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* PAPER SIR?”
.

Every morning as Francise Mont
gomery passed the corner of Mohawk
and Fourteenth streets a little girl
olad in rags eaid to him, extending a
newspaper in a thin Jittle hand,
“ Paper, Sir? For two years on
each work day moruning the child was
there at her post until Montgomery
begen to cansider her a part of the
bugy etreet and noticed her more
each time, At lael, one morning as
he went by, the little news girl was
not there and the cold buginess man
felt as if something were lacking
from his usual program, a8 if some
light in his lite had failed to shine
that He missed the pretty
picture she made as she stood there |
with her dark auburn curls flying |
in the wind. She was very small |
and thin and the dark eyes seemed |
all the darker and bigger on account |
of the extreme pallor of her gkin

Constantly throughout the day |
there aroee her image in bis mind. |
Then he would find himself thinking |
of her Where was Was the
ochild ill ? Nhy was she not there? |
It be only knew where she lived he |
would go to see her, he thought. |

day.

sbe

But the sharp ring of the telephone |
guddenly interrupted his thoughts |
and, tekiog up receiver, he |
wearily answered, ' Hello !I” " Hello,
came a man's voice over the wire. |
* Thie is Jokn Harrigon ; say Frank,
you're & lawyer, will you come over
to the court house with me today ?”

“ What for,” queried Montgomery. |

“ Well, I've got & case on and I'd
like to have you there, Frank, That's |
all. Will you come

“Yes
gomery

“Ohb
good

“ G
slow

Th his watch and
found t just 1:30, so he
pettled do work for a half hour,
But at ¢ mpt he met John
Har ter's wife at the
court

Harrigson

tone

nsked Mont

t what time

about 2 o'clock, thanks;

d by,” said the other man

18
ison ¢
- n
firet and
the defend
lked

it
U

Mountgomery
ant, The door oper
a little g To 'his
WAaS nona other
girl M nced =a
gtrange feelivg coming over him and |
said we o Mrs. Harrison, "' Jan
for he knew her very well, " is that
child the defendant ?”

Jane Harrison nodded assent.

110 wi
onishment
little news

ntgomery erie

“ Do you mean to say John is g
to prosecute that baby ?

' Why, certainly, Mr. Monigomery,
why not ?' said Jane, " she stole at
leagt ten dollars’ worth of groceries
from John's store last night and you
know she will end in the electric
chair if that is not stopped now. It
ie for ber own well being, I think ;'
but before she had time to finish, |
Francia Montgomery had ricen from
his eeat and wae racing up the aisle
toward the judge.

" Harrison | Harrison !” he cried,
*“ don't do anything to her, I'll bail
her cut. Don’t send her to ja 1!

The entire room turned its eyes
toward him The little prisoner’s
tear-stained face was looking beseech
ingly toward him,

John Harrison turned around say
ing with a eneer: " Well. Frank,
I never saw you g0 excited,
geated.”

I'm eerious ! I
child go, I say.
shouted Montgomery.

** AWl right, Montgomery,'
presiding judge, " I accept
offer. John,” turning to

release the girl.”

The officer obeyed and ir

be

ean i | Let t}

I'll pay the fine!
said the
your kind

an officer

tantly

soner.
ne with me, child, come with
said kindly, lifting the child
1 1en bearing her out
the hment
When he had gone
gight of the wondering |
om Montgomery eaid
" First of all, mjy

to his arn
of the x amid
of all present.
from the
court r
child,

astonl

the

tell me, |

vo
ahild
Calia,
IIVE
b's alley near Sycamore |
sald she. -
then,” continued the
) whom d

h my

man,
you |
ose

Our papa
VIO 6

i or el

m

and 8o wus
help takin’
man, I
couldn’ e the lit
he was hungry, so I
gtuff, I suppose
‘causn I was bad,

yuldn't |

3 from that |
but I jusk
ller die 'cause
just took the
God's mad at me |
bat, Oh, I couldn't |

help—i-t ! She ended a gob |
and bBuried her face on his shoulder.

