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parture from the old unhappy tradi.
tion which made contempt for Cath-
olic saints synonymous with zeal for
religion for another., Our contemp-
orary, the Glasgow Observer, com-
menting upon the incident, has this
to say, which could not well be better
said:

“ The Glagswegians of Kentigern's
day lacked much knowledge of
material things that their successors
to day may possess, but will Dr.
M'Adam Muir venture to say that
they were poorer Christians in the
mass than their successors in St.
Mungo's city to-day ? Was there
any unfortunate woman found dead
on a door step, practically under the
shadow of the cathedral, on 8t. Kenti-
gern's Day a thousand years ago?
And anyhow, if it was °‘childish
effort and crude superstition’ to
observe saints’ days in the old Catho-
lic times, Dr. M'Adam Muir is to be
congratulated on his courage in re-
turning to a salutary and pictures-
que practice, even if he has to throw
to modern bigotry or iconoclasm the
sop of designating the saint he
honors as a superstitious child.”

THIS SAME CONTEMPORARY has for
a head-piece on its editorial
page, a view of the Cathedral,
surmounted by a scroll bearing these
words : "It was and yet shall be.”
This expresses the hope that is the
animating spirit of every true Catho-
lic son of Scotland. Glasgow Cathe-
dral is the one sole survivor of the
many beautiful ecclesiastical build-
ings which were the glory and the
pride of the nation in medieval
times—spared as if by a miracle
from the tempest of fury and fana-
ticism which Knox let loose upon
Scotland. Standing, as it does, a
desecrated temple in the midst of a
great modern city, it is yet the soli-
tary witness of what the country
once was, and as such it is looked
upon with longing eyes by the faith-
ful remnant which slowly but surely
has re-erected the spiritual fabric of
which the cathedral's founders are
the ancient counterpart. Scotland
as & nation is still a stranger to its
true heritage, but may it not be that
the motto we have quoted points to
a time, if even yet distant, when the
words will echo back from no empty
or desecrated fane !

WE HAVE frequently commented
upon the tenacity of old Catholic
ideas even among peoples who for
centuries have been strangers to the
Faith. A curious example of this
has recently come to our notice in
perusing an article by the Hon. Gil-
bert Coleridge in the current num-
ber of Cornhill. The writer gives
an entertaining sketch of an old
Highland deer-stalker, “ Rory of the
Glen,” and incidentally relates the
following:

The proprietor ‘'was out with his
head keeper one day, and on hearing
a stag roar, remarked that it was
early in the season for the stags o
begin roaring. ‘ They generally
roar about Feroich,” was the answer.
“What is that” he queried. “It's
just the time when the stags begin
toroar, “ Whyis itcalled Feroich?”
“Daed 1 don't know ; they always
call it that” *‘ But what is the
meaning of the word ?” “1I don’t
know ; it's the name they give it.”
The proprietor was of an enquiring
turn of mind, so he looked in the
Gaelic Dictionary, and found that the
first part of the word meant a ** festi-
val.” The second part was a puzzle,
but after more research it was found
to be the genitive of a word meaning
“pood” or * cross.” But the Festi-
val of the Cross was surely in the
spring, at Easter? At last, atter
much hunting up of authorities, it
was discovered that there was an
autumn Festival of the Cross in the
early Christian Church to commem.:
orate the vision of the Cross by the
Emperor Constantine. Here was a

Free Kirk man, in a district in which-

there is no trace of Catholicism ever
having existed, fixing the date of the
rutting season by an old Roman
Catholic feast day without knowing

“OUR LADY OF LIMERICK”

In the national Hibernian the other
day, Mrs. Jolly, the president of the
Ladies’ Auxiliary, is reported to have
done a deed which should make her
name gracious to all Irish ladies at
home and abroad. She sent to
Limerick many boxes of candles to
be burned before the statue of “Our
Lady of Limerick.,” "Our Lady of
Limerick” sounds well. It is aname
that is an inspiration—a name that
links religion and history, for Limer-
ick stands for bravery in the annals
of Erin. The statue of Our Lady,
standing on the banks of the spark-
ling Shannon, lay buried for a cen.
tury and a half. Now the sick and
distressed besiege the shrine of ex-
position of this marvel and find there
cure for their infirmity and comfort
for their wretchedness.

