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WHY I8 IT !

How is it that the secular papers
mind not the tragedy of luss, rapice
and murder that is being enacted at
their very doors. They have whole
columns dealing with the European
gituation, but scarcely a word, if we
except jocularallusions to revolution,
about the state of affairs in Mexico.
They know that in Mexicosome priesis
have been killed and some nuns have
been outraged. Archbishop Blenk
can testify that churches have besn
profaned by soldiers entering them
on horseback, breaking statues,
trampling on relics, scattering on the
floor the Sacred Hosts and even
throwing them into the horses’ feed.
In Mexioo City nuns bave been the
viotims of the passions of revolution-
ary soldiers and some of them are
pow in their own homes and in
hospitals and maternity houses.
Rape, rapine, murder, nare the
paseports of theee Mexioan
bandite to American approval,
And there is never a word of protest
from administrative circles, and
many of the Catholice who support
the Government are stricken with
dumbness that is izexplicable to the
outeider, Bul surely these virgins
of Christ that have been pawed over
by Mexican lust have some claim
upon them. Surely they who prize
the purity of their wives and
daughters must heed tbe cries of
gentle women who have become the
playthings of incarnate devils. Are
they pleased with the epectacle of
goldiers dressed up in chasubles,
gtoles and cinctures and their women
dressed up in albs, surplices and cor-
porals used as handkerchiefs, Lust,
outrege, murder, stalk unashamed
through Mexico, and our friends shuf
their eyes and wait for miracles to
bring order and peace out of the
welter of deviltry.

OUR FAULT

It is curious how unchristian we
Christians often are; so much go
that one is tempted to wonder how
we deserve to be the descendants of
those who won from the pagans the
spontaneous tribute: ' See how
these men love one another.”
And yet their doctrine was tha same
as our doctrine—their Model is our
Model. The fault, then, must lie
with ourselves, and much of it is
doubtless due to the fact that,
absorbed a8 we are in worldly
matters, we have no time to examine
and study the teachings of our Faith.
The early Christians may have had
time, but then, of course, they did
not live in our progressive and rapid
twentieth century.

LIFT YOUR HATS

Don’t be afraid or ashamed to lift
your hat when passing a Catholic
Church, The Lord of Hosts will be
the moremindful of youand thesincere
on-looker will be edified. At bottom
humanity has a good deal of use for
i{he man who is consistent and who
lives up to his convictions—religious
or otherwise. Thousands of con-
verts have been made by actions
which in themselves seem of no con-
sequence. The Sign of the Cross at
menls—the raising of the hat in
passing the church—the reverent
galuting of God's minister—when
going his daily round among the
gick and sad—these simple aots have
get many an honest man and woman
asking themselves soul-searching
questions. Times without number
we have heard converte assert that
their fired stepe on the road to the
Church were taken as the result of
witnessing these publio evidences of
Catholic faith.

THE LAW OF CONDUCT

As we glance over the day's doings
in the press we cannot but conclude
that vael numbers of people have
never grnsped the idea that life de-
mands an art ; they eddy to and fro
and are swept aside by every vurrent
of circumstance as though they were
devoid of all power to foresee ox teey
round the obstacles that interfere
with their progress. For the most
part these rudderless voysgers on the

gtream of life find it very hard to |

achieve even a modest degree of
happiness,

and it follows me the‘iia purely internal and Italian.

night the day, that they do not help
their fellows to attain it either, To
make the most of the average oppox-
tunity it is surely needful to start
and hold out with an inward assur.
ance that much may be made of i8:
that there i more raw material of
epnjoyment than of suffering, more to
pdmire than to denmounce, more
beauty to diecover than ugliness to
revile. It is not given to ethical
speculatorsnor to deans nor divectors
to illuminate all the dusky recesses
of life's mystery ; but this much may
be assumed as the ground-work of
gpane thinking—there is a science of
conduct, and it behooves every man
and woman to follow ita dictates and
hope for ite rewards.

AT FORTY THREE HEADS GREAT
ARCHBISHOPRIC

Canadian Press

Chioago, Feb, 9.—The Most Rev,
Geo, Mundelein, D, D., was installed
a8 the Catholic archbishop of Chicago
and metropolitan of the province of
Illinois, bere to-day, with elaborate
ceremonies, in Holy Name Cathedral,
He is the third holder of the office,
hie predecessors having been Patrick
A. Feshan, who died late im 1902,
and James E. Quigley, whose death
oocurred last summer,

The Most Rev. John Bonsore, apos-
tolic delegate to Washington, offici*
ated ad the services, mided by the
Right Rev, Charles E. MoDonnell,
bishop of Brooklyn, by whom Axch-
bishop Mundelein was ordained, and
soores of other clergymen,

Avchbishop Mundelein, who is
forty -three years old, is the youngesl
priest ever to be intrusted with an
archdiocese of the importance of
Chicago. He was born in Brooklyn
and finished his preliminary educa-
tion in Manhattan College, New
York, in 1889, being the youngest
man to wnom this collegs ever
granted a degree. He nssumes on
kebalf of the bishopric the owner-
ship of property worth approximate-
ly $50,000,000, and is ecclesiastical
ruler of a Catholic commaunity of
1,400,000 people.

THE POPE AND THE
PACT OF LONDON

Has Italy forced the hande of the
Allies to exclude the Holy See from
participation in a future peace con-
ference ? The insertion into the Pact
ol London of a clause to this effect
at the instance of the Italian Gov-
ernment has been asserted by the
press, and the etatement has not
been denied.

The insult implied in such an act
would be entirely gratuitous. The
Holy See has never begged for ad.
misgion into any future peace con-
ference, Nor is there any reason to
suspect the Allied Governments of
partiality toward Kome. None of
them is officially Catholio, but all of
them except perhaps Belgium are
officially non. Catholic, under one
form or other. The only reason,
therefore, that could prompt them
to desire the admission of the Holy
Father into such a conference would
be the beneflt accruing to themeelves
and their subjects.

That there is great reason for the
Pope's presence is obvious fo every
unprejudiced mind, and would be
made doubly obvious by an act such
a8 that asoribed to the Italian Gov-
ernment. He i the one person most
impartial and neutral, in the sense
that be has not been implicated in
even the slightest mction that could
be interpreted as implying unfriend-
linees toward any one of the belliger-
ent nations. He is the one person
most intimately interested in the
conclusion of peace, being the spirit-
ual father of millions of the Faithful
on both sides of the great struggle.
He is finally the one person most
oapable of an unbiased judgment, be-
cause he alone has no political advan-
tage to gain mnd becauss, acting as
Christ's Representative, he neces-
sarily has the most exalted concep-
tion of his high responsibility.

Most of these reasons flow from
purely international and not from
Catholic considerations. Yet as
head of the many million Catholios,
faithfully serving their respective
Governments even unto death, he
hase a special right to be heard in the
formulation of terms of peace on

either side of the world conflich, As
the vicegerent and interpreter of the |
Prince of Peace, the gentle white.
robed figure in the Vatican maynotbe
passed over without setting aside
Him who is the King of kings and
Lord of lords, without whom there
can be neither lasting peace nor
true prosperity. Even to those of
other creeds who still believe in the
existence of a Divinily these reasons
musf appeal, since they cannot fail
to see in him at least an exalted
gervant of God, sinocere in the fulfll-
ment of his sublime ministry.

The Italian Government, it is fur-
ther eaid, has obtained the introduc
tion into the same Pact of another
clause, excluding any change what-
goever in the Law of Guaranfees,
asserting that the Roman Qaestion '
That

the Roman Question is not purely in-
ternal has been made more obvious
than ever daring the present war,
Yet the Holy See hag raised no issue
in this confliot. Again, we must ask,
what reason could Italy allege for
suspeoting the Allled Governments
of undue partiality toward Rome ?
None. Hence the aot msoribed to it
would be a confesslion of bad faith
and an implicit admission of the
open injustioce of ite demand. What
ever may be the truth contained in
the ourrent report, hitherto unde-
nied, the warring Governments on
either side cannot disregard with
impunity the Christ and His anoint-
od.—America.

BELGIAN BISHOPS
PLEAD FOR
JUSTICE

PROTEST AGAINST THEIR
WRONGS TO GERMAN AND
AUSTRIAN BISHOPS

One of the most striking and
pathetio letters in the history of the
world, senttwomonthes ago, privately,
by the Oatholic bishops of Belgium
to the bishops of Germany and
Austria, protesting againet the
wrongs which Belgium is suffering
by injustice and outrage, has just
been published. No answer has yet
been received. "In the name of
their common religion,” seays the
letter, '‘the clergy of Belgium appeal
for truth and justice to themselves
and their faithful.” They enclo:e
ofiicial doouments and minutes prov
ing the wrongs they are suffering
which in grea$ pact, say the bishops
have been kept from the knowledge
of other countries bshind the walls
of soldiery which make of Belgium a
vast prison.

Referring to Germany’'s attempt fo
excuge the outrages of her soldiery
by tu quoque charges against the
Belgian priests and people, the Bel-
gian bishops declare :

“We know that these shameless
accugations of the imperial govern.
ment are from one end to the other,
calumnies, we know it and we ewear
i

“ We afirm that there was no-
where in Belgium any organization
of free-shooters—and we demand, in
the name of our National honor
which has been calumniated, the
right to give proofs of the fruth of
our affirmation.”

“ When the French book, to which
German Catholice opposs their own,
saw the light, their Eminences Car-
dinal von Hartmann, Archbishop of
Cologne, and Cardinal von Bettinger,
Archbishop of Munich, felt it neces-
pary to addrees to their Kmperora
telegram in these words :

“Revolted by the detamation of the
German Fatherland and ite glorious
army contained in the book, ' The
German War and Catholiciem,” we
have the heartielt need of expressing
our sorrowful indignation to your
Majesty in the name of the whols
German episcopate. We shall not
fail to lift up our complaint even to
the supreme head of the Church.

“Very well, Most Reverend Emin.
ences, Venerated Colleagues of the
German episcopate, in our furn,
we archbishops and bishops of
Belgium—revolted by the calumnies
against our Belgian country and ite
glorious army, whlch are contained
in the White Book ot the Empire and
reproduced in the German Catholice’
pnswer to the work published by
French Catholice—we feel the need
of expressing to our King, to our
Government, to our army, to our
countey, our sorrowful indignation.

“And that our protestation may nof
run counter to yours, without useful
effect, we ask you to be willing to aid
us to institute a tribunal for search-
ing inquiry cf evidence and counter-
evidence. In the name .of your
official tribuna!, you will appoint as
many members as you desire, and as
it pleases you to choose; we will
appoint a8 many more, three for
example, one on each gide. And we
will ask of a neutral state—Holland,
Spain, Switzerland, or the United
States—to appoint for us a “super-
arbiter” who will preside the opera-
tions of the tribunal,

* You have taken your complaints
to the Sovereign Head of the Church.

“It is not just that he should hear
only your voice,

“You will have jhe loyalty to aid
us to make our voice heard algo.

“We have—you and we—an identi
cal duty, %o put before His Holiness
tried documents on which he may be
able to base his judgment.”

Referring to Prussian oubrages, the
Belgian bishops wrote :

“Fitty innocent priests, thousands
of innocent faithful, wers put to
death ; hundreds of others, whose
lives have been preeerved by ciroum-
stances independent of their perse.
cutors’ will, were put in danger of |
death ; thonsands of innocent peeple !

| were mMa prisoners, many of them

-

underwent montha of detention, and,

had been subjected had brought out
ngainst them no evidence of guilt.

“These orimes cry to heaven for
vengeanos.”

A MISUNDERSTOOD
INVITATION

If, so far, the Pope's ocherished
hops of restoring peace to the war.
ring nations of Burope has not been
realized, nothing can keep him from
trying to bring about a unity of be-
lief amonget the Christian sects of
the world, It was no doubt with a
distant sense of surprise that the
world at large read the Holy Father s
letters to the Protestant Conference
at Garden OCity, L. I. Indeed, s0
great was the surprise among the
delegates themeelves—who repre
sented the Episcopal, Baptist, Oon-
gregational, Lutheran, Methodist,
Moravian, Presbyterian, United
Presbyterian, and Presbyterian Re.
formed Churches —that they utterly
misinterpreted the Holy Father's
worde. Benediot XV, is a sufiicient'y
good theo'ogian to know that the
Oatholic Churek could not con-
descend to the level of participating
in a sectarian conference. But the
Pope possesses 80 much of the gentle
apirit of Christ a8 to be willing to go
out of hie way to draw the “other
sheep” by kindoess and sweetness to
the Fold over which alone the Good
Shepherd rules.

Cardinal Gasparri, speaking in the
Pope's name complimented the In.
ternational Conference wupon its
efforts to bring about a speedy ful.
fillment of Our Lord's flaal prayer,
when He asked His Father in heaven
“that all might be one” through Him,
But there is no mistaking the Pon-
tiff 8 words when he comes o point
where alone true unity can be found,
In the Pope's mind the inherent
beauty of the Oatholic faith, so soon
a8 it becomes generally known, is
strong enough fo win the admiration
and loving obedience of those who
bave hitherto known her cnly
through the calumupies of her
enemies. By his letter Benedict XV,
did not ocountenance, much less
approve, the dogmatic positions of
any of the sects participating in the
conference. What he did do, was
simply to praise those who, directly
or indirectly, with a sincere desire
for unity try to remove the prejadices
against the Charch,

Once again the Holy Father shows
himeelf to be the real successor of
the Prince of Peace. He has in.
herited all the traditions of the long
line of Fisherman Kings. In the
high Middle Ages more than one
Pontiff strained every nerve to bring
about & union between the Eastern
and Western Churches. At the
Council of Florence thie glorious
achievement was realized. And
though, as Benedict XV. well knows,
this blessed realization was but
short-lived, still he deems it worth
while to strive for the same object
in our own day, under slightly dif.
ferent circumstances. And it would
geem that no more opportune time
than the preeent could be found to
stretoh out the hand which alone
can guide the wayward and lost fo
their Father's house, If this war
has made men hate one another and
mistrust one another for political or
pa‘riotic reasone, then surely if
there is to be such a thing as the
solidarity of the human race, it must
and can be effected only by the unity
of faith in Christ and in His Church,
—The Rosary Magazine,

BRSNS AT,

A PRINCE JOURNALIST

USSR,

What a magnificent figure in the
highest ranks of the Roman aristoo-
raocy has {ust passed away in the per-
gon of Prince Filippo Lancellotti,
thatsternold Catholio who hud given at
least fitdy years of hias lite to labour-
ing for the cause of the Church, of
the Papacy, of the poor and of edu-
cation, His great wealth gave him
leisure, bul it was leisure wisely
used.

The morning of September 20,
1870, found Prince Lancellotti
mounted on the walls of Rome with
the battalion of Roman noblemen
sworn to die, i necessary, in the
cause of Pio Nono. That day saw
the entrance of Victor Emmanuel's
army, and the young prince had to
lay aside the sword.

But it wae only to take up a
mightier weapon. He was one of the
founders of ‘'La Voce della Verita"—
“The Voice of Truth” — which
achieved great results for the Catho-
lic oause. He worked upon it him.
gelf. Moat of his nights were passed
in its officss, writing, ocorrecting
proofsheets. And not until the
paper had gone fo press would the
powerful nobleman leave for his
palace. Nor did he conflne his en-
thuc.asm for Catholio journalism to
giving to it manual and intellectual
{ labor. His subsidies were unbound-.

To “La Voce della Verita" he
donated “not thousands,” as one old
| teilend of both prince and journal
assures me, but hundreds of thou-
sands of lire.”
Yenrs have gone by and their soft-
| ening influenoce have come upon the
'pclmonl parties of Rome. “The
! Blacks" and "The Whites" no longer |

Lancellotti would hear of no change
in the demeanor which he adopted
in consequence of the fall of Rome,
On September 21, 1870, he closed the
front doors of his paiace as a sign of
mourning, and closed they have re-
mained ever since,

Hes was a Knight of the Order of
Christ, the highest decoration even
the Pope himself can bestow, and one
rarely given outside of royal circles.
~—Philadelphia Standard and Times.

CAT 40LIC BISHOPS

L KN et

LEAD IN PATRIOTISM
I sty
ARCHBISHOP GLENNON'S FORORFUL
WORDS AT CONSHCORATION OF
BISHOP BROSBART

An eveniful day for the Church in
Kentuoky was the consecration of
the Right Rev. Ferdinand Broseart as
fourth Bishop of Covington on Jan.
2:h, It took place in the new Gothio
Cathedral of St. Mary, in that ocity.
Archbishop Moeller, of Cincinnati ;
Bishop Meerechaert, of Oklahoma,
and Blshop Hartley, of Columbus,
officiated,

The sermon wae delivered by Arch.
bishop Glennon, of S¢, Louis, who in
the couree of his remarks made these
striking utterances regarding the
relatione of Church and State :

"“From the beginning our Bishops,
priests and people, not alone in Amer-
ica, but in all lande, clearly under-
standing the words and the will of
our Master, Christ, have rendered
freely and devotedly to their country
the reepect and obedience that was
its due. For their country and its
rights and privileges, ite continued
and honored existence, they have
with hears and hend throughout the
years struggled so that that country
might prosper and the rightes of the
people might be preserved. For these
rights they withstood, when neces-
sary, thetyrant king. Are its people’s
rights denied them, then will the
Bishop be found to face an angry
Caesar rather than that his country’s
honor ghould be logt. As witness an
Ambrosia of Milan, the English
Bishops at Runnymeds and Thomas
a Becket. Isit attacked by the enemy
feom without? The first to confront
this enemy with the staff of spiritual
suthority in his hand is the Bishop.
Ag witnees in the long ages Leo the
Great, and in later days a Carroll,
Hughes and Mercier. Unnecessary is
it for me to eay that the Bishop,ae a
oltizen, shall be the flret among ociti-
zend in his patriotiem and devotion,
and especially unnecessary is it to
gay that a Bishop of the United
States, and one from old Kentucky,
shall give to the Constitution and
Government of this land of the free
his unstinted support and devotion.

‘"And when he has this done ther
remains that other country, divine in
ite origin and migsion, world-wide in
its concept, enduring in ite character
—that kirgdom, of which Christ the
Great Shepherd is the invisible head,
and the Holy Father, His representa
tive,the vigible one. To this kingdom
his duty lies day by day in consecra-
tion of word and work, energy and
life. Do you say that there mnst ba
antagonism between one and the
other, ag, for instance, that one has
its seat of government at home and
the other abroad ? I respond that
guch a statement shows only the
terms and the kingdoms are misun-
derstood. The eeat of authority in
the Catholic Church is bound up
with no government. The Church,
being catholc, is broader than any
nation, It is without as it is within
them, It is as much at home in
Amerioa asg it is in Italy. These
people who talk of foreign princes
and potentates must neoceesarily re-
gard Christ as an alien, Of course,
His Apostles, whether they preached
in Rome or Athens or Alexandria,
were aliens all. So would be the
martyrs and confessors and all the
saints of God. Do they not know thata
CatholleChurch, universaland united,
belongs to all the nations, and is
equally near them all, for Ohrist died
for all men, and in His kingdom all
shall be included.

" Church and State are different
entities, but they are not antagonis-
tic. Each bas its own mission—its
own sphere of influence — its own
methods, but back of both is justice,
and over both is God. Each can
perform its own miseion and af the
same time help the other. The best
pupport the civil government has—
the strongest factor in ite pro motion
—the surest promise it has of per-
manence, are to be found in the
Church and ite teachings. In the
very nature of things the better Oath-
olic one is the truer in his patriotism,
—the puver his citizenship.—Phila
delphia Standard and Times,

ANGLICAN NUN

RECEIVED INTO THE
BIRMINGHAM,

CHURCH
ENGLAND

London, Jan, 21,—Sister Kather-
ine, the well known Anglican nun,
who has worked many years among
the poor of Birmingham, and latterly
has been Superioress of Badsey and
St. Ohristopher, Pershore, has been
received into the Church by Fathex
| O'Hagan, and is now a humble postu-
lant at the Convent of Mercy, Uamp

AT

when they were released, the most ook at emch other so askance as they | | Hill, which is doing snch excellent

minute questionings to which they

dld forty years ago. But Prince

work for education in Birmingham.

APOSTATE’S GRANDSON
A CONVERT TO THE
CHURCH

PR
Herbert A, Gibbons, spscial corre-
spondent of the Philadelphia Evening
Telegraph, writes interestingly on the
religious awakening in France. In
the issue of Jan. 20, 1916, of the
Evening Telegraph we read :

“Under the Third Republic New
Year's day and not Christmas has
been the great fete in France. This
year, however,there was a remarkable
and widespread interest in the keeping
of Christmas Day, For the Midnight
Maes &t Seint Sulpice and other
churches, ueually free to whomsoever
wants to go, tickets had to be given
out a week beforeband in order to
avoid the crowding that was foreseen,

“This interest in Christmas Day is
ornly one of many signe pointing to
the religious revival in France,

"I do not know when I haves read a
more remarkable article than the
leader of Maurice Barres in the Echo
de Paris on Christmas eve.

“It is & review of a posthumous
work of the young French writer, Er.-
nest Peichari, who was one of the
first Frenchmen of note to fall in the
present war. In 'The Voyage of the
Centurion,’ Peichari opene his heart
and gives us an autobiographical re-
cord of his conversion to the Catholic
faith, Let me quote from the com-
ment of Manrice Barres:

" '‘Today on Christmas Eve, I am
meditating over the deede which pro
long among us the memory of the
young hero who was the writer of
this book, and what moves me
particularly is the fact that Ernest
Psichari is the grandson of Ernest
Renan, and that he experienced the
same homegickness for the Church
that his grandfather experienced.
Renan wanted to remain, in spite of
what he wrote, in the bosom of the
Church. Henever reconeiled himself
to the fact of being on the outside.
He wanted, 'if it were possible, to
remain Catholic without having
taith. Though Renan had rejected
the calling of the priesthood, he was
gtill instinctively bound to Catholic
sentiment. When, in Rome, at the
fall o day sand the three hundred
churches and monsasteries of the
Papal city commenced to intone their
prayers to the Virgin, his whole
being was stirred.

“'This need of the infinite, this
need of God and the Church, the
child in his turn recognized. But he
decided just the opposite to his
grandfather, and submitted his in.
telligence to the Church. What his
grandfather went through, after
seventy-flve years, the grandson went
through in the inverse sense. He
comes to the old house that his in-
fancy ignored and crosses the
sacred sill. ‘'What do you want ?'—'I
want baptism,’ he replied. But here,
under the porch where he refused in-
struction, the catechist sees a face.
‘Who is that?' he ssks. ‘You have
not recognized him!' is the reply.
‘He is Ernest Renan, the apostate.
Your grandlather is one of the
damned.’

“In this book in which the young
writer has laid bare his soul, he
traces, step by step, his feeling in
regard to the venerafed faith of his
mother, At firet, he cannot believe
that bie grandfather's influence has
been harmful to France. But finally
his patriotiem bscomes confident
that there is ealvation for the world
in the Churoch alone,

“And so, after his campsign in
Africa, he decides that he will give
up his life to the Church, that he will
go to Rome and teke Holy Orders
and become & simple village priest,
in order that, by the gitt of his life,
he will expiate the wrong that was
done by his grandfather. At this
moment, the European war broke
out and Ernest Peichari was one of
the flrst to fall, in the disastrous
retreat from Belgium, — Our Sunday
Visitor.

THE CHURCH NEVER CHANGES

The great Dominican, Laocordaire,
speaking of the varied assaults on
the immutability of the Church,
said :

The doctrine has appearsd at the
door of the Vatioan, under the frail
and wasted form of some old man of
three score years and ten. It says:

“What do you desire of me ?"”’

“Change.”

“I never change.”

“But everything is changed in this
world, Astronomy has changed,
physiology has changed, chemistry
has chenged, philosophy has changed,
the empire has changed. Why are
you always the same ?"

“Because I oame h‘om God, and
God ie always the same.’

“Bul now that we are the masters,
we have s million of men under
arme, we shall draw the sword. The
gword which breaks down empires is
well able to cut off the head of an
old man and fear up the leaves of a
book,"”

“Do so; blood is the aroma in
which I recover my youthful vigor.”

“Well then, hers is half my sceptrs ;
make a sacrifice to peace and led us
share together.”

"Keep thy purple, O Caesar! To-
morrow they wili bury thee in if,
aod we will chant over the Alleluia
and De Profundus which never
change.

CATHOLIC NOTES

The German Jesuits have been de-
ported from India.

There are fourteen Catholic High
schools in Colorado.

The filne new Cathedral of Omaha
will probably be dedicated next
Enater,

St, Patrick’'s Seminary, at Menlo
Park, Cal,, ie to have a new chapel to
cost $100,000,

The Chicago Municipal Isolation
hospital is under the direction of the
Poor Handmaids of Jesus.

Oanon Dy, Burns, of Plymouth,
England, has been appointed rector
of the English College at Valladolid,
Spain,

The Florida State Arsenal, former-
ly & monastery of the Spanish Fran-
ciscans and one of the landmarks of
St. Augustine, burned lately.

The Bishops of Belgium presented
the Holy Father on his name-day a
large mosaic depioting the resurrec-
tion of Belgium.

Princess Zita, of the House of Boux-
bon, bas entered the Benedictine
novitiate, at Ryde, on the Isle of
Wight.

In one church in Philadalphia re-
cently 148 adults were confirmed.
Of this number 86 were men and 62
women, nearly all converte to the
Catholic faith,

His Eminence, Cardinal Prince
Francie S. Bauer, Archbishop of Ol-
multz, died recently at the age of
seventy-four years. He was ordained
a priest in 1863, had been Archbishop
pf Olmutz since 1904, and was created
a Oardinal December 2, 1912,

The Little Sisters of the Poor are
about to establish a house in Hong
Kong, China. The Sisters have af
present two houses in China, one af
Shanghai and a second at Canton,
the latter opened last year.

The Catholic Indian Mission School
of St. Francis at St. Francis, S.D,,
one of the largest and most famous
institutions of ite kind in the United
States, was almost totally destroyed
by fire a few days ago, with a loss of
$200,000, Several Sislers were res-
cued from the burning buildings,
without loss of life.

Alaskn, is, in extent, three timaes
the size of Texas. Ite population is
about 70,000, of whom 15000 are
Catholics, They are, for the most
part, under the spiritual charge of
the Jesuits. About 20 Jesuit priests
are in Alaska. Also the Ursuline
Sisters and the Sisters of Providence
and of S8, Anne.

Dr, Franklin J. Keller, one of the
moet prominent physiciens in New
Jersey, has been appointed supreme
medical examiner for the Catholio
Benevoient Legion, the great fcater-
nal insurance order established
thirty-four years ago, and which has
been ¢f immense service to ite mem-
bers and thoese dependent on them,

The new Bishop of Covington, Ky.,
the Right Rev. Frederick Brossart,
D. D,, is remembered in Kentucky as
the hero of two epidemics—one of
cholera and the other of black small.
pox which raged in the towns where
he labored, and during which Father
Broseart fearlessly ministered to his
own people and brought as well the
comforts of religion to the Protest-
ants.

