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CHAPTER XX

The Eastbury papers had copied
pretty fully all the New York ac-
ocounts of the Phillips will case, and
from them Miss Burchill learned of
the gingular events in which Mr.
Thurston and Mise Brower had
recently figured, but she knew not
whether to pity either or both ; from
what she had discovered during
Gerald's deliriumu of his attachment
to Helen, it would seem as if he had
‘been groesly wronged, but again, she
oould not conceive Miss Brower act-
ing 8o treacherously, and at length
in her doubt and perplexity, she
resolved to dismiss all thoughts of
the subject; this was the easier to
do, a8’ her mother's failing health |
demanded her closest atfention. It
was with no little eatisfaction that
she had sought Miss Balk to tell that
lady of her mother's intention to
resign the boarding house; but Bar- |
bara received the news with great
nonchalance, coolly remarking that |
Miss Brower's expected return would
expedite her own departure from
Mre. Burchill'e. For Gerald, how
ever, to whom her mother communi. |
oated the intended change, she had a |
very different feeling. She e\;pﬁri-i
enced a vague regret at his going |
which she could not understand, and
for which she could not account, and
sometimes, despite all her resolu. |
ticns to the contrary, she found her. |
self thinking about and even pitying
him ; he bore that in his face which |
geemed to express severe mental |
suffering. She.did not see him on |
his departure, but he left" a kind
adieu for her with her mother.

" And it seems like a bit of good
luck, dear,” said Mre. Burchill, " his
going to live with Mr. Robinson,
Since you're so averse to see Mr,
Robinson yourself about your posi-
tion, Mr. Thurston wouldn't mind
speaking to him for you. Iadeed, I
was on the point of asking him to do |
80, but I thought you wouldn't like
it.”

“Ob, mother, I am so glad you did
not speak to him and Miss Bur.
chill's forehead and neck were
soarlet as well as her cheake.

Mre. Burchill looked strangely at
her daughter, saying after a long
silence :

“ Well, Mildred, I think you're
little unreasonable. I can't see the
harm in your calling on Mr. Robin-
son when he himself requested it;
to be sure, he's hard to the poor
and thera’s queer stories told about |
him, but they have nothing to do
with you.”

“I know it, mother, but I cannot |
meet this man,” burst from Mildred |
with undsual vehemence. “I have |
an unaccountable and instinctive
dread of him. I would rather never
get a posilion if I must owe it to his
tavor., Please, don't press me any
more."”

“ Well, I won't, dear, since it dis-
turbs you so. But I wish you were
sure of the place; I'd die easier,
knowing that you had the means of
a respectable livelihood."

“Why talk of dying, mother
darling ?” and the tears gathered in
Mildred's eyes. ““You are not old;
you will live many years yet.”

“ Ab, no!"” accompanied by a me)-
ancholy shake of the head. “I know
my symptoms too well ; it's the way
my mother and grandmother went,
But, you foolish child,” as Mildred
threw herself, sobbing, upon her
mother's neck, “perhaps I'm mis-
taken in myself, and I'll last long
enough yet. But, in case of any-
thing sudden happening, I may as
well talk to you now of the matter
on my mind. You have thought a
good deal of all that I told you the
other night, I suppose ?"

“I couldn’t help thinking about it,
it was so strange and sad,” answered
Mildred through her tears, " and I've
looked at the picture you gave me,”
she continued, " until it has grown |
80 familiar that I could single the
face out in & thousand.

" And yet it may be that you will
never meet him ; but it you do, and
he should be in any trouble because
of his wild ways, you will help him if
it should be in your power to do so?"

"I shall, mother; even though it
required the greatest sacrifice on my
part.”

