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THRE GRADUATR

The college graduate is, it we believe
the humorists of the daily prees, over-
sure of his ability to make his way
and inclined to put too much value
on his diploma. He might do all
this should he forget the admonitions
of his teachers. He may be sanguine
a8 to the outcome, but the young are
ever fearless and hopetful, but it is
better for a youth to step unafraid
into the arena unburdened by the
weight of worldly maxims,

OUR LEADERS

We presume that many of our
graduates will become our leaders.
Their diplomas will not quality them
for this position, but their colleges
have given them the key which if
they but use it, can open the way to
worth and influence. It takes work
to swing back the door of success.
It entails time and struggle unremit-
ting. Itis impervious to frivolity and
idlenees, and the trifler may beat his
hande upon it without avail. But
the man who is willing to pay the
price can in atter years, perhaps
fesl it more uponits hinges. He can
have his dreams, and build his castles
irrndiated by the glory of the pure
joy of living, and by his faith in all
mankind. He may keep his dreams
for aye, and in the twilight of life
hug them to his heari as a priceless
treasure. He may transmute hie
dreams into achievements: or he
may cast them aside as things of the
oap and bells, and betake himeelf to
success which means money.

But he who however the wind
blow, keeps himself unspoiled and
unshaken, who permits not the leer
ing devil of cynicism ta cast out of
his heart the angels of kindness and
trust, and though the hairs be gray,
is young in years long since, has
achieved happiness. He may never
be rich, but then the rich are not, as
a rule, the world's chief benefactors.
They form the commissariat depart-
ment of the world's armies. They
who lead and shame and uplitt us
are of the poor, beggan' sometimes,
enthusingts, clear-eyed men and
women, who weigh lite's values in
the right balance, “quear” people who
give toil and time and esteem them-
gelves richly paid, it they but ease the
burdens of others.

The graduate who is disloyal to
his Alma Mater is the one who allows
his ideals to bes eubmerged in the
turbed waters of worldliness when
he begins to adore strange gods, and
fille his mouth with strangs words,
and divests himself of the raiment of
Saints and sages, he is well on his
way to dishonour. And when we eay
dishonour we mean that he is recre-
ant to his principles:and that in.
stead of exhibiting a resolute man.
hood, etrengthened by ea’ramental
help and devoted to exemplifying in
his own life the power and glory of
the Church, he becomes but a pol-
ished imitation of ungodliness.

IN THE FORE FRONT

In our opinion our colleges can and
do equip their graduates to be com-
petitors for the prizes which Canada
has to offexr. While they are solici-
tous to retain the approved mathods
of the past, they look askance at the
oconservatism which rejects the good
that may be in the present. They
do not think that anyone by virtue of
a Roman collar can be a success in
the lecture room. Knowing that
nothing but the best can satisty the
intellectual aspirations of the age,
and that the college which aims to
be a center of influence and inspir-
ation must be grounded in tried and
acknowledged scholarship, they con-
centrate their attention on their pro-
fescional equipment. Hence some
of them boast of men who have been
drilled in great centres of learning:
and have seen at close range pro-
fessors of world.-wide reputation,
Their contact with strong personal.
ities may have added to their virility,
and their studies must help their
students to a kpowledge of the
methods of the adversary, as well as
of present day problems.

We all know our past glories. We
talk about them in our halls, forget-
ful that it we wish to be worthy of
our forbears we should perpstuats
these glories, We must 'warm our-

selves at our own fires. The ambli-
tious and enthusiaetic look not to
what we have done in the past, but
to what we are doing now. And we
think that the college which in re.
gard to teaching ability, is the peer
of any secular institution and is up-
to-date in the best sense] of the term,
can and should be the rallying ground
of our students, who wish to exerocise
an influence upon public opinion.
Without wishing to make undue
olaims, we are well within the bounds
of propriety when we say that the
degrees of some Canadian colleges
are honoured by great secular uni-
versities, and that their profeesors
are regarded not with pitying con-
deecensgion but as rivals, men quali-
fled to battle for intellectual superi-
ority. This fact is becoming more
and more apparent to all who are not
blind. Time wae when the Catholic
hearkening mayhap unconsciously
to Protestant prejudice deemed our
colleges inferior to others, but to-day
no one oan, without vioiating the
canons of fair-play and unbiassed
judgment entertain that notion. In
the formation of character we are
easily in the forefront; in teaching
ability we ask no quarter from the
best.

