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THE STORY OF CHRIST
BY GIOVANNI PAPIN 1

PAPINI'S PRAYER TO CHRIST
TRANSLATED BY VERONICA DWIGHT 

From the Italian cf Papinl's "Life of Chrlat,"
With the Author's < onHint and Approval 

American Preen. New York
Every day Thou art etlll in our 

midit, and Thou wilt be with ue 
forever.

Thou llveet pnonget ua, beside us, 
on the earth that is Thine and ours, 
on the earth that received Thee, a 
child amongst children. Innocent 
between thieves. Thou llvest with 
the living, in the land of the living, 
wherein Thou didst take pleasure 
and which Thou didst love ; Thou 
llvest a life not human in the world 
of men, perchance invisible even to 
them that seek Thee, perchance 
under the aspect of .Poor Man who 
earns his own bread and whom no 
one regards.

But now the time is come for 
Thee to reappear to all of us, and to 
give a peremptory and convincing 
sign to this generation. Thou stest 
our need, O Jesus, Thou dost see 
how grept is our great need. Thou 

•canst not fail to know how urgent 
Is our necessity, how hard and real 
is our distress, our indigence, our 
despair. Thou knowest the need wc 
have of Thine intervention, how 
necessary is Thy return ; albeit a 
short return, an unexpected coming 
speedily followed by an unexpected 
disappearance, one single appari
tion, an arrival and a new depart
ure, but one word on arrival, but 
one on departure, a flash in the sky, 
a light in the night, an opening of 
the heavens, a splendor in the night, 
but one hour.of Thine eternity, a 
single word in all Thy silence.

We have need of Thee alone, and 
of no other ; Thou alone, Who lovest 
us, canst feel for all of us who 
suffer, that pity which each one 
feels for himself. Thou alone canst 
feel how great, how immeasurably 
great, is the need of Thee in this 
world, in this hour of the world. 
No other, not one cf the multitudes 
that live, not one of them that sleep 
in the dust of glory, can give to us 
in our need, in our atrocious want, 
in the most tremendous misery of 
all, that of the soul, the help that 
sives. All need Thee, even they 
that know it not, and they that 
know it not need Thee far more 
than they that know it. The fam
ished man imagines that he needs 
bread and Thou it is for whom he 
hungers ; he who is thirsty thinks 
that he wants water while he thirst- 
eth after Thee ; he who is sick 
believes himself to long for health 
though his sickness is Thine 
absence ; he that seeks beauty seeks 
Thee unconsciously, the complete 
and perfect beauty ; he whose mind 
pursues truth, desires Thee, with
out knowing it, Who art the only 
truth worthy to be known ; and he 
who runs breathless after peace 
seeks Thee, the only peace wherein 
the most unquiet hearts can rest. 
These call Thee without knowing 
that they call Thee, and their cry is 
unutterably more pitiful than ours.

We cry not to Thee through the 
vain desire of seeing Thee as the 
Galileans and the Jews saw Thee, 
nor for the joy of looking once into 
Thine eyes, nor through the mad 
pride of conquering Thee by our 
supplications. We plead not for 
the great descent in the glory of 
the heavens, nor the splendor of the 
Transfiguration, nor the trumpets 
of angels, nor all the grand liturgy 
of the Last Coming. There is so 
much humility. Thou knowest it, in 
our irrepressible boldness. We 
want Thee only, Thine own person. 
Thy body pierced and . wounded, 
wearing its poor workman’s shirt ; 
we want to see those eyes that pass 
through the wall of the breast and 
the flesh of the heart, healing when 
they flash with indignation, and 
making to bleed when they look 
with tenderness. We long to hear 
Thy voice that quells demons even 
when it is gentle, and soothes babies 
even though it be raised.

Thou knowest how great is our 
need, just at this time, of Thy look 
and of Thy word. Thou knowest 
well that one look of Thine can turn 
and change our souls, and that Thy 
voice can draw us out of the mire 
of our infinite misery. Better than 
we, far more profoundly than we. 
Thou knowest that in this age which 
knoweth Thee not, Thy presence is 
urgent and admits of no delay.

