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IN ALL TBING8 CHARITY

Student! of international law may 
go on quoting etatutee from .luitlnian 
to Maine, but what are meant by the 
“ jnat right! of nationalitiei " the 
ordinary layman will never discover- 
Are onr statesmen of various camps 
agreed upon first principles of public 
morality such as are likely to com
mand general assent ? There is little 
indication of fundamental agreement 
In their party manifestos. Let us 
hope that what Tennyson styled 
" the common sense of most," in 
spired by a conviction that the world 
crisis demands measureless sacrifice, 
will triumph over pride and selfish 
greed when the anticipated League of 
Nations takes such matters in hand.

We do not find in Kipling's works 
in Hall Caine's romances, or even in 
Robert Louis Stevenson's tales and 
essays a mood of neutrality in their 
estimates of national character. 
Indeed some of the greatest writers 
— Dr. Johnston, Kingsley, Carlyle 
Swinburne, to go no further—had 
fine old crusted prejudices that 
colored their views concerning the 
religion and morals and ideals of the 
nations around. Who could have 
foreseen that this outbreak of re
pressed forces would fling such 
diverse people into each other's arms 
under the compulsion of interests 
held in common for the time being ? 
It were folly to pretend that the bulk 
of Sir Walter Scott's readers shed 
their native likes and dislikes be. 
cause they appreciate the romantic 
element which invests the various 
characters with a potent charm. As 
for Ireland and her chronic troub
les it is only necessary to 
refer to the lamentable history 
of England's confused dealings 
with the warm hearted and unfor
tunate race who inhabit its 
most inhospitable provinces in ex
planation of a state of feeling which 
only an influence more subtle than 
nationality can ever transform into 
contentment. However opinions may 
differ, the phrase “ union of hearts," 
derided as though it involved a trans
parent absurdity, still embodies the 
only ideal that promises hopeful con
ditions for the future of that distress
ful country.

Let us curb our disposition to 
exalt our own class and type, remem 
beting that in these larger affaire 
also the law of charity should pre
vail. Which breed can afford to 
despise another ? Has not each its 
own use and function ? The foes of 
today may, as aforetime, be the 
neighbours of tomorrow. Why 
poison the springs of nationality with 
calculated scorn ? After all, human 
nature is not radically different in 
its elemental traits. Rulers have a 
day of reckoning in front of them. 
We may, one supposes, still retain 
a natural distinctiveness in costume, 
mental habit, and general outlook, 
while genially regarding special pecu
liarities which are attributable to 
historical and climatic influences. 
The State has much to learn and 
teach in this respect. The gay and 
irresponsible Irishman, the hard- 
fisted Scot, the wily Welshman, 
and the pig-headed John Bull have 
too long strutted behind the foot
lights. Not from Shakespeare or 
Molière or Schiller have such grotes
que caricatures come ; rather are 
they the offspring of popular ignor
ance and prejudice. Even Charles 
Lamb's “ Imperfect Sympathies " be
long to aloosehabitof over estimating 
the near and familiar. Surely the 
essence of nationality must consist 
in a worthy pride in ancestral 
achievement, a love of the qualities 
which make a people truly great, 
self-esteem borne upward on wings 
of laudable desire, not in material 
force, provocative and demoralising.

Some day, perhaps nearer than our 
faithless hearts allow, new and 
fresher meanings will shine forth 
from the old familiar words, the ever
lasting doors will open, the power 
and the glory, the victory and the 
majesty will crown worthier lives 
with a reflected radiance from the 
Fount of all goodness. Life itself 
will take on a new dignity, for, ceas
ing to be the sport of abused privi
lege, and revealing its essential one
ness in the clear light of the Divine

Idea, unimaginable potencies will dis
close themselves, moulding human
ity to a nobler pattern, which shall 
be the harbinger of a destiny more 
glorious than the visions of prophets 
and saints have foretold.