FATHER VAUGHAN ON
WAR OUTRAGES

RECALLS HOW THE ENGLISH
PEOPLE WERE ROBBED OF
THE SACRAMENTS

‘“ All the tramping of Germany's
legions, all the thunder of her
bombe and batteries cannot drown
the cry of one little Belgian child.”

Such is the verdict of a neutral
Power—the verdict of the great
Americannation. For the conscience
of Earope has been shocked, and we
stand horror-stricken at the abomi-
nation of desolation in what wae
once the most flourishing and one of
the fairest lands in the world. And
new horrors have lately appalled ns
—horrors that will take firet rank in
the list of barbaric atrocities—the
sinking of the Lusitania—the poison-
ing of wells and the flendish use of
poisonous gases.

But it is the wanton sacrilegious
destruotion of the ancient temple of
God that has, 8o to speak, focussed
our vision of horror. We have all
felt that men may come and men
may go, but that those glorious tem-
ples raised in the agea of faith would
outstand the test of time. But a
ruthless mailed flst hag struck its
smashing blow at the peaceful de-
fenceless templee of the silent and
living God. As sure as there is a
God in the heavens, we know and
feel that His silence will not be for
ever, and that the awful wantonness
that has not respected the altar of
God will eurely bring in its own wake
the day of reckoning.

It will be long before the cry of
the helpless little Belgian child and
the writhing sgonies of the victims
of poisonous gases are forgoiten, but
it will be longer still before the
ruined cathedrals and churches of
Belgium will cease to make their
mute appeal and steel the courage of
the nations to effect some reparation.

In this dear land of ours we, too,
have ruined churches—relics of the
dark ages, when sacrilegious ruffians
advocating a religion made in Ger.
many tora down the temples of God.
Again there are other churches going
back to the days when this land of
ours was Catholic, but they have
passed from Catholic hands. Sad as
is the sight of a ruined church, sad-
der still to my mind is the spactacle
of some old pre-Reformation church
from the altar of which Jesus has
been baniehed.

I do not wish to harrow your feel-
ings by dwelling at any length upon
the darkest pages in the history of
England. We all know them, We
have all sorrowed over them. We
have sorrowed to think that those
ancient abbeys, monasteries, and
cathedrals have been sacked and
pillaged and razed to the ground, but
we have sorrowed more at the
thought of the awfal outrages
against the Blessed Sacrament perpe-
trated in those sacrilegious days.

What all civilized nations feel to-
day with regard to the ruined
churches of Belgium, we Catholics
have long felt with regard to the
ruined churches of our own dear
land. Even the very ruins have
passed from our hands. You can
still see in every town, village, and
hamlet of the land the old empty
homes in which Jesus once lived.
They are still called cathedrals and
churches, but whatever they are
called they are no longer the houses
of God, for they are no longer the
homes of Jesus in the Sacrament of
His Real Presence.

And sometimes as I have looked
upon these ruins with a sad heart at
the tale they unfold, I have wondered
it the day will ever dawn when new
edifices will rise up from those
ancient ruine to shelter Jesus once
again really present in the Saora-
ment.—Freeman, 8t. John,

THE GERMANS AND
THE IRISH

It is characterietic of German
stupidity that an effort should be
made to induce Irish prisoners to
fight against England. It is equally
characterietic of the Irish that the
base appeal ehould have been met
with scorn and a sound walloping for
the few—very few-—renegades who
heeded it. In the unhappy past
many of the militant Irish, denied
careers in their own country, emi-
grated to the continent, took service
in the armies of Austria, Spain and
France, torming the justly celebrated
Irish Brigade, and fought againet
England on many a famous fleld ;
which caused the Duke of Cumber-
land to complain of the “‘accursed
laws which deprive me of such sub
jects.” Bat if the Irish Brigade was
found againet England in many wars
Irish regiments alsos won undying
fame in her service. Irish eoldiers
displayed such valor in the Penin-
sular campaign and at Waterloo that
the Dake of Wellington, bitter Union-
ist that he wae, became converted to
Catholic emancipation, and indeed it
may be said that Irieh valor in the
wars sgainst Napoleon wrought more
than the oratory of O'Connell to win
that great reform.

