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one before. Forget it. It is over and 1
must bear it.”

Some women ory over thelr sorrow ;
some are hysterical ; a few bear
calmly. Elizabeth wasione of the latter
type, yet I never saw any one who gave
the impression él1 suflering se did her
eyes and her utterance of these few
words : * It is over and I must bear it."”
The rare tears sprang to my eyes.

“ Elizabeth, you maguify the trouble.
Others have married under similar oir-
cumstances,” Bat she shook her head.

“ I shell never marry,” she declared,
and I felt that it was final. Nothing
that I could say made the least impres-
sion. Ilay swake long that night. I
tried to remember my work snd that it
was imperative for me to rest and keep
fitted for it. All in vain. Even Louise
for the time took a secondary place. I
had now received my snswer for Mr.
Andrews in a most unexpected manner. It
may seem strange that this was the first
intimation that I had had of my friend’s
love affair, and that I did not even know
that she had met Mr. Andrews. But I
had far less time than Elizabeth—her
school hours ended at two every day—
and I was not strong. I had to deny
myself many recreations, one of them
being social pl of the simplest
description. Then this had all oc-
ocurred in six weeks’ time, and I had
only seen Elizabeth once at church,
her mother had been ill and she ind
been kept closely st home, which
was three miles from mine. I had been
there but two or three times. She
understood and was willing to do the
visiting. With all my planning and
thought I could see no way out of the
dilemma except sorrow and disappoint-
ment for both my friends. You see
that, in spite of my creed I was coming
toslook upon Dean Andrews as some-
thing more than the machine I had
taught myself te consider my employers.
When I reached the office a gentleman
was there with Mr. Andrews.

“ This is my uncle, Mr. Christian
Andrews, Miss Townsend.”

And a fresh surprise confronted me.
For the uncle looked almost as young
as the nephew, snd I had pictured him
as elderly and gray-haired. I plunged
into my work until evening. Mr. Dean
Andrews had been gone for an hour,
and [ was preparing to leave when the
door of the office opened and Mr. Chris-
tian entered. He was not as handsome

,and distinguished-lookiug as his

nephew ; but he had sn open, cordial
manner and pleasaht face which won
you at once.

“ Dean has told me that you know of
this unfortunate affair of his, Miss
Townsend,” he began, wnen I inter-
rupted him.

“ Why unfortunate?” I demanded
coolly.

He looked his astonishment. * Do
you know the father ?" he asked by way
of reply.

“ Do you know the woman ?” was my
counter question.

“ Do you ?” he laughed.

“ She is my dearest friend.”

“ Does Dean know this ?”’ he asked in
surprise.

“] never knew it myselfl until by
accident yesterday.”

I described Elizabeth in terms not
glowing, yet with all the skill I pos-
sessed, bringing out her strong points
and touching upon her refinement and
culture.

His frank eyes clouded as I finished.
“It looks differently to me as you put it,
Miss Townsend,” he said with a sigh.
¢ A man in love is not wholly sane, but
you are sensible acd not given to senti-
ment, I should judge. Your friend must
be all you say. Yet I confess it isa
great disappointment to me. I had pic-
tured it all so differently. I wanted
Dean to marry some one who would add
to his position. I have set my heart on
Dean's success ; but he’s so d—excuse
me—but g0 very independent that he
won't take any more from me,.although
he is all I have. These youngsters are
hard to manage.”

I could hardiy repress a smile.
looked so almost boyish himself !

“ Bat why do you worry ?’ 1 asked.

“ Dean is set on it, and even I can’t
influence him,” he explained in some
surprise.

“ Bat Miss Claflin refuses.”

He shrugged his shoulders. * Oh,
she canpot hold out against Dean,” he
answered with an air of finality.

But 1 konew better. And so did Mr.
Christian later on. It shows his kind
heart that when he saw his nephew's un-
happiness he added his urgent plea to
Mr. Dean's, but Elizabeth was the ada-
ment. Oaly I knew that the heart of
the adamant was a softer thing than ap-
peared on the surface.

Poor Elizabeth ! I could hardly bear
the change in bher. She kept wup
bravely, but she could not control her
eyes and mouth. Her, mother becsme
alarmed at last, and in June urged ker
to visit a cousin at & quiet seaside
resort., Mrs, Claflin was kind, but un-
observant and slow of mind. M.
Andrews worked like a giant those days.
He rarely spoke of his trouble. It was
too deep, I fancied. Yet I had always
declared that men recovered from
affairs of the heart so much more
readily than women! But Mr. Andrews
was different. Just as he had been
slow to yield to woman’s charms, so hsd
he been tenacious of his love when fin-
ally given.

