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IS IT TRUE OF U8 t
There are a great many superior 

people in the world, that is, people 
who think themselves superior, 
fitted lor great things, and quite 
above the trivial round and common 
task. Indeed, if people would be 
candid about the matter, most men 
and women have some of that feeling 
about them, for it is a fact that when 
we say such a quality is human 
nature, we also assert that it is in us.

Were it not so, we would not 
understand the matter at all. For 
instance, it would puzzle a man to 
comprehend a neighbour to whom two 
and two did not make four ; and just 
because to everyone who understands 
what two and two means, they make 
what four means, all men are in 
sympathy on that point, and quite 
understand one another. Now this 
sense of superiority is in each one of 
us in some degree. In some of us it 
exists in an overweening amount. 
Every man with “ a lot” feels that he 
has missed his vocation ; that he 
may do well enough where he is, 
but that he could have done betten 
done more justice to himself if he 
had been elsewhere. He has been 
“cast” for a walking-gentleman, and 
he knows he could act Hamlet. His 
talents—he is not proud, but every 
man has some talent (and so he ex
cuses his vanity)—are thrown away 
in this profession. He wishes he 
had been in Politics—ah 1 that would 
have been bis chance. Or if by 
chance he is in that “august assembly” 
—we think it is called by some, 
although others describe it as a “con
geries of time servers, self-seekers, 
social aspirants, and guinea-pigs l"— 
then he is under the impression that 
he would have done better if he had 
been in command of the Fleet, or 
would have conducted the South 
African War better than Lord 
Roberts. And so it is in every walk 
of life. The costermonger feels him
self superior to his barrow and his 
“moke.” And perhaps this is a 
healthy feeling to begin with if it 
leads a man to show that he was 
superior to his station, if it leads to 
effort to do the great things for 
which the man thinks he is fitted ; 
but if it does not do that, and leads 
only to “yammering” and complain
ing, and blaming fate and the gods 
for lost chances, which if he had had 
he would not have made use of, then 
it is the ugliest discontent that can 
exist in man. There is a noble kind 
of dissatisfaction, and it is very 
different from that ignoble discon
tent of the superior beings, who 
would put the blame of their failure 
upon circumstances rather than bear 
their own burden of blame. The 
noble dissatisfaction is a spur to 
endeavour, the ignoble is a mere 
thorn in the side of other’s equanim
ity. ________________

THE GOLDEN MEAN 
But one of the hardest problems of 

life is to steer between the Scylla 
and Charybdis of content and dis
content. Without the seamanship 
which can achieve that compromise, 
you are lost. Content, which is a 
comely virtue in its way, will betray 
you, as all friends do. Content is 
the worst of pitfalls. You can do 
nothing, and you are as satisfied as 
if you had removed mountains or 
bridged seas. You fail in all you 
try, aùd yet content and self-com
placency takes you by the hand and 
congratulates you on being an ex- 
cellent fellow, full of great possibili
ties You achieve a fiasco, and you 
Bit down crowned with imaginary 
laurels by the same kind hand of 
content. All this wastes effort and 
spoils character, which is like a coral 
island reared in the ocean by a mil
lion little endeavours in the right 
direction. This is the content that 
damns.

At the same time, mere discontent 
may be a bane. The man who girds 
at fate and deplores his circum
stances, whose heart is agape with 
envy, is apt to let muscles which 
were meant for work grow flaccid in 
despair. That is not the discontent 
which is, as we have seen, the trum
pet call to battle. This despair is 
the funeral oration at the grave of 
endeavour. How are we to get 
through this difficult passage ? If

we could only be ambitious of what
protiteth and contemn and despise 
that which proflteth not 1 For ex
ample, the whole world, in com
parison with a man's own soul ; if 
we could be content with homely 
fare, with simple pleasures, with poor 
place, with cleanliness for our state, 
and warmth for our comfort ; and if, 
at the same time, we were diseatis 
fled with every one of our achieve
ments; if we looked at our own deeds 
with the grudging eyes with which 
we criticise the performances of 
others, if we tried all our actions by 
the carping which seems so natural 
when we are observing the actions of 
our neigbours, perhaps then between 
these two rocks we might sail into 
the calm water—which is to be 
found, we fear not, in this world, 
where rapid succeeds rapid and 
storm treads on the heels of storm. 
But there is one little corner of 
earth in which we may rehearse for 
heaven. And that is Home. There 
is excellent wisdom in Burn’s lines—
“To make a happy fireside clime 

To weans and wife ;
That's the true pathos and sublime 

Of human life.”
And that is good philosophy, and 

ought to be ambition enough for any 
man 1 But most men want to be 
steeple-jacks, and dazzle the public 
eye, and make giddy the public head 
with their hair-breadth perform
ances, and if they cannot do that 
they try to do the next best thing to 
taking away people’s breath, and 
boast of what they might have done 
if they had only had the chance. 
The only chance a wise man looks 
for is himself. But that is just 
where your superior people look in 
vain. If a man has made a small 
home happy he has not lived quite 
in vain. ____________

REMNANT OF THE 
PENAL LAWS

BRITISH LAW AND THE HOLY 
SACRIFICE OF THE MASS }

(Contributed)
In ordinary circumstances, even 

that large liberty of initiative which, 
under our British system of political 
government, is allowed for good or 
ill to the humblest citizen, would 
scarcely justify carrying on, while 
our country is at War, a crusade 
against a piece of imperial legislation. 
Nevertheless that is our purpose— 
and the peculiar facts of the case 
will explain our action.

Some months ago there died in 
Ireland a poor old Catholic butler. In 
hislast will and testament this devout 
old man bequeathed some four 
hundred dollars towards Masses for 
the repose of his soul. Now this was 
a harmless and innocent thing 
surely,—the old Catholic tradition, 
and a holy and wholesome thought. 
British Law, however, thought other 
wise; an injunction of the Court 
threw the will out as illegal and 
void—on the extraordinary ground 
of a Statute passed by a prejudiced 
English parliament of William and 
Mary three hundred years ago 
declaring the Sacrifice of the Mas3 to 
be an idolatrous and superstitious 
practice. The action of the Court 
was contested, naturally ; and the 
highest Prince of the Church in 
Great Britain, His Eminence the 
Cardinal Archbishop of West
minster, Cardinal Bourne himself, 
carried the case of this Irish butler 
to the Court of Appeal. In all 
seriousness of purpose the case 
was taken up by the great 
British Court of justice, and, to the 
shame of British Law, and 1 protest 
that what I am about to say I say it 
in a sorrow and a humiliation that I 
cannot put into words, the Court of 
Appaal has now endorsed the decision 
annulling the will on the grounds 
that the Mass is an idolatrous and 
superstitious practise.

Now if it were unjust, unfair, 
offensive, for Catholics to be termed 
idolatrous and superstitius by their 
own equals and fellow-citizens— 
when that the charge is made with 
all the deliberate solemnity of the 
British Courts of Justice, then 
that offensiveness and injustice is 
increased beyond endurance. The 
Mass idolatry and superstition : 
idolatry—divine worship given to 
false gods ; superstition—ignorant, 
credulous, imbecile servility to senti
mental self deception : crimes against 
God and crimes against human 
reason. And of both, we Catholics 
of the British Empire stand accused, 
—not only so, but, by the Statutes of 
our country, convicted. True, too 
true it is. But remember that 
oppression and insult do not cease to 
be oppression and insult because 
they are inscribed on a Statute book 
of one's country and called “law.”

We Catholics of the British Empire, 
we are British and we are Catholics : 
and nothing that pertains to 'either 
is foreign to us. Are we then less 
British than the Brahmanists of 
India ? Lord Macaulay has this to 
say of Brahmanism : “ As this super

stition is of all superstitions the
most irrational, and of all supersti
tions the most inelegant, so it is of 
all superstitions the moat immoral.” 
Now there are millions of Brahman 
ists in the Empire. And not only is 
their superstition not so stigmatised 
by British Law, but the most scru
pulous care is taken lest the 
Brahmanistic conscience should be 
in the least offended. In the name 
of the sanctity of all things holy, 
what then is this foul and loathsome 
practice of the oldest and most 
numerous Christian body in civiliza 
tion that must needs be pilloried by 
the British Statutes and courts in 
such terms of strong opprobrium ; 
what is the Mass ?

Well, if you will have it, the Mass 
is the orax of Catholicity. It is the 
nucleus whence radiates Catholic 
thought and into which centres 
Catholic life. Under the species of 
bread and wine there throbs that 
thrice-sacred Sacred Heart that to 
the rudest and most untutored 
intellect carries the conception of 
eternal love of God for man. Yes, if 
you will have it, under the vaulting 
arches of the minster, the Catholic 
altar blazes with myriads of lights, 
the perfume of flowers and clouds of 
aromatic incense encircle it —rythm 
translates thought in exquisite 
music—and in the midst of all this 
glory, and pomp and circumstance of 
magnificent ceremonial, there lies 
the little white Host—appealing in 
its realism even to the dawning 
mind of a child. We Catholics call 
it the “Real Presence” ; and the 
sweet memories of the first Holy 
Communion and the thoughts of the 
present ever recurring ones, the 
thought of the last to be received on 
the death-bed, conspire to increase 
the fervor of this devotion. When 
that little Host is lifted in elevation 
we Catholics kneel in adoration ; 
when that little white Host was 
raised on high, British uatholics 
from old time through the ages, 
from Alfred the Great to St. Edward 
the Confessor, from St. Anselm to 
Sir Thomas More, yes, and to Car 
dinal Bourne in our own times, 
British Catholics in their millions 
have knelt in silent heart felt wor
ship. But a Statute of British Law, 
passed by an English Parliament 
three hundred years ago, declares all 
this idolatrous and superstitious.

I pass over with the mere mention 
the absurdity and the cruelty of 
fixing such a stigma on any religion 
without careful study of the doctrine 
condemned and certain assuranoethat 
foul play and misrepresentation and 
calumny have no part in the con
demnation. I pass over also the 
reasons of state which should pre
clude even the possibility of such a 
great country as the British Enpire 
giving needless, wanton and studied 
offense to the Catholic peoples of the 
world,—I pass over the discourtesy 
to the great Catholic who is the Com 
mander in-Chief of the Allied Forces 
in Europe. I leave out of considéra 
tion the truth or falsehood of the 
doctrine condemned. WThat matters 
it that we Catholics claim a basis in 
Holy Writ and in reason for our be 
lief in the sacrifice of the Mass ; 
what concern is it that it is the soul 
and centre of Catholic worship ? 
These things were superstitious and 
idolatrous in the prejudiced judg
ment of the English Parliament of 
William and Mary, and superstitious 
and idolatrous they must remain in 
the Courts of British Justice of 
George the Fif ih and his successors.

And yet some of the choicest and 
subtlest intellects that the world 
has ever known have accepted this 
belief and were prepared to sacrifice 
everything for it. Lord Macaulay, 
writing of the Sacrifice of the Mas*, 
says : “When we reflect that Sir 
Thomas More was ready to die for 
the doctrine of Transubstantiatlon, 
we cannot but feel some doubt 
whether the doctrine of Transub 
sfcantiation may not triumph over all 
opposition. More was a man of 
eminent talents. He had all the 
information on the subject that we 
have, or that, while the world lasts 
any human being will have. We are 
therefore unable to understand why 
what hir Thomas More believed 
respecting Tranaubstantiation may 
not be believed to the end of time by 
men equal in abilities to Sir Thomas 
More. But Sir Thomas Mora is one 
of the choice specimens of wisdom 
and virtue.” And John Henry Card
inal Newman—certainly no weak 
minded idolater—writes as fallows 
regarding the Mass : “I deflate 
that to me nothing is so consoling, 
so piercing, so thrilling, so over 
coming as the Mass. I could attend 
Masses forever and not be tired. It 
is not a mere form of words, it is a 
great action, the greatest action that 
lan be on earth. It is not the in
vocation merely, but if I dare use 
the word, the evocation of the Etern
al. He becomes present on the altar 
in flash and blood, before Whom 
angels bow and devils tremble. 
There are little children there, and 
old men, and simple labourers, and 
students in seminaries, priests pre
paring for Mess, priests making their 
thanksgiving ; there are innocent 
maidens and there are penitent sin
ners ; but out of these many minds 
rises one Eucharistic hymn, and the 
great action is the measure and the 
scope of it.”

Now it is an intolerable state of 
affairs surely when this great and

divine action is described by Statute 
as a practice idolatrous and super
stitious. No people would be ex
pected to remain silent under such a 
charge. You may say : why should 
this be agitated in Canada ? And I 
reply : why should it not? We are 
not asking for favours. When we 
ask for absolute religious equality 
with all other citizens of the empire 
are we making an exorbitant de
mand ? Our request is that that 
Catholic doctrine held sacred by us 
should not be made the object of 
shameful insult by our Courts. The 
sovereign of the British Empire 
rules a mixed people, and no offen
sive word should pass regarding 
even the humblest and most insig 
niticant of his subjects. On the 
battlefields of Europe men of every 
race and color and speech, of every 
shade of religious opinion are offer
ing their holocaust of suffering on 
behalf of their British heritage of 
liberty. And from the British Law 
that they fight for shall come no 
word of rebuke for the followers of 
Buddha and Brahma, for the wor
shippers of Vishnu and Siva, for the 
Kaffirs or the Maori, the Hottentots, 
the Zulus or the disciples of Mahom 
et. There shall be nothing but kind
ness for Jew and Gentile, for Angli
can and Methodist, Baptist and 
Presbyterian. For one class alone 
of British subjects there shall be re
served nothing but scorn and con
tempt, insult and outrage. The 
fourteen million Catholics of the 
British Empire will have the sad 
privilege of knowing that, in the 
presence of God and before the wide 
world, their country solemnly pro
nounces their belief to be idolatrous 
and superstitious. Wny should it 
not be agitated in Canada ? Is Can 
ada not a part, and an important 
part of the British Empire, and is 
Canada not playing her part today ? 
And do not Catholics form 40% of 
the population of this Dominion ? 
Is it credible that the British Em
pire will stigmatize the religious be
liefs of 40% of Canada as idolatrous 
and superstitious ? It may not mat
ter that there are fifty-six Catholic 
baronets and thirty-four Catholic 
peers in the House of Lords and 
eighty-six Catholic members in the 
Imperial House of Commons. But 
do the services of a Sir George 
Cartier, of Sir Etienne Taché, a 
D’Arcy McGee, a Sir John Thomp 
son, a Sir Wilfrid Laurier, a Baron 
Shaughnessy, a Sir Charles Fitzpat 
rick count for nothing in the up
building of this Empire ? Or can it 
be that the Catholic Canadians who 
are fighting overseas today, under 
the generalship of a Catholic Mar
shal Foch, are shedding their life
blood for a liberty that is 
denied them ? This is not a mere 
national question ; it is not a re
ligious question ; it is a matter of the 
public policy of the British Empire ; 
a request for simple justice ; a plea 
for equal rights and for that fair play 
and broad toleration which Mr. 
Balfour and Lloyd George assert 
characterise British institutions.

It is the plain duty of every 
Britisher, Catholic or non Catholic, 
in the interests of his country, his 
religion, his honor, to exercise what
ever influence he can, and the 
energies of whatsoever Society he 
may belong to, to remove from the 
Statute books of an Empire whose 
best interests we are ever ready to 
serve, this last remnant of a bitter 
and barbarous time. To each and 
every Britisher the facts are herewith 
committed. Let there be no appeal 
to passion and prejudice, but a calm 
and firm protest against injustice, a 
humble and sincere request of men 
who feel that we are wrongly 
condemned to have that con 
damnation removed and may you 
carry the expression of that request 
through every avenue even to the 
foot of the British Throne, in the 
firm hope and conviction that gentle
ness and honor and justice and 
rights of conscience will ultimately 
prevail.

CANADIAN ROMAN CATHOLIC 
CHAPLAINS

From *' Canada.” London. Eng.. Aug. 17

According to a cable despatch in 
the Canadaian Daily Record, Bishop 
Emard, of Valleyfleld, Quebec, has 
been appointed bishop to the Roman 
Catholic Canadian soldiers in 
Canada and Overseas. This means 
that the ecclesiastical jurisdiction 
over Canadian chaplains and sol
diers exercised overseas until recent
ly by Cardinal Bourne, will now be
long to the Bishop of Valleyfleld. 
This will effect no change of a mili 
tary nature in the Canadian Chap
lain Service.

This service contains 64 Catholic 
chaplains overseas, who subject to 
the supreme administrative auth
ority of the Director of Chaplain 
Service, are under the control of 
the Assistant Director of Chaplain 
Services (Roman Catholic) Lt. Col. 
(Rnv.) W. T. Workman, O. F. M., M C. 
Father Workman, who has been 
singularly successful as Senior, is 
represented in France by Lt. Col. 
(Rev.) F. L. French, D. S ()., who is 
D A. D. C. S., and in Canada by 
Major (Canon) Sylvestre.

Of the 64 Catholic chaplains over
seas, 50 are Eng ish speaking and 14 
French-speaking though all know 
both languages. Until recently,

three-quarters of the Catholic sol
diers overseas have been English- 
speaking. Conoription, however, is 
increasing the proportion of French- 
speaking soldiers.

Of the chaplains, 18 are members 
of religious orders and 46 parochial 
clergy. Of the latter the 5 dioceses 
of the Maritime Provinces are repre
sented by 14 priests, the 11 dioceses of 
the Province of Quebec by 1, the 10 
dioceses of the Province of Ontario 
by 23, and the dioceses of the West 
by 6. The 8 dioceses in Canada 
which have the largest number of 
chaplains overseas are Antigonish 
(Bishop Morrison), London (Bishop 
Fallon), and Pembroke (Bishop 
Ryan) each of which has 5 chaplains.

Of the members of religious or
ders, 8 are Oblates, 8 Franciscans, 3 
Jesuits, 2 Basilians, 1 Dominican, 
and 1 Benedictine.

One chaplain (Father Crochetiere, 
of Nicolet) was killed in action, 3 
have been wounded, 1 has obtained 
the D. 8. O., 6 the M. C., and 5 have 
been mentioned in despatches. For
ty-four of the chaplains are located 
in France ; the rest, with a number 
of officiating clergymen, serve the 
Canadian unite in Great Britain.

Bishop Fallon, who has been over
seas since May, has expressed un
bounded satisfaction and admira
tion for the Catholic Section of the 
Chaplain Service, as, indeed, for 
every section of the Canadian Over
seas Force.

Bishop Fallon returned last week
end from a visit to Rome. During 
his stay in France he visited various 
Canadian Forestry Companies there, 
having previously been unable to do 
so. The Bishop is now in Ireland.

CARDINAL FARLEY

N. Y. Times Editorial
In that moving and splendid ser

vice, at St. Patrick’s Cathedral one 
winter’s day half a dozen years ago, 
of installation of Cardinal Farley, 
then lately welcomed home from 
Rome by a great popular demonstra
tion of respect and affection, as 
Cardinal Archbishop of the Province 
of New York, one remembers best 
today in all that noble ceremonial 
that shield over the altar with the 
legend, “Ecce Sacerdos Magnus.”

Cardinal Farley was a great priest, 
who never forgot the difficulties and 
labors of the parish priest which he 
had undergone. What work of piety, 
of education, of charity, of social and 
civic betterment, what duty to the 
Church or its people, did he ever re
fuse? Only the other day he was 
writing of Cardinal McCloskey what 
was true of himself. “The most 
salient aspects of Cardinal McClos
key’s character,” wrote Cardinal 
Farley, long his secretary, were “his 
modesty of speech, his benignity of 
manner, his great personal simplicity 
of heart, his dislike for public dis
play, and hie careful avoidance of 
everything that might bring him be
fore the public gaze.”

Two or three years ago we might 
have said that, of all the manifold 
achievements of Cardinal Farley, the 
Catholic Encyclopedia, of which he 
was the source, the constant friend, 
was perhaps his most enduring 
monument. The War has shown him 
as a resolute patriot. “ Next after 
God, we must love the laud of our 
political allegiance. * * * We
are fighting to uphold those ideals of 
political liberty and freedom which 
guarantee to every nation, great and 
small, peaceful possession of its 
territory, unhampered development 
of natural resources and equal oppor
tunities in industrial and commercial 
competition. * * * God of battles, 
hear us ; judge our cause, give us 
justice, freedom, and peace l”

We remember his message to the 
Cardinal Archbishop of Paris, join
ing, in behalf of the Catholics of New 
York, in protest against the Good 
Friday murder done by the German 
long range gun. “ May God bless 
the brtive officers and men of the 
allied armies in their splendid de
fense of liberty and justice l” We 
remember, too, how he brought on 
himself the wrath of the New York 
Sinn Feiners.

Prince of the Church, great priest, 
good man, great citizen and patriot, 
Cardinal Farley is honored and 
mourned by the American people.

AFLOAT OVER METZ

Marshal Foch, in supreme com
mand of the Allied armies now 
smashing the German lines, has 
accepted the Marshal’s baton offered 
to him by the Knights of Col
umbus of America. In accept
ing the baton, the French com 
mander sent the following cable mes
sage to James A. Flaherty, Supreme 
Knight of the Knights of Columbus :

“ I am deeply touched by the con
gratulations and the delicate atten
tion of the Knights of Columbus. 
Kindly convey to them my best 
thanks. The souvenir of Metz 
evoked by you holds a large place in 
my thoughts, in the same way that 
it calls forth your effort. It was 
from Metz that Lafayette went to 
help your ancestors, and we shall 
one day see your Victorious banner 
floating in Metz.” Foch.

This message prophesying ultimate 
victory for the American forces was

written just before the great offen
sive was launched. It was in re
sponse to the following message sent 
to the French commander by Supreme 
Knight Flaherty :

“ On behalf of 425,000 Knights of 
Columbus we have enthusiastically 
cheered your glorious name when we 
heard of the supreme honor con 
ferred upon the victor of the second 
battle of the Marne.

“ Allied forever with heroic France, 
America never forgets that generous 
Lafeyette formerly left hie garrison 
of Metz to help our ancestors fight 
ing for liberty.

“ America will not stop before 
Marshal Foch, student of Metz, shall 
triumphantly have entered the mar
tyred town of Bishop du Pont dee 
Loges and of Marshal Ney and shall 
save humanity and Christianity with 
the help of the Allied armies.

“ The Knights of Columbus have 
voted a resolution to present respect
fully to you, Moneier le Maréchal, a 
baton carrying the inscription : 
“ Nancy, Saint Gond, Ypres, Somme, 
La Seconde Marne.”

James A. Flaherty, 
Supreme Knight.

The baton, inscribed with the vic
tories of the French Commander in 
Chief, will be presented formally to 
Marshal Foch in Paris by members 
of the Order who are now directing 
the war work there. The presenta
tion will be made on the battlefront, 
if possible, and if not, at tbe Place 
De la Pyramides in Paris where so 
many patriotic demonstrations have 
been held.

The Knights of Columbus recently 
forwarded 10,000 francs to Madame 
Foch to be used in aiding the widows 
and orphans of French officers who 
fell on the field of honor.

THE LATE EDITOR OF 
THE REGISTER

Toronto Star. Sept. 18
One of the most prominent men in 

Toronto journalistic circles has 
passed away in the person of Joseph 
A. Wall, editor-in-chief of the Catho
lic Register. The late Mr. Wall had 
held that eminent position on the 
leading Catholic religious publica
tion for nearly three years, and was 
known and respected from coast to 
coast, through his many and varied 
writings.

He had been in very poor health 
for the past three months, but with 
his characteristic energy, had re 
fused to relinquish hie duties, for a 
much needed holiday. On arriving 
at his editorial rooms yesterday 
morning he had complained of feel
ing unwell, but had remained at his 
desk until nearly 1 p. m. and had 
sent this week’s paper to press. 
After reading his proof sheets he 
went out to consult his physician, 
who proclaimed him to be only 
slightly ill. He retired to bed at an 
early hour, and had apparently slept 
peacefully through the night. His 
wife, who is an invalid herself, was 
roused about 4 o’clock this morning 
to find him in a dying condition. 
She immediately summoned a 
doctor, but her husband died before 
bis arrival. Heart failure was pro
nounced as the cause.

HERE THREH YEARS

The late editor was borne in the 
small town of Antigonish, in Nova 
Scotia, fifty years ago and there re
ceived hip. early education. After 
graduating from the University of 
Dalhoueie, at Halifax, he took a law 
course, and commenced to practice 
in 1892. Two years later he sold 
this practice and took over the 
editorship of a small religieus pub
lication, the Casket, and remained 
in that capacity until 1899. He then 
recommenced his law practice, and 
was rapidly rising to the top of his 
profession when he was offered the 
honored position of editor-in-chief 
of the Catholic Register, in Toronto, 
coming hear three years ago.

THE ARCHBISHOP'S TRIBUTE

His Grace Archbishop McNeil, in 
speaking of the late Mr. Wall, said : 
“ I knew him very well as a student, 
in the Antigonish College, about 
thirty years ago. Even then Mr. 
Wall was noted for his taste and 
lucidity in the writing of English. 
He read a great deal, and had re 
markable memory for anything con
nected with literature. His mind 
was severely logical and any mani
festation of mental fog in others, 
was to him what a false note is to a 
musician. Mr. Wall was a scholar, 
but far more he was a Christian, 
high-minded, prayerful, straight, 
pure living and scrupulousy honest 
in business.”

His wife, who was formerly Miss 
Mary Condor, survives him, at hie late 
home, at the Welleboro Apartments, 
on Jarvis street.

Moments of profound faith do not 
come once for all ; they vary with 
the degree and habit of obedience. 
There is a plant that blossoms onoe 
in a hundred years. Like it, the 
soul blossoms only now and then in 
a space of years ; but these moments 
are the glory and the heavenly 
glimpses of our purest humanity.— 
F. W. Robertson.
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CATHOLIC NOTES

Our oldest Catholic college. George
town University, held its one 
hundred and nineteenth commence
ment in June.

At tbe low estimate of $20 per pupil, 
the parochial schools of the Church 
in the United States save the States 
about $32,000,G00 a year.

The late Sir George Gibbons left a 
bequest of $1,000 to Mount St. 
Joseph Orphanage, London, an insti
tution to which in life he always 
made an annual contribution.

In the Catholic churches of San 
Juan, Porto Rico, special services 
were held recently in commemora
tion of the 405th anniversary of the 
creation of the first Catholic diocese 
in the New World. The diocese was 
created only 20 years after the dis
covery of the island by Columbus.

The Roman correspondent of the 
London Tablet writes that a niece ofl 
Lloyd George and her daughter have 
been received into the Church in 
Rome. They were confirmed by 
Mon tignor Palicci, Viceregent of 
Rome.

Announcement that the French 
Government has a «signed fifty 
English-speaking soldier-priests to 
assist the Knights of Columbus chap
lains and secretaries with the Ameri
can army in France and will appoint 
soon 100 others, was made by William 
J. Mulligan, supreme director, and 
the Rev. P. J. McGivney, of Bridge
port, Conn., supreme chaplain of the 
organization.

The Duke of Atholl, following the 
gifts to the nation of Dryburgh Abbey 
by Lord Glenconner and Melrose 
Abbey by the Duke of Buccleuch, has 
resolved similarly to give Dunkeld 
Cathedral, the historic shrine begun 
in the thirteenth century, which was 
not completed until two hundred 
years later. The Cathedral was 
twice destroyed, the last occasion by 
the Highlanders, after the battle of 
Killecrankie. The Atholl family re
stored it.

A High Mass of Requien for Anns 
Held, the actress, whose death oc
curred a few weeks ago, was said in 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral, New York, 
on Friday, Sept. 13. There were 
about 500 persons present the major
ity of whom were nonprofessionals, 
and the coffin rested before the altar 
during the services. Charles F. 
Hanlon of San Francisco, Min Held’s 
attorney and executor of her will, 
explained that the Requiem Mass was 
arranged because through inadvert
ence the friends who had charge of 
the funeral service were not informed 
that Miss Held had died in the Cath
olic faith.

Rev. Joseph H. Rockwell, S. J., the 
new provincial of the New York- 
Maryland province of the Jesuits, 
has tendered to President Wilson the 
use of all the Jesuit institutions in 
the province that may be needed for 
Government purposes and also the 
services of 1.000 Jesuit Fathers as 
teachers. President Wilson, Secre
tary of War Baker and Secretary of 
the Navy Daniels have acknowledged 
the offer in letters, saying the offer 
is one of the most generous made to 
the Government since the nation 
entered the War.

Bishop Francis Silas Cbatard, for 
forty years head of the Indianapolis 
diocese of the Catholic Church, died 
September 7 at the age of eighty-four. 
He had been ill for several months. 
He was rector of the American college 
at Rome for several years, and was 
recognized as one of the leading 
educators in the Catholic Church. 
Bishop Chatard was ordained to the 
priesthood June 14, 1862, and was 
consecrated Bishop May 12,1878. He 
has had a Coadjutor Bishop, the Rt. 
Rev. Joseph Chartrand, since 1910. 
Bishop Chartrand has now succeeded 
to the Indianapolis see. He is the 
sixth Bishop of Indianapolis.

Washington, D. C.—Nation-wide 
prohibition came a step nearer last 
week, when under the legislation 
exacted by the Senate, the manu
facture of both beer and wine would 
be prohibited after next May 1, until 
the American troops are demobilized 
after the WTar, and the sale of all in
toxicants for beverage purposes 
would be prohibited after July 1. 
Under the President’s order stopping 
the manufacture of beer December 1, 
wine will be the only intoxicating 
liquor which can be manufactured in 
the United States after that date, the 
distilling of whisky having been pro
hibited last year as a food conserva
tion measure.