In all the campaigns thal England
has engsged eince Waterloo, Irish
regiments have played a gsllant role.
In the Crimes, in the Indian Mutiny,
in Egypt and the Soudan they gained
fadeless fame. In South Africa their
conduct stirred the hearts of the
Empire and led to the formation by
the late Queen of that splendid regi-
ment which has already given to the
annale of the British Army, Mick
O'Leary—the Irish Guards. And
Irieh battalions have more than up-
held the reputation of the Celtic
battle fury in the present war, In
the tragic and glorious retreat from
Mons the Connaughts, the Munsters
and the Irish Guards battled side by
side with the Black Watch, the Gor-
dons, the Coldstreams and the other
mighty regiments of England and
Scotland. And when British troops
walked into the very jaws of death
in the landing of Seddil Bahr, the
Munsters and Dablin Fusiliers led
the way.

Ireland has her Casements, her
Shaws, her Sinn Feiners and long
dietence revolutionaries, but the
heart and intelligence of the mass of
the people are gound. However
much they may quarrel among them-
gelves, wny down in their hearts they
realize that they all belong to a com-
mon Empire and are faced with a
common peril, As the late Dr.
Drummond once put it : “In piping
times of peace the troublesome Irich
occasionally give cause for regret, but
when it's off with the gloves and a
bare knuckle flght to a flnish they
are never behind the others—in fact
they often lead them all.”—Ottawa
Journal.

SCOTCH PRAYERS FOR
DEAD SOLDIERS

It is nothing strange to find Epis-
copalians praying for the dead, in
gpite of all that was done under Ed-
ward VI. and Elizabeth to root out
the belief in Purgatory, and in spite
of the fact that the belief finds no
expression in the Episcopalian
authorised Prayer Book. Still the
good citizens of Edinburgh must
have had a bit of a shock when they
read in the “Scoteman” the descrip-
tion of the "loud” and vehement
prayers for the dead soldiers that
issued from the lips of the congrega-
tion ot St. Mary's Scottish Episcopal
Cathedral recently in their service
commemorative of those who have
fallen in the war. Bishop Walpole,
we are ftold, read a long list
of names. ‘“‘The silence was broken
only by the Bishop's voice as
he slowly read name after name, and
by the loud periodic responses of the
congregation at the conclusion of the
roll of each individual parieh —'May
they rest in peace ! Let light perx-
petual shine upon them !'” 8o it is
not ‘Papists” only who believe in
Purgatory—for prayers for the dead
certainly involve a Purgatory. We
have no doubt that many Presby-
terian fathers and mothers, too, are
feeling at present that the hard and
brutal Calvinistic oreed, which for-
bids interceseion for the departed, is
violently in conflict with their hearts’
truest and deepest sentiment. It
must appear monstrous, not to say
un-Christian, that they should be de-
barred by an inhuman heresy from
pleading with God for the souls of
those dear to them who have been
ocut down ,‘with all their imper-
fections on their head,” with but
little preparation for the great
Account. Among its many monstros-
ities, Calvinism was never guilty of
any error more decidedly in contra-
diction to the natural feeling and de-
gire of the Christian heart than when
it condemned supplications for the
departed. Indeed, we believe we are
right in saying that, of all schismati-
cal and heretical bodies in Christen-
dom, Oalviniem, together with its
offshoots, stands in this matter in
fearful and wonderful isolation.—
Edinburgh Catholic Herald.

TRUE MEANING OF THE
WORD “ CATHOLIC ”

e —

In reference to this subject, writes
Mgr. Moyes, in a letter to the London
Tablet, may I bs allowed the follow-
ing further intrusion on your space :

1. The Catholicity of the Church
a8 to time and place consiets essen-
tially in her mission to all nations
and allgenerations given her from the
mouth of Christ. It is a truth of
Faith, It does not depend upon the
aoctual inclusion in her pale of this
or that particular people, which is
gradua! and progressive. In this its
essential meaning the Church has
been Catholic from the outset,

