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CIVICS STUDY CLUB
Hyattsville, Md.—Thie town ie 

witnessing an unusual but highly 
successful experiment in citizen
ship training. It centers about a 
Civic Study Club organized by a 
Catholic woman and using the 
Study Club Outline of the National 
Catholic Welfare Conference, but 
with both Protestant women and 
Protestant men attending.

Such a favorable opinion has 
grown up over the plan that at the 
meeting this week K. J. Morris, 
Protestant principal and teacher of 
Civics at the Hyattsville High 
School, addressing the members, 
said :

“ I cannot let the evening go by 
without expressing my great appre
ciation of a church that will spend 
the time and energy to compile an 
outline such as we have just dis
cussed.

“ I venture to say that all the 
irregularities and regrettable phases 
of government which have been dis
cussed this evening would disappear 
in one generation if there could be 
such a Study Club group in each 
city and town in the United 
States.”

The Club here was organized by 
Miss Agnes L. Espey, who is a 
member of the National Council 
of Catholic Women in the 
District of Columbia, only a 
few minutes from Hyattsville 
by trolley, and is one of the 
directors of the District N. C.C. W. 
There is no unit of the N. C. C. W. 
in this town, and when Miss Espey 
conceived the idea of organizing 
a Study Club, a project being pushed 
by the National Council, she found 
only a few Catholic women to 
become members and attend. She 
solved the situation by asking some 
Protestant women to join with the 
Catholic women in making up the 
Club. They came and became 
enthusiastic members.

Later, several men began attend
ing the meetings, so that the organ
ization has now become virtually a 
town Civics Study Club, using the 
N. C. W. C. Outline.

At the meeting this week, Miss 
Margaret Lynch, Assistant Execu
tive Secretary of the N. C.C. W., 
and James K. Ryan, Assistant 
Director of the Department of Laws 
and Legislation, N. C. W. C., 
addressed the members of the Club 
at its invitation. Mr. Morris also 
was on the program, and it was 
after watching the effective work 
being done that he expressed his 
admiration of the plan. When 
Miss Lynch informed him that the 
National Council of Catholic Women 
and the National Council of Catholic 
Men are conducting 300 such clubs 
throughout the country, he ex
pressed further gratification.

The subject of the Outline taken 
up at the meeting was “ The Citizen's 
Part in Government,” and the texts 
recommended were the N. C. W. C, 
pamphlet “ Civics Catechism ” and 
Dr. Lapp’s" The American Citizen,” 
also an N. C. W. C. publication. 
The topics dealt with the system of 
elections in the United States and 
the citizens’s obligation to vote.

ONE IRISH PARISH SUPPORTS 
FORTY-SIX SALOONS

Dublin, Ireland.—That the tem
perance workers are the only body 
to save Ireland was the view of the 
late Cardinal Logue. This view is 
emphasized by the Pioneer Total 
Abstinence Association. Its mem
bers are quite dissatisfied with the 
licensing legislation introduced in 
the Dail which does not contain any 
scheme for the diminution of the 
number of licensed saloons in the 
country.

There are over 17,000 such saloons 
to meet the requirements of a 
population of little more than 
3,000,000 persons. Very Rev. A. 
O’Keefe, of Kilkenny, instances a 
parish with a population of 2,300 
which has 46 licensed saloons.

It is felt that there can be no 
adequate reform so long as this 
state of things is permitted to con
tinue. One of the chief aims of the 
Pioneer Association is to bring 
about a curtailment of the facili
ties for traffic in intoxicating 
liquors. ______________

STREAM OF CONVERTS IN 
ENGLAND

disorganized as the result of the 
interrupted studies.

The Cardinal's plea for more 
priests for the particular purpose of 
dealing for the stream of converts 
is a new manifestation of the 
Church's growing popularity in 
England.

Official totals of conversions in 
England and Wales for the past 
few years are : 1922, 12,406 ; 1921, 
11,621 ; 1920, 12,621 ; 1919, 10, 592.

BISHOP ADDRESSES
UNIVERSITY

«___-__
Champaign, 111. — One of the 

most notable addresses in the his
tory of the Institution was delivered 
here recently by the Right Rev. 
Joseph Schrembs, D. D., Bishop of 
Cleveland, before the faculty and 
student body of the University of 
Illinois.

It is the custom here to bring 
once a month to the campus, a 
speaker of national reputation, to 
address an All-University audience. 
As this was the first occasion on 
which a Catholic Bishop had ever 
addressed the faculty and general 
student body of the University, an 
audience of 2,600 people turned out, 
taxing the capacity of the huge 
University auditorium. Dean Kend
rick C. Babcock of the University 
presided. President Kinley also 
was on the platform.

Speaking on “ The Providential 
Mission of America,” Bishop 
Schrembs said :

‘ The history of the races forms 
a huge tapestry in which each 
nation weaves the pattern of its 
distinctive contribution to the prog
ress of the world. Through cen
turies shrouded in the darkness of 
pagan idolatry, the Jewish nation 
was divinely destined to keep alive 
the belief in the one true God.

" Greece has contributed the 
finest concepts of surpassing beauty 
in art and culture. Rome has 
furnished the fundamental prin
ciples of jurisprudence so that the 
lex Romans remains to this day 
as the basic legal code of the world. 
Egypt has contributed to the science 
of mathematics and other nations 
have added their distinctive ele
ments of worth.

“ Centuries later, when the coun
tries of Europe were being torn 
asunder by religious strife and men 
were persecuted for worshipping 
God according to the dictates of 
their conscience, a New World was 
providentially discovered across the 
seas. It was destined by God to 
be the land of liberty where no man 
would be persecuted because of his 
religious belief, racial extraction or 
political faith.

" The perpetuation of this glori
ous ideal of liberty, freedom and 
tolerance for all mankind—that is 
the providential mission of America. 
The great statue of Liberty on 
Bedloes Island on New York harbor 
holding aloft her torch is but the 
sculptural voicing of the guarantee 
that is woven into the warp and 
woof of the Constitution—the guar
antee of freedom to all her citizens.

“ Certainly one of the greatest 
services which this great University 
of Illinois, with all its advantages 
for the dissemination of knowledge 
and light, can render to the nation, 
is the eradication from the minds 
of intelligent citizens of those ele
ments of religious bias and racial 
prejudice which are vexing our 
country and impeding her in the 
complete fulfillment of her provi
dential destiny."

The President of the University 
and the members of the faculty 
were unanimous in their praise of 
the value and timeliness of the 
Bishop’s address.

ASK BEATIFICATION OF 
POPE PIUS

bring new fervor In the first Holy 
Communion of children, in the 
frequent reception of the Sacra- 
mentsby adults and in the persever
ance of the clergy in the discharge 
of their duties, now so difficult in 
many lands.

In the Osservatore Romano, 
where the letter was published, at 
the same time it was recorded that 
other similar pronouncements have 
come from all parts of the world, 
and that many orders and congre
gations, including the order Pro 
Ecclesia et Pontifice, have added 
their voices to the general petition.

RESTORE CATACOMB OF 
ST. SEBASTIAN

London, Eng.—Calling for more 
priests, Cardinal Bourne in his 
Advent pastoral says : " In every 
large parish additional priests 
might be employed almost ex
clusively in the instruction and 
reception of converts.”

His Eminence also foreshadows 
the end of the student dislocation 
caused by the War. In 1926, he 
thinks, the normal condition will be 
fully restored.

During the Great War many 
clerical students in the early years 
of their preparation for the priest
hood joined the forces, and later on, 
when conscription came Into force, 
the military authorities claimed all 
students who had not already re
ceived minor orders. When the 
students returned to the seminary 
after service at the battle front, the 
seminary classes were somewhat

By Rev. Dr Wilhelm Baron von Capitaine
(Cologne Correspondent, N. C. W. C.)

Dr. Bertram, Cardinal-Prince of 
Breslau, has sent to the Holy 
Father at Rome a letter in which 
he informs the Pontiff that all the 
German bishops, meeting in the 
conferences of Fulda and München- 
Freising, were united in the com
mon desire of the Catholic nations 
of the world that the late Pope 
Pius X. be given the honor of the 
altars.

Cardinal Bertram’s letter states 
that the German bishops are deeply 
convinced of the sublimity aud 
saintliness of the late Pontiff, both 
because of the sanctity of his life 
and because of his veneration for 
the Holy Eucharist and his encour
agement of frequent reception of 
Holy Communion. The bishops 
also revere him, the Cardinal says, 
for the great contribution he made 
to ecclesiastical discipline by the 
reform of the canonical law. The 
letter praises highly the admirable 
example of the sacerdotal life of 
the dead Pope and his untiring zeal 
for the care of souls.

For these reasons, says Cardinal 
Bertram, Pope Pius X. has found 
such admiration among the clergy 
and such attachment among the 
Catholic laity that the expression 
on the part of the bishops must be 
regarded as the voice of the Cath
olic people. He adds that the 
beatification of the Pope would

WORK IS UNDERTAKEN BY 
FRIENDS OF LITURGICAL 

ART IN FRANCE
By M. Maseiani

( Paris Correspondent. N. C. W. C.)

The French Society of the Friends 
of Liturgical Art has undertaken to 
restore the catacomb of Saint 
Sebastian for the forthcoming Holy 
Year. In order to carry out this 
project, the cooperation of religious 
communities and workshops devoted 
to sacred art has been sought in 
order that they may share the honor 
of consecrating by their labor the 
memory of the first apostles of the 
Faith.

The communities and workshops 
will supply a permanent altar of 
stone, two portable altars, the 
liturgical vestments, linen, the 
"acred vessels, the lighting fixtures, 
etc. All designs will be submitted 
to the Society for approval, as the 
Friends of Liturgical Art desire the 
restoration and furnishing of the 
catacomb to be unostentatious and 
in perfect taste. According to Mgr. 
Batiffol, President of the Society,
“ the ministeria placed at the 
service of the liturgy of the cata
combs must be in accord with their 
gravity.” Ancient models will be 
followed as far as possible. The 
chandeliers, for instance, are copied 
from a mode' found in the Villa 
Julia.
ACTING WITH PONTIFICAL COMMISSION

In all this work the Friends of 
Liturgical Art are acting in full 
accord with the Pontifical Com
mission for Sacred Archeology which 
is in supreme charge of the explora
tion, maintenance and furnishing of 
the catacombs.

The Catacomb of Saint Sebastian, 
which is to be specially outfitted by 
the French, is located on the Appin 
Way, under the Basilica of Saint 
Sebastian reconstructed in the 
seventeenth century by Cardinal 
Scipio Borghese. It was the first 
cemetery, the only one which origin
ally bore the name of catacomb, a 
word which designated its proper 
site and which was later extended 
to all the Christian burial grounds 
found under the soil of Rome. It 
was in the cemetery that the bodies 
of Saint Peter and Saint Paul were 
kept for forty years, as an inscrip
tion of Pope Damasius testifies. 
Saint Peter was later interred in the 
Vatican and Saint Paul at the Three 
Fountains.

The excavations made between 
1915 and 1923 under the present 
basilica of Saint Sebastian revealed 
the site of a room walled on three 
sides and open on the fourth aide 
with a portico which apparently 
gave access to the interior. This 
room, called triclia, seems to have 
been intended for meetings and 
repasts. The height of the walls 
as they now remain, is only about 
one meter, and on these portions 
more than 200 graffiti, inscriptions 
left by pilgrims, have been found. 
The pilgrims frequently inscribed 
only their name. Sometimes they 
wrote also prayers to the Holy 
Apostles, such as “ Petre et Pau le 
subvenite . . . .” followed by 
their signature. The majority of 
the graffiti evidently antedate the 
Constantinian period, as the Con- 
stantinian chrism, which appeared 
so frequently after that epoch is 
nowhere evident. Several graffiti 
mention repasts given to the poor, 
probably in fulfilment of a vow or 
as a sign of devotion.

NO TRACES OF APOSTLE’S TOMB

Although the triclia has been 
found, there is no trace of the crypt 
in which the bodies of Saint Peter 
and Saint Paul were kept. All that 
is known is that it was next to the 
triclia and that in the sixth century 
Pope Damasius had caused it to 
be ornamented by a covering of 
marble.

The offer to furnish the catacomb 
of Saint Sebastian was submitted to 
the Friends of Liturgical Art by 
Cardinal Dubois upon his recent 
return from Rome. The Cardinal 
had himself received the suggestion 
from Mgr. Belvederi in the name of 
the Pontifical Commission for Sacred 
Archeology.

Each catacomb is to be entrusted 
to a Catholic nation which will have 
charge of fitting it for the services 
of the Holy Year. This ingenious 
thought, by dividing the effort, will 
produce splendid results by foment
ing a spirit of friendly emulation. 
The general restoration and furnish
ing of the catacombs will therefore 
be of a permanent instead of a

makeshift affair and will be com
pleted by 1926 when pilgrims will 
throng to visit subterranean Rome 
in order to hear Mass and venerate 
the memory of the martyrs, as well 
as to view the first monuments of 
Christian art and the most ancient 
expressions of our Faith.

GERMAN SCHOOL 
DEMAND

PROGRAMME SET FORTH IN 
STRONG RESOLUTIONS

By Rev. Dr. Wilhelm Baron von Capitaine 
(Cologne Correspondent, N. C. W. C.)

The Catholic Assembly of 1924 
held in Hanover, resulted in a great 
deal of constructive action notwith
standing the handicap imposed by 
holding the meeting in the section 
which is the stronghold of German 
Protestantism. Hanover, which 
has been a part of the German 
Disapora since the Reformation, has 
about 213,0 o Catholics out of a 
total population of more than 
2,000,000. It is in this district that 
the temporal affairs of the diocese 
of Osnabrouck from the time of the 
Treaty of Westphalia down to within 
the last century were alternately 
administered by a Catholic Bishop 
and a Protestant Prince of the 
House of Lunebourg.

One of the outstanding features 
of the Catholic Assembly was the 
meeting held by the Catholic School 
Association at which resolutions 
were adopted calling for a settle
ment of the school question along 
lines in harmony with Catholic 
principles. The resolutions read as 
follows :

" The association regrets exceed
ingly that no solution to the school 
question has been reached. It 
appreciates the efforts of the Catho
lic delegates and is convinced that 
the Catholic delegates of the Reich
stag as well as those of the various 
Landtags will in future defend the 
rights of Catholics. It particularly 
hopes that the impending national 
school legislation will be tolerant 
with regard to Catholic rights. It 
emphasizes the following demands.

DEMANDS OF ASSOCIATION

“ 1. None of the educational 
factors, — parental rights, State 
rights or Church rights, are to be 
ignored. The law must allow for 
their co-operation. The organiza
tion demands that the rights of the 
State shall not be exaggerated in 
a manner to injure the rights of the 
parents or of the Church. A State 
school monopoly will never be toler
ated by us. We do not desire a 
separation of church and school, but 
peaceful co-operation. It must be 
possible for private sehools to exist 
and to develop.

" 2. Religious education in Cath
olic schools should be given accord
ing to the principles of the Catholic 
Church and under her direction.

" 3. The educational activities of 
the schools must be considered as 
a whole. All instructions must be 
given with a view to this educa
tional endeavor. It is superficial 
to consider individual subjects of 
instruction as not affecting the 
character of the school. A school 
for Catholic children should be 
imbued with a Catholic spirit. The 
necessary spiritual community be
tween parents and schools in the 
education of the children can be 
kept up only in this manner.

"4. Catholic parents thank Cath
olic teachers warmly for their faith
ful efforts. They unite with them 
in the demand : ‘Only faithful 
Catholic instructors for Catholic 
schools.’ They therefore consider 
it absolutely essential to observe the 
requirements of the denominational 
schools in the education of teachers.

“ The meeting of the Catholic 
School Association in Hanover in 
1924 calls upon the Catholics to 
watch carefully the development of 
the higher school system in all 
German States. The plans for the 
reorganization of the higher school 
system, as planned by the Ministry, 
clearly show what dangers threaten 
from that quarter. The organiza
tion distinctly states that the prin
ciple : 'Catholic schools for Catholic 
children ’—also stands for the inter
mediate and higher school system. 
It is the duty of the Catholics to 
work very hard for the denomina
tional development of the inter
mediate and higher schools, and 
thus fulfill the demands of Catholic 
church rights.

" The meeting of the Catholic 
School Association in Hanover in 
1924 urgently requests the German 
Catholics immediately to organize 
parents’ meetings and parents’ 
committees where none now exist, 
and where they already exist to 
take active part in the school care.

" In many places interdenomi
national educational newspapers 
have found their way into Catholic 
families. There is great danger in 
this. The best way to meet it is to 
organize Catholic parents' com
mittees and through them to 
distribute the publication of the 
School Association, especially the 
parents’ paper The Family Home, 
and School and Church.

PAPAL NUNCIO SPEAKS

The Papal Nuncio, Monsignor 
Pacelli, in an address to the

Assembly urged the Catholics of 
Germany to work for International 
peace and friendship.

“ May it be granted to you,” he 
said, "to proclaim that joyous 
gospel of the Catholic program of 
salvation and reconstruction, that 
program of peace and reconciliation 
—first as applied to your own 
people and later and more im
portant as applied also to the entire 
world,—so energetically and fer
vently and with such persuasive 
eloquence that all men of good 
will in all the nations will listen 
and unite with you in the sign of 
the Gospel of Christ to facilitate 
the desired peace, that peace the 
first glimmerings of which seem to 
be dawning for the nations.”

Monsignor Pacelli’s address was 
greeted with great enthusiasm by 
the Assembly.

In the great procession with 
which the Assembly opened there 
were more than «0,000 marchers 
with 1,000 banners. Monsignor 
Pacelli was the celebrant of the 
Pontifical High Mass in the 
Schutzenplatz at which Chancellor 
Marx, the Minister Dr. Hofle, and 
many other distinguished person
ages both in ecclesiastic and civil 
life were present. Dr. Farwick, 
Mayor of Aix-la-Chappelle, was 
elected president of the Assembly.

The Assembly voted to send a 
petition to the Vatican urging the 
cause of the canonization of Pope 
Pius X.

Among the reports presented 
during the meeting at Hanover was 
that of Dr. Auer, Director of the 
German Charities Union. This 
organization founded in 1897 at 
Cologne by Dr. Werthmann, 
comprises diocesan charitable organ
izations in twenty-four German 
dioceses. Its affiliated bodies in
clude more than 4,000 local chari
table organizations with 600,000 
members. There are also about 
iso organizations and institutions 
affiliated with the Charities Union 
which has its headquarters in 
Freibourg.

WORK OF CATHOLIC CHARITIES

A recent survey of Catholic 
Charities in Germany shows the 
following institutions maintained : 
818 hosoitals with 72,525 beds ; 105 
homes for the sick and mentally 
disabled with accommodations for 
24,542 ; 292 refectories for children 
and adults, which also included 
14,690 beds; 219 homes for girls 
with 3,461 beds ; 992 homes for the 
aged, with 21,645 beds ; 782
reformatories, with 63,626 beds ; 87 
homes for young people and 
apprentices, with 1,978 beds ; and 
188 homes for students with 11,292 
beds. The totals show more than 
3,300 Catholic charitable institu
tions providing more than 210,000 
beds for the accommodation of the 
sick, disabled or impoverished. To 
care fer and maintain these institu
tions there are 31,615 persons 
regularly employed besides 10,000 
nuns.

The Catholic Charities Union is 
developing a new line of effort in an 
attempt to mitigate the sufferings 
of the itinerant paupers, a work 
which is now being carried on to a 
limited extent by the workingmen's 
colonies and asylums founded by 
the Protestant ecclesiastic von 
Bodelechwing and Professor Per
thes. These institutions are giving 
great relief to the wandering poor 
in Northern Germany but are not 
numerous and large enough to meet 
the demands made upon them. 
Another problem to which the 
Charities Union is giving attention 
is that of caring for impoverished 
students. A branch of the Union, 
the “ Deutsche Caritas fur Akade- 
miker ” is carrying on this work in 
the university towns through local 
groups headed by the local clergy. 
Usually the work is done in co
operation with St. Vincent de Paul 
Societies.

Order which sent the Jesuit explorer 
to America.

Guests present represented the 
Daughters of the American Revolu
tion, the Alliance Française, the 
Chicago Association of Commerce 
and other bodies.

The site of the winter home of 
Father Marquette on the Chicago 
river was verified several years ago 
by Miss Valentine Smith, city 
archivist during the mayorship of 
Carter H. Harrison, and a giant 
mahogany cross was erected at the 
place. It was about this cross that 
the ceremonial was held, following 
a tableau trip of Father Marquette 
up the river from the point near the 
mouth,".where he first landed, and 
where the initial celebration was 
held two weeks ago at which Presi
dent Coolidge was present.

MODERNIZED BIBLES

JESUIT EXPLORER 
HONORED

Chicago’s civic and religious 
observance of the 250th anniversary 
of the landing of Father Mar
quette, S. J., at the present 
site of the city, and his vir. 
tual founding of this metropolis, 
and of the Catholic Church here, 
which opened with the tableau of 
the landing, closed with a ceremony 
at the site of the Father Marquette 
Cross, which marks the spot on the 
Chicago river where Pere Mar
quette spent his first winter here.

Official representatives of the 
French and British governments, 
together with those of the State 
and city, were present, and 
addresses were made by M. Henri 
Didot, French Vice Consul ; Hon. 
Douglas Rydings, British Vice 
Consul ; Assistant Corporation 
Counsel Joseph J. Thompson, repre
senting Mayor Dever ; Dr. Otto L. 
Schmidt, president of the Illinois 
and Chicago Historical Societies, 
and Alphonse Campion, president 
of La Mutuelle, the first French 
society established in America.

Rev. Hubert C. Noonan, S. J., 
president of St. Ignatius college, 
and former president of Marquette 
University, delivered the invoca
tion, and spoke for the religious

The craze for modernity has im
pelled some well meaning but 
misguided scholars outside the 
Church to expend their energies in 
an attempt to, bring the Bible up to 
date. The specimens of these 
attempts that have come to hand 
all indicate that the experiment has 
not been a conspicuous success. 
Judged by the popular reaction as 
reflected ia the editorial comment 
of the daily press, it has rather 
been a dismal failure.

The latest of these attempts is 
just being subjected to the judg
ment of the people. It is the work 
of a Glasgow professor, and pur
ports to be a rendering of the Old 
Testament into modern English. 
Viewing the matter merely from 
the literary standpoint, popular 
opinion has unhesitatingly decided 
against translating the classic 
rendering of the Old or New Testa
ments into the popular speech of 
the day. Such so-called translations 
are little more than interpolations. 
They will not make the Bible more 
acceptable to mankind.

For every English classic must 
suffer by being stripped of its rich 
idiom. Many of the expressions of 
the Bible have entered into the 
warp and woof of our present day 
English speech. They have become 
a portion of the vernacular tongue, 
household words, of which perhaps 
we little guess the origin.

Every man uses them in the very 
idiom of Ifamiliar conversation. 
The Bible in English, the work of 
the great translators of the six
teenth century is part, and a great 
part of English literature. And 
the literature of a nation, as Car
dinal Newman reminds us, "is 
tyrannous; it is too much for us. 
We cannot destroy it or reverse it ; 
we may confront or encounter it 
but we cannot make it over again.”

This is one disadvantage under 
which modern translators of the 
Bible are laboring. Another dis
advantage is more serious. It 
relates to the religious character of 
the Bible. The books of the Bible 
are sacred books. They contain 
the word of God. The attempt to 
interpret them in terms of modern 
English should not be lightly or 
carelessly undertaken.

Catholics differ radically from 
their non-Catholic brethren in their 
notion of Biblical interpretation 
In the Protestant belief, every one 
may be his own interpreter of the 
Scriptures, according to their 
doctrine of private judgment. If, 
as they falsely assume, every one 
can interpret the Scriptures accord
ing to his own lights, then every 
one can translate the Scriptures 
according to his own lights. And 
herein lies the mischief of tamper 
ing with the sacred books on the 
plea of making them more under
standable to the popular mind 
For the translator's errors and 
prejudices will inevitably creep 
into his translation, and the Bible, 
instead of being the word of God, 
will become merely the word of the 
translator.

Catholics believe that the Church 
is the divinely appointed- inter
preter and custodian of the Bible. 
She and she alone has been given 
the attribute of infallibility in 
faith and morals to help her ’.from 
teaching anything but the truth. 
Hence in all matters relating to the 
word of God, of which the Bible 
-and tradition are the repositories, 
she exercises meticulous care, and 
jealously guards from profanation 
the Sacred Books in whatever 
vernacular they are translated.

Modern unauthorized translations 
of the Bible are making the Bible 
neither more understandable nor 
more acceptable. They are simply 
confusing the public mind, garbling 
the sacred text, and trying to 
degrade the Holy Scriptures to the 
level of an ordinary book. More 
reverence for the Sacred Books of 
the Bible, instead of more transla
tions of them, is what Jhe world 
needs today.—The Pilot,

Let us bear in mind this truth— 
that on the bed of death, and on the 
day of judgment, to have saved one 
soul will be not only better than to 
have won a kingdom, but will over
pay by an exceeding great reward 
all the pains and toils of the longest 
and most toilsome life.—Cardinal 
Manning.
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CATHOLIC NOTES

Catholic missionaries grew the 
first oranges in the United States.

The earliest known Christian 
library was established at Jerusa
lem by Bishop Alexander about the 
year 250.

A Catholic Cathedral is to be 
built in the new city that is being 
constructed at Delhi, now the offi
cial capital of India. The Govern
ment has given the site.

The Catholic Church has at pres
ent in China 56 bishops and 2,500 
missionaries, to which number must 
be added 1,000 native priests.

The oldest building in Scotland 
in use as a Catholic Church is at 
Tynet, St. Ninian, Banffshire, which 
was erected in 1772, taking the 
place of one erected in 1696.