“ There, don't cry, little girl, I
understand, flret we'll buy all the
nice things to eat we can and then
we'll go to your home."”

“Oh, thank you,
sobbed.

In about an hour Francis Mont-
gomery and his little friend drew up
in b big ecar to a shabby-looking
tendment in Cobb's alley.

‘ That's .it, mister, that's where I
live,"” eaid the little girl, climbing
out.

Francis Montgomery followed her,
picking up in his arms the many
packages from the back of his
machine. The child ran and waited
tor the man. Oh, what & squalid
pight met his eyes. In a dirty
poverty-stricken little room, stretched
out on a mattress on the floor, lay
a little boy, pale and wan. In the
other corner of the place sat two
other little boys ragged and forlorn
looking.

“Them's my brothers,” said the
little gir!, then addressing one,
* Frank, where's mamma ?"

kpow '#ie

le {

wit

mister,” she

| queried.

you
| 3

| eacn

| is

e
| Margaret watched with beaming eyes.

| their

| head, "'

| Frank

| Jenny.

| Meg

| trinkets.

| the
| the

home.

® | she

think

I dunno where,” replied the lad.
" Well, mister, yon'll wait for her,
won't you ?" said his sister to Mont
gomery.
" Why
gwered,
upper.”
The little girl helped him to set
out the eatables he had bought and
soon the four children were eating
a8 fast a8 they could. Montgomery
sat walching tbe busy little diners
when the door opened and in came
a tall, gaunt-look ing womau.
Mamma,” cried . the children
crowding around bher, " look what
the nice man got us.

Not seeing Mountgomery
" What nice man ?
do you mean ?'

‘Why bim, mamma
children pointing to Montgomery.

The woman turned her eyes toward
him and immediately & look of alarm
and surprise overspread her face.

“ What—are you here ?' ehe ex
claimed ? How—h-.ow, Oh, wh.y did
you come ?” she stammered. The
man was equally affected.

“ Why—my-— Oh, Meg, Oh, it
terrible that " he stuttered

“ Yes, it is terrible that we should
meet under such circumstances,’
interrupted, growing calmer.

Suddenly the man dashed forward

he
us

an
have

child,”
let

certainly,
“but flrst

she
Whom

18

| and, throwing himeelt on his knees

before the womsan
Meg, dear,
forgive me

he cried, " Meg,

now ¥ Won't you give

" eaid the |

l

" Yes, my/| child,”” he said, " I was |

baptized thisa morning and tomorrow
I'll make my flret Communion.”

Meg and the children rained kisses
and tears of joy upon him. Then
they sat (there for a long time in
pilent happiness before the fire.
Finally, Jenny said, " Grandpa, I
used to get tired saying 'Paper, Sir,
but it I'd never said 16, I'd never
known you or bhad you for
grandpa or, most of all, you'd prb-
ably never become a Catholio.”

1 know, dear, I wouldn't. It was
your ‘Paper, Sir,’ that was the means

of bringing me at last to you and |

the true faith,” he answered, draw
ing her nearer to him.—D. L,

—-——

A WAR EPISODE OF
1870

PU—

On Christmas eve, 1852,
gweep of nine years of age
dering through the street

was wan
ot Parie

| An orphan, and absolutely destitute,
| his sole heritage was his name, Jean

Chanterose.

| endowed bim with a keen intelligence

she |

my daughter, can't you |

me a chance to redeem my former |

kindness to you ?

Then his voice "broke and tears
fllled his eyes, Margaret looked at
him for a few eeconds with a sad,

ur

and & sunny disposition. But he
had not a eou in his pocket that
Christmas eve, and he was hungry

and weary and disheartened ; he had |

noteecureda chimney tosweepduring
the entire day. Jean turned into a
side street and rested for a moment
in the porch of an old church. En.
tering the building he knelt down

| before n statue of the Blessed Virgin
| holding the little infant in her arms,

pensive look, but then ghe threw her |

neck, sank to the
floor and wept on the old
shoulder. " Dadd she whispered,
“ you must forgive me—my willful
nese
dad, we were both wrong.”

