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TO BB AVOIDRED

We were amazed some time ago to
read in a contemporary a reference
to an entertainment “which was
attended by our better class Catho-
lics,” Who are these better oclass
Oatholice ? We are of the opinion
that the only aristcoracy in the
Church is that of virtue. The man
who, whether attired in broadcloth
or in poverty's livery, shows in his
daily life the beauty and truth of
Catholic principles is the one to be
commended,

Money is aocceseary for many
thinge ; but the lite-blood of our
progress that endures comes from
the souls strengthened and fed with
sacramental food, The Church
which, however destitute of archi-
tectural glory, can boast of frequent
communicants is o far greate: assed
to us than a church, sitoried and
marbled, which houses indifferent
hearts, This better class Catholics
is & hateful phrase and strange on
the lips of Catholics.

WAY:2TO LEADRRSHIP

“Of thoie whose principles are
sound there are many who through
a misplaced timidity are frightened,
and have not the courage to speak
out their opinions boldly, far less to
franslate them into deeds.”” These
words of Leo XIII. have numerous
applications. There are men, who,
while they champion Catholic prin
ciples within club-rooms, are strange
ly silent when they have an oppor-
tunity to defend and to push them to
conclusions in everyday life. They
seem fo be afraid of losing prestige
in the eyes of the Protestant, or of
engendering enmities that may block
them socially and politically, Ver-
bose they are usually, but chary of
effort when a brother Catholic needs
nssistance which they can render, or
when a cause, unpopular because of
prejudices, falls by the wayside for
want of & champion. It is this
timidity, le? us say, that takes the
grit out of worde, however eloquent,
and bars the way of some Catholics
of meane fo positions of standard
bearers of their co-religionists. They
are too prudent, too safe, foo much
of an echo of the man higher up.
They walk with bated breath, and
with whispered humbleness s0 that
their brethren must fain put up with
the scraps that are flung to them
from the temple of prosperity. A
man who ie willing to make a fight
when necessary for things reasonable
and just, for positions to which we
are entitled, and to do it despite per-
sonad disinclination can alwaye be
ngsured of a leadership. And he will
discover that he will be respected by
even those againet whom he is
arrayed, fox all men are attracted by
an individual who has virility enough
to upbold any cause that harmonizes
with justice.

HOW HRE DOES IT

When a reporter finds himeelf in an
arid waste of conjecture and is work-
Ing for a newspaper which has no
reputation as a source of information
he macufactures ‘news.”

As a special correspondent sup-
posed to be somewhere in Italy he
gits down in his own bailiwick and
gives ue ineide information, born of
his superheated imegination, of per.
sons and things in the public eye.
Cardinal Mercier goes to Rome, and
forthwith he pens just what was said
by him to the Holy Father. The
Holy Father holds a consistory, and
every detail is blazoned forth with
scrupulous minuteness. On intimate
terms with dignitaries, he threads
the mazy ways of diplomaoy, and all
the while he is in his own home town
turning out flotion for the gullible at
80 much per week.

WHY THRY DO IT

Speaking of the origin of all the
tumultuous cccupations of men, with-
ouf faith, Pascal eays, "that the great
object ie not to feel one's self and to
avoid the bitterness and interior dis-
guat which the thought of one's self
would necesearily occasion. The
goul finds nothing in itself that con-
tentas it, nothing but afiction, there-
fore it is obliged to fly abroad and
to loss the remembrance of its real

state in applioation to external thinge
which may wear the semblancs of
honesty or duty, Hence men are
londed with infinite cares and labors
which occupy them from the break
of day. You might think that the
course of their lives was purposely
contrived to render them unhappy
but it is necessary for their peace;
#o that what little time remains to
them after their affairs, must be spent
in some diversions in order that they
may never be for a moment with
themeelves."

(;HI(JAGOS NEW
ARCHBISHOP

S

MOST REVEREND GEORGE W,
MUNDELEIN ENTHRONED

The insetallation of Archbishop
Mundelein, of Chiongo, occurred on
Wedneeday, Feb. 9, in the Cathedral
of the Holy Name. The ceremony
was preceded by a proceseion, in
which about nearly a thousand of
the clergy psarticipated. When the
Archbishop was seated the Very Rev,
E. F. Hoban, D. D, chancellor, read
the Papal Bulle. Archbishop Bon.
zane, the Apostolic Delegate, who
celebrated the Solemn Pontifical
Masgs, enthroned Arochbishop Mundel-
sin, after which His Excellency made
an address, in the course of which he
snid that i the new Archbishop of
Ohicago is " to succeed, besides di-
vine grace, he needs the co-operation
of all, but especially of she clergy.
That this co-operation of his priests
will not be wanting him I am abso-
lutely eure.. Their splendid record
in the past is sufficient warrant of
this, Upder the guidance of their
late illustrious Archbishop they have
wrought wondere in this metropolis,
and they are anxious to give the
best that is in them to his successor,
They remember that it is only
through close union with their
Bishop that they can be true priests
of God, that they can, in the words
of St. Ignatiue, martyr, be united
with the Saviour Himself. And
prieste and people alike know that
by revering and respecting their
Bishop they will bring down upon
themselves the blessings promised to
those who uphold and reverence the
vicegerents of Christ.”

Addressing Archbishop Mundelein,
he said :

“Your Grace, behold this clergy
and this people ;: they are herse to
represent the Catholics of this glori-
ous dioocese and to render to you the
homage and respect of all. In the
name of the Holy Father, the Vicar of
Christ, I entrust them to your care.
Be their pastor, their father, their
guide. From this chair of authority
rule them wisely and swyeetly. And
if, after the hossnnahs of to day,
difficulties and tribulation should
come to make heavier the already
heavy burden of the episcopate im.
posed upon you, you will have aloyal
people, a zealous and generous clergy
to support you. Above all, you will
remember then that God has given
you this flock in order that by caring
for and protecting i you may show
your love of Him, And, remember-
ing thie, no danger, no hardship can
therefore be g0 great as to prevent
you from giving Him this proof of
your love.

“These people are yours in sorrow
and in trial, in joy and in gladness,
to keep from the dangers besetting
their path in life, unto the day of the
great accounting, when the Saviour,
who has given them to you, will re-
quire a etrict account of each one of
them at your hands,

“Your Grace, my task is done : it
only remains to wish you many
years of happiness in the administra-
tlon of this great American see ; to
wish especially that yom may lose
none of those conflded to your care,
and that they may always be, here
and hereafter, your joy and your
crown,'

Addresses wera delivered on be-
half of the clergy of the diocese by
the Right Rev. Monsignor M. J.
Fitzeimmons and on behalf of the
laity by John A. Lynch.

Archbishop Mundelein responded
to the nddresses, saying in part :

"But yesterday I left home and kin-
dred and the dearest friends man ever
had, and abandoned the fruits of
many years of labor, but I did so
without regrets, for today the Lord
has united me to the house He had
selected for me for eternity, to the
wonderful Church of Chicago, and to
her and to her children I will, with
God’'s help, remain faithtvl until
death do us part. And now let me
say one thing to comfort you, priests
of the archdiocese, and I say it here
in the presence of His Excellency the
Aposlolic Delegate. For a great,
proud dioccese like ours, practically
the ficet in the country, it is a test o
loyalty and obedience to receive as
ita head an obscaure Bishop from a
long distance away. I know of no
diocese in the East that could have
stood the test so nobly as did Chi-
oago. Gantlemen, I am proud of you.
Although a stranger to almost every
one of you, the diocese, almost to a
man, prepared to welcome the new
Archbishop warmly, saying, ‘Whom
the Lord sende us will be welcome.’
Let me tell you that example of this
kind does more fo convince our non-

Catholic brethren, ns well as our own |

people, that our profession of loyalty
to the Holy See is not lip device, but
comes from the depths of our being,
with the entire power of our will and
all the warmth cf our hearts. And
now from the olergy of this arch.
diocese I am going to ask a favor to-
day. I am going to take advantage
of the warmth of your welcome ta
ask you #o be patient with me and to
have consideration for me. Remem-
ber this is the firet day I apent in
your city. It will take me time to
study the diocese and its cirsum-
stances. Rome was not _built in a
day, and I don't expect to accomplish
much for o while. I must flrst
study men and study coundi-
tions. Secondly, I am different from
the late Archbishop—the Lord oast
me in a different mould, Perhaps I
am quicker in grasplng a thing,
and am likely to act more quickly.
So don't judge at once that I
have not attached enough weight
to your cmse, and if I seem to
hurry you a littla when you ecall,
it is not that I am not interested
in you, but perhaps because othera
may be waiting and waiting impati
ently, Finally, remember fhat I
have s bad memory for names and
faces, 8o il I & second or a third time
a8k your name, lay the blame on a
leaky memory rather than on a cold
heart, Secondly, be considerate with
me—you will find me very human—
and it i human to err. I am going
to make mistakes. But I am your
Archbishop, and I look to my priests
to cover up my mistakes, not to ex
pose, to discuss or to criticize them,
For to whom else can I look for such
consideration? Your Archbishop is
the one man in this town who is con
stantly in the spotlight. Shield him
as much as you can. Have consider-
ation for him, and he is likely to be
considerate with you. I come here
to you because I have been sent to
you by the same power that sent
Patrick to Ireland, Boniface to Ger
maoy, Augustine to England. And
like them, I came here to labor for
you and with you. I have
been told by many of the biskops
that I come to the most difficult and
most thorny position of the Lord’s
vineyard, But let me assure you
that my sincere, my honest conviction
fs that I am coming to the most
fertile portion, to the part promising
the greatest, the richest, the golden
harvest of souls. And so I come no?
here to obtain a reputation, for a
repulation is only a gossamer web,
which a sudden gust blows away. I
come not here for popular favor, for
the popular favor to day is and to
morrow has vanished. I come nof
here to lock for honore, for the
highest houor in the gift of the Holy
See is to be Archbishop of Chicago.
I repeat, I come to labor with you;
we are both sowers of the seed, you
and J, and all that we hope for, our
whole ambition is wrapped up and
contained in that one Biblical sen-
tence. ‘And some fell on good
ground, and baving taken roof,
brought forth fruit in abundance.’

There wera six Archbishops, thirty
Bishops and two abbots a! the cere-
mony.—Philadelphia Catholic Stan-
dard and Times.

BEATIFICATION OF
OLIVER PLUNKETT

LT

The various steps made in the
Sacred Congregation of Rites lately
in favor of the cause of the Vener
able Oliver Plunkett, Primate of Ire-
land, whe was beheaded on Tyburn
Hill in the seventeenth century, warn
us to prepare for the day when the
Vicar of Christ will call men of Irish
blood to Rome to witness the cere.
mony of the beatification of the Arch.
biehop in St. Pater's. Young Oliver
Plunkett was a student in the Irish
College, Rome, for eight years. At
his ordination, finding it imposeible
to go home #o Ireland, Father
Plunkett wrote to the general of the
Jesuits (the Irish College was at that
time under the direction of the
Society of Jesus) asking for permis-
sion to remain on in Rome for three
years, Permission obtained, the
young priest wend to reside in St,
Giroiamo della Carita, the very house
in which St. Philip Neri bad consti.
tuted the firet oratory. The oldest
painting of the martyred prelate has
been kept there for a long period,
Unlike later portraits, it represents
him without a beard, though un-
doubtedly those that represent him
a8 bearded are more true to life.
While hiding in the boge and ocaves
in Ireland from the priest hunters he
had little thought for the luxury of a
morning shave ! Though belonging
on his father's side to the Earls of
Fingall and on his mother's to the
Earls of Roscommon, the most he
could hope for was a aparse meal
conveyed fo him by etealth.

To obtain this picture of the proto-
martyr of its studente has been long
the aim of Archbishop Plunkett's
alma mater., Half embedded in the
neck, the exeountioner's axe is repre-
sented by the unknown artist,. What
college should not like to have such
a memento of her greatest student ?
But the difficulties were not few.
Firsi of all, the consent of the Ora-
toriange hed to be obtained. Small
blame to the good fathers if they felt |
in no great hurry to part with the '
treasure, It is now a good deal over

two hundred years old, and what is
more, the Primate was one of them-
selves.

Anyhow, they consented to give it
to the Irish Co'lege. Then the con
sant of the Italian Government had
to be obtained. Negotiations went
on for monthe and have ended suo
cessfally, The Irish College has
now the satisfaction of receiving
within ite portals the oldest painting
of its greateet student.—Rome Cor-
respondence of Philadelphlia Catho-
lic Standard and Times.

e ———

THE POPE AND THE PAPACY

COardinal Cabrieres on returning to
his diocese of Montpellier, after the
Congistory, recalled some interesting
experiences, Fifty-three years ago
the Cardinal, now eighty seven, and,
by age, Dean of the Saored College,
firet entered the Vatican. Since then
he paid many visi®s in various capa-
oities :

“One after another,” he says, “I
have geen the smiling majesty of
Pius 1X,; the delicate, intelligent
viesge of Leo X!IL; fhe ocalm, serene
countenance of Piusg X, What was
to be my impression of Pope Bene.
diet XV, ? Shall I own that I felt a
little pang to enter to pay my firet
homage to Benedict XV,, in the same
apartment, close to the same desk,
where I had so often admired the
paternal kindness of Pins X. and
tasted the sweetness of his friend-
ship ? Yes-~it was a different Pope,
but alwaye the samie Papacy. 1 was
soon assured of that; I had hardly
time to kneel when Benedict XV,
made me a sign to rise and sit down,
and with his kindly hand assisted me
to do both. It was he himself poured
out to me, in perfect French, what
he described as the ‘coherence’ of the
Roman  Pontificate. The man
changes, the Institution remains.’”—
Sacred Heart Review.

NEW LIGHT

ON ENGLISH CATHOLIOCITY

Those who are familiar with the
lives of Cardinale Wiseman, Newman,
Manning and Vaughan are aware of
the rich fleld that has been opened
up to the student of the history of
the Catholic Church in England in
recent years; and yet the fleld is not
yet exhausted.

After Cardinal Gasquet the writer
who has been most prolific in the
matter of historical enguiry, is the
Right Rev. Monsignor Bernard Ward
the President of £ Edmund's Col-
lege in England. Thoroughly as
modern times have been covered by
the biographies above mentioned and
by the various studies of the Oxford
Movement, it has been found that
obscurities have disclosed them-
selves and misunderstandings have
arisen becauss the period immedi-
ately preceding the great revival that
followed the restoration of the hier-
archy ¢in 1850, had no?t been very
well-known, and the man who was
destined to remove those obscurities
and to clear up those misunder.
standicge is Monsigoor Ward whose
fruitfal pen has now produced five

He began his studies
volumes on " The Dawn of the Cath.
olic Revival,” followed up with three
volumes on " The Eve of Catholic
Emancipation,” and now he gives us
out of the fulness of his labors two
volumes on “ The Sequel to Catholic
Emancipation,” which brings us
down to the memorable date when
the Church in England once more
took her place a8 a formally estab-
lished institution. Great work was
done by the Vicars Apostolic who
managed the affairs of the Church
daring the days that immediately
followed the emancipation of Catho-
lics in Great Britain, but naturally
the Church could not be expected to
do her best work as long as she was
hampered by the lack of a duly estab-
lished hierarchy.

In the development of the Church
it is of course, impossible to fix the
exact time when a period of growth
began, and when il reached its high.
est point of prosperity., Monsignor
Ward evidently had some thought
like that in mind when he was writ-
ing. At all events, he dedicates his
new volumes to " The Converts to
the Catholic Ckurch in England
whose zeal for the ancient faith no
less than that of thelhereditary Cath-
olice, who never lost if, or that of the
sons of St. Patrick who came in the
day of their mistortune to strengthen
and expand it, binds them to our
common mother in acknowledg-
ment of what hs owes himselfs to
the devotion and self eacrifice of our
converts, these closing volumes ag a
grateful tribute are respecttully in-
soribed by the author.” This dedica-
tion to the three classes who shared
in the glory of the Church in Eng
land during the daye that preceded
and followed the effort to restore the
wreck caused by the reformation—
the converts, the Catholice who re
mained loyal to the faith, and the
Irish who were forced to leave their
own country—gives the key to the
gpirit in which the author has writ-
ten this new light on English Catho-
licity, for the progress of the Chuarch
is never the work of any faction or
chque and Monsignor Ward has very
pmperly attempted to apportion
praise to those to whom it is due.—
The Little Rook Guardian,

with two

| served.”
bulky volumes on his favorite theme, |

SHELL KILLS SISTER

WHO WAB A MEMBER OF THE FAMOUS
RUR BIZET COMMUNITY

Catholic Press Association Service

News hae just been received of the
death of Sister Ignace, religieuse of
the Holy Saviour. She was a mem-
bex of the community who direct the
celebrated surgical clinic of the Rue
Bizet, Paris, In June last year she
went %o organize tha ambtularce of
evacuation of Mosche, Alsace.

She was hersell an Alsacien, and
her knowledge of the two languages
enabled her to do a great deal of
good. In addition to her unfailing
devotion she had a wonderiul spirit
of initiative and confildence which
nothing counld take by surprise. She
tell a viotim to her charity and pa-
triotiem, Struck by a piece of burst-
ing shell which broke the carotid
artery, ehe died immediataly, having
completed her forty-fourth year and
#pent twenty-three years inthe com-
munity., She wee greatly mourned
both by doctors and wounded,

—————

MOTHERS AND
“MOVIES”

S —

The modern child, it would seem,
chooses his own amugements. Time
was when these were as carefully
supervieed by his mother, as his
clothes, his food, his health, and his
morel training. But that was back
in the gloom of the nineteenth cen
tury, and this is the twentieth, The
modern mother ol the modern child
has many absorbing interests ; teas,
clubs, societies to supply the Ethio
pians with pen.wipers, the working
girl with an altered social outlook,
and the wintry wind-swep? ocab-
horse with a new blanket. She can-
not be expected to neglect these im-
portant occupations for such trifling
incidentals as children, a husband,
and a home. Her sacred duty lies in
broader flelds.

The Catholic mother is not =a
modern mother ; she crnnot be and
remain a Catholic, save in name,
But even within the circle of Catho-
lic mothers, some negligence is ob-
servable, There are amusements on
all sides for children ; parks, play-
grounds, municipal dancing floors,
and the ubiquitous moving-picture.
All may be a source of danger if not
properly conducted ; particularly the
cheap and popular “movie.” Despite
the cant of the trade, “movies” are
made, not to educate, not to “up-
litt,” but to pay a return on capital
invested. Their obvious possibili-
ties for evil have not been left un-
exploited by many producers, and
such ceneorship as has been forced
upon this commercial enterprise is
worth very little. The meaning of
“Parsed by the National Board of
Censors,” for instance, may be ascer-
tained on reading the Board’s report
for 1914. The Board announces,
with something of an air of virtue,
that it “prohibits vulgarity when it
offends, or when it verges on in-
decpncy, but allows it to remain it
“an ndequuta moral purpose is

Juet when vulgarity is not offen- |
sive, or how in an exhibition open to
the public, children included, it can
serve ‘an adequate moral purpose,”
the Board does not explain., Catho-
lic parents, however, particularly
mothers, should note the danger to
which, by the very admission of the
Board, their children are subjscted,
and take measures accordingly. A
most efficient measure would bs the
eatablishment of & vigorous local
censorship, Chicago, for example,
does not hesitate to impose ruthless
“cut outs” in fllme accepted by
cengors of flexible moral standarde.
It universally followed, Chicago's ux
ample would convince the producers
that vulgarity, although it may im-
press a deep moral lesson, as & com-
mercial proposition, is a “dead loss.”
—Amerioa.

WHAT’S WRONG WITH
THE LAITY?

[T N——

The Rev. Walter J. Carey, one of
the Anglican clergy, writes as fol
lows in the English Church Times.
Without realizing it he is makiong a
powerful confession of the failure ot
the Reformed Church of England to
save the souls of the English people.
How different was it before the Ref-
ormation, when the whole mass of
the people said their prayers, attend-
ed Mass every Lord's Day, received
the sacraments and died in a state of
grace.