“Lady of Limerick” pray for us has
a rich fullnees for the mouth of piety.
Our Lady should be employed particu-
larly now, by every Irish exile, for on
the 10th of February parliament con-
venes and the world will know
whether Home Rule is made or
marred.—Buffalo Union and Times.

WILFRID WARD AND
CARDINAL NEWMAN

SOME ASPECTS OF THE RECENT
BIOGRAPHY OF THE GREAT

CARDINAL
( Written for The Catholic Bulletin by Cecil Under-
wood )

Wiltrid Ward, the present editor of
the Dublin Review, enjoys the dis-
tinction of being the foremost Catho-
lic writer in England. In publishing
the biography of Cardinal Newman—
a work issued a little over one year
ago—he has earned the gratitude of
the whole literary world, irrespective
of country or creed.

Quite recently the prohibitive
price of 86 shillings placed upon both
volumes was reduced to 16 shillings,
thus bringing the work within the
range of the average purse. Doubt-
less in time it will sell at a still more
popular figure.

It would be unfortunate if the
wider circle of .Newman's admirers
and friends had not an opportunity
to read this biography, for the most
careless student cannot fail to be
charmed by the sweet magnetic
personality revealed in the ample
space of two bulky volumes.
Throughout these liberal pages one
who is familiar with the Cardinal’s
writings, will find a confirmation of
any favorable opinion previously
entertained ' respecting the ‘“Oxford
Plato.” For the Cardinal is allowed
to tell his own story by means of
letters and private journals. On
more than one occasion Newman de-
clared that the best part of a man's
life is in his letters. And the reader
of Ward's Biography is struck at
once by the number of private letters
running into the hundreds, which are
scattered throughout these volumes.

PRIVATE CORRESPONDENCE

Along with the letters which New-
man wrote—many of them now pub-
lished for the first time—the reader
meets with a mases of correspondence
from relatives, friends, and co-work-
ers in the vineyard. Antagonists, too
like Kingsley and Gladstone supply a
large part, so that an English History
for the century might almost be com-
piled from the richness and variety
of this material.

A cloud of witnesses are produced
to show the strong religious bent of
his character. As Father Neville
writes of him: ‘“His was a life of
prayer. The works and ways of God,
the mercies of Christ, the real pur-
pose and uses of this life, the unseen
things of the spiritual world, were
always uppermost in his mind. His
speech showed it. It pleased God to
show to all around him the state of
his heart and spirit by the graces
and the direct religiousness of his
conversation. Yet he never spoke
for mere display—he was quite un-
affected and showed his deep religion
quite naturally.”

NOT A PERFECT PORTRAYAL

Here we come upon the great de-
fect of Ward's volumes considered in
the light of true biography. The
author does not report the conversa-
tions—the table - talk and intimate
life — of Newman. Such conversa-
tions are quite as necessary as let-
ters and diaries in order to complete
a biography and disclose the Man in
his full human stature. If Wilfrid
Ward's father — George Ward —had
undertaken the task or somme member
of the Oratory who had lived with
Newman as, for example, Boswell
lived with Johnson, then we might
expect completeness. The picture
would be rounded out, and we would
have Newman clothed in his habit as
he lived, a real Newman of flesh and
blood, not a geometrical ghost or in-
tellectual abstraction. Itis true that
these letters and diaries help to re.
veal the personality of the man; but
an intimate personal knowledge with
a wealth of conversation and anec-
dote such as Boswell had at his com-
mand is still more essential to per-
fect portrayal. And such intimate
knowledge is nowhere exhibited for
the simple reason that Mr. Ward did
not poseess it. Accordingly his work
howsoever meritorious in other
respects, cannot take the highest
rank in the realm of biographical
literature. ,

