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LITTLE BY LITTLE

Some time ago a large building, a
very marvel of workmanship and
engineering skill, collapsed without
any apparent cause. Seemingly it
was destined to defy the storm and
time, and yet in one brief hour it was
a mass of broken concrete and twisted
iron and timber,

And so it is ofttimes with
individuals, They seem strong and
able to meet whatsoever fate may
bring ; they are clothed with integ-
rity as with a garment ; endowed
with the gifts which experience has
bestowed upon them and yet, like the
building, they fall, ruined and un-
sightly. Some defect has caused
the damage. It may be that some
temptation unchecked has under-
mined the foundations; or some in-
dulgence has waxed strong and
blotted out the strong and smiling
front which we admired. It may
have been within for years, adverted
to but not seriously, laughed at,
perhaps, as a source of danger, but
securely and insidiously it saps the
strength, distorts our vision, breaks
down our safeguards and ultimately
lets in upon the waters of decay and
death.

LET US WORK

Some of us are adepts at deploring.
Some time we do this at public meet-
ings where there is an abundance of
words and a dearth of business, and
at others we
alive with
ments.

bore people who are
our doleful
We deplore,

pronounce-
for example,
that some of our boys become mem-
bers of the Y. M. C. A. gymnasium
classes. We have
the Y. M. C. A, but we
as an organization it is

our opinion of
think that
strong with
the support, sympathy and money of
the Protestant. It offers induce-
ments to the young and endeavors
by addresses given by prominent
men and by other methods to keep
itself before the public. It is
a factor in civic life, and
however we may dislike its policy
and aims, so far as Catholics are con-
cerned, it is influential and seems
destined to be the last stronghold of
Protestantism. But instead of
ploring, which is of a pathetic futility,
why not have an up-to-date gymnas-
ium of our own ? Why can we not
have a lecture now and then by a
Catholic who has something new to
tell us or who is able to invest an
old thing with dignity and a sembl-
ance of originality ? We can give
advice, but one way to hold our
youth is to cater to demands which
they deem imperative, and which, if

de-

we do not care to busy ourselves
with them, can be supplied by others,
We do not wish to say aught deroga-
tory to our organizations save that
some of them have been talked into
a comatose state by the “orator” or
are unduly hampered by those who
are going to do things in the future
that More
and less wind would increase their
efficiency and enlist in their behalf
workers who live in the present and
are anxious to cope with conditions
they Deploring,

never comes, business

as are. however,
and agitating the atmosphere with
querulous complaints will not deter
some of our young men from becom-

ing members of alien organizations.

ONE POINT OF VIEW

A subscriber tells us that betimes
the Recorp is somewhat harsh in its
comments on those without the
Church. Not being blessed with the
equanimity which our friend pos-
sesses, that where the
Church is lampooned and made the
object of calumny and indignation, it
incites us to words which may fret
nerves attuned to harmony. But in
this imperfect world some of us must
lack that tranquility of mind which
seems to be immune to the vapour-
ing of those who berate the travesty
which a diseased imagination con-
jures as the Church. We are occa-
sionally referred to as imprudent by
those who cherish the delusion that
going through the world with bated
breath, saying always that intelligent
Protestants take no account of cur-
rent calumnies, regretting this or
that pronouncement of ecclesiastical
authority as inopportune, if not un-

we confess

necessary, is the best passport to suc-
cess. But success achieved through
either fear of declaring and maintain-
ing our principles or a desire to
curry favour with social or political
arbiters is not envied by the individ-
ual who has a due regard for his own
manhood and his soul's salvation.
Calumny must be challenged ; charges
must be disproved so long as divines
who seem to have a public are suf-
fered to engender animosities and to
perpetuate prejudices. If Protest-
ants of intelligence and good-will do
not, constrain a certain type of di-
vine we must do double duty—theirs
and our own.

NOT TOO MUCH

Recreation has its uses as a safety
valve. When it engrosses all our
leisure time and makes the mind but
a channel for the passing through of
odds and ends gleaned from the
“ sporting " columns of the daily
newspapers, it has its disadvantages.
Exhibitions of brain and muscular
skill are not to be despised if we
make them but means to an end,
viz., to keep the brain clear, to steady
the nerves and to enable us to cope
with emergencies.

SAYINGS OF THE WISE
This is the first
step towards becoming better than
you are.

Be what you are.

It is good to prostrate ourselves in
the dust when we have committed a
fault, but it is not good to lie there.

To attack another's fault is doing
the devil's work; to attack our own is
doing God's work.

Nothing is more incurable than a
frivolous habit. A fly is as untame-
able as a hyena.

Life can completely
happy for it is not heaven; nor com-
pletely wretched for it is the road to
heaven.

never be

The priest went daily not “to con-
sole but to converse with him in his
troubles; like those who lighten a
boat of the bitter waters of the sea
without being able to stop the leak
but only to prevent its sinking.

If I had the management of the
moral and physical atmospheres
there would be less rain and fewer
tears. But probably heaven would
be less populous in that contingency
and the wheat crop less abundant.

Gossip is a sort of smoke that
comes from the dirty tobacco pipes of
those who diffuse it: it proves nothing
but the bad taste of the smoker.

Of what a hideous progeny is debt
the father. What lies, what mean-
ness, what invasions on self-respect,
what cares, what double-dealing.
How in due season it will carve the
frank open face with wrinkles; how
like a knife it will stab the honest
heart.

In mendicant fashion we make the
goodness of others a for
exorbitant demands on them.

reason
Praise makes a wise man modest;
a fool arrogant.

A thoroughly unselfish spirit is
always a happy and a bright one. It
is self-love wounded or vexed or dis-
appointed that causes the greatest
amount of misery and melancholy in
the world: if we could kill this aching
nerve, the chill
lose their power to give us pain.

blasts of life would

Kindness is the turf of the spiritual
world whereon the sheep of Christ
feed quietly beneath the Shepherd's
eye.

Being patient is the hardest work
that any of us has to do through life.
Waiting is far more difficult than do-
ing. But it is one of God's lessons
all must learn one way or another.

All contradictions are reconciled
in Jesus Christ. To know God and
not to know our misery is pride. To
know our misery and not to know
Jesus Christ is despair. But to know
Jesus Christ delivers us both from
pride and despair : because in Him
we find God our misery and the only
way to repair it.

Love is the Amen of the universe.

Inan age and country where suc-
cess, and above all success in making
money, is becoming more and more
the object of men’s hopes and pray-
ers and efforts it is good for us all to
be reminded that if self-assertion is
the first law of nature self-sacrifice
is the first law of God.

When either men or women are
out of temper they sometimes tell
the truth,

SAFEGUARDING
SOCIETY
b v

Cardinal Ferrata's inaugural ad-
dress at the opening of the recent
Eucharistic Congress held at Malta
furnishes food for much thought. It
deals with subjects that have an in-
timate bearing upon modern life.
Society to-day is not in a healthy
condition. It is in a feverish state.
In our own land, as in all European
countries, there is not wanting signs
of deep seated discontent and of un-
rest. Not only are nations spending
millions upon armaments to be in
readiness for an anticipated death
struggle, but the different social
elements in all countries are arrayed
against one another, Itis the House
of Want versus the House of Have.
The struggle between them is shap-
ing politics, is dividing men into
warring camps and is creating con-
ditions that bear a close resemblance
to a state of civil war,

When wage workers are shot down
by militia in American cities, as they
were recently, even the most thought-
less have to recognize that there
must be something wrong in our
social — economic arrangements.
The Socialist will tell you that mak-
ing the Government the sole em-
ployer is the only panacea. The
anarchist will inform you that only
by the abolition of all government
will things be righted. Those who
are neither Socialists nor anarchists
will insist that more stringent en-
forcement of existing laws will place
society on a more secure basis. It
will be noted that these suggestions
have not the remotest reference to
the absolute need of cleansing the
individual heart of the passions that
are the source and fountain head of
all the moral disease that is afflicting
society—disease to which can be
traced back the causes that have
been productive of the evils under
which the world is now groaning.

"Renew all things in Christ.” How
efficacious is the remedy suggested
by Pius X. ten years ago when, as
successor of St. Peter, he assumed
the government of the Universal
Church. Such a renewal would dis-
sipate the passions of men, as the
rising sun dispels the darkness of
night. The Eucharistic Congresses,
of which the one just held at Malta
was the twenty-fourth, are most
efficacious aids for bringing about
this all embracing reformation. By
concentrating attention upon the
Blessed Sacrament, as the greatest
source of spiritual strength, these
Congresses increase devotion to the
Holy Eucharist. Cardinal Ferrata,
in speaking of how this devotion
helps in developing the noblest traits
in men and women, pointed out how
it makes heroes and heroines of those
who are inspired by it. We quote :
"Ask, as the historian Taine did, ask
the missionary who, while still young,
gives up his country, his family, all
his hopes to go and preach the Gos-
pel to the heathen with the prospect,
it may be, of meeting death at their
hands ; ask the Sisters of Charity,
keeping constant watch by the beds
of the sick or dying in the wards of our
hospitals, or exposed to mortal dan-
ger on the field of battle ; ask all
those heavenly beings who spend
their lives in the service of the aged,
the leprous and the plague stricken ;
ask them, I say, whence they derive
the courage to overcome their
natural repugnance : and they will
all spontaneously point to the Taber-
nacle and the Eucharistic Banquet ;
they all tell you that when Jesus
came down into their hearts and
gave Himself to them, they felt the
imperative call to give themselves
wholly to their brethren, the poor,
the sick, the unfortunate of every
class.”

Such are the effects of Holy Com-
munion upon the elite of the Church
Militant. Catholics who have not
devoted themselves by solemn vows
to the higher life, are suffused with
similar love for theiv fellows by re-
ceiving at the altar rail Him who is
love itself. There is no room for
hatred in hearts where Christ has
taken up His abode. Is not this the
beginning of a species of social mil-
lennium ? Is it not a preparation
for the restoration of all things in
Christ ?

If the world is ever to be re-
deemed, men must get rid of the
selfishness that was the dominant
note of paganism. Unfortunately,
the note survives to-day to a marked
degree as the legitimate product, as
Cardinal Ferrata points out, of the
naturalism condemned by the Vati-
can Council. Here is how the Car-
dinal traces the relationship between
naturalism and the present disorgan-
ized state of society: " The error
which dominates modern society,
and tends to drive towards decad-
ence and barbarism, is naturalism
which, as described by the Vatican
Council, concentrates all its efforts
to the effacement of Jesus Christ,
our only Saviour, from the intellects
of men, from our customs, our laws,
our institutions, in a word, from our
whole social life, and putting in His
place pure reason and pure nature.”

After this substitution is made,
there will flow from it inevitable
consequences which are thus enum-
erated by Cardinal Ferrata : “From
this come free thought and immoral-
ity ; from this come selfish indiffer:
ence, a constant desire for pleasure:

and the exclusion of every noble and
lotty ideal; from this comes the
degradation of the immortal soul to
the basest materialism.” For con-
firmation of these statements we
need but look around us. You can-
not take up a daily newspaper with-
out finding in it ample evidence of
the truth of every word of Cardinal
Ferrata's description. Let us quote
his remedy for this state of things :
“The Holy Eucharist is the defence
against this error and its fatal con-
sequences ; it elevates and ennobles
our minds, purifies our hearts, and
gives us strength for generous and
heroic action ; it gives us a glimpse
of the supernatural kingdom, makes
us love our brethren, and raises us
from material and temporary things
to things spiritual and eternal.’—
N. Y. Freeman's Journal,

“CATHOLIC™
PROTESTANTS

Trinity Church, New York, which
is said to give a close imitation of
Catholic services on opportune occa-
sions, has announced a new accession
of carved figures in stone and wood
for its All Saints' Chapel. They are
all thoroughly Catholie, too, includ-
ing the Crucifixion with the attend-
ant figures of the Blessed Virgin and
St. John and two angels with cen-
sors, Sts. Peter and Paul, St. Ignatius
of Antioch, Pope St. Clement, St.
Cyprian, St. Anthanasius, and even
St. Patrick and St. Aidan—which
suggests numerous variations of the
exclamation wrung from a simple
Catholic who discovered himself in
such surroundings ; * When did St.
Peter turn Protestant 2"

We have no doubt that the good
people who presented the figures and
those who received them had the
very best intentions, and also that
the statuary will have good effect on
the beholders, inducing them to pon-
der on their Saviour's life and the
virtues of His most faithful servants,
and by suggesting the inevitable
question Why has rot Protestant.-
ism saints of its own ?—direct their
minds to the claims of the only
Church that has been able to pro-
duce them. But the implication is
false and misleading. These saints
no more belong to the Episcopal
Church than does the name Catholic,
assumed by a fraction of its mem-
bership. 'To such people, who would
be Catholic in everything except the
first essential, submission to Catho-
lic authority, the advice given re-
cently by Dr. Cummins, a member of
their diocesan board, is pertinent
and wholesome :

“Follow the Caldey Islanders,
dear fellow - Catholics. We shall
grieve at the loss of numbers, but
rejoice in your gain. There is an
acknowledged Catholic Church. That
is surely where all true Catholics
should be. Will you not, O ‘' Catho-
lic’ friends, do as Caldey has done?
Resolve highly and firmly to accept
with its fascinations the discipline of
Rome, unpleasant though it be for
those accustomed to the freedom of
Protestantism. Take the bitter with
the sweet. It needs only a little
courage, a little consistency. Why
expect to have the sweet without the
bitter ? Please let us Protestants
alone, let us enjoy our errors in
peace. We shall love you much
better when you are on the other
side of the gulf.”

Protestantism is essentially illogi-
cal—claiming to be Christian while
deriving its name and being from
perpetual protest against the only
Church that derives from Christ-
but in this the rector is logical. The
assumption of the Catholic name
and those of its practices that please
does not make people Catholic nor
make other people think them so.

We are quite aware that a number
of these good people are groping
honestly in their way, and making
serious sacrifices; in the pursuit of
truth ; but we cannot help thinking
that a sense of humor, which Father
Faber (who had also traveled that
road) thought a great aid to religions
development, would help materially
to speed their progress.—America.

——
NEWMAN
CRUCIFIX

Addressing his crucifix, Cardinal
Newman thus prays: " Better for me
that Thou shouldst come thus abject
and dishonorable than hadst Thou
taken on Thee a body fair as Adam’s
when he came out of Thy hand. Thy
glories sullied, Thy beauty marred,
those five wounds welling out blood,
those temples torn and raw, that
broken Heart, crushed and livid
frame, they teach me more than
wert Thou Solomon ' in the diadem
wherewith his mother crowned him
in the day of his heart's joy. The
gentle and tender expression of the
countenance is no new beauty or
created grace ; it is but the mani-
festation, in a human form, of attri-
butes which have been from ever-
lasting. Thou canst not change, O
Jesus ; and as Thou art still mys
tery, so wast Thou always love. I
cannot comprehend Thee more than
I did before I saw Thee on the cross:
but I have gained my lesson, As I
adore Thee, oh! Lover of Souls, in
Thy humiliation, so will I admire
Thee and embrace Thee in Thy in-
finite and everlasting power.”

CARDINAL AND HIS

FATHER FRASER'S MISSION

On March 1st the editor of Notes and
Comments gave a summary of an in-
teresting letter from Father John M.
Fraser, the Canadian missionary to
China,

There are but 2,000,000 Catholic
Chinese in a population of 400,000,000,

The recent mighty revolution has
broken down the old superstitions
and prejudices, and now the fields
are white with the harvest,

Catholice of Canada have the op.
portunity and privilege of sharing in
the great work of the conversion of
China by helping spiritually and
financially their fellow - Canadian,
Father Fraser, whose missionary
work has been signally blessed by
God.

The CATHOLIC RECORD gladly ac-
cedes to the request to receive sub-
scriptions, which will be duly ac-
knowledged and forwarded to Father
Fraser.

Here is an opportunity to discharge
the duty of alms-giving, participate
in a great spiritual work of mercy,
and help to bring the Light of the
Gospel of Jesus Christ to those who
8it in darkness and the shadow of
death, Do it now, in the name of
God.
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NEWMAN’'S GENIUS
>

The genius of John Henry New-
man, says Wilfrid Ward, has been un-
challenged ; but when his life was
published, the bulk of English critics
took a very limited view of its range.
They treated Newman's literary gifts
as something separate fromhis deeper
work. They celebrated him as a
poet, the author of " Lead Kindly
Light,” and " The Dream of Geron-
tius,” a fascinating  preacher and
above all, a great master of English
style. They disparaged his more
serious work as mere " controversy.”
In point of fact this separation is
quite unreal, Newman's great liter-
ary gifts were brought out by that
very mental history the expression of
which the critics label * JUntroversy.”
His early works have no style. His
highest literary gifts only become
apparent in the " Essay on Develop
ment " and his Catholic works. We
are driven, then, to measure his gen-
ius largely by his powers of imagin-
ation and thought, and here we en-
counter curiously opposite verdicts,
Dean Church regards him as one of
the greatest thinkers of the age. Car-
lyle declared that he had not the in-
tellect " of a moderate sized rabbit.”
Lord Morley in his essay on Mill takes
a similarly disparaging view of his
intellectual gifts, and the reviewers of
his life in the Quarterly and the
Times likewise disparage his gifts
as a thinker while enlarging his
gifts as a man of letters. The fact is
that genius is apt to outstrip the
recognized categories, though the
mass of people feel the presence of
something which they cannot explain.
At Oxford his followers were consci-
ous of his greatness, but it was never
analyzed by them adequately. In-
deed, it is very hard to analyze it.
Its aspects are so various. He is at
once a religious leader, a preacher, a
father confessor, a religious philoso
pher, a historian, a theologian and
a poet. This multiplicity of gifts
suggest the superficialty of a dilet-
tante, but closer inspection shows
this view to be false. The unity of
aim which distinguishes Newman
from the dilettante is to be found in
the overmastering purpose of his life,
namely, to preserve the Christian
Faith against the inroads of modern
doubt. It was in pursuing this single
object that he came to touch on such
very various fields. A dilettante, on
the contrary, has no such unity of
aim. Moreover, Newman's touch in
each department is that of the special-
ist and not of a dilettante., His
knowledge is first-hand knowledge,
though its extent is limited. This
has been recognized by the really
greatest critics in each department.
Such men, for example, as Dollinger,
Lord Acton and Abbe Loisy. I quote
these men, not for a moment agree-
ing with their theology, but as ac-
knowledged critics in their several
departments of the very first rank.
Certain qualities in Newman made it
very hard for the second-rate eritics

who form the bulk of reviewers to
measure his genius adequately, He
was before all things a living person.
ality, and that which lives cannot be
scientifically tested like a dead body
which is submitted to the dissecting
knife. So subtle and many-sided a
living mind can only be understood
by a many sided critic, and of such
there are few. Moreover, the literary
form of his expression did not lend
itself to being readily understood by
the scientific critics. Again, his Cath.-
olic conclusions are so constantly
urged that those who regard Catho-
licism as obviously untenable sus
pect the scientific value of his method
beforehand, and do not really care-
fully weigh his words. Men like
Carlyle and Morley thus dismiss the
deeper side of Newman's work as
mere controversy on out-worn sub-
jects and do not take enough trouble
to see that he is just as consci-
ous as they are of the deeper
issues before the thought of the
nineteenth century. They imagine
the " Grammar of Assent " to be an
ingenious method of justifying a be
lief in impossible miracles, the Uni-
versity Sermons to be an obcurantist
disparagement of reason’in favor of
an irrational faith. Thus Newman's
best thought is set aside without
being understood and compliments
are paid to the regal English style, to
the poetic beauty of the * Dream of
Gerontius,” to the engaging frank-
ness of the " Apologia.” An imagin
ary Newman is formed out of his
more superficial gifts. It may be a
graceful figure, but it is not the New
man whom Dean Church compared
to Pascal or the Newman whose real-
ization of modern infallibility was so
keen that Huxley offered to compile
a primer from his unfaith ; nor is it
the Newman whose insight and spirit-
ual genius led Young Oxford to sub-
scribe to the formula “ Credo in New-
manum.’

A BISHOP'S TENDER TRIBUTE
TO A CHRISTIAN MOTHER

Baron Von Ketteler, the wise and
holy Bishop of Mainze, writing of
his student days, thanked God that
he had been preserved from doing
anything of which he should be
ashamed. The prayers of a saintly
mother and the example of his pious
sister helped him safely through the
time of storm and stress. Later on
in one of his sermons, Bishop Von
Ketteler paid a tender tribute to
these two angels of the household-
a good mother and a good sister.

" The greatest blessing that God
can confer on man in the natural
order is without doubt the gift of a
truly Christian mother. I do not
say the gift of a tender lov-
ing mother, because, if the
mother is filled with the spirit
of the world her love is not a
boon, but a bane to her child. But a
Christian mother is of all divine
gifts the greatest
When such a mother has long been
laid to rest and her son is seized by
the stormy winds of life, and tossed
about hither and thither, is on the
verge of losing both faith and virtue,
her noble saintlike form will appear
to him and gently, yet forcibly, draw
him back to the path of duty. He
who has learned to know Christian-
ity and its virtues, its inner truth,
its purity, its self-oblivious love in
the life of a Christian mother or of
her counterpart—a Christian sister ;
he who has tasted peace, the peace
which Christ calls His peace, in the
bosom of such a family—the thought
of it will pluck him out of every pool
of perdition into which life may
hurl him. He who has once seen
virtue in such transfigured images
can not look on vice, even though he
be caught in its toils, except with
aversion and contempt.”

o

AN UNPREJUDICED TRIBUTE

The growth of the Catholic
Church in the United States is one
of the most striking facts of history
—and she has also gained the popu-
lar good-will, or at least a favorable
prepossession, and she has conquered
respect. At present those who look
upon her most favorably are that
large and influential class of men
whose antecedents were Protestants,
but whose actual connection with a
Protestant church is little more than
nominal. They know enough of
Protestantism to make them admire
its excellence. These men care
little for the theological and ecclesi-
astical questions which separate
Rome and Protestantism. They are
legislators, city officials, railroad men,
editors, managers of large business
interests. Whenever their dealings
bring them in contact with a
Catholic institution, they find an or-.
ganization which knows its own
mind, knows what it wants, has some
one who can speak for it officially
and finally. They can see that it
maintains discipline among its own
members, and seems at the same
time to retain their affection. They
are attracted, in a word, by its prac-
tical, business-like efficiency, and are
repelled by the opposite qualities in
Protestantism.—Booklovers’ Maga-
zine.

In mapping out life's
can't afford
account,

‘areer you
to leave God out of

CATHOLIC NOTES

The town of Hull, Mass., has
bought the John Boyle O'Reilly cot-
tage, the lust home of the Irish poet
and patriot, for a public library.

Dr. Neill who was the first instruc-
tor of political economy in the Cath-
olic University of America, has been
a great favorite with all those having
cases before the Department of
Labor,

The Senate has confirmed the
nomination of Dr. Charles Patrick
Neill as Commissioner of Labor.
The expected opposition to Dr.
Neill did not develop much strength.
Senator Overman confining himself
to a statement of his objection, but
refusing to resort to dilatory tactics.

Right Rev. J. T. McNally, newly
appointed Bishop of the Diocese of
Calgary, will go to Rome for the con-
secration services, at the request, it
is understood, of Msgr. Sbharetti,
former Apostolic delegate to Canada.
But few Canadian Bishops have had
this unusual honor conferred upon
them.

It has just been announced that
the first prize, $300, for the best poem
on an American historical subject,
"The Battle of Brooklyn,” has been
awarded by the Brooklyn Institute of
Arts and Science to a well-known
Catholic writer, Patrick Joseph Cole-
man, M. A., at present associate edi-
tor of the Rosary Magazine.

There are about one thousand
lepers in the settlement at Molokai,
Hawaii. The women are attended
by five Franciscan Sisters from the
Syracuse motherhouse, and the men
by “Brother” Joseph Dutton and four
lay Brothers. while two priests and
an organized stalf care for their
spiritual and medical needs.

There are said to be 120,000 Jap-
anese on the Pacific Coast and 30,000
of them are in Southern California.
Among these little brown men and
women gre some Catholics, and
though comparatively few in num-
ber, they are a credit to those who
taught them the faith in far - off
Japan.

A dispatch from Madrid states that
King Alfonso has signed a decree or-
dering the continuance of obligatory
Christian teaching in the .Public
schools of Spain, but excepting the
children of non-Catholics from the
compulsion. This should satisfy
every lover of justice, but we doubt
if it will please the anti-clericals.
What they are after is not justice,
but the destruction of all religion.—
Southern Messenger.

King Ferdinand of Bulgaria is a
Catholic. Soon after his entry into
Adrianople he paid a visit to the
Congregation of the Assumptionists
who have eleven priests and thirty-
six sisters in that city. After having
assisted at a Te Dewm and partaken
of the hospitality of the Fathers,
King Ferdinand suggested to the
Father Superior to secure a suitable
site for a new house and church, add-
ing that he intended to ask the Holy
See to erect Adrianople into an epis-
copal see with its own cathedral.

The ancient tower of St. John's
church, Ayr, Scotland, has come again
into the possession of Catholics. The
main body of the church is of com-
paratively recent origin, but the
tower was built in the twelfth cen-
tury and turned into a fort by Oliver
Cromwell. It is one of the few re-
maining evidences of pre-Reforma-
tion Catholicity in a town which once
possessed a Dominican priory and
other religious communities. As the
tower was in danger of destruction
through neglect, the Marquis of Bute
has bought it and undertaken to safe-
guard it from further decay.

Thomas Taylor of Headfort house,
Kells, County Meath, Ireland, fourth
marquis of Headfort, in the Peerage
Baron Headfort, in the United King-
dom, Earl of Bective aud Baron
Kenils, has been received into the
Church. He comes of an intensely
Protestant house. The house of
Headfort is one of the greatest and
wealthiest in Ireland. The new con-
vert owns large properties in land,
houses and the like in and around
about Kells, in County Meath, and
also in County Cavan. His father
and grandfather were terrible land
lords and evicted the whole country-
side. The present marquis was in
clined at first to imitate them, but
his marriage with Miss Rosie Boote
softened him. She was a pious
Catholic.

The Rev. Joseph Rigge, first presi-
dent of Marquette college, Milwaukee,
from which Marquette University
originated, died at Cincinnati re-
cently from general exhaustion,
the result of work among the flood
sufferers two weeks ago. Father
Rigge, despite his seventy-two years,
had been a worker among the poor in
Cinc¢innati for the last two years, and
was at Dayton when the flood was
at its height. Father Rigge was for
more than forty years a teacher of
science. He served two years as the
head of Marquette College immedi-
ately after its founding, coming from
Omaha, where he was engaged in
school work. From Milwaukee he
went to British Honduras as a mis-
sionary. He was a brother of Rev,
William Rigge, of Creighton Univer.
sity, Omaha.
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PRETTY MISS NEVILLE

BY B. M. CROKER

N A
CHAPTER 111
“'m17 FOR TAT "

“ It would be argument for a week, laughter for a
month, and a good jest forever,"— Henry 1V,

Shortly before Maurice left, we
had the satisfaction of seeing him in
a towering passion.