We hear g0 much, and we know go
much, about what is wrong with the
clergy. We never suffer much from
want of being told. But what atout
the laity ? I do not mean at the
moment our more or less ecclesiagti-
cal laymen, but the large mass of
baptized and confirmed people who
say they ore 'Church of England,”
but do little to justify their asser
tions by their works. Is there any
thing more, disheartening than the
gpectacle of this unleavened mass of
so-oalled Church of England people ?
Don't I know them well, "What are
you in religion ? Roman Catholie,
Church of England, or what ?"
“Church of England.” “Have you
been baptized and conflrmed 2"
“Yes,” ‘Do you ever go to Commun-

{ of

fon ?” ”’\!ﬂ." “Do you ever say your
prayers ?" ‘'No.”

And sometimes there's an accident,
and you sre called in, The man is
badly hurt, silent attendants hover
in the background with bandeges
and basine, You kneel down and
ask gently, “Well, sonny, how are
you? can I do anything for you
spiritually ?* “Do you ever pray ?"
“No.” Ien't it appalling ?

Death stande two hours away, per-
haps, and in that time you are sup-
posed to do the converting, edifying,
sacramental work which would
normally take months or years.
Whose fault is it ? 1 resent it when
I hear it's altogether the fault of the
clergy. Two or thres clergymen live
amid ten thousand people ; they do
their ntmoet, possibly, yet there are
bundrede of homes who do
not admit them, hundreds of
children whoese parents will
not send them to Sunday echool,
thousands of grown ups who will not
come to church, and don't mean fo
come to church, and Christ Himself
couldn’'t bring them to church, be
cause of their unbelief, their denial
of the promptings of natural religion
within them. No: let us not blame
the clergy too much : some of us are
to blame, no doubt, but there are
causee which lie quite ontside the
average parish priest.

What is wrong with the whole
Anglican eystem is the direct result
of Henry VIII's repudiation of the
Vicar of Christ and his substitute of
his own royal supremacy for Papal
supremacy, and that fundamental
wrong can never be righted until the
English people return again to the
yoke of Peter, which is the yoke of
Christ.—The Lamp.

MR, JUSTICE MEAGHER

With the retirement of the Honor-
able Mr, Jostice Meagher, the
Supreme Court loses one of its
ablest and most active members,
Before his appointment to the Bench
some twenty five years sego, Mr,
Meagher enjoyed probably the widest
commercial practice ol any lawyer
in the Maritime Provinces and acted
a8 counsel in a great many impor-
tant ocmsses. His integrity, industry
and ability were not only conspicu-
ous ab the Bar, bul on the Bench,
from which he has just retired, His
decisions have well stood the test of
time, and the reasons given by him
for his numerous judgments dis.
closed a wide legal knowledge. In
dealing with evidence, Mr, Justice
Meagher had few equals in power of
analysis and felicity of expression.
On the Bench, as at the Bar, he was
always prompt and business-like,
His friends will wish him all happi-
ness in his retirement from a long
and active professional career. —
Halifax Morning Chronicle.

THE CHURCH AND
EDUCATION

R

Catholic educators are repsatedly i

calling to the attention of their Pro-
testant sccusers the glorious history
education in past centuries. S
Were it not for the Church the world |

would be to day bereft of many of its ;
most treasured works. Civilizaticn |
would have been et back many ages. |

The Pittsburg Observer, anent thig, |
heas the following paragraphs :

“To the totally unfounded charge
ignorantly made so frequently that
the Catholic Church is ‘opposed fto
education,’ the reply ought to be
sufficient, for the English spesking
persons who have heard or read the
ascusation, that all the great univer-
sities of the ‘United Kingdom' whose
hietory goes back for several centur-
ies—whose fonndations were solidly
laid before the birth of Protestantism
were established by prominent
officials of the Catholic Church,

“The early history of the Univer-
sity of Oxtord and of the University
of Cambridge is shrouded in obscur-
ity ; but it is certain that they were
important geats of learning early in
the twelfth century. The University
of Dablia, Ireland, was established
in 1320 by Archbishop Bicknor with
the approval and encouragement of
Pope John XXII, The Univarsity of
St. Andrews, Scotland, was founded
by Bishop Wardlaw of that city in
1411 ; that of Glasgow by Pope Nicho-
lse V. by a bull dated January 7,
1450, granted at the request of King
James II., who acted on the advice of
Bishop Turnbull of that city; and
that of Aberdeen by Bishop Elphin.
stone in 1494,

“There were, in fact, in Europe be-
fore the eo-oalled ‘Reformation’ no
fewer than eighty-one large univer-
pities whioh owed their establish.
ment to prelates of the Catholic
Church.”—Boston Pilot.

RELIGION

Raligion is anterior to society. It
is the foous of social virtues, the
basis of all morals, the moes powerful
of all ingtruments, more enduring
fhan any government,

It is stronger than gelf-interest,
more universal than honor, more
nofive than love of country.

It is the curb of the mighty, the
defense of the weak, the conaolatiou
of the affioted.

Religion is the covenant ot uod
with man.—James Cardinal Gibbonas,

{ ever, the Nuns,
{ fear

| dinal Lualdi recently met

CATHOLIC NOTES

.

" Dramatios ot Boston College,”
says the Stylas, “ will be engaged in
a novel fleld this year with the stag-
ing of the Paseion Play during the
week of March 20"

One the most distinguished of the
Belgian refugees, the Rev. Theophile
L. B. Moulard, Dean of D/xmude, died
recently at Woodford Bridge, Essex,
England.

The January issue of the Bulletin
of the Society of St. Vincent de Paul
says that 678 membere of the Society
in France have, up to the present,
been mentioned as having fallen fox
their country.

A deepafch from Rome brings the
announcement of the appointment
of the Right Rev. John J. Lawlenr,
Auxiliary Bishop of St Paal, to the
see of Lead, 8. D,, made vacant last
March by the transter of Bishop Busch
to St, Cloud,

This year the Holy Father is de-
prived of the annual Peter's Pence
offering of Austria, Italy, Poland, Ges-
many, France, Belgium, and perhaps
Ireland and England, Spain has
started a ocampaign to make this de-
fleit good, May not America help ?

The roll of honor of Ushaw College,
England, shows that 250 old students
are in active service. Of these31 are
naval or military chaplains. Eleven
—inclnding Father Finn who fell at
Gallipoli landing —were killed, and
11 have been wounded. Mass is said
every Monday in the college chapel
for the soldiers and sailors,

The late Governor Hammond of
Minnesota, who died in the south,
manifested, though a non.Catholie,
80 much friendliness for our peopls
and so much hostility to proscriptive
movements that the Catholics of that
state and their press paid tribute to
his memory and the Kuights of Col.
umbus furnished an escort to his re-
maing from the twin cities to his
home fown, St. James,

In Roman circles it is stuted that
the Very Rev, Father Cormiex, general
of the Dominicans, is about to resire
from the chief post of hin illustrious
order, and that he will spend the
evening of his days in the Monastery
of St., Clemente, which belongs to
the Irieh Dominicans, and from
which ( or rather the adjoining
church) Cardinal O'Connell, Arch-
bishop of Boston, takes his title.

Describing & Corpus Christi pro-
cession in Awstria, the writer of a
recent book eaye: "It took from 8
o'clock fo 11 for the procession to
walk over the prescribed route, and
all that while the esged Emperor
walked alone and bareheaded imme-
diately after the Blessed Sacrament.”
The religious life of the country
made the most lasting impression on
this writer and traveler, who is an
Epnglish womsan with the very un.
English name of Nellis Ryan.

The good Nans of Rome under the
| presidency of Cardinal Lualdi have
| gathered in the Villa Flaminia no
fewer than 3,000 children of Italian
soldiere at the front. It was the aim
of proselylizers to get hold of this
clags of children if possible. How-
whom the invaders
so much, are flrst in action.
The prime minister of Italy and Car-
in this
villa and the former expressed his
delight in the Nuns' work,

News has come to hand, through
His Grace the Archbishop of Perth,
announcing the appointment of the
Right Rev. Monsignor Brodie, V. G.,
Parnell, Auckland, to the vacant see
of Christcharch, says the West Aus-
tralian Record. The Bishop-elect of
Christchurch is the flrsf native of
New Zenland to wear the mitre. For
many years he had charge of the
great mining parieh of Waihi, where
there stand as monuments to his zeal
beautiful schools, church and presby-
tery.

The warmth of the welcome given
by the Catholice of Chicago to Arch.
bishop Mundelein, says the Catholic
News, indicates that the people out
there have already taken the distin.
gulshed prelate to theirheart. When
they know him better and have a
chance fo note what a remarkable
administrator he is they will bless
the day he was named their saperior.
In Chicago Archbishop Mundelein
will have a notable opportunity to
dieplay his constructive genine. He
and his faithfal and zealous priests
and people are bound to write a
memorable page in the history of
Catholic progress in the United
States.

The Catholice of Sydney, says the
N. Y. News, recently celebrated the
golden judilee of the arrival
of the flrst Sisters of Meroy
in New South Wales, an event of in-.
estimable importance to the progress
of the faith in that part of Australia,
The pioneer Sisters were three in
number, and were rent out from the
Convent of St. Ethelburga, Meunt
Vernon, Liverpool, at their head be.
ing Mother Mary Ignatiuse MeQuein,
a London born member of an Irigh
family which hes given rz2ny of its
sons and danghters to the serviee of
God in the religious life. Amother
instance of the effective way the ohil.
dren of the Gael spread the faith
throughout the world.
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CHAPTER XVI
A BISTRE: IN-LAW

Lady Flora Fingall sai.in an eavy- |

ohair bafore the fire with a book on
her lap, & w.rk-basket at her feet,
and tea set forth, with ite equipage
of ancient silver and delicate china,
on a epindle-legged table beside her,

She did noshing but look into the
fire, bowever ; for, though the eet-
fing sun meade red bars along the
sashes of the small, high windows,
yot the drawing room was already
almost dark but for bright patches
of sunlight of fantastic shape that
flecked the many cornered walle,

It wes o plensant reflection to
Lady Flora's rather frugal mind that
ghe had been able to farnish her
drawing room mcoording to the
approved mode of the day without
having recourss to the fashionable
upholeterer. To bring euch persons
and their productions across the
Antrim mountains would have been
a diffienlt and expensive undertak-
ing, and she had simply had resourse
to the garrst at The Rath, out of
which she had brought forth as
pretty epecimens of the spindle
shank tribeas any to be met with in
Oxford Strest. The old brown
earved chimney piece running up to
the be-wreathed ceiling, which had
been an eyssore to her when she
oame a8 s bride to The Rath, had of
late become a treasure ; the old dedo,
which she had papesred over long
ago, wae now restored and repainted;
and all the grandmother's cupboards
and elbow-chairs acd stacks of
brass bandled drawers, which bad
mouldered under the eaves, dis-
graced and forgolten for eo many
yenrs, were, with the help of a little
beeswax and the village carpenter,
at this moment looking bandsome
and dignifisd pmong sunflowers and
peasocks' feathers in this anclent,
bhome: like, and very comfcrtable
apartment,

Lady Flora was a plump little
woman, with a good quantity of fair
hair, a white hand, a prstty foot, and
a sharp and ready toogue. Her
dress was elegant buf not expensive,
for she had a wonderful knack of
getting good thinge cheap. Even
the richly-wrought ehoes which
decked her little feet had been made
at emall cost by a poor old bankrupt
shoemaker, who endured his re-
verges in » back street in Paris, and
were fashioned out of a morsel of
Indian embroidery which had been
gent her by a wandering friend.

"I am glad to ses tea,’ said Shena,
taking off her hat and shaking back
her curly, brown locks. ‘“We had
nothing for lunch but one of Nannis
Macaulay's stale buns. And I am 8o
thirety!"’

“You ought to be tired,” said her
gieter in.-law, poking the fire till the
flame li¢ up the darkening room ;
“put you look bright and bonny : and
I heard you laughing immoderately
a8 you came past the windows.”

“Oh! yes; we met Major Batt,”
said Rosheen, "and he always makes
us laugh.”

“Major Batt is an extremely sgree-
able and sensible person,” said Lady
Flora ; “buat I confess I never looked
on him a8 a humorist.”

“No,” said Shana, with a sly emile,
a8 she put down her emptied cugp ;
‘he only inclines 80 make humoux-
iste of other peopls. How he did
button up his coat today when I
talked about money, poor dear!”
And Shana walked across the room
with her chin pushed out and set up
in the nir, and fingered energetically
at the buitons of her jacket.

“How very unlady-like!” said
Lady Flora coldly. “And pray,
Shana, why did you talk to Msjor
Batt about money ? I hope—"

“You need not hope, Flora,” said
Shana abruptly ; “you know I am
hopelsesely outspoken, and I did ask
Major Batt for money."”

Flora sat up in her chair, her
plump lips parted, her keen, pale
eyes fixed upon Shana with horror.

“Yes,” said the girl, carrying her
replenished cup to the fireside and
geatiug herself on a stool by her
pistor in-law’s side, ‘1 asked hiw §o
do something for the poor old bodies
in the Hollow.”

Lady Flora sank back in her seaf.
“I am relieved,” she said. "I
thought—"

“I don't want to know what you
thought, Flora. Your thoughts and
mine are seldom the same.”

“I am happy to say you are right
there,” said Lady Flora sharply.
“But there—tell me about Major
Batt.”

‘He buttoned up his coat,” said
Shana, sipping her tea.

“By which remark you mean fo
imply, of course, that he is careful of
his money ; and I admit that he is.
It is one of the virtues I admire in
him. In this wretched spendthrifé
country, where people hardly ever
think of to-morrow, a prudent man is
a jewel to be prized.”

“Major Batt needn’t think so very
much abYout fo-morrow. His to-
morrow will not be g0 long as some
other people’s, and he has no one in
partioular to succeed to his money
and lands.”

“Major Batt will marry,” said Lady
Flora, complacently turning a pretty
ring on her shord, white finger, and
looking a8 if she was almost betray-
ing a seoret.

“Has he been making a confidence
o you, Flora ? He told us he had
been here,” said Rosheen sidling up
to her sister-in-law with, a roguish

ook.

‘What funny entertainment Major
Batt's little confidences would be!”
mused Shana, gazing into the glow-

ing ocoale, whioh threw a hundred
mischievous reflections into her
dancing eyes.

Lady Flora ignored this observa-
tion snd turned to Rosheen.

“I can't exactly say that,” she said
with an air of reserve, "but he gave
me to understund a great deal.”

“He generally does leave a good
deal to the imagination of the
listener when he talke,” sald Shaoa.

“Ah!” said Lady Flora, smiling
archly, "there will come a day, per-
hape, when he may find words enough
to eatisly every one. In the mean
time, Shans, I think that, prudent as
he is, he will respond to your appeal
to his generosity.”

“I hope he may, for the sake of the
poor old Adares,” responded Shana
rendily ; but her colour became
heightened and a look of displeasure
passed across ber expressive brow.

‘ For somebody else’s snke,” said
her sister-in law quietly. "I will not
say for which of you"

“You have fallen asleep at the fire
and dreawed a bad dream,” said
Shana gravely, ‘Forget it Flora,”

“I never dream,” said Lady Flora,
“And I had Major Batd here all to
myaelf for more than an hour.”

“Poor Flora!” eaid Shana, with a
heavy groan.

“I must eay be thinks much more
highly ot you both than elther of you
deserve,”

“Did he come to say he would
marry, he didn't care which ?"
laughed Shana. “Come, Flora, you
don't mean to eay you would sell us
to Major Batt ?"

' Unfortunately, he cannot marry
both of you,” said Lady Flora, a spot
of anger reddening her cheek ; “‘but
it either of you were to refuse such
an offer I ehould—wash my hands of
yoa.”

“Let me ring for a basin and some
scented soap on the ingtant,” eaid
Shana eericusly.

“Shana you only eay these thinge
for the saks of appearing clever. I
know you valte money, for I have
heard you wishing you were a man,
that you might make it. And all I
can say, now that we are on the sub
jaot ie, that it o excellent an oppor-
tunity should ccour of providing for
gither of you, you will not be so
mad as to put it away. With my
children in the nursery, and little or
no rents to be had ; with Alister so
weak in his dealings with the people,
and all expenses to be covered by the
income of such money of mine as
bhappens to bs invested in English
securities—with this state of things
staring me in the face, I will say
that it would be exfremely incon-
siderate, not to say ungrateful, ii
either of you were to refuse to be-
come settled advantageously in life.

Shana's cheeks were now glowing
like the coals in the fire. She drew
away her bands, with which ehe had
covered her face while her sister-in-
law waa spesking.

“I own, Flora,” she said earnestly,
“that it is very herd on you having
me and Rosheen to do with, now that
our fortune which our father left ve
is gone ; that Alister's property aleo
should be 8o embarraesed, and that
we ehould all depend on you—"

“You know I would wish to deny
you nodhing,” interrupted Lady
Flora ; "but with my own young chil.
dren—"

“I have thought about the children
—] am always thinking about them,”
gaid Shana, with burning eyes ; “and,
believe me, Flora, Rosheen and I
intend to provide for ourselves.”

“Major Battis a capital parti,” said
Lady Flora. "And I am sure Ishounld
not have spoken to you so plainly ex-
cept for your own good; and I ex-
peot that when he asks he will not be
discoursged.”

“As you say, he cannot atk to
marry us both,” muttered Shana
meditatively.

“One will be enough ; but a8 I am
not et all eure which of you he pre
fere, I desire that you will both be
prepared,”’ said Lady Flora.

Rosheen pouted and hung her head.
Shana rose and walked to the win
dow, and stcod looking out into the
growing darkness for a few moments,
then came back to the fire and eaid
distinotly :

“If Major Batt makee choice of
either of ue, I hope it will be of me.”

“Come now, that is better,” eaid
ber sister in-law in plessed surprise.
“I always knew, Shana, tha' you had
a fund of good sense somewhere if
you would only condescend to make
use of it.”

Rosheen stared at her sister in
aetonieshment, but said nothing.
Shana restedherelbow on the ledge of
the mantel piece and went on :

“But I warn you, Flora, that I do
not believe he is thinking of doing
anything of the kind, In spite of his
mature years and, let us say, solid
appearance, Major Batt is fond of
flirting or doing something that he
tanocies is flirting. He is one of those
persons who always pul before them
to achieve the most difficult fenter-
prises, and so he is always trying to
make himself agreeable—"

“By the way,”’ interrupted Lady
Flora, "I told him he might expeoct to
meet you in Dublin.”

“That you must not think of Flora.
Ball-dresses and all that expense at
such a time 1"

“That ie my affair,”
Flora graciously.

“No, Flore,” said Shans, drawing
her sister's little hand through her
arm, “it is my affair and Rosheen's.
This, at least, must be leit to onr.
gelves. We will not go. It is bad
enough fo eat the children’s bread—"

“Nonsense |" said Flora shortly.
“How exceedingly literal you are!
Who talked about bread ? I must say
it is very unamiable of you to #ake
me up 80 sharply. And now I advise
you to go away and dress. Alister is
in his study, buried, as usual, in a

said Lady

book all day—would not even conie
out to talk to the visitors. Oh | that
reminds me—what does bring that
engineering young man, that young
Oallender, about the place so often ?
He was here again to-day.”

Shana and Rosheen had reamched
the door, and Shana turned suddenly
round and looked steadily at her
sister in law,

I suppose he comes becaude Alister
aske him,” she said, "I am sorry we
did not see him."” '

“L consider him rather an intrus
ive person,’ said Lady Flora coldly,
but avoiding Shana's shining eyes.
“l do not like him, and I do not
object to let him gee it, There; do
pot keep standing in the door way
girle. Bernard is coming in with the
lamps."”

The two young sisters went, link.
ing together, up the dark old winding
gtaircase, dimly lighted here and
there by an old fashioned lantern,
and descending a few steps on the
other gide of the first landing, entered
their own particular apartments.
These were first a long room with a
slanting ceiling and low walls, and a
small, equare window at each side,
get up high under the eaves. This
was their old school room, which, as
they no longer needed a governese,
they had turned into a sitting room,
making uee of their own ingenuity
and -needlework, to effect some con-
piderable improyement inite arrange-
ments, It was a very old room ; the
walls were panelled in dark brown ;
the windows had deep brown seats ;
the esunflowers, of the girle's own
making, on the short, brown stuff
curtains made a grateful gleaming of
gold in the brownness of the place.
The farniture was ancient and worm-
eaten, and the long, dark, oaken
schoolroom table, with ite row of
drawere, still held its time-honoured
place all down the middle of ihe
floor.

