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THE LIFTING OF THE BURDEN

“Mother Sinelsir,” complained her
dsughter-in-law, “I do wish you could
learn to sit properly in & chair—that is,
s drawing room chair,’ she corrected,
with 8 veiled sneer in her softly modu
Iated voice. “Yesterday I was extremely
mortified when you came in while Mrs.
Van Schuyler was here and sat on the
very edge of your chsir and plaited your
apron like a bashful school girl"”

Mrs. Sinclair’s withered cheeks flushed
and a hurs look erept into her eyes, but
she smiled bravely.

“] wouldn't 'a’ went in, Grace,” she
began apologetically, “but I didn't hear
any talkin,’ and I'd left the doll hood I
was makin' for Genevieve on the window
gill. Then, when you motioned me to
that little pink satin chair, | remem-
bered that I'd been rummagain’ in the
attic for Archie—Archibald's,” she
corrected hastily, with a furtive
glance at her danghter-in-law, “Archi-
bald’s reller skates, and I was atraid I
was the least mite dusty.”

“How many times must I tell you to
let Tompkins do such things?” ssked
the other coldly.

“[ know; but Archibald wanted me to

little more abstracted and forgetful—
but he was the member of the family of
whom she saw the least. She felt sure
she had won the interest of those poor,
stifly sterched little puppets, Gen-
evieve asnd Archibald ; but even they
caused her many heartaches.

Snould she resume her admiring,
covetous tours of the big store, this
time to some purpose ? Her frugal soul
quailed st the total at the bottom of
the list her dsughter-in-law hsd fur-
nished her. Why, it was a small for-
tune ! Had she any right ? No! she
thought decidedly. She would live
within her income from the rocky, worn-
out old farm. And, too, if she got all
those fine things, she would have no
excuse to offer Grace for not appearing
whenever Robbie's friends ssked for
her, which they often did. She knew
her limitations even better than Grace
dld, and realized that fine raiment would
only accentuste ber lack of manbers
and educstion. No, she must efface
herself as much as possible till —
“QOh, Lord,” she whispered, * not for
long !"

It seemed that it was to be “pot for
long” when, a few days later, they
found her lying, cold and still, in front
of her bed ; but the wonderful vitality

help him,” returned Mrs. Sinclair, a note
of gratifieation in her voice. “ I was
some flustered right at the shart,” she
continued ; * but when she turned them
magoifyin’ glasses with & handle to 'em
on me, I got plumb rattled and 'spose I
looked as silly and out of place as we
young ones used to when they let us into
the parior for Thanksgivin's and Christ-
mases.”’

“ Yon certainly did,” agreed her
dsughter-in-law.

“ Bab, reslly, Grace,” Mrs. Sinclair
explained, as she turned to go, * I will
practice settin’ in them npiudle-legg?d
gilt things in there till everybody’ll
think I was raised on 'em instead of
them old splint-bottomed kickories back
home."”

«] wish you would,” returned the
other. * And there is something else I
wish to speak to you abous, mother, now
that we are on the subject.”

The elder woman repressed a sigh of
weariness 8s she turned back, but her
face contained no hint of impatience.
« All right,” she agreed. * You know,
Grace, 1 want to be 88 near as I can
what you and Robbie want.”

¢ Well, then, I wish you would not say,
‘Yes, ma'sm,’ and ‘No ma'am,’ quite so
abjectly, just as thongh you felt you
were inferior to my guests.’

% Do you know what makes me feel
that way, Grace?” asked the elder
woman esgerly. * It’s their flne clothes
that I was always just crazy to have—
and dido't,” she added regrettully.
“Bat, my ! you just get that Mrs. Van
Schuyler into a faded old wrapper and
set her to scrubbin’ the back porch, or
put overalls onto the Reverend Natha-
niel Oslderwood and put him to sawin’
wood, and I'd likely say, Uh huh !’ and
‘Nope !’ as nifty as you please.’. !

¢ Suppose you compromise on plain
‘Yes' and ‘No,” mother,” returned her
daughter-in-law, smiling in spite of her
vexation as she imagined her two dis-
tinguished guests in the garb pietured ;
but the smile was quickly replaced by a
frown. * You speak as though you still
longed for nice thipgs and couldn't have
them ;" she objscted. * You know, I
told you last fall, when you first came, to
go to Carswell’s and get everything you
needed, and even made out a list of
things I thought you ought to have,
though I suppose I should have attended
to it myseif. But I have so much to
do,” she coucluded fretfully.

The unwonted color faded from Mrs,
Sinclair's fsce and she sat down in &
nearby chair as though suddenly grown
very tired. *ldid pick 'em out, Grace,”
she said wearily. “I'm ashamed to
think of the huursI spent thiskin' of 'em
and lookin' through that big store, de
cidin’ what I was goin’ to have. Why,
I used to look into my closet and langh
at thatshabby old doima and the alpacky
that Miss Simms made the summer she
had the yeller janders, and I could jast
see all the pretty, stylish things bangin’
there instead. 1'd picked out some
beautiful furs and a buanit — " She
paused, as though overcome by the re-
memberance of its grandear, and her
thin shoulders dropped dejectedly.