The river Slate ran through a part
of Gallow, between two mills. At
times it was very high, at others
quite low, according as the mills
were working and carried off the
water. When the upper mill was in
full play there was a kind of current,
or mill-race, very strong, rapid, and
dangerous. We three "imps,” as
Maurice usually called us, owned a
large, flat-bottomed boat, which we
kept in a kind of harbor, fastened by
a lock and chain, We were quite
expert in rowing about the river, but
our operations were confined to the
space between the mills, about a
mile in length.

Here the Slate was very pretty,
bounded on one side by the woods of
Gallow, and on the other by large
flat fields, edged with alders and bul-
rushes. One evening we had just
landed, and were locking up the
boat, when whom should we descry
approaching but Miss Fluker and
Maurice, the former with a handker-
chief tied over her head, the skirt of
her dress gracefully elevated, step-
ping high through the grass.

“"How much I should like a row
this lovely evening!” she remarked,
looking pensively at her companion,
with her head on one side. “I'm
afraid to trust myself with these
children,” she added, frankly. “1
wish you would take me out, Mr.
Beresford ; it would be such a treat,”
rolling her eyes rapturously.

“All right,” he replied promptly,
proceeding to unlock the boat and
hand her in. In she stepped, simp-
ering and smiling, and making a
great fuss about her petticoats—she
was exceedingly vain of her feet and
ankles. Having suflicently displayed
them, she took a seat.

“ Now then, shove off,” cried
Maurice, as he opened the gate of the
boat-house and pushed her out by
leaning his hands against either
gatepost. ‘ Shove off,” he repeated.
We shoved with a will, all three, and
sent them, with unitede might and
main, out into mid-current, without
any oars. At first Maurice could
hardly realize his position; but when
he had grasped it, he shouted to us
to * float them off after him.”

A likely thing! What fun it was !
What a state Flukey was in! We
enjoyed the whole scene with unaf-
fected delight, as we ran along the
bank, and kept with them, capering
with ecstasy.

The current carried them onward
very quickly for quite half a mile,
and there the two sat in the boat,
impotent and powerless.

Maurice's face alone was a study
that would have richly repaid a two-
mile walk; and Flukey's little screams
and squeals were quite too awfully
funny.

At length they were borne in close
to the bank, and Maurice, by grasp-
ing a branch, managed to stop the
boat somehow, till he and Miss
Fluker were both on terra firma.
They were dripping when *we met
them, and very angry. Miss Fluker's
indignation was of the high and
haughty kind which scorned words.
But Maurice was furious; he spoke
his mind for once; he gave us his
candid opinion of us there and then
—no delicate inuendoes, no beating
about the bush.

“The next time I catch you play-
ing off any of your pretty little tricks
1 will pay you out for certain.” He
discoursed to us from this text for
nearly five minutes, and then
escorted Miss Fluker home in search
of dry garments; but the warmth of
their indignation was of itself amply
sufficient to have superseded any
fire.

A few days after this “ outrage,” a
Flukey called it, we were caught
red-handed in the very act of putting
eggs in the pocket of Maurice's light
overcoat, which in an unguarded
moment he had left hanging in the
hall.

Seizing my wrist, and eying me
for a moment in speechless disgust,
he said, “ Very well, very nice in-
deed,” removing the eggs. “ You are
three delightful young people, and I
am exceedingly fond of you. Wait,
my little dears. One good turn de-
serves another, and I think I will be
able to show you a trick worth two
of yours.” So saying, he strode
away with his coat over his arm,
leaving us grinning foolishly at
each other, and feeling checkmated
for once. He was quite as good, if
not better, than his word ; he kept
his promise nobly, as you shall hear.

A week later was the half-yearly
fair in Kilcool, the village nearest to
Gallow, a day of the greatest import-
ance in our estimation. We had
always a whole holiday on the occa-
sion, and all our pocket-money was
hoarded up for at least two months
previously, to be laid out in fairings.
After much discussion we had made
up our minds to invest in a joint-
stock pig, to be fed and fattened (at
grandfather's expense), and sold for
our mutual benefit.

Betweeen us, we mustered
twenty-one shillings and five pence
half-penny, fifteen of which we in-
tended to lay out on the pig, the re-
mainder on gingerbread, squibs, and
fishing-tackle.

The morning came at last, bring-
ing Deb and Rody to Gallow almost
at break of day.

We counted over our hoard once
more, and made detailed arrange-
ments for spending a long and happy

holiday. Swallowing our breakfast
hastily, we hurried down to the yard,
where the donkey and twig were
awaiting us,

Maurice was standing at the back-
door, looking rather knowing, and
whistling as usual. We had been on
excellent terms for the last few
days.

“What a hurry you are in, young
people I" he said, with an air of
cheerful remonstrance, “It you
have a moment to spare, you will
see something in the long loft that
will surprise you more than any-
thing you'll see at the fair.”

“What is it !” we asked, eagerly ;
*is it pups ?" .

“Go and see for yourselves,” he
replied’ turning away nonchalantly.

‘It won't take a second,” I ex-
claimed, my curiosity aroused,
nimbly springing out of the twig,
and flying up the long ladder like a
lamp-lighter, closely followed by
Rody and Deb.

We entered the great loft, which
ran the whole length of the stables
and coach house, scoured around it
at full speed, looked into all the
familiar nooks and corners—and saw
nothing.

We returned rapidly to the open
doorway, and found Maurice stand-
ing below, with one hand on the
ladder and a smile on his face.

“Well!” he exclaimed, opening
his eyes very wide.

“We saw nothing,” we returned
angrily ; “you have made a fool of
us. There is nothing to see, much
less to surprise us.”

“Does not this surprise you?" he
rejoined, calmly removing the lad-
der.

“Oh, nonsense! Come, put it
back at once. We shall be late for
the fair as it is !" cried Rody, imper-
atively.

“I think it more than likely,” said
Maurice, composedly, pushing the
ladder still further and further as he
spoke.

“You don't mean to say you are
going to keep wus up here?” I
sereamed furiously.

A smiling nod was my only reply.

“Here, Dan! Dan!" I shrieked,
“bring back the ladder ! let us down
at once ; do you hear me, Dan |"”

But Dan, who had been critically
surveying us, as he stood in the
middle of the yard polishing a bit,
now bolted into the harness-room,
from which region his vulgar loud
guffaws ascended to our indignant
ears.

Meanwhile Maurice had sent away
the twig, and seating himself on a
wheelbarrow, with his arms crossed,
and his hat on the back of his head,
surveyed us with an expression of
the liveliest satisfaction.

It was in vain we threatened,
coaxed, raged, or pleaded. He main-
tained an exasperating, smiling
silence, and seemed thoroughly to
enjoy his hideous revenge.

Having made us the laughing
stock of the entire premises, he rose
—to get the ladder, we fondly imag-
ined ; no such thing, but to take his
leave, and to heap insult upon in-
jury. With hat in hand, and an
elaborately deferential air, he accost-
ed us :

“Could he do anything for us in
Kilcool ? He would be most happy to
undertake any commissions. Consi-
dering the short time he had been in
Ireland, he was not a bad judge of
pigs"'—with a meaning glance at us.
“Would we put ourselves in his
hands ? Would we like a white pig,
or ablack pig, or aspotted specimen?
And how about the gingerbread and
peppermint ? Or would we let the pig
and peppermint stand over till
some future occasion ?”

These empty civilities were re-
sponded to by frightful grimaces on
our side. Having worked us up into
a delirium of passion, he left the
vard, with many bows and wreathed
smiles and backward looks ; we fol-
lowed him, with all the names and
execrations our vocabulary could
command, till his figure was lost to
sight round a turn in the avenue.

Every one had gone to the fair,
apparently, excepting ourselves.
The yard was empty, save for Sweet-
lips, who passed through more than
once, for the evident purpose of jeer-
ing at us, and enjoying our discom-
fiture. The three of us, seated dis-
consolately in the loft doorway, with
our legs limply dangling down, the
very picture of impotent rage and
migery, was a sight that undoubtedly
pleased him not a little.

“ Dear Sweetlips, let us down,” we
deigned to say, “and we will give you
half a crown.”

“I'd rather see yez up there than
twinty half-crowns !” rejoined the
old savage, grimly.

In vain we raised our offer to five
shillings, to seven-and-sixpence—he
was deaf to every bribe ; and compli-
ments of the most fulsome nature,
on his personal appearance, equally
failed to soften him. He vouchsafed
no reply, merely observing, each time
he passed us, ‘it sarves ye right! It
sarves ye right ! accompanying the
remark with a malevolent grin.

Time crawled on—twelve o'clock
came—one o'clock ! We had break-
fasted hastily, as I before remarked,
and the pangs of hunger began to
assail us. Half-past one—two ! Un-
able to sustain the combined afflic-
tion of famine and disappointment,
Deb and I dissolved in tears. We
cried unremittingly for half an hour.
We wept till three o'clock was strik-
ing, and then, though half-blinded
with crying, we descried Maurice
leisurely returning by the back
entrance, whistling ‘“Willie, we have
missed you.” He approached us and
addressed us as follows : L |

“ My beloved young friends, I am
now going to release you on one con-
dition.”

“What is that ?” we asked in a
breath.

“That “you will give me your
solemn word of honor to give up
playing practical jokes."

“We will,” returned Deb and I,
hysterically.

“On your honor, Deborah and
Nora ?”

* Honor
meekly.

“But I won't promise anything of
the sort,” put in Rody deflantly,
squaring himself in the doorway.
“You are a mean, miserable sneak,
and I hate you, and I only wish I was
big enough to thrash you.”

“1 am sorry to hear you have such
a bad opinion of me,” returned Maur-
ice, blandly, and I have no doubt
that a slight irritation of the cuticle,
to put it in polite language, would do
you a worldof good.”

Addressing himself to Deb and me,
he proceeded :

“1 deeply regret that I am unable
to release any of you till you have all
given me the same promise.”

As he concluded this remark he
turned away.

“Don't go ! oh,don't go !" shrieked
Deb and I simultaneously, goaded to
desperation by the prospect of his
departure, and the stimulating effects
of hunger.

* All right, I'll wait five minutes,”
he replied, once more taking a seat
on the wheelbarrow, opening a cigar-
case, and surveying us with an air of
triumphant content.

Deb and 1 meanwhile seized this
short respite with avidity, and flung
ourselves metaphorically at Rody's
feet, and implored and besought him
to yield. Partly moved by our agon-
ized entreaties, but chiefly by the
pangs of raging hunger, he relented,
and three minutes later saw us rav-
ening in the larder, where a certain
amount of cold meat and potatoes,
and the best part of a bogberry tart,
had been put aside for us by Maurice's
orders.

Half an hour afterward we were in
Kilcool ; but the best of the day, the
cream of the fair, was over—
skimmed.

Many were the inquiries as to
“Where we had been, and what had
detained us ?"’ accompanied by vari-
ous significant, knowing looks, that
told too plainly that Maurice's out-
rageous "joke" was known far and
wide. It turned out that he had de-
liberately plotted and planned the
whole scheme, and we, thanks to our
curiosity, had fallen an only too easy
prey to his vengeance. He had
grandfather’'s full sympathy and en-
tire permission to do with us as he
pleased, for he agreed with his nep-
hew in thinking that it was quite
time to read us a lesson out of our
own book.

Two days later Maurice left Gallow;
our intercourse with him during
these two days we marked by a sense
of our high displeasure—putting him
in “Coventry,” as far as our enter-
taining conversation and delightful
society extended. We did not deign
to bid him farewell, nor did he as-
cend to make his adieus ; but as our
schoolroom overlooked the hall-door
we were enabled personally to super-
intend his departure. We took the
deepest interest in the matter,
leaning half our bodies out of the
window : we saw him take a very
cordial leave of grandfather and Miss
Fluker, and step into the dog-cart.
Bre he was whirled away, his eye
caught sight of us, with our necks
craned forth, and our faces radiant
with malicious elation. Lifting his
hat with a courtesy that was ironical
in its humble deference, and lightly
kissing his hand to Deb and me, he
was bowled away down the avenue
and soon lost to sight. Need 1 say
that we witnessed his departure
without any poignant regret ? Idrew
my head back into the school-room
with a deep sigh of relief, and warm-
ly agreed with Deb and Rody in
thinking that “Maurice’'s room was
far better than his company.” We
abused him roundly, till Miss
Fluker's entrance closed the conver-
sation, and we returned to our lessons
with a horrible, but unspoken, con-
viction that the late guest of Gallow
had been more than a match for us,
and had beaten us with our own
weapon.

We discovered that Maurice had
made himself quite a favorite with
the rest of the household. Grand-
tather, Miss Fluker, and Mr. French
each sounded his praises in their
own way; we, meanwhile, secretly
exchanging signs and nudges and
glances of contemptuous derision.
It turned out that he was popular
abroad as well as at home, for he
and Carlo, the setter, used to take
long walks in the neighborhood and
over the bog which lay behind Gal-
low; and he had made himself
known and liked within a much
wider radius than we had ever sus-
pected. The country people, taken
by his appearance, his affability, and

bright,” we answered

‘his agility in leaping bog-drains,

voted Mr. Beresford “a splindid
young gintlemin ;" and even Sweet-
lips who never had anything good
for man or beast, with the notable
exception of grandfather's dog Snap
—an ill-favored, irritable terrier,
whom he declared to be ‘* aqual, if
not suparior, to a Christian "—even
Sweetlips allowed that Mr. Maurice
Beresford * was a dacint, quiet boy.”

CHAPTER 1V

GALLOW
* So sleeps the pride of former days,
So glory's thrill is o'er.”"—Moore.

Gallow was a large, shapeless, old,
red brick mansion, sufficiently im-
posing in its way, and known by the
name of " The House"” within a
very considerable radius; it stood
in the middle of a large demesne,
and had little or no view beyond its

own undulating grounds, and—en-
livening prospect !—the family bury-
ing-place, which was within a moat
or rath half-way up the avenue, sur-
rounding a ruined chapel, and formed
the only picturesque feature in the
landscape.

Judging from the tombstones, we
had a very respectable show of an.
cestors—ancestors of whom grand-
father, despite his shabby old clothes,
cynicism, and distaste for society,
was not a little proud. Tradition
handed down many stirring tales of
their exploits ; it even led us to be-
lieve that they had fought at the
siege of Acre, and under the walls of
Ascalon ; and it is almost needless
to mention that they came over with
the Conqueror—by the way, his fol-
lowers must have been like the
sands of the sea in multitude. Per-
sonally, I did not care two straws for
pedigree, and infinitely preferred a
flourishing and fertile gooseberry
bush, to the fine, wide-spreading
genealogical tree that made grand-
father's heart glow with family pride
every time he lifted his eyes above
the library chimney-piece,

We had long ceased to keep up
state of any kind at Gallow—no
hounds were in the kennels, no hun-
ters in the stalls, no dashing coach-
and-four swept round from the great
yard ; our glory had departed.
* Ichabod " might be written on our
big, rusty, seldom-opened entrance
gates. The estate was partly let
and partly farmed. The farming
element predominated, and grand-
father made large sums of money by
the sale of stall-fed cattle and prom-
ising young horses. The retinue in-
doors was but small. “ Big"” and
“ Little ” Mary were respectively
cook and housemaid, and a venerable
gservant-man chief seneschal and
butler. Never very smart at the
best of times, our pranks had re-
duced him to a state of mind border-
ing on imbecility. Thanks to us, he
had a lively distrust of every dish-
cover, plate or decanter he took into
his hands ; as he never knew where
or how a lurking explosive might be
concealed !

I think 1 have mentioned all the
inmates of Gallow, with the excep-
tion of Miss Fluker, my governess.
She was a thin, upright, angular
lady (whose age baffled all specu-
lation,) with an opaque complexion,
pale, furtive, greenish eyes, and
quantities of dull-looking sandy
hair ; a well-cut nose, and large
white teeth, resembling the keys of a
piano, were her strong points. Very
thin lips and an exceedingly retreat-
ing forehead detracted considerably
from her appearance, which, how-
ever, was passable, not to say " gen-
teel.” According to the servants,
she had two faces ; and two distinet
characters from our point of view.
Downstairs, with grandfather and
the world at large, she was an angel.
Upstairs, alone with us, she was ex-
actly the reverse. Down-stairs, she
was the anxious, hard-working in-
structress, whose pupils’ advance-
ment was her only aim and care,
most tenderly solicitous about grand
father's health and appetite, hanging
on his words, however gruff, and
flattering him in a manner that was
palpable even to our not very sensi-
tive perception.

She was a past-mistress in the
art, and knew his little weaknesses
only too well. He considered him-
self the best judge of a horse in the
province of Munster, and the most
weatherwise man in the kingdom !
To his family pride she also admin
istered delicate and judicious doses
of the same specific, but here she
only spoke in a wide and general
way. He allowed no profane finger
to meddle with his all but sacred
pedigree. The Beresfords were a
people afraid ; a race in themselves ;
not to be confounded with common
humanity. 1 am not sure that he
did not entertain the idea that they
had a boat of their own at the time
of the Flood.

Upstairs, our governess was at no
pains to conceal her ungovernable
temper, nor her all-consuming lazi
ness and incapacity. Her one talent
was music. She played splendidly,
in a hard, cold, showy style; and,
thanks to hours of practice and a
lively fear of Miss Fluker's ruler, I
was an excellent pianist for my
years. But our French was a farce—
ditto our sums. With great diffi-
culty I advanced as far as the rule of
three in arithmetic, and there I
stuck fast, for the very good reason
that my governess did the same. At
2 o'clock we were set free, let loose;
and the remainder of the day was
our own. Miss Fluker would spend
hours on the sofa, deeply absorbed
in a novel, and, according to the
time of the year, and as her delicate
appetite suggested, we would place
beside her a plate of apples, roasted
chestnuts, strawberries, or plums, so
that she was enabled to feed body
and mind at one and the same time ;
or, sometimes arrayed in a scarlet
cloak and coquettish little black hat,
she would walk down to Kilcool and
visit her friends in that direction,
and enliven them with the latest
news from the " big "’ house.

Mr. French, our rector, was the
only outsider admitted to grand-
father's confidence, and Gallow. He
was a wiry, elderly gentleman, with
a sharp nose, ruddy complexion,
mild, benign blue eyes. and gray
mutton-chop whiskers. In moments
of intellectual embarrassment he
had an odd habit of convulsively
clutching one of these ornaments,
and endeavoring to draw it into his
mouth. He preached extempore ser-
mons, of length varying from fifty to
seventy-five minutes, to a large and
appreciative congregation of staunch
Protestants, descended from Hugue-
not settlers, and when suddenly
stranded for a word, the above-men-

tioned maneuver
him instant relief.

Sweetlips was his clerk, and an-
swered the responses in a loud,
aggressive brogue, keeping his eye
steadily upon us between whiles, I
am sure he thought this just as
much a part of his duty as handing
round the poor-box, an article close-
ly resembling a large brass warming-
pan, into the depths of which each
penny sank with a loud, resounding
clang. Even Mr. French himself
was not exempt from contribution,
When all had given their mite, the
long-handled receptacle was held up
expectantly to the pulpit, and Mr,
French's four-penny bit tinkled gen-
teelly down among the coppers.
Then Sweetlips, his task fulfilled,
would shut himself into his desk
(along with the collection), and the
sermon commenced. He gave his
ears to the discourse above him—to
French's rounded periods, his sten-
torian questions, his occasional
shouts, and his frequent cushion-
thumping—but his eyes were entire-
ly at our service.

The long, doctrinal discourse was
tryiny pastime to Rody, Deb, and
me. Even the eye of our pastor
himself was at times insufficient to
restrain us, and from our deep,
square pew hysterical snorts, and
strangled, choking laughter, have
more than once been heard — ay,
even in the pulpit itself. On these
occasions Mr. French would pause,
and paralyze us with a look, and
then resume his discourse, leaving
us in a comatose condition. Not
that we feared /Lim. Grandfather
was our béte noir. Be assured that,
when he was present, our conduct
was unexceptional.

Within half a mile of Gallow, was
the village of Kilcool. It boasted a
church, chapel, post-oftice, and week-
ly market. There were several
shops, where you could suit your-
self with frieze, calico, corduroy,
bacon, red herrings, and tallow
candles.

On Monday — market-day — the
one long street was thronged with
carts of turf, asses’ cars, farmers
riding wild, shaggy-looking,
tailed colts, and tribes of country
women in their dark blue cloaks,
driving hard bargains for eggs and
butter and fowls. The various
gentry of the neighborhood — few
and far between—might also be seen
doing their weekly marketing, and
exchanging morsels of local gossip.

On other days Kilcool was empty.
The * The Deserted Village " might
have been its name. A passing
jaunting-car was an event that
brought every one to their doors and
windows. Outside the police barrack
a solitary policeman basked in the
sun ; he would have the street to
himself for hours. Even a horse
going to the forge, or the Gallow
postboy, was an object of general in-
terest.

This being the case, you can easily
imagine the sensation that Rody
created by walking down the village
one sleepy afternocn, got up in the
full costume of a first-class Chinese
mandarin !

He really looked magnificent.
The red satin petticoat added greatly
to his height, as did also the round
black cap, to which his pigtail was
attached. His gorgeously embroid-
ered wide-sleeved coat shone with a
perfect blaze of splendor im the
bright glare of the afternoon sun.
A carefully gummed black mustache,
and an enormous white umbrella,
completed his personation.

As he went slowly and solemnly
down the street, muttering some
gibberish intended to represent
Chinese, it is not too much to say
that his own father did not know
him.

Mr. French had been reading to =«
sick parishioner in Kilcool, and was
in the act of leaving the house when
his eye was caught by a vis-
ion of the Celestial, pacing sedate-
ly down the street, followed by an
immense crowd, that had sprung up
as if by magic. Market-day was
nothing to that Sunday afternoon.
He was too stupified with amaze-
ment to move for some seconds.

Then, suddenly accosting the
Chinese, who was leisurely stalking
past he said :

“ Who are you, my good man? "

Great gesticulation and dumb-
show on the part of the foreigner.

“We allow no play-actors on Sun-
days ; what are you doing here ?”
reiterated Mr. French authoritative-
ly, speaking from the steps, with his
Bible under one arm and his um-
brella under the other.

“ Chee-Chee-a hi ga. How much a
hi ga ?" returned the Celestial, with
unabashed mien.

“Rody !” thundered his father,
pouncing on him, “alas, alas, Rody,
the brogue has betrayed you !”

Over the conclusion of this scene I
draw a veil.

Deb and I, who had followed in
the crowd, fled home, and feigned
perfect ignorance of the whole affair.
But we did not escape unpunished.
1t was discovered that I had lent the
costume to Rody. I routed it out
from among a quantity of old family
brocades and dresses that were
stowed away in a large wardrobe in
one of the spare rooms. It had been
given to one of the Beresfords by a
friend in the diplomatic service, and
was said to be worth at least one
hundred pounds ; this was its first
and last appearance in Kilcool. The
wardrobe and its contents were
securely locked up for the future.
The penalty I paid for my share in
the transaction was a severe one :
1 was cruelly deprived of sugar in
my tea, and butter on my bread, for
the space of one week.

The country round Gallow was
very quiet in every way. We had

invariably agave

long- !

few neighbors, and even from those
few grandfather held aloof. He
never mixed in society since my
mother, Nora Beresford, made a
runaway match with the curate of
Kilcool. It was said that grand-
father idolized her, and would hard-
ly have thought a duke above her
merits, He indulged her in every
way, and gratified her slightest
whim ; but when she announced her
intention of marrying Mr. O'Neill,
the curate, for once he was firm, and
said, “If she married O'Neill, he
would never see her again ; she must
choose between them,"”

She carried her point
same.

One morning she was missing,
and the inevitable letter was found
on her pincushion, informing grand-
fatner that she had elected to be-
come Mrs. O'Neill, and hoped he
would forgive her—a vain hope.

My father found an incumbency
near Liverpool ; I have heard that he
was clever and eloquent and greatly
liked wherever he went. Within
two years he fell a victim to a
virulent fever, caught among the
stifling alleys and back courts of his
parish. My mother shortly followed
him, carried off by the same epi-
demic, and I was left an orphan ere I
was a year old.

Grandfather sent for me and
adopted me, and thus Gallow had
become the only home I had ever
known.,

So much for my history : now, to
relate Maurice's as briefly as pos-
sible.

He was the only child of grand-
father's step-brother, a commander
in the navy, and years younger than
himself. He had married a pretty
governess, to the unspeakable indig-
nation of the whole Beresford con-
nection. He was drowned by the
sudden capsizing of a boat in a
squall somewhere off the Mauritius,
leaving his widow and son to the
benevolence of his relations and to
the enjoyment of a small prison.
The benevolence of his relatives was
represented by grandfather's allow-
ance of three hundred pounds a
year, paid quarterly and in advance ;
otherwise, he steadily ignored the
existence of his brother's widow.
“That woman,” as he called her,
lived a very quiet, inoffensive life, in
the neighborhood of a small seaport,
and devoted herself entirely to the
care (not to say worship) of her only
child, Cousin Maurice,

all the

CHAPTER V
PAYS A SECOND
GALLOW
* Moments make the year, and tnfles life."—Young

Two years had passed since " Man-
darian Sunday,” as we called that
Sabbath on which Rody was un-
masked and disgraced before the en-
tire population of Kilcool, and dur-
ing those two years there had been
some changes even at Gallow, where
one day was the exact reflection of
another. Time had told more upon
the inmates than on the place itself,
though there was a greater quantity
of rust on the massive front gates,
and moss on the avenue, than of
yore. The library carpet and cur-
tains were perceptibly dimmer and
more faded looking, and the great,
long corridors and empty, shuttered
rooms seemed drearier and gloomier
than ever. Grandfather: had aged a
good deal ; he was more silent, and
lived, if it were possible, more to
himself than formerly. Public rumor
(which was occasionally wafted in
our direction) declared that he was
saving quantities of money, and pub-
lic rumor for once may have been
accurate. He spent most of his time
over his old brass-bound bureau,
adding up figures, making entries in
account books, studying share lists,
and writing letters, and he had be-
come what the servants called very
“near.” I was changed too ; I was
now nearly fourteen, though very
young for my age, as gawky and long-
legged as ever, it is true, but my
frocks now reached down to the tops
of my boots, and my copper-colored
locks were confined in one thick plait
like Rody's pigtail. Sometimes 1
viewed myself anxiously in the old
spotted mirror that stood between
the windows of the almost empty
drawing-room.