Catholic missionaries were the 
real discoverers of Mount Everest 
and the first explorers of Tibet. 
These facts are abundantly estab
lished in a new book, " Mount 
Everest,” which Sven Hedin, the 
famous Swedish explorer, who is a 
Protestant, has just published.

Among the latest acquisitions of 
the Catholic University museum 
are a number of papal documents 
dating from the thirteenth to the 
seventeenth century. The oldest is 
a well-preserved parchment dated 
from the chancery of Honorius III. 
(1216-1227), and the latest dates 
from the reign of Urban VIII. 
(1623-1644.)

A fine earthenware urn discovered 
near Enniscorthy, County Wexford, 
Ireland, is believed by Johnson 
Pasha, an expert on pottery, to 
have been made in pre-medieval 
days. Knockavoca is quite close to 
the spot where the urn was found. 
According to some commentators it 
might have belonged to an early 
King of Leinster inaugurated at 
Knockavoca.

Milan, Dec. 15.—Leonardo de 
Vinci’s "Last Supper” on the wall 
of the refectory of the monastery 
of Santa Maria del le Grazie, has 
been once more restored, this time 
through the skilful work of Pro
fessor Silvestri. For the past five 
months Professor Silvestri has 
worked on the painting before the 
public and it is now believed that 
a new lease on life has been given 
this great masterpiece.

Congregationalists in convention 
at Springfield, Mass., recently, 
heard discouraging reports of lack 
of religious instruction and of coun
ter influences. The declaration 
that 75% of the children in this 
country of school age have no re
ligious instruction, while low stand
ards of thought and conduct are 
being spread through motion pic
tures, novels and newspapers, was 
made by the commission on moral 
and religious education.

Among the students of the Cath- 
lic Institute of Paris who were 
ordained in 1924, there were two 
wh;)se origin and attainments de
serve special mention. One was a 
Japanese, Dr. Vincent Totsuka, who 
before entering the seminary was 
assistant professor of surgery at 
the Imperial University of Hok
kaido. The other was a Dane, Abbe 
Cay, of Benzon, who was the first 
priest to be ordained in Denmark 
since the “Reformation.”

Prague, Dec. 12.—Representation 
of the Vatican in the Assembly of 
the League of Nations was advo
cated in the Czecho-Slovakian 
parliament by Deputy Myslivec, 
Editor of the Catholic daily Cech. 
Mr. Myslivec said ; “No one is 
ignorant of the high authority of 
the Pope and of his desire for 
general peace together with his 
great benevolence toward all 
nations. Representation of the 
Holy Father at Geneva, Mr. 
Myslivec added, is essential to the 
proper solution of problems con
fronting the League of Nations.

The Catholic population of the 
world is given at 824,328,408, an 
increase of 7,000.000. The Catholics 
of the British Empire number 14,- 
827,312. The “ Irish Catholic Dir
ectory ” for 1924 gives the following 
statistics ; Hierarchy, 28 ; parishes, 
1,116 ; parish priests. 1,044 ; Adams, 
C. C.’s, etc.. 2,088 ; regular clergy, 
754. Parochial and districtchurches 
2,573 ; houses of priests, 98 ; houses 
of monks, 131 ; houses of nuns, 430 ; 
total of priests, 3.828. There were 
164 Irish students raised to the 
priesthood in 1923, including eight 
ordinations in Rome and two in 
Spain.

The most beautiful volume among 
the 300,000 books in the Congres
sional Library at Washington, says 
the Monitor, ia a Bible which was 
transcribed in the sixteenth century 
by a monk. It could not be 
matched today by the very best 
equipped printing office in the 
world. The parchment is perfect 
in condition and every one of its 
1,090 pages is a most wonderful 
study. The general lettering is in 
German text. Each letter is per
fect and every one of them is real 
black, without a scratch or blot from 
cover to cover. It was useful work 
of this kind that the "lazy” monks 
performed so well that its influence 
is felt even today, centuries after.

:
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CHAPTER IH.—Continued

The squeak of the swinging 
lantern became lost and left only 
the sound of dripping rain. Blue
bonnet looked about her in the 
darkness. The car was empty, 
only a few scattered piles of chaff 
lay here and there. Her dripping 
clothing clung to her flesh, water 
ran from her shoulders in a cold 
stream. Later she scraped to
gether litter into a small mound in 
a corner. Then sounded four long 
blasts from the locomotive. The 
engineer was calling in the rear 
flagmeq. A moment later the first 
few cars jerked and stopped, then 
the rumbling came down the length 
of the train as subdued thunder. 
One by one the cars moved until the 
entire line was in motion. Blue
bonnet peered toward the strip of 
light that marked the open door. 
Not a soul was in sight. Five 
minutes laterthe lightsofTexokadid 
not throw their shadows on the red 
cars of Number 62. It was rum
bling northeastward through the 
plains of the Oklahoma Panhandle.

Bluebonnet leaned her head back 
against the rough splint»ry sides of 
the freight car and listened to the 
rythmic beat of the wheels upon the 
raffs. The train was gaining mo
mentum and the steady click clackof 
the wheels grew rapid. A tower 
with a flash of light slipped by. 
Out in the offing a dot of light 
appeared. Some happy home, she 
thought. Perhaps a mother or 
father smiling down upon a loved 
child. In a moment she was dream
ing of her own parents. Where 
could they be ? Perhaps in some 
far off city they were thinking of 
her this moment and here she sat 
huddled in a freight car. hounded, 
chilled, fearful, with no haven or 
home to turn to, only a terrible past 
of bitterness and anguish. In the 
agony of her desolation she gazed 
disconsolately out into the void but 
not a single gleam of hope came to 
her mind. She saw only the relent
less gypsies eager to rend her to 
pieces for her desire to return to 
American people. A white flame 
of horror burst within her at the 
thought of Pemella's clutching 
hands. Then arose in her mind a 
grim, persistent fear that she 
would never be able to conquer the 
future, to twist out of the net in 
which she was ensnared. Blue
bonnet closed her eyes for a mo
ment, the low rumble and vibration 
of the cars was making her lids 
heavy. It was like traveling in 
gypsy wagons over open desert 
wastes. It was as somnolent as the 
smoky veils of heat that rise from 
the red-walled canyons of Arizona. 
Slumber was coming to her as when 
the furnace winds blow off the 
Painted Desert wastes in the even
ing. In fancy she slipped back to 
the broad mesa chamelonizing in 
the sunset, the fluted mountain 
flanks in the distance, the white 
alkali sand, the upreared cacti and 
the everblowing South wind crisp 
and parching. She opened her ears 
to a strange sound. A soft pound
ing grew louder. It was the brake- 
man walking on the roof. Then 
the noise lessened. He had crossed 
to the following car.

Again the deep rumble of the car 
condemned her to a lethargy to 
which she was slowly surrendering. 
She drew up closer to the wall for 
warmth for the night air was chill
ing. Great, torturing thoughts 
hovered in her brain. What cruelty 
would Pemella force her to endure 
should he find her ? The chief 
would never permit her to slip 
away so easily. He had guarded 
her too long to let her escape with
out instituting a search that would 
cover the nation. But it would be 
difficult to trail her after the rain. 
The gypsies could do nothing until 
the next mdrning. Then she would 
be miles and miles away. They 
would not suspect that she had 
ridden the freight. The reality of 
the thing even surprised her.

Each turn of the wheels was 
taking her that much farther to
ward freedom. When would the 
train stop ? Where would she go 
when she left the protection of the 
car ? She must eat and drink. 
Perhaps the train would stop miles 
from a town ! That would be 
tragedy in itself. But she had 
firmly decided never to return to the 
gypsies for down in her heart she 
felt she was no gypsy. The 
magazines that Pemella had brought 
to her in camp had planted within 
her the seed of rebellion and dis
gust toward nomadic life. That 
which he had intended to strengthen 
her in his purpose had cut a gorge 
between them, one that time would 
never bridge. Instead of becoming 
an enlightened queen she was 
transformed into a wise rebel. But 
It was not altogether the pictures 
of the home life of the American 
people, the hearthstone, the happy 
children that had fired her to repu
diate the loathsome life, as it wafe a 
vision that recurred to her always 
in serene moments in camp. It had 
etched itself into her young 
memory. At times Bluebonnet 
believed it a figment of her imagin
ation but the persistency of the day
dream gave her proof that it 
sprang from some scene of her 
early days. The recurring picture 
was that of a large cotton field and 
in the background a massive home 
with high pillars. It seemed that 
she was being led through the field

of cotton and ever and anon she 
would look up into the eyes of a 
woman who smiled down sweetly 
upon her. It must have been her 
mother for the smile appeared 
maternal, ineffably sweet, tender, 
full of solicitude. Her eyes were 
large and lustrous and In those 
depths reposed a world of lov<. 
But she could not go back no 
farther, something seemed to drop 
out of her mind, leaving her 
stranded with only the picture of 
the Colonial pillars and a sweet
faced woman. If this vision had 
■iwum into her brain once it had 
cuire a thousand times. Blue
bonnet had loved to dwell upon it 
for It was something different from 
gypsy existence. There was seren
ity about it that was In contrast to 
the driven life in camp. It was her 
foundation for the conviction that 
she was white, American, and not 
an Hungarian gypsy.

But whenever she had spoken of 
the vision to Nava, the queen would 
wrench her muscles into anfery con
vulsions, the blood would rush to 
her face and for * the hundredth 
time she would hiss. "You're a 
gypsy. You’re the daughter of 
Lodhka. Hah ! White. Gypsy,
like this-----” and as she pulled the
yellow cloth from her arms she 
would point to the bulging blue 
veins that ran like ■ straightened 
snakes up to her elbows. 7

A Hood of these memories came to 
Bluebonnet in the gloom of the car, 
flitted back and forth. The dark
ness of the enclosure sent forth its 
stealthy, noiseless shapes, sceptre 
and human, man and phantom, each 
on the other’s trail. At times it was 
Pemtlla, crouching low and then 
straightening to smile stoically! 
Then came Nava searching here and 
there, striking at an unseen foe, 
her rounded shoulders half-hiding 
a large moon face sagging with 
wrinkles. During a surcease of 
imagination Bluebonnet dropped 
into slumber.

Sometimeduringthe nightthe rain 
ceased beating on the roof of the 
car. The mass of heavy clouds 
broke into small phalanxes that 
here and there let through the eyes 
of the night. On, on, through the 
darkness the engine cut its wide 
swath of light across the prairies. 
It crawled slowly up an elevation 
and screeched down through miles 
of plains where cattle lifted their 
head to gaze at the monster with 
fiery mane. Cinders fell into 
puddles of water that stood near 
the track. The wind had almost 
disappeared.

Number 62 pulled and coasted 
through the night into the pre
dawn darkness. It stopped once to 
take water, again it slowed almost 
to a standstill for a stubborn steer 
took his stand in the middle of the 
way. Then down in the path where 
the engine was pointed came a few 
streaks of light. Dawn was throw
ing its effulgence into the heavens 
which in turp cast the light to 
earth. One by one objects became 
visible. The ranch houses, the 
herds of cattle, a group of trees 
near the habitations and far down 
the track Terlton hove in view. A 
group of warehouses, as red as the 
Rock Island can paint its posses
sions, was glistening, the wet 
boards reflecting the morning sun. 
A long-drawn whistle, a short 
season of grinding and sparking 
wheels and the shaking cars jerked 
to a stop. Number 62 pulled into 
the siding here to let the mail train 
by. It was every day routine.

The village seemed in slumber 
save for a lone rider who sat on 
his horse laconically. A dark crop 
of coppery hair, like a mop, showed 
from beneath his Mexican som
brero. His leg thrown sideways 
over the saddle gave him an appear
ance of listlessness accentuated by 
small clouds of cigarette smoke 
that hung about his face and 
refused to be blown away by the 
stirring breeze. He was stooped 
though hi.- wide shoulders gave 
evidence lof great strength. Occa
sionally he flecked ashes on the 
mane of his pony who, from time 
to time, stomped at flies and closed 
his eyes from attacking insects. 
The dream/, lackadaisical air was 
staged not alone by the quiet 
village but by the sun bursting out 
of the East, red and hot and bright. 
In its rays bobbed and zigzagged 
a million flying creatures early 
venturing upon their day of dance.

With an air of indifference the 
cowboy jingled the rowel of his spur 
against a saddle ring at the same 
time beating against the horn with 
a pen-knife to a s.ng that ran like 
this :

Ga along, thar, Jerry,
Whoa ! Haw ! Buck !

Bound fer Arkansas,
Dern my luck !

Grease up th’ blacksnake 
An’ let’s make dust,

We gotta get a goin’ fer 
It’s Arkansas or bust.

As the train approached the 
drawling died within his throat. 
He answered the wave Y>f the 
engineer with a hint of smile that 
displayed his depravity and vicious
ness, akin to that seen lurking on 
the faces of Mexican gamblers at 
their winning points.

The brpkes had scarcely ceased 
snarling when Bluebonnet rubbed 
her eyes to awakening. She was 
conscious of light streaming into 
the enclosure. Then something 
slipped before her vision that made 
her spring to her feet in alarm. 
She gave vent to a startled cry. 
The shock made her gasp for 
breath, something seemed to coil 
around her throat, pressed it with 
the grasp of a giant.

Two black eyes—gypsy black— 
were peering in at her through the 
open door.

TO BE CONTINUED

A CHILD’S PRAYER
A TRUK STORY

fly Rev. Richard W. Alexander in The 
Missionary

A class of reverent little maidens 
sat one day, in the office of the 
Directress of a certain large 
academy, listening to the last in
structions of the gentle nun who 
wa« preparing them for their first 
Holy Communion.

She was a queenly woman with a 
countenance of great beauty, spirit
ualized by close communion with 
God in prayer. She had been 
the guiding spirit of th» institution 
for many years, and she had left the 
Impress of her rare personality on 
every one who came in contact with 
her. Ever zealous and watchful she 
had guided these little girls all 
through their preparation for this 
unique and specially sacred occasion 
of their lives, and now she was 
giving them the last evening’s in
struction. '

All eyes were on her noble face 
with loving reverence as she con
cluded her instruction with these 
impressive words :

"My dear children, you have been 
to confession, and your young 
hearts are purq and spotless, and 
in all these past days you have been 
preparing moat fervently to receive 
our dear Lord with proper disposi
tions. There is one more thing I 
wish you to do. When you return 
home this evening be serious and 
recollected, and at a fitting oppor
tunity go to your father and 
mother and kneel down and ask 
them to forgive you, if you have 
ever given them any pain or suffer
ing by your conduct. Ask them to 
come to the Chapel tomorrow morn
ing and witness your happiness in 
making your precious First Com
munion. If any one has a father or 
mother not a Catholic pray fervently 
for their conversion at Mass, and 
when you go home, ask them to 
grant you one request on your First 
Communion day to make you happy, 
and that is to come into the holy 
Catholic Church ! I am sure our 
Lord, whose Presence will still be 
with you, will touch their hearts, 
and some day your request will be 
granted. Now, this is all. May 
God bless and take care of you. 
Remember you must be very recol
lected this evening, and think of 
the great blessing in store for you 
tomorrow."

The nun paused ; and the little 
maids looked at her with reverence 
as if her words had been 
heaven-sent. The evening sunlight 
streamed through the basement 
window and lighted up the scene ; 
but most of all, the tall queenly 
figure whose beautiful smile and 
sweet gentle presence had made 
these evening instructions a memory 
never to be forgotten. They 
silently rose and left their Convent- 
school with subdued steps and 
voices.

One earnest-faced little girl 
lingered, a blue-eyed fair-haired 
child of ten, into whose heart these
last wordsof Sister H-----had deeply
sunk. Her father had never been 
in a church to her knowledge, 
although she had heard he was once 
a Catholic. Her mother was a 
Methodist. The child had been 
attending this Catholic Academy 
because the winning kindness and 
graciousness of the directness had 
laid hold of her parent’s hearts 
when they sought an institution 
where she would have every advan
tage of culture and education ; and 
they had made no objection when 
their daughter wished to make her 
First Communion with her little 
companions, as, happily, she had 
been baptized a Catholic, and some 
lingering memories of his Faith had 
tugged at her father’s heart 
strings.

As she lingered at the great door
way, Sister H-----took the little hand
and said with a smile :

"I know what you want to say, 
dear ; ask father and mother, both, 
to come tomorrow. I know that 
father does not go to church, but 
perhaps our dear Lord will make 
you the instrument in his conver
sion. What a great happiness it will 
be ! Be sure to tell him Sister 
H-----is looking for him.

A delighted smile broke over the 
face of the child, and without a 
word she bounded forward to join 
the rest, and then as if recollecting 
herself subdued her steps to a quiet 
gait.

That evening at home every one 
knew that Amy was getting ready 
for her first Holy Communion. She 
spoke little, and after tea while her 
father and mother sat in the 
library and the other children had 
gone out, she came in modestly and 
kneeling down between them 
clasped her little hands and in a 
broken voice begged them to for
give her if she had ever pained 
them by her childish faults. The 
effect can be imagined. Her mother 
clasped her in her arms, and with 
tears kissed her and told her she 
had always been a good child. Her 
father took her on his knee 
and silently pressed her to his 
heart.

“Who told you to do this ?” he 
said.

"Why, Sister H-----." She said
it was our duty ; and she wants you 
both to come up to the chapel and 
be there when I make my First 
Holy Communion, for it will be the 
happiest day of my life," said little 
Amy.

The parents looked at each other.

"Well, we’ll see !" was the reply.
But when morning came only her 

Protestant mother accompanied 
Amy. Her father would not,— 
could not go. Long forgotten 
memories of a First Communion 
day of his own, stirred under the 
cruet of years, and he dared not 
trust himself. Grace was knocking 
at his heart, and while he resolute
ly barred the entrance, his peace 
was gone. And all through the day 
the vision of those innocent blue 
eyes and the fair little face in Its 
pleading rose before him.

The ceremony of First Commun
ion in the Convent Chapel was 
beautiful. Each little girl was 
accompanied by an "Angel’’ bear
ing flowers and a taper to do 
reverence to the Lord of all as 
He came to each little heart. With 
downcast eyes and folded hands 
they returned from the altar rail 
and tears rose to the eyes of many 
who watched them. Amy's mother 
was deeply impressed. After Mass 
during the breakfast, at which the 
parents assisted and which Sister 
H-----'sgtnerosity provided, happi
ness shone on every face. Was 
it not indeed the great day of their 
lives ?

That evening when Mr. C-----
returned from his office, his wife 
gave him a full account of the beau
tiful events of the morning, and 
Amy who still wore her white dress 
confirmed her mother’s story by the 
beautiful joy that shone on every
feature. Mr. C-----was silent but
his face showed his interest. He 
went into the library, and sat down 
with his newspaper, but Amy fol
lowed him and softly closed the 
door. She nestled close to her 
father, and caressing his face said :

" Papa, will you grant me a favor 
on my First Communion day, to 
make me happy ?"

" Why, daughter, I thought you 
couldn’t be happier. What in the 
world could I give you that would 
increase your joy ?” said her father 
smiling.

"Just one thing Papa!" said 
Amy.

“ And what may that be, dear?"
“ Why, Papa, weren’t you once a 

Catholic? You won’t be happy 
while you are not going to Church, 
and your little girl won’t be happy 
either!”

The man of the world grew pale. 
Wasn't it true ? Had he been really 
happy all these years ? Life was 
passing. How long would it last ? 
Was his little daughter, standing 
there clothed in white like an angel, 
her pleading eyes fixed on him, was 
she to be his accuser ? He moved 
impatiently. He could not answer.

In the silence which followed Amy 
feared she had displeased him. 
Taking hold of the Masonic emblem 
which hung from his watch chain, 
she pleaded :

" Won’t you come back to the 
Church, Papa dear, and be a good 
Catholic!" His glance fell on her 
hand which unconsciously held the 
trinket. He pushed her gently 
away.

" Some time, maybe ; you mustn’t 
worry Papa now. Let me do some
thing else, dear,” he added, notic
ing the disappointed look in her 
face.

’’ Well, then," said Amy, in a sad
dened tone, " Sister H-----told me
to ask you to wear this, under the 
lapel of your coat ; she sent it to 
you in memory of my First Com
munion day " and the child drew a 
little gold League pin of the Sacred 
Heart from a small box and showed 
it to her father.

” Did Sister H----- send that to
me ?” he said.

“ Yes, Papa, she did ; and I was 
to give it to you whether you 
granted my request or not.”
“Pin it on," he said, raising the 

lapel of his coat. “ I’ll wear it for 
your sake dear, and for hers.” He 
remembered the gentle nun who 
received his little daughter into the 
academy when he placed her at 
school.

"For my conversion !" he repeated 
with a fcmile. “ Well ! I need con
version, and you both will be a 
strong team ! But run along dear, 
and enjoy yourself. I will give you 
some other remembrance for your 
First Communion day.”

Amy looked at him earnestly, but 
said nothing. She softly closed the 
door, and the man sat thinking.

He took his masonic emblem in 
his hands.

“ If it were not for this,” he mut
tered ; and his thoughts went back 
over the decades of years that were 
gone, and the memory of that text 
of Scripture came back. When did 
he hear it last? "What doth it 
profit a man to gain the whole 
world if he lose hie soul ?" What 
an uncomfortable thing a soul may 
be ! He took up his paper. He 
could not read. He moved around 
the room. Finally he took his hat 
and went out, as he said “for a 
short walk.”

Days passed by.. School was re
sumed. The daily routine of life
began again, but Mr. C-----was not
happy. Work, pleasure, home-joys, 
his children, nothing seemed the 
same. A haunting voice pursued 
him. In vain he strove to banish it. 
He felt the “strong team” was 
drawing him ; and after six months 
he made his resolve. Only God and 
His Angels knew what it cost him, 
but he went to his Lodge and 
severed his connection with it. He 
laid aside his masonic emblem. 
And now he felt he could breathe 
freer. He made a strong effort, 
and finally called on a priest whom 
he knew slightly. And here came a 
stumbling block, that may be a les
son to those who read. The priest 
told him to call again, as he had 
pressing business just then. Dis

heartened and discouraged, for the 
demon seized his opportunity to 
frighten him, Mr. C—— left the 
priest’s house and felt inclined to 
give it up. But the "strong team" 
was at work. And although some 
days passed by, he thought It over. 
In the meantime Christmas was 
approaching. Amy was getting 
ready for a most fervent Commun
ion for her father. Sister H-----
was adding her prayers. A novena 
was under way, because Amy had 
told her dear Sister that ’’ Papa did 
not wear his masonic emblem any 
more." There were strong forces 
at work for him at the Throne of
God, and Mr. C-----had never laid
aside the Sacred Heart pin that was 
under the lapel of his coat.

On Christmas eve Mr. C-----left
his office earlier than usual, and 
passing by the Cathedral, an im
pulse came over him to go in. The 
stately building was in the twilight 
of a winter's day. There were 
quiet groups around the Confes
sionals; and the ruby light that 
trembled in space told cf the hidden 
Presence on the Altar. A solemn 
stillness, and peace, filled the
atmosphere. Mr. C----- sat in a
back pew and thought. His life 
passed before him—he knelt and 
prayed. And then as grace tri
umphed, he rose, entered a Confes
sional, and left the load of twenty- 
five years of his life behind him at 
the foot of the Cross. Absolved I 
forgiven ! peace flooded his heart. 
All the sweet memories of his boy
hood came back when he knelt at 
the priest’s feet, and in God’s name 
was forgiven. Truly, God was 
gstid ! Surely prayer had uursued 
and conquered him. And he had 
been told to go to Communion ! He 
would kneel beside his innocent 
child, and receive h's God !—on the 
morrow ! He was choked with 
tears. Long did he kneel, and then 
he went out into the streets, the 
busy streets of a city on Christmas 
eve, with a heart full of joy.

All at home noticed the glow on 
his face that evening. Amy, and 
her sister who had been prepared 
for her first Communion since, 
were getting ready to receive 
their Divine Lord again. It was 
agreed they should go to the 5 
o’clock Christmas Mass at the Cath
edral. They went, and when the 
time came for Holy Communion, to 
their amazement and joy, their 
father who had accompanied them 
(they thought for curiosity only) 
arose and knelt between them at 
the rail. Amy could not restrain 
her tears. At the breakfast table, 
after the Xmas greetings she threw 
her arms around her father’s neck, 
and parent and child wept joyfully 
together. What a happy Christmas 
it was !

We need not follow the years as
they passed by. Mr. C----- was a
good practical Catholic now, and his 
children were brought up in the 
knowledge and love of the faith. 
It may not be a surprise, then, to 
read that the eldest daughter, Amy, 
after reaching her nineteenth year 
begged her parents permission to 
enter the novitiate of the great 
Order of Mercy, where she is now, 
reader, a professed and a happy 
Nun. serving faithfully and min
istering to the poor, sick and 
ignorant. One unceasing prayer 
was still hers, and also the dear 
Sister’s who guided her childish 
steps the first time to the Com
munion rail. It was the conversion 

| of her mother. God granted this 
prayer in his own good time
Mrs. C----- seeing the happiness
of her husband and her family, 
renounced Methodism, studied the 
claims of the Catholic Church, 
and on the feast of our 
Blessed Lady’s Immaculate Con
ception was baptized, and soon made 
her First Holy Communion. All 
this family is now in the Catholic 
Church through a child’s prayer 
and the influence of a holy Nun who 
is now with God enjoying the 
reward of her beautiful life.

