
‘CJhrifltianuB mihi nomen est Catholicus vero Cognomen.”—(Christian is my Name, but Catholic my Surname) — St. Pacien, 4th Century

/GLUME XL1V. LONDON, CANADA, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 9. I92ti
WEEKLY IRISH REVIEW

IRELAND SEEN THROUGH 
IRISH EYES

Copyrighted 1022 by BeumoH MacManua 

A LOSS IRREPARABLE

When a middling great, or even a 
near great, man passes away the 
newspaper writers are always sure 
to say that the loss is irreparable. 
The passing of Arthur Griffith, 
however, is one of the rare occa
sions on which the word may justifi
ably be used. Though personally I 
differed from him much upon some 
of his recent policies 1 very readily 
pay him this small tribute. His 
loss to Ireland is irreparable 
because he was pre-eminently the 
greatest minded man that loomed 
above the Irish political horizon— 
not only through the recent few 
must troubled years—but during 
the past quarter of a century. 
Griffith was so singularly reticent— 
and so little given to public speak
ing—that the crowd did not know 
him. Very few outside a small 
circle of intimates knew the real 
bigness of the man.

AN EXTRAORDINARY MIND

He had an extraordinary mind, 
cool, calculating, far-reasoning, 
logical. He had a wonderful grasp 
of Irish problems, political and 
economic. Into the mazy minds of 
the English politicians who tried to 
rule Ireland, he was far-seeing to 
an extent that seemed almost 
uncanny—and he coaid foretell the 
moves on the Imperial chess board 
with an intuition that was start
ling.

Combined with these qualities he 
ha i that moral heroism which 
would suffer the hand to be burned 
off in the fire before flinching from 
just and big principle ; and he had 
the self-abnegation, and the pertin
acity, which enables the one man 
with right upon his side to fight, 
and wear down the hundred thou
sand men who deny right.

A commendable peculiarity in 
Arthur Griffith's mental make up 
and one that served to lift his head 
and shoulders above other men who 
might be termed great—was a rare 
blend of radicalism, and conserva- 
tivism. There were no scales on his 
eyes when he looked at a wrong 
which all other men had for so long 
accepted that it seemed to them to 
be a right. But when he sternly 
proceeded to rout out that wrong he 
never let his natural indignation 
carry him to the destroying of any 
thread of right that was with it 
interwoven. He had discrimina
tion, and moderation, in his passion 
—if you can conceive of such. The 
average radical would call Griffith 
a reactionary. The average con
servative would call him a red revo
lutionist. He was neither one nor 
the other. He was a pre-eminently 
judicious reformer.

FIRST MEETING WITH GRIFFITH

Griffith, died, Griffith shouldered 
alone the burden of The United 
Irishman. Only those who knew 
him in those days can realize the 
sacrifices he made. In a dingy 
little two-by-four office, in a back 
street in Dublin, the poor fellow, 
usually in elbowless coat, frayed 
pants, and broken shoes, worked 
ten to twelve hours a day—and 
went home to work three, four, five, 
and six, hours of the night. How 
he subsisted God only knows. And 
He also alone knows how The 
United Irishman, teeming with 
splendid National articles—a voice 
crying in a pitiless wilderness!— 
was successfully got out from week 
to week, never missing a week for 
years. And be it remembered that 
this genius, who sweated and 
starved that the Irish nation might 
be fed, was su h a brilliant journ
alist that had he cared to forget 
Ireland, and go to London, he 
would in quick time have come to 
the top there, and been rolling in 
wealth, and revelling in fame. 
And. at the same time that this 
noble creature was thus sacrificing 
himself for his country’s good, he 
was contumeliously disparaged and 
abused, not only by Mr. Redmond 
and all the politicians, but by the 
newspapers, and by a great many 
of the very sanie people who are

COLLINS IS BURIED 
NATION MOURNS

WHOLE COUNTRY JOINS IN 
FINAL TRIBUTE TO LOVED 

LEADER
Dublin, Aug. 28.—Michael Collins 

was buried today by the Dublin 
Guards, as he asked to be when he 
lay dying by the roadside at Ball- 
naclath. He was buried with the 
most solemn rites of the Catholic 
Church and with the imposing cere- 
monits accorded to a personage of 
State, but there was no moment 
more impressive than that at the 
graveside when the men of the 

! regiment he loved paid a soldier's 
. ! last tribute to their dead comrade 

is fairly well known to the multi- j in arms. The coffin was towered 
tude. He who had been denounced J into the grave, the last post was 
as the betrayer of Ireland was soon j sounded and a volley fired. So in 
to be thrown into a dungeon as a ; simple military fashion the Dublin 
betrayer of the British Empire. Guards took theiY farewell of the 
And, finally doffing his convict garb | young soldier and statesman whose

permanent. The politicians, and 
the great mass of unthinking ones 
who followed them, now ignoring 
Griffith as being no longer of 
importance, also proceeded on the 
old way which never brought them 
anywhere. From then Griffith was 
either ignored, or forgotten, till, at 
the psychological moment, the noble 
structure that, through years of 
patient struggle and toil, he had 
been erecting, stood up in a bright 
dawn, the very sight ol it instantly 
paralysing his enemies, and electri
fying the world.
SINCERITY OF GRIFFITH’S PATRIOTISM

AND SOUNDNESS OF HIS JUDGMENT

From the day on which Sinn Fein 
became one of the great, and world- 
recognised forces Griffith's history

in the dungeon, he was transferred 
to the Downing Street parlour 
where he wrestled with the British 
Empire’s biggest men, and with the 
most astute politician that the 
world at the present day knows. 
However Irishmen may differ 
regarding his triumph, part 
triumph, or failure, at the London

noisiest in their grief for his loss,— \ conference, no sincere Irishman
today

“When the multitude make virtue 
of the faith they had denied."

BREAKING NEW GROUND

and
anv

I first met Griffith at the very 
outset of his Irish political career.
It was when he, with the lamented 
William Rooney, had launched 
their Jittle National organ. The 
United' Irishman. It was in the 
spring of ’9», when I was returning 
from my first visit to the United 
States. To Griffith, and Rooney, I 
carried with me one hundred pound 
from Miss Maud Gonne who was 
then on a lecture tour through the 
States. To the two poor struggling 
fellows who were writing and 
printing the little paper themselves 
—Griffith generally composing his 
National articles out of the type- 
font—actually type-setting instead 
of writing—this hundred pounds 
looked as big as a million. Griffith, 
by that very reticence which usually 
got him overlooked, impressed me 
as a strong character which pov
erty, lack of appreciation, and 
apparent failure would never down. 
As their National principles coin
cided with my own I began to help 
them with contributions to their 
little paper. It is characteristic of 
the man Griffith that though I 
began to contribute to, and sup
ported, his efforts at the very out
set, and continued such throughout 
all his long struggle, and that 
though I was associated closely 
with him, both in the management 
of his various papers, and in our 
various organizations—and that 
from time to time I personally 
associated with him, walked to
gether, talked together, cycled on 
some long rides together, I could 
hardly say that I was intimate with 
him. Very few of his many asso
ciates could say so.

At that timeatwhichhe, and Willie 
Rooney, began the publication of 
The United Irishman he had 
returned from the Transvaal, and 
I^ad many stories of Oom Paul with 
whom, on whose front stoop, he had 
often sat and drank beer, and dis
cussed the designs of the English. 
Uncle Paul was always delighted 
when any of the handful of good 
Irishmen there dropped in on his 
stoop of an evening to join him in 
pipe and stein—and exchange of 
stories about the greed of England.

HEROIC PERSEVERANCE AND HEROIC 
FAITH

When poor Rooney, to the deep 
sorrow of the young Nationalists of 
Ireland, and to the lasting grief of

Particularly interesting, 
instructive, it would be for 
student of Irish, or even human, 
affairs, to read the editorials 
mourning his death in the Freeman, 
Independent, etc., and then go back 
on the fyles of these papers and 
read, say, the editorials written on 
the morning after the memorable 
night of Mr. Redmond’s great con
vention in the Dublin rotunda when 
Arthur Griffith, supported by four 
othersof us.suddenly appeared on the 
platform, bearding Mr. Redmond 
in his den. and putting to him some 
acid test National questions which 
he refused, however, to answer — 
and ended the convention in 
a dreadful pandemonium. Next 
morning the “National" papers of 
the land pilloried Griffith as the 
arch-traitor, and the rest if us as 
secondary traitors—all of us. of 
course, in the paid service of Eng
land.
THE SINN FEIN DOCTRINE FORMULATED

I. With the few of us secondary 
| traitors the arch-traitor, Griffith, 
six days later formed the National 
Council—which National Council 
became, within a year, the Sinn 
Fein organization. For, in the 
meantime Griffith had formulated 
his. Sinn Fein doctrine, and had 
written and circulated his famous 
Resurrection of Hungary. So Sinn 
Fein, and his recent successes in 
Ireland, first struck root on that 
night on which the "National” 
papers, and the "National" leaders,

will deny that he did a big man’s 
part against overwhelming odds, 
and that he did get what he 
sincerely believed to be the most 
that could, under the circumstances 
and at the time, be obtained. 
Griffith had on his shoulders a fear
ful responsibilitv when finally 
asked to sign the Treaty or go back 
to Ireland to face a renewed, and 
terribly intensified, war of the 
British Empire against the little 
Island. He unquestionably con
cluded that Ireland, bleeding to 
death, could not race a new war, 
and he signed the Treaty. Irish
men to-day differ violently regard
ing the right or the wrong of his 
conclusion and decision. And this 
difference of opinion will probably 
go down to posterity. But no true 
Irishman will deny that the man 
who loved Ireland as Griffith did. 
who worked for Ireland as Griffith 
did, and who ungrudgingly gave up 
all the pleasures of youth, and all 
the joys of manhood, that he might 
sacrifice himself for Ireland, deliber- 

\ utely forewent one single shred of 
' Ireland's right that he, in his con
science, believed possible to wring 
from English statesmen.

Seumas MacManus,
! Mount Chariee,

County Donegal.

KNIGHTS MAY FORM 
JUNIOR ORDER

Atlantic City, Aug. 5.—Rededi
cated to the ideals on which the order 
was founded, and pledged to the 
carrying forward of a four-fold

showed Ireland, and the world, that 1 program in behalf of God and
this nonentity , an insignificant adven
turer, Griffith, and his equally 
insignificant satellites had irre- j 
parably ruined, and betrayed, j 
Ireland’s cause !

The United Irishman about this 
time changed its title to Sinn Fein— 
and became the official organ of the 
Sinn Fein organization. The paper 
was mostly supported by the 
thinkers among the young men, and 
young women, of the country. 
Since the body of thinkers in any 
country is very small it may well be 
imagined that the keeping alive of 
the paper was still a struggle. Yet 
such was the spirit of these young 
people, and such was the indomit
able faith of Arthur Griffith, that 
he very soon ventured to launch it 
as a daily paper—instead of the 
weekly organ which it had formerly 
been. The Directors of the daily 
Sinn Fein were the same band who 
had for ever betrayed their country 
on the night that they exposed Mr. 
Redmond, and broke up his con
vention. The daily was a tremen
dous venture, and met with aston
ishing success so far as circulation 
was concerned. Also it set to 
Ireland the example of what an 
ideal newspaper, and a National 
newspaper, ought to be. But we 
had not the commercial people or 
monied people with us. We had 
not advertisers. Consequently, 
after a brief, but brilliant, career, 
the daily Sinn Fein had to shrink 
back into a Weekly once more. The 
political leaders laughed scornfully, 
telling Ireland that it was the end 
of Sinn Fein, and of Irish traitor- 
ism.

UNDISMAYED BY FAILURE

Griffith, indomitable creature 
that he was, was not one whit dis
couraged by this seeming retreat. 
Nor for that matter was there a 
single individual of us discouraged. 
Nor one of us who grieved for a 
moment for the little money that 
we had thrown away in the venture. 
The small body of National 
thinkers, and workers, throughout 
the country proceeded calmly with 
their National business. Griffith 
calmly proceeded, both sapping and 
mining, and building—to destroy 
what was ruinously bad and danger
ous in the Irish structure, and to 
erect what should be worthy, and

country as well as the exploration 
cif new fields of service, deli gates 
to the fortieth supreme convention 
of the Knights of Columbus brought 
their annual sessions to a close 
yesterday.

The new work of the order will be in 
behalf of the Catholic boy. Inspired 
by an eloquent plea by the Right 
Rev. Thomas J. Walsh, Bishop of 
Trenton, that the order turn its 
attention to such work, a resolution 
indorsing the establishment of a 
junior order of the Knights of 
Columbus was favorably received 
by the convention and will be made 
the subject of investigation by a 
special committee.

In addition to this new and dis
tinctive field which will be explored, 
the convention went on record as 
favoring the continuation of the 
religious and patriotic works to 
which it has already set its hand. 
These include :

Knights of Columbus welfare 
work in Rome as requested by the 
late Pope Benedict XV. and on 
which a report was submitted by 
former Supreme Knight Edward L. 
Hearn.

The work of the K. of C. histor
ical commission-, whose report 
showed that the first prize in the 
national historical contest was won 
by Samuel L. Bemis, professor of 
history in Whitman College, Walla 
Walla, Wash., a Presbyterian insti
tution.

The establishment of a national 
correspondence school, open to all.

K. of C. free schools for veterans 
and hospitalization work.

The resolution proposing the 
establishment of the junior order 
was introduced by William C. Prout 
of Boston, elected a supreme 
director at the convention, as chair
man of the committee on the good 
of the order. It read :

‘ Realizing the obligations which 
rest upon us as good Americans and 
good Catholics to do our share in 
giving proper direction to the aims 
and activities of the citizens of 
tomorrow, this committee recom
mends in the strongest possible 
manner the appointment of a 
special committee to examine the 
question of a junior order of the 
Knights of Columbus, or an organ
ization of a like nature."

thoughts were with them to the 
end.

They laid him to rest on the 
elopes of Glasnevin Cemetery, in the 
centre of the place set hpart for 
soldiers who have given their lives 
for Ireland. Not faraway are the 
graves of Parnell and Arthur 
Griffith and others of Collin’s great 
fellow-countrymen.

All Ireland mourned his passing. 
In Dublin countless thousands 
thronged the seven miles of silent 
streets through which the funeral 
procession slowly passed. Every
where in the city blinds were drawn 
and shops were shut. No work was 
done other than that which was 
vitally essential, and even gueats in 
hotela were left for hours without 
food or drink while the staffs joined 
in the great army of mourners.

In the gloomy pro-cathedral a 
requiem Mass for the soul of the 
dead General was celebrated by 
high church dignitaries, and a great 
body of assistant clergy, but even 
more moving than any of the high 
religious ritea was one little human 
incident, so touching in its very 
simplicity. As the great congrega
tion was bowed in prayer a private 
soldier carrying in his hand a single 
white lily, walked down the aisle to 
the place where General Mulcahy 
sat with officers of his staff. He 
whispen d a few words to the Gen
eral and then went slowly on to the 

j catafalque before the high altar, 
i where the coffin rested draped wilh 
a green, white and yellow flag. He 

I reverently placed the flower on it.
| It was from Miss Kitty Kiernan, a 
pale slender girl in black, who sat 

! in the first row of the mourners 
with the two sisters of Michael 
Collins. It was she to whom the 
young soldier-statesman was en
gaged.

YOUNG IRELAND MOURNS

With her in the cathedra! were 
representatives of every section of 
Irish life. There were Dail 
Ministers, all young men—not much 
older than Collins himself, then 
army leaders, most of them even 
younger, with General Mulcahy, the 
new Commander-in-Chief, occupy
ing V-e same seat where not more

patriots, and many of his comrades 
in the struggle for Irish freedom.

The whole nation mourned ; the 
thousands at the graveside and 
those who sorrowed in Dublin were 
but a fraction of the whole. Dublin 
might have been a city of the dead ; 
a great hush was everywhere, yet 
almost a million of people were 
there, standing or kneeling on the 
streets—gentry from the fine 
houses in the suburbs and the poor 
from the slums, women wrapped in 
their shawls carrying their infants 
or leading their awe-stricken chil
dren.

A multitude were grouped in 
windows and assembled on roof
tops, clung uncertainly to chimneys 
and climbed stone walla and moiu- 
ments—all to catch a glimpse of 
Ireland’s greatest cortege and pray 
for one of Ireland’s greatest 
patriots.

An Irish bard while they carried 
Michael Collins’ body through the 
streets of Dublin sang :
Bear him to that hallowed place, 
Where our deathless dead are rest

ing,
Where the spokesmen of the race 
Gather for the final questing.
Chivalrous he fought his fight, 
Kindly, patient, unreviling.
Hopeful that the dawning light 
Would reveal a nation smiling.
Lay his body in the earth,
Giant frame and soul are riven ; 
Think of Collins in his mirth 
And his prayer, “ Be they for

given."
This was but one of a thousand 

tributes to this young man and 
remarkable Irish genius, who in the 
short thirty years of his life had 
given Ireland her place among the 
nations of the earth, but who, like 
Griffith and Parnell, was cut down 
before his work was crowned with 
complete victory.

At the graveside Richard Mul
cahy, who succeeds as Commander- 
in-Chief of the National Army, 
speaking of the life-work and the 
ideals of Michael Collins for Irish 
freedom said solemnly :

“Michael Collins can never be 
buried, for his spirit will live to 
guide to achievement his ideals.”

" It was more than a great 
funeral," said Father Williams 
when giving his impressions to The 
Associated Press. "It wasa wonder
ful, spontaneous national tribute of 
affection. And woo would f«i! to 
be impressed at that moment of the 
Mas when the priest turned to the 
congregation and, speaking the lan
guage of Ireland, asked prayers for 
the repose of the soul of Michael 
Collins ?

“ The cortege will ever live in my 
memory. I can see the vast multi
tudes standing with uncovered 
heads, and can see the serried ranks 
of Ireland’s fine young army as they 
walked slowly behind the coffin of 
their inspired leader. I hear the 
murmured prayers of the people 
and feel somehow that these prayers 
will save Ireland and that Michael 
Collins has not died in vain."

Ireland is a land of the unex
pected, and the future is uncertain 
if, howeven one may judge by the

period. Two of *! - g.-ent Cister
cian Saints, St. Aelred of Rievaulx, 
and St. Stephen Harding were 
Yorkshiremen, as was St. Robert of 
Knareiborough.

Apart from his writings and hia 
learning, Abbot Smith has the dis
tinction of being the first territor
ial Benedictine Abbot in England to 
be blessed and enthroned since 
Abbot Feckenham was installed 
and restored as Abbot of West
minster in the reign of Mary 
Tudor.

Y. M. G. A. PROSELYTISM 
DEFEATED IN INDIA
Calcutta, July 1.—Catholics of 

Trichur, in the Cochin State have 
taught one Y. M. C. A. secretary a 
well-deserved leqpon and have 
thereby given their brethren of the 
faith an example that might well 
be followed in many parts of the 
world where Catholics are perhaps 
better organized than in India.

Trichur is practically a Christian 
town, the inhabitants comprising 
representatives of all the denomin
ations known in Southern India. | 
The Catholics form the great major
ity of the population, but

mi
CATHOLIC NOTES

Paris, Aug. 10.—The medal 
"Bene Merentia" has been awarded 
to Mr. Constantin Louchez, who has been in the service of the church as 
altar boy, singer and church warden 
in the parish of Audrehem-et-Cler- 
gues, diocese of Arras, for ninety 
years. Despite his ninety-seven 
years of ago. ho still sings in the 
choir every Sunday. Mr. Louchez 
is probably the oldest church 
servant in the world.

John Williams, a familiar figure 
about the large estates in the 
Bergen Section of New Jersey for 
many years, has left all his .savings 
to Catholic charity. The will was 
filed for probate in the Bergen 
County Court a few days ago. It 
is understood that the estate will 
amount to more than $10,000. 
Williams lived a frugal life so that 
he could give as much as possible to 
aid the poor and destitute. He 
occupied a simple room and for 
twenty-five years he worked daily 
around the large estates nearby.

St. John, N. B., August 16.— 
Laying of the cornerstone of the 
Acadian Memorial at Grand Pre to- 

their ^ay was celebrated by a solemn 
attention during the past two or Pontifical High Maes sung by the 
three decades have been chiefly ' Iward A. LeBlanc,
centered in conducting a Civil Suit l,lahop of St. .John. I ho sermon 
against the Schismatics over their ^'aKaf,reac n bornas
possession of a church originally
built for Catholic worship but now 
in Schismatic occupation.

Taking advantage of this fact the 
Protestants of the place felt 
encouraged to engineer anti-Cath- 
olic propaganda financing a high 
school and some Mission Stations. 
These helped to undermine Catholic 
belief in several families and the 
Catholic anthorities here had up
hill work to prevent proselytism.

Then came the opening of a 
branch of the Y. M. C. A. at 
Trichur, which attracted many 
Catholic young men to it on account 
of its recreational facilities. The 
Y. M. C. A. at first did not give 
evidence of its anti-Catholic pro
clivities, but Protestant prayers 
and the distribution of Protestant 
leaflets soon followed, notwith
standing vigorous protests from 
Catholic quarters.

This state of affairs lasted for a 
few months and the Catholics were 
roused to action. Representative 
Catholics asked the Secretary of the 
Y. M. C. A. to run his concern on 
non-sectarian and cosmopolitan 
lines. He paid no heed to their 
appeal. Then the Catholics forged 
their own hammers to strike the

than a week ago Collins himself sat j expressions of the average citizen
mourning for Griffith. Ireland’s 
destinies are today in the hands of 
youths and it was young Ireland 
that one saw in the cathedral pray
ing for their dead young leader.

Around the altar were high 
church dignitaries, the Archbishop 
of Dublin robed in purple and 
sitting on his purple throne, Bishops 
in their rich vestments and hun
dreds of priests and monks in so 
great numbers that they overflowed 
into the nave. For an hour the 
solemn service continued and then 
the Archbishop in cope and miter 
approached the catafalque to pro
nounce the final absolution, passing 
through rows of clergy holding 
lighted candles.

The officers of the staff then 
lifted the coffin and carried it from 
the cathedral to the waiting gun 
carriage and soon it moved slowly 
off, preceded by a party of Dublin 
Guards who marched in slow time 
with bowed heads and rifles 
reversed.

Every inch of the long route to 
the cemetery was thickly lined with 
people, and as the cortege passed 
men and women sank down on their 
knees in prayer. In places the 
crowds were twelve to fifteen deep 
and about half a million people 
must have been distributed along the 
seven miles of the route.

The mourners included the clergy, 
Government Ministers and officials, 
soldiers, police and representatives 
of public societies and national 
organizations. Hundredsof wreaths 
from all parts of the country were 
carried in twelve large motor cars.

General Mulcahy. who for years 
was Collins's chief lieutenant, 
delivered the funeral oration at the 
graveside and the last scene of all 
was when the Dublin Guards paid 
their military tribute to the com
mander they loved so well.

WHOLE NATION IN MOURNING

Dublin, Aug. 28.—Michael Collins 
rests in the soil of the Irish Free 
State, for which he died fighting. 
He was buried today in Glasnevin 
Cemetery, where lies the bodies of 
Arthur Griffith, Parnell and other

and the opinions of the newspapers, 
the tragic removal of the nation’s 
two great figures, Griffith and 
Collins, will not weaken the course 
of the Free State, but, on the 
contrary, will strengthen it, first, 
because it is backed by public 
opinion, and. second, what is called 
the martyrdom of Griffith and 
Collins has rallied the people around 
the banner of patriotism.

Arthur Griffith was-buried with 
all the honor due a great leader ; 
Collins went to the grave amid the 
tears of a nation that worshipped 
him personally as a gallant young 
patriot in whom were combined all 
those traits which Irishmen hold 
dear. Good humor, the power of 
oratory and a laughing disregard 
for death—all were his, and while 
immense throngs filled the great 
Cathedral and lined the route to 
Glasnevin, congregations gathered 
in every city, town and hamlet 
throughout the land to mourn his 
passing. ____

BENEDICTINE MONKS IN 
ENGLAND

Y. M. C. A. out of existence. A | de 
Catholic Young Men's Association 
on up-to-date and improved lines 
was organized under the direction 
of ecclesiastical authorities and the 
Y. M. C. A. Secretary shortly found 
to his chagrin that attendance at 
his office and functions was falling 
off at quick pace. Within a few 
months nobody attended for the 
Y. M. C. A. and the Secretary 
devoid of support and hope had to 
pack up, close the building and 
dispose of the furniture at public 
auction. The incident is instructive 
enough and is sure to help Catholics 
in other localities to realize the 
fact that well organized Catholic 
Associations are more than a match 
for Protestant combinations.