A large bottle of ink and some pens
stood upon it, and a row of old book
ghelves held a store of shabby look-
ing books. Two pretty work boxes
stood on the table, and a bnsket of
apples and an old fashioned china
jug full of brilliant winter leaves. A
peat fire burned low on a flagged
hearth, and Shana knelt before it
and began to take turf logs from a
laxge wicker basket by the fireside
and set them on their ends on the
tiles.

Rosheen came and knelt beside
her, and they laid their heads to-
gether,

“Shana, why did you eay you
hoped Mejor Batt would make choice
of you? " said the younger gister in a
whisper of reproach and awe,.

“Becauss, darling, I should be able
to fight my battle better than you,”
said Shana,

“ Fiora thinks you meant that you
would accept him."”

“Iam sorry, then ; but she ought
to know me better. I merely eaid
what occurred to we to say.”

They were silent a few minutes,
each feeling the eympathy of the
other, and then Rosheen gaid :

“0 Shana! if Shanganagh Farm
were only let | That would bring us
a little income of our own, and we
need not feel so dreadfully when she
talka about the children.”

“Even in that case we should still
be dependent,” said Shana ; “though
of course it would be better than
nothing. But nobody is coming to
take Shanganagh while the times are
g0 bad, and I fear, I fear the times
are not likely to mend.”

Shanganagh was a farm on an
upper level of the mountain, about
half a mile from The Rath, It was
a part of a property lett to the girls
by their father, and had been lying
unlet for the last two years, All the
land belonging to them except this
lay in disturbed distriocts, and it was
the last blow to the sisters when
Shanganagh was left on their hande.

“Nobody is going to take Shangan
agh,” repeated Shana. "The people
are ail flitting o America, and this
place is so far out of the world.”

“What are we to do then. Shana ? "

“ Something,” said Shana with a
frown, and kissed hex gister hastily
and stood up. And Rosheen said no
mors just then. She did not always
know whai to make of Shana.

Then they rose and went up a few
steps to their bedroom, a very large
room, plainly furnished, but adorned
with all the little odds snd ends of
prettiness that girls love, with two
white beds in opposite corners, and &
tiny orid in between for the use of
their eldee? niece, who was the darl-
ing of the yoang aunts, Hers they
assumed their well worn black eilk
frocks snd the simple pearl orna-
ments left them by their mother, and
raturned to chat by their sitting . room
fire till it was time to go downstairs
for dinner.

Alister Fingall, sitting at the foot
of his dinner.table, seemed for the
firgt few minutes to be still living in
the book that had enchained him all
day. He waas a slight fair man with
dreamy eyes, and a sweet lazy smile
In the company of others he required
time to come fo the surface of the
conversation. After he had eaten
his soup his eyes rested with pleasure
on the fresh faces of his young
sisters, gleaming and glowing with
the pure cool tinte which are pro
duced by exercise and mountain air.

“Apny news in the village, girls ?”
he ssked. ‘I hear you have trav-
slled half the country to-day,”

“No news,” said Shana, “except
that Betty Macalister talks of giving
up her holding and emigrating. She
cannot see her way to paying her
rent.”

A shade oroseed Alister's face.

 Batty must not go; anybody but

Who is her landlord, by the
way ?"

“Mejor Batt,” said Rosheen with a
gtolen glance at Lady Flora,

“She can go to the Land Court now
like othere,” said Alleter, "'snd get
h..'. rent reduced, if it be tco high.”

I must eny,” said Shans, “that I
don't think Mpjor Batt is to be parti-

culacly blamed in this matter, for |

Betty seems to think that she and
Nancy are unable, on any terms, to
manage their land,”

Lady Flora gave Shana a glanne of
approval,

" Major Batt is a most worthy
gentleman,” sbe sald, “and, unlike
soms others, will pe able to stand
pgainet the worst atfacks of the Land
Court. His fortune istoo substantial
to be undermined by any number of
defaulting tenants,”

"'Others’ meaning your unhappy
husband,” laughed Alister. “What a
pity we were not all born to an in.
heritance in the Three per Cents,
like you, Flora | ”

Lady Flora srranged her bracelets
gnd eaid nothing, and the children
came into the room for their share of
deesert, There were six of them,
the eldeet being.Duck, a little maiden
of eight, who walked straight up to
her Aunt Shana and fixed a pair of
inquisitive eyes on her face.

"Where were you all day, Shana ?
The house is not nice when you are
out all day.”

""What will you do when I go away
altogether, Duck ?"

“I will go with you,” said Duck,
emphatically, and dived with her
head under Shana's elbow.

“Duck, you nearly upset Aunt
Shana's raising into her lap !" said
her fatber,

“It was Shana's own hand that was
shaking, papa,’ said Duck. "I saw it
before I poked her with my head.”

That night the wind roared as
usual round The Rath, coming down
with many & swoop and rugh from
that near,overhanging mountain, and
hurtling strangely over the girl's low,
slant.-roofed rooms, A sound as of
blowing of organ pipes was going on
in the chimney, and Shana and
Rosheen lay awake listening to the
rude, familiar music, while Duck lay
sound asleep in her corib between
them.

“Shana,” said Rosheen, in a pause
of the wind, “why does Flora dislike
Willie Callender ?’

“Say Mr. Callender, Rogheen, It
is not nfce, dear, to call young men
by thelr Christian names.”

“But we know him so well. What
does Flora see in him to dislike ? "

“He has no money in the three per
cents,” said Shana, grimly.

“0O Shana ! "

“Nothing bu! an honorable name
and a profeseion,” continued Shana ;
“so what is there for any ons to like
about him ?"

“I should think,” sald Rosheen,
“that when & young fellow has such
a pleasant face and euch a kind,
gentlemanly manner any one might
get on without disliking him.”

' Well, dear, he is nothing to ue, so
we had better not talk about him,"”

‘I am sure he thinks a great deal
of you, Shana.”

But Shana pretended to be asleep.

Rosheen was soon asleep in reality
and, after lying long awake thinking,
Shana got up and, lighting her lamp,
dressed herself. Passing by Duck’s
bed, she held ‘he light above the
little face, and then kneld beside the
child and kissed her tenderly,

“Eat your bread, my darling ?" she
murmured in an aggrieved whisper.
“Stand in your light ? Encroach on
your little worldly inheritance ?
No, my Duck, your Shana has more
pride for hereelf, more love for you
than that! Come, then, Shana, and
try what the storm will tell you this
lively night |

She passed into the sitting-room
and closed the door of the sleeping
chamber softly behind her, Shading
her lamp and rousing up the fire, she
opened a drawer in the old school-
room fable and took oufl some paper
and pens. A oup of strong tea stood
ready on the hearth to scare away
the natural eleep from her young
eyes, Having drunk thie, she sattled
herself at the table and lietened for
inspiration in the hurtling of the
wind.

“Rosheen wag right,” she esaid.
“There ought to be love in it. But
how can I write on such a subject?”
Ag ghe listened a tale of love and
gorrow and struggling grew out of
the sobbing voices round the window
and oame to her. A smiling face
with fair curls, a manly young face, &
cheerful voice came across her
thoughte—not the sord of hero for
harrowing tale.

“I must make my hero exactly the
reverse of that vision,” she said with
a smile, and then, as the wind bullied
on through the trees and piped weird
ditties through the ancient sashes,
Shana drooped her head on her
hands and struggled with a serious
and unexpected diffiovlty—that of
keeping a certain living individuality
out of the interesting tale she was
hoping fo write.

TO BE OONTINUED

——

A CARDINAL'S COUNSEL

Oh, thoughtless and worse, oh, oruel
to your own selves, all ye who read
what ye should not read and hear
what ye ghould not hear ? Oh, how
you will repent of your folly aftex
wards! Oh, what bitter feelinge, oh,
what keen pains will shoot $hrough
your souls hereatter at the memory
of whathas come of that baneful our-
jogity ? Oh, how will you despise
yourselves, how weep at what you
have brought on you! At this day
gurely there is a special need of this
warning ; for this is a day when
pothing is nod pried into, nothing is
not published, nothing is not laid
before all men—John Henry New-
man,

THE 8PY
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The soldier turned on his cot and
opened his eyes. They looked into
thoee of » Sister.

She smiled and he returned the
smile, though he could hardly have
explained why, She might be of the
enemy's nationality—but a d.fense-
less little woman with a emile like
that couldn't be much ol an enemy,
She was waiting tor him to return to
complete consciousness and think.
ing how very boyish he seemed,

He spoke—in a foreign tongue.

“I guppose that by all the rules I
ought to begin by aeking, ‘Where am
I? and, you ought to reply, ‘Sh h—
be quiet now, After a while you may
talk a little, but flret drink thie
broth.' "

She smiled again and replied in
his own tongue, though not with hig
native accent, She was an Ameri.
can,

“Well, anywey,” she said, "I will
get you the broth, It's cubes—the
American kind—and you pour hot
water over them and serve, just as
the advertieement says."”

“Let'sskip the soup,’ he suggested.
“l always do when I order. Skip
the soup and go straight to the meats
and entrees.”

“Well, I think you will have to be
contented with the soup thie time,”
gshe returned, “becaute the doctor
dossn’t prescribe meate and entrees.
Besidee, there aren’'t any mente and
enfrees bere now.’ And the smile
was rather a pathetioc little effort this
time.

The man’'s face clouded percept
ibly., They were both thinking of
sad thiogs.

“A glass of milk, maybe ?"” sug-
gested the Sister. *'Nice and
creamy ?”

“It sounds better than the cuby
broth, at any rate,”” he returned,
wondering how euch a frall little
woman could be so cheerful and so
brave. - “Besides, milk sounds more
like home,” he added wistfally.
“But honest, i# you don’'t mind, I
really don't think I want anything to
eat at all, I'd much rather talk, for
I've a presentiment that presently
you'll say, ‘Sh-h!—be quiet now.
You've ta'ked long enougb, Try #o
go to sleep again’ That's the way
a!l the nursee do that I've ever heard
snything atout. But I don’t.want to
go to sleep again, Seems to me I
must have been asleep n week or two
or three already.”

“I've been here only since yester
day,” said the Sister.

“At any rate, that's according to
prescribed rules ; no professional in
formation from the nurse. If a fel
low wanta to find out anything about
himsell, it's a waste of time to men
tion the fact to the nurse—or to the
doctor, either.’

“Only since yesterday,” assured the
Sister. ““And now I'll bring the
milk, And if you can ralse yourself
on the pillows, that's a sign you may
git up.”

“Fine,” he returned, evidently
much plensed. “That means I'm
pretty fit, doesn’d it 2"

“You will soon be well again,” she
told him, and went away to get the
milk, 3

When she returned she found him
propped up among his pillows, a
troubled expression on his face, as if
he had been frying to understand a
perplexing situation—trying to con-
nect some disconnected thoughts.
She had often seen such expresgions
on the faces of persons returning
trom & period of unconsciousness.
He looked up. .

“I appear to be remarkably free
from breaks and bandagee,” he an
nounced significantly.

“You reaily aren't very much of an
invalid,” she acknowledged, offer-
ing him the milk, He drank it slow-
ly.

“It ie nice and creamy,’ he said
with appreciaiion. “Any news ?"

She shook her head.

“I don't know anything,” she said.

“Hopeless again,” he sighed, ''Bul
how's a fellow to find out anything,
then ?"

“Bverything's quiet in the city, il
that's any newe,” she replied.

“It ien't my ocity,” he said. “Not
my ocity. I was only sent here.” He
paused and the troubled expression
returned to his face. His brows
drew elightly together. 'Don't you
know anything at all ?”’ he asked.

“Not anything at all,” she assured
him as she took the empty glass and
get it down.

He sighed again as he trailed his
fingers through the heavy hair thal
came well down over hia forehead
toward his contracted brows.

“I think that this must be the very
room,” he announced. ‘‘And this bed
—it must be the very bed that she
died on—and over there is where
they both died.

“Yep,” said the Sistexr gently,
though she understood none of it.
She was accustomed to listening to
many things and she knew that a
gentle ‘‘yes” was nearly always
soothing, whereas questions some-
times had the opposite effect.

“vou are mighty good,” he said,
bringing his trailing fingers to rest
beneath the side of his face against
the pillow. " COan't you atay a
while ?"

She eat down.
nuree.

“I am g0 glad you don't adjust the
covere,” he stated. “I like 'em
better all mussed up. I knew you
were the right kind when you said I
could prop my own pillows. A fel-
low hates to have some one fussing
with his pillows, But presently
you'll be running off somewhers.
They always do. I suppose there’s
other fellows besides me ?"

“Yee,” gshe admitted, “but there's
another nurse besides me, too.”

She was a frue

many other fellows, nor say how
hard she and the other nurse had
been working smong them, She
was & very true nuree., 'Bul you

though,” she said consolingly.
“Now I know you sare going to run
away,” he complained.
“Not immediately.”
He closed his eyes.
good place just to rest ; and he was
very tired. He must have dritted off
to sleep after all, for when he opened

to look after some of the other fel
lows, Bhe must have come kack

table beside his bed stood a glass of
delicious looking beverage. He
drank a part of it and lay thinking.

“They are all alike,” he dacided.
“All alike,” The ‘they” included
many persone.

For a long time he lay there think
ing quietly, He wae beginning to
recall more distinetly the events that
had brought him to that house,
They—the other goldier and himseld
—had followed the priest there. He
didn't even know the other soldier's
name, They badn't spoken to each
other, for the matter of that, They

and they bad gone. It was no time
for small conventions—no business
for talking. They had been told to
follow the priest, and they had fol-
lowed him ; and there had been
much haste. In guch moments a
soldier does nothing but cbey orders.

priest was a epy, merely dieguised as
n priest. He wasn't disguised,
though, He was a priest.

He had seemed so young, too—
that priest—eo young to die. Yet
how bravely he had died! Soldiers
died like that sometimes. But that
priest wae something more than a
goldier, for however bravely a soldier
may die, he can only be eaid to have
acoepted death ; but that priest had
chosen him, The martyrs of the
Church had probably died like that

How quickly it all had happened !
He remembered. It was night acd
| very dark. They—the other soldier
| and bimself—had firset caught eight
of the priest as he emerged from the
dim shadows of the cathedral, and
they had followed him down the
street. He appeared to be looking
out for danger as they hurried
along. The bombarding wae getting
pretty flerca by tbat time, though
they were in the best protected part
of the city. They could hear the
shells bursting and now and then
the whiz of the bullets, and over on
the other eide of the city, closer to
the front, they could gee that some
of the buildings were already begin-
ning to burn. The streets were
almost deserted and not the smallest
lights were to bs eseen asnywhere.
He and his companion had had to
keep very close to the priest in
order not to lcee sight of him. He
could remember that part of it very
clearly.

The priest appeared to be carrying
something inside his coat over his
breast, and he kept it well covered
with his band as if to protect it. He
didn't seem afraid, though; just
cautious, And apparently he did not
notice the presence of the two
soldiers orly a few paces behind
him, or else he did not think of
nssociating their presence with him.
gelf, When they were nearly in
front of the house, he hesitated as if
to make sure it waes the right house.
Evidently he wasn'd accustomed to
the darkened streets.

They came very clese to kim ae he
gtood there. It must have buen then
that they were all three hit. That
part of it seemed very hazy. The
other soldiler had been mortally
wounded, though., As for himself, he
must have been more stunned than
anything else. There was a greatl
pain somewhere in the back of his
head, he knew, and he had felt very
queer and dazed. The priest's left
arm had been terribly injured all the
way up to his shoulder, though no
one seemed to notice it till long
after they were in the house.

The door had been opened by some
one inside, and the priest had
reached out with his one hand and
had caught the other soldier just as
he had staggered forward and was
about to fall, and had managed
somehow to get him into the house.
Maybe the girl inside had assisted—
she who had opened the door, or
maybe he himself had managed to
help o little. That part of it was
dificult to recall.

No one spoke, not even the girl
who had opened the door. She had
simply dropped to her knees and,
croesing herself, had risen up again
and kad stood there looking at the
priest as if mutely waiting some com-
mand from him,

And the command had come. “The
goldier,” the priest had directed, in-
dicating the unconscious man on the
floor at their feet. And without
waiting further, he had orossed the
room to the bed where the sick lady
lay.

The girl had turned quickly and
hurried away. He remembered
watohing her leave the xroom, and he
himgeld had made some kind of an
effort to rouse himeelf and to be of
asslataace. He could recall getting
down on the floor beside his com-
panion and trying to find his wound.
There wae a great deal of blood run-
ning down all over the other’s coat
and he waa breathing with great diffi-
oulty.

Then the girl had come back,
bringing some t<wels and a basin of
water. And, placing them on the
floor beside the wounded man, she
had begun fo apply the dampened

towels to his wound.

They had been informed that the |

She did not add that there were

don't need m nuree g0 very much,

It wae such a |

his eyes ngain the Sister was gone, |
Perhaps she had just thought he wae |
asleep and had slipped quisetly away |

once, however, for there on the little |

bad been delegated to go together |
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"HE CATHOLIC RECORD

THRER

It was then that a voice reached
them from the other side of the room.
It was the priest speaking, or rather
he was praying. He hai probably
been praying all the time, His voice
oame soft and low, a little more
audible, and it held the rhythm of a
kind of chant, as of petitions many
times repeated. The lady on the
bed was dying, or perhape was
alrgndy dead. She had probabdly
never been conscious of anything
that was taking place about her—
had probably never known that the
priest bad come.

The girl still bending over the
wounded man, was oarefully apply
ing the dampened towels to his
wound, He remembered watoching
her and admiring the deftness with
which she hendled the sowels. Pos-
sibly he hiself might have nesisted
her, Ii his head hadn't been hurt-
ing him so terribly at the time he
might have remembered befter about
il, He could recsll, however, won-
dering hazily if she might be the

other lady's daughter, oz a sister, or |

only just some kindly neighbor,
And he had flnally decided in favour
of her being just some kindly neigh
bor. Sirange what n fellow will
think of at such a time.

The wounded man had stirred and |
had opened his eyes, but apparently |

he had no idea where he was., Nor
did he seem to be conscious of the
presence of any one else near him.
He made several feeble efforts to
ralge himeelf, and the failure of his
efforts had probably conveyed to him
some faint realization of the fact
that he had been mortally wounded,

Hig lips had moved paintally in an
efford to speak—poor, dying, un
known soldier! And his words had
come broken and labored.

“A priest ! a priest " he had man
aged to cry out in a kind of agoniz
ing appeal. “A priest! a priest! O
Blessed Mother! I haven't been fo
confession in twenty years !’

The girl, still holding the towels
against his wound, had bent nearer
and had whispered something into
his ear, and after she had raised her
face sgain her lips were still moy-
ing. Shes must have been praying.
Then she rose to her feet and
addressed soms one—it must bave
been himself, though he couldn’t re
member what it was she had said,

Then the priest had returned to
the sids of the dying soldier and had
epoken to him very gently, very soft-
ly. Then it was that the priest's
arm showed very plainly in the
candle light. The sleeve was all
torn away and terribly soaked with
blood, and hie hand, all covered with
blood, hung limp and lifeless by his
side. But the priest had seemed to
see only the dying man,

And a8 if by some mirasulous
effort the dying man had appeared
suddenly to revive and had begun
speaking to that priest, pouring out
to him the pitiful story of his life.
With sobe and broken sentences, with
labored breathing and many gasping
pauees, he had recounted the history
of his wretched, wasted years to that
prieat, a stranger—the very man he
had been sent to arrest as a Epy.

And they in that room had heard
it—every word of it, all the pent up
secrets of that other's harrowed gonl.
It was & miserable, miserable story !

Strange, though, that now, however,
after it was all over, he couldn’t re-
call even the smallest part of it.
How very hazy hiz head must have
been! And yet he could remember
quite clearly that sobs and expres-
sions of sorrow and remorse poured
forth fror. that soldier's lips as he
lay there dying in that awful hour
Yes, that part of it was clear enough ;
and he could remember quite well,
somehow, the words of the priest
speaking now aud then, to whisper
hope, to sncourage and console, and
blessing, actually bleseing that sol.
dier, his enemy ; Gouching his eyes,
his lips, his ears, his hand, his feet,
with quick, sure motion, and speak.
ing—or was he praying ?—all the
while. And the soldier lay very still
and breathed heavily, though he was
apparently quite oconscious and his
lips were moving slightly, as if he,
too, might have been praying.

