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OUR PART
Coming to social displays of a kind 

of courage which lack the safeguard 
of instructed habit, we may notice 
the hold self-assertiveness which 
relies upon the vulgar reverence for 
outward display in dress, lavish 
expenditure, fashionable repute and 
conventional symbols generally for 
the success it craves. How different
ly the courage of genius manifests 
itself, often in loneliness and poverty 1 
It is the common tale of steady per
severance in face of obstacles until a 
new gift has been bestowed upon a 
too forgetful world. Art, science, 
philanthropy have enriched mankind 
incalculably at the cost of pangs 
which were endured for the sake of 
benefits others received. The 
martyrs cf Truth applied to large 
common ends have been and are the 
salt of the earth. Alas, that the salt 
should lose its savour by contact 
with inferior elements in the con
fusion of a sordid struggle. Corrup
tion is most deadly when masked in 
forms of authority and external 
grace. It is heartening to turn from 
the scene of nerveless statecraft and 
civil discord to the spectacle of dis
ciplined valour displayed by our 
troops and their leaders day by day. 
They are not splitting hairs, over the 
kind or degree of their country's 
claim upon them. They have staked 
all upon the issue. It is we talkers 
and scribblers who need to blend 
discretion with our over confidence. 
The supreme joy of self-sacrifice is 
not within our reach ; but even in 
our peaceful spheres of activity there 
is ample room for calm resolve and 
self mastery. The mine, the factory, 
and the public thoroughfare may be 
the scene of a true adventure of the 
eoul. Why forfeit the distinction 
that fidelity secures by cowardly 
compromise in the hourly conflict 
with evil ? Life is a battle through
out. We arc conscripts, held under 
the discipline of changeful events. 
Aim and means are linked in the 
wise man’s experience. Souls are 
not launched by blind fate on their 
sublime course ; their orbit is de
fined and the wisdom that rises from 
life’s depths decrees a glorious end 
to the valorous combatant. Age 
should contribute wise counsel, but 
it is the prerogative of youth to 
spring on the instant to meet the 
mystic summons that breaks upon 
the dull routine of a degenerate 
time. Valour and discretion coalesce 
in the crucible of a splendid trust— 
the cause abolishes personal inter
ests, and quenches- sordid hopes and 
fears.
“Though flesh 5repine and reason 

chafe, xiOaas
There comes a voice without reply— 
'Tis man’s perdition to be safe 
When for the truth he ought to die.”

COMING—THIS YEAR 
Naturally the influence of the War 

will he felt this year. Fewer Ger
man and more French phrases will 
be seen, especially in the writings of 
those who know no language but 
English, and that, not very well. 

•Our old friend chic (suggesting, as 
commonly uttered, a young fowl) 
will be much in evidence. A new 
word much affected is camouflage, 
generally mispronounced and misun
derstood. On the whole, there will 
be a heavier draft than usual on the 
italic case. In plain E jglistrthe old 
favourite “ cr.sp new bill,” unknown 
to most of us in real life, will have 
its usual run. No one in this year’s 
fiction will be interested or fascin
ated, but always “ intrigued.” 
There will be the regular quota of 
“ virile ” women—the kind no man 
would ever care—or dare—to marry. 
Another favourite is “ virginal.’ 
Through one short story some tiipo 
ago ran a regular refrain describing 
the heroine as “tall, white, virginal ” 
Obsess and obsession will continue 
to be prime favourites. No composi
tion on any theme will be complete 
without at least one occurrence of 
one or the other. No writer who 
cares for good form will permit any 
character to say anything this year. 
He may murmur, whisper, wheeze, 
husk, compliment, equivocate, 
sparkle—do anything bat say. An 
occasional old-fashioned writer in 
the Atlantic, Harper, Century, or

Scribner, may fail to observe this
decree, but in the cheap weeklies and 
monthlies the correct style will 
always be followed.

As to content, the predominant 
notes will be war and love. The 
young officer or private who routs 
armies single-handed and outwits 
the shrewdest diplomats offhand, 
finally marrying either hie nurse or 
the heiress of the most aristocratic 
family in P'rance, will share honours 
with the youth who comes from the 
farm to the city and within a week 
or so earns the fortune demanded by 
his rich employer’s daughter as the 
price of her hand. Of heroines the 
nurse or the infallibly omniscient 
spy will vie with xthe débutante. 
No “ slackers ” these—they will be 
sure to “ do their bit.” It promises 
to be a great year.

DOERS OF DISCRETION 
The great Lord Bacon preaches 

discretion most eloquently in his 
Essays, but his own fate exemplified 
the contrast between theory and con
duct which discloses itself in high 
places as in low. The New England 
maxim, “ Be sure you are right, and 
then go ahead,” was well illustrated 
by Washington, who was praised by 
Earl Stanhope for his extreme reluct
ance to draw the sword and for his 
“ magnanimity in persevering.” So 
also in the contest with France, Pitt 
hesitated before letting loose the 
British forces, bat never swerved 
from his resolve to carry the war 
through to a victorious conclusion. 
Lincoln is of course a later and most 
impressive example of wise delay ; 
but he was relentless in his justifi
able determination to make an end 
of a rebellion which rested on the 
institution of slavery. President 
Wilson is worthily following in his 
great foregoer’s footsteps.

A STRUGGLE OF 
PRINCIPLES

WB ARE FIGHTING FOR SUPREMACY 
OF JUSTICE AND RIGHT, BAYS 

ARCHBISHOP GLBNNON

A stirring address was made re 
cently before a congregation of 
50,000 people by Archbishop John J. 
Gleunon of St. Louis. The occasion 
was the celebration of a military 
field Mass, and the spectacle of the 
vast throng of worshippers assisting 
in the sacrifice was moat impressive. 
Included in this vast throng were 
many whose kin is now enrolled 
with the colors, and the Archbishop 
said that their appearance in such 
numbers proved that the Catholic 
heart of St. Louie beats with its 
country, ani that they stand beside 
the altar of their country as they 
stand beside the altar of God. Con
tinuing, the Archbishop said :

“As the world war advances, and 
as the situation becomes more and 
more critical, it is very natural for 
our people to give way to extrava
gance of thought and action—where
as public opinion is slow to form and 
public interest not easily aroused in 
democracy ; but once aroused it is 
not easily controlled or directed. 
More especially now, as we witness 
the troops journeying forth—as we 
hear from the front of the horrors of 
war—of the death of brave men—as 
we read the growing casualty list ; 
and in its wake the crepe tells us of 
those who will return no more. 
Under such circumstances, it is, I 
say, but human to give vent to pant 
up feelings, and to resort to lan
guage and deeds inspired by hatred 
and vindictiveness.

“It is well for us, therefore, even 
if crises do arise, and dangers to our 
army and nation threaten or impend, 
to bring to mind those principles for 
which we struggle, whatever be the 
fate of the battle of yesterday and 
today, and which paust and shall 
endure ; and that we must work 
deliberately and calmly, so that they 
shall endure ; and that their triumph, 
shall ba reached with the least sacri
fice of human life and with the 
largest measure of effective per
manency.
A STRUGGLE OF PRINCIPLES, NOT OF 

RACE

“In the struggle we must pay little 
heed to those who claim that this is 
a struggle of race against race, or 
language against language. It is a 
struggle of principles that are true 
and just as against principles that 
are false and unholy.

“We are struggliog-^-wa are fight
ing ; and we propose to struggle and 
fight until we obtain our objective, 
which is destruction ot a threatening 
militarism—the elimination of a 
philosophy which holds its right to 
govern by the sword—the assump 
tion of the power that the stronger 
nation may oppress and hold in 
peonage Uie smaller and weaker 
nation ; the undoing of national 
wrongs, the liberation of the nations

of the earth from fear, and from the
danger that the superman or super- 
nation is prepared or has decided to 
oppress and crush them.

“Those who maintain methods and 
principles such as these are our ene
mies. If Prussia alone defends them, 
then Prussia alone is our enemy. 
But if all Germany is united in sus
taining these principles, then all 
Germany is our enemy, and all other 
nations who join with her.

“Ofttimes we hear the statement 
that the German believes neither in 
militarism, autocracy or the divine 
right of his nation to rule the world ; 
but he belies that position when he 
defends the dominant German school 
of the day—the school that is headed 
by the Kaiser, and his Prussian 
junkers—the school that claims the 
fields that their armies conquer and 
a tribute from the nations of the 
earth.

“And yet, let me be understood, I 
do not believe that this is a war of 
races, nor a war of languages. It is 
true that at the beginning of the War, 
that on the eastern front, it was the 
Teuton opposed to the Slav, and it 
read like a war between them for 
race supremacy. France then was 
but a pawn on the checker board. 
In this latest year of the War it is 
again hinted that it is a fight for 
supremacy between the Teuton and 
the Anglo Saxon. Let me say 
deliberately and advisedly that in so 
far as America is concerned it cannot 
be so regarded. We are not fighting 
for Anglo-Saxon supremacy. We are 
fighting for the supremacy of justice 
and right, rather tuan the supremacy 
of race.

“Indeed, that philosophy created 
and taught by English and German, 
that certain races must dominate 
and that it is their conscientious 
du, y to reach that domination by 
destroying others, is a philosophy 
that is both false and damnable—a 
philosophy which should receive the 
immediate attention of our vig 
liantes, and be driven from school, 
university or lecture hall, or where 
ever found ; for it is a philosophy 
that teaches disloyalty to your 
fellow man. It is the philosophy of 
the inhuman, and opposes, ridicules 
every element of mercy, altruism or 
love in the human heart. It is one 
of the chiefeet causes of this war's 
commencement and dread devasta
tion. It has done more to dechris- 
tianize and brutalize the world than 
any other known cause.

‘ Neither is this a war of Ian 
guages. Language is but the vehicle 
of thought and is cursed or blessed 
by the thinker, whose servant it is. 
Sentiments of disloyalty may find 
their plaça in any language, and 
equally so, sentiments of loyalty and 
fidelity.

*‘I believe, again, that our care 
should be to eliminate and destroy 
disloyalty in word or act in what
ever language or by whatever indi 
vidual it may find expression. For 
the rest the English language will 
be, and must be, the language of this 
country. And for the others, it is 
better to leave them to their natural 
extinction through time, than to 
force an issue without a gravely 
sufficient cause. All our energies 
today should be listed up under four 
headings, to wit : Men to fight, arms 
to fight with, ships to carry them and 
food to sustain them.
BVBRY AMERICAN FORCE UNITED FOR 

TRIUMPH OF JUSTICE

“And we may add thereto all those 
forces which will make for the pro
tection, preservation and safety of 
our soldiers, that they may return 
triumphant in their safety and safe 
in their triumph. Among these 
forces one of the most helpful is the 
organization for war activities 
created by the Knights of Columbus, 
and sustained by them and by us all 
generously and effectively. It is 
true, they are not receiving the 
publicity and consequent support 
necessary for their organization to 
reach the full measure of its eff ctaive- 
nees. Perhaps it is because they 
have not the methods known to the 
modern promoter, nor the scientific 
way of reaching the public mind ; 
or perhaps it is that conspiracy of 
silence which can be made so won
derfully effective when our managers 
resort to it as fitting in with their 
policy. But, whatever the cause 
may be, I wish now to ma ko publiç 
acknowledgment of the great work, 
and pray for them and ask for them 
your continued support and co-opera
tion.

“And now, turning to our soldiers 
and citizens here, l believe that it 
would ill-become me, speaking from 
the altar, to so appeal to you as to 
inflame your minds and souls with 
hatreds, even though there be just 
cause therefore ; nor should l add to 
the volume of bitterness rising moun 
tains high ; but rather to seek to fill 
your minds with the justice of our 
cause, with its inherent nobility, and 
as a consequence to urge yon to the 
right and duty there is to defend it. 
To your h narts should come a conse
cration—a spirit of service, and of 
sacrifice, such as would ennoble and 
transfigure them, that thus you 
would achieve victory worthy of 
your cause, your nation and your 
selves.

“To you, mothers, who have given 
your sons—the beet you had to give, 
the greatest sacrifice you conld

make, are due our praise—our grati
tude, and our sympathy. This con 
eolation you can have, that in their 
going on the way your boys shall be 
guarded with all that a generous 
country—a grateful nation can offer 
them of protection, physical and 
moral. The country, itself, will be 
their mother ; and us a mother will 
be slow to offer them as sacrifices. 
Her ample resources and genius will 
reduce the mortality to a minimum.

“And grateful, too, must we be to 
all others, those who work in the 
factory, the office, the laboratory, or 
the field, who give all their time and 
their strength, phyrical and mental, 
that victory may be achieved ; that 
your sons may be sustained and pro
tected io its achievement. And with 
these latter a united nation moving 
onward, step by step, shoulder to 
shoulder, unto the grand consumma
tion. Neither fearful, nor faint 
hearted, but united ns one man 
should we all be, to promote each in 
our own way, as best we may, the 
great cause.

“A hundred millions are we, with 
manhood, resources and a patriotism 
unexcelled in all the world ; and yet 
withal, we have no room—we should 
have no place, and less patience with 
the slacker, the striker, or the 
grafter. They are our real enemy 
aliens, whatever their race or tribe 
or creed, while he who loves our 
flag, and who fights for our cause is 
a friend and brother, whatever be 
the race he sprung from or the place 
of hie birth.”—The Monitor.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
AND FREEDOM'

JohnC. Reville. S. J., in America
If liberty exists in the world, we 

owe it to the Catholic Church. From 
the beginning of her history, the poor, 
the outcast, and above ail the slave, 
were the object of her solicitude. As 
far as the religious society of the 
Faithful is concerned, St. Paul an
nounces the abolition of slavery, for 
he writes to the Galatians : “ There 
is neither bond or free . . . For
you are all one in Christ Jesus.” No 
one before him had dared to write 
such a charter of freedom. Not con
tent to define the rights of the slave, 
the Apostle pleads for him in his 
tenderest words when he begs Phile
mon to welcome back to his house
hold the ungrateful Onesimus : “Not 
now as a servant, bat Instead of a 
servant, a most dear brother, espe
cially to me ; but how much more to 
thee both in the flesh and in the 
Lord ?” The conduct of St. Paul is 
the conduct of the Church. If from 
the spiritual point of view, there is 
no slavery for him, he recognizes 
that the civil law acknowledges serf
dom, and that the law cannot be vio
lently abrogated or changed. His 
prudence equals his zeal. So with 
the Church. While she proclaimed 
the equality of all men before God, 
■he did not attempt the impossible 
task of upsetting at one blow the 
huge fabric of oppression which 
weighed so heavily on the multitude. 
She knew that freedom was the work 
of years. But she was nobly confi
dent that one day the colossal fabric 
of slavery would fall.

Two things had to be done to free 
the slave. These had never been 
folly attempted even by the wisest 
philosophers and statesmen of anti
quity. The slave himself had to be 
emancipated ; his labor had to be en
nobled. The first was to be the re
sult of a moral upheaval and victory ; 
the second was to be a political and 
economic triumph. It took time to 
accomplish these results. For the 
foundation on which slavery was 
built went deep down into the life 
of the people and rested on an 
almost unshakable substructure of 
selfishness and heartless indifference 
to suffering. It took a longer time 
to make the labor of the slave free, 
but before the end of the fifth century 
his person had been emancipated, or 
where that result had not been ac
complished its speedy realization had 
been prepared.

Under the beneficent influence of 
the Church, thanks to the wise and 
humane legislation of the Popes, and 
the example of the early saints nd 
martyrs, the slave regained his rights 
as man. He ceased to be a chattel, 
a plaything, serving the caprice and 
the passions of bis master. In the 
religious society which he entered 
when he became a Christian, he re
gained the use of tlia rights and 
privileges of manhood, which for 
centuries liAd been denied him. The 
Gospel restored them. And thanks 
to the Gospel and its teaching, this 
despised creature, fit only in the eyes 
of pagan*', for the vilest uses, gradu
ally bub surely ascended in the social 
scale and recovered even his civil 
and political freedom, accordingly as 
society became more and more im
bued with the spirit of Christ. The 
world seems to have forgotten this 
inestimable benefit which it owes to 
the Catholic Church. She wrote the 
Magna Charta of the slave. She 
found him prostrate. She stretched 
out her hand to the thousands groan
ing in the mines, in the holds of 
Roman galleys or lash-driven to face 
the beasts of the Roman amphi
theaters. She reminded the serfs 
that though their masters might bind 
their bodies in iron gyves, they could

not enthrall their souls, and that 
slaves as well as the proudest Romans 
were called to the liberty of the chil
dren of God.

In the Catholic Church the, barriers 
everywhere else separating the slave 
from the freeman were broken down. 
For the bondsmen as for the master, 
there was but one Faith, one Lord, 
one Baptism. In the Catacombs, 
when the martyrs were preparing, 
by the reception of the bread of the 
strong and the wine that maketh vir
gins, for the contest of the arena, 
the slave knelt at the banquet table 
of the Lamb by tha side of the heirs 
of the Glabrios and Caecilii, the con 
suis and senators of old Rome. Time 
and again, slave and master died to
gether for the Faith. Their mortal 
remains were buried together in the 
Catacombs and their brethren hon
ored them both as stalwart soldiers 
of the Cross.

In the Church, the slave might 
even be held in higher estimation 
than the free man, it the former were 
baptized and the latter a catechumen 
only. The Church even opened 
to the former the ranks of her priest 
hood. As a rule, however, the Church 
prudently required that the priest or 
bishop should at least have been 
emancipated. Bat a former state of 
servitude she considered no bar to 
the highest office within her gift, 
and in the second and third centuries 
she was governed by two Popes, 
Pius and Callistus who had once 
been slaves.

Thanks also to the Church, this 
religious and spiritual emancipation 
was to be accompanied by the regen
eration of the family life of the 
slave. For the serf of Greéce and 
Rome, those sacred words, family, 
home, wife, husband, child, were 
empty sounds. In his case, the law 
recognized no such thing as the 
legitimate union of man and wife. 
It did not assure tha permanence of 
the marriage bond or protect ib 
against outrage. The slave was 
without family and without kin. 
The Church taught him that he was 
not so wretched or so forlorn. She 
sanctified and protected his affec
tions and his love, taught him that 
the words father, husband, mother 
children, bride, were as holy for him 
as they were for the sons of consuls. 
She admitted him to the sacramen
tal contract of matrimony, blessed 
hie nuptials and declared guilty who
soever should attempt to outrage 
their integrity and sanctity. On the 
day she did so, the world went for
ward with a giant’s step in the path 
of true progress and civilization. If 
she had not felt the strength of God 
Himself nerving her hand for the 
task, she would never have dared 
attempt it.

Passing further, the Church taught 
Christian masters to treat their 
slaves not as chattels, but as men. 
She reminded them that the noblest 
gift they conld confer, the most wel
come alms they could bestow on the 
poor of Christ, was the gift of free 
dora. A striking instance of liberal
ity thus inspired is the well known 
story of St. Melania, who generously 
freed her 8,000 slaves.

Such were the results of the direct 
and personal action of the Church. 
It is doubtful whether in her long 
history she can point to another 
victory of similar magnitude and 
splendor. To have given back to mil
lions the sense of their own dignity 
as human beings and to have slowly 
forced the world to recognize them 
as such was an undertaking which 
only she could carry through. It 
was beyond the power of natural 
forces and agents. God visibly 
helped her in the gigantic task.

In her religious society the slave 
had reconquered his place. It was 
not so easy for the Church to have all 
his civic rights restored to him. But 
when after the peace of Constantine 
she emerged from the Catacombs and 
had something like official recogni
tion from the State, her influence and 
example gradually secured for the 
slave his personal liberty in the eyes 
of the law. Nothing can be more in
teresting than to watch, after Con
stantine’s accession to power, the 
struggle between the spirit of pagan
ism and that of the Church. It is 
one of the most dramatic spec
tacles of history. Two forces 
are in deadly conflict, the spirit 
of true liberty and that of 
pagan absolutism still potent enough 
to win many a heartless victory. 
Now paganism is triumphant and the 
cause of the slave seems lost ; now 
Christianity wins the day, and the 
hopes of the oppressed revive. The 
victory long hung undecided in the 
smiles, but after the middle of the 
fourth century the first glimmerings 
ol the corning triumph are faintly 
discernible. Through the fifth cen
tury the light of the full orbed day of 
freedom grows more resplendent. 
In spite of itself, the Roman State 
had to recognize the influence of 
Christian principles. These were as 
the little mass of leaven vivifying 
the whole body. Even in the politi
cal sense there was progress. From 
the days of Nero and Domitian, in 
spite ol the crimes of pagan rulers, 
in spite of the horrors of the reign 
ol an Heliogabalus and a Galerius, 
Roman law had made substantial 
progress along nobler lines. Uncon
sciously it was influenced by the pres
ence of millions of Christians in the 
Empire. After Constantine had 
taken the Church under his protec

tion, the laws became still more 
humane, more tolerant ; they recog
nize more definitely the dignity of 
man and safeguard his rights more 
jealously. They are approaching 
nearer and nearer every day to the 
spirit of the Gospel. The day is not 
far when at the head of the great 
book of the Roman Law the Cross 
will be inscribed to safeguard and 
ennoble its statutes.

Constantine forbids masters or 
magistrates to brand slaves on the 
face where “resides an image of the 
Divine Beauty.” He gives to priests 
and even to the simple Faithful, by 
the mere act of “manumission” per
formed in their presence, the privi 
lege of conferring all rights of citi
zenship. He decrees the abolition 
of those gladiatorial contests where 
so many were butchered to make a 
Roman holiday. He safeguards the 
sanctity of the family life of the 
slave, forbids the separation of 
parents from children and husband 
from wife. The slave was thus 
made to feel that the law realized at 
last that he bad a right to love and 
be loved, and that his humble hovel 
was a sanctuary inviolable to the 
lust and the cruelty of his master. 
Constantine also declares guilty of 
homicide those who so maltreat 
their slaves as to cause their death. 
The laws of his successors, Constan
tins, Valentinian, Gratian, Honorius, 
Theodosius, those particularly re
lating to the protection of female 
slaves, hitherto the most unfortunate 
because the most helpless, carry on 
hie work, until, under Justinian, the 
great movement of civil emancipa
tion, more especially of the woman 
and the girl, reaches its height.

A cursory view even of the history 
of the early ages of the Catholic 
Church affords convincing prool that 
she is not the enemy of. liberty. 
Had she been such, she needed only 
to keep silent about the oppression 
and outrages under which thousands 
groaned. But she championed their 
cause. She warned their oppressors 
that slaves were men redeemed by 
Christ. She herself treated these 
wretched outcasts as her favored 
children. By patience, by prayers, 
by threats, by sacrifice and deeds of 
heroic courage, she won the sacred 
battle of freedom. Of the many 
services she has conferred on human
ity, this is one of the noblest. When 
the slave lifted up to her his shackled 
hands, God gave her the will and the 
power to break his chain.

A FEW PERTINENT 
FACTS

ABOUT THE IRISH QUESTION
We note from criticisms which are 

sent to us that few people in this 
country are sufficiently acquainted 
with the Irish situation to discuss it 
at all. Here are a few facts which 
must not be left out of consideration 
when thinking of the Irish question :

(1) Ireland was not only the first 
country to furnish volunteers for the 
British army, but has, up to date, 
supplied 170,000 men. This repre
sents about o% of Ireland’s popula
tion. Hence it means that she gave 
three times as many men, propor
tionately, as the United States has 
both by volunteer enlistments and 
conscription.

(2) Ireland’s population, because 
of unsatisfactory conditions, has dim
inished by one half during the past 
fifty years, and she has the largest 
percentage of old people of any 
country on earth ; the young, princi
pally, have been the ones who have 
emigrated.

(3) To Ireland must be credited 
not merely the 170,000 men who 
joined the colors at home, but the 
hundreds of thousands who have been 
fighting with the British from the 
United States, Canada, Australia, 
India, New Zealand, and countries 
allied with Great Britain against the 
Central Powers.

(4) Many more soldiers would 
have enlisted voluntarily it England 
had permitted Ireland to organize, 
recruit, and equip her own regi
ments as do other dependencies of 
Great Britain. The British War 
Office sot itself against the raising of 
Irish divisions as such.

15) Ireland 1ms been awaiting the 
fulfillment of England’s promise to 
grant Home Rule by which an Irish 
Parliament could bo formed and to 
which the Conscription proposal 
might be submitted as it was in 
Canada, Australia, New England, 
Newfoundland.

(6) Some months ago the United 
States Government published a re
port revealing the percentage of un
naturalized citizens who waived the 
exemption (from conscription) to 
which they were entitled, and the 
proportion of Irish who ceded their 
right to exemption was the largest of 
any of the allies.

(7) If the Catholic Bishops pf Ire
land are acting as advisers of the 
Irish people in their resistance of 
conscription, it is to so take the 
opposition movement in hand as to 
prevent bloodshed and violence in 
any form. They remember the dis
turbance of two years ago.

(8) The Irish situation is not at 
all a religious situation, but a purely 
national one. The Pope was neither 
consulted, nor did he offer advice. 
The Pope never meddles in the polit
ical affairs of any nation.—Our Sun
day Visitor.

CATHOLIC NOTES
William P. Larkin, director of the 

Knights of Columbus Committee on 
War Activities, announces that fifty 
Knights ot Columbus secretaries and 
chaplains have arrived safely in 
France and have been assigned to 
duty along the American front in 
Flanders.

The Catholic Bulletin of Peking 
announces that four Sisters of Char
ity have been decorated by the Presi
dent of the Chinese Republic in rec
ognition of services rendered him at 
St. Michael’s hospital, when, pursued 
by revolutionists, he was in great 
danger of his life.

John McCormack has more than 
fulfilled hie promise to raise 150,000 
for the K. of C. war fund, for in the 
five concerts given for the fund in 
the early part of June the receipts 
were over 852,700. Every dollar ol 
this goes to the fund providing spir
itual protection and mental and 
physical recreation for America’s 
fighting forces.

The American naval authorities 
are building a big base hospital at a 
port in Ireland for sick and wounded 
sailors, to be manned by the Red 
Cross with a staff brought from 
America. A big residence has been 
taken for the main building and sec
tional huts are being imported from 
home to give room for additional 
beds. The site is an ideal one for 
convalescents.

Queen Wilhelmina of the Nether
lands, according to a dispatch from 
the Hague, has charged Deputy 
Nolens, leader of the Catholic party, 
with the formation of a cabinet in 
succession to the ministry headed by 
Premier Cort van der Linden, which 
recently resigned. The Catholics 
now have thirty representatives in 
the Dutch Chamber.

By decree of the Sacred Consistor
ial Congregation at Rome a Bishop 
Inspector for the French Navy is 
established in the person of Msgr. 
Gillibert, Bishop of Frejue aud 
Toulon. He is, to all intents and 
purposes, though it is more conveni
ent not to give the title, Field Ordin
ary for the French Navy, as were the 
two Bishop Inspectors appointed 
some time ago for the array.'

Pope Benedict XV. has appointed 
the Most Rev. Joseph Petrelli, Titu
lar Archbishop of Nisibis and Apos
tolic Delegate to the Philippine 
Islands, as Papal Nuncio to China. 
China has appointed Tai-Toheng-Lin 
as Minister to the Holy See. He had 
previously served as Minister to Por
tugal. His appointment has received 
the official approval ol the Holy 
Father.

The United Press correspondent 
with the American army in Lorraine 
has cabled : “ Chaplain Walter F. 
Dankers of Worcester, Mass., died 
July 14 of wounds received during 
the German bombardment which fol
lowed Mass on Sunday. He is the 
first American chaplain to be killed 
in France. The 4 doughboys ’ consid
ered Dankers the bravest and 
staunchest friend they had. He re
cently was decorated with the French 
war cross for carrying in wounded 
from No Man's Land during a heavy 
enemy barrage.”

Abbe Marcel Gauthier, of the Paris 
church damaged on Good Friday by 
a shell from a German long range 
gun, has been awarded the war cross 
for his courage at that time. The 
citation which was ordered by 
Premier Clemenceau, reads in part : 
“He gave evidence on March 29, 
1918, in his bombarded church, of re
markable courage and coolness. 
Amidst the ruins and under tumbling 
arches he promptly took charge of 
the work of rescue. By hie example 
as well as by his energy, he did much 
to prevent a panic and refused to 
leave the church until all the victims 
had been rescued.”

A check representing the results of 
the recent National Catholic War 
Fund Drive in New York city, when 
approximately 85,000,000 was raised 
for War work, will be presented to 
Knights of Columbus at the Victory 
Convention of the Order at the Wal
dorf, August 6 and 7. James A. 
Flaherty, Supreme Knight of the 
Order, will receive the check for the 
K. of C Presentation will be made 
by a Church dignitary. The entire 
efforts of the delegates will be direct
ed toward the development of the 
" Help Win the War ” policy.

Annie Lowr.y, the noted ex nun 
and ant-i-Catholio lecturer, lost her 
suit against the Grand Lodge of the 
K. of P. of Indiana in Judge Eubanb's 
court in Indianapolis recently. The 
woman advertised an anti Catholic 
lecture in the K. of P. hall in Indian
apolis in April, 1917. The custodian 
of the hall rented her the hall with
out knowing the nature of the lec
ture, but said he had to have the ap
proval of the Board of Trustees. 
The woman deposited 825 on account 
for the hall rent. In the meantime 
the board discovered the nature of 
the lecture and the record of the 
woman and refused to allow her to 
have the ball as a consequence. The 
trustees offered to give her hack her 
money, but she refused to take it and 
brought suit for 81,000 damages. 
Judge Eubank in giving bis decision 
for the defendants, said the trustees 
had the right to rent the hall, and no 
one else, and that they were within 
their rights in refusing to rent it foe 
certain purposes.
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CHAPTER Vi
THK REMORSE OF OWNY

farm'll be enough of a load.on our 
backs-------- V

“Well, Owny, I think you have 
been a little over careful. Prudence 
is an excellent thing, but trust in 
God is better. And now, take my

Shan on his way home had to pass 
Father Fahy • little shanty.