Albert, D. D., of Grand Falls, N. B. 
The movement to secure funds for 
the erection of the Memorial has 
been led by the Rev. A. D. Cormier, 
and has received support from both 
the French and English elements in 
the population.

Buckfast, Eng., Aug. 24.—Once 
again the monks of Buckfast Abbey 
have taken up the labor of the choir 
and the sanctuary just where their 
predecessors of 1587 laid it down 
when they were turned out home
less and penniless. The erection of 
the new abbey church, which was 
dedicated this month, was com
pleted without the expenditure of a 
single penny for wages. The monks 
were the laborers, the masons, 
the carpenters and the sculptors, 
and only occasionally was profes
sional advice sought from archi
tects. The cost of erection was 
about $150,000.

The heroism of a Catholic priest 
was the outstanding feature of one 
of the most sensational jail riots in 
India in recent years, when 
prisoners in the Presidency jail at 
Alipore, nearly two thousand in 
number, attacked the wardens,

I drove them into the veranda and 
tried to force an exit. The Rev. A.

WOMAN FRANCHISE IS THE 
HOPE OF EUROPE

London, Eng.—Dr. Joseph Oswald 
Smith, Abbot of Ampleforth in 
Yorkshire, has just celebrated the 
fiftieth anniversary of his profes
sion as a monk in the English Ben- 
dictine Congregation.

The Benedictine Fathers of 
Ampleforth managed to get home 
from their various missions to take 
part in the celebrations, which 
were attended by Cardinal Bourne 
and the Archbishop of Liverpool. 
The most significant function of 
this jubilee celebration is the 
laying of the foundation stone of 
the new abbey church by Cardinal 
Bourne.

The county of Yorkshire, which 
is the largest in the whole of Eng
land, is famous for its monastic 
ruins, and at one time it must have 
contained more monastic houses 
than any other English county. 
Yorkshire has also its own Saints, 
both of ancient days, and *those 
English Martyrs of the Reformation

Monsignor Geisswein, chairman of 
the Hungarian Peace Society and a 
member of the Hungarian Parlia
ment, has been attending the In
ternational Peace Congress, and 
during his visit was entertained at 
a banquet given in his honor by the 
Catholic Women's Suffrage Society.

One of the Monsignor’s heroes is 
the late Archbishop Ireland, from 
whom the Monsignor quoted a telling 
passage in which Catholic America’s 
great orator spoke of the value of 
the women’s vote in the promotion 
of morality.

Mgr. Geisswein maintained that 
the great disasters of the past 
have been entirely due to the fact 
that women have been shut off 
from the vote, and in the fact that 
women now have their place in the 
parliaments he saw the hope of the 
future for Europe at all events.

PRIEST AND NUN ON 
HONORS LIST

Calcutta, July 1.—The Emperor's 
Birthday honors list in India 
includes the names of two religious, 
the Rev. Father Bertram, S. J., late 
Principal of the St. Joseph’s 
College, Trichunapoly and Rev. 
Mother Naomi of Nagapore, Super
ioress of the Sisters of Mary Immac
ulate.

Father Bertram’s activities in 
connection with the proposed Cath
olic University College are well 
known. He has been awarded the 
gold medal of the “Kaisar-i-Hind,” 
while the silver medal of the same 
order is bestowed upon the 
Nagapore Nun. whose works of 
charity and self-sacrifice are well 
known to Catholics and pagans of 
Central India.

Stavrcke, a member of the 
Jesuit Order and chaplain of the 
jail, stepped into the midst of a 
hail of bullets, attended the 
wounded and dying, calmed the 
prisoners and saved scores of lives. 
He did this unarmed, despite the 
statement of the authorities that it 
was not safe even for armed men to 
venture into the jail.

Penetanguishene, Ont., August 12. 
—The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
was offered for the first time in 
what is now the province of Ontario 
807 years ago today and a monu
ment commemorating that event 
has been unveiled recently upon the 
site of this early manifestation of 
Catholic life in America. Pere le 
Caron, a companion of Champlain, 
celebrated this first Mass at Carsg- 
houha. August 12, 1615. A monu
ment in the form of a great granite 
cross was unveiled at CaraghoUha 
August 7. by Archbishop Neil 
McNeil of Toronto. The Archbishop 
celebrated Mass in commemoration 
of the first time the Holy Sacrifice 
was offered uo in Ontario.

Tokio, Aug. 24.—Desiroua>of per
mitting the great Japanese family 
to participate in the signal favors 
which the Sacred Heart of Jesus has 
promised to families consecrated to 
It, the Catholic youth of Tokio have 
conceived the project of solemnly 
pronouncing in the name of all 
Japanese an Act of Consecration in 
presence of His Grace, Msgr. Rey, 
Archbishop of Tokio, and to send to 
Paray-le-Monial a banner commem
orating this action. The banner is 
large, of white silk, embroidered 
in colors, and shows the image of 
the Sacred Heart encircled by rays 
of gold, and the emblem of the 
rising sun with these words : "The 
Japanese People to the Most Sacred 
Heart."

Paris, Aug. 24.—His Eminence 
Cardinal Lucon, Archbishop of 
Rheims, has been made an officer of 
the Legion of Honor, receiving this 
highest distinction which is awarded 
to him for his spiritual ministry in 
the Liberated Regions. Cardinal 
Lucon lived in Rheims during the 
entire War, and despite the violent 
bombardments, he sustained the 
morale of the population and pro
tested many times against the sys
tematic destruction by the Germans 
of the city and the Cathedral, and 
moreover, contributed materially to 
the rebuilding of the city. He per
sonifies the population of the de
vastated regions, which after having 
endured heroically the ravages of 
the War, turned its energies to re
building towns and "illages and re
storing the country. The decora
tion is a merited reward of the 
patri ,n and devotion of the 
Caru..ial.
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CHAPTER VI—CONTINUED 
“ English or not, Miss Blake, 

dear,” he said, “she’s the sweet 
young lady, so she is, and indeed 
but I'm thinking she has Irish 
blood in her someways."

Clare laughed then, and spoke 
more freely.

“ My mother was Irish,” she 
said.
“There now, didn’t I knoWit!” 

the old man cried in triumph ;
“ sure I’m never mistaken in any- 
wan’s character!”

“ Now James,” said Bride, “ I 
want you to tell my cousin, Miss 
Castlemaine, something about your
self and how you manage to live. 
But first of all—are you feeling 
better these days?”

“ Indeed and 1 am—thanks be to 
God, and I’m hoping soon to be up 
and at work again/’

“And what do you work at?” 
inquired Clare with interest.

“I sells papers, Miss, but it’s six 
weeks now since I was able to be 
out meself with them. There's a 
slip of a girleen in the parlour 
below and she takes them round for 
me—but, God help us ! She’s not 
much good at the job ! Of course I 
have me ould age pension as well. 
Miss—so I’m wantin’ for nothing !”

“ But can you live on five shillings 
a week ?" said Clare. To her that 
seemed an impossible feat.

“ Is it live on five shillings a 
week ? Glory be, Miss, and why 
not?" and even the sightless eyes 
seemed to express surprise at such a 
question ; “ I make over and above 
it with the papers, but even without 
them I’d manage fine. Sure why 
wouldn’t I ?"

“ Just tell my cousin how you 
manage, James,” said Bride with a 
quiet smile.

“ Well, Miss, I’ve one and six for 
rint, and sixpence a week to the 
woman below since I’ve been laid up 
—she comes to look after me, an 
clanes the room, and in the,'even
ings she lights a bit of a fire 'in the 
grate beyant, and if I’m able at all 
I gets up for awhile and sits in the 
chair—for some of the boys does be 
cornin’ in for a chat. Well, I’m not 
a great ater annyways and a penny 
roll or a three-ha’penny loaf would 
do me a good while—and then 
there’s a grain of tay and sugar 
and a ha’porth of milk every morn
ing. I get a grain of oatmale too, 
for I take a taste for stirabout 
these frosty mornings, but a little 
will do me—and I’ve a herring now 
and then and a pig’s cheek for 
Sundays. Miss Blake here got me 
coal from the Mansion House—the 
blessin’ of God on her !—and the 
Nurse does let me have a tin of 
cocoa now and then, and when 
was rale bad she got me milk too— 
may Heaven be her bed !"
,“ That’s Mary Carmichael !" said

Bride in a quiet aside, "-----this is
her district.”

But Clare was looking at the old 
man, so happy and “ ci ntented with 
little ” indeed !

“ I don’t smoke, Miss, and I don’t 
snuff,” he was saying, “ so that 
saves me a lot. But I do enjoy a 
good cup of tay—but sure it’s only 
tay dust that they do be sellin’ in 
the hucksters’ shops around here.”

, “ I’ll send you some really good
tea, James,” Clare cried eagerly, 
“ you will take it as a little present 
from me, won't you ? even though I 
am English,” she added half laugh
ingly.

"Take it, Miss? and why not? 
Sure I’ll take it and pray for you 
every living night ! As to being 
English, sure as I said before you 
can’t help that, and after ail its 
only half English yez are annyways. 
Talkin’ of tay,” he went on after a 
moment, " do yez know how many 
cups of tay the great Dr. Johnson 
used to drink ?"

** No,” said Clare, smiling, “ five 
or six perhaps ?”

The old man laughed heartily. 
“Five or six is it?” he echoed, 

“no, but twenty-five and that at 
wan sitting, mind yez ! Twenty- 
five cups of tay at wan sitting !”

And he was still chuckling to 
himself over this, one of his 
favourite yarns, when the two girls 
were descending the shaky stairs on 
their way to the street once more.

“Oh! Bride ” cried Clare, “tjie 
poor old man ! And he seems so 
contented too ! Oh ! how does he 
manage to exist at all.”

“ Well ! he told you how,” said 
Bride smiling quietly, “and he 
really is happy Clare, and a perfect 
saint—always the same happy, 
thankful old soul. He is a lesson in 
contentment for all of us—and here 
is another !" as she entered a door
way a little further down the 
street.

A little “ return room ” up two 
flights of stairs—stairs so dark that 
Clare found herself stumbling and 
groping at every step until Bride 
after a gentle knock opened the 
room door and they entered.

Bare and clean too,—as clean as 
old James O’Brien’s, but with the 
difference that one saw at a glance 
that this was a woman’s room. 
Poor as it was there were still to be 
seen the many little touches that 
proclaimed a woman’s hand. A few 
geraniums—sickly enough looking 
but still making a brave struggle 
for existence—were on the window 
sill ; a gaily coloured cushion 
brightened up a shabby old arm
chair, and in a corner of the room 
stood a little altar, cheaply but 
tastefully decorated. Religious 
pictures adorned the walls for the 
most part, but side by side with the

" Holy Family ” or the cheap prints 
of the Madonna and Child, would be 
found fashion plates of ladies with 
impossible figures compressed into 
impossible gowns. A smaU—very 
small—fire burned in the tiny grate, 
and on a low stool before it crouched 
a pale, emaciated young woman 
whose racking cough had been 
heard as they were ascending the

" Well, Mary,” said Bride, “ how 
are you today ? I hope you feel a 
little better—no don’t get up please.
1 have brought a cousin of mine— 
Miss Castlemaine—to see you.”

The sick woman smiled, and held 
out a skeleton hand.

” You are welcome Miss,” she 
said to Clare, who was regarding 
her with compassionate eyes,
“ won’t you sit down please? You 
will find a chair over there.”

Mary Duffy was far advanced in 
consumption and lived with her 
sister in this one little room. The 
sister earned six shillings a week 
and her food by doing daily work 
from eight in the morning until 
eight at night, at a large house in 
the suburbs. Mary had not been 
working for many a day, so that 
she had no state insurance to draw 
and all the two women had to rely 
upon was the lister's pittance, of 
which two shillings went for rent 
and at least a shilling or one and 
six for fire and light.

" But, of course me sister gets 
her dinner and tea where she works 
Miss, and often Mrs. Browne sends 
me out a tasty bit now and then to 
tempt me. for it’s not much I can 
eat, and Nurse Carmichael and Miss 
Blake here do be very good to me 
with milk and cocoa, and last week 
we got the coal from the Mansion 
House, and God only knows the 
relief it was to us, for it does be 
bitter cold these nights, and I'm 
thinkin’ that I must have no blood 
at all left in me body—I do be 
shivering half the day these times !”

“ And how is Maggie?" asked 
Bride.

Maggie was the sister, a delicate 
girl too and Mary Carmichael had 
told Bride that sne was afraid she 
would contract the disease from the 
other. Sharing not only the same 
room but even the same bed, under
fed and over worked, and her sister 
in such an advanced stage that she 
was really dangerous to others— 
could poor Maggie escape ? Mary 
Carmichael who lived so to speak in. 
the sorrows and joys of her 
patients, often worried over thiscase.

Well, now Miss, she’s grand— 
thanks be to God ! Although she 
d es be bet out altogether at night. 
And these few mornings I was 
wanting her to take I cup of tea 
and a cut of bread before she went 
out—but no, she wouldn’t.

Bride Blake, who knew the rea
son. said nothing ; but Clare asked.

" But why wouldn’t she—did she 
feel sick ?”

“ Oh, no, Miss, but you see 
Maggie is a real good girl and 
receives every morning, but she 
doesn't have time to come back 
here for a cup of tea after seven 
o'clocR Mass, because she has to be 
at Terenure sharp to the minute of 
eight, and it takes her every minute 
of the time to walk there.”

Clare listened open-eyed—all this 
was beyond her.

“Oh !" was all she could say in 
astonishment, adding, “well, I hope 
she gets a real good breakfast 
when she gets there —for she would 
want it.”

“ Oh ! yes Miss, she manages a 
cup of tea and a slice of bread, 
except of course they are very busy 
or the like—and it’s a terrible busy 
house—and then it might be eleven 
or twelve o’clock before she could 
break her fast.”

Clare was speechless from bewil
derment, as the woman noticed with 
some surprise.

“ But sure she doesn’t mind. 
Miss,” she said cheerfully, “Maggie 
wouldn’t miss going to the Altar 
for anything—not if it was to cost 
her life itself.”

At this moment a quick, light 
footstep sounded on the stairs, fol- 
lowed by a business-like rap at the 
door, and the next instant Mary 
Carmichael in her nurses’ uniform 
stood before then. Her face lit up 
with pleasure as she saw her two 
friends, but even while she was 
greeting them her eyes were scan
ning the room with professional 
observation.

“ I think this window will open a 
little more," she remarked, and as 
she spoke she was pushing up the 
crazy window and deftly keeping it 
in place with a wooden peg.

“ 1 have got the camp bed for 
you at last Mary,” she said then, 
“ it will be sent to you this evening 
—bed clothes and all.”

"Oh! Nurse, thank you !” and 
the sick woman’s eyes lit up. ..“Oh! 
I am grateful for it—and not for 
myself Nurse dear as you know 
well, hut I’m fretting this long 
while for fear harm would come to 
Maggie through her sleeping with 
me. May God bless you, Nurse !”

Mary Carmichael’s eyes were 
strangely tender as she smiled 
down on the poor creature. Her 
patients always saw the best side of 
Mary and loved her accordingly. 
She turned now in q half-teasing 
way to Clare.

“ Well ! Are you suffering from 
the slumming craze too ?” said she ; 
“ it's becoming so fashionable just 
now amongst 1 the quality.’ that 
really we poor workers may soon 
take a back seat.”

“ Ah ! Mary, you know better !" 
said Bride, “ I only wish that I 
could get at the heart of my people 
like you do.”

“ Would you like to finish the 
morning with me?” said Mary, “ I

have a few places to go to yet that 
I think will open Mise Caatlemaiqe'a 
eyes. After all when she te slum
ming she may as well do the thing 
properly, and I observe," she added, 
as after saying good-bye to Mary 
Duffy they were again on their way,
" that you are only showing her 
your pet cases, Bride. Now I will 
bring Miss Castlemaine to a few 
' real hard cases ’ for a change. 
But 1 think that you had better go 
on with your own visits and meet us 
at half past twelve in St. Patrick’s 
Park and we will then go and have 
a cup of tea somewhere—Mias 
Castlemaine will need it by then I 
expect.”

“ Well ! Yes, I think she will if 
you are going to take her round ! 
But that will be the best Mary, 
because you will be able to show 
her far more of the. real slums than 
I can—although I know them fairly 
well—but your footing amongst 
them is so altogether different— 
they have always a good word for 
the nurse, somehow ! ’

So they separated—Bride going 
her own way—and Clare presently 
found herself walking by Mary Car
michael’s side along one of the 
wirst alleys in that locality.

Slovenly women and dirty ragged 
children sprawled on the pavements, 
starved dogs and mangy cats 
prowled around in the gutter in 
search of food, while evil smells 
seemed to arise from everywhere 
and choke her.

But she noticed that the looks 
directed towards her present escort 
were very different from those t > 
which she and Bride had been 
subjected. Evidently " the nurse 

! was well known, and both liked and 
: respected by these denizens of the 
slums.

I “ They look very bad,” said Mary 
quietly, as they passed swiftly 
along, “ but they replly are not 
half as bad as th< y appear—al
though some of them are bad 
enough, Heaven knows ! as you will 

i see before long. Just come in here 
! now !” *

They entered a low doorway, and 
passing through an indescribably 
dirty entrance—hall it could hardly 
be djpgnated—went down two 
flights of filthy stairs, Mary calling 
back to Clare to hold her skirts well 
off the ground, and found them
selves looking in through the open 
door of an under-ground kitchen.

To Clare the place seemed full of I 
unwashed humanity—the nauseat
ing smell of which met her on the 
threshold with such force that it 
seemed a solid wall of bad gases, 
and she had to brace herself to go 
forward and advance by Mary s 
side further into the room—if rojm 
it could be called.

It was one of the usual damp 
underground kitchens of the slums, 
with one tiny window opening on to 
a back yard, the smell from which 
—when Mary, as in duty bound had 
opened it, was little if any better 
than that of tie fetid kitchen .tself.

A young woman, down at heel, 
ragged and drink-sodden, was sit
ting nursing a tiny unwashed mor
sel of a baby ; three other small 
children were sitting on the dirty 
damp floor ; a boy of about sixteen 
—an embyro criminal in appearance 
—lounged against the one rickety 
table smoking a fag ; a girl a year 
or so older, her hair in “ curlers,” 
and nearly as dirty and down at 
heel as the woman—but still with a 
certain attempt at tawdry finery— 
was sitting reading a novelette, a 
man lay on a filthy “ bed ’’ in the 
corner, snoring loudly, and evi
dently sleeping off the previous 
night’s debauch ; ana an old hag 
sat in the chimney corner smoking 
a short clay pipe.

This last was the patient, and 
Mary Carmichael rapidly turned up 
her sleeves, and opening her bag 
took from it some clean paper 
which she spread on the table and 
then arranged her dressings*. The 
woman, still holding the baby on 
one arm produced a none too clean 
basin which Mary rinsed several 
times from the kettle before pro
ceeding to use it for cleaning the 
old woman’s ulcerated leg. She 
spoke little but deftly and swiftly 
finished the dressing, washed her 
hands, repacked her bag, and was 
ready for the next case.

But short as the time was it 
seemed infinitely too long to poor 
Clare, standing in embarrassed 
silence near the door—holding 
Mary’s cloak which the latter had 
handed to her in thankfulness that 
she could do. so,, and not have to 
deposit it anywhere in the room.

| Clare had never seen such a scene 
of dirt and squalor before—but she 
was almost afraid to look around, 
for she felt the bold, insolent gaze 
of the gii:, the keen scrutiny of the 
young hooligan, and the furtive 
looks which the woman threw her 
now and then from her bleary eyes. 
Simply as Clare was dressed, there 
was a look of distinction and style 
about her, which was not lost upon 
those beings of the underworld who 
were used to living by their wits, 
and who possessed that quick per
ception and keenness of observation 
which is so noticeable amongst the 
Dublin poor.

But now Mary had finished, and 
taking her cloak from Clare she 
s ipped it on.

“ Now mind what I’m telling you, 
Granny," she remarked, as she pre
pared to depart, “ if you don't 
give up the porter that leg of yours 
will never heal !”

FIRST FRUITS

TO BE CONTINUED

To suffer one hour with and for 
one we love brings us nearer in 
spirit to them than many years of 
joyOtia conipanionship, Tor only in 
sorrow does the heart reveal itself.

Charming, picturesque Glenville 
Is situated about fifteen miles from 
seaboard stretches of meadowlands, 
its fertile fields and luxuriant 
gardens delight the eye ; its spa
cious oldfashioned houses, under the 
great trees, give one a feeling of 
home ; while the wide, silvery ex
panse of river sends a refreshing 
message on every breeze.

Is Jt old fashioned ? Yes, in the 
sense that it is not an up-to-date 
summer resort It is a cluster of 
homes rather than of houses. Each 
proprietor lives on his own lanl.and 
is more occupied in beautifying his 
home than in increasing his wealth. 
The restless, pleasure-seeking world 
can obtain no footing here. That it 
is not up-to-date, 1 admit, yet, there 
is not a gayer, brighter, more 
sociable place in the world than 
Glenville. The young people get up 
concerts, picnics, and charades, 
and invite the elders, and the 
married folks are constantly spring
ing surprises on the young people ; 
and every pleasure is enhanced be
cause safeguarded under a home 
roof.

How has all this come about ? 
Ask Father Hilton, the dear white- 
haired old priest ; he will tell you 
it is all due to the people's love for 
the Sacred Heart ; but the good 
folk will attribute it all to Father 
Hilton, who labored amongst them 
for many years. And it is owing 
to his untiring zeal, his devoted 
care of his flock, his prayer and 
example, that he is now enjoying 
the hunared-fold promised on earth 
to those who do the work of the 
Master.

It is the sunset hour and a boat is 
approaching the shore. It is head
ing for Mr. Edward's landing ; 
ripples of laughter and fresh young 
voices are heard.

While they row in, let me intro
duce you to the occupants. Agnes 
Murray is teasing Jack Conlon, a 
sixteen yeai old boy, and brother of 
her dearest friend and classmate, 
Vera, Who is demurely conversing 
with Frank Austin, a new acquaint
ance Agnes and Vera were grad
uated from the Sacred Heart con
vent in June last, and are now en
joying their first weeks of vaca
tion.

Agnes returned home determined 
to prove herself worthy of the train
ing she received, and to live up to 
the h'gh ideals that had been placed 
before her. She did not expect to 
fulfil Ruskin's idea that “Every 
noble life leaves its fiber interwoven 
in the work of the world," but she 
prayed, and prayed earnestly, that 
every life that touched hers might 
be better for that contact.

As the party left the boat, a voice 
cried out : “Come to the house ; 
mother has a surprise for you.”

Mrs. Edwards appeared at the 
door, a refined, graceful woman. 
She began at once :

"Mr. Edwards has secured a box 
at the Imperial, for the opera to
morrow evening. Betini sings, and 
it will be our only chance of hearing 
him. You must all con e."

"Oh, Mrs. Edwards!” said 
Agnes. "1 am sorry, I cannot avail 
myself of your kind invitation. To
morrow will be the eve of the 
First Friday and we always have 
Holy Hour in the church.

There were cries of “Do come, 
Agnes,” “Don’t disappoint us,” 
from the young scions of the house 
of Edwards, who had gathered 
around their mother. Agnes gently 
but firmly refused, and Mrs. 
Edwards knowing it was Mr. 
Murray’s custom to make the Holy 
Hour with all his family, urged the 
girl no further.

Agnes said a prayer that her 
friend Vera might be firm ; she 
knew her love for music and what a 
temptation this would be for her.