" And now for one other thing,

a

| hood ot Mildred |
| economy that the little girl might
| have this instruction.

| clase.

| Mildred
| former said, hurriedly

| proceeded on her

| found Mre. Phillips waiting in the

Mildred darling. Will you promise
me that if in the future any one you
dislike, or any one who may have
done you an injury, should come to |
you for a favor, or if it should be in
your .powar to do such a person a
kindness, you will do it? I make
this strange request, fearing that
there may be ever that in your dis-
position which might be like what
my own was—a bitter hatred of any |
one who wronged nre. I held that
hatred once, and I cherished i,
refusing adeistance to the porson
who had injured me when it was in
my power to give her such. She
died in her misery, and I have never
been free from remorse since., To
save you from anything like that,
and to make my own death easy,
whenever it comes, by the feeling
that I have not made you like my.
self, I want you to promise me
solemnly, that you will not refuse a
favor to your greatest enemy, even if
to grant the favor you must make
some gacrifice of yourself,”

“I promise,” said Mildred, through
her blinding teare.

Mrg. Burchill's fears about hersslf
seemed to be unfounded, for she did
not grow worse, though three
months passed since her strange
conversation withher daughter. They

had given up the little house, much

to the regret of the boarders, who
had learned to regard Mrs. Burchill
ne & mother, and were living in a
smaller and plainer, but equally
comfortable house, in another part
of the village. Mildred had failed
to obtain the position she sought,
her influence being insufficient to
win the unanimous consent of the
board of selectmen ; and to another
young lady, whose father had a
bank account in Boston, and who
only wanted to teach to increase her
allowance of pin-money, was given,
with some ceremony, the post of
junior teacher in the village school.
Mrs, Burchill seemed = little sad
when ghe heard of the appointment,
but ghe brightened in a moment, and
said cheerfully :

" Perhaps it's all for the best.”

Mildred applied herself to dress-
making, taking lessons from the
only modiste which the village con-
tained, and employing her leisure
hours in cultivating her voice. She
did the latter in obedience to her
wother ; for, ignorant though the
good woman was upon all musical
mattere, she had sufficient ear to
know that her daughter possessed a
fine voice, and from the early child
she had practiced

So, from one |
itinerant master or another, accord.
ing a8 each took up his temporary
residence in the village, Miss Bur.
chill received musical instruction,
At this time her teacher seemed to
be much euperior to any of her |
former instructors, Unexpected re-
verée and feeble health had com-

| pelled him to seek a living in East-

bury, and his museical ability and |
admirable mode of instruction be:
coming known, it secured for him‘
many pupils among the wealthier |
Because of his health he was |
obliged-to refuse to give lessons iu'
the homes of his pupils ; consequent- |
ly, they all came to him. And one
afterdoon, as Mildred had just con-

| eluded her lesson and was about to |

step from the threshold of the hall |
door to the little porch, a lady in
deep mourning and heavily veiled
turned from the walk to ascend the |
stepa. She threw up her veil a3 ghe
reached Mildred, and the latter re-
cognized Helen Brower, or rather |
Mes. Phillips. Never hkaviog been
latroduced, mneither offered any
ealutation, though it was evident |
the widow desired to speak, and, as |
wag about to pass on, the
Is the professor in ?"

Mildred bowed an affirmative, and |
way. That Mre

’hillips bad engaged, to take singing
lessons was evident, for Miss Bur

chill frequently met her, as she did |
on that flrst day, entering as she |
was leaving. On one occasion that
the professor, delighted ,with M. |
dred's execution of a difficult aria,
requested her to sing it again, she

outer room. Mures. Phillips, of course,
had heard her; and was it surprise
at the magnificent voice which made
her look so intently at the young
girl? Mildred without noticing the
look, passed on. But the gentle-
manly professor found his courtesy
put to unpleasant test by his beauti-
tul pupil that atternoon, She would
insist on trying notes for which her
voice was uiterly unsuited, and at |
last in a fit of ill-concealed temper
at her teacher's unwillingness to
gratify her, she said halt pettishly :

"1 want to sing just what that
young woman gings who tock her
lesson immediately before mine.”

M. Clarmont smothered some
anathema between his teeth, and
looked up from the piano with what
calmness he could assume as he
answered :

" You would have to possess Miss
Burchill's voice, in order to sing
what she does.”

Mre. Phillips, however, would have
her own way ; and as she was a pupil
by no means to be offended, he con-
sented with what grace he might,
and the aria, which from Mildred's
lips had so delighted him, now given
by Mre. Phillips made him feel like
banging the piano down alike upon
the music and the widow.