Nevertheless the student of his
pages will glean much that ie import-
ant—much that will illume the dark
and devious path which the genius of
Newman followed, nay, was forced to
travel, as his passed " ex umbris et
imaginibus in veritatem.” And if we
miss the living portraiture of Bos-
well, there are pages over which the
reader may linger with profit—pages
that thrill with tragedy as deep and
dark as any evolved by the Muse of
Eschylus or Shakespeare. Not in-
deed the tragedy of the gory plain,
but that inner and purer tragedy of
suffering, of which Hamlet and Clyt-
emnestra and Job are the classic ex-
amples. Province seems to require
that the ** wood be charred before he
can limn with it.” The moral des-
tined for immortality in this sinful
world must be broken on a wheel of
fire!

NEWMAN'S DARKEST HOUR

Ward thus sketches the darkest
days in Newman's life : " The years
between 1850 and 1864 may be called
the low water mark of Newman's
lite-story ; they were years of great
sadness and despondency. Every
work he had undertaken proved a
failure. Among his former Angli-
can friends he was deemed a traitor ;
in the Church of his adoption he
was suspected, distrusted, and lived,
as he said Himself : ‘ under a cloud.’
The university he attempted to
found in Ireland proved a failure,
his much heralded translation of the
Holy Scriptures came to nothing.
The magazine called the Rambler,
which he started soon fell under the

ban because of dangerous intellec-

tualism it not for ' heretical lean:
ings’ Doubt had been thrown on
his whole-hearted loyalty in the
matter of the Temporal Power. And
while English Catholics for the most
part suspected him, while political
and ecclesinstical circumstances
made him out a failure, he penned
the following lines in his journal:
‘Not a star in my sky is now left
shining but thee, O St. Philip! My
God! when shall I learn that I
have so partéd with the world, as
never again to make friend with it !’
This is the cry of a human spirit
bowed to the very earth beneath a
weight of misfortune and sorrow.
Newman continues: ‘I am writing
on my knees and in God's sight. No
one putting his hand to the plow and
looking back, is worthy of the king-
dom of heaven. And yet, O Lord,
be gracious unto me for the way has
grown dark, and trouble and sorrow
and defeat and disappointment have
come upon me, Yet have I remem-
bered my Creator in the days of my
youth ; I have not wiltully opposed
Thy grace. I became a Catholic be-
cause I felt it was Thy holy will.
Yet now I have no friend at Rome ; I
have labored in England only to be
misrepresented, backbitten  and
scorned. I have labored in Ireland
with a door ever shut in my face. I
seem to have failure for my portion
wherever 1 go and in whatever I
undertake, and what I have done
well has been misunderstood. But,
O my Dear Lord, Thou canst make
it otherwise. In the Blessed Sacra-
ment is my great consolation. Thou
canst give me grace to endure.
Thou Who didst lead in my youth to
Thy Holy Tabernacle, wilt not de-
gert me in my old age. Thy hand is
notestraightened that it can not save.
What I now feel Thy servants have
from the earliest times felt before
me ; Job and Moses and Habacuc felt
as I feel thousands of years ago, and
I am able to plead with Thee in
their never-dying words. O Lord!
remember me in this dark, this ter-
rible hour of my affliction.’ ”

It is a tragic cry from the depths—
a tragic prayer similar to that ut-
tered on the Ash-Heap or on the
winter gloom of Valley Forge
or beneath the Olive Trees.
It is the “de profundus” of
David with David's beautiful faith
and trust in the mercies of God.
The supreme lesson taught in New-
man's darkest hour is his absolute
trust and confidence in God.

THE LIFTED CLOUD

After the long night a glorious
morning broke with all the glory of
a second spring or a resurrection.
The Apologia came, and then the
Cardinal's hat, and the cloud was
lifted forever.

The biography of Newman will re-
pay careful reading and study. The
literary style of Wilfrid Ward, so
elegant and refined, makes the sub-
ject matter doubly interesting. Yet
quite apart from the classic beauty
and finish of the literary dress, the
reader will become absorbed more
and more in the theme itselt—the
story of a life replete with the deep-
est moral and religious lessons—
the story of a man sent by God to
restore the true faith to England.