THE MORAL VALUE OF THE 
DIVINITY OF CHRIST

ARCHITECTS

The vivid expression of the 
Divinity of Christ in the likeness of 
our flesh and before the eyes of 
men is of great moral value. 
Christ is not merely a human 
Christ, but God also and the highest 
in man. His Atonement for the 
sins of men has fully satisfied the 
Infinite Majesty of the Fathèr, 
while His humanity has presented 
an ideal which he makes capable of 
human imitation. Yet if Christ 
bids us to be imitators of His per
fection, He does not mean that the 
capacity for so doing exists in our 
weak and sinful nature. Our 
capacity for imitating Christ comes 
from the indwelling Presence of 
Christ in the mind, heart and will 

■of the regenerated Christian. 
Christ as the living Absolute Truth 
brings into captivity and obedience 
the mind of the true Christian and 
thenceforth the Church (as being 
the reflection of Christ’s mind) is 
unconditionally obeyed. In this 
manner and through the grace of 
His indwelling Presence, He like
wise gains control over and tames 
the will of the sincere Christian. 
Then finally by the unutterable 
beauty of His character. He captures 
the heart of man with all its moods 
of affection.

This spiritual triumph of Christ 
through this Divinity over the 
interior being of humanity is much 
more wonderful and deep than the 
influence of His religion over the 
standards of art, literature, civics 
or social intercourse. Zealous lovers 
of Christianity ought to keep this in 
mind when they are fearful of the
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•prend of modern unbelief and 
indifferentiem.

Christ’ e complete victory through 
His Divinity over the faculties of 
the soul of man is not a mere 
theory constructed by the subtle 
imaginations of men. It Is the real 
and sweet experience of many 
devout disciples of Christ. If, as 
yet, we haye not felt it we should 
seek those measures at the Church’s 
command for its realization. It 
will lend much rest and comfort 
and will prepare us for that 
unspeakable life which Is to come 
after death.—The Missionary.

THE STORY OF CHRIST
BV GIOVANNI PAPINI

Copyright. Util, by Evoourt, Urtu'r It('ompiiiiy
Idc. l*ul>liHliod by arrangement with The

MoClure Newspaper Syndicate

SIMON, CALLED THE ROCK

Peter before the Resurrection is 
like a body beside a spirit, like a 
material voice which accompanies 
the sublimation of the soul. He is 
the earth which believes In Heaven 
but remains earthy. In his rough 
man’s Imagination the Kingdom of 
Heaven still resembles rather too 
closely the Kingdom of the Proph- 
eta' Messiah.

When Jesus pronounced the fam
ous words: “It is easier for a 
camel to go through the eye of a 
needle than for a rich man to enter 
into the kingdom of God,” Peter 
thought this sweeping condemna
tion of wealth very harsh. " Then 
answered Peter and said unto him. 
Behold, we have forsaken all, and 
followed thee ; what shall we have 
therefore ?” He acts like a money 
lender inquiring what interest he 
can expect. And Jesus, to console 
him, promises him that he will sit 
upon a throne to judge one of the 
tribes of Israel, that the other 
eleven will judge the other eleven 
tribes, and adds that every one 
shail have a hundred times what he 
has given up.

Again Peter does not understand 
what Christ means when He asserts 
that only what comes from man 
himself can defile men. “ Peter 
then answered and sajd unto him : 
Declare unto us this parable, and 
Jesus said : Are ye also without 
understanding ? Do ye not yet 
understand ?’’ Among the disciples 
so slow to understand, Peter is one 
of the slowest. His surname 
“ Cefa,” stone, piece of rock, was 
not given him only for the firmness 
of his faith, but for the hardness of 
his head.

He was not an alert spirit in 
either the literal or the figurative 
meaning of the word. He easily 
fell asleep even at supreme mo
ments. He fell asleep on the Mount 
of the Transfiguration. He fell 
asleep on the night et Gethsemane, 
after the last supper, where Jesus 
had uttered the saying which would 
have kept even a Scribe everlast
ingly from sleep. And yet his 
boldness was great. When Jesus 
that last evening announced that 
He was to suffer and die, Peter 
burst out : “ Lord, 1 am ready to 
go with thee both, into prison, and 
to death. Although all shall be 
offended, yet will not I. If I should 
die with thee, I will not deny Thee 
in any wise." Jesus answered him: 
" Verily I say unto thee that this 
night before the cock crow, thou 
shall deny me thrice."

Jesus knew him better than Peter 
knew himself. When he stood in 
the courtyard of Caiaphas, warming 
himself at the brazier while the 
priests were questioning and insult
ing his God, he denied three times 
that he was one of His followers.

At the moment of the arrest he 
had made, against the teaching of 
Jesus, an appearance of resistance : 
he had cut off the ear of Malchus. 
He had not yet understood after 
years of daily comradeship with 
Christ that any form of material 
violence was repellent to Jesus. He 
had not understood that if Jesus 
had wished to save Himself. He 
could have hidden in the wilderness 
unknown to all, or escaped out of 
the hands of the soldiers as He had 
done that first time at Nazareth. 
So little did Jesus value this act, 
contrary to His teaching, that he 
healed the wound at once and re
proved His untimely avenger.

That was not the first time that 
Peter showed himself unequal to 
great events. He had like all crude 
personalities a tendency to see the 
material dross in spiritual mani
festations, the low in the lofty, the 
commonplace in the tragic. On the 
mountain of the transfiguration, 
when he was awakened and saw 
Jesus refulgent with white light, 
speaking with two others, with two 
spirits, with two prophets, the first 
thought which came to him, instead 
of worshiping and keeping silence, 
was to build a tabernacle for these 
great personages. “ Lord, it is 
good for us to be here : if thou wilt, 
let us make here three tabernacles ; 
one for thee, and one for Moses, and 
one for Elias.” Luke, the wise 
man, adds to excuse him, " not 
knowing what he said."

When he saw Jesus walking in all 
security on the lake, the idea came 
to him to do the same thing. “And 
when Peter was come down out of 
the ship, he walked on the water, to 
go to Jesus. But when he saw the 
wind boisterous, he was afraid ; and 
beginning to sink, he cried, saying, 
Lord save me.” And immediately 
Jesus stretched forth His hand, and 
caught him, and said unto him, “ 0 
thou of little faith, wherefore didst 
thou doubt ?” Because he was 
familiar with the lake and with 
Jesus, the good fisherman thought 
he conld do as his master did, and
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did not know that the storm could 
be mastered only by a soul infinitely 
greater, a faith infinitely more 
potent than his.

His great love for Christ, which 
makes up for all hie weakness, led 
him one day almost to rebuke Him. 
Jesus had told His disciples how He 
must suffer and be killed. “ Then 
Peter took him and began to rebuke 
him, saying, Be it far from thee, 
Lord : this shall not be unto thee. 
But he turned and said unto Peter, 
Get thee behind me, Satan : thou 
art an offence unto me : for thou 
savourest not the things that be of 
God, but those that be of men.” 
No one ever pronounced such a 
terrible judgment on Simon, called 
Peter. He was called to work for 
the Kingdom of God, and he thought 
as men do. His mind, still occu
pied with the vulgar idea of the 
triumphant Messiah, refused to 
conceive of a persecuted Messiah 
condemned and executed. His 
soul had not yet kindled to the idea 
of divine expiation, the idea that 
salvation cannot be secured without 
an offering of suffering and blood, 
and that the great should sacrifice 
His body to the ferocity of mean 
men in order that the mean, after 
being enlightened by that life, may 
be saved from that death. He 
loved Jesus, but although his love 
was warm and potent, it still had 
something earthy in it, and he grew 
angry at the thought that his king 
should be reviled, that his God 
should die. And yet he was the 
first to recognize Jesus as the 
Christ ; and this primacy is so great 
that nothing has been able to cancel 
it.

SONS OF THUNDER

The two fishermen, the brothers 
James and John, who had left their 
boat and their nets on the shore at 
Capernaum in order to go with 
Jesus, form together with Peter a 
sort of favorite triumvirate. They 
are the only ones who accompany 
Jesus into the house of Jairus, and 
on the Mount of Transfiguration, 
and they are the ones whom He 
takes with Him on the night of 
Gethsemane. But in spite of their 
long intimacy with the Master, they 
never acquired sufficient humility, 
Jesus gave them the surname of 
“ Boanerges—Sons of Thunder,” an 
ironic surname, alluding perhaps to 
their fiery, irascible character.

When they all started together 
towards Jerusalem, Jesus sent some 
of them ahead to make ready for 
Him. They were crossing Samaria 
and were badlv received in a vil
lage. “ And they did not receive 
him, because his face was as though 
he would go to Jerusalem. And 
when hie disciples, James and John, 
saw this, they said : Lord, wilt thou 
that we command fire to come down 
from heaven and consume them ? 
But he turned, and rebuked them.” 
For them, Galileans, faithful to 
Jerusalem, the Samaritans were 
always enemies. In vain had they 
heard the Sermon on the Mount : 
“ Do good to them that hate you, 
and pray for them which despite- 
fully use you, and persecute you." 
In vain had they received instruc
tions for their mission among the 
peoples : “ And whosoever shall
not receive you, nor hear your 
words, when ye depart out of that 
house or city, shake off the duet 
from your feet." Angry at an 
affront to’ Jesus they presumed to 
be able to command fire from 
Heaven. It seemed to them a work 
of righteous justice to reduce to 
ashes the village guilty of inhospi
tality. And yet far as they were 
from that loving rebirth of the soul 
which alone constitutes the reality 
of the Kingdom of Heaven, these 
men had the pretension to claim 
the first places on the day of 
triumph.

" And James and John, the sons 
of Zebedee, came unto him, saying : 
Master, we would that thou should- 
est do for us whatsoever we should 
desire. And he said unto them : 
What would ye that I should do for 
you ? They said unto him : Grant 
unto us that we may sit one on thy 
right hand and one on thy left hand 
in thy glory. But Jesus said unto 
them : Ye know not what ye ask. 
And when the ten heard it they 
began to be much displeased with 
James and John. But Jesus called 
them to Him and saith unto them : 
Whosoever will be great among you 
let him be your minister ; and who
soever will be the chief among you, 
let him be your servant, for even 
the Son of Man came not to be min
istered unto but to minister.”

Christ, the overtumer of the old 
order, took this occasion to repeat 
the master word to which all mag. 
nanimous souls respond. Only the 
useless, the petty, the parasites, 
wish to be served, even by their 
inferiors (if any one in the absolute 
meaning of the word can be infer
ior to them), but any superior 
being is always at the service of 
lesser souls precisely because he is 
superior. »

This miraculous paradox is the 
proof of the fire of genius. It is 
repugnant to the egotism of the 
self-centered, to the pretensions of 
would-be supermen, and to the pov
erty of the avaricious because the 
little that they have is not even 
enough for themselves. He who 
cannot or will not serve shows that 
he has nothing to give, is a weak
ling, impotent, imperfect, empty. 
But the genius is no true genius if 
he does not exuberantly benefit his 
inferiors. To serve is not always 
the same as to obey. A people can 
be served better sometimes by a 
man who puts himself at their head 
to force them to be saved even if 
they do not wish it. There is noth
ing servile in serving

THREE
James and John understood this 

stimulating sayiug of Jesus. We 
find one of them, John, among the 
nearest and most loving of the dis
ciples. At the Last Supper he 
leans his head on Jesus' breast ; and 
from the height of the cross Jesus, 
crucified, confides the Virgin to 
him, that he should be a eon to her.

THE OTHERS

Thomas owes his popularity to the 
quality which should be his shame. 
Thomas, the twin. Is the guardian 
of modernity, as Thomas Aquinas is 
the oracle of medieval life. He is 
the true patron saint of Spinoza 
and of all the other deniers of the 
resurrection, the man who is not 
satisfied even with the testimony of 
his eyes, but wishes that of his 
hands as well. And yet his love for 
Jesus makes him pardonable. 
When they came Ut the Master to 
say that Lazarus was dead, and the 
disciples hesitated before going Into 
Judea among their enemies, it was 
Thomas alone who said : “ Let us 
also go, that we may die with him.” 
The martyrdom which he did not 
find then came to him in India, 
after Christ’s death.

Matthew is the dearest of all the 
Twelve. He was a tax-gatherer, a 
sort of under-publican, and prob
ably had more education than his 
companions. He followed Jesus as 
readily as the fishermen. “ And 
after these things he went forth, 
and saw a publican named Levi, 
sitting at the receipt of custom : 
and he said unto him, follow me. 
And he left all, rose up, and fol
lowed him. And Levi made him a 
great feast in his own house." It 
was not a heap of torn nets which 
Matthew left, but a position, a 
stipend, secure and increasing earn
ings. Giving up riches is easy for a 
man who has almost nothing. 
Among the Twelve Matthew was 
certainly the richest before his con
version. Of no other is it told that 
he could offer a great feast, and 
this means that he made a greater 
and more meritorious sacrifice by 
his rising at the first call from the 
seat where he was accumulating 
money.

Matthew and Judas were perhaps 
the only ones of the Disciples who 
knew how to write, and to Matthew 
we owe the first collection of Logia 
or memorable sayings of Jesus, if 
the testimony of Pupia is true. In 
the Gospel which is called by his 
name, we find the most complete 
text of the Sermon on the Mount. 
Our debt to the poor excise-man is 
heavy : without him many words of 
Jesus, and the most beautiful, 
might have been lost. This hand
ler of drachma, shekels and talents, 
whom his despised trade must have 
predisposed to avarice, has laid up 
for us a treasure worth more than 
all the money coined on the earth 
before and after his time. ,

Philip of Bethsaida also knew 
how to reckon. When the famished 
multitude pressed about Hjm, Jesus 
turned to him to ask what it would 
cost to buy bread for all those 
people. Philip answered Him : 
" Two hundred pennyworth of 
bread is not sufficient for them.” 
He was later to become a proclaimer 
of his Master’s fame. He it was 
who announced to Nathaniel the 
coming of Jesus, and it was to him 
that the Greeks of Jerusalem turned 
when they wished to speak to the 
new Prophet.

Nathaniel answered Philip’s an
nouncement with sarcasm : " Can 
there any good thing come out of 
Nazareth ?” But Philip succeeded 
in Dringing him to Jesus who as 
soon as He saw him, exclaimed, 
“ Behold an Israelite indeed, in 
whom is no guile ! Nathaniel saith 
unto him. Whence knowest thou 
me ? Jesus answered and said unto 
him. Before that Philip called thee, 
when thou wast under the fig tree, 
I saw thee. Nathaniel answered 
and saith unto him, Rabbi, thou 
art the Son of God ; thou art the 
King of Israel. Jesus answered 
and said unto him, Because I said 
unto thee, I saw thee under the fig 
tree, believest thou ? thou shall see 
greater things than these."

Less enthusiastic and inflammable 
was Nicodemus, who, as a matter of 
fact, never wished to be known as a 
disciple of Jesus. Nicodemus was 
old, had been to school to the 
Rabbis, was a friend of the Jerusa
lem Sanhedrin, but the stories of 
the miracles had shaken him, and 
he went by night to Jesus to tell 
Him that he believed that He was 
sent by God. Jesus answered him, 
“ Verily, verily, I say unto thee, 
except a man be born again, he can
not see the kingdom of God.” 
Nicodemus did not understand these 
words, or perhaps they startled 
him. He had come to see a miracle 
worker and had found a Sybil, and 
with the homely good sense of the 
man who wishes to avoid being 
taken in by a fraud he said, “ How 
can a man be born when he is old ? 
can he enter the second time into 
his mother’s womb and be born ?” 
Jesus answers with words of pro
found meaning, “ Except a man be 
born of water and of the spirit, he 
cannot enter into the kingdom of 
God.”

But Nicodemus still did not 
understand. “ How can these 
things be ?" Jesus answered, ” Art 
thou a master of Israel and knowest 
not these things ?"

Nicodemus always respected the 
young Galilean, but his sympathy 
was as circumspect as his visit. 
Once when the leaders of the 
priests and the Pharisees were 
meditating how to capture Jesus, 
Nicodemus ventured a defense : 
“ Doth our law judge any man, be
fore it hear him, and know what he 
doeth ?” He took his stand on a 
point of law. He spoke in the name

of “ our ’’ law, not at all In the 
name of the new man. Nicodemus 
is always the old man, Iaw-res|iect- 
ing, the prudent friend of the letter 
of the law. A few words of reproof 
were enough to silence him. ‘rThey 
answered and said unto him, Art 
thou also of Galilee ? Search and 
look : for out of Galilee ariseth no 
prophet!" He belonged by right 
to the Sanhedrin, but there is no 
reebrd that he raised his voice in 
favor of the accused when He was 
conducted to Caiaphas. The trial 
was set at night and probably to 
avoid the contempt of his colleagues 
and his own remorse for the legal 
assassination, Nicodemus remained 
in hie bed. When he awoke Jesus 
was dead, and then, forgetting his 
avarice, he bought a hundred 
pounds of myrrh and aloes to 
embalm the body. He who brought 
others to life was dead, but Nico
demus, although not literally dead, 
would never know that second birth 
in which he could not believe.

Nicodemus is the eternal type of 
the luke-warm who will be spewed 
out of the mouth of God on the day 
of wrath. He is the half-way soul 
who would like to say “Yee" with 
his spirit, but his flesh suggests to 
him the "No” of cowardice. He is 
the man of books, the nocturnal 
disciple who would like to be a 
follower of the Master, but not to 
appear as one ; who would not mind 
being born again, but who does not 
know how to break the withered 
bark of hie ageing trunk ; the man 
of inhibitions and precautions. 
When the man of hie admiration 
was martyred and killed and His 
enemies were satisfied, and there 
was no more danger of being com
promised, then he comes with 
balsams to pour into those wounds 
which were inflicted partly by his 
cowardice.

But the church to reward his 
posthumous piety has chosen him to 
become one of her saints. And 
there is an old tradition that he was 
baptised by Peter and put to death 
for having believed, too late, in 
Him whom he did not save from 
death.

TO BE CONTINUED

CHRIST IN THE WORLD

The comment that “ there is 
nothing more uncommon than 
common sense,” finds confirmation 
in the bewilderment, sometimes 
indeed resentment, shown by many 
worldlings when they hear of young 
Catholics “leaving all things” in 
order to devote themselves as Re
ligious to the service of God. 
Though such sacrifice is inspired by 
sublime purpose and fraught with 
eternal consequence, yet frequently 
it meets with either callous indiffer
ence or contemptuous pity from the 
very people who cheer enthusiasti
cally the quick response of youth 
to patriotic appeal notwithstanding 
that following the flag may break 
hearts and lead to loss of life. Such 
ignoble critics loudly voice their 
admiration of the adventurous 
spirit which moves many upon 
hazardous expeditions in quest of 
discovery or renown; they favor the 
financial instinct which prompts 
men to seek fortune far from home 
amid the hardships of the gold or 
diamond fields, and they highly com
mend the unquestioned courage of 
those scientists whose research is 
accompanied with daily risk. These 
chiefly mundane and inevitably 
transient projects are held in honor 
but, constantly, the Apostles whose 
mission is Divine, of highest worth, 
and everlasting value, are ignored 
or despised. What a perversion of 
right reason !

The Religious state is the incarn
ation of Christian idealism—the con
tinuation and extension of the life 
of Christ. As a sacrifice it is an 
admonition to a selfish world : “If 
thou art willing to be perfect, go 
sell what thou hast, give to the 
poor .... Come and follow 
Me.” “I would,” declared Saint 
Paul, “that all men were even as 
myself ... I would have you 
to be without solicitude. He that 
is without a wife, is solicitous for 
the things that belong to the Lord, 
how he may please God. . . The 
unmarried woman and the virgin 
thinketh on the things of the Lord, 
that she may be holy both in body 
and in spirit.” And the Divine Ex
emplar "Humbled Himself, becom
ing obedient unto death, even unto 
the death of the cross !” Comform- 
ity with Christ is the outstanding 
feature of the Religious state. To 
be united with Him, influenced by 
His Spirit, and to co-operate in 
making Him known and loved, is 
the noble ambition of each sincere 
Religious, The motive is a recrip- 
rocation of the Love instanced at 
Bethlehem and Calvary. Such per
severing consecration is already 
blessed with an assurance of the 
hospitality of Heaven : "Jesus said,' 
Amen : I say to you, there is no 
man who hath left house, or breth
ren, or sisters, or father, or mother 
or lands, for My sake and for the 
Gospel, who shall not receive an 
hundred times as much now in this 
time, and in the world to come. 
Life Everlasting."

Although soul welfare is the 
essential concern of Priests, 
Brothers, and Sisters, yet in vary
ing degrees and directions they 
strive for "the perfection of the 
whole man” which is the very 
meaning of civilisation. The teachers 
therefore cultivate the mind ; some 
make their pupils skilled in agricul
ture and handicraft as well as 
letters. The nursing Sisters portray 
Our Lord’s own kindliness to the 
sick by ministering to their needs 
and the outcast leper finds in them a

gentle friend. The insane are 
cared for by the noble Brothers of 
St. Alexis and St. John of God. 
Various Sisterhoods provide com
fortable and healthy homes for the 
homeless. Hundreds of children 
and the aged are thus saved the 
bitter experience of destitution. 
The Good Shepherd Sisters, whose 
convents number about three 
hundred, tenderly carry on Christ’s 
mission of mercy. Thus does the 
Church, like her Founder, go about 
doing good all day long : Educa
tional establishments, industrial 
schools, hospitals, asylums, orphan
ages, house-to-house visitation of 
the poor sick, colleges for the deaf- 
and-dumb, etc., form object lessons 
in Christlike charity. The pulpit, 
the confessional, the press are 
further outlets for the ministry ot 
sanctification. The hidden years of 
Jesus and His long nighu of prayer 
survive in the spirit and practices 
of the wonderful Contemplative 
Orders :

“Do you esteem more highly” 
iasks a celebrated Jesuit preacher) 
“the mercy which helps the body 
than the mercy which heals the 
soul ? Hospitals, schools, alms
houses, asylums : yee ! That is all 
blessed work. But have you ever 
thought of the contemplatives, of 
what use are they ? Use ? Silent 
in the gloom of the solemn chapel 
or in the bare chill cell, silent, yet 
eloquent in a mute heroism of en
treaty, the Carmelite nun prays. In 
her girlhood, forswearing the pride 
of beauty and the pomp of wealth, 
the ambition of talent and the hope 
of heart, she laid her life upon the 
Altar of the Sanctuary to atone for 
the sins of men. All through the 
hours of the monotonous years, 
while her thin face grew pale with 
fasting and her weak limbs faint' 
for watching, her prayer illumined 
by the loveliness of her purity and 
kindled by the burning of her zeal, 
in fragrant faith and cleansing 
charity, mounted like incense to the 
throne of God. That prayer is 
heard. When in distant wilds, in 
the fever swamp, or fetid jungle, 
with the scream of the vulture for 
his death-knell and the howl of the 
wolf for his last good-bye, the poor 
prodigal boy lies quivering in his 
death agony, his mind darkened, 
his will powerless, his soul steeped 
in sin, the prayer of the Carmelite 
brought him salvation, and he 
sobbed forth his spirit in penitence 
to God. Or when in the dark and 
lonely street of the city the 
woman of shame paused for an 
instant as she heard the distant 
chapel bell, and thought of her 
innocent childhood, the prayer of 
the Carmelite softened her heart 
and made her weep like Magdalen.

"O, what would the world be 
without the prayer and penance of 
our unknown saints? Should not 
fire from heaven smite the giddy 
guilt of voluptuous Paris, or earth
quake engulf the Godless greed of 
London, did not the sacred sound of 
midnight choir from Carthusian 
church remind God that there are 
still angels upon earth ; did not 
Cistercian silence bind pure lips, 
and fierce discipline or bleeding 
hair shirt of Trappist lacerate 
innocent shoulders in order to ex
piate the sins of their guilty 
brothers ?”

Finally, not through any hatred 
of the world nor because of bitter 
disillusionment but through strong 
preferential love for God and His 
creatures, Catholic youth freely 
and joyously goes forth to college 
or to convent. Such candidates are 
as a rule from really happy homes, 
they know earth's purest pleasures, 
the charm of companionships, and 
the innumerable domestic, social, 
mental, manual interests which 
captivate the young heart. During 
early days of their religious career 
they may indeed experience a 
reaction for "the would-be saint is 
weary of the world ; but by the 
time he is a true saint he loves it. 
There are three stages in the life of 
love, as in the life of faith ; love 
without much knowledge, love 
shaken and embittered by unex
pected knowledge, and the stead
fast love that has merged knowl
edge into wisdom.”—The Southern 
Cross.

A crooked path is always longer 
than a straight one.

" The heart of every boy is worth 
while. There’s not a boy under 
the sun who, when approached by a 
kindly sympathetic man, qannot 
have his feet put on the path of 
Christian righteousness. You men 
would do more to save the soul of 
one boy by putting his feet on the 
right path than if you erected a 
handsome edifice in this city.”— 
Archbishop Curley.

OIL LIGHT BEATS 
ELECTRIC OR GAS

BURNS 94% AIR
A new oil lamp that gives an amaz 

ingly brilliant, soft, white light, even 
better than gas or electricity, has been 
tested by the U. S. Government and SB 
leading universities and found to be 
superior to 10 ordinary oil lamps. It 
burns without odor, smoke or noise—no 
pumping up, is simple, clean, safe. 
Burns 94% air and 6% common kerosene 
(coal oil).

The inventor, T. T. Johnson, 246 W. 
Craig St., Montreal, is offering to send a 
lamp on 10 day’s FREE trial, or even to 
give one FREE to the first user in each 
locality who will help him introduce it. 
Write him to-day for full particulars. 
Also aak him to explain how you can get 
the agency, and without experience or 
money make $260 to $600 per month.
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when the body is being built. The 
food must be such as will build 
muscle» nerve tissue and bone.

Virol is a food specially designed by 
Medical and Food Experts to meet the 
needs of growth. It is used régula-ly 
in 3.000 Infant Clinics, and prescribed 
by many thousands of Medical Men. 
because it builds the tissues and 
increases the defensive powers of the 
body against disease.