2. All three applications of her
Catholicity—place, doctrine, and time
procesd equally from the will and
word of Christ, and are equally and
expressly contained in Christ's teach-
ing. Hence, it is rot open to us to
treat twoout of thethree ne secondary
in the sente ot denying or rejectiog
them, least of a!l %o treat them as
gecondary ideas, accamulated in the
course of time, and likely to cause
confusion or annoyance, These ap-
plications, rooted in the plain word
of Christ, enter into the =ssential
constitution of His Church, and are
from the beginning., As we might
expect, the Fathers use the particu-
lar application which is most to
tbeir point and purpose, and the fre.
quency of usage of a term in thie or
that application is naturally matter
of development. But the essential
meaning a8 to time and place given
by Christ to Hie Church is not a sub-
sequent product or new creation, and
cannot besetasideon any mere plea of
etymology. As Catholics, we form
our concept and regulate our beliets
not upon the etymological structure
of a tarm but upon the meaning which
it has in the living mind and speech
of the Church, guided as she is by
God's Holy Spirit. Awmongst other
thinge she can be trusted to know
the meaning of her own name, and
as has been poinied out, the words of
her Fathers and her authorized Cate-
chisms insist upon Catholicity of time
and place a8 much &8 if not more
than that of doctrine. As theee nre
integral parte of Christ's meaning,
attested by His own words, that
meanicg in the mind of the Church,
while rightly and happily subject to
process of developmeut, is no new or
accidantal product of any school or a
period, but remains essentially the
same. (“In esdem dogmate” "in eo-
dem sengu” as the Vatican Council
declares, citing the veice ot antiquity
o8 reprasented by b&. Vincens of
Lerins.)

3. Father Crosse very rightly eays
that po one could bslong to the
Church who denies the completeness
of her messags. Bul the samsa thing
is equally true of anyone who denied
her “ubiquity” in the sense of Catho-
licity of place, viz., that the Church
has received from Christ the miesion
of teaching all nations. And it
would be equally true of any one
who denied her Catholicity of time
viz., her indefectibility by which
Christ has promised that He will be
with herin that work of teaching all
nations "‘all days” until the consum
mation of the world. (Icannot recol-
lect bavicg seen the word “‘sempi-
ternity’” applied to the Church. It is
usually predicated of God, who has
no beginning or end. The Church's
Catholicity of time bhere on earth is
simply her perpetuity from the time
of Christ to the Day of Judgment.
It Christ has eaid that He will be
with her “all days" to the consumma-
tion of the world, it cannot be cpen
to a Catholic to say that the Church
may come to an end before that time.
That of course cannot be your cor-
respondent’s meaning.)

RHEIMS CATHEDRAL RUIN IS
PRUSSIA'S SHAME

For geven hundred years Rheims
Cathedral stood, the wonder and ad-
miration of the Christian world.
Two hundred years before Columbus
discovered America, the faithful of
Rheims had commenced the ‘' ro-
mance in stone and lime " which was
to thrill the modern world, Suc-
cessive wars left it intact, succcessive
foes respested the emcred pile. It
was left for a so-called Christian
emperor, and go-called Christian
troops to shell: this incomparable
House of God and leave it a standing
monument of the infamy of the Huns,
Even the Red Cross which fluttered
from its towers could not hold back
the savagery of the brutal invaders.
To them it represented a hated
nation's love and devotion and the
decree went forth for its destruction.
Seven hundred years ago King Clovis
was crowned within its walls by St.
Remi. The Cathedral was the meet-
ing place of Popes, kings and emper-
ors and its archbishops claimed, on
ite behalf, the right to orown the
kings of France. To-day it is in
ruins. But wherever ¢a Frenchman
is to be found he will mark its de-
struction as a foul blot against a
military power, superflcially Chrie-
tian but in reality barbarian. Ite
battered walls call to high Heaven
for vengeance. Its desolation will
give giant strength to the arm of the
Catholios in the allies forces. In its
days of glory it never was so power-
tul as in ite humiliation. It stands

for the renewal of the oath to drive
Prussianism to ite knees, nay to the
dust, never again, in the world's his-
tory, to be a menace to civilization,

SCOTLAND AND
IRELAND FOREVER

Exchange

—Pte. Robert McGregor of the
Gordon Highlanders, writes to his
father ol a night attack in the
trenches, An aeroplane came over
them :

" Then a searchlight played on us,
followed by the dropping of bright
balls, which brilliantly 1lit up the
whole place, and in a few minutes
the shells got us, and were coming
plamp into us. One shell came
right into our position and knocked
over twelve of our fallows. They
were practically torn asunder and the
whole side of the trench wae torn up:

“Our guns were blazing away, and
I think, tound the fellows who were
annoying us, as their flre got slacker,
sud flpally ceased. This sort of
thing was kept up till day dawned

"Then we saw the Hune advancing
a8 unconcerned as if on parade. On
they came in close formation, and
there must have been ten to one
ogainet us. We fired as hard as we
could, but they sesmed to come out
of nowhere, and never halted. When
they were getting too close we
charged. It was our only chance.
When they saw us leave the trenches
they halted for 8 moment, but atter-
warde came on to meet us, I don’t
remember much of what took place
then. It was stab and haok,

“ You could hear the smash of gun
againgt gun, the thud, thud, but be-
yond that there was an uncanny
silence, brokensometimes by an oath
and a groan. How long this went on
I hardly know (but it seemed years
to me). We drove them back about
a bhundred yards. Our officers eaw
the Germans reintorced and sounded
a retreaf, but owing to a few machine
gunge we couldn’'t get back into our
trenches. The Germeans, now greatly
increased, came on again, and our
fellows, only about 170 left, got ready
to meet what seemed certain death.

“But just at that moment we
heard the sound of singing, and the
song was ' God Save Ireland.” It
wag the Connaught Rangers coming
to our reliet. I have seen gome
recklegs Irishmen in my time, but
nothing to match toe recklessness
and daring ot thoss gallant Irishmen.
They took the Germans on the lefi
flank,

" The Germans cow prebably num-
bered about 2,000 againet about 500
Connaughts and 170 of ue ; but had
there been 50,000 Germans, I don't
believe in my soul they could have
stood before the Irish, They simply
wera irreeistible; and all the time
kept singing ' God Save Ireland.’

" One huge red haired son of Erin,
having broken his rifle, got posees-
gion of a German officer’'s sword, and
everything that came in the way of
this giant went down. I thought of
Wallace. Four hundred and seventy
Huns were killed and wounded, and
we took 70 priconers. Had it not
been for the Irich I wouldn't have
been writing this, and when it
comes to hand-to hand job thers is
nothing in the whole British army
to approach them, God Save Ireland
and the Irishmen,

MASS IN THE
TRENCHES

It is not always—as most soldiers
“out here” know—the actual front
line trenches that are the most dan-
gercus portions of the battlefleld :
often there is less real danger there
than amid the risky shelter of sup.
port trench and ‘“‘demi-répos” billet.
Thus it is that the expression " Mass
in the trenches” has often been
loosely applied to Mass celebrated
anywhere near the firing line, within
reach of the devactating shells ; and
the expression has gone unques-
tioned.

But to.day, on this lovely July
morning, I :and a hundred and fifty
other Irish Catholic soldiers have
heard Mass, and receive Holy Com
munion, in the actual flre trench,
with only the thin parapet between
use and the watchful enemy.

The occagion must have been
unique ; and, indeed, the men
thought it so, for I read as much in
their letters home to Ireland, written
while the fervour was still strong
upon them.

The short July night had given
place to day. It was very enarly
morning, and the skylarks—those un-
failing little optimists of the war—
were climbing to their places in the
sun, I could discern a star shining
palely amid the glow in the east, and
the dew was still cold and heavy up-
on sandbage, arms, and greatooats.
Slowly long files of men, led by their
officers, made their way from neigh-
bouring portions of the line, and
assembled in the little chosen place.
The altar had already been Perected
there—an unpretentious sideboard,
rescoued from some burnt.out farm.
The priest, dressed like the reat in
khaki, was already vesting, and for a
little while his figure, all in white,
stood out pathetioally distinct in the
midst of all thad cunning “protec-
tive"” drabness.

sun rose, he donned the brave white-
end gold of the chdsuble, and at the
sight of it all the pride and confidence
and chivalry ot Catholiciem settled
upon one, It was ae though a fine,
flaunting banner had been unturled.
That little trench-space, there in a
torn up cornfleld of France, was
Saint Peter's at Rome on a day of
high festival ; one heard the music
and could smell the incense.

Very few bullets, and no shells,
dieturbed the Maes. But had they
come in scores, one felt that never
could one be more easily imperturb
sble, Death, it it is to be one's
portion in this war, could surely
never come more aptly !