News has come to the Sisters of 
St. Joseph in New Orleans that 
seventeen members of their order 
have been decorated with the highest 
honors of war by the French Govern
ment. The Sisters are in the very 
thick of the present conflict. They 
not only turned over their convent 
as a hospital to the government, but 
went forth upon the field of battle to 
minister to the wounded and dying, 
and for unparalleled acts of bravery 
and heroism seventeen of their num
ber have been cited in the report of 
the commanding officer and decorated 
by the government. Tbe Sisters 
have eight ambulances which are in 
constant touch with the battleflelds 
and stations to which wounded are 
removed and sent thenee to the 
hospitals.
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TWO THE CATHOLIC RECORD

THE RETURN OF MARY 
O'MURROUGH
BY BORA MULHOLLAND 

Author of " The Tragedy of Chris," " Nanno." 
"Onora," etc.

CHAPTER XVI
“ I’M NOT THE WIFE FOB HIM ’’

Mary wae in Owny’e Held attend
ing to the newly yeaned lambs and 
their mothers, white cloude Bailing 
in the blue overhead, and a wooden 
bowl of primroBee lying on the young 
green graae beside her.

The fresh wind had brought a tinge 
of rose to her cheek, and loosened 
the dark hair into little rings about 
her face. Anyone looking on would 
have questioned whether some after 
glow of youth might not yet bring a 
return of beauty to this delicate 
countenance ?

Some such suggestion crossed 
Father Fahy’s mind as he came 
through the gap into the Held, and 
did not at first perceive that it was 
Mary who was so busy with the 
lambkins.

M Now, Mary have you been paint 
ing your cheeks, or is it with the 
fairies you>e been ? I declare but I 
thought it was one of Tom Donohoe’s 
girls that hai come up to help 
you.”

Mary smiled at the pleasant words, 
but colored with the consciousness 
that they were spoken only to cheer 
her.

“ The girls wouldn't thank you for 
the mistake, Father.”

“ Yes, they would, unless they’re 
more vain than I take them for. But 
it wasn't to pay you compliments, 
Mary, that I came to look for you, 
child. I wanted to tell you some
thing that we’ve been keeping very 
quiet. There’s a little movement on 
toot will carry us out of our troubles,
1 believe. With the blessing of God, 
Shan will be out of prison before 
long."

“ Amen I” said Mary fervently.
“ I think we ll have only a little 

while longer to wait, and then it will 
be the wedding with us.”

Mary looked grave.
“ I hope Shan will marry some 

day, Father, when he has got over 
this trouble. But it wen t be me.”

“ Indeed and it will be you, Mary, 
and nobody else.”

“ I’ve wanted to tell you this good 
while back. All that happened long 
ago is past an’ gone. If he could 
have married me then, he'd love me 
now. But he couldn’t ; and to-day 
isn’t yesterday. I’m not the wife for 
him. He's as free as if he’d never 
set eyes on me.”

“ You are the wife for him, and he 
doesn’t want to be free.”

“ He does, though he wouldn’t say 
it. I’ve broke my heart makin’ up 
my mii^J to it, and since I've give up 
all I’m gettin’ peace. I can bear to go 
through my life alone, but I couldn’t 
see my husband all the days in the 
year with that look on his face. I 
was ill in America, once, an' I wish 
I'd died ; but 1 prayed to live and get 
back to Shan. It isn’t good to pray 
too hard against death — for, God 
knows, there’s worse than that 
for us 1 ’

Father Fahy was silenced by the 
sorrow in her voice and the courage 
in her face. He felt that her instinct 
was true, but he was resolved not to 
admit it to her.

“ You’ll never desert him.”
Mary did not speak, but her eyes 

looked reproach.
“ I’m not going to put poor color 

on it, child, for 1 know your heart is 
true and grand, but what about the 
little penny cf money you saved for 
him ? Wouldn’t the farm and Shan 
be the better of it, and would you 
refuse it to him after all that’s come 
and gone ?”

“ The money is Shan's, Father. 
When I quit out o’ this again I’ll 
leave it behind me for him.”

“ He wouldn’t take it, Mary.”
“ He’d have to take it, an’ it in the 

bank for him, an' me gone.”
“ Now, Mary, I’d no idea you were 

such a scheming woman, and a de
termined woman into the bargain. 
To think of you plotting in your own 
mind to run away from us again after 
all the years we’ve waited to see you 
come back. Indeed, and you shall 
do no such thing, my child. Promise 
me that you won’t do anything rash 
and foolish ?"

“ I’m not goin’ in such a hurry, 
Father. I'll wait till I see Shan 
a free man, in his own place again, 
and then I'll slip away.”

“ You’ll promise me not to go 
without my knowledge ?" pleaded 
Father Fahy.

“ I will promise that.”
“ And when Shan comes back and 

is walking his own fields again, and 
the crush is of! his heart, you and 
himself will take another look at 
each other. And you won’t be short 
or cold with him, Mary ? He’s been 
nearly upset in his mind, and very 
little wonder. And if you’re hard on 
him—"

“ I won’t be hard," said Mary 
gently ; but her mind was made up.

CHAPTER XVII
“ THAT WON’T BE CLEARING HI8 

CHARACTER "

The forge was full of life and noise 
again, and in the lengthening even
ings Meg and her eleventh infant were 
able to take the air outside the little 
house ■ door close to the big red- 
lighted archway, Mary O’Murrough 
sitting near with a two-year-old child 
in her arms, and half a dozen other 
small creatures playing around her.

At this hour neighbors would 
begin to gather into the forge, a 
centre of life which the peopla of 
Killelagh regard as their club, debat-

ing-room, public library, civic hall, 
political platform, prized by them in 
their isolation from the world more 
than are those other resorts of men 
by the populations of cities. All who 
had errand to the forge held it 
over, if possible, till the popular 
hour, and others who had no recog
nised business made it their pleasure 
to drop in at the proper moment for 
gossip or argument or for mere loung
ing, while the qualitied talkers of the 
neighborhood told the latest news 
or spoke their minds. A few of the 
better off among them subscribed for 
one copy of a leading Dublin weekly 
journal, which was forwarded to Mr. 
Tom Donohoe, at the forge, Killelagh, 
and its arrival was looked on as the 
event of the week.

On a memorable Saturday even
ing, the usual gathering at the forge 
was taking place, and a group of the 
most ardent local political charac
ters stood in front of the flame red 
doorway to watch the approach of the 
postboy on his bicycle, the messenger 
of the gods, bearing gifts. f 

“ There's news in that worth 
carryin’ 1" said the boy, springing 
from his wheel and tossing a bulky 
paper to the blacksmith. “ lvllle 
lagh tor ever ! The band from 
Anamote’s in Ballyorglin, playin’ 
'Hervey Duff’ before the barrack ; an' 
Hourigan’s bolted 1 I darn’t stop, 
for 1 have ‘to bring the news to 
Father Fahy, long life to him I”

Tom put the paper in his leather 
apron jacket, in defiance of the swarm 
of eager faces pressing round him.

“ Wait a minute till I settle this 
fella, for the iron's hot !” he said 
and nobody ventured to gainsay him 
while he finished his job of the shoe 
ing of a neighbor’s “ jinnet.”

That done, the hammer was flung 
on the anvil with a resounding bang, 
and the paper was unfolded.

“ It’s thrue, boys, sure enough ! A 
ruction in Parliament. Here's the 
paragraph;—

“ lA question has been asked in 
the House of Commons concerning 
the affair of the maiming of the 
cattle of a man named Rorke, at 
Killelagh, Co. Kerry, an outrage for 
which Shan Sullivan, a small farmer 
in the neighborhood, has been many 
months in prison. It now appears, 
from evidence recently obtained, that 
the outrage was telegraphed to Dub 
lin Castle by the police at Ballyorg
lin several hours before it was com
mitted, and Serjeant Hourigan is 
accused of being the perpetrator. 
Our report of the proceedings in the 
House of Commons will be found in 
another column.' "

The report of a “ ruction ” at West
minster over the affairs of Killelagh 
was read and re-read, and the proba
ble outcome of it was the argument of 
the evening. All the evidence worked 
up by Father Fahy had been put be
fore the House, including the sworn 
statement of Rorke and hie servant 
that the cattle were unharmed in the 
field an hour before the perpetration 
ot the crime. Judging by the report 
of the reception of the matter in 
Parliament, very little attention had 
been paid to it."

“For all that,” said Miles Donohoe,
“ they’ll have to release Shan, an’ 
put Hourigan on his thrial."

“ No, my boy, that isn’t their way 
ot workin’, said Tom. “ Hourigan ’ll 
be kep’ hidin’ for a while, an’ Shan 
’ll be let out, when his year's up, on 
the score of good conduct in prison. 
They’ll be terrible generous to Him 
an’ forgive him the other two years, 
on condition he behaves himself and 
houghs no more cattle.”

‘ Aye. an’ Hourigan ’ll be brought 
back some day and promoted,” said 
old Rorke. “ Wasn't there plenty of 
the same rascality done in the ould 
time, twenty year ago. Was the 
tellegraft ever aisy a minute Bondin' 
up outrages that nobody ever seen 
anybody doin' ?"

“ Thrue for you,” said another 
man, “an’ it was all to stop Home 
Rule. An’ now when they think 
Home Rule's gettin’ its head up 
wanst more, they want to put a 
spoke in the wheel again. Didn’t 
the polis tell Jakes Finucane that 
outrages was lookin' up, and there 
was want of a bigger force in Bally
orglin ?"

“ God knows, I don’t see what way 
Ireland’s goin’ to steer her ship at 
all, at all,” said another ; “ between 
big rents an’ emigration, an’ 
gover'ment that hides criminals an’ 
punishes innicent men, an’ pays polis 
to out the legs an' tails o’ dumb 
beast?----- ”

“ It’s a pity they didn't hear y’," 
said old Rorke. “ I knew a man that 
died in prison in the eighties tor say- 
in* not half as much.”

Things is better than that now," 
said Tom Donohoe. “ We re not 
goin* back, if we aren’t runnin* for- 
rard faster than the snails.”

“ Maybe we re not goin' forrard at 
all, said Rorke. “ I was in the Fen
ians myself. I was always in wan 
thing or another. But there's 
nothin’ to be in now.”

“We are goin’ forrard, maintained 
Tom. “ We’ve got a good many 
things since the Fenian days, thanks 
to them, an' some that came after 
them. Thanks to Parnell, an’ 
thanks to Dillon an O’Brien, the 
two that did Parnell’s heaviest work ; 
and thanks to great John Mande- 
ville, that put his big shoulder to the 
wheel, left his young wife an’ child, 
and his good home an’ means, an’ 
got his death out o’ what he suffered 
in prison. Little we'd had got, even 
o’ what we have gut, only for them 
an' the likes o’ them—God rest them 
that's gone, and spare the remaind- 
her !”

“ What ha’ we got?" asked Rorke 
sullenly.

“A good few small things, goin’ 
before the big thing that’s cornin’. 
Did y’ iver watch the gulls in a long 
frost whin they do come in to land

ward from the big rivers, lookin’ for 
meat ? First y’ll Bee one, high up in 
the air wid hie wings spread like 
sails , an’ movin' grand, as if the 
heavens belonged to him. Then 
there follys another, then two, by an' 
b> three, an’ next half a dozen 
together. Whatever eigne the first 
fella makes to the others, accordin' 
to what he sees, the flock movee 
cautiously afther him, this ways— 
and when all's found encouragin', 
you’ll see the big swarm floatin’ up 
like a rain cloud epreadin' an’ dark 
enin' the sky—an’ a mighty sight it is, 
nobody denyin' it to the glory o’ the 
Maker !"

“ It's thrue for you I" said several 
voices, struck by the homely and 
familiar illustration.

Well then, haven't we got the 
County Councils ? Did the Grand 
Juries ever mend the roads for us, 
set up the gates an' feuces ? 
Haven't we the manes o' sendin’ our 
own members into Parliament in a 
saycrecy between ourselves an’ God ? 
We've more votes, an’ more power ; 
and them that suffers for thryin' to 
put spirit into us can wear their own 
clothes when they’re in prison. 
That’s a small thing in itself, maybe, 
but it's a sign o' the times.”

“ An' about the gulls, Father, said 
Miles, laughing ; “ do y' see the 
swarm cornin' ?”

“ I do,” said Tom ; “ slow enough, 
to be sure, but cornin'."

" It'll be always cornin’," cried 
Rorke contemptuously. “ Who will 
ever see it come ?"

“ You're an ould Fenian !” cried 
Tom cheerily. *' It’s a pity that 
men like you won’t believe in any
thing they didn’t do their own way. 
You done enough man, in your time, 
an’ y' must let other times do for 
theireelves in their turn.”

“ When you were talkin, o' what 
we got," said one of the listeners,
“ why didn’t you put it into the 
enumeration that we got lave to 
wear the shamrogue ?”

“ Well, if we did, sure we could 
wear it as always done ? Didn’t 
they make it the fashion, an’ the 
little girshas earnin’ a small penny 
here an’ there pickin’ it out o’ the 
grass an’ sendin* it across the 
wather ?”

‘ Sure they put it on the same 
sthratum as ould Drizzly-eye’s prim
roses !" said another listener.
“ Afther that, why would we be 
talkin' about 6ich thrifles as the 
likes o' Home Rule ?”

“ None of us here ’ll ever see it," 
grumbled Rorke.

“ Speak for yourself, man !" said 
Tom. “ An’ even if we don’t, isn’t 
thera other men nor us to be livin’ 
in Killelagh in many's the year to 
come ?”

“ Faith an’ they'll be Englishmen 
or Scotchmen, then, for the big emi
gration is puttin’ sentence o’ death 
on the ould Irish race. Where's the 
childher to come from, I wondher ? 
When was there a young woman’s 
weddin’ in Killelagh ?"

Mary shrank behind Bess, who 
fixed her gaze on the speaker with 
two angry tears standing large in 
her hazel eyes. Meg hugged her 
babe and rocked it while she listen
ed, as it fearing that the exigencies 
ot cruel times would rise up and 
snatch it away from her.

“ I done my part," said Tom, 
glancing at the odd half dozen gam
bolling on the outskirts of the 
gathering.

“ You’re always boastin',” growled 
Rorke ; and after that the discussion 
became too general and a little too 
clamorus to be easily reported.

The next day, being Sunday, 
Father Fahy spoke from the altar of 
the event ot the hour, to wit, the 
asking of a question about Killel
agh in the English House of Parlia 
ment. He thanked Providence that 
we had men to bring our wrongs and 
our difficulties before the world, 
which was such a mighty place com
pared with our little hillside in 
Kerry. A hateful act had been done 
among us, and a man respected and 
honored by his neighbors had been 
accused ot the crime. If that evil 
deed had been done by a Killelagh 
man, all of us as Killelagh men 
would have shared in the disgrace. 
But it was not done by a Killelagh 
man. The identity of the criminal 
had been surely pointed out, but as 
Christians we were not going to cry 
for vengeance. This man who had 
offended his God more than his fel
low-men would be dealt with by 
God. The thing we have to rejoice 
over now is that our own Killelagh 
man is cleared before the world, and 
that we may expect to have him 
back among us soon.

“ Now boys," continued the 
Father, “ some of you will be going 
off to Ballyorglin today, to take your 
part iu some kind of a demonstra
tion of joy and triumph over this 
affair, and I can’t blame you. But I 
give you a warning not to make a 
riot. If anyone is hurt or knocked 
about through your excitement, you 
and I and all belonging to us will be 
put in the wrong. Remember it is 
God’s holy day, and don't be swal
lowing strong drink andtaking leave of 
your senses. Oh, and if that same 
drink could all be put in one big 
cask and sunk to the bottom ot the 
sea, it would be well for Ireland. 
We have good hearts and good wills, 
and we have the faith, and Satan 
would have to give up his chance ot 
our souls as a bad job, it he hadn’t 
got the drink to floor us."

A special prayer was then offered 
for peace, and after the service the 
Father went out into the chapel 
yard, in his shabby old soutane and 
cap, and walked about among the 
men, chatting with them and hear
ing their views on the .latest move
ments of “ the politics."

“ Oh, then, Father Fahy may say 
what he likes," said Mrs. Dermody,

bb she took the bacon out ot the pot 
tor dinner, “ but there’ll be ructions 
in Ballyorglin to-night. Sure it 
isn’t in flesh and blood to Bee such 
things goin on an’ not make a row 
about it ? It 1 was there myself, 1 
think I wouldn’t be too sorry to see 
the polie gettin' a broken head or 
two out of the business.”

“ It would only get them that did 
it into trouble,” said Meg Donohoe, 
who had stopped at Mrs. Dermody’s 
to rest on her way home from the 
chapel, Tom having gone off to Bally
orglin with the rest of the men.
‘ Here’s Mary that has most ot the 
raison to ha mad about it all, an' not 
a word is she sayin' while the whole 
of ub is talkin'.”

She's that glad about Shan, she 
can't speak," said Anne Bridget, 
emptying the pot of potatoes into A 
wooden dish.

“ What would y' say, Mary, if you 
were to speak ?" asked Bess laugh
ing. “ Many a one would be clappin' 
her hands with joy to think ot him 
gettin' out."

“ Shan'll never be content if he's 
let out in the way they talked about 
last night," said Mary—“on oondi 
tion he behaves himself and houghs 
no more cattle. That won't be 
clearin’ hie character."

“ Oh, he’ll have to take what he 
gets an' be thankful,” said Mrs. Der 
mody. “ It’s betther to be outside c 
gaol than in it, any way you look at 
it.”

The “ruction” anticipated by a 
good many, including Father Fahy, 
did not fail to take place that even 
ing at Ballyorglin. The band from 
Anamote, with harp and green rib
bons flying on top of its band staff, 
was drawn up in front of the police 
barrack, playing every tune ever set 
to words coutemptuoue of the force, 
from “ the Peeler and the Goat ” to 
“ Hervey Duff." At every pause in 
the flflng and drummiog there were 
ccies for Hourigan. At last the 
crowd around the barrack included 
nearly everyone in the town, the 
insulting merriment became every 
moment more fast and furious, and 
the derided “ polis ’’ issued forth 
with their batons and battered their 
tormentors.

Father Fahy's warning had been 
much needed, but without avail. 
The lifers and drummers, the jibers 
and jesters, were decidedly put in 
the wrong, and Killelagh and Bally
orglin got a particularly bad mark 
from the newspaper organs of law 
and order next morning.

TO BE CONTINUED

“I LOVE YOU, MARY"
BY JOHN G. COYLE, M. D.

James Acheson lived in Division 
Street. Just beyond the point where 
the elevated railroad turns north on 
Allen Street, darkening that narrow 
thoroughfare so as to make it notori
ously shadowy, and an invitation to 
dirt and crime, Division Street 
emerges from the steel superstruc
ture and the heavy pillars of the 
railroad, begins again to look like a 
highway of New York, again to re
ceive some of God’s sunlight. There 
James dwelt in an old-fashioned 
clean tenement.

He was old and ill when first I saw 
him. But he was handsome. His 
hair was wavy, somewhat long and 
ot a lustrous gray. His frame was 
sturdy, Jiis voice pleasant, and his 
manner and bearing, despite the 
heart diseases which made him suf 
fer, were those of a man of polite de
meanor

He could not lie in bed, for the 
softening and enlargement ot the 
heart caused him to strangle when 
he tried to lie down. Thus stricken, 
he was compelled to stay day and 
night in a chair. But he did not 
grumble. He looked upon the sick
ness as one of the visitations of God, 
necessary in this mortal life. A fine 
old North of Ireland Presbyterian, he 
had decided views about salvation. 
But these he did not present in con
troversial or unpleasant way. He 
referred to them only when stating 
his view towards the illness, which 
he realized was to be his last.' He 
was calm, pleasant-mannered and re
signed to suffer.

Always, with eager eyes, James 
followed Mary, his wife, when she 
moved about the room. He ex
pressed regret that he was ill and re
quired attention. So far as possible 
lie strove to help himself. His cour
age and determination were such 
that he was able to do for himself 
what most men, stricken like him, 
would have sought or required assist
ance in doing. He disliked to incon
venience her.

But Mary, the wife, was vastly dif
ferent from James. She thought of 
herself first and last. fehe regarded 
the illness of James as a most un
bearable trial to her. When I sat by 
his side she stood behind his chair 
and told me how often he had dis
turbed her during the night. He 
groaned, she said, so that she could 
not sleep. She “ had to get up to 
give him a drink, all of three times" 
during the night. He was “ a great 
trial ” to her. She was “ not well,” 
herself, she declared again and again. 
She was “ nervous." The man was 
“a care." This she said over and 
over again.

There was, to me, no mistaking 
the sincerity and the bitterness of 
her complaints. But always, James 
said, cheerfully : “ Don’t mind her, 
Doctor. She doesn’t mean the half 
of it. She’s the best wife in the 
world."

I lixed James Acheson for that fine 
loyalty. But I knew that Mary 
thought more about her own comfort 
than about his suffering. Her view 
plainly was, if he were sick, he might

be sick, but “ he ought not to be 
sick.'1 There he was “all the time, 
never going out of the house, always 
in the chair,” always needing to have 
food or drink brought to him, not 
sleeping regularly and evenly, but 
moaning when his breath became 
unduly short, wheezing most of the 
time, a discomfort and an irritation 
to her. This 1 saw to be her view 
and 1 felt the disgust that inevitably 
springs in one's heart in the face of 
such want of sympathy.

Little by little, as I visited the 
sick man, she told me of their his
tory. They had been sweethearts in 
Ireland over fifty years ago. James 
was a laborer and the countryside 

_ .looked forward to the wedding. But 
a business man came from Belfast 
to settle in the village of James and 
Mary. Ha took charge ot an estab- 
ment which employed twenty men.
He had means and position, and he 
looked at Mary with longing eyes. 
And Mary cast off James and married 
the business man. Then James 
moved away to another village miles 
distant.

Twenty two years Mary lived with 
her husband and then he died. 
Three years after the death James 
reappeared in the village and paid 
court to Mary. James wae now 
farmer, owning his own land. He 
had never married. So Mary accept
ed James.

She it was who induced James to 
sell out and to come to America. 
When they settled in New York, 
James obtained employment in 
small factory where he had remained 
in unbroken service for thirty yearsr

This she told me one day, in the 
hall, outside of the door, when James 
had sunk to sleep from the opiate I 
had given him. And she went on

“ But he was a bad man. That 
man’d drink, and no man could stop 
him. When he wanted drink he'd go 
out, no matter what I'd say, and get 
it. Even if I took away his clothes, 
and locked the door, actually he’d 
go out the window in his underwear 
and get the drink. Oh, he was a ter 
rible man.”

“But he would never make you 
unlock the door or hand him back 
his clothes ?” I asked.

Oh, no," she answered ; “ he’d 
never find fault with my taking the 
clothes or locking the door.”

“Did he never drink in the house?"
I queried.

On, no, he’d never take a drink in 
the house,” was her reply.

‘ Did he ever bring liquor into the 
house, or any drunken men with 
him ?” I inquired.

“ No, sir,” she quickly said.
“ Did he over abuse you, or ever 

make you fetch a drink in to him ?"
I put those questions to make the 
facts come clearly before her and my 
mind.

“Oh, no,” she hastened to say; 
he’d never take a drink in the 

house, and never threatened me.”
“ Well,” said I, “ whether or not he 

took drink, he respected his house. 
Don’t you see that ? Maybe he could 
not master the passion for the drink, 
but his view wae that drink ought 
not to be taken in his house, and 
that view he stuck to. I think that 
was fine of him."

But the old woman shook her head.
“ He was a bad man,” she said 
mechanically, as it repeating both 
the accusation of him and a defense 
of herself in the same terms.

I passed out.
But James loomed more and more 

before me as a gentleman. He had 
never married, although hie sweet
heart had been another’s wife for 
more than twenty years. When, at 
last she became free, he had respect
fully waited for a conventional time, 
and had then sought her again. 
Daring all the years of her wifehood 
he had carefully kept away. She had 
married another. But his heart had 
been true to her. And when the 
other had passed out of this exist
ence James had then, and not till 
then, tried to come into her life 
again, and had sought to be her 
second if he could not be her first 
choice. James loved her with the 
love that comes but once, the love 
that endures.

But, to my mind, Mary loved 
neither her first husband, nor James. 
Had she loved the first, she would 
have dilated upon his virtues, and 
contrasted them with the faults of 
James. Time mellows rough edges, 
softens bitter memories, and clothes 
events in other lights than those of 
hard fact. She could have magnified 
the virtues ot the first husband, 
whom 1 had never met, to accentuate 
the faults of James, whom she was 
ever belittling to me. The fact that 
she never mentioned the first hus
band in terms of eulogy led me to 
ask her one day if the first husband 
had left her any fortune.

She answered that his business 
was in collapse when he died and she 
was without money, when James, the 
prosperous farmer came to pay his 
attentions.

It was plain that James was wel
come when he had again come into 
her life, because he had means and 
she would not have to work for her 
own support. And more and more I 
felt convinced that she had never 
loved, either the first husband or 
James.

Mrs. Fitz, the kind-hearted neigh
bor downstairs, frequently came into 
the rooms of the sick man to help 
Mary care for him, or relieve her of 
work. This Mary took as if it were 
due. Mrs. Fitz was warm hearted, 
sympathetic, neighborly. She sym
pathized with the troubles of Mazy 
but plain it wae that she respected 
James. One day she met me in the 
hall and asked me how long James 
might live. When I said the time 
was short, less than a couple of 
weeks, she said with sadness : “ Poor

man, he'd be better off dead. That 
woman wants him to die."

“Was he much of a drinker?" I 
asked.

Mrs. Fitz looked annoyed. “ He 
lived here thirteen years,” Bbe said;
“ maybe he took drink, but 1 never 
saw him, and never heard his voice 
raised in this house. Everyone in 
this house would do anything for 
him. But for her.”

That day when I entered the sick 
man's room, I found a man of my 
own age sitting there. He greeted 
me pleasantly, and introduced him- 
self as the employer of James. 
When I had ended my visit, the man 
accompanied me to the street. There 
he Bpoke, to ask if anything could be 
done to restore James to health. I 
answered that it wae unfortunate, 
but true, that nothing could be done 
by mortal means. James was soon 
to die. The man shook his head 
sadly. Again he inquired if any
thing might be tried to ameliorate 
the condition of the sick man. 
Would a trained nurse help ? Would 
removal to a private hospital be use 
ful ? Could James endure a journey 
to a better climate ?

admitted that, perhaps, removal 
to a hospital, where the sick man 
would not be subjected to the luces 
sant complaining of his nagging wife 
would benefit the patient, but I 
thought James would not leave his 
home—nor her. “ He loves her too 
much to leave her,” I said ; “ he 
knows he has to die, and the only 
thing that would make him part 
from her would be to ease her, to 
make her days more comfortable. 
That I am convinced he would do 
even though it meant additional suf 
fering for him. But I'll never sug 
gest hie going out of that room. 
There is where he wants to die.

The employer walked along with 
me and told me that anything I could 
name or suggest to relieve the sick 
man would be cheerfully paid for by 
him, the speaker. When I said it 
was unusual to find so great consid
eration for an employee, the gentle 
man stood still for a moment, and 
then said : “ Doctor, let me tell you
about this man, James Acheson."

And as we walked, he told me how 
James came to work for the speak
er’s father, the first and only em
ployment of Acheson in America. A 
faithful workman, never late, never 
complaining, always reliable, such 
was James. Year in and year out he 
worked, and never took a vacation, 
was never sick, and never shirked. 
In time came the big panic ot 1893, 
when the savings banks shut off im
mediate payments, compelling de
positors to wait sixty days, when 
free soup houses were established in 
many parts of 'the city, and coal was 
sold in scores ot relief stations, at 
twenty five pounds for five cents. 
Men with money in business banks 
who wished to have their own checks 
cashed had to draw a check for 2% 
above the amount of cash they 
wished, in order to have their own 
money given to them. There was 
increasing disaster, day by day. 
There were failures upon failures. 
The country was tall of idle and 
needy men.

The father of the speaker laid off 
some men, then some more men. 
Money was tight, orders shrank, can 
collations increased, and debts were 
uncollectible. Failure was looming 
up. Cessation of business was in
evitable. His money and credit was 
exhausted. He called in the four 
men remaining at work, and in
formed them that the plant would 
close on Saturday. They must seek 
work, if obtainable, elsewhere. The 
end was in sight.

One of the four men was James 
Acheson. He spoke up and told his 
employer that all the money he had 
ever earned in America had come 
from that employer, that there were 
$3,000 of it saVed up in the bank and 
that the employer was welcome to it, 
as a gift or a loan, if it would help or 
save the gentleman from ruin. The 
employer was momentarily stunned. 
The generosity ot the offer was mag
nificent, but he shrank from taking 
the earnings of his workman and 
risking them. James saw that and 
argued with his employer. He per- 
suaded the gentleman to accept the 
offer of the money as a loan, but the 
employer told James that he could 
not get the money from the savings 
bank, because the banks were not 
paying out money on immediate 
presentation ot drafts, and sixty days 
would be too late.