CARDINAL O’CONNELL’S 
APPEAL

THE WAR JUSTIFIED ONLY BY 
UNIVERSAL APPLICATION OF 

PRINCIPLES

THIS WAY ONLY LIE JUSTICE AND 
PEACE

One of the greatest and moat en
thusiastic mass meetings ever wit
nessed in New York City was held 
in the interests of Irish freedom at 
Madison Square Garden. Over 26,- 
000 persons convened to give ex 
pression of their love for Erin and at 
the same time to welcome Boston's 
illustrious Prelate, who was the 
principal speaker in this monster 
demonstration.

When His Eminence rose, the 
great building echoed and reechoed 
with the miguty outburst of enthue 
iastic applause. For several minu
tes he was unable to proceed.

ADDRESS OF CARDINAL

In finally yielding to the repeated 
urgent invitations of your Committee 
to be present here at this significant 
meeting tonight, I have listened to 
the voice of duty alone.

As the case was presented to me it 
became clear to my mind that to 
stay away would be tantamount to 
the evasion of a grave obligation to 
my faith, my country and my race.

When the voice of that sacred 
trinity of motives calls no man with 
a Christian conscience can refuse to 
rise and follow it no matter what 
the cost or the sacrifice.

I had to choose between conven
ience, conventionality and duty. I 
have made my choice, and here I 
stand.

The Irish people through all the 
painful vicissitudes of their history 
have been faithful, as no other 
people in all the world, to the Chris 
tian faitb. The most Christian coun
try in all the world today, according 
to the testimony even of her enemies, 
is Ireland.

FAITH OF CHILDREN OF ERIN

When her children, fleeing from 
an intolerable condition of servitude 
under a foreign domination hateful 
to the proud spirit of all freeman, 
came in pitiable exile to these shores 
of free America, they brought with 
them the noblest virtures of Chris
tian souls. Where even today would 
the Church in America be—for that 
matter in the whole English speak
ing world, England included—but 
for the fidelity, the great-hearted
ness, the unquenchable devotion of 
the children of Erin ?

Is it possible that any of us bish
ops or priests of America could ever 
be guilty of forgetting that to the 
heroic generosity of the Irish we owe 
such glorious monuments to faith 
as the superbly beautiful Cathedral 
of this wonderful city, dedicated to 
Ireland’s patron Saint and erected 
by the sacrifi >es of his faithful sons 
and daughters ? What is true of 
this noblest Christian shrine in 
America’s greatest city is equally 
true of thousands and thousands of 
humbler fan*s in humbler communi 
ties all over the land.

Can any of us among the Church's 
leaders ever remain silent and in
active when there is at stake the 
welfare of the people to whom we 
owe our very daily bread and the 
roof that shelters us ?

There is no legitimate length, no 
limit within Christian law, to which 
I and every prelate and priest of 
America should not be glad and 
happy to go when the cry of the 
long suffering children of the Gael 
comes to us, and when as now, be
fore the tribunal of the whole 
world the sacred cause of justice to 
every nation and every people is to 
be given a public hearing.

HEEL OF FOREIGN DESPOT

It is because the people of Ireland 
have solemnly kept their sacred word, 
given to their Apostle to be faithful to 
Peter's successor as they would be 
faithful to Christ, that they have felt 
the heel of a foreign despot merci
lessly grinding them down into the 
very dust of humiliation. Yes let us 
say it frankly and openly for it is 
the truth, it is the fldelty of Ireland 
to all she holds most sacred which 
has been the chief cause of her 
offending.

Are we whose very lives ort dedicated 
to the eternal principle for whicu Ire
land has become a martyr among the 
nations, so bitten by mere worldly 
interests as to be mute in this day 
when all the world of national wrongs 
and of brutal might is summoned 
into court ? God forbid 1

In God's name let us now speak 
out fearlessly for God’s cause, for the 
cause of justice to all, weak and 
strong, small and great, or let us be 
forever silent.