The priest’s house was a thatched 
cottage with a narrow path leading 
to it, shut off from the road by a 
small wooden gate. You walked 
straight into a little earthen floored 
kitchen, oil which were two small 
rooms. The Father’s private apart
ment was one of the latter, with a 
boarded floor, a table covered with 
books and papers, a blue cheok-cur- 

. tained bed in the corner, a shelf for 
books, two tiny windows placed so 
that either could be opened when the 
storm beat on the other side of the 
house, and a flagged hearth for the 
turf tire.

Father Fahy was growing old as a 
curate, and would probably never be 
a parish priest. His cure was at the 
difficult and remote end of the 
parish, and he had- no wish for a 
change, for his heart had taken root 
in these scanty pastures and in the 
fissures of these grand rooks. He 
had seen a good deal of missionary 
work in the world before coming 
to Killelagh, and was the more 
pleased with the peace and inno- 
cency of his now long accustomed 
surroundings, in the midst of which 
he hoped to end his mortal life.

He came out of his little gate as 
Shan approached, and stood expect
ing him ; a spare figure, somewhat 
stooped, with a face which in repose 
was slightly austere, but benignant 
in its frequent smiles.

“I'm waiting tor you, Shan. I'm 
goin’ up to see your father.”

“It's gond of y’, Soggarth Oir. Will 
y' take a seat ?”

“Thank you for a lift, Shan. It 
was a little message l got. Your 
father's not so well. Don’t be 
frightened. It isn’t going to be 
much, I think.”

Shan was silent a moment from 
shock. Then he spoke :

“My father's not what he was. The 
years is beginrfiji' to be hard on> 
him.”

“None of us are getting younger,” 
said the priest, “but please God he’ll 
not be leaving us yet awhile.”

Shan urged his horse, and the cart 
soon arrived at the little farm of 
Owny Sullivan. It was about the 
last of the better class holdings in 
the mountainy direction, and a 
glance showed that fostering care 
had long been at work to improve it. 
The new close thatch, the trim fence, 
the climbing rose on the sheltered 
wall, told a tale of their own of 
which Shan was the hero, and his 
love for Mary the romance.

A big sheep dog came out to wel
come them into the kitchen. An old 
woman putting turf on the fire 
turned and curtsied to the priest.

“He’s middlin’ now," she said, 
“but the turn he took was a’most his 
last.”

Owny was lying on his bed, but 
spoke and welcomed his son and the 
soggarth.

“It was a little wakeness I took.” 
he explained, “an’ I'm over it, thank 
God. All the same, I’m glad to see 
your reverence cornin’ in.”

“Well Owny, that’s good news ; 
but now that I'm here, you’d better 
make the best of a good opportunity. 
It’ll do y' no harm to be ffiir an’ 
square with God.”

“It’s thrue for y’ Father, but I’d 
». rather have a little longer to think 

about it.”
“None of us can count on a minute, 

Owny. And you haven’t a whole 
mountain on your conscience. It 
won't take you any quicker out of 
the world to settle up your affairs 
with the Almighty."

After a little more encouragement 
Owny agreed to make his confession, 
and Shan left him alone with the 
priest, and went out and walked 
about the fields that had cost him so 
dear, thinking his own thoughts.

Owny’s sins were not heavy ones, 
but every fault was dwelt on with 
scrupulous exactness. The thing 
that troubled him the most was men
tioned last, and after the confession 
was all over he returned to the sub 
ject with anxiety.

“Y’ see, Father, as I fcould'God in 
yer presence, it's weighin’ on me a 
little that I was a bit too hard about 
Bondin’ Mary to America. The time’s 
gone over, an’ the farm isn’t bought 
out yet, an’ maybe won’t be ever. 
An' I would have liked to see Shan’s
childher about my knees----- ”

“It's a pity, Owny—it’s a pity. 
You know I was against her going.”

“I know y’ were, Father ; but, 
what could we do ? The pair o' them 
might ha’ gone together, an’ Shan’s 
mother an’ me to the poorhouse. 
An’ now she has the little place to 
come back to, an’ they’re young still. 
Could y’ do nothin’ to hurry up thim 
that has the sellin’ o’ the farms ?" 

“They wouldn’t mind me Owny.’^ 
They’re askin’ too much money, 

an’ we can’t give it."
“Why need you wait to have the 

farm bought before Mary comes 
home ?”

“See that now 1 Maybe we needn't. 
But it’s a kind of a pride we have to 
bring her home to what’ll be our 
own. When she did go, it’s what she 
has a right to expect to come back 
to.”

“She will have a little money, I 
suppose, after her years of in
dustry ?”

“Of course she will. But that’ll 
be wanted for stock, an’ to make a 
good beginnin’. The debt to buy the

advice, and let Shan write at once to 
Mary, and tell her to put her foot on 
the next boat and come home to 
Killelagb. It will be better than 
regretting and lamenting the past.”

“It's thrue for yer reverence. It's 
what I was thinkin' acouple of hours 
ago, when 1 thought 1 was off. But 
some way, 1 would like a little longer 
to think about it all, now I’m 
hetther. A few more months is not 
goin’ to make so much of a differ.”

“I'm afraid you’re a hard man, 
Owny. I hope that little bit of pride 
of yours won’t make a delay for you 
in purgatory. Now that you’re 
better, you have time to put things 
right before you go. It’s what I 
sometimes think, that Mary's a great 
deal too good for either you or 
Shan.”

“Is it Shan, Father ? Is it the boy 
that worships the very thought of 
her.”

“Well, Owny," said Father Fahy 
laughing, “I’m glad to see you're so 
much better, anyhow, and able to 
argue your points the same as ever.
I'll see you to morrow, and in the 
meantime, think of what I said to 
you."

He went out and found Shan wait
ing for him in the field.

“The old man is not going to leave 
us yet,” said the priest, “but his 
mind is uneasy. I think you and he 
would both be happier if you would 
send for Mary at once, and have her 
sitting there between you.”

Shan's face lit up. “Is that what 
he was sayin’ ty y’, Father ?”

“He said it, and he went back of 
it. But I hope he’ll say it to you 
again.”

“If he does, he’ll go back of it 
again. He’s set on havin’ the place 
bought out before he'll see me 
married.”

“I'm afraid you'll both be sorry for 
it some day, Shan.”

“Why would 1 be sorry, Father. 
Isn’t Mary as thrue as the stars ? 
An’ things 11 all be settled about the 
land, they tell me, in six months or 
a year at farthest.”

“Do you mean that you yourself 
are willing for a longer delay, as 
your father is ?”

“God knows I’m not,” said Shan. 
“But I'll tell y’ what it is, Father. 
When Mary brings home her hard 
earnin's, I'd feel a sort of a shame if 
I hadn’t the place to offer her as a 
kind of a balance against it.”

“I see. I see. Well, Godsend you 
both happiness ! Mary’s the best girl 
I ever christened in Killelagb, the 
sweetest and the bravest. She was 
a mother to her own mother when 
the trouble came, and to the brothers 
and sisters that died, and sbe’s 
worthy to be a mother of children of 
her own, if God will give them to 
her. T don’t want to say a word 
against the others, but Mary’s the 
best.”

Shan’s face was radiant, listening.
“I could say more to the back o' 

that, Father,” he said.
“Well, well, say it to herself, here 

soon, Shan.”
You’re not thinkin’ ill o’ me, 

Father, afther all my sthrivin’ to get 
Mary for my wife ? ’

I’m not, I’m not. You've been as 
true to Mary as Mary has been to 
you. But don't be losing the race 
when the winning post’s in view. 
I’ll come to see your father again in 

day or two. No, no, put up the 
cart and go in and look after him. 
I’d rather have the walk home this 
splendid evening, and I have a bit of 
my Office to read on the way."

The priest’s walk home was 
through what might be called the 
most beautiful bit of Ireland, if other 
visions did not rise before one to 
dispute the statement. Nowhere is 
there a more continuous stretch of 
absolute loveliness and striking 
grandeur, made up of mountain and 
valley, lake and river, and scattered 
woodland. That mingled tenderness 
and sternness of expression which is 
the great charm of Irish scenery is 
hardly more impressive anywhere 
than here ; and, for colouring, the 
grave greys and violets, the solemn 
purples deepening to black, of the 
mountain crags and sides, the fan 
tastic fringes of orange and tawny 
brown, the sprightly greens of the 
fields and pastures that bring their 
golden irises and star daisies to the 
wayfarer’s feet, all these have a 
peculiar brilliance and softness in 
the dreamy and luminous Southern 
atmosphere.

The sun was setting as Father 
Fahy closed his breviary, and walked 
on meditatively through the glamour 
of the after glow transfiguring 
heaven and earth. The priest’s 
heart was sad as his eyes rested on 
one after another of the little cots 
and cabins, and saw them caught 
into the glory, their gables shining 
rose-red and golden, looking as 
though each little dwelling might be 
the very home and secure haven of 
happiness. Yet, whaji happiness, 
what security were possible here ? 
In almost every house there reigned 
the woe of impending separation. 
The coming autumn movement of a 
wholesale emigration was already 
casting its shadow before it, was 
creeping round every homestead, and 
would settle on every poor thatched 
roof as surely as the night would in 
a few hours blot out the splendor of 
declining day, and plunge the hills 
and the valleys and th-i woods in 
darkness.

The young were going and the old 
staying behind. Killelagh would 
soon be depopulated.

The Father’s memory was busy 
with visions of forty years ago, when 
he came to this mission. He re

called the warm welcome of gener
ous souls, whose joys and sorrows 
had become his own. How many 
brave young pairs he had married 
before yonder rude altar ; what a 
number of babes he had christened 
at the worn font, now men and 
women hastening from their hills 
and glens to the cities of America, 
there, perhaps, to unlearn the lessons 
of purity and faith which he had 
labored to teach them. Could noth
ing be done to stop this fatal exodus ? 
He, who loved them, was impotent. 
Those who did not love them were 
pitiless.

When the old who were left weep 
ing on the lonely hearths had joined 
those others in the near God’s Acre, 
and wept and pined no more as dee 
polled of love, who would build new 
homes where' decaying ones had 
stood ? What magic would accom
plish the return of the flock by the 
old mountain passes ? Would chil
dren’s voices never more mingle 
with the piping of the wind around 
Killelagh ?

He himself would soon lie, like 
the rest of the old, under the cross 
now shining in the twilight with a 
lingering glimmer reflected from the 
Wt stern sky.

Long after that day of release had 
dawned for him, who would drive 
home the goats to be milked, and 
gather the red foxgloves on the 
banks, when the children would be 
all gone ?

The stranger from a foreign land 
would not endure life in these fast
nesses, would not live in them and 
love them in contentment with 
poverty. The habits of prosperty 
would not thrive on this poor soil 
so near the bed rock of the moun
tain. The stranger would come and 
look around him, and hasten away 
again.

“ A land,” he would say. “ only fit 
for a picture l None but savages 
could live in it.”

“ Yet God’s children have lived in 
it !” said the old priest with tears 
“ The savâges are those who are 
driving them out of it.

“ And the old, who were so gener
ous, are growing hard, and cold, and 
niggardly, refusing their blessing to 
the natural desires of the young 
they have nurtured.

“ O God, show forth Thy face, and 
save Thy faithful children !”

CHAPTER VII
“ i wouldn’t ha’ let her go '
The next evening, Tom Donohoe 

was at work shoeing a horse when 
Bees Dermody came into the forge, 
and stood aside watching the iron 
glow and the sparks fly, while the 
big hammer rang its music ; until 
the horse was shod and the owner of 
it finished his gossip and departed 
with his business done.

Then she came forward into the 
red light, her pretty face looking 
fretted and her eyes swollen with 
crying,

“ Oh, Mister Donohoe, you're Miles’ 
father, an’ I’m ashamed to look at 
y’ after the trouble he’s been gettin,’ 
an’ all through me !”

Never say the word l Yer a girl 
that has courage ! My sowl, but 
Miles can take care o’ himself, and 
I'll back him to take care o’ you as 
well. Sure a bit of a row will do 
neither of yez any harm.’

“ You’re not goin’ again’ us ?” said 
Bees.

“Not a vein in my body but is 
for yez.”

“ God bless y' ! Miles has a good 
father! Oh, what’s come over my 
mother at all, at all ?”

“ She’s a good mother, if she would 
let herself alone. To think of her 
hankerin’ afther the likes o’ Foxy 
Flynn for a girl like you. If y’ take 
my advice, y’ll marry Miles at wanst 
and no more about it."

“ I couldn't marry without my 
mother's blessin'," said Bess. “ But 
I can wait till God sends us some 
thin’.”

“ Oh, I warrant y' will l Such 
waitin’ an’ waitin’. By my faith, I 
didn’t wait long before I married 
Miles’s mother, but of course I hadn’t 
the bit o’ land to be cornin’ between 
me an’ her. We worked hard to
gether, an’ we’ve never been wantin’ 
for the bit or sup.”

“ Why didn't y’ give Miles yer 
trade ?” asked Bess. “ My mother 
hits it up that he's nothin' but a 
laborer."

“ Miles didn’t like it. He has his 
own notions. An’ I have another 
son that likes it. Cf course he’s a 
laborer, an so am I, An' isn’t yer 
mother a laborer, feedin' pigs, an' 
tightin’ with wind an’ rain, workin’ 
the flesh off her bones to pay the 
rent? Why didn’t yer mother let 
Anne Bridget marry the dacent boy 
that could have got work neardher 
home, but went to America in die 
gust at bein’ looked down on ? If 
she wants to keep the little place 
and have gran’ childher in it afther 
her, why does she provocate a neigh
bor’s son, and get him put in the 
look-up, an’ a bald name sent before 
him to Dublin Castle, tacked to a 
string o’ lies to make money for the 
polis that is tired kickin’ their heels 
in Ballyorglin ?”

The bang of the hammer which 
served Tom Donohoe as a mark of 
interrogation at the end of his sent
ence did not alarm Bess as it might 
have alarmed her mother. The 
blacksmith's mind was running on 
the same lines as her own, and it 
was a relief to the girl to hear him 
express the thoughts which loyalty 
to an affectionate mother forbade 
her to utter.

“ She doesn’t look at it that way, 
she doesn’t," said Bess. “ But seein' 
how things is goin', an' the big emi
gration startin’ out in a month or 
two, I’m thinkin’ of goin' myself to

earn a little money for Miles, the 
way Mary O'Murrough did. We might 
earn between up, there an' here, what 
would buy us a little bouseen an’ 
a cow. an’ a couple o’ fields.”

It you go, I think Miles 'll be 
with y'."

“ I wouldn't marry him without 
my mother’s blessin’. I love him 
thrue, an' I’ll stick to him thrue.
But my mother ’ll have to give her 
consent before we stand up before 
the altar.”

“ An' will she give y' her blessin' 
to go out on the world like a sthray 
bird ? ’ asked the blacksmith.

She’ll think it'll part us ; but it 
won’t,” said Bess.

Here’s himself !” said Tom Don 
oboe ; and Miles walked in. He had 
just been over at Flynn’s shaking 
hands with Foxy.

Look at this girl here, cryin' 
about y',” said the father to the son 
with a proud glance at the square 
shoulders and the well-set head of 
the “ boy ” he thought good enough 
for a princess, let alone the daughter 
of Mrs. Dermody,

“ Ah, sure she needn't said Miles 
softly. “ The whole thing’s a bit 

fun that done me good. -F’d ha’ 
stayed in the lock-up a week for the 
pleasure o' seein’ the crestfall’n 
looks o’ Serjeant Hourigan when 
the padrole came hack.”

There’s nothing can be proved 
against you,’ says he to me.

Thank you for the news,’ says I. 
Myself coul i have give it to y’ handy, 
an’ saved yer men the walk.'

‘ ‘Don't be impertinent, sir,' says 
he, an' remember that the polis has 
their eye on y’, an' yer down as 
a had lot on the outrage-list.’

Thank y’ Serjeant,’ says I. ‘A 
good turn is never lost, an’ maybe 
y’ll be paid back for this, some day 
or other.' ”

“ Then he out with this book, an’ 
put me down for intimidation ; an’ L 
laughed at him, an’ went out of the 
place—an’ I whistlin’ ‘Hervey Duff.' ”

Bess made a despairing exclama
tion and began to cry.

"l Stop that, asthoreen ! There 
isn’t a ha’porth o’ harm in the whole 
transaxion. They can’t shake an 
outrage out o’ yer pockets when y’ve 
ne'er a wan about y'."

“ If this thing goes on, the pair o' 
ye’d betther head for America, ’ said 
the blacksmith.

Bess’s tears flowed afresh. She 
was the joy and comfort of her 
mother, whom she loved with a 
tender, daughterly affection, and the 
thought of going from her, never to 
see her again was terrible. She 
could speak of emigrating when she 
knew that Miles’ father was against 
it, but the proposal coming from 
him overwhelmed her.

“There, now, I thought y' were 
wantin’ to go,” said the-blacksmith,
“ with yer mother’s blessin’. An’ in 
such a case she could har’ly refuse 
it, seein’ she’s nothin' else to give 
y’."

Bess was silent, except for her 
weeping.

“ Bess,” said Miles, “ what are y’ 
thinkin' about ? What are we goin’ 
to do ?”

“ I said to my mother, that why 
wouldn’t she hold out her han' to y’, 
an’ take us both, an’ let you work 
for her as well as for another ; an’ 
myself to work on for her as I’m 
always doin’ ? Anne Bridget’s good, 
an’ she does a lot, out an’ in, but 
she's quiet in herself, an’ my mother 
doesn’t make much o’ her. My own 
way is to keep a bit of beartsomeness 
about the place, an’ she’d miss me 
horribly !”

“ An' what did she say to that ?" 
asked the blacksmith.

“ Oh, she said somethin' about no 
man cornin’ to push her out o’ the 
little place my father an’ her worked 
so hard to get. If me an’ Anne 
Bridget didn’t marry into another 
man’s land, she’d leave her own to 
us to live on respectable to thy, end 
of our days. ‘ Matthias Dermody’s 
roots is in the ground,' says she, ‘ an’
I won't have any other man’s son 
cornin’ diggin’ them up.’

“ An' then she eat at the fire an’ 
cried, an wouldn’t taste her cup o’ 
tea ; an’ my own eyes are boiled in 
my head with the day’s cryin' !”

The men were silent for a few mo
ments, while Bess sobbed. Then 
Miles said :

“ There’s work many’s the place 
neardher home. All'd be well if y’d 
take courage to make a run for it."

“ I’ll never marry without my 
mother’s blessin’,” reiterated Bees.

“ Well, avourneen, dhry your eyes, 
an’ take hehrt o’ hope. We’ll wait 
on a bit yet, an' see what’ll turn up 
for us," eaid Miles cheerily. “ I’ll go 
on with the job at Ballyorglin at the 
buildin’ o’ the new poorhouse, an’ 
I’ll be up an’ around here a Sun
days.”

“ I wish to God I could marry the 
pair o’ yez myself this minute, here 
at the anvil, if it was a thing that l 
had to hammer an ould horse’s shoe 
into a ring !” said Tom Donohoe, 
“ but yez know yer own business 
best. An’ here’s a good man with a 
little pony to get a shoe on him ; so 
be off with yez, an' take yer walk 
before the night gets dark.”

Miles and Bess went out of the 
forge, and took their way across the 
fields.

“ It’s what I was sayin’ to your 
father,” said Bess, as they stood 
among the golden irises in the red 
sunset—“ that I would go away like 
Mary O’Murrough, and earn money 
to coma home with. But I don’t 
know how I could do it. I haven’t 
the courage to go away over there 
without either you or my mother.”

“ If I had been Shan, I wouldn’t 
ha’ let her go without me," said 
Miles.

“ My mother says it wasn’t his 
fault. He had to stay with hie 
father on the land to keep all to

gether for better times. An' Mary 
had no mother to leave, an' nobody 
belongin’ to her.”

“ l mind seein’ her before she 
went,” eaid Miles. “ I declare but it 
was her that had the beauty ! She 
was a grand crature, every bit of 
ber !"

“ An’ she ll soon be corain home 
now with her money saved,” said 
Bess wistfully. “ l wish to God l 
was doin’ the same. Will y' come in 
now with me to Mrs. Mulquin’e, 
to see how they are ?„ I hear some 
of the girls is goin’.”

Mrs. Mulquin’s house was a mere 
cabin compared with Mrs. Dermody’s 
snug little cot. As Miles and Bess 
drew near the open door, a sound of 
sobbing was audible from within, 
and crossing the threshold they saw 
the mother and two of her daugh
ters sitting on three stools, crying 
with their heads together.

Mrs. Mulquin raised her eyes at 
the sound of footsteps.

>l Oh, come in, come in!” she said.
“ God forgive our foolishness when 
it’s His will to part us l Kate an' 
Ellen Jane have made it up for 
America.”

Bess, with her heart full of her 
own trouble, joined in the weeping, 
and Miles stood with his head bent, 
as if in a sacred presence.

Bess soon recovered herself.
“ Why would y' be goin’. girls ?” 

she said. “ Miles is always sayin’ 
that there’s work neardher home.”

“ Where is it, then, Bees ? Would 
y’ point it out ? ’ asked Kate sadly.

“ My Jim writes to me from Dub 
lin that the poor ’ll be atin’ each 
other in the winter, for the want of 
work," said Mrs. Mulquin. “ An’ the 
boy that went to Liverpool says the 
towns is all the same. The girls 
know nothin’ about service in a 
gentleman’s house, an’ I'll never let 
them go harvestin' or hop-pickin’ to 
England, to lose their goodness.”

“ Is America good ?” asked Bess.
“ It's big enough to have every

thing in it, good and bad,” said Mrs. 
Mulquin. “ There be to be goodness 
in ic, or it wouldn't have Mary 
O’Murrough in it all these years 
back."

TO BB CONTINUED

THE CROSS OF THE 
O'KELLEYS

The soft summer breeze on this 
Sunday afternoon was fragrant with 
the odor of pine and fir as Anna 
O’Kelley walked down in the path 
thickly carpeted with needles, across 
which the sunlight flickered and 
danced, to the small wooden chapel in 
the clearing. Her niece Eileen, a 
restless little sprite, accompanied 
her. Reaching the door, Anna gave 
a gentle push and to her delight it 
opened.

The chapel was but a temporary 
affair for the convenience of the 
Catholic visitors at the summer re
sorts near by. Many visited this 
town of Granby, on the Maine coast, 
and here Anna O’Kelley had come to 
spend the summer with her brother 
and his family at their summer cot
tage.

She was pleased to find she could 
enter and say a few prayers, as it 
was closed during the week, and 
sometimes immediately after Maes 
on Sunday. To-day Father Burns 
had not returned at once to his own 
town, ten miles distant, and the 
chapel would be open until he was 
ready to return. The place was cool 
and quiet, and so soothing after a 
week of fun and excitement that she 
felt inclined to spend the afternoon 
there in prayer.

She finished her Rosary and began 
on some special prayers for favors 
received, when Eileen began to get 
restless. She gave the child her 
Rosary beads to keep her quiet ; but 
after a while the child tired of these 
and began walking up and down, 
going into the different pews and 
picking up the prayer-books which 
had been left in the benches.

A few moments later she wandered 
outside and spent the remainder of 
the time running in and out until 
her young aunt was ready to return 
home.

Anna was just closing the door 
when she missed^her Rosary beads 
and then remembered that she had 
given them to the child.

“ Eileen, darling, where are aunt
ie’s beads?" she said.

Eileen ran back into the chapel 
and returned with the beads, but as 
Anna took them in her handë she 
felt a thrill of alarm, for the small 
silver cross was gone.

Eil ien,” she cried, “ what did you 
do with auntie’s cross ?"

Eileen was frightened and began 
to cry.

“ Didn’t do nuffin' with it.”
Anna saw that if she was to get 

any information she must keep 
calm ; so taking her small niece by 
the hand she led her into the 
churcn.

“ Now, dear, show Aunt Anna 
where you put the cross,” she said 
gently.

Eileen went straight to one of the 
pews.

“ It commed off and I put it in this 
book.”

There were several prayer-books 
about and Anna examined them ajl, 
but no cross appeared. She searched 
up and down, inside and outside of 
the chapel, but her labor was fruit 
less. Then she knelt in one of the 
pews and prayed, with a sob in her 
throat, that she would find the miss
ing cross.

It was near supper-time when she 
at last gave up the search and started 
wearily for home. The scent of the 
pines, the flickering shadows across 
her path and the roar of the sea in

the distance were lost upon her, for 
her heart was heavy with the shadow 
of her loss.

Granny O’Kelley had given her the 
cross. It was a family heirloom.

“ It’s an Irish cross, given me by 
the O'Kelley himself,” the white- 
haired old lady had said proudly as 
she placed it in her granddaughter's 
hands a few hours before the Angel 
of Death had summoned her, “ and 
when I'm gone, child, it's to be yburs. 
It's blessed for a happy death arid it 
has brought me many a blessing. I 
give it to you with my blessing and 
the blessing of those before me."

The family at the cottage were 
much concerned over her loss, 
especially when they saw how badly 
she felt about it. Continued ques
tioning of Eileen elicited the inform
ation that she had put it “ in the 
birdies’ nest.”

“Try and not think about it 
tonight Anna,” her brother comforted 
her, “ and to morrow we will make a 
systematic search.”

But the systematic search failed to 
bring the cross to light 

“ The little rogue hid it carefully,” 
was the comment of her father, but 
one by one they came to the conclu
sion that she had dropped it some 
where, perhaps among the pine 
needles and really did not know 
where she had lost it.

“ Keep up your courage, Anna ; 
we'll hear of it before the summer is 
over,” John ,O'Kelley cheerfully as
sured her.

At the poet office, on trees by the 
path leading to the chapel, in the 
hotel office, at the boat landing—any 
where that there was a good chance 
of being teen—he posted notices 
offering a reward to the finder for its 
return. But the summer passed and 
it was not found.

Day after day Anna knelt and of
fered a prayer to St. Anthony, beg 
ging his intercession for the finding 
of her beloved cross. Sometimes the 
tears came unbidden as she thought 
of the little old lady who had given 
it to her. “ Poor Granny, to think I 
had it so short a time, and she 
brought it over the sea and bad it 
for years I"

“ The blessing of the O’Kelleys is 
on it,” Granny had often said, and 
she had lost it. But all her prayers 
and all her sorrowful longings 
brought no results.

“ St. Anthony will surely help,” 
said Anna, hopeful to the last,, and 
up to an hour before train-time on 
the day they were to leave she 
searched.

“Well, I guess St. Anthony went 
back on you this time," her brother 
said teaeingly when they were finally 
on their homeward way, but Anna 
spoke up spiritedly :

“ There’s time enough yet. It may 
be found besore the last of the sum
mer visitors leave.

But it was not discovered although 
Anna made a novena to the good 
saint. She said little to the folks 
about it, dreading her brother’s teas
ing, but never a day passed that she 
did not offer a prayer for the return 
of her cross. Oftentimes she stepped 
into her own parish church and 
prayed, and lighted a candle ; never a 
day but she watched the mail for 
some news.

The winter passed and another 
summer came, and they returned to 
Maine to find that a fire bad swept 
the woods on the outskirts of Granby, 
The chapel was gone and the summer 
visitors were donating money for 
permanent church in the center of 
Granby — more convenient for all 
concerned 

All hope for the recovery of the 
cross was apparently gone, and 
though she often searched there was 
lees chance of finding it now 
new growth had started up on the 
fire swept area.

On her return home after the sum 
mer she made up her mind that the 
cross was gone for all time 

“ St. Anthony did not obtain my 
wish,” she said, “ but there was 
probably some good reason for it, 
and I shall not think any more about 
it.

With this logic she resolutely put 
her loss from her mind ; but just as 
if God had been trying her faith and 
courage, so came the answer to her 
prayer, and Eileen, who had been the 
one to cause the loss, was also the 
chief factor in its return.

Anna had taken Eileen to visit 
some friends in the suburbs of 
Boston and they were obliged to 
cross the city on the elevated cars 
on their return

They were on a South Station
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were on
train and seated opposite them was 
a group of young men, some with 
dress suitcases and bags, some with 
instruments. Apparently they were 
surveyors—tbeir tanned faces help 
ing in the surmise,

After the first glance Anna paid no 
attention to them, having an inter 
esting story to read ; but Eileen 
seemed fascinated by the instruments 
and studied them with a child’s un 
abashed curiosity. Suddenly Anna 
felt a tugging at her sleeve, and 
Eileen spoke excitedly :

“ Aunty, Aunty, he's got your 
cross.”

Anna gave a glance of startled dis 
may ; and sure enough, fastened to 
the fob hanging from his pocket was 
a silver cross ! Surely there was no 
other just like hers, and right in the 
center, just as in hers, was an emer 
aid.

