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Miss Luoy sniffed. “It’s too pet 
lectly silly, why, oen'l yon mind your 
own business ? II your molber were 
here she'd nol 1st you do II."

“No, she wouldn'l," Agnes «bought 
in her heart, "she’d be doing it her 
eeil but she merely nodded, she had 
no time to lose.

Never before had Agnes hero loath A CALL TO CATHOLIC 
to go ou snob an errand, bnt this 
time it seemed to her she had had no 
obanoe to prepare, she was oonlueed 
and dissatisfied. What II she hod ! 
made a mistake and it bad all been 
ol no use ? II she could only have 
a eked her mother’s advice or Father 
Forrest's.

A group ol young people were 
waiting outside the Church ae Agnes 
and Billy appeared A general 
chôme went up: "Why, Agnesi"
"Here’s Agnee I" "Why Agues Carl, 
where have yon been all week ?"
"were yon sick?' “To think you, 
of all people, should miss the mis
sion I"

Staola Halligan averted txplana 
tlons by drawing Agnee aeide.
"Agues, dear," she began, "I hope you 
know I’d been out to help yon M 
mother hadn’t hurt her hand eo bad 
she couldn't do a thing without me.
You wouldn't bave been alone that 
way 11 ehe hadn't. I think you're 
awful good, Agnes "

"I'm not, Staola ; you are," Agnes 
epoke quickly. "It wai dear ol you 
to think of me, and I hope your 
mother’s bettar." i

"It’s getting on all right, and every 
body says Mr. Moore looks twenty 
years younger. ” Staoia’e English 
might be oonlosed, but Agnee under 
stood. “I'm going to tell 'em it’s all 
you."

"Indeed, you muen’t, Staiia ; it 
isn't."

"H'm,” quoth Miss Staoia enigmati
cally, ‘ your cousin's boiling mad."

Agnes held her head high ae ehe 
went into church.

On the way home ehe learned some
thing.

‘ Agnee," began Billy, as they 
Jogged along io the dark, “I d like to 
thank you lor all you've done, but I 
can’t ; I don’t know how. You can’t 
think what just seaing you give up 
what you like beet and doing what 
you've done lot us has meant to me, 
but I want you to know that tonight 
I went to conteeeion tight lor the 
first time in my life ; and 1 m always 
going that way now and I'm going 
often. I’ve found out something 
what the Church means from the 
mission, and I've found out more 
from you. And. Agnes, I took Jack 
Ferris to the night lectures and he’s 
been talking to Father Forrest, and 
he’s decided to go to a Catholic col
lege next tall. And that’s some ol 
your doings, too. ’

“And to think I was cross and 
mean about it," Agnee cried, ae she 
fell asleep,

She did nol admit it till the hope 
wae gone that there bad been one 
that involved Luoy'e offering to take 
the plaie lor lbs evening Shi was 
determined Mr. Moore ehould go, and 
Billy and Etta ; ae lor the younger 
boye, il left at home they were liable 
to fire the house or drown the baby, 
and possibly they needed the mission 
more than any ol the others ; "A 
brace ol young heathen," Agnes’ 
lather dubbed them with reason. II 
the baby would only go to Bleep 
properly I But the Moore baby 
could be counted on to do the wrong 
thing, and Mce. Moore was loo nerv 
one and easily upset to bo left alone, 
even it the baby's conduct had been 
most exemplary.

Agnee went back through the rain 
to see the family make a second start, 
and spent the evening listening to 
Mrs. Moore’s account ol her many 
trials, her illness, and her worries. 
“It Just breaks ray heart to see the 
way my boys are going," she cried, 
"And I’m so helpless, I never did 
know how to teach them, and poor 
little Etta is so smart and she sees 
we're lax about our religion and ehe 
thinks she can be, too. II they 
would only go ettaly to the mission 
they’d learn something, but how can 
they with me this way ?"

“They il go," said Agnes. "I’ll see 
Ic that, and you and I will bave a 
mission to pray lor them. Father 
McGuire said this morning no mis 
sion can be a success without prayer, 
eo we can help that wav."

“So we can.1' Mrs. Moore was de
lighted with the suggestion. "Why, 
I’m eo glad you said that ; ol course 
I pray tor my own, but I dldn t think 
ol helping the whole mission ; it’e 
kind ol having a part in il isn’t II ? 
Oh, Agnes, I never knew what a 
neighbor meant till I moved by your 
ma, and you’re jnst like her, dear."

