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HOPE

How much they wrong thee, gentle 
Hope 1 who say

That thou art light ot heart, and 
bright ol eye 1

Ahl no—thou wert not hope, it.thou 
wert gay :

She hath no part with idle gaiety 1

The gay think only ot the paeaing 
hour,

And the light mirth the flying mo
ments yield ;8 utc” H u

iBut thou dost come when days ol 
darkness lower,

And with the future dost the present 
gild.

Tes ; thou, sweet Power 1 art Griefs 
twin sister, given

To walk with her the weary world 
around,

Scattering like dew, the fragrant 
balm ot heaven,

■Whore she hath left her freshly 
bleeding wound.

And on thy brow there site eternally
A look of deep, yet somewhat anxious 

bliss,
With a wild light that nestles in thine

As though its home were not a world 
like this.

—Father Faber

POPE BENEDICT'S 
ADDRESS

t:o college of cardinals

By this mail I forward translation
• of the lloly Father's address to the 
Sacred College in reply to their good 
wishes presented by the Dean, Gar- 
dinal Vannutelli. Present with the 
latter in the Consistorial Hall were 
Cardinals Casseta, de Lai, Belmonte, 
Vico, Poinpili, Merry del Val, Cagiano, 
ttinaldini, Oasparti, Van Rossnm. 
Tonti, Cagliero, Fruehwirtb, Scapv 
nelli Rannzzi, Sbarretti, lioggiam 
Bisleti, Billot, Giustini, Lega, Gas 
quet and Giorgi. And this year 
again His Holiness admitted to the 
■Christmas Kve audience Bishops, 
prelates and heads ot religious 
orders resident in Rome. His Holi
ness' address speaks for itself—his 
words always do ; but it has given 
rise to criticism in the secular press.
It is hardly worth while going to the 
length ot even summarizing that 
criticism, for there is no new thing 
in it. It is not specially bitter on 
this occasion, though bitterness can 
be found between the lines of some 
of the papers ; but it is solemnly re 
gretful that His Holiness cannot re 
joice with the Christian world at the 
successful issue of the twentieth 
century crusade, the liberation of 
the Holy Places from the Mohamme 
dan yoke. But the regret is all 
wrong. We regret, each one of us 
that the great event should have 
•come about as part of a war of sides 
in which His Holiness must neces 
sarily be neutral and impartial 
being the common Father of all the 
faithful. We regret that he could 
not celebrate it, with all the Chris 
tian world at his feet, in St. Peter s 
But we understand. The critical 
prese regret starts from the mieun 
demanding of, or pretense of not 
understanding, the Holy fathers 
position and in arguing with it the 
Catholic press here is wasting ink 
there is no persuading those who 
will not understand.
THE POPE’S CHRISTMAS ADDRESS TO 

THE SACRED COLLEGE

The following is a translation of 
the Pope's Christmas address to the 
Cardinals :

To you, Lord Cardinal, and to all 
your eminent colleagues for whom 
you speak no less eloquently than 
authoritatively we are grateful for 
the comfort brought to us by the 
words accompanying the offer of the 
good wishes ot the Sacred College 
lor the coming solemnity ot Christ

™ Already accustomed and by Divine 
ordinance destined to have our 
'pleasure in the happiest events tern- 
pared by sadness, we were prepared 
to repeat the lament ot the father 
and the grief ot the pastor in com
memorating this fourth time in time 
ot war again ihe anniversary of the 
birth ot Our Lord Jesus Christ.

Ah 1 How many souls did we see 
in the agony ot today, how many in 
the gloom and anxiety ot tomorrow ! 
Placed in charge of the flock which 
only a false shepherd could allow to 
be prey of slaughter, we felt, like 
Paul, bitter grief when we saw onr 
efforts for the reconciliation of the 
people vain. Specially were we 
grieved—not for the loss of satisfac
tion to our mind, but for the delay ot 
tranquility among the nations 
when we saw our appeal to the rulers 
of the warring nations fall to the

® From the seats of highest author
ity there had been given forth cer
tain main bases of agreement from 
which a common understanding 
might develop : we did but simply 
take those up and invite the rulers 
of the warring states to make them 
object of particular study with the 
sole purpose ot appeasing that desire 
which lies secret and compressed at 
the bottom ot the heart, ot nil. And 
when we saw that wo were either 
not worthy ot a hearing

could not hut recognize in ourself 
the 8i(jnum cui contradictor. NVe 
found comfort in the thought that 
our appeal for peace, in not having 
had immediate effect, might be lik
ened to the grain of wheat which the 
Divine Master teaches “ does not 
put forth a shoot until it has been 
disintegrated by the warmth of the 
earth ” (John xxx, xii, *24.) “ Ex
cept a corn of wheat fall into the 
ground and die it abideth alone ; but 

it die, it bringeth forth much 
fruit." Above all we found comfort 

the consciousness of right and 
duty that we have to continue in the 
world the peaceful and peacemaking 
mission of Jesus Christ. No ob
stacle, no danger did we see strong 
enough to break our firm purpose to 
do our duty, to exercise our right as 
representative of the Prince of 
Peace. But we do not deny that 
when we saw the forces of once 
flourishing nations spent in the par
oxysm of mutual destruction, and 
were daily more and more appalled 
at the approaching suicide of civil 
Europe, we asked unhappily, when 
and how will this awful tragedy end? 
Timely indeed are your words, Lord 
Cardinal, and we applaud the oppor
tuneness of the counsel which, look
ing at the present conflict of the 
nations in the light ot the Faith, 
from the Faith too draws the persua 
sion that the present calamities will 
not end until men turn to God.

But in order that harbinger of 
better days may indeed be the com
fort which we are pleased to draw 
from the words with which the 
Sacred College, through the mouth 
of its most eminent Dean, has pre
sented to us its Christmas good 
wishes, we do not confine ourself to 
recognizing the importance, so well 
stated, of the return to God, but with 
the warmest wish of heart we hasten 
the hour of his salutary return of 
contemporary society to the school 
of the Gospel. “ When the blind ot 
today shall have seen and the deaf 
shall have heard ; when the crooked 
shall have been made straight and 
the rough ways plain,” when, in a 
word, man and society shall have re
turned to God, then and only then 

all flesh shall see the salvation 
of God,” videbit omnis caro salutarc 
Dei, and to the poor and sorrowing 
will be announced Xihe good news, 
peace. Ah. the great lesson which 
the Church repeats to us in the 
words of the liturgy in these very 
sacred days.

Return then to the bosom of the 
Lord all who desire that He may 
stay His avenging band ; may poor 
humanity learn wisdom ; return, re 
turn to the Lord. As the mad fury 
of the senses once hurled great cities 
into a sea of lire, so in our days im
piety in public affairs, atheism raised 
to a system of pretended civilization, 
has sunk the world in a sea of blood. 
But over the darkness which covers 
the earth shines still high and calm 
the light of the Faith. Let, then, 
obdurate man raise his eyes to the 
health-giving ray. We, mindful of 
our sacred duty, call to the children 
of our age with the voice of the old 
seers ; turn, turn to the Lord.—The 
Tablet.

have brought upon themselves lately 
in various wave. — N. Y, Catholic 
News.

ARE SOLDIERS 
MARTYRS ?

J. Harding Fisher, S. J„ in America

AN HONORABLE 
RETRACTION

not
spared suspicion and calumny, we

Adrian Iselin, chairman ot the 
Catholic Layman’s Committee recent
ly made public, through William D. 
Guthrie, a letter written by F. C. 
Walcott ot the United States Food 
Administration in Washington. At 
a food conservation meeting in Mrs. 
William D. Sloane’s residence here 
on Jan. 15 last Mr. Walcott attributed 
to the Pope a measure of responsibil
ity for the Italian military disaster 
and for the disruptive propaganda 
which brought it about. In his let
ter to Mr. Iselin Mr. Walcott writes 
in part :

“ 1 repeated thoughtlessly and 
without previous reflection a rumor 
which I had not verified and which I 
am now convinced and believe was 
untrue. I have since read the cate
gorical denial of Cardinal Gasparri, 
the Pope’s Minister ot Foreign Affairs 
and the denial of Cardinal Bourne, 
in London, and 1 have also read the 
statement recently made by Signor 
Orlando, the Prime Minister of Italy, 
in the Italian Chamber of Deputies.
I therefore, feel that it is my duty to 
retract the statement I made in 
regard to the Pope, which I do with
out reserve, and 1 would like to cor
rect the unfortunate and erroneous 
impression my remarks tended to 
create.

“ You may give this letter such 
publicity as your committee deems 
advisable to counteract the effect of 
my statement and its repetition by 
those who heard my remarks.”

Mr. Walcott by this letter of retrac 
tion proves himself to be an honor 
able gentleman. His example onght 
to inspire many a clergyman who 
has uttered n similar calumny 
against the Pope, perhaps as thought 
lee sly as Mr. Walcott, to make 
amends also. And several ot the 
New York newspapers that have 
printed the charge that the V atican 
encouraged disloyalty among the 
Italian troops, the New York Tribune 
even giving editorial endorsement of 
the accusation, might by acting as 
honestly as Mr. Walcott offset the 
discredit which so many of them

The new year finds the people of 
the United States firmly fixed in 
their determination not to shrink 
from the task they have undertaken.

Every public manifestation makes 
it increasingly evident that there is 
a quiet unobtrusive realization of 
the part, the tremendous part, which 
our nation is to take in making the 
world free for the enjoyment of 
the blessings of peace. The accept
ance by Congress of the fact that a 
state of war exists between us and 
Austria ; the reiteration by the Pres- 
sident of our Government's deter
mination to carry on the War to a 
successful issue, and his crystalliza
tion ot the sublime purpose which is 
animating us in its prosecution ; 
the thorough, it somewhat confused, 
way in which the economic, financial 
and industrial portions ot our popu
lation are steadily but effectively 
adjusting themselves to war condi
tions, and the reliance expressed in 
foreign countries on the assistance 
which America is prepared to give in 
the struggle for peace—all empha
size the determination of our people 
to do their duty by the world.

To Catholics in particular the 
Christmas and New Year's messages 
addressed to them by their ecclesias
tical superiors, and especially the 
greeting sent by His Holiness to the 
American people, have brought home 
with renewed force the need of cour
age for every sacrifice that patriot
ism may demand. That courage is 
most needed, perhaps, by our Amer
ican mothers.

The thought of danger, as is na
tural, is not very often with the boy 
who dons the uniform. The hurry 
and bustle of camp life or active ser
vice leave him little time to think of 
wounds or death ; but it is not so 
with his mother. All about her are 
reminders of her sou ; and as she 
comes home from bidding him God
speed in his country’s service, she 
thinks of him out on the trackless 
courses of the sea or somew here in 
France. For all her strength, espe
cially in the silent watches of the 
night, she cannot keep love’s visions, 
with their forebodings of peril, from 
rising before her mind.

In her moments of deepest desola
tion, in which there is no admixture 
of cowardice or regret but only sil
ent generosity, the little mother who 
sits at home conjures up the worst, 
and then she turns to religion for 
consolation. She is certain that if 
her boy falls he will die a hero ; she 
wonders if the Lord of Hosts will not 
gather him into His white-robed 
army of martyrs. If, she argues, 
like the Christians of old, he scorns 
earth's joys with its lures and its 
frowns, and treads the highway of 
blood and gives his life for his coun
try’s cause, what more is needed for 
a martyr s crown ? Some such 
thought is seldom wholly absent 
from her prayers ; it is constantly 
cherished in her heart ; sometimes it 
trembles to her lips in the question 
if death on the battle field is not a 
species of martyrdom. Cardinal 
Mercier was asked this question on 
his return from Rome in the first 
half year of the War, and other 
ecclesiastics in other parts of the 
world have had a similar experience. 
The question is a natural one ; it 
was asked in the days ot St. Thomas, 
it is current today.

No doubt it would be a source ot 
much consola'tion to our brave 
American Catholic women who are 
sending their sons or brothers, their 
husbands or their betrothed, into the 
jaws of death, if they could be 
assured that the soldier's sacrifice of 
life, in a just cause, at the call of 
duty, is sufficient to constitute mar
tyrdom with all its effects, remission 
of sin by the infusion of sanctifying 
grace, condonation of eternal and 
temporal punishment, and imme
diate entrance into beatitude. But a 
consolation which is built on error is 
a sorry one at best ; the real strength 
and comfort is to be found, not in 
pleasing delusions, but in truth. 
And the truth is that the soldiers 
who go “ over the top ” in the face of 
murderous fire, and, while “ doing 
their bit ” fall, never to rise, are not 
martyrs in the strict sense of the 
term, although they are martyrs to 
duty, martyrs to their love for 
humanity, and, perhaps, martyrs of 
charity.

To be a martyr in the canonical 
sense of the word, a sense which is 
accepted todav and has prevailed 
since the fourth century, although 
before that time considerable lati
tude was countenanced in the use of 
the term, one must (1) suffer death 
or injuries of their nature apt to 
produce death, (2) in testimony to 
the faith, and (8) without resistance. 
Applying these tests to those killed 
in the present War, we find that the. 
first condition is assuredly fulfilled, 
the second is very doubtfully present 
and the tbiid is certainly absent.

Death for one’s country, of itself, 
is not sufficient to constitute mar
tyrdom, even though it be joyfully 
and heroically met in a worthy 
cause. The Church has not vener

ated as martyrs those who die in 
battle, not even the Crusaders. 
True, the supreme test of friendship 
is theirs, they deserve a place in the 
temple of fame, their names should 
be kept for a perpetual remem 
brance and inspiration by the na
tion for which they gave up their 
dearest possession, the Church calls 
them heroes and good men ; but they 
are not numbered among the mar
tyrs. The reason is clear ; the 
essential conditions of martyrdom 
are absent.

One of these conditions is that the 
sacrifice of the soldier’s life should 
be a public testimony to the faith. 
Two elements are involved in such 
testimony ; the attitude of mind of 
the one who suffers death, and the 
motive of the one who inflicts it ; the 
former must submit to his corporal 
suffering in order to be true to the 
principles of his faith, and the latter 
must be actuated by hatred for the 
faith.

As for the mental attitude of the

It is the prayer she whispered over 
his cradle, it is the epitaph she 
should inscribe to his memory.

CHURCH DID NOT MIX 
IN POLITICS

soldier who suffers death, is by
no means inconceivable That it 
should be such as to constitute, so 
far as he is concerned, a real cause 
of martyrdom. That such should 
be the case, nothing more is required 
than that he should so transfigure 
and elevate his patriotism with 
supernatural motives and divine 
charity as to bring it into direct re
lation with God. The sublime 
motives proposed to American sol
diers in the present War are easily 
susceptible ot such a transfiguration, 
and evidence has not been wanting 
that it has been an actual and not 
infrequent fact. Nevertheless, this 
act by which the soldiers superna 
turalize their sacrifice lacks the 
clear stamp of the special publicity 
required in the supreme witness to 
the failli, for, so far as external 
appearances go, there is nothing to 
differentiate it from the sacrifice of 
many others who have no faith. 
Moreover, hatred of the faith, as an 
actuating motive, is certainly absent 
from most of the battlefronts. In no 
case can hatred be attributed on 
grounds stronger than conjecture.

But even if it were certain that 
the American soldiers dying on the 
battlefield were giving public testi 
raony to the faith, it still remains 
true that they lack the other condi
tion of martyrdom. A martyr must 
be passive, he must make no effort 
to defend himself or to injure his 
assailant. Such submission is obvi
ously out of the que tion in battle. 
So far from being' a virtue, it would 
be a serious dereliction of duty ; for 
the soldier, no less than the Govern
ment, must make every effort to re
duce the fighting strength of the 
enemy and conserve the fighting 
strength of his own army ; he is 
bound to do his utmost to render the 
foe ineffective ; he must neglect no 
means of defending his own life, 
even at the cost ot taking the foe’s. 
This is his strict duty. If, therefore, 
he does his duty as a soldier he 
makes martyrdom impossible.

These are the reasons which led 
Cardinal Mercier to deny Belgian 
mothers the consolation of believing 
their eons martyrs ; and yet he did 
afford them another source of com 
fort, which is hardly less, when he 
assured them that he had no doubt 
that God crowns with eternal salva
tion the military valor of the sol
dier who consciously lays down his 
life in defense of his country's honor, 
in vindication of violated justice, 
and in the true Christian spirit. 
Such au act easily rises to the high
est degree of charity, and a single 
act of perfect charity cancels a whole 
lifetime of sins.

A writer in the Revue Pratique 
d’Apologétique is of the same opin
ion. Speaking of France, he says 
that it is faith rather than patriot
ism which has sustained the victims, 
that their sacrifice and death have 
been made in the name ot Christian 
principles, in the spirit of reparation, 
expiation and love of Christ. Grace, 
he says, is the source of their cour
age, charity towards God and their 
neighbor their principal motive, the 
Divine good bound up with the 
human good in the end they propose 
to themselves. “ For God, the 
Church and for France,” is their 
glorious motto. Such men are not 
far from the kingdom of God; un
doubtedly they are offered and 
assuredly they accept the grace to 
die in the perfect love of God.

Even though they be in sin, 
when they receive the order to go 
forward, they will realize that this 
means looking death in the face, 
and will find, especially if they be 
Catholics, their minds turning to 
God and their hearts pleading for 
pardon. All that they need for for
giveness is to elicit an act of sorrow 
with perfect love for its motive. 
Who would dare say that God will 
not give the grace for this to those 
who are following in His footsteps 
and generously laying down their 
lives for their friends ? Very few 
who have any faith at all would 
refuse to accept such a grace when 
they stand on the brink of the grave, 
and see the witchery of trifies lading 
away and the great light of truth 
illuminating the stern meaning of 
life. This is the consolation that 
mothers should lay to their hearts. 
After oil, what more could a mother 
wish for her son than that losing 
his life he should find it ; that dying 
in time he should live in eternity ?

FORMER AMBASSADOR TO 
MEXICO NAILS ANOTHER 

LIE AGAINST FAITH
Henry Lane Wilson, former Am

bassador to Mexico, who knows what 
he is talking about, says the Church 
there did not mix in politics, con
trary to what the Carranza press 
agents here are lying about. He 
says :

“What the Roman Catholic Church 
accomplished in Mexico prior to the 
time of Juarez and Diaz is a matter 
of history ; the story of its work and 
the persecutions which it has suffered 
since that time is not so well known. 
It is unnecessary to recite the story 
of the spoliation and confiscation of 
the Church properties or how the 
Church, from a position of proud 
preeminence, came to be an object 
ot political attack and unjust asper
sion.

“Without lands, without temples 
save by sufferance, without revenues, 
it began for a second time the work 
of reconstructing its system and 
organization. During the long 
period of control by Porflrio Diaz the 
Church slowly but surely grew and 
prospered, and its influence for good 
among the poorer classes especially, 
in Central and Southern Mexico, was 
most marked.

“During the time of my service in 
Mexico 1 cannot recall a single in
stance of interference in the politics 
of the country by the Roman Catho
lic Church. There was, it is true, a 
Roman Catholic political party, but 
it was not formidable nor well or
ganized. Naturally, the clergy 
favored this organization, but not 
actively. As a rule, the Roman 
Catholic clergy of Mexico were quite 
content if they were left alone and 
permitted to peacefully pursue théir 
religious duties.

“The Madero administration was 
hostileto the Roman Catholic Church, 
though I believe there was no perse
cution by the government during 
his time. The present Carranza 
government, inheriting all of the 
evil and none of the good of the 
Madero administration has opened a 
pitiless war on the Roman Catholic 
Church which amounts to a practical 
denial of the practise of religious 
liberty. So far as ray observation 
goes, the Roman Catholic Church in 
Mexico desires nothing more than 
religious liberty and equality before 
the law.”—The Tablet.

CARDINAL BOURNE

on their future state ; at the same 
time they must see the facilities 
which Catholics have at this decisive 
hour of their lives to receive the 
Sacraments, and the security which 
the Catholic Church’s doctrine gives 
them. They see that the Catholic 
Church teaches how to die.” Later, 
again at Rome, Cardinal Bourne 
spoke on the subject of conversions. 
He informed the interviewer that 
the movement towards the Catholic 
Church continued with the same reg 
ularity. “But,” said His Eminence, 
“in order not to draw inexact con
clusions, one must not forget that 
the conversion of the English people 
to Catholicity has not even now 
ceased to come up against a serious 
obstacle. An English person who 
enters the Catholic Church ought to 
triumph over the impression — evi
dently justified — that in becoming a 
Catholic he becomes less English. 
Recall the origin of the rupture 
which for centuries separated Rome 
from England. Amongst a large pro
portion of the English people this 
feeling cannot be effaced — there is 
still an instinctive repugnance to 
Catholicism in England.’

The Cardinal referred to the 
troubled times from Henry VIII. 
downwards, and added that in the 
English mind the doubts which were 
then originated had not been com
pletely dispelled. The Catholic 
Church had not yet become“national 
and that was the real problem which 
impeded the progress of Catholicism 
in England.

The writer sketches the various 
important epochs throughout the 
Cardinal's career, and traces down to 
the present moment the progress 
which, under his aegis, Catholicity 
has made in England, citing as 
final example the remarkable scene 
at Westminster Cathedral on the 
fourteenth of July last, when the 
King was represented at the memorial 
service for the French soldiers fallen 
in this war, at which service the 
Secretary of State for War, the Prima 
Minister, and all the elite of the dip 
lomatic world were present. But 
Cardinal Bourne, although recogniz 
ing that there is even yet in some 
quarters a slight distrust o£ the 
Roman Catholic Church, says it is 
quite impossible now to consider 
Catholicity in the light of a foreign 
importation. The war will not have 
been in vain if it has been demon
strated to everybody, said Cardinal 
Bourne, now that English people of 
every creed can, without difficulty, 
and with mutual respect, practise 
their religion without lessening their 
patriotism. And from this Catholicity 
must, in the long run, benefit. But 
this will be in a great measure due 
to the silent efforts of His Eminence 
at Westminster, who will have helped 
in no small measure, as much as his 
predecessors, to win for Catholicity 
the esteem and the support of the 
English nation.— Irish Catholic.

CATHOLIC NOTES

ON CATHOLICISM IN ENGLAND
In the current number of Le Cor

respondent, a monthly review, pub
lished in Paris, there is an article by 
Mgr. G. Vanneufville, entitled “Car
dinal Bourne on the Actual Position 
of Catholicism in England.” It deals 
principally with the two interviews 
which the writer had with Cardinal 
Bourne—one in London and the 
other in Rome. His Eminence spoke 
to Mgr. Vanneufville on the subject 
of the number of conversions to 
Catholicity which have taken place 
in the English army since the War. 
Many ot these converts were young 
officers who were leaving for the 
front. Doubtless many of those had, 
for some time, been considering the 
question, and were, perhaps, proto
types of Reginald in Rene Bazin’s 
“ Barrière.’’ The question of con
science which, for their country, had 
arisen out of the violation of Bel
gian neutrality, had become for 
each one of them a question of per 
sonal conscience.

A case is cited of one of these 
young officers who came to the 
Archbishop’s House,Westminster, one 
evening, and without any preamble 
said : “ I leave tomorrow for the 
French front, and as I shall certainly 
be killed I wish to become a Catho
lic ?” “ You wish to be instructed,
then, in Catholicism ?” was the 
reply given to him. “ 1 have not the 
time,’’ said he. “ I repeat, I leave 
tomorrow ; I know I am going to my 
death, and it is today that I wish you 
to receive me into the Catholic 
Church.” The young officer spoke 
with a strange tranquility, as im
pressive as his own conviction that 
be would be killed. It was discover
ed that he was sufficiently instructed 
in the essential truths, and he be 
came a Catholic, and left England 
the next day. Three months later 
Cardinal Bourne learned that the 
young man had fallen on the field of 
honor. That was one type of the 
war converts of whom His Eminence 
had spoken in London.

At Rome he spoke of the second 
kind. Every day he received from 
the military chaplains lists of those 
converted—they were officers and 
men on the French front who, 
amidst the perils of the War, had be
come ^Catholics.

In reply to the interviewer's ques
tion as to the interpretation which 
the Cardinal gave to these convor 
sions, His Eminence said : “It is quite 
simple. Face to face with death, 
these young men cannot but reflect

BYRON’S GRANDDAUGHTER

CONVERT TO THE CHURCH—ALL POET 8
LIVING DESCENDANTS CATHOLICS

A noted woman, who a few months 
ago bècame Baroness Wentworth, 
but who was better known as Lady 
Anne Blunt, wife ot Wilfrid Scawen 
Blunt, died in Cairo, Egypt, on the 
15th of December. She was the 
granddaughter of Lord Byron, 
daughter of his child, “Ada, sole 
daughter ot my house and heart,” by 
her marriage with the first Earl of 
Lovelace. She married Wilfrid 
Blunt in 1869, and together they 
spent much time traveling in Egypt, 
Arabia and other parts of the East. 
Both were warm friends of the Arabs, 
and Blunt’s efforts to obtain a fair 
trial for Arabi Pasha will long be 
remembered. Lady Blunt published 
“Bedouin Tribes of the Euphrates ’ 
and “A Pilgrimage to Nejd,” and 
translated much from the Arabic 
tongue. She was also an artist of 
much distinction. She was a con
vert to the Catholic Faith, to which 
all Byron’s living descendants be
long, as well as those of his sister, 
Augusta Leigh. She is succeeded ns 
Baroness Wentworth by her only 
child, the wife of Mr. Neville Lytton. 

St. Paul Bulletin.

TWO IRISH STEAMERS SUNK 
WITH ALL ON BOARD

There was mourning in Waterford, 
Ireland, when great crowds assem
bled at the Cathedral for the solemn 
Requiem Maes celebrated by Bishop 
Hackett for the seventy victims from 
the city who were lost recently in 
two Waterford steamers which have 
never been heard ot since they left 
Liverpool and are believed by the 
authorities to have been torpedoed 
by the enemy in the Irish channel 
without a single survivor. A life
boat from one of these vessels, 
broken and empty, has been found 
off the Welsh coatt. The crews leave 
over four hundred women and chil 
dren in Waterford and a fund has 
been started by the Mavor which, 
headed by a subscription from Mr 
Redmond, who is M. P. for Waterford, 
already totals some $8,500. The city 
was in mourning for the occasion, 
and leading Protestants were present 
with their Catholic fellow citizens.

Rome, Jan. 81.—The Rev. Thomas 
Gannon, Assistant General of the 
Jesuits, died at Lizens, Switzerland, 
according to word received today.
He was born in Boston.

The Catholic Church Extension 
Society of the United States has made 
gifts for the building of 1,588 
churches in places where none had 
previously existed, and more than 
seventy of these were the gifts of 
single individuals.

More than 1,000 soldiers have 
joined the Camp Custer Holy Name 
Society. Figures furnished to Chap
lain Baweja at division headquarters 
last week indicate that there are 
about 9,000 Catholics amongst the 
24,000 men quartered in Camp Custer.

In the Italian array at the present 
time there are no less than 18,000 
priests serving, 17,000 being com
batants and 1,000 being chaplains 
appointed to various regiments and 
warships with the rank of captain. 
The Chaplain-in Chief is Monsigmr 
Bartolomasi, Field Bishop, who holds 
the rank of Brigadier General, having 
under him three priests with the 
rank of Colonel.
Complimentary classes in French for 

members of the army, navy and Red 
Cross forces who are preparing for 
service in France will be inaugurated 
by the School of Sociology of Ford- 
ham University on the evening of 
December 14. The opening exercises 
will be held on the twenty-eighth 
floor of the Wool worth Building. 
The French Cunsul Geneitl is co
operating with Fordham.

To relieve the urgent need of the 
hour, Archbishop Prendergast, of 
Philadelphia, and Bishop Hoban, of 
Scranton, have approved the holding 
of early Masses for the miners on all 
Holy Days, so that Catholic miners 
might help keep up the production of 
coal ox\ those days, and thus help 
solve a pressing problem for the com
mon weal.

The present Admiral of the English 
fleet is Lord Walter Kerr, who is so 
distinguished a Catholic that he was 
chosen unanimously to succeed the 
late Duke of Norfolk as head of one 
of the most effective Catholic bodies 
among English speaking Catholics. 
The head of our American navy ie 
the well-known Admiral Benson, also 
a Catholic. Field Marshal Haig, in 
supreme command ot the British 
forces in France, is also a Catholic.

A manuscript has been discovered 
at Santa Clara University, Cal., 
giving the account of the voyage of 
the Spanish ships La Princessa and 
La Favorita to Alaska in 1779. It 
appears from the story of the writer, 
Father Riobo, the chaplain ot the 
fleet, that many of the sounds and 
bays and islands which now bear 
English names, such as the Prince of 
Wales Island, Prince William Sound, 
etc., were given Catholic names years 
before they acquired their present 
titles. Middleton Island was called 
Carmel, for instance, and Prince 
William Sound after St. James.