The young man was as surprised 
at the child’s outburst as was Anna 
herself. He blushed red through his 
tan at her niece’s accusing finger,

Anna recovered herself.
“ Sit down, Eileen ; you musn’ 

act like that,” she said sternly ; but 
the child’s eyes were blazing; she 
remembered the long search and 
how she had been continually ques 
tioned.
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A MAN OF FAITH

SIMPLE PIETY OF HIM WHO 
KNEELS WITH THE REST

In an article in Studies, by M. 
ÇharleB Baussan, where General 
Foch is placed before the reader, we 
have a reiterated tribute to the 
“simple piety of the man who kneels 
down with the rest,” having “ the 
faith which sees the hand of God in 
all that happens,” who, when com
mander in-chief of the armies of the 
north, “ walked in the Corpus 
Christi procession and knelt in the 
dust with the others at the benedic
tion.”

General Foch’s record in the pres
ent War is well known. He was one 
of the victors of the Marne, the 
victor on the Yser and Ypres. As M. 
Bausean says, he is the directing 
brain of the French army. His was 
the characteristic message to Joffre : 
41 Outflanked on the right, outflanked 
on the left, situation on the whole 
excellent. Am going to advance.” 
His, too, the answer to the congratu
lations of the Bishop of Cahors after 
the Marne victory : “ Monseigneur, 
do not thank me, but Him to Whom 
victory alone belongs.”

According to Hillaire Belloc, the 
victory of the Marne lies virtually 
to the credit of General Foch, whose 
strategic doctrine produced the 
superb tactical stroke of Sept. 9, 
1914 : “ Had it not been for the 9th 
army and had that army not had a 
Foch for a commander the plan in
spired by the genius of Gallieni 
would have failed, and there would 
have been no victory of the Marne. 
Gallieni and Manoury were the ham
mer, but Foch was the anvil on 
which victory was forged."

M. Baussan reminds us that at 
Dixmude, after the Germans had 
been reinforced, and a retreat to the 
Somme contemplated, it was, in fact, 
General Foch who “ called in the 
sea as a fresh ally. The sluices 
were opened at Nieu port, and the 
Belgian army retired beyond the

railway embankment. An embank 
ment four feet high saved France." 
The sea poured in, the flood grew, 
the German heavy guns were buried. 
The road to Dunkirk was closed. 
Of these “ sudden au4 saving inspir
ations,” Ferdinand Foch says sim
ply “ God gives me ideas.”

We are told of General Foch that 
he can turn to account the mistakes 
of hie own lieutenants. With him a 
repulse is a half-way home to vic
tory, he makes use of it to defeat the 
enemy by an unexpected maneuver. 
He is further described as a psychol
ogist with a knowledge of the 
enemy’s state of mind. Hie person 
ality “ radiates tranquillity and 
security."

Possibly the France of today has 
come to realize that it is the man of 
faith who is the man of daring—the 
man with the knowledge of God who 
knows men, and that the man who 
has been appointed chief of the 
French general staff has become the 
directing brain of the army by 
virtue of his “ disabilities."

“ Tomorrow,” said Foch, to one of 
hie army chaplains, “ we are to make 
our supreme effort in arms. Do you 
also make a supreme effort in prayer 
—all my trust is in God.” No won
der the French say, “ Foch is hnper- 
turbable."— Milwaukee Citizen.

WE CAN NEVER BE 
TOO GOOD

Men and women can never be too 
good, nor better than God can reward 
them for. And He will reward every
one as much ae they have merited. 
But He hae the right to reserve that 
reward till we are in the other and 
better world. Even when men and 
women commit no grievous sine, 
their venial sine are reason enough for 
their being tried by affliction.. Afflic
tion, borne with patience, toé God's 
sake, and with resignation to His 
will, is a means of merit, and God 
will reward all merit in this world or 
in the next. Wo human beings are 
so constituted that we look on 
worldly misfortunes as great evils 
We see these close at hand, and feel 
them : they hurt us in the body, or 
the mind ; they come home to us ; 
because our limited perceptions are 
able to grasp them. The evil of a 
cut or bruise is more real in our 
minds than the lack of Ofcd'e grace, 
coldness in religion, or indifference 
to prayer, which are spiritual evils, 
and great ones, which may lose us 
our salvation and land us in hell for 
eternity. We do not realize spirit 
ual evils. They do not come home 
to our perceptions : and so it is that 
the Church has to pound them into 
our ears day in and day out. through 
all the years of our life. The idea 
that a worldly affliction may be the 
means of grace coming to us from 
God which will save our souls from 
a great danger, that idea seldom 
occurs to us. God does not tell us 
what He means every time He per
mits us to be afflicted. If He saw fit 
to do so we should see His justice in 
all cases. We never know exactly 
what danger our souls may be in. If 
we did and realized how much more 
important such a danger is than sick
ness, wounds, or even deatl}. we 
should never complain that means of 
grace are given us, even though they 
be painful means. Tell a man who 
is sick. "You must be cut, or you 
will die;’’ and He asks for the sur 
geon's knife. Tell him : “ You
must swallow this bitter dose, or 
your health is in danger," and he 
swallows it down day after day, 
even with a smile. God is the 
great physician of the soul ; and 
He makes no mistakes in His diag
nosis. He knows not only how our 
soul is now, but how it will be every 
day and every hour to the day of our 
death. He knows when we shall 
pass from venial sin to mortal sin. 
He knows every temptation in wait 
for us from childhood to the grave. 
We see only a few moments ahead ; 
hardly that ; God sees on to the end 
of our lives, the end of the world ; on 
into eternity. We do not trust Him, 
because we do not realize Him or 
His ways, or His mode of dealing
with us. Our understanding is dark
ened by the sin of Adam. Our judg 
ment is infirm ; especially in our 
own case. We are like a man para 
lysed on one side. That side of us, 
so to speak, which is affected by 
worldly trials, is all alive; sensitive ; 
delicate. But that side of us which 
ought to be affected by spiritual evils 
is paralysed by original sin ; and we 
feel and see nothing clearly. We 
look on earthly and perishable goods, 
the esteem and respect of men, high 
position, riches, freedom, health, and 
bodily comfort, as great and valuable 
possessions ; and the loss of them 
seems to us a bitter and terrible evil. 
And we cry out. oh, what that poor 
man has to suffer in the loss he 
lately experienced ; how miserable is 
the lot of those wretched people, who 
lack enough to eat ; how deplorable 
is the condition of that man who is 
unjustly persecuted; how sad for 
this young woman to have lost her 
husband by an untimely death ; how 
pitable the fate of that man, bedrid 
den for years. We look on all these 
things, as exceedingly great evils. 
But many of the holiest and best of 
men from the beginning of the race 
to this day, have had to endure these 
things. God then, must have other 
views than ours as to what are the 
greatest evils that can befall Hie 
creatures, On the other hand, what 
do we make of a sin, great or small ? 
Some people who seldom commit a 
great sin, do nevertheless commit 
multitudes of lesser sine. And can 
they expect God, though He will not 
send them to hell for these sins, to 
be satisfied with them? For these 
lesser sins, moreover, there is little

or no sorrow. They are openly de 
lighted in ; and God cannot be indif 
feront about them. God is infinitely 
above us, and no sin against Him 
can be unimportant, ae men com 
monly think. To gain the whole 
world and to have earthly joy forever 
would not justify any sin, small or 
great. The whole world is not worth 
any sin, small or great. For every 
sin, small or great, God’s - justice 
must be satisfied : We must pay the 
penalty. It God chooses that we 
should pay that penalty in this world 
He has the right to do so ; and we 
have no right to complain. We can
not drive a bargain with God. We 
cannot arrange to have an easy life 
and to pay tor our lesser sins in Put 
gatory. He may choose to punish us 
here ; and when He does, we only ag 
gravate our case by being impatient 
or complaining.—The Casket.

RESPONSIBILITY

It one wishes a striking illustra 
tion of the awful responsibility of 
standing between a human soul and 
its convictions he may find it in the 
words uttered by the unfortunate 
Oscar Wilde upon his deathbed. “ I 
would have been a better man," he 
eaid, “ if my father had not prevented 
me from becoming a Catholic." 
There is reason zto believe that this 
is true ; that, instead of being a by
word on two continents, his name 
would have been an honor to his 
race and nation, if Bigotry had not 
stepped in and said, “ A son of mine 
shall not be a Catholic." Instead of 
a clouded life, there would have been 
one in which honor dwelt and honor 
reigned.

The apostle of aestheticism re
pented at the last ; but even God’s 
mercy does not wipe out the lasting 
effects of one’s misdoings. Probably 
the sharpest pang of hie last days 
was caused by the remembrance of 
the unwholesame influence he had 
wielded over those who were at
tracted by his winning personality. 
We can call back yesterday's floating 
thistle down, perchance, but not one 
word or deed that has begun its work 
for good or ill.

The case of this erring and unfor
tunate man is doubtless an extreme 
one, but it has its counterpart in 
hundreds of homes where those who 
rule aver. “ No Roman Catholic 
shall ever be one of this household.” 
All the victims of this pitiless man
date do not achieve an unenviable 
notoriety ; in fact, most of them con
tinue to lead blameless lives and 
suffer in patient silence ; but it is no 
less true that a certain proportion, 
thwarted in their dearest wisk, cease 
to listen for the Divine Voice.

The intensity of the malignant per
secution which converts to the Cath
olic faith often suffer can be fully rea
lised only by those who have had the 
experience of it. It is relentless and 
unreasoning, and its persistence 
almost passes belief. It is uncon
ceivable how parents and others 
in authority, usually professing some 
sort of religious faith themselves, 
can and do drive souls away from 
peace,—yea, oftimes from heaven. 
One may become an agnostic or an 
infidel, a Theosophist—a sectarian of 
any sort, without encountering much 
opposition ; but the announcement 
of an intention to join the Catholic 
Church is almost sure to raise a 
storm of refined persecution.

But there are, happily, lights upon 
the picture. Everywhere there are 
indications that intolerence is grow 
ing less, and ‘that the Kingdom for 
which we pray is surely, if slowly, 
coming —Ave Maria.

FOB HIS SICK MOTHER

THE BOY WHO STOLE A ROSE 
FROM VATICAN GARDENS

Leo X., who filled the Chair of Peter 
from 1513 to 1520, was a man of 
singularly benevolent disposition 
and rare affability of manner, says 
The Ave Maria. In a special manner 
he was the friend of children.

He was standing one day at a win
dow overlooking the Vatican gardens 
when he noticed a boy who was 
climbing with great agility the rather 
high wall which surrounded the 
grounds. Having accomplished the 
difficult feat, he ran swiftly towards 
a rosebush which had been planted 
seventy or eighty years before by 
Pope Eugenius IV., and which was 
just then covered with lovely flow
ers.

Furtively glancing round, the boy 
hastily snatched one of the roses and 
set off at full speed, evidently hoping 
to escape as he had entered. But he 
was pursued. An officer of the Pope’s 
body guard, who had been on unseen 
witness of the larceny, quickly cap
tured tlie culprit.

The Pope, whose curiosity was 
aroused, ordered the boy to be 
brought before him. When the little 
criminal stood trembling in his pres
ence, the Holy Father gently ques
tioned him.

“ Why did you enter the garden 
and take away a rose?"

“ Your Holiness," stammered the 
youth, my mother is very ill and we 
are very poor. Last night she dream - 
ed that she would recover if she had 
a rose out of the Vatican gardens. 
I determined to get her one even if 
I risked my life."

His Holiness was touched by the 
boy’s love for his mother.

" It was not quite right of you, my 
child,” he said, in a kind voice ; “ but 
I forgive you. Take the rose to 
your mother, with my blessing."

Filled with delight, the boy hur
ried away. Scarcely had he reached 
home when the Pope’s physician 
arrived there. He had been sent by 
the Holy Father himself to see the

sick woman. Having inquired into 
her case, the doctor prescribed suitable 
remedies, and before long the poor 
mother icgained her health and 
strength. Her dream was verified.

The Pope was so pleased with the 
boy's filial love that he arranged for 
his education. He never had cause 
to regret his benevolence. His pro 
tege became a holy and learned 
priest. He always retained the most 
grateful recollection of hie benefac 
tor ; and in the extreme old age to 
which he lived it was one of his chief 
delights to relate the story of the 
Vatican rose.—Sacred Heart Review.

HOW THE BRITISH 
ARMY FED THE 

SISTERS

An old Usbaw chaplain in Fngland 
contributes to the Ushaw Magazine 
an interesting article in which he 
recounts a few personal incidents to 
illustrate the courage, heroism and 
loyalty the French nuns have dis
played : “ The first time 1 went up 
the line was after a heavy attack on 
the part of the Germans, in which 
they met with partial success. It 
was at a time when the English 
were none too numerous, and can
didly, we did not know what would 
follow. Villages near the line were 
ordered to be evacuated, and these 
poor people will never be able to for- 
get it.

“ I must dismiss the description 
with thé phrase that it was heart
rending, but everywhere you saw 
the nuns, who must have been as 
much afflicted as any one, aiding, 
helping and giving consolation.

“ They were guides, philosophers, 
friends, and in the hope of helping, I 
asked one of the Sisters what could 
be done. She actually smiled in an 
swering that it would be all right, 
they would be well cared for by the 
good Sisters in the Convent de Ste. 
—, in a town a few kilometers back. 
Gas had just been used by the Ger
mans, and fear of the hidden death 
was gripping us in a way that made 
that smile a thing of value. We 
were not finished with the Sisters 
even on that day, for later on, and 
within measurable distance of the 
line we were greeted by the Rever
end Mother and her community 
from the steps of the convent, which 
even then held some of our wounded 
and gassed."

Continuing, the chaplains tells the 
following :

“ As is well known, the gas found 
us more or less unprepared, and even 
in the zone of it these Sisters had 
materially helped our own author
ities to cope with the ghastly results 
that attended its use. More than 
that, for hour after hour all through 
the night, with death imminent to 
each and every one of them, they 
helped to make the first of our gas 
masks. My brigadier knew this, and 
he passed the word down for 1 eyes 
left, and gave them the full military 
salute, as the men passed their con
vent."

Later, when attached to an ad 
vanced dressing station near the 
German lines, the chaplain, on his 
first morning there, went round the 
ruined place.

“ Coming round the ruins of the 
church, I suddenly came face to face 
with a nun, and naturally, I ex
pressed my surprise. I then learned 
that the second respectable adobe in 
the place had been, and was still, a 
convent.

“ The Sisters had obtained special 
leave to stay where they were, though 
apart from ourselves they were the 
only occupants of the village.

“ I knew the place to be frequently 
sheltered, indeed, there were abund
ant proofs of the fact everywhere one 
looked, so I asked why they stayed. 
The answer was, to bring me inside 
the convent and to take me to the 
chapel. We cannot leave it,' said 
the Sister ; ‘besides, we help at the 
other convent over yonder, and there 
Is no room for us to stay there.' "

Then follows the pathetic refer
ence to the straits to which the 
Sisters were reduced :

“ After breskfaet I went over to 
the other convent, which lay in one

of those lucky neighborhoods where 
■hells had never fallen, and which 
consequently 1 found full of refugees 
who were beiug cured for by ihe 
nuns. Later on in the day 1 saw two 
nuns obviously returning from a 
little tour of the soldiers' billets 
farther down the line : they were 
carrying a huge clothes basket which 
was full of things that we English 
soldiers had thrown away. Curious 
again—but I hope not entirely so—I | 
asked what they would do with it j 
all, and was promptly told, ‘Eat it.'

“ Only a few days later a shell tore 
its way through the kitchen of the | 
little convent opposite to our dress 
ing station, and though the shells 
were coming with a steady regular ! 
ity, one of our orderlies came to me 
with the message that one of the 
ladies wanted me. It was to tell me 
that two of the Sisters were killed 
and two others wounded. I found 
white faces but no tears and no hys 
terics ; indeed, the bearing of the 
Sisters lent a dignity to the tragedy 
that is impossible to explain."

‘Eventually the nuns gave up 
their school to the British author! 
ties, retaining only an isolated part 
of the building for their own use."

“ The writer was asked where he 
was billeted, and when he returned 
to hie billet after acquainting the 
general of the offer, he found that 
bed, pillow and sheets, and little 
odds and ends had been sent from 
the convent to make him comfor 
table. Subsequently, the general 
came to pay his respects to the Sis
ters, the immediate result of which 
was that, as they had nono too much 
to live upon, they were put upon the 
rations of the British expeditonary 
forces. A field ambulance soon after 
took up its station near the convent, 
and indeed utilized all that was left 
of it for its work, and from that time 
on a friendly rivalry existed between j 
the Sisters and the unit as to who 
would show more acts of kindness 
the one to the other."—The Casket. '

O MARY, MY MOTHER!

so fast today before our eyes, says 
The Monitor, San Francisco. We 
are living in a world where social, 
economic, political and other condi
tions are changing rapidly and need 
interpretation according to the im
mutable principles of Catholic faith. 
Wild and erroneous ideas threaten 
revolution and an upheaval of society. 
Thinking people need the anchor of 
Christian truth to keep them from 
going adrift with the raging floods 
of disconted and false doctrine.

THE ONLY REMEDY

Knowledge and timber shouldn't 
be much used till they are seasoned. 
—Holmes.
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As was natural, the uselessness of 
the protests made against the ap 
pointment of Dr. Henley Henson to 
the Anglican Bishopric of Hereford j 
has seriously disturbed the minds of | 
many Anglicans. Of those who be
lieve that the new Bishop is thorough- i 
ly unsound on fundamental Christ 
ian doctrines not a few are asking 
themselves whether the Established 
Church is a Church in which they 
can remain any longer'with safety! 
for their souls. Hazy talk about dis i 
establishment at some future time 
does not satisfy them and they are 
anxious and uneasy. Some have al- j 
ready solved their difficulties by be- j 
coming Catholics. It is announced 
that amongst those who have already 
been received into the Catholic Church 
are the Rev. Gerald Rowland 
Fothergill, M. A., Vicar for the last 
six years of St. Stephen's, Poplar, 
and his'eurate, the Rev. Duncan St. 
John Kennedy Bell, formerly of St. 
James’, Wednesbury, and St. Peter’s, 
Vauxhall. Mr. Fothergill was receiv
ed at Eastbourne by Mgr. Cocks, Mr. 
Bell at St. Vincent's,xClaphara, by 
Mgr. Hinde, both former Anglican 
clergymen at Brighton.—Catholic 
Times. I
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READY IN AUGUST
O Mary 1 my mother ! what joys in 

that name 1
Bright star of our hope, sweet solace 

in pain !
A shield to protect us when enemies 

rage.
A guide to our youth, a comfort in 

age,
I When the last joy is fled, and the ! 

last hope is gone,
And the death-stricken victim stands 

trembling and lone,
When the gloom of the grave gathers 

round my soul fast,
And the child of affliction fears mercy 

is past ;
When the cold sweat of death trickles 

down my pale brow,
And my spirit in agony breaths its 

last vow :
Oh ! then, in that moment when life ; 

shall depart,
And the pulse cease forever to throb 

in my heart,
Oh, Mary, my mother 1 with my last ; 

feeble breath,
As I love thee in life, let me love 

thee in death !
Oh ! be thou my refuge, my solace, [ 

my shield ;
Be thy name on my lips when my 

spirit I yield !
| When friendless and lone in that i 

strange, distant land,
| My spirit, with trembling, in judg

ment shall stand,
I know that my mother will meet 

her child there,
I know that fond mother will hear 

her child’s prayer.
| Her name is my refuge, her bosom ; 

my rest ;
Her love irf the dearest, the sweetest, 

the best ;
Then Mary, my mother, be it e’er to 

me given,
As I love thee on earth, still to love 

thee in Heaven.
—Anonymous
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PREACHING THE FAITH AT 
THE FRONT

“ When the natione lie in blood, and 
their kings a broken brood, 

Look up, O most sorrowful of 
daughters 1

Lift up thy head and hark what 
sounds are in the dark,

For His feet are coming to thee on 
the waters."

In one of his most majestic poems, 
Francis Thompson uttered the proph
esy that after a great scourge of the 
nations of the world they would 
once again turn their eyes in the 
direction of Catholicism and see in 
Christ’s Church the healer of their 
wounds. With the eyes of the flesh 
as well as of faith we can even now 
see the fulfillment of the poet’s 
prophesy. The Church Catholic is 
standing forth as the biggest thing 
in the world. The Catholic Church 
is a big thing in Canada and America. 
Even those of our countrymen who 
have spent their lives in the most 
purely Protestant sections of the 
country, who have had the minimum 
of travel and reading to take the 
sectarian blinders from their eyes, 
even these men know that the Cath
olic Church is one of the great fac
tors of the national life. But what a 
revelation it is to these Protestant 
young men when they get to Bel
gium and France. There they see 
the monuments of the most magni
ficent civilization of Europe, monu
ments of the history of more than a 
thousand years. And what are 
those monuments ? Not principally 
the palaces of kings or the halls of 
parliaments or the mansions of rich 
men. The buildings that over
shadow all others in Europe, that 
surpass all in glory and beauty and 
history are the shrines of saints. 
Ypres and Amiens, Laon and Rheims, 
the great cities round which our sol
diers now fight are famous above all 
for their cathedrals. The Protestant 
soldiers from Canada and the United 
States see everywhere the temples of 
Christian Europe, with the Cross on 
high and with statues of Christ’s 
sweet Mother and His saints. They 
do not see the chapels of Baptists or 
Methodists or Presbyterians or 
Anglicans. They see the cathedrals 
centuries old and they are all Catho
lic. Could any more eloquent Catho
lic sermon be preached to Protestants 
than is preached by the cathedral of 
Rheims. _____________

WHERE CATHOLICS LAGGED 
In a thousand ways the Protestant 

soldiers on the Allied side are seeing 
evidences of the greatness of Cathol
icism such as they never dreamed 
of. But there was, until recently, 
one department, very important in 
the soldiers’ eyes, where Protestant
ism held pride of place. This was 
the Y. M. C. A. Huts. These admir
able institutions must have done 
something to make the soldier think 
that Catholics had to yield some part 
of the foreground to {Protestantism. 
There were no Catholic Huts I We 
were even glad to accept Y. M. C. A. 
hospitality for rooms in which to 
celebrate the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Maes. It must be confessed that 
Catholics had allowed themselves to 
be excelled by non-Catholics in this 
branch of social, patriotic, and we 
might almost say religious service. 
But thanks be to God, the Catholics 
of North America are lagging no 
longer. ________________

A THRILLING ACHIEVEMENT 
It is now about twelve months ago 

since the Catholics of Canada awoke 
to a sense df the needs of our sol
diers overseas. The Canadian Chap- 
plains Hut campaign was the result 
of this awakening. Ontario had the 
honour of being the banner province 
in this work. What was done last 
year was very good, but it was only 
b flret instalment of what needed to 
be done and of what the Catholics of

Canada would willingly do when
they were brought to understand the 
need. Our fellow-Catholics in the 
United States have set us an inspir
ing lead. A Catholic could only he 
thrilled at the following news item 
which appeared on August 8 in The 
Toronto Star.

“ A check for five million dollars 
representing the results of the re 
cent Catholic war fund drive in New 
York city, will be presented to the 
Knights of Columbus at the Victory 
convention of the order, which is to 
be held in the Waldorf-Astoria on 
August 6 and 7."

Five Million Dollars raised in one 
city by voluntary contributions 1 
What generosity of sacrifice is repre
sented by such an achievement I 
But there is more and better to tell. 
That Victory Convention of the 
Knights of Columbus decided on a 
new drive to obtain Fifty Million 
Dollars for Catholic work for soldiers I 
overseas. American Catholicism 
has a consciousness of its own power 
and faith in the willingness of Gath 
olic people not to be outdone by any 
in generosity towards oar soldiers. 
No more will Protestantism monopo 
lize the field in providing for the 
recreation and social welfare of the 
men overseas.

THE CAMPAIGN IN THE 
MARITIME PROVINCES 

On Monday next, August 39th, the 
Knights of Columbus in the Mari
time Provinces will go “ over the 
top " in a drive for a hundred thou
sand dollars in behalf of Catholic 
Army Huts. Every Catholic heart 
in Canada will hope for the success 
of the drive. It is for the Catholics 
of the Maritime Provinces to justify 
these hopes of Catholic Canada. 
“ How much will I give ?" No one 
should ask that question. It should 
rather be : “ How much can I give?" 
Give until your heart says stop. 
Give until your patriotism says 3 ou 
have done enough for the defenders 
of 3 our country and your Catholic 
interests tell you that you have 
done all you-ought to do for the 
honour of the Faith 1 Do not give 
as little as can be given with a saving 
of your face. The fruits of one day’s 
labour is surely the least that a 
Catholic will offer for such a cause.

44 THE INTOLERANCE OF 
TRUTH"

“ It has often been pointed out that 
the sole reason why Christianity was 
persecuted by the Roman Empire was 
because of its refusal to be regarded 
as one out of many religions, and its 
consequent insistence on being the 
only method of approach to God. If 
it had been willing to take its place 
in the Roman Pantheon with other 
faiths not a life would have been lose, 
not a limb injured. But because it 
claimed to be the sole religion, and 
as such supreme over all life, it had 
to endure opposition, ostracism, and 
persecution, even to death. In other 
words, it was the intolerance of Chris
tianity that led to opposition."

The heading of this article and the 
above paragraph are taken from an 
editorial in The Toronto Globe. The 
whole editorial is exceedingly well 
written and well-argued, and though 
the writer probably does not dream 
of it, he shows that only the Catholic 
position is right, and that the Protes
tant attitude to religion is not 
worthy of intellectual respect. What 
we have quoted above is the opening 
paragraph of the editorial. What 
follows is the concluding paragraph:

“It is obvious that a religion which 
makes such claims, and whiqh has 
such ‘ an enduring principle of re 
generation,’ must be ‘ intolerant ’ in 
the sense of admitting no rivals. And 
this is simply due ïïctbe fundamental 
difference between right and wrong. 
If there are such things as right and 
truth, then wrong and error 
aie their opposites. We s*e 
this illustrated before our eyes 
today. If Germany s aim is right, 
that of the Allies is wrong; if the 
Allies are right Germany is wrong ; 
And it is because Christianity stands 
for a principle of right that it cannot 
help being ‘intolerant’ as it echoes 
the words of its Founder : 11 am t ie 
Way, the Truth, and the Life ; no 
man cometh to the Father but by 
Me/ "

The Globe writer is speaking of 
Christianity in relation to its ancient 
and modern rivals, but it he substitu
ted for “ Christianity " the word 
“ Catholicism " the logic is the same. 
If Catholicism consented “ to be 
regarded as one out of many relig
ions," one out of many forms of Chris
tianity, it would not have to “ endure 
opposition, ostracism and persecu
tion." We know that there is never 
a moment when the Catholic Church 
is not enduring opposition, ostracism 
and persecution, not indeed in all 
places at all times, but always at 
some place, whether in England, 
Canada, Germany, France, Portugal 
or Mexico. The Catholic Church is 
distrusted, and disliked and feared,

chiefly because of her “ intolerance." 
Catholics personally are not disliked 
to anything approaching the same 
extent. There are some creeds whose 
professors are disliked, but Catholi 
cism is not one of them. A Catholic 
is generally welcomed as a good 
neighbor, companion and friend. It 
is true to say that Methodists, for 
instance, are as a class not popular. 
Whether there is good ground for 
the common antipathy towards them 
need not he discussed, hut there is 
no widespread antagonism to the 
Methodist Church. That Church 
quite openly busies itself with 
politics and does its utmost to influ 
ence legislation. But when Col. 
Machin speaks of the Methodist 
Church as a “ menace " to Ontario 
nobody takes him seriously. If any 
person, in such a position as Col. 
Machin, said the Catholic Church 
was a menace, tens of thousands of 
people would get a cold shudder, and 
they would say that this view of the 
Catholic Church had always been 
their own.

Why is the Catholic Church thus 
singled out for special hatred and 
distrust ? It is because the Catholic 
Church singles herself out, because 
she makes tremendous claims upon 
a man which he may admit or deny, 
but which he cannot treat lightly. 
Catholicism claims to be the religion 
of Christ, and as The Globe argues 
unanswerably, the religion of Christ 
“ must be intolerant in the sense of 
admitting no rivals." We suppose 
that a Protestant who believes that 
while Christianity must be intoler
ant of non Christianity the various 
creeds which profssa to be Christian 
should be tolerant of each other. 
But why should they be tolerant ? 
Truth must be intolerant of error. 
The Globe writer allirms, and there 
is no escape from the logic, that “ if 
there are such things as right and 
truth then wrong and error are their 
opposites." If Christian sects or 
creeds are to be tolerant it cannot 
be because they have the conviction 
of their own truth, but because they 
feel themselves liable to error. The 
Protestant state of mind is that 
there are different forms of Chris
tianity, each form having more or 
less of truth and more or less of 
error. As no form is quite free 
from error it must not be intolerant 
of other forms though they contain 
error. Thus we see that it is con
sciousness of error, or at least, un
certainty as to the truth, that makes 
toleration the policy of Protestant 
sects. Truth itself cannot he toler
ant of what is not truth.