This was praise, Indeed, and Agnes 
cherished It the next morning when 
she literally waded across lots to the 
Moore's. Bobby, who had taken the 
reoreat Lucy’s place, stumbling 
sleepily by her side. She knew there 
was no chance for her to go to Mass 
to day ; it would be impossible to 
walk, and the Moores could never 
gel back to drive her into town in 
time with the roads in their present 
condition. II only ehe had kept the 
team at home I And she had been 
so pleased to have her brother offer 
to take care ol them cff her hands 
while her lather was away. Well, il 
ehe was like her mother she must 
not be grouchy, ehe told hsrsell.

Catholic school will be a iioleoe and 
a comfort to them il he or she hee 
imbibed the teachlnge ol such 
schools.
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iLg our enemies ? Have we made up dcel „ maka hu oflenB9 more 
our mind to give up that old grudge grtfcVous
which, hke a canker spot has em- Never wa, ther, a greatet need for 
blttered us during the past year and Catholic women to keep a sharp look 
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also to blame ? Now is the time to lng 1916 |_Shle!a Mahon in the 
cast all pettiness aside, to bs gener Tablet, 
ous, to acknowledge our weakness 
and to learn to forgive and forget.
II we do this we shall have the peace 
ol God that paseeth all understand 
ing—and no happiness equals such

by an American lady has yielded 
abundant trull. Very properly the 
translator ol Frau Devin’s pamphlet 
alludes to this hsppy fruition in the 
lorword ;

"It Is no wonder that the Ameri
can lady, hereell a convert from the 
Baptiet sect, who wae the first to re
veal the truth, the beauty ol Catho
lic doctrine to Frau Davln, should 
rejoice over her conversion or that 
she hereell ehould be instrumental 
in leading eo many others Into the 
True Fold. It is not given to every 
Catholic to exert such a great in
fluence ae here ; however, it is well 
lo remember that good example end 
lervent prays r are never without 
effect upon the wltoeeeee and sub- 
jeols ol them, though such effect 
may not always appear."—Catholic 
Bulletin.

Protestant knight, Sir Thomas Lucy, 
a long line ol loyal Catbolioe is de
scended, cl whom Sir George Clifford, 
Bart, Is the actual representative.— 
Ave Marla.
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GETTING JOHNNY OFF 
TO SCHOOLThat ehe wae needed in the Moore 

household was evidenced at some 
distance ; the baby’s wailing, mingled 
with Etta e shrill scolding, vainly at- 
tempting to still the general riot ol 
boys, greetei her from alar. Mr. 
Moore wae "hitching up the hotee 
lookel almost ae discouraged as hie 
master, who tan forward ae Agnes 
appeared

“Anything the matter ? ’ he queried 
anx'ouely. "Whale happened ? "

"I waited to be eure you all got 
off in time ; I knew Etta would never 
be ready with the baby and all to 
tend io " Agnes thought it the part 
oi wisdom to make Etta aod the 
baby responsible lor her appearance 
rather than draw attention to her 
other "grave reasons."

" Why, Agnes," Mr. Moore wae al 
most startled loto animation, “that 
certainly is neighborly 1 They're 
all backin’ and pullin’ in there." A 
war whoop from young Tom con
firmed the statement, and Agnes 
hastened to the house, where she 
was a great lavorit -.

“You, Tom," she called In affable 
but most authoritative tones, "drop 
that cat aod finish dressing before I 
count ten. Bobby, take the button 
hook out ol your rose instanler and 
fasten your shoes—whew, suchlancy 
shoes our Bob's got I Etta, give me 
the baby and make haite, don't 
bother with dishes or dusting, 1II 
attend to that, you get ready. 
Billy," this with a flattering change 
ol voice, “il you're ready please come 
and help me with these kids."

On these cold, frosty mornings 
when kitchen problems ate more 
vexatious than at any other time ol 
year, it is not an easy matter to get 
the children off to school on time 
without neglecting the thing that is 
most vital to their health and their 
progress in studies.

