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GOD DOES NOT FORGET

The World will strip your failings,
And hide the good you do,

And with ite sharpest thorns

The ways you walk bestrew ;

You'll toil for men—they'll curse you;
"Twas thus and thus 'tis yet,

And thus 'twill be foréver—

But God does not forget.

The hours of silent grieving,
For some one loved and lost

The hours of selt-denial,

'Twere hard to connt their cost ;
The falling soul uplifted

The sorrows bravely met—

All are on earth forgotte

But God does not forget.

His eye is ever seeking
The wee things done for Him; |
And that shall light the shadows |
Where death waits, stern and grim. |
8o litt your burden gladly, |
Nor falter, fear, nor fret ; ‘
For heaven is in the distance, l
And God does nob forget.

BrIAN O'HIGGIN

THE NARROW MAN |

A writer in the Catholic Herald ‘
hue muses on his subject : }

MINDED

This man is & wonder ; but not in
the sense that & lion is a wonder or
a whale 18 a wonder, but in the sense |
of how he came into our family ab|
all, As he is at present—we find |
him e sort of recleimed wizard, but |
with his mind still under the wizard
influence. Of one thing we may be
certain, viz,, that this narrow gent-
lemen will be always with ue as sure l
a8 & camel will always have a hump.
So, we might as well make the most
of him, though the strange thing
is that we shall be able to make |
nothing out of him, and he will |
make it a point to squeeze ue dry so
as to get the last drop of blood or
sweat, or whatever it happens to be,
out of ue. |

|

|
|

Now let us come to close quarters
with this narrow wman and try to
analyze him. To define & narrow-
minded man is as hard a8 to take the
pledge for lite.  Let us trot him ount
and see what account he can give of
bhimeelf. The first real eharacteris-
tic of being narrow-minded is to be
joalous of the success of your neigh
bor. This is the bedrock of narrow
minedness—jealouey, base, jaun- |
diced jealousy, Narrow mindedness |
thrives in meanness a8 beetles thrive |
in ordure. Meacness is to the narrow- |
minded what manure is to plante, |
they grow only poorly without it ; |
meanness ie as necessary to the |
small-minded as darkness is for owls
or birds of the night—it is their
food—their life. |

The narrow minded man ﬂnin'ksi
that the world was specially created |
for him, to exabls him to live, to |

|
|

|
|

show off, and to rale over all others.

From this thinking to jealousy there

is a logical sequence that is quite |
correct. If he 18 destined to have ‘
a monoply, what right have |
any of us to lay claim to aanything ? |
What he wants is breath of thought |
—horizon enough to be able to see |
how much of the world ha ooscupies {
and his neighbor's portion, 1|
don’t believ® it is possible to cure &

narrow-minded man, for the eimple |
reason that he has taken a set, like |
cament, or cooled down like molben |
steel and become hard, aye, harder |
than any steel, even harder than |
the dismond. Jesides he is too |
crabbed to be affected by salves or

unguents ; and too cute to be caught |
and treated to big doses of acids and |
salts or scarred, roasted or cauler-
ized.

The pity of it is that he should be
obliged to wait for a crisis to expand
his soul $o just and generous propor-
tions after having plagued and tor-
tured many & poor soul by trying to
apply his own narrow principles to
the solution of all the complex prob-
lems of life. By having recourse o
Fluctions where the simpla rules of
Avitbmetic would do, he go confuses |
the issue that you feel yourself ~
caught and strapgling in\the narrow |
meshes of his cunningly laid net, i

{
|
|
[
|
{
|
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before you know wHers you Bare,|
before you know exactly what he is
up to.

