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A Christmas Carol

The moon that now is shining,

In skies so blue and bright,

Shone ages since on Shepherds
Who watched their flocks by night.
There was no sound upon the earth,
The asure air was still,

The sheep in quiet clusters lay
Upon the grassy hill.

When lo ! & white-winged Angel

The watchers stood before,

And told how OChrist was born
earth

For mortals to adore ;

He bade the trembling Shepherds
Listen, nor be afraid,

And told how in a manger

The glorious Child was Iaid.

When suddenly in the Heavens
Appeared an Angel band,

(The while in reverent wonder
The Syrian Shepherds stand.)
And all the bright host chanted
Words that shall never cease,—
Glory to God in the highest,
On earth good will and peace !

The vision in the heavens

Faded, and sll was still,

And the wondering shepherds lef: their
flocks,

To feed upon the hill :

Towards the blessed city

Quickly their course they held,

And in a lowly stable

Virgin and child beheld.

Beside a humble manger

Was the Maiden Mother mild.
And in her arms her Son divine,
A new born Infant, smiled.

No shade of future sorrow

From Calvary then was cast ;
Only the glory was revealed,
Toe suffering was not passed.

The Eastern kings before him knelt,
And rarest offerings brought ;

The shepherda worshipped and adored
The wonders God had wrought :
They saw the crown for Israel’s King,
The future's glorious part :—

But ali these things the Mother kept
And pondered in her heart.

Now we that Maiden Mother

The Queen of Heaven call ;

And tae Child we call our Jesus,

Savionr and Judge of all.

But the Star that shone in Bethle-
hem.

Shines still, and shall not cease,

And we listen still to the tidings,

Of glory and of Peace.

—ADELAIDE A. PROCTER.

CHRISTMAS IN ROME

When the December sun sinks down
beyond the horizon on the evening
before Christmas and the clear notes of
the Augelus tell that another day has
been registered in the seroll of time, the
beils of Rowe ring out in peals of unre-
straived juy, the vigil of Christ’s coming
to eartn. KEvery spire and tower and
cloistered monastery join in this glad
rhapsody of welcome to the Redeemer
of en. Huge, loud-voiced bells from
the great basilicas send forth their
harmonious roar to mingle with the
silvery sweetness of smaller companions
and the soitened tiokle from some
modest convent meets and is lost in the
solemn booming whieh sweeps over the
city from St Peter's.

Tae sonorous musie of the bells dies
away, the great city lies buried in sleep
antil the elock on the Quirinal tower
strikos the midnight hour, when the
belis ring ous once more and the Masses
begin in those churches wiere the
custom is still preserved.

The monks stand in their dimly
lighted choir and intone their sntiphones
from the buge vellum misgal. The
hymn of praise, first sung by angels to
the watchful shepherds, is chanted, and
after the consecration, the Saviour lies
upon the altar, not wrapped in swaddling
clothes, but in the gleaming white
semblance of bread,

At the collegiate chasels throughout
the city the superiors cffer the oblation
of prayer and praise and give to their
students the Bread of Life. Men of
many nations stand side by side in
spiritual brotherhood.

In the palaces of the rich, an interest-
ing scene might be witnessed. Lord
and servant kneel tog . ther before their
Saviour. The individual receives a new
dignity at this season and all artificial
standards of society lose their power.
The little private chapel has been
draped with regal red and gold by lov-
ing hands, and here, where his ancestors
kpelt three centuries ago, surrounded
by their retinue of armed men, the
modern noble kneels and in unison with
his servants cffers prayer and thanke-
giving to the new-born Saviour.

Bright and clear dawns Christmas, the
feast of childhood and happiness. In
the ealm of early morning, great multi-
tudes throng the churches, and remain
in fervent devotion before the little
erib placed in the sanctuary. Priest
after priest ascend the altars, from
every part of the massive edifice the
tinkling of bells announce that here, as
truly as in the hill town of Bethlehem,
Christ is born, that glory is given to
God and that pesce will come to men,
who make their heart a temple to ennob-
ling charity.

The faded and patched garments of
poverty are at the side of the rustiing
silk of evident good fortune, yet for one
day poverty disappears in the richness
of God's blessing which descends upon
all His children.

Whatever may be the religion of the
thousavds of travellers at Rome during
the Christmas season, for one week the
discordant sects are absorbed in the all
prevailing Oatholicity. Some have not
suffisient conrage to manifest their devo-
tion by kneeling, but there is an
absorbed attention and subdued de-
meanor which signify the prayer in the
heart even if the lips are silent, The
spirit of unity in religion is too strong
to be resisted.

We glance st the kneeling throng and
meny nationslities are present.
party of Swiss tourists, with their green
hats and short cspes sre kneeling near
the altar rail, while the Germans have
taken advantage of the improved trans-
portation fscilities and have come to
Rome in great numbers for the festival.

Outside the Church, we hear many
langusges spoken, and here and there is
a strange face which we cannot classify.
Our own country is well represented,
and we strain our attention to note the
voices which so often betray their
section in this vas' country.

The multitude is composed of many
races, yet it is pleasant to consider that
regardless of their color, heredity and
education, they are united for one day,
st least, by & satisfying common
thought. Y

Having fulfilled their religious obligs-
tions, the concourse of people pass
along the Corso, Rome's principal
street, that they may see their friends
and may be seen by whoever wishes to
glance their way. The narrow side-
walks csnnot contsin the throng and
they take possession of the broad
thoroughfare. With difficulty can &
carriage press its way through the mass
of people.

All kinds snd conditions of men and
women saunter aleng, complacently en-
joying the spectacle and one another.
Heavy peasant women arrayed in
gorgeous colors walk along with the
sdmirable poise due to an utter lack of
self-consciousness. They are wesring
their heuwvy gold esr rings and their
three rows of simple coral. Long silver
pins, adorned at one end with a silver
globe pass through their abundant hair
and heavy embossed brooches blaze on
their brillisut dress. Tohey are un-
abashed in their proviucial grandeur
before the most exquisite creations of
Parisian artists.

The brovzed and sturdy rustics
accompanying them sre wearing their
peaked hats, short jackets, high boots
well oiled acd glistening after the
elaborate care bestowed on them in the
morning, while a signal distinction is
given to the whole attire by the red
soarf tied round their waists. They are
sons of the soil and walk the city's
streets with the calm confidence of men
who ask no favor of the world save &n
opportunity for honest labor that they
may earn their bread.

They look with wonder but without
envy at the fashionable young gentle-
wan from London, in his stylish frock
coat snd high hat. Face to face are the
representatives of an untrained but
intelligent pessantry and a highly edu-
cated and energetic aristocrat, and all
the grades between these two can be
seen on the stately Corso during the
morning hours of Christmas.

Italy is a land where courtesy isnever
forgotten and etiquette iz simple and
patural, without the least taint of affecta-
tion. If ever the angelic injanction of
good-will to men has become a pleasant
reslity, it is in the streets of Rome on
Christmas morning. The pleasant
greetings of “Buona Festa” and “Buon
Natale'” are heard on all sides.

A well dressed gentleman salutes you
with good wishes fora happy oay, and
after a time you recuguize him as the
elerk who sold you some unmounted
photographs two weeks ago. A bright
boy greets you kindly and in his
holiday raiment you can with difficulty
discern the urchin, who ocecasionally
sold you the newspaper. A giad ery of
Christmae greeting wmeets your ear and
looking at your cordial friend, you dis-
cover the ragged old cab driver, who,
last week, brought you tbrough the
Villa Borghese.

Even the poor woman who sells
matches to keep herself from beggary
smiles 80 pleasantly when she sees you,
that even though it is your first Christ-
mas away from home sud all your friends
are thousande of miles awsy, you are
pot lonely, for the wsrm, geuercus
courtesy of the Romans has made Rome
your home and all who ever mei you,
even in the most casual manner, are
your kinsfold for a day.—The Pllot.

S ————

CARDINAL O'CONNELL ON
JATHOLIC UNITY

Cardinal O'Connell has again in clear
terms marked out the line of Catholic

action in this country. His talk to the
Diocesan Union is being read by all
Boston, and non-Catholics find it typical
of the man they have learned to respect
and admire: The Cardinal said :

“ As your spiritusl leader it is my
duty to speak as plainly as language
permits when any dsnger to the flock
lurks within the fold or confronts us
from without. Thank God I do not
know what fear meaus when there is a
clear duty to perform either in repri-
mand, rebuke or resistauce to the evil
influences of self-made leaders, whose
gole purpose it is, no matter what their
unctuous pretensions, to weaken dis-
cipline and utterly destroy Catholic
unity. The place to believe as one
likes, and to create factions for personal
motives is not the Catholic church.
And while I have a voice to raise, it
will be lifted loud and strong against
such interlopers and disturbers of the
peace of God’s house and kingdom.

EFFORT’S OF CHURCH 8 FOES

“ The very shrewdest msanmuvers of
the church's foes, one which has always
operated with the greatest success, is
that by which the prestige and dignity
of the spiritual authority of the bishop
is diminigshed and lessened, snd in its
place thrones are set us for those who
intrude themseives into the sacred pre-
cincts; where they have neither sacred
por humsan right to stand. This is &
trick as old as the Church herself. Be
warned and be on guard against it. Let
no astute flattery of thoze whose faith
is only a figment deceive you. Its pur-
pose is all too clear. And the shep-
herd will not fail to fearlessly hurl his
staff when the protection of the unsus-
pecting flock requires the defense.

« Of one thirg I know you sre sl well
sssured—the chief shepherd of this dio-
oese ; unmoved either by fear or hv?r.

is bearing the heavy burden of the
church universal, and who nobly and
with the coursge of a Ohristian martyr

while ever striving to live in p
harmony with all about bim, will never
rest and never cease hls labors for the
advancement of his people and his
flock until he has done his share to
bring them by instruction, by discipline
and by affectionate, if at times sturdy
guidange, into their rightful place here
in New England. That place is not an
inferior corner of toleration, but
straight out in the open forum of per-
fect equality with the best.
OURSELVES TO BLAME

“ Such from the beginning has been
my sim. And let me say it clearly, if
we come short of its sttsinment, it will
not be from the opposition of out-
siders. There sre thousands of good
men neither of our faith nor our race
who are as eager and anxious for that
day as I or you can never be. It will
be and can only be because of divisions
in your own ranks—the jeslousy of the
petty, and the pusillanimity of the weak
ones in fsith snd manly hope, who in
every stage of the Church’'s progress
have blocked the way far more than
any phantomes of opposition, or any
phalanx of open enemies,

OUR WATCHWORD

“ Upity is the Catholic watchword.
In that sense the whole Church uni-
versal is a Catholic union. Nowhere,
thank God, more than here among us
does this sacred virtue reside, consecra-
ting the labors of all, prelate, priest and
people, and bringing forth such wonder-
ful results. In that holy unity let us
look the future squarely in the face.
United thus, we may behold the prom-
ise of a great and beautiful harvest.

“ I thank you Mr. President for the
devotion and affection which in your own
name and in the name of the union you
so filially offer me. As your archbishop
I have absolutely only one end in view,
one only purpose in all that I do.

PATH OF DUTY

¢ That is to point out to every Cath-
olic of this diocese the path which our
holy faith illumines through this mortal
life, and which alone leads to a blessed
immortality—to make that faith which
is our greatest inheritance better
known avd better loved—to show side
by side with our supernatural destiny,
the only real way by which our beloved
people may rise to the place which
surely God will give them here
in this life if they stand by their Catho-
lic principles and Oatholic ideals,
equally unmoved by cheap patronizing
on the one haud and by ignorant intol-
erance on the other—claiming no privi-
lege accepting nothing short of justice,
We have, even in the brief space of
these few years, made undoubted snd
admitted progress in religious activity
and publie prestige.

% Thiok for a moment of the million
souls, each one needing care and in-
struction and sacramental aid. Con-
sider for an instant the thousands who
throng our institutions, each one look-
ing for aid and solace and comfort in
trial. Have you ever before considered
what perfeetion of discipline and order
is necessary that each and all may go
well and proper? And have you ever
belore reflected that for ail this order
and harmony and good diecipline in the
last resort the archbishop of the dio-
cese must hold himself responsible ?”

Speaking of the Holy Father and the
attitude of the worid toward the Prison-
er of the Vatican, the Cardinal said :

GREAT WORLD QUESTION

“The greateat statesmen of every
age and every country bave attested to
the necessity of recognizing the sover-
eign power of the papacy. And we are
confident that until this great world-
question is met honestly and squarely
and is dealt with upon the bhigh basis of
international harmony and well-being,
the nations themeelves who stand in the
way of a just settlement of this most im-
portart problem will be the chief
sufferers,

“No single power can ever deal with a
questign which by its very nature is
pot & national issue, but a matter of
international consideration and deliber-
ation.

“Such by its very nature is the ques-
tion of the piace of the papecy smong
the governments of all Christian people,
and the three hundred millions of
Catholics, inhabiting every nation
throughout the world, can never supine-
ly scoept as a permanent solution of this
question, which vitally concerns each
one of them, any condition which
hinders or obstructs the absolute free-
dom cf the august head of their relig-
ion.

“Meanwhile, we again raise our
united voices to deplore the violation
of those rights of the Sovereign Pontiff
without which, notwithstanding all
ghallow platitudes, the Head of the
Church of Christ is & prisoner, unable
to exercise those very inflaences which
would infallibly redound to the good of
all governments, and the welfare of
civil society the whole world over.

This is our immutable attitude as
Qatholics. [If statemen, little moved by
other considerations than international
expediency, realize the logic of it, we,
as loyal children of the See of Peter,
affirm it s part and parcel of our
Obristian inheritance.

¢« Heaven and earth shall pass, bub
My word shall not pass’ The face of
the natins shifte and is changed.
National boundaries vary, are increased
and diminished, but the dignity and
authority of the viear of Christ changes
never, and his inalienable right as head
of God's kingdom on earth will never be
yielded until on the last day, Christ,
Ouar Lord, comes in person to vindicate
His own.

STAND OF THE UNION

¢ On this ground the union came into
existence., Here we still stand. To
God we trust the cause of God, but our
loyalty, our prayers, our all, shall ever
be the consolation of the Father of
Christendom, who, under sad conditions,

is withstanding the viol of Christ's
enemies.
UPWARD AND ONWARD

“Stand firm, look upward and march
onward together. God is with us,
And if we do our shere manfully, his
blessing will bring its sure and bounti-
ful triumph.

THE GREAT CARDINAL

HOW NEWMAN SILENOCED A OCON-
TROVERSIALIST.—HIS GREAT
LOVE FOR MUSIC

Ward's Life of Newman

A very human and atitractive side
was visible in his love for music, of
which I have already spoken, and a few
words may here be added on this sub-
ject.

From the days when he played the
violin as & young boy, his brother Frank
playing the bass, down tc the Little-
more period when he played in company
with Frederick Bowles and Walker,
string quartets and trios were his favor-
ite recreation. Mr Moxley, in his ‘Re-
miniscences of the Oxtord Movement,’
thus desoribes his playing of Beethoven
with Blanco White in 1826 : ‘Most in-
teresting was it to coutrast Blanco
White'’s excited and indeed agitated
countenance with Newman's Sphiux-like
immobility, as the latter drew long rich
potes with a steady hand.’ When the
gifo of a violin from Rogers and Church
in 1864 made him renew acquaintance
with his old love after a long interval,
the manner of his playing was somewhat
different. ‘Spinx-like immobility,” writes
Mr., Edwara Bellasis, *had made way for
an ever varying expression upon his
face a8 straius alternated vetweengrave
and gay. Produciog his violin from an
old green beaize bag, bending forward,
and holding it sgainst his chest, instead
of under the chiu in the moderu fashion,
most particular about his instrument
being in perfect tune, in execution awk-
ward yet vigorous, painstakivg rather
tran brilliant, he would often attend the
Oratory School Sundsy practices be-
tween two and four of an afternoon,
Feather Ryder and Father Norris some-
times coming to play also.

When Oanon McNeile, the Liverpool
anti-Popery speaker, challenged him to
a public dispute, Newman replied that
he was no publie speaker, but
that he was quite ready for an encounter
if Mr. MeNeile would open the meeting
by making s speech, aud he himself
might respond with a tuneon the violin.
The public would then be able to judge
which was the better man.

His favorite composer was i3esthoven,
to whom he was psssionately devoted.
Oace, when Mr. Bellasis said of the
Allegretto of the Eighth Symphony, that
it was like a giant at play, Newman re-
plied, ‘It is curious you should say that.
I used to call him the gigsntic nightin-
gale. He is like a great bird singing.
My sister remembers my using the ex
pression long ago.’ He bad reached this
preference gradually. ‘I recollect,’ he
writes to a friend in 1865, *how slow [
was as a boy to like the School of Mazie,
which afterwards so possesced me that 1
have come to think Hadyn alwost valgar.
He impressed the calt of Beethoven on
all the yourg Oratorisns who plased in
his company. ‘They migh: start with
Corelli, and go on to Romberg, Haydp,
and Mozart, writes Mr. Bellssis, *Their
ultimate goal was Beathoven.' As with
literature, so with music, Newman was
on the whole true to his early loves—
—indeed, he was resolutely old. fash-
ioned. Beethoven already possessed
hitn in the twenties, and later masters
never quite won his heart. This was es-
pecially true with sacred music. Mr.
Bellasis writes on the subject in scme
detail :

‘He was very slow to take (if he ever
really took) to newcomers on the field of
sacred music. And holding, as he did,
that no good work could be adequately
judged without & thorough knowledge of
it, he was disinclined to be introduced
to fresh musical names at all, on the
bare chance, that might never occur, of
what had been a casual acquaintance-
ship ripening into an intimate friendship.
He had in early days found time and
opportunity to comprehend certain mas-
ters, Corelli, Handel, Haydn, Romberg,
Mozart, and Beethoven, but Schubert,
Schumann, Wagner (I eannot recollect
all the fellows' names’’), who were these
strangers, intruding somewhat late in
the evening upon a dear old family party?
Thus he writes in March, 1871, of Men-
delssohn's chiéf sacred work which he
had been reluctantly induced to go and
listen to, aud whieh he was never got to
hear again: “I was very much disap-
pointed the one time that I heard the
‘Elijah,’ not to meet with a beautifuol
welody frowm beginuing to end. What
can be more beautiful than Handel's
Mozari’s, and Beethoven's melodies ?"
Now, of course, there is plenty of melody
in the “KElijah,” though it may be con-
ceded that Mendelssohn’s melodies gifts
is less copious than that of Mozart.
But the tacu was, Cardinal Newman
never got to know the “Elijah,” doubt-
less deemed it long, and fels content to
feed upon the musical pabulum that he
had so long found satisfymng. .

‘He got to know
well Mendelssohn's cavzonet quar-
tet and Sshumann’s pianotorte
quintet Op. 44 ; but wo recall no musi-
cal worke heard by him for the first time
in very late life making any particular
impreasion on the Father, with one nota-
ble exception ; Ohernbini’s First Re-
quiem in O Minor, done at the Festival,
August 20, 1879  Wa were to have gone
with him, but a Father who accompanied
him wrote us instead next day : “The
Father was quite overcome by it. He
kept on sayiug ‘beantifal, wonderful,’
and suchlike exclamations., At the
‘Mors stupebit’ he was shaking his head
in his solemn way, and muttering ‘beau-
tifal, beautiful’ He admired the fague
‘Qaam olim' very much, but the part

“fairly

-

which struck him most by far, and which
he spoke of efterwards as we drove
ho1 e, is the ending of the ‘Agnus Dei'—
he could not get over it—the lovely note
O which keeps recurring as the ‘requiem’
approaches eternity. When it was done
twice in its true home, the Church, later,
on the 20d and 13th November, 1886, he
said ‘It is magnificent music.” ‘Thatiss
besutiful Mass’ (adding, with a touch of
pathos) ‘but when you get as old as [ am,
it comes rather too closely home.’ "’

OUR CATHOLIC SOCIETIES

FATHER OTTEN, 8.J,, QUESTIONS
WHETHER THEY ARE DOING
WORK THAT IS NEEDED

In a sermon preached at the special
Mass for workingmen in a St. Louis
church on a recent Sunday, Rev.
Beroard J, Otten, 8. J., took cocasion
to say a timely word on OCatholic
societies and the inflaence they should
wield for social and civic justice. His
words will bear repetition and we
quote from the Church Progress as fol-
lows :

“ To stem the onrushing tide of social
evils, there is need of action, and of
concerted action. Single handed we
can do little ; but if we stand shoulder
to shoulder hundreds of thousands in
gerried ranks, success must crown our
efforts. And this duty we dare not
shirk, Our own personal interests as
well as the common good, make it in-
cumbent upon us to promote the work
of social refiorm by every means in our
power. It we are content to live in &
society that is rottem to the core, we
ourselves ghall soon be in a gangrened
condition. Hence we must be up and
doing. We glory in being Christians,
but it is well to bear in mind that the
Christianity which produces results is
not of the passive kind ; it is active, it
seeks its opportunities, it goes out into
the streets of the city, into the market
place, into the council chamber, into
the highways and byways of life, and
with a stout heart fights with the Lord
of Hosts sgainst the unwise. This is
what we need to-day—an aggresive
Christianity, which contends, not oualy
for personal holiness, but also for public
moraiity in all in its various forms.

WHAT ARE OUR SOCIETIES DOING ?

“ 15 our Onrstiaoity of this kind ? Do
our Catholie Societies stand inthe fore-
front of the batcle line that is forming
all the world over in defense of Chris-
tian idesis ? What influence does our
Catholicity exert upon public life?
What, for instance, are we doing for the
betterment of social conditions in this
city, where nearly one-half the popula-
tion professes allegiance to our holy
faith, Surely, the presence of some
three thousand Catholic men and women
should make itself felt along the various
lines of sorial wmorality ; especially as
the majority of them are in oune way or
another conuected with societies that
were established for the moral uplift of
community life. We have cur Sodali-
ties, the Sicred Heart League, the
Kuights of Columbps, and all those
numercus associasions drawn closely to-
gether in the Foderation of Catholic
soctevies. What a splendid array of
Catholic maphood apd Catholic woman-
hood they present to the eyes of the
thoughtiul observer! What a power
for good there must be latent in their
serried ranks |

NO POLITICAL MACHINE WANTED

“ And is this tremendous power ever
called into setion 2 Is it pressing for-
ward the needful work of sogial reform ?
To maintain the coutrary wouldbe little
less than to condemn these rocieties, as
s0 many useless institutions. This we
eannot do, 2od this [ certainly will not
do ; yet, even with the best of wilis,
one cannot help thinking that ever so
much more might be accomplished.
Thus, for exsivple, in many iustances
our public offices are bought snd sold as
80 much merchacdise, and yet our Cath-
olie citizens remain as inactive a8 if it
were po concern of theirs. Why not
club together and make an end of cor-
rupt politics ? We don't want a Catho-
lic political machine, as lying bigots
accuse us of haviog ; but we do want
clean polities, and we do want our Cath
olic societies to be instrumental in
bringing about this much nceded re-
form. If they fail to strive for this,
they are delinquent in 8 duty which is
imposed upon them by their religious as
well as by their civie allegiance.

INDIFFERENCE THE DANGER

“ Again, what are ouar Catholic
socleties doing towards inspiring others
with resgect for our holy religion ?
They are doiny, something, no doubt ;
but wight they not do ever so much
more ? Some of our newspapers and
other publications are in the habit of
printing articles that are not only anti-
Oatholie bat anti-Christian in tone and
tendency, yet hardly a voice is raised
in protest or a subscription withdrawa.
Perhaps you will 81y that the defense
of religion belongs to the priests, that
they are the official guardians of the
Church’s interests and as such they
must see to it that all unjust aggressors
receive due reproof. This is very true;
but has it ever occurred to you that the
priest is practioslly powerless if not
backed up by the liity, whose subscrip-
tions and advertisements supply these
publieations with the sinews of war ?
The priests may send protest after pro-
tegt, and not an editor will heed them ;
but let our Catholie societies, with their
thousands and thousands of membera,
threaten to withdraw their patronage
unless an immediate stop be put to
everything that outrazes their religious
feelings, and the effect will be instan
taneous. If our secular press shows
little respect for Catholic sensibilities,
it is largely becanse editors know from
past experience that our Catholicism is
of the passive rather than of the active
kind. They may reverence us &8s
martyrs, but they do not fear us as
soldiers. Yet we are supposed to be
soldiers of Christ !

GUARDIANS OF PUBLIO DECENCY

“ The same condition of things ob-
tains in regard to social indecencies.
Every moral outrage is ferreted out by
our ubiquitous reporters and then re-
hearsed in all its ghastly details to feed
the morbid curiosity of s sensation
bunting public. The scsndals of our
divorce courts sre discussed with a
freedom that might well cause s roue
to blush, while salacious plays and im-
moral shows are advertised in text and
illustration that set all rules of publie
decency at naught. Some action has
indeed been taken by our Oatholic
societies t¢ prevent these abominations,
yet how woefully inadequste all such
efforts have hitherto been is shown to
evidence by the fact that but little im-
provement has resulted therefrom. Why
not enforce respect for religion and for
public decency by securing the rigor-
ous application of existing laws,
or by the enactment of new
ones if no such laws exist ? This
would certainly appear within the
reach of possibility, if all our Catholic
societies were to persist in their efforts
to influence the powers that be.

*“ And so I might point to many other
needful social reforms, all of which
might be effected, or at least consider-
ably promoted, by a vigorous action on
the part of our Catholic societies. Of
course, no vigorous action on our part
is possible, unless we ourselves can
stand up before the world and say:
“ Which of you shall convince me of
sin ?” If we too stand in need of re-
form, we should only make ourselvee
ridiculous by attempting to reform
others, Their unfailing taunt of
% Physician heal thyself ” would frus-
trate our every effort. We cannot ex-
peet to muke the world Christian, ex-
cept insofar as our own individual lives be
80 many concrete expressions of every
true Christian ideal. If there be any-
thing wanting to us, our reform must
begin at home before it may safely ven-
ture upon its mission abroad.”
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AT THE CRIB

The divine Child, He is the splendour
of heaven, lay on a crib. A little straw
formed His bed to whom the earth and
all it contains belong. And she who is
Queen of Heaven and earth is near that
orib, There she watches snd is atten-
tive to all the wants of her Divine Son.
With what respectful care she touches
Him and holds Him, knowing Him to be
her Lord and her God ! With what joy
and confidence she embraces Him and
presses Him to her bosom! She was
the most humble of creatures, she was
also the most prudent and watehfnl
She was never wantiog in the most tep-
der care for Him, and during His whole
life upon earth she uever failed in the
least in the fulfiliment of any duty
towards Him.

Oar Heavenly Queen has her station
near the erib ; let us place ourseives
there with her ; and let it be our joy
to be often uear the lofant Jesus, for
virvue doth go forth from Him, from the
Feast of the Nativity to the Feast of
the Presentation each faithful Christian
sonl shonld visit at least once a day
Mary ab the erib, to adore the Infant
Jesus, and meditate upon their poverty,
their humility, their charity. There
will be found Jesus, Mary, Joseph, to
comfort, instroet, and bless all those
who visit them,—St. Bonaventure,
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First Church Dedicated to
Joan of Are

It is consoling to know, writes the
Paris correspondent of the Irish Catho-
lie, that while the Masonie secterians
are seeking, fortunately unsuccessinlly,
to suppress the old churches, a great
number of new sacred edifices which
will always remain the property of
Jatholic societies are springing up all
over the country. One of the most re
cently consecrated was that of a popu-
lous quarter of Luueville, Being on
the eastern frontier of France, the
Bishop of Nancy considered it oppor-
tune to dedicate it to the * Saint of the
Freuch Fatherland.” The Sovereign
Pontiff as early as July 1, 1910, granted
the necessary authorization to dedicate
it to the beatified heroine, which was a
derogation from the canonic rules. It
was the first of those exceptional
authorizations granted to dedicate
churches to Joan of Are. The conse-
eration ceremony, which was celebrated
some fortnight ago, was most imposing.
It was presided over by the Bishop of
Nsney, assisted by the Bishop of Vau-
couleurs and ths Bishop of Dijon,

Blessed

Most Joyous of all Months

The last month of the vear was the
tenth month under the old calendar,
and still retains the name December,
which signifies tenth instead of the
twelfth month, as it now ia. On the 22ad
of the month the sun enters the sign
of Capricornus, or the Goat.

The idea is represeuted by the ani-
mal noted for elimbing the hillsides,
suggesting the beginning of the ascent
of the sun, which, after reaching its low-
est declination on the 218t of this month,
re commences itds upward psth, and
reaches ita highest altitade in the
heaveus on the 21st of June.

In the Church the month is dedicated
to the saered devotions in commemora
tion of %*he sacred humanity of our
Divine Saviour, and the Advent prepar-
ations for the celebration of the sweet-
est and most jovous festival of all the
year—Christmas Day.

B <o s e

America, speaking of the conference
in L ndon, addressed by our own unique
Mr. Hiocks, very pertinently .asks—
# What would be the effect should a
great Catholic meeting in Rome resolve
that there shonld be a uniform educa-
tion law in Oanada, on strictly Catho-
lic lines ' If we are asked, what
would be the effect on Rev. Mr. Hincks,
we snswer that we should fear the
worst.—Casket.

CATHOLIC NOTES

Bishop Foley, of Detroit, has ordained
the Rev. Cyprian Marchant, O. P.,, who
is a convert from Episcopalianism.

Among the old students who gathered
at the Jesuit school at Wimbledon re-
cently was the British General, Lord
Roberts.

The Catholies of Belfast, Ireland, are
being shamefully treated, p tod
and assaulted. Many have been obliged
in comsequence, to remove elsewhere.

According to recent returns, the
state of New York contains more Catho-
lics than any other state in the Union.
The number is 2,778,000 of which more
than one-balf live in New York city.

About 3,000 Jesuits are laboring in
the mission fields. They aredistributed
as follows: Asia, 1,174; America, 607;
lAMca. 373; Oceanica, 328; KEurope

14,

A somewhat unusval combination of
political circumstances in Santo
Domingo has resulted in the choice of
Archbishop Nouel as temporary presi-
dent of the Republic pending the elec-
tion of & president.

