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SUCCESS
The crown of achievement looks 

'oeat at a distance. Without the load
star of success our efforts would 
squander themselves in pleasures, 
and the memory of these is one of 
wasted days.

To youth, therefore, we must 
preach the sermon of success. We 
must hold up before the young eyes, 
glamoured by the world and the 
glory thereof, the lives of men who 
have succeeded, who are envied, re
spected, praised ; and we must en
courage the young to go and do like
wise—if they can. And then you 
can do anything. The word “ impos
sible ” does not come into a man’s 
dictionary until he is thirty.

Now, of course, this is most salu
tary. But if we look at success a 
little closer, perhaps we may see 
that this man’s good fortune was the 
gifs of the merest chance, that this 
other’s success was attained by 
cheating from a cheating world, that 
a third has risen to eminence on the 
fallen bodies of others who were 
better than himself. Perhaps we 
may have to look for merit where 
failure is. Now, of course, this is 
not so encouraging.but perhaps it is 
true. But after all is said and done 
there is some merit in success, taken 
not perhaps in individual instances, 
but “ in the lump.” And success, 
although it is not a hall-mark of 
honour, is certainly an indication of 
come talent in man. So we may 
«till inculcate on youth all the qual
ities which are to conduce to com
pleted achievement, with something 
like a clear conscience.

But there is a sadder thought in 
connection with success, and that ie 
that when it is attained it is not 
worth the pains we have paid for it. 
It is Dead Sea fruit, with a fair out- 
Aide, but a heart of ashes. In certain 
dyspeptic moments this thought 
comes to all those who have got 
what they wanted ; but that is not 
because the efforts which lead to 
success have been thrown away, not 
because the good is not worth win
ning, but because men grew tired, 
because success comes when life 
itself is failing, when hope no longer 
comes as blossomed and as miracu
lously as spring time, but when the 
•fires of life are burning low and when 
they cannot, with all the stirring we 
can give them, keep the approaching 
winter of death at bay. Were it not 
so, the very dissatisfaction with suc
cess would be its redeeming feature. 
Were a man to be satisfied with the 
first small triumph, the first trivial 
achievement, what would become of 
him ?

It is not intended that success 
should lead to the folding of the 
hands in sleep ; and it is because 
achievements done look petty that 
we are urged on to others which 
loom in the future larger than these. 
This noble discontent makes for pro
gress. We have got from the past 
triumph all we could ; we have got 
all the education, all the strength, all 
the skill that directed effort, which 
did not end in despair, could give us, 
and we are equipped for a struggle 
on a higher plane for a nobler object; 
and we have the strong hungry de
sires to urge us on to higher greeds 
and to new endeavours. It may well 
be, therefore, that worldly praise, 
great place, honour, renown, which 
are all the world can give us, are 
most to ba prized when they come to 
be despised ; that the fruit is best for 
us when w e find its heart ashes ; and 
by that invaluable experience shape 
our new ambitions in another direc
tion, and aim at success which, in a 
worldly sense, might well be regard
ed as loss.

But here we are within easy reach 
of the pulpit stairs, and as the essay
ist’s feet have no right there, we had 
best make an end before this essay 
becomes a sermon.

PRAYING FOR THE DEAD

The War has taught England and 
other Protes ant countries, too, that 
it is a holy and a wholesome thought 
to pray for the dead.

“ Never since the days of the Re 
formation,” notes America, “ have 
prayers for the departed been so 
widely off ired up as now. Protest

antism is fast returning, in count
less instances, to this salutary prac
tice of the Ancient Church. In Eng
land nothing has been able to keep 
all classes of the people from pray
ing for the beloved dead who have 
given their lives in sacrifice for their 
country ” It is the old story,— 
“ Truth, crushed to earth, will rise 
again ” ; and the existence of Purga
tory is a truth of Divine Revelation 
which the bereaved heart wistfully 
embraces.—Catholic Transcript.

A SHOCKING LIBEL

Of all the articles that since our 
acquaintance with Current Opinion 
have appeared in thatmagazine the one 
on ‘ The World’s Most Unhappy Man,” 
in the October issue, is far and away 
the unhappiest. We had not been 
accustomed to read such stuff in that 
otherwise respectable periodical. 
The circumstance that the article 
represents, an excerpt from a Lon 
don publication, is small justifica
tion. For an editor ought to die 
criminate in his selections and bar 
from his pages what bears the evi
dent stamp of bigotry and bad faith.

The worlds most unhappy man, 
according to that article is the Pope. 
And the reason ? Because despot 
ism is disappearing from the face of 
the earth, and it was the Papaiy that 
was backing and being backed by 
despotisms.

“ it still claims the right,” conti n 
ues the London writer, “ to depose 
kings and governments, co free 
peoples from their alleguraca, to de
limit the sphere of aooioa of every 
secular government. It denies the 
right of civil States to legislate in 
certain questions political and social 
policy. The Syllabus of Pius IX., 
which is part of the dogmatic teach
ing of the Church, anathematizes 
those principles of liberty and freedom 
on which every Allied State rests, 
and fur the extension of which the 
Allies are fighting. According to the 
political teaching of the Pope the 
American republic, the French re 
public and modern Italy were con 
ceived in sin, and are merely tolerat
ed because the Papacy has not the 
political power to destroy them.” 
These claims, the writer states, “are 
the current teaching in every Cath
olic ecclesiastical seminary.”

To the contrary, we say that each 
and every statement of the cited 
paragraph is an untruth, and that 
no such things are taught in Catho 
lie seminaries. To refute this con
glomeration of falsehoods would re
quire a treatise. But as thev are 
mere assertions we use for their de
molition the logical privilege of 
denial. We know what is being taught 
in Catholic seminaries. For instance 
that in the remote past there was a 
time when the Pope was acknowledged 
arbiter between the nations of Ear 
ope while they were all Catholic, and 
that he used his power in behalf of 
oppressed peoples against the des
potism of rulers. What the Allies 
are about to accomplish after the 
bloodiest war in history, that the 
Pope did in those days with much 
less cost to the nations concerned 
Every unbiased historian will bear 
us out in saying that on the whole 
the Papacy exerted its power for the 
oppressed against their oppressors, 
for the peoples against despots.

In every Catholic seminary it is 
taught that the Church is entirely in 
different as to what form of govern
ment a people may choose. TheOhuroh 
has neither brief nor preference 
for monarchies. It was Leo XIII, for 
example, who urged the French roy
alists to forget the past and to stand 
by the republic. That the Papacy 
would destroy any republic if it had 
the political power to do so is the 
shriek of a maniac. The case of 
modern Italy is somewhat different, 
for in the making of it the Pope was 
deprived of his age long patrimony. 
We should think the United S ates 
would not smile on any “modern 
State” which came into being by ab
sorbing its possessions. Be it under
stood, however, that the Pope has in 
no way p it forward the so called 
Roman question in the present War.

In regard to the Syllabus of Pius 
IX. there are few laymm qualified to 
discuss it with intelligence. “Liberal
ism,” “Modern Progress,” “Science” 
have in those propositions certain 
technical meanings. It is pseudo 
liberalism, psuedo progress, psuedo 
science, with which the Church will 
not come to terras. In other words, 
the Church will not surrender her 
championship of the ancient gospel 
truths. This is the whole meaning 
of the Syllabus.

Against the insinuation that the 
Pope’s side is losing the present Wt r, 
we quote the following from Colonel 
Harvey’s War Weekly of September 
21 : “ Pope Benedict XV. neither by 
word or deed since the War b^gau 
has shown the slightest sympathy 
with the Huns or the Hun’s piratical 
purposes. He was the only one and 
only neutral of great or rest icfced 
world influence in otfi ial utteran -es 
to denounce the intern of Belgium’s 
invasion. * * * * Likewise he
denounced the unnameable Hun 
brutalities in Belgium, while our 
own and other neutral governments 
stood officially mute. The Pope de 
nounoed the bombing of open cities 
and towns. He denounced the mur
derous piratical use the Hun made 
of the submarine. He denounced to

the verge of bitterness the deporta
tion and enslavement under Hun 
masters of the Belgian population. 
The plain fact of the matter ie 
* * * * that an American cute 
a pretty sorry figure before the world 
when he chirps his parrot echo of 
the Hun propaganda lie that the 
Pope is pro-Hun.”

Nor does an Englishman cut a less 
sorry figure when he makes state
ments like the ones we have protest
ed against. Any decent man would 
blush to give his name to such 
absurd falsifications. And this, we 
presume, was the reason why the 
English writer in question hid his 
identity under the pseudonym of 
Torgnemada.—S. in The Guardian.

THE DAWN OF PEACE

Peace has dawned after four years 
of horrible slaughter. Millions of 
men have been sacrificed that we 
might live to see this day and rejoice.

We shall break faith with the 
hallowed dead who sleep amidst the 
ruins of Flanders and France it we 
fail to conclude a real and a lasting 
peace. Do we grasp the full signifi 
cance of the price which brave men 
have paid, that we who remain might 
be free to refashion the fabric of 
society on nobler and truer lines, 
and to raise a more glorious temple 
to the cause of Humanity ? In the 
diary of a surgeon who has gone 
through this War appear the follow
ing pregnant words :

“but, oh Lord, what other sights I 
have seen to day 1 It’s horrible— 
horrible—horrible ! I am often 
afraid that the tragedies I see will 
haunt me all my life ; that my 
dreams will be blood-red and that 
armies of wrecked men will parade 
before me as I sleep. I thought I 
was hardened. Inijas sensitive as a 
little,convent-girl of seventeen. . . .”

Humanity now stands at the cross
roads of the world’s destiny. Every 
individual has his or her part to play 
in making this world safe for Democ
racy. Every department of human 
activity—our trade and commerce, 
our labor market, our public life— 
must be purged of the spirit of milit
arism and autocracy before we can 
truly say that victory, complete and 
satisfying, is ours. Human sacrifice 
has been offered up that we who have 
lived to witness the downfall of 
Military Autocracy in Europe shall 
carry on until autocracy everywhere 
is cast down and utterly destroyed. 
Democracy must be a free and a trium
phant Democracy before the future 
peace and progress of the civilized 
world are assured.

The downfall came sooner than the 
worldexpected, although the plight of 
the German army, apparently, was 
no secret to the Allies. Like Czar- 
dom, the power that held Germany 
together has been dissolved. No one 
can Bay whether German discipline 
will avert waat Russian democracy 
was hopeless to prevent—the utter 
collapse of national cohesion and the 
reign of anarchy. There can be 
little doubt now that the fear of this 
collapse of orderly government was 
in the mind of Lord Milner, and that 
he voiced the fears of the British 
Government. Now that peace has 
entered on the first stage it is sur 
prising how ready the world is to 
make terms with the German people, 
terms which do not involve the 
march of an avenging army to Berlin. 
Only a few days ago Canadian news
papers were clamoring for “an eye 
for an eye and a tooth for a tooth.” 
All that has ceased. One wonders, 
in view of this s gaifleant fact, what 
needless sacrifice of Canadian sol 
d'ers these lingo new-papers have 
forced upon the world by their un 
thinking c’amors for a war of 
reveng • 1 W îen the secrets of this 
War are disclosed, which will hardly 
be in our day, it may b.t found that 
ihe men who incurred unpooularby 
by insisting upon m gotiations, con 
currently with war were not far from 
the kingdom of truth. For it will 
scarcely be contended that the 
ch irecter of the G email people has 
changed in anight 1—The Statesman.

2,800 ATTEND MASS FOR DEAD 
AMERICANS AND FRENCH

HUNDRED CLERGYMEN, INCLUDING
THE BISHOP OF ARRAS, MARCH IN 

PROCESSION AT FORD HAM 
UNIVERSITY

More than 2,300 persona took part 
in a Solemn Maes of Requiem for dead 
Fr« nch and American soldiers All 
Souls’ Day, on the campus of Ford- 
ham University. More than one 
hundred clergymen, including two 
Bishops and many Monmgnori, 
marched at the close of the M is» to 
the un vereity hall where a solemn 
convocation was held.

During the convocation the degree 
of doctor of letters, th highest honor 
Fordham besto #b, was conferred on 
the Right Re . Eugene Louie Julian, 
Bishop of Area?, France, and Mgr.

If red BauUrdleret, rector of the 
Catholic Institute, Paris, and a 
member of the French Academy.

At the Mass the Bishop of Arras 
preached a eulogy of the French 
dead and Bishop Pit rick J. Hayes, 
chaplain general of Catholics in the 
American Army and Navy, preached

a eulogy of the American dead. The 
celebrant of the Mass was Mgr. 
Joseph F. Mooney, administrator of 
the diocese.—Catholic Transcript.

THANKSGIVING MASS

AND REQUIEM FOR FALLEN 
SOLDIERS

Many of our readers outside of 
London will be glad to read this 
letter which is of more than local in
terest :
To the clergy and Catholics of the 

city of Loudon :
Dearly Beloved in the Lord :—The 

event for which during four long 
years we have hoped and prayed has 
at length come to pass. The appal
ling War that was devastating the 
world and threatening the very 
foundations of Society has come to 
an end. It is fitting, in the circum
stances, that we should raise our 
hearts in grateful thanksgiving to 
Almighty God Who, in the very midst 
of our sorrow and gloom, has deigned 
to show us His infinite Mercy by the 
assurance of our victory and the 
triumph of the principles upon 
which our just Cause rested.

But, dearly beloved, the cessation 
of warfare finds mankind facing prob
lems and difficulties of the gravest 
and most menacing character. The 
reconstruction of Society in the 
allied and victorious nations will 
require a wisdom and a prudence 
that will be even more severely 
tested in the protection of the very 
existence of life among the enemy 
peoples. Ic is to our good God that 
we must mainly look for light, guid
ance and support in the fulfilment of 
obligations that bear even more 
heavily on victors than on vanquished. 
To thank Gcd for His mercies and to 
humbly supplicate His Divine protec
tion and strength in the days that 
are new upon us, a Solemn Ponti
fical Mass will be celebrated in St. 
Peter's Cathedral on Tuesday morn 
ing, November 19th, at 10 a m. You 
are invited and urged to assist at 
this act of religion, and to associate 
yourselves with the intentions for 
which the Holy Sacrifice is offered 
up.

Another sacred duty is likewise in
cumbent upon us at the present 
time. Daring the years ef War a 
multitude of Canada's sons went 
forth to fight in Canada's Cause. 
Many of them, alas ! will never re 
turn to us. Their bodies lie at rest 
in foreign fields ; th. ir souls have re
turned to meet the judgment of their 
Creator. Was there ever a moment 
which called for a more reverent 
and loving application of the words 
of Holy Writ, “ It is therefore a 
holy and wholesome thought to pray 
for the dead that they may be loosed 
from sin?”

To comply with this demand of 
Catholic Faith and piety a Solemn 
Pontifical Mass of Requiem will be 
celebrated in St. Peter’s Cathedral 
on Wednesday morning, November 
20th, at 10 a. m. We invite you to 
be present thereat and to offer np to 
God your pious prayers for the 
eternal repose of the souls of our 
dead who fell gloriously in the Great 
War. With our cordial blessing.

We remain, yours faithfully in 
Christ.

fM. F. Fallon,
Bishop of London.

HOPES ENGLAND IS 
AWAKE TO DUTY

FROM ADDRESS OF CARDINAL
O CONNELL TO BRITISH AND 

FRENCH ECCLESIASTICAL 
MISSION TO AMERICA

“ Boston is no longer Puritan. It 
is largely Celtic, but the children of 
the Gael and the children of the 
Puritan live together in perfect peace 
and harmony. England unfortunate
ly once misunderstood both. But 
there are signs which promise better 
feeling and better understanding. I 
tingle out two, both from English 
B shoos, which have brought great 
comfort to the longing hearts of all 
Americans.

ENGLAND IS AWAKE
“ Bishop Gore, of Oxford, recently 

stated here in B ist u that English
men now see that hitherto the gov
ernment of Ireland by England was 
not government but miegovernment ; 
that the Protestants of Ulster were 
not really Irish at nil ; that they had 
been put there to block things in Ire
land ; that they had been blocking 
them ever since ; and that now the 
real English wanted the real Irish to 
get the government they wanted for 
themselves. That testimony from a 
learned Anglican Bishop who knows 
history, who knows the English and 
wbo knows facts and is big enough 
to face them and state them, consti
tutes a very strong testimony that 
England is awake to a great duty and 
intends to perform it in a manner 
worthy of ber*eif, for in other things 
England is very gre-t.

“ We thank Bishop Gore for the 
preamble and Bishop Retting for the 
text of a great international docu 
ment, which soon will be verified in 
deed as well as word. England has 
a glorious chance. She must not 
fail ue. She will not fail. The Gael 
and the Puritan will then say to
gether : ‘ Let us forget the wrongs

and sorrows of the past in the joy 
and happiness, the peace and con
tentment ot the present and the 
glorious hopes of the future;. For
give us our trespasses as we forgive 
those who have trespassed against 
us,' and may God’s blessing unite in 
love two nations so long separated 
by misunderstanding.

GOD GRANT IT BOON

“England gave Longfellow, off
spring of the Puritan, a niche in 
Westminster Abbey. May not an 
O'Connell one day go back a pilgrim 
to Lough Derg, the shrine of his an
cestors, and there on the soil hal 
lowed by the footsteps of St. Patrick 
kneel in solitude and silence, his 
hands upraised to Heaven, his face 
toward Albion and, while tears of 
gratitude fill hie eyes, thank God at 
last Erin, long suffering, unhappy, 
but ever faithful Erin is herself once 
more self governed, self ruled, self- 
sustained. God grant it soon. Ire
land's Bufferings demand it. Eng
land’s greatness will accomplish it.” 
—Catholic Columbian.

A CATHOLIC DIPLOMATIC 
FUNCTION IN LONDON

September 25, says the Catholic 
War News Service of London, was 
observed in England a» Italy’s Day. 
The principal celebration reminds 
us of the great Catholic days of old 
when England was truly “ Mary’s 
dower.” It took the form of a Sol
emn High Mass of Requiem offered at 
Westminster Cathedral for the re
pose of the souls of the Italian sol
diers and sailors fallen in the War. 
A distinctly diplomatic character 
was given to the ceremonies. King 
George and Queen Alexandra were 
officially represented, and the Prince 
of Wales, who is on service at the 
front, had sent bis military aide. 
The Lord Mayor of London attended 
instate, accompanied by the sheriffs 
in their scarlet gowns. With him 
arrived the Syndic of Rome, Prince 
Colonna, wearing his robes of Ko 
man purple. Present in their offi
cial capacity were likewise the Right 
Hon. Arthur Balfour, British Foreign 
Secretary ; the Italian Ambassador 
and suite, and the French, Spanish, 
Japanese, and other heads of embas 
sies and legations, most of them 
accompanied by their naval and 
military attachée. High officials of 
the Allied military and naval 
forces also attended at the Mass. 
Our own country was worthily re
presented by the presence of Admiral 
Sims of the United States Navy. 
In the western gallery of the cathe
dral, the account tells us, the band of 
the Italian Royal Carabinieri, in full 
dress uniform, rendered excerpts of 
Pergoleei s “ Stabat Mater ” before 
the opening of the Mass. About the 
base of the draped catafalque, before 
the entrance ot the sanctuary, stood 
a guard of honor of the Carabinieri.

When the moment of the Eleva
tion approached the officer in com
mand ot the guard of honor stood at 
attention, the men presented arms, 
and as the Sacred Host was lifted up 
in the silence the cry of a bugle rang 
out, startling and clear, as though 
the souls of Italy's noble dead were 
crying out in ealutetion to the God 
of Pity.” It is particularly notable 
that this was the second occasion 
during the present year that the 
festival of an Allied Power was cele
brated in London by a solemn Mass 
attended by the diplomatic funct
ionaries as representives of their re 
spective Governments. What could 
be more fitting than that a festival in 
honor ot a Catholic people should 
take this solemn and beautiful form 
of distinctively Catholic worship ? 
—America.

KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS IN 
FRANCE

The Revista Catolica, La Croix 
and the Semaine Religieuse de Tours 
give some interesting details on the 
work of the Knights of Columbus in 
France. After making a tour of in
spection of all the villages in which 
soldiers are quartered, they have ex
pended 10,000,000 francs for the pur
chase of sites suitable for the erec
tion of “huts” both in the centers of 
demarcation and elsewhere. Already 
150 centers have been opened in the 
different camps, some of thvm being 
very important, with a chapel in 
which the chaplains can say Mass 
every day and in which on Sundays 
the soldiers attend religious services. 
Three of these centers, in which the 
soldiers find every facility for in 
tellectual and religious life, are 
operating in the general quarters of 
the expeditionary forces, to the great 
satisfaction of General Pershing 
The French Government has shown 
the greatest favor to the Knights of 
Columbus, giving them every oppor
tunity to pu chase automobiles and 
whatever they find necessary for 
carrying cn their beneficent and 
patriotic work. The 800 priests 
attached to the armies ot the United 
States, having proved insufficient, 
the Government has also put at the 
disposal of the Knights of Columbus 
chaplains, fifty mobilized priests 
who speak English, and has promised 
to give 100 more, should there be 
need of them. French Catholics, 
clergy and laity, have extended to 
the Knights of Columbus every

assistance. His Eminence, the Car
dinal Archbishop of Bordeaux, 
graciously deigned to bless the K. C. 
establishment in his archiépiscopal 
city, and both he and Cardinal 
Amette, Archbishop of Paris, have 
promised every aid at their disposal. 
—America.

SOME REMARKABLE 
FIGURES

There is evidence that the pro
posed anti-Catholic “ Pogrom,” initi
ated by the Northcliffe Press, has 
been dropped gently and by degrees. 
The reason is not far to seek. In 
the first place, religious persecution, 
though still surviving, is unpopular 
in the British Empire and in Amer
ica. A mere glance at a few figures 
is enough to cause the most bigoted 
“ Pogromist ” to call a halt. At the 
present day there are about thirteen 
millions of Catholics in the British 
Empire and about twenty millions in 
the United States. The persecution 
of thirty three millions of people is 
a task the bravest might shrink 
from undertaking. It has probably 
now been realized that there are 
more Catholics in the universe than 
letters in the Times.

That Catholics will have to put up 
with numerous pin pricks from a 
press which does not understand, or 
try to understand, that the members 
of a Church which is truly universal 
can and do, hold every shade of polit
ical opinion, goes without saying. 
One of the first papers to start the 
anti Catholic ball rolling was the 
Referee. This is by no means an 
insignificant paper, but one which is 
widely read for its excellent dra
matic and sporting articles, and also 
for the well known ‘v Mustard and 
Cress,” by Mr. George R. Si me—him
self a broad minded writer and 
always fair to Catholics. But there 
is another writer of whom the same 
cannot be said—Mr. Arnold White. 
As far back as December last, these 
words appear over his nom de plume, 
Vanoc : “ Pro Germans to a Cardinal 
with the exception of Cardinal Mer
cier, the Sacred College, etc." It 
was no doubt, news t^ English Cath
olics to know that Cardinal Bourne 
is a pro German ! And what of Car
dinals Amette, Farley, Ferrari, Gib
bons, Gaequet, and Lucon—to men
tion only a few ? This has been fol
lowed by many equally ridiculous 
statements, and is an example of the 
pin pricks referred to. They are 
lies, and their writers must know 
them to be lies, but they go on writ
ing them with the evident idea that 
if you only throw enough mud some 
is sure to stick.

Here, in conclusion, are a few 
figures which budding Pogromites 
might do well to ponder over :

Catholic population of the Allies,
128,055,269.

Catholic population of the Central 
Powers, 61.556,794.

These figures are compiled from 
the 1918 edition of that indispensable 
reference book, Orbis Catholicus, 
and should be noted by every Catho
lic. Ha will then have an unanswer
able argument when told that either 
the Vatican in particular or the 
Church in general is pro-German.— 
The Universe, England.

THE ORGAN OF ST. QUENTIN 
CATHEDRAL STRIPPED OF 

PIPES BY ENEMY

Paris, Oct. 10,1918.—Now that the 
French armies are in occupation of 
St. Quentin the havoc wrought by 
the invaders to the glorious dathe 
dral has been made known. The 
roof has entirely gone, the pipes of 
the organ have been torn from their 
carved wood setting, and carried away 
as metal. The sight of the devas
tated cathedral is thus described by 
one who walked in its ruins shortly 
after the French troops entered the 
city :

“Of St. Quentin’s once glorious 
cathedral and the havoc made\>f it 
by our modern vandals I must write 
in greater detail. The carcass of 
the cathedral is like an old ruin 
newly damaged. We reached it by 
the we%t entrance through a barrier 
of cobble-stones and barbed wire, 
surmounted by a notice-board 
‘Durchgnng verboten,’ and then 
found a free way in by the south 
door. The great square tower, 
which, with the high root burned in 
one of last year’s fires, was a land
mark throughout the countryside, 
and a first class German observatory 
shows n number of shell holes. The 
vaulting of the apse, bas complete
ly, and that of the splendid Gothic 
nave springing over 40 ft. high has 
partly, fallen in, stone and dust litter
ing the floor. Of the beautiful 
stained glass windows and of stone 
and woodwork dating back as far as 
the twelfth century, only pitiful 
fragments remain. Parts of the 
chapels that bad survived the shocks 
of six centuries, that the Spaniards 
of Queen Elizabeth's day and the 
Germans of Bismarck’s had spared, 
are now shattered, and the frescoes 
of the choir are open to the cold 
autumn sky.”

The love of little children and the 
confidence of the poor are better 
than sold or lands.

CATHOLIC NOTES

The estate of Edward G. Mahon of 
Brooklyn, N. Y., who died April 15, 
1917, was appraised at #19,510.27. 
All but #6 845 of the estate is divided 
among a number of Catholic institu- , 
tions in Brooklyn and New York.

A unique ceremony took place re
cently at Woodstock, Md., when tbe 
faculty and student body of Wood- 
stock College, for the last fifty years 
a divinity school for the members of 
the Society of .Jesus, raised a service 
flag of fifty stars as a testimonial to 
the fifty alumni of the college wbo 
have been commissioned as chaplains 
in the service since the entry of the 
United States into the War.

One note about the late Archbishop 
Ireland must not be forgotten, says 
a Roman writer. It is this : One of 
the first autograph letters penned by 
Pope Benedict XV. on his elevation to 
the Throne of Peter was to Monsignor 
Ireland. His Holiness had known 
him intimately at the residence of 
Cardinal Rampolla, to whom Monsig- 
nor Della Chieea was subordinate for 
years in the Secretariate of State.

Workmen who were excavating in 
the grounds surrounding the ruins 
of the Grey Friars Priory at Rich
mond, Yorks, England, recently 
unearthed several skeletons, all well 
preserved, at a depth of about seven 
feet below the surface. Near cne of 
them was found a silver coin of the 
date of Henry VIII. This portion of 
the enclosure is supposed to have 
formed part of the burial ground of 
the monastery, which was founded 
by Ralph Fitz Randolph, Lord of 
Middlebam, in 1258. It was among 
the last of the monasteries pillaged 
and suppressed by Henry VIII.

Bishop Bennett, of Aberdeen, 
attended by the monks of St. Bene
dict’s abbey, recently gave the 
solemn abbatial blessing to and 
enthroned Dame Scholastica Edith 
Weld, for the past twenty-four years 
prioress of the community of Bene
dictine nuns at Kilcumein, near 
Fort Augustus, Scotland. Quite re
cently this house was raised to the 
dignity of an abbey, on which occa
sion Dame Scholastica was nomin
ated first abbess by authority of the 
Holy See.

The ranks of Catholic women-doc 
tors have been added to by Miss 
Elizabeth Smith Clark, M. B., Cb. B., 
Ed., of London, England, who but a 
few years ago was received into tbe 
Church. Dr. Smith Clark belongs to 
one of the most distinguished Scot
tish families, and studied at Edin
burgh University, Birmingham and 
Newcastle before she went to London 
to do admirable work in connection 
with the War. She is noy opthalmio 
specialist to Chelsea's Pension Board.

