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Mies Lucy sniffed. “It's too per
fectly silly, why, can't you mind your
own business ? If your mother were
here ghe'd not let you do 14"

“No, she wouldn's,” Agnes thought
in her heart, 'she’'d be doing it her.
self ;" but shes merely nodded, she had
no time to lose.

That she was needed in the Moore
household wes evidenced at some
distance ; the baby's wailing, mingled
with Rtta's shrill scolding, vainly at-
tempting to still the general riot ol
boys, greeted her from afar. Me,
Moore was “"hitching up;’ the horse
lookel almost a8 discoucaged as his
master, who ran forward as Agnes
appeared

“Anything the matter ?’ he queried
snx'onsly., "“‘What'e hajpened ?"

"I waated to be sure you all got
off in time ; I knew Eita would never |
be ready with the baby and all to
tend to" Agnes thought it the part
of wisdom to make Etta and the
baby responsible for her appearance
rather than draw attention to her
other "‘grave reasons.”

""Why, Agues,” Mc. Moore wae al
most startled into animation, “that
certainly is mneighborly! They're
all backin’ and pullin' in there.” A
war whoop feom young Tom con-
firmed the statement, and Agnes
hastenad to the house, where she
was a great favorit-,

“You, Tom,” she called in affable
bul most anthoritative tones, "drop !
that cat and floish dressing before I |
count ten, Bobby, take the buttin.
book out of your npoee instanter and |
fasten your shoes—whew, such fancy |
shoes our Bob's got! Etta, give me :
the baby »nd make haite, don't
bother with dishes or dusting, 11l
attend to thet, you get ready.
Billy,” this with a flattering change
of voice, il you're ready please come
and help me with these kids.”

As Agnes entered, Billy was telling
his mother he didn'¢ mean to make
the miesion ; that Jack Ferris whose
old man had more money'n anybody
round here, said religion was only
for women and kide, and Catholics
wera Catholics ’'cause they're too
ignorant to be anything else. Mrs
Moore was corying. Bat Agnes ?—
Agnes was different; even Jack
Ferris said Agnes wai the prettiest
and smartest girl in town or out of
it. Great Scott! he didn't want
Agnes to know he was tormenting
his mother. It wa3 mean when she
was sick, if you stopped to think of
it.

“Please bring me a necktie for
Tom, Billy,” Agnes requested. Billy
was making frantioc eff yrte to get his
own tie in place.

“Two seconds, Agnes,” he re-
eponded with a sudden aoccession of
amiability that made his mother
open her eyes.

It was amaziog how quickly and
quietly everybody came to order with
Agnes at the helm., Not ancther
protest of any egort was registered; |
they were soon under way, and
Agnes conld give her attention to
Mes. Moore.

“Oh, Agnes, Agnes,” sobbed the
poor woman, ‘'you're an answer to
prayer. Ididn'ieleepallnight justbeg-
ging and baseeshing that something
might happen to get them all to tae
miseion, and my head aches so I
cant sse, Even Mr, Moore hasn't
seamed to care lataly whether he got
to Mas® or not. I've besen sick so
long he hasn't any epirit left.’

“He'll feel different after the mis-
sion. Father Forrest'll make him
care—he makes everybody care.
Now, I'm going to batbhe Mr. Baby
and get him to sleep, then I can make
you comfy and straighten things up
for Btta.”

“It's a shame to let you do it,”
Mre. More whimpered.

Agoes laughed and the baby
laughed with her. “Awful shame,”
was her comment ; the baby thought
she was making & joke and gorgled
appreciation

She carried out her program to the
letter, and made Mrs. Moore's room
more tidy and atiractive tban it had
been in days; then, as thes poor
lady reveled in the renewed dainti
ness of her bed and bslongings ;
Agnes read her ths Mass prayers,
aad byja raalsr and hearer iound
new beauly in the familiar words
thus epoken aloud

It did not seem possible that the
morning was really over .when the
family returned, bringing a message
from Cousin Lucy ; ss the weather
wae threatening, she had decided to
gpend the day in town, so Agnes
sgtayed to help Ebtta with dinner and
hear about the opening of the mis
gion.

