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“ Of course,” Jasper nodded under-
wiandingly. " Money has been tight
with us lately, hasn't it ?"' he said.

“ Tight?' Marcella laughed &
little. " It's been ironbound, that's
what "

Jasper looked pained. " But of
couree in a little while I'll be getting
all kinds of money—'' he began.

" O of gourege,” Marcella interrupt-
ed impatiently, " but in the mean
time I need some ready money—"
She stopped, pondering. " I guess
we'll have to take them both,” she
added.

" But how ?"' Jasper wae manifestly
relieved. He never could face Uncle

Josephus and tell him he could not |

ocome.

‘It you give up your room,’ Mar.
cella said briefly and cruelly, he
thought. " Wait a minute,’ as he
opened his mouth for a strong pro
test. " You may heve my room and
I'll take the back room,”

“Oh Marcella!” Jasper remon-
strated feebly. "' [—couldn't I ~take
the back room ?"

" No, you couldn't —and what's
more, you wouldn't,” he sister re. |
sponded ungraciously enough. “You |
know you bhate the back room. So
do 1,” sighing a little, "still—" Her
mind flew off to its possibilities and
in 8 moment she was sunk in plans
forgetfal of Jasper still supine and
sombre in the morris chair

The Careys were poor, =~ just at
present,” as Jasper put it delicately
He was just beginning his career as |
a lawyer, and though the brother
and sister had a little property, it |
wae not enough to enable them to |
live magaoificently by any meane |
Hence Marcella’'s desire to rent the |
south room, a desire hitherto strong- |
ly combatted by Jasper, who objected |
to it on the score of not liking strang- |
ers about. O! course now, Uncle |
Josephus was different. But Miss |
Danny |” He groaned.

What's the matter now?" Mar-
cella came out of her brown study.

Nothing,” he said meekly.

Miss Danny,” cautiously " is she—
nice ?”

" Nice ?" briskly

She’'s lovely. You've mnever met
ber, have you? Well,” as Jasper
shook his head dejectedly, " she'll
be flne to have in the house — so
bright, so charming, so interesting—
if Uncle Josephue,” gloomily, " was
one-half a8 pleasant—"

“Unele Josephus is all right,
Jagper put in. " He's not a great
talker, but I'll not quarrel with him
on that score.”

Neither will 1, gaid Marcella
briskly " When did you tell him he
could come ?"

" I-—I told him I would ask you
about to-morrow,” Jasper looked at
hie sister appealingly.

F'hat means you told him he|
could come to-morrow !" Marcella's |
face was stern, but there was no un-
due mensace in her tone. “Well . . .|
I see the day's work I have before |
me !" And with a brief good night |
ghe vanished up the staire, leaving
Jasper to lonely meditation on the |
two additions to their household. 1t |
was plain that Miss Danny wae |
scheduled to come to-morrow also. |

Miss Danny was & newcomer in‘
Clifton, where she had come to take ‘
care of a superannuated relative
about a year before. Being a woman
of superior attainments as well as of |
interesting personality, she gsoon
became much sought in many quar-
ters. Marcella had fallen a victim to |
her charms the flrst time she had
met her, snd Jasper had been hear-
ing a great deal of Misg Danny in the
past few monthe. He had an idea
that Marcella was particularly happy
to have her in the house, and since
the relative for whom she had cared
had died recently, he surmised that
she would want to stay indefinitely.

“ A houseful of people,’ he grum-
bled as he took his way to bed
later. " It won't seem like home any
more."

It tranepired, however, that Miss
Danny could not come the next day
after all. By superhumsn efforts,
and assisted by a woman whom she
had in for the purpose, Marcella had
gotten the two rooms ready by the
next night. But only Uncle Joseph-
us came, 80 delighted to be * taken
in,” a8 he phrased it, that Marcella
was quite touched. She had never
realized that her handsome bachelor
uncle was lonely, in fact had never
given much thought to the matter,
for he had always been so dignified
and reserved, not to say cold, that
Marcella had never formed any very
warm attachment to him, though
Jagper had always been devoted to
him. To-night as she had sat in
olose and intimate converse Marcella
admitted to herself that Uncle
Josephus was very nice indeed.

‘I foresee that you and I are going
to be great friends, Marcella,” Uncle
Josephus said smilingly, as he rose
to go upstairs.