The Catholic Church claims that 
she teaches only truth, that she is 
preserved by Christ from teaching 
error, that He Who is the Way, the 
Truth and the Life has nob left Hie 
doctrine to be lost among a number 
of opposing “ forms of Carislianily," 
the truth inextricably mingled with 
falsehood. The CaSholio Cnurch is 
all truth as Christianity is all truth, 
and the Catholic Church is intolerant 
as Christianity is intolerant, as truth 
is intolerant. When the Archbishop 
of Toronto objects to Catholic chil
dren in the Technical School joining 
with non Catholics in the religious 
exercises which take place daily in 
the school he is branded as intoler
ant. When Catholics refuse to take 
part in undenominational services it 
is said that their religion is intoler
ant. And so it is intolerant, in the 
sense that truth is intolerant of 
error. It may be an intolerant thing 
to say, but it is indisputable that 
there cannot be more than one true 
religion. ________________

THE COMING COLLEGE YEAR 
It is the well-understood duty of 

the Catholic press at this period of 
the year to encourage parents to be 
thinking of their children’s Catholic 
education dur ng the academic year 
which starts next month We want 
our High Schools and Colleges to be 
filled. The Military Service Act has 
reduced the number of senior stu
dents in oar colleges, and therefore 
every effort should be made to have 
as many students as possible in the 
junior classes. This will be to the 
advantage ol the children, and of the 
colleges, and above all, of the Catho
lic body in general. Education is the 
best of all investments at the present 
time.________________

NOTES AND COMMENTS 
The Catholic Truth Society of 

Canada has issued in a small pamph
let, “ The Facts of the Raid upon the 
Jesuit Novitiate." It is desirable 
that said facte should receive as wide 
publicity as possible, in order that it 
may come home to the Protestants 
of Canada that, in the concluding 
words of the pamphlet, the charges

made by certain designing ministers 
in Guelph against the Novitiate may 
be seen to be simple calumnies.

It should be good news to readers 
of the Catholic Record that the 
Canadian missionary to China, 
Father Fraser, has arrived in Canada 
on the business of his mission, and 
will, during his stay, which may 
extend over twelve months, visit the 
different parte of the Dominion in 
that behalf. Father Fraser’s chief 
purpose is to enlist assistance in the 
way of volunteers to carry on and 
extend the work to which he has 
himself given the best years of his 
manhood. Among other evils which 
the War has inflicted upon humanity 
U the withdrawal from the foreign 
missions of so many priests and 
brothers who answered to the call of 
patriotism. Many of these have 
shed their blood for the great cause 
in France, and very few, probably, 
will be able to return to their mis
sions when the day of conflict is 
over. It devolves, therefore, upon 
the Catholics of this continent to 
step into the breach, with the great 
object of extending the boundaries 
of God’s Kingdom upon earth.

It will be consoling also to Father 
Fraser's friends among readers of 
the Catholic Record that the fund 
to which they have contributed in 
his behalf has enabled the zealous 
missionary to erect something like 
twelve churches in different parts of 
his field, and that every one of these 
has been a rallying place for con
verts. To maintain the great work 
that has been accomplished, and to 
extend it, assistance in the way of 
English speaking priests is absolutely 
necessaiy, and Father Fraser is hope 
ful that among his young country
men he may find a number who will 
dedicate themselves to so necessary 
a work. The vast field for mission
ary endeavor which China presents 
need not here be enlarged upon. To 
the Canadian people Father Fraser 
will himself present the needs of his 
mission and we bespeak for him their 
warm hearted, even enthusiastic co
operation.

ON THE BATTLE LINE
Ludbndorff or Hindenburg, or 

whoever has charge of the flight in 
France, is now too busy to remem
ber the Marne. The German High 
Command are now seeking means 
by which they can prevent the de
struction of a large and highly train
ed army before it reaches the Hin
denburg line- In two days the 
French, Canadian, Australian and 
English troops have captured 17,000 
prisoners, about 800 guns many im
portant towns and villages, and 

I achieved au almost complete paraly- 
! sis of the foe's principal lines of 
! communication leading out of the 
great Albert Montdidier salient. The 
new line, according to the British 
War Office statement issued lass 
night, runs from Pierrepont, four 
miles north of Montdidier, to Contoir, 
to Arvillers, Beaufort, Warvillers, 
Rosier es, Ratnecourt, Morcourt, and 
northwesterly toMorlandcourt, Rain- 
ecourt represents the extreme 
advance of the Allies thus far, being 
about twelve miles straight east of 
the starting point Thursday morn
ing.

The outstanding results of yester 
day's operations are : The capture 
by English troops of Rosieres, which 
is the junction point of the main 
railroad running north and south 
between Albert and Montdidier, and 
a serious menace to Chaulnes, now 
one of the main objectives of Sir 
Douglas Haig, as this last named 
town is believed to be one of the big 
German supply centres ; the threat 
ened envelopment of Montdidier it
self by the important geins of the 
French forces; and the complete re
moval of any peril to Amiens and the 
valuable railroad running from there 
south through St. Just to Paris, 
which already is being operated by 
the Allies as a great artery of military 
supply. Great havoc is being in
flicted upon the enemy troops and 
material The British War Office 
last night announced that, in addi
tion to the capture of prisoners and 
guns a Urge number of trench 
mortars and machine guns have been 
taken, also immense quantities of 
stores and materials of all descrip
tion, including a complete railway 
train and other rolling stock. The 
taking of this last mentioned booty 
indicates clearly that the enemy's 
strategic railroads have suffered 
heavily. Allied flyers, tanks and 
armored motor oars, even cavalry, 
are well in advance of the infantry 
blowing up bridges across the Somme, 
bombing railways and depots, and 
making it absolutely impossible for 
the Germans to make any effective 
use of the larger means of removing 
supplies. Railway guns of heavy 
calibre were also taken by Haig's 
men. Of vastly greater importance 
than the mere delivery of more 
French territory from the Germans 
is this tremendous loss caused to the 
foe in men and munitions, for it is 
this very smashing of the German 
armies themselves that Fooh and 
Haig seek more than anything else. 
To make deep penetrations over

areas held by the foe withoit damag
ing the foe to any large extent only 
leaves the way open for effectual 
counter strokes such as that at Cain 
brai last November, which proved 
disastrous for the Allies. Now, how
ever the pursuit is so rapid and con
tinuous thnt Prince Rupprecht is un
able either to organize real assistance 
or save his men from destruction. 
Four years ago this month German 
cavalry, known as the Uhlans, were 
pursuing and cutting up Allied regi 
menls. To day Canadian, French 
and English mounted forces are 
carrying death and dismay into the 
enemy s land to an astonishing 
degree. The freedom of movement 
and comparative immunity enjoyed 
by the Allied horsemen is one of the 
most hopeful and spectacular features 
of the offensive. Both the Biitish 
and French official statements last 
night said that the Allied losses were 
extremely light. Berlin maintains 
its relative silence on this body blow 
to the Kaiser's legions. The day re
port says that German counter 
attacks stopped Allied progress be
tween the Somme and the Avre. but 
admits that “we suffered losses in 
prisoners and guns." The evening 
report simply says that "the enemy 
is continuing his attacks between 
the Somme and the Avre."

Canada will be stirred by the 
news of the valuable work being 
done by her soldiers in conjunction 
with the Australians. It was stated 
unofficially that a large proportion of 
the prisoners so far captured are in 
the hands of the troops from this 
country and the Antipodes. Operat 
ing between Rosieres and Arvillers 
the Canadians yesterday occupied 
the villages of Beaufort and War
villers, the latter situated on the 
main highway between Rosieres and 
Montdidier. Only local fighting 
occurred yesterday north of the 
Somme where the Germans desper
ately resisted the advances of the 
English forces. The latter held Mor- 
lanconrt in spite of the foe's efforts 
to retake it. It was officially report
ed that the foe had succeeded in 
recapturing Chipilly, just north of 
the Somme.

Increased pressure by the British 
in the Lys sector compelled the Ger
mans to retire from the villages of 
Locon, Lo Cornet Malo, Quentin, 
Pac sut and Le Sart, which places 
Haig’s new hold. North of Kemmel 
the British extended their line on 
a thousand yard front. The enemy 
will without doubt be forced to quit 
all his positions in the Lys Valley. 
A despatch from Paris last night said 
that the American troops operating 
on the north bank of the Vesla River, 
between Rheims and Soissons, cap
tured the village of Fismette, a short 
distance northwest of Fismes. One 
hundred prisoners were taken in the 
action.

Activity increases in the moun
tain section of the Italian front. The 
British War Office announced that 
General Plummer's forces on Thurs
day night carried out eight raids 
against enemy positions between 
Asiago and Canove, capturing 315 
prisoners. The Italian War Office 
announced that Austrian attacks in 
the Asiago, directed against Col. del 
Roso, were repulsed by artillery fire 
on Austrian concentrations at other 
points on the mountain front.

MASTERLY SERMON BY 
ARCHBISHOP HANNA

AT OPENING OF THE CATHOLIC
EDUCATOR'S CONVENTION

The scope of Catholic educational 
forces in presenting to the American 
people the ideals of their cause in 
the world war was graphically por
trayed to the gathering which at
tended the celebration of Pontifical 
High Mass at St. Mary's Cathedral, 
San Francisco, Cal., to mark the for 
mal opening of the convention of 
the Catholic Educational Association 
of America.

At the conclusion of the Mass 
Archbishop Hanna entered the pul
pit and addressed the congregation 
and delegates on the subject of 
Religion and Democracy. The Arch
bishop spoke as follows :

archbishop s sermon

In the midst of the most titanic 
struggle that earth has ever known, 
we gather here, representatives of 
Jesus Christ ; representatives of His 
Church, which has been, through the 
ages, the teacher of mankind. From 
the heights of heaven did the Father 
send Christ, the Light of the world, 
and Christ sent the Apostles and 
their successors to continue His mis
sion—“ As the Father hath sent Me, 
so I send you." “ Go teach all na
tions." In virtue of this command 
Divine, the apostles sent forth unto 
the conquest of the Roman Empire, 
and in virtue of the same command, 
teachers in Christ’s Church, have, in 
every crisis in the world’s history, 
ministered wisely unto men’s needs ; 
have solved the problems that have 
vexed the human race ; have directed 
men unto the realization of their 
high destiny ; have saved our civili
zation from impending ruin.

catholic teacher's message

Today the same teachers, illu
mined by light from on high, have a 
message for our battle-scarred 
world ; a message of hope ; a mes
sage of power ; a message of healing. 
We come, therefore, not in the name 
of any earthly potentate, but in the 
name of the God of Hosts ; we oome, 
not in our name but in the 
name of Christ — “to Whom 
all power has been given, in 
heaven and on earth," and though 
humble followers in the footsteps 
of the man-God, we oome with the

same good tidings that went forth 
from Jerusalem unto the conquest of 
the pagan world ; with the same 
strength that conquered the hosts of 
Mohammed ; with the same wisdom 
that saved the world’s culture 
through the tenth and eleventh cen
turies ; with the same puissance 
that made the Papacy dominate the 
world in the days of Albert, and 
Thomas, and Innocent ; with the 
same teaching that held the banner 
of Christ triumphant through the 
Reformation ; with the same mystic 
message that holds the love ol mil
lions in these days when the prom
ised progress of science has let! the 
world cold, doubling, selfish, even 
hopeless ; and when the boasting 
enemies of Christ, proclaiming their 
independence ol His teaching, and 
ol "kis power, have failed beyond 
hope of recall. We come with the 
faith that tan move the mountains, 
and with a devotion that knows no 
bounds.

CHRISTIANITY AND PAGANISM

The struggle, which today involves 
the nations of the earth, has many 
phases. It is the pagan ideal oppos 
ing the ideal that has come into the 
world with Christ. It is the super
natural that lifts unto heaven ; 
struggling against the natural that 
seeks only the things of earth. It is 
the gospel of national selfishness 
making strife against that generosity 
which would give to every defined 
group its inborn right to freedom. 
It is the last stand of imperial auto 
cracy against the rights of the people 
to rule themselves, and to develop 
their own powers unto fulness. It is 
a battle against men who would 
bring the world under the domina 
tion of their cold, cynical, inhuman 
philosophy. We have espoused the 
cause of freedom, the cause of de
mocracy, and we must transmit our 
inheritance of liberty unto the chil
dren of the next generation ; and 
with liberty, we must hand down the 
inheritance of Christian culture, 
which has oome to us across the 
ages. Nor do we believe that we can 
pass on to posterity, our cherished 
hopes, our boasted liberties, unless 
we ourselves, feel in ourselves, all 
that is good and true in our freedom, 
all that is great in our culture ; nor 
is such feeling possible, unless in us 
are developed those ideals which 
spring from religion, yea, the relig
ion, which is from Christ. For in 
the development of a Democracy, 
such as we have in mind, religion 
has been, and will be, supreme.

MEANING OF DEMOCRACY

Democracy means government by 
the people, and government by the 
people implies faith in our fellow 
men. But faith in our fellow-men, 
and confidence, in their power to 
realize great ideals, are based on 
man’s inborn dignity. Going back 
over the history of the struggle of 
men for freedom, of the struggle for 
the right to rule themselves, it is 
clear that the great democrats, since 
the time of Christ, believed in man’s 
high place in creation. But where 
have the ages learned man’s great 
estate, his place in the world around 
him ? Where, save in that revela
tion that teaches us that man was 
made in God’s image, and that in his 
being he reflects the intelligence, the 
power, the beauty, and the love of 
the Most High. Where, save in that 
same revelation, have they learned 
that what ie great and noble in man, 
siust in the end triumph, in spite of 
inborn weakness and tendensy to 
evil. Where, save in the clear light 
that has come from God, through 
Christ, have men learned to trust 
men, conscious that they will grow 
by being placed in a position of 
responsibility ? Where, save in the 
light beyond reason, have men been 
able to recognize that the voice 
within, which told them of their 
dignity, and of their rights, was but 
the far off echo of the voice of God 
Himself, speaking for right and for 
truth.

FAITH ESSENTIAL TO DEMOCRACY

Faith, such as this, is the finest 
flower of religion, and Democracy, 
without such ennobling faith, could 
never be perfect, never be enduring.

Democracy must be anchored to 
hope, and indeed, the men who have 
fought the battle for liberty, and for 
the rule of the people, have always 
been men of great and of yearning 
hope. Nor could it be otherwise, for 
they must have believed in the right
eousness of their cause.they must have 
had confidence in the permanency of 
their ideals, in spite of man’s weak
ness, in spite of his tendency to 
follow his personal selfishness, in 
spite of the oppressive tyranny of 
those who ruled with a rod of iron. 
And is not this faith, this confidence, 
this hope, another of religion's finest 
products ? . Can the hope that makes 
sure of the final victory of truth, and 
of right, be possible save in him 
who believes in God, and who knows 
that God will make triumphant what 
is just, and right, and available un
to man’s destiny ? And where save 
in religion, has man thus learned of 
God?

The men, who through the ages, 
have fought for freedom ; the men 
who believe that their fellows de
veloped unto highest things, under 
the rule of the people, must have 
been lovers of men. But man is 
only worthy of enduring love, when 
viewed from the standpoint of re
ligion, when viewed through the eyes 
of God. For history attests, that 
those who have labored in behalf of 
humankind, and have had their eyes 
only upon the present, have regarded 
only the things of earth have soon 
tired, because they found man, in 
spite of his high estate, so weak, so 
low, so vile. Again, the great 
democrats, the great lovers of men, 
those who are willing to give up all

for their brethren, how they will' be 
cheered on to victory, when they look 
upon men as reflecting God’s glory ; 
look upon men, even as Christ saw 
them, when He loved to the end, 
giving for them His life that they 
might live. And this great love for 
men is absolutely fundamental if 
democracy ever achieve a perfect 
triumph ; and only religion will be 
able to make the triumph effective.

THE SURVIVAL OF DEMOCRACY
DEPENDS ON THE EXISTENCE 

OF HIGH IDEALS

But these are indeed, lofty i deals 
and seemingly beyond the power of 
man, us we know his recorded deeds 
in history, nor can ws deny this con
tention ; but democrats of the type 
which the great Leo describes in hie 
Encyclical on' Thc Christian Constitu
tion of States ;’’ democrats of the type 
of our great Lincoln, believe that in 
God’s hands were the destinies of 
nations ; that the aspirations of men 
for liberty, were God’s inspirations 
unto higher things, and consequently 
they looked to God to heal man’s 
weakness ; they looked to God’s pres
ence in man to make him feel, not 
only hie dignity, hut the great need 
of help from on high, without which 
he could not live in keeping with hie 
high place ; they looked to God’s 
kindly answer to the prayer of hia 
children, to make them worthy of 
the faith and of the confidence which 
their fellows must repose in them ; 
and they looked to this faith, trium
phant in God’s mercy and in God’s 
aid, to make them eager and ready 
to risk all, that their great ideal, 
might stand.

But men will say that democracy, 
in the course of the ages, has in
variably failed. The obvious com
ment on this assertion is, that in the 
world’s history, every form of gov
ernment that has depend-d upon the 
unaided wisdom, the unaided strength 
of man, has had its day ; has reached 
the apogee of its glory, and then has 
passed away. Recall Greece and 
Rome ; recall the story of the growth 
of the nations that make up our 
modern world. But, tracing through 
history the failures of the world’s 
democracies, it is clear that the cor
ruption of the high ideals must ever 
accompany democracy has always 
been the forerunner of revolution, 
and the beginning of that tyranny, 
and of that oppression, which in the 
end have brought on democracy’s 
downfall. The old story always. 
Men, in their longing for happiness, 
put the fulfillment of their hearts 
desires, in treasuring wealth, in 
seeking comfort, in abandoning them
selves to idle luxury, and to the 
pleasures of sense : they loved the 
acclaLu of the people ; they longed, 
for power over their fellow men. 
Bat they forgot that the hu nan 
heart finds no lasting rest in these 
things ; they forget that man must 
subordinate all these things which 
catch his fancy to truth and virtue^ 
to mercy and affection, to service 
born of love—for these only can fill 
bis mind and his heart. They for
get that treasure and luxury, and 
pleasure and power, no matter how 
they may fascinate, pass with the 
night, while truth and justice are 
everlasting ; and though man must 
use these pissing things, as stewards 
of the good things of God, they for
got that he must not place in them 
bis happiness for he was raeda for 
God and his heart will find no 
peace till it rests in God.

THE LIBERTY LOVING MAN MUST BE 
THE “SLAVE OF LAW"

But if these bo the great securities 
of democracy, then in a democracy, 
religion must have the largest place, 
for only in religion have men learned 
these mighty, these saving truths ; 
only religion has made men adopt 
those high and lofty standards ; only 
religion has taught men to place the 
fulfillment of their hopes, not in the 
things that pass with this life, but in 
the possession of the treasures which 
belong to the life to come ; only re
ligion, through the centuries, has 
begotten that faith in the life beyond, 
which has made men give up con
sistently, yea, and finally, the things 
which the heart of man so craves, to 
the end that truth and justice may 
be triumphant.

Often where liberty abounds, there 
is a tendency to believe that freedom 
means the privilege of doing as one 
pleases. No matter how much we 
desire to follow the passing whim, 
the thoughtful man must know that 
the full enjoyment of freedom is only 
possible in the reign of law, which 
is ever Reason's Ordinance, and so 
true is this, that Rome’s greatest 
genius defines the liberty loving man 
as the "Slave of Law." True, in our 
democracy, the law represents the 
will and good pleasure of the 
governed, bub can we leave the 
observance of the law to the fickle 
fancy of each individual ? When 
passion stirs, aud personal interest 
urges, will he still obey ? Only when 
men recognize that man’s law is the 
reflection of God’s eternal ordinance; 
only when men know that all author
ity comes from God ; only when men 
Bee in the law giving body, represen
tatives of the Most High ; only when 
men obey because God speeks unto 
them in those who rule, will there 
come in the reigu of law, without 
which no government can endure. 
Again, only religion, yea more, only 
the religion of Christ has brought 
men to recognize the supremacy of 
law, as the reflection of the mind and 
will of God Himself, and only relig
ion has made obedience to law 
sacred to the individual who lives 
where men are free.

FOUNDATION OF IDEAL DEMOCRACY

The very essence, therefore, of our 
freedom is the restraint and compul
sion we place upon ourselves ; the
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very success of our democracy muet
come from the sacrifice of our per 
eonal likes and tendencies unto the 
good of the whole body politic—and 
is not sacrifice the supreme test of 
all religion ? We can also affirm that 
our ideal democracy must ultimate 
ly depend upon the developed sense 
of personal responsibility in each 
individual making up the nation, for 
as the individuals are, so will be the 
nation. Every man, no matter of 
what estate, must take hie place ; he 
must do all that falls to hie lot, and 
in particular, he must, with wise 
appreciation, and without hope of 
personal advantage, choose the men 
whom he places in authority over 
his fellow men. This must mean a 
high appreciation of man’s personal 
dignity, a clear insight into the value 
of liberty, a knowledge of the checks 
necessary because of man’s frailty, 
and the willingness to sacrifice 
every personal interest that would 
stand in the way of the great good of 
the larger group. Here again, it is 
man’s deep religious convictions 
which make him appreciate hie dig 
nity, and hie God given freedom, and 
force him to forget his private, per 
sonal interests, to the end that the 
higher rights and privileges of his 
brothers may rest secure.

INSPIRATIONS TO HIGHEST IDEALS OP 
DEMOCRACY

In the ideal democracy, where the 
people really rule, religion must ever 
be a directing, energizing power, and 
if we hope for such a democracy in 
the future, the Church which repre
sents religion, and bears unto the 
world the message and the power of 
Christ, will ever be democracy’s 
greatest bulwark.

It has ever been the boast of dem 
ocracies, especially in our age, that 
they mean naught save solicitude for 
the welfare of men because they are 
men ; that they mean anxiety for the 
equal rights of our fellows before the 
law, no matter what may be their 
station, that they mean care for 
those who because of their circum
stances in life, are least able to care 
for themselves—in a word, “ a benev
olent movement in behalf of the 
people." In this, too, history teaches 
us that religion has been effective. 
Christ, when He came unto our 
estate, was born on the wayside ; His 
early life was one of exile in a 
foreign land ; His Nazareth home 
was among the poor ; He earned His 
bread with the sweat of His brow, 
and when He came forth unto the 
light of public gaze, He astounded 
the world by His simplicity of life ; 
by His attitude towards the rich and 
powerful ; by His championship of 
the cause of the weak, the poor, the 
downtrodden, and through the ages, 
the religion of Christ, as personified 
by the Church, has ever been the 
champion and the advocate of the 
cause of the people. I need not re
call the early Christian Church, 
whose democratic spirit has passed 
into proverb. I need not tell the 
story of the organizations for relief, 
that under the leadership of the 
Bishops, lifted the awful burden of 
hunger and sickness from the poor, 
in the time of Constantine, and dur
ing the reign of the Emperors that 
followed him. Did not Julian, the
bitterest of foes, exhort his pagan 
priests to emulate the Christian I
clergy, in the field of popular action? 
And when the empire fell, and the j 
feudal lords began their sway, the 
Catholic Church continued to advo 
cate the claims of the masses ; and 
in the laws of Charlemagne, her 
impress is marked to a high degree. 
Is not the great rule of St. Benedict 
the charier for popular action ? Did 
nob the crusades in which men 
fought for God and not for gold, 
bring in an era of democratic feeling, 
such as was never known before ? 
The great Franciscan movement is 
democratic, surely, and the guilds of 
Medieval Europe, under the guidance 
and leadership of the Church, taught 
the people the power of organized 
effort, and taught them, too, that 
they could gain for themselves much 
greater advantage than they could 
hope for from kings and princes, 
who promised much and did so 
little. And the highest places in the 
gifts of the Church, went unto the 
men who rose from the poorest and 
lowliest of places, while her theo
logians, from Thomas to Suarez, 
spoke with uncommon clearness, of 
the inborn rights of the people, even 
In an age when the privileges of 
caste were not questioned. Surely, 
too, the monasteries, in all time, 
have been the center of demo
cratic action, and the Church cele
brates the deeds and the prowess of 
one, who with organized effort, did 
more to help the social fabric; did more 
to champion the cause of the poor, 
than any man since the days of 
Christ—and his spirit today, marches 
triumphant through the land. Nor 
was the interest in the people’s cause 
ever asserted with stronger empha
sis, than in the great Leo, whose 
pronouncements on democracy, and 
on the rights and duties of States 
and of peoples, form the Greater 
Charter of all our modern Christian 
Sociology. To many of the modern 
democrats, these things indeed 
sound strange, to them religion seem
ingly has no place in advancing the 
people’s cause, for they have aban 
doned the God of their Fathers, they 
have forgotten that the laws made 
of men, must reflect the truth, and 
the justice which are God Himself ; 
they have, by asserting too great a 
freedom, thrown off the yoke of 
authority which is from God, or they 
have robbed man of his own individ
ual dignity, by making him a slave, a 
plaything of the Dominant State ; 
they have weakened the place of 
conscience in the life of man, and 
forgetting that they must give to 
God an account of their gifts and

their stewardship, they have used
the vast opportunities of freedom for 
selfish aggrandizement, and for im
posing upon their fellows burdens 
more onerous than were known in 
the days of the tyranny of kings and 
of feudal lords—of these things, the 
traditional doctrine of the Church is 
the corrective ; against this impiety, 
in all its forms, the Church has been, 
and must be, the safeguard. She 
teaches man's subjection to God's 
behests ; she teaches man’s high 
estate, and that he must not be a 
slave ; she teaches man's obligation 
to liste n to the voice of conscience, 
speaking with the authority of God ; 
she tells of justice and judgment be
fore God's august tribunal ; she de
tests greed and dishonesty ; she de 
fines the obligations of wealth, and 
the rights of the poor ; she inspiees 
unto highest ideals of justice, and 
purity, and truth ; she ministers 
strength unto men, that in spile of 
inborn weakness, they ihay stand 
valiantly for the things that contrib
ute most unto the great purpose of 
our life here aud hereafter.

RELIGION THE BULWARK OF IDEAL 
DEMOCRACY

Religion, then, will be the great 
bulwark of our ideal democracy, re
ligion provides, and has provided 
ever for the betterment of the masses, 
and for increasing the measure of 
men’s happiness here below, while 
it always avails itself of the chance 
to fashion minds and hearts to 
things which are everlasting. You 
who gather here, are representatives of 
religion in a very high sense ; you 
speak as others may not, for the 
Catholic cause ; your deliberations 
shadow forth the Catholic mind, as 
others do not, cannot, and of a 
consequence upon your utterance, 
your own people will stand, while 
those.outside the pale of the Church 
will listen, at least, with that respect 
which is due to the great inetitution, 
the wisdom of which, you eo honor
ably represent.

What, then, ia your meesage to 
the American Nation in these awful 
days of ruin and bloodshed ? What 
word of strengthening, of hope and 
of consolation, do you send forth 
from the city of St. Francis ? Watch
man, what of the night 1 And the 
answer rings clear—with banners 
unfurled you call ue to battle, to bat
tle for God, to battle for Christ, to 
battle for truth, to battle for justice, 
to battle that our fellows may be 
truly free, to battle for the highest 
national ideale that have ever been 
set before a people, to battle for the 
inheritance of light and of power, 
which has been transmitted to us 
adown the centuries, to battle that 
our children may live in peace, and 
may grow unto the fullness of the 
age which is in Christ. More 
efficacious than the crash of cannon 
and the clang of arms, will be the 
Christian teacher, at whose feet we 
can learn the answer to the qaestions 
that vex our age, and can learn the 
cause of the desolation, which has 
come upon us ; more efficacious than 
embattled militarism will be the 
Christian School wherein the chil
dren of our great Republic will learn 
that there is a God in Heaven to 
whose behests they must bow, and 

I before whose judgment seat they 
must stand—wherein they will be 
taught the place of Christ in the 
economy of Divine Providence, 
and that He lives and teaches 
in the Church against which the 
“ Gates of Hell cannot prevail." 
The Christian School wherein they 
will know the great moral sanctions 
of the law unio the children of men 
—w herein they will con the counsel 
of Christ, and from His lips take 
their rule of life—wherein they may 
find that man is God’s image, and of 
more worth than all earth's posses
sions, wherein they will learn the 
love of their kind, and that mercy 
must ever season justice—wherein 
they will be taught to make sacrifice 
of personal interests for thE higher 
things of the Spirit—wherein they 
will be made to recognize the higher 
code taught by Christ, in accordance 
with which men are ruled by moral 
force, not by armed power—wherein 
they will search out the mystery of 
man's weakness, and learn God’s 
way of strength-wherein they will 
know the power of humble prayer, 
and the moral strength that flows 
from the heavenly Sacraments— 
wherein they will be trained unto 
self-conquest, and be made]verily great 
by becoming verily humble, where, 
in a word, mind and heart, in the 
School of Christ, will bs made to 
reflect Him, who, in the end “ must 
reign," yea, until He “ puts His en
emies under His footstool." Thus 
will you fulfill your great task, and 
through education and through its 
mighty force, place our Republic on 
a foundation so strong and so deep 
that it may rise majestic through 
the years to come, to be unto men, 
of every clime, a refuge from danger, 
and a home of peace : to be unto all 
men, the opportunity to develop 
what is best and noblest in them, 
while they journey here below ; to 
be in very deed the City of God here, 
that ever leads to the City of God, 
which is everlasting.—San Francisco 
Monitor.

BENEFIT OF BEING QUICK- 
WITTED

The quick wit of a traveling sales
man who has since become a well- 
known proprietor was severely tested 
one day. He sent in his oai-d by the 
office bey to tee manager of a large 
concern, whose inner office was sep 
arated from the waiting room by a 
ground-glass partition. When the 
boy handed his card to the manager 
the salesman saw him impatiently 
tear it in halt and throw it in the

waste basket the boy came ont and
told the caller that he could not see 
the chief. The salesman told the 
boy to go back and get him his card ; 
the boy broueht eut five cents, with 
the message that his card was torn 
up. Then the salesman took out an
other card aud sent the boy back, say
ing : “ Toll your boss 1 sell two cards 
for five cents."

He got his interview and sold a 
a large bill of goods.—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph.