The sommer was unnsually close and
stifling that year. I found myself won-
dering if I ¢)uld hold out until my vaca-
tion in August. Louise was better than
usual, for I had sent her to Elizabeth at
the latter’s urgent request.

It was the middie of July when Mr.
Aundrews announced in his most decided
maoner that [ was not to wait until
August, but was to leave work the next
day sad get away.

¢ § wish I counld dispose of Jim Claflin
a8 easiiy,” be said suddenly.

“ Kven if he were put out of the way
it wonldn’c solve the problem,” I de-
clared sadly.

¢ That is true.” He sighed, as from
the gronnd of the heart. * I really sus-
pect my uncle of sncecumbing to the ten-
der passion,” he said with a change of
manner. * It is eatching. Well, I hope
the dear fellow’s sffair will prove more
fortunate than mine. He deserves the
best.”

“ I hope 80,”’ I assented listlessly.

1 mede my simple preparations to go to
the country, with & strange depression.
I felt all at once old and settled. I was
tired of bsing thought semsible, cool
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and clear-headed. I had s wild longiog
to be giddy and young for & while. For
twenty-five is not'aged. Truly it was
time that I had a change.

I was back at work, the summer not
over and Elizabeth and Louise still
away, when a messenger brought me a
note marked * urgent.” It was from
Elizabeth and dated from the city.

“Dear Virginia—Will you meet me at
once at Christ’s hospital ? My father
has had an accident and is very ill. He
wishes me to bring a stenographer, and
I osnnot bear the thought of a stranger.
I think Mr. Andrews will spare
you under the circumstances. * E. 0.”

Silently I handed the missive to my
employer. My heart gave a bound of
relief, for I had felt sure that it was
Louise. In fifteen minutes I was taken
in Mr. Andrew’s motor car to the hos-
pitsl. Elizabeth met me and took me
at once to Mr. Claflin’s room. He had
been run over by an sutomobile. He
lay propped up on pillows, deathly
white, his burning eyes feverishly
alight and eager.

“ Hurry 1" he ssld.

The nurse gave him stimulants snd I
sat ready, with pencil and pad in hand.
I braced myself to hear of some unusual
crime, and so I think, did Elizabeth,
The volce startled one by its strength
snd shrillness.

“ I shall live but a short time. I can-
not face eternity without making my
confession. Elizabath is not our child.
We adopted her when a baby. An
English rector snd his wife came to
this country for their health, For a
time they improved and Mr. Thrale
took a small parish in which we lived.
When Elizabeth was born my wife
showed the mother kindly attentions.
Both were young and had no near rela-
tives. Mr. Thrale was the last of his
family, fine country gentry. They were
both greatly beloved by their parish-
joners. Mr, Thrale died suddenly, be-
fore KElizabeth was ‘s year old. The
shock proved too much for the wife who,
my wife always iosisted, died of a
broken heart. Mr. Thrale's ill health
had all come from a long run of typhoid
in Eogland, snd the doctors advised a
change. Mrs. Thrale gave her baby to
my wife, who loved her as her own.
Mrs. Claflin insisted that she should
never be told the truth, Lately I
urged that she should know—for the
keenly felt my misbehaviour—but my
wife, alwsys o conscientious, was bit-
terly opposed to it, and, as I had cansed
her 8o much misery, I felt that 1 must
give her her way in this. Only lately
have I guessed Elizabeth'stroubles, and
I want this paper to be handed at once
to Mr. Dean Andrews, of Lippincott
& Andrews, Temple Place.”

The poice grew salarmingly faint.
The nurse sprang to the bedside with
restoratives. The 'patient rallied and
asked for me.

¢ You will give that to Mr. Andrews
as soon as you leave here ?” he ga:ped.

I promised.

Elizabeth followed me to the outer
entrance. She seemed transformed.
Hereyes shone like stars.

“ We coaxed mother to lie down. She
is quite prostrated.

Poor Mr. Claflin! He must die so
soon and with the burden of all his mis-
deeds ! who could feel hard towards
him now ?" she said, softly. s

She slipped back to the sick-room, and
I was whirled back to the office, with
my message of deliverance. How
simply yet unexpectedly the problem
which had seemed 80 hopeless had been
solved |

The wedding followed the death of
Mr. COClaflin. Mr. Andrews would
hardly give Elizabeth time to get a de-
cent ontfit. As she stood in her trav-
elling-suit in ker own little room—it
was, of course, a very quiet affair—
Flizabeth threw her arms about me and
drew me towards her with rare emotion.

“ God is so good to me, Virginia,” she
whispered : *“I don't deserve it. I am
so happy that I want you to be and in
the same way.”

