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FAMINE AND WAR 
Famine has always stalked in the 

track of armies. What shocking 
memories arise when we think of 
ancient warfare 1 Not to go further 
back than the events of which Gibbon 
treats—the Decline and Fall of the 
Homan Empire—the long agony of 
the struggle to withstand the incur
sions of the Northern and Eastern 
tribes drained away the resources of 
the Latin territories. The miseries 
endured by the peasantry and the 
peaceful town-dwellers can but 
faintly be imagined. Later came 
the Crusades and terrible dynastic 
conflicts, which entailed privation 
and disease of indescribable inten
sity and extent. The religious wars 
of the fifteenth and sixteenth cen
turies brought untold suffering in 
their train ; and the Napoleonic 
invasions, culminating in the awful 
Russian campaign, evoked the dread 
spectres of pestilence and scarcity 
over wide European spaces. Plague, 
cholera and nameless forms of 
physical corruption have been the 
bequests of war even in these 
boasted ages of enlightenment. As 
it has been, so it will be ; human 
improvidence, blasphemously aping 
divine Providence, plunges whole 
peoples into want and wretchedness 
at the bidding of despots and their 
parasites.________________

HANDICAP OF APPETITE 
Here and there in these sad records 

we meet suggestive illustrations of 
popular habits in the sphere of food 
and appetite which surely prove that 
the burden of the flesh has hampered 
some more than others. No rule of 
abstinence or sumptuary law has 
ever equalized the strain on natures 
of different fibre. Gluttony and 
epicurean fondness for tasty dishes 
were indeed common enough among 
the rich and powerful then—are they 
absent from the tables of the great 
now ? Moreover, such vices filter 
through the various social strata ; 
society banquets and charity dinners 
have been scenes of wasteful luxury 
in our own times ; and if the prole
tariat have sometimes emulated 
such exploits, who can affect sur
prise ? As for the gourmands of evil 
fame, do they not include the great 
and near great—even English mon- 
archs, beginning with Henry the 
First, whose fatal dish of lampreys 
schoolboys and girls remember when 
more important things are for
gotten ?

The Emperor Charles V., the great 
Frederick and many more have found 
abundance and opportunity into 
which they have fallen ; and of our 
own statesmen and famous authors 
and artists how many have suc
cumbed to coarse temptation ir.The 
goblet and the festal board have 
been the ruin of countless fine in
tellects, neither station, age, nor sex 
being immune from evils, which, if 
not wholly self-induced, still have 
their roots in unguarded natures 
prone to unrestrained indulgence. 
Periods of transition have usually 
been marked by excess and heedless
ness. Thus the Royalist and Puritan 
conflict told upon the general popu
lation, and even a cursory acquaint 
ance with the social phenomena of 
the Stuart period and the Common
wealth supplies manifold proof of 
“the falsehood of extremes" in affairs 
of the larder. Cup and platter have 
ruled oftentimes when the weightier 
matters of the law have lost their 
binding force. From St. John Chry
sostom in Constantinople to Latimer 
at Paul's Cross every great preacher 
in turn inveighed against excess, 
whether gross or refined. Savon
arola, the Florentine reformer, de
nounced the luxurious habits of the 
age ; martyrdom was his reward.

BIO EATERS 
Skipping the Georgian period, we 

find much varied illustration of the 
very gradual improvement in table- 
manners during the life of Boswell's 
hero—so typical in many ways of the 
characteristics we associate with the 
burly national personage Punch has 
so long styled John Bull. Dr* 
Samuel Johnson was a notable 
trencherman. He was a big man 
and had a big appetite. He had a 
marked tendency to melancholia, to 
which many of his obiter dicta may

be ascribed—such as his remark to 
General Oglethorp that “ a man is 
never happy for the present but 
when he is drunk." Yet it hits off 
one phase of repletion—the insensi
bility to loss, trouble, or foreboding 
when the brain suspends its chief 
function. The worthy doctor repre 
sented a minority of his countrymen 
who are so constituted that they can 
satisfy inordinate physical wants 
without falling under the power of 
dangerous extremes. His perform
ances at Mrs. Thrale’s tea-table cer
tainly mark the uttermost limit of 
safe indulgence—and this may re
mind us that temperance is not the 
sole concern of those who imbibe 
one class of liquor. Tea-drinking is 
not devoid of risk, as some of our 
fair readers should know full well.

GOOD FOR US
What need is there to draw out 

the patent moral ? In what depart
ment of human life is the grace of 
tolerance more directly called for ? 
Temperamental traits play their part 
in our everyday habits and the social 
environment works in the complex 
result. It is terribly easy to con
demn likings we do not share, and 
Pharisaic judgment goes well with 
self:approval in the small details of 
daily conduct. Sins of the fiesh are 
indeed sadly injurious, but spiritual 
presumption is even deadlier. Let 
us bewarp of rash criticism in these 
matters ; when we come to review 
our own course we shall find serious 
ground for doubt as to our compet
ency for magisterial rebuke. Sim
plicity serves us beet in all these 
affairs. May not the immediate na
tional requirement coincide with our 
own vital needs ? The wise physi
cian usually inquires first of all con
cerning food conditions and pre
scribes an altered regime. He knows 
that most of us eat and drink in 
excess of Nature's demands. Few of 
us are likely to suffer from abbrevi
ated diet.

In may even happen that an en
forced temperance will avert attacks 
of disease which are brought on by a 
too generous supply of rich food. At 
all events we know that among all 
classes unrestrained appetite works 
grave mischief. If all conspire to 
join in this needful effort untold good 
must ensue. Robert Browning ver
sifies a story of Pope Sixtus V.|; 
strolling through the slums in dis
guise one day, he dropped in upon a 
poor family who were partaking of 
their frugal supper. He joined them 
and ate heartily. When they began 
to wonder at the stranger’s conde
scension, he threw his hood back and 
told them who he was. Then, by 
way of grace, he looked up and 
thanked the Giver of all good, rejoic
ing that while man’s mind was 
strengthened, his body was not 
scanted of its comfort—
“ That I, whom kings and queens 
Crouch to pick crumbs from off my 

table, relish beans !
The thunders I but seem to launch, 

there plain Thy hand all see, 
That I have appetite, digest, and 

thrive—that boon's for me."

THE POPE AND POLAND

It is gratifying to note the reply of 
the people of Poland to the Holy 
Father's peace proposals is no less 
enthusiastic than that of that other 
Catholic martyred country, heroic 
Belgium. The Polish note addressed 
by the Bishop of Gresna and Posnania 
to the Cardinal Secretary of State is 
in part as follows :

“ We Poles, attached by all the 
stormings of the heart to the Holy 
Apostolic See, full of the deepest 
gratitude towards our August Pontiff 
can now more than ever, in these 
times of trouble and horror, appreciate 
the kindness and paternal goodness 
shown to us so bounteously by the 
common Father of all. As long as a 
Polish heart beats we shall not forget 
the sublime words in our regard con
tained in the exhortation to the heads 
at the belligerent States. The 
Supreme Pontiff urged them to 
examine in the spirit of equity and 
justice the questions relating to the 
countries forming the ancient King
dom of Poland, whose noble histor
ical traditions and the sufferings en
dured by its people, especially during 
the present War, ought to win for it 
the sympathy of all the nations."

These words, it is true, owing to 
the fact that Poland has not a rec
ognized place among the independent 
and sovereign nations of the world, 
lack the official character possessed 
by the replies sent by regularly con
stituted Governments ; but they ex 
press the clear fact that the heart of 
that great people now, as ever, is loyal 
to the Holy See.—America.

CATHOLIC CLAIM IS 
VINDICATED

The following excerpt from The 
Literary Digest for March 80, 1918, 
comments on an article first pub
lished in the Northwestern Christian 
Advocate (of Chicago) :

“ In the Annual Church Census 
the two leading denominations are 
always the Catholics and Methodists, 
and it is natural perhaps that rivalry 
between these two bodies would 
extend itself to the question of the 
numbers of their respective flocks in 
the National Army. The Methodists 
of the Northwestern Christian Advo 
cate (Chicago) finally have set out to 
investigate the claims made some
times by the other body that from 
thirty to forty per cent, of the camp 
populations are Catholics. In a 
recent issue the Chicago paper gives 
figures for sixteen camps, not, it 
claims, ‘ in any spirit of antagonism, 
but with a desire to get at the actual 
truth in the case.’

“ The Methodist paper calls atten
tion to the fact that the personnel 
of the camp is constantly changing 
as well as the figures of the total 
population, but it is felt that 1 these 
facts do not materially lessen the 
effectiveness of the statistics.’ The 
tables here presented estimate the 
Catholic proportion as twenty two 
per cent, of the total enrollment and 
the Methodists as eighteen plus.

Camp Cody, N. M.—Population, 
23,614; Catholic, 4,968; per cent. 21 
plus; Methodist, 6,282; per cent. 22 
plus.

Camp Grant, 111.—Population, 24,- 
869; Catholic 7,678; per cent. 80 
plus ; Methodist, 3,948 ; per cent.
14 plus.

Camp Custer, Mich.—Population, 
24,869; Catholic, 7,678; per cent. 34 
plus ; Methodist, 2,909 ; per cent.
14 plus.

Camp Jackson, S. C.—Population, 
12,015 ; Catholic, 1,573 ; per cent. 13 
plus ; Methodist 2,793 ; per cent.
23 plus.

Camp Wheeler, Ga.—Population, 
16,800 ; Catholic 804 ; per cent. 5 ; 
Methodist, 5,738; per cent. 34.

Camp Travis, Texas.—Population, 
9,754; Catholic, 889; per cent. 9; 
Methodist, 2,150 ; per cent. 23.

Camp McArthur, Tex.—Population, 
------; Catholic, per cent. 40; Method
ist, per cent. 10.

Camp Kearney, Cal.—Population, 
------; Catholic, per cent. 27 : Meth
odist, not given.

Camp Zachary, Taylor, Ky.—Popu 
lation, 21,789; Catholic, 4 112; per 
cent. 19 plus; Methodist, 4,861; per 
cent. 23 plus.

Camp Sherman, O.—Population, 
20,469 ; Catholic, 4,717 ; per cent. 
23 plus; Methodist, 1,743 ; per cent.
8 plus.

Camp Lewis, Wash.—Population, 
30,000 ; Catholic, 7,39 ); per cent. 24 
plus ; Methodist, 4,483 ; per cent. 15.

Camp Logan, Tex.—Population, 30,- 
214 ; Catholic, 10,786 ; per cent. 85 
plus ; Methodist, 5,824 ; per cent. 19.

Camp Dodge, la.—Population, 12 - 
000 ; Catholic, 2,588 ; per cent. 20 
plus ; Methodist, 2346 ; per cent. 19 
plus.

Camp Bowie, Tex. — Population, 
24,557; Catholic, 2,190; per cent. 9; 
Methodist, 4,928 ; per cent. 22 plus.

Camp Funston, Kan.—Population, 
25,464 ; Catholic, per cent. 17 plus ; 
Methodist, per cent. 21 plus.

Camp Dix, N. J.—Population, 19,- 
331 ; Catholic, 6,661 ; per cent.. 
34 plus ; Methodist, 8,872 ; per cent 
17 plus.

It is true that statistics from these 
sixteen Camps represent only 22 per 
cent. Catholic, but "if tlie_ editor of 
The North western Christian Advocate 
had added to them statistics which 
were given out just as early, from 
some other Camps, the percentage 
would be greatly enhanced. For 
instance, Camp Gordon (Ga.) reported 
14,159 Catholics, or 41 per cent, of 
the total enrollment ; Camp Hancock 
(Ga,) reports 40 par cent.: Camp 
Greene (Charlotte, N. C.) at least 40 
per cent.; then Camp Upton (Yaphank, 
N. Y.) has more than 50 per cent. ; 
and Camp Devens (Ayer, Mass,) more 
than 66 per cent. ; Camp McClellan 
(Waco, Tex.) reports about 46 per 
cent.

The Rev. T. P. McGinn, ene of the 
Chaplains at Camp Devene, says that 
the 301st Infantry is 91 per cent. 
Catholie ; the 804th Regiment, 90 per 
cent.; and that the smallest percentage 
in any regiment at Camp Devens is 
at least 50 per cent. Catholie. The 
Editor of the Advocate then singles 
out two Camps which have the very 
smallest percentage of Catholics as 
an argument against the great Cath- 
lic strength which Catholics have 
boasted of. We would only remind 
the Editor that in some States in the 
South, Catholics do not number one- 
half of one per cent, of the total 
population. Where the soldiers from 
these States are, how could there be 
any great Catholic strength ?

Then, after all, there is no great 
merit in being drafted into service. 
The Volunteer Army of the United 
States is away in excess of 80 per 
cent. Catholic.

It the Editor of the Advocate had 
added those Camps to hie list, which 
we have here reported, not only 
would the Catholic percentage 
rise considerably, but that of the 
Methodists would decline in about 
an equal proportion ; for the Metho
dists are almost a negligible quantity

at Camp Devens and Camp Upton, 
for instance.

We feel confident that when the 
complete government statistics are 
made public, our contention about 
the percentage of the Catholic enroll 
ment will be found to be very con
servative. It was Secretary Baker 
who first declared that Catholics 
constitute about 85 per cent, of the 
Army ; hence, from the beginning it 
was not an empty boast on the part 
of Catholics themselves

LATEST SLAUGHTER OF 
THE INNOCENTS

Day by day the world is appalled 
by some new development of deviltry 
more atrocious than any of the long 
list of sickening barbarities perpétra 
ted by the admirer and imitator of 
Attila. A cry of anguish has arisen 
all over the earth at the frightful 
sacrilege perpetrated in Paris by the 
artillerists of the German War Lord, 
who seems to take a fiendish delight 
in pulverizing the temples of the 
Most High, clothed in the most ex 
quisite drapery of art. The feeling 
of outrage is intensified a million 
fold when one reflects that the per 
petrators boast of a “superman" style 
of action which they term “Kultur" 
—the transaathetic refinement of 
genius at its highest stage of develop 
ment—above human feeling, above 
God’s immutable laws, terrible as the 
Fates, inexorable as the gods. The 
feeling aroused among the people of 
the United States by the new Herod 
ian massacres is forcibly set forth by 
Cardinal Farley, in the terms of a 
message which His Eminence had 
forwarded Archbishop Amette, of 
Paris. They are these :

“Shocked by the brutal killing of 
innocent victims gathered at religious 
services to commemorate the Passion 
of Our Blessed Saviour on Good 
Friday, the Catholics of New York 
join your noble protest against this 
outrage of sanctuary on such a day 
and at such an hour, and expressing 
their sympathy to the bereaved rela
tives of the dead and injured, pledge 
their unfaltering allegiance in sup
port of the common cause that unites 
our two great Republics. May God 
bless the brave officers and men of 
the allied armies in their splendid 
defence of liberty and justice."

The records of ancient Paganism 
may be searched in vain to afford 
evidence of inhumanity and sacrilege 
as appalling as the horrors of tbe 
German invasions since the madness 
of an Imperial policy of conquest 
and domination took possession of 
the ruling dynasty. Some of the 
blackest pages in all history are 
found in a book named “German War 
Practices," just issued at the Govern
ment Printing Office by the Com
mittee on Public Information. It is 
edited by Prof. D. C. Monro, of Prince
ton, and other scholars. The evi
dence is drawn mainly from German 
and American sources, and includes 
official proclamations and utterances 
of the responsible heads of the Im
perial German Government, letters 
and diaries of German soldiers, quo
tations from German newspapers 
and material drawn from the archives 
of the State Department.—Catholic 
Stpndard and Times.

RHEIMS ARCHBISHOP 
IN EXILE

CARDINAL LUCON WISHED TO
STAY AS PROTEST AGAINST 

BOMBARDMENT
Special to the New York Times

Paris, April 15.—Cardinal Lucon, 
the aged Archbishop of Rheims, is 
now occupying a Benedictine cell in 
Paris, having been forced by the 
military authorities to depart from 
hie beloved cathedral city with the 
last remaining civilian inhabitants.

Interviewed in his cell, the Car
dinal said :

“I do not want to be a refugee. I 
did everything I could to remain in 
our beloved city, on several occasions 
resisting instructions issue d by the 
civilian and military authorities. I 
am only here because I was forced te 
come away."

When the interviewer pointed out 
that his removal was necessitated by 
the daily increasing danger, the 
white haired prelate exclaimed, his 
eyes flashing :

“That did not matter te me. I 
wanted to remain there forever as a 
witness for the cathedral. I wanted 
to remain there so that at the last 
minute, the last second, there should 
be in massacred Rbeims one author
ized civilian to cry out :

“ ‘It is untrue that there was ever 
a wireless telegraph station on the 
cathedral. There was never an opti
cal observatory nor a machine gun 
nor a cannon on my basilica.'

“Our officers have already testified 
to this, but it was necessary that the 
enemy should be unable to suggest 
that military denials were interested 
and that officers could not give evi
dence in their own cause. They 
could not urge the same reasons for 
doubting my word, the word of a 
Cardinal, and my mere presence 
there was a perpetual protest against 
their crime."

“The cathedral," said Cardinal 
Lucon, later, “is gravely mutilated, 
but it can still be repaired."

ANTI - CATHOLIC 
LITERATURE

It is refreshing to find a secular 
daily with the courage and decency 
to protest against the unclean and 
unpatriotic campaign of slander and 
abuse carried on against Catholics 
and the Catholic Church. We com 
mend the following article from The 
Toronto Daily Star to the thoughtful 
consideration of our readers. Self- 
respecting Catholics who are not 
readers of The Star and who regard 
a daily newspaper as one of the 
necessities of life will thank us for 
calling their attention to this editor
ial :

There has been in recent times an 
increase in the circulation of papers 
and pamphlets intended to foster 
anti - Catholic prejudice. A good 
many of these come from the United 
States. If literature denouncing 
Great Britain or its Allies comes 
from that source, it is either stopped 
by the censors or vigorously attacked 
by our own press. It probably tends, 
by arousing opposition, to strengthen 
rather than to weaken British senti
ment. But charges against Roman 
Catholics are by too many people 
greedily devoured and accepted with
out enquiry. Such readers seem to 
prefer to believe what they see in 
print, no matter how tainted the 
source, to the evidence of their own 
eyes, and to their personal knowledge 
of the character of their own good 
Catholic neighbors. Some years ago 
there was published a blood-curd
ling oath supposed to be taken by 
members of the Knights of Columbus, 
binding them to boil, roast, and 
otherwise torture and annihilate 
their Protestant fellow-citizens. It 
was amazing to see a man swallow
ing this stuff, while himself number
ing jolly and kindly Catholics among 
his friends and business associates.

It would be a deplorable thing if 
this prejudice should grow in a coun
try which above all things needs 
unity. This country is in no danger 
from the Pope or the Roman Catho
lic Church. It is not even true that 
the numerical strength of the Catho
lic Church is increasing. It is in 
fact relatively declining, owing to 
the immigration of recent years. 
The statistics show that the Angli
can Church has made more gains 
than any other. But there is no 
reason why we should view an in
crease in our Catholic population 
with any more uneasiness than an 
increase of Methodists, Presbyter
ians, or Anglicans,

The conception of the Roman 
Catholic Church as a powerful, mys
terious organization plotting against 
the freedom and independence of 
States is a tradition that has come 
down to us from past times, and has 
no basis in modern conditions. The 
evil that Germany has produced is 
due, not to church-worship, but to 
State worship. The hard material
ism of the Prussian is as far removed 
from the spirit of religion, Protest
ant or Catholic, as anything could 
be. The sentiment that mingles 
with his materialism is State-wor
ship. If he is superstitious, it is not 
in religion, but in a crack-brained 
devotion to the Kaiser and the war 
lords. He is idolatrous. “ The 
heathen in his blindness bows down 
to wood and stone." The Prussian 
in his blindness bows down to gold 
and steel.

TWO MEMORABLE GOOD 
FRIDAYS

The German army in France has 
made a distinct bid for everlasting 
fame. By means of a big new Long 
Tom cannon they were able to send 
a shell into Paris that at one explo
sion knocked a hole in a Cathedral 
and killed about a hundred worship
ers, including many women and 
yeung people. The gun that did the 
glorious business is about 100 feet 
long and sends a shell that weighs 
about 300 pounds a distance of 
seventy-ive miles. It was en Good 
Friday, of all days in the year, that 
this wonderful feat ef gunnery was 
scored by the Kaiser. It is not gen
erally remembered that on another 
Good Friday many centuries ago a 
great victory was won by the Irish 
army under the leadership of King 
Brian Boroibme (Boru) when they 
defeated the Danish army and pirate 
fleet on the shores of Dublin Bay, at 
Clontarf, and drove them to their 
ships, with tremendous slaughter. 
The great old warrior King, who was 
then past his eightieth year, was 
murdered by some of the skulking 
sea robbers as he was kneeling in 
prayer of thanks giving to the God of 
Battles—a fine ending for a noble 
soldier of Heaven and chivalry.

Our Ambassador in Paris, Mr. 
Sharpe, says that Germany’s bom
bardment of Paris will only serve to 
strengthen the resolve of the French 
to resist to the last man, if necessary, 
the Teutonic invasion. The Ambas
sador had completed a visit to the 
church. His decription of the de 
struction included the statement that 
it probably was not equaled by any 
single discharge of any hostile gun 
in the horror of its results. The

tragedy the Ambassador said, has 
aroused the indignation of Paris 
toward “ an enemy who seeks to 
destroy human life without regard 
to the immunities prescribed by the 
laws of civilization and humanity." 
That description can hardly be re
garded as an exaggeration.—Catholic 
Standard and Times.

TRIBUTE TO FATHER MADDEN

The following tribute to Rev. 
Father Ambrose Madden, O. M. I., 
appeared in “Canada,' the well- 
known illustrated weekly published 
in London, England. As “Canada" 
is not usually favorable to Catholics, 
the testimony is all the more note 
worthy. It appeared in the issue of 
March 28 :

“Major (Rev.) Ambrose Madden 
M. C., Chaplain Services (wounded.) 
is a Winnipeg Roman Catholic priest, 
who is idolized by the soldiers to 
whom he administers near the firing 
line. Major Madden was awarded 
the Military Cross in August, 1916, 
for his bravery under tire : ‘ He 
assisted to dress wounds, and con
ducted men, who had been blinded, 
to dressing stations. He did much 
to cheer up the men, and undoubt 
edly saved lives by digging men out of 
buried trenches.’ (Official report.) 
Major Madden recently accompanied 
a party of Canadian soldiers on a 
visit to the Vatican."

To the above paragraph from 
“ Canada," an overseas chaplain adds 
that Father Madden, who was 
wounded in the right thigh, is 
rapidly recovering. The piece of 
shrapnel missed the bone and was 
removed the day he was wounded. 
Father Madden, who is now in a 
hospital in England, expects to get 
back to his Brigade in a month or 
two. He has had two years contin
ual service with a Brigade at the 
Front, and all the Canadian chap
lains are proud of him. Father 
Madden, though justly claimed as a 
Winnipeger on account of early 
residence there, was born in Ottawa, 
and educated in Ottawa University. 
He said his first Mass in Fallowfieid 
where his nearest relatives then 
lived. Most of his life as a priest 
was f pent in the Oblate missions of 
British Columbia.

THE GREATEST OF BATTLES

For the fourth time the solemnities 
or Holy Week and Easter find the 
world in the grip of the most terrible 
of all the wars of history, and in the 
most appalling phase of that War, 
which we can but trust may bethelast. 
The utterly unparalleled magnitude 
of the struggle on the Western Front 
can be to a slight degree realized 
when we remember that the opposing 
forces at Waterloo numbered some 
217,000, at Borodino 257 000, and at 
Wagram—the most colossal of the 
Napoleonic battles—309,000 ; while 
little, if at all, under six million sol
diers must be facing each other to
day on the fifty-mile front in France 
and Flanders. In other words, the 
troops engaged could, so far as 
numbers go, provide twenty-two fields 
on the scale of Waterloo and still 
have men to spare. And all this 
reckless waste of human life and de
struction of all that makes for the 
world's well-being is, as has been 
said a thousand times, the fruit of 
the glorification of mere brute 
strength and tyranny. The sup
pression of the people by a military 
or other caste is a vice that has per
haps spared no nation, but never un
til Fredrick “the Great " of Prussia 
and his successors has it been worked 
up into a system as strong as it is 
hateful. If the world—if the Ger
man peoples themselves—can be 
once and for all delivered from this 
nightmare of horror, even the in
calculable cost of these years of 
slaughter will not have been too 
high a price to pay.—The Edinburgh 
Catholic Herald.

JAPAN MAY SEND AN ENVOY TO 
HOLY SEE

«3. P. A. Service)
Lendea, March 14.—Latest news 

from Japan says that the establish
ment ef a diplomatic mission at the 
Vatican is occupying the government 
of Tokio. It is believed that in the 
first instance it will take the tempor
ary form of those sent by England 
and Holland during the War. It is 
also said that Portugal is shortly to 
reestablish diplomatic relations with 
Rome. His Holiness has recently 
received a telegram from the Regents 
of Poland, affirming their loyalty to 
the Holy See ; and that ancient 
•kingdom will certainly demand rep 
resentation at the Pontifical court 
the moment it is actually estab
lished. All this pointa to a large 
increase in the near future in the 
diplomatic corps accredited to the 
Vatican. Moreover, in France even 
the non Catholics are beginning to 
demand that an ambassador be dis
patched to the Holy See. L’Action 
Liberale has made a protest to the 
minister for foreign affairs regarding 
Clause 15 of the secret treaty of 
London, and, having heard the min
ister’s response to it, has unani
mously affirmed that the time has 
come to send a representative of 
France to the Papal court.

CATHOLIC NOTES

The Anglican Society known as the 
League of the Standard of the Cross, 
has up to the beginning of this year 
sent over 10,000 crucifixes to Protes
tant soldiers.

The Secretaries of the K. of C. 
buildings at the various camps are 
being encouraged to have the men 
learn and sing at all the devotional 
gatherings, “ Holy God, We Praise 
Thy Name." The purnose is to make 
it the Catholic soldiers' battle hymn.

In the Catholic churches of San 
Juan, Porto Rico, special services 
were held recently in commemora
tion of the 405th anniversary of the 
creation of the first Catholic diocese 
in the New World. The diocese was 
created only 20 years after the dis
covery of the island by Columbus.

D. J. Callahan, Supreme Treasurer 
of the Knights of Columbus, informed 
Secretary McAdoo that the Su
preme Board of Directors of the 
Order had authorized him to sub
scribe for 8500,000 worth of Third 
Liberty Loan bonds. This is the 
largest authorized subscription to the 
third loan that has been reported by 
any organization.

Cardinal Gasparri, the Papal Secre* 
tary of State, in a letter acknowledg
ing a fresh report by the Bishop of 
Padua, on the bombardment of that 
city, says that the Pope does not 
cease to pray for the martyred town 
and its inhabitants, whom he exhorts 
to have faith and courage and to 
whom he gives his special blessing.

A sum of 810,000 has been be
queathed to the Maryland Historical 
Society for the erection of a monu
ment to Charles Carroll, the Catholic 
signer of the Declaration of Inde
pendence. The memorial is to be 
erected in Carroll Park, Baltimore. 
The donor is the late Miss Florence 
MacKubin, a well-known artist who 
died recently in Baltimore.

In the recent air raids on Venice, 
bombs narrowly missed the Rialto 
Bridge and the Bridge of Sighs. The 
oratory in the Church of St. Giustina 
was destroyed ; in San Simeone Pic- 
cola Church two marble columns 
were shattered ; St. John Chrysos
tom’s Church was damaged 26 houses 
were destroyed and 60 damaged.