“My, but he's a grand man,” was
Etta's verdict. "I never thought Id
gtand for sermons, butl jes' loved to
hear hin talk; it made me feel funny,
kinda'"

“Ha's a fine speaker,” Mr. Moore
looked mctuslly awake. “Father |
MoGuira ia to talk aboat the Church |
to night, and I want to hear hix
too.”

" Guees I'll ask Jack Ferris to take
it in, he thinks we're all guch a
bunch of dubs. Are you going,
Agunes ?" this from Billy.

“I hope &o,” Agnes answered.

It began to rain in the atternoon
and Agnes went home to look after
her own possessions, Lnuoy oalled |
her on the phone, “Of ocourse you'll
ke in to night,” she aaid,

“Maybe.” Agnes did not see how
it was to be maanaged,

“Agnes Carl, if you don't come, I'll
beso mad! Why, it's a diegrace for |
you ¢o miss the mission and you so
pious !” She waited for a reply, but
none came. ‘‘Well, I won't coms out
to night if you don’t come in.”

a, |

She did not admit it ¢till the hopse
was gone that there had been one
that 'nvolved Lucy's offering to take
the plase for the evening She was
determined Me, Moore should go, and
Billy and Etta ; ae for the younger
boys, il lett at home they were linble
to fire the house or drown the baby,
and possibly they needed the mission
more than any of the others; “A
brace of young heathen,” Agnes'
father dubbed them with reason, It
the baby would only go to sleep
properly! But the Moore baby
conld be counted on to do the wrong
thing, and Mcs, Moore was too nery
ous and easily upeet to be left ulone,
even if the baby's conduct had been
most exemplary,

Agoes went back through the rain
to see the family make arecond start,
and spent the evening listening to
Mre. Moore's account of her many
trials, her illnees, aud hLer worries.
“Iv just brenks my heart to see the
way my boys are going,” she cried,
“And I'm eo helplees, I never did
kouow how to teash them, and poor
little Ktta is so smart and she sees
wa're lax about our religion and she
thinke she can bs, too. If they
would only go steady to the mission
they'd learn somsthing, but how can
they with me this way ?"

“They'id go,” eaid Agnes. ''I'll see
to that, and you and I will have a
misgeion to pray for them. Father
McGuire eaid this morning no mie
slon can be a success without prayer,
€0 we oan help that way,”

“So we can.” Mre. Moore was de-
lighted with the suggestion. '‘Why,
I'm 8o glad you said that ; ol course
I pray for my own, but I dido't think
of helping the whole mission ; it's
kind of having a part in it ien't it ?
Oh, Agnes, I never knew what &
neighbor meant till I moved by your
ma, and you're jaet like her, dear.”

This was praise, indeed, and Agnes
cherished it the next morning whea
she literally waded across lots to the
Moore's. Bobby, who had taken the
recreat Luoy'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
get back to drive her into town in
time with the roads in their present
condition. If only she had kept the
team at home! And she had been
80 pleased to have her brother offsr
to take care of them cff her hande
while her father was away. Well, if
she was like her mother ghe musi
not be groushy, she told hersell.

It was hard to keep cheery, for
circumstances piled ap against her ;
the weather was certainly bewitohed,
and thunder storm followed thunder
storm until the horees were all but
stalled by the mud ; then that un-
fortunatas baby developed a cough
that threatened o end it fesble ex
istence and afforded his mother an-
other setback, e0 even when the sun
shone long enough to do any good
Agnes did not dare lesave the baby,
who was guiet with her and with no
one elge.

Coasin Lucy telephoned and wrote
notes imploring and commanding
Agnes to come to the mission before
it was too late ; the Moores had had
their share, it was her turn now and
there was no excuse for her ; Cousin
Luoy ignored the baby's needs, and
‘everybody thought it so queer,
when they're not even old friends.”