Mitchell Kennerley, the New York
publisher, offered prizes amounting to
1,000 for the best American poem.
T. A. Daly, of The Catholic Standard
and Times, Philadelphia, and George
Sterling of Oalifornia, won the second
prizes of $250 each.

Catholic papers are commenting with
wonder and admiration on the Knights
of Columbus Counneil in Fairfax, Minn,,
which at the close of an iniciation cere-
mony, recently, handed the editor of
the Catholie Bulletin of St. Faul a list
of sixty new subscribers with ¢ eck in
prepaywment.

Most of our esteemed contemporaries
featured promineutly, several weeks
ago, the report that the notorious
“ Archbishop " Vilatte had been mur-
dered in Mexico. It appears, however,
that the well- known character is very
much alive, and is now in Sau Antoslo,
Texas, in the interest of a colonization
scheme he is operating in Mexico.

Since the conversion of Princess Kona
to Oatholicity no ieident has aroused
g0 much interest in Engiish society
circles as the announcement that the
only child and heiress of the Earl of Ash-
burnham has renounced the world and
decided to become a nun, says the B, C.
Western Catholie.

Carlinal Logue, in sending Mr. R. J.
Kelly, of Dublin, a subseription of £2
for the wounded Balgarians, writes :
“ There could be no stronger claim on
the sympathy and charity of Christians
than to aid in relieving the sufferiogs
of these brave men, who have fought so
nobly against the hereditary euemies of
Christendom,”

Right Rev. T. M. A. Burke, Bishop of
Albany, N. Y, aonnounced recently
that Anthony N. Brady is to furnish
bim with {unds to construet and equip
an up-to-date fireproof maternity hos-
pital. This will cost $100,000 and §150,-
000, and the enly condition which ac-
companies the gift is that the hospital
shall be nou-sectarian and that color
shall not bar one from entrance.

Dr. Max Pam, the Jewish scciologist
and philanthropist, rec apuounced
it as his opinion that the ration of
the congested Jewish distriets on the
East side of New York lies in their
eouversion to Catholicity., Dr. Pam,
bimself a Russian Jew, who came to this
country &8 a barefoot immigrant lad, re-
cently gave a large sum to found schol-
arships at the Catholic University.

Amoug the greatest cathedrals of the
world is St. Sophia, in Constantinople,
pose turned into a Tarkish Motque. To
this Cathedral Bulgaria owes under God,
its conversion from pagsnism to Christi-
anity. It was erected by the Emperor
Justinian in 532. It cost about $10,000,-
000.” It has 8 columns of porphory and
8 columns of green marble from the
Roman Temple of the Sun and the Eph-
esian Tewp'e of Diana.

In Washington on Thanksgiving Day,
the president of the United States, the
Hon. W. H. Taft, with his wmilitary
and naval aids, attended solemn High
Mass at St. Patrick's Charch. This
Thanksgiving service is now beld every
yearat St, Patrick’sand to itare invited
the cfficials of the United States Govern-
ment and all the representatives of the
Governments of the Latin - American
pations.

Philadelphia is now a city of Bishops,
four having there resideuce there.
They are the Most Rev. Archbishop
Prendergast, his vewly consecrated
auxiliary, Bishop MecCort, the Ruthen-
jan Catholic Bishops, Mgr. Ortynsky,
and Bishop Carroll, who lately, on ac-
count of ill health, resigned his See in
the Philippines. Bishop Carroll is now
the permanent rector of the Church of
St. Edward the Confessor.

A group of Sisters of Our Lady of Sion,
fonnded in Paris, in 1843 by the Jewish
eonvert, Abbe Theodore Ratisbonne and
his brother, Alphonse, have gone to
Kansas City, where they will establish a
convent., Thesociety was expelled from
Franoce, with other retigious communities
ten years ago. The Kansas City convent
represents three nation ssl ke, English,
Irish aud French. They will teach in the
parochial school of the Annunciation.

Archbishop Francis Redwood, 8. M.
D. D. of Wellington, New Zoaland,
jately spest & few daye in St. Louis as
the guest of Archbishop Glennon.
When asked what measure of success at-
tended equal suffeage for women in New
Zealand, he said, as reported in the St.
Louis Times: * Women have had the
vote in New Zealand for many years,
and it has been proven that they use it
wisely and judiciously, and for the great-
est common good. I am heartily in sym-
pathy with the movement in this eoun-
try, and believe that the tide of equal
suftrage cannnot be stemmed.
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teller. # *Iam sorry to see you forget your on she Curragh of Kildare on s March | ~ “Please your majesty, 7o hanged that grieve, ot gy Srtent — o o aatiel ou's ol 3¢ b ey ———
It heppened at this very time that a | #8Teement, said the laster. ki ll;n“'n ' .. vagsbond according to your msjesty’s | His term of youth and exile's o'er, worker, and troubled about many shings. Surely no be:ter refuge conld bave
worthy msu, named Mac Eocha, of Lein- “Do you call thas trifie a breach of Now,” said the Cwol Riavs, “bas| orders, and he's as well as . ever | Who sees in iite’s declining eve It is the kind heart that makes these | been found for Christmas fugitives th
ster, s doctor in poetry, bad been lsid | MY 8greement 7" gaid the king. any oce 8 mizd to run up after the dog | again now in spite of us.’ He was | With altered eyes his native shore 1 women dear to us.” the camp on Nobeco H:g lvcels‘d ":
up with a broken leg more than eighteen “ Ab,” replied the Giolls De, it is snd see the course ? afraid of telling him about his brosher. With aching heart and weary brain, “Was ye ever poor ?” asked Mary blsck firs and bound with fron rock, the
weeks without receiving the least relief, trifies that show the mind. You wentto I will,” said the man who had spoken |  +Take him and hang him sgain then, | Who treads those lonesome scenes | guddenly headland thrust itself into $he ic waters
slthough he had sixteen of the sblest war for a_basket, and you oall  cup of tw.i‘oe g " and don’t be disturbing we sbout such sgain ! “Very " very poor,” snswered the |of the bay. Half-buried uowy i‘ n:
surgeons in Leinster in consultation | ¥ine 8 trifie” And he immediately |, be i always ready,” ssld the | trifies,” said the king of Leluster, and | And backward views the sunny hours stnnger' : white drifts of winter, the little: .
wpon it. Happening to lift vp his eyes | *POK® these lines : J":,gns‘:r:' nl:::t. :.'::;:": ;:: “::’l'u:lo; he wens off to sleep sgain. When first he knew those ruined bow'rs | “Ay’ lonely ? An’ away from home ? | stood solitary—three miles by the 2:::
P S TR s s e S S R B i I e
20 ¥, “:h‘n! e K. i“- e tlar a:; .8 mountein, the way snd let the hound eat she hare.” | imer, and at each time some nesr Stend for you an’ goin’ cn their own careless | half-mile, ab least, from the little settle-
l’:::: g:?men: .‘r’;::; hi.u':.nngn do:n,l:uh He ‘'weighs it no more than a drop from “ There is not a more aetive man in y e 2

T rite Mssman of th Mog way without 8 thought 2" § ment known ss Hardscrabble.
' t o 0 C ug was “[ bave been in great sorrow, an It was from Hardscrabble that
large ganen B out of which he resd the founsain, the known world than the very individ- | hanged instead of the Coal Riava. By Oh, say, what spell of power serene i g ; 5 rabble that Serens.

" i without » friend.” Wetherbee ceme—s grim, t
alond in one monotoncus humming tone, The wrong » king suffers, though 1ight | ual who is dslxing to yoi O™, sald the | this sime the captain of the guard was Can cheer that hour of sharpest pain, : grim, gsunt womsaa

as & bubble, men P And turn to peace the anguish keen “Phen I'm glad to tell you my trou- who nos only had lost three childrem
“Save you, Mac Eocha, ssid the | gends fools to n:e slanghter, and king- - U with you then,” said the juggl fairly at his wis's end. That deoplle‘:‘:oundl be:luse in vain ? | bles and relieve iy beart somehow. I |bat had never leerned from the waves
Caol Riava. X e y H e juggler, | wWell,” said the Osol Riava, “do 300 | iy oan't stsnd it alone-like this. Here it | where they had flung the body of h

“Apd you likewise ?” replied Maec dows to trouble. “ bus I warn you if you let my hare be s not the thought of glory won, y & ody of her

Thenceforsh I'll h \ N g %€ | wish 0 hang me any more ?” .| Of boarded gold or pl o8 e is Christmas eve, an' 8 party upstairs, | sailor husband. To warn her not to talk
l'ljool‘n. “may 1 ask you what is your pro- uoi'): 'ntm;or. swear by the weight z,“:: h}’:vln?‘ oft ‘your head whea you ‘;‘;V:; 11 have no more to say ‘g you,” | Bat one bfﬁ;mo cfu::“.mf,"“e;mm an’ no one wantin' me except to wait on | of Christmas seemed superfluous. But
ession ?”’ Nor the firmness of ice in th " : 8t e captain, *you may go wherever oush, them when they eat. An’ over there in | on the fourth evening, while they were
“Why," replied the Caol Riava, “I am i s:ﬂng Weath:r e u. St - ‘“l“}lx‘mt&ﬂo:l::: np':l‘;-e 'R'x:?";::_ you like, and the sooner the better. | op oh.{,mle;g {aith—unbroken truth, Olapecarthy’s my mother an' all the folks | all these sitting rourd the glowing air-
what you may csll the makings of 8| But I'll swear by nlig.nber more slippery | i f 1 Pos: the Osol R We got trouble enough by you already. | Dpese turn to gold, the vepours dan this night, sn’ my boy that I'm eatin’ | 4ight stove in the cswp living-room,
phylleidln from Ulster.” R thing, * P ":‘f d‘E or a long time the Csol Kiava ll:hym’:i: the ‘kl‘ng hlmn:lg ;t:':” find | ppat close on lite's descending e my heart out for, There's a girl there Justine politely ssked Serena what she

4And what is your name ?' a 1 be pli ‘T : ang e next time we trie

eomtl "oe Caihal o Gein snd T will And my troth shall be plight by the word |  * I'm afraid the hound is eating the

; : R too ; 8 girl I used to know. She stole | was knitting and received an unexpected
St king e a that fat triend has fall “Since you are growing so reason- The song was received with as much
answer to it,” replied the stranger. D & re, snd that our fat friend has fallen

s my boy; my sister wrote me that to- | answer :

asleep.” able,” said the Coal Riava, “you may go applanse as the story on the pars of the | pight. An’' on top of that, they want | * Christmas presen's,’ said Serens
-aoderstand youn are of a very churlish | The instent he had dttered these lines | Saying this he b & a th ous now and take your three triends | compeny, after which the person who | me to write to her, now that she's down | Wetherbee, * A pair of mittens for
.zd inhospitable disposition, and it you | the Csol Riava and the Ssory-teller vau- thr:‘yd gaud lou:d :;lg:z“; :lmhe ;ng ‘::"n ‘8‘“‘-‘ T.Ghy l“m not be 80 ““l‘)m; :.',‘ht "m“:gs :‘;‘:":‘“‘;“' "" 03“19: 0"‘:;" sick, and tell her 1 forgive ber that was | Jacob Tracy, snd stripped reins for his
changed your conduct, 1 would be apt | ished from the eyes ot O’Connor, who . e worse for their experience ; Dbu 008e ernative of paylng the

to cure your leg for yo::." looked arcund for them in vain in all suspected it to be, the fad fast | they can thank you for finding them | fine, or complying with the. requisite

once my friend. She keeps cryin’ for listle sister Emmy. Haven’s you poticed ?
3 me—oh, but there's limits !—I can't do He's Heman Tracy’s boy, thst brings

«] acknowledge mny failing,” said Mac directions. But what astonished him :(‘:Zl' ﬁd‘g’: E“:g hg':g;;t:.th:’e;‘; more oumlqmble quarters ; and .l give 0035"‘10“- oA that | There sin't a soul on earth that | the milk over from Hnrd’ucmhbne. and
Eocha, “I am as niggardly as any miser | still more was, that not a particle of all | o immediate! 3 o i rdm 3 you & parting advice, never while you | | Gentlemen,” said the third Juror, | would do that.” they're poorer than Job's turkey.
until I take my chird cup, but trom that | the spolls he had driven from Munster | o ghe ‘m: l;l’!n'mh “d' :""N and cut | Jjve, again to interpose between s orisio rising from his place, “apart from the | ~ wJ did it once,” and the stranger laid | There'll be a tree over at Hardscrsbble
out I am easy 8s to what others may do. | remained with his host, nor could sny- As ‘g\ Tg a 6K 1 » :Odow. a and a poet, 8 man and hia wife, or 8 satisfaction, I must ever feel in striving | his thin, worn hand on Mary's shoulder. | schoolbouse—there always is—and those
Bat I promise you if you cure me that I | thing be found throughout the whole | gaid b (:'xd lty i he yhs 2 3 o wd mother and an only ¢hild ;" atter which to contribute to your innocent enter- | wThere were people who thought that I | Tracy youug ones sban't go withomt
will not be guilty of that faultags! » | army, but an old basket which the Oob- | that i:wu n:ot“: :m:uc h:‘):o:l?’e.vz: he spoke these lines— tainment, l‘,‘f‘m‘e”,’ that shillings are | could not take it in silence. Bat 1 had | presents, not while I'm aloot.”

While be was speaking the sixteen | nsught woman already spoken of, r¢00g- | ganction to see young man murdered | He who ocensures the strain which a :’;’:l ‘;’yﬂf“‘:‘;‘_‘:‘:“;&‘ i:zeg:.e:t}ngou“x:d to forgive them. We must forgive | Witha word of excuse and good nighs,
dootors who were in attendance on him | nized as the one she had lent to the | in that manner under his roof. minstrel composes, honoAEable Socasion of svolding thelyr pe::ple ; we can’t help it." Justine rose and went to ber room.
came up, to itquire how he was getting | Munsier woiman. While all were won- | — « Jf it grieves you,” said the juggler, Must lie upon something less gratetul | oxoendisure, 1 will therefore T el I can's forgive her | It's more than Bu“c Serens Wetherbee talked on : |
on,:psn ;‘hl%:.lglel?k: them of the offer ?:'rlng at ;h:llle scrungle :;gnts. the Osol | ¢ [ ghink as little of curing him now as than roses ; L Giitare the cxample of our Worthy ﬂe:h gun beer ! e biatite Bt . ; I d:‘;{ t knov, s.a.)rdn]l. if flbere il be
ST I L R A L L i s o quare began b | oo’ oot il el | e 5o oot o orive et o e | o 208 0 200t D Sareh
:‘1:; :; t:.e t:‘bory-t,elle:, and then laughed Tha:dy (t)n K:lly iv::lio at :t;g mome;m In{r l:::s;v meke him remember B KRS | My ab bottom have wit, but lacks :2::.‘23'.’“ oan oniy do his best in your th?‘llf:.t gf th:lbl ;b e e e Sll]m'n‘nt hNaut;), “ioim \t)l:verbi-' Jeg;-rsnud—

L) . 3 *Le s C! one o ose bred-in-the- 3 id"

“'Tis very’well  geid the Caol Riava, E:z midst n: hfs frll:agn:s md(:l‘:-nen‘;):;lt: 8o saying he placed the head upod | ., g5 ool i Loud cheers announced the.assent of | hereafter eirl sheewa:m to.” Anpd Mary’s lhst woui';e tue;u szm 0:,‘:)1;: 'u[:]: lb'
bt wait & litble, R » said | The O i P the shoulders sgain, and hesled them, | For than him a worse ninny Will xarely | the company to this favourite proposi- : "3 sull looki it Lik i y

ut wait s little. Rise up now, 86 he Coal Riava drew near, dressed in |yt in such a manner that the counten- be found, o aftor which the third Juryman re pretty face grew hard and sullen. ooking st it. Like as n(:t she'll set np
he to Mac Bocha, “and let | the same tattered garments as usual, and | 5p0e Jooked the wrong w after which | Who would peril his nose for a desler in " . y «I must go,” said the stranger sadly. | for not haviog s tree to the school-
me see which can you or your sixteen | bearing a white crooked wand in his | pe gpoke these lines it e sound. :T:::}Avm?n :ﬁ:t" {"“:’. commer‘;ced his | ¢] eame in because I thought you wanted house.”
physicians run fastest.” hand. : e ollowing words. me.” Bat evidently Serens did not believe

Up swarted Mac Eocha, and away « Save you, Thedy 'OKelly,” said the | What I take at my ease, at my ease I Immediately siter he had uttered these TO BE CONTINUED “Yo mustn’t go. I've had no right to | this dire prophecy, for she was as hor-
wens the sixteen doctors after their | Caol Riava. restore, z:’lfi”‘"i“e Shlbrvehlt‘e?' and the s“’_":l; talk this way to you, to a stranger. Bat | rified 8s Doctor Peavey by the devel-
patient, but he left them far behind, and | * And you likewise,” replied Thady, | It becomes him much better I'm sure er found himeclt in company ¥ ) S M) my heart's so sore 1—and to-morrow’s | opment of the next day. The two
came b'wk in great spirits to his house, | * from whence do ynn,come . i pim on the spot where they had first THb bTRAI\GhR

than before. g Christmas day.” women were ir the kitchen when small
while they remained panting and pufiog | * From the house of O'Connor, 8ligo,” | If any man says I have wronged him met, and where his wife with the car- “It's my birthday,” said the stranger. | Jacob Tracy clumped in out of the twi-

at a distanoe. answered the Caol Riava. thereby risge and horses were awaiting them, | Insidethe kitchen it was very bright | «wiil you give me a present : ilg Jight, leading & sobbing litile sister.
“Now, you Mac Eocha,” gaid the| % What jis your occupation ?” asked | Te!l that man ‘trom me that I gave him under the ca e of the man to whom the and warm. The little clock ticked on| «1 ? T've nothin’ to give ! What| © Now you jugt shut up, Enmsa Tracyl”
stranger, “do not be guilty of inhospi- | Thady. the lie, Cosl Riava bad intrusted them. the dresser, snd the fire crackled in the | ghould I give to the likes of you—a gen- | Jacob said, bub mod uokindly. * You
talisy or churlishuess from this time for- “I am 8 travelling juggler, replied | For an insolent braggart is odder to see “Now,” said the latter, *1 will not be | grate, and the gaslight shone on the | tleman born, as I can sce plain, if ye are | ask Aunt Sereny aud she'll tell you it
ward, or if you do,I'll come to you again, | the stranger, * and if you protmise to give | Than 8 fool with his face where his poll tormenting you any longer. Tbere are clean oilcloth of the table. But over in | jn hard times now.” ain't 80 at all.” .
and bresk your leg worse than it was | me five pieces of silver, I will perform a ought to be. your carrisge and horses, and your dogs, | the low rocking chair in the corner| &No; I was not born s gentleman ;| Serens Wetherbee lifted the child te
before, and not only that, but the other trick for you.” and your money, snd your lady, and you Mary was crying soltly, her head buried | j; was a very poor place I was born in. | her lap.
Jeg also I'll break in such & manner that | * I do promise you,” said Thady. The Caol Riava had scarce uttered | mey take them with you 88 socn 88 you | It the friendly roller towel. And you will not give me a present ?” “Pell aunty all about it desry !”
all the snrgeons in the Fenian hasts The Oaol then took three small siveens these words when he and the Story- | please, for I have po t)'usintﬂﬁ in life The crumpled letter that lay on the “What is it you'd be after wantin’ 2" # She says—teacher says—there ain’t
will not be able to cure it for you. ‘As | or leeks and placed them lengthwise un teller dissppeared, nor could sny per- with any of them at all. for conld have told yon why. Smooth | wPhat you should forgive your friend | —there ain't no Sa-anta Claus—and
for these sixteen impostors that pre. his hand, and said he would blow out the son present tell whether he had The Story-teller psused for some it ous, puzzle over the erooked writing | _beceuse you love her.” there won't be s tree at Hardscrabble—
tended $o treat it for you. not one of | middle vne and leave the two others in flown into the air, or whether the earth moments to collect his thoughts before aud the tear-blots, and you will see, WLove ! cried Mery, “I did love her and no Christmas! And I’d wrote Santa
them shsll ever walk without a limp their places. All present said that such had swallowed them. The next place he made any reply. “Dear Mary," 10 gaid, “I sm hoping | fast enough once ! Sure, and I'd never | Claus to bring me a dolly with hair—
from this time forward.” a feat was perfectly impogsible, for the the Story-teller found himself with his | “For my carriage and horses and this will reach you by Cbristmas as 1| thought of that. Delia was like my | and there ain't—there ain't no—"

o] promise you I will remember what | three siveens were so lightand lay soclose whimsics! master, was in the palace of hounds,” he said at length, *1 thank know how lonely you will be all by your- | yjster—once.” « Teacher doesn’t know everything 1"
you say,” replied Mac Eocha, “and to | together that the bresth which carried | the king ot Leinster, where the custom- | YOV, but my lady and my money you self in the first year you are away. I “She is your sister I” and the stran- | snapped Serena Wetherbee.
make & beginning, come in now and par- | away ons, must necessarily take the two | ary evening bacquet was on the point | MAY keep.” am writing for mother as she s8ys every | ger’'s voice grew lower snd almost | With agsurances acd molasses cockies
take of & magnificent banquet which others also. However the Caol Riava put of being prepared. The Story-teller “No,” replied the bococh, “1 have day o how i wish 1 cood rite so that i| gtern, “Forgive. her, now, before it is | the two women comforted the child.
shall be prepared on the instant, for you | his two fingers on the two outside leeks, | was grieved and_perplexed to hear the told you that I do not want either, and | could rite to Mary my S’?‘“’Seﬂ‘ dauter | $0o late | Becsuse she has ofiended you, | She left the house with a watery smile,
and your companion.” and then blew away that which was in king continually asking for his favorite | do not harbour any fll-will against your | 8o far away 10 america, Mother is well | {oygive her " but Jacob lingered toeay :

They entered the house and were | the middle. Story-teller, while no one present was lady on account of what she has doe, | but she is looking oid. I donotlike her |  «Qp, you're too good for me! Sure,| *“ And do you think he'll come to
followed by the sixteen physicians who| ¢ There's a trick for you, Thady able to give any account of him. for she could ““"j_help it.” looks at all she worries to much about | and I will write to her— this very night | Hardscrabble, for all she said 2"
shortly after came limping across the | O'K=lly,” said the Caol Riava.  Now,” said the Caol Riava, turning “Not help it 1" exclaimed the Story- | you i think, however this is not cheer- | _uynd wish her a merry Christmas!| A few moments later, when Dr.
threshold. However, while Mac Eocha| ¢ Ideclare to my heart,” said Thady, | to him, « [ have rendered you invisible teller. “Not help kicking me into the | full for you at Ohristmas poor girl,and i | There was somethirg bard on my heart | Peavey passed through the open door te
was ordering the banquet, an attendant | * 'tig a good one.”  Andhe paid him the | in order that you may witness all that mouth of my own hounds ! Not help | will try to tell you some Dews. Things | tnat vou've been takin' awsy. Poor|tbe living-room, she found Justine seated
ran to tell him that the Ulster doctor | five pieces of silver. is about to take place here without oasting me (i after all my kindness to is very dull at Clancarthy,we have a new

by - Delia!” with a bnok &t the table.
was running down the hill, which sloped | Why, tnen, that he may get good of | being recognized by any of our daily ac- her in favor of a beggarly old —— I beg | preest father Henuigan and Father Mo- And Mary fell to sobbing again | “ What were they cry ing for ?" asked
away from the door, faster than & grey- ¥

this time with her head on her folded | Justine.
hound with a hare in his eye. Mac

arms. ¢ Miss Nash, who teaches the school
Eochs was so muoh surprised at bis | paif what you have him I'l1 engage I'd | musicisns who Siere playing in concert | Woman's ingratitude will make s man want you to do aud that s rite to Delia | * #Goodbye, my friend,” said the stran- | at Hardscrabble, where the little ones
abrupt departare that he made these | parform the same trick as well as he did | ®° the time. Observing the attention | forget his good mann(‘a’rs" Bland. Poor girl she is 8o sick now she | ger, ‘I must go now, for other loads to | go, told them that there was no Santa
lines which were often repested after | it which he paid, the chief musician said “No offence in lite,” said the bocook, | will B0t live much longer and she keeps | jeave and take away.” Clans.” |
him : «Oh 'tis songh to do it,” said when they cnncluded ; “for these terms are very just, and | saying I want Mary to rite to me i can- | «you'll pe tellin' me your name ? An’| ¢ To tell a child that at Christmas
Though prust in his skill and his | Thed easy enough to do1t," 80  Well, my good man, I hope you like | apply not to my own real form, but to | not die til mary l‘if\;*‘!l and she says she | [']] be seeln’ you again ?” time I"" flashed Justine. ‘‘ She ought to
ougle:%ing is hi v our performance ?”’ that which I have assumed for the will forgive me. You may not under-| «¢J ghall come if you need me, never | be whipped 1”

fear. And you will know me by this— « That wouldn't help the childrem

. ” uaintances.” pardon,” he said, correcting himself «1 | Bride has gone to Queenstown which is
zggrozng?[?ahl;i}:z;.ang lhfisytnr‘:c:i‘v::‘i): q So saying, he sat down close to the | ought not to spesk in that way, but a | fine for him. Mary ther is one thing i

’!
gh ¢ Take him at hi " gaid , ’ f befriendi A tand this but 1 got to tell you afte
I'd have liked him the 'bett,er for bidding ake him s s word,” said the « 11 tell you that,” replied the Oaol | purpose © befriending you. I am | stan 8 g you after you

p ye s Osol Riava, “ I'd wager anything he | Riava. * Were you ever listening to a { Bruf, for whom you ob-|left last june shs made "’h?w'“‘ set for | when you want a friend, you will know I | much,” said Dr. Peavey, mildly, * or her
"¢ Olster h 1l th fails, for I never yet saw a boaster suc- | gt purring over & bowl of broth ?*’ tained many a favour from the king of | joe. She just & out got him ware she | gm near you in sprit. I sm & good | either.” 3

If the doomrr:e?“ ok B b Sy © | ceed in anything he attempted.” « ] often heard it,” replied the ohief | Leinster. This morning I discovered wanted him and that is why she wants | friend ; and it is becsuse I have bad | To Justine Dr. Peavey said no more
" e bm “{" k to their i Thady commanded him to proceed, musician. by my skill in things hidden, that you | you to forgiv her but— wuch to suffer and much to forgive.” but she took counsel with Serena. That
Twere fitter ee;ly stuc! eir cupping | . 9" the fellow placed three siveens on «QOr did you ever hear & parcel of | were in a difficulty, and immediately de- That was the pohﬂ-' where the letter And the stranger slowly olosed the | evening, after Justine had gone thought-
snd bleeding. his hand, and laying his two fingers on beetles buszing sbout in the dusk on a termined to free you from it. As %o | nad fallen from Mary's olenched hand. | goor sfter him and went out into the | fully to bed, Dr. Peavey, made out »
Meanwhile the Story-teller snd his | the outside ones was.about to blow away | summer evening " your lady, do not blame her for what has | It was too mach ; and that this should | pight. list of the names and ages of eighteen
strange master found themselves on s | that in the centre. However he had «1 did,” said the chiet musician. for by the same power which | come on Ohristmas eve, of sll times | It | Mary ceught up the crumpled letter. | children who went to the little school
wild heath, in Sligo, where they bebeld | soarcely done so much, when his two «Or a bitter-faced old woman scold- me to change the form of your | had hardly been needed to put the final | ~uBut,” said Ellen, “you will not mind | at Hardsorabble. On the same sheet
©'Connor.af Connsught ab the head of s | fingers went down through the palm of | ing in & pasaion ™ 1 ohanged the affections of her touoh on her homesick grief and loneli- Ldow that
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when I tell you Joe never | she made some tentative calculations—
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#e much for oranges, so much for orinkly
Obristmas candy, so much for gifts, to be
bought at the tea - cent store at Hans-
eomville. It was only & smsll sum, but,
small as it was, it meant thet Dr. Peavey
wowM go without the evenings s¢_the

which were the one luxury of her

oter.

The next morning, Dee. 220d, Dr.
Peavey tucked her list into her pocket
and started afoot for Hardsorabble,
where she plsnned to hire s horve and
pung from Cephes Tooke. She had bid
den Justine good-bye for the day with-
eut explenation. A little wholesome
neglect would be tonic for Justine, she
berleved ? and she believed also that you
may sometimes attain your goal, like
Alice in the Loyoking-Glass country,
by walking away from it.

She was to have speedy confirmation
of her belief. She had barely started
down the shining hill slope to the wood-
path, when she heard the crackling of &
step behind her, and turned to see Jus-
tine, as warmly bundled up as she was
herself, with her purse in her mistened
hand. The color came and went in Jus-
tine's cheeks. For the moment she
seemed again the girl that Dr. Peavey
had known in joyous summers st the
eamp. "

“ Dr. Sarah 1" Justine began, breath-
lessly. *I didn't mean to peep, but your
writing is so big and clear! I only
glanced at your list by mistake, but I
knew in a minute, aud I might have
known anyway, knowing you. Bat why
didn’t you ssk me to help? Oh, you
surely don't think I'm like that horrible
Miss Nash? I don't want Christmas
for myself ever again, but I wouldn't
take it away from other people, and
least of all from little children. 8> let
me help, please |"” ,

For one second Doctor Peavey's heart
eontracted. She saw the puree in Jus-
tine's haud, and she read the passing
thought in Justine’s mind. Would she
have to tell Justine that money alone
eould not.buy a Christmes gift, even of
the poorest sort? But Mrs. Eliot, as
Dr. Peavey had often said, was one of
the finest women that she had ever
known, aud Justine was her daughter,

“Oh!"” said Justine, with a little catch
of her breeth. * You thiok that I should
—'" See slipped the purse into her
pocket. ** Of course you can't do it all
alone. Eigkteen children !” she cried.
“I'm coming with you, Dr, Sarah !”