Marcella's cheeks glowed pleasant-
ly. "I hope you will like my Easter
lady, too,” she said, as she smiled
back at him,

* Who's your Easter Lady?" Uncle
Josephus asgked curiouely.

“ Oh, don't get her started on that
gubject.” interjected Jasper, ' or
you'll be down here all night. Come
along, uncle, let's have a smoke while
I tell you about that case we were
gpeaking of yesterday.”

Very well, Mr. Jasper,” Marcella
laughed, " we'll see who talke most
about her after ghe comee.”

Miss Danny had been called away
and would not be back until Easter
Saturday, two weeks yet. She
always spent Holy Week at the con:
vent echool where she had received
hor education, but she had promised
Mavcella to be with her for Easter ;
and had given her 80 many commis
gions to execute in the shape of send-

from Marcella.

| softened,

ing flowers to people and institutions

that Marcella and Jasper had dubbed
her “ The Easter Lady.”

" She certainly believes in making
people happy,” Marcella remarked.

" You ought to get some of the
credit,” Jasper growled, ‘' since
you're doing all the buying and send-
ing.”

" Good gracious, Jasper,
nantly, "I love to do it.
o pleasure.”

" Anything's a pleasure that we do
for the Easter Lady,” he grinned

It was 8 o'clock on Easter Saturday
night. Jasper had gone out. Uncle
Josephus wae upstaire, and Marcella
was in the living room opening a big
box' of flowers which she felt sure
came from Miss Danny, when the
door bell rang. It was the Easter
Lady in all the glory of spring
clothee, more than delighted to see
Margella and very glad to be "home.”
They were 8o busy with their greet-
ings that they did not hear Uncle
Josephug descending the stairs until
his foot was on the last step. Then
Maroella turned.

'Oh, Uncle,” she called gaily,
"here is my Easter Lady—I want
you to meet her. Miss Danny, this
is my uncle—" She stopped, for the
two before her were staring at each
other in a fashion that was quite dis-
concerting to say the least.

" Why, Joe !"” Miss Danny said

"How do you do, Geraldine?”
Uncle Josephus gaid, trying to appear

indig-
That's only

| at ease, but failing most woefully

There was an embarrassed pause
until Marcella said

I dido't know you two were—"

Acqueaintances ?" Miss Danny put
in quickly. " Oh, yee, I used to
know Mr. Carey years ago.” She was
slipping off her coat, and looked in-
quiringly at Marcella. *‘ Shall I go
up to my room ?"' ghe hinted

" Just a moment,”’ Marcella said,
with a worried look I hear the
telephone. It's sure to ring when
you are the busiest ! As she hur-
ried into the dining room she had an
uneasy feeling that she was leaving
two very uncomfortable people be-
hind her.

It was a prolonged conversation of
special interest to Marcella, but be-
fore long she was relieved to hear
voices in the hall, so that she did not
feel called upon to cut her friend
short. When she found herself in
the hall again there was no one
there, but the sound of subdued

| voices came from the living room be-

yond. She gtepped to the door
What ghs saw made her back hastily

| out of sight in a panic of amazement.

Uncle Josephus and Miss Danny
were holding hands and looking most
ridiculously happy! Here was a sur
prise indeed! She slipped quistly
into the dining room again and closed
the door.

It was not long until Miss Danny
came looking for her. There was a
eager look on her face
which showed signs of recent tears.
She told Marsella all about it a8 the
latter helped her unpack. It was the
ugual story of a foolish quarrel be
tween two proud, high-strung, young
people, recently engaged, who
thought more of the indignity of
" giving in” than of the wreck of
their lives, That had been twenty
years ago, when Josephus Carey
spent a year in the West, coming
back rather silent and misanthropie,
hie friends thought. They had
never even heard from each other

| eince, and he had not the slightest
| idea that hie one-time flancee was in

this part of the world until they met
in the hall,

“Picture his amazement!” ex-
claimed Migs Danny, radiantly, "' and
picture mine ! I had no idea that he
came back here, for it had been his
intention to settle in Omaha, We
lived in Los Angeles, you know, and
I little thought that I would ever
drift here. I suppose it was fate
thougb,” she smiled, “ in the shape of
my dear little friend Marcella.”

" It's lovely,” said Marcella, heart-
ily. "I'm glad for you both; but,”
she added, a little ruefully, * here
I'll be loging both my nice room-
ers !”

Miss Danny blushed. “ Well, not
right away,”” she murmured.