The remarkable power of Virol is 
seen at once in the improved condition 
of those who take it.
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Bovril Ltd., 6201, Park Avenue, Montreal. 

45, Jarvis Street. Toronto, Ontario.
108, Princess St.. Winnipeg, Man,

BY COMPETENT ARTISTS

J.PO’SHEA&Co.
IS. 19 PERREAULT LANE MonthtAi.Qut

€auglarib 
ISÉtinbotns 

hardi fainting ut

BOBÏD.T ^BCSHJSIAND • LIMITED
141-143 SPAPIHA AVI, TORONTO

We Manufacture a Full Line of

Steel Hospital 
Furniture

and guarantee satisfaction In quality and 
workmanship. All our goods are made in 
Canada by Canadians. Ask for Catalogue.

The Metal Craft Co. Ltd.
ORIM8BV, ONT.

REG0 RADIATOR REPAIR
"WR KNOW HOW"

Radiators, Fenders, Bodies and Lamps
H. a KAISER

Phone 724HM Nights 1006 J
150 Fullarton 8t. London, Ont.

EGGS and POULTRY
wanted

GET IN TOUCH WITH US

C. A. MANN & CO.
London, Ont.

Wright Teale Co.
Plumbing and Heating

Jobbing a Specialty

Londoa, Ont.Phone 798*
60 Dundee 8t.

THE DARRAGH STUDIO
SPECIALISTS IN PORTRAITURE 

214 Dundas St. Phone 444
■Photographer to the Particular

Lightning Battery Service
294 York St. Opp. C. N. K. Freight Shod.
362 Dundas ggtfSE lODdM, OM.
Phnnp 8170 Yo”r Buttery Recharged In 1 rUUUC O*** Hour In or out of your Car.

5%,

Mi
Reduces Bursal Enlargements, 

Thickened, Swollen «Tissues, 
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore
ness from Bruises or Strains;
stops Spavin Lameness, allays pain.1 
Does not blister, remove the hair o) 
lay up the horse. $2.50 a bottle 

St druggists or delivered. Book 1 R free!
ABSoRBINE, JR., for mankind—an 

antiseptic liniment for bruises, cuts, wounds^ 
strains, painful, swollen veins or glands. % It 
heals and soothes. $1.2$ a bottle at drug* 
gists or postpaid. Will tell you more if you 
write.
W. F. YOUNG, lie., lid» Lraw Bldg., Meetrsel, Cu, ' 

Absorbloc sod Absorblnc. Jr., sre made In CwidL

DR. NORVALLS
Stomach and 
Tonic Tablets

will Relieve Constipation, Bilious 
neee and Sick Headache

For Sale by all Dealers at
25c. A BOTTLE

The Dr. Norvall Medical Co.
16 8 Hunter 8t. LTD.

FETER BOROUGH, ONT.

Quick relief to

BRONCHIAL
SUFFERERS
Coughe, nattai and 
bronchial colds are 
relieved promptly by 
the vapor of Creeo- 
lene—the standard drugless treatment with 
forty years of successful use its guarantee. 
The most widely used remedy for whooping 
cough and spasmodic croup.

Sold by Druggists.
Send for descriptive booklet “H ”

Vapo-Cresolene Co., 62 Cortlandt St., New York 
or Leeming-Miles Bldg., Montreal. Que.

OLD
SI. Benedict

The Mass Wine 
Supreme

Known through the centuries 
of Catholic Europe— 

Absolutely 
Guaranteed

FOR SALE .V

Canada Church 
Goods Company

149 Church St. Limited
Toronto, Canada

Candles Vestments Statuary

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

John Ferguson 4 Sons
180 KINO 8T

The Leading Undertakers A Embalmere 
Open Night and Day

! Telephone Houea 373. Factor* 648 I

E. C. Killingaworth |
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

Open Day and Night

I 889 Burwell 81. Phone 8971

Established UVer 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON
Funeral Director»

121 Ouolotto Avo. Windsor* Ont.
PHONE SEN. 888

'iHIgggg^gg
THF STRICTEST PROPRIETY 
IS OBSERVED BY OUR STAFF

A J JANJSSE
RIM.I.'AI, SERVIŒ
MMIA.M, 111) SAND.ST

AMBULANCE
WINDSOR, ONT.

V



FOUR THE CATHOLIC RECORD JANUARY 10, mt>

®l]c Catholic ^trmrb
Prion of RubHoHptton—S8 00 par nnimm. 
United Staler' nnd Europe —50.

Pobliithor ic Proprietor, Thomas Coffey, LL. D.
iMitxiru f ï^v. Jr,,u'h t- P'oley, L>. D. IfidltorH \ Thomas Coffey, LL. D.

Assouiatie Editor—H. F. Mackintosh. 
Manager—Robert M. Horns.
Address business letters to the Manager.
Classified Advertising 15 cents per line. 

Remittance must accompany the order. 
Where Cathouo Hkoohu Box address is 
required send 10 coats to prepay expense of 
poetage upon replies.

Obituary and marriage notices cannot be 
tnaerlod except in the usual condeusod form. 
Each insertion 50 cents.

The Editor cannot bo held responsible for 
unsolicited manuscript. Every endeavor will 
be made to return rejected contributions when 
■tamped addressed envelopes are unclosed.

The Catholic) Record has been approved 
and rooommended by Archbishops Falconio 
and Bburetti, lato Apostolic Dulceatos to 
Canada, the Archbishops of Toronto. Kingston, 
Ottawa, and St. Boniface, the Bishops or 
London. Hamilton, Peterborough and Ogdens- 
burg, N. Y., and the clergy throughout tho 
Dominion.

1 London, Saturday, Jan. 10, 1925

HONOR TI1Y FATHER AND 
THY MOTHER

The first thought that citation of 
the Fourth Commandment calls to 
our minds is the duty it emphasizes 
of children honoring and obeying 
their parents. That is but natural, 
perhaps inevitable, since that is the 
primary injunction of the divine 
command. But to stop here ia to 
have merely a childish notion of the 
tremendous importance and signif
icance of the Fourth Commandment. 
It confers authority on fathers and 
mothers, or it gives explicit aivice 
sanction to an authority that springs 
from the very nature of things. It 
is well that as children we early 
learn the duty of obedience to 
parental authority ; but to stop 
here, we repeat, is childish. Before 
God’s judgment seat it is not the 
children but the parents who will 
have the gravest reason to fear that 
dread accounting. For fathers and 
mothers, teachers, priests and 
others who exercise authority will 
have to render an account assuredly 
not less exacting than will those 
who are subject to that authority. 
All aùthority comes from God. 
That is unquestioned and unques
tionable Catholic doctrine. It takes 
from obedience all servility and 
gives to it a noble dignity. To those 
who exercise authority this doctrine 
should teach an equally noble 
humility. To be vested with auth
ority by God, to be delegated by 
Him to govern in His name, and to 
have ever in mind that they are but 
His stewards who will have to 
render an account of their steward
ship should make the exercise of 
parental authority one of the deep
est matters of conscience, one of 
the most important things of life.

Yet one of the most outstanding 
as well as the most alarming char
acteristics of the age in which we 
live is the disregard for parental 
authority. And sad as this dis
regard is on the part of children, 
it is nothing to the appalling indif
ference of fathers and mothers to 
the duties imposed on them by the 
Fourth Commandment of God. It 
would be consoling if we could point 
to the fact that Catholics are gener
ally immune to this virulent modern 
disease ; but it would be sheer delu
sion to think so. The spirit of the 
age now as always affects Catholics 
even though it runs counter to 
direct and positive Catholic teach
ing.

These reflections are suggested by 
a remarkable presentment of the 
Brooklyn grand jury to County 
Judge Vanse. The prevalence 
of crime and the fact that 
the vast majority of criminals 
are mere youths has been blamed 
on the Great War. They have 
told us with damnable iteration 
what her grandfather told little 
Wilhelmine “such things you know 
must be after every famous vic
tory.” That and all such puerile 
evasions are swept aside by the 
Brooklyn grand jury who tell 
parents plainly that they have 
shirked their responsibilities and 
failed in their duties as fathers and 
mothers.

The presentment continues :
"An alarming number of children 

in Brooklyn are growing up with no 
religious training whatever. A 
prominent jurist (Judge B. J. 
Humphrey) recently declared that 
in his twenty years on the bench he 
could recall but one of the thou
sands of criminals brought before 
him who had had a Sunday-school 
training. If this record is to be 
accepted at its face value, it means 
that the arch enemies of crime are 
our religious institutions of what
ever creed.

“What ate the remedies ? We are 
convinced that the most essential is 
a revaluation of religious influence 
in the home. The perfect home is 
that which trains its sons and 
daughters not only in body and

mind, but aJeo in the spirit. We 
believe the people of Brooklyn 
must set for themselves a new 
standard of fealty and devotion to 
churcti and synagogue. Let ui not 
•end our children to them but go 
with them and show them that we 
believe the things we want them to 
learn are worth while.

“Let us see to It that our children 
shall have learned the Golden Rule 
rather than the rule of greed. Let 
us see to it that they have a square 
deal. Join the children in their 
amusement seeking, and Insist that 
their conception of life shall not be 
corrupted by vicious movies and 
filthy books.

“Gunmen, thugs and bootleggers 
are not made in a day. They are 
the product of homes where laxity 
and indifference reigned. The 
criminals of tomorrow are in our 
homes and schools and on our 
streets today, impressionable, eager 
to learn, looking for a hero to wor
ship and a gang to join.”

We have often noted that the 
layman's sermon is sometimes more 
effective than the priest’s. From 
the priest—well that was to be ex
pected ; but when a layman stands 
up to his fellows for whatsoever 
things are pure it goes home to 
some wnom the priest may fail to 
move. So with the matter in hand. 
Non-Catholics may preach the great 
Catholic truth we wish to empha
sise all the more effectively for the 
reason that they are not Catholics. 
The presentment from which we 
quoted is from laymen, for the most 
part, presumably, non-Catholic.

There is no lack of evidence, says 
the Literary Digest, to prove the 
indictment of the Brooklyn grand 
jury. We think it will stimulate 
fathers and mothers to think 
seriously of their special duties and 
responsibilities to quote some of 
this evidence.

Albert B. Hines, director of the 
Boys’Club, New York, asserts that 
80% of the crime in this country is 
committed by men or boys who have 
had no religious training. And he, 
goes on :

“The home as a source of spiritual 
culture, education and moral train
ing is not functioning. The boy is 
turned out on the street for his 
pleasure. Every boy has about 
4,000 hours a year when he is 
awake. One thousand of these are 
spent in school, leaving him, per
haps, 2,500 hours to spend on the 
street.”

With the help of the older boys of 
the club Mr. Hines made a study of 
the street influences in the neigh
borhood. He found 24% of the 
boys on week-day afternoons 
engaged in things that were actual 
violations of the law, and 50% were 
doing things destructive to moral 
character or dangerous to their 
lives. On Sunday afternoon things 
were worse : 100% increase in 
gambling and 86% increase in fight
ing.

Judge George C. Appel 1, of the 
Westchester County Juvenile Court, 
tells of young girls who break down 
when the realization of the foulness 
of their habits dawns on them in 
court. Said one : “ Oh, if my 
mother had only told me all this.”

The utter lack of all religious 
teaching seems sometimes to be 
hardly credible. Follows a para
graph from the Digest :

The parental neglect is not 
counterbalanced by any actual 
moral training in the public schools. 
Here, too, the "buck” is passed on. 
For some years, we are told, Dr. 
William J. Cox, rector of St. 
Andrew’s Protestant Episcopal 
Church, Philadelphia, has been 
studying the relation between 
crime statistics and ethical instruc
tion given in Public schools of 
various American cities. In nine 
States, he finds, the very name of 
God may not be mentioned in the 
Public schools, “but anything about 
any religion under the sun except 
Christianity is permitted to be 
taught.” He found that in Chicago 
in the five years up to 1915, out of 
55,000 persons below the age of 
sixteen who had passed through the 
hands of the police, fewer than one- 
sixth had even heard of the Ten 
Commandments. In a New York 
high school with 1,985 pupils, when 
a test case was given and they were 
told to write anything they knew 
at all about the Ten Command
ments, only 484 were able to write 
anything. Several graduates of 
the Newark, New Jersey, high 
school informed him that they were 
preparing to become teachers of 
Socialism, and confessed that they 
had never heard of the Ten Com
mandments. As a result of the 
staggering conditions he encoun

tered, Dr. Cox suggests a twentieth- 
century use of the Ten 'Command
ments. It would be In the form of 
a pledge of allegiance to be taken 
by all school children. His pro
posal la said to have received the 
indorsement of several Catholic 
clergymen, Jeyleh rabbis and 
Protestant ministers before whom 
it had been placed.”

Now God forbid that any Catholic 
should read the above with the 
smug complacency of the pharisee. 
We may humbly thank God for the 
wisdom guiding the Ohthollc Church 
in its age long insistence that 
iéligion be an Integral part of 
education and be not banished from 
the schools. But we should ask 
ourselves some heart-searching 
questions. *Is it not true that in 
sending their children to Catholic 
schools, especially if taught by 
religious, many Catholic parents 
think they have fulfilled their 
whole duty with regard to religious 
training ? If so they have a very 
low conception of parental duty. 
Nothing can take the place of the 
personal interest of father and 
mother in the faith and morals of 
their children. No one can relieve 
them of their personal responsibil
ity for bringing up their children 
in the fear and love of God. Gath- 
olic schools are a great help, an 
indispensable help in many cases ; 
but fathers and mothers have 
duties and' responsibilities imposed 
on them by God ; and of these they 
cannot divest themselves.

That the foregoing considerations 
may help awaken the conscience of 
some fathers and mothers and 
stimulate others to a fuller realiza
tion of their responsibilities—and of 
their opportunities—is our confi
dent hope. Would it not make a 
matter for one good practical 
resolution for this Holy Year ?

A GOOD PRIEST GONE TO 
HIS REWARD

" There seems to be a power 
peculiar to goodness. I mean that 
apart from intellectual vigor or 
attainments, apart from force of 
character or charm of personality, 
or any other quality, simple good
ness radiates an influence all its 
own.”

Something to this effect the 
present writer once said to the late 
Professor Edward Kylie. “ Of 
course there is ” was the emphatic 
answer, as though it was the most 
obvious and least disputable thing 
in all the world. We confess to 
being just a bit startled. This 
remarkable Catholic layman had 
nearly everything that could 
explain the unique and wholesome 
influence he exercised over all who 
came into contact with him. But 
we believe that everything, force 
of intellect and of character, schol
arly attainments and zeal for 
education, personality and every
thing else, were enhanced, intensi
fied by the goodness of his life. Of 
goody-goodiness he had not a trace. 
But a simple, virile goodness, virtue 
—in all the vigor of its etymological 
meaning—shone down to his inti
mates all other qualities however 
brilliant. We were speaking of a 
certain priest when he gave such 
forthright assent to the peculiar 
power of goodness.

Now it comes back when another 
old and dear friend has been called 
to his reward. If ever in the flesh 
we knew a good priest it was the 
late Father Joseph McCarthy. 
They did not know each other, these 
two, but in the heart and memory 
of the writer of these lines, the 
priest and the layman will ever be 
close together.

Bad priests there have been and 
will be. The Iscariot was amongst 
the chosen Twelve. We can par
tially understand the mystery ; but 
still the bad priest is always the 
saddest of life’s sad mysteries to 
the good Catholic. And how, on 
the other hand, the Catholic heart 
goes out to the good priest. Good 
priests there are by the score, 
within the circle of everyone’s 
acquaintance. But there are 
degrees of goodness. From the 
negative goodness of the busy priest 
whom the breath of scandal has 
never reached, to the “saint” not in 
the calendar of the Church but 
canonized in many grateful Catholic 
hearts.

Father Joseph McCarthy was a 
saintly priest. In this there is 
neither the exaggeration of affec
tion nor of post-mortem eulogy. 
Many thousands will recognize in 
the characterization the simple 
truth.

For years he was a professor in 
the bilingual college of St. Mary’s

In Montreal and afterwards In 
Loyola College which the Jesuits 
now conduct for English-speaking 
student!. Later for many years he 
was chaplain to the Royal Victoria 
Hospital. Occasionally we havecome 
across old pupils and hospital patiente 
who have met exactly our expecta
tion in the warm terms of affection, 
esteem and reverence In which they 
have spoken of Father Joseph.

On Christmas eve he was called to 
the hospital where he anointed a 
patient after midnight. Arising 
the same morning, as usual, at 
4.80 a. in. he went to the chapel for 
morning prayer and meditation. 
Whether or not he offered the Holy 
Sacrifice that morning we have not 
learned with certainty. We believe 
he did. Returning to his room he 
col lapsed. The priest next door 
heard him fall, rushed in and found 
him alive but unconscious. So the 
priest who had zealously ministered 
to so many received the last sacra
ments before entering the Valley of 
the shadow of death. Well might 
his heart sing the psalmiet’e words : 
“I will fear no evils, for Thou art 
with me.”

Fifty-six years ago next May day 
we two started to school at old 
Number 6. Asphodel, in Peter
borough county. Our fathers had 
gone into the bush, cleared the land 
and made comfortable homes. There 
was then no government coaxing or 
coddling. The pioneer worked or 
starved ordrifted away. The stout
hearted persevered and reaped their 
reward not only in fertile fields and 
homes of frugal comfort, but in 
the heritage of sturdy self-reliance, 
independence and self-respect they 
passed on to their children.

Self-respect was the outstanding 
characteristic of the home that was 
the first and best school of the 
future Father Joseph McCarthy. 
His father was a man who minded 
his own business—but minded it 
thoroughly. His mother was the 
valiant woman of Proverbs in 
whom the heart of her husband 
trusted. One can not think of one 
without the other. They gov
erned their family with never a 
doubt that God had given them 
their parental authority for so 
doing. It was a Christian 
home where religion, as a 
matter of course, dominated all 
else, and leavened life, life’s outlook 
and life’s ambitions. Two sons 
became Jesuit priests and one 
daughter a St. Joseph’s sister. A 
zealous and learned priest of 
Chicago, Dr. Murray, is a grand
son.

Throughout these years since first 
we started to school together the 
friendship between the writer and 
Father Joe not only remained un
broken but grew with the years.

There were intervals often of 
years between meetings, but the 
years interposed no barrier to the 
old intimate union of hearts when 
we did meet. Just a few months 
ago we had a glimpse of our old 
friend’s zealous work. A young 
man in whom we are interested, is 
studying medicine at McGill Uni
versity. For these young Catholic 
students there is no protecting 
religious influence or atmosphere 
in such institutions. Yet, be it 
said in passing, our professional 
men as a rule are staunch and loyal 
Catholics. The medical student 
aforementioned told us that Father 
Joseph McCarthy, S. J., was now 
his confessor. Many Catholic stu
dents had been Father Joseph's 
penitents and from one to another 
the word passed that there was a 
great confessor at St. Mary’s 
College ; so our young friend also 
went to Father Joseph for spiritual 
guidance and priestly ministrations. 
It would hardly be fair to say 
further what our young medical 
student disclosed. But we felt, 
felt deeply and gratefully, that our 
young friend would be led gently, 
firmly, with a Christ-like love and 
zeal through what might sometimes 
be dangerous places.

Had Father Joseph been given 
the choice of the manner of his 
death he would have refused to 
choose. That will be understood 
by those who have some knowledge 
of the indifference to all things and 
the perfect submission to the holy 
will of God which is a Jesuit ideal. 
And Father McCarthy was a good 
priest and a good Jesuit. We feel 
as certain as we do of anything 
that were the choice offered him 
hia answer from the heart and in 
all humility would be :

“Not my will but Thine be done.”
But to have died working hard to 

the very end, in his passing to have 
caused no one the slightest bit of 
trouble—that is just the death that

1' ather Joseph would have grate
fully welcomed.

Aa far back as memory carries we 
remember our dear friend, in child
hood, in adolescence, In youth, as 
possessing a singular natural re
finement. Anything coarse grated 
harshly ; anything bordering on 
the obscene or profane he kept 
rigidly outside his life.' We have 
always thought of him in con
nection with that wonderful line 
of the poet-priest, Father Ryan :

“My heart was barn with priestly 
vestments on.”

And that divine call to the priest
hood, discerned, dimly perhaps, 
yet afar off in the days of child
hood, profoundly influenced his 
whole life bofii before and after 
ordination. It was one of the 
graces that kept him always pure 
and humble of heart.

We, his friends, his relatives, his 
penitents, can not help feeling 
sorry for our own loss ; but we can 
feel no sorrow for the good priest 
gone to his reward.

^ The glorious privilege of the 
Communion of Saints is ours. Let 
us pray for him and to him. May 
he still with true sacerdotal zeal 
watch over his loved ones and may 
we still feel the presence of his 
spirit in our lives.

Eternal rest give unto him 0 
Lord, and let perpetual light shine 
upon him._____________ :

HUMAN KINDNESS IS NOT
NECESSARILY CHARITY 

By The Observer

Charity and natural benevolence 
are two different things ; but they 
are often confused, the one with the 
other. When we see a man kind to 
others and willing to relieve theit 
wants, we say that that is a charit
able man ; but he may be only bene
volent which is another matter. 
Charity is more than mere human 
pity.

Christ preached Charity and 
named it as the mark of His fol
lowers. But human pity was then 
quite common amongst millions of 
pagans who were in no way entitled 
to be called Hia followers. He told 
His disciples that men should know 
them for His if they loved one 
another ; and He made it plain that 
that love was to be more than the 
human pity which was common 
amongst the pagans ; that the fol
lowers of Christ were to love one 
another «for His sake ; that they 
were to forgive one another which 
the pagans did not do ; that they 
were to do to one another as they 
would like that others should do to 
them ; and the pagans did not do 
that.

Human benevolence has always 
existed in the world : it existed 
among the millions of pagans to 
whom the Apostles went out to 
preach the Gospel of Qhrist ; but 
the Apostles did not leave the 
pagans of kind hearts under the 
impression that they were practic
ing the Charity of Christ when they 
acted sometimes on an impulse of 
human pity.

Human benevolence is very 
common now amongst millions who 
deride religion, and who refuse to 
be bound by its doctrines and prac
tices and dogmas, who have no 
belief in God or only the faintest 
trace of belief in Him. Vicious 
men are benevolent. It is not un
common to see men, who would not 
hesitate to kill or to rob, moved to 
tears at the sight of human misery, 
and ready to give all they have to 
relieve it, even though they might 
go off and rob again to replace what 
they gave in works of relief.

Have such men Charity as Christ 
preached it ? If we rob one man, 
how do we, if we are not repentant, 
wipe out that sin by giving relief to 
another? Some people seem to 
suppose that they can keep an open 
account with God, and make entries 
to their own credit at their own will 
and pleasure, and that their final 
reckoning will call for a sum in 
addition and subtraction, with the 
balance probably to their credit. 
It is quite common to hear people 
say of some man who has mani
fested some tenderness for the poor 
and suffering, “Oh, he will be all 
right ; no matter if he has vices ; 
see all he has done for the poor or 
the helpless ; for hospitals, and for 
charitable relief of various kinds.” 
But mere pity for the poor and the 
suffering is not that Charity which 
Christ told His disciples was to be 
their distinguishing mark. Char
ity is a virtue infused by God, and 
it impels the human will to love 
God for Hia own sake above all 
things, and to cherish man for the 
sake of God. The origin of Charity 
is Divine. St. Paul says : “The

Charity of God is poured forth in 
our hearts by the Holy Ghost.” 
(Romans, v. 6). Human pity for 
the sufferings of others Is an admir
able thing, for certainly it Is more 
admirable to be kind-hearted than 
to be callous. It Is easy for a man 
who la naturally kind-hearted to 
win merl^ If he loves God, because 
it is easy for him to do good to 
others, and if he loves God the 
spiritual motive Is ready to give 
effdet to his good deeds.

But there are men who will empty 
their pockets one day under an im
pulse of human pity, at the sight of 
indigence, and who will cheerfully 
fill them again the next day with 
another man’s money, causing him 
not only loss but unhappiness, 
because they think that that is 
business, and sentiment, they say, 
has nothing to do with business. 
Their kindness is not Charity ; for 
Charity forbids injury to our 
neighbor, not because we like him 
not because we pity him ; but 
because he and we are children of 
God and brothers in Christ Jesus.

NOTES AND COMMENTS
Overseas exchanges to hand con

tain appreciative notices of the late 
Mr. James Britten, whose death 
was duly chronicled in these 
columns. One refers to him as not 
only “ a model Catholic layman, 
who had devoted his whole life’s 
service to the defence and promo
tion of Catholic truth,” but as 
" one of England’s foremost and 
most brilliant champions of the 
Faith,” and the " founder of 
an organized system of Catholic 
apologetics which has been instru
mental in fortifiying the faith of 
Catholics and in enlightening thou
sands of those who were strangers 
to it." This is high praise, but to 
those acquainted with his work not 
one whit too high.

As remarked here at the time of 
his death Mr. Britten’s labors for 
the Faith may have somewhat 
obscured his devotion to science. 
His name had become so closely 
interwoven with the work of the 
Catholic Truth Society that few 
people realized that he was one of 
the most learned and distinguished 
botanists of the day, and that he 
was also recognized in scientific 
circles as an authority in Philology, 
folklore, and the history of English 
dialects. Indeed Mr. Britten was 
in his own person a refutation of 
the fallacious idea held by some 
that between science and revela
tion there is a great gulf fixed 
which cannot be bridged. Mr. 
Britten’s whole life was a testi
mony to the contrary.

