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“ Well then more shame ’tie for 
you. What’s the matter ?”

“ Oh, 1 dunno. I’ve lost my 
best friend in the war.”

” Dear me, 'tie an awful busi
ness, and goodness knows when 
’twill stop. One of your London 
friends, you mean?”

” Yes, a fine fellow. You’d say 
the same yourself if you had known 
him. And a fine artist, too."

“ An artist you tell mei Per
haps, Phil, he’s better off. Don’t 
take it so much to heart. Work, 
lad, work. That'll take vour mind 
off it.”

“ But I can’t work, Father Dan. 
Everything I do fails to please the 
powers that be. They blame the 
shortage of print paper, but that, I 
fancy, is an exuse rather than a 
reason. It’s a little way they have 
in Fleet Street. If it isn’t one 
thing, it’s sure to be another.”

” Now, lad, you are given to 
hasty judgments at times. Don’t 
be too hard on the editors. Forget 
your writing for a while. The 
country is full of game, and people 
are talking of a food shortage. Get 
your father’s gun and go out into 
the fields. See if your eye is as 
good as it used to be before you 
went to London. Just now as I 
was crossing the bog 1 stopped for 

"a while to count the wild geese that 
flew over my head, and thefe were 
so many that I had to give up in 
despair. Go after them, Phil, 
something or you’ll go crazy.”

I knew that he was right. What I 
needed was something to occupy 
my mind, and now that the very 
thought of putting pen to paper ; 
was repugnant to me, it was only- 
natural that in a sport-loving com
munity I should take up some form 
of sport. Accordingly after Father 
MacMahon had left, 1 went out into 
the bog after the wild geese. 
Toward evening I returned with a 
full bag and a common or garden 
cold, which three days later devel
oped into pneumonia.

Easter had come and gone before 
I was well enough to sit up, and 
not until the lambs were playing in 
the fields would the doctors permit 
me to leave my room. The first 
day I ventured out Father Mac
Mahon came over to satisfy himself 
that I really and truly was on the 
high road to health and strength 
again.

“ You had a narrow squeak, lad,” 
he said as we sat down to dinner.
“ There were times when I thought 
nothing on earth could save you. 
You were delirious, and every bit 
as helpless as you were the day I 
baptized you nearly twenty-eight 
years ago. by the way, who is this 
Carlton you kept on calling for in 
your delirium ?”

“ That’s my friend who was 
killed in France. Tell me what I 
said.”

“ Oh, nothing much. You called 
him by name several times, and 
seemed to be disappointed when he 
did not answer. Then, quoting 
Francis Thomoson, you said you 
would look for him among the 
nurseries of heaven.”

“ And that’s where Carlton is, 
Father Dan, romping with the chil
dren that were too good for this 
world. He loved poor Thompson’s 
poetry.”

“ So, I fancy, do God and His 
angels. Was Carlton a Catholic?”

“ No, unfortunately ; but he 
loved to hear Mass, and I frequent
ly took him with me to Brompton 
Oratory.

As I grew stronger the old im
pulse to write returned, and I 
yielded to it the more readily, per
haps, because I was lonely and time 
was hanging on my hands. Much 
of what 1 wrote I knew to be rub
bish ; but I persevered in my 
labors, and before many weeks had 
passed I felt I was doing better 
work than I had ever done before. 
As day followed day the impulse 
grew stronger and I became more 
and more its slave. For me the 
world outside did not exist. My 
interests were centered in my writ
ing, and the joy of achievement, the 
thrill of creative endeavor, in
creased with every page 1 wh-qte.

Then one day Father MacMahon 
called to inquire if I had made any 
arrangements for my vacation.

“ None whatever, Father Dan,”
I told him. ” The fact is I never 
thought of a vacation. But there’s 
no hurry. I’ve got to go to London 
next week on business.”

“ And how long will you be 
away, lad ?” he asked.

“ Oh, about a month. When I 
come back I’ll take a fortnight or 
three weeks at the seaside.”

“ Maybe you will and maybe you 
won’t. It’s September now. When 
you return from London it will be 
October, and that’s rather too late 
in the year for a vacation. Why 
not come away with me tomorrow ? 
You need someone to look after 
yon.”

“ Why should I spoil your vaca
tion ? But, gosh, 1 had no idea it 
was so late in the year, Father 
Dan.”