“ Yer, my daughter,” said
gomery,’ but let’'s forget it

arme about his

Mont
now.

man’s |

Liet us forget and forgive now, |
| Suddenly

From now on all will be as well for |

er and
in
of

make it.” Fath
for many minutes
embrace, regardl

a8 I carp
daughter eat

others

the dirty floor or anything elee while |

the

eyes.
Finally they

gaid

arose and Margaret
to 1
grandpa., Come, must kiee
him Immediately

ywded about him

you
he
lovingly, while

Especially the little
him.

Meg,” said her father,
names. You
that I am a stranger.”

“This one,” said his daughter,
placing her hand on the little girl's
ig little Genevieve, Jenny I
ecall her, and that one is James or
Jimmie. Then that's Francis or
and the smallest one is
Alfyed or Freddy."”

The old man laughed. ‘' The three
gentlemen are strangers, but Jenny
and I are old friends, aren’t we ?"

' Ob, yee, grandpa, dear,” said
“How glad I used to be
when you'd give me extra pennies
when you'd buy my paper. Oh,
but, grandpa, I'm so glad you are
grandpa.

Everyone laughed.

At last the old man said, looking
at his watech, " Well, well, it's getting
late. We must be getting home.

giil clung to

tell me
mustn't forget

| Come along the car is outside

The him, but
steved to gather up a few
But toon she appeared,
got into the aato and in a short time
they had left the slums far behind
d arciy at Montgomery's
beautiful mangion on Wabash
avsnue,
' Thisg is your home, kiddies,” said
old man as he led the way into
They all followed, admir-
and wondering at their new
The gervant who opened the
deoor stared in amazement at the
crowd, but scon the old housekeeper

children followed

ed

house.
ing

| told her that was old Moutgomery's

children gazed with wondering |

er chilren, " Darlings, this |
| &
children

| tion
| lingered

dnughter Margaret and her childyen |

had come.
" When Meg was eighteen,"” she told
the maid, " ebe married a young
Catholic and became one herself.
The old man 1 C
she married beneat
married e Papist, as he ocalled
his gon-in-law. Of coursze he disin
herited her and poor Me
nond went to live
hat's the last we ever
thought maybe
old

he had

wi

o
g

eleewhere
heard of her,
she was dead. 1
Montgomery regretbfed

what done, 'cause he was

| should remain.

nly raved because |
ih her, but because |

and young |

always sad after Meg went, but now, |

eeeing she's come back, the old house
will be bright and happy again 1
know.’'

The
childven and their mother. Meg and
her children lived happily with old
Montgomery, but their material joy

way greatly augmwented by a eplrit- |

ual event.
they were

On Christmas eve, as
all gathered about the
Christmos tree, little Jenny said
glowly. " We must all go to Mass
tomorrow and thank the Christ-Child
for being good to us.”

" Yes, dear, we will/
mother,

Then, said the little girl again,
" Grandpa, won't you come with us
to Mase and receive Communion with
mamma and me ?"’

A look of alarm ocrossed Mre.
Esmond’'s face, but it was almost
instantly replaced by one of joy by
the old man’s answer,

' Sare little Jenny, I'll come to
Masge,” he replied, 'and I'll receive
my filret holy Communion with you,
too."”

“You receive Communion ? Oh,
grandpa, you're not—Oh, are you a
Catholic, grandpa ?”

Margareat listened, breathless with
exvitement.

said her

ghe hastened away to see the |

and prayed fexrvently
grant that I may on this evening,
the eyve of Thy great feast, get a
chimney to sweep.”” A few momenis
later he left the church and contin
ued his journey along the eireet,
crying out with all his might
"Sweep, sweep ; chimneys to sweep !
a window opened and
gsome one called him in. God al
ways hears a fervent prayer, and er
ployment had come to the little
lad ab last.