Of course you will come, Vera,” 
said Mrs. Edwards. And some one 
called out, ‘ Jack, accept the invita
tion for yourself and your sister.”

“No," said Jack, “1 leave the de
cision to Vera. Where she goes I 
go.”

“Then," responded Vera, with a 
smile, “you will go to the church.”

There was a laugh at Jack’s ex
pense ; the boys made a wry face, 
but in heart he was proud of his 
sister.

Frank Austin was a stranger ; he 
had induced his aunt Mrs. Phillips 
to invite him to make his home with 
her for the summer. The good lady 
did not need coaxing, for she dearly 
loved the lad, and having him in her 
home would be an excuse for gath
ering the young people around her 
more frequently, for she had no 
children of her own. This young 
man had been practicing law for a 
year in Seaforth, but only came in 
Glenville in May. He was a fine 
specimen of young manhood, wavy 
brown hair clustered above a well
shaped forehead ; he had clear, 
thoughtful gray eyes, was tall, 
broad-shouldered, graceful, active, 
with a wholesome, contagious 
laugh. He was formed to make 
friends and was already popular in 
Glenville.

Mrs. Edwards now turned to him 
saying, “We may count on you, Mr. 
Austin ?" N

“No,” he responded, “I had better 
be a good boy and go to church with 
Jack.”

As the party passed on, Vera was 
sweet in her regrets over Mrs'. 
Edwards’ disappointment, and 
Agnes assured her that Mr. 
Edwards must have forgotten the 
First Friday when he engaged the 
box—and such really was the case.

Jack accused Agnes of cheating 
him out of an opera, and Frank 
laughingly quoted, "Precept is in
struction written in sand ; the tide

flows over it and the record Is gone; 
example is engraven on the rotk.” 
"And that la what you have had to
night, boy,” he said, giving Jack a 
slap on the back.

Vera and Jack turned into their 
garden and Frank went on to the 
Murray mansion with Agnes. The 
front door was wide open and a 
beautiful statue of the Sacred 
Heart could be seen, with the red 
light burning before it. They 
stopped a moment at sight of it, 
and the young man said : "Re
member me sometimes when you 
kneel there. 1 thank you for what 
you have done for me tonight." 
He raised his hat and was gone.

That evening, as Agnes knelt be
fore the statue, she renumbered her 
new acquaintance and besought the 
Sacred Heart to give his soul the 
light and grace it needed. What did 
he mean ? How had she done him 
good ? Was he to be the "First 
Fruits ?”

Frank walked home, recalling 
each incident of the evening, and 
concluded that he did not agree that 
“An honest man is the noblest work 
of God,” he would give the palm to 
woman. He sat at the window till 
far Into the night, analyzing his 
conduct during the past year. Un
sparingly condemning himself, he 
recalled his resolution ; the life he 
planned to lead ; helping the weak 
steadying the wavering, showing 
the way by his example. What had 
it all come to ?

It was the heart of the priest 
within him—of which he was not 
yet conscious— aspiring to sacer
dotal heights, that caused his dis
satisfaction. He told himself that 
if he had been asked first, he would 
have accepted the invitation, and 
remembered the First Friday after 
wards. Even a weak girl could 
give him good example.

Frank had a theory that a layman 
can reach souls with whom a priest 
rarely comes in contact. He held 
that there were men who would not 
listen to a priest, but would take 
advice and be led by a fellowman. 
And he determined to work in this 
part of the Lord's vineyard. He 
thought himself unworthy of the 
priesthood, and had not yet 
awakened to the 1 act that Our 
Lord was calling him Many aman 
would have found food for self- 
congratulation with a record clear 
as his, but petty accomplishments 
could not satisfy a youth in pursuit 
of the noblest aims.

It was a very contrite young man 
who made the Holy Hour the follow
ing evening, but he was too clear
headed to be discouraged.

During the long summer he and 
Agnes had many serious talks, and 
she, with a woman squick intuition, 
saw before he realized it. that he 
was not in the right place. She 
drew from him reasons for refusing 
the priesthood. It was always 
“Non sum dignus.”

One evening they were watching 
the gardeners watering the flowers. 
One was using a most Uisrepu table
looking aid can.

Agnes said, “He should not use 
that old can.”

Frank answered quickly, “Why

No man or woman of strong re
ligious convictions should neglect 
to read the latest works in defense 
of Christian faith. But, besides 
reading those works, thçy should be 
thoroughly grounded in the reasons, 
of their belief, and be able to ex
press them in clear, forcible lan
guage when occasion requires it. It 
is not, indeed, the duty of a layman 
to initiate those religious contro
versies ; but when they are intro
duced by others, or when their 
Church is attacked, or when an out
sider honestly seeks information or 
instruction from him—in either of 
these cases he should be prepared 
to give an account of the faith that 
is in him, and to show that his con
victions are sincere, reasonable and 
well-grounded.—The Monitor.
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FATHER THURSTON TELLS HOW 
MEDIUMS DECEIVE

Spirit photography has been 
engaging the attention of devotees 
of the morbid cult for a consider
able time and of late, especially in 
England, photographs have been 
published purporting to be the 
genuine likenesses of deceased 
soldiers, sailors and statesmen, 
which the public is led to believe, 
constitutes the strongest evidence 
for popularizing spiritualism.

In several cases, faintly outlined, 
but undeniable nevertheless, like
nesses of long deceased distin
guished men and women have 
appeared side by s de with the 
photographs of living persons The 
Rev. Herbert Thurston, S. J., of 
London, England, makes some pithy 
observations on this form of photo
graphic art, and he proves it to be 
like many other tricks of mediums, 
a fake. He supports his article 
which was published in the latest 
issue of The Tablet to rea-h America 
by the evidence of Mr. Harry Price, 
who raw and exposed the whole 
fraud.

Two spiritualists, who were 
taking a photograph, were tripped 
up by means of a marked plate, in 
the place of which the spiritualists 
placed their own plate, but the 
” deus ex machina ” did not work. 
Father Thurston, whose article is 
well worth reproducing writes as 
follows :
“ FRAUDULENT SPIRIT PHOTOGRAPHY ”

“ As the propaganda of spiritual
ism is carried on more and more 
vigorously, and as the number of 
converts or dupes impressed thereby 
proportionately increases, it seems 
desirable to give as much publicity 
as possible to those cases in which 
the claims made by the leading 
exponents of the movement can 
be shown, upon unimpeachable evi
dence, to be unworthy of credit. 
Few of the alleged phenomena of 
spiritualism make a greater appeal 
to the popular mind than those so- 

| called ‘ spirit photographs," in 
which, beside the sitter posing for 
his portrait, appear the shadowy 
features of some more or less unex-
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not? It carries the water as well peeled visitant from the other
as the other and that is all that is 
necessary."

"If the can said, ‘I am too dingy 
and rusty' and refused to carry the 
water, what would the gardener 
do ?” asked Agnes

Frank saw the point and laughed 
as he replied, "It is not the same.”

Agnes was serious. “It is the 
same," she responded, “only in your 
case souls are thirsting after the 
fountains of life and you refuse to 
give them water. Tfte poorer the 
instrument, the more glory for the 
Master.”

The first week in September Jack 
Conlon returned to Loyola, and 
Agnes was not surpised when Frank 
told her he was going to Montreal 
to see his old professors.

The first words of Fathér Halli- 
gan were ; “I have been expecting 
you. my boy !”

"Expecting me ? Why, Father?” 
he asked in surprise.

“I knew that theory of yours 
would not work," said the Father, 
"and I was sure you would come 
back to us.”

Jack Conlon's first letter brought 
the news to Glenville that Frank 
Austin had entered the novitiate. 
Did anyone in Glenville remember 
an opera sacrificed for a Holy Hour? 
—Bride Clare in Canadian Mes
senger of the Sacred Heart.

DEFEND THE FAITH
Independence of character is 

more required in religion than in 
political discussions, because re
ligion, when admitted at all, must 
be considered the transcendent duty 
of life. Atheism and agnosticism 
are now so fashionable among non- 
Catholic young men that it requires 
much moral courage to defend re
vealed truth against them.

It is necessary, also, to have the 
grounds of one’s religious convic
tions clearlv established in one’s 
own mind, in order to be able to 
present them with due force in reply 
to modern objections. Our adver
saries will sneer at our faith as 
antiquated and behind the age, and 
they will cite the apostles of their 
new religion, as if the weight of 
their names should bç sufficient to 
overwhelm us. Luther and Calvin 
were similarly cited in their day, 
and Voltaire and Rosseau in theirs, 
as if each spoke the last word, and 
gave the deathblow to the old faith. 
Yet the old faith has survived them, 
while they themselves have been 
long since shelved for later apos
tles. The truth never ch inges.

world. The voices or rappii.gs heard 
in the seance-room cannot well be 
reproduced in a way that brings 
their import home to the man in 
the street, but the spirit forms 
which leave the blurred traces of 
their .presence upon the negative in 
the camera, without, so we are 
assured, the possibility of trickery 
or error of description, constitute a 
type of evidence which is very 
general in its appeal. It is almost 
line seeing for ourselves, and seeing 
we are told, is believing.

“Are spirit photographs possible. 
That is a question I do not feel 
competent to answer, and it is 
extremely important in all this 
matter to avoid rash generaliza
tions. There has been an extra
ordinary amount of fraud in spirit 
photography and all specialists in 
the subject—men like Mi. William 
Marriott, Mr. Patrick, and Dr. 
Whately Smith—dilate upon the 
endless 'variety of dodges by which 
these faked results may be obtained. 
One of the most surpri-ing stories 
known to me of a spirit who had 
apparently allowed himself to be 
caught by the camera comes upon 
the authority ofthe Rev. Charles 
Tweedale, vicar of Weston, near 
Otley, in Yorkshire He and his 
wife iwho is a very psychic person! 
and their son Herschel were at 
luncheon one day—there is none of 
the glamor ot twilight here—in 
December, 1915, whenMrs. Tweedale 
saw the apparition of a man, with a 
full head of hair and a beard, stand
ing on the left hand of her son and 
in close proximity to the piano. 
She told her husband and son what 
she saw, but neither of them could 
perceive anything. Then Mr. 
Tweedale went out and fetched his 
camera. No other person was pre
sent, a plate was taken from a new 
box of quarter-plates which hail not 
been previously exposed, and Mr. 
Twcedalb then photographed the 
spot where his wife declared that 
she still saw the apparition. The 
negative which never left Mr. 
Tweedale’s possession, was at once 
developed by him, and showed 
beside his son the figure of a man 
with a good head of hair and beard. 
Moreover, ‘the man’s head in the 
photograph completely hides that 
part of the piano which lies behind 
it.’ Two me nthslater Mr Tweedale, 
his wife and son went before a Com
missioner for Oaths at Otley and 
swore an affidavit of the exact truth 
of the facts testified to by each of 
them severally. It is reproduced in 
Mr. Tweedale’s book, 'Man's Sur
vival After Death ’ (pp. 387 seq.).
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Supposing the account, which I have 
only summarized here, to be accur
ate, it seems very difficult to pro
pound any natural explanation, and 
although there are many barely 
credible experiences recounted in 
the volume named, one would be 
loath to suggest that an Anglican 
clergyman, his wife and son had all, 
without any adequate motive, 
joined in a conspiracy to commit 
perjury. It is, however, to be noted 
that the Council of the Society for 
Psychical Research, when the case 
was submitted to them, seem to 
have decided that the matter would 
not repay fuller investigation, 1 
only quote it here as an example of 
spirit photography which it is not 
easy to explain without attributing 
a very extraordinary range to the 
possibilities of mere coincidence.

APPARENTLY HONEST

"But the cases appealed to by the 
advocates of spiritualism in proof 
of survival, or of the current theory 
ef ectoplasm, are mostly of a very 
different kind. Moreover, the pro
pagandists are good enough to tell 
us where inquirers, normally speak
ing1, can obtain such photographs 
for themselves.. They should put 
themselves in communication with 
the ‘Crewe circle,’ of which the 
principal representatives are Mr. 
William Hope and Mrs Buxton. 
You obtain an appointment with 
these two mediums, you bring your 
own plates, you sit for your photo
graph, and, if you are re sonably 
lucky, upon one or other of the 
negatives so taken there will appear 
an ‘extra’ of some spirit presence 
which was hovering around you at 
the moment when the camera did 
its work. This was the experience 
of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle ; this 
also the experience of Lady Glen- 
eonr.er, or, as we should now say. 
Viscountess Grey ; this was the 
experience of Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Wynn and of others too numerous 
to mention. Of course, the ‘extra’ 
thus appearing does not always 
prove to be a likeness of the person 
most desired or expected. Lady 
Glenconner, for example, on one 
occasion found the image of a 
stranger on her plate. On inquiry 
it proved that the youth so deline 
a ted was the son of two bereaved 
Parents who had visited Crewe a few 
days before.' Owing to ' bad condi
tions ’ the experiment had then been 
a failure, but the persevering spirit, 
hanging around the neighborhood, 
had succeeded shortly afterwards in 
getting on to the plate of Lady 
Glenconner. Again, Mr. falter 
Wynn, a Nonconformist clergy
man, had gone to Crewe with 
his wife in the hope of obtain
ing an extra of his son killed 
in the War. This was denied them, 
but by way of compensation the 
spirits adorned their negative with 
two vignettes, upside down, of Mr. 
and Mrs. Gladstone. The likeness 
of Mr. Gladstone was admitted, but 
Lord Gladstone, to whom Mr. Walter 
Wynn promptly wrote to announce 
this wonderful event, repudiated 
any recognition of the feature of his 
mother. He also declared that 
1 examination through a magnify
ing glass of the photograph of my 
father makes it pretty certain that 
it is a photograph of a drawing.’ 
This was perhaps unkind of Lord 
Gladstone, but Mr. Wynn has had 
his revenge by announcing to a 
large public through The British 
Man and Woman that the spirit of 
Mr. Gladstone, having apparently 
forsaken the Church of England, 
now comes to listen to Mr. Wynn 
in his Nonconformist pulpit, and lias 
more than once been seen by 
psychics hovering over the preacher 
in moments of inspiration. But to 
return to Sir Arthur Conan Doyle’s 
own experiences.

“ ‘I have (he writes) myself been 
to Crewe, and have had results 
which would be amazing were it not 
that familiarity blunts the mind to 
miracles. Three marked plates, 
brought by myself, and handled, 
developed and fixed by no hand but 
mine, gave psychic extras. In each 
case I saw the extra in the negative 
when it was still wet in the dark 
room. * * * I trust that I make 
it clear that no hand but mine ever 
touched this plate, nor did I ever 
lose sight of it for a second save 
when it was in the carrier, which 
was conveyed straight back to the 
dark room and there opened ? 
What has any critic to say to 
that?’

RESULTS OF INVESTIGATION

“ Well, Mr. Harry Price, whose 
paper in the ‘ Journal of the Society 
for Psychical Research ’ (May 1922) 
has recently been given wide 
publicity in the columns of Truth, 
has a good deal to say on the sub
ject. Sir Arthur informs us that 
when Mr. Hope and Mrs. Buxton 
stand with their hands joined over 
the cap of the camera, they are 
really throwing out a misty 
ectoplasm from which the forms 
loom up which appear upon the 
photographic plate.’ Mr. Price 
also describes the same manoeuvre : 
‘ While the exposures were going 
on,' he says. ‘ Mrs. Buxton and 
Mr. Hope buried their heads in the 
sides of the focussing cloth as 
though in prayer, and kept contact 
with the camera.’ But the' spirits 
in the latter case do not seem to 
have been troubling about ' misty 
ectoplasm.’ They had no occasion 
to, for in the dark-slide which was 
being exposed to the camera were 
two plates, not belonging to the set 
Mr. Price had brought with him. 
but prepared beforehand by Mr. 
Hope, and provided with an extra 
before the exposure took place. 
Although ninety-nine men in a 
hundred in Mr. Price’s place would 
probably have been satisfied, as Sir

Arthur Doyle was satisfied and as 
Mr. Wjnn was satisfied, that the 
plates had been brought, handled, 
and developed by no other hand but 
theirs, in point of fact the dark 
slide in the camera was not the dark 
slide into which the plates brought 
had been put. The proof, in Mr. 
Price’s case, is overwhelming and 
absolutely unanswerable. Before 
keeping his appointment with Hope, 
Mr Price had gone to the Imperial 
Dry Plate Co. Ltd., and had 
arranged that each plate of the 
whole packet of six should be 
marked by means of the X-rays 
with a section of the figure of a 
lion rampant (the trade mark of the 
company I. Two plates wereexposed 
and two negatives of the sitter (Mr. 
Price himself) were thus taken. 
On one of them appeared an extra, 
on the other onl. the ordinary 
portrait, on neither the slightest 
trace of the lion rampant. The 
extra consisted of a woman’s face 
with the ordinary shadowy veiling 
around it. The negative with the 
extra, according to the rules of the 
Crewe circle, had to be left with 
Hope. Mr. Price was oftly allowed 
to carry away prints of this. But 
in th« case of tho other plate, the 
negative itself was given him at 
his request, and he was able to 
examine it in his leisure, and to 
prove that no trac ■ existed of the 
X ray markings which identified it. 
The trick by which the fraud was 
perpetrated was as simple as it was 
audacious. Mr. Price was invited, 
in the dark-room, to put two of his 
plates into the dark slide. He did 
so, and was bidden meanwhile to 
do up the packet again. As he was 
engaged upon this he saw Hope 
turn half-round, put the dark slide 
into his breast pocket for a moment 
and then take it out again, or 
rather, in its place, another already 
prepared. The fact of the substitu
tion was made clear "to Mr. Price, 
because he had secretly marked the 
dark slide which was first shown 
him, and when he was asked to 
take it back to the camera he made 
an excuse to look at it, and saw that 
his marks were not there. It is 
noteworthy that Mr. Ho|>e and Mrs. 
Buxton opened the proceedings with 
a short religious service. Mrs 
Buxton sang the hymn, ‘ Nearer, My 
God, to Thee,’ Mr. Hope delivered 
himself of an extempore prayer, 
and all present joined in the ‘ Our 
Father.’ As Truth very reasonably 
comments : * A more nauseous
picture of canting hypocrisy was 
never presented to the world than 
that of this precious pair singing 
hymns and praying to the Almighty 
to bless their efforts to swindle 
their dupes. Stiggins was an 
angel of light by comparison. And 

.yet these are the kind of inter
mediaries to whom Sir Arthur 
Conan Doyle, Professor Hens low, 
the late Archdeacon Colley, the 
Rev. Walter Wynn, and Lady Grey 
bid us address ourselves to obtain 
true guidance upon the deepest 
problems of man’s mortal existence 
and future destiny.”

RUSKIN AND 
CATHOLICISM

.H. K. b Itopo, M. A., In Catholic World

No careful reader of Ruskin can 
have failed to remark great 
influence which the Catholic Church 
had upon him. Of non-Catholic 
masters in bookcraft, few, indeed, 
have written and spoken in so Cath
olic a manner as he. Mire than 
one soul has been helped forward 
towards the Church by this gifted 
prose poet and thinker. “ The pity 
of it, one cries on reaching the 
end of all his teaching, the pity of 
it that he should never have been 
gathered into the Fold ; the pity of 
it, that his mind in his last years 
was injured and clouded ; the pity 
of it, that an artist [so superb, an 
observer and teacher so zealous and 
wise, a soul so reverent—reverent 
even in perversity—witness his dis
astrous worship of Carlyle—should 
have been so preoccupied with 
things beautiful indeed, but far 
short of the highest, so much with 
the speaking creature, so little 
with the spoken Creator.

Above all. in political economy he 
stood, single-handed among Pro
testants, for the true Catholic prin
ciples, for which he has been justly 
praised by Mrs. Meynell and the 
late Charles Dev as. His main econ
omical contentions, hooted down 
savagdy in the sixties, are now 
generally admitted, as the way of 
the world is, without thanks and 
without apology.

But the sadness and the sum of 
his life are best recounted in the 
exquisitely chosen words of Mrs. 
Meynell : “ It was not failure or 
rejection-, or even partial and futile 
acceptance, that finally and inter
iorly bowed him. ‘ Your poor John 
Ruskin ’ (his signature in writing to 
one who loved and understood him ) 
was the John Ruskin who never 
pardoned himself for stopping short 
of the whole renunciation of a St. 
Francis. Lonely and unhappy, 
does the student perceive him to 
have been who was one of the great
est of great ones of all ages ; but 
the student who is most cut to the 
heart by the perception, is com
pelled to wish him to have been not 
less, but more, a man sacrificed.”

True cheerfulness is a happy, 
harmonious combination of differ
ent parts ; a sound, unspoilt char
acter, clear judgment and a natural 
calmness in feeling and disposition, 
a sincere love for our neighbor and 
a child-like confidence in God. It is 
an interior harmony, undisturbed 
by ahy discord.

THE «IE OE 
INDIGESTION

Thousands Made '
By This Trouble

“FRUIT-A TIVES" Relieves It
What is Indigestion and what 

causes it? As you know, solid food 
must 1)0 changed into a liquid by the 
stomach before it can be taken up as 
nourishment by the blood.

The stomach acts as a chum. It is 
covered by a strong, muscular coat 
and lined with a soft, delicate 
membrane which secretes the Gastric 
Juice which digests or dissolves solid 
food.

When food enters the stomach, the 
muscular coat squeezes and presses 
the food fq^m end to end, or chums 
it, with the gastric juice to dissolve 
or digest it.

But—if the stomach muscles are 
weak—or if the dissolving fluid is 
poororinsufficient — then food cannot 
be digested properly and you have 
Indigestion.

"FRUIT-A-TIVES" is the most wonder- 
ful medic'ne in the .world for strengthening 
the stomach muscles and providing an 
abundance of pure, full-strength dissolving 
fluid to completely digest every meal. 
"FIUJIT-A-TIVES” does this because 
it keeps 1 he kidneys active, the bowels 
regular and the blood pure, which 
insures pure Gastric Juice.

“FRUIT-A TI VES” will correct 
your Indigestion or Dyspepsia and 
enable you to enjoy every meal. 
Try it.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 
At all dealers or sent postpaid b) 
Fruit-a-tives Limited. Ottawa.
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At all Stores

Strength
Strength of muscle does not in

dicate strength of nerves. On this 
account many people who look 
healthy enough suffer from nervous 
troubles and cannot understand 
what is ailing them. Sleeplessness 
and irritability are among the early 
symptoms. Indigestion and tired 
feelings soon follow.

Read this letter from an On
tario man :

Mr. W. L. Gregory, Charles 
St E., Ingersoll, Ont., writes:

*T had been troubled for quite a 
while with indigestion. At times there 
would be a twitching of the nerves of 
my stomach; and I also found it diffi
cult to get a good night's sleep. I am a 
moulder, and owing to the nature of 
my work my system became run-down. 
I took a treatment of Dr. Chase's Nerve 
Food, and found great benefit from this 
medicine. They did me a great deal 
of good. I have not been bothered at all 
with indigestion since, and can sleep 
much better. I have recommended Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food to many of my 
friends, as I think it splendid for any
one run-down and needing a tonic."

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50c a 
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, 
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto

Newfoundland Representative :
Gerald S. Doyle, jj$t. John's

THICK, SWOLLENGLANDS
that make a horse Wheeze,
Roar, have Thick Wind 
or Choke-down, can be 
reduced with '̂ ]J

also other Bunches or Swellings. No blister, 
no hair gone, and horse kept at work. Eco
nomical-only a few drops required at an appli
cation. $2 50 per bottle delivered. Book 3 R free. 
K8S0RBINE, JR., the antiseptic liniment for man
kind, reduces Cysts, Wens, Painful, Swollen 
Veins and Ulcers. Si.25 a bottle at dealers o* 
delivered. jBook “Evidence.1* free.
W. F. YOUNG, Inc., 299 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Can. 
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Opening or School
again brings to the front the vital importance 
or providing the proper pen for every student 
and scholar.
Every attention is paid to having text bcoks easy to 
read, in order to avoid eye-strain.
Too often, little intention Is Riven to the choice of a pen—with the 
result thilt the wrong size or shape of the ordinary pen tires the 
hand, writing becomes irksome, and the handwriting grow - more 
and more illegible. .

