THE CATHOLIC RECORD

" he evidently

familiar and hence disrespectful), “ b
sub, | mean Father, many and many s
time my good mammy took me to this
very church, snd b ht me to that
railing out there and me 5ay over
snd over, out loud, my childish prayers,
while she fixed her eyes on the altar
and seemed to see God! Then when I
stopped for want of something else to
say, suh, she would turn to me and whis-
K: : *God is right hesh, Jeflerson !

's slookin’ from that little doah down
into youh little heart!’ and I would
tremble lest the God ssw some-
thing there He dido’t like. Aud then
she would say sometimes, as we stood at
the foot of this church: * Jeflerson, chile,
look around at dis grand house of God !
In dis hesh church yoh father and me
was married, and heah you was baptized
» little, pooh baby | You was baptized
s Catholic hesh, a true Roman Catholio,
and doan you nebber forget it, an’ it sny
nssty Meth'dists or Baptists asks you
to their 'ligion when you get growed
up, ‘em you are a Osth'lic,and that's
the only ’ligion that’s God's.’ ”

1 suppressed a smile at the epithet
my black man bestowed or ournon-Oath-
olic brethren; then I asked him about
his prayers—did he remember them ?
Yes! His mother (it was always his
mother ) taught them to him ; snd then,
like a little child, this tall, fine fellow
went on his- knees and said the * Our
Father,” “ Hail Mary ” and “ Oreed ”
with numberless little wistakes, repeat-
ing the phases like & little boy when I
ocorrected him. I cspnot forget his
simple fervor and his intense religion.
Then he sat down agsin.

“ My mammy, sub, was a free womsn,

Father,” he began, “ and always carried
in an oiicloth purse in her bosom a
printed paper with her name on it, he?
‘free papers,’ ss she called them. Ihave
seen her show them to the constables
who sometimes stopped her on the
streets.
“ She had to work hard and scrubbed
snd cleaned a number of offices. We
lived with s colored Catholie family in
sn alley full of our people.

“ I often went with my mother when
she was out working. One of her offices
was along the waterfront, and one even-
ing while she was working at her sweep-
ing she sent me for some sand to strew
on the floor. It was s long summer day,
snd I went over to a pile of sand that
lay hesped up near the river. Mother
knew the black man who watched there
and told me he would give me some in a
ocsn. I got the sand, carried it to her
and ran back to talk to the man.,

“] found = black boy. about my own
sge and we begsn playing tag on the
long warf where several schooners lay
moored on the river. A man soon began
loosening some ropes on ene of the ves-
sels and as we passed he called to us.
He was a low-browed, evil-looking man—
s white man, of course. When he saw
us he shouted :

“¢Here you youngsters, get aboard
and help to haul this rope in, and I'll
give you each s penny.’

% We raced each other who should be
first to take up his offer, and I thought
how proud I should be to give my mother
my first earnings that evening! 8o we
jumped abosrd, and were instantly
caught up by two other fellows, carried
down below, locked in & room and told
we would be killed if we made the lesst
noise. We huddled together and shiv-
ered in speechless terror.

“ Soon we heard the rushing back and
forth of hurried feet overhead and felt
the upward and downward motion of the
boat. We were afloat and golng — God
knows where !

% Oh, how we wept in that dark room.
Oh, how my heart broke to think of my
nother, my poor, dear mammy, hunting
for me, her lost boy, her only boy, never
to see me againl!’ He stopped over-
come.

The pathos in that Negro's voice
would have put to shame the tenderest,
deepest feeling expressed by s cultivated
white man, and I, too, felt my heart
swell in sympathy, for I knew he was
telling a true, simple fact. He wenton :

“Soon everything was quiet, and we,
too, poor little darkies, put our arms
sround each other snd wept ourselves
asleep. When it was daylight we were
taken on deuck, given something to eat
and found ourselves sweeping out to the

ocean.

“We were taken to Charleston and
there sold at auction to different
plant I remember my purchaser be-
fore he bid for me thrusting his fingers
into my mouth, bending all my joints,
trying my eyes, my teeth, my hearing.

“One man bid & $150 but I was sold
at last for $225, and was delivered over
to this buyer. I was now aslavel I did
not dare resist, but went passively
wherever I was told.

“How lonely I was, living in the silent
country with three hundred slaves, toil-
ing from dawn to dark. How I watched
them, their strange ways, their poor
cabins, their wild stories and their re-
ligion! How different from Baltimore!
And oh, how I pined for my poor mother!
I never saw her 1

“Almost the first thing that happened
was a dispute about me.

“The family I was sold to was half
Methodist and halt Baptist, the father
holding to the Methodists and the
mother to the Baptists.