Hon. Samuel J. Elder, of Win
chester, Mass., one ot the leading 
lawyers of the United States, died on 
Jan. 22. Mr. Elder was one of the 
counsel in 1910 for the United States 
in the presentation of the fisheries 
dispute with Great Britain before The 
Hague International Arbitration 
Tribunal, won distinction in all 
branches of his profession and was 
counsel in some of the most noted 
court cases of the times in America 
and for the International Copyright 
League. He drew in part the inter
national copyright law of 1891 and 
his address on “Our Archaic Copy
right Laws”, which was many times 
reprinted, was one of the first steps 
in the movement which culminated 
in the complete revision by Congress 
of the copyright laws in 1909.

Fifty-two religions are represented 
by the soldiers at Camp Grant, near 
Rockford, 111., according to a survey 
announced by Maj. Charles E. T. Lull, 
acting chief of staff. Catholics pre
dominate with 32.4 per cent, of the 
men. Lutherans rank second with 
16.6 per cent., with Methodists, Pres
byterians, Baptists and Episcopal
ians following in the order named. 
These figures, although limited in 
compass, tend to bear out the official 
admission that Catholics, who consti
tute only seventeen per cent, of the 
population, are furnishing at least 
thirty three and one- third per cent, 
of the men called to the colors.

The Rev. Robert Monteith, S. J., 
C. F., who has died of wounds re
ceived on November 27th, was the 
second son of the late Joseph Mon
teith, of Cranley, Caretairs, and 
nephew ot Lord Treowen, whose only 
son, the Hon. Elidyi Herbert, was re
cently reported killed. Two older 
brothers have previously given their 
lives for their country in this war, 
Major H. Monteith, Lanarkshire Yeo
manry, and Captain George Monteith, 
Gordon Highlanders, the former 
being killed in Gallipoli and the latter 
at Loos in 1915. Three other 
brothers are serving. Mr. R. Mon
teith before liecoming a Jesuit 
gained great distinction as a mathe
matician at Oxford, where he studied 
from 1900 to 1904. Subsequently his 
exceptional gifts in this direction 
were used to great advantage in teach
ing at Stonyhursf College.
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THE WARNING

“ Though 1 cannot relinquish 
hope,” went on Ferrere, “ I am sensi
ble that for the present there is but 
one consideration of importance, and 
that is your safety and the safety of 
your daughter. Remember it is ot- 
that 1 have come hither to speak."

Mr. de Lacey’s usually smooth 
brow was wrinkled into a frown of 
perplexity, as he sat looking, not at 
the speaker, but out into that garden 
which had been hitherto the symbol 
of peace.

“ Not only," said Captain Ferrers,
“ must I reiterate my warning to be 
upon your guard ; but 1 would beg 
you to make those preparations that 
may be necessary, should flight be
come urgent.”

“ Flight 1” echoed Mr. de Lacey.
“ It may become imperative at any 

minute,” declared Ferrers earnestly,
“ and, when that moment comes, I 
shall let you know without delay."

In the pause that followed Ferrers 
perceived from the movement of his 
lips that he was praying. When he 
spoke aloud, it was with a forced 
composure which somehow reminded 
the observer of Evelyn.

“ It is of my daughter I am think
ing,” he explained, “ for a soldier's 
life has inured me to change. 1 will 
take your advice, however, and make 
what arrangements may be neces
sary.”

“ Matters may go on as they are 
for some time,” said Ferrers, “ for 
there is no special suspicion of you 
or your acts, save in the mind of one 
man."

41 One man ?” queried Mr. de 
Lacey, curiously.

Ferrers hesitated an instant before 
answering firmly :

“ Captain Prosser Williams. 1 
mention his name that the warning 
may be the more efficacious. But 
there is Nanfan, and there are others 
who would be dangerous enemies, if 
once they are informed of all,”

At the mention of the name, 
Prosser Williams, Mr. de Lacey 
nodded, and a light came into his 
eyes. He remembered him well as 
the very man—a fanatic adherent of 
William of Orange—who, on that 
memorable day in England, had 
raised the hue and cry of the mob 
against him. And it was the recog
nition of his pallid face, red hair 
and light-blue eyes, some two years 
before upon the Bowling Green, that 
had occasioned several subsequent 
days of uneasiness. As time passed 
on, however, Mr. de Lacey had hoped 
that Prosser Williams, who was by 
no means familiar with his appear
ance, had failed to recognize him or 
that he had decided to let bygones 
be bygones.

“ l shall be upon my guard,” he 
assured the other quietly, “ for well 
I know what an inveterate foe Cap
tain Williams can prove. I have 
been living so obscuiely that I had 
trusted public attention would have 
passed us by.”

Captain Ferrers could not precise
ly agree with this opinion. How, he 
thought, could Evelyn possibly fail 
to attract attention ? And even her 
father was not one to remain un
noticed. He refrained, however, 
from putting his thoughts into 
words, while Mr. de Lacey proceeded 
meditatively :

“ If Captain Prosser Williams has 
discovered my identity and desires to 
use that knowledge to my detriment, 
no prudence of mine can avail.”

41 That is true,” the other assented, 
“ if it be his intention to lay infor
mation against you. At present I do 
not know. But it is of a certainty 
better to prepare for flight.”

“ And my daughter ?” asked Mr. de 
Lacey, with a sharp glance at his 
adviser.

“ She too would be safer far from 
Manhattan,” replied Captain Ferrers 
decidedly. “ And my advice in that 

^direction is most surely disinterest 
ed.”

“ There are difficulties,” objected 
Mr. de Lacey. “ I should infinitely 
prefer to investigate the ground 
alone. Persecution is rife in many 
of the neighboring provinces as well 
as in our own.”

“ In the meantime,” suggested 
Ferrers, and it must be owned with 
some eagerness, “ Mistress Evelyn 
might in all safety, I opine, remain 
until you should have secured a 
foothold elsewhere. And, occasion 
necessitating your departure from 
Manhattan, might it not be an- 
nounced that business- had called 
you suddenly from home ? Mistress 
Evelyn might then, as would seem 
most fitting, remain with her friend, 
Madam Van Cortlandt, even after 
Mistress Polly's wedding."

“ Yes, that would perhaps be best,” 
agreed Mr. de Lacey, with reluc
tance, “ though I must first wait 
upon Madam Van Cortlandt and in
form her frankly of all the circum
stances. Should danger threaten 
Evelyn, the Van Cortlaudts are very 
powerful.”

“And,” interposed Captain Ferrers, 
“ there will also be in her favor the 
interest ot Lady Bellomont, who is 
extraordinarily well-disposed towards 
her. She will do whatever is possi
ble to protect her."

Even as he spoke, her knew her 
power to be limited—nay, that her 
very predilection for the girl had 
prepossessed Lord Bellomont against 
her. However, it was finally agreed

between the two that, at a given 
signal from the Captain, Mr. de 
Lacey would leave the town and 
later make such arrangements as he 
could for Evelyn to follow him.

“ This religious madness,” said 
Ferrers, rising to take his departure, 
“ as every sane man hopes, must 
soon subside, and you will then be 
free to return once more to this 
Colony."

“ May God so will it 1" answered 
Gerald de Lacey. “ In the meantime 
I shall await your signal.”

“ I will not conceal from you," 
said Ferrers, as he returned the 
other’s cordial farewell handshake, 
“ that it may come at any moment."

CHAPTER VI
A STAUNCH FRIEND

And come it did, a hurried mes 
sage, when the purple shadows of 
night were creeping over Manhattan, 
and the stars, like tiny points of 
silver, pierced the darkening sky.
It was a word merely, but Gerald de 
Lacey knew its import.

Before that signal had reached 
him, which he knew was very certain 
to come, Mr. de Lacey had made all 
necessary arrangements, even to the 
packing of his clothes. Also, he had 
waited upon Madam Van Cortlandt 
to inform her of the danger which 
threatened and the possible incon 
venience to herself that might re
sult from giving shelter to Evelyn. 
He lelt that he could not allow his 
daughter to accept that hospitality, 
while her prospective hostess was in 
ignorance of the charges that might 
be formulated against her, either 
directly as being herself a Catholic 
and having striven to spread the 
Catholic faith amongst the savages, 
or indirectly as her father’s daugh
ter.

Madam Van Cortlandt was seated 
upon the xtoepc before the door, 
knitting in hand. She had conclud
ed for that morning her inspection 
of the household and those other 
matutinal affairs which she never 
delegated to anyone. She would not 
suffer the reins of domestic govern
ment to pass even into the hands 
of the clever and capable Polly. She 
was thus always a busy woman in 
spite of the numerous slaves, of 
whom some had been brought over 
from Africa in the ship, “ The Good 
Prophet,” and sold in the slave- 
market at the foot of Wall Street, 
while others were native of the soil, 
and had been so long in the service 
of the Van Cortlandts that they con
sidered themselves part of the 
family.

The old lady was somewhat sur
prised to see Mr. de Lacey coming 
towards her. She had known him 
for a number of years, but never 
with anything approaching intimacy, 
his visits to her house having been 
few and far between. As he ad
vanced, raising hie hat in salute and 
bowing low, she was struck by some
thing new in his aspect. The fine 
face framed in the curled and silver- 
streaked locks, worn after the fash
ion of the times on the shoulders, 
and the tall figure set off by the cin
namon colored surtout and buff 
waistcoat which opened slightly to 
show the white ruffled shirt of fine 
Holland linen, were impressive in 
the extreme. The countenance wore 
a new expression, in which were 
blended anxiety, resolve and sadness. 
Madam Van Cortlandt noted the 
change in this man, whose whole 
appearance and personality she had 
always admired. She liked all that 
she knew of him, holding him in a 
regard quite apart from the consid 
eration he commanded as the father 
of her favorite Evelyn.

The two chatted at first of matters 
in general, while the absent gaze of 
the visitor noted mechanically the 
details of the entrance door which 
now stood open. He observed its 
division into two parts, the upper 
part of which was perforated by 
glass bull’s eyes, the spoon-shaped 
latch of solid brass and the massive 
handle, as though those details had 
some occult connection with-the sub
ject which engrossed his mind. He 
made complimentary references to 
the happy event which was soon to 
transform the sprightly Polly into a 
dignified matron. The old lady on 
her part became reminiscent on the 
subject of hr»r own betrothal and 
marriage, when customs were sim
pler and the principal door of the 
house was thrown open only when a 
bride went forth or when death vis
ited the dwelling. She talked in in 
teresting fashion of the Dutch dom
inies, who, religion apart, were a 
social power in the colony.

You have heard, I make no 
doubt, Mr. de Lacey,” she said, “that 
old saying current amongst us 
Dutch : 4 As the dominie sneezes, 
so sneeze we.’ ’’

And she expatiated upon the toler
ance which, as a class, those Hol
landers had shown to all men. This 
subject of tolerance led naturally to 
that upon which Mr. de Lacey was 
most anxious to speak. In as few 
words as possible he told of the 
danger which threatened him, not so 
much through the provisions of the 
new decree against Catholics, as by 
reason of the intolerance of which it 
was the manifestation, and in view 
of his antecedents which were 
known to a member ot the Gover
nor’s Household who seemed likely 
to prove inimical. He informed her 
of the warning which had been given 
him by Captain Ferrers, and of the 
opinion ot the latter, in which he 
fully concurred, that he should leave 
the Colony of New York for a term 
at least.

Madam Van Cortlandt listened, 
her wise, kindly eyes upon the 
speaker’s face. She nodded at inter
vals, so that the lace ot her cap 
flapped about her ears, her knitting-

needles meanwhile lying idle in her 
lap. When he had finished, the old 
lady expressed her full agreement 
with the advice given by Captain 
Ferrers, and suggested of her own 
accord that Evelyn should remain 
behind as her guest until the fugi
tive had found a refuge, or indeed 
indefinitely. For, as she said, her 
affection for Evelyn was nearly as 
great as for her own granddaughter, 
and, in the loneliness following upon 
Polly’s departure, the company of the 
girl would bo a real boon to her. 
Though Gerald de Lacey represented 
to her all the possible risks and in
conveniences to which the harbor
ing of Evelyn might expose her, the 
old lady stoutly declared that such 
considerations would not weigh with 
her for an instant.

“ We Van Cortlandts,” she ex
claimed with some pride, “ should 
have influence enough to protect her 
even against this Governor whom 
they have sent out here to interefere 
with people’s freedom. And a griev
ous matter it is," she added, with 
honest indignation, “that such 
things should be in these colonies, 
where before the days of Leisler 
intolerance was unknown.”

She threw out a suggestion or two 
on her own account. OneAvas that 
Evelyn ehcmld be left to the last 
moment in ignorance of her father's 
proposed departure. She could thus 
all the more easily and naturally 
take her part in the final prépara 
tions for the wedding and enact her 
role of bridesmaid. Another sug
gestion was that Mr. de Lacey’s de
parture should take place upon the 
very day of the wedding, which was 
now close at hand. He could even 
appear for a few moments amongst 
the guests, and then slip away whilst 
the attention of the town was fixed 
upon that event of social impor
tance.

When Mr. de Lacey rose to take 
his leave, all the details of the plan 
had been pieced out between the 
two, and, with a warm hand clasp, 
Madam Van Cortlandt assured him 
that he and his daughter were cer
tain of having in her a staunch 
friend. She stood looking after him 
as he went, deeply meditating. For 
she was much more alive to the 
complexities of the situation than 
she bad chosen to let appear. If 
once the “ dogs of war ” were let 
loose against the de Laceys by an 
actively hostile influence, emanating 
from the Governor’s Household, it 
would be difficult indeed to protect 
them, and an attempt to do so might 
be the cause of vexatious proceed
ings for those who had essayed the 
role of protectors. For, as Madam 
Van Cortlandt reflected, Mr. de 
Lacey’s political past—above all, his 
staunch adherence to the Catholic 
faith and his intimacy with mem 
bers of the clergy—would make of 
him a very proper subject for a ter
rorizing example to his fellow- 
Romanists, adherents of the “ Pop
ish superstition ” and enemies to the 
King’s Majesty. Evelyn too had, 
without doubt, rendered herself 
amenable to those persecuting laws 
by her labors amongst the savages 
and her efforts to keep alive in them 
the spark which the missionaries 
had kindled. Though the Van Cort
landts were powerful, the old lady 
mused, they might not be sufficiently 
so to protect those notable enemies 
of the Protestant supremacy. This 
had been shown in the evil days ot 
Jacob Leisler, when members of 
the family had suffered severely. 
And it was the Leislerian faction 
that was now in favor with Lord 
Bellomont and his fanatical sup
porters.

Thus pondered the old lady, her 
knitting forgotten as she watched 
with absent eyes the white butter- 
flips flitting about and heard the 
drowsy drone ot the insects, 
announcing the continuance ot the 
heat. She decided amongst other 
things that Polly must be told noth
ing at all of the matter. For loyal- 
hearted and devoted to Evelyn as 
she knew her to be, it was not so 
easy to be sure of her prospective 
husband. Madam Van Cortlandt 
had uneasy misgivings on the score 
of that gentleman ; in fact, she alone 
of all the relatives had been dis
satisfied with Polly’s choice. For, 
whatever might be his advantages of 
wealth ant'd position, the keen old 
eyes read the man as a narrow
minded bigot, a very fanatic in his 
hatred of Popery. And a certain 
jealousy of Polly’s partiality for 
Evelyn had been plain from the first, 
and had been displayed in the antag 
onistic attitude he assumed towards 
the girl. Therefore in Madame's 
mind it was settled that. Polly should 
be kept out of the secret, at least 
until that time when Evelyn should 
have rejoined her father. Mr. de 
Lacey’s absence when discovered, 
would be explained by the assigned 
reason of pressing business, which 
would leave it to be supposed that it 
was in the Barbadoes that he had 
interests.

The huge clock in the hall sound 
ed the hour of noon and dinner for 
all the burg of Manhattan, immedia
tely afterwards, the silver gong sum
moned Madam to her place at the 
table. Behind her chair stood old 
Pete".* with a fan in his hand to drive 
away the flies. Polly and Evelyn 
entered the room a second or two 
later, conversing as they came of 
some late items of fashionable news, 
and of the bridesmaid gowns and the 
bridal finery, just as a little more 
than two years before they had gos
siped about the arrival of the new 
Governor.

CHAPTER VII
THE SEPARATION

Evelyn was kept in ignorance of 
her father’s intention to leave the

colony so that she could the more 
readily permit herself to become 
absorbed in Polly s marriage prepar
ations. Active culinary work had 
been in progress for days before, and 
in this the two girls had their share 
under the immediate direction of 
Madam Van Cortlandt. Certain rich 
confections and a variety of dainty 
dishes were added to those substan
tial viands which the veteran negro 
cook, Maria, surpassed herself in 
preparing. Forgetting all troubles 
and suffering, and permitting that 
shadow of doubt and suspense which 
hung over her to be dispelled by the 
brightness of the moment, Evelyn 
entered light-heartedly into all that 
was going on. In the large kitchen, 
with its brightly burnished vessels, 
its sanded floor and its huge fire
place, or jn the adjoining quiet room, 
the two girls spent their mornings, 
stoning raisins, weighing out flour, 
shelling nuts and measuring spices 
for cakes, doughnuts, fruit and 
honey cake, and kuchcn of half a 
dozen varieties. Jellies, creams, 
custards and rich confections of 
many sorts were prepared to tickle 
the appetite and menace the diges
tion of the sturdy burgher folk of 
Manhattan. The more serious 
labors of the kitchen were in charge 
of an augmeuted staff, under the 
leadership of Maria and ably dir
ected by Madam Van Cortlandt her
self. This department undertook 
the preparation in various ways of 
turkeys^wild duck, geese, ham with 
partridges, pigeons, and game pies 
of a composite character. Upstairs 
in Polly's room stood the kon% or 
linen chest. It had been that of her 
grandmother, and great-grandmother 
before that. It was elaborately 
carved and tipped with silver, and 
was now destined to become the 
property of Polly, since her grand 
mother had bestowed it on her as a 
gift. It would be an article of fur
niture both substantial and orna
mental, in that new home wherein 
the prospective bridegroom was to 
install her. This home stood in a 
newer and more fashionable quarter 
than that in which Polly had grown 
up, being situated at no very great 
distance from the Fort and over
looking the Bowling Green.

The contents of the chest were a 
particular pride and pleasure to 
Polly. The linen which it contained 
had been bleached under the sun of 
Manhattan and woven by the girl’s 
own hands from the finest flax, 
grown in a piece of ground adjoining 
the garden. It had then been trans 
formed into household and personal 
linen. wUh daintily embroidered 
initials. To the marriage chest 
some piece of linen had been added 
almost daily for years, as was the 
custom in all well appointed Dutch 
households, and each was a perfect 
specimen of the finest hand sewing. 
There had been moreover, the dear 
delight of choosing gowns, some of 
which were hand-woven and dyed 
with the juice of various plants, for 
it was the pride of every Dutch 
maiden or prospective matron to 
excel in every branch of feminine 
industry. Other costumes were of 
brocade or taffeta or lutestring, 
which had been brought from over
seas.

These preparations being finally 
concluded, nothing remained but the 
decoration of the house itself, into 
which task both girls entered eager
ly, with Jumbo, the foot-boy, as 
their chief assistant. With his white 
teeth showing in a broad grin And 
his eyes rolling in enjoyment, he 
brought from the garden armfuls of 
flowers — snowballs, geraniums, 
pinks, nasturtiums and late roses,— 
supplemented by those which Evelyn 
had sent thither from the more lux
uriant profusion of her own flower
beds. Those, with masses of green
ery, transformed the blue and gold 
of the drawing-room and the green 
and gold of the oak-panelled dining
room into veritable bowers, the 
fragrance of which was supplement 
ed by the gardens without. «

As the new Dutch church was 
undergoing repairs, the Dominie 
consented to. unite the two promin
ent members of his flock in the 
house. At the Appointed time, 
which was late in the afternoon, the 
worthy minister repaired thither. 
He advanced into the drawing-room 
to salute Madam Van Cortlandt in 
his small clothes and tunic ot black, 
the latter with cuffed sleeves and 
deep ruffles of lace. In one hand he 
carried his cocked hat, and in the 
other his silver headed cane. Under 
hia arm was the book, which a negro 
slave had carried thither, and from 
wdich he was to read the marriage 
service.

Upstairs the bride had t^onned her 
bridal flnerx, with the assistance of 
her negro maid and under the super 
vision of Evelyn de Lacey and the 
other bridesmaids, who were all 
relatives of the bride or bridegroom. 
Polly drew her dearest friend aside 
a moment into the deep embrasure 
of a window overlooking the garden 
where their confidences had been so 
often exchanged, and they conversed 
together with something of awe and 
solemnity in their tones. Evelyn, 
who had the more vivid imagination, 
felt more deeply the significance of 
that day’s happenings, and had the 
greater reason for her misgivings, 
inasmuch as she saw in the pro
spective bridegroom a man of domi
neering character and narrow puri
tanical views, who was personally 
inimical to herself. Even Polly, 
whose bright and cheerful nature 
usually basked on the surface of 
things, was for the time impressed.

“ Does there not seem something 
terrible,” she said, “ in a contract 
that is irrevocable, and that can 
scarcely be undone save by death ?”

“ Which can never be undone 
save by death," corrected Evelyn.

But in that lies, after all, I opine, 
its best chance of happiness.”

Their conference, however, was of 
but short duration, for the summons 
came from below that the Dominie 
was waiting, and they heard through 
the open window the chimes from 
the steeple of the Dutch Church, 
pealing out for the bridal.

Followed by the other brides 
maids, Evelyn descended the stairs 
with Polly to the rooms below, 
where were already assembled all 
that Manhattan could boast of wealth 
and influence. For the moment 
political differences were forgotten. 
Nicholas Bayard, head of the Dutch 
English party, jostled shoulders 
with Abraham de Peyster, Samuel 
Staats, Peter Delanoy, Abraham 
Gouverneur and the other leaders of 
the Leislerian faction ; while the 
Schuylers, the Van Cortlandts, Van 
Rensselaere, Minvielles, de Riemers, 
and Delanceys, all prominent in the 
aristocratic or anti Leislerian fac 
tion, mingled freely with the Edsalls, 
Lodovicks, Derbyles and others, 
who had been more or less actively 
interested in the other side of the 
great troubles. A prominent figure 
was John Nanfan, brother of Lady 
Bellomont and then acting as Lieu 
tenant Governor, who bad espoused 
the Leislerian cause and otherwise 
identified himself with the fanatical 
Protestant element. He had walked 
thither from Whitehall with Captain 
Prosser Williams, with whom he was 
on terms of great intimacy. Having 
paid their respects 'to Madam Van 
Cortlandt, who was receiving her 
guests in a gown of colored satin, 
resplendent with family jewels, the 
two stood apart to observe the scene.

Standing with his back against 
the wall to catch the first glimpse of 
the party descending the stairs, was 
Captain Ferrers, in a handsome suit 
of velvet with brocaded waistcoat. 
Hie lean, bronzed countenance wore 
an expression of eager interest and 
animation. It was patent to the 
merest observer that he was more 
than commonly interested. In the 
background were all the negro slaves 
of the household and other estab
lishments of the Van Cortlandt 
family, whose privilege it was to be 
present in their holiday costumes, 
the men wearing the family livery, 
lb was also the function of old Peter, 
the majordomo, and of Maria, the 
cook, as the oldest and most respect
ed of their number, to attend the 
bridesmaids when they passed silver 
plates to take up a collection for tno 
poor.

TO BE CONTINUED

MERRYLEGS
Fortune had been kind to Frank 

Hamilton, Dr. Frank, as he was gen
erally called to distinguish him from 
his father, old Dr. Hamilton. Thé 
son had risen by his talent and indus 
try, step by step up the medical 
ladder, had married a charming girl, 
“a winsome lassie,” as his old Scotch 
nurse called her, and at the time we 
write he had just bought a good 
practice in the country town of Old 
Ford. Here again the golden ball of 
fortune seemed waiting for him ; for 
hardly had he taken up his residence 
at “Old Ford House,” when an acci
dent occurred in the hunting field to 
one of the visitors staying at “The 
Hall." Dr. Frank was called in, and 
treated the case so skilfully that his 
reputation as a clever doctor was at 
once established. He was what 
would be called a good all-round 
man, and certainly made his mark 
wherever he went, especially among 
the poor, to whom he was always 
willing to give the greatest attention 
and kindness. His wife was well 
suited to him in every way. The 
family consisted of four children, 
Horace and Hector, and a younger 
boy of eight, whose name was Cyril* 
but his father gave him the name of 
‘'Merrylegs.” The name was sup
posed to explain his bright, happy 
face, and the extreme fleetness with 
which he could run. A little girl of 
five years, Dorothea or Dodo, com
pleted the family party.

Dr. Frank’s family were all, and 
had all, that this world could pos
sibly wish for, good upright people 
such as one often meets, but with 
the one great want in their lives and 
in their home. They lived totally 
without religion ; they were, there
fore, tolerant, or rather indifferent 
to any form of belief. Now and then 
an unsatisfied craving for something 
unknown would assert itself for a 
moment, but earthly happiness and 
prosperity carried the day. The 
three boys had been baptized in the 
Protestant Church, more as a respect
able formality than for anything else. 
And Dodo had not even the sem
blance of Baptism, for at the time of 
her birth an aunt who was abroad 
begged that the ceremony might be 
postponed until her return. The 
aunt died before she could return, 
and so the long postponed ceremony 
never came off.

When the Hamilton family were 
settled in their new home the doctor 
began to cast about for a school for 
the boys, and one morning he 
received a letter from an old friend 
in London, who strongly recom
mended a school where liis own son 
was being educated.

“The very thing,” said the doctor, 
“I’ll go and see the place this very 
day."

“What place, Frank ?” inquired 
the wife, looking up from her own 
letter. “There are a good many 
places in the world,"

Then the doctor read the letter 
recommending the school at a Bene
dictine -Abbey situated about two 
miles out of Old Ford.

“Oh, goodness, Frank, I hope they 
won’t turn all our boys into monks I"

The husband burst out laughing 
at the idea. Then with an air of 
mock solemnity said :

“They might have a cnance with 
Horace and Hector, but they'll have 
to be good runners to catch Merry- 
legs, dear little chap, and he asks 
such queer questions. Yes, I’ll go 
over today and make all inquiries.
1 know the education the boys get is 
excellent. The Fathers are highly 
cultured men, and the boys also get 
an ample supply of manly outdoor 
games ; so I think it will be just the 
thing for them."

On his return the doctor told his 
wife that he was perfectly satisfied 
and had arranged to send the three 
boys at once.

"But they won't make them 
terribly religious, will they ?” asked 
the mother.

“Don’t bother, Jessie, about that,” 
laughed her husband. “The Prior 
asked if we would rather they did 
not attend the prayers and religious 
instruction, and I said ‘No, let them 
do a# the others.' I hate singularity 
in a boys’ school ; it makes them 
priggish, I think. All they hear 
will, 1 expect, go in at one ear and 
out at the other. They won’t ‘hear 
anything to hurt them, and if some 
sticks it won't matter."

So the boys became day-scholars 
at the Abbey School ; a walk ot two 
miles up-hill every morning did 
much to increase their physical 
strength, and the parents soon 
observed that they were making good 
progress in their studies, and that 
their characters were being drawn 
out and formed.

Little Merrylegs soon became a 
favorite both with masters and boys; 
his straightforward, fearless char
acter made him many friends. He 
often surprised his parents by the 
serious turn of his inquiries about 
different things. One evening, hav- 

I ing tired himself out by rushing 
about, he was sitting on a low stool 
by his mother’s chair. After gazing 
into the fire for some time, he said 
suddenly :

“Mother, do you know the Hail 
Mary ?"

“No. Cyril, indeed I don’t," she 
answered.

“Well, mother, it's a prayer they 
say at school. I’ll say it to you,” 
and slowly and distinctly the child 
repeated the words. “That's a good 
prayer, isn’t it, mother. I think it’s 
awfully nice to know we have two 
mothers, one in Heaven and one 
here,” and he laid his little curly 
head down on his mother s lap.

“I think I shall teach Dodo that 
prayer ; she is too tiny to under
stand, but I would explain it to her.”

“Oh, yes,” said his mother, smiling, 
"she will be sure to understand if 
you explain it.”

If Merrylegs had one devotion in 
the world it was for his little sister. 
He considered himself her guide and 
friend, taking her under his especial 
protection, and always treating her 
in the most chivalrous manner. 
Although full of life and sometimes 
mischief, Mrs. Hamilton knew that 
Dodo was always safe with her 
brother, but she trembled for the 
ornaments in the room when she 
saw the boy rush in from school and 
make a leap on her lap with perfect 
disregard for chairs or footstools 
which might be in the way. After 
settling to teach Dodo the prayer, 
Merrylegs continued :

“If you don’t know the Hail Mary 
tell me a story about a lion, who ran 
and ran after a savage and nearly 
killed him.”

Mrs. Hamilton, who was a good 
hand at telling amusing stories, 
complied with the request, and 
everything excepting wonderful 
adventures seemed quite forgotten 
by the boy.

As a rule Dr. Frank motored to 
most of his distant patients, but on 
one occasion, as the car was under 
repair, he decided to walk, as he was 
most anxious to visit on that day a 
shepherd who lived on the side of a 
hill at some distance from the town. 
Oh arriving he found the poor man 
very ill with a serious attack of the 
heart, and the good doctor stayed for 
a long time at the cottage helping 
the wife apply the remedies.