1*3
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is an education in smooth, easy, effortless writing.
The steady, uninterrupted flow of ink allows the pen to keep pace 
with the student s thoughts. (
It provides a size to perfectly fit every hand, from bery and girl just 
entering the grudcdNschools to those attending college and university. 
There is a Point to suit every style of writing, including the point 
recommended by Boards of Education, fitted to three distinct types 
of barrel—regular, safety and self-filling.
See that your boy or girl has the right pen to do his. or her best 
work at school.
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THE EDWARD KYLIE 
SCHOLARSHIP

On page 6 we reprint Vincent 
Massey’s article on the work under
taken to honor the memory and 
perpetuate the influence of the late 
Professor Edward Kylie.

Six years ago, with a national 
sense of heart-felt bereavement, 
Edward Kylie was laid at 
rest. In an eloquent eulogy His 
Lordship Bishop O’Brien of Peter
borough emphasized a fact that, he 
declared, impressed him profoundly 
—“the spontaneous, unanimous and 
evidently sincere expression of 
esteem and appreciation by the 
metropolitan press and by the 
most outstanding and highest- 
minded amongst the intellectual 
leaders of Ontario."

It may serve a useful purpose to 
recall some of that expression of 
profound esteem and appreciation 
which was so general and so sin
cere six years ago.

Foh the press we give this extract 
from the editorial tribute of The 
Globe :

The flag of the University of 
Toronto floated at half-mast yester
day. Every man who knew the 
significance of that signal, graduate 
and undergraduate, or read its 
story in the newspaper despatches a 
thousand miles away, made answer 
to the flag with heart subdued, and 
went softlier all the day. One of the 
gentlest, choicest, noblest spirits 
that ever haunted the hallowed 
college grounds had passed in be
hind the veil. University men 
spoke of it one to another down 
town in a few words, but with a 
strange and meaningful shining in 
their eyes, for they loved the man 
whose death they were called so 
suddenly to mourn.

Edward Joseph Kylie was indeed 
a high-minded, rarely cultured, and 
truly noble soul, the product of 
academic Toronto improved by 
modern Oxford. In him were 
mixed those elements of personality 
and breeding and discipline which 
give an air of distinction without 
aloofness, of personal charm digni
fied with sincerity of purpose, the 
soberness of the “ Balliol mind ” 
touched with the unexhausted 
human emotion. He combined some
thing of the religious faith of New
man, whose disciple he might have 
been, with the practical activities 
of a man of affairs in the big and 
busy American world. His culti
vated mind gave him that fine 
poise, that just balance of judg
ment, which, as his public addresses 
on the War and its causes illus
trated, brought conviction to his 
hearers’ intellects without damag
ing their sense of fairness or split
ting their ears. As a student of 
history he embodied and justified 
Collier’s dictum : “ History makes 
a young man to be old without 
wrinkles or gray hairs, giving him 
the experience of age without its 
infirmities.” . .

To-morrow’s world leaders must 
have the prophet’s eye, the states
men’s mind, and the unexhausting 
faith of the man who believes. And 
of their number Edward Joseph 
Kylie might have been one.

We have been privileged to read 
some of the testimony to the rare 
worth of Edward Kylie that, 
at the time of his death, welled 
up from the hearts» of those who_ 
knew him intimately. A distin
guished colleague in the University 
wrote : “ During all the years we 
worked together here our relations 
were like those of an elder and a 
younger brother. We were always 
in agreement : there were no jars 
and no friction. His was one of 
those natures that seem almost to 
be free from the taint' of sin. I 
never saw him angry or impatient,

or unreasonable, or with the remot- 
cat thought of self-seeking. He 
had won a distinguished position in 
our life but he remained always the 
same, modeat, unassuming, unselfish, 
thoughtful young man entirely 
unspoiled by success. I like to 
think of him as having been pro
moted to some higher work because 
of the fitness he had shown in his 
tasks here.”

This same beautiful thought of 
death as a promotion to higher 
work is expressed by another 
between whom and Kylie there was 
a rare and understanding friend
ship: “ I felt that he walked with 
God, and from that came his power 
over others. He would have filled 
a great part had more time been 
given him here, but doubtless he is 
called to a greater work than this 
little world of ours had to give 
him. One cannot think of him as 
lost. The thought of what he was 
and is is far too precious a possession 
for that.”

Evidently deeply moved another 
writes : “ I really started life with 
Edward Kylie. . . He shaped 
my ideals more than any one else. 
He made a Canadian of me."

" Men of hie type," writee an 
eminent Canadian, “ are rare pro
ducts in our young countries and 
like all rare and precious things 
their value is practically incalcul
able. . . Men like myself whose 
working years cannot be many . . 
perhaps appreciate the loss better 
than anybody else."

A younger man writes from the 
fulness of heart, of disciple and 
friend: “Edward was essential. 
For many of us he was a sure 
foundation for the future. . . 
All Edward’s fine work I felt was 
so far only a restrained prelude : 
that he had saved himself for a 
grand, noble work. Who can 
replace him? . . . All we’ve 
got is a splendid memory and a 
glorious example.”

“Kylie was so complete and 
poised: simple and subtle: gentle 
and strong : thoughtful and 
decided ; wide-eyed and religious,” 
writes one who never hopes to 
replace his friend’s unique influence 
in this life.

"He was," writes another ardent 
Canadian, “ a noble fellow, simple 
and sweet, big in his vision and 
strong in his influence—just the 
influence most needed by young 
Canadians."

Writes from the other side of the 
world one who was for a time 
closely associated with Kylie: “I 
think he was, in a word, just the 
best man I ever knew—the purest 
and gentlest, with a mind l:ke 
silver refined in the fire. . . He 
made the Catholic ideal a lovely 
thing."

“Edward,” writes another like 
the preceding, a non-Catholiq, “had 
much of the sweetness and strength 
of men who are trained in your 
religion. He showed all the finer 
sides of your faith, and one could 
not help, even though a Protestant, 
admiring the Catholic religion as he 
showed it."

We might go on indefinitely citing 
the testimony of a cloud of wit
nesses to the worth of the man 
whose memory the Edward Kylie 
Scholarship is intended to keep 
green, whose wholesome influence 
it is designed, as far as may be, to 
make permanent.

All who knew Edward Kylie 
sensed the great fact that the 
Catholic religion was the dominant 
formative influence of his life and 
personality and it is this that makes 
the foundation of the Scholarship 
in his memory a matter, we believe, 
of intimate concern to Catholic 
Canadians. The project is one of 
which he himself we feel sure would 
approve. The young Canadians 
who win this scholarship must 
spend as he spent quiet years of 
study preparing themselves as far 
as may be to follow in his footsteps. 
Thus the inspiration of his short but 
full career will never be lost to 
Canada. Should the winners some
times be Catholics the memory of 
him whom the Scholarship will per
petuate will be in a special sense 
an inspiration and an example. In 
those not of the household of the 
faith it cannot fail to soften tradi
tional prejudice and lead to a more 
kindly appreciation of that religion 
which shaped the life and pervaded 
the personality of Edward Kylie.

This in itself is no small thing in 
the intellectual leaders of Canada.

The sheer fact that he was a 
Catholic makes the Edward Kylie 
Scholarship a matter of very real 
interest to Catholics and affords 
them an opportunity of which the

thoughtful will not fail to take 
advantage.

Mr. Massey in the reprinted arti
cle to which we have referred 
remarks : “ Its inauguration has 
been so unobtrusive that members 
of the University may welcome a 
word of explanation of its purpose.”

So also for the reasons suggested 
and forothera that will suggest them- 
selvesCatholics may welcome a word 
reminding them of the opportunity 
which ia still theirs of honoring the 
memory and of helping to perpetu
ate the inspiration, the example and 
the influence of a great Educator, a 
great Canadian, a great Catholic.

THE C ESTE WARY OE A 
CREA T SCIENTIST

"It is now one hundred years,” 
writes Sir Bertram Windle in the 
July Catholic World, “since a child, 
afterwards christened Johann, was 
born in the small farm house of a 
peasant farmer named Mendel, at 
Heinzendorf, near Odran, in what 
was then Austrian' Silesia It is 
more than sixty years since his 
epoch-making works were published 
and attracted no attention. It is 
some thirty-five years since their 
author died, chagrined at the cold 
reception of what he knew to be 
important contributions to science, 
but confidently asserting that his 
time would yet come. He was 
right. Some twenty-five years ago 
his papers were discovered by 
several men of science almost 
simultaneously. His time had 
come, and the re-discovered papers 
have turned the biological world 
upside down. Bateson Professor 
of Biology in Cambridge Univers
ity,’ who is the prophet of Mendel- 
ism in England, has declared that 
‘his experiments are worthy to rank 
with those which laid the founda
tion of atomic laws of chemistry,’ 
whilst Lock, another biological 
writer, has claimed that his dis
covery was ‘ of an importance little 
inferior to those of a Newton or a 
Dalton.’ ’’

We have no intention of trying to 
summarize Professor Windle’s lucid 
article. We do desire to direct the 
intelligent Catholic readers’ atten
tion to it in the confident hope that 
many will peruse it with pleasure 
and with profit.

One striking feature we may 
point out with the object of 
arousing Catholic interest in the 
work of a great Catholic Scientist.

Mendel was born in 1822 ; Darwin 
in 1809. The “Origin of Species by 
Natural Selection” was published 
in 1859. Mendel’s work in 1hu7, 
The two famous scientists died 
within two years of each other, 
Darwin in 1882, Mendel in 1884.

Darwin’s famous work “convulsed 
the scientific world" and held undis
puted sway over it for thirty years. 
Now though rejected by scientists 
it still remains as a rooted popular 
superstition in the minds of those 
whose scientific knowledge is ni I and 
whose conception of Darwin's theory 
is crude if not grotesque.

The Protestant principle of uncri
tical private interpretation of the 
Bible as the sole rule and authority 
in matters of faith made Darwin’s 
theories seem to many a blasphemous 
attack on Christian revelation. 
Though unlearned and unstable 
Catholics may have shared the 
Protestant alarm, Catholic scholars 
recognized in the Darwinian 
hypothesis nothing that has not 
been considered by the greatest 
Catholic theologians.

For instance, in the Summa of 
St. Thomas (la Qu. 68, Art. 2 ad Im.) 
we read : “ Augustine says that the 
earth is said to have brought forth 
herbs and trees, inasmuch tie it 
received the power of bringing them 
forth. . . . Hence on the third 
day they were not actually brought 
forth, but only causally.”

And again, (Qu. 72 Art 1 ad 3m,) 
“Nothing entirely new has been 
subsequently made by God, which 
has not had some sort of beginning 
in the works of the Hexameron. 
For some things existed materially 
. . . and some . . . causally. 
Thus individuals now generated 
had a beginning in the first 
individuals of their species. And 
if new species arise they had a 
beginning in certain active princi
ples.”

So that Darwin’s theory of the 
origin of species might became 
demonstrated scientific fact without 
disturbing in the slightest the 
Catholic faith of the informed 
Catholic scientist. He would 
merely, if guided by St. Augus
tine and St. Thomas, have 
added what the most recent 
scientific study along Mendelian

lines has demonstrated to be the 
case.

“ With the experimental proof 
that Variation consists largely in 
the unpacking and repacking of an 
original complexity, it is not so 
certain as we would Wee lo think 
that the order of these events is nul 
predetermined." Here is Pro
fessor Windle’s deliciously ironic 
comment on the words we have 
italicised in the quotation from his 
Brother Professor Bateson :

“Professor Bateson, as I have 
pointed out before, in this passage 
uaes a curious expression, for it 
is not clear why the scientific man 
should ‘ like ’ to think anything hut 
the truth, whatever that may be. 
But he has clearly indicated an 
important point which calls for an 
explanation and can only obtain 
one by conceding the existence of 
a packer and a predestinator. In 
other words, to drop paraphrase, 
we come back to the need of a Law
giver and a Creator. That is the 
first, and from our point of 
view, not the most negligible 
asset obtained from Mendel’s dis
coveries.”

We may quote no more despite 
the temptation. Suffice it to 
say that Darwin “ speaks no more 
with philosophical authority.” His 
scientific theory is now rejected 
of scientists. " There was a 
time when the major scien
tific excommunication seemed to 
await any daring mortal who 
appeared to deny any part of the 
doctrine not only of Darwin, but 
also of Darwin's numerous dir- 
ciples."

Now the scientific world recog
nizes th8t the quiet, patient, scien
tific work of Mendel in his monas
tery garden has relegated the 
Darwinian hypothesis to the limbo 
of demonstrably false and mislead
ing scientific guesses.

“ And the moral ?" concludes Sir 
Bertram : " Well, it is not difficult 
to draw. The non-scientific reader 
may bear in mind that the scientific 
gospel of today may find its way 
tomorrow to the scrap-heap, and 
in that fact, find good reason to 
exhibit some decent incredulity 
when he is told for the thousandth 
time that such and such a discovery 
has put an end to the effete ideas 
of a Creator and Maintainer of 
nature. Thus the non-scientific 
man. The scientific student ought 
to know these facts, if he does not, 
and to order hia thoughts accord
ingly."

Reading Catholics should know 
at least as much of Gregor Johann 
Mendel as they do of CharlesDarwin.

CO-OPERA T1 IE MOVEMENT 
AND COST OF LIVING 

By The Observer

If the workingmen of Canada will 
listen to a bit of well-meant advice, 
I beg to suggest to them that they 
have, in the past, given too much 
attention to wages and not enough 
to prices. Their wages will not 
make them any better off, unless 
those wages will buy more to eat or 
wear or otherwise consume. To 
push wages up is not enough, 
unless those wages will buy more. 
Labor unions have done much good 
work for the workingmen ; but 
that work has been too much con
centrated on wages while prices 
have eaten up the increased wages, 
in many cases, as fast as the wages 
were increased, and in some cases 
the increase in prices has been 
greater and faster than the increase 
in wages.

Workingmen have been putting 
all their efforts on getting more 
wages ; and as fast as the wages 
have gone up, the increase has 
been swallowed up in higher prices. 
This is not true in all cases ; but it 
is true in enough cases to give 
point to what I want to say. The 
profits that have gone into the pockets 
of dealers of all kinds for years 
past might have been saved by the 
workingmen if they had taken up 
the co-operative movement ten years 
ago. The workingmen must take 
up that movement yet if they want, 
as surely they do, to protect their* 
wages against the suction power of 
the profiteers. In the past, the co
operative system has received no 
great amount of support from 
organized labor,; at least not sup
port in an organized way. Here 
and there throughout the country, 
there are co-operative shops ; and 
their success, on the whole, has 
justified the starting of them ; but 
organized, systematized support is 
absent.

Workingmen have, up to the 
present, been too ready to think 
that they could exercise no control 
oVer prices ; and, if they have
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given any thought at all to the 
causes of high prices, they 
have dismissed the subject with a 
“damn the Kaiser," or the profi- 
teers, or “the capitalist system," 
or with some other general and 
more or leea meaningless formula. 
There are men amongst the leaders, 
here and there, too, who are not 
eager to see the co-operative system 
taken up by the workingmen ; be
cause they regard the co-operative 
system as a compromise with what 
they call, “rhe capitalistic system," 
and when their followers ask them 
what is wrong that their wages 
are swept so easily out of their 
hands by the profiteers, they 
answer that it is because the right 
to own private property is recog
nized in the world ; and that the 
way to put things right is to intro
duce the socialist schemes.

Thus, for one reason or another 
the workingrtien have, only too gen
erally, supposed that they had no 
control over the matter of prices, 
or, at- least, that they could do 
nothing in the matter short of revo
lution.

Now, that is a mistaken notion. 
Under the free laws and constitu
tion of this country, there is noth
ing to prevent any man or any 
body of men from taking up any 
business they may think will bring 
them profit, or by which they think 
they may save money. I would ask 
anyone who has got as far as this in 
reading this article to pause a 
moment and think of the words 1 
have just used. Business can be 
done to make money or it can be 
done to save money. Up to the 
present, it has been done mostly to 
mike money ; in other words, for 
profit ; but that is only a habit, a 
custom, a practice ; and is in no 
way essential to the carrying on of 
business ; nor is it at all inevitable.

The fact that factories and shops 
are owned and operated by a few, 
compared with the whole popula
tion is only an accident, or, at the 
most a general custom, which has 
no greater sanction than any other 
custom, and not so great a sanction 
as some customs have. Socialist 
agitators are in the habit of telling 
their audiences, with a vast amount 
of passionate epithet, and abuse, 
that there is a sinister division of 
mankind into those who have prop
erty and those who have not ; but 
they never seem to see the point that 
those who have property in this 
world got it, for the most part, by 
buying and selling goods, at a 
profit ; and that all men are per
fectly free to do that very thing.

There is, of course, the owner
ship of land. But who are the 
landowners today ? Even in Eng
land, the most tenacious clinger to a 
system of inherited landownership, 
most of the great estates have 
passed into the hands of men who 
made their money in buying and 
selling ; or many of them, at least. 
Now, trade is free. Even in Eng
land, the most tenacious of nations 
in clinging to old customs, merely 
because they are old, the working 
men’s co-operatives have acquired 
a very large share of the buying 
and selling of the country, and 
have even made a deep inroad into 
the manufacturing.

But, an objector will say : “Where 
shall we get the money ?" Well, 
where did Rochdale weavers get the 
money ? They got it out of their 
hard-earned wage. And most of 
the traders who are buying up the 
landed estates of England got the 
small amounts of money with which 
they began their business .in just 
the same way. Oh, but, it may be 
asked, Where are the large amounts 
to come from ? Business, at the 
present time, is done in a large 
way ; and small amounts of money 
won’t do. Yes, small amounts of 
money will do, if there are enough of 
them ; and there are always enough 
of them. It is so plain that it seems 
to be a waste of time to repeat it, 
that $10,000,000 in sums of $100 is 
just the same thing as $10,000,000 
in sums of $1,000. And it is just 
as often in the smaller sums as in 
the larger that the huge sums are 
got together that are used as the 
capital for the carrying on of large 
business concerns in a large 
measure.

Workingmen's unions have spent, 
in the past few years, millions bf 
dollars in strike wages. I dare say 
most of this expenditure was 
necessary, according to the theory 
on which the rights of working
men are being fought for. It is 
not my purpose to question the 
wisdom of that course, if the 
theory on which that course has, in 
the past, been based is a sound 
theory. But, when labor looks

iiack a few years, and takes stock, 
the important,question arises, has 
any solid and permanent gain been 
made ?

If there ia no solid and perman
ent gain, then the further ques
tion arises, Why not? It may 
seem to some people enough to cry 
out in a loud voice, “Capitalism, 
Capitalism, Capitalism,” and to say 
that that covers the whole case. 
But, how does that make the work- 
ingman better off? The English 
Co-operative Wholesale, and its Co
operative Contemporaries in Scot
land, Ireland, France, and several 
other countries, are capitalists ; 
they own property in huge 
amounts ; and every individual co- 
operator in them is a capitalist : 
for he owns property ; has his 
property rights and has those 
rights protected by the same laws 
and the same Constitution which 
protect all other property rights in 
the same country.

If the solid gain that should be 
seen after a long period of plenti
ful money and abundant employ
ment is not to be seen, a mistake 
may have been made somewhere ; 
and it not enough to cry out 
against this thing or that without 
being sure that we are on the right 
track or on a track that will lead 
us to the real causes.

To me the trouble seems to be 
that there is not enough capitalism 
in the world. There are not too 
many owners, but too few. There 
has been too long an easy accept
ance of the idea that the change 
from ownership by the few to 
ownership by the many involves, 
necessarily and inevitably, a violent 
and radical change from the pres
ent way of doing the business of the 
world. That ia a mistake. The 
business of the world will be done 
in much the same way, whoever 
does it. The question is, by whom 
shall it be done ? By a few people, 
as it is now, or, by the people in 
great numbers, joining their 
resources, small separately, but 
vast when joined together, and 
done to save money, not to make 
money. There is not too much 
capitalism ; there is not enough. 
What the world needs is, more 
capitalism of the kind that has 
made one-third of the people of 
England the doers of their own 
business, sa ring the money that 
formerly went to swell the private 
fortunes of a few men ; giving to 
the many the benefit of their wages 
and putting them on the way to 
independence and comfort.

The question is not so much, how 
business is done, but by whom, and 
for whose benefit it is done. Once 

] the workingmen get a firm grip on 
| the idea that they can take the doing 
j of all business that concerns them 
j into their own hands without revolu- 
! tion, by using the same means that 
| are now used, but, we should hope, 
j using them more fairly, they will 
j take up the Co-operative system 
; with a will.

Miijions have been spent on 
strikes ; countless millions more 
have been lost to labor by the 
consequent, idleness ; the computa
tion of the loss in day's labor being 
beyond any power to make. Well, 
leaving aside all questions of the 
necessity and wisdom of all that, 
what is the actual gain, so long as 
the workingman has no way of 
preventing the profiteer from 
fleecing him ? Put this question to 
some labor leaders ; and they will 
tell you of a fine new world they 
are going to make some day out of 
the ruins of this one ; in which all 
will be well and in which noone willbe 
unhappy, and in which no man will 
be able to wrong another, and in 
which every man will have his 
rights. Beautiful. But fn the 
meantime, what are they going to 
do for labor in the world as it is? 
That is the question.

A better system can be built up 
only on the foundation of the one 
we now have. Man has not the means 
nor the capacity to completely 
alter his world ; _nor, if he could, 
has he, at heart, any real desire to 
do so. Show him how to do some 
construction, without destruction 
and he will welcome it ; but not— 
mark this—with half so much 
eagerness as some people think he 
would. The business of the.world 
will always be about the same kind, 
or kinds, of business, and what it 
needs most is a change of business.
1 am a co-operator in a Co-opera
tive shop. The business is done on 
exactly the same business methods 
as is the ^business of the private 
shop-keeper next door. But, his 
business is done for his personal 
benefit ; and he has no interest in 
his customers, except to see what

he can make out of them ; whereas 
in the co-operative shop the busi
ness is done for the customers ; and 
it ia done by the customers ; acting 
in their own interests through a 
hired agent, responsible to them.

How would it do for the Labor 
Unions to put a few millions into 
the shares of the industrial com
panies with which they have most 
to do ; and begin the task of taking 

j over industry in that way ?
I shall offer some remarks on 

that subject on another occasion.

Ni T4S AND COMMENTS 
Whiting in the September issue 

of the Current History Maga
zine, Rear Admiral Chester, of the 
United States Navy, asserts that 
there is less polygamy in Turkey 
than in the United States, also “leas 
crime, less dishonesty, and less 
religious intolerance.” If this be 
true it but shows the pass to which 
divorce has brought the great 
Republic. It also shows that a 
portion of fhe immense sums con
tributed by the American people 
for missions abroad might be better 
devoted to the same purpose at 
home.

In an article on 11 Shanghai as 
a Mission Centre,” in the July- 
August number of the Honan 
Messenger, a paper issued in China 
under the auspices of the Canada 
Presbyterian Church, a list is 
given of the several Protestant 
bodies maintaining missions in that 
country. The list is too long to 
enumerate here, but may be 
classed under the following heads : 
Presbyterian, Anglican, Methodist, 
Baptist, Congregational, Seventh- 
Day Baptist, Methodist Episcopal 
South, Disciples of Christ, “Chris
tian Catholic Apostolic Church in 
Zion’’ (whatever that may signify), 
Adventist, “ Church of God ” 
(another indefinable) Pentecostal 
Movement, Pentecostal Mission 
(evidently two distinct bodies', 
Pischa Mission, Y. M. C. A., China 
Inland Mission (described as "unde
nominational”^ and the “Assemblies 
of God.’’

To these must be added the 
numerous sub-divisions, each work- 

! ing independently of the other, and 
all devoted to the conversion of 
China. Recently they seem to have 
met in conference, when, as the 
Messenger affirms, “it became 
apparent that the Chinese Church 
under , the guidance of God is 
seriously beginning to shoulder the 
burden of this needy land.” The 
average Chinaman is credited with 
a c insiderable fund of discernment 
and common sense, but if in face of 
an heterogeneous aggregation of 
this kind he is able to figure out 
what Christianity is and what it 
teaches he has a degree of perspi
cacity far beyond his Caucasian 
brother.