“They argued bot and strong with
each other to possess me for their re-
ligion., They quoted the Bible—lots of
ft. The bigger children laughed, but
took neither side. But I was & |bold
little darkey, and I waited for a lull in
the dispute. I wanted my chenoce, for
my dear mother’'s words came ringing
into my head, and at last there was a
moment's quiet.

“] mustered up all my courage and
stood up in my bare feet and my ll‘t_me

back. Then two of the big
yld. and then the ohildren la

alter » while the old folks lsaghed
and there was » shout sll around, snd
then they made me tell them all I knew.
I sald my prayers three times over
during my story. I told them how I was
stolen and sbout my poor mother, and I
think my mistress was kind-hearted, for
she said: ‘You poor little nl ?, DO
one shall touch you!"” I never had any
real trouble after that day sbout relig-
jon. The people were good enough to
me—but 1 had hard work, and I often
just hankered after my mother and
never forget my prayers. When they
wanted me to go to esmp meeting I said
¢ No' so flerce that they let me alone.
You see, Father, it was my mother's
words | She had stamped them on my
heart, and although I knew not one
thing about Catholics, I knew she was
right, and snything different was wrong.
So 1 stuck to my mother ! When I was
grown up I took up with & fine girl, but
she was 80 savage s Baptist that I quit
her. I never saw a Oatholic, never
heard of sny in reach. I have been s
workingman all my life and always poor.
After the war [ was free and worked on
o lighter in a little cotton port and got
s chance of working my passage to Bal-
timore. My whole heart was set on
getting to Baltimore and finding my
mother |

¢ I got here s week ago, Father, and

I began to hunt for my wmother, bat,”
(snd here his voice broke snd his big
chest heaved ; he couldn’t go on for a
few moments) * everything is changed.
I ocouldn’t find snything as I remem-
bered it in the docks, the streets or the
slleys. Ifound sn old suntie who re-
membered my name when I told her,
and she took me by the two hands and
looked up into my face while she cried :
“You! Jeferson Stewart! You?
Yes, indeedy, I ’members youh pooh
mother, my child ; youh mother broke
ber heart and died when she couldn't
find you! She pined and pined, and
when the priest came to her poor bed
an’ gib her the Blessed Saviour I was
there, an’ she turns to me and says:
“ Rachel, if ever you meet my pooh
boy on this earth, tell him his mother
watches him day and night ""—and den
that night she died! I don’t know
where they buried her, for it was the
war times sud sueh things was done in a
hurry.’
"'li was & hard blow, Father, s hard
blow! I could only bow my head snd
take it—but then I thought I must get
to the Church my mother loved and be
s good Catholic—for that’s all I can do
to please her, and, Father, I had a lot of
trcuble finding this chureh ; it is much
changed, but here I am, and when I saw
you out there in that box I wanted to
speak to you and ask you to help me to
be a good Catholic like my mother, so
that I can see her some day in heaven.
Will you help me Father ?”

Need I tell you my answer? My
heart went out to that child-hearted,
big black man | I saw the grace of God
had come to him through that poor old
bard-working mother. Her teachings,
ber influence had gusrded his life and
shaped his pathway to me, and I gave
him all I could of instruction and assist-
snce dsy after day until I left him a
true fervent, practical Oastholic !
Where he is now [ know not, but I irmly
believe that his life is one that his
mother in heaven is not ashamed of.

Oh, Christian mothers of the present
generation, do you thus impress piety
snd faith on your children ?

Learn a lesson from this lowly negro
mother and her stalwart son.

LENTEN CONFERENCES

FATHER BERNARD VAUGHAN AT BT,
PATRICK’S CATHEDRAL, NEW YORK, ON
BOCIALISM,—CONFERENCE I1I—SOCIAL~
ISM AND THE STATE

Father Vaughan continued his course
on Socislism and Christianity on March
3rd, at High Mass before an im-
mense congregation. He said that
at first sight there would seem
to be much in common between
socislism and Casholieism. Both pro-
tested agalost, the evils of modern
Capitalism, of flerce individualism, of in-
iquitious competition, and of colossal
wealth in the hands of the few. Bat
there was s yawning F““ between them,
A socialist member of Congress recently
had sesured his comrades that the last
and most powerful foe marshalled against
them was the Church of Rome. He
spoke rightly. To start with, they both
held confllcting views about Oivil
Soclety, and about the origin and des-
tiny of man.

