<

“ Ohristianus mihi nomen est Catholicus vero Cognomen."—(Christian is my Name, but Catholic

my Surnsme)—8t. Pacien, 4th Century.

VOLUME XXXVIIL

LONDON, CANADA, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 13, 1015

1895

The Catholic Record

LONDON, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 18, 1916

CURIOUS DOCTRINE

The German professors who are
endeavoring to justify the invasion
of Belgium resort to a curious blend
of cynical frankness and pagan phil-
osophy. The fact that Belgium's
neutrality was guaranteed by Eur-
opean congress is ignored, and sny
consideration for its rights is re-
goarded se an imbecility. According
to them *“ the security of their own
country " is sufficient to outweigh
the ordinary considerations of justice
and the rights of weaker nations.
But however these theories were
guited to Pagan nations, they can
never constitute the political ideal ot
Christians. Pagan philosophers re-
gard the State as omnipotent and
justified anything which could ex-
tend its boundaries and enhance its
glory. The Christian, however, recog-
nizes but one supreme law, the Law
of God. To do His Will is the one
end of man, whether of man as an
individual or of nations of men collec-
tively, and all earthly advantages are
strictly subordinate and not supreme.
The well-being of a nation can be ob-
tained without dispensing with a
scrupulous respect for the rights of
its neighbors, Some of the patriots
who are not in trenches contemn these
principles because they regard their
country, not as a wite whose un-
tarnished reputation is more preci-
ous than life itself, but as a mistress
to be satisfled at any cost and by
any means. They have forgotten
that God’s law, which prescribes jus-
tice between man: And man, pre-
goribes it mo less between nation
and nation. But they who are not
dominated .by Pagan views of the
position and claims of the etate, will,
on every occasion, ask themselves,
first, not whether any policy will ex-
tend territory or enlarge influence,
but whether it is founded on justice
and is regardtul of the rights of
others. A reputation for good faith
is a firmer safe-guard of a country’s
greatness than munitions of‘war.

WHY ?

Some of the American newspapers
chronicle, aud with flaming indigna-
tion, accounts of German atrooity.
But hard by their doors rape and out-
rage and murder stalk unchallenged.
They can hear the ories of the mar-
auders who are intent upon the bus-
inessof cutting throats in civil etrife,
and for the most part they say never
a word. Why this conspiracy of sil-
ence about Mexican atrocities ? I8
it because they are believers in the
policy of watchful waiting, or because
the gentlemen who pay their salaries
exercise a repressive influence upon
editorial utterance ? It may be that
they are misled by some of their fel-
low-citizens, who walk the land with
a “don’t wake the baby " air, and
are go prudent in speech and action
a8 to excite the derision of the out-
sider. - -

HEAVEN

Writing in & contemporary a scribe
indulges in some very labored witti-
oisms about Heaven. That he knows
not what he presumes to lampoon is
evident, and we venture to say, that
even if aware of his ignorance, he
would still continue to write for the
delection of the undesirables and of
those to whom eternity signifies
nothing. The poor people who are
neither alleged humorists nor scien-
tific fakers know that in the King-
dom of God all tears shall be wiped
from their eyes: that there death
shall not be, nor any more pain.
Resting on this assurance they can
hopefully await the end. It the
goribe had asked an educated Cath-
_olic, he would have learned that life
eternal, is not torpor, unbroken
through years and years, nor an end-
less chanting of pealme—but con-
scious personal action in ite highest
form, an eager, burning, intellectual
lie, fed by the Unfathomable Being
of God.

THE WONDEBRING HABIT

Some divines are addlicted to the
“ wondering habit.” They wonder,
for instance, why the Church cannot
check the ' generation of doubt
samong its own children,” espec-
ially in the Latin countries. If they
must wonder, why do they go so far

afleld toindulgein it ? Nearat hand
they have abundant material for
their aotivity. They oan wonder,
and justly, why, despite all their
olaims, to the * pure Gospel,” their
churches are but sparsely attended,
and why some of their leaders—the
sensation mongers of the moment—
are leading their hearers into the
morasses of disbeliet. They can
wonder why some people, on the
plea of eugenics and sex-education,
permit themselves to indulge in in.
decent language. They can wonder
why, in this age ‘of enlightened and
vuunted fair play, godly individualse,
expositors of truth and ambassadors
of Heaven, use any means however
unscrupulous to befoul the Catholic
Church. That they have reduced
the seamless garb of Our Lord toa
mass of shreds and tatters, and thag
the sects are almost a unit on one
point—the league against Rome may
and shodld give the wondering habit
some ‘exercise, In regard to Latin
countries the unbeliet is not so dark
and dense a8 it is painted. Despite
abuses and the allurements of pride
and passion, faith is still producing
the fruite of virtuous living in
myriad hearts.

“Suppose,”’ says Dr. Littledale, on
this point, “ some patticular region
were extolled by physicians as &
health resort of exceptional value,
what would be the affect on public
opinion of a discovery that the in-
digenous population were stunted,
unhealthy, eto.?”

The parallel is without force be-
oause in the case imagined the " in-
digenous population” are exposed to
the full influence of the climate of
the supposed health resort and are
not benefited ; whereas the maniacal
members of the Catholic Church are,
by their own act, excluded from the
health.-giving influences which she
diffuses.

One thing proved by history and
attested by daily experience is that
where the Church has been obeyed
human life has approached as near
to human perfection as is compatible
with human infirmity ; where she is
obeyed the same thing happens now.

OUT OF THE RUT

We are apt to overlook the fact that
new interests and new ideas are
around us every day, and just as we
keep in touch with them do we keep
our places in life's great procession.
Sixty birthdaye are no excuse for not
reading new books, seeing new places
or beginningnew duties. Thereisno
need for us to put one foot in the
grave before it is dug for us by for-
getting how to be interested in every-
thing around us, or to hold fast to
jdeals and enthusiasms. These are
surer guides to a more enduring
youth than all these that beauty
specialists can give us.

CENSORSHIP AND THE
INDEX

The war bas brought to light a
strange inconeistency. The general
public, that has so long protested
against the censorship of Rome, has
passively and without a protest sub-
mitted to the censorship of Berlin
and London and Paris. For pruden-
tial reasons the Governments of
Europe have deemed it well to exer-
cise & strict supervision over the
press. And their action is both wise
and justified. To allow all the de-
taile of the fighting to be read might
jeopardire the ch of success and
do harm not only to the country at
large, but also to the individual.
The necessity of such action has
been recognized ; only against what
has seemed to be an occasional excess
has indignation been felt. England
and France and Germany do well to
determine what their people may or
may not read about the progress of
the war. No one dreams of denying
them this incontestable right. It
interferes somewhat with the liberty
of their citizens and the liberty of
the neutral nations, but it has ite
justification in the necessity of pre-
serving public spirit and of securing
their national welfare and perhaps
even existence.

The position of the Church with
regard to the Index isquite the same.
The Church has a wisdom that is
superior to that of her children, her
outlook is broader and more far-
reaching, she knows the vagaries of
human hearts and the partial views
of human minde. She is not a nov-
joe in her supernatural statecraft.
She is wise with the experience of
many centuries. Her commission is
to guard Christ's intereats both in
the individual soul and in the uni-
versal Church, Now, those interests
are best secured by watching over
the integrity of the faith., She will

not, theretore, allow the seeds of un-
belief and immorality to be sown in
the garden of the Lord, for she
knows a8 no one else’ knows, how
dificult it is to eradioate them once
they have taken root. Now the
sowers of bad seed are the writers ot
evil books, Is it a wonder that she
closes her pages to the eyes of her
children? Whocould call her rotion
unwarranted ? No one calls the
Governments of Europe tyrannous
because they exercise certain pas
sages from dispatches and letters, or
because they put a ban on the pub-.
lishing of certain articles, or even be-
cause they forbid the entrance
into their oconflnes of certain
pewspapers and books. Why, then,
should men clamor against the
Church on account of the “ Index ?"
The right governments claim for the
safety of the nation, she claims for
the safety of souls. The practice
they have just adopted, she has fol-
lowed for centuries. It it is right
and lawful for the State to control
the reading of ite citizens, it can not
be wrong for the Catholic Church to
control the reading of Catholice.
The two cases are parsilel. Will the
new censorship of the press make
the world lees intolerant of the Index
of the Church ? Probably this is
altogether too much to be hoped for.
Men seem to be hopelessly illogical
when there is a question of the pre.
rogatives of the Church,—America.

THE CATHOLIC POETS
OF BELGIUM

R Ay
Joyce Kilner, in the February Catholic World.
At a recent meeting'of the English

Poetry Society, Mlle. Coppin, & dis-

tinguished Belgian poetess, who now,

like so many of her compatriots, is &

tugee in London, said: “I believe
we have been tooprosperous, too fond
ofpleasure. Wearebeing purged and
in our adversity we have found our
nationality. If ever England, France,
and Ruesia make a new Belgium, we
shsll be more simple and hard-work-
ing.” &

Those of us who believe that the
character of a nation is, to a great
extent, revealed in its literature can-
not doubt that Mlle, Coppin’s words
are true. Surely the sick fancies of
Maurice Maeterlinck (to mention'the
nidet conspicuous of Belgian men of
letters) could come into being only
in a land’suffering from over much
gcivilization, in a land whose citizens
are too sophisticated for common and
wholesome delights. Even more
than the elaborate obsconities of
Iwan Gilkin and Albert Giraud,
Maeterlinck’s morbid studies of
mental, spiritual, and physical de-
gradation belong to that sort of
literature which is called “‘decadent.”
And decadent literature usually is
produced for and by people who need
to be, in Mlle. Coppin’s words, more
simple and bard-working."

That the great tragedy which has
overtaken Belgium will have &
beneficial efféct upon its literature is
not to be doubted. Of course, the
first result is an almost total cessa-
tion of creative aotivity; one cannot
handle a rifle and a pen at the same
time. But with the return of peace
must come the development of a new
Belgian literature, a literature which
is not an echo of the salon-phil-
osophies of Paris and Berlin, but a
beautiful expression of the soul of a
strong and brave race.

JEAN HENRI FABRE

John Daly McCarthy, Ph.D., in the February
Catholic World

The Church has been graced by
many other patient and all too
humble ecientific workers, but none
greater than Jean Henri Fabre.
Thie little old man, who has beeh
called the “ Homer of the Insect
World,” wae born in Saint Leon’s in
1828, and is consequently now in his
ninety-second year.

That Fabre's views have a great
deal of weight, -is attested by many
thinkers and scientific workers
whose own views may incline them
to materialistio interpretation. Mae-
terlinck says of Fabre, " He is one of
the most profound and inventive
scholars, and also one of the purest
writers, and, I was going to add, one
of the finest poets of the century
that has just passed.” It has been
said of Fabre that * he loves man
and he loves animals ; and above all
he loves the wasp, the bee, the beetle,
with a love that approaches that of
St. Francis of Assisi for ' his little
brothers the birds.’ ”

When Fabre was told that “ now
you have reaped a plentiful harvest
of details, you ought to follow up
your analysis with & synthesis and to
generalize the genesis of the insects
in an all-embracing view,” he
answered :

Because I have stirred a few
grains of sand on the shore, am Iin
a position to know the depth of the
ocean ?

Lite has unfathomable secrets.
Human knowledge will be struck
from the archives of the world be-
tore we possess the last words of the
gnat.

Sucocess is for lpud talkers, the im-
perturbable dogmatists ; everything
is admitted on condition that one
makes a little noise. Let us cast off
this fancy and recognize ‘that in
reality we know mothing about any-

thing, it things are to be searched to
the bottom, Scientifically, nature is
a riddle without a definite solution
to satisty the curlosity of men.
Hypothesis is sucoceded by hypothe-
sis, the theoretical rubbish heaps
up and the truth ever escapes us.
To know how not #0 know, might
well be the last word of wisdom.

THE STATE USURPING
RESPONSIBILITIES OF
THE HOME

One of the most far-reaching evils
of modern life, particularly in our
larger cities, is the * bankruptoy " of
the home. Many influences and
tendencies have contributed to this
sad condition, the inhumanly crowded
tenement and the family hotel ; the
growing passion for amusements and
the increased facilities for gratitying
it ; the increase ot creature comforts,
and themeans that make house keep-
ing lighter or practically unneces-
sary ; the insinuation, to eay the least,
of much of the radical talk of the
day that & mother in her home occu-
pies a rather mean and low position ;
the officiousness of the reformer and
the incipient Socialist who, because
some homes are not what they ought
to he, plan to xob home altogether of
ite provinee, and supplant it by some
state organization or state govern-
ment that will do much better the
work for which the home is destined.

One might as well try to make
bricks without straw, or build a house
without a foundation as to try to
make a nation of strong happy men
and women without the home.

1t is the corner stone, and the only
corner-stone, of human society. The
individual who does not recognize
that the influence of his home is the
best and most potent factor in the
development of his character and his
spiritual worth, is the rare exception.
No institution has ever succeeded in
doing the work of the home. An in-
stitution is not a home, and never
can be.

It should be the foremost concern
of Catholics to protect the interests
of the home ; to champion ite unique
rights ; to preach ite responsibilities ;
and to work above all elee for the
betterment cof the home or the im-
provement of conditions that will
make a better home poseible. In
seeking to better conditions that are
the result of ill-conditioned and ill-
directed home-life, it must never be
forgotten that it is better to seek the
improvement of thuse particular
homes than to lift all responsibility
from them and seek new agencies
that will accept it.

To those who look deep encugh,
one of the most unfortunate charac-
teristics of many otherwise admira-
ble reform measures, is this wide-
spread shifting of responsibility.
Much of our legislation tends to re-
lieve the individual of that high
senee of moral responsibility by which
he should be governed, and to replace
it by impersonal, legal enactments.
True, democratic government must
be the expression and the result of
an accumulated personal conscious-
nees ; it can never impose that con-
gciousness. Justice, temperance,
honesty are born of a just people ; no
government can impose them, and
it it triés it will meet only with
failure.

The tendency to force the State
into assuming the duties of parents
and supplying the deficiencies of
home, may seem a short cut to the
cure of very evident evils; but it
will be seen by experience that such
a course leads only to greater and
more far-reaching evils.

In the work of reform and of social
betterment it is always well, even
from a purely humanitarian point of
view, to study those institutions that
historically have been the founda-
tion of civilization and of progress.
To preserve them ; to raise their
efficiency ; to make the individual
and the community more and more
alive to their supreme importance, is
one of the most effective works to
which measures of social reform can
be directed.—The Catholic World.

—_—

EARTHQUAKE DOES LITTLE
DAMAGE IN ROME

I am glad to be able to state that
the earthquake caused no loss of life
and not much damage to property in
Rome. A few houses were somewhat
the worse for it and several of the
churches were rudely shaken, win-
dows being broken in some of them,
notably St. Peter's. The big statue
of St. Paul fell from the roof of the
Basilica of St. John Lateran. The
report that the church of the Irish
college was badly damaged was, hap-’
pily, not true; and Bishop Kennedy.
the rector, desires me to state that
all the students are in good health,
and that, although the college build-
iugs got » severe shaking, a oareful
investigation showed that no injury
resulted. This is a striking proot of
their solidity.

Pope Benedict was saying his :?oo
at the time. When the tremors wekre
finished he continued his office and
after offering up a special prayer, re-
ceived Oardinal Gasparri, his secre-
tary of state, in audience, and re-
quested his eminence to furnish him
with all the news of the disaster.

As soon as the Holy Father had
learned some of the terrible results
of the earthquake he gave instruc-
tions for the Papal hospital of Santa
Maria to be immediately prepafed
for the reception of sufferers and also
instructed the Bishops of the stricken
districte to give every possible care,
both spiritual ahd physical, to the
surviving victims, — Intermountain
Catholie.

“THE BOOK OF RED
AND YELLOW”

The nations involved in the Euro-
pean war have each issued & book,
white, blue or orange. Now comes
another volume, * The Book of Red
and Yellow.” The title ie significant
and immediately suggests the sub.
stance of the work which deals with
a tale of blood and human nature
with a yellow streak. The book is
written by the Very Rev. Francis
Clement Kelley, D. D., President of
the Catholic Church Extension So-
ciety, and is a history of Mexico,
more particularly of the last year in
that land of revolutions. The story
of the blood is the story of the per-
secution that was suffered by the
bishops, priests and sisters of Mexico,
the tale of the wrongs they bore, the
hardships they endured and the in-
dignities that were heaped on them.
In a word, the pages are filled with
authenticated facts concerning the
Mexican atrocities. It contains the
afidavits gathered by Dr. Kelley
during his labors among the refugees
trom Mexico in southern cities. It
ie a book of facts.

There is another story told in the
book, the story of the responsibilities
for these putrages. Dr.Kelley does not
lay this responsibility directly on the
administration. There is, however a
chapter in the book that will bring
great discomfort to a certain individ.
ual, Mr. John Lind, who has lately
been trying to convince the world
that he is an authority on Mexico,
past and present. Mr, Lind is not
given much consideration by the
author simply because he does not
deserveit. Dr. Kelley's exposition of
Mr. Lind’s methods of writing his-
tory, by a deadly parallel of Mr.
Lind's article and one in the Encyc-
lopedia Brittannica, i# monumental
and can not help but have merited
consequences for Mr. Lind. Every
Catholic should secure a copy of
the " Book of Red and Yellow"” 8o
that he may be well grounded in the
facts regerding the past year in
Mexico. The book is published by
the Catholic Church Extension So-
ciety and sells for 15 cents a copy, or
ten copies for $1.00. Help spread the
truth pbout Mezxico ! —New World.

PRIESTS DIE ON THE
FIRING LINE

HEROIC DEED OF ALSATIAN
SISTER

Paris, Sunday, January 10, 1915.

The accounts that come in from the
seat of war inform us of the death of
many more soldier priests. I had
occasion, some weeks ago, to allude
to the honors bestowed on & young
Jesuit, Father de Giroude, who was
ordained just before the war. His
perfect knowledge of German, his
spirit of enterprise, his devotedness
to his wounded comrades, won the
admiration of his chiefs. He was
publicly praised by them, and was
given the military medal for valor
and a commission as lieutenant. He
was killed lately near Ypres. Father
de Giroude was beloved by his fellow
goldiers. “He would do anything for
us,” they often said, and his coolness
under fire delighted them. "I never
saw anyone 8o brave,” remarked one
whom the Jesuit had carried under &
hail of fire to a place of safety.

JESUIT FATHER'S LAST ACT

It is more than likely that Father
de Giroude met his death when per-
forming = last act of charity. His
body was discovered on the battle-
fleld near Ypres in & kneeling
attitude; he seemed to have been,
when he met with his death, bending
over two men, either to relieve their
sufferings or to give them absolution.
e CAPUCHINS SELF-SACRIFICE

Another religious, a Capuchin from
the South, Father Blaise de Medionde
wae killed quite lately. Father
Blaise, being over forty, ranked
among the middle-aged ‘‘reservists,”
whose duty it is to guard the rail-
roads or occupy the forts, but who are
not sent to the front. He was, how-
ever, strong and active, and when he
presented & petition to be sent for-
ward with his regiment his request
was granted. Radiantly happy, he
went to call on the Bishop of Bay-
onne. “I belong,” he eaid, “to the
249th Infantry Regiment. Itis made
up of soldiers who come either from
the Landes or the Basque country, to
which I belong. They have no mili-
tary.chaplain. Asyou know, many of
them speak little French, and the
Basque language is difficult to un-
derstand. I have asked to be sent to
the Front with them in hopes of be-
ing able to exercise my ministry
among them, and I rejoice to think
that my request has been granted.”

A HOLY DEATH

Father Blaise was mortally wound-
ed by the explosion of a shell. He

was sent to the ambulance of Noisy
le Sec, near Paris, where he died on
November 20th., Particulars of his
holy death were sent to his religious
superiors. He lay quite still, fully
conscious, tepeating the names of
Jesus and Mary, and received the
Last Sacramente most devoutly.
When he asked to be sent with his
countrymen to the Front, instead of
remaining on home eervice, Father
Blaise bravely faced the danger he
was sbout to incur; he knew what
his wish to keep close to the soldiers
whose spiritual needs were ever in
his mind, meant, and ineide his sol-
dier's tunic wae pinned a paper that
ran thus: “In case 1 am mortally
wounded~ or lose consciousness, I
wish here to state that I am & priest
of the Capuchin Order and that I
beg to be attended by a Catholic
priest, who will help me to die a good
death.”

A CAPTAIN'S TRIBUTE TO A NUN

A pretty story comes to us from
Lorraine, Among the French nuns
whose coufage under fire has been
publicly acknowledged by the Gov-
ernment is Sister Julie, of Gerbevil-
ler, who only the other day, was
decorated with the Legion of Honor
by President Poincaire, Sister Julie
belongs to a local Order, the Nursing
Sisters of St. Charles. When the
Germane invaded Gerbeviller in
August, she remained at her post and
stood between the French wounded
and the enemy who broke into her
convent. Soeur Julie dielikes fues,
and is provoked rather than gratified
at the homage paid to her. The
other day a regiment of ‘‘chasseurs a
cheval’ passed through the little
town where her convent stands, al-
most alone now among the ruins.
The captain in command asked the
Sister to come to the door, and, once
there, he obliged her to stand on the
threshold facing the men. To the
latter he merely eaid: ‘Do you re-
member that on August 25, when
this town was burning, a woman re-
mained under flre, removing the
wounded, comforting the dying, heed-
less of the shells. Here she is. You
know her uniform. Look at her
well, and when you too are under
fire, remembering her, you will stand
at your post as she did: for God and
for France.’ And saluting the nun
with his sword, the captain led his
men past Soeur Julie, whose eyes
wera full of tears; in spite of her
horror of praise, she hgd not this
time the heart to be a.nm'y.

CATHOLIC SCHOOLS
LAUDED BY MAYOR

In a speech delivered at the dedi-
ocation of the new parochial school of
St. Mary Star of the Sea, Baltimore,
Mayor Preston of that city expressed
the hope that the day is coming when
the adberents of all classes of re-
ligious belief will unite upon egome
common method of teaching morality
in the Pablic schools. .

The mayor declared that the sub-
jeot was one which he had considered
well for many years, even prior to
his entering politics, and he felt that
there must be some avenue open
for the reaching of such an agree-
ment.

“An agreement along these lines,
it seems to me,” said the mayor,
“cannot do any harm, but ra her can
accomplish a great amount of good.
By the inauguration of such a system
in our Public schools we will help to
mold the hearts of the young; we
will help to make them better
citizens by showing them that re-
ligious principles constitute the
chief asset of man's succees in life ;
that without these principles there
is something lacking ; that without
these principles we cannot attain
the highest form of education which
will make the pupil receive full
valve for his or her time spent in
study.

“The subject of religious educa-
tion,” continued the mayor, ‘‘reminds
me of a passage—I think it was in
the preface of ‘Our/ Christian Heri-
tage,’ written by His Eminence Car-
dinal Gibbons, and which I read
many years ago. That passage made
a plea for the union in a common
brotherhood of the followers of all
creeds. In that brotherhood charity
was to prevail and bigotry to be
forgotten. Every one was to wor-
ship according to the dictates of his
conscience, but was to respect the
rights of others. That passage has
lingered in my memory, and it has
often caused me to hope that the
day is coming when all can unite on
some common method of teaching
morality in the Pablic schools, when
we oan all agree on some common
prayer to be said or upon some com-
mon method of reading the Bible.

“I believe that the Catholic Church
has set ue a good example in point-
ing out the necessity of such teach-
ing. The results of such an educa-
tion cannot be rightly denied to any-
one, and all broad-minded citizens
will give that Church her meed of
praise. That is why I believe that a
gystem can be adopted in our Public
schools of inculcating the hightest
principles of morality without hurt-
ing the religious sensibilities of the
members of any cxeed. ‘This would
seem to me a good way to start that
unity of which I have spoken.”—In-
termountain Catholio.

CATHOLIC NOTES

—

The first German Pope was Gregory
V. who was consecrated May 8rd, 996,

There are only 4 Protestants among
the 5,000 students ot the University
of Buenos Ayree.

Since the Separation Law wenf
into effect eight years ago 25 parishes
have been added to Parie.

In Cairo, Egypt, the Sisters of St.
Vincent de Paul have 800 orphans in
their orphanage, and the Jesuits
have 850 students in their college.

In Scotland the Catholics a8
present number about 548,000, -
There are 252 missions, 424 churches,
18 religious houses for men, 59 fox
women, and 213 echools.

Germany has 28,821,648 Catholios ;
France, 88,400,000 ; Italy, 85,900,000 ;
the Austro Hungarian Empire, 83,
800,000 ; Brazil, 21,000,000 ; Spain,
18,600,000 ; Mexico, 18,990,000,

Mr. Charles Korbley, ex-Congress-
man from Indiana, recently appointed
Solicitor of the Treasury, is promi-
nent in Knights of Columbus circles.

The new Chiet Justice of Madras,
India, is Sir John Edward Power, &
Catholic. The new Chiet Justice
was educated at Ushaw, is an M. A,,
and held in 1884 the Inns of Courd
Roman Law studentship.

During 1918 the Apostleship of the
Press in Spain published 872,000
volumes, 81,000 booklete, and dis-
tributed 43,000 popular publications
free of charge in hospitals, working-
men’s centres, etc.

In the English-speaking world the
oldest Bishop still in active service is
Cardinal Gibbons, Archbishop of
Baltimore, who was consecrated in
1868 and 18 now eighty years of age.

The new Knights of Columbus
council at Juneau, Alaska, will be
known as Archbishop Seghers coun-
cil, in honor of the great Alaskan
missionary who established the flrst
church at Juneau.

The Marquette League has under-
taken the task of raising $100,000 a
year for Catholic miesions among
the Indians in America.

Since March of last year, nearly
forty American clergymen in Eng-
land have joined the Catholic Church,
and scarcely & week passes without
the announcement of some fresh
clerical conversion. 0

The church of the Holy Ghost at
Heidelberg, Germany, is the only one
in the world in which both Protest-
ant and Oatholic services are held at
the same time. A partition wall in
the center separates the two congre-
gations,

The name of Mme. Adrienne Buhet,
head of the Sisters of the Sacred
Heart, Paris, appears in a long list of
names of those killed on the battle-
fleld. She was struck by a bullet
from a German machine gun as she
was raising the head of a wounded
soldier.

Rome, Jan, 12,—The priest-inven-
tor, Professor Don Argentieri, has
not yet gold his “pocket wireless” to
the Russian Government ae was
reported, or to any other. He offered
it firet to his own, the Italian govern-
ment and is still ocarrying out
experiments under their auspices,
some of which are being conducted
on ship board.

It is related that the Duke of
Ostuni, being one day in a galley,
went among hie slaves asking for
what crime they had been condemned.
All answered that they were innocent,
except one who acknowledged that
he deserved severe punishment. The
Viceroy said: * Then it is not right
to have you here amongst 80 many
innocents,” and set him free.

A brighter day seems to be dawn-
ing for the Catholics of France. At
the Requiem Mass for the repose of
the soul of Pope Pius X. held in the
Cathedral in Paris, President Poincare
was represented by.Captain Barriere.
Those who took part in the separa-
tion of Church and State begin now
to see the error of their way, and
would be glad to have the nuns and
Sisters back, particularly the hospital
nurses.

News has come to the Dominicans
in Rome of persecution 'of their
members at the Biblical School in
Jerusalem. Full details bave not
yet been received, but it is
known that they have been sum-
marily turned out of their home,
which the Turks have taken posses-
sion of as well as all their belongings
including the fruit of all their work
in and around Jerusalem, and the
Fathers themselves are herded in &
confined space ' in conditions of
terrible discomfort, though it is
hoped not of danger. The nuns too
are suffering similarly.

