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father would—that I had nop more |
fright and ftold him about my
parents, who mugt have baen killed |
when the Germavs fook our village ;
of how I myss!f, known through
& comrade thot my gister had — how
the baches had taken them a
of how I had come to Rome becar
there wae no place for
my - village & B,
gone. And the H Fat
arm al

- ny
0 Re
elng my bhoms |
ier put his |
were tears
nis |

1 hi es &8 he too hand
on :'-“ |
aid bhe

—but mad
twistec ugeless

flach that

France close to his ow

na
was proud fo
had bled for
flesh |
“Ah |

madame !
blessed
again i
brighter

That wag my  hour,
I kissed his band aud he
me, and when I came out
to the eunshine, it sesmed |
than I had ever geen it
before! And when I tcld my com-
panions about id afterwerds, they |
were very happy for me nd
haps a little jealous $0oo. They could
not do enough for me. We had
wine that night and fhey drank
my h ). 'The Hero of the Vai-
ican ! One would have thought
done something wonder-

that I had
ful, but that kind and gentle man
up like a

8

per

who lives alone, shut
prigoner in his garden !

Then, after nearly three months
had passed, one day there cams |
anotber letter, it was written on
a big eheet of paper with the great |
geal at the tep, just as before. But
this time it was not printed. It was
a letter frem the Pope, written with
a pen, and in his own handwriting !
Madome dees nof believe me, I can |
see it in her eyes. But it is true,
I will show madame. She will be
convinced."”

He fumbled in his pocket a
moment, his eyes ghining, his whele
manner one of excitement. Marie
watched him like a hawk. Finally, |
he brought it ouf, a large, eolled, !
crumpled envelope, much worn et |
the corners. With sheking fingers, |
and the ald of his testh, he managed
to extract the contents.”

" There, madame,” he said proudly,
and leaned bxck with' the air of
a lawyer having won his suit.

It written in a rather filne
very hand, and in Italian
which, unfortunately, I am unable
to read; but at the bottom of the
single sheet before my etaring eyes,
was ‘the wur gignature : |
Giacomo, » Chiese, His
Holiness XV., Pepe of |

Wae

foreign

mistakabl
M esa d

Benedict

are

t Marie would burst ! Her
1ed an alarming purpls,and
i in French, babbling
incober terma endearment,
which she showered upon the Pope |
and the poilu alike. Then I bscame |
conecious that the hero of this
astonishing tale was speaking once |
more.

“ Madame sees that I have spoken
the truth. It is of a verity the signa
tare of the Pope I always earry il
with me whersvar I go, it is my one
trensure. Madame would like ms to |
translate ? Goed—but no, I do not
have to look at it. I kmow it by
heort ! It says that the Holy Father
hed had inquiries made—it fook
three monthe, mada unders$ands
—and thet he is glad to inform
me that both my faiker and mother
are alive and
in a g ]
in

8
(1)1

to take
simple wi
York,
Holi
L | EOQUE] on
ney, & { psace of
the F w and
rest
not
thie
12ma.
for a ship

His
wishe jour- |
tod
orever |

it it ia|

het a n
to be found in the world at |
time. Then tthe Pope eigne his
Tbat is all. I am waiting

to take me to England,
and then I chall see my mother
and my father, and perhaps I will
be able to gst work to do. They
say we who are unfit ean always
find work in England.

" And now, il madame will have
the goodness to allow me to alight,
I will do so mfisr exprecsing the
gratitude I feel toward madamef r
befriending a lonely French soldier.
Madame has been more than kind.”

Ag he stood at the gide of the rond,
making funny little bows, his cap
in his hand and his scarred boy's
face looking up into mine, my heart
nearly overflowed. I know my eyes
did. And as for Marie's !

" Won't you tell me your name,” I
angked.

“ Ah, no,
That would epoil
meke you feel, perhaps, that you
ask me to your bouee, and I. Well,
I would rather not, I shauld like
to keep this nfternoon—as it ie, one
of the ple it memories I shall |
take with me- from New Yerk.
Begsides, I may a% any moment
receive that I musi embark
for England. eu, madame—
mademoigelle, snd again I thank
you,” and with a gay liitle wave of
the cap, he turned and limped
away.