But James said he would try to get 
the money, and get it he did. The 
bank officials questioned him. He 
had never drawn a dollar, and now 
he wanted $3,000. Was it fear of the 
bank’s soundness ? Did he desire to 
hoard the money ?

James told the truth, and because 
the bank officials correctly estimated 
the man, the bank paid him the 
$3,000, waiving the sixty day rule. 
The loan saved the employer from 
failure. And said the speaker : “ Of 
course, my father repaid James the 
money. But he could never properly 
repay the debt or reward James for 
the risk he took or the affection that 
prompted the offer. James has been 
watchman, not a laborer, for some 
years, but my father told me, three 
years ago, before his death, to keep 
James always on the-payroll, sick or 
well, to see that neither he nor his 
wife ever came to want. I am pay
ing him his salary every week now, 
but that is nothing. Can’t I do 
something more for James Acheson?’

No, he could not. The old man de 
dined to have a nurse brought into 
the small apartment. He looked at 
Mary when he said to me ; “ Dootc r 
I don’t want to go to the hospital. I 
want to die here, where Mary is " 

For once the old woman was silen 
But she came out in the hallway
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lata that " the had temper ot him 
weeldn't let him go to the hoipital 
and take the care off " from her.

I went away, lick in heart at her 
appalling selfishness.

It was ten days later, and I was in 
the rooms with James. He had been 
unconscious all night. Hi» breath 
was coming quickly and with tre
mendous effort. His eyes were 
closed and a discharge was oozing 
from the hds. His frame was heav
ing. He had not spoken for twelve 
hours, nor had he taken food or 
drink. His end was near. I held hie 
wrist, and the unsteadiness and flick
ering of the pulse with the other 
signs told of coining dissolution.

Mary the wife, stood by his chair. 
“ Ob, I wish he were dead,” she 
whined ; “ he's a terrible care."

Not a word of the man's sufferings ! 
No wish springing from the desire to 
bring relief to the dying man ! 
Solely the thought of relief for her
self I

I felt the pulse skip a few beats— 
then came a longer interval without 
• beat. The face of James began to 
get gray.

Jest then James Acheeon opened 
hie eyes. Oh, how weary they 
looked 1 Dim, partly filled with dis
charge, slightly staring, the old Irish 
bine eyes looked strange indeed. 
They were fixed on me, but vacantly. 
Hie lips moved, but no sound came 
from them. Slowly his eyes turned 
towards his wife. As they came 
upon her face the dimness disap
peared. A glow of affection, a flame 
of joyous recognition leaped within 
their depths, transforming the eyes, 
filling them with, tenderness, vivify
ing the blue again. He woe looking 
directly at her. His lips moved. 
This time we heard the words.

“ 1 love you, Mary," he said—and 
died.

* * * *

Two months after his death I was 
eammoned to see Mary. She was 
querulous, whining, complaining. 
Mrs. Fils had moved away. There 
was “no one to do anything ” for 
her.

“ If I want a pint of milk from the 
corner, I must pay a child two cents 
to get it for me,” she complained. 
“If I want a bundle of wood, or a 
loaf of bread, I must pay to have 
some one bring it in.”

“ Why don’t you go out yourself ?" 
I asked her.

“ Oh, I’m afraid,” she said. “ I'm 
afraid I’ll fall. I'm not used to going 
out for things, James always went 
for them till he was sick, and then 
all the neighbors brought them for 
sue, till he died. And now no one’ll 
do anything for me."

She looked at me for sympathy. I 
felt her appeal, but it did not move 
me as a similar lament in another 
lonely old woman would readily have 
done.

She rocked her head to and fro. 
44 Oh, Doctor,” she moaned ; “ I wish 
James was here.”

No word of mine or of any human 
being could deepen that lonely old 
woman's grief. She had often 
wished the death of James. She had 
never spoken well of him. And, now 
alone, the one buttress that stood be
tween her and the world’s true esti
mate of her gone, she was pierced 
with the desolation of the absence of 
the man who felt what had never 
been in her own heart, the love that 
gives sacrifice, devotion — all, for 
love.

THE SERAPHIC 
CALVARY

Rome, Aug. 10.—Readers will re
call that a few weeks ago, thanks to 
the remonstrances of all lovers of St. 
Francis of Assisi and lovers of art, 
the civil powers revoked the order 
to cut down the woods surrounding 
the famous retreat called La Verna, 
that wild and rugged spot that, from 
an elevation of some 8,000 feet 
above the level of the sea, looks 
down upon the City of Florence. 
It is a scene of wild grandeur. Cut 
ail from the world by deep gorges, 
clothed by a thick forest which the 
uninterrupted growth of centuries 
has made so thick as to be well-nigh 
impenetrable, La Verna is certainly 
a spot full of interest for those who 
reverence the memory of “ the Poor 
Man of Assisi.”

Here it was over 700 years ago St. 
Francis, while engaged in prayer 
and fasting, received the Stigmata, 
the imprint of the Five Wounds of 
Jesus Christ, on his hands, feet and 
side. Here the Patriarch used come 
to be alone with God, enduring such 
fasts and hardships as saints alone 
can support. Here amid this scene 
of savage splendor, wild, bleak and 
forbidding, the son of Pietro Bern- 
ardone, cloth merchant of Assisi, 
loved to commune alone with God,

Let us then make an excursion to 
La Verna this week and describe it 
for the Catholics of New York, leav
ing aside the politics of Rome with 
all its trouble, worry and, last, but 
not least, its burning heat. It makes 
this week a more interesting theme.

“ FRA TKVERB ED ARNO ”

In the year 1213 the Poor Man of 
Assisi, accompanied by the pious 
Orlando Catani, Count of Chinsi, and 
Montedolgio, came to La Verna. 
The former chose it as a place well 
suited to his desires, and the Count 
promptly made to him a donation of 
the wild gorge, the surrounding hills 
and La Penna—that bold mount 
above La Verna, from which one has 
a view of the Tiber, the Arno, the 
City of Florence, pait of Umbria 
with all its fertile plains, and Rom
agna. Of this it was Dante wrote : 
“ I Crndo Basse infra Tevere ed 
Arno ”

Well, indeed, might the great 
Florentine call the place a rough 
rock, for, were it otherwise, we may

feel certain the con of Pietro Bern-
ardone, who chose Lady Poverty for 
his bride, could not be induced to 
accept the gift. This donation was 
confirmed to the sons of HI. Francis 
by the descendants of Count Catani 
in A. I). 1271, who also gave to the 
Religious the platter and the glass 
which their great Patriarch had 
used at the table of the Count and 
which the family had preserved with 
care those sixty years.

THE SACRED HERMITAGE

Just twenty-six years after the 
death of the Patriarch of Assisi his 
order began to build a monastery 
over the black caverns of La Verna 
in which St. Francis slept and com 
muned with hie Creator. But in 
1472 a fire destroyed the building. 
Scarcely had the cinders grown cold 
than the Wool Guild of Florence 
commenced to rebuild it, and later 
on Cosimo I., Grand Dale of Tus
cany, and his lady, Eleonora of 
Toledo, improved the edifice. It 
would seem as if the Medici, with 
all their faults, were ever jealous of 
allowing to pass by any opportunity of 
showing generosity and zeal where 
the cause of religion or of art was 
involved. Go to Florence and all 
over Tuscany and you will find that 
in no part of Europe are the poorer 
classes better educated. You will 
find that the peasants of the Tuscan 
Hills speak an Italian as pure as is 
spoken by Italy’s legislators, the 
deputies in the Chamber in Rome. 
Yes, the Medici saw to the education 
of their people, and this whether 
the latter liked it or not. It would 
seem as if they pounded learning 
into them. No wonder that one of 
the Medici, Lorenzo, was called, and 
bears the name in history to this 
day of “ Lorenzo the Magnificent." 
Look at Florence, “ the City of Art," 
today, the foremost center of art in 
all Europe, and you obtain some 
idea of the strong efforts of that 
great family of merchant princes, 
who, at the very zenith of their 
greatness, were so proud of the 
business acumen that laid the 
foundations of the strength of their 
house.

Within the little Church of St. 
Mary of the Angels (which has all 
the spiritual privileges of its noble
looking namesake at Assisi, and 
which St. Francis had erected by 
order of the Blessed Virgin,) they 
laid the pious Count Orlando Catani, 
who had become a Tertiary Francis
can. In the year 1260 the edifice 
was consecrated by seven Bishops, 
among other famous persons who 
were present at the ceremony being 
St. Bonaventure, then General of the 
order, by the express wish of Pope 
Alexander IV.

THE CHAPEL OF THE BIRDS

How this spot grips one’s imagina
tion! Ib seems to enter into one's 
soul and speak of God, of Nature, of 
the power which holiness oI life has 
over the lowest of God’s creation as 
well as over the highest. On La 
Verna the visitor is shown the many 
little sanctuaries that are connected 
with the life of St. Francis while on 
that bleak mountain side.

One of these is called “ the Chapel 
of the Birds," which recalls to us 
the spot where flocks of birds of dif
ferent species bade their kind friend 
a hearty welcome when he arrived 
from the world below. Then there 
i^ the “ Chapel of the Cross,” erected 
over the cavern in which St. Francis 
used to fast at certain times in the 
year in honor of Michael the Arch
angel. Another is “ La Cappella del 
Fago,” where water burst forth mir
aculously from the rock, from which 
the saint washed his wound after 
receiving the stigmata.

There is one of interest through
out the world today, “ La Cappella 
della Repromissione,” where St. 
Francis wrote to Fra Leone the 
heavenly blessing, and where Our 
Lord appeared to His faithful serv
ant several times and promised him 
that his Three Families, those great 
bodies covering the globe, should 
flourish in perpetuum. With deep 
interest one gazes at “the Bed of St. 
Francis," a cavern damp and gloomy, 
where upon a stone the Patriarch 
used take his repose. Hard by this 
stood the angel who revealed to him 
some of the prodigies that took 
place on the day on which the 
Tragedy of Calvary occurred. Here 
also is shown the precipice down 
which the Devil, in his rage at the 
amount of good the Poor Man of 
Assisi was doing and would achieve 
in the person of his Three Families, 
attempted to hurl the servant of 
God.

Sfc. Francis was blessed with the 
possession of a loving soul. When 
about to leave La Verna, the scene 
of to many spiritual joys and physi
cal hardships, he turned to bid it 
adieu for ever. This is the spot 
called “ Masella," whence, as Fra 
Maeseo tells us, he sent his last 
words of farewell to the mount.

“ PAX 1"

When Dante was an exile from his 
beloved Florence he wandered over 
Italy, a prey to sorrow, anger, bitter
ness of spirit, resentment. His 
mighty soul was smitten by the re
venge which his political opponents 
had taken upon him, and also by the 
anguish which his domestic troubles 
caused.

One day a sad looking stranger 
knocked at the door of the monas
tery of La Verna. It was Dante, he 
whose praises the whole world was 
destined to sing when the author of 
“ La Divina Commedia,” should be 
indifferent alike to praise or blame. 
The stranger knocked, as I have 
said, and a lay Brother opened the 
door.

“ What may you want ?" asked the 
Brother, kindly.

“ Pax !" replied Dante. “ Peace.
Nothing more."

Well, it is what we all, even the 
happiest of us, are looking for, 
“ Pax." If kindness and a cheery 
welcome went for anything we may 
feel sure that Dante's quest was not 
in vain.

VISITORS TO LA VERNA

How many of the great ones of 
Heaven and of the earth repaired to 
La Verna, attracted by the sweet 
connection of the lowly one of 
Assisi 1 ïhere it was St. Bonaven 
ture wrote his “ Itinerarium mentis 
in Deum." St. Anthony of Padua, 
St. Bernardine of Sienna, St. Vincent 
Ferrer, St. Thomas of Aquin, St. 
John of Fermo, and other saints and 
servants of the Lord visited La 
Verna.

While still Cardinals Pope Greg
ory IX., Pope Pius II., Pope Paul III., 
Pope Leo XIII. went there to honor 
the abode sanctified by the footsteps 
of St. Francis. And they grew to 
love the spot, despite all its barren
ness and bleakness, for they looked 
to the soul, the spirit of the saint 
who had blessed it.

Of the many soverigns and prin
ces who were at La Verna let me 
name only the Emperor Henry VI., 
Johanna de Savoia, Empress of the 
Greeks ; Robert, King of Jerusalem 
and of Sicily; Duke Vincent of Man
tua ; the Grandukes of Tuscany. 
They climed that rough mountain 
when the sanctuary was accessible 
by only ragged goat paths. Since 
roads became the order of the day 
the visits of royal personages have 
become so frequent as to be consid
ered of little account. By the Fran
ciscan Fathers all visitors, rich and 
poor alike, high and low, are wel 
corned and shown hospitality just 
as their glorious founder would have 
them do. On the feast of Portion- 
cula, of the Stigmata, of St. Francis, 
of St. Clare, and other great festivals 
thousands of the faithful repair to 
this santuary on a pilgrimage to con 
fees and Communicate, after which 
they are entertained by the Francis
cans with hospitality aided by kind 
Providence. Once when Grand Dnke 
Leopold II. visited La Verna, on the 
occasion of the feast of St. Clare of 
Assisi and witnessed how hospitably 
such multitudes were treated he ex 
pressed his astonishment at ho* well 
Franciscan poverty exercised so 
much hospitality.

And so our little pilgrimage ends* 
And thus leaving rugged La Verna 
our party follows the course of old 
Father Tiber as he meanders down 
to the City of the Seven Hills, winds 
by the Vatican, skirts the Palatine 
Hill and hurries off down to Ostia to 
bury himself in the blue waters of 
the Mediterranean Sea.

HAS THE POPE TALKED 
TOO MUCH ?

J. Harding Fisher. S. J., in America

Immediately after his arrival in the 
United States, whither with a 
number of other editors of Italian 
papers he has come for the purpose 
of promoting a better understanding 
between the peoples of both 
countries, S. Antonio Agresti, the 
editor of La Tribuna, proceeded to 
assail the Pope. Among other ob
jectionable and false statements he 
remarked that “The Pope has talked 
altogether too much, no6 openly tyut 
secretly." The subtlety of this state 
ment is patent. If the Papal talk has 
been secret, obviously no one can ask 
for its publication. How very simple 1 
The precaution taken by the editor 
of La Tribnna is quite in accord with 
the methods used by his paper in 
Italy. Clever misrepresentation, 
odious insinuation, misstatements so 
clothed that it is difficult to meet 
them squarely are known to be the 
staples of the anti clerical Italian 
press, of which La Tribuna is so con
spicuous an example.

This alleged excessive talk of the 
Pope is simply non existent. If S. 
Agresti kno *s of such talk let him 
produce it publicly. We in the 
United States have a right to know 
it, for it is too much to expect that a 
people so eminent for their love of 
fair play should accept dark and 
sinister hints as tacts, especially 
when they come from a man whose 
paper is synonymous with anti
clerical prejudice. As a nation, we 
are thoroughly in sympathy with the 
part Italy is taking in the world- 
straggle for liberty ; bat right-minded 
men are disgusted with S. Agresti’s 
attempt to import anti clericalism 
into the United States. His refer
ence to the Church and the Pope, in
jected into his first public utterance 
without any other reason save his 
anti clerical animosity, is gratuitous 
and unsupported, and in the absence 
of evidence may be confidently re
garded as false. The secret talk of 
the Pope to which he darkly refers is 
a myth. But the Pope's public talk 
has not been a myth ; it is on record 
for any one who cares to read ; and 
even S. Agresti is not tempted to 
characterize it as excessive.

The Papal“conversation" with the 
belligerent Powers in behalf of 
prisoners of war, incapacitated by 
wounds or disease from further mili
tary service, which resulted in the 
return of 8,868 Frenchmen to their 
native land between the months of 
March and November in the year of 
1916, and has since that time been 
responsible for the steady stream of 
such men back to the bosoms of their 
families, were certainly not excessive. 
Neither will any one say that the 
Pope talked too much when he per
suaded the Powers to consent to an 
exchange of interned civilians, by 
which more than 3,000 Belgians have 
been restored to their homes, and 
more than 20,000 Frenchmen were

permitted to pass into France daring
the space of a single month. It was 
as a consequence of the talk cf the 
Pope that Switzerland and other 
neutral countries were enabled 
to offer medical care, com
fort and hospitality to many 
thousands of sick and wounded sol
diers belonging to the nations at war; 
and that the treaty of Berne was 
effected in May, 1918, which provides 
for the exchange, return to their own 
country, or internment in Switzer
land of prisoners who are fathers of 
four children. The “ Papal train," 
which almost every week bring* back 
to Italy Italian prisoners suffering 
from tuberculosis and other diseases 
grew out of the Papal negotiations.

The Pope talked with the German 
Government and hundreds of thou
sands of Belgians and Frenchmen 
were permitted to get word from 
their relatives ; he talked with the 
Austrian Government and letters 
from the Serbians began to reach 
their families ; he talked again with 
the same Government and news of 
the Italians in the territory occu 
pied by Austria was forwarded to 
their refugee relatives ; he talked 
with the Bishop of Tripoli, and Ital
ians, torn with anxiety about their 
dear ones who were either captured or 
dispersed in Libya, received detailed 
information in answer to her in
quiries.

It was through the initiative of 
the Holy Father that prisoners in 
Austria-Hangary, Belgium, England, 
France, Italy, Russia and Turkey 
were allowed to rest from work on 
Sunday, and that the Ottoman Govern
ment gave assurance to the bereaved 
relatives of those fallen in the 
Dardanelles, that the last resting- 
places of thp buried soldiers would, 
be kept iutact, religiously cared for 
and marked with distinctive signs, 
and that photographs were sent to 
various countries of different ceme
teries, thus enabling the identifica
tion of individual graves. Even 
S. Agresti would not dare say 
that in negotiating these acts of 
gentle kindness, the Pope talked 
too much.

Benedict XV. by bis intervention 
secured the reprieve, commutation, 
and pardon of many condemned to 
death ; he secured mitigation of 
punishment for many others under 
lesser sentences, for others he 
obtained liberty, permission to re 
turn to their native lands, or the 
alternative of being interned in 
Switzerland. Nor did his benefi
cence stop with the living, he asked 
and was granted the favor of having 
the remains of the dead honorably 
buried in the zinc, to be later trans
ferred to Italy.

He interested himself actively in 
behalf of the destitute populations 
in Belgium ; he acceded to the re
quest of many influential persons in 
Poland to come to the aid of that un
happy country and after long efforts 
succeeded in getting fromtheGovern- 
ments concerned the necessary per
missions ; the transport of food to 
the starving civil population of 
Montenegro was made possible by the 
unremitting endeavors of the Holy 
Father. The Italians in the portions 
of Italy occupied by Austria were fur
nished with the necessaries of life 
not only through concessions grant
ed at hie request but out ot bis own 
private purse. From the German 
Government he obtained permission 
for the French prisoners, and the 
inhabitants of the occupied parts of 
France, both individually aod col 
lectively, to receive food sent in 
from outside the German lines. 
Again and again he sent money to 
Belgium, and at the request of Mr. 
Hoover, he appealed to the Ameri 
can children to help the children ol 
that country, with the result that 
thanks to the generosity of Ameri
cans and the Pope’s request many a 
little one's life was saved. He sent 
pecuniary aid in surprisingly large 
amounts to the destitute people of 
France, Luxemburg, Poland, Lithu
ania, Ruthenia, Serbia, and Monten 
egro. He had presents, food, clothes, 
and books sent to the pris
oners of War of every nation with
out distinction of nationality or re 
ligion. He despatched medicine and 
garments to the Italian prisoners 
in Austria, and donated a most 
bountiful sum to the relief ol the 
Italian war-orphans. He persuaded 
the rectors of a number of colleges 
in Rome and practically every sem
inary in Italy to put their establish
ments at the disposal ot the Govern
ment for use as hospitals.

His solicitude for Belgium is one 
of the most persistent of all the 
Pope’s war activities. When the 
rest of the world was either silent or 
powerless to aid that a filleted coun
try, the Hely Father wrote letter 
after letter to Cardinal Mercier, and 
sent large sums of money for the 
alleviation of the sad lot of the Bel
gian people. He appealed to the 
Catholics of the entire world to fol
low his example, and especially to 
the Catholics of the United States. 
His intervention secured religious 
services throughout the country and 
sacerdotal ministrations for the 
wounded in the hospitals. He 
obtained passports for the Belgians, 
and after the sack of Louvain pro
cured the immediate liberation of 
the priests, religious and citizens 
who had been arrested en masse and 
transferred to Brussels. His media
tion had a large share in obtaining 
for the Belgians who had been 
transported to Germany, release 
from prison, mitigation ot suffering, 
and even the restoration of liberty.

His protest against the invasion of 
Belgium was forceful and unmistak
able, but when some pretended to 
misunderstand it, he made it doubly 
clear in explicit language that his 
condemnation which had been ex 
pressed in general terms had been
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directed against Germany’s unjusti
fiable violation of Belgium’s neu
trality. He protested likewise 
against the attacks made by German 
troops against the priests and civil
ians of Louvain, and to his etforts 
were due the liberation of the rector 
and faculty of the University. He 
protested also against the shooting 
of Father Dupiereux, of Father Hoh- 
let and other priests. He defended 
the Jesuits against unfounded 
charges, expressed disbelief in accu
sations made in proclamations 
posted in Brussels, demanded pro
tection for Belgian priests and relig 
ions and that pastors should be 
allowed to return to their parishes, 
prevailed on the German Govern
ment to exempt priests from 
the oath which that Government 
tried to impose on them, and saved 
them from being condemned to hard 
labor. He extended his protection 
to many Englishmen and had them 
liberated from prison.

He protested against the burning of 
buildings in Louvain and demanded 
that sentinels be posted to save them 
from ruin, and that libraries and in
stitutes of learning should not be 
destroyed. He insisted on the evacu
ation of I convents occupied by 
German troops, and obtained from 
the German Governor a promise that 
works of art should be safeguarded, 
and that public buildings dedicated 
to civic and religious purposes should 
not be harmed. These ore only a 
few of the instances of the Pope’s 
benefactions towards Belgium. The 
full account of them may be read in 
the recent volume just published by 
M. l’Abbe Octave Misonne at 40, rue 
Copernic, Paris.

It would appear from all this that 
the Pope has indeed spoken much, 
much to the purpose, much in the 
interest of the Allies. 8, Agresti 
must have been aware of the char
acter of the public negotiations of 
the Pope, for a resume of them was 
published and freely circulated in 
Rome in the form of an appeal to 
facts as against the calumnies of 
anti-clericalism, prior to his de
parture for the United States. No 
doubt the existence of this circular, 
every statement of which is based on 
a document to which explicit refer
ence is made, made him shrink from 
complaining of the Pope’s public 
utterances. The foregoing catalogue 
of what the Holy Father has done, 
which might be almost indefinitely 
prolonged from the sources published 
by the Civilta Cattolica amply 
suffices to discredit strictures on the 
Papaay made by La Tribuna’s editor.

THE DYING SOLDIER’S GUARDS

I hear the whispered words, “ Ab
solve te !"

I see the heavenly food brought 
nigh;

I sense Thy touch, I hold Thee for 
the way,—

Now watching angels sing on high 
The melody,

“ Well done, the victory is won."

I feel Him near me in the clinging 
night ;

Soft whisperings as of mother’s 
voice

I hear. Then singing of this closing 
fight,—

Sweet singing to the heart's own 
choice 

The melody.
“ Well done, the victory is won.”

I hear Him whispering hope, the 
voices stay

Their song of sovereign victory 
near ;

Exultant Michael hymns his martial 
lay,

And hosts of choiring angels hear 
The melody,

“ Well done, the victory is won.”

Rest me, sweet voice that speeds the 
waning night,

And quits me of the battle's sting ;
Lead thou, blest Mother, to the vision 

bright—
Lo, now I hear God’s verdict ring 

The melody,
“ Well done, the victory is won 1"

Michael D. Leahy
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Adventures of Four Young Américain. By Henrteti

E. Dclamare, This book describee tne eturir. 
times during their trip abroad, end the expert#’- 
of Jobnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Arooul. the Englishman, by Francis A veling.
A M®Z.Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptls 

O'Brien, D. D. * Showing how eviction, murder an 
such pastimes are managed and justice admlnb 
tered in Iieland, together with many stirring inci 
dents in other lands. The story tells of thelieroi 
lives of our I ish grandfathers and grandmother» 
There is no lack of incident and accident. Po 
those interested in Irish history of these later day 
Alley Moore in a new dress will serve a goo.

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Aurtel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven wit. 

st-ands of history are dark threads of jealousy 
plots and forgeries ; but there are also bngh 
weavings of love; and, of course, all's well tht 
ends well.

Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert.) 
Being a Series of Private Letters, etc., addressed î 
i.n Anglican Clergyman.

By The Royal Road, by Marie Haultmont,
By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring,
Cardinal Democrat, The ; Henry Edward Manning 

by J. A. Taylor. It is a true portrait of the Cardins 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely real lie#

Catholic Pioneers of America. By John O'Kan 
Murray. New edition revised. From the birth e 
Christopher Columbus 1435, to the death of Fatfcs 
Badin. 1853.

Clarence Belmont By Rev. Walter T. Leahy. ThL 
is » fine college etorw, full of healthy vitality an# 
It will amuse all the boys who are lovers of th« 
adventurers of a college boy.

Converts to Rome, by Gordon W. Gorman. Bio 
graphical List of the Most Notable Converts It 
the Catholic Church in the United Kingdom dur 
mg the I ast Sixty Years.

Cousin Wilhelmina, by Anna T. Sadlier. Thi 
story of a chivalrous lovei and of the fascinatiai 
Wilhelmina is one well worth the reading.

Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, 'by Gencviei

Edgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, b 
Louis Vou Hammerstem, S. J. Some of his book 
have gained a world-wide renown and spread hi- 
name far and wide as a first-class apologist 
who is up to-date in every branch of Proteetan' 
controversy. In this translation he gives us a nev 
oroof of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. An interesting 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. Tin 
scene is laid in England, afterward drifting t> 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordalisa. By Anton Giulio Barrili. A Quai» 
Italian Tale, describing the hardships ofxn artu 
who finally won the hand of a beautiful youns 
Italian maiden in marriage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaven. Tht' 
charming novel has been regarded as a model lov» 
story, which moves in an atmosphere of délicat, 
refinement. •

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

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

Gertrude Mannering. By Frances Noble. Thiachara 
ing novel has been regarded as a model love story 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whole* 
some conven‘-bred girl, sacrificing her life for thi 
«^inversion of her infidel lover.

Giannclla, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guy's Fortune, by M. 13. Egan. The story lever* 

exciting and holds the reader s attention.
Harp of Many Chords. A ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Heart of Jesus of Nazareth. Meditations on the 

Hidden Life. By tbe author of “ Voice of thi 
Sacred Heart."

Her loumey s End. By Francis Cooke. A story 0 
mysteiy, of strife and struggle, of petty jealous» 
and of sublime devotion.

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

Leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice Franck
F. gan. There are eight stories and every one o. 
them has a very interesting plot worked out witi 
dramatic skill.

I ost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Disci* 
hue. By F. X. L„ in one volume. The " Lot 
Lode " is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, an-1 
like everything from the same pen, charmingly 
written. 1 he second story is another specimen o- 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judi& 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story.

Losyewe! of The Mortimers, The ; by Anna T

Maiden Up-To-Date A ; by Genevieve Irone.
Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commodore John Bt rry 

in the Making, by Captain James Connelly. *t h 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its p ace 
beside •* Richard Carvel."

Mantilla, The ; by Richard Amerle. The Mi n- 
tilla is te romantic tale of insurrectionary Cuts, 
with Bob Weldon, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero ; and Mary Dunleaveu Mcrce- 
deres, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

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

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

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

With six illustrations.
Nelly Kelly. By Henriette R. Delamare. Nelly is 

little mother to her brothers and sisters and su. 
feeds 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 well 
told story of the days, of the Mollie Maguires. 
Well written and conceived with an admirable 
unity of plan, the story is unraveled so as tf 
intensify the interest as the reader patses fron 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

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

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

Sealed Packet The. By iwarion J, Brunowe. > 
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.

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

Stanmore Hall and Its Inmates, by the author o! 
"By the Grey Sea.” "An Old Marquise.' 
" Mere Gilette,"

Storm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly, A 
Romance of Shell Beach. A story telling of tbe 
experiences and how nine persons amused them
selves during the time they were storm bound.

Trammeling and Other Stories, by Georgina Pel

Wayfarer's Vision, The ; by Rev. Thomas J. Gerrard 
Altogether a most fascinating book, and one whic) 
tends to strengthen the soul in its Godward effort

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

Woodboume. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel oi 
the^Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Mary

One man is made of agate, another 
of oak ; one of slate, another of clay. 
The education of the first is polishing; 
of the second, seasoning; of the third, 
rending; of the fourth, molding. It 
is of no use to season the agate; it is 
vain to try to polish the slate; but 
both are fitted, by the qualities they 
possess, for sevices in which they 
may be honored,—Ruskin.

When our griefs come back to us 
without piognancy, and our joys with
out excitement and the gush of revel, 
it is a very good sign that we have 
profltted by their happening, and 
made them what they should he— 
stepping stones to the heights of 
wisdom and testimonies of rational 
life.

