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Btafcutes and social adjustments 
fraught with untold blessing to the 
oncoming generations.

WORKING TOGETHER 
Across the silver streak that once 

constituted a bulwark against aggres
sion we now clasp hands with the 
French—a people whom we are 
beginning to know and understand ; 
a generous and intellectually bright 
race, long cramped politically and 
socially by inherited fetters, but now 
ready to take a forward place on 
advanced lines of progress. We and 
they have much to learn about one 
another. The wonderful blending of 
rival parties under the pressure of a 
common calamity and call to action 
has demonstrated the fitness of this 
mobile and lucid people to work out 
its destiny without help from pre
tentious rulers who claim divine 
right to mould mankind in the image 
of a discredited feudalism. The 
anion has levelled social and poli
tical barriers to an extent that may 
well excite the envy of broad-minded 
thinkers in our own land. A 
France has arisen out of the older 
one. A higher meaning than ever 
has been given to the motto of the 
Revolution—Liberté, Egalité, Frater 
nite—and this, once the bugbear o* 
tyrants and their parasites, now 
represents the international compact 
which is to usher in the good time 
towards which tearful eyes have 
been straining through generations 
of suffering. The other lands which 
share the burdens of this unexampled 
conflict will bring to the recreated 
world civilisation their own special 
contribution of experience and 
insight. Italy, in particular, in
heritor ' of intellectual treasure and 
artistic opulence, where the old and 
the new exist side by side, having 
thrown off the shackles imposed by 
her arbitrary oppressors, has set out 
on a career of constitutional develop
ment which can only be temporarily 
checked by her paucity of material 
resources. The later Renaissance 
will effect changes that may even 
surpass those of the earlier age. 
Our children’s children will surely 
witness revived letters and arts 
which will link themselves with the 
splendid memorials of the ancient 
masters ; a regenerate nation, with 
renewed vigour of every kind, may 
be expected to be something other 
and greater than the custodian of 
antiquarian relics of departed grand
eur. Italy will stand for things both 
new and old, unique in its symbolic 
representation which outgrows its 
instruments while carrying forward 
its gains.

Still it is on the Great Republic to 
the south of us that we must fix our 
regards at this crisis in the Euro
pean situation. The ties of blood 
and civil tradition still hold firmly. 
During the hundred years of amity 
which lately came to an end, and 
would have been impressively cele
brated but for the outbreak of war, 
vast improvements in every kind of 
resource has singled out the United 
States, not only as an El Dorado of 
limitless wealth but also as the 
Promised Land of freedom and 
growth to multitudes who gladly 
turned their backs upon their native 
shores. A host of difficulties arising 
out of the unpreparedness of these 
diverse elements, gathered from so 
many alien quarters, to fall in with 
the habits and social conditions of a 
land overswept by Liberty’s vitalis
ing breath, have been marvellously 
composed. A terrible Civil War had 
to be waged to make an end of 
slavery—an institution inherited 
from the old Colonial days. Since 
that time the progress of the great 
country has outstripped all calcula
tion ; and now, with inexhaustible 
resources at his back, the President 
brings his nation into the fray, after 
keeping the enemy in suspense until 
his intervention could be made 
effective at home and abroad.

Surely now the Germans are real
ising the hopelessness of their 
struggle l When their elaborate 
structure topples over and their hid
eous evimes stand condemned before 

' a shocked and disgusted world all 
lovers of liberty and progress will 
breathe freely. A great uprising of 
the human spirit will follow ; and 
enee again the Voice that animates 
and sustains will be heard in count- 
leess harts reverberating through 
the councils of the nations in

A GREAT SPEECH BY A 
GREAT BISHOP

FOR SOCIAL RECONSTRUCTION 
YOU MUST MAKE ROOM FOR 

THE POPE"

THAT ! FOB THE TIMES 
London (Eng.) Universe, May 17

The splendid . meeting at the 
Empire Theatre, Jarrow, on Sunday 
evening last, presided over by Father 
H. Mackin, left no shadow of doubt 
as to two outstanding facts ; the one 
the sturdy nature of the Catholicism 
of the great shipbuilding centre, and 
the other the personal popularity of 
the Bishop of Northampton—a popu
larity which was (if possible) en
hanced by his great oration. That 
oration, though it occupied an hour 
and a'quarter in delivery, did not 
possess a dull moment, for His Lord- 
ship, to use an Americanism much in 
vogue just now, “ delivered the 
goods ” all the time. It was a com
prehensive speech, dealing with 
many burning questions, such as the 
position of the Pope in the War, the 
attitude of the Irish bishops towards 
conscription, a short history of the 
events that led to the adoption cf 
that attitude, the position of the 
English Bishops, what Catholics bad 
done during the War, the Times and 
the no Popery agitation, the League 
of Nations, and the labor question. 
Our only regret is that the space at 
our disposal prevents us giving the 
speech in full. There was much 
enthusiasm displayed—enthusiasm 
which reached its zenith when His 
Lordship, in alluding to the threat 
of withdrawing toleration from us, 
said, with a contemptuous snap of 
the fingers : “ That for the Times.” 
We should not be surprised if “ That 
for the Times ” becomes a historic 
utterance. It was a great meeting, 
which Jarrow will remember with 
pride for many a long day to come.

The Bishop of Northampton said 
that his thesis that evening was that 
the vital spark of our social and 
political life was the Christian faith.
If Christianity was the vital spark, 
and if Christian forces were neces
sary to reconstruct society, then the 
spear head of the Christian forces, 
the institution that gathered all 
these forces into unity and launched 
them as thunderbolts against the 
rationalism and materialism of our 
age, was the Papacy. “ The Pope is 
the leader of the Christian move
ment—always has been, always will 
be ; and he is without a serious com
petitor.”

His Lordship proceeded to say that 
he might have dwelt with such ques
tions as education, housing, the fair 
wage, the living wage, and so on.
“ But,” he continued, “ what I feel is 
this : the patient is in the throes of 
death. Wbat is the use of saying 
how you are going to house him, or 
how you are going to feed him, or 
how you are going to employ him, or 
what wages you are going to pay him 
nntil you make sure that he will 
live ; and if you want a recipe for 
making the patient live, then there 
is one physician only that can give 
you that recipe—the Pope of Rome ; 
therefore, if you look for social re
construction you must make room 
for the Pope.

A NO POPERY CAMPAIGN

“ But at once I am up against a 
very sinister ‘ No Popery ’ campaign. 
From the very first days of the War 
we English Catholics have been sad
dened and irritated by a 1 No Popery’ 
campaign, with its center in London 
and its ramifications right through 
the land in a certain section of the 
secular press, and with further rami
fications in a Very notable quarter— 
the anti clerical press on the contin
ent. We know and feel that this 
campaign has been manufactured by 
some malign hidden society that is 
determined to counteract as far as it 
can the manifest advances that the 
Catholic Church has made owing to 
the influence of the War. We know 
what the influence of the War has 
been in France ; how the French 
Army, which was composed orig
inally for the most part of violent 
unbelievers, has turned to God and 
God’s priests who are fighting shoul
der to shoulder with them. And we 
know in our own armies the work of 
our chaplains ; and the manifest 
effect of that work has been so 
marked, so eminently supernatural 
that many and many a young Protes
tant soldier has been made to feel 
that there must be something in 
this Catholic religion ; and the 1 No- 
Popery ’ campaign is intended to 
drive away as far as possible the 
good effects that have been brought 
about by the devotion of the Church 
to the service of our armies.

“ The central figure, the target, at 
which all the shafts of malice have 
been directed has been the person of 
our Holy Father, Pope Benedict XV. 
We Catholics, of course, understand 
the delicacy and the difficulty of the 
position in which he is placed. Wo 
Catholics know that, as the common 
Father of all the Faithful, as the 
Father of millions of Catholics on 
both sides, he must be impartial, he 
cannot declare for one side against

the other side. We admire the love 
with which his heart has gone out 
towards bis children without dis 
crimination. There is no victim of 
the War that he has not thought of, 
that he bas not relieved and cared 
for to the very best of his power. 
We Catholics thoroughly understand 
and thoroughly approve of the atti 
tude of the Pope ; but for these 
others of whom 1 have spoken, he 
can do nothing right. If he holds 
his tongue it is guilty silence ; if he 
speaks and pleads for peace it is pro 
German influence. What is he to 
do? What can he do ? Whether he 
acts, or whether he refuses to act, it 
is .always possible for a malicious 
mind to imagine a base motive, and 
to twist whatever he does or what
ever he fails to do into some false 
shape.

CONSCRIPTION IN IRELAND

“ And now a new offensive is being 
launched against us on account of 
recent events in Ireland. The Irish 
Bishops have taken a very grave 
step. They have taken that step 
knowing well its gravity, knowing 
well the responsibility it casts upon 
them ; and therefore they have asso 
ciated their action with the most 
sacred moment of the religious life 
of their own people.

“ When we saw the reports in the 
papers of the action of the Irish 
Bishops with regard to conscription 
in Ireland, there is not the slightest 
doubt that English Catholics were 
very much astonished. Many were 
filled with alarm and consternation 
many differed profoundly from the 
action the Irish prelates bad taken ; 
but it seems to me that it would be 
sheer impertinence on the part of 
the English Bishops, still more on 
the part of English laymen, to sit in ! 
judgment upon the action of the 
Irish Hierarchy. It is not our busi
ness either to acquit or condemn 
them. It is our business to try, as 
far as we can, to understand them ; 
and I do not think we can under
stand them better than by following 
very briefly the course of events 
which has led up to this crisis.

“ The first dominant fact that we 
have to bear in mind is this : In 
1914 the late Mr. John Redmond, 
God rest his soul, was able to stand 
up in the British Parliament and 
promise the Government the united 
support of all the Irish people of all 
creeds and of all politics ; and he 
was able to back that up by filling 
rapidly the ranks of the Irish divis
ions that covered themselves with 
glory in the earlier stages of the 
War. Now, in 1918, all that enthusi
asm has gone, and Ireland is discon
tented, sullen, and indifferent.

“ The second fact is that any of 
you can put your finger on the very 
event which marked the turning of 
the tide. It was that policy of re
prisals in 1910 which was imposed 
upon Mr. Asquith by the London 
press against his own better feelings 
and against his own sounder judg
ment. Up to the moment that the 
Sinn Fein rebellion had been sup
pressed Ireland was indignant with 
Sinn Fein for its hot-headed pro
ceedings, indignant also with regard 
to its attitude in respect to the War. 
But when the Irish people saw the 
blood of their fellow countrymen 
flowing in streams, when they taw 
no mercy for the Sinn Feiner, though 
there was nothing but mercy for the 
Orangeman, then their indignation 
was blotted out in tears, and their 
heart was hardened against the 
cause of the men who had wrought 
these things upon their Bons.

“The third dominating fact is that 
in consequence of that change of 
feeling, Mr. Asquith himself, in in
troducing the first Conscription Bill, 
omitted Ireland from its provisions, 
and the whole country felt that he 
had done wisely and well. A few 
months later the Irish convention 
appointed by the British Government 
asked a sub committee of its own, 
consisting of three Unionist and two 
Nationalist members, to examine the 
question of conscription for Ireland. 
The sub committee reported unani
mously against the feasibility of 
introducing any such law. Still 
later, on the eve of the second Con
scription Bill, which Mr. Lloyd 
George felt bound to introduce (and 
I think we all ought to have very 
considerable sympathy with our 
Prime Minister, because ho has a 
very difficult task to perform in 
resisting enemy attacks in the Front 
and from the rear) in order to find 
more soldiers for the armies, or be 
unfaithful to those already fighting, 
and it was necessary for him to frame 
a more drastic measure than the 
earlier one, again the London press 
got to its fell work. It would make 
mischief if it could, and it therefore 
practically forced him to entertain 
the idea of including Ireland in the 
new Bill. The Irish Bishops were 
sitting in committee, and they sent 
to him a resolution of warning, tell
ing him that they knew their coun
trymen—they knew the state of feel
ing, and begged him not to be so 
mad as to attempt the impossible. 
But the die was cast ; and in spite of 
warnings, in spite of maturer judg
ment, Ireland was included in the 
Bill which was finally placed upon 
the Statute Book.

not the priests—the leaders of all the 
sections of the national political 
parties in Ireland, went to the 
Bishops—for what purpose ? That the 
Bishops might lash the agitation 
into greater fury ? Nothing of the 
sort ; but that, by the power that 
they exercised, and that none can 
exercise in Ireland but the clergy, 
they might keep this furious agita
tion in some sort of channel ; if not 
in the channel provided by the law 
of the British Government, then at 
least in the channel provided by the 
law of God. That is the point l wish 
you to seize : that the Bishops did 
not rush into politics ; they did not 
thrust themselves into this quarrel ; 
they only answered a call that oame 
to them from their children and 
from the representatives of their 
children—a call that they could not 
in conscience resist—a call that they 
have never failed to answer. If you 
know the Irish people as well as I 
do, you know that it is their habit 
to consult their priests in almost all 
the affairs of life, from the selling of 
a cow to the risking of their lives for 
faith and freedom.

“Whether the Irish Bishops acted 
rightly or .wrongly, whether they 
acted wisely or unwisely, the out
standing feature of the situation, as 
far as we are concerned, is this, that 
their line of action was exclusively 
their own. They did not seek either 
inspiration or authority from the 
Apostolic See. Cardinal Logue has 
said eo. They did not come to the 
British Bishops or the Bishops of the 
Allied countries either for counsel, 
or sympathy, or for co-operation. 1 
tell you eo. Therefore, the British 
Bishops and the Bishops of the 
Allied countries have no more to do 
with the action of the Irish Bishops 
than the Labour Party had : and i 
may say that, for myself, I am de
lighted to associate myself with the 
wise and generous terms in which 
the Labour Party addressed the 
Premier a few days ago. Not for 
the first time when the other poli
tical parties have gone raving mad, 
the Labour Party seems to have kept 
the counsels of sanity.

“ I will only add the hope that the 
Irish Prelates may yet find a way of 
diverting their people’s attention 
from domestic troubles ; that they 
may yet find a way of opening once 
more the resources of glorious Ire
land to fight 4he battle of the world 
against the grert- st menace that the 
world’s liberty has ever faced.”

THAT I FOR THE TIMES

A CALL FROM THBIR CHILDREN

“At once Ireland was ablaze. The 
Nationalist members—the politicians,

Alluding later on again to the 
“No Popery” campaign of the Times 
“and its fellow-conspirators,” His 
Lordship asked ; “What do they ex
pect to gain by it ? Is it a gain for 
them to alienate the whole Catholic 
body throughout the world ? They 
talk, forsooth 1 of withdrawing toler
ation from us. Toleration 1 My 
God, I thought England had out
grown that. Who asks for toléra 
tion ? We do not. We imagined 
that England and America, above all 
the world, through many blunders 
and many crimes, had arrived at the 
principle, not of religious toleration, 
but of religious freedom ; that every 
Church should be able to do its work 
for the souls of men without the 
pettifogging interference—let alone 
the violent repression of any human 
government ; that every individual 
should be free to follow his con
science; that there should be religious 
freedom for all. And now, because 
the Times is out of temper with us, 
the Times and its abettors threaten 
that the nation shall go back on its 
past and deprive us of religions free
dom. That for the Times 1”

AN INTERNATIONAL POWER

Dealing with the proposed League 
of Nations, Dr. Keating said that he 
did not believe that that League 
would secure the confidence of the 
nations unless the diplomacy of the 
politicians was watched and checked, 
and guaranteed by the participation 
of some high non political moral 
authority. “ If you search through 
the world for such an authority, 1 do 
not believe you will find one except 
the Papacy. You certainly will no'ofiLd 
one that can compare with the Papacy 
for efficiency.” Having shown that 
the Papacy was an independent sov
ereign power, a purely religious 
power which did not wax and wane 
like earthly empires, His Lordship 
proceeded :

“The Papacy is also an international 
power, and that is what gives it its 
greatest impact in human affairs. 
For the wf it of the Papacy runs from 
end to end of the habitable globe, and 
whatsoever the Pope of Rome has de
clared is accepted as true and right 
by untold millions of men and 
women and men of every race, colour, 
and nationality the whole world over. 
That makes the power of the Pope. 
He is the master ol legions—and the 
master of many legions is always re
spected. Yes, and he is always the 
object of jealousy. The secular 
powers will have it that the Pope is 
the master of these legions by all 
sorts of trickery, by all sorts of 
jobbery. That is a delusion. The 
international power of the Pope is 
not founded upon any ambition of 
the Holy See, or upon any political 
jobbery ; it is founded exclusively 
upon that one miraculous super
natural fact that we call Catholic 
unity; the fact that there are through
out the world, always, in every age,

millions of men and women, think
ing the same thoughts, holding the 
same principles, convinced of the 
same ideals, and working for them 
by a common effort. That is what 
gives the Pope his power ... a 
power to be considered and dealt 
with ; and that power is placed at the 
disposal of Europe to bring back to 
public affairs the Christian ideal ; 
that power is prepared to furnish, 
not principles that change from year 
to year, or principles that wobble ; 
but principles as solid as the Gospel 
of Jesus Christ upon which they 
rest.”

AN IMMORTAL ENCYCLICAL

In regard to the labour question, 
HisLordsbip said that labour troubles 
had arisen, not from hard hearts but 
from muddy brains ; and now at last 
it had been found out that the labour 
question was not an economic ques
tion, or a political question, or an 
industrial question, but that it was a 
human question. “ That is exactly 
wbat the Pope of Rome has been tell
ing us for the last twenty-five years 
—since Pope Leo XIII. published 
that immortal encyclical on the con
dition of the working classes. The 
one theme of that important docu
ment was : treat the subject accord
ing to the Gospel. Remember that 
you are dealing with men and women 
and children. Treat the subject as 
Christ would treat it — Christ, 
who said : ‘By this shall all men 
know that you are My disciples if 
you have love one for another.’ ” 
That encylical had become the settled 
policy and teaching of the Catholic 
Church—it was the charter of the 
Catholic working classes.

THE ONE GREAT LESSON

“ What is England going to do in 
the great work of social reconstruc 
tion ? We love England. England 
is the predominating partner on the 
side of the angels in this War. . . . 
In a pastoral that I published a few 
months ago I was able to say that 
with all her faults Catholics would 
rather live under tbe British flag 
than under any other secular Power 
in the whole world.

“ Wbat is England going to do ? 
Is she going to sulk—to hug her old 
prejudices ? To be beguiled by this 
no popery conspiracy, to be guilty of 
the great refusal, to give the go-by 
to Christianity by turning her back 
coldly upon the one great power 
that can make Christian principles 
come home ? Or is she going to riso 
to her great opportunities : is she 
going to come back to what she once 
was— the greatest Christian Power 
in the whole world, the power that 
loved the Gospel even when she had 
fallen away from the purity of Cath
olic teaching ; that loved the Bible, 
read the Bible, lived on 
the Bible? Is she going to 
become again a Bible-loving, a Christ
ian-loving country ? Is she going to 
make room for the Pope? Is she 
going to recognize, however late in 
the day, under the providence of God, 
that history teaches this one great 
lesson beyond all other lessons : that 
the rock of the Church has always 
been, is, and always will be in the 
long run, the.rock of our social and 
political stability as well.”

pearing. The Germans would not, 
however, admit their failure and one 
of the accused priests (Reuter is in
formed) has been condemned to 
death.—Catholic Transcript.

THE “NO POPERY” CRY

CATHOLIC NOTES

PRESIDENT PAYS CHURCH 
TRIBUTE

ThePresident Wilson in his book 
New Freedom ” says :

“ The only reason why government 
did not suffer dry rot in the Middle 
Ages under the aristocratic system 
which then prevailed was that so 
many of the men who were efficient 
instruments of government were 
drawn from the Church ; from that 
great religious body which was then 
the only Church, that body which is 
now distinguished from other relig
ious bodies as the Roman Catholic 
Church.

“ The Roman Catholic Church was 
then, as it is now, a great democracy. 
There was no peasant so humble that 
he might not become a priest, no 
priest so obscure that he might not 
become the Pope of Christendom and 
every chancellory in Europe, every 
court in Europe, was ruled by these 
learned, trained and accomplished 
men, the priesthood of that great and 
dominant body.

“ What kept government alive dur
ing the Middle Ages was this con
stant rise of sap from the bottom, 
from the rank and file of the great 
body of the people through the free 
channels of the priesthood.”

PRIESTS SHOT

GERMAN AUTHORITIES CARRYING OUT
FIXED POLICY OF FRIGHTFULNHS8

The following five priests have 
been shot by the German authorities 
at Antwerp : Fathers Loons, Vicar of 
Mirtelf near Louvain ; Vanberche of 
Brussels; Watiten, of Bremel ; 
Ecourte, Gespers and Larcey Mor- 
laert of Antwerp.

For three and a half years the Ger
mans have vainly prosecuted the 
little paper Libre Belgique, imprison
ing and deporting scores of people in 
the hope of stopping its circulation. 
Two months ago two priests named 
Denis and Martin were arrested on a 
charge of publishing the journal, bat 
the arrest of the supposed editors 
did not prevent the paper from ap-

Tbat despicable section which has 
contributed so powerfully to our 
present troubles in Ireland is adding 
to its misdeeds by threatening to 
raise a “No Popery” agitation. Wo 
warn the gentlemen who are doing 
this that they are entering upon a 
most dangerous course, which will 
affect themselves more seriously 
than any other portion of the com
munity. Tbe people of this country 
suffered grievously in the past from 
persecution. They put a stop to 
that abominable policy, and they 
have not the slightest intention of 
allowing it to be revived, no matter 
what the pretext may be. Whether 
the Irish Roman Catholic \ bishops 
and clergy are acting rightly or 
wrongly, wisely or unwisely, is a 
matter for themselves to consider. 
They are, after all, citizens of the 
Empire, and, let “No Popery” men 
talk as they please, they have just as 
much right as other citizens to per
form the duties of citizenship. How 
dangerous the course now threatened 
is may best be gathered from the 
letters of so public spirited a man as 
Sir Mark Sykes, who is already 
reminded of the death of Sir Thomas 
More, and, therefore, fears that if 
persecution is begun at all it may 
well be extended to England. Sir 
Mark may rest content. There are, 
no doubt, a few hotheads who would 
resent the action of the Irish Catho
lic Church, even by raising a “No 
Popery” cry. But the vast majority 
of Englishmen, Scotchmen, and 
Irishmen are determined that perse
cution never again shall be brought 
into practice. Freedom of thought, 
freedom of belief, freedom of wor
ship, freedom of speech, and freedom 
of writing are the fundamental 
rights of liberty ; and we prize 
those rights so highly that even a 
great war will not deter us from main
taining them against all persons and 
parties, let them be who they may.
If the “No Popery” clique think 
differently we would remind them 
that Prince Bismarck himself, at the 
very height of his fame and hie 
power, tried legislation against the 
Catholic parties in Germany, and, in 
soite of his declaration that he would 
not go to Canossa, he had to humble 
himself meekly before the Pope. 
English and Irish Catholics, there
fore, may rest perfectly content that 
there will be no revival of persecu
tion in this country, and that, war or 
no war, a “No Popery” cry will be 
resisted with all the might that free 
men can exert.

But while we are convinced that a 
“No Popery” cry will be defeated, we 
are still more certain that it will 
recoil upon the heads of those who 
provoke it, and will strip them of 
whatsoever influence they now exert. 
The papers which are attempting to 
get up a “No Popery” feeling affect 
to speak for the idle rich. But the 
idle rich are, of all classes in the 
community, the most utterly help
less if once a serious feeling against 
them is aroused. The whole land of 
England, Scotland, and Wales is 
owned by a few thousand idle rich 
men. The War has not yet lasted 
four years, and because of the sub 
marine and the employment of ship
ping by the Government for warlike 
purposes the whole population of the 
United Kingdom has to be rationed, 
simply because these idle rich men 
have so abused their power over the 
land of the country that there is not 
all the food grown at home which 
could and ought to be grown here. 
Do the “No Popery” set, then, wish 
to see a cry raised for a complete 
abolition of the existing land laws ? 
Again, we are heaping up debt at an 
alarming rate. And if the War lasts 
very long we shall find ourselves in 
an extremely unpleasant position 
when peace returns. But there is a 
great income devoted from public 
purposes for maintenance of the 
English Church. Do these “No 
Popery” zealots seriously desire a 
formidable agitation for the dis
establishment of the Church of Eng
land ? We might go on pointing out 
many other directions in which those 
who would support a “No Popery” 
cry might be reduced to absolute 
helplessness. But we have said 
enough to show the folly, as well as 
the criminality, of the course which 
certain of our contemporaries are 
now taking. We shall have diffi
culties enough, and far more grievous 
than we ever bargained for, even if 
we make up our quarrel with Ireland 
and finish the War more judiciously 
and more efficiently than it has been 
conducted up to now. But if we add 
to all our other difficulties an inter
necine conflict at home, the Germans 
will have cause to rejoice, while the 
Englishman will have still greater 
cause to condemn and punish those 
who brought about so heinous a 
state of things.—The Statist, London, 
(Eng ), May 4.

President Wilson has appointed 
Charles J. McCarthy, of Honolulu, 
Governor of Hawaii. He is a Catho
lic.

Bishop Tihen of Denver, Col., re
cently confirmed at Pueblo a giant 
class of 1,820, of which 660 were 
Italians and 660 were Mexicans.

Nine hundred and ninety - seven 
cutting tools are required in manu
facturing a modern rifle. The twist- 
drill is one of the most important of 
these. To supply 1 000,000 rifles 
94,000,000 holes must be drilled.

Cardinal Van Rossum, recently 
made Prefect of the Propaganda, has 
been appointed one of the Cardinals 
of tbe new Congregation for Oriental 
Affairs and also president of the Pon
tifical Seminary of Saints Peter and 
Taul for Foreign Missions.

Montreal, June 10.—A cablegram 
from the Vatican to Cardinal Begin 
announces that His Excellency Mgr. 
Petro di Maria, bishop of Calanznra 
in Calabria, Italy, has been nom
inated by the Holy See apostolic del
egate to Canada and Newfoundland, 
to succeed Mgr. P. F. Stagni.

Chancellor Bonar Law, spokesman 
in House of Commons for the War 
Cabinet, announced in reply to a 
question from a member that the 
visit recently paid by the Prince ol 
Wales to Pope Benedict was on the 
advice of the British Government 
and strictly in accordance with pre
cedent.

Washington, D. C., May 30.—Trib
ute to the eight Georgetown students 
who lost their lives in the world War 
was paid by the University students 
and faculty in a pilgrimage to the 
Franciscan Monastery, where prayers 
were also offered, up for tbe safety 
of the Georgetown men in the serv
ice.

According to The Tablet, London, 
“France has mobilized between 25,- 
000 and 30.000 priests. Nearly three- 
fourths of them are facing death in 
the trenches, and 3,000 have actually 
been killed in tbe War. Every 
month 600,000 Masses are said by 
these soldier priests on the lurid 
edge of the great world War.”

If you have faith, preach it, if you 
have doubts, bury them ; if you have 
joy, share it; if you have sorrow, 
bear id.

On Friday, June 7, at the instance 
of Cardinal Mercier, Primate of Bel
gium, the fiftieth anniversary of the 
consecration of that cation to the 
Sacred Heart was observed. The act 
of consecration was renewed in Saint 
Gudule, Brussels, in the morning and 
in the Cathedral, Antwerp, in the 
evening, His Eminence presiding at 
both services.

Chaplain William A. Maguire, rec
ommended by Admiral Watson for 
Congressional commendation, is a 
son of J. F. Maguire general manager 
of the Lehigh Valley Railroad. 
Father Maguire was assistant rector 
of the Church of the Immaculate 
Conception, Montclair, N. J., prior to 
his appointment as a naval chaplain. 
He was a student at the American 
College at Louvain at the outbreak 
of the War.

The number of converts in the 
United States in the year 1917, ac
cording to The Official Catholic Di
rectory, as reported by nine arch
diocesan and seventy diocesan chan
ceries, totaled 28,014. A conserva
tive estimate of those nineteen dio
ceses which did not report would 
add at least 6,000 to the above. The 
Archdiocese of New York led the 
Sees with 1,997, while the Archdio
cese of Boston was sixth with 1,083.

It is noted in London with satis
faction that the anti-papal feeling, 
which suddenly broke out in the 
English press in cor sequence of the 
hostile attitude of the Irish bishops 
in relation to the British conscrip
tion law, is dying out. Journals, 
which at first excitedly attacked the 
Pope as being responsible for the 
bishops’ attitude, now admit their 
mistake and frankly recognize that 
the bishops’ motive is good—namely, 
to endeavor to prevent, as far as 
they can, excesses, which might have 
terrible consequences. The Vatican 
has not interfered in the matter, and 
has said nothing official regarding 
it.

The London Correspondent of 
the Daily News of April 8th, an
nounces the appointment of the Rt. 
Hon. Jas. O’Connor, K. C., Attorney 
General of Ireland, to a Judgeship in 
the High Court of Chancery. The 
newly appointed Judge has had a re
markable career unprecedented in 
the annals of Irish Law ; admitted to 
the Bar only eighteen years ago, 
taking silk eight years later, he has 
surpassed the great career of Isaac 
Butt. A correspondent of the 
Record adds : Judge O’Ocranor has 
written many valuable books, which 
are to day held as standard Law 
books of Ireland ; he was an ardent 
Home Ruler and with Mr. Dillon de
livered a grave-side oration over the 
late J. E. Redmond. A Wexford man 
and good Catholic, Judge O’Connor 
often told me personally that he at
tributes to prayer much of his suc
cess. Complimented many times in 
the House of Lords for hie arguments 
and once I remember Lord Gresbice 
Shaw saying “Had it not been for 
the ingenious argument of the 
learned counsel (meaning Mr. O’Con
nor) I could scarcely believe that the 
case could be argued.”
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When the warrant had been read, 
Mr. de Lacey looked up into the face 
of Henrioua Laurens, whom he had bo 
often met in the amenities of social 
intercourse, and said, while a whim
sical smile crossed his face :

“ Another messenger has been be
fore you, sir, whom I must preferably 
obey.”

