- the wire hangs & bunch of mistletoe

ous

el

AN ICE STORMFOR THE CHRIST-
MAS DINNER TABLE. |

By wires suspend a round wire
_from the chandelier to heng

just below it. This should be
wound with Southern moss. From
every section of the wire hamgs the |

greceful  ‘‘Christmas  silver rain,”
which may =< hought for fifteen
cents a box. Every now end then

a glass icicle gives body to the ‘‘ice
soene.”” From the central part of

tied with a silver ribbon, & round
mirror as the centerpiece reflecting
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winning her a place among the ge-
niuses of our time. At the Jaimes-
town Exposition her work was = a
feature. Miss Meta Vaux Warrick,
is a descendant of slaves, She is
especially pleased with the kmow-
ledge that royal African blood runs
in her veios. Her great-great grand-
mother was an African princess. Her
father was a barber and her mother
a hairdresser. Miss Warrick  ob-
tained her preliminary education in
the public schools of Philadelphia.
Showing some talent for drawing,
she did pot discover her genius

l

its berries. The mirror should be
with the moss, also. Green

edged
and white ohina dbeuled;bwtm

no candlesticks, the light must
be from above. White roses at the
men’s places are drawn through omne
corner of , dainty Christmas ocards,
which bear each guest’s name. Sprays
of mistletoe tied with a koot of sil-
ver ribbon, through which is twisted
e bope hair pin, will be souvenirs
for the girls that will cause some
merriment.—The Christmas Woman's
Home Companion.
e e e

CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS.

Bverybody is busy now with Christ-
mas work, end a few suggestions
picked up in vaerious places may be
found acceptable.

A few of the smaller ones  are:
Book marks made of satin ribbom,
with sprays of flowers hand-painited
at the top; pin cushions of sheer In-
dian linen dome in shadow embroid-
ery; matoh holders, devised by cro-
cheting a cup to held a plain medi-
cine glass; dusters with hemstitched
ends; iron ‘holders, dusting caps,
sleeve protectors, hand-made hand-

kerchiefs, collar-and-cuff sets, sa-
chets, etc.

All kinds of bags are greatly in
demend, and pever come amiss to

the lover of dainty accessories. None
is more appreciated by the average
woman than the corset bag. Oneof
these dmintily embroidered bags - of
gilk or linen, with a little”sachet
tucked away in one corner of it, will’
make a charming present for a wo-
man who loves to have dainty  be-
Yongings.

Tie Racks for Men.—A present that
will be greatly apprectated by a man
{s a tie rack. This may be mounted
embroidered linen, burnt ywood, de-
corated leather or painted cardboard.
The only thing to be guarded against
is mot to make them too elaborete.
The more simple the pattern is the
more sure to please.

Calendars.—Calendars always make
acceptable gifts. Bmbroidered ca-
lendars in the Dutch boy and  girl
designs are extremely: popular and ef-
fective worked out in the delft blues.
Or, if desired, they may be painted
on cardboard instead and tiny penny
calendars neatly tacked on. They may
be secured stamped at any of  ‘the
fancy-work stores or departments. A
pretty idea is to have a sofa pillow
and tie rack made to metch.

Large Shopping Bags.—Large shop-
ping bags made of some serviceable’
material, built for practical service
rather than beauty, are always wel-
-come gifts to the business woman or
the woman wno shops.

They are shown this season made
~of heavy linen decorated in' conven-
tional designs or with briar gtitohing
I¢ desired, they may be fashioned of
black canpas.

Household Lists. —Laundry lists,
sgrocery lists and telephone lists may
be atitractively worked out in em-
broidery. They should hang in some
.convenient place near the desk or in

the kitchen, and for that reason
:ghould be worked out in & more
practical way, strong blues or

browns being used in preference
the reds.

Laundry Bags.—Laundry begs are
unusually attractive this year in
their numerous humorous end artis-

e until her public school
work was about completed. She de-
veloped this talent three years later
Paris. Mr. William Fremcis
O’'Dommell writes an attractive paper
on Miss Warrick in the November
number of The World Today. He
tells of her first struggles in Paris
and of her initial wisit to Vodin. As
the writer teils it:: |
A bright summer afternoon 8ix |
years ago, a little megro girl who
had spent-two discouraging years as
an art stunent in Paris, walked out
toward one of the prelty residemce
swburbs, Meudon, carrying a bundle
which contained photographs of
some of her finished pieces of sculp-
ture and ome clay sketch of an old
man eating his heart out. “‘Silent
Sorrow’’ she called this rather du-
gulrious production. She reached a
fine villa with big shade trees all
about it and the most fascinating
brass knocker on the street door. She
stood demurely contemplating this
for a space, then pulled it, and ask-
ed of the kind lady who opened the
door. ‘‘Is Mr. Rodin at home?” It
was the residence of the great master
whom the critics of Europe were
then proclaiming, as they are more
persistently now, the Michael Angelo
of his age.