Her daughter-in-law methodically
sealed a dinner invitation in its square,
white envelope and laid it on the pile
already completed * What was the
matter with it? Why didn't you take
it 2" she asked impatiently.

% Q ), there wasn'c nothin’ the matter
with it,” Mrs. Sinclair hastily inter
posed. *It was the sweetest old woman's
bunnit T ever saw—all sors of ruffly and
hiked up in front, with a little buneh of
forget me-nots right next to my hair. I
wish you and Robbie could have seen me
in it she said regretfolly. “BuatI give
‘em all up that night he lost that muney
in a trade—"

“ B ard of Trade ?” questioned Grace,

 Yos, that was it. He was awful blue;
said his expenses were fearful, and—
well, I give 'em up, thinkin' that it
wonldn't make any difference to the De
Schuylers snd the Van Quineeys what I
wore if I dida't give ’em a chasce to
tarn their magnifyin’ glasses on me.”

o [ don't see why Robert should com-
plain to you about our expenses,” re-
turded her daughter-in-law stifity. “I
know they are considerable, but so is
our income. Anyway, I want you to
have olosbes and—snd manners,” she
interpolated, with sudden anger, “ be-
fitting my husband's mother 1”

“ 1’1l do the very hest [ can, Grace,”
Mrs. Sioclair promised, and wearily
mounted the stairs to her room.

Her face had been ¢alm during the or-
denl, the crimsoi epot that burned in
each cheek was the only evidence of
the shrivking agony within, but, once in
her own room, she wrang her tremb-
ling, work worn hands, and her thin
shoulders shook with convulsive sob-
bing. It was all so different from what
ghe had expected. For a long time
Robbie had urged her to come and
make her home with them, and at last
she hsd consented, believing that she
would be a loved and useful member of
the household. How earnestly, while
making her meagre preparations for the
change, she had wished that Silas might
have lived to share the happiness with
her ; but how fervently she had thanked
the Lord, when she found that she was
Jooked upon as s burden aud s care,
that he had not. Robbie was still the
same loviag boy he had always been—a

gendered by years of plain living
triumphed, and she reluctantly osme
back to life—though not to strength—
and realized more strongly than belore
that she was a burden. They had been
very tender—somewhat remorseful, she
imagloed — during those first days of
her illness ; but that had scon passed,
and with a shrinking dread she saw the
anxious frown reappear on her daughter-
in-law’s forehead when she ushered in a
mildly interested or possibly curions
guest. Even that haven of refuge, the
attio, was denied her now, she thought
with a whimsical smile, though there
was some compensation in the thought
that there could be no possibility of her
sitting awkwardly on the edge of her
chair and playiog nervously with her
apron ; but all these were mere vexa-
tions compared with a very real trouble
that began to obtrude itself.

It was bad enough in all conscience,
she thought grimly, to be the cause of
embarrsssment to her loved ones, but
to become an object of great expense ss
well was unendurable. Of late Kobbie
—the dear, patient boy — had looked
worried and anxious, and by carelul
questioning she had learaned from him
that times were very hard. Then he
had pinched her cheek snd had asked
her sternly what possible concern she
could have with the money markes. He
told her she was & miseriy old woman
and that when she got around again,
whick would be very soon, he must
wasch her or she'd be dabbling in Wall
Street.

His teasing did not fool her. Oh,
why couldn’t she be sick here in the
good old-fashioned, ecomomical way ?
Bat, no! she must have an elegant,
whitecapped lady to wait on her night
and dsy that they paid—it made her
siok to think what Robbie had to pay
her each week! Poor Robbie! Pcor
Grace ! It that snippy hired girl had
only talked to Tompkinos a little longer
the morning she was taken sick, instead
of coming nosing around and finding
her unconscious on the floor, she would
be safely at home with Silas to-day, in-
stead of being s burden. Of course, if
she had found things here at Robbie's
as she had expected to, she wouldu't
want to go—no sir-ee!  She liked life
as well a3 the next one and had always
got a sight of enjoyment out of every-
thing ; but this being a burden and hav-
ing them agshamed of her—

“How long do you think I'il las$?”
she asked the doctor bluntly one dsy.

“Not very long, if you don't give me
more help than you are doing,” he an-
swered with equal candor.

“Bat, doctor, I'm such a care and ex-

funniest look on his face, suddealy sat

pense |” she complainsd. *“I nursed
Robbie's pa for a year, and buried bim
and got mournin’ for myself, on what
it’s costin’ him & month for me. I ain't
worth it, doetor.”

“You'd be worth it to me. Mother ‘
Sinelair,” he said soberly ; and stoop
ing. kissed her on the forehead.

“You are & real nice boy to say so, she
returned, patting his arm affectionately,
“Bat, dou't you see, the way things
are goin’ with them, they can’t afford it.”

“They shouldn't have told you that!”
he muttered angrily, s cork between his
teeth. “I've suspected all the time it
was worry over their affairs that was
keeping you down.”

She turned wide, startled eyes toward
him, but he was busy counting drops in-
to a glass, the cork still gripped between
his teeth,

“You mean—" she began craftily.