THE MYSTERY OF THE 
SILENT KHAKI LINE
Preaching at a military Mass before 

thousands of officers and men and in 
the presence of the Governor 
of the State at Newport Camp, 
the Rev. Joseph N. Dinand, 
8. J., president of Holy Cross 
College, paid a worthy tribute to the 
exceptional heroism aud humsnityof 
the American navy. Looking out 
then over the cantonments and navy 
yards of the nation, cacha “crucible 
of sacrifice," he asked the pertinent 
question:

To me as 1 visited Camp Bartlett 
and Camp Devens, Newport and 
Charlestown, and saw the fusing 
process in action, the overwhelming, 
crushing thought that seemed to 
baflle and benumb me was: Why this 
annihilation of the individual ? Per 
sonal ambitions, pasb experiences, in
dividual talents—all, all were swal
lowed up in the military routine of 
the present.

At the call of duty every man had 
laid aside his tools, his pen, his books, 
life’s bright hopes, future success, 
the affection of dear ones, the very 
center of his heart’s love, home, all 
were foresworn as each boy contribut
ed his best and his all to tbe crucible 
of saertice. As he stood in that silent, 
strong, khaki line, each man, no mat
ter what his qualities, his slndies, his 
influence, his race, his creed, was 
‘ one," ‘ two," “three," or “four’’ whtn 
the order was given. This was the 
mystery of Bartlett and Devena to 
me, and what is the mystery of Bart
lett and Devens is the mystery of 
Upton, Dix, and every camp clear 
across to Lewis on the Pacific.

la it nob a crime against reason ? 
Is it not folly and madness of na
tional pride to demand inch sacrifice, 
so utterly to crush and seemingly 
annihilate the individual ? Every 
man in that line is a living breath
ing wituese of sacrifice. Was it for 
this service uniform and hat that 
the college man exchanged his aca
demic cap and gown ? Was it for 
this service rifle he exchanged the 
parchment of hie degree ? Was it to 
fit him for a commission in a camp 
that hie Alma Mater gave of her life, 
her talents, her years of toil ?

Shall the mystery of Bartlett, De
vons, Upton, Dix^and Lewis be solved, 
when before the bow of the trans
port the mist-clouds of ocean shall 
lift and, revealed in clear vision, 
shall be seen the outline of the shores 
of France ? The man who stands 
beneath that emblem of our liber
ties, the man who takes that sacred 
standard in his hands can never, 
according to onr American mind, be 
too worthy of it, whatever be his 
education, his environment, his char
acter. When his country's honor is 
at stake, when her safety is to be 
gaarded, her preservation maintain
ed no sacrifice is too heroic, no 
obedience too irksome, no labor too 
difficult, no annihilation too pro
found. “ Sacrifice " is the call from 
the soul of America : “ Service," is 
tbe reply from the heart of the peo
ple.

Clearer than the light of the noon
day eun comes the truth for the 
mind of the nation in khaki ; stronger 
than all the forces of earth, 
stronger even than death, comes the 
message of courage for the soul of 
the nation in khaki : That the auth
ority behind all temporal sovereignty 
is from God. Thus alone can we 
rightly solve the mystery of that 
eilent, khaki line. The voice of the 
legitimate rnler of these United 
States is the voice of God. When 
he commands, God commands, and 
man in obeying him is obeying God.

So in every centnry and under 
every rightful form of government 
the Catholic Church has upheld by 
her doctrine the arms of authority, 
bidding her children : “Be obedient 
unto your temporal lord a as to Christ 
Himself." But neither has she fear
ed, by the sole might of th.it same 
doctrine and in the name of the same 
Christ, to check the abase of power 
and declare : “ Thus far ehali thou 
go an* no farther."—America.

THE SPIRIT OF EVIL

The Church does not put forth de
cisions without good reason. When 
6he speaks, no matter what the sub
ject, we listen attentively, A few 
months ago she Epoke in no uncertain 
tones about the present dangers of 
Spiritualism. Those dangers, as we 
know, have increased through the 
War. How great they have become 
is evident alone from the fact that 
the Church with eo many serious 
subjects ever holding her attention 
has deemed it necessary to call the 
attention of her children to the evils 
of Spiritualism and the dangers to 
those who even play with it.

Catholics know that all this is 
a sin against the first commandment. 
But there are times when we need to 
be warned. And surely we are living 
in such times. All the dangers from 
Spiritualism are not on the other side 
of the ocean. Modern Spiritualism is 
after all, an American product. And 
it still thrives here. In a religious 
advertisement in the daily press of a 
recent issue we find no less than

twenty circles looking for bueineee.
We even find one “ordained medium," 
whatever an ordained medium may be.
We find, too, a “ Reverend Mrs.------
medium. So, down the line through 
all sorts of promisee—psychic heal- 
ling, free flowers and even “circle 
aud eupper."

Where there are so many adver
tised mediums there must be a great 
number of patrons. It ia terrifying 
when one thinks of it. Let one read 
Benson's 4 Necromancers," so filled 
as it is with the conviction that 
Spiritualism is ebsontially diabolical 
and then run down the list of adver
tised mediums in Boston; the thought 
arises that the devil is Etill the roar
ing lion going about seeking whom 
ho may devour.

It cannot be dismissed with a smile 
at the utter silliness of it. It is one of 
the modern evils infecting society. 
It is a thing to bo feared, to be guard
ed against, to pray ag-iin&t. Thero 
can be no dallying with it even if the 
forms which may seem butas appeals 
to curiosity. It is all of the devil 
and should inspire horror.—Boston 
Pilot.

THE CHAPLAIN

How often in the letters that come 
from France we see clear and im
pressive evidence of the love and es 
teem in which the Catholic chaplain 
is held by the soldiers. The priest 
is tbe real “ padre" over there, and 
although others may appropriate 
the title, the soldiers know when the 
word rings true. And the pries:., in 
turn, loves the men under him, and 
is happy in the continuons sacrifice 
which his position demands. In all 
his dangerous and exhausting trials 
ho is amply consoled and rewarded 
by tbe strong attachment of “ hie 
boys."

It is some time since the following 
letter was written to the Chaplains 
Aid Society by the Rev. John de 
Valles one of the chaplains with the 
Expeditionary Force; but we publish 
it now oecanse the spiritual con
ditions it describes are continuous 
“over there" and because, too of its 
in,tiresting reference to the Little 
Flower :

“ With my heart’s desire fulfilled, 
here I am, right in the daager zone 
in a Massachusetts regiment of 3,700 
men—70 per cent. o£ which is Cath
olic. They had been clamoring for 
an English-speaking priest. Yon 
may then imagine what a royal wel
come l received when 1 arrived and 
established myself in their midst. 
The regiment ia quartered along three 
neighboring villages, in which there 
are medieval ice cold stone churches, 
without even the luxury of old fash
ioned stoves. The men do not, how
ever, complain even after waiting 
three or four hours on confession 
nights for their turn. We are suffer
ing hardships at>d privations, but I 
wouldn't exchange the experience for 
the best parish in the land. 'Tie an 
inspiring sight to see these churcbee 
filled to every inch of spaoa with our 
soldiers in khaki. Every evening 
they file into the church for Rosary 
and night prayers. In these medie
val inland village, far from the the 
atres, dance halls and saloons, those 
men are closer to God than aver be
fore.

“1 believe I’ve already told you in 
my previous letter that I made a pil
grimage to Sister Theresa’a convent 
and grave. Devotion to her haa be 
come very popular among the man. 
The Protestant boys have often aiked 
me for medals and are wearing them. 
I gave a lecture on Lisieux and Sister 
Thcrese in the Y. M. C. A. hut and the 
rush for medals and souvenirs was 
something to be remembered. You 
remember how troubled 1 was in New 
York and how I relied on prayer. 
Well, the Little Flower has been a 
great help to me in my work over 
here. The night before going into 
the trenches I am going to consecrate 
all my men to the Sacred Heart and 
to the protection of Sister Therese."

Since this letter was written Father 
do Valles and his boys have gone into 
the trenches. Gold stars on the serv 
ice flag of many a Catholic church in 
Boston tell the result. As our read
ers doubtless know, many of tbe sur
vivors, including Father de Valles, 
were decorated on the field of battle 
for conspicuous bravery.—Buffalo 
Union and Times.

HENRY SOMERVILLE COMES TO 
ST. FRANCIS XAVIER’S 

COLLEGE

Henry Somerville, M. A., tbo well- 
known writer and authority on 
social problems, will join the staff of 
St. Francis Xavier’s College, Aytig- 
oitisb, N. S., in September next. 
Though only a young man ol twenty 
eight years, Mr. Somerville haa hod 
a great deal of experience in social 
work both in England and in Cauad*. 
Some years ago he won a scholarship 
at Ruskin College, Oxford, where he 
spent two years, devoting himself ex 
ulnsively to the study of Political 
Science, including History and 
Economics. He received the Univer
sity Diploma in this department with 
the highest honours. Before coming 
to Canada Mr. Somervill •. was sub 
editor of The Manchester Guardian. 
He is a contributor to the Dublin 
Review, The Month, Studies, The 
Spectator, America and other period
icals. He has also written much 
during the last six months for the 
Toronto Star. Before coming to 
Canada he lectured extensively for 
the Catholic Social Guild and was 
one orf the founders of Catholic 
Social Study Clubs. Mr. Somerville 
in his lectures at St. Francis Xavier's 
College will deal with the following ;

Reform Movemente and Social Pro
gress, Principlee and Methods of 
Social Reform. Poverty, Relief 
Agencies, Historical Review of the 
Work of the Church, State Sytteme of 
Relief, Public and Private Agencies 
at the Present Day, Principles and 
Methods of Charity and Relief Work. 
Claeses of Dependents : Children, the 
Disabled, tbe Aged, 'Ihe Institutional 
Care of Dependents, Family Relief, 
Social and Personal Causes of De
pendency, Problems of Crime and 
Delinquency, Connection between 
Religious Work and Social Service in 
parish life, the St. Vincent de Paul 
Society and other Catholic organ
izations.

“THE BELLS OF 
MAUREPAS”

The Rev. Thomas Tiplady, a Meth
odist chaplain, describes in his 
recent book, “ The Cross at the 
Front," how he found nothing left of 
the church at Maurepas but two 
great belle which lay just where 
they fell when the steeple tumbled 
down under shell fire. He writes :

“ The church had gone, but its 
music lingered. In peace time, the 
music of the belle had floated out 
over the rolling downs and through 
the sleeping valleys that lie around 
the village. As the people ploughed 
the land, gathered in the corn, or 
tended their stock, the sound of the 
bells ca ne to them as a voice from 
heaven. Daily, like the peasants in 
Millet’s picture, “ The Angelue," they 
had, at the call of the belle bowed 
their heads and said an evening 
prayer ere the passing of the sun 
brought on the night, with its train 
of stars. On the first day of each 
new week they had left their fields 
at the sound of the music, and, don 
ning their bett garb, had sought in 
the church tne absolution of their 
sins, and a fresh start. Mothers 
looking on the picture of the Virgin 
acd Child had felt a new sacredness 
in the duties of motherhood. 
Fathers had gazed upon the crucifix 
and become reconciled to a life ol 
self renouncing labor for their off
spring Children, with wondering 
eyes, had looked upon the picture of 
the Angels surrounding the ascend
ing Lord, aud felt the power and 
glory of the world to come. All had 
listened to the simple words of the 
village priest and been reminded 
that they were but pilgrims, and 
must not set their affections too 
deeply on farmstead or field, but on 
things which are eternal and beyond 
the chances and changes of this 
mortal iife. When Christmas had 
come the bells had rung merrily, 
calling to the farmers as aforetime 
the Angels of Bethlehem had called 
to the shepherds, “ O come, let us 
adore Him, Christ the Lord." Holy 
days had come and gone, but never 
without the bells calling the people 
from the toil of the fields to rest and 
rejoicings in home and church. 
Wnen the children went to First 
C immunion, or when the Church’s 
blessing was given to a bridal pair, 
how happily the bells rang! And 
how sadly, when some old man fin
ished his journey and went to his 
long home ! B.ick home [in Eog. 
laud] old people and young children 
often die without any notice being 
taken of their passing. They just 
slip away like the birds in autumn. 
But in tbe district about Maurepas 
neither man nor child could pass 
away unn 'ticad and unlamented. 
The bslls tolled the news to all, and 
expressed the sorrow of all. Now 
the church in which the old and 
young had prayed, bridal parties re
joiced, and mourners wept, was no 
more. Only the bells remained. 
But as 4‘ Music, when soft voices die, 
vibrates in the memory," so there 
ab'de the spiritual experiences to 
which the bells called."

May the bells of Maurepas soon 
again ring forth a jubilant peal in 
resurrected France I—America.

DEFENDS THE POPE'S 
ATTITUDE IN THE 

WAR

The following letter was addressed 
to the London Tablet by Rev. Spencer 
Jones, an Anglican minister, who 
commended the protest made by the 
ministers against bigotry :

“Sir : May 1 say how overjoyed I 
was to rend ‘tbe protest,’ in your 
paper of May 18th ? Hud 1 known of 
it before, I should have begged to be 
allowed to add my name, and 1 am 
sure there are many others in the 
same case. As it is, I salute the 
sigriM,tories and thank them for what 
they have done, for 1 am sure it is a 
sten in the right direction.

“1 am as certain as I am of my 
own existence that from the very 
outset, the Pope and Cardinal Secre
tary of State have held themselves 
firmly, as it were, in the presence of 
God, in regard to this whole ques 
fcion, end have striven under a sense 
of awful responsibility to speak and 
to act justly in the matter of the 
War. There may have been others 
who have betrayed strong leanings 
towards the Central Powers—for the 
forces of German corruption are 
ubiquitous—but these, I believe, 
have diminished in number as the 
truth has come more and more to 
light. But 1 feel equally certain 
that the Rev. R. J. Campbell would 
never wilfully misrepresent any one 
or any body of men. I say this with 
out being able to claim the privilege 
of his acquaintance. It is easier to 
be carried away by a prejudice of 
this kind than by any other.

“It would be easy to demonstrate 
the absurdity of stating that the 
Pope has sided with Germany. Here

is a passage I tore from one of our 
papers at the time : The Rbeiuiech 
Westfaelibche Xeitung adds, ‘It is 
natural that our Government should 
appreciate the Vatican’s good inten
tions, but it is equally natural that 
the final reply of the Allied Govern 
ments should be framed in the most 
courteous but distinctly non acquies 
cent form, because the Pope's pro
posal in effect is onesided, aud ex
hibits partiality in favor of our ene- 
miee.'

“In other words the German jour
nal is sure the Pope means well, but 
it is equally sure that ho is partial to 
England and her Allies ; and if Eug 
lish journals are equally sure that ho 
is partial to Germany, that swggeets 
that he has succeeded in securing his 
neutrality after all. No reader of 
the Tablet would respect any of us 
Anglicans if we rejoiced in posing as 
enemies to our own people ; but the 
point is, that wo should step Iprward 
as chivalrous gentlemen, and not 
leave to God alone the lat.k of repu 
dinting what we, equally with your
selves know to be a grav« misunder
standing."

THE KAISER PRAYED

The little birds were flying north, 
And on Cathedral spires 
They stayed their homing flight 

awhile
To hear a King’s desires,
The birds that sing the love of God 
At dusk and break of day 
Folded their little wings and stood 
To hear the Kaiser pray.

“ Now, God, send fear to children,
Let none be comforted,
And give my great guns power 
To scatter death," he said. 
l' Forget tbe promises you made 
To those who weep or are afraid."

The swallow said : “ My wings are 
strong,

I come from sun-warm palace walls 
Across blue seas. The way is long 
And-I have stopped and heard men 

pray
By wayside shrines and in great 

balls,
In house and hovel by the way ;
But I have not heard anywhere 
A prayer that was like this man's 

prayer."

The sparrow said : “ No sparrow
falls

Without God's pity ! Does he 
know—

This man who prays—on Whom he 
calls ?"

The King of Prussia stood below 
In the Cathedral nave and said :
“ Now let their harvests bo their 

dead.
Let gas and shell go tear and kill, 
Until the world bends to my will !"

The birds on the Cathedral spires 
Waited to see the prayer go by.
(The little birds can see your 

prayers,
White-winged, ascending to the sky !) 
Pale lilies on the marble grew,
Carved saints were on the walls, and 

through
The flower windows shone the sun. 
The sparrow said : “ His prayer is 

done !"
The swallow said : “ Where did

it go ?
It is a strange prayer, flying low 1” 
They rose and searched the larkspur 

sky,
They asked the clouds that drifted 

by,
But the prayer had no wings and 

stayed
In the dark heart where it was made.

—Louise Driscoll

TRIBU TE TO THE CONFESSIONAL

The late Rev. Dr. Watson, under 
his pen name of “ian Maclaren," con
tributed an article to the British 
Weekly, shortly before he died. In 
the course of his article he writes ; 
“One thing I have learned, and it has 
kept me from criticizing the Roman 
confessional with the high spirit of 
many Protestant writers. There are 
certain situations where a man or 
woman must confide in some person 
to obtain advice or sympathy, or 
simply to unload the soul, and there 
is no one to whom it is more becom
ing they should turn than a sincere 
and honorable minister of Christ. 
For one thing he knows more of life, 
if he has been a receptive person, than 
even a lawyer or a doctor, and he is 
bound by every sacred consideration 
to absolute secrecy. During the 
course of his life he has become the 
depository of many hidden sorrows 
aud family tragedies. He has been 
with people through many a cruel 
trial of which the world knows noth
ing, and haa suffered with them in 
ways even his nearest friend does 
not suspect."

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA
PERSONAL INTEREST

To do the will of God as expressed 
by “ Thy Kingdom Come ’’ means, 
missionary work or the extension 
of the Catholic Cùurch. Every mem 
her o£ the Church is called to this 
work and expected Co use his energies 
in some measure for the propagation 
of the Faith. Personal service, much 
prayer and large material gifts are 
the instruments of toil in this holy 
vocation of the service of the Master.

It is a remarkable disposition of 
Divine Providence that God saves 
humanity by man. The second per 
son of the Holy Trinity was made 
man, assumed a body and soul by 
the operation of the Holy Spirit, in

order that salvation might be 
wrought. The continuation of this 
salutary work is given by Christ to 
other men. So we really carry in 
our hands the Eternal fate of others 1 
How seldom however, does it ever 
strike us or influence us that some 
baoriflee, some act of telf-denial, some 
prayer of ours, is tbe very means 
upon which depends, by the diepen- 
eation of God, some souls glorious 
immortality ! Too true, we are each 
one of ue cur brother's keeper, more 
than we suspect or reckon.

When God, without any merit of 
ours, gave us the true Faith, it was 
not that we should take it and greed
ily relish it in private and wrap it up 
in the napkin of self sufficiency and 
selfishness. Far from it! Oar 
precious gift was bestowed for a 
purpose, for the honor and gloty of 
God, for our own salvation and for 
the benefit of onr less favoured 
brethren.

By taking an active part in mission 
work we are doing the will of God, 
fulfilling our obligations as members 
of the Church and meriting the "Well 
done" of the Lord.

As citizens of the Kingdom of God 
we have privileges, but, we have, too, 
responsibilities. The supreme law 
of the Kingdom is obedience to tbe 
King’s mandate. This mandate says :

Go forth and teach My doctrine ' to 
every creature, make My word 
known to the uttermost parts of the 
earth "

The mission-field of the Church is 
of vast dimensions. The Vicar of 
Christ and the successors of the 
Apostles are the directors of the 
sowing and reaping of the harvest. 
We are the labourers under their 
direction. Without our co-operation, 
onr prayers and sacrifice, the field 
will not be tilled and sown; without 
onr aid the harvest will not be gar- 
nered into the storehouse of the Lord 
and the field will remain barren and 
hateful to the Master’s eyes.

Why do not Catholics give person
al service and material gifts to mis
sions more than Protestants do ? 
Reasons are alleged: “Protestants 
have more money and Catholics are 
poor." Again, “Catholics have so 
many urgent needs at home that 
they are to be excused from their 
seeming lack of interest in mission 
work."

These explanations are not to be 
admitted. The reason for Catholic 
indifference—to call it by an honest 
name—is that Protestants lock upon 
mission work as something peculiarly 
their own, a work for individual 
church-goers. Catholics look upon 
mission work as somt thing belong
ing to the ecclesiastical authorities. 
Why is this ? Just a matter of train
ing. Once upon a time onr people 
were well trained in mission work. 
They had the mission habit. Perse
cution, poverty and the resulting 
ignorance destroyed the habit. We 
must commence all over again and 
by frequent missionary actions 
acquire gradually the salutary prac
tice, once ours, and lost by no fault 
of ours.

Wrhen will this happen ? When we 
learn and realize the meaning of our 
daily prayers, for example, “Thy 
Kingdom Come" “I believe in the 
Communion of Saints ’ and that the 
gift of Faith bears with it not only 
privileges but also responsibilities.

Donations may be addressed to :
Rev. T. O’Donnbll, President,

Catholic Church Extension Society, 
67 Bond St., Toronto.

Contributions through this office 
should be addressed :

Extension,
Catholic Record Office, 

London, Ont.
DONATIONS

Previously acknowledged..... $678 60
Friend, London............. . 60
J. T. W........................................ 6 00
Convert, St. Catherines........  1 00
Edw. Tuffy, Cobden..............  6 00
Reader, London................  6 00
Friend, Dundas................   1 00
Thos. Richards, Mundare,

Alta......................................... 2 50
Love of Sacred Heart............  10 00

FATHER FRASER 8 CHINESE 
MISSION

Taichowfu, China, Nov. 26, 1816,
Dear Readers of Catholic Record! 

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

Yours faithfully in Jesus and Mary 
J. M. Fraser.
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Friend. London................. go
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From the late Mrs, E. M.

Mackintosh, Toronto... 25 00
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A1*a................................... 2 60
Love of Sacred Heart......  6 00>
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON
RtT. r. P. Hioui, O. B B.

THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER 
PENTECOST

we have aoAially been ungrateful. 
Nine out of ten never thanked the 
good Saviour for their cure. The 
only price for fresh blessings is 
thankfulness end gratitude for past 
ones. After every blessing " return 
and give glory to God."

A TYl’E OK OURSELVES
“ There ie no one found to return and give glory 

to God. but this stranger." (Luke xvii. 18.)

We cannot) afford, my dear breth
ren, to pies by the Gospel read today.
It is a picture, in which we shall 
find ourselves. Which likeness is 
ours? That is just the question. 
Nine, that received God’s mercy, dis
appointed our Blessed Lord ; only 
one was grateful and was com 
mended.

At the entrance of a certain town 
ten men, who were lepers, lifted up 
their voice, saying : “ Jesus, Mas
ter, have mercy on us." Whom 
when He saw He said : “ Go, show 
yourselves to the priests." And it 
came to pass that as they went, they 
were made clean. And one of them, 
when he saw that he was made 
clean, went back, with a loud voice 
glorifying God : and he fell on his 
face before Hie feet, giving thanks ; 
and this was a Samaritan. And 
Jesus, answering, said : “ Were not
ten made clean ? and where are the 
nine ? There is no one found to 
return and give glory to God, but 
this stranger."

My dear brethren, repeatedly in 
the Scripture leprosy is spoken of as 
the type of sin. So we must not be 
offended, when we are told that 
these ten lepers represent ourselves, 
for we are all sinners. Not once, but 
many a time, have we had cause to 
cry out : “ Jesus, Master, have 
mercy on us." And the mercy of 
God did not disdain us. The answer 
has always been : “ Go, show your
selves to the priests." In the Sacra 
ment of Penance, the priest has 
really power to forgive us our sins 
and cleanse our souls ; in the Old 
Law, they merely gave a certificate 
that the leper was made clean.

But what happened when they 
were made clean, that so hurt the 
Sacred Heart of our Lord that He 
complained ? He freely cured them 
at a word. Yes, God’s grace is given 
freely ; the only price is thanks. 
God loves to be thanked. It was 
the thanklessness of nine out of ten 
that made our Blessed Saviour utter 
the reproach.

It ingratitude were not a common 
ein, this# miracle would not have 
happened so. We must not say nine 
ungrateful out of ten, that were 
cured, is out of all proportion. If it 
were not true, our Blessed Lord 
would not have drawn notice to it 
in so marked a manner. Only one, 
and he a Samaritan, to return and 
give glory to God.

Are we classed by God amongst 
the nine, or happily, are we pictured 
by the grateful one ?

Lat us test ourselves and see. 
Many pray a good deal, but ie not 
the asking, begging, petitioning out 
of all proportion to the thankegiv 
ing ? “ In everything by prayer and
supplication with thanksgiving let 
your petitions be made known to 
God.” (Phil, iv. 6.) “ Giving thanks 
always for all things, in the Name of 
our Lord Jesus Christ." (Eph. v. 20.) 
And how often is it the case, that 
those, who seem to have the least to 
thank God for, are the most grateful? 
The old and the poor, whose life is a 
burden, and, one would think, a 
misery to them, and the bedridden 
and afflicted are often heard blessing 
and thanking God for little favours 
that others would take for granted.

And another way we can test our 
spirit of thankfulness is this : is our 
gratitude as fervent after confession 
and absolution, as our anxiety was 
keen before ? There is an old say
ing, “ Eaten bread is soon forgotten." 
And God's favours, once received, 
are soon forgotten too.

The practice of being thankful ha s 
a good effect on our own heart. Sel 
fishness naturally makes us hard. 
Gratitude takes us out of self, by re
ferring the good we have received to 
the kindness of another. So the 
spirit of thankfulness makes our 
hearts kind and tender. A grateful 
heart is a joy to itself.

Such a heart receives and imbibes 
fresh graces /from God. The graces 
do not run' like thunder-rain from 
parched ground ; they sink in, and 
make it more and more fertile in 
piety and goodness. ,

But the wonderful power of grati 
tude is over God. Yes, over the Al
mighty. Why, from the very first, 
did God demand sacrifices and holo
causts to be offered Him ? To make 
men thank Him. To show their 
homage, their dependence on Him,— 
that all was His. And the Scrip
tures tell us how He delighted in 
sacrifices — Abel’s, Melchisedec's. 
Abraham’s, when he was ready, at 

1 God’s word, to sacrifice his only son. 
And there is one sacrifice that God 
never rejected. Sometimes He 
turned away His face from holo
causts and burnt-offerings, but 
never from a contrite and humble 
heart, returning its love and thanks 
and devotedness to Him Who made 
it. And at no time can we feel grati
tude more keenly than when sin has 
been forgiven. “ O Lord, Thou wilt 
open my lips, and my mouth shall 
declare Thy praise. . . A sacrifice
to God is an afflicted spirit ; a con
trite and humble heart, O Lord, 
Thou wilt not despise." (Ps. L 17, 
19.) Picture the Prodigal’s gratitude 
on his return, when he realized his 
father's love and forgiveness. And 
what a welcome that gratitude mer
ited from the father.

Being grateful makes our own 
hearts happy ; pleases God, and 
causes Him to shower down His 
choicest blessings on our soul. We 
have not been sufficiently grateful in 
the past ; be humble, and afraid that

THE METHODISTS 
SUGGEST GRAPE 

JUICE
In a recent issue of a widely read 

Methodist weekly there is an editor
ial which in courteous language con
veys the impression that there is 
considerable controversy among Cath
olics as to whether the use of unfer
mented wine would invalidate the 
Holy Sacrifice. The controversy, 
which is taken for granted, is assertet 
to be unintelligible to the Protestant 
and to be of no more importance 
than a discussion as to whether hard 
or soft water should be used in Bap
tism. The only reason which the 
writer of the editorial can find for 
the insistence by Catholics on the use 
of fermented wine in the Mass is the 
Church's dislike for change, its con
servative tenacity in holding to tra
ditional, though it may be insignifi
cant, details of ecclesiastical practice, 
and he gives Catholics the comfort of 
his assurance that “the establish 
ment of National Prohibition will 
settle the debate and enable tbehead 
of that Church to decide that in the 
sight of God the unfermented juice 
of the grape will be just as acceptable 
as the fermented product.”

The thought of a political issue in 
the United States settling a question 
of Catholic doctrine is rather amus
ing, hardly less so than the prospect 
of the Pope aligning himself with 
the Methodists in opposition to the 
century-old teaching of his prede
cessors. The misapprehension of 
the Protestants that there is any 
controversy among Catholics on the 
subject of the Mass may be dismiss
ed at once, for there is no such con
troversy. No Catholic holds that the 
use of grape juice, not the mercantile 
article, but undoubted, unadulterated 
and unspoiled juice of the grape, 
would invalidate the Holy Sacrifice, 
for such a substance is truly called 
wine because the initial process of 
fermentation has already taken place 
in it, even though the complete pro
cess has been arrested.

It is not true that the Church 
would ever declare that such a sub
stance is equally acceptable for the 
Mass, for the simple reason that it is 
imperfect wine, not perfect wine, the 
matter used by Christ when He in
stituted the Holy Sacrifice and com
manded His Apostles and their suc
cessors to do what He had done,

ever, of the splendid service per
formed by the monks of an earlier 
day in preserving the learning of the 
ancient world and handing it down 
to the newer civilization of modern 
Europe and America. Their part in 
the civilizing of the rude barbarians 
of northern Europe entitles them to 
the respect of all mankind. The 
laboring monks especially call for 
our admiration. The clearing of the 
land, the draining of the swamps, 
the preservation of the arts of horti
culture and agriculture, and the fur
ther development of both, was con
structive work of the very highest 
order. Moreover, it was performed 
at a time when constructive industry 
was all but submerged by the general 
brutality and violence which pre
vailed over the whole of Europe. In 
those countries where the priests are 
still doing that kind of work, they 
deserve the highest commendation. 
The countries with the largest num
bers of such priests are the countries 
which are advancing most rapidly 
not only in the arts of civilization, 
but in wealth and power as well 
The way in which they are using 
their influence to decrease the num
ber of holidays is of the highest 
utility and must have a profound in
fluence upon the national efficiency. 
One cannot help being impressed 
also with the fact that much of the 
oo operative work among the farmers 
of Ireland, Belgium, Holland, Den
mark and Germany U fostered by the 
priests in Catholic communities and 
by the pastors in Protestant com
munities. The president of the 
local co-operative society is usually 
the priest or the pastor.

