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OBTTINQ ON
Most of us rise in the moral scale 

fay imitation ; noble examples fire us 
with some of their own enthusiasm 
for goodness. Great personalities 
affect us in that part of our nature 
.which gladly responds to the appeal 
of inspired thinkers whose vision of 
life's meaning and end is exalted 
above the transient needs of the dt>y 
and hour. What interest would patt 
or ouïrent history have for those of 
os who are intellectually alive if 
only the dull average were reflected ? 
The shining peaks in the human 
world’s scenery are the distinguished 
lives and splendid achievements of 
select persons. Even those who 
formally dispute man’s higher voca
tion and destiny share the pride that 
such greatness sustains. If that 
pride has too often stopped short at 
the great captains and physical ex
plorers, we are at last gaining a 
higher standpoint : heroism is seen 
in manifold forms. The common 
man and woman often springs into 
eminence when some opportunity 
of new labor or sacrifice occurs. 
Thus personality vindicates its super
iority to mere process.

“ Miracles do not happen," 
Matthew Arnold told us a generation 
•since. True in the outward and 
scientific sense, the statement leaves 
the claim of the spiritual sphere 
unimpaired.

The roll of honor which includes 
all the seers and reformers of ages 
gone by is full of transformations 
that throw the signs and wonders of 
tradition into the shade. The soul 
is the great miracle. We behold 
with the “ mind’s eye " prodigies 
accomplished by weak men and 
women. Martyrdom becomes easy 
to the invincible heroes of faith. 
Pain, lose of all things, death itself 
are welcomed at the resistless call of 
duty. As in earlier centuries, so to
day ; our youth eagerly comes for
ward, knowing the fearful price to 
be paid, dares the horrors of demoni
acal conflict, willingly endures un
imaginable suffering and shame in 
a cause which grips the very soul 
of manhood, of whom indeed the 
world is not worthy. They are over
coming the world, as all the spirit
ual pioneers have done before them.

It may be that Christendom has 
too long looked behind to the so- 
called ages of faith. It is full time 
to turn from the dead past to the 
living present. The ashes of ancient 
altar-fires cannot warm chilly natures 
today, nor can the crusts of former 
feasts feed the growing minds of 
seekers after vital truth. The new 
paganism, which mimics the gospel 
of spiritual progress, demands 
a keener study than the old classic 
one. Plutarch spoke for all the 
greater thinkers of Greece and Rome 
when he said : “ We know that among 
the great company of deities which 
are generally believed there is but 
One who is eternal and immutable ; 
all the rest, having been born in 
time, will end in death.”

OUR OPPORTUNITY
Saintship takes on new and strik

ing forms—who can penetrate all its 
disguises ? St. Theresa and St. 
Elizabeth have their modern follow
ers ; Francis of Assisi and Philip 
Neri would recognize many comrades 
among the philanthropists of our 
time.

The Calendar is never closed, only 
Life assumes more complex patterns 
of piety.

The immediate duty of all serious
ly-minded men and women is to 
revise their everyday judgments con 
earning human character and con
duct. There is indeed no novelty in 
the suggestion that the Time-spirit 
works great changes in moral and 
spiritual matters ; have not all the 
epochs of human progress been 
heralded by prophetic voices demand
ing repentance — that is, a radical 
change of mind and heart to meet 
the new day’s requirement ? Every 
age brings to life fresh needs. Each 
succeeding generation inherits un
expected responsibilities. Perfect 
knowledge is unattainable by mortals 
yet there is a beauty in the twilight, 
a satisfaction in taking risks when 
duty calls, such as may well suffice

to assure faithful souls that all is
well in a Universe under law. All the 
pioneers of the human advance have 
felt the glow of a new enthusiasm 
when summoned to undertake a diffi
cult and dangerous task. The rule 
is absolute — no cross, no crown. 
Great is the glory when the strife 
is hard. Nor is the victory al ways 
to the strong or the goal to the 
swiftest runner. " What would you 
have ?” said Goethe. “ Take it, and 
pay the price.” Well, hie apostate 
countrymen have made a bid for 
world-power, and they are paying 
heavily in all senses. That was a 
true and striking utterance of the 
Eastern sage — “ Not in the sky. 
nor in the midst of the Sea, nor in 
the clefts of the mountains, is there 
a spot in the whole world where 
a man might be freed from the dark 
shadow of an evil deed.” It is other 
wise with innocent error ; hence 
there need be no violent effort to 
destroy mistaken beliefs when they 
help to sustain the moral life. Big
otry does not spring from deep 
spiritual conviction, but is grounded 
in presumptuous confidence. As we 
think of our sponsors in the ravaged 
fields of Flanders and of France, of 
the boys whose lives have b. en 
freely given for the redemption of 
this later world, do not our hearts 
burn within us, and in the heat of 
this fresh experience ought not 
doubts generated in meaner times to 
give place to admiration, hope, and 
love ? These are the elements out 
of which a living faith is born. In 
the older order it was thought that 
the warriors who fell in battle fought 
on in the upper zones for the causes 
they had maintained on earth ; let 
us not fear that our heroes who have 
gone before cherish the same death
less ideals. Let us rather brace up 
our nerves and resolve that we wear 
the same spiritual armor unstained, 
so that at last we may also stand 
upon the glorious heights they have 
so quickly gained.

INFLUENZA DEATHS
TOLL IN GAMPS MAY EQUAL 

DEATHS IN BATTLE
Deaths from influenza in the 

United States greatly exceeded the 
deaths among American troops 
abroad, according to an estimate pre 
pared by the Bureau of the Census. 
It is also estimated by the Bureau of 
Public Health that the deaths from 
influenza and pneumonia in camps 
and cantonments in this country 
nearly approached the number killed 
in actual battle among the expedi
tionary forces.

The bulletin issued by the Bureau 
of the Census on the ravages shows 
that the highest mortality per thou 
sand was in Philadelphia, with Balti
more next.

“The influenza epidemic has thus 
far taken a much heavier toll of 
American life than has the great 
war,” says the bulletin. “The total 
loss of life throughout the country is 
not known, but the Bureau of the 
Census has been publishing, for forty- 
six cities having a combined popula
tion estimated at 28,000,100, weekly 
reports showing the mortality from 
influenza and pneumonia. These 
reports, which cover the period from 
Sept. 8 to Nov. 9 inclusive, show a 
total of 82,806 deaths from these 
causes. It is estimated that during 
a similar period of time the number 
of deaths in the same cities would be 
about 4,000 leaving approximately 
78,000 as the number properly 
chargeable to the epidemic.

“The total casualties in the Ameri
can expeditionary forces have re
cently been unofficially estimated at 
100,000. On the basis of the number 
thus far reported it may be assumed 
that the deaths from all causes, in
cluding disease and accidents, are 
probably less than 45 per cent, and 
may not be more than 40 per cent, of 
the total casualties. On American 
Expeditionary Forces to date is about 
40,C00 or 45,000.

"Thus, in forty-six American cities 
having a combined population of only 
a little more than one fifth the total 
for the oountrv the mortality result
ing from the influenza epidemic 
during the nine weeks’ period ended 
Nov. 9 was nearly double that in the 
American expeditionary forces from 
the time the contingent landed in 
France until the cessation of hostil
ities.

“ For the forty-six cities taken as a 
group the epidemic reached its height 
daring the two weeks ended Oct. 26, 
for which period 40,782 deaths were 
reported—19 938 for the week ended 
Oct. 19 and 20,844 for the following 
week. Since Oct. 26, however, the 
decline has been pronounced. Dur
ing the week ended Nov. 2, 14.857 
deaths occurred, and during the fol
lowing week only 7,798. The only 
city in which the number of deaths 
reported for the week ended Nov. 9 
exceeded the number occurring dur

ing the previous week was Spokane,
Wash.

“ In general the epidemic traversed 
the country from east to west. In 
a number of Eastern cities, notably 
Boston, where the greatest mortality 
occurred during the week ended Got. 
5, the largest number of deaths 
were reported for earlier periods 
than that which covered the height 
of the epidemic for the forty six 
cities taken as a group. On the 
other hand in New Haven, New York, 
Pittsburg, and Rochester the maxi 
mum mortality ocoured somewhat 
later than in Eastern cities gener 
ally. In Baltimore, Buffalo, and 
Phildelphia the two weeks’ period 
ended Oct. 26 showed the greatest 
number of deaths. For the entire 
nine weeks' period the greatest 
mortality due to the epidemic in pro
portion to population —7.4 per 1,000 
—occurred in Philadelphia, and the 
next greatest—6:7 per 1,000—was re 
ported for Baltimore.”—N. Y. Times.

TRIBUTE to foch

To Ferdinand Foch the American 
people and the American army have 
paid a tribute that comes from the 
depths of their hearts. The pres
entation of the first of the distin
guished service medals to the “god
father of the American army” is but 
a faint expression of the affection
ate admiration that this nation feels 
for the military chief who organized 
the victory that was signalized by 
Germany’s complete surrender on 
November 11.

The appointment of this genius of 
warfare and of statesmanship to 
the chief command of the armies 
ranged under the banners of the 
United States and the Allies marked 
the turning point in the tide which 
up to that time had been running 
with disastrous results against the 
allied forces. Foch, a soldier by 
training and a psychologist by intui
tion, knew when to retire and when 
to advance. He knew when to wait 
and when to strike. He wasted not 
a single life in useless and spectac
ular adventures. He bided hie 
time. When that time came he 
struck with a sustained fury that 
knew no check and no let upn Once 
he had struck the enemy's fate was 
decided. Germany's collapse was 
only a question of time.

The supremely happy choice of 
Ferdinand Foch for the chief com
mand of the forces of civilization was 
due largely to President Wilson's wise 
advoo icy of a unified and oo ordin 
ated military policy, in this ad
vocacy he was warmly seconded by 
the commander of the American ex
peditionary forces, Gen. Pershing. 
In the President’s vision of the in 
exorable necessity of the hour 
the British and Italian statesmen 
and general staffs coincided without 
reservation. The unification of 
command and the co ordination of 
aims and energies came not a whit 
too soon. The solid achievement 
recorded in history on November 11 
is the fruitage of a united purpose 
converted into deeds by the splendid 
military genius of Ferdinand Foch.

Foch's name will stand forever at 
the top of the long roll of honor 
which has been written in the blood 
of the free nations of the wrrldin 
their triumphant response to the last 
onslaught of feudalism and the dark
ness of the middle ages upon the lib
erties of the world.—N. Y. World.

GERMANS ASSAILED 
CHURCH

PROPAGANDA AGAINST FRENCH 
CATHOLICS

Dr. James H. McMahon of the 
Church of Our Lady of Lourdes 
in West 142nd Street, made an ad
dress before the Catholic Library 
Association, New York, in which he 
discussed “The Catholic Soul of 
France.”

“France is soundly and thoroughly 
Catholic,” Dr. McMahon said. “The 
religious life is deep rooted and 
fervent.” Although American Cath
olics are proud, he added, because 
theÿ have one Catholic university, 
the Catholics of France have estab 
lished five institutions which have 
the rank of universities. France, 
although a republic, Dr. McMahon 
pointed out, has a highly centralized 
government. Every employee of the 
Government in all parts of the coun
try is subservient to the party in 
power, and in order to hold bis posi
tion Is compelled to conform to the 
dictates of the party directing the 
Government.

Through German inspired pre 
judioe against the Church, he said, 
and through “nationalism and 
naturalism, also made in Germany 
and imported into France,” a strongly 
anti clerical government of clever 
and adroit politicians has come into 
power which really deceives the 
electorate. In explaining Germany's 
influence in exciting ill feeling in 
France against the Catholics, Dr. 
McMahon read a copy of a letter 
from Bismarck to the German Am
bassador in Paris, dated Nov. 16, 
1872 in which the Chancellor urged 
the Ambassador to “undertake a war” 
against the Catholic Church and “to 
maintain fear of clerical power” by

attacking the Papacy in jingoistic 
newspapers. This fear of the power 
of the Church spread to such 
an extent throughout France, Dr. 
McMahon said, that members of the 
Chamber of Deputies, themselves de 
vout Catholics and representatives of 
Catholic communities, voted for 
measures which persecuted the 
Church.

REFLECTIONS ON THE 
WAR

BY JAMES CARDINAL GIBBONS, ARCH
BISHOP OF BALTIMORE, IN N. Y.

AMERICAN

America and her Allies triumphed 
in this world war because theirs was 
a cause that was just and honorable 
and righteous ; because theirs was a 
fight not prompted by selfish aims 
and by lustful ambitions of world 
conquest, but one that is to make 
the world free of despotism ; a battle 
for freedom from the yoke of oppres
sion that a militaristic Germany 
would have fastened upon us.

All schemes conceived in passion 
and fomented by hopes of the most 
lawless kind—as was this War— 
carry terror before them and leave 
ruin, desolation and death in their 
wake Bnt only for a time. God 
never relinquishes the reins of 
earthly government. In time right 
and justice must prevail ; soon or 
later a Divine Will forces into sub
mission those earthly kings and 
emperors who ruthlessly try to domi 
nate. And the time has come when 
the aims of Germany have been shat 
tered ; when the yearning of her mis
guided ruler for world conquest has 
been crushed—forever.

AMERICA’S MOTIVES UNSELFISH

America's motive in this War is a 
high one—and a noble one. Here is 
a battle unselfish and honorable ; a 
fight not so much for herself but one 
that has the liberty and the good of 
the entire world as its goal. And 
because of this 1 feel—and I know— 
that God guided our armies, and 
those of our Allies, to glorious vie 
tory.

But to win decisively we must con
tinue to fight—each and every one 
of us. Millions of our boys are on 
the battlefields of France ready and 
willing to lay down their lives for 
the cause that they know is jest ; 
they are prepared to make the 
supreme sacrifice. They have seen 
their duty—and nobly do they go for
ward to perform it.

All cannot be soldiers on the 
battlefields. But those of us who 
are left at home can serve the noble 
cause by supporting our government 
to the limit of onr powers ; to the 
limit of our resources. To win this 
War we must remain united—at 
home and at the front. No army can 
win that lacks the full support of the 
nation it defends. And so it is with 
ns. We must help onr army ; we 
must make every sacrifice gladly and 
uncomplainingly. It is a solemn 
sacred duty.

AN IDEAL WORTH DYING FOR

We must be loyal and courageous ; 
we must be unswerving in our alle
giance to our nation. We must help ; 
we must not hinder. We must be 
soldiers—good soldiers—doing what 
is asked of us by our superiors ; 
doing it without questioning and 
without criticism.

Those who live in America should 
thank Gad that they have been 
blessed with a home land such as 
this ; one where liberty is granted 
without license ; where there is 
authority without despotism ; where 
the government holds over us a 
mantle of protection without inter
fering with a God given right of con 
science. It is a wonderful country ; 
this America ; a glorious country ; 
one worth sacrificing for ; one worth 
dying for.

At a time like this wo must not 
criticise—unless the criticism is help
ful. We must go to the limit of our 
powers in supporting the President 
and our Government. We must be 
whole-souled in our submission to 
their rulings. It is not our right now 
to question the laws thpfc the War 
has imposed upon us. We must 
obey as all good -soldiers have obeyed 
since the world began.

To those who sometimes have 
found fault with governmental rul
ings ; to those whose own opinions 
have differed from the opinions of 
our great leaders in this world strife, 
I say this :

Remember that you are looking at 
things from only a single viewpoint, 
while those in authority view them 
from many different angles ; yours is 
the conclusion of but a single brain ; 
theirs is the concentrated thought of 
many master brains. It is not with
in your province to pretest because 
you alone have ideas that conflict 
with those conceived by the men 
who are guiding the destiny of this 
nation—and guiding it with remark
able skill and judgment.

The responsibilities that rest to
day upon the shoulders of our Presi
dent ; upon those of his Cabinet and 
upon the legislative bodies of the 
United States are tremendous re
sponsibilities—greater perhaps than 
any group of men ever bad been bur
dened with since time began. But 
those men are doing their work in a 
way that is wonderful ; they are

doing all that is humanely possible 
to do to crush speedily a nation that 
aspired for the enslavement of the 
world.

WORLD HAS NOT GONE MAD

And remember—always—that Mr. 
Woodrow Wilson and his associates 
in authority in this country are 
instruments of God ; that God has 
placed them in the high offices they 
hold so that they should serve Hi a 
purpose of leading us out of the 
chaos Qf war in the haven of peace.

Some there are who have felt that 
the world has gone mad ; that we 
are adrift, rudderless and helpless 
on a sea of murderous emotions. 
But that is wrong. Since the time 
of the Creation nothing has hap 
uened in this world by chance. An 
ever-ruling God has been constantly 
at the helm of the world, guiding it 
safely through every storm ; pilot 
ing it always past the rocks that 
threatened absolute disaster into 
the calm harbor of peace and pros
perity.

At times like this we must have 
faith—and a faith that is whole- 
souled and sublime. We must be 
lieve in God—in Hie Wisdom, Hie 
Justice and Hie Kindness. We must 
put our trust in the Almighty and 
calmly feel that at a time when God 
wills it the War will come to an end. 
And that the world will be better for 
the strife that now casts a pall over 
it.

Through the years corruption has 
increased in the world ; greed, lust 
and avarice came to dominate. The 
world had come to need a cleansing, 
and God in His all-wise Providence 
has been sweeping His hand over it, 
cleansing and purifying it with the 
blood of martyrs who died so that 
those who survive—and those who 
will be born in the [generations to 
come—will live in a world that is 
cleaner and better and purer.

AS A SPIRITUAL PURIFIER

History shows to us that the world 
can go on only for a certain tiqie 
before it degrades itself and degener 
ates. Helpless in itself to bring 
about a purification, it looks to our 
Heavenly Father to help it ; to wash 
away the corruption. And this is an 
era, like those that history records, 
when God has come to the help of 
the world and in a way that He 
deems best, is purifying it.

Tnose who have lost loved ones on 
the battlefields of France must suffer 
in anguish and in grief. But to 
them must come a solace in know
ing that the'r loved ones have not 
died in vain ; that they gave up 
their lives for a cause that nothing 
has eclipsed in worthiness. All of 
us who are born into this world must 
die. «s there any nobler death than 
that which can come when one sacri
fices his life for righteousness ; 
when one dies acting as the instru
ment of his Creator in carrying on 
the work of cleansing the world ?

The War already has brought about 
a spiritual revolution—in every 
religion. There has been developed 
since the fighting began a tremen
dous impetus to trust in God—and 
to keep His commandments. Men 
and women pray today—hold daily 
commune with their God—who 
hadn't prayed for many years. The 
world has ceased to think only of 
earthly things ; its thoughts have 
turned to the spiritual. It turns for 
solace to the Church and lifts its 
voice in prayer, asking the Heavenly 
Father to protect the loved ones ; to 
bring a speedy end to she frightful 
slaughter in France.

And God is hearing them. Their 
prayers will not go unanswered.

CONVERTING THE WORLD

From the battlefields of France 
comes even greater evidence that 
the War is converting the world ; 
that it is bringing man closer to his 
God. Mm think of God today—and 
pray to Him—who have had no re
ligious thoughts for years. A relig
ious fervor is sweeping the world. 
And, in the inferno of combat in 
France, men are responding to the 
cry of their souls ; they are lifting 
their voices in prayer and finding in 
that action the sweetest joy that life 
has ever brought to them.

When the War is over and when 
peace and tranquility reign once 
again, the world will not go back to 
its old ways ; ib will not sever the 
bond of prayer that now unites it 
with its God. It will not forget what 
a comfort prayer has brought to 
them in these war-torn days. The 
world will raise its voice to its 
Creator in prayer of thanksgiving 
then, as it raises it in supplication 
now. And the world will continue 
to commune with its God and find 
in that communion a joy that sur
passes understanding.

No man can prophesy when peace 
will come ; God alone knows the day 
and the hour. But it will come. 
And when it does it shall be a glori 
oua peace. Until then, let us put 
our fullest faith and trust in God— 
and in our President ! Let us pledge 
day by day our loyalty to our coun 
try—and then let us show it. Let us 
be patient and long suffering, remem
bering always that out of evil comes 
good, and that out of this War shall 
come a new world—a better world— 
a purer, cleaner world than any of 
us have known.

And let us pray to our Heavenly 
FAfcher that the peace which is to 
come will come to us soon.

“ BOBS ” PROVES A SEER WHEN 
FOCH WINS WAR

Montreal, Nov. 21.—A startlingly 
accurate prophecy made in Canada by 
the late Lord Roberts is referred to 
by L'Evenement of Quebec. The 
paper says Lord Roberts, while in 
Canada ten years ago, stated on one 
occasion :

“They refuse to believe me, and we 
are asleep under a false security, for I 
do not hesitate to affirm that we will 
have a frightful war in Europe, and 
England and France will have the 
hardest experience of their existence. 
They will, in fact, see defeat very 
near, but the war will finally be won 
by the genius of a French General 
named Ferdinand Foch, professor in 
a military school in Paris.”

L’Evenement says Lord Roberts’ 
prophecy was heard by a number of 
people, and that the Duke of Devon 
shire has repeated the prophecy, 
attributing it to the Field Marshal.

A NOTABLE INCIDENT

During the enthusiastic celebra
tion of the end of the War in New 
York, there was many a notable and 
significant incident. Here's the way 
one is described in the New York 
Tribune of Tuesday, Nov. 12.

‘ The flags of all the Allies waved 
and fluttered in the sunshine, and 
spectators reverently removed their 
hats for each passing flag. Wearied 
by the frequency of the sainte, many 
men threw their headgear away and 
went bareheaded for the rest of the 
day.

“One flag was greeted with a sob
bing cheer as it was unfurled in 
Times Square. Its color was green, 
its single device a golden harp 
Pinned to the waving folds was a 
placard with the numeral, ‘ 69 ’ Offi
cers of five nations were accidently 
thrown together between the con
verging streams at the corner of 
Forty second street—an Englishman, 
a Frenchman, an Italian, an Ameri 
can and a Japanese in service uni
form. It was the Italian who first 
saw the green flag. He suddenly 
drew up at attention and the others 
straightened in a rigid line behind 
him. Then, without further intro
duction, the four linked arms and 
strode off together.”

This was indeed a well-deserved 
honor for the green flag. Americans 
of Irish blood have freely sacrificed 
their lives for this, their country, 
either by birth or adoption, in this 
War, and, though the Stars and 
Stripes is the only flag to which their 
allegiance is pledged and heartily 
given, they cannot help but have a 
sentimental attachment to the ban
ner of the land so sorely tried these 
many centuries, but whose day is 
drawing now when the whole world 
is ready to accept the principles of 
self-determination of peoples so elo
quently announced by the President 
of the United States.—N. Y. Catholic 
News.

IRISH TRIBUTE TO CARDINAL

Baltimore, Nov. 7.—Cardinal Gib
bons received today a document 
signed by Cardinal Logue, Primate 
of Ireland, and the other Bishops 
and Archbishops of Ireland, congrat
ulating him on his fiftieth anniver
sary as a Bishop. In part it says :

“ A delegation of the Bishops of 
Ireland would gladly journey to 
Baltimore, but now duty constrains 
each Irish Bishop to abide among hie 
flock and render them, if the occa 
eion should require, all the aid he 
can, as Irish Bishops have ever done 
in days of danger for their people.

“The jubilee tribute of esteem and 
affection which the Cardinal Prim
ate, Archbishops and Bishops of Ire
land in meeting assembled, for them
selves, their clergy and people, ten
der to the Cardinal Archbishop of 
Baltimore is associated in our 
thoughts with gratitude to America 
for all it has done for the Irish race 
and to its President, for his noble 
pronouncements en behalf of the 
freedom of nations small and great,”

POPE BENEDICT XY. AND HIS 
OLD DIOCESE

When Cardinal Della Chiesa 
ascended the Papal Throne over four 
years ago he brougb t with him a deep, 
abiding love for the archdiocese of 
Bologna, a love that he never fails to 
exhibit when occasion arises. Hence 
when the day came for the transfer 
of the ashes of St. Petronine, patron 
of Bologna, from its old reliquary to 
the magnificent one of crystal whieh 
the Bolignosi had procured for the 
remains, the Pope himself desired to 
perform the ceremony. Accordingly, 
the Archbishop of Bologna, Cardinal 
Gusmini, accompanied by many of 
the clergy and faithful of Bologna, 
conveyed the relics to Rome so that 
His Holiness would personally 
make the transfer. Love breathed 
in every line of hie speech to the 
group in the Throne Room next 
day. And to Bologna, Cardinal, 
priests and people returned with 
hearts overflowing with affection for 
the august occupant of St. Peter’s 
Chair.

«098

CATHOLIC NOTES

The Knights of Columbus in Balti
more, says the Catholic Transeript, 
subscribed five hundred thousand 
dollars for the Fourth Liberty Loan. 
In Philadelphia the Knights sub
scribed one million dollars.

The Catholic Printing Company of 
Dubuque. Ia , intends to publish The 
Catholic Tribune three times a week 
after November 1. It is planned to 
develop it into the first Catholic daily 
in the English language in the Uni
ted States.

On Sunday, Nov. 10, at St. Louie 
Cathedral, SC Louis, Mo., JRI. Rev. 
C. H. Byrue, D. D., the beloved and 
well known pastor of the Cburch of 
the Holy Name of that city, was con
secrated bishop of Galveston, Texas.

The recent earthquake in Porto 
Rico caused a loss of $1 000,000 to 
Government buildioge and damaged 
Catholic Church property to the ex
tent of $800,000. Bishop Jones is 
beset with anxieties because of this 
destruction.

It is now announced that Major 
Rev. A. Madden, O. M. I., M C., has 
been awarded the D. S O. instead of 
a bar to hie M. O. This is a higher 
honor. The honors won by the 
Catholic Chaplains 9th Canadian 
Corps are : 1 D. S.O. M. C., 1 D. S. O., 
9 M. C.

New Orleans, Nov.4.—Ilw. William 
Lonergan, 8. J., aged eigbty-four, one 
of the oldest and most widely known 
Jesuits in the Southern Province, 
died here last week. Father Loner
gan was, at one time, President of 
Spring Hill College, where he had 
been student, scholastic, teacher and 
professor.

Sister Irene McCort, one of the 
most widely known Sisters of Charity 
in this country, died recently in 
Baltimore at a hospital where she 
has served fifty-four years as expert 
pharmacist. She was a native of 
Baltimore, was seventy-seven years 
old, and was one of that large army 
of nurses who did such heroic work 
during the Civil War.

The faculty of Fordham Univer
sity, New York, has conferred the 
degree of Doctor of Letters on the 
Right Rev. Eugene Julien, Bishop of 
Arras, whose Cathedral was destroyed 
by the Germane, and Mgr. Alfred 
Baudrillart, rector of the Catholic 
institute of Paris, and a member of 
the French Academy. The presenta
tion took place at a Solemn High 
Requiem Mass for Allied dead.

Marshal Foch is affectionately 
nicknamed “General Deux Sous,” 
General Two Cents, because when he 
was once told years ago that unless 
he was more on his dignity and lees 
friendly with ordinary people, he 
would injure his career as an army 
officer, he replied : “I don’t care two 
cents in that case whether I do or 
not, and I’m going to speak to my old 
friends just the same as ever.” He 
has been “Two Cents” ever since.

A good deal of satisfaction is ex
pressed in ecclesiastical circles in 
Rome at the magnificent scenes of 
popular devotion that were evident 
at the funerals of Hie Eminence Car
dinal Farley, Archbishop of New 
York, and the Most Rev. John Ire
land, Archbishop of Sb. Paul. In the 
impressive demonstrations made on 
those occasions by the clergy and 
the people the Holy See beholds the 
crown to the life work of these two 
great pillars of the Church in the 
United States.

Clarence Brown, a prominent pro
fessional and business man, whose 
death occurred recently in the City 
of Toledo, while not a Catholic, had 
on many occasions, both public and 
private, manifested a kindly regard 
for the Church and her institutions. 
His last will and testament was a 
most remarkable document. To St. 
Vincent’s Hospital he brqueathed 
$70,0C0, to Mercy Hospital $80,000 
and to the Little Sisters of the Poor 
$20 000.

Over eighty “priests” and 109 
laymen have been participating in a 
conference at Hoxton, England, to 
discuss the possibility of introducing 
the ‘‘Benediction of the Blessed 
Sacrament” into the Church of Eng
land. The Bishop of Truro, it 
appears, recently forbade such serv
ice in a Cornwall parish, and this 
conference was convened to protest 
against bis action and to support the 
rector of the parish in his defiance of 
the Bishop.