That the labors of the Protestant
missionaries to South America have
not been altogether successtul may
be gleamed from the analysis made
of the work by Mr, Hilliard Atteridge
in The Month. As a result of
geventy years’ labor and expenditure,
the missionaries themselves oclaim
only 41,807 Protestants, out of a total
population of more than 40,000,000,
This would mean that there is about
one Protestant to every thousand.
Migsionary work in the South is not
guch a success as some of the re.
turned missionaries would have us
believe.
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BORROWED FROM
THE NIGHT

By ANNA C. MINOGUR
CHAPTER IX

To Teress those late winter and
early spring months passed like a
sweet, unbroken dream, which, it it
did not exmotly center around the
Martins, was so associated with them
that there was no part of it they did
not influence. There were pleasure
trips into the country, now glowing,
with renewed life, with Preston Mar-
tins for her escort ; carriage drives
with his mother, social functions
attended under her chaperonage,
and more frequent visite to the beau-
titul white house where the Martins
lived in princely splendor. As she
was returning with Mre, Martins one
Saturday afternoon from a visit to
Jouett's studio to examine the por-
traite of the gallant Captain Martine
and the Preston brothers, her friend
said,

“] want you to come home with
me, Teresa, to stay over Sunday.”

Teresa made & faint protest, but it
was sweetly overruled. “ One must
spend a Sunday in the country every
year in May fully to appreciate the
bounty and goodness of the Creator,”
continued Mrs. Martins, ‘' The orch-
ards are blooming, and the red buds
and haw trees. The woods are full
of violets and the flelds are sunny
with dandelions. I said to George
this morning that the pastures, in
the time of the dandelion’s blooming.
make me think of the Evangeliet's
description of the streets of the New
Jerusalem, I thought of you and I
said to him, ‘I must bring Teresa
home with me to-day that she may
see our Blue Grass fleld ‘paved with
pure gold.'”

Who could resist such an invita-
tion " exclaimed the girl, “ though I
fear I am putting your hospitality to
the test,” she added. * My third
visit in one week !"” and she held up
three slender fingers playtully.

“You dropped in once to say ‘how-
do-you-do’' when you were driving
past the house, and you came out to
a dinner party and had to hurry back
to your pupils—do you term such
brief calle visits ? And aren't you
finding your home very small, very
confined as Spring advances ? Oh!
1 often ask myselt how you, who
always lived in God's broad country,
with nothing to confine you except
the sky and horizon, can endure one
little room in a small house, in &
town. Desr child | your life is cast
in hard lines.”

“ Not since you have become my
friend !” replied Teresa, her dark
eyes shining. Mrs. Martins had time
only to prees her hand, for the carri-
age had stopped at Mrs. Halpin's door
for Teresato change her attire. She
first sought Mre. Halpin to announce
her inténtion of accepting Mrs. Mar-
tine’ invitation. The expression that
overclouded Mrs. Halpin's face as she
listened puzzled Teresa, and for a
moment she decided to ask why the
atmosphere of the house had changed
for her since the beginning of her
friendship with the Martine. But
she hesitated, then turned from the
sitting-room ard went up the stairs.

* Where is the harm in cultivating
the society of nice people ?" she
asked herself as she tied the stringe
of her new hat under her chin, and,
her toilet completed, turned from the
room and passed down the narrow
stairs. Instead of going to the carri.
age she again sought Mrs. Halpin.

“ Mrs. Halpin,” she began, “I do
not think you are pleased at my going
out to Mrs, Martins’ ? I do not want
to do anything that you disapprove
of, but I really cannot see any reason
for not accepting this invitation.”

The perplexed expression had not
left Mrs. Halpin's brow, and it deep-
ened at the girl's questioning. She
Pmuod a moment, then thought:

*It is better to let her know the
whole truth {” So she said: * There
is no very grave reason against your
going, only people will have more to
talk about.”

‘ What can they say ?"" questioned
she, in surprise. “ Is it so unusual
a thing for a lady to accept a friend’s
invitation to spend a day and a night
with her in her home ?"”

“ There are circumstances in this
particular case that make the accept-
ance of such an invitation unusual,”
answered she.

“What are those circumstances ?”
Teresa's face was white now, and the
fire was gathering into the dark eyes.

“JI do not want to give you pain,
dear,” began Mrs, Halpin, but Teresa
interrupted her.

“I am not afraid of pain that truth
gives,” she said, " if there ie any
truth in what you have to eay.”

* People will not overlook the fact
that your friend is the mother of a
son who is heir to vast wealth. They
will say, perhaps are already saying
it, that you are throwing yourself at
his head and will speculate on
the result. Preston Martins could
have his choice of the daughters of
this land, and people are wondering
what chance beauty alone has against
beauty and wealth. My dear, when
the good Mother at Loretto gave you
into my charge, she asked me to care
for you and guide you as I would my
own daughter. If ycu were my
daughter, I should forbid you to visit
the Martins so frequently and I
should not permit you to receive
such marked attention from their
son. If his intentions are serious, of
course, all will be well, and you will
have made the best match in the
country ; but if he is only amusing
himself, after the fashion of idle
young men, you have hurt yourself
very much,”

Teresa’'s eyes were like a blaze
and under their light the white face
seemed to flash like snow beneath
the rays of noon.day. For a full

minute she looked on the woman
whose words seemed to pour down
on her young life like a rain of fire,
burning every hope, dream and saspir-
stion ; then she turned and left the
room, She reascended the stairs
and as she reached her own apart-
ment, she closed the door and stood
with her back to it, her tace to the
window, almost directly under which
sat Mrs, Marting in her oarriage.
Standing thus the pain of her first
disillusion swept over her in all its
humilistion and bitterness. While
she had seen in the conduct of Mr,
Martins and his wite the friendliness
of a kind-hearted man and woman
for a lonely girl, and in the atten-
tions paid her by their son the
courtesies » young man would give
to a sister, the world was attributing
to him a desire to amuse himself,—
but what motives was it giving to
the hospitality of the parente ? She
glanced around the small room and
a8 she singled out the few objects
that she could call her own, and her
thoughte ran over the girls she knew,
whose tathers counted their wealth
by broad acres and hundreds of
slaves, she realized then why people
should say that Preston Martine was
amusing himselt in devoting his
attention to her. But what was the
motive of the parents? Wase it to
supply their son with the means of
amusments, lure her to their home
to keep him near them, wean him
away from the exciting life of the
young men of that period, until the
proper time should come for him to
choose a wife from the ranks of Ken-
tucky’'s wealth and beauty ? She
heard the sound of the horses’ im-
patient pawing and amid the wrench-
ing pain she was experiencing in
that moment, there came the recol-
lection of what Mre. Martins had
said of the Blue Grass flelds covered
with dandelions, which she had
likened to the streets of gold on
which the ransomed shall walk.
Then she unfastened the door and
went down to the waiting woman.

“I am sorry to have kept you so
long,” she said, as she entered the
carriage.

“I did not find waiting tedious,”
replied Mrs. Martine, emiling. “I
had a book, you see,” and she lifted
reverently a small copy of the New
Testament, and then slipped it into
her pocket. ‘It is & good companion
to take with one, " she finished, and
Teresa, studying the noble, beautiful
face before her, knew she had
wronged her friend in her thoughts.

“ Mrs. Martins,” said Teresa, *' you
may be surprised at the question I
am going to ask you, but please do
not think it impertinent. Will you
tell me why you are so especially
kind to me ?"

Teresa's eyes were turned on Mrs.
Marting and gazing down into them,
the woman read some of the pain
that was trying the young soul.

“ For many reasons,” replied she.
“ But as I know you would wish .me
to be candid with you in answering
your question, I will give you the
first reason, first. You attracted and
interested my husband from the
hour he met you. He is not, as a
rule, impressed by young girls, and
when he spoke 8o often of you, I ad-
mit that I was a little surprised—
until I came to know you. He said
that I ought to cultivate your
acquaintance, make a friend of this
beautiful little stranger who had
wandered in among us, and as I have
a great liking for young girls, I en-
tered heartily into his wishes. In a
very, very short time, I was thanking
the good fortune that had brought
me to know Teresa Martinez. If
God had given me a daughter, dear, I
should have wanted her to be like
you. Now,” she finished, with a
little laugh that sounded sweet and
youtbful, “ have I answered your
question satisfactorily, or, must I
pile reason upon reason to convince
you of the sincerity of my affection?”

“ That I doubted it even for one
moment, forgive me |” cried the girl.

“You did doubt it then ?" asked
Mrs. Martins.

*You know the world,” she an.
swered, with the first passion the
woman had ever caught in her voice,
“ you also know there is always some
one to drop the poison into our ear!”

Mrs. Martine read much in that
snswer, and perhaps understood
more than the speaker had intended.

“ Yes, Teresa, I know the world
very well. It is a strange mixture,
not good, yet not wholly bad. You
will be told that I am ambitious, that
my one aim in lite is to reach the
highest position and honor, and that,
for the attainment of this object, I
have sacrificed home and its peace,
wealth, and my husband’s cravings
for an undisturbed life, free from
political broil and bitterness. Now
the very opposite is true. What
could I gain in heart - happiness,
physical comfort, or intellectual en-
joyments, by being the mistress of
the Frankfort mansion, or ruling in
gome fashionable establishment in
Washington ? Nothing, but I should
add to my already heavy burden of
social duties and household cares.
Yet for the eake of my husband and
son, I would be willing to assume
those new duties and cares. I am
ambitious for them. Yet I am not
so ambitious for my boy's worldly
advancement as I am anxious to
gecure his happiness. My husband’s
happiness is safe while we are to-
gether.”

She paused for a long, thoughttul
moment, then, looking at the girl,
she eaid :

“ Baecause the world thinks that it
is impossible for the flower of sweet,
sincere affection for you to spring up
and .blossom among the worldly
hopes and ambitions it attributes to
me, are you going to believe it
against me ?”

“ You know I wouldn's, couldn's,”
replied Teresa sofily, the tears in
her eyes.

The horses turned in at the gate
that separated the long avenue from
the turnpike. George Martins cwas
awaiting their coming, and as he
handed her out of the carriage and
escorted her into the stately white
house, Teresa thought :

* But what wae his motive for be.
ocoming interested in me and influ-
encing her mind in the beginning ?"
Suspicion had entered her soul and
would not be thrust out.

Atter supper, Mrs., Martine was
called to the “ Quarters " by the ill-
ness of one of the negro women.
On leaving she remarked that, as the
evening was mild, perhaps Teresa
would enjoy spending an hour on the
piazza. To the long, many pillared
piazza, therefore, Mr. Martins escort-
ed their guest, his son following.
The moon was rising and as its light
fell on the original “ clearing " made
by Gerald Martins, it brought into
sharp relief the tall cedar under
which he and his wite and the
stranger's child were sleeping.
Teresa's chair faced the clearing.
Atfter a moment's silence, she asked,
turning her eyes to George Martins.

“Is that enclosure over there the
burial ground?”

He caught his breath, surprised
out of himselt by her question.

“It is, My cousin, Gerald Martins,
is buried there, with his wite and
child.”

A silence followed. If he felt that
she naturally would think it strange
that he let the dead, who had given
him all he possessed, lie yonder, in
stead of in the new and beautiful
cemetery which Lexington had laid
out for herdeparted children, he made
no effort to excuse himeelf by any
extenuating circumstances.

“Is that your cousin who was
killed at Raisin?” she asked of
Preston.

“Yes,” he replied. ‘Should you
like to walk over to the graveyard?”

“Very much,” she returned, rising.
“Will you come, too, Mr, Martine?"
she inquired of the elder man, as
Preston left to get a scart for her,

“Will you be so kind as to excuse
me?” he asked, smiling at her with
his impelling eyes. ‘I am not young,
alas! and coneequently must deuny
myselt all the pleasures that have
wet grass and night air for their
setting.”

And my absence will afford you an
opportunity to enjoy a smoke,” she
said, with an anewering smile as
Preston folded his mother's crimson
soarf about her head and shoulders.

“I shall not enjoy a smoke,” he
corrected, “but I shall seek in my
pipe compensation for what I am de-
prived of by old age!” and he escorted
the couple to the steps, and stood
watching them until they had passed
the veranda. Then he staggered into
the house, and seeking the dining-
room filled out a glass of wine, which
he drank, standing. But the hand
that carried the beaker to his lips
shook and his face looked frightened
in the light thrown out by the tall
candles.

“Don’'t you think my father a queer
man?” asked Preston as they crossed
the lawn to the graves under the
cedar tree.

“Not by any means,” she replied.

“That is because you do not know
him very well,” returned the son.
“For a fact, he is queer in some
things. This refusing to have the
bodies of our cousine disinterred and
buried in the new cemetery is one of
those acts of his that strike me as
being exceedingly peculiar.

“Perhaps he has some reason for
his refusal, of which you know
nothing,” suggested she, and, in after
days, the excuse which she then
offered for his father, came back to
Preston Martins like a prophecy.

“He has a fancy, no reason,” said
he. “I suppose that you have heard
of the tragic fate of Cousin Gerald's
wife?”

“Yes."” she answered.

“The husband selected that epot
for her grave, built the wall that
surrounds it and the tree, planted the
violets, and wildrose bush. He used
to spend hours in that place and
oftentook hislittle girlthere, too—"

‘Yes, on mornings when the sun
was shining bright and the birds
were ginging in the cedar tree. And
the child would gather the little
blue flowers and talk to them, while
the man sat at the grave, with his
face in his hands.”

“Oh! I see that you have made the
acquaintance of Aunt Dilsey, and
that she has told you the story in
detail,” he said. .

Teresa did not contradict the
statement, for though she had not
seen Aunt Dilgey nor heard from her
lips the sad story, yet clearly and
sharply memory had limned the
picture of the grave yard and its
visitors on the Sunday mornings of
long ago; nor she could not thruat
agide a sense of familiarity as she
crossed the stone steps and entered
the little enclosure. The moon was
mounting high in the east, and as it
threw its unobstructed light on the
place, Teresa could distinguish the
letters on the stones at the head of
graves; she could even see the
violets in the grass and the lilies.of-
the-valley that covered the baby's
parrow mound. She foldsd her
hands over her breast and looked,
first on the grave-yard and its one
gentinel tree, then back to the white
bhouse that had been built on the
ruinsg of the humble home of these
lowly sleepers. The scarf had fallen
back from her head and lay a broad
line of color against the gray of her
dress; her white neck rose from the
goarlet folds like marble, and the
face above looked like a statue under
the moon's ray. ‘The eyes came back
slowly and met the eyes of the young

man, and there over him a
sensation he d not define, Her
vivid imagination, alded by memory,
had recalled the scene enacted here
years before, and her mind had com-
muniocated its emotions to his; but
this he did not know, and finding no
reason for this strange feeling that
had fallen like an ioy hand upon his
heart, as he met her glance across
the graves, he stooped abruptly and
litted, with tender fingers, the fragile
hl‘,dl of the flowers at his feet.

Yet,” he began, after a time, rais-
ing himselt, "I should miss the
graves, if ever the dead are removed,
I tended them as a child and as a
man. It was I who planted the lilies-
of-the'valley on little Amy's grdve.
In April it is like—Oh! give me a
pr.o‘hly simile!"” he broke off.

A shower of pearls on a bed of
emeralds?’ suggested she.

"It is pretty it not quite exact,” he
answered. “But I have waged a con-
tinual fight with the violets to keep
them from encroaching on the lilies’
place. The violets,” he continued,
looking on the graves of his cousins,
“are said to be the emblems of an
unhappy destiny. They, to me, typi-
fled the fate of my cousin and his
wife, but not llttle Amy’'s whose lot I
rather envy.”

“Envy?”’ asked Teresa, in surprise
for Preston Martine had ever ap-
m-md to her passionately fond of

0.

“Yes, envy,” he repeated with a
sigh that was sincere. ‘‘Come away!”
he said, '‘You are tired.”

They re-crossed the stone fence by
its well-placed, firm steps, but out-
side, they paused. She leaned
against the wall and her eyes went
admiringly over the moonlight scene,
while his glance rested, not less ad-.
miringly, on her face. After a
silence, he said :

“When I was a boy, I used to cry
because Amy had died. Inever knew
her, never saw her, but I mourned
her with honest grief. 1 wished that
she had lived for me to love; then, I
wished that I might die before I
should grow tall, so I might have a
little grave by her side, Now, I
know that I was very eelfish in desir-
ing that Amy's lite had been pro-
longed past the days of childhood.”

"1 cannot understand your dielike
of life,” she said.

“It is not exactly dislike,” he re-
turned, “wearines would be a better
word, perhaps. No matter how
smooth are the grooves in which our
wheels run, we cannot escape the
pain of weariness caused by the
journey. Then look at all the suf-
fering men and women are called
upon to bear, suffering of every de-
gcription. It leaves ite footprints on
face as well as heart, so that even
that great change we call death, can-
not wipe them out. I believe that
thie experience becomes such a part
of the soul that it continues in it even
after it is drawn up from the cage of
flesh.” .

“If ®o, it will be a mark of great-
ness, of holiness, dietinguishing those
souls from the untried ones,” she
suggested.

“True, but compare such a soul
with one translated with the dew of
pristine innocence still olinging to
it,” he interposed.

“It is beautiful, I admit. But
which to you is dearer: the rose at
early dawn, fresh trom night's cool
hours, or the rose at mid-day, spill-
ing out ite heart’'s fragrancy for you
under the merciless rays of the sun?”

“The rose at early dawn,” he an-
swered, promptly. “That is why I
have ceased mourning for little Amy.
And somehow I feel that I shall see
thie early gathered human flower
when, at length, my road leads to
the everlasting gardem, and that she,
who was withheld from me here,
shall there be given to my love and
care. , Isn't that a fancy?”

*‘Yes, but you are a fanciful person.”

“Thank you! I should rather pos-
sess fancy than imagination.”

“Why?" she questioned.

“Fancy is the tail of the mind's
kite; imagination, the string, without
which it could not soar, yet which
holds it to the eurth. On fancy the
shadow of pain never falls, while
suffering and imagination walk to-
gether. Coming to personalities,
there would not be that perturbed
expression on your face this even-
ing it your vivid imagination were
not'making/some grief more poignant,
some fancied grief, real.”

His remark brought back to her
mind, with a shock, the words that
Mrs. Halpin bad spoken. Was he
amusing himself? Her eyes were on
his tace and she studied it in the
moonlight. It was his mother's
face, set in a stronger cast. There
was not & trace on it of the father's
delicate features and dark, almost
womanish, beauty; nor was there a
likenees in the figure, which was
taller, with a commanding air that
harmonized with the lofty brow and
fearless blueeyes. To think ofhim as
one who would amuee himself by pay-
ing court to a young girl was almost
a8 insulting as to accuee his mother
of unworthy motives; and yet—He
interrupted her thoughts by reaching
out his hand and breaking a leat
from the wild rose-bush, and, as
he fingered the green stem, he said,
returning to a subject on which it
was evident he pondered deeply:

“There is one difficulty no flight of
fancy can carry me over, and which
always presents itself when I think
of Amy. Why did my cousin take
her away in the dead of the night
and keep her whereabouts such a
profound secret, even though start-
ing on 8o hazardous an expedition as
a march into the enemy's country?
From what others have told me of
him, he was a man of sound com-
mon senee; hence he must have had
a reason, and a grave one, for his
aotion. What was that reason?”

He paused, not in expectation ot an
snswer, but to muse on the unsolv-
able problem ; then he continued :

* Why did he not place Amy under,
my father's guardianship ? He must
have known that she would be re-
ceived with open arms. Miss Mar-
tinez,” he broke off, “ I want to ask
you a question, for you are a Catho-
lie. Do you think that my cousin
Gerald passed over my father, who
would have reared the child in a
manner befitting her birth, and gave
her to the keeping of a poor woman,
because he feared that she would not
be brought up in the faith into
which she had been baptized ?"

“ That may have been his reason,”
she returned.

“ Do you think that his acting on
such a reason was just to the child ?"

“I think it is & sacred duty for a
parent to guard the faith of his
child,” she replied.

“ Do you think that his acting on
such a reason was just to my
mother ?” he asked in a low, re-
strained voice. Teresa was silent,

‘ Miss Martinez,” began the young
man, “ the world social misjudges
my mother ; o does the world re-
ligious. In the latter, we might ex-
pect to see that judgment suspended
till the oase were examined ; but it
is not. Your Church has condemned
her because I have not been brought
up a Catholic; her own censures her
because she has failed to bring me
into the Episcopal fold. But I do
not choose that you shall misjudge
my mother with the rest of the
world. You are the one person on
earth, after myself, whom I would
have to know my mother as she
really is, a woman who could no
more bend her soul to even the shad-
ow of wrong doing than that moon
can gend down ite light in curved
lines. At firat, the verdict of the
world, social and religious, regard-
ing her actions made me resentful, I
hated people for their perversity or
despised them for their blindness.
Now I have learned to endure it with
indifference, as she bears it with
patience and forgiveness. But you
must know her as I know her |”

His voice had gained in intensity,
his face glowed under the pale light,
and his eyes met hers with thrilling
eloquence. He did not appear in
that hour as a young man who was
seeking her society simply for
amusement,

‘ My tather is a Catholic in name
only, if indeed he can lay claim to
even the name. True he has never
repudiated his early -faith, but it
is doubtful if there is any merit in
the fact that he has not done go,
ginge its renunciation has never been
asked of him, Had my mother ever
expressed the desire to see him one
with her in creed, as they are one in
heart and mind, I have no hesitancy
in expressing the belief that he
would be to-day one of the pillars of
the Episcopal church. But we Ken-
tuckians want no renegade, religious
or political, among us. If a man
come over to our side from honest
conviction, we receive him with that
regard a man degerves who has the
courage to follow where his convie-
tions lead. With me it was different.
I was a child, and to a woman of
such deep religlous feeling as my
mother, one so thoroughly convinced
of the truth of the creed which she
professes, I know that to see me
growing up without religion, apart
from her religion, was to her soul as
bitter as the waters of Marah. My
father gives the salvation of his own
soul no thought ; it is not to be ex-
pected that he is, or ever was, con-
cerned about the salvation of mine.
Under these circumstances, I be-
lieve that no Christian would have
blamed my mother it she had con-
cluded that the needs of her child's
soul demanded her absolution from
her promise, But a promise made,
come good, come ill, cannot be
broken by the honorably-minded.
She taught me the general principles
of religion, the truths of Christian-
ity that are accepted as the ground-
work of all believers in the divinity
of Christ ; further than that she did
not go. A child’s mind is formed
almost entirely by the life daily lived
betore him.e [ contrasted my parents,
the one living a life without thought
of God, the other living out her re-
ligion in every action of her life ;
and I drew the necessary conclusion.
Numberless times when I was a boy
I pleaded with my mother to take
me to her church, but she always re-
fused me. She told me that when
I was old enough to act for myself,
her respongibility would be removed,
and then I should be at liberty to
make my own choice. When that
time came I had no faith in any of
the religions men have made out of
the teachings of Christ.”

“I thought you were an unbe-
liever,” she said, in surprise.

‘I believe that is what they called
Christ,” he said, sententiously ; then
knowing she could not comprehend
his views nor sympathize with them
and shrinking from this knowledge,
he said, anxious to terminate the
discussion.

“ Yes, I am an unbeliever in the
churches.

“That is because you know
nothing of the teaching and doctrine
of your church,” replied she de-
cisively.

**My Church ?” he repeated.
mean your Church, don't you ?”

“ Your Church and my Church !”
gshe returned. ‘' We belong to our
Church as to our country, so long as
we do not renounce our allegiance to
her. You have not done this.”

Her great eyes were fastened on
him, a8 if to wring the consenting
answer. In that moment, it the de-
mand had been made upon her, she
would have sacrificed her very lite
to bring this straying soul into her
loved Church., Her interest would

((You

have been flattering to another man;
but Preston Martins had not lived
with a religious mother all his years
not to realize that this interest was
felt not for Preston Martine but for
asoul. Nor was his a mind to be
turned aside by the diotates of his
heart. Had he yielded to his feel-
inge, he would have said to her, in
that moment, “ I am yours. Do with
me what you will!” But the intel-
ligent will was not to be thus over-

‘thrown,

‘I oannot promise you that,” he
replied, his soft, slow voice making
up for refusal.

“ You can, at least, promise not to
renounce that allegiance until you
have examined her teachings and
doctrines. That is a reasonable re-
quest, is it not ?”

“ 1t is,” he said.
you that.” )

* And I need not aek you to prom-
ise me that you will go about it in
an honest, earnest way ?'"" she added.

“ No,” he said, smiling down upon
her, " there is no need to exact that
promige. I am obliged to be as hon-
est with myself as with my neigh-
bor.”

She drew the scarf over her head
and they turned from the grave-yard
to the white house. Mr. Martine
was waiting for them on the piazza.

* You have been a long time out in
the night air and dampness,” he
said, solicitously, to Teresa. ‘' Pres-
ton, it Miss Martinez take cold from
this exposure, the blame will fall
upon you,”

“ The fault is entirely mine,” re-
turned his son. ‘' Miss Martinez and

‘1 can promise

I were talking on religion, and we—
or I rather—forgot the lateness of
the hour, and that she had no pro-
tection against the night's chill and
That, sir, is a fault of which
plead

dew.
your son should not have to
guilty.”

“ So you have been talking relig-
ion to my boy ?” eaid Mr. Martins,
laying the girl's hand on his arm,
and leading her across the piazza
to the library, ' Perhaps you will
make good his father’s neglect, and,
who knows ?” he added, a8 if in self-
communion, “you may bring his
father, too, to realize his spiritual
dangers before it is too late.”

The words haunted the girl. She
lay awake for hours that night, pon-
dering over them, her ready imagin-
ation opening up hitherto unsuspect-
ed possibilities for the accomplish-
ment cf good. Mrs. Halpin's words
were forgotten, or it remembrance of
them flashed across her mind, it was
dismissed a8 a portion of the blind-
ness and perversity of which Pres-
ton Martine had complained. If she
could bring back this erring father
and unbelieving son to the faith of
their ancestors, she had not lived
in vain.

TO BE OONTINUED

WHY MOTHER DID
NOT DIE

The windows of the great house
were darkened, the doorbell muffled
and the pavement in front strewn
with rushes, while the physician's
carriage waited long outside.

In the hushed chamber Mrs. Allison
lay still with closed eyes. Doctor
and nurse bent over her in anxious
ministration,but the expression of the
wan features never altered, and be-
yond a faint monosyllable elicited
with dificulty in reply to a question,
no words came from the pallid lips.
The watochers exchanged significant
glances.

* I will be back in an hour,” said
the doctor, glancing at his watch.

As he stepped into the hall a wait-
ing figure came forward to meet him,

“ How is she now, doctor ?"

The doctor shook his head.

“ Shall we go into the next room,
Mr. Allison ?” said he. ‘I will speak
with freedom there.”

The two men sat down facing each
other, Mr. Allison grasping the arms
of the chair as it to steady himself.
The lines of his strong, masterful
face were drawn and drops stood on
his forehead.

“ May I venture to ask you a deli-
cate question, Mr. Allison ?” said the
physician. * Can it be that some
secret grief or anxiety is preying
upon your wife's mind ?"’

“Secret, grief—anxiety ? Certainly
not! My dear doctor how could you
imagine such a thing ?"

“]1 beg pardon, Mr. Allison. It
ocourred to me only as the remotest
possibility. The facts of the case are
these. The force of Mrs, Allison's
disease is broken and she is abso-
lutely without fever, yet she shows
no sign of rallying. On the contrary
she constantly grows weaker. It is
impossible to arouse her. There
gseems ,to be not only no physical
response to the remedies employed,
but she apparently lacks even the
slightest interest in anything, includ-
ing her recovery. Unless this con.
dition be speedlly changed—which
appears altogether unlikely—I ocan
no longer offer any hope. The
patient is evidently drifting away
from us, while we stand powerless to
hold her back.”

Mr. Allison groaned aloud and laid
his face in his hands. The physician
rose and after a few sympathetic ex-
pressions, lett him alone.