REUNITED
CHRISTENDOM

ST

ARCHBISHOP GLENNON IS NOT

SANGUINE OF ITS ATTAIN-
MENT UNLESS BY A GREAT
MIRACLE OF DIVINE GRACE
AND LOVE

There are many religious people
outside the church to day who are
praying and hoping to see a reunited
Christendom. They see the futility
of division and of the contradictions
which division engenders and the de
feats that it leads to. They are (at
least the great majority) serious and
religious minded. \They have a right
to our sympathy ; and they, and their
purpose, should have a place in our
prayers ; for unity, properly under-
stood, was the desire, the prayer, and
the command of our Blessed Lord
Himself. Was it not the burden of
the Saviour's prayer, uttered while
the shadow of the cross and the
darkness of Calvary was gathering
around Him? Was not it His
prayer to His heavenly Father “to
preserve those whom Thou hast
given me that they may be one, as
we also are ; and not for them only
do I pray, but for those who through
their word shall believe in Me ; that
they may be one; as thou, Father,
art in me, and I in thee, that they
also may be one in us; that the
world may believe that thou hast
sent me.” And in the parable of the
Good Shepherd was it not the same
Blessed Saviour, the Good Shepherd,
who'said : “ And other sheep I have
that are not of this fold ; and them
also I must bring, and they shall
hear my voice, and there shall be one
fold and one shepherd.” Those,
then, who would deem themselves
followersof the Good Shepherd should
deal with kindliness and sympathy,
and with prayer approach thoge other
sheep, that there may be for all
races and tribes but one fold and one
ghepherd. %

Yet I am not sanguine (unless by a
great miracle of divine grace and
love) of a reunited Christendom — of
the conquest of the world, or the im-
mediate attainment of Christ's prayer
—of the triumph of His gospel ; for
there lies between that reunion and
its consummation the conquest of
the human will unto the will of the
Christ, the moulding together, accord-
ing to that Holy will of so many
diverse, independent and revolution-
ary human wills the world over. The

spirit of the world to day—I suppose

it was the spirit from the beginning
—is to hold for the independence of
the human will. Something of the
original curse of the fallen angels,
who did “not serve,” appears to be
mingled in this weak human nature
of ours, whereby we refuse to bend
our human wills, even when we ad-
mit the supremacy and divinity of
Christ, our God.

Next, there are the inherited pre-
judices, begotten of the schisms, con-
tentions and misrepresentations,
which appear, of all other places, to
find their home in the world of re:
ligion. Theological hatred is the
most intense ; and religious jealous-
ies are the most unreasonable, and
of all others, the most difficult to be
overcome. And while it would not
be fair to say that religious wars
have caused more bloodshed than
any other, yet it is, unfortunately,
true that in the name of the gentle
Christ more agony has been caused
and more misery inflicted than in
the name of the world's worst tyrant.
Even to-day, with their boast of in-
creased enlightenment and greater
breadth of vision — even in this
America of ours, whereof the great-
est progress has been prophesied, we
have the spectacle of an anti-Catho-
lic propaganda, go unfair, so untrue,
and so vulgar that decency can make
no answer. We can only wait for
the foulness to blow by and the pure
air and sunshine, which we believe
still native to the American char-
acter and the American life, to take
their wonted places.

And there is another reason stand-
ing in the way of this hope-for re-
union—it is the jealousy of the
nations. As the nations have grown
in strength, it has been (possibly for
their own preservation,) a purpose
with them to each give its own im-
press, form and character to its citi-
zens, and thus promote a national,
but stand quite opposed to an inter-
national unity. It has been a policy
with the nations to form what is
called a national life weaving into it
virtues and conceits, which in the
promotion and in the weaving, would
somehow bring the members thereof
one to another and produce a result
helpful to the nation's stability and
power, Now this policy is altogether
a worthy and commendable one.
Patriotism is a real virtue; but it
should be exercised in the temporal
and the secular, for it has no place
in the spiritual or the eternal. The
temptation, however, has been too
great, and the desire for power too
keen to keep national ideas out of
the domain of the spiritual. And
hence, we find that all through the
history of the Christendom of the
past there has been a constant effort
to draw the peoples’ conscience and
the form of their religion under the
national impress, or in other words,
to seek to have a national church
and a national religion. Now this
tendensy stands opposed to united
Christendom, just as in the past, it
has been the cause of most of the
schisms and heresies recorded. God
and the king were supposed to go
together, and the Almighty was sup-
posed to smile upon the king's de-
faulting, while the king proclaimed
a national creed.