Not understanding his meaning, 
Mynheer began to bluster, and called 
to his side the constable who had 
accompanied him :

“'Do you not nerceive,” said Mr. de 
Lacey, quietly, * that I have received 
my death-wound ?”

Henricus Laurens was startled out 
of all his composure. It was an event 
which he had never for a moment 
anticipated. He turned furiously 
upon Greatbatch, but Mr. de Lacey 
was speaking again :

“ Since I cannot survive I implore 
you, whatever your opinions and 
prejudices, as an honorable man, as 
the husband of Evelyn’s dearest 
friend, to do what I am unable to do 
and protect my daughter.”,

“ But,” stammered IAurens, dis
concerted still more by that appeal,
“ she too is included in these charges. 
She had made herself amenable to 
the law.”

“ If you cannot protect her from 
the law,” said the wounded man, 
solemnly, “ I conjure you, at least, to 
protect her by the law from the 
clutches of a villian."

It is possible that some light was 
thrown into the perplexity and con
fusion of the young man’s mind by 
the remark, which ho found to be 
startling in the extreme. But, tell
ing himself that it was the vain fear 
of an idolizing father, an attempt to 
injure an enemy, or perhaps suppos
ing that he referred to Greatbatch, he 
answered stolidly ;

“ The law will afford her all need
ful protection.”

“ To its tender mercies and yours, 
sir,” Mr. de Lacey said in a faintly 
ironical tone, “ I commend her.”

His weakness seemed to be increas
ing and, believing that death was 
imminent, he raised his voice, 10 as 
to be hoard by all about :

“ I would have those present to 
know that I die, as I have lived, in 
the Catholic and Roman faith. In 
that cause I am content to have lost 
my life.”

By a final effort he added :
“ God save King James, whom I 

hold to be the true and lawful sov
ereign of England 1”

Mynheer Laurens grew red with 
anger, while the dying man, his voice 
sinking to a whisper, fell to praying 
that, since through evil laws no priest 
could be had to shrive him, the merci
ful Saviour would absolve him from 
all his sins and bring him to the 
eternal happiness.

Presently a difference of opinion 
arose amongst the chief actors in 
that drama, which had assumed so 
tragical a character. Captain Prosser 
Williams, though annoyed at the 
occurrence which might provoke re
mark and awaken public sympathy 
for the de Laceys, was nevertheless 
secretly delighted that another 
obstacle was about to be? removed 
from his path. Conferring apart 
with the smuggler, he soundly rated 
him for his “ clumsiness,” and held 
the approaching death of Mr. de 
Lacey as another weapon above his 
head. Greatbatch, on his part, as
sumed a surly demeanor and threat
ened to sail away with the *’ Hes
peria ” and wash his hands of the 
whole business. Captain Prosser 
Williamt, however, prevailed on him 
to remove the young lady to his 
brigantine without delay, before she 
should become aware of her father's 
pondition.

At this juncture Mynheer Laurens 
unexpectedly interfered. Whether 
stricken with remorse or anxious to 
make a good appearance in the eyes 
|of the constable and other witnesses, 

declared that common decency 
manded that the girl be permitted 

to attend upon her dying father, after 
which the law might take its course. 
Prosser Williams inwardly cursed his 
associate, who, in his quality of 
magistrate and member of the Coun
cil, could not be disregarded. Con
trolling his anger, he protested that 
he had merely wished to spare Mis
tress de Lacey so painful an ordeal.

“ It cannot be spared her,” retorted 
Henricus Laurens, curtly, and at his 
mandate the door of the cabin was 
opened and the young girl came forth. 
It bad been the brutality of Great- 
batch, coupled with insulting re
marks which he had let fall concern
ing the fine gentleman who was anxi
ous to carry her away, that had 
caused Mr. de Lacey to unsheathe his 
sword and make this unavailing 
attempt to defend his daughter.

Captain Prosser Williams drew far 
back into the shadows when Evelyn 
came forth from the cabin. The light 
of the lantern showed her face deadly 
pale, her eyes haggard, and her 
beauty temporarily obscured. But 
there was no outcry, no word of com
plaint or reproach as she threw her
self on her knees beside her father, 
holding his hand already cold in ap 
proaching death and talking to him 
in heartbroken whispers. For one 
glance at his face had sufficed, and 
she knew the dreadful trial that was 
in store for her. By a swift move
ment she unfastened from her neck 
a small crucifix and held it before 
the fast glazing eyes, and, forgetting

even her sorrow, murmured prayers
and the Sacred Names that alone 
can give hope to the dying Christian. 
Her father, who had repeated clearly 
and distinctly each act of contrition 
or supplication, said suddenly :

“ But last evening, my Evelyn, we 
read in the ‘Imitation’ of the 1 bright 
day of eternity.' It is dawning for 
me.”

A sob broke from Evelyn and a 
wailiug heart-stricken cry :

“ My father, oh ! my father 1”
The agony of that cry seemed to 

trouble him, but he spoke again, 
more faintly.

“ In that day we shall meet. Pray 
for me in the time of my purgation. 
To God I commend you. Oh, Jesu, 
mercy 1 God be merciful !”

He said no further word, for with 
one convulsive movement, his gal 
lant spirit lied. In the gloom of 
night that had fallen on the face of 
the waters, Death, the most thrilling 
ly dramatic end to every enterprise, 
had thus cut short the tangled thread 
of a human life. Evelyn de Lacey 
momentarily forgot her surround 
ings, and even the blow that had 
fallen, in the one absorbing desire 
to help her dead father with her 
prayers and accompany his beloved 
soul to the very judgment seat of the 
Most High. Awed into inaction, 
none stirred or made any attempt to 
interfere with her in those first few 
moments. Even Prosser Williams 
curbed his impatience, and waited in 
a silence broken only by the lap of 
waves, the scream of a sea-bird or 
the flapping of the sail in the fresh
ening breeze. The salt air of the 
ocean blew into their faces, and 
there was a desolating sound of al
most human anguish in the wind. 
Then all at once they were aroused 
from their lethargy by other sounds, 
which stirred them all to action, and 
awakened as if from slumber those 
on board the “ Hesperia." Great- 
batch with an oath flung himself 
into the waiting boat, and hastened 
towards the brigantine. For, com
ing like a phantom ship out of the 
darkness, the “ Mermaid,” Rogers 
MUster, had drawn near. Great 
batch and his crew, at first, believed 
it to be one of the French privateers, 
which were ever lurking about the 
coast, and made such preparations 
as they might for defence. But, 
taken by surprise, the advantage 
was all with the assailant. A short, 
sharp conflict took place, which was 
heard on the Breuklyn shore and 
reverberated through the heights 
above. Its echoes even reached as 
far as Manhattan, and set the towns
people to wondering.

On board the sloop still remained 
Evelyn, praying by the side of her 
father, whose eyes she had closed 
and whose features had taken on the 
majesty of death. There also le- 
mained Henricus Laurens and the 
constable, whose attention was com
pletely absorbed by what was going 
on aboard the “ Hesperia,” and Cap
tain Prosser Williams, who was filled 
with anxiety for the success of his 
schemes and with the fear that Eve
lyn might still escape him. An ex
pedient suddenly occurred to him 
upon which he proceeded- to act. 
He released Captain Jenkins and his 
men, with the assistance of Mynheer 
Laurens and the constable, and com
manded them to set sail and make 
all possible haste to reach Manhat
tan. The skipper, who was indig
nant at the treatment that had been 
meted out to him and was loud in 
his denunciation of the murder that 
had been committed on board the 
sloop, still saw some reason in Cap
tain Williams’ expressed desire to 
save the lady any further unpleas
antness and to put her ashore as 
speedily as possible with the body of 
her father.

“ It’s one of those damned French
men,” Prosser Williams remarked, 
“ which is trying to overhaul the 
1 Hesperia.’ ”

“ And a good thing, too, it she 
sank her to the bottom,” muttered 
Captain Jenkins, revengefully.

“ Well,” suggested the other, “ you 
do not want him to get the ‘ Anna 
Maria ’ into the bargain.”

“ No, that I don’t,” cried the skip
per, who was leaning over the rail 
and peering into the darkness. 
Then he cried suddenly and joyfully:

“ By the Lord Harry, it's Rogers 
and the 1 Mermaid,’ and Jenkins 
will stand beside him against the 
pirate.”

While they still remained in par
ley, a boat put forth from the “ Mer
maid,” bringing to the sloop's side 
Captain Ferrers, Pieter Schuyler and 
three or four sturdy members of the 
crew. In his rage and despair, Pros
ser Williams seemed to lose all con
trol of himself. He raged and 
stormed, and, seizing Evelyn in his 
arms, strove to force her over the 
vessel’s side into one of the boats 
with some wild idea of landing her 
upon Nutten Island. He loudly 
called upon his associates to aid 
him, and prevent the escape of a 
dangerous prisoner. But, even had 
they been willing to engage in so 
desperate an undertaking, it was too 
late. The rescue-party were already 
on board the “ Anna Maria,” and a 
blow fron> Captain Ferrers’ sword 
caused Prosser Williams’ arm to fall 
powerless to his side. It was a dra
matic moment when the two officers 
of Lord Bellomont’s Household 
looked each other in the face, with 
such sentiments as may readily be 
imagined. It was only the calmer 
counsels of Pieter Schuyler that pre
vented Ferrers from inflicting then 
and there upon his fellow-officer 
such chastisement as he felt to be 
richly deserved. And so ended Pros
ser Williams’ last effort, and in sul
len rage and despair he had to wit
ness the removal of Evelyn and the 
dead body of Mr. de Lacey to the 
“ Mermaid,” while he and his asso

ciates were left to rpturu to the 
“ Hesperia ” and its crestfallen com
mander, Greatbatch.

CHAPTER XIII
AN ALLY WON

Madam Van Cortlandt sat in that 
self same room from which Evelyn 
de Lacey had fled from the inquisi
torial search of Captain Tobias Ran
som and his company of train-bands, 
and the old clock was ticking away 
the moments of a rainy noon. The 
mistress of the house had been very 
busy of late, for it was the time of 
the year when much household work 
had to be done, always under her 
personal supervision. Butter had 
been made and packed away in firk
ins in the buttery below stairs. 
Salt beef and pork, and flsh salted or 
smoked by a process taught the white 
settlers by the Indians, had been 
stored away in the deep, dark cel
lars under the house. The capacious 
bins bad been stocked with an abun
dant supply of such vegetables as 
would keep during the winter sea
son. And now Madam Van Cort
landt, who was feeling the weight of 
her ye|trs, was disposed for rest. 
Her mind and heart, however, were 
sorely troubled by the recent events 
in the public and political life of her 
beloved Colony of New York, and by 
those troubles which had befallen 
Evelyn de Lacey and her father. 
She had often recalled the father's 
last visit, and the sentiments of re
gard and respect with which he had 
inspired her. She was fully ac
quainted with the part which Cap
tain Prosser Williams had played in 
the troubles of father and daughter, 
and of his late dastardly attempt, 
which had resulted so tragically.

As she sat thus thinking of all 
those things, her knitting needles 
lying idle in her lap and the tears 
dimming her eyes so that she had to 
remove the spectacles from her nose 
and wipe them, the door opened. 
The jold woman’s face brightened 
when she saw that it was Polly. 
Almost, immediately though, she 
noted that the bright face was 
clouded, and that it had already lost 
its look of joyousness and youth In 
fact, there had been that day one of 
the many stormy scenes between 
husband and wife, concerning the 
part which Hfenricus Laurens had 
played in the de Laceys’ misfortunes, 
and which only of late had come to 
the knowledge of PoMy. Even before 
her marriage she had been aware 
that her future husband was arro
gant and domineering by nature and 
inclined to the narrowest fanati
cism, but, after the manner of young 
girls, she had trusted that her power 
over him would be sufficient to sof
ten and subdue the asperities of his 
character. Her few months of mar
ried life had dispelled many illusions, 
but she had been altogether un pre
pared for his conduct towards her 
best friend and the torrent of coarse 
invective which he had poured forth 
against the de Laceys, her own 
family and friends, and even against 
herself.

She was fairly boiling over with 
indignation, but she knew that it 
was little use complaining to her 
wise and experienced grandmother, 
who on other occasions had merely 
bade her to restrain her tongue frern 
words which she would afterwards 
regret. The constraint which she 
put upon herself raised a slight but 
perceptible barrier between the two 
women, which each keenly felt. 
The thought of Evelyn came upon 
Polly with such force as almost to 
move her to tears. She, recalled her 
now—brilliant, beautiful, sharing 
all her enjoyments in a loving com
panionship that had never been 
clouded by the shadow of a quarrel. 
The memory of that friend com
bined with the dreary sound of the 
rain cn the garden walks and the 
pavement tended still more to de
press her spirits.

Taking up her knitting again as an 
excuse for not seeming to observe 
Polly’s troubled face, Madam Van 
Cortlaudt began to talk of Evelyn in 
her place of exile, down in the Span
ish Colony of St. Augustine, whither 
she had been conveyed safely by 
Captain Rogers in “ The Mermaid,” 
and whence she had written one or 
two heartbroken letters. Polly with 
some abruptness confided to her 
grandmother her idea of making a 
persdnal appeal to Lady Bellornont 
to use her influence in securing the 

(pardon of her friend and permission 
for her to return to Manhattan. 
With passionate determination she 
overruled such objections as Madam 
Van Cortlandt put forth on the 
score of her husband's probable 
opposition to the scheme, and the 
old lady was bpt too glad to snatch 
at that forlorn hope of securing Eve
lyn’s return to Manhattan and the 
termination of all her woes. She 
stood therefore at the window and 
watched her granddaughter proceed
ing on her mission, despite the 
heavy rain, towards that mansion 
which Petrus Stuyvesant, “ the 
headstrong Peter” of the Dutch, had 
so many years before erected. There 
was something wistful in her exprès 
sion, and her eyes once more tilled 
with tears. For her mind was full 
of sad and troubled thoughts.

Polly had no difficulty whatever in 
securing admission to the guberna
torial dwelling and the presence of 
Lady Bellornont. For the latter had 
an extreme curiosity to know more 
about Evelyn de Lacey and her 
father, of whom she had heard but 
fleeting rumors. She guessed at 
once that the visit of young Vrow 
Laurens at that juncture could be 
connected with nothing else. The 
Countess of Bellornont sat in a bou
doir which she had fitted up for her
self, and wherein she had gathered 
odd trinkets of many sorts. An odor

of perfume, distinct but delicate, 
mingled with the salt breeze from 
the Bay. My lady was in a house 
gown of pale pink, over which she 
wore a scarf of blue, with a profu 
sion of costly laco. It was a cos
tume "which emphasized that curious 
blending of the young and the old in 
her appearance. The face showed 
numerous lines, tine and almost 
imperceptible at a distance ; the 
eyes, deep-set and dark-circled, had 
an indescribable weariness in their 
expression. She was devoured with 
ennui, despite the excitement which 
raged within and without the man
sion, but of which she caught only 
faint echoes. She knew that Lord 
Bellornont had been in outrageous 
humor, which might have been in 
itself a distraction, if he had not 
absented himself for the great part 
of every day. She, therefore, greet
ed the visitor vejry graciously, since 
her presence was a relief from intol
erable boredom. With an interest 
which effectually aroused her, she 
listened to the various adventures of 
Evelyn, and expressed the greatest 
sympathyfor her sad case. She prom 
ised to use what influence she had, 
though doubtful of results.

“ The moment,” she said, “ is in
opportune. The Earl has but lately 
returned from his government of 
New England, and is sadly perturbed 
over many disquieting occurrences. 
Yet I am willing to do my uttermost.”

Deeply musing, she sat turning 
the jewelled ring upon her finger, so 
that thé emerald, sapphire, ruby and 
diamond, which met there, caught 
each a different light.

“ I have been unable,” she said, 
“ to discover the whereabouts of 
Captain Ferrers. When I have in
quired, I have been met with doubt
ful glances and a determination not 
to speak. As for Captain Presser 
Williams—”

“ Oh, that thrice detestable beingl” 
cried Polly, impulsively.

My Lady smiled, though she said 
warningly :

“ Speak not your mind so freely, if 
you are bent upon a mission of diplo
macy. I am told that he is confined to 
his quarters in a raging fever. 
Otherwise l might have heard more. 
As 1 am informed, His Excellency 
paid him a visit immediately on his 
return and since then—”

She paused abruptly, for she did 
not care to add—since Vrow Laurens 
might be of a lees discreet temper 
than her friend Mistress de Lacey— 
that My Lord came thence in a white 
fury, execrating all concerned in the 
late affair. After raging and storm
ing, he had been closeted with John 
Nanfan, Weaver and others of the 
most fanatical faction, a council to 
which Mynheer Laurens had been 
admitted. There had been a rumor, 
too, that the arrest of Pieter Schuyler 
was hotly debated, as well as that of 
Rogers and others, who had been 
privy to what Lord Bellornont de
scribed as an audacious defiance of 
the law. But the skipper had mere
ly extended his cruise in southern 
waters, and Pieter Schuyler had 
not been arrested but had 
been warned to leave the colony for 
a time, until the pleasure of His Ex
cellency should be known. As the 
Countess wa^ well aware, her hus
band had been exceedingly disturbed 
about a petition, and not the first 
one, which had been sent to England 
from many prominent members of 

! the colony, protesting against his 
arbitrary proceedings and the re- 

■ strictions he had imposed upon 
trade. In consequence he had re
ceived from the King an intimation 
that his mode of action would have 
the result of driving many men of 
note away from New York, and that 
it must be discontinued. The repri
mand was galling in the extreme to 
his proud and overbearing nature, 
and this, with attacks of the gout 
from which he periodically suffered, 
had not improved his temper.

Altogether, Lady Bellornont felt 
that it was a singularly inopportune 
moment to proffer to His Excellency 
a request in favor of a girl against 
whom he had been prejudiced from 
the first. Still the Governor's wife 
was deeply concerned to hear of Mr. 
do Lacey’s death and the loneliness 
of Evelyn in her exile. She looked 
very grave when her visitor in
formed her that the common report 
of the town was that Captain Ferrers 
had been arrested and thrown into 
one of the dungeons of the Fort for 
his gallant intervention in favor of 
the father and daughter. She shook 
her head doubtfully, as she remem
bered that startling intelligence.

“ If he has done so much,” she 
said, “ to his favorite officer, what 
can we expect on behalf of one 
whom he chooses to consider as a 
dangerous enemy to the State and a 
Papist ?”

She presently dismissed her visi
tor, with a promise to do all that she 
could for Mistress de Lacey, in 
whose welfare she wqs deeply inter
ested, but that she must bide her 
time. In bidding Polly farewell, she 
said :

“ You and I and all her friends 
should rather rejoice that Mistress 
de Lacey is in a safe refuge, far from 
the malice of her enemies. We 
should rathe?: strive to keep her 
there, than to bring her buck to 
these unhappy colonies where strife 
of faction is forever raging. For 
myself, 1 am weary of it all. But 
you may count always upon my 
friendly interest in that charming 
girl.”

And with that Evelyn’s friend was 
necessarily content for the present.

TO BB CONTINUED

ROSES OF TODAY

To rejoice in another’s prosperity 
is to give content to your own lot ; to 
mitigate another’s grief is to alle
viate or dispel your own.

Grandmother Dillon sighed and 
shook her bead. After a bit she 
laid down the shawl she was knitting 
and sat with folded hands, looking 
out across the square. It was not 
the smooth stretches of grass that 
met her eyes, however, but apiece of 
muddy road, the rain comiog down, 
and two $ouug people splashing j 
gayly along under an umbrella.

“Happy ? K should think so—mud j 
and all !” she murmured, a tender I 
reminiscent smile in her bright, 
unfaded eyes. “And Hen had noth- I 
ing but his two good hands and a 
will to do—and we got along. . . . 
Ktill—■*’ a dubious shake of the head, ! 
“1 don't know as I'd like to see our 
little Rose work as hard as 1 did— 
she’s so dainty, and flue, and flower- 
like, just like her namesake.”

Grandmother picked up her 
knitting again, and slowly a quiet 
smile began to creep back into her 
eyes. “Why that’s exactly what Hen 
used to say to me. ‘Just like your 
namesake, Rosie, just like yqur 
pretty namesake’—I can hear him 
yet in that slow, drawly way of his. 
‘I mustn't let my little Rose fade,’ 
he’d often say. But land 1 hard 
work takes no account 0’ roses, I can 
tell you that ! But I didn’t mind 
work—I was strong, . . and that 
was my happiest time. There’s no 
happiness like working for those you 
love.” Grandmother found herself 
sighing again. “Or it used to be 
that way,” she ruminated, counting 
her stitches thoughtfully. “I wonder 
with all theee changes that have 
come,” looking around wistfully, “if 
that has changed, too ?”

Came the sound of a blithe young 
voice humming a gay tune and 
Grandmother’s door opened with a 
rush and a young girl danced in, a 
girl with eyes as dancing as her steps 
and a lovely color in her soft cheeks

“Hel-lo, Grandmother !” with a 
ljvely hug. ‘I’ve had the most 
splendid ride.! Away around by Cran- 
ville and back by the Country Club. 
We had tea there and a lot of fun.”

“That’s nice, dearie," Grandmother 
remarked. “Who took you ?”

“Oh, Reg,” carelessly. “Some of 
the others were at the Club. Henry 
Brown was there, too. He—he sent 
his love, Grandmother.”

“Bless his heart, he's always nice 
to me. And you can always judge a 
young man by the way he treats 
old people.” Grandmother was knit
ting industriously.

“Uh hum,” Rose agreed. Then a 
pinpoint of a dimple broke the 
smooth pink of her left cheek. “He’s 
nice to me, too—sometimes—”

Grandmother’s eyes twinkled. “I 
should think he might be,” she 
smiled, “But then the boys are all 
nice to you. Reginald now—he's 
always at your beck' and call with 
that dreadful big machine of his—”

“Dreadful !” the girl exclaimed 
protestingly. “Grandmother, it’s 
glorious ! I love that car—I’ve had 
the most wonderful rides in it. lieg 
lias, been mighty fine to me. Why 
anywhere 1 want to go—”

“Yes, that's what 1 say,” Grand
mother broke in equably ; “lie's been 
very nice to you. If that's what you 
like to fly about the country all the 
time like mad. . . In my young
days we did a lot of walking. There 
was nothing, I thought, like a good 
brisk walk, but the youngsters 
today—”

“But I love to walk, Grandmother ! 
Don’t you know all the splendid 
walks 1 take with the Audubon 
Society ? Henry—he used to go, too, 
you know ?—and he’s the beet chum 
for a long walk ! There isn’t a shrub, 
or wildflower, or tree, or bird, even, 
that he doesn’t know. And he’s so 
interesting when he talks about 
those things. Not lively, of course, 
like Reg, but good fun, and all that. 
I always enjoy walks with Henry,” 
she wound up.”

“Yos.” Grandmother nodded. “For 
a long walk like that”—she was 
apparently counting her stitches, 
“for . . a . . long . . walk . . you . . 
need some one . . right pleasant, and 
unselfish . . and interesting . . a good 
companion . . who knows . . the 
things you like.” She stopped and 
looked up at her granddaughter 
gently, then the comfortable, caress
ing voice went on : “Don’t matter 
much seems to me, what kind of a 
driver you have when you’re flying 
around so fast, but. . for a long walk, 
it’s a pleasant companion that makes 
the way shortest.”

Rose had slipped over to Grand
mother’s old-fashioned bureau and 
was rummaging through the top 
drawer, the flush deepening on her 
cheeks.

“What are you looking for ?” 
Grandmother’s tone took on a note 
of anxiety. She hated above all 
things to have a drawer upset.

“Oh, nothing,” still poking about 
industriously. . . “But you can’t 
always bo walking, Grandmother ?”

“I know dearie ; but a pleasant 
companion is always a pleasant com- 
paniou-^nico to have arouncl,” her 
shrewd kindly eyes on the girl’s 
downcast face.

“But I’m very fond of riding, too,” 
Rose announced, a hint of wilfulness 
in her uplifted chin.

“Good gracious, child, don’t muss 
up all my things like that 1” Grand
mother called out in complete exas
peration. “What are you looking 
for anyhow ?”

“Oh, pardon, Grandmother,” Rose 
said penitently. “I—I’ll straighten 
it out again. I was looking for that 
pink sash you said I might have— 
that old-fashioned rosy one, you 
know ?”

“Well, why didn’t you say so ?” 
Grandmother was cross. “It’s right 
there in the left hand corner, done 
up in pink tissue paper. If ’twas a 
snake twould a bit you,”

Rose laughed. “Thank you, 
Grandmother. 1 have it.” She un 
folded the tidy package and held the 
rosy folds against her face, glancing 
appraisingly in the glass.

“Just the color of your cheeks,” 
Grandmother remarked, mollified by 
the pretty picture. Yleniy always 
likes you in pink,” guilelessly.

“Oh !” Rose frowned a little, cast
ing back a defiant look at the eyes in 
the mirror. “I—I don’t believe I'll 
take it after all—not now, anyhow,” 
as she mot her grandmother s hurt, 
surprised look. “You keep it for me, 
Gran dear. You see,” airily, ”1 was 
going to wear my white tonight, but 
1 just happened to remember that 
Reg likes me best in blue. “Oh,” as 
the tinkle of a bell was heard, 
“there’s the telephone l I’ll be in and 
straighten the drawer after awhile, 
Grandmother.” And sho was out of 
the room as swiftly as she had come 
in.

Grandmother held her knitting 
suspended tensely in the air for a 
moment, then she lowered it into 
her lap, shakhng her head uncertain
ly.

“I don’t know,” she murmured 
sadly, “but what she likes the rides 
best after all. Well, maybe it’s 
natural. . . In my day it was the 
man himself that counted the most, 
but I suppose it’s different now—” 
she sighed as she began to count 
her stitches.

With Reginald Harrington as her 
escort Rose had a very delightful 
time that night. There was no 
doubt of it, he was a perfect escort. 
From flowers—always roses—to the 
final good night he was all attention 
in his courteous assured way. Hand
some. rich, agreeable, what more 
could a girl ask in a cavalier ? Rose 
often put this question to herself 
with a curious detached interest, 
and never found any satisfaction in 
the answer, for somehow, just at 
that moment Henry’s face and not 
Reginald’s would come up before 
her.

“As though4ie had anything to do 
with it !” she would remind herself 
crossly. “It isn’t as it he—as if—” 
and the conclusion of her thoughts 
made her Grosser than ever. “It’s 
nothing to him whom I marry 1”

And yet a feeling within her con
tradicted this statement. There had 
been times when something in 
Henry's eyes had unconsciously told 
her a different tale ; but—and there 
was the rub—it was only his eyes 
that hadVpokeD, never his lips. For 
to all intents and purposes Henry 
was not a suitor for Rose’s favor, 
and Reginald was.

Henry was on intimate footing at 
the Dillon home, owing to the fact 
that he. orphaned at an early age, 
had been reared by Grandmother 
Dillon’s eldest son. John Dillon 
had a large family, and what he 
could give to Henry in the way of 
help, he gave gladly ; but it was not 
much. So the young lad was obliged 
to educate himself, and now at 
twenty eight he was just about get
ting a fair start in life. It was when 
Henry left the farm to work his way 
through college that his more inti
mate friendship with the city Dillons 
began. Quiet, gentle, unobtrusively 
gay and kind, he had come to be re
garded as almost a member of the 
family, envied for his proximity to 
Rose, to whom all the young men of 
her set paid eager court. That is, 
until Reginald Harrington with his 
conquering, careless ways had suc
ceeded in keeping them all at a dis
tance.

Bub Henry’s position was not one 
to be envied. Too honorable to take 
advantage of hie intimacy with the 
family to win from Rose a regard 
he dare not claim—for what had he, 
still a poor man at twenty-eight to 
offer the petted daughter of a wealthy 
homo?—he was obliged to eat his 
heart in secret, and see another man 
about to walk off with the prize ho 
coveted. There were times though 
when he rated himself bitterly for 
standing back.

“I have my profession,” he would 
argue hotly. “I intend to make my 
way to the top — ’

And then a vision of the top, so 
far off and seemingly so unattain
able compared to his rival's wealth 
and standing, would cause a bitterer 
access of despair, “it’s no use," 
gloomily. “Any girl in her senses 
would think twice before she would 
turn down a likable chap like 
Harrington for you. Well,” grimly, 
“I suppose I’ll have to get ueed to 
it.” N

But <1ie was not getting used to it 
very rapidly. And Rose, mistaking 
his attitude, and sore-hearted over 
the apparent loss of her one titpe 
ebum and champion, was seen more 
and more with Reginald Harrington. 
Soon whispers of an engagement 
were circulated.

Grandmother was very quiet those 
days. She had always loved Henry 
from the time of his lonely, pathetic 
early days at her son's, where she 
herself then lived. The tie between 
them was veiy close, and she alone 
suspected his love for Rose, hoping 
always that the girl might turn to 
him. She did not care for Reginald, 
with his assured, aggressive ways. 
Too bossy, she thought. “It's the 
gentleness in a man that pays best 
in the long run,” she used to say, 
with the wisdom bought by experi
ence. And latterly she took to 
noticing how pale Henry looked.

“Don’t you feel well, Henry ?” she 
asked him one Friday evening as 
they nil sat around the big living 
room. Rose glanced at him quickly.

“Perfectly, Grandmother,” Henry 
answered easily, though he flushed a 
little.
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lazy of late,” she added carelessly.

“Lazy ? What do you mean ?”
“Oh, you never go out with the 

Audobon Society any more.”
“1—I have been too busy,” Henry 

hastened to explain. “I really 
wanted to go. I haven’t had a good 
walk in a long time.”

“1 think I'll ask you to take a walk 
with me tomorrow afternoon then,*1 
Grandmother said, smiling. She 
was Buffering from a rheumatic knee 
and limped a little, and it was her 
privilege to claim the arm of a con 
venient relative whenever she wished 
to take the air. “1 want to go over 
to St. James church to see that new 
picture of the Flight into Egypt, in 
the Lady Chapel, and while there I’ll 
just take the opportunity of going to 
confession.”