The Moores did no! think it queer;
they accepied Agnes' generalship and
her sacrifice as a matter of course.
Atter the firat two days they forgot
fo eay they were sorry she could not
go with them. They talked abdout
the miesion incessantly, and while
Agoes was quite as eager a8 Mus.
Moore to hear all details, she found
it d flicalt to repress the irritation
that poseeesad her to think that shas
was migsing it all,

The only daughter of well to do
and devoted parents, ehe bad known

It anything had ruffiad her path, her

over the rouga p'ace and smooth it
out again, This was a real dis-
apprivtment end a trial as well, and
takiog chargs ot the Moores' up
roar ng brood was & decidedly trying
experience for the yrangest member
of a eingularly well ordered house-
hold, She wanted to bear it patient
ly, to offer it without epot or stain
as her prayer for the esuoncess of the
misgion., In all oatward appenr
ances she was all that che meant to
be, bat when she faced her con
science a' night she stormed at her-
gell for what she called her own
‘meanness.”

“I'm ashamed of you, Agnes Carl,”
she communed with her inner eelf,
“ag long a8 yon were going to do if,
von might at least do it right and
noi be grudging them every little
thing.’

The continued struggle with herun-
accustomed duties and her own
qaick temper told on her, and by
Friday night she was decidedly ‘on
edge;” she went so far as to vigor-

to that young man's surprise, for
gome trivial offense ; it relleved her
feelings and bad a most happy effach
on Tom, who was absolutsly lamblike
thereatter ; but Agnes knew that
however much he needed panigh
ment, Tom was merely her scapegoat
thie time. It was Etta who had
fired the train that led to the ex-
plosion,

Etta had 'her difoculties, too, and
voiosd them, “I'm gick and tired o'
thia old mission business ; it's nothin’
but go, go, go, till you're wore to a
ravelin'!’

And for this Agnes had sacriflced
what meant 8o much to her! So
Tom suffered

Saturday the family went to con

“Sait yourae't Luoy.” The phone
jangled in her ear as Lucy banged up
the receiver.

fession after Mase, sava Billy, who
[ waited until evening to esocort Agnes.

ously box young Tom's ears, much |

| torget

very little of trial or d sappointmens. |

mother had been close to help her |

| elapped

Never before had Agnes bern loath
to go on such an errand, but this
time it seemed to her ghe had had no
chanoce to prepare, she was confused
and dissstisfied. What it she had |
made a mistake and it had all been
of nouse ? It she could only bave
ssked her mother's advice or Father
Forrest's

A group of young people were
waiting outeide the Churoh ae Agnes
and Billy sppeared A general
choras went up: " Why, Agnes!”
“Here's Agnee!” “Why Agnes Carl,
where have you been all wesk ?"
“Were you sick ?' “To think you
of all peop'e, should miss the mis-
gion |"”

Stecia Halligan averted cxplana
tions by drawing Agnes neide.
"Agaes, dear,” she began, "I hope you
know I'd been out to help you it
mother hadn't hurt her hand so bad
she couldn't do & thing without me,
You wouldn't have been alone that
way it she hadn't. I think you're
awful good, Agnes.”

“I'm not, Stacia ; you are,” Agnes
spoke quickly, "It wai dear of yon
to think of me, and I hops your
mother's better.”

“It's getting on all right, and every
body says Mr. Moore looks twenty
yeara younger,'' Stacia's English
wight be confased, but Agnes under-
stood. "I'm going to tell 'em it's all
you."”

“Indeed, you
ien’t."”

"H'm,” quoth Mies Stacia enigmati-
cally, ' your cougin's boiling mad.”

Agnes held ber head high as she
went into church,

On the way home she learned some-
thing.

“Agnes,” began Billy, as they
jogged along ia the dark, “I d like to
thaok you for all you've done, but I
can't ; I don't know how. You can't
think what juet sesing you give up
what you Jike best and doing what
you've done for us has meant to me,
but I want you to know that tonight
I went to conteesion right for the
firet time in my life ; and I'm always
going that way now and I'm going
often. I've found out something
what the Church means from the
miseion, and I've found out more
from you. And, Agnes, I topk Jack
Ferris to the night lectures and he's
been talking to Father Forrest, snd
he's decided to go to a Catholic col-
lege next fall. And that's some of
yoar doings, too.”’