These are some of the difficulties
in the way of our friends who yearn
for the reunion. And yet we hope
that, somehow, the outcome will be
good. The way, however, will be
easier if, before there be oneness of
faith, tbere could be established a
oneness of charity. A creed, to be
consistent with itself, should not
have one member calling for unity
in the east, while in the west its
agents are publishing slandersagainst
the Church of Christendom, when
Christendom was united, and doing
their best to promote distrust, hatred
and discord among Christian people.
Religious discussion is well ; and the
freedom of it should be protected by
law, but that is not all religious dis-
cussion which stoops to personal at-
tacks, palpable untruths and gross
misrepresentations, and in mary in.
stances, downright blasphemies.

There is next the duty of prayer.
Our Lord prayed that His disciples
should be one. And those who to-day
would be His disciples and seek to
retain or regain that unity, should
pray as He did to the Father to make
these, His children, brethren one to
another. Prayer accomplishes more
than argument, for though prayer
light and grace and truth comes im.-
mediately, while it comes through
argument and discussion only medi-
ately.

Lastly, there is study. If unity is
to be found in Christ, the mode of
the unity is to found in His teachings.
The unity that He preached to His
apostles—the unity that they were to
hand down through the ages. Has
that unity been preserved? Is the
crucial question. History read right-
ly, prayer uttered fervently, and the
holy desire to do what Christ willed
each one to do will bring an answer
and a solution.

It will be seen in the last analysis
that the * One Faith, one Lord, one
Baptism” of the beginning is the
* one faith, one Lord and one bap-
tism” of to-day, and that it is only
under that standard that genuine
unity is to be preserved—and reun.
jon to be obtained is only by a re-
turn to that stendard. In the dis-
nnion they went out, in the reunion
they will return home again.

FORGET THE FAILURES

To be habitually interested in see-
ing ang speaking about the failures of
others #fo dry up our own powers of
good. ' 4nd the reverge is equally
true ; ¥ be sensitively conscious of
the good that is in others, to discover
it and talk aboub itrfreely, is to bring
good into being in our own lives that
might never come into existence.

LENTEN REGULATIONS
FOR 1914

THE FOLLOWING ARE THE
LENTEN REGULATIONS FOR
DIOCESE OF LONDON

1st. All days in Lent Sundays ex-
cepted, are fast days,

2nd. By special permission of the
Holy See, meat is allowed at all
meals on Sundays and at the prin.
cipal meal on Mondays, Tueedays,
Thursdays and Saturdays, except the
Saturday of Ember Week and Holy
Saturday.

3rd. The use of fish and flesh at
the same meal is not permitted dur-
ing Lent.

Children under seven years of age
are exempted from the law of fast-
ing.

Persons under twenty one years or
over sixty years of age, are not bound
by the law of fasting; and all persons
in ill health or engaged in hard labor,
or who have any other legitimate ex-
cuse, may be exempted both from the
law of fast and of abstinence.

In order, however, to safeguard
conscience, the faithful should have
the judgment of their pastor or con-
fessor in all cases where they seek
exemption from the law of fast or
abstinence.

Whatever may be the obligation in
the matter of fast or abstinence,
Lent is for everybody a season of
mortificatior and of penance.

From this law no one can escape,
and in it no one has the right of dis
pensation. Pastors are earnestly re-
quested to preach during the holy
season of Lent the necessity of pen-
ance and the obligation of Christian
mortification. They will also pro-
vide special means whereby their
people may advance in devotion and
piety.