Tnou didst come, the first time to 
save. Thou wert born to save, 
Thou didst speak to save ; in 
order to save Thou didst permit 
Thyself to be crucified ; Thine art, 
Thy work. Thy mission, Thy life is 
to save. And today, in these grey 
and evil days whereid are condensed 
and heaped up unbearable horror 
and pain, we needed to be saved 
without delay.

If Thou wert a jealous and a 
bitter God, a God filled with rancor, 
an avenging God, a God who was 
merely just, Thou wouldst not give 
ear to our prayer. Because all the 
evil that men could do to Thee even 
after Thy death, and more after 
Thy death than during Thy life, this 
have men done. We all have done 
it, he who speaks to Thee as well as 
the rest, millions of Judases have 
kissed Thee after having sold Thee, 
and not for thirty pieces of silver 
only, nor once only ; legions of 
Pharisees, of the brood of Caiphas, 
have condemned Thee as a male
factor worthy to be nailed to the 
wood, and millions of times have 
they crucified Thee in thought and 
desire, and an eternal rabble from 
the dregs of the people have covered 
Thy face with spittle and with 
buffets, while the lackeys, the 
beaters, the doorkeepers, the men-

at-arms of them that hold money 
unjustly, have scourged Thy shoul
ders and made Thy brow to bleed, 
and thousands of Pilâtes, clothed in 
black and scarlet, perfumed with 
ointment, well combed and shaved, 
have thousands of times handed 
Thee over to the executioners after 
having declared Thee innocent, and 
innumerable flatulent and vinous 
mouths have numberless times, 
demanded the liberty of seditious 
robbers, of confessed criminals, of 
recognized assassins,- that Thou 
mightest be dragged, innumerable 
times, to Calvary and fastened to 
the tree with nails forged by fear, 
and driven in by hat|.

But Thou hast pardoned every
thing and always. Thou, who hast 
stood in our midst. Thou knowest 
the depths of our wretched nature. 
We are but tatterdemalions and 
bastards, shifting and passing 
leaves, slayers of ourselves, abor
tions born out of time, that wallow 
in evil, like to a sucking babe 
swaddled in its water, to a drunk
ard thrown down in hie vomit, to a 
stabbed man stretched in his blood, 
to one covered with sores lying In 
his pus. We have repulsed Thee 
because Thou wert too pure for us ; 
we have condemned Thee to death 
because Thou wert the condemna- 
tion of our lives. Thyself didst say 
it in those days : "1 stood in the 
midst of the world, and in the flesh 
I revealed myself to them ; and I 
found them all drunk, and not one 
amongst them did I find sober, and 
my soul suffers for the sons of men 
because they are blind in their 
heart.” All the generations are 
like to that which crucified Thee, 
and under whatsoever form Thou 
comest they refuse Thee : "Like,” 
Thou has said it, “to the boys that 
stand in the market place and cry 
to their companions, we have piped 
and you have not danced, we have 
eodnded a lament and you have not 
wept,” thus have we done for 
almost sixty generations.

But now the time has come when 
men are more drunk than then, but 
more thirsty. Never, as in this 
age, have we felt a thirst so burn
ing for a supernatural salvation. 
At no time within our memory has 
baseness been so base, desire so 
fierce. Earth is hell lighted up by 
the setting sun. Men are plunged 
in a mire of dung wet with tears, 
from which they, now and then, 
rise up, frantic and disfigured, to 
cast themselves into a red welter of 
blood, hoping thereby to cleanse 
themselves. They are but now 
come forth from one of these ter 
rible baths, and are gone back, 
after the immense decimation, 
to their common dung - heap. 
Pestilences have followed wars, 
earthquakes pestilences ; immense 
armies of rotting corpses, which 
would once have served to 
populate a Kingdom lie stretched 
under a light layer of dust, 
filling, were they laid side by 
side, the space of many provinces. 
And as though all these dead were 
but the first instalment of universal 
destruction, they go on killing 
themselves and one another. Rich 
nations condemn poor nations to 
famine, rebels slay their masters of 
yesterday ; the masters slaughter 
the rebels by the hand of their mer
cenaries ; new dictators, profiting 
by the undoing of all systems and 
all laws, reduce whole nations to 
want, to massacre, and to dissolu
tion.