Together they trudged through the
eathedral gloom of the firs snd over the
dazz ing whiteness of the fields to Hard-
sorabble. Together they oclambered
into the ramsbackle pung apd drove
the nine bright miles to Hanscomville,
Such plans as they made on that drive !
They would have a tree set up in Serens
Wetherbee's cottage, if the odious Miss
Nash stilt refused to let them have the
schoolhoure. They would string pop-
corn snd red cranberries hy the yard.

“ And we'll buy lot's of sparkly snow
and shiny doodaddles at she ten-cent
store !” cried Justive. Her eyes were
as bright as Christmas stars. * We'll
cut the ocendy-bags in the shape of
stockings. And we'll buy a dolly with
hair for that wee Emmy. I'll have time
to make it a dress and a petticoat, st
least. And I'm going to get a sled for
Jacob Tracy.”

S) they plsnned all along the road,
which seemed short, and in Hanscom-
ville they made the plans come true
Up and down the little main street they
bustied, and made their purchsses, Dr,
Peavey painstakingly, Justine with a
lavish hand.

Presensly they were stuffing packages
into the pung—bags of orauges and nuts
and Christmas candies from the gro-
eer’s, bulging, frail bundles from the
ten-cent store, skates and pocket kpives
—an extravagance at which Dr. Peavey
held up bher hands—Irom the hardware
shop, and even lordly, important-look-
ing parcels from the general store.
Among the last was a do!l's carriage.

“It’s for Emmy's doll,” said Justine,
“and we must fiad room for it, even if
we have totow it behind the pung.”

On the way home they chasted shout
their Carisumas tree,

“It's the sort of thing that motber
would have loved to do,” Jastine said,
and then she began to talk about her
mother, and to tell sweet, homely in-
oidents of the life that they had lived
together,

They had passed through Crosset
Oove when Dr. Peavey broke the not
unhappy silence into which they had
lapsed.

“Justine! If we haven’t forgotten to
get s present tor the school-teacher!”

“For that Nash woman?” cried Justine.
“She doesn't deserve a present. I
shouldn’s like to say what she does de-
serve,”

Then they reached the long tug of
Nobsco Hull, where, in mercy to the
tired old horse, they got out and
walked. At the top of the hill they
overtook a woman, who was trudgivg on
foot in tha twilight. She was thirty,
perhaps, with a thin, tired face. She
wore & coat that was not thick enongh,
and a little, old-fashioned neck-piece of
worn far. She was dragging a small
fir tree through the enow, and every
little while she stopped to beat her
numbed hsnds togetber.

“I thought I knew everybody in these
parts,” ssid Des, Peavey, under her
breath, “but she's a stranger. Why, it
must be Miss Nash!”

The woman tarned as Doctor Peavey
spoke to her, Oh, yes, she would be
glad of a lift, she said, in a tired voice.
She had been out getting a little tree
for her school children. She did not
want shem to Chink that Santa Claus
had forgotben them,

Doctor Peavey's eyes, secking Jus-
tine's, read assent intheir softened ex-
pression.

“We were planning a little surprise
for your children,” she said, *“but we'll
need help to put it throagh. Conldn't
you spend the night with us, and string
eraaberries and saw candy-bhags ?”

S) the amszing thing came to pass—
the odious Miss Nash sat that evening
atb the camp table, and worked swiftly to
make raal the Christmas plans. So
sileat and so white she was that even
Serena forbore to saiff at har.

Aud a yet more amazing thing came
to pass. The next morning, when
Doetor Peavey had prepared a hot
early breakfast for Miss Nash, and had
set her part way on her road to the
schoolhouse, she returned to camp to
flod Justinve — the old Justine of
Nobsco summers — waiting to confide in
her,

“8he isn't horrid at all I Justine
broke out. “It's Kllen Nash, I mean,
After you sent us up-stairs last night
snd ssid that we must rest,—did you do
it on purpose, Doctor Sarah ? — she
talked to me. 8he said she hadn’t
talked in months. It was the picture,
you koow, there on my bureau. She
saked if it was my mosher, and [— I told
her ahe died a year Auod then she
told me. Doctor Sarah, there are jast
she and ber mother—and her mother is
at the ssuitarium with tuberculosis,
What chance she bas to get well is
spoiled by her fretting to bave her
daughter near her, and they have so
little money that that is out of she
question. So Ellen Nash has been
trying to earn a little by teaching.
On Wednesday she got notice trom the
committee that she wouldn't be re-,
engsged for next term. And the same
day she had s letter from her mother —
s pititul letter | Thet Chrissmas was
coming, and shey counlda’t be together—
thas they would never be togesher !
And she says she guesses she was half-
crasy, but that morning, when Ilistle
Eomy Tracy ssked her if Santa Claus
would come this Ohristmas, she an-
swered right out of her heart that
there wasn't any Santa Clsus, and that
all the talk sbout love sud Christmas
fellowship was just & story. O poor
thing! I can understand ! by,
Dr. Ssrah, she only went one litile
inch farther than I had gone, and she is
80 much worse off then I. For my
blessed mother never suffered any, and
we were together up to the very last
hour. Dr, Sarah |”

“Yes, Justine,”

“I-I haven’s been doing this year as
mother would have expected of me to
do.”

“That's all over now,” said Dr.
Peavey, heartily. She hardly knew
how truly she had spoken, but she knew
an hour later, when Justine again was at
her side.

“Dr. Sarah,” she said, with her old
energy, “can we go home to-night on the
night traion ?”

“What of your tree at Harderabble ?”

“Of course we won’t disappoint the
children. We'll write & letter, in the
vasme of Ssuta Claus, snd ssk them to
Serena Wetherbee's on Christmas day.
She says she'd be glad to have them.
You wouldn’s thiuk, to look at her deer
old granite face, that she loved children
80. And Eilen Nash wi!l have the tree
and the presents all ready. O Dr.
Sarah, it would have made you cry to
hear how she went out to get a tree,
and had even taken some of her hard-
earned money to buy nute and epples for
the cnildren, because she wanted to make
up for what she had said || Bas now
tuey’ll have a sure-enough Christmas at
Hardcrabble, avd we'll go home.
There’s so much I must do, and only a
aay todo it in! So many children that
mother wouldn’t wsnt to have go un-
remembered | And you, Dr. Sarah,
you're willing to go home ?"

“Yes," sgid Dr. Peavey.

It wes a Christmes of bright sun and
glad weather. Sarah Peavey and her
sister set crimson roses beneath their
mother's picture snd opened their gifts
in its presence. Sarah Peavey had the
medical book that she had needed, and
& brown print of & Madonns, and even a
tickeu for the opera. | ut the gift that
she valued most came in the twilight.
Toe telephone bell raug, and over the
wire came Justine Eliot's voice :

“Is it you, dear Dr. Sarah ? I wanted
to tell you. I've seen my old cousin
Hester. She's tired of hiring maids,
you know, and she's been looking for a
woman to be a sort of companion house-
keeper in her little apartment. I told
her about Eilen Na h, aud she's sending
for her. She'll pay her'three times
what the [lardecrabble school paid, and
Miss Nash will be able to go ofien to
see her mother. Dr. Sarah |”

“Yes, Justice,”

“Do you remember my telling you
about that fir balsam pillow I made up
last year—the one I thought I couldn't
ever tonch again ?”’

“I remember, child.”

“I sent it off yesterdasy, in holly
wrappings to BEilen Nash’s mother. And
that's all, Dr. Sarah, dear only—I
wanted to wish you—Merry Christ-
was |” — Beulah Marie Dix in The
Youth's Companion.
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IVELY JOURNEY

Father Vaughan, S. J., gives some ac-
counts of bis activities in the United
States a8 follows: * Yun will want to
know what I have been doing since I left
my native shores. It would almost be
easler to say what [ have not done.
From New York to the Klondike—in
mining eamps, lumber camps, in coal
mines, and in canneries, preaching and
lecturing on sea, iand end on mountain
tops. I have been working in slums and
preaching in cathedrals, and giving ad-
dresses in theaters. I almost faney I
have been a gramsphone with records
going on sll the time. I have been a
‘picture show,’ giving all sorts of gospel
stories and experiences of men and
scenes. Kven on the trains I bave had
to give talks. [ have addressed some
300000 persons. This is a great coun-
try for public speaking. In one town I
srrived at 8 p, m., gave a lecture in the
theater, shook hands with most of the
people as they were presented to me at
10 p.m. Then we adjourned and dined.
There were twelve speeches at the ban-
quet, the Bishop in the chair. I got
home at 2 a. m., and had to say early
Massg, as my train left by 8:15. This is
strenuous, The Catholle Church is the
Light of this New Worid. Noarly 16 -
000,000 of members from all the nations
under the sun. In one gold mine
2000 men and 35 different nationali-
ties | Paddy isia evidence everywhere,
and he is a Catholic as well as an Irish-
man, In New York snd Boston he flonp-
ishes most of all. Many wol: million-
aires among them. They have built up
the chureh, for hure, a8 elsewhnere, they
are generous to afanli. Iao every part
I have been I have come across, wany of
them [ knew in Eagland or Ireland.
Sirange to say, I have fonud [ am known
n the States almost as well as in Lon-
don or Dablin, and many & poor feliow
has been proud to siow me my | ortrait
hanging on his mautel-pisce or pasted
on & log cabin. My affectionate bless-
ing to every man, woman and chiid in
the parish. Tell them to put me in
their prayers as I put them in mine.”
—Chicago New World.

The River and the Song

\

Long, long ago when I was young,
'"T'was many a song my mobher sung,
'"Twas many a strain comes back to me
First heard and loved beside her knee,
And one old song of all she rest,
That stirred. or soothed my infant

breast,
Was sung to such a plaintive air
It set me weeping unaware,

Yet, though the teardrops fell,
I would not go to rest without
The rong in which she ssng about
“ The River Suir
- That runs so pure
To Cerrick from Clonmel."”

Perhaps the song to me was dear
Because I somehow seemed o hear
Throogh all its words and all its tones
The river singing o'er the stones,
The river singing as it flowed
By field and wood and winding road ;
And, oh, that song was always sad, &
However warm the world and glad.

And yet I loved it well,
And ever begged to hear the strain
That ended with the old refrsin :

“ The River Suir
That runs so pure
To Carrick frvm Clonmel.”

The town from which the river came
To me was more than just & name ;
My fervent fancy made it grand
As any town in fsiryland
And in my heart I yesrned to trace
The stresm to that enchanted place.
For there, methought, I'd surely spy
The towers that kept the heavens on
high,
And wonders hard to tell.

And there I'd see the river's birth,
Its waters welling from the earth—

“ The River Suir

That ran so pure
To Carrick from Clonmel

And oft’, in fancy drifting down,
I came again to my own town ;
I psssed beueath its ancient bridge.
I pierced the distant mountain ridge ;
A leat upon the current strong,
I floated msny a mile along,
Until by Waterford I passed,
And reached the shining seas at last
That round old Ireland swe!l.
"T'was thus I used to dream what time
My mother sang that hauuting rhyme
About ““ the Suir
That runs so pare
To Carrick from Clonmel”

The world is wide, the years are long ;
I've heard since then full many a soug,
Apd seen with somewhat wearied eyes
Full mavy a river fall and rise
And maoy @ grief my heart has felt,
At many a new made grave I've knelt,
And dreams of primise once I knew
Have proved unstable aud untrue.
And stil!, whate'er befell,
The song that charmed my childish ear
I've always heard and held it dear—
* The River Suir
That run so pure
To Carrick from Clonmell.”
—By Dexts A, McCartuy in Rosary Magazine.

EQUALITY, TRUE AND FALSE

The doctrine of equality, correctly or
wrongly conceived, underlies every at-
tempt at dealing with the social prob-
lem, Wisely, therefore, Pope Pius
X. in giving to the Christian
world its > Fuandamental R-gula
tions of <che Christian Popular
Action,” laid stress in the first place
upon this importaut question. Nothing
can be more helpful in beginning our
study than a clear conception of the
positive Oatholic doctrine as briefly and
suthoritatively summarized by him from
the Kncyciieal of his predecessor Quod
Apostolici Muneris

* 1. Human zociety, a+ God has es-
tablished it, is composed of nneqnal ele-
ments, just as members of the human
body are anequal, to make them all equal
is impossible, and would be the destruc-
tion of scelety itself,

“II. The equaiity of the different
members of society consists solely in this:
that all men have come from the haund
of their Creator ; that they have been
redeemed by Jesus Christ ; aud that
they will be jedged, rewarded or pun-
ished by God according to the exact
measnre of their merits and of their
demerits,

“IIl. Consequertly, it is conform-
able to the order established by God that
io human society there should be princes
and subjects, masters and men, rich and
poor, lesrned and ignorant, nobies and
plebeians, who, nnited by a bond of love,
should help oue another to attain their
finalend in heaven, aad their material
and moral well-being on esrth (Motu
proprio on Catholic Popular Action)

To avould all mizunderstanding atten-
tion must be called at the very begin
ning to the last of these clauses. It
does not, as Socislistsa and other
enemies of the Church are pleased to
futerpret such utterances, contain a
condemnation of Demoocracy, but only a
complete sanction of all lawful author-
ity, whether found in a monarchy or a
republic. Neither does it express a
devire to withhold eduestion from the
people, since nowhere is this more care
fully promoted than within the fold of
the Church. Least of all does it imply
any wish to keep the mssses in poverty,
a8 with one voice the Socialist press
declares the Catbolic Church has con-
spired to do.

The attempt of Socisiats to turn into
ridicule the position of the Church by
maintaining that all the existing condi-
tions of excessive riches and squalid
poverty, of riotous weaith and oppres.
sive lsbor are championed by her as
“the will of God,” is a calumny which
has deceived too many of our Catholi
workingmen. Our first duty, 1s, therefore,
to make plain that the Church, while de-
fending unconditioually, “ the order es-
tablished by God,” does not because of
this sanction [any industrial iniquity es-
tablished by men in the present state of
society, She has been the first to liit
her voice agaiust the abuses which to
day exist, and a3 long as even s single
man is denic d his jost wages, or a sing'e
woman is bent down with unnatoral toll,
or & single child is deprived of its God-
given right to love and happiness and
sll the dae development of every faculty
of body aud sonl, she will continue to
repeat her pleadings and denunciations,

The last proof that the Church is not
what Socialism declares her to be is the
undeniable fact that Capitalism has, in
proportion, driven forth from her fold

more soals than Socialism has ever been
able to wrest from her. It is precisely
because the ways of modern weslth can
too often not be equared with the prin.
ciples of Oatholic taith, that a trausition
from poverty to riches has only too fre-
quently been followed by a separation
from the Church whose restrictions laid
upon wealth had become unbearable, and
whose mission of preaching the Gospel
%o the poor had become a scandal and a
hindraace to soolal advancement,

Nothing, moreover, could be more
opposed to the Catholic doctrine of
human equality than those theories
which long have been the support of
capitalistic selfishness, and which under
various names are known as Manchest-
rianism, Liberalism, or Individuslism,
Their basic principie is' in every In-
stance the unregulated freedom of indi-
vidual action in industry and commérce,
which in turn is based upon a false con-
ception of equality. This, in place of
leading to socisl helpfalness, is made a
jussification for every form of greed and
oppression. All restrictions on labor
contracts or competition, whether due
to organisation or stete interference,
are, acocording to such theories, to be
swept away, and each individual is to
depend upon his own resources for sue-
oess or failure. It is the Darwinian
struggle for existence legalized. The
only object of government wou'd thos
be to keep a free fleld for the ssruggle
of man against man, where the stronger
could with full impunity and even with
the sapport of law, conquer, crush and
enslave the weaker—and all in the name
of liberty and equality !

It was this system, the outgrowth of
the Reformation, which soon led to a
condition of which Pope Leo XIIL, could
write, “A small number of very rich men
bave been able to lay upon the teeming
masses 0! the laboring poor & yoke little
better than slavery iuself.”—(Rerum
Novarum )

This pagan capitalism, »8 we
may ecall it, has been foughs
by the Charch and by the laboring
classes until its power to-dsy has airesdy
been greatly reduoced, yet its spirit re-
mains the same., Against this, there.
fore, the words of Pupe Pius X. are now
directed s much ss against tve tyran-
nical demands of Socialism. Esrnestly
he calls attention to the primary law of
Christisn economies, the only true ap-
plieation of the Christian doctiine of
equality :,that men, “united by a bond
oi love, should help one another to
attsin their final end in Heaven, aud
their muterial and moral well-beiug on
earta,”

True equality, therefore, is to be
found conly in that Christian conception
ol soclety which regarda it as sn organic
body, wherein each member must con-
tribute {o the good of all the others, and
private aims must be kept subordinate
to the general we re

“Therefore,” says P 'e Leo XIII,
“just as the Almighty wiiled t+at, in the
heavenly kingdom itself, the choirs of
angels should be of differing ranks, sub-
ordinated the.oneto the other ; and just
as in the Cnarch Gid has estabiished
different grades of orders with diver-
sity of functions, so that all should not
be apostles, all not dostors, all not pro-
phets ; e0o also has He established in
civil society many orders of varying
dignity, right, and power. And this to
the end that the Scate, like the Church,
should form one body comprising many
members, some exoelling others in rank
and importauce, but all alike necessary
to one another and solicitous for the
common welfare,” (Quod Apostolici
Muneris)

Such subordination does not, however,
imply any indignity put npon a clasu, as
Soclalism teaches the masses in order to
rouse them to rebellion. It is hallowed
by Christ Himself and is to be acoepted
ouly for love of Him, of Whom the
Apostle reminds us : “Being rich He
became poor, for your sakes; that
through His poversy you might be rich.”
(2 Cor. viii :9) It therefore is lifted (0
asublimity immeasuranly above a!l king-
ship and dominssion of earth, and re-
ceives, when thus borne, the promise of
the kingdom, the true riches which
Christ came to bring.

Thereis before God, a3 we well know, n
distinetion besween rich and poor, exoept
tha; the latter are clothed in the special
livery of Chiist, while the former, hav
ing much to answer for, ran greater
peril of their soul. *For a more revers
jadgment shall be for them that bear
rale. . . . For God will not accept
any man'’s person, ceither will hé stand
in awe of any one's ,reatness : for He
bath made the littie and the grest, and
He hath equally care of all. But a
greater puuishment is resdy for the
more mighsy.” (Wisdom, vi, 6 9)

In the conception of society according
to the mind of Christ and of His Chureb,
the master is for the servant and the
servans for the master, the employer for
the wellare of the employed wa wuch as
the employed are to contribute to the
good of the employer, and all are for the
glory of God through Christ their
common Lord. The relations of labor
are meant to be only an extension of the
relations of the family. Laborers are to
be respected and treasted ss members of
a larger bousehold. Besides the obliga-
tions of justice ard charity, there like-
wise exist the mutual duties of piety or
sffection. The fact that even to men-
tion these appears idealistic and vision-
ary in our day shows how far we have
drifted away from Christianity in our
present industrial life. Aud yet it is
uot troe that these obligations are uni-
versally ignored. Much less is it troe
that they can no longer be observed.
The principies of Christianity, though
equally ignored by the selfish theories
of rationalistic capitalism on the une
band, and of revolationary Socialism on
the other, are nevertheless for all time
and csn at noepoch be set aside with
impunity. It is precisely the violation
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of these precepts which has led to the
preseut industrinl crisis.

We have thus far contented oursel ves
with making application of the prin-
ciples of equalivy tospresent-day capi-
tallsm, As regards Soclalism, Bowever,
its complete condemostion in the three
articles of Pope Pius X. on human
equality is too evident to csll for com-
ment. And yet we cannot too strongly
urge this point, slways giving due

and explanati to avoid all
cavil and miscouception. The mere
enuncistion of theee three primary rules
of Casholic sction, laid down by Pope
Pius X, as obligatory upon every Oath-
olie, »ould be suffisient to cause the in-
staut expulsion of any member from any
Bocialist lodge the world over. Wish
the first internal assent to these Oatho-
lic principles the person professing
them would already cease to be a So-
cialist, |

Boclalism, as we clearly understand,
does not at the present day usually de-
fend » doctrine of sbsolute equality but
mainly insists upon sn equsiity of op-
portunities, so that no human being born
iato this world is to be given sn advan-
tage over any other. This shey readily
sdmis would nos be possible without »
complete destruction of the present
form of society. Thus Socialist equalisy
implies revolution. It is & system of
economic injastice most strongly con-
demned by sucsessive Ponsifts. It is s
heresy repudissing the Seripsure teach-
ing of the subordination of wife to hus
bsad, not in slavery, but in love, as the
Church is subject to Christ. (Eph. v.
23.) It is in flne a sectarian ecreed
denying the divine origin of authority
a8 taught by Christ in His answer 8o
Pilste, and £0 clesrly expressed by St.
Paul : “ Let every soul be subject to
higner powers : for there is no power
bus from God: and those that are,
ordained of God. Therefore, he that
resisteth the power, resisteth the or-
dinance of God. And they that resist,
parchase to themselves damoation.”
(Rom. xili, 1,2, These, ai least, are the
doctrines of all leading Socialist author-
ities.

The promise of Socialism to the
laboring classes, that ic will bury their
cross forever in a new era of social
eqaality, is no less vain than the hope
of capitalism which secks to bide it be-
nesth s bank of roses. The Church
neither sides with the rich nor flatters
the poor, but oails upon her children to
acknuwledge the order established by
God, aud to defend within it the jost
rights of labor by every legel means,
while she preaches toall classes alike the
need of renunciation, in the Saviour’s
words : He that taketh not up his cross,
snd followeth Me, is not worthy ot Me,”
For this reason she will ever be perse-
cuted by Labor as well as by Capital,
waerever the spirit of the world snd
not the love of Christ is the dominaut
prineipie of action. Bat fearless of op-
position, she will continue in her course
aplifting the world by slow degrees and
working out the only true progress, the
reatoration of Christian elvilization in
modern social life,

Taat this resuls is being achieved in
several countries of Earope supposed to
have been given over to tbe enemy
mast be admitted.—Joseph Hassloin, S,
J,, in Awerica.
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RIGHT THE WRONGS OF
PORTUGAL

The persecution of the Catholics of
Portugal by a handful of infidels who
some time ago gained control of the
government and ere in command ol
188 military forces is still one of the won-
ders of the present age which cannot be
explained excepting by the fact that the
Catbolic mejority has been browbeaten
into a cowardly submission and does not
dare to raise its head in protest. To
think that this small, wretched elique of
anti-Christian politicians should have
succeeded in holding Portugal by the
throat and loading it down with the
chains of religious persecution — it
seems almost incredible and the tragedy
can only be explained on the ground
that Ostholics in that unfortunate eoun-
try are not organized and without lead-
e1s.

Our three American Cardinals re-
ocntly sent & letter of sympathy touch-
ing the sorry condition of thimgs in their
so-cailed republic to the Portuguese
Eyiscopate, and from the answer of the
laster we quote the following which will
give a closer insight into the desola-
tion wrought and the reason of things :

“ Day afcer day the violent snd vexa
tious persecutions sgainst the Church
and its ministers assume new and disas-
trous sspects, Otr temples have been
destroyed, despoiled snd sacrilegiously
profaned. Allour episcopal palaces aud
vot & few of ke presbyteries have been
confiscated. A lsrge number of parish
priests have been expelied, exiled, and
others have been imprisoned, to be in a
short time subjected to trial by the mil-
itary tribunale. All the clergr, especi-
ally in the large cities, have been per-
recuted, harassed, exposed to the most
humilisting aud cpprobrious jibes and
to the most ferccious physical ill-treat-
ment,

“ The greater part of the seminaries
have been cloted and suppressed, sud
those which still subeist bave been re-
duced to the direst penury ;and soon
perhaps they will he deserted, either
beesuse of the sad aspect which the
future presents to the miuvisters of the
Cxtholic Chureh, or as » resalt of the
law which maked military service com
pulzory for clerics. Religlons worship
hss been fettered, obstructed and pro.
hibited. Our parishes are without pas
tors, and practically religious ministra-
tions are no longer available for the
faithful.

* Tae religions communities have to a
¢ nsiderable extent been deprived of
taeir revenues, snd it has been msde
impossihle for them to perform their
work. The weariug of the ecclesiastioal
dross by the clergy bas been forbidden
aod punished, as If it were & erime.
The teashivg of Christian Doectrine is
eongidered a provocation snd o misde-
meanor. The greater and better por-
tion of onr elergr have to contend with
the greatest difficulties in order to pro
eure an houorable maintensnce, aud
slready some of them are confronted
with the gravest privations, with abject
poverty and hunger.”

It the Jews were a msjority of the
population of Portugal, and were perse-

cuted and robbed as Cathol cs are, how
long would they submit to the outrages ?
A uuited protest would be made against
1t by the Jews of the world—and they
would not rest notil the wrongs of thefir
countrymen had been redressed, though
it took the influence of several foreign
powers to do so. And should Catholics
who are in the great majorisy in Portu
gal, tamely submit; to the indignities and
injustices perpetrated upon them ?
Oannot the moral sense of all Catholics
be saroused on the subject and some-
thl:g be done to right the wrongs of
Portugal ?—Intermountain Oatholic.

LIVE TO-DAY

Live to-day as you would wish to live
to-morrow. It is slways todsy. To-
morrow belongs to God. The future is
uncertain. Is there a bad habit you
wish to eradicate ? Begin to-day to
correct it. To-day is ours. To-mor-
row belongs to God. He gives us time
only in momeunts. We must make the
most of them while they are here,

The man who hoards to acquire wealth
never enjoys the happiness of giving,
The man who puts off sll his kind deeds
to the future becomes confirmed in un
pleasant ways. The sinner who puts off
repentance is endangering his eternal
salvation, if he dues not become harden-
ed in sin. The true philosophy of lite
is to take no surfeit of epjoyment, and
not to postpone sll the better and
higher things. To live by the way, and
to baild too much on the future is not
the part of a wise man.

There are only two things that can
profisably put off indefinitelv. Uankiod
words and deeds can ‘wait, Perhaps to
morrow we shall see that they were bet-
ter left uwnsald and undone. They add
to no ona’s happiness—not even to their
own. Wounld you be bappy ? Then
postpone them indefinitely—but veur
deeds of kindness do to-day.—True
Voice.

THIS MONEY-MAKING
BOOK IS FREE

Tells of an Invastment Safar and
More Profitable than Bank or
Railroad Stock

Endorsed by 7Learding Bankers
Government (Gfficials and the
Catholic Hierarchy and Laity

A valuable book of interest to and for
circulation only among Catholics, and
will be sent free and po-t paid to any
reader of the Catholic Record who has
$ 0 or more to invest,

The book tells of a line of business that
ha« and is paying enormous dividends,
and which is being supported by Catho-
lics to the extent of $75,000,000 a year.
It contains most complete facts and
figures relating to this particular busi-
ness and the astonishing dividends paid
stockholders. It shows how Catholics
may, for the first time, now become
stockholders and receive their share of
the profits of this great business. The
stock of old-established companies in this
line is worth ten ro twenty times par
value and original investors are receiv
ing 100 per cent. dividends.

This is not a get-rich-quick scheme,
but a high-class, legitimate business
enter rise, indorsed by leading banks
and the Catholic hierarchy and laity.

Thi» is the opportunity of a lifetime to
make a safe and profitable investment,
and worth the atteniion and investiga-
tion of every conservative investor.

If you would like to have a copy of
this book, address Phi ip Harding, Dept.
614E, Box 1301, Philadelphia, Pa.

Mr. Harding requests that no one
write through idle curiosity, and unless
you are a member of the Catholic
Church the book will be of no interest
to you, because only Catholics will be
permitted to hold stock in this particn
lar institution.

~ Music
Taught Free

Home Instruction

Special Offer to Readers of
The Record

In order to advertise and introduce
their home study music lessons in every
locality the International Institute of
Music of New York will give free to
readers of this paper a complete course
of instruction for either Piano, Organ,
Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, Cellos
Brass Instruments or Sight Singing. In
returu .hey simply ask that you recom-
mend their Inssitnte to your friends
after you learn to play.

You may pet kaow one note from an-
other ; yet, by their wonderfully simple
and thorough method, you ecan soon
learn to play. If you are an advanced
player you will receive special instrue-
tion.

The lessons are sent weekly. They
are so simple and easy that they are
recommended to any person or little
ehild who can read Eoglish. Photo-
grephs and drawings make everything

Jain. Under the Lostitu e's free tuition
offer yon will be asked to pay only a
very small amouut (averaging 14 cents
a week) to cover postage and the neces-
sary sheet music.

No one should overlook this wonder-
ful offer. Tell your friends about it—
show this article to them,

The International Tustitute has sune-
eessiully taught others and ean success
fully teach you, even if you know abso-
lutely nothing whatever about musie.
The lessons make everything c'ear,

Write today for the free booklet
which explaivs everything. It will eon-
vince you and cost you nothing. Ad-
dress your letter or postal card to
International Institute of Mausie,
Fifth Ave., Dept. 427B, New York, N. Y.

Let everyone inqiire of himself what
he lovetn, and he shsll know in his
heart wiat sort of & man he js.

NOW READY

Christian Social
Reform

Program outlined by its Pioneer
WILLIAM EMMANUEL BARON VON KELLETSR
BISHOP OF MAINZ
BY GEORGE METLAKS®
PREFACE BY
HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL 0'OONNELL
ARCHBISHOP OF BOSTUN

Price $1.50. i’ostago Extra 12¢c.
The Catholic Record

LONDON CANADA

CatholicHome
Annual, 1913

A Guide Book for Catholics

Contains a list of Feast and
Fast Days, Gospels, Daily
Calendar, Etc.