Meanwhile in the sickroom the
nurse busied herself with conscien-
tious care about her charge. There
was no perceptible movement in the
outlines of the quiet form lying upon
the bed, and the skilled watoher had
no suepicion that behind the shut
eyelids and apathetic features mind
and spirit were still active.

“It isn't 8o hard to die after all,”
ran the slow current of the sick wo-
man's thought. " It's easier than to

live. One grows tired, somehow,

pane.
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after 10 many years. It seems sweet
just to stop trying and—let go! I
have accomplished so little of all I
meant to do, but—the Lord under-
stands! The children will miss me
for a while—poor dears !|—but sorrow
isn't natural to young people. I'm
not necessary to them ae I was when
they were little. It would have been
dreadful to leave my babies, but now
—it is different! Helen has her
lover—Roger is a good man, and they
will be going into a home of their
own betore long ; and Dorothy—so
beautiful and such a favorite—her
friends must comfort her; and the
boys—somehow they seem to have
grown away from me a bit. I ought
not to mind it. It must be so, I
suppose, as boys grow into men. It
will be hard for their father, but he
is so driven at the office—especially
since he went into politicse—that he
can't have time to mourn as he would
have mourned years ago when we
were firet married. How happy we
were— 80 long ago— in the little
house on Carlton street, where Helen
was born! Henry has been a rising
man. Any woman might be proud to
be his wife. Some way I've hardly
kept pace with him, but I've loved
him—loved him !"

The air of the room had grown
heavy and the nurse set the door
ajar. A sound of suppressed voices
reached her ear, and she glanced
anxiously toward the bed, but the
sick woman showed no signs of con-
sciousness.

“ I need not close the door,” she
said to herself, ‘‘She hears nothing.”

Once more skill and training were
at fault. That which in the nurse’s
ears waé only an indistinct murmur
to the nerve-sense sharpened by ill-
ness slowly separated itself into
words which made their way in the
consciousness awake and alert in the
weak frame, as if spoken along some
visible telephone line ot the spirit.

“Oh, Helen!” Could it be Dor-
othy’s voice so broken and sobbing ?
“No hope! Did the doctor say that?”

*“None unless her condition
changes — those were his words,
father told me.” The words dropped
drearily like the trickling ot water in
a cave.

" But she was better yesterday !"
That was Rob, the handsome young
collegian, who had been summoned
home when his mother's illness
caused apprehension.

“ So it seemed ; but she does not
rally—she takes no notice.”

‘* But she can't be going—to die—
and leave us! She wouldn’'t do such
a thing—mother !”

The tones of sixteen year old, Ru-
pert were smitten through with in-
credulous horror.

“I really don't understand it,”
answered the older sister. " She is
‘ drifting away,’ the doctor says. Oh
Dorothy ! Oh, boys I” she said in &
low, intense voice, '‘ we havea't any
of us looked after mother as we
ought, We have always been 8o
used to having her do for us. I have
been miserably selfish since—since I
had Roger—I didn’'t mean it, but I
see it all now.”

“You haven't been one-half so self-
ish a8 I,” sobbed Dorothy. ‘ Here I
have been rushing here and there.
evening after evening, and she often
pitting by herself! I must have been
out ofimy mind! Asg;it all the parties
and concerts in the world were worth
go much to me as mamma's little
finger !”

‘“And I've been so careless about
writing her regularly.” There was a
break in Rob's voice. ‘‘ There was
always something or other going on
out of study hours, and I didn't real-
ize. It was 80 easy to think mother
wouldn’t mind ; and now—why girle
I could never go back to college at
all if there weren't to be any more
lettera from mother !”

“1 haven't kissed her good-night
for ever so long,” said Rupert. * I'd
got a fool notion that it was babyish,
I always used to think I couldn't go
to bed without it. I wonder if she
ever missed it. I've seen her look at
me sometimes when I started up-
stairs. What sort of a place would
this be without mother ? I could
never stand it—mnever! I should
want to run away—or drown myself!”

The door of the sick room opened
a little wider and Mr, Allison entered
noiselessly.

“ Is there any change ?" he said.

“ Apparently none, Mr. Allison.
She lies all the time like this., One
hardly knows whether it be sleep or
stupor.”

““How long "—the strong man
choking lett the question unfinished.

“Itie hard to say,” answered the
nurse, pititully ; * but she has lost
within the last twenty-four hours.”

The husband knelt at the foot of

the bed, behind a screen which had
been placed to shade the sick wo-
man’s face from the light and rested
his head upon the coverlet.
“ My little Nellie!" he moaned, as
if unconscious of sny other presence
in the room. ‘' The mother of my
children, spare her yet to me, O God!
that I may have time to teach her
how much dearer she is to me than
money or lands or honors! Take
her not—"

“ Mr. Allison!”

It was the nurse who touched him,
There was a quiver of suppressed ex-
citement in her voice. He rose to
his feet. His wife's eyes were open
—the pallid features illuminated.
One wasted hand moved feebly to-
ward him across the white countex-
He fell again on his knees
and pressed the thin fingers to his

lips.

“ Henry — darling " — the faint,

thrilling voice seemed to come from
very far away—' don't grieve—any
more |

1 am going—to get well !”
Long atterward the doctor and

nurse would sometimes recall to-
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ﬂu the  unexpected recovery of

“It was no cure of mine," the
dootor would say. “ Medicine had
nothing to do with 18, She was as
nearly gone sa she possibly could be
without actually ceasing to breathe,
when she simply made up her mind
to live! A marvellous oase!”

Not so marvellous, perhaps, good
physician! Only a righting for once
of the disordered sequence of this
topsy-turvy world !

If the words of love and appreci-
ation which beat so vainly at the
closed bars of the cofin lid were
spoken oftener into living ears, how
many other weary feet might turn
again from the " valley of the
shadow !"

WHO IS OBLIGED TO
FAST

By Rev. W. D, O'Brien in Extension Magazine

“ Muet I fast ?” is & question that
etirs the conscience of every Catholio
about this time of the year. Annu-
ally we hear the Lenten regulations
read in.our churches, and go away
wondering at the general terms in
which the laws of fasting are pro-
mulgated.

The practice of fasting is as old as
humanity, and God Himselt was the
first to authorize it when He com-
manded Adam to abstain from the
fruit of a certain tree. In Leviticus,
chapter 9, we read that certain meats
were forbidden to the Jews. Moses
and Elias were present at Our Lord’s
Transfiguration on Mount Thaber,
because they alone of all the Patri-
archs had fasted forty days. John
the Baptist fasted most rigorously,
and Christ Himeelf gave us an ex-
ample of fasting that we might fol-
low in His steps. The Church has
much authority, therefore, for placing
the obligation of fasting on the
people.

The Second Commandment of the
Church is : " To fast and abstain on
the days appointed.”

Fasting strictly, consists in taking
only one full meal a day, which must
not be taken before noon, and which
must not include flesh meat. The
law of fasting obligates all who have
attained their twenty first year, and
are not otherwise lawtully dispensed.
The faithful are ordered to fast on
the forty days of Lent, the Ember
days and the Vigils of certain feasts.

One is said to abstain who does
without flesh meat. The law of ab-
stinence is binding on all the faith-
ful who have reached the use of
reason.

We have heard of the Catholic who,
when neked by the non Catholic
friend why he did not eat on Friday,
replied : ' Oh, you know, the Apos-
tles were fishermen, and wanted to
help their business.” But even the
Catholic child can tell you that ** we
are forbidden to eat meat on Friday
because on that day Our Lord died
for us.”

The obligation of abstaining trom
flesh meat on Friday is, perhaps, the
most universally accepted restriction
of the Catholic Church in the United
States. .Other countries have this
obligation, but, where necessity de-
mands it, the law is dispensed with,
a8 in Mexico, for example, because of
climatic conditions.

The Ember days occur four times
a year, in what are known as the
“ quarter tenses,” or the four seasons
of the year, namely : winter, spring,
summer and autumn. The Ember
days of the winter season come first
in order because the Church’s Litur-
gioal Year begine with the first week
of Advent. The Friday, Wednesday
and Saturday of the third week of
Advent are always fast days. The
Ember days of spring always come
after the first Sunday of Lent; in the
summer, in the week after Pentecost,
and in the fall, about the third week
of September. We are commanded
to fast on Ember days because, from
olden times even to our day, they are
the appointed seasons for ordination
to .the priesthood, and it is & pious
custom for the laity to implore Al-
mighty God to send good laborers
into His Vineyard. Again,we should
thank God for the blessings received
during the past quarter and implore
His assistance for the coming season
of the year.

The Vigils of the most prominent
teast days of the Church were former-
ly fast days, because the early Chris-
tians were accustomed to assemble
on the eves of great festivals to pass
the night in fasting and praying,
after the example of Our Lord. In
our busy but less religious days the
Vigil of Christmas is the only one
that has been retained as a night of
prayer, although other Vigils than
Christmas Eve remain as fast days,
particularly Holy Saturday, the Satur-
day before Pentecost Sunday,and in
some dioceses the eve of the Assump-
tion.

Lent, the forty days from Ash
Wednesday to Easter Sunday, con-
stitutes the principal season of fast-
ing in the Catholic Church. The
Sundays of the Lenten season are
not fasting days, although we are
torbidden to eat flsh and flesh at the
same meal, One need not be a theo-
logian nowadays to perceive that the
obligation of fasting is rarely ob
served in ite entirety. Generally
speaking, the obligation of fasting is
incumbent upon all Christians who
have attained the age of twenty-one
years. Specifically speaking, the
obligation binds comparatively few,
because of the application of the
theological principle, that may be
set forth as follows: “ Inability to
keep the law of fasting and incom-
patibility of fasting with the duties
of our state of life, suffice, by their
very nature, to extinguish the obli.
gation, because as often as the obli-
gotion of positive law proves ex-
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tremely burdensome or irksome, the
obligation cesses.”

Hence it is that the sick and the
infirm, the very poor, the aged (those
over sixty .years), and expectant or
nursing women are exempted. Even
those who work hard, and can not
fast without detriment to theirhealth,
are relieved of the obligation. “ Work-
ing hard” or ‘' hard labor " is the point
that pazzles most Catholics in regard
to fasting. One need not be a ward
of the state to come under the deeig-
nation of hard labor, nor is it to be
interpreted as meaning manuallabor
only. Shop, store and office women
certainly are not bound to the laws
of tasting, it it can not be done with-
out making them sick or less efficient.
The woman of $2ehome who does all
her own work, and has a house full
of children, ie surely not obliged to
fast. Of course, the mistress of the
house who is in ordinarily good
health, “who labors not, neither does
she spin,” is, to our mind, bound to
fast. _

Workingmen of all classes who are
laboring under the eight-hour law
are not bound to fast, in the opinion
of some theologians, because of the
exemption of “hard labor. . . .
without detriment to their health.”
Who is & workingman? Would that
another St. Thomas might rise in the
Church to define him specifically!
Does not the Church, always a kind
mother, so regard the policeman, fire-
man, the conductor, the motorman,
the saleslady, the school teacher, and
hosta of other in similar occupations?
Office and clerical employees, and
even professional men, whose labors
are entirely mental, likewise come
into the designation of work-
ingmen. Nonme of these are
bound to fast if tasting renders them
less fit to do their work. If you are
still in doubt as to whether or not
you must tast, put the burden of de-
cision on your confessor.

For those who fast the law is as
follows: For breakfast, a cup of
coffee and not more than two ounces
of bread. For the collation (supper),
about the fourth of an ordinary meal.
For dinner, your ordinary full meal,
which must not be taken before
noon. If you so desire, you may
transpose your collation and dinner
time.

In the United States, for those
who fast a certain concession has
been made, which greatly lightens
the burden. If in your family there
is a man or woman who comes under
the designation of “workingmefl”
the entire family may have flesh meat
once a day, usually at the principal
meal, on all fast days throughout the
year, except on all Fridays, Ash Wed-
nesday, the Wednesday and Satur-
day of Holy Week, and Christmas
Bve. It you are bound to fast, in
most dioceses of the States you are
permitted to eat meat at your prinei-
pal meal on Mondays, Tuesdays,
Thursdays and all Saturdays in Lent
except the spring Ember Saturday
and Easter Eve.

It should be observed that, while
cooks are permitted to use the fat
rendered from any kind of meat in
preparing food on all days of fast
and abstinence, you are mnot
permitted to take meat soups or such
vegetables as beans cooked in pork,
without violating the law of abstin-
ence.

If for any reason you are not able
to fulll the law of fasting as it is
promulgated, you should at least en-
deavor to abstain from flesh meat on
the days appointed. Especially dur-
ing the holy season of Lent, if by
proper authority you are dispensed
from fasting, you should deny your-
gelf otherwise. Abstinence from
theatres, dancing and sweets might
be suggested to women, and even
children, while the gentlemen who
“oan take it or leave it alone” are
afforded a splendid opportunity of
leaving it alone. If you are a smoker
and think yourself a man of will
power, try going without the weed
for the forty days of Lent. The sac-
rifices involved in fasting and abatain-
ing will not go unrewarded:

“If any man will come after Me, let
him deny himselt, and take up his
oro)ll and follow Me.” (Matt. xvi,
24,

A FAKE

Oertain good but misguided per-
sons, having a great desire to propa-
gate still further the devotion of the
Rosary, are circulating a story about
‘“fifteen promises” made by the
Blessed Virgin to St. Dominio.
Assurance is givem in these ‘‘ prom.
ises ” that whoever recites the
Rosary shall obtain what he asks for,
and that he shall surely enter
heaven. The Rev. A, L. McMahon,
Provincial of the Dominicans, San
Francisco, writes to the OCatholic
Sentinel of Portland to say that the
alleged promises savorof superstition,

apd that the Dominican Order, which
has propagated the devotion of the
Rosary since St. Dominic's time,
knows nothing of these promises,
has not circulated them, and can not
look with favor on them, “I do mot
know when they first appeared,”
writes Father McMahon, "' but I can
say that a few years ago the Domini.
can Fathers of England and Ireland
made use of the press to caution the
taitbful not to mccept them. The
Oatholio press of this country will do
a great service to religion, not only
by keeping them out of its columns,
but also by calling attention to their
superstitious and harmtul charac-
ter.”—Sacred Heart Review.

THE STAYING QUALITY

There are two elements of guilt in
every sin, says Father Walter Elliott;
in the Missionary. One is the aoct
itself, the guilty pleasure or the
greedy interestedness, or the malig-
nant aversion. The other is the in.
terior self complacency. Now this
last is the more essential malice of
every sin. It is that which creates
the selfishnesse and concupiscence
and malignity of the ein ; it is that
which survives as a tendency after
the dead is done, or even pardoned—
a living root for future sin. It is so
deeply planted as to hide the wicked-
ness of the sin from our eyes. Pride
rankles in every wound of the human
soul, It is only after this love of
gelf has been overcome by the love of
God through years of prayer and
sacraments and providential trials,
that we are freed from delusions and
can explore thé depths of our malice,
in a word, be made humble. Self-
love must be cast out as an unclean
intruder and the love of God take
its place in our heart before we can
see ourselves as we are.

And then a curious thing happens;
our past sins are made of avail for
our perseverance in grace, because
their memory puts us out of sorts
with ourselves. The easy feeling of
self-conceit is vanished ; and al-
though it surely returns again, we
are never 80 SMuUg A8 ONcCe we were,
Humanity is the staying quality in
repentence, a8 pride is the malicious
quality in sinfulness. Our Lord
showed St. Gertrude how the last
state of penitence in a sincere soul
may be made better than the first
state of innocence. He revealed
this to her: “If a person has a
stain on his hand, in order to get it
off he must wash his hand so hard
that he makes it cleaner than it was
betore it was stained.” And He also
said this to her: “If you tear a
rent in a fine silken robe, and mend
it skilltully, with gold lace the d-

BEST ANSWER TO BIGOTRY

¥ % % There is one way, how-
ever, in which Catholics can success-
tally combat these slanderers, and
that is by wearing " the white flower
of & blameless life” in public and
private, by exemplary fidelity to
their religious duties and by qualify-
ing themselves to be intelligent ex-
ponents of the teaching of the
Church and loyal defenders of her
history and institutions, Against
such the bigots rage in vain, Against
such the shatts of slander power-
less. The shield of intelligen?, prac-
tioalOatholicity will turn aside the
flery darts of those who would
malign the men and women whom
their fellow.citizens regard as the
most exemplary of the community.
Concrete examples of this kind are
the best .answer we can give to the
bigot who would assail the Church
and deprive her children of their
rights as citizens solely on account
of their religion.—Catholic Bulletin.
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BIT OF OLD IVORY and Other Stories. This
beautiful collection of tales is a veritable bower of
blossoms sweet and fragrant. They are truly Ing;
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A DOUBLE KNOT and Other Stories, by Mary T
Waggaman and others. The stories are excellent,
and have much pathos and humor scatte
through them.

THE FRIENDLY LITTLE HOUSE and Other
Stories, by Marion Ames T:gpn and Others. A
library of short stories of thrilling interest by a

up of Catholic authors that take rank with the
t writers of contemporary fiction.

THE LADY OF THE TOWER and Other Stories,

g{ George Barton and others. This is a collection

short stories which will please the most fastldi-
ous taste. The volume comprises fifteen stories,
which are all worthy to live in short-story litera-
ture. Most of them are delicate little love tales;
the others, stories of adventure or mystery.

THE SENIOR LIEUTENANT'S WAGER and
29 Other Stories, by the foremost Catholic writers.
Altogether it would be hard to find a fuller book
than this. The authors have used up a great
amount of material which might have been dil-
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and it makes in every part of it for high thinking
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and rig living.
THE TRAIL OF THE DRAGON and Other
Stories, by Marion F. Nixon-Roulet and other
leading Catholic authors. A volume of stories
which make very interesting and profitable read-
ing for young and old.
MARCELLA GRACE. By Rosa Mulholl

FABIOLA. By Cardinal Wiseman. This_edition
of Cardinal Wiseman's tale of odl.r‘l! Christian
times is much more modern and dedly more
attractive than the old editions.

TIGRANES, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S.J. An
absorbing story of the persecutions of Catholics in
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgi',

THE SOLITARY ISLAND, by Rev. John Talbot
Smith, As mysterious and fascinating in its plot
as either of the sensational productions of Archi-
bald Clavering Gunther, and it contains portraits
which would not shame the brush of a Thackeray

or Dickens.

THE TWO VICTORIES, by Rev. T. J. Potter. A
story of the conflict of faith in a non-Catholic
family and their entrance into the Catholic

Church.

THE MINER'S DAUGHTER. By Cecilia Mary
Caddell. A story of the adventures and final con-
version of a miner and his family through the zeal-
ous labors of his daughter. In this book every part
of the Mass is explained in » simple and c!

manner.

THE ALCHEMIST'S SECRET, by Isabel Cecilia
Williams. This collection of short stories is not of
the sort written simply for amusement : they have
their simple, direct teaching, and they lndy us to
think of and to pity sorrows and trials of others
rather than our own.

IN THE CRUCIBLE, by Isabel Cecilia Williams.
These stories of high endeavor, of the patient bear-
ing of pain, the sacrifice of self for others’ good, are
keyed on the divine true story of Him gave
up all for us and died on vary's Cross (Sacred

eart Review).

TEARS ON THE DIADEM, by Anna H. D s
A novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. g

d. The
plot of this story is laid with a skill and grasp of
details not always found in novels of day,

while its development bears witness at every page
to a complete mastery of the subject, joined to
grace and force of diction.

THE LIGHT OF HIS COUNTENANCE. By Jer-
ome Harte. A highly successful story. The plot
is flawless, the characters are natural, their con-
versation is sprightly and unhampered, and there
are bursts of genuine comedy to lighten the tragic
darker shades.

HER JOURNEY'S
story of mystery,
joal and

AGATHA'S HARD SAYING. By Rosa Mulhol-
land. Rosa Mulholland's best novel.

BOND AND FREE. By Jean Connor. A new
story by an author who knows how to write &
splendidly strong

THE CIRCUS-RIDER'S DAUGHTER. By F. von
Brackel. A hi*h—clu novel—a love story that
every reader will feel better for having read.

CONNOR D'ARCY'S STRUGGLES. By W. M.
Bertholds. A novel that icts to us vivid

END. By Francis Cooke. A
of"nri!e and struggle, of petty

FRANK J. FOLEY, L.L.B.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
The Kent Building
Comer Yonge and Richmond Streets
TORONTO, ONT,

Loretto Ladies’ Business Collegs
385 Brunswick Ave., Toronte

MUSIC STUDIO ATTACHED

ing lends an additional ornament te
the whole garment.”” Penitents,
however, should have & practical
view of thinge spiritual and watch
their chances, so that opportunities
to feel shame may not escape them.
St. Alphonsus says: ‘‘ All wish to
be humble, but there are few that
wish to be humbled.”

_——

VESPERS AND BENEDICTION

What a pitiable sight it is in a city
church to note the appalling lack of
interest in the afternoon or evening
vespers on Sunday. Thousands of
idle children of the Church parade
listlessly about the streets and
perhape pass the church door, where
but a handful are taking advantage
of the vespers and benediction. We
may be active and strenuous in our
faith, bus what we need is more of
the contemplative and passive. The
same Lord who “went about doing
good,” was wont to retire occasionally
into the mountains or the desert, for
rest and intercourse with the Father.
May we grow to imitate Him more in
this regard and respond to the heart's
yearning ‘'‘come apart and rest
awhile.” Vespers and benediction
give us a splendid chance to do so,
“far from the maddening crowd” on
a Sunday afternoon or evening.—
Brooklyn Tablet.

HIS LATEST

The late Canon Sheehan left an
unpublished novel, “ The Graves of
Kilamora,” which will be soon
brought out by Longmans, Green &
Company. The last story by the be-
loved author of ‘' My Mew Curate "
and ‘“ Luke Delmege ” is a tale of
the troublous times of '67. That it
will be given a hearty welcome goes
without saying. But a sense of sad-
ness is bound to pervade such a book
—the final work of a hand that has
led thousands through the joys and
sorrows of his inimitable creations.

Further good news regarding Canon
Sheehan’'s work comes in the an.
nouncement of a cheap library edi-
tion of six of his best known novels,
brought out aleo by Longmans, Green
& Company. The works included in
this reissue are: ' The Queen’s
Fillet,” “ Lisheen,” ‘' The Blindness
of Dr. Gray,” " Glenanaar,” " Miriam
Lucas,” and " Luke Delmege.” The
first mentioned of these, it will be
remembered, is cast in the dark days
of the Fremch Revolution. The
others deal with Irish life and char-
acter in & way which is well known
and appreciated, with settings in the
South and West of Ireland, in Eng-
land and in America. Canon Shee-
han wrote with a purpose, the en.
forcement of which he illuminated
with incidents described by the hand
of a master. He knew his Ireland
and her people through and through;
their joys, their sorrows, and their
humor; and he has written of all
with the kindly insight and sympathy
of a priest and the wide outlook of a
scholar,
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A BOOK BY “OCOLUMBA"

“At the Gate of
the Temple”

A “People's” Book of Irish and Cath.
olic Poems by “Columba” (Rev, D, A,
Oasey.) AN IDEAL GIFT BOOK.
Bound in cloth with portrait.

POST FREE, $1.00, from

The Catholic Record, vendon, ost.
W. E. BLAKE, 123 Church St., Terents, Ont.
or The Author, Bracebridge

that the reader will be loathe to lay it
down before finishing the entire story.

“DEER JANE, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. A
sweet, simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister
whose ambition to keep the little household to-

ether is told with a grace and interest that are
istible.

LOUISA KIRKBRIDGE, by Rev. A. J. Thebaud, S.
J. A dramatic tale of New York City after the
Civil War, full of exciting narratives infused with
a strong religious moral tone.

THE MERCHANT OF ANTWERP, by Hendrick
Conscience. novel of impelling interest from

the of the

t'o end
of a di and Raphael
Banks, who, through the uncertainties of Io:,;uno.
eams the mu approval of their marriage,
which had d on account of difference
in social position.

MARIAN ELWOOD, by Sarah M. Brownson. The
story of & haughty uodaz‘ 1, selfish and arro-
gant, who awakes to the lowness of her exist-
ence through the appreciation of the noble char-
acter and religious example of a young man
whom she afterwards marries.

C(_)rNSCIEﬁCl_!'S TALES, by Henrick Conscience.

colors the battles of life which a noble faily had
to , being reduced to penury through
improvident speculations on the part of the father.

FABIOLA'S SISTERS. Adapted by A. C. Clarke.
T'tu; ill‘l companion volume and a sequel to
“Fabiola.”

FORGIVE AND FORGET. By Emst Lin_‘en.m:

oughly ir g and well written tales of

Flemish h{c. including “The Recruit,” “Mine Host
Gensendonck,” “Blind Rosa,” and “The Poor
Nobleman.”

FAITH, HOPE AND CHARITY, by Anonymous.
An exceedingly interesting tale of {ovo, war and
adventure during the exciting times of the French

sweet and wholesome love lw?. g
power of nobility of soul and unfaltering devotion.

THE HEIRESS OF CRONENSTEIN. By Countess
Hahn-Hahn. An exquisite story of life and love
told in touchingly simple words.

IDOLS ; or The Secret of the Rue Chaussee d'Antin
By Raoul de Navery. The story is a remarkably
clever one; it is well constructed and evinces a
master hand.

IN GOD'S GOOD TIME. By H.M. Ross. This is
a story that grips the heart, stirring in it the live-
liest sympathy for what is human and g

THE MONK'S PARDON. By Raoul de Navery.
An historical romance of the time of King Philip

IV. of Svin.

MY LA[; BEATRIC?. By ]Frmcu Cooke. T'::
story of a society girl's devetxmt thro
loavr:ol a strong man. It is vivid in ch “‘h

THE COMMANDER, by Charles D'Hericault. An
historical novel of the ;mmh Revolution.

BEECH BLUFF, by Fanny Warner. A tale of the
South before the Civil War. Two other stories
are contained in this volume: “Agnes,” and “For

Many Days.

CAPTAIN ROSCOFF, by Raoul de Navery. A
illing story of fearlessness and adventure.
CATHOLIC CRUSOE, b{ Rev. W. H. Anderdon,

M.A. The adventures of Owen Evans, Esq., Sur-
eon's Mate, set ashore with companions on a
esolate island in the Caribbean Sea.

HAPPY-GO-LUCKY, by Mary C. Crowley. A col-
lection of Catholic stories for boys, including “A
Little Heroine,” “Ned's Baseball Club,” "’l’e
:‘nd_Hh Frieendni'f “’l;he Boys at Balton,” and “

tion, and intense in interest.

THE OTHER MISS LISLE. By M. C, Martin. A
rowerful story of South African life. It is singu-
arly strong and full of action, and contains &

reat deal of masterly characterization.

THE OUTLAW OF CAMARGUE. By A. de
Lamothe. This is a capital novel with plenty of

“go" in it.

RO?E OF THE WORLD, By M. C. Martin. A
very sweet and tender story, and will appeal to
the reader through these qualities.

THE SHADOW OF EVERSLEIGH. By Jane
Lansdowne. It is a weird tale, blending not &
little of the supernatural with various stirring and
exciting incidents.

THE TEMPEST OF THE HEART. By Mary
Agatha Gray. A story of deep feeling that centers
around a young monk musician.

THE SECRET OF THE GREEN VASE. eEI!
Frances Cooke. The story is one of high ids
and strong characters. The “secret” is a very close
one, and the reader will not solve it until near the
end of the book.

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

THE TEST OF COURAGE. ByH. M.Ross. A
story that grips the heart. The well constructed
plot, the breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style,
carry the reader away.

THE TURN OF THE TIDE. By Mary Agatha
Gray. There is a complexity in the weaving of
this story that will keep the reader in suspense till
the very end.

THE UNBIDDEN GUEST. By Frances Cooke. A
tale of hearts that love, suffer, and win. It is a
uniquely conceived tale, full of unex com-

lications, and with a heroine who is so truly
tholic as to b2 an inspiration.

