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OLD SAYINGS
Among the shrewd sayings that 

passed current in days that seem far 
back in our experience one dictum 
stood out clearly, bearing on its face 
the ball mark of worldly wisdom. 
It roundly declared that Discretion is 
the better part of valor. We are 
passing through the most critical of 
the stages which mark our national 
evolution.

It is an epoch when proverbs and 
popular phrases which embody the 
fallible judgments of the fathers are 
more and more subject to the criti
cism of the new generation. Our 
young men and women see visions, 
and refuse to be bound by the con
clusions .of their elders. It cannot 
be denied that presumption often 
takes the form of stubborn adherence 
to a barren or discredited maxim. 
Just now there are unmistakable 
signs that our people, old and young, 
are sorely in need of a judicial tem
per in their outlook upon public 
affairs. The accepted formula above 
quoted may serve as a text for some 
reflections on a situation which is 
obscured by crossing lights and 
shadows that tend to confuse and 
perplex the common mind.

It is significant that the adage 
about discretion being the better 
part of valor comes down to us from 
Elizabethan times, when the tremen
dous conflict between the absolutism 
of Spanish Philip and the measured 
freedom upon which the English 
State had founded itself was at its 
height. It occurs in one of Beau
mont and Fletcher’s dramas, Shakes
peare puts it into the mouth of 
Falstaff—that swaggering, pot-vali
ant knight, victor in unwitnessed 
fights with phantom armies, effec
tive wielder of the brush and patron 
of the flowing bowl, he stands for 
the exception that emphasizes the 
rule. His discreet avoidance of 
personal danger was buttressed by 
a hardihood of assertion which few 
dare emulate and none could carry 
off with greater aplomb.

OUR DAYS
In modern warfare there would 

appear to be less scope for discretion 
than in the imperfectly scientific 
battles which roughly outlined the 
map of Europe. Tden individual 
initiative and physical prowess were 
the chief factors in achieving vic
tories. Now, machinery, craftily and 
overwhelmingly brought to bear upon 
enemy forces and armament depots, 
seems to overrule in trench and dug- 
out. Static defence and dynamic 
attack are less equally balanced 
than they were in the Napoleonic 
era. Wellington could not have 
imagined such methods of fighting, 
nor could Grant or Sherman have 
envisaged such scenes of conflict as 
the fields of Flanders and France 
exhibit to day. It is an unparalleled 
war between Titanic powers that 
transfixes the world’s gaze—let us 
hope for the last time in our planet’s 
history.

How state a case for sound judg
ment in view of the new perils which 
environ us all more or less in this 
period of mental and physical trial ? 
It is easy to expound first principles ; 
but then, as we often say, “ circum
stances alter cases.” Aristotle, in 
his Ethics, laid out his theory of the 
Golden Mean. Thus he instances 
the liability to unbalanced views of 
conduct when he says that “ the 
extremes thrust away from the mean, 
for the coward calls the brave man 
rash, and the rash man calls him 
coward.” So it is that merely ab
stract discussion is generally unfruit
ful. Plutarch is a practical philoso
pher. He is rich in moving exam
ples that bring out the real distinc
tions between the heroic temper and 
the proneness to timidity in handl
ing affairs, not in the battlefield only, 
but also in the Council Chamber 
and the administrative post.

MOVERS OF MEN 
We cannot always assume that dis

interested patriotism and organising 
ability animate our political leaders, 
but we take for granted the courage 
of the rank and file in the War. How 
nobly our men have behaved in

terrible straits on land and sea and
in the air we know. If our short
comings in strategy and supply have 
shocked our sense of obligation 
ought we not to attribute these 
mainly to deficiencies in mental and 
moral development ? Will, guided 
by bright intelligence, always strikes 
the heroic note. The clafsic myths 
all ring the changes on exceptional 
power and efficiency. A Hercules, 
an Arthur, draws all ages towards 
the central truth of personality ; a 
Cæsar or a Napoleon commands the 
homage of mankind. Such charac
ters charm by their adequacy in 
critical situations. The popular 
ballads and romances are devoted to 
their glorification. Orators flourish 
on their traditonal fame and exploits. 
Great musicians celebrate their deeds 
and sacrifices. All this shows that 
the supreme attainment is the cast 
ing out of fear. Fear usually springs 
from ignorance, which commonly 
allies itself with meanness.

The reconciliation of these two 
constituents of human nature has 
been the paradox of government in 
war and peace. The diplomatic 
counsel of old Polonius to his son 
Laertes does not cover all cases, as 
Polonius himself found when Hamlet 
thrust his rapier behind the tapestry 
on overhearing a rustling noise.

PROBLEM OF IRELAND

AND THE WAY TO SOLVE IT AS 
TOLD BY T. P. O’CONNOR, M. P.

IN NEW YORK WORLD
To get Ireland back into the War ; 

to get some more of her gallant sons 
to join in fighting for the freedom of 
the world ; that is the problem 
which confronts today the states
manship of the Allied countries. Let 
me see if I can find a way cut of 
this now difficult and complicated 
problem.

IRELAND WHEN THE WAR BEGAN

And first let us see why it is that 
Ireland is out of the War ; for if we 
discover the reason we may find 
the way for solving the problem. 
Ireland was not always out of the 
War. This is a central fact of the 
situation which is constantly lost 
sight of, and perhaps in some circles 
in America almost as much as in 
England. Mr. Redmond was the 
very first man, following on the 
speech of Sir Edward Grey, in Aug., 
1914, to pledge the adhesion of Ire 
land to England in this War, on 
the ground that England was fight
ing the battle of freedom and that 
Ireland could not take any other 
side but that of freedom. That de
claration of Mr. Redmond, coming 
suddenly, made without consulting 
Irish opinion, without consultation 
even with Mr. Redmond's chief col
leagues who were absent in Ireland, 
was, nevertheless, accepted by Ire 
land with enthusiasm ; and the 
enthusiasm translated itself into 
acts as rapidly as in England. 
Thousands of our young men rushed 
to the training camps—and they 
went there accompanied by their 
local leaders, by their priests, by 
crowds, by bands, by processions. 
The Irish in Great Britain—an 
important section of the Irish race 
often forgotten, though they number 
nearly two millions and a half of 
people and are a fourth of the entire 
population in tfie two great cities of 
Liverpool and Glasgow—acted with 
even greater promptitude and, long 
before conscription was enacted in 
Great Britain, had sent 100,000 men 
to the army. With Ireland’s 175,000 
men, this made a total of 275,000 
Irishmen from the British Isles. A 
further, and even more astonishing, 
symptom of Ireland’s change of 
heart was that ‘ God save the King”— 
banished from every Irish Nationalist 
gathering for more than a century 
because it was regarded as a sign of 
submission to the denial to Ireland 
of her right of self government— 
was sung at Irish Nationalist gather
ings ; I myself presided at a meeting 
of Irish Nationalists in London 
where it was sung for the first time 
in the history of the race.

WHY THE IRISH RECRUITED

Why did the Irish thus rally to the 
army ? There was, first, the sense 
that England was on the side of free
dom ; then came the horrors of Bel
gium ; then sympathy with France ; 
then the instinctive hatred of every
thing like German militarism in 
Irish hearts. I may give as an 
amusing instance of that later feel 
ing that several shops were broken 
into, mobbed and destroyed in Dub
lin, in the belief that they belonged 
to Germans ; as a matter of fact they 
were run by Russian Jews. But the 
overmastering motive undoubtedly 
was that in fighting for the freedom 
of Europe they might have felt they 
were lighting for the freedom of Ire
land.

Thus it was that the appeal to 
fight reached not merely the young 
man of the farm and the shop but 
the men of letters, like Thomas 
Kettle, Ireland's most brilliant son 
for a quarter of a century—poet,

essayist, orator, thinker—and politi
cians even more, such as Willie Red
mond, not far from his sixtieth year, 
and Stephen Gwynne, politician and 
man of letters, over fifty years of 
age. The high tide of enthusiasm 
swept out of existence ancient mem
ories ; in that hour of wonderful 
transition the rebel soil of Ireland, 
consecrated by generations of suffer
ing and resistance—with memories 
of scaffold, jail and exile—was 
changed into a passionate love of all 
the things that it had fought and 
hated. The sons and grandsons of 
rebels were among the first to join.

The Redmonds came from a long 
line of Wexford rebels. A grandson 
of Patrick Egan, once the most 
dreadful man in Ireland, was 
wounded in the trenches. Esmondes 
have haen hanged during rebellions, 
and the blood of Henry Grattan, the 
great patriot who fought for the old 
Irish Parliament to the last hour, 
runs in the veins of Sir Thomas 
Esmonde, the baarer of the Esmonds 
name teday—his son died in the 
Battle of Jutland. John Fitzgibbon, 
now a quiet member of Parliament, 
stood during the Land League strug
gle for all that was courageous and 
inflexible in the fight for the land, 
and was imprisoned some dozens of 
times. One of his sons died in Gal 
lipoli ; another a Jesuit priest and 
an army chaplain, has, I learn from 
the papers, been awarded the Vic 
toria Cross—England’s highest dec
oration for bravery. 1 have a sister 
whose grandfather and mine fought 
at Vinegar Hill, the great battle of 
the great Rebellion of 1798 ; whose 
father and mine was a rebel in 1849. 
She herself was imprisoned during 
the Land League struggle. Her last 
surviving son, a boy of about twenty- 
two, died in France. Two Irish 
leaders were especially active in re
cruiting—John Redmond and Joseph 
Devlin, who alone raised more than 
a battalion of the famous 16th divis
ion. Devlin actually raised more 
than three thousand men in the City 
of Belfast. 1 helped the recruiting 
in Great Britain ; frehn one city—the 
City of Newcastle on-Tyne—battalion 
after battalion of Irishmen was 
raised, until they reached the num- 
b3r of 5,000 which did not include 
thousands who had already joined 
English regiments before the organi
zation of the Irish battalions.

BEGINNING OF THE DISILLUSION

When did this spirit receive its 
first blow? Undoubtedly in the 
six weeks that were allowed by the 
Asquith Administration to intervene 
between the passage of the Home 
Rule Bill through all its stages in 
the Legislature and its final placing 
on the statute book by the signature 
of the King. Those, like myself, who 
went through those hateful and fatal 
six weeks are unlikely to forget the 
sorrowful experience. Day after 
day Redmond pleaded that this 
last small, almost formal, step should 
be taken, so that Ireland might be 
assured of its character of freedom ; 
he pleaded in vain. Sir Edward 
Carson, the Orange leader, who had 
made all the preparations for the 
Orange tebellion, was appealed to 
from many quarters—from the 
King, who called a conference at 
Buckingham Palace, where again 
Carson refused to budge an inch ; by 
the speaker of the House of Com
mons, who called Redmond and Car- 
son into his room to seek comprom
ise, and who was answered by Car- 
son in loud curses and passionate 
declarations never to yield to Home 
Rule. The Cabinet had admitted 
Lord Kitchener into its ranks at the 
beginning of the War, and that ob
stinate pipeclay Tory soldier opposed 
Home Rule ; and so, weeks stretched 
on and on, until, at the end of the 
sixth week, the bill received the royal 
signature. I have always held that 
the Constitutional party never quite 
caught up with the six ..weeks of 
fatal delay. J

FACTORS OF THE REBELLION 
0 During these six weeks all the 
extremists, both in Ireland and in 
this country, had been at work in a 
soil made fruitful for them again by 
Sir Edward Carson. The spectacle 
of rebellion, organized for years in 
Ulster, openly, defiantly, without 
any hindrance, with arms brought 
in from Germany, against the law, 
with officers recruited from the Brit
ish Army aweing Parliament, had pro
duced the profound and natural con
viction in Ireland that the gun, after 
all, was the most trustworthy weapon 
for deciding the wavering mind of 
England. The Nationalist Volunteer 
movement springing as it were, from 
the ground in a night, burst into 
full life, and more than 100,0Q0 
National Volunteers were organized 
to defend the threatened liberties 
of Ireland, i hue, for the first time 
since 1867, the old gospel of the 
revolutionary instead of the con
stitutional methods began to haunt 
the Irish mind ; the work of O’Con 
nell, of Butt, of Parnell, of Redmond 
—and equally, it must be added, the 
work of Gladstone, Morley and the 
others of Liberal thought iu Eng
land—was largely undone, and re
bellion became the obsession of 
many of the young minds of the 
country. This delay of six w'eks 
in giving to Ireland the victory she 
had won after nearly fifty years 
of constitutional effort thus fell on 
ground already well prepared for 
other than constitutional methods.

One further factor acted like a 
spark on this powder magazine of 
resentment and disappointment. A 
number of officers in the Corragh 
Camp, Ireland's great military centre 
—led by Gen. Gough, a name 
painfully famill r in the last few 
weeks—organized a mutiny against 
Home Rule ; and this audacious at
tempt to reduce orderly, lawabiding 
and constitutional England to the 
level of the old Spanish republic 
and the pronunciamento—created 
as intense resentment in England 
among the working classes and all 
Liberals as in Ireland ; but the re 
bellioue officers were allowed to re
tire not only without punishment 
but with ttie honors of war. It is 
scarcely necessary to say that the 
officers were adherents of Sir Edward 
Carson. It is no wonder, under the 
influence of such events, that the 
Irish youths whispered under their 
breath, “The gun 1 The gun 1”

THE CHAPTER OF BLUNDERS

And yet, curiously enough, in 
spite of these precautions and in 
spite of the active work of the ex 
tremists in Ireland and in America, 
there was little apparent sign of any 
change of heart in Ireland. Recruit
ing still went on ; the Irish regiments 
were undergoing rapid training in the 
different camps, and they were being 
turned into robust and skilful sold 
iers. But with stupidity even the 
gods fight in vain—and stupidity, 
though it may be removed from 
some of the high places in England, 
always lurks and jumps out of its 
dark recesses whenever any popular 
movement has to be stabbad. While 
Ministers change, the bureaucrat 
remains ; and in no place was bu
reaucracy so proudly and powerfully 
enthroned as in the War Office. Un
fortunately too the War Office had 
then at its head one of the most stub 
born and most powerful reactionaries 
in the British Empire—Lord Kitch
ener He was surrounded by officers 
of the army whose spirit was the 
same as his own and who embodied 
all the arrogance, narrowness, hatred 
of popular causes and suspicion of 
Ireland which constitute the same 
kind of menace to the security of the 
Bjfctish Empire as Junkers who 
bWeaten the future of Germany. 
Lord Kitchener did not take long to 
give notice of the spirit in which 
Ireland was to be received. Red 
mond, Dillon and Devlin went to 
him a day or two after the declaration 
of war, offered to him 100,000 of the 
Nationalist Volunteers and asked 
him to equip and train them. They 
were first to 1)3 used for home de
fense only ; but who can doubt that 
once these men had donned the 
khaki, 70 per cent, of them would 
have gone to the War ? Lord Ivitch 
ener blankly refused. He, indeed, 
made an answer which deserves to 
take foremost place in the greatest 
stupidities of the .world’s history.

“ Give mo three thousand from 
Ireland,” said Lord Kitchener, “ and 
I will say 1 Thank you!’ Give me 
five thousand, and I will say ‘ Well 
done 1’ ”

I may add as a pendant to this 
memorable saying that when Mr. 
Dillon, who has been fifty years in 
Irish political life, ventured to say 
that lie knew Ireland better than 
Lord Kitchener, that distinguished 
soldier turned on him his basilisk 
eye and said that he knew Ireland 
very well.

Not the most active, the most ven 
omous sergeant of the Clan na Gael 
ever proved so tremendous a recruit
ing sargomt for the rebellion as the 
head of the English War Office. The 
rebellion in Ireland was the work of 
Lord Kitchener far more than of 
poor Pearse and the other men who 
died for it, unless, indeed, one allow 
Sir Edward Carson’s claim for the 
supreme position.

THE LAST PROVOCATION

I am only at the beginning of the 
long story, and I have nob time to 
tell the whole at the moment. Take, 
for instance, the treatment of the 
16bh Division—the division for the 
creation of which Redmond and Dev
lin had the main responsibility ; 
98% of the rank and file were Nation
alist and Catholic. Application after 
application was made for the ap
pointment of Nationalists and Catho
lics as officers ; they were refused 
and yet again refused, until it finally 
worked out that in a division 98% 
Nationalist and Catholic, 85% of the 
officers were Protestant and Union 
isfc. Some even were Orangemen ; 
some were men who had gone up 
and down England as the paid 
agents and orators of the Orange 
Party, reviling the country of their 
birth and attempting to poison the 
English mind against giving her 
liberty. One young Nationalist 
hung around for months trying to 
get a commission. Devlin, one of 
the creators of the 16bh Division, 
backed the application, but was re
fused. It will be no surprise to my 
readers that this young man became 
one of the most active and violent of 
the leaders in the rebellion, and only 
escaped with his life by the interven
tion of Devlin. Take another in
stance : when the Irish regiments 
went into battle and distinguished 
themselves by their conspicuous 
bravery, their names were deliber
ately omitted from the bulletins by 
the Orange gang in the War office 
that ran the army.

THE NEXT BLUNDER

Then came (The climax to this long 
chapter of criminal blunders. Sir 
Edward Carson, the leader of the 
Ulster rebellion, was admitted to the 
Cabinet. By unconscious humor the 
rebellious leader, as _ Attorney Gen
eral for England, was created the 
chief custodim of law. Even a 
worse outrage was attempted in 
Ireland. If there were one man in 
Ireland who could be described as an 
even narrower and more virulent 
Orangeman than Carson it was 
James Campbell. It was proposed 
to get rid of the excsilent Lord 
Chancellor then in office, Sir Igna
tius O’Brien, ^ Catholic and a 
Nationalist, and to put Campbell in 
his place. The Lord Chancellor in 
Ireland is not merely the head of the 
judiciary but he is one of the chief 
members of the executive ; with 
force of character he may be the 
most potent member of the execu
tive. This was too much even for 
the long suffering English Liberals ; 
they joined the Irish in a protest 
and a threat, and the appointment 
was withdrawn. Compensation was, 
however, found for the ex rebel, for 
he became Attorney General for Ire 
land, with handsome emoluments 
amounting to something like 980,000 
a year.

THE REBELLION

Thus doth rebellion—but on the 
right side—prosper in Ireland. One 
rebel Attorney Geieral for England ; 
the other rebel Attorney General for 
Ireland. The reader will now under
stand the conditions which produced 
the rebellion. There were other 
factors, of course—German intrigue, 
propaganda aad money from America, 
the soreness left in Dublin by the 
defeat of a great strike, and the 
visions which had begun to haunt 
many Irish minds, especially among 
the young with the rebirth of the 
Irish nation, through the restoration 
of the laud to the people and the ex
pulsion, after so many centuries, of 
the feudal landlords. The rebellion 
was not in itself very serious as a 
military proposition ; only two thou 
sand joined in Dublin, and it was 
put down, of epurse, as soon as 
England was able to bring her troops 
across the Channel. By this time 
the whole unfortunate affair might 
have been partially at least forgotten 
but for the cruel incidents by which 
its defeat was followed. Tried in sec 
ret, in prison and by the summary 
method of a court martial, fifteen 

-men, mostly poetic youths, were 
executed, also in secret. Several 
people were murdered by an officer 
afterward declared to be insane, and 
now, I believe, already at liberty ; 
among them a well known publicist, 
Sheehy Skeffington, who was not in 
the rebellion and was known as a 
pacifist.

The whole soul of Ireland was 
stirred to its depths, as the soul of 
man has always been touched by the 
execution of an enthusiast for an idea. 
In a night a nation that had been 
friendly—indeed, the friendliness to 
the War and to the policy of Red
mond, was still so strong that the 
rebellion was condemned by a large 
majority of Irish Nationalists—a 
nation that backed the War with 
something of the old enthusiam, in 
spite of all the rebuffs—in a night 
this nation was transformed from 
friendliness to hate, burning, reck
less, blind to everything—to the War, 
to the future interests of Ireland, to 
the scaffold—in the desire to strike 
back the cruel blow that had been 
inflicted on her.

Ireland, in short, saw red ; and 
thus in an hour all the work of rec du- 
ciliation between the two people 
which had been going on steadily for 
forty years was undone.

EFFORTS AT COMPROMISE

Looking on aghast and for a 
moment, helpless before this ruin of 
her hopes, the Irish constitutional 
leaders set themselves promptly to 
the task of trying to restore the 
fabric again. They found an equal 
readiness on the part of the British 
Ministers to make another attempt 
to settle the question of Home Rule, 
so negotiations were started for a 
compromise between Orange Ulster 
and the rest of Ireland. Mr. Lloyd 
George was chosen by the Ministry 
to conduct the negotiations. He 
drew up a scheme of compromise the 
main principles of which were that 
Home Rule should be immediately 
set up, but that for the period of the 
War six of the counties of Ulster 
should be excluded from the juris
diction of the Parliament in Dublin 
and should remain under the Imper
ial Parliament. Much controversy 
has arisen since the proposal as to 
whether it was or was not a sur
render of the rights of Ireland as 
a united nation ; into that question 
it is not now necessary to enter. At 
the time, too, there was considerable 
dissatisfaction, and naturally, for of 
all the Nationalists of Ireland those 
of Ulster stand foremost. The only 
minority in Ireland that is really 
persecuted for religious opinion are 
Catholics of Ulster ; in Ulster a Cath
olic Lord Mayor of Belfast is as 
impossible as in Constantinople, and 
thus the Nationalists of Ulster are 
of tougher fibre than in any other 
part of the country. When all the 
rest of Ireland was disunited they 
have always remained united ; they 

CONTINUED ON PAGE FOÜR

PRIEST TELLS DUTY TO 
POPE AND STATE

At a celebration connected with 
the raising of the service flag of the 
Catholic Church of the Holy Child 
Jesus at Richmond Hill at which 
Governor Whitman was pres 
ent, a presentation of the marked 
distinction drawn by Catholics be
tween spiritual and temporal allé 
giance was made by the Rev. Father 
Thomas A. Nummey, rector of the 
church. After referring to the fact 
that the parish with only 600 fami 
lies had 157 stars on its service flag, 
and that at least two of his parish 
loners had already fallen in bat .le, 
he said :

“Your Excellency, through you I 
address the State. We thank you 
for the guarantees that your Consti
tution affords us of liberty, equality, 
justice, and the right to worship un
molested, according to the dictates 
of our consciences. For this cause 
we love the State, and for this cause, 
to preserve it, we are prepared to 
sacrifice the last drop of our Catho
lic blood. After God and His holy 
religion nothiog can, or ever will, 
claim a preference for our love and 
loyalty. In matters of State, no 
King or Pope shall ever take away 
our allegiance. We recognize the 
State as a divine institution. The 
same God tha; said to Peter, ‘To 
thee I give the keys of the kingdom 
of Heaven,' likewise commanded 
him to ‘render to Cæsar the things 
that are Cæsar’s.’

“Just as in all matters spiritual 
the Pope claims our allegiance, just 
so in all civil matters our allegiance 
belongs to the State. If properly 
administered however, one authority 
cannot and will not'interfere with 
the other. Between both, therefore, 
a conflict is not possible—no more 
than a collision between two trains 
running ever parallel on two separ
ate and distinct tracks.

“Tüa Church needs the State, and 
the State needs the Church. Their 
mutual help is indispensable. For 
the Catholic Church is a great power 
—has been for 1,900 years—a power 
in every community, in every State, 
in every country, a world power— 
but always and everywhere a power 
for good.

“Correlative with your guarantee, 
we teach respect for your authority 
and obedience to your laws as an 
obligation binding in conscience be
fore God. Therefore, yon can ill 
afford to do without—still less to 
ignore or even seemingly disregard — 
an institution of such great power 
and influence for good that seeks not 
your sceptre but your soul.

“We have helped to make you, and 
we have helped to preserve you, and 
even now the blood of our Catholic 
manhood is being shed on foreign 
soil to avenge your wrongs. What 
our forefathers have done and our 
brothers in religion are doing, so 
every Catholic man in America 
stands prepared to do for his tlig 
and country. We have never failed 
you in the past, and you have never 
found a traitor in our ranks, and, 
with God’s help you never will. 
When the last page of your history 
is written there will be found there
on, as on every page since 1777, the 
names of Catholic heroes cited for 
great deeds of valor and still greater 
deeds of bravery.

“In times of peace we have ever 
been a great factor in the achieve
ment of your prosperity and success, 
whilst other anarchists and social
ists—enjoying your protection and 
not excluded from your patron
age, were engaged in preaching 
sedition and rebellion on your street 
corners, in your parks, and public 
squares—we, from our pulpits and 
in our parochial schools, have taught 
our people respect for your authority 
and obedience to your laws.

“In conclusion, let me say that on 
that honor roll are 152 names of 
practical Catholics. If such names 
merit to be on the honor roll of the 
State, then is there any reason, I 
want to know, why similar names of 
practical Catholics in proportion to 
our population, if they qualify in 
brains and brawn, should not be 
found on the payroll of the State. 
We bear the onus. Let us share 
the bonus. We ask no preferences 
or privilege for our people, only 
equal rights with others and a square 
deal. We seek nothiog more, and 
we will take nothing more, and we 
will take nothing less.”

The flag-raising was preceded by a 
procession throughout Richmond 
Hill, which included many societies, 
and was viewed by thousands of 
persons.

Children in whom are inculcated 
from their earliest days the principles 
of charity carry with them all through 
life a spiritual insurance, for the man 
or woman who is charitably disposed 
has in the event of a spiritual mis
fortune ten chances to recover to the 
one chance of the individual who is 
devoid of such principle. Therefore, 
let us be charitable and let our char
ity embrace all mankind ; not only 
those of our parish, our city or our 
country, but every man, woman and 
child made to the image and likeness 
of God, who has an immortal soul to 
save and who may be depending up
on our assistance in order to save it. 
—Providence Visitor.

CATHOLIC NOTES
Rev. Simon Hunt, B. A., who was 

Shakespeare's schoolmaster from 
1571 to 1577, became a Jesuit on 
April 27, 1678, and died in Rome às 
penitentiary (confessor) on June 11, 
1585.

The American flag has been placed 
in the church at Domremy, France, 
which is opposite to the house which 
was once the home of Joan of Arc, 
and in which she daily prayed.

A Catholic church has been opened 
in Scheveningen, Holland, to serve 
the interned British prisoners, of 
whom a large number ire Irish. For 
the present it will also serve those of 
the allied prisoners in the vicinity 
who belong to the Faith. There is a 
resident chaplain.

Cap tain Yamamota, naval attache 
to the Japanese embassy in Rome, 
who is now in this country on busi
ness for his Government, is one of 
the leading Catholics of hie country. 
Before leaving Rome he was received 
in private audience by the Holy 
Father.

A correspondent in Paris of The 
New York Sun says that the famous 
statue of the Virgin Mary which sur
mounted the Cathedral of Albert has 
been saved from German pillage and 
has been hidden in a safe place. It 
was erected in the thirteenth cen
tury.

A compliment has been paid the 
Very Rev. Canon Viscount VerhiJjen, 
who is at present connected with the 
Duquesne University in Pittsburgh. 
The Netherlands government has 
offered him the consulship of Pen
nsylvania, and has signified its will
ingness to transfer the office from 
Philadelphia to Pittsburg for his ac
commodation.

Frank Shuman of Tacony, Pa., 
who gained international promin
ence when he built a motor operated 
by power from the sun’s rays, died at 
his home recently. He had the hap
piness in his last moments of being 
received into the Church. The late 
Mr. Shuman’s principal activity in 
developing power from the heat of 
the sun was in Egypt where a 
plant was erected and put into 
operation. He also devised a ma
chine for mercerizing cotton yarn 
and another for degreasing wool. 
Wire glass was one of his inventions.

Readers of the works of Clay Mere
dith Greene, the distinguished author 
and playwright, will be interested to 
learn that he was recently received 
into the Catholic Church, the cere
mony being performed in the Church 
of the Blessed Sacrament, Hollywood, 
by the Rev. John D. Dalehe, S. J., of 
Loyola College. In the afternoon of 
the same day, in the Church of St. 
Thomas the Apostle, he was con
firmed by Bishop Cantwell.

Among those whom Cardinal Gib
bons ordained priests in the Cathe
dral, Baltimore, a short time ago was 
Rev. Henry Byron Sanderson, who is 
now in charge of St. Margaret parish 
Bellaire, Md. Father Sanderson is a 
convert, was formerly an Anglican 
minister and was stationed at a 
church in Fond du Lac, Wie. He is 
the eighth member of his family who 
have had the privilege of being re
ceived into the Church within six 
years.

Paris, July 10. — Gen. Pershing 
granted an interview at the American 
front recently to Dr. E. W. Buckley 
and J. J. McGraw, Knights of Colum
bus directors who are in Europe in
specting the work being done by the 
order along the American front. 
The two commissioners returned to 
Paris after three day s trip in the 
battle zone. Knights of Columbus 
huts are being built everywhere at a 
rapid rate.

King George has just bestowed a 
Knighthood of the Grand Cross of 
the Order of the Empire upon Dr. 
John Pentland Mahaffy, who thus 
becomes Sir John Mahaffy. He is 
the Provost and President of Ire
land's principal city of learning, 
Trinity College, at Dublin. A great 
character, a most delightful and 
witty companion and a universal 
favorite, he has long been recognized 
both at home and abroad, as the 
most eminent scholar of the Emerald 
Isle. His reputation for learning 
has spread throughout Europe and 
America. President of the Royal 
Irish Academy, Governor of the Na
tional Gallery in Dublin, Roval Com
missioner on Intermediate Education 
there is literally no end to his Brit
ish and foreigh honors, both from 
governments and from scientific 
bodies.

With the ceremony of consecration 
and dedication, performed by Cardin
al Farley, Sunday, July 20, the final 
step toward converting a handsome 
225-acre tract into a beautiful ceme
tery for the Catholics of New York 
city wi 1 be taken. The cemetery, to 
which the name Gate of Heaven has 
been given, is located in one of the 
most beautiful sections of the West
chester hills. It lies north of the 
Valhalla station, which adjoins the 
Kensico Cemetery, and has a station 
of its own, which will be known as 
Mount Pleasant. The tract, the sur
face of which is rolling, includes a 
large number of trees, as well as a 
good sized lake. The cost of the land 
and the improvements made since 
its purchase is in the vicinity of 
91,000,000.
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CHAPTER II
. AT THE KOBQE

Tom Donohoe, as well as any other, 
delighted in looking on at the dance, 
but hie work was never done, for no
body could tell when a borne might 
arrive to be shod. While Mrs. Der- 
mody was coming round a corner of 
the Cross roads, slowly considering 
what she had to §ay (Tom's temper 
being hot and hasty as his own anvil 
and hammer,) the blacksmith was 
talking to Shan Sullivan, a farmer 
from higher up in the hill-country.

Shan had come so far on his way 
to the morrow’s early market at 
Ballyorglin, and hie cart stood near 
the forge while Tom was delaying 
rather than preparing to “put a 
slipper on the little mare." For Tom 
was as good as a newspaper to the 
district, and nobody brought him 
more reliable news of all that was 
going on, from the Kingdom of Kerry 
to the battlefield of Westminster, 
than the tall, lean, dark-browed man 
of grave aspect, with whom he was 
now in the grip of a political argu 
ment. Not that there was much 
“ differ ’’ in the opinions of Donohoe 
and hie client, but there will always 
be little points of question that must 
be thrashed between friends into 
downright agreement or disagree 
ment.