Jean was soon at work and mad
his way quickly up through the black
bole in the ck ney ; with brueh
in hand, he cleared away the soot as
he mountsd step by step Little by
little the light grew brighter ; at
last he reached the roof. It wns
beautiful night, the snow was
falling thickly, the sky was radiant
with stare. Jean gazed in admira
at the firmament while
in the crisp night air.
Meanwhile the soot continued to
fall into the room downstaire in
a thick black powder, but his employ-
er waa puzzled to know why the
little sweep was not returning. She
wondered and waited, but he did
not comae.

" Holy Child,

What bad happened to Jean
Chanterogse ? When he reached the
top of the chimney and swung him-
self on to the root, he mused guistly:

" This is the night before Christ
mas, the night on which the Infant

Jesus comes down the chimney to |

fill one's stockings with gifts.
the loft where I live there is

In

to me. I'll wait for Him here
the roof.'

Jean was
gitte, and that was the reason
prayed so earnestly that he might
secure u chimney to sweep on Christ
mas eve. He
roof, wondering near which chimney
it would be best to stand and w
for the Divine Visitor.

Suddenly through a small window
in a roof he caught a glimpse of a
room underneath. There was frost
on the pane, but peering through
one corner of it he saw a father and
mother placing an empty stocking at
the bedside of their little son, and
Jean, as he peeped in, overheard the
latter say, "I have tried to bs good,
mother; so I hope the Infant Jesus
will bring me something tonight.”

The young sweep hesitated no
lopger; this was the spot where he

on

it

close to the chimney, hoping f«
shelter. RBut the cold increased,
the snow fell fast. After a whil
his teeth began to chatter; poor J
could bear the chilly wind nn long
‘1 shall surely freeze the 1
lad sensibly concluded, “it I
here.

le

and I can hold on
18 no danger for me.

the Infant Jesus will
without awaking me."”

The big chimney, with all its dark
ness within, had no terrors for Jean,
80 he oclimbed inside. But his
fatigue got the upper hand; in a few
moments he was fast asleep. . His
gragp on the bricke soon loosened
and
chimney, falling with a heavy thud
into the fireplace underneath, much
to the diemay of the little
boy by who lay eleeping in
his cot. Loud cories brought the
latter's parents to him, anxious to
know what all the noise was
about.

Monsieur and Madame Guillemain
were naturally amazed at the appear-
ance of a young eweep in their house
at that hour of the night, Jean
Chanterose was dazed and frightened,
too. He stiood close fio the fireplace,
n miserable object, with his sooty
clothes, upon which a snowflake
remained herd and there unmelted,
and his wan face so dusty and
smutby.

“What do you mean, you young
vagabond, by coming into our house
in this fashion?” demanded Mon-
gienr Guillemain, in an angry tone.

‘It was 8o cold on the roof, sir,”
answered poor little Jean trying to
ba brave, “that I got into the

I I fall asleep
not p2es by

my |

& young |

| remained.
Heaven, however, bad | up

[
delicate.

he |

| his studies.

| Boon

no |
chimney, so He will not come down |

looking for Chrigtmas |
he |

wandered from roof to |

So he settled down |
| tollowed

| camp that a

! must get into the chimney; !
| it will at least be a bit warm inside, |
by the bricks. |
That is my trade anyhow ; so there

| alen
| denly the m

| 1nter the chaplain was kneeling over

bhe slipped down through the |
| of the

| the chaplain may be guessed at when,

chimney to keep myself from freez-
ing, and 1 feli down. I am only a
little sweep, Jean Chanterose.”

" But why were you on the roof at |

this late hour ?' asked Madame |
Guillemain, whose heart was begin-
ning to sotten at the predicament of
the poor boy.
' “Madame,” he snawered, "1 was
waiting for the Infant Jesus to come.
I am an orphan and I am unhappy ;
80 [ wanted to ask Him to make the
winter less cold, aud my life less
poor and hard, You won't beat me
gir?’ he implored, turning to the
angry father.