Then the girl had come bask to
them, carrying & white cloth or two
over her arm and something in either
hand—a cup, he thought or maybe it
was a candle and something else,
though he couldn't recall just what
it was. These she placed on the floor
by the side of the dying man, and she
had laid ooe cloth over his breast.
Thenshe had knelt there very quiet in
the candle light., The tears were
falling, but she had kept her hands
folded together close against her
breast,

The priest had taken something
from ineide his coat, from over his
hears, probably that something which
he had been guarding so carefuily on
his way up the street to that house.
He had taken it from out the bosom
of his coat and had held it toward
the dying man, It was Something
gmall and white, immaculately white,
Something, he didn’t know what It
wag, but to that priest and to that
soldier, too, It must have been some-
thing very eacred, for when their

eyes beheld It, a kind of holy rever. |
ence had been revealed in their taces. |

The priest had used his arm with
much diffioulty and he had raised his
hand only with great effort.
Rrowing rapidly weaker,

And after that soldier had received
that small, white Something, his
eyes had closed and he had become so
atill and eo silent it seemed he must
have died instantly,
he had opened them again and ap
peared to try to speak, but could not,

Thae priest, still on his knees, had
sunk forward, overcome by wenkness
and hie head had found its resting
place against the arm of that dying
geldier, close to his heart,

And even a8 he sank torwayd, he
hed renched out Jhis hand aoross the
other's breas?, a8 if in a kind of final
bles«ing to those that remained in
that room, His hand, turned slight
ly upward, had revealed his flrst
finger and thumb pressed close
together, as if they held something
precious and dear,

And there they both had died—
that soldier and that priest—blose to
each other's hearts. Yet, atter all,
that eoldier could only be said to
have accepted hie death. That priest
had chosen his. That priest had not
bsen vitally wounded, only his arm,
and hehad diedfromlossof blood, It
he had only made them think of his
wound, hs could bave lived.

Perhaps the girl was thinking of
that, too, as she knelt there sobbing
6o heraelf,

He could recall that he had had a
desire to comfort her, He belisved
that he had made some kind of an
effort to speak to her, to reach out
| bis hand toher. And she had prob-
ably become conscious of his efforts,
for ghe hal looked up at him and,
with some quick exclamation of sur
prise, had risen and started toward
| him, And that was all that he counld
| remember,

And to think that they had
followed the priest there %o arrest
him |

The soldier on the cot closed his
eyes ngain, He was etill very tired.
And when he opened them once more
they looked sgain {nto those of the
Sigter bending over him. Perhaps
he had drifted off to sleep ngain and
hed not heard her enter. Or was it
that she moved so noigelessly ?

She emiled. He refturned the
smile,

"You are all alike,” he said,

“Yes,” she ngreed, though she
underatood none of it. She was a
very true nurse.—Myrtle Conger in
| the Magnificat.
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DR. LINGARD ON
CONTINUITY

S P

The famous Catholic historian, Dr.
Lingard, author of what is consider
ed by many non Catholic historiaas
and historical students to be the
most reliable history of England,
puls the case against the Anglican
claim for Continuity when he de-
clares: " . . when we read
that the actual governors ot the (pre
Reformation) Church were changed,
the Bishops in possession bkeing
ejscted and new men put into their
places ; that the public worship of
the Church was changed, the sacri-
flce of the Mase being abolished and
another eervice substituted for it ;
that the acknowledged doctrines of
the Church wers changed, many of
its former tenets and practices being
condemned and new articles of relig-
ion promulgated ; when, in a word,
we fiad bishops, worship, doctrine
all swept away and little remaining
of the old establishment but the
bare walls of the religious edifices
which it had reised and consecrated
—in view of all this, we do not see
how it was possible for reason-
able men to come to mny other
conclusion than that the Ret
ormation in England was in reality
the work of civil power which ousted
the old Cnurch and intruded a new
Church by Act of Parliament.”

However, says the Professor, as
the result of much reflection on the
absurdity of her position and claims,
a new light barst upon Oxford Angli-
ceas who sought to diepel the dark-
ness which covered the ecclesiastical
| tranenctions of the reigns of Henry
VIIL, of Edward VI. and Elizabeth.
" To these distinguished characters,”
says Lingard, “ it appeara that his-
torians have been doing continual
injustice,” and, after all, they find
that the Protestant Church of to-day
is really the Catholic Church of pre-
Reformation days, just as, to quote
Theodore Hook, “a man who has
waehed his face in the merning, re-
maing the same man as before he
had washed.” All this, says Lingard,
real Catholics oan only loock upon as
a '‘theological novel in which a few
grains of truth lie concealed in the
midst of an immense maes of
fietion.” Dr, Lingard, while express-
ing his regard for Oxfordmen as a
rule, declares tha) the very best and
most sincere among them always re-
tain some of that anti-Catholic
leaven which Protsstant education is
careful to depositin the Infant mind.
Says Dr. Lingard :

“ It is admitted by all parties that
at the commencement of the Refor-
matlion there was a Church inEngland
which had existed there, ever since
the flrst conversion of the inhabitants
to Christianity. Was the Church a
living branch of the trme apostolic
Church of Christ, or not? They
reply without hesitation that it was ;
and, be it observed, they are com
pelled go to reply, for without such
admission, what woul!d become of
their claim to alleged apostolic sue-
cession ? Without it, how could the
Anglican Bishops of the present day
show that, by ordination, they derive

He was |

But presently !

their miesion from the Apostles and
our Lord? Without it, how can
every Bishop, priest and deacon,
| trace hie spiritual descent from St.
Peter and St. Paul? It you reject
that Church, the chain is broken.
You may go back to your female
{ head, Elizabeth, or to her father
Henry VIIL; but there you stop—a
chaem of fifteen hundred years opens
between you and the Apostles.”

But, the reader will object—how
could that unreformed Church be a
| living branch of the true Church of
| Ohrist ? Did she not teach doctrines

which the pressnt Protestant Church
condemns a8 errors in faith ? Did
she not practice a worship which the
present Protestant Church pro-
| nounoces supexstitious and idolatrous?

|
|

Did she not prosecute, excommunl
oate and deliver for punishment to
the civil mag'strate, the professors of
opinions whion ths present Protest
aat Chacch bas sanctioned in her
acticles of religion and which she
binde all her wministers to subsoribe
and uphbold ? Ia it possible (asks Dr,
Lingard) that two societies, of which
one is o opposed to the other in
matters of the highest import, can be
eash the true Church of Christ ?
And your Anglican theologian
angwers: ''Yes, both mre the very
same Churoh, but in a different
state ; the Protestant Church in a
state of ocomparative purity; the
Oatholie Church deeply immerged in
error, yel not so deeply as to cense to
be & part of the true Apostolic
Church.”

It is entirely overlooked by the de-
fenders of the Anglican Church, says,
Lingard in effact, that while they ad.
miy that therse was a true Apostolio
Catholic Church in England, thay be.
long to a Churoch which describes
iteeld 88 Protestant. Protesting
againet what ? Anglioans, it is well
koown, reject the term, and declare
that they ‘“prolested ngainset the
erroré of Rome, and by doing so, re
formed herselt.” And ne a condition
precedent to this Reformation, the
jurisdiction of the Pope was abolished
in the Kivgdom, and that of Henry
VIIIL (who had beenjereated Defender
of the Faith by the Pope !) substitut
ed. Even the Convooation which
Henry VIII, summoned, in order to
give a kind of spiritual eanction to
his new title ms “Protector and
Supreme Head of the Church of Eng
land,” struggled hard againet the de.
mand, and insieting on the insertion
of the words “so far ns the law of
Christ allows'-—n brief respite which
the King's action in divorcing him
self soon put an end to, and which
the fraudulent consecration of the
Archbishop Cranmer (or at least con-
secration under falee pretences and
spurious oaths) was to emphasize as
nugatory., In regard to this men
Cranmer, it is now pretty clearly
eitablished, that in matters of the
Protestant religion and belief, he
was little better than an atheist, $hat
he had no faith in the apiritual act
of consecration, which he looked
upon gimply as & mera '“‘seemly”
form, or ms a matter of etiquette, as
we would say now a-days. On the
death of Henry VIII, he became the
chief spiritual adviser of a child of
nine years, Edward V1., under whose
reign the practical details of the Ref
ormation were carried out and
applied. To the interests of the
people or of God ? Far from it—to
the advantage of Cranmer and his
acclesinstical satellites, who saw the
profit to themselves in supporting a
new Churoh based on gocio political
linee —N, Y, Freeman's Journal.
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AN EXILED PRIEST’'S
VIEW

P

An exiled priest from Mexico,
whose name can be had at the office
of the Catholic Register of Kansas
City, Mo,, recently delivered the fol
lowing talk at a meeting of Spring-
fleld, (Mo.) Council of the Knights of
Columbus,

Carranza was recognized by this
government in epite of hie cruel and
criminal course. The promise of re.
ligious liberty and the other liberties
given us by our own constitution
bhave remained only on the paper
presented by the mgent of Carranza
to your government,

Since the recognition of Carranza
the persscution, far from ceasing,
has continued. The Cathedral of
Merida, Yucatan, has been sacked by
the Carranzistas, its beauntiful works
of art destroyed, and the Blessed
Sacrament profaned. These same
soenes were in the other churches
some days later, Only this morning
I received a letter from a friend in
San Antonio, who tells me that he
had recently met three Marist
Brothers, who fleeing from persecu.
tion, had succeeded in reaching San
Antonio. They told my friend that
just the day before they left Mexico
thirty priests were thrown in jadl,
and it ie not known what has hap-
pened to them,

The revolution is terrible. In
Michoacan, my state, they said five
priests had been killed lately, There
ie universal discontent throughout
the nation at the recognition. Both
high and low fear that the persecu-
tion will be waged more flercely than
ever. The Madams of Sacred Heart
have been ejected trom their echools ;
also the Salisian Fathers. All this
in the name of Liberty !

It is true that in some places the
persecution has abated somewhat,
and the church bells are allowed to
ring for service, but they still con
tioue to conflecate much ecclesissti-
cal property, as well as the property
of Catholice. The bandits seizad our
Catholic schools and now compel
parents, under severe penalty, to
gend their children to their schools,
in which are taught errors againet
our faith and from which God is
banished. Carranza and his men
wish to meke figure heads of the
priests of Mexioo, relegating them to
& corner of the church, forcing them
to live inactive, not putting a foot
outside to work amongst the people,
in order to maintain social Catholio
action.

They do not wish the priests to
mingle with the people for fear they
will obstruct their injustice and
crime, or at lemst, protest against
such abuses. In a word, they want
aposiate prieita who will practically
resign their sacred duties; priests
who will leave in the hands of these
carnivorous wolves the flook which
Christ commended to them,

“There is religious liberty
Mexico, and calm snd peace where
fruy troops control” says Unrmuzh,l
| snd his agents, through his own t
press and through many daily papers |
of this country (paid by the bandits )
"“There are guarantess in Mexico and |
in a short time peacs will come.” re- (
peats every day the press. These |
lies make us aongry, becauss we know
very well the oiroumstances
lettere received at late dates And
many, very mauy persons in thie
country believe what the press an. |
poances, aud they await peace from |
Carranza, because thera are at pres. |
ent some waya of communication and
tome commerce carried on, Bat
peace will not come, please attend, |
peace will not coms on foundations
such ae Carranza wishes to establich
it.

Pence is the result of justice, and
this does not exist in” Mexico,
“Peace is respect for another's
rights,” as eays one of the same
Liberale of 57 and in Mexico there
is no respect for mnother's right, |
property, nor liberties, especially re
ligious liberty., This does not con
siet in permission to ring be'ls, nor
in return of the exiled Bishops and
prieste, but in the freedom o0 ex.
ercise our sacred dutiee, social, poli
ticol and religious. This the Car-
ranzistas absolutely prohibit, I re-
peat, they want to make figure heads |
of the priesie; they want apostate |
priests. Such a yoke (and I am sure
I voice the sentiment of every priest)
I could never tolerate. I would pre-
fer chains and exile, which do nof |
#tain or degrade my calling and my |
congoience. Oh! the complaints of |
the poor vietime in chaing in d:\rk}
prisons in my poor country can not |
be heard here. It may be that some
of them will be murdered tomorrow,
a8 happens every day to many |
honorable men who do not accommo- |
date differences with the bandits. l

Here are not heard the sighs of the |
thousand poor men who have not |
food, nor the cries ot the little orphan l
children whom the ' Carranzistas
perfldy has left homeless, and not
content with this, be wants to snatch
from them their faith and confldence
in God, corrupting their innocence.
It in Mexico there is any calm or
peace (I konow very well my letters
received at late dates), it is ouly an
apparent calm of dsfenseless vietims
who can do nothing to defend them-
selves; it is the peace of weakness
before & brutal force. What will a
manacled victim do at the feet of the
executioner but bear with patiencs?
This is the calm, this is the peace of
Mexico.—Intermountain Catholic,

byi
[
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WOMEN WHO LEAD

It was the way of Mrs. Pankhurst
that ficet led ue to look serlously into
that of Teresa of Lisieux. (She is
otherwise known us the Little Flower
of Jesus, a French Carmelite who
lived an exceedingly holy lite, and
died some years mgo in the odor of
sanctity) We discovered such dif-
ferencee, both in methods and results,
that we propose to poin? out some
facts concerning those differences
which may help in a measure to clear
our suffrage laden air,

It is said that comparisons are
odious, and this must be indisputable
to him who is unfavorably compared.
But to the wielder of the brush upon
canvas, or to the magician of the pen
upon paper, comparisons are not only
imperative, bu$ the very life and soul
of the subject presented. When |
Correggio laid the Divine Infant in
His cradle of light, over which the
Virgin Mother bends in reflacted
whiteness, he was equally master of
the encircling shadows that made the
triumph of that light eifeocst.

Similarly, it would geem that
Tereea of Lisieux cannot ba more
luminously set forth upon a page of
modern history than surrounded, as
it were, by the female furies of our
epoch,

When the distinguished suffragette
was credited by the press with the
propoeal to lead a suffragette parade
in Washington in the oharacter of
Joan of Arc, a chill as of sacrilege
must have coursed down the spine
of every upright Christian woman.
If any actual protest was made, we
do not know ; but time developed a
change of character mnd ocostume,
and the lady appeared instead as a
herald, blowing the silver trampet of
her own acclaim, The ‘‘charger”
permitted by courtesy of war to
Blessed Joan, did, it we remember,
have a place in the program,

Apropos of this event, the traits of
Joanof Arc wererecently summarized
by M, Maurice Waleffs, editor of the
Paris Medi, in these worde:

“If there ever exiasted an heroio
figurearound which all parties andall
philosophies could unite in a common
worship, is it not tha% miraculous
incarnation, unique in the course of
centuries and fall of the most con
tradictory beauties; courage without
hatred, piety without superstition,
patrictism without the idea of
conquest, strength without harsh
nees, candor without gilliness,
genius without pedantry, and all
that leading to the dazzling brilliant
feats of arms of a child who suddenly
‘appeared in Frauce and remained
just sufiiciently long to save her
country and to suffer martyrdom of
the most touching and oruel charac.
ter ?"” 4

When the churoh put forward such i
a model of womanhood as the little
Flower of Lisieux, it was found to |
comprise a simplicity as complex in
its essence as the Church herself ;
because Teresn of Lisleux was, like
| Joan of Arc, the very perfect efflar

e:cence of Christian bel'e! and
| practice,

Teresa and Joan — 8wo little girle,

{ we might eay. Yetl how they tower

| Together, my darling sister, Iub.ua'

| Greed

| Christian heart.

in in bhumsan his'ory! Landmarks of |

character aud sceial economy, we can
no more duplicate or multiply them
than genius of any other sort—than
sanctity may be duplioated or multi-
plied, M. Waleffe tells us that Joan
dieplayed patriotiom without the jden
of conquest. One might sy that the
other type of woman displaye the
idea of conquest without patriotiem,

As for Teresa's little way — that
“little, sate way,” which one finds so
enchanting and gso easily practical,
8he herself says: ‘I koow too that
our trial is & mine of gold, which we
are to work. I, a littls grain of sand
—I mean to set myself to the work
without courage and without
8irength; and thus my impotence
will faciliate the enterprise, for I
want to work by love. It is marbyr-
dom that is baginning.

enter the lists. Let us offer our
sufferings to Jesus for the salvation
of souls.” |
Many of our readers doubtless have |
lingered loong before the painting of
Bastien le Page in the Metropolitan |
Museum ot New York, called Joan of |
ArcListening tothe Voices. The glim |
child's figure with uplifted face and
strained ear, withont the idea of |
conquest, yet already nerved for
battle, And then the mind's eye
wanders, as under the law of contrast,
to the yonng suffragette rebsl, glat
tonous of conquest, geated on the |

| steps of Parliament, the incarnats |

menace of governmens by authority, |
of power, not patriotiem
inepires her, while gshe kindles the
fires of her own eelf-destruction by
Hate, It is not the martyrdom of
Love,

Could these propagandists hear, if
they would listen, the voice of the
Little Flower of Carmel? “I fgel,”
ghe declares, “‘the vocation of warrior,
of priest, of apostle, of doctor, of
martyr, [ would accomplish all the
most hercic works. I .feel the
courage of a crusader. I would die
on thé fleld o! battle in detense of
the Church, Like Thee, my
beloved Spouse, I would be scourged,
crucified. I would die flayed, like
St. Bartholomew ; like St. John, I
would be plunged in boiling oil; I
long, like St. Ignatius of Antioch, to
be crushed by the teeth of beasts, in
ordsr to become bread worthy of
God ; with St. Agnes and St. Cecelia I
would present my neck to the sword
of the executioner, and like Joan of
Arc at the burning stake, murmur
the name of Jesus!”

Here i the ardor enkindled by
love, outdoing even the pa‘riotism
of Joan,

We are nssured that our militant
sisters are sustained in their suffer
inge by the greatness of the Cause |
which they have at heart. Teresa of
Lisieux and Joan of Arc confessed
thalthey were sustained by God alone,

"0, how good God is!’ exclaimed
the Little Flower when in the agony
of death, “Yes, He must be very
good to give me the strength to bear
all that I am suffering.”

The desire for power was unknown
o her. "My soul has never gought
anything buttrath, How earnest was
her desire to make all things simple
and practical for those who would
walk in the paths of fraternal charity!
How cor fidently she relied upon the
juetice of God in bearing with our
infirmities, declaring that sherejoiced
quite a8 much in His justice as in
His mercy towardus! Ske depended
upon it, equally with charity to bring
about that peculiar quality of go3ial
peace which is the ideal of every |

Father dom Etiennd, of the Grande
Trappe of Montagne, said of Teresa,
"1 must confess that this speilt child
of our Lord has no need of any one's
Her merit suffices for her
before God, and before men.”

If there is one thing more apparent
than another in the militant women
of our day, it is a certain childish
self will which should ever be the
object of mortification in a Christian
womaun,

It was the little way of Teresa of
Lisieux to exercise power as a night-
ingale singe, or a rose exhales,
spontaneously, by reason of her own
virtue, All strife for exaltation and
“recognition” was as foreign to her
a8 to the nightingale and the rose.
“Never,” one of her sisters relates,
“did she give her advice unless it
was asked for. She never joined in
conversation when she was not
spoken to, always effacing herself,
making herself little with regard to
her gisters, loving to render service.”

It ever there comes a twilight
hour, succeeding the noon glare of
our lawful activities, let Christian
women geize it to walk in the Garden
of the Soul which is inhabited by the
communings of women such as these
we have cited. For there, nourished
by weilence and reflaction, the
campaigne of our domestic and social
enterprises may be eafely devised
and oharted.

The most martial of women need
find no fault nor hint of ‘‘slowness”
in compunions of the temper of
Catherine of Sienna or Joan of Aro,
Pageanfry and distinction, though
undesired, were theirs, as they will
never be granted to our militants,
while, a8 for the contagion of the
virtues of Teresa of Lisieux, those
who walk with her will also sing with
har: “ To live by love!” — Emma S.
Chester in The Missionary,

praise.