According to the Annuario Pontifl- 
cio, the Papal year book for 1918, 
issued in Rome there have been 
established since the commencement 
of the pontificate of Benedict XV., up 
to the close of 1917, four new arch
iépiscopal and twelve episcopal sees, 
as well as eight vicariates and three 
prefectures apostolic. Of the sixty- 
six Cardinals living at the end of the 
year, fourteen were created by Lee 
XIII., thirty-five by Pius X., and the 
remainder by the present Pope.

An Irish nun, Sister Marguerite, of 
the Sisters of St. Vincent de Paul, 
who in the world was Miss Emily 
Mary Corballis, daughter of the late 
James Henry Corballis, J. P., of 
Ratoath Manor, County Meath, has 
been awarded the French war cross 
for heroism. She was captured 
with her ambulance by the Germans 
at the first battle of Ypres, in October, 
1914, and was a prisoner in their 
hands until June last. She is now 
with the French Red Cross near 
Verdun.

The Tablet announces a somewhat 
notable conversion, that of Sir George 
S. M. Thomas, Baronet, the sixth 
baronet of his line, who was received 
into the Catholic Church on March 
2nd on his deathbed at Putney by 
Father Livesey, the priest of the Put
ney mission. Sir George came of the 
same stock as St. Francis de Sales, 
and possessed the signature and some 
relics of that most sweetly sensible 
of saints. No fewer than seven 
members of the family have entered 
the true Church. Prayers are 
earnestly asked for the repose of the 
soul of the deceased.—R. I. P.

Mr. William F. Dennehy, editor of 
The Irish Catholic, of Dublin, Ire
land, for thirty years past, and its 
sole proprietor for the last six years 
of his life, died in that eity on Satur
day, March 2, after a long illness. 
He was a prominent figure in Dublin. 
His father had been an alderman and 
Justice of tbe Peace and a personal 
friend of O’Connell. The deceased 
was secretary to the late T. D. Sulli
van when Lord Mayor Dublin in 
1886 7 and was chosen secretary of 
the Citizens’ Committee on the ooea- 
sion of the reception in Dublin ef 
both the present and the late Sov
ereign.

“ I am here this evening," James 
K. Hackett declared at a gathering 
at one of the camps recently, “ as 
the representative of the Kniahts of 
Columbus. I am come te address 
not only the Catholic, but also the 
Protestant and Jewish boys. The 
work that I want you to do is one in 
which you all can unite. You can 
readily understand this if you con
sider my unique position. 1 regard 
it, and you also must regard it, as 
particularly significant of the breadth 
of the Knights of Columbus that they 
have appointed me, who am not a 
Catholic, to the directorship of a 
work wholly different in character 
from any up to this time attempted, 
yet containing in itself unteld possi
bilities. Although I am now not a 
Catholic, I have my suspicion as to 
where I shall land before this affair 
is over."
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A WELCOME VISITOR

One evening the twilight was cast
ing weird shadows over the quaint 
village where long since the first 
settler, who had landed from “The 
Mayflower," found an asylum from 
the storms of persecution, no less 
than from the ocean waves. For 
her father’s sake Evelyn had been 
making a determined effort to seem 
cheerful, but, when he had returned 
to his books after their early supper, 
Evelyn went out for a solitary walk, 
wearing sad-colored mantle and hood 
over the grey gown and kerchief of a 
Puritan maid. She was recalling to 
herself the various features of Man
hattan : the Fort where the sunset 
gun would but have sounded ; the 
Stadt Jluyn looking out over the 
river, grim and tall as a sentinel ; 
the Maid’s Path, where lovers walked; 
the North and East Rivers, with the 
broad sweep of their waters mingling 
with the Bay as they hastened down
ward to the ocean. She longed for 
one breath of fresh salt air, one 
glimpse of the familiar streets. Her 
mind was in a tumult of old 
memories, hopes and regrets, through 
which, like a golden thread, ran the 
thought of Captain Ferrers. All at 
once, as though the intensity of her 
thoughts had invoked a phantom, 
she saw some one standing near her 
in the garb of a Puritan, with long 
coat and high pointed hat. The 
man was regarding her intently, and, 
though she was startled for an 
instant, the heart cannot long be 
deceived.

“Egbert," she cried, in her excite
ment using the Christian name as 
she had never done before. She 
could scarcely hear when he spoke, 
such was the tremor in his voice, 
and the passionate tenderness with 
which he addressed her. In her 
simple dress, which heightened her 
charm and accentuated her distinc
tion, Evelyn seemed to Ferrers far 
more captivating than formerly in 
her finery of silk and jewels. He 
could only pour out broken words of 
love and of joy at seeing her again. 
His words left her thrilling with 
happiness and a fervor of devotion of 
which she could not have believed 
herself capable. Her emotion trans 
figured her face. It was as though 
an exquisite statue hhd come to life, 
a life which that instant Ferrers 
knew was given to him without possi 
bility of revoke.

“My heart has been aching for a 
sight of you,” Captain Ferrers cried, 
when his first emotion had some 
what subsided. “I could bear the 
pain no longer. I felt that, even at 
the cost of my life, I must see you."

“It is new life to me," Evelyn re
sponded simply. “And, although it 
is unspeakably rash for you to have 
come hither, perchance it is better to 
die of sheer happiness than to perish 
of inanition.”

She had spoken such words as she 
never meant to speak. They were 
wrung from her heart by the unex
pected sight of him there before her, 
whom she had believed to be long 
leagues away.

“Then you will be my wife," cried 
Egbert Ferrers, and with a joyful 
movement he drew near to her to 
take her in his arms.

But in that instant the girl re
membered.

“I cannot take back the words 
which I have already spoken,” she 
said, “and it is useless to deny that I 
love you more than I can ever 
express. But our love is hopeless ; 
the obstacles between us are too 
great.”

“Time may wear away those 
obstacles which it is your will to 
erect between us. Once Lord Bello- 
mont’s term of office has expired, he 
may return to England or be recalled 
by the Home Government. With 
him will go Prosser Williams, and 
the charges against you will fall to 
the ground. I shall be free then, 
and my movements will be of little 
importance. We can, if need be, 
leave these colonies, and seek some 
place of abode secure from alarms."

Evelyn only shook her head mourn
fully.

“Even were all things to fall out 
as you anticipate—and of that can 
we be sure ?—there would still 
remain between us the greatest 
barrier of all, the difference of our 
religious beliefs.”

“Oh, my best beloved," cried 
Ferrers, with a kind of despair, “will 
you then let that question of our 
different creeds stand between us 
and our happiness ? For see you not 
that my mother was of your faith, 
and my heart is nearer to that than 
to any other."

Evelyn smiled at him with that 
smile of hers which, as he had seen 
it bestowed upon others, had driven 
Prosser Williams nearly to distrac
tion. That smile, sweec and melan
choly, was now full of dissent.

“It is not enough," she said. “For, 
in the love that I am offering you, it 
is your soul that I love no less than 
your body, a soul with which I hope 
mine may be eternally united.”

There was a strange solemnity in 
her words—the solemnity that exists 
only in moments of passionate emo
tion. The young man, whose knowl
edge of Evelyn had hitherto been 
confined chiefly to the lighter and 
gayer side of her character, was 
deeply impressed by her grave 
seriousness, and dominated as by a 
new and inexplicable influence.

“I swear," he cried, “that I will 
take the means to acquaint myself 
with all that concerns the Catholic 
faith, so that at the fitting moment I 
may enter that ancient Church. 
For the very ferocity and intolerance 
of our Protestant champions have 
forever turned my mind from the 
religion they profess.”

“Then," said Evelyn, holding out 
her hands to him with an exquisite 
gesture of surrender, “if that be so 1 
am yours from this moment and 
forever.!'

With an impetuous movement 
Egbert Ferrers gathered her into his 
arras for one instant of joy unutter
able and a kiss of betrothal that each 
one felt to be as sacred as a conse 
oration. Then quietly releasing her
self, Evelyn said :

“ For the present we can only 
wait. To me at least the years will 
seem as—’’

She stopped abruptly, for a man 
and woman were coming along that 
forest road where people passed so 
seldom. With wonderful presence 
of mind, Evelyn made a prim, little 
curtsey to her companion, which he 
found inexpressibly charming, as she 
said :

“ 1 bid you good evening, sir, and 
should your business bring you 
hither again from the town of Lynn, 
l trust that you will visit my father 
at the wooden house near the Boston 
turnpike road, at the first turning 
beyond the hill."

Having thus adroitly given him 
her address, she left him and saluted 
in passing the two who had ap
proached, and who chanced to be no 
other than Ebenezer Cocke, a shop 
keeper of the town, and Goody Wil 
kins, the mother of her servant, Joy. 
Both looked inquisitively from her 
to the stranger with whom she had 
been in conversation, and Goodman 
Cooke did not fail to note for future 
reference that the beautiful witch, 
as he called Evelyn, had a masculine 
visitor who hailed from Lynn, Mass 
achusetts. As Evelyn walked home 
wards with her firm, rapid step, a 
new hope and joy filled all her being, 
transfigured that landscape, and 
lightened the L'alvinistic gloom of a 
town darkened by the blood of inno 
cent people.

When an hour later Captain Fer
rers greeted her in her own dwelling, 
he whisphred fervently :

“ If I had not lost my heart before 
to the fine lady, I should have lost it 
irrevocably to the Puritan maiden. 
Oh, you are charming in that dis
guise, and have made me more hope
lessly your slave than ever."

“ And yet," said Evelyn, whimsi
cally and half wistfully, “ I miss my 
lutestring.”

“ Aye, your lutestring," cried the 
lover. “ It was in that I saw you 
first, and I have kept the picture in 
my heart ever since."

She had added indeed to her toilet 
that evening some little coquettish 
touches which she could not resist, 
and love and happiness had added 
other touches which to Ferrers were 
more irresistible than all. That was 
an occasion long to be remembered, 
and which ever afterwards glorified 
Salem. Even to Mr. de Lacey it was 
an oasis in the desert to have con
genial companionship once more, if 
only for a short time, and to find 
that the young man’s devotion to 
Evelyn had not in the slightest 
degree wavered. Captain Ferrers 
gladdened his heart by telling him 
of the decision which he had reached 
of making every effort to study Cath
olic doctrine and to have himself re
ceived, as soon as that were possi 
ble, into the Catholic Church. And 
such a resolve was the more impres
sive from the fact that it would im
peril his liberty and expose him to 
vexatious fines, and perhaps to even 
graver dangers in view of the actual 
state of public affairs both in Eng
land and in the colonies. Soberly 
and quietly the lovers, when Mr. de 
Lacey left them together, spoke of 
their approaching separation, which 
they felt might be tor long, since the 
risk involved by the visits of Captain 
Ferrers would preclude any speedy 
repetition of his daring attempt to 
see Evelyn and her father. He 
placed upon Evelyn’s finger a ring of 
betrothal of great value and ancient 
workmanship, which had belonged to 
his mother. This was the outward 
sign and symbol of that union of 
hearts which each felt would be for 
ever, despite every difficulty and ob
stacle that the future might hold. 
But they could not have foreseen the 
new trials which were in store for 
Evelyn before their next meeting.

CHAPTER III
FATHER HARVEY

It was again in the middle of a 
mellow October evening that the 
ponderous knocker on the door of 
the de Laceys’ dwelling was soundpd. 
It was soon after the Abigail had de 
parted, and Evelyn herself opened 
the door. She saw before her afl ab 
solute stranger, tall and spare of 
frame, with iron-grey hair and eyes 
of steel-blue that had in their depths 
an expression of humor. His dréss 
was that of the ordinary New Eng
lander, but Evelyn knew instinctive
ly that here was no Puritan. He in
quired for Mr. de Lacey, without 
giving his own name. With a court
eous gesture, Evelyn invited him to 
enter the little room which her 
father had converted into a study. 
Mr. de Lacey stood up at his en
trance, glanced inquiringly in his 
direction, and then, with almost a 
cry of joy, exclaimed :

“ My dear Father Harvey, by all 
that's wonderful and joyful !"

“ Yes, it is he and no other,” re
sponded the stranger, setting down 
the capacious bags which he carried 

J in his hands.
Mr. de Lacey seized the right hand 

thus released, and kissed it respect

fully and affectionately. Evelyn, 
still standing upon the threshold, 
was filled with emotion at a meeting 
which she knew meant so much for 
her father. For here was his be 
loved friend of the old Dongan days 
at the Fort in New York, his. con
fessor and guide, who had suddenly 
appeared where they had not seen a 
Catholic priest since their arrival.
He had heard of their presence there 
from the friend in Maryland who 
had given Mr. de Lacey the house.

Father Harvey glanced about him 
with some anxiety at the mention of 
his name aloud. But Mr. de Lacey, 
rightly interpreting the glance, said :

“ Here in this house after nightfall, 
when our handmaiden retires, there 
are but our two selves, my daughter 
and I. Come hither, Evelyn, that I 
may make you acquainted with the 
best friend it has been given a man 
to have ”

After which,” added the priest,
“ Mistress Evelyn will look tor what 
is not to be found in a weary and 
travel worn old priest, and,” he con
tinued more gravely, “ one whose 
presence here may add to the perils 
which, as I understand, already en
compass you."

The additional peril is too slight 
for mention,” said Mr. de Lacey gaily.
“ You are safer with us than you 
could be elsewhere hereabouts. Some 
caution will be necessary on the 
morrow, when our Abigail comes to 
do her work. But no one else is 
likely to enter our dwelling, and you 
can contrive to keep out of her sight 
altogether, or to assume what char
acter you will."

“ The first alternative may per
chance l>e safer," answered Father 
Harvey, “ though, bb a hawker, I have 
travelled hither without adventure.
I am on my way to minister to the 
tribes. One of these bags, which, 
owing to their weight, are a sore 
burden to the flesh, contains my altar- 
stone, vestments, holy water for 
baptisms and the rest. The other is 
full of knick knacks, which I have 
displayed at various stages of my 
journey, and which in the end will be 
used for gifts to my Indian converts.” 

He surveyed the bags whimsically.
“ As a hawker," said, “ 1 have 

been somewhat over-successful, since 
the good wives along the way have 
purchased my wares, whether I would 
or no. 1 dared not refuse to sell, and 
so my Indians will be the poorer.”

The priest then suggested that 
they might give him some place of 
concealment where he could rest for 
a few days and keen away from the 
eyes of the Abigail. Both father and 
daughter bethought them of the 
attic, which was both large and com
modious, and where there was already 
a settle bed of goodly proportions, 
The hiding-place agreed upon, Evelyn 
flew to the kitchen to prepare such a 
meal as her glad heart dictated for 
this welcome guest, and to make such 
other arrangements for his comfort as 
were necessary, leaving the two men 
in pleasant converse together.

The priest remained with the de 
Laceys for about two weeks, slipping 
out from time to time in the early 
mornings for a day’s ministration to 
the nearest tribes, before .Toy had 
come to do her daily work, and 
returning at evening after she had 
gone. He said Mass more than once 
for his kind hosts on his portable 
altar, and the father and daughter 
were enabled to receive, to their 
great joy, the Sacraments of Penance 
and the Eucharist. All the time the 
vistor’s presence was unknown to 
the maid-of-all-work, whose business 
in the house but rarely led her to the 
attic, and for greater safety Father 
Harvey was enjoined to keep the door 
locked on the inside. One afternoon, 
however, as the early darkness of the 
autumn day was falling, Joy suddenly 
bethought herself of some herbs 
which she had put to dry in the attic, 
and, as ill-luck would have it, Father 
Harvey, having grown a trifle care
less through familiarity, had omitted 
to lock the door. Up went the maid, 
who was intent on making a pot of 
savory soup, to get the necessary 
herbs. And so swift was her ascent 
that by the time the priest realized 
that some one was coming, it was too 
late for any attempt at concealment. 
At first he had a vague hope that it 
might be Evelyn who had come up 
with a message from her father. 
When he saw instead the sturdy, 
thick set girl, with her clumsy shoes 
and working girl’s attire, he could 
scarcely help smiling, though he knew 
that his discovery might have serious 
consequences for himself. He trusted 
at first to the growing darkness that 
he might not be espied, and so sat per
fectly still at the table where he had 
been writing. The Abigail came on 
gaily, singing a verse of a hymn with 
a peculiarly nasal sound, which was 
the nearest approach to worldly dis
sipation permitted her. Then all at 
once, as she was reaching for the 
herbs, she became aware of the 
motionless figure and the face which 
looked white in thé-gathering gloom. 
The words of the hymn ended in a 
hoarse croak in her throat, and she 
began to quake with a dread that for 
a moment or two found expression in 
inarticulate sounds. Father Harvey, 
though pitying her terror, thought it 
best to preserve an absolute immobil
ity, lest any movement might still 
further betray him. So he sat motion
less, though the shaking hand of the 
girl, which already had grasped the 
bunch of herbs from a line above his 
liead, sent down upon him a shower 
of the thyme which had been in
tended for the soup.

“ I felt like a duckling prepared for 
the pan," said the priest afterwards.

But the sight of the herbs falling 
all over the figure, which still re
mained silent and motionless, seemed 
to increase the girl’s terror !

“ The Lord be my helper and ray 
stay I" she croaked out.

“ Amen !” said the priest half 
audibly, and that word apparently 
broke the spell which had held the 
girl as if chained to the floor.

“ May He help us in all our needs!” 
she groaned, as she swiftly retreated 
towards the stairs, looking hack over 
her shoulder'at the horrifying appar
ition." “ From the power of the 
Evil One deliver us !"

“ Amen 1" murmured the priest 
again.

The) stairs being reached by this 
time by the so badly named maid-of- 
all-work, she tumbled down at the 
imminent risk of life and limb. She 
burst into Evelyn’s room, trembling 
in every limb and her teeth chatter
ing audibly.

“ I saw Sut&p himself," she cried.
“ 1 saw the EvU'Dne.”

The quaver in her voice cave the 
words a peculiar grating sound, which 
left Evelyn uncertain whether to 
laugh or to be alarmed, for she feared 
lest the girl had suddenly gone 
demented.

“ Why, where is he, and what is he 
like ?” she inquired.

“ Fire and brimstone are coming 
out of his mouth and nose,” declared 
Joy.

Evelyn, regarding her uneasily, in
quire! again rather to gain time than 
from any curiosity.

“ Did your devil speak ? What 
said he ?"

“ He said ‘Amen,’ " declared the 
girl in a whisper that was still more 
sepulchral and in a voice still more 
quavering than before, as though that 
were the most terrible thing that he 
could have said. “ He said ‘Amen.1 "

“ Be still now, Joy," said Evelyn 
soothingly. “ You have affrighted 
yourself about nothing.”

“ He was all in black,” went on the 
girl, unheeding the admonition. “And 
he moved not so much as a finger to 
brush away the herbs.”

“ Herbs ? What herbs ?" asked 
Evelyn, impatient because of her 
dread of the girl’s supposed insanity.

“ The herbs of grace—no, rather I 
mean the herbs and thyme for the 
pottage.”

A light suddenly broke upon 
Evelyn.

“ Where were those herbs ?" she 
demanded.

“ They were in the attic, and I, 
having the work to do that the Lord 
commanded, went thither to procure 
some for the soup, when—O great 
Jehovah !”

The girl pronounced the sacred 
name without the least suspicion of 
irreverence, and Evelyn perceived 
that, by some deplorable mischance, 
she had indeed made her way to the 
attic.

“ Now listen to me, Joy," said 
Evelyn sternly, “ I forbid you hence
forth on any pretext to go into the 
attic.”

“ And I will obey," chimed in the 
girl instantly. “ The Lord knoweth 
that I will go no more into strange 
places, nor wander in pastures—"

“ Do not mind about the pastures, 
interrupted Evelyn, “ but attend to 
my words and go no more into the 
attic, where, it being dark, you have 
needlessly affrighted yourself by 
shadow." \

“ It said ‘Amen,’ ” declared the girl, 
in the same sepulchral voice, as 

she were chanting in athough
choir.

TO BR OONTINÜRD

FORGIVEN

Seeing that Father McClean was 
working among the forlorn flowers 
which October had left in his garden, 
Mr. Powell put aside his book and 
crossed the street. Because they 
never agreed upon any subject—per
haps, too, because he was tired of 
being fawned upon—the gentle old 
aristocrat found interesting as well 
as edifying the simple, big-hearted, 
rather brusque priest with his child
like faith and a zeal that was never 
conscious of weariness, of obstacles, 
nor even of rebuffs. Father Byrne, 
the former pastor of St. Peter’s, had 
been shy with him, awed by his 
wealth and distinguished lineage, but 
apparently Father McClean had never 
heard of either. Yet his manner 
lacked none of the quiet deference 
which a young man owes to an old 
one.

Father McClean saw Mr. Powell 
coming across the street and smiling 
a hearty welcome he wenTi to meet 
him. It was a beautiful evening, 
warm and clear and still, so they did 
not go into the house but stood be
side the gate, talking pleasantly and 
laughing together over Father Mc- 
Ciean’s inimitably told stories. Pres
ently a man passed them, bound for 
the church, as they well knew ; an 
old man, shabbily dressed, thin, bent, 
who walked as if every step gave him 
pain. He turned to speak to them, 
showing a heavily lined face, stern 
in repose but almost beautiful when 
he smiled. Instinctively silent for 
the moment, they watched him limp 
by. After he had passed into the 
church Mr. Powell, forgetting the 
subject they had been discussing, 
said, slowly and thoughtfully :

“ I am certain that in forty years 
he has not missed hearing Mass 
every morning or failed to come to 
church at this time in the evening to 
remain until your crabbed old Pat 
drives him out so that he may lock 
the door. Cold or heat, snow, rain— 
nothing keeps him away. From my 
window I have seen him come 
through the worst storms we have 
ever had. Who is he ?"

“ Why hisNiame is Kennedy—Tom 
Kennedy every one calls him. He’s 
a shoe maker and lives a mile or more 
from here in one of those very old, 
dilapidated houses on Arsenal street. 
He uses the front room for a shop and 
keeps house—after a forlorn fashion 
—behind it."

“ Yes, 1 know ; I meant what is he?
Do you know his story ? Has he 
one ? 1 am sure he has.”

“ Story ?" Father McClean echoed, 
and laughed a little. “ Mr. Powell, 
you seem to think that he is unusual, 
but we priests know many like him : 
old men who have served (3od all the 
days of their simple, monotonous, 
hardworking lives. Heaven will be 
crowded with such as he. There are 
a score like him in the parish 
to-day.”

But Mr. Powell was not satisfied. 
For years he had watched Mr. Ken
nedy from the pleasant places of his 
own luxurious days ; he had grown 
to reverence him and to feel an in
tense curiosity as to the real life hid 
den by the sordidness of his poverty 
and humble work. After a moment he 
said :

“ When I first noticed Mr. Kennedy, 
quite forty years ago, he was young, 
full of vigor, good looking, but an 
shabbily dressed as he is today and 
almost as lame. He Vas very devout 
even then, and even then lonely. 
(You have noticed, haven't you, that 
he is always alone ?) For many 
day he was the standing joke of the 
neighborhood. The girlsgiggled when 
he passed and the boys used to hoot 
after him, calling him every abusive 
mime they could think of—and boys 
tue world over have a genius for de 
vising apt nicknames. Now, all the 
children love him and people stop 
him *to ask for his prayers. I've 
heard more than one do that ; I—I’ve 
done so myself, more than once, 
when I was in trouble."

Father McClean clung to his own 
view. “ He is a pious old man, like 
many others in every parish in town.
I didn't know, Mr. Powell, that you 
are inclined to be romantic."

But a quarter of an hour later 
when Mr. Powell had gone home 
Father McClean passed through the 
church, and seeing Mr. Kennedy in a 
corner of one of the last pews, his 
eyes fixed on the tabernacle and his 
hands tightly clasped, he was im
pressed by the intensity of his devo
tion. Remembering his friend's 
words he did not feel so certain that 
there was not something extraordin
ary about the old man. The thought 
followed him to his study and in
truded itself between his mind and a 
book which he had found of absorb
ing interest but a few hours earlier. 
At last he closed the volume and for 
some minutes gave himself up to re
calling all he had ever heard or ob
served regarding Mr. Kennedy. The 
result was meagre enough. The 
man had been a feature of the parish 
in a humble way, long before his 
day and he had accepted him as such 
unquestioningly, without curiosity or 
even interest.

Throughout that evening, however, 
the thought of Mr. Kennedy haunted 
Father McClean ; and the old man’s 
face as it had looked when he smiled 
at him and Mr. Powell as they stood 
together at the gate had a place in 
the dreams that visited his first 
sleep, vivid dreams with a strange, 
unearthly sweetness running through 
them.

It could not have been long past 
midnight when Father McClean was 
roused by the ringing of the door
bell. Throwing on his clothes, he 
went downstairs thinking how very 
tired and sleepy he Was. On open
ing the door he found a man stand
ing on the step, a little old man 
whom even in the dim light he in
stantly recognized. It was Mr. Ken
nedy, who for many and many a 
year had not knocked at the door of 
the presbytery. His ordinarily sad 
face was radiant, his long bent figure 
as erect as a soldier’s, and though he 
spoke quickly he seemed to be extra
ordinarily calm.

“ Will you please come with me at 
once, Father ?” he said.

“ Who is ill ? Or has there been 
an accident ? Shall I need the holy 
oils ?" Father McClean asked, won 
dering how the man could look so 
happy under the circumstances.

“ No one is ill Father, and no one 
has been hurt, but I beg you to come 
with me," Mr. Kennedy replied ; and 
after slipping into the hall he went 
on in a low voice : “ There isn’t a 
minute to be lost, but I must explain 
before we start, so you will under
stand. I will be as brief as I can but 
the story is long and—and very won
derful, for it is a story of God’s love, 
of His forgiving love ! Forty - five 
years ago, Father, when I was 
twenty-two or twenty-three years old 
I fell into bad company. I went far 
wrong but I did not lose the faith, i 
could not. God forgive me, I would 
have been glad if I had ! The in 
struction of my pious Irish mother 
and all the Holy Communions of my 
boyhood had made that impossible. 
And—and I went down from bad to 
worse until I broke my old mother’s 
heart, and she died. I was full of 
remorse, then, but only for a little 
while. I soon forgot. At the time I 
needed money, needed it sorely, and 
I—I—Father, one night, broke into 
the church and forced open the tab
ernacle and laid hands upon the 
ciborium. I lifted the cover, intend
ing to leave upon the altar whatever 
sacred particles it contained. There 
were but three in it ; I saw that, but 
before I could take them out I heard 
some one coming and ran as fast as 
I could, down the aisle and through 
the vestibule to the door which I 
had forced when I entered.

“Keeping in the shadow of the 
trees as much as possible I made my 
way home, running when I dared, 
and all the time trying to hold the 
ciborium upright, remembering that 
it contained consecrated Hosts and 
filled with terror at the thought. 
All the way 1 trembled from head to 
foot, far more through fear of God's 
anger than because I dreaded to be 
caught. When I reached home I 
found that in running I had lost the

Hosts ! Not one remained in the
oiborium V

Father McClean uttered an ex
clamation of horror and shrank back 

little. “You had dropped them in 
the street to bo trampled in the 
mud 1" he cried.

Yes, Father. An hour or two 
later—soon after daybreak—I crept 
back and looked tor them ; but it 
was raining and there had been a 
fire in the neighborhood, so, early as 
it was, crowds had passed that way, 
and 1 could not find them. Hard 
ened in sin though 1 was, 1 dared not 
sell the ciborium. For weeks I 
lived in torture ; my life was a hell.
At last 1 could stand it no longer. I 
returned the ciborium to Father 
Prendergast, who was pastor here in 
those days, and I went to confession. 
Ever since, in reparation, I have 
walked at least four times a day over 
the way I ran that night, all the time 
saying little ejaculatory prayers to 
the Blessed Sacrament. This has 
been a long, tiresome story, Father, 
but—O Father, Father the end is 
wonderful !"