" You’ve been sticking too close 
to your writing. Give it up for a 
while and rest your brain.”

“ But my brain, as you call it, 
■'doesn’t need a rest. Besides I’m 

working against time. I’ve got to 
get this job finished by Wednesday 
next at the latest.” \
I l“ What are you working on now ? 
A novel ?”

“ No, a play. And between you 
and me it’s a rattling good one. 
An actor-manager who happens to 
be a friend of mine has read two 
acts of it, and so highly does he 
think of it that he wants to start re
hearsals on it at once.” »

“Oh, bother your old play. I’ll 
never see it in all probability. I
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was hoping it might be a good Cath
olic novel."

I went to London the following 
week, and for nearly a month prac
tically lived at the theatre. Grier
son had engaged an excellent cast, 
and under his competent instruc
tion they soon settled down to busi
ness. Then when I felt I could 
renderfurther assistance I went 
down to Chelsea to visit poor 
Carlton’s studio. The door was 
slightly ajar, and whep I pushed it 
open a priest rose out of the chair 
from which I had often watched my 
friend.

” Good evening, Father,” I salut
ed. “ I called just to have a look 
round. Someone I used to know 
rented the studio once. Do you 
work here now ?”

“ Oh, no,” he answered. “ The 
owner has just gone out to get some 
tobacco. I come here frequently to 
talk>to him ”

“ He’s a Catholic, is he ?"
“Yes, a convert.”
“I’m glad it’s a Catholic has the 

place. My friend had no religion ; 
but he was a splendid fellow, 
though.”

“ What was his name ?”
“Tom Carlton. He was killed in 

France about a year ago.”
The priest crossed over to the 

easel that stood in the centre of the 
room.

" What do you think of this 
Do i painting ?” he enquired as he 

! looked out into the garden.
I went up and examined the un

finished canvas. In the foreground 
was a wayside shrine before which 
an old man and his family were 
kneeling in prayer. A little to the 
left was a soldier, and in the back
ground was a ruined village.

“ How do you like it ?” the priest 
asked after a short silence.

“ Fine, fine,” I answered. “ It’s 
the work of a Catholic artist—of a 
good Catholic who is a great 
artist.”

“ Now look a little closer at the 
soldier. Do you recognize him ?"

“ Why, yes. It’s—it’s Carlton.”
“ It is, and you’re Phil Mahony, 

aren’t you ? Let me tell you the ' 
story of that picture. When Carl
ton went to F rance he had no j 
religion as you say. But he knew 
the difference between right and j 
wrong. He had a sense of rever
ence, and a sense of beauty. In a , 
word, quite unknown to himself, he 
had some glimmerings of the 
Catholic Faith. One day on his way 
back from the trenches he came : 
upon a scene such as you see 
depicted there. Pleading fatigue, 
he fell out of the line and stood at 
a respectful distance while the 
peasant and his family were at > 
prayer.. The incident made a deep j 
impression on him at the time, on , 
his spiritual no less than his artistic ’ 
sense. A few days later he was 
wounded. For months he hovered 
between life and death, and that 
probably explains the War Office 
report that he had gone west, 
though how he came to be listed 
among the missing I can not say. 
When at length he was discharged 
from the Army, and had recovered 
from his wounds, he decided to 
transfer to canvas the scene he had 
witnessed on his way back from the 
trenches. To get the right atmos
phere, he would spend hours at the 
time in Brompton Oratory. Then 
he would return to his studio, but 
he never could quite get the effect 
he wanted. Finally he started to 
read some books on Catholic 
doctrine, and in a short time became 
a convert to the Church. After 
that he had but little difficulty with 
the picture.”

“That’s great news, Father. But 
where’s Carlton himself?”

“ That’s his step on the stairs. 
He’ll be delighted to see you after 
all that’s happened since you last 
met.” _____

DON’T WA'-TE THE 
HOLY MASS !

wondrous truth ol the Holy 
fice. Yet the central fact-should be 
enough. Faith that is active, 
spiritual vision that is keen " dis
cerning the Body of the Lord,” 
will guide us to the full apprecia
tion of our actual Emmanuel. Here, 
then, is the well-spring of new 
strength and courage to send us 
into a new week, strong and brayç 
from our contact with our God. 
Don’t waste the Holy Mass !—Cath
olic Standard and Times.