I wateched him disappear,
slammed the dc
at Gifford to dr a.

“ And you ne blubber like n |
great baby, Marie,” I sanid, wiping
the tears fr my eyes while I
eniffed in 2 most unladylike manner
myeelf. I'bhe musb be thousands

like , POOY B( i
i RO 10 YO
oung and b-bray
littla boy! The
cabbage !”

‘“1It has en & w
enca! Think of
a story nes thaf,
Park !"

w'' It ie
Marié whimpered.

madame

, if you please !
it That would

word

Then 1
and snapped

m
: e
his
bu ng, madamae,
e! Oh, the|

poor little
be nnderful experi
picking up such
and in Central

not his gfory, madame,”
" That is noth.

| self !

| little
| can you trust them ?

| on the
| making of him a truet-worthy depend

| out, and Mrs. B, said to her :

| rughed in

| his

| was miesing,

ing. But the young gentleman him.

So charming, #o gay in all
his medals! Ak, it is $0o make the
heart ache—and madame in her old
gray—! I told madame she ghould
wenr her blue foulard ! Then, per.
haps, mongieur would have con
sented to refturn with us — with
mwadame ! It is a thousand pities !"

“"Yonu crenture! Do you
BUPPOEE noticed what I had
on, an old w pr

One

1t boy
man like me ?
never say. If
had worn her blue foulard
have !" replied my inc
o8 we drew up at
more.

mademe
, he might

can

the

——

TRUSTWORTHINESS

A.e your children
things, are

dependable in

they

en errand do they go and do that
errand and return prompély ? To do
80 calle for intelligence and attention,
The most imporsant part is not
just thas this parficular thing is
done, but the impreseion it is making
child's character. You are

able man whose
have confidence in, or one who
cannot be trusted. If you send your
child to the stere with some loose
change to buy a dozen rolls or
bottle of milk, see that he under-
sfands he is to go to shat store
directly, witheut loitering on the
way, make his purchases, come home
without stopping for play, that no
chenge be lost mnd' no peckages
opsned. Now while you may not

word people will

l
|
|
1
|
|
|
|

rrigible maid |
curb once |
William Fuller Curtis in The |
| Catholic World.

unprofitable branch only meet to be
cast away,

Buf Joyce Kilmer knew the need of
graoce. In this respect he differsd
from moet of his fellow Protestants.
He not only knew the need of it, but
he was willing to ceek for it.

In the same letter from
have last quoted he writes

Just off Broadway, on
from the Hudeon Tube
the Times Building, thor
oalled the O
Innocente. Since
of the

gtrangely

which I

the way
Station
is aoel
Ty

of the

urch,
uroh Holy
it
Tenderloin, #his
appropriate, -
gurely is need of youth and
cence, Well, every morning
months I stopped ou my

is
is
there
inno

nama

for

| office and prayed in this church for

faith.”
I touch upon this matter simply
for the purpose of showing that the

| sequisition of thie faith was of great

reliable, |
When sent on |

help to
pest.
snd

Kilmer in his work as a
It was not until he was gettled
af ease his falth that

in

claimed to have begun to be a poet.

think so, this is & most important |

| part of an education.

We have all too many boys and
girls with the Ilsitering habit of
thinking and éoing thiogs. In later
life it brings trouble and wuwnhappi
nese to themselves and every one
around them, You must, of courge,
allow for mistakes, but give the
children the knowledge that‘they
must do things the right way.

Robart Cortes Holiday, who writes
the msmoir in the edition of ** Poems
and Essays of Joyce Kilmer,” pub
lished by Deran, says, ' Once a Cath
olic there never wa
of mistaking Kilmer's point of view ;
in all masters of faith and
his point of v wase obviously and
unheritatingly Catholic.’