As in the past, two appropriate
week day services will be held in
each Church, and the necessary per-
mission for Benediction of the Blessed
Sacrament on these occasions is
hereby accorded.

A spacial effort ought also to be
made to have the sacred practice of
family prayer in common, and es-
pecially the recitation of the rosary,
a duty of honor and religion during
this penitential time.

{MICHAEL FraNcis FALLON,
Bishop of London.

ONE OF THE MENACE
STAFF IN SERIOUS
TROUBLE

—_—

A MINISTER CHARGED WITH
BURNING HIS HOUSE BLAMES
IT ON THE CATHOLICS

Detroit Fiee Press, Feb. 19,

Rev. J. A. Cottam, of Dearborn,
suspected of setting fire to his parson-
age on the night of January 25, was
locked in the country jail Wednesday
night after an investigation by Fire
Marshal Sam Robinson and Chief
Deputy Sheriff John Smith, who
annouvced that a warrant, charging
the pastor with arson, would be asked
for Thursday morning.

Before being led away to jail, Mr.
Cottam sent the following message
to his people in Dearborn:

“I beg of you to keep your minds
and hearts open and not to judge me
prematurely. I will clear myself of
this charge and place the blame
where it belongs. Truth will out. I
have nothing to fear.”

The delivery of the message was
entrusted to Ward N. Choate, at-
torney for Mr. Cottam.

BURNS MEN TO INVESTIGATE

Mr. Cottam's detention is the sen-
sational climax of a secret investiga-
tion pursued by Burns detectives, and
state, county and Dearborn officials
of the incident which threw the
village of Dearborn into a fever of
gpeculation for days.

The destruction of the parsonage
was attributed in certain quarters to
persons actuated by a desire for re-
venge against the preacher because
he announced a sermon on “Why I
Am a Protestant.” There was no
apparent feeling over the matter in
or around the village, but Mr. Cottam
immediately after the fire, said that
he had received letters threatening
him with harm if he persisted in
giving the sermon.

Mr. Cottam emphatically denies
the charges of the investigators.
His wife supports his contentions.
The officers, however, assert that
they possets enough incriminating
evidence and have recorded enough
discrepancies in the several utter
ances of the pastor to rout any de-
fense he may establish. Their as-
gertion is based upon the following:

Deputy Sheriff Ed. Johnson, of
Dearborn, claims to have a sales
slip showing that Mr. Cottam pur-
chased three gallons of kerosene oil
from William Bpford, a grocer at
Dearborn, on the Saturday night pre-
ceding the fire.

INSURED BOOKS REMOVED

“ Examination of the fire ruins
revealed no trace of the solidly
bound volumes which were said to
be included in the pastor's expensive
library.

“ Under the °‘third degree, the
pastor is alleged to have admitted
that the entire library was not de-
stroyed as he had at first reported,
but that one box of books had been
placed in the church shed and a
bundle of papere had been placed in
the care of a friend a few
days before the fire.

“ Insurance on the library was $3,-
000, instead of $2,000, as was at first
reported.

“ On the night of the fire, Mr.
Oottam’'s niece, who had been
housed at the parsonage during the
church service for several Sunday

B
evenings previous to the fire, was
left at another home,

‘“An anonymous communication
was received by Mr. Cottam from
Jackson, dated Saturday, February
14, It wae signed ' A Catholic,’ and
expressed satisfaction over the des-
truction of the parsonage. Fire
Marshal Robinson declares he can
show certain resemblances between
the handwriting in the letter and
Mr. Cottam's,

STARTS AT ARSON CHARGE

Lawrence Edmunds, one of the
guards stationed at the church on
the night ot the fire in anticipation
of trouble, and the youth who dis-
covered the blaze, several days ago
testified before the state fire marshal
that he saw the parsonage aflame
about three minutes after the
pastor had left it to attend the serv-
ice."” .