“ Oh, it's you, Mrs. Dermody !” 
said Tom in a disappointed tone.

“ Good - night, Tom ; good • night 
Mrs. Dermody,” said Shan, turning 
his face to the moonlight and raising 
his soft round felt hat ; an American 
het.

“ God bless y', Shan, I’m glad to 
see you. An’ when did y' hear from 
Mary V”

“ Yestherday,” said Shan, with a 
smile surprisingly sweet on so seri
ous and rather hard a face.

“She’s well, I hope, an’ as han’ 
some as ever ? Shure, how could 
she be else ?”

Shan tossed his head with a slight 
laugh, as pleasant as his smile, 
which seemed to say that it was 
waste of time putting words to such 
a foregone conclusion.

“ When will she be cornin' home 
to y* ?”

“ Soon, I hope,” said Shan. “Tom 
Donohoe, will y’ put the slipper on 
the mare an’ let me go?”

“ Why aren’t you up at the dance 
while your business is doin’, Shan 
Sullivan ?” said Mrs. Dermody. 
“You’re a young man yet, an' Mary 
wouldn’t be jealous, over in Amer 
ica.”

“ I did my dancin' more’n fifteen 
year ago,” said Shan, “ an’ it takes 
me to be trampin’ now.”

The mare was shod, an Shan led 
her away to the cart. Tom stood in 
the doorway of the forge, looking 
after him, a big brawny figure him 
self, suggesting a picture of Lucifer, 
black with the fire behind him.

“ That’s a man 1” he said, as Shan 
mounted and moved away, while the 
jog of the loose wheel of the Irish 
market-oarb grated on the road, and 
man, horse, and cart rose on the hill 
to titanic dimensions against the 
sky, dropping gradually out of sight, 
Shan's head the last to sink as he 
drove, seemingly straight into the 
moon.

“ Thrue for you ; an there isn't 
too many,” said Mrs. Dermody. “It's 
him that has held the grip tight, an’ 
Mary’ll be a lucky girl cornin’ home 
to him. D* y' know if ould Owny 
has bought the farm ?”

“ There’s delay yet, I believe,” 
said Tom. “ If I’d been Shan, I’d ha' 
married Mary in the teeth of it all. 
The years is countin’ up. Thank 
God, 1 own no land. I’d rather ha’ 
my strong arm nor all your fields. 
Mrs. Dermody.”

The visitor smiled a superior 
smile. At that moment she looked 
the living realisation of Mangan’s 
“Woman of Three Cows.” It was 
never her way to quarrel, however.

“ It's a good thrade y’ have, Tom 
Donohoe,” she said. “ But every
body that’s outside on the ditch 
hasn’t it."

“ Well now. Mrs. Dermody, what 
can I do for y ? It's never yerself. 
is it, that wants to be shod ?”

“ It’s a little private word I have 
to say to you. I went you to call off 
your son Miles, an’ disallow him to 
be hantin’ round my Bess.”

Tom Donohoe blew a slight 
whistle.

“ Oh, that’s it. is it ? An’ what 
have I to do with a son that’s as 
much a man as I am myself ? I’ve 
no lan’ to be bullyin’ him about. If 
he’s on the ditch as y’ say, so am I, 
an’ his arm is as sthrong as my 
own.”

Tom brought his hammer down on 
the anvil to make a loud amen to his 
statement.

“ Y'can tell him your mind.” said 
Mrs. Dermody meekly, for though 
she knew there was no real violence 
In Tom, except when iron was to be 
conquered, yet the bang of that 
hammer made her feel that he was a 
man not to be trifled with.

“ Y’ can tell him not to be injurin’ 
the prospec’s of a harmless girl.”

“ Is he injurin’ her? Is she harm 
less, or only foolin’ him ? How do I 
know anything about it ? Is he fond 
o’ her ? Maybe he it, and maybe he 
isn't. It’s his own business. If y’ 
want to know what I can do for him. 
he’s one a’ ten. an’ as far as money 
is concerned I wash my ban’s of him. 
I gev him hie gbod health an’ his five 
wits, an’ that’s as much as any man 
need look to his father to do for 
him.”

“ I'm not askin’ y' either for your
son or your money, Tom Donohoe, 
but I'm manin' him an' you to 
undherstand that no child o' mine 
will ever live on the ditch, an’ that 
all my intention is to settle Bees on 
the land."

“ Away with y' then, fna'am, an' 
settle her. an' don’t bother me about 
it. Ye can have your pick of all the 
ould bachelors round the rings o' 
Killelagb, an' they’re not too few. 
Your girl's a nice girl enough for any 
one that fancies her, but if she 
doesn't like Miles it’s herself that has 
the loss. An what would y' want 
with grand-childer, you that has 
heifers an' pigs an' chickens to come , 
afther y'? What would y’ want 
with the young cratures of humanity ? 
For myself, I’m glad that I have boys 
an' girls ; an’ if I was your daughter 
Bess, I’d rather go to America an’ 
marry a young man that was there 
before me, than to lave myself in 
your ban’s to make little o' my life.”

“There’s enough o’ goin’ to Amer 
ica,” said Mrs. Dermody, a little 
alarmed at his attack, and edging 
near the door. “Poor Mary O’Mur- 
rough had to go, tor her people were 
gone an' her home was reeved. An' 
Shan was brought up to keep the 
land, an' his father lookin’ to buy 
the farm for him if they would wait, 
an' no money to stock it, unless he 
would marry a girl with a fortune.”

“An’ if you had been Shan you’d 
have married the girl with the for
tune long ago, instead o’ waitin' for 
Mary.”

“Maybe I wouldn’t," said Mrs. 
Dermody, and the tears rushed to 
her eyes. “Matthias hadn't a ecraw 
o’ land when I married him.”

“Oh, well, you’re like many’s the 
mother that has one law for your
selves an' another for your childher. 
Myself thinks that what's sauce for 
the goose is sauce for the gandher, 
and for the goslin’s too. How- 
somdever, go your ways, Mrs. Der
mody, an’ marry your girl to a juke 
out o’ the Landed Estates Court, if 
y’ like, only say no more to me about 
the son of my good wife that’s bring 
ing up men an' women to betthtr 
the best that the like o’ you can put 
before her."

With that Donohoe banged the 
anvil again with his hammer, and 
Mrs. Dermody whisked out of the 
forge without even saying good night 
to him.

“Oh wisha, wisha, what’s this !” 
she said as she hurried up the road. 
“But you're the angry man to spake 
to, Tom Donohoe !"

The dancing was all over and the 
Crossroads was deserted, but Mrs. 
Dermody looked abouther suspicious
ly for lingering figures, craning her 
neck in all directions to see over 
fences and behind bushes.

“1 was full sure I saw the heads of 
the pair o' them above the ditch a 
minute ago,” she said, “but I may as 
well go home, if they don’t want me 
to find them. And Anne Bridget’ll 
have the cup o’ tea waitin’ on me. 
If I have her still, itself she's a com 
fort to me. When Bess is settled in 
a farm of her own I’ll have Anne 
Bridget to look afther me, unless 
she’ll take Pether Flynn with the 
fortune he’ll be expectin’ with her.
I wondher how much he would ba 
askin’, lie's a bit old for Bess, I 
don’t deny, and it'd be a terrible 
thing to let that farm of his out of 
the family, an’ him offerin' it, an’ 
to see it goin’ beyant us !”

Miles and Bess were hiding behind 
a hedge as she passed up the boreen, 
and when they saw the last fold of 
her cloak disappear into the door
way of her house, they came out and 
walked about freely in the moon
light.

“Your mother’s death on me, 
Bess,” said Miles. “How am I ever 
to get you ?”

“I suppose we’ll have to work an’ 
wait. There's others doin’ it. 
Mother did it herself, but she 
forgets.”

“I’d work better if I had you, 
Bess. There I am with a job down 
in Ballyorglin, and I can't stick to it 
for the longin’ to get a sight o’ you.”

“Maybe I’d better go to America 
and work my time like Mary O’Mur- 
rougb. There’s a lot goin' in the 
autumn."

“Will y’ come with me, Bess ? 
Will the two of us make a run for 
it ?”

“I'll never marry without my 
mother’s blessin’.” said Bess.

Miles sighed hard. “She has no 
more heart in her nor a turf sod. It 
I had two or three fields full o’ 
weeds she’d listen to me : an’ sure 
it s as good to be buildin’ houses as 
feedin’ pigs. It's good wages I could 
earn if it was you I was earnin’ for, 
but when I think I’m not goin’ to 
get you, asthoreen, the impliments 
drops out of my hands.”

You musn't be abusin’ my mother," 
said Bess. “The only thing wrong 
with her is that she thinks she 
knows what people want betther 
than they know themselves. Oh, 
now, here's Father Fahy. What will 
he say to us ?"

The priest was coming up the 
road, and spoke while still a few 
yards from them.

“Why are you out so late, chil
dren ? Home with you l”

“All right, Father,” said Miles. 
We’ll be goin’ up to speak to you 
some of these days.”

“I hope so. 1 hope so. God bless 
you, and run home, Bess, and Miles 
will come with me. Your mother’ll 
be lookin' for you.”

“She ll get me soon enough, Father, 
an won’t l catch it ?”

“She’s nqt a bad mother, Bess.”
“She's a goojJ mother, your rever

ence, but she isn’t as young as me."
“Give her time, give her time,” 

said Father Fahy.
“Time to grow young—while we re 

growin’ old ?” said Bess archly.

“Run home, child, run home, and
we’ll talk about all this another 
time.”

The priest marched Miles away 
with him, and Bess went home, and 
put her face cautiously in at the 
door.
• Anne Bridget was sitting alone at 

the fire.
“Come in, Bess. My mother’s gone 

to bed. She says she’ll have some
thin' to say to y' in the mornin'."

“Oh, I suppose so,” said Bees.
“I never seen her so knocked 

about,” said Anne Bridget.

• CHAPTER III
A “woman op three cows”

Mrs. Dermody’s one-storeyed house 
was roofed with a snug tight thatch, 
and contained three rooms, with a 
loft for a farmer’s boy in the months 
when he might be necessary. Long 
ago she had banished the manure 
heap from her door, and relegated 
the animals to a yaçd behind, backed 
by brown and yellow walls of turf- 
sack and hayrick. The space in 
front was paved with cobble stones, 
and planted at each side with a 
clump of dahlias, presented by a 
friend who was a gardener in a 
gentleman’s demesne some miles 
away. In the yard stood a low 
hacked car and a railed market cart ; 
and housed near were a good horse 
and a "jinnit,” a couple of cows, and 
a litter of pigs. Behind lay the 
fields ; one for potatoes, another for 
cabbage, turnips, and mangolds, 
while a good piece of the ground 
grew the tender grass that makes 
the butter tweet. At the corner of 
one pasture stood an old grey willow, 
hinting at the nearness of running 
stream or deep sunk virgin well, and 
two g/eat bulwarks of hawthorn 
guarded the primitive wooden gate 
leading from the grass meadow to 
the plough fields. On the other 
side, a range of elder trees tossed 
their white plumes against the blue 
sky and the dark mountain ; wan 
blossoms, described by a young 
native poet, who died in America, as 
ghostly faces of souls prisoned in the 
trees, with leave for one month in 
the year to look out on the beloved 
pastures, and on their kindred com 
ing and going where they themselves 
once came and went. Within the 
house was the kitchen, with wide 
fireplace and big crane for pots and 
kettles, and a form against each wall 
at the side of the fire, the chosen 
seat at evening for the family and 
their friends. Rusted hooks in the 
ceiling for “flitches” showed that 
this was no newly toEsed up dwell
ing, and on the well packed dresser 
stood, among common cups and 
platters, a few pieces of old Irish 
lustre ware, jugs, and basins such as 
collectors are now considering 
worthy of their attention.

On the moaning after the Cross
roads dance, Bess Dermody was in 
the yard, feeding her chickens. With 
the full sunshine upon her, she was 
comely rather than beautiful, a round, 
fair, freckled face, tiptilted nose, eyes 
grey, green, or blue as the light might 
decide on the moment, and plentiful 
tawny hair. Her figure was swathed 
in a large apron, and her shoes were 
neat. Altogether Bess was a whole
some and homely creature, with 
changeful expressions of countenance 
promising much humor though 
threatened occasional impertinence ; 
and dowered with sundry girlish 
attractions such as descriptive words 
must toil after in vain.

Anne Bridget came into the yard 
seeking her. The elder sister had 
once been remarkable for the kind 
of beauty that vanishes after a very 
few years. Though gentle and amia
ble, she had a dejected air. and spoke 
spiritlessly and in a minor key.

“ Come in, Bess. Mother wants to 
speak to y’.”

Bess emptied her bowl of food 
among the chickens, and stepped 
across the yard as briskly as if she 
thought her mother brought her a 
ribbon from Ballyorglin market.

“ Come in here, Bess, an’ you, 
Anne Bridget. I’ve somethin’ to say 
to both of yez.”

Bess deposited her bowl lightly on 
the dresser, and turned a pair of 
shining eyes on her mother.

“ Go on, mother, we’re here !"
“ Y’ needn’t be lookin' at me that 

way, Bess 1”
“ What way will I be lookin’ at 

you ?” asked Bees laughing.
The likeness between the two was 

stricking at the moment. Bess was 
a match for her mother in pride and 
obstinacy as well as in many virtues. 
Anne Bridget had retreated into the 
ingle corner. She was more like 
Matthias, who had been gentle, and 
who had departed.

Mrs. Dermody was feeling a diffi
culty that was familiar to her in 
dealing with Bess. She had a mind 
to conquer, but that shining glance 
from the eyes of the girl frightened 
her a^ much as did the bmg of Tom 
Donohoe’s hammer on the anvil, and 
she forgot the insinuating words 
with which she had intended to con
vey her wishes and intentions. While 
Bess stood looking at her, obediently 
waiting, but sweetly defiant, the 
good woman stumbled into the 
communication which she had deter
mined to approach with discretion.

“ I was talkin’ to Pether Flynn last 
nights,” she began.

“ I seen y’, mother !” said Bess. 
“ At your time o' life ! I was wond- 
herin’ at y’.”

Mrs. Dormody stared.
“ Oh, what does a mother rare 

childher for ? Are y’ datin’ to turn 
your father’s widow into ridaycule, 
Bess Dermody ? What I want to say 
is that Pether Flynn is thinkin’ o’ 
marryin’, an’ he’s cornin’ here to
night to see which of yez girls will 
hole out a hand to him. He’ll take 
you, Bess, without a penny ; but if

it’s to be Anne Bridget—I’ll have to 
■ell out some stock to give a fortune 
with her."

“ He needn’t come, mother,” said 
Beee.

“ It isn’t your house, Mias Impid- 
ence, to be shuttin’ him out of ! An' 
you’ll think twice before y’ refuse to 
settle yerself in one o' the beet farms 
in the townland. An’ now will y’ let 
Anne Bridget speak ?”

It's not toe he wants,” said Anne 
Bridget, “ an’ if it was, I'm not goin' 
to be bought an' sold that way, 
mother. I'm worth my bit to y ."

“ You’re a pair of unnatural child
her,” said Mrs. Dermody. “To do 
well for y' is all my thought, night, 
noon, an’ mornin', an' y’ talk to me 
as if I was the rent day or a gombeen 
man. Howsomdever, Pether Flynn 
’ll be here to night, an' y’d betther 
see that y’ behave yourselves."

She turned out of the door, and, 
knitting in hands, went down the 
fields to make her usual morning 
inspection of the little farm.

“ Pether Flynn, Pether Flynn ! Oh, 
I'll die of laughin’!” cried Bess, hold
ing her sides, her little nose tilted to 
an angle of delighted amusement.

“ It's not much to laugh at," said 
Anne Bridget. “ My mother’s taken 
it in her head. But I’m glad it's you 
he’s set on, for y' can fight. If my 
mother could get rid of me without 
sellin’ stock, 1 wouldn’t have a 
chance.”

“ I'm goin’ out to ask company,” 
said Bess. “ If we're to have Pether 
Fivnn here, we'll get some fun out 
of it.”

Meanwhile Mrs. Dermody made 
her survey of the fields, examining 
the condition of the various growths, 
looking her cows well over, and 
patting them approvingly, the 
animals pushing forward for the 
fostering touch of the toil hardened 
hand. Then, after these duties were 
over, the mother of Bess and Anne 
Bridget said to herself :

“ I may as well make short work 
of it, an' take a look at what Pether 
has got."

It was only a half mile to Flynn's 
holding, and she was soon counting 
the cows on Peter's grass, and peep
ing through a hole in the hedge at 
his tillage.

“ It’s all in the best of order, God 
bless it !” she said . ‘ He‘s the safe,
warm man, is the same Pether !”

She got into the yard, and was 
met by a company of hens, headed 
by a regal cock, in coat of tawny and 
orange, tail feathers of green black, 
and crown and lappets of crimson, 
pointing one toe as he stopped like a ' 
dancing master, and erecting his 
head with gentlemanly imperious
ness.

“ Oh, it’s Bess will know how to | 
admire yez all !” said Mrs. Dermody. ; 
“ Sure every beauty in creation is j 
here : black wid the gold sprinkles, j 
an' you buff, an’ you brown, an’ you 
red, an’ you every color ! Good luck 
to y', white one, for it’s yourself 
knows how to lay, I’ll swear to it !

“ An here’s the pigs ! Now, what 
does he feed them on at all, at all ? 
Such flitches as is on the sides o’ 
that fat one !”

She pursued her way into the 
house, and found a very old woman 
with lean bony arms moving from 
one pot to another above the fire.

If it’s the masther y’ want, he’s 
gone to the market since 4 o’clock 
this mornin’.”

“ I've business with him,” said 
Mrs. Dermody, “ but as he’s not here, 
I'll rest myself a while an’ go home 
again."

She passed without more words 
into Peter’s little parlor, aware that 
the old housekeeper had no love of 
mothers with daughters, seeing that 
if the master were to make a change, 
there was nothing before her but the 
workhouse.

“ Oh, now, it’s a back gone place, I 
don’t deny,” said the visitor, looking 
around at stained walls and curtain- 
less window. “ Everythin’ wore out, 
an’ not a symtom of a woman to 
make things nice since his mother 
died forty years ago an’ the sisthers 
went to America. Not a picture on 
the wall younger nor Dan O'Connell, 
an’ him nearly blotted out wid the 
damp ; both the eyes of him gone 
into his head. Not a ghost or a 
sketch of Parnell. Two or three 
saints that black wid smoke y' 
wouldn’t know whether ’twas St. 
Patrick or St. Bridget y’ were 
lookin’ at !

“ Ah, well, Bess ’ll know how to 
make all right, seein’ there’s money 
in the bank, an’ stock in the fields.”

Mrs. Dermody said nothing to her 
daughters about this visit, and they 
were careful not to tell her that they 
knew where she had been. In the 
evening she went, as usual, down the 
fields in the direction of the grave
yard to say her rosary and pray for 
Matthias ; and when she came back, 
the company invited by Bess had 
already arrived—half-a-dozen “boys," 
including Miles Donohoe, and as 
many girls, all “ insinsed into " the 
fun of “ ould Pether Flynn cornin’ 
courtin’ Bess Dermody.”

Hospitality would not allow Mrs. 
Dormody to object to the presence of 
invited guests, and she hung up her 
cloak and submitted silently to the 
annoyance of seeing Bess handing a 
cup of tea to her objectionable lover. 
A game of forfeits was in progress 
when Peter Flynn arrived after his 
day at the market.

Peter was a little man with sharp 
features and a knowing glance, which 
had gained for him the pseudonym 
of Foxy Flynn. Though only fifty 
years of age, he was said to look “ ae 
ould as anything you’d like to name.” 
It would seem as if the violence 
done to Irish nature by the produc
tion of a “ naygur ” must inevitably 
result in something abnormal even 
in appearance. Not that Peter was 
decrepit, or without his due allow

ance of limbs; but having been a 
“ fair sized ” man in youth, he was 
prematurely withered into a minia
ture of himself ae if by a sort of 
moral anæmia.

Small though he was, there ap 
peared to be scarcely a place for him 
in Mrs. Dermody e little kitchen. 
Bess in the midst of the fun would 
not see him, and her mother piloted 
him over to the fire, where Anne 
Bridget was feeding two orphen baby 
pigs with milk from the spout of an 
earthenware teapot.

The piglings lay across Finn's 
shaggy coat, the cat was curled up at 
the dog's back, with envious half- 
shut eyes blinking at the good for
tune of her neighbors, and Peter, 
ensconced in the warmest seat by the 
fire, found his admiration divided 
between the careful attention of 
Anne Bridget to the little pigs and 
the youthful charm of Bess, who 
was “ giving out forfeits ” blind 
folded, a band across her eyes show
ing off to advantage the pretty shape 
of her girlish head.

His intention was to be civil to both 
girls, not knowing which was to behis 
fate Bess “ without as much as a 
thraneen,” or Anne Bridget with a 
nice little fortune.

“ Y've a gran, way wid the little 
creatures. The mother o’ them ’ll 
be jealous o’ you,” he said insinuat
ingly to the elder sister, while his 
eyes were fixed on Bess.

Before there was time for a reply, 
he was caught by two of the boys, 
whirled into the middle of the game, 
and called on to pay a forfeit.

When the forfeits were to be 
redeemed, Kate Mulquin looked side
ways from under the bandage on her 
eyes at Peter, and bethought her of a 
means of increasing the fun. The 
question, “ What's the owner of this 
to do ?” being put to her, she had a 
ready answer in accordance with the 
time honored rules of the game.

“ Smile at the prettiest, bow to 
the wittiest, and kiss the one he 
loves the best 1” cried Kate, amidst 
shrieks of laughter.

Peter immediately jumped to his 
feet, jerked a bow towards Bess, 
beamed on her with all the smiling 
power at his command, stepped for
ward and attempted to kiss her.

The laughter had risen to scream
ing point, when suddenly Miles rose 
up, seized Flynn by the collar, swung 
him out of the house, and deposited 
him on the causeway of cobble 
stones beyond the doorway.

That done, he found himself con
fronted with the anger of Mrs. Der
mody.

“ How dare y’ turn a friend ‘of 
mine out of my house, Miles Dono
hoe ? The friend I asked, to be 
threw out by you that I never 
asked V’

“ 1 didn’t come here without bein’ 
asked,” said Miles.

“ I asked him, mother,” said Bess, 
stepping near and standing beside 
him.

The laughter had ceased, and 
there was a hush in the house.

Mrs. Dermody was now at the 
height of her anger.

“ Am 1 to go out of my house, or 
is he !" she said, turning on Bess.

“ Go now, Miles,” said Bess, “ an 
I'll see you again when my mother 
has got over this.”

“ God bless y’, Bess !” said Miles, 
and looked her in the eyes, and went 
out of the door.

A murmur ran through the com
pany, the approval of some of the 
elders who had dropped in to see the 
games.

But it was understood thenceforth 
that Foxy Flynn needn’t come cour
tin’ to Mrs. Dermody’s house, and 
that it was “ goin' to be do or die 
with Miles and Bess.’’

TO BE CONTINUED

SUCCESSFUL SURGEON 
AND SISTER ANGELA

Mary H. Kennedy in Rosary Magazine

He had quizzical, black eyes 
topped by long gray hair and dark 
brows habitually raised in a half
questioning, half-scowling expres
sion, a humorous, clean shaven 
mouth, a wonderfully young com
plexion for his middle aged years, 
and he bad been, until now, but an 
occasional visitor at the Emergency 
Hospital. However, with a patient 
of his—a paralytic, victim of an 
automobile accident—seemingly per
manently housed in Sister Angela’s 
ward, he was calling daily, and be
coming, much to the gentle little 
nun’s amazement and chagrin, one 
of her greatest crosses. His manner 
was unobtrusive and quiet in the 
extreme. Professionally, he demon
strated no annoyance, although the 
tide in this particular case was evi
dently going against him ; and he 
never, in word or action, complained 
at the frequent and inevitable fric
tional happenings peculiar to a busy 
hospital regime.
•Therefore was Sister Angela aston

ished and ashamed.
“ 1 can’t understand my feelings in 

regard to him,” she confided to Sister 
Teresa.

The older nun smiled. “ Some 
day, perhaps, you will discover the 
reason.”

But Sister Angela cocked her heal 
to one side in a puzzed, meditative 
mood.

“He is absolutely perfect in his 
manner, and the children adore 
him.” (The “children” were Sister 
Angela’s charges.) “ It is I who am 
the one at fault, Sister dear. Why 
should I always be seeing things 
that are not there?” 

j “ Too much coffee,” suggested 
Sister Teresa.

) The little nun laughed gaily. “ I 
never drink any. . . No, I am too

critical and I intend to be so no 
longer.”

Nevertheless, the Surgeon's pres
ence in her ward was the cause of 
Sister Angela immediately placing 
herself upon guard—and a constant 
source of uneasiness to her. He 
came more often, the paralyzed 
patient having steadily grown worse. 
There was no need for worry over 
the spiritual condition of the patient, 
—a splendid Catholic, he was well 
prepared to die. His lingering as a 
mental sufferer—for he was yet in 
his early forties, of exceilent physi
que and the father of a large family 
—was what tried the little nun’s 
heart.

“There is no possible cure for 
him ?” she asked the Surgeon one 
morning, as she met tha latter in the 
corridor off the ward.

The dark brows lowered a percep 
tible fraction of an inch. “ Haven’t 
I heard that you always desire your 
patients to die ? ’

Sister Angela flushed. “ I want 
what I think heaven wants. The 
patient in this case, I feel sure, will 
attain heaven eventually and he is 
needed very badly here for a while, 
isn't there any hope for his recov
ery ?"

“ I never say die,” returned the 
Surgeon.

“ Then there is !" Sister Angela's 
lovely face gleamed. “ I have prayed 
so hard !"

“ Prayed ! Humph !” The eye
brows went up to their highest poei 
tion.

“You believe in prayer, don't you?” 
the startled little nun demanded 
briskly.

“ Hardly.”
So this was the solution of her 

puzzle! Almost with a touch of 
pride Sister Angela realized that 
her attitude in regard to the Sur
geon was not a biased one. Then a 
great wave of wonder and compas
sion engulfed her sensitive soul.

“ Oh,” she ventured tremulously.
“ Oh, doctor, surely you believe in 
God ?" »

The Surgeon shrugged a patient 
shoulder. “Hardly."

There was nothing more to be 
said, Sister Angela knew. The Rev
erend Mother’s wishes respecting | 
argumentative questions among any j 
members of the staff and the nurses 
were only too well understood.

“ I shall pray for you,” replied the 
little nun sadly.

Suddenly, on his way toward the 
elevator the Surgeon turned.

“ I would like to believe, Sister 
Angela, but—but I can't.” And he 
walked on.

With passionate devotion Sister | 
Angela commenced her bombard
ment of the heavenly citadel for the 
surrender of the Surgeon’s atheism. 
There was no further word upon the 
subject exchanged between them, 
but a comradely spirit hitherto un- 
existant, and in the past considered 
a most impossible thing by Sister 
Angela, pervaded the meetings of 
the two. Soon the little nun learned 
that behind the nonchalant exterior 
of the Surgeon was a nature as sen 
sitive as her own, an indomitable 
nature, too, and one that refused all 
idea of disappointment and failure.

“ I never have lost a case,” he said 
to her one day.

“ Perhaps it would have been 
better for you if you had,” Sister 
Angela replied.

“ I think not. My reputation 
stands in a great measure, if not en
tirely, upon my unbroken record of 
success. If I should lose a case I 
would never again have as strong 
faith in myself—nor would my 
patients.”

“ Your faith in God would cover 
this difficulty.”

The Surgeon did not laugh at the 
little nun, but he smiled broadly, 
i* All the faith I have is bound 
around my own self ; when it fails 
me, I suppose I shall have to place it 
elsewhere.”

“ I trust that it fails you,” Sister 
Angela said impulsively.

“ It won't,” he replied stubbornly.
There germinated in Sister Ange

la’s mind as a result of this conver
sation the persistent idea that to 
lose a case would be the best possi
ble good for the Surgeon’s soul. And 
despite her knowledge of the condi
tion of the paralytic patient’s family 
and its total dependence upon him, 
she forbore to pray for his particu
lar need and petitioned heaven in
stead for the Surgeon’s spiritual 
conquest at any cost !

The verdict of the consultation of 
the staff’s physicians, however, pre
ceded her ultimate resolution. The 
conference of doctors was called be
cause the Surgeon was great enough 
to solicit the advice of others and 
because he was afraid to lose a 
patient! Yet the death of this one 
was expected momentarily now by 
every one. The man's spine, punc
tured in a terrific automobile crash, 
had become totally paralyzed and 
the brain was seriously threatened 
wish a like affliction. When that 
occurred death would follow instant-
iy-

“ There is just one chance,” web 
the unanimous verdict. “ An opera
tion. Rut it’s a chance in a mil
lion.” Not one of the Surgeon’s con 
freres but refused flatly to take tbe 
chance. It would require the nerve 
and hand of a master to perform the 
miracle.

“ So ?” queried Sister Angela.
“ I shall operate,” said the Sur

geon calmly.
“ And you think that yeu can per

form the miracle ?”
“ With—'' he hesitated, then said 

abruptly : “ I will try.”
The little nun had never faced 

quite so puzzling a situation. There, 
on the one hand, was the patient—a
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wonderful soul with the perfect con
fidence of a true child of God in Hie 
all-wise and all just ordinances, 
anxious to live, desirous of working 
out a full life of labor and of watch
fulness for the loved ones of his 
heart, but willing, too, to die ; on the 
other side was the Surgeon, an 
atheist, with faith merely in him
self, relying upon his own strength 
and skill to make this man live, be
cause it was necessary for the phy
sician's temporal welfare that he 
should live.

Quite a conilloting state of affairs 
and one that Sister Angela finally 
shelved in despair relying upon 
heaven to do all things for the best. 
The best, nevertheless, in her opin
ion, was the cleansing, even if by 
fire, of the soul of the atheist. She 
had talked with the patient several 
times, and on the morning of the 
day of the operation she spoke again 
with him. As was her wont, her 
chief thought was centered about 
the land she loved, and as only she 
could speak of it she told of the 
everlasting beauty and the promised 
happiness existing in that heaven 
waiting for us all.

“ And it is possible, my son,” she 
said frankly, that you will come into 
your reward today. I am not say
ing anything that will injure you. 
God will help you if it is His will, 
and if it is His desire that you go to 
Him—” she faltered a little.

The patient’s tired eyes brightened 
faintly.

“ 1 am not afraid," he said.
“ And 1 want you to do something 

for me,” Sister Angela hurried on. 
“ Your Surgeon does not believe in 
•God. . . If you go to Him today, 
I want you to ask His mercy for 
him before the judgment seat."

The promise was given.
“ Now," Sister Angela confided to 

herself, “ I, too, am not afraid,"
But not even to Sister Teresa did 

she confess what she had done. 
When the whole thing was at an end 
she would inform them and, first of 
all, the Surgeon himself.

Strangely, the latter, as far as the 
little nun could discern, wore his 
usual air of composure ; there was 
no weakening in the assured man
ner familiar to him ; no invitations, 
in the smallest degree, extended to 
those who would sympathize with 
his position.

“ If he dies," she supplicated the 
Surgeon, “ I have something to say 
to you. And 1 can say this much 
now—if he dies, you will not lose 
what you expect to lose, rather, you 
will gain—a great deal."

The Surgeon’s firm mouth trem
bled slightly, but he responded 
steadily, if a trifle huskily :

“ I lose all if he dies.”