“Plense don't punish the
sweep paps,” also pleaded
Guillemain, from his bed:

little
Mare

“Do not
Monsieur

fear, my son,” replied
Guillemain, "I'll do

| lhvl.h’lg harsh.’'

He then spoke with his wife for a
few moments in a low voice. They
were a pious and charitable couple
a8 well a8 rich. Four of their
children had died and Marc slone
Their hearts were bound

but he was frail and

in him

" Perhaps,” euggested Madame

| Guillemain timidly to her husband,

it may draw down God's blassing
on Marc if we keep this poor little
giranger with us

Your thought is mine, wife ; that
is what we will do,” replied
bhusband. Then turning to the little
sweep he added

“ Your parents are dead and you
have no lome? I suppoie
would like to remain with us ?”

Jean Chanterose gazed at his
factor amazement. He w
gsurprised and so grateful that he v
almost dumbfounded. His beautiful
vrown grew larger mora
lustrous with surprise and
He wae simply
kind proposal.

Not waiting for
Mongieur Guai
is settled,

us

bene
in

eyes a
ness.

the

happ

overwhelmed at

angwer,
in continued It
Jean; you are ¢ y -with

an
1em

o li

The faithtul maid, Mare's «
was then summoned st once ar
little stranger was given in h
with yng that he be
bath and ther thed in
young masters garments.
than an heour the

pimply transformed ti
and he appeared asing, charming
looking boy. Or few days were
needed to make him quite at home
and happy with the Guillemains.
begen to take lessons with ¢ amily
tutor and made rapid progress in
Besidee, the advantage
companionsghip improved

dnurse,
d the
harge
ven &
of hex

directi 8
BOIN¢
less

nad

In
woman
1e 1

aple

ly &

of the

Marc's health, and & warm affection |
the two |
| children which continued from child-

sprang up between
hood iuto youth.

And thus the years passed until
there came at last the serious ques
tion for the two friends, choosing a
career. For Jean Chanterose it was
the priesthood; he had heard the

Silent Voice and the call was clear |

and distinct. Mare Guillemain did

not aspire 8o high; he chose to save
The partiog |
the former entered the |

his soul in the world.
came when
diocesan seminary, and
started for the military

Saint-Oyr

1ig  friend
gechool of

| created by the War
| replace

When the Franco.Prussian
broke in 1870, Mare G
in the army
n  near

frontier, while the Abb«
who had been
years previouely,

War
ullemain was
and
the
Ok
a
was lal

& colone

to a garri G

anteross,
of

ordained couple

oring f

souls in the hilly districte of northern | g
etili- | ¢
| fa
| ers,
| food costs

France. At the outbreak of I
ties the zealous priest volunteered ¢
military chaplain and wes now witl
his regiment in the very midst of the
Voeges campaign,

l'he War was raging in it
teneity,. For a whole we
srimies were locked
which relaxed or for
Christmas eve. A
had swept

pr

h

ek
in stire
& i
violent snow storm
battlefleld during the
but » soft d had
ly and ha it |

ymbulance

a
mome:

gele

¢ on |

the
ceding dny
quio ted

away. News cawme to the

Kirmish had ¢
in the ne
chaplain
stretcher-bea
went out ac
the edge of
The gr
mud clung
PrOgress, Was ¢
to the opposite

5

rhoc 'i. II“\! f
mpanied by i
esrrying

un

, but they pt
gide, peering
the ground for casualties.
#of a poor
gufferer reached their ears and they
perceived a man lying closa to the
wall of ths, cemetery. A moment

him, not knowing whether he was
French or German, In the dim light
lantern blood and mud hbhad
made him unrecognizable, but his
voice seemed famillar, and the joy of

under the grime and dust of battle,
he recognized hig old friend, Marc
Guillemain, badly battered by the
enemy's shells, but still alive.