DION AND THE SIBYLS. By Miles Keon. A
classic novel, far richer in sentiment and sounder
in thought than “Ben Hur."

MISS ERIN. By M. E. Francis. Acc:rﬁutln"ulo
of Irish life redolent of genuine tic wit, love,
and pathos, and charming in the true Catholic
spirit that permeates every page.

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

BETWEEN FRIENDS, By Richard Aumerle,

BROWNIE AND 1. By Richard Aumerle.

IN QUEST OF THE GOLDEN CHEST. By
George Barton.

THE MYSTERY OF CLEVERLY. By George
Barton.

HOW THEY WORKED THEIR WAY and other
stories. By M. F. Egan.

FREDDY CARR'S ADVENTURES. By Rev. R.
P. Garrold, S.J.

FREDDY CARR AND HIS FRIENDS. By Rev.
R. P. Garrold, 8. J.

THE JUNIORS OF ST, BEDE'S. By Rev. Thos.
Bryson.

NED RIEDER. By Rev.John Wehs.

JACK HILDRETH ON THE NILE. By Marion
A. Taggart.

WINNETOU, THE APACHE KNIGHT.
Marion A. Taggart.

THE TREASURE OF NUGGET MOUNTAIN
By Marion A. Taggart.

THE PLAYWATER PLOT. By Mary T. Wagga-
man.

By

CLARE LORAINE. By “Lee."
HARMONY FLATS. By C.S. Whitmire.
A KLONDIKE PICNIC. By Eleanor C. Donnelly.

THE LITTLE MARSHALLS AT THE LAKE.
By Mary F. Nixon Roulet.

MILLY AVELING. By Sara Trainor Smith.

THE NEW SCHOLAR AT ST. ANNE'S. By
Marion J. Brunowe.

PETRONILLA, aud Other Stories. By Eleanor C.
Donnelly.

POVERINA. By Evelyn = Buckenham.

THE MYSTERY OF HORNBY HALL. By Anna
T. Sadlier.

TOLD IN THE TWILIGHT. By Mother M,
Salome.

9§ { CALLISTA, by Cardinal Newman. A tale o

Third Cen i imagi d

MERRY HEARTS AND TRUE, by Mary C. Crow-
ley. A collection of stories for Catholic children,

d o “ “Blind Apple
“Marie's Trum-

ittle g
Woman,”" “Polly’s Five Dollars,”
pet.” and “A Family's Frolic.”

THE AFRICAN FABIOLA, translated by Rt. Rev.
M{\'. oseph O'Connell, D.D. The story of the
Life of St. Perpetua, who suffered martyrdom to-
gether with her slave, Felicitas, at Carthage in the
year 203. One of the most moving in the annals
of the Church.

HAWTHORNDEAN, by Clara M. Thompson. A
story of American life founded on fact.

KATHLEEN'S MOTTO, by Genevieve Walsh. An
imerutingelnd_ inspiring story of a young lady
who, by her plicity and h ds in
spite of discouraging difficulties.

ALIAS KITTY CASEY, by Marie Gertrude Wil-
liams. Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine Carew,
a girl threatened with misfortune, who in an
endeavor to seclude herself, and at the same time
enjoy the advantages of the country in summer
time, accepts a menial position in a hotel, taking
the position of waitress refused by her maid, Kitty
Casey. The story is well written, and a romance
cleverly told.

LATE MISS HOLLINGFORD, by Rosa Mulhol-
land. A simple and delightful novel by Miss Mul-
holland, who has written a number of books for
voung ladies which have met with popular favor.

FERNCLIFFE. Femclifte is the name of a large
estate in Devonshire, Enﬁlnnd. the home of Agnes
Falkland, who with her family and adopted sister,
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events
and the secret influence of which Agnes
is the innocent sufferer.

THE ORPHAN SISTERS, by Mary 1. Hoffman.
This is an exceedingly interesting story, in which
some of the doctrines of the Catholic Church are
clearly defined.

ROSE LE BLANC, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton.
A thoroughly entertaining story for young people
by one of the best known Catholic authors.

THE STRAWCUTTER'S DAUGHTER, by Lad:
Georgianna Fullerton. An interesting (itho!
story for young people.

LADY AMABEL AND THE SHEPHERD BOY:
%v Elizabeth M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of

ngland, in which the love of an humble shepherd
boy for the daughter of a noble English family is
ridiculed. In the course of time various opportun-
ities present themselves which bring him before
her ?nrents in a more favorable light, and finally
results in her marriage.

MAY BROOKE, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The stos
of two cousins who are left in the care of th
very wealthy but eccentric uncle, who professes
no religion and is at odds with all the world. It
follows them through their many trials and exper-
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct
characters.

AUNT HONOR'S KEEPSAKE. A chapter from
life. By Mrs. James Sadlier.

BORROWED FROM THE NIGHT. A tale of
Early Kentucky, by Anna C. Minogue.

BLAKES AND FLANAGAN'S, by M. James
Sadlier. This book is the author's masterpiece.

CARDOME. A spirited tale of romance and adven-
ture in Kentucky, by Anna C. Minogue.

CINEAS, or Rome Under Nero. A strong novel of
early Chuistianity, by J. M. Villefranche.

FOUR GREAT EVILS OF THE DAY, by Car-
dinal Manning.

OLD HOUSE BY THE BOYNE, by Mrs. J, Sadlier.
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an
Irish Borough.

ORPHAN OF MOSCOW. A pathetic story full of
interest for young readers arranged by Mrs, Sadlier.

PEARL OF ANTIOCH, by Abbe Bayle. A charm-
ing and powerfully written story of the early ages
of the Church.

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

THE WATERS OF CONTRADICTION, by
Anna C. Minogue. A delightful romance of the
south and southern people.

ALVIRA, by Rev. A, J. O'Reilly.

AILEY MOORE. A tale of the times, by Richard
Babptist O'Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction,
wmurder and such pastimes are managed and jus-
tice administered in Ireland, together with many
stirring incidents in other lands. The story tells of

...the heroic lives of our Irish
grandmothers. There is no lad

press and relations

uﬂmndmthmolmtm

THE SISTER OF CHARITY, by Mrms. Anna H.
Dorsey. The story of a Sister of ty who,as &
nuree, attends a non-Catholic family, and after a
shipwreck and rescue from almost a less situ-
ation, brings the family into the Church of God.
It is especially in its

or those
these later days Ailey Moore

serve a good purpose.
LIFE OF ST. TERESA OF JESUS., This book is
iently full and hensive to furnish a
lucid and correct idea of this glorious Saint, of
the wonderful work she performed in life, of her
invaluable writings, and of the miracles wrought

ident. d in Irish history of
in a new dress will

- of the above Books
B e stpptiad in the United
Btates free of duty.

gh her prayers and intercession,
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HEIRESS OF KILORGAN, by Mrs. J. Sadlier.
History and fiction combined ; very interesting.

ROSEMARY, by J. Vincent Huntington. One of
the best Catholic novels ever written,

LIVES OF SAINTS

ST. ALOYSIUS GONZAGA of the Bociety of
Jesus, by Edward Healey Thompson.

ST. ALPHONSUS M. LIGUORI, Bishop of Agatha
by Bishop Mullock.

ST. ANGELA MERICI, witt history of the Order
of St. Ursula in Ireland, Cunada and the United
States, by John Gilmary Shea.

ST. AUGUSTINE, Bishop, Confessor and Doctor ot
the Church, by Rev. P. E. Monarty, O. S. A.

ST. BENEDICT, the Moor, the son of a slave. From
the French of Canon M. Allibert.

ST. BERNARD, by M. L'Abbe Ratisbonne.

ST. CATHARINE OF SIENNA, by Blessed Ray-
mond of Capua.

ST. CECILIA, Virgin and Martyr., By Rev. Father
Gueranger.

ST. CHARLES BORROMEO Edited by Edward
Healey Thompson.

ST. ELIZABETH of Hungary, by Montalembert,

ST. FRANCES of Rome, by Lady Georgiana Ful-
lerton, with an essay on the saint’s life.

ST, FRANCIS de Sales, Bishop and Prince of
Geneva, by Robert Ormsby M. A.

ST. IGNATIUS of Loyola, founder of the Society of
Jesus by Bartoli. Two volumes. s50c. each.

ST, IGNATIUS AND HIS COMPANIONS — St.
Francis Xavier, Peter Faber, Simon Rodriguez, eta.

IRISH SAINTS from St. Patrck to Lawrence
O'Toole, by D P. Conyngham, LL D.

ST. JOHN BERCHMANS of the Society of Jesus,
and miracles after his death, by Father Borgo. 8.J.

ST. JOSEPH. From the French of Abbe Boullan,

ST. MARGARET of Cortona. Translated from the
Italian by John Gilmary Shea.

BLESSED MARGARE’? MARY ALACOQUE, by
Rev. Geo. Tackell, 5,4.

ST. MARY of Egypt. The example and model of &
true penitent.

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

MARTYRS OF THE COLISEUM, or Historical
Reco:ds or the Great Amphitheatre of Ancient
Rome. By Rev. A.J. O'Reilly, D.D.

IRISH MARTYRS, by D. P. Conyngham, LL. D.

VICTIMS OF THE MAMERTINE Picturing the
trials and martyrdom of the saints of the early
Church. By Rev. A J. O'Reilly, D. D.

ST. PATRICK, by Rt. Rev. M. J. O'Farrell, Bishop
of Trenton.

ST. ROSE cf Lima. By Rev. F. W, Faber, D.D.

GREAT SAINTS, by John O'Kane Murray. Over
Lhir?' saints, including the B essed Virgin Mary,
St. Joseph, St. John the Baptist, St. Agnes, g.

Patrick, St. Bridgst, St. Columbkille, St. Francis
Xavier, etc. Beautifully illustrated.

ST. STANISLAUS KOSTKA of the Society of
Jesus, by Edward Healey Thompson.

ST. THOMAS of Villanova.

ST. TERESA. Written by herself. Translated by
Rev. Canon Dalton.

ST. VINCENT DE PAUL, by Rev. Henry Bedford.
MAIDENS OF HALLOWED NAMES. Embracin,
the lives of St. Agnes, St. Gertrude, St. Rose
Lima, St. Catherine, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa, St.

Cecilia, etc. By Rev. Charles Piccirillo, 8. J.

A YEAR WITH THE SAINTS. Short meditations
for each day throughout the year on different vir-
tues with true examples taken from the lives of
the saints.

RELIGIOUS BOOKS

LIVES OF THE SAINTS. Adapted from Rev.
Alban Butler.

LIFE OF CHRIST, By Rev. M. V. Cochem.

LIFE OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. By Rev. B
Rohner, O. 8. B.

THE ADORATION OF THE BLESSED SACRA-
MENT. By Rev. A. Tesniere.

AN EXPLANATION OF CATHOLIC MORALS
By Rev. J. Stapleton.

EXPLANATION OF THE
By Rev. H. Roltus, D.D.

EXPLANATION OF THE CREED. By Rev. H.
Rolfus, D.D.

EXPLANATION OF THE HOLY SACRIVICE
OF THE MASS. By Rev. M. V. Cochem.

EXPLANATION OF THE HOLY SACRA-
MENTS. By Rev. H. Rolfus, D.D.

HELPS TO A SPIRITUAL LIFE. By Rev.Joseph
Schneider. i

COMMANDMENTS

HISTORY OF THE CATHOLIC CHURCH.
Rev. L. C. Businger. Edited by Rev. Ri
Brennan, LL.D. ith a history of the Catholie
Church in America by John Gilmary Shea.

HISTORY OF THE PROTESTANT REFOR-
MATION IN ENGLAND AND IRELAND. By
W. Cobbett. Revised by Abbot Gasquet, O.8.B.

HOW TO COMFORT THE SICK. By Rev.
Joseph Krebbs, C.SS.R.

LOURDES: ITS INHABITANTS, ITS PIL-
GRIMS, AND ITS MIRACLES. By Rev.
Richard F. Clarke.

MORE SHORT SPIRITUAL READINGS FOR
MARY'S CHILDREN. By Madame Cecilia.

THE TRUE SPOUSE OF CHRIST. By 8t
Alphonsus Liguori.

THE NEW TESTAMENT. 13 mo edition. Good,
large type printed on excellerdt paper.

THE SACRED HEART STUDIED IN THE
SACRED SCRIPTURES. By Rev. H. Saintrain
‘This is the best work on the subject, and is to be
recommended to all lovers of the Sacred Heart.

S8T. ANTHONY, THE SAINT OF THE WHOLM
WORLD. By Rev. Thomas F. Ward. This life
is written in a manner which can hardly fail te
prove interesting to the reading public.

S8T. FRANCIS ASSISI, SOCIAL REFORMER
By Rev. Leo. L. Dubois.

THE SECRET OF SANCTITY. Accordingto Bt.
Francis de Sales.

SHORT MEDITATIONS FOR EVERY DAY.
By Abbe Lasausse.

VENERATION OF
By Rev. B. Rohner.

DIVINE GRACE. By Rev, E.J. Wirth, D.D.

SHORT CONFERENCES ON THE SACRED
HEART. By Rev. H. Brinkmeyer, D.D,

GLORIES OF THE SACRED HEART. By Rev.
M. Hausherr, S.J.

DUTIES OF YOUNG MEN, b
which is added selections from
to Young Men.

JESUS ALL GREAT. 2‘{ Father Alexander Gax
lerani, S.J. Translate:

" by F. Loughnan. This
new volume is a ion cf the
contained in “Jesus All Good."

JESUS ALL HOLY. By Father Alexander Galler-
ani, S. J. This new volume is a continustion of
the sentiments contained in last two books which

ve been 80 well received.

DEVOTION TO ST. JOSEPH, b
Joseph Anthony Patrignani, S.J.
the French.

RELIGIOUS SOUL ELEVATED TO PER'IS-
y

THE BLESSED VIRGIN.

R. A.Vain. To
rdaire’s Letters

Rev. Fathm
ranslated from

TION by the exercises of an interior life.
Abbe Baudrand.

GLORIES OF MARY. From the Italian of St.
Alphonsus M. Liguori. New translation.

INTERNAL MISSION OF THE HOLY GHOST,
by Cardinal Manning.

JESUS ALL GOOD, by Father Gallerani, 8, J.
Translated by F. Loughnan. This book is a book
of the highest merit,

DOVE OF THE TABERNACLE, or Love of Jesus
in the Most Holy Aucharist, by Rev. T. H. Kinane,

LIFE OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST, by, St.
Bonaventure. With 100 engravings. 3

DIVINE LIFE OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN
MARY, by Ven. Mary of jesus of Agreda.

SIN AND ITS CONSEQUENCES, by Cardinal
Manning.

TEMPORAL MISSION OF THE HOLY GHOST,
by Cardinal Manning.

TRUE DEVOTION TO THE BLESSED VIRGIN-
By the Blessed Louis-Marie, Grignon ontfart.
Translated from the French by?lthu Frederick
‘Wm. Faber, D.D.

VATICAN COUNCIL and Its Definitions, by Care
dinal Manning.

YEAR OF MARY. Seventy-two chapters on exer-
cises of devotion to the Mother of God.

LONDON
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“THRE CHURCH ON A WAR
FOOTING "

“ Put the Canadian Church on &
war footing for the sake of the world's
Peace | that is the new challenge of
Church leaders to day. Instead of
being a contradiction in terms it sug-
gosts the new vision and the new
purpose among what a conservative
theologian ocalled “ the dry bones of
orthodox Ohurehlnnity'."-—_The Globe,

This is a fair sample of current
platitudinous generalities now as
popular with certain writers as they
are futile, *Orthodox Churchianity "
means the score or more heterodox
sects each a law unto itselt. Even
the smart term “ Churchianity”
must be taken in the very limited
sense intended, for it must not ex-
clude a new churchthe United Church
ofCanada. Itis becoming the fashion
while ridiculing * Churchianity " to
speak of the Church instead of the
Churches. The term implies unity;
a sort of invisible, intangible unity
conjured up to hide the ugly reality
of divieion into Churches, diverse,
independent, often antagonistio.
Similarly there is at times vague talk
of European unity, the unity of civil-
ization, even the unity of the human
race. European unity is not an at-
tractive catchword just now. It
does not sound convincing, still it ie
quite as real as the unity of Chris-
tian churches which are separated
from thé Centre of Unity. This grop-
ing after unity is nevertheless a hope-
ful even it pathetic sign of the times.
But unity will not be found in words.

“ The Nation calls the Church as
it calls the State, to heal all branches,
to concentrate all efforts, to cease
overlapping and cross firing, and to

bend all energies against the enemy’s
embattled citadel.”

Words, words and again words.

Could any state “ concentrate all
efforts " it there were no central
authority to which all recognize that
obedience is due? Without this es-
sential authority astateon a War foot-
ing would be_a state filled with
armed mohs without cohesion, with-
out direction or control.

Even if national unity were pos-
sible for the Churches—pardon, The
Church — what about international
unity ? Some sort of ecclesiastical
international Peace Court might in
time be evolved which wonld rival
The Hague in authority and success.
Nevertheless we believe that all as-
piration after unity is the effect of
the Spirit of God breathing over the
chaos of divided Christianity. The
principle of division has demonstrat-
ed its essentially evil nature,
National Churches have demon-
strated their futility. The desire for
unity must lead to the recognition
of the principle of unity. It has led,
and continues to lead in ever-increas-
ing numbers, countless earnest souls
into the One Fold under the One
Shepherd. Nor is this all: it is
forming an ideal outside the fold
which can find ite realization only in
the acceptance of the faith once de-
livered to the saints;in submission to
the One Holy, Catholic and Apostolic
Churoh founded by Jesus Christ ; for
whose unity He prayed ; which en-
joys the promise of His never-failing
Presence ; the guidance of the Holy
Ghost ; and the triumph over all
division and discord as typified by
 the gates of Hell.”

‘“Not yesterday, but To-morrow !
Not my preference but Christ's Pro-
gram ! Not my parish, but God's
World! These are the new slogans
when the Church begins to go on a
War footing.”

To-morrow and To-morrow and To-
morrow ! How many souls are wear-
ied unto death of that empty phrase |
How many To-morrows since the six-
teenth century havé turned to yes-
terdays ; and still it is to-morrow
that holds the promise unfulfilled.

Neither yesterday nor to-morrow
but to.-day is oure. Ohrist's Program
did not omit till this late day,
certainly mnot till that vague To-

morrow the essential oconstituent
principle of every society—author-
ity; and before union can be any-
thing more than a vague desire the
essential question of suthority must
be settled, for authority is the vital
principle of unity.

Christ drew up his own program ;
men of good will can not teil to find
in that program that He did not
arouse a mob to conquer the world,
but organized an army with officers

. | and a commander-in-chief.

“ IMPERIALISM "
The term has been so cheapened
4y inept and ignorant mieappli-
oation, so degraded by self-interested

: | exploitation of sentiment that one al

most shrinks from using the word Im-
perialism seriously in any decent con-
neotion. The cant of its insincere
and callow advooates is largely re-
sponsible for the cynicism of its
“autonomous” opponents. But the
Empire is & fact nonetheless. And
Canada is part of the Empire. The
war has emphatically brought home
this truth to Canadians.

The term parish politios is one of
reproach and contempt. Parish poli-
tics, however, should engage the
attention and enlist the service of
the best men in the parish. It is
only when his outlook on the larger
affaire of county, province and
country is restrigted and warped by
parochial intereste that the parish
politician typifies:the small and nar-
rowminded in political affairs.
Really it more often happens that
the man who is active in local affairs
is the one who displays the most in-
telligent interest in the wider ques-
tions affecting Province and Domin-
ion.

Sir Robert Borden is the leader of
one of the great political parties ;
but he is something more; he is
Premier of Canada. As such he is
the one man in Canadian public life
who has the right and the duty to
speak in the name of all Canada.
There is little doubt he realizes his
position and weighs his important
utterances. He has said publicly on
more than one occasion that the
close of this war will find Canada
and the Empire confronted with the
great question of readjustment of
imperial relations. The fact that the
Hon. Mr. Doherty has also stated
that Canada must wield the sceptre
a8 well as the sword of empire may
indicate that the party now in power
has decided on a deflnite policy in
the premises. - With that we have
little concern beyond the fact that it
makes the question still more press-
ing. What this question is we are
bound to.consider.

Canada is not a self governing
nation within or without the Em-
pire. Canada is now at war and may
suffer all the consequences of an un-
successful war; yet Canada had no
more to do with the policies that led
to war than had Afghanistan. It is
puerile, then, to say we are a self-
governing .nation. We are not, and
we shall never reach the full stature
of nationhood in present conditions.
Nor can Canadians develop the high-
est citizenship in such a state of
irresponsibility. We are not partners,
The partner who finds himself utterly
ignored, who is not only not consulted
in the most important affairs of the
firm, but whose voice is excluded
from all important decisions is not
much of a partner.

Nor is he much of a man either if
he do not insist on his rights or with-
draw from the firm and set up in
business on his own account.

Canada is now at the parting of
the ways; or, unless the Premier is
talking buncombe at a time when we
have a right to expect serious and
well-weighed words, soon will be at
the parting of the ways.

Either we set up for ourselves as a
gelf-governing nation in reality, or
we enter into full partnership with a
partner’'s rights and duties and re.
sponsibilities. This we take to be
the great political question confront-
ing Canadiane in the very
near future. One need not be an
“ Imperialist ” in any sense of the
word, good or bad, to look upon it as
the most vital political question that
has aricen since Confederation.

We boast of our growth in recent:
years; and we have reason to b&nlt.
But that growth was under the aegis
of the British Empire. When the
Empire became involved in war,
whether our hopes and aspirations
were for an Independent Canada, a
great North American Federation,
or for the organic unity of the Em-
pire, we could not without forteiting
self-respect and incurring self.con.
tempt do other than enter whole-
heartedly into that war. Otherwise

we should have fo confess to our-

selves and to the world that our
boasted growth towards nationhood
was a parasitic growth. That duty
discharged we must reconsider our
position. It would be the worst sort
of parish politios to retuse to do so.

The war has not changed our re-

lations to the Empire; it has only

revealed in a striking manner how
anomalous they are. Hence the
close of the war will ind us face to
face with ‘a national problem of great
magnitude. It involves the Future
of Canada. It imperatively demands

from avery Canadian his best con-
sideration and most serious study.

.GEORGE BENSON HEWHTSON,
M. A,

Elsewhere in this issue will be

found a poem, hitherto unpublished,

by George Benson Hewetson, M. A/

Mr. Hewetson, our readers will re.
member, was an Anglican clergyman
for twenty-three years. His ' Poems
of Empire ” on their appearanoe re-
ceived very favorable notice from all
the leading papers. We cull a few.
England—Times—" Thought, dignity
and eloquence are the character-
¢ istics of these poems.”
Sootland—8cotsman—"'Scholarly and
stately poems.”
Ireland—Irish Times—" Poems of un-
usual power.”
Canada—Montreal Star—" A highly
gitted singer of the glories and
responsibilities of Great Britain.”

Toronto Globe—"Poetry which it
is a pleasure to read. His tribute
to Milton might very worthily,
a8 & poem, have been written by
Milton himeselt.”

Australia — Melbourne Argus—" No
finer patriotic poetry has been
published in our language since
Campbell gave us his immortal
lyrics.”

South Africa.—Cape Times— ‘‘He
invests the late conflict with an
epic greatness, and pays a just
tribute to the dauntless courage
and heroism exhibited by both
sides.”

India—Times of India—" A book
which would be noteworthy were
it only for his tribute to Queen
Viotoria, which is as beautiful as
it is dignifled and just.”

There can be no question of the
merit of the poetry which has re-
ceived such widespread recognition.
The volume is published by Elkin
Mathews, London, 1s. 6 d. nett. or 50c.
here.

Mr. Heweteon since his reception
into the Church last summer repre-
sents the CATHOLIO RECORD in the
Canadian West. Our readers will
welcome the announcement that he
has kindly consented to contribute
from time to time to our columns.

FATHER FRASER'S MISSION

The letter o His Grace, Archbishop
McNeil on this subject in the RECORD
of Jan 80th, deserves caretul reading
and rereading. If it were written by
a Protestant ite record of inexorable
facts would point, perhaps, a desir-
able moral. Coming from the Catho-
lic Archbishop of Toronto it points a
moral none the less useful for being
unpalatable. The Catholics of Can-.
ada ate not doing their duty in the
matter of foreign missions.” There
may be much to excuse them but we
are not now concerned with excuses,
Protestants are acting with a noble
generosity which ehould not 8o much
put us to shame as arduse us to a
generous emulation. The Archbis-
hop notes that “‘such results (amongst
Protestants) have been reached only
by dint of hard work during many
years in urging people to give for
missionary enterprises,” We Catho-
lics have shirked that hard work., It
is completely beside the question to
argue that Catholic missions show
better results. It is making an ex-
cuse for meanness of what ehould be
a greater incentive to generous giv-
ing.

The Catholic Church is for all time
and for every people, tribe and tongue.
We Canadian Catholics have been
busied about many thinge, many
necessary things, perhaps ; but these
things we should have done and not
lett foreign mission work undone,

We have given Father Fraser him.
gelf ; that is our greatest contribu-
tion. True, French-Canadians have
done much more than we have ; they
have given priests and sisters to the
work, They have even founded a
sisterhood with this especial and ex-
clugive object. But that hardly
makes matters any better for us.

However there is ground for hope,
and an earnest of rising sometime to
a sense of our duties and privileges.
In the generous response made to the
OATHOLIC ‘RECORD'S appeal for funds
to help out our first Canadian Chinese
missipnary priest, Father Fraser.

Every dollar received . is acknowl-
edged in the Reoorp. Every dollar
is transmitted to Father Fraser with-
out one cent of expense of any kind.
Nothing is charged for space in the
REecORD. Nothing is charged for
anything in connection with the fund.
We are proud to have the privilege
of helping this good work. You,
dear readers, and we are planting a
grain of mustard seed ; we may live
to see it give promise of becoming a
tree of Canadian Catholic missionary
effort.

One of the most touching evidences
of the seed falling on good ground
was contained in a letter from a boy
or youth who inquired what he
should do in order to devote his life
to the Chinese missions. He did not
sign hie name. We shall be glad to
hear from him and give him all the
information possible it he will write
again and, give his addrees.
God's blessing on the generous lad ;
he may yet be a priest of God bring-
ing peace and light to those who sit
in darkness and the shadow of death.
We shall be glad to send him reading
matter that will interest him and
may make clear the way in which he
may be faithful to the inepiration of
the Holy Spirit which prompted the
inquiry.

The entire number of Oatholic
missionaries in the foreign mission
fleld is 42 000, of whom 12,500 are
priests, 6,000 lay brothers, and 18,000
Sisters.

Let every reader of the RECORD
consider it a duty to give something
tothe one definite object which weare
keeping before them pendingthe time
when the Foreign Missions of Canada
will be placed on a fitting organized
basis.

“Amen I say to you, as long as you
did it to one of these My least
brethren, you did it to Me.”

“Amen I say to you, as long a8 you
did it not to ove of these least,
neither did youdo it to Me."”

MAJOR GENERAL SIR LUKE
O'CONNOR

Amid the din of the world war
another distinguished Irish Catholic
soldier has passed into eternal peace.
Major-General Sir Luke O'Connor,
V. C, K. C. B, was born in 1832 at
Elphin, an ancient see of Connaught
founded by St. Patrick himself.
At seventeen he enlisted in the
Royal Welsh Fasileers; he served in
the Crimea, winning the Victoria
Croes and acommission,and receiving
the thanks of Sir George Brown on
the field for his gallantry. In the
Indian Mutiny the dashing young
Irish officer was at the Reliet of
Lucknow. In the Ashantee Expedi-
tion of 1878 he was promoted Brevet
Lieutenant-Colonel. In 1887 he re-
tired with the rank of Major General,
and was created K. C. B. in 1918, A
week ago this brave General had the
unique distinction of being the only
living Victoria Crossman who had
risen from the rank of private to
that of General. In the great war
now waging, with its awful toll of the
limited number of officers, the career
of this gallant old veteran may be
an inspiration for many who must
be promoted from the ranks.