—not an unassailable reputation. I 
envied you, Sister Angela 1"

“ I believe that," said the little 
nun. “ Oh, I love God!"

“ I think God must love you," re
plied the Surgeon smiling happily.

“ He answered your prayer !" 
Sister Angela reminded him with a 
smile as radiant as.his own.
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The operation was successful and 
the patient, rallying from the first, 
recovered rapidly. This result, 
etupifying to Sister Angela, but 
hailed as miraculous by the city’s 
medical lights, brought to the Sur
geon a greater and more enviable 
reputation. But the little nun did 
not seek him out. Bravely she had 
accepted heaven’s decree, and her 
delight in her patient’s condition 
was comparable to that shown by 
his loved ones. However, she had 
nothing to tell the Surgeon now and 
he, the atheist, could point to that 
fact and—. Oh, it was so difficult 
for those who were not Catholics to 
know that all prayer cannot be an
swered at once !

Of course hp had realized from 
her various remarks that she had 
considered the loss of this case 
necessary for hie own spiritual wel
fare. Sister Angela was young, and 
her Sensitive soul was finding some 
questions too intricate and too sor
rowful to analyze or understand. 
Her prayers never ceased through 
these trying hours. . .

The Surgeon went to her.
“ Well, Sister Angela—"
“ Well ?" she said in reply, lifting 

her steady eyes to meet his own.
“ I performed tho miracle."
“ Yes."
“ But not without help,” he added.
“ No ?" inquired the little nun.
“ Can’t you guess what I have to 

tell you ?”
Sister Angela glanced curiously at 

the speaker. In some unaccounta
ble way his appearance seemed 
changed in spite of the still quizzical 
expression of his countenance and 
the half-cynical lines around his 
mouth.

“ No."
“ I performed the miracle with— 

God’s help."
“ God’s !" whispered the little nun.
“ Yes. . . It is not necessary to 

go into detail why I never believed. 
But for many years I have been too 
busy and too successful tp even 
think about such a thing—thought I 
was, I mean.

This case was the nearest loss 
ever threatened me. Perhaps it 
would not have bothered me if you 
hadn't started praying. Something 
—that, I think—unnerved me. I 
knew if I lost it would gravely affect 
my future and—I felt sure that I 
would lose ! Your positive position | 
about the success of your prayers— 
and a few other things I have 
noticed here in the hospital—shook 
my confidence in myself—in my un
aided efforts. So I concluded that if 
there were a God He could help me 
to terminate successfully that opera
tion. 1 knew I could not do it, and 
if I couldn’t no man would attempt 
it. And I promised if He helped me 
I would acknowledge His power al 
ways, whether in the years to come I 
should win or lose. We won—God 
and I.”

“ Oh !" cried Sister Angela. What 
a way heaven had to solve problems!

" And I would like to state, Sister, 
that I wanted to win because I 
knew in my heart that I wanted God

THE CONVERSION OF JAPAN

St. Francis Xavier was the first 
apostle of Japan. He began his 
labors there in 1040 and by the bold
ness of his preaching, by his sanct
ity and his miracles, he renewed the 
marvels of the Apostolic age. 
Through his efforts and those of his 
fellow-workers whole provinces em
braced Christianity, and when he 
died in 1552, 200.000 Japanese were 
professing the true faith. Ten years 
later there were 300,000. The future 
of tho Church in Japan seemed 
assured ; she would probably have 
continued to gain new victories, had 
not the conduct of some Spanish 
merchants changed the whole aspect 
of things. Those imprudent men 
rashly asserted that the missionaries 
were spies sent to prepare the con
quest of the country, thereby excit
ing the rage and the jealousy of the 
Japanese people and their rulers. 
The Christian religion was at once 
proscribed, and a persecution was 
begun, the cruelty of which was 
hardly equalled oven in the early 
ages of the Church. The mission
aries were either slain or banished, 
and thousands of Japanese converts 
shed their blood for the Faith : in 
one province alone, Arima, 37,000 
were put to death. To complete 
this ruthless work the following 
warning was posted throughout the 
Empire so that it might be read by 
all Japanese : “ While the sun
warms the earth let no Christian be 
so bold as to enter into Japan. 
Though it were the King of Spain in 
person, or the God of the Christians, 
or Buddha himself, whoever violates 
this prohibition shall pay for it with 
his head. '

Thus the flourishing Church of 
Japan was crushed out of existence.
In after years zealous missionaries 
made attempts to carry on the work, 
but with little success ; they were 
driven from the country, and for 
two hundred years Japan remained 
a land tightly sealed and isolated 
from foreign influence of every kind.
It lived its life apart from the rest 
of the world, satisfied with its own 
paganism and its own peculiar civil
ization ; not till late in the nine
teenth century did it open its sear 
ports again to foreigners.

Half a century ago Jap in was still 
the “ Mysterious Empire," but it is 
no longer / so. Recent years have 
witnessed so rapid and so complete 
a social, economic and military evo
lution within its herders that the 
rest of the world has been taken by 
surprise. The trend of human 
events has thrust this young giant 
of the East so quickly into a posi
tion of responsibility and leadership 
that thinking minds in Europe and 
America are anxiously trying to find 
out what the future has in store^or 
it. Japan has a settled form of gov
ernment, with an emperor at its 
it head ; it has an educational sys
tem developed from kindergarten to 
university ; it has an army and a 
navy fully equipped and up to date, 
and, what is worth noting, it has al
ready shown that it knows how to 
use both. This rapid advance in 
modern methods did not disturb 
Western minds so long as the Far 
East seemed so far away, and so long 
as aloofness' and estrangement from 
other nations remained the leading 
characteristics of the Japanese 
people. But we are living under 
other conditions ; science has begun 
to annihilate space and has made 
this planet smaller ; Japan has 
abandoned its voluntary isolation 
and has practically become a neigh
bor that can no longer be ignored. 
Henceforth it is a power that must 
be reckoned with in the councils of 
the nations ; in the coming years it 
will undoubtedly play an important 
role on the world’s chess board.

In its marvellous evolution Japan 
seized the good and the evil things of 
Western civilization. It readily took 
in what the rest of the world could 
teach it in commerce and science 
and the art of war, but unhappily 
it also assimilated large doses of 
materialism and rationalism, a cir
cumstance which has given a false 
direction to its national conscience 
and has hardened proud Japanese 
souls against the influence of Chris 
tianty. “ Take from the stranger all 
that is good and then Japanize it," 
has been the line of conduct followed 
by the subtle Japanese in the past 
twenty five years. They are still at 
it, taking and leaving, choosing and 
rejecting, in true electic fashion, but, 
sad to say, they can find no place in 
their schedule for our Christian dog
mas. They are ready to adopt our 
social virtues and any of our moral 
theories which can fit in with their 
own peculiar code ; but, satisfied 
with their pagan civilization and 
their native traditions, they reject 
Christianity which for them is simply 
one of the philosophies of life. Jap
anese professors and statesmen hold 
that such doctrines, for instance, as 
the Unity and Sovereignty of One 
only God and the Fall of Primitive 
Mon are injurious to the Imperial 
dynasty. Tho theory of a Personal 
God lording it over all is something

incompatible with their ancestor- 
worship. As late as 1016 a promi
nent Japanese review asserted that 
in belief a worldwide Christianity is 
essentially destructive of a national 
spirit and, if adopted, would disrupt 
the Constitution of the Empire.

Needless to say, not all Japanese 
are so extreme in their views. There 
are enlightened people in Japan fully 
aware of the absurd tenets of nebul
ous Shintoism and of ancestor 
and hero-worship. They feel the 
need of something more substan
tial to feed their starving souls, but 
superstition and prejudice have still 
a strong grip on them. Besides, 
their jealousy and fear of foreign 
influence are intense, while do not 
hide their contempt for the Christian 
sectaries who are numerous in Japan 
and whom they hear preaching con
tradictory doctrines. These motives 
have urged the Japanese in recent 
years to formulate a national relig 
ion of their own, a new system of 
worship which, after the example of 
the ancient emperors, will help the 
Imperial authority to extend its 
action even into the spiritual domain. 
For it must be remembered that to 
this strange people the Mikado is the 
actual manifestation of the divinity 
and national unity rests on the 
authority of the religion which he 
happens to profess

Foreigners may look on this at
tempt to create a religion outright 
and impose it on a whole nation as a 
risky undertaking ; but our mission
aries, who know the Japanese better 
than outsiders do, take a serious 
view of the matter. Because of the 
opposition that Catholics woul4 be 
obliged to offer if any such step were 
taken, the missionaries see trouble 
ahead for the Church. A clash may 
come sooner or later, possibly not 
the violent and bloody persecutions 
of the sixteenth and seventeenth 
centuries which produced so many 
thousand Japanese martyrs, but 
silent, underhand thrusts in the 
form of odious ostracisms and other 
vexatious measures which would 
seriously hinder the progress of the 
faith.

The C March to-day has fervent 
children in Japan, but they number 
only 00,000 a mere fraction of the 
millions who inhabit this insular 
Empire. Since the discovery, in 
1864, of the remnants of the ancient 
Christians who, after three hundred 
years, crudely preserved many of the 
doctrines and practices pt the faith 
preached by St. Francis Xavier and 
his successors, our Catholic mission
aries have been active. An arch
bishop and four suffragans, aided by 
their clergy and several orders of 
men and women, are toiling in 
season and out of season for the con
version of this pagan people. And 
yet how much remains to be done in 
Japan ! May the Sacred Heart, 
through the prayers of our world 
wide League, give greater efficacy to 
.the labors of those zealous men and 
women who have voluntarily exiled 
themselves to that distant land to 
spread the Gospel and draw souls to 
God.

E. J. Devine, S. J.

THE ANGELUS
The World War has brought the 

nation to their knees. This does not 
mean that every man who did not 
know God is now ready to reverence 
Him or to implore His help. It 
means only that most honest folks 
realize now, better than ever, their 
need of God. When death and ruin 
stalk about, as they do nowadays, it 
is plainly absurd to think that man 
has on earth a lasting habitation or 
even that he can have a sure footing 
in this slippery world. Such catas 
trophies as the present make most 
men realize the folly of pinning 
their faith upon what may dissolve 
at the touch of human power and 
that must fade into mist at the rising 
of the Sun of Justice. It has become 
more apparent than ever that no 
thing is worth while it eternity does 
not bold out something better than 
this temporal world can offer. Into 
its infinite depths the eyes of dying 
multitudes are looking and to its 
mysteries the thoughts of all living 
men are turning.

There are those who claim to be 
in the councils of the Most High 
and there are many prophets in 
these days. There are many inter
preters of prophecy and many arbiters 
of national and international moral
ity. But those with largest minds 
and widest vision are abashed and 
silent. The arbiter of faith and 
morals who alone on earth has 
assurance of infallible wisdom is 
awed by such upheaval as trans 
cends human understanding. In 
spite of scorn from the Babel of con
tending prophets, he bids us to 1)3 
loyal citizens, whatever be our coun 
try, and to leave the rest to the God 
of Battles. Every citizen must pray 
for victory for the right as he sees 
the right, but he must also pray for a 
peace such as God can make—an 
abiding peace. Only Gods peace 
will abide, and none of us know its 
terms.

War is man’s work, but the heal
ing of the havoc is God’s. He alone 
can offer consolation to the inconsol
able, and give courage to those in 
despair. The strong do not doubt 
that He will bring order out of 
chaos, but the weak have said in 
their hearts, “ There is no God." In 
these dark days, prayer must be the 
refuge of the timid and weak, as 
well as the support of the wise and 
strong. There is no escape from 
hopelessness except in God. The 
stern logic of tragic events forces 
conclusions of supreme moment. 
This logic is more conclusive than 
that of human controversy and it

leads to Catholic dogma and Catho
lic practices.

In spite of the explicit repudiation 
by the Thirty-nine Articles of belief 
in Purgatory and of prayers for the 
dead, bishops of the Anglican com
munion baveprepared a form of prayer 
for tho dead which they have urged 
should be used in Anglican memorial 
services. Bishops who have protested 
against this action of their brethren 
have been silenced by popular clamor. 
The hearts of English soldiery have 
demanded that their dead comrades 
be not abandoned by tho living. 
Soldiers who have gone up the brink 
of eternity side by side with those 
who passed beyond, feel sure that 
the dead need the prayers of the 
living, because they know that they 
would have needed them had they 
passed on. The logic of realities has 
convinced the English soldiers of the 
doctrine of purgatory and schooled 
them in the practice of prayers for 
the dead.

Those who have had to stay at 
home in these days have been moved 
by new religious emotions as well as 
by the deepest patriotic yearnings. 
America has been tho last to throw 
herself into the War. Whatever the 
conflict of opinion before the War, 
her loyal sons have had but one 
dominant thought since their author
ized spokesmen uttered the call to 
arms. Obedience to authority is a test 
of patriotism. Every American heart 
has been thrilled by that obedience 
which has assembled an army which 
has never been outmatched in the 
spirit which actuates it, whatever 
may be the military record it is yet 
to achieve. The soul of America has 
no sordid thoughts as its sons go off 
to war.

Those who have been left behind 
them are proud of theif army and 
navy, and they follow them with 
their love and prayers. This 
is a Christian nation and it has 
never forgotten its God, or His Christ. 
It turns to its God in all its needs 
and has not neglected its duty of 
thanking Him for His abundant 
favors. In this moment when Amer
ican homes are bereaved and the 
flower of American youth is on the 
firing line or getting ready to stand 
there, prayer surges up to the lips 
of our countrymen. Our President 
has led us in the call to prayer and 
in the praying. Outside of his call, 
there seems to «s no more impressive 
invitation to prayer than the suggest 
ion that the nation make the Angelua 
bell at noontime a signal for a prayer 
for victory.

Already many cities and towns 
have adopted the suggestion of the 
advocates of a national Angélus, 
At high noon bells are rung and all 
stand still for a couple of minutes, 
and meditating upon the significance 
of the world crisis, utter a prayer for 
our boys in the trenches and for the 
victory of our arms and for the safety 
of our nation. In answer to such a 
prayer, divine protection will over
shadow our soldiers and sailors, and 
shield them from everlasting evil, if 
not from the bursting shells of tho 
enemy. To the prayer of a whole 
nation our Heavenly Father will not 
turn a deaf ear, but will pour down 
upon our country rich blessings, 
such as He knows to be best.

The movement for establishing 
this natiopal act of daily prayer has 
been inaugurated and is being pro
moted almost entirely by our Pro
testant fellow citizens. They have 
felt keenly tho need of more prayer 
at this time, and the logic of events 
which are constantly becoming 
fraught more and more with deep 
portent has made its impress upon 
their souls. Under the shadow of 
such events, Christian hearts become 
increasingly Catholic, in proportion 
as they become increasingly genuine. 
We that are Catholics will go, not 
half way, but all the way to meet a 
movement so pre-eminently Catholic. 
It may be most prudent to let this 
movement be fathered by Protestants 
and promoted by them, so that the 
ungodly spirit of bigotry may not be 
aroused. Catholics are already say
ing the Angelua. They will gladly 
make it a prayer for their country. 
They need but to wait for the move
ment to come up to them. When it 
reaches them they will welcome it 
and join with it, and make universal

this sublime tribute to the Most High 
—The Missionary.

CATHOLIC COLLEGES
Bishop Shaban, rector of the Cath 

olio University, in speaking at the 
commencement exercises emphasized 
the fact that while the Catholic ele
ment among the enlisted men is far 
larger than our percentage of the 
country’s population, the same docs 
not hold true among the commission
ed officers. The Bishop hit upon the 
cause immediately, the failure of 
Catholics to avail themselves of their 
splendid opportunities for higher 
education. Catholic college mag 
azines are extremely interesting these 
days, with their long lists of students 
in the service and particularly in the 
commissioned ranks. This gives 
proof that the product of our schools 
was fully qualified. The regret is 
only that we had not enough young 
men to maintain the same high per 
centage among the commissioned 
officers that we have among the non 
commissioned and privates. Here is 
an excellent opportunity to appreci
ate what a chasm there is between 
those who have enjoyed a secondary 
and professional training and 
those who have not. That some 
educated men have failed and 
continue to fail is wholly beside 
the question. They had the oppor
tunity Ignoring the added enjoy
ments of life, the appreciation of the 
finer pleasures of art and literature 
which the college education gives to 
a man, there are always decided mat 
erial advantages. There are services 
which the man who has been denied 
this boon can never hope to attain. 
There is always some circle, which 
necessity itself creates, into which 
the halt schooled cannot enter. Of 
course, there are innumerable honor
able and important offices whose 
only door of admission does not open 
from the college campus. But there 
is always tho requirement of some 
special skill, training or experience. 
And never is tho college man debar 
red. This month parents should 
consider the matter most seriously. 
There may be an inclination to make 
a sacrifice of a son for the nation’s 
cause. But until the goverment 
itself cites this need, there is a res
ponsibility to provide that that son 
is fully equipped to make the best of 
the future. This will not mean a 
college education in every instance ; 
in some very few cases, where there 
are unusual circumstances, it may 
not moan a secondary education. 
But let it not be any inconsiderable 
excuse that holds the youth back. 
The Catholic parent has no small 
choice of schools.. Among the many 
Catholic institutions will be found 
the one that meets the every need 
and circumstance of your children. 
—Chicago New World.

country over—" they have a general 
habit of appropriating much more 
than a reasonable share of scholas
tic honors." The "habit," as well 
as the training that renders it pos
sible, is one that makes us more hope
ful for the future with the problems 
it is bound to bring. We shall need, 
in the days of reconstruction, all the 
help that trained minds can furnish. 
—Catholic Transcript.

A PRAYER

Not more of light 1 ask, O God,
But eyes to see what is ;
Not sweeter songs, but power to hear 
The present melodies.
Not greater strength, but how to use 
The power that I possess ;
Not more of love, but skill to turn 
A frown to a caress.

Not more of joy, but power to feel 
Its kindling presence near ;
To give to others all 1 have 
Of courage and of cheer.

Give me all fears to dominate 
All holy joys to know ;
To be the friend 1 wish to be,
To speak the truth 1 know.

—From The Gateway. Detroit.

Friendship is a beautiful flower 
when nurtured by religion, but deli* 
cate and sickly without the ennob
ling and sap giving qualities.

M«Sn*aiB 117 Yong* »t. 
Toronto
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The more we love Mary, the more 
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Before yon undertake to reform 
| others, be sure that you need not re- 
j formation yourself. The love of the 
good can only be instilled by those 
that have a proper appreciation of 

, it in themselves. Others may com
municate a knowledge and discourse 
beautifully of it, but not having a 
love for it they cannot make it lov- 

I able.
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HE TOOK ALL OF THEM

A Catholic boy, who entered the 
University of Pennsylvania four 
years ago, after his graduation from ! 
the Philadelpha Catholic High School, 
has graduated from the former in 
sbitution " with a remarkable basket- 
fulof prizes," says Dr. Austin O’Malley. 
He is Louis F. McCabe, and his rec
ord makes his prominent townsmen 
feel that Philadelphians have a right 
to be proud of their Catholic young 
men. “ While at the Univeraitj he 
received the Phi Botta Kappa prize, 
which is awarded by a committee of 
the Faculty to a student who has the 
highest rating in all his courses. At 
the commençaient he gathered in 
the first prize in mathematics with 
the interest for three years on a 
foundation ; a fellowship in the Grad
uate School ; the senior honors in 
English with the interest for three 
years on another foundation ; the 
senior honors in Latin : and the 
alumni prize for the best Latin essay, 
which carries with it the interest of 
a year on another foundation. The 
reason he did not take other honors 
is that there aren’t any others." 
What Dr. O’Malley notes with regard 
to the former students of the Catho
lic schools of his own city, is grati- 
fyingly true of the same class the
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THE EPIDEMIC OF STRIKES 
We have cast atones at other coun

tries where there have been war
time strikes, but now we know how 
easily such deplorable disputes may 
arise among ourselves. Strikes are 
unpatriotic, but strikers may be just 
as patriotic as any other men. It 
takes two to make a quarrel, and the 
real fault, and therefore the real 
failure in patriotism may be on the 
part of the employer. In a surpris
ing number of the recent strikes the 
employer concerned has not been a 
private firm ; it has been a munici 
pality or, as in the case of the post, 
men, the Government. Socialists 
used to believe that Capitalism was 
to blame for all strikes and they had 
faith that if we all worked for the 
State there would be no more strikes. 
But Socialists as well as other people 
have learned from experience that 
the Government as employer may 
lead to troubles as bad as those aris
ing among the employees of private 
firms “ Public ownership ” is no 
panacea for labor unrest. It seems 
harder to reach a settlement of a 
strike when the State is concerned 
than when only private employers 
are involved. It is astounding to 
learn that the Industrial Disputes 
Investigation Act does not apply to 
a dispute in which the Government 
is concerned, and it is also alleged 
not to apply when a municipality is 
conducting a service not for profit. 
As the Act only applies in any case to 
industries reckoned as “ public utili 
ties ” its application must be very 
limited indeed. The country cannot 
afford to waste labour and resources 
through strikes at the present crisis. 
The only alternative to strikes and 
lock outs is arbitration whether 
under the Lemieux Act or otherwise. 
All workers and all employers should 
prefer ibis form of settlement to in
dustrial war at a time when all our 
fighting pewers are needed to beat 
the Germane.

PUBLICITY IN CHARITY 
In the annual report of the St. 

Vincent de Paal Seciely of Toronto, 
whieh was published in our columns 
a fertnight age, there were some 
words ef dissuasion an the extent to 
which the Society was justified in 
giving publicity to its goed works. 
The spirit ef this great charitable 
eeciety is one of humility and re
ticence ; it is profoundly averse to 
everything that savours of “puffling” 
and advertising. This traditional 
reticenee is now bsing cited as one 
of the roasens why the Society often 
fails in making known to the public, 
and especially the Catholic public, 
records of its work which would be 
of great sesial and religious value. 
The Catholie Charities Review, which 
is published at the Catholic Univer 
eifcy of America, begs in vain for 
Vincentians te send along reports of 
thsir work which would be of the 
greatest interest to all social stu 
dents and workers. With great 
politeness, the “Review” attributes 
the failure ef Conferences to send 
these reperte not to apathy or eleth 
or ignoraaee, but to the “traditional 
reserve" ef the Society which is 
opposed to self-advertising. It is for 
presidents and secretaries of confer
ences henestly to examine their cen- 
eciences and decide whether it really 
is “traditional reserve” that keeps 
them from writing and sending re
ports to the official organ of the 
Society in the United States. Such 
reserve is not an authentic tradition 
of the Society founded by- Frederick 
Ozanam. True, Ozanam inculcated 
the most complete personal humility 
among the members, and not only 
that, but collective humility in the 
Society as a whole. The Society was 
not to take pride in itself nor to 
praise its own work. But this never

meant that the Society was not to 
give a record of its work. On the 
contrary, it was a rule of the Society 
as laid down by Ozanam that such 
records were to be published, and 
great care was taken to ensure that 
these records would be reasonably 
complete. In the Introduction to 
the Manual of the Society published 
in 1801 Ozanam says ;

“During the first days of our exist
ence . . . not only did we 
abstain from making known to the 
public the amount of the alms we 
distributed to the poor, not only did 
we abstain from publishing any 
report or general account, but we 
even hesitated to solicit the dona 
tions of such persons as were not 
within the usual circle of our con
nections. In aftertimes, what at 
first had been deemed inadvisable 
became on the contrary equally right 
and opportune, and then the sublime 
tones of eloquence were heard on 
high imploring the piety of the 
fai hful in favour of our protegees. 
1 his necessarily gave rise to accounts 
published for the purpose of justi
fying the use of the sums entrusted 
to our care ; and at last Reports 
more detailed, more complete were 
drawn up, in order the better to 
initiate to the object of our meetings 
such persons as might be induced by 
the sympathies of their own heart or 
the fervour of a glowing faith to 
attend them. But if apparently 
some important alterations have 
tr ken place still the groundwork is 
the same ; in one thing we all will 
agree, which is that if we are obliged 
to speak in public it will be of the 
poor, not of ourselves ; that if we 
mention our works, we will ever be 
silent abovt our persons.”

There are certain kinds of pub
licity much in favor at the present 
day that are entirely contrary to the 
high Catholic spirit inculcated by 
Frederick Ozanam. For example, it 
is a familiar and not an unnatural 
thing for men interested in gooi 
works to make public their praise and 
appreciation of some associate who 
has performed exceptional service. 
It is thought that such public appre
ciation is good because it is an in
centive and an encouragement to 
further good work. But this kind of 
publicity and praise of individuals is 
not in accord with the Vincentian 
spirit, because it appeals to a lower 
mo uive, to a form of self love, as an 
incentive to charity. Nothing must 
ever be dene to make Vincentian 
work appear the work of man, when 
it can only be the work of God. All 
this does not forbid publicity which 
is demanded by the nature of the 
work itself. Far more than ever in 
Ozanam's day the Society of St. 
Vincent de Paul is now not simply 
distributing the off erings of its own 
members, but it is the trustee for 
the charitable alms provided by the 
Catholic body. The annual report 
of the Particular Council of Toronto 
shows this very strikingly. The 
total receipts for the year 1917 was 
•8,032. The receipts coniributed by 
the members at their weekly meet 
ings amounted only to 1-166, Com
ment is needless.

The rights of the Catholic con
tributing public is only one of the 
reasons for urging a certain form of 
publicity for Catholic works of char 
ity. Ozanam's rule that we speak of 
our works but not of our persons is 
a sound one. Our Blessed Lord, in 
the strongest language, urged 
secrecy in charity. Let not thy right 
hand know what thy left hand doeth,. 
Yet Our Lord also enjoined a certain 
kind of publicity when He said : 
So let your light shine before men 
that they may see your good works 
and glorify your Father who is in 
Heaven. We succeed in carrying out 
our Lord's injunction when we lead 
men to glorify God but not to glorify 
ourselves. The example of the 
saints might also be quoted. St. 
Vincent de Paul himself, the greatest 
of charitable workers, always prac
tised the most complete self efface
ment, yet he started a paper called 
The Magazine of Charity filled with 
vivid deicriptione of the relief works 
that he appealed to the charitable 
public to support. All this gees to 
prévu that Catholic charity cannot 
dispense with publicity in a certain 
degree and of a certain kind.

“ THE PROBLEM OF IRELAND ”
We reproduce in this issue a 

masterly review of the whole Irish 
problem by the well known Nation
alist leader T. P. O'Connor, II. P. 
Lengthy as the article is it will 
repay careful perusal by all those 
who realize that the Problem of 
Ireland is, as Mr. Asquith said not 
long ago, a world problem which 
imperatively demands solution.

Mr. O’Connor's review is compre
hensive, lucid, and characterized by 
that broad sympathy with various 
and divergent viewpoints which 
characterizes the serious writings of 
the veteran publicist and parliamen
tarian.

SANITY AND THE SPECIALISTS
There are welcome signs that com

mon sense is triumphing over the 
“ experts " who have been tyranniz
ing over ue of late years, especially 
in the spheres of education and 
what is called uplift or social serv
ice. It is not long since Ontario 
was the field of a raging, tearing 
propaganda against the “ menace of 
the feeble-minded." It was dinned 
into our ears that four-fifths of all 
crime, vice, destitution, and every 
other nasty thing was due to the 
feeble-minded. We were told that 
feeble-minded people existed in such 
numbers as we in our ignorance 
never suspected. In every block of 
dwelling houses there was at least 
one feeble-minded child, in every 
class room in a school were feeble
minded children ; we were rubbing 
shoulders with mental defectives 
whenever we walked in the street. 
Dr. G. M. Hincke, one of Toronto's 
psychiatrists, told us that there were 
no less than two thousand feeble
minded children in the Public 
schools of the Queen City. In other 
words, out of every hundred children 
there were three feeble - minded. 
And to make the situation more 
dreadful, we were told that the 
feeble - minded multiplied their 
species at a far higher rate than 
normal-minded people. The peda
gogical and psychiatric and sociolog
ical experts who proclaimed this 
menace seemed to have the monopo
ly of scientific authority. Only a 
weak voice was heard here and there 
saying that the experts were talking 
nonsense. The cry about the men
ace frightened the politicians and 
they were prepared to spend huge 
sums of public money for the intern
ment of unfortunate beings pro
nounced by the experts to be feeble
minded. Providentially, however, a 
dispute arose between municipali
ties and the Province as to the shar
ing of the expenditure, and during 
the delay caused by this dispute the 
agitation slackened and was forgot
ten by the public. This has been a 
precious respite for the poor “feeble
minded ” because since then the ex
perts have begun to change their 
views. Dr. J. E. W. Wallin, an 
American author, has published a 
book called “ Problems of Subnor
mality” which, to speak in homely 
language, knocks the bottom out of 
the case of those who have been cry
ing the alarm about the feeble
minded. Prof. George B. Mangold, 
whose words will carry weight with 
all who are acquainted with social 
science, says;

“ Dr. Wallin performs a genuine 
public service in calling a halt to the 
reckless methods of tasting mental
ity which have resulted in classify
ing a large proportion of us as 
feeble-minded. For a number of 
years social workers have been 
deluged with each statistics, but 
strangely enough, judges, lawyers 
and legislators hare refused to be 
stampeded.”

Dr. Wallin’s book shows that the 
tests of feeble-mindedness trusted in 
by the experts are worthless and 
that the statistics showing the 
alleged proportion of feeble-minded 
among various classes of the de
pendent and delinquent are also 
unreliable.

In Ontario, too, there is a reaction 
against the alarmists. A writer who 
has for fifteen years taught in the 
Public schools of the province says 
in The Globe :

“ Now that the new Minister of 
Education has assumed the onus of 
his position there is a chance that 
the feeble minded child will be
viewed from a new angle....................
From the deductions l formed from 
my experiences as a school teacher 
1 am convinced that there would be 
few feeble-minded children so-called 
under a different educational sys
tem.”

T-his teacher points out that the 
educational system is framed on the 
assumption that every pupil is to be 
prepared for the high sehool coarse, 
though only 7% aetually passed the 
Entrance examination. Boys and 
girls whose minds eowld not be 
formed te satisfy the arbitrary re
quirements of this academic soars© 
were pronounced feeble minded. 
There was a boy who could not be 
got to leurn arithmetic or spelling or 
geography but who nevertheless loved 
faros work and horses and who had 
the makings of an excellent worker. 
Another instance is given of a girl, a 
hopeless dunce at the three R.'s, but 
perfectly in her element in house
work aud milking cowl and making 
butter and gardening.

That n child with a low capacity 
for school learning may nevertheless 
grow into a very competent work
man or an admirable housekeeper is 
known to all plain people, though 
not to the experts, and it is unusual 
to find such an ordinary facb stated

in print. The teacher we have 
quoted has also some very sensible 
things to say on the school supersed
ing the home and trying to do more 
than it is capable of :

“ The Department of Education 
has adopted itself the children of 
today, taking the place of mother 
and mentor. The system undertakes 
so much for the children that the 
parent has become indifferent, con
sidering the system as a foster par
ent to be, in some vague way, capa
ble of turning out a better product 
than the parent could produce. The 
school nurse now looks after the 
child’s health, the teacher through 
the medium of the printed pages of 
the Golden Rule books, presents 
story lessons in various lines of con
duct.”

The teacher who writes in that 
strain is in psril of being called a 
reactionary, but our progressive age 
is learning to believe that reaction 
aiiee are sometimes right.