But Uncle Josephus decreed other-
wise. There was no reason, he de-
clared, why they could not be mar-
ried at once, seeing that they had al-
ready lost so many years of happi-
ness.

" And to think they are coming
back here !I'" Marcella exclaimed joy-
ously as the car whirled out of
sight. " You like her, don't you,
Jasper 2"

" Ob, yes, she's very nice,”” Jasper
admitted indifferently enough. “‘But
Uncle Josephus—'" He paused and
smiled mischievously at his sister—

" We can stay right here with
these young people,” he said. ' The
house is big enough, and our pres-
ence and the sharing of expenses
will be just the lift they need at
present. In a year'stime Jasper will
be well on his feet, and by that time
the people to whom I leased my
house will be leaving. Then I can
take my bride to her own home.
What do you think ?”

Miss Danny must have thought
well of the plan since Marcella and
Jasper were the only witnesses at a
quiet marriage the next Saturday
morning, and later cast a shower of
rice and good wishes after the de.
parting psir.

“ He liked your Easter lady all
right, didn't he ?"—Helen Moriarity
in Catholic Columbian.
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From the sunlit heights of life, the
deep vales and hollows of its neces-
pities look darkest, but to the faith-
ful whose part lies there, there is
gtill light enough to show the way,
and to no other eyes do the ever
lasting hills and blue heaven seem
8o brilliant.—Martineau.

ARCHISHOP HAYES

DECLARES IT HIS PURPOSE TO
KEEP BEFORE HIM IDEALS
OF THE GOOD SHEPHERD

In reply to the addrees of the
clergy and the laity on the occasion
of his installation as Metropolitan of
the archdiocese of New York Arch-
bishop Hayes spoke in part as
follows :

"1 have been deeply touched by
the addresses just made through the
spokesmen of the clergy, of the chap-
laing, and of the laity. Could ever a
Bishop be more favored than myself?
Sincerity, affection, loyalty, service,
reverence and obedience—all pledged
to me by a clergy that is an orna-
ment to the eternal priesthood of
Jesus Christ, and equally by a Cath-
olic lay body that is & glory of the
Church of God. In my very heart of
hearts I am eticred with the keenest
possible sense of gratitude, consol
ation and encouragement. How
blessed and favored is the Church in
New York with its Archbishop, its
clergy, its religioue, its laity—all
united in the strongest praoctical
faith, in unparalleled peace and har-
mony, in an uncommon sffection, but
with a common purpose, to pray to-
gether, to labor together, to progress
together, to sacrifice together, for
God, for Church, for country

OBLIGATIONS OF LEADERSHII

" Upon your new Archbishop falls
the grave obligation of spiritual
leadership, in a place and at a time,
when leadership, never more needed,
looms up more than ever fraught
with terrible and far-reaching re.
spongibility. There is a most em
phatic call and demand for courage,
wisdom, prophecy, prudence, and
hopefuluess of a very high order.
Strange, mysterious and dangerous
are the currents of thought, action,
aspiretion and policy, with under
and cross ocurrents, some swiftly
rushing heedlessly opn, here and
there, others strongly and steadily
setting in, the whole world over, All
may be for everlasting good, if
leaders in Church, State, scholarship
and industry live, move and have
their being in a realm founded on
principles of justice and right, of
sacrifice and unselfishness, of large |
sympathy and unbounded charity.

“No leadership can excel either in
principle or practice that of the Good
Shepherd, Christ the Saviour of the

world, whose majestic stature, divine
teaching and inspiring example live |
on through all centuries that were,
that are, and that can ever be. His
is the way, the truth and the life
that mark and bless with surety
eafety and happiness the pathway of |
human progress both in time and for |
eternity. Put aside that leadership |
and neither natious uor individuals |
can long be leagued together without |
couflict, hatred and bloodshed.