TO BE CONTINUED

*• FLAMING YOUTH”

A STUDY OF THE PRESENT 
DAY PROBLEM

By Rev. John M. Cooper. Ph. D., S. T. D. 
Instructor in Apologetics, Catholic University 

of America
“ We are hearing and reading a 

great deal these days about 
"flaming youth.’ Its new ideas 
and conduct are being exploited on 
the stage, in the movies, and in 
literature. Some weeks ago 1 saw 
a statement in the paper from 
Judge Ben Lindsey, of Denver, 
dealing with the subject, in which 
he said in effect : ‘ Youth is on its 
way, We do not know where it is 
going, but it is started and will not 
be stopped.’ There can be no doubt 
that in these days youth has less 
regard for the home and parental 
authority than it had in any former 
period.”

The foregoing paragraph is 
quoted from a letter written re
cently to me by a friend. He goes 
on to say : "Youth is making its 
own code of conduct. This applies 
to girls as well as to boys. What
ever restraints it is under are self- 
imposed. It does not care much 
for parental advice ; in fact, is 
rather scornful of it. Its sense of 
obligation to parents is seriously 
impaired, if not wholly destroyed. 
It takes for granted the duty of the 
parent to provide a home, clothes 
and education, sees no merit what
ever in the parents who do so 
provide, taking these things as its 
rights, and feeling no sense of 
obligation or responsibility. It has 
a very keen perception of a parent’s 
duty, but absolutely none of its 
own. In a word, it is becoming 
absolutely selfish. The old idea 
that a boy up to the age of twenty- 
one and a girl up to the age of 
eighteen were under moral as well 
as legal compulsion to obey the 
parents is as obsolete as the colonial 
styles of dress.”

My friend is a journalist of wide 
experience, keen observation, and 
tempered judgment. Judge Lind
sey whom he quotes is far from 
being an alarmist or an extremist. 
Would you agree with their indict
ment ? Would you go so far, ‘not

■o far, or farther ? Would you tone 
down the tints or would you use 
bolder pigments T Perhaps no two 
observers would agree on the exact 
depth of shading and vividness of 
color. But even those who would 
withhold judgment as to whether 
the change has thus far been for 
better or worse would readily grant 
that; there has been a significant 
change fraught with far-reaching 
possibilities for better or worse.

THE CHIEF FACTOR IN THE CHANGE
What lies back of the change ? 

What factors and influences have 
brought it to pass ? Shall we 
chalk it up against the account of 
the Great War ? Shall we attributeit 
to parental shirking and stupidity 7 
Shall we consider it as merely an 
abnormally virulent outbreak of 
what the adult viewpoint commonly 
looks upon as normal and endemic 
youthful cussedness and bolshe
vism ! Is it the adolescent phase of 
contemporary adult unreligion and 
moral individualism ? Is it an 
adolescent partbipation in the 
current adult race after pleasure 
and excitement and experience? Is 
the mounting divorce rate the cul
prit ? Some and probably all these 
factors have contributed to the de
velopment of the present situation. 
There is, however, another seldom 
mentioned factor. It is perhaps the 
chief factor, and its name is mach
inery.

The last two centuries have 
ushered in three great revolutions, 
the political, the Industrial, and the 
domestic, these three. And the 
greatest of these is the third.

The domestic revolution has been 
brought about to a certain extent 
by the alarming growth of divorce. 
No doubt. But divorce is not the 
whole story. Catholic homes, which 
have been almost entirely spared 
the ravages of divorce, have never
theless undergone profound change 
as have non-Cathollc homes. The 
domestic revolution hac, been in the 
main a by-product of the industrial 
revolution, a by-product that 
promises or threatens to far out
strip in significance the industrial 
revolution which has engendered 
it.

The significance of the domestic 
revolution so far as the question of 
"flaming youth” is concerned may 
be summed up in two short sjiort 
sentences. Under the old indus
trial system the home was the pre
eminent arid almost exclusive force 
in child training. Under the new 
industrial system it is not.