New York, N. Y.—Pfee. Daniel 
O'Connell, descendant et the illus
trious Irish leader for whom he was 
named, has been killed in action, 
according to a war department mes
sage received by his mother, Mrs. 
Mary O'Connell. Ha was one of the 
youngest soldiers to be decorated 
with the Croix de Geen e for gallantry 
in action, being only eighteen last 
March, when he was honored for 
valor on the field. Private O’Connell 
was an altar boy in St. Rose ef Lima 
church, Rock away Beaeta, when be 
enlisted in the eld Twenty-third 
regiment in Brooklyn, and went to 
the Mexican border. When the 
national guard was federalized he 
was transferred to the One Hundred 
and Sixty fifth Infantry, the old 
Fighting Sixty-ninth.
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CHAPTER V—Continued 

“ 1 know well that it is not. I 
have never yet asked hospitality in 
the Sierra and had it refused.”

“ No, it is never refused,” she 
replied ; “ but sometimes it is very 
ill requited.”

There was a moment’s pause ; for 
Lloyd, who might have answered 
easily had he been ignorant of what 
special deed of ill requital was in 
her mind, felt all power of answer 
taken from him by his knowledge. 
And as he looked at her, in her noble 
beauty, her air of command, her 
pride and bar just resentment, be 
said to himself that the work which 
lay before Armietead was not only 
unenviable but doomed to failure, 
if this girl had the power, as she 
surely would have the will, to hold 
her own against the hand which 
came once more to return hospital
ity and trust by robbery.

This was the report which he 
made a little later to Armistead.

“ If I were in your place,” he 
added, “ 1 would go back to Trafford 
and tell him to come and do his own 
contemptible work if he wanted it 
done. But I should also warn him 
that he will never accomplish it ; 
for this girl will light like a lioness, 
and she will have the country 
behind her.”

Armietead smiled—a superior and 
not altogether pleasant smile.

“It’s not remarkable,” he observed,
“ that you haven’t—er—succeeded 
very well in life.”

“ if you mean that I am a complete 
failure,” Lloyd answered, “ I agree 
with you that it's not remarkable : 
but I don’t believe that it is abso
lutely necessary to choose between 
failure and doing such work as this.”

“ it is certainly necessary to choose 
between failure and carrying out the 
instructions of your employers. It I 
were foolish enough to go back to 
Trafford as you advise, do you know 
what would be the result ?”

“ I shouldn’t care.”
“ Probably not ; but the result 

would simply be that Trafford would 
send some other man to carry out 
his instructions with regard to this 
matter, and that I should lose a very 
valuable connection without doing 
any good to anybody—

“ Except to yourself. A man does 
good to himself when he keeps his 
hands out of such work.”

“You'll allow me to be the best 
judge of that,” returned Armietead, 
coldly. There was a moment’s pause, 
and than he added : “ We are going 
on with these people to-morrow.”

“ You mean—?”
“ The Santa Cruz party. I find 

that the administrador—what’s his 
name ?”

“ Don Mariano Vallejo.”
“Don Mariano is a very sensible 

man. My Spanish isn’t academic, 
but ho manages to understand it, 
and 1 can extract a good deal of 
information from him. When we 
reach Canelas I shall tell him that I 
have business with Dona Beatriz, and 
he will then prob tbly ask me to go on 
with them to Santa Cruz. It not, 
we will qüietly follow in a few days.
I suppose your chivalry has not been 
so deeply stirred by Dona Victoria 
that you will desert me at this stage 
of affairs ?”

“ My chivalry, as you call it, has 
been no more deeply stirred by Dona 
Victoria than it was stirred when you 
told me the story in San Francisco,” 
Lloyd replied a little coldly in turn.
“ Of course I will fulfill the agree
ment made then, which was that I 
should accompany you to Santa Cruz 
and act as your interpreter if you 
needed one ; but further than that 
I will not go.”

“ My dear fellow, I haven't the 
faintest intention of asking you to 
go further,” said Armietead carelessly, 
throwing away the end of the cigar 
he had been smoking. “ And now 
let us try to get a little sleep, since 
we must be up at daylight.”

At the time mentioned—that beau
tiful hour of dawn which is called in 
Spanish the madrugada — all was 
movement, bustle, noise, about Guas- 
imillae. Packs were being loaded on 
mules, blindfolded that they might 
stand still for the cords to be many 
times cast and then tightened about 
their aparejos ; mozos were shout
ing, bridles and spurs were jingling ; 
rolls of bright colored blankets lay 
on the ground ready to be adjusted 
behind the saddles of the riders. In 
the huer ta the Rivers’ tent had been 
struck, and mattresses, c ishions, 
blankets rolled in waterproof, to be 
placed with the canvas and poles on 
one of the mules standing by in the 
deep shade of the orange trees.

Isabel Rivers taking her way to 
the house, where breakfast was to 
be served on the corridor, was look
ing with such delighted eyes at the 
animated scene, that Lloyd, who met 
her, paused, struck by her expres
sion.

“ Buenos diaa, senorita ?" he said, 
smiling. “ You seem to bo enjoying 
something very much.”

“ I am enjoying everything,” she 
replied. “ Do you wonder ? I have 
left the nineteenth century — the 
ugly, prosaic nineteenth century— 
behind, and am in the fifteenth or 
sixteenth, when life was full of color, 
romance, picturesqueness. This is 
a perfect page out of those times.”

“ So it is,” he assented. “ And 
you like it ?”

“ Like is too faint a word. I have 
never enjoyed anything so much I 
for I have never been in a country

with natural features so marvel 
ously beautiful, and a life and cue 
toms that seem a perfect mingling 
of medieval Europe and the East. 
Don't you like it, or are you one 
of the Americans who pine for 
locomotives and trolleys ?”

“ 1 am not,” he assured her with 
commendable gravity. “ I believe I 
appreciate all the charm you are 
feeling ; although, of course, it is 
not so fresh to me as to you. But 
1 have lived in the Sierra a long 
time and it has laid its spell upon 
me.”

“ The Sierra 1” she repeated.
“ Somehow, when you and Dona 
Victoria utter that name it has a 
kind of magical suggestivonese. You 
speak of it as if it were a land 
apart.”

“ it is a land apart—one of the 
few untouched regions of primeval 
wildness and grandeur yet remain 
ing on earth.”

“ And you want to bring a rail
road into it and destroy it 1”

“ 1 want to bring a railroad into it! 
Who has been traducing me to 
you ?”

“ Somebody—papa or Mr. Thorn
ton—said yesterady that is what you 
are here for—you and Mr. Armis
tead.”

“ Mr. Armietead may be contem
plating such an enormity, but I am 
quite guiltless of it. The useful 
mule suffices me.” then, as they 
walked toward the house, he added :
“ 1 am glad you admire the country 
so much ; but do you think that 
you may grow a little tired of Topia 
—after the novelty has worn off ?”

“ No, I don’t think so,” she an
swered. “ That is papa's fear ; but, 
then, he does not know me very 
well. You see,” she went on con
fidentially, “ we have not lived to
gether for years—cotsince my mother 
died when I was quite a child. Since 
then 1 have lived with my aunt in 
San Francisco, or been abroad with 
another aunt. So papa regards me as 
simply one of the genus young lady, and 
credits me with what he supposes to 
be the tastes of that genus. I had 
to insist upon coming with him to 
Mexico.”

“ The Insensibility of fathers to 
their privileges is sometimes 
astonishing.”

“ Is it not ? But I hope to make 
him acquainted with me before I 
leave Topia. You know he can not 
get rid of me for at least six months. 
When the rainy season comes, it 
seems that this river rises and the 
way down the quebrada is closed.”

“ I suppose you are the only person 
who anticipates that event with 
pleasure. But you know you can 
always, if you like, go out over the 
Sierra.”

“ So Dona Victoria told me. Bv 
the by” — she paused again, — “ 
do you know Dona Victoria very 
well ?”

“ On the contrary, I met her for 
the first time last night.”

“ Oh ! but perhaps you can tell 
me if 1 am not right in thinking that 
she is very—typical ?”

“ Of her people, do you mean ? 
Yes : she has all the finest physical 
traits of her race.”

“ And more than the physical 
traits. It is difficult to express, but 
it seems to me that I have never 
before known any one so perfectly 
in harmony with her environment— 
all this, you know.” And Miss Rivers 
waved her tiding whip comprehen
sively In a gesture which included 
all the magnificence of the great 
gorge, as well as the varied and 
picturesque human life around 
them.

“ She makes the same impression 
upon me," Lloyd said, “ as if she 
were an impersonation of the wild, 
sylvan charm of the Sierra.”

” I thought you would feel it, too,” 
said Miss Rivers. “ 1 can always tell 
whetber or not it is worth while fio 
mention a thing of this kind to 
any one. There are people who 
would laugh at such fancifulness, 
you know.”

Lloyd answered quite truthfully 
that he knew very well.

“ But she keeps Wordsworth con
stantly in my mind—I mean, of 
course, some of his poetry,” Isabel 
went on, “ I find myself murmur
ing as I look at her :

“ And her’s shall be the breathing 
balm.

And her e the silence and the «aim 
Of mute, insensaie things.”

“ There is fire under the silence 
and the calm,” said Lloyd. “ 1 saw 
a flash of it last night.”

“ Did you ? But, after all, the fire 
should be there to typify perfectly 
the people and the country, should 
it not ?”

He laughed.
“ If you are determined to make 

a type of her, I suppose it should,” 
he replied. “ At all events, it gener
ally is there in both.”

“ She interests me very much,” 
said Miss Rivers. “ I shall ask her 
to come to see me in Topia, and I 
hope she may some. Do you think 
she will ?”

“ Unless she is as insensible as 
Mr. Rivers to a great privilege, she 
certainly will. And it she invites 
you to her home in the Sierra, let 
me advise you to go. That would 
interest you immensely.”

“ Oh, nothing would prevent my 
going,—nothing 1 If she only asks 
me—yes, papa, here I am ? Is break 
fast ready ? Come, Mr. Lloyd 1” "

CHAPTER VI.
LAS JO<AH

As the quebradas are but Nature's 
gates of entrance to the Sierra, and 
their enclosing heights but stepping- 
stones to the greater heights, sisters 
of the sky and the clouds beyond, 
so when the traveller, climbing up

ward by one of these wild gorges, 
has tracked its rushing river to its 
source high in the everlasting hills, 
he finds himself in the vast Alpine 
world of mountains and valleys, of 
hanging woods and singing waters, 
of abounding freshness, greenness 
and delight, which forms the|crest 
of the mighty Mother Range. In* 
these solitudes the homes of men 
are few : but now and then the bills 
open and on some uplifted plain are 
Arcadian breadths of productive 
fields, and cattle in Biblical num 
here, — a picture like a pastoral'hdyl, 
set in the frame of the surrounding 
mountains.!

It was such a jficture that Lloyd 
and Armistead saw before them us 
they drew up their horses on a bill 
side, which they were descending 
along a winding trail ; and, at a 
point where the wooded steeps fell 
sharply away, looked out between 
the tall stems of giant trees, and 
through their great crowns of 
verdure, at a wide, cultivated 
valley, on either side of which 
bold, green hills rolled up ; 
while a crystal stream, shining just 
now with sunset reflections, flowed 
through the levels. In the distance 
a cluster cf buildings stood embow
ered in shade, and the whole scene 
breathed an air of exquiete tranquil
ity.

“This,” said Lloyd, “ is Las Joyas.”
“ Las Joyas !" Armistead replied.

“ I thought it was Santa Cruz.”
“ The Santa Cruz Mine id two or 

three leagues distant, among the 
hills,” Lloyd answered. “This is 
the Calderon hacienda, which is old
er than the mine and bears a differ
ent name.”

“ Its a very prosperous looking 
place,” said Armistead, taking in 
with sweeping glance the far strech- 
ing fields and the stone walls, miles 
in length, which enclosed them. “I 
suppose that it was here Trafford 
found the—er—lady of whom we are 
now in search.”

“ No doubt,” Lloyd responded dry
ly, “ since it was her father’s proper
ty. He was what we would call a 
felf made man, coming from some 
small ranch among these mountains; 
but he must have had uncommon 
abilities, for he died owning a prin
cipality in land.”

“ If its all in the Sierra, it can’t 
be very valuable.”

“ It will be valuable if this country 
is ever opened up, for the timber on 
it alone is worth a fortune ; and 
meanwhile there are ranches enough 
besides this hacienda, to produce a 
fine income—from the point of view 
of the Sierra ”

‘ ‘Man Wants but little bore below,’
I should judge, whether he wants 
that little long or not,” said Armi
stead as they rode on. ' But, now 
that we have reached here, the ques
tion is how shall we be received ?”

“ Better than we deserve, I haven’t 
the least doubt,” Lloyd replied. “I 
spoke to Don Mariano frankly when 
we parted at Canelas, and told him 
that you had business to transact 
with Dona Beatriz on behalf of her— 
husband.”

“ Her husband l Trafford has 
been divorcad from her for at least 
fifteen years.”

“ Such trifles are not recognized 
here. In the eyes cf these people 
and as they believe in the eyes of 
God, Trafford is simply an unfaith
ful husband.”

“ At least Dona Beatriz has recog
nized the divorce sufficiently to re
sume her maiden name.”

“ Don’t you know Mexican (which 
is Spanish) custom better than that ? 
DonaBfcatrixhatnotresumedthename 
of Calceron, because she never gave 
it up. A Spanish woman when she 
marries does not part with her fami
ly name. She simply adds her bus- 
hand's to it with a preposition. She 
becomes, for example, Calderon de 
Trafford. And her children are 
Trafford y Calderon ; and if the last 
name is better known than the first, 
are likely to bo called by it, as in the 
case of Dona Victoria. It is a custom 
too common to excite remark, both 
ancient and legal ; not a new affec
tation, like the doubling of names 
in the States.”

“ Oh, with us there’s nobody aspir
ing to ba, fashionable who is so poor 
as to own but one name now Armi
stead laughed. “Well^to return to 
our subject. What did Don Mariano 
say you when told him why we were 
coming to see Dona Beatrix?”

“ Replied with the air of a hidalgo 
that Dona Beatrix would receive us 
if we came to her house, and would 
hear what we—that is, you—have 
to eay.”

“ You did not hint anything about 
the mine ?”

“ Certainly not. I only opened 
the way for our reception, without 
any misunderstanding of the busi
ness on which we corns. I don't 
know how you may feel, but I 
shouldn’t care to take advantage 
of their hospitality on tbe pretence 
of being merely travellers in the 
Sierra.

“ I sbould’fc call it a pretence ; 
we are travellers in the Sierra. 
And if you hadn’t been so frank, we 
should bave been at least sure of a 
night’s lodging. Now they may 
close the door in our faces.”

“ There ie no fear of it,” Lloyd re
plied. “ But since the door ia still 
rather far off, and night falls quick
ly here, we had better press on a 
little faster.”

They had now descended to the 
plain : and although their horses 
were tired from a day’s hard wo«k 
among the mountains, they quick 
ened their pace in response to the 
spur, as they found themselves on a 
level road, running by the side of a 
stone wall which bounded the oui 
tivated fields, spreading so far and 
fair and green toward the heights 
which closed the valley at its farth

er end. In the west, on a sky of 
pellucid acquamarine, a few clouds 
of pure, interne gold were floating ; 
and above them the evening star 
gleamed like a diamond. The crys
tal bpe clearness of the atmosphere, 
with its inexpreètible coolness and 
freshness, gave the sense of great 
elevation anid every breath taken 
into the lungs wus laden with the 
baliamic odors of the surrounding 
foiests.

After a ride of about a mile they 
reached the gates of the hacienda, 
from which a bread road led across 
the verdant expanse to where the 
white aeches of the dwelling shone, 
under toll tri es. On this road their 
figured were of course marks for ob 
servation from the time they entered 
the gates ; so when they finally drew 
up before the corridor that ran across 
the front of the long bouse they 
were not surprised to find Don Ma
riano awaiting them there,—a 
wonderfully dignified and pictures 
qua figure, with hie bronzed eagle 
face and gray hair.

He greeted them with the courtesy 
which never fails any stranger at 
the door of a Mexican house, mak 
ing them welcome with a hospitality 
which was not apparently lessened 
by the knowledge that they came on 
the errand of one who could only be 
regarded as an enemy. Then, while 
their horses were lead away, he bowed 
them through a great doorway—the 
massive, nail studdied doors of which 
might have served for a fortress,— 
into an inner court, surrounded by 
a corridor, or gallery, on which the 
apartments of the bouse opened. 
From this it was evident that there 
had lately been an exodus. A group 
of chairs near a table were not only 
empty, but one lay overturned ae if 
from the hasty flight of some one 
who had occupied it ; and there were 
traces of feminine presence in a 
work basket filled with materials for 
sewing, which had been left on the 
brick-paved floor of the corridor.

“ Be seated, seuores,” observed 
Don Mariauo, replacing the chair on 
its lege. “ If you have been riding 
all day in the Sierra, you are no 
doubt much fatigued and in need of 
refreshment.”

Lloyd, on whom the burden of 
conversation fell, responded that 
they were certainly fatigued, but 
hoped that their arrival at Las Joyas 
was not an inconvenience. While 
Don Mariano was assuring him to 
the contrary a servant approached 
with a bottle and several small 
glasses on a tray, and be broke off 
to beg that they would take some 
tequilla. Knowing this to be a rite 
of hospitality, the new corner 
drained each a glass of the fiery 
transparent liquid : and Don Mariano 
having himself tossed off one, the 
tray was placed on the tab'e. He 
then offered cigarettes : and these 
being accepted, opened conversa
tion,

“ You are from Canelas today ?” 
he asked, as he replaced in its box 
the unburnt end of the ma^ch with 
which he bad lighted hie cigarette.

Lloyd replied that they bad left 
Canelas the day a t r parting with 
him, and in the interval had been 
visiting one or two mines.

“ We wished to be sure that you 
had reached home before we pre
sented ourselves at Las Joyas,” he 
added.

“ You have business, then, with 
me,"ténor ?”

“ Not directly, senor. You may 
remember that 1 told you in Canelas 
that the business of Mr. Armistead 
is with the Senora Dona Beatriz Cal
deron. But he wished that she 
should be informed of his coming 
before his arrival ; and also that you, 
her administrador and adviser, 
should be with her.”

“ Your friend is very considerate ” 
—Don Mariano bowed toward Armis
tead, who acknowledged the saluta 
tion with the air of one modestly 
receiving his due. “ Is his business, 
then, so important ?”

“ I think I mentioned to you senor, 
that he is the bearer of a communi
cation from Mr. Trafford."

“ Ah !” Don Mariano looked at 
the cigarette held between his brown 
fingers for a moment. “ And this 
communication is for Dona Beatriz?”

‘ For Dona Beatriz—yes, senor.” 
Don Mariano rose. It was as if 

a chill breeze had blown over his 
whole air and manner.

“ 1 will inform Dona Beatriz,” be 
said, ceremoniously, and walked 
away.

“ We are in for it now, I suppose !” 
said Armistead, wearily stretching 
out hia lege. “ You might have told 
him that we are dead tired and would 
like a little rest before discussing 
business. Where ’the d< uce shall we 
betake ourselves if Dona Beatriz 
answers my communication by turn
ing us out of doors ?”

“ There’s nothing more unlikely.” 
“ You can never tell what will 

happen when you are dealing with— 
er—uncivilized people. We must 
manage to defer the discocsion of 
the matter until to-morrow. I am 
aching in every muscle, after ten 
hours in one of these confounded 
saddles, riding up and down moun
tains ; and 1 don’t want to talk busi
ness,—I want rest and food !”

“ Hero comes Don Mariano,” said 
Lloyd, glancing toward the door lead
ing into one of the apartments where 
Don Mariano had disappeared ; “ and 
Dona Victoria !”

It was indeed Victoria who came 
along the corridor toward them with 
the administrador. She was dressed 
with the utmost simplicity, and wore 
over her head and about her shoul
ders the rebozo which Mexican 
women seldom discard even in the 
house ; but her striking beauty, with 
its noble characteristics and absolute 
naturalness of manner and bearing, 
lost none of its impressiveness by

the lack of setting and adornment. 
As she approached the two men, who 
rose to their feet, she held out a 
slender, sunburnt hand, and gave 
the tips of her fingers for an instant 
to each.

“ Sientese ustedes 1” she said, with 
a queenly gesture ; and as they seated 
themselves again, she also eat down 
and regarded them with her dark, 
proud eyes. “We learn from Don 
Mariano, senores, that you wish to 
see my mother."

“ Yes, senorita,” Lloyd replied.
“ Mr. Amietead is charged with a 
matter of business to present to the 
consideration of the tienora your 
mother.”

“ She requests that he will present 
it to me, senor.”

Lloyd glanced at Armistead, who, 
comprehending the words, shook his 
head.

“ I never do business except with 
principals, if it can possibly be 
avoided,” he replied. “ Bay to Dona 
Victoria that it is necessary I should 
deliver my communication to her 
mother, but that I will veiy willingly 
wait until it is quite convenient for 
Dona Beatriz to see me.”

Victoria frowned slightly when 
this was repeated to her.

“ It is not a question of conveni
ence,” she said, with a note of anger 
in her voice. “ It is that I wish to 
spare my mother something which 
can not but be painful to her.”

“ I understand,” Lloyd answered ; 
and if there was anger in her voice, 
there was unmistakable sympathy in 
his. “ But although Mr. Armistead 
must state his business to you if you 
insist upon his doing so, it will be 
better that he should speak with 
your mother directly. Then there 
can be no doubt of her answer.”

“ When I speak for my mother, it 
is os if she spoke for herself, senor.”

“ I have not the least doubt of 
that, senorita ; but unlefs your 
mother absolutely refuses to eee-Mr. 
Armistead, he has no right to deliver 
his communication to any one else. 
You see be is only the messenger of 
—another person.”

“ Say that I would much prefer to 
wait until to morrow," Armietead 
broke in. “ And do give a bint that 
we should like a room and some 
supper.”

“ Dice el senor que el quiere mucho 
un ouarto y cena,” said an unex
pected, disdainful voice, which made 
eveiyone start and turn around. In 
a door way just behind them a tall, 
extremely good looking young man 
was standing, curling the ends of his 
dark mustache, as he eyed the two 
strangers with a glance of distinct 
disfavor.

“ My son, Don Arturo Vallejo,” 
said Don Mariano, with a wave of 
the hand. “ He understands Eng
lish.”

“ I no epik it well,” said Don 
Arturo ; “ but I comprehend when 
others spik it.”

“ So it appears,” remarked Lloyd, 
dryly. “ We are much obliged by 
your kindness in making ua aware 
of the fact.” Then, turning to Vic 
toria : “ I hope you will pardon my
friend for expressing the desire Don 
Arturo has so abiuptly tr nslated. 
We have no right to trespass on your 
hospitality.”

“ Our house is yours, senor,” she 
said in the familiar formula of wel
come cf the country. “ And, as I 
told you once before, in the Sierra 
hospitality is never refused.”

“ I remember, senorita,” Lloyd 
replied ; and it did not need the look 
in her eyes to assure him that the 
words she had added in Guasimillas 
were aa present in her memory 
as in his.

TO 13K CONTINUED

FROM COUNTRY LANES
By Ellen E. McPartlin in Roeary Magazine

“ In the hull city there's none that 
I know—not one,” sighed old Dinny 
Garrity, rocking to and fro in the 
sun parlor of his fine new home on 
the fashionable avenue. He was 
lonesome for the farm he had recent
ly sold, for the old friends, and the 
familiar sights and sounds of the 
country. Wistfully he gazed down 
the beautiful elm shaded boulevard, 
reviewing in thought the years of the 
past.

A poor immigrant, he had settled 
in the peaceful farming community 
known to its inhabitants ae Tyrone 
Valley ; there, with Bridget his wife, 
he had toiled through many hard 
>ears, wrestling a living from the 
soil. Times had grown easier as the 
years went by, and the Garritys had 
been able to give their children a 
tine education, even sending them 
away to colleges in the city. The 
young people were bright and in
dustrious, and had done well, but 
they had become widely scattered, 
too, slipping at last into houles of 
their own in far away places. When 
Bridget’s death left Dinny alone, his 
children had begged him to sell the 
farm and make hia home with some 
one of them, but he clung tenacious
ly to the place that held memories so 
dear to him. Then Anne, the only 
unmarried daughter, had given up 
the brilliant musical career that was 
open to her to keep her father com
pany. She had tried to give up her 
ambitions and alapt herself to rural 
surroundings, but her father could 
see that she still yearned for a differ
ent life from1 the one she was living ; 
and so, after a few years, he consent
ed to sell and move to the city.

The fertile valley acres sold for a 
great price, and D nny Garrity was a 
rich man. He rewarded his daugh
ter s loyalty by allowing her the 
choice of the home, and Anne had 
promptly chosen a beautiful home in 
the neighborhood where lived sever
al of her old college acquaintances ;

they were people of wealth and 
social position—and Anne was ambi
tious.

The old man tried hard to be con
tented in the grand new home. 
Anne was good to him, but she was 
trying hard to emulate her friends ; 
there was a maid in the kitchen, the 
meals were served in style. Dinny 
would have preferred the old fash 
ioned ways. It seemed to him he 
could be content if only be could 
have his supper out in the kitchen, 
and sit with bis feet on the hearth 
of the cook fctove, reading the paper 
by the light of a kerosene lamp ; it 
would seem “ natural ” he told him
self. But it was no use wishing for 
that, for the maid would have no one 
in her kitchen—and what good was a 
gas range anyway ? In the old days 
Dinny h last move each night before 
getting ready for bed was to get 
down the old drawing knife and the 
soft pine board to make shavings for 
the mornin? tire. There was no 
need of shavings for the gas range, 
nor was there comfort in locking into 
its blue flame.

Now he was trying to console him
self with arguments : “ Bure, I’m al- 
ways dressed up, an' have nothing to 
do,” he told himself with an attempt 
at cheerfulness. “ What more should 
I want ?” Then he began thinking 
about the work he used to do on the 
farm—the chores around orchard 
and stables. “ I’ve not even a wood
shed now,” he thought sadly. He 
got up from bis chair and took a 
roundabout way to the rear of the 
bouse. Anne had a “ roomful o' 
company ” he knew, aud he didn't 
want to see them.

“ What good is their ta'k,” he mut
tered contemptuously. He was re
membering the fcrov.p cf his old 
friends that used to galber about tne 
yard on a Sunday afternoon ; some 
one would produce a copy of “ The 
Irish World,” and Tim Calvin would 
open the discussion of Home Rule. 
That was talk indeed 1

He stole up the stairs that led to 
the attic. Here were stored many 
old relics that Dinny had not tbe 
heart to part with. He sank down 
into the rocking chair that had been 
hie particular favorite for many 
years ; automatically his elbows 
foend the supporting curves of the 
padded arms.

It was strangely still in the attic ; 
the little shaded windows made a 
twilight in the room, friendly shad
ows filling the corners. Near him 
was tbe bench that he himself had 
put together when he and Bridget 
had first begun housekeeping in the 
New World ; there was the small 
hair trunk that had brought their 
scant possessions from the old coifn 
try ; there was the old book case with 
its treasure of dusty,_ time stained 
volumes. The frieudly shadows 
shifted further into the room, like 
old familiar shapes seen dimly. 
Dinny could almost believe tbe ears 
of corn swung by their husks from 
the rafters ; he could imagine the 
faint sweet fragrance from festoons 
of dried apples. He went over to the 
old bair trunk and took out the bat 
tered violin that had been his treas
ured possession through life. A 
little tremulously, ho slipped it into 
position and began to play “ Tne 
WTind that Shakes the Barley but 
the bent old fingers were even less 
nimble than usual and the tune died 
quaveringly away as the old man sat 
with head bowed low.

Presently he arose and tip toed 
down the stairs, through the immac
ulate kitchen, into the yard in the 
rear of the house. A wire netting 
fence ran along the edge of the yard. 
A wide gateway gave egress to the 
alley, or driveway, that cleft the 
square. With a sudden overpower
ing longing for the byways of the 
world, the old man opened the gite 
and wandered down the alley way. 
He walked slowly, with his shoulders 
a little more bent than usual. Once 
he stopped to pull a straggling weed, 
naming it over to himself as some
thing familiar. It seemed as alien 
to the fashionable equate as himself.