The Abbé Chanterose did all he
could to revive the wunfortunate
officer ; he adminigtered firet aid and
succeeded in restoring him ; but it
was some time befora the wounded
man wae sufficiently recovered to
recognize the one who was befriend
ing him. When he did he was deeply
moved. The etretcher bearers raised |
him tenderly, and carried him to the
nearest ambulance where the sur-
geon promptly attended to his
wounds and declared that there was
hope of his recovery.

The pracious hours wera flithing
away; it was mnearly midnight.'
Christmas had alwaye tender memor
jes for the young military chaplain,

| to the ambulance station.

"It muast |
| have been very cold out on the roof
| and 8o dark in the chimney.”

the |

you

He |

| lems,
attached |
rman |

g full in- |
both |

| digputes

| continued,

| omm

and he had arranged to celebrate in
the rains of an ancient church close

been an albar-boy
and the ceremony was a8 simple and
a8
catacombs in
sges of the Church ;
more impressive
of the wounded

early
made
pregence

by
officer

whose cot had been placed near the |

altar-rail.

Meanwhile a rapid imprm‘mnrmA
Colonel

set in
Marc

in the condition of

Guillemain. In a very fe

weeks he was stroug enough to return
was |
greeted by his parents with great joy
and thanksgiving, not merely because

to Poerie, where his arrival

be had survived his wounds
because he bad

but also

But greater was the happi

told them how he
Chanterose, the military
chaplaip, after the battle,
latter's services to him

“"Jean has saved our
mother goftly whispered ;
pes3 to the little orphan
years ago was not done in
knew well that through him
wculd bless and protect our child.

F. D., in the Sacred Heart Messen
ger.

soldier son
met Jean

son
ouar kind
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Written for "’ Reec
Rev. John A, Ryan
sity of America.
No other pronouncement
made by a religious body
United States has aroused as
int it as that titled
Reconstruction G
of the Pro
issued
four bishops
iministrative
ional Ca
The press
secular and
a g
and edit
individuals from every eocial
have reccgnizad it as a
unusual significance
The program containg two
parte, the flrst presenting o
sketch of the principal reconstruc
proposals previously isgued by
ous agencies in Great Britain
the Unpited States, while the
sets forth the council’'s own recom
mendations
At the beginning of

MODERN CAPITALISM
wstruction Maga
D. D., of the

zine by the

Catholic Univer
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blems snd Survey of Reme
Februax 12, by the

wao
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AL cound
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varil
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echeme of raconsiruction. They re

strict themselves to a consideration
of those reforms that i eam to be both
a
few
| general principles which may become
mors distant develop-

desirable and attainable
reasonable time, and to

within
‘&
a guide fto

ments.’
LANE PLAN E}

DORSED

First among the particular reforms
come thoee that were either put into

operation during the
immedis

War,
to

The

or that

relate ely

nent of soldiers
put down as the first of these prob
One of the wt
to meet it is the plan of Secretary
Lane for placing the returning
on farms e beneflts
erly organized coloni
prise would be seen not
iployment furnished the
hemeelves, but in the incre
m owners and independent
ud in the tendency to

of a prop
ation enter

onl

a
I'he Unpited States
service and th
bonrd, whick
amount of good
men with jobs, and in ac
be
botlt

Tal
iabo
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done
in

war
have

work

should
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ience in public }
War
those

with

b of
ousing obt

the whould likewise

d
db

ed

evile resultix

ha
nat

| tering the wor

Unfortunatel;

ndations on ti

the first three of t y
temporarily, been dieregarded |
ponsible authoriti Congre
failed to make adequate provisions
for carrying out Secretary Lane's
colonization scheme, did nothing to
strengthen and make permanent
war labor board, and deliberately
refused to appropriate funds fcr the
maintenance of the national employ
ment gervice.

In the oase of thess
supremely practical and
measures for industrial and social
welfare, the Church has shown iteelf
more alive, more solicitous and more
realistic than the State. Whether
the municipalities will within a
reasonable time take up the problem
of houging, remains in the realm of
propheocy.