“I’ll be delighted, Grandmother,” 
Henry assured her at once.

“Isn’t that too far for you to walk, 
Gran dear ?" Rose asked solicitously. 
“If you like—you know Reg Earring 
ton would be glad—”

“No, thank you,” Grandmother re
torted with some asperity ; “no 
flyabout for me. Besides, I want to 
walk—and so does Henry. I have a 
matter 1 want to consult him about,” 
she added as an afterthought.

“Oh, very well,” Rose looked 
offended. “I was about to offer to 
go along, but if you and Henry have 
secrets—”

“Oh do come, Rose 1” implored 
Henry ; but the girl had already 
turned away with a suspiciously high 
color and she left the room without 
vouchsafing him even a glance.

“Let her go !” exclaimed Grand 
mother wrathfully. “The spoiled 
piece ! To talk that way to her grand 
mother. . . Never mind, Henry,”
as she caught his rather piteous look, 
“never mind. We’ll have our walk 
anyhow.”

But strangely enough this did not 
comfortowlienry as much as it did 
Grandmother.

The sunshine was very soft and 
clear as the two left the church the 
next afternoon, after confession and 
a cateful inspection of the picture. 
Grandmother had been charmed 
with the picture and they had lin
gered in the Lady Chapel a lung 
time.

1 think it's about the most beauti
ful picture of the Blessed Virgin that 
1 have ever seen,” she remarked to 
Henry as he helped her down the 
steps.

“Yes,” the young man responded 
musingly, “it’s a wonderful face. 
There’s an elusive expression there 
that 1 can’t quite make out. Bravery, 
1 think it is—a sort of high inspired 
courage mingled with the sweetness.

“Maybe that’s it,” Grandmother 
agreed, taking his arm as they 
started off, for think what courage 
she had to have.”

“And St. Joseph, too,” Henry went 
on his mind still on the picture,
* did you notice how the artist 
brought out that serious, tender look 
of responsibility—and courage ? He 
had courage, too, of a high order—’

“Ah !” energetically from Grand
mother, “I believe you ! There was 
bravery—the finest the world has 
ever seen. Think of the courage 
he had, that poor, ignorant carpenter, 
unknown, no longer young, to ask 
the most beautiful and perfect of all 
women to share his humble lot. 
Just think of it !”

There was a queer undertone of 
significance in Grandmother’s tone, 
or so it seemed to Henry. The arm 
she was leaning on shook a little.

“But—but he was directed, Grand
mother,” after a quick breath.
,' “Aren't we directed ?” Grand
mother turned on him sharoly. 
“Aren't we directed ? What's love 
for ? And didn’t God give us common 
sense ?”

“Do you mean—” Henry began. 
Then he paused in an odd confusion 
of mind. Of coarse she couldn’t— 
“Do you mean—’ he began again.

“I don’t mean anything 1” crossly 
. . . “Some young men are fools 1” 
Grandmother confided to the air in 
front of her.

“They haven’t enough courage, I 
suppose you mean,” Henry hazarded, 
after another moment’s cogitation of 
the question.

“Cowards !” the old lady enuncia
ted briefly. “In my day—”

“Oh, it’s different now, Grand
mother,” Henry interrupted impa 
tiently. “A man made a different 
start in those days. Girls—they 
didn’t expect so much. Nowadays, 
you know, they are reared so differ
ently and they have a right to ex
pect—”

“I don’t care what they expect,” 
Grandmother's resolute voice broke 
in, “they can’t get any more than the 
best affection of a good man’s heart. 
If they have that—let me tell you, 
Henry Brown, nothing else matters 
much. But without that, all the 
other things, fly-by-night contrap
tions or what not—they don’t amount 
to a row of pins. I’ve seen ’em—I 
know !” And Grandmother shook her 
head vigorously.

Henry’s thoughts were in a whirl, 
but his heart was beating with an 
odd happy excitement.

“Ah,” he half murmured, “if I 
thought love counted for that much. 
. . . Do you think it does with—
with—every one, Grandmother ?”

“How do I know ?” tartly. “I’m 
not the one to ask.” Then she 
changed the subject abruptly, and 
proceeded to ask Henry’s opinion on 
a matter of interest to them both 
connected with her farm holdings.

Rounding the corner, near home, 
they saw Rose coming down the 
steps, a dignified and rather remote 
young lady, still chill and aloof.

“I hope you had a pleasant time,” 
she said stiffly.

“Yes, we had,” Grandmother 
stated.

“Fine !” from Henry, with the 
heartiest emphasis.

Rose looked her surprise, but be 
fore she could sfreak Henry said 
eagerly • “Wouldn't you like to see 
the picture, Rose ? It's beautiful— 
I'd like to have you come with me to 
see it.”

Something she had not seen in 
Henry’s eyes for a long time checked 
the refusal on Rose’s lips.

“Run along, dearie,” Grandmother 
urged in her comfortable, soft voice.

“Well,” Rose dimpled, “if you both 
insist—”

And though Grandmother had to 
toil up the steps as best she might, 
she was curiously content.

It was quite two hours later when 
they stole into Grandmother’s sanc
tum, too strangely transfigured 
young people, who knelt humbly at 
her knee.

“Give us your blessing, Grand
mother,” Henry whispered.

Grandmother wiped away a few 
tears as she kissed and blessed them.

“Rose says she won’t mind being 
poor," Henry announced smilingly a 
few minutes later. “After all, 
Grandmother, -it is love that counts, 
isn’t it ?”

“ Course it is,” answered Grand 
mother tersely. “I told you it was. 
Why, in my day—”

“Grandmother,” interrupted Rose 
shyly—she was still on her knees 
with her head on the ample bosom 
that had never refused her sanctuary 
or sympathy—“Grandmother, we’re 
going to begin just like you did, in a 
little brown house—the one you 
showed me in the country, you know, 
where you first went to housekeeping 
with Grandfather ? A dear little 
house just like that. We ll find one 
won’t we, Henry ?”—Helen Moriarity.

A RECK NT VISIT 
RHEIMS

TO

Rev. William A. Hemmick, of the 
American Red Cross, in a letter from 
Paris gives an interesting account of 
hie visit to Rheime :

“A few days ago I went on a visit 
to Rheims, where I stayed with the 
dear old Cardinal Lucon, who is un
doubtedly the most heroic and touch
ing figure of the war ip France. 
Words cannot describe the utter 
desolation of the place, and the price
less Cathedral, the pride and joy of 
France ! Never shall I forget, as 
long as I live, the first impression as 
I stood in front of the wonderful 
facade and gazed up at the lofty 
towers, all chipped and smashed, and 
wandered through the aisles filled 
with the heaps of fallen stones. Oh, 
the pity of it and the shame ! I was 
blinded by tears. It is a great 
wound that has been inflicted in the 
side of France. In this sanctuary, 
piled now with heaps of ruins, the 
kings of France were crowned ; 
through these golden gates the gor 
geous procession passed ; here, too, 
the very spot where Joan of Arc 
stood when Charles VII. was 
crowned and she had saved France 
and led her troops to victory. 
Every stone, every bit of carving, is 
mute witness to the great ages of 
Faith that had built this glorious 
shrine with loving care. And the 
windows that had gleamed like great 
jewels with sunlight streaming 
through them, all broken and empty. 
I can’t begin to tell you the over 
powering sense of sorrow it all 
caused me. While I gazed in dumb, 
hopeless misery, an air battle was 
going on overhead, and through the 
broken arches and great gaping hole 
in the roof I watched the white puffs 
of bursting shrapnel in breathless 
wonder.

“ But what shall I say of the dear 
old Cardinal ?” He still lives on 
amid his ruined city. As I knelt 
to kiss his ring in his room which 
looks out on a neat little garden, he 
raised me up and embraced me in a 
most touching and fatherly fashion, 
calling his Auxiliary Bishop, who 
also lives with him. We sat and 
talked on the subject of the ruined 
churches, and all the time the air 
was rent with the sound of the 
bursting shells. Not long ago one 
fell in the garden, but the Cardinal 
escaped miraculously. In the gath
ering dusk in the simple room I sat 
and listened to the tale of suffering 
and misery from the lips of the 
saintly old man who has known so 
much of pain and has given an ex
ample of such courage. His hospi 
tality was most touching and he in
sisted upon my staying the night. 
They do not sleep on the upper floor, 
for fear of the shells ; so a bed was 
fixed up for me on the ground floor. 
The little Sister who looks after the 
house bustled about and made me 
quite comfortable. Brave little 
souls, they stay on to be near their 
beloved Cardinal. In true French 
fashion, they got an excellent din
ner. What a picture that table was 
—the Cardinal, with his snow-white 
hair and red cap ; the Bishop, in 
purple, and myself. All through 
dinner the bing-bang went on, but 
they don’t seem to mind it. Then 
afterwards we had night prayers in 
the little chapel and I turned in to 
try to sleep.

“In the morning, early, with the 
rays of sunlight gilding the ruins of 
the Cathedral, I served the Cardinal’s 
Mass. And what a privilege it was ! 
He is a real saint, with all the sweet
ness and simplicity of a child. Soon 
afterwards I left. He gave me a 
photo, signed, and I knelt for his 
blessing, which I feel will linger for 
me all my life. It is only a question 
of time when they will get him. But 
one likes to think of that brave, 
fearless old man laying down his life 
in the martyred city.”—The Mission
ary.

SEVEN WONDERS IN 
ONE

THRBH

The Seven Wonders of the ancient 
wotld were the Pyramids of Egypt, 
the Hanging Gardens of Babylon, the 
Temple of Artemis at Ephesus, the 
Statue of Zeus by Phidias, the Maus
oleum of Halicarnassus, erected in 
memory of her husband by (jueen 
Artemisia, the Colossus of Rhodes, 
and the Pharos of Alexandria.

More stupendous than any of these 
wonders is the modern press. It is 
seven wonders in one.

Pile up, in solid blocks of paper, 
bale upon bale, the sheets and reams 
of printed matter that even in a 
single day are issued from the presses 
of the world, and you would soon be 
able to build new pyramids outrival- 
ling that of Cheops.

The lighthouse on the Isle of 
Pharos could cast its rays but a 
short space across the foaming 
waters that lay beyond the Alexan
drian port ; but over all the land, on 
to the most distant town and hidden 
village, the modern Pharos of the 
press is daily flashing it messages of 
truth or falsehood, advancing virtue 
or promoting vice.

What are the Hanging Gardens of 
Babylon, the Artemisian monument, 
the Temple of Artemis, the Statue of 
Jupitor or the bronze colossus of 
Appolo, the remaining Five Wonders 
of the ancient world, compared with 
the countless marvels in the broad 
realm of literature ?

But while such is the mighty 
power of the press, how much of 
those pyramids of printed pages is 
devoted to evil and how little to the 
service of God and, the salvation of 
souls 1 How ominous, too often, are 
the rays cast forth from that modern 
Pharos of the secular press ! What 
licentiousness abounds in so many of 
those printed books and papers that 
frequently vie in sensuousness with 
the Babylonian gardens ! What Art
emisian pride ! What modern infi
delity and atheism are there defend
ed, more debasing even than the 
idolatrous cults of Zeus, Appolo and 
of Artemis !

How, then, can we fail to see the 
need of everywhere promoting the 
diffusion of our Catholic literature 
to counteract these evils and to 
defend the Faith against the attacks 
that on all sides are made upon it ?

Men will read, men should read, 
men must read. How important, 
then, that we place into their hands 
the only literature that can mentally 
and intellectually safeguard them 
from evil ! Where else can they be 
taught the truth, the full truth and 
nothing but the truth ; where else 
can they be surely guarded against 
all the vices and immoralities of the 
modern world, than in the reading of 
our splendid Catholic literature ?

The Catholic wno shows no inter
est in his Catholic press is but half 
a Catholic, or else is centuries behind 
the time.—By Rev. Joseph Husslein 
in Our Sunday Visitor.

FIFTEEN BRITISH CATHOLIC 
CHAPLAINS KILLED IN 1917

The Westminster Cathedral Chron 
icle publishes the following list of 
Catholic Chaplains in the British 
Army who met death at the front 
during the year 1917 :

Rev. Peter Grobel (Salford Dio
cese,) Jan. 1.

Rev. Herbert J. Collins (Westmin
ster Archdiocese,) April 9.

Rev. Matthew Burdess (Hexham 
Diocese,) April 18.

Rev. James Lecson (Liverpool 
Archdiocese,) April 24.

Rev. Joseph Strickland (Jesuit,) 
July 15.

Rev. Simon Stock Knapp (Carmel 
ite.l D. S. O., M. C„ Aug. 1.

Rev. W. J. Doyle (Jesuit,) Aug. 17.
Rev. Michael Gordon (Glasgow 

Diocese,) Aug. 27.
Rev. Stephen Clarke (Kilmore Dio

cese,) Oct. 4.
Rev. Michael Bergin (Jesuit,) Oct.

11.

Rev. Patrick Loodby (Liverpool 
Archdiocese,) Oct. 27.

Rev. Laurence O’Dea (Franciscan 
Capuchin,) Nov. 4.

Rev. Robert Montieth (Jesuit,) 
Nov. 28.

Rev. Bernard Kavanagh (Redemp- 
torist,) Dec. 21.

Father McMenamin, New Zealand.
Of these Leeson and Knapp were 

twice mentioned in despatches.
It is a remarkable record, says The 

Tablet, of sacrifice and devotion on 
the part of men who were non com
batants and whose presence in the 
fire zone was due solely to their 
desire to bring spiritual help to the 
wounded and the dying. Of the 
fifteen priests whose deaths are thus 
recorded during a single year of the 
War, we believe all but two were 
killed by the fire of the enemy.

FRUITS OF OUR FAITH

It is not without reason that 
thoughtful non-Catholics recognize 
the great Church of twice a thou 
sand years as the salt that will save 
America, says Truth. If you lotfk 
for a religion that bows in spiritual 
matters to an authority beyond fac
tion, beyond party, beyond the civil 
state, to an authority subservient to 
no power on earth, it is the religion 
of the Catholic Church.

If you want a religion that, with 
its tremendous and acknowledged 
authority, commands its members to 
be loyal to the Government of their 
country even to the sacrifice of life, 
so long as its laws shield and pro
tect them it is the religion of the 
Catholic Church.

If you want a religion that com 
mande its members to live chaste 
and moral lives, that condemns 
every principle and theory incompat
ible with the law of God, it is the re
ligion of the Catholic Church.

If you want a religion that incul
cates chastity and honor among men 
and women, a religion to which the 
babies come in greater numbers 
than to any other, it is the Catholic 
religion.

If you want a religion that in time 
will combat and overcome the politi
cal and moral diseases that afflict 
the nation today, it is the Catholic 
religion, the religion destined in the 
yet unborn years to r eign supreme 
in the love and loyalty of the Ameri
can people.

A STORY OF A ST. 
ANTHONY LILY

The following story concerns a 
humble carpenter, Charles Coventry, 
toiling at a house in Saranac Lake, 
Canada.

It was on Saturday afternoon 
about C o'clock, September 4th, 1915, 
when the carpenter was about to 
finish his labors for the day. In at
tempting to drive a nail the blow 
failed of effect, the nail falling to the 
ground. A second attempt met with 
a similar failure and resorting to 
more force he delivered a third blow. 
The blow was a glancing one, the 
nail rebounding under the force and 
penetrating his eye.

He sought medical aid at Saranac 
Lake, and for three weeks smffered 
great pain. Upon the advice of his 
physician he came to Montreal and
interviewed Dr. B------at his office,
who advised him to enter a hospital.

He accordingly pntered the Jloyal 
Victoria Hospital on Wednesday, and
the following Friday Dr. B------, and
Dr- T------, of the hospital staff, a
well known eye specialist, made an 
examination in full, with the result 
that Coventry was advised to remain 
under treatment until October 5th. 
On that day, he was told, definite in
formation regarding the state of his 
injured eye would ba forthcoming. 
The eye showed alarming symptoms 
ofc failing sight.

On Sunday, October 8rd, a well 
known Montreal detective, who was 
a patient at the hospital and who was 
a devout Catholic, was ep aking to 
Coventry, when he became aware of 
their similar religious persuasions. 
The detective, who had received 
Holy Communion in the morning, 
had in his possession a Lily of St. 
Anthony, and he had faith in its mir
aculous powers. He had gone to the 
hospital and was told that his eye 
would never he the same again, and 
when he met Coventry, he was on 
the road to recovery, due to the mir
aculous lily, He told the carpenter 
that, what St. Athony through the 
lily had done for him, he would do 
for the carpenter. The carpenter’s 
faith was not less than that of his 
detective friend, and he placed the 
lily on the injured eye that night and 
slept the sleep of a child. It was the 
first night’s rest undisturbed accord
ed him since the accident four weeks 
previous.

On learning that the detective was 
leaving the hospital Monday and was 
taking the lily with him, Coventry 
became downhearted and begged 
him to leave a piece of the lily, 
which request was granted by his 
fellow-friend of the hospital. Won
derful results followed the placing of 
the lily on the eye Monday night. 
On Tuesday morning he was given a 
light breakfast, and when the noon 
hour arrived he was given no dinner, 
which indicated to the patient that 
he was being prepared for an opera
tion on hie eye.

He made known his suspicions to
Nurse K------, informing her that if
they thought he was going to lose 
his eye they were all mistaken. He 
persisted in saying his eye . was all 
right, until the nurse called Dr. J. 
W——, who made an examination of 
the injured eye and found it wonder
fully improved.—St. Anthony Mes
senger.

CONVERT PHYSICIANS

Dr. James J. Walsh, writing in the 
Catholic Convert, describes the con
version of three notable American 
physicians, Dr. Thomas Dwight, late 
of Harvard university ; Dr. Thomas 
Addie Emmetof New York and Dr. Hor
atio Storer of Newport, R. I. Of Dr. 
Emmet he says :

“ His conversion is interesting be
cause of the simplicity of it. His 
wife was a Catholic and Emmet fre
quently went to church with her. 
He had no special attraction for 
Catholicity, however, and indeed felt 
that he would probably never have 
any special interest in religion. 
That seemed to be a good thing for 
women and perhaps for certain men 
of mystical tendencies, but scarcely 
for practical individuals intent on 
doing what good they could in the 
world for others, and at the same 
time making their way for them
selves and their families. He lived 
not far from St. Stephen’s church, 
New York, on the East Twenty- 
eighth street. On one occasion he 
knew there was a mission there, but 
paid no particular attention to it. 
It happened one day during the 
mission, however, that when he was 
coming home at noon he found hirç- 
self passing St. Stephen’s church 
when the midday services for work
ingmen were'about to begin. Having 
a few minutes before his own lunch 
and curious to know what the work
men should find in the noon service 
that interested them so much as to 
take them inside in large numbers, 
he entered and listened to the in

struction given by the Redemptoriet 
Father Gross who afterwards became 
Archbishop Gross of Portland (Oregon 
city.)

“ That little instruction was des
tined to have a very great effect on 
Dr. Emmet's life. He was very 
simple and I suppose would scarcely 
be expected to have had the effect it 
really did. The missionary was talk
ing about mysterits. He said that 
life was full of mysteries and science 
was full of mysteries and that science 
was multiplying rather than solving 
mysteries. With so many mysteries 
in the world around it could scarcely 
be expected that God would be with
out mysteries. A great many people 
declared that they could not accept 
religion because they could not bow 
their heads and accept things that 
they could not understand. If man 
were able to understand God, how
ever, he would really bo greater than 
God. For to comprehend a thing is 
to be able to embrace it in its entirety 
and to be above and beyond it as it 
were. Necessarily then there were 
mysteries in religion. So far from 
being an objection they were actually 
added evidence for the truth of re
ligion. So far from it being un
worthy for man to bow his head and 
accept them it was a tribute to his 
intellectual understanding that there 
must be a Being above him.

“Here was the simple, direct an
swer to th£ one difficulty that bad 
kept Emmet out of the Church—the 
difficulty namely that there were so 
many mysteries that he would have' 
to accept without understanding. 
After the instruction he went back 
to consult Father Gross, told him his 
state of mind and how now all his 
doubts had been solved and his hesi
tancy eliminated and Dr. Gross, find
ing him well instructed, said that he 
would be glad to baptize him and re 
ceive him into the Church if he 
would come with the proper witnes
ses. So he went home to lunch with 
another man, $old his wife what 
had happened to him and asked 
her if she would not come back to 
St. Stephen’s with him in the after
noon and be sponsor for him. His 
great career as a scientific physican 
was then just opening. Now he has 
lived lo be past nipety and h's nine
tieth birthday was celebrated by the 
Catholic university sending a delega
tion headed by its president to confer 
on Dr. Emmet at his home—since he 
was unable to go to Washington on 
account of a recent illness—the de
gree of LL. D. Science and faith have 
net only not disturbed each other, 
but Emmet’s faith has grown with the 
years and he has been a great rep
resentative Catholic physician of New 
York.”

THE KINDLY IRISH 
FACES

O the kindly Irish faces we meet in 
different places,

And the kindly Irish smile that’s at 
our call ;

And the trusting and the humor, 
faith a liar’s not Dame Rumor, 

For I’ve met them in their cabins 
one and all !

And just start with tender theming 
and you’ll see the Irish 
dreaming

And the little moistening teardrops 
in the eye ;

And the hand will* firmly press you, 
an Irish tongue will bless 
you—

I know it ; do not ask the reason 
why.

God 'has made His different crea
tures, different faces, different 
creatures ;

But just meet a one at morning and 
on his way to Mass,

And the light you see reflected tells 
one, God is not neglected,

And the eyes of blue are telling he is 
Irish, as you pass.

Let him stand above a coffin where 
myself has too, and often,

And the tender bit of tribute you see 
reflected there ;

Sweeter than the flowers, mind you ! 
yes, a bond shall ever bind 
you,

As you talk to him in Heaven in 
your prayer.

From the “ black north ” boys of 
Derry, where the Bouchais are 
so merry,

Till you strike the love of Cork be
side the sea,

There’s the mellow smile before you, 
and the eyes you’d think adore 
you,

And the blarney on the tongue, and 
wit is free.

At a wedding or a sheeling where 
the music shakes the ceiling 

And the rafters seem to laugh and 
hold their sides,

Sure the Irish eyes go dancing, and 
the Irish feet are prancing,

But the sweet and tender look is 
there besides.

My mother’s face I’ve watched it— 
old ago fltire never blotched it, 

When she came to greet a neighbor 
at the door,

No smirking smile would screen it, 
’twas plain to see she’d mean 
it

When she tendered one a welcome, 
yes and more.

O, the kindly Irish faces, they shine 
in many places,

And ’tis safe to say in Heaven they’ll 
be there,

And there’s one I’ll seek to kiss her, 
for sadly have I missed her,

My mother’s kindly face and sil
vered hair.

—Dr. James Henderson

The person.that always says just 
what he thinks, at last gets just 
what he deserves,

Standard Library
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i the history ot

the dramatic and stormy sc--nes in French History 
during the 15th Century, there is no more striking 
nirure than that of Jacques Coeur, whose wonder 
ful career fills so large a chapter 
Charles Vlil’s reign.i 352 pages,

Jean Bart. Thrilling Tale of tne Sea. B» 
Frederick Koenig. (A story that will be raed with 
considerable interest, especially by boys, who ever 
delight in ptoriet of heroism and exploits at sea.)

KnighCof Blocmenoale, 1 he And Other Stories 
O' torn" The Ave Maria "1 (A collection of tales 
and sketches by various hands, containing every 
diversity of character and style, but, all alike in 
their purity of tone and purpose. Small 2K6 pages.

Menshikofi. Or The Peasant Prince. A Tale ol 
Russia. By Paul D'Avelme, ( I his beautiful 
story is one that can be placed in the hand* of the 
young wth ihe assurance that the moral to be 
drawn from it will be a great factor in properly 
shaping the character of young reader ", 
223 pages. 1

Moor of Granda. By Henri Guinot. A Catholic 
Historical Romance in which the young reader has 
a glimpse of the most romantic of cities, with 
descriptions of the warring factions, which dis
turbed the pe-ce of Spain, even during the reign 
of Ferdinand and Isabella. 374 pages.

Ghost at Our School, The, and Other Stories. By 
Marion J Brunowe. Selected ficm " The Avt 
Maria." There are in all ten stories, just the kind 
to interest and delight oqr children.

That Scamp. Or, The Days of Decatur in Tripoli 
By John J, O^hea, Containing 12 illustrations 
A I ale o| the Sea. Very inten sting for boys.

Truth and Trust. By Lady Georgia""
Containing six short stories such 
leaders always admire.

Mabel Stanhope. By Kathleen O’Meara. A Story 
of Krench Custom. Very interesting for gir's.

Rosemary. By Lady Georgiana Fullerton. A Tale 
of the r ire of London. A good moial Catholic

Edith. By^ Lady Herbert. A Tale of the Present

1 as our young

scene is laid in England, telling thela r.t XTAiiU .1-------g|| |j«- 1----
Day.
many trials of Edith through life, her marriage 
and discontent, after which she became a Sister of 
Charity and finally a Mother Superior.

Coaina the Rose of the Algonquins. By Anna H 
Dorsey. An Indian sV-ry dea'ing with thrilling 
narratives of the early French Missions in Canada 
Father Etieme’s unceas ng efforts in persuading 
Coaina to embrace Christianity

Rose of Tannenbourg, A moral Tale, translated 
from the French. Having been b,ought up and 
educated by her good parents. Rose loses hei 
mother thro gh death and is separated from hei 
father, f-he starts in search ot a situation as serv
ant in the castle of the Enemy, and the account ol 
her experience and hardships make tho book one 
of great interest.

Eliane, by Madame Augustus Craven. Translated 
Vom tlie French by Lady Georgiana Fullerton 
An exceedingly interesting story of Catholic Life 
in France, telling of the many good works ol 
Eliane for the poor and afflicted.

Fair Maid of Connaught The. and other Tales foi 
Catholic Youth, by Kate Duval Hughes This 
book contains ten stories of great interest! which 
always delight the boys and girls. This work ii 
most respectfully dedicated, to His Eminence 
Cardinal Gibbons, by the author.

Old G ay Rosary The, “Refuge of Sinners ” by 
Ann» H. Dorsey The scene is laid in Virginia 
and a very strong interesting story of the Catholic 
Faith, is given to our readers, both young and old
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Blessed Margaret Mary Alacoque, by Rev. Geo 
Tacknell, S. J

Divine Life of The Blessed Virgin Mary, by Ven. 
Mary of Jesus of Agieda.

Dove of The Tabernacle,or the Love of Jesus in The 
Most Holy Eucharist by Rev. T. H. Kinane.

Duty of a < hristian Towards God. by St. John the 
Baptist De La Salle. Here nothing is left 
unexplained no point unnoticed, of all the grand 
and beautiful system of religion from the most 
sublime mysteries of our Faith, to the amplest and 
most trivial practices of devotion.

Great Saints, by John O'Kane Murray. Over thirty 
saints/ including the Blessed Virgin Mary, St 
Joseph, St. John the Baptist, St. Agnes, St. Patrick 
St. Bridget, St. Columbkille, St. Francis Xavier 
etc. Beautifully illustrated.

Internal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 
Manning.

Irish Martyrs, by D. P. Conyngham, LL. D.
Irish Saints from St. Patrick to Lawrence O’Toole, 

by D. P. Conyngham, LL. D.
Life of St. Monica by M. L’Abbe Bougaud. Vicai 

General of Orleans. From the French, by Rev, 
Anthony Farley.

Life of St Paul Of The Cross, by the Rev. Father 
Pius, Passiomst.

Life of Our Lord Jesus Christ, by St. Bonaventure. 
With 106 engravings.

Maidens of Hallowed Names, Embracing the lives of 
St. Agnes. St Gertrude, St. Rose of Lima, St 
Catherine, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa, St. Cecilia 
etc. By Rev. Charles Piccinllo. S. J.

Martyrs The. This is the famous history of the last 
persecutions of the Christians at Rome, by Viscount 
de Chateaubriand.

Martyrs of 1 he • oliseum, or Historical Records of 
the Great Amphitheatre of Ancient Rome. By 
Rev A. J. O'Reillv, D. D.

Our Lady of Lourdes, by Henry Lasserre. A com 
plete history of the apparition, together with a 
number of authentic miracles performed at the 
Grotto of Qur l ady- of Lourdes.

Popular Life of St. Teresa, by Rev. M. Joseph.
Sin And Its Consequences, by Cardinal Manning.
St Aloysius Gonzaga of the Society of Jesus, bj 

Edwa d Healey Thompson.
St. A lphonsus M. Liguori, Bishop of Agatha bj 

Bishop Mullock,
St. Angela Merici, with history of the Order of St 

Ursula in Ireland, Canada and the United States 
by John Gilmary Shea.

St. Augustine. Bishop. Confessor and Doctor of the 
Church, by Rev. P, E. Moriarty, O. S. A.

St. Benedict the Moor, the son of a slave. From the 
French of Canon M. Allibert.

St. Bernard, by M. L'Abbe Ratisbonne.
St. Charles Borromeo. Edited by Edward Healey 

Thompson.
St Catharine of Sienna, by Blessed Raymond of

St. Cecilia, Virgin and Martyr, By Rev. Fathei 
Gueranger.

St. Elizabeth of Hungary, by Montalembert. /
St. Frances of Rome, by Lady Georgianna Fullertofi 

with an eesa» on the saint’s life.
St. Francs de Sales. Bishop and Prince of Geneva, 

by Robert Ormsby, M A.
St.^Francis Assisi, Social Reformer. By Rev. Leo

St. Ignatius of Loyola, founder of the Society of 
Jesus, by Bartoli. Two volumes. 50c. each.

St. Ignatius and His Companions — St. Francis 
Xavier, Peter Faber, Simon Rodriguez, etc

St. John Berchmsns of the Society of Jesus, and mir
acles after his death, by Father Rorgo S. J.