The next characteristic of the nar-
row minded man is his vindictive
gpirit. He remembers the little in ‘;
oident that happened to bring Jones |
into bandigrips with him, with as |
much teoacity of a8 an
Armenian miser remembers the
amount of interest he is to get from |
his debtors. The snake is vengeful |
by all accounts; the injured watch l
dog will not forget the wicked A-()y1
who threw the , there are two
other more vengeful oreatores, bul |
for the sake of edification I won't
mention them, though the DArrOw-
minded man is sufficiently a ::om»‘
plisied to compete with either of
them.

Spite or a vengeful spirit is an off-
shoot of jealousy.

A narrow-minded man finds it
vecy difficult to forgive his enemies,
gimply because he cannob look along
any line but a straight one, and on
the straight one right in front of
bim he esees his neighbor’s faults
like little black hills frowning on
him; he is unable to look over these
hills or under them or to aay gide,
owing to his narrow outlook on life
altogether, so bhe constantly looks at
them and finda that they are inexcus-
able manners of offence ; how then
can he forgive, he thinks, Look
through the hills, you old narrow
gire, and sé® your brother behind it
weeping bitterly because he offended
you; and see the Almighty by his
gide asking you for His sake to for-
give the brother that offended you'
“But how can I see through the

me
|

| called smart world.

| is

go oalled hill,” he i sure to aek.
Set it on filre with a little charity
and you will find it pothing more
substantial than tissue paper; what
you imagine iv & kill will become
only a pinch of miserable ashes,

Oh, Narrowness! You are the
bane of charity, the cause of much
heart burning, the plague, the pest,
the evil genius that haunte and tor-
tures libsral-minded, good hearted
people into the very madness of
desperation, it they—the narrow
ones—are in a position of authority,
and if not, they are before us in the |
same capacity as Mr. Urish Heap,
Scrooge and Marley & Co. Away
with you, O parrow-minded man,
trom the society of all honest, gener
ous, good people, g0 hide yourself in |
the dark flssures of the ice-caves of |
Arctic climes, and-live out your cold
and narrow lite amid the bowling of
the frosty winds that pile up the |
heartless ice into huge bergs and
then send them cff towards the |
south as symbols of
But come mnot into our congeninl
clime to chill us with your trosty
breath and to have our lives squeezed
out of us by the rocks in the narrow
gorge you would have pass
through to get to your little cold
heaven.—St. Paul Bullet n

us

| of Bary,
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

o
THE LAUGHTER OF A CHILD

I have heard the feathered songsters
Sing their preise ab break of day :

I have heard the purling brooklet

As it sang along its way ;

I have heard the winds at noontime,
Singing in the woodland wild —

But they can't compare in sweetness
To the laughter of & child.

I have heard a mighty chorus

Fall & hundred volces strong ;

I have heard the prima donna

Sing her gentimental gong ;

I bave heard the great pipe-organ,
Wlsh ite bigh notes and it low—

3ut they can't compare in sweetness
To a child laugh that I know.

I have heard the hands of masters
Weave rich tapestries of sound ;

I have heard the Great Musician
Bring forth melodies profound ;
From his ancient Stradivarius,

Till I wept and laughed for joy—
But they can’t compare in eweetnese
To the laughter of my boy.

There is gomething in its music
That no earthly hand can play ;
There are harmonies celestial
That draw all my thoughts away,
To the great white throns o'er yon- [
der

Where the bands of angels sing,
And I hear a voice long silent
That belongs to one like him.

—~WiLL P. SNYDER

DO YOU KENOW THESE THINGS ?

and treat her as politely as it she
who did not
spend her life in your service.

were a strange lady

Give your confidence
mother and your teachers,
Be generous and good natured with

your playmates.
Put away your playthings when \

to your

|

Make your mother your best friend, ‘\
|

|

|

|

you are through with them. Do not

jeave them ecattered about for others

to pick up or stumble over. |
Do nov take the easiest chair when

there are older people in the room. \

Do not grumble or refuge to render |

a service when requestad. |

Never tease. )

Never lie, |

Express your gratitude on .'*.r\’in;;!