Then her mother called her, and, as [
followed her down stairs, I had a
glimpse of Dean Andrew's face, alight
with~the same wonderful glow. Toey
were to live in a lovely housze on Mon-
trose Avenue, and Mrs. Cleflin was to
live with them.

1 was driven home in a whirl, the
glamour of the wedding filling my
thoughte. I saw Elizabeth’s lovely face
through a mist of tears. Lonise was to
stay over night with Mrs. Claflin with
whom she was a great favorite.

As I came into my rooms they struck
a little chill t» my heart. I seemed so
alone. A man's figure came out of the
dusk and a voice I koew so well cried
out : “ Miss Townsend, I've made my-
self st home. Your landlady let me in
and I've invited myself to tea. Bashful-
ness never was my portion.”

It was Mr. Christian whom I had met
at the wedding, but who had myster-
ionsly disappeared at the last.

¢ I hate good-byes, and I wanted to
see you all by myself I ran off here,” he
went on, a8 I removed my wraps. “ I'm
not like Dean. I can’t bear snspense. I
meant to wait until after tea, but I can't.
Virginia, I can’t. I ean’t. Ilove you-—
Dean knows it—but I told him you
could’n care for a fellow like me. Tell
me, the best or the worst. Or, Virginis,
is it yes ? Why, my darling is it true?”

And although I know this is Mr.
Andrew’s story and not mine, I cannot
keep from adding how happy I am. No
more long weary years stretching out
before me, with the fear always before
my eyes of giving out and failing Louise ;
no more lonely evenings, and always
the love of a good man to surronnd and
envelop me. If I had not already loved
I should learn to do so for his care of
Louige, who blossoms out it, as Eliza-
beth tells that I have done. For Love
is the magic wand of this workaday
world and touches even the life of a
sensible, unromantic stenographer !

Religion is a hospital for sin-sick
souls, and no cases are put in the in-
curable ward.

There is something finer than to do
right agsinst inclinetion, and that is to
have an inclination to do right. There
is something nobler thsn reluctant
ohedience, and that is joyfal obedience.
The rank of virtue is not measured by
its disagrecableress, but by its sweet-
ness to the heart that loves it. The
real test of charaoter is joy. For what
you rejoice in, that you love. And
what you love, that you are like,

PROTECTED BY THE HOLY
SOULS \

A Jesuit Father relates: “Some
years ago I sccompanied a number of
prominent members of our Society who
had been summoned to Rome on business
of importance. Our way lay across the
Apennines and we were bpumerous
enough to fill a large coach. We knew
that the mountains were infested by
outlawed bands, and we had been care-
ful to select an honest driver., Before
setting out it was agreed that we should
place ourselves under the protection of
the Holy Souls by reciting a De profan
dis every hour. At s given signal the
psalm was to be recited aloud.

“Luigl, the driver, had been instruct-
ed, in case of any danger, to tap our
vehicle’s roof distinctly with three
strokes of the heavy end of his whip,
Just as evening twilight began, we
reached the summit of s lofty mountain,
when we were startled by three ominous
knocks on the roof of our cosch. Before
we could ask any questions, Luigi had
given the horses such a blow as nearly
made them throw us out of the coach,
and sent the apimals at s breakneck
speed slong the road. On looking out

nsme of Catholic in Ireland ; but in
vain. In 1829 the Oatholic vietory was
gained, and 1t was found that the bitter
years of the past had not weakened
Ireland’s faith or missionary spirit.

“Many of the old Catholic countries
have been losing their faith and loyalty
to the Holy See, but these young Oath-
olic Churches have taken their place,
and have greatly rejoiced the heart of
the Holy Father, in the midst of many
tribulations, by proclsiming to the
whole world theirloyalty and allegiance
to the See of Peter. And it is unde-
niable that this great spiritual work has
been, I might say within the last cen-
tury, mainly accomplished by the chil-
dren of the Irish race. The children of
Ireland can say with perfect truth:
“Quae regio in terris mostri non plena
laboris ?” Who built these churches in
these Eoglish- speaking countries ?
What priests minister in them ? What
prelates rule them ? Who teach these
schools ; when they want nuns for
schools and hospitals and orphanages,
where do they get them except from
the devoted daughters of holy Ire-
land ?

“I therefore say that God hus given
the Irish race & great supernatursl

ission to be p s of the Gospel
snd ch i of the Church to the

we beheld to our horror, about a d
bandits on either side holding deadly
weapons 88 if ready and determined to
attack us, Bat, strange to say, they all
remained as motionless as statues, with
arms uplifted, until we had gone on so
far as to leave.them a mere speck on
the horizon.

“At last our driver halted. ‘A mir-
acle !' he ¢ried. ‘May God snd Oar
Lady be praised ! I tell you, Fathers,
it is a miracle that we are not dead
men.’