“Was I so very ugly ?” I asked my-
self over and over again. 1 wished I
knew. Deb and Rody entertained no
doubt whatever on the subject, and
they made me heartily welcome to
their candid opinion. As a rule I
agreed with them, after a critical in-
ventory of my sharpened features,
tawny locks, and sunburnt skin ; and
I would wander away with a heavy
sigh and wish I were like my mother,
whose half-length portrait in oils
hung above the mantelpiece. She
must have been lovely, judging by
her picture—a slender, elegant-look-
ing girl in a white diaphanous dress,
with arch dark eyes, and a profusion
of curly hair. “If I were only as
pretty as Deb, I would be satisfied,”
I would mutter to myself. She was
as well favored as of yore, and quite
the young lady now, in her neat
winter dress, fur coat, and felt hat.
I was never well dressed. but always
looked a romp and a hoyden, in my
battered blue serge, miles too short
in the sleeves, and too tight in the
skirt. Occasionally Miss Fluker
would hint at the scantiness of my
wardrobe, and wring a few pounds
from grandfather, in spite of angry
expostulations that “ it was sheer
waste of money. I would do very
well as I was. What did I want with
dress ?” and that “she was only
putting extravagant ideas into my
head.” Nevertheless, Miss Fluker
generally carried her point, and bore
away a check for a small amount, to
be spent on my adornment. Grand-
father never seemed to feel parting
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with a check as acutely as hard,
visible coin of the realm ; that to him
was almost unendurable ; and Satur-
day afternoon, when he paid the men,
was by no means one of his happiest
hours.

Deb was much improved in every
way ; various visits to her grand.
mother in Dublin had worked a dis-
tinctly perceptible change in her mind
and manners. She now acted as a
curb instead of spur to me, and people
could no longer say with regard to our
pranks that “ Miss Deb made the
bullets and Miss Nora fired them."”
Rody was as ugly, as active, and as
mischievous as ever; a clever but
idle boy at school, and the profession-
al fool of the establishment. Maurice's
battery was quartered in Dublin ;
he had become a real live artillery
officer, and had more than once been
invited down to Gallow, but as yet he
had not made his appearance. 1
fancy that his recollections of his last
visit were still too fresh in his
memory, and that he had no consum-
ing desire to renew his acquaintance
with ws, 1 bhad long soared above
donkeys, and now possessed a steed
of my own, one of the young horses
bred on the place, who turned out to
be too small for a hunter, and was
presented to me by grandfather in a
fit of unwonted generosity., 1 had
always had what the country people
called *“ an element " for riding, and
I now spent three or four hours in
the saddle every day, to the great
satisfaction of myself, if not of
Freney ; but I am sure he preferred
careering about the fields, with a
light weight on his back, to spending
his time in a dark stable, like grand
father’s fat cob.

Escorted by Dan, I went all the
household messages. To Kilcool, to
the post, to the railway 8tation for
parcels, to the canal-boat stores, to
the lime kiln, ete.

During my peregrinations I rarely
ever met a single creature, but that
did not trouble me much—the mere
fact of being on horseback was ample
pleasure for me. I tested Freney's
powers to the utmost, being extremely
fond of jumping and schooling. There
was scarcely a hurdle, bank, or gripe
about the place that we had not been
over dozens of times. Dan did not
shine in the saddle: he was by no
means partial to " leppin,’ " as he
called it, and was frequently pounded
by me, coming home from Kilcool by
the short cut. '

I would say, " Come along, Dan
give Kate her head, she’ll jump it
beautifully. Follow me.”

And he would have no shame
whatever in replying, " Bedad, miss,
I'd be afeard ! if ye don't mind, I'll
just trot round,” and, " trot round”
he did. When Rody was at home for
his holidays I had an escort more of
my own way of thinking. Mounted
on some raw four-year old, borrowed
from a farmer, he would call for me
every afternoon, and together we
would prick forth in quest of “leps”
and adventures.

I can honestly say that, within a
radius of five miles, we knew every
field in the country, and most fences.
The farmers vowed "that it was
mainly alarming " to see the way we
rode.

“Faix, they'll break their necks,
and no loss if they do,” I heard
Sweetlips mutter, as he watched us
amusing ourselves over a low white
gate that led into the haggard. His
amiable prophecy was never fulfilled;
but I shudder now when I think of
the awful places that in those days
we used to go over just merely for
Jun!

It was a common thing for Rody
to say, " Come along Nora, let us
take a turn at Kelly's ditch before we
go home.” Kelley's ditch was an
enormous boundary drain, the terror
of the Darfield Hunt, viz., a tall,
awkward, crumbling bank, with a
vast yawner on either side.

Indisputably it was a place, to
quote Dan, " that the more you
looked at it the worse you liked it.”

Fortunately, Rody and I were
light weights, and never came to any
signal grief. We had a few mishaps,
but nothing serious. Once I staked
Freney, jumping into a plantation,
but not badly ; and once or twice he
came down, owing to a bad taking
off, or landing. Rody's falls were
too numerous to mention : I have
seen him get three in the same
afternoon ; but he was never a bit
the worse, nor his horse either.

There is a great deal of truth in
the good old Irish motto, * Where
there’s no fear, there's no danger ;”
and .certainly we never dreamed of
either one or the other. Sometimes
we would take what we called a
“ bee line” across country, and pre-
tend we were hunting, racing each
other for some particular goal, and
taking everything before us with
dauntless courage and grim deter-
mination.

How 1 do enjoy tearing through
the fields in the thin, chill autumn
air! The thud of our horses’
hoofs, and our exclamations and
laughter, being the only sounds that
broke the deep stillness of the very
heart of the country.

At Christmas we had an unex-
pected visit from Maurice. I fancy
grandfather and Miss Fluker kept us
purposely in ignorance of his prob-
able arrival, not unnaturally fearing
that we might, in our turn, prepare
some startling but well-matured
“surprise "' for the coming guest.

Rody, Deb, and I were gathered
round a fine fire in the stewart's
room, roasting apples, in the dim
‘“do nothing " hour that preceded
dinner. With scorched and heated
faces, we were just preparing to-
reap the reward of our labors, when
the door was suddenly flung open
and Maurice walked in,

Even to our prejudiced eyes he:
was extremely good-looking, as he
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approached and stood in the full
light of the fire. He looked taller
and more manly since we had last
seen him, and bore himself as one
who was quite assured of his wel-
come. The freezing one we accord-
ed him ought to have gone a long
way toward reducing the heat of the
room,

“Good evening, young people,”
he said cheerfully, taking a chair
and drawing up between Deb and
me. " Eating, as usual, I see, " he
continued, as he glanced round our
little circle.

We received this rude remark with
a stony stare.

“Well, and how have you been

since I last had the pleasure of see-
ing you ?” spreading out his hands
toward the blaze, and looking us
over attentively. * Pretty frisky,
eh? As I was coming down the
passage .1 thought I was about to
enter the Tower of Babel, but 1 find
that 1 have stumbled upon three
Trappists instead.”
. “We did not expect you,” re-
sponded Deb, politely; “ can you
wonder that your sudden appearance
should have struck ws dumb ?”

* Ah yes, of course ; very true ?"
he nodded, affably. * But where is
vour Irish hospitality ?” he pro-
ceeded. "1 do not see you forcing
any of your dainties on me,and 1 am
starving !” calmly reaching forth a
long arm and appropriating a well-
roasted apple from the plate on the
fender.

We exchange glances of amaze-
ment, and helped ourselves precipi-
tately to the remainder, save one
(the smallest), which we leave for
manners or Maurice,

" Why are you all so quiet ?” he
asked, looking curiously around.
“ What change has come o'er the
spirit of your dream ? Where are
the delicate witticisms of which I
retain such a pleasing recollec-
tion ?”

By this time we had completely
rallied from the first surprise. We
were not going to let him have it all
his own way.

" We had a rich vein of humor,
had we not ?” I retorted. “ We have
allowed it to lie fallow latterly, but
we are still capable of amusing our-
selves—if we get a chance'—signifi-
cantly.

“No doubt ?” he returned dryly,
stooping to pick up the last apple.
“Talking of amusements, have you
been to the fair of Kilcool lately ?”
he asked in a tone of pleasant banter
and with a glance of quick, ironical
interrogation.

“It's none of your business whether
we have or not!" replied Rody, with
a rudeness bordering on ferocity.

“When did you arrive ?” put in
Deb, in her mild, level voice, anxious
to avert a scene.

“About an hour ago. Did you
know that I was expected, or is it an
agreeable surprise ?"

“Can you ask it ?” I answered im-
pressively. “"Don't you think that
we should have met you at the sta-
tion ; to say nothing of having bon-
fires at both sides of the avenue, and
the whole front of the house illumin-
ated ?"

“True !” he replied, carelessly.
“You can rectify the matter by hav-
ing an enthusiastic demonstration
when I am going away.”

“And when may that be ?” I asked,
bluntly.

“Tibb's eve,” he rejoined with in-
conceivable promptitude.

“"He is getting quite witty, I de-
clare !" 1 remarked to Rody across
my cousin, with a patronizing smile.

"They have smartened him up in
the artillery, have they not ?" ob-
served Deb, just as if Maurice were
miles away.

“So, 80! returned Rody, with
raised brows and a protruding under-
lip, “he certainly is improved, and
his mustache is now visible to the
naked eye ! But you know, you could
not expect them to make a silk purse
out of a sow’s ear !"”

"I know what I'll make of one of
yours, Master Rody,” cried Maurice.
Jumping up and seizing him by the
lobe of a sufficiently prominent
organ, he compelled him to make
several unwilling gyrations round
the room.

At this crisis the dinner gong
sounded, and Deb and I sped away to
my room to make a hasty toilet, leav-
ing Rody and Maurice to settle their
difference as they pleased. Only for
the gong's timely boom there would
certainly have been a fight, or rather
Maurice would have thrashed Rody
—treated him to that “slight irrita-
tion of the cuticle” with which he
had threatened him nearly three
years previously, so it was just as
well that the scene had been inter-
rupted. Excepting at meal times, I
saw nothing of my cousin for nearly
a week. He spent most of his time
snipe-shooting in the bog, accom-
panied by an old poacher, called
Gilligan, who showed Maurice all the
“likely” places.

Gilligan was most enthusiastie,
whether about Maurice himself, or
the half-sovereigns with which he
tipped him, I leave you to guess.
Every morning he would send up a
message, announcing ‘“‘to his lord-
ship the captain,” as he called him,
that he was awaiting his orders for
the day, and that he knew the where-
abouts of several “wisps,’ of snipe.
...''Miss Nora deary,” he would say
to me confidentially, “will you tell the
captain not to be losing the whole
day : tell him the bog is black with
teal, and there's a hare sittin’ behind
every thraneen of grass in the long
meadow.”

He had a good opinion of Maurice
a8 a snipe-shot, and drew highly
colored sketches of his prowess with
a goon (gun). I was among his audi-
ence when he was giving a glowing
description of a certain day’s sport.

" Faix,” said he, “the snipe was
risin’ in onists, and Mr. Maurice
knocking them over so fast that they
were hoppin’ like hailstones on the
ground around him. Miss Nora,
honey,” turning to me most insinua-
tingly, “if ye were as dry as I am,
you would feel all the better for the
least tint of sperrits and wather,
Ax the masther for a glass, and I'll
pray for ye !”

Gilligan was a most notorious
poacher, and turned many a penny
that was anything but honest, selling
grandfather's game. It was part of
his business to break-in young
setters, and he fired off his old
muzzle-loader much more frequently
than was necessary, “to steady the
dogs,” he affirmed. Many a fat
grouse and partridge had lined his
capacious pockets.

Thanks to his knowledge of the
country, Maurice brought home some
heavy bags, the contents of which he
emptied out on the kitchen table
with no little pride, while I sat on
one end of it, dangling my long legs,
and criticising the birds, and count-
ing and arranging them according to
their tribe. Snipe, teal, and hares
were his usual spoils, and he never
walked less than twenty miles a day
in pursuit of this, in my opinion,
very poor amusement.

I overheard him confide to grand-
father that Gilligan was by no means
the indefatigable pedestrian he had
been led to expect. He was constant-
ly overtaken by what he termed “a
strong wakeness.” When seized by
one of these “turns,” as he called
them, a seat on the nearest stone and
a long pull and a strong pull at Mau-
rice’s flask were the only remedies
to which the complaint would yield !

These attacks became so alarming-
ly frequent (happening, latterly,
about every two hours), that Mau-
rice was obliged to dispense with
Mr. Gilligan's attendance altogether.

Poor Gilligan ! He fell off a cart
and broke his neck not long after-
ward, returning from a fair, where
he had been spending a right merry
evening. We made a subscription
for his widow and children, to which
“his lordship the captain" contribu-
ted handsomely.
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" At three-thirty ? Very well, Mrs.
Laidlaw. You may count on me to
do what little 1 can for the edifica
tion and enlightenment of your
society savages. Good-by.”

Delmege hung up the receiver and
sat back with a faint smile.

“There's a combination for you,”
he mused. “An afternoon tea for
charity’s sake with poetic readings
by a rising young novelist thrown in
for good measure! 1 suppose Mrs.
Laidlaw calls it philanthrophy. One
notable difference hetween charity
and philanthropy is that philanthro-
phy never seriously inconveniences
the philanthropist.

He arose leisurely, glanced at his
watch, donned a black frock coat in
deference to the rigid ethics of after-
noon functions and left his simply-
furnished apartments in the St.
Cyprien. A full two hours lay be-
tween him and the promised readings,
and the afternoon was bright and in-
viting out of doors.

Delmege walked briskly out Geary
street, the tang of the crisp, clear
atmosphere in his blood, and turned
in at the shabby gate of Mount Cal-
vary Cemetery. The condemned
burying ground, once far beyond the
city limits, was a favorite rendezvous
of the author of “The Machine,”
“The Great American Myth” and
some dozen successful and mildly
discussed short stories. It was here,
in the forgotten city of the forgotten
dead, that he invariably found peace
and enlightenment and inspiration.
It was a fact that amusedd him very
much that he had infallibly dis-
covered the plot germs of funny
stories at wakes and in cemeteries.

He climbed up the incline of the
main drive—the weeds running riot
with the long grasses hanging over
moss clad grave curbings—turned
sharply to the right and seated him-
self on the crumbling wall of granite
that bounded the plot years before
assigned to the departed Brothers of
the Precious Blood. The congrega-
tion had been a great teaching ovder
in its day, and in the pioneer period
of the city’'s existence had been a
force in religious and municipal life;
now the local houses of the order had
long been closed, and the eleven
mounds here in Mount Calvary Ceme-
tery, with their weather-stained
wooden crosses, were all but forgot-
ten.

“It’s a fortunate thing,” mused
Delmege in his whimsical way, “‘that
the men whose bodies rest here had
higher aims than earthly fame and
human recognition. And over
yonder is the massive vault of
George P. Towne, the man who had
boasted that he meant to leave a
monument behind  him. Well,
there’s his monument, all right ; but
I daresay it doesn't exactly square
with the late George P's aspiratiohns.”

A rustling in the long grass caused
Delmege to look over his shoulder,
and he saw an old and poorly dressed
woman approaching. His trained
eye promptly discovered her role in
the inscrutable drama of life.

“She'’s a victim of poverty, depres-
sion and asthma. Also she has been
drinking more than is good for her.”

The woman looked cautiously at
Delmege, stopped and moistened her
lips with her tongue. She drew a
tattered gray shawl more closely
about her narrow, stooping shoulders,
and said :

“I hope I'm not disturbing you, sir,
but I wonder if you gould let me

have the price of a cup of coffee ?"

Her tones were dry and very tired.
It was evident that her mendicant
formula was very familiar to her
own ears.

Delmege, rising to his feet, noted
the hard glint that came into the
woman’s eyes as his hand slipped
into his trouser pocket,

“Thank you, sir,” she murmured,
her thin, soiled fingers closing on
the coinhe proffered her. ‘“‘God will
reward you for helping a poor woman
in distress.”

On the point of moving away, she
cast another glance at his face.
Then she stood stock still, the look
freezing into a surprised, incredulous
stare,

“Dear me !" she exclaimed, partly
to herself. You can't be—are you
little Tommy Delmege."”

"I used to be, long ago,” he smiled,
“when I had no literary aspirations.
Now they insist on calling me T.
Pemberton., But, my dear madam,
you certainly have the advantage of
me."”

“Yes, it must be Tommy Delmege,”
the woman continued. “I'd know
those eyes of yours anywhere. 1 re.
member we used to argue about
whether they were brown or gray.”

“That,” laughed Delmege, “is still
a matter of debate.”

"And you used to serve Mass at St.
Margaret's ; and 1 remember the
time you got a set of books in the
parochial school for the best English
composition ; and then I—"

Delmege took a quick step forward.

“Good heavens!” he whispered.
“You are the priest's Annie !"

The childhood phrase came to his
lips automatically. Here, after many
years, was the plump and rosy
"second girl” in the clergy residence
at St. Margaret's, Here was the
Annie who used to open the door and
sweep the front steps and make a
gay morning trip down Twenty-
fourth street to the baker's and the
fruit stand. Here was the Annie
who had tied up his cut finger that
awful day he had played at fighting a
duel with Joe Kelly, the Annie who
had on many occasions conveyed
cakes and apples to the altar boys.
Here was Mrs. Laidlaw's sister !

The two women—how well he re-
membered it all !—had been ewploy-
ed in the priest’s house. One day
Annie ;had disappeared and no word
was spoken of her after. Vainly had
he asked his mother, Father Don,
Bill, the sexton, her own sister Kate.
It was as though the earth had swal-
lowed hex up, for the place that knew
her once knew her now no more.

Then Kate had married Colonel
Laidlaw and blossomed into a well-
groomed and wealthy society lady.
The process was slow and took place
while Delmege was in college. Once,
while he was areporter on The Echo,
Delmege had ventured to ask Mrs.
Delmege what had become of Annie,
and was told that nobody knew.
And now, to-day, he knew.

"I suppose,” said the woman a
hard, bitter smile distorting her fea-
tures, “‘you hardly expected to see me
to-day ?"

“Annie, sit down here, please ; you
look tired. I hardly expected to see
you any day. I need hardly tell you
that I am surprised. And there is a
coincidence in this matter, too. The
last person I was speaking to was
Kate.”

The woman pursed up her lips.

“Don’'t talk about Kate,” she said
shortly. “She's nothing to me. Oh,
ves,” she added, putting out her hand
as Delmege was about to speak, “I
know all about her. I seethe papers
sometimes, and whenever I do I'm
sure to find her name on the society
page, and the church page, too. 1
suppose people call Kate a pillar of
society. Iwonderwhatthey'dcallme?”

“You musn't look at things like
that, Annie. I'm sure you have been
very unfortunate and eventually have
lost heart. You know I have never
heard a word about you or got a hint
of your whereabouts since that time,
nearly twenty years ago, when you
left St. Margaret’

“You don’t know why 1 left ? Well,
I married a man nobody thcught 1
should have married. He's been
dead for fifteen years—drank himself
to death. And it was good riddance.
I was a fool, of course ; but plenty of
other girls have made mistakes.”

“And repaired them.”

“Some do. But some need help to
repair mistakes. I'm that kind. 1
wrote to Kate, and my letters were
returned unopened. I called to see
her at her Van Ness avenue mansion

called six times—and she was
never at home. If she had only been
a sister to me, helped me a little,
given me a word of consolation, why
I might have turned out well enough;
but she slammed her door in my face,
and-—you see what I am.”

Delmege bowed his head. The
wind from the ocean was rustling
the long grass, apd the cypress trees
bent as though beneath a burden of
sorrow and wrong and sin.

“I'd rather not tell you, Tommy,
how I've lived all these years. I'm
good for nothing now. I'm only
forty-five, but 1 look twenty years
older. I've no pride, no shame, no
hope—it's all been knocked out of
me. I go around every day and ask
for a hand-out. Sometimes it's the
St. Vincent de Paul Society, some-
times it's the Salvation Army, some-
times it's a man I meet in the street.
I've always got a pain here’—she
struck her breast—"and I'm tired of
everything.”

She rose suddenly, scalding tears
in her eyes.

"I'm glad |
Good-bye !”

Delmege placed a restraining hand
on her arm.

“Sit down, Annie. Don't go yet.
I want to light a cigar, if I may ; and
I want to think a bit. Wait !”

met you, Tommy.

Leisurely he pulled out his cigar
case, selected a Havana, and solemn-
ly lighted it. Then he sat back puff-
ing quietly, his hands clasped about
one knee and his brows drawn in
thought,

At length Delmege rose and pulled
out his watch. It was three o'clock.

* Annie, I have an engagement to
keep in half an hour. I want you to
come with me. We are going to see
a lady.”

The woman, ground down as she
was by the wheels of wretchedness
and vulgarity and neglect, had yet
within her a spark of the eternal
feminine. She cast a deprecating
glance at her tattered gray shawl and
her soiled brown skirt and her large,
colorless shoes.

“It's all right,” Delmege added
reassuringly. ‘' The lady will under-
stand everything."

At the gate of the 2emetery Del-
mege hailed a taxicab. Fifteen min-
utes latter he was helping the woman
to alight before the Laidlaw resid-
ence,

“Tommy,” she asked in slow,
dreamy tones, " isn't this where—
where she lives ?

Delmege paused on the sidewalk
and smiled protectingly.

" Now, Annie, you must leave every-
thing to me. Long ago, you remem-
ber, whenever things went wrong
with me, I showed absolute confidence
in your direction of my juvenile cam-
paigns. Turn about is fair play.”
And then, half to himself, he added :
"1t is true that this particular cam-
paign is being conducted in a some-
what spectacular fashion; but I can't
help it. The dramatic possibilities
of the situation are almost infinite.
However, as a matter of precaution,
let us try the lawn entrance.”

" I'm Delmege, you know,” he said
a moment later to the prim and pom-
padoured maid that answered his
ring. " This lady and I wish to see
Mrs. Laidlaw immediately.”

In the private reception room Del-
mege waited, the subdued sounds of
orchestral music in.his ears. The
afternoon tea for charity wason. In
a few minutes he would walk into
the drawing-room and read " Youth
and Art " and " Tomlinson ;" but
first-

He looked at the woman who was
once "' the priest's Annie ' as she sat
shivering and startled and ashamed.

" Wait here, Annie,” he said. 1
am going to give one of my readings
in the corridor.”

He had hardly passed through the
portieres when he found himself face
to face with Mrs. Laidlaw. She was
flushed and triumphant; the tiny
spangles on her expensive gown
seemed to radiate self sufficiency and
pride.

" O Pemberton,” she cried effusive-
ly, " it was so kind of you to come !
The afternoon has been a complete
success. The Archbishop stayed for
almost half an hour and the Vicar-
General is here yet. The Mayor is
on his way now and—"

She stopped in perplexity at sight
of Delmege's stern countenance and
upraised hand.

" Pardon me, Mrs. Laidlaw, but I
believe I am almost due to appear
before your guests. I wish to tres-
pass slightly on your goodness. As
this is a charity fete, I thought of a
reading somewhat in line with the
occasion, which I should like you to
hear before I proceed to the drawing-
rooms. It is not long, and with your
kind permission I shall recite it here
and now.” Then, much to the per-
plexity of the hostess, he added: "1
have never heard it, but it is a
wonderful poem.”

Fallingintoa conventional attitude,
he began :

“ Once there was two maidens ;
and the maidens were sisters, and
they were happy and pure and young.
And the roses were fair that
blossomed about them and the air
was bright, and the promise of life
for both of them was fair as the roses,
bright as the air. But the younger
sister did err in weakness and ignor-
ance, and was cast down and ashamed.
And she sought to rise from the depths
whither she had fallen, and might,
indeed, have climbed again on high ;
but the elder sister gave unto her no
helping hand. And as the years went
on the elder sister waxed wealthy
and became as much as woman may,
a power in the land ; but her fallen
sister she regarded not. And the
younger sister was alone and poor,
and from much travelling in the w
of the city, the slime of the streets
and the filth of the gutter did eat
into her soul. In the heat and dust
of the day, in the chill and darkness
of the night, sorrows unnumbered
fell upon her, and sin and the wages
thereof did breathe upon her face ;
and all because the elder sister had
so cruelly cast her off and would ex
tend to her no loving hand nor woo
her from her disgraces with soothing
words and winning smiles of womanly
love. Now it came to pass that the
elder sister did give a great supper
and did invite many, and all in the
name of sweet charity ; when, as the
feast progressed, led by a strolling
troubadour, there came in unto
her—"

Mrs. Laidlaw, who had listened
with increasing wonder and agitation,
now almost tottered forward:

“ Pemberton ! Tommy ! For God's
sake, what does it all mean ?"

The music in the drawing.room
had suddenly stopped. Delmege
quietly placed a monitory finger on
his lips. There were tears in her
eyes,

“It means, my dear Mrs. Laidlaw,
that it is time for me to appear, 1
feel like an actor who has heard his
cue.” He pointed to the reception-
room where the tattered woman
waited, “ And you have heard your
cue. The stage direction calls for
your entrance here."”

Two strides across the heavy, yield-
ing carpet, and he stood aside hold-
ing the portieres to let her pass. For
a moment she paused ; then with
bowed head she went in,
mege carefully drew the portieres,

And Del- |

smoothed his hair, smiled whimsi- |
cally and proceeded to the drawing- |

room, leaving the sisters alone to-
gether.—Will Scarlet in Magnificat,

-

WORDS AND

*

WORKS

Among the great and honored
names of the distinguished men of
whom the Catholic Church in Ger-
many is so justly proud must ever be
prominent the name of William
Emmanuel Baron von Ketteler,
Bishop of Mainz. His was a life of
faith and action. He was an apostle
and a pioneer. At a time when few
headed the claims of the toilers for
an improvement in their lot, he stood
forth to champion them. And he
had—so deeply was the world of his
day sunk in the materialistic idea of
commercial principles—to create the
social gospel which he preached for
the salvation of the masses of work-
ing men from misery and injustice.

To the great Doctor of the schools |

and his teaching he went for inspira-
tion, drawing from that fount of
knowledge the stream of

his pro- |

posals to ameliorate the condition of |

the laboring classes.
cessfully he taught and wrought,
that with no unfairness may be
attributed to him the
solidarity and impregnable strength
of the German Catholic organization
of the present day.
HIS HARVEST WAS
What he sowed, has been reaped,
though his harvest was on
fields and from other hands than
men’'s.
before his labors bore fruit. Of his
words and works we are given a most
instructive account in the excellent
volume called “Christian Social Re-
form,” by George Metlake, to which
Cardinal O'Connell,
Boston, has written a preface.
Catholic readers in general, and to
Catholic students of social questions
above all, this book will prove to be
oneofsplendidservice. They will see
in it how

ON OTHER FIELDS

And so sue- |

magnificent |

He labored and passed away |

Archbishop of |
To |

far a learned and holy |

Bishop felt warranted to go in de- |

fence of the claims of labor and in

protection of its rights.