the house where you have been |

entertained. Seek the hostess and |

thank her for her kindnees. '\

Have a great regard for holy \

|

|

\

|

|

ST. VALENTINE

What would the world do without |
the Roman calendar of saints —the |
members of it are 80O eminenily &
respectable body by w nich to name
gome faghionable avenue for & young
people's frolic ? They wure never
brought into requigition a8 emis-
paries whose setainless hands are
worthy to present our petitions be- |
fore the great White Throne, but to
turther levity by contrast with their |
gravity of saintlike demeanor 13 con
gidered quite effective by the s0

. Valentine, Bishop and martyr, |
made to serve as the patron of
& oustom as far removed from the
tenor of his penitential, aecetic life
ag is the east from the west Yet the
story of the connecling link bet
the exchange of Valentine favors and
the Roman Bishop reveals
a chapter In Church history which
makes i 4 gtill more the
wisdom early fatbers—they |
were such wise directors and custod- |
iang of the infant Church when it |
wes struggling to free itgelf from |
the swadaling clothes of paganism,

St. Valentine's date of mart rdom |
i February 15, in the year 270. He
was 80 much revers d that a gate m\

|
|

ween |
salntly

e

Rome, now ocalled the Porta Papolo,
was named safter him, Porta Valen
tini. As late as two hundred years |
afterwards the Roman youths and |
maidens still persisted in following
the ancient pagsn custom of calabrat
ing the tostal of Pan and Juno by
dropping into an ura the names of
their young men and women friends
and then drawing by lot. In con
gequence orgies followed which wore
opposed to Christian modesty and
sobriety.

To guide a popular custom into &
right channel the Bishop of Rome
transferred the feast of St Valen-
tine to February 14, and instead of
allowing, the young people to drop
into the wurn the names of very

| inge with

their wrath, |’

| Catharine of

| ever received.

| of those who hahitually and

| & Germsn shell hurliog de

11914
| short occupad jon of the city, placed
| their wounded, and then, being forced

| death by incendiary
| the

| upward while the prelate briefly re-

venal men and women, as in former
times, they were obliged to substitute
the names of saints. Anpd the eaint
whose name was drawn became the
recipient's ‘' dear Bb Valentine,"”
whose lite he or she should imitate
throughout the year.

In the sixteenth century the young
people of France begun to relapse
into the custom practiced before
Christian ethics gave & turn to it
through the bands of the Bishop of
Rome. To offset thie S8t. Francis de
Sales revived the drawing of saints’

pames, and the courtly saint did
much to discourage the debasing of
human affections by copying indeli-
cate heathenigh practices.

All these precautions have tend-
ed towards the development of
a healthy, wholesoms 8t Val
entine’'s Day when even our
little folks exchange loving greet-
their pareunte. In Eng-
land long ago there wae & merry
practice of rising before dawn, that
‘ one's valentine might not be sun
burnt,” and greeting every one with |
the worde ; ' Good morrow : 'tis St
Valentine's Day.” 'The first accosted
was obliged to pay a forfeit.

An old custom is the writing of
sonnete on Valentine's Day.
Awsy back in 1140 Liydgate, the Monk
wrote one in hooor of Henry
England and his consorf, Qaeen
Arragon. No doubt it

was the ldst the bluebeard eovere'gn |
1

St,

ot

Popularity has been the saving
grace of our present Valentine cus-
tom. The exchange of greetings on
this day is now conducted on such a
wholesale soale that there is safety in
numbers, while the making ot the
dainty trifles has provided work for

| thousands of skillful hands, and the
| writing of
| +

given many & silent poet an outlet.
| —Catho ic Unicn and Times.

appropriate verse hss
.
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COURTESY TO THEIR HOST

The Western Catholic reads a les-
gon to a clase of Catbolics always to
b4 found in every parieh when it says:
Timeliness may well dispute with
cleanliness ite proximity to godliness.
The one who comes laie to a gocial
function is ready with an excuse or
an apology. Ha knows that it is ex-
pected as a matter of ordinary cour-
tesy to his host.