AN ATHEIST'S OCREDO

Since the war began atheists and
indifferentiste and bad Catholics
opened their eyes fo religion by the
roar of the cannon. Here is the
latest “ Oredo,” that of Lovredan, the
famous litterateur, who, by the way,

| writes,

moots the question ms to whether |
France will be Cstholic after tlmi
conflagration is extinguished : i

" The past of France is great,” he
"Il was a Finnce that be.
The present of France is a

that
Will thinge

This lies
in the hands of God and only God's,
Oh | a people dead covers the flelds.
How terrible it is to be an atheigt
before this national cemetory |

" I decelved myself, and you, whn
read my booke, of what do you sing ? | ¥
France, France return to the faith of [
To abaando

lieved.
calamity : Fravce feels
could no longer believe,

be better in the future ?

your moet glorioas days.

God is to be lost

#ay to my friends
vot die as an athéist,
0pposes pme ;: A
ure far ’rmn him,
since the hoar is co
knees I can say :
in God,

she

I believe, I believe,'

Pocr Lovredan, vou did
ur tims,
ably hava so'ved the

Oatholic Son

I do not know i1
shall be alive to morrow ; but I must
‘Lovredan dares
A tbought
God existe, and you
Rejoice my soul,
ve when, on my
I believe, I believe

berm in
By this time you probk.
gresn provlem,
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LONDON, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 26,1916

PROBIBITION AND
TEMPRRANCR

Hie Lordship, Bishop Fallon, has
made an unequivoecal pronounce-
ment on Prohibition. Our readers
have doubtlese read many references
o that pronouncement in the daily
prees and looked from week to week
to the Carnoric REOORD for deflnife
and decisive information in the
premises.

They will pardon us when we tell
them that for some weeks past we
were go bueily engaged on other
matters that the conduct of the
RECORD was necessarily left in other
hands.

Following a reference to the matter
at a public function His Lordship
gave to the prees this letter, A para-
graph or fwo seem to treat the sub-
Joot go fally that we were inclined to
quota in part. Reading and re-read-
ing we were convinced that every
paragraph and every sentence was
pignificant. We therefore quote in
full:

January 25, 1916,

For more than twenty years I have
been & priest of the Catholic Church.
During that time, and longer, I have
been a constant worker in the cause
of temperance and total abstinence.
But I have always addressed any
appeal to the conscience of the in
dividual, using arguments that
might move his free will, and en-
deavoring to leave to him the merit
of his actions.

I am opposed to the principle of
prohibition in regard to the manu-
facture and sale of intoxicating
liquors. My opposition is based on
a carefal consideration of the reasons
advanced in ite favor, on a wide
acquaintance with its effects in
states and provinces where it is in
operation, and, mainly, on my con-
vioction that prohibition is foreign to
the history and genius of Casholic-
ity.

I regard the present agitation in
Ontario a dangerous invitation to the
State to meddlesomely interfere with
the rights of the citizen and an
equally dangerous atfemptto regulate
all human conduct by statute. It is
a return to the pagan idea of the
omnipotence of the State, whereas
the Christian ideal is the responsi-
bility of the individual.

The action of the State marks the
limite of the fcse action of
the individual, and the question
how far the State cught to con
trol the individual is the fandamental
question of personal liberty. We are
threatened with a multiplication of
the functions of the State that will
grievouely narrow the circie of in-.
dividaal rights.

The German empire of today is,
among civilized natione, the supreme
example of State omnipotence, The
very principle for the vindication and
safeguarding of which we are now
engaged in a colossal struggle with
Germany, is precisely the principle
which, in my opinion, is menaced by
the present attempt to force the
enactment of prohibitory and penal
legislation in the matter of the manu-
faoture and sale of intoxicating
liguors.

M, F. FALLON,
Bishop of London,

For those who know Bishop Fallon
it is not necessary to emphasize the
continuous and strenuous advocacy
of temperance and total abslinence
which has in an especial manner
marked both his priesthood and epis-
ocopate. Every child that he has con-
firmed, every young man that he has
ordained to the priesthood has the
indelible memory of Bishop Fallon's
earnest and eloquent exhortation to
total abstinence from all intoxicating
drinks. But neither the child at
Conflrmation nor the priest at Or.
dination was placed under a false
conscience ; the Bishop's appeal was
fo the free will, the moral judgment
and the conscience of the individaal.
The youth of the Diocese of London
pledged to total abstinence until the
years of discretion, and the flourish.
ing tofal abetinence league of the
diocesan priests are moral achieve-
ments that may well gladden the
heart of the Bishop far and away
beyond statutary enactments,

Whether or not we shall be con-
pidered sincere in saying so, we have
for Protestant clergymen who fuss
themeslvea about moral  legislation
a very gingere sympathy. They have
little ox no influence over their own

people. A handful, at best, listen to
them, Not even when strident ad.
vertiss t proolai that

tional subjects will be sensationally
treated do any respectable propor.
tion of the Protestant people gather
fo listen to their supposed pastors,
If these are to have any influence at
all it must be through politioal agi-
tatlon and what is generally con.
sidered moral legislation.

Perhaps we wshould except the
Anglican clergy who etill, as a rule,
conduct themselves ns wielding o
real spiritual influence.

We are so fully and entirely in
sympathy with Bishop Fallon's de-
claration on the gubject of prohibi-
tion that we hesitate to put in binck
and white some of the reasons there-
for. If we do 80 we wish to make
the veservation that we are not fully
or adequately treating a question
that just now ie on everyhody's lips.

To start with we have ever been
in favor of local option in rural
municipalities in Ontario and we
have no remson to change our atti
tude on that quesiion. Indeed, while
fully and unreservedly endorsing
Bishop Fallon's pronouncement, we
are, within the limits which we have
always lald down, more strongly
than ever in favor of local option.

It may not, however, be out of
place to recall that a year before the
Liberal party adopted the Prohibition
or Abolish the Bar polioy that the
present writer objected strenuously
to commitiing the Liberal Party to
the policy of Prohibition. The fact
that we then were well known to
have advocated local option made
our unqualified opposition to provin-
cial prohibition all the more remark-
able,

Some of the reasons we then gave
in our opinion still hold good :

While we acknowledge the
right of each municipality to regu-
late ite own affairs in the matter of
licensed hotels we felt that the
voters of Thunder Bay, Essex
and OCarleton had no right to
decide whether or no?! Toronto
should have licensed hotels. More-
over, we felt that the hypoerisy, the
contempt of law, and the evasion of
statutary provigions wers inimical
to all true respect for law and pro-
ductive of a epirit with regard to law
altogether undesirable,

While we recognized the right
of each municipality to set its own
household in order we failed to see
why voters who never saw Toronto,
should decide whether or not Toron-
to should have licenssd hotels ; even
il Toronto should observe a law
forced upon her by outsiders,

“ Iregard,” writes His Lordship,
‘' the present agitation in Ontario as
a dangerous invitation to the State
to meddlesomely interfere with the
rights of the citizen and an equally
dangerous attemp?t to regulate all
human conduct by statuts.”

This no thoughtful observer will
regard as an imaginary danger,

Provided the hysteria lasts tobacco,
tea and coffee should quickly follow
alooholic beverages into the list of
things prohibited by law and sur-
reptitiously enjoyed,

The reaction may, of course, set in
before the utterly irrefregable vege-
tarian arguments sgaine? the use of
flesh meat as a food convince our
sumptuary legiclators that meat
should be prohidited and milk for
babes prescribed.

There is, however, no reason to
think that our Act- of- Parliament
moralists will limit their stetutary
morality to the matter of food and
drink,

Some barren fig tree of a woman
may be authorized by law to initiate
normel children of decent parents
into the mysteries of sex hygiene.

Men and women may have to
secure a certifioate thal they are
physically fit to contract marriage,
and afterwards a license to have a
cerfain limited number of children.

Just where the socisl uplift by
legislation may stop it would be
difficult to predict; for even these
things have their advocates.

SEPARATRE SCHOOLS

One of our contributing editors
forwards to us the following latter
which was addressed o him :

Dear Sir,—Your article on the
school question in last week's
RECORD is entirely wrong in ons
particular, You say a Protestant
father, whose wife and children are
Catholics, is not allowed o support
a Separate school in Ontario. This
is rubbish of the worst kind, The
very reverse of wha? you eay is the
truth,

In passing, & word or two to our
esteamed correspondent. The OATH-
oLIC RECORD has one Edifor. Two
or three, it ia true, contribute some.
thing to ite 2columns, But ‘even

these are subject to the
supervigion, Wa do not, for instance,
ascept & contributing editor's opinion
on & school question, We fully in.
form ourselves before writing on
such a subject, And we wrote the
article in question,

Ouar esteemed ocorrespondent does
not know whereol he writes so con.
fidently., What we said is perfectly
true. Even if our esteemed corres-
pondent were able to get a glass of
beer on Saturday night it would not
prove that the law was such as fo
permit the serving of drinke during
prohibited hours.

There are places where Public
school supporters are ashamed to
enforce the law in the premises ; buf
the law does not allow a Protestant,
whose wife and children are Catho.
lice, to pay his school tax o a Catho-
lic Separate school,

THE CAPITAL LIFR

The Capital Life Assurance Com-
pany bas juet held its annual meet-
ing.

For four years the CATHOLIC
REeCORD has had a good word for the
Capital Life Assurance Company,
We fally realize the responsibility
that rests on ue in saying to our
reanders that this is a safe Insurance
Company.

In 1906 and 1907 all oar legislatora
recognized the responsibility they
were under with regard to insurance
and they appointed a commission to
enquire into the conditions and prin-
oiples which underlay Life insurance.
In1910allthenecessary sateguards for
the insured were incorporated into
the Federal law. In 1912 two years
afterwards, The Capital Lile came
into existence. It was Inaugurated
uander the rigid conditicns that the
Insurance Act laid down for the pro.
tection of the insured.

Jus?! because the Capital Life is
Catholic in ite inception and manage-
ment the CATHOLIC RECORD is all the
more particular in givingits assurance
that this Company offers safe and
sound insurance to our readers.
Canadian Insurance, a technical
journal which is not likely to favor
a Catholic Company as such, has
this to say of the Capital Life :

“It8 would probably be difficult to
find & company more admirably man-
aged in its early years than the
Capital Life. At the end of the difi
cult 1915 it oan bonst of twelve
months’ business record superior to
many of the oldest companies in the
world, Its new business issued
during the year was $749,218, and its
ingurances in force increased by no
less than $267 000 during the year.
This is & greater increase than in
1914, and it is a tribute to the success
of the Capital Life, which can be
measured when we explain that the
tofal businees inforce of many com-
panies at the end of 1915 wae less than
at the end of the previous year.
The premium receipts again—
unlike those of many other com-
panies — showed an incremse ol
$8,825, whilst the expenses were
only a little more than in 1914, Con-
sequently the palioyholders’ surplus
(including stock capital) increamsed
from $139 238 to $147,084, even atter
the company holding reserves of
$10,317 more than the Dominion Gov-
ernment basis requires. The Capital
Life nassets now total $321,710, and
the insurances in force $2 779,898
acd we can recommend the company
o the public as thoroughly sound and
safe and as one of the best managed
institutions Canada possesses.”

NOTBS AND COMMENTS

THE REV. R.J, CAMPBELL, who, a8
minister of the City Temple, London,
England, gained world-widenotoriety
through formulating a new system of
Theology which eliminated the super-
natural, and who later, within the
year, announced his abandonment of
that platform and his intention of
transferring his allegiance to the
Church of England, has been as good
a8 his word, and is now in full Angli.
oan communion, with the prospect
immediately of being admitted to
clerical status. So far as this means
his repudiation of practical infldelity
he is to congratulated upon the step
he has taken, buf in face of the doc
trinal chaos which exists within the
Anglican fold, Mr, Campbell is, after
all, not likely o find tha? the shift
has made any appreciable improve
ment in his position, Indefiniteness,
uncertainty, and toleration of any
and every form of belief or unbelief
—that is, comprehensiveness,—nars
the watchwords indelibly emblazoned
upon the standard of the Church of
England.

BE THAT a8 it may, there is a hope.
ful ring to some of Mr. Campbell's
utterances since his admission to the
Aunglican Church. There are, ns all
know, two extremes of thought
within that communion—the one
veering unmistakably to the return
once more to Oatholic allegiance, and

Editor's |

the other to the negation of all posi.
tive beliet in the Chrigtinn revelation,
Mz, Campbell, since his “conversion”
has been at the battle line in Frence,
and what he there saw of the practi-
onl working of the Oatholic Faith
evidently made a desp and lasting
impression upon him, and, if we may
judge by his subsequent utteranoces,

turned his thoughts in the direction
of the former,

"SINCE THR WAR began,” he writes,
"I have realized in Frenoh churches,
a6 I never did before, the devotional
value, the practical helpfulness of
the reservation of the Sacrament
of the altar. It makes ail the differ-
ence between a dead building and a
place that is a sanctuavy, indeed,
wherein worshippsrs feel that they
are in immediate contact with the
supernatural and divine.” There
may ba nothing, it is true, in such an
expression fromn such a gource, to in-
dicate more than that devotional
feeling which comes over so many
devout Protestants upon entering a
Oatholic church, the wordsare dis-
tinctly hopeful, and indicats » train of
thought which, followed congistently
to the end, will lead him far beyond
the hazy mists of Anglicaniem, and
bring him to his true home. That
he may not be insensible 8o the
“kindly light" is the devoutest wish
we can have for him,

THE UTTER ineensibility of the
average Protestant to the super-
natural character of the Christian
religion, and the presumption which
flows from the promiscuous reading
of the Bible without light or guide

may be seen in an incident related
'ln an English Methodist paper, and
I reproduced, apparently without dis
approval, by the Canadian Church-
man in a recent igsue. The thing
will shock the pious Catholic reader
yot we give it as the most effective
illustration we have med with for
some time, of the drifd of Protestans-
fsm in this generation,

“A vouNG Christian layman,” who
was an officer and a Methodist local
preacher tells of the mortal wounding
and subsequent death of a young
fellow in a recent action. Hs begins
his mocount by affirming that “Holy
Communion acquires & new value in
the trenches,” and proceeds to tell
how they carried the poor wounded
soldier under cover and did what was
possible to relieve his sufferings.
Then came from the dying man a
request for the chaplain—'"he wanted
the sacrament,” Ag the chaplain was
not available, the narrator tells how
he, himsell, administered it, and
proceeds :

“I had neither bread nor wine, but
I broke a bit off my dry biscuit and

kneeling beside him, I repeated the
sentences :

“‘The Body of our Lord Jesus
Chriet, which was given for thee, pre-
serve thy body and soul unto ever-
lasting life. Take, eat this in re.
membrance that Christ died for thee,
and feed on Him in thy heart by faith
with thankegivirg.’

“Then,” he says, "T gave him a sip
out of my water-bottle, and 1epeated
the words :

“‘The Blood of our Lord Jesus
Chriet, which was shed for thee, pre-
serve thy body and foul unto ever-
lagting life, Drink this in remem.
brance that Chriet's Blood was shed
for thee, and be thankful.' "

FArR BE it for any Oatholic to find
fault with the intention of Bhias
Methodist layman, presumptuous and
shooking though his action was to
those brought up in the light of
Truth and in the consciousness of the
supernataral character of the Sacra-
ments. It simply shows to what
lengths men may go when deprived
of the guidance of authority and left
to their own wayward devices. And
it this be so in a land still called
Christian what may not be expeoted
from heathen nations with a Book
thrust into their bhands and the in-
junction placed upon them to read it
in the light of their own unaided
reaton and to interpret iis deep and
profound meaning for themeelves ?

THE WELL INFORMED writer whose
“fourth column’ in the Mail and Em-
pire is the vehicle of instruction
to thousands throughout Canada, had
recently some timely and impressive
remark: upon the revival of the relig-
ious spirit in France as an effect of
the War, taking the ruined cathedrals
of Noxmandy as his text. We have
barely space to refer to one or fwo
of hie paragraphs, which seem to ug
to teatify in an exceedingly effsotive
way to the innate religious character
of the great body of the people of
France. Whether the gpirit thus
evidenced will have a lasting influ-
ence upon the body politio time alone

can tell. The governing authorities

are still infidel : will they be able to
outlest the war, and to withetand the
great uprising of Catholic devotion
which cruel and devastating war has
set in motion ?

As TO the creation ol those great
monuments of medineval piety, the
cathedrals of Northern France, the
Mail writer quotes thus from Ster.
ling Hellig, a leading journalist of
the day. The Cathedrals, heejaculates,
each one ruined ie irreplaceable, and
it is vain to say, we will rebuild them :

“How shall anyone rebuild them ?
They were built by entire popu.
lations, The Oathedral of Laon
was & eéplendid mark for their oan.
nons; and Jean de Bonnefon deems
that it is wrecked for good. It
stands high on a steep butte. In the
year 1230 the psople of two cities and
14 towns quarried the stone and
transported every block to thesummit
bykand! As at Amiens, 'after giving
their money, they gave their labor,
They worked day and night, in re-
lays, by the light of lanterns, einging
hymns,' At Chartresin the year 1194
it was grandiore. All the country
round about, burghers, artisans,
workingmen and peasants, 'flocked’
for 50 miles to offer their labor gra
taitously. Entire villages emigrated
to Chartres in a body, for the pux.
pose,.”

HIMBELF TAKING up the strain, the
Mail writer continues :

" Tourists never cemse to admire
these marvelous churches—wonder
ing how they could have been built
almost a thousand years ago, in ages
supposedly dark and poor. It was
acromplished only by this gratuitous
working together of all the people.
Hoave yon any idea what it would
cost to rebuild a cathedral like that
of Choartres to day ? In 1840 a group
of eminent French architects under
Lassus calculated that if Chartres
Cathedral had to be rebuilt in their
time i} would cost $25000,000. At
present values of material and labor,
the estimate would be nearer $60,-
000,000, Now, it is a matter of his-
tory that 80 grea? cathedrals and
500 abbay churches were congtructed
in France during the reigns of Philip
Augustus, Louis VIII. and Louis 1X.,
i. e., between the years 1180 and 1270.
The Abbe Bulteau, in his monograph
of the Cathedral of Chartres, thus
estimates—in connection with the
architeots above mentioned —that had
the work and material been paid,
evean at the cheap rates of the Middle
Ages, the ocapital accumulated in
those ninety years would represent
$1,000,000,000.”

AND WHAT msaning has all this
for modern France ? Simply that by
their Catholic instinot, the people in
this hour of stress flock to their
churches a8 to havens of refuge.
Those that have escaped the hammer
of the invader are never empty,
Hour after hour, all day long, in the
centres of population those old
churches are black with worshippers.
It is estimaled that at the Te Deum
in Notre Dame, Paris, for the victory
of the Marne a congregation of 100,
000 overflowed that grea? edifice—a
thing that has not happened for a
hundred years. Andso it is through-
out the country, until the voice of all
France, as if realizing that Divine
forces are at work, is raised in one
paean of praise and supplication for
its pressrvation thus far and for its
salvation as a people. Will this
change be permanent? That no
man can say, but one thing is sure
that at the present time France is
undergoing a tremsndous religious
ravival,

ON THE

BATTLE LINE
A GREAT RUSSIAN VICTORY
At varioug times in this column

we have pointed out the great im
portance of the Tuico-German Cau-
casuscampaign, even going so farias to
intimate that Grand Duke Nicholas
had been asgigned no unworthy role
when given the command of the Rus-
sion forces in that region. A slight
study of the map will reveal the vast
importance of the recent Russian
victory ; a8 well as what it would
mean if the Turks had been success-
ful in the Trane-Caucasus fleld of
operations. The fall of Erzerum is
one of the most important and deois-
ive victories of the whole War,

A Budaepest despatch, received in
London by the Exchange Telegraph
Company, says a big battle is raging
west of Brzerum between the Turke,
who are making a despesrate rally
there, and the victorious Russians.
The remnants of the city's garrison
—which is believed to have corsisted
of 100,000 men—are being harxd
presged by the Russians among the
mountaing, but the main body of the
Turkish army of Caucasus seems to
be beading toward Sivas in a dis
orderly romt. There are ms yet no
figures regardirg the number of
prisoners captured by the Russians,
but despatches speak of the “large
numbers’” taken and the great sacri-
flces made by the Sibsrian troops,
who constituted the attacking force.
A thousand guns were captured and
the forts wore found to be of the
moet modern construction, The

Ozar hes appointed the Grand Duke
Nlicholss honorary headman of the
o ke of the O us,

Alrendy the resulte of Russia’s
great victory begin to mppear. Al-
though the Turkish official despatokes
have not eald & word about the tall
of Erzerum, the news has become
known in Constantinople. Serious
riots occurred there on Thursday,
the orowds denouncing the war and
the Young Turke. German police ad-
tacked the mob, and German troops
are guarding the Sultan’s palace and
the Ministerial ofices. More signifi-
cant even than the anti-war demon-
stration is the astion of Turkish
troops ordered to Armenia, in refus-
ing to proceed to the front. Disturb.
ances took place aléo at Smyrna and
Beirut.