Mrs, Burchill seemed to entertain
some hope that her daughter's voice
might yet contribute to the latter's
livelihood, and for that reason, when
Mildred spoke of discontinuing the
lessons, in order to give more time
to her trade, and spare her mother's
already strained purse, Mrs, Burchill
would not hear of it, nor had the girl
herself the heart to press it, when
she saw how fondly and delightedly
her mother and grandfather listened
during her hours of practice.

But the quiet and contented life
of the little household was to have a
sad interruption. Mpre. Burchill's
predictions of her own early demise
at last came true, and her end was
a8 sudden as she had feared it would
be. She had but time to call her
father-in-law and daughter, and to
impress upon her daughter the
remembrance of the promises already
obtained, when she died quietly and
painlessly. The physician, who had
been long attending her, obeyed his
hurried summons only to find his
patient forever beyond his gkill.

The poor little grandfather's grief
was the most touching. When he
was not hanging over the corpse in
mute agony, he was following Mil.
dred about with a childish affection
that must have gone to any heart;
and “ Milly " as he so dotingly called
her, in her own desolation still felt
acutely for him.

" Troubles come not singly,” and
the young orphan for the next few
weeks painfully realized the truth of
the adage. The bank which held
her mother's little account ftailed;
the modiste, who had promised to
pay for her services atter a certein

| ate circumstanoces

| careseing way on her forehead; '

| passionately.

time, was unable to keep her word;
and the owner of the little house in
which they lived, in view of the de-
mand for houses to accommodate the
expeoted influx of summer visitore,
raised the rent so exorbitantly that
Miss Burchill decided to leave the
premiges immediately. She had
grown very pale and weary looking
during this accumulation of triale,
and the drawn and resolute look of
her face, conveyed the impression
that her persistent effort to control
her emotions was undermining her
health,

The scanty amount which still re-
mained to her must be strictly
economized, and, having in the first
place to seek a home, she could think
of but one quarter of the village
where the rents were not incompati-
ble with her humble means—the part
where the Hoganeg lived. For an in-
stant at the thought of living there,
the blood surged madly into her face,
then her eyes fell upon her grand.
tather,—the little old man who had
not once smiled since his daughter-
in-law’'s death, and who was rapidly
losing his ruddy and chubby look,
His melancholy air went to her heart ;
with an impulsive bound she was at
bis side, her arms about his neck, and

a long pent up burst of tears wetting |

his furrowed cheek.

" Eh, Milly darling! What's the
matter ? No new misfortune, ig it ?”

He knew of some of the unfortun-
which had im.
poverished themw, but Mildred had
concealed their, full extent; now,
however, feeling that he ought to
know, in order to be prepared for
removal to a poorer home, she said,
as soon as she could recover her
voice:

"It is only this, grandfather: we
must move to ‘Irigh Town, and I
am afraid your heert will break
there.”

" Not heart, Milly,” he said
slowly, and putting his hand in a
the
hearts of the old are sometimes too
tough to break ; but it is yours that

| will be crughed, and if I was not in

the way maybe you wouldn't have to
go there; you could get a place to
teach in a family, maybe; but don't
let me keep you, for I'll manage to
get my crust somehow.”

"Ob, grandfather! 1Itis
will break my heart it you talk in
vhis manner, You are all the world
i@ me now. Can you ask
léave you ?

She could say

no raore for her

| teara.

The fond old hand pressed more
caressingly ber forehead
"I won't, Milly darling, eince it
distresses you; I won't say another
word about it.”
TO BE CONTINUED
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WHAT JULIA SAID

D

It was a lovely country through
which the interurban was making
its way, rich undulating, and glow-
ing with the fresh beauty that be.
longs to June. Jerome thought he
had never geen i look more beauti
ful, and he sat drinking in the
charms of broad wheat flelds as they
flew past, of woode with their vary-
ing greens, of little streams that
flaghed a silver eye at him and were
gone, of the farm house looking so

peaceful in their sylvan surround- |

inge. It was heavenly after what he
had been through, and he was very
happy, even it he was coming home
Private Miller, just as he had gome,
minus prizes, decorations or medals
of any degcription.