¢ ‘Indeed a very special protection of
Divine Providence, replied the superior
of our party, ‘and we must all thank
God from our whole hearts. We must
sll say s Mass in thanksgivieg to-
morrow.’” We heartily assented, and
soon the danger with which we had
been threatened receded from our mem-
ories.

“Holy Obedience afterwards stationed
me,” continued the Father, “at the
Gesu, our church and college at Rome,
About two years later I was called upon
to instruct a prisoner condemned to
capital punishment. I visited him
several times, and it cost me great effort
to make him open his heart to wme.
Kinally be told me that bis birth and
psrentage and the advauntages of a
liberal education should have brought
him to a widely different destiny. He
had loved adventure naturally, but had
taken a wrong direction. To win him
w God, I aflected to be interested in
the daring asdventures which he related
to me, and succeeded in iwpressing him
with the sinfulness of his life aud the
necessity of repentance. 1 visited the
priscner often, and he was always glad
to see me. Oae day, as he was speaking
to me of the latest years of his life, he
described to me in the most graphical
terms the very incident with which I
began my story. He described to me
the wonderful manner in which his hands
and tkose of his comrades had been held
by sn invisible, irresistible power. He
told me that they knew that the coach
was full of Jesuit priests, and that they
had been promised agreat reward by the
head of a secret anti-Catholic society if
they succeeded in seizing our luggage,
snd how dismayed they were when they
found themselves rendered motionless
by an invisible higher power. I then
made known to him that I had been a
member of that party, and he at once
fell on his knees and asked my pardon.

“] prepared him for his dreadful end,
and believe he died at peace with God.
I asked his permission to relate his por-
tion of the story and he willingly gave
it, hoping to merit some benefic for his
sin-burdened soul thereby. As for my-
self, 1 was and still am convinced, that
our hourly De profundis duriog that
memorable journey was rewarded by
God, permitting the Holy Souls to come
to our aid in the moment of danger, and
that it was they who, with God’s permis-
gion, rendered the robbers immovable
when thev were about to attack us.”

o

IRISH AND CATHOLIC
——

The College of Maynooth, Ireland,
has given more than one hundred
Bishops to the Church, of whom tuliy
one-third were memoers of the teach-
ing stail, Tais interesting fact was
stated) by the Most Rev. Dr. Healy,
Archbishop ot Tuam, at tue cousecration
recently in Mayanooun of the Most Rev.
Dr. Mannix as Archoisnop-Coadjudivor
of Melbourne, Australia. Dr. Healy
also said :

“This ceremony also reminds us that
Maynooth, though primarily a college
for the educavion of the lrish clergy,
has had a notable shsare in the mission-
ary activity of the Irish race. Dr.
Qarew, who had beeu Protessor of
Dogmatic’ and Moral Theology, was
conseccated Vicar-Apostolic of Western
Bengal in 1838. Three years later Dr.
Fennelly was consecrated here in the
old Coilege Chapel Vicar-Apostolic of
Madras ; aod ic 18 8 matier of hiscory
that the Catholic Courch in India owes

much to these two distinguished pre- |,

lates. In Australia we all koow how
Dr. Carr, at tne cail of duty leit his
pleasant diocese of Galway ior the arch-
diocese of Melbourne, in which he has
acoomplishec so much not only tor Lis
own diocese but for tue wnole province
of Victoria. He was a vice-prefident of
Maynooth ; and now we have the presi-
dent leaviog his beloved College to go
out to continue the work of the Arcn-
bishop of Melbourne in the same great
city and province.

*I; has been the providential destiny
of the irish race througbout all the past
to be the neralds of the Guspel 1n many
foreizn lands. I can novnow eator into
detaiin,bus I may quote the words of
Bishop Forbes of Brechin, a very com-
petent scholur, who declares thav “‘the
irish missionaries, spread over Karope
from Iceiand to Tarenvum, currying with
them their own learniag, and to scme
extent their own rites, sometimes well
received, more often the objects of
national jealousy in the people amongst
whom they sojourned, formed an impor-
tant element in the civilization of the
West."”

“Then the bitter centuries of per-
petusl war and persecution followed,
sud it was hoped to extinguish the very

ends of the earth, a loftier destidy than
the enjoyment of material wealth or
military renown. It has been for them
to build up new churches on the banks
of the mighty rivers of Americs, in the
boundless plains of Australia, in all the
manufacturing cities of Great Britaiu.
It is apparently the work of man, but is
manifestly the purpose of God.”