Bishop Ketteler's principles were |

fearless and far-reaching; truth is
always so. But they were also re-
cognized and accepted by the highest
authority in the Church. “"He wz
the pioneer of Christian social re-
form,” says Cardinal O'Connell.
"Leo XIII. did not disdain to call
him his great predecessor, and
framed his famous Encyclical on
Labor along the lines of Von Ket-
teler's program of action.” What
was that program?
Church, and not the world, held the
true solution for the
problems which afflict
these modern days.
CATHOLICS AND THE SOCIAL
A soulless materialism could never
convince and convert the souls of
men, rich as well as poor to love
justice and pursue it one towards
another. The heart of man has to
be touched and won, and for the
Church is laid up that great and
glorious victory : " The world will
see that to the Catholic Church is re-
served the definitive solution of the
social question, for the State with
all its legislative machinery has not
the power to solve it.” He

| zeal

have proved very satisfactory to
others, and, in any case, are the in-
stitutions under which we live and
as such ought to be respected.

EVERY GOOD MAN'S AIM

Besides, the poor are to have a
special recompense in the next world,
and it ought to be every good man's
aim to accept the modern code of
conduct and the modern social regu-
lations as being the outcome of ex-
perience and effort, into which the
introduction of the Sermon on the
Mount and Christian morality would
in all probability weaken the institu-
tion without strengthening or bene-
fitting the poor. Catholics, more
than others, must reverence the
things that are.

Talk like this, to the Bishop, seems
the prime error and the principal
peril against which wise Catholics
should be warned. He says: “ In
the first place, Catholics and the
Catholic press must avoid everything
calculated to make people believe
that we regard certain institutions,
certain social and political forms of
other days as inaccessible to improve-
ment, or that we praise them unre-
servedly and hold them up to future
generations as the only possible
remedy for all the ills of society.
Christian truths, it is true, primarily
regard the moral progress of man ;
but social and political progress also
depends on them, and no one can fore-
see what social or civil transforma-
tion Christianity will effect in man-
kind once it shall have penetrated
and informed all with its spirit.”

CHAMPION THE CAUSE OF GOD

And in order that mankind be in-
formed with the spirit of Christian-

| ity and penetrated by it, he turned
| to Catholic priests and
other |

people for
help. * May the clergy understand
the signs of the times and champion
the cause of God, not only with the
old weapons on the old battlefields,
but with all just and honest means
at their disposal. Our Christian
people must be instructed. They
must be initiated into the great
problems of the day; they must be
made to see the boundless hypocrisy
of modern Liberalism (German Lib-
eralism has since been destroyed.—
P) to see through the diabolical plot
to draw the school into the service
of anti Christianity.

" From every pulpit these ques
tions must be discussed, and these
thoughts developed ; countless news-
papers must spread them broadcast
among the people. What could we do
if we had but a small portion of the
of the enemies of God, a zeal

| which impels them to rush breath-

| lessly through the
| the poison of their doctrines
| the remotest hamlet !

It was that the |

economic |
mankind in |

PROBLEM |

urged |

Catholics to begin at once to realize |

the importance of taking up the
study of the social problem confront-
ing them, and he set forth the lines
upon which they should work.

His counsel is still worth recalling,
if not in his own country where it
has been acted on at least, perhaps,
in ours where as yet the social ques-
tion has scarcely got beyond the
stage of introduction and is not gen-
erally understood. 'The lightest
word of a Bishop, we know, is
weighty.
word of him whom Pope Leo XIII.
studied and praised for his wide
knowledge of the best means of
meeting the difficulties surrounding

| And surely with reason.
| that it rust not.

| and children hunger with him.

| answers
How weighty must be the |

any attempt to solve the social prob- |

lem !
THE DIFFICULTY OF
PEOPLE

PERSUADING

1482

Bishop von Ketteler knew, as every |

student of social questions feels, that
the great trial to be faced is
difticulty of persuading people that
change not something wasteful
and wicked. To a man comfortably

is

the |

and even luxuriously placed, talk of |

altering circumstances which benefit
him must appear almost criminal :
chi sta bene, non st muove ! And
pestilent fellows who point out the
hard lives and scanty comforts and
frequent stint of food and drink and
clothing and housing are scoffers at
the wisdom of our ancestors which
founded society and the institutions
that hold it together to-day, and de-
serve no pity for their eagerness to

world to carry
into
Not only the
clergy, however, but all who love
Christianity must work in the same
spirit. In the public press in politi-
cal assemblies, in the stations and
walks of life, whatever they be, in
which God has placed them, with all
the means at their command, they
must fight for the great interests of
mankind.”
SYMPATHY

TO THE POOR

MAN

He wanted Catholics to support
and influence the Labor Unions.
His heart went out in sympathy to
the poor working man, the mere
wage earner, with scanty pay, wnd
no settled assurance even of work.
The good Bishop felt that, to this
our brother, we who are Christians
had been neither kind nor just.
Here is a vision of what might, of
what may, of what I for one believe
some day will be ; the worker will be
treated, not as a tool, but as a man.
A tool we
take up and lay down, and put by
But a man can not
be put by, lest he hunger, and wife
For
a man is a tool that lives, and lives
on bread, and has dependent on him
other lines that live on bread.

We may hire him. We may pay
him his wage. And when no man
hires him ? This holy Bishop
" Whoever works for an-
other, and is formed to do so all his
life, has a moral right to demand
security for a permanent livelihood.
All the other classes of society enjoy
such security. Why should the
working classes alone be deprived of
Why should the toiler alone
have to go to his work haunted by
the thought: ‘I do not know
whether to-morrow I shall have the
wages on which my existence and
the existence of my wife and
children depend. Who knows ?
perhaps to - morrow a crowd of
famished workmen will come from
afar and rob me of my employment
by underbidding me, and my wife
and children must beg or starve.
The wealthy capitalist finds protec-
tion a hundredfold in his capital
competition is scarcely more than
an idle word for him—but the work-

WORKING

| man must have no protection !”

defend the claims of the laboring |

poor, who have been with us since
the world began and have always
been poor : whereef the memory of
man runneth not to the contrary !

It can't be helped. We can't all be
rich. Some, most of us, must be
poor. This is a world of hard fact.
And if you are going to champion
the rights of the multitude—cer-
tainly they are very miserable physi-
cally, and their horizon is wretched,
mexitully-——nnd if you are going to in-
gist on applying the Christian prin-
ciples of charity and brotherhood
and justice, well, you'll end by dis-
turbing a lot of very comfortable
folk and unsettling institutions and
conventions which, however hardly
they have borne upon some people

THE WORKMAN

And this noble Bishop goes fur-
ther. Not only does he claim that
the workman has no protection ; he
claims that he has not even liberty
of contract. Here are his words :
“ But is the workman under the pres-
ent system always at full liberty to
enter on an equitable agreement
with his employer ? Certainly not.
It may be so when the demand for
labor is very great; but when the
offer far exceeds the demand, the
workman is not free; he must, on
the contrary, accept unconditionally

HAS NO PROTECTION

{ the terms of the employer.”

These are a few of the many points
of teaching which made Bishop Ket-
teler's name a household genius in
Germany. But he not merely taught.
He urged others to teach. Especi-
ally anxious was he to have the
parochial clergy and the seminary
students make themselves acquaint-

| est conviction of my soul
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ed with the facts and tendencies of
modern social troubles., From the
Church and her devoted ministers he
looked for a solution of that terrible
problem, still unsolved in our days :
How appeased the conflict between
capital and labor ? He saw the
masses of workers under-paid, while
rents and interest and profit com-
bined to swell the incomes of those
who lived and never worked.

THE DOCTRINE AND SPIRIT

OF CHRIST

And he urged that the whole prob.
lem could be dealt with by the doe-
trine and spirit of Christ alone ; no
mere law would make men just.
What earthly law will force men to
examine into the source of their
dividends and profits, the conditions
under which they are earned, the
equity of their incidence and
amount ? None. Perhaps, if ques-
tions on these matters were put into
the form of the examination of con-
science, repentance and confession
and amendment would ensue, and
good example at least flow from
scrupulous Catholic conduct ; for
nothing of the evil of those mis-
deeds, where misdeeds underlie
them, is compatible with the spirit
of our blessed Lord, Who loved the
poor.

Were men to obey Him, the world
would change. And to Christ Bishop
Ketteler appealed for the example
which should lead rich and poor to
justice and peace : “With Him, in
the truth which He taught, on the
way which He pointed out, we can
make a paradise of earth, we can
wipe away the tears from the eyes of
our poor suffering brother, we can
establish the reign of love, of har-
mony, and fraternity, of true human-
ity ; we can—I say it from the deep-
we can
establish community of goods and
everlasting peace, and at the same
time Nve under the freest political
institutions ; without Him we shall
perish disgracefully, miserably, the
laughing-stock of succeeding gener-
ations.” Has not the last half cen-
tury borne witness to the wisdom
and foresight of Bishop Ketteler, in
looking for help and safety in indus-
trial problems to the teaching of
the Catholic Church ? The politi-
cian has failed. The priest has now
his opportunity. And a book such
as this will point the way and steady
the steps of any man of faith and
action who by word and work goes
about among the rich and the poor,
as did our Master, doing good.—
Papyrus, in the Liverpool Catholic
Times.

—.—

Have we not always found in our
past experience that, on the whole,
our kind interpretations were truer
than our harsh ones ?—Faber.

Lend your better self to all. God
will not suffer yve to be taken advan-
tage of if you are prompted by the
spirit of charity.
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION

Apostolic Delegation

1. Thomas Coffey Ottawa, June 13th, 1905.
My Dear Sir—Since or,mm{; to Canada 1 have
been a reader of your paper. havenoted with satis-
fection that it is directed with intelligence and
ability, and, above all, that it is imbued wx_lh a
strong Catholic spirit. 1t strenuously defends Cath-
olic principles and nghts, and stands firmly by the
teachings and authonty
the

hese lines it has done a gre
good for the welfare of religion and country, and it
will do more and more, 8s its wholesome influence
meaches more Catholic homes. 1 therefore, earn-
wtly recommend it 10 Catholic families. With my
blessing on your work, and best wishes for its con-
tinusd success.

e notices cannot be inserted
ensed form. Each insertion

Yours very sincerely in Christ,
Donatus, Archbishop of Ephesus,
Apostolic Delegate
UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA.
Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900,
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

Dear Sir : For some time past 1 have read your
estimable paper the CATHOLIC Recorp, and congra-
tulate you upon the manner in which it is published
Its matter and form are both good ; and a truly
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with

leasure, \ can recommend it to the faithful, Bless-

g you and wishing you success, believe me to re-
main. Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ.

1 D. FarLconio, Arch. of Larissa, Apos. Deleg.
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THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO
AND THE SCHOOLS OF THE
PEOPLE
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THINGS LOOK

POINT OF VIEW

HOW SOME FROM OUR
On the question raised by Presi-
dent demand that High

Schools do the first year's University

Falconer's

work, we stated last week our point
of view.

For convenience in the term High
Schools we include Collegiate In-
stitutes and Continuation Schools.
The business of these schools is to
provide secondary education for all
those who desire it.

Incidentally they prepare students
for matriculation.

President Falconer’s demand im-
plies a totally different conception of
the place of High Schools in our
system of education. If our good
friend Prof. Kylie were not 8O
immersed in the Toronto University
view of things educational, he would
readily recognize that our use of the
expression ‘‘common people”’ was
suggested by the arrogant assump-
tion that the chief reason for exist-
ence of these schools of the people is
to prepare students for the Univer-
sity.
to assure him, the common people
are just 100 per cent. of the popula-
tion. When he tells us that those
who enter the University on junior
matriculation are not usually the
children of “the common people,”

In our estimation, we hasten

we confess our inability to guess his
meaning even with the aid of the
inverted commas.

Just at the time when the High
School teachers were considering the
“ unwieldy and heterogeneous 4
High School curriculum with a view
to its simplification, and the co-ordin-
ation of High School studies, the
President coolly asks that the High
schools relieve the University of
Toronto of its first year's work. And
the sole consideration is not the
efficiency of our” High School system
but the convenience of Toronto Uni-
versity.

“ There is room for argument,”
says Professor Kylie, “that the work
cannot be done as economically or as
wellinthelschools as intheuniversity.
There is no room for the contention
that the President or anyone else
was doing an injustice to the com-
mon people.”

In view of the fact that in one
Toronto High School it costs $690 a
year for each upper school pupil, and
further, that Trustee Fairbairn esti-
mates a saving of $50,000 a year as
well as better results, from one or
two centres for upper school work in
Toronto, it may be taken for granted
that there is ample room for argu-
ment as to whether President Fal-
coner's proposal would make for
either economy or efficiency. Keep-
ing in mind that the object of High
schools is, or should be, to provide a
satisfactory system of secondary edu-
cation for 40,000 pupils and not a
gpecial training for 1,000 there is not
much room for argument about the
injustice of the President’'s proposal
—its injustice is evident.

Secondary education is in a very
unsatisfactory condition in Ontario.
In the estimation of many it is worth
nothing in itself. The vast majority
of the High School pupils drop out
in the first years—many the first

year—discouraged and unprofited
because secondary education has
been so entirely subordinated to
what should be merely incidental,
the preparation of the few for matri-
culation and other examinations.

As an evidence of ‘‘some healthy
dissatisfaction with things as they
now stand” we quoted in our first
article from a paper readby Principal
Bonis beforethe Educational Associa-
tion, and commented thus:

Not by adding the first year's Uni-
versity work to the already over-
purdened and unwieldy curriculum
will the desired reform be attained.
We want a revision and simplification
of the High School course, not
according to the needs of Toronto
University, but in the interest of
secondary education in Ontario.

Professor Kylie—"The complaints
made at the recent Teachers' Cou-
vention were nob directed against
the Universities or against President
Falconer's proposal and had no beax-
ing on this subject.”

We care not against what or against
whom the “complaints made at the
recent Teachers’ (onvention” were
directed; the passage quoted was
apposite and quite relevant to the
purpose we had in view in citing it,
which we think is very easily seen
though altogether untouched
Prof. Kylie's comment.

“If any part of education is im-
proved then every part is improved

by

and especially the greater part is
benefited.”

This, in so far as it has any bear-
ing on the question,
what it would prove.

The in education
most desirable and most pressing ab

simply assumes
improvement

the present time is the improvement
of secondary education.

many people are

A great
desirous of effecting
this improvement; President Falconer
would stick in a spoke which would
bring the whole movement to a stand-
still.

We are, however, very glad indeed
to find ourselves in full agreement
with Professor Kylie on the matter
of the present course of studies in
the schools with
and ineffective work.
The universities will be able to help
only when they take a very much
broader view of their place in the
educational system than they at pres-
ent seem inclined to do. When
secondary education has a definite
object of its own, when those who
enter the High schools feel that they
are entering on a highly desirable and
useful course of studieshavingits own
educational value, then pupils and
parents, trustees and teachers and
people will not be slow to appreciate
the worth of the High School Leav-
ing examination. The High School
graduate will have a recognized
gtanding. The High schools will
take their place and fulfil their
duties in our system of education.
Those who enter them will enter
with the definite object of securing
the secondary education, something
desirable and valuable whether lead-
ing to higher education or not.

This would benefit university
work inasmuch as thorough and
efficient work in the High Schools
will leave the student better pre-
pared for higher studies, a prepara-
tion much more important than is
gecured by a smattering of all things
knowable and a few others.

The High School graduate should
ipso facto be entitled to enter the
University or Normal School. Just
here is where the University neces-
sarily has a voice in forming the
High school curriculum. We do not
wish to deprive universities of this
voice. We wish them to take a
broader outlook than hitherto, to
consult the interests of the schools
of the people, and by &o doing fur-
ther their own best interests. If rais-
ing the standards of university work
—amostdesirablething—leaves & gap
between the High school and the Uni-
versity, that gap must be filled with-
out prejudice to'secondary education.
Whether this be done by creating
special centres or adding a year or
more to the University course, or
by some other means, does not con-
cern us at the moment. We would
see the High Schools restored to
their proper function, that of provid-
ing secondary education for all who
desire it; and this secondary educa-
tion should be such that many
more will find it desirable ; such
that the majority entering upon it
will not give up disgusted and dis
couraged before deriving any bene-
fit from it.

its overcrowded
curriculum

SE——————

Life is a great bundle of little
things.

Dare to be true.
need a lie.

If you act ungratefully you are

doing an injury to all who are in
need.

Nothing can

THE EDUCATIONAL INFLUENCE
OF A FREE PRESS

“ A Quebec court has annuled a
marriage on the ground that husband
and wife were minors. They were
also father and mother.”

This is the terse editorial com-
ment of the Mail and Empire last
week. What moral did it wish to
point ?

The amount of free advertising
that a Quebec marriage case receives
must make the most experienced
press agents feel that either they
don't know their business or have
become stale and sterile. The shade
of the immortal Barnum would de-
cide that the Friedmann * cure
alone is in the same class with the
‘ Quebec marriage The
Apostle of Humbug would regard
both as satisfactory developments of
his principles.

case."”

Let us go back a month to the
press despatches this

announcing
latest “Quebec marriage case.”

“1§ MARRIAGE IN LENT
ILLEGAL?”

"().\'EOI"'['HICRI‘];\.\'().\'S.\ll\'.\.\'('l‘]li
IN ASKING ANNL LMENT OF
QUEBEC CEREMONY"”

*

“'NO DISPENSATION

GIVEN ALTHOUGH

APPLIED FOR"

“Montreal, April 8.—Another mar-
riage annulment guit between Roman
Catholics, this time to dissolve the
marriage of two minors who also
disobeyed the laws of the church, was
begun before Mr. Justice Archibald
here this morning. The plaintiff is
Mrs. Katherine Cannon, whose
seventeen year-old son, George
Edward, was married on March 1,
1912, by Rev. Father Kilowan, in St.
Patrick’s Church to Mary Stewart,
aged eighteen. A child was born to
them in August last year.

“The mother claims that no marri-
age should havebeen permitted, first,
because the parties were under age,

the civil law with regard to the
marriage of minors. The law in
Ontario also requires the parents’
consent. We remember a suit on the
gsame grounds (lack of parents’ con-
gent) that was entered in Kingston
but was withdrawn. Whether or
not an Ontario judge would hold that
marriage of minors without parents’
consent would be null and void is, we
believe, yet to be determined.

Fact. 5. There are 41 divorce cases
before the Senate this session. Over
half of them are from Toronto. The
Ontario press have not gone into the
details relating to age, religion, chil-
dren,officiating clergymen and reasons
for divorce in these cases. They are
toomuch preoccupied with theterrible
cases in Quebec. The other
marriage that occurred in
Quebec in recent times the CATHOLIC

two
cases

REcORrD dealt with in due course.

We have already pointed out, bu
the fact will bear repetition, that there
are more divorces granted to Toronto
alone in this vear of grace 1913, than
there have been declarations of
nullity on any and every ecclesiasti-
cal ground in Quebec in the three
hundred years of her history.

We have marrying parsons in all
the border towns of Ontario. Dr.
Godfrey in the Legislative Assembly
in Toronto read the touting business
card of a marrying parson of Bridge-
burg : at Niagara Falls we have read
of marrying ministers sharing the
profits with their cab driving pals ;
divorce judges at Detroit scathingly
denounce the marrying ministers at
Windsor. Much of this
trade thrivesby throwing the cloak of
respectability

shameless

and legality and re

ligion over business that otherwise

would be carried in houses of

assignation.

on

Will all this rouse the honest in
dignation of the press and people of

secondly, because the ecclesiastical | Ontario to stamp out the disgraceful

dispensation applied for was refused
and thirdly, because the wedding was
B

erformed in Lent.

Py .

‘“I'he mother also saysher son kept
the marriage a secret for several
months.

“Mr. Cannon, who is not now living
with his wife, gave evidence in sup
port of his mother’s application this
morning.

“So far no annulment from the
church authorities has figured in the
case, as plaintiff considers that the
fact that the parties were not of age
when they were married is adequate
grounds for a civil annulment. If
such is granted steps will be taken,
it is understood, to get church annul-
ment on the ground that no dispen-
sation to marry in Lent was secured.”

Now let us go back another month
to a public meeting held in Windsor,
Ontario. Mayor Hockin of Toronto,
speaking of another marriage case,
said :

“ Marriage laws in Quebec are
disgrace to the Empire. Not a mar-
riage of Roman Catholics but can be
invalidated on some pretext. This
Church is in itself a divorce court.
You couldn't go to Reno and get a
judge to annul a marriage on such
grounds.”
this time the
press by a whole geries of Barnum-
esque headlines, comments, insinua-

Of course before

tions and perversions of fact had pre-
pared the ground for the good Orange
geed which the Queen City's worthy
mayor wished to sow in that intelli-
gent and well-informed Ontario aud-
jence. Otherwise he would hardly
have done it in Windsor !

Equally intelligent and well-in-
formed readers of the Mail's inno-
cent-looking little comment can be
relied upon to read it in the lurid
light already thrown on that awful
subject—a Quebec marriage case.

Now let us turn our attention a
moment from the endless serial of
gtartling fiction and consider some
hard facts.

Fact 1. The Catholic Church had
pno more to do with the Cannon-
Stewart marriage case than the Sal-
vation Army.

Could any one imagine this to be
the case from reading the despatch
quoted above ? From the startling
headline, “ Is Marriage in Lent -
legal ?" to the end, we have * Roman
Catholic,” * Ecclesiastical dispensa-
tion,” * Lent,” ** Church authorities "
etc., inextricably woven into the
news item so that the desired infer-
ence is inevitable.

Fact 2. Marriage in Lent with or
without a dispensation is valid in
Quebec as elsewhere. Marriage
without dispensation of banns is
valid. These things are not diri-
ment impediments. But, as a mat-
ter of fact, both dispensations were
granted.

Fact 8. The marriage was, and is
yet, valid in the eyes of the Church
which had nothing to do with the
civil case.

Fact 4. Judge Archibald is a Pro-
testant and was presumably guided
golely by his own interpretation of

traffic ?
Oh
through

yes, perhaps, after we

with

get
those awful Quebec
the
fitness

marriage cases. In
the of things.
The press has so far accomplished its

high mission in the premises that the

meantime,

note eternal

Mayor of Toronto, addressing a public
meeting in Windsor, holds up the
Catholic Church as a huge divorce
court which puts Reno in the shade.
Doubtless the gaping crowd in its
virtuous indignation registered a vow
to vote against the Ne Temere, to
agitate for a Uniform Marriage Law
for the Dominion that will make
those Quebec Romanists respect the
sanctity of marriage —even as it is
respected in Windsor.

Jy the way, can any one tell us
why there is such solemn silence this
long time on the question of the Ne
Temere decree ?

IDEALS OF WOMANHOOD
The name of Florence Nightingale
is a household word throughout the
world. ranked
amongst the heroines of charity and

Deservedly she is
How
many know the names or even the
deeds of the noble band of Sisters

who

as such lovingly remembered.

were Florence
chief aids in the Crimean War ?

Nightingale's
It
is but just to say, however, that Miss
Nightingale herself was always gener-
ous in her recognition of all that the
work with which her name will ever
be associated owed to the Sisters.

The following clipping from an
English paper of April 27th shows
that the British Government is not
unmindful of that great debt :

“There was a picturesque scene in
the gardens of the Hospital of St.
John and Elizabeth, for the funeral
of Mother Mary Stanislaus Jones,
who was Florence Nightingale's chief
helper in the Crimea. After the
requiem service in the beautiful
little church (which was taken there
from Great Ormond-street stone by
stone,) the Nuns and Sisters of
Mercy, who carry on their work of
healing in the fine hospital adjoining,
made a lane, through which the
coffin was borne by men of the Army
Service Corps. A file of soldiers had
been sent up with an officer by the
War Office, as a special tribute to
Mother Stanislaus, who with the
“Lady of the Lamp" was foremost in
giving our stricken troops in the
Crimea practical aid and comfort.

“Dr. Fenton, Bishop of Amycla, was
present at the service, and Monsignor
Grosch delivered a sermon dwelling
on the splendid work done by the
nun in her sixty-five years of 1elig-
ious profession. After her return
from the Crimea, she took a leading
part at the instigation of Cardinal
Wiseman in founding St. John's
Hospital (then in Great Ormond-
street,) and afterwards was one of
the foremost promoters of the St.
Mn.l'y'sicutholic Orphanage at Wal-
thamstow.”

While the attention of the world
was centred on the sanguinary war
in the Balkans, in the besieged city
of Adrianople Catholic Nuns with
quiet heroism devoted themselves as

ministering angels to the sick and
wounded.

The following is from The Tablet :

“The work of the Oblate Sisters of
the Assumption during the siege of
Adrianople has evoked a letter of
high praise from our Ambassador at
Constantinople, who has asked the
French Ambassador to convey the
thanks of the British Government to
the Governmeut of the French Repub-
lic. Sir Gerard Lowther writes: 'In
a report which 1 have just received
from the British Consulat Adrianople,
Major Samson mentions the wonder-
ful way in which the Oblate Sisters
of the Assumption have nursed the
wounded in the English hospital in
that city. ‘It would be impossible,
says the Consul, "to exaggerate either
the devotedness of these ladies in the
work they have undertaken, or the
coolness they showed under the fire
of the artillery. Indeed, without
their aid,’ continues the report, ‘it
would have been impossible for the
hospital to carry on the task it had
taken up. I have the greatest pleas-
ure, therefore, in communicating to
you this great testimony to the de-
votedness and heroism of these ladies
who have so nobly co-operated in the
common work of humanity which the
Christian community took upon it
gelf during the siege. The French
Ambassador has sent a copy of this
letter to the Superior of the Assump
tionists at Constantinople.”

Nearer home we have an example
of heroism so sublime and so touching
that it is difficult to read of it un-
moved.

On theisland of Skeeklung, 9 miles
from Canton, China, there is a leper
colony under the charge of Father
Connardy, often called the second
Father Damien. There is on the St.
Catherine Road near Montreal the
Mother House, a community of mis-
sionary Sisters called the Sisters of
the Immaculate Conception. These
Sisters have a mission in Canton,
China, where they conduct a foundl-
ing asylum, an orphanage, & home
for the aged and an English school.

Three weeks ago Father Connardy
called for Sisters to take charge of
the leper settlement.

When the Reverend Mother (at
Montreal ) read the letter to the fif-
teen Nuns assembled in the commun-
ity, every one of them volunteered to
go. She explained the life of sacri-
fice it involved, the loathsomeness of
the disease, the isolation and perpet-
ual banishment from home, kindred,
and everything that a person holds
dear. Yet every Nun remained an
enthusiastic volunteer.

Sister Mary Angelina, already in
China, shows the spirit of the sisters
there. she writes, "the
joy and thanksgiving with which we

“Imagine,”

received the news that we are to co-
operate in the great work Father
Connardy is carrying on."”