Ferdinand of Bulgaria, who has
been depending on Turkish bayonets
for the defence of the Black Sea
const while the Bulgars were con-
quering Serbian Macedonia,” has
hurried back to Sofla from Vienna to
make other arrangements, Turkey
is certain to recall her troops from
Bulgaria to stay the Russian advance
in Agia Minor, The fall of Erzerum
may prove the equivalent of the re-
moval of the keystone from an arch
—Turkish power may come crashing
to the ground in all directions.
Trebizond, the chief Turkish port on
the southern shores of the Black
Sen, is reported to be in straits, and
there is no possibility of sending re-
inforcements, as the Russians control
the Black Sea.

ROUMANIA

It Roumania is concentrating her
army on the Bulgarian border, as
reported, rhe is giving public intim-
ation of her intention to join the
Allies. The action reported would
be that which the Government of
Roumania would take preparatory to
a8 combined movement to drive the
Germanic forces out of the Balkans
and begin the conquest of Transyl
vania, To cross the passes which
separate the Transylvanian plain
from Roumania while leaving her
own ferritory to attack all along the
Danube by & composite army of Bul-
garg, Austrians and Germans would
bs folly Roumania is not likely to be
guilty of. The first business of the
Roumanian army will be to put Bul-
garia oul of action while the Rus
sians hold the Austrians fast to the
Galician and Bessarabian terrain,
Roumanian intervantion is expectad
some time next month. An advance
from Saloniki simultaneously must
have besen arranged by the Allies
before Bucharest gave consent to the
proiect.— Globe, Feb, 19.

T. P. O'CONNOR’'S
LETTER

Special Cable to Tee CatHoLIC RECORD
(Copyright 1916, Central News)

London, Feb. 19, — Parliament
reassembles in a curiously mixed
mood. On one side the Minis-
try, especially Mr, Asquith, is
more powerful than ever. On the
otber side, the daring and immunity
of the Zeppelin airships and the ex
aggerated accounts of the succe:s of
Germany in breaking the blockade
through Holland with iron ore have
produced a good deal of popular un-
rest. This has been fanned into
flame by the shrieking appeals of the
Daily Mail and the excitable extrem-
ists.

More remsonable people criticise
the Ministry in a calmer way by re.
calling many moments of indscision
and tardy action. These criticisms
are disappearing under the knowl-
edge that the Allies have at
come o a common understanding re-
garding their objects. They are
reaching the point when the joint
military and political council meet
ing in Paris will subject all military
and political movements to a single
direction,
Premier, M, Aristide Briand to Italy,
following the frequent visits of Mr,
Agsquith and Mr. Lloyd George to
Paris, have now made such unity of
direction certain.

The ohange in the Russian
premiership is another favorable
point, as many people in England
have felt great misgiving at the
triumphant position of the reaction-
aries, symbolized in studied insults
to the Duma,

With all these things are the pre.

parations for making the next few
months decisive. But here there is
a difference in the outlook of the
Central powera and the Allies.
Asg time evidently fights on the side
of the Allies there is less inclination
among them to force the issue by
early and risky big advances with
inevitably gigantio losses, with un-
certain results, The Germane, on
the other hand, are confronted with
the growing discontent of the under-
fed population, including hundreds
of thousands of wido ws, and, with an
approaching flnancial crash, seem to
press recently for some decisive vic-
tory on the western front,

This strategy is viewed with calm.
nees and satisfaction by the Allies,
who disregard a small advance into
the flrat or second line of drenches in
the confldent knowledge that such
advances are costly to the enemy
with daily diminishing power in
men, and that they will be easily
arrested when they pass the flvst
front. .

As things look now a big advance
of the Allies ie more likely on the
eastern front than on the western.
The recovery of the Rugsian
army, their growing supply of ample
munitions, no longer are doubtful, At
the same time indications point to
Roumania entering the conflicd on
the side of the Allies when the Rus

lagt |

The visit of the French |

slan advance beging in the Spring,
and the expedition to Salonica has
justified itself by the steady pressure
it is exerting on the Bulgarian and
German armier, and as a threat of
joining this big concentrated
advance when the right moment
comes,

A growing sense of this peril in
the esst among the Germans is in
dicated by the practical abandon
ment of the long trumpeted attack
on Egypt. Thus in Kngland to-day
are two sentiments, On one side is
the growing sense of the immensity
of her teek, nnd consequently the
necessity to put forth all her re-
sources, with the equal neceseity of
economizing her resources. On the
other gide is the confident hope that
her enemies have already reached
their zenith and must begin de-
scending, while she and her Allies
are only row getting to their top
note with a big superiority of men,
money and munitions, which this
year bringe. The beginning of the
end for Germany must bs expected
within the year. Soms prophets,
especially those who are in Switzer-
land, and have gaiced inner knowl-
edge of Germany's internal condi-
tions, believe the decision muet come
by Jaly. Another view ie that the
war will last until the late autumn,
especially in view of the Allies’
Rrowing faith in time and attrition—
rather than in big rushes as decisive
factors.

The Irish members returning to
Parliament from Ireland bring hope
ful news regardiog Ireland’s attituade,
The success of the party in warding
off conecription for Irsland has
silenced the voice of faction
Though well paid emissaries of Ger
many still try to stir up mischief
Ireland stands strong behind Mr,

tedmond and hig policy,

You can be of couree in meny parte
of France withont realizing that she
is passing through one of the most
cruel wars in her history., In Paris
you are etruck, of course, with the
lonelinees of the strests where people
pass in units instead of in bundreds
There do not seem to be as many
empty shops as ab the beginning of
the war, but there is even a certain
approech to the normal,

I ran down to the south for some
days to get rid of a troublesome attack
of insomnia, and there bathed in gun.
shine and with the indeecribably
beautiful scenery still as in olden
times, one might imagine that the
world was in the same as in those
now apparently remote days before
Germany spent millions to fight and
destroy one another, But here
again, there is an enormous change,
I always choose Monte Carlo by
preference from the other cities on
the Riviera because I find
the climate 80 excellent—not
assuredly because I want to gamble,
& passion that never bad the least
attraction for me. It isthe old Monte
Carlo, so far at least as the general
setting is concerned ; but what a
different Monte Carlo from that with
which the whole world is familiar,
The greater part of the hotels remain
closed. Some of them are turned
into hospitale, and that area immedi-
ately around the Casino, which uged
to be perhaps the most crowded and
liveliest spot in Europe, is painfully
and sadly empty. The hotel de
Paris has a few of its old clients ;
but aga'n if you go there at the hour
of atternoon tea or dinner, where you
met almost everybody in Europe, you
find & yawning desert. But curic us-
ly enough, the tables are not only
going, but at some hours of the day
you find prople in large numbers in
pursuit ot the fickle fortune of the
roulette table or trente et quarante,
But the shadow of the war never
theless i over Monte Carlo asg well
88 over every other place. Now and
then a great singer attracts a large
audience to the Opera Houes ; now
and then a good play brings a num.
ber of people, and you might forget
it you did not take a glance at the
audience and realize how many
women were there in black, and i
you did not sse a wounded cffiser on
his crutches limping along to his
sead with everybody of course trying
to help him—you might forget but
for these things that there WhE B
great war.

All around the coast you find mili.
tary hospitals. The Riviera ig evi.
dently regarded as the be:t air for
convalescence, with the resnlg that
there are many British as wel) a8
French soldiers scattered among the
hoepitals. I attended a little gather-
ing of French officers who were at (Y
picnic on Mont Argel, the new Golf
Club that was founded some years
8go on the beautiful mountaintop
above Monte Carlo. I was on these
links—was it a few years or a fow
centuries ago ?—with Lord Reading,
then Sir Rufus Isaace, and Mr, Lloyd
George. It was as near, I think, as
Mr. Lloyd George ever got to the
fascinating and seductive oapital of
the gambling center of Europe, I
don’t believe that he was ever in.
duced even by ouriosity to enter the
gaming rooms, In this he is in the
same tradition as Mr. Gladstone, who
never, in spite of his many visitg to
the Riviera, which he found an ex.
cellent remedy for the ineomnig
which now and then attacked him,
could be induced to enter Monte
Carlo, though he drove around it now
and then, The golf ground at Mont
Argel was, when I visited it last, so
rough that a game there might be
oalled mountain olimbing rathey than
golf. Greatimprovements have been
made since, and it now seemg to me
quite a good couree; and the air is
saperb. It reminds me a little of a
golf ocourse in Switzerland, for you
look up from the smooth grags of the
greens to snow-clad mountaing in the
near distance. It was in ghe club.
house that the pionio took place, and
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there were some fifteen wounded
officers present with a large company
of friends who hed come #o do them
honor. It was the first time that I
bad met so closely Ao many French
officers, and I was quite delighted
with them, Most of them were quite
young fellows, and most of them
really handsome, There were just
one or two—a colonel and a major—
who were older. How can I describe
the ineffadble charm of their manners?
They were all gay, they all chaffed
ench other, they a'l sesmed quite
free from care. But when a foreign.
er, like mysell, spoke to them, they
immediately became the serious,
dignified, courtly gentlemen that
might have appeared in the drawing-
rooms of Versailles in the days of
Louie XIV., Slight, muscular, alert,
they suggested the swiftness nnd
endurance of the greyhound,

I have described the wounded
officers as gay, and so they were.
But one could not help noticing in
the expression of their pale faces the
mark of the terrific strain through
which they had passed. There
waen'é & murmur: I never even
heard an allusion to what they had
suffered ; but their faces spoke what
their tongues refused to mention.
One and all they discussed the fulure
with confidence. I didn't meet a
human bsing in France who enter
taing the leset doubt es to the
necess!ty of continuing the fight to
the bitter end and as to the certainty
of final vietory., 7The sirain is terri
ble in France, but France is bearing
it with universal fortitude,

I paid & vieit fo the hoepital at
Mantone., It is one of the monu-
ments to the outbursts of devoled
affection to France which this war
bas created in so many Eaglish
minds. It was in a splendid and
gpacious new hotel, with marble
floors, great halls, beautifual and
spacious grounds. An Enpglishman
named Cochrane had spentthousands
of pounds of hie private fortune in
fnetalling it, and all the nurses—or
nearly all—were English women—
thoee quiet, silent, undemonstrative
women who are the flower of the
earth and ideal nurses. Here the
patiente were nearly all from the
ranks, Most of them were sunning
themselves on one of the numerous
verandahs; but some were still con
fined to bed. Again there was the
same sweetness of manners, which
is such a charm in all the population
of France without distinction of class.
Many of them were playing cards on
their quilts —horribly stained oards I
muet say which forced me to send
them gome new packs a few days
later. Carde, I may eay, are now
rather a dear luxury in France.
They have gone up several times in
price, and as there is a heavy tax
upon them, the Government takes
enormous precauntions to ses that
they are not passed from hand to
hand. The clubs at Monte Carlo and
elsewhere, where there are little
games of bridge, are compelled to re
turn one or two oards from each pack
80 a8 to make them wuseless for
farther play. One pathetic figure of
a man in ths hospital at Mentons,
who looked like an wartisan, still
hauntame. He was playing patience
all by himself, and evideutly had
been badly wounded. But he looked
80 patient and he emiled s0 ewestly
on us a8 we 8poke with him, and he
80 lonely! that I could bave broken
down with pity, with sympathy aad
with eff ction.

Lord Wa'leran, once an active pol
itician, but now compelled to live on
the Riviera because of his health—is
one of the guardiane of the hogpital.
He heus just lost his eldest son, but
though you could see heavier lines
on his worn face, he went through
the day's work for thess French sol
dlers a8 though nothing had occurred
to darken his own innermost life,

I have been reading in the papers
on the morning of the day on which
I writa these lines, of the departure
amid joyous songs and cheers and
careless and tearless farewells of the
new consoripte of eighteen to the
training barracks. Itis but one of the
many eigns of tha’ cheerful, indomit
able epirit with which the French-
man or the French woman confronts
the difficulties of life. But I proteat
that what most brought home the
gpirit of France to me was a vieit to
a Cinema show in Paris. In the
midst of other flims §here came one
which professed to give a picture of
the soldier who is back with his
family on o few days leave, It was
a screaming bit of farce from the flrst
picture to the last., There was the
orowd of relations, more or lase ab-
surd, hugging the retursoad hero un-
til he was almost suff scated. Above
all, there was the mother.in-law,
that claseic and inevitable figure of
all the farces from the beginning of
time, fussv, interfering, domineering,
fooliesh, and of course led about
by everybody, and finally overcome,
and compelled to leave her daughter
and her son-in-law witheut ber un
timely intrusions. Not a tear, not a
moment of eentiment, still lees of
sentimeuntality, from the first
moment to the last; and the audi
ence just screaming with laughter
from the first film to the flnal It
was very silly, and very undignified
and frivolous even ; but what a lesson
in the courage with which France
can laugh at everything; can laugh
even when ite heart is full and the
widowsa’ weeds proclaim to every-
body how many homes have been
darkeced by heroic deaths of the
loved ones in the trenches,

———— .

To poesess & disposition to see the
favourable rather than the unfavone.
able side of things conduces more to
happiness than to be heir fo ten
thousand a year,—David Hume,

A TBIRD RECKRUITING
SERMON

paisetiiin

Preached in the Blessed Sacrament Church, Ottawa,
Jan. 30, 1916, by Rev, Dr. John J. O'Gorman, P, P

 Fight ye to-day for your brethren” (I Ma:h. v

No apology is required for ome
more germon on the duty of enlist.
ing in the Oanadian Overseas Force.
Canada's relation to the Great War is
80 fundamental, s0 many-sided, so
far reaching, that there is noone man
who has an adequate comprehension
of everything it means. Hence it is a
question which must be approached
from very many sides, and studied
earnestlyand honestly by aany minds.
The moral and religious aspects of
this question are a fit subject for pul.
pit treatment. There are some who
would conflne palpit preaching to
pious platitudes, who would permit
us to teach the principles of Chris-
tianity and make such application of
them ae is found in classic sermon
books or in manuale of theology,
but who prevent us endeavoring to
apply these principles to the ques.
tions of the day. These people would
minimize the function of the Chris.
tian religion. Religion is wo mere
academic theory or emotional exeit.
ant., It is the greatest force in this
world, There is no question whose
moral and religious aspects do not
fall under the guidance ot religion,
Certainly purely political questions,
which involve no moral principle,
are nof for the pulpit. But most of
the problems which agitate society
have a pronounced moral tearing,
and the Chrietinn teacher must face
them and attempt to solve them,
whether the problem be the ¢itizsn's
duty in war time, or prohibition, or
divoroe legislation, or school regula
tione. It is perfectly true that the

32)

individual priest or bishop will pot |

always be eucceesfol in his solution
of the problem, but his individual
contribution towards its solution will
be supplemented and corrected by the
actions of other priests and bishops
and in this way, failing an official
pronouncement, the Catholic attitude
to the problem will be determined
If it ehould happen, ae in the case of
the Ontario bilingual regulations, that
French bishops and priests consider
them unwiee and uvjast, and English
bishops and priests consider them
wise and just, then the average citi-
zen will conclude that the question
ie a purely racial one which cannot
be solved by theology. The question
g8 to along what lines the relations
of Canada and Britain should develop
e indeed one which ie not for the
pulpit. On the other hand, however,
a8 Canada is officially and effectively
participating in this war, it is within
the provinose of a bishop or priest to
urge the members of his flock to ful-
fil their war duties. For one cannot
be a good Christian if one is a bad
citizen. He who is disloyal to his
country is disloyal to the Church.
He who i8 only partially patrictio is
only partially religious ; for patrio).
ism is & virtue. At all times and in
all places the Catholic Charch has
loyally and enthusiastically support
ed the legitimate authority of the
State, and neither sneers nor sland
ers will cause her to change her con-
duct. She practises herseld what she
teaches #0 her children: “Render unto
Cnesar the thinge thal are Caesar’s,
and unto God, the things that are
God’s.” (Mark xii: 17,)

That it is Canada’s duty in the pres-
end crisis to fight with the Empire in
defence of her national rights and
liberties a8 & British self-governing
Dominion is the teaching of every
Catholic Canadian bishop. Thus,
for example, the Archbighop
of Montresl, in his Laval
Univergity address, defended and
defined Canada's relation to the
war as follows: ([ summarize some-
what his remarks,)

“England did not wich for war.
Her reason for entering it wns to
avenge Belgium and to eafeguard
justice, liberty, right and honour,
Canada is not an independent State,
nor is ¢he neutral, She is an auton-
omous Dominion in the British Em-
pire, and since Britain is at war,
there result for ue eacred obligations.
While Canada is vot attacked dirsct-
ly, she is aitacked indirectly.
She {8 menaced, and therefore
muet be defended. Were Eagland
defeated, Gexmany's firet prey would
be Canada., Hence we must do our
utmost, for the fate of Canada is de.
pendent upon the succese of the
British arms., The Biethops of
Quebeo, at the very beginning of the
war, in a joint Pastoral letter, taught
that it was the duty of Canada to aid
England.”

In this Laval recruitirg spsech of
Mgr. Bruchesi, there is no politics,
but there is patriotism. Oanada's
duty to participate in this war is po
longer debatable. It was decided a
year and a half ago by the Canadian
Parliament.

The further question, however, yet
remains. How is this general duty
of the Canadian nation to participate
in this war to be determined for and
applied %0 the individual citizen ?
There are some, second to none in
their loyalty aud purity of purpose,
who maintain that till the State calls
ita citizens to the colours by con-
soription, the duty of becoming a
soldier is not sufficiently precise to
oblige the individual; that while
voluntary enlisting is desirable and
patriotic and praireworthy and meri
toricus, it is not, strictly speaking, a
daty. This is & respectable opinion,
one which may be safely defended
aud followed. However, it appears
to me that while this theory meets
ordinary requirements, it falls short
in the present extrunordinary circum.
stances of indicating the full duty of
the citizen,

For it will be admitted that there
is contained fundamentally, at least,

in the natural law an obligation ot'

defending one’s country, when the
latter is in dire need, pnd we are in
& poeition to do so. When a country
ie detending herseif ns Canada is to
day, by a jost defensive war, and the
peril, as ie the present one, is grave,
the citizen, who is in a position to
do o, is bound by the natural law,
that ie by those odligations arising
from the very nature of things, to
fight for his country., Now when
the Sovereign power is not in a posi
tion to call upon him by consoription
to perform this duty, it is the duty of
the cilizen to met without waiting
for official compulsion, Here is a
onse for the well-known principle :
The safe'y ol the State is the
supreme law. This is pll the more
certain when, ae in the present caee,
the Government urges him in every
possible way, apart from compulsion,
to perform this duty. An official
call has gone forth for half a million
men, that is, for all our available
able-bodied unmarried men, and for
such marricd men whose duties per
mit them to go. The Government
has not yet indeed passed a law com-
pelling individuals to become
soldiers. It bas based ite general
oall to the colors on the fondamental
patural obligation binding the eiti
zen, who is in a position to do so, to
defend his country when the latter
needs him. Hence. I have

tained and do maintain, not a
fined article of faith as a
reasoned and reasonable moral
opinion, that by virtue of the natural
law which upon citizens,
who arve in a position te do so, the
obligation of defending their country
when the latler is fighting

liberty and emistence, and by
of the just action of owr
in calling for half a million men
which is practically the whole avail-
able manhood that our country can
spare the able bodied Canadian citi-
zen who 1s not detained
urgent duty s
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| to enlist

Do not tell me that a law must
have a sanction, and that there is no
sanction to enforce the obligatior: of
enlisting. It is true that he who is
in a poesition to enlist, and refuses to
do so, is not fined, is not imprisoned.
But who will eay that he is not
punished ? What greater punish-
ment occuld there ke than to be
stigmntised as a shirker ? That the
common sense of the community
calls the citizen, who though able
end free to enliet will not do so, o
shirker, is to my mind an additional
proof that there is a duty to enlist,
There can be no shirker unless there
be & duty which has been shirked.
Since there are shirkers, it shows
that the common sense of the com-
munity recognizes the duty of vol
untary enlisting. No imprisonment
can be a greater punishment than
that meted out to the shirker. For
the shirker the whole world is a
prison. No matter where he goes
he will be known and treated ae one
who forfeited his own self. Were a
Oanadian shirker after the war to go
even to Germany, he would be
treated by the very Germans ns a
man who was no man,

It enlisting at present cannot be
said to be a duty because we bave no
conscription law, then it would be
mersly a praiseworthy counsel of
perfection, like going to be a mission-
ary among the heathen Chinese. To
work for the conversion of the
Chinese people to the Christian faith
is admirable, praiseworthy, meritori
ous and heroic. But it is not the
duty of any Canadian citizen. No
Canadian citizen is a shirker because
he declines an invitation to go to
China, Who will then say that when
one’s country is in dire peril, as
Canada i3 fo-day, that no citizen has
the obligation of enlisting as a
soldier, because the Government, for
excellent reasons, has not paseed &
congcription law.? While it would
be wrong to oall a counsel a com-
mand, it is equally objectionable to
hold that there are no obligations
without formal lawe. On this point
let me quote the words of the late
Cardinal Manning : "The notion of
obligation hag been so identified with
laws, canons, vows and contracts,
that if there cannot be shown to
exist po obligation is supposed to
exiet, It is true that all laws,
canons, vows and contracts lay obli
gations upon those who aresubject to
them. But ali obligations are not by
laws, nor by canons, nor by vows,
nor by contracts. There are obliga
tions distinct from and anterior to
all these bonds. Faith,hope, charity,
contrition, piety, all bind the soul by
the most persuasive and constraining
obligations. The law of liberty binds
by love, gratitude and generosity.
Compared with these it may be said
that all bonds are me the letter that
may kill to the spirit which gives
life.”