The same and bealthy spirit which ‘

the new faith produced in him, is
expressed in & remark he makes in
o lefter f0 the Irish post, Yeats:
“ A convert to Catholiclem is not a
pereon who wanders about, wesping
over auftumn winds and dead leaves,
numbling Latin and eniffing
incense,”

In 1918 he writes from France in |

| reply o some questions as to his

| I nowadays

A woman wae vieiting at my neigh- |

bore. Onse aféernoon she dreesed #o go

go out when you have such a
“Well,” said the woman, "my
must go out at 5 o'clock.
portant.” "“"Why Gsorge will
the postoffice for you.” He
forget to post i§,” ssid
“ George ? Ob, no,” answered
mother. "He is thirteen
and perfectly reliable. The office
ie only fou:r bloeks distant.
give your messege to me.”

She did so reluctiantly. His mother
gave him the letier, soms money

cold ?
letter
It ig im.
go
may

yeare old

| and told him to bring two pounds of

beans, and hurry back. Onehour,two
hours, and late for supper the boy
filled with the joy of
the games he had bassn playing.
Deawing hie handkerchief from
pocket, the letter fe the
floor. Tears came to the
eyes ag she picked it up and left the
roem. The mother opened the
package and found peas instead of
beans, aleo fen cents in
ef which the
was unable o give any account,
Give the boys and girle time to
play, but when they work or run
an errand, see to it that they take the
responsibility.—The Echo,

to

boy

JOYCE KILMER
A BRIEF ACCOUNT

AND WORK

OF HIS
B

I think there are very few persons
to be found among readers of Ameri-

the Couneelor in Catholic Transcript

“ Why |
| Father Daly, “My
| studying Catholic dectrine and we

to |

the woman, |
his |

| thought.

| Againat the earth's

change |

| Eleanor Rogers Cox

early efforts in poetry :

ie, all of them which preceded a
poem called ‘Pennies’—I want all
my poems written before that to be
forgotten—they are only the exercises
of an amateur, imitations usefaul
only as fechnical training. If what
wrile is considered
poetry, then I became n poet
November, 1913,
In October, 191 he
wife

wrote

sand I

4]

are

hope to be received this Audumn.’

The poem entitled ' Trees,”” which |

gave title to his
Trees and Other

k
Poems,’

of poer
has won

& distinct plmce in American litera- |

fure. It is neted for its simplicity
and quiet refinement, but it is not
without an undesr current of
I quete the poem entire.

I think that I ghall never see

A poem lovely a8 a free.

A tree whose hungry mouth is prest
sweel flowing
breast r

A free that looks at God all day,

| And lifés her leafy arms fo pray;
woman's |

A tree that may in Summer wear

A nest of robins in her hair;

Upon whose bosom snow has lain ;
Who intimagely lives with rain.

| Poemeg are made by fools like me,
| But enly God can make a tree.

When the idea of & poet’'s meeting
to express his sympathy of Ameri-
can poets wikth " the thres Irish
marfyred poets of the Escter
rising in Dablin, I

ree, McDonough
and Plunket!

occurred to
ehe telephoned

firat

| to Kilmer for his advice.

you up.”

can verse who would dieasgree with |
the sfatement that the death of Serx- |

geant Jeyee Kilmer, near the Ourcq,
on July 30, 1918,
to American literafure,

Although be had not yet reached
the age of thirty-two vears, bhe had
done & remarkable amount ef good
work, and was apparentiy still grow-
ing ae a poet. He had already passed
the period of vain striving ainong the
decadents, and had settled down in
the celm philesophy of true fmith,
where ke wae beginning fully to
appreciate the true and the beautiful,

He had been born and raieed in the
Episcopal churgh, but, l'ke thousands
of other yeung men of fine religious
feeling he did not seem at ease in his
beliel.

His brilliant young wife, whose
poefic power is nlso of a high order
seemed to feel the same wmncertainty
a8 tkat which froubled kim. In a
letter to Fathar Daly, soon after both
he and Mre. Kilmer had bsen received
into the Church, he writes :

"My wife and I are very comfor}-
able now that we are Catholics. . .
Our chief sensation is simply com.
fort . we fesl that we're where
we belong, and it's a very pleasant
feeling.”