“Bob's failure,” he snswered prompt-
ly. *“Of course it's a gerious thing to be
wiped out slick and clean at his age;

but he'll get onto his feet again, never
fear. Now, take this”"—he raised the
spcon to her lips—“snd thew, at last. |
try to feel a little better. Why, what |
have you got all those stones on the bed
for? To throw at vs when we don't do
things to suit you?” he demsnded
laughingly, as he laid her down.

“I wouldo't wasse ‘em on ye !” she re-
torted, in pretended disdein; then
added eagerly, as sho saw him examin-
ing one with great interess, “they’re
our specimens. 1 took a nosion I'd like
to look at 'em this morning. Silas and
I used to be mighty intereeted in speci-
mens. That white one with the little
black streaks on it come from Pike's
Peak, and this spotted one—"

“And theee ?”’ he said, extending =
handful. “Where did these come
from ?"

“Those ? Oh, Robbie picked them vp
back on the Ridge,” she answered in-

| yemove a beautiful “old woman’s bounit,”

diffarently. “And this one Brother
Simons brought from  Jerusalem
when — "

“Y ;u don’t happen to own the Ridge,
do you, Mrs. Sinclair ?” he interrupted,
in an odd voice.

“Why, yes. It ain’t good for nothin’
much  except  biackberries — and
rattlers |” she returned, with a little
chuckle, “Silas bought it off'n old man
Benson when his wife died, an’—Go'n?"
she broke off to ask as he abruptly ex-
tended one hand, while dropping the
“specimens” into his pocket with the
oth er.

“Yes he returned hurriedly ; “but I'll
probably ran in this evening.”

S0 Robbie had lest everything !
She couldn't understand it all just yet,
though she suppoeed it would mean that
they would have to get along without

that polite Mr. Tompkins and all the
rest and leave this beausiful house.
There was the farm left to thew, if it
oame to » pinch. Robbie would love is,
but Grace—She had to laugh, bad asshe
felt, when she thought of Grace sleeping
in the little attic chamber snd sitting
on the old splivt- bottomed hickorles.
And the children! Well, she'd like to see
those little pert wax dolls, making mud
pies and splashiog round in the duck
poud. Bus Grace would never go to
the farm—she knew tbat. She would
never be sastisfled with anything less
than she had now ; and likely, if she
was beantiful and smart like Grace, in-
stead of being an old fashioned no
account, she'd feel the same way, she
admitted loyally.
. The doetor did not come back that
night, as he had promised, but Robbie,
strangely excited and unstrung, spent
sn hour with her, talking about the old
place. He even spoke of the Ridge,
and she told him how the doctor hsd
run off with the specimens he had picked
up when he was a little boy. Later
Grace had come in, and, though she was
very pale and silent, she had kissed her
good-night—something so unusual that
it brought the tears to the older woman's
eyes.

Neither Robbie nor Grace mentioned
what had happened, however, and when
she remembered how she had gotten the
truth out of the doctor, she decided to
say nothing herself. Dauring the pext
few days she felt & subdued excitement
amoug those about her ; even the doetor
acted more like a big, happy boy than
anything else, racing up and down stairs
to see her a half dozen times a day in
stead of his customary ove visit., She
wondered wearily if he charged Robbie
for all of them. Surely nos, when, lots
of times, he didn't give her a speck of
medicine, but just sat and visited and
asked her questions abous the farm.
Dear, desr ! She wished he wouldn't for
they brought back memories that nearly
broke her old heart—her weary old
heart, she told herself, that longed in-
expressibly for rest.

Then Robbie went away, on business,
they told her ; and though, to her sur-
prise and joy, Grace spent hours with
her where she had minutes heretofore,
she missed her boy terribly.

Oune night, however, when she was
feeling particularly blue, the three of
them csme trooping into her room.
Robbie kissed her asud gave her a bear
hug, as he used to call it when he was a
boy ; but Grace, who had been crying,
just sat down on the side of the bea
snd patted her hand. Then the big
doctor boy, who-had been standing look-
jng down on her for a spell with the

down beside her and wich his flugers on
her wriss, leaned over and kissed her,
too.

“How do you feel ?” he asked.

“Strong enough to box your ears for
takin’ libersies !’ she retorted ; but she
didn't slsp very hard—oh, no ! for she
liked it. But what was the matter wich
them, they acted so strange ? Maybe
they'd come to get her ready to move.
But the doctor was speaking.

“Mrs. Sinclair, I've done my best to
get you out of bed in a professional way,
bus 've failed,” he said sternly, though
his eyes were twikling. ‘‘Now, I pur-
pose to jar you out.”

“Go on !" Robbie said eagerly when
he paused.

“You know those specimens of yours I
took away the other day ?” he asked.

She nodced wonderiogly.

“Well, they were coal-—anthracite
coal 1"

“J—don't understand !” she faltered.

“It's on the farm, mother—or under
it 1” Robbie explsined excitedly.
“Tons of it | I've just been down there
with an experi, aud if what he says is
true, you are a very rich woman,’

“Me—a rich—woman ?"’ she repsated
*Me 2"

*Yes, you,” Robbie aflirmed.