After a while he had passed out of 
the square in which he lived and into 
another, still keeping to the byways, 
then suddenly he “ stopped in his 
tracks” as he himself afterward said. 
He was standing in the alley-way be
hind a grand stone hot ■)—finer than 
his own, it was—and coming toward 
the Jilley, stealthily, with many a 
har-Kward look, was one whom Dinny 
insfc ntly describee to h m&elf as “the 
cut an’ likenets av Patrick Case , 
my good old friend.” There was the 
long, slightly aquiline nnse, the 
pointed white chin-whisker thrust 
forward as he walked with neck a 
trifle outstretched, and even the 
walking stick, clasped in both hands 
behind his back.

Dinny stood waiting, a pathetic 
eagerness gripping him. He knew it 
was not Patrick Casey—but it was 
some one that looked like him.

The newcomer upon the alley 
paused, and looked at Dinny in sur
prise and uncertainty.

Then Dinny staked his all :
“ Thigga thu Gaelic ?”
It was the old cry of the Celt heart- 

hunger in alien land.
The newcomer reached for Dinny’s 

hand :
“ Thigga thu, shanvar, thigga 

thu 1”
Then followed questions and 

answers. Dinny gave the outlines of 
hie story, trying not to mike it seem 
like complaining ; but Cavanaugh 
slipped an arm through his and fell 
into step.

“ Don’t t know, then ? Didn’t I 
farm it thirty years an’ more, an’ 
then didn’t we come here to tbe city, 
and the old woman an’ the girls go- 
tng in for style an’ all 1”

Dinny listened with mouth half- 
agape ; there was growing in his 
heart the joy of a comrade found.
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“ But do ye come with me," went

on Cavanaugh. “ I've found what 
beats the style 1"

Dlnny sought explanation, but he 
only answered :

“ Yll see, y ’ll seel”
In the meantime he had led the 

way to the nearest street-car line.

It was a long ride they took, whirl
ing away from the neighborhood of 
wealthy homes, through a long 
stretch of business area ; then swerv 
ing abruptly, the carline wound into 
a quiet avenue, where the homes 
were modest and unpretentious, yet 
in no way shabby. After a block of 
this, Cavanaugh signalled and, get
ting off, led his friend down a side 
street.

Neat little houses were set well 
back upon lawns shaded by box elder 
and cottonwood, and behind each 
house stretched a garden plot tidily 
cared for ; two vacant lots joined to 
form a long, meadow-like stretch of 
grass in which grew wild hemp and 
field daisies ; a red cow browsed 
leisurely. Dinny saw it all with a 
warm glow in hie heart. He had not 
known there could be such places in 
the city.

Across from the vacant lots stood 
a moall red brick store building, with 
evidences of living rooms above it. 
It was to this store that hie friend 
was leading him. Into the front door 
they went, and with a nod and a 
greeting to the young man who was 
attending to a customer, Cavanaugh 
marched him to the back of the 
room and out into an inclosure be 
hind it.

A giant box elder threw a generous 
shadow across the grass; under its 
boughs a company of men and 
women, gray haired and toil marked, 
sab in comfortable old fashioned pos
tures all talking eagerly and inter
estedly. The two women sat in 
rocking-chairs, knitting while they 
talked, their needles twinkling with 
the rapidity of their fingers just as 
he had seen Bridget’s do many a 
time. Cavanaugh was giving Dinny 
time to take in to the full the home
like qualities of the scene. Snatches 
of their talk began to reach his con
sciousness :

“ And I was haled out the very 
same year, besides losing the best 
plough horse I had—" one voice was 
telling.

“ It happened in Roscommon—I 
saw this myself—” another voice, 
laden with mystery, was narrating.

>‘‘ Any wan that knows Irish his? 
tory—" thundered a burly man, 
pounding his own knee for empha
sis ; Dinny stood listening as if to 
music.

Then Cavanaugh called out :
“ Have ye welcome for a stranger ?"
“ We have that 1" cried all heartily. 

A man and woman came forward to 
be made acquainted with the new 
guest. These two were O'Toole and 
his wife, who owned the little store 
which their son was running for 
them. Then Dinny was introduced 
all around and given a seat in the 
circle, with Cavanaugh beside him.

Now the latter was ready to tell 
him the story of how, sick of the fine 
neighborhood that he lived in, and 
longing for country scenes he had 
once voiced hie homesickness in the 
presence of Father Maloney, the kind 
ly-faced priest of the big church on 
the Avenue.

“ He said nothing at all at the 
time,” said Cavanaugh, “ but a few 
days afterward didn't he come for 
me with his car, an’ down here he 
brought me an’ made me acquainted. 
'Twns his first parish in the city, an 
being country-born himself, ’twas 
always like home to him. Well with 
him backing me up the girls could 
say nothing, so I come down here 
once a week regular—or oftener, if I 
can slip away unbeknownst, as I did 
today.”

Almost all the people who lived in 
this neighborhood were orig nally 
from the country, or small towns, 
and had preserved their rural habits 
and customs ; all were of humble 
station in life. The men of the 
neighborhood who were too old for 
work, other than the small chores 
about the house or garden, had got
ten into the habit of rounding up at 
O'Toole’s, knowing there was always 
company and a welcome.

Dinny tipped his chair back on two 
legs and rocked contentedly, though 
dangerously, to and fro, while Cava
naugh in an undertone énlightened 
him as to who was in the company :

“ Him across there—with the one 
arm—he’s an old soldier ; lost his 
arm at Gettysburg—y’llhear him tell 
about it sometime, too ; farmed at 
Clear Lake, near the Iowa line, till a 
few years ago. Clancy, there—the 
thin fellah with the pipe—he’s been 
everywhere—'tis he that cai tell'ye 
adventures I”

So Cavanaugh went over the list. 
One bad helped build the “Jim Hill” 
road (he took almost as much pride 
in the road as he would had he fur
nished the capital instead of the 
muscle ;) one had lived through the 
Indian outbreak near Mendota ; some 
had lived all their lives in one place, 
since coming to America ; others had 
ranged the country over, before 
finally settling down to steady occu
pation.

At last some one claimed Cava
naugh’s attention, and the little man 
on the other side of Dinny took that 
opportunity of pulling his chair 
closer. He held a paper in his hand 
and a stubby forefinger pointed to a 
paragraph. Dinny leaned toward 
him, a light shining in his eves. 
Sure enough—it was The Irish World 
—then he and the little man were 
off, like hounds upon the scent, fol
lowing the trail of Ireland’s woes.

It was a grand talk, and several 
others dropped their own lines to get 
into the discussion, which was high 
compliment indeed. It seemed im

possible that Cavanaugh could be
right when he suggested that it was 
time for him and bis friend to go ; 
but, looking at the big silver watch 
that he had carried all his life Dinny 
jumped up with some alacrity, re 
membering the hour that Anne had 
set for supper—or 11 dinner,” as she 
called it. But before he could get 
away a stolid faced, quiet inan who 
had been watching him for a long 
time laid a hand upon hie arm.:

“ D’y’ mind Jimmy Mahaffy that 
came over from the old sod on the 
same boat with ye—d’y’ mind him 
now ?"

“ 1 do,” said Dinny, his mind 
reaching back to that first journey.

V I’m him," said the stolid man, 
holding out his hand solemnly.

There was general rejoicing among 
all at this unexpected denouement. 
Dinny wanted to sit down again and 
talk, but Cavanaugh said no.

“ Y’ll have that to look forward to,” 
he urged, for he was getting uneasy, 
knowing that “ the wife and the 
girls " would be worrying about him 
if he failed to appear at the accus
tomed time.

Dinny himself was in some trépida 
tion at the thought of Anne finding 
him gone—and no explanation given 
beforehand. He went very quietly 
into the house, for it was later than 
the usual hour of their evening meal. 
Anne was up-stairs at the time, but 
she came down soon after. He 
thought she looked at him rather 
queerly as she came in ; it seemed to 
him too, that there was an added 
affection in her attitude to him dur 
ing the meal—and he noticed she 
absentlv called it “ supper." After 
ward they we^t into a email room 
that Anne called the library. A fire 
burned in the fireplace that had 
hitherto been banked wish fern in a 
way that Anne had seen somewhere. 
An easy chair stood before the fire.

“ Well—this is comfortable !" ud 
mitted her father, sinking into the 
chair and putting his feet on the 
footstool that was there f -r them. 
Anne sat beside him vmking on a 
piece ot embroidery. To the old 
man the open fire and the tender 
solicitude of his daughter seemed a 
fitting ending to the day. He did 
not know that Anne, going to the 
maid’s room to give some directions 
about the refreshments for her after 
noon guests, had looked from the 
kitchen window- just as her father 
wandered into the alley way, or that 
she had noticed the stoop of hie 
shoulders and the loneliness in his 
face, and had gone back to her guests 
with a disquieting feeling of self-re
proach.

“ And where did you spend the 
afternoon ?" she questioned. Soon 
she drew out the whole story. Find
ing that Anne was interested in hear
ing it, Dinny found renewed pleasure 
in the telling.

Climbing the stairs to his room, he 
pondered in pleased surprise her 
promise to go with him sometime to 
get acquainted with his new friends. 
She got “ the look ot her mother ” 
more and more, he told himself, the 
thought bringing comfort somehow.

And in the room below, looking 
into the fire, Anne planned how she 
could bring into the new home the 
old cheering ways of the country 
life.

THE HOLY SOULS

Oh ! it is sweet to think 
Of those that are departed,
While murmured Aves sink 
To silence tender hearted ;
While tears that have no pain 
Are tranquilly distilling,
And the dead live again 
In hearts that love is filling.

Yet not as in the days 
Of earthly ties we love them ;
For they are touched with rays 
From light that is above them : 
Another sweetness shines 
Around their well-known features : 
God with His glory signs 
His dearly ransomed creatures.
Ah 1 they are more our own,
Since now they are God’s only ;
And each one that has gone 
Has left our hearts less lonely.
He mourns not seasons fled,
Who now in Him possesses 
Treasures of many dead 
In their dear Lord's caresses.
O dearest dead 1 to Heaven 
With grudging sighs *we gave you 
To Him—be doubts forgiven 1 — 
Who took you there to save you : 
Now get us grace to love 
Your memories yet more kindly ; 
Pine for our home above,
And trust to God more blindly.

—Father Faber

“TERENCE M'CLOSKEY"

The youngest soldier in the Ameri
can Army is or was—Terence Mc
Closkey. He fought with the 101st 
Infantry, having enlisted with Bos
ton’s “Sixty-ninth” when he was 
fourteen years old. He is now six
teen.

Terence was in a raid on the Ger
man trenches in the Toul sectar. 
He and a German fought with knives, 
lia had his bands slashed and had to 
have skin grafted over the wounds. 
That was in May.

In July Terence was Qgbting again, 
this time going over the top at Bel- 
lean Wood, headed for Chateau- 
Thierry. Here is what he himself 
says of the fighting :

“We kept going until we got to 
hand to hand fighting again with the 
Boche. I saw Joe—Joe was his 
brother—get it and went crazy. I 
went for the big German with my 
bayonet, but he got me first—in the 
stomach with his bayonet. He 

I twisted it when he pulled it out. I

never thought anything could hurt
so much, and thought 1 was dead.

“He almost tore my insides out, 
but they took me to a hospital and 
sewed me up, and out nieces of skin 
off my back and grafted it on over 
the wound, and now I'm all right 
again except the doctor says I can 
never do heavy work."

Terence next appeared in time to 
help against the new attack on Ver
dun. Verdun and Chateau Thierry— 
veteran at sixteen of these two terri
ble struggles 1 Glory enough for a 
kid ? It was. Hear him again :

“Anyway, they sent me back to the 
regiment and 1 jofned it just in time 
for the new attack at Verdun. We 
went over the top three times and 
had a terrible fight. We couldn’t 
get very far because the Boche 
fought like very devils, and lots of 
the old bunch were 'gone when we 
got through.

“We had a lot of rookies who 
didn’t have the hang of it, and we 
were just going to attack again when 
they sent for me to report at head
quarters. The Colonel said he con
gratulated me on my nerve, but that 
I must go home, as I was too young. 
While he was talking a shell came 
through into the next room and 
killed three men."

Terence's home is in Dorchester, 
Mass. Needless to say that he’s 
Irish.—Brooklyn Tablet.

ONE GOOD ACTION

ALWAYS KEEP SOME ONE 
THING HIDDEN SAYS 

FATHER FABER
There is still another flower of 

the twofold devotion to the Blessed 
Sacrament and the Sacred Infancy, 
the grace of the hidden life. Wre 
have already had to deplore the want 
of a recognition of God’s presence in 
the world ; and we have seen that 
the very things on which we plume 
ourselves only render that recogni 
tion fainter and more infrequent 
literature, philosophy, science, poli
tics and fashion, they are all striv
ing to A without God, and are rest
less upder the thought ot Him, 
unless He will be to each of them 
the kind of God after the imaginings 
of '.heir own hearts.

Now the duplicity of modern times 
has a great deal to do with this. 
The more we live before the world, 
the less we live before God. The 
more the world’s judgment is to us, 
the less to God’s. The glare of the 
world’s eye is angry and jealous, 
and it blinds us to the soft, pervasive 
pleading look of the eye of God.

There is no more privacy now. 
We live in the streets and squares as 
the old Athenians did, not for the 
laudable reason they had, that their 
homes were simple and unluxurious, 
and their sky serene and beautiful, 
but because we are passionately 
enamored of notoriety.

All society seems to be a collec
tion of self-erected judgment-seats, 
before which anybody and everybody 
is being called daily, for every sort 
of action, even for the details and 
scandals of domestic life. All man 
kind have agreed tS confer jurisdic
tion upon themselves and upon each 
other to sit in judgment upon their 
peers, and to open tribunals the very 
opposite of the Christian confes
sionals.

They do not see how public opin
ion can be kept pure, and public 
morals up to the mark of comfort
able and secure enjoyment of prop
erty and character, without them. 
Associations, whether of a political, 
literary, or scientific character, or 
for mutual benefit and periodical 
banqueting, are developments for 
the same mania of publicity.

Clubs are a social expression of it. 
The immense number of persons 
among whom the responsibility of 
government is infinitesimally shared 
leads to the same result ; and the 
increased facility of rapid commun
ication plays into its hands ; and 
the great tyrannical prophet of it all 
is the press, and the irrelevant des
potic sway of anonymous journalism.

This great publicity is infectious, 
and gives rise to little publicities, 
and to a spirit of publicity ; and here 
it is that the spiritual life touches 
upon it and suffers from it.

In spirituality, talking is always a 
loss of power. It is like steam. It 
is mighty when it is imprisoned, a 
mere vapor when it is set free. The 
“ secret of the King ’’ is dishonored 
when publicity is given to it, and it 
is no longer an element of earnest
ness, a source of fortitude within the 
soul. Hence it is that so few people 
have a sufficiently strong constitu
tion to be able to indulge unharmed 
in conversation about their interior 
life and their mystical experience. 
It almost always enervates them, 
and leads to distracted prayer, misty 
examinations of conscience, and 
broken resolutions.

It is a bad thing to be in the 
world’s glare, and a hard thing to 
get out of it, and publicity, like the 
sun, takes the color out of our dyes, 
but it cannot, like the sun, paint the 
flowers or mature the fruit. Still 
there are ways and means for such 
as will try them. I will venture 
upon four little rules :

(1) Always keep some one thing 
concerning yourself hidden, some 
one good action, or some one grace, 
or some one virtuous quality which 
you think others would be likely to 
esteem. This one secret will be as 
good as a f ortress to you. (2) Never 
communicate to others matters of 
spiritual direction ; neither what 
you have mentioned to your spirit 
ual guide, nor the advice which he 
has given you. By mentioning the 
first you lose true knowledge of 
youreelf, for you exaggerate what 
you reveal ; and by the second you

lose the power of following the 
advice given. The extra mischief 
you do is a secondary consideration, 
though it is by no means small. 
(8) Never keep a spiritual journal, 
a record of pious thoughts, or any 
vestige of religious autobiography. 
I do not mean to say that saints 
have not donex so. But you must 
not do it. You will live in a land of 
dreams and conceits if you do, and 
though perhaps you do not believe it 
now, you will actually come at last 
to do and say follies in order to 
write them down afterwards.

If you would know how the infat
uation of keeping a journal is en
tangled with every root and fibre of 
self love, throw your journal into 
the fire, and you will find out. For
get yourself, and what you have 
gone through. God remembers, 
surely that is enough. If your vis 
ions and your ecetasies and your 
sweet thoughts of God are a boon 
the world could hardly do without 
to command you under holy obed
ience God will send you a spiritual 
director to write them down. Wait 
till he does so. (4) Never remove 
a misunderstanding which has arisen 
about you, until you have quietly 
looked at it three separate times, 
in honor of the Father, the Son and 
the Holy Ghost, and are satLfled 
that it is really for Ggd’6 glory that 
you should do so. On most cases 
God gets more glory out of the mis
understanding than out of the re 
moval of it. But the removal of it 
is always for our own glory. These 
two thoughts put together should 
make us slow, cautious and reluctant 
to come out again into the sunshine 
of men’s good opinion, when we have 
been so fortunane as to forfeit it 
without our fault.—Father Faber.

THE CHURCH WILL 
ANSWER

The desire on the part of govern
ment that young men continue their 
university studies as far as consistent 
with the present needs of the coun
try will find answer in the higher 
educational institutions of the Cath
olic Church. Even our enemies con
cede that Church has always been in 
the foreground in teaching the higher 
branches of a liberal education. She 
has always been the zealous guardian 
of the arts and sciences, the patron 
of literature, the protector of the 
learned and the instructor of 
scholars.

When brute force threatened to 
crush out and obliterate every 
vestige of past learning, the Church 
took philosophy to her bosom and 
made it the handmaiden of theology. 
The philosophy of Aristotle, the 
greatest mind of the ancient world, 
was transmuted and developed by 
the monks and Catholic doctors of 
the middle ages into the system of 
scholasticism. This scholastic philo
sophy for centuries ruled the world 
of thought and is still the philosophy 
of all higher education. It has kept 
our universities and colleges from 
falling into the many errors now 
prevalent in other institutions.

It is safe to assert that few non- 
Catholic universities teach other 
than a thinly veiled agnosticism. In 
the sciences they admit nothing but 
a rank materialism, and rationalism 
is in their very atmosphere. Even 
denominational institutions other 
than Catholic ones are timid and 
fear for the truths of Christianity 
when confronted with modern in
tellectual error. Catholic institutions 
on the contrary stand by the ancient 
landmarks.

In her educational history the 
Church has seen many erroneous 
theories rise and fall. Her schools, 
from long experience, are keen to 
detect error and cannot be easily led 
astray by false lights. Having made 
the intellectual the servant of the 
supernatural, the Church is con
cerned about those intellectual 
errors that lead into supernatural 
errors. An illustration in point is 
the recent condemnation of modern- 
ism.

Modernism is an outgrowth of 
pragmatism, the latest intellectual 
vagary. In effect it denies that pos
itive ultimate truth can be ascer
tained by the mind. Any approxi
mation to truth that can be obtained 
which will work is the best which 
can be attained and with it the mind 
must be satisfied. Error, it it will 
work, is on a par with truth and may 
equally satisfy the mind. The false 
hood of today may be the error of 
tomorrow. Stripped of its glittering 
language, pragmatism is mental lazi
ness and intellectual cowardice that 
will not meet the truth face to face. 
Yet it is held to a great extent in 
many of the educational institutions 
of this country and Europe.

Catholic philosophy will have none 
of it. Our schools of higher educa
tion teach that truth and certainty 
con be attained by reason cr revela
tion. Their students are not left to 
wander for intellectual guidance. It 
is reasonable that being taught the 
highest of all truths, those of re
ligion, their minds should become 
habituated to truth in other mat 
ters.

Socialism has become more than 
a mere menace to our Chyistian 
philosophy. It has already done 
much evil and gone far towards un
dermining the social and political 
institutions on which civilization is 
founded. Based on a materialistic 
conception of history, Socialism is 
directly opposed to Catholic teach
ing ot the destiny of humanity. 
The Church sees in history tho. etern
al strife between the powers of light 
and darkness. Man does not live 
by bread alone. Socialism makes 
its first and last appeal to the atom 
ach. The proponents of Socialism

find their strongest support in the 
philosophy of materialism so preva 
lent in every institution of higher 
education except thote under Cutb 
olio auspices.

Our country has awakened to the 
menace of Socialism. From the 
beginning the Church realized its 
danger and in its higher educational 
institutions took a firm stand against 
it. In our Catholic colleges are 
taught the only solutions for the 
vexed social and economic condi
tions which Socialist! propose to 
settle. It is necessary that we hwe 
well equipped intellectual leaders 
to defeat the Socialist propaganda, 
for the leaders of Socialism are no 
mean antagonists. They are skilled 
in agument, have a world of facts 
ready at hand, and enthusiasm and 
earnestness that commands atten
tion. One of our greatest statesmen 
recently said : “ The only salvation 
of the United States from Socialism 
is the Catholic Church." Our col 
leges and universities will afford 
the greatest assistance to the Church 
in this great work for our country.

The most popular superstition of 
today is evolution. It is accepted 
with more than religious faith by 
millions who are not competent to 
give a reason for the faith that is in 
them. Evolution is not presented as 
a working hypothesis in the study of 
nature, but as a demonstrated scien
tific fact, the greatest achievement 
of modern research. With calm 
assurance newspapers, magazines and 
public lecturers proclaim the tenets 
of evolution as undeniable axioms. 
Darwin and Herbert Spencer have 
spoken the last word in physical and 
mental science and it is a sacrilege 
to change or vary one jot or tittle of 
their sacred utterances. In Catholic 
educational institutions the lofty pre
tensions of evolution are weighed 
and measured at their proper valua 
tion. It is given its place as an 
hypothesis for investigating nentral 
phenomena and its valua is based 
solely on its work. In the domain 
of morals and religion it can Jiave 
little or nothing to eqy. Catmolic 
teachers stand on too firm an Intel 
lectual footing to be moved from the 
tried and proved methods of study 
and will not permit a mere hypo
thesis to become a mental tyrant. 
The Catholic philosophy of our 
colleges and universities has not re
treated an inch before evolution. 
Our students refuse to offer their 
morning prayers to Darwin and do 
not at evening offer thanks to the 
spirit of Herbert Spencer that by the 
grace of evolution they have been 
permitted to develop for another 
day.

Our Catholic higher institutions of 
learning still place much accent on 
the cul curai rather than the voca
tional value of a liberal education. 
The word vocation has a meaning 
for Catholics not understood by 
others. The great life work of man 
is the salvation of his soul. His 
work of the world is subordinated to 
his work for heaven. Catholic higher 
education carries out this idea in all 
its branches and thus keeps steadily 
in view the true purpose of education 
— the developmeht of the entire- 
man on both his intellectual and 
moral side.—Intermountain Catholic.

CATHOLIC COLLEGES FURNISH
ENDJWMENT OF TEACHERS

(By Father Spalding. S. J.)

To show what can be accomplished 
where many are banded together to 
give their lives to the cause of educa 
tion, the writer can point to a Catho 
lie Sisterhood. About sixty years 
ago a few devoted women of foreign 
birth received a small bequest of 
land in the Middle West. They lived 
in' a miserable cabin and with their 
own hands cleared away the forest 
for cultivation. With their own 
hands they tilled the soil, in the 
meantime teaching a few children of 
the neighborhood. In a short time 
candidates came from American 
families. The community grew and 
ramified. It now has schools and 
academies throughout the Middle 
West. The little cabin is still pre
served as a sacred souvenir of the 
past. Visit the place today. You 
will find magnificent buildings sur
passed by few institutious in the 
land. You will find everything 
which goes to make up the appoint 
ment of a modern school. What has 
wrought the change ? The devotion 
of a thousand nuns—a thousand nuns 
teaching in parish schools and acad
emies and turning back to the 
motherhouse their meagre earnings. 
There have been no large donations, 
no endowment ; but the steady in
come of a thousand nuns each con
tributing to the common support of 
the central house has done «hat an 
endowment of a million dollars could 
never have accomplished.

The writer can recall among other 
striking examples that of a religious 
community of men who came to the 
West without resources of any kind. 
They bought a tract of land and 
material for building on credit. In 
this community were skilled carpen 
ters, masons, and even a architect. 
If the government or public erected 
the building which this community 
now owns it would cost a million or 
more. It contains shops and print
ing presses ; it is enabling hundreds 
of young men to get an education at 
a minimum cost; it is preparing can
didates for foreign missions ; and 
sending forth numerous books and 
pamphlets from its presses. Again, 
personal sacrifice to education has 
taken the place of rich endowments,

There are Catholic colleges, then, 
where the instruction costs practical
ly nothing, the administration but a 
tenth part of the ordinary college, 
and the maintenance is reduced from

one -half to one third. There are Cath
olic colleges where from seventy five 
to ninety per cent of the ordinary ex
pense is met by the devoted labor of 
members of the teaching Order. 
Tuition will more than cover the re
maining expenditures. We believe, 
then, that we can claim with Justice 
that the Catholic colleges have an 
endowment of men which in every 
respect takes the place of an endow
ment of money.

MAN-MADE RELIGION

Lieutenant Kenneth Cassidy, a 
Baptist, strange to say contributes 
to the Baptist Standard the story of 
how he kept Easter Sunday. It was 
by attending Maes. He writes :

“ Anyhow you have the picture of 
me at Maes at sü a. m. on Easter 
Sunday, standing silent through a 
simple but impressive service with 
a thousand other Irishman, heads 
bared, faces earnest. Probably in 
that assembly there were men of as 
many faiths as 1 could count on the 
fingers of four hands. Yet there 
they were joined in a mutual broth
erhood, all gathered with the single 
purpose of worship, and as we stood 
there in the early dawn, listening 
to the few words spoken by a man 
loved as few men are loved, a man 
who fills the very atmosphere that 
surrounds him with holiness—for 
such a man is Father Duffy, I felt a 
stronger kinship for my brothers 
there than I have ever felt before."

In that scene of peace he wonder
ed why there should be war and 
ruin ; and then again he wondered 
that Catholic and scientist, Protes
tant and non-sectarian should be 
there side by side engaged in the same 
act of worship. The answer as he 
Jieard it was that all “ minor die 
pûtes were set aside.” He contin
ues :

“ Then as I continued to think 
along these lines the belief seemed 
forced upon me that there was and 
is something fundamentally wrong 
with the very foundation of our 
modern ethics. Religion should be 
the social stabilizer — humanity 
should find in the Church, which 
teaches peace and brotherhood. In 
stead what does humanity too often 
find ? A state of turmoil and unrest ; 
wrangling and jealousy over compar 
otively petty trifles ; a regular cal 
dron of trouble instead of the peace 
and good fellowship to be expected. 
So 1 wondered. Is it not natural 
that when the foundation of a great 
people, which is their religion, I be
lieve, begins to crumble, after a 
while the whole structure of their 
civilization will fall with a cataclys
mic crash ? When we can begin by 
being brothers in the fundamental 
thing I believe we can begin to hope 
to attain some day that mythical 
Utopia called by some one ‘ lasting 
universal peace.’ ”

And thus Lieutenant Cassidy, wor
shipping at the shrine where in other 
days his fathers worshipped, comes 
to the conclusion that we need on 
the earth a new religion. “I wish," 
writes he, “ that we could have a re 
ligion of ‘ man ’ where all would wor 
ship God with Christ as their ideal ; 
and what seems in the face of big 
things to be trivial quibbling would 
be done away with."

Mr. Cassidy had his answer in that 
Mass on Easter Sunday if he had but 
listened to it. It impressed him as 
it impressed all the non Catholics 
there, just because it was not a 
man-made religion. Religion out
side the Catholic Church has failed, 
has degenerated into petty quibbling 
because men have put aside author
ity and bave set up their own judg
ment as the one thing to be followed.

They have tried the new religion 
of “ man ” long enough to know that 
it will always be an utter failure. 
The very word religion means a 
binding to God. The sacrifice of the 
Mass is the great act of worship. 
And all efforts at reunion will be 
vain until it is seen that the only 
union worth while is the gathering 
of all peoples at the foot of the 
altar worshipping at the Maes.—The 
Pilot

TO RESTORE LOUVAIN “ U ”

DR. BUTLER HEADS COMMITTEE TO 
REBUILD FRENCH UNIVERSITY

Organization in this country of a 
national committee for the restora
tion of the University of Louvain 
was announced in New York recent 
ly. Headed by Dr. Nicholas Murray 
Butler, president of Columbia Uni
versity, the committee will co operate 
with citizens of twenty-three other 
nations in rebuilding the Louvain 
University halls and restocking as 
far ar possible the shelves of the 
great library burned with its 300,000 
volumes by the German invaders of 
Belgium, in 1914.