Aund in a letter writéen o the same
friends some weeks lafer, ho says :

“Of eourse you understand my
conversien. I am beginning to un.
derstand it. I believed in the Cath.
olic position, the Oatholic view of
ethics and aestheties for a long time.
But I wanted something not intellec
fual, some convistion not mental —in
foct I wanted faith.”

I think this expreeses a
general siate of mind among the
members of the KEpiscopal Churgh,
The trouble is, however, they do not
find the grace necsseary fo obtain
this faith., They find themselvers in
the position described by Thomas a
Kempis, in his chapter on nature and
grace. Speaking of grmce he saye,
“Quid sum sine em, nisi aridum
lignum, et stirps inutilis ad ejisiden-
dam !"—without this, whet am I but

pretiy

a withered piece of wood and an

wae a serious loss |

' Go ahead,” he replied; “I'll back
The meeting took place in
Park, with Edwin Mar
author of the '' Man Wikh
a8 presiding cofficer. Many
able poets were pressns,
meeting wae o success.
Kilmer wrote a posm on the sub-

Cenfral
ham, the
the Hoe,’

and the

| “ Romantic Ireland's dead and gone

I¥'s with O'Leary in the grave.”

The rising was to Kilmer a sign of
the lile of romance, me well ag
patriotism in Ireland which inspired
the following lines:

" Romantic Ireland's desd snd gone,

I¥'s with O'Leary in the grave.”

Then, Yeafs, what gave that Emsster
dawn

A hue so radiantly bravas ?

There was a rain of blood that day,

Red rain in gay blue April weather.

| 1§ blessed the earth till it gave birth

To wvalour thiek

heather.

as bloems of

tomantio [reland never dies !

O'Leary lies in fertile ground,

And songs snd speaxs thorowghout
the years

Rise up where pafriot graves are
found.

Immorial patriots newly dead

And ye that bled in bygone years,

What banners riee bators your eyes ?

What is the tune that greets your
eaxs ?

The young l\?puhfi(:'a‘bm‘.nars smile

For many a mile where troops
convaene.

0O’'Connell Streel is londly sweet

With wstrains of Wearing of
Green,

the

The soil of Ireland throbs and glows

With life that knows the hour is
here

To strike sgain like Irish

For that which Iri

men
bmen hold dear.

Edward leaves
plece
Sarefield’'s
flarce,
Emmet
slesp
To grasp the hand
Penrge !

Lord hin reating

And face is glad and

See lenp from treubled

of Padriac

to |

in the heart |

for |
way to the |

he |

i any possibility |

morals, |

| Yet covered w
They were utterly worthless, that |

in |
| Touched

| And
serious |
| The bugl

Week |

pect- |

There i no rope can strangla song

And not for long death takes his
toil,

No prison bars can dim the stars

Nor quicklime ent the living soul.

Romantio Ireland ie not old ;
For yesrs untold her youth
shine,
r boart is fed on H

The blood of marty

will
avenly bread,
8 18 her wine,

% he was
ed the fam
ent for the Wa
d tell a good
the ook
uicago paper,” he
his wite, “that
But I have never
atican, point
a large
a perfect
ancesiry

aec
edils
review pag
pays, in a
I was ‘haif Irigh.’
bsen & meathem
1 wisched to mo
percentage —
right
wes

I'he
wos that
hich 1 have
call bali-of my

a

18r it in the

another

1 any other

be o serges
Bixty-ninth,” he eave st
§ime, "than a lieuten
outfin.”
While
very
paper sntitied
Perhaps his
written only
his death,
eaying

nt i

in the

interesting

trenol he wrote a
g appreciative
"Holy Ireland.’
ve 8t poem
a8 ehort time hefore
It iy, I think I am safe in
one of the poemys of the Great
War whigh is destined to live.