“Taen I'll nost be a bur—that

guess 1 won't be sick any more,” she

said decidedly ; then added, *“Land !
how I wish Slas was here to enjoy
* * * * * * *

The elder Mrs. S'nolair had jost re- |
turned from an afterncon’s shoppiog !
when her daughter-in-law ealled herinto
the drawing-room.

“Brother Calderwcod wishes to see |
you asbout that orphenage entertainment |
dear,” she explained, ss she drew &n
ensy chair near her guest, “Just let
Cecile tske your wraps and—Ah, Mrs,
Van Schuyler !” she broke off to ex
cleim, advancing to meet her friend, “]
am 80 glad you came ! We were just
about to speak of the concert. Will yon
sit here ? And you mother dear—"
Again she indicared the easy chair;
but the elder Mrs. Sinclair, laying aside
her costly furs, seated herself xquarely
on a little gilt chair and, inelining her
head, allowed the obsequious Cecile to

it !’

|
is, 1 |
|

trimmed with forget-me-nots, from her
soft, white hair,

“Are you eutirely recovered, my dear
Mrs. Sinclair 2" asked Rev. Natbaniel
Calderwood souorously.

“Uh hah !” she returned brightly.
“Naver felt more peart in my life 1"

Mrs. Van Schuyler placed her lorg-
neste to her eye and regarded bher iw-
tently. “Aud you have no rocorrence
of those alarming fainting spells ?” she
asked with interest.

“Nope !” returned the older woman,
with s little, bird like toss of her head.
“Been too busy shoppin’ and runnin’
round seein’ things to bave ’em, I guess.
Now let's talk about the concert, for I'm
goin' ridin' with the big dootor boy at
four,’—Le:lie's Weekly.

e s e e

A Suggestion to Others

Says the Catholic Telegraph: “Many
s childless couple, or parents whose
aons failed to flud the way leading to
the altar, feel keen regret sinco they
may not have the happiness of giving a
prirst to the Church. For such, a
gouthern Catholic couple aet an example
worthy of imitation. Haviug no okil-
dren, they resolved to educate a young
man for the priestbood. They were
poor when they undertook the work,
but their means gradually increasing,
they continued it. To-day thers are
six priesta laboring in the South, who,
under God, owe it to this zealous hus-
band and wife thst they were able to
follow their sublime vocation. Could a
better use be made of worldly wealth
then thus employing it to give disciples
to Christ ?”’

THROUGH LTVEN THAT
ARE HOLY

THUS, AND NOT BY THE 8WORD
SHALL AMERICA BE MADE
CATHOLIO

ARHBISHOP GLENNON'S SERMON TO THE
KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS

We are pleased to be able to present
the following full report of Archbishop
Glennon's splendid wsermon to the
Kuoights of Columbus as their recent
convention held at Colorado Springs:

Au imposing parade of two thousand
men and a ringing discourse by Most
Rev. John J. Gleunon, D. D, Arch
bishop of 8t. Louis, in which that elo-
quens prelate replied spiritedly to the
sbsurd charges of the 'Guardians of
Bigotry,” the Kuownothings of our day,
were striking features cf the thirtiesh
sonual meeting of the Supreme Couneil
of the Knights of Columbus, which was
held at Colorado Springs on Auguss 6,
7 and 8.

Archbishop Glennon ridiculed the
charge thas the Kuights are planning
to make the United States Catholic by
means of the sword, snd that the mem
bers of the order have weapons in the
churches and in their homes awsiting
the general call to arms. He declared
that the order wishes to make this
country CUatholic, but by force of right
eous example only.

The couvention opened with two
hundred and ten delegates present and
almost two thoussnd visitors in the civy.
Headquarters were established at the
Antlers Hotel, and the busivuess meet-
ings were held in the Chamber of Com-
werce hesdquarters,

At 8 30 o'clock Tuesday morning the
suprewe cflicers, delegates and visiting
Knights aesembled in front of the

Autiers. A few miuutes later, headed
by the Colorado Midiand Band, Ss.
Viocent's Band, of Denver, snd a
plascon of police, the parade started,
with Fire Cnief P. D. MeCartio, mar- |
shal, in charge. In the line of march |
were over two thousaud.

At the close of the parade Solemn
Ponsificsl Muss was celebrated in St.
Mary’s Church. Right Rev. Thomas I,
Lillis, D D., of Kansas City, was the
celebrant, and Archbishop Glenson
preached. After Mass, st the invita
tion of President James M, Lynch, of the
International Typogrsphica! Uuion, and
of Superintendent Charles Deacon,
Archbishop Glennon visited the Union
Prinsters’ Home.

Tae Knights were formally welcomed
to tbe Pike's Peak region at noon
Tueedsy by Mayor Heory F. Avery on
behali of Colorado Springs snd by
Gravd Keight Michsel B Hurley, repre-
senting Colorado Springs Council.  The
exerolses tuok piace in the Opera House.
“ Qolorado Springs has no key at the
preseut time save that tiny badge which
you are wearing,” ssid Mayor Avery to
Supreme Knight James A. Fiaberty.
“ Your badges are zn opeu sesame not
only to the public institusions, but to
private homes as well. Euvjoy your
selves to the utmost. The city ia yours.
Ssay as long sa you can, and don't wait
until ancther conveation before you
come back again.”