“And to think I was cross and
mean about it,”” Agnes cried, as she
fell nsleep.

muen't, Siaria; it

Mrs. Moore celebrated the family's
refurn fcom Mass by getting up to
breskfast. As Agnes helped her
sattie hersel! nt the head of the table
Mrs. Moore drew her down and
kisged her.

“Agnes,” she said solemuly, ‘' you've
made me well, Mr, Mcore hasn't ap-
proached ths Sacraments in years,
and I feel 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 becaunee I thought yon
had everything and I hadn't nothing,
and I thought you was stuck np, but
I know what you are now, an'— an’ I
wiaht I was jaet like you.”

“Etts,” Agnes told her, "we're go-
ing to be good friende—ihe best of
friends. You bring over your new
drees and I'il help you make it.”

Etta the bard-hearted, began to
cry. ‘I never had a friend before,”
she ro%bed in Agnes’ arms.

Agnes had no) a regret as she sal
with Mre. Moore that night. “The
next mission we’'ll be going, too,” she

| licity.

said gaily to Mrs. Moore.

And Mrs. Moore ineisted upon
eecorting her and Bobby to her own |
door. He nearly wrung her hand off |
a3 he said good night. "I'll never
this, never,” his voice was
hueky with the feeling in ik,

Agnes was deep in Monday's wash
when ghe heard some one
around the houge. Had Cousin Lucy
repented ? She had just time to
ghake off the sude and wipe her hande
when Father Forrest appeared.

" Why, Fathor,” stammered Agnes,
" where in the world did you drop
from ?"”

"I wasn't leaving till noon,’
explained, “and I have been much |
interestod in the Moore family and [ 4
bhad a ochance to drive out and see
them, and I was nob going to be this
near you without telling you how
much I have missed youn.”

" You can't think, Father, how I
hated te miss the migsion.” |
“But you didn’'t miss it he aaid,
end there was a wonderfal, shiny
look in his eyes ; "I've been hesring
all about it, and I feel that this is
one cof the most successinl micsions
I have ever given, and you have

helpad make it 80.”

‘But, Father,” Agnes protosted, "I
wad just as cross and hatefal inside
all the time, and mad at Cousin Lucy
baonuse ghe said [ was all wrong and |
mad because I counldn't go, and I
Tom, and —and—oh—1 was
pecfeotly bhorrid !”

Father Forreast Ilanghad., "“Your
neighbora n'fi think eo ;" then he
added, as be took her hand, it wounld
be a graat thing to make a big saori
floe and not feel it, but the eacrifice
that pricks and tears and costs every
siep of the way is the one that counts,
Agnes, yon know the Holy Father
gives His banedioction to all who wor
thily mak%e the miseion; knesl, my
child, for it ie for you.”

A week later Agnes raepaived 1
beantiful copy of the “'Imitation.”
On the fl7.1leaf was writlen :

coming |

he

|
1
1
|

‘Agnes Mary Carl,
From her fellow misgioner,
T. J.-Forrest.

"'Inaemuch a8 ye have done it to
the least of these, My littls ones, yo
have done it unto Me.'”

| here the lukewarm Catholic comes

{ and material pro:perity, age and in
| belng & solnce

{ ing they will despise the Faith and

A CALL TO CATHOLIC
WOMEN

e

TO ARM THEMSELVES FOR BIG
CONFLIOT WITH EVIL
FORCES

How many good resolutions have |
we Catholic women made for the
year 1916 ? First and above all, have |
we made up our minds to be good, |
prastical Catholice, heariog daily |
Manss when poesible, receiving Holy |
Communion 8% least every flrat |
Friday, and by our attitude in the
home and in social life setting an ex. |
ample of Christian womanhood ?

Are we starting the New Yoear at
pence with our neighbors and forgiv i
iog our enemies ? Have we made up
our mind to give up that old grudge |
which, like a canker spot, has em-
bittered us during the pas! year and
caused unhappiness not ouly to our.-
selvee, but %o others. Perhaps it is
someone whom we once called friend
who has been the cause of our misery
and turned our affcction into dislike. |
Have we given earnest thought to!
what led up to the breach, and our
share in the matter, Were we not
also to blame ? Now is the time to
cast all pettiness aside, to be gener. |
ous, to acknowledge our weakness |
and to learn to forgive and forget, |
It we do this we shall have the peacs
of God that passeth all understand
ing—and no happiness equale such
peace.