‘“Yes,”” she was told by Madame
Rodin, ‘‘he is expeoting you; go right
out to the garden.” There she
found the sculptor sitting on a bench |
under his favonite tree, smoking. |
Tremblingly the girl watched him as |
he passed photograph after photo- |
graph over in his hands—for she had |
ocome to hear judgment on her ar-|
tistic hopes—and noted with a sink- |
ing heart ‘that his manner spelled |
disapproval. Without speaking he |
handed the pictures back. She pre-|
pared to go. But she had forgotten '

to show him the clay sketch, and |
now held it forth, timorously, al-|
most certain that it would prove |

the last straw on the master’'s pa-
tience. Mechanically he turned the
bit of clay this way and that, to
view it at different angles. Gradual-

ly his squinting eyes parted wider.
He ran his fingers along the mus-
cles of the old man’s back. Some-

thing in it had claimed his atten-
tion. Then—was it a dream or rea-
lity?—he walked over to where she
stood, laid a fatherly hand on her
!shoulder, and, with bearded face
beaming, said:

“My ohild, you are a sculptor; you
have the sense of form!’’

Six years have passed, and to-day
that negro girl, Meta Vaux Warrick,
descendant of slaves, is unquestion-
ably one of the leading women sculp-
tors -of the United States. More
than this, with a record of two
strong pieces in the Salon in a sin-
gle year, she has had the honor. of
seeing some of her work compared in
the French press to that of Rodin
himself. But this she terms sacril-
ege.

|
j
|
|

Be There a Will, Wisdom Points the
Way.—The sick man pines for re-
lief, but he dislikes sending for the
doctor, which means bottles of drugs
never consumed. He has not the re-
solution to load his stomach  with
compounds which smell villainously
and taste worse. But if he have
the will to deal himself with his ail-

by

u-n“'ﬂ new
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'oll;“&:“uklu; ask for Catalog W28 to
Ambrose Kent & Sons, Limited
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with fine steel blades.. 400
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Near Bethlshem, long years ago, | moble chains,
ﬁ Scripture doth unfold, & And give the blessed light to dark-
Shepherds watched ‘their flocks & - oyes,~ A
t It [ P of
nigh g the power of preaching he

To Mm as of old.

‘Behold am Angel of the Lord”

Stood by thetm, dazzling bright; |Imto the faith of Ohrist should mook-

| e Fear seized upon the shepherds at 1y lead,—
large size, } dos.,vsvsre 300 This wonder of the mght. Know! t_l.mt in this is not fullness of

10
Toronto

THE HOLY INNOCENTS IN
LITERATURE.

Of the Bnglish writers of dern
times there is mome Wwho paid
gsuch homage ‘to the infant mertyrs
a8 the gentle Keble. In his ‘‘Miscel-
laneous Poems,”’ there is a charming
poem called “The Innocents’ Day.”

Keble also tramslated the Salvete
Flores Martyrum of the Roman Bre-
viary, but his translation has not
fhe charm of Caswall’s. I  the
“Christian. Year’’ it is to be expect-
ed that such a feast should nmot be
passed over by his muse. of
his longest poems is written on that
subject.

Cardinal Newman has e beautiful
sermon for the feast on ‘‘The Mind
of Little Children’’; and Father Fa-
ber in several of his books, espeocial-
ly in ‘‘Bethlehem’’ pays homage to
the child martyrs in prose that is
kin to poetry. He tells us tha't
the great St. Framcis de Sales died
reiterating the invocation of the Holy
Innocents. It is a surprise, how-
ever, to look through Faber’s poems
and hymns and not find a verse on
the little heroes he loved so devoted-
ly.

How the subject must appeal to
the heart of the mother who under-
stands the grief of that first martyr-
dom; yet the women poets have pass-
ed it by without a line. Mrs. Brown-
ing, Mrs. Hemams, Miss Proctor—
how beautifully could they have voic-
ed the lamentations of Rachel = who
would not be comforted, but they
ane silent.—Rev. Hugh F. Blunt, "in
December Donahoe’s.