While faith is being frittered 
j iiway by the divide d Christianity of 
I the English-speaking world the 

movement in Italy tending to 
strengthen and revivify it gains 
force every day. The late Euchar
istic Congress undoubtedly con
tributed greatly to this end. Now 
the crusade against blasphemy is 
receiving renewed attention with 
encouraging results. The move
ment promoted by the Giovantu 
Catholico Italiano is receiving 
adhesion from all ranks and every 
shade of political opinion.

That there was need in Italy for 
such a movement is beyond ques
tion, for, largely no doubt as a 
result of the looseness of religious 
conviction engendered by the dis
turbed political atmosphere of the 
past sixty or seventy years, blas
phemy has been very common, so 
much so as to constitute a stain 
upon the national honor. It is 
consoling, therefore, to know that 
re-action has really set in. Verona 
leads the van in organization, and 
the Pope has srnt his congratula
tions to Signor Facta, its foremost 
promoter; imparting to him and to 
all associated with him the Apos
tolic blessing, and declaring it “a 
patriotic and holy work for the 
honor of the True Faith, the de
fence of civilization and the dignity 
of human nature.’’

Reference to the centenary of 
Percy Bysshe Shelley in our last 
issue suggests the following. 
When the poet was an undergrad
uate at Oxford his innate literary 
bent found expression in a number 
of verses which are described by a 
modern critic as “mere rhodomon- 
tade," but which Shelley himself
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had not then the critical faculty to 
realize were worthless. These he 
showed to his friend, Thomas Hogg, 
who first condemned them, and then 
suggested alterations which would 
make them read as burlesque. The 
verses were published as * ' The 
Posthumous Fragments of Mrs. 
Margaret Nichdlson. Edited by 
John Fitzvictor."

THE CATHOLIC RECORD FIVE

This muigai^et Nicholson was 
one “ Peg Nicholson,’’ a maniac 
washerwoman, who, before Shelley 
was born, had made an attempt on 
the life of King George III. The 
booklet which, had its authorship 
been known, might have brought 
Shelley into trouble with the Uni
versity authorities, seems to have 
had a fair sale among the under
graduates, who were amused at its 
vehemence and absurdity. Absurd 
as they are, however, it must be 
deemed an additional tribute to 
Shelley’s supreme poetic genius and 
now world-wide fame that a copy 
of this booklet, unbound and uncut, 
as published, was sold the other day 
at Sotheby’s auction room in London 
for $5,445. Even this, however, is 
not a record price as one other of 
the five known copies of this, " un
considered trifle ” brought $6,760 
in New York two years ago.

A CHAPEL OF THANKS 
FOR MARNE VICTORY

THE EDWARD KYLIE 
SCHOLARSHIP

Uy Vincent Mat Bey in the University Monthly

It is just six years since Edward 
Kylie died in Owen Sound, as a 
captain in the 147th Battalion of 
the Canadian Expeditionary Force. 
The numbers of those, in the Uni 
versity, who knew him as a teacher 
or a colleague, are steadily diminish
ing, but it is unlikely that he will 
ever be forgotten. The depth of 
his scholarship, enriched as it was 
by genuine humanism, the brilliance 
of his career, both at Varsity and 
later at Balliol, and the charm of 
his personality—these will combine 
to keep his memory a living thing, 
although the tradition of his name 
will rest chiefly on the disinterested 
sense of service which was his finest 
quality.

It has long been the hope of his 
friends to create a memorial to 
E i ward Kylie that would be worthy 
of him. The window placed in the 
library at Hart House, by a group 
of his colleagues as its design 
suggests, is an affectionate tribute 
to those qualities, botn of the 
klight and the scholar, wnich he so 
finely embodied ; but something 
further was needed to express the 
ideals for which Kylie stood As a 
result of this feeling the Eiward 
Kylie Trust is now in being, and has 
already commenced to serve the 
purpose for which it was founded. 
Its inauguration, however, has been 
so unobtrusive that members of the 
University may welcome a word of 
explanation as to its purpose.

The object of the Trust is. briefly, 
to provide a permanent scholarship, 
to be awarded from time to time, 
to a student in the Modern History 
Coqrse in the university of Toronto, 
to enable him to pursue his studies 
in a British university. The funds 
are vested in a board of five trustees 
who also conduct the examinations, 
and assign the scholarships under 
the Trust. The qualifications for 
election to a scholarship embrace 
both academic and general activ
ities, the award being made to the 
candidate ” most likely to occupy a 
position of leadership and influence 
in the community.” In making an 
award the trusties undertake to 
meet each candidate, and supple
ment formal academic evidence 
with a first-hand knowledge of his 
personal qualities.

There are sixty-two subscribers 
to the Trust, which will yield 
annually about twelve hundred 
dollars. It is the hope of the 
trustees, through further subscrip
tions, to bring the amount up to 
about fifteen hundred dollars, which 
is approximately the sum which a 
Rhodes Scholar receives annually 
from his foundation. The sums 
granted under the Kylie Award 
will vary with a candidate’s 
requirements, but may not be less 
than three hundred dollars a year.

The first award was made in 1921 
to Mr. F. H. Soward of University 
College, who, after having taken a 
brilliant degree at Toronto, pro
ceeded last autumn to Oxford, and 
is now at New College, working at 
a graduate thesis in Economics.

In the Kylie Scholarship we have 
the most appropriate memorial to 
the man whose name it bears. 
Edward Kylie himself as an under
graduate, won a similar prize in the 
Flavelle Fellowship, which gave 
him three years in an English uni
versity, and to these years he owed 
much. Far from impairing his 
affection for Canada his studies 
abroad enabled him to see his own 
country in a true perspective, and 
gave him, if anything, a more 
robust and convinced Canadianism 
than he possessed before. It is to 
be hoped that the men who benefit 
from this foundation will bring 
back to their own country, as Kylie 
did himself, the best they can find 
in the old civilization for the enrich
ment of the new.
-----♦Subscriptions of any amount wi>l b>
welcome by the trustees and should be 
addrtiK lUtetlo :

win. H. v. F. Jones, Hon. Troaa 
Canadian Bankof Commerce,(To.oiko.

(By N. Maaelanl Faria Correspondent 
N. C. W. C. News Service)

Baris, July 27.—For the first 
time in four years, the bells rang 
out from the church tower at 
Dormans when Cardinal Lucon, 
Archbishop of Rheims, blessed the 
crypt of the future Chapel of 
National Thanksgiving for the two 
battles of the Marne.

With the Archbishop of Rheims 
were the Bishops of Chalons, Meaux 
and Angers, and Mgr. de Guebriant, 
Archbishop of Marciannpolis, Super
ior of the Foreign Missions. Among 
the army men present were Marshal 
Foch and six prominent generals, 
including Generals Mangin and de 
Maistre.

Despite the unfavorable weather, 
more than 10,000 people assembled 
to attend the open-air Mass cele
brated in the grounds of the 
Chateau.

The Chateau of Dormans is prac
tically the only building of the 
whole town which has remained 
standing. It is a beautiful edifice, 
three centuries old. The owner has 
generously donated it to the Society 
of Foreign Missions as a home where 
aged missionaries may end their 
days in peace, while guarding the 
Chapel of National Thanksgiving, 
which will be built on the highest 
point in the part of the chateau, 
overlooking the town of Dormans 
and the valley of the Marne. The 
site was chosen by Marshal Foch 
himself.

In July, 1918, Dormans was the 
scene of a furious battle. In July, 
1919, Cardinal Lucon came to bless 
the ground for the memorial chapel. 
In July, 1920, the cornerstone of the 
chapel was laid, and now, in July, 
1922, the crypt of the chapel has 
been blessed. Thus each year, at 
the same date, a great ceremony 
will bring the faithful together in 
an act of memory and gratitude.

Before blessing the crypt, Car
dinal Lucon made a touching 
address :

“ I am the voice of Rheims,” he 
said. ” It begs you not to forget 
that we have suffered. 1 am the 
voice of the invaded regions : it 
beseeches you not to forget those 
who delivered them ? The words of 
the heroic and venerable priest 
were greatly applauded".

A short but impressive address 
was also made by Marshal Foch.

“ When we left,” he said, "in 
1914, our road was dotted with 
churches, in the foundations of 
which we recognized the very roots 
of France. At the church of 
Domremy we found Joan of Arc. 
who revealed to us the secret of 
sacrifice, by showing us to what 
point the sentiment of duty may be 
carried. Eminence, yon have 
spoken of the two battles of the 
Marne : the first, where the invasion 

! was broken ; the second where, by 
successive bounds, the Allies pushed 
back bevond the frontiers, the 
enemy who crossed your rivers here, 
at the foot of this hill. For all 
this, gentlemen, let us render 
homage to the God of Armies, for 
while soldiers fight, it is God who 
gives the victory.”

and you must be, as they ar -, 
patient and deliberate A great 
and ft tting work it Is for a society, 
yet not enough to absorb the 
dynamic force of the Knights of 
Colombo*. Further work you have 
to do—other tasks which will appeal 
and demand the service of living as 
well as learned men.

"It is scarcely more than a year 
ago when, standing by the tomb of 
your friend of other days, Cardinal 
Gibbons, we were bold enough to 
pledge the support of Catholic Amer
ica—and I had in mind the Knights 
of Columbus—to the cause he loved 
—that we would not break faith 
with him, but sustain that cause, 
namely, the Catholic University.

“The Catholic interested either in 
faith or country must notice that 
today there are in evidence two 
movements—one making against the 
Church and the other against our 
country ; and both of these by 
certain processes become day by 
day more threatening and appar
ently nearer to success.

“Against the Church, for instance, 
you hear from every part of the 
country that there is the gathering 
of the clans and the organizing of 
states and the voluminous anti- 
Catholic press, the appeal to passion, 
race and prejudice, the declarations 
from behind closed doors, proclaim
ing their, friendship or t»ir opposi
tion. Through it all a propaganda 
at once insidious and deadly.

“Now it appears to me that while 
we have the utmost confidence in 
the promises of the blessed Master— 
the promise of an undying church, 
yet we are lacking in human wisdom 
and also in obedience to His will if 
we fail to preach and teach in 
season and out of season-*-if we 
fail to propagate in word and work 
the truths of the gospel—yea more, 
to organize so that this work may 
be more effectively done. And this 
means ‘propaganda ’ and effective 
propaganda at that ; and this is a 
work worthy of the Knights of 
Columbus.

“The Knights of Columbus claim 
to be a patriotic society, which 
means that they love their country— 
which means that they shall serve 
their country wisely—which means 
also that they shall take the best 
means of promoting the welfare of 
ttie-country, which means that they 
seek to set right their fellow citizen 
where their agitation makes for 
danger to their country or com
munity.

“And finally in regard to the 
future of your Society, it means, 1 
feel assured, that it is your immedi
ate duty to rewrite your program 
and give to it an added consecra
tion.

“There is an inspiration which 
wells up in the patriot’s heart

obliterate their tracks. The two 
then drove off, leaving thi ir victim 
(lead near the top of the little hill. 
They were soon out of sight and 
leaping from the buggy into the 
woods, made off before any 
travellers had passed.

The incident takes us hack to the 
home of a pros pel ous farmer who 
had just sold a piece of property 
for a considerable sum and had 
decided to go to town that very 
morning to do some business and 
deposit the money in the local hank. 
Many of the neighbours knew of the 
transaction, among them the two 
men who had committed the crime 
in the mists of the early morning. 
They had, however, missed their 
man. He was just then stepping 
from his home to attend to the many 
occupations of a busy farmer. He 
had listened to the pleadings of a 
neighbour, a young married man of 
excellent repute, who was living in 
a small, but comfortable, cottage 
near by, and then engaged with one 
of the best farmers of the district. 
The young man was compelled to go 
to town, had solicited the use of the 
horse and buggy, and having 
obtained the request, left early in 
order to have his day's work done 
as usual. The farmer’s generosity 
had cost the young man his’ life. 
The murderers had recognized the 
horse, but not quickly enough the 
driver, as they lay in the thick 
screen of the ambush.

I was in the far West when I 
drove up one evening to the neat, 
comfortable presbytery of Father
N-----, determined to pay him a visit
and renew the acquaintance of 
college days. We had not met for 
years. The whole property, church, 
presbytery and other buildings gave 
abundant evidence that care and 
skill were not lacking in the pastor, 
who guided the workmen in the 
erection of those monuments of 
their ability. I was still more im
pressed when in the cour e of our 
conversation the priest told me that 
the plans followed were practically 
his own. Many suggestions had 
been made by an old friend who 
understood buildings and plans, but 
the greater part of the work had 
fallen on his own devoted shoulders. 
I was warmly welcomed. My con
nection with the work of Extension 
had long been known to him and 
apart from many other things, it 
was a link literally golden. Would 
I stay for a rest in my long travels ? 
I would and did. It was at night 
that we recalled the college days of 
many years ago when at class to
gether or in study hours we steadily 
read the more than interesting tales 
of the host of authors of fiction in 
every college library. Many a rap 
both of us got for our violation of 
the rules. We talked of former
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prompting him to do great things | companions now far from us, of 
for his country in the days of its teachers dead, of vast changes in 
trial ; but the true patriot finds , the country itself and above all of 
always inspiration and reason to j Catholic conditions in our West, 
serve. For him the patriotism of | The good priest told his story. It 
peace is equally as compelling as was the struggle of pioneer days
the patriotism of war 

“Indeed today with the return of 
the reign of greed and materialism.

when discouragement often faced 
the pastor and people. “ This is 
the home,” said Father N-----, “but

Atlantic City, Aug. 5.—Arch
bishop Glennon of St. Louis made a 
notable address to the Convention. 
He spoke in part as follows :

“There come to societies, as to 
individuals, turning points in their 
histories, crises in their lives. 
There are days of peace, calm, pro
gress-days of excitement, conten
tion, hysteria. There are days that 
are bright with victory ; times of 
trial and times that are black with 
defeat. The Knights of Columbus 
have seen them all, but they have 
been particularly fortunate in that 
they have weathered the storms and 
continued to achieve with almost 
uninterrupted success. You have 
wrought with fervor and constancy 
in the beginning. During the War 
you reached the heights, where 
your service, patriotism and help
fulness brought you the admiration 
of the world. Finally you have 
entered the period of reconstruction 
with the purpose still to serve your 
country and your fellow man.

YOU CANNOT LIVE ON MEMORIES

“Yet the truth stands that today 
you must write anew your program 
of action. The War is past, and 
reconstruction is but now a ques
tion of liquidation. Your order has 
consequently to take counsel and 
see what now and in the immediate 
future the Knights of Columbus 
are to do.

“So that the crisis of today for 
you, as for so much else, if I may 
so call it, is a rebirth. You cannot 
live on memories. The past is past;, 
however splendid it may have been. 
So that the supreme question for 
you is, what is yours to do today ?

“You may answer, the task of 
telling rightly the story of America. 
Now to relate historic truth is at all 
times a noble work ; at present even 
a necessary one, when we speak of 
that history which is recorded in 
the English tongue. A great work 
it is, 1 say, to write the truth of 
history ; and America deserves 
that such a work ‘.be done conscien
tiously and well ; yet you must 
realize that fur the writing of 
history you must have the writers 
fitted for the task. They must have 
the time and the disposition to work. 
You may not hurry them ; and to 
enthuse them is to spoil them ;

it appears as if our country must i mÿ sturdy frame has been tested 
again be saved, not from a foreign 
foe, but from the domination of 
this class or that, who by powers of 
money or numbers seeks to tyran
nize over the people to the destruc
tion of a peace and progress that is 
guaranteed them both by the consti
tutional and natural law.

“I have a vision before me of 
your Society looming up as a great 
university of Catholic knighthood, 
with every council as a center, 
while your eight hundred thousand 
students would move forward daily 
in the quest of knighthood’s goal, 
where above its portals would be 
inscribed truth and justice, honor 
and faith and God above all.”

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA
THE STORY OF FATHER N-----

“ This is the spot,” exclaimed a 
dark-complexioned, thick-set man to 
his companion as they slunk along 
in the shadows of the bush that 
fringed the rcrad leading to the 
town some few miles distant. At 
the word the two left the main 
thoroughfare, picking their steps 
carefully through the undergrowth, 
for they were near a thicket that 
guarded a little hill on thethorough- 
fare. Into this the two crouched 
and remained perfectly still. Thus 
without sound or conversation that 
could attract attention, they passed 
the night. In the mist of early 
morning the two still lingered. 
They were in expectation. Soon a 
voice could be heard, and at the 
sound the two grew alert and 
watched the road keenly through 
the brush. A single buggy was 
approaching, and as they spied the 
horse, the two exchanged surprised 
yet significant glances. They could 
recognize the vehicle and apparent
ly were satisfied. The driver 
pulled rein as he approached the 
little hill and the pace of the smart 
little roadster slackened. As he 
neared the summit shots rang out 
in Jhe morning air and the driver 
toppled from his seat. The strong, 

•low-set man sprang to the bridle of 
the steed before the frightened 
animal could start, and with a sharp 
powerful jerk had it in complete 
control. "My God,” shouted his 
companion, 11 we’ve killed young
A-----“ Quick,” returned the
other, " take what you can find.” 
Not more than fifty dollars was 
their reward for the dastardly 
deed. Only money was taken. 
They stood on the steps of the 
vehicle and brushed the road to

here. I can tell you. I have three 
missions with this, eight, twelve 
and fifteen miles apart, and 1 am 
so situated that 1 can and do say 
two Masses here and at these 
missions every Sunday except when 
there is a fifth. This 1 devote to 
two stations far from here. They 
are about 32 miles distant and 
contain few families, but I can 
reach them both on the visit. I 
distribute the Feasts so that 1 am 
always there too for Epiphany and 
one of the days of Easter week. 
But the silver is beginning to 
appear in my hair, as you see. The 
missions and building have left 
their marks.” Our talk wandered 
to Extension. “ It is a great work,”
said Father N-----. “ Naturally 1
will praise it because it has assisted 
me here, but I can say truthfully 
that it was my one steady source of 
encouragement. When my people 
were beginning, you can well 
imagine that the days were often 
anxious Sometimes it was frost, 
again hail, another year brought us 
discouraging prices. But through 
it all I was getting some help. In 
this vast work where thousands of 
us face similar difficulties, what a 
boon to the tired missionary to 
know that he has friends who really 
care ! 1 appreciate the regular 
supply of Mass Intentions about as 
much as anything you sent. They 
were my constant inspiration to 
prayer and an increase of faith. 
The piety of others touched me 
very closely, though we were thou
sands of miles apart. Yes, and 
your chapels. Two, of mine were 
begun by your society. It is doubt
ful if I could have had them yet 
without you.”

Another evening we touched on 
Extension again. The topic pleased 
him. We had become quite con
genial companions and he told me 
his personal history. “ My mother 
died since I have been here and she 
is buried in the little church-yard 
beyond us. In death, please God, 
we shall not be divided either.” He 
then recountéd his early life, a 
story I had never known. He was 
the son of the young man who lay 
dead on the roadside when the 
morning mists lifted and the neigh
bours found him. The first sus
picion of an accident was the flying 
horse noted by many and finally 
stopped. It wa# recognized and 
driven back towards home. . On 
approaching the spot of the crime 
the animal gave great evidence of 
fright and was with ' difficulty 
persuaded to approach the little 
hill. Just beyond the top lay the 
body of the unfortunate man, 
scarce cold. The whole neighbour

hood was in an uproar over the 
man's death and motive for the 
deed. The farmer who narrowly 
escaped said nothing. The search 
was fruitless at the time, the very 
murderers joining with great zeal 
in the capture. What a future 
loomt d up before my mother, with 
me a mere child! Our little home 
and a few acres of land, however, 
were clear and with characteristic 
bravery she made up her mind to 
live for me and if possible find the 
criminals. My father’s oldest 
brother "was a real father to me and 
helped her. The early years 
passed peacefully and like all the 
boys, 1 went to school 1 had to 
leave, however, just a year after 
entering high school, and begin a 
trade. 1 became a skilled mechanic 
and was able to support the home.
I need not tell you how attached my 
mother was to me and I to her. 
About the future 1 did not think at 
all. The years of young manhood 
were happy ones indeed and passed 
all too quickly. Like other Catho
lic young men of the neighbourhood, I 
was faithful in religious matters, 
but 1 cannot recall that I was 
especially fervent. A mission was 
held in our parish and made a 
great impression. The Fathers 
were excellent men and we thought 
them very eloquent. Onç night I 
heard a sermon on salvation and 
for days it haunted me. I spoke to 
one of the missionaries with the 
result that he took a special inter
est in me ever afterwards. He 
wrote me frequently and I began to 
think of the work of the priesthood 
itself, but I saw little hope of ever 
being able to devote my life to the 
service of God as a priest. I was 
twenty years of age, with little 
education and financially it looked 
impossible. 1 spoke to my mother, 
who merely laughed. The mission
ary proposed finally that 1 enter 
one of their schools. To leave my 
mother entirely aeemed useless to 
even consider. All this was un
known except to the missionary, my 
mother and myself, but my mother 
was too good a woman to let it 
drop, ao she told the pastor. The 
good man was greatly interested. 
He not only gave us good advice, 
but resolved to help me. My uncle I 
entered into the idea of going to \ 
the city, where I could go to school ! 
and live with my mother. Our ) 
home was sold and we started. My 
mother was able, with the aid of my 
uncle, to acquire a good lease, and 
being comparatively young, she 
rented and cared for her rooms, 
and so we lived. But at school 1 
can tell you the first years were 
hard. However, I persevered. 
Our good old pastor was faithful 
and paid for me every year. But 
scarcely had 1 entered philosophy 
when the good man died, leaving 
little more than the memory of his 
example and devoted priestly life. 
Here I was again apparently 
abandoned. To the Superior of the 
college I went one day in my 
perplexity. He told me to go on to 
class and come back again in a 
month. This I did, and he proposed 
there that I enter the Western 
field, and said that the Bishop of 
this diocese would pay my way.
“ But 1 shall have to repay him, 
Father, 1 said, “ and that I cannot 
promise ; my mother would not, I 
believe, agree.” “Fear not,” he 
said, “ we have our Extension 
Society and the Bishop will get a 
share of your needs there ; he has 
undertaken to provide the rest.” 
He then told me about the Exten
sion idea and how the whole Catho
lic body was attempting through it 
to help the missions. It looked as 
if Providence needed my strength 
and skill. “ In due time,” he 
added, “a home with your mother 
would no doubt follow. There will 
be nothing to repay.” My mother 
and I accepted at once and in due 
time I landed here. My years and 
previous experience in practical 
affairs were reasons why the Bishop 
named me pastor of this corner 
after one year as assistant. It has 
been my life’s work, as you see. 
My mother was my great consola
tion for years, but two years ago 
God called her and I laid her near 
the spot where the little church 1 
built stands and in God’s own time 
1 shall rest at her side. The 
parishioners loved her and the bond 
of spiritual affection remains. Bit 
by bit they learned our story and I 
think that their hearts lie with 
mine beneath the sod of the little 
mound. I never touch that spot, it 
is always green in summer and 
covered with fresh flowers. I note, 
too, that before the statue of the 
Blessed Virgin are always fragrant 
bouquets on the anniversary of her 
death.