St. Joseph. F rom the French of Abbe Boullan.
St. Margaret of Cortons. Translated from the Italian 

by lohn Gilmary Shea.
St. Mary of Egypt. The example and model of a 

true penitent.
St. Patrick, by Right Rev. M. J. O’Farrell, Bishop of 

Trenton
St. Rose of Lima. By Rev. F. W. Faber, D. D.
St. Ftanislius Kostka of the Society of Jesus, by 

Edward Healey Thompson.
St. Thomas of Villanova.
St. Teresa. Written by he-self. Tiaoslatedby Rev 

Canon Dalton.
St. Vincent de Paul, by Rev. Henry Bedford.
Temporal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 

Manning.
True Devotion to The Blessed Virgin, by the Blessed 

Louie-Mar e, Grignon de Montfort. Translated 
from the French by Rev. Frederick Wm. Faber,D.D.

True Religion And Its Dogmas, The; by Rev, 
Nicholas Russo, S. J., formerly Professor of Philos
ophy in Boston College,

Vatican Council, and Its Definitions, by Cardinal 
Manning.

Victims of The Mamertine. Picturing the trials and 
martyrdom of the saints of the early Church. By 
Rev. A. J. O’Reilly, D. D.

Year With The Saints, a Short meditations foi 
each day throughout the year on different virtues 
with examples taken from the lives of the saints.

Year of Mary. Seventy-two chapters on exercises 
of devotion to the Mother of God.

Names that live in Catholic Hearts. Memoirs of 
Cardinal Ximenes, Michael Angelo. Samuel de 
Champlain. Archbishop Plunkett, Charles 
Carroll. Henri de Larochejacquelein, Simon de 
Montfort. By Anna T. Sadlier. No more 
delightful reading can be placed in the hands 
of Ihe people than this volume. In devotion to 
duty these men far surpass the heroes of 
romance, and the story of their lives, with their 
trials and triumphs, can not fail to excite inter
est in every heart.
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Bond and Free. By Jean Connor. A new story by 

an authoi who knows how to write a splendidly 
strong book v 7

Connor DArcy’i Struggles. By W M Bert hold* 
A novel that depict* to us in vivid colors the 
battles of life which a noble family had to 
encounter, being reduced to penury through 
improvident speculations on the part of the father.

Double Knot, A ; and Other Stories, by Mary T. 
Waggaman and others. Tne stories are excellent 
and contain much pathos and humor.

Fahiola. By Cardinal Wiseman. This edition of 
Cardinal Wiseman’s tale of early Christian time* 
is much more modern and decidedly more attrac
tive tnan the old editions.

Fabiola’e bisters Adapted by A C. Çlarke. This 
is a companion volume and a sequel to" Fabiola."

Fondly Little Hou*e, The ; and Other Stories, by 
Marten Ames Taggart and Others. A library of 
short stories of th tiling interest bv a group of 
Catrolic authors that take rank with the beet 
witters of contemporary fiction

Light Of His Countenance, The. By Jerome 
Ilarte. A highly successful story. The plot ie 
flawless, the characters are natural, their conver
sation is sprightly and unhampered, and there are 
bursts of genuine comedy to lighten the tragic 
darker shades. *

Marcella Grace. By Rosa Mulhollaod The plot 
Of this story is laid with a skill and grasp of 
detatls not always found in novels of the day, while 
its development bears witness at every page to s 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to grace 
and force of diction.

Miss Erin. By M. K. Francis. A captivating tale of 
Irish life redolent of genu ne Celtic wit, love and 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic spirit 
that permeates every page.

Monk’. Pardon, The. By Raoul de Navery. An 
historica! romance of the time of King Philip IV. 
01 bpain.

My Udy Be.lr.ce. By Pence. Cooke. The .lory 
of a society girl's development through the love of 
a strong man. It is vivid in characterization, and 
intense in interest.

Other Mu L.»le, The. By M. C. Merlin A power- 
ful story of South African life It is singularly 
strong and full of action, and contains a great 
deal of masterly characterization

OuWaw Of Camargue, The. By A. de Lamothe. 
This is a capital novel with plenty of “ go " in itRow ol The Wo ld. By M C Martin.8 A very 
sweet and tender story, and will appeal to the 
reader through these qual ties.

Round Table of French Catholic Novelists A 
charming selection of brief tales by the foremoat 
F rench Catholic writers.

Sw-ret Of The Green Vase, The By Frances Cooke. 
The story is one of high ideals and strong charac
ters. The *• secret ” is a very close one; and the 
book1 Wil1 DOt 801 ve 11 1111111 near the end of the

Shadow Of Eversleigh. By Jane Lansdowne. It 
is a weird -ale, blending not a little of the super
natural with various stirring and exciting 
incidents. --------^

75c. Each, Postpaid
Dion An1 The Sibyls. By Miles Keon. A classic 

novel, far richer in sentiment and sounder in 
thought than " Ben Hur,"

Forgive and Forget. By Ernst Lingen. A sweet 
and w oesome love story, showing the power of 
nob.lity of soul and unfaltering devotion.

Tempest Of The Heart. The By Mary Agathe 
Gray. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young monk n usician.

Tum 11,6 Tide, The By Mary Agatha Gray 
There is a complexity in the weaving of this story, 
thakwid keep ihe reader in suspense till the very

Catholic Crusoe, bv Rev. W. H Anderdon, M A. 
The adventures of Gwen Evans. Esq.. Surgeons 
Mate, set ashore with companions on a desolate 
Island in the Carrioeun Sea.

Louisa Kirkbndge, by Rev. A. J. Thebaud, 9. J. A 
dramatic tale of New York City after the Civil 
war, full of exciting narratives infused with • 
strong religious moral tone

Rosemary, by J. Vincent Huntington. This novel, 
though written many years ago holds its place 
among the beat stories we have to-day.

85c. Each, Postpaid
Ambition’s Contest. By Father Faber. The story 

of a young man who starts out in life to be a 
statesman, loses all hts religion, but finally, through 
the prayers of others, receives the grace of God and 
is called to the priesthood.

Billy Glenn of the Broken Shutters. By Anthony 
Yorke. Illustrated. A story of boy life in the 
downtown section of New York, narrating the 
adventures of Billy Glenn and his companions of 
The Broken Shutters, a boys’ club of their neigh- 
^fhood. The book is full of adventures, including 
* thrilling rescue of a child from a burning building 
by Billy and an exciting trip on a sailing vessel to 
the West Indies. “ It is a rattling good boys' 
book."—Pilot 1

Boys’ Own Book A complete encyclopedia of 
sports, containing instructions on the camera, 
fencing, baseball, football, gymnastics, rowing, 
sailing, swimming, skating, running, bicycling, 
etc., and how to play over fifty other games.

Burden of Honor, Tne. By Christine Faber. A 
story of mystery and entanglements so interwoven 
as to create new difficulties in rapid succession. As 
in all Christine Faber's books, the action is drama
tic sudden and severe.

Carrol O’Donoghue. By Christine Faber. A store 
of penal servitude in Australia.

Chiva'rous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. « Kind
ness Begets Kindness and Love Beget. Love," ie 
the keynote of this tale, interwoven with delight
ful delineations of child life and child character.

Con O'Regan. By Mrs. James Sadlier. Narrating 
the experiences of Con O'Regan and his sister 
Winnie in an interesting and wholesome manner,

Elimor Preston. By Mrs. James Sadlier. A novel, 
ioy?Wing a 7011118 girl throu«h her sorrows and

Fatal Resemblance, A. By Christine Faber. This 
is an entertaining romance of two young girls, 
and shows how uncertain are the smiles of fortune,

Gordon Lodge. By Agnes M, White. A fascinating 
Catholic novel relating the adventures of an 
orohan left in the care of a relative.

Guardian’s Mystery, The. By Christine Faber. This 
is a capital story well told. It contains just 
enough sensation to make the reading a pleasure

Hermit of the Rock. The. By Mrs. James Sadlier. 
A tale of Cashel.

Leandro- Or. the Sign of the Cross. A Catholic 
sto^treprinted from The Messenger of The Sacred

Lisbeth. The Story of a First Communion. By 
Mary T. Waggaman. A story of great interest, 
strong faith and earnest simplicity.

Margaret Roper. A very interesting historical novel 
by Agnes M. Stewart.

Moondynejoe. By John Boyle O’Reilly. A thrill
ing story of heroism, and adventure in which most 
of the action takes place in the Penal Prisons in 
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con
demned for political activity, and from which he 
forces his escape through a series of dare devil

/ adventures.
Mother’s Sacrifice, A. By Christine Faber. A Catho

lic story of the trials of a widow whose only son is 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of hei 
family. When all seems lost, the real murderer 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime.

New Lights. A very interesting tale by Mrs. James 
Sadlier.

O'Mahony. The Chief of the Comeraghs- A tale 
of the Irish Rebellion of 1799. by D. P. Con. 
yngham. L- L. D.

Old and New. Or, Taste Versus Fashion. A novel 
written in a fascinating manner. By Mrs. Jamee 
Sadlier.

RedCircle, The. By Gerard A. Reynold. A drama 
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narrating 
the exciting experiences by a group of Europeans 
whe band together for self-protection There is a 
captivating charm in the way this tale is told, and 
it is done with a force that gives the dramatic parts 
so pronounced a realism that the reader feels him- 
eeI1*.Ak>art of tlie llle ol this far-off country, siding 
with the unprotected Christian, a real participant 
in defense of their life and their property.

Refining Fires, by Alice Dease. In this novel Miss 
Alice Dease. favorably known through her 
stories of Insh hfe^ has ventured on a new field, 
and in Refining Fires.” her latest and undoubt
edly her best book, sets before us the life and 
fortunes of two French families, the Mauvolsins 
and the De Barlis. The plot is very well thought 
ont. the story is remarkably well told, and is sure 
to hold the attention of the reader from the first 
page to the last.

Southern Catholic Story. By Minnie Mary Le* A 
novel full of interest and example.

Straved from the Fold. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
solendid Catholic story with a very strong moral.

Towers of St. Nicholas, The. By Mary Agatha 
Gray. A story of the persecution of Catholics 
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth.

Trinity of Friendships, The. By Gilbert Guest. A 
new star has entered the galaxy of story writers 
in the person of Gilbert Guest. In their search and 
inquiries for Gilbert Guest, let them not forget that 
this gifted writer knows as much about girls as 
Father Finn knows about boys.

Within and Without the Fold. By Minnie Mavg
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THE FARMERS OF ONTARIO 
AND THE FABMMB8 OF 

QUEBEC 
Time was when the farmers of 

Quebec were a sort of standing joke 
to the farmers (and others) of On
tario. The “habitant" — unilingual 
ly pronounced — connoted pretty 
nearly all that the Ontario imagina 
tion could grasp of the grotesque ; 
and a smug self-esteem regarded 
with pious contempt the habitant’s 
unsophisticated ignoranèe and in
capacity for the high duties of self 
government.

Just at the present moment, how 
ever, it is not the farmers of Quebec 
who are furnishing the entertain 
ment; the Ontario farmer has the 
centre of the stage and is playing a 
more comical role than éven the 
most distorted imagination ever at 
tributed to the “ habitant.” At the 
last general election the one political 
Issue that dominated all others was 
conscription. We wish to underline 
and emphasize political.

The farmers of Quebec did not 
want conscription. They said so 
openly ; they opposed it vigorously ; 
they gave emphatic expression of 
their honest political convictions at 
the polls on election day. The rest 
of Canada voted as emphatically for 
conscription. Jean Baptiste accept
ed the inevitable with good grace— 
he is a thorough-going believer in 
self-government—and responded to 
his country’s call with a quiet loyalty 
that has shamed malevolence into 
silence.

The farmers of Ontario did not 
want conscription. They did not say 
so openly ; but there were ominous 
and unmistakable mutterings which 
reached the ears of the politicians. 
The very intelligent farmers of On
tario must be quieted ; their mutter
ings must be stilled. So the edict 
went forth that none engaged in 
farm work would be conscripted. It 
may not have been exactly a treaty 
between the farmers and the Govern
ment ; but the farmers now profess 
to regard it as an obligation as 
solemn as the treaty which guaran 
teed the neutrality of Belgium ; and ! 
there are those who bitterly quote 
the “ scrap of paper ” comment on 
treaties in general—with a very par
ticular application.

Honestly we think there is some
thing malodorous about the whole 
matter.

But the Protestant farmers of 
Ontario would have been as clear- 
seeing and courageous as the Catho
lic farmers of Quebec had they been 
allowed to think out for themselves 
the political issue upon which they 
were called to pronounce. With the 
War policy openly avowed and advo
cated by the Government there can 
be no class exempt ; there can be no 
individual of military age and fitness 
exempt from military service if 
needed. The verdict at the polls, if 
it meant anything, meant that Can
ada’s contribution to the War was to 
be limited only by the needs of the 
War. The farms as well as the fac
tories must carry on with those un
fitted by age or sex or physical fit
ness for military service. There is 
no doubt that many understood the 
full responsibility they were under
taking when casting their vote for 
this policy. It was obvious that if 
100,000 men were needed, the need 
might grow to 200,000 Or» 600,000. 
Logically there could be no class 
exempt who were fit for military 
service.

The farmers of Quebec understood; 
the farmers of Ontario evidently did 
not.

The United Farmers of Ontario, 
meeting in Toronto the other day, 
made it very plain that they did not 
and do not understand the meaning 
of the power with which by their 
votes they clothed the Government.

From the report of their proceed
ings in The Globe we clip this :

“C. A. Barwood, North Grey, com
plained that Mr. Middlebro, their 
representative in the House of Com
mons, had refused to hear a deputa
tion on the exemption of farmers’ 
sons. The speaker asked if that was 
fair treatment. Ninety-five per cent, 
ol the rural population endorsed the

petition submitted to the Govern 
ment. If the Government continued 
to refuse to give them some satisfac 
tion, the fanners of the Dominion 
should say. ‘We won’t go,’ which 
suggestion was received with un
bounded enthusiasm."

Ninety five per cent, of the rural 
population is opposed to conscrip
tion—for the rural population—and 
yet the rural population of Ontario 
voted overwhelmingly in favor of 
conscription—for the other fellows.

Exactly opposite was the course of 
the farmers of Quebec. Exactly 
opposite is their course now. An 
empty threat to defy the law would 
not evoke unbounded enthusiasm 
down there. “We were outvoted ; it 
is now the law ; we must go.” And
they are going, retaining their self 
respect and compelling the respect 
of those to whom they were, politi 
cally opposed.

That the farmers of Ontario have 
forfeited this respect is made pretty 
plain by Mr. E. W. Nesbitt, M. P. for 
North Oxford, who gave public utter 
ance to what one hears privately 
expressed on every side :

“Day after day," said Mr. Nesbitt, 
“I am pestered by farmers from all 
parts of my riding, urging exemp 
tions for their eons. Farmers do not 
seem to realize that their farms 
would be worthless to them if Ger
many should win this war, and it is 
the first duty of all classes, business, 
commercial, workingmen and 
farmers, to provide man power to 
help win this war. I have become 
sick and tired of the whining of 
farmers asking that their sons 
should be exempted. It cannot be 
done and must not be done.”

Where are the political parsons of 
Ontitio now ? The strident voices 
that chided and menaced Quebec are 
hushed ; and like sheep without a 
shepherd their own flocks go their 
unpatriotic way unheeded.

Whether or not it is a classic fable 
or only a simple recital of fact we do 
not at the moment recall ; but there 
is a story which recurs to memory 
again and again as we watch the 
entertainment which the farmers of 
Protestant Ontario are now giving an 
amused audience.

Once upon a time a man had an 
ass which served him with all the 
fidelity characteristic of that humble 
and not over-intelligent beast of 
burden. He had one fault however ; 
he had a rooted antipathy to crossing 
a bridge. When he came to a bridge 
he balked ; his master could neither 
lead nor drive him across. But he 
found a way. By holding a bundle 
of hay a few feet ahead of it, the ass, 
getting its mind (so to speak) and its 
appetite fixed on the hay to the 
exclusion of all else, moved on a few 
steps. The wily master moved also, 
and by keeping the hay just out of 
reach of the ass got him across the 
bridge, when he put it away until 
another bridge had to be crossed.

The bundle of hay which the pol
itician holds just out o.* reach of the 
Protestant farmer of Ontario is 
“ The Church of Rome 11 !" And so 
far the politician has never failed to 
get the farmer to cross the election 
bridge. Of course “ there are 
others;” but the Ontario farmer is 
in the limelight just now and people 
are not paying much attention to the 
others. The bundle of hay is mouldy 
now ; but to the ass it always seems 
the most appetising morsel imagina
ble. At one time it was Separate 
Schools ; at another the Ross-Lynch 
Bible ; French Domination often ; 
once it was the Ne Temere Decree ; 
always it is the “ Church of Rome " 
under some form or other irresisti
ble to the asinine appetite.

Those who live to see another 
election should watch the perform
ance at the bridge. There are those 
who think the ass can’t be fooled 
again ; but they know little of the 
versatility of hie political master, the 
efficiency of his clerical aids, or the 
illimitable asininity of the ass itself.

A friend at our elbow suggests 
that the fable of the Ass in the Lion's 
skin has an apt application too ; but 
that is another story. At any rate 
the moral comes too late to be useful, 
tor the voice of the animal has 
already betrayed its nature.

CATHOLIC ARMY HUTS AND 
THE Y. M. C. A. GRANTS 

Four weeks ago we went fully into 
the practical and pressing question 
of obtaining for the Catholic Army 
Huts a just and reasonable share in 
the grants which the county councils 
are making to the Y. M. C. A. army 
work. The Catholic Army Huts, in
corporated, is doing precisely the 
same work on the social side as the 
Y. M. C. A., while in the matter of 
religion the C. A. H. is to the Catho
lic soldier what the Y. M. C. A. is to 
his Protestant comrade. There is 
work for both organizations and for 
many others besides. Monopolies

are not conducive to the best service, 
and the Y. M. C. A. would probably 
have avoided some adverse criticism 
had it had from the beginning more 
competitionin doing good. Inanycase 
the Catholic Army Huts association 
is now doing similar work and doing 
it so well that it has received gener
ous and merited recognition and ap
preciation on all sides.

Any grants from the taxes of Pro
testants and Catholics alike to the 
work which the Y. M. C. A. and the 
C. A. H. are both doing should be 
divided between the two organiza
tions in proportion to the numbers of 
the two tax paying elements in the 
municipality. This proposition is so 
eminently fair and reasonable that it 
would be rash and uncharitable judg
ment to assume that any council in 
any municipality in Ontario or else 
where would not accord it instant 
recognition.

“What is everybody’s businessieno 
body’s business ” sums up the acouin 
ulated wisdom of human experience. 
Hence we suggested that the Knights 
of Columbus act in each case for the 
Catholic taxpayer wheb such grants 
are being considered. They placed 
their organization at the disposal of 
the Catholic Army Huts in the great 
drive for voluntary contributions 
and, in Ontario at least, with gratify
ing success. If or when the other 
provinces do their bit the Catholic 
Army Huts will be able to carry on 
adequately the great work so well 
begun.

His Lordship, Bishop Fallon, after 
coming into closest touch with the 
Catholic Army Chaplains and their 
work, cabled to the State Convention 
of the Knights of Columbus setting 
forth the necessity of greatly aug
menting the C. A. H. fund to enable 
them to meet the urgent need of 
developing their work and broaden 
ing their field of action. This will 
entail further generous voluntary 
effort, and the Convention gave 
carte blanche to the Executive, prom
ising cordial support and coopera
tion.

But it seems to us that this was 
precisely the time for the Knights to 
take definite action along the lines 
suggested by the Catholic Record. 
Such action would have reinforced 
aud driven home the advice we had 
already given. We have the best of 
reasons for knowing that that advice 
was in many quarters welcomed and 
acted upon. Here is a sample letter:

Goderich, June 10, 1918.
To the Editor, Catholic Record :

Dear Sir,—After reading in your 
paper of May 25 bh your interesting 
edicorial on “Catholics and the 
Y. M. C. A.” I thought it might be 
of interest to you and to your read
ers to know the result of our endeav
or in Huron County.

Hearing that the Y. M. C. A. was to 
meet the County Council in Goderich 
on Wednesday, June 5th, to apply for 
a grant, a small committee was hur
riedly organized by our local Knights 
of Columbus, and a deputation, head
ed by Mr. Joseph Kidd and by Mr. 
James L. Killoran met the council at 
the same time to urge our claim.

After an explanatory statement by 
Messrs. Kidd and Killoran of our 
position regarding the Y. M. C. A. and 
concerning the Catholic Army Huts, 
a grant was made by the County 
Council of $2,000 to the K. of C. Hut 
Fund.

The Council dealt with us in an 
open spirit and, we are glad to 
acknowledge, fairly, having regard to 
the number of Catholics in Huron 
County. Essex and Huron lead the 
van—who will have the honor of 
organizing the movement in the 
other counties ?

Yours truly,
W. A. COULTHURST.

In other counties we know that 
action is also under way. With 
equally satisfactory results, in every 
county the Catholic Army Huts 
should receive at least a hundred 
thousand dollars of Catholic taxes 
which otherwise would go to the 
Y. M. C. A. And be it remembered 
and made known that we are not 
looking for one dollar other than 
Catholic taxes.

In some counties, as we have 
already remarked, Catholics were 
asleep at the switch. Middlesex is a 
case in point. This county gave 
$30,000 to the Y. M. C. A. fund; it gave 
nothing to the Catholic Army Huts ; 
it wasn’t asked to do so. The popu
lation of Middlesex according to the 
last census is 50,765 ; and the 
same authority gives the Catholic 
population as 3,146 or 6.2%. 6.2%
of 30,000 is $1,860. In such cases 
the only thing to do is to ask for a 
pro rata supplementary grant to the 
Catholic Army Huts.

If action on the part of Catholics 
be not taken in every municipality 
where grants to the Y. M. C. A. are 
made or considered, then Catholics 
are long on complaints about unfair 
treatment and short on public spirit 
and moral courage.

We have faith in the public spirit

and moral courage of Catholics ; but 
the wisdom of our ancestors, we 
repeat, teaches that what is every
body's business is nobody's business. 
We therefore suggest that tho Execu
tive circularize all the Councils of 
the Knights of Columbus without an 
hour’s delay.

We nail be disappointed if the 
Catholics in a single county fail to 
act ; but there is the consolation in 
knowing that the Catholic Record 
has done its full duty in the premises.

NOTES AND COMMENTS 
Announcement hxs just been made 

that by authority of the Holy See, the 
Codex Iuris Canonici, which is the 
official text of the new Canon Law 
as revised and promulgated by Pius 
X., is to be made accessible to the 
clergy generally and to the educated 
laity by publication immediately in 
the United States. This important 
undertaking has been entrusted to 
the well-known Catholic publishing 
firm, Messrs. P. J. Kenedy & Sons 
New York. This will be a faithful 
reproduction of the original Vatican 
edition, with full notes and index. 
That it will be a boon to the public it 
is intended for goes without saying,

The same firm has also been en
trusted with the issue in America of 
a facsimile of the last edition (1913) 
of the Missale Romanum, as also 
revised under the authority and 
direction of the late Pope Pius X. As 
with the putting in band of this re 
vision, the old Missal tell out of print, 
its scarcity for some years has been 
much felt in this country. The re 
issue, therefore, of the revised work 
will be awaited with eagerness by 
the clergy and will b3 warmly 
welcomed. The publishers are to be 
congratulated on this new tribute to 
their fidelity and capability which 
the entrusting to them of these im
portant works imply.

years, and the whole Italian navy 
has been trying to destroy Austrian 
ships for three years. Are you will
ing to risk all on a chance of obtain
ing glory and the country's grati
tude?" The unanimous answer was 

Yes." That they have won both 
glory and gratitude from Italy goes 
without saying. That the whole 
world also applauds their action is 
no less certain.

While Italy has not ordinarily 
been looked upon as a nautical 
nation, this splendid exploit serves 
as a reminder that in the Middle 
Ages she was preeminently so. 
Columbus was a Genoese, and the 
whole geography of this Western con
tinent testifies to the skill and enter
prise of Italian navigators in the six
teenth century, who, crossing the 
Atlantic in their frail barques, wan
dered up and down the coast of the 
two Americas, carrying to Europe on 
their return the first intelligence of 
the Aboriginees. The whole history 
of Europe in those days testifies in
deed to the valor and enterprise of 
the merchants and navigators of 
Venice and Genoa. And the battle 
of Lepanto may well have been an 
inspiration to the modern heroes of 
the Adriatic.

Pacific, states that the Trans Siberian 
Railway, the only remaining line of 
communication between Russia and 
the outside world, could be destroyed 
at any time by the German prisoners 
of war, of whom there are now 20,000 
under arms in Siberia. Opinion in 
.Japan is divided on the question, but 
the despatch adds, “ tne army is 
undergoing severe training." In this 
connection it is interesting to note 
that The Outlook publishes an inter 
view with Baron Goto, the Japanese 
Foreign Minister, in which the Baron 
told Mr. Gregoiy Mason that Japan 
cannot tolerate a Bolsheviki Govern
ment in Russia. His reason for tak
ing this attitu <e is that ” the disrup 
tivc propaganda and disorderly acts 
of the Bolsheviki menace even our 
own nation.—Globe, June 15.

“Every blade of grass is a ser 
mon," said a well-known preacher in 
a recent discourse. The next day he 
was cutting the grass on his lawn 
when a member of his congregation 
passing called out : “ That’s right 
parson ; cut your sermons short.”

ON THE BATTLE LINE

It is gratifying also to follow the 
success of this enterprising Catholic 
firm, which, founded in Baltimore 
ninety-two years ago by John 
Kenedy, has been continued by his 
sons and grandsons to this day. 
Books issued by them in recent years 
have in the point of mechanical 
workmanship kept fully abreast with 
the productions of the greatest pub
lishing houses in Europe and Amer
ica.

Under the guise of satire on the 
Kaiser, an American journal of 
affairs, which we forbear naming, 
publishes a series of cartoons in 
which the Deity is caricatured in the 
most shocking and blasphemous 
manner. The journal in question 
has unquestionably rendered import
ant service to the Allied cause in tho 
United States since the very begin
ning of the War. What a pity, there
fore, that it should prostitute itself to 
the basest of uses and seek now to 
out-paganize even the ultra-pagan
ism of the Nietzschean and Haecke- 
lian schools. In coarseness and 
impiety the cartoons referred to rival 
the grossest output of anti-clerical
ism in Italy.

NEW “UNION OF THE 
CHURCHES"

We are reminded of the earlier 
utterance of a distinguished Noncon
formist leader, Dr Forsyth, who did 
not hesitate to say. “Catholicism is 
the religion of the natural man." In 
the February number of The Positi
vist Review, under the heading 

Religion at the Front,” an officer 
writes : “ I am exceedingly glad 
that my education permits me to en 
joy communion with Catholics, as I 
am much the richer thereby. . . . 
In a book by a French writer (trans
lated into English) I read this com
parison between Westminster Abbey 
and the (new) Westminster Cathe
dral—namely, ‘that in the former the 
soul had died, whilst in the latter it 
was already in full life.' "

May those who feel the natural at
tractiveness of the Catholic Church 
be led to see that the secret of that 
attractiveness lies in the fact that it 
was founded by Him who “ knew 
what was in man."—Catholic 
Gazette.

In a war characterized throughout 
by deeds of heroism aud endurance 
it would be difficult to single out any 
one as paramount in this respect. 
It may be doubted, nevertheless, if 
the great conflict has witnessed a 
finer thing than the torpedoing of 
two large Austrian battleships, 
escorted as they were by ten des
troyers, by two small Italian torpedo 
boats under command of Commo
dores Rizzo and Milazzo. It was an 
action which would have fired the 
heart of Nelson or quickened with 
envy that of John Paul Jones.

Under cover of a light fog, as we 
are told by the chief actor in the 
enterprise, the Italian torpedo boats 
stole in between the protecting 
destroyers, and before those on board 
the latter were aware of their pres
ence, sent two torpedoes crashing 
into the hull of the great battleship, 
which immediately listed and pres
ently sank. Meanwhile, the Italians 
no less adroitly escaped, and in doing 
so sent one of the Austrian de
stroyers to join its companion at the 
bottom of the Adriatic. Commodore 
Milazzo at the same time, from the 
other boat, accounted for the second 
battleship which it so badly damaged 
as to be useless for months to come.

The address of Commander Rizzo 
to his men just before going into 
action will be cherished in Italian 
naval circles for generations. “ Fel
lows,” he said, “tho Italian scout 
boats have been waiting for two

The Battle of the Oise is over, 
and in default of movement at the 
front upon which to comment, the 
interpreters of past events and pro 
dieters of events to come are turn 
ing to the future. Although the 
French are putting the fortifications 
of Paris into defensible condition, 
and have handed over the command 
of the Paris garrison to General 
Guillaumont, a veteran leader, the 
army officers in Washington still ex 
press the view that the capture of 
Paris is not contemplated by the 
enemy, and that “ the stage is almost 
set for the renewal of the German 
main thrust at the British army, 
with the Channel coast as the ob
jective. It is further stated that 
“ belief has never wavered among 
the majority of officers here that the 
real purpose of the German General 
Staff had been from the first to cut 
the Allied armies apart by a drive 
that would carry them to the Chan 
nel ; that, arrived at that goal 
massed attacks would be hurled 
against the northern sector for the 
purpose of destroying the British 
army, while a strong defence was 
maintained against the French to 
the south. The thrusts at Paris have 
been looked upon as well planned 
and executed feints, designed to 
weaken the Amiens front before the 
final effort should be made there.”