CARDINAL MERCIBR AND THE
BRAVE DRAD

In the magnificent pastoral of the
Belgian Primate there are so many
masterly expositions of questions
which now more than ever claim the
interest of thinking men, that our
readers though they have read the
whole letter will be glad to consider
some of them bythemselves. Follow-
ing is the great Cardinal's answer to
a question whioh in somewhat
similar terms was recently put tous:

“I was asked lately by a Staff officer
whether a soldier falling in a righte-
ous cause—and our cause is such, to
demonstration—is not veritably a
martyr. Well, he is not a martyr in
the rigorouns theological meaning of
the word, inasmuch as he djes in
arms, whereas the martyr delivers
himself, undefended and unarmed,
into the hands of the executioner.
But it I am asked what 1 think of the
eternal salvation of a brave man who
has consciously given his life in
defence of his country’s honour, and
in vindication of violated justice, I
shall not hesitate to reply that with-
out any doubt whatever Christ
crowns hia military valour, and that
death, accepted in this Christian
spirit, sesures the safety of that
man's soul, “Greater love than this
no man hath,” said our Saviour, “that
a man lay down his life for his
friends.” And the soldier who dies
to save his brothers, and to defend
the hearths and altars of his country,
reaches this highest of all degrees of
charity. He may not huve made a
olose analysis of the value of his
sacrifise ; but must we suppose that
God requires of the plain soldier in
the excitement of battle the methodi-
oal precision of the moralist or the
theologian ? Can we who revere his

heroism doubt that his God welcomen
him with love ?"

THE LIMITS OF THE POWER OF
THR SBTATH

One of the great lessons that the
war has impressed on the world is
the essentially evil principle of state
omnipotence as exemplified in the
German ideal redueed to practice.

Nevertheless the almost universal
tendenocy in modern times is precisely
in this direction. Shocked at the
pagan conception of the state when
carried toite logical conclusion many
find themselves somewhat at sea
when they try to define the limits of
\the authority of the Christian state.

Whether Cardinal Mercier is fear-
lessly challenging the right ot the
ruthless German invader, or tenderly
sympathizing with his stricken flock,
or rising to flights of proud and
generous patriotism, he is always the
profound student of philosophy and
theology, sure of his ground, never
allowing his emotions to carry him
into statements that do not rest on
the bedrock of sound Christian
principles.

His outline of the State, ite powers,
ite duties, ite claims on the patriotic
service of ite citizens, as well as its
limitations and reason for existence
is masterly, illuminating and timely.
Its interest is by no means confined
to those to whom the Letter was
primarily addressed.

“Our country id not a mere con-
course of persons or of families in-
habiting the same 8o0il, having
amongst themselves relations, more
or less intimate, of business, of
neighborhood, of a community of
memories, happy ¢or unhappy. Not
so; it is an association of living
souls subject to a social organiza-
tion to be defended and safeguarded
at all costs, even the cost of blood,
under the leadership of those presid-
ing over its fortunes. And it is be-
cause of this general spirit that the
people of & country live a common
life in the present, through the past,
through the aspirations, the hopes,
the confidence in a life to come,
which they share together. Patriot-
ism, an internal principle of order
and of unity, an organic bond of the
members of & nation, was placed by
the flnest thinkers of Greece and
Rome at the head of the natural
virtues. Aristotle, the prince of
the philoscphers of antiquity,
held disinterested service of the
city — that is, the State — to be the
very ideal of human duty. And
the religion of Christ makes of
patriotism a positive law; there is no
perfect Christian who is not aleo a
perfect patriot. For our religion
exalte the antique ideal, showing it
to be realizable only in the Absolute.
Whence, in truth, comes this univer-
sal, this irresistible impulse which
carries at once the will of the whole
nation in one single effort of co-
hesion and of insistence in face of
the hostile menace against her unity
and her freedom? Whence comes
it that in an hour all interests were
merged in the interest of all, and
that all lives were together offered
in willing immolation? Not that the
State is worth more, essentially, than
the individual or the family see-
ing that the good of the family and
of the individual is the cause and
reason of the organization of the
State. Not that our country is a
Moloch on whose altar lives may
lawfully be sacrificed. The rigidity
of antique morals and the despotism
of thé Cmsars suggested the false
principle—and modern militarism
tends to revive it that the State is
omnipotent and that the discretion-
ary power of the State is the rule of
Right. Not so, replies Christian
theology; Right is Peace—that is the
interior order of a nation, founded
upon Justice. And Justice iteelf is
absolute only because it formulates
the essential relation of man with
God and of man with man.

IRBRLAND AND THRE EMPIRE

A priest from the United States,
who pays us the compliment of say-
ing that he always finde time to read
the RECORD, writes us in oriticiem of
our defence of Mr. Redmond. Right
here let us say that we are not at all
surprised to find our respected cor-
respondent differing from our view
of Mr. Redmond's stand. As we have
repeated over and over again, the
hates of centuries are not obliterated
by the stroke of a pen, and when we
first championed Mr. Redmond’s
“ new departure " we quite expected
a certain amount of dissent. We
were agreeably surprised to find that
our readers were apparently one with
ue in our view of the crisis.’ We re-
ceived very many compliments on
our analysis of the situation, but
until our reverend friend stepped
into the breach the dideentient
note was entirely absent. We think
that our readers’ approval of our
attitude does them infinite oredit.
They realize that theirs is not to
reason why—that the Irish in Ire.
land are the best judges of the situa-
tion, aid since they have supported
Mr. Redmond it is not for us, exiles,
to quarrel with their decision. In
taking up such a position they show

their good sense. To act otherwise

would be tamount to pronounc-
ing the people of Ireland a nation
of fools. But as there may be here
and there a reader or two who still
professes beliet in the old dictum
that ‘'England’'s difficulty‘is Ireland’s
opportunity,” we aek forgiveness
from our correspondent for making
his protest the subject of a further

oonsideration of the subject under

discussion.

Why, asks our reverend friend, did
notMr.Redmond take advantageof the
crisis to demand a better Home Rule
Bill ? Now we agree with our cor-
respondent that the Home Rule Bill,
smended or unamended, is but the
very shadow of a free constitution,
but it was accepted by theIrish Party
and the Irish people, and in the face
of that fact how could Mr, Redmond
turn around and demand that it be
torn up and a new and better bill
substituted ? Surely the honor of
Ireland is dear to our American
friend. Better no Home Rule at all
than that we should subscribe to the
theory that a solemn international
understanding is but a ‘' scrap of
paper.” Even the Irish World, now
80 bitter in ite denunciation ot Mr,
Redmond accepted the Home Rule
Bill as a full settlement of Ire-
land's account against England,
The Irish people throughout the
world seo accepted it. How,
then, could Mr, Redmond, as an
honorable man, say to England, “you
are now in difficulties, You need
our assistance. We have made a
treaty with you, but this treaty is
binding no longer. We d d a
new treaty, or else you look to us in
vain for help.” Had Mr. Redmond
so spoken what confildence could
England have in his promise of
assistance? As for us we would
hang our head in shame at his per-
fidly. Redmond was bound by every
obligation of honor to keep his word
—the word that was also Ireland’s.
He had promised in return for Home
Rule the whole hearted loyalty of the
Irish people. He has obtained a
certain measure of Home Rule.
That it is not all that we would
wish is beside the question. It was
accepted as payment in full. And as
far as it goes Ireland is now, in law, a
self-governing state within the
Empire. Would our friend have the
Irish people enjoy the privileges,
without assuming the obligations, of
such a position? Surely not. And
what has Mr. Redmond done beyond
declaring that since Ireland and
Edgland had entered into partner-
ship his countrymen should discharge
their obligations to the firm ?

Mr. Redmond is accused of “giving
in to Uleter ” in the matter of ex-
olusion. Again we retort that Mr.
Redmond should be a better judge of
t®e wisdom of such exclusion than
we can possibly be. We think we
understand the situation well enough
to feel confident that Mr. Redmond
took the wiser course. Exclusion is
hatetul to every man with Irish
blood in his veins, but it Home Rule
is to be the success we all antici
pate we confldently look forward to
the day, and that at no distant date,
when the men of the excluded coun-
ties will demand admission to the
Irish constitution. @The men of
Ulster are anything but fools, and
will not sacrifice their interests to
mere sentiment. However it is pre.
mature to speculate on this since
exclusion is not yet a fact 'at all
Our own opinion is that it the ques-
tion is submitted to a referendum
that these Ulster counties will vote
for inclusion. .

Our correspondent refers to the
split in the Volunteers. As our
readers are aware, when Mr,
Redmond took his stand in favor of
Ireland’s participation in the war, a
section of the Volunteers mutinied,
and declared war on Mr. Redmond’s
leadership. There are to day two
sections of Volunteers in Ireland,
the “National” owing allegiance to
Mr. Redmond, and the “Irish” owing
allegiance to goodness knows who or
what. Mr. Redmond is accused of
aiding the government in dis-
oriminating eagainst the “Irish”
Volunteers. The “ Irish” Volunteers
were openly hostile to the govern.
ment. Is the Government then, to
blame for discriminating against
them ? Would our friend expeot
the government to arm its
enemies? The official organ of the
“Irish” Volunteers advocated non-
participation in the war. What else
could the government do but sup-
press it? If the editor happened
to live in Gormany he would
now in all probability be safely
stowed away in a traitor's grave.
The “Irish” Volunteers flouted
Mr. Redmond's authority. How then
could he be expected to protect them?
Our friend may not be jaware of it,

but we know for a fact that the
greater portion of the “Irish” Vol.
unteers aremen who havealways been
hostile to the Parliamentary move-
ment—Sinn Feiners, Ex-Fenians,
physioal force men, aye, and the dis-
oiples of James Larkin who would
rule a Socialist Ireland from Liberty
Hall, An Ireland controlled by the
Larkins, the Hobsons, the Casements,
the, Partridges, etc., would soon de-
generate into another France before
the war., Is proof needed ? Then
consult the history of the Dublin
Strike when the venerated arch-.
bishop and the priests of the capital
were, insulted, calumniated and de-.
famed by the very men who are be-
hind the split in the Volunteers.
These men are indeed qualified to
aid the German nation, for they, too,
made war upon little children in the
capital of Ireland.

We hope our friend will not take it
amiss that his arguments are set
up in cold type. Itis well that these
things be discussed so that we may
know where we are. We have, all of
us, a right to our opinions, but we
think that the Irish in the States are
peculiarly unfitted to pronounce
judgment upon the Irish situation.
They were the victims of English
mis-rule. They left Ireland in dark
and evil days. Their recollections
of their native land is of a land per-
secuted unto death. Hatred of Eng-
land has been implanted in their
breasts at their mothers’ knee. It is
only natural that it should be so.
But we submit that the Ireland of to-
day is a very different Ireland from
that of even a generation ago. Eng-
land is honestly endeavdring to
remedy and make amends for the
past. Are the mistakes of by-
gone days to be forever thrown
in her face? Are we to trans-
mit to our children an undying
legacy of hate ? We are Irish of the
Irish. The blood of an outlawed
people is in our veins. But we are
of the new generation that stands
ready to recognize facts. Moreover
we have lived in Canada, under the
same flag that floated over our native
land. Here it is the symbol of
liberty. There it is soon to be such.
To us the Union Jack is not the
emblem of oppressign, but the flag of
freedom. This is something that
the Irish in the States can hardly
realize. Could they but do eo, could
they but see things as we see them,
and ag they really are, they would
wish as we wish, not for an inde-
pendent Ireland, but for a self-
governing Ireland, loyal to the Em-
pire, and proud of the Union Jsack,
which is to day, no matter what it
may have been in the past, the freest
flag that courts the breeze ot heaven.

COLUMBAJ

NOTES AND COMMENTS

NATIVE BORN Scotsmen and their
immediate descendants may be par-
doned a wise shake of the head, and &
significant “ Didn't I tell ye,” on
reading the announcement dwelt
upon with much satisfaction by some
of our Scottish exchanges to the
effect that atter an official scientiflo
investigation by the Army Medical
Department the adoption of oatmeal
porridge as the staple diet of the
French Army is probable. This may
be regarded as one of the most for-
tunate and fruittul results of the as-
gociation of French with British sol-
diers and especially with Scottish
troops whose physique and staying
powers have been demonstrated in
the many wars in which Great Brit-
ain has been engaged. This was es-
pecially the case in the Crimean
campaigns, where in the dreadtul
ordeal of the trenches before Sevas-
tapool, the Highland regiments
seem, from whatever cause, to have
fared better than their fellows.

IN THE present war the sturdy
physique of the kilted troops has
once more impressed itself upon
their Allies, and, according to the
Dundee Advertiser, the answer in-
variably given to enquiries as to the
basis on which that physique had
been built up—porridge—reached
the ears of the Medical Staff who,
much concerned with the alleged
wonderful effects of this ocurious
“white soup,” ordered an investiga-
tion, and carried out a series of care-
tully supervised experimental break-
fasts on a porridge basis,—not in the
first place among the French troops,
who looked suu'pieionsly upon the
exotic mixture, but among the less
fastidious colored riflemen from
Algiers and Senegal.

THE SURPLUS “heat” and '"energy”
generated in these swarthy frames
by measured quantities of the Scot--

tish novelty, “grimly swallowed,”
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were duly regorded, and the Frenoh
scientists who had conduoted the in.
vestigation reported in due oourse
that the energy producing power of
oatmeal exceeded that of any other
food by abput fitteen per cent. The
next step was to torward & copy of
this, report to the Paris Academy of
Medicine for further discussion, and
%o commission some of France's fore-
most chemists to devise some new
and palatable form of porridge more
likely than the original to commend
itselt to the gastronomic daintiness
of the French soldier in the fleld.
So far, so good, but the old-fashioned
Soot would be inclined to think them
better advised it they put away all
such datt notions ot refinement and
stuck to the time-honored if homely
staple of their tathers.

IN THESBE d;yl of electric and
other improved modes of lighting
the information that a contract haa
been let in England for 100,000
tinder-lighters for the men in the
trenches in Flanders seems like &
step back into the past. Time was
when the flint was an indispensable
article in the household, in the camp
or wherever elee men congregated.
These *“strike - & - lights” as our
grandfathers called them, have, a8 it
bas been well said, a pedigree ex-
tending back to the childhood of the
race. The neolithic flint- worker
used a splinter of flint to tip the end
of his javelin; later they came into
use with steel and tinder for lighting
purposes, and when firearms were
first introduced, it was the flint lock
that gave them practioal utility. It
was the flint and steel that made lite
possible to the Canadian pioneer,
and without it man's m\o-t epoch-
making expeditions and discoveries
could not have been. In their sur-
vival at this date we have a remark-
able reversion to the primitive. The
reason no doubt is that while it is
impossible to light trenches always
with electricity and the match is
useless where damp prevails, the
tinder-light has no such limitations.
That in the most scientific war ever
known this should have been demon-
strated ie surely not without signi-
ficance.

RUSSIA IN WAR TIME

The following letter descriptive of
daily life in Russia in War time, will
be of interest to the CATHOLIC
RecorD's wide circle of readers, Rus-
sia, notwithetanding ite size and im-
portance, being a country of which
very little is known on this oonti-
nent. The letter was written by an
American Catholic young lady, whose
tather went out to Russia some years
ago a8 & construction engineer on
the Trans-Siberian Railway, but who
is now manager of the great Singer
Sewing Machine Works at Podalsk,
near Moscow.

Then came the thunder:bolt out of
a clear sky, Germany's various ualti-
matums and the declaration of war
on nearly all the world, For some
weeks we had no mail, were quite
out off from the rest of the world, so
that letters were neither written or
received, then they began to straggle
in slowly and irregularly until now
the postal service seems to be very
nearly on its old basis, though taking
of course longer,  and one is not
entirely certain that mail will come
through yet. Nothing seems sane or
gure these months, I expect you
have been wondering about us and
how we are getting on in the midet
of such stirring times and eventas.
Iam glad to be able to say that so far
we are but slightly affected and being
confident of victory in time do not
anticipate any serious troubles
shead. The feeling here is most
optimistic and whereas John
Bull predicts & long-drawn-out con-
flict—three years is Lord Kitchener's
prophecy—we believe in an earlier
finale. Father feels of course the
strain and pressure of war times but
the business is running smoothly and
regularly, and though we expect the
best, nevertheless must prepare &g
though the conflict was to last in-
definitely and thus is mustering all
forces to meet any contingency. It
is & heavy responsibility. He has
lost » good per cent. of men but the
vacancies do not take long to fill,
The relatives swarm to apply but it
is a trying task to have to periodi-
cally reorganize the force. Material
ijs. also holding out nicely a8
tar the greater bulk of it is
made here. But many firms
are suffering for the material
needful to carry on their hu_slnen
and which they have been relying on
from abroad. On the whole, however,
things are very satistactory and of all
the countries involved Russis, owing
%o its size and resources,is far and
away the best off. There is soarcely
any rise in the price of food and ab-
solutely no shortage in anything. In
fact some of the finer delioacies usu-
ally exported in large quantities are
cheap this’ year because they have to
be used for home comsumption. The
only warlike sight we see are goldiers
in ali varieties and conditions, some-
gimes the raw recruits with.

I}

out uniforms with pack and
tea-keitle slung on the back,
or the ftrained lots marching
off,. But the sort that are seen
oftenest and in greatest number
are the wounded. Moscow streets
abound with them, bandaged heads
or hands, arms in slings or hobbling
along with sticks. Here in Podalek
we have a good number and several
improvised hospitals. Cousin has
been unflagging in energy and zeal
to turther the interests of her coun-
try and ite soldiers. The amount of
work she has undertaken is unbe-
lievable, The chief industry has
been the making of clothes, shirts
and trousers for the soldiers. For
s long time she did all the cutting-
out heré athome. The billiard room
was turned into a work shop,
with all the needtul paraphernalia,
big tables, long and narrow, on which
the material wae laid fold atter fold
and then with a knite she cut out
the neck, armholes and front open-
ing. It was my task to lay it out
for her and all the weeks we worked
here I was kept busy from morning
until night. But of late father gave
room and employees at the factory
and took over the work on & much
larger scale and where we would
out two hundred a day they are now
cutting six thousand. The tables are
three times a8 long so that three
lots are laid at once. @Girls lay them
out and two men are kept busy cut-
ting with hammer and chisel, that

being the latest and most expeditious
way.

One of our friends from this place
was oaught in England by the War,
but has lately come back, by the only
open route, from Newocastle to Ber-
gen by steamer, then by rail to Stook-
holm, and from thence by water to
Tornea, Finland—a rough hard trip,
and dangerous from mines and hos-
tile vessels. Just after this lady re-
turned three ships were blown up by
mines on that same route, so that
she had a narrow escape. Another
friend who had gone in the summer
to Scotland could not return at the
time but now is on the way over the
Bergen—Stockholm route. A third,
& Manchester lady, married just a
year ago, had come to Warsaw and
was there when War was declared.
When the alarm was given of the ap-
proach of the German armies the
British Consul urged all to leave and
accompanied the party to Moscow.
A good many returned to England by
the Archangel route which was
then open. It is ice-bound now.
I have been here a little over a
year now. I am content, comfort-
able and happy, but it isn't my own
land, my own language or my own
people. As a Catholic I am praocti.
callyisolated. Ican hear Mass about
once in six weeks only, and receive
the Sacraments about once in three
months, and then confession, in
French with a few Ruesian worde—a

fine tug of war that means,

FATHER FRASER'S CHRISTMAS CONVERTS

LETTER FROM FATHER FRASER

Taichowfu, China, Dec. 29, 1914,

Editor CaTHOLIC RECORD:—It gives
me great pleasure to present to
the readers of the CATHOLIC RECORD
a group of people I baptized
on  Christmas Eve. Thirty - six
was quite enough for one day.
It took several hours to per-
form the ceremony. Three days
after I baptized twenty three more.
The tormer received their first Holy
Communion at the midnight Mass on
Christmas eve, the latter to-day.
What & wonderful transformation,
from pagans a year ago to children of
God and partakers of the Body of
Christ. Thanks to my dear friends
of the CaTeOLIC RECORD., Only for
them this group would not be in the
true fold to-day. They enabled me to
support the catechists by whose
preaching I extracted them from
paganism and to support these people
themselves during the few days of
retreat in preparation for baptism.

The church was taxed to ite utmost
capacity on Christmas eve and morn-
ing. Inever saw such a crowd be-
fore. Many of the congregation
were new converts under instruction

for baptism. I heard one of the
faithful remark that it this con-
tinues the walle of the church will
burst outward. My Christians are
really edifying. They came to
church at 8 o'clock on Christmas eve
and remained there reciting their
prayers and singing their Christmas
carols until atter 1 o'clock in the
morning. All during the High Mass
1 sang ot midnight I wae filled with
joy. Two little boys (one a convert
of less than a year) with sweet
pilvery voices went through the
Gloria and Credo and other parts of
the Mass most manfully., It was the
first time Mass was sung by members
of my own congregation. I offered
up the Mass on Christmas eve for
the repose of the souls of my bene-
tactors who have passed from this
life among others, that dear soul Mr.
Coffey, and on Christmas day I
offered it for all who have sent sub-
scriptions to the RECORD for my
mission. God bless them a thousand-
Lfold and may the coming New Year
of 1915 be one of happiness and
prosperity for them and abundant
conversions-in China.
Yours faithfully
In the Infant Saviour.
J. M. FRABER.

ABREAST OF THE
TIMES

———

One of the stock expressions
stowed away in the files of the non-
Catholic press, conveniently, how-
ever, and ready to hand, is the “med-
jeval ocharacter” of the Church.
With wearisome repetition and on
the slightest provocation we are in-
formed that sheis reactionary and
out of date. The phrase is service-
able and safe, because it is vague
enough to evade specific challenge.
And yet ite inference is irresistibly
clear; Catholicism stands for ignor-
ance and is opposed to progress.
Protestants fall an easy prey to its
bold iteration;: and many Catholics,
too, are caught by it, especially those
who are not well informed. Of
course it a8 false now as it has ever
been, but in the secrecy of their own
thoughts people are inclined to be-
lieve it true, and in their words they
give itthis much at leaat of utterance,
that they insist, speaking with appar-
ent broad-mindedness, on the need ol
keeping in touch with modern life.

Their contention is not altogether
false. One should keep abreast of
soience and all that, but ,while do-
ing so, it is well to watch for a taint
in the faith. To take all the world
has to offer of good and meanwhile
to hold aloof from ite evil is com-
mendablebutnoteasy. Unbeliefenters
the mind in so many subtle ways,
darkness often makes a show of light
that only too frequently onme has
gone far with the ourrent betore
realizing that drifting has even be-
gun., We need & test by which to
know whether the brightness of our
faith is growing dim. Faith is an
Intellectual assent and we should
expeoct, therefore, to find the test in
the mind. The sureet test, no doubt,
js in the mind but, strange to eay,
the easiest is found in the heart. So
at least it would seem from Our
Lord's words. The Centurion
said: “Lord, I am not worthy that
Thou shouldst enter under my roof;
but say only the word, and thy serv-

ant shall be healed.” Two things
are to be noted in these words: an
admission of divine attributes in
Jesus Christ, and also a realization
and confession of sinfulness and a
feeling of unworthiness to stand in
the presence of ithe “Holy one of
God.” And Our Lord answered: “I
have not found such faith in Israel.”

No doubt the admission of the
power of Jesus Christ over life and
death was the prime reason for Our
Lord's commendation, but preceding
and permeating the Centurion’s pro-
fession of faith was his sense of sin.
Indeed his feeling of unworthiness
to be visited by Christ was in some
ways a more striking act of faith
than his acknowledgment of the
Saviour's command over the forces
of nature. The sense of sin, the ap-
preciation of ite defllement, the con-
soioueness of every creature’'s un.
fitness to be under the same roof
with God and to take God within the
shelter of the heart, is a sure touch-
stone on which to try the strength of
pereonal faith. A glimmer of faith
may still remain in a soul that has
lost sanctitying grace: souls, tcc, that
are strong in faith may be tried by
darkness, hence faith is not always an
easy test of iteelf. The practioal test
js the attitude toward sin. A soul
that is beginning to look with toler-
ation on sin, either in itselt or others
that no longer blushes for shame at
the conscioueness of guilt, is drift.
ing from its faith. Vivid faith ex-
cludes the possibility of acquiescence
for any length of time in sin. It
does not, it can not, dwell with love
of sin. Here, then, is a test for those
who are anxious to be abreast of the
times: Have I ceased to be disturbed
by moral guilt? If so, I have come
to a daonger signal. It is time to
stop.—Americe.

Sow the seeds of life—pure heart-
ednees, love—and in the long etern.
ity which lies before us every min.
atest grain will come up again with
an increase of thirty, sixty or a hun-

dred-fold.

A PRAYER FOR THE
NATIONS AT WAR

e

Thorn-crowned, Despised, Rejected
of mankind,
O Son of Man, in Whom was all the

race,

The strong, the weak, the seeing,
and the blind,

Meek, pitying King, Thy sorrows in
Thy Face,

Who in Thy Heart of Hearts still
hast a place

For all who will Thy perfect Word

obey. d

Not Thine the taunt, the sword, the
dread disgrace

Of those who in their might go forth
and slay,

These may invoke Thy Name, they
walk not in Thy Way.

When will men learn that they must
firat achieve
The subjugation of themselves to

Thee

Before they rightly can in Thee be-
lieve,

And the meek children of Thy
Father be?

Subject to passions, how can men be

ree?

And yet their freedom loudly they
proclaim,

Blinded with anger, they refuse to

see,

Marching through blood, and in the
night of shame;

Thie is the way they choose, and
mock with it Thy Name.

True, Thou art Arbiter of all things
here ;
Yet Man is free to choose the way he

will

Thine anger, did he love Thee, he

" would fear:

And all Thy laws obediently fulfil.

Rebel at firat, he is a rebel still.

Hast Thou not shown where such
rebellion leads ?

Have not Thine ages labored to instil

Into Man’s heart and mind that when
he bleeds,

Suffers and dies, it is for his rebelli-
ous deeds ?

Lord, at Thy hands the blind received
their sight :

Unction of ‘clay by Thee to one
applied

Gave him the day where else had
been the night.

Did he Thy lowly means of grace
deride ?

Is pot Thine enemy that lordly pride

Which forfeited the Paradise of old,

And would itself the means of grace
decide ?

Men selt sufficient, arrogant and bold,

Honor Thee with their lips ; their
hearts untouched and cold.

Grant that their contact with the
blood-soaked clay

In sodden trenches may unveil their
eyes ;

Grant they may choose Thy selfless,
peaceful way,

Bearing their cross beneath approv-
ing skies ;

Grant that the confliot end, and men
be wise,

Repudiating sin, and ite dark thrall ;

Grant that to Manhood men may
hence arise ;

Grant that Thy day of Grace and
Truth betall,

0, Risen, Ascended Christ, Saviour
of Nations all.

—GeorGe Benson HeweTsoN

SIDELIGHTS ON THE
GREAT WAR

FRENCH SOLDIERS AND RELIGION

From among the rapidly accumu-
lating evidence of the change which
the war is working in the hearts of
French soldiers, the following may
be cited. A young ecclesiastic of the
diocese of Perpignan, writing from
the trenches, says:

I believe that atter the war there
will be a complete change in regard
to religion. Many who blasphemed
or remained indifferent are now con-
verted. There are many wounded,
and there are always priest-soldiers
to cheer them and give them the Last
Sacraments. I know one soldier who
on coming to the front would not
listen to a word on religion, and who
is now ite defender.