Among the members of the 
national committee are former Presi
dent Roosevelt and former President 
Taft, Cardinal Gibbons, Elihn Root, 
former secretary of state, authors, 
artiste, clergymen and leaders of 
commerce and industry.—St. Paul 
Bulletin.

Last July, the Bishop of Pittsburg 
designated an “ Orphans’ Week," and 
called on the churches for a collec
tion. They responded with what 
was probably the most generous 
collection ever made for the orphans 
in America. The collection was 
$83,689.24. Seventeen city churches 
gave from $1,000 to nearly $7,000 
each. The Cathedral's amounted to 
$6,848.75 ; St. John’sUniontown, Pa, 
gave $6,429.12. One hundred and 
one \ churches of the diocese gave 
from $100 to $900 each.
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THE IMMACULATE
coe cep non

We pointed out last week that 
ordinarily the fleet logical step a non- 
Catholic—especially a non Catholic 
who already believes in the divinity 
and mission of Jeeue Christ—should 
take is to examine the claim of the 
Catholh Church to have been found 
ed by the Redeemer to carry on Hie 
mission, to teach the truths of revela
tion, and to apply the effects of tbe 
Redemption to mankind even to the 
consummation of the world. This is 
the corner-stone of the edifice of 
Catholic Faith. This is the 
great truth by which all truths 
of doctrine, all principles of morality 
taught by the Church are primarily 
authenticated. Nevertheless we 
know that often it is the apprécia 
tion of the truth and beauty of some 
particular doctrine that lends the 
Inquirer on to examine later the 
foundation on which the Church of 
God is built. And it must therefore 
depend on the circumstances of each 
case whether or not the apparently 
logical course should be insisted 
upon.

On the 8th of December, 1854, Pius 
IX. set at rest all controversy on the 
matter by proclaiming and solemnly 
defluingthat the Blessed Virgin M iry 
"in the first instant of her conception, 
by a singular privilege and grace 
granbtd by God, in view of the merits 
of Jesus Christ, the Saviour of the 
human race was preserved exempt 
from all stain of original sin.”

Clear as the terms are in which 
this doctrinal truth is defined there 
is misapprehension of its meaning 
amongst those who condemn any
thing distinctively Catholic without 
taking the trouble of knowing where
of they speak. The doctrine of 
original sin was taught in the old 
dispensation and is accepted by all 
Christians. We need not here 
trouble ourselves with so-called 
Christians who think themselves 
advanced and liberal and progressive 
when they deny all doctrinal truth ; 
who would propagate the fragrance 
of the rose but destroy the rose-bush* 
No doctrine is more clearly taught or 
more repeatedly emphasized through
out the whole Bible than that of 
original sin. The doctrine of the 
Immaculate Conception teaches that 
Mary through whom the Son of the 
Eternal God assumed our human 
nature was preserved from original 
Bin which is inherited by every other 
member of the human race ; and for 
this reason she is “our tainted nature's 
solitary boast.” Original sin was not 
removed or washed away from Mary's 
soul as it is removed from others by 
baptism; it was excluded, it was 
never in her soul. The immunity 
from original sin was given to Mary 
through the same merits of Jesus 
Christ by which others are cleansed 
from the sin by baptism. The person 
of Mary, in consequence of her origin 
from Adam, should have been sub
ject to original sin, but, being the 
new Eve who was to be the mother 
of the new Adam, she was, by the 
eternal counsel of God and by the 
merits of Christ, withdrawn from 
the general law of original sin. 
Catholics do not place Mary outside 
the redeemed, as not needing a 
Redeemer. As Bishop Ullathorne 
■ays, Mary's redemption was the 
very masterpiece of Christ’s redeem- 
ing piwer and wisdom. He is the 
greater redeemer who pays the debt 
that it may not be incurred, than he 
who pays after it has fallen on the 
debtor.

Holy Scripture does not directly 
•nd categorically teach the doctrine 
of the Immaculate Coneeption of 
Mary. But the first scriptural pas
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sage which contains the promise of 
redemption mention» also the Mother 
of the Redeemer. The sentence 
against the first parents was accom
panied by what is called the Proto- 
evangelium — the Earliest Gospel — 
which put enmity between the ser
pent and the woman : “ And I will 
put enmity between thee and the 
woman, between thy seed and her 
seed ; she (he) shall crush thy head 
and thou shalt lie in wait for her 
(his) heel." (Genesis III., 15.) It 
matters not whether the pronoun 
refers to the woman or her seed. 
God puts enmity between the woman 
and Satan in the same manner and 
measure as there is enmity between 
Christ and the seed of the serpent. 
Only the continuous union of Mary 
with God by grace, the complete 
absence of Satan's dominion over 
her soul through sin actual, or orig
inal, explains sufficiently this mighty 
promise of God to put enmity be 
tween her and Satan. The very first 
promise of the Redeemer implies the 
manifestation of the masterpiece of 
His Redemption, the perfect preser
vation of His Virgin Mother from 
original sin.

The immortal words in which 
God's angelic messenger announced 
the most stupendous msseage that 
has ever passed or ever can pass 
from heaven to earth begin with the 
greeting from the Most High God to 
Mary; “Hail full of grace." We who 
are birn to the great heritage of the 
Catholic Faith, recalling that great 
event, repeating again and again the 
words of the angelic salutation real
ize that after a life time of devotion 
and meditation we can but taste their 
inexhaustible sweetness, but glimpse 
their boundless significance. To in
dicate to whom these unique words 
were addressed we add tbe name of 
Mary ; but the angel Gabriel charged 
with the wondrous message addressed 
Mary as if “full of grace” were her 
own proper title : “ Hail, fall of 
grace." There is no limit to the full
ness, the completeness with which 
grace filled Mary's sonl; the limit, 
the hindrance, the obstacle to grace 
is sin, whether actual or original. 
So that the unique abundance, the 
unrestricted plenitude of grace in
dicated by the angol finds its ade
quate explanation only in the Immac
ulate (Conception of Mary.

The objection is sometimes urged 
that this is a novel and recent doc
trine, and to superficial minds its 
definition by Pius IX. in 1854 seems 
to prove the charge ; but such an 
objection could be urged against all 
development of doctrine. When 
Peter acknowledged and professed 
his belief that Jesus was the Christ 
the Son of the living God he had no 
thought of two persons in Christ. 
That was the conclusion of subtler 
minds of a later generation. When 
the Church defined that in Christ 
there is only one person it was not 
a novel doctrine but an assertion and 
defence of the truth contained in the 
deposit of faith and implied in Peter's 
words.

From the earliest times the Fathers 
insist on Mary’s absolute purity and 
her position as the second Eve. This 
celebrated comparieon between Eve, 
whileyet immaculate and incorrupt— 
that is to say not subject to original 
Bin—and the Blessed Virgin is de
veloped in innumerable passages. 
Origin calls her “worthy of God, 
immaculate of the immaculate.” 
Ambrose, “ a virgin immune through 
fcrace from every stain of sin in 
refuting Pelagius St. Augustine de
clares that all the just have truly 
known of ein “ except the Holy 
Virgin Mary, of whom, for the honor 
of the Lord, I will have no question 
whatever where sin is concerned.'' 
There was no controversy over the 
Immaculate Conception in Europe 
before the twelfth century. In 1439 
the dispute was brought before the 
Council of Basle where after it had 
been discussed for two years the 
bishops declared the Immaculate 
Conception to be a doctrine which 
was pious, consonant with Catholic 
faith, right reason and Holy Scripture. 
After this the controversy practically 
ceased and the feast which had beèn 
celebrated in many monasteries and 
cathedrals for centuries was adopted 
for the entire Latin Church in 1476 
by Pope Sixtus IT.

So that the definition fifty odd 
years ago did not create a new doc
trine but set at rest forever all con
troversy by the solemn definition o£ 
a truth held explicitly or implicitly 
throughout the ages.

To day throughout the Church the 
belief is universal that after death 
Mary’s body was assumed into heaven, 
though this is not defined as an 
article of faith. If or when it is so 
defined it will obviously be not a 
new or novel deotrine, but an author

itative statement of an ancient and 
universal belief. The feast of the 
Assumption is one of obligation in 
the United States.

To those who believe that Jesus 
is the Eternal Son of the Most High 
God in whose sight the very heavens 
are not clean, who meditate cn the 
mystery of the Incarnation, who 
think of Mary as Hie mother, the 
doctrine of the Immaculate Concep
tion, even had it never been defined, 
declares itself as the necessary and 
only fitting preparation of her who 
is the Mother of God made man.

REASONS FOR THANKSGIVING
The Mass of Thanksgiving for vie 

tory in the Great War and the 
Requiem Mass for the soldiers who 
gave their lives to make that victory 
possible were an event in many re 
specta notable in the history of this 
city.

The local members of Parliament 
and Legislature, the County Judge, the 
Mayor and Board of Control, the 
General Officer Commanding this 
military district, the President and 
Board of Governors of Western Uni 
versity, the Public Utilities Commie- 
eion, the City Council, the Board ot 
Education, the Chamber of Commerce 
and the Red Cross organizations were 
all either present or largely repre
sented.

The khaki of soldiers in training 
and the Great War Veterans was 
noticeable in the great congregation 
that thronged the Cathedral beyond 
its Keating capacity.

His Lordship Bishop Fallon pon
tificated and the students of St- 
Peter’s Seminary sang tbe impressive 
Gregorian chant on both occasions,

Without attempting to give a sum
mary of the Bishop's sermon which 
quite evidently gripped the interest 
of the vast congregation we may be 
permitted to call attention to one or 
two points which seem to merit 
special consideration.

Briefly tracing the idea of sacrifice 
from that of the sons ot Adam down 
through the scriptural sacrifices ot 
the Old Law, and amongst all 
branches ot the human family, the 
preacher explained that the service 
just concluded was not merely a 
prayer or a series ot prayers but a 
great sacrificial action at once typify
ing, reproducing and applying the 
dread Sacrifice of Calvary. It is the 
self-same supreme act of worship 
which in ages past was the inspira 
tion and the cause of the artistic and 
architectural glory of those cathe
drals whose destruction has filled the 
world with sorrow.

And here we may permit ourselves 
to interpolate a reflection. Newman 
has written: “ Christianity has been 
long enough in the world to justify 
us in dealing with it as a fact in 
the world’s history. Its genius and 
character, its doctrines, precepts and 
objects cannot be treated as matters 
of private opinion or deduction, un
less we may reasonably so regard 
the Spartan institutions or the relig
ion of Mahomet.....................It has
from the first had an "objective exist 
ence, and has thrown itself upon the 
great concourse of men. Its home 
is in the world ; and to know what 
it is, we must seek it in the world 
and hear the world's witness of it. 
.... And this one thing at 
least is certain ; whatever history 
teaches, whatever it omits, whatever 
it exaggerates or extenuates, what 
ever it says or unsays, at least the 
Christianity of history is not Pro
testantism. If ever there were a 
safe truth it is this. And Protest
antism has ever felt it so. . . . 
This is shown in the determination 
of dispensing with historical Chris
tianity altogether and forming a 
Christianity from tbe Bible alone : 
men never would have put it aside, 
unless they had despaired of it. It 
is shown by the long neglect of 
ecclesiastical history in England 
which prevails even in the English 
Church. Our popular religion 
scarcely recognizes the fact of the 
twelve long ages which lie between 
the Councils ot Nic®a and Trent. 
. . . . It is melancholy to say it, 
but the chief, perhaps the only Eng 
lieh writer who has any claim to be 
considered an ecclesiastical historian, 
is the unbeliever Gibbon. To be 
deep in history is to cease to be a 
Protestant."

One of the incidental effects of the 
Great War was to bring millions ot 
Protestants thus ignorant ot history 
into close and intimate contact with 
historical Christianity typified and 
expressed not alone in the glory of 
immortal cathedrals but in the lives 
of the Catholic nations ot Bilgium, 
France and Italy. This is not per 
haps “ to be deep in history but it 
is a marvellously graphic lesson in

history. Peoples formed, Individ
ually and nationally, by the 
Catholic Church whom they had 
been taught to distrust and despise 
they found shoulder to shoulder 
with them in tbe life and death 
struggle with that giant power which 
was the very embodiment of historic 
Protestantism and of Protestant 
political principles.

The full effect of this mighty lesson 
in history will not be measured by 
the conversions of this generation ; 
but rather by the new orientation of 
non-Catholic views of historic Chris 
tianity.

Another striking passage In Bishop 
Fallon's sermon was this : We hum
bly thank God who gave us victory 
over the military power of Germany. 
We had been blind to the growth and 
menace of that power. But we have 
reason, far and away deeper reason, 
to thank God for the overthrow of 
Germany’s intellectual domination of 
tbe world by means ot which she 
was disseminating principles sub
versive ot the rights of God as well 
as the rights of min. The principle 
of the absolute supremacy ot the State 
over even the conscience of men was 
carried to its logical conclusion in 
the ideals and largely in the practice 
of the German Empire. Her scholar
ship denied the inspiration ot the 
Bible and enthroned human reason 
over against faith in God and belief 
in the divinity of Jesus Christ. And 
principles good or bad, true or false, 
onoa ftcoapted always work their way 
into inevitable though unfore- 
seea application. Tbe military 
powar and ambition ot Ger
many msnaoed the political freedom 
ot tbe world, the work of Christian 
civ.lization ; her intellectual supre 
mioy in pre War times threatened to 
subvert, wherever her influence ex
tended, tbe very foundations of 
Christianity itself.

Now that tha world has seen 
whither the principles of Ger
man scholarship led the intel 
lectual domination of Germany is 
overthrown as completely as her 
military power.

And this is the greatest and moat 
profound reason for thanksgiving to 
tbe God of Justice and Mercy and 
Truth.

SOME REFLECTIONS ON THE 
PEACH CELEBRATION

After four yeiurs of gloom Canada 
has seen a day of unrestrained re
joicing. People, even intelligent 
adults, acted foolishly ; but who 
could blame them ? As tears are a 
safety valve for great sorrow, eo tbe 
glad emotions that were aroused by the 
tidings of peace found vent in child
ish pranks that perhaps in many 
iuslaucee prevented hysteria. It is 
significant that the first impulse 
of the people was to do two things 
that the Church has ever sanctioned, 
one of which Protestants in normal 
times never think of doing while 
they have condemned and ridiculed 
the other. They visited their 
cburches to pray silently on a week 
day and they held a procession.

Some local papers announced that 
Protestant ministers had opened 
their churches in order to give the 
people an opportunity to satisfy 
their desire to unburden their joyful 
hearts to God in the place dedicated 
to Hie worship. During the day 
organists played soulful melodies to 
create, we presume, a suitable atmos
phere. Many, impelled by the 
solemnity ot the occasion and 
prompted by the impulse of religion, 
did betake themselves to their places 
ot worship. But they will not con
tinue to do so. Why ? Bacause 
while there is the subjective impulse 
there is no objective attraction. 
There is nothing in the cold, empty 
conventicle to draw the worshipper. 
The men of four conturiee ago, who 
were responsible for the primal 
cause ot this War, banished God from 
His dwelling place in the midst ot 
His children, and the people, who 
would gladly bring their joys and 
sorrows to the feet ot their Saviour, 
can only cry out with Migdalen at 
the door of the empty tomb : “ They 
have stolen away my Lord and I 
know not where they have laid 
Him.”

In days of sorrow and in days cf 
rejoicing, it has been the custom ot 
the Church from time immemorial 
to hold proeessionsu In this ebe has 
bub given a religious impulse and 
lent a religious setting to the natural 
demonstration of emotion. The 
Church is the most skilful of all 
artists, whether it be in the matter 
of sculpture, painting, architecture 
or ceremonial display. Moreover, 
her ritual arrangea for and furnishes 
such unity of design, such solemnity 
of action, snch wealth and beauty of 
color, sujh sweet and majestic

melody as no other Institution can 
command, What an abortive attempt 
to give expression to a Nation's joy 
were those callithumpian parades 
that were staged in almost every 
Canadian town and city on that 
eventful anniversary of the feast of 
8t. Martin, the great patron of the 
Church in France, that marked the 
advent of peace 1 They exactly con
formed to the following definition of 
a callithump that is found in the dic
tionary : “ a noisy parade, in which 
horn-blowing, the beating of tin pans, 
and the use of other discordant 
instruments are the principle feat
ure, done in rough play to express 
hostility to someone.” They were as 
lacking in unity and harmony as are 
the religious views of those who 
planned them ; they were as devoid 
of beauty and good taste as are the 
decorations ot an Orange lodge. 
They certainly gave point to Father 
Garesohe’s contention that this coun
try is suffering from an epidemic ot 
vulgarity. Making due allowance 
for thoughtlessness and youthful 
indiscretions, a little more considera
tion for the feelings of the sorrowing 
relatives of the boys who will not 
come back would have been indica
tive of a more Christian spirit and of 
a more refined temperament.

No section of the community had 
so much reason to rejoice in the 
victory as Catholics, not only because 
it meant the downfall of the very 
home and stronghold of Protestant- 
ism but because the great majority 
of those entrusted with the command 
ot the Allied army and navy, since 
the victorious drive began, were 
members of the Church. But there 
has been snch a persistent attempt 
on the part ot tbe press to associate 
the Pope with the Kaiser that no 
wonder Quy Fawkes and the German 
War Lord were burned in effigy to
gether, and that hilarious youths 
terminated the peace celebration by 
placing “ The Protestant Boys." We 
attach very little importance to this 
for the element in question knew 
perhaps nothing ot the history of the 
Gunpowder Plot and could play no 
tune that was not associated with 
the Boyne. What was much more 
significant was tbe studied elimina
tion on the part of prominent speak
ers ot any reference to the one man 
above all others to whom, humanly 
speaking, victory was due.

Quite in line with this was an 
editorial in the Globe in which the 
writer expressed the hope that Gen- 
eral Foch, having covered himself 
with glory as a military genius, would 
not tarnish his laurels by any inter
ference with French politics. Did 
Washington, we may a^k, retire from 
public life after the surrender at 
Yorktown? Was any fault found 
with Wellington for entering politi
cal life after hie victorious return 
from the continent ; notwithstanding 
that he used his political influence 
to prevent the emancipation of the 
very men who helped him to win at 
Waterloo ? What is back of the 
Globe’s great solicitude for the honor 
of General Foch ? It is simply this. 
The Globe, and those whose sym 
pathies are with the masonic coterie 
of infidels that would drive religion 
from France, know that Foch, the 
hero of the French people and the 
idol of his soldiers, is really the un
crowned king of that country. Know
ing that he is a devout Catholic they 
fear that he would use his influence 
to restore the Catholic religion to its 
rightful ascendancy in the land of 
Charlemagne and St. Louis. Every 
true Christian will breathe a prayer 
that Foch may finish his work, that 
having frtod France from the ruth
less invader he may liberate it from 
domestic thraldom.
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NOTES AND COMMENTS 
It was noted in theee columns 

some months ago that the long talked 
of project of making Rime a teaport 
was in a fair way to be realized. We 
now learn from Corriere d'Italia that 
the Government has completed the 
scheme for the construction of the 
new port of Ostia, and the railway 
connecting it with the Eternal City. 
The State will construct the port, 
and the cost of building the railway 
will be borne jointly by the Com
mune, the Province and the Italian 
Government. While this will not 
make Rome precisely a seaport in 
this generation, it will give it direst 
access to the sea, with all tbe bene
fits that may result therefrom, and 
the building up of the intervening 
territory will almost certainly in 
time result in the extension of 
Rome's civil boundaries to the sea 
itself.

The plan for the building of Ostia 
provides for two zones : one for the 
civil construction, including houses.

villas, baths, hotels, etc., and the 
other for the construction of the 
industrial quarter situated by the 
port, and the new canal which will 
join up the port with the capital. 
The Commune of Rome hie pur
chased vast tracts of land on the 
site of the new port, eo as to prevent 
speculation, and will sell in small 
lots only to purchasers who are in a 
position to build without delay and 
according to plans agreed upon. 
And with the return of peace and the 
buoyancy of young Italy immediate 
development along these lines may 
be looked for.

The world has heard much of the 
“New Rime" since 1870, and the 
vision of a still newer Rime is con
jured up by these projects. But to 
the world of religion, ot art, and ot 
classical learning no growth or 
modernization of the Imperial City 
can wholly cimpensate for the lose 
of eo much that made Rime what it 
was under the Popes. There was, as 
John Henry Newman wrote eighty 
years or more ago, a majesty and 
glory about Old Rime in comparison 
with which the material greatness of 
London and Paris, and even of his 
own Oxford were but dust and ashes. 
But as we know too well on this new 
continent, nothing can withstand the 
mad passion for material iwealth and 
greatness, nor can anything that is 
merely venerable hope long ,to sur
vive.

One of the melancholy incidents 
of the War in the East was the de
struction of the celebrated Carmelite 
Library at Bagdad, and the incident 
is all the more regrettable since it 
was an act of pure vandalism on the 
part ot the Turk. The surmise is 
that upon the entry of General 
Maude into Bagdad, on llbh March, 
1917, the Turks made an end of the 
library so that its precious contents 
might not fall into the hands ot the 
British. The collection, it is said, 
consisted of more than 20,000 vol 
umes, including an array of 2 753 
Arabic manuscripts which it is im
possible to replace. These were pur
chased in the course of the past oen 
tury by the Carmelite monks, assist 
ed by friends in Europe, and while, 
from a monetary point of view they 
represented a large figure this does 
not weigh in the balance with the 
loss to the world ot science and let
ters.

Unhappily, this sort of vandalism 
is not rare among the Turks or other 
Asiatic tribes. The destruction ot 
the great Alexandrian Library by tbe 
Saracens under Caliph Omar is a 
case in point. That worthy was re
sponsible for other similar acts of 
vandalism under the plea that “ If 
the books agree with the Book ot God 
they are superfluous ; it they differ 
from it they are impious. In either 
case let them be destroyed.” In the 
case of the Carmelite Library, how 
ever, there was not even that justifi 
cation. Pure lust for destruction, 
whether ot human life or of the 
works ot man, has ever been the 
Turk's master passion. Perhaps, in 
the present instance he was inspired 
by his European prototypa’s ruthless 
holocaust of Louvain. In any case 
it is well that the happy termination 
ot the War has put an end forever, 
let us hope, to his domination over 
Christian peoples and Christian 
sanctuaries.

FRENCH PRELATES
GREET RETURN OF PEACE IN 

CHICAGO
The French ecclesiastical mission, 

which came to America to do honor 
to Cardinal Gibbons, left Chicago 
Tuesday after a three-day visit, the 
guests of Archbishop Mundelein. 
The members of the party were quar
tered at the University Club.

“ We are extremely pleased with 
our reception,” said Abbe Patrick 
Flynn, speaking for Bishop Eugene 
Julien, of Arras. “ We made a great 
effort to get here, and tbe Bishop and 
moneignori must rush away east 
today on their way home. Bub they 
did not wish to leave America with
out coming to this great Catholic 
centre of the middle west. It has 
been most delightful, and especially 
as it was here we received the great 
news of victory."

The party spent a busy three days, 
having been the guests of honor at a 
number of affairs. One of the most 
interesting of their experiences was 
the visit they paid Monday morning 
to the institutions at Desplainew, 
where 1,200 orphan children are 
oared for. It was very interesting to 
tbe Bishop of Arras, who has more 
little children orphaned by the War 
in his diocese than there are in any 
similar territory in the world.

“ One of ray purposes in inviting 
the French mission to come eo far 
out of their way,” said Archbishop 
Mundelein, “ was to show the Bishop 
how we care for the orphans. We

have the most successful institution 
of the kind in the country, and I 
should be very happy if our ideas 
can be used to help the French people 
in their great problem."

The prelates were delighted with 
the great school, and declared that 
they had learned much that they 
could take back with them. The re
turn of peace, the Bishop of Arras 
said, while it aided, did not solve 
their problems. Peace could not 
bring back the millions of French 
heroes to their orphaned littie ones.

Peace Day was one ot triumph to 
these churchmen who bad been in 
the thick ot War so long. It began 
when the racket in the loop aroused 
them early, and closed at a reception 
at Orchestra ball, after they had 
fought their astonished way through 
the mob from the Blackstone Hotel, 
where they had been entertained at 
a dinner, at which were many Chicago 
leaders in finance, education, indus
try, church and public life. David 
Shanahan presided at the banquet, 
and Abbe Fel.x Klein, for years chap
lain at the American Red Cross 
headquarters at Nueilly, France, 
spoke.

At Orchestra hall there was a most 
distinguished audience, when Bishop 
Julian said the invocation, following 
which the Paulist choir sang. M. 
Barthélémy presided, and in a pretty 
tribute introduced Archbishop Mun
delein.

“ It is only eighteen months since 
Chicago welcomed a mission ot 
Freeob men, headed by Marshal 
Joffre, which came to us to sound the 
clarion cry of war Tonight we wel
come another mission, which comes 
with a message of peace. It is the 
work of these men of peace that 
strengthened the hearts and the 
arms of the men of war Bad it is fit
ting that they are here on this great 
day." Many times during the ad- 
dress by the Archbishop was he in
terrupted by storms of applause. 
More than onca did the audience 
spring to its feet with cheers as the 
prelate paid tribute to LaFayette, 
Pershing, Wilson and Foch.

“ Today,” he resumed, ‘ after years 
of Buffering, the dazzling smile of 
happiness is breaking through the 
tears of Franca. Toda>’s event binds 
closer than ever the friendship ot 
the nations ot LaFayette and Amer
ica. Today also ends for another 
people the nightmare of world power 
for which they were neither intended 
nor were they capable.”

Abbe Flynn had bis hearers alter
nately weeping softly, and laughing 
with glee at his address, which vhile 
without a title on the program might 
be named “ The Sonl of France." 
With the true spirit of the French
man, Abbe Flynn told little ot what 
France suffered. He told some 
things, but these were but a tiny 
fragment of what he might have told. 
But like France, the abbe preferred 
to conceal the suffering and dwell 
upon the spiritual aspect of the 
world tragedy.

“ 1 was in Paris when France de
clared war. It was a wonderful 
memory. France is an old nation, 
and like old families we had our 
little differences. But on the day of 
the declaration and from that day 
until this great day of triumph 
France has forgo'ten her differences. 
Catholic, Protestant, Jew, monarch
ist, republican, clerical and anti-cler
ical have known only one purpose, 
and that is the saving of France. 
We have not let down the bars, but 
have united in a common cause. I 
trust the spirit of unity that is the 
soul of Frauce will live forever and, 
that the unity which we have had 
with great America will never be 
broken."—Cbicago New World, Nov. 
15.

14 FAITH IN GOD WON 
THE WAR ”

CARDINAL GIBBONS ADDRESSES 
MEN AT FIELD MASS IN 

CAMP MEADE
Camp Meade, Admiral, Md., Nov. 

13.—An address by Cardinal Gibbons, 
in which he expressed thanks to God 
for the victory of American arms in 
France, was the feature of an open- 
air Mass here Sunday morning in 
memory of the men of this camp who 
have died in battle and of disease.

With the sunlight flashing on the 
unsheathed baxonets, thousands of 
men in olive drab stood forming a 
hollow square as the Cardinal spoke 
and gave his blessing as the Maes 
ended. The sight was one of the 
most impressive that has been wit
nessed at Camp Meade.

Cardinal Gibbons said ;
“ Before I give yon my blessing 

there are a few words 1 wish to say 
to you. First of all, let me exhort 
you to have absolute confidence in 
tbe Lord of Hosts, the God ot Battle.

“We have conquered because we 
had faith in God ; because we fought 
for and had faith in justice, right
eousness and truth. We commenced 
this War bowing down and worship
ping thf overruled providence of God 
who has created all by His wisdom, 
governs all through Divine Provi
dence and watches over nations aa 
well as men.

“Now love God; trust God. Be 
men ot prayer.

“We have conquered because we 
believed righteousness exalted a na
tion. You bave been obedient to 
those in authority—every corporal, 
sergeant, major and the general him
self commanda your obedience. 
These in authority have been clothed 
with the mantle of authority, and 
when you obey it is not only obedi
ence to them, hut to God Himself. 
This will sanctify and ennoble your 
obtidience. Your obedience is not an 
act of servility, but obedience to God 
Himself.

ê
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“ Your first and last battle ie 
against yourself—your passions. He 
is a greater man who conquers him
self than he who captures cities. If 
you conquer your passions you will 
enjoy your life here and have a full 
taste of the happiness God has in re
serve tor you hereafter.

“ l’hank God tor the blessing of 
victory. 1 hope the anthem will re
sound throughout the land : * Not 
unto ns, but unto His name give 
glory/ "

Cardinal Gibbons was accompanied 
to and from the service with a guard 
of honor which marched with fixed 
bayonets. During the service the 
guard stood at honor in front of the 
altar, which had been set up on the 
main drill grounds.