In spite of all denials socialism was
based on s materislistic theory of evo-
lution. As a living, going concern,
socidlism was not a mere economio, or
politico-economic principle,but \ growth
deeply rooted in a philosophy repudia-
ted by every Christian man. S8ocislism,
true to its philosophic temper, wanted
to establish a State without reference to
Ged, It no use for God. It ignored
Him when it was not convenient actually
to deny Him. He might get * the
moderate socialist’s ”’ view of the State
from a widely read book : °Socislism
and Society.”” The average social-
ist held views about the State
that could not be made to fit in with
Christian views about it. The comman-
sl life, they were told, was as real to
the socialist “ as the life of an orgnhm
built up of many living cells.” hold
the old biological anslogy, masquerading
in the dress of & reality | * The being
that persists, that develops is Society ;
the life upon which the individoal draws
that he himself may have life, liberty
and happiness is the Social life,” And
it was contended that the likeness be-
tween society and sn organism like the
h body was lete * in so far as
Soolety Is the total Iife f:om which the

shirt and pants, my hands in my p
holes, and called out: ‘The Methodiste
and Baptists are both nasty. I am
Roman Oatholie, that's what I am!
It's God's only true religion!’

“When I got through and before they
got over their surprise I thought I had
better say it over agaia, because it didn't
sound loud enough the first time,so I
planted my feet firmly sad fairly yelled
out my good mammy's words. And, suh,
I felt them deep down in my heart, and
1 would have said them if those people
killed me, as indeed I thought they
would! Not at all, suh, First they
stared and glared at me, but I stared

separate cells draw their individual
life.” The whole socialist position was
summed in the dictum : * Man is man
ounly in Soclety ;" which done into other
Buoglish spelt : ‘The State is every-
thing.” Those brave statements about
the State reduced man to the position
of a mere function, s ocell, a muscle or
nerve ceatre in the body politic, with no
personality, initiative or enterprise of
his own.

The preacher ssid that this fanda-
mental misconception of the State as &
resl, living orgsnism in which man was
imbedded without personality, individu-

ality or any t exlstence was
widely diffased soolalista,

The apotheosis of tho State led one to
suppose the State was some God-like
creature, or & least the ideal superman,
As » matter of fact the State when
robbed of its war pains, and stripped of
ite stage clothes, was a co-operative body
of politiosal ofice holders whose symbols
might not inappropristely be, an axe to
grind, a purse to fill ; and whose motto
was : * We are the State,”” The new
regime would be immeasurably worse
than the old one which was entirely
muddlesome and meddlesome enough.

The preacher ridiculed the socislists
State. He argued that man was not
made for the Stste, but the State for
man. Man was prior, both in natare
snd in time to the State. His mission
on earth was s deflnite one. It was to
carry out the will of God, his Oreator.
Life here was preparatory for one to
come. This life wes not the terminus
but the journey only, not the l!anding
stage, but the outward voyage. Man
was complete in himself, so that even
were he to find himself on a desert
fsland he would still be a self-deter-
mined being, responsible to God for his
every action.

True it was that, cut off from the
State and from society, man was heavily
hundicapped in the race for the prizes
of life. Only in soclety could he put
forth his power, fully develop his fac-
ulties and fully realize himself. Hence,
the raison d'etre of the State. Man,
under the Providence of God, had set
up the State to help him to do what he
wanted to do but what, unaided, he
could not do. The ohief functions of
civil society or the state were to sup-
plement and#o stimulate individusl ac-
tivity, effort and enterprise.

Briefly otvil soclety was instituted to
protect, not to sppropriste, man’s
;l:'hu, to assist, not to assimilate man’s

ng.

The Christian State was like s mother
teaching her child to walk by assisting
and encouraging it; the soclalistic
State resembled a grandmocher keeping
the little one in a baby carriage trundl-
ing it about, and giving it a bottle to
keep it quiet.

Father Vaughan urged his hearers by
all means to resist being absorbed and
sssimilated by the State: to keep
steadily in view that they did not exist
for that State, but the State for them ;
and that the State had its definitely ap-
pointed province and its definitely ap-
pointed fanctions, outside of which if it
attempted to interfere it was to be re-
sisted as resolutely as sny other thief
who dared to break into premises not
hisown.

There were two volumes, said Father
Vaughsan, which he would like to seé in
the hands of every Oatholic American
citizen—in one band the Encyclicals of
the Pope on Labor, etc., in the other the
Constitutions of his country. With
those two works to guide and uplift and
inspire him he could become a power in
that New World for the p-opagation of
those principles of truth and liberty,
before which socialism with its all-ab-
sorbing State would vanish as darkness
before light.

Next conference will be “Soclalism
snd the Family.”

“STATION” MORNING IN
IRELAND

A walk through an English industrial
city in the morning is dismal and de-
pressing for an Irishman tomed to

THS NONET-HATIG
MOk 15 R

Tells of an Investment Safer and
More Profitable than Bank or
Railroad Stock

Endorsed by Leading Bankers
Government Officials and the
Catholic Hierarchy and Laity

A valuable book of interest to and
for circulation only smong Oatholics
has just been issued, and will be sent

mnld to any reader of The
?-thouo rd who has 20 or more to
nvest.