Under th'- old régime, the father 
usually worked in or near hie home, 
in his little home shop or on his farm. 
The growing boy was the father’s 
helpmate, the growing girl the 
mother’s. Play and recreation 
were also largely home-centered, 
and much, if not of most leisure 
time was spent by children and 
parents together. And in fact the 
dividing line between work and 
play was less sharply drawn. One 
blended gradually into the other. 
Boys and girls were near their 
parents, under their eyes, as it 
were, from early morning until 
bedtime. Parent and child were 
closer in work and in play. They 
worked together and to no small 
extent played together. Parent 
and child being in fairly continuous 
personal contact, parental influence 
and coaching itself was fairly con
tinuously exercised. Moreover the 
fathers and mothers in personally 
initiating their boys and girls into 
the mysteries of the domestic and 
industrial arts and in personally 
"supervising” the young folks’ 
leisure time incidentally imparted 
to them the character training that 
is so closely bound up with the 
child’s work and play.

In a word, under the old régime, 
automatically, so to speak, and by 
force of circumstances, the home 
was the center of family life, of 
work, and of play. It was likewise 
the preeminent and almost exclu
sive center of religious and moral 
education as well as of industrial 
education. The educative forces 
clustered around and radiated out 
from the home. Education was 
home-centered, as it had been from 
the infancy of the race.

Then came the great upheaval as 
the iron man stepped out upon the 
stage. At first he stalked out from 
the wirigs unobtrusively and with
out observation, but soon he took 
the center of the stage. He has 
played the stellar role a century or 
more in England, the home of the 
industrial revolution, and especially 
since the Civil War in our own 
country. The story of the far- 
reaching changes wrought by 
machinery in wages and hours and 
working conditions has been told in 
detail many a time. The story of 
the still more far-reaching changes 
wrought by machinery in home 
conditions and parental education 
has usually been given step mother
ly treatment in our standard nar
ratives of the rise and growth of the 
modern industrial system.

A first effect of the modern 
system was to transfer the center 
of production from the home to the 
factory and mill. As an immediate 
result, the modern city father, be 
he tradesman or business man, mere 
commonly works away from home 
and children.

In addition, mothers have been 
drafted in legions into the factories 
and mills and shops and offices, 
while the children themselves leave 
the home to betake themselves to 
school or to work. Fathers, 
mothers, and children are separated 
for a large part of the day and 
often^during the evening and night. 
They have scattered like the frag
ments of a bursting sky-rocket, and 
this scattering has occurred almost

as much among the well-to-do and 
comfortable classes as among the 
very poor. The dwindling of form
erly continuous contact of parent 
with child has naturally had the 
effect of whittling down parental 
influence end the religious and 
moral training parents formerly 
gave. The exercise of moral influ
ence and the imparting of character 
training cannot well be carried 
out upon absentee children. You 
cannot broadcast such training 
through the other. A nine qua non 
for adequate moral education is 
personal contact between educator 
and to-be-educated.

INDIRECT UNDERMINING

In indirect ways, the industrial 
revolution has still further under
mined parental influence. The 
growth of the factory system has 
been chiefly responsible for the 
growth of our gargantuan cities 
and for the crowding and conges
tion therein. High rents, high at 
least in comparison with the income 
of the great masses and even of the 
great middle classes, have necessi
tated overcrowded living quarters, 
and play space and play facilities 
within the home have largely disap
peared. So play, like industry, has 
largely passed out of the home. 
Vacant lots have been rapidly disap
pearing under the compulsion of 
business and housing expansion, so 
play near the home has suffered, 
and much leisure time idleness with 
all its traditional hazards to char
acter has crept in. Commercialized 
away-from-home recreations with 
their own peculiar moral menace 
have naturally increased apace.

Housing congestion has moreover 
robbed home life of much of the 
privacy so vital for normal home 
education, while the custom or 
necessity of taking in strangers or 
remote relatives as boarders or 
roomers has still further compli
cated the conscientious parent's task 
of training offspring, to say nothing 
of the all too common grave moral 
danger that lurks in such custom or 
necessity.

Then, too, against the account of 
the industrial revolution we must to 
no small extent charge such under
mining of moral education as has 
occurred through the increase in 
desertion, the decrease in the size of 
families, and the breaking down of 
old friendship and kinship groups 
that are such powerful moulders of 
youthful conduct under rural and 
village conditions.
PARENTAL INFLUENCE ON THE WANE

Parentalauthority.it is often said, 
has waned. Yes, but this is grossly 
understating the case. Parental 
authority is one phase only of 
parental influence, and it is parental 
influence that has waned. On the 
other hand, it is as often said that 
the home has broken down. This is 
an equally gross overstatement of 
the case. Our home life is at heart 
sound and healthy. It is not, we 
hope, suffering from any fatal 
malady. But it is suffering from 
severe shock. It has- received a bad 
setback. It finds itself in an 
unaccustomed and uncongenial 
climate and environment and has 
not yet gotten used to the new con
ditions. Whether or not it will 
become acclimated in the course of 
time, remains to be seen. If it 
should not, our western civilization 
must crumble.