With reference to the question 
of Faith and Science we are 
reminded of the recent death of 
another eminent Catholic savant in 
the person of Professor Clement 
Bauemaker, whose useful life came 
to an end in Berlin, at the age of 
seventy-one. Professor Bauemaker 
had filled the chair of Philosophy 
in the leading German university 
for many years and was the 
author of numerous works of 
Philosophy, Logic and Greek his
tory. His work on the Middle 
Ages is said to throw much light on 
this sadly misunderstood period 
and to show that those who are 
accustomed to regard them as the 
“ Dark Ages ” are themselves in 
need of enlightenment. For it was 
in those same " Dark ” ages that 
the foundation was laid for 
practically all the achievements of 
science in this later age. Professor 
Bauemaker, like James Britten 
and many other illustrious scholars, 
worked in the shadows and was 
animated solely by a passionate 
desire for truth, Self-elimination 
has ever been the characteristic of 
the true scholar.

While sectarians are doing their 
best to rob Holy Scripture of its 
authority and integrity, the Holy 
See is ever vigilant in its defence. 
The Pontifical Biblical Institute at 
Rome, which is in charge of the 
Jesuits, is engaged in compiling a 
new manual of Sacred Scripture 
designed to further biblical studies. 
It will consist of three volumes, the 
first of which—a general introduc
tion—is now in press. These 
volumes, it should be added, are 
not the exclusive work of Jesuit 
Fathers, several members of the 
Biblical Commission having collab
orated. It will deal with the latest 
researches and theories as to 
Inspiration.

It is gratifying to know that 
great progress has been made in

reconstituting the library of Lou
vain University, destroyed with so 
much barbarity by the Germans in 
the late War. Libraries and 
scholars in all parts of the world 
have cooperated in this desirable 
undertaking, and while no effort 
can replace many of the treasures 
destroyed in the conflagration, 
others have been contributed which 
are of great interest and value. 
Foreign countries have sent gome 
245,000 volumes, the John Hylands 
Library of Manchester having alone 
collected 50,000 books for presenta
tion to the University. Even Japan 

’has contributed many Asiatic illum
inated manuscripts together with 
some very rare copies of books 
printed in the eighth century- 
centuries before the discovery of 
the art of printing from moveable 
types in Europe. Louvain has 
arisen phu-nix-llke from the ashes 
and has a future which will rival 
the achievements of its past.

The press on this continent have 
given much space to the passing 
of the French novelist, Anatole 
France, and has lauded him to the 
skies as one of the most illustrions 
of Frenchmen. A truer estimate 
of the man appears in the Corriere 
d Italia, a Roman daily. It says : 
“The impiety of France knows 
no limits. It knows only the per
verse ability of a seductive form (of 
writing) that tries to mask infamy. 
His blasphemies are countless, 
France’s name has been always 
celebrated at all masonic, anti- 
religious, and even communistic 
demonstrations.

“The spectacle of the wonderful 
increase of faith all over the French 
Republic were to Anatole France a 
source of great bitterness dur
ing these latter years. And 
when the Government re-established 
the Embassy to the Vatican, he did 
not fail to protest with badly dis
simulated fury. In his ‘Life of 
Joan of Arc’ the perversity of the 
impiety of Anatole France succeeds 
in hiding itself under a false 
religiosity.”

“ Such is the man,” adds a 
correspondent, “ lauded by so many 
editors in the land of Dante, 
Manzoni and St. Thomas Aquinas,” 
—the man who more properly may 
be called the mere puppet of con
tinental Freemasonry. Such also is 
the man lauded in some quarters in 
Britain — the land of Chaucer, 
Shakespeare and Newman.

The steady progress of Faith in 
Scotland is reflected in the ill- 
natured comments of a minister of 
the Established Church, who writes 
to the press about what he calls 
several “ alarming facts,” which 
may be summarized as follows : Fort 
Augustus, the flourishing abbey of 
the Benedictine order, is a cause 
of great alarm to the Scots cleric. 
For, as he very truly says, the 
abbatial household numbers some 
two hundred souls, and most of the 
monks are converts from Anglican
ism ; while a former Abbot was the 
son of Protestant parents. Recent 
converts received into the Church 
at Fort Augustus, so the minister 
Bays, include the daughter of a 
Presbyterian minister, the daugh
ter of an elder of the Kirk ; not to 
mention a former minister of the 
Church of Scotland, who with his 
wife and sister-in-law and his chil
dren were baptized not long ago. 
Also fourteen Protestants who 
married Catholics have themselves 
become Catholics. In the towns the 
Protestant position has been known 
to be shaky for some time. But 
the Presbyterian Jeremiah discloses 
the fact that in the Western High
lands the Protestant churches are 
not only failing to make appreciable 
headway, but are barely able to 
hold their own,

IRISH LAWMAKERS TOO BUSY

Ireland is suffering from an ex
cess of law-making. It is held that 
the Dail, since it came into exist
ence, has passed far too much legis
lation. Some of the new Acts are 
undoubtedly good. Many others 
are, however, vague and slipshod.

The new legislation is now out
running the existing capacity of 
the administrative machine. ' The 
Government offices in Dublin need 
a great deal of overhauling. As a 
result of the dislocation that has 
gone on ever since the beginning of 
the European war they have ceased 
to be efficient for their old work, 
not to speak of new functions.

It is being generally advocated 
that the efforts of the Government 
be applied more to the repairing 
and perfecting of the executive 
system, and that a stay should be

fiut on the daily passing of new 
awe which, under present condi
tions, cannot be adequately en

forced.
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As an instance of the loose work

ing of the present official machinery, 
it is enough to mention that certain 
sections of the statistics on which 
the nation’s economic policy is 
largely based have been found to be 
either incomplete or inaccurate.

REMAINS OF LEO XIII. 
MOVED TO LATERAN

FUNERAL R1TE3 IMPRESSIVE
By Mgr. Enrico Pucci 

(Home Correspondent, N. U. W. C.)

The body of Leo XIII. is now 
reposing in the tomb chosen by him
self in the Archbasilica of St. John 
in Lateran, the Cathedral of the 
Roman Pontiffs. When the suc
cessor of Pius IX. during the first 
years of his Pontificate made the 
great restorations in the Lateran 
Basilica entirely renovating the 
apse, he had the ashes of Innocent 
111. brought to the historical temple. 
He always had a special veneration 
for this great Pontiff as when he 
was Archbishop cf Perugia, he had 
so often recalled the glorious 
memories of the Pontificate at his 
tomb which was in Perugia where 
Innocent III. died and was interred 
in 1219. The name of this great 
Pope is also indissolubly united with 
that of St. John in Lateran as it 
was there that he celebrated the 
Fourth Ecumenical Lateran Coun 
cil. On account of these many 
reasons Leo XIII. had the ashes of 
Innocent III. brought from Perugia 
and deposited in a beautiful monu
ment which he himself had had erect
ed at St. John in Lateran in the right 
entrance to the Ambulatory of the 
new apse. On the corresponding 
entrance on the left Leo XIII. de
cided that after his death his own 
sepulchre should be erected. This 
was done by the noted sculptor 
Tadolini who made a large statue 
of the Pontiff in the act of blessing 
surrounded by symbolic statues. 
The monument was erected imme
diately after the death of the Pope, 
but the body of Leo XIII. has 
remained in the temporary sepul
chre of the Vatican Basilica until 
the present month.

A PAINFUL MEMORY

The reasons for the long delay in 
transporting of the body of the 
Pope centered around the painful 
memory of the insults directed 
against the venerated body of Pius 
IX. while it was being taken from 
the Vatican to the Basilica of San 
Lorenzo outside the Walls, where 
that Pontiff had chosen his last 
resting place and where the Catho
lic world had erected a splendid 
monument.

These incidents occurred July 13, 
188t. On that date Cardinals 
Mestel, Simeoni, and Monaco La 
Valletta, executors of the will of 
Pius IX., decided to move the body. 
Through motives of prudence al
though the struggle between the 
Catholics attached to the Pope and 
the anti-clericals was decided that 
the removal of the body should take 
place by night and without external 
pomp. The civil authorities were 
advised of the date and they made 
no objections. Neither were the 
citizens warned nor did the Cath
olic Associations send out any 
invitations ; but notwithstanding 
this at midnight on July 13th an 
immense crowd of Romans gathered 
in the Piazza di San Pietro and 
the streets of Borgo awaiting the 
passing of the body. A large 
number of torches were lighted and 
all recited the Miserere and the 
prayers for the dead. The funeral 
car, without any external pomp, 
was accompanied by only four 
Vatican carriages and by a few 
others containing Cardinals and 
Roman Princes. At the passing of 
the small but extremely dignified 
procession, all the windows of the 
houses of Borgo were opened and 
illuminated with candles. The 
people prayed and it was a highly 
edifying spectacle which should 
have continued throughout the 
whole of the way if the anti
clericals had not commenced, near 
Ponte Sant’ Angelo, a demonstra
tion against the dead body Of the 
Pope. The most shameful cries 
were directed against the holy 
memory of Pius IX. Stones were 
thrown at the funeral car. On 
Ponte Sant’ Angelo the cry arose 
that the body should be thrown in 
the river. The Catholics did not 
reply but redoubled their prayers. 
More than once those nearest the 
funeral car were attacked and had to 
use their torches as batons to defend 
themselves. The police were not 
prepared in sufficient numbers and 
never intervened until after the 
most deplorable and savage scenes 
had taken place.

It is impossible to describe the 
enormous impression that this out
rage made in the Catholic world. 
Leo XIII. had a circular immediate
ly sent to the Apostolic Nuncios 
charging them to inform their re
spective Governments of the very 
serious insults which the Roman 
Pontificate had received. On 
August 4 a Consistory was held in 
which the Pope delivered an allocu 
tion publicly protesting against the 
ignoble outrage to the body of his 
predecessor.

The Italian Government on their 
part ordered an inquiry the result 
of which was the dismissal of the 
Chief of Police, and some officials 
were transferred. The report of 
the inquiry was never published as 
it would have shown that a great 
part of the responsibility rested on 
the Government itself Which, know
ing that the anti clericals were pre
paring a demonstration, had not 
taken the necessary steps to pre

vent it. The Minister of Foreign 
Affairs sought to justify the Gov
ernment by means of a circular 
|etter sent to the ambassadors but 
in that circular the affair was not 
faithfully represented as was tor- 
mally declared by theQommissioner 
of Public Security who had the 
charge of maintaining public order 
that night and who had not been 
given a sufficient force by the Gov
ernment.

THE PRESENT CONDITIONS IN ROME

At the present time conditions in 
Rome are very different from those 
which existed when the outrage was 
offered to the memory of Pius IX. 
Public opinion is much more just 
towards the Pontificate and, 
although the rights of the Holy See 
have not yet been fully recognized, 
it is no longer considered as an 
adversary to be combatted. The 
most authoritative political men 
have not hesitated to recognize that 
by the solution of the dissension 
with the Papacy Italy would suffer 
no loss, but on the contrary, would 
derive great advantage. It is 
known that the Fascist Government 
has taken advantage of all occa-* 
sions to show every regard towards 
the Holy See.

For this reason the transportation 
of the body of Leo XIII . if * it had 
been done publicly would have been 
marred by no untoward incident but 
would have taken place with great 
pomp and with the participation of 
the Italian Government itself. 
Even this, however, was a circum
stance to be avoided because 
inexact interpretations and opinions 
could have been derived from it 
which would have been difficult to 
eradicate. The Holy Father, there
fore preferred that the transporta
tion should take place by night and 
privately.

HOW THÊ BODY WAS MOVED

Preparations for moving the 
body of Leo XIII. were made with 
the greatest secrecy. The press 
managed to find out that the trans
portation would take place in 
October. The date originally fixed 
was the night of the 80th, but as this 
date was published by the Roman 
newspapers the Osservatore Romano 
published a denial which said that 
nothing had been decided about the 
date at that time. A subsequent 
notice said the transportation was 
postponed till about November 10. 
This also was contradicted. It was 
only October 21 that the Pope gave 
the order to hasten the prepara
tions. That same day the technical 
office of the Vatican Palace was 
charged to buy the velvet to drape 
the car which would carry the 
Dody. The next morning at nine 
o’clock the Pope himself decided 
that the transportation should take 
place that night. The car was 
immediately prepared, the Chapters 
of St. John in Lateran and St. 
Peter and the Prefect of the Pon
tifical Ceremonies who had to direct 
the transportation were advised of 
the removal. Only in the afternoon 
were the police warned for the 
service of surveillance. The press 
had no news of the event.

It was thus that the transporta
tion could take place in the greatest 
secrecy. At the Vatican Basilica 
besides the representatives of the 
Vatican and Lateran Chapters were 
present only the Archpriest Car
dinal Merry del Val, Cardinal 
Gasparri, Sécrétai y of State, and 
Cardinal Cagian > de Azevedo, who 
had passed almost all his life by the 
side of Leo XIII., first as Camiere 
tcgreto participanti then as 
Maestro di Camera and finally as 
Major-domo.

Of the Cardinals created by Leo 
XIII., only two are living : Car
dinal Francisa Nava di Bontife, 
formerly Archbishop of Catania but 
now retireij and living in Switzer
land ; and Cardinal Vannutelli, 
Doyen of the Sacred College, who 
is the only one living in Rome. 
Cardinal Vannutellii would have 
liked to participate in the transpor
tation, but on account of his great 
age he was unable to do so.

The small procession crossed 
Rome in the darkness of the night. 
There were only five motor cars 
one behind the other, following the 
funeral car. The procession passed 
along the left bank of the Tiber as 
far as the heights of the ancient 
Circus of Maximus and from there 
traversed the most beautiful part 
of the ruins of Imperial Rome, pass
ing under the Arch of Constantine 
and rounding the Coliseum on the 
way to St. John in Lateran.

Arrived at the Lateran the 
funeral car entered—together with 
the carriage which had accom
panied it—the courtyard of the 
Pontifical Palace and from there 
the coffin, accompanied by the 
Lateran Chapter, was carried into 
the Basilica to the chanting of the 
psalms for the dead. The Chapel 
Severina, completely draped in 
mourning, awaited the remains. 
After the ritual prayers and bene
diction the casket was left there 
under a rich covering surmounted 
by the tiara.

The coffin containing the remains 
of Leo XIII., was exposed until 
October 25, and during those days 
a continuous stream of people came 
to pray at the bier. On the altar 
was a magnificent Crucifix of 
marble illuminated by six candles. 
Many prelates and priests went to 
Celebrate Mass there and the Fran
ciscan Friars continually kept guard 
beside the coffin.

THE INTERMENT

On the evening of October 26, 
after the Basilica was closed to the 
public, the Lateran Chapter pro
ceeded with the recognition of the

! coffin. The outer covering of wood 
i was opened and the inner shell of 

lead was seen intact with its seals 
1 sealed with the coat-of-arms of 
Cardinal Rampolla who at the time 
of Leo Kill's death was Archpriest 
of the Vatican Basilica. The legal 
deed of recognition was written by 
the Counsellor of the Chapter. Then 
the coffin was brought into the 
transverse nave next to the monu
ment and directly in front of the 
Altar of the Blessed Sacrament.

The next morning the Interment 
took place with simple ceremony, 
decorous and truly worthy of a 
Pope. The coffin was guarded by 
the Noble Guards in full-dres-i 
uniform because the Basilica and 
the Lateran Palace enjoy extra
territoriality being recognized as 
the legal residence of the Pontiff. 
The Basilica was closed to the 
public and only the usual orders 
were invited to be present at the 
papal ceremony : the Sacred 
College, prelature, diplomatic corps, 
Roman nobility, and representa
tives of the religious orders.

The rite was brief and performed 
by the Cardinal Vicar Basilio 
Pompili who is also Arch-priest of 
the Lateran Basilica. The parch
ment containing the account of the 
interment which was placed in the 
sepulchre together with the coffin, 
was signed by the Cardinals 
present, a few members of the 
diplomatic corps and the Laterane- 
use Canons. The coffin was taken 
behind the monument and by a 
simple and quick manoeuvre dir
ected by the architect of the Sacred 
Apostolic Palaces was raised to the 
height of the niche prepared for it. 
The niche is above the door which 
leads into the Ambulatory from the 
Basilica on the left side, while the 
monument occupies all the front of 
the entrance itself.

THE SOLEMN FUNERAL MASS

On November 2, the solemn 
funeral Mass was celebrated for 
the soul of the great Pontiff. This 
also took place with a truly papal 
solemnity. The vast temple was 
crowded. There one saw again that 
same crowd of faithful Catholic 
citizens, villagers and workmen 
who so often bad gathered, vibrât, 
ing with enthusiasm, around the 
great Pontiff Leo XIII., the Pope of 
the people and Christian democracy, 
during his last years.

Numerous multi-colored banners 
of the Catholic Associations waved 
in their midst. The boy scouts 
formed an escort of honor at the 
catafalque around which prayed the 
parish priests of the city.

In the apse the seats of the Gospel 
side were entirely reserved for the 
twenty Cardinals present. At the 
Epiitle side were the Biihops, Prel
ates and the Chapter of the Basilica; 
in the transverse nave the Prelates 
and gentlemen-in-waiting of the 
Ante-Chamber, the diplomatic 
corps, the Roman patriciate and 
nobility. The huge naves were 
black with people gathered in 
prayer. The Basilica was already 
festively adorned for the Centennial 
festivals, but black velvet was 
draped over the red damasks as a 
token of mourning.

In the centre of the grand nave 
was placed the bier covered by a 
large gold robe surmounted by a 
tiara. Around it burnt hundreds of 
candles. At the principal entrance 
to the Basilica had been hung a 
Latin inscription written by Car
dinal Galli which said :

1 The Chapter of Canons and the 
Lateran Clergy, after the interment 
of the ashes of Leo XIII. in his own 
monument, grateful to his memory 
celebrates a solemn funeral Mass 
for the soul of that Pontiff whose 
munificence so greatly increased 
the decorum and majesty of the 
first Basilica of the whole Catholic 
world—Come in great numbers to 
the temple, all ye faithful, and 
humbly beseech God Almighty to 
grant the great soul of the sapient 
Pontiff the immortal reward he 
earned for his work in favor of the 
Christian cause and of human 
society.”

The pontifical funeral Mass was 
celebrated by His Eminence, the 
Cardinal Archpriest Pompili accom
panied by the choir of the Lateran 
Chapel which under the direction of 
the Maestro Monsignor Casimiri 
executed splendid music by Pales
trina, Anerio and Monsignor Casi
mir! himself.

When the Mass ended the people 
began to leave the Cathedral and 
the Cardinals and Prelates retired 
in the Sacristy. The Cardinal 
Doyen Vannutelli, the only Cardinal 
present created by Leo XIII., be
fore leaving the threshold above 
which rose the monument stopped 
and, surrounded by the other Car
dinals, the Diplomatic Corps and 
the Court, recited the De Pro- 
fundis for the soul of thePontiff.

THE LOVE OF BIRDS

FIVE

Captain Stephen Gwynne, writing 
in the London Observer, tells this 
story of the late Cardinal Lugue ;

" A young priest told me this 
story of Cardinal Logue. One of 
his friends went to see the old man 
and knocked at the door of Ara 
Coeli, the new and stately residence 
at Armagh. After a while the door 
was opened by the Cardinal. His 
guest asked why. ‘My housekeeper 
is old, and she has sore feet.’ They 
went in and, after a while, * Come 
now till I show you my friends,’ 
said the Cardinal. They went out 
and from all quarters birds came 
flocking, to sit on the little old, 
bent shoulders. He knew each of 
them, and had names for them all. 
‘ But the worst is,’ he said, ’ I can

not read my breviary any more 
walking in the gnrden. They give 
no peace, and 1 cannot keep my 
nund from them. Was there ever a 
more perfect subject for a poem ?"

Also something for imitation. 
There is little in the world more 
beautiful than birds; lovely, harm
less creatures that make life more 
joyous for humankind, and harm of 
which seems like a veiitable 
sacrilege againafethe goodness of 
Providence itself.—Ottawa Journal.

FOREIGN MISSION 
NEWS LETTER

“ THE LOVE OF GOO 8URPASSET!! ALL
understanding”

It almost passeth understanding 
how the missionary every makes 
the slightest headway in the many 
heathen countries so diverse in 
physical and moral aspect. How 
can pagans be prevailed upon to 
accept in place of their traditions 
and superstitions which are part of 
their national and domestic life, 
the religion of the “foreign man” 
so unlike to them in type, manner 
and dress ?

"Love" seems to be the only 
adequate answer—a Love that 
resembles that of the Divine 
Master Who went about doing good. 
The grandeur of character and 
beauty of soul of those who made 
the loftiest choice possible to human 
nature, who had made the Great Sac
rifice, cannot but reflect itself in 
their success.

THE DIFFERENCE

"How is it,” asked a Protestant 
Mission Worker of a native Chinese 
man attending one of America’s 
Universities, "that Catholics with 
such meagre resources, can do so 
much, while we with large sums, 
cannot attract the people ?’’

"We measure your religion by 
your lives,” he replied. "You 
sacrifice nothing, while the Priests 
and Nuns in China live as we do and 
endure privations and help us. If 
we become Christiana, we will be 
Catholics." They have abandoned 
all things and followed "Him."

A HAVEN IN DISTRESS

St. Martha’s Hospital in Banga
lore City, India, is conducted by the 
Religious of the Good Shepherd. In 
spite of the toil and anxiety of, 
their daily lives spent among the 
sick and the suffering, these Sisters 
hafe no convent worthy the name. 
The good they are doing is very 
great. The people look upon St. 
Martha's as a beacon of safety. 
Two cholera cases brought in 
recently were left on the veranda. 
Those who carried them feared the 
Sisters would not receive them, as 
they were contagious cases. When 
the Sister-Doctor found them they 
were dying.

One Sister took entire charge of 
them though nothing could be done 
but stimulate the heart, while the 
nun briefly instruc.ed and baptised 
them. St. Martha’s once more 
proved itself a refuge to those who 
had been rejected by their own.

BEFORE A FIRING SQUAD

Recently Father Dietz, American 
Missionary in Tungchen was 
informed that three bandits were 
captured and were tied up awaiting 
execution in the temple. He imme
diately visited the trio, and quite 
readily they listed to the new 
teaching of Love. On the day of 
sentence, assured of their good 
faith, he baptized them while a 
hideous Buddha looked down and a 
thousand curious natives watched 
the usual ceremony. The firing 
squad then took control and the 
priest accompanied the condemned 
men praying for them and urging 
them to contritfcn. While he was 
speaking, three soldiers came 
behind the men, tripped them and 
emptied their guns into their neAs 
and heads. After the funeral cere
mony, conducted by the priest, a 
terrible storm broke. For the first 
time in memory, hail stones fell ; a 
bolt of lightning smashed the three 
guns used in execution while the 
others in the rack remained un
touched. The people had been in 
sympathy with one of the victims 
who had declared his innocence, had 
been touched by the care of the 
priest, and this cooperation of the 
elements has turned their attention 
to the Church.

THE WELCOME OF LOVE

In Zululand, a little child watched 
a sister prepare the hosts for the 
Eucharist. The little negro girl 
.was told that Christ would dwell in 
these hosts only after the priest 
had spoken over them the words of 
Consecration. What was the sister's 
surprise when she saw the child 
take a host in her fingers and kiss 
it devoutly. “ Have I not often 
told you, child,” she said "that 
Christ Our Lord does not dwell in 
the breads which I make, but in the 
consecrated species ? Why, then, 
have you done this thing ?”

"Sister.” the child said, “I know 
that Our Lord is not there, 1 know 
He will not come until the Conse
cration at Mass time. But, Sister, 
when He comes will He not be sur
prised and glad to find in a little 
host my little kiss, left there just 
for Him ?”

HOW THE BURMESE R6GARD THE 
FAITH

On his recent pastoral visit the 
Bishop of Northern Burma found 
many districts where the pagans 
were asking for priests and for 
schools in which their children 
might be taught, as they said they 
were too old themselves to change,

but they wanted their children to 
be Christians. In one tribal 
village with a population of 1,0(0 
souls, over 600 are Christians.

THE BLESSED SACRAMENT BURSE

Would it not be a slight return of 
Love if in thanksgiving for our 
Innumerable privileges of Commun
ion, we would help to complete 
The Blessed Sacrament Burse, so 
that missionaries educated by 
means of it would carry the Love 
and Knowledge of our Eucharistic 
King to those who still sit In dark
ness and the shadow of death ?”

THE LATE JOHN P. DUNNE 
Supreme Agent o( the Knlghte of Oulumtme

JOHN P. DUNNE

A few short weeks ago the 
Knights of Columbus of British 
Columbia were visited by Supreme 
Agent John P Dunne. He visited 
the chief centres of the Province 
with a message of encouragement 
and with the help of the local 
officials put the finishing touches to 
an organization that already shows 
signs of a new spring. His ad
dresses were full of practical wis
dom combined with fervid Catholic 
sentiment. He went out of hie way 
to promote the interests of the 
Catholic paper.

Now comes the sad news of his 
untimely death in the Chippewa 
Falls train disaster. Imprisoned in 
a shattered dining car down deep in 
the icy water of the river he gave 
up his soul to God. With what 
sentiments we know well. John P. 
Dunne never missed a weqk day 
Mass during his stay in Vancouver.

We knew him in the old Ottawa 
day s as the light and leader of a move
ment which placed a monumen'al 
Catholic club house on Cartier 
Square. His promotion to the inner 
circle of the higher authorities of 
Knighthood obliged him to move to 
New York and thither he was 
hastening when called by the great 
Inspector. But John was first and 
last a Canadian and Ottawa was the 
city of his soul.

Not a lasting city, however—now 
he has gone to the vision of peace.
R. I. P.—The Vancouver Bulletin.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA
A TRUE CHRISTMAS STORY

BY THE PRESIDENT OF THE SOCIETY

It is Christmas morning on the 
snow-covered prairie. The hour is 
early, but already devoted hands are 
busy putting finishing touches to 
the little Chapel at F, for today the 
priest is coming and Holy Mass is 
to be offered there for the first 
time.