In the course of structural altera-
tions at the Old Friars and Abingdon
Lodge, Richmond Green, for the pur-
pose of enlarging the Red Cross
Hospital in the former building, a
wall was discovered composed of
plaster or stucco on which was a
fresco of floral design. It is consid-
ered to be a part of the Convent of
Observant Friare built in 1499, The
Order was suppressed, with others,
in 1584, The othereide of the plaster
wall i lined with oak paneling.

Catholle representation on the
London County Council has been
strangthened by a decigion arrived at
by that authority at a recent sitting.
A vacancy ocourring in the represen-
tation of Clapham, by a majority vote
the Council decided to elect Mr. Wil-
liam Henry Gibson, a solicitor by
profession. Mr, Gibson is a Catholio,
and 18 a member of the congregation
of St. Mary's, Clapham. He was edu-
cated at the Christian Brother's
Schocl at Clapham,

We learn from the Milwaukee
Catholic Citizen of a non.Catholio
gentleman who takes so much in-
terest in Catholic total abstinence
work and bas so much confl
dence in the power of an
association of total abstinence
priests to combat the vice of intem.
perance successfully, that he has
sent the president of the Priest’s T.
A. League $1,000 to expend in his
good work.

The total population of Ausfria.
Hungery was, in 1910, 49 458 421,
Ot these there were 83 418,738 Roman
Catholiocs, 5,442,508 Greek Cathelics,
2000 Armenian Catholies, 660 000
0ld Usatholies, 1 600 Armenian Orien-
tals, 4 550,472 Evangelioal Protestants,
2 987 163 Greek Orxientals, 74 296 Uni.
tariane, 7000 other Christians,
2 246,000 Jews and 42 458 of other re-
ligions. As shown by the above
figures the Roman COatholies are in a
very large majority in the empire.
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A FAIR EMIGRANT

BY ROBA MULHOLLAND
AvuTHOR OF “ MARCELLA GRACk: A Nover"

CHAPTER XIV
FRER /

Pastures ol dewy green, hills of
buttercups and daisies, flecks of water
with heaven in their depths, and red
and black oaitle grezing amongst
sedges and yellow lilies, streaks of
dark bogland fringed with tawny
weeds, sott, violet ridges of far away
mountaing, all wreathed in shifting
sunshine acd shimmering mist,
paseed swittly before Bawn's eyes as

+she whirled shrough the butterflelds
ol Erin. Could anything be more
different from the lofty eolemnity of
the dark pine foreats, the far siretch.
ing flatnese of the prairie lines ?

There was & long day's travelling
before she stepped out of the train,
and wae consclous in the clear dark
nese of rugged hills, a bay with dusky
shipping, twinkling lights, and =
smell of fleh and tar.

Arrived at the little hotel rec-
ommended to her by Dr. Ackroyd,
she wae conducted by the honest
woman who owned it to a tiny room
with epace just suficient for herseld
and her trovk.

As ghe sat at breakfast the next
morning in the little hotel parlour,
with her bat and shawl beside her,
the door opened and a gentleman
oame in, Then she noticed that
breakfast was laid for a second person
s the other end of the table, and the
man, whose tea and toast were placed
opposite to bers, eal down in the
place that was prepared for him and
stared at her.

She reflected that farmers’ daugh.
ters cannot expect to have every
thing as ladies would wish, and
gerenely went on with her breakfast
a8 if no one hed come into the room,

“Would you like to see yesterday's
paper ?” eaid the man; and then
Bawn bad &o lcok at him for a
moment He wae a stoutish, pom-
pous-looking pereon, holding himself
very erect, his eyes of a light watery
blue with a puffiness under them,
head a little bald, with a fringe of
light coloured hair, a heavy mouth
shaded by a heavier moustache, and
hands that were fat and unnaturally
white.

“Thank you,” said Bawn ; and,
taking, the paper, she held it so a8 to
soreen herself from his scrutiny.

“Ye didn’'t mind the msjor, did
ye ?" said the landlady apologetically
afterwards. 'He's a fine man an’ a
rich gentieman ; but he's a good
hend at starin’, ien’¢ he ? My Mary
complaing of it when she has to wait
on him, and she isn't a8 handsome
a8 you, mem. If it had 'a’ bsen cne
of zha Fingalls, now, ye'd 'a’ been
dhite at home with them ; but Major
Batt isn't 8o nice for a young woman
that does be travellin’ all her lone.”

One of the Fingalls | Bawn's heart
gave a sudden throb as the name fell
on her ear. That stravge, long week
ad sea dropped suddenly out of her
life, and she was her father's daugh-
ter again, with his good name in her
hands.

She had hardly taken her seat on
the long car when Major Batt came
out of the inn, locking larger than
ever in a huge ulster and soft hat
orushed down over his puffy eyes.
He approached the little green car
with the silver harness, bud, inslead
of mounting it, said a few words to
hisservant, and then, comingupto the
public conveyance, hoisted himself
with some difficulty into a place by
Bawn’s side.

‘She thought regratfully of how his
burly figure would probably shut out
her view of the coast scenery. To
fry to see beyond him would be a8
bad as looking over the shoulders of
a crowd. Travellers round the
Antrim coast are few, and no one
else appeared to claim a seat on the
conveyance. Tne driver cracked his
whip and the car rattled out of the
town.

“You see,” remarked the major, "I
could not think of letting you travel
all alone on this beastly car.”

“Thank you,” said Bawn ; “but it
was quite an unnecessary attention.
We Americans are accustomed to
take care of ourselves.”

“I may say, in the words of the
poet : ‘Lady, dost thou not fear to
stray, so lone and lovely along this
bleak way ?'"

A gudden turn in the road brought
the wide ocean to their feet—a mag-
nificent sheet of shifting silver
gusrded by shining white limestone
oliffs, stretching away in curve after
curve into & fairylike distance.
Major Batt sat with his broad back
squared against the scenery, and his
little watery blue eyes fixed upon all
of Bawn's face that wae visible
through the thickest of gauza veils.

“l am a stranger,” she gaid, “and
thie kind of scenery is new fo me.
Have you any objeoction to letting me
see it ?”

“I wae just going to advise you to
1lift your veil,” was the reply.

“It is one of our American inven-
tions—the newest help to the eyes.
I can enjoy my view better with it
than without it.”

“With such admirable aszistance,
you ought to be able to see through
me."”

“Perhaps I can,” said Bawn, quietly,
“put I am none the less anxious to
ch,ange seats with you.”

‘Think what an unpleasaut move
for me., The view would engage all
your aftention, and I should have
none of it.”

Bawn was silent for a few moments
and then, finding the major's eyes
gtill relentlessly flxed on her, she
leaned back and said to the driver :

“Wwill you be good enough to stop a
moment ? I wish to change my seat.”

The driver was at her service in an
instant ; the major laughed a little

and muttered something, but offered
his assistance, which was not accept-
ed, and Bawn, placed at the upper
end of the car, whers she could keep
her face turned away towards the
scenery, felt herself viotorious over
her obtrusive fellow traveller.

Nevertheless the major still con-
tinued to make himsell as objection.
able a8 he could, following her up
the slightly sloping side of the car as
far a8 possible, though invariably
getting shaken down to the loweet
corner again by reason ol his own
considerable weight,

“I never could see anything in
goenery myself,” he eaid presently.
“The only view I care about is the
view of a pretty face. And you,” he
continued, ag Bawn made no reply,
intent on watching the shifting
ocurves of the silver oliffs folding and
unfolding far ahead —'"you have just
deprived me of one of the finest pros-
pects I ever gazed upon.”

Ag he epoke he had edged himself
up the side of the car and came as
close to Bawn a8 he could manage.
“Did you epeak ?" she said, turning
suddenly. 'This is not a good place
for hearing, though capital for see-
ing. The wind carries your volce
over your shoulder, I suppose.”

“And your fase over your shoulder,
I suppose,” he grumbled, as the back
of Bawn's hend was again presented
to him, At the same mcment, by an
artful touch, she let loose the ends
of her veil, which were driven into
his face by the breeze.

“Coufound it!" she heard him
ejaculate, and he was suddenly
shaken away from her and settled
down in a heavy deposit at the lower
end of the oar. Looking round
again, ehe saw him manipulating one
of hig eyelids and patticg it with his
pocket-handkerchief. A corner of
the veil had gone into his eye.

"I am afrald you have got some
thing in your eye,” she said, serene-
ly. "It is dusty for the time of year.”

“Ah | true ; so it is.”

“And limestone dust is particularly
irritating. What a pity you do noi
weer a veil like mine.”

“Thank you; yours has been
enough for me,” he growled, trying
to lock as if nothing had happened,
but winking wildly.

After this Bawn had peace for
some minutes ; but the eye getting
better, the major's epirits revived,
and his pleasantries continued.

‘Now, I am sure we have met in
America,” he begar. “I epent last
summer there, and ever since I saw
you firet this morning I have felt
certain we were excellent friends in
New York.”

Bawn reflected a few moments and
then said: "I wonder to hear you
say 80, for small pox usually changes
one so much ; especially when one
has only just recovered from it."”

“Small-pox! You only recovered
from small-pox. But you have no
mark of it whatever.”

“I omn scarcely rely on your
flattering opinion, as you have not
seen me in & good light without my
veil.”

“Youn must have had it very light.
ly.”

“I oannot say I had ; but if so, it is
all the worse for the person who
takes the infection from me. He
will be sure to catch the flercest kind
of it.”

‘The major, who had been edging
up the car, suddenly stopped his
ascent, and was gradually, thie time
unresistiogly, shaken down fto the
bottom, where he sat aghast,

“But you ought not to be going at
large,” he said ; “it is highly wrong.”

“One must go somewhere for
change of air, or one cannot get
well; and in a thinly populated
country like this one hardly expects
to come in contact with people.”

“Do you think it.is very infec-
tious ?”",asked the trembling major.

"“Well, I shall never sit beside a re-
covered patient in a train again;
that is all I can say,”’ said Bawn,
sighing.

“But perhaps you never were vac-
cinated ?"

"0 dear ! yes. But I am a firm be-
liever in the new theory that vaccin
ation only makes you more suscep
tible,” said Bawn, tucking her veil
about her face, and turning away to
hide her smile.

Meanwhile Major Batt sat ruefully
looking askance at her from the
other end of #®he oconveyance,
occasionally casting anxious glances
behind to see il his own car was com-
ing into sight.

“I think I shall walk a little,” he
said presently, with a comiocal
attempt at ease of manner. “Theee
outside cars are a confoundedly oold
meaneg of locomotion. Driver, stop |
Let me off.”

Off he went, and the car went on
without him; and Bawn, looking
back, saw the trim little green car
hastening from the distance, and the
stout major trudging gallantly to
meet it.

After that the two strong horses
drawing the “long car” thundered
along under the overhanging lime-
gtone walls with Bawn as the only
passenger, The sen washed green
and pellucid over ite white shingle,
and clouds of eilver smoke rose and
fillled the air with a curious fra-
grance from piles of burning kelp that
smouldered on the ghore. Few liv-
ing creatures were to be seen, but
here and there a cottage appeared in
a hollow or on the summit of a oliff,

“There's Aughrim Oastle, miss,”
gaid the driver, who had been gilent.
ly chuckling over the discomflture of
the major, and now thought it his
duty to entertain the lady. “That's
where Lord Aughrim lives, miss,
barrin’ when he's away from home,
which is mostly always.”

“Then we hava got into the Fin-
gall country,” said Bawn, looking
round her eagerly.

“Oh! faix we have, miss. Further
on ye'll, come to Glenmalurcan,
where the gineral and his family
does be livin'. Lesstways the
gineral's dead, God rest his sowl;
but the family's there to the fore,
a'm proud to tell ye."

CHAPTER XV
BIBTERS

A few days later two members of
the Fingall family stepped out of the
post.office of the little town of
Cushendall Jand stood in the village
street with disappointment strongly
depioted in theirtaces. They were two
glight young figures, clad in costumes
and oape of Donegal frieze, wearing
strong boots on their little feet, and
carrying sticke somewhat like alpen.
stocks ; two girle exceedingly unlike
in appearance, and yet with a sister-
ly resemblance to each other.

“It ie too bad, Shana dear, ien't
it 2" eaid the fairex and softer-iock
ing of the two, fixing a pair of wist.
ful blue eyes on the other's face.
"How oan we make them answer us ?
What can we do ?”

“Do ?” cried Shana, “Nothing but
endure their silence. To think of
our putting our ancestors in pring,
vulgarly trying to turn them into
money, and having them scorned for
our paine., I suppose it serves ns
right for the sacrilege. O Rosheen !
what would Flora say if she knew of
it ?”

“But she would have bad to know
it the story had been published and
become famous,” eaid Rosheen,
"We could not have gone on living
with such a secret on our minds."”

Shana knit her brows in impatient
thought, and then suddenly tossed
her head with alittle peal of careless
laughter.

“We must try again, I suppose,”
she said. '‘Waste some more paper
and another bottle of ink.”

“Perhaps we put too much war in
it. Stories that get published are
generally ohiefly about marriages, I
think,” suggested Rosheen, timidly.

“And evidently the publishers
won't allow us to strike out a new
line,” eaid Shana. 'They would
rather,” she added contemptuously,
“hear about the courting and marry-
ing of the silliest person in the world
than read about the brave doings of
a hero like Sorely Boy. I would not
humour ibhem even if I could,” she
wen?! on, with a brilliant damask
glowing in her brown cheeks. "I
will write about nothing but heroces
and battles. Now come along, dear;
I have to call to see Betty Macalister,
and to buy scme tapes and pins at
Nannie Macaulay's.

As the two girls turned their faces
fo the sunshine and set off walking,
the difference between their faces,
which were so much alike, became
more distinot. Shana was a brilliant
brunette, brown a8 a berry, with a
delicate glow under ber skin, a curl
ing clond of dusky brown hair, eyes
dark, keen, and sweet, set in a forest
of softening eyelashes, and an elo-
quent and characteristic mouth,
Rosheen was fair, a little freckled,
with hair decidedly auburnp, and eyes
of baby blue. Their noses were
ghort, their brows low and smooth,
and their little dimpled chins had
been cast in the self-same symmetri-
cal mould.

The village of Cushendall lies in a
hollow among mountains, four cross
streets, with a strong old tower in
the middle, and a stream from the
hille winding among trees to the sea
A savour of turf-smoke pervades it,
and it is not eo olean a8 it ought to
be. Tiny shops shows all sorts of
odds and ends which country folke
need to buy, and up one hilly street
are a few dwellings of the genteeler
order. Aas the two girls walked down
the village street every eye beamed
on them, In the sight of all, from
the shopkeeper standing in his door
way to the children makiog mud-
pies in the gutter, the fresh -faced,
free stepping maidens were a8
princesses of an ancient line,
daughters of the ancient chieftains
of the glens. Nodding to every one
they met, they passed through the
village and out upon the varied up-
land that led towarde the vale of
Glenan.

All around them lay swelling
kuoolls, Tivara, the cone shaped, fairy
mount, rising with fantastic mien
among its fellows, looking fit ground
for elves to dance upon, as they do
on moonlit nights. Little cots aand
humble farm-houses nestled in their
cluster of trees, their white walls
gleaming here and there in the folds
of the cultivated hills, and circling
around and above these lower high.
lands the greater mountains roee
with their dark rough crowns and
broad sides and their curved and
curious peaks A rich. sombre pur
ple hung round Tibulia's besk-like
orest, and over towards Cushendun a
long sweep of mountain, rugged with
ghrubs and heather, had ocaught a
warm corimson flash,

The girle came down along the
dark red road cut through high sand
stone oliffs to where Red Bay sweeps
with one msajestic curve round the
opening into Glenmalurcan, away to
the great Garron rock, and suddenly
they espied a amall green car with a
fast stepping horse and silver’harness
coming to meet them by the ocross.
road that skirts the shores of the
bay. v

“OShana! MajorBatt,” murmured
Rogheen in dismay.

“Now, Rosheen, your fastest walk
ing! " returned Shana; and the two
little friezeqlad flgures went at a
pace that would not have been amies
at a walking-match. The green car
was, however, too much for them,
and mot them at the angle of the
bay.

“ Migs Shana! Mies Rosheen !
cried an unctuous voice, and the

owner of the oar flung the reins to
his servant and sprang off with ne
much agility as ocould be expected
from & person of his build,

"This is an unexpected pleasure ! "
he went on after greeting them with
much effasion, trying meanwhile to
keep up with the inconvenient swifl-
ness of their pace. "I have just paid
n visit to Lady Flora at The Rath,
My disappointment was great af not
finding you at home, I thought of
aseking permisseon to join you ina
ride."”

“We donot ridenow,” said Rosheen
regretfully, “We have given up our
horses.”

* Then I hope you will allow me.
I think I can mount you, if you will
be so good, sometimes.”

“Thank you,” said Shana sturdily ;
“but we much prefer our walking.
A horse oan't scramble up banks and
climb rocks with you as we want to
do when we come out.”

“No, certainly,” gaid the major,
glancingnervouely af the rough bank
beside him and hoping she would not
expect him to escort her immediately
to the top of it. But Shana was
lhltnking of somethingentirely differ-
ent.

“Major Batt,” she said with sudden
and unusual earnestness, ‘I am going
to ask you a serious question,”

The major, for some reason best
known to himeelf, changed colour
and felt a glow of pleasure and ouri-
osity, and at the same time wished
himself safely back upon his car,

" The times ars awfully bad,” con.
tinued Shana, “Everybody is suffer-
ing ; but some people must suffer
more than others.”

The msjor had become very red.
“I hope—1 trust—" he stuttered.

Shana silenced him with a mag-
nificent wave of her little hand.

“I am going to ask you if you
know enything at all of the old
people who are still living at Shane's
Hollow ?"

“Nothing whatever,”
major promptly.
ance cleared.

“I thought, a8 you are the person
who bought up the last remnant of
their property, that yon might have
had soms dealings with them which
would enable you to tell me whether
they are really etarving or not.”

“Starving!” eaid the fat major.
“Starving, Miss Shana, is a very un
comfortable word to make use of,
especially in connection with people
who once held their heade high in
the country.”

" It suggests that we may all come
to it. You, however, need not fear
it, for a long time at least,” eaid
Shana, with a little laogh, which the
major did not altogetner liks. "I
don’t think any of us need fear it,”
she added, 'not even Rosheen and I,
for we shoald turn into honest work-
women firsf. But seriously, Major
Batt, do you know of any means that
those poor old people have got of
keeping the wolf from their door;
for their door does open acd shut
still, I believe, though hall of the
roof is gore.”

"I shounld say,” eaid the major
jocosely, "“that they are 8o mccus-
tomed to the wolf that they could
not live without him, But geriously,
a8 you say, I only know that some
two years ago they bad a little
money invested somewhere, though
not more than enough to give each
of them a meal in the week. I have
reason to believe that, with their
usual time-honoured improvidence,
they have sold out that moiety of
property and eaten it up in alump.”

“Then they have nothing left,”
oried Rosheen in dismay. “They
will die in that hole, and we shall all
feel ke murderers.”

“My dear Miss Rosheen, I never
heard your gentle lips make use of
such strong language before,” said
the msajor, suavely. “'If fools will
cominit suicide, I don't know how
they are to be prevenfed.”

“They used to eke out their exist-
ence in various little ways,” said
Shana. ‘I have heard all about it
from 'Hollow Peggy.’ Mr. Edmund
cultivated a scrap of land behind the
old garden walls, wherenobody could
gee him, and so they had potatoes
and vegetables. Mr. Paddy broke
stones in a cave, gathering them off
the hills and breaking them with a
hammer. Afterwards be scld them
to Alister and others for the roads,
pretending he had a contract for sup
plying them. These were the only
industries they attempted ; lately, I
fear, even these havecome to an end.
Mr. Edmund broke his leg a short
t'me ago by stumbling down a hole
in the ruined house, and the doctor
oarried him off whether he would or
not, to the poor house hospital, Mr.
Paddy is dieabled by rheumatism—"

“They will all die!” broke in
Rosheen piteously.

“Let us h pe not,” said the major,
buttoning up his coat and spesking
with a ocertain nervous decisfon,
“Qld people reduced so far can live
upon go little,”

“The worst of it is,” continued
Shana, "‘that their pride is eo great
that they will absolutely accept of
no aesistance.” v

“It is the best thing I have heard
about them yet,” said the major, with
inoreased decision of manner,

‘'They will not take help from any
private sourpce, nor remove to the
poor - house, The dootor removed
Mr. Edmund al nost by force, brcause
he could notrisk his own life wander
ing through'the ruin in search of his
patient. The sisters and brothers
look on his removal a8 the last
oalamity that could have befallen
them. They would bs the Adares of
Shane's Hollow as long as they live,
and be buried by torchlight when
they die, as has always been the
cuetom of their family.”

“And they will really accept no
aid ?"

said the
And his counten-

“They were tried at Ohristmas with
money and clothes, but all was sent
back, with the politest of messnges
and thanks,”

"It is decidedly the most creditable
thing I ever heard about them,” ra.
iterated the major, with satisfaotion.

"I think differently,” said Shana.
‘ When people are old and destitute
they ought tc own their mistakes
and praotise the one virtue left to
them—humility. To me there fis
something ghastly, abeolutely in.
human, in their pride.”

“You will hardly overcome it now,
however,’ said the msjor.

“I think we ought to go on trying,”
said Shana, solemnly ; "and that is
why I have spoken to you, Major
Batt, Will you join with Alister in
aeking some otber gentlemen to look
after the case of the old people in the
Hollow ?"

“I would do anything in the world
for you, Miss Shana—" bsgan the
msjor gallantly.

“Not for me,” she Iinterrupted,
quickly, “but for Christian charity,
Msajor Batt. When I waken in the
night 1 think I hear the voices of
those poor old creatures orying in
the wind, ‘To work I am nof able, to
beg I am ashamed.’ Ought we to let
them die like rats in a hole ? "

' Miss Shana, you are an angel!”
burst forth the msjor; “and I will do
anything I can. But I warn you, I
believe they bave some means of
existence, or they could not afford to
indulge their pride.”

"“You do not know them,” persisted
Shans. ' You are s comparative
siranger in the country, so often
away, while I have been living near
them ever egince I was born, Their
pride is great enough to sustain them
through the pange of death by
hunger. It separated them from all
who were once their friends. It will
be inexorable in coneigning them to
a horrible grave.”

“I do hope you ars wrong Miss
Shana, for your sake as well as for
theirs. I never saw you in so doleful
s mood before. Let us talk of some.
thing pleasanter. Of couree you go

to Dablin for the Castle amuse-
ments,” |

* No,” said Shana, " we have made
up our minds to stay home this
season, It seeme to us hideous to
go about dwmucing and junkeling
while the country is in such a miser |
able state.”

‘ And besides—" began Roeheen,

““We require no besides,” said
Shana, quickly.

" But there is no disturbance in
our part of the world,” urged the
major,

“ This island ie not so large but
that we must all feel what occurs in
sny part of it returned Shana,
" There have been sad doings on Lady
Flora's property in the west, and we
are feeling it to the marrow of our
bones.”

" Lady Flora spoke as if she ex-
peoted to take you to Dublin, if not
to London.”

" Did she ?"

‘“And so I will hope to meet you
shortly in gayer socenes. And now,
a8 I am dining with Lord Aughrim
this evening, and have a long way to
drive, I must tear mysell away from
your charming society, and wish you,
reluctantly, good afterncon.”

He swung himself on to the car,
which bad been following him all the
way, and after he had driven off
the sisters walked some way in
gilence. Then Shana eaid : " Laugh,
Rosheen! Let us have a laugh| I
feel as if I had been putting both my
hands into Major Batt's pockets.
How I did frighten the poor creature!
I am curious to see what he will do
for the Adares. It will be a fight be-
tween his gallantry and his pru-
dence.”

" He will have something to think
about all the way back to Lisnawilly,
ot alllevents,” said Rosheen joyously;
and then both girle laughed out loud
peal upon peal of fresh young laugh-
fer, with which they seemed to cast
off all the troubles that had been
oppresiing them since morning.

Their walk lay now along a nar-
row rond at one eide of the va'ley of
Glenmalurcan, which runs up be-
tween two stretches of mountain,
wide at ite opening where the bay
washes its feet, and narrowing grad-
ually for two long miles to the point
where the hills fold together and a
fairy waterfall burste from the upper
rocks, while over the ash and nut
trees in ite way, and leaps into a
tarn in the heart of an exquieite
dell. The stresam from the waterfall
descending to the sea divides the vale
a8 it flows, and the birds fly acroes
it from mountain to mountain, Just
now the oppogite crags of Lurgaedon
were red with sunlight, while a deep
shade dropped down from the black-
purple crage above the road travelled
by the sisters, darkening all that side
of the glen with one mejestic frown.

The valley is fairly cultivated, and
white gables show here and
there smong clusters of trses. An
old bridge across the river indioates
the courete of an ancient road wind.
ing down the centre of the vale. As
the girle proceeded swiftly along the
narrowing road the trees grew thick-
er,and the view was gained only in
enchanting glimpees between over-
hanging boughs.

A oawing of rooks began to be heard
from the #thickly-wooded distance,
and thelr cries gradually awelled into
a clamour ae the giris got right under
a huge mountain orag that loomed
above the tunnel of trees they were
threanding and threatened to drop
down upon their heads.

And here they entered the tall, old-
fashioned gates of The Rath, and
passed down theshady avenue, emerg-
ing suddenly before the front of the
house into all the dying splendors of
sunset.

THIS NIGHT

“Daddy, that's the third time you'vy
yawned, and you know it ain'y
polite.”

“"An't?" Judge Foole put down
his legal magazine and twisted on
the deep cushioned seat with mock
seriousness.

" Ien't,” came in a chastened voice,
And later, "I think you're an awfully
menn daddy.”

The Judge looked straight ahead
through the heavy glase, beyond the
uniformed shoulders of the chauf.
feur, to the black William Penn atop
of Oity Hall, that loomed incrensing
ly bigger as they rolled down Broad,
but a penitent hand reached sideways
and wae clasped forgivingly by a
smaller one,

“Daddy’s been working hard late-
ly, earning certain folk's bread and
butter, and he's pretty tired, Gladie,
but soon he's going to take a long
rest. He's going to eat, and he's
going to drink pnd he's going to be—"
He never finished.