Certainly there are distrections
during Mass heard under such cir-
cumstances. Buat they are distrac-
tione concerned with the Maes—
reveries that it inspires ; and they
were due in this case neither to
shells nor bullets, nor to the white.
winged asroplanes that floated high
above us. In a varied lite it is the
Maes that combines, that threads,
that collates, that gives a clear, un-
mistakable meaning.

I remember feeling this often in the
past, and on one particular occasion
teetitying to it in these pages. I&
was in Kashmir, and I was leaving
the Enchanted Valley, that epot that
of all on earth is the tairest and
moet peaceful. I heard Mass in the
dawn of a June day, before I took
the road that was to lead to the
cataclysm of & European war.

And now as this Mass of the Front
Trenches proceeded, one saw an
object lesson in what that war has
done on our eide for amity and toler-
ation. The eentries who crouched
below the parapet, giving now a
cautious glance towards the?German
lines, now a curious, wistful one to
our kneeling throng, were drawn
from the Protestant minority of the
regiment.

What food for thought, and for
thanksgiving ! —London Tablet,

WHEN CHAPLAIN BRADLEY GAVE
UP HIS BLANKETS

The Rev. Richard Hall, 8 Wesleyan
minister, who had acted as chaplain
to the British expeditionary forces
gince the beginning of the war, was
for ten wecks associated with Father
Bradley, S. J. "I never met a more
unselfish man than Father Bradley,”
said Mr. Hall in a public address at
Derry, “I remember one night we
were sleeping by & river and I
thought I felt a cold coming upon
me, Father Bradley wanted me to
take his blankets, Otfcourse ! would
pot conseunt to that, but when I
wakened up the next morning I found
Father Bradley had taken his own
blankets end placed them on me.
Another name I would .like to men-
tion is that of Father Strickland. I
saw bow unselfishly he performed
his work, and when he heard I was
comiog to England, he made a jour-
ney of twenty-five miles for tke pur-
poee of bidding me good-by. These
two men, when they met & member
of the Wesleyan Church and thought
he had need of the ministrations of a
chaplaiv, went out of their way to
let we know.’—Philadelphia Stand-
ard and Times,

WA R O

BURSES FOR SEMINARY

A gift ol $10,000 has been mada to
the cause ot Catholic theclogical edu-
cation by Richard C. Kerens, former
Ambeassador to Austria.

The gift was in the form of two
burses presented to the board of Ken-
rick Seminary, St. Louis, of which
Rev. P. W. Tallon ie president.

Mr, Kerens gave one of the burses,
rapresenting $5,000, in memory of his
late wife, and ha holds the other for
his spiritual advantage.

Each burse entitles the donor to
Masses in perpetuity. A student is
graduated and ordained every eix
yearg, through the beneflts of the
burse, and is required to celebrate a
certain number of Masses for his
benefactor, nfter being ordained to
the priesthood.—Catholic Bulletin.

—_—

CATHOLIC IS PREMIER

HON, T. J. RYAN HAS BEEN ELECTED
PRIME MINISTER OF QUEENSLAND,
AUSTRALIA

Hon., Thomae Jossph Ryan, the
new Premier of Queensland, Austra.
lia, was born at Port Fairy, Victoria,
in 1876, He was educated at the
Jesuit College, Kew, and South Mel.
bourne College, at each of which he
held a scholarship. He graduated
Bachelor of Arts at Melbourne Uni.
versity, with honors in classics.
Atter leaving college he was appoins-
ed assistant classioal master at the
Melbourne High school, and subse-
quently became resident classical
master of the Church of England
Grammar school. Launcestown.
Later he went to the Maryborough
Grammar school (Queensland) as
olassioalmaster. While in Melbourne
Mr. Ryan studied law, graduating as
Bachelor of Lawe in 1901, He was
admitted to the Queensland Bar, and
entered politice for Barcoo in 1909,
when he defeated George Kerr, for.
merly Minister of Railways. At the
election held on May 22, Mr, Ryan
scored an emsy win, polling 1,425
votes, against 561 cast for his Liberal
opponent.

Then, just as ﬁhel

CATHOLIC NOTES

—_—

Murillo's famous master-piece,
" The Assumption,” in the Louvre,
Paris, was taken by Marehall Soult
from Spain, and sold to the French
Government for $120 000,

The number of Christiane buried
in the catacombe of Rome iis esti-
mated at & minimum of 1,752,000,
The catacombs required an excava-
tion of 96,000,000 cubic feet of solid
rock,

It ie not generally known that the
Holy Father Benedict XV, before he
studied for the priesthood, wae a
graduated lawyer. When he received
his lawyer's diploms, he eaid to his
parents, ' Father I am now a lawyer,
Now I ask that I may fulfill my wish
to hecome a priest.”