THE WRONG TO BISHOP 
BUDKA

Last week we mentioned the fact, 
without commenting upon it, that 
The Toronto Globe featured in its 
news columns the arrest of Bishop 
Budka on a charge of sedition, but 
did not give a~ line to the news that 
the charge against His Lordship was 
withdrawn by the prosecution. A 
correspondent wrote to The Globe 
directing its attention to the dis
position made of the case and sug
gesting that it was in the interests of 
national unity that the press should 
give as much publicitv to the 
acquittal of Bishop Budka as it gave 
to his arrest. The Globe assents to 
this view, and criticizes another 
Toronto paper that made an unfair 
statement on the ose, but does n t 
refer to its own ein of omission. 
We may accept The Globe’s editorial 
note, belated though it was, as full 
compensation for that omission. 
We never believed that The Globe 
intended to be deliberately unfair. 
It was not thinking about fairness at 
all, but only about “ news values,” 
and every journalist considers that 
there is more news value in the 
arrest of a Catholic Bishop than in 
his acquittal, especially when his 
acquittal comes on the day of very 
lively war news from the Western 
front. As for the other Toronto 
paper, The News, which is more 
glaringly unfair, it is less necessary 
to speak, for though in by-gone days 
that paper had a standing and a cir
culation that entitled it to considéra 
tion, neither the standing nor the 
circulation any longer existe.

NOTES AND COMMENTS 
The rather extraordinary circum

stance of a body of city scavengers 
(an occupation requirir g the mini
mum degree of intelligence) receiv
ing better pay than the carriers of 
Hie Majesty's Mail in Canada, has 
been before the public within the 
past few weeks. But then the post
men do not constitute a mere adjunct 
to the Orange Society, nor have they 
the good luck, as such, to serve the 
Toronto City Council, which makes 
all the difference.

Commenting upon the complete 
collapse of the case against Bishop 
Budka for sedition, the Globe edi
torially urges the press of Canada 
which gave widespread publicity to 
the fact of his arrest, to give equal 
prominence to hie vindication. But 
that is not the habit of the Canadian 
press where Catholics are concerned, 
nor are the Globe s own skirts 
immaculate in that respect. Never
theless, we congratulate our con
temporary on its stand in the Budka 
case.

In regard to the Machin charge 
against Ontario Methodism, the 
Methodist Army aud Navy Board, 
which met in Toronto a week ago, 
placed itself on record after this 
fashion :

“The attention of the board was 
celled le the recent astonishing 
statement of Lieut. Col. Machin, 
II. P.P., but the utterance was ee 
irresponsible in itself, to eompletely 
unrelated to the apparent subject 
under discussion, and so absolutely 
without foundation in fast, that the 
board decided to give no attention 
whatever to it.” »

If the Board, or the General Con
ference, would reeall this minute to 
mind when tempted to assail Catho
lics it would not only redound greatly 
to their future credit but bear a 
delightful spice of novelty into the 
bargain.

An Italian citizen writes to the 
Toronto Star the following appeal 
for fair play to hie country and its 
flag:

“ The Italian colony of Toronto 
today receive no more respect or

honor than a common alien enemy, 
The Italians who have been so loyal 
aud patriotic to Canada and who so 
long have worked and helped to 
beautify Canada with ite beautiful 
railways, cement walke, roads, har
bors and every nature of work that 
other nationality of peoples refused 
or were incapable of doing, does not 
receive a mere symbol of apprecia
tion whenever a holiday or some 
other important day occurs. Why is 
the Italian flag not raised with the 
rest of the flags of the Allies ?

“ Give the Italians fair play, and 
never forget that whenever the flags 
of the Allies, Great Britain, France, 
Belgium and United States, are 
raised on any special day the Italian 
emblem should always wave with 
the rest, for Italy is fighting hard 
for the same cause in this great War 
for civilization and for justice.”

This is a reasonable and equitable 
protest, and should be heeded. 
Especially should Catholics ba above 
reproach in this regard. Too often 
unfortunately, they fall into line 
with the vulgar fashion of the day in 
Canada.

As we learn from an authorita
tive source, the project of making 
Rome a seaport is likely to be real
ized in the not distant future. A 
convention has been signed by 
representatives of the Italian Gov
ernment, and by accredited delegates 
of the city and province of Rome, for 
constructing a port at Ostia Nuova, 
which when completed and connect
ed with the Tiber by means of a 
navigable canal will give harbor 
facilities to Rome and thereby real
ize an old ambition of its citizens.

This will probably constitute one 
of the after-War undertakings of the 
Government, to provide work for 
discharged soldiers. Tae first group 
of works to bo constructed will cost 
about 47,000,0u0 lire (between nine 
and ten million dollars,) which is to 
be advanced by the Commune, the 
State reimbursing, according to the 
convention, 50?o and the Province 10% 
of this sum. The capacity of the 
port on completion will be for 
1,000,000 tone annually. Its bearing 
upon the future of Rome is obvious.

Another great project which has 
been approved by the Government of 
Italy is that of connecting the Adri
atic with the Mediterranean by a 
water route. This provides for the 
construction of a navigable canal 
from Milan via Lodi to the river Po, 
and thence down that tributary to 
Venice. As the Milan Port Construc
tional Works, to which the prepara
tion of details has been entrusted, 
must present its report to the Minis
ter of Public Works within six 
months, and the actual work of con
struction will have to be begun with
in six months of its acceptance by 
the Government, it is in a fair way of 
being realized. The conception of 
the project itself affords further evi
dence that Italy as a nation is de
termined to keep abreast of other 
nations in the march of material 
progress.

The Canadian Food Bulletin pub
lishes an extract from a recent letter 
from Paris which should afford pro
fitable reading to Canadians gener
ally. Those disposed to chafe under 
the trifling restrictions of the Food 
Board, and to turn up their noses at 
“ War bread,” should meditate for a 
little upon conditions in the French 
capital, and in th a provinces.

“ As you may know, no white bread 
is to be bought in Paris, and I am 
told that in some parts of the prov
inces conditions are even worse— 
that bread of any sort is difficult to 
get. The quality of the bread in 
Paris is very poor. t is mixed with 
many substitutes which do not seem 
to respond to the yeast. It is gener
ally sour and clammy, and has made 
a number of people sick. Besides no 
white bread, there is no cream or 
sugar or butter desserts of any kind 
except etewed and fresh fruits served 
in any hotel or restaurant ; and no 
cheese is served if the cost of the 
meal exceeds a dollar and twenty 
cents. Imagine sitting down to the 
early French breakfast at a hotel 
like the Rttz, in Pane, and being 
eerted sour war breed and this 
miserable French coffee which tastes 
like ehieory and soft soap, and then 
being told that you could net have 
better for your bread, nor sugar nor 
cream for your coffee.”

If under such condition! the heroic 
people of France can maintain their 
proverbial buoyancy of spirit and 
adamantine determination in pres 
ence of the foe, the people of this 
continent should not be behindhand 
ir the good work under so much more 
favorable conditions.

through all the weary hours of wait
ing. One of the conservation rhymes 
referring to bread reads :

Each ounce that you take
Has a life at stake
And is helping to lose us the War.

Think once and think twice 
Ere you cut a new slice,
And show honor and pluck aud good 

sense.

Bread is blood—bread is guns— 
Bread’s our fort 'gainst the Huns : 
Don't destroy the last line of de

fence.

There are no stronger weapons 
against the Huns than national forti
tude and cheerfulness.

As regard food restriction^ thn 
people of Great Britain also are bear
ing up with cheerfulness add forti
tude. During the recent food queues 
outside provision shops, we are told 
the best of good spirits prevailed

ON THE BATTLE LINE
The capture by the French of 

Oulchy Le-Chatoau and the recapture 
of Villemontoire, with seven hundred 
prisoners, furnish indisputable evi
dence that the army of the Crown 
Prince is having a hard time of it in 
the Marne salient, t-ulcby is but six 
miles west of Fere en Tardenois, the 
centre of the enemy’s supply system 
in the salient. The French, operat
ing along the Qurcq, and the Ameri
cans, coining up from the Marne 
through the Forests of Fere and of 
Riz, are converging upon Fere en 
Tardenois, and if the present rate of 
progress is continued should force 
the enemy out early next week.

Foch wah not accommodating. The 
enemy’s depots and roads have been 
shelled and bombed continually for a 
week, and in defending its stores the 
German army has been eo cut up 
that the < ro wn Prince's reserves have 
been reduced to the vanishing point 
in making good the wastage. There 
are believed to b3 but thirty divisions 
now available for immediate use of 
that vast reserve of over a hundred 
divisions with which the German 
leaders set oub in Mirch to win a 
German peace.

A French official return concerning 
the results of airplane fighting during 
the first two weeks in June shows 
how recklessly untrue are the 
German reports, which invariably 
place the losses of the Allies at from 
twice to thrice those incurred by the 
German aviation service. During 
the fourteen davs in question, which 
included the closing phase of thj 
battle of the Aisne and the entire par 
iod of the battle of the Oise, the French 
aviators and anti-aircraft gunners 
destroyed or forced to land in French 
territory 199 German planes. In 
addition 161 others were damaged— 
many of them probably being 
destroyed, although no assurance 
could be had of this. The French 
lost only 72 machines in action, and 
twelve of these were only damaged. 
This indicates a net loss of at least 
three German planes for every French 
machine. The ratio of British losses 
is equally low. The aerial suprem
acy of the Allies is now indisputable, 
and latterly the Germans have not 
cared to face the music. This re 
fusai of battle is not due to cowardice 
—for the German fliers are brave 
men, though less thoroughly trained 
than those of the Allied armies—but 
is probably the result of orders issued 
to prevent the wastage of aviators 
and airplanes from bjco tiling danger- 
oubjy large. When vital ucceesity 
arises for airplane activity either in 
fighting or scouting the German 
machines have to take their chance.

British day and nighbreports tell of 
unsuccessful attacks by the enemy on 
the recently won British positions in 
and around Metereo. There was also 
some sharp fighting around Hebu- 
terne, ou the Albert sector. There 
are no signs of an enemy assault ia 
force on the British front.- Globe, 
July 27.

SITUATION IS TRANSFORMED
(Canadian Preaa Despatch;

With the American Army on the 
Aisne-Marne Front, July 26.—The 
allied offensivehae sloped down, but 
has not been checked. Franco- 
Americaa troops today forced back 
the Germans a bit farther north. 
The greater part of the flghiing 
is taking place in the big forests 
north of the Marne and along the 
western flank of the salient.

London, July 26.—As a result of 
the past week's activities, the whole 
situation on the Western front has 
been transformed. The Germane, 
according to despatches from the 
front, bave used 65 divisions on the 
Champagne front, and the whole of 
the Crown Prince’s reserves have 
been exhausted. The only fresh re
serves remaining to the Germane are 
lees than 80 divisions attached to 
Crown Prince Rupprecht’e armies.

Last week it appeared certain that 
Prince Rupprecht would ba called 
upon to launch an attack on the Brit
ish front, but the enemy put off this 
attack, and the psychological mo
ment for it probably hae passed, for 
the Germane appear committed to 
the great battle in progress, and can
not afford to stake heavily on a dubi
ous operation at another part of the 
front, according to the view of British 
experts.

IMPARTIAL TESTIMONY TO 
BRAVERY OF FRENCH 

PRIESTS

An anti clerical journal in Italy— 
L’ltalia—publishes tbe following 
statement : “ Of the 750 Jesuits in
the French Army, 112 were killed. 21 
taken prisoners, and 48 were wound 
ed ; there are still 628 in active 
service, over 160 minor officers, so

much for efficiency ; and ae to braw 
cry, enough to say that in all, for 
625 enlisted men, there were be
stowed 490 decorations or distinc
tions.

“ What party or group of men or 
lodge, or club, can claim similar dis
tinction in its devotion to country ?- 
Out of 100 persons 93 were decorated 
or honored. That indeed is Jesuiti
cal ! Nothing more need be said.”

And still some say the Catholic 
religion is destructive to patriotism. 
—The Monitor.

PROBLEM OF IRELAND
continued from page one

have lomething of the qualities, 
curiously enough, of the other race 
and the other creed with which they 
are constantly at war ; they are 
resolute and very practical ; very 
passionate in their convictions. The 
possibility of their being left 
out of the Irish Parliament, for which 
they had workrd for gem rations and 
against such gig mtic obstacles, was 
loathsome to everybody in the 
Nationalist circles, and the only 
justification that could be found for 
their temporary separation from the 
rest of their coumr. men was that, 
in the nature oi tbii.ge, the separa
tion could only be temporary ; econo
mic aud other reasons would have 
drawn tbe rest of Ulster into the 
common life of Ireland. However, a 
strong oppoiition was immediately 
started ; all the Ulster Bishops joined 
ia Hie hostile movement, and hun
dreds of pr e3tp. and many of the 
laymen, eepetially in the two coun
ties of T> rone and Fermanagh, where 
the Nationalists were in a majority, 
though these two counties were 
among the excluded tix counties, 
were passionate in their opposition.

THE ULSTER CONVENTION

It was the intecsity of the passions 
that raged and the vital issues that 
wi re involved which made the Bel
fast Convention that had to do with 
the rejection or the acceptance of 
the compromise one of the most ex
citing and interesting assemblages 
ever held. There were only a few 
people present, outside the delegates, 
and some of them were from Eng
land ; oae of them was a Welshman, 
a friend and a representative of 
Lloyd Georg?. Everybody who saw 
tbe f imous convention agrees in de
scribing it as one of tbe most im
pressive gatherings they had ever be
held. Tnere was now and then tome 
interruptions, passionate and ap
proaching the insulting ; but, taken 
as a whol , the proceedings were 
characterized by an orderliness, a 
sobriety and a seriousness worthy of 
the greatness o£ the occasion and of 
the issu s. And the convention pro
duced a man a-id a speech worthy of 
the opportunity ; it was this man 
who ultimately turned the oft waver
ing 6ca o aud w o achieved, over ap
parently nrôcistible forces, one of 
tne mojt notable triumphs of oratory 
that his’ory records. That man was 
Joseph Devlin. It ia difficult for any
body who has never been under the 
sprit of this remarkable men's ora
tory to realize what a force be is A 
small man with a massive head th it 
seems as big as the short body—not 
Uulike Stephen A. Douglas in physi 
que and in gifts, of an uncertainty of 
mood that comes from superseneitive 
nervousness, but who has the cour
age of a lion combined with the 
nerves and quiver, tremble and tor
ture in moments of anxiety, Joseph 
Devlin is to day the man abevfj all 
others who can control an Irish 
meeting, and who c*u interest, 
amuse, entrance even the lioese of 
Commons.

And never in the course of his life 
had he to face a task mort difficult 
than that of the conventien. Mr. 
Redmond, in the chair, bad spoken 
solemnly with his sober tlequence 
and impressive ma_in*r, hat he had 
left the audience cold and has. î le. 
Mr. Dillon did not remove the bad 
impression of the opening speech of 
Redmond, for he had no faith in the 
possibility of the success of the ne
gotiations and was still \ nder the 
impression of the horror i f tae rebel
lion and tne executions. He had 
lived six days and six nights in his 
house in Dublin, which was not a 
stone’s throw from the area where 
the bullets were filling the air and 
where first the battle, then tbe con
flagration and finally a looting and 
wild mob threatened the 1 ves of 
himself and his six children. Mr. 
Devlin faced the conference, and in a 
speech of an hour so swept tbe audi
ence off its feet that there could be 
no doubt as to the results ; and the 
compromise was carried by a large 
majority.

THE GREAT BETRAYAL

On the other side, Sir Edward 
Carson had his own ditilcalties, but 
he also carried his mon ; and so the 
t*o Irish parties presented to the 
Government tbs ag.ee want which 
had been suggested to tbe* by Mr. 
Lloyd George, with the approval of 
their constituents. It looked as if 
lh»re were nothing to be done but to 
g C" tbe ne • rsary ltgutHtje;* rushed 
fcbroi.g :i Pa 1 lament, aud tae opening 
of an Irish Parliament after an 
interval of 116 years seamed 
at hand. It wes then tb»ra occurred 
one of the moa* flagrant tirerahi s of 
faith even in the hislorv of England 
and Ireland. Lord Laosdewue, and 
then other Tories, raised the stand
ard of revolt against all of tbe terms 
of the agreement ; th* n Mr. Asquith 
weakly agreed to modify the agree
ment in two important partiaulars. 
What he should have done was to 
have told these reactionaries that 
his motor oar was at the door of No. 
10 Downing Street and that in three
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minuits his resignation would be in 
the hands of the King. The reaction
aries would have come to heal rather 
than face the Irish situation. But 
he yielded, and the negotiations 
were killed. Though he did not 
then realize it, Mr. Akquith in killing 
the Irish agreement signed his own 
death warrant at the same time. 
His authority, assailed from outside 
and from inside, had stood the shook 
of attack after attack, and he seemed 
indispensable and unconquerable up 
to that hour. But his strength 
rested largely on the consistent sup 
port he had received from the united 
battalions of the Irish party. In the 
first big division after his abandon 
ment of tae Irish compromise the 
Irish voted against him. And then 
his enemies felt they could strike at 
him, and soon they did so, and 
brought him down.

But in the meantime Mr. Redmond 
also received a deadly blow. The 
Irish people, convinced more than 
ever that England could not make 
and could not keep a bar
gain, .turned from the constitu
tional agitation and flopped over to 
Sinn Fein as representing the Revo
lutionary ideas. For the second 
time the obstinacy of the English 
reactionaries and the weakness and 
bad faith of the British Government 
helped to undermine the authority 
of the Irish constitutional leaders. 
For the second time British blunders 
were the recruiting sergeants of the 
Revolutionary forces.

With the rise of Mr. Lloyd George 
to the place of Mr. Asquith, there 
came a third golden opportunity of 
settling the Irish question. This 
opportunity was made the more im 
portant by the fact of America’s in
tervention in theWar. The messages 
of President Wilson with their elo 
quent appeals for democracy and 
the self determination of small na 
tions and the consent of the governed 
as the true foundation fjr all govern 
ment ought to have made things 
easier for Mr. Lloyd George. I put 
down immediately on the notice 
paper of the House of Commons a 
motion in favor of the immediate 
grant of Home Rule, bringing into 
the resolution the words of Preside nt 
Wilson's address as to the consent of 
the governed. For three weeks I 
attempted to persuade Mr. Lloyd 
George to accept my resolution and 
to tackle boldly the Irish problem.
I was convinced then as I am now 
that it was well within his power to 
have done so ; for he was then, like 
most Prime Ministers and most 
British Administrations, at that 
first day which is always the strong
est day of his power. The Orange 
Party had been much discredited ; for 
even Tory Engl .sh men began to 
realize that hateful and disj-sirou 4 
heritage of enmity which the proceed
ings of that party had produced. 
Even Mr. Duke, an able aud amiable 
man, who had succeeded Mr Birrell 
as Chief Secretary, had privately 
forsworn all the prejudices of the 
high and dry mchool of Toryism in 
which he had been brought up, and 
had come around to a full acceptance 
of the 1 idh claim for self govern
ment and, curiously enougu, was 
particularly vehement «gain t any at
tempt to partition Ireland after the 
fashion named by Carson and the 
Orangemen. At least a third of the 
Tory Party—perhaps even two thirds 
— would have accepted Home Rule 
for an undivided Ireland if Mr. Lloyd 
George had proposed it then ; 
and of course ail the Liberal and 
Labor forces would have been at his 
back.

WILLIE REDMOND"8 SWAN BONO

But great as was the opportunity 
before tbe debate came on my 
motion, it was greater during the 
debate ; for there occurred an inci 
dent, one of the most moving and 
one of the most astonishing ever 
recorded in the House of Commons. 
Willie Redmond had asked to second 
my motion. He stood up. dressed in 
khaki, a middle aged, almost an old 
man, with his hair cut short, soldier 
fashion, grizzled to bleached thin
ness, aud the face deep with lines 
from Ihe hard work aud the horrors 
of the trenches in which he had 
fought for months. For a quarter of 
a century Willie Redmond nad bten 
a stormy petrel in the Irish move 
meat ; maaiug speeches of almost 
extravagant vehemence, and glori 
ous, flamboyant ; as for instance, 
when he duolared—this was in the 
days of bis very hot youth—that he 
did not care if the Cossacks were 
stabling their horses in the halls of 
Westminster. And there he was 
now, a new Willie Redmond wearing 
the uniform of a British officer, and 
already with a record of dauntless 
bravery, and, above all, for tbe ten
acity with which, rejecting all well 
meant efforts to get him to the roar 
as already having don.) more than 
his duty, he stuck to his pout. Al
ready in the pinched face, in the 
grizzled hair and a certain wistful 
ness of the face, one could see the 
shadow of the death which he so 
bravely faced not many months 
afterward. His speech was an 
appeal addressed especially te Irish
men aud begging them to forget in 
the Parliament House all Iheir past 
differeuees in this tragic hour, as 
they had forgotten them in the 
trenches where O.’anga aud Nation 
alist soldiers were fighting a a war n 
comrades by each others’ sides.

Even these hailing words may give 
some idea of Ihe effect which eueh a 
epeesti made in the highly a notional 
atmosphere of war lime, You o»uld 
almost feel the qiickened throb of 
men's hesrts around you ; in fih^ 
galleries 1 am told that men sobbed 
aloud la hie m ml of cue Hum 
Mr L'oyi Georgs ooald have pro
posed aud carried anything Ireland 
stood embodied before this audience,

even of Englishmen, in a guise in 
which she had never stood before— 
generous, fighting for England as 
well as for Ireland ; reaching out 
her hand to England for a shake that 
might have marked the end in an 
hour of all the hate, rage, misunder
standing that had kepi the two 
countries at each others' throats for 
seven long centuries—a golden 
moment, indeed ; a golden opportun
ity.

MR. LLOYD GEORQE'H FIASCO

If I were writing an essay on 
Parliamentary methods, I would 
illustrate the immense peril of the 
manuscript to a Parliamentary orator 
by telling what happened to Mr. Lloyd 
George in this debate. For days be 
had his secretaries working on 
quotations from previous utterances 
of Mr. Asquith and other Parlia
mentary debatore. If he had come 
to the House free from the shackles 
of this heavy armor, his quick and 
sensitive pores would have taken in 
this atmosphere and he would 
have spoken differently. As it 
wag, he astounded everybody by a 
speech which took up the Orange 
position more extremely than even 
Carson had ever done. Soon, of 
course, he was in angry conflict with 
the Irish members ; they were hurl
ing at him the epithets which such 
a-tranding recreancy to all the 
principles of his lifetime too well 
justified; he answering back as 
angrily and becoming more extreme 
with every new sentence.

The House looked on appalled, 
shocked ; this scene of raucous dis
cord succeeding to the solemn hush 
and the profound harmonies produced 
by the speech of Willie Redmond 
was ghastly. And Mr. Asquith gave 
utterance in a slight and most casual 
sentence to the disgust and dis
appointment of the House in some 
such words as these : “ I will not
follow the general observations 
of my right honorable friend ; I pre
fer to bring back the House to tbe 
temper in which it was It ft by the 
speech of my honored and gallant 
friend, the member for East Clare," 
meaning Willie Redmond. The very 
reserve of the language added to its 
crushing condemnation. The Irish 
members rose and left the House in 
disgust and in protest, and every 
speech except one from an Orange 
Tory, that followed, deplored Mr. 
L!o»d George’s extraordinary and 
unfortunate outburst.

THE CONVENTION

Things obviously could not be left 
as they were ; and after some weeks 
another attempt was made to tackle 
the problem. Lloyd George proposed 
the calling of a convention in which 
all Irish parties would bo represented 
and where an attempt might be made 
to find a compromise between the 
Orange minority aud the Nationalist 
majority. Except that the binn 
Feiners and the small following of 
Mr. William O’Brien refused to take 
any part, the convention was very 
representative. All the Chairman of 
the County Councils, of the Chambers 
of Commerce, the professors in uni 
versities, four Catholic Bishops, two 
Protestant Bishops, a Presbyterian 
clergyman, several I ish peers, sev
eral labor representatives were in it ; 
what was perhaps as important an 
element—some of the finest minds in 
Ireland, including perhaps Ireland’s 
most brilliant sprit to day, Mr. 
George Russell, known by his no n 
de guerre, A. E.

The convention sat for close upon 
a year and the reports aie that it 
was conducted with a great good 
feeling, toleration aud brilliant de
bate. Its report was as anticipated, 
signed by about three fourths ; the 
Orange one fourth hold oat. The re 
commendations of this three-fourths 
majority were remarkable and seem
ed to give all the elements of com 
promise to all but the Orange irré
conciliables. Ireland was to have one. 
Parliment for all Ireland. Bit there 
were ample, indeed astonishingly 
generous, provisions for the security 
of the minority against perils to 
their civil or religious rights, wheth
er real or imaginary, ihe Senate 
was to have a Unionist majority, 
while in the popular and elected 
chamber, the House of Commons, 
where by mere numbers and by elec
tors the Unionist representation 
would have been at most 20 per cent., 
it was to be made up of 40 per cent. ; 
in the case of Ulster, the nominated 
members were to be nominated by 
Ulster. Here was a scheme which 
Mr. Lloyd George could have carried. 
Here was another golden hour, 
another golden opportunity.

CONSCRIPTION

It is difficult to believe that instead 
of embracing this opportunity of 
sending a message of peace to Ireland, 
Mr. Lloyd George chose this hour of 
all hours to send Ireland a massage 
of war. For, instead of taking up the 
report of the convention, he astound
ed the House of Commons by propos
ing Ihe application of conscription 
to Ireland.

There is an idea in America 
that conscription was defeated and 
denounced by Inshmenalona. 1 wish 
everybody in America could read the 
full reports i«i the Times newspaper 
of the debates; 1 did not find in these 
reports any support for conscription 
except by a Hume Rule Parliament in 
any speech except in those made by 
the colleagues of Mr. Llovd G iorge. 
Some of them, even—Me. George 
Barnes, the Labor member of the 
War Cabinet—went out ot their way 
lo declare tint conscription would 
not come an hour before Hume Rule. 
Mr Duke, the then Chief Secretary, 
made similar declarations.

The opposition, indeed, grew to a 
storm on the Eaglieh benches. Mr. 
Asquith made so powerful an indict 
ment of the proposal that Mr. Bonar

Law had to spring immediately to his 
feet to declare that if the Govern 
ment were defeated then Mr. As 
quith would have to take their place; 
and as the great German drive was 
at its most perilous and moat success 
ful moment, Mr. Asquith naturally 
shrank from leaving England with
out a Ministry for 2 or 8 weeks, the 
usual time occupied in England in 
creating a new Government.

Two speeches deserve particular 
notice. One was Mr. Arthur Hender
son, the leader of the Labor Party, 
and until quite recently a member of 
the War Cabinet. He said :

‘ Conscription in Ireland has been 
supported in speeches by right honor 
able gentlemen ou the front bench, 
which, having regard to the serious
ness ot the position, displayed more 
reckless courage than wisdom. If 
the Government did not say some
thing to modify the position the sit- 
u ttion in Ireland, and not in Ireland 
alone, contained the elements of the 
greatest disaster that has befvllen 
this country duzivg the last four 
years. If tae warning from Ireland 
were ignored it would only have tl^e 
effect ot plac ng Smn Feinism in an 
ascendancy in Ireland us Bo’.shevism 
had been placed in ihe ascendancy 
in Russia. The consequences might 
be as disastrous in the second case 
as in the first."

Even more remarkable was the | 
speech of Sir Mark Sjkes, who is one j 
of the most brilliant of the younger 1 
generation t.f Tories. Nobody could I 
have put the case of Ireland better, i

liete is what be said ;
“ If the Administration by this 

measure precipitated a catastrophe 
it would only be a fitting pinnacle to 
the monument of folly we built up in 
the last few sears."

Even in the House of Lords—the 
last place in the world to expect 
sympathy for Ireland—there was an 
equally strong protest, aud again 
from the most diverse quarters 
Lord Crewe, the Liberal leader in 
that body, s tid he " could not forget 
that in the earlier stages of 
the War the relations between 
Ireland,, and the army were 
grossly and wilfully mismanaged; 
neither could he forget that the 
aspirations of Ireland for self govern 
ment had been deferred." In his 
judgment the wiser course for tue 
Government would have been to 
have kept Ireland out altogether. 
Lord Buckmaster, recently Lord 
Chancellor, said conscription in Ire 
land might prove a grave disaster." 
Finally Lord Lansdowue, tbe last of 
the great Tories thought it ‘doubtful 
wisdom ” to apply conscription to Ire
land.

Tae Liberal press was equally 
unanimous in condemnation. Onequo- 
tation from the Manchester Guard 
ian, the gr- a<est Liberal organ, wiil 
suffice, “ We don’t think," it wrote,

the masses of the people are to 
blame. They do not real ze that 
murder -the murder of a nation—is 
afoot."

THE IRISH UPRISING

Meantime the attempt to enforce 
conscription in Ireland brought 
forth an immediate and a very re 
markable response The scene up bo 
a short time before of apparen ly 
irreconcilable confl cte. it suddenly 
became a unit in the d termination 
to resist this attempt tf another 
nation and of another Parliament to 
impose conscription upon her. The 
C*?.hoiio Bishops, the most cautious 
of politicians, put themsolves at 
the head of the revolt ; m .11 gather
ed at the church doors, mad.) a sol 
emn vow of resistance, labor 
abstained from all work on an 
appointed day, excepting in Orange 
Ulster, and it was p.ilpaole to every
body that if any attempt to enforce 
conscription were made, it must ha 
over the dead bodies of women ai 
well as of men, and against the 
organized passive resistance of a 
nation exasperated bayond all far 
tiler endurance.

I wonder if the few ehallow- 
minded people in this country who 
called for conscription in Ireland 
with the zeal ot an English or a 
German junker realize wh*6 effect it 
would have on the opinion of Amer
ica, it in the middle of the War Ire
land were drenched in blood for the 
purpose ot forcing her to fight for 
freedom.

1 have written this narrative in 
vain if I have not convinced my 
readers that the source and the origin 
ot Sinn Feinism in Ireland, of 
the rebellion, of the rejection of 
conscription, of all the other tragic 
happenings in that unhappy country, 
has been and still istlie refusal ot Eng
land to give Ireland self-government ; 
and that this refusal again is not in 
obedience to the will of the British 
people or of the majority of the 
Housiof Commons. 1 pray men of 
my race in this country not to yield 
to the insensate clamor which bund
les up all Englishmen together as 
arrogant aud inflexible enemies of 
Irish self-goverment. That concep
tion ot the situation is grossly and 
grotesquely untrue. The real ob
stacle to Home Rule was familiarly 
put by Mr. Dillon when he shouted 
across the floor of the House ot Com
mons, “ Carson won’t let you." It 
is the sinister group represented by 
that gentleman and by men like him 
in tbe Cabinet who alone stand in 
the way.