Father McClean had begun to be 
impatient for him to reach the point 
which would explain his mission 
there that night. “Yes, Mr. Kennedy, 
and you came to ask me to go some 
where with you—at this hour of the 
night 1" he prompted.

“Yes, yes, Father. You will under
stand in a moment. “You see, I 
often come back to the church during 
the night. You can easily imagine 
why I long to pray there then. Of 
course the doors are locked, but I 
kneel close to them in the darkness 
and say I’m sorry ; and tonight, as 1 
came, I saw—Father, I saw some
thing white on the pavement near 
my house—something small and 
round and white ; and farther on, 
another ; and about a square from 
here, the third ; and I came to you, 
Father. Of course I cannot touch 
them.” He spoke very simply, not 
seeming to be conscious of the 
strangeness of what he said.

Father McClean was dumbfounded. 
“You say—you say that you saw—?" 
he stammered.

“Yes, Father, I saw the three Hosts 
I lost that night. God is good, so 
good ! Please come with me at once. 
Not many people are on the street at 
this hour, but it took me a long time 
to explain. Please come quickly.’

Father McClean looked pityingly 
at the old man. At first he thought 
he had been awed, almost over 
whelmed ; now he understood that 
Mr. Kennedy’s mind was unbalanced. 
“I will go with you ; of course 1 
will," he said soothingly and reached 
for hie hat which was hanging near 
by.

“ Wouldn't it be well to take a pyx 
with you ?” Mr. Kennedy suggested 
in a quiet, matter-of fact way that 
sent a tremor of fear through the 
priest ; and in spite of his belief that 
Mr. Kennedy was demented his 
hands shook uncontrollably as he 
slipped the pyx into an inner pocket.

Mr. Kennedy then led the way 
swiftly and in silence and Father 
McClean noted, as he had often done 
before, that he walked as if every 
step gave him intense pain. Down 
the deserted street they passed, 
turned northward at the first corner, 
and an instant afterward Mr. Ken
nedy fell to his knees on the pave
ment in a spot almost directly under 
an electric light. Convinced that he 
would see nothing, but trembling 
from head to foot nevertheless, 
Father McClean reached Mr. Ken
nedy’s side. Before them on the 
asphalt pavement lay a Host. Father 
McClean dropped to his knees and 
covering, his face with his hands 
Adored it for a few moments before 
he reverently placed it in his pyx.

Without a word Mr. Kennedy rose 
and once more led the way, Father 
McClean following more closely than 
before. Strangely, perhaps, the 
priest's nervousness was gene. He 
was happy, ecstatically happy, in a 
way he had known before only on 
the day of his first Maes and then in 
a degree less piercingly sweet. Soon 
Mr. Kennedy stood still. A man was 
walking by, and he waited until he 
had passed before kneeling a second 
time. A few minutes later Father 
McClean had placed another Host be 
side the one already in his pyx and 
Mr. Kennedy was again limping 
swiftly ahead of him. It was quite 
fifteen minutes before he stopped for 
the last time at the very edge of the 
pavement, where again he knelt. 
Once more Father McClean overtook 
him, knelt at his side and placed a 
third sacred Host within his pyx.

An automobile was coming down 
the street so they rose to their feet 
at once and Father McClean silently 
and swiftly began to retrace his 
steps. Mr. Kennedy followed with 
so much difficulty that at last Father 
McClean, absorbed as he was, be 
came conscious that his companion 
was lagging far behind, and walked 
more slowîy. They reached the 
church in half an hour or leas. 
Father McClean opened one df the 
doors with a key he always carried. 
Going directly to the altar he un
locked the tabernacle and placed the 
sacred particles within it. After 
kneeling in prayer for a few mo
ments he turned to Mr. Kennedy.

“ You are worn out," he said kindly. 
“ You must go no farther ; spend the 
remainder of the night in my house.”

“Thank you, Father, but may I 
spend it here instead ?” the old man 
asked.

“ But you are very tired," Father 
McClean objected.

“ 1 shall soon forget that. Please, 
Father !" Mr. Kennedy pleaded, and 
Father McClean yielded.

Not another word passed between 
them. The night grew old and soon, 
too soon, the first gray light stole in 
through the colored windows. Father 
McClean rose from his knees then
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and wont to apeak to Mr. Kennedy. 
The old man waa huddled in a corner 
of the first pew and instantly it oc
curred to Father MoClean there waa 
something unnatural in hia attitude. 
He did not move when apolten to ; 
hia hands were cold and stiff ; hia 
face waa white. He had been dead 
for hours.

About 9 o'clock that morning the 
undertaker went to Father McCtean’a 
office to consult him about the fun 
eral arrangements. “ Father," he 
said, turning back after ^ he had 
started toward the door, “ Father, 
when we took off Mr. Kennedy’s 
ahoee we found them full of pebbles, 
and the condition of hia feet—his poor 
old feet ‘ Evidently he had always 
had the pebbles in both shoes."

For answer Father McClean re
peated Mr. Powell's words, “ And in 
forty years ho did not miss Mass any 
morning, or fail to walk to the 
church in the evening." To himself 
be added, “ And 1, poor fool, did not 
know a saint when 1 saw one.” 
Florence Gilmore in The Magnificat.

THE COMING POWER

Tbe address of Mr. Shane Leslie 
delivered before representatives of 
tbe Catholic Federation of tbe Arch
diocese of lioston recently was replete 
with profound thought and was sug
gestive of the great work that the 
Catholic laity can achieve once it 
has become imbued with sacred tra 
ditions of our Faith and begins to 
champion theposition thatttieChurch 
has always held in world affairs. 

"Christian principles must lie at the 
very foundation of government if the 
world is to become once more tran- 
quilized and enjoy the blessings of 
permanent peace.

The death knell of the mere time
serving politician has been sounded 
by this trafllc cataclysm. False doc
trines must appear ever more in the 
hi jeousness that mere diplomacy and 
flowery verbiage have skilfully con
cealed since the Middle Ages. Merit, 
true intellectual prowess and honest 
statesmanship must eventually put 
to flight forever the temporizing tac
tics that have obstructed society. A 
new and better_era will open, an era 
characterized by submission to relig 
ion, devotion to God and a full reali
zation of the worthlessness of purely 
worldly standards.

Through sad experience the world 
has come to understand that the 
giant of the future must be the man 
who is armed with Christian princi
ples and who with a conviction of 
right fights an incessant battle for 
the spread of Christian ideas among 
the peoples of the earth. Thinking 
men realize that there is a need that 
is urgent but which has been but 
scantily supplied in the last tour 
hundred years. It is a need of manly 
men whose first and greatest duty 
will be to place Christian ethics be
fore the world and through the force 
of personal strength and the example 
of truly eminent Catholics drive 
home the fact that governments like 
individuals are doomed to failure 
unless energized by integrity, justice 
and honesty of purpose. The philos
ophy of militarism is today dis
credited. The doctrine that might 
makes right, born of rebellion in the 
sixteenth century, has racked the 
world to such an extent that all now 
realize that something must be done 
to stem the tide of unrest and 
materialism which are the logical 
outcome of Luther's break with the 
font of Christian teaching.

The remedy to offset the awful con
ditions that beset the world is to be 
found only in an enlightened Catholic 
laity. Men of the future must follow 
in the footsteps of those whose lives 
and actions have excited the admir
ation of the world. O'Connell, the 
great emancipator, may well be the 
model of the Catholic layman of the 
future. It was his great spirit of 
faith more than hinpolitical position, 
that made him a champion of liberty 
and gave to the world a conspicuous 
example of Christian manhood. It 
was his indomitable spirit of freedom 
that led him on to attack Disraeli as 
it was the fearless soul of a Christian 
champion that inspired Windthorst 
to attack the principles of Bismarck 
and drive that powerful leader to 
Cannossa.

It is that same unconquerable 
spirit of truth that has shown itself 
here on American soil in this latest 
and greatest of all wars. The fear
lessness of him who today guides 
America through the storm of passion 
is the outgrowth not of mere politics, 
for his was a position in the thinking 
world ere he took the reins of gov
ernment. But his training of mind 
begot a conviction of justice and 
right and upon these as foundations 
he has built his pleas for liberty that 
have excited the praise and admira
tion of all men.

And as the War wears on the con
viction must deepen that the world 
today needs thinking men, Christian 
advocates, soldiers armed not with 
weapons of destruction but with the 
principles of morality which alone 
will insure international good-will 
and the observance of justice among
all peoples.

The Catholic laity of America have 
a sacred duty to perform. The work 
already achieved by the Knights of 
Columbus is a happy beginning of 
what must eventually be a universal 
movement among Christians. Their 
labors have borne abundant fruits. 
The belligerent nations have watched 
with bated breath the advances that 
have been made and ore today copy
ing into their own countries what 
Catholic laymen of America ha* 
already begun.

America must blaze the way in the 
future. Others will follow. Hence 
the need of true Christian champions,

men of unflagging loyalty to God and 
country. They must educate the 
world to Christian ideals and foster a 
spirit of racial and religious sympa
thy that all may be more closely 
united in the bonds of patriotism and 
worship of the true God. Not until 
a fuller realization of the conditions 
that obtain throughout the Western 
Continent is had will men come into 
sympathetic touch with God’s Church. 
Not until the delusions that have led 
men to isolate God from the life of 
nations are recognized will an era of 
light break upon the world. And the 
Catholc laity must be foremost in 
the dissipation of those shades and 
in the dissemination of truth.

Theirs is the glorious heritage of 
faith. They alone of all thfe world 
know the mellowing influence of re
ligion and the need of a practical 
code of morality to keep intact the 
fabric of international law. They 
are acquainted with the sacred tradi 
tions that have made the Middle Ages 
a bright spot in the annals of time 
and they through indefatigable and 
intelligent effort can bring the dark
ness that has settled over the nations 
for the last three and a half years to 
a glorious, unfading dawn in the 
bosom of religion in the eternal re 
membrance of Christ.—Boston Pilot.

wield the hoe in back yards, vacant 
lots and other ‘ slacker ' land this 
present year. In seven months of 
twenty-six working days each indi
vidual gains 182 hours, or more than 
22 eight hour days. Five million 
soldiers of the soil will gain 910,000,- 
000 hours, or 118*760 Odd days, which is 
equivalent to 311,044 years. The 
statistician further demonstrates 
that the amount of food stuffs likely 
to be produced in consequence of the 
“ added hour ” will be as much as 
would be required by an army of one 
million men for ten months. These 
stupendous figures cannot fail to be 
impressive. They run into the mil
lions, which is an essential feature of 
all calculations today. Nothing less 
than “ millions " can arouse our en
thusiasm now.—Catholic Transcript.

PLEA FOB THE 
FARMER

DRYBURGH ABBEY
Lord Glenconner has presented 

Dryburgh Abbey, in Scotland, to the 
nation as a free gift. He should 
have presented it to the Catholic 
Church, to which it originally be
longed. This is one of the grand 
old monastic piles of historic mem
ory which date back to the heart of 
the Middle Ages. Almost entirely 
destroyed by the iconoclastic fury of 
the Reformers, it still stands in its 
majestic ruins as an eloquent testi
mony to the faith and fidelity of the 
Scotch before the persecution inaug 
urated by John Knox robbed them of 
their high allegiance. Together with 
Melrose Abbey in the near vicinity, 
it forms one of the many links that 
bind the Church of the present with 
the Ages of Faith, by stretching 
across that desolate period which in
tervened before the coming of the 
“ Second Spring."

We vividly recall our visit to this' 
famous abbey in the summer of 1911. 
We were accompanied by a bonny 
Scotchman, who was plentifully 
blessed with this world’s goods but 
scantily endowed with piety. For 
him, a Presbyterian, the pile had no 
historic interest, and he surveyed it 
with a stolid indifference that was 
irritating. But for us the stones 
seemed to weep over the bitter past, 
and the beautiful mullions and trac
ery of the graceful windows repeated 
the story of apostasy that hangs like 
a pall over the land. Scotland is a 
religious corpse. Her resurrection 
will come only when she returns to 
the Faith of Christ.

Dryburgh Abbey now forms the 
lonely mausoleum of Sir Walter 
Scott. It is not incongruous that he 
should be buried there, for he gave 
to the Protestant world some knowl
edge of the glorious age that pro
duced it. The Catholic Encyclopedia 
gives the following description of 
the abbey :

“ Dryburgh Abbey is a monastery 
belonging to the Canons of the Pre- 
monstratensian Order (Norbertine or 
White Canons,) situated about five 
miles southeast of Melrose, Scotland.
It was founded about 1150 by Hugo 
de Morville, Constable of Scotland, 
who brought a community from Aln
wick in Northumberland. The situ 
ation, says Dom Hunter-Blair in a 
description of the place, is beautiful, 
a wooded promontory around three 
sides of which sweeps the river 
Tweed. The church was dedicated 
to the Blessed Virgin. The monas
tery was burnt to the ground by 
Edward II. who encamped on the 
ground when retreating from Scot
land in 1322, but it was restored 
under Robert I., who himself con 
tributed largely. At the Dissolution 
it was created a temporal lordship, 
and conferred by James VI. on the 
Earl of Mar, who made it over to his 
third son, ancestor of the Earl of 
Buchan. At the beginning of the 
eighteenth century the abbey lands 
belonged to Thos. Haliburton, great 
grandfather of Sir Walter Scott, but 
they were soon sold, and only the 
right to be buried there ^as left to 
the inheritance of the novelist.

“ The general style of the existing 
remains of Dryburgh is early Eng 
lish, with some older (Norman) work. 
Of the church only the western 
gable, the ends of the transept, and 
part of the choir remain ; but con
siderable portions of the conventual 
buildings have been preserved. 
James Stuart, of the Darnley family, 
is buried under the high altar, and 
various members of the Buchan 
family lie in one of the chapels. The 
principal object to visitors is the 
tomb of Sir Walter Scott in St. 
Mary’s aisle ( part of the north 
transept.) His wife and sons are 
also interred there.”—Catholic Union 
and Times.

At a time when all the energies of a 
national» being bent towards winning 
the War which has now become our 
chief business, there should be no 
slackers in any quarter. On the 
other hand the burden should not be 
allowed to fall too heavily on any 
class of our people. For this reason 
we give as much prominence as we 
can to the recent utterances of Pres
ident Schurman of Cornell Univer
sity, who is a student of economic 
questions, and who is of the opinion 
that it something be not done to 
stimulate agricultural production, 
there is the possibility of starvation 
even in this land of apparent plenty. 
After showing bow the energies of 
our farmers are paralyzed by price 
fixing, and the fear of price fixing, 
and making a plea to have the 
farmer as free as any other producer, 
he goes on to say :

“ Of all the great problems of this 
colossal world War the food problem 
is now the most important. Man 
power can be raised by conscription 
up to the point of exhaustion. The 
allied lines from the North Sea to 
Switzerland are piled* high with 
munitions which the output of 
French, British and American factor
ies is constantly augumenting. But 
everywhere the supply of food is 
limited, and beyond a very narrow 
margin you see the edge of an in
ferno of starving nations.

“ Legislation can surely put a stop 
to profiteering in the sale of food
stuffs. If milk goes up a cent a 
quart and children die in New York 
City in consequence ought there not 
to be a law to stop it ?

But why should the food pro
ducer be singled out for the role of a 
public benevolent institution ? Why 
not also the producers of unessential 
commodities, of amenities and luxur 
ies? Why attempt to regulate the 
prices of farm products ? Like other 
commodities they will not be pro
duced at all unless the producer gets 
a price sufficient to cover the cost of 
production and a fair profit. The 
people who demand the regulation of 
food prices really want low prices. 
But low prices for anything whatever 
in war times are utterly impossible. 
And foodstuffs have not gone up more 
than other commodities.

“ I repeat and reiterate that our 
food problem is one of enlarged pro 
duction and augmented supply. 
Price fixing leads to the opposite 
results. We have tried that experi
ment with coal producers, and the 
result is heatless Mondays. We have 
tried that experiment with the rail
way companies, and the result is a 
paralysis of transportation. We have 
tried that experiment with wheat, 
and we have sent the price of corn 
above wheat, compelling the farmer 
to feed wheat to his poultry and 
animals and discouraging him in the 
planting of winter wheat.

“ In the name of common sense, of 
justice, and of patriotism 1 make this 
appeal to the president and Congress. 
Food will win the War. Give the 
farmer a fair chance to win it.”—The 
Guardian.

streets without stuffing his ears 
with cotton. Two young men were 
engaged in a loud and disgustingly 
vulgar conversation that was broken 
at very frequent intervals with blas
phemous curses which had nause
ated the whole of the passengers 
until one raised his voice in objec 
tion. He found a half a dozen others 
ready to back him in his demand 
that if the two insisted upon oontin 
uing their conversation in that man
ner, they leave the oar at the next 
station. This the youths did, shame 
faced, though they were silent in the 
interval till the station was reached. 
There was a powerful suggestion 
that among the half dozen 
voiced their objection were mem
bers of the Holy Name Society. The 
unclean tongue must pass, in civil 
and military life. And the Holy 
Name man must appreciate that 
whether he is in a city or in an en 
campment he will find no lack of fol
lowers when he protests against the 
outraging of things decent 
sacred.—Chicago New World.

NEW YORK S FAMOUS “(>9th’ 
LIVES UP TO REPUTATION

New York’s “fighting sons-of-guns,” 
the gallant Irish Sixty-ninth, has 
gone over the top, and has been at 
grips with the Boche. A million 
hearts are anxious, expectant, but 
still confident, until the news is Hash
ed of the lacing Manhattan’s Celts 
handed the Hun.

Five homes are saddened by the 
news, for at least that number of

those who went over with the Rain
bow Division lie dead in the muddy 
stretches of No Man's Laud. Five 
homes are gladdened, too, for the 
lives of these boys of Irish blood sac
rificed on the altar of liberty.

No word is come of the raid in 
which the dashing Sixty ninth en 
gaged, but whisht man, can't ye hear 
them whistling “Garryowen,” can't 
ye hear them humming “The Rocky 
Road to Dublin" as they crept out of 
the wet dugouts, edging over the 
slimy mud into the cold, misty black 
ness of the night? Faith, don't ye 
see the Boche searchlight sweeping

____ them bright as high moon; man do ye
who hear the belching (funs, the spray of 

bullets, and still the pipe of “Garry
owen” creeping, creeping, on and on, 
until the enemy trench is finally 
reached and won?

Every New Y'orker conjures in his 
most fanciful imagery that first tight; 
every one of them laughs, for what 

tUD , an awful walloping any six foot Cork- 
and t ornian, and they were most of them 

six feet, gave any six of the Boches. 
Was there ever a lad with red hair, a 

| brogue and a couple of hands who 
couldn’t floor six times his weight in 

I Gorman?
Do you remember the stride 

of those hiking Irish when they 
marched down Fifth avenue the last 
time—the light of their eyes and set 
of their shoulders, the dancing sun
light flashing from their guns ? Sure 
they couldn’t have bowed to the 
Boche with “Garryowen” through 
their teeth. It was the same that 
swept Corcoran of Sligo and Tom 
Meagher's phantom brigade up the 
slopes of Fredericksburg, over Mal

vern Hill, through the bloody seven 
Days’ battle and in the slaughter of 
Clancellsville.

The men were crack shots of the 
most part. They learned how to 
fling hand grenades as though they'd 
been earning a living at it for years, 
for every mother's son of them had 
played ball in the back lots of Brook
lyn, the Bronx or the upper East Side. 
They were trained to the minute by 
veteran French officers and hadpruc 
tioed the first raid several nights be 
fore.—Catholic Columbian.

PEACE OR WAR

God send us peace, and keep red 
strife away ;

But should it come, God send us men 
and steel !

The land is dead that dare not face 
the day

When foreign danger threats the 
common weal,

Defenders strong are they that homes 
defend ;

From ready arms the spoiler keeps 
afar.

Well blest the country that has sons 
to lend

From trades of peace to learn the 
trades of war.

Thrice blest the nation that has 
every son

A soldier, ready for the warning 
sound ;

Who marches homeward when the 
fight is done,

To swing the hammer and to till the 
ground.

-John Boyle O’Reilly

TYING THE VICIOUS 
TONGUE

PROFITING BY THE HOUR

One of the chief advantages of the 
Daylight Saving system, it has been 
pointed out, is that which will accrue 
to the war gardeners of the country. 
A novel calculation has been made 
by Charles Lathrop Pack, president 
of the National War Garden Commis
sion, Washington, showing that the 
bit of extra time each day during 
the summer months will give more 
than 300,000 years to the volunteer 
tillers of the soil. Reports show, 
argues the official, that at least five 
million home food producers will

Possibly the viciousness of armies 
has always been exaggerated. If 
even our own forces who have be
hind them authorities determined 
that the loss of honor and decency 
and clean blood shall not be the 
price of enlistment, who are guarded 
by the mosf complete and efficient 
corps of volunteer workers that a 
military camp has ever known, were 
not spared by the slanderous tongue, 
other armies of other days surely 
fared far worse. Thetfe was a crude 
notion that an indecent and blas
phemous tongue was essential to the 
heroism that leads a man into the 
fighting ranks. If such have joined 
themselves to the American forces 
they had best prepare for a jolt. A 
sergeant at Camp Dix, New Jersey, 
was stripped of his chevrons for tell
ing an indecent story at a volunteer 
entertainment at the Y. M. C. A. hut. 
The captain posted a notice of the 
demotion and added : “ It never
pays to try to be popular by causing 
a laugh at the expense of another 
fellow, nor to assume that soldiers 
like to be entertained by filth. This 
does not mean that the company 
will take up knitting.” It is tbe 
fear of the brand of effeminacy that 
has often goaded a young tongue to 
words that hurt the conscience in 
the very speaking. But today it is 
coming more and more to be appre
ciated that a clean mouth is the true 
sign of manhood. A few repetitions 
of an incident that occurred in the 
smoking car of an elevated train in 
the past week will go far to assure 
that a decent man can go on the
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Make Your Vegetable 
Garden A Family Affair

The best way to insure the success 
of your vegetable garden is to get 
every member of the family inter
ested in it.
Don’t put the whole burden upon 
father and mother. Any child over 
the age of ten years can, and 
usually will be glad to help, if his 
interest is encouraged; and even 
younger children may be shown 
how to help.
The way one family cultivated a 
very successful vegetable garden 
last year was as follows:
The husband and wife planned the 
garden. The man spaded up the 
soil and manured it as he went 
along.
Then he and his wife and their two 
eldest children raked it all over 
thoroughly and put in other fer
tilizer. In this way they got the 
ground into good condition.
The man planted the potatoes, the 
corn, the tomatoes and the cab
bages.

The woman attended to the beans, 
peas, green onions, spinach, radish 
and lettuce.

The children looked after the late 
onions, parsnips, beets and carrots. 
And they all helped one another 
with the hoeing.

What was the result?

There grew up in that family a 
friendly rivalry and an interest in 
the garden such as no person 
would have believed possible had 
the experiment not been tried.

The family had plenty of salad 
vegetables during the summer. 
They preserved sufficient toma
toes, beans and pickles to last all 
through the Winter and they took 
off enough potatoes, beets, carrots, 
parsnips and onions to carry them 
through until March of this year.

What this family did your family should be able to do. The 
way they went about cultivating their garden is described in a 
booklet entitled “A Vegetable Garden for Every Home. This 
book has been prepared by the Ontario Department c. Agri
culture for distribution to any householder who will send tor a 
copy. It is full of helpful, practical suggestions, including plans 
for various sized gardens. You can get a copy free by tilling 
out and mailing the coupon below.

8

Organization of Resources Committee, Parliament Buildings, Toronto

Dear Sirs : * , _ _ , .
Please send me a copy of your booklet A Vegetable Garden for

Every Home.”
Name ............................. ............-....................................

Address ..............................

George B. Shaw, well-known play
wright, has handed over to the town 
of Carlow, Ireland, hia property in it, 
known aa the Assembly-rooms, to be 
need for the purpoaea of technical 
education. In making this free grant, 
he writee to th.e Catholic Biahop ; 
“ Tbe immediate bolder ia a Socialist, 
whom you, aa a Catholic, can chal
lenge to act up to hia principles by 
municipalizing the building. 1 want 
notbii g for my interest in it except 
the discharge of my conscience in 
seeing that some good public use ia 
made of it."

ORGANIZATION OF RESOURCES COMMITTEE 
In Co-Operation with Canada Food Board
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35c. Each Postpaid
Blessed are the Merciful. A Tale of the Negro 

Uprising in Haiti. By Rev. Joseph Spillman.
S. J. Translated by Mary Richards Gray.

Blue Lady’s Knight. The. By Mary F. Nixon. 
Chiquitan Festival of Corpus Chrieti Day. A 

Tale of the Old Missions of South Amerlce.
By Rev. Joseph Spillman. S J, Translated 
from the German by Mary Richards Gray.

Crosses and Crowns, by Rev. Joseph Spillman.
S. J. Translated by Mary Richards Gray.

Children of Mary. A Tale of the Caucasus. By 
Rev. Joseph Spillmann, S. J.

In The Turkish Camp and other Stories. By 
Konrad Kuemmel. From the German, by Mary 
Richards Gray.

Lauvhter and Tears, by Marion J. Brunowe. II 
should be added to all our libraries for the

Love Your Enemies. A Tale of the Maori 
Insurrections in New Zealand. By Rev. Joseph 
Spillman. 8. J.

Moron ^ The Christian Youth of the Lebanon. By

Prince Arumugam, the Steadfast Indian Convert.
By A. v B. A beautiful little story describing 
the obstacles which a Brahman Prince was 
forced to surmount in order to become e 
Christian.

The Cabin Boys. A Story for the Young. By 
Rev. Joseph Spillmann. S. J. Translated by 
Mary Richards Gray.

The Queen's Nephew, By Rev • Joseph Spillmann.
S- J. "This good little work, an historical 
narration from the early Japanese missions, is 
another contribution to juvenile literature that 
deserves a welcome We hope it will be read by 
many of our boys and girls ”

The Shipwreck. A story for the Young. By 
Rev- Joseph Spillman, S. J Translated from 
the German by Mary Richards Gray.

The Trip to Nicaragua. A Tale of the Days of 
the Conquistadores. By Rev. Joseph Spillmann,
S. J. Translated by Mary Richards Gray.

Three Indian Tales. Namameha and Watomilka, 
by Alex. Baumgartner, S. J. Tahko, the 
Young Indian Missionary. By AvB. Father 
Rene’s Last Journey, by Anton Hounder, 8, J. 
Translated by Miss Helena Long.

What the Fight Was About and Other Stories.
Wrecked and Saved- A story for boys by Mrs 

Parsons. ___________

45c. Each Postpaid
As True as Gold. Mary E. Mannlx.
A Summer at Woodville. Anna T. Sadller.
An Every-Day Girl. Mary C. Crowley.
An Heir of Dreams. S. M. O’Malley.
A Hostage of War. Mary G. Bonesteel.
An Adventure With the Apacheo. Gabriel

A Book about Real Live American Boys. By L.
W. Reilly.

A Pilgrim From Ireland. Rev. M. Carnot.
Translated by M. E. Mannix.

Bob O'Link. Mary T. Waggaman.
Bunt and Bill. Clara Mulholland.
By Branecome River. Marion A. Taggart.
Bistouri. A. Melandri.
Cupa Revisited. MaryE. Mannix.
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Fred’s Little Daughter Sara Trainer Smith.
In Quest of Adventure. Mary E. Mannix 
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Little Missy. Mary T. Waggaman 
Lost Genoveffa. Cecilia M. Caddell.
Mary Tracy's Fortune. Anna T. Sadlier.
Miralda. Mary Johnston.
Nan Nobody. Mary T. Waggaman.
Nanette's Marriage. Aimee Mazergue.
Never Forgotten. Cecilia M. Caddell.
Old Charlmont’e Seed-Bed. Sara Trainer Smith. 
One Hundred Tales for Children. Canon Chris

topher Von Schmid.
Oramaka. An Indian Story. Translated.
Our Dumb Pets, Tales of Birds and Animals. 

