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the first of her old friends who
learned her secret.

Hig smszement was boundless,
but on finding that Dorothy was act-
ing from conviction, he simply ad
vised her to do as she believed right,
telling her aleo to make known her
intention to her father, from whom
he feared she would meet with much
oppoeition.

The letter was accordingly written, |

and with considereble anxlety the
girl awaited the veply. Two days
later she received a sbiff, unkind
note. which told her to choose be-
tween her new fangled ideas and her
home. Should she persist in her

tolly she would never ngain enter his ,

house, snd he would no
acknowledge her as his child. So
wrote Mr. Trevor; but his wife
added a few lines full of love and
pity : " Dorothy, darling, come back
to us; home is so lonely without
you. | want you sadly. Serve God
in the old way. You know how I
love you."”

Dorothy

longer

loved her step mother,

and the tenderness of those few |

lines was harder to resiet than the
oruel coldness of that other letter.
Yet she never wavered. The Star of
Bethlehem had shone for her ; ite

brightnees illumined her way; ghe |

would follow its guidance.

Again slje wrote to ber father that
her decision was made, that on the
gecond of February ehe hoped to be
received into the
She told him how much it cost her
to disobey hia wishes, that
grieved for the pain he felt, but that

Catholic Church. |

she |

she prayed he might one day under- |

stand her motives. There

were lov- |

ing messnges for Mre. Trevor, tender, |
gentle words that showed the deplhs
|

of the girl's heart.

Many a tear was shed over this
letter, it cut the ties that bound her
to home, it severed her from her
own flesh and blood—it placed a

| hoaraely ;

chasm between the old life and the |

3ut it was done, and bravely
done. And what of her betrothed

How would Raymond take this

She knew he disliked the Catholic
religion ; as to mixed marriages he
could not tolerate them. " Where
faith differs union cannot exist”
was a favorite saying of hie.
must give him up, too. And
could tell what he was to her—his
love seemed necessary to her exist
ence. bad many a hard struggle,
many & gleepless night, but then she
wrote and told him sll.

It would be
letter would reach was
in Franc onfidential mission
for his { ¢ tor her the hard.
orde over, his gleaming
circle of hysts was returned
the he old life was sev-
ered, and devoted her whole
energy to the wc befora her.
would not be a halt hearted Catholic,
gshe would be earnest and thorough
in everything, and every thought
was centred on a fitting preparation
for her reception into the Church.

After Mass on the Feast of the
Parification, the touching ceremony

new,

Sh¢

weeks before that

him, for he

est wBs

1

1
Ingt tie to
Dorot

rk She

I
n

her—instead of the swaying reeds
and the miet veiled sen ehe saw her
triends, at the Rink, at the theatre,
at porties. Why must she give all
up? Oh! why? But then there
eame the thought ot Bethlehem —she
gseemed to wee again the little crib
the soothing and the peace it brought,
Quickly ne fly the shadows of night
when the dawn comes in the East,
go fled the dark clouds of tempila-
tion, vanquighed by the memory
of the Infant King. Instinctively
Dorothy repeated : ' Nearer, my God,
to Thee.” She had fought, He had
conquered. Still up and down the
lonely xroad ghe paced, lost in thought
—but who wae coming towards her ?
Who was it ? Her heart gave the
answer.

“ Raymond, Raymond,” she ex-
claimed, and an irresistible impulee
made her hasten forward—but sud-
denly she paused—had he not re-
ceived her letter—he was nothing
to her now—the words of welcome
died on her lips—silent, motionless,
she remained rooted to the spot, and
every instant he came nearer.

“0 Dorothy! What does it all
mean ? he axclaimed. " Only
yeeterday I got home and found your
letter awaiting me. Surely you can-
not mean what you wrote ?”

“ Yeg, every word, though it cost
me dear to write. Listen, Ray "—
a8 be tried to epeak

lie. All is over between us.

I am a Catho- |

“ Not g0, Dorothy, that will never |

be.
and
In pity stop.
poble, generous : you must give me
up. Spare me thia agony. It is
more than I can bear,” cried
girl.

" AB will, Dor,”” he muttered
but only God knows the
cost. 1 love you more thau myself ;
but I can never force you.
er true fo you, and-
‘Do not say 80,” she interrupbed,
“ You must be free. You must for-

you

ev

| get I ever came into your life.”

| won's trouble you.

She |
who |

“ Naver,” he exclaimed, " either in
this world or in the next shall I
torget you. Don't fear, Dor, I

of old times, answer me one ques-
tion—What do you mean to do for
the future ?"”