The car swerved violently to the
right and bumped the curb : a white.
faced man on the sidewalk glued him.
self into a doorway, and as Judge
Foole grabbed his tiny daughter to
his brenst. he saw a heavy limousine
back swiftly out of the parked line in
the centre of the street and strike a
dingy jitney ahead. In a spray of
flying perticles—glase windshields
have that defect—the lighter jitney
crumpled, then turned, and a shirt-
waisted gir]l, that had been in the
tonneau, lay under the whir of the
mofor,

Mercifully the Judge covered his
daughter's eyes, and held her down
till Conror had backed the car into
the street again and out of the ever-
increasing crowd. He patted Gladys’
head, whispering assuring nothings,
and would not let her up till his
machine had swung into Spring Gar-
den street and was passing the mas
sive granite.columnoed Mint.

" Daddy, my hair's all muged up,
and you did it, too! Why, daddy,
your face's as white as anything !”

Judge Foole lay back on the cush-
ions, hand preseed on heart, and
gpoke little till his car was in Arch
street and stopping before Gladys’
school,

" Dauvghter will have something to
tell Madam Neiman ¢ late.” He
pushed open the door. ' Now, don't
keep Jack and myeell waiting when
we comse this atterooon. Oircus in
town, you know, Gladie.”

He kissed his dapghter warmly
and watoched her disappear within
the shelter of the gray-stone Academy
of the Sacred Heart, and then it was
he let himself relax.

" That still girl might have been
my Gladie—or me. Close oall, that!”

But once in his law office, that
commanded a view down restless
Market street, the duties of the day
came and with them a forgetfulness
of the warning of the morning.

He wen# over the papers in the
Leahan oase, and, except in ore
minor point—whers he penciled his
objection in the margin—approved
his partner’s line of argument. The
plump office boy knocked, and silent-
ly laid & batch of the morning mail
at his elbow, and Judge Foole gkil-
fully sorted the pile, flipping the ads
and circulars unopened into the
wastebagke?, He stopped his exam
ination and reached for the silver
dagger of a paper-cutter, as he came
tc a heavy envelope, with " U, S.
Senate” engraved in blue upon it.
With rapid, nervous jerke his eyes
zigzagged down the typewritten lines
that pledged the senior Senator of
Pennsylvania’s support in thecoming
municipal election.

“Then it's ‘My Honor the Mayor,'”
said the Judge to himself, for well he
knew what the political support of
‘‘Boss ’ White was equivalent to.
The 'phone rang, and he was telling
Fox—young Frank X. Fox, of Fox &
Welsh, real estate—that he had de-
cided to accep?! their client’s offer
and take that ocean-front coftage in
Chelsea, ‘' Thirty - eight thousand
dollars, cash, Yes; that was the
consideration,” and the check was
theirs as soon as the deed was made
out,

The Judge made & memorandum
and filed it in the ‘' personal’ pigeon-
hole of his littered desk,

“I've wanted that site for years,
and now it's mine. This fall, after
the election, I'll pull down that old
shack and put up theclassiest cottage
in Clelsea. Dirt cheap, too! That
propsrby’s bound to appreciate ; yea,
double in value in three years.

‘“As soon a8 Seasdge Park is put
through,” he whispered to the small
plaster Billiken that squatted upon a
mass of bright.colored time-tables.
The Judge smiled and winked at the
solemn baby god of luck, for he was
in a position to know some future
municipal plang that had been ap-
proved by the invisible government
of Chelsen,

Then Judge Foole stood his con.
fidant on ftop of his desk and busied
himself routing the rest trip to the
Const mother and Gladys and himeelf
would make next month, and he was
justspreadinglout a gaudy 'Frisco fold-
er that showed a summer girl under a
tall palm gezing at the bluest of !
Pacifics, when his private cffice door |
burst open and the Judge knew who |
was in the room, When he had dis- |
engaged the oyclone that circled his
neck, he heard:

“ Daddy, I got the camp kit. It's a

HER DREANS
CAME TRUE

Life Unbearable from Indigestiom
Health Restored by “let-ﬁvu"

x %
MELLE. C. GAUDREAV
tochon P.Q., Jan. 14th, 1915,

“I suffered for many years with
tervible Indigestion and Constipation. 1
became thin and miserable. I had
frequent dizzy spells and became so
run down that I never thought I would
get well again,

A neighbor advised me to try ‘Fruit.
a-tives’. 1 did so and to the surprise
of my doctor, I began to improve and
he advised metogoonwith ‘ Fruit-a-tives’,
I continued this medicine and all my
Indigestion and Constipation was
relieved. I consider that I owe my life
to ‘Fruit-a-tives’ and I want to say te
those who suffer from Indigestion,
Constipation or Headaches, try ‘Fruit.
a-tives’'. Give this lovely fruil medicine
a fair chance and you will get well the
same as I did”,

CORINE GAUDREAU,

B0c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 256,
At all dealers or sent postpaid by
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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R. HUESTON & SONS
Livery and Garage. Open Day and Night.
479 to 483 Richmond St. 580 Wellington St.
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THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y
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E. L. Middleton George Keough
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Main 704
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Offices : Continental Life Building
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREETS
TORONTO

Telephones

P. O. Box 2093 Phone My o

H. L. O'ROURKE, B. A.
(Also of Ontario Bar)
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTAR¥
Money to Loan
~ Suite 5, Board of Trade Building,
231 Eighth Avenue West,
CALGARY, ALBERTA

OHN T. LOFTUS,
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary, Etc,
712 TEMPLE BUILDING
TORONTO
Telephone Main 632

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

D. BUCKLES,
Crown Prosecutor,
R. DONALD
nion Bank
M. A. MACPHERSON, LL, B. Nor. Crown Bank
BUCKLES, DONALD & MacPHERSON
Barristers, Solicitors, Etc.

i s .
uite 206 Swift Current, Sask.

Solicitors for
Bank of Montreal
}“u(-h\-«‘ Bunk

Healy-Booker Block

St. Jerome’s College

Founded 1864 BERLIN, ONTARIO

Excellent Business College Department. Excellent
Hli(h School or Academic Department. Excellent
College and Philosophical Department.

Address :

REV. A. L. ZINGER, O.R., Pa.D., Pgss

Y.M.C.A. BLDG.,LONDON, ONT,

Students assisted to positions. College opens
Sept 1st. Catalogue free. Enter any time.

J. W. WESTERVELT J. W, WESTERVELT, Jr. C.A.
Principa) 18 Vice-Prineipal

509 Adelaide St. Phone 6241

FINNEY & SHANNON'S COAL
The Coal of Quality

Domestic Soft-—Cannel, Pochahontas, Lump.
8team Coal—Lump, Run of Mine, Slack.

Best Grades of Hard Wéod

Funeral Directors

John Ferguson & Soms
180 King Street

The Leading Undertakers aad Embalmar:
Open Night and Day
Telephone—Ionse 373 Factory—543

beaut. Khaki trousers, six pairs;
two gray army blankets ; a peach of |
a poncho, that won'd leak—the man |
guaranteed it—an’' some swell shirts, |
an’ two paire of real moocasing, made
by New York State Indians, and a
oanoe paddle—I bet it won't break
like that bum one I had last year— |

TO BE CONTINUED

and, daddy, will you look at this

AT BT
E. €. Killilngswerthk

Funera! Director
Open Day and Night

491 Richmond 8t. Phone 307!
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plppin?” and the breathless Jack
produced a practical looking, many-
bladed knife.

The Judge amusedly took the tool
of destraction from his son's hand
and read the scout motto that was
impressed on the bulky knife's side.

‘" ‘Be prepared ' hey, Jack, That's
good wadvice for any one. But”
koowing the waye of his Jack, he
added seriously, ' Boy, let me catch
any blade of this—this devil & advo
oate—open at home and it's no camp
Boysease with you this summer.”

He gazed again at the bone handled
instrument that lay at peace in his
palm, " So, Jack, my son, keep it
under cover till you oross the Dela-
ware, or 'be prepared’ for an all
summsr job in my outer office.”

' All right, dad.” Jack pocketed
his trensure and impordantly reached
into his hip pocket. ' But, daddy, I
didn’t show you the best of all yet.”
and he brought forth a shiny blue-
bladk Iver Johnson automatic.

Jaok's eyes were shining with new
ownership. “Oh, boy! Ain't that
eome oclass ? ‘Be prepared,’ hey,”
and he went to hand it to his father
for his inspection. .

There was a crash, The head of
the squat Billiken flew off, dropped
down on the deek, rolled and dropped
to the floor, and the Judge, who had
felt the leaden death sweep by his
cheek, coughed as the whitish smoke
eailed up.

Then he caught his little Jack, as
the boy, weak with fright, toppled
and sobbed on his shoulder.

‘'Oh! My daddy ! My daddy !”

“There. There, sonny, I know! It
didn't happen, so not a word now !
But let that be an indelible lesson
for Jack.” He disengsged the auto-
matic from the hot little flet and
alipped it into a drawer, as the start-
led head clerk and the open mouthed
office-boy flung open the °‘private’
door,

“ Nothing, Russell ; nothing seri-
ous., Jack has just had a fainting
epell that I think he'll remember for
at least a month.”

“Two years, daddy,” wailed a woe-
begone voice close to the Judge's
ear,

“ You might open tha) window,
Russell,and—" to the other, ‘' Carroll,
it you'll close that door and your lips
firmly, I'll see that Me. Russell gives
you & circus ticket for this evening's
show. Understand ?”

The door clozed firmly and swiftly.

“Russell,” Judge Foole searched
his unanswered mail till he found
the desired envelope, ‘' ¢ee that Car-
roll, it he shows, e-er,” he was search-
ing for & word, '* disoretion, gets this
before he goes home this night.”

* Yes, Judge,”’ eaid Mr. Russell.

“No w, my scn, theincident is closed.
Not a word to frighten mother or
Gladie. But be more carefal, and
don't subject your old daddy to the
pleasures of the trenches another
time, .

‘" Yes, I'll commandeer the aufo-
matic till you start for the New
Hampshire camp, Jack,”

The Jadge looked kindly at the sor
rowful figure. ' Teli you what you
do, son,” He drew out his watch,
““'fhere's plenty of time. Go to|
Davine's and have a goodswim. I'd
love to go along mrsslf, but [ have a
luncheon date in twenty minutes
with au old chum,”

Then half-maliciously : " I think,
Jack, I'll try and persuade Father
Davis to com3 along as chaplain this |
afternoon in case of another attempt- |
ed aseassination. Someet usinfront
of the Lawyer's Club—Connor will
have the machine there at 1—and
we'll pick up Gladie and see " the
greatest show on earth, Now, good-
bye."”

Jaok provad that he was bankrupt.

‘ Here's enough for the swim and
a respectable lunch.,” The Judge cut
off thanks and further protestatious.
“ There! There! I know it was an
acoident. Take one deep dive for
daddy,” and a very subduad Jack,
gtill trembling at what might have
been, left the office.

“It I was superstitious, I'd eay I'd
had two warnings this morning.
Poor kid! Jack was scared blue.
That won't hurt him,” And Judge
Foole threw the headless Billiken
info the waste basket.

Ag the Judge entered the club, a
tall priest with curly black hair, who
had been reading his Breviary by a
window overlooking the street, closed
the book and rose.

“ Father Jimmie! This is a pleas-
ure, and it'a all mine.”

“No, fifty-fitty,” laughed Father
Davis, returning the vigorous hand-
ghake ; I got here only a few min.
utes ahead of you. Glad I wasn't
late.”

They passed by the fairly eilent
reading room, the judge nodding to
gseveral ; the &moke laden billiard
room, noisy with chaffing and the
consbant olick, click of ivory striking
ivory, At the door of the dining
room an obgequious head waiter, hot
looking in his evening clothes, oried:
“This way Judge,” and in a little
eddy of an alcove switched on the
fan and tock their Panamas.

They taiked as they lunched of the
old Georgetown days and the fifteen
years 8ince their last meeting.
Finally, the Judge, as he held a
matoh for the priest’s cigar, said :

“So 'Peanut’ Collins and his bride
went with the Lusitania! Poor old
‘Peanut I' 'Member how he used fo
bonst that a shrimp like himaelf
would bury Gibraltar, Father
Jimmie ?’

“Ah | Jakko,” the Judge blushed
at the resurrection of the almost for-
gotten nickname, “Gibraltar wiii see
us all low, even your granite sell.”

“Indeed, Father Jim, twice I came
near gladdening an undertaker’'s
heart this very morning,” and Judge
Foole told the attentive face mocross
the table of the jitney and the auto-
matic.

“Ah | Judge, those things do make
us think, That's a good workable
motts for all of us those Boy Scouts
hava. Tuat avd the one you read al
the country railway crossing.”

Judge Foole pulled on his cigar in
sllence , short, thick cloudlets of
smoke rolled up and whirled away as
the fan's aie current caught them,
The Judge wasfollowing the thoughts
the turn in the conversation had cast
up.
Father Davie did not interrupt.
The absent years had brought him
gal rumors of Judge Foole's rise to
money and power and of that all too
common trailer of success, naglect of
the one thing really neceseary, and
hie priestly experience told him that
his friend, the harum-scarum ' Jakko”
of the old decaies, had come across
one of those precious moments, ritts
in the clouds.

“Jakko,” said Father Davis, with
the bluntness of an old intimate,
“how many years is it since you went
to confession ?"

The Judge started, and unthinkingly
answered : ‘At least ten, Father.”

“Then, with all your prosperity you
must be miserable. Poor Jakko!
Here yoa've been telling me of your
highly uncertain heart, and your
California trip, and your new Chelsea
home, and your political ambitions,
and what not pleasure plans for the
future, and where would they have
been if that jitney had bsen your car
or that bullet had swerved a wee inch?
Judge, you're dabbling in futures. Is
it worth it ?"

There was a silence broken only
by the whir of the nearby fan, as it
swayed from side to eide. Father
Davis saw his opportunity and
grasped it.

“Jakko,” he spoke affectionately.
“Jakko, old fellow, have you for-
gotten the parable of your namesake?
He was a careless fool, and he
planned a barn and a home and God
knows what else for the far.stretch-
ing fature, and Our Lord said : ‘This
night, and—"

Judge Foole held up his hand.
“Put down the gun, Father Jimmie.
I know all you say is true, Gospel
true, and some day I'll ‘hit the trail’
to that ‘refugium peccatorum,” old
St. Joseph's, and get whitewashed,
but not now.”

The priest saw another grace was
being repulsed.

“You have to-day,” he said quietly.
“To-morrow,” Father Davis shrugged
hie shoulders, ‘‘nay, this night you
haven't. What about ‘ocafety first,’
Jadge ?"

“Jim, your reverence, logically you
can't be angwered ; ‘it can’t be gid,
a8 my Jack persists in saying. Some
day I'll do it. I koow I'll sleep
easier that night than I have in ten
years, and"—the Judge pushed back
his ohair and initialed the slip the
waiter had left by his side—'then
I'll weite you all about it. You
always were ftoo serious, Father
Jimmie. ’'Member the time old |
‘I'rinngle Tim, thought he caught
you dead to righte smoking in the
physics rooms and ‘jagged’ you for a
week ? And I was the culprit.”

Both laughed, but the Judge's
laugh was the heartier.

Jack, with a well fed look and wet,
glicked-down hair, met the two as
they emerged from the Lawyers’
Club.

“So this is the next generation ?”
said Father Davis, taking the boy's
hand as they settled back in the big
encloged car. ‘“Jack, did any one
ever tell you you look the dead spit
oi a carefrea boy who lived in Con-
shohocken A{wsanty-five, no thirty
years ago ?"

‘“No, Father, but that's where
daddy lived when he was a boy.”

“Can you guessa who the boy was,
then ?"

“Daddy ? As a light broke, "Why,
sure it was daddy.”

“Right, and I could many a tale
unfold of that long ago lad.”

Now Jadge Foole thought it wise
to point out the proposed beauties of
the new boulevard, as yet the dusty,
wind-swept possegsion of contractor’s
wagons and shoveling Italians,

They picked up and introduced a
wildly excited Gladys, and then
ppeeded up Broad to the circus
grounds.

Here the fascination of the never
old, always young circus world rolled
up and enfolded them. The Judge,
with Gladys’' hand ‘checked’ in his,
and Father Davis doing a like serv-
ice for Jack's, ran the gauntlet of
the ball games, the cane racks, the
noisy, smoky shooting galleries ;
paseed the throne of the hoarss
voiced, convict looking ‘Wienie' King,
where Jack paid tribute to a nickel
and came into possession of an
atrocious ‘hot dog' sandwich, Having
their tickets, they did not join the
pushing swarm that stormed the
white wagon or the red, but they did
tarry slightly before the side shuw,
listening to the rude eloquence of
the flaghily dressed spielers, and
viewing the line of impossible ban
ners, whereon were painted, in rain-
bow hues, great snakes of prehis-
toric daye, twined generously around
jeweled snaka charmers, and uncom-
fortably setout ladies, who despite
their surplus of pounds, pexsisted in
smiling stonily down.

Twice, pushing and being pushed,
they made the curcuit of the men-
pgerie, stopping till curiosity was
killed, before each gaudy animal
wagon, and Gladys, after the fourth
bag of peanuts had been offered and
aocepted, had to be forcibly with.
drawn from the upturned trunk of
ber favorite elephant.

“Oh, daddy, ien’t he perfectly dear?
An'’ look, he's hungry ; he wants more
peanuts.”

But daddy was heartless and hur.
ried his party into the “Big Top” to
the ohoice centre seate under “F.”

And none too soon, for the grand

entrance — white Lhorses and fair
spangled ladies, enormous, wabbly
elephants, hidden wunder brilliant
blankets, annd Eastern atlendants
with unmistakably Irish faces,
mounted and walking, line after live
~—awept in and aroand the sawdust
to the incessant clang of brass and
iron,

The show wae on and an hour
later Father Davis looked at the two
small thoroughly bappy figures that
twitched with delight between him-
gelf mnd their iather. He caught
Judge Foole's eyes glistening with
huge enjoyment, and laughed.

“Same old ehow, Judge,” and, boy-
ishly. “I'm glad I ncoepted and
came,”

“Yes, and the same old thrills as
when—" he nodded to the children.

“Daddy,” Jack shook hie father's
knee, “will you look at that orazy,
fool clown ? They're going to pull
him up in that fake airship. There
he goes now! Look! Look! Oh,
look, daddy !"

The Jadge turned away from a
pole balancing act in the farthest
ring and saw the basket aeroplane
with its white-painted '‘acronaut”
eway and rise towards the centre
pole as a straining gang of khaki-
clad “rough necks” pulled on the
rope.

Thirty feet he rose, smirking and
making believe to steer his machine
high over the troupe of Japanese
tumblers on the platform. Then, as
the thousands laughed, drowning the
ghrill strains of the band, something
gave way and the properfy aeroplane,
like unto some of ite real brothers,
shot to earth, a splintered wreck.

The white clown suited figure lay
a8 it struck, and Judege Foole, with
the tail of his eye, saw Father Davis’
hand rise and cross and fall.

Clowne and ‘“roughnecks” quickly
carried the limp bundle across the
centre ring and through the show
entrance, while the kaleldoscopio
performance in ring and track and
air went serenely on.

But in a few mimufes a burley
usher stopped in front of sestion “F”
and soanned the masgsed rows, Find-
ing the Roman collar he sought, he
climbed the aisle and whispered to
Father Davis.

“Certainly,” and the priest, telling
the Judge and the curious children
to wait, followed the cirous man,

When the cbariot races were over
and the plum coated ticket sellsrs
were urging the crowd that choked
the exits to stop and see the Wild
West performance, the Judge and
the cHildren made out Father Davis,
locking grave, shouldering his way
to them,

“Poor fallow! He called for a
prieet, and that usher accidentally
remembered seating me in 'F.’ Bul
he wae gone tvhen they brought me
into the dressing tent.

“That girl with the posing ponies
—not the thin one with the picture
hat, but the young one in gold and

white is his widow.”

They merged into the ountpouriog |
crowd, and very quietily—even Jack |
and Gladys sat talkless —~the machine |
carried all to the North Philadelphia |
station,

Father Davis was whispering some ',
seoret to Jack, and the boy uodded;
gladly. “Goodby, now.” Ha con. |
tinued aloud, “I may see you ai the |
camp. And, Jack, don't forget. Tell
Gladye what I eaid.

Leaving the children in the limous-
ine, studying the “Bulletin” and
“Ledger” the Judge and priest walked
the platform,

“Poor foolish clown ! I didn't tell |
you in front of your kids, Judge, all '
they told me while I stood by the |
body.,” The New York exprees
rumbled in the distance. ‘It must
have come a8 the thief in the night
to that careless chap. ‘Be prepared’
is the only safe and sane motto,

“Ah ! Jakko,” a great wave of pity
for this neglecttul chum swept the
priest's breait, “‘my Mass in the
morning is going to be for you, that
you may read the handwriting. It's
been written large on the wall for
you this day.
link in your case, With all your
well-known gayefal judicial tempera
ment there's just one, big shining
thing you overlook. You, like the
old fool of old, are banking on a dis-
tant return ; priest at your bedside,
lnet sacraments, and that.” Father
Davis spoke slowly and earnestly.
“But suppose you die suddenly,
where go your calculations ?”

“Ah! Jakko, don't promise your-
self days. You're not certain even of
this night.”

The roar of the ocars drowned
furtner words, and Father Davis was
aboard,

“Daddy, the Phillies won, and the
A's had a two.run lead in the
geventh.,” Jack wae jubilant.

“An', daddy, it's got all about that
jitney accident thie morning, and it
says the chauffeur is going to be held
for, for—" Gladys sought the account
for the big word ' manslaughter.
See it, daddy ?"

They glided out of the station
driveway, and paising their home on
Broad etreet, the Judge called :

‘‘Hello, what's Connor up to ?"

"Oh, daddy, we're going to confes-
sion. Father Davis wanted Gladie
and me to receive to-morrow for a
very special, important intention of
his. And we want to remember that
poor clown man, tov, We told
Connor,”

“Who owns this car, anyway ?"
gaid the Judge good-humoredly, and
o few minutes later they were bump-
ing along Stiles street, honking to
heedlegs children, and drew up be-
fore the immense red and white Gesu,
that towered, a giant, above the
neighborhood.

“Won't hurt you to go, too, daddy.”
Gladys gasped at the unmeditated

111 tell you the weak |

words and covered her mouth,

Do, daddy,” added Jack, ‘'an we'll
all receive for Father Davis' inten-
tion. He sald it's comething for you,
dalay,"

The Judge balf rose from his sent,
theun settled back,

“Not to-night, my dears. Some
other time. Ran along new and
don't keep me too long from my sup-
per.”

‘The children were gone,

Gladys' "Won't huit yon to go, too,
daddy,” echoed in the Judge's ear,
and be threw down the paper. Why
not go now ? Chance—or was it
chance ?7—had warned him thrice
this dey, and now it had directed
him to the very doors of the church,

The Jadge sat back with half.
closed lide. So that shirtwalsted
girl had besen killed. Jacks joyous
‘Be prepared, hey,” and the thin
smoke curling up trom the antomatic,
Father Jimmie's earnest gesture as
he eaid : “You're not certain even of
this night.” The careless smile on
the white painted tace the second be.
fore the rope parted. And again
Gladys' blurted words,

“Mere coincidences, Some day,”
said the Judge and his gaze dropped
to the timepieoce, set in the partition,
“Good heavens! What's keeping
those children ?"

He snatched his panama and
stepped into the vast dimness of the
Gesu. He walked up the side aisle,
by the few penitents kneeling, await
ing their turn at the confessionale.
At a side chapel, halt way up, he
hesitated, peering around for the two
familiar little figures, and as he did,
a white haired priest, ereot and
handsome, stepped out of a nearby
confessional. Mistaking the Judge
for a last penitent, the father stopped
and made as though he would go
back, but Judge Foole, seeing the
priest’'s mistake, shook his head and
walked rapidly towards the altar,
He had recognizsd his two, kneeling
at the railing.

“Come,” he said, and fouched them.
They pasted out into the evening.

“I teel so bathed and clean, daddy.
But hungry! Hot doggie! Won't
I kill supper ?" Jack patted his
stomach, B

They swung out on Broad street
into their private driveway, and the
car stopped under the stone arch.
way. Jack and Gladie dasbed out
and raced up the great gray steps fo
mother, who, gowned for dinner,
appeared smiling in the doorway.

Breathlees, they told her of the
circus and the clown, each tugging
at her, claiming her individual atten-
tion,

“Oh, mamma, he dropped and he
was dead 'fora Father Davis could—"

“Kiddies, why doesn't father
come ?" Mres, Foole eaw her husband
still sitting in the machine, and then |
she noticed Connor, who had turned, |

| was leaping out of the front of the |

car, |
Instinctively she felt something
was wrong and gathering ber flimsy
gkirts in one hand, she parted the ’
children and ran down the steps. 1
He sat deep in the cushions, his |
face working horribly snd one hand ‘
trying vainly to clutch his heart, As |

| she reached him, Judge Foole pitched |

forward to his judgment.—Neil Boy- |
ton, 8. J., in the Queen’'s Work. |

AT MARY'S FEET

During the present month, Catho-
lics will kave ample opportunity of
nestling close to Our Blessed Lady,
to learn practical lessons from her
tor their every-day lives. Although
it is the shortest month of the year,
three distinct days are set aside in
her honor.

On Porifleation, or Candlemas
Day, we ses before our eyes the fair
daughter of Israel, whose very
humility became the stepping etone
to the greatest dignity ever conferred
upon & creature, uncomplainingly
wending her way over the dusty
roads to the Temple, with her Divine
Son, She willingly undergoes all
the hardships of the journey, and
suffers the half-pitying glances of
the richer members of her race, in
order to fulfil the prescription of
purification after child-birth decreed
and sanctioned by the Mosaic Law.
In her Parification, then, Mary
teaches us a love for the common
thiogs of life and the low places, as
also a joyous obedience to the Divine
Law.

On the 11th day of February
the Church celebrates the feast of
Oar Lady of Lourdes—a preeminent-
ly modern feast, recalling to our
minds the undying love of Mary for
her children. From the day, — only
a few years over hall a century ago
—when she appeared to the littlo
shepherdess of France, and bade her
tell the priests to lead pilgrimages to
the Grotto, the Immaculate Mother
of Lourdes has never ceased to cure
in this holy place all manner of
physical ills and all manner of
gpiritunl woes. From her apparition
at Lourdes, we can learn what our
appreciation of the Rosary beads
should be, since the fair vision that
floated before the eyes of Bernadette
carried prominently, so that none
could mistake it, tue hallowed chap-
letgiven byhercenturies beforetothe
Good Man of Calaruega. There has
been no more powerfal reminder
gince Sf. Dominic’s day of Our
Lady's esteem and love for the beads
than the apparition at Lourdes. As
in daye gone by she gave to her own
knight the best gift—atter Christ—
in her possession, so after the lapse
of hundreds of years she had nothing
better to give us at Lourdes.