A novel service was conducted by 
the Knights of Columbus during the 
battle in which General Pershing’s 
men wiped out the St. Mihiel salient. 
While the American troops were 
fighting, American aviators in Ameri
can made aeroplanes hovered over 
them and from the clouds showered 
them with twenty thousand packages 
of cigarettes, each monogrammed 
“Compliments of tbe Kuights of 
Columbus.” This was the first time 
in modern warfare that a fighting 
army has been supplied with smokes 
during the heat of battle by aerial 
service.

Rev. Caesar Phares, for some time 
past Knights of Columbus chaplain 
at Camp Gordon, Ga., has been com
missioned First Lieutenant and 
assigned to the 18th Division, at 
Camp Travis, San Antonio, Tex. 
Previous to his appointment as K. of 
C. chaplain he was stationed for six 
years at the Church of Our Lady, 
Help of Christians, and three years 
at the Church of Transfiguration, 
New York City. Lieutenant Phares 
is the first Syrian priest to receive 
a commission in the United States 
Army.

Boston, Mass., Nov. 4.—Personal 
bequests aggregating #260,500 are 
made in the will of A. Paul Keith, 
vaudeville manager, who died in 
New York October 30th He also 
leaves #25,000 to the Harvard 1909 
class fund. The stock in the B. F. 
Keith Theatres Company he divided 
among his business associates and 
the residue goes to Cardinal O'Con
nell, of Boston, and the President 
and Fellows of Harvard College. 
Cardinal O’Connell is directed to use 
the funds for charitable ourposus in 
memory of tbe testator’s mother, 
Mrs. Mary Katherine Keith,

The decision given by the Circuit 
Court of St. Louis recently seems to 
be a definite settlement of the pro
longed struggle made by the relatives 
cf the late James Campbell to con
test bis will, hv which the bulk of 
his fortune of #16,000 000 goes ulti
mately to St. Louis Uuivereity, con
ducted by the Jesuit Fathers. Mr. 
Campbell died in 1912 and since than 
the case has been be lore the court 
several times, heretofore no ulti
matum being received. Tbe present 
judicial ruling, however, is that the 
will remains intact1, making as it 
does the widow and daughter of Mr. 
Campbell era i St. Louis University 
its beneficiaries. Tbe money, accord
ing to the intentions of Mr. Camp
bell, is to be used ultimately «s an 
endowment for tlie medical depart
ment ef St. Louis University.
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CHAPTER IV—CONTINUHD
They rode uuder the overhanging 

shade of trees, and dismounted be
fore a house of more pretension than 
most of the qaebrada residences : an 
abode structure, with a long, parti
ally enclosed corridor in front, in
stead of the usual ratnada. In this 
corridor one or two lamps were 
burning ; a table, covered with a 
cloth and bearing some dishes, stood; 
while various ligures, both mascu
line and feminine, were moving 
about ; aud as the newcomers rode 
up a middle aged man oiuie forward 
to meet them.

“ Ah, Don Pablo !—come esta Vd.t"
said Lloyd, putting out his,baud.

It was dark under the trees, but 
Don Pablo knew tue voice.

“ It is Don Felipe !" be announced, 
delightedly. “ Don Felipe himself 1 
A thousand welcomes, eenor. 1 knew 
you would come back, although you 
told us you were going away to 
stay.”

“ Yes, I am back," Lloyd answered. 
“And you are well? and Dona Maria? 
and all the family ? Good 1 This 
is my friend, tienor Armibtead, — 
another Americano. You can give 
us food for ourselves and our horses 
—pronte ?"

All that I have is yours, senor, 
and you shall be served as soon as 
possible ; but there are many people 
here to - night, and my wife and 
daughter have their hands full."

“ Who are the people ?"
“ The Garente of the Caridad, with 

a party, senor ; and the adminis- 
trador of the Santa Cruz, with hie 
condueta.”

“ We passed the conducts out yon
der, and—but what is that ?"
' ‘ It is the ladies in huerta. senor,
Binging."

“ The ladies ?"
“ Dona Victoria Calderon and the 

daughter oi the Garente of the Car 
idad.’

Lloyd turned to his companion.
“ Do you hear that ?" he a*ked. 
“The singing? Certainly," Armi- 

Btead answered. “ What doss he say 
about it ? *

“ He says that the singers are 
Misa Rivers and Dona Victoria Cal
deron."

“ Dona—who ? 1
“ The daughter of the owner of 

the Santa Cruz Mine,—if you under 
stand that better."

Armistead stared.
“ You don't mean it !" he said.
“ It does seem like overdoing the 

coincidence business," Lloyd ad
mitted. “ But since things always 
turn up when you want them, and 
it’s to be supposed that you want 
Dona Victoria, she has only followed 
the rule in obligingly turning up."

“ Rather prematurely," Armistead 
returned. “ I could have waited for 
the pleasure of meeting her ; but, 
after all, I suppose it is a lucky acoi 
dent. She doesn’t know who I am 
or why I’m here, and this meeting 
will give me a chance 6o study her a 
little. We'll wash our faces and 
join them."

A little later they came upon a 
pretty scene in the huerta. The 
aspect of this charming place — a 
grove of orange trees, forming de 
lightful vistas tor the eye, all green 
and gold in daylight and full of 
shadowy mystery at night—had so 
enchanted Mies Rivers that ahe in
sisted upon her tent being pitched 
here. A moon but little past the full 
was now risen over the heights and 
poured its radiance into the que- 
brada, showing every fold of the 
great hills, flashing on the swift 
current of the crystal river, and 
making a fairy lace-work of silvery 
lights and black shadows in the wide 
alleys of the huerta. The white 
canvas of the tent shone like snow 
under the broad boughs of glossy 
foliage ; and before its door, over 
which a Moorish lantern hung, with 
the light gleaming jewel like through 
ruby glass, a group was gathered in 
various easy attitudes—Miss Rivers, 
Dona Victoria, Thornton and Mac- 
Kenzie, on bright colored blankets 
and cashions ; Mr. Rivers and Don 
Mariano a litsle withdrawn to one 
side, and more sedately seated on 
chairs brought from the house.

Lloyd and Armistead, as they ap
proached under the trees, paused at 
sight of this group ; struck not so 
much by its general pictureequeness 
as by the central figure on which the 
moonlight tell most broadly,—the 
figure of the Mexican girl, who, 
she sat in the lustrous radiance, with 

# a guitar in her hands, seemed en 
flowed with a beauty altogether 
marvellous. She was singing at the 
moment, and what she sang was 
1 La Golondriana,"—that sweetest 
and saddest of Spanish airs, the very 
cry of an exile s broken heart :

Adonde ira, veloz y fatigada,
La golondrina que de aqui se va,
O si an el viento se hallara eetra 

viada
Buscando abrigo y no lo enconfcrara.

There was a pause, in which no 
one stirred ; and then, like honey 
dropping from the honeycomb, the 
low, rich notes fell again on the 
listener’s ears :

Ave querida, amada peregrina,
Mi oorazon al tuye estrechare 
Oire tu canto, tierna golondrina, 
Raoordare mi patria y llorare.

With a cadence full of tenderness 
and pathos, the voice died into 
ailenoe over the last

after a moment it was Mise Rivers 
who spoke :

“ I never heard those words of 
‘La Golondrina’ before. They are 
exquisite. And one might fancy 
that >ou had been an exile like 
Aben lia tried in the other version, 
senorita,—you sing them so feel
ingly."

" 1 have been enough of an exile 
to understand them, senorita, ’ Vic
toria answered, in a voice almost as 
musical as her singing tones ; “ but 
I learneda these words from ray 
mother, who has felt all that tney 
express."

“ Why, Lloyd—Armistead 1" Mr. 
Rivers suddenly perceived the two 
figures now advancing from the 
shadows. “ So you two fellows have 
caught up with us 1"

“ It hasn't been very hard to do," 
Lloyd remarked as they shook hands.
“ Your progression seems to have 
been most leisurely."

“ Why not ? Haven’t we left the 
Land of Hurry behind ? Isabel, you 
remember Mr. Armistead and Mr. 
Lloyd ? And we have some Mexican 
friends with us. Lloyd, you know 
Don Mariano Vallejo, of course ?
Don Mariano,"—lapsing into Span
ish—“ let me introduce Mr. Armis- 
stead, a distinguished mining expert 
from the States, come to examine 
the mineral resources of your coun
try in the interests of capitalists.
And this is the Senorita Dona Vic
toria Calderon. Dona Victoria, these 
senores Americanos desire.to place 
themselves at your feet."

It was all over piesently — the 
hand shaking, bowing, complimente ; 
and the senores Americanos dropped 
into their places,—Armistead by the 
side of Miss Rivers, and Lloyd near 
Thornton, who expressed hie pleas
ure at seeing him again.

“ I was afraid yon had grown dis 
gusted and left us,” he said. “ I'm 
glad to see you haven't. There are 
great chances here, once this region 
is opened np ; and you have spent 
too much time in the Sierra to let 
other men come in and win the 
prizes."

“ They are likely to do that any 
way," Lloyd answered. “ I have 
long since made up my mind that 
I'm one o£ the unlucky dogs of the 
world, who win no prizes."

“ It's your own-fault if you are— 
but it doesn't look like it just now.
To have got bold of Trafford’s expert 
is prêt y good luck."

“ The boot is on the other leg—he 
has got hold of me."

“ Whichever leg it is on, you can 
make use of him can't you ? He's 
here to look up mines, isn’t he ?"

“ To some extent."
“ Oh, I’m not asking you to violate 

confidence ! One knows tho mystery 
in which these gilt edged experts 
enwrap their business. Diplomatists 
settling the affairs of nations aren’t 
in it with them. Soma day I intend 
to begin to put on such airs myself.
It seems the only road to success."

“ Don’t begin yet. You are too 
good a fellow to be spoiled. And 
really Armistead doesn’t put on the 
airs to which you allude to any offen
sive extent. But tell me how things 
are going with you, and how you 
come to be with these people of the 
Santa Cruz ?"

“ Purely by accident. They came 
up with us at the noon rest to-day, 
and we’ve travelled together since.
I wish they were—elsewhere."

Why?"
Well, Miss Rivera has taken a 

great fancy to Dona Victoria, and 
devotes all her attention to her. 
This makes things rather tiresome 
for the rest of us."

Meaning Mackenzie and your
self,—1 see. Bui Mai is putting in 
his time very well just now, and 
the girl is magnificently handsome."

Tiiornton glanced at Dona Victoria 
and Mackenzie, who were talking to
gether.

She'e handsome certainly—to 
anybody who likes the style," he 
agreed temperately. “ As for Mao- 
Kenzie, he's more of a Mexican than 
anything else, and always gets on 
with these people. She’s a great 
heiress, you know. Her mother’s the 
sole owner of the Santa Cruz 
Mine."

“ Ah!"
“ Rather a remarkable young 

woman for a Mexican," Thornton 
continued “ Manages the business 
herself and does it uncommonly well. 
Even gives orders to Don Mariano 
yonder, who looks as if he could take 
President Disz’s job with credit to 
himself ; and who is as shrewd as he 
looks, judging from our business ex
perience with him. We part with 
them to-morrow, I'm glad to say. ] 
How about Armistead and yourself ? 
You are going on to Topia, I 
suppose ?"

“ The cordiality of the supposition 
is so great that I regret nob being 
able to say positively that we are, 
but we may go instead to Canelas. 
There’s some property in that neigh
borhood we wish to look at."

“ Then you’ll travel with thé Santa 
Cruz party, no doubt ?"

“ Possibly—if we like to do so."
“ Oh, I should think you’d like 1 

Dona Vietoria, ae you’ve said, is 
tremendously handsome and the 
Santa Cruz Mine is the best ore-pro- 
duoer in this part of the Sierra."

“ 1 fail to see the connection."
“ Many men would see it quickly 

enough. The time has been when 
Armistead would, but I suppose he’s 
too prosperous now for that sort of 
thing. Bu.t, prosperous or not’—and 
the speaker rose with an air of deter
mination,—“ I don’t see why he 
should be permitted to monopolize 
Mies Rivers, and I'm going to join 
them. Will you come ?"

Lloyd looked at the girl who was 
talking to Armistead. Had he never 1

magnetism, which her presence dif
fused. But as it chanced he, too, 
had talked with her under the stars 
in the patio of the hotel at Guaymas, 
he knew by personal experience the 
delighbtulnees of her companionship; 
and he was conscious, therefore, of a 
temptation to share, even with others 
in the conversation, so sweet, so gay, 
so full of that quick comprehension 
and sympathy which is the fine flow
er of culture. But duty Intervened. 
As they were entering the huerta, 
Armistead had said :

11 You know my Spanish isn’t good 
enough for conversational purposes, 
so I wish you would cultivate the 
Santa Cruz young woman. Try to 
find out, as far as possible, what 
kind of person she is."

“ I didn’t engage for diplomatic 
service," Lloyd reminded him.

“ But you engaged to do my talk
ing, and this is a case where it’s 
very important that it should be 
done," Armistead responded impat 
iently. “I’d like to exchange some 
of my French and German for a little 
Spanish just now : but, since that 
isn’t possible, I must use yours—and 
I want the benefit of all the brains 
you have in the bargain."

It was the recollection of this which 
moved Lloyd when, in reply to 
Thornton’s last words, he answered 
a little reluctantly :

" Thanks !—no. Miss Rivers will 
be quite sufficiently monopolized 
with yourself and Armistead. I be
lieve I’ll join Mackenzie and culti 
vate the heiress of the Santà Cruz."

CHAPTER V.
UNDER THE ORANGE TREKS

1 There is no merit in hospitality 
toward those who come to ruin and 
rob," she said. “ And if they did not 
rob," she added, with a keen instinct,

they would change all things. It 
would be no longer our country after 
many Americans came into it. »f I 
could I would make them all stay 
away T

‘ You would banish us all—even 
Miss Rivers, who admires the coun
try so much ?"

Victoria hesitated an instant. 
Plainly Isabel Rivers’ charm had 
been potent even here. But potent 
as it was it did not make her waver.

“ Yes," she said, “ 1 would wish 
that even Miss Rivers did not come, 
because she may bring others ; 
and, whether they admire our coun
try or not we don't want them."

“ If admiration of a country ic not 
a pat sport, then there is clearly no 
place for me," said Lloyd, who was 
at the same time amused and sym 
pathetic. It is possible that these 
sentiments might have yielded to a 
sense of natural offence at such 
plain speaking but for his remem 
brance of the story which justified 
i.oth the feeling and the manner in 
which it was expressed. A mingling 
of curiosity and interest made him 
probe a little farther. “ I suppose 
that with these sentimsnts you 
would close the gates of your 
hacienda in the face of all Ameri
cans ?"

“ Americans do not come to our 
hacienda, senor," Victoria answered. 
“ But if they should—our gates are 
never closed to strangers. It ie not 
the way o! the Sierra."

TO BE CONTINUED

That Mackenzie was quite ready 
to resign hie place by the heiress of 
the Santa Cruz became apparent as 
soon as Lloyd approached them. He 
arose with alacrity, commending the 
newcomer to Dona Victoria's consid
eration, and then himself made haste 
to join the group around Miss Rivers.

Lloyd looked after him with a 
smile : and the emile was still on his 
lips when bis glance returned to the 
Mexican girl, as she sat on her Or
iental-like pile of cushions, with the 
Moorish lantern hanging from the 
end of the ridge pole of the tent above 
her head. These accessories—frag 
monte of the modern craze for things 
Eastern and bizarre,—which had 
been brought by Mies Rivers for pur
poses of decoration, seemed to 
lose their note of strangeness, aud 
to fit into the scene as perfectly as 
the Hispano-MoreEque architecture 
of the country, or tue ancient lamps 
of wrought iron swinging in so many 
Ehadowy arcades and dim chapels 
since the sixteenth century. Espec
ially they suited this girl, who be 
longed to the world they suggested, 
or at least to a world remote from 
all that is classed under the term 
modern. With his knowledge of the 
widely differing strains of blood 
which met in her veins, and of still 
more widely differing hereditary in
fluences which might be supposed to 
have aided in moulding her charac
ter, Lloyd found himself regarding 
her curiously ; but, except in the fair
ness of her skin, he could perceive 
no trace of alien blood. Otherwise 
she seemed to him a perfect type of 
a race he had always admired, a sup 
erb imparsonation of the finest phy
sical traits of her people.

“ She is a true daughter of the 
Sierra," he said to himself : and then 
he spoke aloud : “ I suppose tuat 
you ara on your way home, senorita?"

“ Si, senor," she answered court
eously but briefly.

“ I had once the pleasure of see 
ing your home. It is very baauti- 
fu," Lloyd went on, chosing the only 
topic which seemed available.

She looked at him surprised.
" You have seen my home, senor ? 

It is very far in the Sierra."
“ But I know the Sierra well," he 

answered. “ I have been in it a 
great deal, and I like it extremely."

Her surprise was now mingled 
with the same incredulity she had 
shown when Miss Rivers declared 
her admiration of the quebrada.

“ You like the Sierra 1" she re
peated. “That is not common with 
Americanos. They think our coun 
try rough and ourselves uncivilized, 
—at least that is what I have heard 
for I know very few of them."

Her tone so plainly added, “ Thank 
God !" that Lloyd smiled again.

“ All Americans are not alike, sen 
orita," he remarked. “ Theie are 
some who measure everything by 
what they know as home, and who are 
rude in their criticism of things to 
which they are not accustomed ; 
but these are uncultivated and what 
we call provincial. There are others 
who not only admire all that is pio 
turesque, but who would not it they 
could change foreign manners and 
customs, beotuee they jgive variety 
and color to the world."

“ The senorita is like that," said 
Victoria, glancing at Miss Rivers. “I 
did not suppose there wore any 
Americana of that kind until I met 
her. She admires even the queb
rada."

“Se you see I tell the truth. There 
are Americans and Americans. Un
fortunately, not many like Mies 
Rivers have ever to and their way 
into this part of Mexico."

“ But you are like her if you ad 
mire the Sierra."

“ In that respect, yes. Ai^d there 
are many others who would be wild 
with admiration over its baauty."

“ I should be sorry for Americans 
of that kind to come," said Victoria, 
deliberately. ” We do not want 
them."

“ Is not that very inhospitable?" 
Lloyd remonstrated.

The girl looked at him, frowning
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i aiea into Been her before he would have felt, unooneoionely until her black brows 
worde : and attracted by the charm, reeietlca» ae I ma^e aatraight line aoroea her face.

By Leslie Moore in St. Anthony's Messenger
I.

“He died, Madam, like a soldier 
and a gentleman."

The words seemed to come from 
an immeasurable distance. Where 
had sbe heard them before ? At 
some time in her life she had heard 
those very worde spoken, and on just 
such another sunny day. They had 
not affected her then ; they had held 
no significance. But now — wait ; 
when was it they had been said ? 
Someone else had spoken those 
words. It had been a woman ihat 
time, not a man. A woman who— 
yes ; that was it.

A sc>ne began to form itself slowly 
in her mind—a room with dark green 
curtains, a book case with glass 
doors, a table covered with much- 
thumbed books, and, outside a gar
den bathed in sunlight.

“He died, my dear, like a soldier 
and a gentleman."

They had been a few words spoken 
by her governess at the end of a les
son on one of the world’s heroes. 
How little a man’s life and death had 
mattered in comparison with a few 
hours in the open air, a meado v 
sweet with hot hay, and alive with 
the myriad sounds of summer. Was 
not that the end of the lesson. 
Could she not now escape into the 
sunlight, away from the darkness of 
the closed zoom? But that was 
years ago. What was she thinking 
about? Had that man a mother, 
too ? She had not thought about his 
mother. Was that why she had not 
cared then ?

What was it? This was not the 
old schoolroom at home. This was 
her house in London, and that man 
opposite her had just said something, 
the same kind of thing her governess 
had said on that Bummer afternoon 
so long ago. Well, she muet make 
an effort to be polite, to attend to 
him.

She turned towards him. He could 
see her face, and, though he was an 
old soldier and had seen many 
battles, the gray numbness of it 
struck terror to hie heart.

“You — have understood?’ he 
atked.

He had been there half an hour. 
He had told the whole story from the 
beginning , but, after the first few 
words, he did not know if she had 
realized what he had said.

He waited ; he saw her eyes wan 
dar slowly round the room, seeking 
the everyday objects that were a 
reality, striving by the realization uf 
them to force her mind back out of 
that grayness which had so suddenly 
clouded it, aud to take hold of the 
present with a firm grasp.

It was the barking of a dog in the 
street which roused her. He saw 
the numbness break, give way before 
the realization of overwhelming sor 
row, and the pain in her eyes as she 
raised them to his face, cut him like 
a knife.

“ I have understood. Thank you, 
Colonel Graham, for coming yourself 
to tell me. It cannot hava been an 
easy task."

She was looking at him bravely 
now, the charm, the grace, of the 
reserved woman of the world strug 
gling to hide for a moment the sor 
row of the mother.

She held out her hand. He took 
it, pressed it hard, then stumbled 
awkwardly from the room, swearing 
softly to himself as he went down 
stairs.

And in the room he had left, the 
woman sat still by the window.

She knew it all now, everything he 
had come to tell her—the story of a 
life given for a lile, her boy dead that 
another man might live. The other 
man had recovered from his wounds, 
and was doing well. She had asked 
that. The trained politeness and 
tact of years does not easily desert 
ono even in a crisis. She was glad 
of it. She was glad, too, that Ihat 
other mother was not to suffer as she 
was suffering. Yet, was she really 
glad ? Perhaps that woman had 
other children, and hers had been

the only one. He had been brave; 
she must ba brave, too. Bet it is 
easier to be brave for a moment in 
the heat of battle than through the 
gray monotony of long years. It is 
from women such courage is demand 
ed.

She rose slowly from the window 
and went up to her room. It was 
time to dress for dinner.

Her maid looked at her with sym
pathetic eyes. The news that trouble 
was in the air bad traveled to the 
servants’ hall.

“ My black drees, please, Newman. 
And, Ncwrnan, Colonel Graham 
brought bad news. Mr. Jack has 
been killed in action."

The woman stopped halfway across 
the room, the dress in her hands. 
Sfce looked at her mistress for a mo 
ment, then let tho dross fall, and 
buret into tears.

“And "I have not even shed one 
tear," thought the mother.

When her husband came in later, 
she knew from hie face that Colonel 
Graham had been to the club with 
the news. It was good of him to 
save her what pain he could.

“Graham has been here?" said 
Sir John. His eyes did not meet 
hers.

“ Yes," said Lady Mitchell.
Sir John coughed. “ I’m—I'm cut 

up," he said. '* But, bless me, I feel 
it worse folk you, Di ; I know what he 
was to you."

She could not answer, and together 
they went into the dining room. It 
was a very silent meal. When their 
glasses had been filled with port aud 
the butler had withdrawn, Sir John 
looked across the table at his wife. 
Every night since their eon had left 
Woolich with flying colors the same 
toast had been drunk.

“Jack, God blest him."
But tonight Sir John’s hand 

trembled, and he raised the glass un 
steadily. By an effort be straight 
ened himself.

“ To the man our boy saved." he 
said huskily.

And then she broke down.
II.

It was the beginning of a long ill 
ness, one to which the doctors could 
give no definite name, and daring 
which she was conscione only on 
fatigue. Even the moments between 
sleeping and waking ceased to t<*r - 
rify her. She did not actively with 
to die, but neither did she wish to 
live. Life, death, everything, had 
become a negation ; fatigue was the 
only active force within her, if any
thing so languid can be termed act 
ive.

The illness lasted for six months, 
and the first signs of a recovery 
showed themselves in the wish that 
she were less tired. Fatigue became 

monotony, and gradually—very 
gradually—her mind roused to resent 
it. She bad been moved from Lon 
don to their house near the sea, and 
whenever his work in town allowed 
of Lis escape, Sir John came down to 
her.

The window of her room faced 
south, and from her bed she could 
see the blue water, and the boats as 
they went sailing by.

How long was it since that day 
Colonel Graham had stood in the 
London drawing room? She would 
count the boats ; that would tell her 
how many months had passed.

She began to watch, dreamily, Jaz 
ily. There was a cutter with red 
sails, that was one. Next came a 
yaw), that was two ; then a fishing 
smack, then another yawl ; that 
made four. Then came a ketch, and 
after that a little fussy, spluttering 
steamer, vomitiug forth clouds of 
black smoke. Its chimney wanted 
sweeping. No ; it wasn’t chimneys 
on a steamer, it was something else

Nurse, where doss all the smoke 
from that steamer come from?"

The pleasant faced, white-capped 
nurse turned to the window.

“ Why, from its funnels, Lady 
Mitchell. The coal they are using on 
board must^e very dirly stuff,"

Lady Mitchell laughed a little.
“ 1 thought its chimneys wanted 

sweeping. How Billy of me 1 It was 
the sixth boat, but I don't know 
whether 1 was going to oount uteam 

only sailing boats. Nurse,
how long is it since that day—that 
day—since—"-she broke off.

“ Since you were taken ill ? It's 
just six months. But you are going 
to got well quickly now."

Lady Mitcaell looked at her.
“ Yes." she said, with a little sigh, 

“ I fam going to got well. Bnt 1 am 
not quite sure that it will be quick
ly.”

It was not ; at any rate not so 
quickly as the white capped nurse 
had hoped. At first there was a 
great improvement. She could hi 
read to for two or three hours at a 
time, and she looked forward quite 
eagerly to the doctor's visits. But 
then again came lassitude, and that 
old utter fatigue.

“ Nurse," she said one day, “ I sup
pose a lot of letters came for me after 
—just after I was taken ill ?"

“Yes; a great many," replied the 
nurse. “ I read some of them to you 
and Sir John answered moat of them. 
But you were really too ill then to 
take much notice, though you asked 
to hear them."

“ Was there any special letter—one 
I asked to keep ? I seem to remem
ber something."

The nursed crossed to a drawer 
and took ont a little folded piece of 
paper.

“ This came from Mrs. Desmond, 
with a great box oi violets. They 
were in a bowl near your bed till 
they faded. I pressed two for you ; 
they are between the paper."

Lady Mitchell unfolded it. On it 
was one line of writing, slightly 
stained by the color from the flow 
era.

Yon are both in God'e hands.
H. D."

Lady Mitchell looked long at the 
paper. Yea ; Helen understood. 
Aloud she said to the nurse :

“ Mrs. Desmond understands. Her 
little son was—was taken away when 
he was only five. OÊ course, people 
must say they are sorry for one, and 
I know they are. But she really 
understood, and so she didn’t say 
anything."

There was a little pause.
“ Do you know why she sent me 

violets ? But ol course you don’t. I 
always loved violets, and be—Jack— 
used to say, ‘ I know why you love 
violets, mummy ; they are like me, 
modest and retiring.’ We laughed 
often, and called him my little violet.
He was so absurdly big. you know. I 
suppose no one would like to give me 
violets again for fear of hurting me. 
But Helen—Mrs. Desmond—under 
stands. Since 1 have begun to get 
better 1 hava lain here remembering, 
and there are so many things to re 
member. I'd like you to write and 
ask Mrs. Desmond to come and see 
me. She knew him."

And Nurse Joan wrote, a thankful 
little smile on her lips.

III.
At the beginning of November 

Lady Mitchell went into the country 
with Helen Desmond.

The day before her departure she 
turned out a small box in her room.
In it she found three or four very old 
letters from Jack. There was a 
school letter, written when he was 
eleven years old. It told her that he 
had exchanged his two white rabbits 
for an aeroplane, as he thought the 
rabbits were going to die. A hasty 
postscript had been added to the 
letter.