Justification
By Anna Blanche McGill

The Festival of the Rose
By Isabel J. Roberts

The Worst Girl in the School
Jy Karl Klaxton

In St. Martha’s Country
By Grace Keon

Maxims and Counsels of Saints
and Spiritual Writers
By Rev. F. X. Lasance
The Forget-Me-Not Pond
By M. E. Walton
Bells Ring

in the New Campanile at Venies

Pamela’s Suitors
By A. Raybould

St. Joseph's

By Mary E. Mannix
The Hired Girl

3y Mrs. Francis Chadwick
How We Should Live Our Life

By Rev. Gabriel Palau, 8. J.
Little Miss Midas

By Marion Ames Taggart
Our Neighbor at the North

By Rev. E. J. Devine, 8. J.
The Last of Ten

By Rosa Mulholland Gilbert

Safe From Life's Storms
By Henrietta E. Delamare

Some Notable Events
of the Year 1911-1912

YOU NEED ONE
Price 25¢c. Postpaid

The Catholic Record

LONDON, CANADA
HERREEELEITTEE

Our Preferred
Trading Register

The following Firms, together with
our Regular Advertisers, are Rec-
ommended as a TRADING GUIDE
to our Readers, as they represent
the Best Concerns in London,

AUTOMOBILES, LIVERIES, GARAGE

R. HUESTON & SONS
Liveiy and Garage. Open Day and Night
Star Livery Bon-Ton Livery
479 to 483 Richmond St. 3% Wellington St.
Phone 423 Phone 441

v 77'—“ RRISTEKRS AND SOLIOCITORS

FRANK J. FOLEY
BARRISTER-AT-LAW
The Kent Building, Corner Yonge & Richmead Sts.
TORONTO

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y.
Capital paid up, §1,750000. Reserve $1,350,000
Deposits received, Debentures issued. Real Estate
Loans made. John McClary, Pres.; A. M. Smart, Mgr.
Offices: Dundas St., Cor. Market Lane, Londen.

THE HURON AND ERIE LOAN AND SAVINGS CO.
Incorporated 1864. 4% and 4% Debentures
Write for Booklet : “ Unquestioned Safety for your
Savings." H. Cronyn, Manager.
London Regina St. Thomas

THE DOMINION SAVINGS AND
INVESTMENT SOCIETY
1 Masonic Temple, London
Interest.allowed at 3} and 4 per cent on Depesits
and Debentures

BANK OF CANADA

5,000. Reserve funds $4,099,297
Commercial and Savings Accounts lnvited. Joint

accounts if desire nterest at highosi rates. J. E.

Magee, Mgr. London Branch, Richmond & Queens,

1. A. McKellar, Mgr. London South, 146 Wartley Rd.

M-RCHANTS
Paid-up capital, $6

FURNITURE

H. WOLF & SONS, 265 Dundas

THE ONTARIO FURNITURE

T IRON AND WIRR WOoR
DENNIS

Wire & Iron Works Co., Ltd.

LONDON, ONTARIO
Designers and Makers of Ormamental Tron and Brags
Work, Brass Pulpits, Altar Railings, Iron Fences and
Gates, Fire Eecapes, Wire Window-Guards, Metal
Lockers, Ete.

PLUMBING, HOT WATER WEATING
NOBLE & RICH
Plumbin,
Hot Water, Steam and Jlﬂn- Heating
Gaefitting and
Phono 538 1 Queen's Av
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Ottawa, June 13th, 1908.
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and impressionable, to form such intim-
acles with non Catholics as are likely to
lead to the desire for marriage, are cer-
tainly lacking in prudence, and sy be
culpably responsible for the conse-
quences.

At any rate the truth can not be too
olearly taught, that s OCatholic who
marries before any other than a duly
suthorized Oatholic priest, contracts a

¢ | civil marriage only. In the eyes of the

Church there is no marriage. That
being the teaching of the Church, the
non-Oatholic wishing to marry a Catbo-
lic, snd who will not be married by a
priest, simply asks the Catholic to
apostatize. The non-Oatholic man to
whom sl churches (except the Oatholic)
look alike, may, perhaps, be excused for
thinking the Catholic girl holds relig-
fon in equally light esteem. Bat if he
¥knew that the Catholic girl really be.
lieves herself bound by the laws of the
Church, however he himself may regard
religion, cannot honorably ask her to
become his wife except in accord

bar-room in sole possession of this fleld
of usefal social work.

In one smsll rallway town of three
thousand souls, we are told, twenty-nine
saloons flourished when the club-house
was opened. Six months later half a
dozen drinking places closed thelr
doors. The others showed fight.
Club house employees were bribed to
give poor service, cooks were induced
to poison the men's food ; as & last re-
sort, the entire club house crew was
bought to go on strike. But thesaloons
lost.

A recent bulletin of the Inter-State
Oommerce Commission, snalyzing the
sccident records of the country’s rail-
ways, reports that the Southern Pacific
had carried one hundred and fitty mil-
lion persons in the four years ending
June 30, 1912, without killing s single
passenger through collision or derail-
ment.

A writer in the Fortnightly Review
thus indicates the lines on which the
Southern Pacific club houses have been
conceived and carried on :

“The victories won in the fight against
the saloon by the institution have been
permanent and progressive, thanks to
the novel principles upon which the
management of the club houses is based.

with those laws. Any other suggestion
is dishonoring to himself as well as to
the woman he would make his wife.

ABOLISH THE BAR A HALF-
MEASURE

As the question of the abolition of the

bar is now engsging public attention it

may be useful as well as interesting to

OHRISTMAS—CHRIST'S MASS

As long as the English langusge en-
dures, the holy name of this holy feast
will carry back the mind to the ages
when all who spoke the English tongue
were Oatholics ; when for young snd
old, gentle snd simple, kiog snd com-
moner, the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass
was the great ceutral sct of worship
and the soul of the Christian religion.

In the sad days which followed the so-
called Reformation, celebration of Mass
was treasen and “ Mass priests " trait-
ors. Christmas with other * man-made
Sabbaths ” shared the hatred of self-
constituted expound of the Word,
and did not escape their bholy zeal for
Seriptaral religion.

In 1644 Christmas was forbidden by
Act of Parliament ; the day was to be a
fast and a market day ; shops were com-
pelled to be open, and plum pudding
and mince pie were condemned as
heathen.

Bat in times of persecution as in times
of triumph, through good repute and
evil repute, in the twentieth century as
in the Middle Age, the Catholic Church
has kept holy the 25th of December, to
commemorate the birthday of her Divine
Founder. Her fidelity to the Christmas
feast has had sn influence far beyond
the household of the faith, and now the
Christmas spirit permeates even the
spiritual descendants of l_she intolerant
and Christmas-hating Puritans.

Even so will her faithful guardianship
of the faith once delivered to the saints,
and her fidelity to the ideals which that
faith inspires, save for future ages
many a Christian principle from the
dissolving influences of the creedless
Christianity of our day.

As our many readers assist at the
Holy Sacrifice which gives this great
Holy Day its name and its significance,
we ask them to breathe a prayer that
the CAtHOLIC RECORD may, by God’s
blessing, worthily fulfil the mission of a
paper devoted to the service of our holy
religion.

And since the Church in her great
feasts approves and encourages a
spirit of joyous festivity, we make no
apolozy for expressing our Christmas
greetings to one and all in the time
honored phrase—A Merry Christmas.

MIXED MARRIAGES

The Registrar-General’s recent re-
port on vital statistios shows that fif-
teen hundred and nineteen Catholics
contracted mixed marriages in this pro-
vince during 1911.

“ Roman Catholics marrying outside
thelr Church ” is the ambiguous and
possibly misleading headline comment
noticed in some papers. That Oatholics
contracting mixed wmarriages * marry
outside their Church ” is obviously true
in the sense that they marry non-
Oatholics. But they were married
by Protestant ministers does not by any
means follow. Since the recent mar-
risge decree renders the marriage of
Oatholics invalid unless contracted be-
fore a priest with proper jurisdiction, it
may safely be assumed that in the great
majority of mixed marriages the re-
quired conditions were complied with
and the parties married by Catholic
priests.

Mixed marriages are, nevertheless,
forbidden by commoin sense and prud-
ence as well as by the Church. In this
the most intimate union that can exist
between human beings, difference of
religion must tend inevitably to mar
the perfect harmony that should exist
between man and wife, When children
come, instead of being an sdditional

ider some of the causes of the evil
which this measure is desigred to get
rid cf.

What we have to sasy does mnot affect
the question ss a party issue.

That bars, or their equivalent, have
become a universal institution through-
out the civilized world, suggests that
they must respond to some intimate
bhuman need other than that which they
satisty as mere drinking places.

Man is essentially a social being ;
hermits and recluses are not the normal
type of men. The ordinary normal man
desires to meet his fellows, to enjoy the
interchange of views and opinions,
friendly companionship and social inter-
course. The public-house came natur-
ally into exiatence to aflord the oppor-
tunity of gratifying this social instinet.
With this reason for existence, the bar,
like the dining room, would be merely
incidental, even if useful and necessary
accessories.

In the course of time the evolution of
the public-house along two different
lines produced two distinet types. that
have little in common. The one along
the line of what is called the legitimate
hotel husiness provides for the necessary
accommodation of the travelling public;
here the bar is only an accessory. The
other, where the bar as a source of reve-
nue tended to dominate the whole in-
stitution, has developed the saloon.
The law in this province steps in to
arrest this latter development, by refus-
ing a license to a place that has not a
certain minimum of hotel accommoda~-
tion.

It is this degeneration of the public-
house into s mere drinking place in
raral distriets, that has made its total
abolition by local option so generally
acceptable in Oantario and Quebec.
Were this not so, local option would
meet with sturdier and more rational
opposition.

Unfortunately neither the legitimate
and necessary hotel, nor the hotel
which is only an adjanct of the bar,
makes much provision for social inter-
course apart from what is demanded by
its immediste revenue producing busi-
ness. So thut the bar has come to be
almost the only easily and generally
aceessible place where the natural
social instinct of men may be gratified,
and has thus become a social institu-
tion. That it very inadequately meets
the requirements as such, is not so much
an argument for its abolition as it is for
the necessity of providing a suitable
substitute. Unless and until such sub-
stitute be provided, the abolition of the
bar, with all its attendant evils,
ing this to be possible without the afore-
said provision, is only a half meas-
ure.

The recognition of this fact, and the
practical working out of the attempt to
provide the necessary substitute for the
saloon as & social institution, forms the
subject of an interesting article in The
Oatlook.

The Southern Pacific Railway real-
ized six years ago that the rule pro-
hibiting the use of intoxicants on or oft
duty was not going to be generally ob-
gerved while the saloons were left in
entire possession of the fleld as poor
men's clabs. Accordingly club-housee
were erected at operating oentres.
Neat rooms, well-cooked wholesome
food of the best quality, non-intoxicat-
ing drinks, cigars, candy and tobacco
are provided for the men in these club-
houses. Billiard and pool tables, bowl-
ing slleys, libraries, shower-baths, halls
for dances and meeting are placed at
their disposal. Their marked success
from the beginning, is the best proof of
their need, and the folly of leaviag the

invalld from the beginning.

F. G. Atb , the socisl engineer who
founded the clubs, realizéd that in-
stitutions similar to the Young Men’s
Christian Associations would not reach
the class of men he dealt with. Depart-
ing from the scoepted standards of
socisl welfare work, Mr. Athearn
studied the methods of the enemy,
the saloon, snd adapted them to
the railway's purposes. The saloon
requires neither dues nor membership
eards from its patrons. Nelther do the
railway clubs. They are open day and
night to every employee who wishes to
make use of their facilities. As in the
saloon, all club patrons stand upon a
plane of social equality—the same
courtesy that greets the aristooratic
engineer or conductor is extended to
the humble section worker. Like the
home and the saloon, the walls of the
clab-h are 1 t of signs pro-
hibi! swearing, smoking, expectorat-
ing. There are no rules ot conduct.
The men’s freedom of movement and
action is as unrestricted as it is in the
saloon. Bat the subtle influence of
wholesome, neas environment has in no
instance failed to prevent abuses. The
men are expected to behave as gentle-
men—and they do. They pay their
way just as they do in the saloon,
though no profit is derived from
the operation of the club-houses except
the indirect benefit resulting from
cleaner, stronger, healthier manhood.”

While societies religious and-faternal
may do much in their own sphere, the
man in the street requires something to
take the place of the bar as a social in-
stitution; and whether the bar be
abolished or not, the question calls for
solution.

IS THIS HONEST ?
To the recent marriage case, with
which we dealt last week, The Chris-
tian Guardian refers as follows :

The startling polot in counnection
with the wheole matter lies in the fol-
lowing statement : “It was incidental-
ly shown in the evidence that the
Church had announced its willingness
to conflrm the original marriage pro
vided the bhusband simply paid the
amount of dispensation fees, which
should have been paid before marriage.”
Surely this statement does not fairly re-
present the Roman Church. Surely a
church which prides itselt upon the fact
that with it marriage is always a sacra-
ment, sacred and indissoluble, cannot
justify itself belore either man or God
it it aissalved » marriage, which it was
quite willing to ratify, for a few pieces of
silver.

No, this statement does not fairly re-
present the Roman Church. It very
unfairly, and, we fear, very dishonestly
misrepresents the *Roman Church.”

We have no right to ask Protestants
to agree with the position of the Catho-
lic Charch on the question of marriage,
but we have a perfect right to ask them
to understand that position before con-
demning it and sneeriog at it.

The Oatholic position is this: The
Mosaic laws relating to marriage, like
those relating to diet and to the obser
vance of the Sabbath, were limited in
their application to the Jews,

Jesus Christ said to his spostles:
“All power is given to Me in heaven
and in Earth,—As my Father sent me so
1 also send you,—going therefore, teach
ye all nations,—and behold I am with
you all days even to the consumma-
tion of the world.”

By these and other words of uniristak.
able import, Our Divine Lord conferred
on the Apostles and their successors the
bishops of the Catholic Church, the
authority to abrogate the laws of Moses
and to make laws to take their place.

By virtue of this authority the Church
imposes her own laws of fasting and ab-
stinence instead of the laws regulating
Jewish diet.

By virtue of this authority the Church
changed the Jewish Sabbath (Saturday)
into the Christian Sunday, and made her
own laws for its observance.

By virtueof this anthority the Church
makes laws with regard to marriage.

One of these laws makes the marriage
of persons within the fourth degree of
consanguinity null and invalid. Since
the Church herself makes this law, she
can and does dispense from it for reasons
satisfactory to' herself. Without such
dispensation the marriage is null apd
8 ‘
SO'NbW as to'the‘facts o the present
case. The marriage was between third

/

cousins, related therefore in the fourth
degree of consanguinity. There was no
disp ti theref there was no
marriage. The ecclesiastical court did
not “dissolve the marrisge,” it simply
declared the fact that there was no
murrisge. The Ohurch, in sucha case,
is always willing and very anxious to
validate the marriage. But the parties
must be willing to marry. No authority
ecoclesiastical or clvil can marry them
sgainst their will. In the present case
the man refused to consent to marriage
and it|was, therefore, impossible for the
Church to “ratify the marriage.”

In the civil courts exactly anslogous
cases frequently occur. If some essen-
tial condition be lacking, or some essen-
tially invalidating condition be present,
the Court declares s contract null and
vold, regardless of the hardehip which
sometimes eénsues.

With regard to the * pieces of silver,”
we have in the same issue of the Guar-
disna very ingenious bit of casulstry by
the editor, designed to allay the
scruples of s Sabbatarian who is
troubled about the * pieces of silver,”
given to the minister on Sunday. Mut-
atis mutandis it would suit our case.
But we decidedly prefer the straight-
forward admission that on the occasions
of granting dispensations, baptism, and
marrisge, a fee is expected, and gener-
ally paid. Oivil officials sometimes re-
celve their remuneration partly in
salary, partly in fees. The eeclesiasti-
cal official like the civil cfficial must live,
and that costs money. No apology
is offered. The arrangement is purely
a domestic affalr, Like their Protest-
ant friends Oatholic priests will re-
ceive fees or other offerings on Sunday,
yes, even on the Sabbath day.

The insiouation of the Guardian that
the Church refused to validate this mar-
riage because the dispensation fees
were not paid, is beneath contemot.
We challenge the Guardian to find »
single instance in which a dispensation
has been refused because the fees were
not fortheoming. A dispensation is
never granted on account of the paltry
fee, nor ever relused to those unable to
psy, provided always there is sufficient
reason to dispense.

There is & 1aw which the Church will
never abrogate, and to this law we oall
the attention of the Christisn editor of
the Christian Guardian: “Thou shalt
not bear false witness against thy neigh-
bor.”

IMPERIAL ACTION ON NE
TEMERE

“Ne Temere is practically fought and
won ” was Rev. Dr. Hiocks' oracalar
announcement on his return from Eag-
land, where “be furnished a most power-
ful and strong argument for Imperial
action on this matter.”” As a result of
the meeting which he attended, Dr.
Hincks modestly observes that he be-
lieves that * Imperial action will be
taken  whioh will speedily bring the
point to an issue.”

It would be too much to expect a ne-
toriety-loving minister to forego the op-
portunity of self-advertisement afforded
by such a trip as Dr. Hincks has just
made ; but when he gets through adver-
tising himself, he will settle down with
the rest of Canada, to the conviction
that the Ne Temere agitation is dead,
and that neither imperial, federal nor
provincial action will revive it, or
* bring the point to an issae.”

“ THE CHURCH”

A correspondent sends us an Eaglish
paper containing an account of a meet-
ing of Wesley Guilds, at which a Rev.
Mr. Hughes gave an address on * The
Church.”

Amongst other things he complains
that there are “ many who belleve the
Charch to be a more or less human in-
stitation,” that many young people
“ wholly devoted to Jesus Christ” were
losing faith in the Church and refusing
to become members in order to have more
time to devote to social progress. And
he gravely assures them that they can-
not, in the long run, establish social re-
forms on an enduring basis unless “ The
Church ” was behind them, “ or some
institution corresponding to the
Charch.”

It was time, said Mr, Huoghes, that the
Church ceased to take the position of
suppliant in the face of the people, it
was time they stood as “a Churoh div-
inely commissioned.”

What * The Church ”” means to Mr.
Hughes is not clear ; sometimes it evi-
dently means the Methodist Church, at
other times he feels too keenly the lim-
itations of his own Church, and speaks of
a vague, indefinite, invisible, elusive en-
tity called * The Church,” which appar-
ently manifests itself only in its
¢ pranches.” How such a * Church ”
can be * divinely commissioned ” and
¢ entrusted with a divine message to
men,” he does not explain. Which of
the visible “ branches ” of the invisible
“ Church” is commiseioned, or whether
all are equally commissioned, he does
not inform us. But he would fain have
“ The Church ” stand béfore men not
a8 a supplisnt but as one having auth-
otity.

Our transatlantic' preacher expresses
himselt in terms that have become:very
familiar on this side of the ocean also.

This hsazy notion of * The Church ”
indicates that there is amongst the
sects a groping after the truth, to Cath-
olics familiar and self-evident, that if
there is a Church * divinely commis-
sioned " to convey Christ’s message to
men, it must, of necessity, be a visible
Church, speaking in nojuncertain voice,
but as one having the authority of its
Divine Founder.

THE MESSAGE OF CHRISTMAS

“Peace to men of good will”—this is
the message of Christmas. It was thus
the angels voiced the first’ Christmas
greeting ever uttered. Not to the
great ones of the earth did they bear
this message, but to the humble shep-
herds who tended their flocks on the
Judean hills. And so to-dsy the bless-
ing of Ohristmas is not for kings snd
princes, but to “men of good will.” “To
men of good will.” It is waiting for us
sll, high and low, rich and poor, peer
and peasant, the beggar by the wayside
equally with the milllonaire in his
palace. “The Son of Heaven's Eternal
King” is no respecter of persons. It is
noble deeds, not noble blood He looks to,
and not so much the deed as the will to
do it.

“It is not what man does exslts him,
But what man would do.”

As on the first Christmas, so this
Christmas the King of Peace will come
to us if we have the good will, It is
that we may have this good will that the
Church bids us during the three weeks
of Advent prepare for His coming by
getting out of ourselves, as it were ; by
withdrawing our thoughts as much as
possible from the things of the world,
in order to watch for the coming
of the Redeemer, so that when lle does
ocome He may find us ready to receive
Him. To those who havethus prepared,
“goming, He will sup with them,” but it
we have made no room for Him, if all the
chambers of our hearts are full of other
things, what better are we than the inn-
keeper who had no room for Him ?

“T'o men of good will.” Ah, but you
say that there is so little we may do.
Well, do that little. If God wanted
you to do something very grest He
would have given you greater oppor-
tunities. Bat are you sure that
you realize all the opportunities
for doing good that He has given
yoa? May there not be a kind word
that you have omitted to speak? An
imagined slight that you have made no
effort to forget? A smile, or a little
kind act, that costs so little and
yet may mean so much to some poor
lonely one starving, not for bread, but
for the sunshine of sympatby? It is
not the willionaires, who donate large
sums to various undertakings more or
less praiseworthy, who are the greatest
benefactora of the human race, but the
doers of the “little unremembered acts of
kindness and More people
are starving for love than for gold. Let
then, this Christmas learn the
Christ-like secret of doing all the good
that we may. “He went about doing
good.”

Christmas is only Christmas when
Christ is with us. Without Him it is
but a pagan festival of merriment and
pleasure. May we, then, keep Christ-
mas—OChrist with us. May we keep it
all the year, and may we keep it well.
May we always think of Christmas as
Sorooge's nephew thought of it—ss a
kind, forgiving, charitable time; the
only time in all the year when men and
women seem by one consent to open
their shut up hearts freely, and to think
of others as if they were really fellow-
passengers to the grave, and not un-
other race of creatures bound on other
journeys. CoLuMBA

ot love.”

us,

NOTES AND COMMENTS

Recent issues of Uatholic periodicals
have given some prominence to reviews
of “The Romance of a Jesuit,” a new
translation from the French of De Beug-
ney d'Hagerne, of a novel dealing with
the inner life of the Society of Jesus.
We say, new translation, for while the
book has been generally referred to as
the first rendering into English of the
romance, it is not really so, precedence
by twenty-three years being due to a
translation by the late Mrs. G. M.
Pennde of Quebec, which app dasa

furbished—all because it was proposed
to make some inadequate and belated
restitution to the Society of Jesus for
property couflscated by the Crown upon
the death of the last member of the old
Bociety in Candda following upon the
suppression. It is not necessary, nor
would it be desirable to recall that
humilisting chapter in our nationsl his-
tory. Suffice it to say that the tempest
continued for many months, gathering
increasing fury, until, when the ques-
tion of dissllowance of Mercier's Act
came up in the House of Commons, Sir
John Thompson, as Minister of Justi

Quebee. ** My hesrt,” she wrote, * is
ulways at St. Anne's, but circumstences
do not allow of my living there, eo I
must do God’s will in the matter. Age
is creeping on, and I am very glad to
be under the same roof as the Blessed
Sacrament, and willingly make various
sacrifices for the sake of being so near
our dear Lord and getting my dally
Mass.” Beveral voysges to Eogland on
urgent family afiairs, and a stey of some
monthsinAlderney (Chsnnel Islands) had
preceded her final settlement with the
Franciscan Nups. There, ss already

eflectually disposed of it by appeal to
elementary constitutional law and dis
passionate exposure of the true charac-
ter of the traditionsal enmity to the
Society of Jesus. What S8ir John
Thompson accomplished by resson snd
common sense, Sir John Macdonsld
capped by timely ridicule. Then the
whole agitation collapsed, and its pro-
moters returned to their pristine ob-
scurity.

R,

THE TRANSLATION of “The

,8he
leaving with her friends u sweet and grac-
ious memory. “She was not sn ordinary
woman that valisnt Chistisn whom the
Sovereign Judge has just called to her re-
ward,” wrote the editor of the Annals of
8t. Anne de Beaupre in the April number
of that periodical. “Those who, like
us, had the advantage of her intimate
scquaintance, know that she had to en-
dure bitter and slmost incessant trisls,
especially after she had the happiness
of embracing the true Faith. But God

tated ded her days early in 1896

of » Jesuit” to which we have referred
was designed to cflset the disturbed
state of public feeling at that time.
The original was written to illustrate
the true spirit of the Jesuits, their
single-minded devotion to the advance-
ment of religion and true civilizs-
sion, and the pernicious character of
the opposition agsinst them. The
central figure of the story is a young
msn who entered the noviciate of the
Society as a spy and the willing instru-
ment of its enemies. The result, how-
ever, was his repentance and conver-
sion, and finslly his becoming & Jesuit
himsell. The narrative introduces s
variety of characters, abounds in strong
situstions, and by dispelling a cloud of
misconceptions is ocalculated to do
great good to Catholics as well as to
non - Catholics. For, unfortunately,
there are Catholics whose minds are
easily disturbed by every idle cal-
umny against their Chiareh to which
irresponsible preachers or editors may
choose to give utterance. Aud the
Jesuit is always a mark—a patient and
long-suflering mark, it must be said—
for the bigoted fanatic.

A worDp may mot be out of place as to
the personality of the first translator of
“The Romance of a Jesuit.' Mrs. G.
M. Penpée, to whom that title belongs,
was a sister of the celebrated Catholic
editor and philoscpher, William George
Ward, whose name and work are familiar
to all students of religicus literature
Early in life she had married Arthur
Pennéa, an Eoglish barrister, who later
became a solicitor of the Supreme Court,
British India. Subsequently they came
t» Oanada, apd their children, havicg
married into well-known French Cuna-
dian the Pennéss became
permanently settled in this country.
Always of a literary turn of wind, and
sharing in no small degree the gifts of
her more famous brother, Mrs. Pennce,
after the death of her husband, devoted
herself to literary pursuits, and over
her maiden-name, G. M. Ward, rendered
into English some of the best known of
the devotional and ascetical writings of
St. Alphousus. She bad s great devo-
tion to St. Anne, and great love and
admiration for the Redemptorist Order,
and having built a home at the
far-famed shrine of Ste. Anuve de Beau-
pre, her literary talent was placed un-
reservedly at the dispossi of the
Fathers for the promotion of devotion to
the Patroness of Canada. Hence it was
that the world knew so little of her un-
doubted gifts of expression, for Mrs.
Pennée (or Msdame, as her friends
loved to call her) never sought its ap-
plause. “ My life,” she wrote to us in
1887, * has been too filled with trials
and grinding work for me to have prop-
erly cultivated what little literary tal-
ent I may possess, and I only now use
my pen when I think I can be of some
service to the good cause of our Church,
This is why I generally stick to transla-
tions.”

families,

Mgzs. PENNEE did, however, produce
some original work, but we are not
aware that amy of it has been repro-

serial in the Catholic Weekly Review, a
periodical published in Toronto from
1887 to 1892. It was not republished in
book form, hence, while attracting much
attention at the time, was soon forgotten,

and lies buried in the few existing files |

of that short-lived but interesting jour-
nal.

THE OCCASION of the earlier transla-
tion of d'Hagerne’s romance was the
furious sgitation which sprang up all
over Canada, but especially in Ontario,
over the settlement by Hon. Honore
Meroier, then Premier of the Province
ot Quebec, of the long outstanding Jea-
vits’ estates question. Our older and
middle-aged readers  will not
have forgotten the circumstances of
that exciting time, All the smoulder-
ing hetred of the Catholic Church
seemed to bave broken into flame. Olé
tsbles were resuscitated, the rusty
weapons of ignorsit fanaticlsm were
drawn from their hiding plices and re-

duced in book form. We recall parti-
cularly a series of essays on the ecclesi-
astical year which, extending over sev-
eral years, she contributed to the Re-
view above referred to. These are dis-
tinguished by a deep knowledge of the
subject, by devotional fervor, and great
appreciation of the beauties of the Cath-
olic liturgy. She has also written on
subjects connected with the history of
New France, and we often find our-
gelves lamenting that these have mnot
been collected and given to the world
in a permanent form. We know of
nothing in English that covers quite the
same ground as her liturgical essays, or
that clothes the subject in more attrac-
tive form. As a letter writer, she had
excellencies all her own.

Mnrs. PENNEE died at Quebec in 1896,
having attsined a ripeold age. Finding
her infirmities increasing she had a year
or two before given up her eottage at
St. Anne's, and taken up her residence
at the Franciscan Convent, Grand Allde,

had endowed her with a soul full of
courage, and with the aid of grace this
courageous womsn remsined ever firm,
resigned and fervent as a neophyte teo
her last breath.” Such was Mrs.
Penuée as we knew her, and as she was
known likewise to the poor and unfor-
tunsate and to all those who shared with
her ambition to do something for the
glory of God snd advancement of His
Church upon earth.

THE CHRISTMAS BABY

Elizabeth Pollard in the Sterling Magamime

Robert Steele rose from his desk with
an impatient jerk. He hastily shoved
the papers that he had been working om
into their receptacles, then p d oat
through the docr, which he locked, as i
he was locking in something which he
feared might come out and follow him.

Along the street as he passed the
shops were gay with Christmas cheer.
Men, women, and children laden with
parcels, met, passed, and jostled him.
In contrast to their happy smiling faces,
the thought of his own gloomy home
loomed into his mind.

Unconsciously he sighed, and the per-
sistent ghost which he had meant to
lock into the office was with
him. It took the form of a lovely brown-
eyed girl—his daughter, whom he had
driven from his home s year ago, be-
cause she had married against his will,
a poor, but lovable artist. She was
bsnished, but banished ones take
strange liberties at Christmas time,

All day long her presence had haunted
his office, clicging round him like a
sweet-scented garment. He walked on
briskly, as if trying to leave her behind
him. -

Near his bome he came in sight of the
church wherein he regularly wor-
shipped. On one side of the walk lay a
pile of evergreenboughs, and onthe other
one of bere branches, denoded of their
foliage. From force of habit be turned
in. His wile for years bad tuken part
in the work of decorating this church
for Christmas, and latterly his daughter
had also helped. He had usually called
from them ¢n his way home.

Mr. Steele eutered the church, and
glanced about. All arovnd were busy
workers. They were twining ever-
greens around pillars, over windows,
and beautifying every bare spot. Oue
group was working avoul the upper left
corner where the crechbe was to be,
while others were finishing at the mzin
altar.