On the 280h of this present month,
the Church places before our minds
the touching scene of Our Lady's
Espousals to St. Joseph. We can al.
most see the fair child upon whose
brow the blessing of God has been

! regards i

poured out, and to whom great things
had been done, going up the Temple
steps with the ' jaet man” whom God
bad choeeu to be the toster father of
Hig Divine Son—the Word made
Flesh. The love which Our Lady
bore to St. Joseph, and the confidence
which he ever reposed in her, are
benutiful examples of human sffeo-
tion sanctified and purified by grace
and boliness, The protection which
St. Joseph was ever ready to extend
to his virgin spouse cannot too olten
be pressnted as an ideal to our Cath-
olia men of to day. And the sweet
submissiveness of Oar Lady to St
Joseph might well be pondered upon
by the women of our times who are
clamoring for emancipation from the
duaties and restrictions ol their sex,—
The Rosary Magazine.

THE CATHOLIC VIEW
IN MODERN FIOTION

RN

May Bateman, in the February Catholic World

A new literature is coming into
being, a literature born of the war,
though there may be no mention of
war in it. But the great upheaval
of our natures which the last eighteen
monthe has wrought, has made havoo
of their inessential parts, and with
them the mannerisms, the ineinceri-
ties, the trivial little poses of art too
have shredded away. Jast a8 in
daily life we are come up sgainet
primitive fundamental needs, so that
the world in general contains for us
very much what it contained for the
Crueaders of old (at once immensur-
ably less and immessurably more
than we have looked for of late
years), 80 too in art — the in.
dividual man's effort to create—we
find a new simplicity and strength
because simplicity and strength are
in the air to-day. And simplicity and
sirength may be reckoned amongst
the most effectual enemies of unfaith
and materialism.

Men's thoughts have lifted to
eternal truths all throogh the ages
in the lean years of suffering and
loge. With impermanent and transi
tory things dissolving before their
eyes, they have hurled headlong
through miste of doubt in the
attempt to find firm footholds and
clear viewe. If not here, elsewhere
there must be something to satisfy
the heart's craving. “In a desert
land where there ie no way and no
water” we thirst for healing springe.
Break through the conventional
orust under which we conceal our
better instincts, and which of us is
really materialistic ? The absurd ac-
cessories of artificial civilization
which we heap akout us; the sym-

| bols of wealth which we value not for

their beauty but for what they repre
sent—these are not the thinogs we
take to our hearts, in view, say, of
Flying Daath approaching us out of
the drifting clouds

To day, with the winds of eternity
blowing fast in upon our naked little
gouls, with our neighbore’ souls, too,
singularly bare to ue in ths new
vision ; conscious that with the pass-
ing of vast legione of heroic dead,
there are passing too—but these into
a lasting death—the wraiths of much

| we once thought precions, we find
| ourselves

thrown back upon omnr-
selves and cut into the infinite.
Heart searching springs from this,

{ and widening of channels of the soul

formerly blocked. With the condi
tions ot life so altered that now the
writer of today scarcely knows if he
a8 a whole from the
natural or the supernatural stand.
point, he finds himself more in
accord with the more mystical view
which the Catholic novelist, by very
nature of hie training, has always
held.

e ————

DEVOTION TO MARY

L S SR

It is not imposeible that what is
holding us back is defective devotion
to our Blessed Lady, says Father
Faber, Without thia devotion an
interior life is not wholly conformed
to the will of God; and our Bleessd
Lady is especially His will. She is
the solidity of devotion., Yet this is
not always sufficiently kept in mind,
Beginners are often 8o busy with the
metaphysics of the spiritual life that
they do not attribute sufficient im
poriance to this devotion. I will
mention some of the considerations
which they do not seem to lay to
heart. Devotion to the Mother of
our Lord is not an ornament to the
Catholic system, a prettiness, a super-
flaity, or even & help, one out of
many, which we may or may not uee
It is an integral part of Christianity.
A religion is npot, strictly speaking,
Christian without it, It wounld be &
different religion from the one God
has revealed. Ounr Lady is a distinot
ordinance of God, and " & epecial
means of grace, the importance of
which is best tested by the intel-
ligent wrath of the evil one against
it, and the instinctive hatred which
heresy bzars to it. She is the neck
of the mystical body, uniting there.
fore all the members with their Head,
and thus being the channel and
diepensing instrument of all graces.
The devotion fo her is the true imita-
tion of Jesus; for, next to the glory
of His Father, it was the devotion
nearest and dearest to His Sacred
Heart, It is a pscouliarly solid devo-
tion, because it is perpstually
ocoupied with the hatred of sin and
the acquisition of substantial virtues.
To neglect it is to despise God, for
she is His ordinance, and to wound
Jesus, because she is His Mother.,
God Himeelf hag placed her in the
church as a distinct power; and
hence she ie operative, and a fountain
of miracles, and a part of our religion
which we oan in nowise put in abey-
ance.
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THE HON. MR. JUBTICR
CRISHOLM

We beg to congratulate the Hon-
Mz, Justice Chisholm on his appoint-
meni to the Bench of the Supreme
COourl ol Nova Scotia. He takes the
place ol Judge Meagher who, to the
greal regret of his many friends and
admivers, felt obliged, owing to the
burden of years, to resign in favour of
& younger man, Jadge Meagher has
his name not writ in water in the
history of jurispradence in Nova
Sootia, For years he has maintained
the high character of the jadiciary
and has been known always as a
gentleman whose feet were ever on
fhe highway of honour. A learned
and jued judge and withal
a Catholic, uncompromising and
fenrless, proud of his faith that
demands a citizenship clean of avar
fce and immune of cowardica —trath.
ful, honest, generous, courageous and
jmel, Judge Meagher may well be
proud ol hi: honorable career in the
law. He leaves the Benoch with a
name that is in benediction among
all who venerate standards of dig-
nity aid honour and devotion to
prinoiple.

In taking the place of this distin
guished jaris? Jadge Chisholm has
fhe responsibility of keeping un-
dimmed the splendour of the tradi-
tions so nobly maintained by Judge
Mengher., We have no doubt as to
his ability. His many qualities of
mind and heart, his caiture, together
with his legal attainments, it him for
fhe position of honor to which he
has been called.

During his many years in Halifax he
hasenjoyedtherespect of citizens irre-
speotive ol creed. Hs has given his
fime and learning %o philanthropio
and educational movements and he
has enieared himself to a wide cirole
of acquaintances by a gentle cour-
fesy that is of the warp and woot of
his belng—a courtesy thad is the
mother of kind words and judgments
and beflts the scholar.

The appointment of Judge Chis-
holm will bs acclaimad by Nova
Scotians a8 oae that is eminently
just, and in accordance with the
character of the Nova Scotia Bench,
No man, we bslisve, will dissent
from this opinion. Ia pablis and
private lifa he iz a gentlaman—n
citizen devoted ts ths waal of his
community, a Catholic who mani-
fasts his faith in his life, a man
dowered with tha respect of hia fal.
low citizens.

We wish him many years
success on the Bench,

of

BRITAIN'S DUTY AND
BELGIUM'S APPRAL

When there is work to be done or
danger to be faced, whether in peacs
or war, there is no better watchword
than Nelson's: "England expects
every map this day to do his duty,”
Never was there a day when a sense
of duty was more important. That
England, which Nelson loved and
gave his life for, is now a portion of
fhe greatest empire which the world
has ever seen. And thal empire's
heart is threatened. Sone of England,
Iveland, Scotland and Wales, have,
spread over the world and planted
the flag of liberty in vait new lands,
united by the tie of British freedom.
Sc vast has been this fresdom, we
have almost ceased to look upon our
speech ae something thatcouldlose its
liberty. Pulpit and press alike have
enjoyed rational liberdy in this glor-
jous British Empire ol ours. We
have been free from tyrannical laws
like the German " Kanzelparagrat,"
which made free speech in the pulpit
an offence against the Siate in the
dark days of the " Kulturkampf,”
We have lived in an empire where
liberty wae in the spirit of the air.
It ie this fair, free empire which

olaims our loyalty to-day,
ness of our empire means vast
responsibilities. That liberty for
which our fathers fought must bs
handed down to future generations.
We must not regard this war as
something we shall win by & mere
habit of victory, We must work for
libexty, Every man who works for
the British Empire to day, whether
in the factory, or office, or on the
battlefleld must work as he has never
worked before. It is the price of
liberty.

It is the pledge of our British
honor. When we learn from the
Catholic bishops of Belgium that un.
speakable record of Prussia in Bel.
glum; when we hear how her
soldiers pillaged, and massacred and
burned and committed sacrilege ;
when we read how fitly innocent
prieste were put to death and thou
sande of innocent people murdered,
can we help but endorse the Belgian
bighops who in their recent letter to
the bishops of Germany and Austria
declare :

The vast-

“These crimes cry to heaven for
vengeance,"

The British Empire owes little Bel-
glum an inestimable debt. Belgium
might have sold her honor and
have escaped invasion by a
little juggling with oonscience,
She preferred disaster to dis-
grace, That is why the people of the
British Empire will never rest till
Pruesia be driven out of Belgium, It
is the pledge of British honor,

The Belgian bigshops in their letter,
ask the bishops of Germany and
Augtria to help them in establishing
a8 committee to investigate war oul.
rages. It is & pathetic letter. To
Great Britain it should seem like a
message of fire to liberate Belgium
from the Prussian oppressor, What
right has Pruseia in Belgium? No
more right than a burglar in a
stranger’'s house. By her invasion
of Belgium, Prussia stands self con-
demned.

“Thrice is he armad who hath his
quarrel just.” Never had the Britieh
Empire & ocause so just as this.
Never since the orusades of the
Middle Ages has there been more
reason to nerve the British psople in
the cause of truth and justice. It is
& time when every member of the
British Empire must do his part for
the freedom of the human race. This
war i@ at once our chastisement and
path to glory, Like the monke of
old we mus?! perform our task of
courage and seli sacrifice, in #fhe
belief that " to labor is to pray.” It
ie the hour for Britons to show the
mettle of their race. it is the hour
to stand out boldly for the cause that
is good and true. Libsrty and the
false god of pagan Caesarism are
fighting for life on the flelds of
Flanders.

TO THE S8TRANGER ON THR
THERESHOLD

Among the people met with in
daily lile who should interest a Cath-
olic is the man on the threshold of
the Catholic Church, It has been
gaid of James Anthony Froude that
he war always on the threshold of
;f.he Catholic Church and was only
| separated from her by a thin wall of
| his own making. There are not a
' few men on the threshold of Cathol.
| ioism., That step from the outer
court intc the Catholic Church is one
that makes men pause. So they
stay on the threshold, halting be-
i tween two opinions,

There are men of initiative in re-
ligion who cannot be conten? with
fransitional atéitudes, They find no
pleasure in the endless balancing of
dootrinal probabilities. They desire
to know the truth,

“How am I to be sure which of the
churches is the Church of Christ ?
is a question often heard among
geskers afler truth. Such men have
not had the time to devote to the
atudy of theology, and while atéracted
to the Catholic Churoh they feel
fhemselves unable o come to any
definite decision with regard to her
claims a8 a Church.

So from among these seekers
afler truth we will take one
typical stranger on the  thres.
hold. and suppose him to be
a wanderer among the ohurches,
in earnest search of the one true
church. He is a man of common
sense and therefore will find no
diffioulty in sesing that churches
teaching contradictory doctrines can
not all be frue. The next step is to
congult the Bible. There we shall
find exaotly how Christ founded”Hig
church, In St. Matthew 16, versee'18
and 19, Christ's words on this ocoa-
gion are recorded: “And I sayito
thee that thou art Peter and _upon
this rock I will build my churecn, and

the gates of hell sghall not prevail
againet it, And I will give to thee
the keys of the Kingdom of heaven,
and whatsoever thou shalt bind upon
earth shall be bound in heaven, and
whatsoever thou shalt loose on earth,
it shall be loosed in heaven.”

Now all the above words of Christ
are falfilled in the Roman Catholio
Church and in no other, What other
church but the Roman Catholic
Church can claim to have had St
Peter for its firet bishop and primate ?
Fuarbher, the power of the keys and
the pgwer of binding and loosing
were powers essential to the consti-
tution of the church and therefors
must have been conferred upon St.
Peter in a public capasity, so that
they might pass o his successors.
For if they had been conferred upon
him merely in a private ocapacity,
these essenginl powers must have
perished with him, which would
have been contrary to their nature
and opposed to the intention of the
Church's Divine Founder, Thus we
reach the following thesis :

Christ conferred nupon S8. Petsr the
primacy of juricdiction over the
whole Church,immediatelyand direct-
ly ; 8¢, Peter lives and presides and
judges to this day and always in his
successors the bishope of the Holy
Roman See; whence whoever suc
oceeds St. Peter in his chair, obtains
the primacy of St Pater over the
whole Church, ascording to the insti-
tution of Christ.

Thus His Holiness Pope Benedict
XV. has evidently juriediction over
the whole Church to-day and the
true church of Christ can only be
that which acknowledges this jur
fediotion. These ars points that may
assist the stranger on the threshold,

THE PROBLEM OF THR CASUAL
THACHER

The problem of the person, who in
the absence of the regular Sunday
school teacher is asked fo take a class,
is fall of strange perplexities, " How
is it,” writes one of thess casual
teachers, " that I can secure no at-
tention from my pupils ? Their age
was about twelve, and I put questions
fo them which I thought they could
ensily answer, such, for example, as :
Tell me something about the life of
our Lord, But they showed no in-
terest whatever.”

Thie question is a clue to the rea-
son why the pupils lacked interest
Wide, vague inguiries with children
ghould alwaye be wavoided. Indeed
with adalts, such questionsshow lack
of preclsion and preparation on the
part of a teacher,

Avold all questions in which the
whole of what has %o be sasid is said
by the teacher and in which the
scholar is simply called on to assent.
Take, for example, an exiract from a
precious little catechism on ‘‘good
manners "’ published in Scotland for
the uss of Board schools :

Q. Is untruthfalness a very com.
mon vice ?

A. Yes,

Such questions as the above will
always lead fo lack of interest. They
will soon demoralise a class, To
arouse and sustain interest, questions
should be carefully prepared and
should be marked by cleasrnese and
brevity., Avoid too many illustra-
tions, as they tend fto mental dis-
sipation, In explaining, the most
important point is to know when to
stop. Be eparing of words, and give
a class short intervals of silence fo
digest what has bsen eaild, The
teancher who talka all the time has
always & listless audience.

WHO WILL JOIN NEW
HOBPITAL UNIT?

From Antigonish, N, 8., comeg the
welcome news that St. Francis
Xavier College's offer of a hospital
unit has been aoccept:d by the
imperial authorities. Laval and
other universities have already hos-
pital units doing excellent service in
the grent war, and as the war is
likely to be protracted for many
moons the new unit of the famous
Nova Sootian college will doubtless
find & wide fleld for medical and
Christian usefulness. The unit is to
consist of one hundred and fifdty men,
thirty five nurses and twelve docfors,
and the president of St. Francie
Xavier's states that persons wishing
to join should write to the university
immediately. The importance of
hospital unite in the European war
is so great that i® commands atten.
tion. Countless valuable lives will
be restored fo heslth and ueefulness
as the result of proper treatment by
an adequately equipped fleld hospi-
tal. Tonidin the formation of these
hospital unite ie a duty we owe to
our brave boye at the front. Who
will volunteer for service ?

CONVERTING "ROMANISTS"

Al n recent Protestant missionary
conference a delegate gave a report
of “work amongst the French-Can.
adians,” We take it ghe meant the
savage tribes that inhabit the lower
province. We are sure the French-
Oanadiane are exceedingly grateful
for her kindly interest in them, even
if they do not evidence their grati.
tude by clamoring for admittance to
her pititul littls sect,

Now, for the earnest, sincere Pro-
testant, who lives his life nocording
to his own fashion, and faithfully
worships God in the manner pre-
scribed by the church to which he
belonge, snd in which he believes,
we have nothing but the deepest re-
speot. It matters not that from our
poind of view he is wrong in his
views of what constitutes Christian
truth, He believes he is right, and
does his best to live up to his be.
lief. Therefore all fair-minded men
respeot him, But the type repre-
sented by the delegate above men-
tioned is in an entirely different
clags, Thers is something pharasai-
cal in her make-up, Like the hypo.
crites of old, she sees the mote in her
brother’s eye, but ignores the beam
in her own., Utterly unmindful of
the fact that right at her own doors
so-called Christiang are living lives
of most shameful paganism, she
trots off to Quebec to bring the true
light of the Gospel to the French.
Canadiane who git in darknees,
Truly in her case doth charity begin
at home. Quebec is in no need of
the sanctimonious tract hawkers, By
their truits you ehall know them, It
the statietics of crime are a test of
fhe beneflcent effects of the ‘‘pure
gospel” as preached in Ontario, then
give us the “darkness” of Romanist
Quebec.

It is surely zeal run riot that would
seek to deprive the French-Canadian
of his hietoric faith the while there
are thousands of so-called Christiang
who have no faith at all. The only
result of the mischievous activities
of the proselytiser is to destroy all
faith in the rouls of its vickims. A
Catholic will be a Catholic or noth-
ing.
who left the faith of his fathers for
conscienticus motives. When Fran-
cis Parkman, the historian, was in
Europe for the first time he met an
Italian who epoke disrespectfully of
the Pope. “Why,” said Parkman, "‘do
you speak so of the Pope ? Are you
not a Roman Catholic ?” The man
said he used to be a Catholic, but
gome years in Amerion had “opened
his eyes.” “You are no longer a
Catholie,” said Parkman., “What re.
ligion do you believe in now ?” “Oh,
no religion in particular,” replied the
Italian, “Whereupon,” says Park-
man, eatirically, “I congratulated
him upon so happy aconversion from
the error of his ways.’

All of the so called converts from
“Rome"” are of this variety. The
“missionaries” may now and then
eucceed in robbing a poor unfortun. |
ate of his faith, but they will never
succeed in making him a Protestant.
He will but swell the ranks of those
who profess “no religion in particu-
lar.” COLUMBA.

NOTES AND OOMMENTS

There never yet was a Oatholio |

A CLERICAL appointment in Scof- |
land having an interest iar heyonds
the boundaries of that country, is |
that of Rev. Henry Gray Graham, M,
A., who has been placed in charge of
the Longriggend migsion. Father
Graham ia one of the few converts
from the ranks of the Scots Presby-
terianclergy. The son of a minister,
he followed in his father's footsteps,
to the extent at least of becoming a
minieter himeelf, and after serving
for some time as Assistant Professor
of Hebrew and Oriental Languages
in the University of St. Andrew, was
elected to the pastorate of Avondale,
Lanarkshire. Two years later he
wag received into the Catholio
Church, and after three years' study
at the Scots College, Rome, waa or-
dained priest in 1906,

FATHER GRAHAM is a man of in.
tellectual habits and possesses
marked ability as a writer. His
weekiy contribution to the Glasgow
Observer, the Catholic Herald and
other papers over the initials
“H. C. G.” have made him waell-
known in Britain and far
beyond it. An omnivoroua reader,
and the possessor of a profound
knowledge of religious conditions in
Scotland, he has been able $0 un.
cover many & fable and fo dispel
prejudice in quarters where it has
been fixedly rooted for centuries. He
is the author algo of several interest-
ing volumes, among them & lucid
diequisition on the question i

.

Great

“Where we got the Bible,” which has |

made s warked impression on many
thinking Scotemen. As & parish
priest, Father Graham can hardly
fail to extend the sphere of his in-
fluence and bear an honorable part
in the great work of restoring to his
country the glorious fabric of pre-
reformation Oatholicism,

THE CANADIAN Congregationalist
regales ite readers with this tooth.
some morsel culled from the pages of
“The Neglected Continent” gaid
“neglected continent” being South
Amerieca which, as all know, has been
the medium through which a whole
host of " missionaries ” from the
United States and Canada has flour-
ished upen the gullibility of their
countrymen at home, This is a fair
example of the stories which have
done the trick so effectively :

" Many booke having been bought
of a Bible seller, the priest soon
gathered all of them he could, and
made a fire of them in the village
#quare, tearing them up. One leaf
containing John 3 was blown through
& window., The lady within was
deeply interested in it, as aleo her
husband on his return. A year after
she gladly bought a Bible oi a col-
porteur, snd esoon both hueband and
wite turned from Rome to Christ.”

Anyore who would swallow that
would swallow anything !

Tre Mapras Examiner ( which
has the facully of compressing & whole
story into a phrase ), commenting
upon the Bishop of Carlisle’s Nine
teenth Century article upon ‘' Relig-
ious Monopoly,” twite his Anglican
lordship with having beyond dispute
or cavil a " a monopoly of controver-
sial indecency,” Even the Church
Times, the spokesman of advanced
ritualiem, is unable to find any eX.
cuge fcr this display on the part of
one of its own Bishops o! what has
already been termed in these columns,
ecclesinstical rowdyism, The Church
of England's claim to apostolical
origin has been dealt many blows
from within its own bosom. The
Bishop of Carlisle, it we may judge
by his latest excursion into polemics,
seems bent upon dechristianizing it
altogether.

ONE OF THE HOPEFUL sigps in an
age given over largely to material
ism, is the number of books that
have appeared in the last few years
on the subject of Christ's divinity,
The earnest searcher after truth may
in this fact find evidence that what-
ever the trend of mankind in
general, God does not lack His wit-
nesgses, nor the Church of Chrigt her
ardent defenders even in a world
which, turning aside for the moment
from a false and degrading phil-
osophy, is convulsed fo its very
centre by a bloody and fratricidal
War, Whatever may be the event-
ual outcome of that strife, we may
not, in face of Christ's promise, des-
pair of the triumph of His King-
dom,

A BOOK OF THIS character which
hos lately come to our hands is the
work of an Irish Jesuit, Father Peter
Finlay. It ie entitled "“The Church
of Christ: Its Foundation and Con.
stitution,” and is made up of lectures
delivered by him in his opening
term as Professor of Theology in the
National University of Ireland, The
general purpose of these lectures
was to inquire info the reasons why,
other than : ecause of har own asser-
tions, we acknowledge the authority
of the Church and attribute to her
divine authorship, but. incidentally,
they also vindioate the divinity of
the Author. Father Finlay goes to
the root cf things, demonstrating in
the course of his enquiry that the
Church is the one true Church
established by Christ and that she
possesses all the marks which enable
truth seeking men to eo identity
her. He first establishes the gen-
uineness of the New Testament as a
series of historioal documents which
all the assaults of modern sceptic-
ism and higher oriticism have been
unable to gaineay, Then, in a series
of chapters upon the Divinity of
Christ, the Foundation of the Church,
the Characteristics of the Kingdom,
the Teaching Authority of the
Church and the Authority of the
Pope, he builds up a thesis which is
al once satisfying to the intellect and
consoling to the heart of the devout
reader.

WHILE FATHER Finlay's thesis is
thus mainly the vindication of the
Church’s authority he doss not paes
over without examination the claims
of various ecclesiastioal organizations
exterior to berself, In partioular he
deals with the “Branch" theory of
the Anglican shureh, and the assumed
claim of her bishops to teach with

suthority, That thie olaim has no |
foundation is clearly demonstrated

in this volume, The bishops assem.

bled from time to time at Lambeth

88 a Pan-Anglican Council, cannot,

for instance, decide a dootrinal con.

troversy. They cannot determine a
point of liturgy, or enact or abrogate
a single detail of church discipline.

Their ineptitude in this particular

has been shown time and time again

in recent years by the evasive re-

sponse of the Archbishop of Canter-

bury to every appeal made to him,
All is dependent upon the State, and

it is the Prime Minister and his

oabinet, not the Bishops, who form
the ultimate court of appeal in
matters whether of doctrine or dis-

cipline.

FATHER FINLAY'S is not & one-
#ided npologetic. His method, like
Cardinal Newman's, is to state an
opponent’s case fairly—nay, more
than fairly, generously—and to face
fquarely and boldly the leading
doubte and difficulties raised by
critics and sceptics our time.
These difficulties are dealt with
searchingly, thoroughly and dispas-
slonately, and for this reason we
regard the volume as one which
every well-instructed lay Catholio,
who has to encounter all the
gophlsme of ephemeral literature,
would do well to read carefally and
to keep by him for constant refer-
ence. Longmans Green & Co,, (New
York) have made intellectual Catho-
lice very much their debtors in recent
years and never more so than by
their publication at a moderate price
of this very able and lucid exposition
of their Faith by Father Peter Finlay
of the Societv of Jesus.

in

ON THE BATTLE LINE
BERLIN MUST BE CHEERED
Berlin must be cheered up at all

costs. There is a growing feeling of

discontent, not only in the capital,
but elsewhere throughout Germany.

To lessen it the most inconsequen

tial news is twisted eo that it seems

of great importance. Yesterday the

German Admiralty announced that

“German torpedo boats eank the

British cruiser Arabic on Thursday

night on the Dogger Bank, Wae also

torpedoed another British cruiser.

Our ships rescued the commander of

the Arabic with two officers and 21

men, We suffered noloes or damage.

Several other Britieh cruisers which

were sighted by our torpedo boa's

near the Dogger Bank took flight.”
Whesn that bulletin was posted the
school children must have called for
another holiday. The German navy
out at last! The British Cruisers
sunk or forced to take flight. Hoch!
hoch! boch! The British Press

Bursau quickly punctured the bubble,

but the Berlin crowd will never know

that. The vessel sunk was the Ara-
bis, an cil-burning merchant ship of

8,273 tons burthen, used as a mine-

sweeper. She was one of four ves-

sels 80 engaged, and the other thres
have returned safely. The official
bureau which magnified this ingsig-

nificant incident of the sinking of a

mine sweepexr into an important en.

gagement is beneath confempt.

When the German people learn how

they are being fooled as to naval con-

ditions their mutterings of discon-
tent will become a storm,

ATTACK ON FRENCH FRONT
FAILED

The German atteck on the French |

front south of the Somme has defin-
ately failed. This ie made clear by

whatever. The French artillery in
Belgium has also been busy, and has
oaused the exploion of some depots
of munitions,

THE AUSTRIANS

A Petrograd official report tells of
agtivity at various points along the
front, particularly in Volhynia,
There near Tchemerine the Austrians
endeavored to recover some lost
ground, and after a heavy bombard-
ment launched two successive
counter-at'aske, The Russians held
the ground won as they did farther
south, where the Austrians with a
saperior force tried to recover a
height taken from them, On the
northern front there has been steady
arfillery practice, and the Russians
record some good hits, Their gun.
nery is improving greatly, Possibly
the instructors reported some time
ago a8 having been sent to the
Rugsian front by Britain and France
have had some part in the improve-
ment,

The Austrians are not yet in
Durazzo. They occupied Tirano, a
town 20 miles to the east, however,
on Wednesday, and ae there is a good
road from Tirano to Durazzo the
Austrians should be in the Albanian
capltal to-day or to-morrow, It is
asserted that there aore only 10,000
Augtrians in the army approaching
Durazzo, the balance being irregulars
under the orders of Prince William
of Wied, the ruler of Albinia, who
wad placed on the throne by the
Central Powers.

