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A FEW REMARKS

Prudence il a virtue, but It U the 
meaneet ol the virtues. It ia recom
mended ae good enough to “wear” In 
this world, but, aa often ae not, it 
taile of ita object of self-seeking when 
mere indiscretion carries the prize. 
There ia aa much of “fear” ae of 
wisdom in prudence, and it ie that 
timid quality which often leads it to 
calculating failure. Worldly wisdom 
says put away for a rainy day, and 
miser prudence does it ; but some
thing intervenes between it and the 
“rainy day," and all the trouble is in 
vain. A spendthrift who has a jolly 
time and dies before the first frost of 
the winter of discontent, has from a 
worldly point of view scored over 
cheated prudence. Prudence is, too, 
a stickler about that great possession, 
health—wears an overcoat and over
shoes—but a draught—the assassin 
—will strike home at its lungs not
withstanding ; while some , impru
dent person who dared to get wet 
and cold is not a whit the worse, and 
attends the funeral of poor prudence. 
Prudence does no great thing. The 
dare-devil who risks everything in 
hie random ambition sometimes hits 
the high mark of virtue and honor. 
But prudence does not like to run 
risks, and is bribed to avoid great 
enterprises by a mere competence. 
Indeed, it ie in the avoidance of risks, 
in making all certain, that prudence 
consists. But be who will take no 
risks will affect nothing great. You 
must go into endeavours blindfold. 
It is those who “put it to the touch 
who win or lose it all.”

Prudence avoids battles, shirks 
forlorn hopes. Old age is reserved 
in the ordinary course for prudence’s 
heritage. But old age is not the only 
admirable thing. It has been said 
that those whom the gods love die 
young, and it is certain that those 
whom mankind reverence are often 
those who, against all odds, fight to 
a heroic end, and pass away in one 
blaze of undying achievement. It is 
those men who, although they die, 
live in the memory for centuries, and 
keep burning in men's hearts the 
fires which illuminate a dark uni
verse. Is not the world richer for 
the memory of Thermopylae and its 
three hundred defenders ? Is it not 
often bravado rather than sedate 
prudence that takes the heart by 
storm ? It is counting the cost— 
foreseeing everything, as prudence 
does at such fights as Omdurman— 
that takes away the glory of battle, 
and the only fine thing which was 
done on that great day was a cavalry 
charge which was a mistake. It was 
the same with the mistake at Bala
clava. Prudence knew that it was a 
blunder, but it was magnificent all 
the same. It is such charges as 
these that makes history a picture 
(book.

Tennyson's poem, the Revenge, is 
a fine one, but not finer than Sir 
Richard Greville’s fight of the one 
against fifty-three ships of Spain. 
This was magnificent imprudence. 
It is in such deeds that laureates 
find poems ready made for them— 
deeds that set the pulse of the nation 
to martial music, and make a nation 
of shop keepers something of sea- 
dogs after all. But history is full of 
cases where safety is in the cannon's 
mouth, and the hero who takes his 
life in hie hand and storms the 
breach, or attempts the impossible, 
may, after all, make as “old bones" 
to wear the Victoria Cross upon, as 
may prudence itself, who was 
laagered all day in the baggage- 
wagons. But if it is true of war, 
it is true of love too—for that also is 
a matter of hearts. Who does not 
hate to see the calculating eye of 
prudence in the young, leading the 
heart in the common highway to the 
market, when it ought to be over 
hedge and ditch and roaming ? And 
yet we hear the old dispraise impru
dent marriages, and Quakers advis
ing the young “not to marry money, 
but to go where money ie,” while no 
one has a good word for the heart 
that loves without calculating, or the 
man who marries before he counts 
the cost. After all, marriage is very 
like war, and while bravery in both 
of these directions throws away many 
lives, sometimes the very impertin

ence of the audacity comes off with
flying colours.

There would be more wisdom in 
prudence if it could take a larger 
view of possibilities. But much pru
dence is so blind, that it degenerates 
into the meanness of miserliness or 
the calculating selfishness of the 
screw. At best, It often in avoiding 
one danger walks into another. He 
does not gamble but ho hoards- 
Life walks through the ambushes of 
death. Prudence may feel right well, 
but there is a worm or a germ in the 
bud of all this blossoming. Prud
ence may eat and drink in modera
tion, may be very careful about sani
tation, but death is “on the prowl" 
all the same, and a wheel comes off 
the coach, or a signal man is colour
blind, or the house is burned down, 
and so even prudence may come to 
an untimely end, and have to pay a 
gigantic sum as Estate Duty.

IRISH TENOR ADOPTS 
TEN ORPHANS

JOHN McCORMACK CABLED FIVE 
NIECES AND NEPHEWS MADE 

PARENTLESS BY U•BOAT 
“I LL BE YOUR FATHER"

It isn't often a man has hie family 
increased with ten children in a 
single day, but that ie what hap
pened to John McCormack, the 
singer.

He has adopted ten U • boat 
orphans.

From a lurking place on the coast 
of Belgium a German sea terror crept 
out in the mists of the evening and 
struck a terrible blow at the kin of 
the Irish tenor.

Five little boys and five girls of 
tender age—the youngest a babe 
scarce out of arms, and the oldest not 
yet sixteen—have been left father
less and motherless ; and, except for 
the generosity of the singer, they 
would have been thrown on the 
mercy of the world.

They are the nephews and nieces 
of Mr. and Mrs. McCormack, the ohil 
dren of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Foley 
of Dublin, who lost their lives when 
the Dublin mail boat, Leinster, was 
sunk in the Irish channel by one of 
Von Tirpitz’s sea sheiks when on the 
way from Dublin to Holyhead, with 
a resultant death list of 480 persons.

Mrs. Foley was the sister of Mrs. 
McCormack, who was Miss Lily 
Foley, a beautiful Dublin girl. Miss 
Lily was a member of the Irish Vil
lage at the St. Louis Exposition when 
she married the tenor.

And so Cyril and Gwen, the pretty 
little McCormack children, are to 
have five brothers and five sisters 
as soon as the details can be attend
ed to.

The news of the sad blow to rela
tives of the McCormack family came 
when they were at dinner Thursday 
evening in their summer home, about 
two and a half miles from Noroton, 
Conn. They knew nothing about the 
tragedy until a messenger boy 
brought a cablegram, which read : 
“Tom and Charlotte were drowned on 
the Leinster. Bodies not recovered.”

This was from another sister in 
Dublin. Mrs. McCormack was so 
overcome that she has been ill in 
bed ever since, but the singer’s first 
thoughts were of the children, whom 
he had last seen happy and rollick
ing in Dublin just before the out
break of the War in 1914.

DECIDE THEN AND THERE TO CARE 
FOR THE YOUNGSTERS

“We must do something for the 
kiddies, Lilly," he said to his wife. 
“They must be looked after."

So he immediately sat down and 
cabled to the eldest in Dublin not to 
worry ; that he would care for them 
as long as he lived. Then he wrote 
them a letter.

“I'll be your father,” he said. “I 
can’t give you the love of your own 
father, but all 1 have is yours.”

Whether he will bring the young
sters to America, Mr. McCormack has 
not decided but he does not think so, 
as they have two aunts and a grand
mother in Dublin. But this is what 
he intends doing for them, he told 
a reporter for the Evening World 
today :

Pay for the maintenance of the 
ten.

Send the youngest to kindergar
tens.

Educate them at private schools.
See that the girls have finishing 

courses.
Make a place in the world assured 

for all.
All of the singer’s concert engage

ments have been called off by the in
fluenza epidemic, he said today, but 
he would have called them off any
way.

“I have no song in me just now," 
he said.

The singer is staying at his sum
mer home near Noroton, a beautiful 
estate of eight acres fronting on Long 
Island Sound, but withal there is 
scarcely enough room for ten more 
tousled youngsters. The house, an 
old hollow tile Colonial structure, is 
set in the midst of a wooded knoll 
flanked by tennis courts and drives 
winding to the Connecticut road.

‘Mri McCormack is walking across
country and Mrs. McCormack is ill in 
bed,” a butler announced when a re
porter called.

Outside a motor purred at the door 
and a snappy Pekinese resented the 
intrusion. From a three-wheel coach 
on the porch a doll hung limp and 
lonesome —the children were away.

Across country the reporter started 
and overtook the singer and his valet 
striding up a road. But it was a dif
ferent John McCormack from he of 
the concert stage. Not the immacu
late and debonair minstrel, but a 
rugged athlete, dressed in tweed 
knickerbockers, sweater and elojuch 
hat, with hard lines in his face.
LATEST GERMAN ATROCITY STIRS THE 

IRISH TENCH

“Mr. McCormack—about the Foley 
children—”

“Don't speak of it," he said, wheel
ing with clenched fist. “It's the most 
damnable thing that has happened 
since the Lusitania."

The singer was genuinely agitated 
and strode up and down the road 
several times before he became calm. 
Then he said :

“I hope this outrage will wake up 
some of those Sinn Feiners in Dub
lin. 1 hope it will teach those Irish 
agitators we are not fighting the 
English, but a monster that they 
have simply got to help crush."

The singer kicked at a stone 
viciously and then continued :

“This is a terrible thing, and has 
brought the War right home to my 
own bedroom. It came right out of 
a clear sky. We were eating dinner, 
contented and happy, when the tele
gram arrived. Just think of those 
poor souls. They had not been to 
London since they went on their 
honeymoon, and the second time they 
tried to go they went—to death.

“They had received word that 
Chris. Barrett, a Sergeant in the 
British Army, and Mrs. Foley’s only 
brother, who had been wounded in 
France, was dying in a London hospi
tal. They took the first boat out, 
which happened to be the Leinster. 
Chris, died a few hours after she was 
torpedoed.

“Isn’t it terrible. Just think of 
those two on an errand of mercy, and 
those cowardly curs waiting outside 
to kill them without giving them a 
chance. And think of those ten 
little ones, made orphans in a night. 
I don’t know vAiat the Irish over 
there can be thinking of to stand 
back when outrages like this are 
going on.

“They should know that this is 
not an English war," he repeated. 
“It’s a holy war, a war of humanity 
agfinst beasts, against savages. I 
wish I could do something, but all I 
can do is to look after the children.

“I don’t know when 1 have bad 
anything to affect me so. Mrs, Mc
Cormack is so ill she can’t get out of 
bed."

PLANS FOR THE CHILDREN AND • 
FROWNS ON PEACE TALK

“What are you going to do for the 
children ?"

“Everything I can. I will see that 
they suffer for nothing in a mone
tary way. I am going to take care of 
them and see that they have the best 
education. I would like to bring 
them here, but I wouldn't put their 
lives in jeopardy."

“What about peace while this kind 
of warfare is going on ?"

“Peace ! Don't talk peace to me," 
replied the singer as his eyes took 
on a hard gleam and he started kick
ing savagely at the road again. 
“Not the kind of peace they want, 
anyway. The only peace I want is a 
peace brought about by crushing 
them so they will have to accept 
what we will give them.

“But," and the tenor became 
milder, “I think they are going to 
get what is coming to them. There 
is a little man with a big brain down 
in Washington who can handle that 
crowd. 1 am a great admirer of Mr. 
Wilson. I worship at his shrine. I 
am satisfied to leave it all to him 
and—that is all I want to say.”

The singer pulled up his sweater 
and started up the hill. He had just 
finished a five-mile walk and was 
due for a round of golf.

HONORS FOR FRENCH PRIESTS

Catholic priests, who, like all 
Frenchmen of military age, had to 
join the army, have distinguished 
themselves in the aviation service.

Father Mirabail became an observ
er with the “ Hawk ” Escadrille and 
was always the first to volunteer for 
any perilous mission. The day of 
the great raid on Karlsruhe, after 
which the enemy admitted 257 vic
tims and $500,000 damages, the 
machine which carried Father Mira
bail and his pilot, Sergt. Seitz, did 
not return.

The Legion of Honor was awarded 
to the plucky observation officer, 
who had already earned two cita
tions, and the statement aocompan- 
ing the award read : “ Forced to land 
by motor trouble, he succeeded in 
burning his machine and the papers 
on board.”

Seitz has since escaped to France.
Father Bourjade, second lieuten

ant of aviation, is a specialist in de
stroying observation balloons. He 
has won the Legion of Honor. In

attacking an enemy balloon July 29, 
he received a bullet in the shoulder 
and is ready for duty again.

FRIGHTFUL INSULT
Ottawa Journal, Oct. 29

The following comments by the 
Ottawa Evening Journal on the 
latest of Quebec’s fancied grievances 
will give our contemporary L'Action 
Catholique an opportunity of realiz
ing what Burns asked for in hie 
poetic prayer :
“ Oh wad some power the giftie gie us

To see oureels as itheis see us."
A frightful insult has been offered 

to the Nationalists in Quebec by the 
nomination of Sir Charles Fitzpatrick 
to be Lieutenant- Governor of the 
province. Sir Charles has committed 
the crime of not being of French- 
Canadian stock. He is only a Cana
dian. So according to the state
ment of L’Action Catholique of 
Quebec, the people of the province 
are “wounded to the bottom of the 
heart.”

Born in Quebec, educated at a 
French Canadian university, a Cath
olic in religion* married to a French- 
Canadian lady, Sir Charles Fitz
patrick remains unfit for honor in 
Quebec in the estimation of those 
whom L’Action Catholique repre
sents. Nor does it help that he was 
one of Sir Wilfrid Laurier's chief col
leagues in the Dominion Cabinet, and 
subsequently, Chief Justice of the 
Supreme Court of Canada. He is not 
good enough for Quebec. He lacks 
the ‘pur sang.’ He is not exclusively 
French-Canadian. The mere name 
of him inflicts a deep wound, and “if 
peace is desired in Canada," says 
L’Action Catholique, the “ Federal 
Government needs to change its 
tactics towards the French-Canadians 
of the Province of Quebec."

Yes, we suppose the Federal Gov
ernment ought to confine itself to ap
pointing a few more of them Lieuten
ant Governors of other provinces. 
Shades of Cauchoo, Royal, Joly and 
Forget, what think you of the 
horrible wound Quebec is getting ?

The second Govt ruinent of Sir 
John Macdonald at Ottawa appointed 
Hon. Joseph Cauchon, Lieutenant- 
Governor of Manitoba, his term last
ing from 1877 to 1882. A Federal 
Government appointed Hon. Joseph 
Royal, Lieutenant-Governor of the 
Northwest Territories in 1888. A 
still Rter Federal Government ap
pointed Sir Henry Joly de Lotbin- 
lere, Lieutenant Governor of British 
Columbia in 1900, in which office he 
remained six years. A Federal Gov
ernment appointed Hon. Amedee For
get, Lieutenant Governor of the 
Northwest in 1898, and when Sas
katchewan was constituted a prov
ince in 1905, Mr. Forget was appoint
ed Lieutenant • Governor of that 
province, and held the post until 1910.

But think of the gall of a Federal 
Government in nominating an Irish- 
Catholic of French- Canadian educa
tion and alliance to the post of Lieut
enant Governor of a province in 
which a majority of the people are of 
French-Canadian stock 1 Why, it 
calls for bloodshed 1 “Our opinion,” 
says L’Action Catholique, “is that the 
putting into practice of certain wise 
doctrines leads to civil war in Can
ada." Well we hate to be rude, but 
we venture to opine that the rest of 
the Dominion after what has hap
pened regarding tha raising of the 
Canadian army for Europe is not 
likely to feel much worried about the 
sort of war the admirers of L’Action 
Catholique are likely to put up about 
anything.

The horrible affront to Quebec is 
one which “has just been inflicted 
upon us after so many others," wails 
the bellicose L’Action Catholique. 
The rest of Canadians can infer from 
the episode how much reasonable 
ground there is for the perpetual 
Nationalist and ultra montane out
cries about all sorts of alleged 
affronts to French Canadians.

PORTIA IN AN ANGLICAN 
PULPIT

How different is the view present
ed by the most recent, and certainly 
so far the most startling instance of 
cooperation between Anglican and 
Nonconformist thought ! The Bis
hop of Hereford, before he rose to 
the Protestant Episcopate, had pre
pared us for a good deal ; but we con
fess that he has been orthodoxy 
itself, in the nebulous Anglican ac
ceptation of that term, compared 
with the Rev. Mr. Hudson Shaw, the 
rector of St. Botolph’s, Bishopsgate ; 
and we would that any means existed 
of ascertaining St. Botolph’s own 
opinion on the incident. Mr. Hudson 
Shaw preached recently at the City 
Temple, in the absence, through ill
ness, of Miss Maude Royden, the 
“ lady minister ” who at present 
directs the spiritual activities of that 
particular centre of Nonconformity. 
Nothing very startling in that, the 
reader may say; did not Dr. Hensley 
Henson preach more than once from 
Nonconformist pulpits ? But what 
is startling is the other part of the 
story : Miss Royden, if the news
paper report from which we quote 
speaks truly, had preached on the

previous Sunday at St. Botolph'e, 
Bishopsgate, surely the first occasion 
on record when a Nonconformist 
preacher, and that preacher a woman, 
has occupied that position in an 
Anglican church in the City. It is 
not for us to dictate to the authorit
ies of the Establishment what course 
ol action might be expected to follow 
an announcement such as this. Per
haps the authorities are as broad as 
their vicar, in which case, as Miss 
Maude Royden “ hopes to resume 
public work in November," there is 
no telling what developments may be 
in store 1 Meanwhile Brotherhood 
can at least rejoice in this, that here, 
at any rate, the principle of cooper 
ation has gone far beyond anything 
represented by Father Gleeson's ap
pointment or the widely-drawn stu
dentship of the Chaplains' College.— 
The Universe.

PROPOSED TO DIVIDE 
N. Y. DIOCESE

MGR. CERRETTI COMING TO 
INVESTIGATE AND REPORT

A report gained wide currency in 
Roman Catholic circles recently 
that the archdiocese of New York, in 
all likelihood would be divided into 
two dioceses, and that with his spe
cial mission from Pope Benedict XV. 
to congratulate Cardinal Gibbons on 
his golden jubilee in the episcopate, 
Archbishop Bonaventure Cerretti of 
Rome, is coming to the United States 
to adjust the details of the change. 
Poughkeepsie, it is said, will be the 
place of residence of the new bishop, 
and hie jurisdiction will include Put
nam. Orange, Dutchess, Ulster and 
Sullivan counties, while the arch
diocese of New York will include the 
boroughs of Manhattan, Bronx and 
Richmond and Westchester and 
Rockland counties.

Mgr. Cerretti who it is thought 
will be charged to investigate and 
report on the matter, has the title of 
Papal Secretary for Extraordinary 
Affairs, and he is second in power 
from the Pope. The first is Peter 
Cardinal Gasparri, Papal Secretary 
of State. Archbishop Cerretti is well 
known among the clergy of this city. 
For nine years he was auditor of the 
Apostolic Delegation at Washington, 
D. C., serving under the late Dio
mede Falconio, apostolic delegate 
from 1902 to 1911, and under Arch
bishop Giovanni Bonzano, the pres
ent apostolic delegate.

CAREER OF MGR. CERRETTI

The high Vatican officer has had a 
very wide experience. He was pro 
fessor of classics at the Vatican Sem- 
inarv from 1898 to 1900. For the 
following year he was an official at 
the Seminary Penitentiary. He was 
attached to the secretariate of State 
at the Vatican for the next three 
years. His first mission abroad was 
in 1904, when he was sent to Mexico 
as secretary of the Apostolic Delega
tion. After two years he was trans
ferred to Washington as auditor of 
the delegation there.

Three years ago Mgr. Cerretti was 
recalled to Rome, consecrated an 
archbishop and sent as the first 
apostolic delegate to Australia and 
New Zealand. After two years he 
was recalled and appointed to his 
present high office. On hie way to 
Australia and on his way back to 
Rome he passed through the United 
States, and on both occasions he 
stopped with Cardinal Farley. He is 
thoroughly familiar with the arch
diocese of New York.

The reason for the proposed divis
ion of the archdiocese is that it has 
become too unwieldy because of the 
number of its clergy, churches, con
vents, schools and charitable institu
tions. Cardinal Farley had under 
his direction, 1,117 priests, 388 
churches, parochial schools contain
ing 91,139 pupils, and adding those 
in institutions, a total of 122,608 
young people under Catholic care. 
The total Catholic population of the 
archdiocese is 1,825,000.

CONSIDERED BEFORE CARDINAL'S 
DEATH

It is reported that the division 
of the diocese was under considera
tion at Rome before the death of 
Cardinal Farley, but that when news 
reached there of his failing health 
it was decided to do nothing in his 
lifetime.

It is reported that a relative of a 
high official of the Vatican who has 
been in this country has been in this 
vicinity making geographical charts 
for a report to Rome.

There are in this archdiocese 4,717 
square miles. It extends north to 
Kingston, where it is joined by the 
diocese of Albany. It is abounded 
otherwise by the dioceses respectively 
of Long Island, Connecticut and 
Newark. It includes the boroughs of 
Manhattan, Bronx, Richmond and 
the counties of Dutchess, Orange, 
Rockland, Sullivan, Ulster and West 
Chester. Also under the care of the 
Archbishop of New York is the 
Bahama Islands. The Archbishop is 
supposed to make a canonical visita 
tion to the islands once in three 
years.

The new diocese, if it is decided to 
create it after the data is in hand at 
Rome, will be known as the diocese 
of Poughkeepsie, and the bishop will 
live there.

COOPERATION LIMITED
A little publication called Brother

hood rejoices—as why should it not ? 
—that one effect of the War has been 
to extend and deepen cooperation 
among various religious bodies whose 
activities have entered into the War 
as an influence for good. The 
brotherhood, however, which the 
periodical in question has as its ideal 
is religious brotherhood of a much 
more definite kind than that which, 
for example, has put a Catholic priest, 
Father Gleeson, as the head of the 
American naval chaplains ; there is 
consequently a danger that a good 
deal of misunderstanding may arise 
as to the extent to which Catholics 
may cooperate with non Catholic 
bodies in religious undertakings. 
The headline, “Roman Catholics and 
Protestant Denominations Cooperat
ing,” might almost suggest an eireni
con in matters of faith and worship ; 
but the subsequent paragraph shows 
that the cooperation ie simply the at
tendance of both Catholics and non- 
Catholics at a training school for 
chaplains which has been established 
by the U. S. A. War Department. 
There has been, of course, a consider
able amount of friendly relationship, 
and a frequent working together in 
many non essential things, since the 
War started. We have heard, for in
stance, of the confessions of Catholic 
soldiers being heard in Y. M. C. A. 
hats, and so forth. Apart altogether 
from the War, Catholics in England 
cooperate with non Catholic bodies 
in a number of forms of religious and 
social services. Catholics are offi
cially represented on the Imperial 
Sunday Alliance ; the Cardinal is a 
vice president of the Temperance 
Council, formed recently by various 
Christian bodies in this country ; in 
these and in other ways there is co
operation, and it is all to tbs good. 
But Brotherhood must not infer from 
all this that there is Catholic recog
nition of non Catholic ministry, or 
any leaning towards the "one as good 
as another” theory. There is not, 
and cannot be, any cooperation of 
Order : our pulpits, our altars, and 
our confessionals are not exchange
able.—The Universe.

RED HAND OF ULSTER MUST 
END WRECKING

BISHOP KEATING BAYS ENGLISH 
PUBLIC WANTS IRISH 

SETTLEMENT

Washington, Oct. 25.—Bishop Keat 
ing of Northampton, England, and 
the Bishop of Arras, Catholic pre
lates, who arrived recently in the 
United States to attend the Golden 
Jubilee celebration of Cardinal Gib
bons, were presented yesterday to 
President Wilson.

Speaking at a luncheon at the 
Catholic university yesterday Biehop 
Keating declared : “ The British
public in general, the British Catho
lics in particular are determined 
that the findings of the Irish con
vention shall not remain a dead 
letter."

“ The red hand of Ulster cannot be 
allowed to wreck any more statutes," 
the bishop said. “ Ascendency must 
end in Ireland as it must end in 
Prussia and elsewhere. No British 
party, certainly no British Govern
ment, will ever again be willing to 
play Ulster's hand or seek to perpet
uate the intolerable situation which 
has brought misery for so many gen
erations."

CRUCIFIX UNHARMED IN 
WRECKED ABBEY ON 

MONT DES CATS

London, Oct. 2, 1918.—The attack
ing German armies have done their 
worst to the Cistercian Abbey on 
Mont des Cats, and the building is 
now a heap of dust and rubbish. A 
crumbling wall or two is all that 
is left of the church ; the floor is 
heaped with debris, and the cloisters 
piles of broken brick and stone. The 
ground everywhere is strewed with 
shattered sacred statues, torn books, 
splintered glass lamps, and broken 
metal work. And in the midst of the 
ruin is the outraged cloister garth, 
overrun with weeds, with a bronze 
statue of Our Lady and the Holy 
Child, the head of which has been 
broken off at the neck by an explod
ing shell. Outside the walls of the 
abbey stand the ruins of an ancient 
windmill and between the wind
mill and the abbey, on ground 
of which it is impossible to find a 
square foot that is not pitted with 
shells, stands absolutely untouched 
a large Calvary with the outstretched 
arms of Christ still extended unin- 
juied to the world. Everything 
around is chaos and ruin, the Christ 
on His Cress alone is without any 
mark of violence.

It has been remarked that this 
same coincidence has appeared in 
many parts of the battlefields. At 
Montauban the statue of Our Lady 
stands uninjured whilst the church 
in which the statue stood has been 
blown into fragments. In the 
ruined chuich at Chipilly the figures 
of Christ and Our Lady, unscarred, 
alone mark the spot where once the 
high altar stood, and at Albert the 
Virgin and Child leaned forward, 
whole and intact, crowning a ruin.

CATHOLIC NOTES
Washington.—According to an offi

cial dispatch from France, news has 
been received in Paris from Teheran, 
Persia, confirming reports of the 
murder of Christiana by the Turks. 
Among the victims were Father 
Sou tag, a French priest.

Cardinal Gibbons has offered to the 
military authorities at Cemp Meade 
the services of the Sisters of Mercy 
as nurses. The hostess house of the 
Young Women's Christian Associa
tion and several of the Knights of 
Columbus buildings have been con
verted into hospitals.

London, Eng.—Mrs. E. Thompson, 
of London, England, a daughter of 
the late Dean Farrar, the eminent 
Anglican divine and author, has 
lately become a Catholic and now 
heads the Catholic Woman’s Mission
ary League, a society which provides 
material help for the foreign mis
sions. Mrs. Thompson inherits much 
of her distinguished father’s literary 
talent, and is the author of a “ Mis
sionary Manual," and mission 
hymns.

Rev. Edward J. Walsh, S. J., since 
last May, dean of the Department of 
Arts and Sciences at Georgetown 
University, has been appointed re
gional inspector of the colleges of 
New England, which have Student 
Army Training Corps, and will have 
his headquarters at Harvard Univer
sity. His new duties come under the 
direction of the War Department.

The impressive installation cere
monies of Right Rev. Michael James 
Gallagher as Bishop of Detroit, 
Michigan, took place in that city 
Tuesday morning. October 29. at the 
Cathedral of SS. Peter and Paul. 
Most Reverend Archbishop Moeller 
of Cincinnati, officiated. The address 
of welcome was delivered by Bishop 
Kelly, the present administrator of 
the diocese.