So thoroughly has the Irish people
been identified with the OCatholic
Church in this country, that bhere in
New England, at least, “Irish” and
“Catholic’ are interchangeable terms.
To the average Protestant an Irishman
who is not a Catholie, or a Catholic who
is not an Irisbmsn is unthinkable. So
much so that when a newly arrived Por-
tuguese farm-hand attended the Catho-
lic Chureh in the New Eogland village
where he had found employment with a
Protestant farmer, the latter was much
surprised, and declared to a neighbor
that he did not know before that the
Portuguese were lIrish !

Very proud of their distinction are
the Irish people and their descendants
in Awmerica; but they would be far from
claiming all the credit for the work of
establishing end maintainivg the
Church here. Other nationslities have
dore, and sre doing, their share nobly
and notably in this work so blessed by
God. The Germans, the French, the
Poles the Italians, the Portugnese—all
have made important contributions to
the development of the Catholic life in
the United States. To them let Cath-
olics of Irish blood generously give the
credit due, while retaining their own
pride in the significant fact that Irish
and Catholic are synonymous terms still
in New England.—S. H. Review.

BLESSING THE SEA

PIUS CELTIC CUSTOM CONTINUED
BY BRETON FISHERMEN

Through the miniature fjord-like and
winding fissure had the tide rushed up
the river as far as the Breton town of
Morlaix, whose houses sit in picturesque
guise upon the sides of a wide ravines
As the current “turned sgain home"
to the open sea, ever beating sgainst
the coast of the Northern Britany, the
home of a race quite as Celtic as that of
Ireland, s procession slowly wound its
way down the highway to the broad
strand lying between the two parishes
of Plougasnou and Primel, writes Paul
Dillon in the Catholic Press of Aus-
tralie.

In s neighborinog fleld a Catholic
Bishop was quietly vesting himself in
nis episcopal robes. As soon &s he
sssumed his mitre and crozier he pro-
ceeded on foot to the little fleet of beats
evidentiy awaiting his arrival.

That he was san Apostolie worker on
the foreign missions of our Church was
jndicated by his long beard, and the
pame bestowed on him by the reverential
crowd of Breton peassnts and fishermen,
quite proud that the “Astrouin Eskop
Chin” (i. e, the Chinese Bishop) should
be amoug them.

BISHOP OF CHINA MISSION

Moreover, he was also a trune Breton,
s member of a noble family of the
Armorican province, who had returned
home for a short visit after eighteen
years of absence on his mission to the
wild heathen inhabitants of the mountain
range dividing Southern Chioa from
the Indo-Chinese peninsula. g

The Comtie, who is already better
known as Monsignor de Guebriant, the
indefatigable missionary prelate and in-
trepid explorer of unknown and remote
regions of the Chinese Kmpire, had
gladly accepted the invitation of the
priests and people ot Plougasnou to
come from St. Pol de Leon to take the
leading pars in the snnual blessing of
the ses, & custom as dear to Celtic
Bretons as it is to the Celtic Irish
fishermen.

A TOUCHING SIGHT

The procession had now reached the
strand and surrounded asmall platform.
The ancient cross ot the parish hung
with tiokling bells, and heavy
embroidered banners were held aloft by
sturdy lads in their quaint dark gar-
ments, while a statue of the Blessed
Virgin was carried by young girls wear-
ing the antigue head dress of the dis-
trict. Then followed the priests sud
the Bishop, blessing the people who
were still chanting the old Gaelic hymn
to St. Anne, Our Lady’s mother, who is
the beloved patron saint of all good
Bretons. A touching sight was it
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This well known company operate a
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ing the finest, most modern and best
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truly beside the ses, heaving with sub-
dued murmur on the beach as it welcom-
ing the pilgrims,

AVE MARIS BTELLA

Having spoken to them of his Chinese
mission, to which he was soon return-
ing, and of his joy at spending a few
days among the people of his own native
land of Brittany the Bishop embarked
on the large and much-decorated boat
reserved for him. BSwiftly were the
other barques filled by peassnts and
fishermen, who acted as an escort to
Monsignor de Guebriant.

As the dusky brown red and white
salls in billowy curves osught the
breeze, the priests intoned the litur-
gical prayers used on this occasion,
while men, women and children sang the
“Ave Maris Stella” and the Gaelic
hymn to 8t. Anne, which were re-echoed
by those who remained ashore,

BLESSING THE SEA

Monsignor de Guebrisnt then plunged
his crosier into the sea, while with his
other hand he sprinkled the waves
with holy water. In & wide circle the
fleet of boats made its way back to the
starting point.

Although s carrisge was waiting on
the road, Monsignor de Guebriant, find-
ing that the boat was going bsck to
Pempoul, which is close to St. Pol de
Leon, gave much gratification to the
fishermen by his prompt decision to re-
turn with them across the ses which
he had blessed.