There is one class who have not
the slightest regard for their fellow
gueste nor do they recognizs the |
courtesy due their Host. We speak
without
just cauge are late for Sunday Mass.
l'hey are wanting 1n the common
courtesies when dealing with Al
mighty God.

On Sunday morning the Lord is
their Host, He is entertaining them |
at a great Banquet of His Body and |
Blood. They are the honoured guests
yet their sense of the tremendous
honor that their Hoe! is paying them
is so blanted that they will not show
Him the courtesy they show their
fellow men in society.

lhey do not seem to care that it is
disrespectfal to God, a digtraction to
the priest at the altar and a scapdal
to the rest of the congregation. |
They saunter into cburch with an |
indiffarent air. One would i;uag‘me}

|
|

that they were doing a favor to
Almighty God by coming at all,

PRESIDENT WILSON
VIEWS RUINS
st
ESCORTED THROUGH RUHEIMS
CATHEDRAL BY CARDINAL
LUCON

A light blanket of snow covered
the ground and the President dzove%
up to the Cathedral and Rbeims, |
yavished and naked in all its ir isery
and desolation, lc oked like a grave-
yard in the moonlight., There were
more crows in the sir, circling over

| the ruined town, thon there were

hamen beings in the littered streets
Cardinal Lucon, Archbishop of|
Rheims, who etood steadfastly by bis
charge for four years, daring which
time scarcely a day passed without |
ath into |
the city, met the President. The
Cardinal ccnducted Mr. Wilson to
tbe nave of the Oathedral, v here in
the ‘Gern during ‘ their |

a8,

their men to
ghells that fired
not d e the

to evacuats, burned

roof, but did
vaulf

All over the flagging, worn smooth
through the yoars by willions of feet |
bringing Frenchmen to" an hour's
devotion, were piled heaps of rub-
bigh, remnauts of statuary and fres
coes and fragmente of columns and |
soulptures which were agcounted the
most perfect and compiete of the |
Gott art. As the President and
the Cardinal stood together looking

counted the story of four years of
constant destruction, they looked
gtraight through to the clouded sky.

The chalky stone of Champaguoe,
of which the Cathedral was built, i8
geeling off from the effects of German
fire and the falling snowfl akes were
mixed with an almost constant drop-
ping of fragments.

Pausing a moment befora the scene
of the crudifix above the noxth door
and befors the painting of the coro-
pation of the Virgio over the central
door, Mr, Wilson gilently viewed the
destruction wrought upon those
masterpieces by the burning of the
gopffolding when the Germans set
fice to the roof of the edifice.

Ruins of statues lie about the side
door and the great rose window, said
to be the most beautiful in the world,
where Field Marshal von Moltke in

| hardest houre;

| Thea let me

| that sweeten life for other men.

1870 sat and watched the sunset, is
ghattered by shell fire until it looks
like camouflage set up by the road-
gide, Wr. Wilson followed the Cardi
pal to the ruins of the chapel, where
old-time kings watched through the
night at the time of their anointing,
and to the ruing of the museum,
where priceless Flemish tapestries
were ruined.

WHERE THOUBANDS OF SHELLS FELL

He was shown where thousands of
ghelle thrown from German batter-
jes on two eides burst among the
buttresses which support the main
gtructure, and where forests of sculp-
ture which ornament the structure
have been scerred, nicked and torn
by fragments from the big shells, but
very few of which ever reached the
vault,

Part of the vault, however, lies
a heap of twisted and crambled
wreckage on the main altar, where
it was thrown by explosions which
wrecked most of the stained glass
thirteenth century windows. Cardi
nal Lucon took Wilson ocuteide
and they picked their way through
rubbieh heaps to a point from which
they could view the
painting of the =~ Last Judgment,"”
above its south door: the sy mbols