“Am 1 very bad, sir,” asked the old 
man. “Don’t be afraid to tell me ; 
for we Catholics like to know if there 
is any danger, so that we may send 
for a priest."

“Well, Donald,” the doctor said, 
kindly, “you are very ill, but you 
may pulVtlirough.”

“Aye, aye, sir 1 I guessed as much. 
I went to Confession about three 
weeks past, but when one is going to 
die one likes a right clear con
science.”

“Yer right there, man,” joined in 
the wife, “the best of us can’t be too 
prepared. I’ll go right straight away 
to the Abbey ; if 1 put a drink on fcbe 
chair alongside, do you think you’ll 
take any hurt till I get back ? I’ll he 
as sharp as 1 can. You see, sir, 
there’s no folks nearer than a mile, 
and I’m afraid to bide till the morn
ing, in case he took worse in the 
night : and then I'd never forgive 
myself."

The doctor looked at the frail 
woman, who was almost worn out 
with working in the day and sitting 
up at night, and patting her kindly 
on the shoulder, said :

“You’ll do no such thing ; I shall 
go for the priest myself.”

“Nay, nay, sir ; it's a matter of two 
miles out of your way home, and you 
look dead beat now.”

“Never mind how I look. Good- 
by, Donald,” he said, shaking hands 
with the old man. “Your good priest 
will soon be here."

“May God Almighty bless you, sir,” 
replied the sick man, “and no fear 
but He will, for no one ever fetched 
the priest, to a dying man but had 
his reward.”
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The doctor called at the Abbey, 

and as speedily as possible the priest 
arrived at the humble cottage of the 
shepherd, and before dawn the soul 
of the good, honest old man had gone 
to its reward. The incident, 
although trifling in itself, made an 
impression on the doctor, as he 
thought to himself :

“One thing about Catholics, their 
religion is very real to them.”

Like all doctors, he continually 
came across suffering and sorrow 
ÿet his own family seemed to pass 
along the world without meeting 
any overwhelming grief ; health, 
prosperity and happiness seemed to 
he their portion ; but about six 
months after the death of the old 
shepherd, Dodo, the pet of the whole 
family, was taken seriously ill with 
a sharp attack of pneumonia ; her 
illness came like a thunder clap, and 
it seemed impossible to realize that 
death was skulking round that happy 
home. Everything that care and 
skill could do was lovingly carried 
out, and yet her little life seemed 
gradually ebbing away. One even
ing hope of her recovery was almost 
abandoned. It was a pathetic sight 
to see poor little Merrylegs. The 
usually rough, noisy little fellow 
would take olT his shoes for fear of 
making the slightest noise, and creep 
up to his litttle sister's cot, where he 
would sit or stand silently now and 
then stroking the little hot hand as 
it lay outside the quilt, while great 
tears kept filling hie blue eyes ;

“Can’t we say a prayer, mother ? 
Perhaps Ood will make her well,” he 
inquired of his mother, who was 
sitting on the other side of the cot, 
crashed with grief ; but the mother 
never prayed, and felt quite at a 
loss. Suddenly Merrylegs knelt 
down, burying his face in his hands, 
while his whole frame shook with 
emotion, and said in a whisper an 
earnest Hail Mary for his sister’s re
covery.

“Perhaps now she won’t die, 
mother,” he said, as he rose from his 
knees. “I'm glad I taught her that 
•prayer.”

Dr. Frank came in and out ot the 
room and each time he gazed on the 
child his hopes grew less ; he knew 
she was beyond human skill. Sud
denly a thought seemed to strike him.

“Jessie,” he said, turning to his 
wife, “do you know Dodo has never 
been christened ? We had better 
send at once for the Vicar ; but 
supposing he’s away or can’t come. 
I know one of the priests from the 
Abbey would be kind enough. Who 
can go ?”

Up jumped Merrylegs.
“I'll run to the Vicarage ; it’s only 

ten minutes ; I’ll soon be back.”
“All right boy,” said his father. 

“Make all the haste you can,” and 
Merrylegs was off like a shot.

When the Vicar came into the 
study he looked rather surprised at 
seeing the boy, and he seemed rather 
in a hurry, The boy told his tale.

“All right, little man,” said the 
clergyman, patting the child's head, 
“i'll come in the morning ; I can’t 
possibly come now, as we have a 
dinner party."

“Oh, please come,” urged the boy. 
“Dodo is very, very ill.”

“Yes, I hear ; don’t be nervous. 
You should have come before. Give 
my compliments, and tell your father 
I’ll be sure and come tomorrow.” 
So saying he opened the door. 
“You'd better make haste home ; for 
there’ll be a heavy snowstorm soon.”

Once outside the door, Merrylegs 
soon made up his mind what to do ; 
straight up the hill he ran, fleet as a 
hare, and when he reached the Abbey, 
pulled the bell with such violence 
that he made the old lay-brother 
hasten to the door, wondering if the 
place was on fire. On opening it 
there stood Merrylegs, all white with 
snow, quite out of brpatb, and beads 
of perspiration standing on his fore
head.

“Please ask the Prior to come and 
christen Dodo,” was all he could say.

A few minutes later the tall priest 
and the little lad were hastening 
down the hill.

“Why did they send you, Cyril ?” 
asked the priest.

“They didn’t, Father. I came 
when I remembered the Catechism. 
I knew Dodo was not a Christian, so 
I ran.”

“Were you not frightened ? It's a 
long, lonesome road.”

“Why, 1 was a bit, when I came to 
the wood ; the wind made a noise 
like wolves rushing out, like story
books, but I tried to think of nothing 
but Dodo, and ran faster and faster, 
and then I said three Hail Marys.”

“I’ve brought the Prior ; the Vicar 
couldn’t come until tomorrow.”

The Prior was a tall, well-built 
man, with clean-cut features and 
hair turning gray. He was one of 
those men whose presence gives a 
feeling of confidence and peace. He 
saw at a glance that the child was 
indeed in danger of death. Just 
before he baptizèd her the doctor 
came forward, saying :

“Please, Father will you baptize 
the child with the understanding 
that, should she recover, she shall be 
brought up a Catholic, as that is the 
Church in which is baptized. Do 
you agree to that, my darling ?” he 
said, turning to his wife.

“Oh, yes, yes, Frank,” sobbed the 
mother, and a few moments later the 
saving waters had been poured, and 
the sacred words pronounced, and 
little Dorothea was ready for Heaven.

“How can we thank you, Father 
Prior,” said the mother, “for coming 
out on such a night to baptize our 
child when we are not Catholics ?

The priest smiled kindly, as he 
answered :

“Any priest would walk much far
ther than two miles for a soul to re
ceive a Sacrament. Merrylegs is the 
person who fetched me.”

“Dear little chap !” said the doctor, 
“I hope he’s asleep by now. I prom
ised if he went straight to bed I 
would tell him about it.”

Although they begged the Prior to 
stay the night, he would not hear of 
it, saying :

“1 never stay out of the Monastery, 
unless it is absolutely necessary. 
See, the snow has ceased to fall and 
the moon has risen. I shall have 
quite a pleasant walk.”

All they could persuade the priest 
to do was to have some hot coffee 
and allow the doctor to accompany 
him part of the way home.

On his return, Dr. Hamilton went 
straight to the nursery. His wife 
looked up, saying :

“She's fallen asleep.”
“That's good,” and when the 

doctor looked at the child his prac
tised eye could observe just the turn 
of the scale for the better—just a 
shade, but still a shade of hope.

“Thank God !” he whispered. “I 
must go and tell Merrylegs.”

The father crept upstairs, gently 
opening the door and shading the 
light from the sleeping boy. The 
child was in a deep sleep, evidently 
quite worn out, but the pillow was 
wet with tears; and now and then he 
moved restlessly, murmuring the 
words, “Dodo, Dodo.” The doctor 
was turning away from the bed 
when the boy opened his eyes, and 
catching sight of his father, ex
claimed :

“Oh, father, tell me, tell me ! Is 
she dead ?”

“No, my boy, thanks to you, she is 
now baptized, and there seems just a 
chance that she may get better. 
Now go to sleep again,” he said, as 
he lovingly kissed the anxious face.

“Yes, I will, Dad,” and without any 
effort the tired eyelids closed at 
once.

The next day a marked improve
ment bad taken place, and before 
many months Dodo was her
self again, and she and her brother 
seemed, if possible, more devoted 
than ever to each other.

We will now pass over several 
years and enter the Abbey Church, 
where a young priest is about to 
sing his first Mass. The priest is 
Cyril Hamilton, and among those 
who are the first to approach the 
altar rails to receive Holy Com 
munion from the newly-consecrated 
hands, we recognize the Hamilton 
family. What can have wrought 
this wonderful change since we first 
made their acquaintance ? Perhaps 
it was the reward for some small 
office done for Almighty God, who 
will never be outdone in generosity. 
We cannot understand the wonder
ful designs of God, nor comprehend 
the love of the Sacred Heart ; we 
can but say : “This is the Lord’s 
doing, and it is marvelous in our 
eyes.”—Sr. M. Cuthbert, O. S. D., in 
the Messenger of the Sacred Heart.

DUTIES OF CATHOLIC 
LAITY

ARCHBISHOP MOELLER TELLS
HOW HELPFUL SERVICE CAN 

BE RENDERED BY LAYMEN
In a recent address in Cincinnati, 

Archbishop Moeller pointed out some 
of the duties of the Catholic layman 
of today. He said :

“ History relates that some ninety 
years ago, a Scotch Presbyterian 
who had serious doubts about his 
religion, consulted a Catholic priest 
and asked him :

“ ‘ If I become a Catholic, •What 
will be my position in the Church ? 
I know what my duty is in the Pres
byterian church, and 1 would like to 
know what woujd be my status in 
the Catholic Church ?’

Your question,’ replied the 
priest, 1 is easily answered. The 
position of a layman in the Church 
of Rome is twofold : he kneels be
fore the altar—that is one position ; 
and he sits before the pulpit—that is 
the other ; and there is no other 
possible position.’

“ This brief statement, which illus
trates one view of my subject, can
not of course, be taken as furnishing 
an adequate and complete definition 
of the status of a Catholic layman of 
the present dav in the Church.

“ To begin with, he is always being 
invited, and is in duty bound to 
assume another very important duty 
in regard to the Church, namely, 
that of putting his hand inta his 
pocket to furnish the money neces
sary to meet the thousand and one 
imperative demands, incidental to 
the present circumstances ot Catho
lics in the Church.

MUST CONTRIBUTE TO GOOD WORKS

“ But this is not all. He must 
look not only to his own spiritual 
welfare by worshipping God before 
the altar, by listening heedfully to 
the Word ot God as he takes his 
place among the faithful, gathered 
around the pulpit ; not only must he 
give of his means to foster works of 
charity and religion, but he must 
also, as far as he can, interest him 
self in promoting the spiritual work 
of the Church.

“ Now, there are many ways in 
which the laity can laudably assist 
in the Church’s mission, ways that 
are well known to you. They are, 
however, lost sight of frequently and 
hence it will be profitable to restate 
and to emphasize them.

“ I would urge you, if you desire 
to serve the Church and deserve well 
of her, to do your duty faithfully ns 
citizens. This ready compliance of 
yours will undoubtedly redound to 
the glory and prestige of the Church, 
and will strengthen her beneficent 
influence. Oh, how much good can

an American citizen accomplish ! 
In many countries all power is in 
the hands of a few ; not so in our 
beloved country, where every citizen 
has something to say ; every one can 
take his proper share in public 
affairs ; in a word, the rights, privi
leges and duties of citizenship are 
practically extended to all and for 
the benefit of all. Yet the citizen 
ship under the stars and stripes, 
however good and desirable, has its 
lurking dangers.

BLIND PARTY SPIRIT

1 shall not speak of the danger 
of a blind party ; nor of the danger 
of being governed by a numerical 
majority alone ; nor the danger of 
being unduly influenced by eloquent 
but unscrupulous orators ; nor of the 
danger of acting from mercenary 
motives; I pass by these ugly dan 
gers and call attention to the insidi
ous «langer, alas too prevalent, of 
not having in view the spiritual, the 
moral and the social betterment of 
the whole community. This is also 
the exalted aim of the Church, and 
should be the chief object of every 
Catholic.

It is not enough to have a cor
rect idea of citizenship, but it must 
be exercised wisely. It avails noth
ing to have right views and sublime 
ideals, if we do not steadily bend 
every energy to put them into prac
tice.

TRUE IDEAS OF AUTHORITY AND 
LIBERTY

“ We want men with true ideas of 
authority and liberty, with true 
ideas about education, with ideas 
about the Church and her ministers ; 
with hearts that can feel for, and 
hands that are ready to help their 
less fortunate brethren ; men of 
prudence as well as zeal ; men who 
have enthusiasm, but whose enthu
siasm is controlled and disciplined 
by knowledge ; men who are ready to 
work for the cause in public life 
without any thought of reward or 
return-*-these are the men we want 
to lead the way. Such men bring 
honor to themselves, and their lives 
attract and draw others, soften pre 
judice and smooth the way for the 
Church’s greater progress and in
crease.

CO-OPERATION WITH CLERGY

“ I would, in the next place, 
strongly urge co operation between 
laity and clergy in parish and dio
cesan affairs. The subject to which 
I am calling your attention, is a pra-' 
carious one ; and it might truly be 
said that I am walking on ashes that 
cover a smoldering fire. There is 
some danger, when undue power of 
directing ecclesiastical affairs is 
placed in the hands of the laity. It 
may be, as has hapnened at times, 
that such power will be exercised to 
the detriment of the spiritual wel
fare of the faithful. But just as 
much harm will come to the Church 
from the apathy and supineness on 
the part of the laity in this important 
matter. Extremes must be avoided 
and a happy medium followed then 
all will move along smoothly.

“ The laity should bear in mind 
that the temporal interest of the par
ish should be subordinate to its 
spiritual interest. And hence, the 
pastor is solely in charge of the 
spiritual affairs, the laity, who con
cern themselves about the temporal
ities, should be guided and con
trolled in their sphere of activity by 
their ecclesiastical superior. Thus, 
side by side, both will work together 
for the glory of God and the welfare 
of souls. There is no doubt that, in 
temporal matters, the laity, actively 
engaged in business and in close 
touch with material and financial 
affairs, are in a position to give 
prudent advice and needed help in 
the things that concern the material 
good of the parish.

HELPFUL SERVICE NOT ALWAYS 
RENDERED

“ Unfortunately, this helpful serv 
ice is often not rendered. In many 
congregations all the work ot the 
parish rests upon the priests. These 
are made to attend to many things, 
that do not strictly belong to the 
ministry, such as raising money for 
church and school, promoting the 
social welfare of the parish, taking a 
leading part in various organizations 
for the general betterment. These 
activities are good, commendable, 
praiseworthy, and I will say, neces
sary ; but they do not absolutely re
quire a priest for the regular control 
and orderly management ot them.

“ Is it not desirable that, for the 
good of all, the priests be relieved by 
the generous co operation of the 
laity of the many worries incident 
to these matters ? For they are fre
quently too great a strain on the 
priest’s energy, prevent him from 
giving the necessary attention to the 
spiritual good of the parish, and 
often take the soul out of his spirit
ual life. The steady help given by a 
loyal laity will, therefore, be not 
only for the good of the parish, but 
also for the spiritual benefit of the 
pastor.

UNITY AND HARMONY

“The net result of this co-opera
tion will also be most beneficial 
under another aspect. Such united 
effort will bring the clergy and laity 
more closely together, and will give 
better opportunities for mutual 
understanding, for greater sympathy 
and for nobler reverence. The com
mon work will produce a community 
ot interests and aims, and will tend 
to unity and harmony, so important 
for the peace and welfare of the par
ish. The laity will therefore feel 
the pleasure of contributing to all 
this; and the clergy, freed from care 
and anxiety, will be able to devote 
themselves with greater heart to 
more spiritual things of the parish.

THREE
PERSONAL'SERVICE

“ la the third place, I strongly 
urge you to give your personal serv- 
ice in parish, in charitable and in 
social work. It cannot be denied 
that many well-to-do persons im
agine that they have fully done their 
duty towards the parish and the 
community when they send in liberal 
contributions for parochial, charita
ble and social works. This generos
ity is truly commendable ; but, it 
these persons who, as a rule, are in 
comfortable circumstances, would 
condescend to give also their person 
al service, they would become the 
medium of many blessings to society. 
Among these benefits I would men
tion especially that they will create 
a better understanding between the 
two largo classes in society—the 
rich and the poor.

“ It is true beyond all doubt, or 
cavil, that there is a rather strained 
feeling today between those who live 
in comfort and those who have to 
struggle for every scrap t]xey eat. 
This yawning abyss is becoming 
wider and deeper, day by day, and 
threatens to subvert all in a dreadful 
catastrophe. The imperative thing 
to do is to bring these two classes 
together ; and this great good the 
rich can effect by generously giving 
their personal services to the allevi 
ation of those who are in dire pov
erty or sore distress.”—The Monitor.

CONFESSION

THE POWER DESCENDED FROM 
THE APOSTLES

Christ created a system to last 
forever. It is mere folly unworthy 
of a good intelligence, to attribute to 
Him anything less than permanency 
in His provisions and intentions. It 
is not conceivable that He left His 
revelation to become the sport of 
twentieth century college debating 
clubs.

In a permanent system the pro
visions made by the founder of the 
system are, generally speaking, per
manent. This is true of all human 
public systems. A permanent system 
composed of temporary provisions 
and regulations would be a contra 
diction of itself. We should have to 
call it a permanent temporary 
system ; and it is impossible to think 
or talk that way. And no one tries 
to, except in Russia. We must use 
common-sense. Even the Russian 
Socialists will not attempt to make 
contradictions jump together, for 
very long.

In any system or code intended to 
last permanently there will be found, 
then, a large number of provisions 
that are permanent, and a smaller 
number that are temporary. And 
once the code or system is accepted 
as of a permanent character, all its 
provisions are to be treated as per
manent unless it is otherwise indi
cated. The system itself being per
manent, and the majority of its pro
visions being therefore permanent, 
it is to be expected that such pro 
visions as are not intended to be 
permanent will carry about them 
something to indicate that they are 
only temporary. Either theirexpress 
words or their nature must show 
them to be temporary. Otherwise, 
being part of a permanent system 
they must be accepted as permanent.

This is the way that all men 
reason when they have to interpret 
a public system made byxmen. No 
one thinks for a moment of setting 
up a theory that this, that, or the 
other provision ot the Constitution 
of Canada, or of the Constitution of 
the United States was only intended 
to be temporary and is no longer in 
force. We should soon have a pretty 
state of affairs if we permitted such 
a reading of those two important 
documents. In human constitutions, 
codes, or systems, permanency must 
be deemed to be the rule and the in
tention ; and temporary provisions 
the exception.

And so, the mere fact that this or 
that part of the system which 
Christ established was not expressly 
marked by Him as permanent, is of 
no importance or relevancy what
ever. Neither did the founders of 
the United States or the Canadian 
Confederation mark any single one 
of the provisions of those Consti
tutions as permanent. On the other 
hand, every provision in the Ameri 
can Constitution and the Canadian 
which was intended to be temporary 
carries the indication of its tempor
ary nature.

Now, Christ gave power to His i 
Apostles to forgive and to retain sins. 
Waslihisa temporary or a perman
ent institution ? It was an institu
tion. Christ gave no power idly or 
for a mere whim. He had always a 
purpose. When He gave a power 
He gave it to be exercised. His will 
that thet>ower should be used neces
sarily involved the will that its 
exercise should be sought by peni
tents. Otherwise this power, which 
is of a discretionary nature—to for
give or to retain—would have no 
scope for its exercise. Once admit 
that such power can be exercised, 
and the duty to seek and obtain its 
exercise is self-evident. Once admit 
that this Sacrament exists, and the 
neglect of it cannot be justified. 
Christ would never have instituted a 
Sacrament whose purpose was to 
reconcile men with Him, and leave it 
open to men to use it or not.

The power which he unquestion
ably gave to the Apostles is of such 
a nature as could come down and 
last in the Church to the end of time. 
Its purposes, aid to sinners and rec
onciliation with God, are not tempor
ary purposes; they are permanent 
purposes; permanent in God’s mind 
and intention till the last man shall 
be saved or dâmned. How can it be

imagined that the Christians who
had the happiness of living in the 
days of the Apostles were intended 
to have this Christ made means of 
grace and help, and that alter that 
no one was ever to have it again ? 
Is that reasonable, of ye—who talk 
always of reason? *Ye who think to 
solve everything by “common sense’ 
how much common sense is there in 
that ?

The power to forgive sins, say 
some, was a personal privilege given 
to the Apostles and to them only. 
Nonsense. There is no question 
here of a privilege for the Apostles, 
The privilege is to the sinners ; not 
to the Apostles. Why should it hâve 
been confined to the Apostles 
They could not gain converts the 
sooner by it. It was not a self evi 
dent power ; like the rising of the 
dead ; like the speaking to every 
man in his own tongue ; calculated 
to strike home to the heart with 
conviction.

Rather, it tended to make conver
sions harder and fewer. Was it an 
attractive thing, do you suppose, to 
grown up men who had never 
thought of such a thing in their 
lives, and bad a great deal to tell if 
they began ? How, then, was it a 
privilege in any way personal to the 
Apostles, or in any way peculiarly 
applicable to the sinners of that 
time ?

The power to forgive sins was of 
no help in making conversions. Be
fore a man went to confession, he 
had first become a Catholic. He was 
converted first ; and not till then did 
he go to confession. And so, it was 
not a part of the special equipment 
given by God to the Apostles. The 
power to raise the dead ; the power 
to speak all languages ; inspiration 
in their writings ; knowledge of all 
truth ; recollection of all that Christ 
had said ; there you see the tremen
dous equipment given them for the 
teaching of all nations.

Some of those were not permanent. 
It is not claimed that the knowledge 
of tongues has descended to our 
days ; nor the power to raise the 
dead ; nor inspiration of writings ; 
but it can be seen at a glance how 
necessary those powers were when 
a few poor men faced a whole world 
to be converted. These powers were 
obviously necessary with special 
reference to the time and the condi
tions of the time.

But the power to remit sin was not 
needed as proof of their being God’s 
true agents. Indeed, it was not, in 
the manner of its exercise, capable of 
being used as such a proof ; and it 
was not conferred for any such pur
pose.

It was intended to be applied as a 
sacrament to honest but weak 
human beings ; to bring them face 
to face with their sins, with con
science, with God ; to strike down 
pride ; to promote humility : to pre
vent men from postponing indefin
itely their duty of being reconciled 
to God ; to help out the importée 
tions of hearts that are but too 
weak ; to help people to get back on 
the track ; and to keep them in the 
state of grace, in God’s friendship.

There was nothing about the 
times of the Apostles or the people 
who lived in those times to lead 
anyone to suppose that they needed 
this sacrament more than we do.— 
The Casket.
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our sainted dead, and with the vast 
multitudes which are the most glor- 
ous legions of honor ” on earth.

COMFORT

No one need hope to rise above hie 
present situation who suffers small 
things to pass by unimproved, or 
who neglects, metaphorically speak
ing, to pick up a farthing because it 
is not a shilling.

Hast thou o’er the clear heaven of 
thy soul

Seen tempests roll ?
Hast thou watched all the hopes thou 

wouldst have won 
Fade, one by one ?

Wait till the clouds are past, then 
raise thine eyes 

« To bluer skies.
Hast thou gone sadly through a 

dreary night,
And found no light,

No guide, no star, to cheer thee 
through the plain,

No friend, save pain ?
Wait, and thy soul shall see, when 

most forlorn.
Rise a new morn.

Hast thou beneath another’s stern 
control

Bent thy sad soul,
And wasted sacred hopes and precious 

tears ?
Yet calm thy fears,

For thou canst gain, even from the 
bitterst part,

A stronger heart.

Has fate o’erwhelmed thee with 
some sudden blow ?

Let thy tears flow :
But know when storms are past, the 

heavens appear 
More pure, more clear ;

And hope, when farthest from their 
shining rays,

For brighter days.

Hast thou found life a cheat, and 
worn in vain 

Its iron chain ?
Has thy soul bent beneath earth’s 

heavy bond ?
Look thou beyond ;

If life is bitter—there forever shine 
Hopes more divine

Art thou alone, and does thy soul 
complain

It lives in vain ?
Not vainly does he live who can 

endure.
O be thou sure,

That he who hopes anti suffers here, 
can earn 

A sure return.

Hast thou found naught within thy 
troubled life

Save inward strife ?
Hast thou found all she promised 

thee, Deceit,
And Hope a cheat ?

Endure, and there shall dawn within 
thy breast 

Eternal rest !
—Adelaide A. Procter

“The truth is we are taking for 
granted a moral intelligence which 
does not exist. We are leaning' 
upon it, depending upon it, trusting 
to it, and it is not there. . . . We 
have multitudes of youths and grown 
men and women who have no more 
intelligent sense of what is right and 
what is wrong than had so many 
Greeks of the time of Alcibiades. . . 
The great Roman Catholic Church 
. . . is unquestionably right in
the contention that the whole system 
(of State education) as it now exists 
is morally a negation. . . .

“Sinister symptoms of moral ob
tuseness show themselves on every 
hand. We are foolishly surprised 
when we find a gang ot toughs 
assaulting harmless passengers on a 
trolley line or stoning a passing car
riage ; when we see a whole popu
lace unmoved at any extremity of 
corruption of civic administration ; 
when we see young men ot respect
able families running about the 
streets,' and their sisters affecting 
the manners of the Tenderloin. 
Why should we be surprised ? It is 
the literal truth that they know no 
better. This is the depressing part 
of it all. . . . They have never
learned, because there is no provision 
madia for teaching them.

“The great company of educators 
and the whole American community 
need to be sternly warned that if 
morality cannot be specifically 
taught in the public schools without 
admitting religious dogma, then re
ligious dogma may have to be 
taught to them. For righteousness 
is essential to a people’s very exist
ence. . . We are within measure- 
able distance of the time when society 
may for its own sake go on its knees 
to any factor which can be warranted 
to make education compatible with 
and inseparable from morality, let
ting that factor do it on its own 
terms, and teach therewith whatso 
ever it lists.”—Brooklyn Eagle.

PRAYER

Prayer is the key which unlocks 
the treasure house of heaven. It is 
a golden chain which binds us to God 
which unites us in song with His 
Angels, praises Him in common with j

LITTLE NOBBY 
SULLIVAN

Little Norry Sullivan, she’s gone to 
join the nuns,

Ain’t it sthrange, the convent often 
gets the wildest ones ?

Makin’ fun an’ frolickin’ you'll see 
thim here to day,

Look around tomorrow an’, bedad, 
they’re gone away !

Gone awav from all the fun,
Gone away to be a nun,
Faith, 'tis quare an’ sthrange it is, 

•achorra, as I say.
That’s the kind that Norry was ; a 

livelier never sfcepfc—
Do you mind how fast she ran, how 

fearlessly *he lept ?
Everything her brothers did, 'twas 

she could do the same,
(As for quiet Kevin, sure, she put the 

lad to shame.)
Out she’d be from morn till night, 
Playin’ ball was her delight,
Norry’s side was sure to win, whin 

she was in the game.

Man alive, but ’twas herself was just 
the merriest lass,

Hardly could keep still while Father 
Toole was sayin’ Mass ; 

Thryin’ hard to hold her eyes upon 
her little book,

But the open window oft would lure 
her longin' look.

Then you knew her mind had slipt 
From her prayer book an’ had skipt 
Out among the meadows in the softly- 

growing grass.

Sure, it seems like yesterday I saw 
her up an’ down,

Runnin’ like a redshank through the 
streets o’ Garrick Town, 

Double-knockin’ people’s doors an’ 
pullin’ people’s bells,

Makin’ people nervous with her 
screeches an' her yells.

But she’s all grown up today,
An’ she’s left an’ gone away,
Gone to be a Sisther in the convent 

down at Kells.

Wondher what came over her ? Ah, 
sure, ’tis hard to know.

This you may be certain, no one 
wanted her to go.

Naither of the parents liked the step 
she took at all,

An’ there was one boy that felt as if 
he’d like to bawl.

But ’twas Norry didn’t mind ;
All their words were only wind ;
Said she had it in her heart an’ 

must obey the call !

Little Norry Sullivan, God mark 
your soul to grace !

Take my blessin’ on your heart an' 
on your happy face !

Take my blessin’ on your work, an’ 
on your prayin too,

On whatever task the Lord may give 
your hand to do.

An’ whatever be His will,
May your heart be merry still—
Little Norry Sullivan, sure, that’s my 

wish to you !
-Denis A. McCarthy
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OFFICIAL
LENTEN REGULATIONS FOR 

1918

THB FOLLOWING ABE THE LENTEN, 
REGULATIONS FOB THE DIOCESE 

OF LONDON

All days in Lsnt, Sundays excep
ted, are fast days.