Althea, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A delightful etor>
Siving some of the author'? home experiences an# 

le plays of her happy childhood. It is a merrj 
company of four brothers, a sister, and theJ 
beloved parents,

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

Dear Friends, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A home ston 
and in that lies its special charm. There are dart 
days and bright days pictured, just as they com- 
to every home, and love is the source of the more 
sunshine glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by Henriette Eugenio Dels 
mare. The scene of this story is in a little villag 
of F rance of which the author knows every ind 
of ground. It is the etory of five children, as 
incidentally introduces many of the local custom», 

Round Table of American Catholic Novelists, 
delightful symposium of short stories by repress* 
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and Engl ish Catholic Novelist»
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminea- 
Catholic authors of England and Ireland.

Renee's Marriage. From the French of Marti 1 
Laschese. By Miss Pauline Stump. (An admi s 
bio story to be read with both pleasure and proAl 
In which the immense advantages accruing from » 
convent education are clearly shown.) 360 pager
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Acolyte, The The stoiy of a Catholic College Boy.
African Fabiola, The ; translated by Right Rev. 

Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, D. D. The story of the 
Life of 91. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 
together with her slave, Félicitas, at Carthage in 
the year 303. One of the most moving in the 
annals of the Church.

Alchemist's Secret, Tbe ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams. 
This collection uf 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 to pity sorrows and trials of others rather 
than our own.

Alias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude Williams 
Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine drew, a girl 
threatened with misfortune, who In an endeavor 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the 
advantages of the country in summer time, accepts 
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 “For 
Many Days."

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

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogue. 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readers 
the delightful Southern character in all its charm 
a“d gentility. No one will read “ Borrowed from 
the Night," without being fascinated with Mi* 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

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

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

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

Cineas, by J. M. Villefranche. A study of civilixa- 
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not only 
with Paganism and purely human philosophy, 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of the 
reign of Nero. The scenes are laid in Rome and 
to meet and analyze the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Rome, the 
author has created imaginary characters such as 
C neas of the Roman Guard around whose con- 
w ”.nn f<> Cbru,tiantï to® plot of the story ia

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

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

"Deer J«ne," bv Iiabet Orilil Williams. A .weet, 
simp)** tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whose 
ambition to keep the little household together is 
told with a grace and interest that arc irresistible.

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

Femciiffe. Femcliffe is the name of a large 
estate in Devonshire. England, the home of Agnee 
Falkland, who with her family and adopted sister, 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
» the innocent sufferer.

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

tion of Catholic stories for boys, including "A 
Little Heroine," " Ned's Baseball Club," " Terry 
and His Friends," ' The Boys at Balton," and " A 
Christmas Stocking."

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

Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. H?atory and 
fiction combined ; very interesting.

In The Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. Theee 
stories of high endeavor, of the patient bearing of
nain, tha «amflrj of self for «■*♦»*—• ——* -_*- 0 a

e story of 1
—---- ---- Calvary's
Review.)

Kathleen s Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter
esting and inspiring story of a young lady who, by 
heT simplicity aqd honesty, succeeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabe! And The Shepherd Boy, by Elizabeth 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 
me love of an humble shepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed. 
In the course of time various opportunities present 
themselves which bring him before her parents in a 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage.

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

Marian El wood, by Sarah M. Brownson. The story 
of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, who 
awakes to the shallowness of her existence 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 w th 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 romance of the daughter of a dia
mond merchant, and Raphael Banks, who, through 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parental 
approval of their marriage, which had been 
withheld on account of difference in social 
oosition.

Merry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, including 
*■ Little Beginnings," "Blind Apple Woman" 

Dol'fn." " Mime'» Trumpet," ai-.d 
A Family 8 Frolic.

Old Home By The Boyne, by Sin. J. Sedliei. 
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an 
Irish Borough.

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

Pear! Of Antioch, by Abbe Bavle. A charming and 
powerfully written story of the early ages of the 
Church.

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

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attends 
a non-Cathohc family, and after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church of God. 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 the sensational productions of Archibald Claver
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens.

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

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

Tanged Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Doreey, " As a 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is most admirable, and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactory production with her 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, she can almost sing the 'Nunc Vimittis,' 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her woik to have almost reached its climax."—Ave

T«t Ol Courage, The. By H. M. Rom. A«ory tb«t 
gnps the heart. The well constructed plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

The Waters Of Contradiction, by Anna C. Minogue. 
A delightful romance of the Soutk and Southern 
people, and so strong in its interest that the reader’s 
attention increases to the very last chapter.

Tears On The Diadem, by Anna H. Dorsey, A 
novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. So 
interesting that the reader will be loathe to lay it 
down before finishing the entire story.

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

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

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

ngranea, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
abtorbingetory of the persecutions of Catholics in 
the feurth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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“ THE FINGER OF GOD IS 
HERE ’’

There are times when however 
cold Catholic zeal may have grown, 
however weak the faith in the uni
versal mission of God's Church, how
ever dim the realization of the 
mighty promises of her Divine 
Founder, the abiding presence of the 
Holy Spirit promised by Jesus Christ 
flashes through the darkness illumin 
Ing the future, pointing out the road 
to be followed in a manner so un
mistakable that even weak faith and 
zead grown cold cries out — “ The 
finger of God is here ” — “ God wills 
it."

With the deepest conviction of 
soul we believe that just now for the 
Catholics of Canada, for the readers 
of The Catholic Record, God is 
pointing out the path of duty, God's 
Holy Spirit is breathing Hie inspira
tion into our souls making clear the 
way in which Canadian Catholics 
are called to cooperate with the de 
signs of God’s Providence in bringing 
the blessed message of salvation to 
those who sit in darkness and the 
shadow of death. In all humility 
and with the deepest sense of re
sponsibility we approach the subject 
for we feel that we tread on holy 
ground.

Perhaps a little digression—or ap
parent digression—may serve as an 
introduction. Some years ago when 
the writer was a parish priest the 
call for help of a missionary in 
Uganda, British East Africa, made a 
vivid impression and the missionary’s 
appeal was placed before the children 
of the parish who responded generous
ly. Months later when Father Bier- 
mans wrote expressing his gratitude 
and describing his work among the 
African natives not only the children 
but their parents and indeed the 
whole congregation heard with ex 
traordinary interest the reading of 
the missionary's letter. Every year 
thereafter the offerings of the chil
dren at the Crib were devoted to this 
purpose. And so in honor of the 
Christ-Child who came down from 
heaven for black and yellow and red 
as well as white, the little ones here 
amid the snows of a Canadian winter 
helped their little black brethren 
under the burning sun of tropical 
Africa, and in so doing gained a vivid 
and realistic grasp of the significance 
of that glorious title of God’s Church 
—her name and her essential char
acteristic—Catholic.

Some years later it was our good 
fortune to meet here in Canada 
Bishop Biermans—for in the mean
time he had been consecrated bishop 
—and we learned that he was a 
Hollander and a Mill Hill missionary. 
Mill Hill, as many of our readers are 
aware, is the Foreign Missionary Col
lege of England. For, despite the 
stupendous difficulties of the Catho
lic Church in England, despoiled of 
her churches, her monasteries, her 
institutions ; robbed not only of her 
property but of her members, and 
denied the right to exist by infamous 
penal laws ; just emerging from the 
catacombs, as it were, in the home 
field, Catholic England fifty two 
years ago founded a College for the 
training of foreign missionaries and 
has now over 200 priests in the far- 
off fields of the missions to the 
heathen. At Freshfleld, near Liver
pool, in 1884 was founded St. Peter’s 
School as a preparatory school to 
Mill Hill College. Another such 
school was established in 1890 at 
Rozendaal, Holland, and another in 
1891 at Brixen in the Tyrol. When 
Mill Hill proposed to open such a 
preparatory school in Holland there 
were many who discouraged the idea 
as the ground, they claimed, was 
already overworked. Redemptorists,

Dominicans, Franciscans and other
religious orders had already such 
schools established and the prospect 
was unpromising for another which 
would have to encounter such com
petition. Nevertheless the St 
Joseph's Mission House school was 
opened up at Rozendaal and in a 
short time had 38 boys fired with 
the zeal for the foreign missions 
enrolled on its register. Amongst 
these was young Biermans, the 
present Bishop of Uganda, with whom 
we ourselves and some of the dearest 
children in the whole Catholic world 
were brought—is it presumptuous to 
think by the direct inspiration of the 
Holy Ghost ?—into such interesting 
relations a few years ago, and from 
whom still more recently we heard 
the story of St. Joseph’s Miseiehuin 
in his historic native land. There 
was no need of an interpreter for 
Bishop Biermans spoke English as 
one to the manner born, his educa
tion and formation at Mill Hill being 
English. And at the other side of 
the world his field of work is still 
within the far flung limits of the 
British Empire.

It was impossible to listen to this 
Anglicised Dutchman's simple re 
citai of facts—stranger and of more 
absorbing interest than the most dar
ing fiction—without a stirring of the 
soul to a wider conception of the 
priceless privilege of being a Catho 
lie and sharing in the working out 
of the divine plan of bringing all 
nations and races, all peoples and 
tribes and tongues, into the One 
Fold under the One Shepherd. And 
we asked ourselves if the Catholics 
of England, over burdened as they 
are at home, could found a Mission
ary College, and if this College could 
successfully establish Apostolic 
schools in Protestant England, in 
more than half Protestant Holland, 
as well as in the Catholic Tyrol ; if 
difficulties of race and language and 
national prejudices and predilections 
could be overcome in these foreign 
countries, why at least could not a 
similar preparatory school be estab
lished in English-speaking Canada ? 
And if it were started who will ven
ture to say that here as in Catholic 
Holland we should soon see 38 clean- 
blooded, innocent, virtuous Canadian 
Catholic lads who would respond to 
the inspirations of the Holy Spirit 
and amongst whom a few years 
hence would be many a Bishop Bier
mans ? This preparatory school there 
was every reason to hope would intime 
develop into a Canadian Missionary 
College which should be a worthy 
embodiment and expression of 
Canada's national contribution to 
the fulfilment of Christ’s command 
"Go teach all nations." The time 
for this development could be looked 
for when our own Father Fraser 
should come back eminently fitted 
by the knowledge and experience 
gained in the Chinese missions to 
spend the evening of life as head of 
the Canadian Mission College where 
he should pass on the fire of undim
inished and enlightened zeal to 
those who should make permanent 
and perpetual the work to 
which he had consecrated his 
life. This project we discussed with 
many Canadian Catholics, with 
priests and with bishops, always 
meeting with warmly sympathetic 
interest. The late Apostolic Dele
gate to Canada was not only sympa
thetic, he was enthusiastic. “Why 
do you not advocate this in the 
Catholic Record ?" he urged. 
“Because," we answered, “it would 
be largely an academic discussion as 
yet. We must have a project, defi
nite and concrete ; discussion of a 
nebulous proposition might be edify
ing in a futile sort of way, but might 
be even worse than barren of 
results."

Now Father Fraser is home ; 
driven home by the menace of utter 
ruin to the Chinese Missions. The 
Missions Etrangères of Paris, the 
great French Foreign Mission Sem
inary, which used to send as high as 
thirty priests in a year to tb 
foreign missions has passed cle^n 
out of existence, it has not one 
student preparing for foreign 
missionary work, not one. Vast 
districts in China are confided 
to the Missions Etrangères, where 
the work has been carried on by 
French priests under French bishops 
—Vicars-Apostolic. Not only the 
young men who constantly recruited 
or augmented the ranks of the 
French foreign missionaries, but the 
French priests and even bishops of 
military age actually engaged in 
foreign mission work have joined 
the clergy at home, and as chap
lains, stretcher-bearers, officers or 
privates in the ranks, 26,000 of them 
are fighting shoulder to shoulder 
with the manhood of all France to

repel the tide of the new barbaric
invasion. What is true of the great 
Seminary of Lee Missions Etrangères 
is true of every other missionary col
lege, secular and regular, in all 
France ; and in Belgium and in 
Germany. The sources of men and 
money in all Europe from which the 
foreign missions used to draw are 
practically all dried up. It will take 
long years to fill the depleted ranks 
of the clergy at home ; longer stil 
before the vivifying streams will 
again set in again to water the vine
yards planted in the fields afar.

Father Fraser, single-minded, with 
unaffected humility, but burning 
with that zeal which accomplished 
wonders in China, comes to us with 
just that concrete proposition for 
which we longed, a proposition by 
which the Catholics of Canada, 
spared by God’s mercy from the 
horrors and devastation which the 
War has carried to other Catholic 
lands and peoples, may now do her 
bit to save from destruction the 
work of generations of apostolic zeal 
in the lands still subject to heathen 
superstition.

Of this great work to which we 
firmly believe the finger of God 
points as Canada’s duty of the hour 
we shall write more in detail next 
week.

THE USB OF WORDS
In the current number of The 

Catholic World, with his characteris
tic lucidity and force, Hilaire Belloc 
points out the confusion and loose 
thinking due to the modern use or 
misuse of the word “Christianity." 
He deliberately brands the word as a 
"neologism." “Ido not’think," he 
writes, “ yon will find any word 
which you can translate by ‘ Christi
anity ’ used anywhere until well 
after the Reformation. 1 know of no 
Latin or Greek word which will 
translate it. There was certainly no 
French word to translate it until the 
advent of the horrid neologism 
‘ Christoanisme ’—which was popu
larized by Chateaubriand. I con
ceive that the idea for which the 
English word ‘ Christianity ’ stands 
is not only a false idea, but an essen
tially modern bit of false historical 
idea and part of the modern confus
ion about the past."

The objection is briefly this :
“ That the word 1 Christianity ' 

connotes the historical existence of 
an unreal thing ; of something which 
never did exist, never will exist, and 
in the nature of things never can 
have existed. It connotes a common 
religion which never was or could 
be."

Answering the superficial but in
evitable objection : “ That may be 
the Catholic point of view, but you 
cannot expect us to accept it," Mr. 
Belloc says :

“ If you look at the matter coldly 
you will see that it has nothing 
whatever to do with the truth or 
falsehood of Catholic teaching, but 
everything to do with the right 
teaching of history—of objective his
tory—in other words, of what really 
happened as contrasted with what 
you imagine may have happened or 
or might have happened.

“What happened historically was 
that a certain strict society came into 
being at a certain time—the reign of 
Tiberius Caesar— claimed to have 
been taught certain things—some of 
them apparently most improbable; 
others quite outside the region of 
proof—and to have been taught them 
by a certain Person to which the 
founders of that society were wit
nesses ; this Society declared these, 
its doctrines, to be divine and im 
mutable truths. This society wor
shipping and spreading what it 
claimed to be the doctrines of this 
historical Person, Christ, was known 
as the ‘Ecclesia*. It was always 
organized and the stronger it grew 
the better did it become organized. 
It was always highly distinct from 
the world around it. It was always 
from its very origin passionately 
concerned to preserve its personality 
and identity as a thing not a theory, 
and from its very origins it developed 
as all organisms must, and performed 
the functions of excretion as well as 
absorption. No one ever thought of 
j as anything but a highly distinct, 
leflned, limited, organized body. 
Even those who broke away from it 
did so upon the plea that they were 
the real organization, the main 
branch in the right tradition. They 
did not, before quite modern times, 
pretend that you could be possessed 
of false doctrine and yet be part of 
the Church. Neither they nor their 
opponents, were ever concerned with 
what there was in common to con
tending parties but entirely with that 
which was not in common ; for upon 
the latter depended the whole de
finition and cause of their existence.

“Take a concrete example : An 
Ebionite would say ; ‘The true 
original doctrine was that Jesus 
Christ was a human teacher and 
divinely inspired, but not Himself a 
divinity.’ To which the contempor
ary Catholic answered ; 1 You are 
quite wrong. It is your rationaliz
ing which is the innovation and not 
my transcendental doctrine. That

has been held from the beginning.'
“ Now the historian is perfectly 

free to say that the transcendental 
doctrine taught by the Catholic was 
false >nd that the rationalist doc
trine taught by the Ebionite was 
true. He could say that in the most 
positive manner affirming it as his 
private opinion, and remain a sound 
and accurate historian. But if he 
went on to say or to imply that 
these two ways of judging the 
Founder of the Church were less 
important to the Catholic and Ebion 
ite than the common acceptation by 
both parties of that Founder as a 
teacher, he would be saying some
thing thoroughly unhistorical. If he 
said or implied that the Ebionite, 
though rejecting the Divinity of Our 
Lord, thought far more of the fact that 
after all Catholics also accepted all 
that part of His teaching which said 
nothing about hts Divinity, he would 
be talking bad history. That is my 
point. The word ‘Christianity’ 
implies a general doctrine of funda
mental importance, which has 
admitted accretions and differences 
between various bodies, who all at 
any rate admit and are governed by 
the supremacy of the central doc 
trine. There is historically no such 
thing as the modern fiction of 
'Christianity.' "

We have given this rather too 
lengthy quotation because the writer 
so effectively punctures a very popu
lar bubble, shows the unhistorical 
and unreal idea connoted by a term 
that is responsible for much con
fusion of thought which, under the 
pleasing camouflage of liberalism, 
leads to downright scepticism and 
infidelity.

Closely related to this misuse of 
words, and perhaps a result of it, is 
the custom making its way in spite 
of its obvious absurdity of speaking 
of all the sects, all the half baked opin
ions and theories of modern ration
alists as “The Church." “The plain 
historical fact is that the Catholic 
Church is a certain thing or his
torical phenomenon or institution 
from which other things have broken 
away (forming sects or heresies 
as the Catholic Church calls them), 
but there is no one thing common to 
this institution and to the welter of 
those who have been derived from 
but have quarrelled with it." Much 
less can all these taken together with 
the Catholic Church or for that 
matter apart from it, be called “ The 
Church." As well call Germany, 
Russia, France, the United States 
and England “ The State." All 
these States, and other States also, 
whether civilized ar not, have cer
tain objects in common, for instance 
the preservation of order, the secur
ity of life and property ; but call
ing them all “ The State ’’ does not 
make them less entirely distinct and 
separate entities. Speaking of “ The 
Church " or “ Organized Christian
ity " may cover up for those who 
have eyes and will not see a fester
ing sore but it will do nothing to 
cure it. “ The State ” as a term in
cluding all organized civil society 
will do little to bring the warring 
world together as one nation.

Mr. Belloc quotes Aristotle and 
Confucius as agreeing on one point :

“ It seems that what both these 
eminent people said was that a mark 
of decline was the use of words in a 
wrong sense. They pointed out the 
wrong use of words as a mark of de
cline in a State, and I suppose the 
doctrine would apply to the decline 
of the power to reason and of a good 
many other things which go with a 
healthy civilization."

The growing use of the term “ The 
Church " as including separate, dis
tinct and even hostile organizations 
is surely a mark of religious decad
ence, of loss of power and desire to 
reason which go with a healthy re
ligious spirit.

THE LATE EDITOR OF THE 
REGISTER

In the untimely death of the late 
J. A. Wall, K. C., Catholic journalism 
in Canada has sustained a serious 
loss. In another column we give the 
sketch of his life and work which 
those who knew him best furnished 
the Toronto Star.

Scholarly, studious, a sincere, 
earnest and loyal Catholic he gave 
up the life and work in which he 
had already achieved success to place 
at the disposal of the Catholic cause 
the fruits of studious life and the 
service of his facile pen. Master of 
a clear, vigorous English style and 
conscientious to a degree in his 
study of the questions he treated as 
a journalist, he succeeded in great 
measure in leaving the impress of 
his personality on the Catholic 
Register during the too short period 
of his editorial control of that paper.

To our esteemed Catholic contem
porary, to the bereaved family and to 
the Diocese of Toronto the Catholic 

Record extends its heartfelt sym- 
pathy in the great loss sustained by 
the death of the scholarly gentleman 
whose whole souled devotion to the

exacting duties of his chosen calling 
overtaxed a physical strength none too 
robust. It is this very fact that en
hances the merit of his abandon
ment of the legal profession to take 
up new duties in a new environ
ment with little thought of personal 
ease and comfort at a time of life 
when these considerations might 
without impropriety be paramount, 
May he rest in peace.

REG INN ING AT THE WRONG 
END

There has been a great deal of con
troversy of late in our Catholic papers 
and periodicals anent the project of 
enlarging the scope and influence of 
our Catholic press, and of placing 
it on a more substantial basis. Much 
has been said about a million dollar 
endowment, a Catholic Press Sunday 
and a central bureau of information. 
The possibility of a Catholic daily 
has been remooted, and it has even 
been pointed out that it would be 
possible to have many Catholic 
dailies throughout the country if 
some central agency could secure 
the services of the best available 
talent which would furnish the lead
ing editorials, a condensed survey 
of current events, religious articles 
and literary reviews, all of which 
could be forwarded at comparatively 
small expense to the various papers, 
leaving to the managing editor of 
each merely the task of collecting 
the local news and of attending to 
the other matters that would natur
ally fall within the sphere of his 
official duties. All this is very good; 
but it ignores the very important 
consideration that it is useless to 
offer for sale something for which no 
market has been created. Would 
the fact that a paper had on its staff 
an editorial writer like Father Tier
ney of “America,” a controvertist like 
Father Hull of the Bombay Exam
iner, a popular religious teacher like 
Father Noll of the Sunday Visitor, a 
scientist and historian like Dr. Walsh 
of Fordham, a sociologist like Rev. 
Paul L. Blakely and a literary critic 
like Agnes Repplier or the late Joyce 
Kilmer, increase its circulation to 
any appreciable extent in the ordin
ary Catholic community of today ? 
We think not.

There is an old saying that one 
must travel in order to acquire a 
taste for olives. We have reason to 
doubt the truth of this statement, 
having noticed at a picnic how a 
couple of young untravelled ladies 
did justice to a bottle of this Spanish 
delicacy. However it will serve as 
an illustration. A man who does 
not care for olive oil would not 
appreciate having a bottle of this 
now expensive luxury placed on the 
table beside his tomato salad. 
Neither would one who has not 
acquired a taste for Catholic litera
ture thank you for subscribing for 
him to a Catholic paper. In all prob
ability like the bottle of olive oil it 
would remain unopened though both 
are good for the system. Once a 
person has laid aside his prejudices 
or his indifference and tasted Catho
lic literature he will find it to be 
so good that he will not only develop 
an appetite for it but a veritable 
hunger. The accomplishment of this 
task of inducing subscribers to relish 
the literary and soul nourishing feast 
that is spread before them is, to our 
mind, the most essential element in 
the truly apostolic work of further
ing the interests of the Catholic 
press.

Some priests, by exhortations from 
the pulpit and by a personal canvass 
of their parishioner, have succeeded 
in placing a Catholic paper in almost 
every home in their parishes. No 
one can gainsay the merit of this 
work, but it stops short of the accom
plishment of the end in view. Under 
this mild form of compulsion most 
Catholics will subscribe for a paper. 
But will they read it? Will they 
subscribe for it next year if there be 
a change of pastors ? The women 
folk will read the story, but the rest 
of its contents will, in most cases, 
diffuse as much light in the house
hold as do the illuminating facts con
tained in the “ Directory of Catholic 
Information " that supports the 
lamp on the parlor table.

In all the literature that has grown 
up about this subject we have seen 
but one practical suggestion made 
as to how best to induce people to 
read Catholic papers. This appeared 
in an article dealing with the recent 
Catholic Press Convention in Chicago. 
The writer, Mr. L. F. Happel, M. A., 
suggests a Catholic press hour once 
a week, or at least once a .fortnight, 
in sour Catholic schools, that the 
youthful reader of the Catholic press 
of today might be the full grown 
reader of the Catholic press of to

morrow. Very pertinently he re 
marks : “ How many of us would
ever have read a line of Milton or 
Shakespeare, or possibly even of Scott 
or Thackeray, had we not been 
gradually trained to an appreciation 
ol such literature by patient in- 
structors during long hours of class
room reading ?" The conclusion he 
draws is that Catholic editors are 
facing difficulties that they them 
selves cannot overcome. “ Only the 
heartiest co operation," says he, “of 
the Sisters and priests of the Catho 
lie parochial schools, academies and 
colleges the country over can create 
the demand for a better Catholic 
press than we have to day."

We would not presume to suggest 
the reading of passages from the 
Catholic paper from the pulpit. 
Albeit we know of one priest who 
was accustomed to do this. He was 
a good reader—a very essential 
qualification in this matter — and 
while he may have wearied his con
gregation a little at times, he left 
them a well instructed people and 
fostered in them a devotion to the 
Catholic press.

A plan that can be open to no 
objection would be to devote a por- 
tion of the evening at the regular 
meetings of our men’s societies to 
a discussion of the topics of Catholic 
interest treated in the current issues 
of the weekly Catholic papers. The 
pastor could briefly review these 
topics and call attention to the 
articles dealing with them. The 
result of this would be a thirst for 
further information among the men 
of the parish and an aroused interest 
in the columns of the Catholic paper 
that is lying on the table in their 
clubroom or that comes weekly to 
their homes. Such practical aid to 
their self enlightenment would be 
much more beneficial than a glowing 
panegyric on some ancient worthy 
that would merely tickle the ears 
of his hearers and create a moment
ary enthusiasm.

The Gleaner

NOTB8 AND COMMENTS 
There seems something heartless 

in the way most of the big Canadian 
dailies print casualty lists—long 
columns of names crowded together 
without regard to alphabetical order, 
making search for a given name a 
matter of no little tedium and diffi
culty. If space be the consideration 
why should editors in this time of 
stress and anxiety not sacrifice some 
of the trivialities of the sporting 
page to the solicitude ot the thou
sands of anxious hearts among their 
readers. There are some honorable 
exceptions to the practice indicated, 
but it should be the rule.

The statistical review of the 
criminal record of the Provinces of 
Quebec and Ontario prepared from 
the records ol the Department of 
Trade and Commerce by a Parlia
mentary official, showing that crime, 
both adult and juvenile, is much more 
prevalent in Ontario than in Quebec, 
should prove instructive reading to 
the Toronto daily (and others) which 
has a habit of juggling the figures of 
Government statistics to the preju
dice of Canadian Catholics. The 
favorable showing of Quebec (“Cath
olic Quebec") in this latest review 
is rightly attributed to its schools, 
wherein religious training is the 
rule, not the exception. In this con
nection the figures given should 
furnish food for thought to the 
people of Ontario generally.

The manner of man that is at the 
head of the Allied armies in France 
is set forth in a few striking para
graphs in the Strand Magazine by 
Henri de Forge, whose writing bears 
every evidence of first-hand knowl
edge. Better than long columns of 
panegyric these simple characteriza
tions of the great soldier upon whose 
genius aud devotion the whole world 
now leans, reveal him as he is. M- 
de Forge's words, therefore, cannot 
find too wide publicity. The Ger
man authorities themselves know 
him, and display no disposition to 
minimize the gravity ot the situation 
that now faces them. “ He is a 
leader," said the Gazette de Cologne 
recently, “ who knows what he wants 
and who will act with calm tenacity."

First, as to General Foch’s sim
plicity and unostentatiousness : 
“ The same calm gravity which 
marks his religious life makes him 
flee all brilliant and showy functionp. 
On principle, he refuses to attend all 
those to which he is invited. In his 
own words he ‘ hasn’t the time ’; he 
has ‘ to go to work.' In his dress, as 
in all else, he tries to avoid every
thing that does not make for sim*
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plioity. Fancy, or pretty uniforme 
irritate him, and, preaching by rex- 
ample, he is nearly always to be 
seen in the ordinary sky-blue uni
form. But for the hardly percept!- 
ble little stars, one might take him 
for a soldier of the ranks. . . . 
His table also reflects his mode ol 
life. His are a soldier's meals, eaten 
quickly and without conversation. 
As a man of action he possesses a good 
appetite, but one meat course, a dish 
ot vegetables and a cup of coffee con
stitute his daily menu."

Secondly, his devotion to work 
and to duty. The few who have the 
honor of coming in contact with him, 
we are told, say that he hardly sleeps 
at all, and that he has no set hours 
of rest. “At the time of the last 
offensive towards Marne, and at the 
time of the offensive against the 
British, he was awake during five 
days and five nights, hie ear bent to 
the telephone, in constant commun!. 
cation with his generals." Further; 
“ He is little seen nowadays. His 
herculean daily task—heavier than 
it seems humanly possible for one 
man to undertake—pins him to his 
headquarters. . . . Even when he 
does go amor g hie troops—for in. 
stance, to assure himself of the im- 
portance of this or that position—he 
hardly ever pauses."

Then as to his relations with hie 
brother generals and his subordin- 
ates. We have seen that he goes but 
little amongst his men, but to 
those whose duty bring them 
to him he is “ always affable.’» 
Though a man of few words hie 
relations with bis generals are 
“ singularly happy." And so far 
from expecting blind obedience from 
those under him, hie professed doc
trine as a tactician is that “ to com
mand has never meant to be myster- 
ioue ; on the contrary, the idea which 
animates the order should be ex. 
plained to the immediate subordin
ate. For, while it is necessary that 
a commander should have the hearts 
and minds of those under him com. 
pletely subordinated to higher 
authority, we must enlighten our 
subordinates, because blind obedi
ence does not necessarily make for 
rational and logical execution ol 
the idea conceived by the general
issimo."