Selected.
Pauline Archer. Anna T. Sadlier.
Pancho and Panchita. Mary E. Mannix- 
Recruit Tommy Collins. Mary G. Bonesteel. 
Rosario. Translated by Sister of Mercy.
Seven Little Marshalls. Mary F. Nixon-Roulet. 
Seven of Us. Marion J. Brunowe.
Sophie's Troubles. Countess de Segur.
Stories for Catholic Children. Rev. A. M.

Tales of Adventure. Selected.
The Bell Foundry. Otto von Schacking.
The Berkleys. Emma Howard Wight.
The Blissylvania Post Office. Marion A. Taggart- 
The Captain of the Club. Valentine Williams.
The Countess of Glosswood. Translated.
The Children of Cupa. Mary E. Mannix.
The Dollar Hunt. From the French by E. Q.

The Feast of Flowers and Other Stories. Selected 
The Great Captain. Katharine Tynan Hinksoe. 
The Golden Lily. Katharine Tynan Hinkson.
The Haldeman Children. Mary E. Mannix.
The Lamp of the Sanctuary and Other Stories. 

Cardinal Wiseman.
The Little Apostle on Crutches. Henriette B. 

Delamare.
The Little Lace - Maker and Other Stories. Miss 

Taylor.
The Little Follower of Jesus. Rev. A. M. Grossi 
The Little Girl From Back East. Isabel J. 

Roberts.
The Mad Knight. From the German of O. v. 

Schaching.
The Madcap Set at St. Anne’s. Marlon J. 

Brunowe.
The Miser’s Daughter. Cecilia M. Caddell.
The Mysterious Doorway. Anna T. Sadlier.
The Orphan of Moscow. Mrs. James Sadlier.
The Pearl in Dark Waters. Cecilia M. Caddell.
The Peril of Dionyeio. Mary E. Mannix.
The Prairie Boy. Rev. John Talbot Smith.
The Queen's Page. Katharine Tynan Hinkson. 
The Queen’s Confession. Raoul de Navery.
The Rose of Venice. S. Christopher.
The Sea-Gulls’ Rock. J. Sandeau.
The Two Cottages. Lady Georgiana Fullerton. 
The Two Stowaways. Mary G. Bonesteel.
The Ups and Downs of Marjorie, Mary T. 

Waggaman.
I The Violin Maker. Adapted by Sara Trainer 

Smith.
The Young Color Guard. Mary G. Bonesteel. 
Three Girls, and Especially One- Marlon A. 
» Taggart
Tom’s Luck-Pot. Mary T. Waggaman. 
Tooralladdy. Julia C. Walsh.
Two Little Girls. Lillian Mack.
Uriel. Sister M. Raphael.
Virtues and Defects of a Young Girl at Home 

and at School. Ella M. McMahon.

Ask for Quantity Discount

(Eatljoltc Jlccarb
LONDON, CANADA.



FOUR THE CATHOLIC RECORD APRIL 27, 1918

(Eatfrdic Bmrrh
Price of Subscription—$1.60 per annum.
United States & Europe- $2.00

Publisher and Proprietor. Thomas Coffey. LL.D.
VCriitorx { Rev- James T. Foley. B. A.Editors \ Thomae Coffey. LL. D.
AH.wii.t8 Frfiidr. / Rev. F. j. O’Sullivan. Associate Editors { H y Mackintosh.
Manager— Robert M. Burns.

Advertisements for teachers, situations wanted, 
etc.. 60 cents each insertion. Remittance to 
accompany the order.

Approved and recommended by Archbishops 
Falconio and Sbaretti, late Apostolic Delegates to 
Canada, the Archbishops of Toronto. Kingston. 
Ottawa and St. Boniface, the Bishops of London. 
Hamilton. Peterborough and Ogdensburg, N. Y.. 
and the clergy throughout the Dominion.

Obituary and marriage notices cannot be 
Inserted except in the usual condensed form. 
Each insertion 60 cents.

|London, Saturday, April 27,1916

OFFICIAL
At the request of the Overseas Mil

itary Authorities, the Right Reverend 
M. F. Fallon, Bishop of London, has 
left to visit the Canadian Army in 
England and France.

During His Lordship’s absence the 
affairs of the diocese will be in 
charge of Very Reverend D. O’Connor, 
V. G., Administrator.

THE DARK HOUR BEFORE THE
DAWN OVER THE HILLS OF 

IRELANDf
“Politics are vulgar when they are 

not liberalized by history, and history 
fades into mere literature when it 
loses sight of its relation to practical 
politics.”—Sir John Seeley.

With the menace and peril of ruth
less German aggression deepening 
and darkening over England and the 
Empire it is easy to understand the 
impatience, even the anger with Ire
land’s present attitude on the part 
of those for whom the War dwarfs 
all other issues into insignificance. 
And yet in this the very crisis of the 
War, and for the sake of the War, it 
is imperatively necessary to remem
ber that only in the light which his
tory sheds on politics can the situa
tion in Ireland be understood or the 
problem of Ireland be solved. To 
the impatient concession that in the 
long past history records much 
wrong and injustice to Ireland we 
must answer patiently but firmly 
that it is the wrong and injustice of 
the living present that prevents the 
dead past from burying its dead. It 
were a crime at this juncture need
lessly to revive age long resentments; 
they would be wiped out forever by 
one statesmanlike measure of justice 
which would carry a generous appeal 
to the heart of a generous people. 
Suspicion, distrust and injustice 
beget suspicion, distrust and resent
ment. Confidence and good will on 
the part of England can alone pro
duce good will, confidence and trust 
on the part of Ireland.

Let us cite some English testi
mony to very recent, but apparently 
forgotten history which explains the 
present political situation in Ireland.

Less than eighteen months ago A, 
G. Gardiner, editor of the London 
Daily News, wrote :

“ We have lost the confidence of 
Ireland because we have refused to 
give Ireland our confidence. You 
cannot have something for nothing. 
You cannot tell a people on the one 
hand that you distrust them, and 
ask them, on the other hand, to 
trust you and come and serve you 
with the enthusiasm of those who 
have won their freedom under your 
banner. Remember all the long 
tragedy associated with British rule 
in Ireland, and ask yourself honest
ly, not what your feelings as an Eng
lishman are but what your feelings 
would be if you were an Irishman.

“ It is only in that way that we 
can see this question as we must 
see it it we are to find the remedy. 
There is only one remedy. It 
is a very simple one, but in all 
the history of our relations with 
Ireland we have never tried it. It 
is the remedy which won South 
Africa for us, and saved Canada to 
us. When the War broke out we 
were on the point of applying it, at 
last, to Ireland herself, and it was 
because Ireland believed we were 
sincere that her great leader was 
able to give us the promise, not of a 
grudging and unwilling support, but 
of a passionate sympathy. The be
lief has grown cold, and the confi
dence in our good faith has gone. 
We cannot revive that faith by 
words, still less by threats. We can 
only revive it by acts, by a generous 
statesmanship that will declare to 
Ireland that we are great enough to 
trust her and to the whole world 
that our faith and freedom and our 
devotion to small nationalities are 
not idle phrases, but the realities by 
which we abide.”

Not only was this wise, generous, 
just and statesmanlike course not 
followed, but a few months after
wards the British Prime Minister 
asserted in the House of Commons 
that the subversion of the funda
mental principle of democracy was 
to be a cardinal point in the 
British policy of governing Ire
land ; that a minority of one 
province should have a perman
ent veto over the constitutionally ex
pressed will of the overwhelming

majority of the Irish people. Carson 
ism was crowned, rebellion and sedi 
tion consecrated ; and the Irish 
people saw constitutionalism and 
democracy held in derision by the 
Prime Minister himself. This is but 
one of the long series of events 
which fanned the flame of Irish dis 
trust, discontent and resentment ; 
conscription, imposed not only with
out the consent but in open defiance 
of Ireland's representatives closes 
the series.

Many will honestly ask why Ireland 
any more than England or Scotland 
should be exempt from compulsory 
military service. Again let us cite 
sober English opinion. The Man
chester Guardian when Irish con
scription was last considered gave 
these reasons, which hold with 
equal force today, why the treatment 
of Ireland in this matter should 
differ from that of England or Scot
land :

“We cooled the ardor of the Irish 
by our inability to forget our own 
divisions on Horae Rule. Because 
we can get volunteers no longer it is 
now proposed to take conscripts. . . . 
To a man who is as keen as his 
neighbors for the War, though he has 
bis reasons, good or bad, for not en
listing, it is not tyrannical to say : 
‘You must take your share.’ To a 
man who cares nothing, or less than 
nothing, for our cause it is an out
rage to say : ‘You shall risk your 
life for an Empire which inspires in 
you no active and inward loyalty.’ 
To do this thing would be, in a sense 
in which English conscription was 
not, an inhuman and immoral act.

“It would, moreover, be the act of a 
political incendiary.”

A year ago last October in the de
bate the Nationalist resolution to 
bring Ireland within the scope of the 
loudly proclaimed principles for 
which the War is being fought, Lloyd 
George himself used these memor
able but apparently already forgotten 
words, words which place responsibil
ity for the present situation on other 
than Irish shoulders, and which 
brand many of the comments on the 
present situation by Canadian papers 
as ungenerous and unjust. We quote 
from the London Times report of the 
debate :

Mr. Lloyd George : “I should like 
to be able to make a good Parlia
mentary defence to some of the 
criticisms of the hon. and learned 
gentleman, the member for Water
ford, upon some of the recruiting 
methods in Ireland. Honestly I 
cannot do so. 1 am now referring to 
what was the most crucial period in 
the history of recruiting either in 
this country or in Ireland. That was 
the first few months. 1 wish I could 
give an answer to my hon. friend’s 
criticisms, but some of the stupidities, 
which sometimes almost look like 
malignities, which were perpetrated 
at the beginning of recruiting in 
Ireland are beyond belief. I do not 
know who was responsible.

“ I remember that I wan perfectly 
appalled at the methods adopted to 
try aud induce the Irish people to 
join the ranks. It really looked as 
if some one were deliberately dis
couraging them.”

Though, under the Government 
threat of resignation, the Man-Power 
Bill was passed by Parliament criti
cism of the clause extending con
scription to Ireland was emphatic 
and outspoken. Mr. Asquith defin
itely opposed it, asserting that the 
reasons against it were even stronger 
and more compelling than when the 
proposal was rejected by the Gov
ernment on two previous occasions. 
And a large section of the English 
press reflects the conscience and 
understanding of the English people 
with regard to Ireland.

Two pronouncements on the sub
ject were full of promise of an even
tual solution of the menacing prob
lem. Joseph Devlin, next to the 
leader the most prominent member 
of the Nationalist party, urged the 
immediate enactment of an adequate 
measure of Home Rule, promising 
that he would himself enlist as a 
private and appeal to the generous 
hearted youth of Ireland to follow 
his example. His evident sincerity 
and good-will impressed the House. 
On the other hand Lord Lansdowne 
hitherto the most implacable of anti- 
Home Rulers, has said that he would 
cast his prejudices into the dust bin, 
that he favored self government and 
opposed conscription for Ireland. 
Mr. Devlin and Lord Lansdowne 
evince that spirit that lovers of Ire
land and the Empire have longed for, 
prayed for and almost despaired of. 
Millions will thank God for this 
harbinger of the dawn of a better 
day.

Again, Lord Monteagle (head of 
the Spring-Rice family) a Unionist 
landlord who in recent years became 
a convert toHome Rule, has published 
a remarkable letter in which, while 
deploring Ireland's failure to con
tribute her full share of men to the 
War, he comes out as squarely op
posed to conscription. “ I desire,” 
he writes, “ to give Ireland the

opportunity to save her political soul 
by throwing upon an Irish Parlia
ment the responsibility of making 
such a contribution."

Yes, give Ireland a chance to save 
her soul. Is it of no moment that 
England too should save her soul ? 
Or will she be content to save her 
face ?

Lord Monteagle's proposition is 
good statesmanship, good psych
ology and good political sense. 
Let England trust Ireland and by 
this strokevof statesmanship, never 
before tried in Anglo-Irish history, 
she will bring Ireland to her side 
with a mightier force than armored 
cars and machine guns. On that 
day the millions of Irishmen in the 
whole round world, deep down in 
their hearts will feel, what now can 
be no more than a reasoned conclu
sion of their intelligence, that the 
cause of the British Empire is the 
cause of their Irish motherland. No 
alliance could be so fruitful of far- 
reaching effects.

Last week we ventured an opinion 
of the political reasons for the appar
ently mad move of the Government 
in proposing conscription for Ire
land in the present condition of Irish 
feeling. We are glad that we may 
reasonably believe that they were 
actuated by higher motives than we 
gave them credit for. It may be that 
their intention is to precipitate the 
solution of the hitherto insoluble 
Irish problem. The practical atti
tude of Joseph Devlin and Lord 
Lansdowne demonstrates the possi
bility, even the probability of the 
elements they represent coming to
gether to avert disaster to their 
common country. In such a con
summation conscription might go 
into force in Ireland with the con
sent of the Irish people, or its object 
may be attained even more effective
ly by voluntary enlistment.

The following cable to the Toronto 
Star, April 18th, from its London 
correspondent permits us to hope 
that such development is well with
in the limits of probability :

1 My statement that conscription 
will not be enforced in Ireland, ex
cept with the consent of the people 
is supported by events. Thus Sir 
William Robertson Nichol, long the 
Premier’s ablest Free Church cham
pion, states : ‘ It becomes day by day 
that Irish conscription cannot be car
ried out as things are. By conscrip
tion we shall enter on a fresh chap
ter of wreck and tragedy. We shall 
alienate a generous, passionate, vin
dicative, lightning- blooded race.’ ”

Coupling Home Rule and conscrip
tion for the motives we intimated 
last wepk would be cynical political 
fiddling while Rome is burning. If, 
as we are now inclined to think, the 
motive was to force the Irish factions 
together, and what is equally im
portant, the English factions also, in 
order to create such a situation as 
would make both Home Rule and 
conscription (or the object of con
scription) a matter of consent all 
round, then it is a piece of marvel
lously shrewd politics intended to 
subserve the highest statesmanship.

THE CITIZEN AND THE POPE
The evolution of up-to-date no

popery is very interesting ; though 
it seems hardly to conform to 
the recognized laws of development, 
closer examination will reveal the 
working of the evolutionary principle. 
First, the Pope was a tool, a catspaw 
of Germany. Then, if not quite that, 
he was necessarily and intimately 
pro-Austrian and Austria is Ger
many’s vassal. Next his neutrality 
was suspect ; outwardly he might be 
neutral, but—. Now his neutrality 
is admitted and branded as a crime 
against civilization and Christianity. 
The final stage is indicated by the 
Ottawa Citizen—the Pope is not pro 
Ally. Abandoning one position after 
another—presumably because they 
were of no strategic value—the up- 
to-date no-popery forces have finally 
taken up the impregnable position 
that as the Holy Father is neutral he 
is not pro-Aily. We must sorrow
fully admit the fact and make peace 
on those terms. The Citizen's deep 
studies in international law, world 
politics, Church history and the New 
Religion have given the no-popery 
forces the advantage of supreme 
genius in leadership. We feel 
almost like quoting : “Change 
leaders and we will fight it over 
again I”

But in case the Pope, seeing that 
the game is up, should be shamed out 
of neutrality we would respectfully, 
reverently ask the Citizen what 
should be his pro-Ally course ? 
Should he mobilize the Swiss Guard? 
(there must be 18 or 20 of them all 
told.) Or should he absolve German 
and Austrain Catholics from their civil 
allegiance ? Would such action on

his part be recognized by hie new 
Allies as resting on a solid basis of 
international law ?

The Citizen says : “ Victory for 
Germany in the War would mean 
fastening upon the world a religion 
above Christianity.” We should 
like to know from the Citizen 
whether or not, in case the Pope 
joins up, he would be infringing the 
Mohammedan copyright should he 
attempt to fasten Christianity upon 
the world or even on Germany by 
force of arms ?

In case there should be insur
mountable obstacles in the way of 
the Pope’s active participation in the 
War, would the Citizen be com
forted if the Holy Father sent 
through the British Envoy at the 
Vatican a personal assurance of his 
warm appreciation of the Citizen’s 
solicitude in his behalf ?

GOING ABROAD FOR NEWS 
OF HOME

The Globe publishes the following 
press despatch ; but, so far, in spite 
of the fact that The Globe is guilty 
of making the charge therein re
ferred to it is too pitifully ungener
ous and unfair to publish the glori
ous casualty roll which no other 
class of clergymen in Canada can 
remotely approximate. Even in its 
headings of the despatch The Globe 
carefully refrains from indicating 
that the expatriated French priests 
are precisely those whom The Globe 
and Mr. Rowell maligned.

London, April 15. — Chaplain 
(Major) O’Gorman, Ottawa, wounded 
in France, now serving in London, 
writes to the Times defending the 
French priests expelled from France 
from the charge of responsibility for 
the failure of enlistment of French- 
Canadians. Major O’Gorman de 
dares that no class of clergymen in 
Canada has a casualty roll remote
ly approximating the expatriated 
French clergy.

It requires only patient, generous 
sympathy and statesmanship to win 
over the main body of the French- 
Canadians to a wholehearted partici
pation in the War. The most effect
ive single step that could be taken 
would be to increase the number of 
French - Canadian battalions in 
France.

EDUCATION
We would suggest as a very appro

priate subject of discussion for our 
teachers, who have recently met in 
convention, the meaning of the word 
“ education.” It is a good thing to 
take our bearings from time to time 
to see that we are on the right track 
before we expend our energy on ex
ploring by-paths. The autocratic 
ruler of our Ontario Educational De
partment wrote in his earlier days a 
work on the composition of Latin 
prose. It may be presumed, there
fore, that he knows the derivation of 
the word “ education.” Judging, 
however, from the curriculum of 
studies that has been foisted upon 
unwilling teachers and pupils, that 
worthy gentleman has forgotten his 
Latin lessons.

The word “ education ” means 
etymologically to draw out from or to 
develop. It does not imply any fill
ing up process such as one would 
suspect from seeing the present sys
tem in action. The function of edu
cation is to bring to perfection, as far 
as each one’s natural powers of de
velopment will permit, his physical 
mental and moral faculties. Those 
who train young men to take part in 
some athletic contest, and who are, 
strictly speaking, educators in the 
physical department, are the only 
ones who seem to have held in prac
tice to the orthodox theory of educa
tion. They do not give the youth 
who is training for a race a ten- 
course dinner. They give him just as 
much nourishing food as he is able 
to digest properly. They see that he 
keeps regular hours and that he exer
cises himself sufficiently to develop 
his muscles and preserve his health. 
Furthermore, they strictly forbid him 
any indulgence that would weaken 
his physical powers or stay the pro
cess of his development. These young 
men willingly submit to this discip
line. As St. Paul remarked many 
years ago, “ everyone that striveth 
for the mastery refrainefch himself 
from all things.” It is worth while 
to note that the trainer does not 
develop the athlete. The latter, 
aided by nature, does that himself 
under the direction of his trainer 
who contributes very little directly 
to the process.

It were well if the intellectual 
training of our children were con
ducted along similar lines. If they 
were given only as much mental 
pabulum as they could easily assimi
late there would not be so many 
cases of mental indigestion ; there 
would not be so many youthful pro
digies that never attain to maturity.

Unnecessary food or food that is not 
digested only weakens the body and 
sometimes causes disease. In like 
manner a too generous and diversi
fied mental diet dwarfs the faculties 
of the mind instead of enlarging 
them. Just as the body is strength 
ened only by that food which being 
properly masticated goes to the build
ing up of bone and tissue, so only 
such knowledge as is made, as it 
were, a portion of one's self is of any 
enduring value.

If children were left more to their 
own initiative and given to under 
stand that the onus of securing an 
education rested upon themselves, 
the process would not terminate, as 
it does now in so many instances, 
when the child leaves school. School 
days are not so much a time for the 
attaining of knowledge as a time in 
which to learn how to acquire it, a 
novitiate for the forming of methods 
and habits of study that will enable 
one to make the best use of his man
hood days.

The same object lesson, drawn 
from the method of physical train
ing, finds its application also in the 
moral education of the child. The 
athlete, in order to win a corruptible 
crown, labors and resists his natural 
inclinations. Hie trainer obliges 
him to do this. The teacher who 
has not convinced his pupils that 
labor is a necessity, and who has not 
succeeded in making them submit 
their wills to the discipline of obedi
ence has failed in the most impor
tant of his duties. If a colt is prop
erly broken it will, if it is healthy, be 
in time a valuable horse. If, how 
ever, this important process is 
neglected it is apt to become a balky, 
breach y animal of little value to its 
owner. The will of a child, like a 
colt, is prone to jump over the cold 
decree of rule ; and if that propens
ity is not checked in the formative 
years, an otherwise valuable man 
may become a danger to himself and 
to society.

Of course, the sacraments of the 
Church are the chief factor in this 
sphere. It is doubtful, however, if 
those who are deprived of those 
supernatural supports are receiving 
those natural aids that a sane sys
tem of education should provide for 
them.

The Gleaner

NOTES AND COMMENTS 
President Wilson’s Baltimore 

address on the War, delivered un
mistakably under the deepest sense 
of duty and responsibility, will 
take rank among the greatest of his 
deliverances. In comprehensiveness 
of view, in incisiveness of phrase 
and in all the elements which make 
for literary immortality it merits, in 
our humble judgment, to be placed 
in the same category as Lincoln’s 
Gettysburg speech. No President 
since Lincoln, it is certain, has pos
sessed Wilson's conspicuous gift of 
expression. And no utterance of the 
latter is likely to be more cherished 
or longer remembered than this, his 
latest arraignment of the iniquitous 
ambitions of Germany's military 
rulers.

The address was cabled in full to 
all the capitals of Europe immedi
ately after its delivery, and it could 
not fail to have had a heartening 
effect upon the Allies in this time of 
stress and anxiety. Extracts only 
appear to have been reproduced in 
the Canadian dailies. It would have 
been an act of wisdom on the part of 
the Canadian Press Association to 
have arranged for its publication in 
full in every newspaper in the coun
try. We could not imagine an utter
ance more calculated to hearten our 
people and to stimulate their deter
mination to see the War through to 
a successful conclusion than this 
assurance on the part of the Presi
dent that the United States having 
put its hands to the plow there will 
be no slackening or no turning back 
until “ righteous and triumphant 
Force shall make Right the law of 
the world and cast every selfish 
dominion down in the dust.”

We make no apology for repro
ducing one or two extracts from this 
notable deliverance. If we mistake 
not, these and others like them will 
burn themselves into the memory of 
vast multitudes, to be cherished 
while life lasts. For example, after 
contrasting the avowal of Germany’s 
statesmen that they wished peace 
and were ready to discuss its terms, 
with the acts of Germany’s military 
masters in Russia, Finland, the 
Ukraine and Roumania, the Presi
dent said : “ That programme once 
carried out, America and all who 
care or dare to stand with her must 
arm and prepare themselves to con

test the mastery of the world, a mas
tery in which the rights of common 
men, the rights of women and of all who 
are weak must for the time being be 
trodden under foot and disregarded, 
and the old age-long struggle for 
freedom and right begin again at the 
beginning. Everything that Amer
ica has lived for and loved and 
grown great to vindicate and bring 
to a glorious realization will have 
fallen in utter ruin and the gates of 
mercy once more pitilessly shut 
upon mankind.”

“The thing,” he went on, “is pre
posterous and impossible ; and yet, 
is not that what the whole course 
and action of the German armies has 
meant wherever they have moved ? 
I do not wish, even in this moment 
of utter disillusionment, to judge 
harshly or unrighteously. I judge 
only what the German arms have 
accomplished with unpitying thor
oughness throughout every fair 
region they have touched. What, 
then, are we to do ? For myself, I 
am ready, ready still, ready even 
now, to discuss a fair and honest 
peace at any time that it is sincerely 
proposed—a peace in which the 
strong and the weak shall fare alike. 
But the answer, when I proposed 
such a peace, came from the German 
commanders in Russia, and I cannot 
mistake the meaning of the answer.’

No man can mistake the terms of 
President Wilson’s rejoinder to Ger
many’s insolent proclamation. It 
has penetrated to every part of the 
world by this time, and will have 
borne a solemn warning to the Ger
man people. “I accept the chal
lenge,” he concluded, “I know that 
you accept it. All the world shall 
know that you accept it. It shall 
appear in the utter sacrifice and 
self-forgetfulness with which we 
shall give all that we love and all 
that we have to redeem the world 
and make it fit for free men like 
ourselves to live in. This now is the 
meaning of all that we do. Let 
everything that we say, my fellow- 
countrymen, everything that we 
henceforth plan and accomplish, 
ring true to this response till the 
majesty and might of our concerted 
power shall fill the thought and 
utterly defeat the force of those who 
flout and misprize what we honor 
and hold dear.’’

Finally : “Germany has once 
more said that force, and force alone, 
shall decide whether justice and 
peace shall reign in the affairs of 
men, whether right, as America con
ceives it, or dominion, as she con
ceives it, shall determine the des
tinies of mankind. There is, there
fore, but one response possible from 
us : Force, Force to the utmost ; 
Force without stint or limit ; the 
righteous and triumphant Force 
which shall make Right the law of 
the world, and cast every selfish 
dominion down in the dust.” Not 
even German stolidity can fail to 
grasp the significance of that answer.

There is nothing quite so much 
needed, at the present time, suggests 
the New York Journal of Commerce* 
as clear thinking about Russia, and, 
it may be added, there is nothing 
more difficult. To the outside world 
that great empire has become a 
seething mass of turmoil and dis
order, so that it is impossible to say 
whether the Germans and the Bol- 
eheviki are actually, instead of nom
inally at peace, or whether the whole 
thing is a make-believe. As matters 
stand LeniUe, Trotsky and their sup
porters are to all intents and purposes 
allies of the Central Powers. They 
have, whether designedly or not, 
placed their country under the heel 
of the Kaiser, and the Allies 
must deal with them no longer 
(for the time being at least) 
as allies, nor even as neutrals, but as 
actual enemies. Such at least is the 
judgment of the sanest and acutest 
observers of events as they are un
folding themselves day by day in 
Europe.

When it is accepted, therefore, as 
a primary principle that the Allies 
cannot afford to abandon Russia, it 
is because to do so would leave the 
country penetrated and entirely 
dominated by Germany. That the 
Bolsheviki are really representative 
of the Russian people is an axiom 
not generally believed. But if the 
salvation of the country is not to be 
looked for in that quarter, the ques
tion arises, whence ? As it relates to 
Eurtipean Russia the problem must 
be admitted to be insoluble ; as related 
to Asiatic Russia there are at least 
some fixed points which may be used

as a basis for common action. What 
these are is likely to become apparent 
in the not-distant future. Mean
while the world looks on with 
anxious expectancy.

ON THE BATTLE LINE

Ottawa hah news that at least one 
Canadian Division, believed to be the 
First, is now taking part in the 
battle of the Lys.
u The evacuation of the British 
“ forward positions east of Ypres ” is 
officially announced, the troops hold
ing them having been withdrawn on 
Sunday night and Monday to a new 
line without interference by the 
enemy, and apparently without his 
knowledge. The advanced positions 
thus abandoned are not specified, but 
it is reasonably certain that they 
include all those upon the Passchen 
daele Ridge captured during the 
offensive of October-November, 1917» 
by the Canadian Corps after a fierce
ly contested battle. Retirement to 
lines nearer Ypres was necessary as 
a precautionary measure, in view of 
the steady German advance toward 
the Ypres salient from the south. A 
further retirement may become neces
sary if the enemy’s advance proceeds 
beyond Kemmel Hill. In the salient 
were many great storehouses, ord
nance yards and clearing stations for 
wounded men. The bulk of the 
stores will be on the move to the 
west and toward the coast by this 
time.