GET READY FOR.THE 
CHASE

SPE3IAL TRAIN FOR HUNTERS
The open season for hunting deer 

and moose in Northern Ontario is 
rapidly approaching. South of the 
French and Mattawa rivers, Nov. 
5th to Nov. 20th inclusive ; north 
and west of these rivers, Oct. 25th 
to Nov. 80th inclusive. North of 
Transcontinental Railway Line the 
season is from Sept. 16th to Nov. 
lOth'inclusive.

The Canadian -National Railways 
traverse the finest hunting terri
tory in this country. This fact 
with their special and regular train 
service makes “The National Way” 
the premier line for the hunter. 
The hunting grounds are so vast" 
there is game for everyone.

The selection of grounds is a most 
important matter and one which 
requires careful study. The terri- 
tony reached by the Canadian 
National lines north of Parry 
Sound is already a favorite one, but 
the new country east and west of 
Capreol is as yet comparatively 
little known to the Hunter and 
should, therefore, be highly attract
ive to the follower of the deer and 
moose.

Tne Canadian National Railways 
are providing special train service, 
which with regular trains will meet 
all demands. Special trains will 
be operated as follows : Leave 
Toronto ÂJnion Station 11:15 p. m.. 
Oct. 31st for Capreol and inter
mediate points, and 11:16 p. m., 
Nov. 2nd, 3rd and 4th for Key Jet., 
and intermediate points. The usual 
ample accommodation of sleeping 
cars, baggage cars and coaches will 
be provided.

The Annual Hunter’s Leaflet 
issued by the Canadian National 
Railways is now read)» for distribu
tion, and may be obtained on appli
cation to any agent of the Company, 
or write General Passenger Depart
ment, Room 607, Royal Bank Bldg., 
Toronto.______________

NO GOD—NO PEACE

Roman Empire when justice and 
freedom were trampled under foot. 
It was the Catholic Church which 
brought about respect for justice 
and freedom for the individual.”

The sick world has suffered from 
ministrations of too many skilful 
physicians. To obtain a permanent 
cure of its ailments, the world must 
throw their medicine out of the 
window and return to the One who 
came into the world to save it, and 
who redeemed mankind by shedding 
His Precious Blood. The way to 
peace is through God, for nations 
as well as for individuals,—The 
Pilot. * ____

CATHOLICS WHO AVOID 
SERMONS

Why is it that so few Catholics 
are willing to listen to sermons ? 
From year’s end to year’s end they 
attend the Low Mass in order to 
avoid listening to the Word of God. 
Not for them has St. Paul written : 
“ Faith cometh by bearing, and 
hearing by the Word of God.” No 
wonder there are nominal Catholics 
by the thousands who have little 
faith and less ability to explain 
their belief since they shun hearing 
the Gospel preached to them. And 
of those who do attend Holy Mass 
out of mere mechanical routine, 
how mahy profit by what they 
hear? Tney go to sleep. They 
yield to distractions of all kinds. 
Present in body, they are absent in 
mind.—The Missionary.

Rest tranquilly in the loving 
Heart of our dear Saviour, do not 
lose peace, even though the world 
turn upside down.

It is basic in our beautiful Faith 
that 1 in the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass under the sign of bread is 
really present the Body of Christ, 
the living God, and, under the sign 
of wine, the Blood of Christ.

To this Sacramental Presence of 
our God we are bidden by the law of 
our Church every Sunday. We be
lieve that in that hour we kneel in 
the actual presence of the God Who 
made us and Who died to save us. 
Then how can it be that any Catho
lic can grow cold and careless and 
finally neglectful of this wonderful 
privilege ?

The call of the bed, the persua
sion of sloth on Sunday morning— 
how can such an unworthy motive 
keep us from the powerful means 
of grace that awaits us when heart 
to Heart with Jesus Christ. The 
invitation of sport, alsoris a com
mon temptation, carrying with it a 
slighting and a neglect of the 
offered friendship of Our Lord. 
Hardly less astonishing is the state 
of the distracted mind which, in 
faithful attendance at Sunday Mass, 
ygt habitually fritters away the 
sacred time and confesses frankly 
that it has not centered attention on 
Our Lord for one full minute of 
the all too short time devoted to 
the Sunday Mass.