Few soldiers from the New York 
district have had as many unusual 
escapes from death as Private Joseph 
H. Harrington of the 106th Infantry. 
His home is at 191 Fjxall street, 
Ridgewood, L. I. First he writes 
home a shell fragment struck him, 
but its force was broken by a cruci
fix, a medal of the Sacred Heart and 
a prayer book. While he was waiting 
for treatment fragment tore off the 
entire left side of his uniform, and shot 
split the medal, which his mother 
had given him, in half. It hurt him 
only slightly.

The Very Rev. Joseph H. Rockwell, 
S. J., the new provincial of the New 
York-Maryland province of the 
Jesuits, has tendered to President 
Wilson the use of all the Jesuit in
stitutions in the province that may 
be needed for government purposes 
and also the services of 1,000 Jesuit 
fathers as. teachers. President Wil
son, Secretary of War Baker and 
Secretary of the Navy Daniels have 
acknowledged the offer in letters, 
saying the offer is one of the most 
generous made to the government 
since the nation entered the War.

London, Eng.—By the death from 
wounds on August 22 of Capt. 
Francis Charles Plowden, the ancient 
Catholic family of the Plowdens of 
Plowden, has lost its head. Captain 
Plowden had but recently succeeded 
the headship of the family, when he 
answered the call to arms, and now 
has met with a soldier’s death in 
France. His brother, Godfrey, pre
ceded him, dying of sickness in the 
east, and the headship of the family 
now devolves on a younger brother, 
Roger Plowden, now on active serv
ice in Palestine, the descendant of 
one Roger Plowden, who many cen
turies ago fought in the Crusades and 
met his death on the sands of the 
holy land.

The Reveil D’eu, France, makes 
the following announcement : “By 
royal decree the Belgian government 
are about to bestow the medal of 
Queen Elizabeth on the Countess 
D’eu and Sister St. Emile, director of 
hospital 25 of the Bon Secour order ; 
also another Sister St. Fideline of the 
same order. In recognition of their 
services and of the gratitude of the 
Belgian government for the devotion 
and precious services, and the great 
works they have accomplished for 
the Belgian refugees the medal was 
bestowed." It was only last March 
that Sister Emile received the medal 
de guerre from the French govern
ment for her invaluable services in 
the military.

The City of Philadelphia has been 
more sorely afflicted by the influenza 
epidemic than New York or even 
Boston. In order to alleviate the 
acute distress, Archbishop Dougherty 
took vigorous measures to place at 
the disposal of the health authorities 
the vast organization of the Church. 
The Sisterhoods were called upon 
and two thousand of the members 
responded to serve as nurses any
where and everywhere. “The vital 
factors," states Dr. Krusen, Director 
of Public Health, “in the fight against 
the epidemic were Archbishop 
Dougherty, the Catholic Sisterhoods 
and the fourth year medical stud
ents." High praise foi them came 
from all sources. The cheerful and 
conscientious devotion of the Sisters, 
their simplicity and efficiency came 
as a revelation to many who had not 
known anything of their self sacri
ficing lives.
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CHAPTER II.

IN THE QUEBRADA

The tourist who enters Mexico in 
» Pullman car and rolls luxuriously 
along the great plateau, gazing 
through plateglasi windows at 
strange Oriental looking cities, at 
vast haciendas, with leagues of fer
tile plain and the distant Sierra 
thrusting its violet peaks into a sky 
of dazzling sapphire, obtains many 
wonderful and beautiful pictures to 
hahg in the chambers of memory ; 
but he knows little, after all, of this 
old land, strange as India and fascin
ating as Spain. To him Mexico is a 
panorama of brilliant sunshine, 
white dusty roads, walled towns, pic 
turesque campaniles, shadowy ar
cades tilled with the varying tide of 
human life and great old churches 
rich with dim splendors. He does 
not dream that the blue rim of the 
distant mountain range at which he 
gazes—that range wnioh stretches 
Its mighty length along the western 
side of Mexico and bears alone the 
name of Sierra Madra—marks the 
outline of a world so different from 
that whnli surrounds him that it 
might well belong to another hemis
phere. It is a great world of towering 
heights and maj estic forests, of rushing 
streams and stupendous gorges, 
where for hundreds of miles the only 
roads are trails ; where since the 
foundation of the earth no wheel has 
ever rolled : where even the passes 
are ten thousand feet above the sea, 
and where in all the wide solitudes 
Nature reigns supreme, with a wild 
beauty, a charm of infinite freshness 
such as can be found but seldom 
now on this old, man trodden globe.

In this region the traveller jour 
neys on horseback or muleoack, 
Instead of in Pullman care ; and if he 
approaches it from the western 
coast, he soon finds himself among 
heights broken into deep chasms or 
gorges, down which the rivers rush 
from their birthplace in the clouds 
to their grave in the vast Pacific. It 
is by these tremendous clefts, well 
named in the Spanish tongue que 
bradas (broken,) that those who seek 
the upper world of the great Sierra 
journey, and, once entered between 
their walls, the wild, almost terrible 
grandeur, of the way increases with 
every onward league. But although 
the mountains are riven apart, as if 
by some awful convulsion of Nature, 
and tall cliffs tower in austere 
majesty above the narrow pass, filled 
with the sound of roaring, tumbling 
waters, as the stream which holds 
sovereignty there pours its torrents 
over, under and around the rocks of 
every conceivable form and color 
which lie piled in fantastic masses in 
the bottom of the gorge, there is no 
desolation in this strange, beautiful 
quebrada world. On the contrary, 
the moisture of the river pouring 
downward, and of the clouds sailing 
in from the ocean creates a wealth 
of verdure, as delightful as it is rare 
in a sun parched land. Immense 
trees spread their wide green boughs 
over flashing water ; the great shoul
ders of the hills are clothed with 
luxuriant woods, and the small 
dwellings of primitive construction 
which now and again stand on 
knolls, sufficiently elevated to be 
secure from rising water, are com
pletely embowered in shade, gener
ally that of magnificent orange trees.

The inhabitants of these dwellings 
are much in evidence, passing up 
and down the quebrada, the men 
with white cotton calsones rolled to 
their hips, leaving their brown, sin
ewy legs entirely bare ; and the 
women with skirts kilted above 
their slender ankles and feet, for the 
purpose of wading across the tumult
uous, but in the dry season mostly 
shallow water. These pedestrians 
alternate with long trains of pack 
mules, bearing burdens of all kinds, 
from bales of merchandise to bars of 
silver buillion from the mines in the 
mountains above, or sacks filled with 
freshly coined dollars from the mint 
of Culiaoan ; with trains of diminu
tive burros, also pack-laden, and 
with horsemen who seem to have 
ridden boo red and spurred out of 
another* and more picturesque age.

It was high in the quebrada of the 
Tamtzula River that a party of trav
ellers journeying upward halted one 
day for the noon rest. There were 
in the party as many mules and men 
as usually accompany persona of 
importance in these regions, but sev
eral features of the outfit would have 
struck the native eye as unusual 
and significant of gringos, that is to 
say, of foreigners. For one thing, 
three or four of the mules carried on 
their apurejos large, square modern 
trunks, such as are seldom used by 
Mexicans ; others were loaded with 
boxes bearing signs of ocean freight, 
and to complete the note of strange
ness one pack consisted of a tent, 
which is an article almost unknown 
in Mexico, even in the army.

This tent was not erected at pres 
ent, however. It lay on the ground 
with the rest of the packs, while the 
animals took their feed by the side 
of the stream, just here swirling over 
its rooks with some approach to 
tranquility and the inozos lay near 
them in various recumbent atti
tudes, their zerapes making bright 
bits of color against the gray rocks 
and amid the varied greens of the 
abounding verdure. A few yards 
distant a different group reclined 
under the shade of one of the great 
trees which abound hero—a group 
consisting of a middle aged man, two

younger men and a lady, the latter 
youthful and extremely pretty, with 
an indefinable air of the world in 
her appearance which contrasted 
piquantly with the wild picturesque- 
ness of her surroundings.

Not that it should be supposed 
that she was not attired with perfect 
appropriateness to these surround
ings. It was the very perfection of 
her costume with regard to time and 
place, of the well out habit, fitted as 
if moulded to the lines of her slender 
figure, with its skirt short enough to 
show the trimly-booted foot, and the 
practical simplicity of the hat of soft, 
gray felt and veil of silvery tissue, 
which marked her difference from 
the women to be met now and then 
on the road wrapped to the ejes in 
their rebozos sitting in saddles like 
arm chairs ; helpless, ungraceful 
masses of drapery, strikingly sug 
gestive of the woman of the Oriental 
countries. This was a type of the 
modern woman, not only ready to go 
anywhere and do anything which 
duty or inclination demanded, but 
knowing with a perfect instinct and 
taste how to carry the charm of her 
sex with her even into the wave of 
adventure and places of hardship.

For to say that Isabel Rivers pos
sessed the poise of the ordinary 
American girl—great as that un
doubtedly is—would be to state inad
equately the fact that she was a 
subtle combination of girl and 
woman of the world, which is a com
bination as unusual as it is attract- 

Youth, even when most care
fully trained and passed through the 
best moulds is generally crude, but 
there had never been any crudeness 
about Miss Rivers. Those who 
remembered her as a slim, brilliant
eyed child, with even then a remark
able charm of intelligence and dis 
tinction, were not surprised that 
after certain unusual advantages of 
education, travel and life, she had 
become one of those exceptional 
women whose power of attraction is 
not limited to men, but whom all 
classes of humanity find fascinating.

That the two young men now 
lying at her feet as she eat enthroned 
between the gnailed roots of the tree 
—Thornton, a graduate of Columbia, 
sighing for the flesh pots of New 
York, and Mackenzie, a young Mex- 
icanized Scotchman—found her so, 
was patent to the most superficial 
observation. It is likely that under 
any circumstances this would have 
been the case ; but when, after loog 
social exile in the wilds of the Sierra 
Madre, they met their chief in Culia 
can, on bis return from the States, 
accompanied by this captivating 
daughter, there was only one result 
possible ; and that result achieved 
itself, to employ a French idiom, in 
the shortest possible time. It was 
result which surprised no one. Mr. 
Rivers, accustomed to seeing men 
bowled over like nine pins by his 
daughter’s charms, regarded the 
speedy and complete subjugation of 
his staff with the indifference with 
which we regard the usual and the 
expected ; while to Isabel Rivers her
self homage had long since become 
merely the atmosphere in which she 
was accustomed to live and move. 
Regarded superficially at least, this 
had not spoiled her. In manner, she 
was delightfully simple ; with an 
exquisite quality of human sym
pathy, to which was owing a large 
part of her charm.

At present it was evident that she 
was less interested in her two 
admirers than in the surpassing pic 
tureequeneas of the scenes around 
her. For two days she had been 
riding in a state of constantly in 
creasing admiration through the 
deep gorge, her eyes shining with 
delight behind the silvery folds of 
her veil, as the wild loveliness of the 
way opened before her.

“ I could never have imagined 
that there was aùything in the world 
so beautiful, which was not also 
famous,” she was saying now, as she 
glanced from towering rock to flash 
ing water. “ People cross oceans 
and continent to see things less 
wonderful ; but I doubt if any one, 
outside of the people who live here 
ever heard of this.”

You may bo quite sure," said 
Thornton, “ that no ever did. And 
we who live here don't, as a rule, 
go into raptures over the quebrada ; 
eh, Mackenzie ?”

Mackenzie shook hie head.
“ Our sentiments concerning it can 

be pretty much summed up in the 
opinion of the arrieros—muy mala 
la quebrada !" he said. “ Of course,” 
looking around dispassionately, “ one 
knows that it is very picturesque, 
and — er —”

“ Sublime, grand, wildly beautiful, 
—those ere the adjectives appro
priate to the quebrada,’* Thornton 
prompted patronizingly.

“ There’s another still more ap
propriate, and that is rough—in the 
superlative degree,” said Mr. Rivers.
“ If we could only get a railroad in 
here—”

“ Papa, the suggestion is a sac
rilege 1”

“ Sacrilege or not, my dear, it is 
u. thing I should like amazingly to 
see ; and so would everyone else, 
except the freighters who are mak
ing fortunes out of our necessities. 
Think of the increased profits in 
our ore heaps if we had cheap 
freight to the ocean !” he went on, 
addressing his subordinates. “And, 
by the by, have I told you that 
I've some hope of seeing a ralroad 
here ?”

“ No 1” said Thornton, with quick 
interest. “ How ?”

“ l heard in San Francisco that 
the Puget Sound Reduction Company 
want ores, and that they are coming 
into this country after them. I am 
inclined to believe there is truth 
in the report because I met Armis- 
tead, who is Trafford’s expert, in

Guaymai, and he told me he expected 
to see me in Topia. Now, if those 
people come into these mountains 
and buy mines they will build a 
railroad at once—no freighting with 
mules for eight months, and being 
tied up by high water in the quebrada 
during tour, tor them !*'

“ Not much !” Thornton agreed.
“ Armistead !” he added, reminis
cently. “ It’s astonishing how that 
fellow has succeeded. We were in 
the same class in the Mining School, 
and 1 don’t remember that he dis
played any particular talent. It’s 
all a matter of getting the confidence 
of the capitalists and syndicates ; 
but how did he manage it ?"

“ Generally managed through 
personal influence and connection,” 
said Mr. Rivers, who knew whereof 
he spoke. ” Lloyd is with him,” he 
added carelessly.

“ He couldn't get a better guide 
for the Sierra,” said Thornton.
“ Lloyd knows it thoroughly. He 
will do the work, and Armistead'will 
get the credit.”

That’s how it generally is,” said 
Mackenzie, in the tone of one dis 
gueted by the ways of an unsatis 
factory world.

Miss Rivers regarded the speakers 
meditatively with her beautiful eyes, 
which were of a golden brown tint, 
and singularly expressive.

“ 1 remember those men — we 
talked with them one evening in the 
patio of the hotel,” she said. “ They 
struck me very differently."

They couldn’t possibly have 
struck you otherwise’^said Thornton.
‘ They are very different ; so differ
ent that their conjunction is rather 
odd. 1 like Lloyd."

Miss Rivers smiled.
“ The inference is plain. Well, I 

too liked Lloyd—if he was the tall 
sunburnt one ; but if they are on 
their way to bring a railrod into this 
marvellous quebrada, I hope they 
will both be lost.'*

“ It’s p3£sible that they may be 
they were going to visit some mines 
in the mountains of Sonora, where 
the Yequis are pretty troublesome 
just now,” said Mr. Rivers. “ But if 
they aren’t lost, they were to follow 
us by the next steamer.”

In that case they’ll be along 
soon,” observed Mackenzie ; “ for 
heard the day we left Culiacan that 
the mazatlan had arrived at Altata.”

“ If they leave Culiacan promptly 
and ride fast they may overtake us,” 
said Mr. Rivers ; 11 for our progress 
since we entered the quebrada has 
been more loitering than travelling."

1 call it perfect,” said his daugh
ter. “ Nothing could be more charm
ing than such loitering along such 

way. I am so glad I came with 
you, papa ! I have never enjoyed 
anything more in my life."

“ 1 hope you will remain in that 
frame of mind, my dear,” remarked 
Mr. Rivers, a little sceptically. “ But 
it is barely possible that six months 
in Topia may prove something of 
a strain even to your love of novelty 
and the picturesque : and since the 
quebrada becomes impassible when 
the rains begin, it will bo at least 
that long before you can get away.”

“ I shall not want to get away," 
she declared. “ I feel as if I were 
going into some wild and wonderful 
fastness of Nature, far and high in 
the hills, with the gateway closing 
behind me.”

“That’s exactly what you are 
doing,” said Mackenzie, practically :
“ for when the river rises the gate is 
certainly closed. Nobody goes up 
and down the quebrada then. But 
here comes Lncio at last to say that 
lunch is ready."

“ Ya esta la comida, Scnorita."
said Lucio—who was a slim young 
Mexican, attired in the national 
costume,—approaching the group.

They gathered around the provit • 
ion chest, on the flat top of which a 
rather elaborate repast, considering 
time and place, had been arranged. 
It was all delightfully gypay-like ; 
and as laabel Rivers sat on a great 
stone, while she ate her chicken and 
tongue and drank her California 
claret, with a canopy of green leave* 
rustling overhead and the cyrstal 
river swirling by over its stones, her 
face expressed her delight in the 
eloquent fashion some faces have.

Like a picnic ?” she suid in re
ply to a suggestion of Thornton's. 
“Nat in the least. A picnic is mere
ly playing at what we are doing. 
This is the real thing—the thing for 
which I have longed—to go away 
and live for a time remote from what 
we call civilization, in the heart of 
Nature. And bear we have not only 
the heart of Nature but an Oriental 
Arabian-Nighta like charm in all our 
surroundings. Look at that now !” 
ebe lifted her hand and pointed 
“ Doesn't it take one back any num
ber of centuries ? And could any
thing be more picturesque ?"

Her companions turned their heads, 
following with their glances the 
direction of the pointing hand, just 
as a train of horsemen and paok- 
rnulee came splashing across the 
ford below them. They made, as 
Miss Rivers said, a strikingly pic
turesque effect, and one altogether 
in keeping with the wild scenery of 
the quebrada. At the head of the 
train rode a group consisting of three 
mèn, dressed as Mexican caballeros 
dress for the road : in high boots of 
yellow leather, breeches, and braid
ed jacket of c’ofch'or buckein, and 
broad sombreros, with their silver- 
mounted trappings glittering in the 
sunlight, and a woman, who sat her 
horse in better fashion than most of 
the feminine equestrians who travel 
in these regions, but whoso costume 
lackad the perfect adaptability to its 
purpose of that of her male com pan 
ions, lb was, in fact, extremely 
ungraceful ; for she wore simply a 
riding-skirt over her ordinary dress ; 
and above a bias rebozo, wound like

an Eastern yashmak around her 
head and neck and partly coveting 
her face, a sombrero of rough straw.

By Jove 1” said Mr. Rivers, “that’s 
the conducta of the Santa Cruz Mine: 
and there’s the Uerente, Don Mar
iano Vallejo himself."

He arose as he epoke and went 
quickly forward as, with jingling 
spurs, the cavalcade came riding to
ward them.

Don Mariano !" he cried. “ Como 
le va Ustcd?"

“ A—h, Don Roberto ! exclaimed 
Don Mariano, in a high key of pleas
ure and surprise.

He sprang from his horse, and 
threw hie arm around Mr. Rivers, 
who promptly returned the embrace. 
They patted each other cordially on 
the shoulder : and then the Mexican, 
drawing back, regarded the other 
with a smile. He was a bronze-faced, 
gray haired man of much dignity 
of appearance and bearing; with a 
lean, muscular figure, strongly mark
ed features and eagle-like glance.

“ Me alegro mucho de vcrU a vd 
he eaid. “ Cuando volvio Vd !"

I returned a few days ago," Mr. 
Rivers answered (also in Spanish) ;
“ and 1 am on my way up to Topia, 
with my daughter. And you ?"

“ I have been down to Culiacan 
to lay in supplies for the mine and 
mill before the rainy season,” Don 
Mariano replied ; “ and 1 am return
ing now with the conducta.”

“ What is the amount of your con
ducta this month ?” \

“ Thirty thousand dollars. It is 
not bad."

“ It is very good. I wish the Cari 
dad would do as well. But whom 
have you with you—your daughter? ”

"No." Don Mariano turned toward 
the feminine figure in the shroud
ing repozo. “ This is Dana Victoria 
Calderon, the daughter of the owner 
of the Santa Cruz Mine.”

Mr. Rivers acknowledged the in
troduction in a manner which grati 
fled bis own daughter's sense cf the 
appropriate, and than suggested 
that the party should halt and take 
lunch with his own.

Generally tpeaking, Mexicans are 
as ready to accept as to offer hospi
tality, so Don Mariano immediately 
replied that they would be happy to 
accept the invitation of his gracious 
and highly esteemed friend. There 
was a general dismounting, and while 
one of the group communicated the 
order to tae rest of the train behind 
them, the others advanced to the 
shady spot where Miss Rivers and 
her companions rose to receive 
them.

TO BE CONTINUED

THE LOST ROSARY
Florence Gilmore in Rosary Magazine 

Mass was over and the well-dressed 
summer congregation had poured out 
of the church. People were standing 
in little groupa, gaily talking and 
laughing, or were already speeding 
homeward in automobiles. Only 
Miss Mary O'Boyle remained near 
the altar ; a sweet faced, simply- 
dresaed woman, no longer young and 
no longer very strong, the house 
keeper in one of the palatial country 
houses on the hill. For a quarter of 
an hour she lingered, saying her 
beads and afterward making a little 
visit to St. Joseph’s altar ; then, as 
she passed down the aisle, her eye 
was caught by something white 
which lay on the floor close to one of 
the confessionals. It is strange that 
she saw it, for she was the most un 
observing as well as the most near 
sighted cf women, and seldom found 
anything, even when she was in 
search of it.

Stooping, she picked up a little 
glistening bit of white and found 
that it was a Rosary of glass haade, 
with a silver cross ; a simple, ordin
ary, not very fine rosary, almost 
exactly duplicated in every Catholic 
book-store and in every congregation 
in the land. On the back of the oioss 
was engraved one word, “Maggie;" 
commonplace, too, in the extreme, 
But Miss O’Boyle examined bsads 
and cross and reexamined them ; and 
her hands began to tremble, and her 
eyes to fill with tears. She kissed 
the Figure on the cross, and the 
name on the reverse side, and 
pressed the beads close to her heart 
she looked at them again, more lov 
ingly and with more evident agita
tion.

Thinking suddenly that perhaps 
their owner was still nearby, she 
hurried—indeed, she almost ran—to 
the door, through the vestibule, and 
down the steps, only to find the 
churchyard deserted. The last auto 
mobile was just disappearing in 
cloud of duet, and the most ta kative 
idlers were turning down the road, 
Miss O’Boyle could only stand, pant 
ing, in the gravel path and examine 
the beads once more.

She knew them well, although it 
was long years since she had seen 
them. To other eyes they might 
have been ordinary, bat to her they 
were unlike all others ; besides, there 
was the name on the cross. It is 
true she could not- read, but she her 
self, had had that word engraved 
there and remembered perfect y how 
the letters had looked, even to the 
crowding of the E at the end.

Thirty years before she had sent 
those beads to her little sister Maggi 
for her First Communion Day. She 
had bought them with the first 
money she had been able to save in 
America, and—though she had for 
gotten this part long before—their 
price had meant two supperlees days 
end many long walks homo after 
working hours. A friend who knew 
how to write had addressed them for 
her to the home-village in County 
Galway, and she had carried them to

the port-office through a driving 
rain.

For ten years after that Mies 
O’Boyle sent to Ireland every penny 
she could save, lovingly determined 
that Maggie should have the educa
tion denied her, and the old people a 
taste of comfort after the long toil of 
their younger days. But there came 
a sad and terrible year. Miss O Boyle 
stood motionless as she looked at the 
beads and thought of it. She lost 
her position and could find no other, 
and at the same time her father and 
mother fell til. Longing to help 
them, she could do nothing, she was 
hungry, and cold, and half-clad her
self. Utterly discouraged, she left 
her boarding place in Albany and 
went to New York in search of em
ployment, where she found it only 
after other weary weeks. When she 
was again able to send money to Ire
land she got word that her parents 
were dead. Nearly frantic with 
grief and anxiety, she dictated a 
letter asking particulars of their last 
daja and inquiring for Moggie. The 
story of the happy death of her 
parents came in time, but of Maggie 
she could learn only that the girl had 
written to her sister in America, and 
getting no response had gone in 
search of her. All this had happened 
long, long years before, and Mies 
O’Boyle had heard nothing since ; 
she had never had a clue or a ray of 
light until she found the white beads 
on the church floor.

Presently her first bewildered ex
citement changed to joy. “ Maggie 
is at White Springs 1 Maggie is 
here !” she thought exultantly.
“ These are her beads. She must be 
here, and she must have been at 
Mass ! She is faithful ! Thank God 
she is faithful !"

How she got home Miss O’Boyle 
never know. Trembling from head 
to foot and blinded by happy tears, 
she stumbled up the road and into 
her mistfess’ grounds, unconscious 
that the people whom she passed 
turned to look after her wonderingly. 
Reaching the house, she went direct 

to the servants’ quarters, and 
meeting one of the maids in the hall 
asked excitedly :

“ Jane, do you know a girl named 
Maggie O’Boyle who works some
where in White Springs? No, not 
exactly a girl, either; she must be 
forty years old by this time—a pretty 
little thing, with a roguish laugh, 
and dimples, and pink cheeks—but 
that was thirty years ego ! I mean, 
do you know any one at all named 
Maggie O’Boyle ?"

Jane shook»a bewildered head. 
No, ma'am, I don’t ; but you know 

this is my first year here. I don’t 
know anybody but the girls here and 
at Warner's and at Keith's.”

That’s true. I had forgotten 
about your being new. i’ll speak to 
Jennie and to Grace—or perhaps 
Katie would know her.”

At once Miss O’Boyle went in 
search of Jennie and Grace and Katie 
and questioned one after another, 
not much more coherently than she 
had questioned Jane ; but noue of 
them had ever met a Maggie O Boyle 
at any of the nearby summer places, 
or had ever heard of her.

Disappointed but not discouraged, 
Miss O Boyle went to both Masses on 
the following Sunday and at each 
was the first to enter the church and 
the lost to leave it. Just intide the 
tloor did she take her station that 
she might scan the face of every 
woman who came; hut she saw no 
one bearing even a slight resem
blance to her Maggie, although she 
tried to make every allowance for 
the passing of the years. The follow
ing Sunday found her in the same 
place near the church door ; all to 
no purpose. Reluctantly she was be
coming convinced that her sister had 
been in White Springs for only a day 
or two and was there no longer; so 
it was with a heavy heart that she 
went to the parish house after the 
late Mass to arrange to have a Mass 
eaid for her mother on July fifteenth, 
the anniversary of her death.

When she told Father Quinlan 
what she wanted he took a memo 
randum "book from a pigeon-hole in 
his desk and looked to see it he had 
already promised his Mass for that 
day..

“ Yes, I have, Miss O'Boyle ; I am 
sorry,” he said. And then he frowned 
and looked more closely at the note 
which he had male, before adding in 
a puzzled way : “ Why, what I have 
already written here, under July 
fifteenth, is, ‘Mis. Honora O’Boyle, 
anniversary.’ You must have asked 
mo before, and have forgotten.”

“No, father, I did not! I know 
that I did not!” Miss O’Boyle contra 
dieted emphatically and excitedly.
‘ Was it—oh, was it some one named 
Maggie O’Boyle who gave you the 
offering for that Mass? Was it 
Maggie ?”

“ Maggie O'Boyle," he repeated, 
surprised at her agitation. “ No, 
there is no one of that name in White 
Springs, ns far as 1 know. Let me 
see—when was it? I believe-oh, 
yes, 1 remember now! It was Mrs. 
Randolph Madison who asked me for 
that Mass. She came two weeks ago 
to arrange for it because she was go
ing away. I had quite forgotten.”

Miss O'Boyle’s face was a study ; ib 
was grieved, and puzzled, and hope
ful, and disappointed all at once. 
“ Mrs. Randolph Madison,” she 
echoed. “ it may be another Honora 
O’Boyle—it must be ; and still—’’

“ Of course Honora and O’Boyle 
are usual Irish names. The Mass is 
for her mother, Mrs. Madison said.”