“Jones Minor knows I think the 
rabbits look rather ill, but he says he 
can cure them. Ho means to be a 
doctor, and he makes pills out of 
rhubarb roots, but he can’t get any 
of the fellows to try them."

Evidently he had thought that, 
without the explanation ses forth in 
the postcript, the transaction might 
appear a trifle dishonorable on his 
part. Whether pills made from rhu 
barb roots had been used on the rab
bits with good effect she did not 
know ; but they evidently had not 
succumbed as Jack had feared they 
would. A later letter told b*-r that 
they were still living while the aero 
plane had met ins fate against a 
master's study window. She gath
ered that the window also had euf 
fared; but learning that the direc
tion of the aeroplane’s flight had 
bean the result of pure accident, the 
master had proved magnanimous. 
He had even defrayed the expenses 
of the broken window frem his own 
pocket. He was—so the letter in
formed her—“a decent fellow."

She followed the letters carefolly 
and put them back in their enve 
lopes.

there were two other documents 
belonging to hia very early years. 
From babyhood he had had a mania 
for carpentering. Tables, chairs .doors, 
were alike maltreated —be called it 
mended—by him. And the bills for 
the work done were sent in to her. 
She looked at one of the papers be
fore her. 1$ was written in an un
steady round hand :

“ Mother detter to Jack. For mak
ing a door shut that wudent. Four 
bulls eyes."

The second paper, written in the 
same unsteady ronnd baud bore the 
statement :

“ Mother detter to Jack. Mending 
a tabul leg. I don’t want balls eyes 
this time. I’m giving yon this ; you 
do such a lot for me.”

Sbe put them gently back, and her 
hand shook a little. There lay the 
deepest pain—she could do nothing 
more for him. And she bad, as Jack 
had written, done such a a lot.

Sir John saw them off at the sta
tion. He had engaged a reserved 
carriage, provided papers and novels 
for the enlivenment of the journey, 
and ordered two luncheon baskets. 
The stuffiness of the dining saloon, 
he considered, might be trying for 
Di.

Lady Mitchell looked tenderly at 
his little arrangements for her com 
fort. He was very fond of her, and 
she knew it. It was not his fault that 
just something was lacking, the thing 
that makes affection love, that binds 
two souls by the completesfc cord of 
understanding. Jack had had it. 
The link between them had been 
more than the ordinary tie between 
mother and sou. It had been one of 
perfect sympathy. All the worde, 
tbe thoughts, the silences, they had 
had in common kept returning to her 
mind in an overwhelming rush of 
memory.

“ I think I shall always live in the 
past now," she said one day to Helen 
when they were sitting for a few mo 
ments on the moorland together. 
“ It holds so much for me. And, you 
see, 1 am not like the women who 
can look forward to the future. ‘ A 
sure and certain hope.’ It is neither 
sure nor certain to me."

Helen was a Catholic, but she 
knew that Di had quoted from the 
Protestant burial service.

“ One day it will be sure and cer
tain,” she replied confidently.

Lady Mitchell was silent. After a 
few moments she spoke.

“ I think," she said, with an odd 
little weary smile, “ that the hardest 
thing of all to bear is the knowledge 
that 1 can do nothing more for him. 
1 was always doing things for him, 
and now there is nothing loft for me 
to do.

She was looking across tho valley 
as she spoke. Helen looked up 
quickly, a sudden flash of illumina 
tion in her eyes.

IV.
The following Sunday, Helen per
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Benediction with her, at the little 
church eome mile and a halt distant.
Di would gladly have retueed ; but, 
thinking that perhaps Helen did not 
like the dark walk home alone, she 
consented, urged thereto by her in
nate cour.esy.

The church was restful, and the 
•inging of the children from a neigh
boring convent not at all bad, though 
ehe entirely failed to follow the Latin 
psalms. At the end of the Compline 
the priest went into the pulpit. He 
gave out hie text :

“ It is, therefore, a holy and 
wholesome thought to pray foi the 
dead, that they inay be loosed from 
their sins.”

Helen's heart gave a little leap. 
She had hoped for this. Some in
stinct, combined with the fact that 
the month was November, had told 
her it would be so.

It was quite an ordinary sermon, 
one that Catholics are well accus
tomed to hear. Lady Mitchell, how
ever presently found herself listening 
intently. Certain sentences, certain 
passages, printed themselves vividly 
on her mind.

“ No one who is not entirely pure 
can enter heaven," she heard the 
priest say, “ yet there are many who 
die, who are not yet ilt to enter 
heaven, nor, we may safely aver, bad 
enough for hell. Logic and justice, 
therefore, demand some other place 
where such souls may be purified 
from those stains of sin still clinging 
to them. This place we Catholics 
know to exist, and it is called purga
tory."

In a few sentences he put before 
hie hearers the Catholic doctrine of 
purgatory. Lady Mitchell listened to 
every word.

Presentlydio said :
“ Now, we know this doctrine to be 

true. Therefore it is our duty to aid 
the souls who are imprisoned. Dur
ing the recent bombardment of a 
Belgian town, one of the houses was 
partly demolished and set on fire. 
The occupants had taken refuge in 
the sellers ; and, by the falling of 
eome beams, the door was barricaded, 
■o that it was impossible for them to 
escape from the burning building. 
Tney beat upon the doors, endeavor
ing to attract the attention of the 
by-passers to their position of peril. 
Do you suppose that anyone passing, 
who heard those cries, would have 
remained deaf to the rppeal ? Would 
not common humanity have urged 
them to go to the help of those 
imprisoned within the burning build 
ing ? My brethren, there are souls 
in purgatory imploring our aid. The 
husbands, the sons, the friends of 
many ot yon bave fallen in this War. 
They have given their lives that you 
may live. Can you turn a deaf ear 
to their appeal for aid ? You would 
do all in your power to help them 
while living, will you not help them 
now they ate dead ? Remember, 
they want your aid. They need it 
more than they have ever needed it 
in life, for they are powerless to help 
themselves. You, who mourn the 
loss of your loved ones, you mothers 
espeeiaUy who weep for your sons, 
who have given your life, your 
thoughts, your prayers to them while 
living, give them your help now they 
are dead. And if there are among 
you, as God grant there may be, 
many who have not known the 
anguish of lose, g ve your prayers 
to those lonely souls who have none 
to pray for them, who must endure 
their term of expiatory suffering to 
the end since tuere is none to pray 
lor a commutation of their sent
ence."

^ Lady Mitchell's eyes were fixed 
upon the priest ; her heart was throb 
bing wildly.

bha knew little of Benediction, 
which followed. Her hands were 
pressed to her eyes, her brain was 
on fire. Only when the silver notes 
of the sanctuary bell rang out, as 
the priest raised the golden mon- 
etranee and That which it contained 
above the kneeling people, a strange 
deep sense of peace descended on 
her.

She walked home with Helen 
in silène», making no reference to 
the service.

V.
Father Martin was in his study 

the following morning, when he was 
told that a lady wanted to see him. 
He went down at once to bis dining 
room. A tall woman in black rose- 
to mrefc him.

After they were seated, she began 
suddenly and without preface :

“ I heard your sermon last 
night."

" Yes," said the priest courte
ously.

“ I am not a Catholic," said Lady 
Mitchell, “ I don't believe anything 
in particular " >he stopped.

“ No ?" queried Father Martin.
There was a little pause. Then 

ehe spoke abruptly.
“ Are you certain of the truth ef 

what you eaid last night—what you 
eaid about, purgatory ?"

"Absolutely certain,"replied Father 
Martin, smiling

Again Lady Mitchell was silent.
Tnen she began to speak rather 

quickly.
“ My friend with whom I am stay

ing, brought me to your church. She 
is a Citholio. I didn’t ask her if she 
believed *11 you said. 1 thought," 
ehe hesitated a moment, “ 1 thought 
ehe migbt «ay ehe did to comfort me. 
People are eom>timee apt to think 
they believe certain theories because 
they are accu» oraed to a ca-tain 
trend o? thought, and they bring up 
those beliefs to comfort others with
out being at heart, ahso utely sure 
of them. I hrughb my friend might 
do thas. I hav» lost a sou in the 
War, and ehe known what his loss 
moans to me. You don t know ; so 
you wouldn’t put forth theories

merely to comfort 
understand ?"

Father Martin smiled again, but 
his eyes were sympathetic.

“ I understand perfectly. But 
those things are true '

“ You are certain ?"
“ I am certain."
Lady Mitchell leant a little for- 

jgard, putting her hands on the 
table.

“ Then," she eaid slowly, “ can you 
help me to believe it, too ? You see," 
she went on, speaking quickly now, 
“ if it is true, since you’re sure it's 
true, there is still something left for 
me to do to help Jack. It would be 
awful to think be wanted my help, 
and I was failing him. He would be 
one of those lonely souls for whom 
others by chance prayed, while I — 
hie mother—did nothing. All last 
night I thought and thought. I 
thought perhaps that was why 1 was 
brought to this church—to hear the 
way to help him. And yet I don’t 
know that I really believe. I can't 
help him unless 1 do, can I ? Can’t 
you make me believe ? It doesn't 
seem quite the right reason for want 
ing to become a Catholic, does it ? 
But can you understand ? Wouldn't 
your mother be doing all in her 
power to help you if you were suffer
ing ? Don't you see how I want to 
help Jack ?"

The cloak of society convention 
bad dropped from her. She spoke 
with the direct simplicity of n child.

Father Martin turned quickly.
“Of course, 1 understand. You 

eay this may not be the right reason 
for your wanting to become a Catho
lic. But how do you know it is not 
God’s way ot bringing you to a 
knowledge of the truth ?"

She looked at him, a glimmer ot 
hope struggling through the sorrow 
in her eyes.

“ You think so?" she asked.
“ I do," he replied.
“Then you will help me?" she 

asked, simply.
“ As much as lies in my power," 

he replied.
VI.

it is also winning hundreds of con
verts from the non Catholic popula
tion. Especially among military 
officers have the recruits come to 
the Catholic Church. The priest 
who has had most conspicuous suc
cess as a missionary to non Catho
lics tells me that these men want to 
be spiritually right before they go to 
the front—or, in a significant num
ber ot casee, before tboy return to 
the front. They covet the sure word 
of the Church."

Of the salutary influence of the 
French soldiers and chaplains and 
soldier priests enough has already 
been said, and doubtless the same 
testimony can be given to the Catho
lic priest in all the armies of the 
Allies.—America.

REMINDERS OF TWO 
PONTIFFS

Some B'x months later Di Mitchell 
knelt at the altar rails of the little 
church.

When she returned to her seat, 
bearing for the first time within her 
breast the Lord WTho had shed His 
Blood that men might live together 
in harmony, she bowed her head upon 
her hands in utter adoration and 
thnnkfulnees.

And through the adoration of her 
God, through tbe thankfulness for 
the stupendous blessing vouchsafi d 
to her, ran a note of unutterable joy 
in the knowledge that here in the 
offering of this Maes of this her firsi 
Communion, ehe had done the great
est thing that lay in her power to 
help her son.

In the past she had done a lot for 
Jack. In the future she would do 
far, far more.

CATHOLIC CHAPLAINS

STRIKING TESTIMONIES TO 
THEIR WORK

Describing the effects of the War 
on the religion of our soldiers, 
Naboth Hedin writes to the Brooklyn 
D*ily Eagle of his interview with a 
Brooklyn National Army officer at the 
front, who at home had been a Pro
testant Episcopal Sunday eohool 
superintendent. “From a military 
point cf view," the officer comment
ed, “the Catholic chaplaincy works 
very well." His experience has been 
that at time of Mass you could 
always tell where to find the Catho
lic boys. "On one occasion a very 
serious situation was met because 
the men could be reaohfd quickly 
through the chaplain. He read the 
emergency order at Maes, the men 
responded and the danger was 
averted." It is surprising, he added, 
how many officers and men become 
converts to tbe Catholic Faith. The 
war correspondent thus summarizes 
his own conclusions :

“Tbe officer’s observations about 
the influence ot Catholic chaplains 
among the fighting men coincided 
perfectly with what l had previously 
heard from Protestant boys, who had 
learned to respect, admire, and love 
Cathol c clergymen, working among 
the soldiers under fire. It is well 
known that several such chaplains 
have been decorated for bravery and 
heroic exploite. Such things appeal 
to the fighting men. But even those 
who have not been decorated have 
won, by s-lf-sacrifice and devotion, 
everlasting distinction in the minds 
of the men in the trenches, t 
recently had a heart to heart fcdk 
with some soldiers from Rhode 
Island—Protestant boys, whose 
families had for generations been 
attendants tit Protestant churches — 
and 1 was struck with their enthu
siasm for the manly qualities and 
the general good fellowship of the 
Catholic regimental chaplain. Those 
bays had never before been person
ally acquainted with a Catholic 
clergyman."

It is interesting to note that the 
same effeet is produced by the pres
ence of the Catholics clergyman in 
the British armies. William T. 
Ellis thus concludes an article on 
religion and tbe War contributed to 
the New York Tribune :

“ The one religious body in Brit
ain, aside from Christian Science, 
which has made definite progress 
during the War is tbe Roman Ca h- 
olio Church. Interviews with its 
leaders, clerical a.id lay, show that 
the Church is not only holding its 
own with its own members and find 
ing them responsive in ways aff ected 
by the War, so that Masa**rand spe
cial prayer services for the soldiers 
are unusually well attended, but that

For a century or more Supreme 
Pontiffs have been issuing special 
admonitions to the faithful on the 
grave importance of sustaining 
the Catholic press. Astonishingly 
strange, however, as it may appear, 
tbe faithful in their various spheres 
seem to regard the solemn reminders 
as undeserving of grave considera
tion.

And yet for instance, in its appli
cation to present world conditions 
how supremely meaningful that re
minder ot the illustrious Leo XIII. 
who defined the Catholic paper as a 
perpetual mission in every parish. 
And how pertinent to the times, too, 
the words of the saintly Pius X. who 
eaid : “In vain will you build 
churches, give missions, found 
schools—all your works, all your 
efforts will be destroyed if you are 
not able to wield the defensive and 
offensive weapon ot a loyal and sin
cere Catholic press."

Can we not trace the elevation ot 
infidelity in France and the miseries 
ot Mexico religiously in those omi 
nous words ? And is it not true that 
vitality and militancy wane in the 
parish where the Catholic paper is 
not popularized? But where the re
sponsibility ?

With seeming certainty the two 
great Pontiffs when uttering these 
admonitions had in mind tbe spirit
ual sponsors for flocks rather than 
the flocks themselves. Waerefore, 
then, not a greater appreciation of 
and a livelier interest in the intro
duction of the perpetual mission in 
the parish ? Wherefore surprise 
that parish interest wanes and parish 
unity is wanting. Wûerefore sur 
prise that pastoral effort is often 
unresponsive and pastoral admoni
tion often unheeded ?

If tbe saintly Plus X. spoke with 
the customary wisdom of Christ’s 
Vicar are such conditions not clearly 
consequences pointed to in his warn
ing appeal for the Catholic press ? 
“ In vain are all your works and all 
youre efforts," etc.

Catholicity today means more than 
essentials, more than duties of con 
Ecience, mor* than church going and 
church-giving. It means an intelli
gent faith, that is, a faith in touch 
with the current phases of the 
Church over the world, capable of 
defining or defending^ Catholic doc
trine, and of detecting and denounc 
ing error in the religious, moral, 
social, economical and industrial 
theories of the times.

But is such a Catholicity possible 
today as a common assest of the 
Catholic laity ? Yes and no. Y es, 
if the Catholic laity generally be
comes a careful and persistant read
er of the Catholic paper. And no, if 
it does not. Upon the choice de 
pende the character of the perpetu 
al mission in every parish, the char 
acter of weapon—not only loyal and 
sincere but sturdy and effective— 
the Church will have for its work 
and its defense. Where necessary 
action lies to attain these purposes 
ought to be quite evident. And 
surely it’s time for indifference to 
cease and for necessary action to 
begin.—Church Progress.

flowers after him, the young ladies 
showered him with bouquets, men 
cheered him as he passed ; he was 
the honored guest in the most ex 
elusive homes. He had destroyed 
singly and alone seventy-five air
planes of the enemy. He had every 
medal that hie country could award ; 
he was decorated by every Allied 
King. Yet when he lost hie life in 
that last fatal flight and felt to the 
ground dead, it was the modal ot the 
Blessed Virgin that was found pinned 
closest above bis manly heart, whose 
boyhood allegiance to his Heavenly 
Qu*en and Mother had never 
changed."

Such was tbe faith of Guynemer, 
most brilliant and best beloved of all 
the heroes of tbrf air. And Guy 
nemer’s faith is the faith "of Foch, 
ot Petaiu, of Pau, of Mangin and 
others of the important leaders in 
this tremendous struggle." Such 
too is the faith of countless of our 
own glorious American leaders and 
men.—America.

CARDINAL MERCIER

'THE BRIGHT SWORD 
OF FRANCE'1

Attention is called in New Orleans 
Morning Star to a glowing tribute» 
p*id by the Times Picayune to “Che 
Bright Sword of France," Captain 
Guynemer. Praising the eloquent 
words of the editorial writer the 
Catholic weekly offers this further 
com menti :

“ i he editor analyzes with skillful 
hand the splendid character of the 
man, his noble traits, his undaunted 
courage, his wonderful heroism, 
intense patriotism, love of country, 
and faithful devotion to duty. But 
the editor did nob tell what was the 
inspiration ot all this ; ha did not 
say, what Guvaemar himself was 
proud to toll, that whatever he was 
hi» Catholic faith had made him. 
When Guynemer was asked, whence 
he derived strength and courage for 
his marvelous flights and aerial 
deeds, he pointed to the Cross of 
Christ, to the tabernacle on the 
Catholic altar. Every morning saw 
Guynemer at Mass, at the Holy Com
munion Table ; and this, whether in 
the cities, the village^, on the battle
fields or in the trenches. Every 
we« k saw him kneeling an humble 
penitent at the feet of the priest, tho 
representative ot Christ, in the con 
fonfliouA*. Guyuemer lived the faith 
that was in hi n ; he never entered 
hia aeroplano for a fi g »t without 
first making the Sign of tbe Crocs, 
and commending yhis »-oul to God. 
Ilia companion» say that in purity 
audi uprightness his life was like that 
of a saint. Wo reed that he had 
Paris in the palm of his hand ; that 
the children in the streets threw

The Catholic Church has been the 
glory of the ages. Time, the grave
digger of human greatness, cannot 
bury her spotless fame. Founded 
upon a rock of truth and purity, 
which age long storms and volcanic 
attack have failed to shatter, she 
has been the crystal font, ever dis
pensing the sweet waters ot peace 
and content. Wearing for a shield 
the divine promise, "The gates ot 
hell shall not prevail against thee : " 
for a sword, the dazzling torch flam
ing with the enlightening principles 
of true Christianity : for a helmet 
the hope of salvation, she conquered 
Rome. Ancient Greece saw the 
mystic powers of delusion put to 
flight, and casting off the toga ot 
false philosophy, put on the virgin 
robe ot Catholicity. Pursuant to 
divine command to “tero’i all na
tions," Holy Mother Church dis
patched her legates preaching 
“Christ and Him crucified." Bar
barous Europe bowed before her 
sublime doctrine. Under her sooth
ing influence right superceded might, 
men beat their swords into plough
shares, turning from despair to hope, 
from ignorance to learning. She 
gave to art her Angelo, to letters her 
Dante, to theology her Thomas, to 
philosophy her Catherine, to science 
her Pasteur, to oratory her O'Con
nell, to social reform her Leo, to 
America her Columbus, to the twen
tieth century world her Mercier.

Cardinal Mercier—“ the Voice of 
Belgium." *o be the voice of a 
nation, a nation so faithful in the 
great mass of her population to God, 
so upright in her patriotism, so loyal 
in her allegiance to the Catholic 
Church, so noble in her king and 
government—is an honor. But to 
offer up to the entire world of this 
age and of future ages such an 
exampleof heroism, of patriotism, of 
Catholicity, of unselfishness, of self- 
sacrifice, of unyielding resistance to 
tyranny, ns Cardinal Mercier has 
done, is indeed an honor which is 
not within the compass of man to 
paint-, picture or pen.

Cardinal Mercier was a man of 
peace up until that terrible 
August 4 of 1914. He was a man of 
tremendous intellect, eloquence and 
spirituality, as those who have read 
hie works on “ Retreats " can testify. 
He was quiet, humble, gentle ; 
he asked no better than to be let 
alone. But as the mildest and tend 
erest mother becomes a living fury 
when she sees her children mis
treated, so the gentle Archbishop of 
Malines became inthe past four years 
a oombatant that has not only 
aroused the entire civilized world, 
hut whose voice and pen have shaken 
the Prussian rulers on their throne. 
And stricken Belgium, rallied, con
soled, encouraged by this great 
leader, has won the sympathy, the 
plaudits and the assistance ol the 
entire world.

The German war lords were able 
to tear up sacred treaties ; they 
were able to overran a nation that 
desired nothing but peace ; they 
were able to carry desolation and de
struction to every eifcy, fco*n and 
home: thny were able to mistreat 
women and bind men in slavery ; in 
a word, they were able place the 
entire Belgian nation in jail, hut one 
thing they could not do—they could 
n it prevent Cardinal Mercier from 
denouncing their crimes openly and 
unflinchingly.

The Cardinal is not the first Cath
olic Bishop that has challenged a 
mighty oppressor, and the Kaiser is 
not the first ambitious prince that 
has b»<>n a scourge to an unoffend
ing and peaceful people. Henry II. 
and John of England were withstood 
by English Bishops. Cromwell was 
courageously fuced by an Irish Bis 
hop. Attila and his hordes were 
driven back by a *ishop of Rome. 
Che Catholic hurch bas always 
preached the subservience of earthly 
power to God and Hie law. There 
never yet was a tyrant in high stat
ion who did not see in the Church or 
one of her champions his most 
formidable opponent. Who ever 
had a grudge against the Church, 
whether it be a nation or an individ 
ua.l, that was not a plunderer of 
rights * f it toup.r on spoil oran oppres
sor of the poor ? She was often per
secuted, the people were often »n 
■latfad, % because some monk had 
stavKi the baud of the tyrant from 
the neck of the weak or drew b*ck 
his band from some poor man’s poo 
k»t. The political outcry was raised 
against the Jesuits in Europe because 
they were the boldest and ablest 
rebukera of sib and tyranny in high 
places.

Cardinal Mercier offers an example 
of the spirit of the old Church even 
more so, because he not only de
nounced the plunderers, but he will 
be the cause of them paying part of 
the damages.

The Archbishop of Malines is the 
epitome of super patriotism, of 
aggressive Catholicity, ot undaunted 
courage of Christ like perseverance. 
His name will redound to the glory 
of Belgium, to the credit of the Cath
olic Church. Hie life hue been an 
inspiration to his own country, to the 
forces of justice everywhere. His 
words and deeds are enlightening to 
the mothers ot every country. 
Gould any words of hope and re
signation to the mothers ot sol
diers “ over there ” be more consol
ing or sustaining than those that he 
addressed to the mothers of Bel
gium ?

“ To the mothers ot Belgium, you 
who have lost your sons, husbands, 
brothers, fathers, daughters, homes 
and possessions, I say weep not. 
Cast your eyes upon the cross of the 
crucified Saviour and picture the 
anguish of Hie Mother Mary. She 
bore her sorrows for love ot Him ; do 
you the same for love of Him."

“ Why all this sorrow, my God ? 
Lord, Lord, hast Thou forsaken us ?
I look upon the Crucifix. 1 look 
upon Jesus, most gentle and humble 
Lamb of God, crushed, clothed in 
His blood as in a garment, and I 
think I hear from His own mouth 
the words which the Psalmist 
uttered in His name : ' O, God, my 
God, look upon me ; why hast Thou 
forsaken me ? O my God, I shall 
cry, and Thou wilt not hear.' And 
forthwith the murmur dies upon my 
lips ; and I remembar what our 
Divine Saviour eaid in His gospel ;
1 The disciple is not above tho master, 
nor the servant above his lord.’ The 
Christian is the servant of a God 
who became man in order to suffer 
and to die. To rebel against pain, to 
revolt against Providence, because it 
permits grief and bereavement, is to 
forget whence we came, the school 
in which we have been taught, the 
example that each of us carries 
graven in the name of a Christian 
which each of us honors at his 
hearth, contemplates at the altar of 
his prayers, and of which he desires 
that his tomb, the place of his last 
sleep, shall bear the sign. Across 
the smoke of conflagration, across 
the stream of blood, have you not 
glimpses, do you not perceive signs 
of His love for us ? Is there a 
patriot among us who does not know 
that Belgium has grown great? Nay 
which of us would have the heart to 
cancel this last page ot our national 
history ? Which of us does not exult 
in the brightness of the glory of this 
shattered nation ?"

Man, woman, child, nation, people 
will ever remember Cardinal Mercier. 
His four years of service to bleeding 
Belgium and to Christianity have 
tnade him immortal.—Brooklyn Tab
let.
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Z REFLECTIONS

The Church is the poet of her 
children : full of music to soothe tbe 
sad and control tbe wayward ; won
derful in story for the imagination of 
the romantic; rich in symbol and 
imagery, so that gentle and delicate 
feelings, which will not bear words, 
may in silence intimate their pres
ence or commune with themselves. 
Her very being is poetry. Every 
psalm, every petition, every collect, 
every versicle, the cross, the mitre, 
the thurible, is a fulfilment of eome 
dream of childhood or aspiration of 
youth.—Newman.

Yesterday is deed—forget it ; 
tomorrow doesn't exist—don’t worry; 
today is here—nee it.

GOD WITH US

There is a great deal of talk going 
about in regard to the desired union 
ot Christendom. Much of the talk 
gets nowhere, tor the simple reason 
that it has no certain foundation 
upon which to build. Mere wishes 
are allowed to take the place ot stub 
born facts. Yet at that it is good to 
hear the talk, because it shows that 
there is a growing dissatisfaction 
with heresy. It is another thing to 
say how the union will be accom
plished. To the Catholic there can 
be no other way than by recognizing 
the authoritative Catholic Church. 
And it is very plain that even while 
they would be loath to admit it, many 
outside the Church are coming to 
see the “ reasonableness ” of the 
Catholic position.

It is not so long ago that the very 
idea of tbe priesthood was a red flag 
before tbe eyes ot the defenders of 
tbe traditional Protestant positiod. 
We are all priests, said they ; the 
fight of Christianity must be against 
priestcraft. There is no religion but 
that of the spirit, they continued ; 
and sacraments and forms are but 
tbe superstitions of outworn creeds. 
But today they are beginning to 
doubt their position. They are be
ginning to see, if not the necessity, 
nfc least the desirability of the priest
hood that has the power to bring 
down Gf>d with His people as in tbe 
Mass. Thus we find a Protestant 
Chaplain, the Rev. J. S. Dancey, pay 
ing a tribute to the Catholic position. 
“ What ie it that the Roman Catholic 
priest conceives himself to be doing 
when he offers the sacrifice ot the 
Mass ?’’ he asks. “ He considers that 
ke is securing the attendance of God 
among his people The living Ged is 
believed to actually enthrone Himself 
upon the altar to fill the sacred place 
where His people meet with His pres 
enoe, and to bestow through Christ 
His pardoning grace and His renewing 
strength. The people talk with God 
faee to face. Now if you were a de
vout Catholic end actually believed 
all this, can you not eee how glorious 
and wonderful il would be? The 
point which l urge is that when you 
get to the bottom of it, both of these 
claims have a thorough Christian 
foundation."