It was & mild evening, and the sun
was setting behind the promontory of
Roscofl, that lovely seaside place lying
on the shore of a bay studded by dark
rocks and an island, on which the
waves dashed in stormy weather, send-
ing into the air showers of spray and
spindrift gleaming white against clouds
heavy with coming rain.

R o —————

AN ALMOST FORGOTTEN EMPRESS

The Empress Eagénie has been sur-
prising other visitors of the Isle of Wight
by an energy which seems to be proof
against age. “From the Thistle she
lands on a Sonday at Cowes” (a local
correspondent reports) “and climbs on
foot the almost perpendicular hill which
leads up to the Catholic church-—a jour-
ney which tries the strength of people
half her age.” It seems a propos to re-
call s remark once made by the Empress
in conversation—"I am twice a Catholic,
once as a Spaniard and once asa French-
woman.” The Empress is otherwise in
evidence this week, M. Filou's new
“Life of the Prince Imperial” being a
much reviewed volume, M. Filon tells
a story of a meeting between the young
Prince and Abbé Deguerry, who re-
called their first meeting—one of which
the memories were all on one side.
“You were but forty-eightihours old then,
Sir,” said the Abté, “but you were
already decorated with the Legion of
Honour. Why, do you imsgine, had
they given you that Cross ? Not for
what you had done, but for what you
were yet to do. The cross is the symbol
of sacrifice.”” Those words were never
forgotten ; for after the Prince Im-
perial's death in Zululand, a written
prayer found among his papers con-
tained these words :—“If Thou givest
only on this earth a certain sum of joy,
take, O God, my share, and bestow it on
the most worthy. If Thou seekest ven-
geance upon msn, strike me !"—London
Tablet.

CONCERNING FINE CLOTHES

‘METHODIST JOURNAL ON THE
CONVERSION OF ST. AUGUS.
TINE

—

The Christian Advocate in the course
of an article “Concerning Fine Clothes”
has the following, which might, very
appropriately, have been written for a
Catholie journal :

On a certain day more than fifteen
hundred years sgo, in a plea-
sant garden of the city of Milap,
a yourg wan of rare intellect-
usal gifts sat wrapt in profound but pain
ful meditation. He was fast approsch-
ing the culmination of a =piritual

stroggle which had endured many years,

and he was undergoing the most poig-
nant sufferig which remorse can create
in a truly awakened conscience. His
career previous to this crisis is of great
interest to the student of religious bio-
grapby. The child of a heathen father
and a Ohristian mother, both of whom
cherished high hoges for their brilliant
boy, he received a higher education
than was customary for one in his sta-
tion. But as he advarced in learning
there was a deterioration in his morals
which marred his genius and filled his
quiet hours with bitterness, since he
could not wholly divest himself of the
influence of his wother's teachings. In
the city of Carthage, whither he went
at seventeen years of age, he plunged
into dissipation. Now and then gleams
of holy aspiration flashed over his spirit.
bat when he turned to the Sacred Serip-
tures for help, they only awakened his
contempt for their simplicity and their
lack of those rhetorical elegances which
he had been taught to regard as of su-
preme value. While he rose as an in-
structor, he fell deeper and deeper into
that despair which finally engulis the
vietim of relfindulgence. From Car-
thage to Rome, from Rome to Milan,
where he had been appointed to an im-
portant professorship, he wen®, seeking
relief from his barden of sin, but refus-
ing to turn away from his evil eourse,
For a while he listened spell-bound to
the sermons of the eloguent Ambrose,
and deferentially to the counsels of his
Godly mother, though still elinging to
hts wicked practices.

At length a fellow-couutryman fas-
oinated him by Christian conversation,
aud especially by relating the story of
8t. Anthony's life. The effect of this
parrative upon the prodigal was over
whelming. Driven by the intensity of
his feelings into the modest garden ab
the back of his dwelling, he threw him-
solf down at the foot of a fig tree, und
exclaimed in agony, “How long, O Lord,
how long ? Why should there not be in
this hour an end of my baseness ?" In
the midst of this agitation he heard the
voice of a child singing again avd again.
“Take up and read 1" Feeling this to be
a divine intimation, he rushed back to
the plese where his companion was sit-

of 8t. Paul lying near, opened it and
in amazed silence these words :
“Not in rioting and drunkenness, not
in chambering and wantonness, not in
strife and onvilng. Baut put ye on the
rist, and make not pro-

vision for the flesh, to fulfill the lusts
He has told us the eflect of

Lord Jesus O
thereof.”