A PROVIDENTIAL PONTIFT

“In every land extraordinary |
leaders have arisen, statesman, mili- |
tary geniuses and strategiste, builders |
of industry and creators of undreamt |
of organizations ; yet, the leadership |
of the great White Shepherd ot
Christendom, our Holy Father, stands
out nnique and preeminent. Noth-
ing else like it. Though misrepre
sented, misunderstood. calumniated
and charged with all manner of
offense, Pope Benedict XV. calmly |
and fearlessly spoke with the author-
ity of Christ, in the name of the
Prince ot Peace to the entire world
and pointed out to the warring
nations the way to an honorable, just
and permanent peace among men.
Belligerents and neutrals profited by
the many noble acts of service that
the Vicar of Christ alone was able to
do by reason of his sublime office and
exalted position. The Supreme Pon
tiff was humanity’'s Priest, Prophet,
Father, Friend. Time and history
will prove it

" Let us take America. The great
heart and soul of Benedict XV. went
out in paternal love and tenderness
to the Catholic men of our own
glorious army and navy. The Pope
appointed a military Chaplain
Bishop, charging him with the duty
of shepherding, in the name of
Christ, those wonderfully brave lads
of ours who risked all that America
might live. No one has been made
happier than our Holy Father by
reason of the thousand Catholic
priests serving during the great war
a8 chaplains with the colors at home
and abroad, with a magnificent
record of heroic courage and noble
service, Benedict XV.has been more
than gladdened to know how loyally,
patriotically and wunselfishly” the
Catholic Church in Americs, through
Bishope, priests and people supported
the government in every possible
way during the awful world conflict.
It is more than significant that our
Holy Father has deigned to take
America's flrst military Bishop and
elevate him to this See, one of
the largegt and the most important
dioceses in Christendom.

FOR GOD AND COUNTRY

“These many months past I have
been far removed from New York
both in spirit, in thought, and in
fact. In obedience to the commis-
sion from the successor of Peter I
consecrated myself entirely to the
service of my country for the glory
of God and the salvation of souls.
All that I was, all that I had, all
that I could do, I gave most willing
ly and most generously to the army
and navy of the United States. I had
no other thought or desire during
the days of the war. Love of God,
love of Church, love of country
possessed my whole being. Had I
felt or done otherwise I could not
have been faithful to the migsion
conflded to me by Benedict XV.

| gratitude to you.

| Catholic gatee.

"I now return to you ae the head
of this archdiocese, bringing with
me, I trost, greater wisdom, riper
experience, enlarged vigion, and even
s more Oatholic enthueiasm for gery-
ice.

SBINGULAR TREASURR

“ Another gift I also bear to New
York—n singular treasure, namely,
an increaged and intensified unction
of episcopal spirit and zea), the fruit
of a most intimate and holy associa
tion during the War with the flower
of the American priesthood in army
and navy

" Think you not that I profited
gpiritually much by reason of the |
reverence, obedience and affection
more than a thousand noble and |
brave wur ochaplaing gave to m-x‘
their military Bishop! Before my |
eyes there pass the chasubled sol-

| diers of Christ, garbed in the uni- |
| form of the United States army and ‘

navy. Hundreds of secular priests |
from all parts of America and its |
insular possessione, followed by sons |
of Alphonsus, Augustine, Benedict,

Dominie, Francis, Iguatine, Paul ot
the Cross; and again they with |
Fathers of the Holy Ghost, of the
Holy Cross and of Mary Immaculate
Quam jucundum fratres habitare in
unum |"

MAY MINISTRY PROVE BENEDICTION

" May God grant that as Archbis-
hop I live true to the graces and
blessings showered on me this day
It I be but faithful to the apostolic
commission handed me this hour by
the Sovereign Pontiff through his
illustrious representative, the Apos-
tolic Delegate, I shall serve not only
my God and my Church, but my
ministry and rule shall prove a ver-
itable benediction not only to my
own flock, but also to this wondertul |
city, to its citizens of every blood and |
oreed. And he that gerves and |
blesses New York serves and blesses |
the entire nation.

" Your Excellency, it is simply im. |
possible for me to express my senti-
ments of devotion, sffection and |
New York has re- |
vered and loved you since you first
set foot within its hospitable and
This reverence and
love have gone on increaeing with
the years. Revered you are by the
episcopate, the clergy and the faith-
ful throughout our great United
States. But New York yields to none
in its loyalty, obedience, and rever
ence to you officially, while claiming
in a very particular manner, an affec- |
tion all ite own for you personally es ‘
one of the best and dearest friends of
our late lamented Cardinal Farley.
May our dear Lord bless and prosper
you all your days !