The book tells of a line of business
that has and is paying enormous divi-
dends, and which is being supported by
Catholics to the extent of $75,000,000 a
year. It contains most complete facts
snd figures relating to this particular
business and the astonishing dividends
paid stockholders. It shows how Cath-
olics may, for the first time, now become
stockholders and receive their share of
the profits of this great business, The
stock of old-established companies in
this line is worth ten to twenty times
par value, and original investors are
receiving 100 per cent. dividends.

This {8 not a get-rich-quick scheme,
but s high-class, legitimate business
enterprise, endorsed by leading banks
and the Catholic hierarchy and laity.

This is the opportunity of a lifetime
to make a safe and profitable investment
and worth the attention and investiga-
tion of every conservative investor.

It you would like to have a copy of
this book, address Philip Harding,
Dept. 604Z, Box 1301, Philadelphia, a.

Mr. Harding requests that no one
write simply through idle curiosity, and
unless you are a member of the Catholic
Church the book will be of no interest
to you, because only Catholics will be
permitted to hold stock in this partio-
ular inatitution.

mony is begun. The priest’s boy serves
Mass and the congregation, now crowd-
ing the room, are close up to the priest
and the sltar. It is a heartening scene,
sud one’s mind wanders back inevi-
tably to the penal days when the Holy
Sacrifice was. offered up in the caves, or
fn the hidden recesses of the valleys,
when a price was on the priest’s bead,
an tohers were planted on the hill-
tops to give the alarm of the approsch
of the yeowen.

The congseation was composed of
young and old. The “station” was for
the mill employees and all others in the
townland, and so the farmers and
laborers with their families, as well as
the mill workers, were all assembled,
Parents and children, employer and
employee, sll blended together. The
prosperous farmer kneeling with his
servant, the foreman beside the young-
est apprentice, and the msusger in the
midst of his stafl, proud to be associated
with them. Young workers of fine
physique, rosy-faced girls, a few old-
aged, pensi to plete the
picture, all bent down devotionally over
their books or beads as the Mass pro-

green flelds, sanny valleys and fresh, in-
vigorating moantain air. Narrow,smoke-
begrimed streets of monotonous similar-
ity, giant-like chimneys beiching
out black clouds of impenetrable smoke,
and s heavy, oppressive atmosphere
that almost stops one's breath. Bells
are ringing and sirens blowing, calling
the workers to their task. The streets
are fllled with a hurrying crowd a rapid
stream of silent, gloomy, ocheerless
people, small in stature, cleanly dressed,
and all wearing that languid, depressed
expreasion so inseparable to the inhab-
itants of indastrial centers.

the crowd knelt.

tories the hum of machinery is heard
and inside the toilers are busy at their
various avocations. The day passes.
The night comes with its numerous
attractions. The English worker lives for
the music hall, and thither they flock, to
seek that cheerfulness which nature
seems to have forgotten to bestow upon
them, in the stupid inanities of a
variety entertainment. One day is like
another; eating, drinking and “that
halls” make up their lives. Acts of
parliament look after the factory
hands, and insist on sll necessary pre-
oautions for the safety of their bodies,
but there is no act of parliament to look
after their souls, and religion is &
matter of very remote interest to most
of them.

It an Irishman happened to be on a
cyoling tour in the sunny south of Ire-
iand, and if, in his meanderings, he
dropped in to visit a certain busy little
mill on the morning of the Easter
“Station,” the umususl pieture pre-
sented to him as he entered the prem-
ises would at once fill his mind with
wonderment. There is no hum of
mechinery; all is still and silent. A
ocovered osr, a side car and & trap are
in the yard. Yet notice the queue of
young men and women outside the door
of the manager’s house, and it extends
into the hall; all are dressed in their
best; the men's Loads are uncovered,
the young women are wearing shawls
over their heads; all are evidently

Holy Communion is sdministered to
the entire ocongregation with great
solemnity. During the most sacred
part of the ceremony & startling neise
in the distance conjures up a vision of
an exciting interruption, such as must
often have been the experience of our
forefathers—maybe in this very glen.
Whea the alarm was given the Mass had
to be hurriedly ended and the gather-
ing dispersed, or perhaps the priest,
robed in his vestments, had to fight
with his faithful guard for his life, and
be shot down on the very spot where, a
few minutes before, he had oftered up
the most Holy Sacrifice. But our alsrm
is harmless; it is only the noisy tooting
of a passing motor car that has excited
our easily distracted thoughts.