The big car stopped at a way
station and several passengers got
off, leaving Jerome and the little
woman acros8 from him the gole
ocoupante, with the exception of a
couple of men in the smoking com-
partment. She turned to the young
moan with a bright look.

" We are all alone, aren't we ?”’ she
said. “Won't you come over and
talk to me? I'm partial to soldier
boye,"” and she smiled into Jerome's
broozed and somewhat sober face.

" You'll have to tell me what to |

talk about,” Jerome said,
seated himeelf opposite her,

" Why, don’'t you ocare
about—" She paused.

"The big fight? He shook
head. “There isn't much to say
anyhow. We went over, and we
skirmished around some, and now
we're back. That's all.” He threw
out his hand in a gesture of dis-
missal

“ Ok, but that isn't all!” the little
woman protested eagerly. ‘'There's
a big story of hercism back of all
that, and that's what we want the
boys to tell us !”

Jerome's lips twisted into a curious
half-emile. Yee, I know there are
lots of heroes,”'he answered, ‘' but
they'll want to tell their own stories.
I euppose I would, too, if I was one.
But I'm only a private, and I didn’t
win any medale, or anything. So,
you gee,” he wound up, “I'm not a
very interesting person to talk to.”

The little woman had her share of
tact. "I hate heroes myself,’ and
her eyes twinkled. “ They can't
help but be conceited, you know. It
isn’t in human nature. Julia—that's
my daughter—says it's the privates
who ought to be decorated—the
privates who won the War.”

Jerome laughed. This
comforting philosophy, after the
nauseating way those New York
people had run after the men with
medale. Not that he begrudged
them their glory—not he! “Ob, I
wouldn't go that far,” he stated dis
"“Most of the prize
winners are modest chaps enough ;
and all the reward the privates want
is to get home.”

His hearer nodded. “ That's what
Julia saye. Bring them back and

as he
to talk

his

is very

who |

me fo |

give them their old jobe, that's what
she's always preaching. She says
conditions will never be normal until
the boys are all back and at work,”

"“Good for your daughter! She
must have a level head "

The mother gmiled proudly.
“Julia is mighty fine, it I do say it
myself. She is our youngest, and
the only one at home. The others
are all married, but Julia—she's a
little hard to euit, I tell her.”

“I'm the last one at home, too,”
Jerome conflded, after he had heard
considerable more wbout Julia, her
friende, her ways, her likes and
dislikes, He was sure he would not
care for Julia. ' And it was pretty
hard for me to leave Mother and Dad
but they wanted me to go—"

" Of course,” and the little woman
nodded understandingly. They got

dozen milee.
name was Mrs,

His new friend, whose

Jerome's mother in
of the Springs when she did. And
you're her youngest son? My, how
| time flies |”

"1t seems to me this car is flying
too,” Jerome remarked,
around uneaeily, The car was
truth rocking and lurching in
most uncomforteble fashion and

1

kigh rate of speed.

| “Do you think there is anything
wrong ?" Mre. Kennedy
anxiougly, but before her companion
could reply there was -a strange
grinding roar

| Dad""—pity for their disappointment
‘ for he felt sure this was death; and
| then all his faculties were centered
| on the fact that he wae still alive,
|,though the car had leaped from the
| track and had somersaulted down an
](amhunl\ment How he rescued
| Mre. Kennedy from the demolished
| car, helped to liberate the two men
from the emoking compartment,
| pulled the unconscious
from his post amid bursting flames
was written acroes the front pages
| of numerous newspapers the
|'morning. The conductor, painfally
| but wot seriously injured, had
crawled through one of the rear
windows a8 Jerome drew Mrs
Kennedy, bruised and bleeding and
almost dead from fright, to a place of
safety ; and he it was who latter sang
the praises of the young scldier who
| forgot his own injuries as long as
ELhu'u was any one to rescue. After
}Lhnt he frankly fainted, and the
| doctors who came hurrying out from

| London found bim with a eprained |

‘nnl;le and & broken collar-bone;
‘ and the next circumstance was his
| arrival at the Kennedy home
| London, where the wonderful Julia,
| pale but oomposed, tocok cherge of
him as well as her mother,
that it was a series of diesolving
father and mother took part, and all
of a sudden he was very much
better,

enough,” eaid his father as he was
leaving, “ we'll come over in a ma-
chine and take you home.”