” But what of the murderers ? 
Did you ever clear up the incident ?” 
I curiously exclaiihed. “ Ah,” said
Father N-----. “ One evening I was
called out many miles from my 
parish shortly after joining here. 
The priest of the district was 
absent. 1 was taken to a farm 
house where two men lay seriously 
injured. Their horses had taken 
fright at a passing train and the 
big, powerful animals had started 
off on a mad run. The men tried to 
jump, but were caught iff the reins 
and some ropes they were carrying 
and dragged a long distance before 
escaping. This with the fall had 
left them in a precarious condition. 
They had regained consciousness 
just before I arrived. I went in 
to attend to them. What was my 
surprise to find that 1 had before 
me two neighbours of my native 
home. I recognized them at once 
an! asked their names. 1 was not 
mistaken They had bought farms 
a short time before some miles from 
the scene of the accident. They

asked in turn my name. 1 saw a 
look of terrible pain on the face of 
the inquirer, but thought it due to 
their injuries, which 1 believed 
fatal. They were men advanced in 
age and I feared they were hurt 
internally. 1 told them I feared the 
worst. I left the room to give the 
doctor a chance ; he too had 
travelled far to them and had just 
arrived. He told me when coming 
out of the room to prepare them at 
once. He confirmed my opinion. I 
went to them in a few minutes. To 
my utter astonishment the one tj> 
whom I had first spoken called me 
and said, “ Father, are you the son
of A-----, who was killed on the
road?” "Yes,” I replied. ”Then 
we have decided to tell you that we 
here are responsible for that crime.” 
They then narrated the whole story 
and declared they wished to right as 
far as they could the wrong done 
us. My mother was to know the 
truth, they said, and so they 
wished to tell me before I heard 
their confessions. I was to save 
the reputation of their families, 
that was all they asked. They told 
me their circumstances and we 
decided then and there on a method 
of restitution that was possible. 
From both their properties I was 
given a substantial sum for myself 
and mother. They were rather 
well off and 1 felt that their families 
would not suffer as we had. They 
never knew and never will. You 
alone have heard it from me. They 
died in a few days. I received my 
money apparently for the Church. 
“Surely Father," said I, as we 
parted a little later, " God’s ways 
are wonderfu..”
Donations may be addressed to:

Rev. T. O’Donnell, President 
Catholic Church Extension Society 

67 Bond St., Toronto.
Contributions through this office 

should be addressed :
Extension,

Cathouc Record Office 

London, Ont.
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FAMOUS OLD ABBEY 
RESTORED

The suppression of the English 
monasteries by Henry VIII. was an 
act of sacrilegious vandalism that 
is perhaps unparalleled in the 
world’s history. One thousand and 
twenty-one religious 
suppressed. Must of them were 
laid in ruin, so that in many eases 
only their name remains. Some 
few of the abbey churches escaped 
destruction and were later devoted 
to Protestant worship. But these 
were the exceptions. Nearly a 
thousand churches were deliberate
ly destroyed. The lead was torn 
from their roofs, the woodwork 
burned, .the masonry used as a 
ready-made quarry for other build
ings. In every county in England 
there are ruined abbeys, pictur
esque memorials of the past for the 
tourist, the artist and antiquary, 
but, for the Catholic, holy places 
linked with the record of the days 
of faith and with the heroic memor
ies of martyrdom.

Some thirty years ago there was 
much rejoicing at the news that a 
Benedictine community had come 
into possession of the ruined Abbey 
of Buckfast in Devonshire. The 
monks have rebuilt it, not by calling 
in the services of an architect and 
contractor, but by the loving and 
patient labor of their own skilful 
hands, and this summer its restored 
church has been consecrated. A 
few weeks ago another of the ven
erable ruins came into Catholic 
hands, and one of its buildings is 
now being converted into a church. 
It is the Abbey of Whalley in Lan
cashire, once one of the greatest of 
the seventy-five Cistercian houses 
of Catholic England.

This old Lancashire Abbey must 
be known at least by name to many 
Catholics all over the English-speak
ing world, for Whalley is the 
railway station for Stonyhurst, the 
famous Jesuit college that stands 
four miles away on the hills on the 
other side of the Ribble Valley, 
Whalley is a village, or small 
country town built in the gap of the 
hills on thé south side of the valley 
where the river Calder has cut its 
way through them to join the 
Ribble. On the west side of the gap 
there is a bold round-topped sum
mit, locally known as "Whalley 
Nab.” Tradition tells that this was 
the place where the gallows were 
drected in March, 1537, for the 
execution of John Paslew, last 
Abbot of Whalley Abbey, and two 
of his monks, William Haydock and 
John Eastgate. They were among 
the hundreds of victims of the 
Reign of Terror that followed the 
suppression of the insurrection 
known as the “Pilgrimage of 
Grace," when the Catholics of the 
North rose in arms against King 
Henry, “For God, Our Lady, and 
the Catholic Faith.”

The suppression and destruction 
of the abbey followed the triple 
martyrdom. The general suppres
sion of the great religious houses 
had not yet begun, hut the King 
declared Whalley and all its posses
sions forfeit to the Crown under 
the statute of high treason. It was 
well worth plundering. It had 
been founded and endowed with

broad lands by the pious Henry de 
Lacy, "the good Eirl of Lincoln,” 
in the closing years of the thir
teenth century, its church, form
ing one side of the quadrangle of 
monastic buildings, was one of the 
largest in England, 267 feet in 
length and 142 feet across the tran
septs. Its altar plate and rich vest
ments were taken away as plunder 
for the King. The lead from its 
roofs was melted and sold, the 
walls of the roofless church were 
flung down, and a few years later 
the site and some of tht buildings 
were sold for £2,182, a sum of 
money that would represent at least 
twenty times the amount in our own 
day, .l’40,00u sterling or say $200,- 
000.

Of the churA little now remains, 
but one can trace out its founda
tions and its general plan. The 
abbot's house hat been converted 
into a modern residence with some 
additions. There are a few remains 
of the cloisters and of one side of 
the quadrangle. A farm-house, 
built of stone from the ruins occu
pies part of the abbey site and near 
it stands one of the old monastic 
buildings, almost intact. It owes 
its preservation to the fact that 
it was converted by the farmer into 
a cowhouse and barn. Its walls are 
six or seven feet thick and the 
entrance is by a fine pointed Gothic 
archway. It has two ranges of 
windows and an open timbered roof 
in good condition. It was originally 
a building witR a basement and 
upper story, but the floor of the 
latter has been removed. The 
basement was a storehouse, and the 
upper floor, the dormitory of the 
Cistercian lay-brothers, hence the 
old name of the building, donnes 
eonvertorum, “the house of the lay 
brothers.”

Early in the present year this 
building, the farm-house and a con
siderable part of the abbey site, 
were^put up for sale and were 
bought by the Bishop of Salford in 
order to establish a new Catholic 
mission at Whalley. He has put an 
Irish priest, Father McDonnell, in 
charge of the new mission ; the 
farm-house will be his presbytery 
and the domus conversoruni will 
be remodeled into a spacious church 
to be dedicated, like the old abbey 
church, to Our Blessed Lady. It is 
nearly four centuries since the great 
conventual church of Our Lady of 
Whalley was destroyed. It is more 
than 35U years since the altars were 
thrown down in the neighboring 
parish church and the new Protest
ant church service replaced the 
Holy Mass. As Marning truly said 
the setting up of a new altar, the 
erection of a Catholic church here in 
England always means that before 
long there will be a c jngregation of 
the Faithful gathering around it. 

“puses were Each new church and altar is a step 
towards the winning back of the 
land to its ancient Faith. But 
there is special reason for rejoicing 
when, as in this instance, the new 
altar is set up on a place once con
secrated to the service of God, and 
hallowed by the memory of two 
centuries of lives devoted to His 
service and by the blood of martyrs. 
So it is that old English is gradually 
"coming home” once again, slowly, 
it is true, bit by bit, if you wish, 
but surely nevertheless. — A. 
Hilliard Atteridge in America.

BURSES
FOR EDUCATION OF PRIESTS 

FOR CHINESE MISSIONS
These burses will be complete at 

$ "',000 each, and will provide a 
perpetual scholarship for boys 
wishing to study for the missionary 
priesthood and go evangelize China. 
Donors to these burses will be 
remembered by these future priests 
during their whole sacerdota 
ministry.

Rev. J. M. Fraser, M. Ap., 
China Mission College,

A Imonte, Ontario 
QUEEN OF APOSTLES BURSE

Previously acknowledged $2,868 71 
A Friend............................ 250 00

ST. ANTHONY S BURSE 
Previously acknowledged $1,390 20 
James J. Doyle, Goderich 6 00

IMMACULATE CONCEPTION BURSE 

Previously acknowledged $2,648 48 
Per Church Ex. Society... 1 00
COMFORTER OF THE AFFLICTED BURSE
Previously acknowledged $394 50
ST. JOSEPH, PATRON OF CHINA BURSE
Previously acknowledged $2,521 68

BLESSED SACRAMENT BURSE
Previously acknowledged $359 05

SI. FRANCIS XAVIER BURSE 
Previously acknowledged $314 80 

HOLY NAME OF JESUS BURSE 
Previously acknowledged $264 00 

HOLY SOULS BURSE

Previously acknowledged $1,462 26 
LITTLE FLOWER BURSE 

Previously acknowledged $871 04 
James J. Doyle, Goderich 6 00 
In thanksgiving............... 6 00

SACRED HEART LEAGUE BURSE 
Previously acknowledged $2,482 25 
S. L. R., Watford............ 2 00

Never throw away Catholic per-' 
iodicals when read, but always 
distribute them for the benefit of 
others.—Dudley Baxter, B. A., 
Oxon.

“ A more glorious victory cannot 
be gained over another man than 
this—that, when the injury began 
on his part, the kindness should 
begin on ours.”—Tillotson.

4



SIX

FIVE MINUTE SERMON
BY REV. WILLIAM DtCMOUY, D. D.

FOURTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER 
. PENTECOST

SERVING TWO MASTERS
“ No man can wve two mabtciv. For either 

he will hiit.v the one mid love the other; or ho 
will sustain Uim one and d* spine the other. 
You cannot torve God bml mammon." (Matt 
vL 84.1

We have one master—God. He 
does not wish us to be called His 
slaves, however, for we are not 
undergoing a servitude even border
ing on slavery. We are His chil
dren, and God, while our Master, is 
also our Father. He treats us as a 
father treats his children, and He 
expects us to look upon Him and 
respect and serve Him as oui 
Father. Being children of His, we 
have a right—granted by Himself— 
to a share in His kingdom, unless 
by our sinfyl conduct we render 
ourselves unworthy of it. We 
reasonably could not wish to have a 
better master—a more fatherly 
one—than is God. As a consequence, 
we should strive to serve Him as 
He wishes, and render ourselves 
His worthy children.

God, having supreme and full 
right over us, is naturally, as we 
would say, jealous of our service 
and recognition. He wishes us to 
give all to Him, either as the 
immediate or the ultimate end of 
whatever we do. There is not an 
action we perform, no matter how 
menial, if it be not sinful, that we 
ultimately can not offer to God. If 
we fail to do so, we either commit 
sin or deprive ourselves of many 
graces that otherwise would come 
to us.

While doing something for any 
one other than God, or for any end 
other than to offer God the service 
and recognition dbe to Him, we are 
erecting to ourselves false gods and 
serving masters of our own making. 
These gods being false, and these 
masters being unjust, naturally no 
true gain can come to us from 
serving them. They rather seize 
hold of us and make us their slaves, 
offering nothing in return for our 
services and recognition save some 
fleeting reward or even a recom
pense lasting a lifetime, but not 
extending into the world beyond the 
grave. No wonder, then, that God 
has told us we can not serve two 
masters, or serve any master other 
than Himself.

Among the many rulers that men 
have set up for themselves, 
mammon holds the first place. 
That mammon is a god for many, 
no one will doubt ; that it is a 
master many serve, is beyond all 
question. The many harmful 
revolutions—whether social, diplo
matic or economic—that have come 
about among men since the begin
ning of the human race, have had 
money as their origin in almost 
every case. It is money that has 
kept in existence the new condi
tions resulting from these disinte
grations : it is money that may 
change them again. The great 
inequality in the world is due more 
to this mammon of iniquity than to 
anything else. It is not always 
upright conduct and sterling char
acter that distinguish men of one 
class from those of another ; it is 
not always special gifts from their 
Maker that set some men on a 
plane above others in this world ; it 
is not always untiring labor and 
scrupulous honesty that make 
certain men hold a special place in 
their town or country. All of these 
distinctions, from a generally 
adopted worldly point of view, 
come from money. There are many 
of the rich who are dishonest and 
in practically no way loyal to the 
rest of humanity, but who hold a 
distinctive place among their fellow- 
men. Money is their master.

Some of the most ignorant men of 
the'world hold sway over thousands 
of other men ; their illogical 
opinions and wandering imagina
tions obtain publicity by pen and by 
word of mouth. Their voice is 
listened to by the ear that rejects 
the wisdom of the truly educated 
and the wisely gifted. But why is 
all this so ? Because they have 
money. In these days a fortune 
will win an admirer quicker than 
will natural gifts or an exceedingly 
talented mind. Why ? Because 
these people reflect the fascinating 
sparkle of their money, which by its 
brightness dazzles the eyes of men 
and women and wins them. ,

How many men there are also 
who seem to have escaped God’s 
curse—that man shall earn his 
bread by the sweat of his brow—as 
much as it can be escaped, and yet 
who are given every attention by 
their fellow-beings ! We do not 
speak of those, who, perhaps, have 
inherited fortunes, and who use 
their wealth in such a way as to 
benefit others—namely, by financing 
gigantic projects that afford honest 
employment for thousands of men, 
or by placing their money in just 
circulation. It is of the idle, selfish 
rich we speak, who as a rule lead 
luxurious lives and place them
selves, because of the money, above 
their fellow-beings It is surprising 
to note how many will truckle to 
them—all in the hope of getting a 
little of the lucre from their hands. 
They are money-made masters to 
thousands upon thousands of human 
slaves. Did they not have this 
mammon, they would be despised 
and looked down upon ; but since 
they possess it, they are gods and 
goddesses.

Money itself, though dangerous 
for an individual, necessarily need 
mot be the cause of this slavery. 
It can become a great blessing to an 
individual or a community, when
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rightly used. However, even when 
money is not a man's master, it 
often cunningly leads him astray. 
This is done principally by the cir
cumstances that wealth can bring 
about. How often, for instance, 
the poor suffer because they can 
not reach the level of the rich, in 
what concerns their common and 
public welfare !. To give an 
example, are not many parents, 
hottest and good, though poor, great
ly embarrassed at sending their 
children to schools where the rich 
%re better clothed ? Are not the 
children themselves placed a little 
lower than their richer companions ? 
Money has created this condition, as 
it has brought about many others of 
a similar nature.

Happy and fortunate the Chris
tian who possesses riches and yet 
uses them rightly. Ordinarily they 
are great occasions of sin ; but if 
rightly used, riches will become 
occasions of great blessings.

A METHODIST TRIBUTE
In a recent number of the Meth

odist Epworth -Herald Mr. W. E. 
Hutchinson gives his impressions of 
a visit to one of the old California 
missions, whose memory has been 
recalled again these days. Guided 
by one of the padres, he went to the 
old historic shrine at Santa Barbara, 
of which he says :

“This mission was founded in 
1786, and is the best preserved of 
all the old shrines. For more than 
a century its altar lights have never 
dimmed, and its stately"old towers 
with deep-vo'ced bells have looked 
out upon the blue waters of the 
Pacific, and their brazen tongues 
have echoed across the valley and 
called the neophyte to prayers. A 
feeling of awe and veneration came 
over me as I passed from room to 
room, treading the worn tiled floor, 
deep-rutted by the sandalled feet of 
those ancient men of God that have 
long since gone to their reward.

“ Room after room we entered 
filled with relics, of bygone days, 
the air redolent with that musty 
odor that pervades old sanctuaries, 
where hand-lettered books of sheep
skin reposed side by side with 
costly vestments, and crude instru
ments fashioned by the Indians. 
At last we were ushered through a 
doorway into the cemetery where 
repose the dust of the faithful 
padres sleeping side by side with 
their Indian c inverts, where the 
mocking bird sings his vesper hymn 
above their graves inthemoonlight."

Most profoundly was he moved 
amid these surroundings by the 
sudden view of a life-size figure of 
Christ upon the Cross against a 
background of green vines. “ I 
stood like one in a trance,” and so, 
though not a Catholic, he tells us 
that he left, slowly, sorrowfully, 
“ with greater love for the Son of 
Man that I had ever known.”—The 
Monitor.

RELIGIOUS PICTURES
Pictures that hang motionless 

upon the walls of the homes of the 
country have exercised a most 
potent influence on the thought and 
action of our people. The movie is 
seen and forgotten, but the picture 
on the wall remains for years deep
ening its impression with the pass
ing of time, arousing new thoughts 
and richer inspirations, and often 
acting as a perpetual monitor and 
guide. It may be the picture of a 
father or a mother, it may be a 
beautiful reproduction of some 
great artist, or betteb still, it may 
be a religious picture carrying its 
irresistible appeal to piety and 
goodness.

Many a zealous priest or holy nun 
can trace the germ of vocation to 
some pious picture that adorned 
their home in childhood. A saintly 
missionary once declared that a 
picture of the Last Judgment^ 
which he gazed on from early child
hood, decided his vocation. Many a 
boy or girl has derived from the 
religious pictures on the walls of 
their bedrooms the seeds of piety 
that blossomed later into ripe fruits 
of sanctity, and many a wanderer 
has been moved to retrace his steps 
to the fold by the recollection of 
a pious print or religious picture.

The Catholic home has always 
been distinguished from the non- 
Catholic home by the presence of 
religious pictures. In this matter 
the poor set the shining example. 
It is rare to visit the homes of Cath
olics in humble circumstances with
out seeing evidences of Catholicity 
in the pictures on the walls.

Their more fortunate brothers 
too often prefer reproductions of 
great secular artists to the saintly

OIL LIGHT, BEATS
ELECTRIC OR GAS

BURNS 94% ,AIR
A new oil lamp that gives an amaz

ingly brilliant, soft, white light, even 
better than gas or electricity, has 
been tested by the U. 8. Government 
and 86 leading universities, and found 
to be superior to 10 ordinary oil 
lamps. It burns without odor, smoke 
or noise — no pumping up, is simple, 
clean, safe. Burns 94% air and 6% 
common kerosene (coal-oil).

The inventor, TV T. Johnson, 246 
Craig St. W., Montreal, is offering to 
send a lamp on 10 days' FREE trial, 
or even to give one FREE to the 
first user in each locality who will 
help him introduce it. Write him 
today for full particulars. Also ask 
him to explain how you can get the 
agency, and without experience or 
money make $250 to |500 per month.

medonnas and Holy Families, and 
Sacred Hearts. The poor may be 
destitute of artistic susceptibilities, 
but they have something better, 
the innocence of heart and childlike 
faith that pron pt them to surround 
every sleeping and waking moment 
with holy pictures of God and His 
angels and saints.

In these days when good repro- j 
ductions of religious masterpieces

can be obtained at moderate prices, 
there is no excuse for any Cathonc 
home being without them. The 
go ,d influence of the religious 
picture on the wall will counteract 
to somi- extent the evil influence of 
the had moving picture on the 
screen, and will plant seeds of faith 
and piety in children that will bring 
forth abundant fruit in later years. 
—The Pilot.
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Before you redecorate see our 
booklet on the new Alabastine Opa
line Effects. Something new—beau
tiful and economical.

The Alabastine Company, Paris, Limited
Paris, Ont. Winnipeg, Man.

What A Piano Means in me Home
It means pleasant evenings at home — enter
tainment for you and your friends.
It opens up an avenue of accomplishment for 
your sons and daughters —it creates harmony 
in your home.

All of these things are made possible by a 
good piano and if you are careful in your 
choice, you cannot fail to buy the right make.

Sherlock-Manning
* 20* Century Tiaivo *

.Æe J^aixo wor/Ay of your f/ome

Ask the owner of a Sherlock-Manning. It is the instru
ment that, more than any other, has found favor in the 

home. It has brought music 
with all its joys to tens of 
thousands of families, and is 
rightly called

“Canada’s Biggest Piano Value"
Snwr-

A-------- -..juük
MADE, IN CANADA

Write -for beautiful illustrated 
Art Catalogue, or see Sherlock- 
Manntng examples at our near
est dealers.

Sherlock-Manning Piano Co.
LONDON, CANADA

Write for Catalog 
and Prices of

Pedlar’s
Metal

Ceilings
Artistic, Sanitary, Fireproof, 

Durable, Economical.

The PEDLAR PEOPLE Limited
(Established 1861)

Executive Offices: Oshawa, Ont 
Faztories :

Oshawg, Ont., and Montreal. Que.
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Aspirin
UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you 

are not getting Aspirin at all

DENNIS
Simplex Steel Stairs

Strong, rigid, light 
satisfactory stairs of 
ornamental appearance 
at lowest possible cost.

Strength Unlimited

Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache
Toothache Neuralgia
Earache Lumbago

Rheumatism 
Neuritis 
Pain, Pain

Handy “Bayer*’ boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.
Aspirin Is the trade mark (registered In Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
aceticacidester of Salicyllcacid. While It is well known that Aspirin nn-ans l>ay.-r 
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the “Uayer Cross.”

Write for folder, 
and get our prices.

1
Use Cuticura And Watch 

Your Skin Improve
Nothing better to cleanse and 

purify the skin and to keep it free 
from pimples and blackheads than 
Cuticura Soap for every-day toilet 
use. Assist with Cuticura Ointment 
when necessary. Cuticura Talcum 
is also ideal for the slcin.
Soap 25c. Ointment 25 and 50c. Talcum 25c. Sold 
throughout theDominion. Canadian Depot: 
Lyman», Limited, 344 St. Raul St., W.. Montreal 
j&J^F^Cuticura Soap shave» without mug.

LONDON 
OPTICAL CO

Bave F our Eyes Examined
Dominion Savings Building

Richmond 6t. Phone 6180

E. LUKE
OPTOMETRIST 
AND OPTICIAN 

167 YONGE ST. TORONTO
(Upstairs Opp. Simpson’s)

Eyes Examined and Glass Eyes Fitted

f Tw *} JJ!
v/Ltolx / ' Ka ". V, N-

No 101

The Dennis Wire and Iron 
Works Co. Limited

LONDON CANADA.
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LUX
is perfection 
itself for 
laundering 
all fine gar
ments.

t

Lux is
sold only in sealed packets

-dust-proof 1

The delicate LUX wafers— 
so thin that they dissolve in
stantly in hot water—give a 
wonderful, bubbling harmless 
suds that restores your 
daintiest things to their 
original cleanness and beauty.

.!:•< HOTB'-a
I VvOLVr RINF. *B lUuAi t.rc~* Airt • j,

j miAOrTM IIKUTXIÏT MSJ0T WOBWAJID j

Hotel Wolverine
DETROIT

Newest and Most Modern
500 Rooms 500 Baths

Rates $2.50 Up

Casavant Freres
CHURCH L,M,T“

Organ Builders
8T. HYACINTHE QUEBEC

Stained Glass
MEMORIAL

WINDOWS
Colonial Art Glass Co.

686 Bank St. Ottawa

PUZZLE FIND THE 
CLOWN

1st Prize

or Gent’s)

2nd Prize 
pRoaU

graph

3rd Prize 
Moving

Machine

4th Prize 
Wrist 

Watch

6th Prize 
Camera

HUNDREDS OF OTHER PRIZES.
To enter this Contest you mutt find the 

Clown, mark the place with an X and -end 
it to u- with your name and address. \\ e 
will then send you a 13IG PRIZE LIST of 
the dandy prizes we aie offering and partic
ulars of one simple condition that wo ask 
you to fulfil. This condition is ever so caay, 
and need not cost you one cent of your 
money to fulfil. The prizes are bigger and 
bolter than < ver, so send your anaever right 
away NOW to BELFAST SPlfclALTY 
CO., Dept. X, Toronto, Ont.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 

MEN

THE BUSY MAN
li you want to get a favor done 
By gome obliging friend.
And want a promise, safe and sure 
On which you may depend,
Don’t go to him who always has 
Much leisure time to plan,
But if you want your favor done, 
Just ask the busy man.
The man with leisure never has 
A moment he can spare,
He’s always putting off ” until 
His friends are in despair.
But he whose every waking hour 
Is crowded full of work 
Forgets the art of wasting time— 
He cannot stop to shirk.
So when you want a favor done 
And want it right away,
Go to the man who constantly 
Works twenty.four hours a day. 
He’ll find a moment, sure, some

where,
That has no other use,
And fix you while the idle man 
Is framing an excuse.