Tee problem Is an easy one tor the 
mother who knows the nutritive 
value ol shredded wheat and the 
many wholesome, appetizing ways ln 
which it can be served. Being ready- 
cooked it is so easy to prrpste a 
warm, nourishing meal with shredded 
wheat In a few minutes The bis
cuits are made more appetizing by 
placing them in the oven for a lew 
moments to restore their ctispnese, 
then pour hot milk over them adding 
a little cream.

These shredded wheat h'eculte 
have in them all the rich, body-build
ing material in the whole wheat 
grain. When served in this way they 
give more real, body building nutri
ment than meat or eggs, cost but a 
few cents and are easily digested. 
In any group of children yon can 
always pick out the ' shredded wheat 
boye and girls" by their unusual 
physical iturdicess and mental alert
ness.

PERSECUTION OF THE 
CHURCH

From the time that the early 
Christians were fed to the lions lor 
the amusement oi the pagans ol 
Rome, the Catholic Choroh has had 
to suffer persecution at the hands of 
pagans and barbarians, and although 
we may boast of our great civilization 
ol the present time when we speak 
end act against the mother Church of 
Christianity, we but revert to pagan 
ism and barbarity, ie the opinion of 
W. H. Van Doran, a non Catholic, 
which he voices in the Ladora 
Ledger.

Toe keen observer will find that 
before you can give proper credit to 
the Catholic Church lor what it has 
done to btieg man from heathenism 
to civilization, we must go back to 
the history ol the time when Christ 
gave the command to Hie apostle to 
teach the world, and it you will but 
take the lime and trouble to study 
and read, you will then appreciate 
what the Catholic Church has had to 
endure ln the past twenty centuries

It is net my purpose to recount 
the horrors ol the martyrdom of the 
early Christians, the tale ie too ter
rible to tell. But suffice lo say that 
in that time the privileged few of 
the pagan leaders reveled in wealth, 
luxury and vice, and when the 
gospel of Christ was preached and 
taught it bid fair to separate them 
from their carnal and sensual pleas
ures, and as a consequence, they 
bitterly fought the new faith, and 
inflioled horrible torture on those 
who preached and followed the 
teachings of the Humble Shepherd of 
Bethlehem.

Comparing the history ot the early 
Christian faith, It can be likened to 
the present age, when man is prone 
to repel a religions belie! that has a 
semblance o! authority, and one that 
will compel him to observe and 
practice the doctrines and forms ol 
that particular worship. Hence, the 
need (?) of io many varied and con
troversial beliefs and teachings—in 
fact the average American likes to 
have a religion like a suit ot olothee, 
when he gets tired of the pattern, be 
can throw it away and have anolb 
made to his liking This is probably 
one of the great reasons why our 
70 000,000 ol American people take 
up wilh and believe (for the time 
being) with every new fetish tbat 
is propagated in and under the guise 
of religion.

But on the other hand, justes soon 
as one begins to study ont the real 
from the false, just that soon is he 
compelled to turn to the Catholic 
Church tor authority of what he must 
prove to his own satisfaction.

Your delver after facts will find 
that the Catholic Church was the 
first Christian organization to conse
crate the lives of its men and women 
to the mission of reclaiming human
ity from savagery and was the first 
to unfurl the banner of civil zition 
and wage a war tbat has been tought 
for neatly two thousand years, in an 
effort to bring mankind to under
stand and accept the teachings of 
Jesus Christ

For this she has sacrificed raillions 
ot lives, and the Church stands to 
day, the one institution that has 
withstood the storms and hatred ot 
centuries, and it the Catholic Church 
Is not ot divine orig.n, I would be 
pleased to have you tell me what par- 
iiculat religious faith it is that was 
intended by Christ, Himself, when 
He bade Hie followers to go forth 
and teach the world ?—The Guardian.

SHAMROCKS
Silk Threaded Plain Shamrocks, 

$1.25 a gross. Rose buds, $1 50 a 
peace. I gross. Carnations perfumed, long

Whüt a powez we Catholic women stems, look real, 30c. a doz. Easter 
have for good—or evil 1 The example Lilies, 50c. a doz. We pay postage or 
of a practical Catholic woman cannot express. Write at once. Brantford 
be overestimated. It will travel lur- Artificial Flower Co.. Brantford, Ont. 
ther than she dreams and work 
miracles.