These opinions are interesting, 
particularly In view of the fact that 
American troops are now holding 
more than fifty miles of the front, 
and are still landing in France in 
great numbers. The part that would 
be taken by these troops in a battle 
for tho Channel ports might prove a 
decisive factor in the conflict, for the 
half-million Americans who have 
landed in France since the German 
offensive began are to be found 
chiefly on that part of the front be
tween the Valley of the Somme and 
Belgian coast. The chief argument 
against the acceptance of Washing
ton’s conclusions is to be found in 
the conformation of the German 
front. At the present moment the 
enemy has his face set toward Paris 
by the two river valleys—the Marne 
and Oise—followed by armies from 
time immemorial in approaching the 
Capital of France from the north and 
east. Hindenburg has paid a great 
price for access to them. Had he 
merely meant to secure a good de
fensive flank on the southern front 
as a preliminary to the renewal of 
the battle of Amiens ho would not 
have crossed the Aisne in force, for 
the Heights of the Aisne constitute 
the finest natural defences in North
ern France. The drive forward to 
the Marne against fierce opposition 
proved that Hindenburg was seeking 
a road, not a rampart.

The renewal of fighting on the 
edge of the Forest of Villers-Cotteret, 
south of the Aisne, is another evi
dence that the enemy still hopes to 
get within striking distance of Paris.

The G ermans made rather remark
able claims as to the result of air 
fighting during May. It is asserted 
that the losses of the Allies were 23 
captive balloons and -113 airplanes, 
of which 223 tell behind the German 
lines. During the same month it is 
stated the Germans lost in air fight
ing 180 airplanes and 28 captive bal
loons. These figures are not a quar
ter of the total of German planes 
claimed to have been destroyed by 
Allied aviators during May. The 
German return seems to be wanting 
in candor. There is a catch in it 
somewhere.

The government of Japan is con
sidering seriously the question of in
tervention in Siberia. The Minister 
who recently represented Belgium at 
Petrograd, Jules Destree, and who is 
returning to Europe by way of the

A very entertaining session held by 
the Lower House of the Convocation 
of Canterbury was recently described 
by the London Tablet. Urging that 

women must have scope ” in the 
Establishment “ for their gifts,” the 
Archdeacon of Lewisham proposed 
to the august assembly that “ lay 
women should have opened to them 
the same offices in the service of the 
Church as are open to men." Canon 
Speck, it is recorded, favored the 
innovation and was of the opinion 
that the admission of women to 
the pulpit would probably help to 
bring the men back to the Church. 
Dr. Sparrow - Simpson, however, 
opposed the Archdeacon's motion, 
saying : “ If women stood in the 
church pulpits, they must also 
stand at the church altars. They 
must be admitted to the episcopate. 
Then ‘ her Grace of York’ would per
haps correspond with ‘ his Grace of 
Canterbury,’ and even a union of the 
two provinces might be brought 
about by a domestic bond.” The 
momentous question was then refer
red to a committee for settlement.

The chivalrous Archdeacon’s sug
gestion, however, should not be 
lightly dismissed, for perhaps he has 
at last found a way of uniting in 
harmonious cooperation not only the 
nine divergent schools of thought, 
which, as Mr. Ronald Knox assures 
us, now exist in the Established 
Church, but the ordaining of women 
to the ministry may even be the 
means of gathering together into one 
highly domestic, though exceedingly 
undogmatic, body every sect of Pro
testantism. The marriage of all 
“ Ultramarine ” archimandrites to 
“ Neo Evangelical ” archdeaconesses, 
for example, would doubtless give a 
controlling “High Chureh Liberal” 
character to the entire Establishment 
which would make it even easier than 
now for near rationalises and near 
Romanists to live together lovingly 
under the same root-tree. Perhaps 
the admission of women to the pul 
pits of Protestantism, moreover, might 
eventually be the means of healing 
the lamentable divisions that now 
characterize the sects. Suppose, for 
instance, that each hard-and-fast 
Presbyterian minister chose alif e p irt- 
net from the pulpit of the neighboring 
Universalist church, or that every 
Eddyite faith healer found a husband 
in a leader of the Adventists camp
meeting ?

Another practical advantage that 
would doubtless follow the union in 
the bonds of matrimony of hitherto 
unreconcilable pulpiteers would be 
the mutual lightening of the 
ministry’s labors and burdens. The 
morning “function,” for example, 
could be splendidly conducted by the 
Rev. Mr. Churchly, and the attract
ive evening service by his no less 
reverend bride. St. Paul, to be sure, 
wrote Bishop Timothy something 
about women not being suffered to 
teach, and besides there is a very an
noying absence of any proof that 
women were ordained in Apostolic 
times for the ministry of the altar, and 
that early precedent, moreover, has 
been perversely followed by some sixty 
generations of Christians. But what 
of that ? Is the onward march of 
Protestantism to be stayed by a 
superstitious reverence for the 
usagesof antiquity? As for the deplor
ably narrow and old-fashioned views 
held by the Apostle of the Gentiles re
garding woman’s place in the Church, 
Dr.Sparrow-Simpson suggested a sum
mary way of avoiding the difficulty, 
for lie would simply adopt a certain 
Liberal clergyman’s device of divid
ing into two great classes everything 
attributed to St. Paul : “ That which 
is not genuine and that which does 
not convince me.”—America.

THE REAL JOAN OF ARC

There is no end to the writing oft 
books about Joan of Arc. And in 
this great world crisis it is not sur
prising to find a new book giving the 
story of her life and seeking to ex
plain its meanings for America. 
Some of the beet biographies of the 
maid of Orleans have been written 
by non Catholics, a proof of the uni
versal appeal she makes. But, sym
pathetic as those biographies are, 
they do not compass the whole truth 
since perhaps through no fault of the 
writers, they do not explain the 
part which the Catholic Faith played 
in the life of Joan ; and without that 
her life is unintelligible.

A new book just out fails in this 
same matter. It paints Joan as a 
great martial heroine, as a goddess 
of liberty. It humanizes her, if you 
will, but it has no eyes for other 
than the human side. It is like the 
recent mammoth moving picture 
production which played down to a 
sentimental public, and felt obliged 
to minimize the real sentiment in 
the life of the Maid and to introduce 
a sentimental love episode which 
absolutely falsified history. Joan 
was not a love sick heroine obliged 
to choose between life and duty. And 
in this, religion played an important 
part.

This new writer believes that many 
in this country have the vague im
pression that she is merely a 
French legend or a Church supersti
tion. He himself believes thorough
ly in the Maid, concedes the firm 
Faith which possessed her, that her 
mission was divine in its origin, 
though he attempts no explanation 
of the “alleged” miraculous appear
ances and communications. Again, 
it is the ignoring of the crucial point 
in her life. It is an attempt to ex
plain sanctity without reference to 
the Church. It is vain to seek to 
make a heroine of Joan while sneer
ing at the Church Joan loved, which 
made her what she was, and to which 
her fame today is due. Yet a review
er in one of the Boston dailies can 
spsak of “the unexampled act of the 
Roman Church, in the beatification 
of one whom the Church itself once 
put to death as a heretic.”

This is a misreading of history. 
The Church did not put Joan to 
death. Cauchon, the timeserving 
politician, was a churchman as were 
some of his abettors, but they were 
first of all politicians and acted in 
no wise for the Church, tier trial 
had been conducted without refer
ence to the Pope, and, indeed, in de
fiance to her appeal to the Head of 
the Church. And it was the Church 
which twenty-four years later in de
fiance of public opinion and actuated 
solely by the love of justice rehabili
tated the Maid.

It is the same Church which has 
ever sought to honor her and looks 
forward to the day when it may raise 
her to the glory of canonization. 
Knowing all-tbat it is surprising to 
find even non Catholic writers mak
ing themselves ridiculous by trying 
to use the Maid of France to make 
out a case against the Catholic 
Church. The Church is now as it 
ever was the true friend of Joan of 
Arc.—Boston Pilot.

REMARKABLE ADMISSIONS

In these days one constantly comes 
across pathetic evidences of the 
heart-hunger for real religion felt by 
men of good will outside the Catho
lic Church. Recently many such 
have borne ungrudging testimony as 
to the way in which the Catholic 
Church satisfies the needs of human 
nature. Only a few weeks ago. that 
eminent Nonconformist divine, Dr. 
Orchard, declared at Birmingham :

“ We have found ourselves drawn 
to the Altar, the Mass and the Re
served Sacrament. We crave for 
something besides a pulpit and the 
prophet. We crave for the priest
hood because we see it is the only 
way of clinching the Evangelic Faith. 
We see that an ordered faith is 
necessary for devotion and theology, 
and that Catholic theology holds 
more truth than we thought. We 
need a theology which saints have 
believed and martyrs have died for ; 
dogmas which will throw us not on 
documents, but on a living Church 
which promulgates them.”

THE COLLEGES AND 
THE ARMY

Some of the damage wrought by 
war will prove irreparable. There 
can never be another cathedral of 
Reims, a glorious temple of God, 
dominating the world by its sheer 
beauty. It is gone, aud gone forever. 
When the whole world is in arms, 
some ruin is inevitable. Yet in some 
respects we can control war’s rav
ages. Even as the cannon roar, phy
sicians, engineers, and educators are 
planning, not only to gather the 
fragments after war has ceased, but 
to preserve as much as possible of 
the fabric of civilization from attack.

All these efforts should be serioue- 
ly considered, but few are worthy of 
more careful attention than the at
tempt of the Government to keep our 
young men at college. When hie 
brothers and companions march 
away to fight for liberty, it is hard 
for the younger man, who has not 
been called, to understand that he 
can serve his country more effective
ly by applying himself to his studies 
than by enlisting. As a patriotic 
young American, he feels that his 
place is at the front, and he does not 
see that ho is helping his country by 
devoting himself to books. The sen
timent does him credit, but it is only 
a sentiment. “ You serve your coun 
try by going to college," is the theme 
and warning of an announcement re
cently published by the Bureau of
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Education. But to make the young 
collegians' restraint more tolerable, 
the War Department has decided to 
introduce army training units into 
the colleges. Under this plan, the 
college student “ will bo liable for 
service at a moment's notice,” but, 
continues the Department, "because 
you are worth more to the nation 
with your college training than with 
out it, you will bo expected to *tay in 
college until you are called by the 
Government.”

In accordance with this plan, mil 
itary instruction will be prdvided in 
all colleges enrolling at least one 
hundred students under the age of 
eighteen. The military equipment 
will be furnished by the Government, 
and while enlistment will be purely 
volunta y, all students will be en
couraged to tit themselves for mil
itary duty. Furthermore, it will be 
the policy of the Government not 
to call these young men until they 
have reached the age of twenty-one. 
The War Department hopes that the 
plan will be effective in preventing 
“ the unnecessary and wasteful de 
pletion of the colleges through indis
criminate volunteering, by offering 
the students a definite and immedi
ate military status.”

The plan has been carefully 
worked out, and it is hoped that as 
many as possible of our Catholic col
leges will heartily cooperate with 
the Government. The advantage to 
the college, especially to the college 
which, for want of an endowment, 
mast depend very largely on tuition 
fees, is obvious. But higher inter
ests, dictated by patriotism and the 
welfare of religion are at stake. 
More than ever shall we need trained 
men after the War, and by closely 
cooperating with the Government, 
the colleges will help the country, 
both in its present, and most of all, 
in its future needs.—America.

REBUKES BIGOTS

In the course of a recent lecture, 
Max Pemberton, the English novelist, 
rebuked some bigobs who had been 
attacking the Catholic Church. He 
■aid :

“Taking into consideration the 
peoples of Europe and of the West
ern hemisphere, the Catholic Church 
has more members and communicants 
than any other Church in the world.
It reaches into more byways and up
on more highways than any other 
religious organization. Be it hamlet 
or be it hovel, the Catholic priest or 
the Catholic missionary is upon the 
scene to discover and save the soul. 
The Catholic Church is in closer 
touch and in more frequent com
munication with its members tban 
any, has the means of searching the 
conscience as has no other religious 
organization. There lies within it 
the opportunity for guiding waver
ing spirits and raising the fallen to 
the point of rectitude and honor, 
more intimately than any other re
ligious institution. There is a 
comprehensiveness about the Cath
olic Church that seems to make its 
influence felt in the most all per
vading manner. The Church counts 
as its membership not only its direct 
communicants, but through what is 
known as the soul of the Church, it 
considers every worthy human being 
a member. It recognizes not only its 
duty towards the well-being of its 
own communicants, but it recognizes 
that it has an oblig itiou towards the 
well-being of all the people because 
of its own members, and thus it pours 
forth most universally its beneficent 
influence. The Church stands for 
thing* which not only make for civil
ization but stands for the develop
ment and endurance of civilization 
itself.

REFUTATION OF FAÛSE CHARGES

“It has been said that the Catholic 
Church is wont to keep its communi
cants in ignorance, and that it only 
holds sway through the ignorance of 
its communicants. 1 have had asso
ciation with members of the Catholic 
Church from the lowliest communi
cants to the highest member of the 
Hierarchy at Rome, and I can say 
with all confidence and with great 
earnestness that no charge is more 

. unjust and no accusation more cal
umniating than to say that the Cath
olic Church keeps its communicants 
in ignorance, or that it thrives upon 
ignorance. It stands for education— 
it stands for enligntenment—ib 
stands fojr that which makes the 
highest in man. I wonder if it is 
realized that the American citizen of 
Catholic faith not only pays for the 
education of the people at large his 
full share of the taxes, but pays for 
the education of his own in addition.

THE CHURCH IS THE FOE OF 
INTOLERANCE

“ The Catholic Church stands for 
humility in the people. It decries 
the vulgar display which makes for 
so much unhappiness in the large 
proportion of people. Humility is 
one of the principal precepts and 
beneficences of religion.

“ It is my experience that the 
Catholic Church turns its face stolid
ly and firmly against intolerance, 
Intolerance is today the besetting 
evil of the nation. It is born of 
prejudice, pride and ignorance. It 
exerts its noxiousness in social, 
racial and religions prejudices. Its 
foundation is ignorance—its super
structure is prejudice—its bone and 
brawn are made of irréligion.

“ The keystone of citizenship upon 
which lodges its integrity is the 
home and the family. No faith more 
than the Catholic makes a fetish of 
the sincerity of family. So strong is 
the Catholic Church in its insistence 
upon the security of this greatest of 
all underlying virtues that its ruling 
law against divorce is at variance

with the law of every State in the 
Union except one on the same sub
ject. We are not here to discuss or 
to consider the wisdom or unwisdom 
of this law of the Church, but we can 
say that the Church appreciates and 
recognizes that a people ami a cit
izenship can exert potentiality and 
power for good only so long as there 
is the greatest possible protection for 
the purity of the home and the secur
ity of the family. Indeed, upon 
these two great institutions rests 
citizenship. Destroy them, weaken 
them, and the whole superstructure 
falls as would a house of card*.

WORLD’S GREATEST LIBERATORS

“The Catholic Church was the 
greatest of the world's liberators in 
the past. For centuries she occupied 
the position of the court of last re
sort between kings. She gave to 
some centuries what we are trying 
hard to give to the present century 
—an international arbitrator. She 
is the savior of the classics, as well 
as of the holy writings which formed 
the world s greatest literature, hand
ed down to Christianity from Juda
ism. Hers was the hand that protect
ed the torch of learning from the 
winds of mediaeval militarism. She 
was the re awaker of aro, the pre 
server of music, the builder of the 
world’s greatest monuments, the law
giver who succeeded Moses and pre 
served his work for the present age. 
She was the defender of civilization 
againstthe shocks of barbarism. His
tory testifies to the greatest of her 
contribution to civilization ; she 
needed no Chateaubriand to tell the 
world these things, but it is well 
that Chateaubriand did actually rise 
and give form to her story. Indeed, 
the Christian world owes ifcs greatest 
debt to the Catholic Church. When 
the hordes of Asia, the Tartars and 
the Moslems, in untold numbers, 
swept before thorn all peoples of all 
faiths and all nations, and rtruck at 
the gates of the last citadel of Christ
ianity’s defense, it was the Catholic 
Church and her defenders that halt
ed the assault and turned her fort
unes of war, and once and for ail 
time preserved to the modern world 
the beneficence, the hope and the 
achievements of Christianity.

THE MAKING OF CITIZENSHIP

His dealings with Hie people of old 
would seem to indicate that He will 
not turn to them until they have 
turned, contrite of heart, to Him. 
The Holy Father, in hie recent mes 
sage to the world, setting the feast of 
Sts. Peter and Paul as a day of hum
ble supplication and universal sacri
fice, has oointed out the surest way 
to hasten the advent of that blessed 
time. Like the prodigal, the world 
must go hack % to its Father, with 
acknowledgment of sin and petitions 
for pardon, before it can regain the 
honorable and secure enjoyment of 
the good things of life. Who would 
dare say how distant is such a con
tingency ? Men, certainly, are eat
ing the husks of swine and thinking 
in their sorrow of the land of peace. 
Perhaps their home coming is nearer 
than we think.—America.

RELIGIOUS CENSUS AT 
CAMP WADSWORTH

FORTY SEVEN PER CENT. OF 
MEN IN NB V YORK DIVISION 

OF CATHOLIC FAITH
A religious census of the troops of 

the Twenty-seventh (New York) Div
ision of the National Guard at Camp 
Wadsworth reveals that more than 
47% of the men comprising the 
division are Catholics. The Pioneer 
Division stationed at the camp is 
46% Catholic. Notwithstanding the 
great proportion of Catholics, there 
are only three Catholic chaplains at 
the camp, with both divisions, while 
there are eight Protestant chaplains. 

Following is the latest census of

and countless other subjects. If the 
Catholic permits himself to bo led 
astray into poisonous pastures, with 
out consulting the Church’s guide 
posts along the way, ho has but him
self to blame if be subsequently 
suffers spiritual illness, and even 
death itself. St. Peter long ago 
warned the faithful that they should 
be able to give reasons for the faith 
•aut is in them. The same principle 
holds good, even to a greater extent, 
today, when the diffusion of the 
press offers such a variety of false 
principles of conduct and morals. 
There is no excuse whatsoever to
day for a Catholic to be ‘ignorant of 
the position which his Church holds 
on every known subject. It is only 
when he allows himself to be swayed 
by human motives or by alluring 
theories that he is in imminent dan
ger of suffering shipwreck to hie 
faith.—St. Paul Bulletin.

THE UNCHURCHED

of Christ as Saviour and King. All 
but a comparatively small minority 
of the nation are out of living touch | 
with any form of institutional Christ | 
ianity.” The people have lost the 
conception of sin. The clergy, tlie 
report telle us, ore regarded with ; 
suspicion by those outside the 
churches as the paid and prejudiced

this liberty bond campaign against 
the dogmatism ridden allies of our 
Italian slums.

While much of the analysis of 
Italian immigrant conditions has in 
it food for thought and study for 
our own people and our own socie
ties, it also uffords us un added in 
centive to counteract the influence

advocates of a Jo>leee, powerless, i of any such agencies, whose chief
and worn-out Church system, whose 
record of inertia in the face of great j 
social movements is its eontiem j 
nation. If the Church of England 
could restore the nation's Christian 
ity the report would be most helpful 
in the work, but the Anglican who 
can entertain such a hope must be 
sanguine indeed. There are no signs 
from which it may be inferred that 
the Church of England will ever re
cover the ground it has lost.”

The decay of the Church of Eng
land was inevitable. No church can 
endure that is not founded on the 
imperishable Rock of Peter.—Buffalo 
Union and Times

motive in the work of evangelization 
is hinted at m its side thrusts at the 
Church. If we have not a cure for 
the immigrant others will.—C. B. of 
C. V.

LIVING UP TO TRADITIONS

“The victory of Christianity over 
paganism was a tribute of spirituality 
over sensuality. The Church, and 
more essentially the Catholic Church, 
devotes itself temporarily to the 
preparation for citizenship through 
education and direction of activities, 
and particularly and spiritually de
votes itself to the soul. The Catholic 
Church recognizes no permanent 
death. It believes in everlasting 
life. By inculcating into the minds 
and hearts of people the conviction 
of immortality, it inspires and it 
stimulates the consciousness of a 
Supreme Being and a responsibility 
to Him for one’s earthly acts. Cifci 
zenship convinced of immortality, 
conscious of proper reward for that 
course of conduct in this world to be 
gained in the next, is one of the 
strongest forces for th§ Appreciation 
of its duties, its rerponsibilities and 
its obligations. Religion as practised 
and expressed through the Catholic 
Church, will go far to assure the 
conquest of. spirituality over sensu
ality, and when translated into action 
by the American people will bring 
to American citizenship the most 
potent influence, the greatest power, 
the loftiest service for humanity, 
for civilization and for all mankind.” 
—Truth. ^

MENTAL UNREST

the Twenty-seventh Division :
Per cent

13,071 47.065
3 277 11 799
2,902 10.450
2,727 9 819

Baptists.......................... 1,242 5.194
1 178 4.242

887 8 194
Non-Sectarian............. 543 1 956
Congregationaliafce..... 475 1.710
Not given....................... 473 1.708

292 1.052
118 .425

Christian Scientists... 74 .266
58 .209
55 .198

Greek Catholics........... 45 .162
82 .155

Disciples of Christ...... 29 .105
21 .076

Church of Christ......... 15 .054
Seven Day Adventists. 10 .036

8 .029
.025

Ethical Culturiets....... 5 .018
Christian Alliance...... 4 .015

4 .015
Mohammedans............ 8 .011
Zion Mission................. 8
Holy Rollers................ 3

2 .001
New Thought............. 2
Armenian Orthodox... 1 .003
Salvation Army.......... 1
German Reformed...... 3

1
OtBgotians.................. 1

1
1’uritaa.......................... 1

Total—27,772 
Artillery—1,487 omitted.

WHAT DOES THE 
CHURCH SAY ?

If there is one thing more than an
other which justifies the anxiety 
felt by both wife and physician con
cerning the mental unrest and the 
impending nervous collapse of the 
whimsical individual about whom 
centers the main interest in the re
cently published book, “ Professor 
Latimer’s Progress,” it is found in 
his ridiculous and blasphemous at
tempt to excuse God’s “ inefficient 
management of the universe.” No 
one but a man quite without mental 
balance would have seriously de
clared that “ God is moving on to 
higher things. . . . This much I
am convinced of, that God is improv
ing more rapidly than man. t. . If 
the War is a step backward, He 
[God] has probably fallen back less 
than man.” These words show that 
the “ Professor ” is indeed somewhat 
like what his admirers have claimed 
him to be, “ an American Mr. Brit- 
ling," for his disregard for conven
tional views shows him to be akin 
to that creation of Mr. Wells, with 
his absurd " theological system,” for 
a God that improves is manifestly a 
contradiction in terms, an utter im
possibility.

God needs no apologists. The 
moral evil, which is the cause of the 
present War, is man’s exclusive re
sponsibility. The Ruler of the Uni
verse, once again as in the past, has 
allowed human passions to work out 
their own punishment. 16 is His in
finite mercy that has kept the earth 
from opening and the flood-gates of 
heaven from deluging a world 
plunged in apostasy and iniquity. Ib 
is due to His forbearance that we 
are not consumed. Divine Prov 
ideuoe has committed the manage 
ment of the world to mankind, and 
man, puffed up with pride and ma
terial progress, has forgotten the 
Creator, flouted the moral law, gone 
after idols of gold, and is how reap
ing a bitter harvest of misdeeds.

What will be the end ? No one 
can say with certainty. But it is 
probable that when the full measure 
of retribution has been made up, 
God will again lead His children out 
of the land of bondage. But before 
that time He must be propitiated.

From time to time Catholics are 
confronted by various problems in 
the field of science and economics, of 
politics and sociology. While na- I 
turn! rectitude and a general knowl- j 
edge of one’s religion may be a suffi
cient guide for conduct in many 
spheres, it is not always easy for the 
individual Catholic to know his posi
tion on some given problem. To the 
man to whom Christianity and relig 
ion are the paramount issues of life, 
there is always one certain means of 
ascertaining the truth. When the 
religious element enters such a prob
lem he will immediately ask himself, 
What does the Church hold on this 
subject ?

The Catholic Church is preemin
ently a religious organization. Her 
object is to offer salvation to the 
souls of men. As a guiding prin
ciple she never enters any other 
field excepting when error or false
hood in that field makes it danger
ous for her children to tread therein. I 
She never offers definite decision in 
matters of science, politics or econ
omics. When. however, these 
human institutions for any reason 
prove a source of danger by their 
insidious fallacies, to her own doc
trines, she immediately warns her j 
children of the peril. Posses
sing as she does the deposit of truth, 
she never can permit error to creep 
into the lives, the minds, of those 
who believe in her teachings.

If the Church failed to warn her 
children of any dangers that may 
lurk in their path, she would be 
derelict to her duty as a mother and 
a guide. False science, flimsy 
theories of economics, or harmful 
political teaching frequently make 
appeal to our people. The sincere 
Catholic will immediately inquire 
as to the position of his Church on a 
given problem, knowing as he does 
that in teaching religious truth the 
Church is infallible, and human 
truth never can be at variance with 
the divine.

For this reason it is clear that 
Catholics should be abreast of the 
times, and should familiarize them
selves with the teaching of their 
Church. Sermons, lectures, books, 
newspapers and periodicals abound 
for this very purpose. Every oppor
tunity is offered the sincere Catholic 
to know precisely what his Church 
holds in the matter of divorce, 
socialism, the nature of government,

The latest leligious census of this 
country makes interesting reading in 
spite of its patent inaccuracies. 
More than that it should prove 
salutary to some who are prone to 
think that there is little room for im
provement in religious conditions. 
Some who have commented on the 
census have found it gratifying. 
They have noted the gain in member 
ship over last year and are filled 
with consolation.

It is, of course, gratifying that 
there is an increase in the number of 
citizens who profess religion. But, 
at the same time, there is every 
reason to worry over the multitude 
that never goes to church and hence 
is professedly pagan, in the latest 
census the number of church mein 
hers is put at some forty-two millions. 
This, even taking into account varia
tions in ideas as to what constitutes 
church membership, leaves some 
fifty millions of people who claim 
no church affiliation.

We know what the answer will be; 
that men are not necessarily irre
ligious because they do not belong to 
a church, that true religion consists 
in right living, iu helping one's fellow 
man. In fact, that kind of religion 
has set up the claim to be the true 
religion of the future, when dogma 
will be cast aside as worthless aud 
even churches will be closed. Bat 
that is not- only the religion of 
the future ; evidently it is the relig
ion of many at the present time.

Those facts give rise to many sol
emn thoughts. If more than half the 
citizens of this country profess no 
religion, if they refuse to figure even 
in a religious census, surely the pros
pects are not over promising. There 
are many who have left some shred of 
religious faith, handed down to them 
from other generations. Bub this 
little belief grows less and less. Toe 
day is not distant when they will 
cease to have any concern with the 

j supernatural. And where religion 
j disappears, it is not long till morality 
disappears, aud with it a recognition 
of law and order.

Another thought is that there is a 
great deal to be done in order to bring 
religion into the lives of this multi
tude. It is a thought that should be 
taken into the minds of certain 
missionary societies. Up to now 
they have acted on the presumption 
that all here is as perfect as it can 
be. They have worried themselves 
about the condition of the benighted | 
Catholics of South America. They 1 
have talked about the number of ! 
Catholics there who do not go to j 
church,

“OUR ITALIAN ALLIES'

In an elaborate circular, recently 
published, the Board of Home Mis
sions and Church Extension of the |
Methodist Episcopal Church gives an 
interesting bit of information as to 
its ideals, motives and methods of 
evangelization among the foreign- 
born elements of our country.

The circular, profusely illustrated, 
is called "Our Italian Allies.” After 
estimating the number of Italian im
migrants in this country at 2,500,000, 
and sketching their rise through the 
ranks of our commonest unskilled 
labor, through the proverbial fruit- 
stand and peanut vendorship, to the 
more engaging and prosperous fields 
of manufacture and the professions 
it points out that the vast majority 
of these people are very slow in 
allowing themselves to lose the r j 
identity of language and customs. \
Of the condition of these Italian ira- 1 
migrants it says: “Nor are the low- j 
lying, loosely-built shanties which I 
fringe the ravines in mining camps, | 
centers of activities calculated to pass i 
at full dress reception to Bishop or 
mayor. The Church and all other 
constructive agencies have left him 
to this sort of thing. ' Of those who 
herd in the cities we are informed 
that : “This community swarming is 
due in part to the desire of the newly 
arrived immigrant to be with folks 
from borne who talk his language 
and in part to the difficulties set in 
the way of a foreigner who tries to 
edge into a section of the towns oc
cupied by older inhabitants.”

CHALLENGE TO THE CHURCH

Here is a large field open for work 
in so virgin a soil for : “ This very
unchristian situation has a certain 
new and opportunity-frought chal
lenge to the Church of Jesus Christ.
Their being together indicates that 1 a great honor, 
they are among us in numbers j feel proud of it, 
sufficient to demand our attention.
A recognition of their presence 
places us on the defensive so far as 
our prayer life and creed reciting is 
concerned.” llow to meet this situ
ation is hinted at when the circular 
says : “ It is up to us to teach these
sons of Garibaldi to read and write 
English, to give them practical in
formation that will make them live

A story of Dr. Ullatborne, the 
noted Bishop of Birmingham, Eng
land, appeared recently in one of the 
English magazines, and is quoted in 
the current number of America. The 
late Bishop was preaching, or about 
to preach, narrates the biographer.
“ With impressive deliberation be 
gave his* text. Domine, non sum 
dignus.’ Before he had time to give 
the English translation of it, a little 
boy in the sanctuary, to whom, as a 
server at Mass, the Latin words 
were familiar, and conveyed ‘one 
clear call' for him, seized the gong 
hammer and struck a loud and 
resonant boom. The congregation 
understood and devoted itself to 
gravity. The Bishop turned a severe 
eye toward the sanctuary : turned 
again to the people and repeated his 
text with more austerity : ‘ Domine,
non sum dignus.' The boy, finding 
the repetition quite in order, struck 
the gong again. The congregation 
found solemnity more difficult and
more obligatory than before. Dr.
Ullathorne’e eastward glance was 
more pregnant with protest and
severity. Once again he turned to 
the people, and a third time, in deep
er tones, gave his text, ‘Domine, non 
sum dignus.’ All along the tradition 
ally minded boy had counted on a 
third time, and punched the gong 
again. Then the Bishop spoke in the 
vernacular : ‘Take,’ he commanded, 
‘that ’animer out of that child’s
’and.” Says the writer in America 
who quotes the incident, “ as there 
is nothing that gives keener pleasure 
to the average altar boy than to 
bang a big sanctuary gong as often 
and as hard as he can find the least 
reason for doing so, the foregoing 
anecdote bears all the marks of a 
true story.”—Catholic Transcript.