But I must here admit that the 
situation cannot be allowed lo rest 
where it is at the moment. Ireland 
does not shine in the eyes of America 
iu not sending m ire of her sons to 
fight by the side of thy men of all 
the freedom-loving races in the great 
world fight for freedom. If the post 
tiou of Ireland were that while she 
wanted freedom she would sr-ill re 
fuse to fight for freedom, then her 
position would in my opinion, be

helpless. But anybody who repre 
sente that as the po ition of Ireland, 
to put it plain, just lue. No speech 
in tbe conscription debate excited 
more attention or more universal 
praise than that of Mr. Devlin and 
one passage in particular aroused 
enthusiasm. I quote it :

“If 3ou will let this Irish Parlia
ment be brought into existence I 
make you this offer: At the begin
ning of the War 1 asked Mr. Redmond 
to allow me to join the colois before 
1 asked anybody else to do so, but he 
put reasons before me and used argu 
ments which made it impossible for 
me to do what I proposed. Now, if 
tbe Government will do this thing— 
although to go to w r now is to 
gamble with your life and practically 
to lose it—I will b3 the first to join 
up a* a private or in auy other cupao 
ity. 1 will constitute myself the lead
er of the young and generous hearts 
who will he touobi d by the chivalry 
and justice of your acts, and I will 
do my host to rally them to your 
support at this time of bitter peril 
for you. What more can a man offer 
than that ? It is for you to say."

THE WAY OUT

Here, then, is the way out : Freedom 
first and then as many men as Ire 
land can send. In no other way can 
the solution be found. Ireland points 
to tens of thousands ot her suns who 
lie under the sands of Gallipoli or 
the poppies of Fiander. They died 
for Irish freedom, but so far as Llo>d 
George aud other Administrations 
are concerned, they died in vain. 
Another solution has been sought in 
voluntary enlistment in Ireland. 
And will any body guess how the pres 
eut British Administration prepared 
to get voluntary enlistment ? Sir 
Ignatius O’Brien, a Catholic and a 
Nationalist, was shoved out of the 
Lord Chancellorship and Sir James 
Campbell was put in his pl.*cc. This 
job was attempted before, in 1915, but 
it was so gross that the Liberal and 
Labor joined the Irish numbers in 
protest and threatentd a debate and 
a division that would have meant 
the end of the Ministry, and the job 
was prevented ; nut it was only post
poned, as it now seem . Who is Sir 
James Campbell? He was second 
in command to Sir Edwa d Carson 
in the Ulster rebellion; hé is known 
to be, if anything, a more venomous 
Orangeman than even Carson. And 
on almost the very day when their 
arch enemy was appointed as one of 
their chief rulers the Irish people 
wera calmly asked to Bond more of 
their sous to fight for freedom by tbe 
power that thus tram).led their lib 
erties. It it were cot so tragic it 
might wdl be regarded as a bad joke 
from a nation witu a defective sense 
of humor.

Such, then, is the account batween 
the Irish ptople and their rulers. To 
me it is one oî the blackest pages in 
the annals ot stupidity, blindness, 
recklessness. I do not dwell on 
what it means to England that she 
should have the friendship of America 
after the War. Just as the friendship 
of A me -ica no v stands between her 
and defe *c, s j after the War Am erica's 
friendship is essential to insure that 
the War will not have bo^n fought in 
vain. 1 have worked all my life to 
bring about that friendship oetween 
the two great English-speaking dem
ocracies, as the surest and the great
est guarantee for freedom, for the 
protection for the good government 
of the world. But so long as Ireland 
is not reconciled, the Irish race will 
not be reconciled ; and an unreconcil
ed Irish race, as every oue in Amer 
ioa knows, joined as it will be after 
the War by an anti-English German 
race, must be an obstacle to the best 
relationship between the two coun
tries. And when I think of ail the mis 
chief to England that this means, I do 
protest the rulers of England to day 
seem to me as insane, as blind, as 
famous as the rulers of the eight
eenth century who provoked America 
into a revolution and robbed the 
British Empire of the most precious 
and the greatest of her heritag is.

The way out, then, is a self govern
ed Ireland ; England can give it ; if 
she refuses, America can enforce it.

INSPfTtlNU ATTITUDE 
OF CHAPLAINS

The attitude of our military chap
lains has been noticed more than 

j once as deserving the highest praise;
I both among the British and French 
I troops, many ot these devoted priests 
j and religions have laid down their 
lives iu the discharge of their sacred 
duties. A Capuchin soldier-priest,
Father L----- , who since the month
of August, 1914, has been attached to 
a certain infantry regiment, recruit
ed chiefly among the men ot La 
Rochelle, in the west ot France. 
Father L — does not spare himself, 
but, so far, the shells have spared 
him, though daily, even hourly, he 
risks bis life. He is a short, slight, 
dark man, dressed as a soldier to all 
intents and purposes; onl>, at close 
quarters, his cassock may be noticed 
under his faded blue “ capote." He 
knows all his man, their history, 
their character, their d fficulties, 
their virtues and vices. Except 
when, like other fighting men, he 
bakes his regular leave of absence, 
he never has been away from the 
regiment. 11 1 am there to serve the 
living and the dead," he ea>e, and, 
true 10 this program, he is always 
prompt to assis. and absolve the 
wounded aud comfort the dying, 
whose last messages he receives and 
transmits to their families, When 
he uas none his best for the living, 
he buries the dead, and carefully 
marks each cross, so that the mourn 
era at Home may know where their 
loved ones rest.

To one who met him in the 
trenches, where he lives with his
men, Father L------, although he is
an enemy to anything resembling 
“ bluff," consented to relate some 
thing of his experiences. Ills minis 
try with regard to the dying consists, 
he explains, in leading them to ao 
cept their sufferings and sacrifices 
and to bring their souls, by absolu 
tion, close to God. “ In the case of 
the fighting men who are not 
wounded," he says, “nothing serves 
but example. 1 am a priest aud a 
soldier ; my duty to God and my duty 
to ray country are bound up together, 
I must bo everywhere during the 
battle—in the trenches and iu the 
cantonments, where the men rest 
between two engagements. Some cf 
our men, who would throw stones at 
me if 1 wera only a priest, shako my 
hand warmly because I am a soldier 
and a comrade. . . . Even from 
a religious standpoint, I can be more 
useful to them because I am a sol 
diet; they accept from me advice 
and reproofs because I am one of 
them. ... 1 am often able to 
bring them Holy Communion in the 
trenches, and 1 say Miss as often as 
I can do so, in different places, where 
the men are able to assemble with as 
little latigue and risk as possible. 
When we are in cantonments, 1 say 
Mass in the parish «church, at tbe 
hour that is most convenient for the 
soldiers, and it is then their turn to
come after me." Father L----- gives
these explanations in a matter of 
fact tone. “My task is quite simple," 
he adds, “my days very full, my 
health excellent, and I hope to go on 
to the end." From the men my in
formant heard many instances of the 
heroism of this son of St. Francis, 
how day and night he works for the 
soldiers ; how after every great battle 
he may 1)3 seen on the first line, to 
rescue aud relieve the wounded. All 
the stretcher bearers who come near 
him are inspired by his activity and 
courage to do likewise, and the 
colonel of the regiment has sunt up 
his name for the Legion of Honor.

The loss of many promising young 
priests is a subject of some anxiety 
tor the future, and the diocese of 
Paris has been much tried in this re
spect. Only a few days ago tbe Abbe 
Richard, curate at Ivry, who was a 
sergeant in an infantry regiment was 
killed in Belgium ; the Abbe Nour- 
rieson, a young ecclesiastical student 
fell on May 4 ; and during the off sn- 
sive of March, in the Somme, the 
Abbe Barner, professor at the “ Petit 
Séminaire" of Confims, near Paria, 
was mortally wounded. He was 
only thirty-one, and was, in every 
way singularly gifted. His letters 
from the 369sh Infantry Regiment, to 
which he was attached in 1915, are 
full of joy. Till then he had been 
simply a soldier priest, with the rank 
of a sergeant, aud in the violent bat
tles of Lorraine he had bravely done 
his part. In April. 1915, he was 
named second chaplain to the regi
ment and he then felt that, his influ
ence being greater, he might win 
more souls to God. He writes home 
how warmly the dying embrace his 
crucifix, how he is able, as a priest, 
to assist and absolve them and thus 
carry out the duties of his vocation. 
His wish to remain close to his men 
led to his death on April 18 ; at the 
moment of a violent engagement he 
kept as near to them as possible in 
order to lose no time in 
assisting the wounded and a 
shell having burst over his 
dugoufc, he was crushed to death. 
Thu colonel publicly praised the gen
erosity and high-mindedness of this 
admirable priest, whose lose, he 
added, “nothing could replace."— 
Providence Visitor.

CARDINAL BOURNE 
ANSWERS QUERY

Following the widespread interest 
aroused by a recent pastoral letter 
ot Cardinal Bourne, Archbishop of 
Westminster, the Weekly Dispatch of 
the Norbhcliffo papers, takes ad
vantage of the public interest in 
tbe utterance of His Eminence to 
submit to him two questions which, 
curiously enough, still seem to puzzle 
non Catholics rs to the relation of 
Catholics to the War. The “ Dis
patch" points out that there are 
801,960,485 Catholics in the world, of 
whom five and one half millions 
are in the United K-ngdom, thirteen 
and one-fourth millions in the 
British Empire ; that there are some 
68,0.0,000 Catholics in the Central 
Empires, and that France, Belgium 
and Italy are very largely Catholic. 
It then proceeds :

Ever since the War started people 
have been asking: “ Why doesn’t 
the Pope stop the War?" They have 
pointed out for three years and a 
halt that he is the master of more 
consciences that any other living 
man, and they have argued that by 
the automatic process of excom
municating the German and Aus
trian soldiers, whose souls ere in 
his keeping, he could stop the War 
tommorow morning.

Until today this argument has 
never been met by any acknowl
edged authority ; but we are privi
leged to print the following reply by 
Ct rdiual Bourne, the Archbishop of 
Westminster, who answers very 
frankly two leading questions put to 
him directly by a correspondent.

We print the questions . . . and 
use his answers, verbatim, under 
neath.

WHY NOT UNDER INTERDICT

Why does not the Pope stop the 
War by cxcoipmunicating, or placing 
under interdict, the Catholic soldiers 
in the German and Austrian armies ?

“First, because such action on the 
part ot ihe Pope, even if it were

legitimate, would not be likely to 
stop the War. The groat majority 
of tbe German troops are non Cafcu 
olice and a lorge minority of 
the Austro-Hungarian troops are 
Protestants, Jews and Greek Cuurcb 
schismatics. The punishment would 
fall only upon a minority of the 
whole—a minority that cannot help 
itself in view of national conscription 
—with the result that Catholic 
soldiers would be deprived of Sac
raments at the time when they arc 
facing death aud are moat in need of 
them.

Such action on the part of the 
Church would be cruel aud tyran
nical, unless it could be proved that 
these soldiers were engaged in an 
absolute and unquestionable viola 
tion of the Divine law. Thus, we 
are told that Che Thundering Legion 
disobeyed ordns and sul'f red deaiih 
rather than join in idolatrous wor 
ship. In such a case the Church 
would command them to disobey, 
end could enforce her command by 
excommunication.

RIGHT TO FIGHT FOR COUNTRY

“But Catholic soldiers in the Aus 
trian and German armies, with the 
fi’ll approval of their BLhops end 
clergy, protest that this case does 
not ixisr. in the present War. They 
contend thet they have taken up arms 
not to omimt atrocities or violate 
the Divine law, bat to d find the 
honor and interest of their country, 
and that if individual commanders 
or soldiers are guilty of atrocities 
beyond the necessary rigors of war
making, such offences are to be con
demned and deplored, but they 
cannot deprive them of their natural 
right to tight for their country.

“If, during the course ot history, 
the Holy Sea had excommunicated 
the soldiers of every army that com 
mitted atrocities, and thus eud~av 
ored to paralyze the military move
ments to which such atrocities were 
incidental, its action would have 
become intolerable and subversive of 
all civil alhgiaoce end cf the mili 
taut right of tae people. The Eng
lish and American people would be 
the last to approve a principle eo 
opposed lo natural equity if, in any 
case of alleged atrocity, it were 
applied to their own Catholic sol 
durs.

“ Secondly, every independent na 
tion has the natural right to make 
war when it conscientiously deems 
that its honor or rightful interests 
demand it. As it is a matter of tem 
poral right only, it has not been tbe 
custom even for the most Cathol c 
nations to ask the leave of the Holy 
See bafore doing so, or to invest the 
Holy See with the authority to judge 
the sufficiency of the causes for which 
it does bo. Were it otherwise, the 
Pope would be supreme judge in po
litical matters, and Ihe libertés of 
the nations would ba under his con
trol.

“Hence, causes of war making, use 
of weapons of war, methods ot war 
fare, provided they are not intnn 
sically immoral, a *e not usually j ie- 
tiflable at the bar of the H Jy Soe. 
Even if they were, the Holy S-e 
could not condemn or excommunicate 
without judicial inquiry, in which 
both sides would be lull* heard, with 
a view to the verification of facts.

HONORABLE PEACE
“ The Popa will not at all times 

seek to promote honorable p^ace, and, 
if not paaoe, at Last civilized and 
humane methods of warfare. But 
he cannot in wisdom or equity, make 
war making or the use of punitive 
methods, claimed to bo justified by 
military need, a matrer proved to be 
intrinsically immoral."

If Catholics in England are pray
ing for the victory of the Allies, and 
German Catholics are praying for 
the victory of the Central powers, 
what becomes of the unity of thought 
among Catholics?

“ Catholic unity consists in the fact 
that Catholics all the world over have 
the same faith, the same worship, 
and are united in obedience to the 
same spiritual authority. Outside 
tbe dogmas of faith and morality and 
the sphere of religion Catholics are 
as free as any others to have their 
own opinions and to d.ffer from one 
another as much as they please.

thus, in matters of secular 
knowledge, science, history, politics, 
Catholics differ widely and hold var- 
rious or opposite views. It is pre
cisely this fi.ct that makes their re
ligious unity all the more significant. 
Although they number more than 300 
millions of pecple and are in ail na
tions, no one can point out a single 
Catholicchurch in which the teaching 
and belief in ma ters of religion ore 
different from the rest.

WIDE LATITUDE

“ Hence what is found in the Cath
olic Church is not unity of thought, 
if by that may be meant unity in all 
that they think about, but unity of 
faith, viz, unity iu all that they think 
about in the sphere of revealed re
ligion.

“ English Catholics and German 
Catholics believe in God as the 
Father of all good gifts : they both 
believe in the duty of prayer ; they 
both believe that victory ie a gift 
which is in the bands of God. All 
that is a matter of religion, and both 
ere in complete agreement on il. 
But English Catholics wish that the 
gift should be given to them and not 
to the Germane, while German Cvtb 
olios wish it should bs given to them 
and not to tbe English.

“That, of course, ie not matter of 
faith, but matter of national wish or 
interest, for which each basa perfect 
right to pray. If several candidates 
are seeking the same poet, their 
friends may be wholly united in the 
religious truth that God is the Giver 
of all things and that Ho may be tup- 
plicated for the success of their can

didate. This is matter of faith.
“But that some will pray for A'andt 

another for B ie not at all matter of 
faith, but of personal preference or 
friendship, which can in nowise mar 
the unity of religion."—Catholic 
Transcript.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

HELP 1 HELP!
July 12th, 1918.

Very Rev. and dear Father O Donnell :
Our mini-ions in Mackenzie never 

experienced before a disaster such ae 
struck us lately. Tbe greater por 
tion of all our provisions for the 
winter was destroyed by a sudden 
rise of the Athabasca River. The 
lose to us will be about 115 000, At 
the present moment, filled with 
anxiety, 1 am looking about me 
trying to see where to find the bare 
necessaries for our missions. The 
winter approaches and it is needful 
that I act quickly.

I a addition to our great loss we 
had to bear also the nows that our 
fishing nets were suddenly frozen in 
and are now rotten and broken in 
Great Slave Lake.

To overwhelm us entirely an epi
demic broke out among our dogs. 
We lost them all and will have a 
hard job replacing them. Dogs are 
worth about 940.00 each in our North 
Land.

In a word, provisions for our 
priests, nuns, brothers, orphans and 
uged, all destroyed ; our dogs gone ; 
our nets destroyed What can I do 
to repair all this ? Where eau 1 pro
cure the necessary money ?

Can we count on you to aid in this 
terrible predicament ? We appeal to 
you with confidence as you have 
helped us so well and frequently 
before in our dire necessities.

No matter dear Father what may 
be your answer to my request, I feel 
sure it will be governed by circum
stances and by the means at your 
disposal. We will pray the Divine 
Heart of Jesus to bless you and the 
apostolic work of Extension. May 
it grow day after day greater and 
greater till it embraces every place 
in Conada 1

Believe me, Very Reverend and 
dear Father,

Humbly and thankfully in N. S. 
and M. I.

G. Breynat, O. M. I.
Vicar Apostolic of Mackenzie.

The circumstances mentioned in 
the above letter by the zealous and 
apostolic Bishop Breynat will, we 
aie sure, compel our charitable 
Catholics to open their hearts to this 
devoted missionary Bishop.

The Extension Society, already 
working overtime and unable to 
answer all demands, could not turn 
a deaf ear to this appeal from the 
heroic servants of the Master in the 
Far North.

Tbe Executive of the Extension 
Society met and unanimously de
cided to give Bishop Breynat 81,000.

This good news was wired to him 
and it i« easy to imagine his joy and 
thankfulnes . In giving this 81,000. 
to the missionaries in distress, we 
are doing so without 1 xpectation of 
reward. We know too, that God 
will inspire our generous friends 
throughout Canada to pour at least 
doubla the amount into our depleted 
treasure-box.

Friend, may we hope to hear from 
you ?

Donations may be addressed to :
R&v. T. O’Donnell, President,

Catholic Church Extension Society, 
67 Bond St., Toronto.

Contributions through this office 
should be addressed :

Extension,
Catholic Record Office, 

London, Ont.
DONATIONS

Previously acknowledged..... 8667 60
Tbanksgiver, Paris................. 1 00
Mr. & Mrs. J. T. Breen, Ren

frew ........................................ 1 00
MASS INTENTIONS

A Friend, Osgoode.................. 1 00

FATHER FRASER S CHINESB 
MISSION

Taichowfu, China, Nov. 26, 1916.
Dear Readers of Catholic Reoordi 

That your charity towards my mis
sion is approved by the highest 
ecclesiastical authorities of Canada 
let me quote from a letter trow Hie 
Excellency, The Moefc Rev Peregrina 
F. Stagni, O. S. M., D. D., Apestelic 
Delegate, Ottawa : “ I have been 
watching with much inUetst the 
contributions to the Fund apemed on 
behalf of your missions by fctax Cath 
olic Record. The suoeees has been 
very gratifying and shews the dsep 
internet which our Catkukc people 
take in the work of the mi»e*«»»jiy in 
foreign lands. . . I biaes you
most cordially and all ywsir fahstrs. as 
a pledge my earnest wishes Soy your 
greatest success in all,your under 
takings.” I entreat yoe lo awo-tenue 
the support of my strngglmg mis 
sion, assuring you a remsabmee in 
my prayers and Masses.

Yours faithfully in Josns and Mary 
J. M. Fbasrb.
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON
Knv F. P. Hickht. O. 8. B. 

ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER 
J-KNTECOST

TUB BNKMIEH OF THE CHURCH ;
THBIR ALL, THE DRINK EVIL

“ He that contenmeth’in emalll things shall fall 
by little and little." (Ecclus. xix. i.)

We have studied the great enemies 
of the Church—the World, the Flesh, 
and the Devil. Let us now look at 
their ally—the Drink Evil—and learn 
to fear it. What a poor, weak text, 
you will say, my brethren, for a 
sermon on the devastating evil of 
drink ! You perhaps may think these 
words are addressed to pious people, 
warning them not to omit or 
curtail their devotions. In the Holy 
Book, from which they are taken, 
they are preceded and followed by 
condemnation of drink. (Ecclus. xix. 
1, 2.)

And my aim this morning is to 
warn and frighten beginners, and not 
to try and reclaim habitual drunk
ards. One man, who signals and 
stops a train and averts an accident, 
does more good than twenty doctors, 
who after the collision, attended to 
the injured.

No one is a drunkard to begin with. 
How does the evil take hold of 
people ? “ He, that contemneth
small things, shall fall by little and 
little." Itisaninsidious evil. Some, 
alas ! from heredity, have a lurking 
for it. Woe to those mothers craving 
who, through being saturated with 
drink for years themselves, leavetheir 
poor children with this cursed weak
ness. A taste begets the liking, a 
liking acraving— a craving that is in
satiable.

Others, not prone to this vice, the 
devil has to lay siege to and make 
captive in some way. Perhaps they 
are weak and delicate, and they are 
ordered wine as a stimulant. They 
take it, learn to enjoy it ; it does 
them good. There is no sin as yet. 
But in how many cases is it the 
beginning of a downfall ? The 
amount is increased ; recurrence to 
it more frequent ; then it is craved 
for ; then taken secretly ; conscience 
is stifled, its fears are ridiculed. 
And another one has proved the text : 
he would not believe it till he tried 
himself. “ Shall fall by little and 
little."

And company, good fellowship, the 
habit of standing treat, the tear of 
being thought niggardly or cowardly, 
if you do not the same as others— 
all this drags off souls of men into 
the evil, as the trawlers net the help
less Ashes of the deep.

Oh the pity of it ! If men and wo
men would only listen to a warning, 
would only be humble and fearful, 
and learn from the experiences of 
others, all would be well ; but no ; 
each one thinks he will escape, where 
others have perished.

How simple and easy is the begin
ning ! And for some time no great 
evil happens. That is the craft of 
the devil ! If you fell into deadly sin 
at once, you would draw , back 
affrighted, take the pledge, never let 
drink pass your lips again, Oh no ! 
the devil lets the liking for it grow, 
and the habit get a Arm, steady hold 
of you,. And you, as yet, have done 
nothing wrong. So what you read 
and hear of the evils of drunkenness 
seems such an exaggeration, that 
you begin not to believe sermons or 
holy books. Yes, your better feelings 
are blunted, your mind is darkened ; 
you are less afraid of it day after day. 
The liking and the quantity taken grow 
insensibly—a craving comes on ; the 
power of resisting, weakened already, 
snaps, and you are helpless. Yrou 
thought you were a man, and a free 
man, to do as you like ; and you 
wake up to And that you are the sod
den slave of drink !

The Sacred Books warn us. The 
Saints of old warn us. If it any use ? 
Saints Basil,Chrysostom, and August
ine denounce drunkenness. They 
all four call it “ the mother of every 
crime, the root of wickedness."

Let us test whether these words 
are exaggerations ; if so, they lose 
their power, and harm the cause in
stead of aiding it. According to them 
the drink evil is the greatest of all, 
for it leads to all sin, to the breaking 
of all the Commandments. Is that 
so? Is it not enough to break one? 
Can it be that Catholic men and 
Catholic women gives themselves 
over to a vice, that breaks all the 
Ten Commandments ?

“ See for yourselves. The First 
Commandment : “ The Lord thy
God thou shalt adore, and Him only 
shalt thou serve.” And St. Paul 
points at the drunkards : “ Whose
God is their bélly ” (Phil. iii. 19). 
Adore, pray, raise up your mind, 
and heart 1 How can he ? St. Cyril 
says : “ Drink dulls the senses, 
leads captive the mind, dims 
the sight, ties the tongue, and 
dishonours it." We have all heard 
the senseless babbling"of a drunken 
man ; could that be prayer ? And 
the Second Commandment : “ Thou
shalt not take the name of the Lord 
thy God in vain.” Oaths, curses, ane 
blasphemies are the language of the 
drunkard, even in the case of those, 
who otherwise do not commonly sin 
in this way .

" Rember thou keep holy the Sab 
bath day." Remember ! How can he ? 
The drunkard has no senses to re
member l How can he? The drunk
ard has no senses to remember with. 
And when the Church bells ring for 
Mass they fail to waken him out of 
his drunken sleep. God’s day is dis
honoured by the drunkard.

The fourth Commandment 1 Poor 
children, how can you keep that, 
when you see your parents drunk ? 
Honour her a drunken women, a 
mother ! Her reproach and her 
shame shall not be hid. (Ecclus.

xxvi. ii.) Honour that man, and 
call him father ! He is the thief of 
the household ; he has drunk the 
money that should keep and provide 
for you ; he makes you an outcast 
from the Church ; and you have to 
honour him I

Quarrellinge and murder, for
bidden by the Afbh commandment. 
Does not drunkenness lead up to 
nine tenths of these crimes ? And 
the sixth. Drink is scarcely ever 
mentioned in the Scripture without 
a reference to the sine against the 
sixth ^commandment. They are not 
nice even to read, and some very 
foul to utter. The seventh * he 
breaks, stealing from hie children to 
spend on drink. And the eighth 
commandment, too, because when 
his vile passions are stirred up no 
man’s good name, no woman’s good 
name is safe with the drunkard. 
“ His tongue is a Are, a world of ini
quity.” (Jas. iii. 6.) And the ninth 
and tenth commandments. There is 
no restraint about them. Drunkards 
are seething with bad desires, unre
strainedly indulged in.

Yea, even worse may follow ; a 
drunkard’s death is no uncommon 
thing. Alas ! then our Lord’s words 
come true: “You shalldle in your sins.’ 
(John viii. 24.)

My dear brethren, will you be wise 
and take a word of warning ? You 
may never yet have been tempted to 
drink, but you can be humble and 
afraid of it. Make up your minds to 
resist the beginnings. Pray for those 
who are the slaves to it, that you 
may have the holy fear of it your
selves. Draw back at once if your 
foot is set on the downward path. 
Ask God for humility and holy fear, 
the only safeguard, for “ he, that 
contemneth small things, shall fall 
by little and little.”

PRAYERS FOR THE 
DEAD

THE DOCTRINE AND PRACTICE
OF PRAYING FOR THE DEAD 

AMONG ANGLICANS
Nine years before Newman became 

a Catholic, his heart beating with 
the surging of the rising tide of 
truth, he wrote as follows of the 
commemoration of the faithful de
parted in the early Christian 
Church :

“ The Arst Father who expressly 
mentions Commemorations for the 
dead in Christ is Tertullian, . . . 
about a hundred years after St. 
John’s [the apostle’s] death. This, 
it is said, is not authority early 
enough to prove that ordinance 
[Custom] to be apostolical, though 
succeeding Fathers — Origen, St. 
Cyrian, Eusebius, St. Cyril of Jeru
salem, etc.—bear witness to it ever 
bo strongly. . . Yet St. Paul's 
Epistle to Philemon is for the Arst 
time mentioned by Tertullian, and 
yet it is now universally accepted. 
Now, I ask. why do we receive the 
Epistle to Philemon as St. Paul’s, 
and not the Commemorations of the 
faithful departed as apostolical also ?
• • • which is acknowledged on 
all hands to have been observed as a 
religious duty down to three hundred 
years ago.” (Discussions and Argu
ments, pp. 204, 205.)

The year before those words of 
doctrinal conviction were written, 
Newman expressed his notion of 
what Purgatory may be in some of 
the sweetest verses he ever wrote, 
called Waiting for the Morning, lie 
chooses as his motto an expression 
of St. Bede the Venerable, that Pur
gatory is “ as it were a meadow, 
resting in which the souls rather 
wait than suffer, not yet being cap
able of the BeatiAc Vision."

They are at rest ;
We may not stir the heaven of their 

repose
With loud-voiced grief, or passionate 

request,
Or selAsh plaint for those 

Who in the mountain grots of Eden 
lie,

And hear the fourfold river as it 
hurries by.

They hear it sweep 
In distance down the savage vale ; 
But they at eddying pool or current 

deep
Shall never more grow pale ; 

They hear, and meekly muse, as fain 
to know

How long untired, unspent, that 
giant stream shall Aow.

And soothing sounds 
Blend with the neighboring waters 

as they glide.
Posted along the haunted garden’s 

bounds
Angelic forms abide,

Echoing, as words of watch, o’er 
lawn and grove,

The verses of that hymn which Ser
aphs chant above.

To be sure this is a mild view of 
the Purgatorial state of suffering, yet 
adaptable to some gentle phases of 
it, as expressed by St. Bede and 
many others ; who, however, do not 
fail to tell the severer lessons of 
purgatorial experience, those that 
are for other than mere waiting. 
Nor does Newman as yet express an 
active purpose of praying for the 
dead. He wrote his plaintive poem 
whilst a Protestant, more than 
eighty years ago and up to this great 
War this hesitating, half argumenta
tive and half poetical faith in pray
ing for the dead remained the crest 
of the wave of Anglican belief in one 
of the most consoling dogmas of 
Christ’s religion. As deAned by the 
Council of Trent, it is that there is a 
middle state of souls in the next life, 
suffering for a time on account of 
their sins, though surely destined 
for heaven when their tardy proba

tion shall be ended ; and also that 
the prayers of the living help these 
patient sufferers forward towards 
heaven, especially by the offering of 
the holy SaoriAce of the Maes.

Among Anglicans, therefore, a 
shadowy doctrine and a poetical im
agining about the future middle 
state was all ; except here and there 
a group of half Catholicized High 
Church worshippers could be found, 
thinking right and praying right 
about the faithful departed ; yet even 
these super high spirits disliked the 
term Purgatory, and not seldom 
struck hard blows at it. The im
prisonment was owned, the prison 
was disowned : one of the many par
adoxes of Protestantism.

This awful War, which is the 
broad and crowded road of death, 
thronged not by thousands or tens 
of thousands, but by millions of men 
who are pressing across the borders 
of eternity, has lifted up its voice 
with bleeding insistence and drowned 
the hateful cry of Protestant revolt 
against a sweet Catholic truth. Last 
year, on the third anniversary of 
the opening of the war, the two 
English archbishops drew up a serv
ice prayer for the departed souls, to 
be said in the churches of their coun
try. It was, indeed, but a little 
formula, modestly inserted amid 
other and much longer war prayers. 
Religious public opinion called for it 
in such a volume that even the 
ingrained caution of English state 
prelacy could not ignore it. So the 
innovation—the Arst hint of such a 
thing since Queen Elizabeth—was 
timidly ventured on.

To a Catholic this timidity seems 
amazing, but reAection will make 
one realize that at the change of 
religion in the middle of the six
teenth century, no doctrine was 
worse hated than this gem of prayer
ful charity for the faithful departed. 
Every least trace of prayers for the 
dead was deliberately and indeed 
Aercely cut out of the Book of 
Common Prayer ; and in the Thirty- 
nine Articles of Religion, the official 
creed, the doctrine and practice was 
abusively anathematized. Even in 
the Anglican burial service, which is 
almost integrally taken from the 
Catholic ritual, every breath of 
intercession for the dead is stiffed.

So the “Church of England as by 
law established” hod abolished Purga
tory and had repudiated prayers for 
the dead once and forever as a vain 
illusion, and now the Black Death 
of the war has sent living men’s 
souls by universal impulse into the 
shadowy realms of the future in 
search of their beloved dead. It be
comes a universal pilgrimage of 
prayer. The demand for public 
approval and for the voicing of its 
sacred love officially, would not take 
refusal. The two archbishops fain 
must yield. They did so, as wo 
have seen, reluctantly, and printed 
among prayers for the living sol
diers. ‘There was, of course, no 
mention of Purgatory," says a writer 
in Emmanuel, “no hint of suffering 
of any kind, and the prayer was so 
worded that the living and the dead 
are mentioned together. All the 
same, it was a prayer for the dead : 
‘We bless Thy holy name for our 
brothers who have laid down their 
lives for their country, and we 
beseech Thee to grant that at the 
last we, with them, may obtain 
eternal joy.’ The second prayer was 
somewhat less vague, though still 
far too short of the frank interces
sion of the Catholic and of the 
Eastern Churches : ‘Grant that they 
[the fallen ; . . . may be account
ed worthy of a place amongst Thy 
faithful servants in the Kingdom of 
Heaven, and give both to them and 
to us forgiveness of all our sins, and 
an ever-increasing understanding of 
Thy will.’ ”

All this, by the way, whilst aiding 
the honest lads who gave their lives 
for their country, will furthermore 
do good service to the cause of 
Catholic truth in England. It is 
hard to see how a war, even a big 
war, can make a religious practice, 
condemned by Anglicanism for ages 
as hideous untruth and discarded 
loathing, scriptural and commend
able.