In no other way than by word of mouth
will thousands of Americans ever learn
snything of the important questions of
the day. The public is willing to listen
to educated laymen, and there can be
no doubt but that traived minds will
render signal service to Catholic inter-
ests generally.”—Notre Dame Scholas-

these words upon him, *“I wished to
read no more. There was no need, for
instantly, as though the light of salva-
tion had been poured into my heart with
the close of this sentence, all the dark-
ness of my donbts had fled away,” Such
was the conversion of the illustrious
Augustine, who became the greatest of
the fathers cf the Western Church and
» theologian who has exercised a very
powerful influence on Christendom down

tie.

Every one is made for his day; he

does the work in his day : what he
does is not the work of any other day,
but of his own day.—Cardinal Newman.

A contented mind—heart-sunshine—

makes & glory out of gloom, snd can

to our time.
divine method of clothing the soul.

WILL WE EVER MAKE UP

———

Human nature, be it ever so degener-

“It any man be in OChrist,
there is » new crestion”—that is the

turn the most untoward events so that,
they will prove a fruitfol spring of
unmeasured joy.—F'r. Hayes.

To make sure of happy memories we
must know that what is being done now
will make the memories of the future.
We are really painters, placing on canvas
the pictures which we will look at in
daya.to come and about which will be
gathered a group of associations, s thon-

ate, is attracted by truth, provided only
the magnet be brought close enough.
This applies to religious as well as to
scientific trath, and Catholics will do
well to bear the fact in mind, recslling
at the same time the answer made to
Oain when he, asked if he were his
brother’s keeper. For five centuries
parasitical growths have been sapping
the strength of the Church of Christ.
Now these growths are decaying, and
with their dead branches thousands a
falling away from religion. .
Human nature years, however, for
trath, and that longiog can win these
souls to the Church, to be purified and
ennobled by the religion which is one
with truth. History is so weary of re-
peated!y demonstrating that religion is
the oniy motive force adequate to impel
men to live according to reason rather
than appetite, that she calls to the
dunces’ row all those whose intelligen-

‘cee the fact has not yet penetrated.

The important thing to be noted *how-
ever is that religious truth must be pre-
sented before itcanbe accepted. Hereis
opened a mission for the militant Catho-
liec. Most, non-Catholics are not acces-
sible from the pulpit, snd the press and
the lecture platform must be made the
instruments for planting the seeds of
the truth. Catholics have been slow to
use these means. The Catholic press is
yet an infant, and the lecture platform
is almost wholly in the possession of
those hostile or indifferent to the
Church. This is a damning indictment
of Catholie inertia.

We have scores of brilliant Catholies

sand persors and things and savings
and emotions linked together in won-
derful fashion.

BUSINESS AND |
SHORTHAND

Subjects taught by expert instructors
at th

Y. M.C. A BLDG.,
LONDON, ONT.
Students assisted to positions. College
in session from Sept. 3rd. Catalogue

free. Enter anl time.
J.W. Westervelt J. W. Westervelt, Jr.

Principal Chartered Accountant
16 Vice-Principal

THIS MONEY-MAKING
BOOK IS FREE

Tells of an Investment Safer and
More Profitable than Bank or
Railroad Stock

Endorsed by I:oading Bankers

Government Officials and the
Catholic Hierarchy and Laity

eager and ready to engage in the spread
of the Catoolic ideas and ideals which
are the world's only hope of salvation
from the cesspools of Socialism and
The message of these Cath-
olic lecturers is vital, if they are worthy
Such lecturers should be
supported in their work so enthusiasti-
cally that other brilliant Catholic lay-
The
Church of God is a missionary church,

snimalism.

their calling.

men may be attracted to the work.

established for all men of all nations.

If we by God's grace have been
granted to know that Church and her
message, dare we then sit back in smug
satisfaction while other men grope
blindly for the truth and share not in a
blessing quite as much intended for
them as for us ? God forbid that such a
one should bear the name Catholic ard
call himself a soldier of Christ | The
the militant Catholics
must rally to the support of press and
platform for the dissemination of truth.
Human nature will do the rest, for the
magnet of truth is irresistible within its

true soldiers,

limits.

Every parish should furnish its full
quota of subscribers to the diocesan
Catholic paper, and with quite as much
loyalty every parish and Catholic organ-
ization should be interested in furnish-
ing audiences for Catholic lecturers,
even supporting, if possible, a Catholie

Asthe Providence Visi-
“Catnolic lecturers are
needed in thisaze of popular instruetion.

lecture course,
tor remarks,

Music

Taught Free

Home Instruction

Special Offer to Readers of

The Record

In order to advertise and introduce
their home study music lessons in every
locality the International Institute of
Music of New York will give free to
readers of this paper a complete course

circulation only among Catholics, and
will be sent free and post paid to any
reader of the Catholic Record who has
$20 or more to invest.