—N. Y. Ledfftr

ALWAYS BE PUNCTUAL
Young men, be punctual ; be 

always on time and never keep 
others waiting. Time and season 
wait for no. mam The regularity 
which we cannot fail to observe in 
all nature around us, should be a 
1er son to us, that being on time 
always and everywhere is very 
necessary to our present and future 
success.

To be on time means that you 
make an effort to do things accord
ing to order and method ; for the 
voung man who observes no order 
in his life shows that he is careless 
and lives not according to reason 
and common sense. Throughout 
the entire universe order is to be 
observed. To be punctual means 
many little acts of self denial, re
sisting temptations to delay and 
loiter, putting away the present 
feeling or inclination to scorn future 
good.—The Tablet.
ONE OF THESE MAY FIT YOU

Don’t think your neighbor is 
getting hit by the sermon. Be to 
your own imagined virtues very 
blind, to your neighbor’s fauûs 
\ery, very kind.

Don't clear your throat for the 
speaker.

Don’t nap.
Don't brao^ your, back in your 

pew for a test of endurance, deter
mined not to understand a word 
said, or if you do understand, not 
to remember it. not to practice it.

Don't imagine the sermon is over 
when the speaker is through speak
ing. A sermon should last as long 
as the hearer’s life.—The Advance.

STAND FOR SOMETHING ! .
“A man may smile and bid you 

hail,
Yet wish you with the devil,
But when a good dog wags his 

tail
You know he's on the level.”
When folks think of you, what do 

they see in their mental picture? 
Do you embody a principle, or have 
you never been guilty of being four
square on any proposition in all 
your life ? Do you have an inner 
guide ” true as a dial in its re
sponse to the truth about you,” or 
did you apologise to it so often that 
finally it ceased to command any 
respect whatsoever ? Is your char
acter so true that others know 
without asking what will be your 
position on any question where 
r:ght and wrong are involved ?

A compass that goes wrong can 
wreck a ship. A conscience that 
goes wrong can ruin a life. There 
is only one way to have a strong 
dependable conscience, respected by 
you and those who know you ; at 
every opportunity to make a moral 
decision, do it honestly and as care
fully as the circumstances will per
mit. The man who is unwilling to 
make a moral judgment soon arrives 
at the place where he is unable to 
do so.

A colorless character is never 
respected and never remembered. 
It is unattached and without pros
pect of arriving anywhere, for it 
has no guide. There is another 
man. His conscience is not elastic. 
He stands four-square to every 
wind that blows. Cheap popularity 
has no attraction for him. n other 
words, he is “ on the level.”—T. J. 
McG.

BUILDERS OF MEN
In an editorial in the Red rook 

Magazine that strikes the mark 
splendidly, Mr. Bruce Barton of the 
great advertising agency of Barton, 
Durstine and Osborne pays high 
honor to the employer who, while 
looking after his own interests, has 
an eye to the success of those who 
labor for him. He says :

A man who has accumulated 
more than a million dollars in vari
ous enterprises was in my office not 
long ago.

‘ I understand that Jones is going 
to leave you to go into business for 
himself,” I said, referring to one of 
his younger associates. “ I hope 
the venture will be successful.”

“ It will be,” my friend replied 
positively. “ I wouldn't have let 
him undertake it tinless I was sure 
he could make it go. It's a point of 
pride with me to have my boj s suc
cessful.

” The biggest satisfaction I get 
out of business is in picking likely 
youngsters and helping them up the 
hill,” he continued. ” Look at the 
men who started with me. Tnere’s 
Mason, vice-president of the best 
concern of its kind in the country ;

and Emerson, who has made a for
tune in Chicago ; and Needham, 
with a rnug little business that 
gives him fifteen thousand dollars a 
year ; and a dozen others. I held 
on to them in the face of all sorts of 
offers until just the right thing 
came along. Then I said : “ Go to 
it, and I'll help you all I can."

“ I am prouder of them than I 
am of my factories,” he concluded. 
“ Their success is the best thing in 
my business life.”

As he spoke, I thought of another 
millionaire who died not long ago. 
Of him it was said that he hired 
brilliant young men, paid them 
well, nap]>ed their ideas and ener
gies, and tossed them out like 
squeezed oranges. He left great 
wealth when he died, but that is all 
he did leave. There is no single 
man anywhere who can say : "I 
owe my good fortune to the interest 
which that man took in me. His 
training and encouragement made 
me what I am.”

I sometimes think that successful 
businesses should add a line to 
their letterheads after this fashion : 
"John Jones and Company, Builders 
of Automobiles—and of Men.”

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
THE “ GRAND AMEN ” 

Seated one day at the organ, I 
was weary and ill at ease,

And my fingers wtnder'd idly, over 
the noisy keys,

I know not what I was playing, or 
what 1 was dreaming then, 

But I struck one chord of music, 
like the sound of a great 
Amen.

It flooded the crimson twilight, like 
the close of an Angel’s psalm. 

And it lay on my fever’d spirit, with 
a touch of infinite calm,

It quieted pain and sorrow, like love 
overcoming strife,

It seem’d the harmonious echo, from 
our ciscordant life.

It link'd all perplexed meanings 
into one perfect peace,

And trembled away into silence, as 
if it were loth to cease,

I htive sought, but I seek it vainly, 
that one lost chord divine, 

Which came from the soul of the 
organ, and enter’d into mine.

It may be that Death’s bright Angel 
will speak in that chord again; 

It may be that only in Heav’n I 
shall hear that grand Amen.

—Adelaide Ann Procter

A CHEERFUL HOME
“ Oh, dear, I do have such good 

times over at Madeleine’s that I 
always just hate to come home.” and 
the girl who had just entered 
like a young whirlwind tossed her 
hat on a chair, then dropped down 
with a sigh into a big sdfa near the 
window. “ Oh, I know it sounds 
horrid,” with a whimsical smile, 
“ but it is true, just the same.”

Aunt Marian glanced up inquir
ingly.

“ So you do not believe there is 
no place like home ? What is 
there aoout that particular home 
that so charms you, my dear ?” 
Aunt Marian had just arrived on 
her first visit and knowing nothing 
of the girl’s friends or the places 
she visited, she was naturally in
terested.

Helen sighed as she answered. 
“ Oh, 1 don’t know—it’s just differ
ent, somehow, that's all. But I do 
love to go there.”

"Is it the house itself ? Is it 
large and pretentious, the kind you 
have been wishing you could live 
in ?”

” Large ? Oh, dear, no,” and the 
girl sat up straight.

“ Why, it is small—smaller than 
ours,” with an expressive gesture.

” Perhaps it is beautifully furn
ished then. That would be an 
attraction to you, I know,” again 
smiled Aunt Marian as she recalled 
the girl’s oft expressed wish that 
they could have new furniture and 
new rugs as had some of their 
neighbors.

“ No, that most certainly is not 
the reason, Auntie, for their rugs 
are worn and faded, even worse 
than ours, and the furniture is 
dreadfully old-fashioned. Still, 
someway, you never think about 
that, everything seems to fit so 
beautifully together. And it’s 
always so cheerful and peaceful 
there—no fussing and nagging and 
quarrelling, you know. Why,” 
turning to face Aunt Marian, who 
was listening interestedly. " I do 
believe that is j.uat the reason 
Of course it is,” decidedly. ‘ Here, 
someway it seems as if it is quarrel 
and fuss most of the time. Oh, of 
course, 1 don’t mean father and 
mother," as her aunt looked up 
quickly. “ But—well, it does seem 
as if Ken and I are always fussing 
about something or other. But 
Clara Robbins is different from 
Ken—he isn’t a bit quarrelsome, 
and he isn’t always teasing one, 
or wanting something done for him, 
like Ken.”

Looking up as she finished, she 
caught the expression on her listen
er’s face.

“ Now, Auntie, dear, I know just 
to a word what you are thinking 
of. So you might as well out 
with it.”

Aunt Marian laughed.
" 1 was just thinking what a, pity 

it is to have a whole house upset 
by one quarrelsome member. It is 
not often the case that one person 
alone can do so much mischief.”

Helen turned quickly to face her 
punt. She did not exactly under- 
stind that lady at all times, and 
now she rather thought there must 
be something back of her seemingly 
innocent words.

“ Just what do you mean by that, 
Aunt Marian ?” she demanded, her 
checks taking on /ui added flush as 
she spoke.

" Why, dearie, I was just think
ing that I had heard somewhere 
that it takes two to make a quarrel. 
I wonder if this can be an excep
tion to the rule ? I had never 
thought Ken suffi a quarrelsome 
boy. He must have changed 
greatly.”

Helen colored as she understood. 
“ Well, of course, Auntie, J did not 
mean to say that Ken is—is—well, 
really such a disagreeable, quarrel
some boy as all that. But he is 
such a tease that he irritates me 
beyond belief. I am so — so — 
nervous, you know,” she added in 
apology. ,

“ Which, sometimes, dear, is an 
excuse for an irritable temper.”

Aunt Marian was very sober now.
If the girl’s face was flushed 

before, it was scarlet now. She 
was hurt, angry, yet conscious that 
she had heard the truth. Hew 
blunt Aunt Marian was !

That lady noted how her words 
had hurt, and she spoke gently and 
with her usual smile.

“ Forgive me. dear, but I just 
had to sty it. You know so many 
of us are apt to blame our quick 
temper, our irritability, on ’nerves,’ 
and ’sensitiveness,’ making no effort 
to overcome our weakness. It is 
hurtian nature, 1 suppose,” with a 
soft sigh. ” I know 1 have found 
it one of my hardest trials.”

The girl jumped up and flung her 
arms about her aunt s shoulder.

“ You ? Why, auntie dear, I 
know you were never as horrid 
as I. I am so-sen-so ‘ touchy,’ ” 
with a mischievous smile, “ and it 
just delights Ken to see me ’fly to 
pieces,’ as he expresses it. He has 
told me so many a time. But I 
rather guess the whole blame does 
not lie at his door, for Ken is a 
dear boy, auntie, and will do any
thing for me as I will for him. 
I guess we have just fallen into the 
habit of ‘scrapping’ without mean
ing much of it.”

She sighed as she made her con
fession, while Auntie slipped her 
arm about the young shoulder so 
rear her.

“Funny I never thought of it be
fore that it takes two to make a 
quarrel, isn’t it ? But all the same, 
1 do wish Ken' would stop his teas
ing. He carries it beyond all 
bounds.”

Aunt Marian dropped a soft kiss 
on the brown hair, as she answered, 
"I think perhaps 1 may find a 
chance for a little private conversa
tion with Master Ken, soon, and de
mand a truce, if not an entire ces
sation of hostilité s.” laughing.

“ Well, 1 am willing. 1 am sure, 
for I do wish we could have a home 
as peaceful and cheerful as Made- 
laine’s. Boor dad and mother ! I 
know we must have made them very 
uncomfortable by our fussing and 
—yes. fighting.” Flushing at the 
memory of so many quarrels. “But 
from now on there will be a change. 
It takes two to make a quarrel, so 
just wait until K n tries it again.” 
her red lips set in a firm line.— 
Pittsburgh Observer.

MAKE
YOUR

IMAGINATION 
EARN FOR YOU

Make your imagination earn 
for you. Many valuable ideas 
cçme to yovr mind, which, if 
written into saleable stories, 
would bring you handsome 
cheques. We can teach you in 
a few months how to cash your 
ideas. Our course is endorsed 
by Canada’s foremost Editors, 
Authors and Critics.

WE WILL HELP YOU
SELL YOUR STORIES

Cut out bin nd. Ri.d mail today for 
our Laud ome bioohure “ Successful 

uthorship.”

SHAW CORRESPONDENCE
SCHOOL 46 Moor st.XV.<r> pt.c h.i Toronto

Packet of
WILSONS

FLY PADS
WILL KILL MOPE FLIES THAN 

$8°-° WORTH OF ANY 
xSTICKY FLY CATCHEP/

Clean to handle. Sold by all 
Druggists, Grocers and 

General Stores

GOITRE
A WONLEFFUL SCIENTIFIC 

DISCOVERY
For Goitre and Knlargom nt of the Thy- 
ro d Gland. The only way to rea< h the 
seat of this disease is through the blood 
by taking “Dr. Cook's cieiitiflo Tr at- 
rricnt." This treatment, is giving wonder
ful results. Write for free pamphlet.
Large bottle, containing one month's 
treatment, pi ice jio.Ou.

BEDELL CHEMICAL CO.
163 Church 8t„ Toronto

A Revelation in Green Tea
IT'S SO SWEETLY PURE, CLEAN AND 
DELICIOUS u

"SALADA"
Jf »old on merit and merit alone. Try 
it once and yon will never go back to
Japans. At all grocers.

SEVEN

The darkest shadows of life are 
those which a man makes himself 
when he stands in his own light.

Purity does it
Take half a cake of Sunlight, 
para It into hot water in your 
washer end stir into a rich 
••ds. Put In the clothes and 
ape rate the washer. Later, 
dsis them thoroughly, and your 
•lothes will be beautifully cleaa 
and snowy white.

The rich cocoanut and palm 
oils blend is the secret of the 
Sunlight cleansing power.
Buy Sunlight — Its purity saves 

your clothes.

BrvtVr# 
Lint.led

JLI

Mutual Protection
To make the lonely road less 

difficult for the widow—to pro
vide food, clothing and an edu
cation for fatherless children— 
that was the aim the founders of* 
the Mutual Life of Canada had 
In view when they organized the 
Company fifty-two years ago.

In order to achieve that pur
pose nt the lowest possible cost 
to the policyholder tne Company 
was organized on a purely mutual 
or co-operative basis—so that all

Erofits are returned to the policy- 
olders to reduce the cost of 

insurance.
The Mutual Life of Canada 

has held steadfastly to the ideas 
and ideals of its founders for 
more than half a century.

Write for our folder, vLife 
Insurance at Cost”

W MUTUAL LIFE
of Canada

WATERLOO, ONTARIO J<
-A1 '

Irish Linen

You are no 
expe riment 
1 n g whH
you use Dr 
Chase's Oto* 

ment for Eczema and akin Irrita 
Sloo». it relieves at ones and grad', 
ally heals the skin. Sample box Dr. 

Chase’s Ointment free if you mention thu----- -- you mention th?r
aper and send 2c. stamp for postage. 60c. t 
ox : all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,vua j mi uuniun t

Limited. Toronto 
Newfoundland Representative : Gerald P. 

Doyle, at. Johns.

at
Irish Prices
To you, your 
children and 
their children, 
your linen will 
be a never-end
ing source of 
pride if it is the 
gehuine Irish 
article, made by 

Robinson & Cleaver, of Belfast. 
And the pcnuinc Irish linens, in
Ireland, at Irish prices, cost no
wore than the imitations that arc 
sold in Canada in the stores.
If you are a lover of fine linens— 
il you w:mi .-ill that your money 
can buy in quality and durability, 
write us. The few days’ delay is 
nothing. We will send you our 
catalogue, free samples and price 
lists without obligation to you.

Robinson & Cleaver
Limited '

BELFAST - IRELAND
The Royal Irish Linen Warehouse 

BY APPOINTMENT

Capital Trust Corporation
Authorized Capital $2,000,000.00

Board of Directors ■

J. J. LYONS 
Ottawa

President : HON. M. J. O'BRIEN Renfrew, 
View - Presidents i 

*• P. OOUGH A. K. PROVOST
Toronto Ottawa

J. J. BEITZ 
Toronto *

p- v. bvrnes j. i. McFadden
Hunilton Bpnfni,

w- H. McAULlFFB #. F. SHOWN
Ottawa Toronto

COU D. R. STREET F. J. B. RUS8ILL

W JiUHKKTHON
M W. TOBIN. *. F 

BrotnptonvMo 
CORDON GRANT. C a

Ottawa
HUGH DQHRMX 

Montreal

Ottawa
J. B. DU FORD 

Ottawa

Toronto

JOSEPH 0068KLOI

1. F. FHRLA» 
Toronto

COL. L T. MARTIN

Managing Director 
Assistant Uen. Manager 
Manager Toronto Branch

• • B 0. CONNOLLY
• A t. h. rENNEiATMEM

• • THOMAS COSTELLO
OUR CHIEF WORK l| EXECUTOR OF WILLS

Frww edvloe riven an all «Inanolal matters. Call on u. or write to
lO Metcalfe St., Ottawa, or to Temple Building, Toronto

WOOL
YARNS — Unsurpassed — Look for our 
guarantee of “Pure All Wool” on every 
skein.
BLANKETS—All wool—Unshrinkable— 
the kind grandmother used to make.
MOTOR RUGS—Warm — Strong—Durable.

MACKINAW CLOTH —LADIES' WOOL CHECKS —OVER
COATINGS—TWEEDS.

If your dealer doe. not hendle our «rood., writ? dirert to m and we 
will advise you where they can be purchased.

We also BUY WOOL—Ship any quantity. We need it alL
undsay The Horn Bros. Woollen Co., Limited Ontario

Gordon Mills

Louis Sandy
HABIT MATERIALS 

and VEILINGS
Specially Produced fer the Use; of

Religious Communities
Black, White, and Coloured 

Serges and Cloths, Veilings 
Cashmeres, Etc.

Stocked in a large variety of width» 
and ijimi ties Samples forwarded 
on applioAtiMf.

LOUIS SANDY
Gordon Mill»

STAFFORD, ENGLAND
Telegram» — Louisandi, Stafford 

PHONE No. 104

TEA - COFFEE
Finest Importations always in stock at lowest market price, 

•iaf* Samples and quotations sent promptly upon application.
KS* Special attention given to requirements of institutions

Kearnev Brothers. Limned
TEA - COFFEE.IMPORTERS and SPECIALISTS 

33 St Peter Street t.t«biishsd ista Montreal, Qae.

MEüü? Qÿg f?rëir77ft;

m

To Holders of Five Year 
5î per cent Canada’s 

Victory Bonds
Issued in 1917 and Maturing 1st December, 1922.

CONVERSION PROPOSALS
'T'HE MINISTER OF FINANCE offers to holders 
A of these bonds who desire to continue their 

investment in Dominion of Canada securities the 
privilege of exchanging the maturing bonds for new 
bonds bearing 5J per cent interest, payable half yearly, 
of either of the following classes :—

(a) Five year bonds, dated 1st November, 
1922, to mature 1st November, 1927.

(b) Ten year bonds, dated 1st November, 
1922, to mature 1st November, 1932.

While the maturing bonds will carry interest to 1st 
December, 1922, the new bonds will commence to earn 
interest from 1st November, 1922, GIVING A BONUS 
OF A FULL MONTH'S INTEREST TO THOSE 
AVAILING THEMSELVES OF THE CONVERSION 
PRIVILEGE.

This offer is made to holders of the maturing bonds 
and is not open to other investors. The bonds to be 
issued under this proposal will be substantially of the 
same character as those which are maturing, except 
that the exemption from taxation does not apply to the 
new issue.

Dated at Ottawa, 8th August, 1922.

Holders of the maturing bonds who wish to avail 
themselves of this conversion privilege should take 
their bonds AS EARLY AS POSSIBLE BUT NOT 
LATER THAN SEPTEMBER 30th, to a Branch of 
®ny Chartered Bank in Canada and receive in exchange 
an official receipt for the bonds surrendered, containing 
an undertaking to deliver the corresponding bonds of 
the new issue.

Holders of maturing fully registered bonds, interest 
payable by cheque from Ottawa, will receive their 
December 1 interest cheque as usual. Holders of 
coupon bonds will detach and retain the last unmatured 
coupon before surrendering the bond itself for conversion 
purposes.

The surrendered bonds will be forwarded by banks 
to the Minister of Finance at Ottawa, where they will 
be exchanged for bonds of the new issue, in fully 
registered, or coupon registered or coupon bearer form 
carrying interest payable 1st May and 1st November 
of each year of the duration of the loan, the first interest 
payment accruing and payable 1st May, 1923. Bonds 
of the new issue will be sent to the banks for 
delivery immediately after the receipt of the surrendered 
bonds.

The bonds of the maturing issue which are not 
converted under this proposal will be paid off in cash on 
the 1st December, 1922.

W. S. FIELDING,
Minister of Finance.

EP
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EIGHT THE CATHOLIC RECORD
RELIGIOUS RECEPTION

AT DE LA SALLE COLLEGE, 
AURORA. ONT.

At the close of the Annual Re
treat conducted last week by the 
Rev. J. MeCandliah, C. SS. R., at De 
La Salle College, Aurora, sixteen 
young men made their First Vows 
as Christian Brothers and eleven 
postulants received the holy habit of 
St. De La Salle.

The ceremony of Reception was 
conducted by Rev. Brother Bernard, 
Provincial, and was attended by 
most of the Brothers of the Toronto 
Province. The function concluded 
with Benediction of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament given by Rev. 
Father McCandlish.

Those who received the holy 
habit were : Gerald Walsh (New
market,) in religion Brother Benil- 
dus ; Leo Ryan (Tweed,) in religion 
Brother Camillus ; John W. Gilles 
(Preston,) in religion Brother 
Xavier ; George N. Mather (Preston) 
in religion Brother George ; 
Clarence W. O’Brien 'Kingston,) in 
religion Brother Benedict ; John 
Nay Ion (Kingston,) in religion 
Brother Artemon; Clarence Schmidt 
(Preston,) in religion Brother Hilar- 
ion ; Wilfred Greyerbiehl (Toronto,) 
in religion Brother Celsus ; John J. 
Paling (Cainsville,) in religion 
Brother Frederick ; Albert V. 
O’Neil 'Merritton,) in religion 
Brother Claudius ; Alfred Hergott 
(Mildmay,) in religion Brother Bon- 
aventure.

The new novices graduated this 
year from the Junior Department 
of the Brothers’ Training College 
where their places are being filled 
by a number of new recruits who are 
entering for the scholastic term be
ginning in September. The Annual 
Retreat for the junior students 
opened on Sunday last and is like
wise being conducted by Rev. 
Father McCandlish, C. SS. R.

To their many friends among the 
clergy and laity to whose kind en
couragement and co-operation so 
much of the development of their 
work in the cause of Catholic 
education in Ontario is due, the 
Christian Brothers are deeply 
grateful. ____

THE EUCHARISTIC 
CONGRESS

COPY OF LETTER RECEIVED
FROM THE COMMITTEE OF 
CANADIAN EUCHARISTIC 

CONGRESS PARTY TO 
ROME

To Messrs. Thos. Cook & Son, 
London.

Gentlemen : — Our Committee 
takes pleasure in bringing to your 
notice the following resolution 
which was adopted unanimously, 
June 18th, 1922, in the parlors of the 
Grand Hotel, Brussels.

The members of the Canadian 
Pilgrimage to the Eucharistic Con
gress, Rome, who have now reached 
the end of their long journey, feel 
it a duty to express their entire 
satisfaction at the splendid way in 
which Messrs. Thos. Cook & Son 
have carried out the promises made 
to them through their agency in 
Montreal. It is a pleasure to 
acknowledge that Messrs. Thos. 
Cook & Son have again in this 
instance, maintained the high repute 
which is theirs throughout the 
world.

Our Committee also feel that it 
is a duty generously to recognize 
the zeal, kindly solicitude and busi
ness capacity of Mr. Louis Novelli, 
Messrs. Thos. Cook & Son’s repre
sentative who accompanied us dur
ing a long and difficult tour. This 
gentleman did not spare himself ; 
he .was ever at our services and it 
is only fair that we should tender 
him ’.the hearty expression of our 
gratitude. Not less real is our 
indebtedness to Mr. Emile Vaillan- 
court of Cook’s Montreal Agency, 
who as chief organizer of our Pil
grimage, took every means to assure 
its success.

In the Reverend Fathers Arch
ambault and Devine, S. J., the 
Spiritual Directors, and in Mr. Jean- 
Baptiste Lagace, M. A., whose 
lectures on art during the tour 
were so instructive, Messrs. Novelli 
and Vaillancourt had able support 
on conducting so large a body 
across the Atlantic and through 
Europe.

In (this resolution, the Committee 
wishes to frankly acknowledge the 
services of these men devoted to our 
whole party and they do not hesitate 
to assert that to their efforts is due 
the success of the long journey 
which has just ended.