Here again is similar testimony
from a letter written by the Abbé
Elissalde, a vicaire at Ustarlitz, in
the Basses-Pyrénées, who is acting as
a chaplain at the front:

It before the war France had de-
served somewhat badly, God sees her
changed by the war. Here we have
heard the confessions of many poor
fellows who had not been to con-
tession since their first Communion.
One, who had not crossed the thres-
hold of a church for thirty years,
threw himself at|my feet in tears,
made his confessibn, and embracing
me atterwards, said, ‘ Ah, Father,
would that I had only known how
comforting it is to do this.” Another,
an officer, said to & priest-soldier in
his company at the beginning of the
war: * You know that in my eyes
you are not priests but simply sol-
diers., I am a Freemagon, and 8o
do not follow religion; so march
straight.”” Since then, however, he
has watohed the priest soldier and
has reflected, and now he goes to
Mass at every opportunity, and tells
hie priest-soldier not to expose him-
self, because the wounded need him,

VIEWS OF ANOTHER 'NATIONALIST

Sergeant Mulhall, of the Dublin
Fusiliers, writing to a friend in Athy
on December 23 from the front
says:

As for myeself, I cannot be better.
Why it is only sport to be out here,
for we are winning all along the line,
and ave fed like heroes, and well
olothed. I hope the Volunteers are
all going to join the Army. If they

\

seen us the way we are looked after,

why there would not be one man sty
at home, I suppose. If you seen
Fenton Nolan you would never know
him, he got so fat. I suppose all the
boys are going to join.

HIS SACRED HEART BADGE

In another letter the same writer
tells of a sniper watching experi.
ence :

I was in the trenches for twenty-
four hours, and the second time my
company went down I wae selected
to take three of my men into a little
house about 200 yards behind the
trenches to keep a look out for snip-
ers, who often get through our lines
and hide themselves in trees and
bushes and pick off people going %o
and coming from the trenches. We
were very unlucky, however, a8 two
sections came to the house for shelter
after dawn and spoilt our game. The
consequence was that the snipers’
bullets were falling round our house
all dey long, and we did not dare to
even look out of the door. When we
came out next morning I had to take
s message down a bit of the road
where two of our men were wounded,
and at least twenty enipers’ bullets
whizzed past me before I got back
again. It was the Sacred Heart
badge that saved me. We have been
resting since the 29th, but will prob-
ably go down to the trenches again
to morrow, in which case I hope to
get my sniper job again.

AN IRISH NATIONALIST VOLUNTEER

Private M. O Leary, of the South
Lancashire Regiment, with the Ex-
peditionary Force, writing to us in
acknowledgment of a parcel of rosar-
ies and literature, which he describes
a8 “the best Christmas present to &
fighting soldier, namely, religion com-
bined with pleasure,” says :

I am here since the start of the
war, and the saddest sight I have
witnessed wae the death of my only
brother on the Aisne. I, God help
me | have revenged him many a time
gince then, and will continue to do
my duty to my country as long as I
have life in me. I am one of the
Nationalist Army of Ireland who the
Kaiser, poor fool, thought would be
in the throes of civil war. We are
here at the front, everyone a soldier
enger to defend our King and coun-
try. I have had a hard time since I
came here, but if British grit and
pluck can win the day, victory is
ours.

A COLLEGE AS A HOSPITAL

Private W. F. McFadyen, of the
R.A.M.C,, writing to us from No. 2,
Clearing Hospital, says :

Our domicile is a college, wkich
has for the purpose of the moment
been converted into a hospital. The
college is called the College of the
Immaculate Conception, and the
chapel is used ag & mortuary. In
this chapel have lain the heroes of
three nations and of many creeds.
It serves all alike, both Jew and
Gentile. Each day, at about half-
past eight in the morning, the dead
(it any) are buried. The chaplain,
Catholic or Church of England jtollows
the cortege to the cemetery. There
is no great ceremony, no pomp of
ritual such as all heroes deserve.
This daty finished, the chaplain com-
mences his usual daily round. He
consoles the dying, cheers up the
sick, and distributes cigarettes,
tobacco and pipes to their more
fortunate comrades.

MR. T. P. O'CONNOR AND BELGIUM

Speaking last week in Liverpool at
the opening of Albert House by the
Lord Mayor as a rendezvous for Bel-
gian refugees in the distriot, Mr. T.
P. O'Connor said :

Boundless as had been the hos-
pitality shown to the Belgians in
this and his own country—for many
of the refugees had found a home in
Ireland—we were doing no more
than paying a debt of honor and
gratitude to them. If to.day we
were marching to certain victory—
as we knew we were—if the people
of France were driving from their
desecrated soil the German invader,
if, on the other side, Russia was
marching slowly but surely on to
the soil of Germany, it Servia wase
re-asgerting her national rights, in-
dependence, and sovereignty, and if
the war was going to end in the
liberation of the people of Aleace-
Lorraine, the Belgians, Servians,
Slavs of Austria, Poles, and even the
maseses of the German people, who
bhad been misled by their soldiers and
blind and narrow politicians, it must
be remembered that the first vital
and supreme blow was struck when
Belgium resolved to defend her
frontiers. The Belgians had suffered
much, but they had gained much.
They had added a new page to the
hietory not only of Belgium, but of
the heroism that would be re-
membered for all time by other
countries as well as their own.

A CHAPLAIN'S EXPERIENCE

A Jesuit Father who is a chaplain
with the 2nd Royal Irish Rifles writes
to us as follows :

My short experience out here has
shown me how essential it is that
there should be chaplaine attached to
the Irish regiments. The men are
very anxious to avail themselves of
any opportunity of getting Mass and
the sacraments., As I write, we are
about two miles behind the firing
line, and the boom of the cannon has
been going on since this morning,
when an attack was begun, which up
to the time of writing seems to have
been successful. We have taken
German prisoners—the first I have
seen —and machine guns. Every
tacility is afforded the Catholics to
get Maes and Holy Communion.
Sometimes, when everything is ar-
ranged, an order comes which upscts
all one’s plens. Hearing confessions
in the orthodox way confession
boxes is not generally possible. . One

Saturday I had theee hours, but the
greater part of the work has to be
done by buttonholing the men and
helping them through on the spot—
often in a shower of rain, and gener-
ally standing in an inch or two of
mud. Their dispositions are quite
good, and they are most sincere in
their oconfeseions. One is offen
touched by the real sorrow of some
of these poor fellows, who have been
through so much., I doubt if there
was ever & war which demanded so
much patient endurance and self-
sacrifice. The condition of the men
after they come out of the trenches
ie a ¢ufficient proot of the condition
of things up there. The chaplains
are not encourasged in the trenches.
It ie most difficult to get round, and
as they can in general only be en-
tered after dark, it would be impos-
gible to help the men. The doctors
are only allowed to bring in the
wounded after dark, when they are
immediately brought to the hospital,
where they can be ,seen by the chap-
lain. Up to to day there has been
comparative quiet, but an attack
means many wounded. Good friends
who eend comforts to the men
might be glad to know that amonget
other things which they appreciate
are notepaper and envelopes.

LOUVAIN—A GERMAN DEBCRIPTION

A special correspondent of the
Berliner Tageblatt hae sent to his
paper a candid description of the
ruined city pf Louvain, some extracta
from which have been given by the
Daily Telegraph. We quote the fol-
lowing ;

A tew hours (he writes ) sufficed
bring terrible misery upon
this poor town. Months, nay,
years, will be required to re-
store even a semblance of its
old brilliancy and prosperity. Even
now, three monthe after that terrible
night, Louvain presents an awful
spectacle of destruction. The streets
have indeed been partially cleared
and the debris of stones and bricks
piled together with true German
tidiness. But there is still work
enough to be done, even though, as
is well known, only a small section
of the town was sacrificed to the
vengeance of the German troops. . .
The university was completely burnt
out. Its facade, whose gaping win-.
dows present a most desolate appear-
ance, threatens to collapee, and the
road in front of it has accordingly
been closed. On the other hand, it
is gratitying to learn that the damage
sustained by the cathedral will soon
have been made good. . . In that
quarter of the town which wae bom-
barded the pavements are every-
where covered with the red dust of
pulverised tiles. But one cannot
escape the impression that one is
wading through blood which has
flowed in this place. . , The walls
are covered with innumerable pla-
cards, partly business announce-
ments and partly notices to the
effect that various institutions and
schools are again open. In addition,
there are the many proclamations
issued by the @erman military and
civil authoritieés in three languag
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the most progressive social leaders
of our fime, but he was a Catholio,
and a loyal Catholic, and therefore
he must be set down as a “'reaction-
ary.’ There is nothing new in all
this. For the same reason the late
Prince Regent of Bavaria was a
reactionary, and the present monarch
will be proclaimed so in turn. It is
the same story which has been re-
peated since the days of Christ, and is
a proot of fidelity to Him., "It the
world hate you, know ye that it hath
hated Me betore. If you had been of
the world, the world would love ite
own.'—America.

CATHOLICS AND PUBLIC LIFE

* One of the best antidotea for big-
otry is fur Catholic men to be active,
aye, prominent in the civic affairs of
their respective communities. The
contact with your non-Catholic neigh-
bors begets confldence and friend-
ship. Show a spirit of co.operation
and self sacrifice. Help your com-
munity. Say to yourself, ‘I am &
citizen of no mean city.' "

We heartily say " Amen ” to this.
The trouble with too many of our
young men is that they interest
themselves in politice, not in public
life. One may be a very good parti-
san without losing one's grip upon
the public welfare. But it is deplor-
able when any young man's idea of
public life is bounded by the partisan
horizon. Think of your community
once in a while. Don't be blinded
by party considerations. The public
will respond if they feel that you
have at heart the welfare of the
public, the betterment of the com-
munity.—Sacred Heart Review.

FATHER FRASER'S CHINESB
MISSION

Taichowtu, China, June 7, 1914,

Dear Mr. Coffey,— When I came
here two years ago I only had
five ocatechists, now I have twenty-
one. I owe this rapid progress
principally to- my dear friends of
the CareOLIO RECORD. God bless
them and your worthy paper |

It takes about $50 a year to sup-
port a catechist and for every such
sum I receivel will place a man in &
new district to open it up to the
Faith. During the past few months
I have opened up quite a number of
new pl and the neophytes are

German, French, and Flemish, .
That it is only a question of days or
weekg before the English come back
and throw these Germans out is the
unshakeable conviction even of sen-
sible and educated Belgians, who
cannot be talked out of it. Notwith-
standing that the English left Ant-
werp 8o shamefully in the lurch, the
Belgians to day continue to cherish a
boundless esteemfor the ‘“‘ detenders
of their neutrality.”

—_—

THE SAME OLD STORY

The great Archduke (Francis Ferdi-
nand, of Austria Hungary), maligned
even in death by the press as a
“clerical reactionary,” because of his
loyalty to Catholic principles, was,
with his truly Catholic wife, dearly
beloved and venerated by his people.
The magnificent social institutions
which have made of Vienna one of
the most progressive cities of the
world are due entirely to the Chris-
tian Social party, of which he was &
strong and fearless supporter. Had
he been a Liberal or a Socialist the
press would hail him now a8 one of

.| very pious and eager for baptism.

You will appreciate the value of my
catechists when I tell that I baptized
eighty-five adults since the begin-
ning of the year as a result of theis
work. I have even brighter hopes
for the future if only my friends
abroad will continue to back me up
financially. J. M, FRABER,

Previously acknowledged.... $4,764

K. E. L., Toronto " 1

Mrs. P, H. Murphy, Ottaw

J. W. D,, Stratford

J. M. Dennee, Paincourt.....

A Friend, Whitby

Rev. J. McLean, Summer-
gide

P.P.Arsenault, Summerside

M. M. M., Cleveland
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God measures results very differ-
ently from the world. He looks for
everybody's best in their ciroum-
stances. The world may pronounce
the result failure ; but so long as the
heart and purpose are true to Him,
He accepts it “ according to that &
man hath, and not according to thad
he hath not.”
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON

—_——

QUINQUAGESIMA SUNDAY
AP
REASON AND FAITH
& Thy faith hath made thee whole.” | Luke xviii. 42

It there is one thing more than
another characteristic of the present
time, it is lack of faith, A spirit of
inoredulity pervades everywhere.
We are too apt to deny the existence
of all that cannot be seen by our own
eyes, heard by our own ears,ortouched
by ourselves. And yet, we must be
lieve some things on the testimony
of others. We believe that Rome,
Paris and London exist, though we
never saw them. We believe on the
testimony of others that such histor-
ioal characters existed as Washing-
ton, Napoleon and Julius Caesar.

We accept some things, then, on
the authority of others. We do not
doubt that Napoleon was defeated at
Waterloo; that Columbus discovered
Amerioa ; or, that Caesar conquered
Gaul ; although these events hap-
pened years before we were born.

But, in religious matters, many
doubt everything. They resemble
Thomas, to whom Our Lord said
“ Because thou hast seen, Thomas,
thou has believed. Blessed are they
who have not seen but have believed.”

Many suppose that reason is oap-
able of solving all questions. Re-
jeoting revelation, they tell us that
reason unaided is sufficient to guide
us through all the trials of this life
and prepare us for the next. A little
study and a moment's reflection
would teach them the absurdity and
falsity of such a position.

Before the coming of our Saviour,
reason held sway. The result was,
that the most abominable vices ex-
isted, were considered right and
reasonable ; that vices, and crimes
were honored as gods ; and that the
most serious errors existed concern-
ing the most important questions.
Nothing could be more important
and interesting to man than a proper
knowledge of the nature and provi-
dence of God, of the origin of the
world, of man’s duty to God, of man’s
origin, of his destiny and of the
oauses of the evils surrounding him,
The best pagan philosophers of an-
tiquity knew little of these questions.
They worshipped everything except
God, Who alone is to be worshipped
and adored. They paiddivine honora
to the sun, moon and stars. They
worshipped the sea, the river and the
forest. They even worshipped vices
and crimes and had idols built to
their honor.

Every pagan city was filled with
temples which were adorned with
idols erected to their false gods.
Such was the case everywhere, ex-
cept in Palestine. Instead of pray-
ing to the one true and only God and
placing confidence in divine Provi-
dence, the Pagans, relying upon un-
aided reason, had recourse to lying
oracles, fortune tellers and the inter-
pretation of dreams in order to as-
certain their destiny.

Some of these philosophers it is
true, believed in one God, but were
confused in their teachings concern-
ing Him, They had no deflnite
knowledge to impart.

Similar wase the case regarding the
origin of the world. Aristotle taught
that it was eternal. Others were of
the opinion that it was formed by
accident, while some said that it was
an emanation from or a portion of

fue divinity.

Reason meb with no better success

iin teaching man's duty, origin and
«destiny. Since itknew nothing defin-
7ite of God, it could have no certain
knowledge of man's duty to God.
Nor could it tell whence man came
or whither he was going. All these
important questions were enveloped
in impenetrable darkness. It is no
wonder they took & gloomy view of
life. Without a true knowledge of
God here, they had no hope in a here-
atter. Doubt and despair existed
everywhere. Few, if any, had a be-
liet in the future state. Many of the
greatest philosophers not only taught
but put into practice self-destruction
as an act of virtue.

Since the greatest of ancient or
modern philosophers, relying on un-
aided reason could at most point out
a probability of a future state ; since
they had but a vague idea of God and
mean's duties towards Him ; since
they could tell nothing of the
origin of this world or of man, there
exists a necessity of a divine revela-
tion to teach us of God, of the origin
of the world, and of that invisible
country which is destined to receive
the souls of men after their separa-
tion from the body.

For reason could not guide us safe-
1y through the wilderness of this lite.
It could not lead us to the promised
land that lies beyond. Reason can
find out some truths, as, for example,
the existence of God. But there are
certain truths that the deepest intel-
lect of man ocould never fathom.
Hence the necessity of revelation.

Revelation has been given. God's
teaching, the cross of Christ, was a
stumbling-block to the Jew, but to
the educated, the rationalistic Greek,
it waa folly, ae it still is to those who
make a god of reason.

Reason, then as now, wished to
subject everything to its measure ;
end when ite measure could reach no
tarther, it was sure it had measured
Infinity, God Himself. Itis the finite
mensuring the infinite; poor, weak,
helpless human reason deoclaring
itself the judge of eternal reason,

The proper office of reason is to
examine whether God has spoken to
men; when it finds that God has
spoken then its duty is to believe the
word of God, evenif itis incomprehen.
gible. God can do many things man
oannot understand, Hence when we
kuow on good authority that God hes
teught or done cerfain things, we

TORTURED BY
CONSTIPATION

“Fruft-a-tves?’ Cured Paraly-
zed Bowels and Digestion

$7. BONIFACE DE SHAWINIGAN, QUR.
Feb, 3rd. 1914.

/It is a pleasure to me to inferm you
that after suffering from Chronic
Constipation for 24 years, I have been
cured by “Fruit-a-tives’’. While I
was a student at Berthier College, I
became so ill I was forced to leave the
the college. Severe pains across the
intestines continually tortured me and
it came to a point when I could not
stoop down at all, and my Digestion
became paralyzed. Some one advised
me to take * Fruit-a-tives’’ and at once
I felt a great improvement. After I
had taken four or five boxes, I realized
that I was completely cured and what

made me glad, also, was that they
were acting gently, causing mo pain
whﬁltever to the(t;oweh.‘c All those who
suffer with hron Co-ﬁd:hu
should follow my e ‘ake
“ Pruit-a-tives”  for mpﬁn
medicine that cures”, >

: MAGLOIRE PAQUIN

“PFruit-a-tives’ are sold by all dealers
at 50c. & box, 6 for §a.50, trial size,
25c. or sent id on receipt of price
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

must believe them although we do
not understand them,

St. Paul tells us in his Epistle to
the Hebrews " Without faith it is im-
possible to please God.” Words could
not be clearer. No matter what you
do, pray night and day ; keep holy the
Lord's day with precieion ; commit
the Scriptures to memory; be kind to
your parents ; love your neighbor; be
just—honorable and honest ; be char-
itable to the poor; be pure in thought,
word and deed ; perform various acts
of piety; still, you are not pleasing
to almighty God unless you have
taith.

""Without faith it is impossible to
please God.” Faith is the foundation
of all virtue. We must have it first,
else the building will fall,

Faith is a divine virtue by which
we believe all that God teaches be-
cause He can neither deceive nor be
deceived.

Faith differs from human credence
which we give to the word of man.
Christian faith is based on the infalli-
ble word of God. It enkindles in the
soul perfect certitude. It is infused
into the soul in baptiem and is a
supernatural light added to the
natural light of reason.

We believe because Christ Who
taught is God. He proved His divin-
ity and established His mission by
means of prophecies and miracles.
These prophecies and miracles are
historical facts. They rest on at
least a8 good authority as does any
well-founded historiocal fact and can-
not be denied without overturning
all history. No one but God can per-
form a miracle. Jesus Christ proved
His divinity and the divinity of His
teaching by the performance of many
miracles, a8, for example, the resur-
rection of Lazarus from the dead and
His own resurrection.

Reason, then, teaches us that Jesus
Christ was God. Genuine reason
also teaches thast when God teaches
anything we must believe because
He cannot deceive us,

We believe that Christ is God, be-

cause He fulfilled the prophecies and
performed many miracles. We be-
lieve all He taught because He is
God. He ocannot mislead us. He
gave us His revelation, not to ex-
tinguish reason, but aseist it. Reason
leads us to the door of the true
Church of God. Is the Catholic
Church the Church Christ established
upon earth ?
This is a fact that reason can find
out. There is no reason why Caesar
should have conquered Gaul nearly
two thousand years ago, nor is there
any reason why Napoleon should
have died in exile on St. Helena dur-
ing the century just passed. Still,
to doubt these things would be most
unreasonable, because they are based
on such authority that to demy it
would be to overturn all historical
certitude.

It we have such certainty with re-
gard to these human events, how
much greater is our certainty regard-
ing the superhuman events related
of Christ, His Apostles and their
SUCCEssors.

These are within the domain of
reason. The testimony to the faoct
is what we examine.

That Christ lived upon earth, that
He performed many wonderful works,
that His miracles proved Him to be
God, that He chose twelve Apostles,
that after His death He sent them
into the world to teach His Gospel to
every creature, that some of His
Apostles and disciples, years after
His death, embodied part of His
teachings in the Gospels, epistles and
other writings which we call the New
Testament, that the Church which He
founded to lead men to heaven was
to continue till the end of time ac-
cording to His promise that the Holy
Ghost would teach her all truth and
that He Himself would abide with
her forever, and that this Church has
never ceased for the past eighteen
hundred years to lead souls to heaven
by teaching Christ's dootrines pure
and undefilled—these are well known,
well founded historical facts, which
the reason of any man, whose mind
is not darkened by the thick clouds
of passion and prejudice, can find out

without the shadow of a doubt,

Thus we see that reason will
lead us to the door of the true Church.

It will teach us that Jesus Ohrist is

God, that He founded a Church to

last forever and that there is only
one Church which comes down to us
through the lapse "of ages from the
time of Ohrist.

Although reason will lead one to
the door of the true Church, it re-
quires a special grace of God to lead
one to enter ite sacred portals. This

| grace is sometimes rejected.

Thus we see that we can do noth-
ing without God. Faith in God and
His teachings is & necessity. Jesus
Christ is the light that came into the
world to enlighten its darkness. In.
stead of rejecting that light as many
do, all should turn toward it with joy
and gladness. The truth He preached
came from heaven ; hence all should
cheerfully accept it. How different
was the fact. Even in the time of
Christ, the Jews loved darkness bet-
ter than light. The Jews and heath-
ens did everything to oppose His
teachings, When He spoke of His
divinity, they said He was a blas-
phemer, When He said He was of
the same nature as the Father and
that He was older than Abraham,
they sought to stone Him. When He
spoke to them of the Bread of Eter-

al Lite, and announced that He wae
about to institute the Blessed Sacra-
ment of the Altary they said it was
impossible, and many even of His
disciples withdrew from Him,

They denied many ot His miracles.
Those that it wae impossible for them
to deny (as they were well authenti-
cated facts ), they tried to explain or
attribute to some evil power.

If, then, Our Divine Lord was de-
spised when He was on earth and His
teachings denied, is it any wonder
that His Church, the teacher of
nations, should be despised and her
teachings denied at the present day?

Irreligion is fashionable, incredul-
ity tempting. Many are governed by
fashion. Without examining for
themselves, they imitate in their
worde and actions those with whom
they associate. They want to be
popular, And they foolishly think
that the road to popularity is the
denial of the religion of Christ, and
the doubting of everything in reli-
gious matters.

Some hopetully look forward to a
better day when all will be united in
the bonds of a common Christian
brotherhood. They think that the
spirit of doubt and denial has about
run its course ; that men are begin-
ning to see the fallacy of the prin.
ciple or private interpretation from
which this universal doubt and de-
nial eprings ; and that the idolatry
of man’s individual reason must at
last give place to the divine author-
ity of faith.

We have seen the proper office of
reason., We have seen that when it
is abused, it leads to the most abom-
inable doctrines and practices, as in
the case of the pagan of antiquity
and the infidel of to-day; but that
when properly used, when used as
the handmaid of faith, it leads to
God.

There are some truths that man by
his reason alone can find out, as, for
example, the existence of God and the
spirituality of the soul. But there
are other truths that the deepest in-
tellect of man could never fathom,
a8 the truth that God, the Creator
and Lord of all things is one in es-
sence and three in person and that
the soul being immortal is destined
to live forever happy or miserable
according to his works.

These and other truths required a
special revelation of God and an act
of faith on our part. God has re-
vealed them. Reason teaches that
we must believe them.

They are of the utmost importance,
not only for our future, but also for
our present life. For, if God created
us, we are creatures of God and owe
Him love, veneration and adoration.

Hence, the great commandment
** Thou shall love the Lord, thy God.
with thy whole heart and with thy

SHE PATIENTLY
" BORE DISGRACE

A Sad Letter from a lady whose
Husband was Dissipated

How She Cured Him With a
Secret Remedy

“I had for years patiently borne the
disgraoce, suffering, misery and privations
due to my husband's drinking habits.
Hearing of your marvellous remedy for
the cure of drunkenness, which I could
give my husband secretly, I decided to
try it. 1 procured a package and mixed
it in his food and coffee, and, as the rem-
edy was odorless and tasteless, he did
not know what it was that so quickly
relieved his craving for liquor. He soon
began to pick up flesh, his appetite for
solid totlad rott:lmed, he stml:lk to hishwotk
regularly, and we now have a happy
hoi‘xle. i’fter he was completely cm‘es, I
told him what I had done, when he
acknowledged that it had been his sav-
ing, as he had not the resolution to break
of of his own accord. I hereby advise all
women afflicted as I was to give your
remedy a tiial."

FREE—SEND NO MONEY

I will send free trial package and
booklet giving full particulars, testimonials, etc., to
any sufferer or friend who wishes to hels. Write to-
day. Plain sealed package. Correspondence sacred-
1y confidential.

E. R. HERD, SAMARIA REMEDY C0.,
1421 Mutesl Stroet Torents, Canada

whole soul and with all $hy strength,
and with all thy mind,” which is the
source of 80 much good and so many
blessings. among OChristians, was
never thought of by the Pagans or
the philosopher of antiquity.

He was likewise ignorant of the
second great command, which is like
unto the first, “Thou shalt love thy
neighbor as thyselt.” Hence, we
witness their cruel barbarity, their
indifference to human suffering, their
terrible treatment of prisonere.
women, children and slaves. These
were the resulte of the abuse of
reason in matters relating to religion.
It was not until the time of the first
Christian Emperor, Constantine, that
they and many other cruel, heartless,
horrible, heathenish practices were
declared illegal and contrary to
Christian principles.

Regarding the soul's immortality,
reason is equally uncertain. Philos-
ophy and reason of antiquity afirmed
that the soul was spiritual or im.
material, i. e, not composedof mat-
ter, and, hence, unlike tbe body, not
subject to decay or dissolution, Still,
it was but an opinion, weak and
wavering. It wae unlike the faith,
the confldence firm and immovable
which revelation gives.

It wae tar different from the Chris-
tian’s Credo, " I believe in the resur-
:eotlon of the body and lite everlast-

ng."

Reagon, then, is not that light
which is to guide us through dark-
ness of the valley of life to the prom-
ised land that lies beyond. It was
uncertain, weak and wavering. We
needed a guide that was certain,
strong and unwavering. We needed
revelation. That has been given.
Reason teaches us that God has
spoken to man, And when man
knowe that God sepeaks, genuine
reason dictates that man humbly bow
his head and believe the Word of
God,

Reason is to seek the light of reve-
lation and follow ite guidance when
found. Reason can prayerfully
weigh the evidences of revelation,
and that God who said “ Ask and you
shall receive " will grant the gitt of
faith. Anything thatis not revealed,
true reason can deal with as she
pleases. She can question or reject
it. But when reason once knows a
truth is revealed, when she once
sees & teaching is unchangeable, in-
fallible and divine ; then tHat teach-
ing claims her assent and submis-
sion. Then it becomes an object of
faith, epver 9 =4

Let us, my dear friends, use our
reason properly, Let us endeavor,
at all times, to be able to give a
reason for the faith that is in us.
And let us firmly believe all the
truthe that God has revealed, for
though they may be above reason,
they are not contrary to it, and that
God Who has revealed them can not
deceive us.

BENSON AND HIS
FATHER

—_——

Censeless industry was one of the
striking features of the late Monsig-
nor Benson's character, says The
Sacred Heart Review. " He vowed
never to be a moment idle,” remarks
a writer in an English paper, who
considers that this habit of industry
was the result of self-discipline. As
a boy Robert Hugh Benson wae not
8o given to work. His father writ-
ing in a diary of his own dislike for
' galling over-work " goes on to say
that his own failure in patience may
be “ the real secret why my Hugh
dislikes and shrinks from work and
seems absolutely set on life's yield-
ing him as much innocent (thank
God!) fun as can be extracted from
its hours.” Again he referred to
this fun-loving tendency, in noting a
trip to Eton to consult with * Arthur,
Lyttelton (the head master) and
Hughie himself :”

‘' With his dear mother, we are all
against it (the boy's wish to leave
Eton and prepare for civil service in
India). We all feel that being against
it will throw him off from the only
intellectual and earnest purpose as
to his future life which he has as yet
shown. . . . 'Our little sheltered
boy’ as his mother says, and breaks
my heart. I alwaysreckoned on this
one to be my great friend as I grew
old.”