The anuual! banquet was held in the
Autlers Tuesaay night,

BUSINESS OF THE CONVENTION
Wedoesdsy and Thurmday were de-
voted to busivess sessions auvd sight
goeing. Sinee the supreme officers sro
clected biennially, the only officers
elected at thia convention are four
natioual directors. They are Daniel J.
Griffin of Brooklyn, and Willism Galli
ver, of Portiand, Maine, who wers re
elected, and Jobn F. Martin, of Green
Bay, Wis.,, and Clarence E. Martin, of

Martinsburg, W. Va.

Dr. James J. Waish, Professor James
0. Monaghan and Rev. John T. Creagt
D. D, of nolie University of
America, committee on higher educna-
%100, medea repors, which waas referred |
to the Board of Directors for action

The committee cn the Catholic Uni
versity §500,000 endowmen? fund wede
a repoit shrough the secrvetary, Philip
A. Har$, showing that the sam of
$414 000 had been collecied snd invested
i wecurivies yielding 4} per cent.

The project of cstablishing a national
home ot the vrder as Washiogton, D. C,,
was reierred to vhe Board of Dirveciors
to investigate and reporv ab the nex:
Supreme Couneil at Boston in 1913.

The report of the secretary showed &
healihy increase in the various jurisdic
tions of the order.

The special committes of insurance
appointed as the Desroit convantion
wade 8 reporé with resomwendations ;
the same was referred to the Board
of Directors for consideratious and
action.

After the convention the delegates
left Colorado Springs for Denver,
where they were entertained on I'riday
and Sstorday. Oan Friday evering a re
ception was téndered them ab the Hotal
Albany, apd om Saturdsy they were
taken in automobiles on & sight - seeing
trip. A large number of the delegaice
continned farther West, and will visit
Yellowstono Park.

ARCHBISHOP GLENNON'S SERMON

In hig germon 2t the Pontifical Mass
on Tuesday Archbishop Glennom spoke
in part as follows @

1 wonder if this motto of yours,
“Excelsior ;" this watchword of yours,
“aver onward,” may not fumish the
resscn why your leaders have oalled
you here ; up here in the ghadow of
the world's mightiest mountain range :
1 wouder if it was not their purpose
that coming here your thoughts wight
thus be as clear as ita atmoephere, your
sepirations as lofty as the mountain
peaks, your resolutions take on the
power and strength of the monntain and
‘your prayers become 8 soul’'s aymphouy,
wherein, under lesdership of the Royel
Psslmiss, the hills and the moustsins
and running waters would join youm in
praising the Lord.

1f at other conventions progress aud
pumerical incresse were recorded, the
same will hold good to-day. You bhave
grown until I believe 1 can state that
you are to-day the Iargest single organ-
imation of Oatholic men in the world,
Thore may be federations of sovieties
thet boast of a larger wmembership,
basing it on the wembership of con-
stitnewt societies ; or there may be,

he Ca

ausin, societies, as in Germany, crested
for the defence of their rights as Catho
lics and their citizenship, which inciude
practically every adult Catholic in the
districts organized ; even so, neisher
of these stated csses conflict with the
premier position your scciety occupies
to-day in the Catholic world. And this
position is still more accentusted when
to superior numbers you may alvo, wita-
out comeeit, claim superior quality on
the part of your membership. 1 would
not say that all your members are
picked men, bus I would most decidedly
predicate for your body that, taken all
in sll, it is above the average in culture,
patbriotism and religion.

THE SERPENT OF RELIGIOUS K PREJUDICE

This progress and prosperity and
this numersl strength of yours, while is
has, on the one hand, won for you admir-
ation from your many friends, has, on
the other, created many enemies. You
are flattered to-day on the one hand,
bus again you have to submit to the
poisoned shafss shat are hurled from
enemies of your faith and order. The
last few yesrs show a return of the old
and misersble A. P. A. men and
methods, Is is hard to kill the serpent
ol bitterness and religious prejudice.
In its latess attacks upon the Oatholie
Caurch it gives you an honored place
as the Church's most potent, if not mosé

insidious defenders. You sre, in their
opinion, an armed body. They assers
that your club rooms and the basements
of churches, #s usual, are stocked with
gun and sabre, and that you are trained
to use both one snd the other to delend
the casuse of Rome. They claim you
cannot be patriots ; that you most be
enemies of America and democracy, and

that your mission is to make America
the flef of Papal Rome.

And to prove their position they say
that Pius X. has boldiy orderad hi: re-
tainers here to “mske Awmerica Cath-
olie.” Aund, of course, America can be
made Catholic ouly through the swords
of the valiant Knigbts of Columbus.
Or, in other words, we have the two
statements which runs up and down the |
gamut of the present-aay anti Catho-
lio agitation. They are, first, “America
shall be made Catholic ;" second. “the
Koights of Columbus are an armed body
to help in its accomplishment.”