Although naturally reserved, 
when General Foch does talk he 
becomes animated, we are told. 
Usually, however, “ his calm face 
is stamped with sadness, for he has 
given his son and his son-in-law to 
France." His intense love of coun
try and his feeling for those to 
whom, like himself, the War has 
brought bereavement, are expressed 
in his own words. “ Ah, you do not 
know what a father suffers when 
mourning enters into his household. 
My son is gone, and one of my daugh
ters is widowed. I shall return to 
a home that I left full of happiness 
on a summer Sunday to fled poor 
little orphans who never even knew 
their father. I am nearing the 
twilight of life, and I think I have 
been a faithful servant whose hope 
is to rest in the peace of our Lord. 
There are, like myself, thousands 
and thousands of fond old fathers 
who have lost all they loved, the 
sons on whom their hope was set 
But, we have no right to self-pity. 
Our country—our beloved patrie— 
is all that matters. Let us accept 
the sacrifice. The whole of human
ity is at stake. Liberty must first 
triumph. Afterwards, we may 
weep."

Finally, as to the Generalissimo's 
religious character. Born in the 
Lourdes country, and educated by 
the Jesuits, he has never lost the 
fruit of that training. M. de Forge 
writes : “ No one has told, although 
it is a fact, how never a day passes 
without his withdrawing for a few 
moments of meditation in the near
est church ; it may be only a shell- 
shattered ruin. He always goes 
alone, and never mentions his going 
to his officers. It is no mere parade 
of religion. It is simply that he 
needs every day to withdraw a while 
from life’s turmoil and draw close to 
the Master of all men and all des
tinies. There is nothing theatrical 
about this action—no pompous invo
cation ot the Almighty, after the 
manner ot the Kaiser. It is a simple 
act of true piety by a simple man." 
Therein lies the secret of his 
strength.

Aside from his superior qualities 
as a man aud a Catholic, and his 
achievements in the industrial and 
financial world, the elevation of Mr. 
M. J. O’Brien to the Senate of Canada
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1» all the more pleasing since It
Is that of a man who has never 
sought publicity, or maneuvered for 
honors at the hands of bis country
men. In other Vords, he has never 
been a wire-puller or self advertiser 
—unlovely attributes, all too com
mon in the modern world, even 
amongst Cath clics. Modesty may, 
indeed, be said to be one of the out
standing characteristics of the new 
Senator. That the calling of a man 
of hie calibre to the counsels of hie 
country is a distinct gain goes with
out saying.

ON THE BATTLE LINE

A great victory was won by the Brit
ish army on Wednesday and early on 
Thursday morning along the battle - 
line between Gouzeaucourt and St. 
Quentin. Not only were the out
post positions of the Hindenburg 
line carried—and held —on a front 
of about six miles, but over 10,000 
prisoners were taken and sixty guns. 
There was a lull in the lighting yes
terday. The wide stretch of ground 
occupied during the British advance 
will have to be provided with roads, 
gun positions and munition dumps 
before the heavy artillery with which 
the Hindenburg line is being ham
mered can be brought up to the new 
front. The infantry cannot go for 
ward from day to day as in open war
fare, where there are only haphazard 
defences. A period of preparation, 
and of very thorough preparation, 
will be necessary before a final at
tack can be launched with the object 
of breaking through.

There are several very strongly 
fortified defensive lines still to be 
taken before the British can be said 
to be through the line, but it has been 
badly hammered, and its defenders 
are no longer convinced that it is 
impregnable. Another such advance 
as that of Wednesday will carry the 
British troops clean through.—Globe 
Sept. 20th.

The news from the Eastern battle- 
fronts in Syria, Macedonia and 
Russia is excellent. The Turks, the 
Bulgare and the German-led Bolshe
vik! are all on the run and going 
fast. The greatest news comes from 
Palestine where Allenby has begun 
his campaign for the conquest of the 
village of Beirut with a clean break 
through the Turkish positions. 
Operations are in progress against 
what The London Times speaks of 
as the flower of the Turkish army on 
the entire fitty-mile front between 
the Jordan and the sea, and are 
aided by naval forces on the coast, 
while east of the Jordan the Arabs 
are cutting the Turkish railway on 
the edge of the Syrian desert and 
making it extremely difficult to rush 
reinforcements southward from 
Damascus. The enemy’s strongest 
positions were in the region north of 
Jaffa, and there they were overrun 
on Thursday by British, French and 
Indian troops, who went through the 
entire Turkish defensive system to a 
depth of five miles in less than four 
hours. The Turks began to fall 
back in disorder toward Nablus—the 
ancient Shechem—the chief road 
and rail centre of the region. Brit
ish, Indian and Australian cavalry 
have been loosed upon the fleeing 
Turks and are rounding them up in 
large numbers. Over 8,000 prisoners 
passed through the "cages’’ and many 
more are coming in.

In Macedonia the Serbs and French 
are pushing the Bulgare out of the 
ground between the Cerna and the 
Vardar. On a front of over twenty- 
five miles they have advanced on a 
average about seventeen miles, and 
have crossed the Cerna at a'point more 
than twenty miles from the front as 
it existed before the advance began. 
Over five thousand prisoners, eighty 
guns, many of them “ heavies,” end 
large store of war material have been 
captured by the Serbs and French. 
East of the Vardar the British and 
Greeks are not off to so good a start. 
On a ten mile front an advance of a 
little over a mile was made on Wed
nesday, but on the left, to the west 
of Lake Doiran, .the Bulgare came 
back in a strong counter attack and 
recaptured part of the lost ground 
after fierce fighting, in which the 
Greeks who took part in the battle 
displayed great gallantry. The 
Allied troops captured over seven 
hundred prisoners. The Bulgare 
state that they took over five hun
dred unwounded British and Greek 
prisoners, and that many of the Allied 
soldiers were killed and wounded 
in the fight. The Bulgare admit 
that they have retired west of the 
Vardar to “ new positions previous 
ly assigned.” That sounds like Ber
lin at its best.

A detailed statement has been 
issued dealing with conditions along 
the Czecho-Slovak battlefront in 
European Russia. Generally speak
ing the line follows the Volga River 
in its upper reaches. To the south, 
however, the Bohemian troops hold 
a much greater proportion of 
European Russia than in the north. 
Their line runs from Samara to 
Nikolaiav, on the Black Sea, only a 
hundred miles from Odessa. This 
information gives a key to the recent 
risings of the peasants of the Ukraine 
against German domination. The 
Ukranians, learning of the success
ful resistance of the Bohemian 
troops on the eastern border of the 
Ukranian State, felt that they also 
might hope to resent the tyranny of 
the Germans and secure the control 
of their own country. A British 
report dealing with the operations of 
the Allied forces in Northern Russia, 
states that on the Dvina the largest 
of the enemy’s armored steamers has

been captured. On the Murman
front there have been several 
encounters between the people of 
Karlia, who are pro Ally, and hostile 
patrols who have crossed the frontier 
into the State from Finland. In all 
of these engagements the troops of 
Karelia have been uniformly success
ful, and in one a severe defeat of 
German allied forces, which retired 
in disorder, resulted in the capture 
of several thousand rifles and of 
many boats.—Globe, Sept. 21.

CARDINAL FARLEY 
DEAD

ADDED TO HIS FAME AS AN 
ECCLESIASTIC BY WHOLE

HEARTED STAND FOR 
DEMOCRACY

Special to The New York Times
Mamaroneok, N. Y., Sept. 17.— 

John Cardinal Farley, Archbishop of 
the Roman Catholic Diocese of New 
York, died at his country home at 
Orienta Point at 9:17 o'clock tonight, 
after an illness lasting six weeks. 
After a relapse on Sunday his heart 
action grew weaker steadily, and 
physicians constantly at his bedside 
expected hie death hourly. He was 
seventy-six years old.

John Murphy Farley, Archbishop 
of New York, was created and pro
claimed a Cardinal of the Roman 
Catholic Church with the titular 
church of Sancta Maria Supra Min 
erva, Rome, on Nov. 27, 1911, simul
taneous with the elevation to the 
Sacred College by Pope Pius X. of 
Archbishop O’Connell of Boston and 
Diomede Falconio, Apostolic Dele
gate at Washington. To have thus 
its representation in the supreme 
hierarchy increased by the new Car 
dinale, with Archbishop Falconio, 
who had been in America for many 
years, was considered in the Catholic 
world as the greatest tribute the 
Church in America could have at the 
time received.

News of Cardinal Farley's nomina
tion was received not only by the 
Catholic population of New York with 
great enthusiasm, but by the city at 
large, for as Archbishop Farley he 
had been beloved by a host of friends 
of every creed. Twenty five thou
sand men, women and children lined 
the crosstown thoroughfare from St. 
Patrick’s Cathedral to the steamship 
landing when he left for Rome to 
have tbe red hat conferred upon 
him at the formal consistory. Papal 
flags were in evidence throughout 
the city and one was flown from the 
topmast of the steamer on which he 
sailed.

One of the greatest demonstra
tions any ecclesiastic ever received 
in this country was accorded the 
new Prince of the Church when he 
returned to this country on Jan. 17, 
1912. In an open carriage he joined 
the procession and saw the city 
decked in papal colors as never be 
fore. The Cathedral had been 
strung with ribbons of electric lights, 
and these were illumined for ten 
days after his return. During these 
days the demonstration took on 
many forms, notably a public demon 
stration at the Hippodrome, and at a 
dinner at which Cardinal Farley 
heard his Protestant brethren pay 
him tribute, and a Jewish rabbi pro
nounce a benediction, rejoicing that 
the days of bigotry were over.

After the Cardinal accepted these 
signal honors he returned to the 
generally simple habits of life a‘nd 
the exacting duties which were still 
his as Archbishop of New York. In 
this capacity he had already made 
himself one of the most influential 
and popular religious leaders of the 
city. His entire ecclesiastical life, 
with the exception of his several 
pilgrimages to Rome was spent here.

LEFT AN ORPHAN AT SEVEN YEARS

Cardinal Farley was born April 20» 
1842, at Newton Hamilton, County 
Armagh, Ireland, the son of Philip 
and Catherine Murphy Farley. 
His father was an innkeeper. Both 
parents died when the boy was only 
7 years old, and he was left largely 
to make his own way in the world. 
He succeeded in getting a fair educa
tion at St. Maroatan's, a college in 
the neighborhood of his home, and 
he proved not only to be a brilliant 
student, but a popular one, as he 
was known as the comedian of his 
class and a peacemaker among his 
fellows.

He came to New York through the 
auspices of an uncle, and continued 
his education at St. John’s College, 
Fordham University, and at St. 
Joseph’s Seminary at Troy, N.Y. He 
spent four more years at the Ameri
can College at Rome, and was or
dained as a priest there June 11,1870. 
When he returned to this country 
he spent the first two years after his 
ordinations as assistant rector of 
St. Peter's at New Brighton, Staten 
Island. His vigor and ability, dis 
played in this, his first work, attrac
ted the attention of Archbishop Me 
Closkey, who later became a Card
inal, and he appointed him his secre
tary. Father Farley held this post 
for twelve years, almost up to the 
time of the Cardinal's death. His 
intimacy with the first American to 
be elevated to the Cardinalate had a 
great influence on Father Farley, it 
was said. After Cardinal McCloskey's 
death, he eulogized him in a story of 
his life.

At the time he served under Card
inal McCloskey, Father Farley was 
likewise )the rector of St. Gabriel’s 
Church, a large but poor parish, on 
the east side. Here a priest's life 
was one of constant toil and not a 
little hardship. He was a great 
friend of the poor, and the saying 
had it that no man ever went hungry 
if Father Farley knew it.

SUCCEEDS LATE ABGHHIBHOP CORRIGAN

In 1884 Father Farley was appoint
ed a private chamberlain by Pope 
Leo, with the title of Msgr. In 1891 
he was appointed Vicar General of 
the Archdiocese of New York, in 
1892 Domestic Prelate of Pope Leo, 
in 1895 Apostolic Prothonotary, and 
in the same year Auxiliary Bishop 
under Archbishop Corrigan, who 
succeeded Cardinal McCloskey. In 
this capacity Bishop Farley took 
upon himself most of the laborious 
work of the archdiocese. Hie influ
ence and popularity increased 
steadily, and upon the death of 
Archbishop Corrigan in 1902 the 
clergy and laity of New York were 
almost unanimous in asking for the 
appointment of Bishop Farley as hie 
successor. He was appointed, and 
from the first he proved to be a mas
ter in church government.

HIS GREAT SERVICE IN WAR

Cardinal Farley entered into the 
spirit of America’s war against autoc
racy with a whole heart. He 
wanted peace, but he said it was evi
dent this could not be obtained 
except by the defeat of Germany.

“ I would that peace could come 
by arbitration and diplomacy," he 
explained in a interview. “ It seems 
however, that no permanent peace 
can be hoped for except through the 
defeat of German arms in the field 
or the repudiation of the Prussian 
autocracy by the German people 
themselves. Criticism of the Gov
ernment irritates me. I would con 
eider it little short of treason." He 
sponsored the organization of the 
Catholic Church’s great power, for 
the service of the country, simply, 
he said, because Catholics were citi
zens of the United States. No man 
could be a good Catholic and be lax 
in his obedience to the civil author
ities.

He considered it a sacred duty to 
all Americans to answer immediately 
every demand made upon them by 
the country.

“ As Catholics in America," he 
told an interviewer, “ we owe un
swerving allegiance to the Govern
ment of the United States, and it is 
our sacred duty to answer with 
alacrity every demand our country 
makes upon our loyalty and devo 
tion. The religious duties and obli
gations of a Catholic have many 
points of contact with his civil 
obligations, for the laws of a Chris
tian State have their origin in 
natural and divine law. Obedience 
to duly constituted authority is an 
article of our faith."

He summed up his statement by 
saying :

“ Therefore the Church is merely 
doing its sacred duty in lending all 
the power of its authority and organ
ization to the Government in this 
supreme moment of our history.’’

HIS APPEAL HEADED COLUMBUS 
DRIVE

To further his cordial support of 
the Government in the War and with 
a view to more active participation 
of Catholics, Cardinal Farley urged 
that Catholics organize a Catholic 
War Fund, and the drive for $2.500,- 
°00 directed by the Knights of Colum
bus, begun on March 17 and ending 
so successfully, was headed by his 
appeal. If Catholics supported the 
movement wholeheartedly, he told 
his flock, they could enlist the sym
pathy of the entire city. Catholics, 
he said, were asking the people of 
the archdiocese of New York, Protes
tant, Jew, and Catholic, for the 
funds. He did not conceal the fact 
that the money was being sought for 
Catholics and that the first aim of 
the Church in supporting the fund 
was the protection of the faith and 
morals of the Catholic soldiers and 
sailors.

The response to the appeal of the 
Knights of Columbus for funds to 
carry on thoir work in France among 
soldiers, non-Catholics as well as 
Catholics, since it is the slogan of 
the Knights of Columbus that "every 
boy is welcome," is well known. In 
stead of the quota prescribed in the 
drive, the sum was doubled, and the 
support of “ Protestant and Jew " 
had even more than a fair share. 
Members of every creed contributed 
to and worked for the success of the 
fund, the plans for which were all 
worked out in consultation with the 
Cardinal.

In spite of his age and his illness, 
which had been gradually becoming 
more acute and the Cardinal more 
feeble, he appeared in public many 
times during the last year. Though 
at many meetings or entertainments 
at which the Cardinal was expected, 
it was later announced that illness 
prevented his appearance, he was 
actively at work in his office in the 
archiépiscopal residence, supervising 
the many added duties which became 
his lot as the head of the largest 
archdiocese in the War. He visited 
the Pelham Bay Naval Training Sta
tion and inspected the work of the 
Naval Reserve and the war activities 
of the Knights of Columbus there. 
He was highly pleased with the work 
of the organization, he said, because 
he had found it broadly non-sectarian 
and, too, because it had won the en
thusiastic support of men of all 
creeds in the camp.

SQUELCHED SINN FEIN ELEMENT

In bending hie efforts toward the 
winning of the War, he antagonized 
and then squelched a budding Sinn 
Fein element among the Catholic 
clergy in the city. The Gaelic- 
American, the organ of the Sinn Fein 
organization in this country, bitterly 
attacked the Cardinal, and a number 
of prominent Catholic men and 
women, most of whom are residents 
of this city. The article was entitled 
"Cardinal Farley Bows to Anti Irish 
Bigots."

Sinn Fein proceedings, as far as
Catholics were concerned, lulled in 
the archdiocese of New York and have 
not since come to the surface in an 
outburst of feeling.

The retiring nature of the vener
able prelate was shown in many 
ways, but especially in the succinct
ness and despatch with which he 
set in motion the clerical forces 
under his guidance. After mailing 
a letter to every Roman Catholic 
clergyman in the archdiocese a letter 
recommending that they carry out 
the requests of the Publicity Com
mittee of the Liberty Loan Com
mittee he said simply :

"I have assured the gentlemen on 
this committee that the Catholic 
Church of New York will promote 
this campaign with all the influence 
at her command."

Between noon and 1 o'clock it was 
his custom to take a walk along 
Madison or Fifth Avenue with one 
his priests.

"A man never collects his thoughts 
so well as when he walks alone or 
with a congenial spirit," the Cardin
al was wont to say.

After dining at 1 o’clock he usually 
started on a round of calls, mostly 
made to the different churches of 
the diocese, or to attend meetings of 
the many boards of which he was 
the head. At 6 he always had tea. 
His evenings were always spent 
quietly. He rarely went out to 
dinners or functions unless they 
were of great or public importance. 
His only diversion was reading. Hie 
nearest approach to frivolity, if it 
may be called that, was when he 
used to make a feint at playing golf 
on the links near his Summer home 
at Mamaroneck, N. J. He read ex 
tensively, keeping in touch with cur 
rent literature and studying carefully 
the foreign periodicals.

" 1 am a great believer in reading," 
he once declared. “ Few things so 
strengthen and broaden and poise a 
man or woman as does constant devo
tion to good books. I do not think 
much of the great book of human 
nature. In great and good books we 
get in concentrated form the best 
that the great and good men and 
women who have written them have 
to give us."
NOT A GREAT PREACHER OR SPEAKER

Cardinal Farley was not a great 
preacher or speaker, so far es oratori 
cal ability was concerned, although 
he had a sweet voice and a strong 
one, but his sermons and addresses 
were interesting and convincing. 
They were consistently leveled at 
certain things which he considered 
the greatest current evils, divorce, 
immoral theatricals, Sabbath desecta 
tions and Socialism.

It was rather as a manager of men 
and of money that the Cardinal Arch 
bishop ranked highest, He display 
ed great vigor in carrying out his 
plans for the founding of Catholic 
institutions and in fostering those al 
ready established. Under his admin 
istration six or seven new churches 
were built in New York arch 
diocese each year, home missions 
were extended, and phenomenal 
gains made in donations for all 
church purposes. When he went to 
Rome, which he did every other year, 
he carried with him an offering of 
Peter’s pence that has been said to 
be larger than from any other dio
cese in the world.

On the occasion of the fortieth 
anniversary of Archbishop Farley’s 
ordination the clergy and laity of the 
archdiocese made him the princely 
gift of $300,000 with which to pay off 
the indebtedness against St. Patrick’s 
Cathedral, and enabled him as he 
said to consecrate it in fact as well 
as in name as the House of God.

Cardinal Farley lived in the arch
iépiscopal mansion in Madison Ave
nue, directly behind the Cathedral 
in 5th Avenue. Here, surrounded 
by his offical household, he lived a 
simple life. He owned no fine equi
page of any sort. He abstained from 
tobacco and coffee and was known 
among his friends as a charming 
host. He entertained at one time 
or another several of the Cardinals 
and many distinguished persons in 
and out of the Church.

In connection with his elevation 
to the Cardinalate in 1911 he took as 
is customary with all the cardinals, 
titular possession in one of the 
churches of Rome. His church was 
Sancta Maria Supra Minerva, from 
which centuries ago came the first 
Catholic Bishop of New York. The 
edifice is dedicated to Mary under 
whose patronage is the whole church 
in America, and as the name further 
indicates it is built above the 
ruins of the pagan temple to Min
erva, goddess of wisdom.

BISHOP HAYES’S TRIBUTE

It was said that no one knew Car
dinal Farley as well as the former 
Chancellor of the Archdiocese, now 
Bishop P. J. Hayes, Bishop Ordinate 
of the American forces, who paid 
him this tribute :

"Rare and varied has been the ex
perience that has schooled His Emin
ence from country curate to Car
dinal's secretary ; from pastor of an 
humble flock to shepherd of a mil
lion and a quarter souls. Combining 
as he did most happily a charming 
grace of manner with broad culture, 
profound learning, a keen judgment, 
Cardinal Farley was pre-eminently 
qualified to move in the courts of 
princes and to sit in the councils of 
kings, while those of lowly degree 
were attracted by his sympathy and 
democratic benignity. Let but the 
humblest appear before him, and his 
presence and paternal greeting 
spoken in a reassuring tone removed 
all embarrassment, save an increased 
reverence for his person and office.

"Forceful but tactful in his pulpit 
utterances and other public addresses, 
he captivated all hie heroes by a

manner of eloquence as convincing 
and vigorous as it was kindly and 
gracious. Hie busy official life 
deprived him of an opportunity for 
extensive literary work. He was, 
however, the author of the ‘Life of 
Cardinal McCloskey,' and has con
tributed to periodical literature 
many articles on timely topics.

"There was no more zealous pastor 
than he during the eighteen years at 
St. Gabriel's parish. Yet hie lofty 
conception of the pastoral office far 
removed him from any church in
fluence. From his early priesthood 
he was identified with the Society 
for the Propagation of the Faith, and 
prayed that America might take up 
the work in the foreign missionary 
field. His cherished dream became 
a reality.

“After his appointment to the 
Archbishopric he organized a dio
cesan centre of the society ; and New 
York, which ten years ago was 
accustomed to contribute only |4 000 
annually, has led the world in the 
past few years in its generosity to 
missions. Again the Foreign Mis 
sionary College was opened a few 
years ago within his jurisdiction, and 
no one blessed it with more sympa
thetic and substantial encourage
ment than the Cardinal Archbishop 
of New York. Little wonder, then, 
that the Cardinal won the title of 
‘Cardinal of the Missions.’

NOTED FOR HIS SIMPLICITY

"Cardinal Farley was a man more 
spoken of than speaking. He dis
liked publicity and enjoyed accom 
plishing his work with as little fuss 
as possible Trading on dignity for 
personal gratification and ostenta 
tion of any sort was abhorrent to 
him. His simplicity was character
istic of the never varying routine of 
his daily life. He was an early riser; 
his day began at 6 o’clock, when he 
said Mass in his private chapel, ex 
cept on Sundays, when he said it in 
the Cathedral at 8. Then he break
fasted lightly, with his secretary and 
his chancellor, in the archiépiscopal 
residence and busied himself with 
correspondence until 10 o'clock. 
From then until noon he received 
his callers, acting in every role from 
that of a kindly but dignified prince 
exchanging messages to a Foreign 
Ambassador, to an interested priest 
soothing the troubled spirits of the 
poorest

"The Cardinal’s devoted loyalty and 
consistent service to the Catholic 
University, since its foundation 
twenty-five years ago, furnishes 
another evidence of his all-embrac 
ing Catholic spirit. He had been a 
tower of strength and of light to the 
university in its days of stress and 
darkness. While concerned so much 
with the university, the Cardinal was 
not forgetful of the little ones of his 
flock. During his pastorate at St. 
Gabriel’s he increased school facil 
ities and advanced the grades so as to 
have a very efficient high school in 
conjunction with the more element
ary courses. Since he assumed the 
archiépiscopal responsibility he in 
creased the number of parochial 
schools in his diocese from ninety-six 
to nearly two hundred.

FOUNDED CATHEDRAL COLLEGE

“ Nor is this all. His solicitude 
for the education of the clergy led 
him a decade ago to open a diocesan 
preparatory seminary under the 
name of Cathedral College. He or
ganized so well this preparatory 
school that it immediately obtained 
a charter from the Regents of the 
University of the State of New York 
to confer collegiate degrees.

" The need of an expository and 
apologetic encyclopaedia of Catholic 
doctrine, history, and life was another 
burning thought that posseesed 
the mind of the youthful priest. He 
often discussed with the elders the 
project. Today the Catholic Ency
clopaedia is an accomplished fact. 
The last of the fifteen volumes has 
long since left the press. A corps of 
profound scholars, renowned special- 
lists, and learned contributors of 
every tongue and nation, under wise 
editoral and sane business manage
ment have wrought the English 
speaking nations of the world a last
ing benefit. To none may greater 
credit go than to Cardinal Farley, 
who, some eleven years ago, launch
ed in his own house, in the presence 
of a few priests and laymen, this 
stupendous enterprise, with such 
hopeful benediction and assurance 
of success that all misgivings, finan
cial and otherwise, were set aside. 
Though generous with monetary aid 
he contributed what was still more 
substantial, his personal influence 
and impelling power, that has prov
ed the stay and strength of this 
monumental work.

GRASP OF DETAILS

"It is often remarked that great 
men who conceive and bring to suc
cessful finality large undertakings 
have but little patience for the exact
ing details that ever must crowd 
upon their attention. Cardinal Far
ley, however, had been able to com
bine with executive administration 
of a high order an immeasurable 
capacity for ordinary official work. 
Under Cardinal McCloskey he was 
invaluable in preparing for the erec
tion of the superstructure of the 
Cathedral, and upon him fell the pre
parations for a function heretofore 
unknown in this land—the confer
ring of the Cardinal's biretta upon 
Archbishop McCloskey in 1876.

“ He successfully met all indebted
ness at St. Gabriel’s, and in every 
office was remarkably successful in 
obtaining large subscriptions for one 
purpose or another. The cosmo 
politan complexion of the Catholic 
population of New York presents a 
grave problem and responsibility 
which the Cardinal faced fearlessly 
and solved intelligently. Seventeen

tongues rendered him spiritual obedi- 
ance. The immigrant, tor whom 
New York has some strange fascina
tion seems to cling to the shores of 
our vast country and fears to venture 
beyond. For inch the Archbishop 
had been providing priests, churches, 
and schools.

"A diocesan movement for social 
reform and betterment has also been 
the subject of serious concern to His 
Eminence. Hundreds of thousands 
of dollars were expended annually in 
this city by other than Catholic or
ganizations. No prelate ever ap
proached his duty here better pre
pared to cope with it. For nearly 
twenty years Mgr. Farley, as pastor, 
lived among the poor. At the same 
time he was the Spiritual Director of 
the St. Vincent de Paul Society, and 
came into contact with poverty and 
its problems. He injected into this 
society a constructive spirit of Chris 
tian charity, which broadened in 
scope, lifted it to a higher plane than 
that of providing temporary relief, 
and gave it such an impetus that 
special works were established, and 
continue to be formed to meet special 
conditions.

HIS BOND WITH ETERNAL CITY 
STRONG

"Since tbe days when he was a 
student in Rome the bond between 
the Cardinal and the Eternal City 
had been very strong. He knew 
well the Rome of Pius IX. before the 
spoliation of 1870, and was privileged 
to behold the bishops of the univer
sal church assemble for the Vatican 
Council. As Secretary to Cardinal 
McCloskey he accompanied His Em
inence to Rome in 1876 and witness
ed America's first Cardinal taking 
possession of his titular church, 
Sancta Maria Supra Minerva, where 
the then Father Farley was to stand 
thirty-six years afterward himself a 
prince of the Church.

“ Again in 1878, on the occasion of 
the death of Pope Pius IX., he sailed 
for Rome with Cardinal McCloskey to 
attend His Eminence as conclavist. 
But before the arrival of New York’s 
Cardinal Archbishop, Leo XIII. 
had been elected. Father Farley 
was present at the coronation of Leo 
XIII., and at the consistory which 
followed, in which Cardinal McClos 
key was invested with the insignia 
of the Cardinalitial dignity.

“ The le st and recent visit of Car
dinal Farley to Rome was the crown
ing event of his ecclesiastical career. 
Summoned by Pius X. to be created 
a member of the Sacred College of 
Cardinals he embarked from his 
archepiscopal city amid acclamations 
of joy and affection from clergy and 
people. The days that followed in 
the Eternal City were ever memor
able in his own life and in the his
tory of the American College, which 
became a centre of official and cere
monial activity for the three new 
American Cardinals.”

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

RESULTS OF EXTENSION WORK
The Catholic Church Extension 

has done and is doing a great deal of 
good. Last year in actual cash the 
missions received $56,208.07. and 
church goods including such very 
necessary articles for the altar as 
vestments, ornaments, chalices, etc., 
to the value of $5,474.45. These 
amounts were divided among seven
teen archdioceses, dioceses and vicar
iates of the West and North. Natur
ally we would expect that the expen
diture of such an effort would bring 
about results that would be noticed 
—and it does.

We have reports from those whose 
business keeps them on the road. 
For example, among the theatrical 
groups that are scattered through 
the country we hear reports. Some 
of these people are good practical 
Catholics. Their story confirms the 
value of our work in out of the way 
places. First the Extension will 
build a little chapel in some neglect
ed corner. This gets the Catholics, 
often of a widely scattered district, 
together, soon they realize that they 
were more numerous than anyone 
suspected. Having drifted into such 
a corner for one cause or another 
Faith was seldom a matter talked 
about. But having a little beginning 
made a great difference—a priest 
came regularly, they were encour
aged, they organized and got to
gether, God’s work among them soon 
showed substantial results and the 
little chapel of a few years ago was 
only the vestry of a handsome 
church. And it is needless to add 
that the whole spirit of the place 
changed. Religion was a matter 
now of ordinary talk, it was also a 
matter of ordinary practice.