Lieutenant Michael E. Fogarty, of 
Alexandria Bay, N. Y„ chaplain of 
the Seventeenth Infantry, was cele
brant of the Mass. Lieutenant 
Daniel F. Desmond, chaplain of the 
Sixty-third Infantry, preached the 
sermon.

The service was as much a memor
ial for those who died of the infli 
enza as those who have died on the 
battlefields, and doe honor was given 
to all. As the epidemic struck Pro
testant, Catholic and Jew alike, bo 
did Protestant, Catholic and Jew par 
ticipate in the services today.

the German people. We believe the 
present Government is willing that 
we shall have such participation, and 
that it opposes any measures calcu
lated to disturb the economic system. 
We have nothing in common with 
the resolution of the Berlin Soldiers 
and Workmen s Council, which does 
not possess our confidence."

The Soldiers’ Committee of the 
Fourth Army announces from Aix- 
la Chapelle that it opposes any form 
of dicatorship. “ We do need to take 
intellectual lessons from Russia, 
Germany has not liberated herself 
merely for the purpose of changing 
the degree of dictatorship.”

THE FIGHT BEFORE 
AMIENS, AUG. 8TH

THE MAKING OF 
PEACE

The statements that Wm. Hohen- 
zollern is still Emperor of Germany, 
that no abdication document was 
signed by him and that no official 
notification of his deposition has 
been forwarded by the present Gov 
eminent of Germany to the Allied 
Powers, ate causing much searching 
of hearts and of precedents in Lon
don, Paris and Washington. A high 
official of the British Government 
is quoted by The London Daily Mail 
as saying that “William Hohenzollein 
ie still German Emperor and King of 
Prussia, so far as the British Gov
ernment ie informed, and apparent
ly is waiting for something to turn 
up.”

What should turn up, and that 
speedily, is a joint Cemand by the 
Allied Powers for the surrender to 
them of the Hohenzollerns, father 
and son, so that they may be put up
on trial to answer for the crimes 
authorized by them against the laws 
of nations. The former Emperor 
was the head of the German armies 
and of the fleet. The introduction 
of poison gas, the killing of women 
and children in open towns by Zep
pelin bombs, the murder of the Lusi
tania’s passengers—an infamy which 
the Emperor adopted as his own by 
the decoration of the Commander of 
the U boat that sank the giant liner 
— the killing of wounded men 
in hospitals on the French 
coast and on hospital ships clearly 
marked with the lied Cross, were 
all acts outlawed by the codes of 
honorable war. They could not 
have taken place without the Su
preme War Lord’s knowledge and 
consent. By failing to punish the 
murderer he encouraged them in j 
their outrages. That he should go 
off to Holland sulking rather than 
sign the armistice terms and remain 
there reserving the r»ght to return 
at any time ana take his place as King 
and Emperor by divine right, is not to 
be thought of. A peace which leaves 
the former Emperor in a far more 
favorable position for return to Ger
many than was Napoleon at Elba 
for return to France wonld be in
tolerable to the people of Canada, 
and assuredly also to the people of 
the United States and France. There 
is no doubt that if the French Gov
ernment can be assured—after con 
sultation of emit ent jurists—that a 
charge of murder can be laid against 
the Kaiser which will leave him open 
to extradition under the treaty re 
ipeoting the exchange of persons 
accused of crime, such a charge will 
be laid and pressed to a hearing. 
The people of France will not sleep 
well until the menace of the Hohen 
zollern ie removed. The whole mat
ter .of the future of the former E np- 
eror is certain to be (brought up at 
the Peace Conference. The entire 
Imperial family except the former 
Emperor and Crown Prince, remains 
in ‘Germany, and while there is talk 
of them leaving the country no pres 
sure to require them to do so appears 
to be exercised. Day by day the 
revolution looks more “fishy."

The Amsterdam News of the day, 
in a moderate article, says there is 
no immediate danger from the pres 
ence of the Hohenzollerns, but adds 
“ History teaches that King? in exile 
like to seize a favorable opportunity 
to re-enact their former roles. We 
desire to express our frank opinion 
that not we, but all the Allied Gov 
ernments have the right to decide 
whether the residence on Dutch 
territory of individuals who are con
sidered by them to personify the 
powers against which they have been 
fighting ie dangerous to them or not. 
It the Dutch Government has another 
opinion on the subject, then it will 
have to bear the consequences, and 
the Dutch nation, it things come to 
serious pass, will be involved in War 
or have to starve, forsooth, on be 
halt ot former German rulers.—Tor
onto Globe.

oppose all dictatorship

The Bavarian Reserve Division, 
through its Council, protests against 
the attempt of the Berlin Soldiers 
and Workmen's Council to interfere 
with the present Government’s pur
pose to work out a system of repre 
sentative government. In a resolu
tion, these soldiers say : “ We want 
a National Assembly, and a voice in 
the work ot solving the problems ot

By Gunner Newman Mackintoeh 
On the seventh I was advised that 

I was to be one ot a party of Canadian 
Artillerymen to go over the top with 
the Infantry to man any otthe Huns' 
guns that might be captured. This 
sounded exciting, and promised quite 
a little adventure, though at the 
time we imagined we wtuld be fol
lowing the third wave, and conse
quently be fairly well out of danger. 
We left our own lines at six in the 
morning, and, with one officer, 
marched up through an awful stream 
of traffic on the road to near the 
fiont line, where we waited several 
hours for trip into the line. 
Each and every one of us was full of 
surmises at the prospect of the 
morning, and not a few of us were 
dubious as to the outcome, for 
though it is an infantry man’s every 
day experience—going over—it is 
more than a novelty to one in the 
Artillery. We were quartered in 
the cellar of an old ruin, out of the 
cold, and were quite relieved to hear 
the “fall in” at 8 45 a. m It was 
about five minutes walk to the line, 
overland, and here we lay on the 
damp grass awaiting the zero hour.

It was very misty but neverthe
less we had to lie quite still on ac
count of the very lights. At four- 
ten the Barrage opened, and though 
I do not know how wide no-man’s 
land was, the shells, of every descrip
tion and size seemed to be bursting 
overhead. In a few seconds the 
misty forms ot the Infantry, with 
drawn bayonets, seemed to rise out 
ot the ground, and then we knew we 
were going with the first wave. I 
was too excited by far to be at all 
frightened, though 1 had a rifle my 
self but was buidened with a sand 
bag ot rations on the other shoulder.
It did not take the Hun Artillery 
many minutes to answer their 
S O. 8. and then it was uncomfort
able. In a second we had scrambled 
into a trench, and in another we 
were ont again right on the heels ot 
the infantry. A few yards ahead of 
us was a wood, through which we had 
to pass. By the time we had reached 
its edge, the mist and smoke of the 
shells was terrible. We all got 
separated and hopelessly lost, but 
eventually five ot ue found ourselves 
together. By this time the enemy's 
guns were going full blast, and how 
any ot us escaped injury or death I 
do not know. A merciful Providence 

| had us under wing. We were of half 
a mind to turn back, seeing we had 
no leader or instructions, but not 
knowing which way to go, thought it 
better to push on with a few odd 
parties ot infantry that we could dis 
corn ahead of us. This we did, halt
ing every few minutes to take 
shelter in a ditch or behind a 
tree. Gradually the tanks could 
be seen approaching, and passing 
ue, pushing down trees and obstacles 
that had not been blown a few min 
utes "before. After a short time 
had passed, a few of our infantry 
were to be seen walking or being 
carried to the rear to have their 
wounds attended to, and then—an 
odd prisoner. This was not surpris
ing, as we knew beforehand there 
would be but few of the enemy’s men 
guarding his front line. A platoon 
of infantry passed us in the wake of 
a tank, so we felLip with them, and 
after fltteen minutes or so came to 
the end ot a wood, emerging into a 
wheat field. The Huns' Barrage 
was then behind us, and we began 
to encounter more ot his prisoners 
coming down, a good many of them 
having figures chalked on their 
backs mu.bating tue Battalion thab 
bad cuplurid them. We came 
eventually to a sur ken road that 
had evidently concealed machine 
guns, for a number ot Huns were 
strewn here and there in all posi 
lions, one or two of whom were not 
quite dead. Nothing could bo done 
for them, so we passed on after 
ascertaining that there was nothing 
of any value in their dug-outs. It 
was here we stopped for a bit ot 
breakfast, but the sight of one poor 
devil, not ten feet away, who had 
halt of his head blown away, and 
was not quite dead, did not tend to 
increase my appetite, though it did 
not stay it. You see I have become 
quite calloused. By then the infant 
ry were just on the top of tbe crest 
in front ot ue, so we decided to fol 
low on, bub about halt way across 
the field had to flop in a hurry. A 
machine gun, hidden somewhere in 
the grass, was sniping at us. But 
on followed a noble tank which, 
seeing ihe state of affaire, soon stop 
ped it for us, and we proceeded in 
comparative safety. Our shells were 
now whizzing overhead, but by the 
dime we got up to .the infantry we 
ran into the Huns’Barrage eg tin, 
and after about an hour’s zig-z*g 
travelling sat down for a rest. As 
yet we had seen none of his gund, 
ocher than a 5.9., and two whiz- 
bangs, which had evidently been 
put out .of business at the vary be

ginning. After a shoit respite, we 
plodded on, sighting two 4 i s on our 
right, but these we passed and kept 
on the infantry’s heels. A mile or 
so further on, we sighted some of the 
tanks which had halted and were 
blazing a*ay with their six 
pounders. As we bad been 
sent out to handle tne enemy's guns, 
at my emphatic suggestion, we de 
cided not to follow on a wild goose 
chase, but to retrace our step and 
see if the two 41s were intact. This 
we did, dodging odd shell bursts on 
the way, and at the position encoun
tered the gun crews in charge of a 
tank crew. They had surrendered but 
a few minutes before. Some were 
wounded, others blown to bits, and 
the uninjured ones we forced to 
attend to their wounded comrades. 
Theee two guns were on the slope of 
a hill but had been turned around to 
attack an approaching tank. On the 
opposite hill could be seen the marks 
of their fire, and one shell had hit a 
tank at a range ot about- ‘200 yards. 
Half of it was blown off and the crew 
—well, odd pieces of legs, etc., were 
scattered all over. I’ll never forget 
it. After groping around the dug 
outs for souvenirs (two parcels of 
which I mailed you) we had a look 
at the guns, but before we had an 
oppjrtunity to fire them, an officer 
oi our brigade noticed us and 
told us to report at a 5 9 Battery 
where some ot our party were. This 
we did, and I can assure you it was 
a great pleasure to get two of these 
guns slewed around and in action 
on the retreating foe. That night 
we pushed on further ahead—the 
Hun was still going—and spent the 
nigbt just behind the over-night 
front line. Needless to say, the 
machine guns caused us quite a 
little tiouble In the morning 
we were treated to quite a 
wonderful sight viz.—the French
advance on------. You could see them
crossing tue fields in thousands, 
wave after wave, but an occasional 
burst would put a few poor fel
lows out of action. They had quite
a stiff fight for the village ot------but
eventually burst through. The 
Barrage their guns put up for them 
was a wonderful one indeed, The 
French Buttons on the Belt I sent 
home are some 1 got after the scrap. 
Toward evening, the party decided to 
get on the move again, but two other 
chape and I having contracted quite 
a chill and fever were allowed to go 
back to our units. Unluckily we 
could not find them that night, so 
had to sleep in a buth with no cover, 
but in the morning we were more 
successful. This ends my adven
tures at Amiens, and of course 1 can
not begin to tell you ot what has 
been doing since, other than that our 
Battery was unlucky enough to lose 

lew men, but this was to be ex
pected. The only other item of in
terest to you 1 might relate is that 

few nights ago 1 very narrowly 
escaped a nice Blighty or it might 
have been certain death. I was 
ca led on to accompany an officer 
and two signallers up to the O.'Pigs 
(Observation Post) and while there 
managed to get a machine gun bullet 
in the right chest. It went through 
my great coat, punctured my gas 
mask and tunic, but only managed 
to get about an eigth of an inch m 
my chest.

a matter of fact, the letter he 
addressed to Leo XHI. was so 
humble, yet so staunch in its alle
giance to the Holy Bee, that the 
heart of the great Pontiff was thrilled 
with emotion.

“Besides, Leo XIII. loved Mgr. 
Ireland and did not hesitate to ex- 
press admiration for the exalted 
spirit ot the Archbishop ot St. 
Paul."

It was in the course of his cordial 
relatione with Cardinal Rampolla, 
remarks the 4‘Corriere d’ltalia,” in 
concluding its article, that Mgr. Ire
land made the acquaintance in the 
Secretariate of State of him who to
day site on the Throne of Peter, and 
who on hie accession to this supreme 
pontificate sent him an autographed 
souvenir.

Let us add a word which the 
American press has already publish
ed, namely, that the death of Arch 
bishop Ireland has caused the Holy 
See profound sorrow because the 
Sovereign Pontiff bad formally de
cided to create Mgr. Ireland a Card
inal at the next Consistory.—St. 
Paul Bulletin.

nations are of impossible p -rmanenoy 
unless cemented in Christian justice 
and ordered according to the law of 
Christ in all things and at all times.— 
Church Progress.

BOMBED CHURCH OPENED

HOLY FATHER WRITES THE 
ARCHBISHOP OF WARSAW

Rome, Nov. 18.—Pope Benedict has 
written an apostolic letter to Dr. A. 
Kakowski, Archbishop of Warsaw, 
in which he says that in the grave 
period through which Europe is pass
ing he cannot resist the impulse to 
show his affeoti >n for the Polish 
Nation with words ot comfort and 
hope.

History, he adds, has written in 
golden letters what Christianity and 
European civilization owe to Poland, 
but also records how badly she has 
been rewarded.

After centuries ot repression, con
tinues the Pontiff, Poland lives as 
ever. He recalls the attachment ot 
the Church to Poland in the nation’s 
darkest days, as well as at the zenith 
ot her glory Pope Clement XIV. 
energetically protested to the Powers 
against the dismemberment ot 
Poland, as did several of his succes
sors. The documents in the archives 
of the Vatican relating to Poland, 
which are to be published soon, says 
the Pontiff, will show the almost 
indescribable martyrdom of the 
Polish nation.

“But, thanks to God,” be adds, 
“ the dawn of a resurrection for 
Poland is finally breaking. We raise 
our most ardent prayers that, soon 
having regained her full indep^nd 
ence, she may again take her place 
in the comity ot nations, continuing 
her history as a civilized Christian 
nation.

“Contemporaneously, we wish that 
all other nationalities, even it non 
Catholic, that were once 6abject to 
Russia, may decide their own fate, 
developing aad prospering in their 
confidence and love for Poland.”

PARIS CHURCH STRUCK ON GOOD 
FRIDAY HOLDS SERVICES AGAIN

The Church of St. Gervais, Paris, 
which was wrecked by a Gorman 
shell on Good Friday when sortie 
hundred persons were killed and a 
like number injured, was restored to 
worship recently. The choir, the 
transept, the triforium of the great 
nave are now restored sufficiently to 
permit of service once more within 
thfem. By the pulpit a partition 
crosses the nave and rises to the 
vaulted roof iiolating that part of 
the church struck by the shell in 
which the work of restoration is still 
proceeding.

In the center of this partition is a 
Crucifix under which is tho follow
ing inscription : “In this place, on 
Good Friday, 1918, the Germane 
made a great number of victims. 
Pray for tbese dead." On the ground 
large brown stains on the giey slabs 
ot stone still mark the hecatomb 
caused by the shell. Tne pillars, the 
wood of the stalls, the pictures, the 
little altars also still bear traces ot 
the damage done.

“Nevermore”
Is an expression invariably used by those in
duced to purchase a substitute tea for “Salada *. 
It may cost a trifle more than some others, but 
its economy in use amply compensates.

"SALMA"
Black, Mixed 
or Natural Green

Watch for the name on every 
genuine packet. esoi

SEVENTH HAS SEVENTY FIVE 
MURPHYS

THE WAR AND NEW 
NATIONS

MGR. IRELAND AND 
THE HOLY SEE

ROMAN JOURNAL MAKES AN
APPRECIATIVE REFERENCE 

TO ARCHBISHOP 
IRELAND

In the course of a biographical 
notice of Archbishop Ireland the 
“Corriere d’ltalia,” according to the 
Roman correspondent ot “La Croix” 
of Paris, makes the following obser
vations :

“In the sending of the American 
Mission, presided over by Taft, to 
Leo XIII. to discuss the Philippine 
question ; in the establishment of 
the Apostolic Delegation at Washing
ton ; m the problems which from 
time to time confronted the mag
nificent development of Catholicity 
in America, Mgr. Ireland played an 
all important part.

“Especially memorable was the 
activity displayed on the occasion ot 
the Spanish American war in which 
he was called upon to assist in the 
negotiations for mediation on the 
part of Leo Xl((., whose good offices 
would have been crowned with suc
cess bal a dispatch from the Spanish 
government, delayed some hours in 
transmission, reached President Mc
Kinley before the declaration of war 
was an accomplished fact.

“In his work as a writer and apolo
gie', Mgr. Ireland occupied the front 
rank among the best known and 
highly appreciated writers. With 
Cardinal Gibbous and Mgr. Spalding 
be helped to make tbe sanctifying 
and civilizing power of Christianity 
known and appreciated, thus hasten
ing the movement for a return to 
the faith of our fathers in the United 
States which is full of promise and 
significance.

“ Oue of his works has been trans
lated into all languages—‘The Church 
and the Century’—in which he ex 
presses his faith in the fecuudiby of 
tbe Church, urging the Catholics of 
all countries to give themselves en 
tirely and with enthusiasm to the 
conquest of our age for Christianity. 
‘Let us love our age ; it is the time 
which God has given us in which to 
work.' This apostolic appeal auras 
up the vibrant thought of John 
Ireland. When he was included by 
many in the condemnation of 
Americanism, those who knew him 
did nob doubt for a moment his un
wavering devotion to Rome ; and,

The greatest and bloodiest war in 
the world’s history is over. Into it 
were poured millions ot lives and 
billions of treasure, and sacrifice and 
suffering beyond estimating.

How natural, then, to see reflect
ed in its consequences prostrated na 
tions, impoverished generation» and 
world changes. Where ihe wonder 
that even people least touched in 
these particulars should evidence 
paroxysms of joy at its conclusion.

Yet we are merely come to the 
momentous hour in the world s 
crisis. The fighting is done. Forms 
of government have fallen, and peo
ples are frenzied over the realization 
of long cherished hopes of freedom.

But the promise of lasting peace is 
not yet. It must be builded out ot 
and upon the ruins of governments 
that have crumbled in the struggle. 
Freedom, peace and permanency of 
the coming nationhoods depend en
tirely upon the refashioning of their 
foundations. Whither shall highest 
aspiration and sincere effart look for 
wise direction and fruitful guidance ?

In his Encyclical, “Tamebsi," Leo 
XIII. says that as with individuals, so 
with nations. These, too, must neces
sarily tend to ruin if they go astray 
from “ the way.” . . . The law of
Christ ought to prevail in human 
society and be the guide and teacher 
of public as well as ot private life. 
Since this is so by divine decree, and 
no man may with impunity contra 
vene it, it is an evil thing for the 
commonweal wherever Christianity 
does not hold the place that belongs 
to it.

When Jesu* Christ is absent, hu
man reason fails, being bereft of its 
chief protection and light, and the 
very end is lost sight of for which, 
under God’s providence, human so 
oiety has bten built up. This end 
is the obtaining by the members of 
society of natural good through the 
aid of civil unify, though al ways in 
harmony with bhe perfect and eter 
nal good which is above nature. But 
when men’s minds are clouded both 
rulers and ruled go astray, for they 
have no safe line to follow, nor end 
to aim at.

Must not all impartial minds ad 
mit that wa have here clearly set 
down not only bhe cause of the world 
strugglrt just concluded, but also the 
plan, the only plan on which the re
sultant nations may be builded with 
hope of permanency ? The world war 
was, because nations went astray 
trim “ the way;” because Christian
ity was driven from the place that 
belonged to it ; became the law of 
Christ no longer ruled in human so 
oiety as guide and teacher. Out of 
the nation wrecks that resulted new

Col. Daniel Moriarity of the 
“ Fighting Seventh” heard recently 
that Capt. Wm. P. Saunders ot St. 
Louis wanted a Murphy for hie com
pany—even to the extent of adver
tising for one—and promptly showed 
compassion for that Murphyless 
officer.

“ So it's a Murphy he's wanting ?” 
said the Irish colonel. “ Well, well ; 
what a pity I can’t lend him a few o' 
mine I I've seventy-five in my regi
ment, no lees—and every last one of 
them a true fighting man. Did you 
ever hear ot a Murphy who wasn’t ?"

The reporter replied that he never 
had, aod then asked the colonel if 
there were any famous Irish names 
missing from his roster.

“ Not one," said he. “ We’ve got 
’em all. And when it comes to the 
Kellys and Burkes and Sheas, as well 
as the Murphy’s, we’ve got ’em in 
dozens."

He began to run through a list of 
those which came readily to mind, 
and his recication ot those Hibernian 
names was far more rythmic than 
the flow of the average modern poe 
try. It rippled along something like 
this :

“Mulligan, Hooligan, Mooney and 
Shea ; Finnegan. Flanagan, and Pat- 
trick O'Day. McClusky, MoGin es 
and all the McGoogans; O’Ryan, 
O Sheehan and all the O’Hogans. 
Burke and Sweeny and Danny 
Moran ; McMahon and Feeny and 
Michael Doran.

“ And it you want the rest of them,” 
concluded the colonel, “ just tuke a 
city directory and pick out every 
Irish name you find. Then com 
pare your list with our roll call and 
you’ll find they mate as well as two 
fighting Irishmen in the midst of a 
scrap.”

There are 1.700 men in the “ Fight
ing Seventh” now—nearly all of 
whom are Celts, and the number is 
rapidly approaching war strength, 
which is ‘2,022.— The Guardian.

Leagues, 856 868 95 ; from Sunday 
Schools, 873,649 82 and from Juvenile 
Offerings, 812,428.8*2.

The amount spent in Canada for 
Domestic Missions, Foreigners, etc., 
etc., was 1329,240 98

Some day—perhaps when it will 
be too late—Canadian Catholics will 
organize for mission work and pro
duce like results. At present there 
ie no serious united attempt being 
made by the dioceses of Canada to 
co-operate systematically with our 
Catholic mission societies. The funds 
available for Catholic Missions are 
sent to us by voluntary contributors 
and are the pious donations of a few 
members of the Church here and 
there throughout the land.

The vast sums donated to the Pro
testant Mission Societies represent 
the power in opposition to the Catb 
olio Church in Canada. The small 
amounts irregularly donated by the 
Catholics of Canada for the Propaga 
tion of the Faith represent the noble 
efforts and sacrifices of a small band 
of the Militant Church of Christ 
faithful to their baptismal promises 
and to the graces received in the 
Sacrament of Confirmation.

A discussion among the members 
of your families on the above figures 
should rouse interest in our missions. 
Ignorance gives grudgingly, intelli
gence gives generously.

Donations may be addressed to :
Rav. T. O’Donnell, Presided, 

Catholic Church Extension Society 
67 Bond St., Toronto 

Contributions through this offle 
should be addressed :

Extension,
Catholic Record Office 

London, Ont.
DONATIONS

men ot an alien oast ot thought, 
with the consequent moral weaknets 
which is blwaya shown in a crisis. 
And the fault lies with parents who 
will nob educate their boys.—Amer
ica.

WHY IRISH NAMES FIGURE SO 
IN AMERICAN ARMY AND 

NAVY LISTS

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA
PROTESTANT EXTENSION

The annual Report ot the Method 
ist Missionary Society came under 
our notice a short time since. After 
reading it carefully we were com
pelled to ask ourselves the question, 
why are the Methodists more inter
ested in foreign and Home missions 
than Canadian Catholics who believe 
that outside the Church there is no 
salvation ? No doubt the Presby
terian and Baptist Mission Reports 
would urge us.to pose tue same ques
tion.

This missionary Report shows 
every branch ot the Methodist Church 
to be as active as a hive of bees, 
The Italians, Ruthenians, French 
Canadians, Syrians, Japanese aod 
Chinese, are all looked upon as good 
ground for the sowing of the evangeli
cal seed. Some organization 
occupied with the ways and means 
of reaching theee people at home and 
abroad.

Tue financing of this work means 
a very great expenditure ot money. 
For instance during the past year 
the Methodists expended 1696 124.82 
in mission work. Where did tne 
money come from?

Canada is divided into twelve 
Methodist Conferences, eg tin the 
conferences are divided and so on, 
until at length every nook and corner 
of the Dominion wherever there is 
room for a Meeting House has been 
combed for financial aid for the 
Missions. The result of this system 
is seen in the T »tal Current Income 
for the year, 8791.22U.65, a neb in 
crease of 896,705 60 over last year.

The Conferences, which correspond 
very nearly to our method of diocesan 
division, make up their donations 
in various ways. As a general rule 
the m >ney eûmes from tour sources, 
subscriptions aud collections, Ep 
worth Leagues, Sunday Schools aad 
Juvenile Offerings. From sahscrip 
tions and collections the Society 
received 8625,789 98 from Epworth

Previously acknowledged.... «965 0.
A Watkinson, Griffin............ 1 0(1
Miss M., Ottawa...................... 1 00

MASS INTENTIONS
Mrs. J. O'Donnell, Ottawa... 2 00
J. O'B , Dill Siding................ 2 00
Miss M , Ottawa...................... 1 00

Mr. Shane Leslie in an interesting 
letter published in the Dublin “Free
man s Journal" gives a rather inter
esting explanation of tbe fact that 
Irish names figure so largely in the 
American Army and Navy lists. His 
due to the size of the average Irieh- 
American family as compared to the 
size of the families of American 
Protestants who, he says, will not 
raise large families even for Roose
velt. In tho course of bis letter ad
dressed to R. J. Kelly, K. 0., Dublin, 
Mr. Leslie says :

“ Their numbers in tbe forces are 
a suprise both to Government and 
Chnroh. They are being collected 
slowly and such figures as l have 
seen in confidence are astounding. 
It is all due to tbe large family, 
which the American Protestant, good 
citizen as he is, cannot be induced 
even by Roosevelt to rear. There is 
a story in Boston that one of the 
small depopulated churches there of 
Protestant persuasion hung out a 
service flag of six stars. Whereupon 
Widow Macarthy of Ireland hung out 
one opposite with eight ! If it is only 
a story it is at least typical."

FATHER FRASER’S CHINA 
MISSION FUND

THE EDUCATION 
BOYS

OF

The War has taught Catholics 
many lessens, some of cheerful re 
port, others sad enough. Amongst 
the latter is one which concerns in 

very special way the welfare of 
our bojs. When the Government 
laid down the rather liberal con
ditions necehsary for entrance into 
the S. A. T. C. crowds of intelligent, 
upstanding young men flocked to 
the colleges to take advantage of the 
courses given in preparation for 
active participation in the conflict. 
One at least of the listed Catholic 
colleges demanded a high-school 
diploma as a prerequisite for enrol
ment, and among the youths who 
applied for entrance to that insti 
fcution there were 1,800 Catholics 
who could not meet this simple 
requirement. Nor were they boys 
of poor families ; on the contrary 
they came from homes of substance 
and apparently of refinement boo. 
They were well groomed and well 
spoken, but for all that they were 
untrained. This of course, is a de
plorable condition of affaire. Under 
normal circumstances, it would be 
bad enough ; now it is distressing in 
the extreme, beth for what it is acd 
for what it indicates. A great pir- 
iod of reconstruction is almost upon 
us ; Catholic ideals and Catholic 
activity will be needed as never be
fore. Where are they to come from ? 
Apparently the present generation 
of young Catholics is only partially 
trained, a fact that speaks poorly 
enough for the education at least of 
their parents. The result is that 
the new movements which will in- 
inevitably arise will sweep on to the 
end untinged by Catholic thought, 
untouched by the saving influence 
of the Church. No wonder that 
secularism constitutes a practical 
philosophy of life for the masses or 
that bitter bread of Socialism is eaten 
with relish by wayfarers hungry for 
something more subetanial. .