These thinge were before bis eyes,
but he saw them not. Before his mind
was the figure of the brown-eyed girl.
He could see her flitting about the main
altar, with reverent toucn helping to
arrapge things. He turned with a sigh
and went home., He found his wife in
the library. -

“ Watching for Santa Claus 2" he
queried with an attempt at cheerfulness.

“No; I wasn't watching for any-
thing,” she returned with a [orced
smile.

* | called at the church thinking you
might be there,” he said.

% No ; I couldn't go to day,” she re-
plied in a low voice.

He looked a% her, then turned away
his head. He knew why her hair was
graying, why her step was slow, and her
face sging. He had forbidden his
dsughter’s name to be spoken, but he
had no power to control thoughts.y~---

“ Shall you go to miduight Mass ?” he
asked after a pause.

¢ 1 think not. I'll go with the boys
to the late service.” P

“ [t’s too cold for you, but I shall go
as usual.”

At this point dinner was announced.
The meal was almost silent. Even the
two young sons, home for the holidays
felt the depression.

When dioner was over, Mrs, Steele
was called away to attend to some
household duty, and the boys went out,
leaving Mr. Steele to himself. He
aimlessly wandered into the drawing
room. It came into his mind how much
singing there used to be in the house.
How the children used to sing all over
it, answering each other from room to
room like a lot of birds. There was no
singing now.

For a moment the ghosts of the past
rose up around the piano. His wife was
playing, and the others grouped around
her sioging. There was one in  the
group that he used to have, but not to-
night. Ghosts do not engender hate.
In fact they are a reminder that there
comes a time when hate must die. At
the end stood & girl with a guitar on his
arm. How small and sweet the little
brown hands looked, as they deftly
flitted over the strings. He rubbed his
eyes. The pisno was closed, and the
guitar lay there. He turned away,
and passed up the stairs. Something
jmpelled him to open a certain closed
door. There was her room just as she
left it 8 year ago in her hurried flight.
How warm and cosy it was! There
stood the writing desk and book-ease
combined, with rows of the books she
loved. Then he turned his eyes om the-
little white bed. He remembeved a
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time when ho often came in before re-
tiring just to look at her, and if she
happened to be awake, she would
make him sit by the bed and chat
with her. He remembered just how she
used to look ; the sweet face framed in &
halo of brown hair, with the white back-
ground, Suddenly, she invaded his
mental vision as he had last seen her,
orushed and terrified st his harsh man-
dste. He turned away and stood by the
dresser. With its dainty, be-ribboned
fixtures. Mechanically he opened a
box. There lay the gloves that used to
ocover the little brown hands, and faint
odor of sweetbriar came to his senses.
He went out closing the door softly.

The library was untenanted when he
entered, so he went to the window, and
stood gazing at the snow-covered lawn
glistening in the moonlight. But a
summer scene came to his mind. His
dsughter with bare sun-browned hands
tendiog the flowers she loved, while the
birds sang gayly in the trees above her
head. The flowers were under the snow,
and there was no living thiog in the
gsrden now.

” " he called to his wife, “ I
think I'll go over to the church now.”

“ Yery well,"lum the ;n-werh‘ e

As Mr. Steele own t
the snow onﬂmply under his
feet. He shuddered. Where was she,
his tenderly nurtured darling on this
bitter night? He drove the soft
thought away, and strode forward.

When he entered the church the work
was all done, and the lights turned very
low. Worshippers were constantly
coming snd going, and from the vestry
came » soft murmar of voices. He went
over to the right, and knelt before &
pioture of the Crucified One at which he
always loved to look. But to-night the
deeply sorrowfu) eyes of the Saviour
seemed to look at him with reproach.
« 0, Lord,” he murmured, “ my dsughter
offended, and I cast her forth.”

Still from the mystic depths of the
Divine Eyes there seemed to come an
accusing look. Then Robert Steele
looked searchingly back into his own
soul, and began his examination of con-
science.

After » long time he rose up, and
went into the vestry. Presently he
came out, and knelt for & time b f

icy hends with his own warm ones,
then pulled off the boots, snd warmed
her chilled feet in the sasme way, sll
the while murmuriog terms of endear-
ment. After s while her eyes opened
snd looked into his face with a meek

“Paps, am I dreaming ?” she
breathed.

“No, sweetheart. You’re not dream-
ing. I'm here, and my arms are around
you,” he sssured her, as she seemed
lapsing back into unconsciousness.
There wus no response, and he was
smitten with & cruel fear that he had
only found her to lose her forever. He
gave her more brandy, and the next
time the brown eyes opened, two weak
arms tried to encircle his neck but fell
back. Then as if devining the fear in
his heart she told him she was getting
better.

Somewhat encouraged he took oft his
overcoat, and carried her up to her old
room. Many a time in the happy by-
gone years, he had dismissed the nurse
and prepared his little girl for bed for
love of the task. So with loving hands
he soon had her wrapped in a warm
n::.nalotw nightie, and tucked into
by

“How lovely it seems to be warm,”
she smiled, with s luxurious little
wriggle, “I think after all Puargatory
must be cold. I've had no fire to-
d.’—"

She paused noting the look of pain in
his face. Then he asked her to try and
brace up before seeing her mother.

“Oh, please don’t slarm mamma. If I
might have something to eat—I've had
nothing to-day, and very little yester-
d.’__u

“Oh, my poor lamb!” cried the
father, as he hurried from the room.

He was back in a few minutes with
biscuits and wine. Hesat by the bed-
side while she ate, and watched the life
coming back to her face.

“There now, I feel s whole lot better.
May I see Mamma?”

Mr. Steele entered his wife’s room
with » light step, and smiling face.
“I've put s guest in Angela’s room,” he
announced.

“A guest in Angela’s room ?” she re-
peated in surprised displeasure.

“Yes; come and see.”

hanically she followed him

the main altar. Then he crossed over
to the left. High up, lmlq the ever-

scarcely knowing what to expect. At
the door he paused, letting her

greens that sheltered the tabl
there glimmered a single star. He knelt
down beside the lowly mavger, and let
his eyes rest on the image therein. Was
he dreaming? or could it be? Surely
there was a living baby lying close be-
side the waxen image of the Christ
Child. Yes, he ocould distinctly see by
the light of the star, the tiny face, and
one little hand that had escaped from
the folds of the shawl in which it was
wrapped. He put a fluger into the baby
hand, and the wee fingers closed around
it with a pressure that sent a thrill
through his whole being, even as the
touch of other little fingers had done,
eighteen yesrs ago to-night, when his
baby davghter had been laid in his arms
for the first time. His “Christmas
Baby,” he had always called her.

Without stopping to think or reason,
he gathered the little waif into his
arms, and started down the dim aisle
with his burden. He went straight to
his wife, and laid it in her arms.

“ Why, Robert,” she exclaimed,
“ where did the baby come from 2"

He told her where he found it.

“ What will we do with it ?" she
asked, and loviagly caressed the sweet
atom.

“ Keep, guard, and shelter it ; and
maybe the Lord in His merecy will pro-
tect and care for our own lamb that my
harshuess has cast forth.”

Then the mother let fall the relieving
tears. Tenderly he gathered the two
into his arms, the wife of his bosom, and
the nameless waif.

« On, Robert, you'll forgive our darl-
ing, and bring her back, won't you ?”
pleared the mother.

¢ Po.morrow, if 1 can find her,” ke
promised.

As early as possible next morning, a
message was sent to the address given
in the vne repentant letter received by
the parents from their daughter, but she
was no longer there, nar was her address
known.

The father was now as eager and de-
termined to find his child, as he had
formerly been to iguore her existence.
But the day wore on without bis having
found any clue to her whereabouts.

Still falatly hoping he walked to the
telegraph oftice, but returned disap-
pointed with lagging steps. As he
neared the porch of his home he fancied
hesaw the figure of a man moving stealth-
ily through the sbrubbery. He knew
the man must soon pass through the
stream of light that came from the lib-
rary window. He oconcealed himself,
and silently watched.

The shaft of brilliant light distinctly
revealed the figure with a fur cap pulled
low over the face, s long Raglan over-
coat, and rabber boots.

There had been a number of petty
burglaries committed in the vicinity of
late, Mr. Steele went to the phone, and
notified the police of his discovery. In
s few minutes he heard a stealthy step
orounching on the walk, and then the
door bell rang. He answered it in
person, the servants having retired.
Before him stood a policeman, support-
ing an insnimate form.

“Heavens, man, you haven't killed
him? ” he exclaimed aghast.

“No, I never hit him at all,” denied
the policeman.

“Then, why don't you take your
prisoner at once to the station? ”

“Because, [ want to see who it is,” be
said pushing his way into the lighted
hall. Then he pulled the fur cap off,
and a tamble of brown hair fell down
around the thin, pinched face of &
woman.

“Daar God, it is my child! " cried Mr.
Steele in amazement.

The policamsn passed into the lib-
rary, and laid his unconscious burden
on a couch. “Oan you get some
bracdy ?” he ssked of the half dazed
father. The brandy was administered,
and presently the eyelids began to
quiver. “She's coming round. I'd
better be going,” announced the police-
man., At the door he turned. “Can I
do anything else for you?’ he in-
quired. “Oanly to keep this out of the
papers ?” snd he thrast a bill into the
big hand. .

Left slone with the girl, the senses of
the father became slert. He chafed the

pass bef: him. Quickly her eyes
rested on the bed. Then the loving
light of two brown eyes csught her own,
and with a glad cry she sprang forward.
As she sgain felt the beloved form in
her arms the sorrow of the past year
faded, and it seemed her soul was get-
ting a foretaste of heaven.

Then came a few breathless questions
and answers. Bat, why did you come
at night snd by steslth?” questioned
the mother.

“Because I was afraid of making
Papa angry, yet it seemed as if I must
see how you aH looked ; and oh, I did so
long for a sight of my baby.”

“Your baby!” chorused the parents.

“QOh, I forgot you didn't know. You
see, | was freezing and starving, and 1
was afraid she would starve too.
didn’t know what to do. I think I was
almost crazy. So I took her to the
church, and laid her in the manger
beside the image of the Infant Saviour.

Then I knelt down and told the dear
Virgin Mother that she would just have
to take care of my little one, for the
sake (f the iittle Jesus, whom she had
once carried in her own blessed arms.
I watched from a |[dark corcver till 1 saw
Papa carrying her away. It seemed as
if T couldn’t keep from following, yet I
dared not, then I fainted.”

It was some time before either parent
counld speak. “Where is your husband?”
finally asked the father.

“ Sick of fever in the charity ward of
& hospital.”

“He shall not be there an hour
longer than I can help,” he promised.

S

GIFTED NOVELIS
CONVERSION

HAD WHILE QUITE YOUNG READ
WIDELY IN BOTH THE REALMS
OF FIOTION AND HISTORY

In looking back after a period of many
years on the most important step in my
life I marvel more and more that the
claims of Christianity—by which I mean,
very precisely, the claims of the Catho-
lic Chureh—are ignored, or feebly evad-
ed by so meny of those to whom they
should appesl.

It is true that I marvel almost as much
—and every oconvert must—that I
should have heen snatched, as it were,
from the burning ; for the chain of
events linking one step in the road to
Rome to another, seems most fragile—
slmost accidental. Yet the convert
knows that the chain was not merely a
fortuitous i of happeni

Temperament disposed me very early
in life to much readiog. I read omnivor-
ously, chiefly perhaps of fietion, but
smong other matter some history fell in
my way. While the claims of some fio-
tion to being history are always on the
point of question, we need not cavil here
over the claims of some history to being
fiction ; I mean especislly to indicate
such history as has to do with differences
in the matter of religion. Easily moved
by cruelty of any sort, my earliest sym-
pathies were enlisted toward the viotims
of religious persecution by Ostholics,
Naturally I found it an easy mental step
to attribute the misdeeds of the perse-
cutors to the doctrines and practices of
the Church itself. I wasquite innocent,
too, of knowing that these misdeeds,
atroclous enough in themselves, were
distorted and magnified s thousandfold
by the ingenious malice of the narra-

tors.

As to the Protestant Reformation,
which I hed come to '0ok upon as & sort
of divine Magna Cbarts of religiouns lib-
erty, and which certainly has proved it-
self so admirable a Magna Charta of
economic and religious license ; thesus-
picion that it was very largely s move-
ment of politics sand greed lay as far
from my mind as possible,

Cruelty was my first and strongest
impression oconcerning the Oatholic
Church and its dootrines, and it came to
me wholly through my reading ; the
springs of history are poisoned against
sll inexperienced readers.

At eighteen I was well out into the
world and without any fixed or definite
religious discipline to hold me, I easily
lapsed into indiff In my resding
1 had become interested in the brillian-
cles of the French Encyclopedists—we
used to hear more of them then, than
now—and I was superficially sgnostic.
In the large city, however, to which I
had been drawn, I made my home with
a Oatholio family, and when the time of
indecision finally and disquietingly came,
one of the factors in strengthening me
on the road toward Rome was the edify-
ing life of Catholics whom I had inti-
mately known.

I had astrong impression, too, that
Oatholic practice savored of credulity.
Modern miracles were s stumbling-
block to me and a serious onme. My
attitude on this point was one of con-
tempt for the vagaries of Catholic be-
lief. Indeed, my position towards Cath-
olicity was one of suspicion and con-
temptuous distrust, based on the econ-
sciously superior, not to say insolent,
attitude of reading and thought en that
subject smong Eoglish speaking Pro-
testants.

It was, then, upon a vague and general
indictment, based on errors such as
these, that I haled the great Christian
Charch into my sorry court to plead for
herself. However, the angust Mother
had learned humility long before I sought
to humiliate her, and had long been
used to pleading for her Master before
tribunals almost as unworthy as that to
which I had summoned ber.

A further personal matter interposed
an obstacle. I was a Mason and the
order was interdict. From the Masonic
side of the question in my case, there
was no reascn that I could see why I
could not belong to the Church and to
the order. But what I realized instinc
tively wasjthat Masonry was not vital in
my life, whereas the choice of an au-
thoritative religion was extremely vital.

On the subject of miracles I found my
difficulties based on mere misapprehen-
sions of Catholic doctrine., On becom-
ing & Oatholic I was ssked to accede on
this point to one proposition : that in
the life of the Church, miracles aiways
had been and always would be possible ;
but that the authenticity of any particu
lar miracle is a matter of evidence.
Devotion to the Blessed Virgin was an
offensive point in Catholic practice.
Certainly when once I had freed myself
from prejudice, it did not need profound
thinking to convince me who had the
better of this question of devotion to
the Mother of God and to His Ssints.

And when I came to discriminate be-
tween the sins of unworthy Catholics
and the doctrines of the Church 1 saw
that ugon the charge of eruelty, at all
events, the ground was slipping from
under me. 1 was left to answer for my-
gelf whether these cruelties were due to
the dcctrines of the Church or to unre-
generate human nature. The Church
of Christ [ grew to learn has never been
other than all merciful.

Never more sirongly than to-day
have the claims of the Church urged
themselves on thoughtful men. We are
witnessing everywhere the failure of
non-Catholic principles ; of education
without Christian religion, or morality
without Christian religion, of organized
society, indeed, without Christian relig-

ion.
The trath bluntly is, that for the
average man in this world, but two paths

lie open. One is indicated by Obris-
tianity ; the other urged by sensuality.

Nothing in all of the divine economy is
more mysterious thun the mo t of

The ptional man, who treads neither,
is too rare to be reckoned within any
e

God’s grace. It only one wills to corre-
spond—that is the thing ; if he will leap,
a8 it were, through the mists of uncer-
tainty, into the bosom of God, Himself,
then all the rest will be added to his
slender store of faith and hope.

Every convert naturally wishes that
his own story might be of use to others.
To me, Oardinsl Newman's story was
the most moving—his “Apologia.” I
did not see Father Kent Stone’s “The
Iavitation Heeded,” until I had become
aCatholic. And it must be remembered,
too, that whatever the human influences
that contribute to bring one to the door
of the Church, there remains for the
convert one extremely vital matter that
he must work out for himself—that is,
an adequate understanding of a Faith
that to him is very new and strange ; and
upon the character of this working out
everything depends. If it be thorongh,
the result will be, at least, staunch, it not
always edifying Oatholicity ; a convie-
tion so deep-seated and compelling that
it b » master infl , & part and
parcel of thought and lite itself. If, on
the other hand, the matter be only form-
ally worked out, the conversion may
result in a state worse than the first.
The very working-out process will take
complexion largely from what a man
brings to the study of the Church. In
most instanoces, I think, it takes years for
a convert to conceive anything like an
adequate impression of the resl majesty
of this great and visibly divine institu-
tign.

ive ideration of human »ffairs.
On its human side, Christianity—I mean
distinctively, Oatholic Christianity—is
the sole effective philosophy of restraint;
it is the noblesse oblige of a fallen hu-
manity. For whether we believe, or do
not believe, all reflecting men are
sgreed that human nature tends contin-
ually to sink to levels incomparably be-
low the level of the beasts.

Christianity, whether considered as a
spectacle or a philosophy, is the most
fascinating of studies in this life. It
alone affords elemental struggles, deep-
ly moving contrasts, and inevitable, as
well as mever-ending strife. For, once
the sense of sin is lost, sin itselt loses all
poignancy snd interest ; everything
falls to the negligible depth of sensual
caprice.

In the same way the one great refuge
from present-day provincislism of
thought is the Catholic Church. it is
in its terms of Truth alone, that any
adequate understanding may be had of
Christian civilization—of what Earope
has been in the fullness of
that oivilization, and of what
we all are to-day in its eclipse.
The more adequate one's knowledge of
the Christian religion, and I must repeat,
I here use “Ohristian” and “Catholic” as
ene—the greater is his corrective of the
myopis of present day thought. In say-
ing : “The only clear thought to-day in
Earope, is Oatbolio thought,” Mr. Hill-
aire Belloo is exactly rlfht.

The_claims of Oatholle Ohristianity
mog'acnad.uhtmby the clamor of

the many voices, yet, if every other of
its claims on humanity itself were waived,
Christianity could still poiut to one
alone to justify sll of its pretensions.
Ohristianity discovered woman, It gave
to us all, believers end unbelievers, the
methers, sisters and wives, as we know
them in our women of to-dsy. If it had
no other claim to the consideration of
mankind, this alone, I repeat, would en-
title it to a place sbove every other
known philosophy. Christisnity has
lifted woman from the pallet of the
slave, from mere existence as the female
creature, the chattel of burden, to the
moving beauty and serene dignity of a
queen ; from the couch of the concubine
to the sacredness of wifehood and
motherhood. Paganism, which always
reverts to sensuslity—it can not do
other, since there is nothing else for it
to revert to—tends always to drag
woman down. Ohristisnity tries always
to raise her up. Apd womsn is to man
like his conscience : good, his highest
inspiration and ssnction ; bad, his most
potent influence for evil. Between man
snd woman this relationship of good and
evil has, in all history, been the ssme ;
it is inevitably to the end, action and
reaction.

Christianity, then, is a profession and
a service—a devotion to the human and
the Divine, consider s moment : Here
is & body of Oatholics the world over, of
every race and clime—more than two
hundred millions of people, who, in the
simplest analysis, are a body of men and
women that have sgreed, and who strive
to place their minds snd bodies under a
certain decent restraint, imposed on
them, not alone by their God-given in-
stincts, but by the definite word of God
Himself, spesking directly through the
living voice of His Church. And pre-
cisely as to what constitutes such a re-
straint, these two hundred millions are
perfectly agreed. Is it not a spectacle,
supernatursl ?

Outside the Catholic Church we see
in our day as the abiding place of the
fast-failing sects, s spiritusl desert
where the hot sun of the unaided intel-
lect parches the life of the sou'. Its
shitting jsands of negation are swept by
the burning winds of license. The de-
basement of the marriage relation to
the cld paganism is practiced every-
where in it, not only by theleast worthy,
but by the illustrious in thought and
leadership, The stunted {amily, the
one child, or two, or no children home,
the easy divorce—first aid, now as
always to mere passion—have found
good standing and more than tacit sym-
pathy within the tolerant limits of its
elastic practices.

And if the arrogance of the apothegm
be permitted the convert he may to the
still recurring question : “Why did you
become a Oatholic ?” slways answer :

*Like Henry IV—to gain a King-
dom!” — Frank H. Speasrman, in Exten-
sion.

THE ORANGEMAN'S CONVERT

To the Editor of The Lamp : Allow
me to send yvu the following, which, I
think, is suitable for a Catholic paper.
Perhaps you would like to print iv in
The Lamp. I vouch for the trath of it.

Yours faithfully NEMo.

In a parish in westera Caunada, some
twenty years ago, an Irish peasant-
farmer became very negligent as to the
perforicance of his religious duties,
Sunday siter Sunday passed by, snd he
was never seen at Mass, and at length he
grew so careless as to allow more than a
year to elapse without * going to his
guty "' or making nis Communion.

Of course this could ot go on un-
kuown to the pastor, aud the good
priest v ent to see him more than twice
or thrice to find out what was the mat-
ter. But the parishicuer—let us call
him John—put his pastor off with the
usual excuses, such as how hard he had
to work to make both ends weet, how
tired he was 1n the morning, how glad
he was to have one day in seven for
rest, how hot the weather was in sum-
mer, how bitter cold in winter, how he
could not efford to dress as he would
like to dress when going to meet his
neighbors in chureb, ete., ete. So the
priest’s visits and exhortation, and per-
suasion were all in vain; John still re-
mained away from Mass, and would not
make his confession.

The priest, as it happened, had & wis-
sion in his parish, the following Advent,
and the missioner was a Benedictine
whom we shali call Father H. The mis-
sion was well attended, and was very
successful — particularly smong non-
Catholics, many of whom were present
at every service, even at the early daily
Mass. But John was never seen in the
church, When the missicn bad been
going on s few days the pastor told
Father H. about John, and drove him
over to visit him, hoping (and praying
no doubt) that the missioner might be
more successful than he himself had
been. But all in vain, for the efforts of
the missioner were no more eflectual
than those of the regular pastor ot the
parish, The mission came to un end,
and John was still as careless as ever,
letting even the feast of Christmas pass
by without assisting at Maes. But to-
wards the beginning of Lent John, to
the surprise of the congregation, and to
the surprise and delight of his pastor
was seen at church one Sunday morning
and better yet—he continued to attemnd
regularly Sunday after Sunday.

His pastor, naturally desirous of
learning how the change had been pro-
duced, called to see him one day ; and,
after telling him how pleased he was to
gee him attending to s duty he had
neglected so long, ssked him how the
change had come about.

« John,” said he, “when I used to
oall here last yesr, and try to persuade
you to sttend the public worship of the
Almighty, what was it I said to you at
any of my visits that has brought you to
Mass again ?”

“Oh, Father, it wasn't anything your-
self said at all ; nothing that you ssid
to me had the least effact on me, and
may God forgive me 1"

% Well, John, if it was not anything I
said to you that has made the change,
it must have been something that
Father H. said to you. What was it 2"

¢ Indeed, Father, it wasn't anything
that be said syther. Every word that
both of you said to me rowled oft of me
just like wather off s duck’s back. I
was  getting so hardened, 80° I was :
but, thank God, I'm that way no
longer.”

“ John, this is as hard as a puzzle.
I can’t understand it, I do wish you'd
exp'ain 1t for me."”

¥ Very well, Father, I'll tell you. Do
you know Mr. B, that lives just a cou-
cession to the south on the next line ?
That's the man that persuaded me to go
back to Mass.”

¢ Why, John, surely that cannot be.
I know Mr. B. very well, and he is not
only & Protestant but a red-hot Orange-
man. It is impossible that he would
try to induce you to go to Mass. He
would be more likely to coax you to go
slong with himsell to the heretic
church.”

“] don’t know, Father ; and, not mak-
ing your riverence an ill answer, I don’t
care; but, just as sure as I'm sitting
here, it was he that got me to go back
to Mass sgain.”

“ How was it, John ? do tell me all
about it, for it is the queerest thing I
ever beard of.”

“ Well, Father, it was this way. One
fine bright Sundsy morning shortly
after Ohristmas I was out there standing
by the gate, taking a whift of the pipe,
when Mr. B, and his family came driving
along on their way to the Protestant
church. As soon as he saw me he
pulled up his horses ; and when we had
passed aich other the time of day he
ssked me (for of course he knows I'm
» Oatholic) it I wasn’t going to Mass
this morning. I told bim I wasn’t, that
I hadn’t been there for better than a
year, that something had come over me
that kept all thoughts of God and relig-
fon out of my head, and that I wasa
bad Oatholic.”

“ Yes, John, I understand ; and what
did Mr. B. say to that ?”

“ Something, Father, that I never ex-
vected. He said, “ John, do you be-
lieve that when the priest says the
words of consecration the Lord Jesus
comes down there on the altar ? and I
said, Oh yes, Mr. B, glory be to God, I
believe every bit of it; and it’s true ;
too, for the Lord Himself says so.”

¢ That is right, John, so He does say
80 : but what did Mr. B. say when you
told him that ?”

“ Well, Father,” he said, * All right,
John, believe it if you like, but I don't
believe s word of it. See here, John,
it I believed as you do I'll tell what I'd
do. I'd never miss Mass if was possible
for me to be present. I'd drive to the
church through the worst storms that
Canada has ever seen, on the coldest
days that have ever come, and on the
hottest Sundays that have ever shone
out of the heavens : and, once I was in-
side the church door I'd get down on
my koees, and I'd crawl up to the
place where my God and Saviour was
lying on thealtar !” Well, Father, that’s
what brought me back to Mass. After
he went away I thought it over, and
saw that I deserved every word he said
to me, and [ was terribly sshamed that
1 should lay myself open to be talked to
in that way by a heretic—a good man
indeed and a kind neighbor, but still a
heretic.”

PUS—

A VITIATING FALLACY
EXPLODED

Perhaps the most vitiating fallacy
prevalent among Protestant controver-
sialists is to take for granted that the
deicets, both of the scientific snd of the
theological mind in Galileo's time, arose
from the fact that both scientists and
theologians were Catholic—or in other
words, that the distinctive creed of the
Roman Church lay at the back of the
whole mischief, says Rev., Ernest Hull,
8. J., in the Bombay Kxaminer.

1t requires only a very slight insight
into the history of the time to show
that this is not the case. In other
matters, such as the constitution and
authority of the Church, the doctrines
of the sacraments, of indulgences, of
justification, of the cultus of saicts and
the use of images and relics, ete., there
was a polaric difference between the
Catholic and the Protestant standpoiate.
But in questions regarding the authority
and. inspiration avd the wmeaning of
Scriptures no such differences existed
—1 mean, none such as to effect the
question before wus. Similarly in
science the same traditional doctrines
prevailed in both camps.

PROTESTANT SCIENTISTS

It would not be difficult with a little
casting about among books, to prove
this twofold point to demonstra-
tion. But for our present purpose let
a single example suflice in each case.

Lord Bacon was born in 1561 and
died in 1626,and therefore stands prac-
tically contemporary with Galileo and
Kepler. Lord Bacon has been habitu-
ally called The Father of Modern
Science, and it is one of the glories of
Protestantism to claim him as its own.
Lord Bacon's fame in this regard rests
upon his two works The Great Instaura-
tion and the Novum Orgsnon.

It is to bis credit that he was instru-
mental in bringing forward the neces-
sity of a more inductive study of nature
as & check on the apriorism of the
medieval schools. But his merit both
as » philosopher and a scientist has
been highly overrated; and the compar-
ative exiguity of his claims has been re-
peatedly recognized by independent
writers, both Catholics and non-Catho-
lies.

De Maistre states that “Bacon in his
philosophy deceives himself equally in
that which he aims at, and the means he
takes to attain it. He discovered little
of what he pretends to have discovered.
His Novam Organon is replete with the
prejadices which possessed him. He
makes flaring blunders in astronomy, in
logie, in physics, in natural history, and
fills his pages with childish observa-
tions, trifling experiments and ridicu-
lous explanations.”

Lest this view be discounted by the
fact that it proceeds from a Catholic
writer, let us listen to Ueberweg, & non-
Catholic, who says:

“Bacon’s development of the princi-
ples of his method was in many respects
a failure; and his attempts to apply
those principles by personal investiga-
tion is not to be compared with the
achievements of earlier and contempor-
aneous investigators of nature.”

And Professor Draper: * Bacon
never received the Copernican system.
With the audacity of ignorance he pre-
sumed to criticize what he didnot under-
stand, and with a superb copoeit dispar-
aged the great Copernious, . The more

% '

we examine the writings of Lord Bacon
the more unworthy does he seem to
have been of the great reputation
which has been assigned to him, The
popular delusion, to which he owes so
much, originated at & time when the
history of science was unknown, This
boasted founder of a new philosophy
could not comprehend and would not
accept the greatest of all scientific dis-
coveries when {t was plainly set before
his eyes.”

The instances of false assumption
which the conservative scientists of
Italy opposed to Gallleo’s discoveries
seems to us truly ridiculous in many
cases ; but they are not by any means
surpassed by those which we flod scat-
tered over the words of Lord Bacon.
Among his sphorisms occurs the fol-
lowing :

“ Wooden arrows without an iron
point penetrate further into a wooden
substance than the same arrows pointed
with iron, owing to the similarity of
substance.”

“ It is certain that in projectiles the
impact is not so violent at too short a
distance as a little afterwards.”

“ There is a singular motion of attrac-
tion between quick-silver and gold ; and
those who work surrounded by the
vapors of quick-silver are wont to hold
a piece of gold in their mouths to collect
the exhalations, which would otherwise
sttack the head and bones ; and this
piece of gold soon grows white,”

% There is no expansive motion to be
sllowed for ignited iron, for it does not
swell its bulk under the influence of
heat but retains the same apparent
dimensions.”

He also describes an experiment by
which he ded in reducing water
to seven-eighths of its original volume
by preesure !

“ Every tangible body with which we
are acquainted contains an invisible
and intangible spirit, over which it is
drawn, and which it seems to clothe,
The departure or emission of this spirit
is rendered sensible in the rust of
metals,” etc., ete.