Recognition of the economic and 
civilizing achievements of the monks 
of old is particularly gratifying when 
coming from such a source. Yet a 
word of correction, lest a false 
impression be permitted to spread 
along with this avowal of merit, will 
surely be opportune.

It must be remembered, that when 
Prof. Carver speaks of the economic 
duties of present day priests and the 
achievements of those who lived cen 

I turies ago, he ignores the fact that 
I these endeavors are not the first and 
principal duties of the priest. His 
first and foremost obligation is that 
of spreading the Kingdom of Christ 
upon earth. While efforts on the 
part of the priests directed towards 
social and economic betterment of 
the masses are desirable, when cir
cumstances both demand and permit 
their execution, yet they still remain, 
and always must remain, works of 
supererogation. And in the last 
analysis it will be found, that as a 
teacher of the Gospel he becomes 
also a true social leader.

The economic achievements of the 
monks in ages past are, wholesome 
as their effect has been, essentially
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THE ASSUMPTION 
OUR LADY

OF

™ . . i ... I aB their effect lias been, essentiallyThe insistence of the Church on the t Becondliry to their initia, vocation
use of wine, perfeelfwine, is not blind 
adherence to rock bound custom, but 
exact fulfilment of the Divine man
date.

Nor is the parallel drawn in the 
editorial between the use of hard 
and soft water in Baptism and the 
use of grape juice and wine in the 
Mass at all to the point. If Christ 
had commanded the use of hard 
water in Baptism, the Church would 
have insisted on it ; but the fact is 
that He issued no such command. 
All He prescribed was the use of 
water, without qualification to its 
exact quality. In the matter of the 
Mass, on the other hand, He did 
prescribe the use of wine ; and grape 
juice according to the common ac
ceptation of the term, is not wine. 
It is true that the Church sometimes 
permits her priests to use the juice 
of the grape in which only the initial 
process of fermentation has taken 
place ; but she restricts its use to 
certain rare, exceptional and un
avoidable circumstances, when the 
celebration of the Divine Mysteries 
would otherwise be impossible. Un
der normal conditions she proscribes 
its use under pain of grevions sin. 
Her reason is that she demands a 
perfect matter for a perfect sacrifice 

America.

ECONOMIST PRAISES 
WORK OF THE

Monks

RECOGNIZES THEIR LEADERSHIP 
AMONG PEOPLES OF PAST 

AGES
A notable book, recently published 

“The Foundations of National Pros
perity," contains four individual 
treatises by such authorities on 
economic questions as Richard T. 
Ely (University of Wisconsin), Ralph 
H. Hess, Chas. K. Leith (both of the 
same university), and Thomas Nixon 
Carver (of the Harvard University.) 
The aim of the authors is to jointly 
place before the American people as 
series of studies in the ‘ Conservation 
of Permanent National Resources.”

In the very last treatise Prof. Car
ver speaks of the “Conservation of 
Human Resources,” and in this con
nection he writes as follows, follow
ing up the viewpoint of the econo
mist pure and simple :

“Travelers in Southern Europe 
must have been impressed by the 
large numbers of priests and their 
high average ability. Except where 
this talent is employed in construct
ive leadership, it is a serious drain 
upon the human resources of those 
countries. If it were the stupid and 
inefficient who were thus withdrawn 
from productive work the loss would 
be vastly less. Every one of those 
countries is suffering from the lack 
of constructive talent in such fields 
as scientific agriculture, engineering, 
and business.”

Prof. Carver then continues :
“One must not be unmindful, how-

and pursuits. Their work was a 
missionary work primarily. Even in 
their code the “ora" came before the 
“labora"—prayer and spiritual duties 
before the manual labors and the 
teaching of the useful arts of civili
zation to the barbarians Civiliza
tion itself is not a project to their 
wholesome example of work, but 
primarily of their teaching of the 
Faith and the tenets of morality. 
The result is all the more gratifying 
because the useful arts were taught 
the barbarians at the same time at 
which they received the moral teach
ings of the monks. But the success 
is primarily due to the higher in 
fluences, and only secondarily to the 
more material improvement.

Just one word in reference to Prof. 
Carver’s criticism of the number of 
holidays in some countries. It may 
be granted that in some instances 
the number of holidays was so great 
as to impair the efficiency of the 
people. Yet it is equally true that 
the later utilitarian movement seri
ously over-stepped the mark when 
its promoters sought to abolish prac
tically all holidays. Today we note 
a return, as an evidence of reaction 
against this movement, to the med 
iæval half-Saturday holiday, and, 
moreover we have, by and by, insti
tuted no less than seven bank holi
days, besides election days. Further
more we must not forget that en
forced occasional rest is the portion 
of many workers who are employed 
in our factories. Hence, a demand 
for a reduction of holidays in certain 
other countries should at least be 
qualified.

In spite of these minor points of 
disagreement, we must welcome 
Prof. Carver’s frank recognition of 
the cultural achievements of the 
monks of the past and many present- 
day priests. Such an avowal is 
especially gratifying in view of the 
many unscrupulous attacks to which 
the clergy is constantly exposed.— 
The Guardian.

ONE HUNDRED CHURCHES 
DESTROYED

The Bishop of Soissons, who is 
now in Paris, described the havoc 
wrought in the bishopric of Soissons 
during the recent offensive of the 
Germans. He said 100 churches 
had been destroyed by the Germans 
and that at least 100 others had been 
pillaged and partially demolished. 
The famous cathedral in Soissons 
suffered severely.

The Bishop added that the Ger. 
mans knew neither faith nor law; 
they knew nothing but war and pil 
lage. They were methodically strip
ping and carring away everything, 
he said.

The Bishop also asserted that wo
men, children and old men had been 
brutally murdered by German avia
tors, who flew over and with mach
ine guns fired upon long lines of 
refugees on country roads.—Provi
dence Visitor.

The Assumption of the Blessed Vir
gin Mary, Mother of God, the transla 
tion of her body as well as her soul 
after death into Heaven, is not 
an article of Faith. But it 
evidently has been tacitly believed 
by Catholics from the beginning of 
the Church, and at no time in the 
two thousand years of the Church’s 
history has there seemed a necessity 
to define it dogmatically.

St. Gregory of Tours, St. Thomas 
Aquinas, St. Bernard, St. Peter 
Damien, and other theologians, 
speak of the bodily Assumption of 
the Blessed Virgin without any re
serve or heeitance, as a universally 
accepted fact.

The earliest writers of the Church, 
from the first to the fourth century, 
make no mention of it, which fact 
may be reasonably accounted for in 
many ways. In the firât .place, so 
near to the event itself, being known 
as a fact there was no disputing it, 
and no need of proving it. The 
evangelists and first Fathers of the 
Church had to use all their learning 
and logic to bring mankind to the 
knowledge of Jesus Christ, and to 
proofs of His Messianic mission.

The Church was an acutely suffer
ing, militant body, and had martyrs 
to chronicle every day and to proper
ly place in the liturgies. Self evi
dent truths required no conferences 
to settle them.

That Mary was carried to Heaven 
body and soul was understood and 
believed and handed down from 
father to son without any wonder or 
question. It was natural and rea 
sonable that the Ark of the Coven
ant, the womb and the breasts- and 
the arms that bore and nourished 
the Son of God, the Second Person 
of the Blessed Trinity, should not 
know the foulness of the grave. 
Numerous bodies of the Saints bave 
been, by God's Providence, preserved 
through ages intact and fragrant.

It was to be expected that the 
beautiful body of the Mother of God, 
the Queen of Saints, should be hon
ored above all created things. And 
so it was easy and sweet to believe 
that when the body of Mary was not 
to be found, a few days after her 
death, that her divine Son took it to 
Himself, and, reuniting it with her 
august Soul, crowned it and placed 
it next Himself in the glory of 
Heaven.

That God in His wisdom did not 
see fit to have the translation of His 
Holy Mother to Heaven witnessed by 
even His disciples, is no wonder. 
God’s ways are not our ways. His 
own glorious resurrection, a fact so 
necessary to the foundation of His 
Holy Church, had no witnesses but 
the few blind tools of His enemies. 
His ignominious Death was a public 
affair, but His Resurrection was un 
witnessed and even His Ascension to 
Heaven had but a few chosen spec 
tators. Of all the years of His Life 
at Nazareth with Mary and Joseph 
there is no authorized, authentic 
record. He has hidden the events 
of those beautiful years for the con 
templation of the Blessed in Heaven 
True, favored souls have time and 
again in visions been allowed 
glimpses of that hidden life at Nazar 
eth, and the Church hugs to her 
bosom these heavenly favors and 
allows her children to draw consola 
tion and strength from them ; but 
the world is not asked to believe 
them, and so they remain precious 
bits of God’s generosity to those who 
love and believe.

There has been no age of the 
Church in which such glimpses of 
the Hidden Life of Our Lord with

Mary have not been revealed to 
some favored soul, but these pictures 
are precious ornaments of, and not 
any part of, the body of Faith, and 
the skeptical and the uninquiring 
may pass them by without incurring 
the charge of infidelity.

But the Assumption of the Blessed 
Virgin, body and soul, into Heaven 
shortly after her death, has been a 
tradition of the Church always, and 
to doubt or to deny it would incur 
the blame of temerity.

The Church, while not defining the 
Assumption as an article of Faith, 
sanctioned the belief, by instituting 
the Feast of the Assumption—one of 
the earliest Leasts of the Mother of 
God—giving it a vigil and an 
octave and prescribing fofc it the 
prayer of the Introit :

Let us all rejoice in the Lord, 
celebrating a festal day in honor of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary, for whose 
Assumption the Angels rejoice, and 
give praise to the Son of God. M y 
heart bath uttered a good word. 1 
speak my worls to the Kings.—(Ps. 
xliv.)

In the old inartyrology of the 
Latin Church the Feast of the 
Assumption is clearly mentioned. 
The tradition avers that the Blessed 
Virgin died, and was interred by the 
Apostles. That on the third day 
after her death they visited the tomb 
but found only her garments and 
these emitting a sweet odor. They 
naturally and logically inferred that 
her body was taken to Heaven. 
This is the substance of the tradi
tion. There are many details which 
added to the beauty and poetry of it, 
but which are not necessary to the 
reasonable or to the historical evi
dence of the tradition.

But though the Church has never 
settled in what manner the Mother 
of God was translated into the pres 
ence and the company of her Divine 
Son in Heaven the inspired artists of 
the ages of Faith have been allowed 
to represent this closing scene of the 
earthly career of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary ; and under patronage of the 
Popes, and the full sanction of saints 
and scholars, have tilled the world 
with representations of the august 
Mother of God lifted from the tomb 
and borne aloft by the power of God, 
through the very clouds which He 
Himself was pleased to ascend 
through bodily some eighteen or 
twenty years before in the sight of 
Mary and His Apostles and disciples.

Of all the representations of the 
Mother of God by the early Christian 
painters none has been more popu
lar or more oft and variously re 
peated on canvas and stone and 
shining glass than the exhalation of 
Mary through space, surrounded by 
augels, under the title of “ The 
Assumption."

The early Byzantine artists have 
left to the world numerous pictures 
of the death and Assumption of the 
Blessed Virgin, all with some, and 
some with many, of the fanciful 
accessories found in the oldest 
legends. Such as the falling to 
earth of her girdle which the Apostle 
Thomas receives and is again cured 
of doubt, as be was after the Lord's 
Resurrection.

More numerous and mere beautiful, 
and fully expressive of all the feast 
and the fact imply, arc the works of 
the great masters on t'- is sul j?ct.

Raphael, Titian, Corregio, Durer, 
Rubens, Ghirlandajo in fact all the 
great painters of the renaissance, 
found in the Assumption an inspira
tion to some of their very best work.

In all we have the glorified body 
cleaving the skies surrounded by in 
numerable angels,and below the empty 
tomb surrounded by the Apostles. 
These with their e; es lifted heaven 
wards as if actually seeing what they 
believe —the body and soal of their 
mother and queen carried to glory to 
reign with her divine Son forever.

But the Church moves with a grave 
and careful slowness in all matters of 
Faith. In her bosom she carries the 
whole deposit of Faith given her by 
the Son of God, with the authority 
to ‘teach all men. ”

To this deposit of Faith she may 
add nothing nor subtract. When 
time and circumstances call for it, 
she takes from the treasure thus 
given her a gem and holding it up to 
the world, explains and defines it 
and puts it beyond doubt forever.

The Church long ago instituted the 
Feast of the Assumption of the Bless 
ed Virgin Mary, calling on her chil 
dren to lift their eyes anl hearts and 
supplications to Mary in Heaven 
triumphant through the power of 
Jesus Christ over sin and death.

But whether in her Assumption we 
must celebrate tbe Assumption of her 
soul into glory aud power over all the 
angels and saints ; or the Assump
tion of her body also with her soul

the Church has not yet said.
Piously we may believe both the 

body and soul of Mary are together in 
Heaven, and incur no blame. We 
may believe that the glorious soul of 
Mary is in Paradise but that her vir
ginal body somewhere awaits tbe 
General Resurrection, and incur no 
anathema.

Circumstances will require tbe 
Church some day to declare, aided 
by the Holy Ghost, which is the truth 
and all Catholics of tbe world will, 
accept the Fiat. Hasten the day 1 for 
though “ blessed are they who have 
not seen and have believed," tbe 
merit of believing, what we do be
lieve, is enhanced when we can say 
“ I believe, because the Holy Catholic 
Church teaches. "—St. Paul Bulletin
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AUGUST 17, 1918 I'HE CATHOLIC RECORD SEVEN

CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

MOTHER
“ God is good," ehe used to eay 
In her calm and gentle tone ;
Dear old mother, worn and gray, 
Sweetest face that I have known. 
Childish grief that brought the tears 
Passed when mother came and stood 
Close beside to soothe my fears, 
Whispering ever, “ God is good."

Then, as time let down the bare, 1 
And the world before me spread, 
Shade and shine and gloom and 

stars
Alternating o'er head.
Hope from out her smiling eye 
Flashed across each heavy road,
Like an angel in disguise 
Softly whispering, “ God is good."

Like an angel, did I say ?
Surely of the angels, she,
Ever faithful day by day,
Guardian angel unto me ;
With the angels now she dwells 
And 1 fancy in the sky 
This unto our Lord she tells,
“ Bless my boy, don't let him cry."

BEATEN BY TRIFLES
When we allow a thing to conquer 

us we are practically confessing our
selves its inferior, says The Pitts
burg Observer. And vet when we 
stop to realize what trifles some
times get the better of us, we must 
look small in our eyes. How many 
of us give up for a little failure 
when determination and persistence 
would carry us triumphantly through, 
on a second trial 1

An obstacle in our way often turns 
us aside, even though it is so small 
that resolution could easily And a 
way to conquer it. We allow our
selves to be beaten by trifles. And 
in each defeat we tacitly acknowl
edge our inferiority to these little 
conquerors.

It we are to strike our colors, let 
it be to worthy foemen. Let us 
make an end of being beaten by little 
things which courage and determin- 
tion could trample underfoot.

ON FORMING GOOD HABITS
A well known author writes,

“ Youth is the seed time upon which 
depend the years of maturity and 

vthose of old age.” It is above all the 
time when good habits should be 
acquired. The child who has had 
the great good fortune of being 
trained to piety from his earliest 
years, who has been taught to lisp 
the holy Name of Jesus and Mary at 
his mother’s knee, will have 
throughout his life a reverence 
and love for these blessed Names. 
Seed time memories may become 
obscured in the turmoil of life, but 
they are never entirely forgotten, 
and many an eleventh hour conver
sion is only a renewal of early holy 
habits.

Good-habits cannot be commanded 
at will when we need them, and if 
they are not acquired in early life, ' 
they become, as the years go by, more 
and more difficult to form. Take, for 
instance, habits of attention, which 
open the eyes at all times to the 
great activities of the universe, to 
the swift-speeding bird, to the mys
tery and beauty of the “ lily of the 
field,” to the flower" in the crannied 
wall,” in all of which lie hidden, 
under ordinary, every-day appear
ances God’s action and the secrets of 
His Providence. And this awareness 
of His presence, this consciousness, 
awake and alert, of His Fatherly 
care of bird and beast and flower, 
cannot fail to engender a fearless 
dependence on Him, an unquestion
ing trust in the Love that has said :
“ Are not two sparrows sold for a 
farthing, and not cne of them shall 
fall on the ground without your 
Father. . . . Fear not, therefore, 
better are you than many sparrows." 
—(Matt. 10.)

In the annals of Erin there is 
surely no more striking characteris 
tic of the race than that wonderful 
habit of submission to the will of 
God, the cry in joy and sorrow, “ Wel
come be the will of God,” so uni
versal as to have become almost a 
national watchword. And is not this 
habit of conformity to God’s will a 
great need for our day ? The chil
dren of an age so restive, so critical 
of lawful authority, need above all 
to form habits of seeing God’s will1 
in the events of life, in its vicissi
tudes, in its failures and humilia
tions, its honors and successes, in 
order to be able to cry out with St. 
John Chrysostom, “ Glory be to God 
for all things.”

Sometimes youth satisfies itself 
with cultivating habits which it sees 
to be necessary, which every one 
expects, and which are of immediate 
use, but those which seem accessory, 
the absence of which are not 
remarked, are often neglected and 
not even understood. Such is the 
habit of reading serious books slowly 
and with concentration. This habit 
corrects instability of mind, gives 
balance, and lays up in the memory 
a treasure of material available for 
thought when external forces fail. 
Just here a word might be said about 
vacation reading. Now that the 
longed for pause has come in the 
breathless strain of the year’s work, 
giving a certain measure of free time 
to each busy toiler, it is advisable 
that some amount of it should be 
devoted to reading. It is not only 
the bodily faculties that need rest 
and relaxation, but those of the soul 
as well ; they need the toning up of 
good reading. If it is true that we 
are what our thoughts are, there is 
no surer or safer way to elevation of 
mind than through the congenial 
companionship of good reading.

But it is above all habits of piety 
that feed and nourish the soul and 
counteract the tendency to be carried

by the stream. Such habits tend to 
the true development of the mind 
and soul, leading to that delight in 
interior solitude which makes it poe 
sible to live without excitement and 
distraction. The Church, with the 
insight of a true mother, has pro 
vided her children with mao y solid 
devotions, in the practice of which 
the soul is nourished in prayer and 
reflection. One of these is the 
First Friday Communion. When the 
world had grown cold, she set 
hearts on Are with the flame of 
devotion to the Sacred Heart, one 
phase of which is the First Friday 
Communion. This sweet and con 
soling devotion has grown as 11 the 
seed planted in the night, 11 until 
now it is a mighty harvest filling the 
whole earth. Wherever the Name of 
Jesus is known, there will be found 
the habit of the First Friday Com 
muniou. This holy habit of going 
to Communion on the First Friday 
of each month, cannot be too strongly 
encouraged. It brings peace and 
joy to the soul who practices it, and 
carries the almost certain promise 
of perseverance, because the happy 
recipient of the Precious Body and 
Blood is brought ever nearer to 
Jesus. A happy union of heart and 
interests with Him is thereby fos
tered and “ to live pure, speak true, 
right wrong, follow Christ the King, 
else wherefore born ?” becomes the 
unquestionable and only aim in life. 
For He Who is never outdone in 
generosity will not fail to shower 
abundant graces on the soul who 
seeks to honor Him in that last and 
most generous proof of His love for 
mankind. His Presence in the 
Blessed Sacrament. — Providence 
Visitor.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

AUGUST 12.—ST. CLARE, ABBESS

On Palm Sunday, March 17, 1212, 
the Bishop of Assisi left the altar to 
present a palm to a noble maiden, 
eighteen years of age, whom bashful
ness had detained in her place. 
This maiden was St. Clare. Already 
she had learnt from St. Francis to 
hate the world, and was secretly re
solved to live for God alone. The 
same night she escaped, with one 
companion, to the Church of the Por- 
tiuncula, where she was met by St. 
Francis and his brethren. At the 
altar of Our Lady, St. Francis cut 
off her hair, clothed her in his habit 
of penance, a piece of sackcloth, with 
his cord as a girdle. Thus was she 
espoused to Christ. In a miserable 
house outside Assisi she founded her 
Order, and was joined by her sister, 
fourteen years of age, and afterwards 
by her mother and other noble ladies. 
They went barefoot, observed perpet
ual abstinence, constant silence, and 
perfect poverty. While the Saracen 
army of Frederic II. was ravaging 
the valley of Spoleto, a body of infi
dels advanced to assault St. Claire’s 
convent, which stood outside Assisi. 
The Saint caused the Blessed Sacra
ment to be placed in a monstrance, 
above the gate of the monastery 
facing the enemy, and kneeling before 
it, prayed, “ Deliver not to beasts, O 
Lord, the souls of those who confess 
to Thee.’’ A voice from the Host 
replied, “ My protection will never 
fail you.” A sudden panic seized the 
infidel host, which took to flight, 
and the Saint’s convent was spared. 
During her illness of twenty eight 
years the Holy Eucharist was her 
only support and spinning linen for 
the altar the one work of her hands. 
She died A. D. 1258, as the Passion 
was being read, and Our Lady and 
the angels conducted her to glory.

AUGUST 14.—ST. EUSEBIUS, PRIEST

The Church celebrates this day 
the memory of St. Eusebius, who 
opposed the Arians, at Rome with 
so much zeal. He was imprisoned 
in his room by order of the Emperor 
Constantins, and sanctified his captiv
ity by constant prayer. Another 
Saint of the same name, a priest and 
martyr, is commemorated on this 
day. In the reign of Diocletian and 
Maximian, before they had pub
lished any new edicts against the 
Christians, Eusebius a holy priest, a 
man eminently endowed with the 
spirit of prayer and all apostolical 
virtues, suffered death for the Faith, 
probably in Palestine. The Emperor 
Maximian happening to be in that 
country, complaint was made

AUGUST 15.—THE ASSUMPTION OP 
THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY

On this festival the Church com 
memorates the happy departure from 
life of the Blessed Virgin Mary, and 
her translation into the kingdom of 
her Son, in which she received from 
Him a crown of immortal glory, and 
a throne above all the other Saints 
and heavenly spirits. After Christ 
as the triumphant Conqueror of 
death and hell, ascended into 
heaven, hie blessed Mother remained 
at Jerusalem, persevering in prayer 
with the disciples till with them, 
them she had received the Holy 
Ghost. She lived to a very ad 
vanced age, but finally paid the 
common debt of nature, none among 
the children of Adam being exempt 
from that rigorous law. But the 
death of the Saints is rather to be 
called a sweet sleep than death ; 
much more that of the Queen of 
Saints, who had been exempt from 
all sin. It ia a traditionary pious 
belief, that the body of the Blessed 
Virgin was raised by God after death, 
and taken up to glory, by a singular 
privilege, before the general resur
rection of the dead. The Assum
ption of the Blessed Virgin Mary is 
the greatest of all the festivals 
which the Church celebrates in her 
honor. It is the consummation- of 
all the other great mysteries by 
vvhich her life was rendered most 
wonderful ; it is the birthday of her 
true greatness and glory, and the 
crowning of all the virtues of her 
whole life, which we admire single 
in her other festivals.

AUGUST 16.—ST. HYACINTH

Hyacinth, the glorious apostle of 
Poland and Russia, was born of 
noble parents in Poland, about the 
year 1185. in 1218, being already 
Canon of Cracow, he accompanied 
hie uncle, the bishop of that place, 
to Rome. There he met St. Dom
inic, and received the habit of the 
Friar Preachers from the patriarch 
himself, of whom be became a living 
copy. So wonderful was his pro
gress in virtue that within a year 
Dominic sent him to preach and plant 
the Order in Poland, where he founded 
two houses. His Apostolic journeys 
extended over numerous regions. 
Austria, Bohemia, Livonia, the 
shores af the Black Sea, Tartary and 
Northern China on the east, and 
Sweden and Norway to the west, 
were evangelized by him, and he is 
said to have visited Scotland. 
Everywhere multitudes were con 
verted, churches and convents were 
built ; one hundred and twenty 
thousand pagans and infidels were 
baptized by his bands. He worked 
numerous miracles, and at Cracow 
raised a deacLyouth to life. He had 
inherited from St. Dominic a most 
filial confidence in the Mother of 
God ; to her he ascribed his success, 
and to her aid he looked for his sal 
vation. When St. Hyacinth was at 
Kiev the Tartars sacked the town, 
but it was only as he finished Mass 
that the Saint heard of the danger. 
Without waiting to unvest, he took 
the ciborium in his hands, and was 
leaving the Church. As he passed 
by an image of Mary a voice said : 
“ Hyacinth, my son, why dost thou 
leave me behind ? Take me with 
thee, and leave me not to mine 
enemies.” The statue was of heavy 
alabaster, but when Hyacinth took it 
in his arms it was light as a reed. 
With the Blessed Sacrament and the 
image he came to the river Dnieper, 
and walked dry shod over the sur
face of the waters. On the eve of 
the Assumption he was warned of 
his coming death. In spite of a 
wasting fever he celebrated Mass on 
the feast, and communicated as a 
dying man. He was anointed at the 
foot of the altar, and died the same 
day, A. D. 1257.

gave them the full military salute as 
tbe men passed the convent.” So 
again the Sisters are pictured as the 
only occupants of a heavily shelled 
village. "We cannot leave it," they 
said ; for the soldiers needed their 
care.

Only a few days later a shell tore 
its way through the kitchen of the 
little convent opposite our dressing 
station. Though the shells were 
coming with a/steady regularity, one 
of our orderlies oaiuo to me with the 
message that one of the ladies wanted 
me. It was to tell me that two 
of the Sisters were killed and two 
others wounded. I found white faces 
but no tears and no hysterics ; indeed 
the bearing of the Sisters lent a dig
nity to the tragedy that it is impos
sible to explain.

No honor-roll may contain the 
names of these Catholic heroines of 
the great War, but their deeds are 
written in the hearts of the soldiers 
at the front and will remain record 
ed, in golden letters, in the Book of 
Life.—America.

“EXCEPT IN SUMMER"
A satirical minister of Ritualistic 

leanings, on observing how many 
Protestant churches close their doors 
and hold no services during summer, 
amused himself by setting down a 
few of his favorite texts, adding to 
each of them the cynical clause 
which the sad spectacle he beheld 
naturally suggested : " ‘ Preach the
Gospel,’ he quoted, ‘ to every créa 
ture ’—except in summer “ ‘ Preach 
the Word. Be instant in season and 
out of season V-except in summer

The Lord is in His holy Temple,' 
—except in summer *' ' How amia
ble are Thy tabernacles ’—except in 
summer ‘“My soul longeth, yea, 
even fainteth for the courts of the 
Lord ’—except in summer.” What 
emphasized the deplorable neglect of 
Divine worship by the minister’s co 
religionists during summer, was the 
striking contrast that tbe Sunday 
appearance of the Catholic churches 
presented. For at least a half-dozen 
crowded congregations filled each 
church, ^he noticed, even on the 
warmest Sundays of July or August.
“ However, it is better far, no doubt,” 
reflected the minister, trying to 
draw a little comfort from the 
rather depressing sight, " that our 
liberty-loving Americans should feel 
free to attend church or not, as they 
prefer, during summer, rather than 
be dragooned into piety as those 
mean spirited Papists are by their 
domineering priests.”

“ Remember that thou keep holy 
the Sabbath day ” was Almighty 
God s command to each and every 
individual of the Chosen People, and 
from the detailed directions He gave 
regarding the manner the day was 
to be- observed, it is perfectly plain 
that the Divine Legislator wished to 
be formally worshiped “ even in 
summer.” So at least the Church 
and her " domineering priests ” have 
interpreted the Third Commandment 
from the earliest times till today. 
Consequently she obliges every Cath
olic, " even in summer,” and even 
during vacation time to devote some 
thirty minutes each Sunday to the 
formal worship of God by assisting at 
Holy Mass. Accordingly the Church 
takes care to remind her children at 
this season of the year that in choos
ing a summering place, the neigh
borhood of a church where Mass is 
said every Sunday is quite as impor 
tant a vacation requisite as are cool 
breezes, social advantages, good 
bathing, ample golf-links, etc., and 
that the very automobile that carries 
a party so swiftly and pleasantly to a 
distant mountain top or to a sound 
ing beach is admirably suited too for 
bringing the same people to Sunday 
Maes.—America.

The other correspondent is a bit 
more pointed, but equally blaephe 
mous.

"There was once a time when, if 
an epidemic of disease broke out, the 
people would resort to religious pro 
cessions and observances together 
with supplications at the shrines of 
saints, or prayers to God. The 
enlightened age of today scorns these 
things as relics of the Dark Ages, 
and under similar circumstances we 
now call in physicians and sanitary, 
officers and employ tbe methods of 
modern science to combat the spread 
of disense. We know that this is tbe 
only effective way.