“Fine work,” Jerome had mur
mured approvingly ; ' I wish I could
g0 now."”

But the doctor had negatived
was really not well encugh to be
moved. He could go insgood time.

" This ien’t a bad place to get well
in,” the dootor emiled, as he glanced
about the room in which they had
placed the injured soldier. And as
the days went on Jerome came to
agree with this dictum most heartily.
The Kennedy home was a big old-
fashioned red brick set in the middle

along very pleasantly for the next |
Kennedy, discovered |
that she had known something of |

her girlhood. |
" A friend of mine went to St. Mary's |

looking |
a|

appeared to be going at an unusually |
aeked |

Jerome's flrst flagh- |
ing thought was for " Mother and |

motorman |
| maintained huekily ;

next

in |

After |

views for a few days, in which his |

“Ag soon ag your ankle is strong |

thie; it was a fifty mile drive, and he |

of an expansive yard overflowing
with flowers, and great bushes of

Jérome's windows.
divided her attention between him
and Mrs. Kennedy, who was socon
able to come and sit with Her reecuer, |
while Julia alternately scolded and
made much of him. Julia wag not
at all the " wise young judge' sort
| of a person her mother had acclaimed
| her., She was sensible, but full of |
| fun, and had a pleasant habit of
| ridiculing, lightly enougb, her own |
foibles, a8 well as those of her
friends. She soon discovered Jer
ome's dieinclination to talk about
“over there" simply hecause he had |
not distinguished himself in any|
special way, and she set herself the
tagk of curing him. It was no easy
task, but Julia was resourceful, and
it 'was not long until she had him |
| comparing present day tactics of war |
with those of the past, as outlined by |
members of her grandtather's puet.}
G. A. R,, whom ghe invited to come |
and see him,

"That’s a foolish idea of yours that ‘
the privates in the Army didn't|
amount to anything,”' she remarked
casually one day.

Jerome started, with imminent
danger to hisinjured collar-bone and
glared indignantly. “I never said
such a thing!” he exclaimed with
great heat. “Why, wherever did
you get that impression ?"

" Ob,” Julia returned smoothly,
“maybe you never said that
exactly—'

‘I should think not!"
cally.

—" But you've been asserting it
times without number about one
private, Jerome Miller,” the girl went
on, as though she had not heard him,
“and of course the Army is judged
by its uhits—"

“That's what
said,” her
umphantly.

“ Dear me " Julia was mildly ex-
asperated. “ You people have in-
terrupted me 8o much that I've for.
gotten what I wanted to say.”

emphati-

Julia
mother

had always
interrupted tri-

June roses sent their fragrance up to |
A trained nurse |

" You wanted to say that Jerome is
a real hero, after all,” Mrs, Kennedy
stated calmly, without looking up
from her sewing.

Julia gave the guest a mischievous
glance, amused at his embarrass-
ment. "I say every private in the
Army was a real hero,"” ghe said then,
gravely enough. " And they'll all
prove the stuff that's in them when
they come back. As you did,” she
added, as an apparent afterthought,

“1 can't see anything heroie in
crawling out of a car rather than to
be burned to death,” Jerome growled,
his face afire,

"' Jerome !” Mrs. Kennedy was
aghast at this slighting treatment of
the terrible incident, “ When you
saved my lite—and those men, and
what would have bezome of the
motorman ? Why, Julia says—"

" Mother !" very crossly from Julia,
“Do stop quoting me!
everlastingly tired of hearing you
say, ' Julia says,’ ' Julia says, all the
time.,.’

"My dear,” in an aggrieved tone,
"I was only telling Jerome what you
said about the accident,—that no
war hero ever did anything more big

and heroic, but of course if you don't

want me to say anything about it
And Mre. Kennedy, looking
much abused, picked up her sewing
and left the room.