Sister Mary
Miss Donovan
Alexandria, thus concludes her letter:

Angelina, who
Mary

was

formerly of

“It is impossible for me to close
this letter without mentioning the
happiness with which our sisters
here arve filled, to be laboring amongst
the Chinese. We thought we were
happy in our convent home at Outre-
mont, but we can say that
we never knew what true happiness
was till now. 1 would like
to go round the whole world
gathering together girls who have
nothing to do and’ who are always
unhappy, and bring them here to use-
fulness and happiness. There is
such need, and the workers are 8O
few that we realize all too sadly that
many are called but few are chosen.”

All the other sisters with Sister
Mary Angelina are French Cana-
dians—drawn from those ignorant
women of Quebec to whom Mrs,
Cole would hesitate to give the vote !

Which reminds us of a type of val-
jant woman altogether different from
Sister Mary Angelina and her devoted
co-workers in that far off portion of
the Lord's vineyard.

The following is an ** impartial ap-
preciation " of Mrs. Pankhurst by a
writer in the London Daily Mail:

“ghe is a spiritual descendant of
all martyrs and fanatics who have
ever worn themselves out in pursuit
of an ideal. For years before she be-
came a fighting Suffragist she had
worked quietly for the cause. Her
gnawing eagerness for self-sacrifice
saw in this such an objective as it de-
sired. Gradually she came to believe
that she was marked out to be a
leader that the cause for which she
was fighting depended upon her.
That steeled her to suffer. That
made her run to meet labors and
punishments which it seemed impos-
sible for so slight a frame to bear.
It is power of will that supports her,
aided by the self-esteem which is in
all fanatics, which even helped to
bear up Joan of Arc, with whose life
by the way, Mrs. Pankhurst might be
at many points compared. 1t is im-
possible to think of the courage of
this frail woman without admiration,
or of her sufferings without pain.
Yet to the martyr sufferings are a
satisfaction. That is the stuff of
which Mrs, Pankhurst is made."”

The quiet, unobtrusive womanly
lives of the Sisters, inspired by simple,
childlike, unwavering faith in Christ's

promises, devoted without a thought

of self exclusively to the service of
others, embody the Catholic ideal of
woman’s highest sphere of useful-
ness. What a contrast to the noisy,
masculine advocates of woman's
rights, and the empty platitudes of
the apostles of " altruism” and " so-
cial service.”

ORDINATIONS AT ST. PETER'S
SEMINARY

On Saturday, May 17th, in the
presence of a great many of the
priests of the diocese, the relatives
and friends of those ordained and a
large congregation of the faithful,
His Lordship Bishop Fallon raised

\

four students of St. Peter's seminary
to the dignity of the priesthood. To
all present the impressive ritual of
the solemn function was in itself a
striking illustration of the impor-
tance of the work of the seminary
and the sanctity and significance of
the sacerdotal order.

Those who were ordained to the
priesthood on Saturday
jmery of Paincourt, A.

were : J.
Rondot of
Stony Point, J. Quigley of Biddulph
and J. Fallon of London.

On Wednesday, April 30th, Messrs.
W. Moran,
McCarthy tonsured ; minor
orders were conferred on J. Iallon,
T. Grenier, J. Bell, H.
and A. Finn;
subdeaconate

Young, and F.

were

Dignan, F.
the
on J. Fallon, J.
Quigley, P. Mahoney, w.
and T. McCarthy.

On Ascension Thursday A. Rondot,
J. Emery, J.

Costello, and

Langlois,

Fallon, and J.
were ordained deacons.

Quigley

FATHER TYRELL'S * LIFE”

That captivating Catholic writer,
Mgr. Robert Hugh Benson, published
a review recently in the New York
Times of * The Autobiography and
Life of George Tyrell.” The review-
er endeavors to be—and he undoubt-
edly succeeds—as charitable as pos-
sible when he deals with the con-
duct of the priest :

but in the essential points, he writes

contumacious

with such lucidity and such compell-
ing logic that Father Tyrell's vagar-
jes are made plain to everybody—
Catholic and non-Catholic
reads the review.

— who

On the inner processes of George
Tyrell's mind, says Mgr. Benson, no
one—least of all ecclesiastical author-
presumes to pass final judg-
ment ; but he hopes, although there
is no evidence whatever of it, that at

ity

the supreme moment the excommun-
icated ex-Jesuit may have made an
act of self-surrender to the
divine authority which the Catholic
Church claims to represent on earth.

inner

The utterly untenable positions
assumed by Father Tyrell is exposed
in this splendid passage :

“The Catholic Church extends her
communion and her privileges only
to those who interiorly as well as ex-
teriorly submit to her view. The
Modernist would call her narrow-
minded; yet it is difficult to under-
stand how any man can call her
tyrannical in this matter. It is
not tyrannical for the committee of a
club to insist upon the rule being
kept, and to demand that those who
will not keep the rules shall go else-
where for their entertainment. The
Catholic Church does not compel men
to belong to her; she only demands
that those who do belong to her, that
those who claim to represent her
and manister in her name, shall in-
deed represent her and teach and be-
lieve her view of truth and not
another. The world howled aloud
when George Tyrrell was denied
Catholic rites at his death; yet to
have granted him those rites, except
on the plea either that he was mad
or that he submitted after all, at the
last moment—and this latter plea
was unhappily rendered inadmissible
by the action and the statements of
his friends—would have been to
evacuate her own position, and to
have implied that, after all, her own
view of truth was not so essential as
ghe pretended.”

NOTES AND COMMENTS

ALn EUROPE, we are told, is ring.
ing with praises to Sir Edward Grey,
the British Minister of Foreign
Affairs. To his diplomacy, skill and
personal authority, more than to any
other factor, is attributed the peace-
ful solution of the numerous difficul-
ties which a few months ago gravely
menaced the peace of Europe and
the world. When others despaired
he stood firm, and by the sheer force
of his personality and insistence upon
the conference of ambassadors,
cleared the way for an amicable solu-
tion of the tangled questions rising out
of the Balkan war. That his part in
this respect is now fully recognized
by the great powers, and not least
by Germany, will be gratifying to
those who, like ourselves, have long
regarded Sir Edward Grey as the
strongest and wisest statesman of his

time)

AN oLD vellum deed was recently
offered for sale by a London (Eng-
land) bookseller, which affords a
curious side-light upon the vagaries
of Anglican doctrine and the devious
ways of Anglican churchmanship in
the earlier years of the “Church by
law established” as now. The docu

ment in question was a deed issued
by George Abbot, Archbishop
Canterbury, granting Indul-
gence to Sir Peter Frechvale of
Staveley, and his wife, to eat meat in
Lent. The date of the precious docu-
ment is Feb. 9, 1613, Abbot was
Archbishop of Canterbury from 1611
until his death in 1633, He had,
prior to his elevation to the primatial

of
an

see, successively occupied those of
Lichfield and London, and, as it is
related, he owed his preference in
all three instances to the friendship
and influence of his patron, the Earl
of Dunbar. All of which goes to
that not less then than now
Scotsmen

show
exercised a commanding
upon the administration of

affairs in the Church of England.

influence

Tue curiovs feature
ment referred to
have

in the docu-
is that
from

it should
emanated who is

described as a ' sincere but narrow-

one

minded Calvinist, equally opposed to
Catholics and to heretics, Arian or
Arminian.” Abbot has to his credit
the fining of recusants, the
burning of two 'Arians, and acquies’
cence in the putting of at least one
opponent to the torture. Neverthe-
less, he is credited also with being a
charitable man, and, what, under the
circumstances,, tells in his favor as
being far to the
kingly will than most of his compeers.

two

less obsequious

HapTais * Indulgence ” come from
go prounounced a high churchman as
Archbishop
Abbot

would

succeeded
in the See of Canterbury, it
not
surprise.

Land, who

be so much a matter of

Land shares with his royal
Charles 1., the of
“martyrdom,” in the Anglican cal-
endar.

master, honors

He had a great admiration

for antiquity, and is said to have
at times looked with longing eyes
towards Rome. Austere in his own
habits, and strongly imbued with the
ecclesiastical spirit, it would not be

so much a matter of wonder had he

carried this to the extent even of is-
suing an Indulgence.” But that
the Calvinist Abbot could so conceive
his Protestant profession as to exer-
cise it upon a matter so pronounced-
ly “popish,” is certainly surprising,
In the light of such an emanition in
the seventeenth the plea
that doctrinal in the
Church of England is a modern de-
velopment will not hold. As to Cal-
vinism, its boasted rigidity notwith-
standing, it stood forth then as it
does now, as an obsequious and time-
serving creed.

century,
variation

In THE MATTER of definiteness, the
position of Anglicanism has never
been happy. Since the first rise of
the Oxford Movement, the Church of
England has produced many earnest-
minded men, who, recognizing the
barrenness of their surroundings,
have striven manfully to recall those
beliefs and practices of earlier ages,
which are exclusively the possession
of the Catholic Church. most
cases such men have eventually
realized the futility of their efforts,
and have, as a result, sought and
found admission to that Church
where alone the certainty they
aspired to is to be found.

In

AMONG THOSE WHO in recent years
have distinguished themselves as
earnest seekers after truth, Lord
Halifax is conspicuous. He has
striven assiduously to establish the
Anglican claim to Catholicity, and as
President of the English Church
Union and of the Confraternity of
the Blessed Sacrament, has, more
than any other man of his genera-
tion, been responsible for the revival'
of certain Catholic practices in the
Establishment. He it was who
hailed the monastic foundation on
the Isle of Caldey with so much hope
and enthusiasm. In the light of
the collapse of that high-minded
enterprise, as being hopelessly out
of joint with the spirit of Anglican-
ism, it is instructive to recall Lord
Halifax's estimate of its bearing upon
the developments for which he
yearned.

It 1s but a few years ago since
Lord Halifax wrote :

“ And now the time has come when
we who profess our loyalty to the
Catholic Faith, and proclaim our un-
faltering conviction in the Catholicity
of the Church of England, must rally
round Abbot Alred, who in the sphere
of the religious life has been enabled.
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by the grace of God to win a position
for the Benedictine Order in the
Ecclesia Anglicana, which at one
time had seemed to be impossible.
In this matter it is not a mere ques-
tion of another community coming
into being. It is rather the recovery
of a great principle, for the lack of
which the Catholic Revival had been
incomplete.”

That Abbot Elred, though he lacked
not for friends and supporters, should
from actual test have realized the
hopelessness of grafting the Bene-
dictine spirit upon the Anglican tree,
and, with practically all his follow-
ers, have sought admisson to the Fold
of Peter, should not be without its
effect upon their chivalrous and
earnest-minded supporter. The
sult will be awaited with interest far
beyond the boundaries of England.

re-

THE SPLENDID response to the
appeal made in these columns in be-
half of Father Fraser's Chinese Mis-
sion proves that the missionary spirit
is very strong in the Catholics of
Canada, and that it only needs a little
urging to bring it out. The immense
sums raised by non-Catholics for their
foreign work is often the subject of
remark amongst Catholics, and it
need not be denied that the example
is in a measure worthy of emulation.
It should be borne in mind, however,
that of the millions raised by Pro-
testants in Canada and the United
States for foreign missions, a very
large proportion is swallowed up in
salaries and administrative expenses,
so that comparatively little reaches
its ultimate destination. Protestant
missionaries are com-
modities, and, judging from their own
utterances, a million dollars does not
go a great way. The meagre results
produced in most cases is the best
proof of this. That millions should
continue to be forthcoming is more
credible to our friends zeal than their

expensive

discernment.

WitH CarHornics it is different.
They know that every dollar set aside
for missions or for,any Church pur-
pose goes direct to the object intend-
ed. Their missionaries do not re-
ceive fat salaries, nor are thousands
frittered away on palatial offices at
home or sumptuous establishments
abroad. For the most part those
who labor for the propagation of the
Faith are dependent for their susten-
ance upon those to whom they are
They become as the people
themselves, and are content to share
their humble lot. As to the truth of
this contrast there is the evidence of
independent travellers and consular
officials to testify in abundance. And
being so, there is the greater in-
centive to Catholics at home to be
generous in their offerings to work
such as that of Father Fraser's in
China. It is essentially a Canadian
work, and should appeal to the
patriotism as well as to the faith of

sent.

his countrymen.

WE HAVE especially to commend
the numerous contributions from
Parkhill which were acknowledged
in the Recorp of last week. It is
evident that some good soul has
interested himself or herself
in the work and has solicited
offerings. The same is true of the
contributions from Barnet, B. C,
acknowledged some weeks ago,
Both instances afford a splendid
example which might be well emul-
ated by zealous Catholics all over
the Dominion. The amount already
raised will afford immense consola-
tion to the heart of Father Fraser
and enable him to cope with some
hope of success Wwith the great
problem that lies before him, viz.,
that of saving many children from a
cruel fate and bringing them up as
Catholics and apostlesto the teeming
millions of China.

A BISHOP'S BLESSING

1t seems but a simple thing to re-
member how gladly we kneel for a
bishop's blessing ; but yet it is no
light privilege; for the blessing of a
bishop is the blessing of the God he
represents. A blessing given by a
priest is something sacred and un-
earthly, consecrating in some sort
and dedicating to God that upon
which it falls. Even the simplest
exercise of the priestly power of
blessing, perhaps the only act that a
newly ordained priest can perform
without need of any permission, is
yet one that the Church ranks
among the sacramentals, the holy
water becomes the means of increas-
ing and sanctifying grace. The
blessing of the priest at the end of
the Mass reminds us of our Lord
lifting up His hands and blessing
His apostles before He left them.
The priest's blessing brings peace
and sanctification, yet the priestly
power of benediction comes forth
from the power of the bishop as a
stream flows from its foundation.
In the bishop it resides in a plenti-
tude that is surpassed upon earth

only by the still completed fullness
of apostolic blessing. Whenever we
meet our bishop we throng about
him and kneel until he has blessed
us ; and in the church he passes to
and fro he scatters his benediction
around him, or still more solemnly
chants it from the altar. Our hearts
are soothed and strengthened ; we
scarcely know how ; but we should
be mindful that we depart with the
hallowing influence upon us of a
benediction that speedily dedicates
all upon which it falls to the sacred
service of God.

——

CRADLE OF
ENLIGHTENMENT

Readers of cheap literature are
familiar with the old charge that
“obscurantism resulted from the rule
of the Popes during the Middle Ages."”
Dr. O'Riordan, in a Catholic Truth
publication, has much to say with
reference to that charge, and in do-
ing so declares that the shortest way
is to quote thereanent the opinions
of some of the great historians and
thinkers of the world in regard to
the influence of the Church on the
advancement of learning throughout
the ages.

Herder, the German philosopher-
histotrian, who was far from being a
Catholic, says the Doctor, gives it as
his conviction that Kurope without
the Papacy would have fallen into
the claws of tyrants and
would have become a Mongolian
desert (Thoughts on the Philosophy
of History, vol. iii, page 167.) Hallam
the arch-Protestant historian, writes:
“It may be said with some truth that
Italy supplied the fire from which
other nations in the first as after-
wards in the second era of the revival
of letters, lighted their torches.”
(Introduction to Literature of Europe
vol. 1, page 58.)

And a non-Catholic writer in the
North American Review says: “lItaly
in the Middle Ages was like Mount
Ararat in the Deluge—the last
reached by the flood and the first
left. The great ascendency
of the Papal power and the influence
of Italian genius on the literature
and fine arts of all countries, made
Italy essentially the center of light,
the sovereign of thought, the capital
of civilization.”

Omitting numerous other writers
of great authority and not Catholic
writers, to whom one may refer, it is
easy to show that the Church has
ever been the real cradle of enlighten-
ment. When Roman pagan civiliza-
tion was breaking up, when the Bar-
barians from the North were sweep-
ing all before them, and Southern
Europe was in chaos, the Church it
was that undertook the difficult task
of christianizing the invaders and of
building up a new civilization out of
the rude elements that remained.
The Pope formed Christian Europe,
and it was during the Middle Ages
(the “obscurantist” ages) that the
Church exercised its greatest in-
fluences on Christendom.

It was precisely during these ages
that arose the great universities of
Europe. Under the patronage of the
Popes the University of Oxford was
founded at the close of the ninth cen-
tury, and that of Cambridge at the
beginning of the tenth. The famous
University of Paris (the Sorboune)
was founded by Charlemagne when
the Pope had consecrated him Chris-
tian Emperor. It is the mother of
all European universities.

The Popes also founded the Great
Italian universities which arose in
those times at Rome, Bologna, Padua,
Pisa, and Pavia; and the Canon Law
ordained that wherever a cathedral
was built, there also a school should
be established. Jurisprudence was
restored at Bologna, which bhas for
long ages been a famous center of
legal studies; medical science, system-
atically pursued, began at Salerno in
the eleventh century and at Montpel-
lierin the twelfth. According to Hal-
lam, the English historian the paper
which we write was invented at the
beginning of the twelfth, and to those
days we can also trace the invention
of printing, which was afterwards
perfected by Gutenberg.

An Italian monk of the thirteenth
century, Guido d'Arezzo, did for
music what the inventor of the
alphabet did for language; he con-
structed the gamut and thus reduced
sounds to systematic rules, and
enabled us to teach and learn music
on regular principles. The mariner's
compass, invented in a rude form in
the twelfth century by the mariners
of Amalfi enabled Marco Polo and
Columbus to make those voyages and
discoveries which have changed the
world's conditions. The first bank
was established in Venice in the
middle of the twelfth century, and
the needs of Venetian enterprise in-
troduced the first use of bills of ex-
change and the post office. The
revival of painting began in the
thirteenth century in Florence with
Cimabue; it was the dawn of the
great school that was to raise up
Raphael; Fra Angelico, Da Vinei.
And as for architecture, Cologne,
Westminster, York, Rouen are all
eloquent.

And economically, how worked the
Church? When the Church found
the Barbarians masters of Europe,
she began a twofold work, namely, to
Christianize and . civilize them.
Under her influence, they gradually
settled down into industrious com-
munities and were given the models
of the monastic institutions to
imitate. “There isnot & man now in
Europe,” says Cardinal Newman,
“who talks bravely against the
Church, but owes it to the Church
that he can talk atall.” Nor was the
education of women neglected, for
the nuns of St. Clare were as active

as their brothers the monks. The
monasteries became the homes of
science and art, and the hives of in-
dustry, and a glance at the “Monks
of the West” (by Montalembert) will
show how the monasteries founded
by St. Columbanus spread over
Northern Italy, Switzerland, along
the East of France and towards the
German Ocean and civilization and
sprang up.

Interesting is the fact in connec-
tion with the discovery of America
that Columbus took with him on his
voyage of discovery a work written
by his patron, Cardinal Alliaco, en-
titled Imago Mundi (Image of the
World) about which the great scien-
tist, Humboldt, says: ‘It was more
influential in the discovery of Amer-
ica than was the correspondence with
the learned Florentine Toscanelli”
(Cosmos, vol ii, p. 249.) The most
strenuous supporters of the discoverer
were ecclesiastics, and but for their
recommendations the discovery of
the New World might have been
delayed for many years.

Mr. W. H. Mallock, the non-Catho-
lic author, says: ‘“Looking at the
Church of Rome from a strictly
logical standpoint, it is hard to see
how, if we believe in free will and
morality in the face of modern dis-
coveries, which as far as they go
show us all life as nothing but a vast
machine—it is hard to see how we
can consider the Church of Rome as
logically in any way wounded, or
crippled, or in a condition, should
occasion offer, to be less effective
than she was in the days of her
most disputed ascendency.—N. Y.
Freeman's Journal.

IMPORTANCE OF
INSTRUCTION

The Bishop of Newport has contri-
buted to Catholic Truth literature an
important booklet on the value and
necessity of instruction in the tenets
of the Faith for Catholics of all ages,
all ranks and conditions. More so
in this age, says the Bishop, than in
ordinary ages and because of the
vast increase and rapid circulation
of all sorts of information. Relig-
ious knowledge has to compete in
these days with knowledge of every
kind for a place and position in
limited human minds.

eligion was at one time the only
knowledge for multitudes of people ;
now, says the Bishop, knowledge is
everywhere. There is an overflow-
ing supply every morning and even-
ing—much of it weak, washy and
demoralizing, but, all the same, fair-
ly satisfying to the indolent minds of
the multitude. This is the serious
peril for religion, yet religion must
be studied or it will disappear.

It is certain, says the Bishop, that
the pulse of Catholic life beats more
feebly all through the Church of the
present day by reason of the want of
religious knowledge. Catholics are
lukewarm, or sceptical, or indiffer-
ent because they know so little of
the real Catholic teaching, and ave
more or less influenced by the
paganism in thought which they find
on every side. Again, says the pre-
late, one of the most disturbing fea-
tures of modern Catholic life is the
difficulty so many seem to have in
realizing that there is only one
Church and in understanding the
sinfulness and misfortune of heresy
and schism. This is because their
instruction is shallow.

They practice their religion solely
out of human respect, and are more
or less strangers to Bethlehem,
Nazareth and Calvary. The Catholic
Liturgy is to them a sealed book, the
Ritual is as often as much a mystery
to them as it is to Protestants, and
they have never learned to under-
stand it. Blameworthy ignorance is
in the main the cause of all this.
A mere smattering of Catholicism,
says the Bishop is, however, not
sufficient to penetrate the complex
fabric of the human heart, or to pro-
tect human nature from the snares
of the world.

Religious instruction should, there-
fore, begin with the earliest years of
childhood, and the child’s intelligence
should be trained to the good and
the right, the rudiments of the
Christian Kingdom being imparted
as the age of discretion manifests
itself. One never knows how much
a child takes in, if by skilful repiti-
tion and exhibition, it is kept to the
simple essentials of the Christian
view, and of its immature mind is
thus led to work out relations and
consequences for itself. If at this
age the child's mind can be pro-
tected from evil impression, from
bad example and from foolish and
ignorant parents and nurses, the
first teachings of sacred truth will
easily expand.

At such an age should elementary
instruction be given as to confession
and Communion, and the instructor
of infancy, whether parent, priest or
teacher, should persistently and con-
fidently give instruction to young
children. In the stage in which the
truths of the Catechism are imparted
growing children can be made to
understand the seriousness and grav-
ity of life, and to appreciate the
difference between the broadway and
the narrow.

In particular should instructors
seek to cultivate in children the
faculty of attention on which the
mind depends in great measure for
enrichment and cultivation, and it is
moreover, a faculty which can be
cherished and stimulated by a good
teacher. Only let the tale of the
Catechism and the Universe be told
skilfully, the points put clearly .and
the essential doctrines made definite
enough, and the young mind never
loses its hold thereon. Apart from
the spirit of Catholicity, instructors

of the Catechism also seek to pro-
duce on the Catholic child’s mind the
sentiment of Catholic citizenship, or
the pride and joy of belonging to a
Catholic family.

A boy or girl, it would seem, could
easily be taught to feel that to be a
Catholic is to belong to a proud stock
and when a youth has once
said in his very heart “the
Catholic religion is my relig-
ion,” he will probably never
cease to cling to it even as
he clings to his own family.
He will learn this with difficulty,
however, unless he be taught it dur
ing the days of his Catechism.—N. Y.
Freeman's Journal.

SOCIALISTS THREATEN
THE CHILD’S MORALITY

*
WOULD INFILTRATE EVIL PHIL-
0OSOPHY INTO INNOCENT
MINDS

Socialism doesn’t believe in God.
That should be quite plain. For in-
stance, Socialism is based on what
Marx and Engels called "The Materi-
alistic Conception of History.” His-
tory is the known facts of the past.
A conception is an idea. A
conception of history is an idea
about the facts of the past.
Materialistic means naterial, or
of matter. A materialistic con-
ception of history means an idea of
the facts of the past based upon
another idea that is all that we know
is matter, says Bird 8. Coler in the
Live Issue.

The Socialists have another term
that means the same thing. They
call it “economic determinism.”
Economic means the struggle of
human being for necessaries, con-
veniences and luxuries of life. De-
terminism, as here used, means the
effect upon human beings of some-
thing. “Economic determinism”
means the effect on human beings of
their struggle for the necessaries,
conveniences and luxuries of life.
Its effect on their bodies and their
minds. Its effect on their conduct.
They say, for instance—it is Engels,
the man who worked with Marx
when the two of them together wrote
“The Manifest,” who says it~
that “God is a reflex of economic
conditions.” A ‘“reflex of economic
conditions” means a vesult of the
struggle for food and comfort and
pleasure. It is argued out this way.
The struggle for food and comfort
and pleasure was between two
classes—you know how they talk of
“the class war’—one of which com-
pelled the other to do the hard labor
while it enjoyed the fruits of that
labor. In order that the owning
class might keep the non-owners
satisfied, a promise was given of a
happy future beyond the grave ; and
to compensate for the cruelty and in-
justice here, a good and just God
was invented. Thus, God was a re-
sult of the struggle, or a “reflex of
economic conditions.” Theyaccount
for marriage in the same way;
Bebel says it was invented so that
property might be kept in families.

So, when a Socialist tells you that
Socialism is a political movement
that does not question your religious
belief, if you have one, he is like a
man saying : “The stones of which

this house is built have nothing to
do with the house ; it would stand
just as well without them,” or “The
root from which this apple tree |
springs has nothing to do with the
tree ; it would bear apples without a
root.” y
DOESN'T BELIEVE IN GOD

Socialism doesn't believe in a God
—it is also opposed to marriage.
Mr. Bebel, who was a great Socialist
leader, says so. He wrote a book
called “Woman and Socialism” and
the other day in Brooklyn a principal
of a Public school advised his friends
to read that book. It has been trans-
lated into English. It is pretty foul
stuff morally. The school principal
who commends it ought to have a
less delicate job than the care of
children. There have been many ex-
amples of this Socialist dislike of
marriage. They differ from non-
Socialist violations of the moral code
in this, that in Socialism they are
held to be justifiable—paraded as an
evidence of high intellectual condi-
tion and modern, liberal spirit.
There is an impression in Socialism
that nastiness can be brazed out if it
is part of a political or philosophical
movement.

Wherever Socialism gets an upper
hand in schools, there appear persons
who have a mad desire to addle with
their own unwholesome sex philoso-
phy the clean minds of developing
children. They would thrust upon
the immature a problem that even
the full grown intelligence does not
always stand up against. The awful
passion and power, the raging fire of
life, they would put into the unready
hands of little children.

CAN'T HIDE ITS ATHEISM

It isn't accidental—it is purposeful.
The Socialists want the schools.
They want the minds of the children.
They want them for Matesalism, be-
cause, as we saw, that is the basis
of Socialism and they want them for
the “liberal” view of the sex relation
—because the destruction of the
family is the capstone. Short is the
leap from Bebel to the injection of
“liberal” sex-philosophy into the
schools. It is the most cunning, the
most dangerous part of the Socialist
propaganda. We might let them
rant forever and everywhere from
their soap-boxes, we might let them
fill the universities with weak-
chinned enthusiasts, if they would
leave the minds of the children un-
polluted. For it is in childhood that
the real wrong is done, It is in the

child that science sees the plastic
psychoblast in which tendencies may
be set up and features formed that
will swell into restless torrents and
harden into adamantine ridges. Pro-
fessor James J. Putnam of Harvard
says in one of the Harvey lectures :
“That marvelous period when ten-
dencies are established and paths of
least resistance are laid down, which
may give a set orbias to all the years
to come, and cause the child's mind
to become sencome and sensitized

to special influences which
may be brought to bear later ¥
That is what Socialism is striving for
—to sensitize the mind of the child
—to make it ready to receive the
form and color of Socialism later, as
a photographer's plate is made re-
ceptive for the picture.