Whet & power we Catholic women
have for good—or evil | The example
of a practical Catholic woman cannot
be overestimated, It will travel fur-
ther than she dreams and work
miracles,

We are all more or less imitative ;
not all of us bave the initiative
fasulty, That is the reason so many
ot us blindly follow the dictates of
fashion, whether the style suits us
or not—we must be a la mode, |
Sometimes we make ourselves ridi-
culous, but what do we care, so long
a8 we are in the fashion. When our |
prominent COatholic women set the
style in putting down indecent dress
ing ; will not attend plays in which
risque gitnations are depiocted ; will
not as hostesses cffer wine to young
people visiting their homes ; will see |
that their children attend Catholic |
schools and colleges—then a new era |
f3x Catholicity will stact, which will |
make the Catholic women the initia-
toce of a campaign against the powers ‘
of the materialiem which ie insidious
ly making headway even among our
Catholio people.

There is no doubt that materialism
ie working destruction to the sects, |
and it is only by the grace of God |
that Catholics can hope to escape its |
contaminsting irflaence. The grace
of God! How many of us seek it in |
% 2e right spirit ? Now is the time, at |
the beginning of the year, to throw |
ourseives on His meroy and aek help |
—belp to ight the good fight against |
the powers of evil, {

What a countrast is the weak- |
heorted, lukewarm Catholic woman
to ber earnest eieter, the good practi
cal Catholic. Theformer is outward-
ly a Catholic, atlende Mags on Sun
days, but does not like to be men.
tiozed w8 baipng in the Catholic set.
She prefers the society of people
higher up perhiaps in the social ewim
—pzople who are often openly and
confescedly antagonistic to Catho
It sha were a good praotical
Catholic and circumstances threw
her among these people, her power
for good would bs great, but, general-
ly epeaking, good Catholic women
seldom seek such company, and it is

\
|

in and works havoe

This class of woman sends her
children to godlees sshools, or col
leges, because it is fashionable, She
will reap the whirlwind., In the
years to come when, despite riches

filrmity come, her children, instead of
and a joy, will be a
nightmare, According to their train
despise the luke- )
warm Catholic mother who was
ashamed of it. She egent them to
the institutions where God's name
was tabooed, where thsre was no
room for our Divine Lord, just as
there was no room for Him in Beth
Jlehem more than ninetesn hundred
yOars ago.

That ie anofther resolution to be
made for 1916 : to send our children
to Catholio schools and colleges,. We
CUatholics cannot afford to join in ex-
cluding God from our children dur.
ing the most precious years of their
lives—the years of school lite—the
time when the mind is like clay in
the hand of the potter—to fashion
perfecily or imperfectly., It these
precious hours are lost or badly used
torough the fault of the parents o
guardiavs, woe to euch | The Catho
lia echool or college is the placs for
the Catholic child, It is supported
by the Catholie people, and ite re
sults in eiucation alone, not spaak
ing of religion, have proved its
superiority. In it the Catholic child
i tanght the value of time as a God-
given gift, therefore not to be wastsd.
Love and reepect for parents and
superiors is inculoated in the ohil.
dren, If the ohild does not profit by
these instructions, it is no fault of
the teacher. {

To put the idea in a nutshell : If |
there 18 a chance for a Catholio child
turning out a cradit to the State and |
all conoerned, it is in the Catholio |
gohool, The importance of pareuts
pending their childeen to Catholio
gohools ocannof be impressed too
deep'y. Parents who neglect to \':Lil
g0, do no% uuderstand what they are
depriving their chi dren of, ox what
evil it will work to themselves.
Waen gorrow and tribulatiovs over-

teka vliem, the child brought up in a |

will npaturall

| Some of these by the best writers

| gross

Catholio school will be & oolace and
& comfort to them if he or she hes
imbited the teachings of such
schools,