When the archbishop's prayers 
were promulgated this happened ; 
some of the ministry held the 
prayers up and fought them off ; the 
brave boys who were gone “over the 
top" into eternity must not be papa- 
lized. So thought not a few, and 
among them stood forth as a leader 
Bishop Knox, of Manchester, who to 
frankly a Protestant and who con
sidered praying for the dead as 
wholly superstitious, and he main
tained it to be “not in accordance 
with the Book of Common Prayer.” 
He experienced rough handling, 
however, from the dean of his own 
cathedral, whose jurisdiction 
(strangely enough) overrides that of 
his bishop in the Episcopal shrine. 
So the bishop forbids, the dean 
insists ; and the latter wins the day 
and the prayers for the dead are 
recited in Manchester cathedral.

There is no doubt but that the 
original rejection from the Prayer 
Book of prayers”for the dead was not 
merely on account of alleged abuses 
of the] practice ; the reason was far 
more fundamental. The framers of 
the Prayer Book disbelieved in any 
future middle state whatsoever. All 
the saved went straight to heaven as 
all the damned went straight to hell 
—such was their conviction. Any 
middle state was a popish myth, as 
Luther and Calvin emphatically 
taught. This was, in fact, a logical 
corollary of the doctrine of jusfcifica- 
tion by faith alone. Prayers for the 
dead ceased in England for precisely 
the same reason as they ceased in 
every other country which accepted 
the Reformation. No canon law was 
needed in these nations for suppres-

DANGER LURKS IN 
EVERY ONE OF OS
We Are A» Full of Deadly 

Poison» As A Germ 
Laboratory.

AUTH
OR SELF-POISONING

“FRUIT-À-TIVES” Absolutely Pre
vents This Dangerous Condition.

The chief cause of poor health is 
our neglect of the bowels. Waste 
matter, instead of passing from the 
lower intestine regularly every day, 
is allowed to remain there, generating 
poisons which are absorbed by the 
blood.

In other words, a person who is 
habitually constipated, Is poisoning 
himself. We know now that Auto• 

intoxication, due to non-action of the 
bowels, is directly responsible for 
serious Kidney and Bladder Troubles; 
that it upsets the Stomach, causes 
Indigestion, Loss of Appetite and 
Sleeplessness ; that chronic Rheum- 
atism, Gout, Pain In The Back, are 
relieved as soon as the bowels become 
regular; and that Pimples, Rashes, 
Eczema and other Skin Affections 
disappear when "Fruit-a-tives" are 
taken to correct Constipation.

“Fruit-a-tives” will protect you 
against Auto - Intoxication because 
this wonderful fruit medicine acts 
directly on all the eliminating organa.

60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 26c. 
At all dealers or sent on receipt of 
price by Frui t-a-tires Limited,Ottawa.

bishops, and of the deputies both lay 
and clerical, adopted a really Catho
lic prayer for the departed, and 
directed its insertion in the Prayer 
Book burial service. A yet better 
and fuller recognition was largely 
desired ; but what was won was un
questionably a triumph for Catholic 
truth in this matter. But let it be 
noted, that this reversal of 
doctrine and practice was not 
owing to a renewed study 
of Scripture evidences and Christian 
history, but avowedly a yielding to 
the cry of bereaved nature. This 
was well expressed by one of the 
clerical deputies :

“ With respect to Prayer Book re
vision the progress was less than 
had been hoped for, but it was good 
as far as it went. The principle of 
direct prayers for the departed has 
been accepted by such overwhelming 
majorities in both houses that it is 
never likely to be questioned again. 
Dr. Alsop expressed the view of very 
many deputies when he said that he 
never had believed in prayer for the 
dead until one for whom he had daily 
prayed, passed into rest ; and then 
suddenly it broke upon him that the 
distinction between prayer for the 
living and prayer for the departed 
was wholly artiAcial and he had con
tinued to pray as a perfectly natural 
act of faith ever since.” — The Mis 
sionary.

THAT ANGEL OF THE WORLD"

sion of this consoling religious prac 
tice ; it fell from the religious body 
as part of what they felt to be .the 
shackles of Catholicism. In Eng
land however, there was so wide
spread and deep-rooted a love for the 
devotion—as, indeed, for all Catholic 
devotions—that the State Church so 
expressly and so emphatically con
temned it. Archbishop Cranmer, 
the chief author of the Church of 
England's formularies, is squarely on 
record against Purgatory and prayers 
for the dead. Yet more clearly is 
this expressed in the Homilies, a 
collection of instructions commanded 
to be read to the people in all 
churches “ on every Sunday and 
holiday of the year a body of doc
trine having the explicit sanction of 
the thirty nine articles. The doc 
trine thus “ deAned as of faith ” by 
the Homilies, if we could sa/that of 
any teaching of Episcopalianism, is 
as follows :

“ Now to entreat of that question, 
whether we ought to pray tor them 
that are departed or no. Wherein, 
if we will cleave only unto the word 
of God, then we must needs grant 
that we have no commandment so 
to do. For the Scripture doth 
acknowledge but two places after 
this life, the one proper to the elect 
and blessed of God, the other to the 
reprobate and damned souls, as may 
be well gathered from the paiable of 
Lazarus and the rich man.
These words as they confound the 
opinion of helping the dead by 
prayer, so do they clean confute and 
take away the vain error of Purga
tory. . . Therefore let us not de
ceive ourselves thinking that we can 
help other, or other may help us by 
their good and charitable prayers. 
For as the Preacher saitb, whqre the 
tree falleth, whether it ba towards 
the south or the north, in whatso
ever place the tree falleth, there it 
lieth, meaning thereby lieth in the 
state of salvation or damnation. . .
Where is then the third place, or 
where shall our prayers help or 
proAt the dead ? Let these and 
such other places be sufficient to 
take away the gross error of Purga
tory out of our heads : neither let 
us dream any more that theSouls of 
the dead are anything at all helped 
by our prayers." ( Third part of 
Sermon concerning Prayer.)

Thus the root reason for the re
jection of prayers for the dead orig 
inally was the non-existence of a 
middle state after death, and it so 
continued to be in subsequent 
revisions of the Anglican form
ularies. The two present arch
bishops are simply proclaiming 
their Church a wrong teacher, 
a misleader of her children, a 
betrayer of the Christian faith, when 
they counsel them to pray for the 
dead. Nor have they the majority of 
the bishops with them in their kindly 
but shrinking effort ; for at a recent 
official gathering of the English pre
lates, a motion was made to restore 
officially to the Prayer Book public 
festivals that of the Commemoration 
of All Souls on November 2d, which 
was strongly supported by the Bish
ops of Oxford and Salisbury ; but 
Dr. Henson and the Bishop of Exeter 
spoke against the proposal. The 
amendment was rejected by one vote 
the numbers being 9 for and 10 
against. Thus as the present revival 
of purgatorial prayers in Protestant 
England began timidly and tentative
ly, so it remains ; it is largely prac
ticed, we know, but not without seri
ous difficulty.

In America, however, we see quite 
a better state of mind among our 
Episcopalian brethren. The latest 
General Convention readily enough 
and by a decisive majority of the

“ That Angel of the World ” is the 
beautiful title Shakespeare gives 
“ reverence." For, like a celestial 
spirit, that fair virtue safeguards 
purity, recognizes authority, protects 
innocence, honors integrity, vener
ates age, defends helplessness, does 
homage to sanctity, and gives God 
the worship that is His due. Rever 
ence is a feeling of profound respect, 
mingled often with one of awe and 
affection, for what is great in power, 
wisdom or holiness. The chronic 
praisers of the times that are gone 
are bewailing the fact that the pre
war world and all it stood for are in 
the crucible, and that the new era 
now being so painfully born will 
sweep away as Actions and falsehoods 
nearly all tbo foundations on which 
the virtue of reverence rests.

But these modern prophets of woe 
need not 1)3 so gloomy and disconsol
ate. For as long as Christ's Church 
endures,—and we have His promise 
that He will be with her all days evan 
to the end of time, and that the gates 
of hell shall never prevail against her, 
—reverence will still remain the 
angel of the world, and will continue, 
as of old, to be the savior q,nd guard
ian of everything that inspires and 
merits veneration. The innocence of 
children, the purity of womanhood, 
and the sacredness of marriage, for 
example, will be as much the object 
of the Church’s concern after the war 
as now. She willstill teach the faith
ful that their bodies are inviolable 
temples of God ; she will proclaim in 
the future, as she ever has in the 
past, that the voice of all lawfully 
constituted authority is the voice of 
Heaven and should be reverenced and 
obeyed accordingly ; she will insist 
then, no less than now, that suffering 
is a holy thing and that tha p jor are 
the wards of God ; and she will con
tinue to prove, in season and out, 
that she is ready to make any sacri- 
Ace rather than let the least of her 
little ones lose the Faith delivered 
to the Saints, or ever to be wanting 
in that reverence for Holy Church, 
her teaching, her services and her 
ministers that] is indeed the angel 
that is leading all Christian souls 
safe to Heaven at last.
—America

FLANDERS BELLS

(By Grace Hazard Conklins:, in July Everybody’s

Oh it’s I that would be hearing 
The Flanders bells again,

The way they used to murmur 
Across the evening plain,

The way they used to jangle 
Through rainy dawn or fair,

And laugh the people’s laughter 
And pray the people’s prayer.

The farm-lads done with plowing, 
The oxen safe in stall,

The teamrters back from fairing,
The old bells knew them all,

And children ceased their playing 
And hearkened on their knees 

What Angelns was saying 
Above the roadside trees.

Oh, it’s I that would be seeing 
The men come home again 

Along the Flanders highways 
Through sunlight and through 

rain ;
Their voices would be tender,

Their weary eyes be wet,
To hear the great bells crying 

What no man could forget.
Evening they knew and morning, 

Wedding and funeral,
And songs of little children—

The chimes could sing them all ! 
And many a woman listened 

After her prayer was said,
To hear the bells go ilying 

Like angels overhead.
They've melted them for metal, 

They’ve molded them to guns.
Go bring them home to Flanders 

The patient exiled ones 1 
When all the guns are captured 

Melt them, melt them down,
And mold them into bells again 

For every Flanders town !

Pending in Rome is beatiAcation of 
the 1,743 martyrs of Tonkin, China. 
The documents in the process make 
nine large volumes.
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THE PRIEST’S HELPER

A certain clergyman says : In my 
experience as a priest I have found 
that the weekly advent of the Cath
olic newspaper is one of the greatest 
helps that a priest can have in his 
parochial work. To the Catholic 
family it is a silent and digniAed re 
minder of its religious duties, such 
as Sunday Mass, etc. Any Catholic 
family that reads a good Catholic 
weekly will not be numbered amongst 
the absent ones at the Sunday Mass. 
—Sacred Heart Review.

Cultivation is as necessary to the 
mind as food to the body.—Cicero.
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McClury straight walled 
firepot—no ashes to absorb

Efficiency
The test of furnace 

efficiency is the volume of 
heat it conserves for actual 
use, from the heat generated 
in burning your fuel.

There is a fixed volume 
of heat in every kind of fuel, 
whether it is wood, soft coal 
or anthracite.

The business of your furnace is to 
extract all the heat, which all furnaces 
do—and to conserve the maximum 
of it for use—which the Sunshine 
furnace does.

The Sunshine semi-steel firepot is 
built with straight walls—not sloping 
to form and hold a non-conducting 
deposit of ashes. A very important 
point in furnace efficiency.

The grates of the Sunshine furnace 
are equal in area to the firepot, so that 
fresh oxygen—without which proper 
combustion is impossible—flows to 
every part of the fire all the time.

All air passages are exactly pro
portioned so that neither too much nor 
too little air passes over the radiaior— 
there can be no superheated air, nor 
any under heated air, sent to the rooms 
above.

The doors, drafts and dampers are 
machined to fit snugly and to exclude 
heat-wasting air currents from the 
outside. Usual sloping wall firepot. 

Blanket of ashes absorbing heat.

Engineering Service Free.
Me Cl ary s own heating engineers are at your service when you buy a Sunshine 

Furnace, to give you free expert advice on your home-heating requirements. Write 
to the nearest McClary Branch and ask for particulars about this service. A book
let, Comfort in the Home, " makes clear all the things you want to know about 
furnaces and it is sent free on request.

McClaiyS
Sunshine

Furnace
London Toronto Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver
Calgary St. John, N.B. Hamilton Edmonton Saskatoon
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803870
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

TRUE BLESSINGS
Better than gold ie a conscience 

clear,
Though toiling for bread in an hum

ble sphere,
Doubly blessed with content and 

health.
Untried by the lusts and cares of 

wealth.
Lowly living and lofty thought 
May adorn and ennoble the poorest 

cot ;
The blessings that never brought 

nor sold,
That each may share, are better than 

gold. v
—Father Ryan.

YOU WILL NEVER BE SORRY
For living a pure life. For doing 

your level best. For looking before 
leaping. Forbearing before judging. 
For being kind to the poor. For 
thinking before speaking. For har
boring clean thoughts. For standing 
by your principles. For being gener
ous to an enemy. For asking pardon 
when in error. For being square in 
business dealings. For giving an 
unfortunate person a lift. For 
promptness in keeping your prom
ises. For putting the best construc
tion on the acts of others.—Inter
mountain Catholic.

DON T BE CARELESS IN YOUR 
WORK

Never get careless about your work 
or think you are indispensable. No 
one is indispensable ; there is always 
some one who can take your place, 
so you cannot afford to do anything 
but your best. No matter how small 
the undertaking or duty, do it as 
well as you can. If you are reliable 
in small things, you certainly cannot 
be trusted or relied upon for big 
undertakings.

EMPLOYERS

was discharged from a responsible 
position a few years ago on the 
ground of unfitness. The blow con
siderably damaged his confidence. 
He came very near going into an
other line of work that he was plainly 
unsuited to.

There are employers who think it 
is a good plan for them to keep down 
their men, that is, to keep the men 
“ in their place." So they never give 
encouragement. On the contrary 
they seize every opportunity for fault 
finding. In this way they weaken 
the incentive to good work and to 
ambition. Then they take a patron 
izing tone and complain of inefflci 
ency and lack of interest.

It is only the exceptional employer 
who is clever enough to see that a 
good worker is an asset and that the 
best way to secure full, value from 
the worker is by liberal treatment.

I have just heard of an eccentric 
employer who takes his men off on 
occasional outings. His competitors 
like to laugh at him. But he thinks 
he has the laugh on them. He 
knows that his personal relation 
with the men make them work 
all the harder. “ When I am away," 
he says, “ I don't feel any worry. I 
know that the men will work just as 
hard, if not harder."

This case is different from that of 
another employer who is known as a 
slave-driver. He has made himself 
detested by his employes. They take 
pleasure in doing him up whenever 
they can. When he is not about they 
waste a good deal of time, standing 
in groups and giving him abuse.— 
John D. Barry.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

Many articles have been written to 
urge employers to do justice by their 
employees—to give an honest day’s 
work, to take an interest in the busi
ness, to be respectful and have grati
tude towards the man or the firm 
who is the instrument of Divine 
Providence to give them the oppor
tunity to earn their bread.

It would not hurt a good many em
ployers if they were directed by some 
one in authority to do justice to their 
employes—to treat them like human 
beings, to give them a fair day’s pay, 
not to keep them waiting for their 
money, to promote them and increase 
their wages when they deserve it, 
and to take a paternal interest in 
their welfare.

Many employers seem to think that 
they are free to get the most work 
possible for the least pay possible, 
that they may take advantage of the 
labor market to screw down their 
hands to accept less than a decent 
wage, to get angry over trifles, to 
make their employes miserable, to 
show their own position, and to treat 
their servants like slaves. They’ll 
be told differently on the Day of 
Judgment :

The other day an employer talked 
with me about the difficulties he was 
experiencing in securing men. “It 
is almost impossible for me to get 
men that can do their work proper 
ly," he said. He pointed to the next 
room where a dozen youths were 
busy at desks. “ Most of those are 
incompetent," he went on. “ If I 
could get the same number of men 
that really could do the work 1 should 
be willing to pay them twice che 
salary." Then he delivered a speech 
on the absurdity of most of the 
present-day talk against capital, in 
its treatment of labor. “ Why, the 
trouble is," he insisted, “ there isn’t 
enough labor in the world, that is, 
intelligent and willing labor. Most 
of the so called labor nowadays is 
incompetent. Men are unwilling to 
work and they are stupid."

It happened that 1 knew one of 
the men that worked for this em
ployer. I asked him what he 
thought of those opinions. He burst 
out laughing. “ Why this place is a 
kind of school," he said. “Men are 
continually leaving here to take 
other jobs in the same line of work 
where they can get more money. 
The boss is continually letting good 
men go for the simple reason that 
he’s too short-sighted to see how 
valuable they are."

I made inquiries about this em
ployer’s method of dealing with his 
subordinates. I found that in nearly 
every instance hie workers were 
young men. At first I supposed that 
he was a believer in youth, its eager
ness and its energy. Such, however, 
proved not to be the case. He em
ployed young men because they were 
content to work for comparatively 
small salaries. Where they had only 
themselves to support they could 
live in some comfort and could dress 
well ; but as soon as they began to 
think of getting married they found 
themselves involved in a grave prob
lem. There were all those expenses 
ahead, housekeeping for two, and 
later for others, with doctor’s bills 
and all the inevitable 'items of a 
family. It was those items that this 
employer wished to dodge. He com
plained because he could not secure 
exceptional ability in those inexperi
enced workers who would take less 
than a living wage for a family man 

In talking about subordinates em 
ployers often forget that the fault 
may lie in themselves. Nearly every 
man who has succeeded can look 
back upon experiences that might 
have been disheartening, directly re
sulting from the failure of employers 
to recognize good work when they 
see it and to give it fair compensa
tion. One of the ablest and most 
successful men of my acquaintance

JULY 29.—8T. MARTHA, VIRGIN

St. John tells us that “ Jesus loved 
Martha and Mary and Lazarus," and 
yet but few glimpses are vouchsafed 
us of them. First, the sisters are set 
before us with a word. Martha re
ceived Jesus into her house, and was 
busy in outward, loving, lavish serv
ice, while Mary eat in silence at the 
feet she had bathed with her tears. 
Then, their brother is ill, and they 
send to Jesus, “ Lord, he whom Thou 
loveet is sick." And in His own time 
the Lord came, and they go out to 
meet him ; and then follows that 
scene of unutterable tenderness and 
of sublimity unsurpassed : the silent 
waiting of Mary ; Martha strong in 
faith, but realizing so vividly, with 
her practical turn of mind, the fact 
of death, and hesitating: “ Canst 
thou show Thy wonders in the 
grave?" And then once again, on 
the eve of His passion, we see Jesus 
at Bethany. Martha, true to her 
character, is serving ; Mary, as at 
first, pours the precious ointment, in 
adoration and love, on His divine 
head. And then we find the tomb of 
St. Martha, at Tarascon, in Provence. 
When the storm of persecution came, 
the family of Bethany, with a few 
companions, were put into a boat, 
without oars or sail, and borne to the 
coast of France. St. Mary’s tomb is 
at St. Baume ; St. Lazarus is venerat 
ed as the founder of the Church of 
Marseilles ; and the memoiW of the 
virtues and labors of St. Martha is 
still fragrant at Avignon and Tara
scon.

JULY 81.—8T. IGNATIUS OF LOYOLA

St. Ignatius was born at Loyola in 
Spain, in the year 1491. He served 
his king as a courtier and a soldier 
till his thirtieth year. At that age, 
being laid low by a wound, he re
ceived the call of divine grace to 
leave the world. He embraced pov
erty and humiliation, that he might 
become more like to Christ, and won 
others to join him in the service of 
God. Prompted by their love for 
Jesus Christ, Ignatius and his com
panions made a vow to go to the 
Holy Land, but war broke out, and 
prevented the execution of their pro
ject. Then they turned to the Vicar 
of Jesus Christ, and placed them
selves under his obedience. This 
was the beginning of the Society of 
Jesus. Our Lord promised St. Igna
tius that the precious heritage of His 
passion, should never fail his Soci
ety, a heritage of contradictions and 
persecutions. St. Ignatius was cast 
into prison at Salamanca, on a sus
picion of heresy. To a friend who 
expressed sympathy with him on 
account of his imprisonment, he 
replied, “ lb is a sign that you have 
but little love of Christ in your 
heart, or you would not deem it so 
hard a fate to be in chains for His 
sake, 1 declare to you that all Sala
manca does not contain as many fet
ters, manacles and chains as I long 
to wear for the love of Jesus Christ.” 
St. Ignatius went to his crown on 
the 31st of July, 1556.

AUGUST 1.—ST. PETER’S CHAINS

Herod Agrippa, King of the Jews, 
having put to death St. James the 
Great in the year 44, in order to gain 
the affection and applause of his 
people, caused St. Peter, the prince 
of the sacred college, to be cast into 
prison. It was his intention to put1 
him publicly to death after Easter. 
The whole Church at Jerusalem put 
up its prayers to God for the deliv
erance of the chief pastor of His 
whole flock, and God favorably 
heard them. The king took all pre
cautions possible to prevent the 
escape of his prisoner. St. Peter lay 
fast asleep, on the very night before 
he day intended for his execution, 
when it pleased God to deliver him 
out of the hands of his enemies. He 
was guarded by sixteen soldiers, four 
of whom always kept sentry in their 
turns ; two in the same dungeon 
with him, and two at the gate.

He was fastened to the ground by 
two chains, and slept between the 
two soldiers. In the middle of the 
night, a bright light shone in the 
prison, and an angel appeared near 
him, and, striking him on the side, 
awaked him out of his sleep, and 
bade him instantly arise, gird his 
coat about him, put on his sandals 
and his cloak, and follow him. The 
apostle did so, for the chains had 
dropped off from his hands. Follow
ing his guide, he passed after him 
through the first and second wards 
of watches, and through the iron 
gate which led into the city, which 
opened to them of its own accord. 
The angel conducted him through 
one street, then suddenly disappear
ing, left him to seek some asylum. 
The apostle went directly to the 
house of Mary the mother of John, 
surnamed Mark, where several dis
ciples were met together, and were 
sending up their prayers to heaven 
for his deliverance. As he stood 
knocking without, a young woman, 
knowing Peter's voice, ran in and 
informed the company that he was 
at the door ; they concluded it must 
be his guardian angel, sent by God 
upon seme extraordinary account, 
until, being let in, he related to them 
the whole manner of ,his miraculous 
escape ; and having enjoined them 
to give notice thereof to St. James 
and the rest of the brethren, he 
withdrew to a place of more retire
ment and security, carrying, where- 
ever he went, the heavenly blessing 
and life.
AUGUST 21.—BT. ALPHONSUB LIGUORI

St. Alphoneus was born of noble 
parents near Naples, in 1696. His 
spiritual training was entrusted to 
the Fathers of the Oratory in that 
city, and from his boyhood Alphon
eus was known as a most devout 
Brother of the Little Oratory. At 
the early age of sixteen he was made 
doctor in law, and he threw himself 
into this career with ardor and suc
cess. A mistake, by which he lost 
an important cause, showed him the 
vanity of human fame, and deter
mined him to labor only for the 
honor of God. He entered the 
priesthood, devoting himself to the 
most neglected souls; ard to carry 
on this work he founded later the 
missionary congregation of the Most 
Holy Redeemer. At the age of sixty- 
six he became Bishop of St. Agatha, 
and undertook the reform of his dio
cese with the zeal of a saint. He 
made a vow never to lose time, and, 
though his life was spent in prayer 
and work, he composed a vast num
ber of books, filled with such science, 
unction, and wisdom that he has 
been declared one of the Doctors of 
the Church. St. Alphonsus wrote 
his first book at the age of forty nine, 
and in his eighty-third year had pub
lished about sixty volumes, when his 
director forbade him to write more. 
Very many of these books were written 
in the half hours snatched from his 
labors as missionary, religions 
superior, and bishop, or in the midst 
of continual bodily or mental suffer
ings. With his left hand he would 
hold a piece of marble against bis 
aching head while his right hand 
wrote. Yet he counted no time 
wasted which was spent in charity. 
He did not refuse to hold a long cor
respondence with a simple soldier 
who asked his advice, or to play the 
harpischord while he taught his nov
ices to sing spiritual canticles. He 
lived in evil times, and met with 
many persecutions and disappoint
ments. For his last seven years he 
was prevented by constant sickness 
from offering the Adorable Sacrifice ; 
but he received Holy Communion 
daily, and his love for Jesus Christ 
and his trust in Mary’s prayers sus
tained him to the end. He died in 
1787, in his ninety first year.

AUGUST 3.—THE FINDING OF ST.
STEPHEN S RELICS

This second festival in honor of 
the holy protomartyr St, Stephen 
was instituted by the Church on the 
occasion of the discovery of his pre
cious remains. His body lay long 
concealed, under the ruins of an old 
tomb, in a place twenty miles from 
Jerusalem, called Caphargamala, 
where stood a church which was 
served by a venerable priest named 
Lucian. In the year 415, on Friday, 
the third of December, about 9 
o'clock at night, Lucian was sleeping 
in hie bed in the baptistry, where he 
commonly.lay in order to guard the 
sacred vessels of the church. Being 
half awake he saw a tall, comely old 
man of a venerable aspect, who 
approached him, and, calling him 
thrice by his name, bid him go to 
Jerusalem and tell Bishop John to 
come and open the tombs in which 
his remains and certain other serv
ants of Christ lay, that through their 
means God might open to many the 
gates of His clemency. This vision 
was repeated twice. After the second 
time, Lucian went to Jerusalem and 
laid the whole affair before Bishop 
John, who bade him go and searen 
search tor the relics, which, the Bish
op concluded, would be found under 
a heap of small stones which lay in 
a field near his church. In digging 
up the earth here, three coffins or 
chests were found. Lucian sent im
mediately to acquaint Bishop John 
with this. He was then at the Coun 
cil of Diospolis, and taking along 
with him Eutomus, Bishop of 
Sebaste, and Eleutheriue, Bishop of 
Jericho, came to the place. Upon 
the opening of St. Stephen’s coffin 
the earth shook, and there came out 
the coflin such an agreeable odor 
that no one remembered to have 
smelled anything like it. There was 
a vast multitude of people assembled 
in that place, among whom were 
many persons afflicted with divers 
distempers, of whom seventy-three 
recovered thair health upon the 
spot. They kissed the relics, and

then shut them up. The Bishop con
sented to leave a small portion of 
them at Caphargamala; the rest were 
carried in the coffin, with singing of 
psalms and hymns, to the Church of 
Sion at Jerusalem. The translation 
was perfomed on the 29th of Decern 
ber, on which day the Church hath 
ever since honored the memory of 
St. Stephen, commemorating the 
discovery of his relics on the 3d of 
August probably on account of the 
dedication of some church in his 
honor.

OATHS

Proper reverence for the Name of 
God demands that we use careful 
precaution in the taking of oaths. 
When a man takes an oath, he calls 
upon God to witness the truth of 
what he is saying, and in so doing, he 
virtually exercises an act of Divine 
worship.

We have perhaps heard that trib
ute sometimes paid to a man’s verac 
ity in the assertion that “his word 
is as good as his bond ;” that is to say, 
his simple statement may be relied on 
with as much confidence as though 
he backed it up with a sum of money.

If this were happily true of every
one, there would perhaps be little 
need of anyone’s taking an oath. It 
all men were absolutely truthful, 
their mere assertion would in itself 
be sufficiently convincing.

Taking human nature as it is, how
ever, and not as it ought to be, we re
alize that there frequently arises the 
necessity of making sure that a man 
means what he says. He may be 
considered capable of telling a lie 
under ordinary circumstances, but is 
less likely to call upon God’s Holy 
Name in support of his falsehood. 
He is summoned then,.in matters of 
unusual moment, to “ take an oath,” 
and if therein he fails to speak the 
truth, he is not only a liar, but a per
jurer as well.

Not only may oaths be entirely 
lawful, but under certain conditions, 
they may moreover be virtuous acts. 
In the Old Testament, we read in the 
Book of Jeremiae: “ Thou shalt swear, 
as the Lord liveth, in truth, and in 
judgment, and in justice,’’ from which 
words of the sacred writer we are 
given the three conditions under 
which an oath may be lawfully made. 
Since, in addition, Holy Writ repeat 
dly prohibits the taking of false oaths, 
it follows that there must be some 
oaths which are true, and in them
selves lawful.

When Our Divine Lord, as St. 
Matthew records, ‘declared : “ But I 
say unto you swear not at all. . . . 
but let your speech be yea, yea ;
no, no.....................” He did not
revoke the teaching of the Old Test 
ament by forbidding all oaths, but 
rather confirmed its prohibition of 
such rash and unnecessary oaths as 
men frequently employ in their daily 
intercourse with one another.

What a person swears to in an 
oath may be a present fact, some
thing which took place in the past; 
or something which is still to come.

Thus, let me suppose that I call 
upon God to witness my veracity in 
saying that I know nothing whatever 
concerning the present whereabouts 
of a certain article or sum of money :
I take an oath of assertion. It 
would be the same kind of oath, too, 
it I were to solemnly swear, e. g,, 
that I was not present when a cer
tain crime was committed on some 
definite date in the past.

My oath may respect the future, 
moreover, and be what is termed 
“.Promissory,”—a sworn promise 
that within a year I shall make 
amends for the damage I have caused 
someone else. This type of oath 
bears some resemblance to a vow, as 
we shall see later on.

Certain conditions, as we have 
mentioned, must obtain, to make an 
oath lawful. These conditions are 
indicated in the above quotation of 
the prophet Jeremias. The first re
spects the “ judgment," with which 
an oath must be made. Unless I 
have good cause, I must not take an 
cath. To do so would be making a 
vain and unnecessary use of God’s 
Name, or of that object, sacred to 
Him, by which I swear.

Thus, if I were to take my oath 
that these shoes are more comfor
table than any I have ever worn, I 
would not be employing the discre
tion which so solemn an act dt manda.

The “ truth " of an oath demands 
that what I swear to be not probable 
but, to the beet of my knowledge, 
really true, at the time I make the 
assertion. If I be in doubt, and still 
take my oath, l commit a grave sin, 
in that I invoke God's support of my 
statement, without knowing whether 
this really true çr false.

Lastly, an oath, to be lawful, must 
be made in “ justice,”—it must not 
injure anyone, or involve the com 
mission of a sin. In an oath of as
sertion I would not fulfill this con
dition if I reveal, even thought it be 
true, something which I have no 
right to tell to another, as, for ex
sample, the hidden crime of a person. 
Again, I would be violating “justice’’ 
by taking my oath never to cross the 
threshold of the church again ; or 
never to speak to a certain person 
who had offended me.

So much for the lawfulness of an 
oath. What is needed for its valid
ity » We are taught that to take a 
valid oath, one must have the in
tention of swearing, and must em
ploy some formula or other in doing 
so. If, without any ' intention of 
swearing, I feign an oatti, I am mak
ing a vain use of God’s Name, and 
telling, moreover, an untruth in it
self at least venially sinful. If my 
act involves injury to another, or to 
the public at large, my sin becomes 
a grievous one.