Moss being ended, the priest in
simple and eloguent language, delivers
a homely lecture which, owing to its
simplicity snd practical application,
goes straight to the hearts and minds
of his hearers. He speaks on the occa-
sion of sin.” He pictures the family
seated at the fire at night, when Peggy
or Shawn is readiog a chapter of a story
alond for the family, they are dis-
tracted by the ever-ciroling moth dash-
ing sgainst the lamp. It comes and
goes, and comes and comes again, until
at last the fatal attractiveness pulls it
into the flame and it is consumed.
From this simple. example he drives
home his lesson forcibly. Then ke
dwells for a moment on the importance
of sslvation, He speaks of the prosper-
ity of themill andshe great natural pride
which they all take in it. This pros-
perity, he reminds them. is due under
God to the watchfulness and ocare of
those is suthority, and the success is
dae to the way the business is attended
to. This homely example enables him
to show that the selvation of one's
soul is the greatest business of all, and
that it demands far more care and at-
tention than any mere wordly businees.

After the sermon snd when the priest
bas disrobed, the parish priest reads
aloud the nemes of all residents in the
townland, and if any ere not present

engaged in some solemn mny.
You inquire snd find it is “station”
morning. Then you notice the prayer-
books and beads, and you know the
people are walting their turn for con-

on. Inside in the house, in separ-
ate rooms, two priests are “hearing”
confession. One by one the penitents
enter, and, kneeling at the feet of the
holy confessor, confess their sins and
express their sorrow. Then having the
priest’s blessing and good advice, each
passes out to s wareroom which has
been prepared for & “mass house.” The
counters are hidden away under white
linen, and on one of them {s erected a
temporary altar. Around the walls the
show oards have been removed and re-
placed by familiar lgoﬁnm- of the
Secred Heart, the ly Family, the
Blessed Virgin and 8t. Joseph. The
confession being over, sll are sssembled
in the “mass house and the holy cere-

their ab is explained, or if there is
no explanation, the shepherd makes a
mental note of the missing sheep, and so
he is slways able t0o keep a watchful
eye on those inclined to be lax in at-
tending to their duty. Perhaps there
is one absent who will never be present
again—a laborer who has emigrated re-
cently, gone to America, where there
are no “stations” to keep him gocd and
to mind him at intervales of his duty.
For such a one a fervent prayer is
offered up. The offerings or “dues” are
then contributed by the heads of
families according to their means, and
the very peorest has his mite ready.
The “station” is at an end, and all leave
for home and breakfast.

The priests, the teachers, the local
D. 0., and the neighboring farmers are
the manager's guests, and soon around
the breakfast .table there is a bright
sparkle of snimated conversation; the

\

oup that cheers has & most exhilarsting
and loos! toplcs, politics snd eleo-
are the subjecte of plesvaut discus-
There is suffioient variety of opin-
to make up a parliament, but sll are
‘in the best of spirits and take the good-
humored banter of the P. P, plessantly.
The homeliness of the priests in the
midst of thelr people is here strikingly
manifest. Their gentleness, refinement
and great consideration for their flock
are more than ever visible in these little
social reunions, where they are able to
speak, with unrestraint and open their
minds freely on matters of practical in-
terest.
The mill bell rings to call hands to
work, and soon the workers, in their
working attire, are flocking in. Con-
tented - looking young men, rosy-faced
young colleens, all chatting brightly
snd with every evident light - hearted-
ness. It is the sunniest of sunny morn-
ings, and the very air seems sweetened
with a fresh breath. The morning so
gloriously begun has benefited all, not
alone spiritually, but temporarily as
well, and the daily routine has a fresh
attractiveness after the uplifting of the
“ gtation.”

The covered car, the side car and the
trap carry away the good priests to their
other duties. The mill wheels are start-
ing, the merry music of the machinery
once more rings pleasantly in our ears,
and a commercial traveller from Lan-
cashire, who has come on the morning
train, and who has been all the time
waiting, and gazing with wonder and as-
tonishment at the varied ph of the

The grestest sclence msn can study
is the seience of living with other men.
There is no other thing that is so tax-
ing, requires s0 much educatiom, so
much wisdom, so much practice, as to
how to live together. We are studying

finer than the art of ot pesce
with our neighbors, natio and indi-
viduasl.
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“ gtation,” is at last able to undo his
samples. /
* * L ]

“I'm afraid you selected a bad morn-
ing for your visit,” said the genial
stationmaster, as the * commercial ” sat
walting in the luxurious waiting room
for thel2:35 express. * Ye-es, you seem
to do nothing but pray in this country.
Jnst fancy s Yorkshire factory shutting
down for two hours for prayers! By
jove! I don’t think!”

“Oh ! ye're all too good over there,”
dryly remarked the stationmaster, while
he folded over his newspaper. * Ye have
so many religions that ye don't want
any looking after.”

“ Righto | guvenor, that we have.
Why, my father is a Congregationalist
snd my mother a Baptist, my brothers
go to the Wésleyan Church, I am a Non-
conformist and my sister is in the Salva-
tion Army and—"'

But then the express steamed in, and,
as it steamed off again, the stationmaster
waved an adien to the traveller and re-
marked to himself, “ Wisha, some of that
family ought to get to heaven anyhow.”
—Dablin Leader.
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FEAST OF ST. JOSEPH

(MARCH 19)

“ Go to Joseph,” said Pharaoh of old ;
“he will open to you the barns of
Egypt.”