This is not only the field of a
battle where victory means the most
for Socialism, but it is a field where
the spoil of the enemy flourishes the
sinews of war. If Socialism can get
control of your schools, it can make
you pay the cost of its propaganda.
It uses your money, your buildings,
your extensive teaching force to take
your children from the faith and
morality and political system in
which you believe. Your money
pays the bills. It is very simple.

It is no wonder then that Socialism
is reaching for the schools, “strength-
ening its grip on the schools” as the
New York Call (Socialist) tells us in
large headlines. Under that head-
line is an article describing the ac-
tivities of the National Educational
Committee of the Socialist party,
and, an interview with a member of
that committee, who is also a State
paid teacher, in which he says that
the children in the schools must be
taught a “philosophy to fit them to
live.”

You, see they go back, back of
their political platform, which pru-
dence and opportunism sand  poli-
tical shiftiness have voided of
what might keep voters away,
back of that to their “philos
ophy,” the philosophy of dead matter,
of no God, of “liberal” “sex-emperi-
mentation,” of no family, They can
tin-plate Socialism at each election
time, but they cannot hide its
atheism and immorality, for of those
things it is.—Providence Visitor.

A RELIGIOUS PANSY
TWO FACES UNDER A
HOOD

The easy grace with which the
trammels of “sectarian” considera-
tions can be flung aside by people
whose backs stiffen like steel plates
at the mention of the word “Catho-
lic” is marvelous to behold. All the
public utilities are placed at the dis-
posal of the Y. M. C. A. whenever
some new movement is started to
raise money. The City Hall is given
up to the service of the association,
just as though the general public
had no right in the building, or that
it is a matter of course that the pub-
lic taxes be freely drawn upon for
the use of this particular "non-sectar-
ian.” This claim of a non-sectarian
character for the Y. M. C. A.is no
longer tenable, if the fact of a legal
decision rejecting the claim be con-
sidered as sufficient disposal of the
question. The decision was written
out by Mr. John W. Happer, City
Attorney of Portsmouth, Virginia, in
relation to a plot of ground which
the city authorities desired to hand
over to the Y. M. C. A, for the pur-
poses of that organization. Dubious
as to their power to do so, the
authorities had appealed to the
City Attorney to settle the question
of legality of donating the ground
for the purposes of the seciety. The
full text of the decision was repro-
duced in America of April 19 last.
These passages may be quoted as
conveying the kernel of the question
and the decision thereon :

It is true that the Virginia Con-
stitution (section 67 of the Constitu-
tion, 1902,) authorizes the General
Assembly to extend to cities and
towns the right to make appropria-
tions of public funds, personal
property or real .estate to any
charitable institution or associa-
tion.

It is also true-that the General
Assembly by section 1088 of the
Code as amended by an act approved
March 14, 1908 (Acts 1908, p. 623), for
the purpose of carrying into effect
this constitutional provision, has
authorized cities and towns of this
Commonwealth to make such
appropriations to any charitable in-
stitution or association located with-
in their respective limits, “provided
such institution or association is not
controlled in whole or in part by any
church or sectarian society. But
the words ‘sectarian society’ shall
not be construed to mean a non-de-
nominational Young Men's Christian
Association.”

Admitting the Young Men's Chris-
tian Association of this city to be a
charitable association as contended
for, the real question arises, is it a
non-denominational Young Men’s
Christian Association ?

A non-denominational Christian
association, in my opinion, is one in
which all Christians, or believers in
Christ, have an equal right to par-
ticipate, upon the same terms and
conditions. Is this so of the Young
Men's Christian Association of this
city ?

We are told that it is managed and
controlled by 'its active members,
and to be an active member one must
be a member of a Protestant church,
is not this requirement an exclusion
of all Christians who are not mem-
bers of the Protestant faith or
churches ? And yet are there not
many Christians who are not mem-
bers of a Protestant church ? If

these propositions be true, then how
can it be said that this association is
a non-denominational young men's
Christian association ? Yet it must
be in order to be the recipient of the
city's bounty.

In accordance with the opinion
given, the City Council decided that
it had no right to make donation to
the Young Men's Christian Associa-
tion of the property in question as a
site on which to erect their proposed
building.

The sectarian character of the
Y. M. C. A. (of which the Y. W. C, A,
is a sister organization) has been de-
monstrated time and time again,
Nor is the experience of two Catho-
lic young women in New York, who,
as reported in a communication pub-
lished by an evening contemporary,
found their creed a bar to their ad-
mission to a Y. W. C. A, establish-
ment, a singular one. We have
heard of similar occurrences nearer
home, in which the creed line was
drawn between "Evangelicals” (Pro
testants) and Catholics and Jews.
We did not go to the trouble of in
vestigating these cases because it
was unnecessary to do so. The dis
crimination is there, and its exist
ence is recognized by all save the
few gullible Catholics with more
money than brains and an irresist-
ible desire to see their names in
print along with other “broad
minded” benefactors of their kind.

We have more than once shown, by
the testimony of Archbishop Harty,
writing from the Philippines, and
other witnesses, that the Y. M. C. A,
is a Janus-faced institution, pretend-
ing to Catholics that it is non-sec-
tarian and proving to Protestants by
its action in elections that it
tarian when coming down
rock practice. — Catholic
and Times.
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A CHRISTIANITY
WITHOUT CHRIST
.
Toronto Globe, Friday, May 16
To the Editor of The Globe:—The
following paragraph appears in a con
temporary (New york Sun)i: "Four
Union Theological Seminary students,
desiring to become Presbyterian
ministers admitted upon examination
that they wanted more evidence be
fore they could credit the virgin
birth of Jesus Christ and the
authenticity of the Pentateuch:
three who doubted the canon-
ical standing of John's Gospel, and
two who were uncertain on the re
surrection.” When the vote was
taken as to their admission it ap-
peared that no less than 71 voted for
their admission and 10 against.
Now, the question arises: What are
these young men sent out to preach ?
The flabbiness, not to say unworthi-
ness of modern theological training
is becoming a scandal and a disgrace.
Any one, be he Bishop or Presbyter,
who denies the resurrection ceases
in every proper and honest sense of
the word to be a Christian. An hon-
est pagan is far more deserving of
respect than a dishonest preacher
whose pulpit exercises consist
of ethical platitudes that are absolute-
ly without basis, if they are without
Christ virgin-born, crucified and
risen. An honest expression of faith
on the part of modern pulpiteers
would empty half the pulpits on this
continent ; nor would the cause of
morality suffer seriously by the va-
cancies. Can you wonder that the
churches are being deserted, or that
modern preaching has practically
ceased to have any real influence
upon the lives of the hearers?
Churches are occasionally filled by
attractive gifts of oratory, elaborate
concert arrangements by the choir,
plus the kitchen, and the initiative
gambling arrangements which are so
much in evidence in modern church
life ; but all this may exist—as a
matter of fact does exist with the
complete extinction of spiritual life.
In my early boyhood days in Ulster
we looked upon our Presbyterian
neighbors as being absolutely imper-
vious to any defection from the “pure
Word.” I hope they are so still, but
evidently Presbyterianism in the
United States is of quite a different
brand. For the life of me I don’t
see what good purpose could be
served by the union of Church mem-
bers who are supposed to believe in
Christ and other members who avow
their unbelief. The Gospel comes to
us as a revelation, supernaturally
given and supernaturally to be con-
tinued in a sacramental life, and is
no more subject to debate than the
existence of light. The Churches.
however, are rapidly converting
Christianity into a philosophy, and
in that philosophy is written their
own extinction.
RoBERT KER, Canon.
St. Catharines, May 12.

EDUCATION WITHOUT
GOD DEPLORED BY
PROTESTANT WRITER

The teaching in our schools is
almost wholly materialistic,” de-
clares a writer in the London
Saturday Review, who blames much
of the prevailing selfishness and
corruption to “the emptiness of the
teaching which man receives when
he is good and little and a child.”
Among the things that caildren do
not learn to-day is: “If any will not
work, neither shall he eat.” Con-
tinuing her arraingnment this wuiter
probes the system:

There is no ‘dogmatical” teaching.
This means a diet of dry bones. It
means that the child is never taught
to look for happiness in the perform-
ance of acts that do not, on the face
of them, look as though they would
make him happy. Itis notexplained

to him that man’s life and the will
of God are like a poem—God writes a
line and man must make the next
line rhyme to it. When it does
rhyme, then you get that happiness
which can only come from harmony.
And when you do your best to make
your line rhyme and can not—well
the Author of the first line knows
that it was your best you did.

There are many to whom the child
can carry the story of its triumphs in
studies and games and be given
applause and rewards; but in mo-
ments of depression and temptation
and failure the child does not know
the best source of comfort and con-
solation and strength-—he does not
know God.

There is now talk of a great
measure for the reform of national
education; much talk and there will
be more. There will be much ink
spilt, much breath wasted; we shall
hear of Moutessori and Froebel, of
science and the classics, of oppor-
tunities, of laddars, of scholarships
and prizes and endowments. .
We shall be told how important are
the telescope and the microscope,
and how right it is that children
should know all about their little in
gides, The one thing we shall not
hear about will be the one thing
needful, A tottering Government
may keep itself in power by such a
measure—a defeated party may bring
itself back to office; but such a
measure will not keep the nation
from perdition, nor bring back the
soul of a man into the true way.

We may build up as we will
schemes of education and instruction,
add science to science, learning to
learning, and facts to facts, but what
we shall build will be only a dead
body unless it be informed by the
breath of the Spirit Which maketh
alive. For education, which teaches
a man everything but how to live to
the glory of God and to the service
of man, is not education but only
instruction; and it is the fruit of the
tree not of Life but of Death.

The Great Teacher muade known
this truth to His people nearly two
thousand years ago, and the prin-
ciples He laid down are taught to-day
by the Church He established. Those
who set aside religion as the basis of
all true education have learned
through sad experience how unstable

and perilous to body and soul
any other foundation.

is
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He who meets life as though it
meant something worth finding out,
and who expresses his best self, is
the one who has the permanent
basis of happiness.—H. W. Dresser.
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A LITTLE KERRY SONG
T. A. Daly in May Canada/Monthly

There's grand big girls that walks
theearth,
An’ some that's gone to glory,
That have been praised beyond their
worth
To live in song and story.
0! one may have the classic face
That poets love to honor,
An’ still another wear the grace
O’ Venus' self upon her ;
Some tall an’ stately queens may be,
An’ some be big an’ merry—
Och! take them all, but leave for me
One little girl from Kerry !

Sure, Kerry is a little place,
An’ everything's in keepin’ :

The biggest heroes of the race
In little graves are sleepin’ ;

An’ little cows give little crame,
Fur little fairies take it,

An’ little girls think little shame
To take a heart an’ break it.

Och ! here's a little Kerry lad
That would be O! so merry

If but your little heart he had,
0! little girl from Kerry !
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON

SECOND SUNDAY AFTER PENTE-
COST
*
I'HE REAL PRESENCE

“ Take ye and eat, this is My Body. And taking

the chalice, e gave thanks and gave it to them
saying, Drink ye all of this, for this is My Blood of
the New Testament which shall be shed for many,

for the remission of sin” (St. Matt, xxvi, 26,127, 28)

The mysteries of our holy religion,
my dear friends, have always been
subjects of ridicule to the sceptic.
The Holy Trinity is boastingly de-
clared to be contrary to reason ; while
the Incarnation of Jesus Christ is
called an impossibility, an absurdity.

But perhaps no mystery of revela-
tion has been so universally attacked
as the Real Presence of Jesus Christ
in the Blessed Sacrament of the altar.
You know from your catechism what
is meant by the Real Presence. You
firmly believe, because the Church
which is the pillar and the ground of
truth teaches it, that Jesus Christ is
really and truly, Body and Blood, soul
and divinity, present in the Blessed
Sacrament under the form and ap-
pearance of bread and wine. The
Church in teaching this dogma asks
us to believe nothing that is contrary
to Scripture, to tradition, or to reason.
In fact. if the Church could teach
anything contrary to Scripture, tradi-
tion, or reason, she would cease to be
the true Church, and the promises of
Christ would fail to be fulfilled. It
follows from this that, when. any
teaching of the Church seems to any
one to be absurd, false, or unreason-
able, it is because he does not prop-
erly understand it.

Let us then for a few moments ex-
amine this teaching of the Church—
the Real Presence of Jesus Christ in
the Blessed Sacrament—and see if it
is not in perfect agreement with the
Holy Scripture, tradition and reason.

If anyone will take up his Bible
and read carefully the sixth chapter
of St. John, the twenty-sixth chapter
and twenty-sixth, twenty-seventh and
twenty-eighth verses of St. Matthew,
the fourteenth chapter and twenty-
second verse of St. Mark, the twenty-
second chapter and nineteenth verse
of St. Luke and the tenth chapter of
the first Epistle of St. Paul to the
Corinthians, sixteenth verse, he will
certainly see that the Catholic dogma
of the Real Presence is founded on
Scripture.

In the sixth chapter of St. John we
learn that our Saviour before insti-
tuting the Blessed Eucharist, wished
to announce, to promise it solemnly
to His disciples in order to prepare
them for it. He first presented them
with a type of the Eucharist in the
multiplication of the five loaves by
which He fed five thousand persons.
After this miracle, He told them that
He would give to them Bread super-
ior to that which they had eaten and
that this Bread was His Own Flesh
and Blood. * The Bread that I will
give is My Flesh for the life of the
world.” *“ He that eateth My Flesh
and drinketh My Blood hath ever-
lasting life.” ‘' For My Flesh is meat
indeed and My Blood is drink in-
deed.” These words it is almost im-
possible to understand in any other
than a literal sense. We find that He
was thus understood by His disciples,
and many of them left Him because
they could not understand how He
could give them His Flesh to eat.
Now if Jesus Christ did not speak
literally, would He not have told His
disciples so, rather than have them
withdraw from Him ?

This promise which was so difficult
to be understood by those who heard
it, was to be fulfilled at the Last
Supper. On the eve of His passion
Our Saviour and His disciples as-
sembled in a large room at Jerusalem
where the Paschal supper had been
prepared. After eating of the sym-
bolical lamb and washing His dis-
ciples’ feet, Jesus took bread in His
sacred hands and lifting His eyes to
heaven gave thanks to His Father,
blessed the Bread, broke it and gave
it to His Apostles saying, ' Take ye
and eat. This is My Body which is
given for you ; do this in commemor-
ation of Me."”

And taking the chalice, He gave
thanks and gave to them saying,
“ Drink ye all of this. For this is
My Blood of the New Testament
which shall be shed for many unto
remission of sin.”

These are substantially the words
of the three evangelists, Matthew,
Mark and Luke, and of the Apostle
St. Paul. Again St. Paul in his first
Epistle to the Corinthians, chapter
tenth, verse sixteenth, says: " The
chalice of benediction which we bless
is it not the Communion of the Blood
of Christ? And the Bread, which we
break is it not the partaking of the
Body of the Lord ?”

Any one of these texts 1 have quoted
abundantly proves theCatholic dogma
of the Real Presence of Jesus Christ
in the Blessed Sacrament.

teflect upon them. Reflect especi-
ally upon the words of Jesus Christ,
“This is My Body. This is My Blood.”
Think what an insult it is to the
divinity and veracity of Jesus Christ
to doubt His words simply because
you cannot understand how what
appears to be bread is in reality the
Body of Christ. There are many
things in the world around us you
cannot understand. Do you under-
gtand how the bread you eat becomes
part of your own body ?

1f we only remember that Christ
had the power to change Bread into
His Body, that He really did it when
He said. * This is My Body,’ since He
did not say this is the figure of My
Body, nor this represents My Body ;
that He could confer this power upon
others as upon the Apostles and their
guccessors, the Bishops and priests of
the Church, and that He in reality
did so when He said, " Do this in
commemoration of Me ;" if we only

remember this, I say, then we will
never have any difficulty in believing
in the dogma of the Real Presence of
Jesus Christ in the Blessed Sacra-
ment.

This dogma which, as we have just
seen, is so clearly taught by Scrip-
ture, has been the belief of the Church
of Christ in every age from the time
of the Apostles to the present. In-
stead of quoting from the fathers and
doctors of the different centuries in
proof of this, 1 wish to call your at-
tention for a few moments to what
we call in theology the argument of
prescription,

Prescription is defined to be a title
acquired by long use or custom. This
is what prescription means in law (a
title acquired by long use) and it
means about the same thing in theo-
logy. The argument of prescription,
then, is an argument for a doctrine
showing that it has been in use, been
believed, from time immemorial, from
the time of our Saviour.

Now if the doctrine of the Real
Presence of Jesus Christ in the Blessed
Sacrament was not believed in every
age since the time of the Apostles,
somebody ought to be able to find
out and tell us : who was the author
of the new teaching; what time it
began to be believed ; in what place
it was first taught ; what occasion
gave rise to it ; who were its oppon-
ents, its adversaries at its birth and
when it wascondemned by the Church.
But no one has yet been able to show
us the man who was the author of
this doctrine ; the time, the place or
the occasion of its birth ; its adver-
saries and condemnation. And hence
we cannot but conclude that it was
believed in every age and had Christ
for its author.

Such in brief is the argument of
prescription for this doctrine, but,
that you may the more clearly see its
force, a few words of explanation are
necessary.

History records the names of the
author of every new teaching of im-
portance that has been introduced
since the time of Christ. It not only
records his name but also the time,
place, occasion, adversaries and con-
demnation of the new teaching. Thus
it is with regard to Arius, Pelagius,
Nestorius, Berengarius and others.
Do you think it would be different in
this case ? 1Is not this a doctrine of
vital importance ? Would not the
people have arisen against such an
innovator? Suppose some one would
attempt to teach in our day a new
doctrine that was difficult to under-
stand. Would the people believe
him ¢ Would they follow him, or
would they not revolt against him ?
So it would have been in every cen-
tury ; for the people had the same
passions and same feelings at all
times.

Besides, no one would ever have
thought of inventing such a doctrine.
When men invent new doctrines they
are shrewd enough to bring forward
those that are easily understood and
that pander to the passions. That is
the secret of their success in gaining
a large number of followers. They
understand the evil propensity of
human nature. Study the history of
any of the innovations and you will
see the truth of this.

Not so the doctrine of the Real
Presence. It checks our pride, re-
strains all our passions. And al-
though humanly speaking it is hard
to understand, it is easy to faith ; for
we have but to believe, as did all the
early Christians, the word of God
when He says, ** This is My Body.”
* This is My Blood.”

But I cannot understand it, some-
one may say, and therefore it is con-
trary to reason. Did the consum-
mate puerility, silliness, foolishness
of this objection, my dear friends,
ever present itself toyou? You can-
not understand it and hence it is
against reason. Do you understand
the Blessed Trinity? And is it
against reason ? No, although above
reason it is not against it. Do you
understand how Jesus Christ is both
God and man ? Do you understand
any mystery ? No, if you did, it would
be no longer a mystery, for a mys-
tery is something above human in-
telligence. It is something incom-
prehensible to us, for it pertains to
the divine nature. And as well might
you attempt to ladle the ocean into a
cavity on the shore as attempt to
comprehend with your weak intellect
the unfathomable ocean of Divinity.

The proper office of reason is to ex-
amine the evidences of revelation
and see if God has spoken. Butit
constitutes no part of its office to
dispute the Word of God. That God
has spoken is evident from the fulfill-
ment of many prophecies and the
authority of numerous miracles.
That these prophecies were fulfilled
and these miracles performed is a
matter of testimony. In proof of it
we have the testimony of a large
number of illustrious persons of all
nations, professions and ages. Many
of these were eyewitnesses to the
fulfillment of the prophecies and per-
formances of the miracles. Their
testimony has been handed down to
us by authentic tradition and his-
tory. Hence it cannot but be true.

Led by reason, then, we conclude
that prophecies have been fulfilled
and miracles performed. Reason
also teaches that no one but God can
prophesy, no one but God can dero-
gate from the order of nature by the
performance of a miracle. Hence
reason again compels us, as it were,
to conclude that God has spoken,
that revelation is divine.

Now when we know that God
gpeaks, genuine reason will dictate
that we humbly submit, that we
bow our heads and say, “O!my
God, Thou art the omniscient, infin-
ite Creator of all things ; I am but a
poor, ignorant, finite creature. Thou
are incomprehensible to my limited
reason. Thou canst do many things

I KTTRIBUTE WY
CURE SOLELY

And Entirely To Taking
“Fruit-a-tives”

HuLL, QuE., DEC. 24th, 1

‘““For the tQtwelvc years, I m
painful attacks of Dyspepsia. I could
not digest my food and everything
caused the most agonizing pain in my
stomach, I also hada fenn}\)xl attack of
Constipation and at times, I had no
movement of the bowels for two weeks,

Three doctors attended me for two
;Gll’l and gave me all kinds of medicine

ut did me no good. My weight came
to only 8o pounds and eve:iyone thought
I was going to die. Finally, I had the
good fortune to try ‘‘Fruit-a-tives'’ and
as soon as I began to take them, I felt
better. I persisted in the treatment and
to my great joy, I steadily improved.

Now I feel very well, weigh 11§
pounds, and this is more than I ever
weighed even before my illness.

I attribute my cure solely and entirely
to “Fruit-atives’ and can never praise
them too much for saving my life. To
all who suffer from Dyspepsia and Cons-
tipation, I recommend ‘‘Fruit-a-tives”
as a miraculous remedy’’

MRrS. ANDREW STAFFORD.

soc a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 2sc.

At dealers or from Fruit-a-tives Limited,
Ottawa.

1 cannot understand. Therefore,
when Thou revealest something in-
comprehensible, I will undoubtingly
believe, knowing full well that Thou
canst not deceive me.” Thus will
true reason ever act. And when
God says : * This is My Body,” it will
not hesitate to believe the Word of
God.

Besides, reason cannot show that
this dogma is unreasonable. Again
do not all who believe in the Blessed
Trinity@believe that the Holy Ghost
is God? But we read in the Bible
that the Holy Ghost appeared in the
form of a dove. St. Matt. iii., 16.
Now is it not at least as comformable
to reason for Jesus Christ, the second
person of the Blessed Trinity,
to appear in the form of bread
as for the Holy Ghost, the third
person of the Blessed Trinity, to ap
pear in the form of a dove? But
reason tells us that Jesus Christ is
Giod and that He has declared that He
is truly present in the Blessed Sacra
ment. Hence it is not only possible
but absolutely certain.

We have seen, my dear friends,
that the Catholic dogma of the real
presence of Jesus Christ in the
Blessed Sacrament is taught by all
the four evangelists and the Apostle
St. Paul in clear and unmistakable
terms ; that it has been the belief of
every age from the time of Christ to
the present, and that it is in perfect
harmony with reason. Now how do
we show our appreciation of this
heavenly gift ? Does it inspire in us
acts of love, gratitude and adoration?
Does it remind us to think more fre-
quently of God, to give to Him our
first thoughts in the morning and
our last in the evening ? Does it
serve us as an aid in restraining our
passions ? Does it keep us from lying,
from cursing, from drunkenness ?
Does it make us more meek, humble
and charitable ? If not, it is because
we do not properly appreciate it.
We do not frequently receive it, nor
pray to our Lord really present
there.

Let us, my dear friends, endeavor
to stir up in ourselves a more lively
faith in the real presence of Jesus
Christ in the Blessed Sacrament. Go
to Him in your trials, pray to Him in
temptations, and receive Him sacra-
mentally with more frequency and
devotion,

Then, like the just man, you will
live truly by faith. The things of
this world, sin and its consequences,
will be abhorred. And penetrating
the veil of futurity, heaven and its
joys will brighten for you, and you
will long for the day when your hope
will be exchanged for reality, and
your perseverance will receive the
crown that awaits those who have
kept the faith, persevered in the
right path and not doubted the word
of God.

i
TEMPERANCE
| ik
A DRUNKARD'S QUERIES
I wonder as I stagger home
Along the street so far,
Why he from whom I
“stuff "
Rides in a motor car.

buy the

I wonder why my wife at home
Wears threadbare dress and torn,
While she whose husband sells the

drink
Has jewels to adorn,

I wonder why my children go
To picnics “for the poor",
While children of the publican
Spend months at lake or shore.

I wonder why my mind is clogged
Since I began to drink,

So that I cannot as of yore
Intelligently think.

I wonder why I drudge so hard,
For such a paltry sum,

When once I had a pricely wage,
I wonder—was—it—rum ?

I wonder why I do not see
The cause—that the reply

Is that the rumseller grows rich
Because of such as I.

I wonder I can't break the chain
That holds me in its thrall ;

That every time I make a start
I'm weak, and therefore fall.

I wonder why the government
Won't make the demon fly,
And help a man regain his soul,

O friends, I wonder why ?

THIS MONEY-MAKING
BOOK IS FREE

Tells of an Investment Safer and
More Profitable Than Bank
or Railroad Stock.

Endorsed by Leading Bankers
Government Officials and the
Catholic Hierarchy and Laity

A valuable book of interest to and
for circulation only among Catholics
has just been issued, and will be sent
free and postpaid to any reader of
the CATHOLIC RECORD who has $20 or
more to invest.

The book tells of a line of business
that has and is paying enormous
dividends, and which is being sup-
ported by Catholics to the extent of
$75,000,000 a year. It contains most
complete facts and figures relating to
this particular business and the as-
tonishing dividends paid stockholders.
It shows how Catholics may, for the
first time, now become stockholders
and receive their share of the profits
of this great business. The stock of
old established companies in this
line is worth ten to twenty times par
value, and original investors are re:
ceiving 100 per cent. dividends.

This is not aget-rich-quick schemes
but a high-class, legitimate business
enterprise, indorsed by leading banks
and the Catholic hierarchy and laity.

This is the opportunity of a life-
time to make a safe and profitable
investment, and worth the attention
and investigation of every conserva-
tive investor.

If you would like to have a copy of
this book, address Philip Harding,
Dept. 615E, Box 1801, Philadelphia,
Pa.

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

—Epite M. RusseLt

DEFINITION OF ALCOHOL

Remarking that any young man
who thinks that he must drink to get
trade in business or to advance in
politics, is making a mistake, the
Catholic Columbian says: ™ Alcohol
is a poison. It injures the man who
drinks it—habitualiy. It is an ob-
stacle to prosperity, an impediment
to achievement, a bar to promotion,
a sure way to waste money, and a
cause of unhappiness in the home.”