" My sincerest gratitude and warm
est affection go ount to the Right
Reverend Bishops of the Province, to ,
our visiting prelatee, to the clergy,
the religious and the faithful of the
archdiocese ; to the distinguished |
officers of the army and navy; to my
dearly beloved sone, the army and
navy chaplains ; and to the represen-
tative citizens not of our faith, who
honor the Archbishop of New York
by their presence here today.”—Cath
olic Transcript

THE DRIVE ON THE
CATHOLIC SCHOOL

In geveral States of the Union,
vicious and unscrupulous enemies of
the Church are urging the enactment
of laws to destroy the parochial |
school. Much to the shame of their |
honest and straightforward citizens, :
Michigan, Minnesota, Nebraska, Mis-
souri and Fiorida, are sorely harassed }
by these professional bigots who at a |
time when harmony and concord are 1
moet needed are striving to enkindle |
the baletul fires of hatred. Although |
a standing menace to American ideals |
of political and religious liberty, \
their machinatione, utterly devoid of |
honesty and common decency, scem |
to have placed them in a position |
from which, under cover ot law, they [
can put an end to every school in |
which the name of the Saviour is |
spoken with reverence \

How any American, particularly if
he call himself a Christian, can align
himgelf with this echeming rrew.}
must remain a mystery. The drive |
on the Catholic school i un-American |
because from the flrst days of the |
Republic the right of the parent to‘
send his child to any reputable
school of his own choosing has never
been questioned. It is unChristian ‘
since, whatever their protestations, |
tha faot cannot be denied that th
object of attack is the only school
system in the country which ingists
that the child be allowed, from the
dawning of reason, to participate
in the heritage givem him by the
Saviour of the wor!d. In the Catholic
school alone is the child led to under
stand the true dignity of man as an
image of Almighty God, and a being
destined 'for union with God in
eternity. In no other echool is he
the sacredness of submission to
authority, since all lawful authority
is derived from God, and has its
ganction from Him. The value of
these teachings in the promotion of
peace among citizens and .in
forwarding the true prosperity of
the State, is obvious,

As yet, the larger American States
have been spared the plotting and

{ then without success.

| the advent of the leader.

| and the cold.
| missing mitten was found and re- !

| message that all attempts to hold an

| seething mass of humanity, pointed
| to one of the upper windows in a
| block diagonally opposite to the bal

| cony from which he spoke.

the publican of old, afar off,

| patched print dress thrust her back,
| Tears sprang to her eyes.

| Anglicaniem approve of the only true

intrigues of these anti-American
politiciane. It would be dangerous,
however, to believe that the future
is secure., The attack is deferred,
not abandoned. Aslong as a crucifix
haoge in a schoolroom, recalling to
innocent hearts the story of God's
great love for the world, so long
must we be prepared for the attack.
~—America.
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SIR WILFRID'S LOVE
FOR CHILDREN

o piste

TOUCHING STORIES WHICH
LIGHT UP CHARACTER OF
GREAT MAN

Sir Wi'frid Laurier in a very real |
sence was passionately fond of chil- !
dren. He relaxed to them, he loved |
them, and they loved him, .\luuyi
are the stories told of his inter- |
est in them, Children seemed to get 1
closer to 'the Chief’ than anyone
elea. There were times, in the stress |
ol big evente, when matters of pol- |

| icy were to be determined, when sit- |

ustions had to bs gauged and met,
when Sir Wilfrid seemed to shut
himself behind an expressionless face
to do his thinking. His friende and |
lieutenants sought couneel feom him
No premature
intimations were forthcomivg. He
became to all associated with him a
seeker—not a giver—of:informatior,
One left his presence, having gone |
for guidance, with the conviction
that he had laid bare his whole mind
and thought at the delicate prompt-
ing of the Chief's skilful interroga
tions, but realizing that the latter
had communicated nothing.

For the little folk he always had an
open door and an instant relaxation.

At the time of the long naval de-
bate and parliamentary embroglio, |
when the threat of closure was in the |
air and all the strategy of statecraft
was being brought into play by both
parties, a Liberal caucus waited
anxiously one winter morning for
Newspaper |
men who proceded to the main en-

| trance eagerly watching for his com
| ing
| spending the valuable moments prod- |

witnessed the eeptuagenarian

diog in the enow with his walking-

| 8 ick and seeking to locate a "lost

miy”’ of an all alone baby girl, who
was crying pathetically at her loss |
It was only when the

stored and the child had been com

forted that Sir Wilfrid turned his |
atlention to the waiting caucus and |

the problams of the moment.