This will be a real Christmas at 
the little Mission. How sad things 
were a year ago with no chapel, no 
priest and no Mass ! A few months 
ago Father Kelly arrived and just 
seemed to arouse in the hearts 
of the few scattered families some
thing of the faith, devotion and 
optimism which he possesses. "We 
must have a little chapel here,” he 
said, "and Mass for Christmas.” 
It seemed too good to be true, but 
Father Kelly had set his heart upon 
this and nothing could stop him.

The following week the story got 
about—and what i surprise it was, 
for everyone knew how he hated 
religion, and particularly Catholics 
—that old Bill Jones, owner of the 
big ranch fifty miles away had 
given Father the land. How it had 
come about was a mystery. He 
met Father Kelly, the land was 
transferred, but no more informa
tion on the subject could be gained.

The acquiring of a site removed 
the first, but by no means the most 
difficult obstacle which faced the 
people. Money was required, and 
for five years the crop had been 
almost a failure. If only the price 
of the material could be had, will
ing hands would do the work ; but 
where could the money be 
obtained ?

When Father Kelly left, the hope 
of having a church gradually 
diminished. While men shook their 
heads and said it was impossible, 
women prayed, prayed with fervor 
aroused by thought of Christmas at 
home, Midnight Maas, Candles, 
Music, the smell of incense and the 
sweet joy of Holy Communion. A 
month later Father Kelly returned 
to find his people in despair. Mr. 
Louis, who had once been a teacher, 
explained sorrowfully that try as 
they would, and everyone had done 
what he could1 it was absolutely
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mpossible for them to raise money 
sufficient to purchase material for 
the proposed chapel.

Father Kelly gazed upon the 
dejected group es though he, too, 
had given up hope. Then he smiled, 
his wonderful, reassuring smile, 
pulled from his pocket a letter and 
from it took a blue paper which he 
proceeded to unfold. "Who says it 
is impossible to raise money for the 
church ?” said Father Kelly ; “here 
it is now. Yesterday I received this 
cheque from the bishop. It came 
from the Catholic Church Extension 
Society. The amount, $500.00 was 
given by someone who had heard of 
the spiritual hardships of Catholics 
in the West, that a chapel might be 
built in memory of his father, with 
$50.00 more for the altar and a 
box containing linens, vestments 
and furnishings for the Altar, is on 
the way.” The joy and happiness 
of the poor people was expressed by 
loud cheers, and led by Father 
Kelly, they knelt and recited the 
beads as an act of thanksgiving and 
that God might bless their generous 
benefactor.

Five months have passed since 
then, five busy months for the 
Catholics of the Mission, who spend 
every spare moment of their time 
working at the chapel. The build
ing is completed at last. It is not 
large, but a real chapel. The 
altar is there decked out with 
ail the wonderful things which 
the box contained ; candle
sticks. crucifix, spotless altar 
cloths, Mass Cards, missal and 
stand, vestments, cruets and bell, 
nothing missing. All are gathered 
around the stove where a crackling 
fire burns, for the morning is cold. 
They exchange greetings and their 
good wishes to each other come 
from hearts filled with happiness. 
Sleigh bells are heard without and 
the words “Father Kelly” are 
formed on every lip as all, anxious 
to display the result of their work, 
go out to meet the good pastor. 
After a short time spent in con
gratulations, greetings and praise 
quiet is restored while confessions 
are heard. Soon candles are 
lighted and Mass begins. A few 
who have formed themselves into a 
choir, sing the "Adeste” and 
"Shepherds, We Have Heard on 
High,” perhaps with more vigor 
than harmony, but the words come 
from hearts filled with faith and 
love.

The little bell sounds and heads 
bend adoringly as the tiny Host is 
borne on high by the priest who 
holds in his hands the God of 
Heaven and Earth. He elevates 
the chalice as all bow low while 
tears of love and thanksgiving well 
into eyes and roll down rough 
cheeks, for the chapel is trans
formed into a stable and the 
shepherds. Again the bell rings 
to announce His coming and all go 
to receive from the hands of the 
priest, their Infant Saviour.

Was there ever such joy as this ! 
the greatest longing of their faith
ful hearts has been satisfied aud 
Jesus is happy too in coming to be 
the strength, joy and consolation of 
these poor people.

Mass soon comes to an end and 
with grateful hearts the people 
return to their homes rejoicing.

There is some one in the East 
happy today because he has been 
informed that the first Mass in his

chapel will be said this Christmas 
day. But how pleasing to the 
Divine Child his act of love has 
been will never be known until he 
finds what an amount of merit it 
has merited for him in eternity.
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER 
EPIPHANY

OBEDIENCE TO GOD 8 LAW
‘‘When JtwnH wan twelve years old, they 

went up to Jerusalem, according to the custom 
of the feast, and having fulfilled the days, when 
they returned, the Child Jesus remained In 
Jersualem, and His parents knew It not." 
(Luke li. 41U

“When Jesus was twelve years 
old, they went up to Jerusalem, 
according to the custom of the 
feast." Who will not be struck 
with admiration for the Holy 
Family, when reading these lines in 
the Gospel ? Jesus the new Law
giver, the very Son of God, equal 
to His Father in all things, obeys 
His earthly parents, Joseph and 
Mary, and "goes to Jerusalem to 
celebrate the accustomed feast of 
the season. Soon new feasts would 
be celebrated, but He had not as 
yet abolished the customs and 
ceremonies of the Old Law, and, so 
long as it existed, it was to be 
obeyed. He was not bound by any 
law, but as His Father had 
ordained, at the present time He 
wished His parents to act and Him
self to obey. There is more in this 
instance of our Divine Lord's 
actions than the world of today is 
wont to follow. Here is an exem- 
plication of absolute obedience to 
the fulfilment of God’s law ; the 
world would like to obey as it 
pleases and fulfil if it pleases. 
The spirit of regard for God’s com
mands and subjection to them is 
not as reverential as it should be, 
save among a very limited class. If 
we consider the scene laid before us 
in this Gospel and the ordinary 
behavior of this generation, we 
cannot help noticing the amazing 
contrast.

The lesson taught us by the Holy 
Family should be learned in its 
entirety. We, as Catholics, above 
all the rest of the world, still 
retain a great reverence for God’s 
law and a more or less conscientious 
obligation to fulfil it in every 
minute particular. Some may be 
swayed a little by the spirit around 
them, but they are not a majority. 
The most delicate regard for God’s 
law and the purest conception of its 
obligations exist among the true 
members of Christ’s Church ; but, 
in the midst of customary practices 
and beliefs, one must be strong in 
order to be faithful to convictions 
and prompt in duty. A study must 
be made of God’s law, to some 
extent at least, and unceasing 
prayer for perseverance must ever 
ascend to Him who gives faith to 
believe and the grace to live accord
ingly.

The world has come to consider 
that wherever a reform is needed, a 
change is required in practically 
every particular. As a rule this is 
true of any work of man that has 
deteriorated or run into decay. 
The works of man are necessarily 
fallible and imperfect. He has but 
limited intelligence and power, and 
can as a consequence attain but 
limited perfection, even in the 
greatest and best of his accomplish
ments and institutions. When there 
comes failure, as is often the case, 
his successors consider him to have 
made a mistake, and their method 
of reform is to destroy the original 
and to substitute something new. 
Men have endeavored to extend 
this method to the works and laws 
of God, and, of course, have erred. 
We must always bear in mind that 
God’s works are perfect—man can 
not improve them in any respect 
whatsoever. God, in His infinite 
intelligence and with power abso
lutely unlimited, does what is best 
in the best way. When it appears 
that His works are decaying—or 
His laws unsuited—it should be only 
a sounding note that man is failing 
in his obedience to God’s eternal 
decrees and in his respect for them 
and is losing the right conception of 
God and His works.

When a difficulty as regards the 
fulfilment of God’s law seems to 
exist, we must conclude that dis
ordered man is to blame, and not 
that the Maker's commands no 
longer are suited to the world. We 
do not speak of physical disability 
now, but of that worldly difficulty 
so many are accustomed to make 
capital of and use by saying that 
the world is not what it was form
erly. Be that as it may, no change 
incompatible with God’s establish
ments is lawful. His institution— 
the Church—must remain the same 
from the foundation on the first 
Pentecost, to its end on the last day 
of the world. If a reform ever 
were needed, it was not in the 
Church, nor in her practices and 
laws as given to her by God, but 
among the people claiming adher
ence to her, or standing afar from 
her and loudly denouncing her 
impracticability and her super
stitious rites. They are like the 
Pharisees who claimed that Christ 
worked through the devil. How 
fortunate should man consider him
self in having a Church that an 
infallible, unchanging God has 
established ! What would we be if 
we had to submit to the ideas of 
man in matters of religion ? What 
are the religions of man today but 
the products of disordered brains, 
or the results of violations of the 
sacred laws of charity ? According 
to some modern opinions, any one 
may establish his own religion ; but 
as a matter of fact, many do with
out any religion at all, as this 
course leaves them much freer.

There never will be unity in the 
world, or one religion among men, 
until all realize that God has 
established a Church which can

never change, and never grow old. 
Her practices and laws are binding 
in conscience on all occasions and 
during our entire lifetime. She 
will remain so, until God Himself 
changes her, which will never be. 
She can not be Improved upon ; our 
notions of reform regarding her 
and of her betterment are but 
signs of our pride and our unwill
ingness to subject ourselves to her.

The example set us by the Holy 
Family is the one to follow. There 
should be no question of righteous
ness, no discussion of opportune
ness, but willing obedience. If we 
do not obey, we shall be destroyed 
spiritually. As we must obey the 
legitimate demands of nature in 
order to live physically, so must we 
obey the demands of our Church in 
order to live and thrive spiritually. 
We need not expect to face God on 
judgment day and find His smile 
benign, if during life we have found 
fault with ani disobeyed His laws 
as given us through His Church. 
Imagine our confusion in the real
ization that we had made a futile 
attempt to reform His Church, and 
had endeavored to change things 
after our own fancies, rather than 
conform to His immutable wishes. 
What we have, God has given us ; 
consequently it is good. If it does 
not seem to us to be what it should 
be, let us conscientiously examine 
our own selves, and we shall find 
that it is we who are not what we 
should be.

TWO NOVELISTS ON 
' RELIGION

In the current issue of The Cos
mopolitan, Rupert Hughes contrib
utes an article on “ Why I Quit 
Going to Church,” which the editor 
says “ may irritate some readers 
into going back to church.”

The article may irritate — that 
appears to be the intention with 
which it was written—but it will 
also sadden. The flippacy of the 
finite in discussing the Infinite has 
its pathetic side. Mr. Hughes boasts 
that on leaving college he became 
“ assistant editor of a great history 
of the world in twenty-five 
volumes.” His equipment for the 
position must have been about equal 
to that which he brings to the dis
cussion of religion. He began to go 
to the library and read, and the 
result was similar to the disturbing 
experience of the Protestant Bishop 
Colenso as recorded by Punch :
A bishoD there was of Natal 
Who a Zulu once took for a pal ;
Said the Zulu : “ See here,
Ain’t the Pentateuch queer ?”
Which converted My Lord of Natal.

Bishop Colenso produced “ The 
Pentateuch and Book of Joshua 
Critically Examined.” Mr. Hughes 
undertakes to criticize the whole 
Bible from Genesis to the Apoc
alypse. But what he really criti
cizes are certain conceptions of the 
Bible which he had absorbed in 
youth. In school and at college he 
had been taught to study philology 
in the works of experts—those who 
had given their lives to the discovery 
of the origin of words and so had 
become authorities ; he had been 
encouraged at the same time to 
interpret for himself the Word of 
Words and to scorn all authority in 
the study of theology.

What system of theology he 
evolved—if system it may be called 
—is disclosed in the diatribe he now 
delivers in discarding it. He makes 
discoveries which to him are as 
startlingly original as were those of 
Colenso’s pupil to the Zulu mind. 
He raises the question of Christ’s 
brothers and sisters, in blissful 
ignorance that the queries which he 
propounds were advanced and 
answered eighteen hundred years 
ago. He plagiarizes Ingersoll as 
though there were still merit in 
arguments which were pulverized 
long since by Father Lambert.

That the popular novelist turned 
critic of religion should have np real 
understanding of that which he 
undertakes to criticize is not strange. 
On the contrary it is perfectly plain 
and comprehensible. In exalting 
the materialistic concept of life and 
seeking to explain its many myster
ies in terms of materialism, he is 
but following the example set by 
many Protestant preachers who 
wonder why their churches are 
empty.

Under the title “ Vulgarizing 
Religion,” another novelist and the 
father of a novelist, W. J. Dawson, 
who is likewise a minister of the 
Gospel, writes for the September 
issue of The Century Magazine an 
article which contains a definition of 
religion which Mr. Hughes would do 
well to ponder. There is nothing 
abstruse or involved in the assertion 
that religion predictates " the per- 
ception of a spiritual universe with 
which man has authentic relations.” 
This religion, says Dr. Dawson 
“ cannot be reduced to severely 
logical terms without the destruc
tion of its finer essences.” Mr. 
Hughes may scoff at this assertion, 
but his fellow writer furnishes a 
forceful illustration. Even poetry 
and art, he explains, which are akin 
in some degree to religion, make 
their chief appeal by channels not 
marked upon the charts of logic and 
physiology.

“ If,” he says, “ plain logic be 
applied to the poetry of Keats, the 
lovely fabric is instantly destroyed, 
and there is no easier thing than for 
a house-painter to prove that the 
colors Turner used are no different 
from those he himself employs in 
painting doors and roofs. Yet 
despite these performances of Mr. 
Gradgrind and his kind, multitudes

of men and women feel a glow of 
ecstacy In reading Keats, and are 
moved to wonder and adoration by 
Turner’s use of color. ‘

.' . . The Roma# Catholic 
Church Is perfectly right when it 
presents to the people the mystery 
of the Mass, with no attempt what
ever to explain it. It says : ’Here 
is something thpt lies beyond reason; 
take it or leave it ; accept it as 
something inexplicable, dimly seen 
through sacred symbols, but don’t 
ask any explanations.’ And the 
power of this appeal is witnessed by 
the fact to multitudes of Christians 
the Mass, which they do not under
stand or presume to understand, is 
the living core of their religion. 
They submit themselves to the 
charm of mystery, which draws 
them out of the world of fact into 
a world of faith.

“ During Advent 1 often attended 
Mass at St. Patrick’s in New York 
and always with a sense of astonish
ment. Here were hundreds of 
persons of all ranks of society bowed 
in impressive silence. There was 
no music ; no exhortation ; nothing 
in fact but a lighted altar at the 
end of the long nave, before which 
the celebrating priest bowed, mur
muring ancient Latin words, which 
the distance alone made unintelligi
ble. Yet it was evident that 
the worshippers were profoundly 
moved. What moved them ? À 
sense of profound awe in the pres
ence of what to them was a divine 
mystery.”

That Great Mystery is, as Dr. 
Dawson apprehends, the living core 
of a Church which grows stronger 
every day. The religion of negation, 
of protest and denial, is not only 
faced by steady loss of members, it 
now has to fight for its very life 
with the Frankenstein monsters 
which it created in the day it dis
carded authority and invited the 
individual to private interpreta
tion of the Bible as the sole rule 
of faith and conduct.—N. C. W. C.

PRIMA DONNA’S CURE 
AT LOURDES

Miss Mary McCormic, the well- 
known Prima Donna, some time 
ago, suffered very serious injury 
from a bite given to her by her pet 
monkey.

She describes, in an article in the 
November number of Columbia, the 
injury caused by the monkey-bite.

“The infection spread up the 
right arm,” she says, “and across 
the shoulder, jumped down into the 
left wrist, and likewise paralyzed 
one knee. For weeks I had been 
helpless. I saw specialists every
where, in Rome, Milano, Paris, and 
even went to England. Under 
their ministrations the original 
infection in the right arm and 
shoulder disappeared, the knee 
recovered, but the left wrist re
mained stiff and helpless.”

The physicians gave Misi McCor
mic no hope of a cure. “Medicinal 
waters," they told her, “and con
tinued mud and other treatments 
might help ; but a complete cure 
was impossible.”

Miss McCormic followed the 
advice of her physicians, and went 
t) Dax to avail herself of the h t 
springs ; but sh4 did not seem to 
get any satisfactory results.

While at Dax she learned of 
Lourdes and its miraculous cures. 
Her friends urged her to go there. 
"1 wavered,” says the Prima Donna, 
"over the decision of whether I 
should desert the practical massage 
and ministrations of the good doc
tors of Dax for the hope of the mir
aculous cure at Lourdes.”

Her mind was made up as a result 
of a confidential consultation with 
her doctor. She asked him what he 
could tell her of the cures of the 
Grotto of Lourdes. The doctor 
shook his head and replied to her 
question in these words :

“There is something there ; we 
don’t know what it is. It baffles 
science. We know what the water 
of the spring does, but how it does 
it, or why, we do not know. Cures 
do take place, that much I can say. 
To me the remarkable thing is not 
so much the cures that are accom
plished, as the fact that though 
thousands of sufferers from 
every form of contagious and viru
lent disease are dipped each year 
into the water of the nine piscinas, 
yet there has never been an epi
demic of disease. It almost defies 
belief.”

This decided the Prima Donna 
She resolved to try Lourdes for her 
paralyzed wrist. She tried it and 
was cured. Here is the way Miss 
McCormic closes her story in Col
umbia :

“I went there because my good 
doctor at Dax said there were forces 
science could not explain ; I went 
doubting, a non-Catholic and, I 
admit, quite a skeptic.

“I came away with my wrist 
supple again, able to use the hand 
so necessary to me in dramatic 
parts.

"For that I thank Our Lady of 
Lourdes.”—Catholic Telegraph.

SYSTEMATIC GROWTH 
OF CHARACTER

The grain of wheat has a close 
application if we look upon it as a 
symbol representing the processes 
of life in our souls under the action 
of religion. The life of grace is an 
organic growth subject to the slow 
and gradual developments of cer
tain spiritual laws. As there Is no 
such thing as a sudden fall so there 
are no sudden conversions. That

which we regard as sudden ia In 
reality the first visible result of the 
secret workings of the religion In 
the soul.

The grain of wheat had passed 
through a long series of natural 
operations before it manifested 
itself even a little. Equally so is It 
in the history of the soul. How 
obdurate and painful are those con
flicts and fall urea in our combat 
with moral evil. We struggle on 
sometimes gaining a partial triumph 
and more times seemingly being 
conquered. Yet beneath all this 
there is progress if the purpose and 
intention to reform remain firm and 
fixed. We are disheartened at the 
slowness and secrecy of the action 
of virtue. We would have the 
grain of wheat burst from the earth 
and blossom in a day, forgetting 
those periods of corruption through 
which it must pass before it shows 
its first glint of green. So, too, 
must we be tried in the fire of 
defeat and humiliation before we 
can experience even the least spirit
ual satisfaction. The one thing 
needful is not to lose courage and 
least cf all never to submit to des
pair.

Moreover, it is worth noting that 
the grain of wheat was placed in 
the earth by a power external to 
itself—“which a man took and 
sowed In his field.” If the grain of 
wheat received the first impetus to 
growth, not from itself but from 
another, so does man receive his 
spiritual life from Him Who 
entered in and elevated nature to 
the life of grace. Of ourselves we 
can do . nothing. According to 
nature we are hungry and naked. 
We need some strong, beneficent 
Hand to feed and clothe our sickly 
and wounded souls. The Arm of 
the Lord is not shortened. The ex
ternal application of God’s help 
makes possible those moral victories 
which man of himself could never 
attain. The capacity for growth in 
the grain of wheat and the care 
exercised by the Sower bring about 
the desired result. The perfect

JANUARY 10. lOïft
co-operation of the life of nature 
and of grace bring about the ideal 
type of the Christian.

It Is likewise quite necessary that 
we render our souls susceptible to 
the .influences of grace, just as the 
slime of the earth bent all its power 
for the productive generation of 
the grain of wheat. The discipline 
of mortification and prayer make 
the soul more pliable and alive to 
the transforming operations of 
grace.

Three things of value, therefore, 
are to be remembered in the 
struggle to strengthen character : 
first, that progress in virtue is slow 
but nevertheless sure and some- 
times hidden from ourselves j 
second, that unaided nature Is 
unable to make progress in virtue ; 
and third, that progress in virtue 
needs the condition of co operation 
on the part of the one desiring to 
reform.—The Missionary.
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OOME day will come the opportunity 

of your life-time. You may need 
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your earnings.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

thy

THE BLESSING OF SAINT 
AUGUSTINE

May God’s sweet blessing In 
heart abound,

And glory's sun thy head encircle 
'round.

May honor, joy and plenty e'er 
consign

Their fairest, richest gifts to thee 
and thine.

May never strife disturb thy quiet 
day.

And from thy night may sadness 
flee away,

Thy cheek in peace may gentlest 
pillow kiss,

And pleasing dreams thy sleep 
entwine with bliss.

When from such joys long years thy 
heart shall wean,

And Death his curtain closes on the 
scene.

May God's bright angels watch, 'till 
all is past,

Around thy couch, to shade from 
every blast

Thy tiny flame of life's lamp 
burning low,

Which, flickering faint, gives forth 
but dying glow.

And, last of all, may blood from 
Jesus' side

Thy soul wash pure in its all- 
cleansing tide.

May flights of angels waft thee to 
thy Home,

Where joys abide and sorrows never 
come.
—(Done Into verse by H. I McCouit)

A NEW YEAR’S REFLECTION
Today there arises the somewhat 

saddening realization that we have 
reached the conclusion of another 
year of our lives. Behind us trails 
the old year with all its works, 
sorrows, disappointments and joys, 
which are now gone, nevermore to 
return. Old Father Time does not 
wait either for our gladness or our 
sorrow, our laughter or our tears. 
The stream of earthly existence 
flows ever onward and onward, 
silently and swiftly without hesita
tion or pause. " The inaudible and 
noiseless foot of time"—as Shake
speare has it—passes another mile, 
stone in the long march towards the 
future. Yea, another cycle of 
years with its blessings and mis
fortunes has revolved about us in 
our unconscious traveling towards 
our end and goal.

The marking of the new year is 
but a mere convention. One day 
in the matter of time is about the 
same as another. Every morning 
unfolds the scroll of a new year 
every night rolls up that of another. 
Yet in marking the decay of the 
old year and the birth of the new, 
the year becomes as it were, person
ified. Old Father Time with his 
hour glass and his scythe becomes a 
dread reality.

The span of human life is short at 
beat, and New Year’s day reminds 
us that we are so much nearer to 
the end of our lives. It is not s 
very cheerful and pleasant thought 
but it is nevertheless a true thought. 
We are compelled to admit, "Today 
I am so much nearer to the end of 
all things as far as this world is 
concerned." This thought made 
Lamb write, "no man ever looked 
on the first of January with indif
ference.” And this thought makes 
a silent voice within us speak softly 
and yet how plainly : "Is it not 
better and happier to live right and 
avoid misery, rather than to live for 
the moment and for the pleasure of 
the day ?” One thing alone of all 
things withstands the ravages of 
time—the human soul. This 
immortal, unending in its existence 
and unchanging in its nature.

New Year’s day ought to remind 
us that our happiness does not coo 
sist in gratification of the senses 
in indulgence "in eating and drink 
ing, in rioting and drunkenness, in 
impurity and wantonness nor as 
many seem to think in heaping up 
money, in possessing houses and 
lands and bankstocks ; in becoming 
famous, in any worldly thing what 
ever that we propose to ourselves, 
for all these things will have an 
end. And when they are gone—of 
what good have they have been to 
us ?

New Year’s day is a great 
accounting day. It is a day when we 
must examine ourselves to see how 
we stand in the affairs of eternity 
and in the supreme business of life 
At the close of the old and at the 
beginning of the new year mer 
chants arrange their accounts, and 
business men strike their balances 
All this is essential to business 
success and business safety. The 
question is, how do we stand with 
the great Banker ?

Last year we made promises to 
amend all wrongs done by us, to be 
more charitable, to support our 
parish church, to aid the poverty 
stricken, to spread gladness and 
sunshine and to make the world the 
brighter for our being here. Have 
we realized those resolutions in 
godly practice or have we been 
remiss in the performance thereof. 
Have we turned a deaf ear to the 
cry of the oppressed and to the 
voice of appeal, have we remained 
dumb in the presence of weakness 
and ignorance, have we fhiled to 
raise a hand to aid the struggling ? 
And all the while have we demanded 
the glorious title of Christian ? 
Know we not that
"Life laughs through, and spits at 

their creed,
Who profess (Christ) in word, and 

defy Him in deed.”
But it is of no use to consume the 

time in idle lamentation over lost 
opportunities. If we have been

seeking the vanities of life, remem
ber we are still alive, and can still 
put away the playthings of child- 
îood and conduct ourselves with the 
wisdpm of manhood and woman
hood. It Is well, indeed, that time 
has a calendar to compel us to note 
the passing of years, and to bring 
us to a realizing sense that there 
are opportune turning points in 
life.

The world loves a dreamer, if 
only he be a dreamer of the future, 
and not a dotard on the past. And 
so the dying year, typified by the 
figure of a hoary decrepid old man, 
demands our veneration and re
spect ; but the year new-born, in
spires, arouses, enthuses us.

New Year's day is for all of us a 
loud call to brand new endeavors. 
The book of life is open with its 
newly turned page unspotted and 
unblotted. The past is dead. It 
rots among the withered bones of 
our former mistakes. The future 
stretches and spreads out before us, 
unlimited in its opportunities for 
good. Uur history is in the writing. 
We are the autobiographers, each 
one writing his own record. The 
year 1925 will be what we make it.