The lines were rend at the funeral
by Father Duffy, his friend and
the chaplain of his regiment
is gaid that tears streamed down the

108

and

deax

| fnoe of every man who was present.

Here is the poem :

ROUGE BO

UET

In & wood that they call the Rouge
Bouquet

There is a new-made grave today,

Buil$ by never a spade nor pick

ith

thick
There lie many flghting men
Daad in thelr youthtul prime,
Never to laugh nor love again
Nor taste the Summertime.

| For Death came flying through the

air
And stopped hie flight at the dugout
sfalr
his
there,
Clay to clay.
He hid their bodies stealthily
In the eoil of the land they fought to
free
And fled away
N over the
clear
Three volleys ring
perheaps
epirit

prey and leff

ow gra

their

hear

e sing:

"'Go to & pl

Go to slesp !

Slamber well
soreamed o

your rifles r

fleor

where th
fell

t on the muddy

e ghell

| You will not need them any more.

Danger's past ;
Now at Inst
Go to sleep !’

| There is on earth no worthier grave

To hold the bodies of the bray

Never fear but in the ekie
Saints and ang

Smiling with &

Ont w-comsa ba

St. Michael's eword

ie 0

8 through

e

the aareole
them

1
ches
woes

there

n hig hair
stand @al
ther
Ilwart so
‘atrick, Bri
that ir
gtill
The Gael's
And up to
¥

blood 1»
Heav
rom the wood calle
A delicate cloud of

That softly say

8 doorway floais
d Rouge Bouquet
buglenotes

g : e !
ject, taking s & text two lines from | srewall

Yeats, which he bravely controverts: |

Farewell "

EO——;
THE RETREAT
MOVEMENT
TR S

Beginning with the latter part of
June and continuing through the
summex and into September,
thousands of Oatholic men and
women in this  country will
be makiog retrents. Withdrawing as
far a8 possible from the buasy world
and their ordinary occupatione, they
will devate three or four days, under
compefent guidance, to considering
prayerfully the basic truths of faith
and to studying the life of Oar Divipe
Lord. The object of these spiriiua
exercises is #0 help the retreatants to
cleanse their souls from gin, put
order into their lives and bs staunch,
censistent Oatholics. So important
does the Hsely Iather consider the
success of thesa retreats and so
eager is he #o have their number
inorease that his Holiness has asked
the members of the League of the
Sacred Heart throughout the world
to pray fervently during the month
of July that the refreat movement
may 80 thrive anud spread among the
laity that year by year more and
more Catholic men and women in
every walk ef lile will mnake an
annwal retreaf, $hus bringing abous
the only kind of “ sosial reconsbruo
tion''—f0 wee an overworked
that is thorough and effective.
For the regeneration of
that is now eo imperxative can b
brought about only by the reform
tha individuals who compoee sooisty.
T'his improvement, morsover, in the
character of the men and women
who make up the American people,
f it is to ke s nl

serm-—

goociety

and

larting,

must begin from the heart and be |

based on Chrietian prinoiples.
lawe, however wise and well.en
forced, can regulate and control,
after all, only external conduct. To

Oivie

was |

earth ten meires |

them

, | throw

effect a renl change for the batter in
n peresa's character, his heart must
be cleaneed and renewed. This the
retreat movement alms to do. It
lnrge clagses of our Oatholic popula
ILiun can be aegsembled annually in
Ismtuhle houses of retreat to hear
expounded the principles according
a child of end a fol.
thrist muat live, and

tha Church's remedy

which God
lower of (
| hear explained

| fox the moral, sccial and ¢
| evile of our time, much «
to safeguard all shat i
American inebit
1(3: tholic we are, the
| pate we shall be.

| movemant, however, h

‘ nothing like the 1
|
|

to
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n be d
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ition

in our
men &nda m
cial £
ranke of

| that i shounld, More
women from every ¢
particularly from the
| $ol1iing poorwho &
| nowndays to the danger ing
| infeocted with the virus of anti Chris
| tlan Socialism, ghould be induced
| and enabled to make an annual
| retreat, If all our readers, how r
| besides praying 1 of
movement, as i 13
| desires, will retire for a f¢
this summer fo one of the nun
| houges of retreat that dot t
fry and wiil make ti
retreat themselves,
i ueing the most
| there are for

of the

the

ol b

the
|

ere

they will
aciical means
promofing the epread
retreat movement.—America.
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K

.