The Season of Redemption draweth
wigh.

and grace,

Summer joys perish its roses
o g agd

Yet steadfast shines the Christmas
Star to guide.
The soul where Mary stands
Lifting adoring bands;
The ‘‘Gift Unspeakable’” with us

abides,
She brings the gift unchangeable of
all.

One of the greatest blessings to
parents is Mother Graves’ Worm
Exterminator. It effectually expels
worms and gives health in a mar-
vellous mamner Yo the little ones.

LITERARY REVIEW.

" MODERNISM AND THE BIBLE.
AS DEFINED IN CATHOLIC
ENCYCLOPEDIA, VOL.2

It mey not be the fault of the ave-
rage Catholic layman if recent nom-
Catholic newspaper talk has some-
what confused and bewildered  him
as to the Pope’s recent Encyclical on
“Modernism.’”’ In this rushing age
the average layman can hardly be
expected to make a profound and
exhaustive study of the Encyclical
itself and the history of the Nine-
teenth century thought which led up
to it, which would be mecessary 'to
reach any clear and well-defined idea
as. to  what ‘‘Modernmism’’ really
means. The thing meant seems, in

This coupon
package of our 4oc.
wish Black, Mixed or Green Tea (

cut out and mailed
Blue Ribbon Tea.

in to us, entitles the sender to a free

Finlx;bhnkspwlwhzthetyon

AN IRISH SISTER POET.

Was there ever a poet who could
not write excellent prose if he ocon-
descended to employ that humble
medium for the expressions of his
thoughts? Denis Florence MacCar-
thy’s prose style was delightful, and
so was his holy daughter’s. The
longest sample of it is “‘A Saint
Amiong Saints.”” Like the rest of

fact, to be rather a diffused taint in
the intellectual atmosphere than
any compact body of dootrine: the
Modernists, says the Holy Father,
“‘present their doctrines without or-
| der amd syst tic arr t into
one whole, scatitered and disjointed.’’

And yet there is m solid mnucleus to
tth'is impalpable moxious vapor of
‘Modem(mx. The nebula seems to
i thicken around emd about 'the field

Rapturous notes wm faintly heard,
through
‘And gladsome words of happy song

“@lory be to God on high,
-} This night is born a Saviour

Silent .th‘ey walked a space, ‘then
Francis said:
““My brother, when the journey’send

is come,
It in Perugia’'s streets w howtile

the 'air,
Are Woiced by angels fair.

! d will,”’ Should. spurn us, moek us, ‘tear our
Peace o men of good :
And our poor garments scil and de-
secrate,

Thﬂ._dripg for violence, with staves
amn b

Should wound and leave us on Ithe

d for dead,

Then, brother, ‘we shall know the
fullness of joy.**
Atter these words upon the sbeep’-

Whose love shall ell souls fill.

Then shepherds marvel’d at ‘these
words,

Their wonder knew no bounds,

As the heavens above choed

The glad celestial sounds.

And mow the shepherds speed their

way ning road
The saint etood silent; brilliant from
To find the Infant dear, the Tits

Hastening through the star-lit night
No longer doubt or fear.

reach the City of David,

Of Catria, before him, burned the

sum, ¢
Silent the torrent in his rocky bed,

And find ‘the lowly place < ‘The uwu.llowa gilent in the forest
Where God the Son is resting—with near: —
His Mother—full of grace. Leo, the friar, through that deep si«
g lence heard
They offer Him their reverence, A mighty quesdtion. Lifting  quiet

And from His Mother’s breast
He looks upon 'them lovingly,
As if to ask their quest.

Into their souls He poured His
grace,

A priceless, loving gift,

That ewer good from out the world

They may-have grace to sift.

eyes P
To Fremcis’ face, he answered: “'Let
us go.”

e s we
A CHRISTMAS SONNET.

The shepherds hastened to their | The day is nearly dead, the wind is
flocks, gtill,
Proclaiming as they went And ere the world takes shelter for
The sights and wonders they had seen the night >
The blissful night they'd spent. I come to seek Thee, Jesus, 'neath
—F. 'G. Dwight. the light
That beckons me to Thee whene’er I
e S ES will.
Here as I kneel, Thy love and pre-
WHEREIN CONSISTETH PERFECT sence fill
JOY. N My grateful heart with peace; with-
in Thy sight
My petty cares and fears are put
From the Italian of Enrico Panzac- to flight,

And naught remains to tempt my

chi, by Viola Vernon Sutter.