This cessation of the German at
tack, when every day’s delay enables 
the British and French to strength
en their defensive works at 
threatened points, is of the great 
est benefit to the Allied cause. 
Hindenburg set out to smash 
his way through to the Channel ports 
in a hurry. The battles of the past 
month have cost the enemy casual
ties that must now considerably 
exceed four hundred thousand. The 
only positions of real importance 
secured by this huge casualty list 
are the Paeechendaele and Messines 
Ridges, the hills about Bailleul, and 
the high land south of the Avre on 
the Amiens front. The devastated 
region in the Valley of the Somme, 
and the low-lying stretches of coun
try on both sides of the Lys are of 
little military value. That under
states the case. In the carrying out 
of Hindenburg’s declared purpose— 
which was to destroy the British 
army and occupy the Channel ports 
after Haig’s men had been swept 
aside — the devastated Somme region 
and the bogs of the Lys Valley are 
handicaps. The carrying of guns, 
food and munitions over the wilder
ness of the Somme, where the enemy 
himself cut down the trees, destroyed 
the isolated farm houses and levelled 
the villages, has become an extreme 
ly difficult and hazardous task. The 
lack of shelter gives the bomb throw 
ing aviators and the gunners of the 
Allied armies a wide outlook, and 
enables them to inflict severe and 
continuous losses on marching in
fantry and transport columns. In 
the Lys Valley the marshy nature 
of much of the country forces the 
advancing enemy to follow roads on 

| which the long range guns of the 
Allies pour projectiles continuously.

The enemy’s offensive has not 
collapsed. The pause is but a lull 
before the renewal of the storm, but 
it is significant that on the Somme 
the pause has continued for the 
better part of two weeks, and that on 
the Northern front there has been 
little change for three days. There 
are still many German divisions in 
the rear of the Northern battlefront 
available for carrying on the advance, 
but the wastage of men and the 
expenditure of munitions at the 
front have proceeded so rapidly that 
replenishment of both has become 
necessary. In the Flanders battle 
Kemmel Hill must still be regarded 
as the immediate German objective. 
If the enemy fails to secure it his 
hold of the Messines Ridge must 
remain a precarious one. On the 
front along La Hassee Canal north 
of Bethune official despatches issued 
early yesterday confirmed previous 
statements that the attacks of Wed
nesday and Thursday cost the enemy 
severe casualties, alike from artillery 
and rifle fire, and brought him no 
appreciable advantage.

Italian troops are now posted on 
the right of the Allied battlefront on 
the Oise. Italy has a surplus of 
trained men, it was explained by 
Italian military experts at Washing 

j ton yesterday, who are available for 
service if they can be equipped and 
maintained. It is understood that 
the French and British War Depart
ments are prepared to supply the 
needed arms and equipment. The 
American and Italian reinforcements 
now coming into position in the 
south will enable General Foch to 
divert a considerable number of 
French troops to the Flanders front. 
The benefits of unified command 
become apparent.

Zurich, April 19.—German papers 
received here iqtimafce that Austrian 
troops are soon to clash with the 
Americans on the west front. 
These papers claim that 250,000 
soldiers from the dual monarchy have 
been sent to the trenches opposite 
Gen. Pershing’s men.

While Italian troops are helping 
in France, British soldiers who hold 
the line on the Asiago sector of the 
Alpine front in Italy have been en
gaged in lively outpost fighting with 
the Austrians. Only at a few points, 
as .in Roumania and Galicia during 
the retreats of 1916 and 1917, have 
British troops come to grips with 
Austria’s fighting men since the War 
began. There is now a considerable 
body of our men in Northern Italy,
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and if Austria seeks to descend into
Lombardy she will have to face a 
mixed army of British and French as 
well as Italians. —Globe, April 20.

LEPERS DO THEIR BIT FOR 
LIBERTY

A message potent with sacrifice 
and emblematic of the highest patri
otic principles, harking nearly 8,000 
miles, from an island leper colony in 
the Pacific ocean, brought home with 
smashing force the duty of purchas
ing thrift stamps, at a recent meet
ing of sixty citizens of Memphis, 
members of the general war savings 
stamps committee.

The message was in the form of a 
letter received from Brother Joseph 
Datton, who resided in Memphis, 
thirty five years ago and is now in 
charge of the lonely little leper 
colony at Kalawao, Molokai, in the 
Hawaiian Islands.

In a most matter-of-fact tenor, 
which enhanced its majesty, the 
letter told of the labors performed by 
the lepers in order that their sav 
ings might be invested in thrift 
stamps.

Three thousand dollars was invest
ed in these stamps, the earnings of 
men for whom the future holds no 
more than a slow death.

Men, and even women, who, far 
removed from the turmoil and dev
astating terrors of war, whose exist
ence is composed of a cycle of weary 
days with never an expectation of 
leaving the confines of their enforced 
hermitage, who are ill-fitted to weak
en their life blood with labor, have 
subscribed 38,000.—True Voice.

WORLD’S HISTORY

HAS NO CHAPTER MORE 
RESPLENDENT

On the occasion of the lecture of 
the Abbe Patrice Flynn in Albany 
recently, the distinguished lecturer 
from Franco was introduced by Hon. 
Martin H. Glynn, and in the course 
of his introductory remarks the 
former governor paid this glowing 
tribute to the priests on the battle 
field of Europe :

Twenty thousand Roman Catholic 
French priests, with the flags of the 
Allies above them, the Cross of 
Christ in one hand and the banner of 
humanity in the other, the Cruci
fixion in their minds and the Resur
rection in their hearts, are working 
in the trenches and fighting in the 
forefront for the salvation of civili
zation and the triumph of democ
racy.

And in the valiant part they are 
playing these 20,000 toiling, fighting 
Catholic priests are but true to their 
traditions and loyal to their teach
ings. Modern civilization and real 
democracy find their source and 
inspiration in the sermon of Christ 
on the mount. Christ is their 
annunciation, St. Paul their proc
lamation, the United States their first 
adapter to a governmental theory, 
and France the second. And when 
some enemy spills the wine and 
scatters the bread off the national 
feast of justice and right, the Bible 
tells us to “sell our cloak and go out 
and buy a sword.” And to that 
Biblical injunction Abbe Flynn and 
20,000 other French Catholic priests 
are dedicating their heart and hand ; 
their body, their blood, their brains 
and their lives.

Oh, France has been glorious in 
this war, but no part of her resplen
dent record is more luminous than 
the pages which tell of these 20,000 
priests, these 20,000 preachers of 

‘Peace on Earth, Good Will to Men,” 
who have doffed the habiliments of 
the cleric, donned the warrior’s garb, 
shouldered the martial musket and 
carried the altar of God far on the 
battlefield for the solace of their 
brothers and the triumph of their 
land.

Oh, yes, France has been glorious 
in this war. History’s page tells no 
nobler story. Roman lore nor 
Grecian fable has no loftier tale. 
Horatio at the bridge and Xerxes at 
the pass of Thermopylae dwarf into 
insignificance in comparison with 
the victorious French at Verdun.

In 1776 the first world battle for 
democracy was fought on this side of 
the Atlantic. We were young, unde
veloped and weak. We were fighting 
the most powerful nation in the 
world. We called for help and all of 
Europe was deaf—save little France. 
France heard our cry and answered, 
“I come, I come.” And come she did 
to win the Revolutionary War. She 
came and fought at Washington’s 
side at Brandywine, Valley Forge, 
Barren Hill, Monmouth, Yorktown 
and a hundred other fields. She 
came with two million dollars from 
the purse of her king.

She came with sixty-six million 
francs from the treasury of her 
nation. She came with six million 
dollars from the Catholic Church of 
France, raised by the Bishops and 
priests of France, placing a mortgage 
on every church, every building, 
every acre owned by the Catholic 
Church of France to enable us to 
win the Revolutionary War. She 
came with Lafayette, Rochambeau 
and Da Grasse. She came with the 
French fleet that turned the enemy 
fleet back at Chesapeake Bay and she 
came with so many thousands of her 
soldiers that the army that defeated 
Cornwallis at Yorktown and forever 
banished autocracy from this land 
was composed of 60% of soldiers 
from the sunny shores of France.

One hundred and thirty four years 
have rolled their calendared space 
away since then. Another world 
battle is on for democracy, and 
France is the battlefield. The fight

is fast and furious and Frenchmen
have fought as no other men have 
fought since the days of Napoleon. 
A vampire from the North is sucking 
the red blood out of the blue veins 
of the fair white body of the most 
artistic and most inspiring nation in 
the world. France calls for help 
and we hear. France calls for help 
and we answer France as France 
answered us in 1776, and we go. 
We go with our men, our money and 
our guns. We go with a soldier from 
every mother and a blessing from 
every father. We go with a repre
sentative from every home and a 
tribute of gold and silver from every 
pocket. We go until our ships dot 
the seas and our aviators blacken 
the sky. We go with the spirit of 
1776 living in our hearts and flashing 
in our eyes. We go until the flag of 
the United States kisses the flag of 
France, until the flag of France 
embraces the flag of the .United 
States—until every Frenchman and 
every American is a brother in prin
ciple, a brother in battle, a brother 
in life and a brother in death. We 
go and we go and we go and we pray 
to the Lord above that as the army 
that won the battle at Yorktown for 
us was composed of 60% French, 
that the final battle that wins free
dom and democracy for France will 
be composed of 60% and more of 
boys whose home is America and 
whose flag is the Stars and Stripes.— 
New World.

IRELAND’S LATEST 
SAINT

POPE’S PANEGYRIC ON ST.
OLIVER PLUNKET

Following is a report of the Holy 
Father’s discourse on the occasion of 
the recent canonization ceremonies of 
Blessed Oliver Plunket, the martyred 
Archbishop of Armagh, and Blessed 
Margaret Mary Alacoque, so widely 
known in connection with devotion 
to the Sacred Heart :

Two voices have been raised, as it 
were, at the same time in this hall ; 
but they were so harmonious as to 
form one single melody. Two inter 
preters of their own affections and of 
the sentiments of others have come 
forward in this same hall, and they 
have both put forward hopes and 
desires so admirably joined that the 
expression of them has become one 
single hymn to the glory of God and 
the honour of the Saints. It was, 
indeed, just and natural that the 
Postulator of the Cause of the Canon
ization of the Blessed Alacoque 
should not conceal the satisfaction 
of his soul on learning of the happy 
ending which has come to crown his 
intelligent zeal. And it is also just 
and natural that the simultaneous 
recognition of the martyrdom of the 
Venerable Plunket should put words 
of joy and happiness on the lips 
of him who has with the new hero a 
common fatherland.

To the satisfaction of their souls, 
both worthy Postulators have been 
ablfe to argue that of him who most 
interests himself in the causes con
fided to their zeal ; and, therefore, 
while the one has been able to spe^k 
in the name of the whole Order of the 
Visitation, the other has been able to 
become interpreter of the sentiments 
of the illustrious Irish Episcopacy 
and of the clergy and people of the 
ancient Island of Saints.

We thank the Lord for placing Us 
in a position of giving to day a fresh 
proof of benevolence towards the 
French nation, of which Margaret 
Mary Alacoque is a brilliant glory 
and will be a loving protector. We 
thank Him for having given Us the 
opportunity of manifesting Our grate
ful soul to the Irish people, which 
has been ever the strenuous defender 
of the Catholic Church. Nor are We 
less grateful to Him for having 
furnished Us with the occasion of in
dicating for the esteem of the public 
both the religious institute in which 
the spirit/ of St. Francis de Sales 
always lives, and the College of our 
own Rome, which in the most beauti
ful page of her history has written 
the boast of having formed Oliver 
Plunket not only to the holiness of a 
priest and a bishop, but also to the 
heroism of a martyr.

“the un vanquished martyr of
ARMAGH ”

But he should be deceiving him
self who should see in the decrees 
from the Apostolic See relative to 
the causes of canonization or beatifi
cation of servants of God only the 
interests of a private Order or lim
ited to a small number of individ
uals or of families. With greater 
reason as many acts must be dis
cerned in those decrees of the Apos
tolic See, which contain doctrines 
and lessons for all the* children of 
the Church. Upon Us falls the obli
gation of explaining these lessons to 
be understood. But when there is 
question of doctrines that spring 
from decrees extolling the propaga
tor of the devotion to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, and to the unvan
quished Martyr of the Church of 
Armagh, the fulfilment of Our obli
gation ought not to be wearisome.

Engraven on Our soul, beloved 
sons, is certainly the memory of the 
hope which We expressed on the 
day of the publication of the decree 
relative to the tw J^Rîtiucles attrib
uted to the intercession of the 
Blessed Alacoque. On that memor
able occasion there came spontane
ously from the lips, because formed 
in the heart, the hope that the 
solemn recognition of the prodigies 
wrought by God through the inter
cession of Margaret Mary Alacoque 
should help in extending more every 
day the devotion to the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus, because the pious daughter 
of Francis de Sales had from Jesus

Himself the mission of making
known to men the riches of His 
Godlike Heart in order that men 
should come to it as a fountain of 
grace and a model of virtue. We 
must thank God because the con
nection between the miracles attrib
uted to Blessed Margaret Mary and 
the devotion of the Sacred Heart ap 
pear so evident that from it follows 
a universal concensus of opinion 
about the necessity of every day 
seconding more markedly the epos 
tolate of the pious Virgin of Paray- 
le Monial.

In a particular manner our soul 
rejoices at being able to publicly 
attest the satisfaction which We felt 
on learning the latter development of 
the work of the consecration of fami
lies to the Heart of Jesus. Oh, in the 
midst of the bitterness in which, as 
it was born, so it seems Our Pontifl 
cate must develop, the Lord makes 
l)s feel always the hand of a father, 
and We wish that He may have the 
praise and thanks of all the mem
bers of the Christian family for it.
CANONIZATION OF BLESSED MARGARET 

MARY
But much more eloquent than that 

on the miracles is the decree of today 
which brings to a termination the 
Cause ot the Canonisation of Margar 
et Mary. We must even to-day listen 
to and await the voice of God, that 
He may determine if and when the 
humble pupil of the cloister of Par- 
ay le Monial should be raised to the 
honors of the altar. Nevertheless 
the historian must now consider his 
work finished ; the theologian and 
the canonist have carried deeply 
enough their examination and dis
quisitions ; the arms are broken even 
in the hands of the hyper-critics ; 
and not even the order of external 
convenience is adverse to the sentence 
that the Canonisation of Margaret 
Mary Alacoque can now be proceeded 
with safety. Therefore those who do 
not allow themselves to be guided by 
too lively an imagination may now 
salute this very desirable end to be 
at hand. But is not the step of him 
who knows he is no longer far from 
his goal the more hasty and rapid ? 
So the followers of the Blessed Ala
coque must now make more progress 
and become more perfect in cult to 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus, the sooner 
they may hope for the canonization 
of that heroine, who from the day of 
the approbation of the miracles 
attributed to her, even through that 
very approbation, seemed to increase 
the efficacy of her apostolate.

We said above that all the faithful 
must second this apostolate by fos
tering and making their own all the 
holy means which piety towards the 
God-like Heart of the Saviour sug
gests. But in the light of the prox
imity of the Canonisation of Mar 
garet Mary Alacoque this obligation 
has become even greater, for motus in 
fine velocior, and it is very urgent 
that there should be no more delay 
in recognizing a character of uuiver 
sality inherapostleship. This is there
fore the important lesson which the 
new decree relative to the Cause of 
Canonisation of Blessed Margaret 
Mary presents. Oh 1 may all the 
children of the Church receive it, 
and may you, most beloved, who 
from the preceding decree had al
ready found an incentive to increase 
in devotion to the Sacred Heart, 
become more fervent by reason of 
her. The approbation of the mir 
acles attributed to Blessed Margaret 
Mary have been able to put on your 
lips some of the prayers with which 
she was wont to penetrate ;the 
Heart of Jesus ; to-day the declara
tion which the Church makes of now 
being able to proceed securely in the 
Canonisation of Blessed Margaret 
Mary should put in your mind the 
desire of emulating the frequency 
and the ardour of the ejaculations 
with which she was wont to salute 
her Beloved One. The preceding de
cree illuminated you about the holi
ness of the devotion to the Deifieid 
Heart ; that of to-day should make 
you enamoured of it. The first de
cree counselled you to virtue ; this 
last one should convince you of 
heroism in the practise of devotion 
to the Most Sacred Heart of Jesus.

THE PALM OF OLIVER PLUNKET

Let there not be amongst you, be
loved, those that think the object at 
which We are aiming too high. For 
providential is the disposition of God, 
Who has been pleased that the de
cree relative to Blessed Margaret 
Mary should be at the same time as 
that which recognises the fact and 
commends the Cause of the martyr
dom of Venerable Oliver Plunket. 
Also in this solemn act there is con
tained something for all the faithful, 
and Vve are pleased to point out the 
chain which connects it with the les
son we have already derived from 
the decree which does away with the 
delays of man in the Canonisation of 
Blessed Margaret Mary.

Why are they wont to put a palm 
in the hands of martyrs ? Even the 
ordinary man answers—Because the 
palm is a symbol of triumph, and 
who does not know that the martyrs 
must have triumphed both over the 
impetus of their own passions and 
over the intrigues of enemies and the 
cruelty of tyrants, the oppressors of 
the Faith ? Triumph supposes strug
gle and struggle is not crowned by 
triumph without constancy in resist
ing and without patience in suffering.

It is easy therefore to understand 
that when the Church, puts a palm in 
the bands of a new hero of the Faith, 
it intends to recommend to her chil 
dren principally the virtue of Chris
tian fortitude.

You have understood, beloved ones, 
the decree which proclaims the mar
tyrdom of Oliver Plunket, and why 
should we not say that to-day the 
Church has woven the palm to be 
placed in the hand of the holy Arch

bishop of Armagh, who died for the
faith on July 1, 1681 ?

Consider how that palm is inter- 
wçven. How strong they are. How 
they resist the hand that would tear 
or break them ! Those threads rep 
resent the rectitude of the intention 
which Plunket had during his whole 
life ; they represent the perfection of 
the learning to which he attained at 
the pure fountain of Rome, which he 
professed in the halls of the Sacred 
congregation of Propaganda and 
wuich he maintained to the last day 
of his death. They represent the 
bonds of love which show him 
bound to his neighbour, both in Rome 
with the Oratorians of San Girolamo 
della Carita, and in Dublin at the 
dying bed of a relative. They repre
sent his constancy in thwarting lay 
interference in the government of 
his diocese. But above all they rep
resent the firmness shown by him in 
resisting the judges at London who 
by threatening to condemn him fora 
supposed crime of treason, aimed at 
impeding the continuation of his 
apostolate, in order that the King
dom of Christ should not be any more 
firmly upheld in Ireland.

Oh ! how eloquent is the lesson 
which we receive from the examin
ation of the threads of which Oliver 
Plunket’s palm is woven ! We can 
also discern the last words, beauti
fully interlaced, pronounced by the 
holy Archbishop, because they sum 
up the motives of his martydom—“ I 
die for my calling, my character, my 
office.” But no one will doubt any 
longer that as Oliver Plunket is pre
sented to us as a model of Christain 
strength, so the decree of to-day 
which proclaims hirp a true martyr 
for Christ contains a stimulus, an 
incentive to all.—Edindurgh Catholic 
Herald

NOTED MINISTER

CLAIMS WAR PROTESTANT IN 
ORIGIN

The Rev. Dr. Cadman, a leading 
Protestant clergyman of New York, 
neatly turns the tables on those 
bigots who claim this is a Catholic 
war, by stating in a recent address, 
extracts of which are given herewith, 
that the great war arose out of Pro
testant ideas of the supremacy of the 
State over the Church.

“ This War is a Protestant War,” 
he said, “ having its origin in the 
historic home and center of Prot
estantism, and unless the 168, more 
or less, religious sects now camou
flaged under various denominational 
titles throughoute the United States 
become Catholic in their Protestant
ism they cannot control society in 
the interest of the Kingdom of God 
— not in the light of the present 
great conlliçt in which the nations of 
the world are engaged. The result 
of this War will be the development 
and restoration of a universal relig
ion by a people purified and ennobled 
through suffering.

PROTESTANTISM BEGAN IN PRUSSIA

“ Incontrovertible history bears 
out the fact that Protestantism 
originated in Prussia and at that 
period of the Reformation all author
ity was placed in the hands of the 
State. Until then the cure of souls 
had been in the hands of the Church. 
To speak of the cure of souls in con
nection with Protestant clergy of to
day is a joke. They have no author
ity over souls whatever. If I 
only had the authority I would make 
some people I know toe the mark. 
But at that time of so-called Reforma
tion one half of Christendom re
nounced the Papal authority and 
split up into sects.

“ One hundred and sixty-eight of 
them are in the United States at the 
present time, with perhaps another 
one starting in Boston this afternoon. 
Instead of the divinity of the Church 
there was established a divinity of 
the State. To a great many people 
today the flag represents more than 
their religion. It would be hazard
ous to identify the State in this coun
try with religion.

“ For over 700 years the Papacy 
was the only tribunal of justice in 
Europe. From the standpoint of his
tory we have never vindicated the 
theory that divinity comes from the 
State and not from the Church. 
Martin Luther took authority from 
the hands of the Pope and gave it to 
the kings. Since then we have simply 
deluged the world in war.

“ Why should men be killed for the 
divinity of State more than Church ? 
The State is but a puling infant be
side the antiquity of the Church. 
Things to endure must have lasting 
qualities. The Church has attached 
to itself the love of the human race 
throughout all ages. All wars have 
been fought for the integrity of a 
State. Naturally, under present cir
cumstances, I believe it more im
portant to maintain the State now by 
force of arms than by any foolish and 
asinine attempt to pacifism. I am 
not a Catholic. 1 never expect to be 
a Catholic. But with the Kaiser 
representing Protestantism I would 
choose to be with His Holiness the 
Pope.

“ If Christian doctrine is to be re
vived we must remember that there 
is a hell. Wo abolished hell too 
soon. So we had to have another 
hell created—in Belgium—to prove 
that there is a reptilian side of nature 
which cannot be exorcized by plati
tudes and flowery oratory. The 
trouble is we do not want religion 
which interferes with our desires. 
But the fact remains that the world 
still contains devils. And all the 
attributes of the twelve apostles may 
be wrapped up in the body of one 
trench soldier.

“ This War will make it easier for 
us to understand the mystery of sac
rifice for God and for humanity. I

never see a man in khaki or blue 
going out to die for me and for you 
that I am not impressed with the 
sacrifice always of the higher for the 
lower.

“In all essential matters of good
ness all good people think alike. 
We cannot forget that the home of 
historic Protestantism is the source 
of the present War. If there had 
been one Church instead of 168, 
things might have been different. In 
Germany the schools and universi 
ties have all been controlled by the 
State. If we wish to preserve our 
religion, we must have it a universal 
religion. It must embrace the world, 
not provincials, and it must not be 
subservient to the divinity of the 
State.”—The Monitor.

CARDINAL GIBBONS TO LEAGUE 
OF PEACE

WRITES TO EX PRESIDENT TAFT 
ENDORSING AIMS OF NEWLY 

FORMED ORGANIZATION

Cardinal Gibbons has written a 
letter to William Howard Taft, Presi
dent of the League to Enforce Peace, 
asserting his sympathy with the 
cause to “ win the War for perma 
nent peace,” and declaring that the 
clergy of the Catholic Church has hie 
recommendation to aid in the aims 
of the organization and in the con
vention to be held in Philadelphia 
beginning on May 18th. The letter 
given out by the officers of the 
league reads :
“My dear Mr. Taft:—

“ The convention on * Win the War 
for Permanent peace,’ to be held in 
Philadelphia, May 16th to 18th, about 
which you have been so good as to 
send me a message, is one that ex
cites my lively interest. It is to em
phasize, as I understand it, the neces
sity of overthrowing the spirit of 
military despotism which threatens 
to supplant the benign constitutional 
Government under which we live, 
and also the need of a rudimentary 
organization between the nations to 
provide the machinery by which that 
peace can be maintained. I do not 
hesitate to recommend to the clergy 
of the Catholic Church active partici
pation not only in the convention, 
but in the work of the League to 
Enforce Peace, which, under your 
leadership, has developed such a 
sane programme accompanied by such 
high aims. Personally I feel that 
the inauguration of such a league 
as you plan is essential at this stage 
in the world’s history, otherwise we 
are likely to see retrogression in
stead of further progress in human 
affairs.

“ With sentiments of esteem, I am, 
“ Faithfully yours,

“ J. Cardinal Gibbons.”
Officers of the league in New York 

City said that they w'ere greatly 
pleased with the support given them 
by Cardinal Gibbons. Plans for the 
convention include speeches by prom 
inent members of the Catholic clergy 
who had taken an interest in the 
aims of the league.—Buffalo Echo.

LABOR’S ASCENDANCY
Anthony J. Beck, in the April Catholic World
Portents of great changes are seen 

in the sky of the economic and social 
world. Eminent men of all shades 
of political, economic and religious 
thought, predict conditions essen
tially different from those obtaining 
before the conflict of nations. ' It 
is admitted on all hands,” writes 
Cardinal Bourne, Archbishop of 
Westminster, in a recent pastoral, 
“ that a new order of things, new 
social conditions, new relations be
tween the different sections in which 
society is divided will arise as a con
sequence of the destruction of the 
formeriy existing conditions.” “The 
very foundations of political and 
social life, of our economic system, 
of morals and religion are being 
sharply scrutinized, and this not 
only by a few writers and speakers, 
but by a very large number of people 
in every class of life, especially 
among the workers.” The army is 
thinking as well as fighting, while 
the toiling masses at home are 
“ questioning the whole system of 
society.”

The natural inference from the 
latter fact, is that in our country 
also labor is claiming and acquiring 
more power and influence. “ The 
old order is changing,” says Mr. 
Samuel Gorapers, President of the 
American Federation of Labor.

While sympathizing with labor in 
its just demands for recognition, in 
its striving for a proportionate share, 
not domination, in the management 
of national affairs, and while rejoic 
ing at the prospect that millions - of 
workers will obtain a redress of 
grievances, we must not close our 
eyes to the growth of radicalism 
among the masses, and to the dan
ger that the pendulum may swing 
too far in the direction of Socialism.

“ The Bolsheviki sentiment,” de
clares Mr. Schwab, the steel king, 
“ must be taken into consideration, 
and (that) in the very near future.”

One of the most effective ways of 
doing this and of taking the wind 
out of radicalism’s sails is to remedy 
industrial abuses, to put industry 
more generally on a democratic 
basis ; in other words, to abolish 
autocracy where it blocks coopera
tion for industrial peace and national 
prosperity. The need of this from 
even a business standpoint, was re
cently pointed out by Otto H. Kahn. 
“ Business,” said he, “ must not deal 
grudgingly with labor.” Business 
men ” must give to labor willing and 
liberal recognition as a partner with 
capital.” Mr. Kahn advises business 
to “ devise means to cope with the

problem of unemployment and to 
meet the dread advent of sickness, 
incapacity, and old age in the case of 
those whose means do not permit 
them to provide for a rainy day.” 
He speaks like an advocate of Chris
tian social reform when be adds to 
these fundamentals of social justice 
the exhortation to “ bridge the gulf 
which now separates the employer 
and the employee, the business man 
and the farmer.” He believes in 
translating into action “ sympathy 
for and . . . recognition of the 
rights of those whose life is now a 
hard and weary struggle to make 
both ends meet.”