OUR SCHOOLS

Many years ago an Order of Sisters 
in France founded a House in British 
Columbia. They are teaching Sisters 
and have prospered in Canada in the 
sense that they have five or six 
schools, some of them for Indian 
children. At Sechelt, B. C., one of 
their schools was destroyed by fire 
last year. The Extension Society 
recently granted $200 to help com
plete a new building, and the Sister 
Superior’s thanks reached us last 
week. She adds : “ Our school has 
been reopened and is more flourish
ing than ever. In fact we cannot ac
commodate all that apply." This 
work of education in all its many 
degrees is being brought more and 
more to our attention as a vital need 
of the church in the West. The 
West is still largely a pioneer coun
try, with all the enthusiasm for 
material progress which pioneers are

apt to develop in a new country. 
The effect of this on men’s faith is 
remarkable. Those whose faith is 
not a vital force in their lives be
come careless. Those who resist the 
temptation to think only of material 
things become rather better Catho
lics than they were before they went 
West. But in tbe case of children 
born in the West, they can scarcely 
escape the contagion of materialism 
if religion is absent from tbe schools 
they frequent.

In Alberta and Saskatchewan 
Catholics have the right to organize 
Catholic public schools. But in 
British Columbia no such advantage 
is obtainable. There the only pos
sible Catholic elementary schools 
are parish schools, in places like 
Fernie, Cran brook, Revelstoke, etc., 
the need of Catholic education is 
severely felt. Of course, most of the 
expense must be borne by tbe par 
ente, but what is true of chapels is 
also true of schools ; it is the first 
step that is difficult, and there are 
already flourishing Catholic schools 
in some places due to timely aid 
given at the outset. There is no 
more effective mission work at 
present than the helping of struggl
ing Catholic schools.

This has been realized entirely by 
the Extension Society and every 
effort that could have been made 
was made to aid Catholic education.

Can you help along the good work?
Donations may be addressed to :

Rhv. T. O'Donnell, President, 
Catholic Church Extension Sooinsy, 

67 Bond St., Toronto.
Contributions through this offise 

should be addressed i
Extension,

Catholic Record Office, 
London, Ont

donations
Previously acknowledged..... |814 60
B. Conlon, Billings Bridge.... 6 00
E. O’D. McNamara, New 

York....................................... 6 00
D. McDonald. Brook Village. 1 60
Mrs. S. Barrett, Belle Island. 1 00

MASS INTENTIONS
E. G. P„ Ottawa...................... 4 00

BASIS OF CATHOLIC 
TRAINING

From Cardinal O'ConnelVe Address to Religious 
Teachers

But you, beloved religious, are 
happy in the possession of the true 
faitb. The very basis of Catbolio 
training is religion which inspin s 
love of God and devotion to country. 
Love of God is impossible with those 
who refuse obedience to the nation. 
And it is equally true that he who 
refuses allegiance to country and 
subjection and recognition to its laws 
cannot be a true and loyal follower 
of Christ.

These facts must inevitably force 
themselves upon the notice of the 
leaders of the people. Irreligious in
struction fathers false science, dis
union and moral decay ; any system 
of education that banishes God from 
its curriculum is insidious and false.

Our prominent non-Catholio edu
cators know this to be true, but they 
are yet in good part unwilling to 
make the avowal, at least, openly. 
But public opinion is beginning to 
assert itself and to demand the re
establishment of religion in the 
schools. Without the guidance of 
religion true instruction is impos
sible.

Our obligations in the matter of 
training the youth are clear and well 
defined. It is our sacred duty to set 
the best possible example for the 
nation, and in this we must exercise 
the patience and concientiousness 
that become us as Catholics and 
Christians.—Catholic Columbian.

FATHER FRASER’S CHINA 
MISSION FUND

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 funds 
to educate them. I appeal to your 
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 
Catholic spirit of propagating the 
Faith to the ends of the earth will, I 
am sure, contribute generously to 
this fund.

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

I propose the following burses for 
subscription :

1. Sacred Heart Burse.
2. Blessed Sacrament Burse.
3. Holy Name of Jesus Burse.
4. Queen of Apostles Burse.
5. Immaculate Conception Burse.
6. Comforter of the Afflicted Burse.
7. St. Francis Xavier Burse.
8. St. Anthony Burse.
9. Holy Souls Burse.

10. Little Flower Burse.
SACRED HEART BURSE

Previously acknowledged $68 00
Friend, Monckland...........  6 00
J. J. C., Winnipeg, Man... 10 00
Mrs. J. C. Walsh, Rock

land................................... i 00
Friend, Apple Hill............  i 50
In Honor of St. Anthony.. 60

QUEEN OF APOSTLES BURSE 
Anonymous.........................  $1,000 00
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“ Friend, how earnest thou in hither not having 
on a wedding garment 7 But he was silent." 
(Matt, xxii-12.1

Many of you, my dear brethren, 
may wonder at the treatment of this 
man in the Gospel. At tiret eight it 
eeeme a very harsh and summary 
proceeding. Those who had been 
invited to the marriage would not 
come. And the king was angry ; and 
as the marriage feaet had been 
prepared, he commanded hie ser
vants to go out into the highways, 
and as many as they should find to 
call to the marriage. And the ser
vants gathered together all that they 
found, both bad and good, and the 
marriage was tilled with guests. 
And the king went in to see hie 
guests, and he saw there a man not 
having on a wedding garment.

Now, was there anything for the 
king to be surprised atV The poor man 
had been met with on the road, 
compelled to come in, and, because 
he had not on a wedding garment, 
punished. “ And he said to him, 
Friend, how earnest thou in hither 
not having on a wedding garment ? 
But he was silent. Then the King 
said to the waiters, Bind his hands 
and feet, and cast him into exterior 
darkness : there shall be weeping 
and gnashing of teeth."

My dear brethren, was not this a 
cruel and unjust proceeding? No, 
and those who heard our Lord speak 
this parable knew well the custom of 
marriages in that country. Just as 
at the marriage feast of Cana we 
are told of the waterpots of stone, 
41 according to the manner of the 
purifying of the Jews " (John ii. 6), 
which were filled with water, that 
water which Christ turned into wine : 
so, besides the water to purify, gar
ments, cloaks, or mantles were pro 
vided for the guests to throw over 
their walking clothes as they enter
ed. And this man, through bad man
ners or neglect, had ignored the fest
ive garment which was proffered 
him, and so wantonly had insulted 
the king, as if one of us had walk
ed up the church and sat down 
without removing our hat, conscious 
of the irreverence of it.

And why should our Blessed Lord 
have mentioned such an incident ? 
From the meaning it has and its fre 
quent occurrence. That wedding 
garment signifies the s Sate of grace 
which is requisite for one approach
ing the Holy Eucharist, and the man 
represents those who dare approach 
without being clothed in the state of 
grace.

What is precisely meant by the 
state of grace ? To be free from 
mortal sin ; to be in a state of friend
ship with God. The Sacrament of 
Baptism endows each one with this 
state of gi ace, and when by mortal 
sin we have lost and forefeited this 
state, we can regain it and recover it 
by the Sacrament of Penance. We 
can lose the garment of grace : 
through the mercy of God we can re
gain it. So it is our own fault, and an 
insult most heinous before God, for 
us to receive the Blessed Sacrament 
without being clothed in the state of 
grace.

Then how is it that men can be 
found who are not in the state of 
grace ? How can their conduct be 
explained ? for it seems inconceiv
able. Yet there are numbers of 
men and women who understand 
what the state of grace is, and yet 
choose to be out of it, and remain 
out of it. And why ?

They are unwilling to give in to, 
or to obey Almighty God. This per
versity and stubbornness held sway 
long ago in the heart of man. Did 
not the prophet Samuel rebuke Saul : 
“ Obedience is better than sacrifices 
and to hearken rather than to offer 
the fat of rams. Because it is like 
the sin of witchcraft, to rebel ; and 
like the crime of idolatry, to refuse 
to obey "? (I Kings xv. 22 28 )

Again they neglect. They know 
they should, they half mean to put 
themselves right with God some day, 
but they neglect and delay. Is neg
ligence conceivable in such a case, 
when remaining in that state is 
provoking God to cast us off ? Let 
us pray rather for holy fear that we 
may walk before God, caring for our 
souls with reverence and diligence.

And the last cause keeping men 
out of grace is their pride and self- 
sufficiency. Yes, pride prevents 
them. They are so blinded that they 
see not what they need, and the sad 
and loathsome state their soul is in. 
And to obtain God's grace they have 
to humble themselves, and own they 
need it and have it not, and beg and 
pray for it. And pride and self- 
sufficiency cannot bring themselves 
to this.

This state of grace, my dear breth- 
ern is, nevertheles, most requisite 
and necessary. Otherwise there 
can only be one ending to it all : we 
are sure to be brought before the 
King, and His eye will take in all. 
There is no chance of escaping de 
tectien. And we could easily have 
had it all so different if we had 
chosen. There will be the everlast
ing bitterness of regret. What good 
will it have done us living on in 
sin ? The amazing folly and stup
idity to risk so much for so little 1 
We were going to change. It is too 
late 1 the King’s eye is upon us. 
And, horror ! He points to us, and 
we hear : “ Bind his hands and
feet and cast him out."

" But he was silent.” One would 
have thought that a man that had 
brazened out such a situation would 
have feund something to say for him

self. No ; and it will still be the
same of ourselves. Our poor dry 
tongue will not be able to articulate 
one word of an excuse. We had 
such plausible reasons and excuses : 
where have thqy vanished ? We 
could remain obstinate, unwilling to 
submit and obey, neglecting and de
laying, quite content with ourselves, 
and now what avail our pride and 
arrogance ?

Keep the wedding garment spot
less and pure, and always ready. 
We need it at Holy Communion 
most especially ; but we need it al
ways, for we know not when the 
King may come, when the summons 
of death may sound. We shall 
need it then.

LOVE FOR PARENTS

A second claim which parents have 
on the affections of their children is

claim to their love. That this 
should be so is obvious. If we are 
called upon to exercise charity for 
all men, and expected to manifest a 
peculiar degree of that virtue towards 
those who are joined to us by flesh 
and blood, it is clear that the love 
which we have for our parents must 
be of a type differing, not only in 
degree, but in kind, as well, from 
that due to any other creature. And 
the obligation of a child to love its 
parents is one founded on the reason 
of its origin from them, of the dig
nity of their position, and of the 
power which rests in their exalted 
office.

In treating of tbe observance of 
the commandments we have frequ
ently had occasion to refer to the 
danger of sin consequent to excess, 
no less that to defect, in the perform
ance of certain enjoined duties. There 
is little likelihood, however, that chil
dren will make the mietake of loving 
their parents too muqti oi too well. 
Occasionally, it is true, a child may 
favor one of its parents to such an 
extent as to seem to slight the other; 
here, all other things being equal, 
there might be question of excess ; 
the leaning, however, which girls 
ordinarily have towards their mother, 
and boys towards their father, is one 
that is easily explained from a stand
point of human nature.

There is but a‘ single limitation 
that must be put on one's love for 
his parents, and that is, that it does 
not exceed the love due, first and 
above all ejee, to Almighty God. It 
is possible to conceive of certain 
situations where these two claims 
may clash. A priest occasionally 
comes in contact, for instance, with 
prospective converts to the Catholic 
faith, who, after having studied the 
tenets of the Church, recognize their 
obligation to enter the Fold. For 
fear of wounding the feelings of an 
aged mother or father, however, they 
put off taking the step. These are 
cases where love for parents must be 
subordinated to a greater one. “ He 
that loveth father or mother more 
than Me," avers Our Lord, “ is not 
worthy of Me." God’s interests must 
be considered above all others.

It goes without saying, of course, 
that no regard for the demands of 
filial love can justify even the slight
est infraction of God’s command
ments, or the laws of His Church. 
As we shall see subsequently, in 
treating of obedience, when there 
comes a question of right and wrong, 
of hearkening to God’s word, or the 
conflicting demand of a parent, there 
is, as in the above case, no room for 
choice. Such situations, however, 
are fortunately extremely rare.

To love another is to wish him 
well. That is called internal love 
and is the first requisite in the affec
tion of children for their patents. 
But there must, moreover, be an ex
ternal manifestation of this benevo
lence; children must show their 
parents that they love them. And 
when in need, either of spiritual or 
of corporal assistance, parents should 
not look in vain for the help that 
their offspring can render them.

Those children, be it noted, sin 
gravely against the Fourth Com
mandment who deliberately and to a 
notable extent visit their wrath or 
indignation on those who have 
brought them into the world. The 
Old Testament recounts in various 
places the punishments decreed by 
Almighty God for those ungrateful 
children who hesitate not to revile 
and curse their parents ; " dying, let 
him die" is the sentence passed on 
such a one. And " he that striketh 
his father or mother shall be put to 
death," said the law of old. Nor 
can we expect that the attitude of 
Divine Judgment can ever be less 
strict with regard to such heinous 
offenses.

While it is to be hoped that such 
manifest signs of hatred on the part 
of children for their parents are as 
rare as they are deplorable, it can
not be denied that many so far tail 
in demonstrating filial love, as to 
speak to their parents in a hareh 
and hasty fashion, contradicting 
them as they would their equals or 
inferiors, answering them in a curt 
and unbecoming manner, and using 
language towards them that is de
grading and insulting. All this is 
of course directly opposed to the 
Fourth Commandment. And the 
child who is guilty of any such 
offense ought to reflect on the aeser 
tion of Holy Writ: “ He that anger- 
eth his mother is accursed of God."

Among the sins to which theolo
gians call attentien in connection 
with this phase of filial obligation, 
are those to which children expose 
themselves by " gravely saddening 
their parente." And in such a cate
gory belong the modern youth, notes 
an authoritative writer, who, “ by 
frequenting plays, by neglecting their 
studies, or by getting home at a late

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

TORTURED BY
"Fr.tlT-A-TIVES" Brourk Quick 

and Permanent Relief

MB. p. H. MCHUGH

103 Church Street, Montreal.
December 10th, 1917.

"I was a great sufferer frem Rheum
atism for over 16 years, I consul ted 
specialists, teok medicines, used 
lotions ; but nethlag did me geod.

Then, I began to use “Fruit-s
tives” ; and in 16 days, the pain was 
easier and the Rheumatism was 
better. Gradually, ‘1 Fruit-a-tives'1 
overcame my Rheumatism; and new, 
for five years, I hare had ne return 
of the trouble. AJse, I had severe 
Eczema and Constipation, and 
“Fruit.-a-tives” relieved me of these 
complaints ; aid gave me a good 
appetite ; and In every way restored 
me to health”. P. H. MoHUGH.

60o. a box, 6 fer $2.60, trial site 26c. 
At dealers or sent post paid on 
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives 
Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

hour," cause anxiety and worry to 
their parents. It might be a valu 
able revelation to some of the rising 
generation, who figure in scenes that 
disturb the peace and comfort of the 
family hearth as a result of these 
offenses, to know that they are not 
only displeasing those who attempt 
to correct them, but are incurring 
God’s displeasure as well. There 
may not always be present the re
flection and deliberation which are 
demanded for serious guilt, but the 
material for a grave sin is not want
ing.

True filial love cannot be said to 
exist where care for a parent’s well 
being is not present. A child‘who 
possesses the proper love for its par
ents will not fail to give due atten 
tion to their health and reasonable 
comfort, and will be careful to cause 
them no injury or suffering for the 
sake of indulging their own selfish 
aims or whims. And their love 
should point out to them, without 
the necessity of their being remind 
ed otherwise, of their strict obliga 
tion to contribute to the support of 
their parents, according to the lat
ter’s need,- and their own material 
power. Children should not be for 
getful of the long years during which 
they were cared for, and provided 
with every necessity, even at the 
cost of great self sacrifice on the part 
of their parents ; any return they can 
make, however great, will scarcely 
exceed their obligation.

And of still greater importance is 
it that they should supply the spirit
ual needs of their parents, especially 
when sickness, old age or some other 
cause renders them incapable of car
ing for themselves. If illness or in
firmity threatens a parent’s life, the 
children should be as solicitous of 
the needs of the affiitted soul, as 
they are of the suffering body. Due 
warning should be given the priest, 
that he may be able to render every 
consolation afforded by the Church, 
before tha patient has been weakened 
and rendered incapable of spiritual 
effort. Parents will appreciate the 
material and bodily helps provided 
by their devoted children, as long as 
life binds them together ; their grat
itude for the assistance rendered 
them towards gaining feternlty, how
ever, will be such as can be measured 
only by eternity itself. —Catholic 
Transcript.

RELIGION THE 
REMEDY

The Church always foremost in 
the protection of the individual 
and the promotion of the common 
weal is continually calling attention 
to the standards according to which 
society must live it it would attain 
permanence and prosperty. Her 
twenty centuries of social endeavor 
have ehown that justice and charity 
must lie at the root of hnman act
ivity if the peace and well-being of 
nations are to be maintained. These 
are fundamental teachings of the 
Church. It is their absence that has 
brought about the social upheaval 
that has challenged the attention of 
the world and cau.edth. great Wind- 
thoret to nxolnim as early as 1878 : " I 
regard the social question as a 
terribly momentoue problem."

The history of Catholic nations be
fore the Reformation, and this means 
the then known world, makes plain 
the tact that charity, unity and co
operation were the characteristics 
that marked tbe Middle Ages. 
Ohnroh authorities erected guilds 
for workingmen, established asso
ciations tor Hie emits, and built 
mona.terios to minister to the poor, 
the sick and needy. The whole

atmosphere wee pervaded by religion.
Dlrtloultiea were settled by the 
Supreme Pontiffs and by the local 
Bishops. The Church was supreme. 
There was a perfect unity of en
deavor. Pope, Bishop, priest and 
layman had butt one mind and one 
heart, Herein was the success of 
these associations for the laboring 
man, and the secret of their efficiency 
in promoting universal goodwill.

The so called Reformation was 
but tbe spark that enkindled and 
gave promise of succeed to the avar
ice and wickedness of the ambitious 
princes of Oermpny. Therein they 
saw their chance to grind down the 
working man, to treat him as a slave 
or worse ae a chattel for the amas
sing of untold fortunes. They wel
comed the day that saw the destruc
tion of religion among the people 
and utilized to the extreme the Lib
eralism that replacud it. Monas
teries were confiscated, guilds were 
dissolved, pious associations of 
workingmen disbanded ; the poor 
were thrown aside when no longer 
able to produce lor the landed 
princes, and the few, heartless, mer
ciless and godless became tyrants 
who laid the foundations for Indi
vidualistic Capitalism. The re
straints of religion werp no more. 
Faith was sneered at, a conscience
less coterie of unprincipled masters 
ruled the land.

The contagion of Liberalism and 
afterwards individualistic Capital
ism spread rapidly to contiguous 
countries. The faithless Henry, the 
brow beating Edward, the licentious 
Elizabeth grasped the opportunity 
to grind down their subjects and 
make their lot little better than 
that of tbe beast. Spoliation of 
monasteries, defiance of the Churoh, 
confiscation of private property and 
cruelty to the laboring classes en
sued with lightning rapidity. Relig 
ion was gone. Mammonism, athe
ism, materialism held full away. 
The tale is told in the blood of tbe 
working classes of that day.

Present day social problems and 
difficulties are but the logical work 
ing out a system of irréligion and 
materialism. It cannot be main
tained with any degree of reason or 
historical truth that during the in
tervening oanturies industrial ex
pansion, commercial development 
and the advancement of the arts and 
sciences are responsible for the 
eocial upheaval of our time for while 
all this has changed the face of the 
earth, progress in itself by no means 
connotes a denial of God, of Hie 
Church and its ministers. On the 
contrary, this very expansion makes 
more emphatic the necessity of re
ligion, of recognition of ecclesiastical 
authority in order that material ad
vancement may be tempered with 
justice and charity whose enforce
ment lie well within the sphere of 
religion.

It is the absenoe of these two vir
tues that has given rise to all the 
social disorders so common today. 
It is their absence that has given 
impetus and momentum to ruthless 
Individualism with its amassing of 
incalculable fortunes wrung ont of 
the sweat and lifeblood of the work
ing classes, the downtrodden and the 
needy. It is their absence that has 
made of Capital a greedy, selffeh 
clique, a grinding machine devour
ing the rightful earnings of the 
laborer, a coterie of exploiters of 
men, women and children for the 
sake of personal afll nonce and influ 
ence in defiance of the designs of 
God toward all His creatures. It is 
their absence that has produced in 
society the promoters end followers

of divorce, race suicide and every 
other allied evil.

The heartorles of the oppressed 
and cruelly misguided multitudes 
were bound to follow this reign of 
industrial terror. The downtrodden 
uttered its " non serviam ’* and 
sought for the remedy to offset 
Capitalism. Its wail rang through 
the nations. Clever but faithless 
agitators caught np the cry and 
promised relief in a philosophical 
Socialism, bitterly arraigning Mam- 
monism and denying the right of 
individuals to private ownership. 
Liberalism, therefore, gave rise to 
individualistic Capitalism and the 
excesses of merciless Capitalism be
got the new doctrine, opposite in the 
extreme of Marx and his followers.

Both systems have been successive- 
ly foisted on mankind. Neither 
satisfies as both are shorn A justice 
and charity, and see in religion 
their common enemy. The consci
enceless acquisition of riches and 
the base materialism of tbe one, 
and the denial of the essential 
equality of man and of his right to 
private ownership of the other make 
it quite impossible for any Catholic 
to belong to either class.

Human society was given its 
choice in 1848. The great bishop of 
Ketteler, the precursor of modern 
Christian Social Reform, gave to the 
world hie solution of the social prob
lem in that year. His program tor 
the solution of evils that affect 
society postulate the reestablishment 
of religion in the hearts of men, 
and of the reign of jnetioe and char
ity. Marx, on the other hand, in 
that year floated his system of 
Socialism with its defiance of God, 
of all revealed truth, and its doctrine 
of class hatred. The world has 
chosen to follow Marxian standards, 
and for that very reason not only 
socialistic ideas but unscrupulous 
Capitalism, irréligion and material 
Ism bave thrived to the degradation 
of the human family and tie social 
revolution noticeable today.

The great error was committed 
when social evils were considered as 
purely economic. They are and 
must be a religious question, funda
mentally, because justice and char
ity while tempering the economic 
order are essentially the outpouring 
of faith in God as Creator and 
Rewarder of the good or evil that we 
do.

Tbe immortal Pope Leo XIII. 
sounded the keynote to success in 
solving the social problem when he 
said that it was at the core a relig
ions question. For says that great 
Pontiff in his memorable Encyclical 
to the Laboring Classes, “There is 
no intermediary more powerful than 
Religion in drawing the rich and the 
poor bread-winners together, by re
minding each class of its duties to 
the other and especially of the obli
gation of justice."

When religion was an outcast and 
the Liberaliste introduced Socialistic 
doctrines, Windthorst uttered these 
prophetic words, " Believe me, the 
day will come when you, too, will 

j realize the truth and will exclaim : 
‘Would that we had never entered on 
this course ; had we acted otherwise,

| the red spectre would not now be 
| threatening us.’ "

That day is here. Liberalism, Un
bridled Capitalism, and Socialism 
bave torn asunder toe social fabric. 
The only hope of Society is in its 
return to religion.—Boston Pilot.

The celebrated Trappist monastery 
of Mont des Cats in Flanders, has 
been leveled to the ground by shells.

ON’T you realize 
how important it 

is that you use only a 
hygienic cleanser — 
particularly for your 
cooking utensils? Old 
Dutch is hygienic — 
pure and safe.
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Fresh as a Flower,
And just as fragrant!

"SAMOA"
is just the tiny buds and young leaves from 
hill-grown shrubs— So economical because 
it yields so generously in the teapot. 1446
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Rock these Grates
“Shaking down" a range fire has 

gone out of fashion. Kootenay 
Range duplex grates need only be 
rocked gently.

If you have used the old fashioned 
jolting shaker you will hardly believe the 
ire is really shaken down when you rock 
the Koeteaay duplex grate.

Kootenay range grates let all the 
ashes fall into the ash pan but they keep 
the clean hot fire in the firebox.

No ashes can cling to any part ef 
Kootenay Grates. That is why you get 
a clear fire and the full benefit of your fuel.
“Service in the Kitchen.” Booklet Free.

This is enly one ef maev features of tbe Kootenay 
Range described in a beautiful little booklet, "Servise in 
the Etohe»,” which will be mailed free en request. It 
tells nil a vremae wants to know about a range before she 
buys it.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

ONE BY ONE
One by one the sands are flowing,
One by one the moments fall ;
Some are coming, some are going ;
Do not strive to grasp them 811.

One by one thy duties wait thee,
Let thy whole strength go to each,
Let no future dreams elate thee,
Learn thou first what these can 

teach.
One by one (bright gifts from 

Heaven),
Joys are sent thee here below :
Take them readily when given,
Ready, too, to let them go.

One by one thy griefs shall meet 
thee,

Do not fear an armed band ;
One will fade as others greet thee ; 
Shadows passing through the land.

Do not look at life’s long sorrow ;
See how small each moment's pain, 
God will help thee for tomorrow.
So each day begin again.

Every hour that fleets so slowly 
Has its task to do or bear ;
Luminous the crown, and holy.
When each gem is set with care.

Do not linger with regretting,
Or for passing hours despond ;
Nor, the daily toil forgetting,
Look too eagerly beyond.

Hours are golden links, God's token, 
Reaching heaven ; but one by one 
Take them, lest the chain be broken 
Ere the pilgrimage be done.

-Adelaide A. Proctor

COURTESY IN BUSINESS
it pays to be courteous. No matter 

whether you are an employer or 
worker, you cannot afford to be dis
courteous to those with whom you 
come in contact.

“ Courtesy in business pays bigger 
dividends than any other single quali 
fioation,” declared the head of one of 
the greatest corporations in Chicago 
“ Courteous treatment wins friends 
and patrons in every line of trade, 
and such customers become walking 
advertisements of the store or insti
tution where that sort of policy pre
vails. No business can succeed un
less it makes friends of its patrons. 
Friends make business, ami courtesy 
makes friends,” he says.

It is easy to be courteous to a 
friend ; but the courtesy that counts 
for most is that which is accorded to 
strangers. Little acts that show 
consideration for persons with whom 
one is daily thrown in contact are 
most important, because the one who 
makes it a habit to be courteous at 
all times is the most successful em
ployee or employer, as the case may 
be. Perhaps more discourtesy is 
shown in answering telephone calls 
than in any other way.

Many times the person who an
swers a call gruffly does not intend 
to be discourteous ; but the effect is 
just the same on the one on the other 
end of the line. A cheery “ hello !” 
is something every employer should 
insist on from each employee who 
answers a telephone call ; and it 
should not be necessary to call atten
tion to it more than once.

Courtesy should be practised at 
home, in the office, in the store—in 
fact it should be practised all 
the time. You really cannot be cour
teous in one place and churlish in 
another. It is never considered 
servility to go out of your way to do 
a favor for some one. Little acts of 
kindness are the ones that pay the 
biggest dividends. They may not be 
in the shape of immediate cash, but 
they will come in lasting credit to 
you and your employer.

It is just as essential for an em 
ployer to be courteous to those who 
work for him as it is for his employees 
to treat customers with consideration. 
Courtesy on the part of the boss 
engenders loyalty among workers ; 
and that qualification is absolutely 
necessary to business success. Cour
tesy is not so much what is said, but 
how. Courtesy is in reality an appli
cation to every day life of the Golden 
Rule.

HASTE AND HURRY
Haste is one thing, and hurry is 

quite another.
Haste, like a railroad train, goes 

straight and swiftly on its way to its 
terminal.

Hurry, like an aeroplane in a coun
ter current or buffeted by head wings, 
goes zigzag.

Haste helps.
Hurry is but haphazard.
It is usually the fretful mind that 

seeks to do things in a hurry. The 
trained mind hastens methodically.

Speed is not necessarily determined 
by the number of times the wheels 
go around. There is such a thing 
as lost motion. Or the belts may be 
slipping.

Hurry merely marks time, while 
haste marches directly into camp.

Ordinarily there is no call for 
either haste or hurry, but when the 

. urge is on every force must bp 
marshaled, and swift results are 
brought about by making haste.

Behind the work must be the care
ful, predetermined plan and the reso
lute, resourceful mind which accu
rately aims the efforts, but there 
must be no hurry.

Hurry misdirects energy.
Hurry makes friction.
Plan your job in advance. Go at 

it calmly and with reserve power. 
Be sure you are right and then go 
ahead—swiftly, accurately, grimly, 
intelligently. But, whatever you do, 
do not hurry.

Hurry is a wasteful force.
Make haste slowly.

WORDS OF PRAISE 
How is it that words of praise are 

so grudgingly spoken, and so few 
persons are found in the retail trade 
of that desirable commodity ?

Fault finders are everywhere. You 
run against them at each street 
corner. They are as plentiful as 
thorns on a rose-bush ; and quite as 
disagreeable to come in contact with. 
Blood-letting and leaving a soar 
seems to be their chief vocation in 
life ; and their greatest joy is found 
in pointing ont the typographical 
error in the paper, or in directing 
the attention of the audience to the 
false note in the song, or the 
ungrammatical expreision in the 
speaker's language,

An editor was warmly praising a 
contributor for an article written for 
the paper, when a mutual friend 
standing by, said :

“ Be careful what you say. You 
may make him vai».”