Another resolation ; to watch what
our young people are rending. Never
were there more subtle attacks on
Cathol loity, particalarly in the fas-
cinating form known as novelettes,

are deadiy in their diabclical attacks
sgainst the morale, purity and re.
ligion of our people In an evening
newsepaper which carries such flith I
read recently what might be termed
the woret. So let parents be caretul
lest euch stories fall into the bands
of their children. The gtory men
tioned came from the pen of a writer
who bas produced many good thinges,
but that does not excuse him ; rather
dces it make his offense more
grievous,

Never was thers a greater need for
Catholic women to keep a shatp look
out to guard the purity of their chil-
dren. There is a great war raging
in Europe, bul a greater one is
fought every day at home with us,
and the victime are—the souls of the
children, So Catholic women, gird
on, your armor and fight the good
fight agninet the powers of evil dur.
ing 1916 |—Shie!a Mahon in the
Tablet.
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A NOTED CONVERT

=
THE STORY OF FRAU DAVIN'S
CHANGE OF FAITH

“How I Became a Catholic,” is the
gtory, in pamphlet form, of the con
vergion from Lutheraniem of Olga
Maria Davin, an accomplished artist,
linguist, writer and composer

Fran Davin was born in St, Paters-
burg, of German Lutheran parents.
The religious ceremonies, which the
Russian Orthodox church has taken
over from the Catholioc Church, made
a profound impreesion on her. A
comparative study of the tenets of
faith of the various denominations
revea'ed to her the weakness of the
Protestant sects and the strength of
Catholicism,

In the course of time, her lean
ing to the Catholic Church prompted
her to visit a Catholic Church
ocengionally. Concerning such visite
to the Catholic Church in Ema, she
BAYS :

" There was no one in the chureh ;
therefore, [ examined it to my
heart's content, alter which I knelt
once more and prayed long and
earnestly,. Then I went oul again
into the street. I thought, 'Thoun
dear, hospitable Church that opsnest
thy door so willingly to the weary
etranger ! Here in Ems thou shalt
be my friend. I will visit thee daily;
in thy holy peaceful atmosphere I
will see rest and meditation.’ And
80 I went day after day—sometimes
twice—to that lovely house ol God
to pray; I had all my time at my
own dispoeal. Occasionally there
would be another worshipper, but
often I knelt and prayed alone.

‘On the third or fourth visit, as I
was kneelivg and reflecting, I felt
hand wpon my shoulder. I turned
and found myself gazing into a pair
of esrneet, dark eyes, belonging to a
distinguished locking and handsome
womsn, who in a low, hushed voice
inguired : 'D> you speak English ?’
I replied that I did. ‘Do you know |
whether the priest of this church
epeaks English ?” I thought the

|
|

lady was in search of the English
Protestant oburch, and I answered : |
‘Thig is & Roman Catholic Church, |
You probably are looking for the |
English charch.' 'Oh, no! said the |
lady. ‘I am a Catholic. Are you|
not cpe also ?° ‘No. I replied, 'l am |
Lutheran.’ And you are praying |
in this church though not a Catho- |
lic?" Then I answered : ‘Uatbollc!
aud Protestant alike believe in the
Triune God and Redemption. I pre

far those points in which the
churches agree to those in which |
they differ’ ‘'Come with me,
whispered the stranger, ‘We must
potspenk here, but I have something
to say to you.'

“We went outside, and the stranger
and foreigner enlightened me for the
firet time on the grandeur o! the
Catholic Church, She epoke praoti !
cally as follows : |

“There is but one true Church on |

a

by un Amerioan lady has yielded
sbundant frait, Very properly the
translator of Frau Davin's pamphlet
alludes to this huppy fiuition in the
forword

"It 18 no wonder that the Ameri.
oan lady, hersel! a convert from the
Baptist sect, who was the first to re-
veal the truth, the beauty of Catho.
lie doctrine to Frau Davia, should
rejolce over her conversion or that
#he herself should be instrumental
in leading #0 many others into the
Frue Fold, It is not given to every
Catholioc to exert such = great in
fluence as hers ; however, it is well
o remember that good example and
fervent prayer are never without
gﬂml upon the witnesses and sub
jeots of them, though such effect
may not alwaye appear.”—Catholio
Bualletin,