If we look back upon what has 
happened during the last four years, 
we shall see that conditions, hitherto 
accepted as permanent and absolutely

unchangeable, have been so complete
ly and entirely transformed that 
almost nothing remains of them to 
remind us of what once stood as 
firm as Gibraltar.

It is as the elemental forces sud
denly asserted themselves and had 
completely overrun the earth. The 
kaleidoscope of the world has been 
shaken and the bits of colored glass 
in the child’s toy have rushed into 
new combinations which puzzle the 
eyes of our brain. One after another 
thrones have been overturned and 
Empires have fallen. Disorder has 
broken loose upon the earth, and 
unless some power greater than the 
forces of anarchy prevails, all Europe 
—all the world —will be shaken to 
the foundations of civilization.

A GREAT DELUSION

The great war is over now, but he 
who fancies that because the great 
war is over universal peace will 
appear on schedule time has a great 
disillusion ahead of him. No, unless 
now that the war is over, justice 
begins her rightful reign over the 
whole earth, there may be a momen
tary lull, but enduring peace will not 
be attained. It was for justice that 
humanity fought, and humanity will 
still be ready to go on with even 
fiercer ware until justice holds full 
sway.

Be not deceived by false prophets. 
Diplomacy which failed so utterly to 
preserve the peace of tbo world will 
not succeed alone in bringing'it back.

Underneath the smooth and cool 
phrases and barren formulas of a 
diplomacy which has forgotten its 
own purposes, we can even now hear 
the mysterious stirring of elemental 
forces striving urgently to burst 
through the cryptic formularies of a 
decadent system, striving to get into 
articulate speech what suffering 
humanity wants to say, striving with 
the impatience of agonizing multi
tudes to stop the babble of bribed 
officialdom that honest men may be 
heard, striving to articulate in all the 
dialects of the world the word, which 
heeded, will help the staggering earth 
to recover itself, unheeded, will 
plunge the whole tottering world into 
universal anarchy.

THEATRE OF MIGHTY CHANGES

America is far away from the real 
theatre of mighty changes. Bub even 
America will not easily escape a 
movement so universal as now is 
visible on every horizon. What is 
that movement ? It is the pent up 
longing in the hearts of a dozen 
nations for the right to rule them
selves.

The doom of autocracy has already 
sounded. The silent millions of Rus 
sia, patient for centuries, have rush
ed madly into the vortex of revolution. 
Even in Germany, which seemed so 
content with itself, a new force is 
pushing out the older forms.

Obviously, therefore, we are at the 
end of a period, and a new one is be
ginning. Is it strange that when Po 
land and Serbia and the Czechs and 
the Slovaks and the Serbs and the 
UL -ainiane are clamoring for national 
rights and national recognition that 
Ireland for full seven centuries domi
nated by foreign rule acquired only 
by force and even today exercised by 
force, should now more than ever call 
upon the world, but most of all upon 
America, as the bountiful mother of 
true freedom, to help her regain the 
treasures stolen from her, and rein 
state her in full possession of her 
complete liberty ?

If in the blaze which the great war 
enkindled, various tribes and families 
of the human race beheld as with a 
new light their claim to separate con
sideration, is it any wonder that the 
people of Ireland, too, had even a 
clearer and a stronger vision of their 
age long inheritance ?

I SB LAND A8 A NATION

Ireland's position as a nation„ is 
nothing new which the war has just 
succeeded in creating. Never, since 
the day her crown was stolen, has 
she ceased to claim it back In every 
century for seven hundred years by 
protest, by appeal, by parliament, by 
arms when other means seemed fu 
tile, but in any event, by one means 
or another, as she found it in her 
power to use them, Ireland has never 
failed to keep alive her own sense of 
distinct nationhood and impress it 
as palpably as conditions would al
low, upon a listening world. As a 
profoundly Christian nation, she has 
clung to the law of God in all these 
demonstrations of her loyalty to her
self. Rarely, very rarely indeed, has 
she permitted even cruelty to goad 
her into forgetting it.