MARRIAGE, BONDS

|
\ It is alarming to contrast the Cath-
| olic view of marriage with what is

| coming to be accepted as a popular |

matrimor
members
bemoaning

of the
While tl

the

‘ interpretation
| contract.
ourd? Church

of

are the

|

»
i

|

to |

|

io |

, and

| with us ir

| thi

| American citize

‘ looeenees with which the obligations |

| plighted by the contracting parties |

| are regarded, and while
| lethal menace to the ne
| ense with which tho marringe

Y6 8ee a

| is untied, the general trend in this |

drifts |

| and every other counfry
| toward a still further liberty.
| The whole matter of divorce
opened for debate by the ¢
the English zielators r
looesn the law Liady Ac
| & divorcee hersalf,
er g legialation.
lirectad

was
ion
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or, snoug
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Much »i
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freeing

champion their
the privile
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Commenting on the failurs of the
| frans-Atflantic sfetesmen to exiend
| to unhappy couples tha rmiggion
to throw off gal
advanced jourpals in this e
work themselves up into a fin
| They ocontrast t reactior
| tude of the ish
| gressive policy
| Swedes, To discover
| soms elements in ¢
!to procead,
allow mon
request of
| the
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go she would

Br

fette

he

with

be D

jusi

1i8 counsiry

the Danieh enac

and wife tos

either party " ¥

good relations of the

m fo have been destroyed.
art they may, on re
recsive an abaolute

| after one it

“euch a petition, the

}m abeyance for two y

living spart fo

come fto cour

| either membar

demned to jail

wnining

| freedom.,
When

I{WO0 oAy

Liv

ysar |

re parin
pary

one

witn

ia disturbing

forca hich is ueing

the gates wider

| it not for the consisfent and unbend
| ing stand of the Catholic Church,
leavening the sentiment even osut
side hoer fold, it would he hard fo sc
where all this frightful disregard of
the mandate of Christ would end.—
| F. in The Guardian.

| it
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CARDINAL GIBBONS’
PRAYER
L
DELIVERED AT REPUBLICAN
CONVENTION IN CHICAGO

“We pray Thee, O God of might,
wiedom apd juskice, threugh’whom
authority is rightly administered,
laws are enmcted and judgment de-
creed, vouchsafe to inepire Thy
servants, the ciiizens of America, to
elect a chief magistrate, whose ad
ministration will ba conducted in
rightesusnees and be eminently use-
ful to Thy people over whom
ghall preside, by encouraging due
respect for virtue and religion, by a
faithful execunéion of the laws in
justice end mercy, and by restrain
ing vice and immorali

“May the people always realize the
inepired truth, that righteousness ex-
alteth a nation, but that sgin maketh
a people misarable.’ May they be in-
timately persuaded that it
nation ie to be perpstuated
government must rest, not on for
midable standing armies, not on
dreadnoughts, for the 'race is not to
the swift, nor the baitle to
etrong.’ May thay b
that our Government 186 re
the eternal pri ples of
jastice and righteouwenars ; ¢
ight bhone in our deslings

eign nations, and

cegnition of an overwml
lence, who has crented all
His power, governs all fl
His wisdom, and Whoere eternal
vigilance watches over the affaixe
of nations and of men, and without
Whom not even a bird can fall to the
ground. ‘Unless the Lord build the
house, they labor in vain that build

ty.
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It is o great virtue to know how
to conquer self, If you are victor-
ious eelf, you will defent all
your enemies and arrive ot that poOE-
session of all good.

,‘u{’*"‘
Best of all Fly Killers
per Packet at all Drug
Groce
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