The Bishop of Northampton has
applied this doctrine to the duty of
volunfary enlisting in a sermon
bhe preached last April on Our
Herole Dead. He said:

“The moral obligation of the indiv-
idual citizen is equa'ly impsrative
whetber his country’s call reaches
him ae acompulsory law or as a free-
men’s opportunity, The voluntary
system does not mean liberty to give
or withhold service. Is it not a trap
to oafch the young, the thoughtless,
the adventurous, the brave, and to
gcreen the shirker, themoney. grubber
and the crsven, If it worked in so
ignoble a fashion it would break
down in & month amidst the exeora.
tion of mankind. Its sucoses de.
pends upon the tUniversal recogni-
tion of a universal duty, to place our
all at the disposal of our country—
our manhood, our wealth, our indus-
try, cur talents, our health, our limbs,
our life itself., Is it the spontane-
ous mobilization of an entire people :

| defend Canada,

| Canada's first line of
| Flanders, and that it ie beirg shelled
bound

the selt confldexce of m race which

knows that ite slackers and shirkers !

every man fo his house.” AndJudas
said : "Gird yourselves and be

will always be a vegligible quartity. | valiant men and be ready against the

Thus, from the morsl stavdpoint, the !

main differecce between s voluntary
and acompuleorysystem appears to be

this : under conscription the legisla |

morning, that you may fight with
these nations that are aseembled
sgalnet us to deetroy ue. For it {s
better for us to die in battle than to

tor decides for ench citizen whatform | #ee the evile of our nation. Never.
of gervice he shall render: under | theless, ns it shall be the will in

the voluntery eystem the decision |
the ocitizen himselt, |

rests with
It lesves him to weigh be
fore the tribunal of his con.
science, whatever pleas withhold him
from the post of danger : the plea of
oge ; the plen of health, the plea
of domestioc ties, the plea of necessary
ewployment, in the publio interest,
Such a decision is always moment-
ous even for the bravest. But for a
true man and a true Christian it will
never hang lovg in the balance.
Unless the plea for exemption is
¢'ear and peremptory, he will find his
piace in the firing line.” ( Quoted in

The Month, June, 1916 )

These words, be it remembered,
were spoken in KEnogland some |
months before the Dsrby scheme |
went into force. What thig Catholic |
Bishop eaid of England, a Oatholic
priest can say of Canada,

Hence 1 conclude that the duty of

| enlisting, for the Canadian, sspecially |

for the unmarried Canadian, who is i
in & position to go, ie a etrict obliga- |
tion, or is on the eve of becoming

| one.

Those eligible Canadians who huve |
not yet become soldiers, bave not |

failed to do so for lack of courage to |
| perform a patriotic duty.
{ because they do not yet see *heir
[ duty. It is

They wait |
not patriotism our |
slackersa lack, it 18 imagination.
They are willing to defend Capada
were rhe attacked ; and they will not
now when she is
attacked. Their imegivation cannot
look throogh a talescope and see that
defence is in

daily, Were the Germans to land
half a million men at ()aecbec, these
slackers would swamp the recruiting
officee, But it would be too late. If
Canada'sa flret line of defence in
Flanders were deflnitely broken, her
second line of defence on the shores
of the St Lawrence would be very
insecure. Bub these unimsaginative
slackers gay: the German cannot
break throngh the French and
Britieh lines on the West, It is
difficult to be certain of this when
we remember that during the past
year, Germany with a small part of
her forces was able to prevent the
French ard British armies from dis
lodging her from one inch of French
and Belgian soil, while at the same
time the main German ard Austrian
armies won back Galicie, conquered
Courland, Lithuania, Poland, Serbia
and Montenegro, and opened wup
communications with rich and far
distant Asia Miror snd Mesopotamia.
I am not a pessimist, but I do not
want to salute the spiked helmet in
my own country. France cannot de-
feat Germany. The soldiers of the
British Empire must. France al a
terrible and irreparable lose has
checked the German advance. We
must drive it back., If ten thousand
Canadian soldiers turned the srohle
last epring when the Germans were
about to capture the rest of Belgium,
and probably Calais, who will be
bold enouvgh to eay that Capada’s
half million men will not be just
what is required to break the west-
ern deadlock and eave Hiberno.
British and Latin civilization from
being trampied under by Prussian
Kultur ? If Germany breaks through
the Western lines and destroys the
British and French armies, an attack
on Canada would be an almost in-
evitable result. In that ceee the
United States could not and would
not defend us. Itisidle to depend
upon the British Navy as if its power
were gomething preternatural or
miraculoue. It was made by men,
and oan be destroyed by men. A
new type of submarine jmight render
it obsolete any day. This is not
probable but it is poseible, and more
improbable things have happened in
this war, If the Germans cau smash
through the Allied Western Liue,
there is nothing impossible in their
landing half a million men in
Quebeo. It would not be pleasant to
have them repeat in Quebee the pro-
cegsion of 500 000 eoldiers that they
lead through Brussels, Were they
to get that far, I fear the most we
could do would be to entrench west
of the Great Lakea. I do not believe
for a moment that all thie will
happen. It will nct happen because
the Germang will no? bresk through
our Western lines. But they will be
prevented from doing it not by our
talk, but by our eoldiers, Men, it
you would defend Canada, come to
Flanders |

Be not terrified at the cost of the
sacrifice it entaile. Let our motto be
that 'of Judas Machabeus: ‘' They
come against us with an insolent
multitude, and with pride, to destroy
ue, and our wives and our children
and to pillage ue. But we will fight
for our lives and our laws.” (I Mach,
IIl:20) The man who would not
fighd tor Canada n8 she is to day,
would not defend » Garden of Eden,
Let ue do our share in winning this
war, and then those of us who sur.
viva will be in a position to help in
remodelling Canada afler our ideals
in the reconstruction period.

Let those who are prevented by a
more urgent duty snd those who are
fearful stand back, but let the
soldiers of Oanada come forward:
The Machabean leader, wa read in
Holy Writ, “appointed captains over
the people, over thousands, and over
hundredre, and over fifties, and over
tens, and be said to them that were
building houses or had betrothed
wives or were planting vineyards, or
were fearful that they should return

heaven, so be it done.”
Il : 66 60.)

It it is your duty to enlist, you are
nevertheless free to choose your
regiment ; and the Catholic recruit
is making & wise use of this liberty
in chooeing & regiment which has n
Catholic ohaplain, There is nothing
bigoted nor narrow about such an
advice. It is Oatholic common
sense, and do not be too thin-skinned
to foliow it. Catholics are found in
every regiment which has bheen
raised in Canada since the war be
gan In those raised outside of
Quebec, Catholics have been usually
in & minority, as they form a min.
ority in the Canadian provinces
apart from Qaebec. This is esps-
clally true of Ontario and the Western
Provinces. For while Catholics
form 29 per cent. of the population
of Nova Scotia. 41 per cent. of the
population of New Brunswick, and
44 per ocent. of the population of
Prince Edward Island, in Ontario
and the Western Provinces, the aver.
ages run only from 19 per cent. to 12
per cent, Hence as there has been
no attempt made thus far to group
Catholics, they have been a minority
in every regiment raised in Ontario
and the Weet. As o result, very few
of these regiments have Oatholio
chaplaing. The Catbolice in such
regiments are indeed visited from
time to time by a Catholic chapiain,
but this is oniy moderately eatie
factory. It appears #o me that it
would be a wige thing that in each
division one battalion of those being
recruited should have a Catholic
chaplain, in order that the Catholics
of the distriot might join, if they
chose, that battalion end thus know
that in enlisting they would be put
fo no religious incouvenier ce.
These regiments would not be ex-
clugively Catholic regiments but
they would bs regiments with a
large number of Catholics attracted
there by the presence of the Catho
lic chaplain, If a Catholic soldier
heos a right to o dentist and a barber
who will think him unreasonable if
be seek also a Catholic chaplain

It was with agreat deal of pleasure
that the Catholice of this part of Can-
ada learned the sauthorization
granted to Lt. Col. Trihey to form an
Irish Overseag unit at Montreal. I
know of more than one person who
is waiting impatiently for his battal
ion to be allowed to begin recruiting,
that he may volunteer., I am gled to
be able to announce that on Feb. 15,
this Irieh Canadian Regiment will be-
gin recruiting. You will hear very
shortly ¢f the appointment of its
chaplain. To the men of the parish
vhat are about to enlisy, I wouid say,
join the Irish Regimeut. Irishmen
have been found in every regiment
that bhas lett Canada, as they are
found in every English and Scotch
and Colonial regiments in the Brit.
ish Army. There i no reason why
they, who add so much to the glory
and fighting ability of other regiments,
should no?! have the satisfaction of
having several regiments of their
own., This will be realized in Col.
Trihey's regiment, and there is no
doubtbut that this Irish Canadian unit
will acquire the same fams as the
Dublin Fuslliers or the Connaught
Rangers.

Buot itis for no mere earthly fame
that we are fighting, Itis fpr liberty,
for justice, ard hence for G€d. Are we
not soldiers of Christ ? Dloes not our
regiment form one vasb, religious
order ? Men, who, like all religioues,
are obliged to forego the pleasures of
family life; Men who like sll relig-
ioue are required to leave all ; Men,
who, like all religioas, ara raquired
to obey from morniong til! night a
severe rule ; Men, who unlike most
religious, are ca'led upon to expose,
perhapas daily, their very lives in the
performance of their duty! Why,
these things form the very essence of
the most heroic practics of Christian
ity., They are the very conditions
which Chriet Inid down for His dis
ciples.

‘ He that loveth father and mother
more than Me ie not worthy of Me.”
(Math, x:37.) “Every oneof youthat
doth not renounce all that he pos
seseeth cannot be My disciple.”
(Luke xiv:33) "Fear ye notthem
that kill the body, and are not able
tokill the soul,” (Math.x:28) “For
whoscever would save his lifle shall
lose it ; but whosoever shall lose hig
life for my sake, he shall save if,
For what is a man profited, if he gain
thewhole world and lose orforfeit his
own gelf.” (Lukeix: 24,25) These
words arc for hiia who is tempted to
bea shirker, On the other hand the
Christian eoldier, no matter what
may happen, has his consolation in
these words of Him for whom he
fights : “Every one that hath left
house, or brethren, or sisters, or
father, or mother, or wife or children,
or lands for My name’s sake, ghall
receive a hundred fold, and shall
possess life everlasting,” (Math,
xix: 29.)

If you etill hesitate, read the First
and Second Books of the Machabees,
You fathers, remember Mathathing
who led his sons to baftle; you
mothers, remember her who encour
aged her seven sons to advance to
an herolc martyrdom. You young
men, imitate Judas the Hammerer,
even him who said "I our time be
come, let us die manfully for our
brethren, and let us nod stain our
glory.” (I Maoch. ix :10.)

Erratum,—In Rev, Dr, O'Gorman's
sermon on “Religious Motives for
Enlisting,” which appeared in our

(I Mach,

ol
ox

What are
stocking.

Insurance with it.

Your Savings

The War has already brought great changes,
all countries are urging the practice of Thrift,
of Great Britain said recently : “There remains only one course ., . ,

to diminish our expenditure and increase our savings.”

you going to do
SAVINGS ? You cannot keep your cash in a
: 8. You must either put’it in a Bank :
invest in a Bond or Stock; or purchase Life
Some men will do all three.

By Putting YOUR SAVINGS INTO LIFE INSURANCE

National leaders in
The Prime Minister

with YOUR

security always,

anital Life

Head Office

You will be practising Thrift in its best form.
definite provision for your family,

they will receive many times more
live, you will be adding each year to the value of your security.

Let us sell you a Policy in the Capital Life Assurance Company,
We have all kinds, at all prices, with valuable privileges and perfect

Werite us, giving the date of your bivth

Assurance
Company

You will be making
In the event of your early death,
than you have paid in. If you

0f anada

- Ottawa

of

issue January
“anele” was misspelt.
should bave read: A regiment of
the most eplendid mnon-Catholic
chaplaing in the world could not
shrive, housel or anele a single Cath.
olio soldier.

——————

FROM GLORY TO GLORY

A mighty mass of ice translucent
lay,

Like heaped-up emseralde, upon the
shore

Of our great, frozen river—prized no
more

Flung from the store-house, soon to
melt away.

Each block, equare cu#, showed no
bright color-play,

Its own pale native hues were all id
wore,

Yet ob, how lovely |—then, the great
ice-floor

Beneath caunght down fthe biue, as
foule that pray

Catch Heaven's own rcflex, " 'Tie
enough,” I gaid.

And bore away the lesson,
had sped

Ere my return ; the crystal blue had
rolled

Into the sunse! and the ice was gold.

"0 lower life,” I cried, ‘sullen and
dumb,

Pat on, at last,
come "

Hours

that dazzling life to

CaroLINE D. Swan

S — -

DEPLORABLE
IGNORANCE

The Protestant bishop of Carlisle
in England recently stated that Cath.
olice purchased indulgences and
paid well to have their sins forgiven.
When he wae challenged for proof
of his statement he replied that he
himgelf had often given money to
poor pergons who pleaded with tears
for money with which to purchase
indulgencee.

Father Vaughen, the well. known
Enpglish Jeguit, was asked by some
non-Catholic friends what he thought
ol the statement of the Protestant
bishop, Father Vaughan gaid he
presumed that the bishop knew what
he was falking about; but, if his
Lordehip's assertion was true, then
he (Father Vaughan) had a good
deal of money owing to him. He
had keen hearing confessions ever
gince the year 1881, and in many
countries and on many continents,
but, up to date, he had received nof
even 80 much a8 a trumpery shekel
for all the thoueands ol abeolutions
he had pronounced. 1t was too bad.
Some of his brother priests heard
more than 20 000 confeesions in the
yeoar, and ought, in consequence, to
be nearly ns wealthy as the Lord
Bishop of Carlisle himself, only they
were not, Being only Catholic
priests, they could not cry out with
cabinet ministers: “ It is my salary
and I mean to stick to it.”

Father Vaughan said that he had
often given to his penitents, for their
penance after confession, some in-
dulgenced prayers to say; but in
gpite of the bishop’'s contention, not
one of them bad, ss yet, paid him any
fee for the indulgences gained. Why
did tbey pot hurry up? ' I rather
fanoy,” continued Father Vaughan,

| Friend

22, the word I " that the ladies nnd gentlemen who
The sentence |

p'eaded with tears for his Lordship’s
money with which to buy indulgences
went and spent it on ' & plenary in-
dulgencs’' in the tap room ncarest
the episcopal palace.”

We can only wonder at the simpli
city of the bishop of Carlisle if he
really believed the statement he
made. Father Vaughan's canstie
comment should spur him to make
inquiries from auvthentic sources
before committing himse!f to paper
on a watter of which he seems to be
sorely in need of information. The
pity is that educated persons of
which this Protestant bishop is an
example, trouble themselves so little
to learn what is the teaching and
practice of the Catholic Church be-
fore aseailing it with charges learned
from lying beggare.—True Voice.

———

FATHER FRASER'S CHINRSRE
MISSION

Taichowfa, China, Dee. 11, 1915,

Daenr Readers of CATHOLIC RECORD :

It may be & litile surprise to you to
learn that it takes $100 a week to
keep my mission going. I am glad
when I see that amount contributed
in the RECORD, but when it is less I am
gnd to see my little reserve sum dim
inished and the oatastrophe arriving
when I muset close my chapels, dis-
charge my catechists aud reduce my
expenses to the few dollars coming
in weekly. I beseech ycu to make
one wmore supreme effort during 1916
to keep this mission on itefeet. You
will be surprised to learn what a
great deal I am doing with $100 a
week—keoping myselt and curate, 80
catechists, 7 chapels, and free schools,
8 churches in different cities with
caretukers, supporting two big cate-
chumenates of men, women and chii-
dren during their preparation for
baptism and building a church every
yoar,

Yours gratefully in Jesus and Mary

J. M. FRASER,
Previously acknowledged... $6,613
Reader, Charnwcod, P.E.I. 1
Subecriber, Lake Verde
John Dray, Little Bona.
A Friend, Melroie
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ci
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Jno. J. Gitbons, Lucknow
A Friend, New Glasgow....
J. Doherty, Holmesgville....
St. Joeeph’'s Convent,
Mabou, N, S -
Parishioners, Mabou, N, S
Rev. J. F. MacMaster,
Mabou, N, Sicceceicneenes
J. McAtominey, Steelton ....
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON

v
SEXAGESIMA SUNDAY
Ohsent
“ A sower went to sow his seed ( Luke viii, 5.

“ When & very great multitude was
gatbered together and hastened oub of
the oltiesunto Him, He spoke by a sim-
flitude.” Very many people mssemb
led to hear Jesus, brought no doubt
by various motives. Some came cul
of mere curiosity, so ag to be able to
say : "I have heard Him "—probably
there were few whose hearis were
eager to receive His teaching, and
the paratle that He uttered shows
this to have been the case,

Jesue looked at all the crowd, buk
an oudward glance did not have much
effect ; then Hs looked into them all,
and all their hearts lay bars and opan
betore Him ss He began to speak, to
teach them how theee henrts should
appear and how they should not ap
pear when the word of God was
preached to them,

Your hearts, too, lie open in our
Lord's sight. You may be able to
hide from men bhow much or how
little youcare for theealvation of your
goule, but you can concesl noihing
from Jzeus, You may impress men
with an idea $hat you are deeply in
ferested in the things of God,
but yon cannot deceive God. You

may mislead men by a merely re
spectable, orderly way cf life, devoid
of all iaward love and fervor,
your appearance, locks and manners
are nothing to our Lord, Who ocares
only for your hearts, and not the out
ward huek, ns is were, of your hearts,
bu? their inmost centre. We may de-
gsoribeastheoutward husk ourfeelings, [
which appear to be good, gentle and

but |

plous, but, like the apples of Sodom, | and the hardneas of a worldly dispo-
repulsive | sition,

often contain nothing but
dust and ashes. The csnire of the
heart is the will, which should be
firm and steadlaet, ready for any con-
flict and any suffering for the sake of
what is right, This is what our Lord
sees, and He found it in very few of
the multitude that tollowed Him,

We are bat few; would that He
could find such a good will in every
one of use, few as we are! May the
seed of the word of God, sown by the
Divine Sower, no? remain without
fruit in cur hearts! ‘' The sower
went out to sow his seed, and as he
sowed, some fell by the wayside, and
it was trodden down, and the fowls
of the air devoured it.” Owur Lord
Himsell! explainsd thise parable :
“ The seed is the word of God, and
they by the wayside are they hhnhi
hear, then the devil cometh and |
taketh the word out of their heart, |
lest, believing, they would be saved, |

Our Divine Master speaks of the |
word of God na seed, it is not yet |
frait. The seed requires labor on
the part of men and God's hle‘sir:gi
before it can grow, blossom and bear |
fruit. Muach toil and exertion are
necessary before God's word can pro-
duce in us true piety, and prastical,
living Christianity. It is ndt enough
merely to hear and know God's word.
The migleading argument : “ I have
learned my religion " is worthless ;
we must be able to eay also: "I
have practised i#, practised it by self-
denial aud wholesome severity
towards myself.”