Flesh meat is allowed at the prin
cipal meal on Mondays, Tuesdays, 
Thursdays and Saturdays, except the 
Saturday of Ember Week and the 
forenoon of Holy Saturday.

The prohibition to use fish and 
flesh at the same meal during Lent 
has been abolished.

Persons undol twenty one years of 
age or those who have reached their 
sixtieth year are not bound by the 
law of fasting, and all persons in ill 
health or engaged in hard labor or 
who have any other legitimate ex
cuse, may be dispensed from both 
the law of fast and of abstinence.

The precept of, abstinence obliges 
all who have completed their seventh 
year, even those who have passed the 
age of sixty.

Those who are either on active 
service or in training for the Army 
or Navy, are exempt from both fast 
and abstinence with the exception of 
Ash Wednesday, Good Friday and 
the forenoon of Holy Saturday, 
which are to be observed as days "of 
abstinence.

A person dispensed from abstinence 
is not thereby dispensed from fasting, 
and vice versa, if he is allowed 
several meals a day, this does not 
mean that he need not keep the 
abstinence. In this, as in other 
cases, a dispensation obtained under 
false pretences is invalid.

In order, however, to safeguard 
conscience, the faithful should have 
the judgment of their pastor or con 
fessor in all cases where they seek 
dispensation or feel exempted from 
the law of fast or abstinence.

Whatever may be the obligation in 
the matter of fast or abstinence, 
Lent is for everybody a season of 
mortification and of penance.

From this law no one can escape 
and in it no one has the right of dis 
pensation.

Pastors are earnestly requested to 
preach during the holy season of 
Lent the necessity of penance and 
the obligation of Christian mortifi
cation. They will also provide 
BP sciai means whereby their people 
may advance in devotion and piety.

As in the past, two appropriate 
week day services will be held in 
each church, and the necessary per
mission for the Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament ou these occa
sions is hereby accorded.

A special effort ought also to be 
made to have the sacred practice of 
family prayer in common, and 
especially the recitation of the 
Rosary, a duty of honor and religion 
during this penitential time. No 
urging should be necessary to unite 
all Catholics in one universal league 
of prayer, under the guidance of the 
Sovereign Pontiff, that God in His 
Infinite Mercy may speedily grant to 
a distracted world a cessation of its 
overwhelming miseries and a return 
of the blessings of peace.

tMichael Francis Fallon, 
Bishop of London.

TBS POPS AND TBS ANTI 
PAPISTS

There recently appeared in many 
papers in the States and Canada a 
syndicated article by Edward Mar
shall reporting a brief conversation 
with the Holy Father himself, and 
sympathetic explanation by Vatican 
officials of what the Pope sought in 
his much discussed Peace Note of the 
first of August ; to these were 
anpendud a pen-picture of Benedict 
XV. Unlike previous alleged inter
views the Pope's conversation and 
the explanation of the Peace pro 
posais by the Papal entourage were 
submitted by Mr. Marshall for 
approval or revision before publics 
tion. The articles form very inter
esting reading to a public accus 
tomed to interpretations of Papal 
actions and motives colored when 
not distorted by traditional hostility 
and distrust.

The London Advertiser was one of 
those papers publishing Mr. Mar- 
shall's articles ; its headlines were 
truthful and accurate indications of 
the text. The chief double heading 
running across the whole page. ; 
"Pope Expresses New Year Wish for 
" arr*nR Mankind ; Prays Conflict 
May Bring Justice and Peace for 
Puture." The sub headings were 
equally truthful and accurate. The 
articles appeared on Saturday, Feb. 4, 
On Monday morning, as if alarmed 
at its own hardihood in allowing its 
enlightened constituency to read 
without note, comment or other 
guidance, “the other side" of a 
much discussed question, The Adver
tiser set forth editorially such inter- 
protation of Mr. Marshall's articles 
as would be in keeping with vigor
ous if not very intelligent anti- 
Papist prejudice.

The proceeding is interesting. 
First it is sought to create the im- 
pression that the Pope in these art
icles is giving an official explanation 
to the world of hie attitude towards 
the War. The method is a bald 
statement that this is so. Of course 
it is nothing of the sort, and the 
Advertiser's editorial statement is in 
glaring contradiction with its own 
headings of the articles in question. 
The fact which the Advertiser edi 
torially distorts is frankly acknowl 
edged in the articles themselves, 
and in the Advertiser's truthful 
headings. Through ti>e kind offices 
of Monsignor Ceretti, who lived eight 
years in America, the American 
journalist, Mr. Marshall, was accorded 
a private audience with the Pope and 
allowed to publish the brief ensuing 
conversation after having, as is 
customary in much less important 
interviews, submitted it for approval. 
Mr. Marshall expressly says : “ The 
article which follows is not 
a formal interview. Against that 
form of expression Pope Bene
dict XV. has achieved an unal
terable prejudice. It is, however 
the record of a friendly conversation 
of which His Holiness granted me 
the privilege in i,is study at the 
Vatican."
„ An<1 the article itself is entitled : 
" A Conversation with the Pope."

I he Holy Father referring to the 
spiritually elevating influence of 
sacrifice said : “ There is one thing 
about this War it has brought to 
millions of men's minds the glory 
and necessity of sacrifice for an 
ideal.”

And he adds this about his hopes 
and efforts for the peace of the 
world :

bring about that enduring peace of 
which he had spoken.

“Certainly I feel,” he presently re
plied, speaking very slowly, “ that 
America's participation in the great 
contest is likely to facilitate approach 
of such a peace au that which often I 
have mentioned as desirable—a 
peace which will bring with it con 
fldence of full security to all the 
people of the world.

“ Yours is a great country,” His 
Holiness continued, presently, now 
very definitely smiling aa he looked 
at me. “It is a land in which in 
telligence has developed splendidly, ! 
and 1 believe its people Xre unselfish, 
generous, and to them, as the begin
ning of another of these solemn, 
darkly tragic years approaches, 1 am 
most earnest in good wishes."

Then commenting on the Ameri
can newspaper :

“In America,” said he, smiling very 
winningly, “journalism has become a 
mighty power. Probably it is a 
greater power there than elsewhere. 
You must feel it a high privilege to 
address the people of your country 
every week through their great news
papers.” Again he paused and 
turned his face to look out of the 
window thoughtfully. “The Ameri
can newspaper,” he presently went 
on, “is a pulpit from which greater 
congregationscan he reached, perhaps 
than from any other in the world. If 
all the preachers who address your 
people from their pulpits, while the 
war lasts, shall preach to them the 
sermon that out of the great conflict 
real justice, based upon full mutual 
understanding must be brought 
about, then may they achieve a 
service for humanity beyond the 
power of human computation."

The nature of the Holy Father's 
conversation with Mr. Marshall can 
be very accurately inferred from the 
foregoing extracts. It would be 
quite as fair and reasonable to 
accuse the Holy Father of making no 
distinction between the good and 
the bad in American journalism and 
therefore of approving disloyal, 
salacious and irreligious American 
publications, as it is to represent his 
expression of general principles, 
without taking sides in the War, as a 
failure to distinguish between right 
and wrong.

Principles, however, are the last 
thing in the world that anti Papists 
understand. A favorite accusation, 
which permeates English literature, 
was that Catholics could not lie loyal 
to king or civil government because 
theirs was a divided allegiance. 
This calumny was the basis of a 
political principle which held sway 
for centuries of English (and Irish) 
history. Its fruit was the Penal 
Laws. In practice that principle 
has been to a great extent aban 
doned, and it is now recognized that 
its foundation was a baseless 
calumny. If it were true that the 
Pope claimed and exercised juris
diction over the civil allegiance of 
Catholics then civil governments in 
self defense would thereby justify 
the proscription of Catholics.

Hut what is the contention of anti- 
Papists now ? What is the attitude 
of those sticklers for an undivided 
civil allegiance ?

Let the Advertiser speak for them .
The Pope said : “ No man can be 

loyal to his country unless he first 
be loyal to his conscience and his 
Cod.” Whereupon the ingenuous 
dialectician of the Advertiser asks :

Not knowing till the eleventh hour 
that the heatless Saturday and 
Monday regulation applied to the 
Catholic Record office the order 
found us unprepared. Far distant 
subscribers will understand the 
reason for the paper’s reaching them 
somewhat later than usual, and all 
will, we are sure, make due allow
ance for any other inconvenience or 
shortcoming this week.

“ One thing it certainly has proved, 
it seems to me, through all the sacri
fice and all the dreadful effort which 
it has demanded. To any reason
able mind I think it would seem that 
if now humanity can put forth such 
superhuman effort to make war, in 
days to come it must be capable of 
such endeavor as inevitably will 
maintain world-peace. It may bo 
that the sufferings of this War will 
lead mankind to ask itself the ques 
tion . Why should we strive and 
bleed and die in compassing destruc
tion ? Would it not be a better 
sacrifice if we laid down our lives in 
the service of our fellowmen instead 
of in their ruin ?

“ It has been by following this line 
of thought,” Ilis Holiness continued, 
slowly, “ that 1 have come to see the 
great necessity for imploring con
stantly that all humanity will join 
me in the mighty effort to make cer
tain that out of the reaction from 
the vast disaster which has stunned 
the world may spring that newly 
earnest sense of fraternal sympathy 
which alone can bring all people and 
all peoples to complete fairminded- 
edness, thus insuring tranquil days 
to come.”

The rest of the Conversation (about 
half the article) relates to America 
and contains a gracious tribute to 
American intelligence, to American 
journalism, and a message to the 
American press. Mr. Marshall asked 
the Pope if he thought that the 
entrance of America would tend to 

I

“ Is it not treason to his God to 
continue the war against humanity ? 
Is it not encouraging this treason 
for the spiritual head of the Catholic 
Church to appear to attach more 
importance to loyalty to king and 
government than to loyalty to God ?

In other words why does not the 
Pope usurp civil jurisdiction in Ger
many and Austria and justify the 
political principle which outlawed 
Catholics for centuries in England 
and Ireland ? Why does the Pope 
not justify the anti Papists in their 
charge against Catholics of a divided 
allegiance ?

Principles !—it is to laugh.
Listen to the Advertiser again :
“ If the Pope has decided, as none 

can doubt he has decided, that 
the Teutons and Turks are fighting 
for a cause that is wrong and the 
success of which would be disastrous 
to humanity and Christianity, is he 
not failing in his duty by neglecting 
to suggest that good citizens ought 
not to continue to tight for the 
wrong ?"

If the Pope has the right and duty 
to decide such questions, then other 
Popes should have condemned Eng
land when she aided, abetted, en
couraged and supported every act of 
aggression and spoliation by which 
the power of Prussia was built up 
until the monster now threatens to 
devour its creator. And it must be 
charged up against the Papacy also 
that England as the ally and protector 
of the Ottoman Empire was, uncon
demned by the Pope, responsible for 
the prolonged reign in Europe of the 
unspeakable Turk. These and many 
other things, according to present 
day anti-Papist principles, would

fall within the province of the Pope’s 
jurisdiction. Its a poor rule that 
won't work both ways.

If the belligerent nations want the 
Pope as arbiter they must agree to 
accept him as arbiter. To deny him 
all such right and jurisdiction, and 
then to call upon him to act in that 
capacity is indicative of a curious 
mentality.

The Advertiser asks why the Pope 
must remain neutral. Let a learned 
Protestant answer : " The Roman 
Pontiff is the supreme head of a 
great religious communion, the mem
bers of which live dispersed among 
all the nations of the earth. . , ,
It can scarcely, therefore, need argu
ment to prove that at all times poli
tical neutrality is required of the 
Holy See, on grounds of elementary 
justice, not to say necessity."

And another learned writer who 
steps aside for no man living in en j 
lightened loyalty to the Allied 
cause, nor in knowledge o( historic 
tendencies and principles, thus 
writes of the Papacy :

“ The 4 Roman Father ’ teaches and 
directs in religious matters some
thing like three hundred millions of 
subjects, scattered through all na
tions. it is the largest voluntary 
association known since the world 
was. For the Pope has no means of 
coercing a single soul into submit, 
sion. He does not choose the faith 
ful ; they by the College of Cardinals 
choose him. Neither is the Pope an 
hereditary king ; he may be elected 
from any rank ; he need not be an 
Italian ; he is the one international 
chief, representing humanity, so 
these millions believe, before God I 
and man. If the Church is the Fifth ! 
Monarchy foreseen by the Prophet 
Daniel (and through the centuries 
such has been its office) then the 
Pope is Vicar of that Kingdom. Eng
lishmen would do well to remind 
themselves just now of what their 
brilliant essayist and historian told 
them concerning the Roman Church; 
for those wide glancing sentences 
have a present anplication. 4 She 
saw the commencement,’ said Mac
aulay, 4 of all the governments and 
the ecclesiastical establishments that 
now exist in the world ; and we feel 
no assurance that she is not des 
tined to see the end of them all.’ To 
none, except her divine constitu
tion, is she bound of the forms and 
systems of rule anywhere in being. 
She is neither monarchist nor oli
garchic nor democratic, in a political 
sense. If tore trace back the line of Su
preme Pontiffs, in an unbroken series 
from the Pope who crowned Napo 
leon in the nineteenth century to 
the Pope who crowned Pepin in the 
eighth, and far beyond, we may like
wise draw the moral that all dynas
ties and empires are seen at the 
Vatican as changing phantoms of 
time, 4 never continuing in onestay' ; 
the fate of the Fifth Monarchy is 
not wrapped up in their rise or fall.

Dynasties and empires may come 
and g 3, the Pope as the divinely 
appointed guardian of the eternal 
principles of right and wrong will 
never surrender even to a trium
phant and world dominating Berlin 
the Papal prerogative of guarding 
morality or of guiding mankind on 
the upward way. From the Cata
combs he conquered the all conquer
ing Roman Empire. When Hun and 
Goth and Vandal destroyed Roman 
civilization and threatened to quench I 
in a flood of barbarism the last spark 
of Christianity Papal Rome re created 
civilization and transformed the : 
barbarians into the Christian nations 
of Europe.

When Christian unity of Europe 
was rrint by Luther and Henry and 
Calvin and replaced by the national 
egotism and absolutism which are 
the causes of the present War, the 
beneficent influence of the Papacy 
on civilization was hampered and 
circumscribed, but never extinguish
ed. Even now its very enemies, 
dimly, gropingly, oftenpetulently and 
resentfully, recognize that the Pope, 
without array, without navy, with
out territory, amidst the clashing and 
crashing of empires and republics, 
represents the saving principle of the 
rule of justice and right, binding 
alike on the mightiest emperor and 
the humblest peasant, on the major
ity not less than on the minority.

If the old order is changing, giving 
place to the new, the Father of the 
faithful, mindful of his mission to 
teach all nations, must remain apart 
from the world conflict.

“ Those who have been careful to 
read and collate the pronouncements 
of Pope Benedict XV., cannot have 
overlooked his guiding motive, which 
is to keep the world wide Catholic 
communion from being rent, as at 
the Reformation, into national an
tagonisms ; therefore he declares 
himself, as regards the warring 
peoples, absolutely neutral.”

When peace comes again after vic
tory or stalemate, the mission of the 
Church to all nations, including the 
Teutonic, will then continue un
hampered by the national antagon
isms which will be the inevitable 
legacy of the War. Like her divine

Founder she will still say to all 
alike : “ Give to Caesar the things 
that are Caesar's, and to God the 
things that are God's.” When the 
double duty inculcated by this divine 
lesson has been learned, then the 
Caesariem which has plunged the 
world into war will have given place 
to that true patriotism which is 
founded in divine law.

OOINO UP TO THE FRONT 
We had the blessing of the throats 

on Sunday afternoon, and got through 
with it with no more serious mis 
haps than that of leaving what Mrs* 
Darcy would call some holy stains 
on a new beaver coat, and of singeing 
—we fear maliciously—the fur trim
ming of a needlessly broad rimmed 
hat. It is a very interesting cere
mony, if for no other reason than 
that the whole congregation, from 
the nonagenarians to the little tots, 
is represented. The sound of a baby 
crying in church is music to the ear 
of a lover of the old days when 
mothers brought their little ones 
to Mass with them. What wonder 
ful things those babies are ! Their 
big lustrous eyes seem to look up at 
you out of eternity, and leave the 
impression that there is a wisdom 
back of them that grownups do not 
possess,

A feature of this occasion is the 
presence at the front of persons of 
whom it cannot he said that they 
have acquired the habit. There are 
some people who approach the rail
ing on just three days of the year. 
They come up to have their throats 
blessed on the feast of St. Blase, to 
receive the ashes on Ash Wednesday, 
and the palm on Palm Sunday. Now 
this is quite praiseworthy ; but why 
do they come up only when crumbs 
are being distributed, and never to 
receive a substantial meal ? We are 
sometimes tempted to account for 
their presence there on such occa
sions by the fact that they naturally

habits of virtue, just as we can 
acquire habits of vice. The fact that 
one has attained to the habit of prac 
ticing a certain virtue or devotion 
does not detract from the worth of 
his individual virtuous or devotional 
acts. On the contrary it enhances 
their value. But the habit must 
have as its underyling cause the 
spirit of faith and piety. The ex
ample of others may assist one in the 
acquisition of a habit ; but if the out 
ward practice of devotion has as its 
main prop mere conformance with 
local custom, the spiritual house is 
being built upon sand.

Evan the most sacred things and 
the most praiseworthy devotions are 
not free from the danger of routine 
It is significant that our late Holy 
Father Pope Pius X. warned the faith 
ful against it in urging frequent and 
even daily Communion. The best 
way to overcome that danger is to 
act from a motive of enlightened 
faith in selecting one’s Communion 
days. Now the one day of the week 
on which all, who possibly can 
should go up to the front is Sunday 
Even the first Friday does not take 
precedence over the Sunday in this 
regard. We are not obliged to hear 
Mass on the first Friday, but wo are 
obliged to hear Mass on Sunday ; 
and the Catechism tells us that the 
proper way to hear Maas is 44 to 
offer it to God with the priest for the 

I same purposes for which it is said, 
to meditate on Christ's sufferings 
and to go to Communion.”

The first Friday devotion is cer 
tainly a beautiful one, but excellent 
as it is, it would fall short of its pur 
pose if it tended to diminish the 
number of Communions on the 
Sunday. Just as we should not 
neglect the twelve Apostles in favor 
of the more recent and perhaps more 
popular saints : so we should hold 
fast to the devotion of the fifty two 
Sundays, that comes down to us 
from the days of the Apostles, and is

desire to do what good Romans do. It 1 sanctioned by divine precept. In the
is quite reasonable, therefore, to pre
sume that they will avail themselves 
of the opportunity, when no testispre- 
scribed, to join with the devout mem
bers of thecongregation. It somewhat 
appeases their conscience without 
imposing upon them the burden of 
confessing their sins, or the sacrifice 
of abandoning some pet vice. If 
such be the case, they are deceiving 
themselves, for sacrumentals like in
dulgences, benefit at least spiritually 
those only who are free from mortal 
sin. It were a mockery to receive 
the ashes at the beginning of Lent 
if one did not at least purpose to 
confess bis sins and do penance ; and | 
the palm of triumph is a vain symbol 
in the hands of him who has not 
striven to conquer himself.

The expression “going up to the 
front ’ may seem a little irreverential, 
but we see no reason to object to it 
as it is prompted not by irreverence 
but rather by that reverence that 
speaks in a veiled manner of sacred 
things. The habit is certainly a 
praiseworthy one. It were well if I 
some of our young men habituated 
themselves to going up at least as far 
as their own pews, instead of con 

| gregating in the rear of the church.
| Perhaps, like the publican, it is 
: humility that prompts them to take 
the lowest place ; but sometimes we 
have our doubts on that point. “I 
noticed that William and his wife 
were up at the front last Sunday,” 
we heard a person remark. That 
couple had evidently given edifi
cation. This is especially true in 
parishes where there is but one Mass, 
and that at a late hour. To go to 
Communion when to do so entails 
some sacrifice, and when one is not 
urged on by the example of the 
crowd, is an evidence of lively faith 
and genuine piety. At the time of a 
mission everyone makes these sacri
fices because he is buoyed up by the 
spirit of the occasion and the ex
ample of others ; but many fail to 
persevere in the practices of piety 
suggested by the preacher, when the 
external props have been removed. 
Persons who do what their con
sciences tell them they ought to do, 
and who do not wait for others to 
lead, are not only proving that they 
have the spirit of faith but are ex
ercising an apostolate the good effects 
of which it were hard to measure.

We have often wondered just what 
influence environment has upon some 
people in regard to the practice of 
their religion. In a Catholic settle
ment almost everyone goes to Mass. 
Not to do so would make the parson 
concerned the object of comment. 
It is just doubtful if all these farmers 
would be as faithful to this practice 
if they were scattered through Pro
testant districts and left more to 
their own initiative. We can acquire

testing time that is coming the hope 
of the Church is built upon the young 
men and women of whom it can be 
said, “They were up at the front last 
Sunday."

The Gleaner

NEED WAR CABINET
SENATOR HITCHCOCK SUPPORTS 

SENATOR CHAMBERLAIN 
The following extracts from the 

speech in the U. S. Senate by Senator 
Hitchcock of Nebraska are given to 
gratify the natural desire of intelli
gent readers to understand the 
merits of the controversy now rag
ing in the United States over the 
conduct of the War by our latest 
ally. Our papers as a rule, have 
given such optimistic and one sided 
accounts that they stimulate without 
satisfying intelligent interest. The 
charge that criticism is inspired by 
partisanship is hardly in keeping 
with the fact that Senator Hitchcock, 
like Senator Chamberlain, the author 
of the bills in question, is a Demo
crat.—E. C. R.

‘‘The Military Affairs Committee 
voted to support these bills after a 
month and a half of almost contin
uous daily meetings. During this 
time it took much testimony—most 
of it public and now in printed form, 
and some of it of such a confidential 
nature that it was not reduced to 
writing.

A WAR MACHINE WITH BRAKES
“We found in the present system 

such an obsolete and cumbersome or
ganization as to make efficiency well- 
nigh impossible. We found provis
ions for checks, cautions, delays, de 
bates, and disagreements, but little 
or no provision for prompt decision 
and energetic action. We found the 
war machine much better equipped 
with brakes than with motive power. 
We found divided responsibility and 
doubtful authority in many places.

“Nine months after wo entered the 
war and three months after our men 
were gathered in cantonments we 
found in the dead of Winter tens of 
thousands of men without overcoats, 
tens of thousands lacking woolen 
breeches, tens of thousands without 
woolen blouses,and other serious shor
tages. XVe found most of the machine 
guncompanies unable to drill two mos. 
after they were formed because they 
had no machine guns. Even in De
cember we found 1,200 still kept in 
storage for some foolish and inexpli
cable reasons, while each camp had 
only been supplied with eighty ma 
chine guns.

“We found hundreds of thousands 
of men drilling with wooden sticks 
for weeks and months because of mis
takes and delays in ordering the 
rilles last Spring. We found men 
sent to France without opportunity 
for rifle or machine gun practise. 
Wefounda distressing amount of sick
ness in most camps and an unneces 
ary mortality, due to lack of clothing 
and to overcrowding. The over 
crowding we found due to a failure 
to provide an adequate number of 
tents. We found camp hospitals 
without drainage, plumbing, or heat,

and sick men without nurses.
We found that we must depend on 

overworked and overstrained France 
for machine guns for ground use 
until nearly the end of this year, and 
that not over one tenth of the new 
Browning machine guns on which we 
are to rely can he delivered before 
August.

' We found that the first heavy ar
tillery of American make cannot be 
received till July, and not much be
fore 1919can we expect to use inFrance 
American heavy artillery in any 
great quantity. What we get before 
this Fall we must buy from England.

“We found that we are only now, 
nine months after entering the war, 
just beginning work on two great 
powder plants, to cost 860,000,000, 
although it was evident last Summer 
that we must have a million pounds 
a day more powder than America can 
now manufacture. We cannot get 
powder from these plants before next 
August.

“We found that, though the Medical 
Department asked for hospital ships 
last July, they have not yet been or 
dered, though sick and wounded men 
are now already beginning to corne 
home, and it will take three months 
to equip the ships.

ADMITS MUCH HARD WORK DONE
“1 do not deny that we also foundmuch 

that was creditable and satisfactory. 
The task undertaken was a huge one, 
and much of the work has been ably- 
done. Personally, I know that some 
of the War Department officials who 
have been most severely criticised 
have worked desperately hard. This 
comment covers the Secretary of War 
himself, who has had a burden of de
tail which has kept him at hie office 
all day and far into the night most 
the time. These considerations lead 
me to hold a defective organization re
sponsible for the shortcomings to a 
greater degree than any individual 
or group of individuals.
PRESIDENT’S VAST RESPONSIBILITIES

“The President has power to co 
ordinate all the various departments 
and bureaus and boards of Govern
ment, but he does not do it and can
not do it. Neither could any other 
man in the executive office. Hie 
power to co ordinate is only theoret 
ical and nominal, because he lack» 
the machinery of the Government 
through which to exercise it.

44 We all know that even in peace 
time the office of President is burden 
some beyond the strength of the 
ordinary man.

“ Suddenly the nation l.i plunged 
into war. Congress could think of 
nothing better than to vest in the 
President a lot of additional powers, 
and he appointed the men to exercise 
them. So that now he has the over
sight not only of the ten executive 
departments, represented at the two 
60 called Cabinet meetings each 
week, but as many additional war 
bureaus. Let me mention them, or 
some of them :

“ 1. The board controlling priority 
of freight shipments.

2. The Raw Materials Board.
6. The War Industries Board.
4. The Food Administration.
f>. The Fuel Administration.
6. The Shipping Board.
7. The Aircraft Production Board,
8. The Allies’ Purchasing Board,
9. The War Trade Board.
10. The Director General of Rail

roads.
44 It is utterly beyond question for 

the President to give time to get co
ordination of these various boards.

44 These great war burdens should 
be focused in some authority that 
would harmonize them and co ordin 
ate thpra. That is what is proposed 
in the bill for a War Cabinet of three 
men. At present theee bureaus are 
running independently and some
times running wild. The nearest 
approach to co ordination is an 
occasional conference of one bureau 
with another or with the President.

“ Look at the situation as it pre
sents itself to day, nine months after 
we entered the War, and even before 
we have fought a battle.

BAYS TRANSPORTATION IS A WRECK

“ 1 have already spoken of the sup
ply departments of the army. Now 
let us look at some of the activities 
entirely outside of any of the ten 
legislative departments. Take the 
matter of transportation. It is not 
too much to say that the great trans
portation system of the United States 
has broken down. It is a gigantic 
wreck to-day ; even travel has become 
difficult, freight shipments are de
moralized to such an extent as the 
i ouutry has never known anything 
of.

“ Anticipating trouble of this sort. 
Congress authorized the control of 
shipments, and the granting ol 
priority of shipments became one of 
the functions of Government. How 
was it exercised ? It was so exer
cised that on some of the most im
portant roads priority orders for 
shipments were given to 80”;. of the 
freight, and instead of having facili
tated important shipments priority 
orders became the cause of the ut
most confusion. Every department 
of Government, apparently, from the 
smallest Quartermaster's clerk up to 
the highest official, was permitted to 
blue-tag Government shipments and 
give them priority, regardless of 
whether there was any hurry for 
their transportation or not. There 
was no one to co ordinate, no one to 
differentiate, no one to select, and 
the great mass of Government ship
ments was permitted to clog the 
channels of transportation. Anchors 
for ships not yet built were rushed 
to their places of destination months 
before they could possibly be used. 
Hundreds of carloads of piles for 
construction work were rushed across 
the country and allowed to remain 
upon the cars for weeks, because
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time had not yet come to ueo them.
There was no supreme power, appar
ently, to limit the enormous and 
dangerous control of priority ship
ments, and the whole transportation 
system of the country was thrown 
into confusion.

“ Take the matter of contracts for 
production. Obviously, in contract
ing for production of supplies for 
Europe, some sort of regard should 
have been had for the capacity of our 
ships to take them. Yet various 
bureaus have rushed production in 
factories to an enormous extent until 
there are now piled up on the docks 
of a few great harbors nearly 2,000,- 
000 tons or more of freight awaiting 
shipment, and every day adds to the 
mass and makes the confusion more 
confounded. Here again there has 
been no power to co ordinate between 
production and transportation across 
the Atlantic. Now we must begin to 
curtail production.

“ Again, in the selection of factories 
for the manufacture of goods care 
should have been exercised not to 
congest population beyond the hous
ing possibilities, but enormous con
tracts have been made which re
quired the concentration of tens of 
thousands of workmen without any 
one planning ahead for the housing 
of the extra men.

AS TO THE FUEL FAMINE
“Take the matter of the Fuel Ad

ministration. Congress authorized 
the control of J;he fuel of the country, 
and an attempt was made to control 
prices, supply, and distribution, but 
it has apparently been made without 
any successful effort to co ordinate 
the work with other functions of the 
Government.