After all it ie the Maes which mat
ters. lb ie the Catholic Church alone 
which baa kept its priesthood invio 
late and which is assured of the pres 
ence ef God in the acriflce of the 
Maes. That faith is indeed glorious 
a?: d wonderful to the Catholic, bo 
wonderful that he does not marvel 
that those who out themselves off 
from the great blessing are at last 
regret'ing the notion of the reform
ers.—Boston Pilot.
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TBB COERCION OF ULSTER
In the forthcoming general election 

in England the Irish Question is evi
dently to claim an important place 
amongst the great issues that will 
oome before the people for considéra
tion and decision. The Labor party 
whose infl uenoe and importance the 
new franchise greatly enhances 
has squarely faced the question and 
made Home Rule for an undivided 
Ireland a main plank in their 
platform. Indeed, clever politician 
that he is, Lloyd George well knows 
that despite exceptional favoring cir
cumstances, hie political camouflage 
has failed to deceive the great major
ity of the English people in respect 
of his Irish policy. And now 
he comes out in favor of Home Kale 
lor Ireland ‘ without coercion of 
Ulster." No true and intelligent 
Irishman, north or sonth, desires 
coercion of Ulster. That would 
widen the breach now almost closed. 
Nothing could be more inimical to 
the welfare of Ireland than thus to 
revive, intensify and perpetuate the 
factitious division between the Irish
men of Ulster and their fellow- 
countrymen in the rest of Ireland. 
Much of the nonsense on both aides 
about the coercion of Ulster would 
be obviated if a distinction were 
made between the Carsonite political 
faction and Ulster. And this ie none 
the less true because Carson in the 
coming elections will not only retain 
hie political following but, with the 
help of Sinn Fein—Nationalist fac 
tionism, will probably carry Ulster 
three to one. Coercion of Ulster ie 
neither desirable or necessary.

Sir Horace Plunkett is an 
Ulster Protestant and a sincere 
Irishman; Sir Edward Carson is not 
an Ulsterman nor does he represent 
an Ulster constituency, he is a poli
tician first, last and all the time. 
With car own experience of the 
vagaries of politics it is not hard to 
understand Carsons position; but 
why so many accept this political 
advocate of a passing phase of 
Ulster politics as personifying Ulster 
is not so easy to understand. These 
might profitably read what a real, 
living, Ulster Protestant has to say of 
Ulster’s stop-gap political Leader in 
St. John Irvine’s Life of Sir Edward 
Carson. They would then know both 
Ulster and Carson better.

Speaking to the Dominion Mission 
Press at Dublin, September 25th, Sir 
Horace Plunkett, who is much more 
representative of Ulster than is Sir 
Edward Carson, said on this ques
tion :

"He was a politician for eight years, 
and had learned the lesson during 
his experience of patty politics that 
honesty was the beet policy, but is 
certainly the worst politics. The 
time must come when some form or 
other of self-government must be 
given which the majority of the 
people would accept as responsible 
or represaotative Government. 
Irishmen ought to be in this War to 
the last man. He was convinced 
that the oonsoription of Irishmen by 
the British Government was not the 
beet—if, indeed, it was not the worst 
—means to the two great eods he 
himself had in view. Whenever this 
was said the question was asked, 
1 What about Ulster ? Do you propose 
to ooerce Ulster ?' He said, ‘ A thou
sand times no.’ There was no need 
to coerce Ulster, and he was against 
coercing anybody. All that was 
needed was that the opinion of the 
world should be given, not hastily, 
but with full knowledge upon the 
problem of Irish government. He 
did not believe the time had ooma' to 
settle that problem finally now. Had 
it oome they would have found it out 
at the Convention."

Besides the admission that Irish 
self-government is inevitable note 
Sir Horace’s remark on the general 
feeling about the coercion of Ulster. 
It ie the ghost of Banqoo at the
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Home Rule feast. No sane friend of 
Ireland on either side of the Irish or 
any other sea desires to see Irish 
self government inaugurated by any 
such disastrous method as the term 
usually connotes. But honesty is 
the worst politics and Carson and 
Lloyd George are both good politi
cians. It will be remembered that 
Carson defended Lloyd George in the 
Marconi Scandal when the latter’s 
future in public life trembled in the 
balance ; not gratitude but fear makes 
the Premier bow to the dictation of 
the Ulster political leader on the 
Irish question. Sir Edward Carson 
is ambitious, the settlement of the 
Irish question would deprive him of 
his leverage in politics ; so Lloyd 
George, remembering Carson’s 
knowledge as well as his serv
ices, attaches the bugaboo of coer
cion of Ulster to hia Home Rule 
declaration and amid the multiplicity 
of great issues before the electorate 
hopes thus to sidestep the responsi- 
bility of making a definite announce
ment as to whether or not the loudly- 
proclaimed principle of democracy is 
to be applied to Ireland. It is not 
statesmanship ; it is not honesty ; 
but then “honesty is the worst poli
tics."

You can’t fool all Englishmen allthe 
time. The Premier’s Irish Conven
tion, whose report he did not even read 
before he launched his Home Rule 
plus Conscription Policy, his pro- 
German Irish plot without evidence 
and without trial of accused, fooled 
comparatively few Englishmen as was 
quite evident at the time from English 
newspaper comment. At the same 
gathering in Dublin at which Sir 
Horace Plankett spoke Mr. G. K. 
Chesterton said that he was firmly 
convinced that 11 under the unin 
viting crust of politics the whole 
mind of Englànd had changed 
in its attitude toward Ireland 
and had enormously improved.” 
And that, he farther stated, was in 
great measure due to the recollection 
of the debt due to Ireland for the 
services of her sons in the early part 
of the War when the Irish of all 
creeds and classes made a splendid 
response, and made it voluntarily.

The changed conditions in Ireland 
however irritating to Englishmen 
while the War situation was still 
menacing, will now be reviewed in 
sober second thought. That the 
radical change was due to pure per
versity on the part of the Irish will 
receive the [assent only of minds 
unbalanced by prejudice ; that it was 
due to a series of adequate causes 
goes without saying, and the respon
sibility for these must sooner or later 
be placed on the guilty shoulders.

The brilliant English journalist 
whom we have already quoted indi
cates pretty clearly that respon
sibility.

That part of his speech is thus 
reported :

“ Mr. G. K. Chesterton said he had 
written 1A Short History of Eng
land ’ to combat the extraordinary 
theory that everything good in the 
world had been done by Germans. 
They came to England and were 
called Anglo-Saxons, Touts and 
things of that sort. The whole of 
the modern theory of what he might 
perhaps call the vulgar type of 
Unionism taught throughout his boy
hood rested upon the theory that the 
Celt was a curious sort of combina
tion of dreamer, drunkard, and minor 
poet in a ruin scene by moonlight. 
The whole theory consisted in the 
proposition that the Teutonic race 
had the right, or at any rate a philo
sophic theory of might, to trample 
upon a perishing and impracticable 
stock such as the Celts.”

It is only fair to add, though it 
takes us aside for a moment, that 
Mr. Chesterton asserted fearlessly 
and emphatically that “ in this 
struggle against the hideousnees, 
the brutality, the unbounded 
and arrogant pretentiousness of 
Teutonic ideas and actions 
the English were at the end 
of their many crimes and mistakes ; 
they were on the right side in the 
battle of the world and it was quite 
obvious, he said, that “the Irish 
would be in their natural place by 
the side of the Allies.”

There is no doubt that the great 
journalist recognizes, and will aid 
powerfully in making it known, that 
the splendid Irish response voluntar
ily made at the beginning of the 
War was changed into sullen and re
sentful disinclination to enlist by 
the representatives of that “ vulgar 
type of Unionism " which ho so 
graphically and truthfully described 
in the passage quoted above. And it 
was the deliberate intention of this 
hideous British Teutonism to bring 
about just such a result as it at
tained.

When the democracy o! Great 
Britain is seized of this truth it will 
not be deterred by the “coercion of

Ulster” scare crow from Insisting on 
the application to Ireland of the 
principles for which the War was 
fought and won.

THE IMMACULATE 
CONCEPTION

A Protestant friend of one of our 
subscribers Is studying Catholic doc 
trine with the view of being received 
into the Church. His difficulty with 
regard to the Immaculate Concep
tion of our Blessed Lady prompts 
a request that the subject be treated 
in the Catholic Record. Ignorant 
of a thousand and one things about 
the personality, the education, the 
mental capacity, the idea of God’s 
Church, etc., held by our friend’s 
friend itii not easy to tell just where to 
begin. It may serve a useful purpose 
in this and many other cases to treat 
phases of the subject in a general 
way, leaving special consideration of 
this particular case until more ade
quate information is available.

As a general rule the inquiring non- 
Catholic instead of taking up doc
trine after doctrine and looking for 
scriptural proof of each will find the 
more direct way is to clarify his con
ception of the Church, and then to 
examine the claims of the Catholic 
Church to be that one infallible 
Church founded by Jesus Christ to 
teach all nations. Assuming that 
the inquirer already believes and 
knows that Jesus is the Christ the 
Son of the living God, the first 
necessary and logical step to take 
is to study what He Himself 
said about the Church which 
He founded : the mighty prom
ises He made to it ; His own 
abiding presence forever ; the guid
ance of the indwelling Holy Spirit 
which He sent. Once the 
honestly inquiring mind is con
vinced of the fact that the Eternal 
Son of God made man founded a 
Church, indefectible and infallible, 
the doctrine of the Immaculate Con
ception like every other dogmatic 
truth becomes easy of acceptance 
because resting on divine authority. 
The new manna, the bread from 
heaven of which the manna given to 
their fathers in the desert was but a 
type aud a figure, was a difficult and 
incomprehensible doctrine to the 
Jews (John vi). The bread that I 
will give is my flesh. How can this 
man give us his flesh to eat ? asked 
His Jewish hearers in chocked 
astonishment. But Jesus in the 
strongest terms ever used by Him 
asseverates : Amen, Amen I say unto 
you : Unless you eat the flesh of the 
Son of man and drink Hie blood you 
shall not have life in you. Many of 
His disciples found this a hard saying 
which they could not accept and 
went back and walked no more with 
Him.

Turning to the twelve, Jesus asked: 
Will you also go away ?

And Simon Peter answered Him : 
Lord to whom shall we go ? Thou 
hast the words of eternal life. And 
we have believed and have known 
that Thou art the Christ the Son of 
the living God.

Here we have a typical difficulty in 
matters of faith. And Peter shows 
the way in which it is overcome. 
This solution is of universal applica
tion in all such difficulties. We 
have not a doubt in the world that 
this is one of the lessons the sixth 
chapter of St. John’s gospel is in
tended for all time to teach. No 
difficulty of any inquirer today who 
listens to the dogmas of Christ’s 
Church can equal that of those who 
then listened to Christ Himself pro
claim in the bald terms of literal truth, 
that dogma which was later to become 
their consolation and their strength 
and their life in the fully revealed 
mystery of the Blessed Eucharist.

It is only when we prescind from 
the later knowledge that we can 
realize how incomprehensibly hard 
was this first saying of Christ on this 
subject; then we can understand why 
many went back and walked no more 
with Him; and whatatremendous test 
the faith of the twelve stood. Their 
faith triumphed because Peter went 
to the bed-rock principle of Catholic 
faith : the authority of Jesus. And 
we have believed and have known 
that He ie the Christ, the Son of the 
living God.

Christ still teaches and unto the 
consummation of the world will ever 
teach through that Church which He 
has founded, and to which He has 
made those wondrous promises only 
less stupendous in their magnitude 
and their mercy than the Incarnation 
itself.

This great, fundamental tact as the 
corner stone it is not only permis
sible bnt highly desirable that we 
build intelligently thereon the 
edifice of dogmatic truth. We have

thought it well to emphasize this 
general and fundamental principle 
before treating of that particular truth 
so full of beauty and consolation, so 
consonant with reason, so intimately 
In keeping with belief in Christ’s 
divinity and with the economy of the 
Incarnation—the Immaculate Con
ception of Mary the human mother of 
the Son of the living God.

SUPERNATURAL LIFE AND
MERE NATURAL GOODNESS
In Butler’s Catechism we find the 

question : “ Will strict honesty to 
every one and moral good works 
insure salvation, whatever church or 
religion one professes ?” The an
swer, as every Catholic child knows, 
is : “No ; good works must be en
livened by faith that worketh by 
charity.” How far many Catholics 
fall short of realizing the significance 
of this answer we may judge from 
remarks they let drop. We do not 
refer to the vaporings of apologetic 
Catholics, popularity hunters or vote 
catchers, to the effect that we are all 
on our way to heaven by different 
roads, and that God will not aek a 
man what church he belonged to but 
if he was honest. It is the evidently 
sincere sentiments expressed by 
honest Catholic people that merit 
our consideration. How often we 
hear it said “ I know he was not 
religious but he was so generous to 
the poor that I am sure he is in 
heaven.” “ I do not worry about my 
husband, for though he is a Protest
ant, he is so honest and good that I 
need not have any fear for his salva
tion.” Such people are no doubt 
prompted by a desire to be charita
ble ; but, as St. Augustine remarked 
anent those who would minimize the 
effects of the absence of Baptism, 
those are most charitable who favor 
the harsher view. In fact the saint’s 
words apply with greater force in 
this instance ; for, while there is a 
difference of opinion among theolo
gians as regards the future state of 
children who die without Baptism, 
there can be no difference of opinion 
on the point that works that spring 
from mere natural goodness cannot 
of themselves merit a heavenly 
reward.

To the mind of the world of to-day 
charity means goodheartedness, gen
erosity, benevolence and kindness to 
one’s neighbor. Such indeed are 
attributes of the natuial virtue of 
charity, but not always evidences of 
a supernatural virtue which alone 
merits a reward in the next world. 
“ If I were to give all my goods to 
feed the poor,” says St. Paul, “ and 
have not charity it proflteth me 
nothing.” “ And what is that 
charity,” asks the Catechism, “ of 
which St. Paul speaks?' “That 
pure and sincere love of God," it 
answers, “which makes us do His 
will in all things and be obedient to 
the Church which He commands us 
to hear.”

It is true that God will not con
demn an honest man ; but an honest 
man is one who is not only straight
forward in his business transactions 
but one who follows the light of 
his conscience in the matter of relig
ious belief and personal morality. 
It is not at all uncommon to find 
men who are quite generous in their 
donations to the poor and yet who 
have little regard for some of the 
commandments, or through worldly 
motives do not make profession of 
the faith in which they inwardly 
believe. They lay the flattering 
unction to their souls that these 
charitable bequests will cover up 
their shortcomings. As God deals 
justly with all men He often re
wards such in this world for their 
benevolenca, and not unfrequently, 
we may judge, grants them the grace 
of conversion, but unless they 
are converted, unless they re
pent of their grievous sins they can
not save their souls, no matter how 
popular they may have been or how 
highly esteemed in the community 
in which they lived, for one mortal 
sin, be it a sin against faith or 
morals, that is not repented of, will 
debar one from the kingdom of 
heaven.

The heretic Pelagiue, to whom we 
referred in a préviens article, taught 
that man could avoid sin and attain 
to heaven without the aid of grace. 
The teaching of the Church, however, 
is that no one can persevere in the 
avoidance of mortal sin without the 
aid of grace. It is not for us to 
judge of the spiritual condition of 
those outside the body of the Church. 
That there is much natural goodness 
among them is evident ; and we 
have reason to believe that many 
who are in good faith and who be
long to the soul of the Church prao 
tioe supernatural virtue. This we 
do know, however, that unless they

are sincere in their belief and have 
recourse to prayer in order to obtain 
grace they cannot save their souls.

For a man who has not super
natural life in his soul, either be 
cause he was not baptized or because 
he lost sanctifying grace thiough 
mortal sin, it is as impossible to per
form a supernatural act as it ie for a 
dead man to walk. But supernatural 
life is not suffi aient. A man who 
has good eyesight cannot see in the 
dark ; so neither can a man though 
he be in the state of grace perform a 
work meritorious of heaven without 
the aid of Him Who has said “With- 
out Me you can do nothing.” It is 
when united to God by faith and 
charity we perform our good works 
aided by the graces of assistance 
that the seal of Christ’s passion and 
death is stamped upon them and 
they pass current in the treasure 
house of heaven. This we do when 
we keep ourselves in the state of 
grace, say our prayers and have at 
least the implicit intention of doing 
all things for God’s glory.

Thank God, the habit of frequent 
Communion ie bringing home to onr 
people the realization of the truth 
that the normal condition of a Chris
tian is to be in the state of grace, 
and is inspiring them to pray with 
greater earnestnets for the conver
sion of non-Catholics who, however 
sincere they may be, are deprived of 
the most efficacious means of sus
taining the life of the soul and of 
supernaturalizing their daily good 
works.

The Gleaner

NOTB8 AND COMMENTS 
Whatever other name emerge 

immortal from the War, there can be 
little doubt that history will concede 
to General Foch, Cardinal Mercier 
and Albert, King of the Belgians, the 
foremost places. And all three are 
Catholics. It is worthy of note, also 
that the man chosen by the land of 
Luther to be her spokesman in her 
plea for peace—Erzberger, leader of 
the Centre Party—ie also a Catholic,

Notwithstanding the great part
the United States has had in flnanc 
ing the War, a Eurvey of Great 
Britain’s achievements during these 
years of stress and of her present 
position shows her financial prestige 
to be in no way impaired. Only 
when the history of this momentous 
period comes to be written will it be 
fully realized how great in this par- 
ticnlar was the burden she was 
called upon to bear, and how scath- 
less she has come out of the fire. 
Meanwhile, the testimony of a lead 
ing American banker to the sound 
ness of British financial institutions 
has its own gratification.

Mb. George L. Duval, of the New 
York banking house, Wessell, Duval 
& Co., who has but recently returned 
from Europe, has made this state
ment : “1 consider the Bank of Eng
land the most admirably governed 
financial institution in the world. 
And it is this because, its directorate 
being composed of merchants and 
bankers experienced'in foreign trade, 
it can command the best information 
possessed by British merchants 
trading with all parts of the world. 
And, over a period bridging three 
centuries there has never, as far as I 
know, been any scandal connected 
with its management." A remark
able history certainly and a tribute 
no less remarkable 1

While as one result of the great 
struggle, now, let us trust, happily 
ended, Germany is in the throes of 
destitution, an assured bountiful 
harvest in Great Britain puts the 
Mother Country in such a position 
that even had Germany been able to 
go on with the War her one great 
hope of starving out her antagonists 
was lost to her. This was the foun
dation upon which her whole sub
marine campaign had been reared, 
and its failure, together with the 
collapse of her Allies and the relent
less pressure of General Foch's 
armies making further efforts value
less, Germany bowed to the inevit
able and once more “went to 
OanoBsa." That her penitence may 
be more enduring than that of the 
Kaiser's mediæval progenitor it will 
be the first care of the Allies to make 
sure.

But as to Britain’s harvest, Can
ada’s Chief Trade Commissioner to 
the United Kingdom, in his Sep
tember report to Ottawa, says that 
England and Wales have had one of 
the finest wheat crops on record, and 
that taken with this, the excellent 
yields of barley, oats and potatoes 
from the increased acreage under

cultivation, have placed the nation 
in an impregnable position. The 
figures given for wheat are 10,600,000 
quarters, as against 7,200,000 last 
year. This from an area of 2,666,000 
acres is an average of a little better 
than 82 bushels to the acre. Of 
barley, 6,000,000 quarters were gar
nered from 1,600,000 acres, and of 
oate, the yield estimated was 18,600,- 
000 quarters from 2,770,000 acres, as 
against 10,900.000 in 1917.

This grain production of itself 
fully justifies the Commissioner's 
optimism, which is further fortified 
by the potatoe yield. There were 
684,000 acres given over to the 
cultivation of this esculent tuber, and 
this was at the time of writing 
estimated to produce 4,100,000 tons, 
or 750,000 tons more than last year. 
On the other hand the root crop has 
somewhat fallen off, turnips especial
ly having suffered from the early 
drought. On the whole, however, 
Great Britain and Ireland have 
reason to rejoice that Providence has 
smiled upon their husbandry and 
that great strides have been made 
thereby towards making her self-sup
porting in the matter of food pro
duction.

In thebe days of universal rejoic
ing especial sympathy will go out 
from full hearts to the families of 
those who, on the very threshold of 
peace, have paid tribute with their 
lives to the cause of freedom and 
civilization. To have gone through 
the crnelest and one of the most pro
tracted wars in history, and at its 
very close to be numbered among its 
victims seems a cruel fate. Those 
families so afflicted whose anticipa 
tions of an early and happy reunion 
events of the past few weeks had 
heightened, can bnt be commended 
in their affliction to the Sacred 
Heart.

A curious incident occurred during 
the British advance in Palestine. 
When the army approached a certain 
town bordering on the Great Desert 
a deputation of natives came to meet 
them and their leader demanded an 
interview with General Allenby. In 
the course of conversation he claimed 
the right to protection at the hands 
of the invader, and in support of his 
claim produced a document showing 
that on the last occasion of a visit 
from European troops the native 
attitude had been friendly. General 
Allenby read the document, which 
was in French, and was much in
terested when he came to the end. 
For the document bore the signature 
of Napoleon Bonaparte.

CHRISTIAN RELIGION 
AND THE WORLD

James Bake well in America
A regiment of Scotch Highlanders 

in France, pissing a crucifix by the 
wayside, baited and gave the military 
salute; and the chaplain of the regi 
ment, kneeling before the image 
of Christ, in answer to the question, 
“How can you, a Presbyterian, do 
this ?” replied : “It is not Presbyter
ianism we need, but God ; and God is 
here.”

Perhaps, in the history of the world 
there has never been a time when 
God was so needed by the world as 
today ; yet, like one who prefers to 
die rather than go to a hospital, and 
there are such, the world is seeking 
salvation in some novelty of its own 
rather than accepting the Falvation 
which God has provided. Yet, God 
is here ; and although the misery 
and distress which have come into 
the world are the work of man, who 
is turning away from God and openly 
criticizing the Church because she 
refuses to join in the Utopian ideals 
which are being proposed, God has 
not changed, and the religion given 
to us by Jesus of Nazareth, whereby 
our relationship to God is made 
known to us eo simply that a child 
can understand it, is as real and effl 
cacious today as when it was uttered. 
God cannot fail, but the world has 
failed, and will fail until it learns 
that without God there is no remedy 
for sin.

The trouble with the world is that 
it has been striving to reach the goal 
of perfection through civilization, 
which is known in Germany as 
Kultur, the perfection of that which 
is mechanical and external rather 
than perfection of the soul ; the per
fection of that which is selfish, 
material, temporal, rather than the 
perfection of that which is with
in us as individuals, which comes 
only through sacrifice and self 
denial, aud is of the will of Gad, and 
therefore is eternal. Ten years ago 
the pacifist, the Socialist, the scien
tist, the idealist, those who gloried in 
the civilization of the world, boldly 
declared that war was a thing of the 

st. Here and there a voice of 
warning was heard only to be laughed 
at ; and then the War came.

It might be reasonably supposed 
that the misery incident to the pres 
ent War would have turned the world 
toward God ; but no I The world, 
those who have no living faith in

Jeeue Christ as the Son of God, is 
still devising new plans and ideals, 
and, in perfect sincerity, seeking to 
enforce them, believing that by mere 
mechanical means that which ie 
lacking in civilization will be found, 
ignoring the fact that goodness is of 
the heart and eoul, and that the 
goodness and peace of the world are 
determined by the goodness of the 
individuals of whom the world ie 
composed. Thus we have presented 
to us numerous schemes of a league 
of nations to enforce peace, and the 
ideal of a world democracy. It ie 
probable that some plan for a league 
of nations will be adopted, and it is 
possible that an outwardly good world 
might result for a day from a 
proper use of force. But who would 
wish to live in a world that ie no 
more than a penitentiary, the good 
nations being the guard and the 
evil the convicts? And what guar 
antee have we that the good nation» 
will remain good? As to a world 
democracy, if nations and peoples 
are so evil that a league ie requisite 
for the enforcement of peace, how 
is peace to be maintained by a 
world demooraoy in which the good 
and the evil share alike, a democracy 
being admittedly the weakest of all 
forms of government? These are 
questions that demand en answer 
before assent to the plans and ideal» 
now being offered can ba given.

There is an old heresy that mat
ter is evil, and that no good can be 
derived from that which is material 
and although this heresy in its old 
form is dead, it has been followed 
by another which is equallyerroneous» 
a faith in that which is material 
as the only source of good. Every
where we find a demand for the 
material and temporal welfare of 
the world, a seeking after selfish 
interests, one man justifying hi» 
selfishness by reason of the selfish
ness of another, class being arrayed 
against class. In all this there 
appears no thought of God, sin i» 
not taken into consideration, and 
no remedy ie offered therefor. And 
this is the nearest approach to per
fection offered to us by culture and 
civilization of the world, which with 
its inventions has merely been add
ing to the store of machinery and 
knowledge to be used for good or 
evil according to the condition of 
the soul of men. We find the ex
treme type of this external civiliza
tion in Germany whose culture ha» 
produced that which is purely animal 
at the cost of the soul. Without 
God civilization cannot make the 
world good, nor can it bring true 
happiness and peace either by force 
or by mutual consent.

The Christian religion, man’» 
relationship to God through Hi» 
only Begotten Son Jesus Christ» 
differs from mere worldly civilization 
in that it is a spiritual force acting 
on the souls of men. It is chiefly 
interior as distinguished from the 
external and it is primarily individ
ual in its effect; although, being 
this, it governs and directs the 
actions of those by whom it is ac
cepted : these form a community 
known as the Church, of which 
Jesus Christ ie the invisible Head. 
The teaching of Jesus in regard ta 
our relationship with God through 
Himself ie very simple and it should 
be ac3eptable to all men as it is in 
accord with the relationship of father 
and son, and is governed by the simple 
rule of reverence and obedience on the 
part of the child, coupled with the 
assurance of protection, sustenance, 
and reward on the paît of the father. 
More than this, there is the same 
law in regard to disobedience, but 
with it there is an act of love and 
mercy unparalleled, the self sacrifice 
of Jesus on the Cross for the Bins ol 
a disobedient and sinful world» 
whereby God the Father, who ie 
just, as well as loving and merci
ful, offers forgiveness and reconcili
ation to all who are willing to repent», 
to confess, and to make restitution.

It has been said that the ancient- 
republic of Rome, although a heathen 
nation, derived its virtue and power 
from thesimnlicifcy of family relation
ships and the recognition of the 
mutual obligation existing between 
father and son. But, with the 
growth of civilization, this mutual 
attitude of father and eon became 
obsolete, and the nation perished. 
So with the world in its relation
ship to God; with God it is powerful 
and good, but without God the world 
is evil and helpless ; and civilization 
and culture standing alone, can find 
no other end than that of the Roman 
empire.

As the world has grown accus
tomed to consider culture as a mean» 
to a material end without any nec
essary connection with God and 
that which is spiritual, it today locks 
upon the Church merely as a material 
organization. And there has been 
criticism of the Church because ehe 
does not exert her power as a cor
porate body on one side or the other 
in the present War, because, too, she 
does not rise to the support of the 
ideals which are being offered ae 
mechanical means whereby the 
world must be saved. In a recent 
book on “The League of Nations" 
Mr. H. G. Wells says : “It is in
credible that neither the Roman 
Catholic Church, the English Epis
copal Church, nor any non conform
ist body has made any effort as an 
organization to forward this essen
tially religious end of peace on 
earth.”

This reminds us of the effort of 
the discontented Galileans to make 
Jesus of Nazareth king by force, and 
the effort of the Jews to make Him 
declare Himself either for or against 
the payment of tribute to the Roman 
Emperor. It also shows how mis
taken one can be in the use of the 
word religious. Not only is there 
nothing in any of the plans for a..

.
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League of Nation» which refer» to 
the relationship between man and 
God, but it a»ke for the support of 
the Church in a purely mechanical 
and visionary measure which has 
not yet become acceptable.