THE LOVE OF CHILDREN A SUPREME
QUALITY

Those who accompanied the then
Prime Minister on his memorable
tour of the west in the summer of
1910 will never forget an incident
while he was epeaking at Edmonton,
So great was the crowd that had
assembled in Alberta's capital that

hot august afternocon to Lkear his

indoor meeting were abandoned. Sir
Wilfrid spoke from a balcony at the
central corner of the main thorough-
fare, and windowe, balconies and
streets were peopled with spectator-,
Suddenly in the midst of his speech
he paused, and gazing over the

A mid-
get was seated alone on the ledge,
swinging her feet over the etreet far
below. Anxiously he inquired: ‘“Is
that little one safe ?’ Amid all the
display and acclaim Sir Wilfrid's eye
was on the child in danger.

LITTLE GIRL IN BARE FEET
One of the most charming revela-
tions of Sir Wilfrid's thought for
children and his understanding of
them occurred on the same tour dur-
ing a public reception at a tempor-
ary stand built upon a Manitoba
prairie. An eight year-old maid of
the harvest fleld with unadorned
straw hat and bare feet, stood, like
She
looked on with wide, v ondering eyes
while a more fortunate little lady, in
the fluffy, beribboned, spotless dain-
tiness so deer to all daughters of
Eve, be they big or little, gave the
great man a beautiful bouquet of
roges. She had seen him stoop and
kiss her. Then she separated her-
self from the cheering crowd. She
strayed to a spot on the prairie where
she knew they grew. She gathered
them hereelf, a little ill-assorted
bunch of wild weed bloseoms. Then
ghe edged her way back through the
throng. She had almost reached
him as he was moving on, when a
badged committee-man stopped her
and taking her by the sleeve of her

For an instant the procession wav-
ered. There was & break in the
line. Sir Wilfrid turned. Unwit-
tingly the little one found herself
almost confronting him. Feverighly
now ehe gought to equirm back into
the oblivion of the crowd, But be
had seen her. He stepped toward
her, and the committeeman released
his hold.

“Were you good enough to mesn
those flowers for me, little girl 9" he
asked with a smile. She thrust

| youngsters,

| the Montreal Gazette

them toward him, now half-fright.
ened,

He bowed and took them, He
kigsed her. Then he drew a single
sprig from the bunch and fastened it
upon the lapel of his coat, And when
the great man mounted his car and
waved his hat to the cheering hun
dreds there was one happy little girl
who feasted her eyes upon a faded
wild weed bloseom still drooping on
hie brenst.

“PLAYING CATCH" IN WILDERNESS

Sir Wiltrid never lost a chance to
“make wup” to the little folk. He |
travelled on the first passenger train |
over the National Transcontinental |
from Fort William to Winnipeg when |
construction ganes were still at work |
and the primitive condition of the |
country caused the workmen to be
housed in log and frame shanties
along the line, and took a remark.
able interest in the several children
who had accompanied their pioneer
parents to the wild pictureeque out
posts of coming civilization. He was
the earliest riser on the train, and
one morning, when the call of break
fast found him misesing, there
was some anxiety as to whether he
had lost hie way in an early morning
walk through the bugh. “No need
to worry,” volunteered Mr. Fred F,
Pardee, the Chief Liberal Whip who
knew his Chief well; “you'll likely
find him outside somewhere with the
and Mr, Pardee was
Sir Wilfrid was “playing
with a sturdy four-year-old

right
catch’

| behind a nearby shanty

POSED FOR A NEW KODAJ

One day as the train lay in a switch
near Humboldt & boy mounted the
steps with a new birthday present
and explained that he wanted to take
his flrst pioture of “Mister Laurier.”
A few moments later the tall figure
wae standing patiently on the track
till the juvenile pbotographer “got
it right.” The little fellow secured
first-hand what scores of correspond
ents and local photographers bad for
weeks been struggling with crowds
and erecting pedestals to obtain.—

| The Globe,

ANGLICANS AND
SCHISM
AL

Thirty-three of the Anglican clergy
of the diccese of Bristol have a
grievance against their Bishop which |
has recently been given publicity in
The Anglican
Bishop of Bristol had invited a Con
gregationalist minister to participate
in the thankegiving services for the
armistice. recently held in his cathe
dral. In their letter of protest his
clergy objected that :

To allow ministers of religious
bodies separated from the Cbhurch to
take part publicly in her servicee
though they deny her authority
reject her prieethood, and repudiate |
some of her doctrine, is to condone |
schism and make it of no account.” |