“Today we have a fuel famine in 
the country, not because we lack pro
ductive mines, but because they have 
not been permitted to operate. Lack 
of knowledge, lack of transportation, 
and lack of harmony between the 
Fuel Administration and other func
tions of the Government are the 
causes of the breakdown. If there 
had been some authority which cpuld 
have brought the Fuel Administra
tion into close contact with the min 
ing and labor interests of the country 
and with the war industries of the 
country, as well as into conference 
with the Priority of Shipments Board 
and other branches of the Govern 
ment, much of the present breakdown 
could have been prevented.

“But the Fuel Administration, like 
the Food Administration, the War 
Industries Board, the Raw Materials 
Board, the Priority of Shipments 
Board, the Spipping Board, the Air
craft Production Board, and all of the 
other boards, was running an in
dependent course. Its activities were 
not focused with the other activities 
at any point. Its decisions were 
reached and its orders were made 
practically as though the others did 
not exist.

“It started trouble last summer by 
fixing prices for coal at such figures 
as to make impossible the operation 
of hundreds of small mines. It 
reached a climax in mid-Winter by 
closing arbitrarily for more than a 
week thousands of industries, throw
ing millions of laborers and clerks 
out of work and causing the loss of 
millions of dollars.

“The Aircraft Production Board, 
straining every nerve to secure air 
craft and aircraft materials, already 
two months behind on its program, 
found its production interfered with. 
The allied Governments, purchasing 
in this country products necessary to 
the war, found some of their factories 
embarrassed. The Shipping Board, 
waiting for materials from certain 
plants, found their program inter
fered with. Almost every other de
partment of the Government stood 
aghast at the revolutionary character 
of an order that they had no knowl
edge of until it appeared in the 
public press.

THE SHIPPING BOARD DELAYS
“ Take the ^hipping Board. That 

was an authority of law created 
nearly a year and a half ago, in the 
Fall of 1916, months before we got 
into the War. It has been running 
as an independent branch of the 
Government, co-ordinating with 
nothing else whatever. For months 
it was more than a dismal failure— 
it was a farce, and almost a crime.

“ Even since it got into more 
vigorous operation it has been en
ormously handicapped and embar
rassed because there has been little 
or no co-ordination of its energies 
and operations with the energies and 
operations of other branches. It has 
needed materials, it has needed 
labor, and every effort should have 
been made to get the materials and 
get the labor supply in priority over j 
every other activity of Government.

“ It is a matter of common report, 
however, that enormous delays have 
occurred in our shipyards because of 
their failure to receive materials as 
well as because labor has been di
verted in other directions. 1 have 
been told on what l deem reliable 
authority that 1,000 car loads of ship 
plates, made for the Shipping Board, 
loaded upon cars «*t the place of 
manufacture, were lost in the con
gestion of freight for a month at a 
time while the shipyards waited 
anxiously for their arrival.

“ Production of war materials for 
Europe has been rushed to comple
tion in factories by labor which 
should1 have been employed in build
ing ships and would have been if we 
had a War Cabinet to survey the 
whole field and balance production 
and transportation. Now we have 
the products filling every warehouse, 
sidetrack, and dock without the 
ships to carry them.

“ The present condition of our 
ship building is nothing less than 
shocking. The present supply of 
shipping is worse than alarming. I

am afraid to go too deeply into fig
ures, for one might be charged with 
giving information of value to the 
enemy were one to tell the truth 
about the present supply of ship- 
ping.

“ All who are informed as to the 
present supply of our shipping were 
thunderstruck at the statements of 
Secretary Baker before the Military 
Affairs Committee. Iiis sanguine 
predictions as to our ability to ship 
men to Europe and to supply them 
when there are exaggerations of the 
wildest sort.

THE FOOD SITUATION *

“Another evidence of the failure 
to make departments work together 
and to co ordinate their efforts may 
be seen in the food situation. 
While in and near New York they 
have nearly 2,000,000 tons of freight 
piled up and waiting for ships, we 
had down in New Orleans last week 
250,000 tons of shipping and only 
83,000 tons of food and feed with 
which to load it. So the shipping 
has to lie and wait for the food and 
feed to arrive.

“Out West at the present time we 
have hundreds of millions of bushels 
of corn that cannot be moved from 
the farms for lack of cars. Actual 
corn shipments in the last two 
months have been only 50% of what 
they were a year ago. With the vast 
corn supply actually wasting and 
spoiling on Western farms we have 
dairymen and other owners of cattle 
and live stock in the East actually 
feeding wheat to their live stock 
because the market is bare of corn.

“In January we shipped to Europe 
only one fifth as much corn as we 
should have shipped and as we prom
ised to ship. Yet that corn is avail
able in the West in quantities never 
before known. Where is the power 
in our government to equalize the 
priority orders and the shipping 
privileges so that the shipping of 
food and feed will be planned months 
in advance and carried out in accord
ance with the plans ? It does not 
exist. And it will not exist until we 
have a War Cabinet.

DENIES THERE IS A WAR PLAN

“Secretary Baker says we have 
plans. I am sorry l cannot agree with 
him. If there has been one thing 
more conspicuous by its absence 
than any other in the operation of 
the various departments and bureaus 
in Washington since we went into 
this war, it has been planning for 
the future. 1 do not deny that the 
various departments and bureaus 
have planned as far as they could in 
advance for what they immediately 
had to do, but who has prepared the 
master plan which will harmonize 
the other plans ? Nobody. Nobody 
could :

“The President in the daily press 
is quoted as objecting to any change 
in law on the ground that he alone 
has tae responsibility for the con
duct of this war. That is to assume 
that he has exclusive responsibility. 
The mere statement presents an 
absurdity.

“It would be a monstrous wrong to 
hold him (the President) responsible 
for these and other shortcomings, 
because nothing but the genius of 
perfection and the power of omni
science could enable one man to 
look after these vast interests. He 
cannot at one time design and con
duct our difficult and delicate foreign 
policy, perform the duties of Com
mander in Chief of the Army and the 
Navy, act as his own Prime Minister, 
design all the legislation for Con
gress to pass, dictate all the indus
trial, financial, and political activi
ties of the country, and look after 
the expenditure of $250,000.0 0 a 
week. It is out of the question and 
out of reason.

SAYS PRESIDENT DOES NOT KNOW

“ I agree with the Chairman of 
the committee, Senator Chamber- 
lain, that the President does not 
know the real situation. He cannot 
give two months to an investigation 
as we have done. Like a King sur
rounded by a court he hears practi
cally only one side.

“ The people who complain do not 
reach the President nor even mem
bers of his Cabinet. They come to 
or write Senators and Representa
tives. It is we who have the re
sponsibility. We declared war, we 
levied enormous taxes, we author
ized the sale of billions of dollars in 
bonds, we created the present 
machinery of the Government. We 
alone can change it.

“ The French Parliament and the 
British Parliament do not shirk their 
responsibilities. They go much 
further than we do or could do. 
When dissatisfied with the conduct 
of the War they go so far as to up 
set the administration by an adverse 
vote, and thus bring about a change 
in Cabinet. Since this War began 
three such complete changes have 
occurred in France and one in Great 
Britain, to say nothing of some 
minor changes.

“ Shall the Congress of the United 
States not even be permitted to 
amend defective machinery ? Can 
one of its great committees not be 
permitted to report its conclusions 
on a pending bill ? Shall the Senate 
be prohibited even from discussing 
bills duly reported and widely de
manded by* public opinion ? I can
not believe our duty to the people 
would be performed by such weak 
abdication of responsibility. To use 
a slang phrase, it is ‘ up to us.'

“ We appropriated billions of dol
lars, and we find much of that money 
used to make 2,000,000 tons of muni
tions of war piled up on the decks 
because we lack the ships to send it 
to Europe, while the pile grows 
larger day by day. We know this is 
due to a failure to coordinate pro
duction and transportation. We say

the answer is a War Cabinet.
“ We drafted a great many men 

from the people and provided abun 
dant money for their clothing, arms, 
and equipment, but we find that 
while they have twenty pairs 
of shoes apiece, tens of thou
sands have suffered for lack of cloth
ing and tens of thousands have had 
to drill with wooden guns. We say 
the answer is a Director of Muni
tions.

“ We supposed the various agen
cies of Government created by law 
to carry on the War would all work 
to a single plan in harmony and 
accord. We find there has apparent
ly been no one to plan ahead, no one 
to bring unity of action, no one to 
co-ordinate the many different func
tions of Government, and we say the 
supreme need of the hour to win the 
War is a War Cabinet of three men 
to do these things."

SOLDIERS' DEVOTION 
TO ST. MICHAEL

I have before me a picturesque 
account of another shrine, far away 
in the provinces, which, since the 
War, has witnessed many acts of 
faith. The great medieval Church 
of fct. Michael “ in peril of the sea,” 
on the Norman coast, ,is connected 
with the remote history of France, 
and memories of heroism and holi
ness, of illustrious warriors and 
saintly abbots, haunt its old signes. 
The two hundred people who live on 
the rock, crowned by a Gothic basil
ica, know and care little, alas, about 
these traditions ; they were, before 
the War, more occupied with the 
tourists who flocked from the sur
rounding seaside resorts to the 
“ Mont St. Michel,” but during the 
last three years there has been a 
considerable revival of devotion 
towards the Archangel, who is one of 
the patrons of France. The material 
difficulties that make traveling a 
labor prevent the organization of 
large pilgrimages, but individual pil
grims are numerous, and scarcely a 
day passes without some blue sol 
diers coming to kneel in the tiny 
oratory, where, since the eighth cen
tury, prayers have been said to the 
“ Prévost of Paradise,” as the old 
writers call St. Michael. One day a 
group of disabled fighting men came 
on their crutches up the steep, stony 
street leading to the shrine ; another 
day fifty officers, who were start
ing for the front, requested the 
chaplain to give them the scapular. 
Letters pour in from all parts of 
France, asking that a lamp should 
be burnt for some beloved soldier, 
and in the dimness of the old chapel 
these faithful stars of light represent 
the prayers and thoughts that fill 
many a much-tried home. In this 
out-of the way spot lamps cannot be 
bought ; it often happens that the 
demand for them far exceeds the 
numbers at hand, and ingenuous 
devices are resorted to supply the 
want. Thus empty jam-pots, in 
which burn night-lights, are a fre
quent substitute for the lamps that 
are absent, and certainly they are as 
welcome to the great Archangel, of 
whom the medieval fighting men said 
that “his assistance was worth any
thing.”—The Tablet.

THE VATICAN TREASURY IS 
EMPTIED BY THE WAR 

CHARITY OF POPE

Rome, Jan. 29.—An international 
committee is to be formed to reor
ganize the finances of the Vatican, 
which Cardinal Gaspard, papal 
secretary of state, reports in an 
alarming condition. The committee, 
one of whose members is to be 
Thomas F. Ryan of New York, will 
be called upon to devise means of 
obtaining funds possibly by the 
underwriting of a world wide loan.

The Vatican’s usual sources of 
revenue, such as rentals from prop
erties and gifts from Mexico, Bel
gium, Franco, Austria and the United 
States, have been reduced or cut off 
by war conditions. At the same time 
Pope Benedict daily expends thou
sands of dollars of war charities, 
including the sending of food and 
clothing to prisoners of war in Ger
many and Austria. Appeals for con
tributions are received in large num
bers at the Vatican from many coun
tries.

Under the present system of finan
cial administration, the Pope acts as 
treasurer of the Vatican, having in 
his office a safe in which he deposits 
the funds to be dispersed. When the 
safe is empty the Holy See nomin
ally is bankrupt.

COLOGNE GIVES UP GREAT 
BELL

London, Jan. 10, 1918.—Great
crowds gathered in the streets of 
Cologne and on the banks of the 
Rhine for some distance on New 
Y’ear’s Eve for what to them was a 
sad occasion. They were listening 
for the last time to the solemn notes 
of the great bell of the cathedral, 
named “Maria Gloriosa.” Imme
diately after it had rung the last 
“Angelue,” it was taken down from 
the tower where it has hung for over 
forty years and handed over to the 
military authorities to be made into 
munitions. This bell is, however, 
returning to original uses, because it 
was cast in 1871 from French cannon 
taken by the Germans. It is also 
only one of many church bells which 
have been already rendered up by 
the Catholics of Germany for the 
purpose of continuing the fight, and 
in this sacrifice we may catch a

glimpse of the real shortage of
metals which the Central Empires 
are feeling now and which has 
stripped the churches of Austria of 
their copper domes and steeples.

THE WORKERS* MODEL

As we have to work, as our work 
should consist in helping on the 
work of God and not in doing our 
feeble best to ruin that work, what 
better incitement to work can we 
have than the sight of our Lord Him 
self as a worker and toiler, not only 
for us but with us and we with Him ? 
says Rev. Walter Strappini, S. J.

Hence the knowledge of His ener 
gizing personality is so stimulating 
in arousing our cooperation, just 
that cooperation which God desires 
from His free creation.

The sight of Christ laboring, toil 
ing, fasting, teaching, healing, pati
ent, calm under injustice, tenacious 
of purpose, persevering, all the man
ifestation of a character human but 
absolutely perfect—this combined 
pattern of all perfection forms a 
stimulus to our hesitating will, 
powerful, yet human, beyond the 
range of any inventiveness of our 
own.— Sacred Heart Review.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA
THE EXPRESSION

IIow frequently do we make Acts 
of Love and feel that we are truly 
sincere ! Thousands and thousands 
of times have we said. “ Oh my God 1 
I love Thee with my whole heart and 
I love my neighbor as myself for the 
love of Thee.” Did we mean what 
we said ? Why it's an insult to ask 
such a question 1 Certainly we 
meant—or thought we did—every 
word we uttered.

Perhaps our protestations of Love 
would stand the test just about as 
well as a child’s, read about some 
time ago.

The mother said to the child— 
“ My child, how much do you love 
me ?"

“ O mama! I love you ! I love 
you ! I don’t know how much ! about 
a million dollars !”

The mother spied in the little fist 
of her child a cent, tightly grasped, 
and said, “ You have a cent there ; 
give me that, I want it !”

There was a hesitation and a 
frown and selfish human nature had 
sway. “ No, but I’ll give you some
thing else, I want this for candy.”

“ O my God, I love You and I love 
my neighbor on Your account.” 
Well, then, loving soul, give Me an 
expression of your love ; love Me 
indeed ? I want more than words, 
your cheapest commodity ; I waut 
you to help Me in the supreme 
work of Salvation ; 1 want you
to make a sacrifice for Me. so 
that My Kingdom in this world shall 
expand and embrace thousands upon 
thousands badly in need of My sacra
mental grace ? In the Far West and 
North of Canada 1 am in need of 
churches, Priests, Christian teachers, 
and schools, and you can help to 
supply all these by giving an expres
sion of your love for Me ; by giving 
willingly of the material treasures 
you have received from Me. If you 
possess little of this world's goods, 
give Me only a little, for My rule is 
this, “ Give and it shall be given to 
you.' ‘ Blessed are the merciful, for 
they shall obtain mercy.’ ‘ He that 
soweth bountifully shall reap also 
bountifully.’ ‘ It is more blessed to 
give than to receive.’ ”

“ But if you answer Me and say— 
‘O Lord, every day 1 will kneel before 
You and say out of the depths of my 
heart, the greatness of my affection 
and the intensity of my love for all 
that concerns You ; but I cannot give 
You what You ask. My wealth is 
required to sustain me in my posi
tion before the world ; my home, my 
family would have to do without so 
many things which we have come to 
look upon as necessaries. No, Lord, 
1 can give You no substantial part 
of what You have given me. I can
not give You the price of my auto
mobile, or clothing, but a candle will 
be lighted in Your honour before 
Your tabernacle, and 1 will cry out 
to you day after day, Lord ! Lord !’ 
Then, Catholic Christian, I know 
your love to be only lip-love, and like 
My old friends the Pharisees, your 
heart is far from Me. And yet Chris
tian Friend, I so loved the world that 
I gave My only begotten Son. Ah 1 
where your treasure is, there is your 
heart also.”

If we, Catholics, act towards God 
in this way can we expect anything 
else but blame ? Can we meditate 
upon the meaning of true love with
out condemning ourselves, convinced 
as we are that all love, worthy of the 
name, involves self denial and sacri
fice? When self denial and sacrifice 
are the products of our love, then 
our love is Christ-like and lifts us 
above the sordid things of life and 
gives us a foretaste of heaven.

Rev. T. O’Donnell, President, 
Catholic Church Extension Society, 

67 Bond St., Toronto.
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POPE AND PRESIDENT
From the Catholic Transcript

It may not be out of place to set down in some detail certain of the 
points wherein Mr. Wilson and Pope Benedict XV. are at one. 'Ihe Pontiff 
published his peace proposal on the first day of August of last year. 
His Holiness could not have touched upon the recent happenings in Russia, 
in Roumanie, in the Balkan States and in the Ottoman Empire. It will 
be seen that, apart from the clauses referring to these most recent 
events, the Sovereign Pontiff includes every point made by the President 
with the sole exception of the first which speaks of “ open covenants of 
peace, onenly arrived at,” etc.

THE POPE
“ Once the supremacy of right has 

been established, all obstacles to 
means of human communications 
between peoples would disappear ; 
the true liberty and community of 
the seas would be assured by rules 
to be established later.”

" This consummation (freedom of 
the seas) would help to do away with 
the present numerous causes of con
flict as well as open new sources of 
prosperity and progress.”

“ As a fundamental principle, 
moral right must be substituted for 
material force of arms. Out of this 
shall arise a just agreement for a 
simultaneous and reciprocal diminu
tion of armaments, according to 
rules and guarantees to be laid down 
hereafter, without impairing, how
ever, the force needed for the main
tenance of public order in each 
state."

“ Therefore Germany, on her part, 
should completely evacuate Belgium 
and give guarantees for the latter’s 
full political, military and economic 
independence.”

“ As regards such territorial ques
tions as have arisen between Italy 
and Austria and between Germany 
and France, there is reason to hope 
that the parties to the conflict will 
be disposed to approach them in a 
conciliatory mood in view of the 
great advantages to a durable peace 
with disarmament, taking into con
sideration as we have said formerly, 
the aspirations and special interests 
of the peoples concerned, as well as 
the general good of humanity.

“ Germany, also should evacuate 
French territory, while the opposing 
belligerents on their part should 
make similar restitution of German 
colonies.”

“ The same spirit of equity and 
justice should be followed in the 
consideration of other territorial and 
political questions, notably those 
relative to Armenia, and the Balkan 
States, and the territories making a 
part of the ancient kingdom of 
Poland, whose noble and historical 
traditions, and whose sufferings, 
especially during the present War, 
should enlist the sympathies of all 
nations.”

“ In place of armed force should 
be substituted the noble and peace
ful institution of arbitration accord
ing to regulations to be made and 
penalties to be imposed upon any 
State which might refuse either to 
submit a national question to such a 
tribunal or to accept its decision.”

THE PRESIDENT 
Absolute freedom of navigation 

upon the seas, outside territorial 
waters, alike in peace and in war."

“ The removal, so far as possible, 
of all economic barriers and the 
establishment of an equality of trade 
conditions among all the nations 
consenting to the peace and associ
ating themselves for its mainten
ance.”

“ Adequate guarantee given and 
taken that national armaments will 
be reduced to the lowest point con
sistent with domestic safety.”

“ Belgium, the whole world will 
agree, must be evacuated and re
stored without any attempt to limit 
the sovereignty which she enjoys in 
common with all other free nations.”

“ A free, open-minded and abeo 
lutely impartial adjustment of all 
colonial claims, based upon a strict 
observance of the principle that in 
determining all such questions of 
sovereignty the interests of the pop
ulation concerned must have equal 
weight with the equitable claims of 
the government whose title is to be 
determined.

“ All French territory should be 
free and the invaded nations re
stored, and the wrong done to France 
by Prussia in 1871 in the matter of 
Alsace-Lorraine, which has unsettled 
the peace of the world for nearly 
fifty years, should be righted in 
order that peace may once more1 be 
made in the interests of all.”

“ A readjustment of the frontiers 
of Italy should be effected along 
clearly recognized lines of national 
ity."

“ Roumania, Serbia, and Monten
egro should be evacuated ; occupied 
territories restored ; Serbia accorded 
free and secure access to the sea.”

“ An independent Polish state 
should be erected.”

“ A general association of national
ities must be formed under specific 
covenants for the purpose of afford
ing independence and territorial 
integrity to great as well as small 
states.”

It is well to remember that the Pope explicitly states that the funda
mental principle underlying the future peace of the world is moral right— 
moral right must be substituted for material force of arms. Implicitly the 
President of the United States contends for the same end.

Those who have striven to demonstrate that Pope Benedict XV’s peace 
proposal is a pro German document, may apply the same canons of 
criticism to President Wilson’s fourteen propositions with the same effect. 
Both are pleading the cause of equity and humanity.

If Pope Benedict XV. did not actually suggest the terms of peace set 
forth by Mr. Lloyd-George and Mr. Wilson, then, better still the terms that 
he did suggest were so natural, so just, so reasonable and so feasible that 
they of their own intrinsic value suggested themselves to the minds of the 
statesmen to whose judgment are committed the destinies of Great Britain 
and the United States of America.

BEAUTIFUL TRIBUTE TO THE 
BLESSED VIRGIN

The following beautiful tribute to 
the Virgin Mother at Bethlehem 
should be read and taken to heart by 
every true woman :

“ She wrote no books ; she painted 
no pictures ; she thrilled no audi
ences with her eloquence ; she inau
gurated no great reform. She spent 
her life in none of the brilliant 
spheres for which many of our girls 
sigh today. She simply lulled a 
little babe on her breast ; she pressed 
its face close to her motherheart ; 
she went about her household duties 
there in a Nazareth kitchen ; she 
filled her water pitcher at the well, 
lighted her fires, and prepared her 
frugal meals, unwaited upon, unat
tended by any, save the angels that 
hovered unseen. Yet through all 
ages past, and throughout all ages 
to come, her name is, and will ever 
remain, the most blessed among 
women.

“ Artists may paint, writers may 
write, singers may sing, right on to 
the end of time, but none can ever 
hope to rival in unending love and 
reverence the wife of an humble car 
penter of Galilee. They are all but 
as earth’s tiniest candle to heaven’s 
brightest star. Earth’s greatest 
woman was great by virtue of her 
motherhood.

“ A maiden of Judea went up so 
close to the throne of God ; she kept 
the chamber of her heart so pure 
that the Lord of Hosts entered in, 
and laid upon her breast the Saviour 
of men. Earth has nothing greater 
than the loving devotion of a woman 
who is pure in heart. We need 
Marys from Nazareth yet ; we need

them everywhere. Let our girls 
aspire, by all means. Let them be 
ambitious, but let them not forget, 
amid life’s feverish rush to sit at the 
feet of the Master, to learn Ills touch, 
to get the * Madonna’s secret.’ ’’—The 
Monitor.

FATHER FRASER 8 CHINESE 
MISSION

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

That your charity towards my mis 
sion is approved by the highest 
ecclesiastical authorities of Canado 
let me quote from a letter from Hie 
Excellency, The Most Rev. Peregrins 
F. Stagni, O. S. M., D. D., Apostolic 
Delegate, Ottawa : “ 1 have been 
watching with much interest the 
contributions to the Fund opened on 
behalf of your missions by the Cath 
olio Record. The success has been 
very gratifying and shows the deep 
interest which our Catholic people 
take in the work of the missionary 
in foreign lands. . . I bless you 
most cordially and all your labors, as 
a pledge my earnest wishes for your 
greatest success in all your under 
takings.” I entreat you to con 
tinue the support of my struggling 
mission, assuring you a remain 
brance in my prayers and Masses.

Yours faithfully in Jesus and Mary 
J. M. Fraser

Previously acknowledged.. $12,307 88
J. F. White, Ottawa............ 5 00
E. T. Drinkwater, Macleod 6 00
Edw. B. Foy, Toronto........ 2 00
Angus R. McDonald ,

Bristol.............................. 60
Alex. R. McDonald, Bristol 1 00
A Friend, Antigonish......... 5 00
Andrew Moore, Bay de

Verde................................ 2 00

--------------------------------------------------------------- —

Even as our mothers have led us 
here, so will He who is all merciful 
lead our souls into such places as 
will give us greater opportunities for 
rising, till at length we come to the 
glory of the eternal gates.

SIMM
60 Each Postpaid

African Fabiola, The ; translated by Right Rev 
Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, D. D. The story of the 
Life of Si. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 
together with her slave. Félicitas, at Carthage in 
the year 203 One of the most moving in the 
annals of the Church.

Alchemist's Secret, 1 he ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams 
This collection of short stories is not of the sort 
written s mply for amusement ; they have then 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to think 
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rather 
than our own.

Alias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude Williams 
Kitty Casey ts in reality Catherine Carew, a girl 
threatened with misfortune, who in an endeavor 
to seciude 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 
waitiess refused by her maid, Kitty Casey The 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told. 

Beech Bluff, by Fanny Warner A tale pf the 
South bet. re the Civil War. Two other stories 
are contained in this volume : " Agnes," and "For 
Many Days."

Blakes and Flanagans, by Mis. James Sadlier. This 
book is the masterpiece of the illustrious author 
whose wiitings have made her ne a household 
word among the Catholics of Amenca.

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

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

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

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

Cineas, by J. M. Villtfianche. A study of civiliza
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not only 
wrh Paganism and purely human philosophy, 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of the 
reign of Ne o "1 he scenes are laid in Rome and 
to m*et and ana'v«.- the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Rome, the 
author has created imaginary characters such as 
C neat of the Roman Guard around whose con
version to Christianty the plot of the story is

Commander, The ; by Charles D'Heiicault. An 
historical novel of the French Revolution 

Conscience’s Tabs, by Hendrick Conscience 
Thoroughly interest*' g and well written tales of 
Flemish life, including • The Recruit," •• Mine 
Host Gensendonck," “ Blind Ross," and " The 
Poor Nobleman "

" Deer Jane," by Isabel Ce ilia Wi liams. A sweet, 
simple tale of a self sacrift- mg elder sister whose 
ambition to keep the little household together is 
told with a grace and interest that are irresistible. 

Faith, Hope and Chant , by Anonyme s. An 
exceedingly interesting tab of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the French 
Revolution

Ferncuffe. Ferneliffe is the name of a large 
estate in Devonsh re, 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 stones for boys, including "A 
Little Heroine." “ Ned's Baseball Club," *• Terry 
and His Friends," * The Boys at Balton," and “ A 
Christmas Stocking."

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

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

In The Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. These 
stories of high endtavor, of the patient bearing c-f 
pain, the sacrifice of self for others' good, are keyed 
on the divine true story of Him Who gave up all for 
us and died on Calvary's Cross ( Sacred Heart 
Review.)

Kathleen^ Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter
esting an<4 ingwrirg story of a young lady who, by 
her simplify aud honesty, succeeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

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

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

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

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

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience. 
A novel of impelling interest fiom beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dia
mond merchant, and h aphael 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 
j‘ Little Beginning»," Blind Apple Woman, 

ie’s Trum]
Old House By The Boyne, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. 

Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an 
Irish Borough.

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Marv I. Hoffman. This is 
an exceedingly ineresting store, in which some of 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are clearly 
defined

Peail O Antioch by Abbe Bayle. A charming and 
powerfully written story of the early ages of the 
Church

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

Sister of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H. l orsey. The 
story of a Sister of < haiity who, as a nurse,attends 
a non-f atholic family, d after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the < hurch of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descripticns.

Sol tary island. The ; by IV v. John Talbot Smith 
As mysterious and fascinating m its plot as either 
of th- sensational productio n of Archibald Claver
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the bru*h of a Thackeray or Dickens.

So As By Fire By Jean Ccnnor. After living a life 
that was a lie, the heroine of ihis story renounces it 
all t at she might atone for the great wiong she 

, has dor e. A really ab-orbing and profitable story 
Strawr utter's Daughter, The ; by Lady Georgianna 

Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story lor

" Polly's F ive Doflars," " Marie's Y rump et," and 
" A Family’s Frolic."

young prople.
Tangted Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, " As a 

rfpvel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is most admirable , and if the author will 
compaie this very satisfactory production with her 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, she can almost sing the •Nunc Vimittis,' 
for hei improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her work to have almost rea< hed its climax."—Ave 
Maria.

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

The Waters Ot Contradiction, by Anna C. Mil ogue. 
A delightful romance of the Soul and Southern 
people, and so strong in its interest that the reader s 
attention increase? to the very last chapter.

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

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

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

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

Tigranes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
absorbing story of the persecutions of C atholics in 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Jul an the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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SIX THE CATHOLIC RECORD
FIVE MINUTE SERMON

Rev. F. P. Hickby. O. 8. B. 

FIRST SUNDAY OF LENT

NOW

“ Now in the acceptable time." (2 Cor. vi. 2.)

Lent is given us to repent and put 
our souls in order, that we may do 
as We are warned in that prayer and 
responsary to day. “ Let us amend 
and do better for those things in 
which we have sinned, through ignor
ance, lest suddenly prevented by the 
day of death, we seek time for pen
ance and be not able to ilnd it.”

Seek time ! Why, we have plenty 
of time. Be not too sure. Time is 
made of past, present and future. 
We have existed, we do exist, and we 
must exist for ever. For most of ue, 
the past has spoiled the present, and 
endangered the future.