“YES, WE HOPE TO MAKE AMERICA
cATHOLIC”

To the first of these statements,
namely, that there is a purpose, a mis-
sion, uay, even a duby, incumbent on us
to make America Catholic is a state-
maont that I readily admis ; nay I am
anxious to go on record that is is al-
togesher true. It is our hope, it is our
prayer, and with God's help we may
sucoeed —yes, we hope to make America
Catholie.

“And while we are not aware that
our Holy Father Pius X., has spoken

this command in so many words, yet
were he to do so, while not outstepping
his owa God-given dusy and mission, he
would not be the firss to give such a
eommand. Neither would his predeces-
sor Lso XIII, For this command we
wust go further, even beyond the days
when Columbus brought the Cross here
to conquer new kingdoms for his nation
aud his faith. For this command we
must go to the very fouutain head aud \

listen to the Greas Commander Him-
self, the One who once commanded the |
waters to be still, the desd to rise and
huwsnity itself to hope. He it was who
in the lung ago spoke to our forefathers |
in the faith, “Ge teach all unm:ms,‘
teach them ail things whatsoever I have |
commanded you; and I shall be with
ven all days, even unto the consumma-
tion of the worid.”
was that same Christ that |
tourded our faith, the one, holy, Catho- |
lio apostolic fsith, founded it on tm*‘\
Apostics, st whose head was Peter, to
whom He gave the com:ands that I ‘
have just now spoken, so in l'.-ror'n“
snocessor that command still obtains
that dusy still remains—in God's m:nw!
to go and teach sll nations, even Amer 1
ies, $0 teach all truth that He has com- \
|
|
|

manded, whether 1t be in the Seripture
or apostolic tradition. In other words,
Ohrist's command to us would read,
“Make Americs Catholic in My Name,
and with America, the otber pations ;
g0 to the islanders of the Pa ific; preach
%0 the brown men of the East ; belt the
world with proelsmation of one faith,
one Lord, ope baptism, one Holy Catho-
Hoe Chureh.” Yes, we must coufess to
the firss of their charges. Is is our
hope and prayer that America shall be
Uatholie, because we believe that Cath-
olloity is true, snd we believethat Amer-
ica should be admitted o its parsici-
pasion.
THROUGH LIVES THAT ARE HOLY

But ii America should ever beeome
Casho'ie, its hecoming so shall noy be
by the sword ol the Kaighs of Colum
bus por the wiles of so-called Jesuits,
nor the muthods of scheming polities or
politicians. We have not in the past,
por in the future do wa iatend following
the metnods that have beea popularized
and practiced by sowe of the separated
brethren, as, for insiance, the kiduap
ping of the children of the poor, the
misslon agenl taking sdvantage of the
mother's poverty or the feeding of Cati-
olie children slternately with sana-
wiches and anti - Casholic literatnre.
No, it has nct been promoted and it
gshall 1pos be by meaus, such as
these. It will come, first of all, throngh
God's intervening grace, through the
Holy Seirit's kindly light ; and under
them snd energized by them, through
seachings that are truthfal, threugh
lives that arve holy. It will come the
s0ueer when men will ceare to slander
one avother in the name of Christ and

persecute one suother in the name of
religion. Its advent will be essier when
patriotism cesses to be a cloak for the
weonndrel and the gaillotine no longer
sorves the cause of liberty.

And were our hopes ever realized
thatgmmnerica became Catholic, or near
ly 80, 1t will be » blessed day for all of
us, equally blessed even for those who
to-day blaspheme the Oatholic name
For the blessings that will come in its
train, like the quality of mercy, will
pos be limited, bus, like rain from
heaven, they will fall on just and unjust
alike,

AMERICA CATHOLIO WILL
BLESSED

They will see in those days that Cath-
olie manhood will be as brave as it shall
be kuightly ; that Oatholic wumanhood

BE AMERICA
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shall be as pure as it Is exalted. They
will notice the sbsence of divorce
courts, for there will be no need of such
when the entire nation shall recognize
that bonds inviolable bind husbaud avd
wite, under God's benediction, and as a
cousequence their children reverence
them as the permaneut protectors of
their home sud of one anotber, It is
doubtfnl whether in those days we will
even have s suffragette movement. It
will not be necessary. The women of
any age sre what the men make them.
Where Catholiciry is supreme the woman
is queen—not the sport of divorce
courts | The movement of to-day to-

| wards ‘voman’s emancipation and larger

political functions is due largely to the
unsethled oconditions thas coufront her,
the doubtful protection she obtaing In
her home, the zordid worshlessuess of
many of the men who poss as victims of
the system they themselves have iuau-
gursted. Again, expect peace in those
days, for we expecs the reign of the
Prince of Pesace, when men shall be, in
the highest and the holiess, the best and
only seuse, brothers, with the spirit of
fraternity thas Corist has given, and
with the liberty that beloogs to the
children of Gud.