But ever and always every method 
she adopted, every leader who spoke 
her cause, every victory won, every 
defeat suffered, every weapon used, 
every strategy designed, ever and 
ever, and ever, the sameul timate pur 
pose is clearly visible, and that pur
pose is the vindication of Ireland’s 
right to government only by consent 
of the governed.

That is the principle which ulti 
mately won America’s freedom ; and 
it is because America understands 
that principle, that Ireland today re
lies upon America to echo it through
out the world for Ireland’s liberty.

Is it the Bolsheviki only who now 
are to be acknowledged as free ? Is 
it because, being Catholic, the Irish 
people repudiate Boleeviem that they

are now to be repudiated and their 
just claim forgotten and neglected ?

RIGHT ALONE SHOULD RULE

Let them beware in time who en 
courage by their actions and words 
today before the court of the world 
such dangerous conclusions as these.

Is it really true that the blood of 
millions has been shed that right 
alone should rule the world, and that 
the monster of brute force, might, 
which in many places besides Ger
many has dominated the fate of mil 
lions of human beings, should be de
posed forever ? Is that really true ?

Is the law of justice to be honestly 
applied to all, or is it to be still mere 
ly a cloak to hide indefensible, eel 
fish purposes and to be dispensed ad 
libitum as governments have the 
brute power to observe or ignore it as 
they like ?

Was the great war a conflict for 
true freedom under right for all alike 
or was it a grim hoax played upon 
theingenuous by the shrewd manipu 
lators of clever phrases ?

These are all the questions which 
any man in the streets who has ears 
can hear today. The world of hon
est, trustful men is waiting for the 
answer, aud woe to the world if that 
answer be not honest, frank and 
true.

Surely since the peace of the world 
depends upon the answer it is the 
solemn duty of all of us, especially 
of those of us whose duty it is to 
hold up before all alike the great 
principles of Christian morality by 
which alone mankind can live, to 
speak out fearlessly aud clearly, lest 
being found faithless in such a world 
crisis, we forfeit forever our right 
to be listened to by honest men.

If faith is to survive this hour of 
the universal groping and striving, 
the men of faith must speak. If 
they are silent now, then whose the 
blame if all faith perishes from the 
earth ? Is that then, the real mean
ing of Malaohy's dread prophecy— 
“ religio depopulata ”?
DEEPEST PURPOSE OF THE MEETING

The deepest purpose of this meet
ing is that faith may prevail—faith 
in governments, faith in rulers and 
congresses, and all that set of divine 
principles and influences and human 
agencies by which the world is held 
in order.

This War, we were told again and 
again by all those responsible for the 
conduct of the War, was for justice to 
all, for the inviolable rights of small 
nations, for the inalienable right, in
herent in every nation of self-deter
mination.

The purpose of this meeting to
night is very specific. The War can 
be justified only by the untveiaal 
application of those principles. Let 
that application begin with Ireland.

Ireland is the oldest nation and 
the longest sufferer. If these prin
ciples are not applied in her case, no 
matter what else may be done there 
will ho no complete justice, no 
genuine sincerity believable, and the 
war not bringing justice will not 
bring peace.

Who was it who by the enunciation 
of these great principles united the 
peoples of the whole suffering earth ? 
It was our own President—once 
Wilson of America, now Wilson of 
the world. Tomorrow he lands at 
Brest—Brest, the very port out from 
which Count Arthur Dillon sailed 
with his three thousand Irish troops 
to aid America to obtain from Eng
land the very principle of self deter
mination, which today Ireland 
demands, and which we of America, 
in accordance with the principles 
enunciated by our President, today 
also are determined by every legiti
mate and lawful and Christian means 
to aid Ireland to obtain. For Ireland 
equally with America fought in this 
conflict for right.

America has fought in this War 
not for selfish aims. She has given 
her best blood, her hardest toil and 
her enormous wealth and in return 
gets not one foot of soil, not a single 
material giin. She has a right to 
demand that for which alone she has 
made such tremendous sacrifices— 
justice to all.