Again, Socialists reject the Christ
ian religion and ignore the father
hood of God ; and therefore the 
Church has not become a oartv to 
their aims and ideals which treat 
solely of the external and material 
relationship between man and man 
without regard to man’s spiritual 
need. There is also in Socialism a 
denial of the principle, purpose and 
aim of Christianity, which is the 
transformation of the heart and 
soul of the individual, a purpose 
which ie lacking in all the ideal» 
and plans which mere culture and 
civilization have devised. Nor can 
the Christian religion, which is of 
God, be diverted from ite purpose to 
adopt a plan to aid the selfishness of 
man. A certain man came to Jesus 
asking Him to direct his brothers to 
make a division of the inheritance, 
and he received this reply : “ Man,
who hath appointed me judge or 
divider over you ?" Our Lord would 
not allow Himself to be made an 
earthly king or judge by those who 
refused to be His disciples, nor would 
He be diverted from His mission to 
save individual souls from the power 
of sin. For, religion is an individual 
relationship, and the work of the 
Church ie to save the soul of the in
dividual, whereby alone the world 
can be saved. Additions to civiliza 
tion and changes in form of govern' 
ment cannot destroy sin, nor can they 
change the hearts of men. It is folly 
to believe that the removal of the 
Kaiser and substitution of a Socialis
tic form of government will trans
form the German people or make 
them different in disposition from 
what they have been for years and 
now are, nor can their boasted educa 
tion and civilization save them from 
the evil which they have inflicted 
upon themselves; for no one can act 
basely without becoming debased. 
Socialism may have its day and fail, 
as it must fail so long as evil and 
selfishness within its ranks remain 
unsubdued, but God cannot fail when 
the people of the world are willing to 
come to Him and to accept Him as 
their Lord and King, then we shall 
have peace.

The present civilization of the 
world may be destroyed, as were the 
civilizations of ancient Greece and 
Rome, or it may cease to exist for a 
time, as it h?.s ceased to exist in 
Russia. But the Christian religion 
cannot be destroyed, and the trans 
formation of those who are seeking 
God will continue until the fullness 
of time, when Our Lord shall come 
again to subdue all nations and 
peoples unto Himself. Meanwhile 
God is here ; and weary souls, dis
heartened and tick with the evil that 
has come upon us are turning to 
Him. The Scotch regiment is not 
the only one to realize the presence 
of God in this time of war, nor is the 
Presbyterian chaplain the only one 
to lay aside early prejudices and 
kneel before the representation of 
the Lamb of God who taketh away 
the sins of the world.

But, has God no thought for the 
innocent ones who have been caused 
untold suffering through the atro
cious acts of the German army ? He 
has the same thought He had for the 
Holy Innocents who perished under 
the sword of the soldiers of Herod, 
for those who were martyrs in the 
days of Nero, for those who today are 
giving their lives for righteousness 
sake. I believe that the law of com
pensation is one of God’s laws, and 
that it finds its fulfilment in another 
world. It is probable, it Emerson 
were alive today, that he would 
change his view in regard to the man 
who is too strong and fierce for 
society, having his evil nature bal
anced and compensated for in this 
world by a troop of pretty sons and 
daughters. It is inconceivable that 
there is anything in the present 
world that could compensate the 
German army for its lust for blood, 
for its cruelty and wanton destruc
tion; and we ask ourselves where 
under such philosophy is the com
pensation to the women and children 
who have been mutilated, outraged 
and slain through the devilishness of 
sin, in France and Belgium ? 
Neither the world, nor culture, nor 
philosophy can give an answer, and 
we turn to the Christian religion and 
learn that they who are before the 
throne of God "came out of great 
tribulation.” It is stated that among 
the soldiers of the Allies in France 
there is faith in the immortality of 
the soul which has arisen from an in 
nate sense of justice ; and there, face 
to face with the exceeding sinfulness 
of sin, skeptics are losing their 
skepticism in the belief that there is 
a personal devil, a veritable hell, and 
also a God, a Heaven and a Saviour 
in the Lord Jesus Christ.

What the world needs today ie God, 
and God is here. But He cannot save 
the world until the world is willing 
to be saved.

distinguished gentleman and receive 
his personal ' blessing, It was a 
strange sight. Narrow- stained glass 
windows cast a half light over a 
goodly group of Americans, English, 
Australians, Belgians and Canadians, 
and a few French colonels in their 
scarlet uniforms lined the one side 
of the Cathedral, and a group of 
women workers (Y. W. C. A., Red 
Cross, British Red Cross and Polish- 
American nurses) on the other. In 
the center, stood the Cardinal, in red 
gown, assisted by acolytes in pure 
white. While be was spanking to us 
the distant tones of the wonderful 
organ came faintly as a fitting ac
companiment to his gentle words of 
love and encouragement. I do not 
believe that 1 shall ever forget that 
scene."—Chicago New World.

“ MUST HOLD LIFE 
LIBERTY STEADY

OF

THE HISTORIC MESSAGE OF 
PRESIDENT WILSON

After announcing in the House of 
Representatives on Monday, Nov. 11, 
1918, the thirty-five clauses of the 
terms of Gorman surrender, Presi 
dent Wilson delivered a message that 
will be one of the great historic 
documents of America. The Presi
dent said :

The War thus comes to an end ; 
for having accepted these terms of 
armistice, it will be impossible for 
the German command to renew it.

It is not now possible to assess the 
consequences of this great consum
mation. We know only that this 
tragical War, whose consuming 
flames swept irom one nation to an 
other until all the world was on fire, 
is at an end and that it waa the priv
ilege of our own people to enter 
it at ite most critical juncture in 
such fashion and in such force as 
to ^contribute in a way of which we 
are all deeply proud, to the great 
result. We know, too, that the 
object of the War is attained ; the 
object upon which all free men had 
set their hearts, and attained with a 
sweeping completeness which even 
now we do no t realize.

ARMED IMPERIALISM AT AN END

Armed imperialism such as the 
men conceived who were but yester 
day the masters of Germany, is at 
an end, its illicit ambitions engulfed 
in black disaster. Who will seek to 
revive it ? The arbitrary power of 
the military caste of Germany which 
once could secretly and of its own 
single choice disturb the peace of the 
world is discredited and destroyed. 
And more than that—much more 
than that —has been accomplished. 
The great nations which associated 
themselves to destroy it have now 
definitely united in the common pur
pose to set up sueli a peace as will 
satisfy the longing of the whole 
world for disinterested justice, em 
bodied in settlements which are 
based upon something much better 
and much more lasting than the eel 
fish competitive interests of power
ful 8tates. There ie no longer con
jecture as to the objects the victors 
have in mind. They have a mind in 
the matter not only, but a heart 
also.

Their avowed and concerted pur
pose is to satisfy and protect the 
weak as well as to accord their just 
rights to the strong. The humanè 
temper and intention of the victor
ious governments has already been 
manifested in a very practical way. 
Their representatives in the supreme 
war council at Versailles have by 
unanimous resolution assured the 
peoples of the Central empires that 
everything that is possible in the 
oirumstances will be done to supply 
them with food and relieve the dis 
tressing want that ie in manv places 
threatening their very lives and 
steps are to be taken immediately to 
organize these efforts at relief in 
the same systematic manner that 
they were organized in the case of 
Belgium. By the use of the idle 
tonnage of the Central empires it 
ought presently to be possible to 
lift the fear of utter misery from 
their oppresed populations and set 
their minds and energies free for 
the great and hazardous tasks of 
political reconstruction which now 
face them on every hand. Hunger 
does not breed reform ; it breeds 
madness and all the ugly distempers 
that make an ordered life impose 
ible.

AMERICA MUST BE PATIENT AND 
HELPFUL

accomplish nothing. Unhappy Rus 
sia has furnished abundant proof of 
that. Disorder immediately defeat* 
itself. If excesses should occur, if 
disorder should for a time lose its 
head, sober second thought will 
follow and a day of constructive 
action, if we help and do not hinder.

MUST HOLD LIGHT OF LIBERTY

The present and all that it holds 
belongs to the nations and the peo 
pies who preserve their self control 
and the orderly processes of their 
governments : the future to those 
who prove themselves the true 
friends of mankind. To conquer 
with arms is to make only a tem
porary conquest : to conquer the 
world by earning its esteem is to 
make permanent conquest. I am 
confident that the nations that have 
learned the discipline of freedom and 
that have settled with self-posses 
eion to its ordered practice are now 
able to make conquest of the world 
by the sphere of example and of 
friendly helpfulness.

The people who have but just 
come out from under the yoke of 
arbitrary government and who are 
now coming at last into their free
dom will never find the treasures of 
liberty they are in search of if they 
look for them by the light of the 
torch. They will flndtbat every path 
way that is stained with the blood 
of their own brothers leads to the 
wilderness, not to tha seat of their 
hope. They are now face to face 
with their initial test.

We must hold the light steady 
until they find themselves. And in 
the meantime, it it be possible, we 
must establish a peace that will 
justly define their place among the 
nations, remove all fear of their 
neighbors and of their former mas 
tars, and enable them to live in 
security and contentment whan 
they have set their own affairs in 
order. I, tor one, do not doubt their 
purpose or their capacity. There 
are some happy signs that they 
know and will choose the way of 
self control and peace accommoda 
tions. If they do, we shall put our 
aid at their disposal in every way 
that we can. It they do not, we 
must await with patience and sym 
pathy the awakening and recovery 
that will assuredly come at last.

vicar of Padstow, Cornwall ; the Rev. 
Norman II. Pole, A. K. C, of 88. 
Phillip and James, Plaistow, E. ; the 
Rev. Sidney J. Heald, M. A., of Lime- 
house parish, formerly of St. Ger
man’s, Blacklisath, 8. E. ; and the 
Rev. W. A. Wayte, M. A., vicar of 
Dunstall.

MR. WELLS ON 
CATHOLICISM

LIVE STRAIGHT AND SHOOT 
STRAIGHT

Speaking at a meeting ol the Gen 
oral Wat-Time Commieeion ot the 
Churohee, Secretary Daniels con 
trasted the present spiritual pro 
visions made for oar soldiers with 
the conditions he claimed existed in 
the days ot the Spanish War, when 
" mothers were more fearful for the 
morals of their sons than for their 
lives." To-day, he said, the Govern 
ment ot the United States has laid 
stress upon the truth we so long 
refused to face, that if a man is to 
shoot straight he must live straight 
In declaring bis confidence that the 
world would be saved from Prussian 
ism, be added that it would not be worth 
saving unless the spirit ot Christ was 
to predominate and permeate it. The 
Government of the United States has 
nobly recognized the great truth that 
officers and men are beet fitted to 
accomplish their duty when beet pro
vided with the spirtual assistance of 
which they stand in need.—America.

“Qui est il?" 1 asked a French 
poilu beside me. ‘ Le General Foch,’ 
he answered, In a voice that was 
caressing and reverential at the 
same time.

"Zip? I came to a salute so 
quickly that I surprised myself, but 
in time to do homage to the Idol ot 
the World. Smiling, bowing, and re 
turning our salutes, men and women 
alike, he walked past us, attended by 
the lone officer."—St. Paul Bulletin.

CONVERT CLERGYMEN

In his latest orgy of ieonoclaem, 
Mr. Wells gives himself the distioc 
tion of belonging to the "school of 
irresponsible contemporaneous teach
ers." He must have been indulging 
in a wild flight ot imagination when 
he styled himself a teacher: a 
teacher builds up, Mr. Wells does 
nothing but pull down. His char
acterization of himself, however, as 
‘irresponsible" is strictly accurate. 

An avowed herald of revolt, he re
fuses to be bound by logic, he chafes 
under moral obligation, he sweeps 
aside the sacred conventions ot 
established order. Hie appeal is to 
what he believes to exist in every 
man, “ a fierce skepticism and re
sentment against the laws that bind 
him.” He calls God an "Old Experi
menter,” "the Old Man;” restraints 
he regards as " barbaric taboos ;" 
Christianity he thinks is obsolete ; 
Catholics and Protestants are "old 
dead squabbles . . dead
Druids.’’ Some of his admirers have 
inclined to the belief that he was 
moving in the way of Christianity 
and perhaps, even of Catholicism. 
The following passage from hie 
latest work makes his position un 
eqnivocably clear :

" What is the Catholic conception 
of human life ?—guzzle, booze, call 
the passion of the sexes unclean and 
behave accordingly, confess, get ab 
solution, and at it again. Is there 
any recognition in Catholicism of 
the duty ot keeping your body fit or 
your brain active ? They’re worse 
than the man who buried his talent 
in a clean napkin ; they bury it in 
wheezy fat. It’s a sloven’s life. 
What have we in common with that? 
Always they are harking back to 
the thirteenth century, to the peas 
ant life amidst dung end chickens 
It’s a different species ot life from 
ours, with {lead and feet turned back
ward. What is the good ot expect
ing the Pope, for instance, and his 
Church to help uh in creating 
League of Nations ?

“ Hie aim would be a world agree 
ment to stop progress, and we want 
to release it. He wants peace in 
order to achieve nothing, and we want 
peace in order to do everything, 
What is the good ot pretending that 
it is the same peace? A Catholic 
League ot Nations would be a con 
spiracy of stagnation, another Holy 
Alliance. What real unity can come 
through them ? Every step on the 
way to the world ptate and the real 
unification of men will be fought by 
these stagnant men and priests. 
Why blind ourselves to that ? Prog 
ress is a religion in itself. Work 
and learning are our creed. We can 
not make terms with any other creed, 
The priest has got hie God, and we 
seek our God for ever. The priest 
is finished and completed and self 
satisfied, and we—we are begin 
ning. ...”

This passage will be remembered 
by Catholics, not for its indecency 
and its crude, shameless misrepre 
sentation, but because it records Mr, 
Wells’ views without disguise. The 
less Catholics have to do with such 
an author, the better.—America.

WAR WORKER TELLS OF THE 
MEETING OF MILITARY MEN 

WITH CARDINAL

Arthur C. Clark, a Washington 
man, who went abroad the latter 
part ot July to serve the Red Cross 
as canteen worker in France, writes 
to Washington a remarkable scene, 
following a " Grand Mass " at Notre 
Dame Cathedral, as follows :

“ This morning I attended the 
‘Grand Mass’ at the Notre Dame 
Cathedral and was fortunate to strike 
a Sunday when Cardinal Amette was 
here. All Americans and British—in 
fact, all military strangers — were 
Invited to the sacristy to meet the

For with the fall ot the ancient 
governments which rested like an 
incubus upon the peoples of the 
Central empires has come political 
change no3 merely, but revolution, 
and revolution which seems as yet 
to assume no final and ordered form 
but to run from one fluid channel to 
another, until thoughtful men are 
forced to ask themselves, with 
what governments and of what sort 
are wo about to deal in the making 
of the covenants of peace? With 
what authority will they meet us, 
and with what assurance that their 
authority will abide and sustain 
securely the international arrange 
meats in which we are about to 
enter ? There is here material 
for no small anxiety and misgivings. 
When peace is made, upon whose 
promises and engagements besides 
our own is it to rest? Let us be 
perfectly frank with ourselves and 
admit that these questions cannot 
be sufficiently answered now or at 
once. But the moral is not that 
there is little hope of an armistice 
that will suffice. It is entirely that 
we must be patient and helpful and 
mindful above all of the great hope 
and confidence that lie at the heart 
of what is taking place. Excesses

That the stream of convert clergy
men into the Catholic Church shows 
no sign ot lessening in worth or 
strength, is apparent from the follow
ing list of tuirteen recent English 
receptions. This list is furnished 
by the London Tablet for August 10th 
and for August 17th :—

The Rev. Vincent W. G. C. Baker, 
lately additional curate of St. Thomas, 
Regent Street, was received into the 
Church in the beginning ot the 
month of August at Farnborough 
Abbey by Dom Peter Conway, O.S.B.

The Rev. Charles Frederick Hodges, 
B. A., Curate of Sb. Stephen» Church, 
East Ham, London, E., has been 
received into the Church at the Fran
ciscan Novitiate, the Friary, Chil- 
worth, Surrey.

The Rev. James Heaton Darby, 
late Warden of bhe College of Clergy, 
Hartlebury, Kidderminster, who was 
received by Dom Bede Corcoran, 
O.8.B. in Egypt, where he was Angli
can Chaplain to the Foie s.

The Rev. Reginald Haber Mad- 
docks, B.A., late Scholar ot fielwyn 
College, Cambridge, and formerly 
Curate ot the Ascension, Victoria 
Docks, E., Charterhouse Mission, 
Borough, 8. E., and All Hallows, 
Poplar, E., who was received by Mgr. 
Hurdle at St. Vincent’s, Altenburg 
Gardens, Clapbam, S. W.

The Rev. Lionel Richards Lewis, 
M. A., until recently curate of St. 
Alban’s, Birmingham, the leading 
Ritualistic Church in the Midlands ; 
and the Rev. Frederic Holding Lane, 
late Vicar ot Whatton, Notts, formerly 
curate of Sb. Stephen’s, Gloucester 
Road, South Kensington, were re
ceived into tbe Church by Mgr. Cocks, 
M. A , at Eastbourne.

The Rev. Edmund Frederic Nugent, 
M. A , formerly Vicar ot St. Marbin’s, 
Brighton, and previously Vicar of 
Padstow, Cornwall, and Domestic 
Chaplain to the Bishop of Truro. 
He was received by theBishopof Arras, 
France, where, since 1914, he has 
been working for the British Red 
Cross.

Other clergy, whose reception into 
the Catholic Church has only recent 
ly become kno wn, are the Rev. Aubrey 
Ronald Graham Burn, B. A., late 
curate ot St. George’s, Whyke, Chi- 

I Chester ; the R jv. C. F. Trusted, M. A.

MARSHAL FOCH AT 
PRAYER

THE BELLS—THE BELLS OF 
V10T0R1 :

Soon they shall ring together in 
gladness

he high, the free, the silver- 
throated,

Thy bells, O France 1

The Mighty-to-Destioy, the Yoke- 
Bringere,

They whose gods are the God of 
force

And the Magog of terrorism—
Their flags have flown, their iron bells 

have raved 
For their thousands slain,
For their tens of thousands enslaved. 
Bat now a little while their bells 

abstain.
But now a little while their praise is 

dumb
Of rapine and of slaughter and of 

r-»?orde
Rust gv .-» » little on their iron 

wu.
And their dogs of war turn home.
So now at last may come 
Thy silver answer, France,
To all their blood and iron :
Thy bells’ notes scattering like silver 

rain
Across the parched and torn and iron 

resentful world.
Soon shall they have whereof to ring 

again,
Calling cathedral to cathedral, 
Amiens to Rheims, till Louvain lift 

its head,
Having endured ite cross, and not in 

vain.

Yet a few more days, and they shall 
have whereof to raise 

new and high and silver clear re
frain :

Of human dignity well served by 
those

Not vainly having lived, nor vainly 
dead ;

Of men ennobled by hard loss and 
pain

And crowned with victory.
And made great-hearted, hearing, 

under skies without a stain, 
Thy long-mute bells, O France 1

—Allan Ufdegraff
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Faith unless the ni cessa y spiritual 
props support him. Wnut we say of 
tbe Rutbenians and o h dr new
comers to Canada may be said very 
truly about many who went West 
from the well organized parishes ot 
Eastern Canada. Take av\ay the 
priest and the Cuuroh and the Cath
olic School and in one generation 
you have a wabbling Faith and a 
spineless Catholicity.

Efforts are being made at the pres
ent time to remedy the baneful con 
ditlons so detrimental to the Faith of 
Western foreign Catholics. We feel 
that through the Providence of God, 
in the near future, we will have in 
the verv centre of the most needy 
sections of the West a body of re 
ligious teachers, who will be the 
noble auxiliaries of the missionaries ; 
who will take on themselves a great 
part of the laborious and essential 
work of the missionary : viz., the in
struction of the young in the Faith 
of Christ.

Money is needed to bring this 
much wished and hoped for day 
closer and closer. To the Catholics 
of Canada we look for this money, 
We need immediately #50,000, a 
small sum as money is reckoned to 
day, but a sum that means the salva 
tion of thousands and the sowing of 
the seed for the great future harvest. 
You to whom God has given much, 
much will be required. You are 
sure of one thing in support ng with 
your money tbe Catholic Church in 
the salvation of souls, that you are 
making a first class investment and 
that your dividends are sure for all 
Eternity.

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

Catholic Church Extension Socle!)
67 Bond St.. Toronto.

Contributions through this offi«> 
should he addressed :

Extension,
Catholic Record Office 

London, Ont.

Protestants and Jews, and if the Bap
tists had had an organization ot 
their own, similar in scope to the 
Knights ot Columbus, to offer to the 
government for camp activities— 
that in that case the Baptist organ
ization would have received official 
welcome and endorsement. If there
fore Baptist service cannot be held at 
Camp Pike in a Baptist building and 
under Baptist auspices, it is owing to 
circumstances over which the gov
ernment had no control. If the Bap
tists are something extra, neither 
Protestant nor Catholic nor Jewish, 
they should have bestirred tnem- 
selves to form and finance a benevo
lent organization for recreational 
work among the soldiers. The 
Knights of Columbus have already 
spent over ten million dollars for the 
benefit of onr army, and this coming 
week the Catholics of the United 
States will see to it that The Advance 
need not taunt us with the remark : 
“ And Baptists and others are asked 
to contribute toward paying the bills 
for this Catholio work."

Finally, the insulting charge of 
The Advance : “ that these Knights 
of Columbus buildings are there as a 
distinct Roman Catholio means ot 
exploitation of its own self goes 
without question ”—this gratuitous 
charge in the teeth of what has been 
often said, both by army and govern
ment officials, we leave for the boys 
—Baptist, Protestant, Jewish, Catho
lic boys—to answer when they come 
home from the War.—S. in The 
Guardian.

AN INCIDENT WHICH PICTURES
THE GREAT GENERAL AS A 

DEVOUT CATHOLIC
Daniel W. Evans, a nop Catholic 

one cf San Bernardino's liberty boys 
in tbe ambulance service abroad, has 
written to his parents, Mr. and Mrs 
D. Walter Evans, that he recently 
saw Marshal Foch at prayer in one 
ot France’s great cathedrals. The 
following is a part of the young man' 
letter :

"I know it will be of special inter 
est to you to know that I have seen 
the man to whom all the allied world 
is looking to stop any little stroll 
that Fritzie wants to take in this 
direction — General Foch. Where? 
When ? How ?

"It happened during a certain 
critical period when his name was on 
everyone’s lips. He is an intensely 
religious man, and because of this, 
and my insatiate desire to see every
thing of interest, I first saw him in a 
great and ancient cathedral that I 
had heard of. I did not know who 
he was—did not even know that he 
was in the town, but I was attracted 
by the tall, gray-mustached man, 
clad in a huge blue military great 
coat, wearing no decorations but tbe 
heavy gold leaf of the general’s rank. 
Accompanied by a single officer he 
came quietly up the aisle and knelt 
in prayer before a shrine.

"The generalissimo, commander ot 
the armies of democracy, praying for 
divine guidance and help in over
throwing tbe powers ot autocracy. 
Impressive ? Well, rather l

"Later, while wandering about 
rather aimlessly in the market place 
I noticed a sudden stiffening of backs 
—officers, soldiers, civilians, women 
and children—the Whole square came 
to attention ; bate came off, hands 
flew to the salute, and all eyes were 
turned toward the other end ot the 
square where the magnificent soldier 
wûom I had seen in the cathedral 
was entering from a side street.

THE SEED IS THE WORD OF 
GOD

The last commission of Our 
Blessed Lord to His disciples before 
He ascended into heaven was this 
" Go ye, therefore, and teach all na 
tions.” This commission was given 
primarily to the pastors, that is to 
say, to the ordained ministers of the 
Gospel, but not by any means to the 
entire exclusion of the other mem 
hers ot the Church. The laity may 
and ought to be the auxiliaries and 
co laborers with the Bishops and 
priests in the planting, spreading and 
defense of Christ’s Kingdom.

In the missionary sections of Can 
ada the Catholic Church has three 
great difficulties against which to 
contend ; viz, the vast territory to be 
covered, the scattered flocks and the 
scarcity of priests. Tbe scarcity of 
priests ie the main difficulty in estab
lishing the Kingdom of Christ in our 
Dominion. The few priests, compar
atively speaking, must organize and 
superintend all the missionary work 
of the Church throughout the West 
and North. The missionary may sit 
down from morn till night hearing 
confessions and giving individual in
struction to his heterogeneous con
gregation but this is not enough, 
there are so many other places and 
persons eager for his presence that 
never has he the satisfaction ot work 
well done. Pious souls may say 
about him that he is doing three or 
four priests’ work. All this is kind, 
charitable and oriental hyperbole. 
No man, and especially a priest, can 
do two men's work, let alone that of 
three or four ; he may try it but the 
result ie a lot of work badly, hurried
ly and partially done. The fact that 
he drives long distances on Sundays 
to say Masses just means that he is 
unfit for a most essential work when 
he reaches the end of his journey, 
i. e. the instruction of the people and 
particularly of the growing genera 
tion. Confessions must be heard, 
Maes said, a few words of instruction. 
That’s all. The result of this neces
sarily hurried work is a growing ig 
norance of the Catholic Faith. This 
is the case especially when the priest 
can only visit his scattered congrega
tion three or four times a year.

Ignorance of religion, someone has 
said, was the cause of the awful de
fection from the Catholio Church 
during the Reformation. The Catho
lio people were unable to grapple 
with the new objections brought 
against their Faith by the Protestant 
teachers, and fell away.

In Canada, European immigrants 
are experiencing like attacks. The 
Ruthenians and others from the tra
ditional Catholio atmosphere of the 
old country are unprepared to stand, 
without the priest, alone, against the 
assaults of Protestants. The young 
Ruthenian with little chance of 
knowing his religion and breathing 
in daily the non-Catholio air ot the 
Public School is bound to lose hie
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FATHER FRASER'S CHINA 
MISSION FUND

COMPLAINTS OF 
PARTIALITY

As we learn from The Log Cabin 
Democrat of Conway (October 25) 
Adjutant General Philip Keiffer of 
Camp Pike wrote, upon inquiry, to 
B. F. Reddick of Faulkner County the 
following letter :

" Beg to state that any rumor or 
statement that no denomination is 
allowed to preach in Camp Pike 
except Roman Catholic is utterly 
unfounded and untrue. It is true 
that no representatives of any 
denomination, Protestant, Catholic 
or otherwise, is permitted to preach 
in this camp, with the exception of 
army chaplains. These are selected 
by the War Department from all 
denominations.”

This authoritative statement by 
General Keiffer is called into ques
tion by The Baptist Advance. It 
claims that partiality is shown to 
Catholics and argues from the fact 
that Mass is being celebrated at the 
Knights of Columbus building.

" Mass is a distinctively Catholic 
service. What Baotist services can 
be held out there under Baptist aus 
pices ?” uskti The Advance.

To this we reply that whenever 
Mass is celebrated at Camp Pike it is 
by an army chaplain. It is a dis
tinctly Catholio service, to be sure, 
And supposing there is a Methodist 
or a Baptist or a Presbyterian or an 
Episcopalian army chap'ain at Camp 
Pike, he may as assuredly hold tbe 
particular service of his denomina 
tion at the Y. M. C. A. building, it 
being left to any soldiers who should 
wish to attend.