Mr. James J. Hill of St. Paul will
donate to Marquette University, Mil-
waukee, Wis, $25,000 towarde an en-
downment fund. The donation is
contingent on the university raising
$175,000 ot the fund. It has already
raised $128,885 and has until Janu-
ary 1, 1016, to raise the balance,
The apnouncement of Mr. Hill's gift
was made by Rev. Joseph Grimmels-
man, S, J,, of Marguette University.

Mrs. Guy Darrell Berry, daughter
of the late Edward Sanderson and
gister of the Rev. Harry B. Sander-
son (aleo & convert), brs become a
Catholie. Her brother was lately an
Episcopal clergyman of the diocese
of Fond du Lac, and is now studying
for the Catholic priesthood.. Mr,
Sanderson’s dsughter, Mre. Alice
Kans Sanderson Holden, became &
Catholic two years ago.

His Holiness, Benedict XV, has
presented a photograph of himself
to Dr. William H. Grattan Flood, K.
S. G., the eminent Irish musician,
On it in the handwriting of the Holy
Father are the worde : “To our be-
loved son, William H, Grattan Flood,
in commendation of his edition of
‘The Armagh Hymnsl' and of his
very dietinguished labors in the
cause of sacred music, we most lov-
ingly impart cur apostolic benedic-
tion.”

A model of a statve of Robert
Emmet, the Irish patriof, the first of
its kind, has been completed and has
been accepted, and will be placed in
the Smithsonian Institute in Wash.
ington, The statue is ¢f beroio pro-
portions, and the figurse of Emmet
is draped in the student’s costume of
bis time. The face was copied by
the sculptor from a photograph of a
death mask of Emmaet taken atter his
execution, this mask now being in
the possession of the Emmet family
in this country.

Part of the blood-etained shirg
worn on the day of his execution by
William Howard, Viscount Stafford,
has recently been added to the
treasures of the Martyrs' Oratory at
Tyburn, This precious relic is due
to the generosity of his descendants,
and the nuns of St. Bride's Abbey,
Milford Haven, have mada for it a
beantitul setting, a copy in illumin-
ated work of a design in the posses-
sion of the Duke ot Norfolk, showing
the various arms of the Howard
family,

In the Church of the Holy Croes,
in Rome, there is a portion of a nail,
which was presented to St. Helena.
It is believed that the miesing part
was cut off and placed in the crown
of Constantine, which is now known
as the celebrated Iron Crown of the
kings of Italy. This is made of gold,
lined on the inside with a very thin
plate of iron forged from the missing
portion of the Sacred Nail, which
was one of the nails by which Our
Lord was attached to the Cross.

The oelebration of the centenary
of St. Andrew’s Cathedral, Glasgow,
Scotland, which takes place next
year, recalls an interesting epoch in
the history of modern Catholicity in
Scotland., Prior to its erection, the
only Catholic place of worship in the
city was a school-church situated in
Marchall-Lane. St. Andrew's was,
therefore, the pioneer of the numer-
ous churches which have in the
intervening century eprung up all
over Glasgow.

The Methodists are losing ground
in England. Statistics recently com-
piled show a decrease in member-
ship for the ninth consecutive year.
The loss this year was 2,450 full
members, and 8,246 members on
trial. '"We remember distinotly,”
says an American Methodist paper,
“that at the end of the seventh year
gsome hope was expressed that now
there would be seven years of in-
oreasing plenty, But the hope has
largely vanished, and our Methodism
in England is greatly depressed.”

In a convent in the Middle West
says the Catholic Sun, is a cherished
bit of wood carving that is espe-
cially valued by the nuns. The
statue is about two and one -hall
feet high, carved from a single piece
of wood. The Madonna is holding
the Infant Jesus and the features,
hande and robes of both Mother and
Child are beautifully done. The
face and hands are dark, hence the
name of Black Madonna. It is
claimed to be of the time of the
twelfth century, and it is said to
have lain in a rubbish chamber until
claimed and cared for by a monk,
who gave it to an artist by whom it
was brought to this country.