Mr. Cottam was induced to attend
the inquiry in the sheriff's office by
the fire marshal, who told the pastor
that he wanted his story for “the
record.” He was confronted with the
results of the officials’ investigation.
His denials were met with questions
so rapid and direct that, according to
those who attended the inquiry, the
pastor made several conflicting an-
sWers.

When directly charged with the
alleged arson, Mr, Cottam’'s face
paled visibly. He started violently,
recovered his poise, and refused to
talk further.

Besides Mr. Cottam, the persons
questioned in the investigation were:
Clarence Foster, John Boltz, Law-
rence Edmunds, Guy Weber, Fred
Reamer, Miss Maude Shaw, who
pegotiated with the insurance adjust-
ers ; for Mr. Cottam; Emil Raddie,
grocery clerk, galleged to have sold
the pastor the kerosene, and Mrs.
Cottam,

——

SOME CONVERTS

*

NOTED LITERARY PEOPLE WHO
HAVE COME INTO THE
CHURCH
Anti-Catholic preachers and pub-

lications fairly revel in telling of the

Church’s attempt to foster ignorance

among her people. In doing so

bigotry merely exposes its own ignor-
ance.

Among men and women well
known in our literary life the fol-
lowing are converts to the Church :

Miss B. Anderson ("White Avis"),
“John Ayscugh,” Rev. F. Aveling,
“C. M. Anthony,” Mies K. Austice
Baker, Anita Bartle, Madame Belloe,
Dudley Baxter, David Bearne, S.J.,
Egerton Beck, Edmund Bishop James
Britten, K. 8. G., Miss Bradley and
Miss Cooper (“Michael Field") Mont-
gomery Carmichacl, Madame Cecilia,
Cecil Chesterton, Rev. J. Copus, S. J.,
Mrs. V. M. Crawford, Isabel Clarke,
Felicia Curtis, Mary Angela Dickens,
Herbert Dean, Louisa E. Dobree,
Mrs. Eastwich ('Pleydell North"),
Ruth Egerton, F. Y. Eccles, Rev. G.
A. Elrington, O. P. Margaret Fletcher,
Robert  Francillon, Mrs. Hugh
Fraser, Rev. R. Garrole, 8. 7., 8. T,
Gatty, F. S. A, Rev. T. J. Gerrard, E.
Gilliat-Smith, Emily Hickey, Mar-
garet Howitt, Rev. E.R. Hull, 8. J,,
Mrs. Arthur W. Hutton, Wentworth
Huyshe, Genevieve Irons, Frances
Jackson, Mrs. Coulson Kernahan,
Mrs. Hamilton King, Mrs. Leggatt,
Shane Leslie, W. S. Lilly, T. Longue-
ville (“The Prig”), Miss M. Mallock,
“Lucas Malet,” J. Hobson Matthews,
Mrs. William Maude, Wilfred Mey-
nell, Mrs. Meynell, Rev. P. M. North-
cote. W. Vance Packman, May Pem-
berton, Mrs. Hungerford Pollen, Mrs.
Raymond-Barker, Robert Ross, J. F.
Scholfleld, Aimee Sewell, Alice
Shield, Rev. S. F. Smith, S.J., Hugh
Spender, Miss F. M, Steele, Ida
Taylor, Leslie Toke, Rev. Vassail-
Phillips, C. SS. R. Canon Vere, Mary
Alice Vialis, E. Vincent Wareing,
Maude Valerie White, G.C. Williams-
son, Mrs. Yorke Smith, Rev. B. Zim
merman,

et -
PROTESTANT TESTIMONY

A Protestant Welshman and mem-
ber of British Parliament, Mr. Llew-
elyn Williams, lecturing recently on
“The Reformation in Wales” said:
“here was no portion of Great Brit-
ain more attached than Wales”
to Catholicism during the pre-‘'Re-
formation” days, and every
scrap of history showed tkat the
people of Wales were bitterly op
posed to accepting the change in
their religion at the Royal behest.”