We are all mors or less Imitative ; 
not all ot us have the initiative 
finally. That Is the reason so many 
of ns blindly follow tbs dictates ot 
faahion, whether the style euits ns 
or not—we must be a la mode.
Sometimes we make ourselves ridi
culous, but what do we oare, eo long 
as we are in the fashion. When onr 
prominent Catholic women set the 
style in putting down indecent dress 
ing ; will not attend plays in which 
risque situ liions are depicted ; will 
not as hostesses effer wine to young 
people visiting their homes ; will see 
that their children attend Catholic 
schools aod colleges—then a new era 
f jr Catholicity will start, which will 
make the Catholic women the initia- 
lois ot a campaign against the powers 
ol the materialism which ie insidious 
ly making headway even among onr 
Catholic people.

There Is no doubt tbat materialism

MUST RECEIVE THE 
ENGRAFTED WORDA NOTED CONVERT

THE STORY OF FRAU DAVIN’S 
CHANGE OF FAITH

It is not sufficient to hear about 
religion, or even to listen to its ad- 
berents as they explain its dogmas 
and precepts, in order lo become a 
Christian. There mast be a reaching 
ont alter troth, a certain taking ol 
the Kingdom by violence, ere the lis
tener can be considered an earnest 
lover of truth. Cardinal Newman 
says :

“ A man may hear a thousand lec
tures and read a thousand volumes, 
and be at the end ol the process very 
much where he was, as regards 
knowledge. Something more than 
merely admitting It ln a negative 
way into the mind la necessary, if it 
is to remain there. It must nol be 
passively received, but actually and 
actively entered into, embraced, 
mastered. The mind must go hall 
way to meet what cornea to it from 
without."

As Agnes entered, Billy was telling 
hie mother he didn’t mean to make 
the mission ; that Jack Ferris whose 
old man had more money’n anybody 
round here, said religion was only 
tor women and kids, and Catholics 
were Catholics 'cause they're too 
ignorant to be anything else. Mrs 
Moore was crying. But Agnes ?— 
Agnee was different ; even Jack 
Ferrie said Agnes was the prettieet 
and smartest girl in town or out of 
it. Great Soottl he didn't want 
Agnes to know he was tormenting 
hie mother. It was mean when ehe 
was sick, if you stopped to think ol

“How I Became a Catholic,” is the 
story, in pamphlet form, ol the con 

; version from Lntheraniem ol Olga 
Maria Davin, an accomplished artisf, 
linguist, writer and composer

Fran Davln was born in St. Peters
burg, ot German Lutheran patents. 
The religious ceremonies, which the 
Russian Orthodox church has taken 
over from the Catholic Church made 

; a profound impression on her. A 
i comparative study of the tenets of 
faith ol the various denominations 
revealed to her the weakness of the 
Protestant sects and the strength ol 
Catholicism.

In the coarse of time her lean 
lng to the Catholic Church prompted 
her to visit a Catholic Church 
occasionally. Concerning such visits 
to the Catholic Church in Ema. she 
says :

" There was no one in the church : 
therefore, 1 examined it to my 
heart's content, after which I knelt 
once mare and prayed long and 
earnestly. Then I went out again 
into the street. I thought, ‘Then 
dear, hospitable Church that openest 
thy door so willingly to the weary 
elrauger 1 Here in Ems thou Shalt 
be my friend. I will visit thee daily; 
iu thy holy peaceful atmosphere 1 
will see rest aid meditation.’ And 
so I went day alter day—sometimes 
twici—to that lovely house ol God 
to pray ; I had all my time at my 
own disposal. Occasionally there 
would be another wot shipper, but 
often I knelt aid prayed alone.

‘ On the third or fourth visit, as I 
was kneeling and reflecting, I felt a 
hand npon my shoulder. I turned 
and found myself gazing Into a pair 
of earnest, dark eyes, belonging to a 
distint u.shed locking and band,cine 
woman who in a low, hushed voice 
inquired : Dj you speak Eoglish ?’ 
I rrplied that I did. ‘Do you know 
whether the priest ot this church 
speaks English ?’ I thought tbe 
lady was in search ot the English 
Protestant church, and 1 answered ; 
‘This is a Roman Catholic Church. 
You probably are looking for the 
English church.’ 'Oh, nol'said the 
lady. 1 am a Catholic. Are you 
not one also ?' ‘No,’ I replied, 1 am 
a Lutheran.’ And you are praying 
In this church though not a Catho 
lie ?' Then I answered ; ‘Catholic 
and Protestant alike believe in the 
Triune God and Redemption I pro 
fsr those points in which the 
churches egree to those in which 
they differ.’ ‘Come with me,’ 
whispered the stranger, 'We must 
not speak here, but I have eomething 
to say to you.’