In other words, political democ
racy is not by any means always 
synonymous with democracy in in
dustry. If autocracy in industry has 
been promoted by “ competition un
controlled by morals,” then the way 
to remove effectively grievances and 
to “ bridge the gulf which now sep
arates the employer and the em
ployee," consists in restraining com
petition in accordance with a sound 
system of economic and business 
morale. Economic liberalism, which 
lies at the root of capitalistic abuses, 
must be replaced by the spirit of 
Christian solidarity, which induces 
each class to consider itself part of 
an inseparable whole and to seek its 
welfare by promoting that of the 
entire commonwealth.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

A LETTER FROM THE FRONT
When ourboys*“at the Front” send 

letters home telling of the difficulties 
and trials inseparable from war, we 
are made to realize more the mean
ing of the awful conflict. We do all 
in our power, as a matter of course, 
to help them to bear up under the 
strain. We send our loved ones 
comforts and encouragement and 
write of good days to come, though 
even we fear the day of rest is far 
away.

Y’our kind deeds and kinder words 
are duplicated by the Extension 
Society in favour of the Catholic 
missionary priests of the West and 
North. We send them comforts, we 
arm them for the conflict, we en
courage them and cheer them on 
with promise of good days to come.

The following letter will help you 
to grasp more fully the need of sup
plying our soldiers—our priests in 
the missionary trenches — with 
means for propagating the Faith.
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Church, 

Ladysmith, B. C.
Dear Father O’Donnell :

Please accept my most hearty 
thanks for your kind assistance to 
our school. The cheque you sent 
was forwarded to me by Bishop 
McDonald and needless to say it will 
mean much for us for without your 
kind promise of assistance I could 
not think of reopening the Convent. 
The Sisters who are here, although 
working short handed, are doing 
splendid work. I realize now more 
than ever their worth in these West
ern mining towns, in fact, I believe 
upon our ability to provide Catholic 
schools depends to a very large ex
tent the future prospects of the 
Catholic Church in British Colum
bia.

Soon I shall have another mission 
on my hands—another mining town 
is springing up about six miles from 
here. This will no doubt mean 
another appeal to Church Extension 
for a church and school but I shall do 
my very best to get along if at all pos
sible without any assistance, for I be
lieve in trying to get the people to 
realize their own obligations in this 
matter. However I know that I can 
fall back on you if need be and know
ing this gives us Western missionar
ies confidence in our struggle.

In regard to the matter concerning 
which 1 wrote you I believe with the 
kind assistance you have given I 
shall be able to appease my creditors’ 
demands for the time being.

Thanking you for your very kind 
assistance and asking God to bless 
and prosper your endeavors during 
the year, I remain,
Gratefully yours in the Sacred Heart, 

(Rev.) Donald A. McLean, P. P.
Donations may be addressed to :

Rev. T. O’Donnell, President, 
Catholic Church Extension Society, 

67 Bond St., Toronto.
Contributions through this office 

should be addressed :
Extension,

Catholic Record Office, 
London, Ont.
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THE PASSING OF JOHN 
REDMOND

Tho’ every clime its richest wreath 
be sending

To deck his funeral urn, ^
Deem it nOt all a too presumptuous 

folly
This Terranovian fern.
“God rest his soul 1" from many an 

exile’s cottage
On Western plains and Orient isles 

afar ;
’Neath skies from which the Southern 

Cross is blazing,
And those from which you gleam— 

fair Northern Star.
By Ganges banks and by the Missis

sippi.
From Andes’ peaks to heights of 

Kimberley,
From teeming cities, from deep silent 

places ;—
This prayer is raised to heaven today 

for thee.
Erin’s warm hearted sons so widely 

scattered
O’er all the lands of earth, from pole 

to pole ;
One fervent prayer your million lips 

will utter,
(With trembling voice and sad) “God 

rest his soul !”

Amid Canadian woods the prayer ie 
swelling,

St. Lawrence hears it murmured 
near its tide ;

Oh, Erin’s race by oceans broad 
divided—

United in one bond when Redmond 
died—

We of this isle whose love is bright 
as any

For the old land from which our 
fathers came,

Who’ve watched thy noble fight in 
that great battle,

Whose every phase was coupled with 
thy name.

We join the cry of universal sorrow
(Tho’ from ourselves death claims a 

fearful toll;,
But grief to kindred grief lends deep

est feeling—
We voice this world wide prayer 

“God rest thy soul !”
- D. C. in The Telegram. St. John’s. Nfld.

HISTORIC PALACE WILL BE 
RESTORED BY CHIG1

After 337 years the historic Villa 
Farnesina, located on the banks of 
the Tiber in Rome, a half mile dis
tant from St. Peter’s Cathedral, will 
again be occupied by the descendants 
of the original owners and builders, 
the Princes of Chigi. The head of 
the house, Prince Ludovici Chigi, 
who last year was appointed to the 
important position of marshal of the 
Holy Church and guard of the con
clave, and, therefore, rules the Vati
can during the interim between the 
death of the Pope and the election of 
a new one, recently disposed of the 
Chigi palace to the Italian govern
ment. It is stated that by this sale 
he was put in a position to buy back 
the Villa Farnesina, erected in 1509 11 
by the papal banker, Agostino Chigi, 
and notable because of its frescoes 
by Raphael.

The palace will be restored and re
furnished as it was when first occu
pied by the Chigi family, an auction 
sale having been held recently to rid 
the palace of the furniture left there 
by the King of Naples. The return of 
the Chigis is considered remarkable, 
since it is proverbial in Rome that 
when once a family leaves its home 
it leaves forever.

FATHER FRASER’S CHINESE 
MISSION

Taichowfu, China, Nov. 26, 1916.
Dear Readers of Catholic Record : 

That your charity towards my mis
sion is approved by the highest 
ecclesiastical authorities of Canada 
let me quote from a letter from His 
Excellency, The Most Rev. Peregrina 
F. Stagni, O. S. M., D. D., Apostolic 
Delegate, Ottawa : “ I have been 
watching with much interest the 
contributions to the Fund opened on 
behalf of your missions by the Cath
olic Record. The success has been 
very gratifying and shows the deep 
interest which our Catholic people 
take in the work of the missionary in 
foreign lands. . . I bless you
most cordially and all your labors, as 
a pledge my earnest wishes for your 
greatest success in all your under
takings.” I entreat you to continue 
the support of my struggling mis
sion, assuring you a remembrance in 
my prayers and Masses. *

Yours faithfully in Jesus and Mary 
J. M. Fraser.
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FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER

OUH DESTINY
" Whither goest Thou ?" (John xvi, 6.)

This is the important question for 
everybody. In concerns of this world 
how keen men are about the 
“whither" they are going ! The cap
tain of a ship, taking his observa
tions, studying the charts, watching 
the wind ; anxious if a fog envelop 
the ship, or a gale arises. Why ? 
“ Whither goest thou ?" he asks him
self. The engine - driver speeding 
along, his eye now on the signals, 
now on the register; his hand ready 
to check the headlong rush. Why ? 
He is keen about the safety of the 
train. And the man of business, ho 
keeps bis books, balances his ac
counts, looks to every detail, is ab
sorbed in the one question, making 
money or losing it ? “ Whither goest 
thou ?"

Everyone seems on the alert, my 
dear brethren, except about their 
souls. Our soul is hastening through 
the short years of life ; how seldom 
do we question it—“ Whither goest 
thou ?"

Whither we are going cannot be 
important, or we should be* anxious. 
Can we come back again and make a 
second journey ? Are we bound, are 
we compelled to go at all ? For most 
men seem to be satisfied with this 
world ; to have forgotten that they 
are simply wayfarers ; to have some
thing that they havé fixed their 
hearts upon, that makes them con
tent and even longing to stay.

It must be, then, that our going is 
a long time off ; that there will be 
years of warning and preparation. 
That is not so. The very opposite is 
the truth, for our Blessed Lord has 
said: “Watch ye, therefore, because 
fou. know not the day nor the hour." 
(Matt. xxv. 13.) That we are going 
to the home of our eternity is a 
solemn truth, and how childish and 
foolish it is of us to try and forget it, 
and not, rather, to be hourly solicit
ous to see if we are going safely and 
securely.

The “ whither " we are going is to 
our Eternal Father. The dreadful 
chance is He may disown us instead 
of giving us a welcome. We may be 
cast out into exterior darkness, or 
the angels may lead us into paradise 
—all depends upon ourselves.

Here in God’s house, during Holy 
Mass, we can ask our souls seriously, 
“ Whither goest thou ?" We can see 
whether we have wandered from the 
path of duty or kept to it manfully 
each week: whether we have loitered, 
grown lazy, and lost heart. And 
each Sunday we can ask Him, Who 
said “ I am the Way," to help us 
once again—to start us on the right 
road ; to show us the direction ; to 
give us strength to persevere. How 
glad we shall be some day if regular
ly our soul has studied this question, 
“ Whither goest thou ?"

But what will those do who never 
come to Holy Mass, or come just 
when they like, or are careless and 
distracted when they are present ? 
Are they taking any observation 
whither their soul is going? Have 
they no fear that the end is nearer 
than they expect ? No, they have no 
fear. The worries or the pleasures 
of life give them no time to think. 
The voice of conscience cannot make 
itself heard amidst the gossip, the 
quarrelings or laughter of their fool
ish days. If the thought does, by the 
grace of God, manage to catch their 
attention for a moment, they put it 
aside with an excuse. They will put 
their souls in order sometime or 
other, they flatter themselves, but 
not now. Sometime is any time and 
anytime is often no time. Sometime, 
but not God’s time 1 And they trust 
the safety of their immortal souls 
to sometime, instead of seeing to 
their security now.

“ Whither goest thou ?" is a ques
tion that requires more than an an
swer. It has to rule and guide our 
lives. Yet men leave it to be an
swered in sickness, in the delirium 
of fever ; to be answered when 
speech has failed, and they can only 
look round with mute, imploring 
eyes ; ay, leave it to be answered in 
the consternation of a sudden death 1 
When we come to die these words, 
“ Whither goest thou ?" may haunt 
us then. Never to have thought of 
it, never to have cared for our poor, 
neglected soul till then ! With all 
our sins upon us what a mockery 
will the beautiful prayers of the 
Church sound then 1 “ Go forth, 
Christian soul " — oh, horror ! go 
forth ! Whither ?

» Oh, my poor soul, that “whither" 
should have been our care and 
anxiety years and years ago 1

Please God, we that are here are 
not putting off the saving of our 
soul to the end. We will not insult 
our Blessed Saviour by putting Him 
off. We will say now, “ Thou art the 
way : lead me aright.’ Let us thank 
God for this word, “ Whither goest 
thou?" and pray that it may live in 
our meroojies, to awaken us to our 
duty, if we are growing careless ; to 
speak to us in the hour of tempta
tion ; to leave us no peace, if we have 
fallen, till we repent again. What a 
change that memory would make in 
our prayers! how fervent our Masses 
and Holy Communions ! what con
tentment and resignation it would 
give us in all the sorrows of lifel 
What do trials and hardships matter 
if our soul is sure whither it is go
ing?

Turn your eyes away from this 
present life ; do not let it take up all 
your interest and love. Look at the 
road that leads whither you should 
be tending. It is not lonely and 
bleak. It is not the road leading to
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exile. It is the road to your Heaven
ly Father. Look at it, and you will 
see it peopled by those you know, 
who are beckoning you on and en
couraging you. The saints have all 
trod that road, and their example is 
a beacon of light before us. Take 
heart and be manful. Little chil
dren have cheerfully toiled along; 
poor sinners, in spite of the burden 
of all their past, have started and 
have persevered. And your Angel 
Guardian is ready, if you have the 
goodwill, to take you by the hand, 
and lead you safely, as Raphael did 
Tobias.

And when you reach the “whither" 
will not all your toil be well repaid? 
The eternal rest, the security, the 
contented joy will more than recom
pense the carefulness, the watchful
ness, the prayers, the Masses, the 
Communions, the sufferings of this 
short life. It will be our eternal 
blessedness then that we trained our 
souls to heed “ Whither goest thou ?"

A LIVING WAGE

II.—THE UNDERLYING MORAL 
PRINCIPLES

BY REV. JOHN A. RYAN, D. D.
(Catholic Press Association)

In the preceding article, we saw 
the meaning of “reasonable comfort," 
as determined by man's nature and 
needs, and estimated by authorita
tive social students. Pope Leo XIJI. 
declared that the workman's claim 
to a wage, that provides reasonable 
comfort is a “dictate of natural jus
tice." That is to say, a living wage 
and reasonable comfort are not 
merely desirable advantages, goods 
which we should all like to see 
possessed by the working man and 
his family, things necessary for 
reasonable life ; but they are re
quired by the principles of justice ; 
they belong to him as a right. To a 
large proportion of employers, and to 
many other persons, this is still “a 
hard saying." How can it be justi
fied ?

Pope Leo could not present an ex
tended justification in a document, 
that dealt with the whole field of 
industrial relations. Hence, he con
tented himself with laying down the 
general principle that a living wage 
and a condition of reasonable com
fort are required, in order that the 
wage earner may fulfil his duties of 
life and self development. Obliga
tions cannot be charged without the 
necessary means ; for the laborer, 
wages are the only means.

The latest ethical defence of the 
right to a living wage is that pre
sented by the liev. Dr. Cronin, in the 
second volume of his “Science of 
Ethics." It is, in brief, that a wage, 
which is not sufficient to provide 
reasonable comfort, is not the just 
equivalent of the wage earner’s labor. 
Why, because the worker’s energy or 
labor is the one means that God has 
given him to provide the essentials 
of reasonable life and comfort. 
When the employer appropriates to 
his own uses this energy, he is bound 
in strict justice to give in exchange 
for it that amount of welfare, which 
the laborer's energy is the divinely 
given means of obtaining. Other 
writers give other arguments and 
justifications. Among the Catholic 
authorities the differences in this 
matter are differences of viewpoint 
rather than of principle. The follow
ing argument seems to be more fun
damental and thorough than some of 
the others.

When we consider man's position 
in relation to the bounty of nature, 
we are led to accept three funda
mental principles. The first may be 
thus stated : Since the earth was 
intended by God for the support of 
all persons, all have essentially 
equal claims upon it, and essentially 
equal rights of access to its benefits. 
On the one hand, God has not de 
dared that any of His children have 
superior or exceptional claims to 
the earth. On the other hand, all 
persons are made in the image and 
likeness of God, composed of the 
same kind of body and soul, affected 
by the same needs, and destined for 
the same end. Therefore, they are 
all equally important in His sight. 
They are all equally persons, endowed 
with intrinsic worth and dignity, 
ends in themselves, not instruments 
to the welfare of others. Hence 
they stand upon an essentially equal 
footing in the face of the animal, 
plant, and mineral bounty of the 
earth. This bounty is a common 
gift, possession, heritage. The moral 
claims i\pon it, held by those equal 
human persons are essentially equal. 
No man can vindicate for himself a 
superior claim on the basis of any 
thing that he finds in himself, in 
nature, or in the designs of nature’s 
God.

Nevertheless, this equal right of 
access to the earth is not absolute. 
It is conditioned upon labor, upon 
the expenditure of useful and fruit
ful energy. As a rules the good 
things of the earth are obtained 
in adequate form and quan
tity only at the cost of considerable 
exertion. And this exertion is for 
the most part irksome, of such a 
nature that men will not perform it 
except under the compulsion of some 
less alternative. The labor, to which 
the earth yields up her treasures, is 
not put forth spontaneously and 
automatically. Therefore, the equal 
and inherent right of men to possess 
the earth and utilize its benefits, 
becomes actually valid, only when 
they are willing to expend product
ive energy and labor. This is the 
second fundamental principle.

Obviously we are speaking here of 
the original rights of men to the 
earth, not of those rights which they 
have acquired through the posses-

ACUTE NERVOUS
AH Treatments Proved Useless Until 

He Tried “FRUIT-A-TIVES”.

MR. JAS. S. DELGATY.

R.R. No. 4. Gilbert Plains, Man.
“In the year 1910,1 had Nervous 

Prostration in its worst form ; was 
reduced in weight from 170 pounds 
to 115 pounds.

The doctors had no hope of my 
recovery, and every medicine I tried 
proved useless until a friend induced 
me to take “Fruit-a-tives”.

I began to mend almost at once ; 
and after using this fruit medicine 
for 3 or 4 months, I was back to my 
normal state of health.

I never had such good health for 
twenty years as I have enjoyed the 
past six years. We are never without 
a box of ‘Fruit-a-tives’ in the house”.

JAS. S. DELGATY.
50e. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25o. 

At all dealers or sent postpaid on 
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives 
Limited, Ottawa.

sion of private property. The rights 
in question are those, which inhere 
in all men, whether or nob they are 
private owners.

From the two principles of equal 
rights of access to the earth, and 
universal obligation to perform a 
reasonable amount of useful labor, 
follows a third fundamental prin
ciple. It is that men, who at any 
time or in any way control the re 
sources of the earth, are morally 
bound to permit others to have 
access thereto on reasonable terms. 
Men, who are willing to work, must 
be enabled to make real and actual 
their original and equal right of 
access to the common bounty of 
nature. For the right to subsist 
from the earth implies the right 
actually to participate in its benefits 
on reasonable conditions and 
through reasonable arrangements. 
Otherwise, the former right is a 
delusion. To refuse any man reason
able facilities to exercise his basic 
right of living from the common 
bounty by his labor is to treat this 
right as non-existent. Such con
duct by the men, who are in posses
sion, implies a belief that their 
rights to the gifts of God are inher
ently superior to the rights 
of the person, whom they ex 
elude. This position is utterly 
untenable. It is exactly the same 
basis as would be the claim of a 
strong man to deprive a weak one 
of liberty. The right to freedom of 
ment is not more certain nor more 
indestructible than the right of 
access on reasonable terms to the 
bounty of the earth. Were a com
munity to imprison an innocent man, 
it would not violate his right more 
vitally than does the proprietor or 
the corporation that deprives him of 
reasonable access to the resources of 
nature. In both cases the good that 
he seeks is a common gift of God.

This, then, is the moral basis 
underlying the laborer’s right to a 
living wage. Like all other men, he 
has an indestructible right of access 
to the goods of the earth on reason
able terms. Obviously, the condi
tional clause “ on reasonable terms," 
is of very great importance. Neither 
the laborer nor anyone else has a 
right or direct and unconditional 
access to those portions of the earth, 
that have rightly become the prop 
erty of others. Such a claim would 
be the height of unreason. The 
laborer’s right to participate in the 
common heritage must be actualized 
in such a way as not to interfere 
with the equally valid rights of 
others. The laborer's right must be 
satisfied with due regard to existing 
acquired rights and the existing form 
of industrial organization.

In the following paper, we shall 
shqw how this right becomes the 
right to a s living wage from the 
employer.

THE CHAPLAIN’S WORTH

How much is a chaplain worth 
today to an army ? I mean what is 
his worth in the estimation of the 
generals ? Before the world got 
turned upside down four years ago 
he was not rated highly by those at 
the head of armies which I could 
name, says a Roman correspondent. 
But all this is changed. For a chap
lain the English Government is 
now ready to give a good deal, 
simply because of his value among 
the men as a perennial fountain 
of courage which he diffuses 
among the troops, as one to whom 
both officers and common soldiers 
look up as a model, and as a man 
who keeps the Catholic soldiers in 
good trim, fearless in face of death,

gentlemen whether in or out of the 
trenches. Plainly the fighting value 
of such an individual is high, so 
high that the British Government 
has introduced what it calls “ the 
process of substitution." This 
means that the English Gov
ernment is willing to forego tak
ing an ecclesiastical student who is 
liable to military service on condi
tion that his Bishop in England or 
Scotland gives it a military chaplain. 
It is just a quid pro quo.—Providence 
Visitor.

THE LESSON OF 
LOUVAIN

By Henry Somerville

“ Some time ago I had a conversa
tion with a distinguished Belgian 
gentleman, and I asked him how it 
came about that the Catholics of 
Belgium were able to face their op
ponents and defeat them, time after 
time, at the hustings, and keep the 
Government in their own hands 
against the bitter hostility of Social
ists and doctrinaire Liberals. ‘ The 
one explanation of it all is,’ he said 
to me, 1 that the University of Lou 
vain has given the Catholic body, 
not only great leaders—statesmen of 
European reputation to whom the 
King maj safely entrust the Gov 
ernment—but it has filled every dis
trict in the country with capable 
and educated men, men who under
stand Catholic principles and how to 
defend them ; and these men keep 
the people out of the hands of the 
unbelievers and Socialists, and show 
them the way to political power.' ’’

The foregoing is from an article 
by the late Dr. O'Dwyer, Bishop of 
Limerick, written when the Catho
lics of Ireland were still deprived 
of University education. Bishop 
O’Dwyer was a leader in the fight 
to secure redress of that grievance. 
He added :

“ That is what we want in Ireland 
at the head of our popular move
ment ; some few men çf intellect 
and high culture ; and throughout 
the country a large body of really 
educated men."

In his recently published “ Remin
iscences," Lord Morley, the distin
guished writer and Cabinet Minister, 
speaks of his days at Oxford and he 
remarks on the extraordinary suc
cess of his fellow-Oxford men in win
ning political distinction. When 
Palmerston made his Government in 
1859 his Cabinet held six Oxford first 
class men (three of them double- 
firsts) and out of the Cabinet four 
first classes. In these more demo
cratic days the University man has 
not lost his leadership. Two out of 
the five members of the War Cabinet 
are Oxford men, and of the other 
positions in the Government only a 
minority are held by men without a 
University training. The present, 
Imperial Chancellor of Germany, 
Von Hertling, was a professor of 
philosophy in a Catholic college ; 
everybody knows that President Wil
son was head of Princeton Univer
sity before going to the White House; 
and M. Poincare, the President of the 
French Republic, is also a University 
professor.

The man with the trained mind 
becomes the leader of the people, 
and it is the University that 
gives this training to the mind and 
produces such leaders. Of' course 
there are men who rise in leader 
ship through sheer natural genius 
without many educational advan
tages. But such men as Lloyd 
George, Joseph Chamberlain and 
Abraham Lincoln are exceptions. A 
nation cannot depend upon such 
rarities but it must provide the 
schools where leaders of the finest 
quality can be trained. As Lord 
Haldane says :

“ The elementary school raises 
our people to the level at which they 
may become skilled workers. The 
secondary school assists to develop 
a much smaller, but still large class 
of well educated citizens. But for 
the production of that limited body 
of men and women whose calling 
requires high talent, the University 
or its equivalent alone suffices."

It is from the Universities that we 
get the Higher Command, the men 
with the very finest intellectual 
powers, the greatest gifts of leader
ship, minds that can master the 
hardest problems, and fashion and 
carry out comprehensive plans, 
giving inspiration and direction to 
their fellows. The nations of the 
world know the value of such men 
and they grudge no money spent on 
their discovery and training. The 
Church needs these men as well as 
the State. Who can estimate the 
value to religion of such a man as 
Cardinal Mercier considering nothing 
he has done during the War, but 
only his services to Catholic thought 
and learning through his work at 
Louvain ! No one can read the his
tory of the re birth of the Catholic 
Church in England without being 
struck by the enormous importance 
of individuals—Wisefnan, Manning, 
Newman.

Scholarship and the capacity for 
affairs are qualities valuable not 
only for secular purposes ; the Cath
olic body can never afford to neglect 
their cultivation ; and for the Church 
as for the State the means of their 
cultivation is higher education. 
Neither our clergy nor the Catholic 
laity can be intellectually inferior to 
Protestants if the Church is to fulfil 
her proper mission. If Catholics are 
to keep, or rather gain their places 
in the public life of Canada, they 
must, like the Catholics of Belgium, 
avail themselves of higher education 
to train the men fitted to lead and to 
rule. “ Some few men of intellect 
and high culture, and throughout the 
country a large number of really

educated men. That ie what we 
want in Ireland at the head of our 
popular movement*," said Bishop 
O’Dwyer. And that is what we want 
in Canada.

MY LADY APRIL

April’s eyes are wet with tears.
Raindrops glisten in her ears,

Misty clouds of silver lace 
Veil her pretty, piquant face.

April is a changeful maid,
Dancing light and sulking shade, 

Full of quaint coquettish wiles, 
Tears and sobs and tender smiles.

April’s gowns in shades of green, 
Silken shine and sunny sheen, 

Wreathes of flowers in her hair— 
Ah, but she is sweet end fair 1

—Scannell O'Neill

THE KIDNEYS
between

30 and 40
Whatever else you do, keep your 
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work is of vast importance to 
your health and at the first evi
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Sheep Owners
This Book FREE

A nicely illustrated and handy booklet of 
36 pages—containing practical pointers 
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wool marketing.
A few good sheep, with ordinary care, 
will bring in more real money lor the 
amount invested than any other branch 
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

WANTED—MEN TO LEAD
There isn’t a lad but wants to grow 

Manly and true at heart,
And every lad would likejto know 

The secret we impart, 
lie doesn't desire to slack or shirk,

Oh, haven’t you heard him plead ? 
He’ll follow a man at play or work 

If only the man will lead.

Where are the men to lead today, 
Sparing an hour or two,

Teaching the lads the game to play 
Just as a man should do?

Village and slums are calling,
“ Come.”

Here are the boys, indeed,
Who can tell what they might be

come
If only the men will lead ?

Motor and golf, and winter sport,
Fill up the time a lot.

But wouldn't you like to feel you’d 
taught

Even a boy a knot ?
Country and home depend on you, 

Character most we need ;
How can a lad know what to do 

If there isn’t a man to lead ?

Where are thq men to lend a hand, 
Guiding at boyhood’s side ?

Men who will rise in every land, 
Bridging the “ Great Divide.”

Nation and flag and tongue unite 
Joining each class and creed.

Here are the boys who would do 
right,

But where are the men to lead ?
— Intermountain Catholic

PREMIER ADOPTS ARMY BOY
Washington, April 11.—During a 

recent review of shock troops on the 
Italian front, official dispatches re 
ceived here say, Premier Orlando 
was attracted to a fifteen year old 
boy soldier. Inquiry disclosed that 
the bay, David Marcello, had fol 
lowed the Italian soldiers across the 
Piave during the Austrian invasion, 
and insisted that he be allowed to 
remain with the troops. The boy 
since had acquired an extraordinary 
ability in throwing hand grenades.

Young Marcello, fearing he might 
be obliged to abandon his post on 
account of his age, implored Premier 
Orlando to allow him to remain, 
which the Premier did, instructing 
the General in command to that 
effect. Then the Premier announced 
his decision to adopt the boy soldier 
as his own son, saying :

“ You will be one of my children.
I shall provide for your present and 
future needs. Now remain and work 
for your country.”

ENERGY AND COURAGE
In face of difficulties to be over

come, in face of trials by which faith 
and virtue are overthrown, you 
must have energy and courage. 
Where are you to seek them ? One 
day two disciples in anguish of mind, 
and cast down by bitterness and dis
couragement, were thinking anxious
ly of the future. A traveller met 
them. He spoke to them with won
derful knowledge of the Holy Scrip 
tures. But their troubled hearts did 
not respond. Nor did their minds, 
following only their own lights with 
a distrust which excluded all other 
authority, almost as our own Mod
ernist savants do today, submit to 
His word. It was growing late, and 
the shades of night were adding to 
the darkness that filled their souls. 
But faithful to the law of hospitality 
they constrained the mysterious 
traveller to abide with them. And 
they recognized Him : “ in the
Breaking of Bread." Here is the 
secret of faith and of victory. Go 
often to the sacred bapquet. Re
ceive often in Holy Communion the 
source of faith and courage Itself 
and which will eventually lead us to 
heaven to be for ever “ inebriated 
with the plenty of God’s house, and 
to drink of the torrent of delights." 
—The Sentinel of the Blessed Sacra 
ment.