Oue day Frencis, with o frier b}, (OUE Cormentsl when the
Deeﬁg;:. Biscousse/jourveyel B V0 I p:;?f!::l 'I?I;P:aﬂ vjvhat. Thou dost ask
“L)(g:)d!,ny Dpotie, O ton ghem % 'Il‘hre_emgunh;:e:i“miuions bless Thy,
Us;a; :.;;ix'mive: Though the) fhum- B hlll::!;)od w—;i;ymo e
Sho:"l; sx.mdersband the motion of the When:::r o M, T, 2
Sho;'l:)wall the subtle, secret virtues Renl;:y’i‘by R L
by :tzo?rsaesm'l eyt sty . Al —P;t?erwl};:(':kwell.
Tho:f:llb’l:;gi;;erpret well the hid- TGN

Of animals, creation’s lower Hhorde,
And of all birds inhabiting the air
Enow, in all this is not fulmess of
Then, when they walked a space in
gilence, he said:
«Lpo, my brother, of the sheep of
God,

THE SHEPHERDS AT THE CRIB,

Out of the woods at 'the midnight

ur,
Down. by the hillside steep,
Cometh the eager shepherd folk,

Listen and heed me; Though the | Leaving their lambs asleep:
humble friar

Should undérstand and know all | Wondering still why the angel brought
hidden ‘tongues Tidings to them so blest.

Of all the ancient people and: the|Should mot the first adprers be

Chosen from mankind’s best?

new,
And though he gain all wisdom. that| Come to the cave, O shepherds meek,

is found : .
In holy books, and though he mas- Come, and the Savior see! :

ter. quite Humble and poor, and lowly like
The Father’s treasured words, and| _ you,

the very mext: wee
mother wene ‘found

{farmyard amd - they
tried, and reonds
years’ impr¥

When this soccurre
already safély-taker
by his kint protect:

They arramged wi
they ‘should place
board amd lodge, ¢
her well for sthis, az
a day school, ~wher
morning, returning
evening. There he
took great paims to

Marianne -agreed
of the lad, et first
those kind friends ¥
good to her, ‘but sh

10 repent her - charit
Jacques, surrounds
fluences, attached hi
cellent womean, and
all the bad habits c
hood.
As soom as he retu
Marianne would em;
thousand ways, amd
only too glad -to be
would carry wood
fire, gather the vege
water from the mmill,
things. Marianne hi
idlemess; she seitl i
to meake -chiftdren b
them out of all mise]
them plenty to de
was geod amd obedie
he could to please 1
found, indeed, the

oconsequence was he n
be told twice to'do ¢

CHAPTER
Robert had mow b
school for wabout a
had gome to = ‘higher
he could learn'a useft
Ninette and Renbe di.
‘lmh a governess 'who
alternately to Madame
l‘?dﬁnohelle Huguein,
little girls always
gether oo

Aa.soon as lessons
ren into the garden, e
Was  a wet day, theg
three or four times rou
At the bottom of the ;
Pretty foumtain that F
into a rocky basin over
ferns, and all kinds of
and goldfish into the t
These goldfish were N

s. They are all made 50 < & 2 5 7 .
':tﬂfha‘g; ey bz sent to the  tub :;em.,t mpsdomlwzll dq\;ect -hﬁ m;;'t_ﬁn- her work, especially in prose, 't-he of sacred letters, where the exegesis clearly read (& = TR delight.  Baok oy she
frequently, and if decorated with v]v:zxil h° AT 0015' fe‘mi&.df l~. s, thenae was not of her own choosing. |of some Catholic scholars has been | The holy thoughts of angels and of| Helpless and weak is He. them with: pieces of hre
embroidery the design is so simple d" " as rdg 91’9;’1 l: df’f ndigestion | A kind friend of the convent, wihose 'far too accommodating to the mod- saints,— Keop, then, O shepherd host your eagerly ate up, bk
that it will easily launder. an isorders of the digestive or- ‘name was Emily, thought that St.'wrn spirit of scepticism. The mnew | Know.that in this is not fullness of watch, i dren’s foy 3 m‘:,ha L