"We went outside, and the stranger 
and foreigner enlightened me for the 
first time on the grandeur ot the 
Catholio Church. She spoke praoti 
cally as follows :

“There ie but one true Church on 
ear h, which Jesus Christ, the Son 
of God, founded, and tbe Apostles 
preached. She alone possesses the 
treasure ol the trui faith as revealed 
bv Almighty God. She alone has a 
Visible Head ae a guarantee of her 
unily with God. She alone is the 
burning lamp, the City on the Moon- 
tain. Come to eea me at my hotel. 
I am staying at an English boarding 
house with my husband. We are 
Californians, stopping here tor a 
while in Ems. 1 will give yon a book 
to read. Come, I beg you, tomorrow 
at 2 "’

This meeting with the American 
lady prompted Frau Devins first 
definite step on the road to Rome. 
Though her lineband and friends 
tried to dissuade her from entering 
the Catholio Church, Frau Davin 
could not be deterred from following 
the voice ot aoneoience and reason. 
On the feast ol St. Boniface she was 
received into tbe Church.

Not content with having herself 
received the light ol faith, Frau 
Davin has been instrumental in 
bringing about as many as seventy 
known oonvereions. Thus the seed 
planted into the heart ol Frau Davin

I.

it.
"Please bring me a necktie for 

Tom, Billy,” Agnes requested. Billy 
wag making frantic effjrteto gel his 
own tie in place.

“Two seconds, Agnee," he re
sponded with a sudden accession ol 
amiability that made hie mother 
open her eyee.

It was amazing how quickly and 
quietly everybody came to order with 
Agues at the helm. Not another 
protest ot any sort was registered ; 
«hey were soon under way, and 
Agnes could give her attention to 
Mes M jore-

"Oh, Agnes, Agnee," sobbed the 
poor woman, "you're an answer to 
prayer. I didn . sleep all night j net beg
ging and bsseeching that eomething 
might happen to get them all to tie 
mission, and my head aches eo I 
cant see. Even Mr. Mure hasn't 
seemed to care lately whether he got 
to Mass or not. I’ve been sick so 
long he been t any spirit left."

"He 11 feel different after the mis-

It was hard to keep cheery, for 
circnmstanoes piled up against her ; 
«be weather was certainly bewitched, 
and thunder storm followed thunder 
storm until tbe horses were all but 
stalled by tbe mud ; then that un
fortunate baby developed a cough 
«hat threatened to end Its feeble ex 
ietenoe and afforded hie mother an
other setback, so even when the eun 
shone long enough to do any good 
Agnee did not dare leave the baby, 
who wae quiet with her and with no 
oue else.

Cousin Luoy telephoned and wrote 
notes imploring and commanding 
Agnee to come to the mission before 
it was too late ; the Moores had had 
their share, it was hee tnrn now and 
there was no exouse for her ; Cousin 
Luoy ignored the baby's needs, and 
"everybody thought it so queer, 
when they’re not even old friends.''

The Moores dil not think it queer ; 
they aooep.ed Agnes' generalship and 
her sacrifice as a matter ot course. 
After the first two days they forgot 
«0 say they were sorry she could not 
go with them. They talked about 
the mission incessantly, and while 
Agues was quite as eager as Mrs. 
Moore to hear all details, she found 
it d flicalt to repress the Irritation 
that possessed her to think that she 
was missing it all.

The only daughter ol well to do 
and devoted parents, ehe had known 
very little ot trial or d suppointmenl. 
if anything had ruffled her path, her 
mother had beeu close to help her 
over the rougi pace and smooth it 
out again. This was a real dis 
appointment and a trial ae well, and 
taking ohargi ot the Moores' up
roar ng brood was a decidedly trying 
experience tor tbe y ranges! member 
of a eiagntarly well ordered house 
hold. She wauled to bear it patient 
ly, to offer it without epot or stain 
ae her prayer for the uuooese ol the 
miieion. In all outward appear 
ances ehe was all that ehe meant to 
be, bat when she faced her con 
science at night she stormed at her- 
sell for what she called her own 
‘meanness.”