ONE HUNDRED PER CENT. 
EFFICIENT

In these days of two mile-a-min- 
ute aircraft and undersea merchant
men, to become 100% efficient in any 
profession a man must possess Lib
erty motor energy and bulldog ten
acity.

A diagnosis of “Efficiency” will 
show the absence of the many things 
that are barriers to successful sales
manship. If you are inoculated with 
the germ of procrastination, purge 
yourself, for time has been chasing 
tomorrow ever since the dawn of 
creation and has not overtaken it 
yet, so what chance have you ? If 
you are addicted to dilatoriness, re
member that the swiftest machine 
must wait for its slowest cog to turn. 
If your nerve force is defective, 
study the traits of the captains of 
industry and the topnotchers in any 
calling, and get a line on their nerve 
poise. If you are inclined to pessim
ism, turn over in* your mind those 
words of a Chinese philosopher who 
once said : “ The legs of the stork 
are long, and those of the duck are 
short. I cannot make the legs of the 
stork shorter, neither can I make 
the legs of the duck longer, so why 
should I worry ?"

Efficiency comes from the co-oper
ation of ability, training, knowledge, 
experience, will power, health, ambi
tion, energy, opportunity, and per 
sistence.

HE LOOKS UP AND HOPES
An optimist is 100%—efficient be

cause he will look upon every dark 
day as a big blackboard on which are 
written the lessons of past experi
ence to direct his future course. In 
the tumult of business, if he is hand
ed a lemon he mixes it with a good-

natured smile and, presto, a lemon
ade. Adversity may retard his pro 
gress temporarily, but he accepts it 
as a breeze blowing across the desert 
of bitter experience, presaging 
greater success as a reward of future 
endeavor. The 100% optimist will 
accept the complex problems which 
each day brings with a cheerful 
smile and a spirit that sings its con 
fldenoe in his ability to knock out 
opposition, suspicion, competition, 
and “ bring home the bacon."
TOO QUICK TO TALK PROMOTION

A young man visited the office of 
a large business corporation in New 
York recently in answer to an adver 
tisement for help. One of the first 
questions he asked was : “ What 
are the chances for promotion ?" 
“ Not much for you, my young friend, 
for if you were the kind of a fellow 
who would earn promotion you 
would not have asked such a ques
tion. Promotions invariably follow 
meritorious service, and you evident
ly have little hope of climbing the 
ladder of success by that method,” 
was the answer given by the man 
whose duty it was to engage the 
help, and he turned his attention to 
another seeker after the position. 
Promotions follow merit.—Catholic 
Columbian.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

APRIL 22.—8T. BOTBR, POPE, MARTYR

St. Soter was raised to the papacy 
upon the death of St. Anicetus, in 
178. By the sweetness of his dis 
courses he comforted all persons 
with the tenderness of a father, and 
assisted the indigent with liberal 
alms, especially those who suffered for 
the Faith. He liberally extended his 
charities, according to the custom of 
his predecessors, to remote churches, 
particularly to that of Corinth, to 
which he addressed an excellent letter, 
as St. Dionysius of Corinth testifies in 
his letter of thanks, who adds that 
his letter was found worthy to be 
read for their edification on Sundays 
at their assemblies to celebrate the 
divine mysteries, together with the 
letter of St. Clement, pope. St. Soter 
vigorously opposed the heresy of 
Montanus, and governed the Church 
to the year 177.

APRIL 23.—8T, GEORGE MARTYR

St. George was born in Cappadocia, 
at the close of the third century, of 
Christain parents. In early youth 
he chose a soldier’s life, and soon 
obtained the favor of Diocletian who 
advanced him to the grade of tribune. 
When, however, the emperor began 
to persecute the Christians, George 
rebuked him at once sternly and 
openly for his cruelty, and threw up 
his commission. He was in con
sequence subjected to a lengthened 
series of torments, and finally be
headed. There was something so 
inspiriting in the defiant cheerfulness 
of the young soldier, that every Chris
tian felt a personal share in this 
triumph of Christian fortitude ; 
and as years rolled on St. 
George became a type of successful 
combat against evil, the slayer of the 
dragon, the darling theme of camp 
song and story, until “ so thick a 
shade his very glory round him made” 
that his real lineaments became hard 
to trace. Even beyond the circle of 
Christendom he was held in honor, 
and invading Saracens taught them
selves to except from desecration the 
image of him they hailed as the 
“ White-horsed Knight.” The devo
tion to St. George is one of the most 
ancient and widely spread in the 
Church. In the East, a church of St. 
George is ascribed to Constantine, 
and his name is invoked in the most 
ancient liturgies : whilst in the West, 
Malta, Barcelona Valencia, Arragon, 
Genoa, and England have chosen hirû 
as their patron.

# APRIL 24.—ST. FIDELIS OF 
SIGMARINGEN

Fidelis was born at Sigmaringen in 
1577, of noble parents. In his youth 
he frequently approached the sacra 
ments, visited the sick and the poor, 
and spent moreover many hours be
fore the altar. For a time he fol
lowed the legal profession, and was 
remarkable for his advocacy of the 
poor and his respectful language to
wards. his opponents. Finding it 
difficult to become both a rich lawyer 
and a good Christian, Fidelis entered 
the Capuchin Order, and embraced a 
life of austerity and prayer. Hair 
shirts, iron pointed girdles and 
disciplines were penances too 
light for his fervor ; and being 
filled with a desire of martydom, ho 
rejoiced at being sent to Switzerland 
by the newly-founded Congregation 
of Propaganda, and braved every peril 
to rescue souls from the diabolical 
heresy of Calvin. When preoching 
at Sevis he was fired at by a Calvin
ist, but the fear of death could not 
deter him from proclaiming divine 
truth. After his sermon he was way
laid by a body of Protestants headed 
by a minister, who attacked him and 
tried to force him to embrace their 
so called reform. But he said, “ I 
came to refute your errors, not to 
embrace them ; I will never renounce 
Catholic doctrine, which is the truth 
of all ages, and I fear not death.” 
On this they fell upon him with their 
poignards, and the first martyr of 
Propaganda went to receive his palm. 

APRIL 25.—8T. MARK, EVANGELIST

St. Mark was converted to the 
Faith by thp Prince of the Apostles, 
whom he afterwards accompanied to 
Rome, acting there as his secretary 
or interpreter. When St. Peter was 
writing his first epistle to the 
churches of Asia, he affectionately

joins with his own salutation that of 
his faithful companion, whom he 
calls “ my sou Mark.” The Roman 
people entreated St. Mark to put in 
writing for them the substance of St. 
Peter’s frequent discourses on 
our Lord's life. This the evan
gelist did under the eye and 
with the express sanction of 
the apostle and every page of his 
brief but graphic gospel so bore the 
impress of St. Peter’s character, that 
the Fathers used to name it “ Peter’s 
Gospel.” St. Mark was now sent to 
Egypt to found the Church of Alex
andria. Here his disciples became 
the wonder of the world for their 
piety and asceticism, so that St. Jer
ome speaks of St. Mark as the father 
of the anchorites, who at a later time 
thronged the Egyptian deserts. 
Here, too, he set up the first Chris
tian school, the fruitful mother of 
many illustrious doctors and bishops. 
After governing his see for many 
years, St. Mark was one day seized 
by the heathen, dragged by ropes 
over stones and thrown into prison. 
On the morrow the torture was re
peated, and having been consoled by 
a vision of angels and the voice of 
Jesus, St. Mark went to his reward.

It is to St. Mark that we owe the 
many slight touches which often 
give such vivid coloring to the Goa 
pel-scenes, and help us to picture to 
ourselves the very gestures and 
looks of our blessed Lord. It is he 
alone who notes that in the tempta 
tion Jesus was “ with the beasts 
that He slept in the boat “ on a pil
low that He “ embraced ” the little 
children. He alone preserves for us 
the commanding words, “ Peace, be 
still I" by which the storm was 
quelled ; or even the very sounds of 
His voice, the “Ephpheta ” and 
“ Talitha cumi,” by which the dumb 
were made to speak and the dead to 
rise. So, too. the “ looking round 
about with anger,” and the ” sighing 
deeply," long treasured in the mem
ory of the penitent apostle, w ho was 
himself converted by his Saviour's 
look, are here recorded by his faith
ful interpreter.

APRIL 28.—ST. PAUL OF THE GROSS

The eighty one years of this Saint's 
life were modelled on the Passion of 
Jesus Christ. In his childhood, when 
praying in church, a heavy bench 
fell on his foot, but the boy took 
no notice of the bleeding wound, and 
spoke of it as “a rose sent from God.” 
A few years later, the vision of a 
scourge with “love" written on its 
lashes assured him that his thirst 
for penance would be satisfied, in 
the hope of dying for the faith, he 
enlisted in a crusade against the 
Turks; but a voice from the Taber
nacle warned him that he was to 
serve Christ alone, and that he 
should found a congregation in His 
honor. At the command of his bishop 
he began while a layman to preach 
the Passion, and a series of crosses 
tried the reality of his vocation. All 
his first companions, save hie brother, 
deserted him ; the Sovereign Pontiff 
refused him an audience ; and it was 
only after a delay of seventeen years 
that the Papal approbation was 
obtained, and the first house of the 
Passionists was opened on Monte 
Argentario, the spot which Our Lady 
had pointed out. St. Paul chose as 
the badge of his Order a heart with 
three nails, in memory of the suffer
ings of Jesus, but for himself he in
vented a more secret and durable sign. 
Moved by the same impulse as Blessed 
Henry Suso, St. Jane Frances and 
other Saints, he branded on his side 
the Holy Name, and its characters 
were found there after death. His 
heart beat with a supernatural pal 
pitation, which was especially vehe
ment on Fridays, and the heat at 
times was so intense as to scorch his 
shirt in the region of his heart. 
Through fifty years of incessant bodily 
pain, and amidst all his trials, Paul 
read the love of Jesus everywhere, 
and would cry out to the flowers and 
grass, “Oh! be quiet, be quiet,” as if 
they were reproaching him with 
ingratitude. He died whilst the 
Passion was being read to him, and 
so passed with Jesus from the cross 
to glory.

TEMPERANCE IN 
DRESS

A London paper urges the appoint
ment of a dress controller in order 
to put a stop to the foolish multipli
cation of fashions in these times of 
war. “ The smart woman in war 
time,” it remarks, “is a national 
nuisance and ought to be publicly 
suppressed.

It is to say the least a good war
time measure. Appeals arc being 
made to us at the present time to 
clothe the needy Belgians. We are 
told that the new-born babes have 
nothing to clothe them but rags. 
Tons of clothing are asked 
for so that these afflicted people 
may not be compelled to go naked. 
All this is happening in our own 
world. Yet even countries that are 
at War, like our own, are forced 
to witness the pursuit of fashion 
novelties as if it were a time of peace.

We know that there is something 
to be said on the other side. Busi
ness must goon as usual. Ill advised 
economy means that a great many 
would be thrown out of employment. 
At the beginning of the War the 
mistake was made of urging too 
great a curtailment, until it was real
ized that with everybody following a 
policy of saving to the limit ordinary 
life would be disrupted. But a time 
when many people are pinched to get 
the bare necessities of life is no time 
for “ smartness.”

But even apart from the War, is 
any time bettered by this modern 
pursuit of the “ smart ?” We see it 
everywhere. Smartness and clever

ness are set up us the rule of worth. 
Nobody is any body unless he is up 
to the latest mode in everythng. A 
new cdste has been created, the caste 
of those who follow the new. Their 
philosophy of life is that one might 
just as well be dead as not in the 
latest style.

We all know the sins caused by 
this ultra-smartness. False ideals 
have been set up. Inability on the part 
of many to follow these ideals results 
in discontent, and too often there 
ensues the struggle to keep up with 
the latest even when one has to run 
into debt to do it.

One cannot help but think that 
many women, even those who feel 
obliged to follow the silliest fashions, 
would actually be glad to have a 
dress controller appointed to check 
what must be a tyranny to them. 
Much of the worry over the high cost 
of living is really over the cost of 
luxuries. The luxuries are the 
things that worry people the most.

There is another feature to be con
sidered. The craze for the smart has 
occasioned many evils in dress.

Often modesty has been offended. 
Smartness has lowered the standard 
so far that the woman who is accused 
of dressing immodestly is amazed and 
insulted. Things are in very bad 
state when a woman has forgotten 
how to blush.

Let us hope that there will be no 
need to appoint a dress controller. 
Our women have shown a commend
able spirit of patriotism, of sacrifice 
even, in order to help the cause of 
humanity. This same desire to help 
others will make them realize that 
this business of starving for too much 
smartness is out of place at times, 
and especially so in the time of war 
when so many of their sisters are in 
dire distress.—Boston Pilot.

PRIESTHOOD REVILED

THE KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS
DISPROVE OBJECTIONABLE 

STORY
Stooping to revile the priesthood 

and displaying a detestable preju
dice, especially inopportune when 
thousands of brave priests in camp 
and tranch are serving our country 
and when hundreds of thousands of 
Catholic young men and boys, who 
have learned to revere the priesthood 
and to love the priest, have donned 
the khaki and the blue to offer their 
lives willingly, if need be, upon the 
altar of patriotism, “The Saturday 
Evening Post,” claiming a circulation 
of “more than two million copies a 
week,” presented to its readers re
cently an article by Miss Katherine 
Mayo, entitled “The Honor of the 
Force.”

Court records show that the deplor 
able story in question, which graced 
(?) the pages of the magazine, was 
not only a gross misrepresentation 
of the priest depicted and an insult 
to the priesthood and Catholics gener
ally, but that it was virtually a fig
ment of the writer’s imagination. 
The facts in the case were brought 
to light through William J. Mulligan, 
national director of the Knights of 
Columbus, who entered ifito corres 
pondence with the council of the 
order at Punxsutawney, Pa., in which 
district the scene was laid.

Let the particular paragraphs tell 
the story :

“At that moment a new figure drew 
into the scene. Lean and tall, stoop
ing slightly, his shovel hat pulled 
over his eyes and his black robe 
swinging on the heels of his long 
stride, a priest was hurrying down 
the hill. He came from the hostile 
quarter of the town. As he reached 
the railroad track he suddenly 
changed both direction and pace, 
turning toward the garrisoned house 
and moving at ease with deliberate 
tread until he stood beneath the 
windows. Thence he called up to 
the inmates. They answered him 
readily, and a friendly talk ensued.

“ Then the priest with all calmness 
proceeded straight to First Sergeant 
Lumb.

“ ‘You seem to be having some 
trouble here,' he remarked lightly 
and suavely, as if he had been treat
ing of the weather.

“ ‘Yes,’ answered the first sergeant 
with civility, much relieved. * And 
you can be of great help to us, too. 
I notice you speak with those people. 
Please go and tell them that if they 
will surrender now they will not be 
hurt.’

“ The priest smiled—a dry grim 
ace.

“ T would suggest that you go over 
and tell them yourself,’ said he.

“ ‘Father,’ urged the sergeant, ‘you 
know that whenever one of my men 
shows his head it means a bullet 
from those windows. The people up 
there are your own parishioners, are 
they not? * * * Yes. Well, I 
should think a man of your cloth 
would be glad to prevent the shedding 
of blood.’

PECULIAR MIXTURE IN NARROW 
SPACE

“ The priest smiled once more, and 
the glint in his narrowed eyes was a 
glint of fire and ice.

“I have already advised you,” said 
he, in his heavy Austrian accent. ‘It 
is quite simple. If you have some
thing to say to my people you will 
please go tell them yourself.’

“And very deliberately he paced 
away, lean and black, teetering 
rhythmically in his long robe, as 
lean black vultures rhythmically 
teeter through the gutters of a tropic 
town.

“Again he passed under the win
dows of the garrison. Again he 
stopped, and called up words of en
couragement undisguised. Then he 
strolled on and away, his lips still

wreathed in hie mincing smile.”
THE COURT RECORD

Immediately on reading this 
remarkable narration, one of the 
members of the staff of the “Catholic 
Transcript," brought the matter to 
the attention of William J. Mulligan, 
national director of the Knights of 
Columbus, who immediately entered 
into correspondence with the Punx
sutawney Council of his order. The 
following letter has been the result : 
William J. Mulligan, Chairman, War 

Fund Committee, Knights of 
Columbus, Hartford, Conn. :

Dear Sir—Your letter of the 7th 
inst. to John E. Achard, local council, 
K. of C., Punxsutawney, Pa., has been 
called to your attention.

We are deeply grateful to you, and 
to all those who are taking such a 
kindly interest in the grave .injustice 
done to Rev. Father Cantelmi by the 
“Post” of Jan. 19, 1918, entitled “The 
Honor of the Force." As the Rev. 
Father is the priest who was con
cerned in the transaction at Florence, 
it is his reputation which is injured 
by this publication.

The senior member of our firm, W. 
M. Gillespie, was attorney for the 
owners of the building which was 
demolished as a result of this fight, 
in a suit which they brought against 
the State of Pennsylvania to recover 
damages for the destruction. The 
case was tried at Harrisburg, and re 
suited in a verdict and judgment in 
favor of the owners. Of course the 
entire transaction was gone over at 
that trial, the evidence developing 
nearly all the important facts. The 
testimony there showed that instead 
of acting the coward, instead of being 
in league with the criminals as in
directly inferred from this “story,” 
Father Cai te'mi voluntarily went up 
to the boat e at the risk of his life and 
spoke long enough to the sole inmate 
of same (Tabone) to learn who it was 
and to try to persuade him to come 
out and surrender himself. Tabone 
was a man completely demented and 
the wonder is that he did not shoot 
Father Cantelmi then and there as 
ho had the State policemen. The 
reverend father then went over to 
Sergeant Lumb and told him that 
the man was crazy that he could not 
do anything—not because he was in 
sympathy with him, because the man 
was crazy and desperate. Further, 
there was no eecret passageway from 
this house, as the article so roman 
tically states, nor was there a gar
rison of desperadoes there defying 
the law and its officer, nor were any 
bodies seen to drop from the attic in 
to the ruins as the house collapsed. 
Instead of this, Tabone was absolute
ly the sole inmate, the fact that he 
succeeded in defending himself so well 
being explained by the fact that he 
had been a sharpshooter in either the 
Italian or Austrian army prior to his 
coming to this country and that he 
had supplied himself with rifles and 
a considerable quantity of ammuni
tion.

We have already taken the matter 
up with the Curtis Publishing Com
pany, and their attorney, Frank 1*. 
Pritchard, of the Arm of Pritchard, 
Saul, Bayard & Evans, Philadelphia, 
Pa., looking toward an adjustment of 
the matter by ample reparation being 
made to Father Cantelmi. If this is 
not forthcoming, needless to say that 
all steps will be taken to secure that 
justice which is due to a very good 
and praiseworthy priest.

We are glad that an order so prom
inent as the K. of C. should feel in
terested in the vindication of the 
character and reputation of so de
serving a priest as Father Catelmi.

Yours very truly,
Gillespie A Gillespie,

By J. U. Gillespie.

"TO A LADY KNITTING”

Little woman, hourly sitting, 
Something for a soldier knitting, 
What in fancy can you see ?
Many pictures come to me.
Through the switch that now you're 

making
I behold a bullet breaking ;
I can see some soldier lying 
In that garment, slowly dying,
And that very bit of thread 
In your fingers, turns to red.
Gray today ; perhaps tommorow 
Crimsoned by the blood of sorrow.

“ Someone’s boy that was a baby 
Soon shall wear it, and it may be 
He shall write and tell his mother 
Of the kindness of another,
And her spirit shall caress you,
And her prayers at night shall bless 

you, x
You may never know its story,
Can not know the grief or glory 
That are destined now, and hover 
Over him your wool shall cover,
Nor what spirits shall invade it,
Once your gentle hands have made 

it,
“ Little woman, hourly sitting 
Something for a soldier knitting,
’ Tie no common garb you’re making, 
These no common pains you’re tak

ing.
Something lovely, holy, lingers 
O’er the needles in your fingers,
And with every stitch you’re weav

ing
Something of yourself you’re leav

ing.
From your gentle hands, and tender, 
There may come a nation’s splendor ; 
And from this, your simple duty,
Life may win a fairer beauty.”

—Edgar A. Guest.

Love, filial piety, devoutness, sym
pathy, gentleness, patience, courage, 
obedience, sbrviceableness and chas 
tity are not the fruits of intellectual 
culture, but may be found in greater 
purity in simple hearts than in 
learned minds.
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BIGHT

Out in Michigan, an aggregation of 
individuals with an avowed fondness 
for the “ social uplift," are plotting 
against the peace, dignity, and con
tinuance in good order, of the Pen 
insular State. Their efforts will 
probably fail, yet their schemes 
should awaken at least a passing 
show of interest among American 
Catholics. The association in quee 
tion was founded to give the good 
people of Michigan a ready and easy 
means of promoting the welfare of 
the State, by securing desirable con
stitutional amendments. It pro
poses to promote this welfare, first of 
all, by taking God out of the heart 
of the child, as far ns an education 
purely secular can attain this desir
able end. How a Godless generation 
will benefit the State of Michigan is 
a question as to which the associa
tion has given no answer.

The plotters repeat some ancient 
and some long discredited strata
gems. In this there is no danger. 
Catholics, in some respects, are 
sluggish folk, yet once bitten, they 
are twice shy. But some of the 
devious devices employed by the 
Michigan association foreshadow a 
dangerous campaign against the wel 
fare of both Church and State. For 
the plotters are determined that no 
longer shall American children be 
allowed to reverence and worship 
Jesus Christ in any school. All, 
without exception, Jew and Gentile, 
agnostic and atheist, are to be 
herded in State Schools, that is to 
say, in schools from which Jesus 
Christ would be summarily expelled, 
did He enter to teach the saving doc
trines given Him from on high by 
His Eternal Father. To keep God 
out of every department of education 
the Michigan plotters are circulating 
a petition for an amendment to the 
Constitution, which will make 
attendance a* the State schools 
obligatory upon all children between 
the ages of five and sixteen.

It is not urged in support of this 
petition, that all wisdom begins and 
ends in the public schools, or even 
that, supported as they are by public 
funds, the State schools have scored 
an unqualified success in the difficult 
art of teaching. Nor are the paroch
ial schools indicted on the ground 
that they impart a training of so 
inferior a kind that they must be 
suppressed in justice to the young. 
Nor, apparently, has attention been 
directed to the trifling circumstance 
that‘the parochial schools, besides 
giving all that is given by the public 
schools, and more, represent an 
annual saving of several millions of 
dollars to the opulent citizens of 
Michigan. In fact, the case of the 
Catholic schools is not discussed at 
all. To the gentry urging the pro
posed constitutional amendment, the 
case is closed. The parochial 
schools are founded on the principle 
that Jesus Christ, and not a secular
ized State, must take the first place 
in the heart of the child. “ What 
further need have we of testimony ? 
You yourselves have heard the blas
phemy."

The Michigan attack may be 
clumsy, or again, it may hope to 
carry all before it by its very bold
ness. Hitherto, it has never been 
held good public policy in this coun
try, so to strengthen the State as to 
destroy what few rights modern 
social and religious conditions have 
left within the parental domain. No 
one denies that the State has not 
only the right, but the duty, to care 
for the education of the child when 
the natural guardians are unwilling 
or unable to fulfil this function ; but 
the law which makes the child 
merely the ward of a secular State is 
conceived in a spirit of insolence and 
gross tyranny. It is a return to that 
paganism, set forth so eloquently by 
certain German philosophers of the 
eighteenth and nineteenth centuries, 
which would tear down God, to set 
in His place, a bureaucratic State, 
supreme in every sphere of human 
activity.

Only time can make manifest 
whether the plan of taxing the par
ochial school out of existence, a pro
posal which finds favor in the East, 
or the bold Michigan scheme to 
bring up all children as wards of the 
supreme State, or in the mephitic 
atmosphere of godless schools, will 
put God out of the heart of the 
next generation more quickly and 
more completely. Meanwhile, even 

^ in these days of stress, Catholics 
will do well to keep a watchful eye 
on all legislation affecting educa
tion. The atheism which would 
ruin the faith of the children whose 
fathers died for France, is active in 
our country. The plotters are not 
enrolled in their country’s service ; 
therefore are they free to extend 
their nefarious designs against 
Christ and His mystical Body, the 
Church. It would be fatal to sup
pose that they will spare the little 
ones left at home, when American 
soldiers lay down their lives on 
foreign fields, that liberty, even lib 
erty of conscience, may be made a 
reality among the nations of the 
earth.—America.

BRITISH MINISTER TO HOLY 
SEE

(C. P. A. Service)
London, April 4.—Much nonsense 

is being written about the British 
minister to the Holy See, Count de 
Salis, who has been away from Rome 
now for about three weeks. The 
simple truth is that he asked for a 
short leave to go to Switzerland on 
his own private family business, and 
the British government asked him to

extend the leave, if he could be 
absent from Rome, a short time 
longer, and come to London. He did 
so, and, one presumes, his chiefs have 
so profited by personal conversation 
with him that his leave has been ex
tended over three weeks. That is 
easy to understand. It is indeed 
fairly obvious that even the political 
matters in which the Holy See is in
terested are not so well known in 
London—where there is only three 
years’ record—that conversation with 
the representative on the spot, who 
really has got a full grasp of them, 
must be very valuable. And further, 
before coming to Rome Count de 
Salis was minister to Montenegro. 
He was there through the Balkan 
wars and only left when the Austro- 
German invasion came. Ho knows 
more about the near East than most 
people and the near East is in the 
thoughts of the Allies just now. So 
hisexperience should be very valuable 
to the foreign office. Indeed, a hazy 
fear was suggested to the writer a 
short time ago that the foreign office 
might keep him and promote him to 
a post of responsibility just on 
account of that expert knowledge. 
If anything of the sort were to occur 
it would cause sincere regret at the 
Vatican, for anyone who goes up 
there can tell you that he has gained 
the confidence and appreciation of 
the Holy See to the full, and never 
more than in the rather difficult dip
lomatic times through which we 
have been passing lately.

FROM THE MISSIONS

Sister Marguerite, Nyeri, January 
31st, writes : “ This year in addition 
to the sad consequences of the long 
and terrible War which are felt 
everywhere, we have to bear the 
disastrous effects of an incessant 
rain which has lasted almost the en
tire year. It has rendered absolute
ly impossible the cultivation of the 
fields which is the only source of 
riches the black man has, as well as 
his sole means of subsistance. At 
present it ought to be hot as summer 
with us, preparatory to the rains 
which come in April and May. On 
the contrary, however, it is cold and 
hardly a day passes without a tor
rential rain which sweeps away all 
the hopes of the unhappy natives. 
‘ Ngaragu ’ . . . ‘ Ngaragu ’ . .
* I am hungry ' ... ‘ I am hun
gry,’ is what one hears on every side. 
Each day the negroes come to us in 
numbers begging a little buck wheat 
or a few potatoes for an alms and it 
is impossible to satisfy them all.’’

Address cancelled stamps of rare 
denominations only, tinfoil, old 
jewelry and other donations to 
American Headquarters of the So
dality of St. Peter Claver for the 
African Missions, Fullerton Bldg., 
7th & Pine Streets, St. Louie, Mo.

SACERDOTAL SAFEGUARDS

CASUAL BEADINQS FOR RECTOR AND 
CURATES

By Arthur Barry O’Neill, C. S. C., LL. D.

In the course of an extended re
view of Father O'Neill's previous 
works on the priesthood, the late 
editor of Rome wrote in 1916 : “ Our 
author has now got into his stride, 
and it is to be hoped that he will 
yet give us more than one other 
bright, edifying, human book of the 
same kind, for there is a great dearth 
of them in the English language. 
. . . Obviously, there is plenty of 
scope left for other essays on kin
dred topics, and those who have 
read these first two volumes will 
eagerly look forward to any others 
that Father Barry O’Neill may give 
us.” As will be seen by a glance at 
the subjoined table of contents, 
some of these kindred topics are 
treated in the present volume, which 
will be found to be as “ bright, edify
ing, and human,” as replete with 
humor, common sense, and the wis
dom of experience as is either of its 
predecessors.