Aud les me say, too, not in prophecy,
but in truth, that whatever be the glory
of our Republic of to-day. bow broad
may be ise liberties, how hopeful its na-
tional aspirations, broader still and
better shall it becowe in those later
days, when Ohristian democracy shall
reign triumphant snd men will know
what it is to be traly free. The repub-
lies of the Middle Ages were the
Chureh's ereation—more than two-
thirds of the repubiics that exist to-day
are under Catholic auspices. In many
vital points the Church itself, a spiritual
empire, is in form a republic. True to
our pass, then, snd true to ourselves,
why shculd we not in the future, as in
the past, stand o & man for the liberties
the fathers have fought tor—the heri-
tage, the proud hexitage of Columbia ?

And now to return to the second for-
midabie charge made specifically against
the Columbus Kuoights, Would it be
worth while to deny, since no sane man
to-day believes that there is anything
in your ranks that savors of militarism
or slaughter ? I belleve that of your
three hundred tboussnd members, you
have an ornamental group of some few
cadet or zouave companies, numbering,
in all the land, a hundred men or boys ;
pot at all a formidable company to set
against a national srmy. lodeed, from
@ warrior’s standpoint, not worth the
consideration of naming them. Not
now, nor in the future, does the Church
depend on such as these, or such means
as those for her upbailding. In this re
gard specifically her kingdom is not of
this world. The armies to-day that de-
fend the thrones of kings and the stan-
dards of republics are uumbered by the
millions ; one nation alone is credited
with three million of armed men. The
Church has no quarrel with them ; and
it she hsd it can be asserted, without
fear of contradiction, that in all the
world to day not a thoussnd men, in-
cluding even the lew guards that still
remain around the Vatican as soldiers,
are ready to fight the bastles or join in
the crusade her enemies claim she is
preaching. Her rights may be violated
in this country or shat, her properties
confiscated, but from the injussice done
she appeals not to the sword, but to the

| God of justice, and remsins strong in the

convietion thas He, who has promised
to be with her all days, shall nos forsake
her. And, though her material posses

| sions remain io the hands of the spoiler,

yet secure in the protecsion of her Lord
and Master, she walks serenely onward
in the plenitude of that sepiritual life
which, given ber by God, is beyond the
power of man’s deetroying. Leuast of all
in this America of to-day is there need
for a resort to violeuce. The few who
taunt us, though their words ba bitter
and their attacks aggravating, are sbill
upworthy of more than psesing notice.
The great body of our people, whatever
gheir religion or lsck of religion,
sre 80 lortunstely endowed with
the spiriv of iotelligence and jos-
tice aud genuine Americanism as to
make unuecessary an appeal to arms, ab
least for the delense of  religious creed;
and their advance in culbure, toleration
aud fair play makes such an appeal
ridiculous, if mnot imp ssible, in the
tasure. There is not much reason for
the Guardians of Libersy to remein on
guard. Tneir occupstion is gone, in 80
far as Uatholics are concerned. We can
ouly plty, as Madame Roland did in the
long 8go, the liberty thas has to tolerate
such worthless bigots in her train.
RIGHTS, BUT NO FAVORS

But though unarmed, we Catbolies of
America teel that just what rights the
others have, we also may ciaim ; not
on'y claim, but should obtain and in this
statement of righss, this ciaim of justice
we wish it to be deliberately anderstood
that we have no favors to ask, no partic
ular consideration to demand. In the
past 1 can safely assert we have asked
for no tsvors, and to relieve your over
grateful miuds, I wish to add we have
obtaived none. In the long list of those
who occupied the position of president
their reiationship to the Catholic body
is not measured by so-called favors
granted, but rather by the seuse of
justice and the absence of prejudice that
appesred more in cne than in the otber.
Here, alsois our position for the future,
nos to ask for favors, but to claim equal
rights with your fellow-citizens, and to
sustain the ove who recognizes your
rights as he does the rights of others,
@who is broad enough to treat all Ameri-
cans equally, whatever their origin,
whatever their tribe or their creed.

To eonclude therefore, while we deny
one of the enemy's slanders, we are per-
fectly willing to take the other for our
Uunarmed, except in the psnoply
of truth ; ungusrded, ssve in the guard
janship of Christ, we go forth to preach
the gowpel, we go forth to tell the truth,
aud in the gladness of our possession we
desire to fulfill the duiy we owe to the
God of truth to give others a chance to
participste therein. Not in anger, nos
in bitterness, bnt in the falluess of
Christian oharity, we face the daty of
to-day, which has been the duty of the
Chureh during all these years, that is, to
preach Christ crucified before the
pations. In this land of ours, while you
may not see the consummation, your
reward will be in kiowing that, so far as
in you lay, you have done the best you
could. The swords of steel you never
had you cannot draw ; the muskets you

never owned yon may not use ; but in-
stead thereof you will, with all the
bravery of the knights of old, draw the
sword of the Spirit to defend the cause
of God and truth, Would you hesitate?
Only cravens besitate. If our separated
brethren belleve in the righteousness of
their cause, of their faith, then from owg
thas conviction is vegotten for them
duty similar to that I urge on you.
Why shoald they, then, find fault with
us in hoping to accomplish what in their
order might be a similar duty for them ;
or would they want us to be cravens all ?
Should not we all reslize the soundness
of this principle, that they who have
the truth must do as the ove in the
gospel to whom the talents were given ;
as the talents should be expended, so
the truth must be preached