They have stood in the very 
presence of their God and never 
thought to speak to Him of the 
multiplied needs of their manhood. 
It is a serious thought for all of us 
that the Sunday opportunity should 
find any of us indifferent ; and such 
a condition, implying as it does so 
great a lack of appreciation of 
God’s goodness, should find imme
diate alleviation in a careful study 
and in explanatory reading which 
will make us more conscious of 'the

What ails the world has been a 
favorite subject of discussion in all 
ages. Now more than ever before 
befuddled minds are trying to diag
nose the old world’s troubles and 
apply their own nostrums. That 
there are none so blind as those that 
will not see is particularly applic
able to many who venture to ob
trude themselves into the discussion 
of the multitudinous ills the world 
has become heir to. Happily 
Father Scott, S. J., is no such self 
wise enquirer, with a theory to 
ventilate or a panacea to advertise. 
Moreover he sees clearly what ails 
the world, and he speaks plainly.

In thé September number of the 
North American Review Father 
Scott discusses in a leading article 
the faults he discerns in the world 
after the War. In proportion as 
God and His justice are acknowl
edged and respected, will the 
world have peace is the thesis he 
proves. No God—no peace, is the 
formula that explains the position 
of the world today.

On the new era that has arisen 
upon t*he shifting sands of mater
ialistic philosophy Father Scott 
says : “ A-jew era Was come. The 
old ideals have been crowded out. 
Materialism is the god now wor
shipped. Greatness is measured by 
size. The man is great who has 
much. The nation is great that is 
rich. There is no room except for 
bulk. Material standards, dominate 
the world. Result : Among indi
viduals a mad race for wealth re
gardless of honesty ; and among 
nations a struggle for territory, 
trade and resources regardless of 
justice. Materialism is enthroned. 
Behold its votaries ! Conscienceless 
governments, bleeding nations, 
discouraged peoples, lawless indi
viduals. Materialism is the new 
god ! And what does it give its 
worshippers ? In a world which 
abounds in natural resources and 
teems with sustenance for mankind 
it gives stone for bread. Never be
fore was it so evident that ‘not in 
bread alone does man live.’ Guided 
mainly by material standards the 
world was never so materially 
destitute. Starving millions in a 
world of plenty !. What an indict
ment of man’s pride and selfish
ness !”

Father Scott reminds his readers 
of the debt that mankind owes to 
the Church. “I wonder,” he writes, 
“ if we who are the heirs of ell the 
beneficence which Christianity has 
wrought and brought are not some
times not only unmindful, but also 
ungrateful to Christ. We glory in 
the brotherhood of man, in Liberty, 
h quality and Fraternity. But it 
was Christ who fim declared the 
brotherhood of man. It was His 
Church whichabolished slavery. 
One-third of’ the world was 
in slavery before the Cath
olic Church gradually enfran
chised them. • Things do not 
merely happen. It is not civiliza
tion that has brought justice and 
liberty into the world. Civilization 
was at its height in the pagan

Purest of all
Pore cocoenut oil end rich palm 
oil, from our own plantations, 
are skilfully blended in Sunlight 
Sâap. It is the purest and 
highest quality laundry soap and 
has the largest sale in the world.

Sunlight Soap washes beautifully 
and as it bas no impure ingred
ients it saves your clothes end 
makes them wear longer.

Buy Sunlight *

Lever

Limited.

Indoor Life
Spending more time indoors 

makes women far more subject to 
constipation than men.

The liver becomes sluggish and 
torpid, the bowels constipated and 
the system poisoned by impurities.

If you would get away from 
the myriads of ills which result 
from constipation, it is only neces
sary to use Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Liver Pills.

The benefits from their use are 
as lasting as they are prompt and 
certain.

Mrs. John Barry, 18 St 
Amablc Street, Quebec, Que., 
writes :

“This is to certify that I was troubled 
for years with constipation and tried 
alj kinds of medicines without relief. At 
last my husband suggested that 1 try 
Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. I did 
so, and must say that they have given 
me more relief than all the medicine I 
have taken during the last fifteen years. 
I may qlso add that I have used Dr. 
Chase's Ointment for piles with excel
lent results."

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver 
Pills, one pill a dose, 25c a box, 
all dealers or Edmanson, Bates 8t 
Co., Ltd., Toronto.