Hell is paved with broken resolu
tions. New Year's day is a day of 
resolutions not to be broken, but to 
be kept. tWe have made mistakes 
in the past. That is but natural. 
He who never made a mistake, 
never made anything. 'Tis only a 
fault to make mistakes, but it is a 
crime to repeat them. Let the past 
be our teacher, the future our vin
dication. If we have stumbled and 
fallen ever so low once or twice, or 
even a hundred times, our principal 
duty Is to get up and be doing. We 
have no right to block the progress 
of our own lives, nor that of others.

These are solemn thoughts, 
indeed, solemn as life itself. They 
crowd upon us in the very midst of 
jollification. Such thoughts alone 
convince us that we are not for time 
but for eternity, and such thoughts 
will influenceusto makeevery yearof 
our lives a happy new year in 
spite of the material failures that 
might be ours.

How many are there not *ho 
were with us one year ago andjpow 
are no more. At that time we ^ade 
them the compliments of the season, 
today they slumber in the city of 
the dead. From this let us learn to 
live our lives the better, for in this 
year of grace we may hear the call 
that comes but once in the lives of 
men. Let our endeavor be to make 
all happy. We pass through this 
earthly pilgrimage but. once. Let 
the world be the better because of 
our being here.—Ernest Ott, 
O. F. M., in St. Anthony’s Mes
senger. *

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
GOD SAVE YOU ! 

Irish salutation, ’tisThere’s an
pleasant one to hear 

To the mind it is refreshing, it is 
music to the ear.

It beseeches God’s protection, 'tis a 
blessing and a prayer.

It is spoken much in Ireland, how I 
wish that I were there.

Then I’d hear the words " God save 
you,” from the lips of old aad 
young,

And quite often hear it spoken in the 
rich old Girlie tongue.

O, whenever I may hear it, in what 
ever place I roam,

It always will remind me of my 
native Irish home.

You will hear it from the stranger, 
whom you meet upon the road, 

You will say it to your neighbor as 
you enter his abode 

The bouchai and the colleen, whom 
you meet from day to day,' 

Will greet you with "God save you " 
in a friendly kind of way.

The warbling of the songbirds at the 
dawning of the day,

The laughter of the children, when 
engaged at evening play 

The murmur of the rosary, by 
mother lips expressed,

Are sweet to hear, but O my dear,
I somehow like it best.

To hear the words “ God save you ’ 
from the lips of old and young 

To hear it softly spoken in the rich 
old Gælic tongue.

Oh, whenever I may hear it, in what
ever place I roam,

It always will remind me of my 
native Irish home.

—John Fitzpatrick

THE LAMPLIGHTER
It is not so much the great things 

in general that influence our lives 
as the little things. Seemingly in
significant at the time of their 
happening, they leave an indelible 
imprint upon us. Some day we 
wake to the realization of their true 
import and we are filled with grati
tude for the blessing that they 
brought.

The friendly nod that greeted us 
on the street one day when our sun 
refused to shine, a word of sym
pathy, of understanding, may and 
does often mean more than some 
stupendous success in the material 
order of things. A sudden bird call 
in some leafy retreat where we had 
gone to nurse our wounded feelings, 
our disappointments, a day in the 
country after months of hard drudg
ery in office or class room,—these 
things makes us realize that to 
invite and cherish discouraged feel
ings or unhappiness is to invite and 
to foster temptation and inevitable 
failure.

There are voices all around us 
that tell of the wondrous beauty of 
the universe, of the loving care and 
the kind protection of Him Who 
notes the sparrow’s fall and Who 
clothes the lilies of the field In pure

and stainless array. Wandering In
the open fields In the late spring
time, we come upon a ground robin i 
sheltered nest. Within are two 
infant birds, their tiny mouths wide 
open as they call shrilly for susten
ance. The mother bird is absent, 
but not because of neglect. She Is 
seeking for the soft plump worms 
to drop down these tenfler throats, 
to strengthen and sustain her off
spring until they shall be able to 
fend for themlelves. And when 
she has found them, and the even
ing meal is over, what glad sweet 
strains break upon the air as she 
gives thanks to the Creator for the 
bounties of His hand ! •

Stevenson paints a pretty picture 
in His Child’s Garden of Verses, 
picture of a little child who every 
night was accustomed to take his 
stand at the window there to watch 
for the advent of the old lamp
lighter. Without, the city street Is 
filled with smoke and grime. Dust 
and soot from many chimneys cloud 
the atmosphere like a dull curtain.
A fine mist is falling, through 
which the cabmen struggle to dis
cern the path over the rude cobble 
stones. Apparently there is no 
beauty in the street. Lone pedes
trians, huddled in heavy over- 
garments, pass swiftly along, eager 
to escape to the brightness of the 
ruddy firelight.

But to the lone watcher at the 
window the scene is replete with 
beauty. For in a few moments, 
the gloom will be dispelled through 
the efforts of the old lamplighter. 
And now he comes posting up the 
street with lantern and leader, and 
lucky is the little boy who has a 
lamp before his door.

With slow and faltering move 
ments, the aged man ascends to the 
top of the lamp post, k flicker, 
through the darkness, and lo !—the 
dark street is illumined as if it were 

portion of fairyland. And the 
child, with the exuberant emotions 
of childhood, feels that nothing in 
the world could be so attractive 

vocation when he shall have 
grown to man's estate as to go about 
with Leerie and light the lamps with 
him at night.

The old lamplighter has completed 
his task. Stiffly he descends to the 
wet pavement, shoulders his ladder 
and lantern and turns to depart. 
But first he nods brightly to the 
little child at the window who claps 
his hand and smiles in return.

If the old lamplighter had not 
remembered the little boy at the 
window. Ah, that would have been 

tragedy indeed. Possibly more 
real than many tragedies that occur 
in men’s and women’s lives. For
tunately he did remember this little 
act of kindness, of thoughtfulness, 
and so he went down forever in the 
history of the child’s life as bright 
and shining as the lamp that glowed 
out in the darkness at the touch of 
his hand.

At night the child, satisfied and 
happy, falls asleep to dream that 
his little brother grows up and 
becomes a sea captain, sailing the 
ocean wide and free. And another 
is a banker and counts gleaming 
heaps of gold. While he finds his 
sole happiness in the humble voca
tion of elamplighter, and takes the 
place of the old man who has long 
since gone to his eternal rest.

Become a man, a successful man 
with a plice in the commercial and 
social life of his city, the childish 
dream fades quite away. But In 
silent moments when the roul is 
permitted to speak, to assert its 
privileges, the old familiar scene, 
returns to deep places in memory 
that are like household shrines. 
And the busy successful man musing 
by the midnight glow, smiles as he 
recalls the once loved figure of the 
old lamplighter from the darkness 
sending out a ray of brightness over 
the lonely earth.

A nod, a smile, a face in the 
lamplight, and time blots the 
picture out. But it has a proud 
place in the panorama of time ; it 
has done much to shape the course 
of one man’s life.

When youth no longer smiles on 
us, when old age creeps upon us. it 
is memories like these which have 
power to assuage bitterness, loneli
ness, and the cares gnd pains that 
struggle to gain the ascendency 
over our peace of soul.

The old lamplighter had his mis
sion ; he fulfilled it and passed on. 
No trumpet announces his glory, no 
story illustrates his simple deed. 
But he lives in the memory of 
the once little child who waited in 
eager impatience beside the window 
and who when the magical feat 
was done, looked for the token of 
recognition, the nod, the smile, the 
.wave of the hand.

The old lamplighter, faithful to 
his trust, carried out as best he 
knew to do, the admonition of the 
gentlest and moat thoughtful among 
the sons of men. Who once when 
He was instructing His disciples, 
bade them “ Let your light so 
shine. . . .’’—The Pilot.

Look about you in the soft, easy
going world ; the machine, mechan
ical and material city ; the myriads 
of foolijh people whose only exist
ence is for pleasure and for the 
gratification of the sense, and then 
look at the crucified figure of the 
Saviour and King of mankind on 
the Cross !

What Is the practicing Christian, 
the loyal follower of Christ, to find 
in this world ? A bed of roses, 
ease, comfort, continuous pleasure ? 
If so, then the Saviour's death was 
in vain. His advice on each bear
ing His cross and His Church’s 
warning against the flesh and devil, 
were useless.—Exchange.

SELF-CONTROL AND 
BIRTH-CONTROL

A five-line cablegram published 
in the Chicago Tribune reports that 
the action for libel brought in the 
English courts against Dr. fylliday 
G. Sutherland by Dr. Marie Stopes 
has been won by Dr. Sutherland. 
Dr Sutherland is the author of an 
excellent work, "Birth-Control,” 
and Dr. Stopes is well known for 
her efforts to spread contraceptive 
practices in England. At the first 
hearings, Dr. Sutherland who had 
vigorously attacked a book pub
lished by Dr. Stopes, was mulcted 
in the sum of £400. On appeal, 
decision was rev rsed, and this 
appellate action has been sustained 
by the House of Lords. This 
decision is said to be final.

It need hardly be repeated that, 
according to the teaching of 
Catholic theologians, deliberately 
to frustrate, or to attempt to 
frustrate, the normal operation of 
the faculties intended for pro
creation, is a violation of the 
natural law and is grievously sinful. 
There can be no possible compromise 
with this frightful evil, just as 
there can be no compromise with 
solitary vice, and for the same 
reason. Each is an offense against 
the law of man’s nature. Hence 
the question sometimes put in all 
good faith by non-Catholics "Will 
not the Church some day change her 
attitude in this matter ?" must be 
answered in the negative. The 
Church has no jurisdiction over the 
natural law, save such as is implied 
in her office to defend, formulate, 
and interpret it. God, the Creator 
of all that exists, and not the 
Church of God, is the Author of the 
natural law. The Church cannot 
repeal that law, nor can she change 
its essence or extent by omission or 
addition.

Yet it must be admitted that 
shamefully unjust economic factors 
are suffered to exercise a pressure, 
particularly in our large cities, 
which either forces husbands and 
wives to live as celibates, or induces 
them to act against their con
sciences, and their desires as 
normal men and women, by sinning 
against their nature. In plrtic- 
ular, landlords who demand exor
bitant rents, employers who refuse 
to pay a family wage, physicians 
who demand fees which no man on 
a worker's meager salary can meet, 
do more than Dr. Marie Stopes to 
spread this moral leprosy among 
our people.

It is also granted that in given 
instances obedience to the law of 
nature mey call for virtue that is 
heroic. But difficulties, while they 
may lessen the guilt of the trans
gressor, never constitute a license 
to violate the law. Fidelity to 
God’s decree that the nature which 
He has made must be respected, 
may be difficult, as truth, chastity, 
loyalty, the magnificent willingness 
to suffer the loss of all things but 
honor, may also be difficult. But 
none of them is impossible. The 
hero is the man who dares attempt 
what his fellows call the impossible. 
And the Catholic Church, teaching 
that by the grace of a merciful and 
all-loving God, man can rise to 
unvisioned heights of sanctity, 
points to uncounted sons and 
daughters who in every age have 
deemed goodness better than com
fort and death more desirable than 
sin. What is needed for the true 
welfare of the individual and the 
general good of the State is not 
birth-control but self-control. 
—America._____

DRAMATIC STORY OF 
OLD MASS TREE

Tree by Sister Mary Immaculate 
Shorb, an Ursuline, and a descend
ant of John Shorb. pioneer member 
of the congregation The poem was 
written after reflection on the 
ceremonies incident to the first Maas 
celebrated In 1817 under a tree by 
the then Father Edward Fenwick, 
later the first bishop of Cincinnati.

Father Graham’s book includes 
diocesan records aa well as compila
tions from many other sources, 
making a very complete record of 
this single parish.

St. John’s was the last parish in 
northern Ohio in which the Domini
can fathers ministered ; their grad
ual withdrawal being final in 1842. 
Increase of the duties in other 
places waa the reason of their 
relinquishing work in this section. 
Dominicans did not resume work as a 
body again until ayear or so ago when 
Bishop Schrembs asked them to 
take charge of a parish in Youngs
town.

The tree which served 6s a 
canopy for the altar on which the 
first Mass was offered became an 
object of historical interest. 
Father Graham giveà us the follow
ing detail of its career :

"This oak tree had not only lifted 
up its 'leafy arm to pray’ but 
stretched them out to shelter its 
Lord and Maker as might a balda- 
chino in some stately church as 
did the tree in Egypt long ago.

"Its story is dramatic". After a 
long life reverenced by Catholics 
and so respected by all as to be 
spared by the woodman though an 
obstruction when the streets were 
laid out, it became later, in l!H)(j, 
when sidewalks were to be laid in 
the locality, a subject of dissension 
Some demanded its removal, others 
earnestly protested. The street 
commissioners finally decided to lay 
a sidewalk around it, but this 
aroused opposition from those 
living on the street and finally 
an order was issued to apply the 
axe. But no profane hand executed 
the sentence, as that night a 
thunderbolt laid its head low. It 
is said that Mrs. John Moore, now 
deceased, a descendant of John 
Shorb, pioneer member of the 
parish, prayed earnestly, when its 
fate had been decided, that some
thing would happen to it and her 
prayer, .which reminds one of St. 
Scholastica’s pious stratagem, was 
promptly answered. Many memen
toes were made of its precious 
wood including a sanctuary chair 
which is still used in the church 
and thus the sturdy oak, though 
dead continues, as in life to serve 
Him over whose Eucharistic pres
ence it had extended many times 
its sheltering arms a hundred years 
ago."

Illustrations in the volume con
sist of the present Pope, the present 
bishop and his predecessors, pioneer 
and more recent pastors, the 
first and the present church 
property and the roll of honor of 
the men of the parish who enlisted 
in the World War.

Father Graham is widely known 
in church circles. His life has been 
given up to work as a missionary 
in the Ohio Apostolate some years 
ago ; as an associate with Bishop 
Francis G. Kelley of Oklahoma in 
Extension church work in the early 
years of that organization and sub
sequently as pastor of Holy Angels 
church, Sandusky and since April 
1922, pastor of St. John’s.

Flavor

Answers last week : Holy Year 
1925, Rome. Holy name (IHS : 
Jusus, and P : Christ.) Circumcis
ion. Knife right hand of seated 
figure.

LIFE’S LITTLE WOES

Each of us has little troubles in 
life to bear. No matter whether it 
be a sick parent, a useless child, a 
departed relative, an affliction,^a 
bad digestion, a sour disposition "or 
whining friends at home, we think 
we have a terrible lot to put up 
with.

True, we are professing Chris
tians, and as such we are not only 
supposed to cheerfully bear our 
crosses, but willingly to grasp 
them, yet how do we complain ! 
Devoid of the gospel of cheerful
ness, we whine away, and practical
ly assert—at least by disposition— 
" I will not serve.”

The history of the 107 years old St. 
John's parish, Canton, Ohio, and a 
review of the recent program of 
consecration of this church has been 
compiled into a 110 page volume 
entitled “A Sketch of Saint John’s 
Church—1817-1924," by Reverend 
Edward P. Graham, pastor.

St. John's was the second parish 
to be established in north-eastern 
Ohio and was preceded only by the 
parish of Dungannon. Dominicans 
were the first missionaries in the 
early days and considerable space 
is given in the volume to a recital 
of the early ministrations of the 
priest of that Order.

St. John's came into existence 
many years before the establish
ment of the diocese of Cleveland. 
It has always maintained a place as 
one of the foremost parishes in the 
diocese, and today its location in 
almost the business district of 
Canton is very valuable from the 
material point of view.

The parish has given six of its 
sons to the priesthood and at present 
has five studying for the priest
hood. Forty-four of its young 
women have entered various sister
hoods.

The volume contains a seven verse 
poem under the title “The Mass

"x%&smm

Insist on

"SALADA”
Always fresh and pure. — Sold
only in sealed aluminum packets.

H

Canadian Folks 
Prefer This 
Buffalo Hotel

OTEL LENOX has become a favorite stopping place for Cana
dian folks visiting Buffalo.

This modern, fireproof Hotel is ideally situated ; home-like in envir
onment ; handy to shops, business, theatres and roads to Niagara 
Falls.
Superior Cuisine. European plan. Every room an outside room. 
Rates from $2.60 per day.
On the Empire and Great Lakes Tours. Write for FREE Road 
Guides, Maps or Hotel Booklet.
Motorists follow Main Street or Delaware Ave. to North Street.

HOTEL LENOX
North St. at Delaware Avenue 

BUFFALO, N. Y.
. Clarence A. Miner

President

Wonderful Egyptian Remedy ' Samaria ’ ' Prescription 
for drunkenness, which 

science has proved Is a disease and not a habit and must be treated es such. 
Prohibition legislation does not help the unfortunates. "Samaria” may be 
given In Tea, Cogee, or any liquid food. Send stamp for trial treatment.

SAMARIA REMEDY CO.
62 ROSE AVE. TORONTO, ONT.

western
W w ASSURANCE COMPANY

Incorporated 1851

Fire — Marine — Automobile — Burglary — Guarantee
ASSETS EXCEED $6,000,000.00 

SECURITY TO POLICYHOLDERS $4,000,000.00
HEAD OFFICE — TORONTO

For Sale — Church Pews
4,G Pews 14'- 1 Yi" long, complete with ends, divi- 

sions, kneelers, numbers, card racks and hat 
holders. Solid Oak throughout. Can be seen at 
St. Joseph's Church, Hamilton.

These can be Purchased at a Bargain
If sold within the next three weeks

The Valley City Seating Co. Ltd.
DUNDAS, ONTARIO

m Of.

Upper picture is from New Testa
ment, the lower from the Old. 
What are they ? (Abram is kneel
ing figure in lower picture ; the 
event is symbol of Eucharist). The 
three persons at left side of upper 
picture give name of next Sunday’s 
feast. (These threelatter figuresare 
sketched in outline. If you want 
a little practice in drawing, fill 
the details).

Answers next week.

Why YOU Should Purchase a 
Canadian Government Annuity
Because In Aid age it will free you from the dread of 
poverty or or becoming a burden upon others;
Because it will bring you comfort and independence 
in your later years^
BECAUSE IT WILL GIVE YOU A LARGER RE
TURN FOR THE AMOUNT INVESTED THAN ANY 
OTHER LIFE INVESTMENT OF EQUAL SE
CURITY.
For example, if a man of 20 will pay to the Dominion 
Government the sum of $6.31 a month until he is 60, 
the Government will agree to pay to him from 60 aa 
long as he lives $60 a month—a return equal to over 
23% % on the total amount paid.
If he dies before 60, every dollar that he paid in, with 
4% compound interest, would be returnable to his 
heirs. If he shquld die between 69 and 60, the 
amount so returnable in a cash sum would be 
$6,230.00.
Such an Annuity may be of any amount from $50 to 
$5,000 a year, the cost being relatively the same. It 
is non-forfeitable, cannot be Seized for debt, and is 
free from Dominion Income Tax. For full particu
lars fill out this Coupon and address it as directed.

Mail This Coupon—No Postage Needed

BA Department of Labour, Annuities Branch, 
Ottawa, Ont.

riease wend me the “Handbook of Information" and fall particule»» i 
to cowt of a Canadian Government Annuity. My age last birthday wi

A 94

(State whether Mr., Mrs., or Mise)

Poet Office Ad drew*
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EIGHT THE CATHOLIC RECORD
THE EPISCOPAL RING

Hy Hight Rev. H. T, Henry, Litt. I).

Mankind has used finger-rings 
not merely (or adornment but aa 
well for utilitarian, sentimental, 
and symbolical purposes. Kings 
were used in ancient times, even aa 
now, aa signets ; and to entrust 
auch a ring to anyone was con
sidered a mark of confidence. One 
explanation of the wedding-ring is 
that the husband, by placing it on 
the finger of the bride, expresses 
his complete faith in her. Other 
symbolisms of the wedding-ring 
need not detain us here.

It is interesting to find Durandus 
apparently implying that the litur
gical use of the ring arose from 
that verse of the parable of the 
Prodigal Son (St. Luke, 15, ‘12) 
where the father (representing the 
Eternal Father) orders a ring to be 
put on the prodigal’s hand It is 
true that the early Christians used 
rings, even as did the pagans also : 
but the religious symbols found on" 
the rings do not necessarily suggest 
any liturgical use. Three impor
tant testimonies date, however, from 
the early decades of the seventh 
century. The "pontifical ring" is 
mentioned in a papal decree of the 
year 610. St. Isidore of Seville 
says that a ring is given to the 
bishop at his consecration to signify 
"the pontifical dignity or to seal 
secret things." And the Fourth 
Council of Toledo (633) decreed that 
a bishop, reinstated after deposi
tion, ia to receive stole, ring, and 
pastoral staff.

THE SEAL OF SECRET THINGS

Why should the ring “seal secret 
things ?" Durandus, possibly mind
ful of Our Lord’s warning that we 
ought not to cast pearls before 
swine, declares that as rings were 
anciently employed to seal letters 
and thus keep their contents secret, 
so the bishop wears a ring to indi
cate that he should seal up the mys. 
steries of Scripture and the holy 
things of the Church from infidels 
and reveal them to the lowly of 
heart.

Why should the ring be deemed 
emblematic of the pontifical dig
nity ? Durandus againDelps us to 
the symbolism which has lasted 
indeed, down the centuries, namely 
that the ring is a sign of plighted 
troth between a bishop and his dio
cese, a sign of his espousal to the 
Bride of Christ committed to hie 
care to be kept chaste unto her 
heavenly Bridegroom, Christ, as St. 
Paul says : "T have espoused you to 
one husband, that I may present 
you as a chaste virgin to Christ" 
(2 Cor. 11:3,1. The bishop, argues 
Durandus, is the friend of the 
Bridegroom and, as His vicar, is in 
some wise the Bridegroom also : 
"He that hath the bride is the bride
groom ; but the friend of the bride
groom, who standeth and beareth 
him, rejoiceth with joy because of 
the bridegroom's voice” (St. John, 
3:29.)

We may recall how the Blessed 
Fisher used the symbolism when 
Henry VIII. offered him a promo 
tion from the See of Rochester to 
one of ampler revenue and dignity. 
Blessed Fisher declined, saying that 
he had wedded one spouse (his dio
cese of Rochester) and he would not 
leave her, however poor and lowly 
she was.

One might note that the wedding- 
ring is placed on the left hand of 
the bride, whereas the episcopal 
ring ia placed on the right hand. 
Why ? The answer has been given 
that the left hand signified subjec
tion ; the right hand, authority.

A distinctive ring is also used by 
other dignitaries—popes, cardinals, 
abbots, prothonotaries, doctors of 
theology or canon law, certain 
abbesses and certain orders of nuns.

I SEE IT NOW
JANUARY 10. 1926

Never did his chisel trace a base 
ignoble line.—Mary A. Ford.

The name 
“Royal Yeast Cakes" 
is your guarantee of 
quality. They have been 
the recognized standard 
for over 50 years.

OYAL 
YEAST 
CAKES

Newman in a well-known passage 
of the Grammar of Assent insists 
upon the necessity of experience In 
order to realize the meaning of 
great writers. The schoolboy looks 
up the words In his dictionary and 
even uses them, but he does not and 
cannot understand them until he 
looks up the lines of his classic 
author in thejexicon of life. Hie 
author lived what he wrote, and 
gave on his pages a transcript of 
his experience ; the reader must 
have had a like experience, and he 
can find it, not in reading but in 
living. The boy must have heard 
what Newman calls the "voice of 
nature herself" before the "pathetic 
half-line of Virgil" "at length come 
home to him." "And afterwards 
wen in pains a man will take his 
joy when he shall have suffered 
much," said Homer, and, wrote 
Virgil, "Perhaps ills like these we 
shall be glad in the future years to 
recall." But who can realize what 
Tennyson has styled the "far-off 
interest of tears," If he has never 
through experience reached into 
the heart of things from their 
tears ?

The child who has lost a mother 
is dazed, misses the tenderness of 
embracing arms, laments uncom- 
prehendingly because all around is 
sorrow. There is no realization, no, 
nor even can be as there is for 
the father who slows his steps 
because she will not, as always 
before, be there to greet him, and 
for whom the food that she used to 
serve is tasteless on the tongue. 
The child will wonder as the father 
gazes searchingly to find the 
mother in the off-spring’s looks, 
hut the child will not comprehend. 
There is for it, as in the case of the 
father, no rich, heavily laden past 
to measure its loss or weight the 
burden of sorrow. The boundless 
future is fraught with hope, or at 
least is mercifully veiled in 
mystery.

If experience and life are neces
sary to realize that present sorrows 
may be future joys, to fathom the 
overwhelming significance of the 
words, “Mother is dead," what 
years of intensest living are indis* 
pensible or rather helplessly inade
quate to attain to the meaning of 
any one of God’s simplest truths 
revealed to us. We must experi
ence life, according to Newman, if 
we are to realize the meaning of 
the great authors, and if we desire 
to have the words of the Author of 
authors come home to us, we shall 
need nothing short of the experi
ence of eternity.

It was once my good fortune in 
class to witness the dramatic pres
entation of a great Catholic truth 
by my professor of theology. Per
haps you may have seen in the 
library Migne’s edition of the Latin 
and Greek Fathers. Book after 
book, shelf upon shelf they stand, 
bound in colors which distinguish 
the East from the West. The Cath
olic Church is a tremendous fact in 
history. It stretches back through 
the centuries as a chain of moun 
tains winds in serried peaks across 
the continent. Migne’s volumes 
were the prophets who back across 
the centuries are seen upon the 
mountain heights heralding to the 
people below their divine message.