PROUD OF BEING A PAPIST

The famous Irish Parliamentarian, 
Daniel O’Connell, one day was in a 
hot debate when a certain individual 
interrupted him and thought to dis
concert him by calling him a Papist. 
Daniel O’Conntll turn» d upon him 
with the words : “What! do you 
think you insult me by calling me a 
Papist? On the contrary, you do me 

I am a Papist and 
For, to be a Papist 

means that I can trace my religion 
back through an unbroken succes
sion of Popes, even to Jesus Christ 
Himself. Whereas, your religion 
cannot be traced beyond Luther Cal
vin, Henry VIII. and Queen Eliza
beth. Yes, I am a Papist, and if you 
had a grain of common sense, you 
could not help realizing that in mat

bringing souls under the yoke of 
Christ, have often gone under in the 
bitter fight. They always, however, 
recogniz d the truth that the object 
after which they strove was well 
worth every drop of blood iu their 
veins. They reckoned tht meelves 
honoured and glorifl» d if the Master 
deemed them worthy of sacrifice. 
They fully realized the worth of a 
soul won from sin and were satisfied 
that the price was not too high.

This heroic Christian Lt If-denial 
and sacrifice was taught them by 
Christ the Lord ; for did lie not 
empty Himself and take the form of 
a servant, aud become obedient unto 
death, yea, the death of the Cross 1 
No wonder the Chief Apostle reminds 
us that we were not redeemed with 
corruptible things, with silver and 
gold, but with the precious blood, 
ever the blood of Christ.

The apostles, the exemplars of our 
Bishops and priests, were for the love 
of souls made a spectacle unto the 
world, to angels and to men. They 
were hungry and thirsty and cold ; 
they were buffeted and had no home 
they could call their own ; they 
toiled working with their hands ; 
they were reviled, persecuted and 
defamed ; they were as the filth of 
the world and the offsconring of all 
things. We know they died martyrs 
for the Faith. They died without 
regretting the choice they made ; 
they felt that the price was not too 
high.

Our missionaries are the true 
followers of Christ and Hie apostles. 
And when we say “Our Missionaries” 
we understand that great and splendid 
body of zealous priests labouring in 
season and out of season for the 
salvation of the scattered sheep of 
the Church in the Great Canadian 
West and Northwest. No labour is 
too great and no hardship too severe 
if they can only make the Kingdom 
of God expand.

During the month of the Sacred 
Heart when we so frequently say 
“Thy Kingdom Come” let a thought 
be given to these “other Christs” 
working in our own country to make 
the Sacred Heart known and loved 
by men. Give them in your charity 
the aid and consolation lavished on 
the aposGes of old by the Christian 
men and women of the time. This 
will cost something but "let no one 
think the price too high.”

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

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

Contributions through this off 'te 
should be addressed :

Extension,
Catholic Record Office,

ters of religion it is better to depend 
more easily and more safely ; to pre- i upon the t ope than upon the king ; 
pare them for American citizenship | upon the tiara, than upon the crown;
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GOLDEN WEDDING

by teaching them our laws, customs, 
ideals and history with a Christian 
interpretation.”

UNFOLDING THE WAYS OF ROME

! So far this duty has not been lived 
They are so scandalized that one j Up to, we are told. Probably a bit of 

would think that everybody iu this 1 self-reproach, for “the greater num- 
country was an ardent church mem j btjr o£ our Italian allies in the United 
ber, whereas according to the census ! states are socialist and atheist be- 
there are more people who do not go | cause crushed by autocracy for cen
to church than those who do go. | turies and because nothing better 
Surely there should be field enough I haa ever been given them.” This 
here for their activities without ! last statement and the following 
troubling the Catholics of other
nations. Yet, they will never bother 
about the beam in their own eye. 
According to their way of thinking it 
is better for a man to be unchurched 
than to be a practical Catholic.— 
Boston Pilot.

DECAY OF ANGLICAN 
CHURCH

lt was a bad day for Henry VIII. 
when he became infatuated with | 
Anne Boleyu, but it was a worse day 
for England. The authority of the 
Pope was cast aside for the impure 
love of a woman, and the Faith of 
the ages became the sport of royal 
caprice and passion. The religion 
that had given glory and greatness 
to England was banned and per
secuted, and a religion “ by law es
tablished ” was thrust into its holy 
place. Who that has read “ The 
Second Spring ” can ever forget 
Newmans touching description of 
this pitiless and sacrilegious proced
ure. But England has long paid the 
penalty of her apostasy ; she is pay
ing it now in irréligion and indiffer
ence. That religious conditions in 
England are indeed deplorable may 
be seen from the following report 
which we take from the London 
Catholic Times :

“ The report of the Anglican Arch
bishops’ Third Committee on 
4 The Evangelistic Work of the 
Church ’ is a courageous and deeply 
interesting document. In it the 
Church of England has to make sad 
confessions—in fact, the remarks on 
the condition of religion in England 
could hardly be more depressing— 
but the authors of the report have 
not shrunk from discharging what 
must have been a paiuful duty. 
They state frankly that “ the great 
majority of the people aro without 
any conscious or explicit recognition

choice bit show the animus of 
Methodism’s work here to be identi
cal with that which caused so much 
of a stir incident to the visit of a 
distinguished ex-servant of the 
people a few years ago in Rome. 
"Only a small number comparatively 
have remained loyal to the Roman 
Catholic Church whose ways they 
came to know better here. ’ How 
much of an opportunity these poor 
people have had of getting to know 
the ways of Rome here is given by 
the circular itself in a prefactory 
remark to a list of statistics on the 
number of church members among 
the Italians. “The general apathy 
concerning the religious welfare of 
the Italians in the United States,” 
we read, “is seen in the following 
communities in three New England 
States, having among them Italians 
to the number of 500 to 2,500 and no 
provision made for their religious 
life by either the Roman Catholic or 
Protestant Church. . . It will
bo interesting to compare the num 
ber of adherents once adequate pro
vision has been made for their 
religious belief, when the general 
apathy concerning their religious 
welfare has been changed to genuine 
interest.

BATTING AVERAGE

Then we are told that there are 
not over 20,000 Italians enrolled in 
the fellowship of "the three hundred 
Protestant, or, as they call it, Evan
gelical Churches and Missions.” 
How strong the appeal of these 300 
evangelical bodies must be to bat an 
average of only 166.8 converts.

As a last bit of barrage prior to 
“over the top” rally for funds comes 
this bit of shrapnel Homewards. 
“Our Italian ally is so often a social
ist or atheist as a result of his effort 
to break away from the dogmatism 
of Rome." Finally comes the inevit
able assault on the pocket book of 
the reader to furnish the funds for

upon the sti ff ol Peter, than upon 
the swerd ; upon the Sacred Vest
ments, than upon women’s apparel ; 
upon Councils than upon Parlia
ments. Go, be ashamed of your 
want of faith and good sense, and 
hold your tongue 1”

And yet, wo see men and women 
blush at being called Catholics

On Saturday, Jane 8th, Mrs. ond 
Mrs. Peter Connolly, of 148 Wilbrod 
St., Ottawa, celebrated the fiftieth 
anniversary of their marriage at 
their summer home Hillorest Cottage, 
Brittania Heights. The occasion was 
marked by a family gathering of a 
quiet nature, owing to the recent ill
ness of Mr. Connolly from which we 
are happy to say he has almost com
pletely recovered Many beautiful 
gifts were received, testifying to the 
love and esteem in which this de
voted couple are held by tlieir chil
dren and grandchildren. The young
est son of a large family Sergeant.

thoroughly ashamed to live up to Connolly is serving on toe
the divine Catholic principles.-B. C. Headquarters staff of the Os.adian 
Orphan s Friend. Army in France and five nephews

are also doing their bit, one being in 
the American Aviation Corps. Mr. 
Connolly’s period of public service ie 
almost as old as the country itself, he 
having entered the government 
service in November, 1867, and there
fore completed fifty years of faithful 
service in November last.

To this devoted couple, natives of 
“old Quebec” we extend our heart
felt wishes for many more years of 
health and heppiuess.

PROTESTANT SOLDIER PRAISES 
WAR WORK OF SISTERS

I am a soldier home from France 
on account of a wound which has 
made me unsuitable for action. 
Since I came home I have heard 
much of the Red Cross “ over there,” 
but never once have I heard the 
name of a Catholic Sister praised for 
her work. My father is a Civil War 
veteran, and although we are not 
Catholics has always made me re
spect the Sisters. It is to one of 
these he owed his life. He had been 
lying on the battlefield a day and 
night when,* midst shot and shell, 
one of these brave workers rescued 
him. I no longer have to be told. 
The battle was over. The dead were 
lying in heaps, but me, I was uncon
scious. When I awoke I found two 
of these faithful workers bending 
over me, and it is through their work 
I am alive to day.

Protestant Soldier.
San Francisco, April 11, 1018.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

THE PRICE
A short time since a letter from a 

soldier reached Canada. Sad to say, 
when his friends received the letter 
they had been already informed by 
the Military Authority that the 
writer had been killed on the field of 
battle after he hau gone “over the 
top.” One sentence of the letter 
indicated the spirit of this Canadian 
soldier and that he realized the risk 
of warfare. He expressed the fear 
that he might be shot but added,— 
“knowing what I tight for, let no one 
think the price too high.”

The missionaries of the Catholic 
Church, fighting hell and sin and
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MISSION
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FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER 
PENTECOST

THE MARKS OF THE CHURCH ! THE 
CHURCH 18 ONE

"There shall be one fold and one Shepherd," 
(John x. 16 )

The Church that our Blessed Lord 
came to found on earth, to be of use 
to the souls of men, must possess 
such features or marks that men can 
recognise it. And as there are so 
many various religions it is all the 
more imperative that these marks 
should easily be noted, and found 
only in one Church, the original one 
that Christ founded.

These marks, as you - know, are 
four. The Church is one, is holy, is 
Catholic and Apostolic. We are 
bound to know and understand these 
things, and the knowledge of them 
braces us up to the practice of our 
holy religion.

The Unity or oneness of the Church 
to take the first characteristic to day, 
must be a real, visible, and perpetual 
unity.

The world, and many religions 
likewise, talks of broadmindedness, 
comprehensiveness, that every man 
should be free to pick and choose, 
and take or leave what he likes, as 
to spiritual doctrines and the service 
of God. But the Church of Christ 
insists on real unity in Faith, in Gov
ernment, in Worship.

In Faith there must ba the same 
Creeds—the Apostles’, the Nicene, 
and the Athanasian. And each must 
be believed in the same manner, ex
plained completely and definitely in 
the same meaning. Test the unity 
of belief of any sect or church you 
wish, with some subject as the com
mun! in of saints, or the forgiveness 
of sins, phrases they glibly use. 
Test their unity of belief 1 There 
would arise such a storm of contro
versy, and a thousand and one opin
ions, that it would make us realize, 
in comparison, what is Catholic 
Unity. About ‘‘ forgiveness of sins," 
for example, there is not one diver
gent thought in the minds of a hun
dred thousand good Catholics.

In Government, too, there must be 
real unity. All the figures of the 
Church, a kingdom, an army, a city, 
a fold, imply a government, a ruler, 
a leader, a shepherd. Why are there 
ministers in any church except to 
teach and preserve unity ? Other
wise each minister would be a revo
lutionist, raising the flag of rebellion 
and leading the people his own way. 
And if there are ministers to preserve 
order and unity, why not bishops or 
overseers, as the name signifies, to 
watch over the ministers ; and if 
bishops, why not one chief Bishop, 
the Pope, the Father of the faithful, 
the Vicar of Jesus Christ, to be in 
supreme charge of the Government ? 
A ship must have a captain whom all 
obey, an army a general, a govern
ment a premier. Is the Church of 
Christ, then, alone, to be left without 
a head, a ruler, one whom all must 
acknowledge and obey ?

Real Unity in Faith, in Govern
ment, and in Worship. By worship 
let us understand the outward and 
solemn service of God. The guar
dians of this unity are the ritual, the 
ceremonies, the rubrics or regula
tions, yea, the very language in 
which the Sacraments are adminis
tered and the Mass said. Latin is 
used, a dead language, which means 
not a spoken, commonly used lan
guage, varying in different centuries, 
which in the course of time might 
altar so much that changes and 
errors could creep in, perhaps unper- 
•ceived.

And this real unity must, secondly, 
be visible. A mark by which a thing 
is known must be visible, or how 
could the thing be recognised ? This 
seems so self-evident that one can 
scarcely believe that it has been an 
argument for ages that the Church 
of Christ existed in its purity so long 
—that length of time is very much 
debated—and then it became sub
merged, and appeared again in radi
ance at the Reformation 1 And what 
became of the souls of man during 
those centuries in which the Church 
was lost to view, whether it was 
wandering in the desert like the 
Israelites, or pursuing its course as 
a subterranean river ? To do its 
work—that is to save souls—the 
Church must always be visible to the 
souls that seek her in earnestness 
and truth. That was the object of 
its Divine Founder ; it had to be the 
light of the world, and no varying or 
uncertain light, to enlighten the 
souls of men. And it men say that 
its light was quenched, that it could 
not be discerned, are they not blas
pheming that Almighty, Who could 
create the sun in the heavens, and 
the moon, the faithful witness, and 
yet failed, as they say, when He 
created His Church 1

The Unity of the Church had to be 
a real, visible, and perpetual Unity. 
How could it be one if it were not 
always the selfsame one ? So the 
perpetual unity of the Church pre 
eludes and makes impossible a fall, a 
lapse, a vital error in that Church. 
A repentant Church, a reformed 
Church has not had perpetual unity.

No, the Church of Christ, as it was 
founded, so it has gone and will go 
on unto the end, really the same one 
Church, visibly the same Church, 
perpetually the same Church.

And we have had the blessed faith 
given to us to belong to this, the 
Church of Jesus Christ. We can do 
honour to our Divine Master by being 
zealous subjects of the Church. By 
being men who take a pride in know
ing their duties and standing firmly 
by them—men who know their faith 
and can give an account of it, men

who obey and honor the government 
of their Church and make others 
notice and reverence it. By being 
men, again, who love their holy wor 
ship, to whom every detail, ceremony 
and word is something sacred. 
Blessed are such men, they are the 
servants of the Most High ! To them 
He has committed the honor of Hie 
Church. By their good lives they 
make it visible as the one true 
Church of Christ. And generations 
of such men, handing the faith down 
from father to son, as the one treas
ure they possess, each in their day, 
make the unity of God's Church per
petual.

What a picture 1 Good Catholics, 
kneeling in many a Church to day, 
attending Mass, saying their Rosary, 
are linked, by their faith and hope 
and love, to relatives and friends 
long gone before them. We, their 
children's children, are working now 
for that glorious crown, which our 
forefathers have long ago received 
for fidelity to the one true Church.

PRAYER

Far more numerous than those 
who experience real difficulty in be
ing able to pray at all, are those who 
find it difficult to pray without being 
distracted. Being distracted means 
the turning of our mind, when we 
are praying, from prayer to other 
things, not connected with it. There 
is a difference between distraction 
and a deliberate interruption of pray
er made for some reasonable cause. 
A person with whom I am talking 
does not ordinarily take offense if I 
am obliged to interrupt ray eonvers 
ation, and, with an opology, attend 
to some matter which suddenly in
tervenes. Neither must I fear that 
God will be displeased if, while 
speaking to Him, some pressing act of 
duty or charity claims my attention. 
The law which demands that 1 shall 
lift my mind and' my heart to God 
does not stipulate any length of time 
during which this praying must be 
consecutively continued, and where 
there is no law to check my liberty, 
there can be no sin*.

ARE DISTRACTIONS SINFUL R

When, then, am I guilty of sin, in 
consequence of being distracted in 
my prayers ? Only, we are taught, 
when I notice that my mind is not 
on my prayers, and, after noticing 
this wandering of thought, I free
ly indulge in allowing the interfer
ence; or, at the time of prayer, know
ingly do what is certain to cause my 
being distracted. Such a sin, con
sidered by theologians as being or
dinarily only slight, would of course 
become more serious were the sub
ject of my distraction in itself sin
ful : if, for example, while purporting 
te pray, I indulge my eyes, or engage 
my thoughts in the contemplation of 
something that is a violation of the 
virtue of purity. There is consol
ation for all of us in the reflection 
that the Saints themselves were 
frequently annoyed by the same 
difficulty. If we resemble the Saints 
in this respect, however, we should 
further imitate them in adopting the 
same measures which they found 
successful : persevering earnestly in 
striving to overcome distractions, 
and not giving up our prayers, much 
as our enemy may endeavour to have 
us. Our Blessed Lord Himself has 
left us an example in this regard : 
the gospel tells us that “ being in 
agony, He prayed the longer.”

PRAYERS IN COMMON
Too much stress cannot be laid on 

the advantages accruing to those 
who habitually or frequently join 
together in common prayer. To 
spend a half hour in private morning 
prayer at home is indeed commend 
able ; but to spend that same space 
of time in hearing Mass, if one can 
do so without neglect of duty, is cer
tainly more commendable and invar
iably more fruitful. In every well 
ordered Christian household evening 
prayers are neglected by none of its 
members ; if these individuals could 
be induced to assemble together, 
and, following an honored custom, 
make their evening offering to God 
in common, not only would the habit 
of prayer be better fostered, and its 
end more readily realized, but the 
special commendation of our Lord 
would be merited, for He has as
sured us : “ Where there are two or 
three gathered together in My Name, 
there am I in the midst of them.”

TO WHOM MAY WE PRAY ?
While we can pray God alone as 

the principal author and dispenser of 
all good things, so much so that it 
would be idolatry to pray in the 
same sense to any of lesser creature, 
nevertheless, as our patrons, and as 
our intercessors before the Most 
High we can and should call upon 
the angels and the saints. No pre
cept imposes this intercession upon 
us, yet who could be so indifferent 
to the matter of his own salvation 
as to neglect, for instance, to invoke 
the Queen of all Saints, the Blessed 
Mother of God ? The Church has 
never discouraged the practice of 
having recourse in prayer to the 
souls in purgatory, Who, while they 
are temporarily detained in punish
ment, are nevertheless in the state 
of grace, and enjoying the friendship 
of God, can intercede for us. Nor is 
there aught to prevent our turning 
for help to those baptized infants 
who have been called from this life 
while in a state of innocence. Par
ents who mourn \ the loss of such 
little ones are to be consoled in the 
reflection that, instead of praying for 
them, they may pray to them, since 
no stain of guile has separated them 
from the company of the elect.

AND FOR WHOM ?
It is not only our privilege, but 

our duty as well, to pray for all
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those who can be helped by prayer, 
and whom, by the precept of charity, 
we are called upon to cherish. First 
of all, of course, this obligation and 
privilege respects ourselves, toward 
whom our charity is first to be 
evidenced. Our neighbor, sinful 
though he be, and inimical to us, 
should have a share in our prayers ; 
as we have seen in treating of the 
virtue of charity, it would be wrong 
for us to positively exclude anyone 
from the benefits of our prayers. 
This charity impels us to pray for 
the faithful departed in general, and 
for those in particular in purgatory 
who may be joined to us by peculiar 
ties; piety and gratitude towards 
one's parents, ought, it would seem, 
to merit for them every possible 
spiritual help toward reaching 
heaven, and move us to apply our 
prayers to them. If they be already 
in possession of eternal bliss, our 
prayers will still not be wasted.

PRAYERS OF PETITION

One form of prayer, which our 
Blessed Redeemer urges us to offer, 
and, indeed, chides us for not offer
ing more frequently, is that in 
which we beg those favors, both 
spiritual and material, of which we 
stand in need.

Since we are incapable of knowing 
what would, or would not be for our 
own benefit, however, it behooves us 
always to ask our favors on the con
dition that they be pleasing to God, 
Who always has our begtinterests at 
heart. Experience itself teaches us 
that we often desire things which, 
as later developments prove, would 
be harmful, rather than an advan
tage to us. Consequently our peti
tions, however pressing they may 
seem to be, should be offered with 
the same condition as characterized 
the prayer of Christ to His Heavenly 
Father: “ Not my will, but Thine, O 
Lord, be done !” Incidentally, it 
would bo sinful for us to petition 
God for anything morally wrong, 
such as success in committing crime, 
etc. To do this would be equivalent 
to making God helpful in, or the 
author of 'Something evil, aqd would 
be a grave irreverence to His infinite 
sanctity.

INFALLIBLE EFFICACY
We have His own assurance that 

if one prays in the name of Jesus, 
his prayer is bound to have an infal
lible effect. *’ Whatsoever you shall 
ask the Father in My Name, that I 
will do,” are Our Lord’s specific 
words. To pray in the name of 
Jesus means to pray in union with 
Jesus, and that our prayer be offered 
in this union, four conditions are 
required. We must have in view in 
our prayer, what Christ Himself had 
in view, namely, our eternal salva
tion. We must have faith in Christ’s 
merits, putting aside all diffidence, 
and hesitation, and we must perse
vere in our prayer. It is evident, 
moreover, that he prays in greatest 
union with Christ who is in the state 
of grace, not as though God’s favors 
are not at the disposal of sinners, 
but because the friendship with God 
which exists in consequence of free
dom from sin contributes greatly to 
increasing the efficacy of prayer.— 
Catholic Transcript.

MOTHERHOOD
A modern writer states that it is 

no exaggeration to say that the good 
mothers of this generation are build
ing the homes of the next genera
tion, and the bad mothers are build
ing the prison^.

These words sum up neatly the 
ultimate results of home training as 
directed by the mother. Exceptions 
on both sides of the rule but prove 
its general truth. Outside of relig
ion itself, there is no other influence 
in the world so holy, so strong and 
effective as that of a good mother. 
The father may claim headship in 
the household, but the mother is the 
heart of the family. The family unit 
measures every pulsation from that 
heart, and is strengthened or weak
ened according to the vigor of the 
heart. Each member of that small 
group feels the responsive throb of 
every heart beat. The will of the 
father may be executed through 
fear : love alone is the response to 
the mother’s desires.

Nature has so ordained things that 
the young of practically all living 
species cling to the mother during 
the period of weakness. Man, en
dowed with rational powers, attri
butes to the mother not only his 
physical being, but also all those 
latent influences for good that arise 
in his heart when confronted by temp
tation. As the soldier boy leaves for 
the field of danger, the mother’s 
parting admonition, “My son, re
member your mother,” exerts more 
power for good than all the laws and 
regulations of the State. The law 
appeals to him as a citizen : the 
mother speaks to him with the com
mand of love as to a part of her very 
self. —

This influence of the mother tends 
every day in the privacy of the home 
to mould the character of our future 
men and women. As a woman she 
is not faultless : as a motner she rep
resents to her children the very apex 
of perfection. Her duty then is to 
live up to the high standard of this 
ideal model, and to treat her child
ren with tenderness, firmness, and 
a becoming womanly dignity. Let 
her remember that her every word 
and action are so many stones in the 
structure of filial worship which she 
is erecting in the heart of these 
children. Let there be no stones 
marred by flaw or defect. Even as 
now she holds in her arms the off
spring of her love, so in after years 
will the stalwart arm of son or the 
tender embrace of daughter encircle 
her shrinking form, and pillow her

ACUTE NERVOUS 
El

All Treatments Proved Useless Until
He Tried “FRUIT-A-TIVES”.

MR. JAS. 8. DELGATY.

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

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

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

I began to mend almost at once ; 
and after using this fruit medicine 
for 8 or 4 months, I was back to my 
normal state of health.

I never had such good health for 
twenty years as I have enjoyed the 
past six years. We are never without 

’inAhe 
JAS. S. Dfcl

a box of ‘Fruit-a-tives’ in^thehouse”.
ELGÀTY. 

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 
At all dealers or sent postpaid on 
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives 
Limited, Ottawa.

greyed and bending head upon a 
heart that pulses with love for her 
alone.

This is the day of the mother. 
All honor and glory be hers. The 
unfortunate creature who has wil
fully deprived herself of the glory of 
motherhood may now hang her 
miserable head in abject shame. 
God has not blessed all married 
persons with these proofs of His 
love ; but they who have voluntarily 
refused this evidence of divine favor 
now stand forth as objects of scorn 
before God and man.—St. Paul 
Bulletin.

THE CATHOLIC 
HIERARCHY

URGES LOYALTY TO COUNTRY

DIGNIFIED PATRIOTIC EXPRESSIONS 
From Truth

“ Down through the course of the 
ages the Catholic Church has ever 
insisted on three things : on the 
fidelity to God, loyalty to country, 
charity to all.”—Bishop Hartley.

We of the last born nation who 
came into the conflict without hatred 
are able to put our treasures and 
blood forward for the cause of lib
erty and declare that it is not for 
gold, treasure or land, but for truth, 
mercy, love, and that men on this 
earth may be free.”—Archbishop 
Hanna.

“ We have been exerting our every 
effort and will continue to do so to 
persuade all Americans that they 
can do the greatest good to them
selves and their country by a cheer
ful and generous performance of 
their duty as it is pointed out to 
them by lawfully constituted author
ities.”—Cardinal Gibbons.

“ Our young men are about to risk 
all that man naturally holds most 
precious in vindicating our rights 
and the rights of humanity. Life 
and loved ones are dear to them, but 
at the call of duty all fond ties are 
severed ; the fire of loyalty and 
patriotism glows in their breasts and 
smothers every other less noble 
flame. They have seen their coun
try’s need and they have offered in 
its defense their lives, their goods, 
and their sacred honor.”—Bishop 
Schuler.

“ We must support the govern
ment in all possible respects. I will 
ask every priest under forty to vol
unteer as chaplain.”—Archbishop 
Prendergast.

“ Akin to religion, a very vital part 
of religion, is patriotism—love of 
country, obedience to its commands, 
warm interest in its welfare. The 
powers of the government of a nation 
are, as Holy Writ teaches, from God 
Himself, and to obey its ordinances 
is to obey God Himself. The hour 
has come for the Christian people of 
America to give evidence of the 
divine faith that is within them by 
givinS evidence of the patriotism 
that is theirs.”—Archbishop Ireland.

“ The government needs and ex
pects your support at this time, and 
you should give it willingly and 
gladly. The young men of the coun
try, by the thousands, are going into 
service to defend our cause with 
their very lives, if necessary, and the 
least those of us who do not go can 
do is to support them by liberal sub
scriptions of our money.”—Bishop 
Glass.

“ The hour is fraught with grave 
possibilities, the die is cast, the fate 
of the country rests upon the loyalty 
of its citizens.”—Bishop Milan.

“ The times are extraordinary and 
call for extraordinary methods. Our 
soldiers and sailors will need every

thing we can do for them, and it 
would be a crime for any of us to be 
indifferent to the tremendous con- 
sequencer which would result in 
this country in the unthinkable 
event of our failure to do our full 
duty at this critical time.”—Cardinal 
O’Connell.

ment. A man’s reputation stands sa 
long us be does what is right, but 
once a shadow falls across it, all bis 
former good deeds are obscured by 
its darknees.

We ere continually railing against 
the faults of others, and yet we do 
the same things ourselves and ex

pect them to go unnoticed. Why 
not place a charitable interpretation 
upon them and make it a rule to ex
cuse as mush as we can ?—The Tab
let.

High birth is a poor dish on the 
table.

WAR GARDENS

The war garden is a necessity to
day. The idea should be encouraged. 
Both adults and children should seri
ously reflect whether it is not better 
to raise vegetables for home con
sumption and conserve those articles 
of food that can be tranported over
seas for the soldiers than to adopt 
the pblicy of ease that in these times 
means ultimate hardship and suffer 
ing on both sides of the Atlantic.

In the olden days the family garden 
was a commonplace. The produce 
saved the family resources. Later 
there was a tendency to go to market 
daily arid purchase what was needed. 
The stringency of war has sobered 
the world. The rejected ideas of 
yesterday are to day held in honor. 
And the war garden has come into its 
own again.

Not only is it of advantage to the 
family resources that such gardens 
be planted, but it is of immense value 
to the Government and to our sol
diers. It is clear that with the ranks 
of working men largely thinned by 
the call of the young men of the 
country to arms, there must be a 
decrease of cultivation of the soil 
with a corresponding decrease in 
supply. On the whole, however, the 
harassing situation faces us of a 
greater demand for food stuffs to 
supply not only those at home, but 
the greater expeditionary forces 
abroad. Added to this is the neces
sity of supplying food in immense 
quantities for the Allies whose armies 
look to America for sustenance.

Hence, the utter need of all doing 
their bit in the way of bourne planting 
is evident. These perishable goods 
will be consumed here, and those 
that were ordinarily consumed 
at home in peace times will he released 
to Europe.

But there is a further considera
tion. The high cost of living may 
be cut down by home gardening. 
The fewer producers, the higher the 
prices. When all plant there will be 
a sufficiency with no demands that 
cannot be met by an adequate sup 
ply. This will naturally have the 
effect of depressing the high scale of 
family expenditures that have of 
recent years become a burden.

This movement has decided ad 
vantages. It calls for but little 
labor. In its effects, however, it is 
most significant, not only for the 
family, but for the soldier and for 
the nation.—The Pilot.

CRITICIZING OTHERS

It is a great pity that we are all so 
ready to criticize. We are always on 
the alert to discover the faults and 
failings of others and to pass judg-

»*rs The Experience of Others
Ib your best guide in deciding aa to the mérita of Organ - Blowing 
Machinery. Let ua aend you teetimonlala from churchee that have 
installed an

All-Steel “0RG0BL0” Electric
Over 9.000 in u»o throughout Cnnnda and the United State. 

Evory one giving .««.faction. Quiet efficient, reliable and economical. 
Won Medal of Honor at Panama-Pacific Etpoaition. GUARANTEED 
Sine. 1 H. P. to 70 H. P. Write for climate, and price,.