* Next month,"”

I will be |
| Bible, eo muddie

brought tha wise men to Jesus, and |

You sre mine, promised to me, |

Raymond, you are

| torget,

But, tor the sake

gshe eaid, "' I go as |

lady teacher to a convent in France, |

| ever

took place in the little chapel on the |

rocke,
child of God, the riches of heaven
were hers if she so willed; the
eternal Home,
sainte—these would be the reward
of her fidelity. Benediction of the
Blessed Sacrament was then given,
and the choir so carefully trained by
Father Tom, sang with wonderful
teeling—their sculs, 80 alive to
everything spiritual, had been
touched by the sincerity and earnest-
pess of the young convert who had
go bravely sacrificed all for the faith
—they understood the peace and
happiness she experienced, and, as

‘] - ne | M
Dorothy wae there made & |, ;qr dong o kinder deed.

the fellowship of |

| obtained for

regponseive to joy ae to sorrow, there |

wes 8 note of triumph and exalta-
tion in their singing. As the con
gregation left the church, tl
gang : = Nearer, my d,
The words touched her,
w meant for her. Ah, yes.
"E'en o' a croes it be” that was
true her prezent nearness had
been purchased by many & Cross—
but heart there was joy
the joy of suffering for
had something to give
there was peace ftoo—a
had never before known.

G tc Thee,
ghe knew

B
i

in ber
Him—and
peace she

For very joy Dorothy wae gilent
as she and Connors walked
home over the beach, The day was

Mrs.

Jesus—=she |

afterwards 1 bope to obtain & posi-
tion as governess Or companion.
The rest will be as God wills. My
lite ie in His hands.”

e only
1ine,” he

vou trust
Doroth)
are
you ne
Raym

con
DroEe 1n.
don't kpnow wh \;
Come to me, I wil
“"Don't, ple
can't bear it. Have pity on m
pleaded, while sobs could
k her slender frame.
All that was noble in him was
oused into action at sight of that
h#, quivering form. How glaaly
would have shielded her from
ry griel and pain, buf fo urge her
turther were cruel., Quickly be took
one of her hande, kissed it passion
ately, and in silence, more eloquent
than any words, lefé her. He had
For some
seconds Dorothy seemed fturned to
stone—her brain was in a whirl
Mechanically she watched Raymond’'s
retreating figure till it disappeared

u
make
wge, don'd,
sne ot

control ehoo

he

| B1V

| he

in the white mist that had shrouded |

the moor.

Then slowly she turned |

her steps to the cottage on the oliffs. |
The last tie that bound her to the |
old life wae cut—home, love, dear |

ones were gone—yel she wae not
triendless. Father Tom thought of
her every need, he it was who had
her a position in a
foreign convent; in countless ways
his kindness was shown. Mre.
Connors was a mother to her, and
would gladly have kept her; and
loyal, true-hearted Dr. Chapman had
given her a well filled purse, saylog
it was offered in her dear mother’'s
name, for whose sake she must
accept it. These were, indeed, true
friends ; but even from these she
muet parl,

It was with keen regret that
Dorothby bade farewell to Garryvoe,
the memory of its wild, lonely moor
land, ite far-stretching bay, its beau

| ¢itul strand, and its lofty cliffs would

balmy, bright, sunny, one of those |

pet doye wherewith the South is
gomettmes favored in February.
The sea eparkled and quivered in
the golden sunshine, the cliffs stood
out boldly againet an azure sky, the
gea gullg’ cry blended with the ripple
of the tide, the robins sang cheerily
—all nature seemed to share her joy
— and in her heart the sweet refrain
kept sounding: ‘‘Nearer, my God, to
Thes.”

One dull, grey day in March, when
a veil of mist hung over sea and
land, Dorothy's soul reflected the
gloom of natvre, The spiritual joy
and exaltation that had upheld her
were withdrawn, and the weight of
her encrifice crushed her to the earth.
She longed for home, for Raymond—
he must surely have got her latter.
Fiercer and wilder was the storm in
her soul—the quiet of the cottage
became unbearable — she must go
out, ehe must fight down these re-
bellious feelings on the beach, or by
the moor—the very freedom of nature
would soothe her. Quickly she
walked down the long waste of sand
till she reanched the lonely stretch of
moor-land—the swish of the sedgee,
the murmur of the hidden water
whose ceaseless molion kept the
rushes ever sighing, the dull, mono-
tonous throbbing of the waves on
tha shore seemed to harmonize with
her reetless thoughts., Up and down
ghe paced on the oauseway that
gpanned the moor—a very fever of
longing for the old daye had seized