Oh, that dreadful past 1 Past time, 
past sins, past graces and chances 
neglected. The time that has gone, 
was given us with which to work out 
our salvation, in which to treasure 
up good deeds in heaven. If we 
were now judged by the past, should 
we not be empty - handed indeed ? 
Our excuse is, “ oh, the past has 
gone so quickly that we have not 
had time to do much for God.” 
What inconsistency? We have no 
time for prayer, and yet we are often 
so dull, so miserable, that we talk of 
killing time. We do not know how 
to get through the Blow, crawling 
hours of a monotonous life. A past 
lost hour can never be recalled. How, 
perhaps, we shall long for a little 
time — a few minutes more — some 
day, some night 1 When the priest 
has been sent for, when it is a race 
between him and death—oh, past 
time, that has been wasted, may ter
rify us then 1

Then the sins of the past urge us 
to be earnest in Lent. “Be not with
out fear for sin forgiven.” (Ecclus. 
v. 5.) Let us not think of the utterly 
bad, but of our own careless selves. 
Our blessed faith removes mountains 
of d'' lbt and fear, because we have 
the Sacrament of Penance to forgive 
us ; and we have come to it many a 
time, and devoutly, too, we hope. 
We thank Heaven that we can seek 
absolution in Confession. Yet sins 
of the past have, perhaps, formed 
bad habits, have left weaknesses in 
our souls, for we find that we fall so 
easily again. Sine of the past should 
humble us, and instil fear into us 
lest we relapse.

Past graces, chances, blessings ? 
How few acted up to manfully ! how 
many put off, forgotten, let pass by, 
as if they mattered not ! And oh ! 
what an insult to the Great God to 
delay to act up to, to refuse to accept 
His grace and blessings !

Oh 1 we will do better for the 
future. We have all often made that 
resolution. But who has a future ? 
How long will it last ? God has 
promised no future time, not even a 
day. And the eternal future—how 
soon it may be here 1—is for reward 
or punishment. The future, we can 
count on, is nothing. We picture 
the future so bright and happy : it is 
going to be a wonderful time. My 
dear brethren, the future is like the 
glory of a sunset, the Alpine glow 
upon the mountains, inspiring, 
almost spiritual ; but it does not last. 
It turns into the cold grey of even
ing and the darkness of night, whilst 
our wondering eyes are watching it. 
The future is gone.

Then, what is left us but the 
present ? And the present is just to
day — now. It lasts no length of 
time ; to-morrow it will be the past. 
The present ! Take hold of it at 
once. You cannot be sure of it till it 
comes ; you cannot overtake it when 
it was gone.

Thank God for the present, fleet
ing though its moments are. What 
would the lost give for one half hour 
of present time to kneel and confess 
their sins 1 What would a poor soul 
from Purgatory give for another Mass 
attended, another Holy Communion 1 
We have the time, the opportunity.

For “ now is the acceptable time." 
Lent is not like ordinary present 
time. It is the acceptable time when 
God’s grace is more plentiful ; prayer 
goes further ; when there is forgive
ness for all who seek it. God does 
not look for saints at the beginning 
of Lent. All our Blessed Lord asks 
for is a willing heart, ready to day, 
now, to begin a good Lent—ready to 
give up sin. Therefore, prepare for 
a good confession by prayer, by sor
row, by checking yourself in sinning. 
Then will your Easter confession be 
a good one. Ready again to learn to 
love God, by attending church more 
regularly and devoutly ; by not miss
ing a service that you can get to, in 
Lent ; by listening to sermons, or 
reading a pious book ; by adding a 
little to your devotions during Lent.

And if we have not this much 
goodwill, readiness, let us be humble 
and afraid. Do not put God off “lest 
you seek for time for penance and 
f\nd it not.”

For whom is it that we have to be 
willing and ready to do our best now 
—in this acceptable time ? For Him 
of Whom it is said, “ Whilst as yet 
we were sinners . . . Christ died
for us. (Rom. v. 8, 9 ) Repeat those 
words, and then refuse our Blessed 
Saviour 1 The evening before He 
died, He left us the Blessed Sacra 
ment—“ Do this in commemoration 
of Me." Dare you refuse Him to go 
to your Easter Communion ? Dare 
you put Him off and say, “ Not now ; 
some other year ?” And He shed 
His precious Blood, the price of the 
world's redemption, and He died on 
the cross for our salvation. And 
dare we turn our back upon Him ? 
“ Some other time, not now 1"

My dear brethren, good people will 
say, “ Surely no one will ever say

that—no one could be as bad as 
that.” It is only too true.

Everyone who misses Mass vtdll 
fully this Lent, is saying it and do
ing it. Everyone who will not give 
up a sinful habit, a wicked companion, 
money he has got unjustly, hatred 
and spite against a neighbour, is in
solently saying that to God. He 
prefers bis sins to God's redemp
tion.

Pray God that we may never be 
found amongst these. “ Now is the 
acceptable time.” We are grateful 
for it, O Lord—for another chance. 
We are grateful, willing, anxious to 
spend a devout Lent ; praying, repent
ing, loving Thee now in the accept 
able time, “ lest suddenly prevented 
by the day of death, we seek time for 
penance and be not able to And it.”

TEMPERANCE

HIS “UNCLE” DIDN'T WANT 
HIM

An amusing story, but one full of 
cold truth, was recently reported by 
the Greensburg (Penn.) Record, of a 
young man who tried to enlist in the 
army in that town.

“ Sergeant Hacket, U. R. A., is no 
temperance lecturer,” the Record 
pays, “ but he is a strong advocate of 
practical soberness. Yesterday a 
young man of foreign parentage told 
Sergeant Hacket that he desired to 
join the army. The young man 
brought with him the suppressed 
fumes of whisky and his unsteady 
step and flush on his cheek sent out 
a 1 wireless ’ that he was partly 4 lit 
up.’

“ ‘This is the place to enlist,’ said 
the sergeant, 4 but you had better 
come back when you haven’t got a 
drink.’

“ ‘Oh, I’m all right,’ replied the 
candidate. ‘ I can fight.’

1 The sergeant asked for a draft 
notice card, and was thickly told that 
it had been lost.

“ ‘Well, you’d better go home and 
find it or go to your exemption board 
and get another. Then cut out the 
drink business and come back and 
we’ll see what can be done.’

The Record continues :
“ The husky youngster ‘felt’ his 

way out of the rooms and down the 
stairs. The sergeant smiled to a 
friend ami remarked that he did not 
do business with a man that was 
half shot ; that now and then a fel
low rushed in under the influence of 
liquor, but that no attention was 
paid to him.

“ Sergeant Hacket has been a long 
time in Uncle Sam’s army, and he 
knows tha^iquor is a hindrance to 
efliciency. There is no booze in Sol
dier Hacket’s squad.”

The young men who have lived a 
clean life are now in the canton
ments or over somewhere in France 
lighting to defend the rights of the 
bunch that is unfit through beer and 
vice. 1

JUDGE SAYS LIQUOR CAUSES 
00% OF DIVORCES

Judge W. H. McHenry, recently 
district Judge of Des Moines, has 
issued a statement in which he says :

“ I have recentlv been asked this 
question. 4 Why are you for prohibi
tion ?’ and as I answered it then, I 
will answer it now : Thirty five years 
ago, I began to practice law, and from 
that time to the present I have spent 
my life in an environment where I 
have constantly been face to face 
with the cruel and cursed conse

quences of drunkenness. I have seen 
my neighbor boys of school days 
ruined by liquor, convicted of crime, 
their families disgraced and pauper
ized ; I have seen them rotten with 
disease and insane as the result of 
drunkenness.

“ I was judge of the district court 
of Polk county for fifteen years, and 
in the discharge of my duty was 
compelled to send my playmates of 
childhood days to penitentiaries, 
inebriate asylums and to jails as a 
consequence of saloons in Des 
Moines.

44 During that fifteen years on the 
bench, I spent lour years in the crim
inal division. I sent more than a 
thousand men to penitentiaries and 
jails for criminal offences committed 
by them, and 1 know that 90% of 
these crimes were caused by drunk
enness originating in saloons.

“ I granted more than 1.000 divor
ces and I know that 90% of them 
were the consequences of drunken
ness and the drunkenness was due to 
the saloon. 1 have taken thousands 
of children from the homes of drunk
ards and placed them in State insti
tutions for public protection and 
t ducation whose homes were ruined 
by drunkenness. I have seen and 
know the moral depravity, the 
poverty, disgrace, the ruined hopes 
of mothers and children, the insane 
asylums and poorhouses crowded 
until the accumulated curses that I 
have seen spri ng from, the presence 
of the saloon condemn that institu
tion as the vilest influence that in
fects this world to day.”—St. Paul 
Bulletin.

AVOID HUMAN RESPECT

A girl who was on her way to 
work was overtaken by a man em
ployed at the same place, and they 
walked along together, chatting as 
they went. They had to pass a 
church on the way, and the girl was 
in the habit Of making a daily visit 
there.

As they came near, she began to 
be tempted to pass without going in. 
What would her compamAi think ? 
She hated to be called a fanatic, a 
devotee, or a little queer 1 Besides it 
sometimes injured one, in a business

way, to be religious, particularly a 
Catholic.

The next morning the man was a 
little later and said, in a rather 
shamefaced way, that he had fol 
lowed her good example, and had 
also gone into the church on his way 
down.

Oh ! Then you are a Catholic ! 
1 am so glad,” she said.

Some months later he said to her :
Mies Blake, 1 owe you a great 

deal, and 1 cannot feel satisfied until 
I have told you about it and thanked 
you.”

44 You owe me a great deal ? Why, 
how can that be?”

Well,” he answered, “you remem
ber the morning we walked down to
gether and you left me and weut into 
thp church ? I had become rather 
careless ; in fact, 1 had almost given 
up the practice of ray religion. But 
your little act, so simply performed, 
awoke in my heart a desire for better 
thiugs, aud the next morning 1 also 
went into the church. After that I 
made my daily visit, like yourself and 
soon returned to my duties and, I 
need not tell you, to peace and joy of 
heart. If everyone were as courage
ous as you, how soon the world would 
be better.”

“ Ah,” she thought, “ how little he 
knows what a coward 1 really am 
and how dreadfully I was tempted 
that morning to pass by.”

MAN S NEED OF GOD

If there’s an impression on ms^ 
mind which I may regard as strong
er than any other, it is a deep and 
immovable conviction that the Cath
olic religion is the oue great power 
in this world which has stability and 
permanence and which can make; 
life worth living.

And in saying this I am not 
merely speaking from the standpoint 
of the convinced Catholic who be 
lieves in the divine origin of the 
Church, but from that of the Etudent 
of human nature and character and 
of non-Catholic institutions and 
systems in many lands. It is a con 
viction, in fact, which would, I think, 
have been forced upon me by reflec
tion and observation even if the 
happiness of embracing the Catholic 
faith had not been mine. I find it 
difficult to understand how au y man 
who has thought matters out, and 
who will not allow his judgment to 
be affected by side issues, can escape 
a similar conviction. I have a sus
picion sometimes that the better 
minds everywhere are beginning 
vaguely to realize the fact, and that 
this may in some measure account 
for the commanding position which 
the Catholic Church is increasingly 
occupying in human thought.

I will briefly state upon what facts 
and principles 1 believe my own ! 
deep conviction to have been formed. !

I am, in the first place, wholly j 
convinced that every man of rightly j 
adjusted mind knows that God exists 
and that he has need of Him. Phil
osophy and speculation and science 
are one thing ; moral conviction is 
quite another. The first may and do j 
sometimes become intellectual play
things. The latter is a stern reality 
and cannot safely be played with. It 
cannot be ignored or escaped without 
throwing the entire moral or mehtal 
constitution out of gear. The man 
who is trying to play tricks with this 
fundamental conviction created by 
the most simple processes of thought 
is a restless and dissatisfied man 
wherever you may meet him. He 
takes a crooked and perverted view 
of life, and that view hâs a pessimis
tic coloring. Occasionally, it is true 
one meets the man who affects a 
jaunty kind of optimism, a half
hearted sort of admiration for things 
as they are, and who loudlv denoun
ces the folly of inquiring into the 
whence and the whither at all ; but 
he is generally very conscious that it 
is but the clinging of a drowning 
man to a straw—that his philosophy 
is bound to fail him sooner or later. 
There is one characteristic, however, 
which always and everywhere distin
guishes these types of men, whether 
you meet them in ordinary social 
life, on a long sea voyage, or on a 
railway journey. They will take the 
first opportunity of introducing the 
subject of religion aud if they find 
you responsive and giving evidence 
that you, too, are interested aud 
have thought about the matter, they 
will talk about it exhaustively and 
incessantly. But the eagerness dis
played is suspicious, for it is mostly 
wholly out of proportion to what 
one would suppose to be the needs of 
the case, 1 have so often, in the 
course of my extensive travels both 
by sea and land, observed this strange 
phenomenon and have reflected deep
ly upon it. I have asked myself : 
why this keen interest in religion 
when so many and such urgent 
mundane matters are engaging the 
attention ? Why discussion of a sub
ject so emphatically declared to be 
settled and upon which all rational 
men are supposed to be agreed ? 
There is, 1 am convinced, but one 
answer to this question. The mind, 
disloyal to its deepest conviction, is 
really miserable and ill at ease. It 
is not quite sure of the tenableness 
of its philosophy. Somehow life, 
in the light of that philosophy, 
bears a depressing and gloomy 
aspect. Daily recurring convictions 
have to be faced and repressed. And, 
as a consequence, the oppressed mind 
seeks to communicate itself. It 
craves for fellowship. It looks for 
confirmation of its adopted philoso
phy ; for assurance that it is really 
sound and tenable and—safe. 
v The mind has somehow become 
vaguely and partially convinced ; but 
there is the conscience to be reck 
oued with and somehow it refuses to
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SPECIALIST SAID 
HE 1ST OPERATE

She Took “FRUIT-A-T1VES” Instead, 
And Is Now in Perfect Health.

MME F GAREAU

1E3 Papineau Ave., Montreal.
"For three years, I suffered great 

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

I heard about *Fruil-a-lives' and 
the wonderful results it was giving 
because this medicine is made from 
fruit juices, so decided to try it.

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

Mme. F. GAREAU.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 

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

be comforted. It will incessantly 
clamor for new arguments that may 
go to assure it and that may bring 
peace and satisfaction. It is irri
tated when it finds that the argu 
ments advanced do not impress an
other's mind—that there is another 
and very different aspect uf the mat
ter.

I have spoken to many priests and 
clergymen on this subject and in 
many lands, and those of them who 
have seen the world and who know 
life have invariably confirmed the 
correctness of my impressions. In 
America especially, where men are 
so much lees reserved than they are 
in our European countries, n man, 
wearing a clerical collar, is almott 
always a marked man. He may go 
out of his way to seek retirement— 
sometimes in the remotest and most 
hidden part of a smoking-room ; fel
low-travelers-will spy him out ; they 
will take a seat near him ; they will 
draw him into conversation and 
after a very little while that conver
sation will turn on religion—on the 
subject of God, the human soul and 
the aim and purpose of human life.

It is, to my mind, froth these sim
ple facts and occurrences in life that 
we learn better and truer lessons 
than we are likely to learn from 
books. They show us what man 
really is—not what he is supposed or 
assumed to be by some scientists 
and philosophers, who study him in 
theory or who are bent upon fitting 
him into some preconceived system.

Man knows, through the simplest 
and most ordinary processes of 
thought, that God exists and that he 
cannot escape Him. He knows that 
he stands in some kind of personal 
relation to Him and that no human 
agency could have created in his 
mind convictions and impressions 
which no single hostile influence in 
life is sufficient to extinguish and to 
efface.

And he further knows that he 
needs God. He has the vaguely 
realized conviction that this con
sciousness is capable of the most 
far reaching development that the 
true end and purpose of life are to 
be found. He knows thi.t its re
pression means a stunted and 
mutilated life, an existence without 
aim aud meaning and a constant 
sense of soul-weariness and disap 
pointment.

I am proudly convinced that this 
is a correct view of the matter and 
that no scientific assertion or philo 
sophic assumption can touch this 
deep consciousness of the soul that 
God, the personal Creator and life- 
giver, exists and that man, in every 
condition of life and degree of cul 
tare and development, has need of 
Him. Where would religion be 
today if this were not so, if the 
fleshy cravings of men, if worldly 
achievements and distinctions could 
wholly efface and destroy it ?

“A conception of God,” says Pro
fessor Max Mueller, “a feeling of 
human weakness, and dependence, a 
belief in the divine government of the 
world, the distinction between good 
and evil and the hope of a better 
life—these are some of the funda
mental elements of all religions. 
Even though submerged for a time, 
they again and again rise to the sur 
face. Even though frequently dis 
torted they again and again strive 
after a more perfect development. 
Had they not been original attributes 
of the human soul, religion would 
have remained an impossibility and 
the tongues of angels would ha> e 
been for hum*n ears but sounding 
brass and a tickling cymbal.”

Now, it is certain that the Catholic 
Church aloue teaches the existence 
of a personal God, and of man’s per

sonal relation to Him, with uncom
promising and unerring distinctness 
and certainty.

I do not mean by this that other 
systems of Christian or even non- 
Christian thought do not profess the 
same belief. Bnt experience is con 
stantly proving that in these systems 
modifications of this teaching are 
both possible and permissible. 
There is with them no fixity or final
ity—no clear and universal recogni
tion that this truth is an elementary 
and fundamental one respecting 
which there can be no possible doubt. 
Pantheistic, monistic and even spirit
ual istic conceptions and speculations 
are avowedly and tentatively enter
tained and admitted and are allowed 
to veil or over shadow the fundamen
tal truth. We have, in this sphere, 
the development of new theologies, 
new modes of conceiving of the nat
ure of God and of His relatiop'to the 
world, and these theologies and con
ceptions, are often claimed to be 
higher standpoints, departures from 
what is boldly pronounced to repre
sent primitive and anthropomorphic 
notions of things.

And since there is, in these sys- 
teme, no dogmatic authority, no liv
ing voice distinguishing truth from 
error and binding the conscience, the 
most grotesque conceptions and 
theories are possible and conceiva
ble, and it is difficult to say what 
form the teaching respecting God 
and His relation to the world may 
not assume in the future.

But the effect of this upon the hu
man mind is not what is so often 
claimed for it, i. e., a higher kind of 
mental and moral development, but 
it is doubt, uncertainty and moral 
instability. It is reserve and para
lysis in the sphere of the distinctly 
spiritual life. The doubting soul 
waits for further lights and dis
closures, and meanwhile stifles its 
fundamental convictions and its 
needs. But a definitely spiritual 
development is incompatible with 
fundamental doubt. A sensible man 
does ‘not surrender the joys of life, 
its successes and achievements, to 
some deity respecting which he can
not form a clear and intelligent con
ception, which may know and care 
little about him and which may in 
the end turn out to be some possi
bly unconscious world force. 1 ask 
my readers to look at the reviews of 
some of our modern theological and 
philosophical works for a confirma
tion of what I aui sdying. It is clear 
that in this sphere anything and 
everything is possible outside the 
Catholic Church.

But since, as I maintain, the con
viction of the existence of a per 
sonal God and of a personal need of 
Him is natural and fundamental 
with man, and since man cannot 
successfully and profitably aud for 
any length of time escape and efface 
this conviction, that institution is 
ultimately bound to secure his 
allegiance which most clearly and 
emphatically teaches aud proclaims 
this truth and which allows respect
ing it no kind of hesitation or com
promise or modification.

It is to the Catholic Church and 
to her fixed and unhesitating teach
ing that both the normal man and 
the man who, after many excursions 
into the fields of error, has become 
true to himself, must ultimately 
turn.—J. Godfrey Raupert in the 
Liguorian.

AN UNWELCOME 
TRUTH

The late James R. Randall used to 
tell of a Protestant acquaintance of 
his to whom he lent a copy of Father 
Smarius’ book called 44 Points of 
Controversy,” that the man brought 
it back to him and said :

" I read about half of it. I’m 
afraid to read any more. If I did, 
and the second part is as convincing 
as the first part, I'd have become a 
Catholic. I don’t want to be a Cath
olic. I don’t want to be convinced 
that the Catholic Church is right. 
So I won’t read any more of that 
book.”

That is the attitude of a good many 
non-Catholics. Having been brought 
up from childhood to hate the Catho 
lie Church and to believe that it is a 
vile, low down, ignorant, supersti 
tious, evil organization, hostile to 
liberty, to progress, to enlighten
ment, to popular education, to 
human rights, to the Bible, to pure 
religion, and to the Gospel of Christ, 
they don’t want to hear about it. 
History, so they have been told, 
proves it to be all that the Reformers 
and their followers have said nl of 
it. So what’s the use of giving it a 
hearing ?

When, however, the facts and the 
arguments that it presents in vindi
cation cf its authority as the Church 
established by Christ, are laid before 
them ; when the evidence of its ben 
eficent career is submitted for their 
consideration ; when the proofs cf 
its holiness are accumulated ; when 
it shows that its doctrines are Scrip
tural and logical ; when, in a word, 
it proves its case, some 40,000 of 
them become converted to it every 
year, but the others deliberately 
close their eyes to the light. The 
truth that the Catholic Church is the 
one true Church of Christ, the ouly 
Church of Christ, is not welcome to 
them. It is not wanted. It is an 
offensive, irritating, troublesome, ex
asperating truth. It is hard to get 
rid of, an annoying, persistent, 
bothersome truth ; but, to the best 
of their ability, in spite of their<^on 
science, in spite of their intellect, in 
spite of the inspirations of the Holy 
Ghost, they will reject that truth.— 
Catholic Columbian.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN %

COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS 
Have you sorrows ? You must 

bear them
Without murmur, without moan ; 
Think not you may shirk or share 

them ;
Keep them for yourself alone.
But if you have joys—oh, show 

them,
Broadcast to the winds go throw 

them,
Seed like through the world go sow 

them,
And be glad when they are sown 1

Have you trials*? You must face 
them ^

Without grumble, without groan ; 
Burdens ? Tnen be sure to place 

them
On no siioulders but your own.
But if you have aught that’s cheer

ful,
Give it forth to calm the fearful,
Give it forth to soothe the tearful, 
Sing it, ring it, make it known 1

Thus it is the nobl^xheàrted 
Liye until thebxfay is flown ;
Thus they lift and thus they lighten, 
As a bugle blast is blown ;
Thus it is they help and heighten, 
Thus they lift and thus they lighten 
Souls less steadfast than their own !

—Denis A. McCarthy

young man, who is continually 
haunted by the call to an eminent or 
difficult occupation, is to bravely set 
himself to the accomplishment of his 
task ; to strive, economize, persevere 
and sometimes—to wait ; but always 
with the goal in view.

Hard ? Perhaps.
But what of the alternative ?

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
SHORT SKETCH OK LIVES OF 

SAINTS OF THE WEEK

SQUARE PEGS IN ROUND HOLES
(Ccmmunicatedl

The greatest reward that this 
world has for the man who does his 
very best is the joy that comes to 
him in doing it. To the faculty that 
is born in the individual with the 
desire to do and increases with the 
progress of the task, civilization is 
indebted tor its great endeavors and 
achievements. However, to perform 
a definite service for humanity and 
merit the reward, the young man 
must resist the temptation to drift 
and light his way to a place where 
his talents will And a proper outlet. 
Though some progressive corpora
tions seem to realize the utility of 
placing the man where he rightly 
belongs, the common belief that the 
occupation is a factor in the success 
or failure of the individual is one 
which the world in. general is slow 
to profit from. A father solicitous 
for his son’s welfare, unwisely, with
out consulting the latter’s abilities 
or preferences, selects for his voca 
tion some lucrative profession which 
he himsolt admires. He is surprised 
when the son, in obedience to his 
natural inclinations, takes up his 
life work in another calling. ..And, if 
the young man’s choice is not in a 
line which offers a great opportunity 
for him “ to make a name for him
self ” he is regarded as a disappoint
ment and a failure. Now the fact 
that the individual traits which sug
gest our course in life begin to re
veal themselves in childhood, is 
proof that they are not of our%iak 
ing ; and if the great majority of 
men incline to a place in the rank 
and file of life’s army of toilers, how 
essential is it to the world's progress 
and harmony that they should do so. 
Have not those who are happy in 
filling well a place in the ranks 
every right to be classed as the 
world’s successes ?

The lower walks of life, however, 
offer a ready retreat for many suited 
tQ^higher places, the burden of pre
paring for which they will not or 
think they cannot well endure. The 
call to the very highest positions is 
usually to young men whose circum
stances make a ready response truly 
difficult. One will heed tne call and 
courageously surmounting the ob
stacles march straight to his goal. 
Another foolishly allows himself to 
become disheartened at the prospect 
and decides to be contented with an 
occupation easier of attainment. To 
decree that he will not be contented 
seems to be the world’s way of get
ting back at the man who thus at
tempts to side-step his responsibil
ity. For history is replete with ex 
amples to show that the man who is 
meant to be a master of finance or a 
great diplomat has about the same 
chance of becoming a successful 
mechanic as the ordinary mechanic 
might have at success in either of 
those higher professions. Try as 
the former may to give himself un
reservedly to the work in hand, the 
world's big problems in finance and 
diplomacy keep forcing themselves 
upon him for solution. The lash of 
livelihood’s necessity drives him to 
his adopted calling from which the 
lash of his natural inclinations is 
ever driving him away. So he is 
compelled to walk a dividing line be
tween two occupations bearing the 
burdens of both and reaping only in 
small part the benefits of either. At 
the age of twenty he thinks the price 
of admission to his real life work too 
high but ere he reaches forty he 
pays it more than oficc in playing 
the part of the misfit. The success 
of other men. who began life in cir 
oumstancea very like his own, he 
attributes to their having been 
especially favored by fortune. And 
perhaps they were, as it only seems 
reasonable that the Great Being who 
is responsible for the talents and 
ambitions in man, would render, if 
necessary, special assistance that 
their purpose might be attained. In 
his proper place the man of ability is 
an object of envy, but out of it be is 
an object of pity. The thought that 
lends pathos to what is often called 
the world’s greatest fiction tragedy, 
“ The Tale of Two Cities,” is—A 
Genius lost to Himself and to the 
World.

An individual may honorably en
gage in the humblest of callings if 
he can truly say that he loves his 
work. But the bounden duty of the

FEBRUARY 11.—8T. SEVERINUS, ABBOT 
OF AOAUNUM

St. Severinus, of a noble family in 
Burgundy, was educated in the Cath
olic faith, at a time when the Arian 
heresy reigned in that country. He 
forsook the world in his youth; and 
dedicated himself to Godin the mon
astery of Agaunum, which then only 
consisted of scattered cells, till the 
Catholic King Sigiatnund built there 
the great abbey of St. Maurice. St. 
Severinus was the holy abbot of that 
place, and he governed his commun
ity many years in the exercise of 
penance and charity, when, in 504, 
Clovis, the first Christian king of 
France, lying ill of a fever, which his 
physicians had for two years ineffect
ually endeavored to remove, sent his 
chamberlain to conduct the Saint to 
court ; for it was said that the sick 
from all parts recovered their health 
by his prayers. St. Severinus took 
leave of his monks, telling them he 
should never see them more in this 
world. On hie journey he healed 
Eulalius, Bishop of Nevers, who had 
been for some time deaf and dumb ; 
also a leper, at the gates of Paris 
and coming to the palace he immedi 
ately restored the king to perfect 
health, by putting on him his own 
cloak. The king, in gratitude, dis 
tributed large alms to the poor and 
■released all bis prisoners. St. Sever
inus, returning toward Agaunum, 
stopped at Chateau Laudon in Gatin- 
ois, where two priests served God in 
a solitary chapel, among whom he 
was admitted, at his request, as a 
stranger, and was soon greatly ad
mired by them for his sanctity. He 
foresaw his death, which happened 
shortly after, in 507. The place is 
now an abbey of reformed canons 
regular of St. Austin. The Hugue
nots scattered the greater part of his 
relics when they plundered this 
church.