CONTENTS

American Priests and Foreign 
Missions, The Priest and the School, 
The Priest’s Table, The Fraternal 
Charity of Priests, Rubrical Odds 
and Ends (Queries at a Conference,) 
Priestly Mortification, The Priest 
and non-Catholics, The Priest's 
Housekeeper, Living by the Gospel, 
The Rubrics of English, A Clerical 
Club-Night, The Priest and Social 
Reform, The Priest as a Traveller. A 
Priestly Knight of Mary.

Twelvemo volume, cloth, 300 
pages. Price postpaid, $1,25.

Publishers' address : University 
Press (P. O. Box 99a,) Notre Dame, 
Indiana, U. S. A., or from the Catho
lic Record, London, Ont.

CARDINAL OF MILAN ON “LOVE 
OF COUNTRY"

In these days when some twenty 
million soldiers, sword in hand, are 
showing each other what love of 
country really means it is of interest 
to hear the words of one of the most 
prominent Princes of the Church in 
Italy, Cardinal Ferrari, Archbishop of 
Milan, on the subject. In his recent 
pastoral His Eminence says : “Love 
of country is one of the most sacred 
duties imposed on us by the Author 
of nature. When, then, there is 
question of a country so beautiful as 
our Italy is, I would say love of 
fatherland should be particularly 
strong ; embellished as she is with a 
great and singular glory, the daughter 
of Religion, of Science, of Art, Italy, 
according to the will of God, has the 
Center of that glorious, indomitable 
Kingdom which Jesus Christ came to 
found on earth so that it might be

FINDING RELIGION
The war is not all gloom. There 

is something else to record besides 
bombarded cathedrals and destroyed 
works of art. Physical suffering 
there has been in abundance, yet as 
the brighter side of the picture there 
is to be considered the fact that 
affliction has in a multitude of cases 
brought men nearer td God.

Looking at the matter from the 
point of view of the Church we find 
that some fifteen thousand converts 
have been made since the beginning 
of the trench days. These are not 
random figures, rather do they fall 
below the actuality. The work of 
keeping account of religious condi
tions in the army is well systematized 
among the English Catholics. The 
chaplains are required to report from 
their own experience and from their 
findings it is seen to what extent 
there has been a revival of interest 
in spiritual things.

But the work of conversion has 
had success not only in the trenches 
and army hospitals. Over on this 
side, we have not realized the steadi 
ness of the flow of converts back to 
the Catholic Church. It is not so 
merely for these years of war.

For years past the number of con
verts has been remarkable. For a 
long time the average number of 
conversions has been more than 
eight thousand. The past year the 
number has increased to over ten 
thousand. And when one considers 
that in this great number are to be 
reckoned not only those who per
sonally have been converted, but in 
most cases the many who in one way 
or another will come under their 
influence, and will eventually find 
the way back to the Church, one sees 
what reason there is for joy at the 
reviving glory of the Church in a 
country where not so many years ago 
it was a thing to be scorned.

What has done this ? After the 
grace of God, which is always the 
great factor in conversion one must 
find that the way has been prepared 
by the War. The War has made 
people think. The thinking has not 
always been accurate. In some 
cases it has led to the inanities of 
Mr. Britling and his new god ; in 
others to the attempt to solve all 
difficulties by spiritualism as with 
Mr. Conan Doyle. Both have ob
tained a following. The two systems 
of religion are empty things. Yet 
the one thing they do show is the 
desire of many to get at the heart of 
religion. And surely it is a hopeful 
sign when in a world that was pre 
Burned to have declared tbat it could 
get along very well without God, 
there appears on every side an inter
est in the soul, even though those 
first strivings are weak. The world 
is learning the lesson of sacrifice and 
with that learned it is possible to 
speak of the things of God, His law 
and His Love.

It has a lesson for us all. We 
that have the blessed gift of faith 
should burn with zeal for others to 
have it too. And in these times 
when men are forced to be serious- 
minded there is good ground in which 
to sow the seed. Men are turning to 
God. It should be our effort to lead 
them the whole way to the faith 
which alone can solve the problems 
of their souls.—Boston Pilot.
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PROHIBITION ON THE 
HUSTINGS

Quite recently the population of 
the peaceful city of Baltimore was 
increased by the addition of a man 
and a woman who deprived Albany 
of much sweetness and light by 
flitting thence to Maryland for the 
sake of bringing salvation to the 
Orioles, through a prohibition bill. 
Both of the gentle creatures were of 
the Methodist persuasion : as a con
sequence they talked and talked 
and talked again and then again, and 
their topic was as ever the iniquity of 
Rome. The man Methodist gave an 
interview and apparently forgot to 
allow his emotions to filter through 
his brains, for he dropped wisdom 
intended for the elect only. Said he :

“We must have prohibition in order 
to end this Catholic Church business. 
They cannot exist without booze. 
The streets of Baltimore are going to 
run with blood within a year, anditis 
going to be over the question of this 
Mass business. Why, they are having 
Mass in the Y. M. C. A. huts. One of 
our members wrote us from Texas 
that Mass was said in the Y. M. C. A. 
huts at Camp Funston, and we have 
continued complaints from other 
sources. What is the matter with 
the Y. M. C. A. ? I intend to find out, 
and we are going to keep the wine 
from going to those huts, if we can
not stop this Popish business in any 
other way. The Catholic Church 
cannot live without liquor. Their 
Mass goes to the dogs when the 
National Prohibition Amendment is 
written into the Constitution. . . . 
We have a powerful movement on 
foot and we won’t have to wait for 
national prohibition to stop this bus
iness. We will soon be able to stop 
the shipment or possession (sic) of 
wine at the front, or in or near the 
army or navy. . . . We are here 
to stay until we put an end to popery 
and to the Catholic schools, and 
when we get rid of this Mass busi
ness, we have finished our work. 
. . . The Anti-Saloon League held 
its convention in a Methodist church 
at Washington. The League has a 
Roman Catholic priest on its Board, 
but it made him speak in the Metho
dist church, though he squirmed 
about it. He wanted to talk at the 
meeting held in the theater, but he 
was not invited to the stage there.

tie had the unique position (sic) of 
speaking in a Methodist church, fol
lowed by Governor Catts of Florida."

This and much more did the man 
Methodist say, for he told of a great 
secret Order of which Bishop Burt of 
Buffalo is “State Master of the Lodge 
in New York” and announced that 
this particular Bishop who has been 
engaged in political work fur years, 
was looking for a Catholic woman 
who might help do away with the 
“Maes business."

All this is so clear and instructive 
that it were a shame to gloss it. 
However a remark or two will not 
detract from its clarity and didactic 
power. The Methodists are in an 
uproar because Catholics follow the 
example of Christ and use wine in 
the celebration of the Mass. A noble 
example of zeal. The country is rot
ting at its roots from divorce and 
birth control and other moral filthi
ness of like nature, and the Metho
dist Church is silent. There is no 
question of a well-financed campaign 
against divorce and remarriage, for 
any and every cause. There is no 
question of a great Order, secret or 
otherwise, with State lodges presided 
over by Methodist Bishops, for the 
suppression of birth control. Moral 
filthiness of this nature may be as 
great as rotten hearts can make it 
and the Methodist Church will re
main dumb. But when there is a 
question of something that Christ 
taught and practised that is 
another matter.—America.

GENERAL DE CASTELNAU

General De Castelnau, the brilliant 
strategist, who saved the day at 
Nancy and at Verdun has always 
been “a Catholic in the open,” and 
the fear that the uncompromising 
profession of bis faith might hinder 
his advancement by an anti clerical 
government has never made him 
waver a hair’s breadth from the path 
the Church traces for her loyal chil
dren. The inestimable value of his 
services to bis country has forced 
Castelnau’s enemies to respect his 
Catholicism. He trusts in God, 
seeks light in prayer and is a fre
quent communicant. Just before a 
victorious assault at Verdun he 
mounted his horse and addressing 
the troops called out : “We meet 
again here, or there,” and pointed 
with his sword toward heaven. He 
has lost three sons in the present 
war. The following account of how 
he behaved when the news came 
that his youngest boy had fallen, 
throws a flood of light on the Gen
eral’s character as a soldier and. a 
Christian :

On August 20, 1914, in the heat of 
the action, Castelnau is dictating his 
orders. He is interrupted by the 
entry of an officer with a report. 
“General, the Fourth Battalijn of 
Chasseurs has repulsed the enemy 
after five hours’ fighting. Unfor
tunately the officer who was in com
mand has been killed. His head was 
shattered by a bursting shell."

“What was the name of that offi. 
cer ?”

“Sub-Lt. Xavier De Castelnau.”
The General bows his head a 

moment in prayer. Then turning to 
his secretaries : “Gentlemen, let us 
continue.”—Walter Dwight, S. J., in 
America.

DIED

The Buffering borne in setting up a 
good work draw down the graces 
necessary for its success.—St. Vin
cent de Paul.
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By Myles Muredach

An adventure-mystery story 
of unusual power. You will 
read it with growing sus
pense—you will stay with 
it until you reach its sur
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Fascinating
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Acolyte, The The story of a Catholic College Boy. 
Bond and Free. By Jean Connor. A new story by

sUongthbookh° knOWi b™ to write * »Pl®ndidly

translated bjr Right Rev.African Fabiola, The , ____
Mgr. Joseph O’Connell. I). D. The story of tin 
Life of St. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 
together with her slave, Félicitas, at Carthage in 
the year 103. One of the most moving in the 
annals of the Church,

Alchemist's Secret, 1 he ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams. 
1 his collection of short stories is not of the eort 
written simply for amusement ; they have their 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to think 
ot and to pity sorrows and trials of others ralhei 
man our own.

A1v“.. Kit,y < awy- b7 Marie Gertrude Williams Kitty Gasey is 10 rrafity Catherine Carew. a girl 
thieatened with misfortune, who in an endeavoi 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the 
advantages of the country in summer time, accept! 
a menial position in a hotel, taking the position ol 
waitress refused by her ma.d, Kitty Casey. Th< 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told.

Beech Bluff by Fanny Warner. A tale of the 
South before the Civil War. Two other stories 
are contained in this volume : » Agnes," and "For 
Many Days.

Blakes and Flanagans, by Mrs. James Sadlier. This 
book is the masteipiece of the illustrious authoi 
whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America,

Borrowed From •'he Night, by Anna C. Minogue. 
Miss Minogue has a way uf showing her readers 
the delightful Southern character in all its charm 
and gentility. No one will read " Borrowed from 
the Night, without being fascinated with Miss 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

Cardome by Anna C. Minogue. A Romance ol 
Kentucky Much has been written of the trouble 
some limes from i860 to 1865, but seldom has e 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade ae 
material for a story. Miss Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, and in 1 ardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed In 
that state. The story is admirab'y presented and, 
bristles with romance and adventure,

CaUista, by Cardinal Newman A tale of thr 
Third Century ; attempting to imagine and 
express the feelings and relations Let ween Chris 
tians and heathens 01 that time.

Captain Roscoff, by Raoul de Navery. A thrilling 
story of fearlen8nes8 and adventure.

Cineas, by J. M. Villrfranche. A study of civiliza 
tion and a comparison r.f Christianity, not only
with Pacttniem anH r»i -•!« h....... — _.v:i____ _ J

50c. Each, Postpaid
Adventures of Pour Young Americans, By Henriette 

E. Dr.an,are. This book describes tno stirring 
times during their trip abroad and the eipeiieuc* 
of Johnny wh.swas lost in the Catacombs,

Arnoul, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling.
Ailey Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptist 

O Brien. D. D Shoving how eviction murder and 
such pastimes are managed and justice adminis
tered m Ireland, together with many stirring inci
dents 111 other lands. The story tells of the heroic 
lives of our I ish grandfatheis and grandmothers. 
I here is no lack of incident and accident. For 
those interested in Irish history of these later days 
Alley Moore m a new dress will serve a good 
purpose 6

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Aunel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with 

strands of history are dark threads of jealousy, 
plots and forgeries; but there are a so bright 
weavings of love; and, of course, all’s well that ends well.

Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert.) 
Bei, g a Series of Private Letters, etc., addressed to 
an Anglican Clergyman.

By The Royal Road, by Marie Haultmont.
By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring.
Gardm., Deroooat, The ; Henry Edw.,d Manning, 

by J. A.Taylor. Itisatrueoor ra it 01 thé Cardinal 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realized.

Catholic Pioneers of America. By John O Kam, 
Murray. New edition revised. From the birth of 
Christopher Columbus 1435, to the death of Father
Danin i8o_

Clarence Belmont. By Rev. Walter T. Leahy. Thl# 
is a fine college story, full of healthy vitality an. 
it will amun all the boÿs who are lovers of the 
adventurers of a college boy.

Convene to Rome, by Gordon W. Gorman. Bio- 
graphica1 List °f the Most Notable Converts to 
the Catholic ( hurch in the United Kingdom dur
ing the l ast Sixty Years.

Cousin Wilhelmina, by Anna T. Sadlier. This 
?f a chivalrous lovei and of the fascinating Wilhelmina is oi.e well v"'-»1’ ,l------ >—

Damsel Who flared, A ; A novel, by Genevieve
Edgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, by 

Louis Vou Hammerstem. S. J. Some of his book» 
have gained a world wide renown and spread his 
name far and wide as a first class apologist, 
who is up to-date in every bianchof Protestant 
controveisy. In this translation he gives us a new 
proof of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. An interesting 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. The

. ------------- ,, ..v. xju.j scene is laid in England, afterward drifting to
t Paganism and purely human philosophy Russia and Siberia. *

but with Judaism also, towards the close of the Kiordalisa. By Anton Giulio Barrili A Quaint 
-1 Ne 0 1 he scenes are laid in Rome and I Italian Tale, describing the hardships' of an artist

who finally won the hand of a beautiful young 
Italian maiden in marriage. 9 *

reign of Ne o 1 he scenes are laid in Rome and 
to meet and analyze the diflt rent conditions am' 
situations, including the burning of Rome, thr 
author has created imaginary characters such a- 
C neas of the Roman Guard

\UVv» LYON 
kV GLASS O
I4I-S CHURCH ST. TORONTO ONT

--------around whose con
version to Christianty the plot ot the story 11

Commander, The; by Charles D’He.icault. 
historical novel of the French Revolution

Conscience’s Tales, by Hendrick Conscience 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales o! 
Flemish life, including ‘ The Recruit," «• Min. 
Host Gensendonck,” “ Blind Ross," and “ The 
Poor Nobleman "

"Deer Jane,- by Isabel Cecilia Williams. A sweet 
simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whose 
ambition to keep the little household together ii 
told with a grace and interest that are irresistible

Faith, Hope and Charity, by Anonymous. Ac 
exceedingly interesting tale of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the French 
Revolution.

Fernciiffe. Femclifle is the name of a large 
estate in Devonshire, England, the home of Agnei 
Falkland, who with her family and adopted sister 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting eventi 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

Four Great Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Crowley. A eollec 

tion of Catholic stories for boys, including "A 
Little Heroine." " Neci s Baseball Club," "Tern 
and His Friends,’’ • The Boys at Ballon," and " A 
Christmas Slocking."

Hawthorndean, by Clara M. Thompson. A story 0 
American life founded on fact.

Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrr. J. Sadlier. History and 
fiction combined ; very interesting.

In The Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. The* 
stories of high endeavor, of the patient bearing of 
pain, the sacrifice of self for others’ good, are keyed 
on the divine true story of Him Who gav- up alffoi 
us and d.ed on Calvary’s cross ( Sacred Bean 
Review.)

Kathleen^ Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter
esting and iqjipinng story of a young ladv who, by 
her simplicity apd honesty, succeeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabel And The Shepherd Boy, by Elizabeth 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 
the love of an humble shepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed 
In the course of time various opportunities present 
themselves which bring him before her parents in » 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage

Late Miss Hollingford. by Rosa Mulholland. A 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulholland 
who has written a number of books for young 
ladies which have met with popular favor

FARMS FOR SALE

WESTERN CANADA FERTILE FARMS AT 
bargain prices on easy terms. Catalogue 

free- Dominion Farm Exchange, Somerset 
Bldg . Winnipeg, Man. 2065-8

Bilsborouqh.—At her late resi
dence, 168 Beech St., Ottawa, on 
Friday, April 12, 1918, Walburga
Lawrenson, wife of Richard A. Bils- 
borough. May her soul rest in 
peace.

O’Mara.—At his late residence, 69 
Dundas street, London, on Wednes
day, April 17, Michael Francis 
O’Mara, in his fifty-ninth year. May 
his soul aest in peace.

Tims.—In Ramsay on Saturday, 
March 23rd, 1918, Mary A. Tims, 
daughter of Mr. James Tims. May 
her soul rest in peace.

Stack.—At Douglas, Out., on April 
10th, 1918, Johannah Stack, aged 
fifty nine years. May her soul rest 
in peace.

RELIGIOUS PICTURES ,
QN RECEIPT OF THE SUM OF $1.60 by 
v_z money order we will forward to any p«rt of 
Canada or Newfoundlard, ready for framing the 
following four beautiful religious pictures, real 
Gelatine Prints finished in beautif 1 Sepia 
Brown coloring, size of each picture 16x20 inches, 

Christ and the Rich Ruler,” "Christ in the 
Temple.” Emonde’s "Last Supper,” and "Christ 
at Twelve Years Old." Address Catholic-Supply 
Co., 46 St. Alexander St., Montreal Que. 2060-4

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 
MOUNT ST. MARY’S HOSPITAL TRAINING 

School for Nurses. Registered and ap
proved by the regents at Albany, offers excep
tional advantages to young women who wish to 
enter the nursing profession. Applicants address 
Sist-r Superior, Mt. St. Mary’s Hospital, Niagara 
Falls. N. Y. 2066-18

Permit to IMPORT and SELL

Altar Wine
All Orders Promptly Filled

Order through me any special brand you 
have been using and it shall be imported and 
sent on to you.

MISSION GOODS
Beautiful up-to-date stocks always on hand

U. J. M. Landy
CATHOLIC CHURCH GOODS

405 YONGE ST. TORONTO

WhenYouTravel, Even in Canada
carry your funds in Travellers’ Cheques, 
issued by The Merchants Bank.

Personal cheques are often refused. 
Money may be lost or stolen.

Travellers' Cheques, on the other hand, 
are cashed by banks, hotels, transportation 
companies and stores at their face values, 
and enable you to raise ready money 
wherever youhappen to be. If lost, they are 
of no value to the finder ; if stolen or des
troyed, they will be replaced without extra 
charge. Use them for your next journey.

THC MERCHANTS BANK.
Head Office: Montreal. OF CANADA Established 1864.

With its 102 Branches in Ontario. 32 Branches in Quebec, 10 Branches in Manitoba.
21 Branches in Saskatchewan, 53 Branches in Alberta, and 8 Branches in British 
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

 Write or call at Nearest Branch.
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Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaven. This 
charming novel has been regarded as a model love 
story, which moves in un atmosphere ot delicate i refinement.

An , Fiuitof the Tree; a novel, by Mabel A. Farnum. 
Fundamental Fallacy of Socialism, The ; by Arthur

Fress. The book should prove helpful, especially 
in the guidance of workingmen tempted by the 
sophistry of clever revolutions to place their trust» 
in Utopion visions.

Gertrude Mannering. By Frances Noble. Thischarm 
mg novel has been regarded as a model love story, 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whole
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life for the
conversion of her infidel lover 

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guy . Fortune by M. B. Kg»u. The ,toty „ 

exciting and holds the leader s attention. 7
| Harp of Many Chords, A ; by Mary F. Nixon 

Heart of Jesus of Nazareth. Meditations on the 
Hidden Life. By the author of » Voice of the 
aac-ed Heart.

Her Tourney's End. By Francis Cooke. A story ol 
mystery, of strife and struggle, of petty jealousy, 
and of sublime devotion. 1

jMt South arrri Some Other Jeckl.by Davtrl B-ame, 
o. J. Elders as well as juniors may read it with 
both piofit and pleasure.

Leoriard rl Lancrenu! 1 he. B, M.urrce Fruit* 
Egan. There are eight stories and every one of 
them has a very interesting plot worked out with 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella s Disci», 
lme. By F. X. L„ in one volume. The ” Lost 
Lode is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, and. 
like. everything from the same pen, charmingly 
written. I he second story is another specimen of 
wholesome light literatu e, and we deem it judici- 
oust* coupled with the former beautiful stori 

Lost Jrwd of The Mortimers, The ; by Anna T. Sadlier.
Maiueu pP’To-Dato A ; by ' enevieve Irone.
Magic of The Sea. The ; or, Commodore John Barry 

in the Making, by t aptain James Connell v. It is 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its place 
besme •* Richard Carvel."

Mantilla. The; by Richard Amerle. The Man- 
.“V* is a romantic tale <f insurrectiona'y Luba, 
with Bob Weld >n, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero; and Mary Dunieaven Merca- 
deres. otherwise Corita. for heroine.

Marriage of Lau entia, The; by Marie Haultmont. 
We are certain it will be of great interest, espec
ially to fair readers

MasterMonve, The ; by Lurea Conan. A T*le <*.
_________________________ _ the Days of Champlain. Translated by Theresa

Marian E'wood, by Sarah M. Brownson. The ston u.'ir . x.
of a haughtv society girl, selfish and arrogant, whe 1 ’m y Kathenne Tynan,
awakes to the shallowness of her existent through M Th* ’ by Mary F- N,xon- 
the appreciation of ths noble character and religi- Mystery of Naples, The; by Rev E. P. Graham
All* FT9 mnl. a! a nm.nn man —V   —1   ..-------i W i t h T " W — * Î— —

ry C. Crowley. A 
children, including

A n n 1 p Wnmfln"

ous example of a young man whom she afterwards 
marries.

May Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story of 
two cousins who are left in the care of their very 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who professes no 
religion and is at odds with all the world. It 
follows them through their many trials and exper
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct 
characters.

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience. 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dia 
mond merchant, and Kaphael Banks who, through 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parental 
approval of their marriage, which had been 
withheld on account of difference in social 
oosition.

Merry Hearts And True, by Mai 
collection of stories for Catholic <
“ Little Beginnings," " B'ind Apple Woman.'’ 
“Polly's Five Dollars," “ Marie's Trumoet," and 
" A Family’s Frolic."

Old House By The Boyne, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. 
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an 
Irish Borough.

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman. This U 
an exceedingly in cresting story, in which some of 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are clearly 
defined

Pearl O' Antioch by Abbe Bayle. A charming and 
powerfully written story of the early ages of thr 
Church.

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton. A 
thoroughly entertaining story for young people 
by one of the best known ( atholic authors.

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of < harity who, as a nurse, attendt 
a non-Catholic family, o' d after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings tiw 
family into the Church of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

Solitary Island. The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith 
As mysterious and fascinating in its plot as eithei 
of th- sensational productions of Archibald Claver 
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens.

So As By Fire By Jean Connor. After living a life 
that was a lie, the heroine of this story renounces il 
all t at she might atone for the great wrong shf 
has done. A really absorbing and profitable story

Strawcutter’s Daughter, The ; by Lady Georgianne 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story foi 
young people.

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, " As e 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is most admirable , and if the author will 
compaie this very satisfactory production with hei 
earlier work. The Student of Blenheim Forest, foi 
instance, she can almost sing the'Nunc Viraittis, 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her work to have almost reached its climax."—Avt

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Ross. A story that 
gr ps the h art. The well constructed plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

The Waters Of Contradiction, by Anna C. Minogue. 
A dehghfful romance of the Sout’ and Southern 
people, and so strong in its interest that the reader's 
attention increases to the very last chapter.

Tears On The Diadem, by Anna H. Dorsey. A 
novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. Sc 
interesting that the reader will be loathe to lay it 
down before finishing the entire story.

Thalia, by Abbe A. Bayle. An interesting and 
instructive tale of the Fourth Century.

Their Choice. By Henrietta Dana Skinner. Its 
characters are leverly drawn, and its pages are 
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor.

Two Victories, Tne ; dv Kev. T. J. Potter. A story 
of the conflict of faith in a non Catholic famil) 
and their entrance into the Catholic Church.

Tigmnes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. Ac 
ab>orbingstory of the persecutions of < atholics in 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian tht 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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ith six illustrations.
NeUy Kel'y. By Henriette E. Delamare. Nelly is • 

little mother to her brothers and sisters and suc
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficulties 
that arise.

Orchids. A novel bv Delia Hardin Bugg.
Parting of the Ways. The ; by Florence Gilmore.
Philip. A Tale of the Coal Regions. By Rev. 

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and well- 
told siory of the days, of the Mollie Maguires 
Well wruten and conceived with an admirable 
unity of plan the s ory ia unraveled so as to 
intensify the interest as the reader passes from 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages

Return of Mar < ) Mu rough, The ; by Rosa Mulhol
land. The sons and daughters of Erin will find 
this delightful volume a sotirce of real p'leasure.

Ronald’s Mission, By Henriette E. I elamare 
Ronald is a b^y of eight ih whose fortunes othei 
boys and girls are sure to be interested. A 
mission was confided to him by his mother on her 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered with 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfilled 
his mission.

Sealed Packet The. by manon J. B-unowe. A 
cleverly contrived story which carries an unexcep
tional moral and some delightful pictures of 
School Life, An excellent book for either Schoolor Home Library.

Sins of Society, The ; by Bernard Vaughan. S. J. 
Wo ds spoken in the Church of the Immaculate 
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916.

Stanmore Hall and Its Inmates, bv the author of
11 wV V?®, Gf.ey Sc&" "An tild Marquise."
“ Mere Gilette.

Storm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly. A 
Romance of Shell Beach, A story telling of the 
experiences and how rone persons amused them
selves during the time they were storm bound,

Trammehngs and Other Stories, by Georgina Pell

Wayfarer's Vision, The ; by Rev. Thomas J. Gerrard. 
Altogether a most fascinating book, and one which 
tends to strengthen the soul in its Godward effort

Wj.l,h .A Pess'm*9t in Spain, by Mary F. Nixon. 
With 13 illustrations.

Woodbourne. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. À Novel of 
tbe^Revolutionary Times in Virginia aad Mary-

60c. Each, Postpaid
Althe» by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A delightfml story 

giving some of the author's home experi< nces and 
the plays of her happy childhood. It is a mt-rry 
company of four brothers, a sister, and thtir 
beloved parents,

Brownie And 1. by Richard Aumerle Brownie is a 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as soon 
as th y arrive and is with them in all their sports. 
He even succeeds in winning the decisive baseball 
game of the year. Boys, girls, and grownups 
will follow with deep interest this genuine record 
of two years of a college boy's life.

Dear Friends, by D Ella Nirdlinger. A home story 
and in that lies its special «harm. There are dark 
days and bright days pictured, just as they come 
to every home, and love is the source of the moral 
sunshine glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by Henriette Eugenie Dele- 
mare The seen» of this story is in a little village 
of France, of which the author knows every inch 
of ground. It is the story of five children, and 
incidentally introduces many of the local customs.

Round Table of American Catholic Novelists. A 
delightful symposium of short stories by represen
tative American Cathdlic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novelists. 
A phasing collection of novelettes by eminent 
Catholic authors of England and reland.

Renees Marriage. From the French of Martha 
l aschese. By Miss Pauline Stump. (An admi-a 
ble sto y to he read with both pleasure and profit, 
in which the immense advantages accruing from a 
convent education are clearly shown.) 260 paget.
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