“I’m ashamed of you, Agnes Carl," 
ehe communed with hr inner cell, 
“ae long ae you were going to do it, 
yoe might at least do it right and 
not be grudging them .every little 
thing,"

The continued struggle with her tin 
accustomed duties and her own 
qnick temper told oa her, and by 
Fridav night ehe was decidedly ‘ on 
edge ehe went eo far ae to vigor
ously box yor.ng Tom's ears, much 
to that young man’s eurprise, for 
some trivial offense ; It relieved her 
feelings aod bail a most happy effect 
on Tom, who was absolutely lamblike 
thereafter ; but Agnes knew that 
however much be needed punish 
ment, Tom was merely her scapegoat 
this time. It was Etta who had 
fired the train that led to the ex- 
plosion,

Etta had her difficulties, too, and 
voiced them. "I'm sick and tired o’ 
this old mission business ; it's nothin’ 
but go, go, go, till you're wore to a 
ravelin' I '

And for this Agnes had sacrificed 
what meant so much to hcr I So 
Tom suffered

Saturday the family went to con- 
feeslon after Mass, e»v« Billy, who 
waited until evening lo escort Agnes.

Mrs Moore celebrated the family's 
return from Maes by getting up to 
breekfait. Ae Agnee helped her 
settle herself at the head ol the table 
Mrs. Moore drew her down and 
kissed her.

' Agnes,” she said solemnly, ' you've 
made me well. Mr. Mco.e been t ap
proached the Sacraments in years, 
and I leel now everything is going to 
be right with us once more."

Eita added her testimony later. 
“I've been awfully snappy to you, 
Agnes, Just because I thought yon 
had everything and I hadn't nothing, 
and I thought you was stuck: up, but 
I know what you are now, an’— an' I 
wight I was just like you."

"Ett»," Agnes told her, "we re go
ing to be good friends—the beet ol 
friends. Yon bring over yonr new 
dress and I'il help yon make it."

Etta the hard-hearted, began to 
cry. "I never had a triend before," 
ehe sobbed in Agnee’ arms.

Agnee had noi a regret as ehe sat 
with Mrs. Moore tbat night. “The 
next mission we’ll be going, too," she 
said gaily to Mrs Moore.

And Mrs. M tore insisted upon 
eeccrting her and Bobby to her own 
door. He neatly wrung her hand cff 
ai he said good night “I’ll never 
forget this, never," his voice was 
husky with the feeling in it.

Agnes wag deep in Monday's wash 
when she heard some one coming 
around the house. Had Cousin Lacy 
repented? She had jnet time to 
shake off the suds and wipe her hands 
when Father Forrest appeared.

“ Why, Father,” stammered Agnss,
‘ where in the world did you drop 
from ?"

“ l wasn't leaving till noon," he 
explained, “ and 1 have been much 
interested in the Moore family and l 
had a chance to drive out aid see 
them, and I was not going to be this 
near you without telling yon bo if 
much I have missed you."

" Yon can’t think, Father, how I 
hated te miss the mission."

"But you didn’t miss it " he said, 
and there was a wonderful, shiny 
look in his eyee ; "I’ve been hearing 
all about it, and I feel lhat this ie 
one rf the most successful missions 
I have ever given, and you have 
helped make it eo.”

‘But, Father," Agnes protested. "I 
was Just as cross a d hateful inside 
all the time and mad at Cousin Lucy 
because ehe said I was all wrong and 
mad because I couldn’t go, and I 
slapped Tom, and—and—oh—I was 
perfectly horrid !"

Father Forrest laughed, “Your 
neighbors don’t think so than be 
added, as be took her hand, “it would 
he a great thing to make a big eaorl 
floe and not feel it, but the pacrifloe 
that pricks and tears and costs every 
etep ot tfc e way ie the one that counts, 
Agnes, you know the Holy Father 
gives His banadiotlon to all who wor 
thily make the mission; kneel, my 
child, for it ie for you."