for
Bethlshem had
It was hard to
Dorothy had
rd things, and
er new life in
The quiet of the
sunny France was

ever be with her
scenes the Star of
led her to the truth.
leave all these, b
lenrned how to dc
ghe bravely faced
a foreign land.
convent in gay

amid the |

delighttul to her, she liked her work, |
but she could not crush her heart's |

longinge for Ireland. Every letter

trom Father Tom brought a whiff of |

air from the land of her birth—how
gladly she welcomed each—how she
longed for the next—and no wonder,
for the kind priest kept her in touch
with her home ; now it was a word
about her father, some kindness her
step motber had done, or an account
of the baby.gisters, all of which had
been recorded by good Dr. Chapman,
or there was some apcount of Mrs,
Connors, or the choir, or the decora
tion of the chapel or the description
of a bad storm, and the subsequent
landslip near the moor.

How Dorothy prized these letters

for two years and a hall they
cheered her exile, they were as rays
of sunshine on a gloomy day. Then
came one that brought her a mingling
of joy and sorrow Dr, Chapman,
when drivieg ou? to see his patient
at Ballycottin, had met with a seri
ous aocident quite near Mrs. Connor’s
cottage—the kind woman lavished
every CAre on him, but his condition
goon became hopeless. He asked for
Father Tom, and on his arrival
begged to be received into the
Ohurch. "1 have rend much,” he
gaid, ' about your religion sinoce
Dorothy went away, and I am con-
vinced of its truth.”

the | ready for

With the simple trust of a child
Dr. Chapman made his preparation
for conditional baptism, which he
received with touching reverence,
and then, ae if it had but waited
for the nuptial garment of grace, his
soul sped to the bosom of that God
to whoee poor and suffering children
he had ever been a father.

To Dorothy he had left a consid
erable fortune — ghe could live
henceforth in ease and competence

her exile was ended, and gladly
ghe turned her face to the North, to
the land of sunshine and cloud.

By Father Tom's advice she re-
mained in Dublin, where she soon
made many friende. Just about this
time Raymond Kelly was transferred
to a Dublin bank. Not caring for
city apartments, he took rooms out
at Merrion ; his landlady a kind
motherly soul, did all she could
to make him comfortable. She had
one little girl, Moira whose sweet
tace and gentle waye brought back
memories of Dorothy and on that
account Raymond brought many a
gitt to the child.

One evening on his return from
the city he found the wee one weep-
ing bitterly. All his efforts to com
fort her were in vain ; she could only

whisper: "I oan't go, and the star is |

there. I wanted to see it so.
At last, after repeated inquiries,

go to Inchicore to see the beautiful
Crib, but her mother was ill and
unable to take her.

Cheer up
and in &
ceased

'
the

Molra,

moment

and the child
him. She was back pres
the two were
to the Church
Mary. Moira was
her description
know its all
gays, and

take

tears

you

ently,
their
Oblates of

eloquent in
Crib. You

ana

way

goon on
of
quite
of the
in
the

aiar

we're golng to see
maybe you have no sfar,

have you? Muddie tells me pray
for you that you may see the light.
I hope you'll see &k
gee the light ever ?
But although Raymond assured
her his sight was quite good, the
child was not convinced.
"“I'll pray for your eyes
“and you k

it, too. But I

Can’t you

little Jesus will

e anytihing we ask.
then the tram lefé them ab
and Moira
he, led her comp

[he

But just
their destir
.

ecst

1 an

,"/
and

Moira's

" found
Mother.
Some mo

e Ch

3 later, when
Easter chimes were gladdening
city, Raymond while waiting for
Merrion tram saw & lady cross th
strest; it r no second look to
tell him it was Dorothy Trevgr. In
1 instant he wae at her side;
words explained everything, the
barrier between them bhad disap
peared, life had lost ite loneliness,
ita gloom, for " the glory of God
ghone round about them.” Of a
truth Mrs. Connor's words had come
true—the Star had brought light to
many.—Annals of St. Anthony.
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THE NECESSITY
OF COLLECTIVE BARGAINING
There was a
and labor were
individusl, the
the Middle
come
ghall, to n great

time when
bined in

coapital

a single
CH

time when capita! and labor
extent at least, be
once more combined in a eingle
pergon, the share-holding working-
man, fully participating in the con
trol of hi vn industry. But we
living in the ix wh
and labor
cause
this there
alternative
The firat
employed comb
inter r
representin
industries.
guch aes
ly to aid ¢

tarval.
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are sutlicle
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distinct
problem.
irally be