Monsignor Benson in his ** Contes-
sions of a Convert " relates the clos-
ing scene in his father's life :

* In October, 1896, my father sud-
denly died on his knees in church
during a visit to Mr. Gladstone, at
Hawarden. I was superintending the
Sunday rchool at the Eton mission
when a telegram was put into my
hande announcing the fact. On my
way up to Hawarden that night I re
cited as usual the Evening Prayer
appointed for the day, and in the
second lesson read the words : ‘Lord
suffer me first to go and bury my
father, and then I will follow Thee.”

Within six weeks of his father's
death the oclaims of the Catholic
Church came before Robert Hugh
Benson for the firet time, and his re-
ception into the Church followed as
a natural consequence of his earnest
seeking for the truth. “ Remember
he has followed his conscience after
all,” said an Anglican bishop to Mrs.
Benson, " and what else could his
father wish for him than that ?"

THE ANGELUS BELL IN SOUTH
AFRICA

“A beautitul sight, indeed, is the
Trappist Settlement in the Wild
Lands of South Afrion,” writes Father
Howlett, 0. M.I. “Everythingspeaks
to you of peace and of work, too, for
the monk never ceases to impress
upon the mind of the black man the

digunity of labor. The river, idle for
centuries t, now works the busy
mill, the wheat, and cutes the
great forest treesinto planks of every
size and shape. Here are native boys
preparing the Afrioan mabogany,
others are hewing stones, while still
others are busy at the wine vaults,
getting tbem ready for the vintage
that will soon be gathered. In the
orchard, fllled with trees from every
country, birds of gay plumage flit to
and fro, while over the flelds of snow-
white lilies swarm the honey -suckers,
robbing the plants of the sweetness

which the monks had hoped to save
for their bees. And as you stand ad-
miring this beautiful picture, a sound
comes to your ear which carries you
back to the old world, back to the
Homeland. It brings before your
mind the days of your youth, the
friends of yore, the old parish church,
and the gray-hairedpriest. It echoes
o'er valley and hill ; the native rests
from his work, and with the monk
and nun bends in prayer—for it is
the Angelus bell, ringing out the
Angels greeting, the Sweet Ave
Maria !"—Sacred Heart Review.
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Well, I'm
Glad There's

a “Safford” at
Home to Keep
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The man whose wife and
children are protected by a
Safford Hot Water Heating
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top of the Safford boiler (an
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He knows, too, that the
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ordinary boiler.
hours.
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readily removed.
The Safford System is
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costs no more than others.
card and we'll mail
ing” booklet. A mighty i

beating.
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Toronto, Canada
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the Folks Warm .

temhashismindat rest when he'’s
away from home in bad weather.

He knows that, by means of the choke damper at

his wife or son can control the*Safford and have a
warm house no matter how hard the wind may blow
or how low the temperature drop.

hold the fire, without coaling up, much longer than an
The Safford will retain the fire for 24
Nodanger of it going out if the folks oversleep.

Women find it easy to attend to the Safford, too.
It is easy to shake, because you stand erect.
easy to put coal in the roomy door.

specialists with 30 years’ experience
in steam and hot water heating.
your name and address on a post
you
promptly our ‘“Home Heat-
teresting booklet to those in-

terested in learning about the
most advanced ideas in home
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Infectious Disease

and

‘““Eddy’s Tissue Paper Towels”’

May the Lord bless thee and keep
thee. May He show His face to thee
and have mercy on thee. May He
turn His countenance to thee and
give thee peace, May the Lord bless
thee.—St. Francis to Brother Leo.

RIDER AGENTS WANTE!

everywhere to ride and exhibit a sample 191
Bicycle, with all latest improvements. .
S W

p on approval to
= ¥ any address in Canada, without any
deposit,and allow]0 DAYS' TRIAL.
1t will not cost you one cent if not
satisfied after using bicycle 10 days. |
DO NOT BUY /i
of tires, lamp,
or sundries at any price until you
LI\ | get our latest 1g1sillistrated catalogue
A\| and learn all about our ) propo-
P sition, The Io'pglmwt qonhb you.
VAl CENT® all it will cost to
\ n“E write us a postal,
and catalogue with full ‘mlcuhu will
besent to you Free,
by return mail. Do not walt
rite it MOW,
HYSLOP Ilo‘l’lilll,l-ln”.‘
Dest. |

TORONTO, Canada

YOUR BACK

s a Barometer, When it hurts,
it means that the Kidneys need
help. Take Gin Pills—Canada’s
own remedy for all Kidney and
Bladder Troubles. 60c. a box,
@ for $2.50. ‘““Made in Canada’’.

Beautiful Rosary
Oomplete wlt Oruocifix

'!P“d::lq“-
sitely gned
$ Rosary is

Our regular

&/ price for this Ro-

sary is one dol-

% lar but to all

iy readers of the

Catholle

. ecord’ we

are offering »

ial discount

g of 25 p.c. and

k will send one

ponpz;iddnpol
recel’

§ Or l’: you Li’i‘l

only 12 of our
size 16x20 multi-
color Oleograph
Pictures at |
each, we will give you ons of these beautiful R L]
absolutely free.

Our Pictures are all reproductions of
Famous Paintings and sell regularly in
Art Stores at 50 cents each, so that at our
wholesale price of 15 cents, you can
the entire lot in an hour. Order today.
When pictures are sold, remit us the
amount of your sales $1.80, and your
Rosary will be sent you by return mail
Addrees:

COLOMIAL ART CO., Besk R2., Terents, Out.

DRr. MCTAGGART'S VEGETABLE
Remepies for these habits are
safe, inexpensive home treat-
ments. .+ No hypodermie
injections, no loss of
time from business,
and positive
cures.
ature and
medicine sent in
plain, sealed pack-
ages, Address or consult

Dr. McTaggart’s Remedies

Stair Bldg. Cor. Bay & Adelaide St:
150R0NT(\ CAN. 1

Towels very adaptable for use in
most sanitary and economical,

It is absolutely essential to burn everything which has been
used in a room or house of infection.

BURNT. Doctor and Nurse will appreciate them. Also, they are
8o absorbent and soft they will not irritate the most sensitive skin.
Can be used to take the place of Serviettes or Dish Towels —in fact
there are & hundred and one uses to which they may be put and
which you will discover at once, when you begin to use

“Eddy’s Paper Towels’’

Made of softest tissue, chemically pure and well crimped.

You will find our Paper
the care of the sick. They are
for they are MADE TO BE

Meet me at the

Tuller_

For Value, Service,
Home Com-
forts

Detroit, Michigan

Center of business on Grand Circus Park.

Take Woodward

car, get off at Adams Avenue

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
200 Rooms, Private Bath, $1.50 Single, $2.60 Up Double
’w “ “ “" 2'00 Ll s‘m " “

lm “ “ “
lm “ “

2.50 “ } "
“ 8.00 to 5,00 *

Total 600 Outside Rooms
ALL ABSOLUTELY QUIET

Two Floors—Agents'
Sample Rooms

New Unique Cafes and
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FREE
BOOK

Tells how to
get rid of your
Rheumatism
Without
Medicine,
Without In-
convenience,
and Without
Risking
One Penny.

My simple method
has brought com-
fort and happiness
to thousands of sufferers from this piti-
less curse of rheumatism. I can send you
letters from nearly every civilized coun-
try on the globe telling of cures by my
Drafts in every stage of the disease, even
after 30 and 40 years of cruel pain, and after the
most expensive treatments and baths had failed.
Get my book and learn about my method. 1 have
such faith in my Drafts that I gladly send them on
approval to any sufferer who writes, Just send me
your name. Try mdy Drafts when they come, and if

you are satisfie mwﬂ_/

Treated
Through

with the benefit re-
ceived then you can
send me One Dollar.
1f not, keep your
money. [ take your
word, Ym‘ldc_a'n see ¥
couldn’ N ¥
:lbal‘y znlke such ‘:: ofter if 1 were rot positive that
my Drafts are better and surer than anything
else you can get for any kind of Rheumatism, no
matter where located or how severs. Send your
address on above coupon (use postal card if you
refer) and you'll get My Free Book and Trial Drafts
y return mail. “Address Frederick Dyer, Dept.
PXT7, Jackson, Mich.
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PASS IT ON

Have you had a kindness shown ?
Pass it on.

"I'was not given for thee alone,
Pass it on.

Let it travel down the years,

Let it wipe another's tears.

"Pill in heaven the deed appears,
Pags it on.

Hast thou found some precious treas-

ure

Pass it on.

Hast thou not some peculiar pleas-

ure ?

Pass it on.

For the heart grows rich in giving,

Loving is the truest living,

Letting go is twice possessing ?
Pase it on.

Have you found the heavenly light ?
Pass it on,

Souls are groping in the night.
Daylight gone.

Hold thy lighted lamp on high,

Be & star in someone’s sky,

He may live who else would die.
Pass it on.

—H. BurTON

THE OPPORTUNITY OF THE
YOUNG MEN OF AMERICA

There is opportunity to-day for
every young man in America.
Twenty years ago there were com-
paratively few positions  paying
$4,000 or $5,000 a year and over.
To-day there are many men in var
fous cities of this country drawing
salaries of this amount or more.
Further, every ten years sees & large
percentage of new men at the head
of the commerocial and financial in-
stitutions of America. These new
men come largely from the ranks, &
gact which illustrates that the oppor-
tunity for young men is greater to-

day than ever in the history ot thie

nation, Business will continue to
expand and new  products will be
manufactured, new flelds for the sale
of merchandise will come into exis-
tence, and no country on the globe
promises better than does the United
States.

Unhampered by social, hereditary,
or other caste distinction, the young
man of America is free to make him.
self whatever his natural ability, en-
ergy and aotivity dictate. It is only
necessary to look about andsee on all
gides the ‘number of our most suc
cesstul men whose origin was
humble. With tew advantages and
many handicaps, they began the
struggle of lite. Nevertheless, they
progressed step by - step and reached
the goal of success by sheer will
power, energy and grit. These men
had not a college education but
they had an indefatigable determina-
tion to learn and succeed. The
young man who argues that his pro
gress is handicapped because he has
pot had the advantage of a college
education will not go far toward
success. Poverty never spoils @&
good man. Unearned prosperity
often does. There are always
good reasons for a real man's suc-
cess. It is not due to luck. Lack of
success is often the result of wasted
opportunity.

Some men learn all they know
from books, others from life. Both
are essential to a degree. It is the
man who knows enough about prac-
tice to test his theories for defects
that gives the world a shove around
on its axis and finds a fair margin
of profit for himself from the effort.
Eduocation is a good deal like eating.
One cannot always tell what particu-
lar thing he learned that did him
most good. A young man must go to
work in the morning with & firm de-
termination to make that day count
tor something it he expects to return
home with any degree of satistaction.
Depending on ** hindsight " to point
out opportunity will never avail him
much. The capable man is one part
talk and nine parts judgment and he
uses the nine parts of judgment to
tell where and when to use the one
part of talk.

It is probable that the situation in
Europe may result in America hav-
ing a large increase in immigration ;
immigration of a kind that will help
us. There are many Germans,
French, Austrians and English who

will look o America as their future
home. I believe that tions
abroad will cause many of the best
people of these nations to luk‘::f
shores for their future livelihood.
1t such should prove to be the case, I
would ask the young men of Amer-
ica to watoh the progress of these
thritty foreigners. Many of the
strangers will be handicapped in not
speaking our language, in not know-
ing our customs, and, perhaps, by &
lack of money. But notwithstand-
ing these things, many of them will,
in ten years be ahead of numerous
young men of America, who to-day
have every advantage and numerous
opportunities.

Summed up, opportunity and ulti-
mate success rest, to a large extent,
with the individual. There are men
who will succeed in spite of appar-
ently* insurmountable obstacles.
There are other men who will fail,
notwithstanding opportunity and the
assistance of many friends. Every
man can hew his statue of success
out of the block of opportunity, and
the necessary tools are integrity,
thoroughness and energy, and, I will
add, judgment and adaptibillty.—
Festus J. Wade, President Mercantile
Trust Company, St. Louis, Mo, in
Amerioca.

TEN "I WILL'S "

“ I wiil study the language of gen-
tleness and refuse to use worde that
bite and tones that crush.

“ I will practice patience at home
lest my testy temper break through
unexpeotedly and disgrace me,

“ I will remember that my neigh-
bors have troubles enough to carry
without loading mine on them.

“1 will excuse other's faults and
tailures as often and fully as I ex-
pect others to be lenient with mine.

“1 will cure criticism with com-
mendations, close up against gossip
and build healthy loves by service.

“I will be a friend under trying
tests and wear everywhere a good-
will face unchilled by aloofness.

“ 1 will never gloat over gains, but
amass only to enrich others and so
gain a wealthy heart.

“ I will love boys and girls, go that
old age will not find me stiff and
soured.

I will gladden my nature by smil-
ing out loud on every occasion and
by out looking optimistically.

“1 will pray frequently, think
good things, believe men and do &
full day's work without fear or
favor.”

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

A DARLING

Two gentlemen friends who had
been parted for many years met in a
crowded city thoroughtare. The one
who lived in the city was on his way
to meet a pressing engagement.
After a few expressions of delight,
he said:

“Well, I'm off. I'm sorry but I
can't help it. I will look for you3to-
morrow at dinner. Remember 2
o'clock sharp. I'm anxious for you
to see my wife and child.”

“Only one child?’ asked the
other.

“Only one,” came the answer, ten-
derly—" a daughter, she’s a darling
I do assure you.”

And then they parted, the stranger
in the city getting into a street car,
bound for the park, whither he de
gired to go.

After a block or two a group of five
girls entered the car ; they were all
young, and evidently belonged to
tamilies of wealth, Each was attired
in a very becoming epring suit.
Doubtless they were going to the
park for a picnic. They seemed very
happy and amiable, until the car
again stopped, this time letting ina
pale-faced girl of about eleven and a
sick boy of four. These children
were shabbily dressed and upon their
taces there were looks of distress
mingled with some expectancy.
Were they, too, on their way to the
park? The gentleman thought #o0 ;
go did the group of girls, for he heard
one of them say, with a look of dis-
dain :

“1 guppose these ragamuffine are
on an excursion, too.” ]

“1 ghouldn't want to fleave my
door it I had to look like that.

W‘orhl you?' This from another
girl,

“No, indeed! But there is no
scocounting for tastes. I think there
ought to be a special line of oars for
the lower classes.

All this conversation went on in &
low tone, but the gentleman had
heard it. Had the child, too ? He
glanced at the pale face and saw
tears glistening in her eyes. Then
he looked at the group of finely
dressed girls, who had moved as far
from the plebeian as the limite of
the oar would allow. He was angry.
He longed to tell them that they
were vain and heartless, as they
drew their costly trappings closer
about them, as if fearful of contact
with poverty’s children.

Just then an exclamation—'' Why,
there is Nettie. Wonder where she
is going ?" caused him to look out
upon the corner, where a sweet-faced
young girl stood beckoning to the
car-driver, When she entered the
car she was warmly greeted by the
five, who made room for her beside
them. They were profuse in their
exolamations and questions.

“Where are you going ?"
asked.

“Oh, what lovely flowers! Who
are they for ?"" questioned another.

“I'm on my way to Belle Clarke's.
She's sick, you know, and the flowers
are for her.”

She answered both questions at
once, and then, glancing towards the
door of the car, she saw the pale girl
looking wisttully at her, She smiled
at the child, 8 tender look teaming
from her beautiful eyes; and then,
forgetting that she too wore a hand-
some velvet skirt and a costly jacket,
and that her shapely hands were
covered with well.-fitting gloves, she
lett her seat and crossed over to the
little ones. She laid one hand care-
lessly on the boy's thin cheek and
she asked interestedly of his sister:

“The little boy is eick, is he not?
And he is your brother, I am sure,
he clings so to you.”

It seemed hard for the girl to an-
gwer, but finally she said: “Yes,
miss ; he is sick. Freddy never was
well. Yes, miss, he is my brother.
We're going to the park to see if it
won't make Freddy better.”

“I am glad you are going,” the
young lady replied, in a low voice.
‘I feel it will do him good: it is so
lovely there, with the epring flowers
all in bloom. But where is your
lunch ? You ought to have alunch
after so long a drive.”

Over the little girl's face came a
flush.

“Yes, miss, mebbe we ought to for
Freddy's sake; but, you see, we didn't
have any lunch to bring. Tim—he's
our brother—he saved these pennies
purposely so as Freddy could ride to
the park and back. I guess mebbe
Freddy will forget all about being
hungry when he gets to the beautitul
park.”

Were there tears in the lovely
girl's eyes? Yes, there certainly
were; and very soon she asked the
girl where they lived, and wrote the
address down in a tablet, which she
took from a beaded bag under her
arm,

“Atter riding a few blocks the pretty
girls left the car, but she had not left
the little ones comfortless. Half the
bouquet of violets and hyacinths was
clasped in the sister’'s hand, while the
gick boy, with radiant face held in
his hand & precious package, from
which he helped himself now and
then, saying to his sister in a jubilant
whisper:

“She said we could eat 'em all—
every one—when we got to the park.
What made her so sweet and good to

me? She didn't call us ragamuffing
and wasn't afraid to have her dress
touch ours, and ehe called me ‘a dear’
she did. What made her?”

And Sue whispered back:

I guess its cause she's beautiful as
well as her clothes—beautitul inside,
you know?"”

When the park was reached the
five girls hurried out with laughter
and merry talk. Then the gentleman
lifted the little boy in his arm and
ocarried him out of the car, across
the road and into the sweet-smelling
park, the sister, with her heart full
of gratitude, following. It was he
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who paid for a nice ride for them in
a goat carriage; he also, who treated
them to oyster soup at the park
restaurant.

At 2 o'clock sharp the next day
the two gentlemen met again.

“This is my wife,” the host said
proadly, introducing a comely lady,
“and this,” as a girl of fifteen entered
the parlor, ‘‘is my daughter.”

“Ah,” thought the guest, as he
extended his hand in cordial greeting,
“this is the girl whom I met yester-
day in the street car. I don't wonder
her father calls her a darling. She
is a darling, and no mistake, bless
her!”"—St Paul Bulletin.

TEMPERANCE

HOW PROHIBITION CAME TO
RUSSIA

Petrograd, Nov. 18.—There is pro-
hibition in Russia to-day, prohibi-
tion which means that not a drop of
vodka, whisky, brandy, gin or any
other strong liquor is obtainable
from one end to the other of a ter-
ritory populated by 130,000,000
people and covering one-sixth of the
habitable globe.

The story of how strong drink
has been utterly banished from the
Russian empire was related by Michael
Demitrovitch Tchelisheff,theman dir-
eotly responsible for putting an end to
Russia’s grave vice, the vodka habit.

It should be said in the beginning
that the word prohibition in Russia
must be taken literally. Its use does
not imply a partially successful at-
tempt to curtail the consumption of
liquor resulting in drinking in sec-
ret places, the abuse of medical li-
censes and general evasion and sub-
terfuge. It does mean that a
vast population who
$1,000,000,000 worth ot vodka a year ;
whose ordinary condition has been
described by Russians themselves as
ranging from a slight degree of stim-
ulation upward, has been lifted al-
most in one day from & drunken in-
ertia to sobriety.

On that day when the mobilization
of the Russian Army began, epecial
policemen visited every public place
where vodka is sold, locked up the
supply of liquor, and placed on
the shop the imperial seal. Since
the manufacture and sale of vodka is
a government monopoly in Russia, it
is not a difficult thing to entorce pro-
hibition.

REMARKABLE CHANGE IN
NATION

From the day this step was taken,
drunkenness vanished in Ruesia.
The results are seen at once in the
peasantry ; already they are begin-
ning to look like a different race.
The marks of suffering, the pinched
looks of illness and improper nour-
ishment have gone from their faces.
There has been also a remarkable
change in the appearance of their
clothes. Their clothes are cleaner,
and both the men and women appear
more neatly and better dressed. The
destitute character of the homes of
the poor has been replaced with
something like order and thrift.

In Petrograd and Moscow the
effeot of these improved conditions
is fairly startling. On holidays in
these two cities inebriates always
filled the police stations and often
they lay about on the sidewalks and
even in the streets. Things are o
different to.day that unattended

consumed

his eyes are animated, and his black
hair is not tinged by gray.

In Petrograd Mr. Tchelisheft is
generally found in & luxurious suite
of rooms in one of the best hotels,
He goes about clad in & blue blouse
with a tasseled girdle, and baggy
black breeches tucked into heavy
boots. He offers his vieitors tea from
a samovar and fruit from the Crimea.
Speaking of what he had accom-
plished for the cause of sobriety in
Russia Mr, Tohelisheff said :

"1 wae reared in s small Russian
village. There were no schools or
hospitals, or any of the improvements
we are acoustomed to in civilized
communities. I picked up an educa-
tion from old newspapers and stray
books. One day I ctanced upon &
book in the hands of a moujik, which
treated of the barmfulness of alcobol,
It stated among other things that
vodka was a poison.

“] was so impressed with this,
knowing that everybody drank vodks,
that I asked the first physician I met
it the statement were true. He said
yes. Men drank it, he explained, be-
cause momentarily it gave them a
sensation of pleasant dizziness. From
that time I decided to take every
opportunity to discover more about
the use of vodka.

“ At the end ot the eighties there
came famine in Ruesia, followed by
agrarian troubles. I saw a crowd of
peasants demand from & local land-
lord all the grain and foodstuffs in
his granary. This puzzled me ; I
could not understand how honest
men were indulging in what seemed
to be highway robbery. But I noted
at the time that every man who was
taking part in this incident was a
drinking man, while their fellow
villagers, who were abstemious, had
sufficient provisions in their own
homes. Thus it wae that I observed
the industrial effects of vodka drink-
ing.

CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK

CHURCH UNION

At a recent meeting of the English
Church Union,Mr.T.H. Bischoff under-
took to discues ‘‘the present position
of the English Catholic Movement in
relation to the English =Church
Union.” A coherent policy and
efficient means ot carrying it out, are
in Mr, Bischoft’s opinion, very much
needed at the present time if the
Catholic religion is to flourish in
England. It may be added thata
definite creed would aleo be helpful.
The Guardian thus outlines Mr.
Bischoft's program:

1. Reservation and Exposition of
the Bleseed Sacrament.” 2. Restora-
tion of devotions to Our Lady in
public worship which will require
dogmatic teaching of the truths of
Our Lady and will engender an in.
dividual personal devotion to her
without which no man can become
a Catholic. 3. The right to sub-
stitute the Latin for the vernacular
Mass. . or the liberty. . .
to render it (the Book of Common
Prayer) more tolerable for Catholic
use and more comformable to the
Western Liturgy. 4. Restoration of
the Contemplative Orders. 5. A
celibate priesthood. (Cries of “No,”)
6. To the sixth point these five are
all pretatory and introductory; itis &
frank and fearless re.statement of
our relation to the Apostolic See.

Mr. Bischoff is quite correct in
gaying that the gist of the matter is
contained in his sixth point. Lord
Halifax was equally correct when, in
his discussion of Mr. Bischoff's paper,
he held that unity with the
Holy See was highly desirable, but
that in the desire for unity, principle
must not be sacrificed. It is a matter
of wonderment, however, that Lord
Halitax, after all his striving for re-
union, does not seem to realize that
the price of unity, as far as the Cath-
olic Church is concerned, is absolute
and unconditional submission to the
See of Rome. Until the members of
the Anglican Church who seek re-
union grasp this point, discussion of
terms is futile. Meanwhile it would
be interesting, though not particular-
ly profitable, to know that Dr.
McKim, whose anti-Catholic screed
miscalled a book, was recently recom-
mended by the self styled “Catholic”
Living-Church, thinks of these
“Romanizing” tendencies in the
English Establishment.—America.

———e

CAROL-SINGING AND
CATHOLICITY

The capital of New England is now
a Catholio city, yet it was not by the
will or usage of the Catholic major-
ity that the waits went singing their
Christmas carols up and down the
Hill. Rather it was the effect of
Protestantism softening to what was
lovely and lovable in the obeervance
of the hallowed time, after the grim
years when Boston was 80 forbidding-
ly a Puritan city, with & terrible con-
soience against every form of Christ-
mas observance.

So comments the Editor ot the
Easy Chair, in Harper's Magazine.
“The Catholic majority " can not but
teel that the more their Protestant
brethren study Catholic customs and
imitate them, the closer earnest souls
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women may now pass at night
through portions of these cities
where it was formerly dangerous
even for men. Minor crimes and
misdemeanors have almost vanished.

Tohelisheff, the man who virtually
acoomplished this miracle, was a
peasant by birth, originally & house
painter by profeseion, then Mayor of
the city of Samara, and now a mil-
lionaire. Physically he is a giont,
standing over 6 feet 4 inches in his
stocking feet, and of powertul build.
Although he is fifty-five years old, he
lookse much younger. His move-
ments display the energy of youth,

different. LUXis the pure essence
of soap in flakes. It yields a.snow-
like, creamy lather that coaxes rather ‘l‘ '}* r P,

than forces the dirt out of clothes. LUX "4l \‘t P \/
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laces or any garments that touch the skin. \l" Il i
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will come to & knowledge of the true
taith. Reading the history of Christ-
mas practices in Merrie England
takes the reader back to the time
when England was Catholio England.
That is an excellent beginning for'a
course of study that must bring the
honest student into the Church of
Christ. May some at least of those
devoted carol eingers be one with us
in faith next Christmas Eve, and par-
tioipate with us in the glorious cele-
bration of Christmas, that is, accord-
ing to our English dictionaries,
Christ Mass, the Mass of Christ.—
Sacred Heart Reviaw.
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white flour bread.
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THE WATCHWORD

——

OF THE NEW PONTIFICATE

“To renew all things in Christ” was
the purpose with which Pope Pius X,
ascended the pontifical throne. It
remained to the end the constant and
supreme motive of his actions. It
determined all his reforms within the
Church, and ever inflamed anew his
desire to kindle in the hearts of the
faithtal that zeal for the cause of
Christ which had wrought such
wonders in the Church of old. Once
more » pagan world was to be won
over to the love of Chbrist. Many
there were who had rejected all re-
ligion. To others it meant no more
than the  vaguest pantheism, less
definite and not more ennobling than
the ancient worship of Baal or Jove.
The divinity of Christ had again be-
come a scandal to men, even to count-
less numbers of those who still bore
His name ne “Christians,” Truly
there was need of a renovation.

We remember the enthusiam with
which that watchword was firet
caught up by the Catholic world :
“ Mo renew all things in Christ.” It
was a trumpet call which urged men
o action and roused in their Learts
the highest and noblest atpirations.
With that appeal was given like-wise
the most potent meane of carrying it

_into effect : the renewal of the prao-
tice of daily Communion, beginning
with the use of reason in the child
and ite first understanding of the
essential dootrines of our Holy Faith,
and ending only with life iteelf. Such
was to be the way, more important
even than human eloguence and
learning, for the spiritual conquest
of the world. How much has already
been achieved we, all know, and the
future will see a continuation of the
work which has been begun 8o
asuspiciously.