PERSECUTION OF THE
CHURCH

-

From the time that the early
Christinns were fed to the lione for
the amusement o! the pagaos of
Kome, the Catholic Charch has had
to suffer persecution at the hands of
pagans and barbarians, and although
we may boast of our great civilization
of the present time when we speak
snd act againgt the mother Church of
Christianity, we but revert to pagan
ism snd barbarity, is the opinion of
W. H. Van Doran, a non Catholio,
which he voices in the Ladora
Ledger,

Toe keen observer wiil fiad that
before you can give proper credit to
the Catholic Church for what it has
done to bring man from heathenism
to civilization, we muet go back to
the history of the time when Christ
gave the command to His apostle to
teach the world, and if you will but
take the #ime and trouble to study
and read, you will then appreciate
what the Catholic Church has had to
endure in the past twenty centuries

It is not my purpose to recount
the horrore of the martyrdom of the
early Christians, the tale is too ter
rible to tell. But suffice to say that
in that time the privileged few of
the pagan leaders reveled in wealth,
luxury ond vice, and when the
gospel of Christ wase preached and
taught it bid fair to separate them
from their carnal and sensual pleas
ures, and as a oonsequence, they
bitterly fought the new faith, and
ioflicted horrible torture on those
who preached and followed the
teachings of the Humble Shepherd of
Bethlehem.

Comparing the history of the early
Christian faith, it can be likened to
the present age, when man is prone
to repel a religious beliet that has a
semblance of authority, and one thut
will compel him to observe aund
prectice the dootrines and forms of
that parficular worship. Hence, the

need (?) of t0 many varied and con- |

troversial beliefs and teachinge—in
fact the average American likes to
have a religioa like a suit of clothes,
when he gets tired of the pattern, be
can throw it away and bave another
made to his liking. Thia is probably
oue of the great remsons why our
70 000,000 of American pecple take
up with and believe (for the time
being) with every new fetish that
is propagated in and under the guise
of religion.

But on the other hand, just as soon
a8 one begins to etudy out the real
from the falee, just that soon is he
compelled to turn to the Catholic
Church forauthority of what he must
prove to his own satisfaction.

Your delver after facte will find
that the Catholic Church was the
first Christian organization to conge-
crata the lives of its men and women
to the mission of reclaiming human-
ity from eavagery and was the first

| to unfarl the banner of civil zation

| capable

and wage a war that has been fought |
for nearly two thousand yearg, in an |

effort to bring mankind to

under- |

ttand and accept the teachings of |

Jesug Christ

For this she has sacrificed millions
of livees, and the Churech stands to
day, the one institution that has

| some

more than satisfactory

withstood the storms aod hatred of |

centuries, and it the Catholic Church
is not of divine origin, 1 would be

| pleaged to have you tell me what par-
» | ticular religious faith it ie that was |
| intended by Christ, Himgelf, when
| He bade His followers to go forth |

and teach the world ?—The Guardian,

“JUSTICE SHALLOWS" DESCEN
DANTS CATHOLICS

The following statement will give

|

\
|
|

THRER

Protestant knight, 8ir Thomas Luey,
a long line of loyal Catbolics is de-
scended, of whom Bir George Clifford,
Bart, is the actual repressntative,—
Ave Maria.

———

GETTING JOHNNY OFF
TO SCHOOL

.

On these cold, frosty mornings
when kitshen problems sre more
vexatious than at any other time of
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 bealth and their
progress in studies.

Toe problem 18 an ensy one for the
mother who knows the nutritive
value of shredded wheat and the
many wholesome, appetiziog ways in
which it can be served. Beiog ready-
cooked it is so emey to prepare a
warm, nouriehing meal with shredded
wheat in a few minutes. The bis-
cuits are made more appetizing by
placing them in the oven for a few
moments to restore theix crispness,
then pour hot milk over them adding
a little cream.