“ Go to Joseph,” says the Church to
the faithful, in these times of great spirit-
usl famine ; “ he will lead you to the
Hesrt of Jesus and throw open to you
Its treasures.”

St. Joseph, the plain nrtlun.“x
chosen to be the spouse of the Bl
Virgin, and the Foster-Father of the
Incarnate Son of God—no king or em-
peror, rich or prominent man, nor great
philosopher was selected for this dig-
nity. Is not this a sign that God re-
gards things quite difterently from the
point of view of the world ? Also that
often He loves the humble and insignifi~
cant whom the world despises, that in a
lowly condition we can serve Him well,
please Him, and be especially beloved
and preferred by Him ? One glance at
St. Joseph impresses this truth upon us :
a poor but God-fearing msn is of more
account before Almighty God than one
who is wealthy and powerful, yet wicked
withal. This should inspire all those
who live in abasement and poverty with
feelings of gladness, patience, and con-
tent ; it ought to incite them to lead a
good life, one pleasing to God.

WHAT ST, THERESA BAYS OF ST. JOSEPH

% Although the intercession of St.
Joseph is effective in all meceesities, yet
God has endowed him with special privi-
leges. The first is that of attaining the
virtue of chastity through his interces-
sion, and of being able to overeome the
perils arising from the lusts of the flesh,
The second is to obtain strength and
assistance through him to arise from sin
and to regain the Divine triendship.
The third is through him to gain Mary's
help and a great devotion to her. The
fourth is the grace of a happy death.
The fitth is that at the devout utterance
of his name tbe demons tremble. The
sixth that through him we receive
bodily health and strength for new en-
terprises.

% God grants these marks of grace to
sll those who invoke Him through St.
Joseph. All the children of Holy Church
should venerate him and they will ex-
perience all this in themselves if only
they invoke him earnestly. I would ex-
hort all to serve this glorions Saint, be-
cause I know from experienee that he
obtains much from God. I have never
known anyone who really venerated and
served him with special zeal who did
not make raipd strides in virtue, for he
bestows extraordinary esesistance upon
those souls who have recourse to him.

“ For a number of years I have asked
him a favor on his feast-day, and my re-
quest has always beeu granted. If I
might, I would gladly enumerate all the

which this glorious Saint has ob-
tained for others.”

Under all painful appearances, it is
God who comes to us, our Saviour and
our Friend. We oan show our love by
suffering for His sake and with Him, in
adoration, resignation, and perfect
abandonment. How tenderly He will
oonsole us, and what peace we shall find,
when we kneel every evening before
Him, tellinpg Him of all our trials and
failures during the past day.

Is your cross greater than you can
bear ?  Measure it beside the cross of
Obrist. How it dwindles! Is your
poverty a constant grief to you? Meas-
ure it beside the poverty of the ragged,
hungry, homeless child this winter
pight. Have you been wronged by in-
gratitude? Measure your hurt beside
the pile of fagots upon which Blessed
Joan of Are was burat slive for her
saintly patriotism. — Rev. Bernard

Vaughan, 8. J.
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GIBBONS, HARPER & GIBBONS
Buarristers, Solicitors, Etc.
Rich d and Qnrling Streets, London, Ont,

PURDOM & PURDOM
Barristers and Solicitors
Masonic Temple London, Ont.

IVEY & DROMGOLE

Barristers, Etc. Londen, Ont.
Chas. H. Ivey J. O. Dromgole

" BISCUITS AND CONFEOTIONERY

of London, Limited, 32-40 Dundas St,

Thomas J, Murphy

- | Thoroughly Screened Coal

D. S. Perrin & Company

Limited
Manufacturers of

Biscuits and Confectionery
LONDON, CANADA

BOOTS, SHOES, LEATHER GOODS |

THE J. P. COOK CO.,, Limited
Fine Shoes, Rubber Footwear, Trunks
Bags and Leather Goods. London

BREAD MANUFACTURERS

i Y‘nu can de’p‘end upon having THE BEST
if you order

Johnston Blriczs. XXX BREAD

T BRICK MANUFACTURERS
J. W. CAWRSE
Brick Manufacturer
Pipe Line Road. Res. Phone 1616
" CLOTHING AND FURNISHINGS
R. H. & J. Dowler
LONDON  and  ST. THOMAS

 Cent s, O , B
T FAWKES & SONS, 660 Dundas St.
Wedding and Party Supplies a specialty
. E. BOOMER
onfectioners, etc.
181 Dundas St. Loadon, Ont.