"There is but one way to win the 
present War, and that is to defeat 
Germany by force of arms. And yet i 
in this enlightened age we are asked 
to pray and fast for tbe success of 
our armies. If prayer would win tbe 
War, there would he no need to 
despatch an army. The fact that we 
are rnising troops is an evidence that 
we do not depend upon prayer, and 
so why do we gi through tbe pre
tence ? Fasting might be of value as 
a means of food conservation, but 
otherwise why should such an act 
hive the slightest effect upon the 
course of events in Europe ? The 
whole thing is absurd in this day, 
and I for one feel humiliated that my 
country should officially call for such 
a thing.

“ Furthermore, there is supposed to 
be complete separation of Church 
and State in America. I do not be
lieve that this government bas any 
right to ask people to stay away 
from the churches nor to abstain 
from prayer, but neither do I believe 
that it is proper for it to issue a 
proclamation calling upon the people 
to do these things. Less than forty 
per cent, of tbe population profess 
any religion, and the government 
should not mix up religious affairs 
with civil affairs.”

Tbe argument of these correspond
ents is—we can get along very nicely 
without any help from God.

In another paper of the same date 
there appears an extract from the 
letter of a young English soldier to 
his father : "Father,” he writes. 
"England will never win this War 
until it gets down on its knees and 
recognizes the Omnipotence of God.” 
Tbe young, active, prayerful soldier 
who is risking bis life at the front 
will make a better ally for us than 
the cynics who do not pray, and as 
far as we can see do nothing else but 
criticise. "In God we trust,” is our 
glorious motto. It is a poor patriot 
who ridicules it.—Boston Pilot.
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THE FOLLY OF DOUBT

SISTERS AT THE FRONT

Maxentius, president of the prov
ince, tbafc Eusebius distinguished 
himself by his zeal in invoking and 
preaching Christ, and the holy man 
was seized. Maximian was by birth 
a barbarian, and one of the roughest 
and most brutal and savage of all 
men. Yet the undaunted and mod
est virtue of this stranger, set off by 
a heavenly grace, struck him with 
awe. He desired to save the serv
ant of Christ, but, like Pilate, would 
not give himself any trouble or haz 
ard incurring the displeasure of 
those whom on all other occasions 
he despised. Maxentius commanded 
Eusebius to sacrifice to the gods, and 
on the Saint refusing, the president 
condemned him to be beheaded. 
Eusebius, hearing the sentence pro
nounced, said aloud, “ I thank your 
goodness and praise Your power, O 
Lord Jesus Christ, that, by calling me 
to the trial of my fidelity, You have 
treated me as one of Yours.” He at 
that instant heard a voice from 
heaven saying to him, “If you had 
not been found worthy to suffer, you 
could not be admitted into the court 
of Christ, or to the seats of the just.” 
Being come to the place of execution 
he knelt down, and his head was 
struck off.

Announcing the arrival of a pion
eer band of Sisters of Charity at New 
York on their way to France the New 
York Herald remarks in passing that 
there are already 15,000 members of 
that single Congregation in France, 
on active duty at the front. If little 
is at present said of these and of 
their thousands of fellow religious 
from tbe many Catholic Sisterhoods 
of Europe, we nevertheless catch 
glimpses of them, from time to time, 
through the wreath of battle smoke 
and amid the noise ot bursting shells. 
We behold them nursing the wound
ed, protecting the orphans and hero 
ically offering up their lives amid 

to i scenes ot carnage and destruction

DISCARDING PRAYER

In the post of greatest danger the 
Catholic Sister will ever be found, 
for she does not fear to stand in the 
presence of death and she is at home 
amid the deprivations and the hard
ships of the battle-front. Even on 
the high seas we behold her, tossed 
on the white surges oi the engulfing 
waves. It was only the other day, 
for instance, that the life-boat from 
the Canadian hospital ship, the Lan- 
dovery Castle, carrying twelve nurs
ing Sisters, was drawn down into the 
whirlpool of the sinking vessel.

Describing the evacuation of a 
French village near the battle line 
after a heavy attack, an English chap 
lain writes in the Ushaw Magazine : 
" Everywhere you saw the nuns, who 
must have been as much afflicted as 
anyone, aiding, helping and giving 
consolation. They were guides, phil
osophers and friends.” So when the 
first use of gas found the English 
comparatively unprepared the Sisters 
not merely proved themselves min
istering angels in coping with the 
ghastly results of this dire instru
ment of modern warfare, but also 
aided materially in making the first 
gas-masks. "My brigadier knew this,” 
writes the chaplain, " and he passed 
the word down for ‘ eyes left ’ and

While our Holy Father is urging 
us to pray during this world crisis, 
while the President of our own conn 
try urges us to prayer and sacrifice 
in order that we may win the War, 
there are some who look with scorn 
upon such appeals, regarding them 
as peurile, as a reflection upon our 
manhood, upon our ability to do any
thing we wish without any help* from 
God.

The attitude of these men is—we 
can get along without help from 
God ; we can do this thing without 
resorting to Divine aid. Tins attitude 
is expressed in two letters recent
ly published in tbe Christian Regis
ter (Unitarian). One correspondent 
writes : "Is it possible that Unitarian 
ministers are still steeped in the 
superstition that wars are won by 
prayer ? I thought we Unitarians 
had reached the conclusion that 
things are done in this world by 
human effort and not by divine in
tervention. A survey of the history 
of the world surely justifies such a 
conclusion. And dependence upon a 
supernatural power to win this War 
for us is disastrous, in so far at least 
as it leads men to depend upon it for 
results which they should accom
plish themselves. This War will be 
won, or at least successfully prose
cuted, in just so far as we turn our 
thoughts from the altars of the de
parted gods to the tasks that lie 
around us ; for once we transfer 
men’s efforts from seeking help from 
heaven, whence no help comes, to a 
firm and confident reliance upon 
ourselves, success is assured. . . . 
The trouble is, we are still half- 
strangled by tbe traditions of the 
past, still flabby from the long 
reliance on prayer. So off yoor 
knees, Americans 1 To arms, to the 
factories, to the fields, to—anywhere 
that you can be ot service ; but off 
your knees.”

The tendency of the age is to 
doubt. It is thought a sign of intel
lectual activity to openly doubt the 
truth of religion, and even tbe ex
istence of God. The popular period
icals invite controversy, possibly for 
the sake of establishing the grounds 
on which belief is built, but too often, 
we fear, because doubt is the fashion 
of the day. Much is said of the 
triumph of reason over antiquated 
ideas, the pleasure of freedom.

But what pleasure is there in 
doubt ? The pleasure which the 
reckless man takes in venturing too 
near the precipice, the freedom from 
restraint which becomes the wild 
nature of an animal, but not the 
soul of a man made in the image of 
God.

Doubt serves the doubter in no 
way except to unsettle bis mind, and 
he is continually driven first to this 
extreme and then to that. It makes 
him ever ready to embrace a new idea 
however false, and leaves him to be 
imposed upon by the most erroneous 
teachings. It insures no stability, 
no safeguard against delusion and 
error. Where, then, is the " freedom” 
which comes from doubt, whether 
it be called Free Thought or Liberal 
Christianity ?

The truest freedom is to be found 
in the Catholic religion, which while 
it guides and restrains, at the same 
time stimulates thought. Religion is 
the only safeguard against error and 
imposition, it gives the mind per
fect freedom from superstition, from 
vain delusion and, most of all, from 
the destruction which our unhappy 
nature would bring upon us. The 
breaking away from the Church of 
God in the sixteenth century has 
been called the emancipation of the 
intellect. It was rather the begin
ning of a black shadow which has 
darkened thousands of minds and 
has been the cause of their going out 
of the world in the utter darkness of 
doubt. The mistaken Protestant idea 
that God rqveals Himself through 
the individual conscience instead of 
through His infallible Church is 
respoutible for Spiritualism and, like 
superstitions, even the religion of the 
latter-day saints might come in the 
same category.

The intellectuality which is claimed 
by professed doubters is for the 
most part a mistake. Nearly all 
doubt is wilful rather than intellect
ual. When we hear some one say, 
" I can’t believe this,” “ I don’t 
believe that,” we know that the real 
meaning is " 1 won’t beieve.” The 
convert feels that he has only to show 
the cruth of the Catholic faith and 
all will become Catholics, but soon 
he finds that those who see the truth 
the most clearly are the most reluc
tant to embrace it. The will stands 
in the way, and no force of argument 
can move one who has determined to 
follow his own will rather than the 
truth.— truth.
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Freddy f arr And His Friend*, bv Rev R P. Gai 

ro d, S J. Freddy the most ni s- hievout, reckie» 
lovable boy together with his companions, t- 
whorn th-sc epithets are equal y applw b e ar 
students of a Jr suit day college. In Consequent 
of their pranks, they frequently find themselve* li 
a " scrap," th- clearing up i f which teaches then 
many a useful les*' n.

Harm >. v flats. The Gifts of a Tenement Hou» 
Fairy by S S Wh.tmoie. The author's sympaihe 
tic insight into the lives and characters of little 
neglect'd children, forced by relentless eircurn 
stances into th • poverty anu squalor of a Nev 
York tenem nt hquse, is wonderfu ly true.
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touchingly simple words.

Honor of the House, The ; by Mrs. Hugh Frasei 
( Mrs. Frasei is a sister ot Marion Ctawford.)
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by M. F. Egtn. ‘thort stories, all en ertaining ano 
as bi fits their audience, not too imaginative, no: 
too remote from the ordinary sut roundings o 
child lite in the city and country to fail to hit theb 
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Idols ; or the Secret of the Rue Chausaee d" Ant In 
By Raoul de Navery The story is a remarkabl* 
clever one ; it is well constructed aud evmces t 
master hand.

In Quest Of 1 he Golden Chest, by George Barton 
An absorbing tale of real adventure—young, fresh 
vital. To th - boy who loves the romance whicl 
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ious lure of tropical forest, a journey - Hi Ques> 
of the olden Chest " will fire his ambition tr 
many deeds.

In God’s Good Time By H. M. Ross This is » 
story that grasps the he ,rt. stirring in it the live 
hest sympathy fer w at is hum*n and good.

Jack Hildreth Ou The Nile, bv Marion Amo 
Taggart. Jack Hild eth, the hereof the story,hai 
been received as a chief among the Apache ndians 
He is the kind of hero that is dear to the boyish 
heart, young and powerful build, fearless and 
during in dispose ion, and at the same time 
thoroughly upright and honest.

Juniors CM St. Bede s, The. by Rev. T> os. H. Bryson 
An excellent story in which the rough, poorly bred, 
bad minded boy puts himself against the boy of 
sterl ng character to his own discomfiture." Tbii 
is really a nt-w style ot Catholic tale,

Klondike Piccin, A by Eleano C. Donnelly. Here 
we find a camp fitted up with a stove, and all 
appurtenances for fishing bathing, or otherwise 
idling away a holiday. These sports ere varied bj 
the reading of lettn-3 from real gold seekers oc 
the trail to Dawson City,-»

Lady Of The Tower, The ; and Other Stories bj 
Geo’ge Barton and others. This is a collection of 
short stories which will please the most fastidious 
taste The volume comprises fifteen stories whicl 
are worthy to live in short-story literature Mos 
of them aro delicate little love taies : the other» 
stones of adventure or m stery.

Little Marshalls At The Lake The by Mary F 
Nixon Rou et. The seven Marshall children spend 
a week at a lake side. They have an uninter 
tupted s-*res of adventures and fun. I lenty ot 
motor trips and picnics make life interesting for 
them. Fishing and swimming help to make a 
success of their holidays 

Milly Aveiing. by Sara 1 rainor Smith The story o' 
a helpl ss young girl's bearing her cross with 
patience and courage. By so doing she becomes a 
source of edification and an inspiration to better 
living to those around her. The story ought to 
find great avor with lads and lassies.

Mystery <>f Hornby H .11, The. by Anna T, Sadlier 
About Hornby Hall there hangs a mystery which 
is unravelled ere the story is finished. In mntrast 
to it is Mayfair all brightness, where live the 
people who are destined to penetrate the secrets 
that have such a blighting fleet on its owner. 

Mystery Of Cleverly. The bv George l-arton. Tell» 
of a career of a youth who is thrown upon his own 
resources by the sudden death of his father undei 
a cloud of suspicion as a thief. After many up
end downs and some remarkable adventures, he 
eventually triumphs over adverse fate.

Ned Rieder, by Rev. John Webs. Around Ned 
Rieder Father Wehs has built a beautiful story of 
parochial s hool and family life. The boys are a 
splendid set, interested in their tasks and game» 
and not above an occasional bit of mischief.

New Scholar At Anne's, The. by Marion ) 
Brunowe A jolly story. There s a convent 
school atmosphere about the narrative that is 
appealing to any one who has spent even a short 
irne^in such a home of kindly interest in th*

Petromlla, and Other Stories, bv Eleanor C. 
Donnelly. There are eight stories, and nearly 
every one of them has a very interesting plot 
worked out with dramatic skill.

Playwater Plot, The by Mary T. Waggaman. There 
is a plot on foot to abduct Lester Leonard, a sick 
boy, who is a millionaire twice over, for ransom 
How the plotters are captured and the boy res
cued makes a very interesting story, which Is sure 
to please the young folks.

Dover na, by Evelyn Buckenham. This is an opti
mistic, entertaining story that will appeal to girls 
of all ages. In the beginning of the tale every
thing is at sixes and sevens, but after passing 
through a very dark night, a bright day dawn» 
for Poverina and het friends.

JUVENILES
35c. Each Postpaid

Bleated are the Merciful. A Tale of the Nee» 
Uprising in Haiti. By Rev. Joseph Spillman, 
S. J. Translated by Mary Richards Gray.

Blue Lady's Knight. The. By Mary F. Nixon.
Chiquitan Festival of Corpus Christ! Day. A 

Tale of the Old Missions of South America- 
By Rev. Joseph Spillman. S J. Translate* 
from the German by Mary Richards Gray.

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

Children of Maty. A Tale of the Caucasus. By 
Rev. Joseph Spillmann, 8. J.

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

Laufhter and Tears, by Marion J. Brunowe. It 
should be added to all our libraries for tbe

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

MaronThe Christian Youth of the Lebanon- By

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

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

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

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

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

Three Indian Tales. Namameha and Watomllke, 
by Alex. Baumgartner, S. J. Tahko, to* 
Young Indian Missionary. By A-vB. Father 
Rene's Last Journey, by Anton Bounder, 8, J 
Translated by Miss Helena Long.

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

Gebrlev 

By L.

The memory of our purest and 
noblest joys remains with us like a 
fountain of perpetual youth, while 
that of the wrong we have done is 
the only pain which follows us with 
unrelenting persistence.

Queen’s Promise, The. by Mary T. Waggaman. 
The little heroine in this story, after being taker 
from her convent home by her uncle, an inveter
ate bigot against everything Catholic, succeed» 
in finding an approach to his iron-bound heart 
She is finally reunited to her father, a supposed 
victim of a storm at sea, and her way is opened 
to life, love and happiness %

Shipmates, by Mary T. Waggaman Pip a boy of 
twelve, is lying at death’s door, without hope of 
relief, in close, unwholesome city quarters. A 
shack on the coast is rented, and there the family 
tak«- up their quarters. How the excursions in 
his little boat, which brings hack the roses to 
Pip's cheeks, get them acquainted with Roving 
Rob, and the results, makes very fascinating

Talisman, The, by Mary T. Waggaman. The young 
hero of this story is mixed up with the saving 
of the famous Connecticut charter ; preserve» 
the town of Hartford from an Indian massacre 
and is taken prisoner

Told in The Twiliuht, bv Mother M. Salome 
Mother Salome has gone to the Lives of th« 
Saints and the volumes of early Church history 
and has gathered a great variety of episodes and 
adventures. Temptingly they are laid out 
before us. ,

Trail < >f The Dragon, The; and Other Stories, bi 
Mar on F Nixon-Roulet and other leading Catho 
lie authors. A volume o* stories which make verç 
interesting and profitable reading for young and

Transplanting of Tessie, The. by Mary T. Wagga 
man. The influence which aJittle girl, educated 
in religious princip'es, may exercise in a circle 
where such influences have not previously beer 
at work, is the ground idea of the story. It ii 
most interestingly worked out through » suc
cession of dramatic incidents,

Treasure of Nugget M -untam, The bv Marion \ 
Taggart. The ride for life from the lake of 
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by the 
fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is a piece of 
word-painting which has few counterparts in 
the language.

Unbidden Gue-st, The. By Frances Cooke. A tali 
of hearts that love, suffer, and win. It is s 
uniqnetv conceived tale, full of unexpected com
plications and with a heroine who is so truly 
Catholic as to be an inspiration.

Winnetou, The Apache Knight, by Marion ^ 
Taggart. In the present volume Jack Hildreth 
goes West meets Winnetou under tragic circum
stances, is captured by him and sentenced to die 
How he escapes and how they become fast 
friends is shown through chapters of breatblesi 
interest.

Ask for Quantity Discount

% Clatfjnltc £{cmrZt
LONDON, CANADA

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

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

A Pilgrim From Ireland. Rev. M. Caraalk 
Translated by M. E. Mannlx.

Bob O'Link. Mary T. Waggaman.
Bunt and Bill. Clara Mulholland.
By Branscome River. Marion A. Taggart. 
Bistouri. A. Melandrl.
Cupa Revisited. Mary E. Mannlx.
Daddy Dan. Mary T. Waggaman 
Dimpling’s Success. Clara Mulholland.
Drops of Honey. Rev. A. M. Grossi.
Father de Lisle. Cecilia M Caddell.
For the White Rose. Katharine Tynan Hinksoa 
Fred's Little Daughter Sara Trainer Smith.
In Quest of Adventure. Mary E. Mannlx 
Jack O’Lantem. Mary T. Waggaman.
Jack. Religions of the Society of the Holy Child, 
Little Lady of the Hall. Nora Ryeman.
Little Missy. Mary T. Waggaman 
Lost Genoveffa. Cecilia M. Caddell.
Mary Tracy's Fortune. Anna T. Sadlier - 
Miralda. Mary Johnston.
Nan Nobody. Mary T- Waggaman.
Nanette's Marriage. Aimee Mazergue- 
Never Forgotten. Cecilia M, Caddell.
Old Charlmont’s Seed-Bed. Sara Trainer Smith. 
One Hundred Tales for Children. Canon Chris

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

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

Grossi.
Tales of Adventure. Selected.
The Bell Foundry. Otto von Schacking.
The Berkleys. Emma Howard Wight-
The Blissylvania Post Office. Marion A. Taggart*
The Captain of the Club. Valentine Williams.
The Countess of Glosswood. Translated.
The Children of Cupa. Mary E. Mannlx.
The Dollar Hunt. From the French by B. 9. 

Martin.
The Feast of Flowers and Other Stories. Selected. 
The Great Captain. Katharine Tynan Hinksoa 
The Golden Lily. Katharine Tynan Hlnkson.
The Haldeman Children. Mary E. Mannlx.
The Lamp of the Sanctuary and Other Stories. 

Cardinal Wiseman.
The Little Apostle on Crotches. Henrietta I- 

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

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

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

Schaching.
The Madcap Set at St. Anne's. Marion #- 

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

Waggaman.

Ask for Quantity Discount
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EIGHT THE CATHOLIC RECORD
RELIGION AND THE 

WAR

The War v>.Lh its myriad domestic 
calamities is making ncrious people 
think more of eternal things. They 
pray more. In England the roadside 
cross is being reinstated in pride of 
place. The Anglicans in great 
numbers are beginning to pray for 
their dead soldiers. In a recent issue 
of the London Times a reprint from 
the Church Union Gazette appeared.
It read as follows :

“ Herbert, Earl Kitchener, F. M.
“ June 0. 1916.

“ We have been requested to ask 
the prayers of the members of the 
Union and their remembrance of him 
at the altar on June 6, for Herbert, 
Karl Kitchener, Field marshal, for 
seventeen years member of the E. C.
U. for whom a solemn requiem Mass 
was sung at St. Mathew's, West
minster, on June 21, 1916, at the re
quest of the president of the Council 
of E. C. U.”

Prayer for the dead has been for 
many years a distinctively Catholic 
practice. Those who broke away 
from the center of unity répudiât 
ing belief in Purgatory, by that very 
act made prayers for the dead a su
perstition and a Popish device. De
spite their ridcale, the Catholic 
Church has clung to the consoling 
dogma, a dogma that is required by 
humanity and by the simplest die 
tates of logic. The return of the 
Anglicans to the ancient belief 
another proof that- they acted rashly 
who repudiated the universal belief 
of the Church of ages.

In Washington all the church bells 
are henceforth to ring at the noon 
hour each day to remind the people 
to stop and pray for the success of our 
arms. The same practice has been 
inaugurated throughout the state of 
California.

The noon day prayer at the Capi
tal is called the “ War Angelue." 
Among devout Catholics the Augelus 
is recited in times of peace as well 
as in times of war. Calling the 
practice the “ Angeles ” will not con
tribute to its popularity among those 
who who are keen to discern and to 
denounce anything savoring of 
Popery. But the necessities of the 
hour demand that we repair to the 
God of Consolation and Strength in 
order to gain that fortitude which 
is necessary to meet the exigencies 
of battle.

When the struggle is over, the 
“War Ar.geins” will doubtless be
come a memory. It does not argue 
well for our sense of religion that 
we recur to tbe Almighty in time 
of distress, and turn away from Him 
in time of success. Such a manner 
of dealing with the Most High indi 
cates and indeed demonstrates that 
we approach Him rather through 
the love of concupiscence than 
through the love of benevolence. 
We do not so much take complacency 
in the divine good as seek the divine 
help for ourselves We go to Him 
in our extreme needs and forget Him 
in oar prosperity.

Were we le?s selfish in serving 
the Most High, we would think of 
Him and of His glory in gond fortune 
as well as in ill fortune. Instead of 
a “ War Angelas ” we would havo an 
Augelus th*t wotold he perennial. 
God is always good. He is always 
worthy of whatever of worship we can 
bestow upon Him. Moreover He is 
absolutely necessary to us and if 
our faith were right we would never 
cease to protest our gratitude and 
never stop trying to prove our ap 
preciation of His goodness to ne.

However, it ie well for the race 
that they obey the instincts of the 
eoul and turn to God in time of 
trial. Men of finer fiber will not 
forget to pray and be grateful when 
the War is over. Some will remain 
faithful to the practise which they 
will learn in the dark hours of dis
tress. The spectacle of so many 
earnest people outside the Church 
adopting Catholic practices ought to 
make Catholics themselves more ex
act in the discharge of their religious 
duties and more eager to display in 
their lives the teachings and 
the principles of the Church which 
alone holds men te their duties to 
the Most H gh whether in sunshine 
or in storm, whether the face of the 
Lord be hidden or whether His 
smile be as legible as the beneficent 
rays of the sun that make glad the 
just and the unjust.—Catholic Tran
script. _______

DEATH OF MOTHER M\RY
JOACHIM OF “ THE PINES,” 

CHATHAM, ONT.

herself a devout religious, and has 
earned the respect and gratitude of 
many young people, whose privilege 
it was to be numbered among her 
music students.

The deceased has always resided 
in the Mother House in Chatham, 
filling at different times many re
sponsible positions, as Directress of 
Music, Treasurer of the College, and 
Secretary General of the Institute, 
which latter office she bold at the 
time of her death. Her bright, 
cheerful personality and winning 
manner baa won the hearts of many, 
who will be truly grieved at the news 
of her death.

Her mother Mrs. Henry McGrath, 
and a brother reside at Grand 
Rapids, Mich.

The funeral obsequies were held 
in the convent chapel of “ The 
Pines," on Thursday morning at 
9.80, at which Very Rev. f'r. O’Con 
nor, Vicar-General of the London 
diocese officiated. Rev. Dean 
Downey, Windsor, Ont., sang the 
funeral Mass assisted by Rev, Fr. 
Moylan, Sandwich, as deacon, and 
Rev. Fr. Corcoran, London, ns sub 
deacon, while Rev. Fr. Prospero, 
O. F. M., Chatham, acted as master of 
ceremonies. Other clergy present 
were Rev. Fr. Hanlon, London, and 
Rev. Fr. John Capistran, O. F. M., 
Chatham.

said Mass in the vestry. Her pall 
hearers were her six nephews, 
Michael Carlin, Thomas Langan, 
John Langan, Joseph Langan, John 
Doyle and Joseph Rooney. On July 
19 her remains were borne to her 
resting place in the family plot in 
the cemetery followed by her many 
friends and laid to rest amid tears 
and prayers. Her nephew, Father 
Rooney, Windsor, performed the 
services at the grave, assisted by five 
other priests. She leaves behind her 
a husband and seven children who 
were all home, Sister Bertrand, 
Chatham ; Sister Anselm, London ; 
Sister Gonzaga, Kingebridge ; 
Alphonsus, of the Royal Air Forces, 
Toronto ; J. J., a merchant in 
Sarnia ; Mrs. MoAlpine, Marysville, 
and Margaret at home. Kind readers 
please offer a prayer for the repose 
of her soul.

ÀÜGÜ6Î 17, 1018

THE WESTERN FAIR

LONDON'S POPULAR EXHIBITION

This Popular Exhibition will be
held this year from Sept. 6bh to 14th 
Queen's Park, where tbe Exhibition 
is held, has been occupied since last 
year by the Military Authorities. 
They have recently vacated the build 
ings and grounds, going up to Carling 
Heights. This leaves a lot of work 
to do to prepare the place for the 
Exhibition. Large gangs of men are 
at work and more will be secured as 
the word goes on. An addition will 
be built to the sheep pons in order to 
accommodate the large entry ex
pected. The large cattle barn will 
have a new roof put on, making it 
comfortable and dry for the cattle 
exhibited. It is expected there will 
be a large entry of live stock of all 
kinds this year as the Prize List has 
had such a substantial increase. All 
information supplied by the Secre 
tary, A. M. Hunt, London, Ont.

ARMY HUT CAMPAIGN

THE HOME BANK MONTHLY
The Editor of The Home Bank Monthly will be 
pleased to mail current issues to any address.
Mail application to

“THE HOME BANK MONTHLY11
8 -10 KING ST. WEST

TORONTO

SEND YOUR ADDRESS FOR A COPY

OBITUARY
JOHN MCLAUGHLIN, BIDDULPH

On Saturday evening, 27th inet., 
one of the pioneer Catholics of 
Biddulph was laid to rest in the per
son of Mr. John McLaughlin, at the 
advanced age of seventy-seven years. 
Deceased was father of Mother M. 
Veronica and uncle of Mother M, 
Magdalene of the Ureuline College, 
Chatham ; who both had the conso 
lation of being with him during his

The Knights of Columbus of Nova 
Scotia open their campaign August 
19th,—objective, one hundred thou 
sand dollars for Knights of Columbus 
Army Huts. The Maritime Knights 
have organized strong and energetic 
committees, and His Honor, Lieut. 
Governor McCallum Grant, has kind‘ 
ly consented to act as Honorary 
Chairman. J. A. Neville is Chair
man.

Organizers have been appointed 
from Halifax and Antigonish dio
ceses. J. A. Walker is orgauizor in 
Antigonish and J. D. O'Connor in 
Halifax. R. G. Sare of the Mer
chants' Bank of Halifax, is Honorary 
Treasurer ; D. T. Lynagb, treasurer 
of Halifax diocese and J. M. Wall for 
Antigonish section.

A very ambitious publicity cam
paign has been inaugurated. Tbe 
Publicity Department is in the hands 
of J. F. O'Connell, chairman, with 
W. E. Donovan, secretary. A speak 
ere' committee has been appointed, 
headed by J. P. Quinn : Hon. Justice 
Chisholm, Deputy Mayor Godwin, 
T. W. Murphy, K. C., Aid. F. A. Gillis, 
W. B. Wakely,
Godsoe taking an active interest in 
tbe work. The Province ie fairly 
well organized and it is to be hoped 
that in another week all Catholics 
throughout the Maritime Provinces 
will be actively associated with the 
work.

A very gratifying feature of the 
Campaign is the co operation of our 
non Catholic friends, who have al
ready interested themselves to a 
great extent and expressed the wish 
to associate themselves in any way 
which will help to make the Drive a 
success. NoVa Scotia Knights are 
very optimistic and Chairman J. A. 
Neville has expressed himself as de
lighted with the hearty support that 
has been accorded on every side.

Colonel Thompson and the Mili 
tary Authorities at Halifax and 
throughout the Province are doing 
their share to make this, the first

Hon. Chas. Doherty, Minister of 
Justice, Brig. Gen. Helmer, Lieut. 
Lailamme, (returned), E. P. Gleeeon, 
Barrister, Dr. H. L. Sims, and Father 
MacGregor. Musical numbers were 
rendered by Mies Stringer, vocalist, 
and Mies Lytnott, accompanist, 
Mrs. Driscoll, vocalist, and Miss 
Poulin, accompanist.

Tbe White Fathers of Congrega
tion of Our Lady of Africa, estab 
lished by Cardinal Lavigerie, of 
France, for the conversion of the 
Mohammedans and the emancipation 
of their slaves, attains its golden 
jubilee this year. There will bo no 
celebration of the anniversary, hut 
the occasion will be marked by the 
erection in Bishop’s Waltham, Hants) 
England., of an apostolic college for 
the training of English youth for the 
order.

WANTED. PRIEST'S HOUSEKEEPERIMME-
dittlely, diocese of Kingston, muet be thor

oughly competent. State reference, age. and 
Hillary. Apply Bo* L. Catholic Record, 
London. Ont. 2068-tf

DE LA SALLE COLLEGE. AURORA. ONT.