I'm afraid you hurt your mother's
feelings, Jerome gaid in pretended

| reproach, but his heart was beating

happily ae he watched the conscious
color riging in Julia's cheeke ' Big

| and beroic I was echoirg in his eare

" Big and heroic! Well, they could

People get |

very |

church in history, probably, had so
grand an opportunity challenging it
88 we have at this moment. On us,
and particularly on your younger
minde and stronger arme, devolves
the duty of surveying the fleld
and planning great work.

As I cannot be present at the first
meeting to discuss with you the
scope of the work, I beg to submit to
your consideration some of my own
thoughts and some suggestions made
to me by members of the hierarchy.
I am not yet prepared myself to en-
dorse all these suggestione, but com-
ing from such esteemed sources, I
pass them on to you as topice to be
. congidered in the formation of plans.
Tl;: ordinary work of the commit-
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tee I conceive it, is to prepare tor
the meetings of the bierarchy and to

their decisions and wishes,
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In planning this work, one may
make various divisions of general

| suggeet the following which is alon
practical, rather than logical, lines
1. The Holy See; 2, Home Misrions

Foreign Missions ; 4, Social and
Charitable Work ; 5, Catholic Univer
gity ; 6, Catholic Education in Gen
eral ; 7, Catholio Literature ; 8, Cath
| olic Presa; 9, Legislation; 10, A
| Catholic Bureau ; 11, Financee.
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have thein old crosses and decora- | poverished by War will be able to| ——

tions—this was prize enough for him
if Julia thought that about him,

"I know,” Julia was murmuring
ruefully. "I shouldn’'t have said
that, But I'm afraid Mother
bore people dreadfully,. quoting
‘what Julia says’' all the time—
S8he stopped t> laugh a little. I'm

not half as important as she thinks |

I am.”
Jerome looked at her, his heart in
his eyee. Yer you are

Julia

What Julia eaid then
always a secret; but Jerome went
home some time later with all
airs of & conquering herc. After all,
he had won a prize.—Marion Dee
Rosary Mageazine.
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A MOST IMPORTANT
DOCUMEN'

-~ -

CARDINAL GIBBONS OUTLINES
NATIONAL PROGRAM FOR
CHURCH IN U. 8
St. Paul Bulletin
A natioral program for the Catho-
lic Church in America will be out-
lined and carried into execution.
This is the assurance in
addresscd by James Cardinal
bone, Archbishop of Baltimore,
the Rt. Rev. P. J. Muldoon, D. D,,
Bishop of Rockford; Rt. Rev. Joseph
Schrembe,
Rt. Rev. J.

Gib

S. Glase, C. M, D. D,

Bishop of Salt Lake, and Rt. Rev. W. |

T. Ruseell, D. D., Bishop of Charles-
ton, who constituted the executive
committee of the Natiopal Catholie
War Council and have now been con-
stituted the General Committee on
Catholic Interests and Affaire. As

| was told in the letter of the Holy

Father addressed to the American
hierarchy, the Bishops of America
will hold an annual meeting. The
permanent committee of the Ameri-
can Bishope that will act for the Amer-
ican hierarchy during the year con-
siste of Bishops Muldoon, Schrembe,
Glass and Russell. The letter of
Cardinal Gibbons outlines to these
Bishops the nature of the work they
are to undertake. A dispatch states
that the Cardinal has called & meet-
ing of the entire American hierarchy

jnb the Catholic University on Sep-

tember 24. The purpose will be to
organize committees for the carrying
out of the plans cutlined in this let-
ter.

The letter of the Cardinal to the
General Committes on Catholic In
terests and Affairs follows :

CARDINAL'S LETTE]

Right Reverend and Dear Bighops:

As the Administrative Committee |

of the National Catholic War Council
is to meet this week in New
agk ite members to convene separ
ately also as ' The General Com-
mittee on Catholic Interests and
Affaire.” I cannot be present, but I
ask Bishop Muldoon to act as chair-
man in my place. Archbishop Hayes
on agcount of his pressing
duties, has resigned from the
ministrative Committee.

Ad-

stead a Bishop from the Far West.
He proposed Bishop Glags of Salt
Lake City, whom I very gladly
appointed on the Adminiatrative
Committee and who will, conse-
quently, serve with us on the
General Committee on Catholic In
terests and Affaire.