And like the Celts of Ireland, thou-
sands of the Welsh Celts didn't ac-
ceptit. They fled the country rather
than do so and “amongst them was
Morgan Phillips, the precentor of St.
David’s Cathedral, who eettled down
at Douai, in France, where he met
another Welshman, William Allen,
afterwards Cardinal Allen. 'These
two men founded a college at Douai
for the training of men for the mis-
gion field in England and Wales, and
it was there that the Catholic Douay
Version of the Bible was written.”

There was persecution in those
days and since but not by Catholics,
a record which those who to day talk
about persecution by Catholics in
connection with Home Rule for Ire-
land fail to note.—Freeman's Jour-
nal.

FATHER FRASER'S CHINESE
MISSION

The noble response which has been
made to the CATHOLIO RECORD'S ap-
peal in behalf of Father Fraser's
Chinese mission encourages us to
keep the list open a little longer.

It is & source of gratification to
Canadian Catholics that to one of
themselves it should have fallen to
inaugurate and successfully carry on
30 great & work, God has certainly
blessed Father Fraser's efforts, and
u.m.de him the instrument of salva-
tion to innumerable souls, Why not,
dear reader, have a share in that
work by contributing of your means
t0 its maintenance and extension ?
The opportunity awaite you : let it
not pass you by.
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WHY CATHOLICS GO TO
CHURCH

While the sects are making efforts
to fill their churches, the problem
with Catholic pastors is to provide
church edifices large enough to ac-
commodate the ever-increasing num-
bers of people who wish to “hear
Mass'’ on Sunday.

Catholicshavefaith in the real pres-
ence of our Lord in the Holy Euchar-
ist, which is called ‘‘the Blessed
Sacrament of the Altar.” An altar
denotes a sacrifice. In the old law
God commanded His chosen people
to offer sacrifice. When Jesus Christ
brought the new dispensation, He or-
dained the ‘“‘Sacrifice of the Mass,”
which was foretold by the prophet
in the words: “From the rising of the
sun until the going down thereof,
there is offered to My name a clean
oblation.” At His Last Supper
Christ commanded: Do this in com-
memoration of Me, and as often as
you ghall eat the Bread and
drink the Chalice you shall show the
death of the Lord until He come.”

Protestants claim to make the Bible
the sole rule of faith, but they have
abolished the Mass. Catholics be-
lieve the words of our Saviour and in
the Holy Mass they eee the un-
bloody renewal on the altar of the
bloody sacrifice of Calvary. This
taith of Catholics is the secret of
their attendance at church. Christ
is really presentfor them and they go
to worship Him and commune with
Him.

But there are Catholics who do not
go to Mass; they are slothful and in-
different. Often, as a consequence,
they drift away from their religion
entirely. If food is not taken the
body is weakened, life is lost. If
faith is not sustained by participation
in God's appointed means of grace, it
grows weak and dies.

Non-Catholics may scoff at the
Mags, but they don't know much
about it. Catholics who neglect it
are also frequently surprisingly ig-
norant on the subject. If, for in-
stance, books like that of the Rev.
Michael Muller, C.SS. R., were read
and pondered, the faith and devotion
of Catholics themselves would be in-
creased with their added knowledge
concerning “The Holy Mags, the Sac-
rifice of the Living and the Dead.”—
New World.
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TO MY WIFE

Richard Mansfield

Bring me that coat !

I wore it when I wooed her first !

Her mittened hand was on that
sleeve

And stayed me when 1 feigned to
read

Her silence a command to leave.

Search well the pockets, will you
find

A tiny, useless bit of lace ?

I stole it from the hand that hid

The smile that dawned upon her
face.

Seek, is the glove no longer there

That she unclasped to smooth my
hair,

As I had knelt and bowed my head

Upon her knee, in mute despair?

Bring me that coat!
Be there no vestige of these now,
Ot amber ecented lock no trace ?
There is a silent witness still
More precious far than glove or lace:

'Tis here where you may scarcely
see
The little rent a blackthorn tore ;
That's where her loving fingers
delved,
where
bore !

That's her loving glances

Look at the stitches close and neat,

You’'ll barely find the rent I tore :

She mended all my life like that ;

Bring me that coat, that coat once
more !
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