V

Hilda Ruben, who, had 
8he not taken Virol regu
larly, would not have 
been able to continue her 
schooling. The résulta 
were astounding. Virol 
it a splendid body-build-

School Epidemics
These are not only a danger in themselves—they are 

dangerous for what they may leave behind. A Virol-fed 
school child will have a better chance of escaping 
infection altogether, because Virol has been proved to 
increase enormously the power ot resistance to infection.

Moreover, a boy or girl who has been fed on Virol— 
the great building-up food for all ages—has a far 
better chance of making a quick and sound recovery.

VIROL
Sole Importers : BOVRIL, LTD., 2725, Park Avenue, Montreal

Meals A la’ Carte 
or Table cPHote

Service, Just as you prefer it can 
be had in King Edward dining 
rooms. In addition, there is the 
Coffee Shop, operated on the 
cafeteria plan. Choose which
ever service you will, you are 
assured of good food, well cooked 
—and service that will please 
you.
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TORONTO

1000 Fireproof Rooms 
“Close to Everything"

Direction United Hotels 
Company of America 11

QUALITY

Memorials
In Marble, Granite or Bronze

J. P. LAURIN
•6 OEOROE STREET OTTAWA

Send for free hook, <rfv 
lug full particulars O’ 
Trench’s world-famou 
preparation for Kpl! 
epsy and Fits-slmpli 
Home treatment.
Over 80 years'suooen 

Testimonials from al 
parts of the world ; over 1000 in one year. Write 
at once to TRENCH’S REMEDIES LIMITED 
2407 St. James' Chambers, 79 Adelaide St. K 

Toronto Ontario. (Cut this out).
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GOITRE
A WONDERFUL SCIENTIFIC 

DISCOVERY
For Goitre and Enlargement of the Thy
roid Gland. The only way to reaçh the 
seat of this disease is through t hé blood 
by taking “Dr. Cook's scientific Treat
ment.” This treatment is giving wonderful results. Write for free pamphlet.
Ijarge bottle, containing one month’s 
treatment, price $5.00.

BEDELL CHEMICAL CO.
Dept. D.

163 Church 8t„ Toronto

Address 
it 
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DON’T CUTOUT
A Shoe Boil,Capped’ 
Pock or Bursitis

I FOR

ABSORBine
** TPADf MARK RfG.U.S PAT Off

will reduce them and leave no blemishes* 
Stops lameness promptly. Does not blis
ter or remove the hair, and horse can be 
forked. $2.50 a bottle delivered. Book 6 R free.

ABSORBINE, JR., for mankind, the intiitptic 
Uniment for Bolls. Bruiiee, Sorti, Swellings. V*rico»e Veins. 
Allays Pain and Inflammation. Price SI.25 a bottle at flrvfli 
gisu or delivered. Will tell you more if you write. — 
W. F. YOUNG. Inc.. 299 Lymans Bid*.. Montreal, Can 
ibsorbioe and Aosorolnc. Jr., are made In Canada.
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Newfoundland Representative :
Gerald 8. Doyle, St. John’s
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Have Your Child 
Learn to Play 

djjl, Piano 
True To Tone

A musical education begins with the first 
lessqn—the development of true music instincts 
begins then.
Start your child right — have him learn on a good 
piano, a piano like the Sherlock - Manning. The

Sherlock-Manning
- 20^ Century ’Piano -
J^iajxo ivor/Ay of^your (/fome

is “Canada's Biggest Piano Value” because it is not 
only a true, quality piano, but one that is built to 
stand the hard usage of home life.

Hear it at our nearest dealers
Write in for Art Catalogue and {'rices

Sherlock-" * _ Piano Company
LONDON - CANADA
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Hotel Wolverine
DETROIT

Newest and Most Modem
500 Rooms 500 Baths

Rates $2.50 Up

-- M
Order Your 
New Suit 
By Mail

Let the world’s largest 
one-price tailors make 
your new suit or over
coat to measure—guar
anteed to fit. and satisfy 
or your money back.

Choose from a won
derful assortment of 
new, all-wool fabrics; 
all $24, to measure.

IVest of Fort William 
our price is $27.

Fill in, tear out and wail today ' '

TIP TOP TAILORS.
Mail Order Dept. C.
256 Richmond St. West, Toronto.

Send me, by return mail. Tip 
Top samples of cloth, new 
style book and patented self- 
measurement form.

X 4

12