“ There is no fear of that,” replied 
ihe other : “ its the true way to get 
the best from him.”

There is a deal of sound philoso 
phy in the remark. An ounce of 
praise will produce better results 
than a pound of blame. Many a boy 
who would have become a brilliant 
success in life had a word of praise 
been given at the proper time, has 
become utterly discouraged and 
eventually quite careless in the per
formance of hie duties simply be 
cause hie beet efforts have been ad 
versely criticized.—Catholic Colum
bian.

OUR BOYS AND GIRINS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

SEPTEMBER 24.—THE BLESSED VIRGIN 
MARY OF MERCY

St. Peter, of the noble family of 
Nolaeco, was born in Languedoc, 
about 1189. At the age of twenty- 
five he took a vow of chastity, and 
made over his vast estates to the 
Church. Some time after, he con 
ceived the idea of establishing an 
order for the redemption of captives. 
The divine will was soon manifested. 
The Blessed Virgin appeared on the 
same night to Peter, to Raymond of 
Pennafort, his confessor, and to 
James, King of Arragon, his ward, 
and bade them prosecute without 
fear their holy designs. After great 
opposition the Order was solemnly 
established and approved by Greg
ory IX., under the name of Our 
Lady of Mercy. By the grace of 
God, and under the protection of His 
Virgin Mother, the Order spread 
rapidly, its growth being increased 
by the charity and piety of its mem
bers, who devoted themselves not 
only to collecting alms for the ran
som of the Christians, but even gave 
themselves up to voluntary slavery 
to aid the good work. It is to return 
thanks to the Blessed Virgin that a 
feast was instituted which was ob
served in the Order of Mercy, then in 
Spain and France, and at last ex
tended to the whole Church by 
Innocent XII., and the 24th Septem
ber named as the day on which it is 
to be observed.

SEPTEMBER 25.—ST. FIRMIN, BISHOP,
MARTYR.—ST. FIN BARR, BISHOP

St. Firmin was a native of Pampe- 
lone in Navarre, initiated in the 
Christian faith by Honestus, a dis
ciple of St. Saturninus of Toulouse, 
and consecrated bishop by St. 
Honoratus, successor to St. Sat
urninus, in order to preach the 
Gospel in the remoter parts of Gaul. 
He preached the Faith in the count
ries of Agen, Anjou, and Beauvais, 
and being arrived at Amiens, there 
chose hie residence, and founded 
there a numerous church of faithful 
disciples. He received the crown of 
martyrdom in that city, whether un
der the prefect Rictius, Varus, or 
in some other persecution from 
Deoius, in 250, to Diocletian, in 308, 
is uncertain.

St, Finbarr, who lived in the sixth 
century, was a native of Connaught, 
and instituted a monastery or school 
at Lough Eire, to which such 
numbers of disciples flocked, as 
changed, as it were, a desert into 
a large city. This was the origin of 
the city of Cork, which was built 
chiefly upon stakes, in marshy little 
islands formed by the river Lea. The 
right name of our Saint, under which 
he was baptized, was Lochan; the sur
name Finnbarr, or Barr the White, was 
afterward given him. He was Bishop 
of Cork seventeen years, and died in 
the midst of his friends at Cloyne, 
fifteen miles from Cork. His body 
was buried in his own cathedral at 
Cork, and hie relics, some years 
after, were put in a silver shrine, 
and kept there, this great church 
bearing his name to this day. St. 
Finbarr’s cave or hermitage was 
shown in a monastery which seems 
to have been begun by our Saint, 
and stood to the west of Cork.

SEPTEMBER 26.—STS. CYPRIAN AND 
JU8TINA, MARTYRS

The detestable superstition of St. 
Cyprian’s idolatrous parents davoted 
him from his infancy to the devil, 
and he was brought np in all the im
pious mysteries of idolatry, astrology, 
and the black art. Wfcen Cyprian had 
learned all the extravagances of these 
schools of error and delusion, he 
hesitated at no crimes, blasphemed 
Christ, and committed secret 
murders. There lived at Antioch a 
young Christian lady called Justina, 
of high birth and great beauty. A 
pagan nobleman fell deeply in love 
with her, and finding her modesty 
inaccessible, and her resolution in
vincible, applied to Cyprian for assist
ance. Cyprian, no less smitten with

the lady, tried every secret which he 
was acquainted with to conquer her 
resolution. Justina perceiving her
self vigorously attacked, studied to 
arm herself by prayer, watchfulness, 
and mortification against all his 
artifices and the power of hie spells. 
Cyprian finding himself worsted by a 
superior power, began to consider 
the weakness of the infernal spirits, 
and resolved to quit their service and 
become a Christian. Agladius, who 
had been the first suitor to the holy 
virgin, was likewise converted and 
baptized. The persecution of 
Diocletian breaking out, Cyprian and 
Justina were seized, and presented to 
the same judge. She was inhumanly 
scourged, and Cyprian was torn with 
iron hooks. After this they were 
both sent in chains to Diocletian, who 
commanded their heads to be struck 
off, which sentence was executed.

SEPTEMBER 27.—STS. 008MAS AND 
DAMIAN, MARTYRS

Sts. Cosmas and Damian were 
brothers, and born in Arabia, but 
studied the sciences in Syria, and be
came eminent for their skill in 
physic. Being Christians, and full of 
that holy temper of charity in which 
the spirit of our divine religion 
consists, they practised their pro 
fession with great application and 
wonderful success, but never took 
any fee. They were loved and re
spected by the people on account of 
the good offices received from their 
charity, and for their zeal for the 
Christian faith, which they took 
every opportunity to propagate. 
When the persecution of Diocletian 
began to rage, it was impossible 
for persons of so distinguished a 
character to lie concealed. They 
were therefore apprehended by the 
order of Lysias, Governor of Cilicia, 
and after various torments were 
bound hand and foot and thrown in
to the sea.

SEPTEMBER 28.—ST. WENCB8LA8, 
MARTYR

Wenceslaa was the son of a Chris
tian Duke of Bohemia, but his mother 
was a hard and cruel pagan. 
Through the care of his holy grand
mother, Ludmilla, herself a martyr, 
Wenceslaa was educated in the true 
faith, and imbibed a special devotion 
to the Blessed Sacrament. On the 
death of his father, his mother, 
Drahomira, usurped the government 
and passed a series of persecuting 
laws. In the interests of the Faith 
Wenceslas claimed and obtained, 
through the support of the people, a 
large portion of the country as his 
own kingdom. His mother secured 
the apostacy and alliance of her 
second son, Boleslas, who became 
henceforth her ally against the 
Christians. Wenceslas meanwhile 
ruled as a brave and pious king, pro
vided for all the needs of his people 
and when his kingdom was attacked, 
overcame in single combat, by the 
sign of the cross, the leader of an in
vading army. In the service of God 
he was most constant, and planted 
with his own hands the wheat and 
grapes for the Holy Mass, at which 
he never failed daily to assist. His 
piety was the occasion of his death. 
Once, after a banquet at his brother’s 
palace, to which he had been 
treacherously invited, he went, as 
was his wont at night, to pray before 
the tabernacle. There, at midnight 
on the feast of the Angels, A. D. 938, 
he received his crown of martyrdom, 
hie brother dealing him the death
blow.

SEPTEMBER 29.—ST. MICHAEL, 
ARCHANGEL

Mi ca el,” or “ Who is like to God ?” 
Such was the cry of the great Arch
angel when he smote the rebel 
Lucifer in the conflict of the heavenly 
hosts, and from that hour he has 
been known as “ Michael,” the cap 
tain of the armies of God, the type of 
divine fortitude, the champion of 
every faithful soul in strife with the 
powers of evil. Thus he appears in 
Holy Scriptures as the guardian of 
the children of Israel, their comfort 
and protector in times of sorrow or 
conflict. He it is who prepares for 
their return from the Persian cap
tivity, who leads the valiant Macca
bees to victory, and who rescues the 
body of Moses from the envious 
grasp of the Evil One. And since 
Christ’s coming the Church has ever 
venerated St. Michael as her special 
patron and protector, She invokes 
him by name in her confession of 
sin, summons him to the side of her 
children in the agony of death, and 
chooses him as their escort from the 
chastening flames of purgatory to 
the realms of holy light. Lastly, 
when Antichrist shall have set up 
his kingdom on earth, it is Michael 
who will unfurl once more the stand
ard of the Cross, sound the last 
trumpet, and binding together the 
false prophet and the beast, hurl 
them for all eternity into the burn
ing pool.

Save the
food and 
help the 
fighter tight.

The least expen
sive meats rival 
in tastiness the 
most expensive 
roasts by the 
addition of

BOVRIL

or downright failure according as he 
is moved by a spirit of faith to 
accept with resignation and courage 
what life has in store for him or, 
lacking the force of faith, surrenders 
to the assaults of this world.

The one great dominating influ 
enoe must be faith. It has lived 
through the onslaughts of enemies 
who were determined to exterminate 
it. Mortal life has been sacrificed to 
the executioner, and vast numbers 
have been brought before the sword 
of the gladiator. The body has been 
destroyed, but the soul has flown to 
the bosom of its Creator.

We are not called upon to endure 
such tortures for our faith today. 
The ages have past when the fury of 
pagan and infidel wrought havoc on 
the lives of Christians. But sorrow 
and affliction either from those who 
condemn Christianity or from the 
lot of man on earth will always be 
with us.

At such times the faith of the 
Christian is of paramount impor 
tance. It will lead him to see in the 
grief of time the victory of eternity. 
It will guide him through the laby
rinth of gloom to the land of perpet 
ual light.

A vigorous faith has been the com
fort and hope of the faithful. It 
may be that even while living a 
most upright life, God may send us 
misfortune or death. But when 
these have past, our lives built upon 
a strict observance of God's com 
mandments will be brighter, and the 
full blaze of faith will enable us to 
resign ourselves to Heaven’s decrees 
and accept in a spirit of courage the 
visitation of Providence.

Where faith glows most brilliantly 
there the stings and pitfalls of the 
world can do no lasting harm. The 
body may be sorely tried but the 
soul will retain and increase its 
former beauty.

We are placed in this world for 
one purpose, to work out our sal va 
tion. As the Supreme Master of life 
has passed through sorrow, scorn 
and insult, so must those who are 
faithful to Him pass through afflic
tion and drink with Him the chalice 
of bitterness before they can enter 
into a glory which will not be trans
itory but as enduring and eternal as 
God Himself.—Sacred Heart Review.

their tired nerves, they appreciate 
the screen lessons that strengthen 
religion and morals.

Indecent presentations are bad 
enough for adults. But what of 
their effect on the young ? We are 
striving to bring up a generation 
that will keenly appreciate the 
blessings of faith and father- 
land. And these pictures in as 
far as possible, are undoing 
that work and tainting innocent 
minds by the inculcation of knowl
edge that certainly will lead to dis
solute morals and religions indiffer
ence.

Here parents should have a care. 
They should exercise due vigilance 
over the movies that their children 
attend. It will be unfortunate if 
while they strive to rear their chil
dren in the fear and love of God, 
their efforts are nullified by the bad 
impressions that the movie screen 
only too often imparts.

It is bad enough to insinuate that 
the morals of the people are low, but 
to destroy innocence in the bargain 
is the crowning insult of all.

The movies will soon be in full 
swing. They will appeal for the 
patronage of all, the children in
cluded. Let Catholic parents do 
their duty by their young and refuse 
to allow their children to learn from 
unscrupulously immoral films what 
they would scorn to teach them at 
home.—Boston Pilot.

OUR CHIEF WORK
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Booklet : The Will That Really Provides." or consult us and we will gladly give fall 
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APPRECIATION OF THE 
MASS

Readers of literature who have 
allowed themselves any modern 
range and scope are familiar with 
the tributes paid to the Mass by var
ious non Catholic writers, and this is 
true of passing ns well as of perma 
nent literature, as any one may see 
who keeps in touch with the story of 
the War which is largely the theme 
of all modern literature. When Aug 
ustine Birrell, a brilliant English 
essayist and at one time chief secre
tory for Ireland said, “ it was the 
Mass that matters,” he put hie fing
er on the central truth of Christ
ianity aud occasionally less brilliant 
minds stumble on the same solemn 
truth. In a discussion on the com
parative merits of Catholic and non 
Catholic activit és in the armed 
camps of the nation, one of our 
sectarian contemporaries boldly pubs

the matter, “ If the Catholic doc 
trine of the Mass is true, Baptists 
and other Evangelicals have no rea 
son for existence. If the priests 
really changes bread and wine into 
the actual body and blood of Christ, 
then we should go out of business. ! 
This, the Catholics claim to do in i 
the service of saying Mass.”

Our contemporary states the mat 
ter not only correctly, but reverently j 
and his doing so is a proof of the ! 
words of Augustine Birrell to whom | 
we have already referred :

“ Nobody nowadays, save a hand 
ful of vulgar fanatics, speaks irrev I 
erently of the Mass. If the Incar 
nation be indeed the one divine j 
event to which the whole creation 
moves, the miracle of the altar may 
well seem its restful shadow cast 
over a dry and thirsty land for the 
help of man who is apt to be dis-

ning, Let there be light, renews 
daily this Word of His Creation—for 
His light is the life of men, and He 
would chase the darkness from their 
minds and hearts.—Jessie Reader.

Most of the grand truths of God 
have to be learned by trouble ; they 
must be burned into us by the hot 
iron of affliction, otherwise we shall 
not truly receive them.—C. H. Spur
geon.

THICK, SWOLLEN GLftNDS
that make a horse Wheete, 
Roar, have Thick Wind 
or Choke-down, can be 
reduced with

also other Bunches or Spellings. No blister, 
uo an,.** 1D no hair gone, and hqrçe kept at work. Eco-
couraged, if perpetually told that | ?°|mj^l<7°;lv'af,‘lwft*requiredajanappti- 
everythiug really important and in
tereeting happened, once for all, | Vmd, reduces Cysts, Wens, Painful, Swollen
1/vnw in n ,, Vi 111 lnotAmn pnoi ’ If.!  1 111____  at ■ I .long ago in a chill, historic past, 

This growing appreciation of the i 
Mass and of the propriety of referr- j 
ing to that august function in the 
religious life of 250,000,000 Catho- j 
lies is a happy omen for the future, j 
— The Guardian

Veins and Ulcers. Si.25 a bottle at dealers or
delivered. Book “Evidence” free.
w. r. YOUNG, P. 0. F„ 299 tymsns Bldg . MoMrnVClfc.

Absorblnc snd Absorbloc. Jr., ire made In i

Never was there yet a dawn but 
brought some message to watching 
hearts, some whispering of hope aud 
comfort. He who said in the begin-

1 7 Yonge Si
TORONTOMain 7215

THE MOVING PICTURE

FAITH NECESSARY

Sadness and trial form a large 
part of human existence. They 
enter where king or peasant dwell. 
Their presence is felt in the halls of 
diversion as well as in the hovels 
where live those whose lot is hard 
and at times cruel. But the Creator 
never permits man to be tempted 
beyond his strength.

There is a ruling Power that 
assuages the sting of misfortune. 
The man of faith sees in the hard
ships and tribulations of life the 
purifying fires of Providence. He 
bears bravely the apparent evils of 
life with a fortitude born of faith.

He knows the history of past ages 
and has become convinced that life’s 
battles against misery and misfor 
tune can end in a glorious triumph

The moving picture is certainly 
one of the greatest inventions of 
our age. When properely used, it 
can be a source of inestimable ben
efit to the people at large. As a 
means of education its value can 
not be over-estimated. There are 
innumerable things in this great 
universe about which we may read, 
but which we can never gaze upon 
with our eyes. There are untold 
inventions that serve the world to 
day that few know anything about. 
There are peoples whose methods 
and customs are quaint yet in a sense 
natural and progressive but whom 
we know only through word pic
tures.

Again there are wonders of in
dustry, of commerce, of art and sci
ence that lend themselves to the 
screen and would be a fruitful 
source of instruction to all. But in
stead of showing something really 
instructive aud constructive, the 
moving picture has become the tool 
of the follies and frivolities of our 
time.

And the pity of it all is that moral 
ity which is and must be the founda
tion of national virility is thrown on 
the screen only to be ridiculed. 
New standards are introduced that 
pre-suppose that we are an immoral 
people and want nothing uplifting, 
nothing clean and wholesome. 
When a protest issues forth from 
some rightly indignant body, it is 
sneered at and we are told that “ to 
the pure all things are pure.”

How senseless this assertion when 
the promoters themselves know that 
their product is debasing and that 
morals are thrown to the winds in 
the production of the vampire pic
tures that “ have a run of one thou
sand nights in London or New 
York.” They say that the public 
demand such pictures in spite of the 
fact that clean pictures have such a 
vogue.

There may be a small portion of a 
community without morals or de
cency that will patronize the base 
presentations that abound in inde
cent suggestion. But the vast por
tion want clean plays. They want 
the bubbling humor that relaxes

Bruce’s Regal Flowering Bulbs
For Winter Flowering indoors and Spring Flower
ing outdoors. A House without flowers is not a 
Home. Prices Postpaid.
Crocus, in four colors ...,
Freezias........... .
Lilies, Call a White......................... 25
Lilies, Chinese Sacred...........
Hyacinths, Roman, four colors 
Hyacinths, Dutch, four colors 
Narcissus, Single, 8 varieties 
Narcissus, Double, 4 varieties
Narcissus, Paper White................. 07
Scilla Siberica..........
Snowdrops, Single .
Tulips, Single Mixed.....................06
Tulips, Double Mixed................... 05
Tulips, Parrot..
Tulips, Darwin.

John A. Bruce & Co. Limited eSIKko

FOR FALL 
PLANTING

Write for * 
our 28-page 
illustrated 
catalogue— 
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Seeds 
Plants 
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Supplies
FREE

EACH DOZ. 100
S .03 S 25 Si .65

.04 .30 2.15
.25 2.50
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.10 1.10 8.50
.10 .95 6.50
.05 .50 3.50
.05 .50 3.50
.07 .05 4.25
.04 .35 2.G5
.04 .30 2.10
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.05 .45 3.00
.05 .45 3.00
.15 .45 3.00
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Order by Phone - we deliver
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Gerald de Lacey’s 
Daughter

By Anna T. Sadlier
KJO Cathtlic writer of Action in EtigMnti It 
1 ^ more widely known and none mois 
deservedly popular than the author of this 
book, which will probably add more to her 
fame than anything bearing her name. For 
the time of her story, she has chosen one of 
the moat interesting periods in this cumrtty'e 
history, that immediately following the 
accession to the English throne of William of 
Orange, a time of bitter raemoriea for thosti 
of the Faith, tilled with deadly perseontlo» 
and with glorious heroism. It is a street, 
virile story, brimful of action, and highly 
dramatic in parts. The love scenes are 
charming. Every Catholic should read it.

4 50 PAGES

Price, S1.35
Postage, 15c.
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THIS STUNNING SET 
OP BLACK H ’OLP is re
markable value. Large scarf 
infashionable two-skin design, 
finished with heads and tails, 
MUFF is roomy warm pillow 
shape trimmed os shown. 
The fur is of a rich Jet black 
glossy appearance and “ 
exceedingly serviceable,

il 886.

816.SO

cueiomJ&U&t
Because in the first place, we secure the Raw Furs direct 
from the Trapper for cash—in fact, we buy more raw furs 
direct from the Trapper for cash than any other firm in 
Canada—then we select the best and most suitable skins 
and make them up into the famous Hallam Guaranteed 
Fur Garments—which we sell to you directly by mail 

From Trapper to Wearer " for cash. This does away 
with all middlemen's profits and you receive the benefit.

BEHIND EVERY CARMEN: <5 THIS
GUARANTEE

If far arty reason you are not satisfied with 
Hallam Fur Garment simply send it back and we 
will at once return your money in full without 
question.

DURABLE COAT 
OP RICH MINK MARMOT 46 
inches in length, made frem selected 
full-furred skins in the newest
dcsigjuJDeep sailer ceUar. front belt

, richly lined with fancy 
* finished with rtesching. 

! that owfl illustrates
_________ kabie Price savings
derived from our PVR PASBH

It is larger and better than ever—showing a 
wonderfully extensive range of Fur Sets and 
Fur Garments—we do not think there is a fur 
book published in Canada equal to this—it 
contains 48 pages and cover, with over 300 
illustrations of beautiful furs, photographed 
on real living people. This shows you how 
the furs actually appear. It also gives a lot 
of Information about Fur fashions. The 
articles shown here are taken from this Fash
ion Book and will be sent on receipt of money.
Write now for your copy of Hallam's 1919 
Fur Fashion Book—it will save you money.

Address in full as below
_____  MVPP in smart round
shape, finished with siBt cuffs and

mi**»
| M m. Coat BdieervUeln». 
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BIGHT THE CATHOLIC RECORD

Frequently items illustrative of 
the complete subjection of the Ger
man people to the Kaiser’s govern
ment, appear in the public press, the 
Intent of which is to show that 
autocracy is the negation of the 
principles of liberty and justice. 
Presumably these items are circu
lated by Lord Beaver brook's propa
ganda department with a view to 
convincing us all bow necessary it is 
to make the world safe for democ
racy.

Yet if one reads the newspapers 
of Ontario carefully one finds almost 
daily, items which any German prop 
agandist could use to thrust the boot 
on the other foot. It is becoming 
more and more clear that the stat
utes under which prohibition was 
Imposed on this province, are the 
very negation of all the principles of 
liberty and justice. The abstract 
question of temperance or total 
abstinence is not the issue. The 
main fact is that in order that one 
class of thinkers might impose their 
will on another class, every legal 
check against injustice, oppression 
and blackmail has been abandoned ; 
the laws of evidence which were 
supposed to be one of the glories of 
British jurisprudence have been cast 
to the winds ; the theory that a man 
is innocent until proven guilty has 
been cancelled and the prin
ciple that a man is guilty 
until proven innocent substituted 
therefor. Of the manifold interfer
ences with the innocent exercise of 
personal liberty which the legisla
tion involves we say nothing. The 
main tragic fact is that by these 
statutes the whole body of British 
justice has been debauched and vio 
lated in the name of Rsligion and 
Reform. The man who commits 
murder has more rights before an 
Ontario Court than he who commits 
even a technical breach of the liquor 
law.

Perhaps the gravest perversion of 
justice is to be found in the clauses 
which deprive judges and magistrates 
of the right of judgment and decision 
on the merits of the case. Every 
day throughout this province cases 
arise where the magistrate is con
vinced of the absolute innocence of 
someone who has come under the 
many fantastic ramifications of the 
law ; but is compelled to convict 
against hie will. Thus, so far as the 
liquor law is concerned, a magis
trate’s court is merely a cash regis
ter for the collection of exorbitant 
fines ; or a trap door through which 
the accused may be hurled into con
finement against the presiding digni
tary’s own will.

A case in point occurred in the 
York County Magistrate’s Court the 
other day. The premises of a 8 tan 
dard hotel keeper at Scarborough 
were visited by the license inspector 
as is customary. It was found that 
he was keeping the law to the letter ; 
but in his private refrigerator was 
found a bottle of dandelion wine 
which it was proven had been pre 
eented to his wife by a neighboring 
market gardener. Nobody who had 
had anything to do with the dande
lion wine was aware that it con
tained an undue percentage of alco
hol. Yet the hotel keeper was haled 
before the court, and the magistrate, 
though satisfied that no overt breach 
of the law had been committed was 
compelled to fine the victim $200 and 
costs. It it had been a bottle of sil
ver polish containing alcohol, the 
obligation would, no doubt, have 
been the same. All the magistrate 
could suggest, was that it was a case 
where the Lieutenant Governor in- 
Council—in other words, the Ontario 
Government—should remit the fine.

it may be that the Cabinet will do 
<B0 ; but it is more probable that it 
will refuse because it is afraid of 
offending those elements in the 
community which it regards as its 
masters, and who supplement the 
motto : “Let no Guilty man escape,” 
with the additonal clause : “Let no 
Innocent man escape, either.”

To be frank, the Ontario Liquor 
Act, in its present form, is shyster 
legislation of the lowest order ; fill
ed in every section with the kind of 
traps that shyster lawyers delight in, 
that they may bleed the pocket books 
of the unwary. Most of the advo
cates of prohibition rejoice in this 
very fact ; but surely it lies within 
the power of a country which calls 
itself enlightened, to frame a reason
able and efficient liquor law which 
shall not distance the worst efforts 
of Prussian law makers ; and which 
shall not smell of the shyster in 
every clause.—Toronto Saturday 
Night.

MARYVALE ABBEY 
GLEN NEVIS

Editor :—
Sir,—The following list shows the 

number of pupils at the Maryvale 
Abbey School in the classes prepar
ing immediately for the High School 
Examinations in June last, the num
ber of candidates at the respective 
examinations and their success.

L—MODEL SCHOOL 

In this class there was one pupil 
only, and she was successful, viz. : 
Norma C. Macdonald.

n.—LOWER SCHOOL 

Ten pupils were in attendance. 
All were candidates of whom nine 
were successful, as follows : Lillian 
Bathurst, Irene Carter, W. A. Diffley, 
M. A Lawson, D. J. Macdonald, E. D. 
MoDonell, Stella Macdonell, Florence 
Maguire, F. A. McKinnon.

III.—MIDDLE SCHOOL (ENTRANCE TO 
NORMAL)

There were eight pupils in this 
class, all were candidates, and all

were successful, two taking honors. 
According to the report in the Tor
onto Globe of July 26th last they 
were flie only candidates obtaining 
honors in Glengarry. Their names 
follow : Kathleen Allen, Sarah Bath
urst, Mary E. Conlin, (honors,) Mar
garet Keelev, G. M. Leahy, D. L. 
Macdonald, Janet I. Macdonnell, 
M. E. Ryan, (honors.)

IV.—MATRICULATION

In this class there was one pupil 
only, and successful, viz. : D. L. Mac
donald.

The total number of candidates 
possible from the classes immedia
tely preparatory to the several 
examinations was twenty. Accord
ing to the practice observed in this 
school all were candidates, and nine
teen were successful.

The trustees and ratepayers of 
this school section are duly apprecia
tive of the superior educational 
work accomplished in our midst by 
our Sister teachers.

The undersigned is in receipt of a 
letter from a High School teacher 
who thus comments on the above 
results : “ Allow me to congratulate 
you on the great success of your 
school. Its record was the best of 
any school I heard of this year.”

It may be of some interest to our 
friends to be informed that not one 
cent of the Legislative and County 
Grants annually apportioned to 
Fifth Forms, is received by the trus
tees of this -school for their Fifth 
Form, the class in which the above 
mentioned excellent work is done. 
In the counties of Stormont and 
Dundas there are Fifth Forms in 
both Separate and Public schools, 
which receive very liberal grants. 
Not one of these schools measures 
up to the Maryvale School, in the 
science and other equipment, in the 
ability and qualification of the 
teachers, in the number of pupils in 
attendance, and the examination re
sults achieved. Their schools are 
encouraged and assisted by grants of 
public money, and ours is not. Why 
is this discrimination made ? Be 
cause the Maryvale school is situated 
in the township of Lancaster which 
forme a part of a High school dis
trict. The other schools are sit
uated in townships which have been 
detached from the High school dis
tricts.

I thank you, Mr. Editor, for the 
insertion of this letter in the col
umns of 5 our paper.

Yours very truly,
D. R. Macdonald, 

Chairman Sep. School Board, 
Glen Nevis.

Glen Nevis, 20 August, 1918.

OBITUARY
DENNIS KENNEDY

There passed away at his home, 
36 Well St., Stratford, on Monday, 
Sept. 9, a well known resident of 
Perth County in the person of 
Dennis Kennedy. The deceased was 
in the sixty-third year of his life, 
the greater part of which was spent 
as a successful farmer near Kinkora. 
Moving to Stratford about nine 
years ago, he engaged in business 
for some time but was obliged to re
tire owing to ill health. After a 
long and painful illness, death came 
as a welcome relief from the troubles 
of this life, and a herald of a bright 
eternity.

The funeral on Wednesday morn
ing, was largely attended by his 
relatives and friends. The Solemn 
Requiem Mass was celebrated by his 
brother, Rev. Jos. Kennedy of St. 
Mary’s Church, London, assisted by 
Rev. Francis Powell, C. S. B., of St. 
Michael’s College, Toronto, and Rev. 
D. J. Egan, of Stratford. The inter
ment took place at the Avondale 
cemetery, Stratford, with Rev. J. 
Kennedy officiating at the grave.

Besides his wife, the deceased is 
survived by seven children, also 
three brothers and four sisters.

If a long, useful life is a criterion 
for a happy eternity, we may well 
hope that he is now reaping the 
reward of the Just.

SEPARATE SCHOOL SUCCESSES

FRUITS OF THE POPE'S 
IMPARTIALITY

minds one of the lot of Poland, which 
Pope Benedict will be able to help in 
a very material manner, and before 
many mouths have passed, too, 
thanks to the power which his neu
trality in the War gives him despite 
all opposition.

Monsignor Ratti, as the world 
knows, is making a tour of all 
Poland in the capacity of Apostolic 
Delegate (one result of which may 
be the number of Auxiliary Bishops 
appointed this week from Rome for 
the country). He is presently in the 
zone occupied by the Austrians, 
where he was received at the great 
national sanctuary, the historic 
monastery of Jasna Gora. That the 
Holy Father means his journey of 
inspection to be full of good results 
is clear from the Pope's words to M. 
Denys Cochin, when this gentleman 
had an audience with His Holiness a 
few weeks ago. “ 1 have sent a Del
egate to Poland, Monsignor Ratti,” 
said the Pope. “ When 1 have learn
ed exactly of the situation on his re
turn, I shall be no less outspoken 
than our illustrious predecessor was 
on the justice due to a nation so dear 
to our heart.”