Baocon's collection of experimental
problems called the Silva Siivarum is
full of similar scientific fictions, which
Bacon implicitly takes for granted—the
reading of which is as fanny as a page
of Punch ;—any of which could have
easily been refuted by a single carefully
conducted experiment on the spot.

Bat what is most to our point is the
fact that Bacon categorically rejected
the whole Copernican system, and spoke
of Copernicus as*“a man who thinks noth-
ing of introducing fictions of any kind
into nature, provided his calculations
turn out well.”

Whewell complains that Bacon did
not even understand the older system of
Ptolemy which Copernicus had sup-
planted.

{ am not patting this fact forward
with the invidious object of belittling
Bacon or of demolishing ove of the Pro-
testant idols. I am merely trying to
give fair play to Bacon's Italian contem-
poraries, by showing that their blind
reverence for s traditional inheritance
of bogus learning was not snything dis-
tinctively Catholie.

In wider counfirmation of the same
equalizing argument, I may\add that as
Bacon “the father of modern science’!
sided with the intransigency of the
medievals against Copernicanism, 80
also did Descartes, “the father of medern
philosophy” (falsely so-called) whose
theory of vortices did much to keep
back the development of modern
science.

Nor was this “opposition to the great-
est of all scientific discoveries,” con-
fiued to these two branches. For, us
we read in Hallam : “In the middle of
the seveuteenth century and long after-
wards [there were still mathematicaps
of no small reputation who struggled
staunchly for the immovability of the
earth.”

PROTESTANT THEOLOGIANS

Let this suffice towards providing a
proper historical perspective in the de-
partment of science. Turning to the-
ology it has next to be shown that the
condemnation of Copernicanism was not
peculiar to Catholic divines, but was
shared just as actively by Protestant
divines.

It is a well known fact that at the
very time when the Popes were patron-
izing the waitings of Copernicus, Luther
was calling him “a fool” because he had
turned astronomy upside down, and Mel-
ancthon| and practically all Protestant
preachers and professors were strongly
condemning the system as contrary to
the teaching of the Bible.

A most striking instance comes before
us in the case of Kepler who (born 1571,
died 1630) was a strict contemporary of
Galileo, and occupied the same scientifie
place in Germany as Galileo did in
Italy. The two biographies are so
strikingly rimilar as to suggest a clever
parody.

Galileo was of a well reputed civic
family, so was Kepler. Galileo was
handicapped by “an ill-starred uniun,”
80 was Kepler. Galileo was engaged in
a constant struggle with ill-health, so
was Kepler. Galileo suffered from
family misfortune and constant poverty,
so did Kepler. Galileo nibbled at a
clerical vocation, so did Kepler. Both
worked themselves up to a university
career. Both were captivated by the
theory of Copernicus. Both dabbled
with astrological almanacs. Both made
many discoveries, some true, some falla-
cious. Both gained a worldwide repu-
tation thereby. Both were honored
with the post of mathematicans to
reigning houses, and both suffered from
insufficient pay for their eminent ser-
vices. Both were involved in vexatious
disputes with obstinately conservative
opponents. In both cases the opposing
party prevailed. Finally both Galileo
and Kepler were hauled before the theo-
logical tribunal and condemned for
heresy.

I allude here to the condemnation of
Kepler by the theological faculty of
Tabingen|(Protestant) in 1596, for affirm-
ing the identical scientific truth for
which thirty-seven years later Galileo
got into trouble. When he wrote his
celebrated work Prodromus Disserta-
tionum Cosmographicarnum to demon-
strate the truth of the Copernican sys-
tem, he had to lay it before the Acade-
mical Senate of Tubingen for their
approbation, without which it could not
be printed.

The unanimous decision of the divines
in this senate was that Kepler's book

contsined s deadly heresy, becsuse it
contradicted the teaching of the Bible
in that passage where Joshus commands
the sun to stand still.—(Precisely the
same verdict ss that of the Roman con-
gregatious).—To this Kepler replied
that as the Bible addressed itself to
mankind in general, it spoke of things
in the life of men as men in general sre
sccustomed to speak of them ; that the
Bible was in no respect s manual of
optics or astronomy, but had far higher
objects in view ; that it was a blame-
able abuse to seek in it for answers to
worldly things ; that Joshua had wished
to have the day prolonged and God had
responded to his wish ; how this hap-
pened was not a subject for inquiry.—
(Precisely the answer given by Galileo).
—In spite of this argument, his judges re-
peated their d tion ; and the
vexations which follow csused him to
write in despair to his friend Mastlin :

“That he held it best to imitate the
disciples of Pythagoras and keep silence
on the discoveries he had made, lest like
Apian he should lose his situation and
be doemed to die of hunger.”

The upshot was that he took refuge
with the Jesuits of Gratz and Ingold-
stadt—of all people in the world—who
received the great Protestant discoverer
with open arms because of the services
he hes rendered to science. Kepler
ended in being sppointed Court Astron-
nomer to the Emperor Rudolph st
Prague.

A Christmas Wish

Whatdo I want for Christmas day?

A few glad hearts about me.

Some smiles to light me on my way

As proof that you don't doubt me.

And then if you choose you may climb
my knee,

And smother my cheek with kisses.

And I sm sure that the heart of me

Won't ache for a thing it misses.

Just tiptoe to where I sit and doze,

And give me your fond embraces,

And sll of my different cares and woes

Will vanish to other places.

Just give me yonr love in the old-time
way.

Bestow on me your caresses,

And my battered old heart on Christ-
mas day

Will forget all the past distresses.

~Detroit Free Press

Her Christmas Prayer

Mary Mother he geod to him;
Be kind to him this day—
"T'will be the only Christmas time
That he has been away.

I promised him a world of toys
If he would only stay

Sure, heaven's full of little boys
That sing and laugh aud play.

But you would know the smile of him
Among a thousand more;

His smile will make all else seem dim
When you eall him *“Asthore.”

I promised him a splendid tree,
With candles all aglow,

O Mary Mother, you can see
'T'was me that loved him so.
Aud surely, surely, you will see
My boy so sweet snd slim—
His eyes are hungering for me

As my eyes are for bim,

Mary Mother, be good to him;
Be kind to him this day—
“T'will be the only Christmas time
That be has been away.
—W.D. Nesair in Harper's Week!

———— e
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Suffering Not In Vain

The noblest men I know on earth

Are those whose souls have felt the
smart

Of sorrow, sadness, care and pain,

And grief that rends the human heart.

Such souls are like a sunny eve

That follows dsys of blithing storms—

The rage is calmed, the strife sub-
dued-—

Nought now remaius but golden charms.

The souls that suffer learn the worth

Of fellow-feeling, patience strcng

Ol deeds that help, of words that
cheer,

Of smiles that move like martial song.

Such souls expand and reach away
Beyond the bounds of selfish love :
They bend to lift the broken reed :
They lead the way to Heaven above.

Then why should we from suffering fly,

Or hesitate to bear our cross

The gold would rest a worthless thing:

Did fire not cleanse it of its dross.
—Tnos. R, GorMan, Grand Seminary, Quebec
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The Message of the Christma Bells

Hark to the bells ?
The Xmas bells, from grey church
steeple pealing ;
And sweet the thoughts that in our
hearts arise,
As down the wings of time we hear
their music stealing,
Of Peace on earth and Faith beyond
the skies.

Ring out, sweet bells,

The bivesed message of Redemption

telling,
The same glad tidings of the angel’s

song ;

In Christian hearts responsive chords are
swelling

“ It is the King "—we hail Him clear
and strong.

Dear Xmas bells,
Preach, * Charity sums up the Master’s
teaching,
That Law is Love, and One is King
o'er all,
That Hate's the coin of Hell ;”"—and
mindful of this preaching,
We'll brothers be who hesr the
Saviour's call.

Ring out, sweet bells,
And may your notes drown sught of
petty faction,
Your message heal the wounds of old
discord,
And may it be to all a call to action,
In harmony to battle for the Lord.
—D. A, €asey—Xmas p12.

Learning without wisdom is Mke a
sword without a handle.
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON

FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT

CRIICISING OUR PASTORS
“Pherefore judge not before the time.” (Cor. iv, §)
Taosse words, my desr brethren, were

addressed to tho se who judged and orit-
olzsd God's ministers. We need themn
st this day as maoh if not more than
those to whom they were written, Ib
would have been better for many to
have kept them in mind at all times
them we are prohibited from judging
erivicizsiag God's ministers.
Whay sre we prohibited ? Because by
s0 we offend God, we impede she
k of God in our part of the Church,
\\u:juo seriously our own souls.
w do we offend God when we judge
and orivicise His ministers ? By med-
with God's business. Those in
abhority over us, our rectors and
, ste what they are and where
y are by God's sppointment. There-
yte, to judge and oriticize them is to
ourselves in God's place, to assume
g ourselves Gods sushority. God
and those appointed by Him to
them are the only persons on
n who have s right to judge the
ters of God. To these alone are
responsivle. We oftead God,
re, and frequently offend Him
vely, when we judge His ministers,
E‘::ouby pracolcally question the
snd| providence of God in eall-
shem to their several stations
do we impede the work of God in
our part of the Church if the members
ol oar part of the Canreh do not think,
and speak alike, they cannot be of
mind, as S:. Psul tells the faishfal
to be. They canoot work together in
Barmony end in peace. It we do nob
work togesther in our own parish, the
work of God that we bave to do by all
working togetner not only cannot sd-
wvance, bat will, through our own fauly,
eatirely or drag om bat very
slowly. ;

How does the judging snd eriticiziog
of God's ministers injare our own souls ?

It makes us discontented, lakewarm,
indiff sreat, uawilliog, and fioally rebel-
lous. We are commanded by God to
do His work in this parish, to do it
faithtully and well. If we get iuto such
a state of mind we will not do this, aud
God s work cannot go on. He who con-
timucs in this state of mind jseparates
bimself from the unity of the faith,
whicn every one must preserve or lose
his soul. We becowe a scandal to our
neigabors, many of whom we make like
to ourselves by means of our bad ex-
smple.

Woaat must we do, therefore, my dear
bretharen, to keep from >ffending God in
this manner—irom impeding His work
In our parish, and to keep our souls
from so sad a fate ? Tais we must do.
Bo of one mind with those in aathorisy
over us. Swp jndging and eriticizing
them. Let onr motive be to please God
n all we do. God's work in this parish
i3 all arranged for us, those He desires
to do sre already appointed for that
purpose. All we have to do is to sus-
tain, encourage, 8nd push  that
woik in the way God wills, evi-
deatly, it shal! be carried on. There is
but one way it can go on. If we
pash it on in that way success is certain.
It we oppose all will fall through our
fault. He who encourages and advances
@od's work in his parish as laid out for
Rim, makes 8 record in the world for
himself, and upon the works of God, to
be opened on the day of judgment, a re-
cord eternal in heaven. He who op-
poses finds ons the work of God here a
success, but that he has had no part in
#t, nothing to show for himself to God,
or man. He is left out in the cold
through his own fault. ]

Fiaally, remove from you the relig-
ious tramps who neglect their own bus
iness to attend to, criticize, and judge
Goud's ministers and God's affairs. We
must regard even the little we can do
for Gud as a grest privilege and ines-
timable. Lot us thank God that we are
peraitted to have a part in what is
done for Him, for it is our grestert

ory that we are permitted to serve

im at all. * Trerefore judge not be-
fore the time.’ Leave judging and
arivicizing to God, Who reserves all
judgment to Hunself, particalarly the
fudging of His miuisters.

TEMPERANCE
THE ANTI-LIQUOR BUSINESS
POLICY

Woe find in the Scientific Temperance
Review the following swatement from J
A. Denison,Presideat, Maryland Lumber
Qo., Denman, W. Va, as to the profit-
able policy pursued by that concern
with regard to employees :

“] bave been eungaged for ahout
twenty-five years in the lumber busioess
in one capacity and another and for
fifkeen years have had charge of opera-
tions of varying dimensions.

é Qar present operation employs on
the average one-hundred and eighty
men, priucipally Americans, but we have
om the average abous fitteen Italian
laborers.

« For several years it has been my
policy not to retain in the employment
of the company 8&ny perions who are
discovered to be even moderate drink-

er?‘. I believe it is conceded that lnmber-
men as & whole are about as rough a
class of labo asexists to day, especially
the woodsmen, but we experience bt
Mistle trouble with the liguor habit 'on
onr works for our stand in this connec-
tion has become generaily known in the
eommunity and the old habitaals pass
nd us.

":)-uFur ¢his reason we secure the best
alass of labor that is to be had, men who
aro regular at their work and always in
esndition to do the work in pand. There
is no question whatever but that the use
af alconolie lignors in any quantity re
duces the eficiency of labor and makes
§t uasafe for fellow employees to be in
proximioy to those addiceed to the habit,
and this alone should be 8 1fficient resson
for refusing to employ persons known to
be driakers or users of drugs in any
form.

« A nother theory that has always held
an important position in this question,
is the one that it is impossible to work
foreign labor without allowing the men
the use of iiqu)rs. We have had in our
employ here for two years from ten to

twenty-five Italisns and have never
known of their bringing any liguor of
any sorb, not even beer, on the works ;
neither have they been away from the
works on sprees, for we have Do open
saloons in shis or adjoining counties ;
consequently, it is very evident to the
mind of the writer that this is an vn-
fourded theory. A number of our neigh-
bors in the lumber business have csught
the cue and sre taking the same stand
ou this question, and shey experience no
srooble when they sit firmly on the
master.”
A TEST OF TWO REGIMENTS

A North German ba‘talion of five
regiments, engaged in mazesvers some
years ago during very hot, sultry
westher, one iight in two
divisions, ¢wo and one-hslf regiments in
s town where the cisizens treated the
soldiees freely to beer, and two and oue-
balf regiments in an outlying village
where no such entertainment was offered.
Next day shere was a sham battle, fol-
lowed by & long march. Large numbers
of men dropped out because of heat and
exhaustion.

Iovestigation showed that very few of
these men came from the two regiments
which camped in she village the night
before. There were more from the regi-
ments that had been hall in the village
snd half in the town ; bub by far the
largeat number came from the two regi-
ments that camped in the town and par-
took freely of she beer offered them.

TEMPERANOE NOTES

If you want a saloon

By the side of your door

To make your boy s drunkard

And bis mosher’s heart sore;

If you wans crowds of men

To come day by day

To drink and to swear

Where your children must play ;

Then vote with a will
Aud vote by the score
9o keep a saloon
By the other Man's Door.
A. M. Hicks,

Intemperance in drinking is said to
imply either a bad memory or a good
constitution—a constitution so good that
it does not feel the ill effects, until it
suddenly goes to pieces—a mewory 8o
poor that it does not, when invited to
over-indulge, recall the pains of the
previous sobering up.—C atholic Citizen.

The social and commercial importance
of temperance is widely recogoized by
employers of labor. For the protection
of lifevand property, and the good of the
service, rallway companies have sdopted
rigid rules against the use of intoxi-
eants. Reputable physicians no longer
endorse she use of stimulants, declaring
them valueless.—Pittsburgh Catbolic.

Do you know a saloon that does the
community any good ? That makes its
patrons better hasbands aund fashers ?
That gives anything of value for the
money spent over its bar? That brings
happiness to homes of the men who
patronize it ? Tuat aids a young man
in securing a position ? That parents
advise their sons to visit? That makes
better citizens ? That encourages men
to lead better lives ?

For Suceessful Baking

Don't waste flour aud other good
materials trying to make good bread
with poor yeast but use Whaite Swan
Yeosah Cakes. Live grocers sell 6 eakes
tor 5. Freesample on request. White
Swan Spices & Ceresls, Limited,
Toronto, Out.

THE MIRACLE OF ST.
JANUARIUS

Naples, Sept. 10, 1912,

To-day for the fourth time duriug my
two years' sojourn in Naples, I bave seen
she tamous miracte of Su. Januarius, In
tact I have just returned trom the cathe-
dral, and now, while the events are fresn,
in my memory and while my soul is still
stirred with emotions of awe, I shall try
to accurately describe cverything just
a8 it took place.

When I arrived in the sacristy this
morning, at about 8:30 o'clock, there
were siready waiting some hundred
persons who, 1 (ke myself, bad anxiously
ovme in sdvauce to witness at close
range the wonderful sight. Precisely at
9 J'clock, from ancther adjiiniog
sacristy, came five or siX monsignors
aud a8 many sssistiDg ministers weariog
white surplices, and the venerable
Canon who was to hold the vial of biovd
during the miracle and show it to the
pevple. He had a riculy-embroideréd
red stole. No sooner did they move to-
wards the entrauce to the chapel than
everybody waiting rushed to accompany
them, As soon a8 we arrived on the
altar I felt deeply grasetul that I had
come early and through the sacristy,
for the spacious chapel was already
thronged to its utmost capacity with
about 2000 persons, & larger number
than I had secen on any previous occa-
sion.

This Chapel of St. Januarius where
the miracle takes place, leads off from
the right side of the mammoth Govhic
Cathedral. it is considered to be the
richest chapel perhaps in the woild—a
gem of artistic beauty—loaded with
gitts of silver lamps, candelabra, altars,
statnary, chalices, ete., the gifts of kiogs,
princes and wealthy personages of all
pations from the time of its erection as a
votive cffering after the plague in 1526
down to the present dsy. Indeed, mo
rich is it in these gifts that it is com-
wonly called Uappella del Tesoro (The
Cuapel of Treasures.)

The blood is most carefully preserved
in a gliss bottle globular in shape and
holding about & wine glass and a half
I have seen this bottle brim full of the
blood and at other times only about hali
tali, For this is one of the most re
markable features of the miracles, that
the blood not only’ chavges from the solid
to the 1'quid state of itself, but also that,
pefore the eyes of the spectators, it
shanges its color, its volume and ever
its mass. Repeated weighings have
shown conciusively that the weight
varies cuusiderpbly belore and after, so
that really it’is not so much the same
liguid changing its oolor, state of den
sicy and volume, as it is a veritable de-
creese and increase of the biood taking
place. And this with the blood hermet-
jcally sealed. In fact, for more than a
century the seal has never been broken.
So tightly corked and enclosed in the
second surrounding hoop-shaped reliqu-

PARALYSIS GON-
PLETELY GURED

“Fruit-atives” Performs
Anethor Miracle

Brisror, N. B., JuLy 25th. 1911

“Ihd-mkcolhnlj -his-lh-h"

1910, and this left me unable to walkk or

help myself, and the Constipation of the
was terrible,

Nothing did me any geod and I was
wretched every way.

I then took 'Fn{t-n-ﬁvu" for the
Constipation and it net esly cured me
of this terrible trenble, but
this fruit medicine temed up
and actually cured the Paralysls,
ml‘y.::c n::dof “Fmit—c-ﬂv?.". 1 grew

strouger watll all the
Pasalysis and weaknass leR me.

Iam now well nfth and attend
store every day. say “Thask
for Pruit-a-tives"

ALVA PRILLIPS.
“Pruit-a-tives”’ not only emsed the
tersible Constipatien, but se temed
the nerveus system amd the
health as to completely overcome the

sy.
Truly “Fruit-a-tives’’ is a wonderful
medicine, >
50c & box, 6 for $2.50 trial size, 25c.
At dealers or sgut on receipt of price by
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

ary is the blood-vial that it wounld be
impossible for human bands to remove
the stopper without breaking the ¥wo
outer plates of glass. When not actually
before the gaze of the multitudes tbis
douely sealed relic is kept in a strong
metal safe, built firmly in the wall be-
hind the superb main sltar. In this
same safe is contsined the litesize
s:lver bust of St. Januarius with the
skull of the marsyr within, Its heavy
silver doors are locked with four great
keys, two of which are in the custody of
the Archbishop of Naples sud two in
that of the mayor of the city. From all
tois ic follows that it is absurd to be
lieve thazt there is sny tampering with
the blood—for genuine blood it has
proven to be. Awming other teste for
genuine blood, it has baen demounstrated
aud prononnced unquestionably to be
sach by the well-known spectroscope
anslysis of Prolessor Sperindeo and Pro-
tessor Raeffael Januario of the Uaiver-
sity of Naples with others, on the even-
ing of Sepwember 26:h, 1902,

Having arrived at the main altar the
clergy say @ few prayers and then re-
tire with lighted caudles to the deposi-
tory, where the different representatives
are in waising with their respeciive
keys to unlock the great silver doors.
The faces of these doors once beauti-
fully engraved, have been worn smooth
by the kisses of the millions of devount
pilgrims who have come hither during
the pasd centuries.

First the martyrs skull in the sliver
bust is carried to the front of the alser
and deposised on the gospel side ; imme-
diately after this the blood is brought
forth by she aged Canon. At this
moment the sanctuary gates are thrown
open and a8 the people press on and fiil
every iuch of space,I take my stand
with other fortunste ones, on the very
top step of the aliar. Now as the blood
is held up betore the people I gaze
closely at it, for now it is only about one
foot distent from my eyes. It occupies
about half the giobular bottle, and when
turned up-side down remasins perfectly
fixed. So that one of the aesissing min-
isters declares tbe absolute truth when
bhe says aloud, after scrutinizing it
“ Edura” (it is hard). Of this tact I am
absolutely certain. Av D minutes past
9 by my watcb, the blood showed vo more
sign of being liquid than so much cold,
hard, dark-red sesling wax. From now
on till the ligquefaction this solid blood
is held up o full view of the 2000
spectators. As I said, there is wno
ceremony, no services, no manipulation
of auy kind, The whole afisic from
gtart to fivish is done with the utmost
wimplicity, but reverence. No one
touches the relic except the aged pre-
late, who holds iv up in his feeble hands
and from time to tiofe turns it upside
down to observe the first signs of the
prodigy.

I should have mentioned thas the
liquefaction commences on the first
Saturday evening in May, in the Church
of Santa Chiara, after which the blood
is conveyed with solemn procession
through the sireets of Naples to the
Cathedral, where the miracle is general-
ly repested during the seven following
days. The second commences in the
Cathedrsl on September 19:h, the foast
of St. Jsnusriue, and generslly con:
tinues again during the octave, I say
generally, becavse some days it does
not change at ali, which is regarded as
an evil omen. The records show that
the time required to wait for the mir
scle varies from two minutes all the
way to eight hours. Scientiste have
alio recorded the temperature on a vest
number of these ocoasions, and have de-

~ WATER PRESSURE DOES
? QF THE WORK

The New Century Washersalves the
washing problem. It eliminaten slav-
ish, arduous toil and reduces manual
laberto the minimum. The city water
C-." furnishes the power that is
ansmitted by the New Century
Water motor,
There are some endlusive and patent-
od features in the New Century that
make it unique. Oue prevents warp-
ing of the tub, anciher gives great
gth and rigidity. {u m%c-
ntuml your dealess or write to
us for information. w0y

monstrated befond s doubt that the
11q wlaction place not in keeping
wish the greaser or lesser smount of
sarrounding hest, but entirely indepen-
dent of, sad often ocontrsry to the
corresponding varissions. Taas, for in-
stance, on she four days I have wit-
nessed the marvel it took less time to
chauge when the weather was cool.
Yesterday, the Feast of St. Januarius, I
waited 2 hours snd then had to
leave without seeing the miracle, The
ehapel wes literally jammed with
people, the heat of the Gay was swelter-
ing. The lignefacotion did teake placa,
but only after 3 bhours aod 28 minutes.
To-day, although very much cooler, we
bad to wait only 17 minutes. As the
time goes on, the people become more
anxious, the preyers ave redoubled. At
the first notice of the liquefaction a
hush falls upon the throng, the by-
standers press more closely and strain
their eyes to see the tramsformation.
The fortunate cnes, like myself, at olose
range can plaioly see the color of the
blood growing more lively, the inclina-
tion of its suriace changing when the
phial is ever so slightly tilted, and in a
few seconds the complete liquefaction
takes place. As this junciure, when
there is no longer a doubt about the
verification of the miracle, one of the
sasisting mionjsters waves a white hand-
kerchief to the choir aloft, s shrill of
joy is felt through the congregation,
countensances change their expressivns
of anxiety into that of satisfaction
heartfelt sighs ol “Deo Gratias !
(Thanks beto God !) are heard on all
sides, the great organ sends forth a
glad peal and a thousand voices join in
the “Te Deum.” Ousslde the church
bells of all the, churches are rung,
capuons are fired and the whistles of
steamers and lactories are sounded.

It is an awe inspiring scene. Kach
time I behold it I am more deeply im-
pressed, as the realization of what
actually takes places grows fuller on
me. For here is genulne hu-
man blood — demonstrated scienti-
floally to be such by eminent chemists
of the University of Naples —
real blood “ preserved withoat any
srtificial means, according to undeniable
testimony for vearly 1600 years—here
and now after the lapse of time, chavg-
ing its state, of itself, from solid to
liquid before vur very eyes. Doos this
not seem prodigions ? And yet, this is
the simple, plain truth, and I can as
easily doubt the reliability of my sensos
as doubt the reality of this marvelous
phenomenon,

I wasamong the first this morning to be
sllowed to kiss the precious relic, and as
the venerable priest approsched it to
my lips, [ was reassured by my scrutiny
that the former red mags within the
sealed glass phial bad in a few minutes,
without the application of heat, pres-
sure, friction, electricity, or any other
external means becowe cowpletely
liquified, and indeed so paturally and
perfectly as to colour and consistency
that no buman blood drawn freshly
from a pulsating srtery could sppear
more lively. You may be sure that I
saluted this relic of Christ's noble
martyr with deepest reverence while
my fervent prayers were raised to God
for this incredulous geperation. May
this glorious Bainc¢ intercede for the
world, and especially for our beloved
America !

One frequently hears that “tbe age
for miracles has passed away.’ Now if
shis is not a miracle, what is one ?
Several laws of nature sre here suspend-
ed. The fact that the blood remains so
many ceoturies incorrupt, that it of it-
self liquifies in no fixed time, and under
entirely diffsrent cireumstances, that it
echanges its color volume snd even mass.
The laet mentioned is perhaps the great-
ext of the wonders.

Interesting as it would prove, present
space would not permit us to eater into
a scientific investigation of these
phenomons. Many of the most noted
scientists of Earope have studied the
miracle of St. Janpuarius and have de-
elared their utter inability to explain
bumsnly its causes. The interested
resder may oonsult with profit, ameng
other books on the subject, the short
bus thorongh investigstions and proofs
of Rav. Paolo Silver, 8. J, recently pub-
lished by the Civilta Cattolica, Via
Ripetta 246 Rome.—Geo. G. Fox, 8. J,,
in America.
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MASS FOR THE SHEPHERDS

Dr. Boon of Alassia writes a charming
description of & littie known snd singu-
larly picturesque religious oceremony
which takes piace every Christmas Eve
in Alsssiz, known ss the Saepherd's
Maes. 1t is celebrated in the Church
of St. Ambrogio. After the priest has
giveu an address aud amid the sclemn
strains of the organ there is seen ad-
vanciog slowly up the aisle a tall, ven-
erable shepherd, the patriarch of his
clan. He bears on his arms, carrying it
carefully and tenderly, a young lamb,
snowy white,

The whole congregation is in a state
of strained sattention. The shepherd
boys press forward in their excitement;
the older shepherds are anxious, and the
shepherdesses hang on thelr husbacds’
arms, for to them this is a momeot of su-
preme interest. The sbepbherd, calm
and direct, approaches the sanctuary
steps. The priest meets him, and, tak-
ing the lamb in his arms, sprinkles it
with holy water, signs it with the sign
of the eross and returns it to the shep-
herd who, with a reverent bow, sllently
and slowly welks down the sisle and
pesaes cut into the night to the hills.

The flocks are bleesed for the coming
year, and & happy throng of shepherds
snd shepherdesses passes out to greet
the Christmas morning which is near at
hand.—1'ravel and Exploration.

Soul Snatehers in Dublin

From reports received by The Irish
Catholie of Dublin, it annouonces shat an
active propsganda has been entered
upon by various proselytizing sgencies
of that eity. In faet it deolares the
work of the soul snatehers is rampant to
the extent of sggreesiveness, and de-
mends equally sounter activity.

One of the- organizatlons bea a eowm-
plete register of Ostholic families in its
distriet. Five organizations are * seek
ing whom they may devour " in one par
iah aione, and another hus jast been set
up in‘sn adjoiniog parish. The ser-
vant maids are also objects of solicitude.

PRESIDENT
SUSPENDER

NONE -SO-EASY

A committee of Catholic laymen bas
beer formed to grapple with the evil,and
to collect informstion. Belfsst bhas
made this rescue a special work of the
8t. Vincens de Paul S.clety. Its mem-
bers seek ous the poor, wayward ones,
not only in thelr homes, bub in the shel-
ters, sud camps and readivg rooms, snd
place them, if they ocousent, in ¢ Catho-
lic atmogphere,

A BRAVE BLOW IN THE CAUSE OF
JEANNE D'ARC
Agnes Repplier, in the December Catholic World
The keenness with which Mr. Lang
pliled proof upon proof in defense of
Jeavne D'Arc’s militery geaius never
betrayed him into any excess of speech
His sorrow over her shameful death was
velled in deceut composure. At the
close of Chapter XII,, which $ells of the
relief of Orleans, he writes :
“8he bad kept her word, the had
shown her sign, Orleans was delivered,

snd the tide of English arms never again

surged s0 far sa the city of 8¢ Aignan.
The victory, her companions in arms st-
test, was all ber own. They bad des-
paired, they were in retreat, when she,
bitterly wounded as she was, recslled
them to the charge. Within less than &
weck of her first day under fire, the girl
of seventeen had dore whas Wolfe did
on the heights of Abrahsm, what Bruce
did at Baonockburn ; she had gained
one of the ‘fifteen decisive battles’ of
the warld.”

The last chapter, which tells of the
tragedy of Reunen, closes with these
stern and bitter words :

“ That the world might have no relie
of her of whom the world was not worthy
the Knglish threw her sshes into the
Seire.”