THE TEST OF SINCERITY

Let the test of sincerity be Ireland. 
Then we will be convinced that truth 
still lives.

Ireland must be allowed to tell the 
world freely what she wants, how 
she wishes to be governed. Speak up 
Ireland ; make the world hear you I 
Wake up England, for the world is 
watching you 1

May God grant that the voice of 
Ireland be heard and that at last 
peace entering Europe through Ire 
land’s freedom, bring even to England 
its blessings and its fruits.

I firmly believe that the day that 
England honestly faces her full duty 
to Ireland and fulfills it faithfully, 
God will bless her as she has not 
known His blessings for many centur
ies For as with the individual soul, 
so with the soul of a nation—a clear 
conscience is tbo only door to happi
ness.

We want this honest and frank ex
pression of our principles, the prin 
ciplos upon which the stability of this 
nation and every nation must now 
rest, to be borne undiluted across the 
sea, that first Ireland may hear and 
rejoice, that England may hear and 
consider, and that our President and 
all those about him at the great con
ference of Peace may hear and heed.

When those men in whose hands 
now rests the fate of all freeman 
arise, with their work for the welfare 
of the world completed, may one of 
the very first articles of that treaty of 
peace for alMthe world read ; ,rWe 
meant what we said—Ireland, like 
every other nation, must be free— 
one united Ireland, indivisible, un 
separated now and forever."

And the children of the Gael, scat 
tered over all the earth, will hear 
that soul stirring message and then 
moved by a common impulse, they 
will turn their faces toward Erin, 
lift up their hand to Heaven, and at 
that moment of Ireland's triumph, 
will sing in unison the greatest Te 
Deumthat ever arose to God.—Boston 
Pilot.

THE ULSTER SEATS

JOINT APPEAL BY BISHOPS
SUGGESTING SETTLEMENT
The Lord Mayor of Dublin has re

ceived the following communication :
November 26, 1918.

Dear Lord Mayor,—After consid
ering the ecclesiastical business for 
which they were assembled on the 
26th inet. at Armagh, under the pres
idency of His Eminence Cardinal 
Logue, the Bishops of the Northern 
Province, in view of the General 
Election, gave anxious consideration 
to the sad prospect for Ulster and 
for Ireland which political divisions 
among our people so dangerously 
open up. We felt we ought not to 
separate at such a momentous crisis 
without making a definite sugges
tion to save the situation at least in 
its most threatening aspects. The 
Lord .Mayor of Dublin is the first 
citizen of our country, and more than 
once he has shown how well he can 
discharge heavy responsibilities that 
have developed on him in that 
capacity. We therefore request him to 
take in hand and have settled the 
greatest difficulty the election pre
sents. That difficulty concerns the 
representation of Nationalist seats 
in Ulster which, by reason of a con
test between men on the popular 
side, are likely to pass to the Union
ist minority. Be these seats eight 
or ten in number we propose that 
the Lord Mayor, in conjunction with 
Mr. Dillion and Mr. de Valera or in 
his absence, Mr. John M Neill, 
should divide the representation of 
these seats. The question of a mem
ber or two gained to either side 
should count for little in face of the 
object in view. We suggest an equal 
division. But the full Nationalist 
strength should support the adopted 
candidate in each constituency. We 
request the Lord Mayor to convene 
the gentlemen we have named for a 
day not later than next Satur
day, and to have this letter publish
ed on receipt, in the metropolitan 
and provincial press. We have stated 
what we consider vital in regard to 
Ulster. We earnestly trust that a 
like provision may be much more 
widely applied, especially where 
the need is similiar—Michael Card
inal Logue, Patrick O’Donnell, Bish
op of Raphoe ; Laurence Gaughran. 
Bishop of Meath : Charles M’Hugh, 
Bishop of Derrv ; Patrick M’Henna, 
Bishop of Clogher : Patrick Finegan, 
Bishop of Kilmore ; Joseph MacRory, 
Bishop of Down and Connor ; Ed
ward Mnlhern, Bishop of Dromore. 
His Lordship the Bishop of Ardagh 
does not sign, as not belonging to 
the civil Province of Ulster.