“ You mean the Madisons who live 
in the big house on Forest Hill?” 
Miss O’Boyle asked.

"Yes. Mr. Madison is dead. He 
was a splendid man ; married rather 
late in life, and his wife gave him no 
peace until he came into the 
Church 1" Father Quinlan laughed

heartily at his little joke, and added,
“ She was a school teacher, I am told. 
Mr. Madison met her somewhere, fell 
in love with her at first sight, and 
married her six months later."

“She was horn in Ireland, wasn't 
she Father ?" Miss O'Boyle asked, in 
a tone that pleaded for an affirmative 
answer.

“ I think I’ve heard that she was— 
and educated there by the Sistere of 
Mercy, if 1 remember.”

“ And she’s rosy and pretty, with 
curly hair, and the merriest laugh 
that ever came out of Ireland? lb's 
so, isn't it, Father ?"

“ You think that you used to know 
her ; you think that perhaps—" 
Father Quinlan was puzzled. He 
had known Miss O’Boyle for several 
years as a quiet, reserved, shy, well- 
bred woman, a servant with no am
bitions beyond her station.

“ Father, if Mrs. Madison's mother 
was Honora O’Boyle who died on the 
fifteenth of July, Mrs. Madison is— 
she must be—my Maggie—though it’s 
strange ; it's so strange I hardly be
lieve it." And in a few words she 
told her story, with Maggie somehow 
made its heroine and herself quite 
hidden in the background When 
she had finished, not giving Father 
Quinlan time to say a word, she be 
gan to question him about Mrs. 
Madison’s appearance and her ways ; 
and her face grew radiant when she 
heard good things of her.

“ And children, Father ? Has she 
any children ?”

“ Oh, yes, three little girls ; Mary, 
and Henrietta, and Josephine.”

“ Mary ? ’ Miss O’Boyle repeated 
eagerly. “ That's my name Mary. 
You’re sure there’s a Mary ?”

“ Yes, quite certain," Father Quin
lan assured her, smiling kindly ; add
ing, after a moment. “ Mrs. Madison 
is away now, but I think that she 
will ba here before the end of the 
week.”

“It doesn’t matter when she comes. 
I’m not going to trouble her. It 
would beembarraesing for her to have 
me around. I’m poor and ignorant ; 
I’m a servant, and not fit to be any
thing else. I'm hUfcpy now just to 
know she’s kept the Faith—and she's 
rich toe, the little rascal, and high 
and mighty."

Father Quinlan thought cf the 
stately Mrs. Madison, and smiled to 
hear her called a little rascal ; and 
then he looked at her sister’s rather 
awkward, angular figure and plain 
face, and thought of her brogue and 
her colloquialisms, and still he 
doubted whether she was wise, or 
even kind, in her unselfishness.

Miss O’Boyle gave Father Quinlan 
the rosary which she had found, beg 
ging him to see that Mrs. Madison 
got it some day; and she trudged 
homeward, all the way protesting to 
herself that she was very, very 
happy, and crying all the way.

Two weeks later Miss O’Boyle was 
leaving the church after every one 
else, as was her way, when she wa* 
stopped by a tall, distinguished look 
inge woman in light mourning, who 
had been waiting for her. The 
woman put her hands on Miss 
O’Boyles stooped shoulders, and 
looking down into her face said only 
one word, and said it very softly : 
“ Mary."

And Miss O’Boyle looked up into 
the face above her, and she tried to 
speak but could not.

“Father Quinlan gave me the 
beads yesterday,” the woman sail. 
“ He did not seem to have a clear 
idea where they came from, but I 
knew—I knew—that only one person 
in the world would recognize them 
as mine, and I watched for you today 
Mary, and—and it might have been 
mother herself who went to Our 
Lady’s altar after Mass and began to 
say her beads Mary, weren’t you 
willing to let me find you ?”

At first Mies O’Boyle could not say 
a word ; she could only cling to her 
strong, younger sister and try to see 
her through her tears. “I—I—" she 
stammered at length, “ I don’t want 
to disgrace you, Maggie dear—and 
you so rich, and I only some one’s 
housekeeper."

“ Dir grace me ! Why, Mary I’ve 
looked for you for years. 1 came to 
America to join you and you had left 
Albany and no one could tell me 
where you had gone. But for you, 
Mary, what should I be ? An ignor 
ant peasant, that is all."

Still Miss O’Boyle shook her head ; 
but taking her by band Mrs. Madison 
led her to her automobile and took 
her home. “ I’ll explain to Mrs. 
Hoover. She n ust get another 
housekeeper,” Mrs. Madison said, 
with a laugh so like the old one that 
her sister smiled through her tears.

“ You're as self-willed as ever, 
Maggie dear,” she whispered happily.
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London, Got. 17.—A new Canon has 
been appointed to Westminster to fill 
the vacancy caused by thedvath of the 
la:ie Bishop Fenton who retained hie 
seat in - the chapter to the last. A 
well known London Irish priest has 
received the honor in the person of 
Dean Ring of the Church of SS. Mary 
and Michael, Commercial road, com 
monly known as the East End Cathe
dral. Dean Ring, who is a native of 
Kerry, came to the English mission 
in Cardinal Manning’s time. He 
was sent to Silvertown, a poor and 
populous district on an island in the 
Thames near Woolwich, where there 
were many Irish workers. He said 
his first Mass there in a stable and 
slept in the loft overhead for several 
weeks, both on account of the con 
gested nature of the district, where 
no rooms could be got, and on ac
count of the poverty of the mission.
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But before he left it Silvertown wbs 
one of the moat complete Catholic 
mieaione in London, with a fine 
church, preebytery, achoola and pa
rochial hall. Dean Ring ie well 
known in the IJ^at End aa a pariah 
priest and no leas in the wider Cath
olic world for bta educational work. 
He waa the last chairman of the 
West Ham School Board, and hae 
been for twenty years a member of 
the Catholic Education Council. 
He baa already received many con
gratulations on hia new dignity.

A LOVING INVITATION

"COMB TO ME, ALL YOU THAT 
LABOR AND ARE BURDENED 

AND I WILL REFRESH YOU !"
BY BEV. CHARLES OOPPENS, S. J.

Catholic Press Aeiociation
Many texts of Holy Scripture are 

become ao familiar to our ears that 
they have ceased to make on our 
minda the impression which their 
real meaning deserves. Such is the 
28bh verse of the 11th chapter of St. 
Matthew’s Gospel, which contains 
the encouraging words of our Blessed 
Saviour: “Come to Me, all you that 
labor and are burdened, and I will 
refresh you.” For let us pause a few 
moments and attentively consider 
the rich promise it contains. It 
clearly assures us, on the authority 
of God Himself, that, in all the diffi
culties and anxieties of life, we have 
a ready help at hand, a refuge from 
every ill, a source of all consolation, 
provided only we have proper re
course to the goodness of the Lord. 
He who utters this magnificent 
promise is the eternal truth itself, 
the Son of God, one with the Father 
and the Holy Ghost. He made this 
promise to all the member a of the 
human race. His Sacred Heart, 
glowing with love for us, invites us 
to come to Him whenever we are in 
any need or trouble, and He says to 
us : “Come to Me all you who labor 
and are burdened, and 1 will refresh 
you.”
PROMISE MADE BY THE ETERNAL GOD

If a mere mortal like ourselves, but 
possessed of uncommon riches, and 
animated with sentiments of extra 
ordinary generosity, were to speak to 
us in the most earnest terms, and 
say to us : You know that on many 
occasions I have shown you my sin- 
cere"love ; now listen to a most lib
eral promise that I wish to make to 
you for all future time. It is this : I 
invite you, on all occasions, when
ever you will be in need of my assist
ance, to come to me with confidence 
and tell me what you desire ; and i 
assure you, on my word of honor, 
that I will give you a favorable hear
ing, and grant you all your reason
able requests. It a mortal man 
would earnestly speak to us thus, 
we could scarcely believe our ears.

And yet we know that this promise 
has been made to us, not indeed by 
a mortal man, but by the lips of the 
eternal God, Who is all powerful to 
bestow all gifts, all faithful to keep 
His word, and animated with the 
most generous bounty towards us 

That we may better appreciate His 
immense condescension, we shall do 
well to reflect awhile on the majesty 
of Him who made the promise, on 
the condition of those to whom the 
promise is made and on the magni
tude of the blessings promised.
IMPLORES US TO ACCEPT HIS GRACIOUS 

INVITATION

And first, it is the infinitely holy 
and truthful God who has deigned 
to pledge His infallible word that He 
will help us with His almighty 
power, if we will accept His invita
tion, and have recourse to Him in 
all our needs : “Come to Me all you 
that lrfbor and are burdened, and I 
will refresh you.” No promise could 
be more reliable, for none could rest 
on a higher authority. Do we suffi
ciently realize the fact that it is God 
Himself who invites us, who, as it 
were, implores us to accept His gra
cious invitation that we shall cocfi- 
dently come to Him, God who has 
explicitly promised that we shall not 
appeal to Him in vain, but that He 
will undoubtedly refresh us ?

And to whom has the great God 
made this promise? Not to a few 
favorites only among His creatures, 
not to Hie faithful angels, nor to the 
most holy only among men, but also 
to poor sinners, not to the great 
alone, but also to the small ; to all 
in fact who stand in need of His 
assistance: “Come to me,” He says, 
“all you who labor and are burdened, 
and I will refresh you.”

Now who is there among us who 
does not frequently stand in need of 
God’s aid ? It is therefore to all and 
every one of us that the Lord’s gra
cious invitation is personally ad 
dressed. He expects us to act upon 
it as often as we desire His assist
ance. As a helpless infact at every 
moment of distress utters an in 
stinotive cry as an appeal for its 
mother's help, so every child of God 
should promptly raise its voice to its 
Heavenly Father as soon as it has a 
sensation of its need of assistance. 
For He is ever near us, ever ready 
to supply all our real wants, provided 
only we appeal to Him, ever whis 
pering to us the encouraging invita
tion ; “Come to me all that labor and 
are burdened, and I will refresh you."

HI8 WORDS INSPIRE US WITH 
UNBOUNDED CONFIDENCE

The power of parents to assist 
their little one?, no matter how 
warmly they may love them, is con
fined within very narrow limits. 
They can only render them material 
help ; but the great good God enters 
far more deeply into the inmost re
cesses of our various needs. The 
very words in which Ho ha a deigned

to express His most liberal invita- 
ion are so wide in their application 
as readily to inspire us with unbound 
ed confidence. Weneed only to recall 
to mind a few of His generous utter 
ancesto conceive new courage and 
a firm reliance on Hie paternal love 
for us all. For He has expressed 
His mind so clearly and so forcibly, 
saying to each of us : “ Ask and you 
shall receive, seek and you shall find, 
knock and it shall be opened to you.”* 
And He adds the explicit promise :
1 For every one that asketh receiveth 
and he that seeketh tindeth, and to 
him that kaocketb, it shall ha open
ed.” Furthermore, knowing the 
slowness of the human mind to un
derstand the things of God, He ha", 
deigned to reason with us, using 
arguments which appeal directly to 
our hearts ; for He says to us 
“ What man ie there among you, of 
whom if his son shall ask bread will 
he reach him a stone ? Or if he 
shall ask him a fish will he reach 
him a serpent ?” And He draws 
thence the following forcible con 
elusion : “ If you then, being evil 
know how to give good gifts to your 
children, how much more will your 
Father who is in Heaven give good 
things to them that ask him." (St. 
Matth. vii., 7-11).
A STRIKING EXAMPLE OF POWER OF 

PRAYER

Is it not almost inconceivable that 
such generous and emphatic an in
vitation of our loving Lord should 
leave the hearta of any men unaffeot 
ed by gratitude and eagerness to fly 
to Him in all their needs ? And yet 
such is the case. There are multi
tudes of persona, even in this highly 
civilized land, who pay no heed what
ever to these words of our Blessed 
Saviour. Hie earnest appeal is to 
them like a voice sounding in the 
wilderness. Let me give here a 
striking example of this fact.

Years ago a highly educated gen 
tleman had himself introduced to 
me. He waa an able physician, 
lecturer in a medical college, and 
had been induced by a Catholic 
friend to look into the all-important 
matter of religion, of which till then 
he had been in total ignorance. The 
gentleman listened attentively to my 
explanations, and frequently re
turned to receive further insfcruc 
tion. He said bo was desirous to 
believe our doctrine, because he 
knew that his friend was constantly 
benefited in his moral conduct by 
the faithful practice of his religion. 
But he could not make up his mind 
to believe the truths proposed.

I told him to pray for the grace of 
God, for the gift of faith. He was 
willing enough to do that also ; but 
he said he did not know how 
to pray, he bad never prayed to God 
in his life. 1 handed him a printed 
copy of the “ Our Father," and told 
him to go home, to lock himself in 
his room for a little while, then to 
kneel down and attentively read that 
prayer, taught us by Our Lord Him
self. He willingly promised to do so.

When he called on me the next 
day, I asked him whether he had 
kept his promise and prayed to God. 
Ho said yes ; he had done so ; but 
that it had been the greatest mental 
effort he had ever made, to try to 
realize that, when he bad thus put 
himself in perfect solitude, there was 
still present to him an unseen being 
that understood his words and lis
tened to his requests.

And thus estrangement from the 
great good God is carried to such an 
extent in the midst of our material 
civilization that there are many per 
sons who never pray, who are as 
total strangers to the Saviour’s loving 
invitation : ‘ Come to Me all you 
that labor and are burdened, and I 
will refresh you," as if these words 
had been uttered by Confucius in 
China or Zoroaster on the Persian 
plains. The gentleman of whom I 
have spoken soon reaped the fruit 
of prayer and was received into the 
Church. How many there are who 
have grown up like him in total neg
lect of 'prayer no one can tell. But 
considering that at least one third of 
the population of this country belong 
to no church organization, and make 
no profession in worshipping God in 
any manner, their number may 
amount to many millions.

Use 
more 
soup

Put in plenty of 
vegetables and 
rice or barley.
Even with poor 
stock delicious 
soups can bo 
made by adding 
a dash of

BOVRIL
Canada Food Board, Licence No. 13-442

If however we wish to feel at times 
as if we could concentrate Christ's 
exclusive attention on ourselves 
alone, we can on such occasions 
enter into the solitude of a devo 
tional church or chapel, and there 
remote from the bustle of the busy 
world without, forgetting for the 
time being all but the sacred pres 
ence of onr Eucharistic Lord, there 
beneath the flickering flames of the 
sanctuary lamp, kneeling amidst the 
faithful band of the adoring angels, 
we can commune more confidently 
and intimately with our benign 
Saviour, pouring out with conee 
crated attention the deepest senti
ments of our hearts, feeling all along 
that we enjoy a private and mutual 
converse with the dearest and most 
devoted friend that any human 
being can entertain.

We may add still greater fervor to 
our prayer, and make still more cer
tain of obtaining any special fivor 
we desire, if we pay such a visit dur 
ing the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 
On that occasion, day after day, our 
Blessed Redeemer deigns to present 
our humble petitions to His Heaven 
ly Father, enriching them with the 
simultaneous offering of His Precious 
Blood, renewing i?i our special be 
half, through the hands of His min 
ister, the Holy Sacrifice of the Cross, 
under the humble appearances of 
bread and wine.

The Blessed Saviour Himself, in 
His infinite wisdom and generosity, 
is often ready to go further still, 
when in that most wonderful pledge 
of His boundless love He comes fre
quently to impress the seal of His 
generous approbation on the earnest 
petitions of our hearts when He 
deigns to visit ns in Holy Commun
ion.

Jesus has thus provided a variety 
of means to arouse wi’.hin us a holy 
confidence in the efficacy of prayer. 
All these are only various stones of 
that infinitely benevolent voice in 
which the God of all goodness appeals 
to the dull ear* of human hearts, 
ever repeating to us the wonderful 
invitation : “Come to Me all that 
labor and are burdened, and I will 
refresh you."

raents. They attack where there ie 
little danger, and glory in conquer
ing members of the Church whose 
faith ie etronger than their kuowl 
edgti.

The only way to meet euoh aseail- 
ere of the faith ie with eilent con
tempt. When one asks about the 
faith and ie actuated by an honeet 
purpoee, it ie our duty to impart the 
information oureelvee or to give 
theee sincere inquirers the meane of 
obtaining it. But when a man asks 
with the sole wish to expend hie in
sult upon what we hold sacred, if you 
cannot match him in force of ridicule

with one word Christ unmasked hie 
insincerity and hell him tm to the 
ridicule of the people. You are one 
trained in the law, Christ ueems to 
eay, and you come to me with a ques
tion any child can answer: “ What 
muet 1 do to be eavtd ?" You are a 
lawyer: how does the law answer 
that? The crest-fallen man an
swered at once, too confused at being 
thus humiliated to admit that Christ 
had gained a victory. For he will 
nob etop with the first attempt to en
snare Christ, but when detected in 
his purpose he rushes thoughtlessly 
on to entrap the Saviour. The law

it ie far wiser to allow his words to eaid. tta ha quote* that he must love
..... I Vi-  : —v i   XT -... 1-*. tollpass unnoticed. You cannot change 

his evil views and it is only a waste 
of energy and a risk of patience to 
pay the slightest heed to his Jeering. 
Even though others are listening 
your silence will baa better defense 
than all ill understood answers. 
Sometimes when you can meet the

his neighbor. Now let Christ tell 
him who is his neighbor. That 
lawyer must have exulted at what he 
no doubt considered a master stroke. 
It was all very well to report what 
was written in the law, but only the 
deepest wisdom could give the mean 
ing of that law so as to satisfy all

questioner on his own giDnnd and listeners. So the lawyer had caught
repel his attacks it may be necessary 
to silence him for the sake of others. 
In general, however, the silent is the 
better way with these ridiculers of 
religion.

Christ did not answer the lawyer 
of the Gorfpel but forced him to an 
swer himself. The lawyer wanted 
the crowd to admire his powers, but

Christ finally, for no matter how the 
Lord defined the word “neighbor” 
there would be some in the crowd to 
whom he should give cause for of
fense. The Lord, however, was not 
to be taken in the snare.

Again He would not answer dir
ectly, but made the lawyer reply to 
his own question. Christ according

ly relates the story of the man who 
fell among robbers. To push the 
lawyer to the extreme, He introduces 
the Samaritan—of all men the least 
likely to be considered a neighbor 
by the people who were listening. 
The Samaritans were separated from 
the Jews by an intensity of personal 
and national hatred of which we 
have no parallel toiay. So fiercely 
hostile were these people to one 
another that when Christ asks a 
drink from the Samaritan woman at 
the well she is astonished that He 
should have addressed her or that 
He was willing to take water from 
her hand. No friendly intercourse 
passed between the two peoples, so 
that to say that a Samaritan could 
be a neighbor to the Jews seemed an 
impossible contradiction. Bat after 
Christ had narrated the parable 
there was nothing else for the law
yer to say. It was the lawyer then 
and not Christ that gave the offense 
to the crowd.
ilnthe thwarting of the man and 

his evil intention, however, Christ 
was at pains to leave the world a 
standard whereby we may know 
true neighbors. The Saviour had us 
all in mind when He drew that pic
ture ot the charitable Samaritan. 
Do thou in like manner, He says, 
and show mercy ; the test ot true

neighborliness, therefore, is the wil
lingness to aid those who need one 
assistance.—The Guardian.

We are in the dark about our
selves. The management ot our 
hearts is quite above us. Like the 
forlorn Hagar in the wilderness we 
must say for consolation, “ i’hou, 
God, seest me.” He hnoweth where- 

I of we are made, and He alone can 
uphold us. From within oureelvee, 
by His aid, we must work unto nob
ler things. Let, “ good deeds, not 
words and wishes," be the watch
word of our warfare. Rev. William 
J. B. Duly.

DON'T CUT OUT 
A Shoe Boil,Capped' 
Hock or Bursitis

FOR

ABSORBine
** *TPA0| MARK lie l.s PA' O'F

will reduce them and leave no blemishes» 
Stops lameness promptly. Does not blis-j 
ter or remove the hair, and horse can be 
worked. #2.50 a bottle delivered. Beok 6 R frttJ 

ABSORBINE. JR., for mankind, the sbiIm. 
Uniment for Boili. Bruisei. Sore». Swelling», Vnricesc Vei 
Allay» Pain and Inflammation. Price <1.25 a bottle a 
gun or delivered. Will tell you more If you «

W. F.YOUNO, P.D. F.,299 Irani tMf .M.ntrMl.C'tt.
Absorblnc and Absorblue. Jr., are made II I

:o»t Veiniuj

THE GOOD SAMARITAN

But our thoughts become more 
practical for ourselves, when we ap
ply our reflections to our own habit
ual way of turning to prayer when
ever we are in any trouble or special 
need of God’s assistance. No one ot 
us but ie sometimes distressed, soma 
times in difficulty or perplexity 
Then we turn perhaps to right and 
left, and seek for aid from every 
creature, or abandon ourselves to de
spondency and lamentation. It is well 
to try to help ourselves, or to appeal 
for human aid as far as reason ap
proves ; but it is not well to ignore 
the Divine assistance, and to turn a 
deaf ear to the loving accents ot Onr 
Lord; and yet do we not too often 
neglect that one best of all helps, 
and forget when we need most to 
remember the generous promise : 
‘Come to Me all you who labor and 
are burdened, and I will refresh you"?
TO CONCENTRATE CHRIST'S ATTENTION 

ON OURSELVES ALONE

We need not be afraid lest the 
vast multitude ot God’s children 
will make Him less loving to each 
one ot us, less attentive to every 
petition, or less solicitous to promote 
our individual happiness As the 
'sacred Book of Ecclesiastes remarks : 
“All the rivers run into the sea, and 
yeb the sea does not overflow” (1, 7) ; 
and so all the desires ot all human 
hearts may flow into the boundless 
ocean ot the Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
and yet there will ever be as much 
more room left as it no streams had 
entered it. 9 Wu3' 0

The parable ot the good Samaritan 
is one of the best known gospels of 
the year and the lesson that it 
teaches is so plain that it is impos 
sible to add aught to the simple 
beauty ot the story. Christ spoke 
the parable to answer and, perhaps 
to rebuke the questioning lawyer 
If the man who asl&d the informa 
tion was honest in his inquiry, or 
possessed a sincere desire to gain 
information, he would no doubt have 
answered with great directness. But 
the lawyer was one ot the crowd that 
followed Christ, seeking to catch 
him in His words, in order that they 
might have a pretext to condemn 
Him. He had listened to Christ 
teaching the people, telling them 
they were blessed because they bad 
seen and heard what kings bad de 
sired. The lawyer, puffed with hia 
own importance, thought the occa
sion a fit opportunity to attract 
attention to himself and, mayhap, 
bring confusion to the Saviour. The 
crowd was intent upon listening to 
the Lord's words when, of a sudden 
the interruption comes as the law
yer addresses the catch question to 
the Saviour : “ What must I do to 
be saved ?” That the man wa* not 
sincere was evident from the words 
of the gospel where ho is said to be 
tempting Christ. This also appears 
from his very calling. He was 
lawyer and his business was to know 
the law, not merely human laws aa 
today, but at that time the lawyers 
must be expert expounders of the 
law of God. So it was not so much 
information he asked as notoriety. 
He directed to Christ the most fun 
damental question and the one that 
should have been the base of all his 
legal knowledge : what must I do to 
bo saved ?—as if the man were 
ignorant of what he must have 
learned at the very beginning ot his 
studies.

Just as in our time there are men 
continually inquiring about our re 
ligion, not so much to know as to 
ridicule our doctrines. With bad 
faith and with ready insult they in 
quire nob from those who are com 
patent to answer but from half in 
formed persona and from mere ohil 
dren wbo cannot match them in de 
bate or retort to their specious argu

Who is on onr Side ?
Had Right not been on our side we 

could not have prevailed against the 
first mad rush of the enemy.

We had in readiness no vast armies 
of men —no long lines of guns—no plans 
nor schemes of war.

It is glory
that

of Great
we were

to the eternal 
Britain and her Allies 
unprepared for war.

Posterity will read of this 
der how our first small armies escaped 
destruction.

and won-

But on our side was something 
greater than guns and the engines of war.

Right, Justice and Truth sustained 
our men. They fought and died uncon
quered because of this great knowledge 
— “Thrice is he armed that hath his 
quarrel just.’

Canada now comes to her people to 
borrow money to “carry on” to a com
plete Victory—a victory that will purge 
the world forever of the horrible, pitiless 
doctrine of might.

Remembering this, we must not regard 
the Victory Loan iqi8 as a duty of passing 
importance.

With thankful heart and a .solemn un
derstanding, we must each do our utmost to 
provide the money without which the sacred 
task for which so many of our sons have 
laid down their lives, cannot be completed.

Buy Victory Bonds 1918
Issued by Canada’s Victory Loan Committee 
in co-operation with the Minister of Finance 

of the Dominion of Canada.
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GENERAL PRINCIPLES

A principle ie a fundamental truth 
universal in its application. The 
principle in the political order for 
which the greater part of the civil
ized world has stood in the stupend
ous struggle now nearing successful 
conclusion is that which underlies 
every rational conception of democ
racy, and which is succinctly defined 
in the statement that governments 
derive all their just rights from the 
consent of the governed. The form 
of government does not matter ; it 
may be a monarchy, a republic or 
even a dictatorship ; the people’s 
consent makes any form of govern
ment democratic. In the great Re
public on our borders we are now 
witnessing one man wielding a power 
greater than that of any autocrat ; 
but that power is not autocratic, it 
is derived from the free con
sent of a free people. It is 
often said that Great Britain is the 
most democratic of nations ; and 
there is truth in the statement. It 
was true in great measure when 
hereditary privilege was entrenched 
in the House of Lords with power to 
veto legislation demanded by the 
people's representatives ; for the 
hereditary legislators usually bowed 
to the will of the people when that 
will was clearly and forcibly ex 
pressed. For similar reasons it 
was to a great extent true when only 
an infinitesimal proportion of the 
English people had the franchise, 
and when members of the hereditary 
House sold the rotten boroughs to 
those who bought their way into the 
House of Commons. In those days 
while democracy was forinally anath
ematized by the ruling classes there 
was still so wholesome a respect 
shown to public opinion that, para
doxical as it may seem, class rule 
was in large measure democratic. 
In such circumstances the people 
were bound to win in the end ; but 
their victory was for the same reason 
bound to be slow in coming. The 
forthcoming election for the first 
time in British history will be on 
a thoroughly democratic franchise. 
There is no reason to doubt that 
democracy as a political principle 
will now be honestly accepted 
throughout the civilized world. The 
Ignominous defeat of the Central 
Powers carries with it the utter 
collapse of autocracy, junkerdom and 
the dominance of a military caste. 
Here too democracy is the only way 
of national salvation. The freedom 
of oppressed nationalities is a logical 
and necessary corrollary of the demo
cratic principle. Its application at 
the Peace conference will set free 
ancient and historic races and 
peoples sacrificed to the old selfish 
and ruthless conception of empire 
which was the very antithesis and 
denial of the principle of democracy.

These are the vital issues of the 
War as defined by President Wilson 
in hie great speech on Sept. 27 th :

“ Shall the military powers of any 
nation or groups of nations be suf
fered to determine the fortunes of 
peoples over whom they have no 
right to rule except the right of 
force ?