Mr. Lavg’s desth robbed English
letters of a rare element of distinetion ;
but it is a matter for rejoicing that he
struck this brave blow before he died
It was io » cause dear to his heart, and
worthy of his sword.
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Novena is of Divine Institution

The word novena is applied to the
practice of preparing by prayer snd
good works for certain feasts during
pive days. The first one that ever took
place was after the Ascensicn. We are
told the Apostles returned to Jeru-
salem and in obedience to a formsl com-
mand of Jesus Christ remained in the
upper room with His Immaculate
Motber and the disciples to the number
of one hundred and twenty. They con-
tioued in prayer, expecting she coming
of the Holy Gbost, durirg nine days.
This practice is therefore not only
apostolical, but of divine institution.—
Exchange.
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8 HALLAM'S TRAPPERS GUIDE,

WA a book of 96 pages, mailed FREE.
Write to-day to John Fallam, Mail
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SHORTHAND

Subjects taught by expert instructors
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Y. M. C. A. BLDG.,
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| J.W. Westervelt

J. W. Westervelt, Jr.

Principal Chartared Accountant
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Christmas draws near and with
annual gift perplexity.

Why not makc it an insurance policy on
your own life, and made payable to your
wife or your mother ?

It would be a gift which would not only
make this Christmas a happy one for your
loved ones, but one which would insure
their future Christmas days.

it Problem

it the

The North American Life issues many plans at prices within the

reach of all.

The North Americen 1ife Assurance Company

TORONTO,

CANADA

LINIMINT

vse ABSORB FoR 1T
Corns, Bunlons,Callous Bunches
Tired, Aching, Swollen Feet, U
allays pain and takes out so
and inflammation promptly, Hoa
and soothing—causes a Letter el )
tion of the blood through the part, as
sisting nature in building new, healiy
tissue and eliminating the o Al x

binsport, Ind,, writcs N 9,
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bunion on my foot,

" Also valuable forany
ton, Goltre, Enlarged

Hoals Cuts, Bruises, Lacerations, « Price #1.0J
and §200 at all druggists or delivered, Book 4 G Free.

W. F. YOUNG,P.D.F., 299 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Ca
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Cure that Bunion
No peed to suffer bunion torture another day
DR, SCHOLL'S BUNION tIGHT
removes the cause of your bumon or
enlarged toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked e,

GCives INSTANT RELIEF ano a

FINAL CURE of all

bunion pain. Shields,
plasters or shoe
stretchers never cure,
Dr. Scholl's Bunion Right
is ecomfortable, sanitary con-
venient. Guaranteed o7 money
back. 0 cents each or §1.00 perp it §
drug snd shoe stores, ro Teot V
The s . Sokoil M1g.Co , 114 King 8t E.
Teronta.

Red, White or

Tlustrated Bookie: Fres§
Black 50c, Long
Whiskers,

7
IG Whiteor Black 50¢

Moustaches, Red, White or
Black 15¢. Red for Cheelks
and Lips 28¢, Black for Negro
Make-up 25¢c. Santa Claus
Whiskersand Mask §0ec, Long
Noses25¢c, Old Maid's Wig, 99
Delivery prepaid. Address
PEEL’S Dept.Store.London,Car
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There are No Substitutes
For Eddy’s Matches

Insist on getting Eddy’s
Matches. The home needs
our safety; the smoker,
our vestas; the out-of-
doors man our flamers.

There’s an Eddy Match
for every purpose — make
sure you get them,

For Sale Everywhere
]

s

THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY

HULL, CANADA
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MeRhane Hev Youndey Ve Bartimore 84 (O
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O’KEEFE’S
Liquid Extract
OR

Malt with Iron

is an ideal preparation for building
! up the BLOOD and BODY

It is more readily assimilated
and absorbed iuto the circals.
tory finid than any other prepara-
tion of iron.

It is of great value in all formns
of Anemia and General Debility.

For Sale at Drug Store=

v W. LLOYD WOOD
General Agent ;

| Toronto :: Canada &
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The Uncertainty
of the Future

Actual statistics show that only
six per cent. of those who reach
old age accumulate sufficient funds
to maintain themselves in comfort
without the aid of relatives and
friends.

And yet this contingency is one
that can be readily met by the
exercise of a little self -denial in
using a comparatively small part
of each year’s income to purchase
one of the attractive Endowment
policies of

The Mutual Life

Assurance Company
of Canada
Head Office: Waterioo, Ont.

Style 70.

opinion.
tonal beauty.

The piano you buy should have

—A Full lron Plate, and

London

best makes.

But, before you decide, find out the essentials of a
perfect piano— the features that make for lasting

—The Famous Otto Higel Double Repeating Action.
—Poehimann Wire, the best prano wire made.
—Weickert Felt Hammers, the Hammers that endure.

ment of quality.
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(No Street Address Necessary)

A Piano is no better than its
hidden parts. That’s why we
so confidently ask you to com-
pare the Sherlock-Manning
20th Century Piano with the

o R T

ARK you, we do not urge you to buy a Sherlock-Manning

Piano —we simply a k vou to compare the Sherlock-
Manning with the world’s best.

We know that the Sherlock-Manning 20th Century Piano is

“Canada’s Biggest Piano Value”

and we believe that your judgment or the judgment

— Billings Brass Action Flange, the latest improvement.
of any unbiased master musician, will confirm our

There are «ther essential features, but ask to be
shown these — the most essential.
only high-grade, first quality instruments pos-ess the-e.
Now Sherlock-Manning 20th Century Piano is the embodi-
1t possesses every feature that makes
for piano excellencs and the lasting
you can save
amount of money, if you buy a Sherlock-Manning Piano.
Ask us to show you where and how the saving comes
‘Write for inside information anyhow.

Sherlock-Manning Piano & Organ Co.

You will find that

ife of the instru-
money, a considerable

Canada
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OHATS WITH YOUNG MEN
THE CHRISTMAS STAR

The star that shone so brightly on
Bethlehem's plain on thas glad morniug
when shepherds heraslded the advent of
Jesus ‘has nos lost ite lustre. Nay, it
grows more luminous and besutiful as
the days go by, snd mankind in greasly
increasing mumbers is guided by it from
the sorrows of earth te the joys of
heaven. .

What s wonderful impetus it gives for
bebter livingl What sspirations is en-
kindles! What resurrestion of buried
hopes, what struggles are renewed for
better living sad for better things!
©hrist cheers the sorrowing with jubil-
snd hopes, and bids them cast Sheir
shadows upon Him who careth for them
with more than » mother’s tenderest

love.

He speaks peace $o their troubled
eonsclousness, giving them forgiveness,
sympathy snd strength, and pointe them
to shas baven of rest where no storms
@ver sweep across thelr souls, filled with
eternal blessedness. Obrist brings good
will among men.

CREATIVE ENERGY

Anything which destroys mental
vigor slso destroys creative emnergy,
withous which adequate suceess is im-
possible. The man who squsaders his
vitality, whether it be by physical or
mental dissipasion, overwork, or indol-
ence, loses his originality; snd, when he
eeases %0 be original, he oceases to
achieve. I$ may seem a listle thing to
s youth to sacrifice s portion of his
sleep, night atter nighs, fer the sake of
some form of ensertainment, but he buys
the indulgence which he calls plessure
at the coes of a certain smount of form-
ative power.

The man who drinks does not reslize
that he purchases the temporary gratif-
cation of his sppetite at a price which,
if seen objectively, would stagger him.
If he could see, before he becomes its
viotim, the devitalizing forces which
the drink habit sets in motion; it he
could look into his brain and note the
growth of the first tiny seeds of decay
sown there; if it were possible for him
to view through a micrescope the cor-
rosive action going on in his veins and
arteries, sapping his blood, snd stealing
the elasticisy from his muscles; in short,
if he could see himself being reduced.
greduslly from & vigorous human being
to the physical and mentsl level of a
jeliyfish, he would shrink in horroe from
the sight.

The vacillator, the man who swings
back and forth like a pendulum, never
taking s firm, independent stand on aoy
question, Dot even on those which sffect
him most deeply, by his vacillation de-
pletes his mental force to such an ex-
tent that he becomes incapsble of sct-
ing on his own impulse, srd loses irre-
vocably whatever stock of creative
energy he might have had at the outeet.

A violent temper, leading, as it does,
to frequent outbursts of passion, tends
to wear out the nervous system, and in
time robs its possession of the power of
initiative.

All our faculties, physical and men-
tal, are welded into one complex
machine, o fine and sensitive that dis-
cord oy, friction in any part affects the
whole. No matser where or whas our
wenk spot may be, it will be reflected in
what we do, in what we write, in what
we say, in onr very innermost thoughts.
It is a pars of our being, and, like char-
acter, do what we will to conceal it, will
“plab.”

Every jarring element in the machin-
ery of eur bodies, be it poor health, bad
temper, prevarication, indolence, vacilia-
tion, or any of the lessor faults, which
to many appear 20 insignificant, will
prove as disastrous to our efforts to at-
tain success as would .so many weights
attached to his person prove to a man
competing for a prize in a foot race.—
Success.

BE PATIENT

Patience and forbearsnce draw wus
pearer to God, Wko tells us to ** possess
our souls in patience.,” Patience is a
necessary requirement for a godly lite.
Without pstience virtue is not solid.
Without patience you can be master
neither of others nor of yourself. Most
of us are too hasty. We want immedi-
ate results, We dislike to wait. But
“patience hath a perfect work.” “ Be-
hold the husbandman waiteth for the
precious fruit of the earth,” says St.
James, “pstiently bearing till he re-
ceive the early and the later rain.”
(St, James, 5.7.) Life and character
are nov measured by rapid success.
Toe process of nature is slow. All
God’s best and noblest works, are slow
and gradual., *“St. Mark says: “ First
the blade, then the ear, aiterwards the
full corn in the earth.” (8t. Mark,
4:28). Character must be built up,
slowly moulded, fostered and developed,
Gradually you must live down bad
habits: graduslly you must ripen io
vigor of purpose. *Ouat of weakpeus
made strong,” is God's motte. We
must learn to labor and to wait. It is
annoying to wait. There is so much to
be done; why wait 2 God way not went
you for the work. Be patient — wait |
Strength unbridled is not strong. We
may never see the resuits of our en-
deavors — Union and Times.

LOOK FOR THE GOOD SIDE

There is no quality of the mind that
gives so much true pleasure to our-
selves and those around us as that
charity asud love towards others that
“thinketh no evil.” The hest and sar-
est capital we can take with us when
we start oubt in the world is a trastful,
believing faith in our fellow-beings,
Msany a youth has the mistaken idea
that in order to combat the hypoerisy
and deceit of the grest unfriendly world
he must bo constantly on the lookout
for these dissgreeable sins in those
around him, thus keeping himself in a
state of turmoil and in no way remedy
ing the ivjustice and enmity directed
against him. Show no trace of wariness
or suspicion in your dealings with those
who would do you harm, and ten to one
your straightforward, respectful man-
ner will appesl to their better natures
and commaud friendliness and esteem
in return. Be noble and large-minded
enough never to stoop to childish
quarreling_over your little wrongs and
slights. Never let your name figure in
sny petty affair of vengeance or spite.
Never ruffis your temper snd lose your
spirits in resenting the “ littleness ” in

people.—Union

- .

CHARITY OF SPEECH

Chsrity of speech is as divine » thing
a8 charisy of acslon. To judge no one
harshly, to misconceive no man's
motives, to believe shings as Shey seem
to be until they are proved otherwise;
%0 temper judgmens with meroy—surely
this is quite as good as to build up
ohurcnes, establlsh asylums and found
oolleges.

Uckiod words do as much harm as un-
kind deeds. Many a beart has been
wounded beyond cure, many & repute-
sion has been stabbed 80 death by & few
listle words. There is charity which
consiste in withholding words, in keep-
ing back harsh judgmeas, in absteining
from speech if to speak is 0 eondemn.
Such charity hesrs the tale of slander,
but does mot repest is; listems in silense,
but forbears comment them loeks the
unpleasant secret up in the very depths
of the hears.

PERSEVERANCE

Beginaing s thing is easy. It is per
severing in it that is difenls. The
test of oharaoter is the abilisy to go on
and flaish. It is » rere virtwe sad sn
exoeedingly valuable one, for, whatever
you have seé yoursed $o do, there will
surely come s time of d iscoursgement,
when you doubs if, atter all, it is worth
while. Look out for slias time — the
time whean you are tempted to tum
back. It is there thas she dsager liea.
I doesn’t matter what your work is —
earnisg a living or making s home or
conquering s besetting sin—the dis-
coursgemens is bound to come. Don't
give way to it. Be prepared for it and
make up your mind to keep on just the
same,

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

MARY 8 FIRST COMMUNION

Breathless and flushed with excitement
Mary eagerly opened she frons door, aud
with a cry of, “Msms, Mama, where are
you?"’ quickly ran up the stairs. Iv was
& pretiy chiud who entered the room
where her father and mother were
seaved, snd throwing both arms around
her mother’s neck fondly embraced her.
She was probably seven years of age
and an only ehild, her brother and two
sisters having died when babies. On this
November atternoon she had just re-
turned from Sunday School, which for
the past few wecks she had attended
with ber playmate Margaret O'Leary.
Although she was not & Catholic, many
of her companious were, aud with them
she frequensly visited
Sacrament, and attended Benediction or
Sunday School. In this mauner she
learned to love the Catbo'ic Church.

1 was only natural thas Mary should
inherit some love for she Church, for
Mrs. Doncelly, her mother, a graduate
of a convent school, was once a firm
QOsatholic and an ardent lover of the
true Religion. Unhappily like many
suother, sne early married a bigoted
Protestant lawyer, who easily per-
suaded her to abandon first oue and
then another of her picus practices, till
she flnally renounced religioun itself.

“Oh, Mams,” the child cried eagerly,
seating herself upon her mother’s lap
“To-day st Sundsy School, the First
Communion class was sterted and
Margaret O Leary and Agoes White are
gowng to prepare, Pleass can’t I? I'd
just love to.”

It was rather a startling question for
the child to ask such pareass and it
stunned them. It was Mr. Donnelly
who turned to the child and spoke for
his wile.

“Where did you get such a peculiar
notion, Mary ?” he asked tossing aside
his Sunday paper.

“At Sunday School,” came the prompt
reply.

*Don't you know, Mary, I object to
these Sunday Schools, and don’s want
you to have anything to do with thew?
Don’t menticn such  thing again ucless
you want to displease me very much.”

“Oh, Papa, I do so wans to receive
First Commanion, but Sister Mechtilde
told m® I must irst have your permis-
sion,” the child continued in a pleading
tone.

“Hm—I thought as much; more of
those nuns’ foolishness. Ssy noshing
more about it, Mary; drop the subject
at once.” Aund picking up the paper
he continued reading.

Stiil the child was not satisfied and
continued pleading, her big biue eyes
beaming with the earnestness of her peti-
tion. Her father, however, was not to
be influenced although be dearly loved
his only daughter, and it grieved him to
deny her aanything she asked. The
wistful eyes of the child turned sadly to
those of her mother for sid, but they
were cold and answerless, and stared into
vacsncy. A tear srose and slowly
trickled down the child’s flushed cheek;
a the golden head reiessed from its bon-
net dropped to the motherly shoulder,
and the child wept, sobbing as though
her heart wou d break.

A few desys after this incident Mrs,
Dounelly walked home from school with
her desughter. It was now Mary's
custom when passing St. Dominie's
Chapel to enter for a few moments, but
to-day she hesitated, lest her mother
might be displessed. She risked it,
at any rate, and timidly asked:

“Mama, won't you come into church
just a mioute? I don't like to pass
without going in. You know God is
always waiting there for us. Won't
you come?’

Mrs. Donnelly had been watching her
child quite closely of late, carious to
jearn how Mary bad scquired her pious
practices, and her knowledge of the
Catholie Chureb, Her curicsity now got
the betterof her, and taking the child's
hand she entered. It was a strange sen-
sation that she experienced. Many, many
years had passed since she had entered
8 church, and she had almosi forgotten
what to do, as well as how to pray.

An instruction for the First Commun-
jon class was just closivg,so Mary in-
atead of seeking her usual place,at the
altar railing ramained in » pew in the
rear of the church until the children
had departed. Then, leaving her
mother she noiselessly walked up the
side aisle, crossing to the center of the
churoh, knelt reverently before the
tabernacle, while the mother curiously
watched every movement. A hand,
however, was suddenly placed upon
Mzyrs. Donnelly’s shoulder, and a soft
voice said:

_ “Pardon me, but haven't you dropped
your glove? [ just found it on the
fioor beaide this benoh.”

o

the Blessed |

“I believe I have. Thank you Sister,”
Mrs. Donoelly replied, taking the glove.
1t was & long sime since she had seen »
Bister of Notre Dame, and this meeting
awoke wany resollections. Seised with
a desire to talk to her, she began rather
timidly.

“Sister, I think you kmow my listle
ghl,' Mary, Mary Doanelly. Don’s
you "

“Yes, indeed,” the BSister replied
“and » dear child she 1s.” ’

“Mary hss been 0 Sunday School »
fow times snd I am anxiens S0 kmow
how she has learned so mueh about the
Ostholie Obureh. You know we are not
Oatholies.”

“Whas! Noé Cetholice? I shought
you must have taught her everyshing
she knows, the prayers snd even the
oatechism. I|have often thanked God,
dear Mrs. Donpelly, that she had sueh
» i?od mosher.”

his remark pricked Mrs. Donnelly's
conscience, which wes somewhat hard-
ened by the neglecs of many years.

“I am sorry %o say Sister, I have
teught her nothing. I had her baptised
when s baby, bus thet issll. [ was so

with my social duties snd
Mer. Dosnelly was s0 opposed $0 Cathe-
lMelty that I thought is best to avoid
dissarbances by nos bringing Mary up »
Oatholle. I can't imsgine how she has
learned so much. Perbaps it is little
Margaret O Inuz who has been telling
her these things.

“] would not be surprised at all,”
Sister replied. “Margaret is well in-
structed, and the two listle ones are
often togesher. Baut I hope you will noé
deprive bher of making her Firet Com-
munion. She is a Catholie, as you say
she has been baptised, sad you know
you are bound under serious sin to look
out for her religious education. Won't
you consider this ? You say your hus-
hand is opposed, but haven’t other
women been in your position and come
out victorious? What others ean do
you, too, csn do; 8o take courage sud do
not be afraid to do whas is right.”

Meanwhile Mary bhad floished her
prayer, and had returned to find her
wother, bus not seeing her she passed
quickly to the vestibule, and meeting
Sister's resssuring smile quickly re-en-
tered the church ,to wait. The two
tpoke for some time, and Mrs. Donnelly
without reslizing it bad told Sister the
greater pars of her life. Sister endeav-
ored to show the woman her duty and

! urged her to permit Mary to join she

First Communion class.

“Mary is too young, I think,” was
Mrs. Donnelly’'s objecsion. “She osn-
not reaiize what she is doing.

“Oh, my dear, she has attained the
use of reason; she knows what is right
sud wiong, and that 1s all that is neces-
sary,” Sisver Mechbtilde replied.

“‘Well, Sister,” Mrs Dounefly replied,
“I shall consider your words, and mesn-
while, pray that Gud will strengshen
me to do right.

It was Obristmas’ Eve, Everything
seemed o msk> ready for the wonder-
ful eveut to take place that night, First
Qommunion at Ssaint Dominic’s Chapel
at Midnight Mass. Mrs. Donnelly
carefuliy arrayed her dsughter in the
vutward garb of purity, for already her
spotiess soul had beeu sansified in the
cieansing sacram:nt of Penance. The
dainty whive dress was dcnued; & tiny
white ribbon uestlea in bright ouils
and she goiden head covered with she
aelicate Firss Communion veil. Whas
» picturel! The big Dblue eyes were
filled with a spiritual radiance and the
little moush parted in a smile of peace
of one waisiug to welcome for the first
time the Lora and God of all. What an
abode prepared for the coming of the
Lover of childhood!

Was it a tear ubat fell apon Mary's
hand? She raised her eyes—jes, ber
mother was orying. No wonder! Did
vhis picture Los recall to her the aay
when she herself siovd as this child in
the innocence of yoush, awaiting the
Bridegroom? On tiptoe the chlld ten-
derly shrew her arms about her
mosher's neck and drawing her face to
her own lovingly kissed her, then whis-
pered:

¢ Mams. |dear.”

“Yes, Mary,” was the soft reply.

“Po-morrow is Christmas isn't it ?
Will you give me something I want
very much ?”

“Whatever you want you have, my
darling. What are you so anxious to
receive ?”

*Plesse, Mama dear, receive the
Christ Child to-night when you come t0
Chureh with me.”

“0Q Mary, that's no Christmas gift for
you. Why not ask for something you
would like very much for yourselt?’
Her heart was touched, however, by
the child's appéal and she struggled
hard to control her emotion.

“No, Mama, there is nothing else I
want. Only give me this one thiog.
know the little Jesus is just longing to
give you shis gits if you will only go to
Him and ask for it. Please come?”

The pleading tone, the look of love
aund longing in the tearful eyes, the
pressure of the little arms about her
neck were soo much for the Mother.
Embracing the little one more tenderly
than she had ever done befcre she re-
plied:

“My own little girl, I will not refuse
you even this on your First Communion
day, though itis the hardest thing you
could possibly ask of me, Pray, Mary,
that the Christ Child may give me the
grace of & good confession. What
others have done, I, too, ean do.”

“0, Mama, I'm 8o happy,” Mary cried,
and tears of joy filled her eyes as with
her mother's hand in hers she sought
her father in the library:

“Papa,” she sald, releasing her
mother's hand, and stealing softly to
her father's side.

He did not anpwer. This outward
display, foolish in his opinion, provoked
him and his wrath was enkindled. Eo-
tirely against his will was this event
taking place, and it sngered him to see
his wite oppose him so.

“Papa dear,” the child again pleaded.
He raised his eyes from the paper.

“What is it ?" he asked.

“Will you give me & Christmas gift 2" |

This question was entirely unthought
of, and the maun, delighted to please his
daughter in every way, replied:
“(Certainly, what would you like?"
“Just to have you come to church with
Mama aund me to-night, and see me
mske my Firet Communion. Please

 don't ssy no.”

His dark eyes cloudegd, the mouth
shus firmly, snd ke gesed for a moment
st his dssghter in sstonishment sud

anger.

“Mary, what do you mean by even
mensioning such a thing? 1f I had my
way neither gon nor your mother would
go there. Such foolishuess, moskery,
he mambled, rising; and pushing past
the child, he lefs she room.

twelve—midnighs.

;
7

]

if
[

#;
§1i0et

£
{

Ay
i

The chapel was crowded as the mam
eatered, sud dased by the scene before
him, s:0od mosionless near the door.
The altar was lighted with numberiess
candles and an edor of incense pervaded
the plase. The alter bell sounded
three times; the children in white ad-
vanoed slowly to the altar, while the
ggl.n chimed forth softly and the choir

an—

“Jesus, Thou art coming,
Holy ss Thou art;

Thou the God Who made me,
To my loving heart.”

The priess, turning to the people, and
elevating the Sacred Hoss, said, ‘' Ecce
Agous Dei,” and deseended to admin-
ister First Communion. Still the man
remained standing at $he door, gasing in
astonishment. Whas a holy scene] One
by one the litsle ones arose at the altar
railing snd other's took their plaoes,
till finally she long line was nearly
ended. The man never for & moment
took his eyes from the childrem unsil,
“Who? Yes! It must be my Mary!
Last of all. Yes, last, bus Dot leass,
Mary slowly resurned from the altar,
her head erest, but her eyes lowered,
and her hands reverently jolned in
adorstion. “*My wife!” the man
gesped, as behind the child a tall
woman walked, she too, with downeast
eyes and hamds jolned in prayer.
He took a step forward and leaning
against the back of a8 bench gazed in-
tently at the swo as they slowly pro-
ceeded to their places. What oould be
the mesning of that smile that each
bore? Hsppiness shone in their radi-
ant countenances. Still the choir sang

“Thou art my Good Bhepherd
I Thy little lamb,

Take myself, dear Jesus,
All 1 have and am.

Take my heart and fill it
Fall of love for Tree;

All [ have, I give Thee
Give Thysell to me.”

The man fell upon bis knees and his
head dropped upon his hands; tears
filled his eyes as the organ ceased and
the echo within his heart cried “Take
myself, dear Jesus; give Thy self to

e,

The following Christmas found not
two, but three persons happy; too happy
for this world, kneeling before the altar
awaiting the coming of the Bridegroom.
—Kathleen Kearns in Sunday Compau-

ion.
A TRUE STORY

When the conductor came to collect
thelyoung lady's/fare she discovered that
she had left her pocketbook at the
office where she works as stenographer.
It is & predicament not uncommon with
cisy dwellers, but the rest of the story
as told tekes a new and agreeable turn.

“Why, I'm afraid I haven't sny money
with me,” she said, looking very much
€mbArr:

The couduactor said nothing, but stood
there and waited.

“] guees I'll have to get «ff,” said the
girl, “I have left my pocketbook at the
fee.”

v“Here, lady,” said a boyish voice
ocoming across the aisle, “l got a nickel
I'll lend you.”

She looked at the boy and took the
nickel. “Thank you,” she said. “I'll
pay you back if you'll give me your
name."”

“Don't worry 'bout that,” he replied.
“I’m she kid you gave the half dollar to
last Christmas when you seen me sellin’
papers down on Fifth avenue. I ain't
forgot you. I'm sellin’ papers there
yet.”

She smiled at him when she left the
oar, and he was about the proudest boy
in town— Selected.

The Christmas of Our Fathers

It is interesting tonote that many of
the Christmas castoms which have en-
deared themselves tothe peoplescattered
all over theworld have their origin in
many cases among those ancient men
and women who worshipped strange gods
before they heard the message of peace
brought to them by the early Christian
Fathers. The holly, the mistletoe, the
wassail bowl, the Yule log and the
Christmas tree are remnants of old
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customs that bave become amalgamated
and modified into the usage of modern
oivilisation.

The Druids of Britain, whom the
Romans discovered there when they
copquered the Celts, were s priesthood
ruliug the people by cruel witcheraft.
They worshipped $he oak, the mistletoe
snd the holly. Their altars on their
feast diys were decorated with the
branehes of white and red berries, and
one c¢f the most important of these
testal ocossions was the celebrasion of
the winter solstice when the sun began
iss backward journey.
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ME POOR OULD DARLIN
CHURCH 1"

One of the priests was on his way to
the early morning service in the new
S5, Mary's Oathedral. He fourd a fine
old Jady—lines! direct of the Kings
Milesian—on #he steps of the oldsr
edifice as he psased, holding a silent
solitary vigil—waiting for ths doors to
opea aud she bells to ring.

“No Mass there this wmorning,
motker,” the priess was saying to her—
no Mass ever there agsin.”

“ Bat, tather acushla,” she answered
him, “sure this is Sunday wornin’, and
is # no Mass at all you'll be afther
tellin’ me, they’ll be havin' here to-
day ?"”

There was sn ineffable pathos in the
situation. *“Up yonder, mother,” re-
plied the priest in kindness, and he
pointed towards the new Cathedral s
few short blocks away.

Then it came to her | She started as
though some sharp pain had pierced
her and clutched her shawl against her
heart. Her tottering feet had brought
her to the carb, and looking at the
older edifice, her hands uplifted, “Ah,
me poor ould darlin’ church,” she mur-
mured as her hands let fall.

Then there was & deep drawn breath,
and the glasses of the priest were dim-
med witn something misty as he hur-
ried on his way.

Was she married there, he wondered ?
In that brief moment did there come to
her the vision of that day of days?
Was she thinking of the procession up
the church aisle of the fragrant orange
blossoms that once festooned her
hair?

Or was it down those selfsame steps
her precious dead were carried long,
long years ago and the silent, solemn
march was started that ended at the
new-made grave—the grave, perhaps,
that closed in from her tear-dimmed
eyes forever, the one precious thing
which alone she loved on earth ?

Eu bien | my masters ! these are the
little tragedies that grip the human
hearts of us.

Dear old |patient, heart-ssd mother,
soon, too, you must follow in the way 1—
Qatholic Advance.

LET US BE CHARITABLE

e

No less an authority than our Divine
Lord Himself warns us not to judge,
Jest we ourselves be judged adversely.
Who is competent to jundge the condoct
of his fellowman? To do so would
imply that the one judgivg understood
thoroughly the motives influencing that
line of conduct. We cannot enter fully
into the thoughts or the plans of another
unless be takes us into his confidence
fully. We cannot understand his mo-
tives upless he chooses to disclose
them. And until he makes known his
motives we have no right to criticise or
condemn them.

Yet, what is more common than to
attribute unworthy motives where per-
heps none such exist ? Uncharlty in
thought and in speech is the most annoy-
ing failing of many otherwise good
people. They do not realize how un-
charitable they are. Perhapsthey have
learned} accfdentally how others jjudge
their own motives. Then they are
quick to resent the injustice done
them. But it does mot ocour to them
that they have been misjudging others
as they have now been misjudged.
They have been indulging in uncharit-
ableness but others, not they have felt
its sting.