What prescription must we write 
for the patient ? It would be quite 
possible to formulate a remedial 
program for The whole situation- 
on paper. But a lot of paper would 
be needed, and by the same token a 
lot of good paper might be wasted. 
The whole home problem will be 
solved when all the myriad other 
social problems with which it is 
tied up are solved, that is, when 
Utopia dawns. In the meantime, 
some immediate and quite feasible 
remedial measures are obviously 
indicated. I shall touch lightly 
upon two only.

Parents will need to keep close to 
their children, close to them in their 
work and in their play, as close as 
circumstances possibly permit, 
closer by far than they are keeping 
today—not to spy and domineer, 
but to influence, to help, to coach. 
Formerly fairly continuous contact 
of parents with their children came 
about automatically, without plan
ning, by the very circumstances and 
conditions in the home. Today such 
fairly continuons contact has to be 
consciously planned for. Divorce 
of father and mother is from the 
educational standpoint ccarcely less 
disastrous to the children than is 
separation of parents from children. 
And it is just this separation that 
the newer industrial order has most 
efficiently accomplished.

THE PROFESSION OF PARENTHOOD

Secondly, the parental art of 
child training will itself need to be 
taught to actual and prospective 
parents. Parents are supposed, 
like poets, to be born, not made. 
The same may be said, with the 
same measure of truth and untruth, 
of any profession, which, like the 
complex profession of parenthood 
comprises a strong human element. 
Nevertheless we still maintain pro
fessional schools for the teaching 
vocation and other vocations of life, 
and we feel confident that we 
accomplish results worth while. 
Without going so far as to advocate 
professional schools to train for 
parenthood—although the Idea is 
perhaps not so fantastic as it at first 
blush seems—may we not hope that 
actual or prospective parents will 
give as much attention by reading 
and study to their educative task as 
they would give to the study even 
of golf or dancing or music or radio

or infant feeding or mah jong ? If 
societies and study clubs include in 
their varied programs everything 
from evolution to Scandinavian 
poetry, everything from medieval 
architecture to prison reform, why 
may they not find place on the 
program for the noble art of child 
training 7 Perhaps we may even 
some day consider it worth while to 
make place in our school and college 
curriculums, alongside the tradi
tional liberal and fine arts, for the 
ancient and honorable art that lies 
at the center of home life and that 
ought to be the pivotal point 
of education for life, the ancient 
and honorable and blessed art of 
training children to increase in 
wisdom and virtue and grace before 
God and men.

DIVINE WORD FATHERS

making wafers for sacramental 
purposes. The Fathers conduct a 
farm of some 760 acres and grow 

i their own wheat, which they care
fully select, mill, pack in bags, 
each package containing either 24-26 
pounds or 49-60 pounds. The varia- 

j tion in weight is indicated to 
I account for the weight of the flour 
sacks. This perfect wafer flour is 
sold at 6 cents a pound, shipping 
charges being extra.

Let Ue Buy Your

EGGS and POULTRY
Our prices are right and 
our settlements prompt.

C. A. MANN & CO.
KINO er. LONDON, ONT

Techny, 111., July 81.—Priests in 
many parts of the country are hav
ing real difficulty in securing flour 
for the making of Hosts, which can 
be absolutely relied upon as being 
free from all adulteration from 
deteriorating processes. Wholesale 
and retail grocers seldom will un 
qualifiedly guarantee their flour as ' 
being entirely pure. For this 
reason the Fathers of the Society of 
the Divine Word at Techny, 111., 
have taken it upon themselves to 
provide just such positively unadul
terated wafer flour.

There is no commercial aspect to ! 
the undertaking, as the Fathers are 
solely intent on performing a real : 
Eucharistic service for the convent- ' 
ence of those who would be certain | 
about the flour which is used in ‘

SHOREHAM HOTEL
In Washington, D. 0.