Catholics of moans are largely to 
blame for these conditions ; unedu
cated themselves, they are making 
no sacrifices to educate their boys. 
Bread and meat mean more to them 
than soul and thought. Hence both 
Church and State suffer incalculable 
injury. So too do our young men, 
for, despite their natural talents, 
their incomplete mental • quipment 
holds them in an inferior position. 
They form a class apart and are ex 
eluded from a share in the great 
events that shape the destiny of the 
nation. Others think for them, act 
for them, lead tb m. The result 
needs no labor. The lives of thous
ands of Catholic men are not full 
livqe; there is no Catholic opinion in 
the' country, no Catholic leadership, 
bat just miserable dependence on

Dear Friends,—I came to Canada 
to seek vocations for the Chinese 
M spoils which are greatly in need 
of priests, in my parish alone there 
are three cities and a thousand vil
lages to be evangelized and only two 
priests. Since I arrived in Canada 
a number of youths have expressed 
their desire to study tor the Chinese 
mission but there are no fundi 
to educate them. I appeal to you» 
charity to assist in founding burse» 
for tbe education ot these and other» 
who desire to become missionaries in 
China. Five thousand dollars will 
found a burse. The interest on thle 
amount will support a student. When 
he is ordained and goes off to the 
mission another will be taken in and 
so on forever. All imbued with the 
Catholic spirit of propagating the 
Faith to the ends ot the earth will, I 
am sure, contribute generously to 
this fund.

Gratefully yours in Jesus and Mary, 
J. M. Frasbb.

I propose the following burses to* 
subscription :

bacred heart bubbb
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Bay................................................ 1 00
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IL nrned S Hier.................... 1 00
Mr. Kennedy S*. Mory’s Parish,

Almonte.................................. 4 00
Nova Scotian........................... 5 00

IMMACULATE CONCEPTION BUR8B
Previously acknowledged..... 833 60
Mrs. James Owens, Egan ville 5 00
A Friend, Greenfield.............. 1 00
A, A. Giovaanini, St. Laurence,

Nfld..............  10 0q

COMFORTER OF THE AFFLICTED BUBBB
Previously acknowledged.....  811 00
Friend, Al nonte..................... 1 00
ST. JOSEPH, PATRON OF CHINA, BUR8H
Previously acknowledged.....  840 00
Rita............................................. 6 00

BLESSED SACRAMENT BUR8B 
Previously acknowledged,.... 821 00 
Anon, Almonte....................... 2 00

ST. FRANCIS XAVIER BUKHH
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HOLY NAME OF JESUS BUB8B 
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Mrs. F. A„ Fori Smith, Ark.. 6 00
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON
Rev. J. P. Hickey, O. 8. B.

FIRST SUNDAY OF ADVENT
THE JUDGMENT

" It in a fearful thing to fall into the hand# of 
the living Gad. iHcb x. 81)

le this one phrase St. Paul, my 
dear brethren, depicts the horror 
and the dread of the Judgment Day.
It would be cruel and tyrannical to 
bid one think of the Judgment if it 
were useless to do so. But as by 
meditating on it and studying it now 
we can mitigate its terrors, learn 
how to escapo condemnation, and 
secure a favourable sentence, is it 
not the height of madness and 
cowardice net to give it our atten 
lion humbly, frequently, and de 
voutly ?

For now we can approach 
Almighty God, pray, beg pardon, die- 
arya Hie wrath ; but then it will be 
too late—our poor soul will be 
utterly powerless and tilled with 
anguish. Fear will make us wither 
away. To the right, our accusing 
sine—we cannot disown them ; to 
the left a crowd of evil spirits bear
ing witness against us ; below, the 
open abyss of hell ; within, our con 
scienee—aye, withering away in 
abject terror ; and before us, the 
Judge 1

Yes, the Judge, Jesus Christ, God 
Had Man—the Almighty Judgs, from 

Whom there is no escape, against 
Whom no resistance can avail. “ The 
Lord will judge Hie people. . . . 
there is no other God besides Me ; I 
will kill, I will strike, and there is 
none that can deliver out of My 
hand.” (Dent, xxxii. 36, 39.)

The All-Wise Judge 1 “Therefore 
am I troubled at His presence, and 
when 1 consider Him I am made pen
sive with fear." (Job xxii. 15.) 
Before Whom every secret is laid 
bare, the hidden stand forth, the 
dumb reply, silence confesses, the 
mind gives utterance without words. 
Against such knowledge no excuse, 
no pleading, no cunning will avail.” 
(St. Leo.)

The Just Judge ! Alas for us, His 
justice equals His mercy, and how 
vividly then, when too late, shall we 
recall His infinite mercies. The 
just to judge the unjust. “Enter 
not inte judgment with thy servant ; 
fer in thy sight no man living shall 
be justified.” (Pe. oxlii. 2.)

And the sentence of the Judge is 
irrevocable. The time for mercy has 
now passed. No favour will be 
granted ; no mistake can ba made ; 
no repentance then accepted ; no 
imploring heard. He has warned us, 
and at Judgment the warning will 
out off all hope from the sinner for
ever. “ My word shall not pass 
away.” (Mark xiii. 31.)

The sentence, moreover, is that of 
an angry, outraged God. It will be 
the consuming scorn of Him, so long 
despised, forgotten, and disobeyed. 
We shall wish to hide ourselves in 
hell even to avoid the eye of that 
avenging Judge.

That sentence is eternal damna
tion, everlasting tire, and dwelling 
with the devil. “ Depart from Me, 
yon enrsed, unto everlasting tire, 
which was prepared for the devil 
sued his angeis.” (Matt. xxv. 41.)

Do we believe in this day of Judg
ment, that each one of us shall be 
called up for trial, and an eternal 
verdict pronounced upon each and 
every one of us ? Do we believe it ? 
If not, our present easy-going, pleas
ure-seeking existence can be under
stood. But if we do believe, where 
is onr anxiety about it, our solici
tude and earnestness to make our 
salvation safe and sure ?

To force us to bestir ourselves, let 
U6 remember the shame and public
ity fer us to have all our sins of 
thought, word, and deed made known 
to all the world. We find it so hard 
and painful even to whisper our sins 
to one poor, sinful priest in all 
secrecy now that we put off our 
oonfessions repeatedly, and some 
give up the practice altogether. 
8m must be brought to judgment— 
either the judgment of mercy and 
forgiveness in the sacrament of pen
ance, or the général public Judg
ment of the last day. All our vile-. 
nese, hypocrisy, secret sins of our* 
hearts will then be revealed. “ It is 
a fearful thing to fall into the hands 
of the living God," and then to be 
made the object of scorn, contempt, 
and hatred, not only to the saints 
and angels and all good men, but even 
the damned, who hate and despise 
each other. Our sins will bring all 
this upon our soul and an endless 
eternity of torment—yes, those very 
Bins that we think so little of now, 
those very sins we commit for things 
bo paltry and vile ; those very sins 
which now a good confessiou might 
bo easily, secretly, and safely have 
had forgiven.

Remember the Judgment Day, the 
angniah and honor of it ; the 
Almighty, All Wise, and Most Just 
Judge ; the sentence, irrevocable, 
avenging, and eternal ; and our own 
public shame and condemnation. 
Remember these things, and fear 
them, and then you will repent of 
sin, keep out of sin, and be filled 
with one longing desire—I wish to 
save my soul and escape the Judg
ment 1

RENAN AND PRIESTS

The apostate Renan, who had spent 
his early years in a French seminary, 
in the closest intimacy with the 
clergy, once declared : “I have known 
neae but good priests.” A Protest
ant writer. Mr. J. E. C. Bodley, quotes 
Renan’s words approvingly in a work 
on “France” ; and he adds : “Seven 
years of constant association with

French ecclesiastics of every rank
has impressed upon me the full value 
of this testimony. . . . There is 
not a more exemplary body of men 
in the land."

No question is raised nowadays on 
this subject by any but a lot of very 
bigoted and very vulgar people who 
had their gullibility and their taste 
for obscene sensationalism pandered 
to by occasional vagabond “ex- 
priests” and “ex-nuns.”—St. Paul 
Bulletin.

DEATH

The most certain thing in life is 
death. The most uncertain thing is 
the time of our death and the cir
cumstances connected with it. At 
some time or other, we know not 
when, we must all die. There is no 
escape from death, 'the Holy Psalm
ist asks : 1 Who is the man that 
shall live, and not see death ? Even 
long before we came into the world, 
the death sentence was passed upon 
us. We were born only to die. In 
the Garden of Eden an angry Judge 
condemned every man in Adam.” 
“From dust thou art and into dust 
thou shalt return." No more than 
this was said. It was not told us 
how long we should to permitted to 
enjoy life or endure it; how we 
should die; where we should die; 
when we should die. Only the fact 
that we must die was made known to 
us. The circumstances are sealed up 
in the Divine decrees, to become 
known to us only at the moment of 
our death.

But of this we have been made 
certain : that one day we must die. 
Why, then, do we live as if we were 
to be here forever? We are al
ways in danger of death. When we 
arise in the morning, we cannot prom
ise ourselves that we shall live 
until eveniug. When we lie down at 
night to sleep, we cannot be certain 
that we shall see the next day’s sun. 
Today thousands of souls will be 
called out of the world. Hundreds 
of these will be in perfect health. 
Living their lives without giving any 
thought to death, all unconscious of 
its proximity, they will be overtaken. 
Suddenly and silently the Angel of 
Death will steal upon them like a 
taief in the night. Gently, he will 
whisper the summons and depart. 
Immediately they will stand unex
pectedly before their God. Perhaps 
this will be the manor of our going. 
Others have received no warning. 
They have been allowed no time to 
nrepare. Why do we make so bold as 
to promise ourselves any more than 
has been allotted to theml

PREPAREDNESS NECESSARY

We are kept in ignorance of the 
time of our going that we may learn 
to be always prepared. At any 
moment the sword of the angel is 
liable to fall severing the thin thread 
of life and we will return to the 
earth whence we bave been taken. 
There is the handwriting upon the 
wall standing out prominently so 
that he who runs may read. It is a 
warning to us. “Remember man 
from dust thou art and into dust 
shalt thou return.” This has not 
been spoken of the soul. The soul 
came forth from God. It goes again 
to God to be judged. This is the 
reason why we should give much 
consideration to this most import
ant affair in our lives. If there was 
not within us that something that 
we know to be immortal, we might 
go on enjoying life to the fullest ex
tent until its allotted course should 
be run. We could give our whole 
attention to the business of getting 
the greatest amount of pleasure 

ossible out of life. Having no dire 
onsequences to fear, we could live 

without a thought of death. Or if we 
thought of it at all it would only be to 
regard it as the end of our enjoy 
ment and not as the time when we 
must render an account of all our 
deeds, good arid bad.

But we have a soul, one that often 
troubles us. We have a soul that up 
braids us when we fail to do our duty. 
We have a soul that fills us with re 
morse after we have done what is 
wrong. And that soul of ours will 
never give us so much concern as at 
the hour when it is about to leave 
the body. Then we will stand on 
the brink of eternity, and gaze back 
into the past. If wo have lived well 
tnen we shall be happy : for we can 
die well. It not, we have reason to 
be troubled. “It is appointed for 
man once to die." In most things 
in life we have a second chance if we 
have failed in the first. We can 
plead and obtain a reprieve. We can 
offer an excuse and gain an extension 
of time. But not so with this all- 
important affair of dying. Our time 
comes but once and when it comes 
we must go The soul must separ
ate itself from the bodv, leaving the 
body cold and lifeless, dust to return 
to dust, the soul to Heaven or to 
hell.

In an old graveyard there stands 
an old tombstone crumbling. 
Through its inscription that can 
scarcely, be discerned it preaches a 
sermon on death, eloquent as only a 
tombstone can be : “ What you are, 
I was ; what I am, you will be.” The 
end of ug all is the grave. The moul
dering bodies that now lie under 
the earth in our cemeteries were 
once animated by a soul and enjoyed 
life as we do, little thinking of the 
time when they should be no more. 
We, too, wiil have our turn. Future 
generations will go on living their 
lives giving little thought to uu who 
shall be resting beneath a tomb
stone in some cemetery. Thus the 
world goes round. Night follows 
day, winter follows summer, death 
follows life. Death is only a differ
ent aspect of life. The same prin
ciple that makes us living leaves us

dead. Breathed into us, we live: 
breathed out of us, we die. Bub it 
does not die. It cannot die.

THE LOVE OK LIFE

Within us we have a love of life. 
We cling to it. We have also a 
hankering after happiness. We look 
for it everywhere and in everything. 
What we all desire is a life of happi 
ness. God created us for this, but 
because of sin wo were condemned 
to labor and toil for it. There is no 
happiness of a permanent nature 
here upon this earth. We .cannot 
hope to be eternally happy until 
after our death. For this end we 
must live our lives while we are in 
exile Ifere. Unless we do this there 
is nothing for us but eternal un
happiness. The way to an eternally 
happy life is through a happy death. 
And a happy death is the departure 
of the soul without stain of grievous 
sin. To be certain of this kind of a 
death we must live this kind of life, 
for we never know how close we are 
to our last end.

The present is the time to settle 
our account and prepare for our lust 
end. Daring the past we may have 
sinned often and grievously. We 
may have offended God in many 
ways. But let ua bear in mind that 
God does not will the death of a 
sinner, but that he be converted and 
live. If we turn to Him with a con
trite heart He will not despise us. 
On the contrary He will receive us 
with open arms. We should break 
with our sinful past, repent of our 
sins and resolve to live the future in 
God and for God as a preparation for 
all eternity with Him. Then at that 
last dread hour when we are called 
to die it will give us great confidence 
to be able to look back and remem
ber that we have tried to live well, 
that we have made use of the means 
that God has given us to' enable us 
to be always ready.—Brooklyn 
Tablet.

THE POWER OF A GOOD 
EXAMPLE

During the Civil War, there 
chanced to be in the same regiment 
and company two young men, 
scarcely more than boys, who were 
assigned to the same mess and tent 
throughout the greater portion of 
their campaign. One of these lads 
was the product of a devout Catholic 
family, had been taught in the par
ochial school, and had well learned 
the principles of his religion. The 
other was an infidel, who knew little 
and cared less about God or religion 
in any form. As the day drew to n 
close, whether in camp or on the 
march, the Catholic boy would de
voutly drop to his knees and say his 
prayers before retiting, and no mat
ter how hard had been the day’s 
work, or whatever else he left 
undone, this one thing he never 
omitted or forget. At such times his 
tent-mate took occasion to make all 
the noise possible ; he would throw 
boots and other things which hap 
pened to be handy, in the direction 
of the kneeling figure and tried in 
every possible way to break up the 
habit. But it was to no avail, for no 
sooner had reveille sounded through 
the camp than the Catholic boy went 
through the same devotions as 
though nothing had happened, nor 
could ha ever either be dissuaded 
from them or made to retaliate in 
any way.

The war ended, the young infidel 
went West and took up a soldier’s 
homestead. Here he prospered and 
“ grew up with the country," com
ing in time to own an extensive farm 
of some of the finest and richest land 
in his adopted state. Always eccen
tric, he made ho more profession of 
religion in his later days than he had 
in hie youth. A woman hater, he 
lived alone in the midst of his acres, 
occupying a small hut and seemingly 
never caring to better his personal 
surroundings, but merely to increase 
his wealth.

Many years went by after nearly 
halt a century of this existence the 
old man died. Unfortunately he 
died as he had lived without any 
acknowledgment of God or His 
Church, but when his will was read 
a most astounding thing was dis
covered. Nearly all of his property 
was left to charitable and educa 
tional purposes, and the finest piece 
of land, nearly a quarter section, was 
left to the nearest parochial school. 
This land was recently sold for $100 
an acre.

After the fact of this deed became 
known the lawyer who had drawn up 
the will made public the facte 
set forth at the beginning of this 
story. It seems he had asked the 
old man how it happened that he, an 
infidel and a woman hater, had left 
the very best of his property to a 
Catholic institution, taught by the 
Sisters. His reply was that although 
he himself had never professed any 
belief in anything Divine, yet 
throughout all the intervening years 
he had never been able to get away 
from the sight of that soldier lad 
kneeling in his tent, night and 
morning, day after day, saying his 
prayers. Hie steadfastness and loy
alty to his religion and his sweetness 
of temper under the persecutions 
heaped upon him, so impressed the 
mind of his tent-mate that he felt 
that any institution which has the 
ability to produce such results was 
one worthy to be maintained.

What became of the young lad 
whose good example bore fruit so 
long afterward is not known, though 
he may have gone to his reward, and 
probably he never knew what he bad 
accomplished by simply doing his 
duty, but the power of a good exam
ple reaches out and touches those 
whom we least suspect o.t being sue-

HOW TO GET RID

"Fruit-a-tives” Point the Way 
to Quick Relief

V ebon A, Ont.
“I suffered for a number of years 

with Rheumatism and severe Pains 
in my Side and Rack, caused by 
strains and heavy lifting.

When I had given up hope of ever 
being well again, a friend recom
mended ‘Fruit-a-tives’ to me and 
after using the first box I felt so 
much better that I continued to 
ta lie them ; and now I am enjoying 
the best of health, thanks to your 
wonderful fruit medicine”.

W. M. LÀMPSON.
“Fruit-a-tlves” are sold by all 

dealers at 60c. a box, 6 for $2.60, 
trial size 25c.— or sent postpaid by 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

ceptible to it. No good deed is 
allowed to be lost and the least of 
thorn, through the mercies of God, 
brings forth sometimes a most unex 
pected reward.—The Sentinel of the 
Blessed Sacrament.

SOME DELUSIONS THAT 
DIE HARD

Marion Pbaro Hilliard in Truth

It is the boast of the modern phil
osopher that scientific research de
stroys the delusions of the past. 
This boasting is too load. In the 
first place, though this is called a 
scientific age, not all of ue have the 
scientific habit of mind. We still 
have our thinking done for us, just 
as we have our clothes made for us. 
As Dr. James Walsh often reminds 
us, we buy our opinions ready made 
at the nearest news stand. It is a 
much simpler process than buying 
our shoes — and vastly cheaper. 
When listening to the Sunday ser
mon of a “popular ” preacher, it is 
often possible to tell just what maga
zines he had read throughout the 
week. There is a delightful lecture 
platform story of a gentleman much 
addicted to the ready made habit. 
His clothes were ready-made, so were 
his conversation and his opinions. 
Finally, he married a widow with 
six children, and one of his friends 
remarked : “ Just what 1 expected of 
him—a ready made family 1”

The most convincing proof that 
science has not destroyed all the old 
delusions is the fact that so many 
old delusions are very much alive. 
Take the delusion of Autociacy, the 
ancient curse of Military Despotism. 
As old as human history, it is alive 
in the twentieth centnry 1 Vigorous 
and powerful as ever, it has driven a 
noble nation mad ; and its titanic 
struggle with the Spirit of Freedom 
is tearing up the whole world. What 
an immense tragedy 1 What a pity 
that the progress of civilization 
could not have prevented the most 
colossal catastrophe of all history !

We are forced to the conclusion 
that there are certain delusions that 
science cannot cure. Of this class 
are the delusions concerning the 
Catholic Religion. With many good 
people today these delusions are con
genital, deepseated, very difficult to 
uproot. There is the belief that re
ligious faith is intellectual slavery. 
The great majority of those who are 
victims of this eighteenth century 
delusion do not know they are simply 
echoing the voice of Voltaire. They 
know little of history, they have 
never read the writings of the ration
alistic philosophers. But the theories 
of those philosophers have filtered 
down to modern readers through the 
pages of the magazines and were 
the fashion until the world War 
forced even the superficial to think 
more seriously. “ No one scoffs at 
God now in Europe,” I heard a noted 
non Ca'holic physician say. So, per
haps, the world catastrophe will de
stroy this delusion of agnosticism.

Another delusion in regard to the 
Catholic Religion that is most amus
ing to Catholics is the idea that Cath
olicism is a dark and gloomy affaif, 
and must, therefore, have a depres
sing influence upon those who prac
tice it. That a man can be serious and 
light hearted both at once is inored 
ible to some minds. Only the other 
day a brilliant and charming non- 
Catholio lady was speaking of a 
cousin of hers who is one of our 
greatest convert priests. I had told 
her I hoped to have the privilege of 
making a retreat conducted by her 
cousin. She replied : “ I can't im^ig- 
ine him conducting a retreat. He is 
so full of fun ! He has an unusual 
sense of humor.”

“ That is the very reason he is so 
successful in conducting retreats,” 1 
replied. She seemed much surprised 
by my answer. I do hope I didn’t 
give her the impression that Catholic 
priests are frivolous 1 It seems to 
me the sense of humor is the sense 
of the incongruous. The very rea
son so many brilliant men and 
women become Catholics is because 
they see the incongruities of Protes
tantism. A radiant sense of humor 
is characteristic of Catholics general
ly, and of the priests and rel gious in 
particular. A few weeks ago a secu
lar magazine (I think it was The 
Ladies Home Journal) published a 
delightful story of a Catholic priest 
and Protestant minister who were 
always quarreling. One day they 
met on the street. The good min

ister magnanimously held out his 
baud, saying, “ Brother let ue be 
friends, uud eaoh worship God in his 
own way."

“ With all my heart,” replied the 
priest. “ You may worship Him in 
your way, and I'll worship Him in 
Hie way I”

The Catholic sense of humor is il
lustrated in the little book, “The 
Making of a Saint in the Church of 
Eugland." A group of High Church 
men discover that nobody has been 
canonized in the English Church 
since the separation from Rome. If 
the Church of England is a true and 
livng branch of the Catholic Church, 
of course it has the power of making 
saints. It is therefore proposed to 
make some Anglican saints! But 
three puzzling questions must be en 
swered. First—Who shall be made 
saints ? Second — How shall the 
Saints be made ? Third—what shall 
be done with the saints after they 
are made ? The grave discussion of 
these problems is indescribably 
humorous. Such witty satire is the 
wisest method of attacking the in
consistencies of Protestantism, for it 
must appeal to any one with a sense 
of humor ; and people devoid of that 
“saving grace" are hopeless, any 
way l

If you want to be convinced that 
the Catholic Church is a bright and 
happy place, instead of a doleful 
dungeon you have imagined it, my 
sceptical friend, go and live in a re 
ligious house l No, of course, you 
won’t believe it until you have tried 
it. I did not believe it myself until I 
lived in the beautiful Convent of 
Our Lady of Peace, New York. The 
devotion of the nuns expressed the 
power and the sanctity of the Catho
lic Faith which was then new to me. 
But their wit and humor was aston
ishing to me then as it would be to 
the lady who does not understand 
how a priest who is “full of fun" can 
conduct a retreat.

“ I thought nuns were too sancti
monious to be jolly,” I said to a con 
vert friend who had been many years 
in the Church.

“ Catholic nuns are different from 
Protestant sisters,” she said.

“ How different?" I asked.
“Ob, I don't! know. It’s hard to 

express it—but they’re not so old 
maidish,” was tho reply.

The house of all others that, to my 
mind, illustrates the beauty and holi 
ness and the joy of the Faith is the 
Convent of the Cenacle at Newport. 
It combines the aesthetic charm of 
the Old World with the idealism of 
the New. The dream of the Pilgrim 
Fathers who “ sought a faith’s pure 
shrine,” is realized there. For there, 
in surroundings of the most roman
tic beauty—a veritable garden of 
Paradise—the nuns of the Cenacle 
guard tho Hidden Treasure of the 
ages. There the contemplative life 
may be found in its perfection. And 
all who wish to draw nearer to our 
Lord may do so freely, for the beauti- 
iul house is open the year around for 
retreats for women in the world. 
That is the purpose of the Order. 
The beauty of holiness combined 
with the beauty of nature makes “ a 
little bit of Heaven ” there on the 
shore of Narraganset Bay [apologies 
to the Irish.]

But all this devotion to the con
templative life does not shut out the 
active life of good works. Nearly 
every phase of social service, includ 
ing Red Cross classes, is carried on 
at the Cenacle. The whole life of 
the Catholic Church is illustrated 
there.

If you visit the Cenacle you must 
say good-bye tc that foolish delusion 
that the unceasing practice of the 
Catholic Religion makes people sad 
and sombre. You will lose forever 
that picture yon have cherished in 
your imagination of melancholy and 
emaciated nuns shut up in dark cells, 
knowing nothing of the joy and 
beauty of life, shutting their eyes to 
the sunlight 1 There will not be 
even a shadowy outline of that pic
ture left in your mind, if you visit 
the Cenacle.

One day last May it was my privi
lege to be present when one of the 
sisters made her perpetual vows. 
The words “ perpetual vows ” have 
an awfol sound to Protestant ears ! 
But there was nothing awful about 
the ceremony. The most cynical un 
believer (it such had been present) 
must have felt the influence of the 
Spirit of Love in the beautiful chapel 
that morning. The spring sunshine, 
the bright flowers, the white vest
ments, all betokened a feast of joy. 
There were tears on many faces, .but 
they were nob tears of sorrow. It 
was indeed the joy of a bridal. It is 
impossible for one brought up a 
Protestant to describe the emotions 
aroused by witnessing such a cere
mony for the first time. But one 
triumphant thought is dominant: 
“The Catholic Church is true! I 
have not been deceived. The Faith 
is all I have been told, and infinitely 
more 1”

After the ceremony a nun comes 
down the aisle of the chapel to speak 
to her relatives in the front pew. 
Her radiant face tells us who she is. 
Ic is she who has just spoken those 
“awful” vowsl Only a few years 
ago I would have pitied her as a de
luded victim of dark and gloomy 
superstition. Ob, how the Catholic 
point of view transforms the whole 
aspect of life l

Thejojous feast is celebrated all 
day. The house is radiant with sun
light, flowers and music. The rev
erend Mother sends word to the din
ing room : “ In honor of fit® gréait 
feast day, will the guests talk and 
entertain each other at dinner to
day ?” The lay sisters who wait on 
the table are bubbling over with fun. 
One of them, her face sparkling with 
suppressed mischief, passes the ice 
cream to a lady noted for her healthy

appetite for dainties. 11 What a very 
heavy plate for a small person to 
carry," remarks the lady as she helps 
herself.

“ It’s lighter now,” replies the 
sister demurely.

Who said nuns never have any 
fun ?

' 'by not be a real scientist and 
find out the truth for yourself ?

The greatest luxury in this life is 
that found m doing good.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

BE CAREFUL WHAT YOU SAY 
In epeaking of a person's faults,
Pray don't forget your own ;
Remember those with house of glass, 
Should seldom throw a stone,
It we have nothing else to do 
But talk of those who sin,
'Tie better we commence at home 
And from that point begin.

We have no right to judge a man 
Until he’s fairly tried ;
Should we not like his company.
We know the world is wide,
Some have their faults, and who has 

not ?
The old as well as young—
Perhaps we may, for aught we know, 
Have tifty to their one.

I’ll tell you of a better plan,
And Ünd it works full well,
To try my own defects to cure 
Before of others tell : ,
And thougu 1 sometimes hope to be 
No worse than some 1 know,
My shortcomings bid me let 
The faults of others go.
Then let us all, when we commence, 
To slander friend or foe, t
Think of the harm one word may do, 
To those who little know,
Ramembar cursas, sometimes like 
Our chickens, roost at home ;
Don't speuk of others’ faylts until 
We have none of our own.

—My Message

HARRY LAUDER ON DRINK
In a recent article published by 

*• Association Men,” Harry Lauder, 
the comedian, gave this personal 
testimony : “ No man can be suc
cessful and drink. It does not 
matter who he is—soldier or civilian. 
When 1 started on the stage Some
body said, * Well, it is a great life 
for dissipation and drink ng.' 4 Well,'
I said, ‘if there is any success to be 
had through being sober and steady,
I will get it,' and 1 took a vow that I 
would not touch, taste or handle 
strong drink of any description until 
I had made a name for mi self. Now 
that 1 have maoe my name known all 
over the world, I see more necessity 
tor doing the thing that is right 
than ever before, in order to hold 
that reputation. There is more 
need now for me to be sober and 
steady, for 1 am looked upon as an 
example.”—St. Paul Bulletin.

KEEP THE HEART CHEERFUL
To keep the face cheerful, the 

voice cheerful, to do good like a 
medicine, we must keep the heart 
cheerful. Thi* is not an easy matter. 
One does not simply have to say, “ I 
will be cheerful,” and then have it 
so. He hus to work for cheerfulness, 
just as he works to be honest, or 
kind, or brave, or learned. He must 
be looking out for bright things to 
see and do. He mus- deliberately, 
yet quickly, choie whicu thmgshe will 
think about, and how. He has to shut 
his teeth, as is w'ere, sometimes, and 
turn away from the gloomy things, 
and do something to bring back tue 
cheerful spirit again. It we are 
cheerful for others, we are doing 
good for ourselves. Good given, 
means good sent back. Cheerful
ness can become a habit, and habit 
sometimes helps us over hard p aies.
A cheerful heait sees cheerful things. 
—Buffalo Echo.