"BAIRY FPRODUCH
o) 5 MORALEE Phone zgﬁ”' s
arket House Basement ndon e
" BAIRY PRODUCE AND MEATS
iT; E. L. GﬁA}lAM. Meats, 1002 Iju;ld;s.é; A
DEPARTMENTAL STORES
SMALLMAN & INGRAM, Limited ;

Department Store
Send for our Catalogue. Its free.

" DIAMONDS AND JEWELRY

CLOCKS

We are offering a Solid Oak Eight-Day Mantel
Cleck ; strikes the gong at the hour and the bell at
the half hour. Marbleized Wood, fer $3, $4, $4.50
and $5 each.

C. H. Ward & Co.

Diamond Merchants and Jewelers
Phone 1084 374 Richmend St., London

JOHN S. BARNARD
Diamonds, Precious Stones, Watches, Jewelry
Optical Goods
This house is famous for
Elegant Xmas and Wedding Gifts
170 Dundas St. London, Ont.
DRUGGISTS AND OPTICIANS
e ——
CAIRNCROSS & LAWRENCE
Chemists, Druggists and Opticians
216 Dundas St. Phone 880
Special attention given mail orders.

DRY GOODS, MILLINERY, CARPETS
T JOHN H. CHAPMAN & CO.

Dry Goods  New Stock
New Store, 248 Dundas St. London

T. F. KINGSMILL, 130-132 Caling St.
Direct Tmporter Carpets, Linoleums, Rugs, Lace
Curtains, Shades, etc. 1 stand between the magu-
facturer and customer.  Quality, Quantity, Vanety,
Value.

ENGINES AND BOILHRS

E. LEOPiARD & SONS, Est. 1834
Manufacturers of Engines and Boilers
Head Office and Weorks — London, Canada

" FINANCIAL
HE DOMINION SAVINGS AND
L INVESTMENT SOCIETY

1 Masenic Temple, Lendon <
Interest allowed at 3} and 4 per cent, on Deposits
and Debentures,

Imperial Bank of Canada
Capital paid up $6,000,000. Reserve §6,000,008
Savings Department, $1.00 o) an acoount
London Branch, Richmond and King Streets
R. Arkell, Manager

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y.
Capital paid up, $1,750,000. Reserve $1,350.000
Deposits received, Debentures issued, Real Estate
Loans made. John McClary, Pres.; A. M. Smart, Mgr.
Offices: Dundas St., Cor. Market Lane, London.

"THE HURON AND ERIE LOAN AND SAVINGS CO.
Incorporated 1864. 4% and 4% Debentures
Write for Booklet :C“ Unqueanoned Safety for your

i o H. Cronyn, Manager.
S fndon " 'Rogina -~ St Thomas
THE LONDON LOAN & SAVINGS COMPANY
OF CANADA s
ALLOW : o
4% on Deposits % on Municipal Bonds
44% on Debentures % on Stock
T MERCHANTS BANK OF OANADA
Paid-up capital, $6.000,000. Reserve funds '4;”?,”7
Cemmercial and Savings Ascounts Invited. Joint
acoounts if desired. Interest at highest rates, J.E
Magee, Mgr. London Branch, Richmond &
J. A. McKellar, Mgr. London South, 146 Wort

THE BANK OF TORONTO
The Oldest Bank in Canada
Having its Head Office in Ontario

BRANCHES AT ALL PRiNCIPAL CITIES

and Correspondents throughout the world
Four Offices in London

ueens.
Rd.

FURNITURRE
H. WOLF & SONS, 205 Dyndas St.
"~ THE ONTARIO FURNITURE CO.

‘LAUNDRIES

PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY .CO.
of Ontario Ltd. 737§ Dundas St. Phone 550

GENUINE GAS COKE

Cheapest and best fuel

Healmg{.‘ Lighting and Cooking Supplies
CITY GAS CO

1‘ COOK AND LIGHT WITH GAS
|
|

Phone 364

For Continuous and Satisfactory

lectric Lighti
E ectrchNll_)lghtmg

Power Service
USE

The London Electric Co’s. System
Phone 958
THE ELECTRICAL CONSTRUCTION CO.

0 i Electrical
Supplies and Fixtures, Motors Stocked, Wiring Done

FLORISTS

i J. GAMMAGE & SONS, Ltd.

FLORISTS
Flowers and Plants for every occasion.
Store 207 Dundas St. Phone go
Greenhouses on Oxford St.

FUEL AND BUILDING MATERIAL

Promptly

Delivered

Phone 470
425 York St.