To this the Anglican Bishop replies

| in & long letter, denying that the |
| views here expressed are those of the |

Church of England : i
"They are not those of the body as

a whole, nor do I venture to think of |
the meajority of its members. To |
speak (of ‘separatists’ from the l
Church of England as if the sin of |
schism was theirs alone is to ignore |
the whole history of the past. In
the eyes of the Roman Community
the Anglican Church is regarded pre-
cisely as you regard Nonconformity, |
and to the Christian world at large a [
theory of the visible Church which |
can result in such mutually destruc ‘
tive effects stands surely self con. |
demned."” [
[

[

|
|
|
|
|

In consideration of the many con.
tradictory doctrines held at present |
within the Anglican Church, it |
really does not seem to matter very |
greatly what a member of the Church |
of England may decide to believe or |
to deny. The Bishop of Bristol and }
his Congregationalist friend, whoi
was invited to participate in the |
public service in his cathedral, can‘
hardly differ more greatly in their
viewe than Anglicans differ nmong‘
themselves. The teaching of St.|
Paul that even were he himself or an
angel from heaven to announce any ‘
other doctrine than that of the |
Churghb, he should be anathema, can
hardly be logically applied by those
who through thelr adherence to
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sohism. This iste in sep
from that one Catholic and Apostolio
Church of which the Apostle con-
sidered himself as but & humble mem-
ber who might not alter one letter of
her Divind deposit of Faith.—Amer-
iosn.

Hotel Lenox

NORTH ST, AT DELAWARE AVE,
BUFFALO, NY.

A modem, fireproof and distinctive hotel
of 250 all outside rooms, Ideally located.

Excels in equipment, cuisine and service,
Operated on the European Plan
TARIFF 3

$1.50 oudey
$200 =2
i b $4.00 "L

C. A. MINER
Banagiog Director
Write for compliment-
ary " Guide of Bufiale
& Nisgara Falle™

Room with
privilege of Bath
Room with

Private Bath

“ Far from a Big City’s Noise,
Close to a Big City's Business"

Grand Atlantic

Atlantic City, N. J.

VIRGINIA AVE. NEAR THE BEACH

Steel Pier and all the attrac-
tions The largest hotel not
directly on the Boardwalk, on
the highest point in the resort.
Capacity 600, After extensive
alterations, renovation and
refurnishing, presents a mod-
ern hotel with every comfort
and convenience and at con-
gistent, reasonable rates. Large
rooms, private baths ; running
water in bedrooms ; elevator ;
commodious exchange and pub-
lic rooms. The table is an
especial feature ; attentive ser-
vice $3.50 up daily ; special
weekly.” Write for illustrated
booklet and further details.
Automobile meets all trains,

W. F. SHAW.

LAMAC

e EROTIETLL
Ocean FroNT.wme HEARTor ATLANTICCITY,

“» AMERICAN anpEUROPEAN PLANS. 7
Hot and Cold SeaWater Baths.
Grill. Orchestra.Danc ing.Garage

ACK LAT y 2
A/raALAMAcan-ma.r«?c‘)u&gle
(Sormerly The Bre slin)LAKE HOPATCONG.N. J!

King Edward
Hotel

is  delightful place to bring
wife and family when visit-
ing Toronto on business. The
best New York plays are
coming to the theatres,Shops
ere filled with new and pretty
things.Your wife cantake in
the tea dances, cosy dinners
and supper dances here, and
altogether have a very pleas-
ant vacation. Why not come
to Toronto for a week end P

Special Lunch 75
De Luxe Dianer - $1.50

GEO. H. O’NEIL.

General Manages
L. 8. MULDOON
Res. Mgr. Asst. Mgw,
E&@
7N

FOR VALUE, SERVIC

R PIEETIELIT
G ITEREIT R

.g "’ﬂ}g)”& |

HOTEL TULL

—
oy

V. G. CARDY
HOME COMFORTS

B ¥

ER

DETROIT, MICHIGAN
Offers Special Inducements to Out-of-Town Guests

Center of Business on Grand Cireus Park,

ABSOLUTELY

Take Woodward Car, Get Off at Adams Ave,

FIREPROOF

TOTAL 600 QUTSIDE ROOMS

ALL ABSOLUTELY! QUIET

$1.75 Up, Single
Two Floors
Agents’ Sample Rooms

$3.50 Up, Double
New Unique Cafes and
Entertainment Kxcellent