There is no doubt every one of the 
small nations will be shown that 
justice to which they aspire. If any 
of them is left out in the cold it cer
tainly will be its own fault. It is not 
without reason the reigning Pontiff 
will be known in history as “ Bene
dict the Consqler ” as well as “ Bene
dict the Peacemaker.”

PEACE IN SORROW

Sault Ste Marie Daily Star, Sept. 4
The Separate school enjoyed the 

distinction of passing thirty-three 
pupils in the recent examinations, or 
91%. Elizabeth McNamara, age 
thirteen, procured the highest pass 
mark, approximately 90%, in the 
Separate schools, as well as in the 
entire inspectorate.

A pupil who passed through the 
Separate school who has distin
guished himself is James Blain who 
took the highest marks in the High 
school examinations on both Normal 
school entrance q,nd Junior Matricu
lation, thereby winning the Hearst 
Gold Medal. Were it not that under 
existing regulations of the High 
school, one student cannot be award 
ed two medals, Mr. Blain would have 
qualified for both the Normal En- 
trance and Junior Matriculation 
gold medals. He is sixteen years of 
age and à son of Mr. and Mrs. J. G. 
Blain, Lansdowne avenue.

Rome, Aug. 2.—One of the latest 
numbers of the Catholic journal of 
Paris, La Croix, tells us of the re
lease of its editor, M. Paul Feron- 
Verou, who with other men of promi
nence was retained for over a year 
by Germany. With this journalist 
some 200 other men of note were 
also roimpatriated, one of the thous
and instances of the fruit of the im
partiality observed by the Supreme 
Pontiff in the World War. And this re-
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undone. Peace and rest will come 
on that later day when no far hori
zons beckon, but, our journey done, 
we find ourselves safe at home in 
our Father’s mansions.—America.

DIED

Sister St. Emily—At the convent 
of her order (the Congregation of 
Notre Dame) in Montreal, Sept. 18th, 
Ellen Foley, daughter of the late 
William Foley and Mary Kylie of 
Lakeview Farm, Rice Lake, Peterboro 
County, in religion Sister St. Emily, 
died fortified by the last sacraments.

Doran.—At Chalk River, Aug. 26th, 
1918, Mrs. Felix Doran, aged sixty 
seven years. May her soul rest in 
peace.

Jessup.—At Ottawa, Out., on Wed
nesday, Sept. 4, 1918, James Alexan
der Jessup, aged seventy-four years. 
May his soul rest in peace.

Durnin.—At Huntingdon, Que., on 
August 6, 1918, Thomas Durnin,
aged seventy-two years. May hts 
soul rest in peace.

Meehan.—At Toronto, Ont., on 
August 29, 1918, Annie Teresa
Meehan, relict of the late John 
Meehan. May her soul rest in peace.

Colbert.—At her residence Har
bor Grace, Newfoundland, Catherine, 
relict of the late Philip Colbert, in 
her seventy third year. May her 
soul rest in peace.

Believe in the Will that with a 
thought can turn the shadow of 
death into the morning.—George 
MacDonald.

The generosity of the alumni of 
the Catholic University is going to 
make it possible for the institution 
to be equipped with one of the 
largest and most modern gymnas
iums In the country.

The oldest university under the 
American flag is that of Santo 
Tomas de Aquinas, the famous 
Dominican seat of learning in the 
Philippines. It was founded in 
April, 1611.

TEACHERS WANTED
•MORMALTRAINED TEACHER FOR PUBLIC 

school Section No- 6. Township of Sherwood, 
county of Renfrew ; duties to commence Sept. 8. 
Apply, stating salary and experienoe to Anthony 
Prince. Sec.-Treae.. S. S. No. 6 Sherwood. Barry'» 
Bay. Ont. 2U82-4

WANTED
WANTED BY CATHOLIC LADY TEACHER. 
’ r 2nd class professional, positi m as teacher 

in Junior room of town or city school. Terms 
reasonable. Apply to Box V., Catholic Record, 
London, Ont. $082-8

ANTED BY COUNTRY PARISH PRIEST, 
a good boy. healthy and strong, bright in 

studies, of about fourteen years or older, for 
companion and helper- Automobile and horses 
kept. Good home and best care : schoo close. 
Send reply and photo to Catholic Record, 
Box W. 2088-3

PRIEST S HOUSEKEEPER WANTED
WANTED. IMMEDIATELY. IN A SMALL 

’ T town not far from Toronto, where curate is 
kept. Must be a good plain cook. A cow kept. 
References required. Apply, stating salary ex
pected and age to Box X. Catholic Record, 
London. Ont, 2083-2

“The only happy day now left 
me,” a man once wrote, from the 
depths of misery, “ is the day of my 
death.” There is a Scriptural ring 
about the phrase, at least, if “ only ” 
is omitted ; but taken literally, the 
sentiment reflects weakness rather 
than truth. Although canonized by 
many a modern play and novel, the 
grief that paralyzes action is not 
Christian but pagan, the out growth 
of an age that neither knows, nor 
cares to know, the supernatural.

In the background of despairing 
grief is a gross misconception of 
man’s purpose in life. Christians 
cannot be as those who are without 
hope. If the life we know and the 
world we see, were the sole life and 
world that will come within our ex
perience, it is conceivable that de
spair might play a legitimate part 
in human existence. But we are not 
pagans. In grief as in joy, in failure 
as in success, life’s purpose can be 
read truly only in the revelation of 
God, given us in Christ Jesus. With
out Christ, life is, confessedly, a puz
zle. With Him, even though we may 
not at once know the answer, we 
are sure that there is an answer, 
and that some day what is dark will 
be made clearer than noonday. 
And in this present time we know 
He was a Man of sorrows, acquaint
ed with grief, yet one who went 
about doing good to all men. The 
servant is not above his master. If 
we must suffer, and suffer we must, 
let us suffer with Him, and conse
crate the lonely hours, as He did, to 
deeds of beneficence. There is never 
balm for sorrow in selfish soli
tude and silence. But often it may 
be found in giving of one’s best for 
others.

True, the wise man will deal gently 
with another’s grief, even when 
it is the inevitable price of folly, 
and he has no reproaches for a 
heart bowed down with sorrow. 
When God afflicts, man’s crude in 
tervention is presumption. But 
after all, it must remain ever true 
that we were not made for rest but 
for labor, not for the happiness of 
human hopes humanly fulfilled, 
nor for content, except such con 
tent as may come with the conscious
ness that no hard duly has been left

religious pictures

ARE IN NEED OF A LADY (ROMAN 
Catholic) In every pariah in Canada and 

Newfoundland, to act ae our representative to 
Introduce our beautiful line of religioue pic
ture». size of each 16x20 inche», finished in that 
beautiful delicate brown Sepia Coloring, which is a 
delight to lovers of art. These pictures are all 
copies of old and modern masters, and they retain 
all the delicate tints and high lights which pre
dominate in the original paintings, and they are 
excellent value for the money, and will please the 
most exacting buyer. No experience is required 
to sell these pictures, as they sell at eight. For

Krticulars address The Catholic Supply Co..
blishere of Religioue Pictures. 46 St. Alexander 

St.. Montreal. Que. 2080-8

FARM FOR SALE

A HUNDRED ACRES -BEING THE SOUTH I 
half of Lot No. 20. Con. 9, Arthur township. ; 

Wellington Co. : 90 acres undvr cultivation, bal- I 
ance mixed timber, mostly cedar Well fenced, ; 
bank barn 60x74 with good stabling, and other out- j 
buildings : frame house with kitchen, never ! 
failing spring well at the barn and one at house ; [ 
School on next farm. Rural mail and telephone. | 
3 mile» to Kenilworth and C. P. R. Statien. a ! 
good business village with Catholic Church, j 
This is one of the best farms in the township for 
a good road. There is no encumbrance on this \ 
farm, and easy terms can be given purchaser. 
For further particular» apply to John Evans. R. 
R 6. Mt. Forest, Ont. 2080tf

PRIVATE CHRISTMAS GREETING Card 
Sarnp^ Book free, Men and Women already 

making 85. up daily in spare time. Bradley- 
Garretsone, Brantford. Ont. 2084-4

WANTED A POSITION AS HOUSEKEEPER 
by a widow with one little girl eight years 

old. Address B. H. 1. 146 Wyandotte 8t. e.
Windsor. Ont. 2083-2

ALTAR WINES
SHOULD BE ORDERED NOW 

WE OFFER

Muscatel, Riesling, Sherry 
Sauterne, Terragona 

and St. Nazaire

W. E. BLAKE & SON, Limited
CATHOLIC CHURCH SUPPLIES

123 CHURCH 8T. 
TORONTO CANADA

$3.50 Vacuum Washer $1.50
Coupon Below Worth $2.00

IF SENT IMMEDIATELY 
ONLY ONE TO EACH CUSTOMER

Throw Away Your Washboard 
Get a Rapid Vacuum Washer
This is what you have been waiting for. We have 
purchased the patent rights to manufacture the 
Famous Fisher-Furd Rapid Vacuum 
Washer and now have a large stock made up. 
For advertising purposes we are going to sell a 
few thousand at cost price, $1.60.

IS-*03 The Ball is 
_ Athe Secret

that — of its"
the-. //

Order Now !
New Code of Canon Law......................... $ 4.60
St. Basil's Hymnal ............................................ 76
Vestry Cabinet. All-Steel.........................  26.00
Folding Catafalque..................................... 10.00
Prie-Dieu — Oak ........................................... 10.00
Confessional Prie-Dieu ............................. 12.00
Vestments..................... $10 00. $12.00 and Up

ALTAR WINE -
St. Nazaire, Tarragona. Cassanes. etc.

Miseion Goode a Specialty

J. J. M. LANDY
405 YONGE ST. TORONTO

What You Will Get for $1.50
You Will Get a Washer That i

Will wash a tub full of anything washable in 
3 minutes

Is the beet and strongest made.
Has been awarded prizes over $50 machine» 

in competition.
Will wash the heaviest blanket» in 3 minute».
Is the easiest machine to work.
Will save you many dollars a year by not 

wearing out your clothes.
Is capable of washing anything from lace to 

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

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

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

every cent of your money

No more Boiling. No more Rubbing 
You can Throw Your Washboard Away

COUPON
GOOD FOR $2.00 CASH
Send this coupon and only $1.60 cash im

mediately, and we will send you the $3.60 
Rapid Vacuum Washer, postage paid, to 
any address. Send TO-DAY before it is 
too late. Agents Wanted.
DUPLEX MFC. CO. Dept.W, Barr e, Ont.

Sending Money to Soldiers
Those who have friend* or relatives at the 

front, may wish to send money, but possibly 
do not know the best way to do so.

If time permits, the safest and most 
convenient method of making remittances 
abroad is the Bank Money Order or Draft, 
as issued by The Merchants Bank.

If, however, it is necessary to send money 
without delay, the Bank will arrange this 
by Cable Transfer.

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

With U. 102 Branche» In Ontario. 32 Branches In Quebec. 19 Branches In Manitoba,
21 Branche. In Saskatchewan, 53 Branches in Alberta, and 8 Branches In Brili«h 
Columbia serve» Rural Canada most effectively.

Write or call at Nearest Branch.

W^teiTAINE]
fill MEMORIALS 
iH! AND1EADEI

Ddfi
TNDI
>LIG

AjS
M
;he

FS* B. LEONARD jSadPa'jiF Quebec : p. q.
|We Make a Specialty of Catholic Church Windows

___________ BMF-lHiMBJSK 28. 1918

Standard Library

RELIGIOUS BOOKS
60c. Each Postpaid

B1ïï£u,r?r Mlr? AUoo<lu«- *1 Bee. Gk

Dmae Life ol The HI «wed Virgin M«iy, be Ven 
Mary of Jesus of Agreda.

Doveot The Taberaacle.or the Love of Jesu» in The 
Most Holy Eucharist by Rev. T. H. Kmane.

Duty of a < hristian Towards God. by St. John the 
Baptist De La Salle. Here nothing is left 
unexplained no point unnoticed, of all the grand 
and beautiful system of religion from the moet 
sublime mysteries of our Faith, to the simplest and 
most trivial practices of devotion.

Great Saints, by John O'Kane Murray. Over thirty 
•amts including the Blessed Virgin Mary. St 
Joseph, St. John the Baptist. St. Agnes, St Patrick 
St. Bridget, St. Columbkille, 3*. Francis Xavier 
etc. Beautifully illustrated.

Internal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 
Manning.

Irish Martyrs, by D. P. Convngham, LL. D.
Irish Saints from St. Patrick to Lawrence O'Toole 

by D. P Conyngham, I.L. D.
Lite of St Monica by M. L'Abbe Bougaud. Vicai 

General of Orleans. From the French, by Rev 
Anthony Farley.

Life of tit Paul Of The Crow, by the Rev. Fatiw 
Pius, Passionist.

Life of Our Lord Jesus Chriet, by St. Bonaventure. 
With loo engravings.

Maidens of Hallowed Names, Embracing the live» of 
St. Agnes, St Gertrude, St. Rose of Lima, St 
Catherine, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa. 9t. Cecilia 
etc. By Rev. Charles Piccirillo. S. J.

Martyrs The. This is the famous history of the Iasi 
persecutions of the Christian» at Rome, by Viscount 
de Chateaubriand

Maityrs of The oliseum, or Historical Records of 
the Great Amphitheatre of Ancient Rome. Bi 
Rev A. J. O'Reilly. D. D

Our Lady of Lourdes, by Henry Lasserre. A com 
piete. history of the apparition, together with » 
number of authentic miracles peiformed at th» 
Grotto of Qur t.ady of Lourdes, 

opular Life of SL Teresa, by Rev M Joseph.
And Its Consequences, bv Cardinal Manning

°°n“Ka of the Society of Jesus, bi 
Edwa d Healey Thompson.

St. Alphonsus M. Liguori, Bishop of Agatha bi 
Bishop Mullock.

St. Angela Merici, with history of the Order of St 
Ureida in Ireland. Canada and the United 8 atee, 
by John Gi'mary Shea.

St. Augustine. Bishop. Confessor and Doctor of thi 
Church, by Rev. P E. Moriarty, O. S. A.

St Benedict the Moor, the son of a slave. From thi 
French of Canon M Allibert.

St. Bernard, by M. L'Abbe Ratisbonne.
^■Charles Bonomeo. Edited by Edward Healey 

Thompson.
St. Catharine of Sienna, by Blessed Raymond <y 

Caous.
St. Cecilia. Virgin and Martyr. By Rev. Fethei 

Gueranger.
St. Elizabeth of Hungary by Montalembert.
St. Frances of Rome, by Lady Georg.anna Fullerton 

with an essay on the saint’s life.
St-Franc» de Sales Bishop and Prince of Genev» 

by Robert Ormsby, M A.
St. Francis Aseisi, Social Reformer. By Rev. 1 

D. Louis.
St. Ignatius of Loyola, founder of the Society 

Jesus, by Bartoli Two volumes. 50c. each.
St. Ignatius and His Companions — St. Francii 

Xavier. Peter Faber,Simon Rodriguez, etc
St. John Berchmans of the Society of Jesus, and 

acles after his death, by Father Borgo S. J.
St. Joseph. F rom the French of Abbe Boullan.
St. Margaret of Gortons. Translated from the * 

by John Gilmary Shea.
St. Mary of Egypt. The example and model of 

true penitent.
St. Patrick, by Right Rev. M. J. O'Farrell, Bishop 

Trenton
St. Rose of Lima. By Rev. F. W. Faber, D. D.
St. Stanislaus Kostka of the Society of Jesu» 

Edward Healey Thompson,
St. Thomas of Villanova.
St. Teresa. Written by he-ielf. Translated by 

Canon Dalton
St. Vincent de Paul, by Rev. Henry Bedford.
Temporal Mission of The Holy Ghost by 

Manning.
True Devotion to The Blessed Virgin, by the 

Louis-Mar e, Grignon de Montfort. Translai 
from the French by Rev. Frederick Wm. Faber, D

Vatican Council, and Its Definition», by Cardin» 
Manning.

Victims of The Mamertine. Picturing the trial» 
martyrdom of the saints of the early Church.
Rev. A. J. O'Reilly. D. D.

Year With The Saints, a Short meditations 
each day throughout the year on different virtu 
with examples taken from the lives of the saints.

Year of Mary. Sevenry-two chapters on exercis 
of devotion to the Mother of God.

Names that live in Catholic Heart». Memoir» 
Cardinal Ximene» Michael Angelo. Samuel 
Champlain. Archbishop Plunkett Charles 
Carroll. Henri de Larochejacquelein. Simon 
Montfort By Anna T. Sadlier. No mt 
delightful reading can be placed in the han 
of the people than thi» volume- In devotion 
duty these men far surpass the heroes 
romance, and the story of their live», with * 
trials and triumph», can not fail to excite 
eet in everv heart.

Ask for Quantity Discount

<2Tl|C (iïailîulic
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NEW JUVENILES
49c. Each, Postpaid

Jacques < oeur. By M. Cordellier Delanoue (fn all 
the dramatic and stormy scenes in French History 
during the 15th C entury, there is no more striking 
flguie than that of Jacques Coeur, whose wonder- 
ful career fill» eo large a chapter in the history of 
Charles VIII s ieign.1 252 pages. *

Jean Bart. Thrilling Tale of tne Sea I Be 
Frederick Koenig. (A story that will be raed with 
considerable interest, especially by t>oys, who ever 
delight in stories of heroism and exploits at sea.)

K?i#l v loeAmcnl(^la' The And Other spina. an 
^.ve Mb,,b ) (A collection of tales 

and sketches by various hands, containing ever* 
diversity of character and style, but, all alike 1$ 
their purity of tone and purpose. Small 286 pages 1

Menshikofl Or The Peasant Prince. A Tale of 
Russia. By Paul D'Aveline, (This beautiful 
story is one that can be placed in the hands of the. 
young with ihe assurance that the moral to be 
drawn from it will be a great factor in properly 
222 pagesth” character of ,he young reader.)

By Guinot A Catholk 1 
Historical Romance in which the young reader has LiJ 
a glimpse of the most romantic of cities, with * 
descnotions of the wa*ring factions, which dis

53MUS ,°^sr STpSr “» -«■
Ghoet at Our School. The. and Other Stories Be 

"Jar!0Iî, JLBrunowe. Selected from " The" Are 
Maria. There are in all ten stories, just the kind 
to interest and delight our children.

T^1 J&H** S*F* of Decatur in Tripoli
a -riV. V.V O.***.,, Containing 12 illustration»
A I ale of the Sea. Very interi sting for boys.

Tru,tl ?y La(17 Oorgiana Fullerton 
Containing six short stories such as our wouns 
leaders always admire. ’ *

Mabel Stanhope, B, Kathleen O’Meara. A Stor,
01 French Custom. Very interesting for girls.

Bo!c,^ry-. b7 J-ady Georgiana Fullerton. A Tale 
Tale FUe °f London- A K00*1 moral Catholic

EnV1, SR. Lady Herbert, A Tale of the Preeent 
Day. The scene is laid in England, telling the 
maJ1F,.tnal9 °f Edith through life, her marriage 
and discontent, after which she became a Sistero- 
Chanty and finally a Mother Superior.

Coama the Ro»e of the Algonquin». By Anna H.
Dorsey. An Indian story dealing with thrilling 

“,l» Stanch Mission, m Cankdf 
Kathci Etieme s unccai ng ettort. in perauadint 
Coatna to embrace Christianity *

Hose of Tannenbourg A moral Tale, translated 
125,53 V.en? H-V"» >*«" b,ought up and 

lb6' î", go?d P8""». loi», be, 
mother thro..gh death and is separated from hei 
father. She starts tn search of a situation as serv 
ant in the castle of the F.nemy, and the account of 
her experience and hardships make .the book ooz 
of great interest.

Eliane, by Madame Augustus Craven. Translated 
from the French by Lady Georgiana Fullerton 
An exceedingly interesting story of Catholic Life 
m riance, telling of the many good work» of 
Eliane for the poor and afflicted.

Fair Maid of Connaught The. and other Taie» foi 
Catholic Youth, by Kate Duval Hughes This 
book contains ten stories of great interest", which 
always delight the boys and girls. This work is 
most respectfully dedicated, to His Eminence 
Cardinal Gibbons, by the author

°ld G,a7, Iif»ary The. "Refuge of Sinners" by 
Anna H. Dorsey The scene is laid in Virginia 
and a very strong interesting story of the Catholic 
Faith, is given tc our readers, both young and old

NOVELS
60c. Each Postpaid

1 anti Free. By Jean Connor. A ne. atm, by 
author who know» how to write a spleu<hd> strong book. v'wwuy

Gonnor D'Arej'i Struggle» By W M Berthold* 
A I that depicts to us in vivid colors tht 
battles of life which a noble family had to 
encounter, being reduced to penury through 
Improvident speculations on the part of the father.

Double Knot. A : and Other Stories, by Marv T 
Waggarnat) and others. The stories are excoriant' 
»nri contain much pathos and humor.

Miss i

^lola. Bv Cardinal Wiseman. This edition o<
Cardinal Wiseman's tale of early Christian tirnee 
is much more modern and decidedly more attrac 
tive tnan the old editions.

Fabiola1. Bielera Ad.ptad by A C. Clarke. Tbr, 
a companion volume and a sequel to" Fabiola." 

ndly Little House, The ; and Other Stork» bt 
n,Am** 7a*g1rt and Other» A library 

short stories of th-illing interest by a group ri 
Catholic authors that take rauk with tiie bn* 
wtiters of contemporary fiction, 
ight Of His Countenance, The Bv J 
Harte. A highly successful story. T^e plot i» 
flawless, the characters are natural, their oonr<,r 
sation is sprightly and unhampered, and there are
luiEMfST" *° u- bagic

larctija Grace. Bt Roaa Mulholland Th. plot 
ol tlua itonr 1» laid with a *111 and fraai ” 
details not always found in novels of the day while 
iu development bean witneae at eraty pa™ t, , 
complete mastery oI the eubject, jolnedto (race 
and force of diction.
1” IT. Francis. A captivating tale of
lush hie redolent of genuine Celtic wit. love a»”d 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic »plri> 
that permeates every page. v

Monk'. Pardon, The. by Raoul de Never,. Ae 
of Spain romauce of t“e time of Kln« Philip IV 

ly Lady Beatrice. By Frances Cooke. The A'rr 
ota society girl's developmeut through the love of a strong man. It „ vivid m characSizatioTInJ 
intense in interest. '

Other Mias Lisle. The. By M. C. Martin. A oowet 
ful story of South African life. It is singularir 
strong and full of action, and contains Fgrest 
deal of masterly characterization *

°™*w. 01 Camargue. The. By A. de Lamothe 
1 his is a capital novel with plenty of " go " in it Row of The World. By M C Martin * A vJL 

te°der «tory, and will appeal to the 
reader through these qualities.

Round fable of French Catholic Novelists A 
charming selection of brief tales by the foremost 
French Catholic writers.

8<£ret Of The Green Vase! The. By France» Cooke 
re™” eS5LU..00e of tVS11 ideal8 and strong charac 
te™; * k® secret is a very close one, and the 
reader will not solve it until near the end of the

Shadow Of Ever sleigh. By Jane UasdoWM It 
« a weird tale, blending not a little of the super
£XLw,th "imn* “d

M,

7Sc. Each, Postpaid
Diou And The Sibyl». By Miles Kaon. A daa.lt

55Mre2M:fl?w “d -
l5ul and “"'•'«ring devotion. We* 

?'.T1,e,Ue*r1- The- "T Mary Agathn 
Gray. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young monk musician.

°f 1116 Tide, The. By Mary Agatha Gray 
There is a complexity in the weaving of this story, 
that will keep ihe reader in suspense till the rerf

Catholic Cruaoe, by Rev. W. H. Anderdon, M. A. 
3d' <*, Owen Eran». E«|. SoVgeon i
Mate, set ashore with companions on a desol/st» 
Island in the Cambean Sea.

Louim Kirkhndge, by Re». A. I. Tbebaud, B. I A 
' « New York City .tie, ihe JCiTil 

war. full of exciting narratives infused with a 
strong religious moral tone.

Rosemary, by J. Vincent Huntington. This novel 
though written many years ago holds its place 
among the be»t stories we have to-day.

85c. Each, Postpaid
Ambition’. Contrat. By Fatlwr Faber. The eton 

of a young man who starts out in life to be a 
statesman, loses all his religion, but finally, tfiroueh 
Üie prayers of others, receives the grace of God and 
is called to the priesthood.

Billy Glenn of the Broken Shutters. By Anthony 
Yorke. Illustrated. A story of boy life in tha 
downtown section of New York, narrating ths 
adventures of Billy Glenn and his companions oi 
The Broken Shutters, a boys’club of their neivh- 
borhood. The book is full of adventures, includiaa 
a thn | mg rescue of a child from a burning bill dm2 

.aD,d fu CIC!tinK trip on a sailing vessel to 
brok^-Pil2td,W" 11 * * ratthc* Food boyV 

Boys' Own Book. A complete encyclopedia ot 
sports, containing instructions on the earner» 
fencing, baseball, football, gymnastics, lowing
Ttl^n.»ri9rnTn‘F' •ka,i% running, bicycl»! 
etc., and how to play over fifty other games.

Burden of Honor. The. By Christine Faber. A 
story of mystery and entanglements so interwove, 
as to create new difficulties in rapid succession A* 
in all Christine Faber's books, the action is drams, 
tic sudden and severe.

Carrol O'Donoghue. By Christine Faber. A stor» 
of penal servitude in Australia. *

Chiva'rous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. "Kind 
ness Begets Kindness and Love Beget» Love." Is 
P1? Jreynote of this tale, interwoven with delight
ful delineations of child life and child characta. 

Con O'Regan. By Mrs. James Sadlier. Narrating 
the experiences of Con O'Regan and his sister 
w innie tn an interesting and wholesome manner 

Eliinor Preston. By Mrs. James Sadlier. A novel.
ioysWm8 B ,°Ung g'rl tbrough heT 9°rrowe and 

Fatal Resemblance. A. By Christine Faber. Thlt 
is an entertaining romance of two young girl» 
and shows how uncertain are the smiles of fortune 

Gordon Lodge. B, Agnes M. White. A fascinating 
Catholic novel relating the adventures of ae 
orphan left in the care of a relative.

Guardian's Mystery, The. By Christine Faber. This 
is a capital story well told. It contains iuat 
enough sensation to make the reading a pleasure 

Hermit of the Rock. The. B, Mrs. Jame» Sadlier. 
A tale of Cashel.

Leandro Or. the Sign of the Crow. A Catholic 
He«jtr61?riBted fr°m ThC Mes**nger of Th® Sacred

The Story of a First Communion. A* 
Mary T Waggaman. A story of great interest, 
strong faith and earnest simplicity. ”

Margaret Roper. A veiy interesting historical novel 
„ by Agnes M. Stewart.

Moondynejoe. By John Boyle O'Reilly. A thrill- 
of mg story of heroism, and adventure in which mort

of the action takes place in the Peoal Prisons in 
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con
demned for political activity, and from which h#
adventure»e9Cape through a series of dare derii

Mother'» Sacrifice. A. By Christine Faber. A Cal 
ic story of the trials of a widow whose only sc innocent le amuwri nf —____.. ui a wiaow wnose only soi

innocently accused of murdering an enemy of 1
family. When all seems lost, the real murder 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime.

NSadUerht9 A Ver, interesting by Mrs. Jan

O Mahony The Chief of the Comerngh» A to 
of the Irish Rebellion of 1798. by D. P. Co 
yngham, L. L. D.

J Old and New. Or, Taste Versus Fashion. Aboi 
SadHer ” * ,aacinatinS manner. By Mr». Jan

RedCircle, The, By Gerard A. Reynold. A dran 
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narrati 
the exciting experiences by a group of Europer 

self-protection There Iwhe band together for selCprotection There 
captivating charm in the way this tale is told i 
it is done with a force that <nvM a------ -• '
rrv“',u» » Haim m me way mis tale is told 
it is done with a force that gives the dramatic i 
so pronounced a realism that the reader feels' 

f. self a part of the life of this far-off country eld 
-D with the unprotected Christian, a real particic 

in defense of their life and their property!^ P 
Refining Fires, by Alice Dease. In this novel 1 

Alice Dease, favorably known through By •torie.oflri.h life,ha. venturi on . nîî, S,
X‘h.r lBteet Bnd on doc

for her b?et Book- eets before us the life i
fortunes of two French families, the Manvoi! 
end the De Barlis. The plot I» very well thou 

”markably well told, and Is •SiS totti'rat 01 ,h• r**d,r fmm lhe 1
of Southern Catholic Stor,. B, Minnie Mar, Lee. 
de novel full of interest and example. T 
'«• Strayed from the Fold. By Minnie I.»* 
d« ro^did Catholic „o„ »T,h a

Towers of St. Nicholas, The. By Mary Aga 
Gray, A story of the persecution of Catho 

of during the reign of Queen Elizabeth,
Within and Without the Fold. B, Minnie M

Ask for Quantity Discount
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