"Shall strong nations be tree to 
wrong weak nations and make them 
subject to their purpose and inter
est ?

“ Shall people be ruled and domin
ated, even in their own internal af
fairs, by arbitrary and irresponsible 
force or by their own will and choice ?

"Shall there be a common standard 
of right and privilege for all peoples 
and nations or shall the strong do as 
they will and the weak suffer with
out redress ?

" Shall the assertion of right be 
haphazard and by casual alliance or 
shall there be a common concert 
to oblige the observance of common
rights ?

No man, no group of men, chose 
these to be the issues of the struggle. 
They are the issues of it ; and they 
must be settled—by no arrangement 
or compromise or adjustment of 
interests, but definitely and once 
for all and with a full and unequivo 
cal acceptance of the principle that 
the interest of the weakest ie as 
sacred as the interests of the strong
est.”

Now apply the general democratic 
principle to Ireland. Apply to Ire
land the foregoing deductions from 
the great fundamental principle of 
democracy. Mr. Wilson, the great 
spokesman of democracy, has laid 
down general principles which it ap
plied to Ireland would settle once 
and forever the Irish question. To 
accept the principles and deny their 
application to Ireland is to rival 
Berlin in dishonesty and to incur the 
obloquy of all men and nations who 
have fought for freedom and democ 
racy.

There is little wonder then, that 
Mr. Asquith, speaking in Manchester 
the very same day that Mr. Wilson 
delivered his great address in New 
York, should voice the keen sense of 
humiliating inconsistency which 
must oppress all honest Englishmen 
if their great country can not take 
part with clean hands in the great 
Conference of the world's democra
cies.

He voiced a feeling and conviction 
which we have reason to think is 
much more widespread in England 
than press despatches might lead us 
t d believe :

“ There is one question in regard 
to which the need for action by 
Liberals is imYnediate. I refer to 
Ireland, where the situation—already 
delicate, but after the labors of the 
Convention not without hope—has 
been entangled by gratuitous difficul
ties. We are witnessing the easily 
foreseeable results of the crude mis
handling this last spring of the Irish 
problem of military service.

‘ There is notuing in the whole 
sphere of our Imperial and domestic 
policy so immediate in its urgency 
and so far-reaching in its conse
quences as that we should be able to 
enter the Council Chamber of Peace 
free from the reproach that the only 
part of our Empire to which we are 
afraid or are unable to grant self 
government is that which lies close 
at our own shores.”

There is little reason to hope that 
the present British Government will 
have the courage or the statesman
ship to settle the Irish question. 
But the acceptance of the general 
principle of democracy carries with 
it as a logical and necessary conse
quence its application to Ireland 
and this puts beyond all doubt or 
question the ultimate concession to 
the Irish people of the rights so elo
quently and unequivocally pro
claimed by Mr. Wilson and accepted 
by the Allied nations.

Great Britain, when the voice of 
her people is heard, will not stand 
out the one unprincipled nation in a 
world committed to the principle of 
democracy.

"EQUAL AND IMPARTIAL 
JUSTICE”

Nearly three hundred years ago an 
enlightened Englishman, who was at 
the time Attorney-General for Ireland, 
wrote this truth which is still true 
at the beginning of the twentieth 
century ; ‘ For there is no nation 
under the sun that doth love equal 
and impartial justice better than the 
Irish.”

A correspondent in an Irish paper 
by way of comment on Sir John 
Davies witness to the passionate 
Irish love of equal and impartial 
justice cites two instances of the 
Ascendancy conception of equality, 
impartiality and justice.

The previous week the paper had 
reported the fact that Michael Calla
han was sentenced to three year’s 
penal servitude on the charge of 
attempting to bring fire arms and ex
plosives into Ireland. Whereupon 
the correspondent remarks : "Sir 
Edward Carson, who, in the British 
House of Commons, took full respon
sibility for the Larne gun-running, 
was made Attorney• General for Eng
land in May, 1915 ; First Lord of the 
Admiralty in December, 1916, and 
member of the War Cabinet, July 
1917.”

Another fatuous and cynical object- 
lesson to the Irish people is furnished 
by this two fold sample of equal and 
impartial justice under Sir John 
Davies’ successor as Attorney-Gen
eral for Ireland, Sir J. H. Campbell, 
the most blatant rebel and pro-Ger
man of them all in 1914 :

1. Jack O’Sheehan was guilty of 
the unspeakable Irish crime of sing
ing "The Felons of our Land.” The 
punishment that was considered as 
fitting that crime in Ireland under 
present-day administration of equal 
and impartial justice was two year’s 
hard labor.

2. Charles Quaid, of Groom, was 
convicted of murdering hie house
keeper "under circumstances of 
great cruelty.” He, however, had 
rendered services to the Empire in 
the matter of recruiting. His sen
tence was one year's imprisonment 
in the first division, (t. e. without 
hard labor.)

The official report to the War 
Office of the Irish Recruiting Commit
tee in the first year of the War ex
pressing alarm at the rapid and en
thusiastic enlistment of Nationalists 
is the spirit which still animates a 
hostile administration and a parasitic 
• fioialdom in Ireland. It is the 
sa ne spirit which impelled Lieut. 
Forstner to sabre the crippled tailor 
at Zabern.

The question of Irish disaffection, 
liks other questions, has - two sides. 
Ths press agencies give us only one 
side. Despite the natural tempta 
•ion men of Irish origin should not 
be deluded by a figure of speech. To 
personify "England,” to blame "Eng
land” for past and present Prussian 
is n in Ireland is to make a grievous 
miitake fraught with disastrous con
sequences. The group of politicians 
no v speaking and acting in England's 
na ns will soon have to render an 
ao:ouut of their stewardship to the 
nearly-enfranchised English people. 
And the English people will not per
petuate Prussianism at home after 
overthrowing it abroad. Patient 
confidence in the eternal principles 
of right is now more necessary ahd 
better justified than at any time in 
history. ________________

WILSON S ADDRESS
President Wilson’s great address of 

Sept. 27th, which our Canadian news
papers barely noticed, we gave in full 
in the October 12th issue of the 
Catholic Record. Since the time 
it was set up it has become one of 
the great fundamental bases for the 
readjustment of the world. At the 
time we regarded it as the most im
portant pronouncement since the 
beginning of the War. The follow
ing extracts from an editorial of the 
current number of the Saturday Even
ing Post recognizes and emphasizes 
its importance :

"We wish every reader of The Satur
day Evening Post would turn back 
now and read over the speech Presi
dent Wilson delivered in New York 
at the beginning of the Fourth Lib
erty Loan drive in September. We 
believe it is as memorable as the 
Declaration of Independence and 
Lincoln’s Gettysburg Address. It 
translates the spirit of both those 
historic utterances into world lan
guage.

"It would have been a thesis, an 
amiable dream — but two million 
American soldiers in France and the 
day by day effort of a hundred mil
lion Americans at home give it thé 
solid outlines of attainable reality. 
In what it tangibly implies no politi
cal document we are acquainted with 
equals it. for none other was con
sciously addressed to such a vast 
audience.

"At every vital point it stands 
squarely opposed to the Prussian 
idea. To say that the State légitima 
tely exists only for the well being of 
the men and women who compose it; 
that justice and the interests of the 
peoples shall be the only inter
national rule ; that there shall be no 
subjugation of one racial group by 
another—is to challenge and deny 
in the flattest terms the Prussian 
idea that people exist for the power 
and glory of the State. To accept 
the President’s idea is to renounce 
conquest completely and as a matter 
of course.

"The implications of that speech are 
tremendous : No domination of one 
group by another ; no irresponsible 
power ; everywhere the greatest prac
ticable measure of self government : 
no organized coercion except to en
force the will of a majority ; justice 
the constant aim ; and a constant 
effort to give every group the freest 
possible opportunity to develop its 
abilities.

"Take the speech home again. It 
states a cause that sanctions all the 
sacrifices necessary to attain it.”

One of the implications of that 
speech is self-government for Ire
land. It is a masterpiece and our 
readers can do nothing better than 
to read and re-read it.

LEARNING THE LUXURY OF 
DOING GOOD

If we are to measure the enormity 
of humanity's crimes by the punish
ment that is being inflicted upon the 
race, we must conclude that never 
did mankind sin so grievously as in 
our day. War, famine and pestil
ence are taking their dread toll from 
every land and inflicting dire distress 
upon many of the survivors. Bui, 
notwithstanding the weight of God’s 
avenging hand, there is still so much 
insincerity and dishonesty in public 
life, so much callousness and blind
ness among the ruling classes, so 
much vice flouting itself in public 
places, so much vitriolic hatred of

Christianity and above all so much 
forgetfulness of God's overruling 
Providence that no wonder people 
are asking themselves if we have 
come upon the days foretold by Our 
Lord Himself in that terrible last 
gospel of the year. But, darksome 
though the horizon be, God is still 
in His world. The punishment that 
He inflicts upon His erring children 
is not so much vindictive as medi
cinal : and already it has brought 
forth its fruits of repentance and 
good works. War, like a toad ugly 
and venomous, has brightened the 
precious jewel of charity in the hearts 
of many. Adversity has taught us 
new uses, united humanity within 
closer bonds and given anew impetus 
to our generous impulses. Catholics, 
it is consoling to note, notwithstand
ing the many calls upon their bene
volence, are giving more liberally 
than ever before to our home and 
foreign missions.

It is a pleasing occupation to point 
out the bright patches in the dark 
cloud that envelops the world. We 
might dwell upon the numerous con
versions to the faith, the return of 
so many careless Catholics to the 
practice of their religion and the 
edifying example of so many heroic 
nuns and chaplains ; but we prefer 
to single out one good effect of the 
War which ie deserving of special 
notice because it strikes at one of 
the capital vices of our age, viz., the 
vice of avarice. The world has 
loosed its purse strings. It has 
learned the luxury of doing good.

Religion teaches us that while men 
should be secure, as far as their 
fellows are concerned, in their earth
ly possessions, whether these pos
sessions have accrued to them by 
inheritance or through their own 
efforts, yet they are but stewards in 
relation to God to Whom belongs the 
earth and the fulness thereof. They 
are bound to use their superfluous 
wealth for God's glory and the wel
fare of their neighbor. This applies 
not only to very rich men but to all 
who possess more than is necessary 
to maintain themselves in their 
station in life and to make reason
able provision for their offsprings. 
Notwithstanding this teaching there 
is a very common misapprehension, 
even among Catholics in regard 
to this matter. "If I give,” say they 
" of my abundance to the poor in 
order to have God's blessing, I am 
performing a praiseworthy act but 
I am not bound by any precept to do 
so.” Yet we are told in Holy Writ, 
“ Help the poor because of the com
mandment.” " I command thee to 
open thy hand to the poor and needy 
brother.”

It the War did nothing else than 
bring home to men the instability of 
material possessions, and enlarge 
their generosity towards the afflicted 
it would be a real blessing. If it 
induced them to break the golden 
calves that they had been worship 
ping, it would have checked at least 
a very pernicious and widespread 
species of modern idolatry. This it 
certainly has accomplished. It is 
true that the profiteers are still with 
us and that suffering at home and 
abroad has not softened the flinty 
hearts of some opulent citizens, but 
popular opinion has set its seal of 
condemnation upon both of these. 
Never before has Canada given so 
generously, and what is true of 
Canada is true of other countries. 
Call follows call for one charity or 
another and the people respond 
gladly and with increasing alacrity 
Yea, they give till it hurts and find 
pleasure in the pain.

It may be that patriotism has much 
to do with this. Tnere is a satisfac-. 
tion in knowing that one has done 
his bit. It may be, too, that pity 
gives ere charity begins. We must 
not look for the highest theological 
motive in a world that lost its sense 
of true proportion when it lost the 
gift of the true faith. The published 
appeals to the people seldom suggest 
a higher sanction for giving than 
mere altruism ; yet we may reason
ably suppose that many have in mind 
when making their donations the 
words of Christ, “ Whatsoever you 
do unto the least of Mine you do unto 
Me.” Catholics may well emulate 
the example of many of our separated 
brethren in the matter of generous 
giving. If they knew God as Catho
lics do they would certainly love 
Him ; for they have given the best 
proof of that by loving their brother. 
God is charity, and a world that is 
becoming more charitable is certainly 
getting nearer to God. The sinful
ness of the nations might well lead 
to a pessimistic view of the future 
were it not that we know that the 
Lerd loves a cheerful giver and that 
charity covereth a multitude of sins.

The Gleaner

NOTES AND COMMENTS
The geography of Europe will be 

an interesting study after the cloee 
of the War. Turkey, for one thing, 
will probably cease to be known west 
of the Bosphorus, and Constantinople, 
for so many centuries the capital of 
Moelemism, may revert to the Chris
tian Powers of the West. Those of 
us whose memory goes back forty 
years will recall that on the maps 
over which we pondered as school
boys, Turkey in Europe stretched 
from the Black Sea and the Sea of 
Marmora to the Adriatic, and the 
several Balkan States—Roumanie, 
Serbia, Bulgaria—were non existent. 
Greece had a feeble hold on the 
southern peninsula and the Isles of 
Ægean, but, largely on sufferance of 
Turkey. The Great Powers, it is 
true, had to be reckoned with, but 
for which fact Greece too would have 
been crushed under the heel of the 
Moslem,

In middle Europe too the changes 
will be vast and far-reaching. With 
the setting up of Hungary as an inde
pendent State, the great Dual Empire 
is rent in twain, and the sway of the 
Hapsburgs possibly ended. Serbia, 
which has suffered so much through
out the War, will gain in prestige, 
and Roumania—Austria- Hungary's 
other neighbor on the South—freed 
from Russian and German domina
tion, should enter upon a freer and 
higher national life. As for Russia, 
apart from the recreation of Poland 
(which should not be a matter of 
speculation), it is too soon to prog
nosticate the changes that are almost 
certainly in store. Russia has 
always been an unknown quantity in 
European history, and notwithstand 
ing present chaos, we have never 
wavered in the belief that she will 
yet wield predominant influence 
in the world, and, possibly is des 
tined to be the great bulwark of 
Europe against the "Yellow Peril.”

While matters are, as we write, 
still unsettled on the Western front, 
it would be idle to speculate as to 
the future. That Alsace-Lorraine 
will revert to France seems a fore 
gone conclusion, but, will Denmark 
get back the stolen provinces of 
Schleswig - Holstein ; shall Saxony 
and Bavaria become once more inde
pendent kingdoms, and to what 
extent will the Austro Italian fron
tier be readjusted ? These are all 
questions which come within the 
scope of President Wilson’s "condi
tions,” and while the diplomats are 
gathered about the Peace table, all 
mankind will look on with a degree 
of interest and expectancy without 
parallel in regard to the wars of the 
past.

regard, contrasting him with Bos 
suet, it is related by a contempor
ary that when people heard Bossuet 
they exclaimed, "What a splendid 
sermon,” but that when they heard 
Fenelon they said, "May God give us 
grace to sin no more.” So far do 
men differ in their estimate of a 
preacher's power! Possibly in the 
case of the Statesman writer, the 
difference is subjective. Certain it 
is that even through the halting 
medium of translation, Fenelon still 
has power over the hearts even more 
than the intellects of men.

Writing of these pending changes 
an influential American journal 
writes :

"Of the new State structure of 
Central Europe, the geographical 
position of Poland makes it the key
stone. Eight million Poles in Gali 
cia, two millions in Poznania, and 
about ten millions in Russian Poland 
make a total of twenty millions 
which, if the Entente solution pre
vails, will constitute the population 
of the new Polish State. If there 
were any question of the Austro 
German solation prevailing, the new 
Poland would contain only ten mil 
lions of people. Russia began, early 
in the War, the endeavor to bring 
together the three fragments of 
Poland dissected by the partitions of 
the eighteenth century. This was 
involved in the promise of Polish 
autonomy which accompanied the 
appeal made by the Grand Duke to 
the Poles. But it is plain that to 
complete the new State structure of 
Middle Europe there must be a dis 
memberment of the Austro Hungar
ian Monarchy. If it were only a 
question of restoring to Rumania the 
districts of Hungary which are prop 
erly hers, of incorporating Galicia in 
an independent Poland, of yielding 
the Trentina to Italy, and giving 
Bosnia and Southern Dalmatia to 
Ssrbia, the Austrian Magyar coalition 
might remain more powerful than 
ever in the Monarchy, and Czech- 
Slovaks and Cioato Slovenes would 
be left absolutely powerless. In 
other words, the erection of a South
ern Slav Commonwealth on one side 
of the new Middle-European Confed 
eration, ie quite as necessary as the 
constitution of a Polish State at the 
other, to save Europe from a renew
al of the Drang naoh Osten which 
was the real cause of the present 
War.”

The much debated question of a 
Catholic daily paper derives fresh in
terest from its apparent solution in 
South America. Chile, we are re
minded by a Texas contemporary, has 
a splendid Catholic daily in La Union, 
which issues separate editions at 
Santiago, Valparaiso, Conception, and 
Punta Arenas. Argentine has no less 
than eight Catholic dailies, published 
in as many different cities. Bolivia 
proudly points to La Vardad, pub
lished at Las Pas. In La Union of 
Lima, and El Debar of Arequipa, Peru 
has two influential Catholic daily 
organs of opinion, and even little 
Costa Rica, with its total population 
of 450.000, possesses a daily paper 
professedly and unmistakably Cath
olic. But these are Catholic coun
tries, someone may object. True, 
but is it any the less noteworthy that 
even in a Catholic constituency, 
organs of public opinion should be 
professedly Catholic in tone and out
look ? Daily papers in North Amer
ica usually pride themselves on being 
non-religious.

ON THE BATTLE LINE

The writer of "Rambles in Book- 
land” in The Statesman, says of the 
great French preachers, Massillon, 
Bourdalou, and Fenelon, " and 
dozen others, all excellent masters of 
style,” that in reading their sermons, 
he feels all the time that they are 
endeavoring to work upon his emo
tions, but never touch his heart. 
Of the three named Fenelon is best 
known to English readers, and in his

The isolation of Germany on her 
Eastern frontier has proceeded so 
far that on Wednesday all passenger 
and freight traffic between Germany 
and Austria ceased. In the mount
ains of Bohemia the Czechs have 
seized trains carrying food to Vienna 
and to Germany. Tne disintegration 
of the Austro-Hungarian Empire 
continues with amazing rapidity. A 
popular Government has been formed 
in Vienna by leading Austro- German 
Socialists, who have solemnly hauled 
down the flag of the Hapsburgs and 
assumed control over the army and 
the civil administration. The Hun
garians have possession of their 
Capital after a little over two years 
of exile. Government entirely inde
pendent of Austria. The southern 
Slavs are now in complete control of 
Agram, Pola and Fiume, together 
with the fleet of Austria-Hungary. 
It says much for German discipline 
that amid the chaos of the break-up 
of the Teutonic Empires Austrian 
troops of Germanic origin fight on 
doggedly along the Alpine front in 
northern Italy, while the Germane 
on the Meuse, in the Champagne and 
along the Scheldt above and below 
Valenciennes obstinately resist the 
attacks of the British, French and 
American armies. This resistance, 
however, is but the last flire-up of a 
dying fire. Germany must make 
peace almost immediately on any 
terms if she would avoid a bloody 
revolution. The War Lords stand 
with their backs to the wall—and 
the wall is giving way behind them.

The battle on the plains of Vene- 
tia has developed into a complete 
route of the Austrian army. Of the 
number of prisoners taken by the 
Italians up to the present time no 
accurate count can be kept. They 
are believed to number considerably 
over 60,000, and already more than 
700 guns captured by the Italians and 
the British and French have been 
counted. The booty taken, it is 
stated, is immense, its value being 
estimated at billions of lire.

In the region south of Valen
ciennes Sir Douglas Haig reports 
that English and Canadian troops 
attacked yesterday morning at dawn 
on a six-mile front, and after sharp 
fighting, during which exceptionally 
heavy casualties were inflicted on 
the enemy, forced a passage of the 
Riionelle Brook, captured the villages 
of Aulony and Preseau, occupied the 
high land on the southern edge off 
Valenciennes to the point where the 
flooding of the Scheldt Valley begins, 
and practically isolated the city. 
Between two and three thousand 
prisoners were taken during the 
battle. The drive was engineered 
by the Canadians, and the advancing 
infantry had the support of one of 
the heaviest artillery bombardments 
of the War, which made the going 
easy. Valenciennes is now almost 
bottled up ; only a narrow tract of 
unflooded land is available for the 
retreat of the Germans still in the 
city.

The attack along the Scheldt on 
Thursday and Friday by British, 
American, French and Belgian troops 
was most successful. It is an 
nounoed that on a front of almost 
twelve miles the German positions 
were penetrated to a depth of between 
three and four miles.

The American forces operating on 
the west bank of the Meuse have 
occupied the town of Brieulles, on 
the west bank of the Meuse, altera, 
severe engagement, and have fol 
lowed this up by a general attack 
along the whole front between the 
Meuse and the Forest of Argonne. 
In all, during the day's operations a 
dozen villages were taken, most of

which had been fortified by the 
Germans, and more than three thou
sand prisoners had been captured. 
The advance is the most important 
made in a single day's fighting since 
the first rush of the Americans north 
of Verdun a little over a month ago.

General Gourand'b army attacked 
along the Aisne west of the Forest 
of the Argonne, driving easterly, so 
that he might link up hie front with 
that of the Americans east and north
east of Grand Pre.

Lord Robert Cecil, speaking on 
behalf of the Foreign Office, stated 
last night that the armistice accept
ed by Turkey means a complete and 
unconditional surrender. Mr. 
George Barnes, member of the Brit
ish War Cabinet, states that British 
warships have been assembled at the 
mouth of the Dardanelles for some 
time, and that on Thursday evening 
the vessels bad already started 
through the Straits. The forcing of 
the Bosphorous Channel into the 
Black Sea may take some little time» 
as it was very heavily mined to pre
vent the Russian fleet from attack
ing Constantinople. It is believed, 
however that the Turks will be able 
to show the Allied mine sweepers 
where the obstructions are, and thus 
enable them quickly to clear the 
channel. Mr. Barnes suggests that 
the first step toward an attack on 
Germany from the eastern frontier 
will be the occupation of the Dan
ube waterway.

The Austrian naval vessels at 
Pola, the chief naval base on the 
Adriatic, have been surrendered to 
the Southern Slav Council.

THE RED CROSS IN 
IRELAND

A GREAT CONTRIBUTION FROM
MUNSTER, LEINSTBR AND 

CONNAUGHT
The Times (London, Eng..) Oct. 11. 1918

In estimating Ireland’s voluntary 
civilian effort, by gift and by service 
—and by Ireland here we mean only 
Munster, Leinster, and Connaught,, 
since in Red Cross and other civilian 
effort Ulster elects to act independ
ently—account mu.t be taken of the 
population and wealth. There are 
in the three Provinces only 1,838 700 
persons between the ages of twenty 
and silty, or less than half the total 
of the whole population of the 
island. The population of Great 
Britain exceeds 41,000.000. The 
ratio between the population, there
fore, of the three southern Provinces 
and Great Britain ie as one to 15. 
If the figures used by the Inland 
Revenue Commissioners are to be 
the guide, the relative potentiality of 
Ireland and Great Britain in civilian 
war effort, is, in respect of personal 
service, in the ratio of one to 15 and 
in respect of wealth of one to 28.

If account were taken of income, 
the disparity would be much more 
marked, and the ratio, at the lowest 
estimate, would be one to 30. Few 
persons enjoy large incomes from 
commerce alone in Ireland. The 
result clearly demonstrates that Ire
land's contribution to the War is 
astonishingly great. For instance, 
the total sum contributed by Eng
land and Wales on “ Our Day " last 
year amounted to £341.631. The 
wealth of England and Wales is, ae 
shown, at least 25 times that of Ire
land. Hence Ireland's proportionate 
offering would have been £18,665. 
It actually amounted to £62 600.

It is impossible to state with com
plete accuracy the amount contrib
uted by Irish civilians since the out
break of the War towards Red Cross 
and other war funds. A substantial 
but unaecertainable sum has been, 
and continues to be, sent direct from 
contributors to funds and societies 
having their headquarters outtide 
Ireland. For example, substantial 
contributions flow regularly to the 
prisoners of War Regimental Com
forts Fund of the Irish Women'* 
Association, whose headquarters ie 
at Kensington Palace. Messrs. A. 
Guinness, Son, and Co. subscribe 
several thousand pounds annually 
direct to the British Rad Cross. A 
reasonable proportion of the Prince 
of Wales' Fund was subscribed from 
Ireland. An Irish Hospital attached 
to the French Red Cross was, for a 
time, maintained by Irish contribu
tions at the Western Front, The 
Irish district of the St. John Ambu
lance Brigade endowed some beds in 
the hospital at Staples. Altogether 
there is no doubt that the total sum 
contributed by the three Provinces 
in money and in kind is not less than 
half a million, a sum which would 
correspond with a contribution by 
Great Britain of about fourteen mill
ions.

Contributions from Ireland repre
sent ell social grades of the people 
end all religious denominations. 
Catholic and Protestant, Nationalist 
and Unionist, rich and poor, have 
shown in the most practical manner 
their loyalty to the Red Cross and to 
other war funds. When the Red 
Cross Pageant paraded the streets of 
Dublin the political leaders of every 
school expressed by word and by 
action their respect for the Geneva 
Convention. The Irish medical and 
nursing professions have shown 
outstanding loyalty and self eacri- 
flee. Eminent physicans and sur
geons have surrendered valuable 
practices for work at home and at 
the front ; the trained hospital nurses 
from Irish hospitals have not been 
behindhand,

HOSPITALS AND AMBULANCES

We may now come to details. The 
British Red Cross Society and the 
Order of 8t. John have recruited be
tween 500 and 600 men for the 
R. A. M. C. through the Military

« • ■ v
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Home Hospital Reserve, and for the 
Auxiliary Royal Naval Si ok Berth 
Reserve, and as stretcher bearers 
under the Joint Red Cross. Thirty 
one men’s V. A. Detachments with 
1,200 members, and 88 women's V. 
A. Detachments, with 2,927 members, 
have been organized. By the Joint 
Board of Selection for posting V. A. 
D's to military and auxiliary hospit
als for nursing and for genera) ser 
vice upwards of 1,500 candidates 
have been approved and appointed. 
In Cork 400 V. A. D.'s have been re
cruited for similar service. The 
Inquiry Bureau for Wounded and 
Missing Soldiers and Prisoners of 
War has been open daily since Febru
ary, 1915, and the written communi
cations sent out from the office ex
ceed 15,000 annually. Voluntary 
Aid Detachments, consisting of 800 
men, employed in Dublin, have been 
organized, and have carried 17,510 
patients. A mobilization scheme, 
approved by the D. D. M. S. Irish 
Command has been organized in the 
event of invasion. The Central Red 
Cross Workrooms at 64 Mernon 
square, with numerous branches, 
have made 44,076 garments, over 
20,000 pairs of socks, and 10,000 muff
lers knitted; some 800 voluntary 
women workers are employed. By 
the Clothing Depot gifts to the value 
of £20,000 have been distributed. 
The National Egg Collection De
partment has distributed eggs to 
the value of £20 500. Tobacco to the 
value of £5,500 has been distributed.