TO PREACH THE TRUTH AND TO LIVE IT

Tnis, therefore, is specifically your
work : To preach the truth and to live
it. But how best are you to make
your faith known ? You must remem-
ber in this regard that not every one
that sayeth. “ Lord! Lord !"” shall enter
the kingdom ; that preaching withous
praotice is vain; that faith without good
works is desd. Yours, therefore, is to
presch nos alone through words but
vhrough works, Yours the duty because
of the special comditions in which you
are placed to join your brother knight
and your brother man in the grest up-
lifs whither your Catholic faith urges ;
i{x the promotion of culturs, brosd and
liberal : in the sustaining of Catholic
education; in the upbuilding of Catholie
homes ; in the promotion and defense of
the sacred bonds of matrimony. As
Catholics, loyal you shall be to the great
centre of Catholicity, the Holy See ; as
Americans true to yoor country — Amer-
ica, n_ud to your Church in America,
carrying your devotion to the needs of
your diocese ; and downward ( but near-
er) to the claims of your individual
parishes ; until lastly, which is firstly,
you shall stand complete in the splendid
panoply of your f[aith.—Catholic men
and Catholic knights.

I pray you fling away petty ambitions,
at least the ambitioning that seeks sole-
ly material sdvantage or temporal re-
.wud. The knight of old was clean of
hand, was pure of heart. Human un-
doubtedly he was, but, exalted by his
profession and his faith. his consecration
and unselfishness set the merely human
in the background ; he was flume sud
fire rather than dust and ashes. You,
too, both in your convention here, and
when you return to the councils snd
chapters of your order must hold alofe
that sacred torch wherein is consumed
selfishness, wherein is symbolized racri-
fice, wherefn is evidenced consecration
the torch of faith to light and warm, the
torch of faith to be borne by stewdy
hands, snd the standard-bearers pone
other than the Knights of Columbus.

As. a prelude the Archbishop made a
special appeal for the immediate com-
pletion of the Catholic University en-
dowment fund. The pledges of the
councils, if fulfilled, would exceed the
entire amount promised ( $500 000. )
This year and this administration ought
to complete this very generous gift.

WHERE LARGE FAMILIES
ABOUND

Rouillard in Extension
Chicago

The birth-rate of France is pracsi-
celly st a stavdstill, The latest statis-
tics show that there is an excess of
only 40000 births a year over the
deaths, It requires no expert koowl-
edge of marhematics to figure that ab
this rate France as a nation iz not
building up but tearing down. Fcono-
mists the world over are carefully
watching and studying Freunch vital
statistics. Some with streng convie-
tions as regard the ultimate wisdom of
the Malshusian theory point out thas a
low birth-rate carries with it many
material advantsges. Others wee in
these very * advantages " the da of
the end. Others again, by no means
overlooking the so-calied * advantages,”
shake their heads as they silently wa
the progress of neighboring nations,
while France is standing still, as re-
gards numbers at lesat.

I"rance, however, is not solitary. The
tendency toward smaller families is
making inroads everywhere. Were it
the purpose of the writer to pursue this
subject the net resuls of his conclusions
would be that other nations are rapidly
following in the wake of Frauce But
this is not the object here. Special em-
phasis is Isid on the present-day condi-
tiom in France solely because this
article will deal with a class of Freoch
people whose fecundity has not been de-
libsrately restricted.

M. Leroy Beaulien, cne of the bast-
known French eeconomists, recently
said : “Give us 10000 Freuch-Oans-
disns and we will re-pecple France,”
In this sentence he has stated the truth
of the situation. France hss deliber-
ately restricted its birth-rate; the
French-Canadisans have not. As a re-
sult the French-Canadians bave grown
quantitatively as well as qualitatively.

In 1754 the last censns under French
regime w#as taken; the French in Canads
at that time numbered 55000, Guils-
less of any race-suicide tendencies this
pumber has doubled every 25 years so
that now the French-Canadisns number
3,300 000. Of this number 1 600 000 w o
in the Province of Quebee ; 232000 in
the Province of Ontario; (0000 sre
acattered through the western Cana-
dian provinces, and 200000 Acadisns
inhabit the maritime previvess of the
Dominion. About 1 200 000 have settled
in the New E.gland States.

When we compare the incresse as re-
gards numbers among the French Cana-
diang with the situation in France there
is but one explanation to be made. The
French-Canadians have kept the Faith,
The early I'rench settlers had to endure
all the hardships of pioneer life. With
few exceptions they were farmers, aund
farming in those days in Canada, as
elsewhere, necossitated the hardest kind
of labor, and even then afforded but a
miserable living. During these esrly
days the Frenoh clergy constituted
themselves the guides and protectors of
their people. They instructed them ;
the sound principles of morality they
taught became interwoven into the very
fabric of the social life of the French-
Canadians. Even to-day the deep
sttachment between people and clergy
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