But The Advance ie galled that the 
Knights of Columbus are there at 
all. To us nothing seems fairer than 
that there should be an organization 
of Catholic laymen to look after the 
recreational needs of Catholio sol 
diers, as there is a Protestant one, 
the Y. Mj C. A. for Protestants, and a 
Jewish one for the Jews. That they 
are not exclusive is a most com
mendable feature in a line of work 
that is not strictly denominational. 
Where the Knights ot Columbus are 
not represented Catholics are wel
come to hold Mass in Y. M. C. A. 
buildings ; and if it were possible 
that anywhere the Y. M. C. A. had 
no building, a preacher of any de 
nomination might preach or hold 
communion service in the K. C, 
building. There is no doubt that, 
if the distinctness of Baptists from 
Protestants were as pronounced, as 
the difference between Catholics,

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

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

I propose the following burses fos 
subscription :
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Col.E. M. House, personal represen
tative of President Wilson and 
spokesman ot the Department ot 
State, and Admiral William 8. Ben
son, Chief of Naval Operations, have 
arrived in France to represent the 
United States in consideration ot 
Germany’s plea for an armistice and 
peace negotiations. Admiral Benson 
will represent the United States Nfcvy 
in the discussion of Naval questions, 
which as well as matters pertaining 
to the Army, will have to be settled 
before the various governments are in
formed of the conditions under which 
hostilities might cease with the 
power of the German war machine 
broken.
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON

Rev. J. P. Hickey. 0. 8. B.

THE FOHOOTTEN DEAD
Few of ue, my dear brethren, treal 

ire the power we possess doing'good 
one to another by our prayers, and 
yet in the Holy Scriptures and the 
lives of the Saints there are count
less instances of even miracles being 
worked by the prayers of a good man. 
Even in our own day, how many con
versions, graces, happy deaths are 
the result of good friends’ prayers 
one for another 1

but it charity demands that we 
pray for those who, if they wished, 
could pray for themselves, how much 
more does the love of our neighbor 
press us to pray for the dead ? Do 
not those who are helpless need their 
pity and tiuuouur all the more ? Are 
the souls of our deceased friends, 
who are now in Purgatory, grateful 
to us tor remembering them without 
ceasing in our prayers, or are they 
crying out with Job, “My kinsmen 
have forsaken me, and they that knew 
me have forgotten me" ? (Job 
xix. 14 )

To pray for the dead is a duty. 
Charity demands it, justice demands 
it, the glory and honour of God de
mand it ; and is not that the very 
object of our existence in this world? 
My dear brethren, let us not forget 
the dead. It is a very bad sign, from 
which we can surely tell the state of 
our souls. If we soon end easily 
forget the dead—those who were 
near and dear to ue, and have claims 
upon our love—it shows unmistak
ably that we are not spiritual-minded.
It shows that we think very little of 
heaven, have no longing for it ; that 
the gaining heaven is not a motive 
urging ue on to strenuous endeavour.

It is a bad sign, for it sho ws that 
we think very little of sin and the 
punishment of sin, which is keeping 
onr poor friends from the blessed 
vision of God. It is a bad sign, for 
as we have done to them it will be 
done unto ue, and we, too, shall be 
forgotten in our sad and weary 
sojourning in that place of punish 
mène. We acknowledge all this is 
true, and all our feeble excuse is— 
We forgot 1 An insult, and not an 
excuse. Our present life, its jojs 
and cares, leave little leisure for 
piety : “out ot sight, out of mind," is 
so true, and the souls in Purgatory 
know it well : “They that knew me 
have forgotten me.”

Whereas “remembrance of them in 
our prayers without ceasing” is a 
blessed thing indeed : tor, firbt, it is 
au act ot mercy to them. Their own 
time for mercy is over, and God s jus
tice is exacting the payment of tueir 
debt ; but we are privileged, poor 
sinners though we may be, to b ing 
mercy to them instead. Prayers, 
alms, sacrifices, good deeds, suffer
ings, may be offered up to God for 
them, and He most graciously accepts 
them on their behalf. “Betaking 
themselves to prayers, they besought 
Him that the sin which had Deen 
committed might be forgiven . . .
and sacrifice be offered for the sins 
of the dead. . . . It is therefore
a holy and wholesome thought to 
pray for the dead, that they may ba 
loosed from their Bins.” (2 Mach, 
xii. 42 46.)

Moreover, these prayers are pleas
ing indeed to God, for they bring 
about that for which He is longing 
— the hastening of those souls to 
heaven. Can it be poes'ble that the 
good God, Who is love itself, will not 
place a double value on these 
prayers, and accept them as pleading 
for our owe sanct float" n as well ? 
A prayer for the suffaring souls 
blesses them and blesses us who 
offer it. And could this pious prac
tice of constant praying for the dead 
be continued by one living in sin ? 
My dear brethren, this holy .practice 
must purify our souls ; sinfulness 
and itself cannot find a resting place 
in the one same heart. Therefore, 
perseverance in prayer for them fits 
ua to be with ttiem. The more we 
shall pray, the* less we shall sin. 
The more remembrance we shall 
have of them, the less the hold that 
the world and its sinful pleasures 
will have upon our hearts.

This life and this world to most of 
ns is almost a continued series of 
disappointments. And why ? To 
teach us that this is not a lasting 
home, that our souls are meant for 
heaven. We should, therefore, thank 
God each time that this world povt s 
itself to us a fraud and a failure. 
And remembrance of the holy souls 
in constant prayer is the purest aud 
easiest means of despising tuis wo» d 
and looking fnr our home in heaven. 
Bu ied in s. outing our frioi d V and 
brethren’s entrance there, can we 
fail to realize that we are one of 
God’s children, too ? Our hears will 
beat with a new delight when we say 
“Our Father, Who arc in heaven.”

Let ue do our utmost to acquire 
this holy habit. “Making a remem
brance of you all without ceasing.” 
Each day will strengthen us to pray 
the more devoutedly the next day. 
God will reckon yip all the good we 
shall effect, and the souls themselves, 
whose entrance into heaven we shall 
have hastened, will show their grati
tude by befriending us through life. 
And we ourselves, fill-d with the 
blessing and peace of G )d, will live 
more and more each day in the re 
membranoe, and longing for, and the 
contemplated joys cf heaven.

Happy are they who, in the state
of grace and with good will, receive 
Christ every day. They shall have 
peace for their souls on earth and 
bliss eternal in the world to come.— 
Cathqjic Columbian.

OLD FAITH REVIVES

Much is being said and written 
about France today and both 
speakers and writers are unanimous 
in asserting that there is a spiritual 
regeneration among the French 
pec pie. They note particularly that 
the old time spirit of France is re
turning and giving new evidences 
daily of increasing vigor.

But where most of them err is in 
failing to recognize whab they should 
know from history, that France is 
and always has been intensely Cath
olic at heart.

Now that the frightfulneea of War 
has brought grief to many a happy 
home and covered the fields with the 
dead and dying, naturally the spirit 
ot France is asserting itself. But 
that spirit is not one of supersti
tion, it is not one of doubt, but rather 
of the certainty that it these they 
loved are gone forever, they live in 
happiness with the God whom Frau ce 
has faithfully worshiped and nobly 
served.

What non Catholic writers ex
press astonishment at and ascribe to 
superstition is but the visible out
pouring of faith. It is the uncon
querable and unconquerei will of a 
nation to believe, and in that belief 
it seeks its strength and consolation 
especially in times of trouble and 
disaster.

The faith of the French is an inex
haustible well out of which the 
world has drawn its inspiration for 
centuries, and it is this very pro
foundly of faith coupled with 
French chivalry that bus won for 
France the fair title of the “ Eldest 
Daughter of the Church 1” It is this 
chivalrous faith that has inspired 
her sons and daughters to cross great 
oceans and mighty continents in 
order to spread the light of the 
Gospel among these not yet illu
mined with the truths of Christian 
ity. It was this quickened faith that 
gave us our early missionaries 
who in commemoration of the 
happy, consummation of their relig
ious endeavors builded cities and 
named them after saints.

Throughout all America, from the 
farthest north to the southern bound
aries and from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific, there are found cities that 
derive their names from the Church’s 
Calendar of Saints, St. John, St. 
Lawrence, Sb. Augustine, San An
tonio, San Francisco, Sb Louis, St. 
Paul, and so on. This whole country 
is dot'ed with cities that derive 
their origin and names from French 
missionary spirit and endeavour. 
And it is that same spirit, that same 
zeal for souls that inspired these 
early missionaries to traverse land 
and sea in old -n days, when dear ' 
ones are no more and sorrow has 
clouded shell torn France.

It is the indomitable Catholic 
spirit, it is the externa! expr ssion 
of belief, in a merciful God, and in 
the doctrine of Purgatory that is 
thrusting itself under the notice of 
the world. It is this intense desire 
to aid their dead by th#dr prayers 
that is surging forth in the French 
man’s breast. Hie traditional loyalty 
to religion is accentuated by the ter
rible losses ta at he has sustained, 
and the world now sees more clearly.

But it wore idle to say that super
stition is the drawing force. Catho
licity is the power that is moulding 
their lives. The Catholic faith never 
seems so cogent nor its influences 
so warm as when discouragement 
hovers near and heart breakings are 
the rule. And none will say in the 
light of truth thati Catholicity is a 
superstition. This is a commonplace 
ot the ignorant and uninformed. No 
enlightened man would give utter
ance to such an absurdity.

A nation, like an individual, may 
stray for a while from the straight 
path, but in torrow it finds itself. 
And surely France of all the world 
has found itself, and is giving to all 
man a most sacred lesson of the 
nobility of the Catholic religion, of 
the cogency of its doctrines and of

SPECIALIST SAID
HE 1ST OPERATE
She Took “FRUIT-A-TIVES" Instead, 

And U Now in Perfect Health.

MME. F. GÀREAu 

153 Papineau Ave., Montreal.
“For three years, I suffered great 

pain in the lower part of my body, 
with swelling or bloating. I saw a 
specialist, who carefully examined 
me and gave me several tonics to 
take, which did not help me. Then 
he told me I must undergo an oper
ation. This, I refused to permit.

I heard about 1 Fruit-a-tives' and 
the wonderful results it was giving 
because this medicine is made jrom 
fruit juices, so decided to try it.

The first box gave great relief ; and 
I continued the treatment, taking 
six boxes more. Now, my health la 
excellent — I am free of pain and 
swelling—and I give ‘Fruit-a-tivea1 
my warmest thanks’1.

Mme. F. OÀRXAÜ.
50c. a box, I for |2 !5C, trial sice 26e. 

At all dealers or sent by Fruit-a-tivea 
Limited, Ottawa.

minded Protestant friends that it 
would be well for them to study 
Catholicity even from the standpoint 
of their own self respect, so that they 
will know something accurate on n 
subject of such , present importance. 
Offer to lend them the sort of books 
that will give them authoritative and 
first hand information. Propose to 
them to bring up this subject in the 
study clubs and reading circles to 
which they belong. Get them to 
come to meetings of Catholics and to 
lectures where Catholic subjects are 
treated. Tell them that at most 
Catholic churches instructions are 
regularly given at which they can be 
taught the elements of Catholic be
lief and obtain answers to the ques
tions and d.fficulties that come to 
mind concerning it.

line bent before the fury of a German
assault, aided, as it was, by long-con
tinued fog, and the enemy was once 
again in Albert. When the British 
retired the statue Was still intact, 
but, whether, by accident or design is 
not yet known, the Germans brought 
down the tower, and with it fell thp 
Virgin and Child.

And here comes the strange part of 
the story, to which latest develop
ment public attention is now directed 
for the first time. Hardly a yard 
farther did the German advance pro
gress. From that day to this the 
gray green hordes have been pressed, 
back, slowly at first, but with an ever 
increasing celerity which now 
threatens to develop into a rout. In 
a word, the luck of the Germans has 
deserted them since the Virgin of 
Albert was dethroned. From being 
the truculent conquerors of nearly all 
Europe they are now on their knees 
begging for mercy. The foregoing 
facts cannot be gainsaid. Viewed in 
retrospect they form one of the most 
curious and interesting episodes ot 
this the greatest of all wars,—N. Y. 
Catholic News.

PRIEST TRAVELS 6 500 MILES TO 
OFFER HIS SERVICES AS 

CHAPLAIN

are turned in hope, for when the 
Irish problem is solved, then the 
p?obelm of co operation among Eng 
lish speaking Catholics will be solved 
with it to tbe enormous advantage 
both of the Church And of human 
society. For the world of English 
thought and speech is waiting for its 
soul. Even moulded in material 
clay, it is a thing of beauty, with its 
fine natural organism, its love of 
democratic government, its sense of 
Justice and honor, its loathing for 
falsehood, double dealing, selfish 
ambition and all ibe other vices of 
the super-man. Let but the Spirit of 
God be breath' d upon it, let it but be 
quickened by the touch of the super
natural, then shall we see a marvel
ous creation, aud the face of tbe 
earth will be renewed.”—Chien go 
New World.

After travelling 6,600 miles to 
offer his services as chaplain to the 
United States, the Rev. Robert Luis 
MacNeely has arrived in New York 
from Smtiago, Chile. He was for
merly well known in New York and 
Brooklyn and has still many friends 
there. He has spent the past six 
years attending to the spiritual wel
fare of tbe English speaking Catho
lics on the toast of Chile.

Father MacNeely, who is bale and 
strong despite hie fifty-five years has 
received a year's leave of absence 
from the ecclesiastical authorities of 
Santiago for the patriotic purpose of 
offering his services to the United 
States. He bus applied for appoint 
ment na a K. of C. chaplain at one 
of the cantonments and hopes that 
the desire of hie heart, to he permit- 
ed to serve bis country, will be grat
ified.

Father MacNeely is the son of a 
veteran of the Civil War who laid 
down his life on the blood-stained 
field of Gettysburg. He feels that 
bis age should be no handicap to 
his appointment as chaplain, ns he 
Bays that “ there are many officers 
on the firing line older than he is,” 
—Church Progress.

ERIN’S FUTURE

THE ALBERT MADONNA

the cmsolnHons it imparts when all 
earthly corrfforts fail and the soul 
forces a union with its God ai the 
foot of the Cross.—Boston Pilot.

THE LAYMANS OPPORTUNITY

FREQUEN n COMMUNION

G Pope Plus X. enconragf d the lai'y 
to receive llol, Cjuimuuion fre- 
queqjly.
< Tha-i is the trensure that makes us 
rich. That is tie fount of grtco. 
That is tbe source of virtue. Tuat 
is the pledge of eternal life.

A letter from a Protest mt corre 
spondent makes a rather unusual 
r» quest. “ 1 am a me mb <r of a read 

I ing circle composed entirely of 
Protestants but we feel that it would 
be interesting to make our next 
meeting a Catholic one. We are 
interested in the Catholic Church 
and feel we should know about her 
beli- fs, ceremonies and spirit ; and 
so I am writing tor sources of infor
mation and references.”

This opens up a very pregnant 
subject, writes the editor of The 
Queen’s Work Without question, 
there are very many open min.ied 
Protestants in our c mntry who are 
growing more anxious to learn 
someth ng abont tbe Catholic 
Church, with whose a, mazing 
vitality and -ungu'ar -p ritual power 
they are being brought constantly 
face to fa -e in the ^cut rences of tbe 
War. If they ar j judicious t iev mu^t 
realize that they have loss no urate 
and reliable informât on concerning 
the Catholic Church than on almost 
any other subject i f anything like 
similar importance, and they will be 
rather ash amid of their ignorance 
ard wish to learn.

HA.e is tbo Catholic layman’s 
opportunity. Suggest to ydur open-

All the world knows the story of 
the Madonna which was dislodged by 
German shell fire from its perch on 
the towi: r of the paritli church at Albert 
during the first mad rush of the 
German Army through France in 
1914. The statue did not fall, nor 
was it greatly damaged, but the 
base was so shattered that it hang 
precariously over the main road 
from Amiens to Bapaume which 
passed under the very wall of the 
beautiful old church. For some 
reason, when the red tide of war 
swept westward through Albert, the 
enemy did not complete the destruc
tion ot the tower, and the statue 
still maintained its strange poise ©very 
after the invaders had been rolled 
back by the Battle of the Marne.

Those were tbe days of great hope.
France was fighting with skill and 
determination. Britain was steadily 
increasing her small but wonderful 
army, and tbe Russians were advanc
ing almost) at a gallop through -East 
Prussia. In fact there were optim
ists who thought Germany would sue 
for peace before Christmas—Christ
mas, 1914! Some hint of the trend 
of popular thought was given by the 
quaint conceit (which grew up in the | 
hearts of the people, namely, that 
when the Virgin of Albert fell (as 
fall she must, in the opinion of all 
who saw the statue) the War would i 
end in a victory for France and her 
Allies

But the War did not end, nor did 
the statue fall, and the opposing 
armies settled down to nearly four j 
year of trench warfare, with the odds j 
grea ly in favor of the invader; and j 
success constantly attending hie j 
efforts and those of his ill omened 
helpers, the Turks.

The Germans, who certainly never 
miss a point in their efforts to under 
mine tueir opponents’ morale, seized 
on the legend. Varying it to suit 
their purpose they spread the story 
far aud wide that when the statue 
fell France would lose the War.
Now, the town of Albert possesses a 
most patriotic aud efficient parish 
priest. No sooner did the German 
version of the story reach his ears 
than he sought out a skilled black
smith. The two ascended the half- 
ruined tower surveyed the broken 
base, and so braced and riveted the 
statue in its recumbent position 
that fall it could not until the tower 
itself gave way So, for many a day, 
every British Tommy who marched 
to tbe front along the road to Bap- 
urne raised his wondering eyes to 

the Madonna high above bis head, 
and few there were of any denomin
ation who fail'd to find in its strange 
attitude a species of benign benedic 
tion.

At lost during those black days of 
last March and April, the seemingly 
impossible phapened. The British

Anticipate Some of 
Those Petty Pleasures
BY USING THE MONEY NOW TO BUY 
THE GREATEST 
ea iv BUY----------

SATISFACTION MONEY 
- A CLEAR CONSCIENCE

Helping Nature,- 
the Key to Bocd

Health
Witch for these Symptoms

Kidney or Bladder affections don’t 
develop seriously until Nature hai 
given you plenty of warning that the 
trouble has commenced.

Constant headaches, dizziness, pains 
in the back or sides, swollen joints and 
ankles, brick dust deposits, or painful 
urination should make you realize posi
tively and beyond doubt that your 
kidneys are out of order and need 
assistance.

Nature is wise and never sends out 
unnecessary or foolish warnings. Her 
call is for help, and you must do your 
part by bringing relief to those over
burdened kidneys, or suffer the conse
quences.

Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica, 
Gravel, Stone in the Bladder, Neur
algia, etc., are all caused by inflamed 
or congested kidneys and the conse
quent deranged kidney action. Don’t 
suffer the agonies produced by these 
diseases. Help Nature to relieve the 
congestion—to heal those inflamed 
kidneys and to make them strong once 
more—by taking Gin Pills.

Gin Pills are the best remedy for 
Kidney and Bladder troubles on the 
market to-day. This is a fact proven 
by hundreds of testimonials. Try them 
and be sure of instant relief. For sale 
everywhere at 60c a box. A sample 
box free if you write to—

The National Drug & Chemical Co. 
of Canada. Limited, Toronto, Ontario. 
U. S. residents should address Na-Dru- 
Go., Inc,, 202 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y. 173

IRELAND TO HAVE FULL SUPPORT 
OF ENGLISH CATHOLICS SAYS 

BISHOP KEATING 
Bishop Keating of Northampton 

was ono of the speakers at tbe not
able assemblage at the Catholic Uni
versity Thursday Oct. 81ht when, be
side the English and French eccles
iastical delegation, noted American 
churchmen and statesmen were pres
ent. On this occasion the Bishop 
gave the solemn word that in ths 
future the Catholics of Ireland could 
look to the British Catholics for co 
operation in the just aspirations of 
thier country. Said Bishop Keaning :

“No such scheme of co-op ration 
among English sp&aking Catholics 
can be complete or satisfa ifcorv which 
does not include the ancient, glorious 
and ever faithful Church 01 St. 
Patrick, For, strange as it sounds, 
it is the Church of St. Patrick that 
has been the foremost evangelist in 
the English tongue and that has 
planted or replanted the faith in 

land where that tongue is 
spoken. It is tbe Church of St. 
Patrick that has colonized this great 
Republic and every dominion of the 
British crown with church builders 
and school builders, with bishops and 
priests, with religious men and 
women and with a laity which sets 
no bounds to its generosity and 
loyalty. In every age the eyes of the 
greatest leaders in the Enginh 
Church have been turned in longing 
expectation toward the Church of St. 
Patrick, from Milner to Manning and 
Wiseman, and especially Newman in 
the imperishable lectures delivered 
to the Irian Catholic University.

“English Catholics today are no less 
warm in their affection or Lee eager 
for co ration. For the moment, in
deed, the ho izon is overclouded by 
muddenn g political intrigues which 
have put Ireland in a fais < position 
before the world. With these politi 
cal intrigues the Irish bier rohy con 
eiders itself bound to deal, h- cause 
the Irish people are acccustomed to 
look for guidance to their clergy in 
temporal as well as spiritual matters. 
But the English hierarchy, like the 
American hierarchy are very differ
ently situated. We have nothing to 
do with party politica anywhere. 
But this I can say: that the British 
public in general, and Briti-h Catho
lics in particular are determined 
that *he findings of the Irish conven 
tion shall not remain a dead letter, 
and we shall give our support ‘en 
masse’ to the Government when it 
incorporât's thos* fir dings in anew 
and final Home Rule measure. The 
red hand of Ulster cannot he allow 
ed to wreck any more statut# e. As- 
cendamy must end in Ireland as it 
must en»l in Prussia and elsewhere. 
No British party, certainly no 
British government, will *v» r again 
be willing to play Ulster's hand or 
seek to perpetuate the intolerable 
situation which lias wrought misery 
to so many generations. » *

“Gentlemen, in spite of present ap
pearances. a new day is dawning for 
our Sister Isle ; a day of political free 
dora, material prosperity, and of 
striking intellectual development. 16 
is to the new Ireland that our eyes

Nothing can ever excusp you if you fail 
to use your resources to the limit to 
support the cause of Justice at this time.

BUY VICTORY BONDS
SPACE DONATED BY THE SALADA TEA CO.

Wherever the tea-kettle simmers, the name Liptoa 
means real good tea.
Lipton’s is real good tea, because its flavor is so rich 
and so satisfying.

because It to blended from 
the world’s tea gardens. IS

Save Sugar!
Don’t use Sugar where Com Syrup will serve your purpose as well or better. The 
ships that carry sugar are needed for soldiers and their supplies. Crown Brand 
and Lily White Corn Syrup are delicious, wholesome and economical alternatives 
for sugar in pies, puddings and preserves ; as a sweet sauce and on cereals.

Use CROWN BRAND
CORN SYRUP

The most nutritious part of the corn converted into its “sugar” or 
syrup form, with the added flavor of a little cane syrup.

CORN 
SYRUP

For use where the Food Board Bulletin calls for Com Syrup (White) 
Delicious for table use and cooking.

In 2, 5, 10 and 20 lb. tins, at all dealers

LILY WHITE

CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED MONTREAL
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NOVEMBER 28 1918 THE CATHOLIC RECORD
CHATS WITH 

MEN
YOUNG

THE TOWN CALLED “ DON'T-YOU 
WORRY”

“ There's a town called Don't You- 
Worry

On the batiks of the River Smile, 
Where the Oheer-up and Be-Happy 
Blossom sweetly all the while.
Where the Never Grumble Rower 
Blooms beside the fragrant Try.
And the Ne'er-Give up and Patience 
Point their faces to the sky.
In the valley of Contentment,
In the province of 1-Will,
You will tind this lovely city 
At the foot of No Fret hill.
There are thoroughfares delightful 
In this very charming town ;
And on every hand are shade trees 
Named The Very-Seldom Down.
Rustic benches, quite enticing 
You'll And scattered here and there 
And to each a vine is clinging 
Called the Frequent-Earnest-Prayer. 
Everybody here is happy 
And is singing all the while,
In the town of Don't You Worry,
On the banks of River Smile."

—N. Y. Catholic Newt

A FAITHFUL DOG
Attached to a French command 

was a dog named Michael, larger, 
stronger, more intelligent than the 
others and of a gentle nature that 
made him a general favorite. Michael, 
although most “ sociable," centered 
his particular affections upon a young 
French soidier named Henri. Evi ry 
day at the soup hour Michael would 
appear, carrying a tin can and place 
it beside Henri, who could till it as 
he did his own, and they would dine 
together.

The day came, however, when 
Henri failed to return, and as the 
men stumbled back again to safety, 
Michael scanned with anxious eyes 
each pale, haggard face, his sensi
tive nostrils quivering with dread.

When the last man had been 
accounted for and Henri was still 
missing, the animal darted toward 
the battlefield and lifter some time , Elizabeth was the daughter of _ 
returned, greatly excited and carry j king of Hungary, and niece of St. 
ing an old half glove which belonged 
to his friend. He could scarcely wait 
for the attendants to bring a litter 
before he started off again, his great
intelligent eyes imploring them to 
hurry.

In a remote part of the field they 
found the young fellow lying still and 
cold. After a has y examination the 
attendants left him for dead, hurry-

the Son as one chosen and prepared 
to become His mother, and the Holy 
Ghost as Hie darling spouse. Mary 
was the first who set up the standard 
of virginity ; and, by consecrating it 
by a perpetual vow to Our Lord, she 
opened the way to all virgins who 
have since followed her example.
NOVEMBER 21—HT. CECILIA, VIRGIN, 

MARTYR

In the evening of her wedding da>« 
with the music of the marriage 
hymn ringing in her ears, Cecilia, a 
rich, beautiful, and noble Roman 
maiden, renewed the vow by which 
she had consecrated her virginity to 
God. “ Pure be my heart and unde- 
tiled my flesh ; for 1 have a spouse 
you know not of—an angel of my 
Lord." The heart of her young hus
band Valerian was moved by 
her words ; he received Baptism, 
and within a few days he and his 
brother Tiburtius, who had been 
brought by him to a kuowloge of the 
Faith,sealed Iheir confession with their 
blood. Ceciliaouly remained. “Doyou 
not know," was her answer to the 
threats of the prefect, “ that I am 
the bride of my Lord «L eus Christ ?" 
The death appointed for her was 
suffocation, and she remained a day ; 
and a night in a hot air bath, heated 
8 -veil times its wont. But “ the 
fUmes bad no power over her body, 
neither way a hair of her head 
singed." The lictor sent to dispatch 
her struck with trembling hand the 
three blows which the law allowed, 
and left her still alive. For two 
days and nights Cecilia lay with her 
head half severed on the pavement 
of her bath, fully sensible, and joy
fully awaiting her crown ; on the 
third the atony was over, and 
A. D. 177 the Virgin Saint gave back 
her pure spirit to Christ.

NOVEMBER 23.— BT. CLEMENT OF 
ROME

St. Clement is said to have been a 
convert of noble birth, and to have 
been consecrated bishop by St. Peter 
himself. With the words of the 
apostles etull ringing in his ears, ha 
began to rule tue Church of God ; 
and thus he was among the first, as 
he was among the most illustrious, 
in the long line of those who have 
held the place ivnd power of Peter, 

liedwidge. Sue was betrothed in ; Ho lived at the nun irao and in the 
infancy to Louis, Landgiave of Thur ; same city wi h Domitiau. th.s perte 
ingia, and brought up m hie father's | cutor of fcho Church ; and bes-daa 
court. Not content with

shame at their remiesnese and cold
ness 1 A long time friend gives 
further testimony to the fullness of 
rqligioue consolation that made 
Michael Leahy's life so useful and 
happy.

“ 1 came to know him intimately 
as the days rolled on," writes this 
friend in The Eagle. “ Our paths 
mornings for a long time took the 
same direction. But no matter how 
interesting our conversation was, he 
broke it off when he got to the church. 
That service of his he never failed 
to perform every day, winter or sum
mer, through all the years.

1‘ He had as ciuel a cross to 
carry as any man has ever borne, but 
he never questioned the justice and 
mercy of God, nor the essential 
goodness of the human hea^t. Within 
the temple of hie Muster he found 
sanctuary from the tempe*ts of life 
It gave him the comfcrt be needed 
to bear without complaining.