The following hospitals have been 
equipped or assisted and maintained 
by voluntary contributions at a total 
cost of £100 000, exclusive of grants 
from headquarters : City and County 
of Dublin :—Dublin Castle ; Irish 
Counties ; King George V. (lyeagh 
Wing ;) Corrig Castle, Kingstown ; 
Dublin University, V. A. D. ; Glen- 
maroon ; Hermitage ; Temple Hill, 
Monkstown ; Monkstown House (for 
officers ;) Surgeon Wheeler (for offi
cers ;) Mercer's (one ward ;) Sir 
Patrick Dun's (one ward.) Co. Cork : 
Glengariff (for officers ) Co. Louth : 
Dundalk. Co. Kildare : Firmount. 
Co. Kilkenny : Aut Even (for officers.) 
Co. Meath : Balrath Burry. Co. 
Westmeath : Bloomfield and Tuden- 
ham House. Co. Wicklow : Duke of 
Connaught’s (Limbless ;) Princess 
Patricia’s.

The work done in the Irish War 
Hospital Supply Depot with its sub- 
depots comprises : (a) Women’s work. 
Dressings and bandages, paper 
mâche surgical appliances, sphag
num-moss dressings ; the total out
put exceeds 330,OCO dressings. The 
value of this work alone has been 
estimated at £45,000 ; and the 
Natiocal Waste Paper Depot, only 
recently established, has earned on 
an average £100 per month. The 
roll of women workers numbers 
6,000. (b) Men’s work.—Provision of
splints, crutches, bed rests, and var 
ious other articles of necessity and 
comfort for wounded men.

OTHER ENTERPRISES

For the prisoners of war various 
committees have laboured constantly, 
zealously, and successfully in Ireland 
to supply Irish prisoners of war 
(chiefly the Royal Dublin Fusiliers, 
the Munster and Leinster Regiments, 
and the Connaught Rangers) in Gor 
many and elsewhere with food and 
comforts. Large sums have been 
raised and expended ; the present 
cost of supplying the Royal Dublin 
Fusiliers amounts to £40,000 per 
annum.

The Irish Automobile Club has 
performed all the work of removing 
the wounded to their destinations, 
and has in various services transfer
red a total of 58,000 men. The club 
has joined in recruiting work, has 
entertained and taken out wounded 
soldiers to the number of 50,000, has 
equipped a buffet for the Dublin 
Garrison, and, through its wounded 
soldiers’ reception committee in con
junction with the Soldiers’ and 
Sailors’ Help Society, has provided 
40,000 free meals. The club also 
eonduots soldiers’ railway buffets 
and a bureau for the employment 
of discharged soldiers and sailors 
(mechanics), at which 289 have found 
employment. The club has raised 
and expended £20,003 since the War 
broke out.

Other enterprises include the Sol
diers’ and Sailors' Help Society (Irish 
Branch), which has since 1914 ad 
ministered from national relief funds 
£22,820, and has collected and ex
pended more than £20,000 ; the 
Soldiers’ Central Club, which, for the 
benefit of travelling soldiers, is open 
night and day, and provides sleeping 
accommodation for over 200, up
wards of 1,000 men sleeping every 
week on the premises ; the Soldiers’ 
Rendezvous, which has provided over 
400,000 meals ; and the committee 
which has presented fruit and veget
ables to the Fleet in value more than 
£5,500.

In the County and City of Cork 
there is a branch of the British Red 
Cross Society, whose women workers 
have made and dispatched to London 
and the military aud local hospitals 
270,000 bandages, dressings, and other 
hospital articles, as well as 63,500 
pyjamas, shirts, etc., and a volunteer 
motor corps, which has been of great 
service to Red Cross workers.

There are also a number of small 
but useful institutions for soldiers 
and sailors maintained by voluntary 
effort, such as the Sailors’ War Hotel, 
the Soldiers’ Club at North Wall, the 
Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Guide Corps, 
the Hostel for Soldiers’ and Sailors' 
Wives in Dublin, the Emergency 
Rest House for Travelling Soldiers at 
the port of Dublin, the Dressing 
Station, North Wall, railway buffets 
and canteens, and Queen Mary 
Needlework Guild, which has several 
branches in Ireland.

INTERESTING ITEMS
(Catholic War News Service)
THE POWER OF PRAYER

Are the events of the War directed 
and influenced by the power of 
prayer ? The question is an apt one, 
because 50,000 English children have 
offered their prayers and Holy Com
munions for the intentions of 
Marshal Koch and for a victorious 
peace. This spiritual offensive was 
inaugurated by the London Universe, 
aud in July last the prayers of 60,000 
children were atked. At the same 
time the Generalissimo of the Allied 
Armies was planning his July offen
sive, and in that month the reaction 
set in which turned the great Ger
man offensive into a defeat. Now 
there are two things very clear about 
this incident : the children, very 
naturally, knew nothing whatever 
about Marshal Foch’s plans, and the 
Marshal himself did not know until 
recently that 50,000 children were 
praying for his intention. But a 
great reaction has taken place along 
the Western Front, and the tide of 
battle has turned definitely in the 
favor of the Allied Armies.

Marshal Foch is aware how his 
arm has been sustained bv the power 
of this united prayer, and his letter 
to the editor of the Universe shows 
how earnestly be values the spirit
ual aid rendered by the children. 
The Marshal's letter reads as fol
lows :
Command in Chief of the Allied 

Armies The Marshal
C. Q. G. A., Sept. 19th, 1918.

Sir :—I have felt very deeply the 
expression of your sentiments, and 
the noble thought that has prompted 
your initiative.

The act of faith which the children 
of Great Britain have made for my 
intention has profoundly touched 

! me.
Please express my gratitude to 

them, and beg them to continue 
their prayers for the victory of our 
Just Cause.

Receive, Sir, the assurance of my 
special esteem.

(Signed) F. Foch.
PRIESTS DIE IN ACTION

A gallant Irish priest has just died 
in action with his men. Major the 
Rev. John Fitzgibbon, wearer of the 
Military Cross, was the son of Mr. 
John Fitzgibbon, Member of Parlia
ment for South Mayo. His brother, 
Captain Michael J. Fitzgibbon, was 
killed in Gallipoli in August 1915. 
Father Fitzgibbon was thirty six 
years of age, and was ordained to the 
priesthood in July, 1915. He volun
teered for service as military chap- 
ain at the beginning of the follow- 

rag year, and was awarded the Mili
tary Cross for devotion to duty under 
fire. The death of Opt. Father Bertini, 
O. S. B., is also announced. Father 
Bertini, who was a monk of the Ben
edictine Abbey at Farnborough, was 
in Luxemburg at the outbreak of the 
War. Although be was born in Eng
land, he was an Italian by descent, 
and on being allowed by the German 
authorities to proceed to Italy he was 
obliged to join the Italian army. He 
was found by Cardinal Bourne serv
ing as a private in the medical serv
ice. Through the influence of the 
Cardinal the Italian Government 
released him from military service, 
and allowed him to proceed to Eng
land on the condition that he volun
teered as a military chaplain. 
Father Bertini complied with the 
condition, and saw service with the 
troops on the Italian front, where be 
was ministering for some time 
before bis death.

SENTIMENT IN ALSACE LORRAINE
In Alsace Lorraine the Germans 

have imprisoned many women, and 
among the number are several nuns. 
One Sister Catherine Braun, was 
condemned in 1915 to a year’s im
prisonment because, in a letter sent 
by hand, she expressed anti German 
sentiments. On March 30th, 1916, a 
court-martial at Mulhouse condemn
ed two nuns to six month’s imprison
ment. Ttiey belong to a teaching 
Order and directed the girls' schools 
at Guebviller. Their trial caused a 
sensation, and the hall was crowded 
to overflowing. Sister Ludwine, the 
superioress, was accused of having 
spoken of the Germans as “barbar
ians,” of having declared that Aloaoe- 
Lorraine had belonged to France 
for two hundred years and 
ought to remain French. She 
not only spoke French herself 
but made the Sisters speak it. She 
wondered how the men who bombard 
ed Rheims Cathedral ventured to 
write “God is with us.” Wbeu great 
German victories were announced 
she used to say, “Dear Sisters, the 
news is not true,” etc. Her compan
ion was charged with having spoken 
with indignation of the German 
cruelties and once she was heard to 
say: “1 am French ; I have it in me, 
and nothing can prevent this." The 
military magistrate, who acted as 
public prosecutor, made a speech in 
which he gave a curious insight into 
the French sympathies of Guebviller 
and its citizens ; it seems clear that 
the nuns only echoed the antipathy 
of all the people for the Germans and 
their sympathy for the French. 
Another nun, Soeur Valentine, was 
condemned at Mulhouse to five year's 
hard labour. She had worked at a 
military hospital, and was accused of 
having treated the French wounded 
better than the wounded Germans, 
and of having concealed French 
cartridges to prevent the Germans 
taking pos-ession of them.

In all the oases quoted there is a 
striking disparity between the sever
ity of the punishment and the nature 
of the offences. It may be argued 
that these women were German sub
jects and on this account deserved 
to be punished for disloyalty to the

country to which they officially be
longed. What is curious and inter 
esting is the light here thrown on 
the mental attitude of the women of 
Alsace Lorraine ; they belong to dif
ferent classes ; but well-to do “bour
geois," wives of civil functionaries, 
and pastors, workwomen, peasants, 
aud servants are at one in their de
testation of the Germans. Another 
notable feature of the case is the 
boldness with which they expressed 
their opinions at home and abroad 
and the cheerfulness with which they 
ran the risk of imprisonment rather 
than conceal their sympathy for 
France.

THE 8T. QUENTIN CATHEDRAL

Now that the French Armies are in 
occupation of St. Quentin the havoc 
wrought by the invaders to the 
glorious cathedral has been made 
known. The root has entirely gone, 
the pipes of the organ have been 
torn from their carved wood setting, 
aud carried away as metal. The 
sight of the devastated cathedral is 
thus described by one who walked in 
its ruins shortly after the French 
troops entered the city :

“Of St. Quentin's once glorious 
cathedral and the havoc made of it 
by oar modern vandals I must write 
in greater detail. The carcass of 
the cathedral is like an old ruin 
newly damaged. We reached it by 
the west entrance through a barrier 
of oobble-stonss and barbed-wire 
surmounted by a notice board, 
“Durchgang verbofcen”, and then 
found a free way in by the south 
door. The great square tower, 
which, with the high roof burned in 
one of last year's fires, was a land
mark throughout the countryside,and 
a first - class German observatory, 
shows a number of shell holes. The 
vaulting of tbe apse has completely, 
and that of the splendid Gothic nave 
springing over 40 ft. high has partly 
fallen in stone and dust littering 
the floor. Of the beautiful stained- 
glass windows and of stone and wood
work dating back as far as the twelfth 
century, only pitiful fragments re
main. Parts of the chapels that had 
survived the shocks of six centuries, 
the SpaniardsofQueen Elizabeth’s day 
and the Germans of Bismarck’s had 
spared, are now shattered, and the 
frescoes of the choirs are open to the 
cold autumn sky."

SWISS CATHOLICS AND BELGIUM

The Catholics of Switzerland have 
through the whole course of the War 
given their hearty sympathy to 
Belgium. The St. Gall Oztschwctz 
has been publishing a series of arti
cles on Belgium which the editor, 
Herr C. Buomberger-Longoni, has 
reprinted. In his concluding re
marks Herr Buomberger-Longoni 
says, regarding Belgium :

“ Were we not to accord to Belgium 
in her misfortunes our sincere and 
heartfelt sympathy we should be 
guilty of forgetting our complete 
Catholic unity, the great Christian 
duty of brotherly love and the law 
of righteousness. Great and illumin 
ating traits of Catholic life and 
thought stand imperishably graven 
on Belgian history. We must and 
shall retain for them our admiration 
and loyalty. The Catholic Church 
never can possibly desire that any 
land in which her rights are upheld, 
in which true hearts beat bravely 
for the Catholic Faith, should go 
under, or even lose its independence 
and sovereignty. That would be a 
loss for the Catholic cause. There
fore in the interest* of our Church 
we stand manfully for the justice of 
Belgium’s cause.

The Catholic ideal rests upon the 
community of all peoples and cult
ures. Beyond the abyss of this War 
men and cations must realize their 
true positions once more, else must 
Christianity despair of her task. The 
great thought which must unite and 
reconcile all peoples is that of Right. 
This brings us back to our point of 
departure.

“ The Belgian people in their mis
fortunes and sufferings may rest 
assured that we Swiss, that we Cath
olics are thinking of them, that the 
Belgian name, the Belgian deeds, 
and the Belgian cause lives in our 
hearts, and that we shall take ex
ample from the great champions of 
Belgian Catholics, from the Malous, 
the Anethane, the de Theux, the 
Apremonts, the Beernareta—that we 
shall regard them as models for our 
own steadfastness of purpose, our 
upright, manly attitude, when it is a 
question of upholding with unswerv
ing firmness the beautiful land of 
the Golden Lion of Brabant and its 
brave honest people.

“On the Belgian coat of arms ap 
pear the wards L'Union fait la Force 
—“Union is Strengtii.” May unity 
make us strong in the noble struggle 
for the inalienable rights of Bel
gium."

The action of the Bishop of Namur 
Monseigneur Hey 1 en, in withstand 
ing the order of Baron von Falken- 
hausen commandeering Catholic 
churches for the use of Protestant 
soldiers, is explained fully by La 
Metropola, which recalls the events of 
the past three years.

In 1915 the Governor-General of 
Belgium desired the Bishop of Namur 
to concede certain churches fer Pro
testant worship by German soldiers, 
but Mgr. Heylen’s answer was a de
cided negative, which did not lose 
in force when the request was re
peated in the form of an order. 
When the order came the Bishop 
hastened to inform Baron von der 
Lancken that any church used for the 
purpose of Protestant worship would 
be immediately placed under an in
terdict. Thinking that the Bishop’s 
words were no more than a threat, 
the German authorities proceeded 
to commandeer the Parish church of 
Virton for Protestant worship. Mgr. 
Heylen, after vainly seeking a per

sonal interview with the authorities 
in question launched hie interdict. 
The Blessed Sacrament, and all 
altar furniture, was removed from 
the church to a neighbouring con 
vent. The result of this was that 
the German Catholic chaplains could 
no longer say Mass in tbe Church 
upon which the interdict had fallen, 
and they suffered the humiliation 
of yielding to the ecclesiastical auth
ority wielded by one of the conquer
ed nation. Mgr. Heylen appealed 
to the Holy Father to use his person
al influence with Germany in this 
grave matter, with the result that a 
promise was given, through Cardinal 
von Hartmann, that a temporary 
church for the Protestant Germans 
should be provided at Virton, and 
similar instructions were given to 
thu Governor of Brussels. All then 
went well till the March of this 
year, when the Bishop of Namur 
learnt that once again a parish 
church in his diocese had been re
quisitioned for Protestant worship 
by the German commandant. With 
out hesitation His Lordship launched 
the interdict, and the church in 
question was evacuated by the 
Catholic worshippers. Shortly after 
this spirited action tho German 
Chaplain in Chief, Mgr. Middendorf 
was sent from Brussels to Namur 
with instructions from Baron von 
Falkenhausen to soften the Bishop’s 
heart by pleading that in Russia 
and Roumania the German troops 
had been permitted to worship 
according to Protestant rites in the 
Catholic churches, whereas in Namur 
they had to hold their religious ser
vices in the open air, in rain or in 
snow. To this the Bishop replied by 
expressing his astonishment that a 
Catholic priest should dare make 
such a proposition. He reminded 
the German ecclesiastic of the prom
ise made by Cardinal von Hartmann, 
and bade him tall the Governor-Gen
eral that the Bishop of Namur was 
determined to place the interdict on 
every church where Protestant ser
vices were celebrated. To this posi
tion he has ever since adhered, 
although he has been repeatedly 
approached by the German authori
ties in Brussels with the request to 
shut his eyes to the action with re
gard to the churches thus misused. 
The valiant Bishop refuses to with 
hold the interdict, which, he is in
formed, gives great offence te the 
German Catholic officers and sol
diers, and his conduct stands out in 
marked contrast to that of the sub 
servient German Catholic chaplains.

A despatch coming through from 
Constantinople states that, accord
ing to reliable information, the 
Patriarch of Georgia, Kyrienll., who a 
short time ago went to a monastery in 
the neighbourhood of Tiflis to spend 
the summer months there, has been 
murdered by some unknown person.

The Patriarch was chosen as the 
supreme head of the Georgian Church 
by an assembly of clergy and laity, 
after the restoration of the independ
ence of the National Church of 
Georgia last year.

BELGIUM’S BILL IN BILLIONS

KAISER'S DEBT TO LITTLE KINGDOM
INCLUDES MILLIONS PAID HIM IN 

WAR CONTRIBUTIONS

London, Oct. 21. — Some of the 
items which figure on Germany’s bill 
in Belgium are given as follows from 
an official Belgian source :

Local contributions and fines levied 
by Germany on Belgium in 1914, 
840,000,000.

War contributions from November, 
1914, to October, 1916, 8192 000,000.

War contributions, seven months 
to May, 1917, 870,000,000.

War contributions from May, 1917, 
to May, 1918, 8140 000,0C0.

War contributions from June to 
October of tho current year, 875,- 
000 000.

Raw materials and machinery 
taken by the Germans were reckoned 
by them in January, 1915, at 8400,- 
000,000. The damage to December, 
1914, estimated by the North German 
Gazette amounted to 81,000,000,000. 
This makes a grand total of 81,921,- 
000,000.

These items do not include mater
ial destruction and requisitions since 
January, 1915, which alone must be 
reckoned at many hundred million 
dollars.

During the winter of 1916 Belgian 
workingmen to the number ol 1,750,- 
000 were deported to Germany. The 
future production of these men was 
thus totally lost to their country.

K. OF C. GIFT TO MME. 
FOCH

Madame Foch, wife of the Marshal, 
has received 10,000 francs from the 
Knights of Columbus toward the fund 
for widows and orphans of French 
soldiers of Pans, ol which Madame 
Foch is chairman. The gift was 
presented by Past Supreme Knight 
Edward L. Hearn, now in Paris serv 
ing as an overseas commissioner for 
the K. of C.

Intention of the Knights to make 
this contribution became known on 
the birthday anniversary of Joan of 
Arc, when the Knights of Columbus 
in New York honored the memory 
of the Maid of Orleans by placing a 
floral cross of lilies ot-the-valley on 
the Joan of Arc statue in Riverside 
drive.

Announcement was made of the 
proposed gift by James A. Flaherty, 
Supreme Knight of Columbus, when 
addressing Marcel Knecht of the 
French High Commission ; Gaston 
Liebert, French Consul - General ; 
George M. Kunz, president of the

Joan of Arc committee, and Abbe I 
Horde d’Arrere, the fighting priest of I 
Paris.

“ We honor the modern woman of | 
France,” said Mr. Flaherty, “ and 1 j 
can think of no more fitting way of | 
doing this than by helping Madame 
Foch, wife of the great Marshal, in 
the work she is doing for the widows 
and orphans of French soldiers who 
have fallen on the field of honor.”

When accepting the gift in beha'f 
of the French soldiers’ widows and 
orphans Madame Foch assured tho 
Knights of Columbus’ representative 
that “ the tribute would add to the 
debt of gratitude already acknowl
edged by French citizens for service 
rendered them in the hour of distress 
by generous Americans.”

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

PURGATORY
Purgatory is the place or rather 

the state in which the souls of the 
just, who have departed this life 
without having adequately satisfied 
Divine Justice for their faults, com 
plete this expiation before being 
admitted to the enjoyment of eternal 
happiness. The following is the doc 
trine of the Church on this point 
as defined by the Council of Trent :

“ Whereas the Catholic Church, 
instructed by the Holy Ghost, has, 
from the Sacred Scriptures and the 
ancient tradition of the Fathers, 
taught in Councils and very recently 
in this Oecumenical Synod that there 
is a Purgatory, and that the souls 
therein detained are helped by the 
suffrages of the faithful, but prin
cipally by the acceptable Sacrifice of 
the Altar ; the Holy Synod enjoins 
on the Bishops that they diligently 
endeavor to have the sound doctrine 
of the Fathers in Councils regarding 
Purgatory everywhere taught and 
preached, held and believed by the 
faithful."

Then the Council ordered theolo
gians and preachers to avoid on this 
matter all questions of pure curios
ity ; and for still greater reason all 
that seems uncertain or fabulous 
and likely to nourish superstition.

Nothing could be wiser than these 
decrees. The Council did not decide 
whether Purgatory is a particular 
place in which souls are confined, 
in what manner they are purified, 
whether by fire or otherwise, what 
is the severity of their sufferings nor 
their duration, to what exact amount 
they are relieved by prayers and 
good works of the living or by the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. Theolo I 
gians are free to hold an opinion on 
these various questions, but such 
opinions are neither articles of faith 
nor of absolute certainty, and no one 
is obliged to subscribe to them.

The definition of the Council of 
Trent contains four truths which 
must not be contused ; the first, that 
after the remission of the guilt of 
mortal sin and its eternal punish
ment, obtained from God, there re
mains a temporal punishment to be 
undergone by the sinner ; the second, 
that when this satisfaction is not 
made in this world it can and mast 
bo made after death ; the third, that 
the prayers and good works of the 
living may be beneficial to the dead 
by relieving and shortening their 
sufferings ; the fourth, that the eaori 
flee of the Mass is propitiatory that 
it consequently possesses virtue to 
blot out sins and satisfy the Divine 
Justice for the living and the dead.

We should be deeply impressed 
and consoled by the thought that we 
have it in onr power to relieve the 
poor souls in Purgatory.

Prayers, fasting and alms giving 
are tbe means suggested to us by the 
Church for the relief of the members 
of the Church Suffering.

The A”g( 1 Raphael said to holy 
Tobias : “ prayer is good, with fast
ing and alms, ... for alms de- 
livereth from death, and the same is 
that which purgeth away sin, and 
maketh to find mercy and life ever
lasting.”

There is no better or more effica
cious prayer than the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass. Have Masses offered 
up then by our missionary priests for 
the repose of the souls of your dear 
departed friends.

Mortification, self-imposed priva
tions, resignation in suffering, etc., 
borne for the love of God are a great 
aid to tbe souls of the dead.

Love of money and for tbe things 
it procures for us are very often the 
cause of the loss of souls. During 
the month of November we cannot 
do better than to give away for the 
sake of the poor souls and for the 
honor and glory of God a little of 
our superfluous wealth. It has come 
from God to be used by you as His 
steward for His greater glory and 
your own salvation.

Let us suggest that you educate 
a young man for the priesthood. You 
have the money ; we have the young 
man.

Build a chapel for some poor con
gregation in a far off place. We 
know the places ; give us 8500 for 
this work.

Aid us in our holy work of propa
gation of tbe Faith by a generous 
alms during this month of mercy.

Some day—some November—will 
see us out of this life. Then; and 
then only will we know the real 
meaning of the words “ It is a holy 
and wholesome thought to pray for 
tbe dead that they be loosed from 
their sins."

Donations may be addressed to:
Rev. 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.
DpNATIONB

Previously acknowledged..... 8895 Of)
A Friend, South wold Stn.....  10 00
Thanksgiving, Deseronto.....  6 00

ALL SOULS

There is something especially ap
pealing this year about the Commem
oration of All Souls. Daring tbe 
past year many new bonds have been 
made between us and the suffering 
souls. The War and the terrible 
scourge through which we have just 
passed has brought Purgatory nearer 
to many a heart. Thus today this 
commemoration is filled more than 
ever with true Catholic sentiment.

But All Souls’ day is not a mere 
sentimental observance. It is emi
nently practical. It is not a day of 
vain regrets, of tears and hopeless 
moaning. All those things belong to 
paganism. To us the day is one of 
spiritual business, of putting aside 
our own grief in order to pray for 
those to whom our prayers mean so 
much.

How fitting it is that the commem
oration of those who are in their 
bonds is made immediately after the 
singing of the glories of those who 
are now enjoying the vision of God 1 
The Church, dear Mother that she is, 
scarcely waits to finish singing her 
Te Ddum about her saints when she 
turns her attention to her suffering 
children. She puts aside her festal 
robes quickly to don the garments of 
mourning. All Souls is a supplement

of All Saints. It is another aspect ol 
1 that wonderfully consoling doctrine 

of the Communion of Saints. The 
Catholic Church makes life such a 
family affair. All her children, in 
Heaven, in Purgatory, on earth, are 
united at tbe same hearth.

But while the Church dons her 
mourning garments her cry is not 
that of the inconsolable mother. She 
knows that all these, her children in 
Purgatory, are safe in her honora. 
But shf feels that the chastisement is 
upon them and that they wait in their 
pains and cry to be delivered from 
the defilement that keeps them from 
the sight of God. So her mourning 
is a mourning of relief, of hope.

It is so not only on All Souls’ day. 
It is so with her all through the year. 
She never lets her suffering children 
out of her mind. Even while she 
chants the glories of her victorious 
children she remembers the less for
tunate. Not a Mass is said without 
its memento of the dead ; not a serv
ice conducted without ending with 
that distinctively Catholic prayer, 
“Eternal rest grant unto them, O 
Lord, and let perpetual light shine 
upon them." It is the same old spirit 
of remembrance of the detd that 
does not permit a Catholic to speak 
of a departed one without that prayer
ful, “God rest hie soul," or ‘ The Lord 
have mercy on him." She has count
ed over and over the treasures of her 
wealth of indulgences and offered 
them to be applied to the suffering 
souls. So that the commemoration 
of the de id is an old story with her 
day after day.

But All Soule is the day of the 
great commémoration. It is then 
that she pours out her relief to the 
poor souls. Masses are multiplied. 
Every priest bas the privilege of 
saying three Mosses, a great privilege 
and all in keeping with the Church’s 
desire to hasten the time of deliver
ance for them that are still in their 
bonds.

What Catholic could listen to the 
Church and not feel his heart burn to 
do something to help the souls. To 
us it is a matter of justice as well aa 
charity. It is also practical common 
sense. Some day we too may be in 
Purgatory, perhaps sooner than we 
think. It is then that we will appre
ciate the value of a prayer or a Mass. 
Let us provide for that now by help
ing those now in Purgatory. Those 
who are helped to Heaven by our 
Masses and prayers will not be un
grateful ; they will help us in 
the time of our need. To pray for 
the dead is for us a good spiritual in
vestment.—The Pilot.

FATHER FRASER’S CHINA 
MISSION FUND

Dear Friends,—I came to Canada 
to seek vocations for the Chinese 
Missions which are greatly in need 
of priests. In my parish alone tho re 
are three cities and a thousand vil
lages to be evangelized and only two 
priests. Since I arrived in Canada 
a number of youths have expressed 
their desire to study for the Chinese 
mission but there are no funds 
to educate them. I appeal to you» 
charity to assist in founding burses 
for the education of these and others 
who desire to become missionaries in 
China. Five thousand dollars will 
found a burse. The interest on this 
amount will support a student. When 
he is ordained and goes off to the 
mission another will be taken in and 
so on forever. All imbued with the 
Catholic spirit of propagating the 
Faith to the ends of the earth will, 1 
am sure, contribute generously tc- 
thie fund.