Mr

ghell-riddled |

trom Noah's ark about the great rose |

window, the statae of St. Anne and
dozens of other works of art of which
virtuslly none eecaped.
Columbian,
PRAYER ILLUMINED SOUL
OF GEN. FOCH

Catholic |

The following appreciation of Mar- |

ehal Foch is from the pen of a non-
Catholic contributor to the Evening
Bulletin of Philadelphia:

“ Where are the hidings

power ? A slender man, delicately

of his |

origanized, sixty three years of ege, |

most modest and simple, full of fire
and energy, unmoved either by vict-

ory or disaster, Foch is also a deeply |

religious man being a devout Cath-
olis. His brother i8 a Jesuit priest.
Newspaper correspondents speak of
geeing bim going alone often to the
deserted church to
task and find help in his hour of
need. More light is found in one of
his letters: ‘Not only our Franoe,
but all humanity is at stake. Lib
erty must triumph first.
we may weep in our silent homes,
over which float the
vietory. [approach the twilight of
my life with the consciousness
good servant, and { ith i
God who has sustained

n a merciful

me in my
prayer has illumined
my soul.

Supported by this faith, fighting
in the spirit of bope, Foch won his
victory for France and England and
Belgium and the w orld.
his achievements and his name and
fame are immortal.”

e e

TRIBUTE
By Cecile Joyce Keenan in the ( anadian
Magazine
Upon your lowest step I'll rest—I'll
kneel upon the floor—
To steep my spirit in the glory ghin-
ing from yonr door,
"T'wixt us the bond of human tears,
(He died that I mi live,)
ghare your BOrrow,
who have no son to give.

I

‘tis turned to sacrifice :

meditate on hie |

Afterward |
standards of |

of a |

Memorable »

| Lite's harp againet the lintel hangs,

| His forrless hands struck from the |

strings a chord that swept the

skies.

gtrain upoo it
That all the list'nin

pinionge strong,

g years might

4

| The wind of fame caught up the |

wake to sing the deathless

song.

Then let me kneel beside your door, |

and share your eplendid woe:

“To Arms!
oalled—I had no son to go,

you who bore, and you who

gave, and you w ho suffer now,

But

J'o Arms!” our country |

Talke off the garments of distress, the |

myrtle from your brow !

Pat on a robe of purple silk, put on a

golden crown,
Upon the throne of Motherhood in
majesty eit down,

And let me kneel before you, then in |
|

lowly tribute, I
Who, when the ravage d world oried

out, could send no son to die ! |

-

PRIESTS' “HUMAN SIDE"

In her recent volume of reminis- |

cenceg, "The Middle Ysars, Kathar.

ine Tynan writes thus of her cleri- |

cal friends:
“There is no such everlasting boy

as.the priest. He gives up the things
He

hag the laneliness B
used to put it—very often a heart

8 the old Sainte |

breaking malady. Qo the other band, |

he keeps the hearl of a boy. There

is no such place for jeete dnd Jaughter |

a8 the communily rooms of the
Orders, and the diocesan colleges to
which their students return from
time to time like bappy school-boye.
They are always laughing at each
other, playing pranks on eaca o
telling sly stories of euch other It
you ave lucky enough to be in their
confidence you enjoy & golden humor,
a humor without malice, i

One of my happiest memories of my
English lite is of the priests and our
friendships with them. In England,
thatlandof converts, the priest suffers
from being placed on'a pedestal,
where he is most uncom fortable.
Ho ig always ‘the Father' and treated
a8 though he were the Grand Llama,
Those good people never understand
the human side of the priest, . . .
I think no greater kindness can be

her,
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OUR CHIEF WORK

is in acting as Executor under Wills and as Administrator of Estates, Ask for our
Booklet :ln TI::)“WIII Thaﬂt Kcnllly ivaide-." or consult us and we will gladly give full
n. r nv

We Pay 47
Interest on Savings Accounts, and allow withdrawals by cheaus,

We Pay 67/

/o

Interest on stated sums of money for investment for terms of from two to five years.
We Collect

Rents, attend to repairs and assume entire charge of properties in trust for the
owners at ordinary agency fees,

We Act as Business Agent

for persons who desire their investments attended to und the’ Income delivered to
them through our Company.