We Specialize on Church Organ Tuning and Repairs
I Phones 3446 & 1891 

LONDON, ONT.Leonard Downey
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THE MERCHANTS BANK OF CANADA
Statement of Liabilities and Assets at 

30th April, 1018.
liabilities

!• To the Shareholders

Capital Stock paid in........................................................................................................................... $ 7,000,000.00
Rest Of Reserve P mid.............. ............................................................................................ 7,000 000.09
Dividends declared and unpaid..................................................................................................... 175
Balance of Profits as per Profit and Loss Account submitted herewith...!..!! 437,073.92

2. To the Public

Notes of the Bank in Circulation, ...................................... .. 12 327 168.00
Deposits dot bearing interest ................. .................................____ "!)'*)*))'***) 31*8 >3 747)83
Deposits bearing interest find ml ing interest accrued to date of statement).... 7,5 [91.0*985^43
Balances due to other Banks in Canada........ ........ ...........___ .. 1 4U0 bil.75
Balances due to Banks and banking correspondents in the United Kingdom

and foreign countries............................................................................................................. 1,101.970.79
Bills payable......... ..................................................................................................................
Acceptances under letters of credit............ ............. ................ ..' * 593 S5L 20
Liabilities not included in the foregoing................................. ,,.............

$110,937,511.97

ASSETS

Current Coin... .......................................................................................................................... $ 4,800,0151.36
Deposit in the Central Gold Reserves............................ ................................................ .. 6 0C0 000 CO
Dominion Notes................................................................................................................................... 5 912 092 50
Notes of other Banks ................................... ..................................................................................... SOJ OTG OO
Cheques on other Banks.....................................................................................! ...)))))!)))) 6 311 73612
Balances due by other Banks in Canada...................................... ............. .. .)...)*. ’ 4 i 701.37
Balances due by Banks and banking correspondents in the United Kingdom.. 82)530.53
Balances due by Banks and banking correspondents elsewhere than in Canada

and the United Kingdom.................................................................................................... j 357 §43 03
Dominion and Provincial Government securities, not exceeding market value fij435)404.08 
Railway and other Bonds, Debentures and Stocks, not exceeding market value 4,069)204 70 
Canadian Municipal securities, and British, Foreign and Colonial public

securities Other than Canadian ......... ............................................................................. 34,589 065.54
Call Loans in Canada on Bonds, Debentures and Stocks................................................ 5,223)953.S3
Call Loans elsewhere than in Canada.... ........................................................................ .. 3)0(lfl)(48.93

- , $57,067,431.02
Current Loans and Discounts in Canada (less Rebate of Interest)............................ 70,194,016.15
Current Loans and Discounts elsewhere than in Canada (less Rebate of
V • v.,.I."tcrc„st)'......................-,................................ ............................................................................... 330,987.20
Liabilities of customers under letters of credit as per contra........................................ 598,851.20
Real Estate other than bank premises....................................................................................... 312,92811
Overdue debts, estimated loss provided for........................................................................... 272)220,00
Bank Premises, at not more than cost, less amounts written off............................... 4,886,’ 138.’o8
Deposit with the Minister for the purposes of the Circulation Fund...................... 355,000 00
Other Assets not included in the foregoing........................................................................... 31o)fll5 02

"$110,937,544.97

• K. W. BLACKWELL, E. F. HEBDEN, ' D. C. MACAROW,

Vice-President, Managing Director, General Manager.

Report of the Auditors to the Shareholders of The Merchants Bank of Canada

Tn accordance with the previsions of sub-Soctioms 19 and 36 of Section 66 of the Bank Act, wo report to the Shareholders 
as 101 lows:—
„ . W® *!avo. examined the above Balance Sheet, with the Books of Account and other records at the chief Office of the Bank 
and with the signed returns from the Branches and Agencies and have checked the cash and verified the, securities of the Bunk 
at the Cnief Ofiiee gçulnst the entries in regard thereto in the books of the Bank at 36th April, 191 g, and at e different time dnrintr 
the year mid found the* to agree with such entries. We also attended at some of the Branches during the'year and checked the 
theVoeks'eefrthe<Bnhiik8eCUrltiCS hC * at txhe datcs #f our attendances and found them to agree with the entries in regard thereto in

. . We have obtained all the information and explanations wo have required. Tn our opinion the transactions of tho Bank 
which have come under our notice have been-withm the powers of the Bank, and the above balance sheet is properly deawn up 
so as to exhibit a true and correct view of the state of the Bank’s affairs, according to the best of lour information and tho 
explanations given to us, and as shown by tho books of the Bank. aua tuo

VIVIAN HARCOURT, 1 
GORDON TANSLEY, / Auditors.

Montreal, 23rd May, 1918. (of the firm of Deloitte, Pleader, Griffiths & Co.)
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

Y

MASTERY
If thou wouldsti be a master, learn 

the way:
Little thou knowest of that sacred 

joy,
WhichJiauuts the deep of night, and 

tills the day,
And makes a warrior of a dreaming 

boy.

To

To

austerity of sea and 

multitudes of mighty

love the 
stars : 

love the 
towns :

To love the hardness of thy prison 
bars :

This must thou know, or lose eter
nal crowns.

Bear to be last, though the world’s 
fools were first ;

Endure the wealth and wage, thy 
service brings ;

Wages enough, heart's hunger and 
soul’s thirst,

And blessedness beyond the pride of 
kings.

Knowest thou this ? And holds thy 
purpose still ?

Praise thou thy God ? O servant of 
His Will 1

—Lionel Johnson,

WONDERFUL PERSEVERANCE 
OF ITALY’S ONE-LEGGED 

HERO
Tottering up to the breastworks on 

his one leg, Enrico Toti hurled his 
bayonet pointed crutch at a fleeing 
Austrian and then plunged headlong 
into the captured trench, dying 
few moments later from two mortal 
wounds. But he had been in the 
front line of the charge, and Italy's 
one-legged hero died with a smile on 
his lips. Recently freshly lettered 
slabs of stone were placed at the 
corners of a short street in Rome. 
They read, “ Via Enrico Toti,” mean
ing in straight American, Enrico 
Toti Street.

Despite the fact that he was a 
cripple, Toti, by his persistance, 
managed to get to the front, and 
soon his uplifting influence made 
him practically indispensable in the 
arryy. Of this remarkable character 
the St. Louis Post-Despatch says :

Toti was a Roman by birth, and as 
a boy was noted for his strength. 
He could outrun, oufcwrestle, and 
outfight any of his comrades, and 
began to win races at cycling and 
swimming from the time he was old 
enough to take part in them. At his 
home is preserved a case full of 
medals won at these sports.

His temper was adventurous, and 
his romantic impetuosity led him 
into many a strange undertaking. 
As a youth he read that the natives 
of Tierra del Fuego, at the southern
most point of South America, were 
doomed to spend their lives paddling 
canoes because they had never 
learned to build houses on land. He 
promptly bought a hammer, collected 
all the nails he could find, and ran 
away to Naples, with the intention 
of stowing away on a steamer bound 
for Tierra del Fuego and teaching the 
savages how to improve their lot by 
building houses.

But he found no boat going in the 
desired direction, and after a few 
weeks of waiting hit upon the idea 
of enlisting in the navy on the 
chance thafr he might get service on 
a warship going to South America. 
What really resulted was two years’ 
monotonous service on a gunboat 
that never left the A climatic.

After his discharge from the navy 
he took up mechanics and became 
an expert electrician and machinist. 
While doing some special wiring for 
the Milan Exposition he received a 
shock from a naked transmission 
cable, which flung him off a scaffold 
thirty feet high. Ilis companions 
thought he was dead, but such was 
his wonderful vitality that on the 
third day he was back at work, little 
the worse for wear.

But he was not so fortunate two 
years later, when he lost his leg 
under the wheels of a train. It was 
amputated at the hip, but even thus 
crippled Toti’s adventurous spirit 
was undaunted. For a time, how
ever, he devoted his energies to in
ventions. He made a washing ma
chine to save his mother work. 
Then he evolved a bicycle^ with a 
hand-worked propeller that doubled 
the speed of the machine. Another 
contrivance that won medals in 
Franco as well as Italy was an auto
matic blinder for balky horses. 
Finally, adventure called once more 
and Toti responded. He built him
self a bicycle that could be operated 
with one pedal and started on a tour 
of the world.

Finally, the War came and Toti at 
once tried to enlist in the bicycle 
battalion. The authorities kindly 
Rejected him, although for a long 
time he haunted recruiting stations 
and even the anterooms of Cabinet 
officers. It was all of no avail, and 
one day he bought himself the uni
form of a Bereaglieri in a second
hand shop and road off by hitnself on 
his one-pedal bicycle to the front.

The authorities tried to send him 
back home, but he persisted in hang
ing around and soon made hiH^celf 
useful by doing odd jobs, mostly run
ning errands on his bicycle. But he 
was not allowed to go near the first 
lines, for fear that the Austrians 
would see him and think that Italy 
vas really reduced to using one- 
legged men.

In the meantime he made himself 
a powerful influence among both 
officers and men. His attitude was 
more like that of a stefrn father than 
a comrade. He was always talking 
to them about their duties to Italy? 
and would become enraged if any

one complained of hardships or dan 
gers.

“ Look at me,” he would shout.
Don't think 1 am not just us wet 

and just as cold as you ure, because 
there isn’t as much of me lefc 1 But 
you never heard me complain, did 
you You may bo sure you didn't. 
Well, don't let me hear it from you, 
then.”

Soon some of the higher officers 
began to see what a great moral 
effect Toti’s example was having, not 
only on those who know him, but in 
corps that had only heard of him. It 
was due principally to the Duke of 
Aosta, it is said, that Toti was finally 
permitted to realize his great ambi
tion and was sent to the front 
trenches.

In spite of hie lost leg ho proved a 
better soldier than many a two- 
legged man in his company. He was 
a first class sharpshooter, and could 
dig himself in with his entrenching 
tool as well as the best of them. For 
crawling out at night on hazardous 
scouting and wire - cutting expedi
tions there was no one to compare 
with him.

He had converted one of his 
crutches into a sort of bayonet by 
putting a spike of steel in the end of 
it, and used it with deadly effect 
when he could lean against an angle 
of a trench so as to keep hie balanc*. 
He was especially proud of his 
plumes and never missed an oppor
tunity to add another feather to the 
lot, so that they grew into a regular 
mop.

/Then came the day when Toti’a 
company charged an Austrian trench. 
At the head of the advance came 
Toti, hopping swiftly along on his 
crutches, with his plumes waving in 
the air. As he reached the parapet 
of the trench his comrades heard 
him shouting, “ Fuori i Barbari ” 
C‘ Out with the Barbarians!') Then 
he was struck by two bullets, and, 
wavering on his one foot, his face 
contorted with pain and rage, he 
flung his bayonet crutch at an Aus
trian who was fleeing over the other 
side of the trench.

«tesus Himself, as a beautiful child, 
crowned her with a garland of 
flowers. She wasted away through 
a disease of the stomach, which pre
vented her taking food. She bore 
silent agony with constant cheerful
ness, grieving only for the privation 
of Holy Communion. At last, when, 
in her seventieth year, she had sunk 
to the point of death, she begged to 
be allowed once more to see and 
adore the Blessed Sacrament. It 
was brought to her cell, and reverent
ly laid on a corporal, which was 
placed over her heart. At this 
moment she expired, and the Sacred 
Host disappeared. After her death 
the form of the Host was found 
stamped upon her heart in the exact 
spot over which the Blessed 
Sacrament had been placed. Juliana 
died a. i). 1810.

JUNK 20.—8T. BILVERIUS, POPE AND 
MARTYR

Silverius was son of Pope Kermis- 
das, who had been married before he 
entered the ministry. Upon the 
death of St. Agapetas, after a vacancy 
of forty-seven days, Silverius, then 
subdeacon, was chosen Pope, ordained 
on the 8th of June, 586.

Theodora, the empress of Justin 
ian, resolved to promote the sect of 
the Acephali. She endeavored to 
win Silveiius overç, to her interest, 
and wrote to him, ordering that he 
should acknowledge Anthimus law 
ful bishop, or repair in person to 
Constantinople and reexamine his 
cause on the spot. Without the 
least hesitation or delay, Silverius 
returned her a short answer, by 
which he peremptorily gave her to 
understand that he neither could 
nor would obey her unjust demands 
and betray the cause of the Catholic 
faith. The empress, finding that she 
could expect nothing from him, re 
solved to have him deposed. Vigil 
ius, archdeacon of the Roman 
Church, a man of address, was then 
at Constantinople. To him the em 
press made her application, and find
ing him taken by the bait of am
bition, promised to make him Pope, 
and to bestow on him seven hundred

Then loti dropped headlong into piece8 0f gold, provided he would 
the ditch, and as ho dropped a shell i 0„„0„0 himo„if tn nnn^mn t.h„ 
burst near by. A comrade ran to 
him and found him not quite dead.
A look of peace had sptead over his 
face and his lips moved. Hie friends 
stooped close above him and heard 
him murmur, “ Baocia alia mamma”
(“ Kisses to mother.”) A moment 
later that heroic and tender heart 
was still.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WTEEK

JUNE 18— STS. MARCUS AND 
MARCELLIANUS, MARTYRS

Marcus and Marcellianue were twin 
brothers of an illustrious family in 
Rome, who had been converted to 
the Faith in their youth and were 
honorably married, Diocletian as
cending the imperial throne in 284, 
the heathens raised persecutions. 
These martyrs were thrown into

engage himself to condemn the 
Council of Chalcedon and receive to 
Communion the three deposed Eufcy 
chiau patriarchs, Anthimus of Con 
stantinople, Severus of Antioch, and 
Theodosius of Alexandria. The un 
happy Vigilius having assented to 
these conditions, the empress sent 
him to Rome, charged with a letter 
to the general Belisarius, command
ing him to drive out Silverius and to 
contrive the election of Vigilius to 
the pontificate. Vigilius ui'ged the 
general to execute the project. The 
more easily to carry out this project, 
the Pope was accused of correspond
ing withNthe enemy, and a letter was 
produced, which was pretended to 
have been written by him to the 
king of the Goths, inviting him into 
the city, and promising to open the 
gates to him. Silverius was ban
ished to Patara in Lycia. The 
bishop of that city received the illus
trious exile with all possible marks 
of honor and respect ; and thinking 
himself bound to undertake hie de
fence, repaired to Constantinople, 
and spoke boldly to the emperor,

Chriiti, being rather more than 
twenty-three years of ape.

JUNK 22.—ST. PAULINUS OP NOLA

Pauliuua was of a family which 
boasted of a long line of senators, 
prefects, nnd consuls. lia was edu 
cated with great care, and his genius 
and eloquence, in prose and verse, 
were the admiration of Si. '.Jerome 
and St. Augustine, lie had more 
than doubled his wealth by marri
age, and was one of the foremost 
men of his time. Though he was 
the chosen friend of Saints, and had 
a great devotion to St. Felix of Nola, 
he was still only a catechumen, try 
ing to serve two masters. But God 
drew him to Himself along the way 
of sorrows and trials. He received 
baptism, withdrew into Spain to be 
alone, and then, in consort with bis 
holy wife, sold all their- vast estates 
in various parts of the empire, dis
tributing their proceeds so prudent
ly that St. Jerome says East and 
West were filled wifiti his alms. He 
was then ordained priest, and re
tired to Nola in Campania. There 
he rebuilt the Church of St. Felix 
with great magnificence, and served 
it night and day, living a life ol ex 
treme abstinence and toil. In 409 
be was chosen bishop, and for more 
than thirty years so ruled as to be 
conspicuous in an age blessed with 
many great and wise bishops. St. 
Gregory the Great tells us tnat when 
the Vandals of Africa had made a 
descent on Campania, Paulinus spent 
all he had in relieving the distress of 
his people and redeeming them from 
slavery. At last there came a poor 
widow ; her only ton had been car
ried off by the son-in-law of the Van
dal king. “ Such as I have I give 
thee,” said the Saint to her ; “ we 
will go to Africa, and I will give my
self for your son.” Having over
borne her resistance, they went, and 
Paulinus was accepted in place of 
the widow’s son, and employed as 
gardener. After a time the king 
found out, by divine interposition, 
that bis eon-in law's slave was the 
great Bishop of Nola. He at ouco 
set him free, granting him also the 
freedom of all the townsmen of Nola 
who were in slavery. One who 
knew him well says he was meek as 
Moses, priesfclike as Anion, innocent 
as Samuel, tender as David, wise as 
Solomon, apotfcolic as Peter, loving 
as John, cautious as Thomas, keen- 
sighted as Stephen, fervent as Apol- 
los. He died A. D. 431.

is directed, should be recited with 
the family by the pastor or some 
other priest who has previously 
blessed the picture or statue. Yet 
even hero the Ordinary may decide 
whether it will not suffice for a lay 
person to recite the action before an 
image previously blessed.

But whether a priest can be had or 
not, whether the picture or statue 
can even be blessed or not, no cir
cumstances should prevent a family 
from enthroning the image of the 
Sacred Heart and making a solemn 
act of consecration. Yet so far as 
lies within our power we should seek 
to conform with the desire of the 
Church and fulfil the conditions 
imposed for the gaining'of the indul
gences. So will every Catholic home 
become a center of living love and 
zeal unto the enkindling of the 
entire world with the charity of 
Christ ?—America.

UNDER SHELL FIRE

VENERABLE NUN TEACHES VILLAGE
SCHOOL ONLY A MILE FROM THE 

.-HUMAN PROMT

The big guns are still booming in 
Alsace, and the little village of Thann 
lies just about a mile from the Ger
man front. But although Thann is 
under the lire of the guns all day, it 
still goes on its way with a cheerful 
resignation. The women wash 
clothes in the river, and fifty yards 
away the shells are bursting. It is a 
village where every one, even the 
smallest children, lives in his gas 
mask. The first thing a baby has to 
do in Thann is not to learn how to 
walk or even to talk, but to breathe 
through its gas mask.

But of all this unmoved and im
perturbable population, the most re 
signed and unquailing is the vener 
able nun who still teaches the village 
stihool. Recently she told a corres- I 
pondent of the old days, when they 
sang the “Marseillaise”behind bolted 
windows and locked doors. Under the 
Gorman occupation French was not 
allowed to be taught, save to those 
who were able to pay for it. But 
now even the poorer peasants are 
learning to speak the tongue of their 
motherland. The good nun has the 
hardest task possible in teaching the 
children, while all around the village 
shells are bursting daily.
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prison, and condemned to be behead- ,------------------------ „ — — —----- ,
ed. Their friends obtained a respite terrifying him with the threats of 
of thirty days, that they might pre
vail on them to worship the false 
gods. Tranquil linn s and Martia, 
their afflicted heatnon parents, in 
company with their sons' own wives 
and their little babes, endeavored to 
move them by the most tender en
treaties and tears. St. Sebastian, an 
officer of the emperor’s household, 
coming to Rome soon after their 
commitment, daily visited and en
couraged them. The issue of the con
ferences was the happy conversions 
of the father, mother, and wives, also 
of Nicostratus, the public register, 
and soon after Chromatins, the judge, 
who set the Saints at liberty, and, 
abdicating the magistracy, retired 
into the country. Marcus and Marcel- 
lianus were hid by a Christian officer 
of the household in his apartments 
in the palace; but they were betrayed 
by an apostate, and retaken. Fabian, 
who had succeeded Chromatine, con
demned them to be bound to two 
pillars, with their feet nailed to the 
same. In this posture they remain
ed a day and a night, and on the 
following day were stabbed with 
lances.
JUNE 19. —ST. JULIANA FALCONIERI

Juliana Falconieri was born in 
answer to prayer, A. D. 1270. Her 
father built the splendid church of 
the Annunziata in Florence while 
her uncle, Blessed Alexius, became 
one of the founders of the Servifce 
Order. Under his care Juliana grew 
up, as ho said, more like an angel 
than a human being. Such was her 
modesty that sb^ never used a mirror 
or gazed upon the face of a man dur
ing her whole life. The mere men
tion of sin made her shudder and 
tremble, and once hearing a scandal 
related she fell into a dead swoon. 
Her devotion to the sorrowsofOur Lady 
drew her to the servants of Mary ; 
and, at the age of fourteen, she re
fused an effet of marriage, and re
ceived the habit from St. Philip 
Benizi himself. Her sanqtity at
tracted many novices, for whose dir
ection she was bidden to draw up a 
rule, and thus with reluctance she 
became foundress of the “ Man- 
tellate.” She was with her children 
as their servant rather than their 
mistress, while outside her convent 
she led a life of apostolic charity, 
converting siunors, reconciling en
emies, and healing the sick by suck
ing with her own lips their ulcer
ous sores. She was sometimes rapt 
for whole days in ecstasy, and her 
prayers saved the Servite Order when 
it was in danger of being suppressed. 
Shu was visited in her last hour by 
angels in form ot white doves, and

the divine judgments for the expul 
sion of a bishop of so great a see, 
telling him, “ There are many kings 
in the world, but there is Only one 
Pope over the Church of the whole 
world.” It must be observed that 
these were the words of an Oriental 
bishop, and a clear confession of the 
supremacy of the Roman See. Jus
tinian appeared startled at the atro
city of the proceedings, and gave 
orders that Silverius should be sent 
back to Rome, but the enemies of 
the Pope contrived to prevent it, and 
he was intercepted on his road 
toward Rome and carried to a desert 
island, where he died on the 20th of 
June, 538.

JUNE 21.—ST. ALOYSIUS GONZAGA

St. Aloysius, the eldest son of 
Ferdinand Gonzaga, Marquis of Cas- 
tiglione, was bora on the 9th of 
March, 1568. The first words he 
pronounced were the holy names of 
Jesus and Mary. When he was nine 
years of age he made a vow of per
petual virginity, and ‘by a special 
grace was ever exempted from temp
tations against purity. He received 
his first Communion at the hands of 
St. Charles Borromeo. At an early 
age he resolved to leave the world, 
and in a vision was directed by our 
blessed Lady to join the Society of 
Jesus. The Saint’s mother rejoiced j 
on learning his determination to be
come a religious, but his father for 
three years refused hia consent. At 
length St. Aloysius obtained permis
sion to enter the novitiate on the 
25th of November, 1585. He took 
liis vows after two years, and went 
through the ordinary course of phil
osophy and theology. He was wont 
to say he detibted whether without 
ponauce grace would continue to 
make head against nature, which, 
when not afflicted and chastised, 
tends gradually to relapse into its 
old state, losing the habit of suffer
ing acquired by the labor of years. 
“ J am a crooked piece of iron," be 
said, “ and am come into religion to 
be made straight by the hammer of 
mortification and penance.” During 
his last year of theology a malignant 
fever broke out in Rome ; t|ie Saint 
offered himself for the service of the 
sick, and he was accepted for the 
dangerous duty. Several of the 
brothers caught the fever, and Aloy
sius was of the number. He was 
brought to the point of death, but re
covered only to fall, however, into 
alow fever, which carried him off 
after three months. He died, re
peating the Holy Name, a little after 
midnight between the 20th and 21st 
of June, on the octave day of Corpus

CHRIST IN HOME AND 
SOCIETY

The reformation of society must 
begin with the reformation of the 
home. The unit of society is the 
family, and us the family, bo the 
State. There is no balm in Gilead 
that can heal tne wounds from 
which humanity is suffering today 
save the love and mercy reserved for 
us in the Heart of Christ. There is 
no salvation for mankind save 
through a return to Him. Bub 
where shall this renewal of society 
begin except within the home ? The 
great crusada against evil must fin 
ally be won not in the Parliaments 
of the earth nor on the. battle-fields 
of the nations, but in the narrower 
circuit of the family circle.' If 
Christ is rejguiug here, if the love 
of Ilis Sacred Heart is here en
throned, if He is King of hearth and 
home, then will He bo triumphant, 
too, throughout the land, without a 
battle fought or a trumpet sounded.

Very fittingly, therefore, the 
League’s intention for June is the 
consecration of families to the Sac
red Heart of Jesus. For the mighty 
conflict of today is not only that 
which is waged upon the blood 
drenched areas that tremble with 
the shock of cannoury and are swept 
with blasts of bullets and shells. It 
is also against the sacredness of the 
home that the great battle of our 
day is fought. More awful than the 
sight of forests torn and shattered, 
more pitiful than mighty cities 
wasted and laid low, more terrible 
than the thought of once smiling 
towns and villages whereof no ves
tige has been left, are homes made 
desolate because Christ is exiled 
from them. For what is the sum of 
the world’s purely physical woe, after 
all, compared to the everlasting loss 
of grace for even one immorcal soul ? 
What then shall be said about the 
state of a home math) Godless by 
modern infidelity, rent by the evil of 
divorce, or deprived, for no lawful 
reason, of the ringing laughter of 
the children that should echo there ? 
Yet how many the homes where 
darkness broods without oue gleam 
of faith or hope, and where charity 
lies cold among the embers 1 Here, 
then, the great renewal must begin, 
and it must begin first of all within 
our own Catholic homes. It is not 
enough that Our individual lives are 
consecrated througn religion. Our 
families, too, must bo filled aud 
imbued with that Divine life that 
Christ has come to bring upon the 
earth, with that love and zeal that 
burn within His Sacred Heart.

Hence the earnest wish, so 
urgently expressed by the Holy 
Father, that every Catholic family 
should be solemnly consecrated to 
tho Heart of our Divine Lord, that 
emblem of his boundless love for all 
mankind, that living source of pur
ity in which the world can be regen
erated in the grace of God. Openly 
and conspicuously, therefore, the 
image of that Sacred Heart should 
be enthroned in our homes where 
the family circle daily gathers ; the 
eyes of all must frequently rest upon 
it and their hearts should bo often 
lifted up to Christ Himself. The 
consecration of all the family’s mem
bers should then and there bo made 
by its head. The proscribed act, it

A BROAD MINDED PREACHER

A Protestant minister, Broady, gave 
a stirring address recently in Pontiac, 
Mich., in which he openly and most 
forcibly declared that every one who 
supports the movement in Michigan 
to overthrow the parish school, is a 
traitor to his country and an aid to 
the forces that are fighting against 
our boys overseas. The speech is 
being widely quoted, and shows that 
well meaning Americans will have 
nothing of this anti-Catholic propa
ganda that is trying to get a footing 
m Michigan.

By the referendum amendment, 
that was adopted in the State recent
ly, a band of dark-lantern men are 
gathering subscriptions for the pur
pose of having the voters of Michi
gan pass on an amendment to the 
Stb*c constitution, calling for every 
child between tho age of five ' and 
sixteen to attend the public schools. 
The aim of these men is the over
throw of the parish school.

They have engaged the infamous 
bigot of Florida, Governor Catts, to 
lecture through the State in the in
terest of the amendment. It seems 
that Catts is meeting with a rather 
cold reception wherever he endeav
ors to speak.—St. Anthony's Messen
ger. ______

CATHOLIC CHARITY

The principles of Christ are still 
faithfully evidenced in the deeds of 
His children. In every community 
there is the quiet show of charity. 
Orphanages, hospitals, homes for the 
aged aud every sort of house of suc
cor dot the broad earth, wherein 
thousands of Sisters go about their 
often revolting duties with simple 
grace and sincerity.

There is no office too mean for 
them when all is done for the glory 
of God. The world is filled with un
numbered souls who owe their well- 
being and moral status directly or 
indirectly to these angels of God's 
mercy. Their self-debasement has 
frequently been the inspiration of 
poet and painter, Protestant as well 
as Catholic, but tho perfect satisfac
tion of their work lies in tho happi
ness of success, which no other sys
tem has ever been able to produce.

There are brotherhoods which 
exist only for the good of the poor, 
and to them likewise tho world owes 
its residue of Christian spirit in this 
age of materialism. The charity of 
the parish priest, often hidden but 
nevertheless1 efficient, is one of the 
noblest properties of any civic com
munity.—Catholic Bulletin.

WE SHOULD PERSEVERE

Says Archbishop Fenelon : If so 
be that we stumble, if so bo ever that 
we fall, let us think only about pick
ing ourselves up and pursuing our 
way. All our faults may be useful 
to us, provided that in tajjjng from 
us our abominable self-confidence 
they do not take away our humble 
and salutary confidence in God.— 
Sacred Heart Review.
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WAR ACTIVITIES OF 
THE K. OF C.

CONFIDENCE IN K. OF C. WAR 
WORK

At the rate of twenty-five a week, 
secretaries of the Knights of Colum
bus and volunteer chaplains are now 
going to France to help those already 
over there, to develop and carry on 
the work which the Order has been 
doing with such success in this 
country.

This is the most important problem 
now facing the Knights, but despite 
the obvious difficulties that surround 
the selection and sending abroad of 
the proper type of men, the work is 
being handled with businesslike 
efficiency..

BISHOP MULDOON’S FINE TRIBUTE

The way the Order has taken 
hold of this welfare work and 
carried it on up to the present is the 
admiration of the thinking Catholics 
of the country. Speaking at the 
meeting of the Supreme Directors of 
the Knights of Columbus, held at 
Hotel LaSalle, Chicago, 111., May 26 27, 
Bishop Muldoon, of Rockford, 111., 
said many complimentary things of 
the work of the K. of C. of which the 
following are a few extracts :

“Criticism you are going to get 
frequently, and it may be from the 
Bishops and priests of this country. 
But has the Knights of Columbus 
work failed ? 1 think not. It is up 
to you, therefore. I will not inter
fere unless I see something absolutely 
wrong. ... I hear things you do 
not hear. They are very couiplimen- 
ary. And the criticisms,—they are 
mostly childish and spring in great 
numbers from people who know only 
what they hear on the street-corner.

“They criticise your work iu this 
country and the same tendency is 
shown to criticise your work abroad. 
Some people ask ; what have the 
Knights of Columbus done in France 
and Italy? You area young organ
ization, and there is much work. I 
am glad to hear you criticise your
self . . Go on and criticise your
self but do not listen too seriously to 
some soldier who is writing from 
Franco. You will never have cover
ed all the territory. It will not be 
physically possible. The Y. M. C. A. 
are learning that now.