THE SUPPLIES

Britain is sparing no effort to
bring up the supply of guns, rifles
and other munitions of war to a sat-
isfactory quality. It is announced
that 116 additional establishments
have been taken over by the Govern.
ment. The total number of factor-
ies controlled by the Ministry of
Munitions is now 2,834, The output
must be prodigious, From a single
factory of the Woolwich group a
force consisting of 8,000 women and
children, with a few men to repair
and keep in order the machinery,
secures a weekly output of 7000,
000 rounds of rifle ammunition,
There are ecores of gimilar factories.
The big problem is the heavy gun,
Scotland, Yorkehire and the Tyne-
side have most to do with the mak-
ing of the larger gunse, and that is
why Mr, Lloyd George is continually
taking s run to the north and talk-
ing earcestly to the workers. There
is an ampls supply now of projectiles
end emall arm ammunition. The
only real shortage now is in large
calibre guns and in rifles,—Torcnto
Globe, Feb. 12,

ST
T. P. OCONNOR'S
LETTER

——e
Special Cable to Tue CatHorLic RECORD
(Copyright mm: Central News)

London, Feb. 12.—So radical is the
revolution among the families of
Brisish working men wrought by
the war, that it is plainly impossible
to restors the old social conditions.
Woman's position in England has
been forever altered by the war,
Woman has accepted with eagerness
and delight her new lot outside the
home as & wage earner. There has
{ come in fact a pasgion among the
women of all classes for work, especi-
ally if it be work connected directly
or indirectly with the war,

Probably the war will be succesded
by a large emigration of both men
and women from the rather dreary
countryeide of England to the bound-
less and unflllea flelds and the
brighter possibilities of the New
World, It may be then, thal this
will be the great hour for the rapid
development of Canada and Australia
and New Zgaaland ; and the rulers of
these countries cught to be already
| preparing for this magnificent oppor-

,’nnmty of increasing the population

the midnight French official report, | and accelerating their development

which esays that on Tuesday and
Wedneeday "we retook f{rom the
Germans a notable part of the trench |
sections which remained in their

hands in the region south of Frise. |
Yesterday (Thursday) at dask the |
Germans attempted by a violent |
counter-attack to drive us cul of the
recaptured sections, but our barrier
and infantry fire stopped them short,
The Germans suffered heavy losses.
To-day there was moderate artillery
activity on thie whole sector.,” This
means that the enemy has been un
able to concentrale men enough to
hold even the advance trenches won
a week ago.

IN' ARTOIS

In Artois, aleo, notivity lessens,
The British troops there are more
aotive now than either the French or
Germans, A?t Givenchy yesterday
they sprang & mine, and on Thurs-
day three were exploded. The re-
gults were evidently indeoisive. The
Germans had no greafer result from
the explosion of a mine yesterday
gonthwest of the Hohenzollen re.
doubt in the Loos distrie?. The
British troops there suffered from no
casualties.

BELGIAN LINES UNDER
PRESSURE

For the flret time in several weeks
the Bsigian lines have been under
pressure. A Belgian offioial report
states that on Thureday night an im
portant detachment of the enemy,
compoeed of gelected men, under
took a surprise attack on one of the
Belgian advanca posts. The attack
failed, and many dead and wounded
were left in front of the lines of the
Belgians, who euffered no losses

The problem of all the sfter war
problems, however, which will be
presented to the British nation, is
that of the position of women,
Some curious and startling items
appear in English papers this week,
A tall, {air hatred wirl in long white
surgical coat, toying with n wax cast
of the human jaw, tells a reporter
she ie going to Harley street, known
a8 Pillbox Row bacause nearly every
house belongs to a doctor, and she
hopes to build a big practice there
a8 a dentist. She is one of gixteen
girl students in a dental hospital,
At present there are only four or flve
qualified women dentists in England,

The second item describes the ex-
perience of a girl who already has
been in practice as a dentist for a
year. ' My first patient,” she eaid,
" fought in the chair under gas, and
I had some trouble. Only one so far
has demurred when I operated. I
assured her that I was capable and
in a few momentsshe was reassured,”

Finally, so it is stated by the Man.
chester Guardian, the dowager hag
already disappeared from sooiety be.
fore the war. As conventional ruleg
have gone overboard, and as thg
chapsrone has followed the dowager,
the nicest young girls now go out with
a young sister and two men friendg
to supper and a dance at big hotels,
and don't retnrn until 2 jn ghe
morning. The young English girl
now has ns much freedom ag her
married sister. This tempting theme
I might illustrate by describing the
new fashionable supper club, where
wealthy duchesses jostle pretty
chorus Indies in the whirl of ghe
tango, and all in dresses both brief
and fragile : but to day I confine
myself to the more serious side of
the changes in women's general
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position, which are forecast by the
war,

It is perhaps the first time in
British history that women have
been able #0 come by their own in
British lande, As everybody knows,
women have bsen bread-winners by
the million for generations, in the
mille of Lanoashire, in deapery stores,
and, of course, as domestic servants.
In some towns of England indeed
the women earning their own living
are a8 numerous if not more numer-
ous than the men. In such towns,
for instance, ss Nottingham, where
lace-making is'the chief industry, and
Luton, where three-quarters of the
people employed in hat making are
women, The invention of the type-
writer and the larger knowledge of
shorthand brought a large army of
women into the ranks of secretaries
and clerks,

Still, the almoet universal ideal of
the British people remained, that the
chiet function of woman was to be a
wife and mother and the head of a
household. I have seen and sym-
pathized myself with the look of dis
gust and revulsion with, which
Englishmen turned away in Ger-
many or in France from the sight of
women working in the fields; and
except in hop-picking, it may be said
that agricultural employment was
largely closed to women in England,
though not quite 8o much in Ireland,
Nor was it usual to see in Ecgland
what you constantly see in France—
the wife of the owner of a dry goods
or other store gitting behind the
desk keeping the accounts and gener-
ally acling as the head of the busi.
ness.

Then came the war, and all these
old ideas were revolutionized. A
great new world for women has
opened. - When you enter a hotel you
find & woman in a neat uniform with
buttoos, standing at the door as
porter. When you go up ir the
elevator & woman usually is in
charge. Now ard then you see down
in the House of Commons & girl of
filteen or sixteen with either a letter
or a portmanteau, or sgometimes even
a telegram ; she hae taken the place
of the boy messenger,
faurants you see women in the
place of men a8 waiters. Women
have also become waiters in clubs.
You will now find her in the

in the grill, The other day I dined
in the Reform Club, one of the moet
seleot clubs of London, aad the din-
ner was largely served by women, I
am sure for the first time in all its
history. A couple of girle stand in
front of the ticket gates of our gate.
waye ; a prelty and pleasant young
woman punches the tickets on our
street cars. Women have always
found large employment in England
in the postal, telegraph and tele-
phone servicee, but there are thou
sands now engaged in that work
where there were only hundreds be-
fore the war. Very often the women
thus employed bave their flancees al
the froot, and are longing for the
time when they will be able to marry
and thiok over the war as a hideous
dream of the pasf.

I have sought to find out how far
thie change is agreeable to the
women themselves. In every case I
think I can say there was in their
faces a new light of hopefulnees,
energy and self-reliance, and when I
questioned them as to their feelinge
they one and all expressed delight
that thsy had at last found an oppor
tunity of earning their own living
and of attaining a position of
economic independence of father,
mother and of a possible husband.

Nobody who has taken an interest
in the future of women and in the
improvement of their poeition can
gee this extraordinary spectacle with
out pride and hope,

In England more than any other !

country the general eentiment has
remaioced in favor of the cloistering
of women and her exclusion from
making her own; living. Previously
men of the middle clasees generally
have continued to loock with horror
on the idea of allowing their daugh.
ters to go out and face the labors
and the perile of working life. In
the upper classes, of conrge, this
feeling has been sironger than
in any others. The results I have
alweye regarded ne dieastrous to this
nation. In arietocratic families it is &

common sight, whenths familyis large |

and the estate encumbered, to see
three or foar educated, refined and
energetic women fading into o0ld maid-
enhooi and indeed generally poverty,
dependent usually for a pittance on
the eldest brother, living in the opu-
lence of primogeniture, or ou their
hard worked younger brothers. In
the middle classes there is that keen
engerness to get the settled liveli-
hood of married life, with conse-
quences on woman's character which
are the commonplaces of keen ob-
gervers like Anthony Trollops, our
Epglish novelist. It is still held to
benooffence against ethice and nature
for young women {0 marry old men
who are in better oircumstances than
themselves. Personally, I hope to
gee the tims when such a marriage
will be regarded as at least sufficient
cause for man's social ostracism as
is cheating at cards.

It is probably the sense of all this
widespread though not realized
gervitnde which accounts for the at-
mosphere of relief which can be
plainly seen. These old social pre-
judices are one of the things burned
up in the universal conflagration of

In many res- |

'ohnmlng daughters who bear in
their features and speech traces of
their Franco Scotoh parentage. One
of them, & very bright, charming and
pretty young girl, was absent from
the dinner ; she had gone down to
lodgings in Erith, close by London,
and one of the great armament
centres ; was getting up at 5 in the
morning and was spending eight or
nine hours every day in munitions
work, Instead of regarding this asn
herdship, she evidently looked upon
it as & glorious opportunity, almost
a8 & joyous escapade,

Among the married working women
the war has also produced great
economic changes. At the beginning
of the war there swept over the
country an entirely new feeling with
regard to the soldier —and still more
the soldier's dependents. In the old
days it was not at all uncommon to
find that even the soldier ox sailor
who had won the Victoria Cross was
faced with the dread necessity of
spending his last days of feeble old
age in the workbouse. During the
Civil War in America the whole
county of Lancashire and all its
thousands of cotton operatives were
lett to face semi-starvation for years
with no assistance from the State
and with generous, but etill inguffi
clent aid from public charity, and
journals bhad to raise funds to keep
alive the survivors of the “Charge of
the Light Brigade,” one of the most
extraordinary episodes of the
Crimean War., Men who havefought
through the Boer War have come up
to ms in the streets within a few
months afterthe struggle, and begged
for food. At the very beginning of
this war I spoke to a leading Con-
gervative member for Liverpool, sug
gesting that the support of the de-
pendents of the soldiers and eailore
ghould be treated in a different spirit,
and he at once replied that all these
should be regarded as part of the
cost of the war,

This apirit was eo universal that
the Ministry were compelled to
appoint a committee to reconsider
the whole scheme of pensions which
had been drawn up by the naval and
military authorities on old and rather
stingy lines, and it is a sign of the
times that this new committee was
appointed on the suggestion of Mr,
Bonar Law, then the leadsr of the
Conservative party. I wasa member
of that committee ; and unanimously
we increased the pensions to flgures
which would have been etaggering to
a previous generation., The magni-
tude of these figures wiil ba gathered
from the single fact that we are
payiog in pensions and allowances
today seven millien and a half
dollars ; and nobody grumbles. This
again has reacted on the position of
women., Take the case of the wife
of an agricultaral laborer who is now
fighting at the front. His wages in
some of the poorer counties of Eng-
land, like Oxford, were not above four
dollare & week, and on that sum he
had to support a wife and sometimes
several children. Under the new
pengions echeme his wife receives
an allowance of three dollars a week,
and she gets in addition 54, for flrst
child, 8s. for second and 23, each
additional child. It will thus be seen
that the wile and the children re
ceive more than the husband did
when he was working at home ; with
the eddition that his support is pro-
vided by the State.

It is plainly imposeible thal the
old social conditions and the old pay
oan be accepted by such families, and
this new feature in English life may
be one of the thinge which wiil force
that reconstruction of our land sys.
tem _to twhich I have already re
ferred.

Finally, the position of women
must be enormously influenced by
the fact that the already great dis
proportion between their numbers
| and those of the men will ke largely
]iin-cmm‘ad by the loss of men's lives
|in the war. It was estimated that
befora the war the excese of women
over men in Epngland was over a
million. That excess of course will
be largely increased after the war;
when you take into sccount the
| nnmber of disabled men a8 well as
| of thoee killed, it may be doubled.

———

FAITH COMES FORTH FROM
CRUCIBLE OF WAR

| Afew weeks ago, saye the Chris.
| tian Advooate, we printed the words
{ in which Henri Lavedan, the French
; skeptic, renounced his atheism. A
| eimilar declaration by Horatio W.
i Bottomley of London, Free Thinker
| and editor of John Bull, is now re-
{ ported :
| " Now to.day, in my fitty fiith year,
ll and after about as strenuous a life as
any man of that age has ever lived, I
believe in God and ein the immortal-
ity of the soul of man. I am not
| sura that if poor Foote (G. W, Foote,
the leader of Eoglish atheists, who
has just died) had died a few years
ago I might not have been g candi-
date for his successorship. ut now
{ 18 is too Iate. The great world war,
| hasdone it. In war theras is a mighty
alchemy, transmitting the base metal
{ of human experience into the pure
! purrency of faith, If war does not
{ endanger faith, il must of neces-
{ pity breed despair. (In these soul
| searching daye no man can be con-
| tent with a mere negative philosophy.
i The doubter must go to the wall,
Pure rationaliem, however 'scientiflo’

this war. Ladies of title may bn:h“ no word of comfort for weary
seen doing the most repulsive partof | atchers or of rolace for broken

nursing in our hospitals, at the front | peprte,

and at home,

And now I have come to be
{ lieve that every mnoble aspiration,

The other evening I dined with ! every worthy act and thought, every
the editor of a well.known daily | high resolve is coneerved immmortally.
journal and one of our most promin- | I believe that God has a divine pur

ent and prosperous

journalists.

{ pose for not only the blood of heroes,

Married to a French wife, he has two ' but equally for the tears of women,

the quivering anguish of the human
heart and the sacrificing effort of un. |
selfish aim.”— lutermountain Cath.
olie.

HONORS FUR MANY
CATHOLICS

TEN CHAPLAINS INCLUDED IN
THE LIST

London, Jan, 15, 1916, —Catholics
are prominent in the New Year's
honors lists,. We have a new COath.
olio peer in Sir Thomas Shaughnessy
the Canadian Railway man, and two
new baronete in Sir Charles Russell,
son of the late Lord Russell of Kil.
lowen and himself a well known
London solicitor, who has led many
a Catholic forlorn hope to victory.
The second baronet is Sir Ignatius
O’'Brien, Lord Chancellor of Ireland.
A knighthood has fallen to another
valiant Iriskman, Sir Daniel MoCabes,
recently Lord Mayor of Manchester,
who not long ago was decorated by
His Holiness with a K, 8. G. His
grateful fellow fownsemen of all de.
grees and politioal complexions have
presented him with a cheque for
$5 000 in resognition of his services
to Manchester. Several other Cath.
olics have received decorations, and
a plensing feature of the last de-
spatch sent by General French was
the large number of Catholic officers
mentioned for distinguished gervices.
Amongst these latter were no fewer
than ten chaplaing, of whom eight
were temporary— that is to eay,
prieets from the missions who have
eleoted to endure with the soldiera
all the hardships and dangers of the
campaign, with less preparation for
&0 doing than the ordinary Tommy,
One hes been wounded ; one Father
Donlevy, is a London priest; and
one Father Rawlinson, has become
asgistant chaplain in chief, and has
gone from the Wesiern to the East-
arn theatre of war,

LOVE IN TEARS

PRI N—
FATHER VAUGHAN SPEAKS OF
HIDDEN LIFE AT NAZARETH

London, Jan. 21.—Preaching at the
Church of St Edward the Confessor,
Golders’ Green, London, on Sunday,
Father Bernard Vaughan, S.J., said:

When we reach the threshold of
our eternal home, God Our Father,
has promised to wipa away all tears
from onr eyes. But not till then.
Meanwhile, love and sorrow go hand.
in-hand, much like shine and rain.
Here, on earth in exile, oftener than
no) love is in tears. Love, being
what it ie on this test ground for the
seed of virtue, sees best through a
midet of tears. In fact, you may
readily measure the height of a
soul's love by the depth of her sor-
row. If this is so, it is easy to
understand Mary's grief being com.
pared with the unfathomable sea.

For a moment pause to guage
something of the Blessed Mother's
love. If I had the tongue of men
and angels, I could not pretend to
desoribe i8. I cannot even imagine
it, for it was the wholehearted lcvs
of God's most perfect creature for her
one and only Child, Who was also
her Maker and ber Redeemer.

MARY'S ALL CONBUMING LOVE

She was the only one, who could
give a mother's love to God, and in
return demand from Him an only
son's devotion., She was the only
one in all creation, who could offer
to Jesus & love, in some measure
commensgurate with His claims. Our
dear Lady had but one all-absorbing
thought, but one all-embracing wish,
but one all-devouring love, and Jesus
wae the object! of it all. He was
knit so closely into every fibre of her
being, He wag &0 completely inter-
woven with her very existence, that
we may 8ay that Jesus was Mary's
life, her breath, her pulgs, her atmos.
phere and her environment iteelf.
From the day of the Annunciation,
when 8he Spirit of Love brooded
over the inner sauctuary of her be-
ing and made fecund the love-flame
within till the hour, when Mary lost
Him in His twelfth year, there had
been no mement's separation from
Jesue, She had fed her love upon
fhe very sight of Him day and ntght,
Not for & section of time was Jesus
out of His mother's sight, or out of
His mother’s heart. She lived where
she loved.

Those early years at Nazareth were
the purest, the brightest and the
holisst, as wel] as the happiest, ever
passed on earth by any favored child
of God, The Bleesed Mother knew
she was everything and everybody fo
her growing Child. She recognized
that she was His own choice. And
g0 she ministered to Him, gave Him
His body, nursing it, feeding it, wash.
ing it, and clothing it, putting her
darling Child to sleep in her arms or
in Hie cof.

We are told in to day’s Gospel that
the Child grew, and waxed strong
and was full of wiedom., What an
unutterable plemsure it must have
been to the Virgin Mother to follow
from day to day this wonderful, beau-
titul development in her God Child,
Not a day passed but He gave
fresh proof of His lovely and holy
childlike obharacter, Not an hour
fled by but He left gome new foken
in her heart of His devotion and of
Hig loving gratitude to her, who was
more to Him than all the worid be
pide. And let us not forgel the joy
it muse? bhave been to the Divine
Child Himesell to feel Himpelf becom-
ing stronger day by day, to run His
Mother's errands, to draw water from
the well, to pluck herbs from the
gardene, to gather fruit from the
mountain side nod to gather big

bunches of wild flowers fo adorn His

mother's home. I can see Him run.
ning with pattering feet with Hie
arms full of flowere snd then caught
up ia the embrace of His most Jovely
nod holy mother, who poured out the
whole tide of her love into her
Divine Ohild's Heart,

THE BORROWS OF LOVE

Here we mugt pauee 0 turn over a
new obapter in the story of the
hidden life. I have always noticed
that God does not seem tc permit the
tide ot love to ride like a tidal wave
over the whole course of man's lite,
Tremendous love nvearly always
means tremendous triale to it, Mary
wase no exception to the general rule;
snd, notice, her triale began when
most mother's trinle begin, when
their children pass into their teens.
Jesus had reached his twelfith year,
when a Jewish boy was called the
“Son of the Law,” and was no longer
to be treated as a child, In Oar
Lord's case the year was marked by
the vieit to the Temple at Jerusalem,
for the Passover, which ocourred in
the epring of the year. Most prob-
ably the Holy Family went by the
route paseing through the country of
the Sameritans ; past Jacob’'s well
in the valley, past Ebal and Gerizin,
past Shiloh and Gibeah, till on the
third day of their pilgrimage, sudden-
ly there would spring into sight the
gilded roof of the great temple
appearing above the enow white
walls ricing out of a belt of epring
green.

It is altogether impossible fo
imagine & more enchanting scene
than that presented by the beautifal
Boy and the beautiful Mother, locked
arm in arm, atcending the steps of
the holy temple to pray for you and
me. What tears of rapturous love
and joy were shed by Mother and
Child as they eank to the temple
floor, worshipping God together,
singing perhaps the very words of the
Magnificat which have echosd
through the Church of God day and
night ever gince. But there came an
end to that joy, too, for, while their
united souls felt they could scarcely
live without the spiritual vision of
thoee days, they had to tear them-
gelves away from the functions of
the great temple in order once more
to attend to the humbler duaties in
the village home.

With the Galilean caravan Mary
and Joseph started, bending their
way north till sundown warned them
i3 was the hour to pitch their tents
and booths for the might., It was
only then, when a halt was called,
that the Mother of Jesus made the
alarming discovery that her dear
Child was neither with them nor
with other parties in the caravan.
When it became oclear that He was
not en route at all, the Bleseed
Mother broke down in complete
anguish. It was her first experience
in real sorrow, and she found fulfilled
the words spoken by Simeon. Her
soul was pierced through aand
through with the cold steel of the
sword, The dark night on the
mountain side was spent in tears and
prayers,

Early next morning, before the sun
struggled above Olivet, Joseph and
Mary were making their way back to
the oity. What a diemal contrast to
the pilgrimage over the same road
not a week before. As they swept
with hurrying feet over the way,
atking themselves what could ba the
meanirg of it, how unlike Him it is,
what can have led Him to do so fo
to us, what can be the hidden lesson
it ie meant to teach, they were met
by loiterersa on the road, who, no
doub), were ready enough to ask the
search party: “And is that the way
you take care of your lovely Boy ? It
you have said few prayers, you would
have taken better care of Him. It
serves you quite right for not being
like other folks. We don’t lose our
children, we don't. But then we
don’t epend all cur time in prayers ;
we do our duties, we do.”

SHE UNDRRSTOOD HIM NOT

The third day dawned. When the
foster-father and mother passed into
the temple to have a look round the
ante-chambere and outer halls, open-
ing into the spacious central area,
soon they caught the musio of the
well-known voice and saw the out
stretched arms of the beautiful Boy,
a8 He emphasized with action His

teaching to a group of venerable |

priestse and doctors of the law.
There He stood on the tassellated
pavement in their midst.

Overwhelmed by this gudden turn
of events, the Mother seems almost
paralyzed by emotion. Then, press-
ing forward and flinging herself into
the arme of her Son, Who holds her
fast in His embrace, she pleads with
Him piteously, asking:"“Why hast
Thou done so to us ?”" Jesus, efill
locked in her embrace, replies: "How
is it you sought Me ? Did you not
know I must ke about My Father's
business ?” As though He would
say : 'How could you for a moment
imagine I should be away from you,
if it were not to be with My Father,
teaching in His temple ?’

And we are told by the evangelist
they understood not the words that
He spoke unto them. Note this : the
Mother agks her Child for some ex-
planation of His conduct, and when
He gives it, she understands it not.
Later on, when she stood under the
tree of the Cross, and was told she
was to be a Mother to the redeemed
children of God, Mary began to
understand.

Who is there that has not
been plunged into & sorrow
mysterione and altogether wun-
Intelligible? We vpray for light,
we bag to know, we implore a key to
life's riddles, and when it is put into
our hands, it will not turn in the
wards of the look., We do not under-
stand God's ways with us,
wite, struck down and her life ebbing

{ there

A young |

away, ories out: "Why hast Thou
done 80 to use ?’ The only bread.
winner in a poor family ie smitten
with some malignant disense, or the
only child of great possessions is
plucked like a flower In all ite
radiant beauty, to fade aud die. An
only daughter, the dream and delight
of her father, leaves the world to be-
come & nun, An elder son the pride
of his parents, makes his renuncia.
tion and becomes a Catholic—-and
all these events are of constant oocur-
rence, and we are still smarting from
some of these inflicted blows, all
reeling under the wrong done to us,
and we cry out in the agony ol our
souls: "Oh, God, why hast Thou done
80 to us ?"

When God does answer our pray-
ers, when He does deign to offer an
explanation of what has happened,
we seem neavly as badly off as before.
We do not understand the answer,
We know there i no suffering with.
out ite lesson, no trial with.
out its mission. We know that
every frouble eserves a holy
purpoge, thal every tear fal-
fila a noble end, and that! He,
the Almighty and All loving,
18 pressnt in the midet of our trials,
with His band upon our pulee and
with a epiritual tonic for our support,
But, when He hag done sll He can,
He turns fo His Blessed Mother and
says to her what she said to Him, but
they understand not the word,

Let thie be our comfort, that, if
our dear and Blessed Lord did not
find His solution to difficulties intel-
ligitle even to His Blessed Mother,
He will not be angry with us if we fail
fo interpret the myateries which go
to make up the burden of lite, crush-
ing wus well nigh to the ground,
But I exhort you to keep, like the
mother, His words, pondering them
over in your hearts, for later on their
meaning will surely arise like a day
star in vour hearts.

iilaigialiniiigge
POPE'S EFFORTS BENEFIT
WOUNDED IN TURKRY

After efforts which Ilasted for a
month Monsignor Dolei, the Delegate
Apostolio, acting in the name of the
Supreme Pontiff, has succeeded in
obtaining from the Turkish suthor
itiee the permission to send
two priests to minieter to the
gpiritual needs of the Catholic prison-
ers in Tarkey. Monsigoor Dolei also
visited sixty nine wounded in the
hospital at Constantinople. Atter
thanking the authorities, Monsignor
Dolei addreesed words of coneola-
tion to the wounded, and expressed
the happiness he felt in being able
to give them this farther proof of the
interest which the Holy Father took
in all of them. — London Catholic
Times.

—_————

STRIVE, WAIT, AND PRAY

Strive ; yet I do not promise

The prize you dream of to-day
Will not fade when you think fo

grasp it,

And melt in your hand away ;
But another and holier treasure,

You would now perchance disdain,
Will come when your toil is over,

And pay you for all your pain.

Wait ; yet I do not tell you
The hour you long for now
Will not come with its radiance
vanished,
Aud a shadow upon its brow ;
Yet far through the misty futare,
With a crown of starry light,
An hour of joy you know not
Is winging ber silent flight.