A week later Agnee recurved a 
beautiful copy ol the “Imitation.'’ 
On the fly leal wae written :

"Agnes Mary Carl,
From her fellow mlssloner,

T. J. Forrest.
‘“Inasmuch as ye have done it to 

the least of these, My little ones, yo 
have done it unto Me.’ "

ie working destruction to the ssets, 
and it ie only by the grace ol God 
that Catholics can hope to escape its 
c ratamtneting U fluence. The grace 
ol God I How many of us seek It in 
t ie right spirit ? Now is the time, at 
the beginning of the year, to throw 
ourselves on His mercy and ask help 
—help to fight the good fight against 
the powers ol evil.

What a contrast ie the weak- 
heerted, lukewarm Catholic woman 
to her earnest sister, the good practi 
cal Catholio. The former is outward
ly a Catholic, attende Mass on Sun 
days, but does not like lo be msn- 
tiooed ae bilng in the Catholic set. 
She prefers the society ol people 
higher np perhaps in the social swim 
—pzople who are often openly and 
confessedly antagonistic to Catho 
liolty. It she were a good practical 
Catholio ani circumstances threw 
her among these people, her power 
for good would bs great, but, general
ly speaking, good Catholio women 
seldom seek such company, and it ie 
here the lukewarm Catholic comes 
in and works havoc.

This class of woman sends her 
children to godless schools, or col 
leges, because it ie fashionable. She 
will reap tbe whirlwind. In the 
years to come when, despite riches 
and material pro;perity, age and in 
flrmicy come, her children, instead ol 
being a solace and a jay, will be a 
nightmare. According to their train 
ing they will desp'sa the Faith and 
will naturally despise the luke
warm Catholio mother who was 
ashamed of it. She sent them to 
the institutions where God’s name 
was tabooed where there wae no 
room lor our Divine Lord, just as 
there wae no room for Him in Beth
lehem more tlian nineteen hundred

Much is said in various Catholic 
circles about combatting the present 
wave of bigotry. Tbe discussion, 
however, that we hear is not the 
kind of discussion that accomplishes 
desired results. It is not Catholics 
but. non Catholics who need the light 
and troth on the subject. And the 
sensible and practical way to put 
them in possession ol both is to send 
out among them all over the ocuntry 

er capable and thoroughly equipped 
lecturers. That’s how anti Catholic 
bigotry was spread. And that’s how 
it can best and soonest be checked, 
—The Missionary.

“FRIIIT-MIB”eion. Father Forrest’ll make him 
care—he makee everybody oare. 
Now, I’m going to bathe Mr. Baby 
and get him to Bleep, then I can make 
you oomly and straighten things up 
for Etta."

“It’s a shame to let you do it," 
Mrs. M >ore whimpered.

Agnes laughed and the baby 
laughed with her. “Awful shame," 
wae her comment ; the baby thought 
ehe was making a joke and gargled 
appreciation.

She carried out her program to the 
letter, and made Mrs Moore’s room 
more tidy and attractive than it had 
been in days ; then, as the poor 
lady reveled in the renewed damti 
nese ol her bed ani belongings ; 
Agnee read her thg Maae prayers, 
aid bilk rosier and hearer ionnd 
new beauty in the familiar words 
thus spoken aloud.

It did not seem possible that the 
morning was really over when the 
family returned, bringing a message 
from Cousin Lucy ; bk the weather 
was threatening, ehe had decided to 
spend the day in town, so Agues 
stayed to help Etta with dinner and 
hear about the opening ot the mis 
eion.

“My, but he’s a grand man," was 
Etta’s verdict. “I never thought I d 
stand lor sermons but I jee’ laved to 
h«ar him talk ; it made me feel funny, 
kinds ’ "

"Ha’s a floe speaker,” Mr. Moore 
looked actually awake. "Father 
MaGuira is to talk about the Church 
to night, and I want to hear him, 
too"

“ Guess I’ll ask Jack Ferris to take 
it in, he tbinke we're all such a 
bunch of dubs. Are you going, 
Agnee ?” this from Billy.

“I hops so," Agnes answered.
It began to rein io the afternoon 

and Agnee went home to look after 
her own possessions. Luoy called 
her on the phone, "Ol oauree yon'll 
ke in to night," ehe said.

“Maybe." Agnes did not see how

Mrs. Corbett Read the 
Advertisement and Tried It

Avon, May 14th, 1914.
"I have used ‘Fruit-a-tives’ for 

Indigestion and Constipation with most 
excellent results, and they continue to 
be my only medicine. I saw ‘Fruit-a- 
tives’ advertised with a letter in which 
some one recommended them very 
highly, so I tried them. The results were 
more than satisfactory, and I have no 
hesitation in recommending ‘Fruit-a-

Time is proving that ‘Fruit-a-tives* 
can always be depended upon to give 
prompt relief in all cases of Constipation 
and StomaeA Trouble.