:1] 1 organi
various ¢
ideal purpose of
yuld be unseifish

for the common

Yot guch a happy congsumma

tion can hardly be hoped for unless

economice and religlon ave

united, like body and soul, in one

harmonious industrial life. Chris

tianity, indeed, is indigpensable for

any flnal solution of the soclal
problem,

The second solution is the organ-
ization of ecapital and labor
separate groups.
effort made in our employers’
associations and labor unions. Bul
no peaceful, eatizfactory and final
arrangements can be
between group and group, unless
they equally respect each other's
righta and co-operate together to
gerve the good of the entire com
munity. This they can do without
neglecting their own vightfal inter-
ests. But the public welfare must
always remain the supreme ¢
pideration, To it all private inter
ests, whether of individuals or
groups, must invariably yield
precedence. If this order is dis
regarded, it becomes the duty of the
State relentlessly to enforcs it.

m

How far we are today from having
reaoched either of these solutions the
reader oan judge for himself. Glane
ing back we find thai a distinect labor
olaes, somewhat in the modern sense,
arose towards the latter end of the
Middle Agee. Yeteven al that period
masters’ gilds were as much con-

| and no other organiz

Raymond learned that she wanted to | place.

| very

had |
ran off to get |

the |

| Church,

| added the

| number of very r

| better than that f

sha sald, |

| ideals of the Middle
| ideals
| everywhere reverting, though often
| it fails to

ster crafteman of |
lhere may again

are |

but |

| Seripiure

er, in the spirit of |

again |

reached here |

1ca:ued with reetricting their own

members to the most moderate and
rensonable gaine, as in preventing

what they considered unfalr wages, |
No |
in |
master worked |
jonekneymen |

low.
allowed

whether too high or too
absenteelsm was ever
business, and each
gide by eide with his
and apprentices, or elee was obliged
to discontinue bis trade. Employers
legislated for themeelves as strictly,

and with the eame conscientiousness, |

ne for their employees. There was
o just price snd a just woge,. and
neither might be exceeded. Each
man's opportunities were limited to
give room for his neighbor, since all
alike were children of God with
equal needs and equal desires for
happiness, Yet this did not preclude
the existence of remsonable class
distinotions, accepted by all, Buch
at least was the ideal, more or less
perfectly adhered to, a8 human
weakness would allow. .

All this was changed with the
growth of religious indifference, and
the great industrial disaster that
really began, se men now know,
with the Reformation. What fol.
lowed was never better expressed
than in the memorable and
quoted words of Pope Leo XIIL

“The ancient workingmen's gilds
weore abolished in the last century,
ation took their
ingtitutions
ide the
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religion.
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Without organization the laborer
would be lett entirely at the mercy
of the organized employer. Depend
end solely on his own private bar
gaining possibilities, unsupported by
his fellow-workers, he would be

| obliged to take whatever conditions |

were offered
opportunities, i

him. Exceptional
times of labor

4 | shortage, would a8 a rule be short- |
into |

Such is the actual |

lived enough, thanks to the skill of
capital, The necessary congequence

can beat be summed up in that one |

terrible word, * proletariat.” It
implies that the masses of labor,
unaided by the power of collective
bargaining, can earn just sufficient
to sustain their own lives and pro
pagate their kind. They must do
this on the narrowesd margin, since
unemployment is always staring
them in the face. For there nare
others, even more miserable than
they, ready to take their position at
the same wage, ot posgibly even at a
lower pay. Hence, under guch
conditions, we are certasin fo see

s either the verification of the
words of Leo XIII, describing the
actual situation as it aroge under the
legal entorcement of private bargain-
ing in industrial world—or elgs
a bloody social revolution. Ol thie,
too, we have had sufficient experience
now.

The employer is not reduced to the
same neceesity of starvabion, if he

0

+h
nhe

taile to close his labor contract with | ]y upon the misery of his wife and |

oft- |

and the |

by |

been

18 |

spirit. |
be |

to |

he falleth

the individual worker., He frequent-
| 1y can withdeaw his capital from one
matket or industry and place it in
| another. But the ekilled

without organized eupport, hae no

lite, and he cannot turn at pleasure
to mnother occupation to earn his
livelihood and maictain his social
position. The unskilled worker is
individually even more
when forced, with his narrow out.
look and his meager means, to match
his skill at bargaining and his power
of endurance against a giant
corporation, The very thought is
ridiculous.