“ There was no can’t in Mikoy 
Leahy. Out of the very way in 
which he had to live, he learned the 
value of dependence and patience 
and kindliness. He always seemed 
to be waiting for somebody to open 
a door for him, yet h« was always on 
time aud somehow appeared to give 
just a little more than he received.

“ That sunny smile that lingered 
fondly about his fine frank face 
helped to carry through the day 
many a man who without physical 
imperfection, should have had no 
care at all 1 He made the most of 
his talents. He taught Latin to a 
generation of boys who served on the 
altar of St. Joseph's. He would often 
surprise you with his quick, classical 
references that fi.ted with illuminât 
ing exactness. I never heard him 
speak of anyone an unkind, ungener 
ous or uncharitable word."

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVKS OF 
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NOVBMBKB 19.—BT. BLIZAHBTH OP 
HUNGARY
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High Mass, dwelt on the appropriate 
ne§H of the choice of a patron for the 
new force which meant so much to 
the armies. Michael led the hosts 
of heaven against the hosts of evil | 
and hurled the latter to destruction. 
He was a fitting protector for thi se 
young men, knights of the air, who 
had to encounter so many dangers 
and who had a new realm to wage 
warfare in. Moreover, these young 
men needed our prayers. No life 
was more trying or more courageous 
and none needed more perfect health. 
Sobriety and purity were neceesary 
to the efficient airman, and in the 
temptation of a military life, with a 
career in which he had to face death 

hundred times a day, be needed 
to bo always prepared and to be 
fortified by the prayers of the faith 
ful.

Although the guild has not been 
long in existence, it has already a 
very large number of members, aud 
several civilians, including ladies, 
have been admitted as honorary 
associates.

receiving
daily numbers of poor in her palace, 
and relieving all in distress, she 
built several hospi ale, where she 
served the sick, dressing the most 
repulsive sores with^lier own hands. 
Once us she was carrying in the

ing away to succor the living ; but ! folds of her mantle some provisions
Michael refused to be convinced. 
Again and again he returned for 
assistance, but in vain, so he mounted 
his solitary guard, his faco almost 
humanely expressive of grief.

The attack took place about sun
down and it was not until late that 
night that comparative quiet settled 
down upon the trenches.

Suddenly t ie moon Hashed from 
behind a cloud and the alert sentinel 
peered sharply about, then brought 
hie rifle to his shoulder.

Not twenty feet away, creeping 
slowly towards tue trenches, but 
halting abruptly every minute loomed 
a large, dark object, The sentry ad
vanced cautiously, finger on trigger, 
demanded curtly, “ Who goes there?" 
followed by a stifled exclamation of 
“ Michael !"

Michael it was, gasping, panting, 
but still the same old dog Michael— 
but not alone. Behind him, parts 
of his uniform literally torn away by 
the dog’s teeth, lay Henri, dragged 
from the battlefield, inch by inch, by 
the devoted animal. And, miracle of 
miracles, the boy was actually 
breathing.

How the animal had accomplished 
such a herculean task and escaped 
the vigilant eyes of the field attend
ants will forever remain a mystery, 
but suffi -e to say that littie fragile- 
looking Henri ultimately recovered 
to challenge death once more at the 
front.—True Voice.

A CHRISTIAN HERO
The life story of Michael J. Leahy, 

of Pittsfield, Mass., who died recently, 
is a tale of Christian heroism as 
inspiring as it is holy and beautiful. 
Mr. Leahy had lived all bis life— 
sixty-four years—in Pittsfield where 
his sterling qualities of mind aud 
heart won the esteem of all.

When only eight years old Michael 
Leahy lout both bands in an accident. 
Later his arms were amputated to 
the shoulders. Despite this terrible 
handicap the boy acquired au educa- ! 
tion that included a knowledge of | 
the classics and a proficiency iu pen
manship that many a student with 
hands might well envy. Ho wrote 
by holding pen, pencil or chalk be
tween his teeth.

With admirable courage and per
severance he set himself to earn 
a living first as a teacher and for the 
last twenty years as a newspaper 
dealer.

The Pittsfield Eagle says :
“ Mr. Leahy was a devout Catholic, 

attending St. Joseph’s church and 
holding a membership in the Hoiy 
Name Society, the St. Vincent de 
Paul conference and the promoters 
of the League of the Sacred Heart. 
He very seldom missed the parish 
Mass and would receive Communion 
every morning.

“ He visited St. Joseph’s church 
every day to say a prayer. Some 
times he went there twice or three 
times a day. It was no uncommon 
eight to see him kneeling there in 
one of the rear pews, bis has on, his 
attitude one of the utmost^verenoe. 
The city had few such examples of 
attachment to spiritul obligations."

Hare is a record of personal ser
vice and spiritual endeavor that 
should arouse in others a sense of

for the poor, sue met her husband 
returning from the chase. Aston
ished to see her bending under the 
weight of her burden, he opened the 
mantle which she kept pressed 
against her, and found in it nothing

external foee he had to contend with 
schism and rebellion from within. 
The Corinthian Cburch was torn by 
intestine strife, and its members set 
the authority of their clergy at 
defiance. It was then that St. Cle
ment interfered in the plenitude cf 
bis apostolic authority, ami sent his 
famousXepistle to the Corinthians. 
He urged the duties of charity, and 
above all of submission to the clergy. 
He did not speak in vain ; peace aud 
order were restored. St. Clement 
bad done his work on earth, and

but beautiful red and white roses, i shortly after sealed with his blood
although it was not the season for 
flowers. Bidding her pursue her 
way, he took one of the marvellous 
roses, and kept it all bis life. On 
her husband’s death she was cruelly 
driven from her palace, and forced to 
wander through the streets with her 
little children, a prey to hunger and 
cold ; but she welcomed all her suf
ferings, and continued to be the 
mother of the poor, converting many 
by her holy life. She died in 1231, 
at the age of twenty-four.
NOVEMBER 20.—ET. FELIX OF VALOIS

thfl.Faith which be bad learnei from 
Peter and taught to the nations

“WE DARE TO SAY'

We afcou'd not dare, but we are 
emboldened by the command of 
Christ, “ Thus shall ye pray." What 
we ace we know ; what God is, we 
shall never folly know, even when 
we stand in His presence. But of 
thii we are persuaded, that we are 
weak and without favor, and for our 
many sins, despicable : that God isSt. Felix was son of the Count of

Valois. His mother throughout his j all powerful, all-beautiful, and for 
youth did all sue could to cultivate I Himself most lovable The daring
in him a spirit of charity. The un
just divorce between his parents 
matured a long-formed resolution of 
leaving the world; and, confiding his 
mother to her pious brother Thi
bault, Count of Champ igne, he took 
the Cistercian habit at Clairvanx. 
His rare virtues drew on him such 
admiration that, with St. Bernard’s 
consent, he tied to Italy, where be 
led an austere life with an aged her
mit. At this time he was ordained 
priest, and his old counsellor having 
died, he returned to France, and for 
many years lived as a solitary at 
Cerfroid. Here God inspired him 
with the desire of founding an Order 
for tbe redemption of Christian cap
tives, and moved Sfr. John of Matha, 
then a youth, to conceive a similar 
wish. Together they drew up the 
rules of the Order of the Holy Trin
ity. Many disciples gathered round 
them ; and, seeing that the time had 
come for further action, the two 
Saints made a pilgrimage to Rome to 
obtain the confirmation of the Order 
from Innocent III. Their prayer I 
was granted, and the last fifteen I 
years of Felix’s long life were spent.! 
in organizing and developing his 
rapidly increasing foundations. He 
died A. D. 1213.

NOVEMBER 21.—THE PRESENTATION 
OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY

Religious parents never fail by 
devout prayer to consecrate their 
children to the divine service and 
love, both before and after their 
birth. Some amongst the Jews, not 
content with this general consecra
tion of their children offered them to 
God in their infancy, by the hands of 
priests in the Temple, to be lodged 
in apartments belonging to the 
Temple, and brought up m attending 
the priests and Levities in the Sacred 
ministry. It is an ancient tradition 
that the Blessed Virgin Mary was 
thus solemnly offered to God in the 
Temple in her infancy. This fes
tival of the Presentation of the 
Blessed Virgin the Church celebrates 
this day. The tender soul of Mary 
was then adorned with the most pre
cious graces, an object of astonish
ment and praise to the angels, and 
of the highest complacence to the 
adorable Trinity ; the Father looking 
upon her as His beloved daughter,

words, inspired by Divine preeump 
tion. we r.-pe*t daily, addressing the 
Almighty, “admonished by saving 
precepts and taught by God Him
self," by the consoling name of 
‘Father."

In these days of trial, when hearts 
are sore and homes are empty, and 
the joy that made life sweet, has 
been changed to mourning, we need 
to reach a fuller realization, that He 
from whom all things are, is in very 
truth our “Father." Whatever Jove 
a father bears for his helpless liMfie 
child that cries aloud in its great 
need, is coldness, when compared 
with the tender, patient love of our 
Father in Heaven. Whatever watch 
ful care a human father may hold 
for the drarly beloved child of his 
heart slipping down to the brink of 
death, is but the faintest reflection 
of the loving kindness of our Heaven 
ly Father for the least of His sinful 
children. We may walk long in the 
shadow of death, but tbe approach of 
evil shall not sh tke our trust 
Him. Of old, there was the sinless 
One, Hla Blessed Child, who was 
bound to a pillar to be scourged, was 
buffeted aui *p*t upon, and clad as a 
fool, and ovuoified with thieves by 
Htg own people and His nation. 
Bat for this cause God exalted H m. 
We are all brothers of Jesus, chil
dren of the household whose head is 
God. It beyond these wearying con 
fines of time and space, there were 
no lasting City, where every wrong 
is r ghted and every tear is changed 
to joy, we might think that our 
Father had forgotten His promises 
Bub He will take care of us. We 
have a claim noon Him which even 
omnipotence cannot br» ak. He will 
not suffer us to ha lost in the wil 
derness, but will come out to meet 
us, to guide us home. For He is our 
Father. America.
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60c. Bach, Postpaid
Adventures of Four Young Americaas. B* Rout let 

E. Delamarr. This book de» libre thr ttu.v. 
times during their trip abroad, and the eipcitr.yi 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacomb*,

Arnou), the Englishman, by FrancisAvelmg.
Alley Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Raptts 

O Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction, murdei am 
such pastimes are nwuagcd and justice adminlt 
tered in Ireland, together with many stirrm* in
dents in other lands The story tells of the heroi 
live.» of our I ish gtandfathere and grandmothci 
There is no lack of incident and accident. Ft 
those interested in Irish history of these later dev 
Alley Moore in a now dress v/ill serve a g-»r.

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Au riel Selwode. by Ecoilv Bowles. Woven wit. 

•Vanda of, history are dark threads of jenlous 
plots and fv genes ; but there am a, so brinl 
weaving of love; and, of couise, all’s well V a 
ends well.

Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfiey Rupeit 
Bei g k dies of Private Letters, etc., addietaed 
an Anglican Clergyman.

By The Royal Road, by Mane Haultmont.
By The Grey Sea, by, Herbert Spring.
Cardinal Democrat, The ; Henry Edwaid Mari ' 

by J. A. Taylor ft is a true por raitol theCarduv 
who», own idea! of a good bishop he surely realize

’ atbolic Pioneers of America, By John u’Xau 
Murray. New edition revised. From the bith 
Christophe; Columbus 1435, to the death of Fatu 
Badin. 1853.

Clarence Belmont. By Rev. Waiter T. Leahy. To 
•• a floe college story, full of healthy vitality at, 
it will amuif all the boys who are lovers of tb 
adventurers of a uolitge boy.

Converts to Rome by Gordon W. Gorman. Bi 
graphical List of the Mot Notable onvertt t 
the Catholie Church in the United Kingdom dm 
ing the Last Sixty Years.

Cousin W’lhelrnina, by Anna T. Sadlier. Th,
iry of a chivalrous lovei ,»nd of ihc faecinr.tiu 
llheJtmna is «: wmwell worth the reading
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GUILD FOR AIRMEN

Cardinal Bourne recently paid 0 
visit to the chure’a in Ashford, 
Middlesex, England, which is dedi
cated to tit. Michael, and where bar 
been established the new Guild for 
Flying Men.

His Eminence, preaching at the
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Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by fieneviev

Edgar, 01 From Atheism to the Full Truth, L 
Louis Vou Kammerstein. S. J, Some of his book 
have gained a world wide ret own and spread h: 
name fai and w ide as a first class tipologir 
who is up to date in every branch of Protestan 
controversy In this translation he gives us a ne- 
Drool of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs, Guthrie. An mtereatin 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. Ti. 
scene is lard m England, afterward drifting ■ 
Russia and S'bvita,

.’•'rordalis*. By Ar.ton Giulio Barnli. A Ouah 
Italian Ta'e, desenbrng the hardships of an artti 
who finally won tlie hand of a beau’i/ul yoim. 
Ttal.an maiden in marnage.

Flenrange. By id a dame Augustus Crc even Tb 
rha-mirig novel has been regarded as a model lov 
story, which moves in an atmosphere 0/ dellc.it 
refinement.

Fruit of tbe Tree ; a novel, by Mabel A. Parnum. 
Furid.imertul Fallacy of Socialism, The ; by Arthi 

Press. The book should prove helpful, especiall: 
in the gin lance of workingmen tempted by th* 
sophistry cf clever revolutions to place their trust 
in Utopion Vision*.

Gertrvd* Manuring. P y F ranees Noble. This chav? 
mg novel has been regarded as a model love stor. 
sin wmg the trem endous influ "nee of a pure whcl" 
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life for t< 
•onve-Mon of her infidel lover.

Giannclla, by Mi?. Hugh Fraser.
Guys Fortner, by M. B. Fgan. The s.ory live.

exciting ind h- lds the reader's attention.
Hu v of Many ’.bords, A ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Heart of Jesus of Nazareth. Meditations on t< 

Hidden Life. By the author of " Voice of tl- 
S-xced Heart."

Hei louroey s Erd. Rr Franvis Cooke. A stoiy 1 
mystery, of ntrfe ai d 9 niggle, of petty jealout 
and of sublime devotion.

Jack South and Soma Other Jacks, by David Bear 
S. J Flrivis as well as juniors may read it wh 
both profit and phasure.

Leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice Franc 
F^an. There arc eight storm and every t ne 
them has a very interesting plot worked out wit; 
dramatic skill.

Lost !-odc. By Christian Reid and St el'a'1 Diet 
hne. By y. X. L., in one volume. The “ L<* 
Lode " is a story of Mex 00, stro* g. interesting, av- 
hke everything from toe same per -hamiini,!. 
wntt’-n, he setund story ■» another spenm? e < 
whowome 1 ght literature, and wo deem it jud c 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story, 

Lo*M- we' of Tbe Mortimers, The ; by Anns 1

Marden Up-To-Date A ; by Genevieve Irons.
Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commodore John Ban 

in the Making, bv apt a in Connelly. It it
a historical novel, and well fit to take its plac 
beside " Richard Carvel."

Vintilla nie; by RKha.d Ainerle. The Mrn- 
tilla -s a ronumic ta'e . f insurrectionary Cuts, 
with Bob Weidon; engineering student and tool- 
ba!i km”, as hero ; and Mary Dunleaven Mercs - 
dears, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

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

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea Conan. A Tale cf 
the Days of Champlaiu. Translated by There is 
A. Gethin.

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

With six Illustrations.
Nelly Kelly. By Henriette E. Delamare. Nelly is 

little mother to her brothers and sisters ana snv 
ceods wonderfully well in meeting the difficult!.? 
that arise.

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

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and wel. 
told stoiy ol the. days, of the Mollie Maguitei 
Well written and conceived with an admirabi 
unity of plan, tly s.ory is unraveled so as ti 
Intensify the interest as the reader passes troa 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Return of Mar O’Murrough.The; by Rosa Mulhol 
land. The sons and daughters of Erin will fiat! 
this delightful volume a source of real pleasure. 

Ronald's Mission. By Henriette E. Delamart 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes othe 
boys and girls are sure to be interested, ,> 
mission was confided to him by his mother on he 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered wit- 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfllle* 
his mission.

Sealed Packet The. By ntanon J. Bruno we. J 
cleverly contrived story which carries an unexcep 
tional moral and some delightful pictures o 
School Life, An excellent book for either Schoo 
or Home Library.

Bins of Society, rhe ; by Bernard Vaughan, S. J 
Words spoken in the Church of the ImmaculaV 
Conception, Mayfair, during the ieason 1916. 

Btnnmore Hall aud Its Inmates, by the author o’ 
"By the Grey Sea." “An Old Marquise,' 
" Mere Gilette,"

Storm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly. J 
Romance of Shell Boach. A story telling of tin 
experiences and how nine persons amused tbor>. • 
selvAt during the time they were storm bound. 

Trammel mgs and Other Stories, by Georgina Pe

Wayfarer's Vision. The ; by Rev. Thomas J. Gerrarc 
Altog^th*-' a most fasHnar tig book and one whic 
lends to strengthen the soul in it* Gortward effor 

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

Wuodbrturoe. By Colonel Jon. Maya. A Novel c 
thr ^ Revolution, -y Times in virgin in and Mh j

Althea, by D. ETa Nirdimgcr. A delightful scot 
giving sum? of the author’s home experiences ar- 
the plays of her happy childhood. It is a mrrt 
company ol four firm hers, a sister, and the 
beloved parents.

Brown-e And I. by Richard Aumetlo. Browm» Is 
college dog whe '’humus with the new boys as soi. 
as th- y arrive and ,9 with them in all their spore 
H* even succe?- is in winning lhe decisive basobr.’ 
game of the year. Boys, girls, and growntiy 
will folio**' with deep interest this genuine recoz 
of two years of a college boy’s life.

Dear Friends, by l> Elle Nirdlingei, A home stot- 
and in thud lies it? i.^utriai - harm. There are da7 
days and bright days pictured just as they con 
to every horn*- anv love 1-1 the source of the mnr 
sunshine glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by H-nrv*'te Eugenia D» 
mart- The yen* of this story is in a little vilii* 
of France, of which the au,her knows overy inc 
of ground. It ;s the story ol five children, an 
incidentally introduo’S many of the local custon p, 

Round Table of American Catholic Novelists / 
delightful symposium ol short stories by repress- 
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Ir.sh and English < atholtr Novell*1 
A pleasing collection of novelettes by emine- 
Catholic authors of Eng!and an<j inland.

Renees Marriage. From the French of Marti • 
Lauchen.*,. By Miss T'aulme Stump. (Ac adnv a 
ble story to be read with both pleasure and pro? t 
iu which the immense advantages accruing froc e 
convent education are clearly shown.) d» pas? 1

Ask for Quantity Discount
©Ip (Hatljnlic ^xmrrb

LONDON, ÜANa.l,a

60 Each Postpaid
Acolvte, The The story of a Catholic • ollege Boy
African Fablola. The ; translated by Right Rev. 

Mgr. Joseph O’Connell, I). D. The story of the 
Life of 81. Perpétua, who eufere l maityidom 
together with her slave, Pel ici U », at Carthage hi 
the year 203. One of the most moving in the 
annals ol the Church.

Alchemist’s Secret, The ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams. 
This collection of short stories is not of the sort 
written simply for amusement ; they have their 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to think 
of and *> pity sorrows and trials of others rather 
than our own.

Alias Kitty Casey, br Marie Gertrude Williams 
Kitty Casey is in reality Catherin* Carew, a girl 
threatened with misfortune, who 111 an endeavor 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the 
advantages of the country in r mmer time accepts 
s menial position in a hotel, taking the position of 
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. The 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told.

Beech Bluff, by Fanny Warner A tale of the 
South before the Civil War. Two other stories 
are contained in this volume : “ Agnes,’ and “Foe 
Many Days."

Blakes and Flanagans, by Mrs. James gad lier. This 
book is the masterpiece of the illustrious autboi 
whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogoa, 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readers 
the delightful Southern character in ail its char» 
and gentility. No one will read “ Bogrowed from 
the Night,” without being fascinated with Miss 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

Cardome. by Anna C. Minogue. A Humant*- of 
Kentucky Much has been written of the trouble
some times from i860 to 1865, but seldom baa 4 
Catholic author taken this h storic half decade as 
material for a story. Miss Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, arid in Cardome presents a clea: picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed in 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bristles with romance and adventure.

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

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

Cineas, by J. M. Villefranche. A study of civilisa
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not ucly
with Paganism and purely human 'philosophy, 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of the 
reign of Ne-o. 1 he scenes are laid in Rome and 
to meet and analyze the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Horae, tha 
author ha* created imaginary characten such as 
C neas of the Roman Guard around whose con
version to Christianty the plot of the story Is

? ommander, The ; by Charles D’Hertceult Ae 
historical novel of the French Revolution.

Conscience’» Tales, by Hendrick ComcLnc*. 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tale* of 
Flemish life, including •’ The Recruit" Mine 
Host Gensendcnck," " Blind Be»'." and " Pha 
Poor Nobleman."

weet.Deer Jane," by Isabel Cecilia Williams, 
le of

ambition to keep the little household togetLet is 
tolit with a grace and interest that are irruaienble. 

Paith, Hope and Chant;, oy Anonymous. As 
exceedingly iot« resting tale ol ’ovo. wai and 
adventure during the exciting times o* the finccb Revolution

Fcmcnffe Fernchffe is the name of a lergw 
estate in Devonsn re. England the home of Agues 
Falkland, who with her farrulv and adouteci vister, 
Francis Macdonald, furnish t!» interesting events 
and the secret influence of wbc L Agne* Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

Four Great Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning. 
Happy-Go-1 ucky, by Mary C Crowley. A collec

tion of Catholic stories tor bc-v*. including “A 
Little Heroine," " Ne ’s Basebvl Club," " Terry 
and His Friends," ’ The Boys at Baltou," and A 
Christmas Stocking.”

Hawthomdean. by Clara M. Thompson. A stor; of 
American life founded on fact.

Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. History end 
fiction combined ; very in;e*csting.

In The Crucible by Isabe1 Ocilia Williams Thess 
stones of h'gb eodcavcr, o’ the patent bearing of 
pain, the sacrifice of 9. If for vtheis’ good, are Isyed 
on the divine true story of H im Wno gave up t-'ifcn 
us and died on Chlvary's "rose t.x. ,iA Heart

Kathleen s Motto, by t-eneviove Walsh. Ac inter
esting and inspiring story of a young Grtv wl by 
her simplicity and honesty, succeed? a spit- of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabel And The She0herd Bov, bv Elizabeth 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 
the love of an humble shepherd bov for the 
daughter of a noble F.ng’vih family is ridiculed.
Tn the course of time various oppo, tuvities preseut 
themselves which bring him before her parents in a 
more favorable light, and ie»ultr in her marriage. 

Late Miss floilingford, by Rosa Mulholland. A 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mu’holland, " 
who has written a number or book1 for young 
ladies which have met with pppula*- favor.

Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Brownsor. The story 
of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, who 
awakes to the shallowness of her ej stence through 
the appreciation of the noble character and religi
ous example of a young man whom she afterwards

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

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

Merry Hearts And True, by Mf.ry C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, including 
" Little Beginnings," “ Blind Apple Woman*
" Polly's Five Dollars," “ Marie’s Trumpet," and'
“ A Family's Frolic."

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

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman. This li 
an exceedingly interesting story, in whi-b s-me of 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are clearly 
defined.

Pearl Of Antioch, by Abbe Bayle. A charming and- 
"•owerfully written story of the early ages of th*
Chu

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Geo:.,-anna Fullerton. A 
thoroughly entertaining story for young people 
by one of the best known f atbolic authors.

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of1 harity who, as a nurse, attends 
a non-Catholic family, «r d after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopele»s situation, brings tlw 
family into the Church of G«od. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

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

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

Strawrutter’s Daughter, The ; by » ady Oecrgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story for 
young people.

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, " As 1 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is nw admirable . and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactory produc tion with bar 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, she can almost sing the ’'.rime Vimittia,’ 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems In 
her work to have almost reached its climax."—Ave

Test Of Courage, The Bv H. M. Ross. A story that 
gr p? the heart. The well constructed plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry th# 
reader away.

The Waters Of Contradiction by Anna C MinoguA 
A delightful roma.v e of the South and Southern 
people, and so strong in its interest that the readei’e 
attention increases to the very last chapter.

Tears On The Diadem, by Anna H. Doisey. A 
novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. 80 
interesting that thvi render will be loathe to lay it 
down before finish.ng the entire story.

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

Their Choice By Henrietta Dana Skinner. It# 
characters are - loverly drawn, and its pages are 
full of shrewd wit aad delicate humor.

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

Vigranes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. Ad 
absorbing story of the persecutions of Catholics in 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore tbe gods of Homer and Virgil
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THE EPIDEMIC OF 
VULGARITY

THE CATHOLIC RECORD NOVKMBKH 28 1918

Edward F. Gareeche, 8. J„ in America 

Considering the influence of print 
it is really astonishing that society 
is not more deeply corrupted. One 
would think that the stuff they read 
would make half the world criminal 
and the other half crazy. Look over 
the heaps of magazines of every color 
that litter the newstands and con 
jecture what influence they are likely 
to have on the credulous, receptive, 
and uninstruoted mind I It is sen
sationalism and emotionalism that 
the current fiction of the masses 
what the chaste authors would call 
its kick, and the sensationalism runs 
into the lurid and the emotion verges 
to the vile. We are overcome by an 
avalanche of vulgarity. It is this 
that impresses itself on the charao 
1er of the age more than 
the offenses of current literature 
against the laws of marais. The 
trivial, the cheap, the falsely senti
mental really does get into the minds 
and the lives of the people who read 
in their idle and receptive hours the 
huge piles of stuff that one finds on 
the “ news butchers’ ”—is not the 
title significant ?—stalls.

It is a supreme calamity to have 
an immoral mind, but it is also 
great misfortune to have a vulgar 
mind. Vulgarity is a degradation. 
If the heaps of “ current fiction 
and “ light literature ” that clutter 
the newstands are making our people 
more vulgir, they should assuredly 
be cleared away. Evidently there 
is profit in vulgarity and it will re 
quire no little power of protest to 
stamp out this plague at its fountain 
head, the conscienceless publishers.

The dictionary defines vulgarity 
as meanness, grossness, coarseness

or touched with Catholic inspiration. 
The huge destruction of lovely works 
of art that was wrought by the bar
barous “ reformers" was an allegory. 
Their principles destroyed culture in 
the hearts of the peoples no less 
than their hands destroyed its mas
terpieces.

But there is a still more fecund 
source of vulgarity that has risen in 
modern times. It is the immense 
increase of information and curiosity 
without a corresponding increase in 
the true culture of the taste and 
feelings. Education is almost uni
versal. Culture is, even more than 
of old, the possession of the propor 
tionately few. If a man knows how 
to read and not what to read his case 
is more desperate so far as culture is 
concerned than that of him who does 
not read at all. A man may be cul
tured with the knowledge of but a 
few excellent books, or without 
books at all, from intercourse with 
those who have good taste and fine 
feelings. So, too, one may be an 
omnivorous reader and withal very 
vulgar minded. To read everything 
that comes one’s way is, nowadays, 
save to the solidly mature, quite 
ruinous to culture.

Again, the immense demand for 
reading and for all things else that 
can be heard or seen, such as songs, 
pictures, shows, sensations, exper
iences, which finds its supply in 
books, magazines, picture books, (for 
the young and for those who should 
have somewhat outgrown them,) 
moving pictures, vaudeville, plays, 
operas, giod and bad, and all the 
hectic array of commercialized 
amusements which cater to a world 
too nervous to stay at home, requires 
an immense diversity of material to 
supply it. Consider the appalling 
bulk of written matter that is needed 
to feed the ogee of the daily press.

