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Chapman wae surprised how well |
informed Father Fisher was concern
ing the affairs of the world, He ex- |
pected him to be an authority in his
gacred calling, but he wondered how
he found the time earn 80 much
about current affaire. He touched
on many topics and he illuminated
and clarifled every subject he dis
cusged, In idet of their talk
there was o call from the little office
the The be
rooms was not entirely
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gummons id Chapman could
help but and overhear A
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have
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never touched on
after the first time.
At the end of six months Chapman
\] ared, bringing o ut bunch of
roses to Agnes 18 glad to see
she cared to

pp gre
3he
him — more
confess.

Agnes,” he said, and the sound of |
her Christian name from his lips was
very musical indeed, " I've some news
which I think will please you.

What, for instance ?
I've been raceived into the Cath
olic Church.

She grasped both his hands impul
sively, her eyes sparkling with joy.

“ You've surprised and made me
very happy indeed.’

“I thought I would, and now I
want you to make me very happy.

“ How
By becoming
say that you will.”

He could scarcely hear her reply,
but he knew that it was the word he
had hoped would come from her dear
lips Aftersome moments she looked
1p shyly
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deserved and touching
could be paid to any class of
individuale than was paid to the
mothers of the nation Sunday, May
12, In their hands is the construc
tion of our civilization. Their strength
i8 measure of nation's
strength, as their purity and integ
rity is the measure of the fidelity of
the nation to the ideals of morality,
ustice and right

ell might the country turn to
them and do them honor atall times
yut particularly now, when the world
through its Geth )
and deaths of their

more

tribute

the the

18 passing semane
1d the sacrifices

ren are i » on the pages
and

and

hilc

I'o ficht
of immor o fight

has always
teemed an
the mother
hil

honor
tux
the ¢

and

battle has
yd

thought

eem

of home and notihe day

hen all will be united in the
fimu
Picardy and

those who

unendi
soldier

it

piness of g peace now
lates the

Seicheprey, as

¢
al

did

| open, I

| have

fought and fell &t Vimy Ridge or in [

the valley of the Somme

Again, the mother de
great wor coneervation, By sav
ing food, fuel and all that the Gov
ernment asks she is building mighti
ly for her son in the trenches, It has
been said and truthfully that food
and fuel will win this War. And the
mothers are saving food and fuel for
those gons. They are employing sub
stitutes for coal and food that
their sons faraway France, fight
ing for the freedom and the
preservation human rights
not suffer from the severity
elemente or from lack of invigorating
the mothers are doing a
high and noble duty, and with a light
ness of heart and nobility of spirit
that become the best traditione
of self-sacrificing
motherhood.

On distant battleflelds the greatest
safeguard to morals, outside
and the greatest spur to upright con
the thought of that
mother at home, laboring, sacrificing
waiting untoward acts
nipped in the bud as the thought
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At 5:30 o'clock our ears were
lighted by music such as we had not
been accustomed to hear for a very
long time. In the deepening twi
Itght some invisible hand was chim
ing the bells of the little church.
How deliciously restful they were
after the loud roar of the cannon
and the rattle of the machine guns !
Who would have thought that such
deep, and also such solemn notes

de

| could come from so small a steeple ?

It stirred the heart and brought
tears to the eyes, like some of Chop
in's music. Those bells seemed to
speak to us ; they seemed to call us
to prayer and preach courage and

| virtue to us.

At the end of the shady walk I
was passing down — whose trees
formed a rustling wall on either side

appeared the little church, with
its slender steeple. It stood out in
clear relief, a dark blue, almagt
violet silhouette against the purple
background le by the setting sun.
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low, arched doory Perhaps these
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found at once that my fears
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the bells begin. And now that I
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they all wunderstood
what they had to do. They crowded
together, waiting in silence and with
ut any impatience for the ceremony
to begin
Suddenly 4
towards me

show

white figure came
the crowded
ranks of soldiers. He extended his
arms in of welcome, and 1 at
once recognized the chaplain in his
surplice. His face was
with pleasure, and his eyes shone be
hind his spectacles to
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He appeare
be supremely happy,
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and the principal me of the
congregation He proudly showed
me into of them, and I felt
rather embarrassed finding
self suddenly in a blaze of light, be
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The chaplain turning to the con
gregation, then said: " My friends,
we will all join in singing the ‘O
Salutaris.

The harmonium gave the first
notes, and 1 braced myself to endure
the dreadful discords I expected
from this crowd of soldiers—mostly
reservists—who, I suppose had come
together that evening mainly out of
curiosity.

Judge of my astonishment! At
first only a few timid voices joined
the chaplain's. But after a minute
or 80 & marvel happened. From all
these chests came a volume.ef sound
such as I could hardly have believed
possible. Who will say then that
our dear France has lost her faith ?
Who can believe it? E y one of
these men joined in singing the
hymn, and not one of them seemed
ignorant of the Latin It was
a magnificent ¢ under a lofty
vault, chanting fervor of
ab was nob
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of tune, to spoil 3 t
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What lies behind the wide public
ity given tc false statements and
wholly unfounded rumors concern
ing the acts and plans, past present
and future, of the Pope, which are
being recklessly disseminated inltaly,
France, Great Britain and the
United States, without a shred of
evidence and with no respect for the
truth? How comes it that a word
derogatory to the Jews is sufficient to
put a man in prieon, whereas the
Pope is considered legitimate prey for
any chance reviler who may care to
take a fling at him, no matter how
poisoned it may be with falsehood
How is it possible that the very
papers which pride themselves on
the loftiness of their principles, as
contrasted with Germany's, throw
ethics to the v 1§ when there is
question of the Pope?
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