The benevolence of certain trusts
and corporations is often cited as an
evidence that labor unions can be
diepensed with, Yet in not & few
instances onelof the main motives

the desire to keep away labor union-
ism. So too even the most excellent
instances of industrial democracy in

today had labor unionism not taken
the first step towards democratizing
industry. 1t were sheerest folly then
for the Iaboring class to trust solely
| to any scheme of benevolence which
:liaa beyond its own control, or to
| relinquish labor unionism for any
promises held out to them,

Those who have joined mo labor
unions, and yet enjoy generous
wages, reasonable bhours and excel
lent working conditione, nevertheless
owe their advantages to the labor
organizations that made these
advantoges p ble. The
intentions the most
employers would have count ad for
little had labor unioni not mad
| their realization possible. Under
individnal bargaining the Christian
employer would have been f rced to
compete with the exploiter ot labor,

or else face bankruptey.

|

best

Chrislian

very

of

m

Labor unions have nof I
| abused their power of collective bar
gainir as capital bad abused its
own advantage, yet without the
unions ti misery of the masees
would be indescribable. This truth

ldom

| Pope Leo XII[, has made clear from |

| history. Collective bargaining,

der existing circumstances, is not
nerely a ht, bul an absolute

| necessity. gystem of unbridled

| competition which gradually followed
upon the Reformation a 1d was con-
gummated after the French olu

is toc al to be cc ared
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yever worka for another and
all I )
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80 lile 8 B
ecurity for a
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ne be deprived of 1t ?
the toiler alone have

work, day after day, haunted by
| thought : I do not kno
tomorrow I shall still have the wages
| on which my existence and the
existence of my wife and children
| depend. Who knows
tomorrow & crowd of famished work
men will come from afar and rob me

Why
alc
to go f«

the

of my employment by under bidding |

me, and my wife and children musi
work or starve.’

Under the existing system, labor
unioniem alone can safeguard labor,
| a8 a class, against this contingency
which is precisely the condition
| which autocratic ptains of indusiry

would deeire %o see realizad, and
| which was actually brought abot
once when labor organizations
legally dastrc in the past
indeed, should the laborer,an;
ver, ba
ad that his
y be ¢
ory Why sbould he
apxiety lest his wages should fai
] in Ch
1ile the employer’
n feel the of
we not all the
Why should he
that his

at

ved

X DOSS
wile
the

family

want
ing ) 1 of
flesh and blood ?
harassed with f
position may be imperiled, merely, it
may be, ag a matbter of
or greater proflt on the
{ unteeling corporation ?
degire of every red-blooded
| whether employer or employe
| sea the labhorer protected
| these evils while his industry coa-
| tinues to prosper and yields suffi
cient returns to afford a vespectable
livelihood for all whoge interests are
| honestly involved in it.

Destruction of labor unionism
would be paramount to the destruc
tion of democracy and liberty.
There con be no freedom of contract
once colleotive bargaining is
abolished, There can be no
omic equality between employer and
employed. To bargain on an equal
footing with the trust or corporation
the laborer must be able to withhold
or withdeaw his labor power. He
can do this only with the aid of his
union funds, and the union support
behind him., Without this the
employer will decide his wages.
Unorganized labor in turn depends
for all its moral power on the gains
of the labor unions.

is
man,

to

Enormous organizations, with basi
pess running into billiona of dollars,
can evidently not be bargained with
on equal terms by the helpless,
inexperienced and perhaps poverty
stricken worker who timidly knocks
at the office door. With him it is n
question of work or starvation. He
| ig without freedom of contraoct, with.
out liberty, without power of self
determination. He is confronted by
the inevitable, and must take what
is offered him, or else look helpless-

worker, |

capital excepd his knowledge of the ;
trade to which he has devoted his

helpless |

gtimulating this benevolence was |

various plants would be unthinkable |
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| childeen. But backed
dreds of thoueand of
| supported by the
generalghip and
intelligence of
| clase ; with a reserve of
dollars in the treasury
all be poured ouf in
pingle eelf, he comes
be reckoned with
g0 it muset be, in the presen
merely let him not abuse A
tremendous respongibility rests
upon him, let him his power
justly, ungelfishly, sacredly, for the
good of all the people. To do
| he will stand in need of the influence
| of religion.~ Joseph Hueslein, S. J
| in America.
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NEW YORK A MODERN
JERUSALEM
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| For the past few weeks a quotation
| trom & sermon preached by the Rev
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