Pray ; though the gift you ack for
May never comford your fears,
May never repay your pleading,
Yet pray, and with hopefal tears ;
An answer, not that you long for,
But divioer, will come one day ;
Your eyes are too dim to see it,
Yet strive, and wait, and pray.
—ADELAIDE A, PROCTE

SUPER-HEROES OF
THE WAR

Out of the gigantic horrors of the
conflagration in Europe and Asia
flashes an illumination of
glory more ingpiriug then anything
ever before bsheld as the outcome of
war., Thesoldiers of Christhavegone
into the trenches to cheer and con-
gole the gallent men of all Christian
nations who give their blood for
their respective countries, and ad-
minister the saving solace of the last
sacramends to their dying soldiers,
to light them on their last journey.
A wonderful transformation has been
worked, especially among the goldiers
of France—as all the world knows
now—by the event of war. The
atheism or indifference which former-
ly permeated the Gallic legions has
given away to a feeling of reverence
for the higher things of life and
death, and a very poweriul element
for good has been introduced into the
fighting forces by the operation of
the very laws whioch were designed
by the enemies of religion to stamp
it out permanently and past recov-
ery. Priests in large numbers—
many thousands, in fact—have been
fighting in the ranks sioce the new
iaws came into force in France. The
example of this new element has had
an extraordinary influence over the
French eoldiery, as we learn from
many letters from the vast theatre of
the struggle, sent either by men in
the trencheg or from keen.eyed cor-
respondents who have been commis
gioned by the great newepapers to go
to the front and chronicle faithfully
what most interests the public to
know., We may easily understand
how deep must be the chagrin of the
atheistical rulers of Catholic France

' at beholding so startling an outcome

of Great Britain said recently: "
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of their magnificent schemes for the
elimination of God from all things—
the home, tha echool, the Church
How futile their puny efforts, how
foolish their philogophic cold blooded
wisdom ! They behold the tremen-
dous wizardry (reverentlyspeaking) of
God, which is able to convert the
sword of persecution into an instro
ment for the reclamation of withered
souls, and the baptiem of blood on
the battlefield may be changed into
a baptiem of spiritual grace, through
the intercession of the priest who,
gtricken on the fleld of death, yet
raises hie wounded hand to give
God’s blessing 8o the comrades
around him, and the absolution of
the Church to thoee who offer the
supreme sacrifice of manhood for
their beloved fatherland.

It is gratitying to note that so
wonderful a fact ag this is not to be
allowed to pass without due record
and conflrmation., The accomplished
higtorian, Father Peter Guilday,
D. D., has begun a series of articles
on the subjesct in the pages of The
Public Ledger. When completed the
story will form one of the most en
thralling chapters in all the long
range of human history, we have no
hegitation in opining. The Irish
priest and the Irish soldier, 88 might
be expected, figure very prominently
in the grim but mcest glorious tale—
for the soggarth arcon and the
goldier are in themeelves symbolic of
Ireland’s gevius and her sad but
splendid hietory.— Philadelphia Stan
dard and Times,

————

RELIGIOUS EDUCATION

Mr. Baltour, First Lord of the Brit-
ish Admiralty, in his latest book,
" Theism and Humanism,” states
clearly the reason that underlies the
necessity of religious education,
though such is not directly the ap
plication made by him, " A sense of
humor,” he says, "' if nothing else,
should prevent us wasting fine lan.
guage on the eplendor of the moral
law and the reverential obedience
owed to it by mankind,” it we do
not base morality itself unon religi-
ous principles. A world made up
ultimately of mere material beings,
directed to a certain extent by the
law of selection, and beyond that
lett to chance, has no reason for con
| cerning iteelf about moral laws.
Reverence for morality would soon
be set aside,

" That debt will not long be paid if
morality coemes to be generally re
garded as the casual effect of petty
cauges comparable in its lowest man-
ifestations with the appetites and
terrors which rule, for their good, the
enimsl creation; in its highest phases
no more than a personal accomplish-

ment, to be acquired or neglected at
the bidding of individual caprice.
More than thigie needtul if the noblest
ideals are not to lose all power of
appeal. Ethice must have its roots
in the divine; and in the divine it
must find its congummation.”

It is for this resson that Catholics
insist upon religious education and
that their schools must rightly be
congidered as the mainstay of civili-
zation, That morality may strike ite
roots deep in supernatural religion,
it is neceseary that religion be daily
kept belore the mind of the pupil, as
is conetantly done in the Catholic
classroom, from primary school to
univergity.—America.

——————

FATHER FRASER'S CHINESE
MISSION

Taichowfa, China, Dee. 11, 1915,
Dear Readers of CATHOLIO RRCORD :

It may be a litile surpriee to you to
learn tbhat it takes $100 a week to
keep my miesion going. I am giad
when I see that amount contributed
inthe RECORD,but when itisless [ am
gad to see my little reserve sum dim
inished and the catastrophe arriving
when I must close my chapels, dis-
charge my catechists aud rednce my
expenses to the few dollare coming
in weekly, 1 beseech you to make
one more supreme effort during 1916
to keep this mission on its feet. You
will be surpriced to learn what a
great deal I am doing with $100 &
week—kecping myegell and curate, 30
catechiste, 7 chapels, and free schools,
8 churches in different cities with
caretakers, supporting two big cate-
chumenates of men, women and chil.
dven during their prepsration for
baptism and building a church every
year,

Yours gratefully in Jesus and Mary,

J. M. FRABER.

Previoasly acknowledged... 86,601 50
8. G., Halifax 5 00
Mrs. D, P. B. Jockvale......... 2 00
A Friend, Fort Augustus... 2 00
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IS S—
CHRIST—THR ARGUMENT OF OUR
FAITH, THE FOUNDATION OF OUR
HOPE AND THE MOTIVE OF
OUR LOVE

“And the rock was Christ.” (I Cor.x,4.)

8t. Paul, in this epictle, calls Christ
fhe rock from which the Jews de
rived epiritual power and refresh-
ment, What Christ was to the Jews
betore His coming He 18 in a more
emphatic manner to Christians. He
i8 not only tae divine rock from
which our Church receives strength
and eo!'dity but He i the argument
of our faitt, the foundation of our
hope and the mo'ive of our love.

Christ is the argament of our faith,
The flrst queetion a person eeekiog
the true religion natarally asks ie,
who founded i1t ? If the founder wae
s map, the work is of human origin ;
but if the founder was God, the work
wae divine, The founder of our re-
ligion, the Catholic religion, was
Jesus Chrigt. This necds no demon-
stration, For our religion {8 an hie-
torioal fact. It is a society which
did not spring into being today nor
yesterday, but 1s kno #n and acknowl-
edged as a continuation of one that
existed in the last century, in the
century preceding that and so on up
the stream of time to the age of the
Apostles, t3 ite very foundation by
Jesus Christ.

Now Jesus Christ was God for He
proved His divinity and strengthened
His mission by means of miracles,
and a miracle is what God only can
do, although He may use others mne
instruments In other words, a
miracle is a derogation from or sus
pension of a natural law wrought by
a superior power and involving no
intrinsic contradiotion. All  the
miracles of Jesus Christ can be easily
distinguished both from natural
phenomena and from the works of
Satan. For example: it is some-
thing beyond the natural to raise
people from the dead, especially after
decomposition has already com-
menced, and it requires one stronger,
more powerful than Satan to drive
Satan out from one possessed. No
one but God conld do such things as
these and many others which, accord-
ing to the Gospel, Jesus perlormed.
But setting aside the Goepel narra
tive which, even taken historically,
unanewerably shows Chriet'sdivinity,
the writings as well as the eilence of
the Jews and Gentiles establish it
beyond a doubt., Lat it suffice to
hear a few senfences from the re-
markable history of Josephus, a Jew
who lived aboat the time of Christ.
“But there was at this time,” he
says, 'Jesus a wisge man, il it is right
to call Him a man. For He wae a
doer of miraculous works, who on
the third day after His death arose
and appearved %o Hie disciples «8 He

and other divine prophets had pre. |

dicted.” From the testimony of pro-
fane history, then, we sse that Christ
was no impostor ; that He was be-
lieved to be mors then man, and that
this belief was tonnded on His miza
cles and especially o His resurrec-
tlon from the dead. Hence we oan-
not bul conclude that by His mira
cles, and by His life of humility and
abnegation and by the fulfillment in
Him of all the prophecies, Jesus
Christ showed that He was God. He,
who broaght the world to revere a
crose ; He, who held up sufferinge
and humiliations to the veveration
of mankind ; He, who overthrew the
prevalent notions of morality ; He, I
repeat, could be no other than God.
It the whole world were to oppoge
Jesus Christ, il philosophy were to
combine it: powers against His dcc
trines, all thin wculd fail vo show
that a religion erected on such a
foundation could be a religion of
human origin, As Jesus Christ was
God, and a8 God can not deceive us
ro more then we can deceive Him,
we rightly conclude that the religion
He founded by means of miracles
was from God. Therefore Jesus
Christ is the argument of our faith.
Ag Jesus Chriet is the argumeat of
our faith, so is He also the founda.
tion of our hope. He oame on earth,
for the redemption of all. He eleva-
ted, snnobled human nature by be-
coming man. He became the ham-
blest of men for maen’s happiness.
For this His whole life, from the
manger at Bethlehem to the croes on
Calvary, was a continual passion.
And although one drop of blood, one
tear, one sigh of the Man-God, being
of infioite value, would have heen
gufficient to eave all mankind, He
nevertheless endured all those humi.
liations, all those sufferings, all thoge
degradationsin order to inspire more
and more our confidencs, our hope.
The merits of the passion of Christ
give to our good nactions all their
efficacy. They give to them the
quality of satistying for our gine and
ol meriting the rewards of eternal
iife, so that even a cup of cold water
given in His name will be rewarded.
Go to the bedeide of a dying Catho-
lio, and then you will see who is the
foundation of our hope. Let us sup
pose him to have been a good, faith-
fnl Christian. His whole life now
passes before him in a sort of panor.
amic view. But his good far out-
weigh his evil deeds, and, relying on
Christ's promises he hopes to obtain
eternal life. He now thinks no more
of earth, but begins to prepare for
eternity. The priest administers the
gacraments and consoles him with
the thought of the resurrection and
immortality. A% length, breathing
the sweet names of Jesus, Mary and
Joreph, he silently passes away from
earth and speeds his flight to the
heavenly regions of his hope. O!
what a besutiful, what a bappy death!
O | that we all may die such a death!
relying on the promises of Jesus

Ohrlst, Who is the foundation of our
hope.

It Christ did nothing more than
point out to us a rule of action that
will constitute our happiness here
and hereafter, thus proving Hie great
Jove for ue, that alone would be suffi
olent to induce us to love Him, For
it is but natural to love those who
love us, Bu) He did more. He djed
for us, who are His enemies, If we
admire the (ashing young soldier
who fearlesely rushes up to the
cannon’s mouth for the love of
family and fatherland ; if we honor
the generous statesman who makes
great sacrifices for his country’s wel-
fare ; if we venerate the noble martyr
who generously gave up his life, his
liberty and his all for God and his
tellow Christians : —what ought to
be our feelings of admiration,
honor, of veneration, of gratitude, of
love for Him, Who alone faced the
furious rabble, Who sacrificed every-
thing, even His hooor, for He was re-
puted among thieves, Who endured
the most poignant sufferings in His
terrible agony and horrible cruci
fixion, and all for us sinfal orea’ures,
His enemies ? I we love Him, we
will keep His commandments. And
could there be a more powerful mo-
tive of our love than Jesus Christ,
Who hae done 8o much for us?

Now, my dear friends, from what
has been said we may gee that none
but Jesus Christ could teach the
world that faith, hope and love are
virtues alike adapted to the educated
and ignorant of mankind ; that He
alone is the argument of our faith,
the foundation of our hope and the
motive of our love ; and that if we
believe in God and in Him who was
sent, Jesus Chriet, and live according
to this belief, according to our faith,
we may hope, we may have the
utmost confidence that we will enjoy
His love for an endless eternity.

— e —— - —

A CHEERFUL FACE

Carry the radiance of your soul in
your face. Let the world have the
benefit of it. Let your cheerfulness
be felt for good wherever jou are,
and let your smiles be scattered like
the sunbeams, “on the just as on the
unjust.” Such disposition will yield
a rich reward, for its happy effecte
will come home to you and brighten
your moments of thought. Cheerfal-
ness makes the mind clear, gives tone
to thought, adds grace and beauty
to the countenance. Smiles are
little things, cheap to be fraught
with g0 many bleseings, both to the
giver and to the receiver, pleasant
little ripples to watch as we etand on
the shore of everyday life. They are
the higher and better responses of
nature to the emotions of the soul
Let the children have the beneflt of
them, thosa little ones who need the
sunshine of the heart to educatethem,
and would find a level for their
buoyant natures in the cheerful,
loving faces of thoee who lead them,
Let them not be kept from the middle-

they bring. Give your emiles to the
aged. They come to them like the
gquiet rain of summer, making fresh
and verdant the long, weary path of
life. They look for them from yoa
who are rejoicing in the fullness of
Jife. Be gentle and indulgent to all.
Love the true, the beautifal, the just,
the holy, — The Guardian.

TEMPERANCE

—

The genial Fatlher Fitzgerald,
O.F. M., relates, in the Catholic
Bulletin, Dablin, an instance of the
Irish priest's resourcefulness and
patiencs in combating the drink evil.
It is characteristic of the narrator to
see 8 glint of humor in the situation
which ke thus describes :

One, Jacky Crowley, was a mason
and be wae bui'ding a steeple in his
native city, Cork. It was half way
up. One morning the parish priest—
n Kerry man—went up the scaffold
ing to see the progrees of the work.
Jack had a bottle Jof whieky in his
pocket, and, when he heard the foot-
steps, he shoved it into the wall he
was building, intending to take it out
later. But the P. P, not without a
twinkle, opened his hreviary, and
sat down to read his cffice ; and Jack
had to go on building over and
around the bottle until two or three
feet of masonry covered it up. The
P. P. turned up 8gain in the morning
and up higher went the wall, and
the bottle of whieky remained im-
prisoned in its hole in the steeple.
Years rolled on. Jack Crowley got
older and greyer. But he never
passed that steeple without stopping
toflook up at where his fine bottle of
whisky was, getting older, too, but
mellower. People used to say, '‘What
a devout man Jack Crowley is, never
to pass the church without looking
up at it to say a prayer.” A prayer,
morraya! What Jack used to eay,
was "Sweet bad luck to all the Kerry-
men from here to the Skelligs.”

RAILROADS GOING DRY

Mr. William H, Anderson, super-
intendent of the Anti-Saloon League
for the State of New York, has ad-
dressed a letter to the presidents of
railronde operating in his State call
ing upon them to discontinue the
snle of liquors upon traine operating
therein, Five hundred and eleven
townships out of nine hundred and
thirty-two are already “dry” and to
gell liquo» on frains as they pass
through these townships is a viola-
tion of thelaw. Thiscannot be done
gatisfactorily without having a mini-.
atuare block system with red and
green lights rigged up in every din-
ing.car, operated by the steward as
pignalman or wet and dry dispatcher,

We cannot prediot what effect such
a letter will have, but his appeal is

| based upon sound . argument,

of |

| disregarded instructions to make

| pil y deed.
aged who need the enconragemfnt'm e 18 -veey S

We
quote one paragraph :

“When practioally all railroads pro
hibit their employees connected with
the operation of traine not only from
drinking, but even from frequenting
places where alooholic liguor is sold
under other control, it is most incon-
gletent to compel these smme train.
men to go through and collect fares
and secare their own meals in & per
ambulating liguor dispensing place
ocontrolled by the railroad itseelf,
And it is a pecnliarly vicious example
to the men on the question of loyalty
and obedience when such sale by the
railroads is frequently in violation of
the law of the State."”

It is & gignificant fact that temper-
apcs sntiment is rapidly growing at
this point owing to the embarrass
ment of makiog fhemselves liable
for illegal sales in dry territory. I8
is eimply impossible to keep tab on
the sort of a section through which
p train ie passing. Such service is
extremely distasteful, and they are
only too glad for an excuse—and a
good one at that—to throw the
whole thing overboard.—N. W. C.
Adv:onte,

_————

Makes Delightful Porridge

Many women who have purchased a
package of Dr. Jackson’s Roman Meal
the
porridge without stirring. They made
a poultice instead of a delightful
lmrriligu. The flax oil in Roman Meal
1as been changed into a tasteless and
odorless resin by driving oxygen out of
itby electricity. If stirred while hot
this resin again takes up oxygen from
the air, becoming linseed oil, and
making the porridge taste of linseed.
The family will not eat it, and are
deprived of the very best food on earth,
and the most delicious if made properly.
In justice to your family try it again
and make the porridge as directed on
package. At grocers’ 10 and 25 cents a
package.

Made by Roman Meal Co., Toronto.

THE EMPTY GROTTO

For oenturies, even befcre the
Crueades, it had been the coneolation
of innumerable Christians, Orthodox
and Catholic, to journey during
Christmastide to the Holy Land. By
thoueande men have traveled far
over land and sea to attend the
Masses of the Nativity and Epiphany,
cloge to the star that marks the place
where Christ was born, Others who
could not go in person to the church
built by St. Helena, bave gone in
gpirit ; and as these latter knelt bs.
fore the cheerless limestone groito,
which in imitation of what the gentle
Francis of Aseisi used to do, the
Church bas reproduced in all her
Christmas cbapels, they have ¢thought
of the straw and the manger, the
ghepherds and the Wise Men, Joseph
and Mary and the Divine Child in
Bethlebem of long ago. Myséic pil-
Reime these, cherigshing in their
hearts a holy envy of thoss who were
This year
there were only pilgrims in spirit.
This Chrigtmas there were no Chrie-
tians to celebrate the Birth of Christ
on the hillside where David tended
his sheep. The Turk bad bidden
them begone. The eanctuaries,
blest beyond all others, were un-
attended ; the light that hitherto had
led the way to the spat that marke
the beginning of man’s salvation had
been extinguished ; unbelievers held
the holy place ; and if angel choirs
sang again their welcome to the
Infant Saviour, they were not heard
by those who believe that God for
our sake became a little child, Here
is another of the wrongeto humanity
that must be laid at the door of this
cruel war, It hae robbed Christians
of their anclent Christmas privilege
of keeping holy Christ's Birthday in
the cave where to gain our soule He
became like unto us in all save sin.
—Amerioa.

RECENT CONVERTS
e e :
Compiled by Scannell O'Neil
The Rev. George Watte Dibben,
curate of the Church of the Holy
Trinity, East Finchley, London ;
associate of King's College, London.
The Rev. H. J. Proskitt, for the
poet four years curate of St. Hilda's,
Leeds ; graduate Corpus Christi Col-
lege, Cambridge, and afterwards went
to Ely Theological College before

entering the Anglican minietry,

The Rev. C. F. Farrar, who has
been second curate at St Saviour's,
Leeds, for the past three and a half
years ; graduated at University Col-
lege, Durham, in 1911,

Brother Anselm Mardon, Superior
of the Anglican Benedictines of Per-
shors Abbey ; now of Caldey.

William H, Keyser, Youngstown,
Chio,

Mre. Fay Milburn Gaughler, wife of
Lieut. Roland L. Gaughler, X‘ourth
Cavalry, United States Array, bap-
tized and received into thu Church
by Chaplain Fealy, of Schofleld
Barracks, Hawaii. Mrs. Gaughler is
the daughter of Frank P, Milburn, of
Washington.

Misge Sarah Garreteon, Denver.

Miss Lavona M. Duddleston, Den-
ver.

Mr. Robert Guggenheim, gon of the
New York maultl-millionaire, and
nephew of Hon. Simon Guggenheim;
formerly United States Senator from
Colorado.

Mrs. Casanove Yourg, Milwaukee,
born Misse Hannah Waurig.

Mrs. Claude Bridges, born Mise
Minerva Denham, of White Hall, 111,
Mrs. Bridgeo' eister, Mrs. Navan, is
also a convert. Mrs. Bert Parsons,
Mrs, Celin Gavin and Mrs. H., J.
Wolsey (Mrs. Wolsey's stepfather was
a Methodist minister), all of Piths-
burg, Kan. Nineteen convertes have
been received at Pittsburgeince July 4.

Mrs. Edward Stadmiller, Mre. H,
L, Armistend and Mise Marie Lowe,
Memphis, Tenn.

Charles Wonsetler, Ernest Hantle
end Hiram Baxter have been re-
ceived nt Seward, Kan,

Mrs, William Littleston, wite of the
Assistant County Treasurer, Trinidad,
Colo.

Mr, Francis Chapman Leete, Guil-
ford, Conp,, a member of this historio
Leete family.

Captain W, J. Bethune, Mobile,
Ala., cfficer in the Confederate Army.
He weas received into the Church by
Father Brannon, of Dallas, who a8 a
private in the Confederate Army
served under the Captain,

Mrs. George Cottrell, wife of a pro-
minent Denver clothier,

Ernegt B, Murrell, Memphis, Tenn,

George Rexford Hinman, Denver,

Levi Morton Barber, Memphie.

Mr, J R. Cox, secretary of the Ward
of Our Lady of Perpetual Succor of
“The Living Roeary of Our Lady and
St. Dominie,” London, and member
of '"The Catholic League,” both
Anglioan societies.

According to an unbrok¥en custom
ever since his ordioation, the Rav.
Dr. Kemper, pastor of the church at
Kertville, Texas, observed his birth.
day one day during October by re-
ceiving into the Church two converts.
This year one of the converts was
Mrs. J. E. Fain, wife of a radical
Socialist while the other wae the son
of a prominent banker and secretary
ol the School Board, Dr., Kemper
hae uader instruction about a dozen
other non Catholics,

The ¢ollowing adults bave been re-
ceived into the Church at ‘Stonegs,
Va.: Mr, George (Austi) Whitesell, of
Stevens, Va ; Mr. Frederick Camp-
bell, Mrs, Gertrude Campbell, Miss
Franciska Whitesell and Mise Maria
Whitesell.

Rev. Bernard Moultrie, graduate of
Keble College, Oxford, late Warden
of the House of Mercy (Clewer Sis
ters), Clewer, England ; author and
hymn.writer, He i an sble and
gitted preacher, and has occupied the
pulpits of various well-known Lon-
don churches, such as St. Alban's.
Holbern; All Saints’, Margaret
Street ; St. Augustine’s, Kilburn, and
St. Peter's, London Docks.

Rev. S. F, F, Barrow, chaplain of
St, Catherine's Home, Ventnor, Isle
of Wight ; graduate of Litchfleld
Theological Seminary.

Rev. John Ludlow Lopes secured
the degres of B. A, (2nd Cl. Sacrist
Theology) at Exeter College, Oxford,
in 1905, and his M. A, in 1908, He
attended St. Stephen's House, Ox-
tord, snd Ely Theologioal College.

He held Anglican curacies at Saltley, |

from 1906 to 1909, and at St. Baagil's,
Daritend, from 1909 to 1912, and wes
curate-in charge at St. Francis’, Salt
ley, from 1012 to 1914, Out of hisin-
come he founded St. Edmund’s Hos-
pital, Deritend ; a Home, situated
next t3 his own house at 187 High
Street, Deritend, for orphans and the
sons of working people with undesir-
able home surroundinge.

The Rev. Arthur Ryland, who re-
pides at the Camp, near Stroud, Glon
cestershire, England, He was or-
dained by the Right Rev. Vernon
Herlord, Bishop of the Syro-Chaldean
Church at Oxford some years ago.

Mrs. Guy Darrell Berry, daughter
of the late Edward Sanderson, Mil-
waukee, Wis., and sistier of the Rev.
Harry Sanderson (aleo a convert.)
Her brother waa lately an Episcopal
clergyman of the diocese cf Fond du
Lac, and is now studying for the
priesthood, in Maryland., Me. Sander-
gon’s daughter, Mrs. Alice Kane Sand-
erson Holden, became a Catholic two
yeara ago. Mr, Sanderson and hie
gietera, Mre. Berry and Mrs. Cush.
man, were the conors of the beauti-
tal sedilia, credence-table, ete., to All
Saints' Cathedral, Milwaukee, of
which Mrs, Berry was a former par-
ishioner.

Miss Mary Pickford, the famous
moving picturs celebrity.

Alonzo B Katoham, Oklahoma City,
father of the Very Rev. Dr. Keteham,
of the Catholic Indian Bureau.

Mige Sara Delano, daughter of Mr, |
snd Mrs. Warren Delano, of Bargy- |

town, N. Y., now Mrs. Roland Living-
ston Redmond, of New York.

Lady Holmes, widow of the late Sir
Riochard Holmes. K C.V. O, for thirty-
flve years librarian to Queen Victoria
and King Edward at Windsor Castle ;
eldest daughter of the late Rev. Canon
Rickard Gee, D. D., for many years
Vicar of Windsor and Canon of St.
George's.

Admiral Sir George Caulfleld
d’Arcy-Irvine, K. C. B.; veteran of
the Crimean campaign.

Captain Carthew, Conservative
membYer of Parliament for Southwest
Ham, England.

The Rev. C. L. Harbord, Kensas
City, for fifteen years pastor of the
Christien Church, Rich Hill, Mo. Me.
Harbord's wife and family are Catho-
lics.

The Rev. Bernard Berlyn, curate at
St. Alban’s Church, Fulham, London,
graduate of Oxford and late army
chaplain, and his wife.

Migs Lisa Liljenstolpe, daughter of
Count Knut von Liljenstolpe, a
Swedish nobleman, of Omaha. She
is the great-great great granddaugh-
ter of Archbigshop Lindloms, Protest-
ant Archbishop of Upasla, Sweden ;
her aunt is the widow of a former
Chamberlain to the late King Oscar;
Lutheran,

The late John Powell, Memphis,
Tenn. ; eleotrician ; received on his
deathbed.

The late Mrs, Annie Purkett, St.
Joseph, Mo.

Miss Mary Myrtle Cook, Memphis,
Tenn.

The late Robert S. Elliott, Denver ;

gon of Judge Viotor Elliott, of the |

Supreme Court of Colorado.
Migs Laura Kallenbaum, St. Louls,
Mo.

Mre. T, J. Pargin, Temple, Texnes.

George S, Baker, Alle Abilene,
Texns,

Mrs. Colling, the eighty-two-year.
old mother of Father Colling, Coron-
ado Beach, San Diego, Cal,

Mr, Norman F, Hastman, son of
Joseph Eastman, 4 East Seventieth
Street, New York ; Presbyterian,

Mige Grace Swinton Lewis, daugh-
ter of the late Alexander R Lewis, of
The Towers, Mctuchen, N. J., and
niece of Frank H. Spearman, the
novelist ; Episcopalian. Mrs. Lewis’
mother became a Catholic two years
since.

Miss Ella Capps Eates, Memphis ;
granddaughter of a Methodist minie-
ter.

Mre. Anthony Olinger, Milwaukee ;
born Miss Elea Roehr, daughter of
Julius Roehr,

Mre, Stephen F, Tierney, of Weston,
W. Va., formerly Mise Bertha Thomp-
gon, of Bellefontaine, Ohio, was re-
¢eived into the Church on June 5ib.

Florence Mary Cohan, Chicago ; a
Jewese.