THE COMMITTEE

President (Sgd.) Norbert Decelles.
Secretary, (Sgd.) J. H. Destrois-
maisons.
Committee, (Sgd.) Edward Foley, 

Joseph Corbeil, J. S. Desbiens, 
Alfred J.Trudel, and F. Bouret.

GOOD INTEREST AND 
ABSOLUTE SECURITY

' A liberal rate of interest with 
absolute security is the attractive 
offer made by the Minister of 
Finance to holders of the Canadian 
Government War loan bonds matur
ing December 1, 1922. The offer is 
not made to investors generally, but 
only to the holders of the bonds 
soon to mature. The bonds to be 
retired, bearing interest at five and 
one-half per cent., will be exchanged 
for new bonds bearing the same 
rate of interest. See the advertise
ment of the Minister of Finance.

WEEKLY CALENDAR
Sunday, Sept. 8.—St. Sc raphia, 

virgin and martyr, was born at 
Antioch of Christian parents who 
fled from the persecution under 
Adrian. Resolving to consecrate 
her life to Christ she gave away all 
of her possessions and finally sold 
herself into slavery. Through the 
Saint's piety, her mistress, a 
Roman lady named Sabina was con
verted to the faith. Having been 
denounced as a Christian the Saint 
was condemned to death by fire but 
miraculously escaped. She was 
later beheaded.

Monday, Sept. 4.—St. Rosalia, 
was the daughter of a noble family 
descended from Charlemagne. She 
was born in Palermo. Despising 
worldly vanities she made her 
abode in a cave on Mount Pelegrino 
where she practised austere penance 
and manual labor. She died in 
1160.

Tuesday, Sept. 5—St. Laurence 
Justinian, refusing the offer of a 
brilliant marriage fled secretly from 
his home at Venice and joined the 
Canons Regular of St. George. He 
became the first Patriarch of Venice 
and died A. D. 1435 at the age of 
seventy-four.

Wednesday, Sept. (i.—St. Eleu- 
therius, was chosen abbot of St. 
Mark’s near Spoleo and favored by 
God with the gift of miracles. He 
later assigned his abbacy and died 
in St. Andrew’s monastery in Rome 
about 085.

Thursday, Sept. 7.—St. Cloud, 
confessor, was the son of Chlodomir, 
King of Orleans. After his father’s 
death his uncles divided the king
dom between them and stabbed 
two of their nephews. Cloud, saved 
bÿ special providence, renounced 
the world and devoted himself to 
the service of Gcd. He late! estab
lished a monastery about two 
leagues below Paris where he 
assembled many pious men who fled 
from the world for fear of losing 
their souls in it. He died about 
560.

Friday, Sept. 8.—The Nativity of 
the Blessed Virgin. The birth of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary announced 
joy and the near approach of salva
tion to the lost world. Mary was 
brought forth in the world not like 
other children of Adam, infected 
with the loathsome contagion of 
sin, but pure, holy, beautiful, and 
glorious, adorned with all the most 
precious graces which became her 
who was chosen to be the Mother of 
God. She appeared indeed in the 
weak state of our mortality ; but in 
the eyes of Heaven she already 
transcended the highest seraph in 
purity, brightness, and the richest 
ornaments of grace.

Saturday, Sept. 9.—St. Omer, 
bishop, was born toward the close 
of the sixth century in the territory 
of Constance of a wealthy and noble 
family. After the death of his 
mother he entered the monastery of 
Luxen, whither he persuaded his 
father to follow him. after having 
sold his worldly goods and distrib
uted the proceeds among the poor. 
He was called from his solitude to 
take charge of the government of 
the Church in Terouenne. When 
he took charge, the greater part of 
the people living within the limits 
of his diocese were pagans but 
through his efforts it soon became 
one of the most flourishing dioceses 
in France. He died in 670.

PROTESTANT WINS K. OF C. 
PRIZE

Atlantic City, Aug. 5.—Professor 
Samuel Bemis, head of the depart
ment of history in Whitman College, 
Walla Walla, Washington, was 
declared winner of the first prize of 
$3,000 in the Knights of Columbus 
competition for the best essay on an 
American historical subject written 
by a professor or instructor of 
history in any American college, at 
the American history session of the 
fortieth supreme convention here.

Whitman College is a Presbyter
ian institution. The prize-winner, 
whose essay was on “Jay’s Treaty” 
assumed the pen name of Christo
pher Columbus and neither judges 
nor members of the historical com
mission were aware of his identity 
until a sealed envelope was publicly 
opened at the general session of the 
convention by Gaillard Hunt, chief 
archivist of the U. S. State Depart
ment, who was chairman of the 
judges’ committee.

The American history session was 
featured by a scholarly address by 
Edward F. McSweeney, of Boston, 
chairman of the Knights of Colum
bus Historical Commission, and by 
a report of Mr. Hunt, chairman of 
the judges’ cbmmittee, in which he 
emphasized the importance of the 
work of the commission. John F. 
Reddin, of Denver, supreme master 
of the Fourth Degree, also spoke of 
the work now being carried on 
throuahaut the United States, as 
did Professor George Herman 
Derry, of Union College.

“History,” said Mr. Hunt, “is not 
an exact science, but an applied 
science, and its chief value lies in 
the inspiration which we can draw 
from the past and the manner in 
which we can apply the knowledge 
we gain to a consideration of 
present and future problems. For 
that reason I am glad that the 
Knights of Columbus, an organiz
ation composed largely of that class 
of American citizens that does not 
pretend to be pedagogic or erudite, 
have undertaken this work. The 
best exemplification we can give of 
the value of this work is to hold to 
upstanding American principles in 
our lives.”

Everything a Catholic
Should Know-Is told 
Every question a 
Catholic may ask—
Is answered In THE

Manual ol 
Prayers
-The Prayer Book 
which Ce retinal 
Gibbons “urged all Catholics to use'

I It is more than a prayer 
>ook — it is a conclue (Jath- 

olio cyclopedia. < tom prises 
every practice, rite, ritual, 
precept faith, hymn anil 
psalm, together with the 
Stations of the Cross, In
troït», ( tolloets, Epistles 
and Gospels, and Pont L'oin- 
inunlonH for all Sundays 
and principal f oasts of tne

The Mass is Printed 
in Plain Type

For those with 
Poor Eyesight

Bound in Turkey Morocco, 
limp cover, 
gold title, 

round cornera, red under
gold edge* ............

The Manual of Frayera, with Kibbou Book 
I Mark, Heart, Anchor and Gross, of an aa 
Silver. Price 5J.0U

JOHN MURPHY*<XX^ I)ent7n~BMtimore. 
Md. : Please Bend mo the 
Players," with Book Mark.

$2.50

‘Manual of

Your Name on Cover, 60 CentH

T-E Home Bank
OF CANADA ORIGINAL

CHARTER
18 6 4

Cheques tor Travellers
Every office of the Home Bank 

issues cheques for travellers — 
good anywhere in Canada, or the 
United States. Safer and more 
handy to carry than actual money.

Branches and 
Connections 
Throughout 
Canada
British and 
Foreign
Correspondents 
in All the 
Principal Cities 
ol the World

Fourteen Branches in 
Middlesex and Elgin Counties

Mr. Hunt advised that competi
tions now restricted to professors 
of history be opened to the public at 
large. It was announced that 
awards in other clasw of the 
historical competition ire not yet 
decided, as many manuscripts have 
still to be read by the judges.

It is much easier to become a 
hero than to remain one.

Sign On
The Dotted Line

"I promise to be alive
and in perfect health one
year from today

* If you cannot sign that, 
better sign an Insurance 
application today.

* Accidents or ill-health 
will not cancel your 
Policy—once it is yours.

\ When those you love are 
Protected, Sickness and 
Death lose half their 
terrors.

H Steadily increasing pro
fits have been paid to 
our Participating Policy 
Holders for twenty con
secutive years.

If Thousands of grateful 
letters like the following 
prove the promptness 
with which claims are 
paid.

Ottawa, Ont.. Dec. 3. 1921 
London Life Insurance Co.,

London. Ont.

Kindly accept my thanks for 
the very prompt manner in 
which you settled the claims. I 
received my cheque twenty-four 
hours after claim papers were 
filed at your Head Office.

Again thanking you. I remain.
Yours very truly,

Mrs. M-------—

See the London Life man
for real insurance service.

The

London
Life
Insurance Company

Policies "Good as Gold” 
Head Office—London, Ont.

Agencies in all principal cities.

SEPTEMBER 9, 1922

Are Your Funds 
Profitably Employed P

If your funds are not earning from h/% 
to (i 'A % while surrounded by highest 
grade of security, we suggest ' that you 
consider the wisdom of placing them in 
Canadian Government and Municipal 
Bonds.
No other investment offers more attractive 
features. Principal is safe, interest is 
prompt and sure, and should necessity 
demand immediate cash, these bonds will 
be found readily marketable.

Write for a list. It will interest you.

Wood, Gundy & Company
Montreal 36 King Street West New York
Winnipeg T oronto London, Eng.

Telephone : Main 4280

Don’t Throw Your Old Carpets Away
No matter how old. how dirty, how dilapidated, Ue a 

rope around them and rend to uh lo no made into

The Famous VELVFTEX Rags
Revors'blc-WIII wear a 11 foil mo Pricovt reasonable

We have hundreds of recommendations from satisfied customers.
SEND PDF POLDER 46

We per expre.-w both ways on large order,. One way on 
small orders.

Canada Rug Company
,5*3*2

08 CARLING STREET,
Established 1»W LONDON, OkT. 

Phone 2436

SHORTHAND PRESERVED BY 
ANCIENT MONKS

An article by M. Leon Goudallier 
in Cosmos of Paris, translated for 
the Literary Digest, states that the 
art of shorthand is not a modern 
invention, but was known to the 
ancients. " Learned men,” it says, 
“ believe that they have found it 
among the Phoenicians, the Egypt
ians, the Persians, and the Hebrews; 
but they cannot prove their case. 
Among the Greeks and Romans, 
however, its existence is certain. 
With the advent of Christianity, the 
writer says that both the Greek and 
Latin systems of shorthand were 
extended, reaching their greatest 
development in the times of the 
persecutions ; and he declared that 
it is to Christian natives who used 
shorthand that we are indebted for 
the accounts of the martyrs, for 
they were present at the trials of 
those who confessed Christ. M. 
Goudallier goes on to give instances 
of the early Christian use of short
hand.

He says that Pope Clement I. (96 
A. D.) divided Rome into seven dis
tricts, each with its stenographers ; 
that St. Augustine tells us that his 
hearers took down his discourses in 
shorthand ; and that at an early 
council, held in Carthage, thrte 
were required eight shorthand

| reporters to record the words of the 
prelates. Shorthand, M. Goudalier 
concludes, remained in common use 
until the seventh century. Then 
its decadence began and it was 
little used ; but it did not disappear 
entirely. Like so many other 

j branches of human knowledge, it 
j found a refuge in the cloisters, and 
thus, in spite of the vicissitudes of 

| the times, was preserved from ruin. 
So here we have another instance of 
the service rendered to the world by 
the medieval monks, who are some
times called by the flippant, the 
prejudiced, or the ignorant, "lazy” 
and “ good for nothing.”

TEACHERS WANTED
WANTED second class teacher for Catholic 

; Separate School, Kinko.n, put. Apply stating 
experience and salary expected. Duties to 
commence September. 1022. Apply to J .1. 

I Hurrigaii, Hoc.. K. It. No. 1. Sebriug ville. Ont. _______  __ _____ 2200-2

SECOND class professional teacher wanted for 
I C; 4 Huloigh, in village of Flet cher, on

M. i . R. Small school, about 20 on ioil. (ton- 
: yenient to church. Duties to commence Sept.
! •• Salary 88u0. Apply to Clarence Gleeson, 
g Sec. Treas., F letcher. Out. 2283-tf

VV ANTED Catholic teacher holding 1st or 2nd 
class certificate for C. S. S. No. 1 Cor mac. 
Duties to commence after summer holidays. 
Apply st ating salary and experience to John 
B. Kitts. Sec. I leas , Co.mac. Out. 2286-cf

TEACHERS wanted, holding second class 
Ontario certificates for Catholic Separate 
schools, Fort William ,/On t. Salary frim per 
annum. Duties to commence September, 1922. 
Apply to (}. 1*. Smith. Secretary, Room 11. 
Murray Block. Fort William, Out. 2280-tf

FOUN DED 1864

St. Jerome’s College
KITCHENER, ONT.

Business College Department.
High School or Academic Department.
College and Philosophical Department.

Address :
REV. W. A. BENINGER, C. R., President.

THIS is a complete Prayer-Book con
taining a collection of carefully 
selected prayers for all ordinary 

devotional needs. But. it also meets a 
long felt want by providing a series of 
Reflections, Prayers and Devotions in 
behalf of the Poor Souls in Purgatory.

Thus, the object of this Prayer Book, 
as the Reverend Author says, Is to 
incite us “to a special devotion a more 
fervent, a more persistent, a more prac
tical, a more faithful devotion —to the 
Holy Souls In Purgatory.”

It opens for us the inestimable prayer 
treasury of the Church and shows us 
how we may strengthen the spiritual 
links that tie us to our dear relatives 
and friends who have been separated 
from us by death.

All of us. who mourn for lost dear 
ones. Relatives or Friends—and who of 
us does not?—will be com foiled by the 
solacing contents of this extraordinary 
Prayer Book.

BINDINGS
Imitation Leather, limp, round

corners, red edges...........  $1.60
Imitation Leather, limp, round

corners, gold edges . ........ 2.00
American Morocco, limp, round

corners, gold edges................ 2.76
French Morocco, limp, round

corners, gold edges................. 3.60

i552B5ZS25E52525252S5i

Father Lasance’s Latest 
Complete Prayer Book !

Holy Souls
D _ _ 1 _ Reflections on 
DOOR Purgatory

A Complete Prayer Book 
By Rev. F. X. Lasance

6% x 3Vi ins.
443 Pages

No matter what other prayer 
book you may have, get a 
copy of Father Lasance’s 
“HOLY SOULS BOOK”

The Catholic Record
LONDON, CANADA

1000 EGGS
In EVERY HEN

If You Keep Chickens
CUT THIS OUT

“The great trouble with the poultry business 
has always been that the laying life of a 
hen. was too short” sayp Henry Trafford, Inter
national Poultry Expert and Breeder, for 
nearly eighteen years Editor of Poultry Suc-

The average pullet lays 160 eggs. If kept 
the second year, she may lay 100 more. Then 
she goes to market. Yet, it has been scientific
ally established that every pullet is bom or 
hatched with over one thousand minute egg 
germs in her system—and will lay them on 
a highly profitable basis over a period of four 
to six years’ time if given proper care.

How to work to get 1,000 eggs from every 
hen ; how to get pullets laying early ; how to 
make the old hens lay like pullets ; how to keep 
up heavy egg production all through cold

winter months when eggs are highest ; triple 
egg production ; make slacker hens hustle; 
$6.00 profit from every hen in six winter 
months. These and many other money mak
ing poultry secrets are contained in Mr. Traf- 
ford’s “1,000 EGG HEN” system of poultry 
raising, one copy of which will be sent ab
solutely free to any reader of this paper who 
keeps six hens or more. Eggs should go to a 
dollar or more a dozen this winter. This 
means big profit to the poultry keeper who 
gets the eggs. Mr. Trafford tells now, if you 
keep chickens and want them to make money 
for you, cut out this ad and send it with your 
name and address to Henry Trafford, Suite 
*62I*| Herald Rldg.. Bingham pt on. N. Y.. and 
a free copy of “THE 1,000 EGG HEN” will be 
sent by return mail.

WANTED experienced flint, or second das* 
professional teacher for Catholic Neparate 
rchool. EepAnoIa. Salary $1.000 Apply to J. 
Fox, Woe., Catholic depurate School Board, 
lfapanola. Out. 22R»-:i

CATHOLIC hitcher wanted for 8. 8. 8. No. 7
Oloitclg. Urey Co. One holding second < lam 
profisdoual certificate. Duties to commence 
eopLftth. Apply stat ing salary and ex pot ler.ee 
to Mr. Ikmuli McMillan, Sec, Truth, 
Price\ H*o, Ont. R. R. No. 2. 2291 2

WANTED a Catholic female teacher with a 
second class certificate for first, anil second 
grodt h for 8. 8 No. 13, New Germany Ontario. 
For further infotnpyIon apply to Mr, Frank 
Klein, It. l, Breslau,Out. 2291-3

TEACHERS wanted for province of dankot- 
ewan Principals and assi.-tants experience 
well qualified teachers. Information fitAim V U..v ur.-l i I............. i i.

ikatch-
7u,‘, vrm iicj-M. imorui/tuon free.
Apply Box 862, Catholic Rkuokd. London. 0.(1.

CAPITAL WANTED
AN established, conservatively managed 
retail lumber company in Windsor, Ontario, 
Canada's Cutest growing city, requires addi
tional capital to take care of increasing busi- 
ness. During the past two years of bininess 
depression the Company earned 2it annually 
on its capital. Absolute safety of principal 
and assured returns guaranteed by directors. 
We welcome the dosest investigation by 
investors in all or any part of $15,000 stock. 
Ar dress Box 861, Catholic Ukcohd, London, ( ________________  2201 -1

FARMS FOR HALE
TWO hundred acres clay loam, rolling land, 
190 acres cleared ; balance pasture. Eight 
roomed dwelling house. Uuge bank barn. 
Implement shed, hennry. Drilled well at ham. 
Water in stable. 1 acre good orchard, ll 
miles from town of ML Purest. Church and 
school. For further particulars apply to Jas. 
McQuiun. R. K. rxo 5, Mt. Forest, Ont.

... ________________________________2287-6
1O0 acres lot 6, com e-sion H. McKlllop. first 
class land, fine buildings, two never failing 
wells with windmill. The farm is well fenced 
and tile drained, convenient to good market' 
schools and church. Rural mail and telephone. 
Icnus reasonable. *or fuit her particulars 
apply on the premises or addrc.-s William .1. 
O'Rourke, K. K 1. Dublin. Ont. ”29 ;

WANTED
WANTED a Graduate Nurse for General 
Night l>u|v. Salary $91 per month and main
tenance. Huffem is 30 miles from N. Y. <on 
the Erie R. R. Apply to Sisl« r 8upci ior. Good 
Samaritan Ho pilai. So Hern. N. Y. 2299-4

HELP WANTED
COOK general wanted. Four in family. No 
laundry work. Good wages. Apply to Box 
324, Catholic Rkcokd, London, Ont.

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURdE.i 
MERCY Hospital Training School for N nrse 
otrora exceptional educational opportunities fv 
competent and ambltioxia young women. An 
plieanta must be eighteen rears cf age anf 
h»ve one year of High school or it* equivalent 
Pu nils may enter at the present rime. Appli 
cations may be sent to the Directress of Nuraes 
Mercy Hospital. Toledo Ohio. ailO-tf

Make Your Own Summer Drinks
Send twenty-five cents for formulas for 
six delicious non-alcoholic summer bev
erages. Economical and easy to make 
in your own kitchen. Dominion 
Products Ço, 82 Richmond St. East, 
Toronto.

HOUSEKEEPER WANTED 
FOR family of four ; all over eight years. Good 
home ; short distance from city and convenient 
to church. Apply to Box 319, Catholic 
Record, London, Ont. 2290-2

WANTED for Priest's house young girl about 
fifteen or sixteen years of age. Duties—to 
answer door, telephone and wait on table. 
Apply Box 350. Catholic Record, London. 
Ont. 2299-3

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 
ST. Joseph's Sisters'Hospital, Far Rockaway, 
N. V.. maintains a registered School of Nursing, 
Course 2% years. Entrance requirements :

2290-6One year or more High school.

BILLIARD CLOTH
BILLIARD CLOTH, finest quality. 74 inches 
wide. $8.00 per yard, any length mt. carriage 
and insurance paid. Alfred Grice, Dewsbury. 
England. 2288-9

(by Catholic Ar- 
thorsl. W e hive 
thousands of 
titles.

BOOKS
Articles ol Devotion \^u'7Z:ml

Write for Catalogue.

W. E. BLAKE & SON, Llmilul
123 Church St. Toronto, Can.

A SUPERIOR SCHOOL I
LLIOTT^

Youge and Charles ats , Toronto,
Is well known throughout Canada for high 
grade work. Its courses of training arc
unsurpassed. Enter now. Hand some cute- 
logue free. W. J. EllloU, Principal.

A MARVEL of SCIENCE
The RAPID ÛA8 LIGHTER fights with 
out matches or friction. I 'so it with your 
gns range and on ordina y Jots. Juki turn 
on the gas. it lights Immediately.

Poet Paid 25c.
The Arthur Newman Co.

82 Richmond 8t. East Toronto, Ont.

For All Kinds of

Church 
Supplies

and Religious Articles
TRY

Canada Church Goods
Co. Limited

149 rhnrctvSI. Toronto

Learn Eleclricily at Home !
and prepare to earn a .good salary or go 
into business for yourself. Particulars 
free. Enquirp Dept.. Burgess Electrical 
School, 291 Crawford St.. Toronto. 2288-tf

Wild Birds 
of Killeevey

BY
Rosa Mulholland

I Lady Gilbert )
AUTHOR OF

Agatha's Hard Saying 
Fair Emigrant 
Marcella Grace 
O’Shaughnessy Girls 
O’Loghlin of Clare, Etc.

$1.42 Post Paid
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WINE
LOWEST PRICES 
BEST QUALITY

Canada Church Goods 
Company, Ltd.

149 CHURCH ST. TORONTO

ALTAR

Wines
of Acknowledged superiority 
and purity sold under Ec
clesiastical approval and 
purchased from the supplier 
to His Holiness the Pope.

Altar Wines in Sweet and 
HfUf Sweet. Send for Price 
Lists.

W. E. Blake & Son
Catholic Church Supplies Limited

123 Church SI.. Toronto

Special Value 
in Note Paper

tOO Sheets Chevlon Linen
Finish Note Paper
and 10O Envelopes DUCa

POST-PAID

A fortunate purchase of this popular 
make enables us to offer this excep
tional value. Act quickly, as our 
supply is limited.

The Catholic Record
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MEMOPIAI *
" yon

GLASS CO
UX 141-3 CHURCH ST. TORONTO ONI

Zeal in the 
Class-Room

By Rev. M. V. Kelly, C.S.B.

Expressions of Appreciation
Very Rev. W. R. Harris, D.D., LL.D.

* Every page of its thirly-three chapters is 
filled to repletion wit h mo t valuable advice 
to professors in colleges and seminaries.”

Very Rev. Rect or. Columbia ( 'allege, Dubuque 
for '"It ls -*U8t what 1 have been looking

Very Rev. Rector, Sacred Heart Seminary. 
Detroit : “Kindly see that ten copies rv»ch 
the Seminary just os soon ns your publish
ers Hud it convenient.”

Brother Rogation, Toronto :
“Hearty congratulations on your splendid 

work. There can he no doubt your valu
able book will accomplish a world of good."

Rev. \V. A. Grace. R.J., Rector Spring Hill 
College, Ala. : "We are reading vour book 
in t he refectory to the delight of all.”

Mother General, Sisters of the Immaculate 
Heart, Monroe, Mich. : “ Please send us 
forty one copies."

Price $1.50
POSTPAID

The Catholic Record
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NEW SHIPMENT OF

Sacramental Wine
JUST RECEIVED

Send for Price List 
Muscatel, sweet. Tarragona, half 

dry. St. Paul, half dry. Gethsemeni, 
half dry. Angelica, half dry Altar 
Wine, half dry. Altar Wine, dry. 

Freight paid to destination.

J. J. M. LANDY
406 YONGE ST. TORONTO

Phone Main H655

Her Irish 
Heritage

By Annie M P. Smithson
‘ "Her Irish Heritage’ is a very creditable 

piece of work. The characters are well con
ceived. and the narrative develops easily and 
naturally. The story will be acceptable to a 
large circle." Irish Times, Dublin.

Price $1.50
Postpaid
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LONDON, CANADA
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