Our professor of theology gave 
me a vision like that. He wished 
us to realize the meaning of the 
Rial Presence in the Blessed 
Eucharist, to fathom the meaning, 
or rather to stand foiled with vain 
peering on the border of that pro. 
fundity of sense in the deep waters 
of the words : “This is My Body.” 
One after another, century by 
c ntury, the witnesses spoke, when 
living to their own livirg audiences, 
and now out of their printed tomb 
to us. I saw theee Fathers like so 
many witnesses lifting up their 
hanisto heaven in solemn attesta
tion of the truth of their words. 
Fiom voice to voice I went back 
through the ages, from council to 
c luncil. shrinking at the condemna
tion of a Berengarius, or elated 
with the boldness of a Richard of 
St. Victor, or charmed with the 
song and science of Aquinas, back 
to the first utterance of those 
majestic words. I fancied that 
their sound had never ceased, that 
the words ’ This is My Body" went 
the apostolic round of the Last 
Supper, and then on to disciples and 
to the faithful, to Stephen dying, 
to Paul persecuting, and to Paul 
traversing the world. I seemed to 
touch with my hand a chain of 
clasped hands that terminated in 
the secure pledge of Christ’s Divire 
Heart. "This is My Body" came 
from the lips of Christ to my listen
ing ears. 1 realized that he meant 
what he said. My mind could not 
exhaust the immensity of that truth 
It could, and did adore ; it believed 
It had been a spectator of a magnif
icent fact, of a portentous miracle . 
God has become bread to be food to 
to the soul of man. I see it now 

Catholic Mirror.

Epontanetouely repudiates a world 
view devoid of inspiring and con
soling elements. The better self of 
man clamors for a world that is 
overruled by a benign Providence, 
and that offers an absolute guar
antee that the good will ultimately 
come to full fruition and be 
triumphant along the whole line. 
Since materialistic philosophy gives 
no such assurance, it can never be
come a popular creed.

Belief in God is not waning nor is 
hope of immortality on the decline. 
These things are too deeply written 
into the very soul of man. They 
cannot be eradicated. The theo
logical structure is far from crum
bling and no efforts of rationalist or 
materialist will ever succeed in 
overthrowing it. The witnesses of 
God are too numerous in this world 
that their voice can ever be drowned 
by the blatant boastfulness of a few 
unbelievers. Individuals may lose 
their belief, but humanity will 
never give up Its faith.

Materialism simply does not fit 
human nature. Men cannot live by 
it It would starve their souls and 
leave their hearts hungry. It 
would take the purpose and mean
ing out of human existence aigj 
make life a nightmare or a sense
less farce. A godless universe 
would make men sick, like the sight 
of the horrible motion of maggots 
in their carrion bed. Materialism 
is too repulsive ever to win the sym
pathies of mankind.—Catholic 
Standard and Times.

RATIONALISM AND 
MATERIALISM

In spite of their untiring props 
ganda, rationalism and materialism 
make but little progress among 
men. The rationalistic and mater 
ialistic creed fails to appeal to the 
man of commonsense and of sound 
instincts. It will always remain an 
academic plaything confined to 
narrow circle of idle thinkers who. 
though boasting of their intellectual 
freedom, are nevertheless influenced 
by mere prejudice. The strongest 
argument against it is human 
nature itaelf which vigorously and

serviceable assistance been given to 
'ne public both In the rending and 
the receiving of mail. Mr. Cnarles 
Murphy, the Postmaster-General, 
may have his defects as a politician, 
but his strongest political opponent 
will hardly be prepared to argue 
that he has not injected new life and 
vigor into the postal service of the 
Dominion.—Ottawa Journal, (Con
servative) Dec. 26.

IN MEM0R1AM

NEW BOOKS
’ The Catholic Teacher’s Com

panion." By Rev. Felix M. Kirsch, 
O M. Cap., Rector of Capuchin 
College, Catholic University of 
America. With a Preface by Right 
Rev. Joseph Schrembs, D. D., Bishop 
of Cleveland, Ohio, and an introduc
tion by Rev. George Johnson, Ph.D., 
Catholic Sisters’ College, Catholic 
University of America. Imitation 
leather, net $2.76. American seal, 
net $3.75.

Many difficulties arise in the 
course of the school-day which are 
peculiar to the Catholic teacher 
alone. Nor can enlightenment upon 
them be gleaned in books of peda 
gogy, for they are questions that 
lie on the borderland of teaching 
and religion. Such delicate spirit
ual relations as those between the 
teacher and Pastor, Superior, and 
pupil demand infinite tact for their 
proper presentation Hence, how 
timely as well as indispensable for 
every Catholic teacher, Religious or 
Lay, is this attractive Manual by 
this learned Educationist. He has 
covered every phase of activity 
throughout the school-day, leaving 
behind for each a specific and sound 
course of procedure consonant with 
Catholic pedagogical method.

But not only does he supply 
directions of a spiritual nature ; his 
practical analyses of both teacher 
and pupil temperament, counsels 
for health preservation, hints for 
self-improvement in the teaching 
process, and various other sugges 
tions of advantage to the profession, 
are but a few of the many valuable 
subjects treated, as the generi 
titles of the four parts of the bot 
will disclose : The Teacher, Her 
Character and Her Work ; Moral 
and Religious Education : Intellec
tual Education ; and School Manage
ment.

No Catholic teacher should for a 
day be deprived of a book that must 
ultimately be procured.

"Sermons.” By Rev, John A. 
Whelan, O. S. A. 8vo. Cloth. Net, 
$2.25 Postpaid.

The author of these sermons 
needs no introduction to the homi
letic world. By his popular style 
and his erudition as well as by the 
fact that he is a professor of 
homiletics, h» has surrounded him
self with a host of readers that look 
to him for help or guidance. Not 
only, therefore, will it be found by 
its thoroughness, useful in the 
preparation of sermons, but 
according to the intention of the 
author it will be enlightening to the 
laity as well. Many of the subjects 
treated, such as the Holy Name, or 
Catholic Education, are suitable for 
many occasions in the year, while 
all by their apt quotations and 
novel treatment are well worth 
perusal.

For Sale at the Catholic Recori-1 
London, Ont.

MONKS WERE PIONEERS

In loving memory of our dear 
mother, Mrs. John Mulhall, who died 
‘an. 22nd, 1924. May her soul rest 
in peace.

—Sons and Daughters.

DIED

London, Eng.—The famous York 
shire woolen industry was founded 
by monks of Kirketall Abbey, accord 
ing to the statement by H. B 
McCall, editor of the Archæological 
Journal, in a lecture this week.

The monks of Kirkstall, he said 
were pioneers in agriculture. They 
reclaimed swamps, started stock 
breeding on a big scale, besides 
founding the Yorkshire woolen 
industry.

They also had iron works and 
blast furnaces, and Mr. McCall said 
he had little doubt that the big 
Kirkstall Forge Company was really 
started ly monks six or seven 
centuries ago.

THE HON. CHAS. MURPHY

The thanks of the entire commun 
ity are due to Hon. Charles Murphy, 
Postmaster Acres and others to 
whom may be due the excellen- 
Post office arrangements enjoyed by 
Ottawa during the Christmas rush. 
Not in any year that we recall has 
such smooth-working, efficient,

Donovan.—At Poltimore, Que., 
on December 1st, 1924, Mrs. Hugh 
Donovan, aged sixty-five years. 
May her soul rest in peace.

Siiauqhnessy.—On Nov. 26th, at 
her late residence, Oakville, Ont., 
Brigid E. Shaughnessy. May her 
soul rest in peace.

Simons.—At her late residence, 
811 Rubidge Street, Peterboro, Ont. 
on December 8, 1924, Elizabeth
Boyle, widow of the late Peter 
Simons. May her soul rest in 
peace. •

Coffee.—In Peel Township, on 
Monday, December 15, 1924, Mrs. 
Joseph Coffee, eldest daughter of 
the late James Fitzpatrick and 
Mary Doyle, aged seventy years 
Funeral on Monday, December 22, 
to St. Martin’s Church, Drayton. 
May her soul rest in peace.

United in spirit to the choir of 
angels, pray frequently and earn 
estly for the conversion of sinners, 
the perseverance of the sick and 
agonizing, and the release of the 
souls in Purgatory.

Let us correct the habit of believ
ing in men, and of placing our 
hopes on them ; let us not correct 
ourselves of the habit of loving 
them.—Abbe Roux.

SHIPMENT
Juet Received

Mass Wines
From White Fathers

of Algiers, N. Africa.
Send for samples and prices.

Eucharistic Tabernacle Safe 
Vestry Cabinet

Alee, in Stock-
Knapp Sanctuary Candles

J. J. II. LANDY
CATHOLIC CHURCH SUPPLIES

16 Pun da* 8t. W. Toronto
( Near Yonge )

PLEASANT
EVENINGS

AT SMALL 
COST

POSITIONS WANTED
CATHOLIC miiHlt) teacher desiros position as 
choir director or church organist in any part of 
Ontario. For full particular kindly write 
Box 448, Catholic JUookd, London.O»*

'Mitt

This wonderful 4 Tube Radiola IIIA 
complete with Loudspeaker, Aerial ; 
Batteries, Tubes and Phones, sent to 
your home, all charges prepaid, for

Only $99.?5
No Extras to buy. Sold on a 

Ten Day Money Back 
Guarantee

Canada Radio Stores
2671/, PRINCESS ST. 
KINGSTON, ONTARIO

HOLY YEAR
IN ROME

r*" Travel by the Canadian Pacific 
short, sea route !
' .Direct Sailings to France, 
Great, Britain and Ireland.

Make reservations early.
Further information 

from Local Steamship Agents 
J. E. PARKER

Gen. Agt. - C.P.R. Bldg.
Pass. Dept. 1 Toronto

nvk
PACIFIC

8T. JOSEPHS HOSPITAL 
FAR KOCKAWAY. N. Y.

REGISTERED Non • Sectarian School for 
Nurses. M< nlljrJocnied overlooking the ocean. 
Course 2^ years ; one year of High school 
euulred. Uniforms 1 ’ '
16 monthly allowanoe.

IN Toronto, well established Dental Practice 
in downtown district. Reasonable rental. 
Good lease. A wonderful opportunity for a 
Catholic dentist. Forced to leave city on 
account of illness In family. Apply to Box 47fl 
Catholic Recokit, London, Ont. 21US-tf

HELP WANTED
WANTED, in good Catholic family, general 
servant to work in Hamilton. Ont. ftofeiouce 
required. For particulars apply to Box 408, 
Catholic Kkuoku. 2396-tf

8T. CATHERIN K b HOSPITAL *
Brooklyn, n. y.

8T. Cat!w,tiio,« Hiwpltal. Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Rorkunod, Non-Heclarlnii Hchool for Nuraen. 
Conduct™! l,y the HI.ten, of Ht. Dominic, 
l-kmce ^i* year,. One year High Hchool 
inquired. Tor particular» apply to Hupcr- 
In tendent of 1 raining School. 2400 62

TKAINING HCHOOL FOR NURSES 
MERCY Hreplia, iralalng Hchool lor Nun*» 
offer»etoepUonal educatiunal opportunlUM 1er 
competent and ainbiliouH young women. 
Applicant» muet be eighteen year, of age. and 
have one year of High »ohool or lie equivalent. 
Pniitl» may enter at the prreent time. Appll- 
cations may bo sent to the Directress of Nurses 
Mercy Hospital. Toledo. Ohio. 2imf '

It Was REAL FUN
rLearning to Play the Piano in 90 Days

AGENTS AND AGENCIES OF THE 
CATHOLIC RECORI)

In St. John, N. B., single copies may be 
purchased from Mrs. M. A. McGuire, 249 Main 
tit.. John J. Dwyer. 171 Union St, and Miss K 
G. Gleason, 111 Prince Edward Ht.

In Mont real single copies may be purchased 
rorn J. Mllloy, 211 St. Catherine St. West.
In Ottawa, Ont., single copies may be pur* 

chanetl from J. W. O’Brien, 141 Nicholas St.
In Sydney, N. H., single copies may be 

. iirchiiHod at Murphy's Bookstore.
In Glaeo Bay, N. 8., single copies may be 

purchased at McLeod's bookstore.
The following agents are authorized to 

receive subscriptions and canvass for the 
Oatholio Kkcokd :

General Agents—Stephen V. James, George 
J. Quigley, Miss Bride Saunders. Resident 
Agents If. Chamberlin, Hilson Ave., Ottawa 
West : Phone Sherwood 318 W. ; Mrs. Goo. E. 
Smith, 22fi3 Mance Ht-, Montreal; Miss Anne 
Hogan. Hulton P. O-, St. Vital, Man. ; John P, 
Uiaireli, 66 Fraser tit., Quebec City; Thus. 
Lavelle, 631 Casgrain St., Montreal.

General Agents-P. A Arsenault, Howlan, 
P. E. I.

We had been married only three 
years, and already Bob'e love for me 
was slipping. Instead of remaining 
in evenings, he used to spend his time 
elsewhere, or devote his time to playing 
on hia violin, entirely indifferent to me. 
Frankly, I was living through days of 
misery

One day, while reading a magazine I 
came across an amazing at iry — of a 
woman who had learned to play the 
piano in 90 days ! Was it possible ? 
Fascinated, I read on and on, and 
learned how she had mastered the 
piano by herself, in her spare time, 
without a teacher.

I stopped. A wonderful thought had 
occurred to me. Why couldn’t I do
what this woman had ? And_how
happy I could make Bob by accompany
ing him on the piano ! Full of enthus
iasm, I wrote to the U. S. School of 
Music for their course.
I, who h|d never known 
» single ‘ thing about 
music, was absolutely 
astonished at the re
markable simplicity of 
their print - and - picture 
method. As easy as the 
A. B. C.

My progress was 
wonderfully rapid, and 
soon I was rendering 
selections of music 
which pupils who study 
with private teachers 
for years can’t play.
You see, through this amazing short
cut method, all the difficult, confusing, 
tiresome parts of music are eliminated 
and the playing of melodies is reduced 
to a simple, easy-to-understand method 
that anyone can follow with ease.

But my greatest happiness came 
the day that Bob found out Words 
can’t describe his look of astonishment. 
And what a change seemed to come 
over him as he eagerly drank in my 
story. Then it was I realized what 
music had meant to him. As he ex-
Îtressed it, playing the violin was abso- 
utely flat without the accompaniment 

of a piano.
Today Bob finds new delight in his 

violin arid I have kept right on with 
my piano studies Dur musical even
ings are a marked success and we are 
able to offer our friends entertainment 
they enjoy.

Do you like music ? Do you like to 
listen to it? Hum it? Do you find 
yourself tapping with your foot or

z
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Play Your Favorite
Instrument

Piano Voice and
Speech Culture

Violin Automat c
Drums and Finger Control

Cello
Banjo Piccolo
Tenor Harmony and

Composition
Cornet Sight Sirging
Mandol’n l kulele
Clarinet Guitar
Flute Hawaiia/i
Saxophone Stoel chiitar
Trombone Harp T

drumming with your fingers when 
music plays ? Then by all means write 
to the U. S. School of Music for a copy 

of the booklet, “Music 
Lessons In Your Own 
Home," together with 
an illustrated folder, 
explaining our easy 
print-and-picture meth
od. The booklet gives 
complete information 
about this wonderful 
course in music, also 
about our special short- 
time Reduced Price 
Ofier.

Remember, you can 
master any instrument 

0 through this wonderful
courtfe. Whatever your favorite instru
ment, you can learn to play it in your 
spare time, through this .shortcut 
method. Send for coupon — the book 
and illustrated folder will come AT 
ONCE. U. 8. School of Music, 
2931 Brunswick Bldg., New 
York, N. Y.

U. 8. School of Music
2931 Brunswick Bldg., Wow York City

Please Fend me your free book. “Mus.c 
Lessons in Your Own Home," Illustrated 
Folder, and particulars of your Special Offer. 
I am interested in the following i.jurse.

(Name of Instrument or Course)

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

City ................ ......Prov.......................

TEACHERS WANTED
WANTED qualified teacher for Separate 
School. Section No. 9 Harwich. State salary 
and experience. Duties commence January 5, 
1926. Apply F. A. Gerber, Chatham. Ont. 
R. R. No. 4. 2110 4

YOUR DAUGHTER A REGISTERED 
NURSE

NATURALaptitude, character, perseverance, 
one year High rohool or equivalent admit 
students to 2 year, 4 months course and digni
fied prof en douai future; genuine opportuni
ties. Excellent equipment ; varied experience, 
thorough tuition standards ; supervision, 
State Board of Regents. Nurses welfare 
emphasized. For enrolment literature write 
Directress, Columbus Hospital School of 
Nursing, 457 West 163rd Street, New York 
City. 2409-8

AGENTS WANTED
Manufacturer of Ladies House Dresses wants 

part or full time agents everywhere. Partic
ulars free. Apply Manufacturer, P. O. Box 
187, London. Ont 2383-tf

MACMILLAN’S

Pocket Classics
Bound in Cloth Full Notes Uniform in Size
,\RMES—Old English Ballad.
ADDAMS—Twenty Years at Hull House 
ADDISON—Sir Roger De Coverley 
ANDERSEN—Fairy Tale*
ARNOLD—Sohrab and ltuatum and Other

AUSTEN—Pride and Prejudice 
AUSTEN—Sense and Sensibility 
BACON—Essays
BAKER—Out of the Northland 
BLACKMORE—Loma Doone 
BOSWELL—Life of Johnson (Abridged) 
BROWN, ED.—Epoch Making Paper» In Amer

ican History 
BROWNING. MRS—Poems 
BROWNING, R.—Shorter Poem»
BRYANT—Shorter Poems 
BURKE—Speech on Conciliation 
BURNS—Poems
BAKER—Short Stories and Collections 
BULWER-LYTTON—Last Days of Pompeii 
CARHART—Selections from American Poetry 
CARLYLE—Essays on Burns and Burn»' 

Poems •
CARLYLE—Heroes and Hero Worship 
CARROLL—Alice in Wonderland 
CHAUCER—Prologue, Knight*» Tale, Nonnee 

Priest's Tale
CHURCH—Story of the Iliad 
CHURCH—Story of the Odyssey 
CHURCHILL—The Crisis 
CHURCHILL—Richard Carvell 
COLERIDGE—Ancient Mariner 
COOPER—The Deerslayer 
COOPER—Last of the Mohicans 
COOPER—The Spy 
COULT—Letters from Man Y Pens 
COWPElt AND GRAY—Pcema 
CURTIS—Prue and I 
DANA—Two Years Before the Mast 
DEFOE—Robinson Crusoe, Pt. I.
DEFOE—Robinson Crusoe, Pt. II.
DE QUINCEY—Essays 
DE QUINCEY—Opium Eater 
DICKENS—Christmas Carol and Cricket <m 

the Hearth
DICKENS—Tale of Two Cities
DICKENS—David Copperfield, Pt. I.
DICKENS—David Copperfield, Pt. H.
DICKENS—Oliver Twist
DRYDEN—Palamon and Arcite
ELIOT—Adam Bede
ELIOT—Mill on the Floss
ELIOT—Silas Marner
BOYNTON—Poems for Secondary School»
EMERSON—Early Poems
EMERSON—Essays
EMERSON—Representative Men
FRANKLIN-—Autobiography
FUESS & SANBORN--English Narrative
FUESS A SANBORN—Oral Reading Poems
GASKELL—Cranford
GATH ANY, ED.—American Patriotism in 

Prose and Verse
GOLDSMITH—The Deserted Village
GOLDSMITH—Vicar of Wakefield
GRIMM—Fairy Tales
HALE—Man Without a Country
HALL—Select Orations
HART—Representative Short Stories
HAWTHORNE-Grandfather’s Chair
HAWTHORNE—House of the Seven Gable»
HAWTHORNE- Mosses from an Old Man»»
HAWTHORNE—Twice Told Tale»
HAWTHORNE—Tanglewcod Tales
HAWTHORNE—Wonder Book
HAWTHORNE—Scarlet Letter
HELLER—Early American Oration»
HOLMES—Selections from Poems 
HOLMES—Autocrat at the Breakfast Table 
HOMER—Iliad, Translated 
HOMER—Odyssey, Translated 
HUGHES—Tom Brown’» School Day» 
IRVING—Alhambra 
IRVING—Life of Goldsmith 
IRVING—Sketch Book 
IRVING—Tales of a Traveller

IRVING—Knickerbocker History of New Yeek
JOHNSON—Arabian Nights 
KEARY—Heroes of Asgard 
LAMB—Essays
LAMB—Tales from Shakespeare 
LINCOLN- Writings 
LOCKHART—Life of Scott 
LONDON—Call of the Wild 
LONGFELLOW—Evangeline 
LONGFELLOW—Hiawatha 
LONGFELLOW—Miles Standish 
LONGFELLOW—Tale» of a Wayside Inn 
LOWELL—Vision of Sir Launfal 
LOWELL—Earlier Essays 
MACAULAY—Essay on Addison 
MACAULAY—Essay on Clive 
MACAULAY—Essay on Milton 
MACAULAY—Essay on Warren Hasting» 
MACAULAY—Life of Johnson 
MACAULAY—Poems 
MALORY—Morte d’Arthur 
MILTON—Cornus, etc.
MILTON—Paradise Lost, I., II.
McCONNELL—Southern Orators
PALGRAVE—Golden Treasury
PARKMAN—The Oregon Trail
PITTENGER—Collection of Short Storiee
PLUTARCH—Three Lives
POE—Poems
POE—Prose Tales
POPE—Homer’s Iliad
POPE—Homer’s Odyssey
POPE—Rape of the Lock
POTTINGER—English Essay»
READE—Cloister and The Hearth 
ROOSEVELT—Writings 
ROSSETTI, C.—Selected Poems 
RUSKIN—Crown of Wild Olives and Queen 

of the Air
RUSKIN—Sesame and Lilies and King of Th# 

Golden River 
SCOTT—I van hoe 
SCOTT—Kenilworth 
SCOTT— Lady of the Lake 
SCOTT—Lay of the Last Minstrel 
SCOTT—Quentin Durward 
SCOTT—Guy Mannering 
SCOTT—Rob Roy 
SCOTT—Talisman 
SHAKESPEARE—As You Like It 
SHAKESPEARE— Coriolanua 
SHAKESPEARE—Hamlet 
SHAKESPEARE—Henry V.
SHAKESPEARE—Julius Caesar 
SHAKESPEARE—Macbeth 
SHAKESPEARE—Merchant of Venice 
SHAKESPEARE]—Romeo and Juliet 
SHAKESPEARE—Tempest 
SHAKESPEARE—Midsummer Night’» Dream 
SHAKESPEARE-Richard II. 
SHAKESPEARE—Richard III. 
SHAKESPEARE -King Lear 
SHELLEY and KEATS—Selected Poems 
SHERIDAN—Rivals and School for Scandal 
SOUTHEY—Life of Nelson 
SULLIVAN—Washington to Wilaon 
SPENSER—Faerie Queen, I.
ST. JOHN—Narrative and Lyrical Poems 
STEVENSON—Travels with a Donkey and 

Inland Voyage 
SWIFT—Gulliver's Travels 
TAPYOCK—Modern Reader’s Chaucer 
TENNYSON—Idylls of the King 
TENNYSON—In Memorlam 
TENNYSON—'The Princess 
TENNYSON—Shorter Poems 
THACKERAY—Henry Esmond 
THACKERAY—Engliah Humoriste 
THOMPSON—Hound of Heaven 
THOREAU—Walden 
TREVELYAN—Life of Lord Macaulay 
VIRGIL—Æneid
WASHINGTON—Farewell Addreee 
WEBER—Southern Poets 
WHITTIER—Snowbound 
WISTER—The Virginian 
WORDSWORTH—Shorter Poem»

Regular $1.25 Books 
al 50c. and 75e.
A Limited Number

ORDER EARLY
50c. Each

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

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

Lady Amabel and the Shepherd Hoy, 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 ridicuh d. In the course of 
time various opportunities present them
selves which bring hirn before her parents in 
a more favorable light, and results in her 
marriage.

Merchant of Antwerp, by Ilenrick Conscience. 
A nov 1 of impelling interest from beginning 
to end. Concerning the romance of a daugh
ter of a diamond merchant and Raphael 
Banks, who, through the uncertainties of 
fortune, earns the parental approval of their 
marriage, whicn has been withheld on 
account of difference in social position.

Straw Cutters Daughter, by Lady Georgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story for 
young people.

Mistakes of Modern Infidels ; or Evidences of 
Christianity, by Rev. GeorgeR. Northgravee.

75c. Each
Spiritism the Modern Satanism, by Thomas 

F. Coakley. The old Revelation is made 
“new’’ by .Sir A. Conan Dcyle. But the fact 
still )emains that the Jew as well as Gentile 
was excoriated in the Old Testament for 
“seeking the truth from the dead." The 
only novel feature of modern spiritism is its 
hold upon the present Generation. Dr. 
Coakley s work is the death knell of the 
Doyle idea that Spiritism is a religion. The 
chapters that comprise his book arc clear, 
learned and mor ally logic expositions of the 
evil of Spiritism’s claims, wi h a generous 
array of lucid arguments to defend Christi
anity’s impregnable position.

The Catholic Record
London, Canada

Price 55c. Each Postpaid 
THE CATHOLIC RECORD London, Ont.

Special Value 
in Note Paper

100 Sheets Chevlon Linen
Finish Note Paper
and 100 Envelopes 9wC,

POST-PAID

A fortunate purchase of this popular 
make enables ua to offer this excep
tional valve. Act quickly, aa our 
supply ia limited.

The Catholic Record
LONDON - CANADA

AnldealGift
Gold
Plated
Rosary
$1.00

Rosary 19 inches 
long and sent in 
suitable case. Can 
be supplied in 
Amethyst, Sap

phire, Topaz. Crystal. Garnet and Jet. 
Mailed ans whore on receipt of p-ice. Bet
ter quality in Amethyst, Sapphire, Crystal 
and .let with long oval beads at $2 postpaid

The Catholic Record
LONDON, ONT.
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