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

I propose the following burses fot 
subscription :

SACRED HEART BURSE
Previously acknowledged........ 8269 50
A Friend, South wold Stn........ 6 00
John Murphy, Melrose............ 3 50
M. Meaney, Lordsburg, New

Mexico ................................... 2 00
C. J. Labey, Metcalfe................. 1 00
Rev. A. J. Reynolds, Killaloe.. 10 00
M. E C., P. E. I............................... 1 00
F O S............................................. 5 00
Port Hope Suncay School......... 5 00
Patrick Gilday, Glace Bay........ 10 00
A Member of the League of

the Sacred Heart........... . 1 00
QUEEN OF APOSTLES BURSE 

Previously acknowledged 81,057 00
Mr. D., Renfrew........................... 2 00

ST. ANTHONY’S BURSE
Previously acknowledged....... 819 00

IMMACULATE CONCEPTION BURSE
Previously acknowledged..... 813 60
P. V. H........................................ 1 00
COMFORTER OF THE AFFLICTED BUBBB
Previously acknowledged....... 89 00
ST. JOSEPH, PATRON OF CHINA, BURSE
Mr. L., Renfrew....................... 5 00
Mrs. O., Renfrew...... ............. 1 00
Mr. M.. Renfrew....................  1 00
Mrs. R., Renfrew..................... 1 00
Friend, Renfrew...................... 6 00
No Name, Almonte................... 25 00

BLESSED SACRAMENT BURSE
Previously acknowledged.....  814 00
J. L. C., Ottawa......................... 5 00
Mrs. W„ Almonte...................... 2 00

ST. FRANCIS XAVIER BURSE
Previously acknowledged..... 825 00
Mr. D.A’monte........................... 6 00

HOLY NAME OF JESUS BURSE 
Previously acknowledged..... 819 00

HOLY SOULS BURSE
Previously acknowledged..... 828 00

LITTLE FLOWER BURSE
Previously acknowledged.....  818 00
Mrs. B , Almonte....................... 1 00
Rev. J. B. Ferguson, Wark-

worth...................................... 5 00
A Friend................................... 60
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PI VIS MINUTE SERMON
Rev. J. P. Hickey, 0. S. B. 

OBSTACLES TO A GOOD LIFE :
TI1E ENEMY

“ An enemy hath done this." (Matt, xjii. 28.)

Thd Gospel, my dear brethren, puts 
before us a pathetic picture of the 
master's best endeavours almost 
ruined. He had had his tield cared 
for, good seed sown : he was looking 
forward to a good harvest : and how 
was it that it was n field of weeds, 
choking the corn ? The master knew 
at once, and said, “ An enemy hath 
done this."

So many a time each of ue, and all 
of us, looking back into the Hold of 
the past, recalling our good resolu
tions, our contesions, our Holy 
Communions, the missions we have 
attended, the times without end that 
we have begun again to be good, are 
distressed and grieved at what we 
see. What has become of all our 
good endeavours ? We look, and 
there are our few scrappy prayers, 
listless attention at Maes, our sel
fishness and uncharitahleue.es, our 
sins and our shortcomings 1 How is 
it? “ Anenemv hath done this."

We must not loose heart when we 
find the enemy’s work, so craftily 
and cunningly done, ruining so much 
for there is Someone else, Who sees 
it, and Judges leniently of our sinful, 
wasted lives for that very reason. 
Our Blessed Lord, in his mercy, 
makes that excuse for our sins when 
time after time, we return to Con
fession in the same sad state —“ An 
enemy hath done this." He knows 
that we are no match for the enemy.
He knows that the enemy, the dev
il, only tries to ruin our souls out 
of spite towards Himself, God tbe 
Son made Man. Therefore, is there 
forgiveness and plentiful mercy for 
the humble and contrite heart, 
whenever it returns to its Lord, con
fessing, “ I have wandered and stray
ed away from Thee, lured by temp
tations, following after pleasure, 
and, 0 Lord, see my poor soul now."
“ An enemy hath done this.”

But though it is a plea tor pardon, 
that we have an enemy, it is no ex
cuse for carelessness and continu
ance in sin. As wo know that we 
have an enemy, we are bound to be 
on guard against him. The oftener 
we have bemoaned the ruin he has 
brought upon us, the more careful, 
the more earnest, the more watchful, 
we should be against him. The tepid 
and careless say, “ Oh, we aro no 
match for him ” and the faint heart 
ed, “ How often have we fallen 1 
What use in trying more ?" These 
are coward’s words. Can we believe 
for a moment that our Blessad Lord 
leaves us at the mercy of the enemy?
No ; we have two great safeguards 
to protect us.

First, prayer : “ Our help is in 
the Name of the Lord.” (Ps. cxiiii. 8.) 
The Lord has said: ‘ He shall cry 
to Me, and I will hear him ; I am 
with him in tribulation ; I will de
liver him and glorify him.” (Pa. xc. 
16.) “ The Lord is my helper and 
protector ; in Him hath my heart 
confided, and I have been helped.” 
(Pa. xxvii. 7.) He, who neglects 
prayer, betrays his own soul to the 
enemy ; ho, who neglects prayer 
turns his back upon God’s help, and 
despises it,

The other safeguard is to keep 
out of danger. The devil has been 
compared to a chained-up dog— 
watchful, savage, treacherous, but 
he is only dangerous within the 
length of his chain. If we venture 
within reach, do we deserve pity it 
we are bitten ? Disobedience, inde- 
peadence, evil company, pleasures, 
bad habits, lead us on ; foolishly we 
venture too near—there is a sudden 
spring ; we are seized. Once more 
in the power of the devil through 
mortal sin, and the poor soul cries 
out again, “ An enemy hath done 
this.” No, not altogether. We knew 
the danger : we ventured, and we 
fell. Keep out of the occasions of 
sin ; be humble enough to be guided 
by parents and priests ; be constant 
in your prayers, and the enemy can
not hurt you. “ For though I should 
walk in the midst of the shadow of 
death I will fear no evils, for Thou 
art with me.” (Pe. xxii. 4.)

Many of ue, nias 1 can turn the 
text in our mind once more, and 
.have regretfully to acknowledge that 
we out eel vee have! ee u the en o my .have 
betn God's enemy by our wilful eine. 
For once, the Almighty Father 
looked down from heaven upon 
Calvary, and He saw there, dying on 
the cross, His own Son, God made 
Man 1 That awful spectacle 1 The 
Redeemer nailed to the cross, crown
ed with thorns, His side pierced with 
a lance 1 His Father froai heaven 
looked upon Him, and knew “ An 
pnemy hath done this."

Oh yes, our sins—our mortal sins 
—that was their cruel work 1 But 
when we had done it, it was in our 
blind folly. The enemy had deluded 
us. We did not realize that our 
sins would strike the tatal blow at 
the Victim on the cross.

May the eyes of our soul bn opened, 
may we have wisdom to see the guile 
and the cra'.t of the enemy, that ho 
may never again work our ruin. 
Fear him, but not with a coward’s 
fear. Fear him, and take precau
tions ; fear him, and watch him and 
keep out of reach ; fear him, and 
pray all the more devoutly that God 
may aid and strengthen us.

" This adroit use of the Angulue 
should be taken out of the resolution 
and the Record. Harmless bis it 
may be in this country, though offen- 
sive to Protestants, who believe that 
there is but one Mediator between 
man and God and that is Christ 
.leans, yet it will be looked upon in 
Roman Catholic countries like Italy 
as an evidence that the Pope dom
inates America.

“ President Wilson cannot afford 
to lend himself consciously or un
consciously to this ruse, which will 
be used bjrmany for propaganda even 
if it was not so intended. . . It 
is an astounding fact that Congress 
allows itself to be led by these pro
pagandists, and our public press puts 
on the soft pedal and does nob call 
the attention of the country to these 
attempts which point to the destruc
tion of the foundations of our country 
which are Christian and Protestant."

It is well that Congress has such 
champions of the 11 foundations " 
which are endangered by the inser
tion of a word that is sacred to at 
least thirty per cent, of our land 
forces and more than forty per cent, 
of our naval forces.—America

GENERAL INTENTION 
FOR NOVEMBER

RECOMMENDED AND BLESSED 
BY HIS HOLINESS POPE 

BENEDICT XV.

THE CONVERSION OP NON CATHOLICS

THE ANGELUS

The Myers Resolution containing 
the woid Augelus is disturbing the 
Christian Scientists The Chriobian 
Science Monitor reprints in part an 
article from the California Christian 
Advocate, which maintains :

In no way does the vitality 
of - the Catholic Church display 
itself more strikingly than in the 
work of conversion among the Pro
testant sects. Yielding to the evi 
deuces of truth that she presents to 
them, converts aro continually 
streaming in in large numbers. 
Every year tens of thousands of men 
and women of ali ages and conditions 
are recognizing her infallible author
ity and accepting as true the dogmas 
that she teaches. Once within her 
fold they find a peace and a happi
ness that they had not experienced in 
their previous lives. Those thous 
ands are coming to us not in numbers 
at a time but one by one, each with 
his or her own story of how truth 
seized their minds and urged their 
wills to act. The conversion of a 
non-Catholio to the Church is now so 
common an occurrence that even the 
Catholic press rarely gives more 
than a passing mention to what is, 
after all, an important event, namely, 
the safe orientation of a human soul 
on its way to eternity.

The work of conversion ie going on 
quietly and steadily chiefly among 
those serious minds who feel the 
need of a definite creed. While 
there is a great deal of indifferen- 
tism among Protestants and little 
thought given to dogmatic truth, 
there are still many among them who 
know that contradictory doctrines 
cannot be true and who feel keenly 
that there is something wrong some 
where. They see confusion and dis
cord reigning among their own dif
ferent sects, and realizing the tre
mendous interests that are at stake, 
they ask in despair, ‘Where is the 
Church that Ctrist founded ?" And 
when they have reached the limit of 
their searching after Truth, they ex 
claim, “Can it be possible, after all, 
that the Catholic Ctiuroh is the 
Church against which the gates of 
Hell shall not prevail ?" It may take 
months before they hear the answer. 
Sometimes years pass away before 
the truth lights up their path fully 
and they feel that they can safely 
enter upon it. But God’s grace is 
never wanting to Protestants who 
are in good faith and who earnestly 
seek the truth. Sooner or later the 
scales fall from their eyes, and then, 
even at the price of tears and sacri
fices, they resolutely take the decis
ive step.

But the tens of thousands of con
verts who enter the Church yearly 
are only a fraction of the vast Pro
testant world they leave behind them. 
There are millions living around us, 
but living far from us in belief and 
practice. Friendly neighbors un
doubtedly they are, zealous and 
pious according to their lights, but, 
for all that, unconscious victims of 
ignorance and prejudice when there 
is question of the claims of the Cath
olic Church to their allegiance. 
They see ue going to church more 
regularly than they do ; they see us 
insisting on the Christian training 
of our children ; they know that we 
abhor their divorce laws ; they are 
aware that we submit voluntarily to 
certain religious obligations, going 
to confession, or fasting on Friday, 
for instance; but the majority of 
them know absolutely nothing about 
the motives that impel us to believe 
as we believe and do as we do. They 
have an uneasy feeling that we wor 
ship Mary and the saints ; that we 
bow down before images ; that we 
purchase pardon for our sine by in 
dulgences ; that we believe the Pope 
cannot sin ; that Roma can bind ns to 
accept any teaching it chooses to im 
pose, etc. This uneasy feeling ends 
by transforming itself into a certain 
conviction or habit of mind that 
things must be so ; and the natural 
outcome is a cooksurenees all their 
own and a lofty contempt, mingled 
with sympathy, for ue benighted, 
superstitious Catholics. Assuredly, 
if the Catholic Church were what 
Protestants think it is, they would 
be bound in conscience to keep away 
from it 1

But you will ask. Why do those 
people not enquire ? why do they 
not try to find out just what we 
believe ? This would seem the 
rational way of acting, but it is not the 
non Catholic way, because unhappily

RAGES ^CANADA
Thousands of Cases Reported 

With Many Deaths.

THOSE WHO ARE MOST 
SUSCEPTIBLE TO IT
•TRUIT-A-TIVES"—The Wonderful

Fruit Medicine—Give» the Power 
To Resist This Disease.

The epidemic of Spanish Influenza 
which played such havoc in Europe, 
has reached this continent. Thou
sands of cases of the strange malady 
have appeared and many deaths are 
already reported; Surgeon-General 
Blue of the United States Public 
Health Service having stated that 
“Spanish Influenza will probably 
spread all over the country in 
six weeks".

Practically every ship which 
touches our shores from abroad, 
brings those infected with the 
disease.

Surgeon-General Blue urges that 
“the individual take all the precau
tions lie can against contracting 
the disease by care and personal 
hygiene”. Plenty of exercise should 
be taken ; the dietshould be regulated, 
etc.

Spanish Influenza affects most 
severely elderly persons and others 
whose powers of resistance are 
weakened by illness, work or worry, 
especially those who are “run-down” 
or “not feeling up to the mark.”

The really great danger from the 
disease is not so much in the disease 
itself, as that it often develops into 
pneumonia.

What everyone needs now is &

Çîneral tonic like “Fruit-a-tives”.
his wonderful fruit medicine is not 

a germ-killer. It is a body-builder; 
a strength-maker; a blood-purifier; 
a power in protecting against the 
ravages of disease.
“Fruit-a-tives” regulates the 

kidneys and bowels, causing these 
organs to eliminate waste regularly 
and naturally as nature intended. 
“Fruit-a-tives” keeps the skin active, 
and purifies and enriches the blood. 
“Fruit-a-tives” tones up and 
strengthens the organs of digestion, 
insuring food being properly digested 
and assimilated.

Everyone can take ordinary pre
cautions, avoid crowded places, and 
use “Fruit-a-fives” regularly to 
Insure sound digestion, to keep the 
bowels and kidneys regular and the 
whole system in the best possible 
condition. Then we are safe from 
disease.

“Fruit-a-tives” is sold by dealers 
everywhere at 60c a box, 6 for $2.50, 
trial size 25c or sent postpaid on 
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives 
Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

would Beom to be reserved for our 
clergy, our Sunday school teachers, 
our non-Catbolic missions, etc , but 
the Catholic laity can nevertheless 
do a great deal if they will only try. 
There are thousands of cheap 
pamphlets and leaflets lying covered 
with duet in book racks when they 
should be circulating among people 
who would profit by them. There 
are book racks in the vestibules of 
many of our Canadian churches, and 
yot how few of the parishioners take 
an interest in the contents of those 
racks 1 How few there are who 
invest five cents in the purchase of a 
pamphlet 1 We cannot hope to dis
pel ignorance or banish prejudice 
from the minds of our “ separated 
brethren " if we fold our arms and 
sit idly by. We should be willing 
to spend a dollar now and then to 
spread the true faith around us 
There should be a hook rack in 
every Catholic Church in Canada 
kept constantly filled with Çatbolio 
booklets and tracts for popttfur use. 
Besides a weekly newspaper should 
bo received by every Catholic family 
in Canada. How many instant °,e 
could be cited where the perusal of a 
Catholic newspaper hoe been the 
beginning of a conversion 1 A few 
books of instruction and controversy 
should also be found in every Catho
lic home, not exclusively for the ben
efit of Protestant neighbors but for 
the instruction of the inmates them
selves whoso knowledge of their 
religion is often very elementury. 
Religion ie often a popular topic of 
discu Hion with people belonging to 
the various sects, and as we are 
mingling daily with them, occasions 
frequently present themselves when 
we are called upon to con
tribute our share of enlighten 
ment. What a sorry spectacle e 
Catholic makes of himself when he 
is unable to explain a simple point 
of doctrine to an enquiring Proies 
tant or to give an account of the 
faith that is in him.

Through no merit of ours God has 
made us members of His true 
Church. He has given us the gift 
of faith, and we should be only too 
anxious to share both faith and 
membership with others lees favored. 
And ) et what do we witness only 
too often ? Weak-kneed Catholics 
who are ashamed of their faith ; 
people who undoubtedly believe, but 
have not the courage to stand up for 
their beliefs ; people who will allow 
to pass unchallenged the most atro
cious calumnies against fheir mother 
the Church. It may be that, through 
lack of knowledge, they cannot them
selves refute those calumnies, but 
they at least have no excuse for not 
knowing that tbe printed refutation 
of them may be hud for a few cents 
in the book rack in their parish 
church.

Let us take a lesson from the en
emy who fille hie pockets with tracts 
when starting on a journey and 
brings none homi with him. How 
easy it would be for a zealous Cath
olic to forget a well written five cent 
booklet in a street car or a railway 
coach 1 Who can ever tell what 
effect the roading of that forgotten 
booklet may have on its unknown 
readers 1

There are various ways in which 
our laity may exercise their zeal for 
the conversion of non-Catholics, but

all one's mind is to detect 
wherever they exist, the hunger and 
thirst of the intellect, and to fly to 
their relief. To love with all one’s 
mind is to go to the assistance of 
mind, wherever it lives, wherever it 
su ffers. “ Blessed is he tha; under- 
Evandeth concerning the needy and 
the poor,” says Holy Scripture. And 
there aro many kinds of poverty. 
—Ernest Hello.

The heart that suffers with resig
nation sees farther than the mind 
that reasons.

To lay up treasure in heaven is 
the object of life. To get ready to 
be fit companions for the angels is 
the most essential of duties.

The sinews of goodness are cour
age, moral and physical, a fact which 
places all really good men and 
women beyond the reach of ridicule 
and above the high water mark of 
contempt.

Phone 
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prejudice takes tbe place of logic 
when we are concerned. The fact is, 
the mental attitude of Protestante is
quite inexplicable to ue Catholic. aimplp|lti aB outlined here,
because it is impossible for us to ._ ____v ___ ______ ;
experience personally tbe intensity
of their religious prejudices, nor do 
we realize how strongly they aro 
impelled not to seek enlightenment 
about our position. We Catholics 
possess the truth ; we know just 
what to think about the outside 
sects ; in our security we can afford 
to sympathize with those who are 
still groping, and we do sympathize 
heartily. But Protestants sop things 
from a different angle. Although 
they claim to be visible societies, the 
idea of a supreme authority in relig
ious matters, other than their own 
Invisible Head, is abhorrent to them. 
The Bible and its private interpreta
tion is sufficient for them. They 
will allow no one, whether priest or 
Pope, to dictate to them what they 
should believe. Protestants do not 
reason as we reason. They form 
their judgments about the Catholic 
Church, bor doctrines and practices, 
without examining the facts or the 
reasons that are essential to a just 
and impartial verdict. Without 
sufficient data to rely on, they decide 
that we are what they think we are 
and not what they think we should 
be, and our feeling of security irri
tates them. Their habit of mind 
may be the result of education and 
environment ; it often comes from 
the study of perverted history ; 
ueuallv it is the result of early train
ing. When children are taught to 
hate the Church and to despise 
everything Catholic, the lessons of 
early childhood are not easily for 
gotten ; it would, in fact, be asking 
too much from people, after they 
have reached manhood and woman
hood, to give up without serious re
flection the notions received about 
ue from their parents and teachers 
whom they are bound to respect. 
Often their only religious instruction 
is contained in the very word that 
differentiates their sects from the 
true Church. They are “ Protest
ants” merely because they nave been 
taught to “ protest ” against the 
errors ct the Catholic Church, and 
they take a certain pride in this atti
tude.

It we go to the bottom of all this 
prejudice we shall find that it is basod 
on ignorance, for which the only 
remedy is enlightenment. But who 
is going to undertake the task of 
enlightening our Protestant popula
tion about the Catholic Church? 
Undoubtedly the vast majority of 
our laity, with their light baggage of 
catechetical instruction are not 
equipped for a campaign which

ie to crush out prejudices among 
their neighbors by the diffusion of 
cheap literature. Show our Psotest- 
ant friends in black and white where 
the truth liea and they will soon 
surrender to evidence. Even though 
they do not enter the Church— 
for faith ia after nil, the gift of God— 
they must cease to be prejudiced 
against her. If we supplement 
this form of activity with fervent 
prayer and the good example of our 
lives, we may hope to do something 
in the work of conversion, a work 
that is dear to the Heart of our Lord, 
as it is evidently dear to the heart of 
our Holy Father since he has asked 
us to pray for the conversion of non- 
Catholics daring the present month.

E. J. Devine, S. J.

CHARITY

I am speaking of charity as ap
plied to all kinds of needs, and I 
make no exception of needs of the 
soul. I am speaking of that pro
found interior charity which at-ks 
itself, in presence of another soul, 
another mind, “What are its needs? 
And what cnn I do to help to satisfy 
them ?” We must love with all our 
heart, with all our soul, with 
all our mind. To love with
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

THE MAN WITH A SMILE 
The man who fares forth with a 

smile on hie face
Is sure of a welcome in every throng, 
His smile is bis passport. It gives 

him a place
In hearts that have suffered, in souls 

that are strong,
His smile is hie countersign. With 

it he shows
No feeling unfriendly inhabits hie 

breast ;
Hie smile is the white flag of peace 

which he knows
Will win him at last what is truest 

and best.
The man who fares forth with a word 

on his lipa
Of kindnefcs, of comfort, of helpful 

intent—
That man will bring sunshine no 

cloud may eclipse ;
That man will give gladness with 

sadness unblent,
And people will watch for his coming, 

and reach
The right hand of friendship. For, 

sick of the strife,
We hail the high hope of the comrade 

whose speech
Gives strength to our souls in the 

trenches of life.
The man who fares forth among men 

with the light %
Of Christ and His Word in his spirit 

and face—
That man will be looked for in many 

a dark night,
His presence be longed for in many 

a sad place.
Alas, there bo those to whom life is 

a road
Which, burdened with care, they 

must walk mile by mile,
Thank God for the man who can 

lighten their load !
Thank God for the fine friendly man 

with a smile 1
Dennis A. McCarthy

PRAYER AND TROUBLE
Hive you felt that curious unrest 

that envelops you when in time of 
distress you have tried to carry your 
burdens to One Who has promised 
us that if we ask we shall receive ? 
Your mind whirls from one thought 
to another and often strange thoughts, 
words acd bits of disjointed senten 
ces. You try to force yourself to 
calmly consider your great need so 
that you may the better petition the 
Almighty God to lift the sorrow from 
your soul and to give you peace.

Though you desire that favor more 
than anything in the world, you can 
not concentrate your thoughts upon 
it and again your heartachmg desire 
is buffeted about like wisps of grass 
in a storm. You begin to feel that 
God has hid His face from you 
and that He has found 5 ou unworthy 
of His care. Yon feel that God has 
been very hard to you in denying 
you health and means.

But it you have the will to strug 
gle you will reach a plane of thought 
that is to be compare! to a beautiful 
upland where fragrant flowers and 
cooling waters seem to bloom for you 
and those you hope to lift out of 
want.

Some seeker of peace out of trouble 
has written. “ The darkest hour is 
just before the dawn.” This old, old 
saying has comforted many a sad 
heart. “ The severer the storm, the 
sooner the sunshine,” bears an old 
and familiar bit of optimism that 
never fails to cheer. A less quoted 
saying but none the less comforting 

God never shuts tl

negro through simple kindness of 
heart.

It is painful to se see how many 
would-be gentle folk go to work in 
the most clumsy way ; adorning the 
outward man with expensive trap 
pings, cultivating the prevailing gait 
or driving a particular equipage, con 
suiting the latest manuals of eti
quette, and ending in complete and 
surprised discomfiture through self- 
love and self consciousness. No one 
is so poor that he cannot be gentle 
and polite ; for courtesy is but 
another name for love. Love is 
gentleness “ writ ” large. A man 
may wear a shabby coat ; he may, 
through stress of circumstances, be 
rough of hand and forbidding of 
vitage ; but he will be a gentleman 
if he is gentle, and he will always 
remember if he takes the trouble 
to care. — The Casket, Antigonisb.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

NOVEMBER 4.—BT. CHARLES BORROMBO

one is this : “ God never shuts the 
door on your hopes but He opens the 
door to something better ” All these 
sayings, and they are truths, show 
us that God loves those who perse 
vere, even though brought low in 
everything necessary to life. We 
knew an Irish mother who used 
to say in the darkest hours that fell 
upon her family, “ God feeds the 
birds of the air,” and those who beard 
her were often struck with the force 
of her faith for the expression itself 
undoubtedly carried a prayer with it 
that was heard on high.-—St. Paul 
Bulletin.

THE KEYNOTE OF LIFE
“ Do not say that you ‘did not 

think.’ it you forget, it is because 
you do not care. If people care, they 
will remember.” So spoke a mother 
long ago to a thoughtless child, who 
pleaded, as an excuse for a rude act 
that she had forgotten. The keynote 
of life was touched by the answering 
admonishing voice. Forgetfulness is 
selfishness, a ad is shown no * here 
more plainly than in the many 
“ littlea ” which 41 make a mickle ” 
in the trifling, hourly happenings 
which cause gladness or pain.

Courtesy, real courtesy, is so holy 
an attribute that one wonders why 
all true Cnriotiana are not polite. 
When we picture the tender gentle
ness with which our fancy always 
invests our Blessed Lord, how cau 
we go about causing inconvenience 
by the breaking of an engagement ; 
failing to withhold the word that will 
give comfort : neglecting with care
less disdain the promised visit which 
would have carried sunshine into 
a darkened life ; trampling upon 
people’s most sacred feelings, like 
elephants upon a harp—forgetting, 
forgetting,' forgetting 1 Cur Lord 
did not forget. He cared so much 
that He could not forget, and if He 
oared ever so little, we, too, would 
perforce remember.

The courteous deeds which live in 
history, like the humble ones of 
every day, have been performed bo 
cause self was forgotten. Sir Philip 
Sidney cared, and so remembered, 
when he gave the cup of water to the 
soldier whose necessity was greater 
than his own. And our own Gen. 
Washington lifted his hat to a poor

About fifty years after the Protes 
tant heresy had broken out, our Lord 
raised up a mere youth to renew the 
face of his Church. In 1660 Charles 
Borromeo, then twenty-two years of 
age, was created cardinal, and by the 
side of his uncle, Pius IV., adminis
tered the affairs of the Holy See. 
His first care was the direction of 
the Council of Trent. He urged for
ward its sessions, guided its deliber
ations by continual correspondence 
from Rome, and by his firmness car 
ried it to its conclusion. Then he 
entered upon a still more arduous 
work—the execution of its decrees. 
As Archbishop of Milan he enforced 
their observance, and thoroughly re 
stored the discipline of his see. He 
founded schools for the poor, semin
aries for the clerics, and by his com 
munity of Oblates trained bis priests 
to perfection. Inflexible in main 
taming discipline, to hie flock he was 
a most tender father. He would sit 
by the roadside to teach a poor man 
the Pater and Ave, and would enter 
hovels the stench of which drove his 
attendants from the door. Daring 
the great plague he refused to leave 
Milan, and was ever by the sick and 
dying, and sold even his bed for their 
support. So he lived and so he died, 
a faithful image of the Good Shep
herd, up to his last hour giving his 
life for his sheep.
NOVEMBER 6.—ST. BERTILLE, ABBE8B

St. Bertille was born of one of the 
most illustrious families in the ter 
ritory of Soiesons, in the reign of 
Digobert I. As she grew up she 
learned perfectly to despise the 
world, and earnestly desired to re
nounce it. Njt daring to tell this 
to her parents, she first consulted St. 
Ouen, by whom she was encouraged 
in her resolution. The Saint s par 
ents were then made acquainted 
with her desire which God inclined 
them not to oppose. They con
ducted her to Jouai re, a great Mon
astery in Brio, four leagues from 
Meaux, where she was received with 
great joy and trained up in the 
strictest practice of monastic perfeo 
tion. By her perfect submission to 
all her sisters she seemed every one’s 
servant, and acquitted herself with 
such great chanty and edification 
that she was chosen prioress to 
assist the abbess in her administra
tion. AbouWbe year 646 she was 
appointed first abbess of the abbey of 
Chelles, which she governed for 
forty-six years with equal vigor and 
discretion, until she closed her peni
tential life in 692.

over the land. He wrought many 
miracles, and had the gift of proph- 
ecy. He labored unceasingly as 
bishop for more than fifty years, be
loved alike of God and man, and died 
full of days and good works.