Mrs. John Whalen, Booth March, 
Ont., Mrs. J. P. Devine and Mrs. 
Harry Forbes of Stittsville, Mes. 
George Monnier of Montreal, Miss 
Celeetine and Cecilia, Ottawa, and 
Miss Gertrude at home, Austin at
tending Ottawa University and James 
at home. May his soul rest in peace.

LT. HARRY LALANDE, C.A.M.G., DIED

AT BEA FROM SPANISH INFLUENZA 
ON OCT. 6

This week Mr. and Mrs J. T. La
lande received the particulars of the 
death at sea of their eldest son, 
Lieut. R. H. Lalande, C.A.M.C. 
Lieut. Lalande was on hie way to 
England, and on the voyage over 
was taken with Spanish influenza, 
passing away in a few days. He was 
but twenty nine years of age, and an 
exceedingly affable and clever young 
man. He was born in Morrisburg, 
Ont., coming to Cobourg with his 
parents fifteen years ago. He 
received hie education at the Con 
vent school and the Collegiate In
stitute, and, taking up the 
study of medicine, graduated 
this spring from Queen’s College, 
Kingston. He was then attached to 
the Ontario Military Hospital, 
Cobourg, and about two month's ago 
was ordered to report on the Cana
dian expedition to Siberia. This 
order was changed, and he was 
ordered to England, but failed to 
reach there on account of his death 
at sea. He was married on June 
27th to Miss Beatrice Collins of 
Sault Ste. Marie, who in addition to 
his sorrowing parents, two sisters, 
Miss ^Beatrice Lalande and Sister 
Agnes Marie, both of Sault Ste. 
Marie, and one brother, Archie, sur 
vives.
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LOAN

Bank. Requisite 
arranged. Secure your allotment early.

All information regarding the Vic
tory Loan is readily available upon 
enquiry at any Office of the Home 

papers supplied and terms of purchase

Home Bank® Canada
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When Allied troops entered St. 
Qnentin they found that every pillar 
in the Cathedral there had been ex 
cavated at the level of the ground, 
preparatory to placing explosives 
under them, according to the Liberté. 
The rapidity of the Allied advance

had prevented the Germans from 
carrying out their plan to destroy 
the edifice.

Minds are sometimes more im 
pressed by the exajnple of the faith
ful soul than by works of doctrine.
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Statue of St. Rita

of manners, but of course, the word It is impossible, considering the
in its original dériva ion comes from 
the L%tin term for crowd. So that 
in its literal sense “ vulgar " means 
according to the taste and manners 
of the crowd. Combining these 
meanings of the word one comes to 
a Qonoluaion that is not very com
plimentary to the multitude; to wit, 
that the taste and manners of the 
crowd are mean, gross, coarse by 
habiG and preference. At least it 
will be interesting to inquire whether 
this low taste of the multitude is 
a cause or an after effect, in other 
words, whether vulgarity is only a 
necessary response to the ingrained 
and natural craving of the many for 
what is mean, gross, and coarse, or 
whether the apparent taste for 
meanness, grossuees and coarseness 
is only the result of being fed upon 
things unworthy, low and mean.

The second theory is far more prob
able. Taking the common run of 
men and women one may say that 
their taste depends in great meas 
ure upon what thfir imagination, 
intelligence, and feelings have been 
fed on. One must of course, except 
the two extremes, those who have 
naturally such sound and excellent 
taste that it will scarcely be corrup
ted by a diet of vulgarity, and those 
whose natural equipment is so gross 
and mean that they will scarcely 
relish higher and nobler things even 
when urged upon them. But both 
these classes are the exception, the 
second almost as ranch so as the 
first. Take the child of the slums 
out of his gross environment and 
give him only what is noble, beauti 
ful and lofty to contemplate, and 
his love and desire will be fixed on 
the higher things. Set the child of 
artists and poets in the sour and 
crude atmosphere of the slums and 
he will batten on vulgarity.

This may be seen clearly in those 
stages of society when refinement 
and the taste for beanty were in the 
air and common to huh and lowly. 
In the fortunate middle age, when 
Catholicism had sway to exercise its 
refining influence, the recreations, 
the delights of the poor were often 
as refined m those of the learned. 
The fireside legends of those days 
were literature, the bal ads were 
poetry. The art of glorious cathe
drals and the paintings of the mas
ters stirred the common people as 
much, though with a less conscious 
joy, as they did the small company 
of the learned. More, the craftsman 
who wrought the iron for the minis
ter’s door wap no less an artist in his 
way than the sculptor who carved 
the statuary above ic. The taste of 
the people in those times whether 
for things to be he-trd or things to 
be seen, was not vulg ir in the evil 
sense. The culture of th > mind was, 
it is true, rarer than now ; the cul
ture of the heart, which is refine
ment, was far more common.

What has changed all this and 
made vu garity, the taste of the 
crowd, once more a synonym for 
baseness and coart eness as it was in 
the pagan times ? U- questionably 
the ddtiruction of Catholic traditions 
brought about in the sixteenth cen
tury is in great part responsible. 
The ancient monasteries were 
centers of culture. Catholicism is 
the great patron of the great arts. 
True Chiietiamty is of its nature 
inimical to coursent s- , baseness, 
meanness Let the Church have a 
free sway and she will refine any 
stratum f society. The cot ruptious 
that preceded the revo't nt Luther 
weakened her refining influence on 
great h >dies of society, an t that 
revolt killed it altogether It is t-ig 
nifleant that henev-r our separated 
brethren become highly cultured in 
the true sense they rt.cnr to Catholic 
roolels. Totraycon rewrites the 
“ Mort d’Arthur " Longfellow trans 
lates Dante ; the best modern art is 
busy with the great Catholic orig 
inals, architeo ure hangs on the 
summits of the medieval masters, 
musicians over the unapproachable 
creations of men who were Catholic
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present state of education, that there 
should be enough persons on earth, 
male and female together, to shovel 
provender for that insatiable mon
ster. Therefore, tribes of “ pen- 
pushers ” have grown up and since 
they must, come what may, turn 
out in a given time a cer 
tain bulk of matter, it is 
inevitable that their product should 
be tinged with vulgatity. For 
human nature has two sides, the base 
and the noble, and literature in its 
wide sense appeals to one or the 
other. To appeal to the noble side 
one must have discrimination, ta*te, 
skill, and a power of patient applica
tion. To appeal to what is baser in 
ua is easy, obvious and, alas 1 natur
al. The angel in men often needs 
awakening, the animal is always 
awake end hungry. Therefore, it 
is only natural that the tribe of pen- 
pushers, being pressed for copy, 
write vulgarity. And since vulgar
ity appeals to one side of human 
nature very strongly it is no wonder 
that it finds a sale. The publishers, 
who in many instances are no better 
and no worse than any other trades
men, see their business flourish, and 
rejoice. And, alas, again I the situ 
ation promises to grow worse instead 
of better as the demand grows, the 
state of culture is progressively 
injured, the scribes and their conge
ners in other lines of commercial
ized amusement—for in that class 
must modern publications he set— 
grow more hurried and badgered, 
the monetary rewards of vulgarity 
increase, and so also does vulgarity. 
What are we Catholics to do to stem 
the tide ? When vulgarity goes so 
far as to become indecent we can 
protest and claim the enforcement 
of the law. But what of that even 
more dangerous kind that invades 
even chaste minds and lowers the 
standards and aspirations of our 
own people ? We cannot shield 
them from it nor keep it from them 
for it goes everyplace and is heard 
and seen everywhere. Our only 
and best resource is to fortify them 
against it. The work must begin in 
the schools.

OBITUARY
PTE. P. F. CROWLEY

Fortune.—In Dublin, October 27, 
Mr. W. J. Fortune, at the age of forty 
years, of pneumonia. Besides his 
widowod mother he leaves three 
sisters, Mary at home, Sister Fidelis 
of St. Joseph’s community, London, 
and Sister Fortune of the Sacred 
Heart, Halifax, N. S.

Tomlinson.—At her late residence 
119 Spadina Ave., Toronto, on Sun
day, October 20, 1918, Mrs. Edmund 
Tomlinson, aged seventy-two years. 
May her soul rest in peace.

Langlois.—At Montreal, Quo., on 
October 23rd, 1918, Adel», daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Langlois of 
Araberstburg, Ont., in her twenty- 
fifth year. May her soul rest in 
peace.

THE WAR MOTHER

The days are heavy and the nights 
are long :

My boy. now grown to be a man, is 
gone !

I dream of him, a little lad once 
more—

And, dreaming, wait for him beside 
the door.

I see him coming, clasp him in my 
arms ;

Then wake —to feel the woe of War’s 
alarms.

Before his lips could utter words to 
me,

His eyes, so full of baby mystery, 
Would look into my own, intent and 

sweet,
And 1 would clasp him close, his love 

to greet.
On that last day before he sailed for 

France,
The same look in his eyes was like a 

lance
Through my poor mother-heart. For 

well l knew
Not au revoir was meant, but sad 

adieu.
Dear Mother Mary, look with pity 

down
On these thy daughters sad, who 

wear the crown
Of martyrdom for pangs they will 

not own ;
And force their lips to smile that 

hide a moan.
—Sergeant Jot ce Kilmer’s Mother in 

the Ave Maria.
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Saint of the Impossible 
Advocate of the Helpless

On receipt of the sum of 86.00 we will 
send by express prepaid to any address in 
Canada or Newfoundland, this beautiful 
Statue, size 21 inches high, 6;} inches base. 
This Statue is finished in a dead Black, 
emblematic of the Sisterhood of St. Rita, 
double-coated paint, that will wash. This 
Statue is made of the same composition as 
the larger Statues in your church.

We guarantee safe delivery, as all 
goods shipped by us are insured against 
loss or damage. We also present a neat 
booklet with prayers and life of St. Rita 
to each purchaser of this beautiful devo
tional article. Address :

Catholic Supply Co.
Manufacturers of Religious Statuary 
for Home Devotion, and Publishers 

of Religious Pictures
46 St. Alexander St. Montreal
NOTE—Please give us the name of nearest 
railroad station where Statue is to be sent.

RAW FURS
Beet Market Price Paid for Raccoon. Skunk. 

Mink, Weasel and Fox.

ROSS' LIMITED
LONDON. ONT. 2091-tf

Mission Supplies
WE ARE SPLENDIDLY EQUIPPED 

FOR THE SUPPLYING OF

MISSIONS
or any of the various orders of the Missionary

Our terms are exceedingly liberal. You 
ehould get them before placing your order.

W. E. BLAKE & SON, Limited
123 CHURCH 8T. 

TORONTO CANAL*

Toronto Barber 40 Years Says 
Duplex Cuts Hair Better Than 

Eight Barbers Out ol Every 10
READ WHAT HE SAYS ABOUT IT

Duplex Mfg. Co.. Barrie. Ont 871 Wellesley street. Toronto. April 9th.
Gentlemen—1 bought one nf your Duplex Hair Cutting Machi es and I wish to say that 

I have been a MASTER BARBER IN TORONTO OVER FOR I'Y YEARS, and my experience eince 
I bought it is that it ie a perfect tool. It requires no experience to use it. A woman can. in a few 
minutes cut her children’s hair BE1TKR THaN RIGHT OUT OF TEN BARBERS, and men while 
combing their hair can also cut it. saving time and money.

I am p eased that I have retired from business, beccuee this machine will certainly have a great 
sale on account of its price and will have an effect on the barber business (Signed) Jamks Marhen.

This is only one Utter out of hundreds we have received from pleased users of the Duplex H*ir 
Cutter You too, will be pleased if you get one. Get one for yourself at the wholesale price of 91 00. 
The price is going up to $2.00 immediately. Get a Duplex and send it to your friend, brother or hus
band in the trenches.

Patented 1918

CUTTERDUPLEX AUTOMATIC

It ie with the deepest regret and 
heartfelt sorrow we aiinoimce the 
death of Pte. P. F. Crowley who was 
drowned on hoard of the LMneter on 
Oc G. 10, 1918. He ie eurvivi d by hie ! fve
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Michael Crow 
ley, Gads Hill Station, Out. three 
brothers end three sisters. May his 
soul rest in peace.

TEACH MIS WANTED

PTE. MICHAEL J. BRENNAN 

Mr. and Mrs. Michael Brennan of 
Eardley, Quo., has receivt d the sad 
news of the death of their eldest eon, 
Pte. Michael J Brennan, who wns 
killed in action in France on Sept. 
2nd. Pte. Brennan was » Knight, of 
Columbus anti belonged to the Cath
olic Order of Forest rs. Ha 1* aves 
to mourn Ms lo-s, bis parents, eight 
sisters and two brothers. Reverend 
Sister Mary Monica, Ogdensburg,

WANTED. TEACHER FOR SEPARATE 
Yt school Brockville with second cla«a Normal 

b lance of term, r alary $176 per 
year. J J. Venne.v, Sec. Sep. School Hoard, 84 
Church St., Brockville. Ont 2092-1

MEDICAL PRACTICE
"pxnSLLENT OPENING FOR A CATHOLIC 

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

DOCTOR WANTED

There is an excei lent opportunity
for a Catholic d ctor in a live town in Ontario. 

For full i artieulara address Box 1(j5, Catholic 
Re* ohd, London, Ont. 2092-8

BOYS WANTED
A GnOD BRIGHT CATHOLIC BOY WANTED 
n in ev< ry at and town in Canada to act as 
our representative in snare lime after school and 
on Saturday. For full parti ulars apply to The 
Dominion /*rt Co., P. O. Box 222. London. Ont.

2092-8

YOU CANT GO WRONG WITH A DUPLEX - THE SLANTING TEETH WON’T LET YOU
The Duplex is made of the very best quality steel and silver plate. The blades are double-edged, 

oil honed and double tested. You can comb your hair any style you wish and ti e Duplex will cut it 
smoothly and evenly. It cu■ s while you comb. Cuts the front hair long and the back short. It will 
last a lifetime. Figure out how much you can save. The regular price of the Duplex is $2.00, but „e 
will allow you $1 0U cash for this ad Cut it out and send it to us with only $1 00 and we will send you 
the Duplex complete, attached to the comb, ready for instant use Five minutes alter you receive the 
Duplex you can have your haircut better than it was ever cut before. We can only afford to make 
this liberal offer because we know that you will show the Duplex to your friends and we will get 
dozens of orders from your district. Agents wanted.

DUPLEX MANUFACTURING CO., Dept. AI2, BARRIE, ONT.

Protection and Profit
When money is in a Savings Account in '’ 

The Merchants Bank, it is absolutely safe 
from loss, as far as you are concerned.
All the time it is here, it is earning interest 
—so that the bank actually pays you to let 
It take care of your money. Don’t carry 
unneeded sums on your person or hide 
them at home. Protect them against loss,, 
theft and fire by opening a savings account.

IRC MERCHANTS BANK
Head Office: Montreal. Ofc* C Established 1864

With its 102 Branches in Ontario. 32 Branches In Quebec. 19 Branches In Manitoba 
2i Branches in Saskatchewan, 53 Branches in Alberta, and 8 Branches in Uriim* 
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

Write or call at Nearest Branch.

FEMALE HELP WANTED 
PATRIOTIC. STEADY. WELL PAID EMPLOY- 

j 1 ment at home, in war or peace time—knit 
socks for us on the fast, simple Auo Knitter.

I Particulars today. 8c stamp. Auto Knitter Com
pany. Dept. C2l6. 607 College St„ Toronto, nt.

2086-14

! \ITANTEI).INNF.W BRUNSWICK. RELIABLE 
middle-aged CtthGic housekeeper, capable 

of mending and managing a home, mother an 
invalid, maid kept Only one f. nd of children 
and willing to teecr. them prayers and Catechism 

I need apply Go* d salary to right party. Give 
i referen es and salai y required in applying, Box 

102, Catholic Record. London. Ont. 2091-2

WANTED. A t MAR I WOMAN TO ACT AS 
seamstress. Apply Assumption College, 

Sandwich, Ont. 2092-3

FARM FOR SALE

F’ARM FOR SALE-SITUATED ON THE 2ND 
concession of Arthur ownship. Ont, being 

the south half of lot 13. All in good state of culti
vation. New pressed brick house with water, 
bath and furnace in. Bank barn with straw 
shed cement pig pen. driving shed, drilled well, 
good orchard. A quarter of mile from R. C. 
school, two and a half miles from church, stores 
and market. On rural mail and telephone route. 
Will be sold rcaeonanle as owner into i ds retiring. 
Apply to John Schmidt, R R. 4. Kenilworth, Ont, 

2090-4

RELIGIOUS PICTURES 
U/E ARE IN NEED OF A LADY ROMAN 
v Catholic) m every parish in Canada and 

Newfoundland, to act as our represent tive to 
introduce our beautiful line of religious oictures. 
size of each 16x20 inches, finished in tha* hei.uti- 
ful delicate brown S.pia Col* ring, which ie a 
delight to overs of art, ' hese pictures are all 
copi. e of old and modern masters, and they retain 
all the delicate tin’s and high lights which pré
domina e in the riginal paintings, and thev are 
excellent value for the money, and will please the 
most exacting buyer. No experience is required 
to sell these pictures, as they sell at eight. For 
particulars address The « at olic Supply Co., 
Publishers oi Religious Pictures, 46 Sr. Alexander 
St. M ntreal, Que. 2069-8

WANTED. IN A PRIESTS HOUSE. A 
middle-aged man. post the time of heavy 

latnur, and ca able of looking after a horse and 
cow, and to attend to the furnaces in house and 
chur h, and do lignt chores ; a man of good moral 
character and agreeable ; a good home end light 
work. Apply stating wages and giving references 
to Box 103 Catholic Record, 2091-2

SPECIAL RELIGIOUS PICTURE OF OUR 
LADY OF PEACE

QN RECEIPT OF THE SUM OF 60c MONEY 
w order v e will forward to any address in Can
ada our new beautiful religious picture, 'espe
cially approved by His Holiness Poi e Benedict 
XV.» Our i ady of Peace, size 16*20 inches fin
ished in delicate Brown Sepia Coloring, excellent 
for framing This beautiful picture portrays Our 
l ady holding in one arm the Child Jesus with the 
left arm e« tended admonishing peace ami desiet- 
ance from combat. The 'dvir-e Child holds an 
olive branch beckoning peace ba< k to the world. 
Address Catholic fcupply Co.. 46 St. Alexander St, 
Vont real. Que. 2090-4

Order Now !

60c. Each Postpaid
Circus Ridei’s Laughter, The By P von Brack»).

A hieh-dass novel—a love story that every readM 
will feel better for having read.

Aunt Honor's Keepsake, by Mrs. James Sadi 1er. Aa 
interesting story with a strong moral put pose. The 
characters are met with in every walk of Ameri
can society, in every trade and calling, in every 
nook and corner. They are teal.

Alvira, or The Heroine of Vesuvius, by Rev. A. J 
O’Reilly, A thrilling story ol the seventeenth

Between Friends, by Richard Aumerle Joe Gavia 
is a leader among the boys of t>t. Nicholas' board- 
school and the hero of the story He is an orphan 
and, thinking of the past, becomes so unhappy that 
he runs away. He has many experiences m the 
city, is arrested as a thiel, sent to a reformatory, 
from which he escapes, and finally gets back to 8t 
Nicholas'.

Captain Ted by Mary T. Waggaman. Captain Ted 
is a Catholic college boy forced by citrumstanc* 
to leave beloved St. Elmers and plunge into tha 
battle of life. His youth is against him, but his 
honesty and perseverance win him a place at tbs

Children of the Log Cabin, by Henriette F.ugenie 
Del a ma re. The story of a struggling home, bright, 
thoughtful children, and all the trials arid hard
ships of misfortune. Tlie trips of various places of 
interest will be found instructive.

Claie i.oraine. by •• Lee." Clare's cutting up at 
home determines her doling parents to send her 
among the gentle nuns. th< re to have her ha rum 
sea rum propensities sobered, if possible. Clare le 
not in the convent twenty-four hours before things 
begin to happen.

Freddy Can's Adventures, by Rev. R. P. Garrold, 
S. J This is a fine college story, full of healthy 
vitality, and it will amuse all the boys who art 
lovers of the adventures of a college boy.

Freddy < arr And His Friends, by Rev "r. p. Gar
rold, S. J. Freddy the most mischievous, reckless, 
lovable boy together with his companions, to 
whom thrse epithets are equally applicable, are 
students of a Jesuit day college. In consequence 
of their pranks, they frequently find themselves in 
a " scrap." the clearing up of which teaches them 
many a useful lesson.

Harmony flats. The Gifts of a Tenement House 
Fairy bv S S Whitmore. The author's sympathe
tic insight into the lives and characters of little 
neglect' d children, forced by relentless circum- 
stantes into the poverty anu squalor of a New 
York tcnemtnt house, is wonderfully true.

Heiress of Cronenstem, The. By ountess Hahn 
Hahn. An exquisit- story of life and love told 1» 
touchmglv simple words.

Honor of the House, The ; by Mrs. Hugh Fraat 
( Mrs. Fraser is a sister of Marion Crawford.)

How They Worked Their Way ; and Other Stories, 
by J*. F. Egan. Short stories, all entertaining and,' 
as befits their audience, not too imaginative, not 

from thf! ordinary sut roundings oi 
child life in the city and country to fail to hit theft 
intended mark.

Idols ; or The Secret of the Rue Chauseee d An tin. 
By Raoul de Navery The story is a remarkably 
clever one ; it is well constructed and evinces a 
master hand.

Ia Quest Of The Golden Chest, by George Barton 
An absorbing tale of real adventure—young, freshl 
vital. To th- boy who lwes the romance which 
broods over ocean pathways as well as the myster
ious lure of tropical forest, a journey • fn Quest 
of the olden Chest " will fire his ambition to 
many deeds.

In God’s Good Time. By H M. Ross. This is • 
story that grasps the heart, stirring in it the live- 
liest sympathy for w4at is human and good.

Jack Hildreth On The N Ie, by Marion Amec 
Taggart. Jack Hildreth, the hero of the story,has 
been received as a chief among the Apache ndiane. 
He is the kind of hero that is dear to the bowiah 
heart, young and powerful build, fearless and 
daring in disposition, and at the same time 
thoroughly upright and honest.

Juniors Of St. Bede s, The. by Rev. Thos. H. Bmoe. 
An excellent story in which the rough, poorly bred,
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A high - class Cigar at a 
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1,500,000 a month.

Vallens & Co. Ltd.
LONjON,CANADA
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bad minded boy puts hims-lf against the boy oi 
sterling character to his own discomfiture. This 
is really a rn-w style ot Catholic tale,

Klondike Piccin A by F.leano C Donnelly. Here 
we find a camp fitted up with a stove, and all 
appurtenances for fishing bathing, or otherwise 
idling away a holiday. These sports a re varied by 
the reading of letters from real gold seekers on 
the : rail to Dawson City,

Lady Of The Tower, The ; and Other Stories by 
George Barton and others. This is a collection of 
short stories which will please the most fastidious 
taste The volume comprises fifteen stories which 
are worthy to live in short-storv literature Most 
of them are delicate little love tales ; the others 
stones of adventure or m story.

Little Marshalls At The Lake The by Mary F. 
Nixon Rt-uiet. The seven Marshall children spend 
a week at a lake side. They have an uninter
rupted ser es of adventures and fun. Plenty of 
motor trips and picnics make life interesting for 
them. Fishing and swimming help to make a 
success of their holidays

Milly Ave:mg, by Sara Trainor Smith The story of 
a helpb-ss young girl’s bearing her cross with 
patience and courage. By so doing she becomes a 
source of edification and an inspiration to better 
living to those around her. The story ought to 
find great favor with lads and lassies.

Mystery of Hornby Hall, The. by Anna T Sadliwr 
About Hornby Hall there hangs a mystery which 
is unravelled ere the story is finished. In contrast 
to it is Mayfair all brightness, where live the 
people who are destined tu penetrate the secrete 
that have such a blighting -fleet on its owner. 

Mystery Of ( leverly, I he by George arrou Tells 
of a career of a youth who is thrown upon his own 
resources by the sudden death of his father under 
a cloud of suspicion as a thief. After many ups 
and downs and some remarkable adventures he 
eventually triumphs over adverse fate.

Ned Rie. er, by Rev John We s Around Ned 
R.eder Father ehs has built a beautiful story at 
pan> hial school and family life. The hoys are a 
splendid set, int-rest-d in their tasks and games 
and not above an occasional bit of mischief.

New Scholar At *t Anne's, The by Manon J 
Brunowe. A jolly story. There s a convent 
school atmosphere about the narrative that is 
appealing to any one who has spent erem a short 
ttme^in such a home of kindly interest in the

Petronilla, and Other Stones, bv Eleanor C. 
Donnelly There are eight stories, and nearly 
every one of them has a very interesting plot 
worked out with dramatic skill.

PlaywRter Plot The by Mary T Waggaman. There 
is a plot on foot to abduct I.esh r Leonard, a sick 
boy, who is a millionaire twice over, for ransom. 
How the plotters are captured and ihe boy res
cued makes a very interesting story, which is suie 
to oleane the young folks

Pover na. by Evelyn Burkenham. This is an opti
mistic. entertaining story tha' will appeal to girls 
of all ages. In the beginning of th» tsle every
thing is at six**s and s-vens but after passing 
through a very dark night, a bright day dawns 
for Poverina and hri friends.

Queen's Promise, The. by Mary T. Waggaman. 
The littV heroine in this story, afte' being taken 
from her convent home by her uncle an inveter
ate bigot against everything Catholic, succeeds 
in finding an approach to hie iron-bound heart. 
She is finally reunited to her father, a supposed 
victim of a storm at sea, and her way is opened 
to life, love and happiness 

Shipmates, by Mary T Waggaman Pip a boy ol 
twelve, is lying at death's door, without hope of 
relief, in close, unwholesome city quarters A. 
shack on the coast is rented, and there the family 
tak up their quarters How the excursions In 
his little boat, which brings back the roses to 
Phi's cheeks, get them acquainted with Roving 
Roh. and the results makes very fascinating 
reading.

Talisman, The, by Mary T. Waggaman. The young 
hero of this story is mixed up with the saving 
of the famous Connecticut charter , preserves 
the town of Hartford from an Indian massacre, 
and is taken prisoner

1 'T " •">' 1 w Ii in, b' ' th-1 M. Saiome.
Mother Salome has gone to the Lives of the 
Saints and the volumes of early Church history 
and has gathered a great variety of episodes and 
adventures Temptingly they are laid enl 
►"•fore us.

Trai f t he Dragon, The , and ther 'tones, by 
Mi-ron F Nixon-Roiilet and othet leading Catho
de authors. A volume • stories w ich make vert 
interesting and profitable readi g for young and

Transplanting of Tessie, The. by Mary T. Wagga- 
man The influence which a little girl, educated 
in religious princip es. may exercise in a circle 
where such influences have not previously been 
at work, is the ground idea of the story It Ie 
most interestingly worked out through a suc
cession of dramatic incident*.

Treasure of Nugget \1 untam, >’he b' Marion A 
Taggart The ride for life from the lake of 
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by the 
fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is a piece of 
word-painting which has few counterparts In 
the language.

Unbidden Guest, The. By Fraaccs Cooke A tele 
of heart- that love, s-flei, and win It is a 
until f v conceived tal ■ f ill of unexpected eom- 

, pjr ations and w’ h e her ne who is «c truly 
Catholic as to be an inspiration.

WInnetou, The Apache Knight, b Ma-iou A. 
1 ag art In the present volume Jack Hildreth 
goes West meets Winnetou under trugir circum
stances, Is captured by him and sentenced to dir, 
Dow he escapes and how they become fast 
friends ie shown through chapters of breathless 
Interest

Ask for Quantity Discount

‘(Efje (Eatltniic ^Xcrordr
LONDON, CANADA