60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial site 25e. 
At dealers or sent postpaid by Fruit- 
a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

ANNIE A. CORBETT.

years ago.
Tbat is another resolution to he 

made for 1916 : to send onr children 
to Catholio eohoole and collegia. We 
Catholics cannot afford to join in ex
cluding God Irom our children dar
ing the most prenions years ot their 
live»—the years of school life—the 
tune when the mind is like clay in 
tbe hand ot the potter—to fashion 
perfectly or imperfectly. If theee 
precious hours ate lost or badly used 
tarough the fault of the parents ot 
guardians, woo to such I The Catbo- 
lio school or college is the place for 
the Catholio child. It is supported 
by the Catholic people, and its ie 
suits in elocution alone, not speak
ing of religion, have proved its 
superior ty. In It the Catholic chil 1 
is taught the value ol time as a Goi- 
givsn gift, therelore not to be wasted. 
Love and respect for parents and 
superiors is inculcated in the chil
dren. II the child does not profit by 
these instructions, it is no fault of 
the teach* r.

To put the idea in a nutshell : If 
there Is a chance for a Catholic child 
turning out a credit to the State and 
all concerned, it Is in the Catholic 
school, The importance ot parents 
Bonding their children to Catholic 
eohouls cannot be impressed too 
deop'y. Parents who neglect lo do 
eo, do no1; understand what they are 
depriving their chi dren of, or what 
evil it will wo k to tbemselvse. 
Winn sarrow and tribulations over
take «hem, the child brought up in a

"JUSTICE SHALLOWS" DESCEN 
DANTS CATHOLICS Dpi. McTaocart'i Vege

Remedies for these habits 
safe, inexpensive hume treat
ments. y No hypodermic 
injections, no loss of 
time from business, 
and positive 
cures.

The following statement will give 
gratification to Sbakeepeteaue of the 
fold, and perhaps a little amassment 
to ell who like the ironies cf history. 
It comes from “The Chronioleg ol 
St. Mc.nlca’6 at Louvain, ’ edited by 
the learned English Benedictine, 
Dam Hamilton, vol. i„ py. 134 5 :

" Sir Thomas Lacy ut Charieccte 
was not only a fierce and bitter Pro- 
testant, but bad rcted a savage and 
merciless part in the judicial murder, 
il not mattyrdom, of Edward Arden 
one ot the noblest victims of the 
Earl ot Leicester's vindictive hatred 
ot Catholics. Durit g the proceedings 
in the Arden affair, tbe Crown Com
missioners held their sittings at 
Cbariecote, *
Ashton, ot Tixall, in Staffordshire, 
Shakespeare's enemy gave hie only 
daughter, Anne Lucy, who thus be
came the aucestreee ol the Astons 
and Cliffords of Tixall. * * * * 
Walter Aston (son ot this Sit Edward 
and ol Anne Luo.i) in 1619 went as 
Ambassador to Spain for the affair ot 
the expected rojal marriage. Born 
and bred a Protestant, he embraced 
at Madrid the Catholic religion, from 
which hie descendants have never 
swerved. And thus from the old

&tnre and 
medicine eent in 

plain, sealed pack- 
ages. Address or consult

Dr. McTsggsrt's Remedies
309 Stair Hldg . Toronto, Canada

(

Ippl
0-Cedar Polish

fiff* * To Sir Edward

it was to be managed,
“Agnes Carl, i« you don't come, I’ll 

be so mad I Why, it s e disgrace for 
you co miss the mission and you so 
pious 1 " She waited for a reply, but 
none came. “Well, I won’t oome out 
to night if you don’t oome in."

"Suit ynurse't Lucy." The phone 
Jangled in her ear as Luoy banged np 
the receiver.

Dusts, Cleans, Polishes at the one opera
tion. Follow our directions, and clèaner, 
brighter, prettier furniture will be the 
sure result. It leaves a hard, dry, lasting

From Your Dealer 25c. to $3.00

CHANNEL CHEMICAL CO., LTD. 
8GQ Sorauren Ave. Toronto