FATHER MATHEW

In a little paper devoted to the
cause of total abstinence, says the
Ave Maria, we come upon this inter-
esting reminiscence of the immortal
Father Mathew, and incidentally
learn the confirmed opinion of a
veteran in the practice of medicine
on the use of alcohol. The writer,
Dr. F. Gibbon, of San Francisco, says:

In 1847 the saintly Father Mathew
was administering the temperance
pledge to thousands of people in Ire-
land. He was announced to be in
Croom chapel, County Limerick. on
a Sunday in August, four miles from
where 1 was born, and three across
the country as the crow flies. 1 was
then nine years old. No one asked
me to go,—it must have been my
Guardian Angel that prompted me ;
and I went the short cut. The chapel
would hold about five hundred ; it
was surrounded by an open space.
There must have been four or five
thousand there. The windows and
doors were all open, so that all could
hear. Father Mathew said the Mass.
When it was over he removed the
vestments and preached a sermon on
temperance. At the end of it he re-
quested all to kneel down and repeat
the pledge he gave out. I, among
thousands of others, did so. I have
practised medicine in California over
fifty years, and I am glad to say I
never yet prescribed liquor for a pati-
ent. Alcohol is mnot ,a stimulant,
but a narcotic. If I were seriously
ill to-morrow and the best physician
in town were to order alcohol of any
kind, I should answer, “No.” I have
not been confined to the house by
sickness for over half a century. 1
thank God and Father Mathew for it.

ARE YOU "THE GUY IN FRONT 2"

Considerable comment has been
going the rounds of the secular press
in reference to the circular issued by
the Bartenders’ Union of Chicago.
The New York Sun in a recent issue
had this to say about it :

" Bartenders necessarily see more
of the drink habit than any other
class of men. And what they think
of it is indicated by DBartenders’
Union No. 41, of Chicago, which has
just formed a temperance society,
the secretary appealing to all bar-
tenders to join, in the following cir-
cular :

“*Dear Pal :—Join the Bartenders’
Temperance Club. The boss won't
like it if you drink on the job. A
guy can't tend bar, and hit the booze
and make good. It gets him just as
quick as the guy in front, who pays
for it. If any one wants to drink
let the man on the other side of the
bar do it. Send me your name if you
want to join the club.’

“We do not find waiters appealing
to each other to beware of foods, nor
shoe clerks forming an organization
to save their fellows from wearing
shoes. The bartender is in a posi-

PRESIDENT
SUSPENDER

NONE -SO-EASY

tion ‘to know,’ and his advice is to
let it alone. We have never read a
more striking and eloquent temper-
ance sermon than this hundred-word
appeal from bartender to bartender,
with its implied scorn of ; ‘the guy in
front’ of the bar, ' who pays for it."

ECONOMY

UBBING clothes on the washboard,
for a few minutes, wears them out
faster than several weeks' use. You

save all that wash-board wear with the

Connor Boming

Washer

Yourclotheslast

that much lon-

ger. Inthatway

the washer soon

pays for itself.

And then con-
tinuesto savefor

you. Saves labor,
too. Runson ball
bearings so easily, so
swiftly, it almost runs
itself.” Write for book-
let, giving full des-
cription.

15
J.H.Connor & Son, Ltd., Ottawa, Ont.
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" "IDEAL
EMANCIPATES

Are you a slave to the old back
breaking washboard? Do you
know that the Ideal Washer has
emancipated thousands of such
slaves? Thecity water pressure
does most of the work. The Ideal
is a great saver—it saves time,
temper, health, strength and
clothes.

There is nothing to cause trouble ao deli-

cate parts to adjust. o sleader

parts to break. You will forget that

there ever was such a thing as

trouble with a Washer—In fact

there isn't with the Ideal.

See it at your dealer's or send to
full information, 1"

us for i
: g Ba 3
MER-DOWSWELL LIMITED
HAMILTON,ONTARIO.
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HEAD OFFICE,

Palatial
officials, highly expensive methods of putting
large volumes of costly New Business on its
: these things find no place in the opera-
tions of the North American Life.

Iivery item of expenditure is closely scrut-

inized by men who are specialists in their
departments.
As a result, 19 per cent. of the total income for 1912 was sufficent
to defray all expenses and charges; the remaining 81 per cent, was either
paid to Policyholders and Beneficiaries, or held to their credit.

The North American Life excels in economy of management.

North American Life Assurance Company

‘“SOLID A8 THE CONTINENT"

THE ELIMINATION
OR WASTE

As never before, master business minds
are concentrating upon the elimination of use-
less operating costs.

For years the North American Life has
specialized in economy of Insurance manage-

office buildings, big-salaried

TORONTO, CANADA

Why bear the pain of enlarged toe Jofnts when Y
it s 80 casy to cure them permanently with
Dr. Scholl’s BUNION RIGHT,
Simply place one between your toes and get
INSTANT RELIEY. Itisc light, and sani-
tiry ng. Guaranteed
. B0c ench ur g1.00 pair at wil
r drug store Write for Dr,
hook on “Bunions,”
» K Scholl Mfg. Co..
Fing St. E., Toronto
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Common Sense Roach and
Bed Bug Ex(ermingzrfr ::Id
under the saume guarantee.
g and §1 ¢
yous &4

tall dealers

will see that you are sujj

29 COMMON SENSE MFG. CO.
301 Queen St. W., Toronto,
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O'’KEEFE'S
Liquid Extract
Malt with lron

i» an ideal preparation tor building
up the BLOOD and BODY

It 1s more readily assimilated
and sbsorbed into the circuls-
tory fiuid than oy other prepars-
tion of iron.

q

It is of great valuve in all forms
of Apemis and General Debility.

For Sale at Drug Stores
W, LLOYL WOOD
General Agent

Toronto Canada
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Eddy’s Latest Match---

Safe---Silent
Non-Poisonous

---the new “Ses-qui”
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Saves—one4on
in seven

Figure up your annual coal bill, divide it
by seven, and you have the amount the Hecla Furnace

will save
does it.

other method.

quicker.

up the chimney.
q You will

Furnaces.
convenience

Section of
fire - pot
showing ribs
of steelplate
which save
1tonin 7.

you every year.

( The steel-ribbed fire-pot

Adding steel ribs to the fire-pot increases its
radiating surface three times more than is possible by any

The steel-ribbed fire-pot
( Examine the Hecla.

and ease of operation.

heats the air

It sends the heat through the registers instead of
Compare it with other
find every feature that makes for
But the Hecla
only one that has the Steel-ribbed Fire-pot—the fire-pot
which saves thousands of users one ton of coal in seven,

is the

ECLA

FURNACE

«. No Gas or Dust

Burns wood
as well as

And this furnace cannot possibly leak

gas or dust.

The joints, usually

bolted or cemented, are fused in the
Hecla in a perfectly tight joint.
Time and service cannot loosen

the Fused Joint.

one piece.
Our Booklet “ Comfort &
Health” should be in
the hands of everyone
who has a heating
problem to solve. It will
be sent free of charge.

The fusing
welds the Hecla Radiator into

CLARE BROS. & CO.,. LIMITED,
Dept. R, Preston, Ont.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

AT A RAILROAD STATION

A pleasant lesson is pleasantly
taught by Elbert Hubbard in the fol-
lowing sketch :

The other day I was waiting for a
train at junction point in Ohio. No
town there, just a crossing. The
station was an abandoned box car. 1
stood outside of this “ Grand Cen-
tral,”” chewing a straw and thinking
about nothing but how hot it was, as
I slapped at flies. My train was 10
minutes late—why are trains always
10 minutes late ?

A barefoot, freckled, hatless boy
entered the old car carrying a box in
his hand. He was the most freckle-
some kid I ever saw in my life. He
was 80 homely that he was attractive.
From inside the box car came the
click of a telegraph key.

Then 1 heard the operator say to
the freckle-faced kid. "Say, ‘Jimmy,’
when you take a box for a spittoon
and fill it with sawdust you invite a
fire. Now just chase that box out o’
here and fill it with sand. See! And
say, ' Jimmy,' there’'s that broom in
the corner again, resting on the
brush. Stand a broom on the handle
end—it will last longer. Lookee,
‘Jimmy,’ you must learn to take care
of company property as if it was your
own, and better—see! That's the
way to get along.”

The voice was kindly, but firm. 1
stepped inside to see the man who
was so loyal and so sensible. He
was crouching over his key, sending
a message, his hat on the back of his
head, a wooden leg sticking out from
under the table.

All at once I noticed he was send-
ing with his left hand. I couldn't
remember ever before seeing a south-
paw telegraph operator. 1 stepped
closer. The man's right hand was
off at the elbow, and he held a pad in
place on the table with the stump.
I wanted to shake his one good, hon-
est hand and look into his eyes. But
I hesitated about interrupting him,
Just then, as I stood there, my train
pulled in and I hustled out to get my
grips. I looked back through the
open door, and there was the oper-
ator still busy at his key, and the
freckled kid was picking up the saw-
dust spittoon to carry it out. I set
down my grips, reached into my
jeans, took out a half dollar and
tossed it toward the kid. It hit the
sawdust spittoon. The lad stopped
and stared at me with bulging eyes
and open mouth,

I ran down the track and climbed
into the day coach.

As my train pulled up over the
crossing I looked out of the window,
and in the doorway of the box car
station stood the operator and the
boy. They looked straight at me
earnestly. sort of daxed, perplexed;
they thought I was Daffy Dill, for
sure.

That is the last I saw of them.
Probably I will never see'them again,
but my heart went out to them in
blessing, there, in their ‘' Grand
Central " box car, with the sand box
spittoon and the broom in the cor-
ner standing on the handle, not the
brush. God bless them both.

And the sound of that earnest, kind-
ly voice, instructing the freckled kid,
kept singing through my thoughts—
“ Lookee, ‘ Jimmy,' you must learn to
take care of company property as if
it was your own, and better —see!"”

WORKING FOR GOD

We talk sometimes of working for
humanity, but all honest work honest-
ly done is that, whether it is making
astove or building a hospital. The
race is being lifted by its great think-
ers and philanthropists, by its invent-
ors and reformers, but it is being
lifted also by every faithful, con-
scientious toiler who does his best
day's work for his day's wage, and
puts interest and soul instead of mere
selfishness into his task. The king-
dom of God is rising out of the shame
and sin of earth day by day, and its
builders are not only those who are
putting their work into souls, but
those who put their souls into work
as well—each man building “ over
against his own house,” as best he
may by doing for Christ's sake the
thing that is given him to do.

A GENTLEMAN

Cardinal Newman sketches the
character of a gentleman in words
every young man would do well to
remember :

“It is almost the definition of a
gentleman to say he is one who never
gives pain. He carefully avoids
whatever may cause a jar or jolt in
the minds of those with whom he is
cast. He is tender toward the bash-
ful, gentle toward the distant, merci-
ful toward the absurd; he guards
against unreasonable allusions or
topics that may irritate.”

These are all marks of thoughtful-
ness. A gentleman does not trample
recklessly among people. He goes
about carefully, knowing that he is
walking in a garden and may tread
down gentle flowers with his heavy
boots if he does not watch his steps.
He wants always to give happiness,
cheer and pleasure, never pain, dis-
comfort or discouragement.

THREE PUMPS

A man took a paper and a pencil
and drew a picture of us. It was
amateur work, for he was not an art-
ist. But it was after all better work
than many an artist had done—
looked at from a certain‘point of view,
What he drew was a picture of three
pumps. Under the ome he marked
off a little hole in the ground. Under
the second he outlined a cistern.
Under the third he extended the
pump away down through the earth
into water-bearing rock or gravel.

And then he proceeded to draw a
word picture,

“The first pump,” said he * will
sometimes yield water, but usually
it is found dry. It depends on
whether there has been a very recent
rain or not. This second pump will
yield water as long as the cistern is
supplied: but the supply must exceed
the yield, for there is a leakage and
waste : where you pour a quart into
it, you get a pint in return. It leads
down into water beds which do not
depend on momentary sources of
supply, There is always water where
it draws its product,

Here was an illustration of the
necessity of depth in our own human
life. How many there are who go
no deeper than the very surface for
the things which make up the sum
total of their lives. Again, how
many there are who depend on the
reservoirs that have been filled for

them: their supply is often exhausted.

How few there are whose lives are
really deep : whose resources lie be-
low the varying fortunes of the sur-
face reservoir, deep down where
never-failing supplies run sweet and
cold.

The illustration may be applied
to various cases. Is it not, for
instance, a sad commentary on
human shallowness to see how thou-
sands find their chief delight in the
catch-penny amugements which have
become an enormous branch of in-
dustry to-day, instead of finding solid
joys in the real things of life, in
home and family, in Church and
religious life ? 1Is it not another sad
commentary to note how the sum
total of some people's reading is to
be found in the daily and Sunday
newspapers ? Must it not stagger
one to note what a shallow pretense
many people's Church life is ?

It is not true that you cannot get
more out of life than you put into it.
You can get as much out of it as God
puts into it, if you will drive down
into His full-flowing supply channels.
—Catholic Columbian.
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DYING

A missionary told the following
thrilling story at a church festival:

“"During several of the twelve
years I spent in Africa I had under
my pastoral care the sole charge of a
district as large as England. Per-
iodically I made a visitation of my
scattered flock. On one of these
vast excursions I lost my way, and
found myself wandering, without the
slightest idea of the locality. 1
could see no one. It was aseason of
drought. No rain had fallen, and
my horses were scarcely able to drag
along my cart for want of water. At
length I came to Boer farm in this,
to me, unknown valley. The whole
country was scorched. There was,
however, a water dam near the house
and this was all drought. Approach-
ing the Dutch farmer, I told him my
story, and asked if he would allow
my horses to drink. Permission was
granted. I told the farmer I was a
Catholic priest. He was a Protest-
ant.

*‘Oh, then, said he,‘'if you go
into yonder tent you will find a
laborer who is dying—he is a Catho-
lic.

“1 entered there and found the
poor fellow—a client of St. Joseph-—
near death. When 1 told him I was
a Catholic priest of the district of
Fuldtshoorn, one hundred and fifty
miles away, he lifted his wasted body
and exclaimed in accents of deepest
gratitude :

*'Ah, St. Joseph, I knew you would
send me a priest, so as to give me
comfort before I die.’

“*What has St. Joseph to do with
the matter?’ I asked him, and here
was his story :

“‘When I was a boy in dear old
Ireland, my mother, a good Catholic,
taught me to say every day, “ St.
Joseph, pray for me, that I may die
a happy death.” 1 have never for
one day neglected that prayer. I
made my first Communion at ten,
and served Mass till I was fifteen. 1
erlisted in the army at twenty-one,
and came out to the Kaffir war.'

* ‘Before leaving Ireland I went in
my uniform and bid my poor mother
good-bye, and as she kissed me ten-
derly, she sobbed : “Don't forget
your prayer to St Joseph,” I came to
the Kaffir war. When it was over,
and my time was expired, I was dis-
charged and stayed by choice at the
Cape.’

[here was no priest nearer me
than Cape Town — five hundred
miles away. I hired on this Dutch
farm, and here I worked for years.
Lately I heard of your arrival at
Ouldtshoorn, one hundred and fifty
miles away, and I set out in delicate
health in the hope of going to con-
fession and Communion. Arrived at
your house weary, I was told you
were away on the visitation and
might not be back for many months.
After a week I returned, and here I
landed yesterday, nearly dying, and
here is the priest to-day sent by St.
Joseph.'

“That night I instructed him and
heard his confession. The next
morning I said Mass and gave him
Holy Communion, and soon after I
gave Extreme Unction and the last
blessing. He then died, saying with
his last breath : °‘St. Joseph, pray
for me that I may die a happy
death.’ "—Catholic Bulletin.

IF I WERE A BOY

If 1 were a boy, said an elderly
man, I should want my teacher to
put weight of responsibility upon me
—to make me know and feel that
God furnishes the material and the
corditions, but that I must do the

ST. OF THE

work of building my character — to
fill me with the thought that I am
not a “ thing,” a stick, a stone, a
lump of clay or putty, but a * per-
son,” a "' power,” a “ cause,” a "' crea-
tor,"” and that what I am in the long
run, in the final outcome, 1 am to
make myself.

If I were a boy with my man’'s wis-
dom, I should eat wholesome food
and no other. 1 should chew it well
and never " bolt it down.” 1 should
eat at regular hours. I should never
touch tobacco, chewing gum, or
patent medicines ; 1 should never
speak a word to anyone who might
be worried about it, and only kind
words of others, even of enemies, in
their absence. I should put no un-
clean thoughts, pictures, sights, or
stories in my memory and imagina-
tion. I should want to be able to
say, like Dr. George H. Whitney, " 1
have never pronounced a word which
I ought not to speak in the presence
of the purest woman in the world.”
I should treat little folks kindly, and
not tease them ; show respect to
servants, and be kind to the unfor-
tunate. I should play and romp,
sing and shout, climb trees, explore
caves, swim rivers, and be able to do
in reason all the manly things that
belong to manly sports ; love and
study nature ; travel as widely and
observe as wisely as I could ; study
with a will when the time came for
study ; read the best books, try to
speak accurately and pronounce dis-
tinetly ; go to college and go through
college, even if 1 expected to be a
clerk, a farmer, or a mechanic ; try
to be a practical everyday Christian ;
help every good cause; " use the
world, and not abuseit'; treat older
men and women as fathers and
mothers, the young as brethren and
sisters in all purity. Thus I should
try to be a Christian gentleman,
wholesome, sensible, cheerful, inde-
pendent, courteous, a boy with a
will ; a boy without cant or coward-
ice ; a man's will and wisdom in me,
and God's grace, beauty, and blessing
abiding with me.

Abh, if T were a boy !

STICK TO IT

Too many young people of to-day
will begin a task, no matter what it
may be, from the preparation of a
Latin lesson to the weeding of an
onion bed, do perhaps half of it, then
stop and begin something else, and
probably never think of it again. It
is a mistake for parents to allow
such proceedings on the part of the
children, but it is also a mistake for
the young people to allow themselves
to form such habits.

" Boys, don't be quitters. Per
severing people are the one who win
the golden laurels of success. The
great men of our country. our law-
yers, our statesmen, our inventors
and many of our presidents have
achieved their greatness and built
up their characters and reputations
by persistently keeping at whatever
they undertook. A person can never
become a great writer or an orator
without much perseverance in pur-
suing his vocation, and by setting
high and working for his aim in life.

When you have a lesscn to be
learned, keep at it until it is mas-
tered. When you have a task set
before you, stick to it until it is
finished. Don’t be a quitter !—The
American Boy.

“IF YOU PLEASE "

“If you please,” makes people will-
ing to help you and serve you.

“If you please,”” makes people
sweeter and happier.

“If you please,” is the key which
unlocks more doors of kindness in
family life than all the cross and
ordering words in the whole diction
ary. See if it does not.

—~—

NEVER GIVE UP FAITH
*

CATHOLICS HAVE NO DESIRE TO
CHANGE THEIR CREED IN
CIRCUMSTANCES OF SPECIAL
SOLEMNITY OR DANGER—
CONVERSION A SPECIAL
GRACE
During the course of my ministry,

says the Right Rev. Bishop John

Vaughan of England, which covers a

period of over thirty years, I have

known of thousands who have given
up heresy and entered the fold of

Jesus Christ. Indeed I have had the

happiness of receiving some hun-

dreds myself. In those thirty years

I have known of some few who, to

my sorrow, have given up the faith.

My experience extends to Australia,

Tasmania and the United States, as

well as to Great Britain, for I have

travelled much.

The result of my observations are
as follows *

First. I have never known, nor
can I recall a single instance of a
really practicing Catholic ever giving
up the faith.

Secondly. I have never known of
any Catholic, not even a negligent
and careless one, giving up the faith
unless there were some tangible
temporal advantage to be gained by
it. So far from making any sacri-
fices, such persons (from a worldly
point of view) have had nothing to
lose and everything to gain. It is
well known that in Protestant coun-
tries a Catholic is always at a disad-
vantage. Whether he be a servant,
a tradesman, a member of one of the
learned professions or a country
squire, he will always find that he
will make his way better in the
world as a non-Catholic than as a
“ benighted Papist’; though things
are not as bad, perhaps, in this re-
spect as they were. On the other
hand the sacrifices a convert has to
make are, as a rule, very considerable
and in many instances such as call
for absolute heroism. Hence, it
stands to reason that a Protestant
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who becomes a Catholic must have
special grace and courage, whereas a
Catholic who becomes a Protestant
has merely to let nature take its
course and follow the path of least
resistance.

Thirdly. Anglicans and other non-
Catholics who submit to the author-
ity of the Church do so, as a rule, at
a tremendous cost. They are often
heartlessly treated even by their
nearest relations, and frequently
have to begin their life all over
again. In many cases, if they are
clergymen, they have to give up an
assured position, a fat living and
perhaps a beautiful church and
other emoluments and face not only
poverty, but obloquy as well—a true
test of sincerity. If, as is usually
the case, they are married men, not
only must they grieve over the im-
poverished conditions in which they
have most unwilling placed their
wife and family, but they have not
even the setisfaction of entering the
priesthood, but are compelled to take
to unaccustomed and uncongenial
work, merely to keep the wolf from
the door. Yet in spite of all this
there are hundreds and hundreds
who readily make the sacrifice.
Further, the Catholic religion itself
demands many things which are
hard and disagreeable to flesh and
blood and which a Protestant escapes.
The abstinences and fasts, the strict
obligation of candid profession, the
renunciation of one's own private
judgment, the frequent attendance
at Mass under pain of mortal sin,
and many other obligations are bind-
ing upon the Catholic, but not on
the Protestant. In short, in order
that a Catholic should become a
Protestant, he has but to throw off
his burdens, On the other hand, in
order for a Protestanc to become a
Catholic he must " deny himself and
take up his cross daily,” as our Lord
Himself declared.

The change in the one case is
natural, and in complete accordance
with poor, weak human nature ; in
the other case it is supernatural and
contrary to inclination, so that we
are compelled to exclaim: " The
finger of God is here.”

Fourthly., Then there is another
telling fact, of which I have been a
witness again and again. In circum-
stances of special solemnity or
danger when men are wont to be
most sincere and true to themselves
and motives, one will find Protest-
ants wishing to change their faith ;
but Catholics never. I have known
many Protestants, both men and
women, and both old and young to
have been received into the Church
on their deathbeds. I have known
them to refuse the ministrations of
the parson and call for a Catholic
priest to give them the rites of the
Church. But in these circumstances
I have never heard, or seen, or read
of or come across any Catholic wish-
ing to become an Anglican or a
Methodist or a Presbyterian or a
member of any of the other four
hundred and sixty-four registered
sects that blossom in this land.
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A Catholie, like anyone else, may
and does show human weakness. He
may yield to temptation, and in the
day of prosperity forget his allegi-
ance and his loyalty to God and be
drawn away by pride or worldliness
or ambition or lust or cowardice.
But place him on a bed of suffering.
Make him realize that eternity is at
hand and that there is nothing more
to hope for in the world, Let him
hear the voice of the Supreme Judge
summoning him to judgment, and he
will not waver in his faith, No.
The last thing he wishes to do then
is to change his religion. On the
contrary, he will ecling to it, and
trust in 1t more intensely than ever.
And as St, Bernard says: ‘O Death,
thy judgment is sound !"

——
WHAT DAILY MASS MEANS

Creatureof God,do younotowe your
Creator adoration ? It is impossible
to give God all the praise His Infinite
perfections merit except by the Mass.
In the Mass, Jesus, the Son of God,
immolates Himself for the glory of
His Father. We can, therefore,
unite our homage with the Infinite
glory He renders unto Him. Every
day you receive fresh blessings from
God, and you feel a desire to thank
Him for them. No thanksgiving is
equal to that offered in the Mass.
In return to God for His gifts you
offer the Infinite merits of His Son.

Every day you commit some taults.
You do not know how to offer suffi-
cient expiation for your own sins, and
those that you see committed around
you,

Gio to Mass and you will pay off all
your debt with the Precious Blood
which flows on the altar. Every
day you stand in need of both spirit-
ual and temporal graces, Jesus
Christ at His death has left an inex-
haustible treasure at your disposal.
This treasure is found on every
altar at which the priest offers the
Holy Sacrifice, and is in a special
manuer at the disposal of those who
assist at Mass.

We naturally feel that our penance
is insufficient, our thanksgiving
tepid, our adoration very imperfect.
At Mass one sigh of your heart in
passing through the immolated Heart
of Jesus has an inestimable value
given to it. And yet we hesitate to
go to daily Mass !
You believe in purgatory. You
know that it it a place of expiation
for grave sins forgiven and for
smaller offences. Now, by devoutly
assisting at Mass we can purify our-
selves from venial sin and obtain
better than by any other means re-
mittance from our sins in the past.
You have, perhaps, dearly loved a
dead relative. His soul has gone
before God.

(Go to Mass every morning, and
each day you will procure for this
soul a decrease of suffering and a
diminution of the time of exile from
heaven. You beg the grace of con-
version ; their eternity is at stake.
Go each morning to Mass; every
day unite your supplication to that
of Jesus, Who has come to save sin-
ners. Nothing will more surely ob-
tain the grace you desire and pray
for.-—Catholic News.

——

DOING MISCHIEF

Why do some Protestants hate the
Jesuits 8o much ? A special corres-
pondent of the Liverpool Catholic
Times, writing from Berlin, says
that : * The hatred of the Jesuits
which fills the breasts of our Luther-
an friends leads them to do strange
things. A  well known Catholic
gentleman has recently received let-
ters bearing upon them stamps of
the decorative and advertising kind
usually used in connection with ex-
hibitions and the like. In this case,
bowever, the stamps are directed
against the Jesuits.”

Directed against the Jesuits, abus-
ing and denouncing the Jesuits. And
why ? What evil have they done ?
Wherever they go they build churches
for the worship of God, schools for
the education of youth, engaging
themselves constantly in works of
religion and charity.

In this connection we are reminded
of a story of a gentleman in conversa-
tion with a priest making friendly
inquiry 1egmdmg another priest
known to both, ** Oh,” said the priest,
* Father B—, he is quite well, but
constantly doing mischief.” ** Mis-
chief " exclaimed the other, in sur-
prise, who knew Father B. as a most
saintly man. “ Yes,” continued the
priest, with a broad smile, “ he is
constantly doing mischief to the
devil.”