What, we may at times have asked
ourselves, is to be the watchword of
the new pontificate ? Certainly we
knew that there could be no depart-
ure from the purpose set bimselt by
Pope Pius X.: to renew the world in
Christ. But what definite form was
it to take ? We were not kept long
in expectation. With the first encyc-
fical came likewise the announce-
ment of the special object and un-
alterable aim of the present pontifi-
cate. Itis briefly and clearly summed
up for us in the words : * That the
charity of Christ may prevail among
men.” The texi which the Pope tells
us he will never weary of repeating,
is taken from the Apostle of love and
expresses the intimate desire of the
Hedrt of Christ: ‘' Love oneanother.”
Here, in his own words, is the aim
and object of his pontificate :

“You see, venerable brethren, how
necessary it is to make every effort
go that the charity of Christ may
prevail among men. This will cer-
tainly be Our aim always as the
special object of Our Pontificate.
Let this also, We exaort you, be
your work. We shall not be weary
of urging upon men to give effect to
the teaching of the Apostle St. John,
“Love one another.”

‘What is this purpose but the con-
tinuation of the esublime mission of
Pope Pius X. Only by the renewal of
all things in Christ can we ever hope
that the charity iteelf of Christ shall
prevail among men. Only by a
return to the tervor of apostolic days
ocan we bring about that reign of
love which distinguished the early
Christians : “Behold how these
Christians love one another.”
Only by the most fervent, frequent,
and, if possible, the daily reception of
the Holy Eucharist can we attain to
that highest perfection ot love which
Christ desires for us. It was notably
=t the institution itself of the Holy
Eucharist that Onr Lord gave us
those commandments of His love
which Pope Benedict XV. gathered
together in his firet encyclical :
“This is my commandment that you
love one another.” ‘‘These thingsI
command you that you love one
another.” By the constant reception
of the Sacrament of His Body and
Blood was to be made perfect in the
early Church that most complete of
all bonds of love: '“That they may
all be one, a8 thou Father in me and
1 in thee.”

1t is this zeal for the perfection of
charity which permits of no discord
or dissensions. The solemn condem-
nation of Modernism has hardly
died from the lips of Pope Pius X.
when itis taken up anew and re-
peated with the utmost strength by
his successor. Nor will he tolerate
any addition to the glorious titles
that are ours by right of Holy
Baptism: “Christian is my name and
Catholic my surname.” That same
charity is th€ bond which in the sooial
relations of men should unite the
lowest to the highest, a8 in the
Church it should attach the faithful
and priests ever more olosely to the
bishops and to the Holy See. Perfect
obedience to all constituted authority
must be rooted in the love of God, in
that charity of Christ which should
prevail among men. Possessed of the
fuln ess of thie charity, we shall like-
wise be able to accomplish to the
utm ost of our power the renewal of
the world in Christ.

It will be encouraging, a8 it is
interesting, to trace the workings of
Divine Providence which have
wonderfully guided the Church
within the recent decades of years.
The proclamation of the dogma of
the Immaculate Conception, always
believed within the Church, but now
declared to be an article of Faith,

won for us the particular protection
of the Queen of Heaven. The pro-
clamation of the dogma of Papal
Intallibility, equally believed at all
gimes by the faithful, soon followed
a8 & most signal favor, confirming in
ghe most solemn manner the unity of
all Oatholios with the Chair of 8t

Peter, 0 whom alone Christ com-
mitted the keys of His epiritual
kingdom, to be possessed by Peter
and by his successors, to the end of
timo. Among the great events
whioh deserve especially to be called
to mind as leading vp to the mighty
‘mpulses of the Holy Spirit experi-
enced within the Church to-day we
must not forget the splendor and
power given to the devotion to St.
Joseph ms Patron of the Universal
Church, nor, above all, the divinely
desired consecration of all mankind
to the Sacred Heart, under the
pontificate of Leo XIIL; an act whioch
ocould not fail to be productive of the
most wonderful graces. Immediate-
ly upon the personal dedication of
each individual Catholic to the
Heart of Christ, there was made
likewise, in every part of the entire
world, the universal consecration of
all mankind, Christian and infidel, to
that Heart of boundless love :

Be ThouKing, O Lord, not only of
the faithful who have never forsaken
Thee, but also of the prodigal chil-
dren who have abandoned Thee:
grant that they may quickly return
to their Father's house, lest they die
of wretchedness and hunger. Be
Thou King of those who are deceived
by erroneous opinions, or whom dis-
ocord keeps aloof, and call them back
to the harber of truth and unity of
Faith, so that soon there may be but
one flockéiand one Shepherd. Be
Thou King also of those who git
in the ancient superstition of
the Gentiles, and retuse not thou
to deliver them out of dark:
ness into the light and kingdom of
God.

1t is by this reign of the Heart of
Christ that the desire of the Supreme
Pontiff and the object of his pontifl-
oate can be fulfilled—the prevalence
ot divine charity among men. Close
after this signal consecration, so
golemnly made, there descended upon
the earth the fire of Eucharistic
fervor, like a new Pentecostal gift.
With this flame enkindled within us
we can set the world ablaze. So at
last can be realized, as fully as possi-
ble, the wish of the Holy Father, the
special object of his pontificate:
“That the charity of Christ may pre-
vail among men.”—Joseph Husslein,
8. J., in American.

CARDINAL NEWMAN'’S
STAUNCH FAITH

e

Some interesting correspondence
between Mr. W. 8. Lilly and the Rev.
Alexander Whyte, D. D. (Principal,
New College Edinburg, and senior
minister of St. Georges United Free
Church of that city ), appeared in the
London Tablet ( Oct. 3.) Mr, Lilly's
letter, dated Sept. 15, 1914, states :

* An illnees confining me for some
weeks to my bed has rbeently given
me an opportunity of reading a num-
ber of books which I have from time
to time laid aside for a more conven-
ient season. Among them was your
“ Newman,” With much of that in.
teresting volume I am in cordial
sympathy. But there is a passage in
which you misrepresent the Cardinal
gravely, though I do not doubt un-
intentionally. It is as follows:
‘ Those who are able to speak about
such matters assure us that Newman
largely returned to hie mother's
Huguenot and Puritan faith in his
last days. And I believe it. But
then he should have said so himself,
and he should have openly apologized
for and repudiated all he had ever
written, and had instigated others to
write, to the detriment of apostolical
and evangelical religion.’

““The close and unbroken friend-
ghip with which Cardinal Newman
honored me, from the year 1878 till
the day of his death, lays on me the
duty of utterly denying the assertion
that at the end of his life he ‘ largely
returned to his mother's Huguenot
and Puritan faith ' a phrase used by
you, a8 is evident from the context,
to designate the Lutheran doctrine,
which you describe as 'apostolic and
evangelical religion,’ and which New-
man judged himeelt to have utterly
refuted in his book on ‘ Jastification.’
It would be interesting to know, if
you are in a position to make a dis-
closure, on what authority the state-
ment rests which I thus challenge.”

The Rev. Mr. Whyte replied:

“ You are certainly safe in saying
that if I gravely misrepresent Car-
dinal Newman in anything I say
about him, it must be unintention-
ally. For I went to all the sources
that were open to me—both books
and men—and, asl thought, exhaust-
ed them, before I began to write my
little appreciation of this great man.
And I fully believed that I had good
ground for all that I said about him.
But your letter convinces me that
you know the real facts about the
matter in hand much better than any
of my authorities. And, though I am
deeply sorry to have to make the re-
traction, yet I say in reply to your
letter that if little book should
go into anotbér edition I shall ex-
punge the passage to which you have
taken such strong exception.”

Evidently Mr. Whyte had oonsult-
ed the wrong “ sources.” The trath
was so readily accessible that he can
not be held altogefiier blameless for
accepting a talee sthtement and pass-
ing it on. Mr. Wiltrid Ward, in his
“Life” of Cardinal Newman, re-
marks that the report of Newman's
intended return to the Church of
England was perhaps fortunate at
that time, a8 it called torth his indig-
nant denial, which, says Mr. Ward,
“ placed this side of the picture for
ever and unmistakably on record.”—
The denial appeared in the Globe
which had copied the talse statement
from the Stamford Morning Adver-

tiser ( July, 1862.)
Dr. Newman wrote :

‘“The paragraph is utterly unfound-
ed in fact. . .

I bave not had one moment's
wavering 'of ‘¢rust in the Oatholic
Church ever since I was received
into her fold. I hold and eve? have
held, that her Sovereign Pontiff is
the centre of unity and the Vicar of
Christ, and I have ever had and have
still an unclouded faith in her creed
in all ite articles, a supremp satis-
faction in her worship, discipline
and teaching, and an eager longing
and & hops againet hope that the
many dear friends whom I had met
in Protestantiem may be partakers
of my happiness. I should be a
consummate fool (to use a mild
term) if in my old age I left the land
“flowing with milk and honey” for
the city of confusion and the house
of bondage.”

On various occasions the great
Oxford convert reiterated the sub-
stance of his letter to the Globe.
There is no uncertain ring in there
professions of faith. Note the
solemn charge he laid upon the Cath-
olic young men—whom Le addressed
in his University lectures—in these
words :

Trust the Church of God implicitly
—thank her that she has kept the
faith safe for so many generafions,
and do your part in helping her to
tranemit it to generations that come
after you.

From the correspondence of the
Cardinal’s closing years we take two
excerpts, the firet from a letter to
the Rev. A, Spurrier, in which New-
man regrets that the state of his
fingers compels him to be brief. He
asks :

“Who can have dared to eay that I
am disappointed in the Church of
Rome ? I eay dared because I have
never uttered, or written or thought,
or felt the very shadow ot disappoint-
ment."”

The second quotation, which fol.
lows, is from a letter that Cardinal
Newman wrote to Mr. G. T. Edwards,
formerly Secretary to the London
Evangelical Society. It bears the
date of Feb. 24, 1887 :

“I will not close our correspond-
ence, without testifying my simple
love apd adhesion to the Catholic
Roman Church, not that I think you
doubt this ; and did I wish to give a
renson for this full and absolute de-
votion, what should, what can I eay,
but that those great and burning
truths, which I learned when a boy,
trom Evangelical teaching, I have
tound impressed upon my heart with
fresh and ever increasing force by
the Holy Roman Church? That
Church has added to the simple
Evangelicalism of my first teachers,
but it has obscured, diluted, en-
feebled, nothing of it. On the con-
trary I have found a power, a re-
source, a comfort, a copsolation in
our Lord’s Divinity and atonement,
in His Real Presence in Communion,
in His Divine and human power,
which all good Cathclice indeed
have, but which Evangelical Chrie-
tiane have but faintly. But I have
not strength to say more.”—Sacred
Heart Review. /

/

DEATH OF URSULINE
RELIGIOUS

The Ursuline Community ot “The
Pines,” Chatham, “Ont., recently
suffered a severe loss in the death of
Mother Mary Benedict, formerly
Miss Mary Victoria Murphy, of Kinge-
ton, Ont. The deceased religious
entered the Ursuline Order about
thirteen years ago, and has always
been one of its most esteemed mem-
bers, as well on account of her virtu-
ous lifeand edifyingexampleasforher
talents and ability, particularly as a
teacher of music.

Though never of a very robust
constitution, she was yet an indefat-
igable worker ; her.energy seemed ex-
haustless, and the loving generosity
with which she first devoted herself
to the service of the Lord never
knew any abatement. She was of an
extremely retiring disposition, loving
to be unnoticed and unknown ; but
the more she shrank from all pub-
licity and the more lowly she became
in her own eyes, the. more deéply
did she win her way into the strong-
est and most tender affections of her
religious Sisters, her pupils and her
intimate friends.

Never perhaps did life and death
more beautifully illustrate the old
maxim, ‘‘Talis vita, finis ita;" for
when atter a brief illness the Master's
summons came suddenly and unex-
pectedly, His faithtul little sister re-
sponded with her accustomed grace
and cheerfulness, and passed out of
this life with such a look of glad
wonder in her wide-open eyes as com-
pelled the grief of her sorrowing
sisters to give place to feelings of
joyous hope and loving resignation
to the Master's will.

The funeral services were held in
the Convent Chapel on Saturday
morning. His Lordship, Right Rev.
M, F. Fallon, D. D,, presided in the
sanctuary, and delivered a briet but
touching sermon, eloquent with
messages of comfort and hope to the
gorrowing relatives and friends. The
Requiem Maes was sung by Rev. T.
Noonan, of Dublin; with Rev. P. J.
McKeon, Reotor of St. Peter’s Cathe-
dral, London, a8 deacon; and Rev.
H. Robert, Immaculate. Conception
Church, Windeor, as subdeacon.
There were also present in the sanc-
tuary Right Rev. Msgr. J. T. Aylward,
Sarnia; Very Rev. Fr. James, O. F. M,,
Chatham; Rev. M. J. Brady, Wallace:
burg, and Rev. F. Prosper, O. F. M,,
Chatham. {

The deceased Mother Mary Bene-
dict was a daughter of Mrs. J. B,
Murphy, formerly of Kingston, and
for some time & resident of London,
bub now residing in Chatham. Deep

sympathy is felt for the sorrowing

' tion ae

mother, whose beautitul falth and
trne Christian fortitude were re-
vealedin the admirable constancy .?d
resignation with which she accepted
her oross, as they had also been dis-
played years ago when with the gen.
erous heart of a noble OCatholio
mother she gave her three daughters,
one after another, to the service of
God in the Ursuline Order.

The other members of the family
whosurvivethedecensed are her three
sisters, Mother M. Scholastica and
Mother M. Grace, of the Ursuline
Convent, Chatham, and Mrs. Wm,
Holland, Malden, Mass. and seven
brothers, Audley, Cleveland ; Ross
and Howard, Winnipeg ; Bertram and
Joe, Montreal : Gladstone, Toronto ;
and Stuart, Yorktown, Alta.

May she rest in peace !

THE YOUNG MAN AND
PHARMACY

i
America

The profession of pharmacy offers
to the worker an unusually wide and
productive fleld of endeavor. Indeed,
it is 80 many-sided that it presents a
sphere of ueetulness to men having
scientific inclinations as well as to
those who are commercially inclined.
Ite fruits are within the reach both
of the self- made man and the college
graduate. Some of the most promi-
nent men in this country to-day are
pharmacists or have been pharma-
cists.

The educational requirements
which the prospective pharmfcist
must possees are becoming more
stringent each year. This is as it
should be, for it is but right that the
men who are charged with responsi-
bilities a8 grave as those of the phar-
macist, should possess good academic
training a8 well as good vocational
training. The day when a grammar
school education sufficed for the pro-
fessional man has passed into history,
and unlees the lad who has been un-
able to obtain more than a grammar
school training further educates him-
selt by constant private study he is
most likely to fall tax ehort of success
in a profession. Unhappily the word
pharmacist signifies to the greater
portion of the laity merely a drug-
store proprietor or a drug clerk.
And drug store in these days, at least
in the big cities, means to the public
a modified form ot department store,
in which the sale of druge and the
compounding of prescriptions play
only a minor part. This conception
of pharmacy may hold good to a
great extent in the larger cities, but
if the average drug store in the Uni-
ted States is taken a8 a criterion, the
ethioal side of pharmacy, it it does
not overshadow the commercial gide,
is at least as prominent.

Pharmacy is one of the very few
professions which offers to the stu-
dent an opportunity to earn a living
while he is attending college. The
drug store boy, who later becomes
the clerk and proprietor, may acquire
his practical experience even while
he is attending the grammar and
high school. In fact, many proprie-
tors prefer school boys who can give
their services during the “time off”
after school hours. Pharmaceutical
college courses are usually 8o
arranged that the student attends
classes only on alternate days of the
week, and is thus enabled to continue
his drug store work, both for experi-
ence and financial remuneration.

There is no other calling which
offers greater opportunity for ad-
vancement than the profession of
pharmacy. The man who “clerks”
to-day may own a pharmacy to-mox-
row. As soon as he is legally quali-
fled as a pharmacist he can become
his own “boes,” and that is one of
the greatest advantages which phar-
macy possesses over other callings.
Most other professional men are de-
pendent upon the people “higher up”
for their positions and advancement,
Few can start in business on their
own account because of the great
amount of capital necessary, whereas
the average drug clerk who lives eco
nomically can save sufficient money
to start himself in business in a com-
paratively short time. Pharmacy
offers & fleld to the man who, after
leaving college, decides to make the
professional side of the calling his
chiet stock in trade, and at the same
time it offess a fleld to the druggist
whose tendencies are commercial.
The former becomes the right hand
man to the physician, performing
olinical analyses and acquiring a
reputation as a prescriptionist, while
the latter caters more to the whims
of the public and acquires a reputa-
& business man. Both
classes of men have promising flelds
in which to make their influence
felt.

A pharmaceutical course in our
modern colleges of pharmacy usually
requires two years for completion.
If at the end of this course the grad-
uate decides that pharmacy is not
the oalling for him to follow, his
time has not been wasted, for he has
an excellent foundation for further
study. For instance, he is very well
prepared to study medicine or den-
tistry. He can, with a little more
training, take up manufacturing
pharmacy and become the head of a
department, a superintendent or &
manager in one of the large phar-
maceutioal manufacturing plants.
The colleges have nearly all made
preparations to give further courses
to graduates in pharmacy, covering
many lines of chemical, botanical
and pharmacéutical work. Such
courses fit the post graduate student
for positions in research and com-
merocial laboratories. Thus a phar-
maceutioal education, coupled with
good practioal experience, hecomes
an invaluable asset to any man,
whether Le intends to follow the
practice of pharmacy ftself or

,fThe,,Ctioir
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No Choir can do themselves
justice with a~poor Church
Organ, A

KARN
Church Organ

will help your Choir im.
mensely and will also please
the congregation and man-
agers. You get lasting sat.
iefaction in a Karn.

The Karn-Morris Piano &
Organ Co., Limited

Head Office, Woodstock, Ont.
Factonies, Woodstock and Listowel

whether he later intends to bronden
his fleld of usefulness in allied lines.

Ot course pharmaoy holds out no
inducements to the man who, in the
very beginning, demands $25 a day,
and wishes to work four hours a
day, with an hour free for lunch,
But for the man who is eatisfled to
net twenty or twenty-five dollars a
day, once a week, and is willing to
work with a vim, pharmacy becomes
a calling rich in opportunities, just
waiting to be seized and made the
most of.

The service of the pharmacist to
the community in which he lives are
of such a nature as to place even the
most commerecially inclined in a posi
tion where he is looked up to by the
people at large. Every educated
man can command the respect of his
fellow citizens, and the pharmacist
is no exception to this rule. In the
larger communities it is of course
more difficult for the druggist to be-
come a8 important a personage as he
can become in rural districts, but
that is true for all professions.
There is hardly a city or town in
which pharmacy is not represented
by some members of the profession
when question® of the public health
are under discussion,

The activities of pharmacists in
the Government service, in hospitals,
with manufacturing concerns, in
analytical and research laboratories
and in the retail store, offer so great
a variety of interesting, useful and
remunerative work that the reports
of yearly increases in the number of
students in attendance at colleges of
pharmacy excite little wonder.

The worker will succeed in any
line of endeavor that he may select,
and pharmacy offers not only a great
deal of work to the worker, but a
great variety as well, of which the
true profeesional man never tires.

CHARLES M. MUNSCH,
Munech, Protzmann Co.
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NOTICE TO THE PRESS

Post Office Department, Canada,
Ottawa, Jan. 29th, 1915,
Arrangements have been made
whereby the ordinary rate of two
cents per ounce spplicable to all let-
ters sent from Canada to the United
Kingdom, will apply to letters ad-
dressed to British and Canadian
troops on the continent. The rate
on ordinary letters from Canada for
the continent is five cents for the
first ounce, and three cents for each
subsequent ounce, 8o that this ex-
tension of the two cent an ounce rate
to letters addressed to our soldiers
on the continent, is a decided reduc-
tion in favour of correspondence
going to the soldiers.

SOME CHANGES

IN RELIGIOUS FEELINGS IN
TWO GENERATIONS
James J. Walsh, M. D. Ph. D, Sc. D,
February Catholic World.

It must not be forgotten, however,
that the bitter teelings of bigotry and
intolerance inflamed by the publica
tion of those supposed revelations
led, in 1836, to the burning of the
Ursuline Convent at Charlestown,
(Mass.), Moree’s birthplace, whereby
the lives of the nuns were greatly
endangered. Later in 1856 during
the ''Know Nothing" movement,
similar bitter feelings, aroused by the
anti Catholic campaign for political
purposes led to the burning of con-
vents and churches and loss of life.

It behooves us at the present time
not to let the same forces, for they
are at work to-day in certain parts
of the country, lead to any similar
result. For political purposes men
are making appeals to the ignorant
and the bigoted, that may easily lead
to a catastrophe that would after-
wards be deeply regretted.

The bigotry aroused in ‘' Know
Nothing " times fortunately created
a reaction againet iteelf, and there
was & much broader spirit of toler-
ance toward Catholios created by
this reactionary attitude of mind.
The remnants of bigotry in that
generation were blotted out during
the Civil War, when the shedding of
8o much of the blood of Catholics for
the preservation of the Union furn-
ished the absolute demonstration of
the depth of the patriotism of Cath-
olic citizens. There should never
have been any doubt of this, for even
during the Revolution Washington
insisted on suppressing the celebra-
tion of the anti.Papal demonstrations

in the

on the 5th of November, and called

attention o the injustice of them,
since Oatholic soldiers and citizens
were doing so much for the Colonial
cause.

—_—————

NON-RESIDENT CATHOLIC RATE.
PAYERS IN SASKATCHEWAN

Saskatoon, Sask., Jan, 28, 1916

Acoording to the School Act of the
Province of Saskatchewan, Catholics
are obliged to pay their School Taxes
for the support of Separate Schoole
only, There are a large number of
non-resident Catholice throughout
the Dominion, in the United States
and Europe whose Taxes year after
year go to the support of the Public
schools.

The City Aseessor of Saskatoon is
now sending out the assessment
Notices for the year 1915. Non-resi-
dent Catholics who own propesty in
this City are kindly askedto carefully
read over their assessment Notices
and it not properly deeignated in the
column for Beparate School purposes,
to immediately notify the City As-
sessor, or T. Smithwick, Sscretary of
the Separate School Board of Saska-
toon,

Attention to this important matter
will render valuable aid to the cause
of Catholic Education in the Prov-
ince ot Saskatchewan,

WANTED

We have placed into stock 100
groes of Shamrocks and while they
last we will gell them at $1.25 a
groes. Easter Lilies, Irie Lilies,
Mume and Roses, 40 cents a dozen,
Easter Chicken Novelty, 20 cents a
dozen, Carnations, 15 cents a dozen.
Write Branttord Artificial Flower Co.,
Brauttord, Ont.

e —————

FASTING ALMOST A LOST ART

“The weather, our health and our
habits have done much to destroy in
us the habite of mortification and
self denial during Lent,” says the
Brooklyn Tablet. ‘' Fasting, owing
to the strain of modern business, is
fast becoming a lost art. There is
need of positive works of devotion to
take the place of mortification it we
wieh to keep alive the spirit of Lent.
‘Unless ye do penance ye shall all
likewise perish ’ is just as impera-
tive to day as it was in the days of
the discipline and the hair shirt.”

HEAR THE SERMON

What does a sermon do for you ?
It elevates you. You complain that
you have to shovel mortar, wash
dishes, drive a horsecar, count money
all day, and that such things keep
the soul down to an earthly level.
Well, then, go to church and be ele-
vated. Listen to the word of God,
which raisee you up above the
commonplace things of your life, or,
rather, which sanctifies them and
makes you see in them stepping
stones to heaven. There is no doubt
that a man needs & great deal of
courage to face the difficulties of life.
There ie no use denying that for

" IWEMORIA‘I}} bt

WINDOWSH

nearly all of us life is & hard roand to
travel. Then why do you say that
half an hour once & week is too much
to give to & sermon ? For in the
sermon you learn how to fight your
battles, There the comforting truths
of religion are brought home to you:
there you learn how to hope; there
you are cleansed and strengthened
and equipped for the battle of life ;
there are taught the highest joy
known to many the love of God.

Beautiful St. Patrick’s
Day Souvenir

A Picture For Every Irish Canadian Home

Centrepiece contains beautiful photograph of old
Irich House of Parliament, and surrounding it are life
like portraits of J. E. Redmond, J. Dillon, Joseph
Devlin, Daniel O'Connell, Michael Davitt, Henry
Grattan, Charles Stewart Parnell, W, E. Gladstone
and H. H. Asquith. Picture. is 12 inches by 16 in.
mounted on embossed paper, beautifully fisgshed in
six eolors, and is imported direct from Ireland,

Mailed free to any part of Canada and the United
States on receipt of money order for 50 cents.
AGENTS WANTED.

T. J. McKENNA
261 Grove St Jersey City, N. J.
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i, Make your dresses at home—using a
Hall-Borcheit Adjustable Dress Form for
the fitting on. Save half the experse of
tailor made gowns and sacrifi.e nothing
in appearance.

Hall«Borchert
Perfection Adjustable
Dress Forms

Learn what you can do with one of
these inexpensive forms. Write for book-
let--“Dresemaking Made Easy"--it is free.

Hall-Borchert Dress Form Co.

OF CANADA, LIMITED
43A LOMBARD ST., TORONTO, ONT. |

TEACHERS WANTED

A QUALIFIED NOKMAL TRAINED CATHO-
olic teacher for Separate school. Duties be-
ginning after Christmas holidays. Apply stating
salary, to W. Ryan, Box 22, Char ton, Ont.

1881-tf

TIZ\('HER WANTFD FOR THE R C. 8. 8.
No. 2 and 4, Woodslee. Salary $600 per
annum. Duties to begin at omce. Teacher hav-
ing 2nd class professional certificate preferred.
Send all communications to F. B. Fuerth, Sec.-
Treas., Woodslee, Ont 1895.3

ANTED QUALIFIED TEACHER. ONE

able to teach English and French §50. per

month. For more information write to L. Lafrance,
Pinewood, Ont. 1894 3

“POULTRY AND LIVESTOCK®

FREE WE WILL GIVE FREE TO ANY

person interested in stock or poultry,
one of our 80 page illustrated books on how to feed,
how to build hen houses ; tells the common diseases
of poultry and stock with remedies for same ; tells
how to cure roup in four days ; tells all about our
Reyal Puvxle Stock and Poultry foods and remedies.
Wiite W. A. Jenkins, Mfg. Co.,London, Canada.”

©. M. B. A. Branch No. 4, Lonaon

Meets on the 2nd and 4th TrHursday of every month
at eight o'clock, at their Rooms, St. Peter's Parish
Hall, Richmond Street. Frank Smith, President.

THE

Home

guaiL1 864

BankCanane

NOTICE OF QUARTERLY DIVIDEND
Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at the rate of SEVEN PER
ENT. (7%) PER ANNUM upon the paid-up Capital Stock of this Bank
has been declared for the THREE MONTHS ending the 28th of February,
1915, and that the same will be payable at the Head Office and Branches

on and after Monday, the 1st of March, 1915.

The Transfer Books will be

closed from the 15th to the 28th of February, 1915, both days inclusive.
By Order of the Board,

Toronto, January 13th, 1915.

JAMES MASON,
Genera Manager
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service.
ment, etc.
board walk and ocecn.
privileges. Illustrated booklet.
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THE ST. CHARLES

Most Select Location Fronting the Beach
ATLANTIC €CITY, N.J.

With an established reputation for its exclusiveness and high class
patronage. Thoroughly modern and completely equipped. Courteous
Bathrooms, with hot and cold, fresh and sea water attach.
Magnificent sun parlors and porches overlooking the
Orchestra of soloists.

Always open. Golf
NEWLI'N HAINES CO.

|
5

Begin the New Year Aright

family.

beneflt.

on you.

WRITE US
Life

Head Office

BY PLACING a policy on your life for the protection of your

NO OTHER SECURITY can approach a life insurance
policy in a sound company.

IN NO OTHER WAY can you make sure that a fixed sum
will be available at your death.

THE ANNUAL COST will be trifling compared with the
You can provide for it out of the odds-and-ends
which you spend every year.

THIS WILL BE taking a definite, practical step towards
making 1915 a better year for yourself and those dependent

Thﬂ Eﬂpi[ﬂl Assurance

ABOUT IT.

(ompany of Canada

. Ottawa