Perjury, strictly speaking, consists 
in taking deliberate oath to the

truth of something which one knows 
to be false, it is a grievous sin be
cause of the insult it offers to Divine 
Truth. It is not only a lie, it is a 
sacrilege.

Not everyone who tells a lie while 
under oath is a perjurer, however. 
A man on the witness-stand may be
come so thoroughly befuddled by the 
cross examination of a lawyer, that 
he will swear to anything and every
thing ; there is no guiit there, be 
cause there is no “ deliberation. " 
The man did not know, perhaps, 
what he was saying.

What obligation ara I under to 
keep my oath? If it was a valid 
oath, 1 am under a seriode obliga 
tion. If, on the other band, I bound 
myself to do something which is un 
lawful, I am under no obligation. 1 
did wrong in making any such prom
ise but 1 would do greater v rong 
were I to fulfill it. If I make a 
promisory oath, and have no in 
tention of ever keeping it, I sin 
grievously, and indeed against truth. 
Wherefore no one should promise 
under oath what, as he sees it, there 
is no real probability of his being 
able to fulfill.

For the consolation of those who 
report, annually or oftener, to the 
priest, to take a temperance pledge 
which they break just as often, it 
may be mentioned that they are not 
guilty of having sworn falsely. 
Their act was a simple promise not 
an oath.

There are certain forms of bad 
language which resemble oaths. 
Their nature will depend on the in
tention of the person who uses them. 
Such expressions as “ Before God." 
or “ As God is my judge ’’ may really 
be oaths, if those making them in
tend to invoke God’s witness to the 
truth of their statements. Gener
ally, however, they are not intended 
in so serious a sense.

Oaths are often necessary. When 
they must be employed, our ambition 
should be to honor the Holy Name 
in which they are made.

But we should strenuously avoid 
all those careless figures of .speech 
in which the Holy Name is sounded 
irreverently. No tribute is paid to 
God by such appeals, nor is any 
greater force attached to what we 
eay by the repeated mention of His 
Holy Name.—Catholic Transcript.
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UNFAILING SOLACE

The “ Imitation " has helped many 
a man to live well and to die holily. 
In the introductory study which Mrs. 
Wilfried Ward contributed to the 
volume of “ Last Lectures " by her 
husband, the late Dr. Ward, she tells 
of the things that comforted him in 
his closing days—the care and devo
tion of friends, the tender solicitude 
of his household, and the spiritual 
solace that was greatest of all.

“ He usually managed to walk up 
the steep hill to the church, where 
he said the Miserere, and each night 
ha read the whole chapter of the 
Royal Road of the Cross from the 
‘Imitation of Christ,’ and often the 
one preceding it. He read, too, his 
old favorite—the little volume of 
Fenelon's 1 Letters to Men.’ On the 
last night at Buxton, he said to me :
‘ I see the purgative value of suffering 
—it does for one what one would 
never have done for oneself.’

“ His last Communion was of extra
ordinary joy to him, and his re
serve on spiritual matters was 
wearing thin. . . . His voice was 
failing, but he kept saying, ‘ Thank 
God ! How wonderful 1’ and once he 
added : ‘ No one knows what it is to 
be a Catholic.' No one could doubt 
of his joy or fail to be comforted by 
it—the deep Christian penitence so 
constant and so complete for months 
past was turned into joy."

Such testimony as this serves to 
drive home the lesson of what the 
Church is to her children in all ranks 
of life. To the man of letters with 
a long record of brilliant intellectual 
achievement, as to the soldier lad 
dying far from home, the knowledge 
of the royal road of the Cross made 
the end happy.—Sacred Heart Re
view.

GOSSIP
Gossip is interesting. Few will 

deny that. But gossip is not worth 
while. And even if you must go to 
extremes to break yourself or your 
family or your friends of the habit 
of gossiping, you should persevere 
in a self-imposed task to lessen the 
number of gossipers in the world.

People cannot stop gossiping sud 
denly, unless they have great self 
control and a strong, impelling pur 
pose. They must gradually accus 
tom themselves to the change : they 
must give themselves something else 
to think about.

Harmless and friendly talk about 
one’s neighbors and acquaintances is 
all very well : and to talk of one’s 
friends is the most natural and laud
able thing in the world. Such kind 
ly talk can do no harm, and often 
accomplishes much good.

But when you find yourself gos- 
siping-^when you find yourself re
peating unkind things, or putting an 
odd and suspicious construction on 
things your friends have done, even 
if you do not repeat your suspicions 
—then you should take yourself 
rigidly in hand.

Refuse to listen to unkind gossip. 
At first your gossiping cronies will 
wonder at the change in you, and 
will not quite realize what it means : 
but gradually they will realize that 
you have left their chattering ranks 
and they will stop their pursuit of 
you.

And before very long you will 
actually have joined the organiza
tion of non gossipers. Gossip will 
be distasteful to you, and you will 
avoid it from taste as well as from 
principle.

STANDARD LIBBlBi
JUVENILES

35c. Each Postpaid
Blessed are the Merciful. A Tale of the New, 

Uprising in Haiti. By Rev. Joseph Spllla.v- 
S. J. Translated by Mary Richards Gray.

Blue Lady’s Knight. The. By Mary F. Nixon 
Chiquitan Festival of Corpus Christ! Day. â 

Tale of the Old Missions of South Amarirs 
By Rev. Joseph Spillman. S J. Translate 
from the German by Mary Richards Gray. 

Crosses and Crowns, by Rev. Joseph Splllmer 
S. J. Translated by Mary Richards Gray. 

Children of Mary. A Tale of the Caucasus. St 
Rev. Joseph Spilimann, S. J.

In The Turkish Camp and other Storie». B> 
Konrad Kuemmel. From the German, by Man 
Richards Gray.

Laughter and Tears, by Marion J. Brunowe. If 
should be added to all our libraries for thi

Love Your Enemies. A Tale of tbe Mao» 
Insurrections in New Zealand. By Rev. Joser.it 
Spillman. S. J.

Maron. The Christian Youth of the Lebanon. H
A. v B.

Prince Arumugam, the Steadfast Indian Convert 
By A. v B. A beautiful little story descrlbln» 
the obstacles which a Brahman Prince ira, 
forced to surmount in order to become i 
Christian.

The Cabin Boys. A Story for the Young. Bi 
Rev. Joseph Spilimann. S. J. Translated b: 
Mary Richards Gray.

The Queen's Nephew, By Rev. Joseph Spillmans 
S J. “This good little work, an historic* 
narration from the early Japanese missions. It 
another contribution to juvenile literature the' 
deserves a welcome. We hope it will be read by 
many of our boys and girls "

The Shipwreck. A story for the Young. Bj 
Rev. Joseph Spillman, S. J Translated free 
the German by Mary Richards Gray.

The Trip to Nicaragua. A Tale oi the Days ol 
the Conquistadores. By Rev. Joseph Spilimann 
S. J. Translated by Mary Richards Gray.

Three Indian Tales. Namameha and Watomllka 
by Alex. Baumgartner, S. J. Tahko. tb 
Young Indian Missionary. By À- v B. Fa'ha 
Rene’s Last Journey, by Anton Bounder, 8. ) 
Translated by Miss Helena Long.

What the Fight Was About and Other Storin 
Wrecked and Saved. A story for boys by Mr-

HID Mil!
60c. Each Postpaid

Freddy Carr And His Friends, bv Rev. R. P. Gar- 
ro d, S. J. Freddy the most rm».-hievou\ reckless, 
lovable boy, together with his companions, to 
whom th-se epithets are equal y applies b e, are 
students of "a Jesuit day college. In consequence 
of their pranks, they frequently And themselves in 
a “ scrap," the clearing up cl which teaches them 
many a useful Ies*on.

Haim» v f lats. The Gifts of a Tenement House 
fairy bv S S Whitmore. The author’s sympathe
tic insight into the lives and characters of little, 
neglect-d children, forced by relentless circmn- 
stancts into the poverty anu squalor of a New 
York tenem nt house, is wonderfully true.

Heiress of Lronenstein, The. By count,ss Hn.a- 
Hahn. Au exquisite story of life and love told in 
touching!» simple words.

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

How They Worked The*r Way ; r.nd Otter Ftoriee, 
by M P. Egan. Short stories, all en ertaining and, 
as btfits their audience, not too imaginative, not 
too remote from the ordinary sin roundings of 
child-life in the city and country to fail to lut their 
intended mark.

Idols ; or i he Secret of the Rue Chaussee d'Antin. 
By Raoul de Naxery The storv is a remarkably 
clever one ; it is well constructed aud evinces a 
master hand.

In Quest Of The Golden Chest, by George Barton. 
An absorbing talé of real adventure—young, fresh, 
vital. To th* boy who loves the rom;<nee which 
broods over ocean pathways as well as the myster
ious lure of trop-ral forest, a journey “ ’n Quest 
of the ' olden Chest" will fire his ambition to 
many deeds.

In God's Good Time. By H. M. Ross. This is a 
story that grasps the heart, stirring in it the live
liest sympathy for w-at is humm and good.

Jack Hildreth On The Nile, by Marion Ames 
Taggart. Jack Hildieth, the hereof the story,lias 
been received as a chief among the Apache ndians. 
He is the kind of hero that is dear to the boyish 
heart, young and powerful build, fearless and 
daring in disposition, and at the same time 
thoroughly upright and honest.

Juniors Ql St. Bede's, The. by Kev. Tl os. H. Bryson. 
An excellent story in which the rough, poorly bred, 
bad minded boy puts himself against the boy ofsterling character to his own discomfiture. ‘Zthisis really a mw style or Cathol c tale.

Klondike Piccin. A by Eleano; C. Donnelly. Here 
we find a camp fitted up with a stove, and all
appurtenances for fishing bathing, or otherwise 
idling away r *" * " 
the reading

ng away a holiday, These sports a re varied by 
reading of lett--rs from real gold seeker- 

the 'rail to Dawson Citv,

45c. Each Postpaid
As True as Gold. Mary E. Mannix.
A Summer at Woodviile. Anna T. Rad Her 
An Every-Day Girl. Mary C. Crowley.
An Heir of Dreams. S. M. O'Malley.
A Hostage of War. Mary G- Bonesteel.
An Adventure With the Apacheo. OebrR 

Ferry.
A Book about Real Live American Boys. By L 

W. Reilly.
A Pilgrim From Ireland. Rev.

Translated by M. E. Mannix.
Bob O’Link. Mary T. Waggaman.
Bunt and Bill. Clara Mulholland.
By Branacome River. Marion A. Taggart. 
Bistouri. A. Melandri.
Cupa Revisited. Mary E. Mannix.
Daddy Dan. Mary T. Waggaman 
Dimpling’s Success. Clara Mulholland.
Drops of Honey. Rev. A. M. Grossi.
Father de Lisle. Cecilia M Caddell.
For the White Rose. Katharine Tynan Hlnksoi 
Fred’s Little Daughter Sara Trainer Smith.
In Quest of Adventure. Mary E. Mannix 
Jack- O'Lantern. Mary T. Waggaman.
Jack. Religious of the Society of the Holy Chilf 
Little Lady of the Hall. Nora Ryeman.
Little Missy. Mary T. Waggaman 
Lost Genoveffa. Cecilia M. Caddell.
Mary Tracy’s Fortune. Anna T. Sadlier.
Miralda. Mary Johnston.
Nan Nobody. Mary T. Waggaman 
Nanette's Marriage. Aimee Mazergue- 
Never Forgotten. Cecilia M, Caddell.
Old Charlmont’s Seed-Bed. Sara Trainer Smltk 
One Hundred Tales for Children. Canon Chris 

topher Von Schmid.
Oramaka, An Indian Story. Translated.
Our Dumb Pets. Tales of Birds and Animals 

Selected.
Pauline Archer. Anna T. Sadlier 
Pancho and Panchita. Mary E. Mannix.
Recruit Tommy Collins. Mary G. Bonesteel. 
Rosario. Translated by Sister of Mercy.
Seven Little Marshalls. Mary F. Nixon-Roulet 
Seven of Us. Marion J. Brunowe.
Sophie's Troubles. Countess de Segur.
Sto ies ^ for Catholic Children. Rev. A. M

Tales of Adventure. Selected.
The Bell Foundry. Otto von Schacking.
The Berkleys. Emma Howard Wight- 
The Bliesylvania Poet Office. Marion A. Tagger 
The Captain of the Club. Valentine Williams. 
The Countess of Gloeewood. Translated.
The Children of Cupa. Mary E. Mannix.
The Dollar Hunt. From the French by B. tf

The Feast of Flowers and Other Stories. Selected 
The Great Captain. Katharine Tynan Hinkioi 
The Golden Lily. Katharine Tynan Hinkson.
The Haldeman Children. Mary E. Mannix.
The Lamp of the Sanctuary and Other Storie* 

Cardinal Wiseman.
The Little Apostle on Crutches. Henriette 8 

Delamare.
The Little Lace - Maker and Other Stories. Mis 

Taylor.
The Little Follower of Jesus. Rev. A. M. Grass? 
The Little Girl From Beck East. Isabel J 

Roberts.
The Mad Knight. From the German of O. V 

Schaching.
The Madcap Set at St. Anne's. Marlon J 

Brunowe.
The Miser’s Daughter. Cecilia M. Caddell.
The Mysterious Doorway. Anna T. Sadlier.
The Orphan of Moscow. Mrs. James Sadlier. 
The Pearl in Dark Waters. Cecilia M. Caddell. 
The Peril of Dionysio. Mary E. Mannix.
The Prairie Boy. Rev. John Talbot Smith.
The Queen’s Page. Katharine Tynan Hinkson. 
The Queen’s Confession. Raoul de Navery.
The Rose of Venice. S. Christopher.
The Sea-Gulls’ Rock. J. Sandeau.
The Two Cottages. Lady Gcorgiana Fullerton. 
The Two Stowaways. Mary G. Bonesteel.
The Ups and Downs of Marjorie, Mary Ï 

Waggaman.
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'awson City,
Lady Of 1 he Tower, The ; and Other Stories by 

Geo-ge Barton and others. This is a collection of 
short stories which will please the most fastidious 
taste Th< volume comprises fifteen stories which 
are worthy to live in short-story literature. Most 
of them aro delicate Utile love talcs ; the others 
stones of adventure or m stery.

Little Marshalls At The Lake. The by Maty F. 
Nixon R: u'et. The seven Marshall children spend 
a week at a lake side. They have an uninter
rupted s- r es of adventures and fun. Plenty of 
motor trips and picnics make life interesting for 
them. Fis» ing and swimming help to make a 
success of their holidays

Milly Aveiing, by Sara Trainor Smith. The story of 
a helpl ss young girl's bearing her cross with 
patience and courage. By so doing she becomes a 
source of edifi.ation and an inspiration to better 
living to those around her. The story ought to 
find great 'avor with lads and lassies.

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

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

Ned Rier'er, by ReV. John Weis. Around Ned 
Rieder Father Wehs has built a beautiful story of 
parochial s-hool and family life. The boys are a 
splendid set, interested in their tasks and games 
and not above an occasional bit of mischief.

New Scholar At ‘-t. Anne's, Tbe. by Marion J 
Brunowe. A jolly story. There is a convent 
school atmosphere about the narrati-e that is 
appealing to any one who has spent even a short 
’ ime^in such a home of kindly interest in the

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

Play water Plot. The by Mary T. Waggaman. There 
is a plot on foot to abduct Lester Leonard, a sick 
boy, who is a millionaire twice over, for ransom. 
How the plotters are captured and the boy res
cued makes a very interesting story, which is sure 
to please the young folks.

Pover na, by Evelyn Buckenham. This is an opti
mistic, entertaining story that will appeal to girls 
of all ages. In the beginning of the tale every
thing is at sixes and sevens, but after passing 
through a very dark night, a bright day dawns 
for Poverina and her friends.

The- hy T. WaKe«n.n. 
The little heroine in this story, after being taken 
from her convent home by her uncle, an inveter
ate bigot against everything Catholic, succeeds 
m finding an approach to his iron-bound heart. 
She is finally reunited to her father, a supposed 
victim of a storm at sea, and her way ie opened 
to life, love and happiness.

Shipmates, by Mary T. Waggaman Pip a boy of 
twelve, is lying at death’s door, without hope of 
relief, in close, unwholesome city quarters. A 
■hack on the coast ie rented, and there the family 
take up their quarters. jjow the excursions id 
hie little boat, which brings back the roses to 
Pip's cheeks, get them acquainted with Roving 
Rob, and the results, makes very fascinating 
reading.

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

Told In The Twilight, by Mother M. Salome. 
Mother Salome has gone to the Lives of the 
Saints and She volumes of early Church history 
and has gathered a great variety of episodes and 
adventures. Temptingly they are laid ont 
before us.

Trail Of The Dragon, The ; and Other ctories. by 
Mar on F Nixon-Roulet and other leading Catho
lic authors. A volume of stories which make very 
interesting and profitable reading for young and

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

Tvea«ure of Nugget Mountain, The. bv Marion A 
Tagvart. The ride for life from the lake of 
petroleum wijjrhorse and rider clogged by the 
fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is a piece of 
word-painting which has few counterparts in 
the language.

Unbidden Guest, The. By Fra res Corke. A tale 
of hearts that love, s< fier, and win. Tt is a 
uniquely conceived tftle. full of unexpected com
plications and wuh a heroine who is so truly 
Catholic as to be an inspirât on.

Winnetou, The Apache Knight, bv Marion A. 
Taggart. In the present volume Jack Hildreth 
goes West, meets Winnetou under tragic circum
stances, is captured by him and sentenced to die. 
How he escapes and how they become fast 
friends is shown through chapters of breathless 
interest.
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COSTS LIFE OF A CATHOLIC 
CHAPLAIN

London, June 22, 1918.—The War 
continuée to take ite sad toll of the 
clergy, and there is nothing more 
wonderful in the stories of the 
battleflc Ids than the heroic deaths of 
the Catholic priests in the discharge 
of their duty. Among such is the 
death of a young priest of thirty, 
Father Charles Whitefoord, chaplain 
to the forces, and formerly of the 
diocese of Shrewsbury. Father 
Whitt foot d was received into the 
Catholic Church in France, in the 
Cathedral of Chartres, and it was in 
France that be laid down his life 
most nobly. In November, 1916, he 
was commissioned chaplain, and 
went out to France to take up his 
duties. Since that time he had 
been at his post, facing danger and 
death continually, and at last, dur
ing the recent great offensive on the 
western front, while ministering to 
the wounded and dying men in the 
thick of the battle, he fell mortally 
wounded. He was carried to the 
cerps main dressing station, where 
he received the last Sacraments at 
the hands of a fellow chaplain, then 
he was taken to the casualty clearing 
station. The German planes came 
over sad bombed the hospital, and 
when the priest who had adminis 
tered the last Sacraments to Father 
Whitefoord called to see him he 
feund the hospital a heap of ruins, 
and in the ruins was the undis
covered body of the dead priest.

The other victim of a German bomb 
in France is Father Baines, formerly 
a professor at Ushaw, and before 
joining the army a curate at a Liver 
pool Catholic church. Father 
Baines also met his death in the 
discharge cf his duties. The Ger 
mans were bombing the place where 
he was, and looking out of the 
window Father Baines saw some 
Portuguese soldiers knocked down 
and mortally wounded by bombs. 
He was just going out to give the 
last rites of the Church to the men 
when he too was caught by a bomb 
and killed instantly.

The Abbe Barbier, a young French 
priest of thirty one, a former pro
fessor at the Petit Seminaira at Con 
flans, near Paris, was crushed to 
death by the bursting of a shell over 
the dugout where be was assisting 
the wounded. Abbe Barbier entered 
the French army in 1915 as a soldier, 
and was promoted to the rank of 
sergeant. Later on he was relieved 
of his duties as a combatant, and was 
appointed second chaplain to his 
regiment, and it was ns a chaplain 
that he met his death. The Abbe 
Nourisson, of the diocese of Paris, 
also met his death in action in May, 
and about the same time the Abbe 
Richard who was curate of Ivry, and 
was serving in the army as sergeant 
in an infantry regiment, was killed 
in action in Belgium.

Numerous instanct s are cited of 
the gallantry of the priests in the 
face of the enemy. Among those 
mentioned in the dispatches of 
General Plumer for their services 
with the troops in Italy are the fol
lowing military chaplains : Father 
James Stack, C. SS. R.; Father Henry 
C. McGinity, 8. J., and Father Robert 
J. Mc liment. In the dispatches of 
General Haig are mentioned these 
Canadian chaplains : Lieut. Col. the 
Rev. F. L. French, who has been 
awarded the Distinguished Service 
Order, and the Rev. H. E. Letang of 
the diocese of Pembroke.

Among the recent awards to the 
the French L.'gion of Honor are the 
names of the following clergy, two of 
whom are serving with the colors as 
combatants :

Jean-Benoit Dutang, lieutenant in 
the 15th battalion of chasseurs (Abbe 
Dutang, a student at the Grand Sémi
naire of Belley). An officer of the 
first order. Has distinguished him
self in all combats by his remarkable 
courage and coolness. From the 15th 
to the 27th of October, 1916, kept hie 
men together under a violent and 
persistent bombardment, in spite of 
heavy losses. Though himself 
severely wounded, he continued to 
give an example of the finest spirit, 
and only allowed himself to be taken 
to the hospital after he had given an 
account of the situation to his cap
tain, who was then in command.

Regis Clery, captain of the 128th 
infantry (the Abbe Clery, vicaire of 
St. Pierre de Montrouge, Paris). An 
officer of courage and determination. 
The commander of his battalion hav
ing been put out of action at the be
ginning of an attack, he took over 
the command and continued the 
advance across the German lines, 
taking numerous prisoners. When 
the operation was over, he brought 
back his men in perfect order under a 
violent fire, being himself the last to 
leave the enemy’s position. Twice 
wounded and three times mentioned.

The Abbe Eugene R. C. Nicolas, 
chaplain to the stretcher bearers of a 
division. Has shown several times 
admirable coolness and unwearying 
devotion, assisting the wounded and 
going into the most exposed places 
to encourage the men. Has given 
the finest example of courage and 
heedlessness of danger. Has been 
mentioned four times.

AGRICULTURAL EVENT OFjTIIE 
YEAR

THE WESTERN FAIR 

SEPTEMBER ÔTH TO 14TH, 1918

The Western Fair Association of 
London, Ont., are in the forefront 
this year with advertising matter for 
their big Exhibition in September. 
Prize Lists, Hangers and Maps are

THE CATHOLIC RECORD
being prepared and will soon be 
mailed throughout the country. The 
management have added 81,600 cash 
to the Prize List this year. This has 
been carefully distributed through 
out the different departments and 
certainly makes the list very attract
ive from the Exhibitors’ standpoint. 
The Live Stock Department should 
draw a large entry as the prizes are 
really worth while and a win at 
London's Exhibition means consid
erable. If you have not received a 
Prize List and would like one, drop 
a poet card to A. M. Hunt, Secretary, 
London, telling him the kind of 
entry form you require and it will 
be sent you at once.

CONDITIONAL BAPTISM

A correspondent writes asking us 
why the Cuurch gives conditional 
Baptism. We may answer in the 
words of “ Catholic Belief

“ Conditional Baptism is, as a 
rule, administered for safety's sake 
to all converts from Protestantism 
on their reception into the Church, 
from the fear, that, as sometimes has 
been the case, what they received 
before as Baptism was not really 
Baptism, either for want of inten
tion, or on account of some defect in 
the element used, or in the words 
uttered, or on account of some seri 
ous fault in the administration ; and 
to obtain full information about 
every case is almost an impossibil
ity.”

If a priest is thoroughly convinced 
that a person has been validly bap
tized he may omit conditional Bap
tism. If, on the other hand, the 
priest is certain that a person is not 
baptized already he administers Bap
tism unconditionally. As the author 
of “ Catholic Belief " says, condition 
al Baptism is given for safety's sake, 
Baptism administered by a Pro 
testant may be valid, but owing to 
the laxity of belief among Protest
ants in the necessity of Baptism it is 
often to be feared that their admin
istration is invalidated by irregular
ity of form or lack of right intention.

THE CALUMNIATORS 
OF THE CHURCH

A STATEMENT BY POPE 
BENEDICT

In reply to an address from Cardi
nal Ferrari and the Bishops of Lom
bardy the Holy Father has sent an 
autograph letter of which the follow
ing is a translation :

To our beloved S^n and Venerable 
Brothers, health and the Apostolic 
Benediction.

In the profound.sorrow of the pres
ent time the collective letter which 
you sent us on the 25th of April last 
has brought us no small comfort. In 
your meeting, as those responsible 
for the government of the Church in 
the province of Lombardy, you at 
once felt that “the father could not 
be absent from a meeting of the 
brethren therefore with ardent af
fection you called for us to be present 
in your midst, confirming with most 
noble words your union with and at 
tachment to us, which are all the 
stronger “in that in the present up 
heaval of society the enemies of re
ligion are attacking^the supreme au
thority of Jesus Christ entrusted to 
him whom God constituted teacher 
and upholder of justice.”

Over and above the unutterable 
horrors of this war which is without 
precedent and threatens to drag poor 
Europe down into the abyss, much 
grief is caused us by the insidious 
and crafty campaign of calumny and 
hatred against our person and our 
work, while we could conscientiously 
say to the human race, bathed in 
its blood, in the words of Sacred 
Scripture; “What is there that I 
ought to do more to my vineyard, 
that I have not done to it.”

After the outbreak of this confla
gration which for the good of all we 
could have wished might be averted, 
as far as was in our power we missed 
no opportunity of doing or attempt
ing anything that might soften and 
miligate the terrible consequences. 
More than once and especially in the 
Consistorial allocution at the begin
ning of 1915 and again more explicit
ly in the other of December 4 in the 
following year we reproved, as again 
we reprove, every kind of violation 
of right wherever it may be per
petrated. In addition to that, with 
exhortations, public prayers, expia
tory functions, with proposals 
for a just and lasting peace, we 
studied to bring nearer the end of 
this awful slaughter. In spite of 
that, beloved son and venerable 
brothers, you know well the crazy 
and assurd calumnies which, under 
many and varied forms, publicly and 
secretly, by word of mouth and in 
writing, are being spread everywhere. 
In the country and the villages, 
where sorrow is deepest and on that 
account more deserving of regard apd 
respect, it is being said that we 
desired the War ; in cities, on the 
other hand, it is spread about that 
we desire peace, but an unjust peace 
which would be an advantage only 
to one of tho belligerent groups. 
And our words are so twisted, our 
thoughts and intentions so suspected, 
our silence with regard to this or 
that misdeed is so scandalously mis
interpreted, as if in such a state of 
uncertainty and when passion is bo 
fiercely aroused it were easy or even 
possible to inflict single condemna
tions on single facts which by a con
demnation pronounced by us in 
virtue of a general all embracing 
principle, have, every one of them, 
already been reproved, and surely 
with fairer judgment.

But this campaign of hatred ie not 
confined to ourself and our work. 
The gravest injury is done also to 
most highly deserving priests and 
illustrious bishops in casting doubt 
on their loyalty to their country ; by 
the lowest devices of persecutors and 
informers attempts are made to take 
them by surprise, to defame them 
and bring them into the courts. And 
so at the very moment when Italy 
should have so much need of peace 
and concord among all citizens, the 
enemies of religion, actually taking 
advantage of this unhappy time, are 
striving to stir up the ignorant and 
simple multitude against this seat of 
truth and justice, against the clergy, 
against the Catholics, sowing the 
seeds of discord among the different 
social classes.

But though this perverse campaign 
causes us deepest sorrow, still it docs 
not surprise us or discourage us ; 
much less does it enfeeble ue. Far 
from it. Called by the hidden coun
sels of Divine Providence to govern 
the Church, we have profound feel
ing of our duty to defend its sanctity 
and safeguard its honor. And there 
fore, against this diffusion of calum
nies and hatred, we too, together 
with you, beloved eon and venerable 
brethren, protest anew with the 
voice of our Divine ministry, and we 
denounce it before the conscience 
not only of the faithful but of all 
honest men wherever honest men 
may be found.

It is your duty, and that of all the 
other bishops and the clergy, and 
especially of tbe priests who have the 
care of souls, to guard the Christ 
ian people against the enemies of 
the faith ; it is our duty to let the 
faithful know the truth cf things, 
that they may not be drawn awuy 
from their loving mother the Church, 
but remain ever closely united to it 
and to its supreme pastor who has 
been constituted by God Himself 
guardian of tho truth, minister of 
justice and charity, anchor of hope, 
haven of peace and tranquility.

We pray ardently that the celestial 
aid moy never fail your labors, and 
as pledge of the Divine graces and 
testimony of our benevolence we 
impart with all affection to you and 
all your faithful the Apostolic Bene
diction.

Given at Rome at St. Peter’s on 
the 22nd of May, 1918, in the fourth 
year of our pontificate.

SIX RECENT EVENTS 
OF INTEREST

Many events of peculiar interest 
to American Catholics have been 
crowded together within the last two 
weeks. The first to he noted is the 
death, on July 5, of Cardinal Sebas
tian Maitinelli, formerly Apostolic 
Delegate to the United States, who 
succeeded Cardinal Satolli to that 
important position. He was pro
claimed Cardinal at the Consistory 
of April 15, 1901, while still in this 
country, and returned to Rome in 
1902 after a service of six years in 
the United States. Another death 
that even more nearly affects us is 
that of Archbishop Keane of Dubu
que, June 22. He was intimately 
connected with tbe founding of the 
Catholic University at Washington, 
and was appointed its rector in 1869. 
After resigning his position, in 1896, 
he was made titular Archbishop of 
Damascus at Rome, and acted as 
Consultor of the Propaganda and 
Canon of St. John Lateran. He 
was raised to the Metropolitan 6-ce 
of Dubuque in 1900. There now re
main but two of that earlier hier
archy, of which he was a brilliant 
member : Cardinal Gibbons and 
Archbishop Ireland. Of deepest con 
cern to all who knew and valued 
him was the death, on July 12, of 
Bishop Cusack of Albany. “ To 
labor among the poor, some day, and 
among non Catholics,” says the New 
York Sun in the long and enthusias
tic tribute it accords him, “ was his 
earliest ambition, and from that he 
would never be turned aside.” His 
ambition was to be satisfied : “ It 
was conceded," the same paper 
writes, “ that lie had done more to 
overcome anti-Catholic prejudice 
than any other individual.” To 
thousands of readers he has become 
familiar as “ Father Cruise,” in F. 
Hopkinson Smith’s novel, “ Felix 
O’Day,” but to the Catholic cf New 
York and Albany few memories will 
remain so dear as his. Another 
death that must not be left unre
corded is that of tbe famous Pauliet 
Father, the Very Rev. tieorge Mary 
Searle, a convert, a noted astronom
er and a former professor of the 
United States Naval Academy. He 
entered the Pauliet Community in 
1871 and was elected Superior Gen
eral in 1904. His last years were 
spent in writing his memoirs, 
“ Fifty Years in the Catholic 
Church.” He died in his eightieth 
y« ar. Amid these sad and solemn 
happenings is to be mentioned like
wise the bright and auspicious event 
of the recent enthronement of Bishop 
Dougherty of Buffalo, as Archbishop 
of Philadelphia, July 10, with his 
Eminence Cardinal Gibbons officiat
ing, At the same time the an
nouncement is made of the conse
cration, at St. Joseph’s Cathedral, 
Buffalo, July 25, of the Reverend 
Thomas J. Waleb, D. D., as Bishop 
of Trenton, N. J. The ceremony 
will be performed by the Apostolic 
Delegate and his solemn installation 
at Trenton will be conducted by Car
dinal Farley.—America.