NOVEMBER 8.—THE FEAST OF THE 
HOLY RELICS

Protestantism pretends to regard 
the veneration which the Church 
pays to the relics of the Saints as a 
sin, and contends that this pious 
practice is a remnant of paganism. 
The Council of Trent, on the con
trary, has decided that the bodies of 
the martyrs and other Saints who 
were living members of Jesus Christ 
and temples of the Holy Ghost, are 
to be honored by the faithful. This 
decision was based upon the estab 
lished usage of the earliest days of 
the Church, and upon the teaching 
of the Fathers and of the Council? 
The Council orders, however, that all 
abuse of the devotion is to be 
avoided carefully, and forbids any 
xelics to be exposed which have not 
been approved by the bishops, and 
these prelates are recommended tl 
instruct the people faithfully in the 
teaching of the "Church on this sub 
ject. While we regret, then, the 
errors of the impious and the here
tics, let us profit by the advantages 
which we gain by hearkening to the 
voice of the Church.

the most aesthetic form of lust, from 
there up to the most cultivated men
tal sympathy that ever existed be. 
tween a man and a woman, is it not 
in spite of its thrilling satisfaction, 
nevertheless, unsatisfactory ? We

are alone, and there is something in 
us which cannot he shared with the 
one creature who may have entered 
the inner sanctuary of our being. 
What we want is God.—Rev. Henry 
O'Keefe, C. 8. P.

OUR CHIEF WORK

HOME IS WHAT 
MAKE IT

WE

NOVEMBER 6.—ST. LEONARD

Leonard, one of the chief person
ages of the court of Clovis, and for 
whom this monarch had stood as 
sponsor in baptism, was bo moved by 
the discourse and example of St. 
Remigius that he relinquished the 
world in order to lead a more per
fect life. The Bishop of Rheiins 
having trained Leonard in virtue, 
he bec une Ihu apostle of such of the 
Franks as still remained pagans ; but 
tearing that be might be summoned 
to the court by his reputation for 
sanctity, he withdrew secretly to the 
monastery of Micy, near Orleans, 
and afterwards to the solitude of 
Noblao near Limoges. His charity 
not allowing him to remain inactive 
while there was so much good to be 
done, ho undertook the work of com
forting prisoners, makiog them 
understand that the captivity of sin 
was more terrible than mere bodily 
constraint. He won over a great 
many of these unfortunate parsons, 
which gained for him many ditciplea 
in whose behalf he founded a new 
monastery. St. Leonard died about 
the year 550.

NOVEMBER 7.—ST. WILLTBRORD

Willibrord was born in Northum
berland A. D. 657, and when twenty 
5 ears old went to Ireland, to study 
under S'. Egbert ; twelve years later, 
he felt drawn to convert the great 
pagan tribes who were hanging as a 
cloud over the north of Europe. He 
went to Rime for the blessing of the 
Pope, and with eleven companions 
reached Utrecht. The pagans would 
not accept the religion of their ene
mies, the Franks ; and Sb. Willibrord 
could only labor in the track of 
Pepin Heristal, converting the tribes 
whom Pepin subjugated. At Pepin’s 
urgent request, he again went to 
Rome, and wat consecrated Arch
bishop of Utrecht. He was stately 
and comely in person, frank and joy
ous, wise in counsel, pleisant in 
speech, in every work of God strenu
ous and unwearied. Multitudes 
were converted, and the Saint built 
churches and appointed priests all

A man may own a handsome and 
well furnithed residence and yet may 
not possess a home—that is, a home 
in its best and purest sense, where 
doim stic felicity reigns supreme : 
for only amid such surroundings can 
we find the happy home.

So understood, there is no sweeter 
word in the language than “ home,” 
and one has well said, *’ Few words 
lie nearer the heart than the word 
‘home.’ ’ To those of us who were 
trained in good homes, how deep 
how heartfelt is the pity we feel for 
those who were deprived of that 
moral end social stimulus that is the 
concomitant of the happy home !

“Where is jour home?” a little 
boy was asked by an acquaintance.

“ Where mother is,” the little fel
low replied, as he looked lovingly 
across at her.

The little boy’s philosophy would 
be endorsed by many of maturer age. 
Undoubtedly the mother of a family, 
the mistress of the house, has much 
to do with the '* tone ” or quality of 
home life. The author of “ The 
Chronicles of the iSchonberg Cotta 
Family,” says : “ Of our mother I
cannot think of anything to say. She 
is just tiho mother—our own dear, 
patient, loving little mother ; unlike 
everyone else in the world, and yet 
it seems as if there was nothing to 
say about her by which one could 
make anyone understand what she 
is.” In other words, the “ dear, 
patient, loving little mothers ” are 
sweetly indescribable.

Washington Irving muet have 
known the full and abiding faith 
of the true mother heart when he 
wrote : “ A father may turn his
back on his child, brothers and sisters 
may become inveterate enemies, 
husbands may desert their wives, 
wives their husbands. But a mother’s 
love endures through all ; in good 
repute, in bad repute, in the face 
of the world’s condemnation, 7 a 
mother still loves on, and still hopes 
that a child may turn from his evil 
ways and repent ; still she remem
bers the infant smiles that once 
filled her bosom with rapture, the 
merry laugh, the joyful about of his 
childhood, the opening promise of 
his youth ; and she can never be 
brought to think him all unworthy.

“ The instruction received at the 
mother’s knee, and the paternal les
sons, together with the pious and 
sweet souvenirs of the fireside, are 
never entirely effaced from the soul.” 
—True Voice.

EUCHARISTIC

Here on Hie Altar dwelling 
He waiteth day and night,

His Heart with love up-welling,
His Face with welcome bright ; 

With strong and mystic yearning,
He claims our hi-arts, discerning 

Our bitter needs, and turning 
Our gloom to gladsome light.

This is the God resplendent,
This is the lowly Christ ;

This is the Ivng tramcendt nt,
The Man they mocked and priced 1 

A Flume from Heaven descended, 
With our weak nature blended ;

A Monarch potent, splendid,
Down from His Throne enticed 1

Kneel ye before His portal,
Confess your sins and weep,

Till from pollutions mortal 
Your souls trausttgui-od leap 

To meet Him midst the thunder 
Of Death’s veils rent asunder,

And, in adoring, wonder 
To find His love so deep 1

God of the Host indwelling
Hold Thou our trembling hands, 

Until we hear up welling 
The hymns of angel bands ;

Be thou our souls’ Defender,
Meek Nazarene and tender,

Sword of the Father’s splendor,— 
Son of the Heavenly lands 1

—Rev. James B. Dollard, Litt. D'
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This Beautiful Stylish Fur Set
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Stole In Fashionable Cape Style $68.50 
Muff to Match, New Canteen Style $39.60

THESE two great bargains are 
items listed in the famoutSell- 
ers-Gough Fur Style Catalogue. 
You can order either, if you wish, from this ad

vertisement. They are made of finest quality 
even curl skins—genuine Persian Lamb—the 
most adorable and precious of all fur£ The stole 
is tailored in up-to-the-minute, cape style, smart, 

fashionable and =.=r ,o .nngly warm, with deep round back ud front "»d hljjl. roll coU 
1 ar. The muff is made iu the new canteen style, matches the stole splendidly, and is 
finished with fancy sillc cuff ends. Has bed of light soft eider- ——, e—down. Both are lined throughout with best quality s^k. Ifyou JP* L* L1
have ever longed for a Persian Lamb fur set this is yojir opportun. W* JTC BV P, 
ity to own a su;,erb outfit—one that will fill you with delight and * * % MmA
pride. Only from Sellers-Gough can you get such smart sty e. Only 
from Sellers-Gough can you get such an astounding bargain price.
Buy now I Be ready for the first cold snapl
Save Money on this Season’s Furs Buy Di
rect From The Largest Exclusive Fur House 
In The British Empiie. Authentic Styles.
The world comes to Sellers-Gough for f ur fashions. Our de igoers’ 
skill is in high repute throughout the British Empire. And at our 
fingers’ end we have all that is vogue in New York. London and 
Paris. Then we buy all shin ; direct. Every fur puce we til we 
make and design in our own factory. By selling direct to you by 
mail we e:.n offer the finest quality furs and the most up-to-date 
styles at prices even lower than are possible in our gigantic store 
in Toronto. Before you buy your fur set this winter .therefore, see 
what the Sellers-Gough i -ail order department offers you. Study 
our up-to-the-minute icarlitne-simpliiily styles. Compare our puces.
Read our muney-back-if-uot-satished offer.

SELLERS-GOUGH FUR CO., limited
“The Largest Exclusive Fur House in the British Empire”

244-250 YONGE ST. - TORONTO

ThisFatiiousFur-Buying Guide Sent FREE-^fl^

The New 1918-19 
Issue of the Fam
ous Money-Savinff 
Sellers - G ou ft li 
Catalogue of Fur

60,000 people get this 
catalogue every year. It 
Id the mort authoritative 
fur style book published 
—fall of fur fashion 
news. You will have to 
send early if you want 
to save money on this 
year's furs. Get your 
copy at once. Send a 
Post Card To-day for 
Catalogue No. jj ^

60c. Each, Postpaid
Adventures of Four Young Americans. By Hen rien 

E. Dtdamare, This book describes tne stir- 
times during their trip abroad, and tiie experH.ai 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Amoul, the Englishman, by Francis Avehng.
Alley Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptis. 

O'Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction, murder an' 
such pastimes are managed and justice admiaiv 
tered m Ireland, together with many stirring inc.i 
dents in other lands. The story tells of the Woi 
lives of our I ish grandfathers and grandmothe r 
There is no lack oi incident and accident. Ft. 
those interested in Irish history of these later day 
Alley Moore in a new dress will serve a got «

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
An riel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven witl 

strands of history are dark threads of jealous) 
plots and forgeries ; but there are also brige 
weavings of love; and, of course, all's well the 
cuds well.

Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert,’ 
Being a Series of Private Letters, etc.. .idd/erse-' i 
an Anglican Cleigyman.

By The Royal Road, by Marie Haultmonl.
By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring.
Cardinal Democrat, The ; Henry Edward Maul -h 

by J. A,Taylor. It is a true portrait oi the Cardin» 
whose own idea! of a good bishop hr: surely realize* 
athuhr Pioneers of America, By John O'Kxn* 
Murray. New edition revised. From the birui - 
Christopher Columbus 1435, to the death of Fetbc 
Badin. 1853.

Clarence Belmont. By Rev. Walter T. Leahy. TnS 
is a fine college story, full of healthy vitality eat 
it will amuse all the beys who are lovers of tk 
adventurers of a college boy.

Converts to Rome, by Gordon W. Gorman. Biv 
graphical List of the Mo»t Notable C onverts U 
the Catholic Church in the United Kingdom dor 
ing the Last Sixty Years.

Cousin Wilhelnnna. by Anna T. Sadlier. Tht 
story of a chivalrous love 1 and of the fascinating 
Wilhelmina is one well worth the reading.

Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Geneviev

Edgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, b’ 
Louis You Hammerstein, 8. J. Some of his book 
have gained a world wide reuowu and spread bi 
name far and wide as a first-class apologie* 
who is up to-date in every branch of Protestan 
controversy. In this ,translation he gives us a nev 
proof of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mix. Guthrie. An mterestin, 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. Tk 
scene is laid in England, afterward drifting t. 
Russia and Siberia,

I Fiordaliaa, By Anton Giulio Barrili. A Quai* 
Italian Tale, describing the hardships of an art:* 
who finally won the hand of a beautiful yoon 
Tbtl.an maiden in marriage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaven. Th 
charming novel has been regarded as a model lov 
sto-y, which moves in an atmosphere of délicat 
refinement.

F mit of the Tree; a novel, by Mabel A. Famum. 
Fundamental Fallacy of Socialism, The ; by Arthu1 

Press. The book should prove helpful, especiall; 
l : j —- — teefby tin
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FREE
Hallam’s Trappers' Guide — 96

pages ; illustrated ; English or French; 
tells how and where to trap ; what bait 
nnd traps to use; is full of useful informa-

Hallam’s Trappers’ Supply Cata
log—36 pages ; illustrated ; rifles, traps, 
animal bait, headlights, fish nets, and all 

necessary trappers’ and sportsmen’s 
supplies at low prices.
Hallam’s Raw Fur News— 

Gives latest prices and advance 
information on the raw 

Cur market.
Write to-day. 

Address giving 
number as

730 HALLAM BUILDING, 
TORONTO.

Old Dutch
—keeps your taps clean and bright. 

Use it also for scouring nickel 
stove trimmings, stained cutlery 
and kitchenware of all descrip
tions. Old Dutch cleans every
thing throughout the house. Try 

it on anything

There is a lone line in the heart 
which the whole universe cannot 
Ü11. God alone can satiety. He ie 
our firet beginning, our last end. 
Throughout the gamut ot passion, 
from the must brutal and gross up to

ucys Kaô. By Francis Cooke. A story 0 
y, of strife and struggle, of petty jealous;

in the guidance of workingmen tempted by tiu 
sophistry of r lever revolutions to place their trust;
in Utopiou visions.

Gertrude Muimcring, By Frances Noble. This chare- 
ing novel has been regarded as a model love etci» 
shewing the tremendous influença of a pure who1' 
some cunvent-bred gill, sacrificing her life for t). 
•~onver9ion of her infidel lover,

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guy's Fortune, by M. B. Egan. The story is ve:

exciting and holds the reader's attention.
Haip of Many < ho-ds, A ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Heart of Jesui of Nazareth. Meditations on tl*> 

Kiddeu Life. By the author of “ Voice of tin 
Saoed Heart."

Her Journeys En 
mystery, of strif 
and of sublime devotion.

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Bearn*
8. J. Elders as well as juniors may read it wit: 
both profit and pleasure.

leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice Fianc 
Egan. There are eight stories and every one r 
them has a very interesting plot worked out wiü 
dramatic skill.

Lott Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Disci? 
line. By 1. X. L., in one volume. The" Lot 
Lode " is a story of Mexico,strong, interesting, er-: 
like everything from the same pen, charmingh 
written, T he second story is another specimen c 
wholesome 1 ght literature, and we deem it judirl 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story.

Lost Jewel of The Mortimers, The ; bv Anna T 
Sadlier.

Maiden Up-To-Date A ; by Genevieve Iron®.
Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commodore John Bair 

iu the Making, by Captain James Connellv. It ii 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its plac 
beside “ Richard Carvel."

Mantilla. The ; by Richard Amerle. The Mt-t- 
tilla is a romantic tale of insunecliona y Cu‘ •, 
wtti. Bob Weld n, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero ; and Mary Duoeaven Marcs-- 
deres, otherwise Coula,for heioine.

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

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea Conan. A Tale c I 
j the Days of Champlain. Translated b” Thrr -n 

A. Gethin.
Mesalliance, A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan. 
Mirror, The ; bv Mary F. Nixon.
Mystery of Naples, The ; by Rev B. P. Gr&h&o 

With six illustrations.
Nelly Kelly, By Henriette K, De'a run re, Nelly ip 

little mother to her brothers and sisters and en 
coeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficult!-
that anse.

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

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrill mg and wr 
told story of tiio -lays, 0/ the Mollie Magur. 
Well written and conceived with an admiral)! 
unity of pl»n, the story is unraveled so as t 
intensify the interest as the reader passes frov 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Return of Mari O'Murrough, The ; by Rosa Multvti 
land. The sons and daughters of Erin will flee 
this delightful volume a source of real pleasure. 

Ronald's Mission. By Henriette E. Delaman 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes otl-t 
l-oys and girls are sure- to be interested, l 
mission was ednfided to him by his mother on h- 
deaih-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered v. 1 : 
a courage beyond his years, imtil be had fulfil)* 
his mission.

Sealed Packet The. By Manon J. Bnmowe, 
cleverly contrived story which cames an uues.ee;. 
.ional more! and some delightful pictures c 
School Life. An excellent hook for either Scho' 
or Home Library.

• ins of Society. The ; by Bernard Vaughan, S. J 
Woids spoken in the Church of the Immacu’.at- 
Conception, Mayfair, during the season 1916. 

Stanmore Hall and Its Inmates, bv the author o' 
"By the Urey Sea." "An Old Marquis;
“ Mere Gilette,"

Storm Round. By Eleanor C,

60 Each Postpaid
Acolyte, The The story of a Lath -Ik. College Boy.
African Fabiola. The ; translated by Right Rev. 

Mgr. Joeeph O’Connell, D. D. The story of the 
Life of St Perpétua, who suffer*.! martyrdom 
together with her slave. Felicitr-m, at Carthage in 
tiie year 103. One of the most n -.*mg in the 
annals of the Church.

Alchemist's Secret, The ; by Isabel Cecili» W ultarns. 
This collection of short stories is not of the sort 
written simply for amusement ; they have their 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to think 
of and to pity sa rows and trials ot others rather 
than our own.

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

Seech Bluff, by Penny Warner. A tale of the 
South befom the Civil Wat. Two other stories 
are contained in this volume : “ Agr.es." and ‘Fof 
Many Days."

Blake? and Flanagans, by Mis. James Badlicr. This 
book is the masterpiece of the illustrious autlurf 
whose writings have made lier name a heusehmd 
word among the Catholics of America,

Borrowed From The Night, hy Anna C Minogoa. 
Miss Minogue has a way of shoeing her readers 
the delightful Southern character in all its than» 
and gentility. No one will read '* Borrowed from 
the Night," without being fascinated with Miss 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

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

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

Captain Poscoff; by Raoul de Navery. A thrilling 
story of fearlessness and adventure.

Cineas, by J. M. Villrfranche. A study of civiliza
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not only 
with Paganism and purely human philosophy, 
but with Judaism also, towards the cloej of the 
reign of Nero. 1 he scenes are laid in Rome and 
to meet and analyze ’he different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Rome, the 
author hat created imaginary characters such as 
C ne&s of the Roman Guard around whoee con
version to Christianty the plot of the story Is

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

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Conscience. 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales of 
Flemish life, including " The Recruit," " Mine

I Host Gensendonck," " Blind ~
Poor Nobleman."

Blind Rosb" and * The

clean

By Eleanor C. Donnelly. J 
Romance of Shell Beach. A story telling of tl* 
experiences and how nme persons amused then 
selves during the time they we:a storm bound.

Trammeling» and Other Stories, by Georgina P*

Wayfarer's Vision, T he ; by Rev. Thomas J. Gerrau 
Altogether a most fas-mating book, and one whir, 
tends to strengthen the soul m its Godward eticv

With A Pessimist in Spam, by Mary K. Nixoi 
With 13 illustrations.

Woodbomnc. By Colonel Joe. Mayc. A Novel c 
tlis ^Revolutionary Times in Virginia and

* 'th a by D. Ella Nirdlmgcr. A delightful etoï. 
giving >ome of thr : uthor s home experence,: anr 
the pluye of her h^ppy childhood. It is a m;rr- 
compaiij of four brothers, a sister, and tbai 
beloved parents,

Brownie And L by Richard Aum-v-ie Brownie is 1 
coVege dog who chumnswith the new hoys asevo:

tht y arrive and is with them in all their sports 
He even succeeds in winning tim decisive basebx 
game of the y -ar. Boys, girls, and grownuc 
will follow with deep interest tbi<* genuine recor 
of two years of a college boy's life.

Uttar Friends, by D Htiu Nirdlinger. \ home etor 
and in thut lies ds spatial charm. There are dax 
days and bright days pictured, just as thsy co.i 
to 07«ly l.omii. nnd love is the s- nrce of tha vu: 
sunshine glinting tttrough the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by H nn. tie Eugenie Dc. 
mare. The scene of this story is in a little villa* 
of Franco of which the author knows every isiv 
of cround, It is the story of five children, ae 
incidentally introduces many of the local customs,

Round Table of American Catholic Novelists, J 
delightful symposium of short stories by reprerer 
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novelist 
A pleasing collect on of novtiettc% by emne 
Catholic authors of England ami Ireland.

Reiio^s Marriage. From the French of Marti:» 
Las-tiieso. By Miss Panl-nr Slump. (An «cm ;s 
ble story to be read with both pleasure and profit 
111 which the .mmense advantages accruing from » 
convent education are clearly shown.) 260 pa* »
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" by Isnbel Cecilia Williams A sweet, 
simple tale of a wIf sacrificing elder sister who*» 
ambition to keep the little household together is 
told with a grace and interest that are irresistible. 

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

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

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

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

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

Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. History and 
fiction combined ; very interesting.

In The Crucible, by Isabel Otilia Williams. Thee* 
stories of high end-avoi, ot the patient bearing of 
pain, the saci.fice of self lor others’ good, are keyed 
on the divine true sroiy of Him Who gave up all for 
aa and died on Calvary's < .rose ' Sacred Kean 
Review.) •

Kathleen s Motto, by v.cnevieve Walsh. An inter
esting and inspirir'g story of a young lad’ who, by 
her simph ity and honesty, sucvwds ir, sp-te of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabel Anti The Shepherd Boy, by E izsbette 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale oi England, m which 
the love of an humble mepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed. 
In the course of time various opportunities present 
themselves which bring him before her pai nts in a 
more favorable li^ht, and results in her marriage.

1 ate Miss floilirgford, by Rosa Mulhol'.and. A 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulholland, 
who has written a number of books 'or young 
ladies which have met with popular fart»;.

Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Bkownson. The story 
of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, who 
awake- to the shallowness ot her existe--er. through 
the appreciation of the noble character and religi
ous example of a young man whom she Mterward*

Mr.y Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story of 
two cousins who are left in the rare of their very 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who professes no 
religion and is at odds with all the v/orld. It 
follows them through their many trials ana exper
iences. and contrasts the effect on tiie two distinct 
characters.

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

Merry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, including 
" Little Beginnings," " Blind Apple Woman,
" Polly’s F ive Dollars," " Marie’s Trumpet," and 
" A Family’» Frolic."

Old House By The Boyne, by Mr*. J. Sinffto,, 
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in au,- 
Irish Boiough

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman This 1» 
an exceedingly in eiesting storv, in which seme of 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are clearly ■ 
defined

Pearl O' Antioch by Abbe Bay! \ A charming and : 
powerfully written stoty of the early ages p* t-lftj 
Church

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

Sister « -t < ’harity. The; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Chanty who, as a nurs^,attends 
a non-r athol;c family, rt, d after a shipwreck and 
iswrue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church 0f God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

Solitary island. The , by Rev. John Talbot Smith. 
A - mystcr.ou» and fascinating iu its plot as either 
of th sensational productions of Archibald Claver
ing Gunther, and ft contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens.

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

Stiawcuttcr's Daughter, The ; by : ady Georgtauna 
Fullerton. An inter-sting Cat boric story for 
young people.

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anne H. Dorsey. “ As a 
novH Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a ' atholio 
nove' it is most admirable . and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactoty production with her 
earlier work. The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, the can almost sing the 'Nunc Vimitti»,’ 
for her improvement is so maiked that she seems In 
her work to have almost reached its climax."—Are

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Rosa. A story that 
gr ps the heart. The well constructed plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

The Waters < >f Contradiction, by Anna C. Minogue. 
A delightful romance of the South and Southern 
people, and so strong in its interest that the reader'» 
attention increases to the very last chapter,

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

Thalia, by Abbe Bayle. An interesting and 
instructive tide of the fourth Centui y.

Their Choie- By Henrietta Dana Skinner. It» 
character» aie lereily drawn, and it» cages are 
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor.

Two Victories, The ; oy Rev T. J. Potter. * story 
of the conflict of faith in a non Catholic family 
and their enhance into the Catholic C hurch.
ppanes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
absorbing dory of the persecutions of Catholic» in 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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OUR DEFENDERS

DATA CONCERNING PAY AND 
COST OF EQUIPMENT AND 

MAINTENANCE
Up to the end of thie year Canada 

will have Bent Overseas an Array of 
426,000 men. There have been 200,- 
000 casualties and the number of 
killed up to tbe Slat of August last 
had reached a total of over 29,000.

At the present time we are epend- 
over #1.000,000 a day on our war 
efforts. From the beginning we have 
expended #1,000,000,000. The coat of 
the War ia growing aa the size of the 
Army grows. The following figures 
will show how the money ia being 
spent. They are up to the middle of 
1918 :

Pay and allowances, #501,704,000 ; 
maintenance of the Army in France, 
#114,360,000 ; Separation allowance, 
#71,436,000 ; clothing, #35 449,000 ; 
boots and repairs, #10,000 000 ; ocean 
transport and expenditure, #16 000,- 
000 ; land transport, #17,500,000 ; 
stores, #14.000,000 ; motor trucks, 
ambulances, eta., #9,600,000 ; re
mounts, #8,591,000 ; machine guns, 
#4,700 000 ; kit bags and necessaries, 
#5,500,000 ; outfit allowances, #5 500,- 
000. These items total #814,000,000.

AVERAGE PAY #1.25 A DAY

The average pay amounts to about 
#1.25 a day per man for all ranks. 
Average cost of rations in Canada is 
50 cents, in Britain 88è cents. 
Maintenance of Canadian troops in 
France works out to about #2 30 per 
day per man. The cost of clothing 
per man is about #64.00 a year, with 
#5 00 per man added for necessaries. 
The upkeep is placed at $20.00 per 
man a month. At tbe beginning of 
the year there were 71,000 depend
ents of soldiers in Canada who re
ceived an average of $26.75 a month 
for all ranks.

These figures will help to a better 
understanding of what the cost of 
maintaining our fighting forces is. It 
amounts in round numbers to over a 
million dollars a day. It is a huge 
bill but it is the price of Victory. 
We have spent in a little over four 
years more than the total national 
revenue of Canada from 1868 to 
1904.

And the cost of the War is growing 
as the War increases in intensity. 
Offensives cost more, and our Cana 
dian boys are taking their place in 
the big drive which has almost 
brought the Prussian giant to his 
knees. That is why Canada wants 
#500,000,000 to carry on another year. 
It will take all of that, for in addi
tion to our actual war expenses, we 
have the interest on our war debt, 
and the financing out of the funds of 
the loan issues heavy expenditures 
arising out of the war situation.

GLORIOUS PAGE IN HISTORY

Canada's part in the War is one of 
the most glorious pages in the history 
of the Anglo Saxon race. Our men 
have won imperishable fame at 
Ypres, the Somme, Vimy Ridge, 
Hill 70, Paeschendaele, Lens, Amiens, 
and it must not be said that the 
people at home did not stand behind 
them in the final struggles of the 
campaign. Five hundred millions is 
the price of Victory. Divided among 
8,000,000 people it is not a heavy 
burden compared with what Great 
Britain and some of her Allies are 
bearing. Think of the price paid by 
29,000 Canadians who have laid down 
their lives for liberty. They have 
made the Supreme Sacrifice. We 
can sacrifice to ensure that these 
men have not died in vain.

first Mass at St. Patrick's church,
where he had been an altar boy for 
several years.