“There is word of the Red Cross 
and the Y. M. C. A. sending back men 
all the time, and this is a family 
affair, . . all the difficulties you 
are having, the Y. M. C. A, are having 
them every one. Do not become dis
couraged at criticism. If you can
not reach all the fields even by the 
time the War is over, do the best you 
can. Let our criticism be with the 
idea of betterment.

“One word more before leaving. I 
am highly pleased. I am sure the 
Bishops of the country are. You are 
learning by experience, you are doing 
the work of Jesus Christ. Carry on,
. . . go forth to France. You are 
the representatives of Jesus Christ 
and the Catholic Church in this 
country. The Knights of Columbus 
are doing a sacred work, a truly 
priestly work. May Jesus Christ 
bless you all.”

Such words as these cannot but be 
heartening to those who are charged 
with the war work of the K. of C. 
Sentiments of this kind, coming from 
eu oh a source, indicate that the 
K. of C. is backed up most heartily 
by the Catholics of this country, 
Bishops, priests and laity. Criticism 
of their work is bound to express it 
self occasionally, and those who only 
know a small part of the immense 
field may find fault because they im 
agi ne that particular section is appar 
ently neglected, but there is evidence 
constantly coming in that offsets the 
criticism—although so long as the 
criticism is constructive, it is heartily 
jveloomed by the Knights.

fliE KNIGIITH IN FRANCE

Testimony as to effective work 
abroad comes from many sources. 
Here is an interesting letter from a 
soldier in France James H. Curran, 
of a Medical Unit, Base Hospital 36, 
Somewhere in France. Mr. Curran 
is a Massachusetts boy, and under 
date of April 19th, he writes to his 
folks who live in Springfield, Mass., 
Mr. and Mrs. John H. Curran of 
Prospect Hill. The letter appeared 
originally in the Springfield Union, 
May 27th.

^Now a word about the Knights of 
Columbus. They surely are Knights 
in every sense of the word. Father, 
it would take volumes to tell you of 
the work they are doing over here. 
The Chaplains sent over fear nothing 
and lend a helping hand to all the 
boys. With my own eyes I have 
seen the K. of C. Chaplains and secre
taries come into the Hospitals and 
willingly dig down into their pockets 
whenever they thought a fellow 
needed a little extra, and you ought 
to hear the fellows tell about the 
warm receptions they receive in the 
K. of C. Huts. . . . Tell the folks
back home that whatever they give 
to the Red Cross, or Y. M. C. A., or 
K..of C., is money well spent. Now 
this is from one who knows.”

It may be added that one word 
from one who knows is worth a great 
many from those who do not know.

course, could not be accomplished 
without pronounced progress in 
permanent farming in areas served 
by the O. N. R., iu Manitoba, Saskat
chewan and Alberta. It is signifi
cant that the prairie provinces are 
becoming exporters of dairy pro 
ducts, where in recent years they 
were importers on a considerable 
scale.

During 1917, 11,363 cars of live
stock were bandied over the lines of 
the Canadian Northern Railway Sys
tem as compared with 7,240 during 
1917. This is an increase of 4,118 
cars or 07%.

Of cattle in 1917, there were han
dled 0,421 cars as compared with 
2 900 in 1916. Of hogs 2 274 cars, as 
compared with 1.768 in 1916. Of 
süeep 261 cars in 1917 as against 76 
in 1916 ; and mixed stock 3,407 in 
1917 as compared with 2 001 in 1910. 
The percentage of increase in cattle 
was 87% ; of sheep 248% ; hogs 29% ; 
and mixed 36%.

The butter shipped amounted to 
8 146,000 pounds as compared with 
6,826 000 pounds in 1916, an increase 
of 1,820,000 pounds. The cheese 
shipped totalled 1,072 000 pounds as 
compared with 780,000 in 1916, an 
increase of 292,000.

ances and call loans, while the re 
raainder is largely in the form of 
securities of the Dominion, Provin
cial and British Governments and 
Canadian municipalities, thus con
tributing directly to the financial 
efforts of this country in the war.

Profits were $1,286,680 or 17.66 par 
cent, on capital, but this represents 
only 8.8 per cent, on the shareholder’s 
investment including the Reserve 
Fund. This rate was further im
paired by the appropriation of $400,3 
000 to Contingent Fund and $120,- 
000 for war taxes and pension fund. 
After the usual 10 per cent, dividend 
$16,681 was added to the profit bal
ance.

OBITUARY
MISS MARGARET M. O LOUGH LIN

Miss Margaret M. O’Loughlin died 
at the family residence on Beckwith 
street, on Sunday, June 2, evening. 
She had been ill since Christmas 
time, when she spent a month in 
St. Francis hospital in Smiths Falls, 
but for the past few months she has 
been carefully nursed at her home 
here. A daugther of the late Mr. and 
Mr a. Martin O’Lougblin, deceased had 
always lived in Perth with the excep
tion of a period of five years when 
she resided in Smiths Falla, being 
organist at St. Francis de 
church. Miss O’Loughlin was highly 
regarded by a wide circle of acquaint 
ances and friends, lier death will 
be keenly felt by her brother and 
sister, Mr. John O Loughiin and Miss 
Mary Ü Loughiin, the sole surviving 
members of the family. The funeral 
took place on Wedneeday morning to 
St. John’s Church, where a solemn 
Requiem Mass was celebrated by Rev. 
Father Killeen, parish priest of Belle
ville, a îelative of the family.—Perth 
Expositor, June 7.

DIED

Welsh.—At Warminster, Ont., 
on Friday, May 81st, Ellen Carmilla 
Welsh, aged seventeen years. May 
her soul rest in peace.

Kearns.—In Barrie, May 17, 1918, 
Peter Kearns, in his seventy-eighth 
year, native of Arklow, County Wick
low, Ireland. May his soul rest in 
peace.

A little earning is a dangerous 
thing to marry on.

Not until we come to a full realiza
tion of God’s fatherhood and to a 
full sense of our sonehip con we 
know the best there is in this life. 
And when we do come to these we 
need no longer wonder as to whether 
or not we are to dwell in His house, 
for we are already there.

HomeBank'Cjumm
“The bounds of a Maris fortune 
are readily enlarged, if he has 
but economy

Branches and Connections Throughout Canada 
LOCAL OFFICES i

LONDON DELAWARE ILDKRTON KOMOKA
LAWRENCE STATION MELBOURNE THORNDAL*

Standard Library

BOY WANTED

TF ANTED. BY COUNTRY PARISH PRIEST. 
»' a reepu table, bright and healthy boy. over 

fourteen years of age, preferably advanced in 
studies and with practical knowledge of music, as 
companion and helper Good tome and best care. 
Send reply and photo to Box Q, Catholic Kkoord, 
London, Ont- 2070-2

RELIGIOUS VOCATIONS
l>OYS AND YOUNG MEN WHO HAVE A 
^ religious vocation, and who are desirous to 
devote hemselves to the service of God and the 
education of youth in the Presentation Broth re’ 
Order, can now be admitted For further partic
ulars apply to the Kev. Brother Provincial, Pres
entation Brothers Novitiate, Longueuil. P. Q.

2063-9

TEACHERS WANTED
TWO TEACHERS WANTED WITH FIRST 

and second c ase certificates for S. S. No. 6. 
Crysler. Must be ab e to teach French and Eng
lish. Salary $000 and $450. Duties to commence 
in Septemb.-r. Apply at once to Jerry Page, Ser.- 
Treas C/yaler. Ont. 2070-8

WANTED. A SECOND CLA -13 PROFES- 
_ - , sional teacher. Salary $600 per annum.
hSlOS Duties to commence after midsummer holidays.

fur S. S. S.N'i 1 Mdiillivray. Apply to P J. 
Buckley, Sec.-Trea*., Clandeboye, nt. S070-S

MERCHANTS BANK

GIVING GREAT ASSISTANCE TO 
CANADIAN BUSINESS

Among a number of gratifying 
features in the report of the Mer 
chants Bank of Canada for the year 
ending April 30, as presented at the 
annual meeting on the fifth of June, 
perhaps the most interesting is the 
continued expansion in the item of 
Current Loans and Discounts in Can 
ada. It is true this expansion would 
not have been possible but for the 
very notable increase in the vol
ume of deposits, but a rapid increase 
of deposits has become a normal

rrEAOHER WANTED FOR R. C. 8 S.. NO. 9, 
Kearney, holding 2nd class P-ofepsioaal 

certificate Normal trained. Salary $500 to $660. 
One who knows mu* c and can sing preferred. 
Apply, stating experience etc., toJ.W. Brown, 
Srcy-Treas., Kearney, Ont. 2070-8

AV ANTED IMMEDIATELY. AN KXPESI- 
W iericed housekeeper for a pri-et in a small 

town not far from Toronto. A cow kept. Apply 
stating wages. References required Apply to 
Box R. CaTHOLI . KEvXm . London. Ont. 2070-1

POSITION WANTED 
POSITION WANTED BY PRACTICAL 

nurse to nurse or otherwise assist. Apply 
Box M. Catholi Rbcoko. L.ndon, Ont. 9070-1

1 ADY WITH LITTLE GIRL EIGHT YEARS 
of age desires position as priest's house

keeper. Practical and capable Apply Bot P, 
Catholic. Record, London. Ont. 2070-1

BOYS WANTED 
WE NEED A GOOD BRIGHT. CATHOLIC 
11 boy in every city and to n in Canada to 

act a* our ag-nt during the summer holidays. 
For full particulars send name and address to 
Dominion Art Co., P. O. Box 222, London. Ont.

2070 4

U/ANTED. 
vv Must be

HELP WANTED
______ A PRIEST'S HOUSEKEEPER.
Must be competent, reliable and good cook, 

References required from your paw or. Good 
wages. Address Pastor. 211 Church St.. St Jos
eph. Michigan, U. S A- 2070-tf

VENERABLE BROTHER BENILDUS 
On July 2nd th re will be held at Rome the 

Ante-preparatory Congregation to inquire into 
the virtues of the Venerable Brother Benildus of 

, the Brothers of the Christian Schools with a view 
condition among Canadian banks of to hie beatification. The Superior (ieneral of the 
loti a whereof» few nf f.hecn hnnlro Order bus sent out a circular letter to all theluce, wnereas tew or tneeo oanKs houeee of lhe institute throughout the world ask
have employed the resultant funds 
so largely for the support of current 
trade and industry in the Dominion.

THE DEVELOPMENT OF MIXED 
FARMING IN THE WEST

A remarkable increase during 1917 
in handlings of Live Stock and of 
butter, cheese, eggs, dressed meat, 
and dressed poultry, over its lines in 
Western Canada is indicated in a 
statement compiled by the Freight 
Department of the Canadian North
ern Railway. Any great increase in 
tannage in .these commodities, of

The Current Loans are now $76.194, 
016, an increase of about thirteen 
and a half millions for the year, fol 
lowing an increase of nearly four
teen millions in the preceding year. 
While much of this expansion is 
doubtless due to the increased valu
ation of all sorts of commodities 
which are the subjects of commer
cial loans, the figures are interesting 
as showing an attitude of confidence 
in the business situation on the part 
of the management and directors.

The splendid growth in the deposit 
accounts is a tribute alike to the 
reputation of the banks and energy 
and wisdom of its policy under Gen
eral Manuger D. C. Macarow and the 
Board of Directors. Non interest 
deposits rose about seven and three- 
quarter million dollars, interest- 
bearing deposits rose eleven million 
dollars, and note circulation nearly 
three million dollars. The only 
class of public liabilities to show a 
decline was that of balances due to 
banks and correspondents outside 
of Canada. The rate of growth in 
the deposit accounts was over 21 per 
cent.

The total assets of the Bank, as 
the result of these significant ex
pressions of the public’s confidence 
in the institution, have now reached 
the total of $140,937,644, showing an 
increase over last year of nearly 
twenty million dollars, or 16è per 
cent. It is interesting to compare 
these figures with those of 1914 
when, with an equal paid up capital 
and Reserve Fund to those of today, 
the Bank reported total assets of 
only $83,120,741. Thus in four years 
the Merchants Bank has added al
most 68 millions dollars to its bus 
iness, and while this addition is not 
as yet accompanied by corresponding 
growth of profits, there can be no 
doubt that it has greatly enhanced 
the value of the shareholders’ prop 
erty.

Having raised its proportion of 
liquid assets two years ago to a very 
conservative and satisfactory figure, 
the Merchants Bank has not since 
1916 sought to increase that ratio, 
and while very large sums have been 
added to both the cash holdings and 
the securities, they have not been more 
than a consistent proportion of 
the increasing liabilities. These 
liquid assets now total $57 667,481, 
against public liabilities of $126,822,- 
671, or a ratio of 45.6 per cent., and 
they include some thirty-four mil

ing for special prayers and Masses for the suc
cess of the cause. Venerable Brother Benildee 
died in the odor of sanctity, August 13. 1862. at 
Sauguea, France, where he was Director of the 
Christian Brothers' School. Many extraordinary 
favors have been attributed to hie interree.ioa, 

2070 IS

AGENTS WANTED 
TTE ARE IN NEED OF AN INTELLIGENT 

lady (Roman Catholic) in every parish in 
Canada and Newfoundland, to introduce our 
beautiful line of religious pictures, size of 16x21 
inches Sepia (Gelatine Prints) and Carbon 
Brown Tints. We have over 60 different subjects, 
and this class of pictures are of a quality that 
would be placed in t a must pa ticular homes, as 
they retain all the details and high lights of the 
original paintings. We sell in quantities from 
one dozen to one hundred at wholeeile prices te 
prospective agent. No experience is required to 
handle this li e as these pictures sell at sight. 
For particulars address. Cathode Supply Co„ 
Publishers of Religious Pictures. 46 St. Alexander 
St., Montreal, Que. 2067-4

BARGAINS VESTRY CABINET -All steel, fireproof-6 shelves, to hold 
charcoal, floats cruets, incense, lighting tapers. Also 
hooks to hold two censers, and ash pan • 826 00

This Cabinet cannot be manufactured at this price to-day.
PRIE-DIEU—Solid oak fine and large $10.00. CONFESSIONAL. Do ...................................  $12 00
CATAFALQUE Can fold te hand on wall in small space. Any small boy can handle it....... $10 00
PALLS-To cover Catafalque. FELT . . $16.00. VELVET ..........................................................  $26 00
HYMNALS—St. Basil. While they last — 76c. each, plus postage.
MISSION GOODS-Fresh up-to-date stocks. Guarantee 40>.

J. J. M. LANDY, c*thoLd.hurch 405 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

60 Each Postpaid
Acolyte, The The story of a Catholic < ollege Bo>
African Fabiola, The ; translated by Right Hex 

Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, I). D. The story of thi 
Life of S' Perpétua, who suffered martyrdon 
together with her slave Félicitas, at Carthage it 
the year 203 One of the most moving in th* 
annals of the Church.

Alchemist’s Secret, 1 he ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams 
This ollection of short stones is not of the sor 
written s ntply for amusement ; they have thei 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to thin) 
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rathe 
than our own

Alias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude William» 
Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine Carew, agir 
threatened with misfortune, who in an endeavo 
to sec tide herself, and at the same time enjoy th 
advantages of the country in summer time, accepti 
t menial position in * hotel, taking the position o 
waitiess refused by her maid. Kitty Casey Th* 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told

Beech Bluff, by Fanny Warner. A tale of th« 
South befi re the Civil War. Two other storie* 
are contained in this volume : " Agnes," and “F01 
Many Days."

Slakes and Flanagans, by Mrs. James Sadlier. Thu 
book is the mr.ste'piece of the illustrious autho 
whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

Borrowed From 'Hie Night, by Anna C. Minogue
Mmogue has a way of showing her reader 

"*"* sfcs character in all its charn

TH S BOOK
FREE

A nicely illustrated and handy 
book of 84 pages — containing 
practical pointers on Sheep raising 
and wool marketing.
A few good Sheep will bring in 
more real money for the amount 
invested than any other branch of 
an average mixed farm.
This book will be very useful to 
every owner of Sheep.
Write us to-day and we will gladly 
mail you your copy of this book 
FREE.

Address

Don’t Forget
Every Farmer gets ell his money 

IN FULL AND AT ONCE when he 
ships his wool to us direct.

He receives the highest obtainable 
prices.

He saves the MIDDLEMEN'S 
PROFITS.

Before selling your Wool to anyone, 
WRITE TO US FOR PRICES. Tell 
us how many fleeces you have and 
breed of sheep clipped from.

It costs nothing to write and means 
money in your pocket if you do.

We have been buying Wool for 
over 80 years — and know the market 
from the ground up.

PRICES NOW ARE VERY HIGH AND WE 
STRONGLY RECOMMEND YOU TO SHIP TO 
US AS SOON AS POSSIBLE.

IN FULL as Below s

imite d.
Desk 109, Hallam Building, TORONTO

W’iOL — FUCS — HIDES
■■■■■■■■■■■■■•■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■

KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS

DE LA SALLE COLLEGE. AURORA. ONT.

CONDUCTED BY THE BROTHERS OF THE 
CHRISTIAN SCHOOLS OF ONTARIO

(TRAINING COLLEGE AND NOVITIATE) 

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

PRIEST’S HOUSEKEEPER WANTED
TTANTED. PRIEST’S HOUSEKEEPER 1MM1- 

diately, diocese of Kingston, must be thor
oughly competent. State reference, age, and 
salary. Apply Box L. Catholic R <x*D. 
London, Ont. 2<J68-tf.

lions in the form of cash, bank bal-

First Communion 
Prayer Books

White Cover, 90c. per doe. and upwards

First Communion 
Certificates and First 
Communion Pictures

MISSION SUPPLIES
A DISTINCT SPECIALTY

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

123 Church St. 
Toronto, Canada

SECOND ANNUAL

OUTING and PILGRIMAGE
(Under the Auspices of the Catholic Army Huts’ Association)

TO THE SHRINE AT

STE. ANNE DE BEAUPRE
Leaving Toronto, Via Canada Steamship Lines, on Monday, 

July 15th, at 3 JO P. M. Returning to Toronto 
on Monday, July 22nd, at 7 A. M.

The Cost and What It Includes
From Toronto to Montreal, Quebec, Montremency Falls, St. Anne de Beaupre 

and return to Toronto, inclusive, $56.BO. Fare from Kingston, Brockville and 
Prescott inclusive, $49.00. Children over 6 and under 12 years, Half Fare.

INCLUDES — Return Fare, Meals and Berths on Steamers, Toronto to 
Quebec. Private Electric Train from Quebec to Montremency Falls, St. Anne 
de Beaupre and return to Quebec. All Hotel Accommodation and all Mea;s. 
Steamer Tickets will be good for return at any time during season of 1918.

Applications for reservations, accompanied by Express Order, Money Order, 
Bank Draft or Certified Cheque payable to J. J. CALLAGHAN, must be made 
by July 1st in order to secure outside stateroom. A deposit of $10 will be 
accepted with application ; balance payable before July 7th.

FURTHER INFORMATION may be had on application to District 
Deputies George Hanrahan, Windsor ; Peter Kennedy, Lindsay ; P. Kerwin, 
Guelph ; James E. McGlade, Brockville ; L. R. Woodcroft, Hamilton ; the Grand 
Knight or Financial Secretary of any K. of C. Council. Or to

J. J. Callaghan, °T 613 Wellington St., London, Ont.

Miss _ _____
the de ightfu' Southern 
end gentility. No one will read " Borrowed from 
the N ght," without being fascinated with Mini 
Martinez whose early life is surrounded with sr 
much interest.

Carriome, by Anna C. Minogue. A Romance o 
Kentucky Much has been written of the trouble 
some times from i860 to 1865. but seldom has t 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade a* 
material for a story. Miss Minogue is a resident o' 
Kentucky, and in ("ardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed ir 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bristles with romance and adventure.

Ca’Iista, by Cardinal Newman. A tale of th> 
Third Century ; .lttempnng to imagine anr 
express the feelings and relations between Chris 
tians and heathens ol that time.

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

Cineas, by J. M. VilMianrhr. A study of civilize 
tion and a comparison of Chrstianity, not onh 
wi’li Paganism and purely human philosophy 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of th 
reign of Ne o l he scenes are laid in Rome am 
to meet and ana’yze the different conditions an' 
situations, including the burning of Rome, th* 
author has created imaginary characters such a 
C nees of the Roman Guard around whose cot 
version to Christianty the plot of the story v

Commander, The ; by Charles D’Heric^ult. Ai 
historical novel of the French Revolution. 

Conscience’s Tales, by Hendrick Conscience 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales o 
Flemish life, including " The Recruit," " Min 
Host Genscndonck." " Blind Ross." and •* Th> 
Poor Nobleman."

“ Deer Jane," by Isabel Cecilia Wi'liams. A sweei 
simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whos 
ambition to keep t»e lit'le household together : 
told with a grace and interest that are irresistible 

Faith, Hope and Chant , try Anonymous. At 
exceedingly interesting tale of love, war an. 
adventure dunng the exciting times of the Freud 
Revolution.

Pemciiffe Femcliffe is the name of a larg 
estate in Devonsh.ro England, the home of Agar 
Falkland; who with her taroily and adopted sistei 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting event! 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falklam 
is the innocent sufferer.

Four Great Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning 
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Ciowley. A colle* 

tiou of Catholic stones for bovs. including A 
Little Heroine," " Neel's Baseball Club," " Ten, 
a> d Hie Friends," ' The Boys at Balton,” and ‘ >i 
Christmas Stocking."

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

Heiress of Kilorgan. by Mis. J. Sadlier. History anr 
fiction combined ; very inteiesting.

In The Crucible, by Isabel Williams. There
stories of high endnavor, of the patient bearing o 
pain, the sacrifice of self for others' good, are keyed 
on the divine true story of Him Who gave up allfo 
us and died on Calvary’s Cross (Sacred Hear; 
Review.)

Kathleen's Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter
esting and inspiring story of a young lady who, br 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in spite o! 
discouraging difficulties.

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

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

Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Rrownson. Thestorj 
of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, wht 
awake»* to the shallowness of her existence througl 
the appreciation of the noble character and religi 
ous example of a young man whom she afterward* 
marries.

May Brooke, by Mm. Anna H. Dorsey. The story o! 
two cousins who are left in the care of their ven 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who professes nc 
religion and is at odds with all the world. Il 
follows them through their many trials and exper 
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct 
characters.

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a d.a 
mond merchant.and Raphael Banks who, througl 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the pa re n ta 
approval of their marriage, which had beer 
withheld on account of difference in social 
oosition.

Merry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, including 
" Little Beginnings," " Blind Apple Woman” 
“ Polly's Five Dollars," “ Marie’s T run 
“ A Family’s Frolic,"

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

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman. This ii 
an exceedingly interesting story, iu which some o' 
the doctrines of the Cathi ' ' "
defined

>> • GLASS (
A 3 OHJRCM ST. TORONTO 0*0 ,

S0c. Each, Postpaid
Adventures of Foui Y oung A mer vane. B» Hennetti 

K. Delamare. This book describes Ud stirring 
times during theii trip abroad and the experience 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Arnoui, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling. 
iley Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptist 
O Brien D. D ‘'bowing how eviction inurdei and 
such pasnn.es ere managed and justice adminis
tered in Ireland, together with many stirring inci
dents in other lands The story tells of the heroic 
lives of our I ish giandfathe s and grandmothers 
There is no lack of incident and a trident. For 
those interested in Irish bistory of these later day» 
Ailey Moore in a new dress will serve a good

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Auriel Se wode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with 

st ends of history are dark threads of jealousy, 
plots and forgeries ; but there are ai»o bright 
weavings of love; and, of course, all's well that 
ends well.

Bark to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert.) 
Beii g * -cries of Private Letters etc., addressed to 
-n Anglican <. lergyman.

By The Royal Road, by Marie Haultmont.
By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring.
( ardinal Democrat, The ; Henrv Edward Manning 

by J. A. Taylor It is a true por raitoi the Cardinal 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realized 
atholic Pioneers of America, By John * -'Kan* 
Murray. New edition revised. From the birth of 
Christopher Columbus 1435. to the deathof Father 
Badin. 1853.

Clarence Belmont By Rev. Walter T. I .eahy. Thi» 
s a fine '-ollege story, full of healthy vitality nut 
it will amuse all the boys who are lovers of the 
adventurers of a college boy.

Conver s to Rome, bv Gordon W. Gorman. Bio
graphical List of the Most Notable Converts to 
the Catholic Church in the United Kingdom dur
ing the Last Sixty Years.

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

Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Genevieve

Edga , or From Atheism to the Full Truth, by 
Louis Vou Hammerstein, S. J. Some of his book* 
have gained a world wide renown and spread his 
name far and wide as a first class apologist, 
who is up to date in every branch of Protestant 
controveisx. In this translation he gives us a new 
oroo' of h i apologetic gt-n us and enteiprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. - n invui-.t.tvg 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. The 
scene, is laid in England, afterward drifting tf 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordalisa. By Anion Giulio Barrili, A Quaint 
Italian Tale. describing the hardships of an arris; 
who finally won the hand of a beautiful youny 
Italian ma.den in marriage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Créa ven. This 
charming novel has been regarded as a model love 
story, which moves in an atmospbeie ^f del.cati- 
refinement.

F.uit of the Tree ; a novel, by Mabel A. Famum. 
Fundamental Fallacv of Socialism. The ; by Arthur 

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

Gertiudr Mannenng. By Frances Noble. Tb schaiin 
ing novel has been regarded as a model love «dory 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure wb. !e- 
eome convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life foi thi 
rmversion of her infidel lover.

Giannella. by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guys Fortune, by M. B. Egan. The story is very 

exciting and holds the reader s attention.
Haip of Many ( hords, A ; bv Matv (■. Nixon,
Heart of Jesus of Nazareth. Meditations on the 

Hi Idrn Life. By tbê author of “ Voice of the 
Saced Heart."

Hei tourney s End. By Francis Cooke. A story of 
m,st*rv. of strife and struggle, of petty jealousy 
and of sublime devotion

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Beattie, 
S. J. Eld-is as well as juniors may read it with 
both profit and pleasure.

L-opatd of l.ancianus The. By Maurice Francis 
Egan. There are eight stories and every one of 
them has a very interesting plot worked out witk 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Discip
line. By K. X. L... in one volume. The “ Loet 
Lode " is « story of Mexico, strong, interesting, and, 
like everything from the same pen, charmingly 
written. • he second story is another specimen of 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judici 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story.

Lost Jewel of The Mortimers, The ; by Anna T.

Maiden Up-To-Date A ; by * enevieve Irone, 
of Thi ~ — "

Trumpet," anti

tholic Church are clearly

Pearl O’ Antioch by Abbe Bayle. A charming and 
powerfully written story of "the early ages of th*

The Sea, The ; ", Commodore John Barry 
ItU

The Young Man’s
Best Recommendation
A Barings Aeoount is wore than a start 

towards financial independence—it is a 
mark of character. *

One of the strongest reoommendatwne 
in the world of business that a young maa 
can present, is a Merchants Bank Pass-Book, 
showing a record of consistent savings.

A Saviags Account mar be opened with 
tLflii, which shews hew highly we regard 
the accounts of those who desire to save.

TH€ MERCHANTS BANK
Head Office: Montreal. OF CANADA. Established 1864.

With Its 162 Branches in Ontario. 32 Branches UxOuebec, 19 Branches in Manitoba, 
21 Branches in Saskatchewan, 53 Branches in AlbeiIV nranenes in obskhriibwhii,
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

- Wyite or call at Nearest Branch.

erta, and 8 Branches in British

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

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. Th« 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attendt 
a non-Catholic family, «i d after a shipwreck anc 
rescue from almost a nopelc.;s situation, brings th* 
family into the Church of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

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

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

Strawcutier’s Daughter, The ; by Lady Georgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story foj 
young people.

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

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Ross. A story that 
grips the hoart. The "well constructed plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

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

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

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

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

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

Tigranes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
abnorbingstory of the penecutions of Vat ho lies 111 
the fourth century/ and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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in the Making, by iptain James Cormellv. ___
a historical novel, and well fit to take its place 
beside " Richard Carvel."

Mantilla, The ; by Richard Amerle. The Man
tilla is a romantic tale <f insuriectionary ( uba, 
wit) Bob We'd -n, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero; and Mary Dun,eaven Merca- 
deres otherwise Conta, for heroine.

Marriage of I.au-entia. The ; bv Marie Haultmont. 
We are certain it will be of great interest, espec
ially to fair readers.

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea Conan. A Tale of. 
the Days of Champlain. Translated by Theresa 
A. Gethin.

Mesalliance, A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan.
Mirror, The ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Mvstt-ry of Naples, The ; by Rev B. P. Graham 

\Vith six illustrations.
Nelly Ke' y. By Henriette E. Delamarc. Nelly is a 

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

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

Patrick Justin MoMahon. A thrilling and well- 
told story of the days, of the Mollio Maguires. 
Well written and conceived with an admirable 
unity of plj»n the s ory is unraveled so as to 
intensify the interest as the reader passes from 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

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

Ronald’s Mission. By Henriette E. Telainare. 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes ottuy 
boys and girls are sure to be interested. A 
mission was confided to turn by hi* mother on her 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered will' 
a courage beyond his years, until be had fulfilled 
his mission.

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

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

Stanmore Hall and Its Inmates, bv the author of 
“By the Grey Sea." "An Old Marquise." 
" Mere Gilette."

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

Trammel mgs and Other Stories, by Georgina Pell 
Curtis.

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

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

Woodbourne. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel of 
the^Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Mary

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

giving some of the author's home experiences and 
the plays of her happy childhood. It is a merry 
company of four brothers, a sister, and their 
beloved parents,

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

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

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

Round Table of American Catholic Novelist», A 
delightful symposium of short stories by represen
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Tabic of Irish and English Catholic Novelists. 
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminent 
Catholic authors of England and ' reland.

Renees Marriage. From the French of Martli* 
Laschese, By Miss Pauline Stump, (An admire 
ble story to be read with both pleasure and profit, 
in which the immense advantages accruing from a 
convent education are clearly shown.) 360 page».
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