Set yourself steadfastly to those 
duties which have the least attract
ive exterior, it matters not whether 
Goa’s holy will be fulfilled in great 
or small matters.

Notice of Quarterly Dividend
Notice ia lutreby given that a Dividend at the rate of five per 

cent. (6%) per annum upon the paid up capital stock ot thin Hank, baa 
been declared for the three months ending tilst of August 1918 
and that tbe aarae will be payable at the Head Office and Branches on 
and after Tuesday, the 8rd day ot September, 1918. Tbe Transfer 
Hooka will be closed from the 19th day of August to tbe Slat day of 
August, 1918, both days inclusive.
Iiy Order of the Board. J. COOPER MASON,
Toronto, July 10th, 1918, General Manager,

DIED

Delaney.—At Naugatuck, Conn., 
on June 14, 1918, Dr. W. J. Delaney. 
May his soul rest in peace.

Many who go out for wool, come 
home shorn.—Cervantes.

teachers wanted
teacher wanted for separate

school No. 6. townnhip of Sherwood, in the 
village of Barry’s Bay. two teachers ; an exper
ienced Normal trained teacher to act as principal, 
and also an experienced teacher. Normal trained 
preferred to act as assistant. Apply, stating 
experience, qualifications and salary expected to 
Martin Daly. Sec -Trees., Barry's B; y P. (),. Ont.

2076-2

WAANTf D. CATHOLIC TEACHER FOR 
S. S. No 6 West Williams. Duties to com

mence after holidays. / pply stating salary and 
experience to Lacilan Sieele, Sec.-Treae.. Park- 
hill. Ont. R. R. No. 6 2076-2

TEACHER WITH SECOND CLASS PROFES- 
I sional certificate wanted for Public Schoi 1 

Section No. 4. Flos and 8 of Vespra Salary $600 
per annum. Small school ; average att« ndance for 
1917 was ten. Puties to commence i opt. 2. 
Apply staling experience to H. J. Friel. Sec.- 
Treas., Phelpston. Out. 2075-4

TEACHER WANTED FOR R. C. SEPARATE 
I school No. 1. Osgoode, holding a second 

class certificate. Salary $500 per annum. Duties 
to commence after summer holidays Apply to 
William Doyle. Route 3. Osgoode Station. Ont.

2075 2

TEACHER WANTED. WITH SECOND OR 
1 third class certificate, for No. 2. Himeworth. 

Salary $500. Address Casper Verelegcre. Sec\- 
Trear., Trout Creek. Ont. 2076-4

WANTED, k QUALIFIED TEACHER F< R 
Public School S. No- 1, Griffith. Co. t enfrew. 

Duties to commence Sept. 2nd. 1918. Salary $000 
per annum. Apnlv to Edward Donovan, Sec.- 
Treas., Balvenie P. 0„ Ont. 2076-4

TEACHER WANTED Ft R R. C. StPARATE 
1 school No. 6. Proton, County Grey, half a mile 

from church. Second or third class Dut'ce to 
commence Sept. let. I tate salary, experience 
and give reference to Thomae Begley, tec . Conn 
F. O.. R. R. 2. Ont, 2076-3

Altar Wine
(Sold Under Government Authority)

WE HAVE AN AMPLE SUPPLY 
OF VARIOUS ALTAR WINES

Terragona, Sherry 
Muscatel, Sauterne 

St. Nazaire, Etc.
Orders shipped same day as received

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

123 Church St. 
Toronto, Canada

Experienced teacher n< rmaltrain-
ed, as principal of R. C. Separate School, 

Espsnola, Salary $660. John J. Fox, Sec. 2073-4

TWO ENGLISH FRENCH TEACHERS FOR 
first grades R.C. Separate sch ol. Espannla. 

Must he qualified to teach both languages. Sal
ary $500. John Fox. Sec. 2073-4

QUALIFIED TEACHER F. R SECOND 
< grade R. C. Separate School. Espanola. Sal

ary $5IX). John J. Fox, Secy. 2073-4

SUMMER TOURISTS
AMERICAN HOUSE. LAKE MUSKOKA.

situated on a beautiful site on Muhkoka Lake. 
Catholic church close by. For particulars ad
dress Mrs. M. A. Walker. 2071-6

A CATHOLIC TFACHFR WAITED FOR 
R. C. i eparate school Section No. 1. Morley, 

in the district of Rainy River. Post Office address 
Strattx-n, ( nt Salary $600 a year. Unqualified 
teacher need not apply. Apply to John J. Hunt, 
Sec.-Treae., Stratton. Ont. 2075-2

117 ANTED. TW1 NORMAL TRAINED 
»» Catholic teachers for Old Chelsea. Que.. 

also t-acher holding second class professional 
certificate, for Hollow Glen, Que. Duties to com
mence 1st Sept., 1918. Apply stating experience, 
qualifications and salary expected to M. McCloskey, 
Sec -Treas., Chelsea, Que. 2076-2

Teacher wanted for r. c. s. s. no. ?.
Bromley, holding a second class professional 

certificate. Luths to begin September next. 
Apply stating salary and expedience to M J. 
Breen. Sec.-'ireas.. R. R. No. 3, Eganville. Cnt.

2076 4

TEACHER WANTED FOR R. C. S. S. NO. 91
I Kearney, holding a 2nd clsss prolessiona.

certificate, normal trained. Salary $550 to $t'<00. 
One who knows music and can sing preferred. 
Apply stating experience etc., toj. W. Brown. 
Sec.-Treae., Kearney, Ont. 2076-3

\rANTED. A QUALIFIED TEACHER FOR
II Separ te School S. S. No. 5, Percy. Duties

to commence Sept- 2nd. Apply stating salary and 
experience to Patiick J. Doherty, Sec.-ireas.. 
Dartford ,P O . Ont. 2076-2

TEACHER WANTED Ff R F. P. S. NO. 5, 
1 Normanby. Applicant to be holder of 1st 

or 2nd class professional certificate, .‘ alary $600. 
School is situated 4 miles from railway depot ar.d 
church ; boarding house convenient to school. 
Apply to M. E. Murray, fseustadt P. O.. Ont. 
R. R. 1. 2076-2

HELP WANTED
A GIRL FOR GENERAL HOUSEWORK ON A 

farm ; must be able to do plain cook ng. 
Apply to Mrs. Joseph Meehan, Cupar, Sask. 2074-3

U ANTED CARETAKER FOR SEPARATE 
• ' School and Catholic Church property Good 

wages to right man and wife. Apply with refer
ences and wages required to Rev. Jaa. C. Carbei ry. 
Pastor, Orillia, Ont. 2076-2

PRIEST’S HOUSEKEEPER WANTED 
VVANTED. A PRIESTS HOUSEKEEPER.

Must be competent, reliable and good ccok. 
References required from your pastor. Good 
wages. Address Pastor. 211 Church St.. St Jos
eph. Michigan. U. S A 2070-tf

W ANTED. PRIEST’S HOUSEKEEPER IMME- 
diately. diocese of Kingston, must be thor

oughly competent. State reference, age. and 
salary. Apply Box L. Catholic R cord. 
London. Ont. 2068-tf.

MOUNT SAINT MARY'S REGISTERED 
TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 

QFFERS EXCEPTIONAL Al VANTAGES TO 
young women. Educational requirements 

—one year in h gh school or equivalent. Apply 
Sister Superior. New York, Niagara Falls. 2076-13

DE LA SALLE COLLEGE. AURORA. ONT.

CONDUCTED BY THE BROTHERS OF THE 
CHRISTIAN SCHOOLS OF ONTARIO 

(TRAINING COLLEGE AND NOVITIATE) 

Pupils are prepared to become qualified teachers 
and members of the Institute of the Brothers of 
the Christian Schools, The course of studies is 
that of the High Schools of Ontario 'ceding to the 
formal School and the Faculty of Education. It 
includes Music. Art, and Manual Training For 
particulars apply to Rev. Brother Director.

 2068-13

ANTED. A QUALIFIED TEACHER TO 
teach at Whitby Separate school Must 

hold second class certificate. State salary ex
pected- Apply to T. Desmond. Sec.. Whitby. I 
Ont.__________________________________ 20 76-3

T EACHER WANTED FOR S. S. S. NO. 7.
Towmhip < f Glenelg, holding a second class 

certificate. Salary tGOO. Pieference given to a | 
teacher holding c rtifieate as an agriculturist. 
Apply stating salary and experience to J. S. 
Black. Sec.-Treas., R. R. 2. Priceville, Ont. 2074-4

T EACHER WANTED FOR R. C. S. S. NO. 1 
McKillop and Logan, with first or second 

class ceniticate. Certifi ate of Agriculture pre
ferred. Duties to commence Sept. 3. 1918. State 
experience. Salary $625. Apply to Edward 
Horan. Sec.-Treas., R. R. 6. Seaforth. Ont. 2u74-4

TEACHER WANTED FOR S. S. NO. 7.
Nepean, holding a second class certificate. 

Duties to commence Sept. 3rd. Salary $600 per 
annum. Apply J. G. Houlahan. Sec.-Treae.. Belle 
Core., Ont. R. R. 1. 2074-6.

AGENTS WANTED
E ARE IN NEED OF AN INTELLIGENT 

lady (Roman Catholic) in every parish in 
Canada and Newfoundland, to introduce our 
beautiful line of religious pictures, size of 16x20 
inches. Sepia (Gelatine Prints) and Carbon 
Brown Tints. We have over 60 different subjects, 
and this class of pictures are of a quality that 
would be placed in tl.e most particular homes, as 
they retain nil the details and high lights of the 
original paintings. We sell in quantities from 
one dozen to one hundred at wholes! le prices to 
prospective agent. No experience is required to 
hai die this li e as these pictures sell at sight, 
For particulars address. Catholic Supply Co., 
Publishers of Religious Pictures. 46 St- Alexander 
St., Montreal, Que. 2072-6

MORMAL TRAINED TFACHER WANTED 
for R C. 8- S. No, 4. Westmeath. Lapasse. 

Duties to begin Sept. 3rd, 1918. One capable of 
teaching French and English. Apply stating sal
ary and experience to W. C. Gervais, Sec -Treas., 
Lapasse, Ont. 2073-tf

T’EACHER WANTED FOR S. S. NO. 6. 
A Huntley, holding a second class i rofessional 
certificate. Salary $550 to $600, according to 
experience. Duties to commence Sept. 3. Apply 
to W. J. Egan, Sec. S. S. No. 6, Corkery, Ont. 
Rural mail and te ephone. 2075-2

TEACHER WANTED FOR SCHOOL SEC- 
tion No. 1. Cornwall. Apply stating qualifi

cation and salary expected. Duties to commence 
Sept. 2. Apply to Hugh Cahey, Sec.-Treas,, 
R. R. No. 2. Northfield Station, Ont. 2073-4

WANTED. TEACHER . FOR SEPARATE 
School, Sec. No. 7, Sydenham, holding a 

second class profet sionaf certificate. Duties to 
commence Sept. 3rd, Apply stating salary and 
experience to Michael J. Duggan, Sec.-Treae,, 
Annan. R. R. 1, Ont. 2073-4

GLASS Co
14) > CHURCH P TORONTO ON!

Order Now !
New Code of Canon Law....
St. Basil's Hymnal ............
Vestry Cabinet. All-Steel__
Folding Catafalque................
Prie-Dieu — Oak...........
Confessional Prie-Dieu

$ 4.60 
.76 

25.00 
10.00 
10.00 
12.00

Vestments......... ........ $10 00. $12,00 and Up
ALTAR WINE -

St. Nazaire. Tarragona. Cassanee. etc.
Mission Goods a Specialty

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

e Young Man’s
Best Recommendation
A Ssvinga Account ia more than a start 

towards financial Independence—It is s 
mark of character. «

One of the strongest recommendations 
in the world of business that a young man 
can present, is a Merchants Bank Pass-Book, 
•bowing a record of consistent savings.

A Savings Account may be opened with 
$1.00, which shows how highly we regard 
the accounts of those who desire to save.

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

Wiy- ill 102 Branches in Ontario. 32 Branches In Quebec, 19 Branches in Manitoba.
21 Branches in .Saskatchewan. 53 Branches in Alberta, and 8 Branches in Briti.h 
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

____ ' ____ Write or call at Nearest Branch.

Standard Library
"" " NEW JUVENILES60c. Each Postpaid

Bond and Free. By Jean Connor.
an autho- w!— '------- '
■trong book.

Connor D’Arcy’e Struggle*. By W M
A II AVi< I ill ut ........... ■

“/ ,cau, v.onnor. A new story b 
an auth,3'*ho luiow» how to write e eplend.i41

» grar

*!g?j T1'”111"' l*y w M Bwthold. depicts to us in vivid colors th 
battles of life winch a noble family had ti 
encounter, being reduced to penury throug’ 
improvident speculations on the part of the fathe

Double Knot, A ; and Other Stories, by Mary 1 
Waggaman and others. Tue stories are exceller) 
and contain much pathos and humor.

Prü?im.iBïi/Csrdi“1 Wiseman. This edition o 
Cardinal Wiseman's tale of early Christian time

“cb “P" SPfjI? aud d*',d°dly more attra. 
live t an the old editions.

Fabiola’s Msters Adapted by A. C. Clarke. Th.
i-r7^l°uVO*Umrland a M(luel to" Fabiola

Firndly Little House, he ; and Other Stories, b 
Mart n Ames Taggart and Others. A libran o 
short stories of thuhing interest by a group o 
Catnolic authors that take rank with the be» 
waters of contemporary fiction

L,tfltr«„0,AHii' t9ouolen*ncel The By Jeron,
\hlgHhly •ucc®"*ful etory The plot i 

flawless, the characters are natural, their convc 
eation is ap îghtly and unhampered, and there ai« 
bursts of genuine comedy to lighten the tragi- 
darker shades.

Marcelle urace. Bv Roaa Mulholland. The plo 
of this story is laid with a skill and grasp o 
details not always found in novels of the day wUü 
its development bears witness at every page 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to i 
and force of diction.

Miss Erin. By M. E. Francis. A captivating talto 
Irish h e redolent of genu ne Celtic wit. love an, 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic soir; 
that p-rmeaies every page.

Monk’s Pardon. The. Bv Raoul de Navert. /■ 
of8Spain romance of ““ time ot Km* Fhflip 1.

My Lady Beatrice. By Prances Cooke. Tbe e on 
of a society girl’s development through the love v 
a strong man It is vivid in characterisation an mtej.g.- m interest.

Other M ss Lisle. The. By M. C. Martin A pone 
ful story of South African life. It is singularl 
strong and full of a- tion, and contains a no. 
deal of mas erly characterization

Qutlaw Ol Camargue, t he. By A. de Lamoth. 
THU u a capital novel with pleat- ol •' go " in It

Row of 1 he World. By M C. Martin. A ver 
sweet and tender story, and will appeal to th 
reader thr< ugh th,-se qual ties.

Round fable of French Catholic Novelists 
Charming selection of brief tales by the forenn.
Frenc h Catholic writers.

Secret Of The Green Vave. The By Frances Cook- 
The stray is one of high ideals and strong chara. 
tere. T he " seer, t " is a very close one, and th 
book W‘ DOt 80 V” U 1111111 near lhe 611(1 of th-

Shadow Of Ever sleigh. By Jane Lanedowne. I 
is a weird ale, blending not a little of the super 
natural wuh various stirring and excitin. 
•ocidents.

75c. Each, Postpaid
Dion And The Sibyls. By Miles Keon. A claw, 

nove! far richer in sentiment and sounder ü 
thought than “ Ben Hur."

Forgive and Forget. By Bmst Lmgen. A swe* 
and w o.esome love story, showing the power c 
nob lity of soul and unfaltering devotion.

Temprat Of I h. He,,it The By Miry Agatl, 
urar A story of deep feeling that centers aroun- 
a young mo..k usician.

Turn Ol The Tide, The. B, M»ry Ag.th. Gt. 
There is a complexity in the weaving uf this stor 
end1 Wl1 *tce^ 116 rea<1,,r i° suspense till the vet

Catholic Crusoe, bv Rev. W. H. Anderdon. M A 
The adventures of < wen Evans. Esq., Surg-oc 
Mare, set ashore with companions on a désolai 
Island in theCarribevn Sea.

Louma Kirkbridge, by Kev. A. J. Thebaud, S J. / 
dramatic tale of New York City rfter the Civ; 
War, full of exciting narratives infused wiU» i 
strong religious moral tone

Rosemary, by J. Vincent Huntington. This nove 
though written many years ago holds its plac- 
among the best stories we have to-day.

85c. Each, Postpaid
Ambition’s Contest. By Father Faber. The star 

of a young man who starts out in life to be 
statesman, loses all his religion, but finally, throug 
the prayt*rs of others, rec-ives the grave of God an 
is called to thr priesthood.

Billy Glenn of the Broken Shutters. By Anthon 
Yorke. Illustrated. A story of boy life in r> 
downt >wn section of New York, narrating th 
adventures of Billy Glenn and his companion» r 
i he broken Shutters, a boys’ club of their neigl 

bo hod. The book is full of adventures, include’ 
a thr ' I ling rescue of a child from a burning bnildir. 
by Billy at d an exciting trip on a sailing vessel t 
the \\vst Indies. " It ia a rattling good bev 
book." i-ilot

Boys’ Own Book. A complete encyclopedia t. 
sports, contain ng instructions on the earner: 
fen- inv, baseball, football, gymnastics, rowin’ 
sailing, swimming, skar.ng, running, bicycl-m 
etc., and how to play ovei fifty other games.

Bur-'en of Honor, Tbe. By Christine Faber, 
st'-ry of mystery and ent ngiements so interwov, 
as to create new difficulties in rapid succession, A 
in all t h. istine Faber’s books the action is dram 
tic sudden afid severe.

Carrol O'Donoghue, By Christine Faber. Aston 
of penal Servitude in Australia.

Chiva rous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. " Kind 
ness Begets Kindness and love Brgr’s Love,": 
the keynr te of this tale, interwoven with deligk , 
fui de!m a; ions of child life and child ch.iract,. 
on O'R- gan. By Mrs. lames Sadlier, Narratiu 
the experiences of Co» O'Regan and his sirre 

mn*e ™ an interesting and who’esome mannvr
Eliinor Pieston. By Mrs. Jame» Sadlier. A novi 1 

flowing a young girl through her sorrow - ar r

Fatal Resemblance, A. By Christine Faber. Th 
is an entertaining romance of two youni girl, 
and shows how uuc-rtain are the smiles of fortun

Gordon l odge. By Agnes M. White. A far. m&tin 
Catholic novel rel..ting the adventures of a! 
orphan left in the care of a relative.

Guardian s Mystery. The. By Christine Faber. Th. 
is a capital story well told. It centams ju> 
enough si nsation to make the reading a pleasu,.

Hermit of the Rock, The. B, Mrs. Jan efSadiie 
A fnle of Cashel.

Leandro1 Or the Sign of the Cross. A Catiioi, 
870!^ reprinted from The Messenger of The Sacre-

Lisbeth. The Story of a F irst Communion. B1 
MaryT. Waggaman. A story of great mtcier 
strong faith and earnest simplicity.

Margaret Roper, A very interesting historical no> 
by Agnes M. Stewart.

Moondynejoe. By John Boyle O’Reilly. A thr; 
ing story of heroism, and adventure in w taich met 
of the action takes p'ace in the Penal Piiaont it 
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con 
demned for political activity, and from which h 
forcée his escape through a series of dare-dov 
adventures.

Mother's Sacrifice A. By' "hristine Faber. A Cath< 
lie story of the trials of a widow whose only son 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of hi 
family. When all seems lost, the-eal mu/dere 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime,

NSadHerht9' A V°TJ mteresting tale by Mrs. Jame

O'Mahony. The Chief of the Comernghi A tâl 
of the Irish Rebellion of 1798, by D. P- Con 
yngham, L- L D

Old and New. Or, Taste Versus Fashion. A nove 
written in a fascinating manner. By Mrs. Jame. 
Sadlier.

RedCircle, The. By Gerard A. Reynold, A dram* 
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narratini 
the exciting experiences by a group of European 
whe bann together for self-protection The.re is r 
captivating rhann in the way this tale is told. an. 
it is done W|th a force that^gives the dramatic pariii ia uunc wiui a iurcr rnar gives me dramatic i 
so pronounced a realism that the reader feels mm 
■elf a part of the life of this far-off country, sidinj 
with the unprotected Christian, a real participan 
in defense of their life and their property.

Refining Fires, by Alice Dease. In this novel Mis- 
Alice Dense, favorably known through he1 
■tones of Irish life, has ventured on a new field 
andin ’ Refining Fires," her latest and under,ht 
edly her best book, sets before ns the life anr 
fortunes of two French families, the Mauvoisln. 
and the De Barlis. The plot is very well though! 
ont. the story is remarkably well told, and Is sun 
to hold the attention of the reader from the first 
page to the last.

Southern Catholic Story. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
novel full of interest and example.

Strayed from the Fold. By Minnie Mary Lee. / 
solendid Catholic story with a very strong moral

Towers of St. Nicholas, The. By Mary Agath 
Gray. A story of the persecution of Catholic 
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth.

Trinity of Friendships, The. By Gilbert Guest. A 
new star has entered the galaxy of story writer, 
in the person of Gilbeit Guest. In their search nn< 
inquiries for Gilbert Guest, let them not forget tha 
this gifted writer knows as much about girls a 
Father Finn knows about boys.

Within and Without the Fold. By Minnie Ma;*

Ask for Quantity Discount

Wyt Cuiljnlic 'Hrcorî'
LONDON, OA.NADA

J5c. Each, Postpaid
Jarqura roeu'. Bw M. ("ordellier Delanoue, ('a .11 

îih ,drJr^tlCft.nu° •,omiy 6,:' nc6 in French History 
cfr*turF' is no more striking figure than that of Jacques Coeu,, whose won

*° arg® H ' haP,,‘, ln the history ot Charles Vhl s teign.l 25a pages, J
Jean Bi.rt Thrilling Tale of tne Sea. By 

Frederick Koenig. (A story that will be raed with 
considerable interest, espe- mlly h, |,0y8. who ev« 
delight in stories of heroism and exploits at sea )

Kmght of Bloemenoale, 1 he And Other Storiw 
l^H)rni, ^Îî6 ^ve Ma “"I coPection of tales 
and sketches by various hands, containing every 
diversity of cha acter and style, but. all alike in 
their purity of tone and purpose. Small 386 pages.

Menshikoff Or The Peasant Prince. A Tale of 
Russia. By Paul D'Aveline, ( 1 hi» beautiful 
story is one that can be placed in the hand» of the 

JLlr ,-.he wranre that the moral to be 
?hînin.f lt rU l>e a great factor in properly 
Sîpîfra character „/ ,he youn, read.,,

“ÏSL?,G!,Sd*’ B» Henrl tSulnot A Catholic 
^ ïûn™R‘i^tnce ln wh" h ,he r°un« '“del he. 
a glimpse of the most romantic of cities, withhirb?dP th6,waTrinlt faction», which dï
10J’ pe*-ce of Spain, even during tbe re ira ol Ferdinand and Teabella. 8 ,<n

CÏS!,*' °,U' S**001- Th«. «"d t rther Storie.. It, 
J-i * Selected from "Tire A.Ï

Mana. i here are in all ten stories, just the kind to interest and delight our children. J d
T rÏ £rVThe PaF* of Pecâtur in Tripoli,

A hea'v Co",ainmg 11 ^lustration*.
A Tale of the Sea. Very inter-sting for boys.

T TrU8L Lady G' orgi*na Fullerton.
Containing six short stories such as our younâ 
leaders always admire. ^une

Mabel Stanhope B, Kathleen O’Meara. A Story 
of French Custom. Very interesting for gir’i 9 

By ,Lfdy Peorfi*n* Fullerton. A Tale 
Tale1” * Ie °f London- A good moral Catholic

Edith. By Lady Herbert. A Tale of the Present 
Day. The scene is laid in England, telling the 
many trials of Edith through life, her ma.nara 
and discontent, after which she became a SisteT tf 
Chanty an^ finally a Mother Superior.

C lln^wlhe A^,0ef a°f the, A'gonqum». By Anna H. 
u°i>ey. An Indian story dealing with thrilline rtr.i?tlV£’0f f^e ea,Iy French Missions in Canad? 
Father Kticme» unceas ng efforts in persuading 
Coaina to embrace Christianity *

Rh7m‘l,jT,,r,?bh°U,fi A T“ T,lle-
nom the French. Having been b ought up and educated h, h-r good parents. R<£
fathî?1 Or? .»ï*d*ath 19 separh>d f,0ni her 
«.viïVw! h î m aearrh °* a 8l,uation as serv- 
ant in the castle of the Enemy, and the account of 
her experience and hardships make 'the book one 
of great interest. uue

E',ian*’ ,by M»dame Augustus Craven. Translated 
"T0*1 by Lary Geor8iena Fullerton 

An exceedingly mteresting story uf Catholic Life m Fiance tallia, ol th, man, good wora, Ü 
Eliane for the poor and afflicted.

Fair.Ma,ld of Connaught The. and other Tab s for 
°Ulh,' by Kale Duval Hughes. This 

book contains ten stories of great interest which always delight the tx>», and g„.,. Th" w" k i*
râ'X,nrf?r?7^üll, demcat#it, to His Eminence 
Cardinal Gibbons, by the author

°Ann.aîi bJ*arF The "Refuge of Sinners" b, 
. ri' Lors,*F The 1!- 'aid in Virginia 

and a very strong interesting sto y of the Catholic 
Faith, is given tc our readers, both young and old

RELIGIOUS BOOKS
60c. Each Postpaid

B'IWkneIilasgjret Mary Alacoque' by Bev. Geo 

ol Tb® Messed Virgin Ma-y, by Ven.
Mary of Jesus of AgredA.

Dove of The Tabernacle.or the Lore of Jesus in The 
Most Colv Eucharist by Kew T H. Kinane.

bn9t,:ao toward, i ;od by st. John tha 
Bap.ist De La Salle. Heie nothing is left 
unexplained no point unnoticed, of all the grand 
and beautiful system of religion from the most 
sublime imstenesof our Faith, to the simplest and 
most trivial practices of devotion.

Great Saints, '»y John O’Kai.e Murray. Over thirty 
Mints including the I !o,sed Virgin Mary St 
Josenh Nt. John the Baptist, St. Agnes. St. Patrick. 
St. Bridget, st. (.oumbkilie, St. Francis Xavier etc B-autifully illustrated. Aavier,

Internal Mission of l he Holy Ghost by Cardinal Manning. J
Irish Martyrs, bv D. P. Convngham. LL. D
Irish bamts from 5t Patrick to Lawrence O’Toole, 

by D P ( onyngham, LL. D.
Life of St. Monica by M L’Abbe Bougaud. V.cnr 

General of Orleans. From the French, bv Rev 
•-nthony Failey. 7 n

Life of St Paul Of The Crow, by the Rev. Father 
Pius, Passromst.

L.il.ol Ou' Lord J„u, Chriet, b, St. Bonaveatuia; 
With tori engravings.

Maidens of Hallowed Names, Embracing the live? of 
St. Agnes St Gertrude, St. Rose ol Lima, St 
( atherme, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa, St. Cecil * 
etc. By Kev. Charie® Piccinllo S. J.

Martyrs The This is the famous historv of the last 
persecutions of tbe Christians at Rome, by Viscou ;t 
de Chateaubriand

Ma_ tyre of i he o'neum. or Historical Records of 
the Great Amphitheiitre of Ancient Rome. I-y 
Rev A. J. O'Reillv, D. D

Our Lady of Lourd- s, bn Henry Lasserre. A com
plete^ history of the apparition, together will! a 
number of authentic miracles performed at the 
Grotto of Qi't 1 ady of Lourdes.

: ;resa, by Rev. M Joseph.
rdina; Maunrng.

vi -i. - rit-aa. uy ixev
Sic And Its Consequences, bv Cardinal ,-viaumng 
‘C AJoys'us Gonzaga of the Society of Jesus, b» 
_ Edwa d Hex ley Thompson.

St. A lphonsus M. Liguori. Bishop of Agatha by 
Bishop Mullock.

St Angela Merici, with history of the Order of ' t. 
rla m Ireland, Canada and the United Stat s.nhn i .1 man.- Qh..

Ûrsu— ... a.o.cu.u, k.dl
by John Gi mary Shea.

St. Augustine Bishop Confessor and Doctor of the 
Church, by Rev. P E. Moriarty, ( \ S A.

St. Benedict thr Moor, the son of a slave. From the 
French c.f Canon M Allibert.

St. Bernard, by M. L'Abb* Ratvbonne.
SV’har,es F-onomeo Edited by Edward Healey 

Thompson. 7
S Canustharine °f Sienna' by B!raeed Raymond of

St. Cecilia. Virgin and Martyr. By Rev. Father 
Gueranger.

St. Elizabeth of Hungary, by Montalembert.
St. r ranees of Rome, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton 

with an essa on the saint's life.
St. F rancis de Sales Bishop and Prince of Geneva by Robert Ormsby. MA. «-enera,
V-a, Assisi, Social Reformer. By Rev. Leo

8t. Ignatius of Loyola, founder of the Society of 
Jesus, by Bartoli Two volumes. 50c. each

St. Ignatius and His Companions — St. Francie 
Xavier Peter Faber, Simon Rodriguez, etc

St. John Berchmms of the Society of Jesus, and mir
acles aLer his death, by Father Rorgo S J.

. t. Joseph. From the French of Abbe Roullan. 
k'lfr’,0 Lortons. Translated from the Italian by John Gil mary Shea.

St Mary of Egypt. The example and model of a 
true penitent.

S,TPnnton 67 Hi,ht R” M ’■ O'Fanall. Bùhop ol

St. Rom ol Lima. By Rev. F. W Rabat, D. D.
St. «tanishm Kojtka of the Society ol Je«u». by 

Edward Healey Thompson. 7
St. Thomas of Villanova.
St. Teresa. Written by hereelf. Translated by Rev 

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

Manning.
True Devotion to The Blessed Virgin, by the Blessed 

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

True Religion And Its Dogmas, The; by Rev. 
Nicholas Russo, S. L, formerly Professor of Philos
ophy m Boston College.

Vatican Council, and Its Definitions, by Cardinal Manning. '
Victims of The Mamertine. Picturing the trials and
KTo'RtSrthe '*"r Church’ 67

Ye8r ^ith Jhe faints, * Short meditations for 
each day throughdut the year on different virtues 
with examples taken from the lives of the saints.

Year of Mary. Seventy-two chapters on exercises of devotion to the Mother of God. "
Names that live in Catholic Hearts. Memoirs of 

Cardinal Ximenes Michael Angelo. Samuel de
cïrroiî aH^^ASchT,ehoiL .plunkett Charles 
Carroll. Henri de Larochejacquelein. Simon de 
Montfort By Anna T. Sadlier. No more 
tiehghtful reading can be placed in the hands 
of the people than this volume. In devotion to 
duty these men far surpass the heroes of 
romance, and the story of their lives, with their 
trials and triumphs, can not fail to excite inter
est in every heart,
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