Father Dermody was then appoint
ed curate for St. Joseph’s church and 
also for 8t, Ann’s. He was also 
chaplain for the military hospital 
here. After two years in this work, 
he devoted all his time as curate for 
St. Joseph's church. Hie duties 
there brought him in touch with the 
returned soldiers at the sanitorium, 
where hn was a regular visitor, and 
his kind and winning way had won 
for him a warm place in the hearts 
of many of the returned heroes, by 
whom he will be greatly missed. He 
also was in charge of the Catholic 
patients in the mountain asylum.

Father Dermody was also a great 
favorite with children, especially the 
boys, and by his many young friends 
in Hamilton be will bo greatly 
missed. Deceased was a very gifted 
speaker, and in bis death tbe local 
diocese of the Roman Catholic Church 
loses one of its most prominent 
teachers and priests.

Surviving him is his mother, and 
two brothers, Percy and Vincent, 
at home, and five sisters, Mrs. George 
Smith, Mieses Annie, Eileen, Joseph
ine and Clara, all of this city. His 
father predeceased him about five 
months ago. Owing to the ban hav
ing been put on all public funerals 
and church services, tbe funeral took 
place privately this morning, from 
his mother’s home, to Holy Sepulcher 
cemetery. All the priests in this 
city this morning celebrated a private 
Maes in honor of the departed priest.

VICTORY
LOAN

Bank. Requisite 
arranged. Secure your allotment early.

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

papers supplied and terms of purchase

London 
Office :

or Canada
BRANCHES AND CONNECTIONS THROUGHOUT CANADA

Six Branche» 
in Dletrlot394 RICHMOND STREET

DELAWARE 
LAWRENCE STATION

ILDKRTON KOMOKA
MELBOURNE THORNDALE

PRUSSIAN MILITARISM 
AT WORK

Right Rev. Henry W. Cleary. D. D., Bishop of 
Auckland. New Zealand

The Bishop of Auckland thus con
cludes a lengthy review of the prin
ciples and methods openly inculcated 
by Prussian militarism :

“ In view of the War Book’s re
pudiation of so many principles and 
methods of civilized warfare, it 
seems, to some extent, superfluous to 
adduce evidence of “ ruthlessness ” 
and “ torrorisation ” by armies 
trained and acting under its instruc
tions. The Prussian militarists’ War 
Book is, in effect, the expression of 
armed materialism running amok, 
lb provides for, or permits, or sup
poses, practically every form of 
“ frightfulnesfl ” laid to the charge of 
“ Prussianism " during this great

various parts of the Holy Sacrifice. 
Tbe hymns are few and short. Tbe 
Spiritual Communion is a special 
point in the arrangement. If given 
a fair trial they will bo found to be 
satisfactory. The fact that it has 
reached a fourth edition is proof 
sufficient. One lasting effect can be 
expected from these prayers and 
method, the children will not only 
learn proper ways of hearing Maes, 
but also some very good habits will 
be formed.

Tbe booklets are sold in quantities 
at a rate of #3.60 per 100, post free. 
Orders may be sent to Rev. E. P. 
Graham, Holy Angels’, Sandusky, 
Ohio.

Victory Bonds maintain the pres
ent prosperity of Canada. If tbe 
people of Canada do not lend to their 
Government, the Government cannot 
buy War supplies ; and if the Govern
ment stopped buying War supplies, 
there would be an end of war indus
tries and high wages. There would 
be little work to be had.

DIED

O’Malley.—At Ottawa, Ont., on 
Sunday, October 6, Mr. John O'Mal
ley, aged seventy one years. May 
his soul rest in peace.

Moylan.—At her late residence, 58 
Melrose ave., Ottawa, Ont., on Tues
day, Oct. 15, Miss Esther Mary Moy
lan, aged seventeen years. May her 
soul rest in peace.

Doody.—At her mother's residence, 
81 Balsam St., Ottawa, on October 16, 
1918, Bertha Craig, beloved wife of 
James Doody, in her twenty eighth

IN MEMORIAM

In fond and loving memory of Mrs^ 
Chas. Martini who died at Rodney on 
Oct. 31, 1917. May her soul rest in 
peace.

Husband and Children.

ALTAR WINES
SHOULD BE ORDERED NOW 

WE OFFER

Muscatel, Riesling, Sherry 
Sauterne, Tarragona 

and St. Nazaire

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

123 CHURCH 8T. 
TORONTO CANADA

RELIGIOUS PICTURES 
U7E ARE IN NEED OF A LADY 'ROMAN 
vv Catholic) in every pariah in Canada and 

Newfoundland, to act aa our represent live to 
introduce our beautiful line of religious pirturea. 
size of each 16x20 inches, finiahed in that beauti
ful delicate brown Sepia Coloring, which ia a 
delight to lovera of art. These pictures are all 
copies of old and modern masters, and they retain 
all the delicate tints and high lights which pro
domina e in the original paintinga, and they are 
excellent value for the money, and will please the 
most exacting buyer. No experience is required 
to sell these pictures, ns they s<*ll at eight. For 
particulars addrss The Catholic Supply Co., 
Publishers of Religious Pictures, 46 Sr. Alexander 
St., M ntreal, Que. 2089-8

struggle ; bo far na lies in ite power, S'6"' May her eoul r6Bt in P6ace'

REV. W. F. DERMODY 
DEAD

Hamilton Spectator, Oct, 21

Death early on Saturday evening 
claimed one of Hamilton’s most be
loved Roman Catholic priests in the 
person of Rev. Father William F. 
Dermody of St. Joseph’s church, and 
eldest son of Mrs. and tbe late Wil
liam J. Dermody, 157 Catharine St. 
south. His death was due to an 
attack of Spanish influenza, which 
developed into pneumonia. Father 
Dermody had been ill at St. Joseph’s 
hospital a little over two weeks, 
although np till the last he was con
scious.

Father Dermody was one of the 
best known priests in the Hamilton 
diocese, and his untimely death will 
be deeply regretted by citizens of 
every creed, and in every walk of 
life. Born in Hamilton, on Decem
ber 9, 1891, Father Dermody at the 
time of his death was twenty six 
years of age, and was one of the 
youngest priests in the diocese.

He began his education at St. 
Patrick’s school. When he passed 
the entrance examination he had the 
highest standing among the pupils of 
the Separate schools. He then 
entered St. Mary’s High school, but 
later transferred to the collegiate 
institute, where on passing his 
matriculation he entered St. Jerome's 
college. While a student at this 
college, Father Dermody was always 
high up in his class work, although 
always taking part in all sports. Espe
cially interestsd was he in baseball, 
and for two years was the pitcher 
for tbe college team. After five 
years' attendance at St. Jerome’s he 
graduated with honors and won the 
college oratorical medal. He then 
definitely pursued the course to 
enter the priesthood, going to the 
Grand Seminary at Montreal, where 
he remained for a year, after which 
he attended St. Augustine's seminary 
at Toronto foi two years, and from 
which he was ordained a priest on 
May 29, 1916, and on the following 
Sunday, May 80, he celebrated his

it flings aside the precious results of 
the Church’s centuries of effort 
(crystallised and extended in interna
tional conventions) to mitigate the 
atrocities of pagan warfare.

“ With human nature, as it is, war 
has more than sufficient horror, even 
when hedged around about by the 
restrictions called for by chivalry, 
Christian moral principles, and inter
national agreements. In the mass of 
men engaged in war there win also i 
ever be some who will fall at times 
short of tbe ideals that become the 
Christian warrior. But just as sure
ly, in the stress of war, will many 
tend to fall below the lower, as be
fore the higher, ideal of soldierly 
right and duty ; and depth will na
turally and inevitably call to depth 
in the practical application of the 
hard, crude materialism of the Prus 
sian military code. And, just as 
naturally such forms of military 
“frightfulness” as it sanctions or 
directs, tend to increase in number 
and intensity, to the progressive 
degradation of war. We witness the 
further developments of this ton 
dency in the deliberate sinking of 
Belgian relief ships, in the large de
portations of unprotected girls in 
France and Belgium (against which 
the Holy See has raised its voice in 
protest,) and (not to mention other 
things) in the open and repeated de
struction of hospital ships and the 
attempted slaughter of wounded sol 
diets and nurses upon the high seas 
in direct violation of Hague Conven
tion, No 10. And the end is not yet. 
The Prussian militarists’ “ recourse 
to all means ” is by no means ex
hausted. Nor, humanly speaking, 
will it be until its practically pos
sible limits are reached or until the 
system and the narrow militarist 
caste which created and administers 
it are overwhelmingly defeated. The 
alternative to such a defeat is either 
a triumph of such forms of material
istic barbarism, or that barbarism 
making ready for another spring. 
And either would be a tragedy for 
mankind. The fundamental issue 
now is this : Are we. or are we not, 
to hold what is still sate, and to re
store what is being lost, of Christian 
and civilized intercourse between 
nation and nation ? Great sacrifices 
are demanded where so great an 
issue is at stake.”

Lunny.—At her father’s residence, 
146 Hinton Ave., Ottawa, on Wednes
day, October 16, 1918, Anna Kathleen 
Fagan, beloved wife of Hugh J. 
Lunny, aged 24 years. May her soul 
rest in peace.

Grace.—At 267 Somerset street, 
Ottawa, on Thursday, October 15th, 
1918, Patrick S. Grace, son of P. J. 
Grace, Sunnyeide avenue, in his 
twenty-ninth year. May his soul 
rest in peace.

O'Connell—On Tuesday, Oct. 15, 
1918, at his late residence, 57 Spruce 
street, Ottawa, Harry O’Connell, hus
band of yiolet O'Connell, aged 
twenty-six years. May‘his soul rest 
in peace.

Flaherty,—At Woodstock, Ont, 
October 16, 1918, James Patrick
Flaherty, aged thirty-four years and 
six months. May his soul rest in 
peace.

Sheehy.—At Toronto, Ont., Octo
ber 25, 1918, Lillian Sheehy. May 
her soul rest in peace.

Gelinas.—On Monday, Sept 80bh, 
1918, at Drysdale, Eli J. Gelinas, aged 
thirty years, five months, four days. 
May his soul rest in peace.

Schooley.—At the residence of 
her mother, Mrs. Margaret Hayes, 
Ottawa, Mrs. Chas. Schooley of Col- 
lingwood, late of Sturgeon Falls, aged 
thirty six years, of pneumonia. May 
her eoul rest in peace.

Burgess.—At Grand Falls, New 
Brunswick, October 24, 1918, Mathew 
Bargees. May his soul rest in peace.

manley.—On the 29th of October, 
at the U. S. Government Marine Hos
pital, Detroit, Quartermaster Frank 
J. Manley, eldest and dearly beloved 
son of Captain and Mrs. Alfred Man- 
ley. May he rest in peace.

NOW READY 
FOR DELIVERY

THE NEW CODE 
OF CANON LAW
Codex Iitris Canonici

Price $4.50
Plus Postage 26c.

Catholic Record
LONDON CANADA

children for adoption
HOMES ARE WANTED AS SPEEDILY AS 

_ pceeible for four children of one family. Three 
frirls aged twelve, eight and six, and one boy aged 
four yearn. These are all bright, intelligent 
healthy children who would grow to be a credit 
to the home in which they might be placed. We 
would like to place two or three of the children in 
one home if possible Applications received by 
William O'Connor. Children's Branch. 163 Univer
sity Avenue, Toronto. 2087-4

Order Now !
New Code of Canon Law....................... $ 4.60
St. Basil’s Hymnal .................................. .76
Vestry Cabinet, All-Steel......................... 26,00
Folding Catafalque . ................................  10.00
Prie-Dieu — Oak........................................... 10.00
Confessional Prie-Dieu ............................. 12.00
Vestments.................... $10 00. $12.00 and Up

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

Mission Goods a Specialty

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

PRAYÈRS AT MASS FOR SCHOOL 
CHILDREN

It is always a somewhat difficult 
thing to make school children assist 
at Mass piously and intelligently. It 
is easy enough to have them sing 
hymns or recite the rosary, etc., but 
to cause them to follow each impor 
tant part of the Mass and to say suit
able prayers is no simple task. For 
several years the compiler of 
“ Pravers at Mass for School-Chil- 
dren ” tried various selections and 
arrangements and finally published 
the one which produced the best re
sults. The children must answer al
ternately to a loader or to one an
other and at all times they must keep 
in touch with the priest so that their 
attention is held all during Mass and 
their words are in keeping with the

A Victory Bond is profitable, be
cause its owner will receive at least 
5-1% interest as long as he keeps the 
bond. After the War everybody will 
have to pay high taxes but the 
Dominion will not tax these Victory 
Bonds or the income from them. 
There is also a chance that they may 
be sold at a premium if the War 
ends soon.

FARM FOR SALE
T7ARM FOR SALE-SITUATED ON THE 2ND 
T concession of Arthur Township, Ont., being 
the south half of lot 18. All in good state of culti
vation, New pressed brick house with water, 
bath and furnace in. Bank barn with straw 
shed, cement pig pen, driving shed, drilled well, 
good orchard. A quarter of mile from R. C. 
school, two and a half miles from church, stores 
and market. On rural mail and telephone route. 
Will be sold reasonable as owner intends retiring. 
Apply to John Schmidt, R. R. 4, Kenilworth, Ont, 

2090-4

PARM FOR SALE THREE HUNDRED 
x acres of rich land, well watered, brick house, 
good barns, good fences, hundred acres bush two 
miles to Catholic church and school. Twenty- 
five hundred tcash. Balance easy. C, C. Rand, 
237 Dunlop St, Barrie, Ont. 2090 2

SPECIAL RELIGIOUS PICTURE OF OUR 
LADY OF PEACE

QN RECEIPT OF THE SUM OF 60c MONEY 
order we will forward to any address in Can

ada our new beautiful religious picture, (espe
cially approved by His Holiness Pope Benedict 
XV. i Our Lady of Peace, size 16x20 inches, fin
ished in delicate Brown Sepia Coloring, excellent 
for framing. Thie beautiful picture portrays Our 
Lady holding in one arm the Child Jesus with the 
left arm extended admonishing peace and desist- 
nnce from combat. The Divine Child holds an 
olive branch beckoning peace back to the world 
Address Catholic Supply Co.. 46 St. Alexander St ! 
Montreal. Que. 2090-4

CATHOLIC

1919
Every Catholic Home 

Should Have It
Contains a complete list of the Feast 
ond Fast Days, Movable Feasts, and 
Holy Days of Obligation. A sketch 
of the lives of many Saints : also a 
Saint for every day of the year, and 
the Gospel for each Sunday.

LIST OF SHORT 
STORIES

After Many Days.
Sermons in Stone.
In a Life’s Living.
The Humming-Bird.

OTHER ARTICLES
A Christmas - Eve Vigil.
The Correct Thing
The Seven Sorrows of Our Lady.
St. Francis Xavier, Apostle of the 

Indies.
The Visit of St. Joseph.
The Crusades.
The American Cattle Ranch.
A Sermon of St. Francis.
The Miracle of Bolsena.

PRICE 25=
POSTAGE PAID

Catholic Record
LONDON, CANADA

DOCTOR WANTED
FXCEPTION A L OPPORTU * ITY FOR FRENCH 
Jj Catholic surgeon, to succeed deceased prac
titioner immediately in moet lucratlve practice, 

KBOOftP, 
2089- tf

$4,000 required. Box 101. Catholic

FEMALE HELP WANTED 
PATRIOTIC. STEADY. WELL PAID EMJ'LOY- 

ment at home, in war or peace time—knit 
eocke for us on the feet, simple Auto Knitter. 
Particular» today. 8c. stamp, Auto Knitter Com
pany. Dept. C216. 607 College St.. Toronto. < nt 

 Ü086-14

MEMORIAL.
(.windows rXtr^
ENGLISH .^-\X VV

LYON 
GLASS Co

HI 3 CHURCH ST. TORONTO 0HT.

The Young Man’s
Best Recommendation
A Savings Account is more than a start 

towards financial independence—it is a 
mark of character.

One of the strongest recommendations 
in the world of business that a young man 
can present, ir a Merchants Bank Pass-Book, 
showing 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 1BB4

With Its 102 Branches in Ontario. 32 Branches in Quebec. 19 Branches in Manitoba 
21 Branches in Saskatchewan, 53 Branches in Alberta, and 8 Branches in British 
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

'_________ Write or call at Nearest Branch.

100 Smooth Hair Cuts lor $1.00
$2.00

SAVE $49.00 ON HAIR CUTS WITH 
NEW DUPLEX STROPPING ATTACHMENT

Duplex Hair Cu ter and Stropper 
Complete Outfit for Only

Patented 1918
$1.00

DUPLEX AUTOMATIC HAIR CUTTER

stiidii limn
60c. Each Postpaid

Circus Ridei's Daughter, The. By F von Brackel 
A high-class novel-a love story that every read* 
will feel better for having read.

Aunt Honor'» Keepsake, by Mrs. James Sadlier. Aa 
interesting story with a strong moral purpose The 
characters are met with in every walk of Ameri
can society, in every trade and calling, in eve» 
nook and corner. Tliey are real. 9

Alvira, or The Heroine of Vesuvius, by Rev. A J 
century'* A thrilling st°ry of tile seventeenth

Between Friends, by Richard Aumerle Joe Gavin 
is a leader among the boys of St. Nicholas' board- 
school and the hero of the story. He is an orphan 
and, thinking of the past, becomes so unhappy that 
he runs away. He has many experiences in the 
city, is arrested as a thief, sent to a reformatory 
from which he escapes, and finally gets back to flt 
Nicholas.

Captain Ted by Mary T. Waggaman. Captain Ted 
is a Catholic college boy forced by ci mi instances 
to leave beloved St. Elmers and plunge into the 
battle of life. His youth is against him, but his 
top,eS,y and per8everance win him a place at the 

Children of the Log Cabin, by Henriette Eugenie 
SSÛSÎh?! TJ^8t0ry °f m 9l™BKling home, bright, 
thoughtful children, and all the trials and hard
ships of misfortune. The trips of various places of 
interest will be found instructive. V '

Clare i-oraine. by " Lee." Clare's cutting up at 
home determines her doting parents to send hew 
among the gentle nuns, there to have her harum- 
scarum propensities sobered, if possible. Clara is 
not in the convent twenty-four hours before thing» 
begin to happen, ■

F,«ddy Carr's Adventures, by Rev. R. P. Garrold. 
a. J. This IS a fine college story, full of healthy 
vitality, and it will amuse all the boys who are 
lovers of the adventures of a college boy 

Freddy And Hi* Friends, bv Rev. R. P. Gar 
rold, S. J. Freddy the most mischievous reckless, 
lovable hoy, together with his companions, to 
whom these epithets are equally applicable, are 
students of a Jesuit day college, In consequence 
of their pranks, they frequently find themselves in 
a " scrap, ' the cl-armg up of which teaches them 
many a useful lesson.

Harmony flats . The Gifts of a Tenement How 
Fairy byS.S Whitmore. The author's sympathy 
tic insighSinto the lives and characters of little 
neglected children, forced by relentless circuml 
stances into the poverty anu squalor of a New 
York tenement house, is wonderfully true 

Heirra of Cronemlein, The. By tountea» Hah». 
Hahn. An eiqm.it- story of life end loye told lo 
touchingly simple words.

Honor of the House. The ; by Mrs. Hugh Fraser 
* Mr^LF ra??,r l5,a B18ter of Marion Crawford.) 

HZ?JhSyJVorkedJhe,r W*T : tnd Other Stork*.
?£an' S£ort slor,es-a11 entertaining and, 

a* befits their audience, not too imaginative, not 
rh?Mr?,#10le .kr0™. ttle ordinary SUI roundings of 
intended mart C,<* COun,r* to ,ai* 10 hit that» 

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

In Quest Of The Golden Chest, by George Barton 
An absorbing tale of real adventure -young,fresh 
vital. To th* boy who loves the romance which tiroods nv#»r nr#an ..___ . .. .

\1<
We have felt for some time that if the thousands of users of the Duplex Automatic Hair Cutter 

could strop and sharpen their own cutting blades, the Duplex would be more satisfactory. After 
considerable experimental work we now have a perfect stropping attachment, whereby anyone can 
put all four cutting edges in proper shape in a minute We have found that at least one hundred 
perfect hair cuts can be obtained from these blades by proper stropping.
100 HAIR CUTS AT THE BARBER’S COST.......................................  $50.00
100 HAIR CUTS WITH A DUPLEX COST......................................... 1 00
SAVING......................................................................................................... $49.00

Isn’t that worth while? Besides the cash saving, there are many other advantages. Yon can 
cut your hair in lees than five minutes any time you want to. instead of wasting hours at the barber 
shop. No danger of catching scurvy, dandruff, or other diseases. Mothers can cut their children's 
hair. And you are sure of a smooth, even hair cut at a cost of one cent, instead of paying from 85c. 
to 60c. for one that is likely to be uneven and jagged-

YOU CAN'T GO WRONG WITH A DUPLEX THE SLANTING TEETH WON’T LET YOU
The regular price of the Dup’ex Hair Cutter with stropping attachment is $? 00. But to readers 

of the Record who older IMMEDIATELY, and send this ad. with only $1.00, we will send the complete 
outfit with stropper all ready for instant use. postage paid to any address. Don't delav send only 
one dollar for Stropper and Dup ex Hair Cutter. This whole wonderful outfit complete at half price. 
Tbe price of all metals is going up and harder to get at any price. We will be forced to charge the 
full price of $2 in our next advertisement. It is the finest present you can send to the boys at the 
FRONT. Agents Wanted.

DUPLEX MANUFACTURING CO., Dept. X14, BARRIE, ONT.

THE BEAUTIFUL

1§m
I#,

Statue of St. Rita
Saint of the Impossible 
Advocate of the Helpless

On receipt of the sum of #5.00 we will 
send by express prepaid to any address in 
Canada or Newfoundland, this beautiful 
Statue, size 21 inches high, 6f inches base. 
This Statue is finished in a dead Black, 
emblematic of the Sisterhood of St. Rita, 
double-coated paint, that will wash. This 
Statue is made of the same composition as 
the larger Statues in your church.

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

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

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

....... *uves me romance
broods over ocean pathway» as well aa the myster- 
iou» lore of tropical forest a journey •• Tn Sues* 
of the olden Chest will fire his ambition tr 
many deeds.

In God's Good Time. By H. M. Rosa. This ia • 
story that grasps the heart, stirring in it the live-

. ll?V.v,n2paîhyÂor w1at » hum in and good.
Jack Hildreth On The Nile, by Marion Amec 

Taggart. Jack Hildreth, the hereof the story.hat 
been received as a chief among the Apache Indiana. 
He is the kind of hero that is dear to the boyish 
heart, young and powerful build, fearless and 
daring m disposition, and at the same time 
thoroughly upright and honest.

Juniors Ol St. Bede s, The by Rev. Thos. H. Brno*. 
An excellent story in which the rough, poorly bred" 
bad^mtnded boy puts himself against the bow of 
sterling character to his own discomfiture This 
•® reallv a new style of Catholic tale,

Klondike Hiccm A by Eleano. C Donnelly. Hers 
we find a camp fitted up with a stove, and all 
Appurtenance, for fishine bathin», or otberwiee 
idling away a holiday, Thme,port,are varied by 
the reading of letter. Itom real gold seekenoo 
the trail to Dawson City,

L»dy Of The Tower, The ; and Other Stories b, 
George Barton and other.. Thi. i. a collection ol 
short stories which will please the most lastidione 
taste. The volume comprises fifteen stories which 
are worthy to live in short-story literature. Mott 
of them ars delicate little love tales ; the others 
stories of adventure or nr sterv

Little Marshalls At The Lake The by Mary F 
Nixon R gui et. The srven Marshall children speed 
a W.^ik at 8 *aM Slde' They have an uninter
rupted seres of adventures and fun. Plenty of 
motor trips and picnics make life interesting for 
them. Fishing and swimming help to make a 
success of their holidays

Milly Ave’ing, by Sara Trainer Smith. The stoty ol 
a helpl-s. young girl's bearing her cross with 
patience and courage. By so doing she become. • 
source of edification and an inspiration to better 
living to those a round her. The story ought to
find great favor with lads and lassies.

Mystery of Hornby Hall. The. by Anna T. Sadlier. 
About Hornby Hall there hangs a mystery which 
is unravelled ere the story is finished. In contrast 
to it is Mayfair all brightness, where live the 
Pu°Ple who ^re dfstined 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 many une 
and downs and some remarkable adventures, he 
eventually triumphs over adverse fate.

Ned Rierier by Rev. John We*-». Around Ned 
Rieder Father Webs has built a beautiful story ol 
parochia1 v-hool and family life. The boys are a 
splendid ret. interested in their tasks and game» 
and not above an occasional bit of mischief.

New Scholar At Nt. Anne s. The. by Marion J 
Brunowe. A jolly story. There is a convent 
school atmosphere about the narrative that is 
appealing to any one who has spent even a short 
time in such a home of kindly interest in the 
OUDlls.

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.

Playwater Plot, The. by Mary T. Waggaman. Them 
is a plot on foot to abduct Les’er 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.

Poverina. 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.

rr?miee' The- by Mary T. Waggaman. 
The little heroine in this story, after being taken 
from her convent home by her uncle, an inveter- 
ate bigot against everything Catholic, succeeds 
in finding an approach to his iron-boond heart 
She is finally reunited to her father, a supposed 
victim of » storm at sea. and her way i, opened 
to life, love and happiness.

Shipmates, by Mary T. Waggaman Pip a boy of 
twelve, is ymg at death’s door, without hope of 
relief, in close, unwholesome city quarters. A 
shack on the coast is rented, and there the family
Si,ftr.qTr;k?ow the excursions to 
hie little boat, which brings hack the roses to 
Pip e cheeks, get them acquainted with Roving 
Rob, and the results, makes very fascinating reading.

Talisman The, by Mary T. Waggaman The yonng 
h,et?u0f,thie eto/y ,B miXed «P with the saving 
of the famous Connecticut charter ; preserves 
the town of Hartford from an Indian massacre, 
and is taken prisoner

T«d Ih? rw,l,*ht. by Mothar M. Salome. 
Mother Salome hae gone to the Lives of the 
Saints and the volumes of early Church history 
and has gathered a great variety of episodes and 
adventures. Temptingly they are laid out o-'lore ns.

Trad Uf The Dragon. The; and Other Stories, by 
Marion 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 Teeale. The. by Mary T. Wagga- 
man. The influence which a little girl, educated 
In religious principles, 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.

Treasure of Nugget Mountain. The. by Marion A 
Taggart. The ride for life from the lake of 
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by the 
fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is a piece of 
word-pamting which has few counterparts In 
the language

Unbidden Guest, The. By Frances Cooke. A tale 
of hearts that love, suffer, aud win. It ia a 
uniquely conceived tale, full of unexpected com- 
Çj,9êtl5?n8' an(î w'*h a heroine who is so truly 
Catholic as to be an inspiration.

Winnetou. The Apache Knight, by Marion A. 
laggart fn the present volume Jack Hildreth 
goes Weet, 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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