That's what the Jesuits are con-
stantly doing — mischief to the devil,
and, therefore, are they hated by that
potentate and his friends. Who and
where are the friends ? Are there
any of them in Berlin or thereabouts ?
—N. Y. Freeman's Journal.

it e
THE CROSS OF CHRIST

Protestants sometimes ask why
we give so much reverence to the
cross. It 1s because the cross is the
symbol of man's redemption, of
God's undying love for His crea-
tures, recalling to our minds the
sufferings He endured to atone for
our sins. And often when weighed
down by sorrow, when all seems to
go wrong, and the burdens of life
press heavily upon us, it calms and
refreshes our troubled spirits to gaze
on the wasted form and forbearing
countenance of our Lord as He
hangs upon the cross. From the
contemplation of His sorrows we
derive new strength to bear up
under our own, and we are guided
onwards in the way of sanctity, are
made better by suffering, and ap-
proach closer to Him who has suf-
fered so much for our sakes.
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WOODWARD’S GRIPE WATER

"I have given my baby Woodward's Gripe
Water since she was a fortnight old, when
we quite thought we should lose her, chlly
uutil she was five months no one could tel
I had a baby in the house, so good and
contented she was. If
s0 happy, I tell them all that I owe it to W
Woodward's
children have ha

Makes Child Rearing a Pleasure !

From Mrs. Bullock, Norton Canes, Cannock, January 6th., 1913,

children. In whoopin. -cauull 1 gave them
i‘our Gripe Water, and fl soon did them good.,

o one could tell but those who have used it
what a difference it makes in bubies, 1 have
never known what it is to have restless days
with my baby, and I owe Pr.nse for that to
ward’s Gripe Water.’

For T eething Troubles, for Wind and other
Digestive Disorders it is unequalled.

n
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WOODWARD’S GRIPE WATER /as bchind it a long record of

medical approval. Any druggist in Canada can supply you. 2
You must ask for WOODWARD'S.
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, the long graceful effects demanded by dame fashion.

An Innovation in Underwear

The foundation for correct attire is a vest that fits like a glove.
Such is the Cumfy-Cut Vest, which aids materially in presenting

Made of luxuriously soft yarn (spun and prepared by us),
Cumfy-Cut Vests are unique in that they are so fashioned that
there is no possibility of the straps slipping from the shoulder.

This feature will make instant nppe&l to particular dressers who
are already familiar with the superior quality of Hygeian and
Peerless underwear, under which brands Cumfy-Cut Vests
are offered.

Cumfy-Cut Vests and Union Suits are made in all sizes
for ladies. Three grades—Cotton, Lisle, Mercerized and Silk.
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MISSION OF TRUE CATH-
OLIC MOTHERHOOD

.

IT 18 TO BE THE CENTER OF THE
CHRISTIAN FAMILY AND THE
PIVOT OF THE LIVES OF THE
CHILDREN ENTRUSTED TO
HER BY GOD

One of the most disastrous effects
of modern conditions of life has been
the disappearance of the home, prop-
erly so called, and the consequent
deviation of the mother from her
true place, which is the center of the
family and the pivot of her children’s
lives. The standard of civilization,
says the Ave Maria, is everywhere
Judued by the home, and the nucleus
of the home in every race and clime
is indisputably the mother. The
trend of Socialism is to separate the
child from the mother and hand him
over to the State ; and reason must
have reached a very low ebb with
the women of to-day when they
listen unmoved to theories that
would, if realized, rob them of their
highest prerogatives. But the voca-
tion of motherhood was already on
the decrease. Materialism now
pushes it hard. A more alarming
symptom than the declining birth-
rate is the assumption of the name of
mother by women who have merely
brought a child into the world.

Can she be titled mother who does
not devote even one-fourth of her
day to the care and upbringing of
her offspring ? What are her claims
to reverence and obedience whose
life is filled with a thousand occupa-
tions in which her children have no
part ? Can irresponsible, frivolous
butterflies of fashion, whose main
ambition is to look as young as their
grown-up daughters, command alle-
giance and affection ? With the in-
troduction of a hundred labor-saving
machines, hands formerly busy in
household work were made idle ; and
swifter, easier methods of locomotion
draw apart the inmates of the home.
But wherever the mother faithfully
fulfills her responsibilities, there
need be no disruption of the family
circle. Unfortunately, very many
women seem to have lost their foot-
ing, and are striving to fill up the
gap in their lives occasioned by
superflous leisure.

MOTHERS SHOULD CHECK DRIFT TO '
BARBARISM

It should be remembrred that the
greatest leaders and profoundest
thinkers were formed in the quiet
sanctity of the perfect home. When
life was not frittered between travel
and the theater ; when, instead of a
host of acquaintances, one had a few
friends, interests fostered and shared
were more intense. There were
time and capacity for enjoyment of
the purer, deeper springs of thought,
and home was indeed a haven of love
and rest. To-day there is every in-
ducement to abandon serious work
or thought. The charm of the super-
ficial attracts from every side ; mean-
ingless and corrupt vaporings, under
the name of literature, confront us
at every turn. This is the moment
when mothers should reassert their
dignity—come forward and check the
advance of materialism that is de-
moralizing their sons, and profit of
every weapon within their reach to
banish the demon of Anarchy who is
scheming for their degradation. No
mother worthy of the name can re-
main indifferent while a return to
barbarism is threatened by the So-
cialistic doctrines preached with im-
punity on all sides.

RESPONSIBILITY OF CATHOLIC MOTHERS

With every barrier removed that
guards the home, the position of
woman and child reverts to what it
was before Christianity elevated it in
the holy sacrament of matrimony—
the only safeguard of the family.
With Socialism’s appalling menace
g0 close and so persistent, there is no
excuse for any mother, but more par-
ticularly for the Catholic mother, to
live in apathy or indifference. Hers
is the greatest responsibility ; for
every means is within her reach to
cope successfully with the enemy.
Certainty of doctrine, glorious ex-
ample, enlightened instruction on all
subjects of public morality, belong to
her by right as a member of the
mightiest institution the world has
ever seen, a divinely-inspired Church,
What a sorry mental calibre must be
that of the woman who directs her
energies to anything but the forma-
tion of young souls, to carry on the
sublime ideals saught by this wen-
derful agency in every zone of the
earth | Those who realize what Cath-
olic motherhood means will »ejoice
in their power and opportunities,
spurn all lesser goals of worldly am-
bition, and combine all their talents
in one aim : the guidance of the chil-
dren confided to them by God.

SPIRIT OF CHARITY PERMEATES HER
AOTS

The spirit of charity permeates the
(Catholic mother’s acts. Her mother-
hood extends beyond her immediate
own, not only to the motherless lads
in her neighborhood, but wherever
the missionary flag attracts her
attention. Her views are large,
bounded by neither ocean nor conti-
nent ; her goals are high ; for she is
part of a whole, a unit of one vast
aggregation held together by super-
natural ties. Whatever she imparts
is authoritative : it has the sanction
of a living, active direction ; she can
not easily go astray. Thus en-
trenched, her position is impregna-
ble, her opinion carries weight ; she
is entitled to all honor and respect.
As her children grow, her zeal for
good inocreases ; she enters into all
phases of their lives ; her own edu-
cation is completed by the inter-

hange of sentiments and experien-
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ces. Her spiritual development will
be richer as her little ones are trained
in devotion and loyalty to the grand-
est cause the world can boast. Their
fighting instinets can be turned
against the degraders of humanity ;
their sweetness and gentleness can
be fostered to enhance virtue and
spread comradeship.

MISSION OF THE CATHOLIC MOTHER

Here is the mission for the Catho-
lic mother, and it demands all the
time and intelligence she can give it.
She will soon learn that there is no
greater joy than that found in the
moulding of hearts and minds to fit
the best that life can offer. Be it
hers to point out the evil checked,
the good achieved, in the constant
struggle renewed each day between
the world and the Church of Christ.
Her motherhood can never be-
come obsolete while she is the
rallying center for children and
grandchildren—the guardian of an
eternal relationship which death is
unable to overthrow. Her convie-
tions can be so effectively communi-
cated that relaxation of morals or
commercial dishonesty is an impossi-
bility to those around her. It is the
sure voice of the mother in the home
that carries the day, and the virtue of
her sons is the corollary of the
truths she holds. Imperfect or dis-
torted vision is spared to the child
nurtured on Catholic doctrine. If
mothers of the near past had done
their duty, they would have escaped
the humiliation of seeing spinsters
foremost in the work of recuperating
the moral standard. Infidelity has
grown as mothers have deserted
their posts, and the loathsome plague
of divorce is an outcome of their
apathy. Familiarity with legalized
vice has so debased us that the main-
tenance of obligations, rarely trans-
gressed half a century ago, is now
commonly held to be inconsistent
with the “natural law.’

When mothers are superficial, so-
ciety will be vile. She who leaves
immortal life outside her combina-
tions for her sons prosperity, is slack
in love and undermines her own ped-
estal. With the acknowledgment of
her incompetency to deal with any-
thing affecting his future destiny,
she deliberately abandons him to
worldly influence and atheistic propa-
ganda. Should the college to which
she so often consigns him be non-re-
ligious (which means being virtually
pagan), she has sacrificed his soul
and betrayed her motherhood.—Cath
olic Bulletin.
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ST. MARY'S CHURCH, BERLIN
Berlin News Record, May 35

The interior of St. Mary’s Catholic
church is now resplendent in its new
decorations on Sunday morning the
members of the congregation were
given their first opportunity to view
the finished work of the artists and
decorators who have been engaged
there since the middle of January.
The result is highly pleasing to the
priests and the congregation, and the
work of the artists is receiving the
no small amount of praise.

In the early part of the year it was
decided to paint and decorate the
white walls of the church, To
Hario Panzieroni, an Italian expert
on church decoration was assigned
the task. With his three brothers he
set to work in January. To reach the
high walls and many crevices, large
scaffolds were used.

St. Mary’'s congregation can now
boast of the finest church in the city,
and those who have seen the interior
of many of the large cathedrals in
Ontario and Quebec state with con-
fidence that for richness and beauty
of decorations there is none to sur-
pass this Berlin house of worship.
The decorations are of a delicate
green shade and gold. While it was
thought that to thus transform the
white walls would to some extent
darken the interior, this is not the
case. The spacious auditorium now
presents a rich and bright appear
ance as the result of the artists’ work.
The walls of the sanctuary are pro-
fusely decorated with a gold tint
which enhances the Gothic architec-
ture. On either side of the top of
the interior are seven colored paint-
ings. These elegant works of art,
which are valued at $500 eaeh, depict
Scriptural passages. They awe : the
Ascension, The Annunciation, the
Nativity, the Presentation in the
Temple, the Flight into Egypt, the
Finding of the Child Jesus in the
Temple, Our Lord meeting the Blessed
Virgin on the way to Calvary, the
Crucifixion, Jesus being taken from
the Cross, the Burial of Jesus, the
Coronation of the Blessed Virgin, the
Resurrection and four large figures
of angels. The magnificent paintings
elicit the admiration of those who see
them.

In addition to the decorating the
interior has been enhanced by a mag-
nificent lighting system. Four large
chandeliers are suspended from the
top. Each chandelier contains one
large globe and twelve smaller ones,
On the walls there are twenty-six
brackets, with two lights on each.
The lighting is all that could be de-
sired.

The cost of the decorating and the
lighting system was approximately
$10,000, The lighting will cost about
$1,200

Liberal contributions were received
from the church members to defray

the cost of these improvements,
Subscriptions ranged from $1,000 to
$1.

Rev. Father Spetz, the pastor of St.
Mary's is highly pleased with the in-
terior and commends the artist Pan-
zieronzi. On Sunday it was an-
nounced that the formal opening of
the newly decorated church would
take place on May 18th, A Pontifical
High Mass will be celebrated and
Rev. Father Drummond of Guelph,
will preach an English sermon,

PROTESTANT
HISTORIAN

*

DR. GAIRDNER HAS TOLD THE
TRUTH ABOUT THE REFORM.-
ATION

*

The late Dr. James Gairdner de-
votes considerable space in the re-
cently published third volume of his
work “Lollardy and the Reformation
in England,” to an introduction, in
which he explains and vindicates his
position as to the religious questions
which he cannot ignore.

Having been charged by some with
undue tenderness towards Rome, to
whose cause he is said to have done,
historically, rather more than justice,
assures his readers that towards
that Church he has never felt the
least personal inclination, though he
has always been anxious to under-
stand it; and in the case of contro-
versies which he has had to study,
has usually felt that the Romanist
had the better of his antagonist in
point of logic. Nevertheless, he adds:
“"Rome was further removed from me
a great deal than Protestantism,” and
if symptoms of partiality for her are
to be found in what he has written,
these, he declares, must be attributed
to his desire to be fair in matters
exaggerated by modern prejudices.

When we come to consider his ex-
position of his own religious views.
says the Month, in a review of Dr.
Gairdner’'s third volume—it certain-
ly does not appear strange that these
should not be found acceptable by
the ordinary run of critics, though
we cannot well understand how the
author himself can be satisfied to
follow his own line of argument no
further. Fault has, for example,
been found with his application of
the term heretics” to the Lollards
and early Reformers. He replies
that not only is such usuage justified
*historically,” for these men were
s0 described by their contemporaries,
but, moreover, that it is in itself cor-
rect, being sanctioned by St. Paul,and
having a signification which must
not be forgotten. A heretic, he
argues, is one who separates himself
from his Church, and the Church
must be a visible body whose mem-
bers are united by some effective
bond. Tosay that each individual is
a Church to himself, and that every
sect calling itself a church has quite
as good a right to existence as any
other, is fatal to the existence of
Christianity itself.

The question remains. Where is
the bond to be found which makes it
morally unjustifiable to abandon
the orthodox fold and betake one's
self to another, even though this be
legally permissable? Here. no doubt
is the crucial point, and we cannot
but think that not a few who read
this book will fail to be convinced by
the author'sanswer. Already he has
declared that the social unity requis
ite for such a body must be formed
not by political or human power, but
by God's own spirit, and that in the
Catholic system such a bond was
provided, in theory at any rate, he
does not attempt to deny. But what
has he to quote as a substitute ?
seemingly nothing better than the
* Established Church principle, by
which the life of the Church and the
life of the nation depend upon each
other!”

Apart from this rather frail found-
ation, Dr. Gairdner has much to tell
us which is of high interest and im-
portance. In particular, we may
mention the topic which is so great
a favorite with certain anti-Catholic
controversialists, that of religious
persecution. " The theory ™ he de-
clares, that Protestantism was
more tolerant than Romanism will
not bear examination;” and again he
says, in speaking of the treatment
of the contumacious by ecclesiasti-
cal authorities in the Middle Ages,
that these did not pronounce a man
a heretic till " after much forbear-
ance (which was always shown as
regards mere speculative error, or
what was considered so affecting the
doctrines of the Church); and
that as to the penalty which in
extreme cases was the conse-
quence, “Burning for heresy
was not instituted by the Church,
though the odium of it, in later times
was generally thrown upon the
Bishops.” But in medieval times
the Bishops, he tells us, wereas a
rule on the side of mercy, and some-
times protected heretics from the
popular fury which was what they
had most to dread.

It is not surprising that at the
hands of such a writer a man like
Stephen Gairdner, the famous Bishop
of Winchester, is made to appear in
a very different light from that in
which he has usually been depicted
by historians who have been content
to rely on the descriptions of his
bitter enemies. Altogether we are
enabled to form some idea of the
utter religious confusion of the
period which explains much in men’'s
conduct that is naturally a puzzle.
Henry VIIL, himself in his will, dated
four weeks prior to his death, after
imploring the Blessed Virgin Mary
with all the Holy Company of
Heaven continually to pray that he
may the sooner attain everlasting
life, goes on to provide for Masses to

SANOL’S
ANTI-DIABETES

SANOL is the “RELIABLE
CURE” for Gall Stones, Kidney
Trouble, Kidney Stones, (xravcl Lum-
bago and all Diseases ansmg from
Uric Acid. Price $1.50,

SANOL’'S ANTI-DIABETES is
the only remedy which has a record
of complete cures of Diabetes, Price
$2.00.

For sale at all Leading Druggists.

Send for Free Literature.

The Sanol Manufacturing Co., Ltd.
WINNIPEG, MAN.

be said in future for the repose of
his soul, and sermons preached, in-
viting prayers on his behalf. Yet
doubtless there are still many who
imagine Henry as a good Protestant,
on whom “The Gospel light first
beamed from DBoleyn's eyes.—St.
Paul Bulletin,

o

Chapped Hands — Rough Skin —
Sore Lips — cured by Campana's
Italian Balm. Send two-cent stamp
for postage on free trial size or 25¢
for a full-sized bottle postage paid—
mentioning this paper — to the dis-
tributors, for Canada, E. G. West &
Co., Toronto, Can

CHRISTIANITY OR
SOCIALISM

In an interview after his return to
England from his tours in America,
Father Bernard Vaughan, answering
the question : " What about Social-
ism,"” said :

' 1t, too, is slowly but surely gath-
ering up its tidal forces hoping some
day to sweep over the vast continent
like a typhoon. Truth to tell, the
Catholic Church, and the Catholic
Church alone, is the only force that
dares to stand up against it, and
show it up in its true and genuine
colors. The people in the States are
logical enough to realize that be
tween Catholicism and agnosticism
or secularism there is no solid ground
on which to stand. If the chasm
between them is yawning wider and
swallowing deeper every day, if there
be no personal God and no immortal
soul, if there be nothing beyond the
stars but only what lies beneath the
moon, why not here and now pro-
claim the law of ' grab,” every man
become a law to himself, resolved to
squeeze all he can out of the gew-
gaws, sweets, and toys of the world ?
Where the cry is not * Back to Chris
tianity,” you may be pretty sure if
only you put your ear to the ground
to hear the echo of the shout 'On to
Socialism.”’

Father Vaughan is doing well his
share of the work of combating the
evil of Socialism -— combating the
evil and prescribing the true remedy.
This latter is not always done by
those who undertake to condemn
Socialism. Many condemn but do
no more—they denounce and reject
the Socialist plan of reform but offer
no alternative. This is not the way
to effectively meet the cry of ™ On
to Socialism.”"—N., Y. Freeman's Jour-
nal.

——

THE DOCTRINE OF PUR-
GATORY FROM PRO-
TESTANT PULPIT

.

ANCIENT DBELIEF OF . GOD'S
CHURCH IS ONE OF HOLY COM
MON SENSE, REV. H.
PAGE DYER

From the Philadelphia Record, April 28

Defense of the theory that provides
between heaven and hell an interme
diate state for the purging of sin-
stained souls was made by Rev. H.
Page Dyer in a sermon in the Pro-
testant Episcopal Church of the As-
cension yesterday. The utter injus
tice of a divine procedure that would
provide for the repentant evil soul as
quick an entrance into the land of
the blessed as is accorded the spirit
of the pure and godly formed the
basis of Mr, Dyer's argument,.

" Almost everybody,” he said, ** ba.
lieves there 1s a heaven, but theve is
a diversity of thought as to when the
saved shall reach there. Of course,
it is evident that the bodies of all
the saved will be reunited to their
souls at the time of the resurrection,
for not until then will they have
risen from their graves. But what
about the entrance of the souls into
heaven ? The Protestant belief is
that every soul that does not go to
hell goes to heaven at the moment of
death. One difficulty about this is
that it takes no account of the qual-
ity or character of a man’s mode of
life. A man whose life has been so
low and bestial that he barely escapes
damnation, according to this theory,
goes as surely and quickly to heaven
as a man who has lived a careful,
holy and beautiful life.

“The ancient belief of God’s Church
is one of holy common sense. Few
souls are so pure that they are fit for
heaven, where nothing that is defiled
may enter. And yet there are many
millions of people who are too good
to go to hell. This vast body of im-
mortal beings will at death go neither
to heaven nor to hell, but to an inter-
mediate state, a sort of vestibule to
heaven, an ante - chamber, where
their stains will be removed, and
where a divine process of purgation
is mercifully provided by Almighty
God.”

SAYS

“ FABIOLA "

CARDINAL WISEMAN,
BY CANON

BY DRAMATIZED

OXLEY, M. A,

The dramatic rendering of this
far-famed play took place on Mon-
day, May 11th, in the Knights of Col-
umbus hall, Toronto, when the
Club of Our Lady of Lourdes par-
ish surpassed the most sanguine ex-
pectations of a large and ecritical
audience. The stage of the bril-
liantly lighted hall, with its gor-
geous rugs and graceful palms, pre-
sented a scene of beauty and luxury,
as the curtain rose and revealed
the boudoir of the noble Roman
Lady " Fabiola.” In the second
scene we behold the beautiful child
Agnes, whose spirit, true and strong,
could not be conquered. The role of
Agnes was taken by Miss Dorothy
McGann, whose angelic voice and
manner were a veritable portrayal of
the sweet martyr child. The dignity
and grace with which Miss O'Connell
personated “ Fabiola " were worthy
of an artist. ' Syra,” the Chris-
tian slave, was represented by Miss
McSherry, who showed forth the
mighty things that may be wroughtby
the humblest of God’screatures when
guided by grace. Mr. H. Maloney
portrayed the character of Fabius, a
noble Roman, so perfectly that he
was beyond criticism. It would be
impossible to do justice to this
drama which is deserving of the
highest applause. The merit in
every line, the grandeur in each
speech offers food for deep reflection.
We congratulate the Lourdes’ Club
and wish it every success in their
literary career.

——

KIND WORDS

St. Ann’s Church,
Toronto, April 30, 1913
Editor CATHOLIC RECORD,
Ont, :

Dear Sir,—Enclosed find
scription. Allow me to say
own pleasure that
very many
of Catholic

London,

my sub-
for my
your paper is to
a most pleasing vehicle
doctrine. A Protestant
gentleman having read in my copy
the true story of the Caldey Monks
returned the RECORD to me with the
remark, " This Catholic paper is cer-
tainly aggressive enough, but by no
means offensive or abusive.”
Wishing vou continued success, |
remain,
THoMmas O'DoONNELL, P, P.

——

I hate a thing done by halves ; if
it is right, do it boldly; if it is wrong
leave it alone.—Gilpin.

f [However much we have sinned, we
must, nevertheless, turn to God, look |
at Him, love Him, and He will have
mercy and spare

Do not bear your
custom, and because you have be-
come inured to them, but because
our Lord is pleased to send them.

That kind of life is most happy
which affords us most opportunities
of gaining our own self-esteem.—
Seneca.
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be held at the Head Office,
day of June, 1913, at 12 o'c lock noon.

Toronto, April 16th, 1913,

Stock of the Bank to $5,000,000.

Bank

NOTICE OF QUARTERLY DIVIDEND

Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at the rate of Seven per cent. (7°/,)
per annum upon the paid up Capital Stock of this Bank has been declared for
the three months ending the 31st May, 1913, and the same
at itse Head Office and Branches on and after Monday, June 2nd, 1913,
Transfer Books will be closed from the 17th to the 31st May, l‘)H both days

« [ANADA

will be payable
The

ANNUAL MEETING

The Annual Meeting of the Shareholders of The Home Bank of Canada will
8 King St. West, Toronto, on Tuesday, the 24th

By Order of the Board,

JAMES MASON,
General Manager.

BY-LAW TO INCREASE CAPITAL

It is the intention at the above Meeting to submit for the consideration and
approval of the Shareholders a By-law to authorize the increase of the Capital

DIED

MACDONELL.—At St. Vincent de
Paul Hospital, Brockville, Ont., on
Thursday, May 8, 1913, Miss Ann
Yates Macdonell, May her soul rest
in peace!

Eaan.—At Millington, Ont. on May
5, 1913, Mr. Francis Egan, Postmaster,
in his forty-eighth year. May his
soul rest in peace!

OVEREND—AL Peterboro, Ont., on
Thursday, May 8, 1013, Mr. W, .J.
Overend, aged sixty-three vears.
May his soul rest in peace!

-

No soul is desolateas long as there
is a human being for whom it can
feel trust and reverence. George
Eliot.

TEACHERS WANTED

'l‘l ACHER WANTED ll JLDING AN ACA
I\PH ic orNorr .wru“ diplc ma t chEnglish
for Portage du
Apply in both lan-
experience before 21st of
elementary department
rence. Apply P. B,
Fort, Que.
1804-2

Please state salary
Coyue, Sec. Treas., Portag

FARM HELP
ATHOLIC F \I<‘H| SW \\H‘w CATHOLIC
men will do 1d Mr. D. Miller,
Room 206 Confed n Life HA l'oronto, St.
Vincent de Paul Society. State probable wages
1804-5

OPENING FOR UNDERTAKER
VERY GOOD OPENIN IN CITY

A s
London { ndertaker ArT

inge-
ments must be entered into by May 20th, Apply at
once. Box * L." CatnoLic Re >

1804-2
BUSINESS> COLLEGE
BUSINESS COLLEGE, CATHOLIC

¥ Bond street, ito—Day and evening; pros
| pectus free, 1775-tf

CHILDKEN FOR AD
4\<!I'\\1‘l’l! HOMES
‘G r a number of little |
These ldren are wa
ind are available for a
Wm. O'Connor
iament Buildings

WPTION
ARE WANTED
ys age one to seven
of Children's Aid
n. Applications
Inspector, Children's
T'oronto

years.
Societies
received by
Branch, Pat

1803-6

MALE HELP WANTED
\\‘ EKLY IN SPARE

s at cut-rate Redpath's
1 cents pound, eve

sh to canvas. Dominion Grocery Co.,

Funeral Divectors

Smith, Son & Clarke

Undertakers and Embalmers

116 Dundas St. 628 Dundas St.
Phone 586 Phone 678
Open Day and Night

John Ferguson & Sons
180 King Street

The Leading Undertakers and Embalmers
Open Night and Dav
Telephone—House 3/3 Factory—543

William J Ball

Funeral Director
Open Day and Night

491 Richmond St. Phone 3971

AGENTS WANTED

In every parish of the Diocese of London.
Good opportunity for live men. For par-

| ticulars apply to Box J, Catholic Record,

London, Ont.
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HALIFAX. N.S
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BICYCLE SUNDRIES
AtCut BICYCLE MUNSON

Prlcea 413 Spadina Avenue,
Send for Cut Price Catalogue. TORONTO
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From Factory to You

from our various factories to your Iw&.
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ADAMS FURNITURE CO., Limited

Canada' s Largest
Home Furnishers.
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.No Furnace
Dust in Your
Home.

You will have no fur-
nace dust in your home
if you have a Sunshine

Furnace.

dust

The Sunshine has advantages which
make it by far the best furnace to in-

stall. Our agent will be pleased to
plain them, or write for booklet.

A special
flue prevents this en-
tirely by carrying
all dust up the
smoke pipe.

ex-

M¢<Clarys

Sunshine Furnace

London Toronto Montreal

Hamilton Calgary

Winnipeg Vancouver

St. John, N !l

Saskatoon Edmonton

Thoroughness is our motto in our up-to-date
business training and stenography at the

Belleville Business College

Belleville, Ont. Limited
Write for free catalogue “F.”

E. O'FLYNN, B.A

T. W WAUCHOPE,
President

Principal.
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Marriage Laws

A Brief Explanation of
the Decree “Ne Temere”
It embodies all the Decisions of the
Sacred Congregations up to December,
1912, besides giving a clear and definite
commentary on each Article of the New
Laws on Engagement and Marriage.
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Mission Supplies
A
Specialty
J. J. M. Landy

Catholic Church Goods
405 YONGE ST.,, - TORONTO
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