FEBRUARY 12.— ST. BENEDICT OF 
ANIAN

Benedict was the son, of Aigulf, 
Governor of Languedoc, and was 
born about 750. in his early youth 
he served as cup bearer to King 
Pepin and hie eon Charlemagne, en 
joying under them great honors and 
possessions. Grace entered his soul 
at the age of twenty, and he resolved 
to seek the kingdom of God with his 
whole heart. Without relinquishing 
his place at court, he lived there a 
most mortified life for three years ; 
then a narrow escape from drowning 
made him vow to quit the world, and 
he entered the cloister of St. Seine.
In reward for his heroic austerities 
in the monastic state, God bestowed 
upon him the gift of tears, and in 
spired him with a knowledge of 
spiritual things. As procurator he 
was most careful of the wants of the 
brethren, and most hospitable to the 
poor and to guests. Declining to 
accept the abbacy, he built himself a 
little hermitage on the brook Anian, 
and lived some years in great soli 
tude and poverty ; but the fame of 
his sanctity drawing many souls 
around him, he was obliged to build 
a large abbey, and within a short 
time governed three hundred monks 
He became the great restorer of 
monastic discipline throughout. 
France and Germany. First, he drew 
up with immense labor a code of the 
rules of St. Benedict, his great name 
sake, which he collated with those of 
the chief monastic founders, showing 
the uniformity of the exercises in 
each, and enforced by - his “ Penifcen 
tial ” their exact observance ; second' 
ly, he minutely regulated all matters 
regarding food, clothing, and every 
detail of life; and thirdly, by. pre
scribing the same for all, he exclud 
ed jealousies and insured perfect 
charity. In a Provincial Council 
held in 813, under Charlemagne, at 
which he was present, it was declared 
that all monks of the West should 
adopt the rule of St. Benedict. He 
died February 11, 821.
FEBRUARY 14.—ST. VALENTINE. PRIEST 

AND MARTYR

Valentine was a holy prient in 
Rome, who, with St. Marius and his 
family, assisted the martyrs in the 
persecution under Claudius II. He 
was apprehended and sent by the 
emperor to the prefect of Rome, who, 
on finding all his promises to make 
him renounce his faith ineffectual, 
commanded him to be beaten with 
clubs, and afterward to be beheaded, 
which was executed on the 14th of 
February, about the year 270. Pope 
Julius I. is said to have built a 
church near Ponte Mole to his 
memory which for a long time 
gave name to the gate now called 
Porta del Popolo, formerly Porta Val- 
entini. The greater pirt of bis 
relics are now in the Church of St. 
Praxedes. To abolish the heathens’ 
lewd superstitious custom of boys 
drawing the names of girls, in honor 
of their goddess Februata Juno, on 
the 15fch of this month, several zeal
ous pastors substituted the names of 
Saints in billets given on this day.

FEBRUARY 15.—8T8. FAUSTINUS AND 
JOVITA, MARTYRS

Faustinus and Jovita were brothers 
nobly born, and zealous professors of

the Christian religion, which they 
preached without fear in their city of 
Brescia, while the Bishop of that 
place lay concealed during the perse
cution. Their remarkable zeal ex 
cited the fury of the heathens 
against them, and procured them a 
glorious death for their faith in 
Lombardy, under the Emperor 
Adrian. Julian, a heathen lord, 
apprehended them ; and the emperor 
himself, passing through Brescia, 
when neither threats nor torments 
could shake their constancy, com
manded them to be beheaded. They 
seem to have suffered about the year 
121. The city of Brescia honors 
them as its chief patrons, posses 
ses their relics, and a very ancient 
church io that city bears their 
names.

FEBRUARY 16.—ST. ONEKIMUB, 
DISCIPLE OF ST. PAUL

He was a Phrygian by birth, slave 
to Philemon, a person of note of the 
city of Coloseæ, converted to the 
faith by St. Paul. Having robbed 
his master and being obliged to fly, 
he providentially met with St. Paul 
then a prisoner for the faith at 
Rome, who there converted ami bap
tized him, and sent him with his 
canonical letter of recommendation 
to Philemon, by whom he was par
doned, set at liberty, and sent back to 
his spiritual father, whom he after
wards faithfully served. That 
apostle made him, with Tychicus, 
the bearer of his Epistle to the 
Colossians. and afterwards, as St. 
Jerome and other Fathers witness, a 
preacher of the Gospel and a bishop. 
He was crowned with martyrdom 
under Domitian in the year 95.

FEBRUARY 17.—ST. FLAVIAN, BISHOP, 
MARTYR

Flavian was elected, Patriarch of 
Constantinople in 447. His short 
episcopate of two years was a time 
of conflict and persecution from the 
first. Chrysaphius, the emperor’s 
favorite tried to extort a large sum 
of money from him on the occasion 
of his consecration. His fidelity in 
refusing this simoniacal betrayal of 
his trust brought ou him the enmity 
of the most powerful man in the 
empire.

A graver trouble soon arose. In 
448 Flavian had to condemn the 
rising heresy of the monk Eutyches, 
who obstinately denied that Our 
Lord was in two perfect natures 
after His Incarnation. Eutyches 
drew to his cause all the bad ele
ments which so early gathered about 
the Byzantine court. llis intrigues 
were long baffled by the vigilance of 
Flavian ; but at last he obtained 
from the emperor the assembly of a 
council at Ephesus, in August 449, 
presided over by his friend Dioscorus, 
Patriarch of Alexandria. Into this 
robber council,” as it is called, 

Eutyches entered, surrounded by 
soldiers. The Roman legates could 
not even read the Pope’s letters ; 
and at the first sign of resistance to 
the condemnation of Flavian, fresh 
troops entered with drawn swords, 
and, in spite of the protests of the 
legates, terrified most of the bishops 
into acquiescence.

The fury of Dioscorus reached its 
height when Flavian appealed to the 
Holy See. Then it was that he so 
forgot his apostolic office as to lay 
violent hands on his adversary. St. 
Flavian was set upon by Dioscorus 
and others, thrown down, beaten, 
kicked, and finally carried into 
banishment. Let us contrast their 
ends. Flavian clung to the teaching 
of the Roman Pontiff, and sealed his 
faith with his blood. Dioscorus 
excommunicated the Vicar of Christ, 
and died obstinate and impenitent in 
the heresy of Eutyches.

is a sacred trust ; and we have not the 
slightest doubt but that they will 
measure up to all the requirements 
of their great responsibility. In no 
land on earth is Catholicism making 
such rapid and substantial progress 
as it is in United States ; and this is 
due in very great measure to the free 
and bénéficient institutions of the 
country. These institutions are now 
menaced by an unscrupulous foreign 
foe ; and the Government of the 
United States may justly say in this 
crisis: “He that is not with me is 
against me : and he that gathereth 
not with me scattereth.” - (Matt.

It is our proud privilege not only 
to maintain unstained the glorious 
record of the past, but also to en
hance its splendor, and to hand it 
down for the admiration and emula
tion of American Catholic generations 
for ages to come. — Catholic 
Telegraph.

SOME REFLECTIONS

KEEP IT UNSULLIED
It has been a cherished custom of 

American Catholics to take a pardon
able pride in the admirable part, 
which their fellow-believers of the 
past have played in the history of 
this country, from its discovery by 
that illustrious son of the Church, 
Christopher Columbus, all the way 
down through the years, even to 
the present day, when the flower of 
our youth is arrayed in such credit
able numbers under the glorious 
banner of the Stars and Stripes in 
the world struggle for liberty and 
humanity. At patriotic celebrations 
we have been wont to dwell with 
pleasure upon the achievements of 
Catholic discoverers and explorers, 
who gave to islands, cities, rivers and 
mountains names that are perpetual 
memorials of our holy religion. We 
have rejoiced in recounting the ines 
timable services to God and Country 
by those pioneer missionaries—the 
Franciscan padres and the black- 
robed Jesuits—who contributed so 
much to the combined cause of civil
ization, education, and religion in 

■ those early times, tried men’s souls 
to the utmost. We have contended 
—and rightly—that our system of 
education, maintained for conscience 
sake at great financial sacrifice, is 
splendidly adapted for rearing loyal 
citizens, for the very simple reason 
that it is designed for rearing good, 
practical Catholics ; ond a man can
not be a good, practical Catholic un
less he is a loyal citizen.

That is the record of our past. It 
is a record that has been gradually 
but surely dissipating the inherited 
prejudice of non Catholics against the 
Church and her children in theUnited 
States. It is a record that has been 
opening to our people positions of 
public honor and public trust, for 
which their integrity, their ability, 
and their patriotism have qualified 
them.

The record is now in keeping of 
the Catholics of the present day. It

BY NOTED CONVERTS OF LAST 
DECADE

The late Rev. B. F. DeCosta, im
mediately after his conversion to the 
Catholic Church, wrote :

“With profound gratitude I 
acknowledge the great goodness of 
God, who mercifully lightened my 
path, giving grace to overcome the 
deep prejudice implanted by false 
education, and has now led me, not 
without trial, yet with a shepherd’s 
gentle hand, to the fold of the Cath
olic Church.”

In the same connection he had the 
following to say on the subject of 
Papal Infallibility :

“It is time for candid non-Catholics 
to address themselves to the subject 
of Infallibility, and learn that the no
tion that it interferes with individual 
liberty is as true as that the mariner’s 
compass renders the sailor an abject 
slave. Without instruments and gui
dance the sailor would be as free as 
the anicent Sidonian in his ivoried 
galley with purple sails, without even 
an astrolabe to take the height of 
the polar star ; dead reckoning and 
guessing his way, gazing with strain 
ed, uncertain eye over pathless eea 
and perilous shore. The freedom 
that the devout Catholic loses is1 the 
freedom to lose his way in storm and 
night and fog.”

To quote from the same article :
“ For the last forty or fifty years an 

impressive procession, composed of 
clergy and laity, has been moving on 
from Canterbury to Rome. The sig
nificance of this spectacle is too evi 
dent. It can not fail of application 
in connection with new individuals, 
it would be idle at this late day to 
credit recent examples to impulse, 
misunderstanding, or transient emo 
tion. The current is as steady as the 
flow of the Gulf Stream, and points 
to world-widecauees. TheRomeward 
movement is prompted by a re reading 
of history and an increasing knowl 
edge of the issues involved. It is 
guided by an irresistible logic. The 
individual example is significant 
when furnished by men of large 
learning and incorruptible character. 
Persons of this stamp carry with 
them a weight of authority, and their 
case serves to indicate the strength of 
the reaction in favor of the Catholic 
Church. These unusual testimonies 
possess evidential value. Newman’s 
‘Apologia’ and Ives’ ‘Trials of a Mind’ 
not only serve to blaze a path 
through the dim, tangled Anglican 
wildwood, but they powerfully con
vince many of the legitimate nature 
of the call to accept the Roman 
position.”

DR. CHARLESON (SCOTCH)

The Catholic Times (1901) of Liv- 
pool, Eng., says :

“Mr. CharleEon had been strug
gling toward the Might cf Cath
olic truth. He had studied the 
Fathers and been convinced that in 
a unanimous voice they directed his 
steps toward the Catholic Church. 
With not less earnestness he ques 
tioned history, and its teaching was 
to the same effect. He turned to 
the Papal claims, examined them, 
and considered them reasonable. As 
convictions grew upon him they gave 
color to his ritual. But one day, 
reading the works of St. Cyprian, he 
was struck as with a thunderbolt. 
That holy Bishop, in the early days of 
persecution—the first half of the 
third century—denounced Marcian 
the Novatian heretic, and in doing 
so used these words: ‘He had at
tempted to erect a profane altar, 
and to set up an adulterous throne, 
and to offer sacrilegious sacrifice 
opposed to the true priest.’ ‘If,’ 
thought Mr. Charleson, ‘ schism 
makes the altar profane and 
the bishop’s throne adulterous, and 
what is meant for the Blessed Sacra
ment to hé instead a sacrilegfous sac
rifice, then what was he doing outside 
the Catholic Church hut committing 
this terrible profanity ?’ and he be
came a Catholic.”—Our Sunday Visi
tor.

menon. Mahometanism could never 
be transplanted to the snowy regions 
of Russia or Norway ; it needs the 
soft enervating atmosphere of Asia to 
keep it alive ; the veranda, the bub 
bling fountain, the noontide repose, 
are all parts of it.

Puritanism is the natural growth 
of a country where the sun seldom 
shines, and which is shut out by a 
barrier of water and fog from kindly 
intercourse with its neighbors. It 
could never thrive in the bright 
South.

The merry vine dressers of Italy 
could never draw down their faces to 
the proper length and would be very 
unwilling to exchange their blithe
some canzonetti for Sternhold and 
Hopkins version. But the Catholic 
Church, while it unites its professors 
in the belief of the same inflexible 
creed, leaves them entirely free in all 
mere externals and national pecu
liarities.

When I see the light - hearted 
Frenchman, the fiery Italian, the 
serious Spaniard, the cunning Greek, 
the dignified Armenian, the energetic 
Russian, the hard-headed Dutchman, 
the philosophical German, the formal 
and “respectable” Englishman, the 
thrifty Scotchman, the careless and 
warm hearted Irishman and the cal
culating, go ahead American, all 
bound together by the profession of 
the same Faith and yet retaining 
their national characteristics, I can 
compare it to nothing but to a simi
lar phenomenon that we may notice 

the prism, which, while it is a 
pure and perfect crystal, is found on 
examination to contain, in their per
fection, all various colors of the 
rainbow.—Sacred Heart Review.
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lehemites is but one of the , 
instances of that heroic char ! 
ity of the Catholic Church 
which she learned at the Crib and i 
which in varying forms she has con 
stantly practised for the welfare of 
humanity. The name of Pedro de | 
Betancourt should not be forgotten. . 
It is one of the noblest in the history j 
of South America. The hallowed 
Christmas time gives a flttihg oppor ! 
tunity to recall with gratitude his 
own virtues and the devotibn and | 
charity of his spiritual sons, the 
brethren of Bethlehem.—America.

THE BETHLEHEMITES

ADAPTED TO ALL
In that charming hook of essays 

entitled “Aguecheek,” by Charles B. 
Fairbanks, one of the old-time Boston 
converts to the Church, published in 
the early part of the last century, 
occurs the following beautiful 
passage :

I have often been struck with the 
facility with which the Catholic re
ligion adapts itself to the character 
of every nation. I have had some 
opportunity of observation ; I have 
seen the Catholic Church on three 
out of four continents, and have 
everywhere noticed the same pheno-

During this sacred season Bethle
hem has not been the least among 
the cities of Juda. The little town 
and its little King have been the 
center of the world's thoughts. 
Even those who do not worship as 
God the Child who was born in the 
City of David, 2,000 years ago, have 
reverently turned their eyes to the 
Crib where the Child was placed by 
His Virgin Mother and where the 
Wise Men of the East came to adore 
Him.

There is a Divine and irresistible 
attraction in the memories of the 
birth-place of the Man-God. There 
in visible form, He began ^o show 
His love for fallen man. There 
appeared the benignity, the grace, 
the loving kindness, the humanity of 
the Saviour. The Crib is but His 
first step to the Cross. And no one 
can learn the stern lessons of Cal
vary and its Victim without passing 
through the lowly portals of the cave 
which sheltered the Child. It may 
interest American Catholics to learn 
that here in the New World a relig 
ious body of men, affiliated to the 
great order of St. Francis of Assissi, 
once bore the name of “Bethlehem 
Ikes” in honor ot the heavenly Babe, 
whom its members promised to serve 
in helping the sick and the outcast. 
The records of the congregation 
prove the undying charity of the 
Church for suffering humanity, 
They furnish also an eloquent refuta
tion of the charge that the Catholic 
Church took but little interest in the 
welfare of the Indian tribes con 
quered by the Spaniards four cen 
turies ago.

The founder of the Bethlehemites 
was Pedro de Betancourt, a Spanish 
nobleman, a descendant of that Juan 
de Betancourt who conquered the 
Canary Islands for the Kings of 
Spain. Saddened, while working in 
the city of Guatemala, by the 
wretched condition of its sick poor, 
he built a rude but as a hospital and 
on his own shoulders frequently 
carried to this improvised shelter 
the victims of the plague and the 
wreckage of humanity which chance 
threw in hie way or which his own 
tender charity made him salvage in 
the byways of the town. The work 
grew. Popes and kings approved 
and helped it and viceroys and peons 
gave it their alms. Exhausted by 
his labors, Pedro de Betancourt, 
still in the vigor of manhood, died in 
1667.

The name of the “Bethlehemite 
Brethren” was a familiar and a 
loved one in Latin America. To the 
vows of poverty, chastity and hospi 
tality, they added another vow, that 
of caring at the risk of their lives, if 
need be. for the sick, even those 
infected with contagious diseases. 
To every hospital, a school for poor 
children was added, a refutation of 
the oft-repeated accusation that 
Catholic Spain neglected the educa
tion of the natives of her colonies. 
The “Bethlehemite” hospitals were 
built on a splendid scale, in the solid 
and spacious architecture of the 
Spanish colonies, with airy hall and 
wide patios made bright with foun
tains and waving palms. Visitors 
to Havana may have seen one of the 
specimens of these splendid mansions 
for the poor and the sick in the Cole- 
gio de Belcn, or Bethlehem, which 
passed from the hands of the Beth
lehemites on their suppres 
sion into the hands of the Span
ish Government, and was later trans
ferred by Queen Isabella in the 
middle of the last century to the 
Society of Jesus. A chain of Bethle
hemite hospitals linked Havana and 
Guatemala through the City of Mex 
ico, Lima, Arequipa, Santiago de 
Chile and Buenos Ayres with the 
southernmost limits of the New 
World. Over thirty of their hospi
tals offered shelter to the sick and 
the homeless. When they were 
swept away by the revolution of 1820 
Spanish America was the poorer for 
their loss. The history of the Beth-
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If the priest is the physician the 
spiritual father, the guide and the 
consoler of his parishioners he is 
aleo their friend, says the Catholic 
Bulletin. The true Catholic will 
always ^cherish the memory and the 
name of his priest as things included 
in his idea of what is sacred. On no 
account whatsoever will he allow 
that name to be besmirched by the 
thoughtless or the profane. Any 
thing that savors of disrespect or 
even thoughtless want of respect 
will be at once met by him with just 
indignation.

Frequently, however, there are 
those who consider themselves priv- i 
ileged beyond others to the extent of i 
treating the priest with familiarity I 
that borders on the disrespectful. 
Some persons coming into closer ! 
contact with the priest will enjoy | 
greater friendship and confidence 
with him : but this is always of a 
personal nature, and in no way 
exempts them from showing him 
that consideration and honor which 
as a minister of God is his due. On 
the contrary, the more closely a per
son is bound either by friendship or 
other ties to a priest the greater 
should be the veneration that person 
shows towards him whom God has 
placed as a spiritual father in the 
midst of His faithful.
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WHY SOLDIERS ARE 

POPULAR

Q>Somewhere in Kranoe is a young 
soldier who, if you called him a hero, 
would probably relapse in “American- 
eBe,” and advise you to “can that 
movie stuff." Ho is only one of a 
million others who, a few months 
ago, kissed the “folks" goodbye, and 
with these same folks deeper in his 
heart than ever, marched off to do 
his part in making the world safe for 
democracy. He never knew that he 
could give up so much for the sake of 
an ideal. But he came of a hardy, 
God fearing fighting race, that had 
ever had a helping hand for the weak, 
and a mailed fist for the oppressor. 
In the moment that his country 
called, the old blood stirred. He was 
no weakling. With a smile on bis 
lips that belied the thousand mem 
cries tugging at hia heart to keep 
him home, off he went to the camp. 
He did not love war. He hated it. 
But with all his honest young soul, 
he hated with a deeper, fiercer 
hatred, the bloody cruelty that, with 
out remorse, sank little children 
beneath the merciless waves of the 
icy Atlantic, and tilled martyred 
Belgium with the sobs of mistreated 
women.

He has no idea that he is a hero, 
and according to narrow canons, per
haps he is not ; but with a courage 
that is nearly sublime, he daily faces 
death for you and me. It may 
he that some vision of the glory 
which the Prince of Peace unfolds for 
all who unselfishly lay down their 
lives for their country, shines in his 
eyes, through the trench mists of 
stricken, immortal France. What
ever his trials, they are for himself 
alone ; his letters to the “folks back 
home," are like those of a boy on a 
camping trip. “It's winter over 
here," one of them wrote some weeks 
ago, “which means first, rain, and 
then a whole lot of rain, and then 
some more rain. Jimmy and 1 are 
the original web-foot boys, and don’t 
mind it.” That is all he has to say 
of life in the trenches. “The ‘eats’ 
over here are fine." he continues. 
“Most of my last leave I used up 
showing a little lunch counter man 
what an American appetite can do 
when it gets started. When 1 quit, 
he was ready to lay off, and call it a 
day. So was I.” There are probably 
few “leaves" for him now, and the 
fatigued restauranteur comes back 
only as a memory to amuse the “folks 
at home.” “And 1 went to Mass and 
Holy Communion in a church they 
say is eight hundred years old. 
Well, it looks the part all right. 
Back home they would have sent it 
to the dry cleaner long ago. But it 
was very beautiful inside, and, say, 
it was fine to sen the Padre, again, 
and get a chance to clean up.”

The boy who from the seat of war 
can write a letter like that may not 
be a hero, but he is so near to one 
that we take off our hats to salute 
him. “Say, ‘Cap,’ ” sang out a sailor 
to his officer, as both were struggling 
in the water, after the Jacob Jones 
disaster, “Say, ‘Cap,’ where do we go 
from here?” An American, it has 
been said, when hit hardest, simply 
laughs. He may collapse a moment 
later, but he prefers to stand up to 
danger with a smile. That is the 
spirit which, with God’s blessing, is 
going to win this war, and make it 
possible again for women and chil
dren to laugh, even in Belgium.— 
America.

LETTERS FOR ENEMY 
COUNTRIES

Ottawa, January 23, 1918.
Up to the present it has been per

missible to send letters destined for 
persons in an enemy country or a 
country in the occupation of the 
enemy subject to censorship through 
the medium of an intermediary in a 
neutral country. An arrangement 
has now been made whereby such 
correspondence can be forwarded 
through the medium of Messrs. 
Thos. Cook & Son, 530 St. Catherine 
St., W., Montreal, in connection with 
the authority received by their 
London House from the British 
Government£to undertake the trans
mission of such correspondence.

The letters to be forwarded must 
relate only to private news and must 
not contain any reference to military 
or naval movements, to political and 
economic conditions or the like. 
The letter should be enclosed in an 
evelope legibly addressed to its ulti
mate destination, and must be left 
open in accordance with the censor 
ship regulations of enemy countries. 
This should then be placed in 
another envelope addressed to Thos. 
Cook & Son, 530 St. Catherine St., 
Montreal, together with a slip, bear 
ing, legibly written, the name of the 
sender and also a postal note for 
twenty-five cents to cover the 
charges.

This amount covers the expense of 
transmitting the letter to a neutral 
country from thence to an enemy 
country and the reply The arrange
ment necessary to ensure the trans
mission to the writers of any reply 
from the correspondents in enemy 
countries will be made by Messrs. 
Thos Cook & Son,

There are certain towns to which 
on account of restrictions imposed 
by the enemy Messrs. Thos Cook & 
Son cannot forward correspondence 
and in other cases they are only able 
to transmit the letter without mak
ing arrangements for the reply. 
Full particulars, however, may be 
obtained from Thos. Cook & Son on 
writing to them at 530 St. Catherine 
St., W., Montreal and enclosing a 
stamped addressed envelope for the 
reply.

Letters addressed to enemy and
enemy occupied territory can only 
be sent in this manner and any 
which are being forwarded through 
other than this authorized channel 
will be returned to the sender. 
This does not affect in any way cor
respondence addressed to Prisoners 
of War in enemy or enemy occupied 
territory which is to be forwarded in 
accordance with the Prisoner of War 
regulations.

H. M. Coulter,
Deputy Postmaster General.

CHRISTIAN TEACHING 
NECESSARY

FOR TRUE DEMOCRACY
Now, that democracy is to be de

fended, now that it becomes the 
cause and the inspiration unto a 
world-war, while the symbol is true 
and the cause is sacred, yet the pre
paration is slow and defense is weak;

! and this is because we have thought 
only of the rights that democracy 
gives, and not its duties, because we 
have treated it as a guest and never 
as a master, because we have thought 
it could not have enemies. If we 
seek to make democracy safe, we 
must introduce into our national 
life the spirit of sacrifice and obedi
ence, and the willingness to serve, 
and bow to others' direction, and to 
learn discipline, and to give up rights 
and emoluments and privileges.

This present War will teach, I 
think, among the many other lessons 
this one : That religious education 
with all it implies, faith in God, dis
cipline and obedience, is among the 
things that are necessary to make 
this democracy of ours safe. So that 
paralleling the exploiting of our 
rights there may also be in a full 
measure the acknowledgment of our 
duties ; that faith and trust in God is 
necessary ; otherwise we will have a 
democracy without a soul, and with
out a sanction. For, after all, the 
rights of man and whatever equality 
he has, can be predicated only upon 
the fatherhood of God above, and His 
equally paternal interest in His chil
dren below.

A democracy, again, demands for 
its sustenance a people trained in its 
terms, educated in their rights, and 
equally prepared to perform their 
duties. Consequently obedience 
comes, and discipline and service are 
just as necessary to sustain democ
racy as the constant exploiting of 
rights and glorification of the system. 
Indeed, it is my belief that to make 
this democracy of ours safe, there 
are many, many things necessary, 
and among the things is the discon
tinuance of recklessness and irre
sponsibility, the unwillingness to 
help or to organize, or to sacrifice, 
and in their place to show that we 
appreciate the independence and 
freedom that are oars, by becoming 
the willing slaves to its continuance 
and by accepting the training which 
will make our service effective.

Democracy is a serious thing. It 
is not a plaything for children; and 
for education it may be in part the 
goal, but cannot furnish the form to 
that education’s imparting. We need 
for democracy’s faith in God and in 
ourselves, discipline of mind and life, 
service of heart and hand and sacri
fice of self; all of which leads to 
where 1 started, namely, that Chris
tian education is the best of prepara
tion for the children of democracy. 
—Most Rev. John Joseph Glennon, 
D. D.

A “ NEW " VISION

Under the heading, “ A New Vision 
of the War " the Literary Digest of 
January 19, gives extracts from an 
article by John Jay Chapman in The 
Churchman.

“In ordinary times,” he says,
“ men's spiritual knowledge generally 
comes to them through sickness or 
through grief. These things shut 
out the buzz and clamor of passing 
events, and open people’s ears to the 
silent forces which really control 
their being. Nowthisgreat sickness of 
the war converts thousands daily, and 
one can hardly find a man who does 
not show signs of illumination. The 
young men, as of old, shine as the 
natural heroes of the race. Their 
readiness to die restores our faith in 
human nature, lb reminds us that 
the sacrificial part is what counts in 
the spread of truth. ... To 
what better use could these young 
heroes and all this amassed wealth 
have been put? It was for this that 
they existed. As for the pain in 
volved in their engulfing, as for the 
agony of the experience, this is part 
of the regeneration. People seem to 
desire the power of Christ, and the 
benevolence of Christ, without the 
Passion. The thing cannot be done, 
and nothing but an age of material
ism could have so softened the fiber 
of moralists as to lead men to think 
it possible.”

This is the so called new vision, 
viz., that “the uses of adversity are 
sweet,” that even war has its re
deeming features. However, this 
vision is so far from being new that 
we should consider it too stale for 
discussion, if it had not been trumped 
up as a new discovery in a popular 
magazine. The editorial columns of 
The Guardian during the early 
phases of the war bear witness that 
this vision was vouchsafed to us 
several years ago.

We only wish to say that Mr. Chap
man’s vision must not dazzle us into 
the notion as if war were an uncon
ditioned necessity. If conversion 
often comes through sickness, this 
does not prove that sickness is more 
than a relative good. It were better 
if men did not need that medicine.
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Therefore we cannot agree with the 
implication of the rhetorical question: 
“To what better use could these 
young heroes and all this amassed 
w ealth have been put ?” as if the 
spending ot life and wealth for war 
was the non plus ultra of human 
perfection.

Supposing, then, the world to have 
been sick, us it really was and has, 
perhaps, not yet passed the crisis, we 
can discern a conditional good in the 
healing power of war. But if men 
and nations had practised the hero 
ism of living up to Christian princi
ples, if wealth, instead of being 
allowed to seduce to indulgence, had 
been devoted to the spreading of 
God’s Kingdom, if men and women 
had volunteered in large numbers to 
carry the gospel to the heathens and 
comfort and relief to the poor and 
down trodden, then Christ’s Passion 
would have had sufficient exemplifi
cation in the lives of Hie followers 
to supercede the need of such a 
catastrophe as is now purging the 
world. May it prove a purification 
and a restorer of health to the 
nations of the earth.—The Guardian.

HOUSEKEEPER WANTED

WANTED HOUSEKEEPER FOR A PRIEST 
in one of the cities of the Detroit. Mich 

diocese. Muet furnieh reference* as to character. 
Address. The Catholic Pastor. Balding, Mich

2019-tf

Subscriber, Chebterville. — The 
rate of postage on newspapers is 1 
cent per four ozs.

DIED

Killinosworth. — At the family 
residence, 21 Myrtle St., St. Thomas, 
on Saturday, January 19, Mrs. Eliza
beth Killingsworth, widow of the late 
Richard H. Killingsworth, aged sixty- 
six years. May her soul rest in 
peace.

Quirk.—At 21 Grove Ave., Windsor, 
Ont., on January 22, Mr. E. M. Quirk. 
May his soul rest in peace.

fxrm for sale
TAAIRY FARM FOR SALE OR TO WORK ON 
"LZ shares. 225 acres, 95 ploughed. 30 head dairy 
co vs. 3 brood sows, horses and implements, a'eo 
feed. Good opening for an R. C. tenant with his 
own help. Catholic Churches within easy driving 
distance. J. J, McNally. II. R. 1. Otterville, Ont.

2052-2.