Another War.time condition con
gidered by the bishops ie the pres
ence of great numbers of women in
what had been formerly men's occu
pations. These women ‘' ghould not
be compelled to suffer any greater
loss or inconvenience than is abso
lutely neceseary " in yielding back
these positions to the returning sol-
diers and eailors. Three general
principles are laid down : Firet, no
female worker ghould " continue in
any occupation that is harmful to
health or morals ;' second, "' women
ghould receive the same pay as men
for the same work ;" and third, * the

three

The Mass |
was served by an old eoldier who bad |
in years gone by, |

impressive a8 were the Masses
| celebrated in the the
it was

the

returned to them
wearing the Cross of the Legion of
| Honor.
nese of the aged couple when their
had
; | and,

and the
the

eighteen
vain. I
God

ever
the
much
Social

Review

Clase
document of

main |
short
ion
and |

second

second
part the bishops disclaim any inten-
" to formulate a comprehensive

problems
industrial
and eailors is

g recommended

en

lower |
employment
t

g | ally

the |

urgent |

proportion nf women in industry
ought to be kept within tbg smallest
practicable limite."”

The bishops evidently believe that
society will be healthy in proportion
a# social conditions enable the work
ers to marry. The greater the num
ber of families, the smaller will be
‘ the number of women who will feel
either the need or the desire of
becomivg industrial wage earners,

To the question whether the War
| time rates of wagee should be main
buined, the program gives a strong
answer in the aflirmative.” It de
chares that the number of workers
who have been getting abnormally
high weges during the War " is an
| extremely emall proportion of the

entire wage - earning population,”
and that the great majority
should vot undergo any reductions
in theilr remuneration, for two
reaeons ; First, because the average

increase in pay has not been greater ‘

than the rise
second

in the cost of living
ecause = a consider
able mejority of the wage earners of
the United States, both men and
women not receiving living
wage:
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important matters
fact wuich have not received suffi
cient sttention in most of the discus
slons concerning a possible reduction
| in the general wage level
| the editorial writers on our daily
papers are no doubt sincere ia
| assuming that they are very liberal
mind en they declare that wages
should not go down until the cost of
| living declices. They make the
» | damental 3 of aest that
the pre war scale were just
and adequs bishops ocellpy
no such 1 @ position,
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are of the opinion that the country's
industrial resources are sufficient o
provide 'more than a living wage for
{a wvery lerge proportion of the
workere,” that a theory of wages
which would keep them all down wo
the ethical minimum is unsound
both ia morals end in economics.
Undoubtedly the barden of proof is
upon those wbo take the opposite
| View,
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I'ne last economic heritage from
| the War which the bishops deal with
is the greatly enhanced level of
pricee. They seem to be skeptical
concerning the value of government

| they recognize that, at any rate, it is
| not Jikely to be systematically
| adopted. In their opinion, an ade
quate enforcement of laws e
monopolies
low a ecale o could
reached through direct legal regula
tion.
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|
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Most of these proposals
been recognizad by
students NECessary o

have long
competent social
lements in
that minimum of economic well being
which is necessary for right individ.
ual and social li They were con ’
tained, either specifically or in prin.
ciple, in tha encyclical on the condi
tion ot labor issuned by Pope Leo XIII.
in 1891 ; in the "Platform of Mini-
mums”’ iblished by the National
Qonference of Charities and Correc
tion at Cleveland in 1902, and in the
Reconstruction Program of the
British Labor Party in 1918
They are based upon the doctrine
that there is a rather definite level of
working and living conditions below
which no wage earner should be com-
pelled to deecend. They have un-
touched the larger question of com-
plete and ultimate industrial and
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St. Rita gives us the feel-
ing that she is very near to
. . 8
us-—a Saint we can under-
stand. She was so human, and
bore the weight of so many woes
with patience and kindliness of
heart of her beautiful life
gives us a new incentive each day, and
nev » to struggle bravely on.
Saint stands before us in her
and her womanhood as
wife, mother, widow, and
nun, a living, breathing, loving per-
sonality, thoroughly sweet and thor-
oughly good, yet thoroughly human,
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