JOHN MANN & SONS.
| 401 Clarence St.
|

| D. H. GILLIES & SON
Hardwood Lumber, Coal, Wood of all kinds

‘ Slack Barrel Cooperage. Phone 1312

‘ HARDWARE

| J. G, STEELE & CO.

| 204 Dundas Street Phone 750

(- i

| J. A. BROWNLEE, 385-7 Talbot St.

|

|

|

THE PURDOM HARDW;RE CO,, Ltd.
HOTELS

The Tecumseh Hotel
[ London’s Leading Hotel
| Geo. H. O'Neil, Proprietor

P THE DOMINION HOUSE (Remodeled)
| Corner York and Clarence Streets, adjoining Depots
i Modem throughout. John J. Cox, Prop.
| el

THE LONDON HOUSE
\ Thoroughly Steam Heated. Rates $2 per day
W. 8. Lashbrook, Prop. Cor. Dundas and Talbot

INSURANCE

‘ A. ELLIS |
204 Masonic Temple, London

|

|7 G. M. GUNN & SON, 432 Richmond St.
1 All Kinds of Insurance,
[
\
|
[

. J. A. NELLES & SON
General Insurance Agents & Brokers

380 Richmond St., London, Ont.

London Life Insurance Co.
POLICIES “GOOD AS GOLD"
Actual Profit Results Exceed Estimates

IRON ANP WIRE WORKS

DENNIS

Wire & Iron Works Co., Ltd.
LONDON, ONTARIO

Designers and Makers of Ornamental Iron and Brass
Work, Brass Pulpits, Altar Railings, Iron Fences aad
Gates, Fire Escapes, Wire Window-Guards, Metal

- | Lockers, Etc.

LUMBER

GEO. H. BELTON
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in
Lumber and Building Supplies
Main Yard—Rectory Stieet and Grand Trunk R.R.
Branch—Pallmall and Richmond Sts.

MANUFACTURERS
GLOBE CASKET CO. London, Ont.
urers of Caskets and Undertakers' Supplies

" THE

EMPIRE MANUFACTURING CO., Ltd.
rass Founders and Finishers
Manufacturers Plumbers' and Steamfitters' Supplies
ce and Factory, London, Ont.

DOMINION OFFICE AND STORE_FITTING CO., Ltd.
Manufacturers Office and Store Fixtures
Office and Factory, London, Ont. Montreal Branch,
300 St. James St. West Toronto Branch, s1 Rich-

mond St. E. Winnipeg Branch, Ashtown Block.

MILL AND FAOTORY SUPPLINS

THE LONDON ENGINE SUPPLIES CO.
imited
F. G. Mitchell, Manager
Wholesale and Retail Jobbers in
Mill and Factory Hardware
Autemebiles and Motor-Boat Accessories
443 Richmond St., London, Canada
Phone 307

OSTEOPATH AND CHIROPRACTOR

" DR. BARKLIE

Graduate Osteopath & Chlrog‘mwr
|ISUPERB ELECTRIC EQUIPMENT
SPECIALTY— Rheumatism Chronic and Nervous
Diseases. Established 7 Years.

505 TALBOT ST., LONDON PHONE 2563

OVHRALL MANUFAOTURERS

The “ BULLDOG " Line

OR OVERALLS AND COATS
Are large, roomy and perfectly made. They really
resist wear and owing to a special seam construction
cannet rip. “Sold all over over all."
MADE BY THE CANADA OVERALL CO.
98 Carling St., London Phene 358

PHOTOGRAPHS

EDY BROS. Artistic Phetographers
214 Dundas St.  Londen, Ont.

PLUMBING, HOT WATHR HBEATING
NOBLE & RICH
Iumhir&
Hot Water, Steam and Vacuum Heating
Gasfitting and Jobbing
235-237 Queen's Ave,

Phone 538

SHREET METAL, STOVES, ETO."

WM. STEVELY AND SON
Sheet Metal Workers. Hot Air Heating
Stoves and Fumishi 362-4 Rich d

STOOKS, BONDS, REAL NSTATHE
THOS. RAYCRAFT, Investment Broker

Specialist in Porcupine and Cobalt Stocks
London Loan Block Long Distance Phone 2995

UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMRERS
JOHN FERGUSON & SONS
180 King Street
The Leading Undertakers and Embalmers
n Night and Day
Telephone—House 373 Factory—s43
SMITH, SON & CLARKE
Undertakers and Embalmers
115 Dundas Street 629 Dundas Street
Phone 586 Phone 678
Open Day and Night

WALL PAPER AND ART @OODS

COLERICK BROS. 212 Dundas St.!
Wall Paper, Decorating, Pictures and Framing
WHOLRBSALRRS
GREENE, SWIFT, LIMITED
‘Wholesale Clothing Manuf
Greene-Swift Block

London, Ont,
JOHN MARSHALL & CO. Est. 1873
Samuel Munro — Walter Simson

Wholesale Merch a of Hats,
Caps and Furs, Sole agents in Canada for ‘The
;!‘homu( p. Also “Battersby" Hats

hbmd" Hat and