Rev. Dr. Pompeny, of Pittshurg
Kan., received into the Church on
July 4 the following adult Protest-
ants ; Edgar M., Conrad, William R.
Troegele, Harvey J. Pierce, Albert
Tye, J. J. Williameon, Bert Lance,
George W. Ward, Julius Schechner,
David Mitchell,

On Jane 20, Dr. Charles Davis,
Douglas Davis, Lewis Hermes, Fred
erick Hermes, Peter Sutherland and
Clifford Dean were received into the
Church at Annandale, Minn,

On Tuesdsy morning, Aug.24, Lady
Sibyl Frezer was received at the
Church of Our Lady of Perpetual Suc-
cor, Hunstanton, Norfolk. Lady Sibyl
ie a daughter of the third Earl of
Verulam, and wae married last year
to Captain the Hon. Alastir Fraser,
First Lovat Scouts, a brother of Brig-
adier General Lord Lovat.

FAMOUS BRETON
SHRINE

MONT SAINT MICHAEL IN FRANCE
HAS A NOTED HISTORY —A
PLACE OF PILGRIMAGE

Mont Saint Michael in France has
been jastly called the “Wonder of the
West.,” Nature, art, and history, all
three combine to please the eye in
this fair spot. In the midet of an
immensc bay, scarcely lees charming
than that cof Naples, surrounded by
the picturesquecountry of Aveanches,
and the rugged coast of Brittany, this
granite rock rises into the air. High
up, more than 400 feet above the
sands, it is crowned by a group of
stately buildings.

In the year 708, S&. Michael the
! Archange! appeared on this mountain
| to St. Aubert, Bishop of Avranches,
| and ordered him to erect there a
| church in bis honor. It wassolemnrly
| consecrated om October 16, 709,
| Ever since, Moni Saint Michael has
| been the goal of pilgrimages from all
| western Christendom, Nearly every
| King of France visited the eanctaary,
| and algo the Kinge of England and
| Scotland. Bat it was Ireland which
{ showed such a special devotion to St.

Miobael, and from the middle of the
| tenth until the sixteenth century, one
| of the most treasured possessione of
| the abbey were s sword and buckler,
{ specially brought from the E merald
| Isle a8 a token of gratitude for a
miraculous intervention of the Arch
angel.

The sanctuary c¢f the Mont is the
center of a world wide Archoonfrater-
nity, wherein sre inscribed the names
of all thoee who specially recommend
themselves to the proteotion of St.
Michael, and in this church prayers
are recited every day for the aseo
ciates., The war has given a fresh
! impulee to this ancient devetion. In
particular, a great number of soldiers
have gent in their pames to be in
scribed on the roll, in order to receive
the scepular of " the prince of the
angelic armies.” Every day the post
brings the chaplaine countless letters
of thanksgiving for extraordinary
protection in dangers, which the
soldiers bslieve to be due to the
great Archangel.—Catholic Bulletin,

———

THE HEART OF A FRIEND

“Broken friendship, like china, may
be repaired, but the break will always
show,” says an exchange., And it 18
a bit of real truth and wisdom,
Friendehip is a precious thing — too
precious & treasure to be ocarelessly
broken or thrown away. The world
| handles the word '‘friend” lightly;
ite reml, true, deeper meaning is
forgotten, and the acquaintance of
an hour or the chance ocomer is
designated by the term which in
itself bears a wealth of mesning.
Your friend is the one who appreoci.
ates you—your faults as well as
your virtues — who understands and
sympathizes with your defeats and
victories, your aime and ideals, your
joys and temptations, your hopes
and disappointments, as no one else
does or can, It is your friend to
whom you furn for counsel, for
comfort, for praiee; he may not be
a8 learned a8 some or a8 wise a8
others, but it st flices that he under-
stands you, and even hie quiet listen-
ing gives strength and renewed
courage. Blessed is the man or
woman into whose life has come the
beauty and power of such a friend
ship. Prize it well, Do all in your
power to keep such friendship un-
broken. Avoid the break, for when
it comes it can not be easily mended,
and the jarring note mars the har-
mony of the whole glorious sym-
phony. It is not alone a question of
forgiveness; that may be full and
complete.
that will not readily bhesl and the
confidence that will not fully come
back, — St. Paul Bulletin.

It is the hurt in the heart |
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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

AROUND THE CORNER

Get ready for promotion., Be pre-
pared for a better position, Study,
ask, learn, work for something in
advance of what you have, Have a
noble discontent—thankful to God
for His favore, willing to stay where
He puts you if He evidently desires
you to remain there, but, otherwise,
determined to make the most of
yoursel! and to get the best out of
your opportunities. .

What shall wemeet ? Who knows.
It may be Death lurks just there—it
may be our greatest happinecr—it
may be our biggest success, but who
knows ? Perhaps Opportunity is
there ready to grasp our hand and
leand us to that happy land, Success,
but who oan tell ?

Then be prepared. It's the key to
which all the nation is attuned now
but take it home to your personal
affaire and—be prepared,

The thing which looks like Luock to
you—that chance which came to your
friend, do you know that he was
able to take it because he war ready ?
Every day of his life had been made a
step towards that end. He hasn't
been drifting, he's besn working.
When his chance came he was right
there; with every preparation made, all
ready forthe work, he sprang intothe
position and he won. Andso can you.
You might have been chosen had you
been ready. But you've spent your
tims dimming the brightness of the
day for other people with your whin.
ings and your complaints against
your luck. You've been a floater.
Youcould never be relied upon. You
were lke m flaa—yon were never
just there. So now you must wait,
The Great Opportunity is gone.
There was a prize but it fell to some-
body else—you didn't do very much
thinking about it and no plenning
and little work. So it slipped away
—it went to someone who was ready,

Should Death be our portion just
around that corner—have we thought
enough about preparedness to be
sure the little wife and the babies are
protected ? Have we remembered in
the days when we were earning good
money to make preparation for the
corner collision ?

We live but one day at a fime—one
day is enough when it is dark with
sorrow—it len’t nearly enough when
it is brimming with happiness and
the hours fly on such ewift wings.
It is just enough in minutes and
hours to get ready for future years—
it is just time enough it we use it
right, to prepare for whatever the
future holds of wort or worry, of
luxarious leisure or of splendid op-
portunity.

We each have just 80 many hours
in our day. Someone has said it is
what we do with our leisure that
makes us what we are. Yes, and it's
also what we do with our work—and
how ws do 1it, whether or not we are
ready for whalever is Around the
Corner.

THE MESSAGE OF THE FLOWER

He was a laborer going home from
his day's work. Muddy shoes,
stained garments and toil-hardened
hands showed that he had been doing
rough work. He swung a dinner
pail in one hand, but in the button-
hole of hia old coat he wore a bright
flower—picked wup somewhere or
given by some one —a fresh, beautiful
blossom, which drew one's gaze as
the man passed.

‘Was he carrying it home to wife ox
child? One thing its presence told :
however hard the day might have
been, it had not dulled -him to an
appreciation of beauty, or left him
with any bitterness of spirit that
would refuse an offered blossom
because it was only a workman's
coal in which be must wear it.

And all unconsciously, as he went
on his homeward way he preached a
little sermon of self-respect and good
oheer.

GET UP AGAIN

Anybody can fall down—it's very
eagy indeed—it is the thoroughbred
who, when he falls, picks himselt up
and goes to the fight again. It's the
man of this type who finds out what
is lacking in his woxk—who takes
stock in himsell and drives out the
little hindering faults that soon
become go filrmly established that
they are like rank weeds choking up
all the good grain of his character
and his labors. It is pushing our-
selves out of our own path—giving
our best a chance that will bring us
nearer to perfection in our work.

ENOWING WHEN TO LET GO

Sometimes our willingness to help
is best shown by giviog way to some
one elee. Right in the midst of a
football game a young quarter back
beckoned to the coach. ' Take mse
out,” he said quietly ; “I've forgotten
the signale.” He wanted to play, but
his head had lost the keys to the
game, and he wouldn't stay in, to the
detriment of the team. By making a
vacanoy, he helped to ward victory.—
Oatholic Columbian,

—_—

CURIOUS

Father Vaughan, 8. J , will allow no
foolish boasting aboutthe antiquity of
the Cnarch of England. The Arch-
bishop ot York ( Protestant ) had re
ferred to history as proving that his
Chuarch had its roots in the far dis-
tant past, and was striving to ndapt
iteelt to modern needs. ‘I can only
gay,’ said Father Vaughan, “ that if
the Archbishop of York knew what
he was talkiog about, then God for-
give him, If he did not know, then
God help him. It is a curious reflec-
tion on the religion of the open Bible,
that it ie like the gramophcne which
is ready to grind out any record ex.

cept: ‘God bless the Pope.' I am old
enough to remember when Protest.
ants in this country were so proud of

recolving mlmost a8 much as the
others, and she was able to kegp her
little home in comfort, When

the Germanic origin of thelr religion | Ohristmas came, the girle gave her a

that they oalled us ' The Italian Mis-
slon’ To dey we have the Arch.
bishop of York clalming to be a de-
scendant of those who drew their
jorisdiotion from Rome. It reminds
me of the story of the cuckoo., I
have nothing more to say.’’—BSacred
Henart Review,

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

A NEW BOYS' CLUB

It was so bitterly cold on the
corner that Ed. Burne and his chum
brought their papers into the library
for a tew minutes to have a warm up,
They were huddled up beside a hot
radiator when the librarian in charge
began telling a group of boys Qnd
girie the story of King Arthur and
his Knights, Ed. and Billy were so
impressed that they began asking
questions and the woman lent them
a book telling more about the Knights
of the Round Table.

Soon all the boys in the gang had
read this book and all were fired
with the idea of becoming knights,
They drew up a set ol rules and
bound themselves to be clean in
their speech, more courteous to
others, and to help one another to
keep straight,

One day Father O'Hara speaking
to one of the boys happened to hear
of this organization and he invited
the club over to the church ball that
he might learn more about it. The
club appealed to him strongly and he
propoeed that they wear buttons and
each boy induce another boy to join
and to meet every two weeks in the
hall to report progress and to get to
know one another better.

Some of the women of the church
supplied hot coffee and sandwiches
and the boys went home more en-
thusinaetic than ever.

The olub grew rapidly and the
business men of the district bscamse
interested and got enough money
together to rent & club house and
start o gymnasium, The boys held a
minstrel show and bought a moving
picture machine with the proceeds.
They now rent this machine to other
societies when they are giving social
evenings and always have funds in
the treasary.

If Father O'Hara needs any help
around the church he only needs
to hint to the boys. They are inter.
ested in all church work and there is
a marked improvement in the whole
neighbourhood. When I last yisited
the club there was a mambership of
fitty, with twenty on the waiting liet.
You could do this in your parigh
boys ; why not get busy ?

HONESTY PRAISED

A small boy out in San Francisco,
named Francie J. I. Sullivan, found
some money and believing it to be-
long to Uncle Sam, in default of the
rightful owner, sent it to the treas-
urer of the United Btates. Treasurer
John Burke returned the money, and
told the boy that if the rightful
owner could not be found, the prop-
erty right reverted to the finder. He
prefaced his letter with the following
compliment to the little lad :

“My Deat Little Friend: I bave
your very extraordinary lettter of re-
cent date, together with ite unusual
inclosure. I say, ‘extraordinary’ and
‘unusual’ because it is the first letter
of the kind that has ever been re-
ceived at this office. It shows that
you are an honest boy ; and, le! me
tell you, honesty is the best asset
than any young man can start out in
life with, It is the best asset, be-
cause it inspires confidence and opens
the avenues that lead to succees in
every walk of life. It is the best
agset because it brings day by day an
untroubled conscience and peaceful
sleep at night. It is the best mssel
through life, for it leaves at the end,
a8 & legacy to those we love dearest,
the memory of good deeds well done.
It is the firet requisite in every pro-
fession and in every business. If the
banker, railroad builder, dootor or
lawyer, the merchant or the manu-
facturer, i8 looking for a man, the
first question asked is : ‘Is he honest?’
And youhave thisfirst great requisite.
The others will come to you with in.
dustry and application.”” — The
Guardian,

A BEAUTIFUL SECRET

Vieiting a great factory one day,
writes Rev. Frank T. Bayley, in an
exchange, I went through a room
where young girls were fastening
hooks and eyes upon oardboard.
Their fingers fairly flew!

Among them I noticed an old
woman, busy at the same work, Her
fingers were crooked and worn by
hard work. I knew she could not
keep pace with the nimble young
fingers about her, and I wondered
why she wae thers. I think you,
too, would like to know.

Months before, she came begging
for work. She sadly needed it, for
she had a sick husband to support.
Seeing the girls at their work, sghe
said she could do what they were do
ing., The superintendent knew that
she would be awkward and slow; and
he tried to discourage her. But ghe
begged for a cbancs; go he gave her
a place at the long bench with the
girla, It was slow work ; and as she
was paid by the piece, she could earn
but a little. Yet she persevered.
And after a while her pile of finished
work began to grow sfrangely fast,
There was a beautiful secret about
is!

Some of the girls, pitying her, were
slipping some of their cards onto her
pile ; and it was wonderfal how they
enjoyed reeing it grow. O course

her pay increased. Soon she was

pucse with §20 in it. “Is all this
mine?’ she sald, "I pever bad so
much money in my life!"’

The story made me think of that
verse, " Bear ye one another's bur.
dens.”” — Exohange.

“LET WIVES BE
SUBJECT”

Modern infidelity is busy seeking
to conetruct & more ideal basis for
marriege relations than that which
God Himeell established. To exaot
of the bride subjection of any kind
is regarded me an indignity to wo-
manhood, Even the very suspicion
of it must be avoided and the mar-
riage riteemust be changed to meet
the requirements of more advanced
ideas. The teaching of the Scriptures
revealing to us the Divine Will and
the plan of infinite Love as well as of
infinite Wisdom, has become a scan-
dal $o many in our day. Yet,
* Wives be subject to your husbands,
88 it behoveth in the Lord. Hus.
bands, love your wives and be not
bither towards them,” (Col, iii, 18,
19). is the divinely given compen-
dium of the mutual duties of wife
and husband, Ite mesning lies far
beneath the surface of what the
world understands by the subjection
of love.

The family is & society, the firet of
all human societies. It cannot there-
fore exist without authority, Such
suthority must be vested primarily
in a siogle person, The actual
bearer of the authority in any given
family is not appointed because of
his individual qualities, his mental
or moral superiority, but by the de-
claration of God. It is not because
of man in himself, but because of
God, that woman renders him
obedience., It is to man as the
Divinely appointed head that she
yields a voluntary subjection of love
and of honor, within the limits of
his authority, as it behoveth in the
Lord.

There is question here of no one
sided contract. Man's duties towards
woman, of loving and cherishing her
a8 his own body, as his own self, and
of regarding her even in & far higher
and more perfect manner, as the
Apostle points out, imposes upon
him obligations no less great and
serious than those which bind her
to him in that God ordained har.
mony of the Christian family., O}
all this the moderr paganiem ocan
have no conception. On the wite
there is bestowed by the Church a
true queenship within the home.
She obeys the will, yet rules ths
heart of her husband, and with him
holds the governance of the domestio
world. To both alike the children
are to be subjeot as Christ was to
Joseph and to Mary ; “Children, obey
your parente in all things : for this
ie well and pleasing to the Lord.”
(Qol,, {if. 20.) It is eate to say that
woman's subjection in the truly
Catholic home ie far less than that
which man is daily bound to render
outside the home, and which he joy-
fully bears for her sake. It is in-
deed the lightest of constraints,
motived by love, leaving untouched
her personslity and placing no limite
to the highest reaches of her soul as
wife and mother,

It the very mention ol subjection,
which Scriplure uses in regard to
woman, has a bitter savor in the
mouth of the modern rebel to God's
will, it bas all the more glorious an
import for the Christian mind, for it
sume up thirty long years of the
short life of the Saviour: ‘“And he
was subject to them.” In the holy
household into which He was bofn
Heaven recognized no authority save
that of Jogeph. To him its com
mands were given : ‘“Take the child
and his mother.” Healone was noti
fled by the Angel to fly to Egypt and
to return therefrom, the others were
left to do his bidding as he was
bound to accomplish the highest
will. Yet Joseph, though most ex-
alted in the authority of his position,
was yet the least of that ‘‘earthly
trinity.” What, therefore, was no
indignity for Maxy oannot be ac-
counted an indignity for any Chris-
tian wife, and never has been felt as
such within the Christian home.

The truth so clearly expressed by
St. Paul in many places and con-
firmed by all the Soriptures is no less
plainly given in the third chapter of
the first letter of St. Peter : “In liks
manner also let wives be subjeot to
their hustands.” Adverting to the
outward simplicity and inward adorn.-
ing of the soul which should charac
terize Christian wives, he continues :
“For after this manner heretofore
the holy women also, who trusted in
God, adorned themselves, being in
subjection to their own husbands :
As Sara obeyed Abraham, calliog him
lord,” Here, too, however, no one-
gided obligation is imposed. The
husband & duty ie laid down with no
less strictness. He is to treat his
wife with all the consideration and
honor due to her in the love of Christ
as the “weaker vessel,” and yet by
Divine vocation his equal in grace
upon earth and in glory hereaftor :
“Ye kusbands, likewise dwelling with
them according to knowledge, giving
honor to the female as to the weaker
vesgel, and ae to the coheirs of the
grace of life.”

To these ndmonitions the Apostle
adds what may be called a special
sanction for husband and for wife.
The latter ie to render obedience,
that .0 she may poseess her soul in
pence, '‘not faaring any disturbance;”
for in no other manner can the sweet
order of the household be preserved
according fo the harmony planned

by Almighty God. Every violation
of this law briuge a discord ianto the
married life. “A woman, if ehe have
superiority, is cootrary to her hus.
band.” (Eoolesimsticus, xxv: 80)
Hosbands on the other hand, are
warned not to fall in the honor they
must give their wives, and not to fall
into selfishness and tyranny, ‘that
your prayers be not hindered.” It
this 18 not observed the winge of love
ore clipped, the ardor of the spirit 1s
dampeved, the heart seeks in vain to
litt iteelt up to God with all the
energy of its powers, there is a dark.
ness over the heavens and a stern.
ness on the face of Him Who despises
the tyrant. Mighty on the contrary
aud irresistible is the prayer rising
in unison from two souls joined in
love, where wifely obedience blends
with manly gentler ess, and Christ is
"in the midet of them.” “Anything
whatsoever they shall ask, it shall be
done to them,” With three thiogs
is the Spirit of God pleased : “The
concord of krethren, and the love of
neighbors, and man and wife that
agree well together,”

It ie not a curious queetion to in-
quire whether the wife's subjection
to her husband was already deter.
mined before the firet transgression
and the Divine sentence which fol.
lowedupon it: " Thou shalt be under
thy husband’s power,” a8 the Douay
version reads, " and he shall have
dominion over thee.” Holy Serip
ture iteelf answers in the afirmative.
It is to the circumstances of the Crea
tion rather than the Fall that St, Paul
usually refers in declaring the head-
ship of man. But that subjection
which in Paradise wase to be the obvi.
ous harmony of the natural order,
aseasily rendered ns the flowersways
to the summer breezs, received under
the changed conditions of the Fall a
punitive meaning. So in a similar
way the arch of beauty which Noe
bebeld renchingfrom earth to heaven
need not be considered as the firet
rainbow mortal ever looked upon,
Buf henceforth and forever it was to
have a meaning which it could never
have had before. It was to be for
man a sign of God's covenant, and not
merely a ' a rainbow in the eky.”

“O happy fault!” the Church ex-
olaims o) Adam’s fall which gave the
world ite Redeemer, So, too, meay
the daughters of Eve exclaim a3 they
regard the sin of their flret mother.
If the motual subjection ol wife to
husband is no looger ideal in the
natural order, it has been elevated
and glorifled in higher ways : it has
been rendered meritorious in pro-
portion to its eacrifices and enriched
with the treasures of sacramental
Rgraces ; it has been sanctified in a
pew and hitherto unheard of manner
by being modeled upon the mystic
union of the Church with Christ.

All these immessurable blessings
and advantages the carnal world will
indeed never come to understand, |
but there is another world, s world
of peace and happiness as of purity
and love, and those who geek it may
find it in the heart of the truly
Ohristian wife. — Joseph Husslein,
8. J., in America.

CHRIST THE SOUL OF
CIVILIZATION

The teachings of Christ exhale a
perfume of many odors. They are
clad "in light as with a garment.”
The seed of the Word of God is a
power that a bad soil only can de
stroy. When reading the Gospel we
feel nearer heaven, It panders not
to the passions of the populace, but
when severe is '‘cruel only to be
kind.” Hepromisesthe hurdred fo'd
even here, and relieves us when we
are too heavily laden till the yoke
becomes sweet and the burden light.
Simplicity snd elevation are con
spicuous in His worde. What men
call tact ie often compromise cf prin-
oiple, and diplomacy is another word
for cowardice and injustice. The ut-
terances of God flash forth for ever |
the pure light of truth. The accom
plishment of His precepts gives true |
liberty. The reading of the Gospel is
like a walk on the mountain tops. '
We breathe a higher and a purer air.
How immense is the reverence Christ |
paye to our freedom ! Men rush and
hustle, but God waits. They are
fighting for resultsthat are tamporary
and uncertain, His, on the contrary,
are certain and eternal. Men can
shat at will the windows ¢f the soul.
When open, the light has never
failed. Whatever man doss, God is
sure of His harvest. Man too often
only builds on sand — God always on
the rock. How inconsistent are the
words and deeds cf men! How wide
and gaping the pit between preach.
ing and practice! They recommend
to virtues and sit down to revel; they
praise economy and feast in the pal-
nces ol plenty. But Christ has a
power that belonges to Him alone,
His " Who shall dispute sin?’ is a
challenge that leaves Him without a
rival, He speaks as One having pow.
er. He knocke but will not force the
door, for He willed from eternity that
man ghould be free. Christ bas lad
for ever the foundation of true broth-
erhood, and while men speak more of
their rights, He teaches us rather our
duties. He is still the life of individ
uals and nations the eoul of civiliza
tion., Withocut Him there is only
Kaigsertem or ansroby.— Catholic
Columbian.

CONVERTS AND “"BORN
CATHOLICS"

Addressing a convert instruction
clase at Stoke.on Trent, Rnogland,
upon the occasion of the firat Holy
Communion of eighteen of its twenty-
four members, the Rev. H, Sprague,
who conducts the olaes, said: “Com-
parisons sometimes odious were too

]
often made between so-called ‘born

Oatholios’ and converts, There were
sdvantages on both sides, As a con
vert himself, he rejoiced at his odn.
version, but regretted he had not re-
ceived the blessinge of the faith from
intancy, Born Oatholics had much
more to be thankful for, and more,
too, to be answerable for, Converts
had got behind in the race for heaven,

but they rauet make up for lost time
by great devotion to the faith snd
the Ohurch, and especially by the
regnlar and frequent use of the sao-
ramente. The gitt of faith, whether
received in infancy or later in life,
wouald beneflt neither born Catholio
nor convert without appreciation and
oo operation.” — London Catholio
Timer.
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““Fly the Flag.”

HAROLD JARVIS (Canada’s fay

JULES BRAZIL (popular entertaine
will fit every o®asion

MORRIS MANLEY (composer of *
consider ‘ Songs of the Homeland

HOW TO

you without delay : or remit direc
the complete set of eight copies

will get $1.20 worth for $1.00

stpaid.

GUARANTEE

Songs the Soldiers Love

eparkling songs—haunting songs of love, home, and war
that will make a stirring appeal to every lover of melody, and every man and woman who has

All Canada is singing these songs—You should have them on your piano

suitable for playing, or for solos, duets, quartets, choruses, ete
churches, patriotic concerts, or for playing in the home

Play Over the Sample of *¢ Do YOUR BIT”

the song that has been so _successfully introduced by RUTHVEN McDONALD

Do Your Bit

For The Red White and Blue

=i
A

1

= ==

“SONGS OF THE HOMELAND”

‘““Red Cross Nell and Khaki Jim."”

“That Old Tipperary Tune.”
5—'""Every Soldier is My Sweetheart.’’

‘““Remember Nurse Cavell.”
‘““Dreaming of Home."’

WHAT THE SINGERS SAY

orite tenor) says

r) says

Good Luck
some of the greatest melodies I have

].SCEACH 8 PogggAID

Ask your dealer to-day for one, or all of these songs
t to the publishers, se
It will ps
Send in your ¥
marking the numbers that you desire, and send to us, with your full name and address
Your money back if dissatisfied.

COUPON

Every one
Just the thing for schools,
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GORDON V., THOMPSON
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nd are written by the following well

or) ; Jules Brazil, (Musical Editor) ;

F arisewood C. P, Culliford. Most
WONDERFUL VARIETY,

both to words

“ A set of excellent songs.’

“Songs of the Homeland are easy, catchy,

to the Boys of the Allies'’) says !

ever heard

$1.060

He has them, or can get them for
y 16¢ for each song, or §1
T L

ORDER

Y you er
order to-day > n 2 Coupon below,

4 O, 8,99 8B
Name
Address

C. R.

THOMPSON PUBLISHING COMPANY,
75 Bay Street, Toronto :
Please send me ‘‘Songs of the Homeland,’ynumbers 1, 2, 3,

for which I enclose §............

THOMPSON PUBLISHING COMPANY
75 BAY STREET .

- TORONTO

THE

MANUFACTURERS LIFE
INSURANCE COMPANY

Twenty - Ninth Year
31st December, 1915

Essential

Premium Income

Reserves for Policyholders
Surplus over all Liabilities.

The average rate

the expected.

HEAD OFFICE

Paid to or set aside for Policyholders

Insurance in Force.................

of interest
while the mortality experienced was 60% of
The surplus earned,
$789,102.79, was the largest in

the history of the Company

KING AND YONGE STREETS

1=~ Write for copy of the Annual Repqrt, which will be
ready for distribution in a few days.

Features

$ 3,232,237.44
3,275,526.83
17,337,011.00
2,254,655.10
20,744,678.34
83,746,172.00

earned was 6.63%,

TORONTO

Ginpils

Why They’re Used

As Mrs, Ripley, of Williamsfield East,
says: ‘' Before I had taken Gin Pills, I
suffered dreadfully with my back and
had suffered for twenty years, I have
tried everything but got no relief until
I took Gin Pills, I am now 48 and feel
I ever did in my life, There
is nothing that can hold a place with
Gin Pills for Pain in the Back, to which
women are subject,”

as well as

Gin Pills are oc. the box or 6 boxes
for §2.50at any drug store, If you want
to try Gin Pills write for free sample to
the 21

National Drug & Chemical Co.
‘ of Canada Limited, Toronto.