SET DOWN THE BURDEN
An agad, waary-looking woman, 

with a heavy basket upon her arm, 
entered a train at a way station. 
Carrying her burden with spme diffi
culty down the aisle, she found an 
empty seat, if which she took pos
session. Instead of plaoing her 
basket upon the floor or upon thi 
seat beside her, she continued to 
hold it, shifting its weight now and 
then from one knee to another.

A workingman across the aisle 
watched her for some time in silence : 
but at last, when he could stand it 
no loeger, he reached over and 
touched the woman upon the arm. 
*' Madam,” he said, “ if you will sut 
your basket down, the train will 
carry both it and you.”

How much of human nature there 
is in this little incident 1 Some 
persons never try to ease the bur
den which circumstance has decreed 
shall be tbeire. They insist on carry
ing it, even when they might tem
porarily lay it down and ease their 
breaking backs, — Catholic Colum 
bian.

THE QUITTER
How we all despise him—whether 

it is as a lad in the game or in the 
bigger game of life. It doesn’t 
matter in our judgment of him 
whether he is following inherited 
instincts and feels that ho simply 
can’t stand up and take what's com
ing to him and light back, or whether 
he has failed in building himself 
strong enough to make the best of 
reverses. We scorn him on general 
principles. We seem to fe-1 that 
cowardly spirit showing through all 
he does and the fact that a blow put 
him down and out and he leaves the 
field is enough for us.

He outrages all our principles of 
living—this man who is a quitter. 
In boyhood days maybe he is a big 
brawny chap looking well able to 
do up the whole crowd, but some 
way the little plucky fellows get the 
best of him and later in life in all he 
attempts he shows the same lack of 
grit. We always feel that be would 
win it he would stick, buc he deoen’t 
give himself a chance and we are 
disgusted. He quits and we mark 
him off our list.

To all of us and in everything we 
do there come moments of intense 
discouragement— when the special 
thing we are working on simply will

not come right. Perhaps it is in our 
school days and a problem has seemed 
to be too much for us ; perhaps 
it is later in life and an important 
piece of work refuses obstinately to 
develop as we know it should. Wo 
have worked weary hours—we have 
had success almost within our grasp 
and it has eluded us. We are filled 
with despair and discouragement 
and it is then a little imp whispers 
to ue that we might as well quit.

It is unhappily so easy to quit. It 
so often takes the highest kind of 
courage to stay, and we wonder 
sadly if it is all worth while- if the 
greater effort will umount to anv. 
thing. We re sure that we are not 
on the right track—that we have 
made a serious mistake—that this 
ie not our line of work. We are con
fident that failure has marked us for 
her own. Is this the time to quit ? 
Never 1

This ie the time to cling tighter 
than ever, to work harder, to believe 
more, and by sheer personal force, 
by the spirit that must animate all 
of us who do anything well, push the 
load to the brow of the hill. Another 
hour on the problem plus the work 
that baa gone before will bring the 
right solution. Another effort with 
stronger determination will bring to 
a successful conclusion the work of 
our later life, the story ttmt seemed 
to be without “ punch,” the song that 
we felt was without appeal, the plans 
that seemed to fall in unity aid 
effect. Just that little bit more— 
but how much it is 1

Don't be a quitter. But take a 
firmer grasp on your work, realizing 
tuat when you have almost reached 
the ‘top is just the time for you to 
stand by. It is the time for you to 
reap the benefits of all the hard work 
that has gone before. Moat of us 
hive only ourselves to blame if we 
become distinct failures and one of 
the most potent reasons is the ease 
with which we quit — because we 
haven't the saud to stand by.—H. G. 
Palmer in True Voice.

thee may now accept me from 
thee.” Two whole days the martyr 
remained hanging on this cross 
alive, preaching with outstretched 
arms from his chair of truth, to all 
who came near, and entreating them 
not to hinder his passion.

THE ADVENT SPIRIT

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

NOVEMBER 25.—8T. CATHERINE OF 
ALEXANDRIA

Catherine was a noble virgin of 
Alexandria. Before her baptism, it 
is said, she saw in vision the Blessed 
Virgin ask her son to receive her 
among His servants, but the Divine 
Infant turned away. After baptism, 
Catherine saw the same vision, when 
Jesus Christ received her with great 
affection, and espoused her before 
the court of heaven. When the 
impious tyrant Maximin II. came to- 
Alexandria, fascinated by the wi/ 
dom, beauty, and wealth of the 
Saint, he in vain urged his suit. At 
last in his rage and disapoointment 
he ordered her to be stripped and 
scourged. She fled to the Arabian 
mountains, where the soldiers over
took her, and after many torments 
put her to death. Her body was laid

The advent season, with its les
sons, its promise, its beautiful ful
fillment in Christmas, and its deep 
Christian symbolism, is familiar to 
us all yet perhaps on account of the 
fact that its main features are fami
liar, its greater meaning escapes us.

During these days we are prepar
ing ourselves in prayer and médita 
tion for that great Feast which is 
such a revelation “ to men of good 
will,” such an outpouring of spirit
ual and material charity and kind
ness. But it we consider Advent 
in the proper spirit, we realize that 
it means far more than the coming 
of the anniversary of our Lord's 
Birth ; it prefigures and reminds us 
of His coming to settle the affairs 
of this world and to reward the just.

There ie always a danger that we 
may unconsciously lose sight of this 
spiritual significance of the Advent 
time. Of late since Christmas has 
become the great popular holiday 
of the year gtnerous-minded souls 
irrespective of religion and some
times without any care or thought 
about religion as all, are excited to 
a londliness and thoughtfulness to 
which they are strangers at other 
times.

But while according all due credit 
to those sentiments and the good 
they do, we must not forget that they 
are nob necessarily Curistian senti
ments, that in the main they confine 
themselves to material things and 
material giving. Good cheer and 
good feeling may be religious or not 
as the case may be, but we Catho
lics should not mistake all this for 
the real Christmas spirit, which is 
an entirely different and higher in
fluence.

Now especially, when the world 
has been writhed in the agonies of 
war and its consequences, when the 
amount of actual suffering, want and 
despair on the other side of the At
lantic is almost incalculable, when 
manki id is in groaning and travail 
waiting for the day when a just and 
lasting peace will come, we have all 
the more reason to enter into the 
true realization of what Advent 
means.

With what terrible clearness the 
peoples in the countries overrun by 
war, peoples whose homes are de
stroyed and whose families are dead 
or scattered, who are prisoners or 
suffering for the plain, simple things 
that keep,body and soul together 
appref ate the signifiance of Advent, 
the rcmi ig of Christ to bring ueace 
and healidg to His sorely afflicted 
cuiid. eu 1

Wnen everything material has 
been swept away by calamity, and 
all that mankind naturally .puts its 
trust in and relies upon has disap
peared, tbe mind turns to God, who
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swung to the other extreme and not 
put enough etieae on good works. 
Good works don t save, but faith 
without works is dead. Our religion 
is too nine J talk. We have too many 
women’s meetings and not enough 
Sfflbern of Charity. Kindly, generous 
acts—people believein that kind of 
religion.

“The Catholic charities, covering 
every conceivable case of need and 
suffering, put Protestants to shame. 
One orphanage is worth a whole ton 
of tall talk. Christianity is not only 
a recipe for getting to heaven, it is 
rather a powerful incentive to make 
this world better for our being in it,.”

—Rev. C. M. Peters. (Baptist)

FREEMASONRY AND 
CATHOLICS

in Mount Siuai, and a beautiful is the only true and lasting hope of I 
legend relates that Catherine having 
prayed that no man might see or 
touch her body after death, angels 
bore it to the grave.

NOVEMBER 29—8T. SATURNINLT8,
MARTYR

Saturninus went from Rome, by 
direction of Pope Fabian, about the 
year 245, to preach the f *ith in Gaul.
He fixed his episcopal see at Toul
ouse, and thus became the first 
Curistian bishop of that city. There 
were but few Christians in the place.
However, their number grew fast 
after the coming of the Saint ; and 
his power was felt by the spirits of 
evil, who received the worship of the 
heathen. His power was felt the 
more because he had to pass daily 
through the capitol, the high place 
of the heathen worship, on the way 
to his own church. One day a great 
multitude was gathered by an altar, 
where a bull stood ready for the sac
rifice. A man in the crowd pointed 
out Saturninus, who was passing by, 
and the people would have forced 
him to idolatry ; but the holy bishop 
anewered : “ I know but one God, 
and to Him I will offer the sacrifice 
of praise. How can I fear gods, 
who, as you say, are afraid of me ?”
On this he was fastened to the bull, 
which was driven down the capitol.
The brains of the Saint were scat 
tered on the steps. His mangled 
body was taken up aud buried by 
two devout women.
NOVEMBER B0.-BT. ANDREW, APOSTLE

Sb. Andrew was one of the fisher
men of Betbeaida, and brother, per
haps elder brother, of St. Peter, aud 
became a disciple of St. John 
Baptist. He seemed always eager 
to bring others into notice ; 
when called by Christ himself on the 
banks of the J rdan, bis first 
thought was to go in search of hie 
brother, and he said, “ We have 
found the Messias," and he brought 
him to Jesus. It was he again who, 
when Christ wished to feed the five 
thousand in the desert, pointed out 
the little lad with the five loaves 
and fishes. St. Andrew went forth 
upon his mission to plant the faith 
in Scythia and Greece, and at the 
end of years of toil to win a martyr’s 
crown. After suffering a cruel 
scourging at Patræ in Aohaia, he was 
left, bound by cords, to die upon a 
cross. When St. Andrew first caught 
sight of the gibbet on which he was 
to die, he greeted the precious wood 
with joy. “ O good cross 1” he cried,
“ made beautiful by the limbs of 
Christ, so long desired, ndw so hap
pily found! Raoeive me into fchy 
arms and present me to my Master, 
that He Who redeemed me through

the nations, lb is pitiful indeed 
to reflect that so many millions of 
innocenc and worthy people have 
been forced to undergo a martydom 
that testa not only the strongest 
fortitude of soul, but teats also the 
highest power of faith in the human 
soul, but it is consoling to think 
also that many of these have been able 
to find hope and consolation in a 
faith that no human agency can de- 
stioy. They have lost everything 
except God, but even in their bitter 
extremicy they have Him.

Taie Advent, therefore, of all 
Advents in history should not be al
lowed to pass ignored and unfruitful 
bud should be to us a season full of 
spiritual profit and recognition of 
the true meaning of life aud its 
opportunities. While we prepare 
for Christinas as Christians should, 
we ought to be mindful of those mil- 
ions who have already suffered so 
sorely, and who are still suffering. 
We ought as meu and women of 
faith to pray God that in His mercy 
He will shorten the days of anguish 
for the nations and bring to man
kind in all justice, but also in His 
divine piuy for his afflicted children, 
peace to the maddened, tortured 
world and that while angels and 
men are singing His ‘ Glory in 
Excelsie,” he may in His wondrous 
Providence send down upon the 
earth *’ Peace to men of good will.” 
—The Pilot.

PROTESTANTS LEARN

“Catholics teach us the lesson of 
constant attendance upon public 
worship. Protestants go when the 
weather is just to their liking. Who 
has not heard early on Sunday morn
ings the tramp, tramp of people, 
with a hard week’s work behind 
them, while we are asleep, hastening 
to the Catholic Church with prayer 
book in band ?

“Catholics go to church to worship, 
Protestants frequency to hear an 
eloquent preacher. Catholics seldom 
even in tneir prosperity turn against 
their Church. Would to God our 
rich Protestants were as faithful 1

“Ttie rich Catholic hesitates not to 
kneel by the side of the poorest. 
There is real democracy in a Catho
lic congregation in prayer before 
God.

“In caring for their children Catho^ 
lies teach us a lesson. Statistics 
show that Protestants do not hold 
their own children to the Church.

“The Cutholic Church has been 
charged wiih putting too much stress 
upon good works and not Enough 
upon faith. Protestantism has

From Truth

There are Catholics to be found 
who assert that the opposition of the 
Church to Freemasonry is based on 
misapprehension. Its high-sounding 
platitudes about the brotherhood of 
man and toleration towards all forms 
of religion appeal to men who are 
quite ignorant of Masonic history and 
Incapable of judging Masonic prin 
ciples. They pay no heed to the 
statement of the convert, Sir Francis 
Buinand, who says, from his own 
knowledge, that4 Logically no Chris
tian can be a Freemason unless he 
be a sort of hedging Cbrittiun” ; or 
to tbe no less explicit declaration of 
the English Protestant Cbief Justice 
Lilley, that “ no man can administ r 
justice and be a Freemason ” It 
should be sufficient for tbe Catholic 
to know that every Pontiff in turn | 
has condemned tbe association from 
its very inception, two oentu-ries ego, 
and that it has also been banned by 
the civil authorities in many of the 
European States. But in Older that 
no misconception may remain ns to 
the nature of the institution, we are 
in a position to judge it from tbe 
official statements of its own lead* rs 

Freemasonry, in the language of 
Mackey, its recognized exponent, is 
“a complete system of 
veiled in symbols.” Wbut do Catho
lics, who have the revelation of Christ, 
want with another system of moral
ity ? Its morality is not Christian, 
for Albert Pike declares that “there ! 
is but one true religion, one legiti
mate belief, and that ie Freemason
ry.” And Mackey adds that “it con 
tains everything that the soul of 
man requires.’ Freemasonry has 
its altars, its chaplains, its prayers, 
and its ritual ; and, from a religious 
point of vew alone, cannot be 
accepted by Catholics, except through 
an act of apostasy. Its obj-.etive in 
Europe was well expressed by the 
French Masonic Minister, Viviani, 
when the see ety had banished Cath
olic teaching from the schools : “We 
have extinguished the lights of 
heaven, and they will never be 
rekindled.” Little did this Masonic 
boaster know of the ways of God. 
In France capable and deserving 
men were blocked, and worthless 
adventurers were promoted aud kept 
in office by the unscrupulous Masonic 
cabal. And even in the army, on 
which the safety of the country de
pends, this unpatriotic institution 
exerted its baneful power. On one 
fateful day, when the national exist
ence of France was at a critical 
stage, tbe Commander in-Chief was 
compelled to dismiss no fewer than 
130 incapable or traitorous generals, 
who were placed in command by tbe 
Masonic Government. And now the 
French army ie led bypien who have 
won their honors on tbe field, Foch 
and Petain, and Castelnau, who were 
kept in subordinate posts because 
their uncompromising Catholicism 
prevented them from joining tbe 
Freemasons. The Italian Govern
ment, through no love of Catholicism, 
was also compelled to decree, years 
before the War broke out, that no 
soldier can be a Freemason.

And what does the world—even the 
Masonic world—think of the Catho 
lio who forsakes his faith to join the 
Order ? Just as it thinks of the 
wretched disciple who sold his 
Master for thirty pieces of silver. 
He cannot even advance in his 
defense the Protestant ideal of 
brotherhood ; but he stands exposed 
as the mean aspirant for money or 
place, which he bus not the manliness 
to earn by honest labor. Before his 
Catholic friends he hides his shamed 
head, nob daring to acknowledge his 
new associates. In the face of 
decent Protestants he feels humili
ated by tha unspoken confession of 
his unworthy objects. The Protest 
ant Freemason looks upon the 
recreant Catholic with contempt, 
veiled, it may be, by patronizing 
affability. He has brought shame to

tbe faith of his honest father and 
cannot turn in loyal confidence to 
tbe memory of his self-sacrificing 
mother. And, in the end, the poor 
wretch feels the futility of it all, for 
he has lctt the substance and grasped 
at the shadow. He has gained noth
ing, for we say without fear of con
tradiction that no Catholic Free
mason has ever gained a position by 
his apostasy which he could not 
attain by honest assiduity. There is 
no need in this bounteous country 
for any man to cringe for patriotism. 
Tbe ciioger is marked by the Maçons, 
and the limit to which they will help 
him is lav. Burdened by the knowl
edge that he has betrayed his God, 
distrusted by the old friends and 
despised by the new, there ie no 
happiness for him, unless he flings 
off the shackles of cowardice and 
returns to the fold, where his return 
to manliness and honesty will be 
welcome

Sir Walter Scott must surely bave 
been thinking of such a man when 
be wrote the scathing lines :
“Despite those titles, power and pelf, 
The wretch, concentered all in self, 
Living, shall forfeit fair renown, 
And, doubly dying, shall go down 
To the vile dust, from which the 

sprung,
Unwept, unhonored and unsung.”

Standard Library
60c. Each, Postpaid

By Henriett 
i the

Adventure* of Four Young American*.
E. Delamare. This book describee the «tinm- 
times during their trip abroad, and the experiem 
of Johnny who wa* lost in the Catacomb*.

Arooul, the Englishman, by F ranci* Aveling.
Alley Moore. A tale of the time*, by Richard BaptJe 

O Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction, murder auC 
•uch paenmes are managed and juetlce adminis 
tered in Ireland, together with many stirring inci 
dents in other lands. The story tells of the neiol 
lives of our I ish grandfathers and giandraothers 
There ie no lack of incident and accident. Fo 
those interested in Irish history of these later dayi 
Alley Moore in a new dress will serve a goer

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Aunel Selwode, by Emilj Bowles. Woven wltl

strands of histonr an _____ _ _ _
plots and forgeries ; but there are also briglv

threads of jealousy
weavings of love; and, of course, all's welt tla 
ends well.

Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrev Rupert.) 
Being a leries of Private Letters, etc., addressed i 
an Anglican Clergyman.

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

by J. A. Taylor. 11 is a true por raitol the Cardin* 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely réaliser 
athc.hr Pioneers of America. By John Q*Kan. 
Murray. New edition revised. From the b rth c, 
Christopher Columbus 1435, to the death of fatb* 
Badin. 1853.

Clarence Belmont. By Rev. Walter T. Leahy. Tfci 
;s a fine college story, full of healthy vitality ant 
it will amuK) all the boys who are lovers of tfc 
adventurers of n college boy.

Converts to Rome, by Gordon W. Gorman. Bi 
graphical List of the Most Notable Convert* tt 
the Catholic Church in the United Kingdom dur 
mg the Last Sixty Years.

Cousin Wilhelmma, by Anna T. Sadlier. Thi 
story of a chivalrous lovei and of the fascinatin' 

^y^Vilhelmina is or«e well worth the reading
Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Geneviev

Edgai, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, b 
Louis Vou Hammerstein. 9. J. Some of his book 
have gained a world wide renown and spread hi 
name far and wide as a first-class apologie: 
who is up to-date in every branch of Protester, 
controversy. In this translation he gives us a nei 
Drool of Iv.s apologetic genius and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie, An interest!» 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. Th- 
scene is laid in England, afterward drifting t 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordalisa, By Anton Giulio Barrili. A Quale.
tl - ha lihipe of an artlt

READING MATTER 
GIRLS

FOR

AVOID SENSATIONAL READING

While everyone admits that this is 
a newspaper reading age, and that 
we must keep close track t f the day’s 
news it we are to be at all “ up ” on 
tbar world’s work, common sense 
tells us that we must, it we are in 
any way anxious to gat a truthful 
version of worth-while events, in
clude in our reading matter, well- 
edited Catholic weekly newspaper or 
at least a Catholic magazine.

Indeed, the home that boasts ot its 
many publications, yet lacks a paper 
of •Catholic t^ne is managed by a 

morality I woman evidently quite indiff rent to 
1 a most important duty—that of 
instilling into tbe minds of the read
ing members of her family ideals of 
tbe right sort. Of course, we must 
admit that there are exceptions to 
many rules. It is only too true that 
some mothers are too busy to give 
much, or in fact any time, to hooks, 
or to papers, but the girls of the 
household can slw'ays find a spare 
hour, and these young women should 
Eee to it that a Catholic publication 
comes regularly into their homes.

Any girl particularly the business 
girl who foolishly draws her conclu
sions from the highly-colored 
accounts of the day's doings which 
appear in certain “ big sellers ” may 
rest assured that her knowledge ot 
those important matters is limited : 
and if she regards a Catholic news
paper or magazine simply as an 
organ whose only object is to 
expound religious truths, in this she 
is gravely mistaken. At least a 
number of our Catholic publications 
are keenly alive to the trend of the 
times, and know to a certainty all 
alout “what’s what” in the day's 
woith while events.

As far as “ expounding religious 
truths ’’ are concerned, it would be 
well for the vast majority of us to 
read up on those subjects. Indeed, 
we should extend a warm welcome 
to the paper or magazine that is 
good enough to inform us upon those 
matters, for probably every one of us 
has, at some time or other, felt 
keenly ashamed ot not being able to 
answer in a satisfactory manner 
this or that question concerning 
some point of faith which was put to 
us by a well meaning friend outside 
the fold.

No matter how clever a young 
woman may be, or thinks she is, she 
should not delude herself with tbe 
idea that sensational reading will in 
any way add to her fund of infor
mation. Far better to know little, 
or in fact nothing about what is 
going on in tbe great world around 
us than to poison our minds with 
reading which is nothing more than 
the over drawn fancies of some mis
guided individual's imagination.

By all means read a Catholic pub
lication, and thus not only learn 
more about your faith, but keep 
your mind brightened and alert by 
following its honest, unprejudiced 
accounts of the day's worth while 
events. Remember, some of ihe 
cleverest and beet writers of the 
hour are contributing to Catholic 
newspapers and magazines, and what 
they have to say about those matters 
in the public eye, is without any 
question, news of the first and finest 
order.—Buffalo Echo.
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Italian Tale, describing thi __ e___ _______
who finally won the hand of a beautiful youu 
Italian maiden in marriage.

Fleurante. By Madame Augustus Creaven. Th' 
charming novel has been regarded as a model lev

Fruit of the Tree ; a novel, by Mabel A. Faroum. 
Fundamental Fallacy of Socialism. The ; by Artht 

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

Gertrude Mannenng. By F ranees Noble. Thiechar» 
ing novel has been regarded as a mode! love story 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whole 
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life for thi 
conversion of her infidel lover,

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

exciting and holds the reader's attention.
Harp of Many Chords, A ; bv Mary F. Nixon.
Heart of Jesue of Nazareth. Meditations on th« 

Hidden Life, By the author of " Voice of th« 
Sacied Heart."

Her Journey s End. By Francis Cooke. A story 01 
mystery, of strife aud srruggle, of petty jealous, 
and of sublime devotion.

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

leopard of I.ancianus The. By Maurice FrancL 
Egan. There are eight stories and every cne a 
them has a very interesting plot worked out witl 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Discii. 
line. By F. X. I.„ in one Volume. The"Lo* 
Lode " is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, an 
like everythmg from the same pen, charmingly 
written, f he second story is another specimen o 
wholesome light literature, and wt tleem it judict 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story.

Lost^Jewel of The Jflortimers, The ; by Anna 7

Maiden Up-To-Date A ; by Genevieve Irene,
Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commodore John Barr, 

in the Making, by Captain James Connelly. It it 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its plact 
beside " R-.chard Carvel."

Mantilla. The; by Richard Amerle. The Men- 
tilla is a romantic tale of insurrectionary Cuts, 
with Bob Weld m, engineering student and foot 
ball king, as hero; and Mary Dunieaveu Mercs- 
deres, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

Marriage of Laurentia The ; by Marie Haultmont 
We are certain il will be of great interest, espec
ially to fair readers.

Master Motive, The; by Lurea Conan. A Talecf 
the Days of Champlain. Translated by There** 
A. GethiO.

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

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

little mother to her brothers and sisters and me 
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficult'." 
that arise.

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

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and welt- 
told story of the days, of the Mollie Maguire- 
Well wriiten and conceived with an admirabl 
unity of pl*n, the s ory is unraveled so as tr 
intensify the interest as the reader passes fron 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

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

Ronald's Mission. By Henriette E. Delamare 
Ronald is a b-wof eight in whose fortunes otho 
boys and girls are sure to be interested, t 
mission was confided to him by his mother on b< 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered witi 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfill* 
his mission,

Sealed Packet The. By manon J, Brunovs, i 
cleverly contrived story which carries an unexcep 
tional moral and some delightful pictures o 
School Life. An excellent book for either Schoc 
or Home Library.

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

gtanmore Hall and Its Inmates, by the author o!.... - ... (5h- --

60 Each Postpaid
Acolyte, The Tt* itoiy o." » Cltholk Colkf, Boy,
African fabiola, Tbe ; trumlated by bight Re,. 

Mgr. l<mvh O'Connell, D. D Tbe «lory of the 
Life of St. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 
together with her slave, Félicitas, at Carthage la 
the year 203. One of the most moving in the 
annals of tire Church.

Alchemist's Secret, The ; by Isabel Cecilia WUllanw. 
This collection of short etorie* is not of the *ort 
written simply for amusement ; they have thetr 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to think 
of and to pity «arrows and trial* of other* rather 
than our own.

Alia* Kitty Caeey, by Marie Gerinide William* 
Kitty Caeey i* in reality Catherine Carew, a girl 
threatened with misfortune, who in an endeavor 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the 
advantages of the country in eumraer time, aooepts 
a menial position in a hotel, taking tbe position of 
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. The 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told.

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

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

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogne. 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her re&deit 
the de ightful Southern character in all its charm 
and gentility. No one will read " Borrowed from 
the Night," without being fascinated with Mise 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with *o 
much interest.

Cardome, by Anna C, Minogue. A Roman -* of 
Kentucky. Much has been written of the trouble
some times from i860 to 1865, but seldom ha* a 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade a* 
material for a story. Mias Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed In 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bristles with romance and adventure,

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

Captain Row-off, by Raoul de Navery. A thrilling 
story of fearlessness and adventure.

Cineas, by J. M. Villefranche. A etudv of civilisa
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not only 
with Paganism and purely human philoeoyhy, 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of me 
reign of Nero. 1 he scenes are laid iu Rome and 
to meet and analyze the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Rome, the 
author has created imaginary character» such a* 
C neas of the Roman Guard around whose con
version to Cbristianty the plot of the story 1*

Old Marquise.'

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

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Conscience. 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tale* of 
Flemish life, including " The Recruit," * Mine 
Host Gensendonck," " Blind Ross," and " The 
Poor Nobleman."

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

Faith, Hope and Charttv, by Anonymous. An 
exceedingly interesting tale of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the French 
Revolution.

Feraciiffc. Femclifle Is the name of a large 
estate in Devonshire England, the home of Agnee 
Falkland, who with her family and adopted sister, 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events 
and the secre.t influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

Four Great Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning.
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C Crowley. A collec

tion of Catholic stories for boy*, including “A 
Little Heroine," " Ned s Baseball Club," •' Terry 
and His Friends," ' Tbe Boys at Ballon," and " À 
Christmas Stocking."

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

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

In The Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. Thees 
stories of high endeavor, of the patieut bearing of 
pain, the sacrifice of self for others' good, are keyed 
on the divine true story of Him Who gave up all for 
-------^ , sacred hus aud died ou Calvary's Cross 
Review.)

Heart

By the Grey Sea.
" Mere Gilette."

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

Trammel mgs and Other Stories, by Georgina Pel

Wayfarer s Vision, The ; by Rev. Thomas J. Garrard 
Altogether a most fas iriating book, and one whirl 
tends to strengthen the soul in its Godward eflori 

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

Woodbourne. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel o 
tbr ^Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Mary

Althea, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A delightful et01

Sving some of the author's home experiences an, 
e plays of her happy childhood. It is a merrj 

company of four brothers, a sister, and the! 
beloved parents.

Brownie And I, by Richard Aumerle. Brownie 1* 1 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as sooi 
as they arrive and is with them in all their sporti 
He even succeeds in winning the decisive basebeJ 
game of the year, Boys, girls, and grownup 
will follow with deep interest this genuine recor 
of two years of a college boy's life,

Dear Friends, by D Ella Nirdlinger. Ahomeston 
and in that lies it* special charm. There are dar 
days and bright days pictured, just ns they con. 
to every home, and love is the source of the mor* 
sunshine glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by H-nriette Eugenie Del- 
mare The scene of this story is in a little villag 
of F ranee of which the author knows every inc, 
of ground. It is the story of five children, an 
incidentally introduces many of the local custom*. 

Round Table of American Catholic Novelists J 
del ightful symposium of abort stories by repress 
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novell*?, 
A pleasing collection of novelettes by etnlnen 
Catholic authors of England arid Ireland.