GOOD SAMARITAN HOSPITAL

Training school for nurses in
charge of Sisters of Charity. Course two 

and one half years. Eligible applicants will be 
received at once. Apply to Supt of Nurses, 
Good Samaritan Hospital. Suffern. N. Y 2052*3

COMPANION - NURSE WANTED FOR 
v elderly lady. Good salary and excellent 

home Address Box A. Catholic Record. Lon
don Ont. 2052-2

MERCY HOSPITAL TRAINING SCHOOL
THERE ARE VACANCIES IN THE MERCY 

Hospital Training School for Nurses. Any 
young lady or young man desiring to take up the 
courses may apply. For further particulars 
address Sisters of Mercy. Mercy Hospital, Jack- 
son, Michigan- 2043-18

Chalices 
Ciborium 

Ostensoria 
Altar Plate

OUR STOCK 
IS COMPLETE

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

123 Church St. 
Toronto, Canada

1918

Ordos
Now Ready

The Catholic Record
London, Canada

Artificial Flowers 
Barrettas

Boy's Cossocks & Surplices
MISSION SUPPLIES

BEST ON THE MARKET

J J M Landy
405YONGE ST. TORONTO

[Merchants Bank of Canada
ESTABLISHED 1864

Paid Up Capital, *7,000,000 Total Deposits, * 92,102,072 
Reserve Funds, 7,421,292 i Total Assets, 121,130,558

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS
236 Branches and Agencies in Canada

Savings Department at All Branches
Deposits Received and Interest Allowed at Best Current Rates 

Bankers to the Grey Nuns, Montreal ; St. Augustine’s Seminary, St. 
Joseph’s Academy, and St. Michael’s Hospital, Toronto.

Î
fi

EVERY owner of garden space must help to grow food for 
his family this year, as a patriotic and personal duty. It 
is a vital wartime necessity. He must be doubly sure 

the seeds he selects will produce the most vigorous possible 
crops. In other words, he must plant Rennie’s seeds, indisput
ably the standard of high quality, dependability and unques
tioned purity. Rennie’s War Garden Seeds are pledged to help 
win the war.

TOMATO—BONNY BEST.
One of the Finest Eerly Sorte...........Per pkt. 10c.; ee. 60c.

CABBAGE—COPENHAGEN MARKET.
Best Round Head Early Variety........Per pkt, 10c. ; oz. 90c.

CAULIFLOWER -RENNIE'S GILT
EDGE SNOWBALL....................  Per pkt. 25c. ; V* os. $1.25

CELER Y—RENNIE'S XXX GOLDEN
SELF-BLANCHING........................Per pkt.25c.; Woe. 75c.

ASTERS—RENNIE'S XXX GIANT
COMET MIXTURE............................................... Per pkt, 10c.

PANSIES—RENNIE'S PERFECTION
MIXTURE...................................................... .....Per pkt. 25c.

PETUNIAS—RENNIE'S XXX RUFFLED
GIANT MIXTURE................................................ Per pkt. 25c.

SWEET PEAS—RENNIE'S SPENCER
GIANT MIXTURE....Per pkt. 15c. ; os. 36c. ; V. lb. $1.00

For
Early
Planting
We give herewith 
a suggestion of 
seeds recommended 
for early planting 
but study your cat
alogue.

LOOK FOR 
THE STARS

Our 1918 Catalogue la the guide to suc
cessful war gardening. Consult It at 
every opportunity. Watch especially 
the special bargains enclosed in a star 
border, such ns encloses this paragraph. 
When buying from dealers insist on 
Rennie's Seeds.

The Catholic Record’s Standard Library
60c. Each Postpaid

Acolyte, The The story of a Catholic College Boy 
Bond and F tee. By Jean Connor. A new story b> 

an autboi who knows how to write a splendidl) 
strong book.

Circus Ridei's Daughter, The. By F von Bracket,
A high-class novel—a love story that every readei 
will teel betier for having read.

Connor DArcy's Strugglts. By W M Bertholdt 
A novel that depicts to us in vivid colors tin 
battles of life Wuich a noble family had to 
encounter, being reduced to penury through 
improvident speculations on ihe part ot the fathei 

Double Knot, a ; and Olhei Stones, by Mary 1 
Waggainan and others. T»e stones are excellent 

_ and contain much pathos and humor.
Fabiola. By Cardinal Wneman. i his edition ot 

Ca.dmal Wiseman's tale ot early Christian time* 
is much more modem and decidedly more attrac 
t'.ve t«un the old editions.

Fabiola'» usters Adapted by A. C. Clarke. Thu 
is a rompauion volume and a sequel to' Fabiola. 

Fitndly Little House, i he ; and Other Stones, u> 
Mari.n Ames Taggart and Others. A librar, ot 
short stories of mulling interest by a group 01 
CatuOltc autnors tnat take rank with the bos 
waters of contemporary fiction 

Light Of His Countenance, The. By Jeromt 
Harte. A highly sucve*sful story. The plot u 
flawless, tite characters are natural, their conver 
sation is sp ightly and unhampered, anu the.e art 
buists of genuine comedy to lighten the tragic 
darker shades.

Marcella urace. By Rosa Mulholland The plot 
of this story is laid with a skit and grasp ol 
details not always found tu novels of the day, while 
its development bears witness at every page to e 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to grace 
and force of diction.

Miss Erin. By M. E. F rancis. A captivating tale ol 
Irish lt.e ledolent of genu ne Celtic wit, love aud 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic spun 
that permeates every page.

Monks Pardon, Ihe. By Raoul de Navery. At 
historical romance of the time of King Philip IV 
of Spain.

My Lady Beatrice. By Frances Cooke. The stor> 
of a society g.rl's development through the love ol 
a strong man It is vivid in characterization, anti 
intense in interest.

Other M ss Lisle, The. By M. C. Martin. A power 
ful story of South African life It is singularlj 
strong and full of action, and contains a great 
deal of masterly characterization 

Outlaw Of Camargue. The. By A. de Lamothe 
This is a capital novel with plenty of " go ' in it 

R<w of The Wo Id. By M C. Martin. A verj 
sweet and tender stoiy, and will appeal to the 
reader througn these qual.ties.

Round Table of French Catholic Novelists. /■ 
charming selection of brief tales by the fore'moe 
French Catholic writers.

Secret Of T he Green Vase, The By Frances Cooke 
The story is one of high ideals and strong charac 
ters. The " secret " is a very close one, and the 
reader will not solve it until near the end of the

Shadow Of Eversleigh. By Jane Lansdowne. It 
is a weird tale, blending not a little of the super
natural with various stirring and excitme 
incidents.

K ING Sc MARKET

rip COMPANY
lJLv limited.

* TORONTO
AT MONTREAL WINNIPEG VANCOUVER

75c. Each, Postpaid
Dion And The Sibyls. ByiMiles Keon. A classic 

novel, far richer in sentiment and sounder in 
thought than " Ben Hur."

Foigive and Forget. By Ernst Lingen. A sweet 
and w o.esome love story, showing the power ol 
nob lity of soul and unfaltering devotion.

Tempest O. Ihe Heait, The By Mary Agathe 
Cray. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young mo.,k musician.

TufP °f The Tide, The. By Mary Agatha Gray 
I here is a complexity in the weaving of this story 
that will keep he reader in suspense till tne very 
end.

Catholic Crusoe, by Rev. W H. Anderdon. M. A 
The adventures of < wen Evans Esq.. Surgeon 
Mate, set ashore with companions on a detolat* 
Island in the Carribe. n Sea.

Louisa Kirkbndge. by Kev. A. J. Thebaud, S. J. * 
dramatic tale of New York City after the Civi 
War, full of exciting narratives infused with » 
strong religious moral tone

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

85c. Each, Postpaid
Ambition's Contest. By Father Faber. The stor* 

of a young man who starts out in life to be i 
statesman, loses all his religion, but finally, throug1 
the prayers of others, receives the grace of God am 
is called to the priesthood.

Billy Glenn of the Broken Shutters. By Anthon 
Yorke. Illustrated. A story of boy life in th 
downtown section of New York, narrating th 
adventures of Billy Glenn and his companions ct 
The broken Shutters, a boys' club of their neigh 
bo. hood. The book is full of adventures, includlm 
a thrill ing rescue of a child from a burning buildini 
by Billy and an exciting trip on a sailing vessel tr 
the West Indies. “ It is a rattling good boy* 
book."—Pilot

Boys' Own Book. A complete encyclopedia o 
sports, containing instructions on the earner* 
fencing, baseball, football, gymnastics, rowing 
sailing, swimming, skating, running, bicycling 
etc., and how to play ovei fifty other games.

Carro! O'Donr.ghue. By Christine Faber. A store 
of penal servitude in Australia.

Chiva rous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. '• Kinc 
ness Begets Kindness and l ove Bege‘s Love," il 
the 'reynote of this tale, interwoven with delight 
ful delin-aiions of child life and child character.

Con O'Regan. By Mrs. James Sadlier. Narrating 
the experiences of Con O’Regan and his siste 
W innie in an interesting and wholesome mannei

Eliinor Preston. By Mrs. James Sadlier. A novel 
following a young girl through her sorrows am

Fatal Resemblance, A. By Christine Faber. Tht, 
is an entertaining romance of two young girls 
and shows how uncertain are the smiles of fortune

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

Guardian s Mystery, The. By Christine Faber. Thu 
is a capital story well told, it contains jusi 
enough sensation to make the reading a pleasure

Hennit of the Rock, The. By Mrs. James Sadiie. 
A tale of Cashel.

Leandro- Or, the Sign of the Cross. A Cathoh 
storyjepnnted from The Messenger of The Sacre

Lisbeth. The Story of a First Communion. B, 
MaryT Waggaman. A story of g.eat interest 
strong faith and earnest simplicity.

Margaret Roper. A very interesting historical nov* 1 
by Agnes M. Stewart.

Moondynejne. By John Boyle O'Reilly. A thru 
ing stoiy ot heroism, and adventure in which moe 
of the action takes place in the Penal Prisons ii 
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con 
demned for political activity, and from which h 
forces his escape through a series of dare-devi 
adventures.

Mother's Sacrifice. A. By Christine Faber. A ' atiu 
lie story of the trials of a widow whose only son 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of h 
family. When all seems lost, the teal murdere 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime.

New l ights. A very interesting tale by Mrs. Jam-. 
Sadlier. J

O Mahony The Chief of the Comermghs A te„ 
of the Irish Rebellion of 1798. by D. P. Con 
yngham, L- L. D.

Old and New. Or, Taste Versus Fashion. A nove 
SadÜeï m * fascinatin8 manner- Ry Mrs. Jam*

Red - -ircle, The. By Gerard A. Reynold. A drama 
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narratin 
the exciting experiences by a group of European 
who banc together for self-protection There is 
captivating charm in the way this tale is told, an 
it is done with a force that gives the dramatic part 
so pronounced a realism that the reader f. els him 
•elf a part of the life of this far-off country, sidin 
with the unprotected Christian, a r-al part cipan 
in defense of their life and their property.

Refining Fires, by Alice Deaee. In this novel Mi* 
Alice Deaee favorably known through hei 
stones of Irish life, has ventured on a new field 
and in Refining Fires." her latest and undoubt 
edly her best book, sets before ns the life and 
fortunes of two French families, the Mauvoleini 
and the De Barlis. The plot is very well thought 
out. the story is remarkably well told, and is sort 
to hold the attention of the reader from the firs' 
page to the last.

Soutnem Catholic Stor,. R, Minnie Mar, Lee A 
novel full of interest and example.

Strayed from the Fold. By M nnie Mary Lee. A 
splendid Catholic story with a very strong moral

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

Trinity of Friendships, The. By Gilbert Guest. A 
new star has entered the galas, of story writer, 
in the person oH.ilbert Guest. In their search an- 
inclûmes for Gilbert Guest, let them not forget tha 
this gifted writer knows as much about girls a

i hlira o ahnnt .Father Finn knows about boys. 
Wrihln and Without the Fold. By Minnie Ma.>

Ask for Quantity Discount
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50c. Each, Postpaid
Adventures of Pom Young Americans. B, Hearten 

E. D-lamaie. This book describes tne stirrint 
times during their trip abroad and the experienc# 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Ainoul, the Englishman, by FrancisAveliog.
Alley Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptist 

X} Brien, D D Showing how evictnm murder anti 
such pastimes are managed .and justice adminis 
tered In Ireland, together with many storing inci 
dents in other lands. The story tells of the heron 
lives of our 1 ish grandfathe sand grandmothers. 
There is no lack ot incident and accident. Foi 
those interested in Irish History of these later day* 
Alley Moore in a new diess will serve a good

Arabella by Anna T. Sadlier.
Aunel Sc wode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with 

st ands of history are dark threads of jealousy, 
plots and forgeries ; but there aie a so bright 
weavings of love; and, of course, all's well that 
ends well.

Back to home, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert 
Bri g h erics of Private Letters, etc., addressed to 
an Anglican t leigyman.

Burden of Honor, l he. By Christine Faber. A 
story of mystery and entang ements so interwove» 
as to create new difficulties in rapid succession. A 
in all i hristine Faber's books, the action is drama 
tic sudden and severe.

By The Ro>al Road, by Marie Haultmont.
By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Sprint.
Cardinal Demociat, The ; Henry Edward Manning 

by J- A. Taylor, itisatiue por raitoi the Cardinal 
whose own ideal of a good oiahop he surely realized 

Catholic Pioneers of America. By jorui u Kan 
Murray. New edition revised. From the birth oi 
Christopher Columbus 1435, to the death of Pali si 
Badin. 1853.

Clarence Be'mont, By Rev. Walter T l eahy This 
is a fine college story, full of healthy' vitality au 
it will amuse all the boys who are lovers of th* 
adventurers of a college boy.

Conver s to Rome, by Goidon W. Gorman. Bio
graphical List of the Most Notable Converts tc 
the Catholic Church in the United Kingdom dur 
ing the Last Sixty Years.

Cousin Wilhelmina. by Anna T. Sadlier. Thu 
story of a chivalrous lovei and of the lascinating 
Wnhelrmna is one well worth the reading.

Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Genevicv*

Edga , or From Atheism to the Full Truth. b> 
Louis Vou Hammerstein, S. J. Some of his book 
have gained a world wide renown and spread bis 
name far and wide as a first class apologist, 
who is up-to date in every branch of Protestant 
controvers). Intrus translation he gives us a new 
proor of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie, xu .merest™, 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. Thi 
scene is laid in England, afterward drifting t 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordalisa. By Anton Giulio Barrili, A Quaiu 
Italian I ale, describing the hardships of an artis 
who finally won the hand of a beautiful yount 
•tal.an maiden in marriage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaven. Thi* 
charming novel has been regarded as a model lovi 
sto y, which moves in an atmosphere of délicat 
r< finement.

Fiuit of the Tree ; a novel, by Mabel A. Famum. 
Fundamental Fal'acy of Socialism, The ; by Arthu: 

Press. The book should prove helpful, especially 
in the guidance of workingmen tempted by tht 
sophistry of clever revolutions to place their trust) 
in b top ion visions.

Gertrudi Manner ing. By Frances Noble. Thischam, 
ing novel has been regarded as a model love story, 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whole 
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life forth 
; diversion ol her infidel lover.

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guys Fortune, by M. B. Egan. The story is very 

exci ing and hold' the leader's attention.
Harp of Many t hords, A ; by Ma.y 1-. Nixon.
Heart of Jesus of i>azareth. Meditations on the 

Hioden Life. By the author of " Voice of tht 
Sac ed H art."

Her Journeys End. By Fran is Cooke. A story ol 
myst iy,of strife and struggle, of petty jealousy 
and of sublime devotion

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Bearut 
S. J Kld os as web as junto.s may read it with 
both piofit and pleasure.

Leoparu of Lanaanus The. By Maurice Frau > 
Egan. There aie eight storne and eve*y one c 
them has a vwry interesting plot worked out will 
dramatic skill

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Discu 
_By F. X. L., in one volume. Ihe" Lor 

Lode " is a story of Mexico, stro. g, interesting, am 
like everything from the same pen. charming!) 
written. I hi- second story s another specimen o 
who esome light literatu e. and we deem it judic 
ously coupleu with the former beautiful story.

I osM- wel of The Mortimers, The ; by Anna T

Maine.. Up-To Date A ; by * enevieve lrone.
Magic of 1 he Sea, The ; o> Commodore John Barry 

m the Making, by aptain James Connell*. It it 
a historical novel, aud well tit to take its place 
besioe ‘ Richard Carvel.’

Man til a, The; by Ri hard Amerle. The Man 
til a is à romantic tale f insuriectionary uoa 
witl Bob Weld n, engin-eriug student and foot- 
bal king, as hero; and Mary Dun.eaven Merca 
de 1 es oiheiwise Conta, for heroine.

Marriage of Lau ehtia, The; bv Mari- Haultmont. 
We are certain it will ue ot great interest, espec
ially to fair readers

Master Motive, : he ; by Lur-a * onan. A Ta'e of 
the Dave of Champlain. Translated bj Theresa 
A. Gethin.

Mesal iance. A. A Novel, bv Katherine Tynan. 
Mirror The ; bv Mary F. Nixon.
Myst ry of Naples, I he ; by Rev E. P. Graham. 

With six illustiations.
Nelly Kelly. By Henriette K. Delama re. Nelly is s 

little mother to her brothers and sisters and sut 
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficult™ 
that arise.

Orcnids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg.
Parting of the Ways The ; by Florence Gilmore. 
Philip. A ale of the Coal regions. By Re 

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and wei 
told Story of the days of the Mollie Maguire* 
Well wri ten and conceived with an admirabl 
unity of plan the s ory is unraveled so as t. 
intensify the inte est as the reader passes tu a 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Return of Mar O'Mu rough. The ; by Rosa Mulhol 
land. I he sons ai d daughters of Erm will find 
this delightful volume a source of real pleasure. 

Ronald's Mission. By Henriette E. 1 elamar* 
honald is a b y of eight in whose fortunes othr 
boys and girls are sure to be interested. > 
mission was confided to h>m by his mother on be: 
death-bed ; the brave 'ittle fellow persevered witl 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfille» 
his mission

Sua!ed Pa-ket The, By Manon J. B unowe. > 
clevrrly contrived story which carries an unexcej. 
tional mora and some delightful pictures o 
School I ife. An excellent book for either Schoo 
or Home Library.

Sins of Society " he ; by Ber ard Vaughan. S. J. 
Wo ds spoken in the Church of the immaculate 
Conception, Mayfai , during the eason 1916. 

Stanmo'C Hali a d Its Inmates, by the author of 
“ B the Grey Sea." "'An Old Marquise.’ 
" Mere Gilette."

Storm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly, A 
Rom 1 nee of sh- H Reach. A story telling of thi 
experiences and how n ne pe s ns arnus-d then - 
selves during th< time ihey were sto mi bound, 

Tranimelings and Other stories, by Georgina Pel)

Waxfater's Vision, ' hr ; by Rev. Thomas J. Gertard 
Altogether a most fas inating book, and one winch 
tends to st lengthen the soul in its Godward effort. 

With A Pessimist in ipain. by Mary F. Nixon. 
With 13 i Uistratv ns.

Woodbou'm. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel of 
th' dRevolutionary Times in Virginia and Mary-

60c. Each Postpaid

6üc. Each, Postpaid
Althea, by D. Ella Nirdlinger A delightful storj 

giving some of th-- author's home experiences am 
the plays of her hippy childhood, it is a merr; 
company of four brothers, a sister, arid thei" 
beloved parents

Brow m And 1. by Richard Aumerle. Brownie u 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as *00 
rs they arrive and is with them m all their sports 
He even succeeds in winning the decisive baseba 
game of the y- ar. Boys, girls, and grownup 
will follow with deep interest this genuine recorr 
of two years of a col ege boy's life.

Dear Kriends, by D E'la Nirdlinger. A home stor) 
and m that lies its special charm. There are dari 
days and bright days pictured, just as they com 
to every home and love is the sour e of the raor» 
sunsh ne glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by Henrieue Eugenie Dei* 
mar*- The s en of this story is in a little villsg- 
of France, of which the author knows every incl 
of ground. It is the story of five children. an< 
incidentally introduces many of the local custom»

Round Tab e of American Catholic -ovelisi», 
delightful s> moosium of short stories by represei 
native Armrican Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novel isu 
A pl-asing noll-ction of novelettes by eminer 
Catholic authors of England and reland.

Renees Marriage. From the French of Martin 
Laschese. By Miss Pauline Slump. (An admi . 
bl- story to be read with both pleasure and profil 
in whvh th- imm-nse dvantages accruing from 1 
convent edu :ation are clearly shown.) 260 pag

Ask for Quantity Discount
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Aunt Honor's Keepsake, by Mm. James Sadlier. An 
interesting story with a si tong moral pu pose. The 
characters are met with in every walk of Ameri
can society, in evei> trade and calling, m even 
1100k and corn-r. They a*e real. 9

Alvira. or The Heroine of Vesuvius, by w«v A. J 
' Keilly, A thrilling story ot the seventeenth 
century.

Between Friends, by Richard Aumerle Joe Gavin 
is a lead-r among the b ys of it. Nicholas' board- 
school and th hero of th- story lie is an orphan 
and, thinking of the past, becomes so unhapny that 
he runs away. He has many experiences in the 
city, is ai r,-sted as a thief, sent to a reformatory, 
Nichol ' ^ eS,‘âpW’ and finelly **ts back to Si.

Captain Ted by Mary T. Waggaman. Captain Ted 
is a Catholic college boy forced by circumstances 
to leave b-ioved st. Elmers and plunge into the 
b*ttle of life. H s youth is against him, but his 
honesty and perseverance win him a place at the

Children of the Log Cabin, by Henriette Eugenie 
Delamare. The stoiy of a struggling home, bright, 
thoughtful children, and all the trial»and hard
ships of misfortune. The trips of various places of 
interest will be found instructive.

Claie i-oraine. by '• Lee." Cla e's cutting up at 
hom- determines her doting parents to send her 
among the gentle nuns, th- re to have her harum- 
scarum propensities sobered, if possible. Clare is 
not in- th- onyent twenty four hours before things 
be^in to happen

Fr®dd,y part's Adv-ntures, by Rev R P Ganoid, 
b. 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.

Fiedd* Carr And His Ériends.b» Rev R P. Gar 
rod.S. J. Freddy the most misrhtevou* reckless 
lovable boy together with his companions, to 
whom th se epithets are equal y apphcab e. are 
studenis of a Jesuit day college. In consequence 
of their pranks, they frequently find themselves in 
a •• scrap; th- clearing up I which teaches them 
many a useful lesson.

Ha"no y flat,. The Gifts ol a Tenement Hou» 
Kairy by S 9 Whitmore The author's sympathe
tic insight into tha liv-s and characters of little 
iiegiect-d children, forced by relentless circum’ 
stances into the poverty anu squalor of a New 
York tenement house, is wonderfu ly true 

Heiress of t ronenstem. The. By ountesi Hahn- 
Hahn An exquisit story of life and love told in 
touching!' simple words.

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

How They Worked Their Way ; £.nd 1 u er Moriee. 
by M F. Egan. Miort stories, all en ertainmg and. 
as bents their audience, not too imaginative, not 
1 l°i .rTniote from the ordinary surroundings of 
child life in the city and country to fail to hit their 
intended mark.

Mois ; or he Secret of the Rue Chaussee d'Antin. 
By Raoul de Navery The story is a remarkably 
clever one ; it is well constructed and evinces a 
master hand.

In Quat Of The Golden Chest, by George Barton. 
An absorbing tale of real adventure—young fresh 
vital. To th boy who loves the romance which 
broods over ocean pathwavs as well as th myster
ious lure of trop * al forest, a journey “ n Quest 
of the olden Chest " will fire his ambition to 
many deeds.

In God's Good Time By H. M Ross. This is a 
story th t g-asps the he irt. stirring in it the live
liest sympathy for w-.at is hum -n and g< od 

Jark Hildreth On The NI-, by Marion Am*. 
1 aggait. Jack Hild eth, the hero of the story, has 
been r-ceived as a chief among the Apach- ndians. 
He is the kind of hero that isd-«rtothe boyish 
heart young and power'ul build, f-arl-ss and 
daring in disposi ion, and at the same time 
thoroughly upright and honest,

Jun o s O' St B-r es. The. by H*v. T^os H. Bryson. 
An ex * 'lent story in which the nugh, p oi ly bred, 
bad minded boy puts himself ag inst the boy of 
sterl ng character to his own discomfiture.' This 
is n-ally a n w style of Cmhol c talc 

Klondike Picnic A by Ele m» C Donnelly Here 
we find a Vamn fitt-d up with a stove, and all 
appurienan es for fishing bathing, or otherwise 
idl ng away a holiday. These sport» re varied by 
th- reading of left-rs from real gold seekers on 
the rail to Uaw>on City,

Lady Of ' he Tower, Fhe ; and Other Stories bv 
Geo ge Barton and others. This is a collection of 
short stones which will please th- most fastidious 
taste 1 h volume co prises fifteen sto ies which 
are worthy to live in short-s ory 1 itéra me Most 
of them are delicate little love ta .s ; the others 
stor es of adventure or m steiv 

Little Marshalls At The Lake The by Mary F. 
Nixon R-„mei Tne s^en Marshal ch.ldren spend 
a we»-k. at a lake side. Th*y have an -uninter
rupted s res of adventures and fun. I lent y of 
moior trps and p.cn cs make lit.- interesting for 
thcm. F is mg and swimming h-Tp to make a 
success of their holidays

MiHy W mg. by Sara l raino- »m,th The story ol 
a help) ss young girl s bearing her cross with 
pati-nce and courage. By so doing she become* a 
*ource of eriifi ation and an inspiration to better 
Id mg- to those around her. The s'ory ought to 
find great avor with lads and lassies.

Mystery ol H. rnbv H 11, The. bv Anna T. Sadlier. 
About Hornby Hall there hangs a mystery which 
13 unravel!-.! . r- the story is finished, in contrast 
to it is M.-yfair all brightness, where live the 
peopl- who are d-stined to penetrate th- secret» 
that havr such a bl ghting ff- ct on its owner. 

Mystery Of - leverly. th* bv George Barton Tells 
of a career i f a youth who is thrown upon his own 
retour es by th- sudden death of hisfath 1 under 
a cloud of siLspi, ion as a thi f. Alter many up# 
and downs an 1 some remarkable adventures, he 
eventually triumphs over advers- fate.

Ned Rie er bv Rev John Wet s. Around Ned 
Rieder Father ehs has built a beautiful story of 
paro hial S’ hool an*l family life. The hoys are a 
splendid set. mt rest- d in th-ir tasks and games 
and not above an occasional bit of mis hi. f.

New Scholar At 1 Anne's. The by Marion J. 
Brunowe A jolly story. There s a convent 
school atmosph-r.- about the narrative that is 
appealing to any one who has spent * v>n a short 
im- in such a home of kindly interest in the

Petronlla,

every one of them has _ . 
work’d out with dramatic skill.

and ther Stories, bv Eleanor C 
There ar- eight stories, and nearly 
»r *h»,n h=- a .-ry interesting plot

Playwater Plot. The by Mary T Waggaman. There 
is a plot on foot to abduct lest r Leonard, a sick 
boy. who is a millionaire twt e over, for ransom. 
How the plotters are captur d and ’he boy res
cued makes a very interesting story, which is sure 
to please the young folks.

Pover na. bv Kve'yn Buckenham. This is an opti
mistic, entertaining story tha will appeal to girl* 
of all ages. In the beginning of th' Die every
thing is at sixes an-t s-vens but after pass.ng 
through a very dark night, a bright day dawns 
for Poverina anti hei friends.

Queen’s Promise. The. by Mary T. Waggaman 
The littl heroine in this story, afte' being taken 
from her convent home by her uncle, an inveter
ate bigot against everything Catholic, succeeds 
m finding an approach to hie iron-bound heart. 
She 18 finally reunited to her father, a supposed 
victim of a storm at s<a, and her way is opened 
to life, love and happiness.

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

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

Toto 'n I he Twill ht, bv v. ,h-r M Salome. 
Mother Salome has gone to the Lives of the 
Saints and the volumes of early Church history 
and has gathered a great variety of episodes and 
adventures. Temptingly they are laid out 
before ue.

Trail f The Dragon, The ; and < ther '-tories, by 
Mai'on F Nixon-Roulet and other leading Catho
lic authors A volume of stories w ich make very 
interesting and profitable readi g for young and

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

Treasure, of Nugge M nntain. The bv Marion A 
Tago-art. The ride for life from the lake of 
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by the 
fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is a piece of 
word-painting which has few counterparts in 
the language.

Unb diu-n Uu*sr, The. By Frances Cooke. A tale 
o' hearts that love, s> fier, and win. It is a 
umq.ielv conceived tale, full of unexpected com
plications and with a heroine who is so truly 
Catholic as to be an inspirât on.

Winnetou, The Apach- Knight, by Marion A. 
1 ageart In the present volume Jack Hildreth 
goes West, meets Winnetou under tragic circum
stances, is captured by him and sentenced todi'N 
How he escapes and how they become fast 
friends is shown through chapters of breathless 
interest.
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