RBIN STOPS
ABSO - LAMENESS
from a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone,
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similar
trouble and gets horse going sound.
Does not blister or remove the
hair and horse can be worked. P:
17 in pamphlet with each bottle Q:ﬁ:
$2.00 a bottle delivered.
Horse Book 9 K free,
ABSORBINE, JR., antiseptic liniment for
mankind. Reduces Painful Swellings, En-
larged Glands, Goitre, Wens, Bruises, Vari-
cose Veins, Varicosities, heals Old Sores. Allays
Pain. Will tell you more if you write. $1 and
$2 a bottle at dealers or delivered. Book
‘‘Evidence'’ free. Manufactured only by
W ¥.YOUNG, P.D.F.299 Lymans Bldg.,Montreal, Can.
Absorbine and Absorblae, Jr., are made in Caoada.

STAMMERING

or stuttering overcome positively. Our natural me-
thods permanently restors natural speech, Gradu
ate pupils everywhere. Write for free advice and
literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE

BERLIN, - CANADA

how.

C. M. B. A, Brancvh No. 4, London

Meets on the 2and and 4th Thursdar
at eight oclock at thsir Rooms, S
Hall. Richmond Street. Frank Smi

SHE PATIENTLY
| BORE DISGRACE
l

{ every monh
s Parish
dent,

t
h, Pr

A Sad Letter From a Lady whose
Husband was Dissipated

How She Cured Him with
a Secret Remedy

—

‘‘1 had for years patiently borne the
disgrace, suffering, misery and priva-
tions 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. I procured a
package and mixed it in his food and
coffee, and, as the remedy 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 food
returned, he stuck to his work regu-
larly, and we now have a happy home.
After he was completely cured I told
him what I had done, when he acknowl-
edged that it had been his saving, as he
{ had not the resolution to break off of

his own accord. I hereby advise all
women afflicted as I was to give your
remedy a trial.”’

| FREE—SEND NO MONEY

! I will send free trial package and
booklet giving full particulars, testi-
monials, ete., to any sufferer or friend
who wishes to help. Write to-day.
Plain sealed package. Correspondence
sacredly confidential.

E. R. HERD, Samaria Remedy Co.
1421 Mutual Street Toronto, Canads

| M= BELLS

Memorial Bells a Specialty.
Walibane Ball Feundry Os.. Baltimers, Md., Udhds

| RN IRR
igh or Low
The O@arMe gets into every cor-
ner, high or low. It picks up
every speck of dust and holds it
and leaves a dry, hard lustre
wherever it touches.
At Your Dealers 75c. to $1.50

CHANNEL CHEMICAL CO., LTD.
369 Sorauren Ave. Toronto

Do you want toearn §
$10 a week or more
in your own home ?

Reliable persons will be furnished with

profitable, all-year-round employment
on Auto-Knitting
Machines, $10 per
week readily earn-
ed. We teach you
at home, distance
is no hindrance.
Write for particu-
lars, rates of pay,
send 2c. stamp.

AU’!‘O-KNI ITER HOSIERY CO.

Dept, 2168 257 College St. - Torento
(Also at Leicester, England)
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THE MANUFACTURERS
LIFE INSURANCE
COMPANY

The Twenty-Ninth Annual Report
submitted to the Polioyholders and
Shareholders of The Manufacturers
Life Insurance Company was very
satisfactory in every respeot,

The total net premium income
asmounted to $3 282,287.44, the in
come from intereet, dividends, etc.,
$1,1556 626 32, making a tofal inceme
of $4 887,763.76

The payments to Policyholders
amounted to the large sum of
$1.824,161 83, in addition to which
the Company eet aside the farther
sum of $1,476,365 00 for reserves and
dividends, and the general surplus
wae increased $402,825 95,

After setting aeide a special mor.
fality reserve of $125,00000, and
dividends payable to policyholders in
1916 amounting to $266 13500, the
general surplue of the Company
amounted to $2,2564 65510 The
gurplus earned, $789 102 79, was the
largest in the hiitory of the Com.
pany,

The new insurances issued and re-
vived amounted to $12 599 040.00,
and the total ivsurance in force now
amounts to §83,746 172 00.

The Assets of the Company have
now reached the large sum of $20,-
744 678 34, and the Policy Reserves,
$17,33701100, The high standard
of the Agsete held ie fully demon-
strated by the following claseifica.
tion ; First Mortgages 4202 per
oent. ; Government, Municipal and
School Debentures 23 01 per cent,:
Loans to Policyholders HL'A4 per
cent, ; Stocks 536 per cent.; Cash
421 per cﬂut ; Railway Bonds 1,18
per cent. ; lndusttml Bonde 1.80 per
cent, ; Interaal Preminme, Real
Estate, Call Loans and all other
Assets 6.18 per cent,

The year 1915 was an unique one
for the large Canadian Companies on
account ol operating a fall year
under War Conditions. The mortal
ity experienced in 1915 was 60 per
cent. of the expected, compared with
65 per cen®, in 1914,

THE PRIEST AT THE
FRONT
R

“I have heard thousands of confes-
sions,” says Father Peal, S. J., with
the Connaught Rangers in France.
“Whenever I give them a chance, the
men come fo me galore. Yesterday,
a8 I was passing through a village,
some men recognized me as a priest,
and immediately officers and men
came around me aecking me when I
could hear them.” In another letter
Father Peal says: “ Two days ago, as
I sat under a tree, an officer, a
Canadian convert, serving in an
Indian regiment, came up an asked
if I wae a priest and could hear his
confession. He said that for months
he had not met an English-speaking
priest. The same evening, as an
attack was about to take place, thirty
men came for absolution. Among
them was a Protestant who was
eager to become a Catholic. There
was no time to lose—a short instruo-
fion, profeseion of faith, confession
and conditional baptism with water
from a brook close by.” The priest
golemnly adds: “God's hand is
wonderfully vigible here.”

From Gallipoli come similar
stories telling how the sight of a
priest brings gladness to men har-
nssed and bewildered by the incessant
perils of war. “Whenever I go up
the reserve trenchcs,” eays Father
Devas, 8, J,, "I am welcomed by
omcere and men., Wherever I go
they come up with their °Father,
could I speak to you a minuate?
What harrowing incidenis attend
these ministrations! ''One man had
half his i{ace blown away after such
@ roadside confession,” Father Devas
continues. "' We were sitting undsr
cover. When we finished I moved
away fo another man lower down,
and a8 I was hearing him, number
one foolighly stood up and wae shot
at once,”

Father Peter O'Farrell, chaplain to
the 5th Royal Irish Regimemt at
Gallipoli (Commanded by Lord
Granard), tells eome of his own ex-
periences, and pays a tribute to the
devotion to duty of his brother
priests: “In the advanced dressing
gtation, juet beneath the hill on
which the combat raged, I did what
I could for the wounded men. Even
here it was not safe. Four men
were hit beeside me. Two of the
viotims, who were shot through the
head, happened to be Catholics, and
I was very proud to be able to
administer the Last Sacraments to
them before they expired. Every
day some of us priests have narrow
shaves, Still my position as chaplain
to the 50h is muoch easier and safer
then that which other poor priests
have to endure. Once or twice I
volunteered to help them in the
hospitals ; yet they did not accept my
gervices. They seem to glory in
beicg up to their eyes in work and
to brave all danger in doing it.”

Father Fahey is a Tipperary man,
and was stationed in Western Austra-
lia for eix years before the war. The
Archbighop of Perth (Australia) has
received & letter from an officer at
Gallipoli saying: "You are to be
congratulated for sending us such an
admirable chaplain as Father Fahey,
He is the idol of the 11th Battalion,
and every one, irrespective of oreed,
has & good word to say for him,”
Dr. McWhas, of the Australian
Expeditionary Force, pute in a dif
ferent way the estimation in which
Father Fahey is held: “He is one of
the finest fellows in the world, and
averybody swears by him, He landed
at Gallipoli with the covering party,

' and spends his time In the trenches.”

Before the troops left Lemnos Island
for Gallipoli the Brigedier went
around and told the chaplaics of all
denominations that they could go
aboard the hospital ships 11 they
wished, Father Fatey and Father
McMeuamin, a chaplain with the
New Zealand Forces, said they would
go in the traneporte with the men
and also accompany them into the
trenches, And, sure enough, these
two priests were the flret of the
chaplaios in the firing line looking
after their men. “The 'Padre’' ns he
fe oalled by his battalion,” writes
the officer in hie letter to the Arch-
bishop of Perth, “fille in his spare
time coarrying up provisions to the
men at the front, and helps the
wounded back, and I can tell you he
is not afraid to go where the bullets
fall pretty thickly.,” Sinoce that com-
munication was written Father Fahey
hae done more in the way ol utilizing
hie spare time — he has Jed the men
in & charge against the Turkish
entrenchments, On an ocoasion,
when all the officers had been killed
or disabled, he called on the remnants
of the company: ‘Follow me, and
though I have only a stick, you can
give the Turke some Western Austra.
lian cold steel.” In the engagement
Father Fahey was wounded, and, the
latest account of him is that he is in
a hospital at Malta.

In the military hospital at Epsom,
outeide London, I met a wounded
private of the 11th Battalion, an
Irish Catholic, who boasted that he
was a parishioner of Father Fahey
in the littla dug out parish in
Gallipoli” He was loud in his
praise of the priest, not only as a
chaplain, but ae an all round athlete,

At a Perth sports meeting Father
Fahey won the State championship
for "putting the stone” in the Irish
style, and also won a lead on the
horizontal bar and trapsze., Then
the eoldier told me a story which
illustrates Father Fahey's ssnee of
humour. Dauring the training of the
Australian Force in Egypt, before
they were ordered to Gallipoli, the
offisers were entertained at dinner,
To the toast of “The Chaplains,” one
of the Protestant clergymen first
replied. In the course of his speech
he made some indirect references to
the Catholic Church which the
company considered were not quite
in good taste. Then came Father
Fahey. In his mellifiaous Tipperary
brogue, which in itself was highly
appreciated ; he said that hie brother-
in arms had left him but little to eay,
though some of his remarks might
possibly lead to differences of
opinion,

“‘However,’ he added, “as I am
not much of a hand at speeching, I'll
tell you a story. Recently I was
visiting the Barracks at Perth. The
militia was on sentry duty, and on
bemg challenged I just responded,
‘A friend — the chaplain,’ and, being
koown, was allowed to pass. On my
return, the regulars were in charge
of the gates. ‘Who goes there?” was
the ory. ‘A friend,’ I replied. ‘Give
the countersign,’ said a voice that
sounded dacldedly like some part of
Ireland. ‘Oh, I'm the chaplain,
said I "That won't do for me, I
want the countersign’ wes the
rejoinder. ‘Tell me,’ said I, ‘aren't
you an Irishman?' ‘Begor, I am,
yout revnrance said the gsentry.
‘And tell me,’ I continued, ‘don’t you
belong to the true Faith?' ‘Troth,
and I don't, he replied; I'm a
Protestant.’ ” ‘“The laugh,” said my
informant, " was turned against the
Protestant Chaplain, who was sorry
he spcke,” — Catholic Opinion.

SCIENCE UPHOLDS
RELIGION

RS Ir———

Science is gradually by new dis-
coveries upsetting the theories of
Darwin and others on the evolution
of man from a very low species, re-
sembling the ape, and is being
obliged to render tribute to the
teachinge of the Bible and Christian-
ity. One of the most important finde
bearing on this subject, was made a
little more than & year ago in the
caverng of the Pyrenees mountains
close to the boundaries of Spain.
Researches which were made by a
French count and his three sons
were interrupted by the European
war, two of the latter having joined
the French colors. However, enough
has been revealed by the specimens
brought to light thal the most an-
clent inhabitants of the globe, as far
a8 has been ascertained up to the
present time, belonging to what is
known as the paleolithic age, when
they used the ruder stone implements
were not at all low down in the scale
of humanity, having nothing but the
baser inetinots to gratily, but, besides
aftending to their daily wante, culti-
vated art to a most extraordinary
degree. Dr.James J, Walsh of Ford
ham University comments on this
valuable discovery.

“"The contrast between the cave
man a8 here shown and the man of
ou!: generation ia so striking that it
de:erves to be noted. Cave men are

usually supposed to have been in. |

terested only in hunting for a living
and in fighting with their fellows,
The favorite figure of the evolation

iet is the oave man with his utter
lack of anything like civilization and
the unfavorable comparison thad he
suggests with modern civilized man,
interested in art, literature, eduoca.
tion and the ways of pesce. Here,
however, i a little family party
engeged in exploring some ol the
habitations of the oave man in which
they find magnificent remains of real
art work,and while engaged in thisun.
earthing of the artistic past they are
suddenly oalled away from the study
of art and of history to the tasks of |

war, Whether any of the young men
are to be back or not to contimue
their work is in the hands of Provi-
dence. The destruction of nrt objests
that this war necessarily entails con-
trasted with the faot that the cave
man was engaged in the creation of
objecte of art is thought.provoking.
It is poseible that modern man may
bave progressed far beyond his
paleolithic ancestor, but certainly
these incidents would not seem to
make the demonstration of that tact
enny."”

We are told that stationary art
embellishes the walls and ceilings of
caverns and rock shelters, and among
the portable cbjects sre a few that
would be considered real gems at the
present day. There ie a picture of a
bigon or buffalo at bay, which by
artiste has been deolared a marvelous
exhibition of muecular tension.

So little by little, discoveries are
upsetting theories of the evolution.
iste, and it is becoming plainer that
man was created from the beginning
the highest type of living creature,
endowed with understanding and
will power, with all the faculties of
the soul as distinot from the body,
Science and religion will always
agree., They must, for God {g truth.
—Intermountain Catholic.

AUTHORITY IN CHURCH

When Anglican writers undertake
to deal with the question of religious
authority they soon find themselves
laboring in difficulties. A contri-
butor to the Church Times who pro-
fesses to examine the place of author-
ity in the Church, saye that asuthor-
ity is vested in " the univereal epis
copate " and omits to mention the
special authority given to St. Peter,
with the resu't that he is compelled
by the position he assumes to hold
that the Church errs in dooctrine,
#ays the Times of Liverpool.

The Pope, says St Thomae, has the
plentitude of pontifical power ; he is
in the Church what a King is in a
kingdom, and the Bishops are called
to share a part of his care as judges
estadlished in eachcity. His supreme
authority is a perfect sateguard
established by Christ for the pre-
vention of divisions in the true
Church. Refusing to acknowledge
hie authority, the writer in the
Church Times can point to no remedy
for divieions. All he can say is that,
in spite of inveterate divisions, the
authority of the Church, though
grievously impaired, still operates
and is found in “the consentient
witness of the whole Church in re-
gard to those matters on which all
parts of the Church are agreed.”

That 1s to say, Our Lord's plan for
the establishment of the Church was
that Christians should believe as the
Bishops thought fit, right or wrong,
but that if they happened to agree on
any points belief on those pointe was
tobe deemed obligatory. Could there
be a more abeurd theory of the teach-
ing of the Church? By it false doc-
trine would be tolerated and truth
lett to the working of chance.—
Boston Pilot.

CAN CATHOLICS BE
LOYAL CITIZENS ?

“They are Catholics and therefore
not loyal citizens,” is a stock phrase
that for a century or so has often
done good service, whenever revolu-
tioniste have taken the trouble to
offer the world an excuse for their
wholesale persecution and spoliation,
The Mexican revolutionaries, the
last but not the least of the Church’s
oppressors, have now taken up the
cry, aud to the strength of violent
deeds ars adding the weakness of
falee words., And the marvelous
part of it is that well.intentioned and
fair-minded persons in the United
States accept the istatement as true.
But 18 is absolutely false. No one
can be & good Catholic who is not at
the same time a good citizen. Loyal-
ty to the Church implies obedience
to her commands, and one of the
strictest of the commands of the
Church is concerned with submigsion
to lawfully constituted authority,
No priest would give absolution to a
man who refused to fulfil his essen-
tial duties to the State. Atall times
the Church hag insisted with St.
Peter and 88, Paul that her children
should be obedient to their lords as
to Christ, that they should : “Honorx
all men, Love the brethren. Fear
God. Honor the king.”

How ready Mexican Catholics are
to submit even to the present infa.
moue regime, is evident to all who
have seen the latest manifesto of the
Mexioan Bishops. But at present
Mexican Catholics are living the life
of the Christians in the Catacombs ;
for although they love their country
passionately, they are loyal to God
firet and above all
in favor with the dominant party, it
is becauee they have been forced to
make a choice between Christ and
Carranza ; and they are willing to
leave the decision to all the world,

It they are not |

| dren.

when they eay to the First Chief in |

the words of St, Peter

and St, John, |

“If it be just in the sight of God to |
hear you rather than God, judge ye.” |

They will obey any authority that is !

lawfully constituted, in all save sin;
but when they are ordered to repudi- |
ate God's commands, they refuee like

\

the martyrs of old, they prefer to give !

up all thinge wather than be guilty of
such impiety. While deprecating,
therefore, the injustice that has
compelled them to make

such n‘

cholce, we upplnud their constanoy, |

| London, Ont

for it is clearer than the noonday
sun _that éthe repudiation of bhrlac

would ke for them, not the founda. | WANTED PRO ‘ ATIONER N1 RSE
.tmn but ra'her the destruotion of

loynl oitizenship.—~ America.
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DEATH OF MRS, P. J. MCAULEY

Mrs. P, J, MoAuley, mother of Rey.
J. V. MoAuley, of Peterboro, died on
January 16 at her late residence
Brighton Township. The deceased
was well known and loved by a large
olrole offriends.

The obsequies took place in Wooler
on Wednesday, January 19, Solemn
Requiem Masg was sung by her son,
Rev, J. V. MoAuley, of Sacred Heart
Church, Peterboro ; Rev, C. J, Phelan,
uephew of the deceanted, ncted ns
deacon, Rev. Father Keeley, of Rail-
ton, as eub.deacon, and Father Me-
Fadden as master of ceremonies, An
eloquent and impressive sermon was
preached by Right Rev. Bishop
O'Brien, of Peterboro. The other
clergy present were: Rev. Dean
McColl, Rev. M. J. MoGuire, Rev. A
Cote, Rev., Father O'Reilly, Rev. P,
Flanagan and Rev. J, O'Connor.

Interment took place in the Catho-
lic cemetery, Trenton,

Mrs. McAuley leaves to mourn her
loss a husband, four sons and three
daughters,

The family have the sympathy of a
hoet ¢f friends in the loss of a truly
devoted wife and mother,

e ——"

DEATH OF \Ild‘i MILNE

On Jnnuary Ist n' 8. Joseph’'s
Hospital, there passed away one of
the oldest members of St. Peter's
parigh in the person of Miss Helen
Milne, a lady who was not alone re-
spected and esteemed by all who
knew her but whose gentle kindness
and steadfast devotion to all works
pertaining to the good of the com
munity in which sha lived will cause
all who knew the departed to regret
exceedingly her demise and breathe
a prayer that the soul of the kindly,
good and gentle Miss Milne will re-
ceive the reward of a useful and
well spent lite. The deceased lady's
birthplace was Lochaber, Bar ffghire,
Scotland. She came to Canada in
1850 She was & niece of
the late Right Reverend Jobn
Murdock, D, D., Bishop of Glasgow,
and pnpul delenute for the west
district of Scotland. Her brother,
the late Rev, James Milne, was parish
priest of Hamilton, Scotland ; she
was also a niece of the late Bishop
Scott, of Glasgow. She is survived
by one brother, Alexander Milne, of
Gilroy, California.

The CaTHOLIC RECORD extends fo
her many relatives and friends sin-
cere sympathy in the loss of so
exemplary and faithful an adberent
to jall that pertained to the advance-
ment of Catholicity. May her soul
rert in peace.

s o —

FRIENDSHIP

Friendship that is enduring means
that some one has given something of
thoughbt and time and service. A let-
ter with & bit of kindly thought or a
little love-touch in it, a birthday re-
membrance, a sacrifice for cur friend
of something he realizes that we our
selves want— always having for him
1 "happy morning face” — these are
recipes for a constant and abiding
friendship.

———————

DIED
CoyNe—At Portage du For?, Que.,
on Sunday, January 9, Mr, Patiick
Bernard Coyne aged eixty four years
May his soul rest in peacs.
CoLrniNs—At St. Paul's Hospital,
Vancouver, B. 0. on Thureday, Jan,
27th, 1916, Sarah, beloved wife of
Daniel Colling, formerly of Hastings,
Ont. Intermentat Vancouvsr, May
her soul rest in peace.

LoNG — At Albuqnergue, New
Mexico, on Janvary 19, 1916. Mr,
William Long, eldest gon of Mr. and
Mrs. Michael Long, 97 Academy Road,
Winnipeg sged twenty-four years.
May his toal rest in peace.

WANTED

WA\”H‘!! EVERYONE
shamrocks f

Last year we sol

TO SELL OUR
triotic or church purposes,
'k ey are going

th ied

b gross nl’
carnations. Rose
60 cents a dozen ; V
Iris Lily, 40 cents a d¢
long stems, 30 « yna E
buds, 20 cents a doze
Easter Lilies,
adozen ; shaded
postage or exp
Artificial Flower

2 ,nrnn'mnn \\llh
"ulips, 50 cents a  dozen ;
d md diamo: 'nd dusted, 76 cents
cents a dozen. W(- pay
Write at once, Brantford

, Brantford, Ont. 1946-4

HOUSEKEEPERIWANTED

Wl[l()Wl R IN WE RN CITY WITH YEAR

old baby wants pable and refined house-
keeper. Good pay and comfortable home to right
party. G ull | articulars first letter. If appli-
cation accepted, testimonial from lirwh priest
will be required. Apply to Box T. CATHOLIC
REcoRrD, London, Ont 1948-2

NURSING
EASILY EARN $25

without leaving home,.
College of Science, Spadina
a.

l)hl\ ATE
weekly.

Booklet free,

Ave,, Toronto,

NUE

TO ENTER

for Nurses, may apply to
ium, Mt. Clemens, Mich.
e a good education. Address

Mt. Clemens, Mich, 1946-4

WANTED
\"K ANTED GOOD HEALTHY CATHOLIC
woman, about fifty years of age, to keep
house for young er, with three small chil-
Duties to comme .--A;nlm 1916. Apply
J. Coonan, Jarvis, (m 1946-4

\(YIVN( LADIES WHO DESIRE
a Training ¢ bx-nl
St. Joseph ¢
Applicants must
Sisters of Charit

to J.

PIPE  ORGANIST
for St. Mary's Church,
preferred. Apply with

D. J. Scollard,

AND
North
testi
North Bay,
1948-2

lﬂKl‘IlI(HCN\,lu‘.’
4 Choir Dir
Bay, Ont. Male
monials to Rt, Rev
Ont

(/\IHHI[A IlI\\Il
five and forty years as ho
entleman in small town '\Iu it
!u' One \\)u would prefer ¢
For particulars write to Bc
RECORD, London, Ont
POSITION W,»‘\N'l
(‘AI]U)IH OF LONG [
ence, tempe m( and
with ¢ |I|u| detaile, financing
position. Apply Box P

LADY

NURSE WANTED

(CATH-
Apply Lady Superintendent,
1 General Hospital, Ont

1948-3

olic ) at once
Welland County

PARTNER WANTED

WANI'LIl A CONSCIENTIOUS PARTNER TO

start in Manufacturing business. Have
Canadian Patents for Men's Trouser Fins (to
replace sewed on buttons), Hook and Eye Ping,
Coat and Skirt Hangers, Applications for patents
have been applied for in all Foreign Countries,
More inventions are now in process of develop-
ment, Apply Box 8., The CarTHOLIO ReCoRD,
London Ont, 1948-4

Ask Others

Don't take our word for
it. Ask those who have
played the

KARN

CHURCH ORGAN

for years what they think
of it. If you don't know
such a person, write us
and we will tell you the
names of Churches where
this great organ has been
giving satisfaction for
years,

The KARN-MORRIS
Plano & Organ Co. L.

Head Office : Woodstock, Ont
Factories : Woodstock & Listowe|
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Be Patriotic, Order from a Canadian Firm

ORDER NOW
PALM FOR
PALM SUNDAY

MISSION SUPPLIES

A SPECIALTY
- FROM

J.J. M. LANDY

405 YONGE ST. TORONTO

Fr Pl i |

W. E BLAKE & SON. Limited

128 CHURCH STREET
TORONTO, CANADA

WAN

A MAN TO HELP AT FARM WORK BY
Address, stating wages
expected, to A, A.O'Leary, Seaforth, R, R Nu 4

the month or year,

TED

yEMORlAp s‘a

H_!PER AGENTS WANTED

pot walt. W
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Dept. 1
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rite to-day.
BROTHERS, Limited
Toronto, Ontario

WINDOWS
LYON G LASS ¢

FENGLISH
Id! S CHURCH ,l V(,N)NT() ONT

FOR ROUGH SKIN, SORE
LIPS, OR CHAPPED HANDS

Campana’s Italian Balm ig
soothing, healing and pleasant Spec-
ial size sample 10c. 28 years on the
market E. G. WEST & CO., 80
GEORGE ST., TORONTO.
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Bank

ORIGINAL

CHARTER ] 854

ANADA
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BRANCHES AND CONNECTIONS THROUGHOUT CANADA
JAMES MASON, General Manager

Open a curre

business-like

LONDON
OFFICE

London
Melbourne

nt or cheque

account with the Home Bank and pay
your housekeeping or personal bills by cheque.

This is a more

method than paying with your cash out of hand. Your
returned cheques are receipts for the amounts paid. F3

394 RICHMOND S

W. J. HILL
Manager

BRANCHES IN MIDDLESEX COUNTY

Thorndale

Komoka

llderton

Delaware Lawrence Station
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in force,

Insurance Issued....
Policy Reserves

Rate of Interest Earned...

in gain

TRl ABots: sivvoarsisrsonssoses

Premium and Interest Income....

pating Policies.

R._.H. Morrison,

District Agent,

In income,

5—A RCCOI‘d Year

N every particular the business of the London Life
Insurance Company reached high-water mark in

In new business written, in gain in business

In gain in

surplus earnings the year's operations show the most
favorable results yet attained.

The following comparative siatement

speaks for itself :

1909

Insurancein Foree....c.ceeieee...$14,189,613

5,011,227
2,927,055
2,667,513
754,307
6.57%

..... .o

mwn
$20,237,984
7,369,183
3,589,797
3,278,616
959,185
6.68%

Notwithstanding the strain of the war conditions, of which this
Company has borne its full share, the favorable results exper-
ienced in recent years has made it possible to introduce a still
further increase in the scale of profits apportionable to Partici-
The new scale comes into effect in 1916,

Actual Results exceed Estimates by more

than one-third in the

| .ondon Life Insurance Co.

Head Office, London, Canada

R. P. Pearce, Superint

R. T. Harding,

Gieneral Agent
Industrial” By

ndent

assets, and in

$27,118,378

Geo. McBroom,

1913 1918
$34,820,327
11,060,511
6,075,323
5,459,242
1,666,122
7.08%

8,828,189
4,645,695
4,226,152
1,295,840

6.81%

Inspector

inch