CONDUCTED BY THE BROTHEB8 OF THE 
CHRISTIAN SCHOOLS OK ONTARIO 

(TRAINING COLLEGE AND NOVITIATE) 

Puplle are prepared to become qualified teachers 
and members of the Institute of the Brothers of 
the Christian Schools. The course of studies is 
that of the High Schools of Ontario leading to the 
Normal School and the Faculty of Education. It 
includes Music, Art, and Manual Training. For 
particulars apply to Rev. Brother Director.

2068-18

Standard Library

TEACHERS WANTED
WANTED. FOR S S NO. 16. LANCASTER, 
ft Glengarry Co Ont., a Normal trained Cath

olic teacher. Duties to commerce Sept. 8, 1918. 
Salary $500 per annum. Apply, elating exper
ience, etc., to John D. McDonald. Sec.-Treas., 
Box 43. R. R. 1. Dalhoueie Ste.. Que. 2078-2

abort illness of but one week. He 
was regarded by thorn who had the | Knights of Columbus Drive in Can- 
pleasure of his acquaintance as a , Ada, one that is going to set the pace 
sincere Catholic, and a man of strict the other sections of the Domin 
honesty. He died fortified by all the 
consolations of religion. His last 
moments were moments of peace 
and his death was characterized by 
that calm Christian resignation be
longing only to a life of virtue.

The funeral took place at St.
Patrick’s Church, Biddulph, and the 
large procession which accompanied 
his remains to the tomb was proof of 
the high esteem in which he was 
held by all classes. A Requiem Mass 
was sung by Rev. Father Brisson.

Mr. McLaughlin is survived by 
one brother Edward, three daughters,
Mother M. Veronica, The Pines,
Chatham; Mrs. Thos. Ryder, Strat 
ford; Mrs. Wm. Barry, Detroit, Mich., 
and five sons, Thos., London ;
Edward, Goderich ; Dennis end 
Michael, Edmonton and Joseph at 
home. His wife who was a sister of 
the late Rev. Thos. Quigley pre
deceased him nine years ago.
“ Requiescat in pace."

MRS. MART O'DONOGHUB

The Archbishop of Halifax, the 
Bishop of Antigonish, with clergy
men throughout the diocese, by their 
inspiration and co • operation are 
proving a great factor in helping to 
secure the co-operation of all the 
Catholic Societies.

The slogan of the Knights in this 
Drive is

“ Everybody welcome, 
Everything free !”

and it is the duty of every Catholic 
in Nova Scotia to accord by their 
financial and energetic assistance, 
every support so that this, the first 
organized attempt of Catholics in 
Nova Scotia to associate themselves 
with this work, will be even a greater 
success than ie anticipated.

DIED

rPEACHER WANTED FOR R. C. S. S. NO. 24 
j Woodilee. Duties to begin Sept. 3. Apply 
Fisting qualifications and salary expected to F. B. 
Fuerth. Sec. Treat., Woodilee, Ont. 2078-3

NO. 12 LAN- 
Fiions! ortifl- 

Small school attendance last term, 9 pupil*. 
„ convenience. Salary $560.

Bathurst. Dalhousie Mille, Ont.

Teacher wanted for
caster witk second clais profeseional

Qualified teacher wanted for s. s
No. 9. Percy. Duties to commence Sept. 3. 

Apply stating salary and experience to ‘Jhos. Col
lins, Sec.-Treas., Hastings Out. 2078-2

Teacher wanted for gsl
R. C. Separate school. Duties ______

Sept. 1. State salary and qualifications to J. H, 
Tremblay, Grant, Ont. via Cochrane. 2078-4,

ANT, ONT. 
to commence

A QUALIFIED TEACHER W NTED FOR 
Separate school. Section No. 3, Griffith. Ont. 

One holding Normal certificate preferred. 
Apply stating qualifications and salary to Kev. I. 
J. Rice. P. P.. Griffith, Ont W77-4

Altar Wine
(Sold Under Government Authority)

WE HAVE AN AMPLE SUPPLY 
OF VARIOUS ALTAR WINES

Terragona, Sherry 
Muscatel, Sauterne 

SI. Nazaire, Etc.
Orders shipped same day as received

W. E. BLAKE & SON, Limited
CATHOLIC CHURCH SUPPLIES

123 Church St. 
Toronto, Canada

6>0 Each Postpaid
Acolyte, Tlie The story of a Catholic College Boy.
African Kablola, The ; translated by Right He* 

Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, D. D. The story of th« 
Life of St. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 
together with her slave. Félicitas, at Cartilage ir 
the year 203 One of the most moving in tiu 
annals of the Church.

Alchemist’s Secret, lhe ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams 
This collection of short stories is not of the sort 
written sunply for amusement ; they have theii 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to thinl 
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rathe 
than our own.

Alias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude Williams 
Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine Carew, a girt 
threatened with misfortune, who In an endeavtv 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the 
advantages of the country in summer time, accepts 
a menial position in a hotel, taking the position or 
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey Ths 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told

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

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

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogue 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readen 
the delightful Southern character in all its charn 
and gentility, No one will read " Borrowed from 
the N'ght," without being fascinated with Mi» 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with sc 
much interest.

, toy Anna C. Minogue. A Romance o! 
ky' Much has been written of the trduble

Needlework
Send for our Free Catalogue

The WOMEN 8 SUPPLY CO , Montreal. Que.

'TEACHER WANTED FOR R C 8. 8. S. NO. 
* 6. Raleigh, holding a second class certificate.

Salary $626 per annum. Duties to commence 
Sept 3rd. Apply to Wm, A. Dillon, Sec.-Treas., 
Merlin. Ont.___________________________2077-8

rPEACHER WAMED FOR R. C SEPARATE 
•*- school No. 11, Anderdon ; secor.d or third 

class professional, female. Salary $450 Duties to 
commence Sept Srd- Apply to Wm. Sunderland, 
Sec.-Treae.. Auld, Ont. R. R. No. 1. Phone 
Amherstburg 170-2-1, 2077-4

pEMALE TEACHER WANTED FOR JUNIOR 
A room, second class certificate. Salary $660 
for full term. Duties to commence S pt. 8, 1918. 
Henry Bruder. Sec -Treas. Sep. School, r.anovêr. 
Ont._________________________________ 2077 3

TE * CH EK WANTED FUR THE R. C. S. S. 
1 Saiary $600 per year. Apply to N. Ds-by, 

Sec.-Treas . Hvarst. Ont. 2077-2

Teacher with second class profes-
sional certificate wanted for Public School 

Section No. 4, Flos and 8 of Vespra Salary $600 
per annum. Small school ; ave» ag- attendance for 
1917 was ten. Duties to commence ept 2.
Apply e-etimr experience to H. J. Friel Sec.- 
Treas., Phelpston, Ont. 2075-4

Teacher wanted, with second or
third class certificate for No. 2. Himsworth. 

Salary $500, Addrees Casper Verslegers.
Treas., Trout Creek. Ont. 2C
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It ie with deep regret that we 
record the death of cue of the mem- 
bore of the Urauline Convent. 
Chatham, in the person of Mother 
Mary Joachim, who passed to her 
eternal reward in Sc. Joseph's Hospi
tal, Lond n on Tuesday, August 6 

The dectiaaed had been suffering 
for the entire p*eti year, and had 
ample time to prepare for the holy 
and happy death which washers a 

w days 0go. Daring her sickness . 
Mother Joachim was a constant 
example to those around her of 
resignation and patient faith in the 
désigna of Divine Providence, in 
that she ever displayed a beautiful 
submission to, and a cheerful com
pliance with the trials, so inevitably 
characteristic of a prolonged and 
painful illness.

Mother Joachim, known in the 
world as Miss Mary Bl.zabeth 
McGrath of Hastings, Ont, has been 
an active end zealous member of the 
Ureuline Community of “ The Pines,” 
Chatham, for the past twenty years, 
having been professed in 1898. 
During all these years, she has proved

In Lindsay on the 4th of July last, 
Mary O’Donoghue, beloved wife of 
William O'Neill, died after a short 
illness, fortified by the rites of Holy 
Mother Church. She was an exem
plary member of the Catholic Church 
and was beloved by all both old and 
young.

Besides her sorrowing husband she 
leaves to mourn her loss two sisters, 
Mrs. W. F. O’Boyle of Ottawa, and 
Mrs. James F. Crowley of Peterboro, 
and one brother, D. G. O'Donoghue 
of New York. Her eldest brother, 
Daniel, in religion Rev. Brother 
Agapetue Leo ot the teaching staff of 
de La Salle College of Baltimore, 
recently predeceased her. May her 
soul rest in peace.

MR8. THOMAS LANGAN 

It is with the deepest regret and 
heartfelt sorrow that we record the 
death of Mes. Thomas Langan, who 
died on July 16, after a few weeks 
illness. The deceased, whose maiden 
name was Elizabeth Ann Doyle,parish 
of Marysville, County of Hastings, 
Out., was sixty-three years of age and 
was forty years married. She died 
as she lived in the bosom of the 
Church, with the names of Jesus, 
Mary and Joseph on her lips. While 
she was able she received Holy Com 
mnnion daily and was very charit
able to the poor, a practical Catholic, 
a good neighbor, a faithful wife and 
kind mother. Solemn Requiem 
High Mass was celebrated by Mon- 
signor Aylward, assisted by Father 
Rooney, her nephew, and Father 
Bell, while Father Mahoney, Both- 
well, and Father Harding, London, 
offered Mass at the side altars and 
Father Gleeson from Wallaceburg

Healy.—At Bear Lake, Mich., July 
23, 1918, Joanna Walsh, beloved wife 
of the late James Healy, Strathroy, 
in her seventy-third year. Inter
ment took place from All Saints 
Church, Strathroy, July 25, 1918.

Mahore.—At his home, 347 Town 
send St., Sydney, N. 8., on July 15, 
1918, after a long illness, Mr. Louis 
Madore, aged seventy six years. May 
his eoul rest in peace.

McDonald.—On April 29, 1918,
suddenly at his home Port Hawkes- 
bury, N. S., Allan R. McDonald, aged 
sixty-seven years. May hie soul rest 
in peace.

ST. BRIGID'S YOUNG MEN'S 
ASSOCIATION OF OTTAWA

76-4

U| ANTED. < qualified teacher f- r
Public School S No 1, Griffith, Co. • enfrew 

Duties to commence Sent. 2nd, 1918. Salary $P00 
per annum. Apply to Edward Donovan, Se3.- 
Treas., Balvenie P, 0„ Ont. 2076-4

rPEACHER WANTED FOR R. C. 8. 8. N‘>. 2. 
I Bromley, holding a second class professional 
certificate. Duties to begin Sept#mber next. 
Apply stating salary and expe ience to M J. 
Breen. Sec.-Treae.. R. R. No. 3. Eganville. Ont.

2076 4

rACHER WANTED FOR R. C 8. 8. NO. 91 
Kearney, holding a 2nd cluse profession», 
certificate. Normal trained. Salary $1550 to $600. 
One who knows music and can sing preferred. 

Apply stating experience etc., toj W. Brown. 
Sec.-Treas., Kearney. Ont. 2076-3

WANTED, A QUALIFIED TEACHER TO 
1 teach at Whitby Separate school Must 
hold second class certificate. State salary ex
pected Apply to T. Desmond. Sec.. Whitby. 
Ont. 2076-3

'TEACHER WANTED FOR 8. S. NO. 7.
Nepean, holding a second class certificate. 

Duties to commence Sept. 3rd. Salary 8600 per 
annum. Apply J. G. Houlahan. Sec.-Treas.. Bells 
Cors., Ont. R. R. 1. 2074-6.

MORMAL TRAINED TEACHER WANTED 
' for R C. S. S. No, 4. Westmeath, Lapasse. 

Duties to begin Sept. 3rd, 1918. One capable of 
teaching French and English. Apply stating sal
ary and experience to W. C. Gervaie, Sec.-Treae.. 
Lapasse. Ont. 2073-tf

manager WANTED
VC ANTED CATHOLIC MAN (MARRIED PRF!- 
’ ’ fetred) to manage a General Store in village 

of Excelsior, Manitoulin Island.) Ont. Must 
have some experience. Post, office and Te'e- 
phone office in connection with store. Excelsior 
has a resident priest and Muse twice a month. 
Apply to H. L. Corbieri. Excelsior, Ont. 2078-4

Order Now !
New Code of Canon Law..................... . $ 4,60
St. Basil's Hymnai ....................................... 76
Vestry Cabinet. All-Steel....................... 26,00
Folding Catafalque.................................. lu.00
Prie-Dieu - Oak ...................................... 10.00
Confessional Prie-Dieu ........................... 12.00
Vestments.................... $10 00. $12.00 and Up

ALTAR WINE -
St..Nazaire, Tarragona, Cassanes, etc.

Mieaion Goods a Specialty

Lm N i
405 YONGE ST. TORONTO

Inspect These Bonds 
Before You Buy

If you think you would like to buy one or 
more Victory Bonds, cut out and mail us 
this advertisement, after first cheeking 
off amount of bond or bonds, you would 
like to invest in. We will send the bonds 
to you at your local bank, where you may 
inspect them la-fore making payment. 
Then, if you decke to invest you may pay 
fur them through your local bank without 
extra charge or exchange on cheque.
There’s no reason why anybody should 
keep money for which they have no 
immediate use drawing no interest, or 
drawing only 3X interest, when he or she 
can invest it in Victory Bonds and obtain 
61% to 61% interest.
And remember. Victory Bonde 
are readily saleable and Free 
of Federal Income Tax.
You can buy Victory Bonds at the follow-

Carrfome,
Ken tuck) ______________ I_______
some times from i860 to 1865, but seldom has 1 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade as 
material for a story Miss Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, ind in Cardome presents a clear pictun 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed it 
that state. The story is admirably presented anr 
bristles with romance and adventure.

Callista, by Cardinal Newman. A tale of th* 
Third Century ; attempting to imagine and 
express the feelings and relations between Chris 
tians and heathens of that time.

Captain Rosroff, by Raoul de Navery. A thrillini 
story of fearlessness and adventure.

Cineas by J. M. Ville/ranche. A study of civilize 
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not only 
with Paganism and purely human philosophy 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of th. 
reign of Ne o 1 he scenes are laid in Rome anc 
to meet and analyze the different conditions an 
situations, including the burning of Rome, th« 
author has created imaginary characters such a 
C neas of tbe Roman Guard around whose coc 
version to Christianty the plot of the story it

Commander. The ; by Charles D'HericaulL As 
historical novel of the French Revolution. 

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Conaciencr 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales o 
Flemish life, including " The Recruit," " Mm 
Host Gensendonck" ‘ Blind Root," and " T'n 
Poor Nobleman."

“Deer Jane." by Isabel Cecilia Williams. A swee* 
simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whoa* 
ambition to keep tie little household together 1 
tol with a glare and interest that are irresistibl* 

Faith. Hope and Chant-, ny Anonymous. At 
exceedingly interesting tale of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the FrencF 
Revolutioo.

Femcnffe Feraclifle is the name of a larg 
estate in Devonshire, England the home of Ageé 
Falkland, who with her family and adopted siste. 
Francis Macdonsld. furnish the interesting event» 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falklanr 
is the innocent sufferer.

Four Great Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning 
Happy-Go-l.ucky, by Mary C Crowley. A collet 

tion of Catholic stories for boys, including "f 
Little Heroine." “ Ned's Baseball Club." “ Terr 
ar-d His Friends," ‘ The Boys at Ballon," and " À 
Christmas Stocking."

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

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

In The Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. There 
stones of high end. avor, of the patient bearing o 
pain, the sacrifice of self for otheis’ good, are keyed 
on the divine true story of Him Who gave up all fr* 
us and died on Calvary's Cross ( Sacred Hear 
Review.)

Kathleen's Motto, by t>nevieve Walsh. An inter 
eeting and inspiring story of a young lady who.bj 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabel And The Shepherd Boy. bv Elizabetl 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, m Thic‘ 
the love of an humble shepherd bo- for th- 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed 
In tb<# course of time various opportunities press • 
them'#.!ves which bring him before her parents in > 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage 

Late Miss Hoilmgford, by Rosa Mulholland / 
simple and deüghtf»! novel by Miss Mulholland 
who has written a nurnb -r of books for youny 
ladies which hive met with popular favor.

Marian RHvood, by Sarah M Brownson. The sto; 
of a h* ugh tv society girl, selfish and arrogant, wht 
awake* to the shallowness of her existence tbroug! 
the appreciation of th noble character and relig 
ous example of a young man whom she afterward, 
marries.

May Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The story o 
two cousins who are left in the care of their vet' 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who professes nc 
religion and is at odds wtb all the world. I 
follows them through their many trials and exper 
ie- ces, and contrasts the effect on the two distinc- 
characters.

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience 
A nove- of impelling interest from beginning to cm 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a die 
mond merchant, and 1 aphael Banks who, throng1- 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parent» 
approval of their marriage, which bad heei 
withheld on account of diffeicnce in social
oosition - . _____  ,

Merry Hearts And True, b' 
pile' jÊÊt " * ~

50c. Each, Postpaid
Adventures of Four Young Americans. By Menuet» 

E. De'.nmare, This book describee th» storing 
tiroes during their trip abroad and the expenenr.v 
of Johnny who was lost 111 the Catacombs.

Arnoul, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling.
Alley Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptte 

O Brien. D. D. Showing how eviction, murder and 
such pastimes are managed and justice udmfeie- 
tered in Ireland, together with many stirring luol 
dents in other lands. The story tells of the heroit 
lives of our I ish grandfathers and grandmothers 
There is no lack of incident and accident. For 
those interested in Irish history of these, later days 
Alley Moore in a new drew will serve a good

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Auriel Selwode. by Emily Bowles. Woven will’ 

st-ands of history are dark threads of jealousy 
plots and forgeries; hut there are also brigh' 
weavings of love; and, of course, all’s well teat 
ends well.

Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert. 1 
Ben g a "«mes of Private Letters etc., addressed « 
an Anglican Clergyman.

By The Royal Road, by Marie Haultmont.
By The Grey Sea. by Herbert Spring.
Cardinal Democrat, The ; Henry Edward Manning 

byj. A. Taylor. It is a true portrait of the Cardin?) 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realized 

Catholic Pioneers of America, By John O’Kam 
Murray. New edition revised. From the birth 
Christopher Columbus 1435, to the death of Fnttec 
Badin. 1853.

Clarence Belmont. By Rev. Walter T. Leahy. Th 
:s a fine college story, full of healthy vitality a» 
it will amuse all the boys who are lover* of tbv 
adventurers of a college boy.

Converts to Rome, by Gordon W. Gorman. Bio 
graphical List of the Most Notable Converts h, 
the Catholic Church in the United Kingdom dur
ing the. Last Sixty Ye-ars.

Cousin Wilhelmina, by Anna T. Sadlier. This 
story of a chivalrous lovei and of the fascinating 
Wilhelmina is one well worth the reading.

Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Ger^evlevw

Edgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, b3 
Louis You Hammerstein, S. J. Some of his book 
have gained a world wide renown and spread hi* 
name far and wide as a first class apologist 
who is up to-date in every branch of Protestant 
controversy. In this translation he gives us a new 

. °ro?.f ?! h;s aP°!oget»c genius ami enterprise.
"tr Mrs. Guthrie. Aninterwtlo*

thrills. Th 
drifting V

iy Mary C. Crowley. A 
IholiccJiil' " '

$1,000 costs... 
500 costs ... 
IOO costs ... 
50 costs ...

$993.00
497.50

99.50
49.73

"A very impressive and patriotic 
ceremony took place in the club- 
rooms of St. Brigid’a Young Men’s 
Association, Ottawa, on Tuesday 
evening, July 23.

The occasion being the blessing 
of a service Flag, contributed by the 
Association, bearing Seventy - Five 
(76) Maple leaves, four of which are 
red showing four of the boys have 
made the Supreme Sacrifice, and 
six yellow, (this meaning returned,) 
wounded or permanently disabled.

All this ie significant of the un
selfishness of so many members of 
this Progressive Society, doing their 
bit, fighting in this World War for 
Democracy and Liberty of Small 
Nations. The blessing of the Serv
ice Flag was conducted by ltev. 
Father MacGregor, Chaplain, of the 
Association, and Rev. F. Bernaski, 
Barry’s Bay, Ont. Patriotic speeches 
as to the duty ot Canada’s partici
pation in the War, were given by |

PRIEST’S HOUSEKEEPER WANTED
YVANTED, A PRIEST’S HOUSEKEEPER, 
vv Muet be competent, reliable and good cook. 

References required from your pastor. Good 
wage*. Addrees Pastor. 211 Church St.. St Jos
eph. Michigan, U. S A 2070-tf

and accrued interest.

Larger amounts $995 per $1.000. Interest 
which i* payable every six months at all 
banks ( »mnances from date of your invest
ment. so write us to-day or we will hold 
bonds for you to be delivered tbe first of 
the month.

firaliam.Sansmi & (?
\J investment bankers vz

Toronto General Trusts Building, 
o. Toronto

.‘u-tseriw Mw1 ,iih

Protection and Profit
When money ie in a Savings Account in ' 

The Merchants Bank, it is absolutely safe 
from loss, as far as you are concerned. 
All the time it is here, it is earning interest 
—so that the bank actually pays you to let 
It take care of your money. Don’t carry 
unneeded sums "on your person or hide 
them at home. Protect them against lose,, 
theft and Are by opening a savings account

THC MERCHANTS BANK
Head Office: Montreal. OF GaAJNIADjA. Established 1864,

With its 102 Branches in Ontario. 32 Branches In Quebec, 19 Brunches in Manitoba.
21 Branche» in Saskatchewan. 53 Branches in Alberta, and 6 Brunches in British 
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

Write or call at Nearest Branch.

collection of stories for Catholic children, includiot 
“Little Beginnings,’’ "Blind Apple Woman.

Polly’« Five Dollar*," "Marie’s Trumpet," anc 
" A Family’s Frolic."

Old House By The Bo)-ne, by Mr* J. Sadlier. 
Picturing scenes and incident* true to life in ai 
Irish Borough.

Orphan Sisters. The ; by Mary I. Hoffman. This is 
an exceedingly interesting story, in which some of 
the doctnnes of the Catholic Church are clearlj 
defined.

Pearl Of Antioch by Abbe Bayle. A charming anc 
powerfully written story of the early ages of th. 
Church.

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton A 
thoroughly entertaining story for young peopli 
by one of the beet known Catholic authors

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H l orsey. Th 
story of a Sister of harity who. as a nurse, attend- 
a non-Catholic family, « d after a shipwreck an- 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, bring* th 
family into the < hurch of God. It ie especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

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

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

Strawcutter’s Daughter. The ; by " ady Georgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story fo 
young people.

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey, " As a 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a atholic 
nove1 it is most admirable , and if the authoi will 
compare this very a.vtisfnctory production with hex 
ear-ier work The Student of Blenhe.m Forest, for 
instance, «he can almost sing the Nunc Vimittis. 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems ir. 
h-»r woik to have almost reached its climax."—Ave 
Maria

Test Of Courage, The. ByH.M Ross A story that 
grips the heart. The well constiucted plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

The Waters Of Contradiction by Anna C. Minogue. 
A delightful romance of the Sout1 and Southen 
people, and so strong in its interest that the. reader’s 
attention increases to the very last chapter.

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

Thalia, by Abbe A. Ba?le. An interesting and 
instructive tale of the f ourth Century.

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

Two Victories, Tne ; oy Kev. T. J. Potter. story 
of the conflict of faith in a non Catholic family 
smd their entrance into the Catholic Church.

Tigranes, by Rev. John Joseph Fran<g>, S. J. As 
absorbing story of the persecutions 0P1 atholic* ir 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil

Ask for Quantity Discount

‘(Elp? (Eailjaltc
LONDON, CANADA

Five of Diamonds. "ByV ... ______
novel full of excitement" and many 01 
scene is laid in England afterwïrd <
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordilisa. By Anton Giulio Barrili. A QueUn- 
Italian Tale, describing the hardships" of an artie.’ 
who finally won the hand of a beautiful yuuu- 
Italian maiden in marnage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaven. Tbii 
charming novel has been regarded as a model love 
story, which moves in an atmosphere of del lev./ 
refinement.

F mit of the Tree ; a novel, by Mabel A. Famum. 
Fimdamental Fallacy of Socialism, The ; by Arthu: 

Press. Tbe book should prove helpful, especially 
in the guidance of workingmen tempted by th* 
sophistry of clever revolution* to place their trurti 
in Utopion visions.

Gertrude Mannering. By Frances Noble. Thlachnns 
ing novel has been regarded as a model love itory 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whole 
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life fox tfc 
conversion of her infidel lover.

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guy s Fortune, by M. B. Egan. The story is van 

exciting and holds the reader s attention.
Harp of Many f hords, A ; by Ma ry F. N non.
Heart of Jesus of Nazareth. Meditations on th* 

Hidden Life. By the author of " Voice o# the 
Sacied Heart."

Her îoumey s End. By Francis Cooke. A story of 
mystery, of strife and struggle, of petty jealousy 
and of sublime devotion.

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Beam* 
S. J. Elders as well as juniors may read it wit*, 
both profit and pleasure.

Leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice FnuieU 
Egan. There are eight stories and every one of 
them has a very interesting plot worked out wilf 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Diaclp 
line. By F. X. L„ in one volume. The " Lost 
Lode "’ is a story of Vexiso, strong, interesting, tad, 
like everything from the same pen, chermingle 
written. 1 he second story is another specimen o< 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judici
ously coupled with the former beautiful story.

Lost j Jewel of The Mortimers, Lhe ; by Anna T,

Maiden Up-To Date A ; by 1 lenevieve Irone.
Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commodore John Barry 

in the Making, by 1 aptain James Connelly. It to 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its pine# 
beside " Richard Carvel."

Mantil'a, The; by Richard Amerle. The Man
tilla is a romantic tale o# insurrectionary Cubs 
with Bob Weldon, engineering student and foot 
bal1 king, as hero; and Mary Dun>eaven Mere# 
deves otherwise Conta, for heroine.

Marriage of Lau-entia, Tbe ; h\ Marie Haultmoo# 
We are certain it will be of great interest, espy 
tally to fair readers.

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea onan. A Tale 0 
the Days of Champlain, Translated hi There*. 
A. Gethin.

Mesalliance. A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan. 
Mirror The ; bv Mary F. Nixon.
Mystery of Naples. The ; by Rev E. P. Grahan 

With six illustrations.
Nelly Kel'y. By Henriette E, Delamnie, Nelly is 

little mother to her brothers and sisters and mt 
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the dUBct ’d.e

Orchids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg.
Parting of the Ways. The ; by Florence Gilmore. 
Philip. A Tair of the Coal r<’egions. Ry Rev 

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and weL 
told story of the days, of the Uolhe Maguires 
Well w* ten and conceived with an admiral*!* 
unity of pGn, the s-ory is unraveled so as tr 
intensify the interest as the render passée fron 
chapter to chapt-r. 580 pages.

Return of Mar O'Murrough, The ; by Rosa Mulhol 
land. The sons and daughters of Erin will find 
this delightful volume a source of real pleasure. 

Ronald's Mission, By Henriette E. Delarraro, 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes 0V.16- 
boys and girls are sure to be interested, A 
mission was confided to him by his mother on hei 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered witir 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfill»' 
his mission.

Sealed Packet The. By Manon J, B'imowe. A 
cleverly contrived story which carries an unexcep
tional moral and some delightful pictures of 
School Life. An excellent book for either School 
or Home Library.

Sins of Society, The ; _
Words spoken in the (_______ ___ ______
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916. 

Stanmoie Hall and Its Inmates, bv the author of 
"Bv the Grey Sea." “An Qld Marquise.’ 
" Mere Gilette."

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

Trammeling» and Other Stories, by Georgina Pel',

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

With A Pessimist in Spain, by Mary F. Nixon, 
With 13 i lustrations.

Woodbourne. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel o 
tht- ^Revolutionary Times in Virginia end Mary

; by Bernard Vaughan. S. J, 
i Church ot the Immaculate

60c. Each, Postpaid
Althea, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A delightful stor*

Sving some of the author's home experiences nrv 
e plays of her h. ppy childhood. It it a mca-, 

company of four brothers, a sister, and thev 
bel over) parents.

Brownie And 1 by Richard Aumerle Brownie is « 
college dog who chumns with th* new boys a* soor 
as th-y arrive and is with them in all their epertr 
He even succeeds in winning the decisive basal e'. 
game of the year. Boys, girls, and grownu<v 
wih follow with deep interest this genuine reran 
of two years of a college boy’s life,

Dear Friends, by D Ella Nirdlinger. A home stor« 
and in that lin: its special - harm. There are d*r> 
days and bright days pictured just as thsy o^tr. 
to every home and love is the source of the rrorv 
tunsh ne glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by H-nneite Eucente Del, 
mare Tbe seem of this story is -n a little vii *3- 
of France, of which the author knows every Ian 
of ground. It is the story of five children, ant 
incidentally introduces many of the local customs 

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

Round Table of Irish and English (.'atholic Novelists 
A pleasing collection of nov lette« by en itien 
Catholic authors of England and reland.

Renees Marriage. From the French oî Mardis 
LAscheee. B, Mis* Pauline Stump. (An admire 
ble sto y to be read with both pleasure and profit 
in which the immense advantages accruing from e 
convent education are clearly shown.) aeo pages

Ask for Quantity Discount

Cljc dCuttljnlit ^llecorfr
LONDON, CANADA