Opers. and Work Bags.—Opera and |8ans, have no equal. Emmelia was her namesake, though  yvolume, the second, of the Catholic % Long, by the Infent King! tired of Mmhen the b
work bags are easily made, and are Vot her name would rather come from .FEncyclopedia, comes oppovtunely to[Again they welked in silence, then Blessed are they who on Ohristmes B yeeq o 1o wdngh the 1
acceptable gifts to nearly every one. THREE MASSES AT CHRISTMAS, |the Latin Aemilia; and Sister Mary summarize and illustrate our  posi- he said: morm bad been given to the:
They are made of silk and linen, and | ., 0 o 00 ¢ celebrating  three Sl i "“’m‘(‘} to ecome tion in the matter of Plus X. and|My brother Leo, of the sheep of | Such shepherd-love can bring. dine in the ocourse of 1
usually decorated in the pastel shades msesphad s o dn Rgme s 1?9 »b:IOgrap er of the Greek saint. “Modernism.’””  Those whose func- % i —QC. A. C., in St. Anthony’s Mes- The first, time it N(;w
of embroidery cotbons or silks. r!\\m gl I b, ot A L;;;stion;eéamim :c:aljoxﬁa:;t:ngugl% olg Im‘on G::l Jis to, watch over the safety | Heed though my saying: Though the senger, Creatures carrying their
come ready for work in soores’) of Zo8 T Dt R iher Pomti.  helped Sisver Stanisiaus to make & ssived that hore was a danger . for | == : o o Tk
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styles. They are very reasonable as

price.

A Coat Hanger.—Buy a wire coat
hanger, cover it with cotton on
which has boen sprinkled some ' sa-
chet powder, and wind thread or
string around it, wo as to 'keep it
in place. Cut one and one half yards
of wide ribbon into two even pieces.
Fold one half so that the tnds meet,
and shirr it on both edges, and slip
one end of the hanger through it.
Do the same with the other half of
the ribbon, and cover the other half
of the hanger in the same way. Wind
an inoch-wide ribbon around the hook
and finish with little bows or tas-
A Skirt | Hanger.—A skirt ‘hanger,
which may be bought for a quarter,
is wound with satin ribbom, with a
little cluster of sachet bags hanging

-

is

ficalis’’ compiled at the time, re-
ferred it to Pope Telesphore of
second century.
books, called the Gelasian and Gre-
gorian ‘‘Sacramentaries,”’ ocontain
each thie Masses for the day. An-
‘ciently they were said at the time

,and in the order in which they are
prescribed in the Missal—i.e., alt
‘midnight, before the aurora, and

' after sunrise.
| We know that in the sixth cen-
tury, and probably earlier, the Pope
was wont ‘te say these three’ Masses
at St. Mary's Major, St. Anastasia’s
rred that day, and

'
'

rory | =57

. |ly says of me; but it is &

very interesting book out of very

the |scanty materials. Newman's “‘Church ! mediately find a
The very old Mass | of the Fathers’’ was her chief 4nspi- cle “‘Biblical Commission,”” in

| ration, and this suggested ‘the ambi-
| tious idea of begging a few lines of
ipreface from the great Cardinal.
With this object I submitted = the
work to him, with no result but’ a
very kindNo, ending with ‘‘The ‘Life’
is beautifully written and full of in-
terest.”” The preceding yean (Jumne
21, 1881) 1
same intermediary: ‘‘I thank you as
well as_the authoress for the touch-
ing and beautiful sonmets which you

assign to myself what she so loving-
great

thing to have the Eympathy end
such and it

he had Written to the

have sent me. = Of course I*cannot |neg

'Ssvhich the Great Shepherd must im-
remedy. The arti-

\volume, tells,  within the relatively
{small compass of one page, how that
{body was constituted by Papal au-

menacing conditions  and to suggest
a vemedy; it tells of the personnel,
the official authority end the work
of the eommission, and a persusal of
‘thait. one, clearly and tersely written

thority im. 1901, to investigate ‘the |gui

stantly in viewy—the pictures, arti-
cles, poems and stories for the great-
‘er part treat of the festival of good-
will and cheer. .
The ;opening poem, ‘A King in Dis-
ge,”” by the Rev. P. J. Cormican,
8.J., is followed = by am illustrated
article on = “The Holy Innocents,” '
written by the Rév. Hugh F. Blumt. |
features ' of timely: i

to Bright's Diseass
| TAKE GIN_PILLS NOW

Pright's Disease claims its thousands
_yearly solely because people won't heed,
“nature’s warnin i

Don’t Condemn Yourself