We all recognize, dear Bishops, the
importance of the act now being ac-
complished, in pursuance of the
suggestion of the Special Delegate of
the Holy Father, Archbishop Cerretti,
Thie suggestion I regard as a divine
call to pummon our best thought and
maximum energy in order to organ.
ize and direct them for the kindling of
religion in the hearts of the
American people. Coming at this
time it is providential ; the forma.
tion of this committes beging, I be-
lieve, a new era in our Chtrch. A
olosely knit organization of the hier-
archy acting together in harmony
promiges, under God's guidance, the
greatest extension and development

does |

he |
you are t0 me—

remain |
the |

in

a letter |

to |

D. D., Bishop of Toledo; |

York, I |

new

I requested |
Archbishop Hanna to suggest in his |

contribute little to the Holy Father.
Yot greater demands than ever
| before are being made upon the
Holy See in behalt of the destitute
and suffering in devastated lande.
and for the maintenance of poor
| migsione Home,"” said His Excsl-
| lency
the leader in all things Catholic, and
| to eet an example to other natione."”
| The Catholics of the United
are in a position today to manifest
in a way that will give edifleation
| to the whole Church their generous
loyalty to the Father of Christendor
The sum of money we may to
raise and the beet way to raise it are
pointa to bs considered
Number 11

hope

HOME I ONS

The end of the War finds
Chureh in this country in a strong
| position than ever
| recognized more widely and
clearly as the one Church that knows
| it8 own mind, that has a message for
gociety in ite troubled state, and that
| is obeyed and loved by its people
The decay of other churches will
| turn the thoughts of many towards
ue. The fine recerd of our chaplains
in the army and navy has taught
| millions the real character of the
| Catholic clergy, Every Bishop in his
own diocese will try to reap the
| harvest which was sown during the
War. Buf is it not possible for us to
make larger plans? Cannot the
mind of the American public be more
effectively reached ? Cannot the
press spread Catholic truth, if the
work be energetically undertakén
under the direction of hierarchy ?
Some suggest a more active preach-
ing campaign, of going out to the
people ginoe the vast millions fail to
come to our churches. Many
sections of our country have few
Catholics and are almost absolutely
ignorant of Catholicism. What can
we do for them? On the vast negro
population, rapidly increasing in

the
er

before. It i

and influence, we have made almost
no impression. Are our methods at
fault or zeal lacking. What can be
done for all these souls? We have
organizations in the Home Midsion
Field, Catholic Church Extension,
the Missionary Union, the Negro and |
Indian Commission, and several |
othere, all more or less under the |
control of the hierarchy, is closer co- ‘
operation among them possible ) |
|  Woulditbe well to reconsider the
| whole problem cf our Home Missione,

| which is, of course, the chiet field of

| our duty Would a conference

| of those most intimately concerned
| be advisable? Thisis g very large
| subject, of course, and requires long
| study and much thought, but I am
confident that our Bishops, missior
arier, and the clergy general
doing much valuable thinking al
these lines of which the :
| Church should have the t it. I
am hopeful that a beginning will
have been made before the
meeting of the Hierarchy.

in re

| next
|

| FOREIGN
|

MISSIONS

Our enormous needs at home in
| this progreseive country have so ab
sorbed our thought and our zeal that ‘
we hardly have been able, till very
recently, to turn our attention to for
eign migeione. The new position of |
our nation as the great world power |
will surely enlarge cur vision. All |
over the world, America will |
bave tremendous influence. Up to;
| the present moment, we may eay, |
[ that influence has been entirely non
Catholic. To the world in general,
even to the Catholic world, America
is synonymous with Protestant. The |
wonderful strength of the Church in
this country is almost unknown to
foreign lande. The reason is that |
the Church abroad has profited little
by our strength and our riches.
Now we cannot doubt that vocations
in this fleld, both of .men and of
women, will be found in abundance,
and it is our confident hope and
prayer that God will use American
zeal, energy, and organizing ability
to give a great impulse to foreign
misgions. How can the Hierarchy
aid in fostering the missionary spirit
and in gathering the funds necessary
for the work ?

of the influence of religion. No other

’
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