Why do o many people learn our
holy religion, and yet possess so little l
real religion ?
listen, they go fto church and hear
gsermong, and in the coufessional
they receive good advice, They talk
about pious subjects, they read good :
books ; they romance abouf super
natural thing» but their way of life |
remaine unaffected by all this, They
take no ,mv.a to practice their relig- |
ion, nor % make the seed of God's
word bear fruit, Our Lord referred |
to thoee who hear, but do nol prac-
fice what they hear, in the third paré
of the parable, where He compares
their hearts with a much trodden |
path, where the geed is trampled |
down and carried away by the birds,

I teach and preach, and socatter the
seed of God's word in the name of
Christ ; but what is the use of my
speaking to you, if your hearts are
set only on earthly desires and fan-
cies, and if you do not try to control
your perveree inclinations, your
whims and fancies, your temper and
passions ? What I eay makes no im-
presgion upon you, for you are hard
a8 & well trodden path, The word is
uttered ; it is a tiny seed and yet how
powerful! The sound of the word
soon dies away, but your sentence of
everlasting misery or eternal happi-
ness depends upon your reception of
it with a hard or a doocile heart.
Your hearts should be docile, not
goft and yielding to sweef, romantic
feelings, but ready to accept what is
good. Some day we shall meet again,
face to face, before our Judge, Who
will agk : " Where is the fruit of the
geed that I entruutad fo you to scat-
ger ?"—" Lord, I scattered 1& Wlth a
good and honest purpose.” " But
where is the fruit ?"—" Lord, it was
my task only to sow the seed ; it did

| no tai

| that ie good.
| hearts from the two fatal exirames,

| States in all at present on the list,

At school thay sit nul the real evil arose in more northern
{ countries addicted to the use ofheavy
{ alcoholic drinks.
'thnec exceeses

| business,”

| hibition

t depend upon me whether it fell
on good soil or on bad.” And then |

the Word of God, for he has power
only over such a8 are superficial and
frivolous, not over those who love
God. The excuse {8 worthless and
the punishment eternal,

You ought to have solt heavts
when you come to hear the word of
God ;—-sofé, not in the sense of be-
ing effeminate or emotional, but in
that of being ready to receive what is
good, Our hearts are softened to
emotion at times of prayer as well
ne in temptiation ; in prayer, they are
inclired towards what is good, in
temptat'on towards what ie evil
Emotion makes us shed tears when
our @ins wsre laid bare before our
eyes. nnd tears, too, of self pity, when
we have to carry out onr gocd rego
lutions, Emotion leads us to listen
patiently hoth to the teaching of
religion and aleo to words and sug-
gestions against il. Kmotion makes
us enthusiastic admirers of morality
and yet is easily led away by the
falge doctrines of immorality. It ex
iets simultaneously with the hardness
of heart that ariges from the constant
aotion of a worldly d gposition.

But softness of heart is compatible
with flrmness and strength of char-

or, the want of which often causes
the sower to fow in vain, and the
birde of the air, that is to say, bad
companions, bad books and bad ex-

amples, to destroy the eeed, so that
many hear the word of God, but have
th and therefore are not saved.

Thiok often of thie first part of to
day's goepel! Consider how neces
sary it is for strength of character to
ba upitod with readiness to accept all
May God preserve your |

whioch have
destruction,

plunged so many into
namely, weak emotion

Amen,

S S ——

TEM PhR.A NCE

.
THE HANDWRITING ON THE
WALL

A very wsignifican? straw which
sbowe how the wind is blowing
appeared in Sunday's Examiner, It
was a letter from Mr, Hearst to his
editor, ordering his papers in the
future to reject all advertising of
ardent liquors and ordering them to
begin an active campaign against the
drink evil and the drug evil as a
matter of public health, morals and
righteouenees,

Hearst is reading the hand-writing
on the wall. It may eound like
Satan rebuking sin, but as a matter
of fact, the prohibition wave, which
has been sweeping the country, added
on New Year's Day seven States to
be dry column, making eighteen

A resolution for National prohibition
is now beafore Congress and promises
to be one of the important features
of the present session.

In foreign countries the temper-
ance tide has been accelerated by the
war, bringing aboul the abolition of
the sale of vodka in Ruseia and
abginthe in France and curtailing
congiderably the sale of spirits in the
British Isles.

While the Church has ever taught
femperance and her children scarce-
ly ever abused the use of light wines
snd beers as in Italy and France,

{ from leaflet :

On account of |
the Fathers of the |
Councils of Bnmumu in the United 1

| States branded the business of selling !

intoxicating liquor as a ''dangerous |
and an "unbhecoming way }
making a living,” If total pro
sweeps the country the
galoons will have to blame them

of

| selves, for they have killed the goose |

that lays the golden egg. We com
mend to our repders the letter of the
Rav, J. M. Cleary of Minneapolis, a
noted and bsloved advocate of tem-
perance, which was published in this
month's Ecolesiastioal Review,—
San Francieco Monitor.

SOWING AS THEY REAP

We learn from a correapondent
that & prominent man of Oklahoma
City who has always boasted that he
was free born and conid drink all he
pleased, filled his young children
with egg nog on all ocoasions and
freely served it to everybody in his
own home, had the pleasure of see-
ing his eldest gon, now & young man,
locked up in the city jail for being
beastly drunk at a so-called respect:
able watch party on New Year's eve.

Thoee who seem so surprised at
fthe modern pievalence of women
drinking, need not be so. When
fathers, husbands and brothers in-
sist on keeping liguor and serving it
in their homes with their womenfolk
a8 “waitresses,” they need not feel
nstonished if women firgt learn to
endure, then pity, then embrace the
habit.

We don't believe there is a woman
in the world who has the same
respect for a man, once she has seen
him nnder the influence of liquor,

the Jmu' will turn to you and ask | that she had before—if matters not

again : " Where is the fruit?’ Well |
will it be for you if you can produce
gome; but if you cannot, excuses will
svail yon nothing.

Many people on that day will prob.
ably plead ae an excuse that the
birds
i, e, that the devil took the word
away from wmy heart, Adam and
Eve put the blame of their transgres-
gion upon Satan, and human beings
have always followed their example,
But would he be able to take away
the seed from a heartin which it was

lanted deep in the love of God?

uch an excuse ie worthless. If your
enrt bad not been hardened by the
footsteps of worldly thoughts and by
the conetant burrying to and fro of
ovil thoughte and desires, Satan could
nol have oarried away the seed of

of the air devoured the seced |

who he is or what his station. If
women fesl this way towards men,
what disgust there must be in both

men and women who gee a woman |

drunk or even drinking freely.

The man who teaches his children
and wife to drink, telling them never
to get drunk, uses about as much
senge and logic ne the simpleton of a
parent who gives his baby maftches
to playwith aod then epanks it for
starting a fire.—Catholioc Advance,
(Wichita, Kan,)

———

No man can make & habit in a mo
ment or break it in & moment, It is
a matter of development, of growth,
But at any moment one may begin to
make or begin to break any habit,.—
William G, Jordan,

MISSIONARIES

The Sunday Watchman, Jan, 2, 1916

The miesions conducted by Protest
ante in South America have been a
failure for eaventy years. Rev. Mr.
Speer's pamphlet on South America
was intended only for private oircula-
tion among the missionaries ; but I
was fortunate enough to come into
poseeseion of it. It contains a surely
humiliating confession of ineffici
enoy, 1,680 propagandists are working
for 41,807 communicante, That
menns an average of 26 souls to each
missionary. O} course, the numbers
vary in different places. In Ecuador,
24 miseionaries have gathered a flock
of 61 souls, In Venezuela, Paraguay
snd Peru, the relative numbers are
about the same a8 in Kcuador.
There is an unintended toaoch of
humor in this Protestant record of
apostolic work, Imagine the tre.
mendous output of energy required
for one man to lookafter 26 souls ; ox
for 24 missionaries to take care of 61
goule. Now their failure is not due
to a lack ot funds; for the E. U, S, A.
gpends more than $48 000 a year on its
migsions, is it a good business prop-
oeition for any moneyed man of St,
Louie to contribute to a fund so un-
productive, an abnormally large por-
tion of which must go to the support
of the missionaries themselves, their
wives and children ?

And, in the light of facts, is it not

| & piece of concentrated brags, to head

line the billboards of this city with a
phraee like this, "' National Mission-
ary Convention, a world movement
for better llving for all mankind,” as
though the misslonaries were doing
a titan work in South America ?
" Five thousand men wanted— 5,000
to enlist foreervice
What do they want men for? Aren't
1,536 men sufficient to take care of
41,807 disciples ? Why not uee the
men they have to better advantage ?
Or are they sticks, as Bishop Kinsolv
ing himself hinted the other day that
they are ?

Moreover a considerable part of
the total sum of money, collected for
the missions, never gets to South
America. The year before last $56, -
000 was collected by E. U, 8. A,
Nearly $20,000 of this sum appears
to have been expended on home

| charges, including the expense in-

curred in villifying Catholic South
America in printed matter and lec-
turee. But you may say: Do they
villity and do they pay to do it ?
Here are a few choice samples of their
courteous attitnde towards Catholics.
" Do you know that S, A, is a con-
tinent without Christianity, without

God and that ite people bave never |

heard of & Saviour ? Do you know
tha$ the Christian Indians (so-called)
i. e., those who belong to the Roman
Catholic Church — know nothing
whatever of Christianity ?” Taken
“Do you know ?” pub.
lished by E. U. S. A, Rev, C. Inwood
improveson thie. Speaking of South
Amerioa he says that Catholiciem
‘" hates, curses, proscribes and burns
the Bible ; it belittles and diecrowns
Christ ; it pollutes womanhood ; it
is the most active propagandist of
vice and immorality, It is Roman-
ism but pot Christianity., Is South
America to be allowed to go to
the devil unwarned because it is
curged with a baptised paganism ?"
Hamlet would say that this out.
menaces the Menace. Personally, I
can almost stomach the Menace. I
is so delightfully oufrageous, so

rampantly abueive, and it makes no .
SEO;U('
| At N

bonee about it; it at least wants
everybody to knuw that it abominates
the name of Rome. Buf when men
with claims to respectability indulge
in such amenities of speech among
their own, againet Catholioiem, while

professing before the world at large |

to be innocently engaged in “a world
movement for
mankind,” I feel & great disgust.
They would make a nobles and more
acoeptable appeal for help to fair
minded Americans if they thought
and sald with Edmund Burke: "I
shall never attempt to raise myself
by depreciating the merits of my
competitors.” If I were partial to
the gentle art of throwing bricks, I
also could distribute a few of them
among the oppoeition with some
force and precision of aim, But with
Daniel Webster I shall refrain from
“raking among the rubbich to see
what I can find to fix a blot on their
eecutcheon.”

But, it may be urged: Are mnol
theee aspirations of theirs deserved ?
I answer in the negative and refer
the reader for proof to the Globe-
Democrat of December 4th,

I might, however, add one more
argument in favor of the Church’s
work, Don Figuerido, Consul from
Brazil, called me up on the phone
after the appearance of the letter,
thanked me, and in unmistakable
terms expressed his indignation at
such crude migrepresentations of his
country. He knew the Right Rev,
Kinsolving in the South, found him
courteous there ; and fails utterly fo
underatand his change of front here.
He eays that the reverend gentle-
man's statements abouit the degree
of illiteraoy and irreiigion are a gross
exaggeration,

I may add on my own account that
much of the illiteracy which pravails
can be condoned. Slavery among the
negroes of Brazil was abolished only
in 1888, Can we of North America
point to n greater proportionate im-
provement in our liberated slaves
than the improvement in Brazil ?
As to the Indians, the Church would
have done better work but for the
greed of adventurers. Witness the
destruction of the Jesuit Reductions
of Paraguay. Moreover the Indians,
a8 all are aware, ace lazy, HEduca.
tion does not appeal o them., The
Church has done a fine piece of work
even in making them good. She

{ Moreover

’a : % |
is their otherecry, | d

batter living for ull!

thinke that thongh the acquirement
of secular kunowledge ie very de-
sirable. morality 18 far more
80. She thinks more of the ten O's
of Mt. Sinal than of the three R's of
the clarsroomn, Finally no one can
get areund the big fact that she pre-
served the Indiane, whether illiterate
or not, The Right Rev. Kinsolving
tage the South American Indisn “il.
literste ;' we muet, to our shame,
tog the North American Indian 'ob
literate.,” For he is practically done
ont of existence. The 8.A. L, is a
live illitera'e ; the N. A. L is o dead
illiterate. The one (L. L K. says) i
buried in the depths of ignormnce
the other (I gay) is buoried in the
deptbs of the grave. The Paraguay
Indians of the Jesuit Reductions

were only interned. The Nokth |
American Indian hes been interred. |
‘No safe Indian but a dead one,” has |
obiained too often among ua, “Let
the Indien live by all mesns and |
then, it possible, let him shed his |
illiteracy,” has prevailed, undér the |
influasnce uf the Charch inthe Sounth,

Can these new missionaries do
better in South America than the
Catholie Church did ? They have to
prova it ; and not merely presume if,
For the Church is in possession and
“poassession pine po'nts ol the
law.” Their past work ocertainly
gives them no encouragement.
it they went there to help
no obdjection would be entertained.
Butl they go to deetroy the Catholic
inffuence, if they can, as their utter
ances abundantly tesiity.—J. A.
McClorey,

18
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THE COMRADE IN
WHITE

“Voices” are heard again at Dom-
remy ; angels are seen by the Eng. |
lish at Mons; St. Michael and S#. |
George appear ; and now one is told
of the Friend of the Wounded, who
has keen visualized by both French
and English. The French call the
Friend ot the Wounded LeCamarade
Blang or the 'White Comrade,” and
they olaim to have seen him after
many a violent battle. Soldiers
lying in the hospitals at Nice, eay |
they have seen the vieion on the
battieflelds of Soissone, Nancy nndl
Ypres.

An English soldier writes to “Life |
nud Work,” a British paper : |

"'George Casey asked me if lhnﬂ!
seen the Friend of the Wounded. |

“After many a hot engagement a |
man in white had been seen bending |
over the wounded. Snipers sniped
af him. Shellse fell all aroand.
Nothing had power to touch him. |
This mysterious one, whom the!
French called the Comrade in White, |
to be everywhere at once. |
anoy, in the Argonne, at Solssons |
and Ypres, everywhere men were
talking of him with hushed voices.

"I exclaimed that for me seeing |
wad believing, and that I didn't
expect any help but a German knifa
it I were found lying out there |
wounded.

"It was the next day. At noon we
got word to take the trenches in front |
of us, They were two hundred yards
away, and we weren't well started
till we knew that the big guns had
failed in their work of preparation.
We had advanced 150 yards when we
found it was no good. Our captain
called to us to take cover, and just
then I was shot through both legs.

“I fell into & hole of some sort. I
suppose I fainted, for when I opened
my eyes I wae all alone, The pain
was horrible, but I didn't dare to
move legt the Germans should see
me, for they were only filty yards
away, and I did not expect mercy. I
was glad when the twilight came.
There were men in my own company
who would run any rigk in the dark.
ness if they thought a comrade was
still alive.

“The night fell, and soon I heard a
step, not stealthy, as I expacted, but
quiet and flrm, a8 if neither dark-
ness nor death could check those un-
troubled feet, So little did I guess
what was coming that, even when I
gaw the gleam of white in the dark
ness I thought it was a peasant in a
white emock, or perhaps a woman
deranged. Suddenly I guessed that
it was the Comyade in White.

“At that very moment the German
rifles bagan to shoot. The bullets
could scarcely mies such a target,
for he flung out his arme as though
in entreaty, and then drew them
back till he stood like one of those
wayside crosses that we saw so often
a8 we marched through Franoce,
And he spoke, The worde sounded
familiar, but all I remember was the
beginning, ‘If thou hadst known,’
and the ending, 'but now they are
hid from thine eyes.’ And then he
stooped and gatherea me into his
arme—me, the biggest mgn in the
regiment-—-and carried me a8 if I had
been a chiid,

"I must have fainted again, for I
awoke to congoiousness in a little
cave by a stream, and the Comrade
in White was washing my woundse

{ and the mutaal i

| influence

| ideal of chivalry, molding generous

| was the one mighty witness for light

| and the same flag

and binding them up. I wanted to
know what I could do for my friend
to help him or to egerve him, He
was looking toward the stream and
his hands were clasped in prayer ;
and then I saw that he too had been
wounded., I could see, a8 it were,
a shot wound in hie hand, and as he
prayed a drop of blood gatbered and
fell to the ground. I cried out,

could not help it, for that wound of
his seemed to be a more awful thing
than auy that bitter war had shown
me, 'You are wounded, too,’ I eaid.
Perhaps he heard me, perhaps it
wai the look on my face, but he
snewered gently: ‘This is an old
wound, but it has troubled me of
late,’ And then I noticed sorrow
fally that the eame cruel mark wae
on hie feet,
did not know sooner,
self,

I wonder my-
But it was only when I saw
his feet that I knew him.”

appears in our London contempor
ary, Light

“Sir :
account

I was much struck by the

in 'Light' of the Comrade

Blano, as for some time past I have |
henrd of him through the wounded |

goldiets I came ncrogs in the hospi
tals at Nice. Many of them
from the 87th and 128'h Infanterie
who have bkeen fighting in the
Argonne have seen him, and
several ocoasions he has wal
through their trenches

"He hag chiefly bean observed atter
severe flghting, bending over

ked

in peace ; he has often been shot at
by the Germsane, but
pays no heed to them,
all this weeks ago, and had been
much interested, so that when the
article in Light caught my eye I
tranelated it into French and gave
it to some of the men to read ; they
gaid it must be tha same apparition
which comes to the eoldiers in the
Argonne ; they also added that it
seemed to flit from one place to |
anotber, and has been seen by many |
at Soissons, Nancy and Ypres
Yours, ete,
E. B. M,

Nice. France, June 6, 1915.”

“
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WHAT THE CHURCH WAS IN
THE MIDDLE AGES

Csnon Far

“From the fitth to the thirteenth |
century the Church was engeaged in |
elaborating the most splendid organ- i
izafion the world has ever geen, |
Starting with the separation of the |
spiritual from the temporal power, |
ndependence of each |
in its own sphere, Catholicism worked :
hand in hand with feudalism for the |
amelioration of mankind. Under the |

o! feudalism, slavery be |
came serfdow, and aggressive was |
modifled into defensive war. Upder |
theinfluence of Catholiciem the mon-
asteries preservedlearning and main-
tained the sense of the unity of |
Christendom. Under the combined
influence ot both grew up the lovely

instinots into gallant institutions,
making the body vigorous and the
soul pure, and wedding the Christian
virtues of humility and tendernecs
into the natural grace of courage
and strength.

" Daring this period the Church

in an age of darkness, for order in an
sge of lawleseness, for personal holi-
ness in an epoch of licentious rage.”

ENGLAND’'S CELTIC
CHAMPIONS

-

Father Bernard Vaughan, S. J
who lately paid a visit to the Front,

| hag summarized his impreesions to a !

tribute to the gallantry of the Irish |
regiments. ' There is no douhb"l
eaid Father Vaughan fo an hvomny
Standard representative, '‘that the
beet flghting setuff in the whole
world is supplied by the Irish regi-
ments. Suopernaturally, as well as
naturally, they are the best equipped
men that I knowto report themsel