The book tells of a line of business that
has and is paying enormous dividends,
and which is being supported by Catho-
lics to the extent of $75,000,000 a year.
It contains most complete facts and
figures relating to this particular busi-
ness and the astonishing dividends paid
stockholders. It shows how Catholics
may, for the first time, now become
stockholders and receive their share of
the profits of this great business. The
stock of old=established companies in this
line is worth ten to twenty times par
value. and original investors are receiv
ing 100 per cent. dividends.

This is not a get-rich-quick scheme,
but a high-class, legitimate business
enterrrise, indorsed by leading banks
and the Catholic hierarchy and laity.

This is the opportunity of a lifetime to
make a safe and profitable investment,
and worth the attention and investiga-
tion of every conservative investor.

If you would like to have a copy of
this book, address Philip Harding, Dept.
6140, Box 1301, Philadelphia, Pa.

Mr. Harding requests that no one
write through idle curiosity, and unless
you are a member of the Catholic
Ohurch the book will be of no interest
to you, becaunse only Catholics will be
permitted to hold stock in this particn
lar institution.

Our Preferred
Trading Register

The following Firms, together with
our Regular Advertisers, are Rec-
ommended as a TRADING GUIDE
to our Readers, as they represent
the Best Concerns in London.

AUTOMOBILES, LIVERIKS, GARAGE

R. HUESTON & SONS
Livery and Garage. Open Day and Night
Star Livery Bon-Ton Livery
479 to 483 Richmond St. 380 Wellington St.
Phone 423 Phone 441

HAiGHI!TEllS AND SOLICITORS

FRANK J. FOLEY
BARRISTER-AT-LAW
The Kent Building, Corner Yonge & Richmond Sts.
TORONTO

of instruction for either Piano, Organ, i

Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, Cello,
In
returu .hey simply ask that you recom-
mend their Institute to your friends

Brass Instruments or Sight Singing.

after you learn to play.

You may not know cne note from an-
other ; yet, by their wonderfully simple
and thorough method, you can soon
If you are an advanced
player you will receive special instruc-

learn to play.

tion.
The lessons are sent weekly.

regcommended to any person or
child who can read KEnglish.

plain,

sary sheet music.

No one should overlook this wonder-
Tell your friends about it—

ful offer.
show this article to them.

The International Institute has sue-
cessfully tanght others and can success-
fully teach you, even if you know abso-
lutely nothing whatever about musie,

The lessons make everything c'ear.

Write today for the frees booklet
1t will con-
Ad-

which explains everything.
vince you and cost you nothing.

They
are so simple and easy that they are

little
Photo-
graphs and drawings make everything
Under the Institute's free tuition
offer you will be asked to pay only a
very small amount (averaging 14 cents
a week) to cover postage and the neces-

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y.
Capital paid up, $1,750,000. Reserve $1,350,000
Deposits received, Debentures issued, Real Estate
Loans made. John McClary, Pres.; A. M. Smart, Mgr.
Offices: Dundas St., Cor. Market Lane, London.

THE HURON AND ERIE LOAN AND SAVINGS CO.
Incorporated 1864. 4% and 4% Debentures
Write for Booklet : * Unquestioned Safety for your
Savings.”" H. Cronyn, Manager.

London Regina

St. Thomas
THE DOMINION SAVINGS AND
INVESTMENT SOCIETY
1 Masonic ple, London
Interest allowed at 34 and 4 per cent, on Deposits
and Debentures,

it ——————— "
MERCHANTS BANK OF CANADA
Paid-up capital, $6.000,000. Reserve funds $4,000,297
Commerc and Savings Accounts lnvited, Joint
acconnts if desired. Interest at highest rates. J. E.
Mages, Mgr. London Branch, Richmond & Queens.,
]. A. McKellar, Mgr. London South, 146 Wortley Rd.

FURNITURR

H. \N’\,‘I.P & SONS, 265 Dundas St.

THE ONTARIO FURNITUKE COC,

T IRON AND WIRE WORKS
DENNIS
Wire & Iron Works Co., Ltd.

LONDON, ONTARIO

Designers and Makers of Ornamental Tron and Brass
Pulpits, Altar Railings, Iron Fences and
siscapes, Wire Window-Guards, Metal

PLUMBING, UOT WATRR REATING

NOBLE & RICH
Plumbi

dress your letter or postal card to
International Instilzte of Music, 98

Hot Water, Steam lnd.\,lcuum Heating
Gasfitting and Jobbing

ting, esgerly snatohed up & menusoript

Fifth Ave., Dept. 427B, New York, N.Y. | Phone 538 235437 Queen's Ave
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