We learn by experience ; and bhaviog
lesrned how our own motives may be
misconstructed, let us be slow to impute
base motives to others. Let us be
charitable towards the failings of others,
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even when those failings make us un-
comfortable. God slone searches the
hears. We may not understand the

thas infl our neighbor's
conduct. Let us not sssmme $0 know
more than God hes given ws to kmow.
Let us be eharitable ; sad if we are
charitable we will be very slow to pass
judgment upon the eonduet of others.—
True Voies

SIMPLICITY
mm——

In order $o be truthful with others
we should "vold -hav secrets, and
still more avoid g the deposi-
wr{o!thmdoﬂnn. Nobody
will ever be persusded of this as long as
the world lasts. However, truth hes to
be sald, even when the ssying of it is
too plainly wseless. BSecrets are nearly
the mosy mischievous things in the
world, and slmost the wost unneces-
sary. secret once set upou its
course through the world gathers venial
sin 80 iteelf as the rolling snowball
tekes up snow. How few things are
there which really need be secrete!
How much fewer which, being secrets,
pneed be oconfided to others! Unless
clear duty is there to sanctify it, he
who fides & $ to ther has
laid s burden on him, led him inso
semptation, fettered his child-like lib-
erty of spirit, and inspired the presence
of God in his soul. This is a serious in-
dict t. But te are the gar
ments which of all others self - import-
ance most sflects. To be told a secret
is the most delicate of fiatteries. The
teller and listener both grow in their
own esteem and in each other’s. They
become like Pan-Pok-Keewis, ** larger
than the other beavers,” which is al-
ways & pleasant operstion to vain
natare, though sometimes, ss in Hia-
watha, entailing uncomfortable conse-
quences. But now look at your own
past life—have not secrets, especially
the secrets of others, made you petty,
parrow, pusillanimous, conceited, un
truthful, unsimple, and out of God’s
presence? Depend upon it, there is
nothing in the world that will more
effectually entangle you in unreslity
than an unuecessary secret. Great-
minded men have few secrets, — Father
Faber.

e e e R

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE

Adrian Feveral, in the December Catholic World

Quotations taken quite at random
show very clearly the teachivg of
“Soience” regarding Our Divine Re-
deemer. Oace sepsrated from the ver
bsl mist which hangs over all of Mis.
Eddy's writings, we begin to see what
she is really saying. Read in the text-
book, with a mass of hazzy phrases, one
sometimes fails adequately to understand
their resl intent. For example, coneid
er the first quotation. “The corporeal
Jesus was human.,” Tais we all know
and acknowledge. Bat we also believe
that the corporeal Jesus was Divine.
This Mrs. Eddy denies entirely. She
does not at all deny that Jesus was born
of a virgin. And it is interesting to
pote in this regard that “the discoverer
and founder” of Christian Science con-
siders Our Lady and her virginal de
livery precisely as she would consider
auy other woman who had “sufficient
sclence” to create a cnild throvgh men-
tal genersticn. Mary's spiritual zense
was illumined with divine science, as the
Holy Ghost. In other words, Our Lady
caught a gleam of Eddyism, end through
this understanding she brought forth
her child, putting to silence the mater-
ial order of generstion, aud demon-
strating God as the Father of men. To
put it in plainer words, with s suffieient
knowledge of “sclence” any Wwoman
could become a virginal mother. Just
how Mrs. Eddy regards Jesus as humsn
when according to her theories the cor-
poreal form of mankind is erroneous, and
at the same time a consept of the divine
idea, it is difficult to see. We must rot,
however, look for consistency iv Eidyism
that is a gem that does not adorn our
aathor's “laborious publications.”

ES————"

Back to the Catechism

There are s great many eatchwords
at present, “Back to the 1snd,” * back
to nature,” etc. A very important ove
for Oatholics is “Back to the Cate-
chism,” a book whose study we all seem
to drop as speedily as possible. The
Catholic - Bulletin says : * Back to
the Catechism in order that each one,
by familiarity with its concise teaching,
may be able to set before non Catholics
the traths of religion in all their sub
lime beauty and attractiveness. Back
to the Oatechism for the comfort to be
derived from the consciousness of being
equipped with sufficient knowledge to
serve the Church of God in the sphere

l

of life to which each one is called.—
Davenport ( Ia.) Messenger.
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INTERESTING  CORRESPOND-
ENCE BETWEEN DEAN RING
AND AN ANGLICAN MINISTER
—PLAIN LANGUAGE

From the Liverpool Times

Dean Ring, missionary rector of 8S,
Mary and Micnsel's, Oommercial road,
E., seads us the following correspond-
ence for publication :

Sir.—Thoe following letters may be of
interest to your readers. I omit the
name of the clergyman in question as I
have not his permission to use it, and
I do not think it fair to him to impose
on him any responsioility for them. I
am sure he will not mind his arguments
sod his coaclusions standiog in print by
themselves. I am, ete.,

T. J. RineG.

Osctober 19, 1912,
To the Very Rev. Dean Ring :
it Dear Father,—[ take the OCatholic
Times and have read the letter to you
from Father B. Vaughan, and I do note
sbout the Blessed Sacrameant Guaild. I
should like to know something about it,
also rales and what medal they use.
Also the extra devotions. I do hope
that you will not think I am rude in
sending this letter to you. I am much
in sympathy with all Catholic teaching
and organizations, and I am trying h.rd
to teach the faith in this part of the
country.

Believe me to be yours faithfully,

’
Assistant Priest of —
London, E., Oect. 21, 1912,

Dear Sir,—In reply to your lester I
assure you that I do “not think you are
rude” in writing to me about the Blessed
Sacrament Guild, or in saying that you
sre “much in sympathy with all Catho-
lic teaching and organizations.” I have
the grestest respect for the sincere
mind which—in groping uncertainty—
prayed “Lead kindly light, lead thou
me on,”

If I may ssy so without an appear-
ance of patronizing, I aave heartfelt
pity for the maulsitude of Anglican
clergymen who are vainly trying to
“gather grapes from thorns,” and who,
without sauction or certainty, are flat-
tering themselves that they are
“priests.,”” Nowhere on earth, outside
England, is this silly exhibition cf
margerine monks to be found. As well
make an act of faith that margerine is
butter becanse it looks like it, as that
a Proteitant parson is a priest because
he dresses like oue, and tries to act,
preach, and teach similarly.

Please excuse my very plain speech.
How on earth can you teach the faith
in the Blessed Sacrament without hav-
ing it yourseli ? The Church of Kng-
land sarely does not accept the dogma
of the Real Presence, or the holy sacri-
fice of the Mass. If you hold that the
“body and blood, soul and divinity of
Ohrist are present in the holy sacra-
ment of the sliar and ean be cffered to
God by a prieet for the living and the
dead,” you cannot rest in mere ‘“sym-
pathy with all Catholic teaching and
organizations.”’ You must go a step
farther, and if you attempt to celebrate
holy Mass and to offer, for the absolute
adoration of people, as the body and
person of Christ that which is not His
real presence, you are doing that which
I need not describe.

Of course, this is opening the big
questions which are at the very root
of Christian life, and I assure you that
I am not a controversialist and have no
ides of raising an argument, but—take
my advice—have nothing to do with the
Guiid of the Blessed Sacrament till you
fally believe in the Blessed Sacrament
itself, and in the priesthood—Catholic
and Apostolic — through which it
comes.

That great actor, Henry Irving, was
not & cardinal, though he admirably
took the role of one. He is as much
and ac little a priest as any Anglican
archbishop or bishop. Holy orders
from your bishops or archbishops
might just as well be given by their
wives, because “Nemo Dat Quod Non
Habet.”

As we are not acquainted, you wiil, I
hope, rcalize that uvhere is nothing per-
sonal in this, but merely a blunt state
ment of Catholic teaching which you
admire. Faithfally yours,

T. J. RING.
October 23, 1912,

Dear Sir — Thank you for your
letter. I have noted its contents, so
would like to answer you verbally, so in
the meantime I shall be glad to call on
you. I have had conversations with
many of your learned clergy and they
have told me that there is not the slight-
est doubt but that we are validly or-
dained priests, and I d» not see how we
can gnestion sach men as Lord Halifax
and Gladstone. Of course many of cur
priests come to you and as many of yours
come to us, and the great experience I
have had with our Catholic priests, that
they are good and holy men, and they
know for certain that our divine Lord
is truly present after they have spoken
the words of consecration. I could not
question it myself for the great bless-
ings [ receive, and daily I say Mass.
The Church must speak the truth and
mot think it is wise to condemn our or-
ders. I am sure unity wili never be
gained by it, and we are, I teel sure, the
purified Catholic Church in England,
and nothing will convert Eoglish people
to the faith but the holy services in the
vernacular, I am convinced of that and
I am satisfled with my orders and feel
sura that I am as much a priest zs any
in the Church of Rome, and I am sorry
you are not able to help me to start the
B. 8. Guild. I haveseen priestsin both,
and watched them closely, and I am sure
there is no difference, good and very
bad. I thank yon again for your kind-
ness.

Commereial Road, K, Oct. 24, 1912,

Dear Sir—I am g!ad to note from
your Jetter that you iutend to visit me.
Even if I do not satisfy you with regard
to the guild, I am certain we shall not be
worse friends. I am, not a little, sur-
prised that * learned clergy " of my faith
have told you * that there is not the
slightest doubt bubt that you are validly
ordained.” Surely this is a mistake.
No priest in communion with the Holy
See is 80 stupid as to hold that Anglican
orders are valid. Pardon me if [ make
you an offer. Find me even one who
says so and I'll undertake to prove to

you that he is neither * learned " nor
plous. I shall send you s donation for
your charities it you send me his deoci-
slon to that effect, supported by his
ssme, You say you do not see how you
“ osn questiop such men as Lord Hali-
fax and Gladstone,” Bat nelther of
them was a clergyman or a theologisn.
Do your archbishops and Bishops teach
the real presence * Has it been taught
since the reformation ? The Bishop of
Hereford, and * that dour old Scot of
Oanterbury ” would not speak of you
very reverently if you told them you
said dally Mass ! Do you think they
sre convinced that they have power to
say it ? BSurely they sre as validly
ordained as Anglican clergymen oan be.
In fact they ordain many of you. If they
and your Bishops generally sdjure the
holy sacrifice of the Mass, you cannot
get powers from them which they do not
claim to have. The royal oath of corona-
tion which your Archbishop tendered to
the late king, expressed the faith of %he
Church of Kogland that the Mass and
the Blessed Sacrament were idolatryand
blasphemy. If you belong to * the pari-
fied Catholic Church in Eogland,” what
was she purified from ? Was it not from
the Mass, the Mass-house, and the idola-
try of the wafer-God ?

I note your statement that “ as many
of our priests come over to the Church
from England " as we get of your clergy-
men. I beg to differ. The priests who
leave the Catholic Church and join the
Anglican ministry have, as a rule, s sad
history. For your own curiosity single
out a few of them and ask why they left.
Their Bishops will tell you that either
* Punch ” or * Judy " converted them.
Tell me one of them who did not get
married after becoming & parson, and
you will really enlighten me. May I
illustrate the case for you? An Angli-
can Bishop said to ove of my brethren,
* Father Healy, when one of my clergy
go over to your people you re-ordain
him. Now, when one of your men comes
to us what should wedo ?”” * My Lord,”
said | Father Healy, “ give him the
pledge,” and, he added sotto voce,* then
he will not stay long with you”” Itisa
publie, notorious fact that the Anglican
clergymen who become Catholies are
earnest, sincere, God-fearing men who
loug for the truth and greedily embrace
it. The Catholic priests who find the
discipline of the Catholic Church too
severe, are men who, to say the least of
it, rarely rise to fame, except such fame
as Luther and Chiniquy enjoy.

I have read the Anglican life of
Manning. Newman saud Gladstone.
Their lives were most edifying. Iam cer-
tain thousands of your jellow clergymen
are to-day striving to please God in
honesty, sincerity and truth. But that
does not make them priests. Therc are
clergymen, equally sincere, in your
church who scorn the idea of valid
orders, in the sense that they can say
Mass or hear confessions. Way, the
bishop who ordained you may have been
himself ordained by a low-chureh
bishop. It is only since the early
forty’s of the last century that Newman
and Pusey in the Tractarian movement
evolved this idea of an Avglican priest-
hood. I am sure yon sre in periect
good faish, If I thooght you were not
I would not write to you. But a man
may be in perfect confidence that he
hes perfect health and not kuow till the
doctor examines him that be hLas heart
disease.

All the “doctors” of the Catholic
Church, whose business it is to know,
will tell you emphatically that yoor
orders are not valid, and that you
should not attempt to say Mase. You
believe in the Mass and in the Blessed
Sacrament and Real Presence—then in
God's name don't rest on the inclined
plaue that drops you outside the unity
of the one true Chureh of Christ.

It does not depend on popes or priests
to secure that valid orders are invalid.
Once a priest you are ever a priest,
But if not ordained validly, by a bishop
who has himself received cousecration
from the successors of the apostles, no
declarstion from any source ¢ould make
your orders valid, or your Mass any-
thiog but a pious prayer.

The history of England for three
hundred years up to 1840, and the de-
clarations, actions and pronouncements
of her archbishops, bishops and people
are a repudiation of the Mass, the real
presence, the reservstion of the Blessed
Sacrament and the whole ritual which
in recent years a few clergymen of
your church are again making popular.

Please excuse this long letter. Baut
a8 you understand that I am not in the
least questioning your perfect candor
and sincerity I feel emboldened to tell
you where Catkolies stand.

Faithfully yours,
T. J. RiNG

Looking Toward Christmas

God bless the little stockings

All over the land to-night,
Hung in the choicest corners,

Ia the glow of crimson light;
The tiny scarlet stockings,

With a hole in the heel and toe.
Worn by wonderful journeys

The darlings had to go.

And heaven pity the children,
Wherever their homes may be,

Who wake with the first gray dawning,
An empty stocking to see,

Left in the faith of childhood,
Hanging against the wall,

Just where the dazzling glory
Of Santa’s light will fall.

Alas, for the lonely mother
Whose home is empty and still,

Who has no scarlet stockings
With childish toys to fill;

Who sits in the swarthy twilight,
With face against the pane,

And grieves for the little baby
Whose grave is out in the rain.

Oh, empty shoes and stockings,
Forever aid aside !

Oh, the tangled, broken shoe string,
That wi'l never more be tied |

Obh, the little graves at the meroy
Of the cold December rain |

Oh. the feet in the snow white sandals
That never can drip againl

Bot happier they who slumber
‘With marble at foot and head,
Than the child who has no shelter,
No raiment, nor food, nor bed;

Oh, let us help the living
Children of want and pain,

Knowing no food nor pasture,
Out to-night)in the rain !

HUNGRY SHEEP

In the Oentury Magasine, W. L.
Phelps Lawpson, professor of Fnglish
literature at Yale University, has this to
say about starving sheep :

“A United States Senator met three
clergymen in three different parts of the
country, and each complained that he
ocould not get s large sudience, The
Senator asked the first man if he be-
lieved that the Bible was the word of
God. The clerio smiled pityingly, and
saild that of course he did not in the
crude sud ordinary sense,snd then he
launched a mass of vague metaphysical
phrases. The Senstor asked the second
man if he belleved ln the fut lite;
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and the reverend gentleman said that he
did not delleve in personal immortality,
but that the essence of life was inde-
structible, or some such notion. The
Senator asked the third man—a pastor
of an orthodox evangelical church—if be
believed in the divinity of Jesus Christ.
The shepherd of souls replied that sll
men were divine. The three clergymen
had themselves supplied abundant
reason why their audiences were small.
They had nothing to offer them but
wind. The hungry sheep looked up, and
were not fed.

“The Protestant clergy of to-day are
sadly weakened by a spirit of compro-
mise. They are afraid to preach
Christianity, partly because they
do not believe in it, and partly
because they are afraid it won't
“draw.” They attempt to beguile
men into the church by announcing
secular themes, by the discussion of
timely political and literary topics. As
a matter of fact, the ungodly respect
heartily a Christian minister who is
absolutely sincere, and who coufines his
sermons to religion; and they despise s
vacillating and worldly-minded pastor,
who seems to apologize for his religion,
and who substitutes lectures on politics
and Socialism for the preaching of the
Gospel. No mistake is greater than the
mistake of the minister who conceives
it to be his duty to preach politics from
the pulpit. To an audience who have
read the daily papers all the week, and
the Sunday paper that very morning,
nothing iy more superfluous than a politi-
cal discourse in chureh,

“The tremendous strength of the Cath
oliec church lies in its fidelity to prin-
ciple and its religious vitality
and in its hatred of compromise.
It should be an object lesson to
all Protestant ministers. They may
not believe its dogmas, they may not
accept any theological dogmas at all; but
the preacher is to Lold forth Christian-
ity and not to discourse on sanitation,
political economy, or literature, People
everywhere are eager for the Gospel,
aud always respond to it when it is con-
vineingly set forth.”

———

SAVING THE WRONG WAY

“ The one thing I don’t like about the
place,” said & mother who was resring
a large family in a suburban town, ‘‘is
that the children have no Catholic as-
sociates.”

“Do you take a Catholic paper,” asked
a friend. “I find that helps a great
deal.”

* 1 used to take one,” replied the
mother, “but I dropped it when the
price went up to $2 I simply
couldn’t afford it ; what with the violin
lessons for Tom, and the cornet for
Charlie, and Addie's danciog and
piano lessons, aud elocution for Helen ;
snd all the clothes I bad to get for
them so that they might look as good as
anyone else, I simply bhad to econowize
somewhere,”

¢ How much do you give them for en-
tertainments ?”

* Not more than 40 cents a week,”’
s8aid the mother firmly.

“ That means 80 cents, doesn't it—
counting carfares.”

“ Not every week,” demurred the
mother. “ And as soon as the new mov-
ing picture show is open in our own
t 'wn there won't be any carfares. Per-
haps I may be able to see my way clear
to subseribivg again as oon as the chil-
dren begin to earn.”

“ Aud in the meantime they will lose
a grest deal,’”’ said the visitor. ** Don't
wait until then, Margaret. Take it
now ; get the children to read it and you
will never have cause to complain that
they have no Catholic associates. A
good Catholic paper is the best of com-
pany, and a great help in meking your
boys and girls what you want them to
be—a comfort to you and a credit to
their Church—S8. H. Review.

In a Weekly Called Christian

R. C, Gleaner in the Catholic Columbian

After all is said, it really is not a
wonder that so msny non-Cathelics
keep alive their false ideas about the
Church, when sectarian weeklies give
them such outrageous anti- Catholic
mental food. There is published in
New York a weekly called the ‘“Chris-
tian ——,"” well printed and well
illustrated, aa attractive publication to
the eye, and yet its last number abso-
Jutely reeks with venom agsainst the
Church, editorially and in its news
items. I am going to give omne little
item from its columns, just for the pur-
pose of givingiy readers a good oppor-
tunity to smile—yes, and to laugh. Here
is one nugget :

“Should Rome succeed in the cher-
ished plan of making America Catholie,
how many years must elaspe before
indulgences would be scld and given
away in the streets of our principal
cities ?”

The memoirs of the late Sir Richard
Cartwright, the Canadian statesman,
bave been published. A Canadian jour-
nsl tells us that they are dedicated to
the memory of Alexander Mackenzie,
the opponent of Sir John A. Maedonald,
with the words of Dante: *“I have
Joved righteousness and hated iniquity,
therefore 1 die in exile,” Perhaps
Dante used the words ; but we suspect
he was too great a man to be a plagiar-
ist. They certainly were used by a
greater man than he. They were the
dying words of 8t. Gregory VIIIL.—
America.

Pat heaven into your life, that once
again you may end your life in heaven.

Flattery is the politeness of con-
tempt.

One of Many
Selden, Kansas, Dec. 9, 1012

Of all the Catholic papers coming to
my home the OATHOLIO RECORD of Lon-
don, Oatario, easily holds the first
plsce. Would that all priests knew of
this paper.

REV. MARTIN. J. ScHMITT,

Thank you Father Schmitt.

SEPARATE ScHOOL WORK,—Miss Kath-
leen M. Rowe, of Galt, a pupil of the
Separate school of that town has sc-
hieved distinction by winning the medal
of the Principal of the Collegiate Insti-
tute. She took the four year pass ma-
triculation course in three years. This
gives us another illustration of the
superior preparatory work done by the
Separate schools, We send our congra-
tulations to Miss Rose.

SIS —

DIED

Wairsy — In  Mitchel), Ont., Mr,
Moses Whitby, in the seventy-seventh
year of his age. May his soul rest in
peace !

O'Briex—In Toronto, on 18th of
October, 1912, Mrs. Mary A. O'Brien,
at her residence 366 Lansdowne Ave,
May her soul rest in peace !

Chapred Hands—Rough Skin—Sore
Lips — cured by Campsns’s Italian
Balm. Send two-cent stamp for postsge
on free trial s'ze—menticning this
raper—to the distributors for Canada,
E. G. West & Co., Toronto, Can.

PEMBROKE DIOCESE
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ravors Recelved
A reader wishes to return thanks for a favor re
ceived through the Souls in Purgatory and the Holy
Family.
A reader wishes to return thanks for a favor re-
ceived through prayers to the Blessed Virgin and
St. Anne.

A subscriber wishes to return thanks for favors re-
ceived after prayers to the Sacred Heart, and Thirty
Days Prayer to St. Joseph in honor of the Sacred
Passion and also prayers to St. Anthony.

English Pray

JFrom 10c. to $3.

From 10c. to $2.

Rosaries

German Silver, 1

Crucifixes

10c. to $6.00

15¢c. to $6.00

LONDON

A subscriber wishes to return thangs for three great
temporal favors received after prayers to the Sacred
Heart the Blessed Virgin,® and St Anthony, and
having Masses said for the Holy Souls and promising
10 publish in The Recorn,
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Loretto Abbey, Toronto

An afternoon of intense intellectual enjoyment was
afforded the pupils and community of Loretto
Abbey and its Ajumnae. when Miss Louise Macpher-
son, who has recently returned from a three years'
course of study with Herr Goldschmidt of Berlin,
displayed her pianistic ability in a recital at Loretto
Abbey, ‘I'huisday, Nov. 28th. The following pro-
gramme met with the most enthusiastic apprecia-
tion,

Beethoven —Sonata (Moonlight) Op. 23, No, 2;
A dagio Sostenuto ; Allegretto ; Presto Agitato,

Schumann—Nocturne ; In Der Nacht ; Ausfsch-
wung.

Chopin—Sonata, Op, 35 ; Grave-Agitato ; Scherzo;
Traurmarsch ; Presto,

NLwl~$onclte De Petrarca Ne. 123. Rhapsodie

.8,

Miss Macpherson's. rendesing of these varied num-
bers was artistic and gave evidence of deep intellec-
tual grasp. The Chopin Sonata was given in a
style that would have done credit to a virtuouso of
matuer years. Her finished technique and poetical
interpretation combined with a charming girlish
simplicity enraptured the hearts and minds of her
audience. Miss Macpherson took her departure
from Toronto on Dec. 1st.,en route to her.home in
Butte, Montana, The pleasure of hearing her again
before the close of the present season is anticipated
by her many Abbey friends,

THE SISTER OF CHARITY

She once was a lady of honor and wealth,

Bnght glow d on her features the roses of health ;

Her vesture was blended of sik and of gold,

And her motion shook perfume from every told :

Joy revell'd around her—love shone at her side,

And gay was her smile, as the glance of a bride ;

And light was her step, in the mirth-sounding hall,

Whnen she heard of the daughters of Vincent de
Paul

She felt in her spirit the summons of grace,

That cali’d her to live for the suffering race ;

And, heedless of pleasure, of comfort, of home,

Rose quickly like Mary, aud answerd, * [ come !"

She put from ber person the trappings of pnide,

Aunc passed from her home with joy of a bnde

Nor wept at the threshoid, as onward she moved,

For her heart was on fire, in the cause it approved,

Lost ever to fashion—to vanity lost,

I'hat beauty that once was thie song and the toast,
No more 1n ihe ball-room that figure we meet,

But ghiding at dusk to the wretcn's retreat

Forgotin the halls is that high standing « ame,

For the Sister of Charity blushes at fame

Forgot are the claims of her riches and birth

kor she barters tor Heaven the gloiy of earth.

Those feet that to music could gracefully move,

Now bear her alone on the nussion of love ;

I'hose hands that once dangled the perfume and
gem,

Are tending the helpless

I hat voice tnat once ect

Now whispers

And the hair that w

pearl,
Is wet with the tears of the penitent girl,

hem
of the vain,

Her down-bed a pallet ; her trinkets a bead

Her lustre —one taper that serves her o read

Her sculptuie—the crucifix nail

Her painungs—ocne print
head 3

Her cushion—the pavement that wearies her knees

Her mus: the psalm, or the sigh of disease

I'he aelicate lady lives mortificd there,

And the teast 1s forsaken for tasting and prayer,

d by her bed ;
of the thomn crown'd

Yet not to the service of heart and of mind

Are the cares of that heaven-minded virgin con-
fined ;

Like Him whom she loves to the mansions of grief

She hastes with the tidings of joy and relief,

She strengthens the weary—she comforts the weak

An t1s her voice in the ear of the sick ;

Where want and aflliction on mortals attend,

The sister of Chanty there is a friend

Unshrinking

Like an

Where riags the ioud musket

Unteanng she walks. for she fo
How sweetly she bend

| tace
With looks that a

Fors

Behold her, ye worldly ! behold her, ye vain
Wi rink from the pathway of virtue and pain ;
Who yield up to pleasure your nights and your days,
Fo ful of service, torgetiul of praise, i
hilosophers—se!t-seeking men—

: fireside philanthropists, great at th
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With the lite and the deeds of that
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aincourt, Ont., 1783-3

“':\.\'TF D FOR NORTH BAY SEPARATE
schoo! two Normal trained teachers for
jrd book classes. Duties to commence after
holidays. Apply immediately to the sec. of North
Bay Sep. School Board, stating salary, experience and
references, i 17831
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er Books
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French Prayer Books
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From 10c. to $6.00

Scapular Medals

Oc., 15c., 20c. and 25c.

Roiled Gold Plate, 40c. Each

Holy Water Fonts
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oME Bk« Canapa

For persons who have not the time to worry about their investmsnts there

is no more convenient or safe method of securing an adequate return uppn

surplus cash, or funds, than through a deposit account in a Chartered Bank.

The principal remains abgolutely secure and available with

convonl'nt compound interest addéd upon demand any hour during
Investment |. banking day.

Branches in Middlesex County
LONDON, 394 RICHMOND STREET

THORNDALE KOMOKA
MELBOURNE LAWRENCE STATION

TliACHF.R WAN’}"I-‘.I)’ FOR S S( !i'ocmzrr:l Nm: CHILDREN FOR ADOPTION
Howe Island. Holding a 2nd class (Normal) " . i
cestificate of qualification, “.{‘valmy $400 per annum. 'mf’h{:i‘z'}::}:a':‘ ;"‘ a';lgfmnrr:\".;xlo\'l.l:g(:} :"1‘0"'0'%:‘
, are L g
(D."";;‘ocd""""s‘;"".rg;':‘ [’)',"\’;("",9‘0“ {‘:;‘\‘:.\;ch,::’(;l into good homes, These are all Canadian children
0’0" niend, jr. 5ec. #7 PCY IR < Moy 17832 | and should do well if taken into homes where they
nt. S sl will have fair opportunities of growing up to good
3 e 5 e .« | €itizenship. Applications received by Wm. O'Con-
F.A(‘HF.[R SVZAN'\IVLD, l-‘(;R “AIFdTrthoxhr“ nor, I;hpeftol Children's Branch, Parliament H:ud-
Years for 8, 8. 4, Westmeath. oldin ano | ings, Toronto, 17804
Normal certificate. Salary $500 and upwards ac- ¥ 780
cording to experience,etc, Wil receive applications
from qualified 3jrd, class teachers also, Address
Gilbert Gervais, jr. Sec. 1reas, La Passe, ()mfa
1783-4

ILDERTON DELAWARE

C. M. B. A, Branch No. 4, London
Meoats on the and and 4thThurscay of every month
st sight o'clock, at their Rooms, £t, Peter's Parish

Hall Ricbmond stroet. P. H. Ranawax, Piesident
famxs 8. MCDoOUGALL Secratary

ANTED AN EXPERIENCED QUALIFIED
teacher for Separate school section 12, “ A
Lochiel.” Applicants state salary expected and
apply tojPeter McDougall, Sec, Box g8, Glen Robert-
son, Unt. 17832

TEACHER WANTED HOLDING A THIRD

class certificate. French and English tor
school section No. 3, Paincourt. State salary. Apply.
to Cyrelle Primeau, Sec., Paincourt, Ont. 1783-2

“VANTI’II QUALIFIED KINDERGARTEN
teacher for Separate school, Fort William
Ont. Duties to begin Jan 6, 1913. Reference re-
quired. Apply, stating salary and experience to
W, K. O'Donnel!l, Sec.-Treas.,, 1154 South May St
Fort William, Ont 1753-3
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Funeral Divectors

John Ferguson & Sons
180 King Street
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"MEACHER WANTED FOR SEPARATY
S. 8. No 9. Harwich holding a second or third
professional certificate. State sal nd experience.
Apply to A. F. Blonde, sec. treas., Vanhormne, Ont.
1782-2
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arate S. S. No. 6, T, hip of Sherwood, in the
v ge of Barry's Bay, 1
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Investments

Write to E. A. O Conuor, No, 30 15th
Ave. *E" Vancouver, B. C., for reliable
informstion and rep ing in-
vestments 'n that wonderiul city.
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Cold Plated, all colors, $1.50
Gold filled, ali colors, $2.50
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BUSINESS COLLEGE
: NESS COLLEGI CATHOLI(
Toronto=Day and evening
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: offered in Canada. Busin

Write at once for particulars.

National Securities Corporation, Lt

Confederation Life Building, Yoronto

LOAN AND INSURANCE AGENCY

TANTED AGENCY F( AND
WA s

e Lo nies, 4 icited
Daniel Burke, Barrister, S
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Cardinal
Gibbons

Urges all Catholics
to use the

Manual -
Prayers

Special Offer

Bound in MOROCCO
LEATHER, limp back,
round corners, red under gold edges, and your choice of a

Fine Rolled Gold Chain Rosary 3ot
Stones—Amethyst, Garnet, Pearl, Orystal, Sapphire, Opal,

Emerald, Moonstone, Topaz, Ruby.

Both for $3.0°
For Wedding

of each book.

in white calf, silk lining, with
marriage certificate in front
Most appropriate for the occasion

FREE WITH EACH ORDER
A Relled Gold Scapular Medal

With each order for Manual of Prayers and Rosary, we
will send FREE a beautiful SCAPULAR MEDAL in
Rolled Gold. It is artistically made and conforms with
the New Decree of the Congregation of the Holy Office,
and has the approval of Pope Pius X. It is to be worn in place of cloth
scapular, and will be found more sanitary, especially in warm weather.
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