Renees Marriage. From the French of Martbi 
Laschese. By Miss Pauline Stump. (An adm a 
ble stoiy to be read with both pleasure and prof t 
In which the immense advantages accruing frou » 
convent education are clearly shown.) 260 png,,

Ask for Quantity Discount

(Eailjnltc JUcoirï)
LONDON, OANAD*

leans ano 1 rue, py Mary V. Crowley. A 
tion of stories for Catholic children, including 
le Beginnings," " Blind Apple Woman/1 
ly's Five Dollars," “ Marie's Trumpet," and
nmilv'a ITrnli^ "

Kathleen's Motto,' by Genevieve Walsh. Au .inter
esting and inspirit.g story of a young lady who, by 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in sp.te of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabel And The Shepherd Boy, by Elizabeth 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 
the love of an humble shepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed. 
In the course of time various opportunities preeent 
thera-elve» which bring him before her parent* in a 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage.

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

Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Hrownson. The story 
of a haughty society girl, selfish aud arrogant, who 
awakes to tne shallowness of her existence through 
the appreciation of tbs noble character and religi
ous example of a young man whom she afterwards 
marries.

May Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. Tbe story of 
two cousins who are left in the care of their very 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who profewes no 
religion and is at odds with aii the world. It 
follows them through their many trials and exper
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct 
characters.

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

Merry Hearts And Troe, by Mary C. Crowley, 
collection of stories for Catholic children, inclndii 
“ Little

' "Polly's
" A Family's Frolic."

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

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman. This ia 
an exceedingly interesting story, in which some oV 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are dearly 
defined.

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

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

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attends 
a non-Catholic family, Qnd after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, bring* the 
family into the Church of God. It ie especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

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

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

Strawcuttcr's Daughter, The ; by l ady Georgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story for 
young people.

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, " As a 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is most admirable , and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactory production with her 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, she can almost sing the'Nunc Vimittie/ 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
Ma >°rk t0 haV® alm09t rea,;hed its climax."—Ave

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Ross. A story that 
gr ps the heart. The well constructed plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid stylo, carry tha 
reader away.

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

Tears On The Diadem, by Anna H. Dorsey, A 
novel of the innei life of Queen Elizabeth. 80 
mterestini: that the reader will be loathe tc lay it 
down before finishing the entire story.

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

Their Choice. By Henrietta Dana Skinner. It* 
characters ere 1 loverly drawn, and its page* are 
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor.

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

« igranes, by Rev. Johu Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
abeorbingstory of the persecutions of Catholic* in 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil

Ask for Quantity Discount
fcttlfolir ÿecmâi
LONDON, CANADA
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REQUIESCAT IN PACE

“Greater love than this no man 
hath, that a man lay down hig life 
tor hie friends." And what was said 
of old by our dear Lord to His dis
ciples applies also to the members of 
our devoted clergy today, who during 
the recent epidemic gave up their 
lives In the service of God £.nd in 
administering the last sacraments to 
the dying.

How true once more are those 
loving words of Christ when applied 
to Himself and to His faithful minis
ters “1 am the good shepherd. The 
good shepherd giveth his life for his 
eheep. ... 1 know mine and mine 
know me .... and 1 lay down my 
life for my sheep."

May God have mercy on the souls 
of these dear priests, who have 
passed away to their reward, and 
may He, by blessing vocations, send 
other laborers into Hie field to fill up 
the depleted ranks.

The following is a list, although 
not complete, of the priests of Canada 
who have passed away during the 
epidemic, giving the diocese to which 
they belonged :

Rev. C A. Collet, Quebec.
Rev. Conrad Raymond, Quebec.
It9v. Joseph Lavoie, Quebec, 
ltev. Omer Coulombe, Quebec.
Rev. J.A N srciese Dufresne, Quebec. 
Rev. Stanislas Irenee Lscours, 

Quebec.
ltev. Edmond Dallaire, Quebec.
Rev. Antonio Courcheene, Quebec, 
ltev. C. A Leclerc, Quebec.
Rev. Alfred Carrier, Quebec.
Rev. W. Proulx, Quebec.
Rev. Raphael Legrie, C. SS. It. 

Quebec.
Rev. .Toe. Rene William, Montreal. 
Rev. Henri G aoflret, M mtreal.
Rev. Arthur Guilbert, Montreal.
Rev. Albert Leduc, Montreal.
Rev. Joseph Gaudette Montreal. 
Rev. Honore Lavigne, Nicolet. 
ltev. Odilon Ducbarme, Nicolet.
Rev. Jos. Arthur Descoteaux, Nico 

let.
Rev. Rudolphe Belcourt, Nicolet. 
Rev. Victor Chartier, St. Hjacinthe. 
ltev. Elphege Proulx,St. Hyacinthe, 
ltev. AmedeeGoyette, St. Hyacinthe. 
Rev. Tuomas Boylan, Toronto.
Rev. William Nobert, Toronto.
Rev. Francis Corrigan, C. SS. R., 

Toronto.
Rev. William Dermody, Hamilton. 
Rev. Father Cullition, Hamilton. 
Rev. Rodolphe Marion, Ottawa, 
ltev. Eugene Coureol, Ottawa.
Rev. Joseph Origene Beaudry, 

Pembroke.
ltev. Charles Sndre, Pembroke.
Rev. M. Finn, Kingston.
Rev. R S. Halligan, Kingston, 
ltev. Arthur Tuibodeau, Valley- 

field.
Rev. H. Quesnel, Valleyfield.
Rev. Joseph Paquin, Taree Rivers. 
Rev. Wilbrod Perreault, O. M, I., 

Three Rivers.
R6. ltev Mgr. F. X. Piette, Joliette. 
Rev. John A. Micdonell, Alex

andria.
Rev. J. E Dutour, Chatham.
Rev. Onesime Tremblay, Chicou

timi.
Rev. Ronald Angus McDonald, 

Antigonish.
Rev. Dr. B. Kingsley, Paterboro. 
Rev. H. L. Vachon, O. M. !.. Prince 

Albert.
ltev. Joseph Bo'vin, Regina.
Rev. Dr. Joseph McNeil, Vancou

ver.
Rev. George Litaille, Sault Ste. 

Marie.
Rev J. J. Purcell, C. S. B , London.

hospitals. After serving at various 
posts, they were sent to the Fran co- 
Belgian frontier, where they took 
over three ambulances of that die 
trict, rendering aid to the Belgian 
and French troops and to the Belgian 
and French civil population.

Word has reached Washington that 
Megr. Bonaventura Cerretti, papal 
under secretary of state and former 
apostolic delegate to Austria, will 
come to the United States ai special 
envoy of the Vatican to attend the 
jubilee celebration of Hie Eminence , 
Cardinal Gibbons.

Monsigoor Cerretti is well known 
in the national capital, for when sta
tioned at the apostolic delegation he 
was generally regarded as one of the 
most popular, learned and distin
guished members of the Church.— 
Chicago New World. Nov. 17.

DIED

Ford,—In Perley Home, Ottawa, 
Tuesday, Nov. 12,1918, George Henry 
Ford in his twenty eighth year. May 
his soul rest in peace.

Strobdkb.—At Mildmay, Ont., on 
Sunday, Nov. 10, 1918, Matilda, eldest 
and beloved daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ernest Stroeder, aged thirty years. 
May her soul rest in peace.

McCabe.—At hie late residence, 86 
Gore street, Hamilton, on Saturday, 
November 16, Dr. John C. McCabe, 
aged sixty-three years. May hie soul 
rest in peace.

Kinbblla.—At the home of her 
sister, Mrs. P. F. Maloney, 10982 92nd 
St., Edmonton, Alta., on Nov. 9bh, 
1918, of heart failure following an at
tack of pleura • pneumonia, Mies 
Margaret Kineella, aged twenty-seven 
years, four months, seven days, 
beloved daughter of Mr and Mrs. P. 
Kineella of Riviere Qui Barre, Alta. 
May her soul rest in peace.

Kilt.—On October 25, 1918, Mar
garet, eldest daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Patrick Kilt, 100 Kent St., 
Ottawa. May her soul rest in peace.

OBITUARY

.MGR. WIART

FLIGHT CADET CYRIL CASSERLY

The War is over 1 Toronto was 
wildly celebrating this glad news 
yesterday when suddenly one family 
was plunged into the depths of sor
row over the receipt of a cable from 
England announcing the death on 
Thursday, Nov. 7th, 1918, of Flight 
Cadet Cyril Casserly. Two days ago 
his father, Mr. M. J. Casserly, post
master at Tottenham, received news 
that his youngest eon had been seri
ously, wounded in an airplane acci
dent on Tuesday, Nov. 5ih, 1918.

Just about a year ago the young I 
aviator gave up a promising position 
in Detroit, Mich., to come to hie 
home, 1867 Lanedowne avenue, in | 
order to enlist In the Royal Flying 
Corps. This news was kept from his 
mother, who was in a critical condi 
tion, and until her death in Decern 
her he was exempted from military 
duties. After training at Leaside, 
Cadet Casserly left for England 
towards the end of May, and was 
making his final flights there before 
being granted hie commission. In 
his last letter to hie sister, Miss 
Camilla Casserly, of Ottaw a, be stated 
he was having some trouble with 
his machine. Cyril had many friends 
in this city when, for a time, he 
attended Parkdale Collegiate Institute, 
and his death will be keenly felt by 
many. He was of a very lovable dis
position, and always had a happy, 
care-free smile that won for him 
many close friends.

Captain Joseph M. Casserly, R. A. 
M. C., his only brother, who has been 
on active service for three years 
with the Royal Army Medical Corps 
in Saloniki, Mesopotamia and France, 
is now probably on his way home.— 
The Toronto Star, Nov. 12.

MRS. HUBERT SMITH .

One of the sad effects of the recent 
epidemic, the loss of so many young 
parents, has been brought home 
vividly to St. Mary’s Pariah, London, 
in the loss of Mrs. Hubert Smith 
after an illness of but a few days in 
St. Joseph's Hospital. Besides her 
husband and baby daughter, Agnes, 
she leaves to mourn her loss, her 
mother, Mrs. James Mitchell, Dor
chester ; her four brothers, John 
James and Alex., Dorchester, and 
George, London ; five sisters, Sister 
Martina, St. Joseph's Convent, Kala
mazoo, Mich. ; Sister Dolores, St. 
Joseph’s Convent, London ; Sister 
Xavier, St. Joseph’s Convent, Peter
borough ; Mrs. F. Baker and Miss 
Bertha. Dorchester.

The funeral took place from the 
home of her father in law, Mr. 
Martin Smith, 660 York St., to St. 
Mary’s Church, where Solemn 
Requiem High Mass waa celebrated 
by Very Rev. F. Forster, Provincial 
General of the Basilian Fathers, an 
uncle of the deceased, assisted by 
Rev. W. T. Corcoran as Deacon and 
Rev. M. A. Brieson as Sub Deacon. 
In the sanctuary were Rev. P. J. 
McKeon, Rev. Jos. Kennedy, and 
Rev. J. Barry, C. S.S. R. Sister Zita 
of St. Joseph's Convent, London, an 
aunt, was also present at the funeral. 
Rev. D. Forster, an uncle of the 
deceased, Sister M. Forster, Sacred 
Heart Convent, Vancouver, an aunt, 
Sister M. Emma, Detroit, an aunt, 
and Sister M. Corona. Ursnline Con
vent, Chatham a sister in-law, were

m

BRINGS JUBILES GOOD WISHES 
from cardinal mercier

A third European commission to 
the Cardinal Gibbons’ jubilee reached 
Baltimore, in the person of Rt. Rev. 
Msgr. Carton de Wiart, cousin of 
General Cat ton de Wiart, V. C., etc., 
of the British Army. Megr. de Wiart 
comes as the special envoy of 
the Belgian Government and of 
Cardinal Mercier, who, although he 
was unable to send a written message 
to the noble jubilarian, was able to 
send a verbal one. Msgr. de Wiart 
says “Cardinal Gibbons is deeply ap
preciated in Belgium, and is held in 
the highest esteem by their Majesties, 
the King and Queen of the Belgians.”

On last Friday afternoon President 
Wilson received Megr. Carton de 
Wiart, the distinguished Belgian pre
late, who was the guest of the 
Belgian minister, M. De Cartier de 
Marchienne, who accompanied him 
to the White House.

The Monsignor came to this 
country to deliver King Albert’s con
gratulations to His Eminence Car
dinal Gibbons on the occasion of his 
golden anniversary, and when pre
sented to the President offered the 
thanks of the Catholics of Belgium to 
the United States for the manner in 
which the nation has come to the 
tescue of that outraged people.

Though a Belgian by birth, Msgr. 
de Wiart was ordained and has spent 
the 27 years of his priestly life in 
England. He was secretary to the 
late Bishop of Northampton, and for 
a short time to His Lordship Bishop 
Keating. He is now secretary to 
Hie Eminence Cardinal Bourne and 
administrator of St. Andrew’s 
Hospital, Doll is Hill, one of the most 
modern hospitals in London.

Whan the War broke out Msgr. Car
ton de Wiart volunteered and re 
ceived his first papers as an army 
chaplain. However, as the British 
troops were not ready to sail at that 
time, he left, three days after the dec
laration of war, with the first ombu 
lance party to go from England. It 
was composed of the medical officers 
of St. Andrew’s Hospital and Catholic 
trained nurses from that and other

Fires Break Out
and thieves break in. Don’t risk the 
first, or invite the second, by keeping 
money in the house.

Put it in The Merchants Bank, 
where it will be safe from loss— 
always available—and earn interest 
at highest current rates.

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

With it* 102 Branches in Ontario, 32 Branches in Quebec, 19 Branches in Manitoba,
21 Branches in Saskatchewan, 53 Branches in Alberta, and 8 Branches in British 
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

Write or call at Nearest Branch-

$3.50 VACUUM WASHER $1.50
THIS AD. WORTH $2.00 IF SENT IMMEDIATELY

No More Bolling. No More Rubbing. Throw Away Your 
Washboard. Get a Rapid Vacuum Washer. This 

is What You Have Been Waiting For
FOR $1.60 YOU WILL GET A WASHER THAT,

This 13-*03 The Ball is 
theWahns, i^Vthe Secret 
thatCo^T^jsvV - of its 
the- // ^^yplkSuccess

Home Bank* Cm
•*,lt is the function of Banks to 

keep money in circulation. 
Every dollar you save 

helps business.M

Full compound interest paid at highest bank rate 
on Savings Deposits of One Dollar and upwards

Branches and Connections Throughout Canada

œ 394 RICHMOND STREET s!x„ R&tir
DELAWARE, ILDERTON, KOMOKA, 

LAWRENCE STATION, MELBOURNE, THORNDALE

unable to be present at the funeral.
A very wide circle of friend, ex 

tend their sympathy to the bereaved 
family. R. I. P.

wANTFD: IN A CATHOLIC INSTITUTION, 
a kitchen maid. Box 107, Catholic Record.

2091 3

PATENTED 1914

Will wash a tub full of anything washable in 
8 minutes

Has been awarded prizes over $60 machine* 
in competition.

Will wash the heaviest blankets in 8 minutes.
Will save you many dollars a year by not 

wearing out your clothes.
Is the best and strongest made.
Is the easiest machine to work.
Is capable of washing anything from lace to 

carpets.
Can be operated by a child of ten.
Will save you many hours of needless toil and 

will last you a lifetime.
Can be used equally well in boiler or washtub.
Can be dried with a cloth in ten seconds.

Nothing to take apart, nothing to lose.)
Will do all we claim for it or we will return 

every cent of your money
Send this ad. and only $1.50 cash to-day before the 
price goes up and we will send you the $3.60 Rapid 
Vacuum Washer by parcel post to any address. 
Agents Wanted.

Duplex Mfg. Co., Dept. W4f, Barrie, Ont.

Suggestionsr" Christmas Gifts
Religious Pictures and Statuary

Dnrirg the coming holiday season your mind will be perplexed as what to give your parents 
or dear friends in the form of an everlasting keepsake We take occasion to suggest that it be 
Religious Pictures or Matuary which is always acceptable and in good taste In beautiful Sepia 
Dark Br >wn religious pictures we have the following popular subjects Sacred Heart of Jesus. 
Sacred Heart of Mary, St Cecelia, Christ a> d the Rich Ruler, Christ in the Temple, Christ, at 12 
Years. Christ at 30 Years, Christ Praying in the Garden. The Lost Sheep. The Divine Shepherd, 
Ruth and Naomi, Emoitd's “Last Supper.” The Sistine Madonna and Ch Id (ttaphnel', Madonna 
and Child 'Zick , Madonna and Child tSichelt, Madonna and Child 'Ferruzzil. The Doctor, and 
our latest, Sepia Picture approved by His Holiness Pope Benedict XV Our Lady of Peace.” The 
price of these pictures is 60c. each. We will forward any one of this collection to any part of 
Canada or Newfoundland on receipt of 60c. money - rder, postage prepaid They are in sizes 
16x20 inches each, all reproductions from the old and modern masters. In delicate Brown 
Carbon 16 x 20 inches, we have St. Anthony. Ecce Homo Cur >ormwful Mother, price 60c, each. 
In beautiful natursl coloring. 16 > 20 inches, St. Veronica’s Veil iHoly Face of Jesus Christus), 
St Anthony and ^t. Rita, ptice 60c. In size 14x28 inches we have an exceptional Sepia Picture 
of “The Flight of the Holy Family Into Egypt.“ price 76c.. In Irish His orii-al we have that 
famous old Irish Picture Victorious Charge of the Irish Brigade at the Battle of Fontenoy, May 
11th, 1746,” in beautiful natural colors, size 22x28 ins., price $1.00. Postage prepaid on picture. 
D/xIidiAnc CfotaiQmi On receipt of the sum of $6.00 we will forward the 
■ »G11 ^* U U 3 1.C* L W <X I jf beautiful Statue of St. Rita (^aint of the Impossible
and Advocate of the Hopeless) to any part of Canada or Newfoundland. Size of Statue 21 inches 
high, with a 61 inch base. Send for our booklet on this Statue. We pay express charges to 
destination. Address all communications to

BAZAAR AT URSULINE COLLEGE, 
“THE P1NE-V CHATHAM

The Grand Bazaar under the aua 
pices of the Alumnae Association of 
“The Pines," Chatham, Ont., for the 
benefit and promotion of education 
at the Ureuline College, will take 
place during the flret week of Decem
ber, from the second to the seventh. 
If all those holding tickets will 
return the stubs immediately, they 
will still be in time to take part in 
the contest for the Grand Drawing of 
Prizes, the last two days of the 
Bazaar.

MEDICAL PRACTICE
"J7XCELLENT OPENING FOR A CATHOLIC 

French speaking doctor in city Two appoint
ments with practice. Apply Box 104. Catholic 
Record, London. Ont- 2092-tf

1POSITION WANTFD
T ADY DESIRES POSITION AS PRIF8TS 

housekeeper. Whs long in charge rf refined 
pleasant borne. Highest possible ref rences. 
Apply Box 106, Catholic Record, London. • nt.

2093-4

DOCTOR WANTED

THFRE IS AN F.XCEl LENT OPPORTUNITY 
for a Catholic d -ctor in a live town in Ontario. 

For full particulars address Box 166, Cath-iuo 
Record. London. Ont. 2092-8

Order Now !
New Code of Canon Law.........................  $ 4.60
St, Basil’s Hymnal .............................................. 76
Vestry Cabinet, All-Steel......................... 26,00
Folding Catafalque.................................... lu.UO
Prie-Dieu Oak ......................................... lo.OO
Confessional Prie-Dieu ............................. 12.00
Vestments ................... $10 00. $12.00 and Up

ALTAR WINE -
8t. Nazaire. Tarragona. Caseanes. etc.

Mission Goods a Specialty

J. J. M. LARDY
406 YONGE ST. TORONTO

Bookkeeping
Shorthand

Subjects Taught in
THE

LONDON. ONT.
By Expert Instructors

84th Year. Bend for Free Catalogue,
J. W. WESTEKVELT. Principal.

RAW FURS
Best Market Price Paid for Raccoon, Skunk, 

Mink, Weasel and Fox.

ROSS' LIMITED
LONDON. ONT. 2091-tf

BOYS WANTED
A GOOD BRIGHT CATHOLIC BOY WANTED 
** in every city and town in Canada to act as 
our representative in snare time after school and 
on Saturday. For full parti ulars apply to The 
Dominion Art Co., P. O. Box 222. Ixmdon, Ont.

2092-8

MEMORIAL*
(.windows . fVr
ENGLISH

ANT,<)ulxWUV LYON 
GLASS O

141-3 CHURCH SI. TORONTO ONT

ANTED. A EM ART WOMAN TO ACT AS 
seamstress. Apply Assumption College, 

Sandwich, Ont. 2092-3

FARM FOR SALE
L’ARM FOR SALE-SITUATED ON THE 2ND 
I concession of Arthur ’township, Ont. being 
the south half of lot 13. All in good state of culti
vation. New pressed brick house with water, 
bath and furnace in. Bank barn with straw 
shed cement pig pen. driving shed, drilled well, 
good orchard. A quarter of mile from R. C. 
school, two and a half miles from church, stores 
and market. On rural mail and telephone route. 
Will be sold reaeonaole as owner intends retiring. 
Apply to John Schmid i. K- R. 4, Kenilworth. Ont.

2090-4

RELIGIOUS PICTURES
VUE ARE IN NEED OF A LADY 'ROMAN 

Catholic) In every parish in Canada and 
Newfoundland, to act as our represent tlve to 
introduce our beautiful line of religious pictures, 
size of each 16x20 inches, finished in tha* beauti
ful delicate brown Sepia Coluring, which is a 
delight to 'overs of art, 'I heso pictures are all 
copies of old and modern masters, and they retain 
all the delicate tints and high lights which pré
domina e in the riginal paintings, and they are 
excellent value for the money, and will please the 
most exacting buyer. No experience is required 
to sell these pictures, as they sell at sight. For 
particulars address The Catholic Supply Co.. 
Publishers of Religious Pictures. 46 St. Alexander 
SL. M ntreat. Que. 2089-8

SPECIAL RELIGIOUS PICTURE OF OUR 
LADY OF PEACE

QN RECEIPT OF THE SUM OF 60c MONEY 
order we will forward to any address in Can

ada our new beautiful religious picture, (espe
cially approved by His Holiness Poie Benedict 
XV.» Our l ady of Peace, size 18x20 inches, fin
ished in delicate Brown Sepia Coloring, excellent 
for framing. This beautiful picture portrays Our 
Lady holding in one arm the Child Jesus with the 
left arm extended admonishing peace and desisfc- 
ance from combat. The Divine Child holds an 
olive branch beckoning peace back to the werld. 
Address Catholic Supply Co.. 46 St. Alexander St. 
Montreal. Que. 2090-4

Mission Supplies
WE ARE SPLENDIDLY EQUIPPED 

FOR THE SUPPLYING OF

MISSIONS
or any of the various orders of the Missionary

Our terms are exceedingly liberal. Yen 
should get them before placing your order.

W. E. BLAKE & SON, Limited
123 CHURCH ST. 

TORONTO CANADA

FEMALE HELP WANTED 
PATRIOTIC. STEADY. WELL PAID EMPLOY- 
1 ment at home, in war or peace time—knit 
socks for us on the fast simple Anio Knitter. 
Particulars today. 8c stamp. Auto Knitter Com
pany. Dept C216. 607 College St. Toronto. Ont.

2086-14

FURS ARE GOING UP!
Every sale of Raw Furs held at the leading markets this year 

has shown a material increase in price-this means that next year 
prices of Fur Garments must be considerably higher, therefore, buy

Catholic Supply Co. Publishers of Religious 46 St. Alexander St. 
Pictures and Manufacturers _ _ ,

of Religious Statuary Mont 1*00.1, Quo.

STYLISH. DURABLE COAT OP 
•RICH MINK MARMOT 45 inches in 
ltngth, mad* from selected full-furred thine 
rn the newest design. Dee ft sailor collar, 
front htlt as shown, richly lined with fancy 
fiofifin and finished with rusching A gar
ment that well illustrate* the remarhahle 
fries- savings derived from our FUR
FASHION BOOK. MUFF smart
round shaft, finished with silk cuffs and 
tcristcord.
C 724. Coat Delivered.__... $112.50
C 725. Muff Delivered ..... 12.50

GUARANTEED

FUR COATS
NOW—BY MAIL DiRECT from -trapper to wearer-11 ** 1 m Which Saves Yoa the Middleme.'i Profit»
Our present stock was made up before the increase in prices.
A Fur Coat is one of the most economical purchases a person 

can make. It is really cheaper than a cloth coat and so much more 
satisfactory.

A good Fur Coat lasts many years, in fact, will outwear several 
cloth coats.

Then look at its appearance, so stylish and attractive, yet so 
warm and cosy.

HALLAM’S GUARANTEED FUR COATS
are snappy, up-to-date—of course—but more than everything else, 
in every HALLAM Fur Garment there is sterling quality, which 
means long wear.

You see, HALLAM buys the Raw Furs direct from the Trappers 
for cash, and every skin is carefully inspected—sorted and matched.

Then Hallain selects the best and most suitable skins, makes 
them up into famous HALLAM GUARANTEED FUR GAR
MENTS, and sells them by mail direct to you for cash.

With over 32 years’ experience in the Fur business, we are able 
to select and guarantee the skins used in Hallam Furs and to give 
unexcelled values for the money.

GUARANTEE

DURABLE. WARM COAT OF 
MANCHURIAN FUR 50 inches long.
made from jet bloch, glossy, full-furred 
skms, It is very full and roomy and just 
the garment for hard wear emf warmth 
combined. Lined with farmer's satin, 
finished with fiouch fiocket, fastening with 
large crochet buttons. Dttfi storm tollar 
and le fiels, deefi cuffs on sleeves. Sises 34 
to 44. MUFF to match in barrel tha fie 
trimmed with head and tail, satin tuff and

S*730. Coed Delivered..... ..... *45.00
731. Muff Delivered.__ _ 6-50

If for any reason you are not satisfied with a Hal
lam Fur Garment, simply send it back and we will 
at once return your money in full without question.

THtS STYLISH NORTHERN MUSK-
RAT COAT well illustrates the very sfiecial 
dïerings from our Fashion Book, It is made 
full and roomy from the finest, most carefully 
matched Northern skins, 50 inches long, richly 
lined with satin Venetian, finished with arm 
shields, collar ruffle, etc, Deefi storm collar 
and fa fiels. Sixes 34 to 44. The MUFF to 
match is m smart melon shafie, silk cuff and

C 703, Coat Delivered.—.. 
C 704. Muff Delivered ..

*143.50 
1750

AVOID THE CHRISTMAS RUSH
Don’t put off all your Xmas buying until the last minute. Simply sit 

quietly down now in your favorite chair, look through Hallam's Fur Fashion 
Book—select the Fur Coat (or Fur Set if you prefer it) you want, mail the order 
with remittance to Hallam’s and your Furs come to you by return—so simple
and easy.

No time wasted—no noise—no waiting in a busy store—no bother - and no 
urging by an anxious sales clerk—then by return you receive your Furs—the 
whole family can examine them in your own home without interference and at 
your leisure.

DO IT NOW!
The Coats illustrated in this announcement are taken from Hallam’s 1919 

Fur Fashion Book, and will be delivered to you prepaid by return on receipt of 
money.

Send your order before the Xmas rush and have your Furs when you need 
them.

Send to-day for uour Copy of Hallanvs

UR FASHK
BO O K

A beautifully illustrated Book larger and better than ever—showing a won
derfully extensive variety of the newest Fur Coats and Sets on rt ng 
people, over 300 articles illustrated—all reproductions of genuine photographs— 
it also gives you a lot of valuable information about Furs and what prominent 
people will be wearing this season.

We are the only firm in Canada selling Furs exclusively by mail—direct 
from “Trapper to Wearer" and guaranteeing them.

You must be thoroughly satisfied with Hallam’s Furs or send them back and 
your money will be returned in full at once.

If you have not already received your copy, write to-day for Hallam’s li)19 
Fur Fashion Book—it will save you money.

Address in full as below

re
"T:limited

1023 Hall am Building,TORONTO.
THE LARGEST IN OUR UNÇ IN CANADA

STYLISH COAT OF NORTHERN
MUSKRAT made from the finest selected 
shins, length 50 inches, cut full and roomy, 
finished with full belt. Note the deefi sailor 
collar and the handsome reverse border effect on 
the shirt. Lined with guaranteed satin Vene- 
tian. MUFF to match, cut in reverse offset 
to match border on coat. Sites 34 to 44,

C 712, Coat Dcllpercd.....
C 713. Muff ‘Delivered..

*155.00 
2250

ZZ