These shredded wheat b'scuite
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 ment or eggs, cost but a
few cents and nare esmaily digested.
In any group of children you can
always pick out the 'shredded wheat
boys and girls” by their unusual
phyeical eturdiness and mental alert-
ness.

e —

B

MUST RECEIVE THE
ENGRAFTED WORD

It i not sufficient to hear about
religion, or even to listen to its ad-
herents as they explain ite dogmas
and precepts, in order to become a
Christian. There must be a reaching
out after truth, a certain taking of
the Kingdom by violence, ere the lis-
tener can be considered an earnest
lover of truth. Cardinal Newman
BBYS :

" A man may hear a thovssnd lee-
tures and read a thousand volumes,
and be at the end of the process very
much where he was, as regards
knowledge. Something more than
merely admitting it in a negative
way into the mind is neceesary, if it
is to remain there. It must not be
passively received, but actually and
actively entered into, embraced,
maetered, The mind muet go hald
way to meet what comes to it from
without.”

Much is eald in various Catholie
circles about combatting the present
wave of bigotry. The discussion,
however, that wa hear is not the
kind of discussion that accomplishes
desired results. It ie not Catholics
but non-Catholics who need the light
and truth on the subject. And the
sengible and practical way to put

| them in possession of both is to send

out among them all over the country
end thorougbly equipped
lecturers. That's how anti-Catholic
bigotry was spread. And that's how
it can best and sconest be checked.
—The Misgionary,

SHE RECOMMENDS
“FRUIT-A-TIVES”™

Mrs. Corbett Read the
Advertisement and Tried i

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. ‘Fruit-a-
tives’ advertised with a letter in which
one recommended them very
highly,soI tried The results were
, and I have no
besitation in recommending ‘Fruit-a

tives” ANNIE A. CORBETT.
Time is provin hat ‘Fruit-a-tives®
can always be de

I saw

m.

nded upon to give
prompt relief in all cases of Constipation

and Stomack Trvouble
H0c. & box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25e.
At dealers or sent postpaid by Fruit-

a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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ear'h, which Jeeus Christ, the Son | gratification to Shakespereaus of the | | i‘“'““"‘”* s

of

y |
preached. She alone pogpeesses bhs!
treasnre of the trus faith as revealed |
by Almighty God.

unity with God.
burning lamp, the City on the Moun- [
tain., Come to ses me at my hotel.
I am staying at an Epglish boarding
house with my husband, We &are
COalitorniavs, stopping here for a
while in Ems. I will give you a book
to read. Come, I beg you, tomorrow
at2'"”

This meeting with the American
lady prompted Frau Davin's flret
definite step on the road to Rome.
Though her husband and friende
tried to diesnade her from entering
the Oatholic Church, Frau Davin
could not be deterred from following
the voice of conscience and reason.
On the feast of St. Boniface she was
received into the Church,

Not content with baving herself
received the light of faith, Frau
Davin has been instrumental in
bringing about a8 many a8 seventy
known conversione. Thue the seed
planted into the heart of Frau Davin

She slone has a | St. Mcnica’s at Louvain,”
Visible Head a8 & guarantee of her | the

God, founded, and the Apostles | fold, and perhaps a little amusement

to all who like the ironies ¢f history,
It comes from “The Chronicles of
edited by
Benedictine,

learned English

She alone is the | Dom Hamilton, vol. i.,, py. 184 5:

“ Sir Thomae Lucy of Chariecote

| was not only a fleroe and bitter Pro- |

testant, bui bad pcted a savage and
merciless part in the judicial murder,
it not martyrdom, of Edward Arden
one of the noblest victime of the
Earl of Leicester's vindiotive hatred
of Catholics. Duriog the proceedings
in the Arden affalr, the Crown Com.
missioners held their gitlings at
Charlecote, * * To Edward
Ashton, of Tixall, in Staffordshire,
Shakespeare's evemy gave his only
daughter, Anne Luoy, who thus be-
came the ancestrees of the Astons
aad Oliffords of Tixall, * ¥
Walter Aston (son of this Sir Edward
and of Anne Luoy) in 1619 went as
Ambassador to Spain for the affair of
the expected royal marriage. Born
and bred a Protestant, he embraced
at Madrid the ©atholio religion, from
which his descendants bave never
swerved, And thus from the old
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From Your Dealer 25c. to $3.00

El. CHEMICAL CoO.,

Sorauren Ave,

LTD
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