We Rent

Safety Deposit Boxes at $3.00 per annum,

Capital Trust Corporation
Head Office : 10 Metcalfe Street, Ottawa

Write us for free advice on any financial matter.

done than to receive a
into the tamily
be perfectly at
friendsbip 18
thing, Where
of necesslly

lonely priest \ —more than those with many ties
life in which be can | can return him."”

his eas A priest's
a deeply touchiog
he bestows it he gives

He that will not be ruled by the
he, the man ot no ties

| rudder must be ruled by the rock.

Ursuline College, “The Pines”

Chatham, Ontario

Under the Patronage of the

Right Rev. M. F. Fallon, D.D,, Bishop of London

An Ideal School for the Education of Young Girls

Excellent situation, splendidly equipped class rooms,

comfortable living
and sleeping apartments,

magnificent grounds for sports and games,

College, Preparatory, Art and Commercial Departments
Complete Course in Home Economics
SCHOOL OF MUSIC affiliated with Toronto Conservatory

New Term Opens January 7, 1919 ’

Apply for Prospectus to the REV. MOTHER SUPERIOR

2. Use a Wash

X for
| Skin Diseases

Sk:in suffere
great care

remedy. They

should use
hoice of &
iow the

ouard against those

n
n

t are without

indeed, posi-

tively injurious. There is only
Yone logical remedy for skin
disease—only one way to reach

» germs in
W' the skin. That is by means of a

the poisonous di

- Penetrating
Liquid Wash

v e 3 ] raT1 7 1€

Skin disease is due to various deeply buried,

malignant germs in the tender tissues of the skin. They

cause that terrible biting pain and itching. Unless these germs are

destroved and eliminated, , can be no relief nor cure. This
Iy lves do not penetrate to the germs ben

s and form a hot bed for the rapid increas

he: t be done
h thesk ey merely
of these germs,

also cannot cure the skin, because the germs are
A liguid wash only has any permanent effect in skin disease,

clog the pore
Blood remedies

not in the biood.
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).D.D. Prescription
Gives Instant Relief

D.D.D. Prescription sinks through the pores the moment it is ap-
plied. The first cool touch of this soothing skin wash soothes all biting pain
as if by magic. Just a touch of this marvellous remedy will give you relief.
D.D.D. a scientific compound of oil of
" and thymol, ete

ples, scales o
or violent, yiel
effect of D. D. .
pores, kills all the
throws them off.
sues, rid of their
left open to recei
are soothed by

erful and
element &
uniquely
skin dise:

rs fin
tion in

, Dy D. D, Presc

eg, Ps

ist about it today. Ask
8 Its steady use keeps the skin always
pure and healthy.

eful People
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Read »»I/.Vhyal Grat

Say ll
MASS OF SORES

Trial Bottle Free!

If you want to try D. D. D. fill in and send the coupon
below now. The D.D.D. Laboratories will send you a Inrge trial
bottle absolutely free, Don't suffer anothe . Just the
first 1 1 ve you instant

few drops from this trinl bottle will
relief. Send coupon now while you think of it. Eoclose
stage.

ten cents for p
D.D.D. Laboratories, Dept. PREE SAMPLE
’ : D.D.D.
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®
Send This Free Coupon
D.D.D. Laboratories, Dept. R 54,27 Lyall §t, Toronto
Gentlemen: = Please send me absolutely free a trial bottle of

D. D. D, Prescription. It is understood that I assume Do obliga~
tions. Enclosed find ten cents for postage.

R 54, 27 Lyall St. Toronto
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