The Shoreham Hotel is located 
in the very center of this city 
of year-round attractions. It 
is within one - and - one - half 
blocks of the White House 
itself and in three to fifteen 
minutes walking distance of 
the largest number of Govern
ment buildings, Museums, Mon
uments, Statues and works of 
art European plan. Social ex
clusiveness, excellent cuisine.

b-zfev^
16th and H. Sts. N. W. 

WASHINGTON, D. C.

Assumption College *
SANDWICH. ONT.

AFFILIATED WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF WESTERN ONTARIO 
CONDUCTED BY THE BASILIAN FATHERS

Boarding School lor Men and Boys
College Course leading to the degree of Bachelor of Arts

conferred by the University of Western Ontario.
High School Course fitting students for Matriculation.
Business Course, Junior and Senior Fourth Classes. *
Private Rooms for students desiring same.
Gymnasium, Swimming Pool, Hockey Rink, Ten-acre Campus for Foot

ball, Baseball, etc.

The 56th Year Begins Tuesday, September 8th
For Catalogue and further information address,

REV. D. L. DILLON, C. S. B.,
President.

St. Michael’s College
TORONTO, CANADA

The Catholic College of the 
University of Toronto

All Coufses Leading to Degrees in Arts
REV. H. CARR, C. S. B., 

SUPERIOR.
REV. E. J. McCORKELL, C. S. B. 

REGISTRAR.

St. Michael’s College School
HIGH SCHOOL DEPARTMENT

COMMERCIAL DEPARTMENT
PREPARATORY DEPARTMENT 

For Calendar write : — REV. H. S. BELLISLE, C. S. B,

JM-Orvt it <3
College
'<3 ©A P C txrxtxda.

Conducted by the Jesuit Fathers. In addition to subjects 6t B. A. Course, 
offers PreMedical, Pre-Law, Pre-Science Courses, with exemptions and saving,or 
one or two years at the Universities.
ïioyola College 
Hi^h Schcol

Matriculation officially recognized by 
Association of Universities of Ontario

PARTICULARS ON APPLICATION

St. Jerome’s College
KITCHENER, ONT.

Commercial, High School, College and 
Philosophical Departments

Large Gymnasium, Swimming Pool.
Comfortable Sleeping Rooms. Good Board.

Board and Tuition Per Year $250.00
Address :

REV. W. A. BENINGER, O. R„ Présidant.

URSULINE
COLLEGE

“The Pines” Chatham, On tar it

Residential and Day School for Young 
Ladies and Little Girls. Beautiful situ
ation. New Buildings with all modern
Sjuipment. Twenty-acre campus. An 

eat School.

Collegiate, Preparatory and 
Commercial Departments

School of Music
Affiliated with Toronto 

Conservatory
Write for Illustrated Prospectus to the 

Rev. Mother Superior.

nnN’T Throw Your HUH I Old Bugs or 
Carpets Away.

Wo make them into the 
famous reversible

“VELVETEX” RUGS
The greatest value of any rug made.

AVOID IMITATIONS
Send for folder No. 48

FOR EVERY

TRY
CANADA CHURCH GOODS Co Ltd

14* CHURCH ST - TORONTO

V

ELEONARD&SONS
1 LONDON CANADA. LT0-

B0ILERHAKERSXENC1NEERS
Writ e For'H.dUng Boiler Catalogue

Church Windows
Of Highest Quality. Made in 
Canada by Competent Artists.

I t P. O’SHEA & GO.
I 15-19 Perreault Lane MONTREAL

BEDSIDE TABLE
20 Styles to choose from.

A lull line of Hospital 
Equipment

We are not a Jobbing House. We manu
facture all the goods we sell Let us make 
yours. Ask for quotations.

The Metal Craft Co. Ltd.
GRIMSBY, ONT.

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

I John Ferguson A Sees
180 KINO ST.

The Leading Undertakers A Hmbelmere 
Open Night and Day

Telephone—House 378. Factory 648 I

E. C. Killingsworth |
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

Open Day and Night

I 889 Burwell St. Phone 8971 I

Established Over 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON
Funeral Directors

■91 Ouelotte Ave. Windsor, Ont. 
PHONE SEN. see

WINDSOR, ONT