MR. DILLON ACCEPTS

The Lord Mayor of Dublin, who 
arrived home at an early hour 
yesterday morning, gave the follow
ing letter for publication :

My dear Lord Mayor,—Having 
carefully read the letter of the north
ern Bishops, I have no hesitation in 
saying that I cordially accept your 
invitation.to meet Mr. De Valera, or 
failing him, Mr. McNeill, in confer
ence on the lines suggested in their 
Lordships’ letter. I may add that I 
heartily agree with the wish ex
pressed in the letter of the Bishops 
of Ulster that the plan of settle
ment suggested by them regarding 
the Ulster seats should be extended 
to the rest of Ireland, and that Ire
land may be rescued from a number 
of bitter contests between National
ists, which, if they are persevered 
in, must inflict terrible, if not fatal, 
injury on the Nationalist cause.

Yours Sincerely.
John Dillon.

GAVE TWELVE SONS

When the time comes to call the 
roll of those who have done dis
tinguished service, in the cause of 
liberty, keep a lookout for the name 
of Mrs. Catherine Isabelle O'Brien, of 
Lower Buckete Road, four miles 
from Pkeonix, Ariz.—formerly of 
New York, also formerly of Okla
homa City, and Rue sett, Okla. Mrs. 
O’Brien has contributed twelve sons 
to war service. Having done that 
much, you might think she bad 
earned the right to sit back and rest 
and rock and think and hope for the 
best. But Mrs. O’Brien isn’t that 
sort of woman, even if she is seventy- 
two years old. She had a birthday 
just the other day. It was the lone
liest one she ever had, and how do 
you think she celebrated it ? By 
writing once again to the Red Cross

authorities asking them If they 
couldn’t manage to break one little 
string of red tape and allow her to 
go to France and nurse tubercular 
soldiers I—St. Paul Bulletin.

POPE ENJOINS 
PRAYERS

FOR A LASTING PEACE

DIVINE GUIDANCE FOR THE PEACE
CONFERENCE TO KB IMPLORED HY 

CATHOLICS THROUGHOUT THE 
WORLD

Pope Benedict has addressed an 
encyclical letter to the Catholic 
Episcopate throughout the whole 
world, exhorting the Hierarchy to 
offer universal public prayers so that 
Providence may guide the members 
of the approaching Peace Conference 
and give the world peace founded on 
true principles of Christian justice 
and love among men. The letter bears 
the date of December 1st. It says :

“That which the entire world so 
long sighed for, that which Christian
ity implored with fervent prayers, 
and that which we, interpreting the 
common grief, urged with paternal 
heart for the good of all, has in a 
moment come to pass as the last 
booming of the guns is silenced. 
Peace has not yet solemnly ended 
the war, but an armistice has mean
while suspended the slaughter and 
devastation by land, sea and air, 
happily openiog the way for peace."

The Holy Father attributes the 
end of the War “to Him who governs 
all events, Who, moved to pity by the 
persevering prayers of the good, con
ceded at last that humanity might 
recover finally from so many griefs."

The Pope rejoices at the impres
sive demonstration of piety that has 
occurred throughout the Catholic 
world, and continues :

“There remains now to implore the 
Almighty that the great gift granted 
us shall have its crowning, that the 
delegates of the various nations to 
meet in solemn congress shall give 
the world a just and lasting peace. 
Such grave and complex decisions 
will have to be taken as no human 
assembly ever took before. There
fore words are wanting to express 
how greatly the delegates need to be 
divinely enlightened so as to be able 
to accomplish their mission.

“Their decisions in the highest 
degree will affect the interest and 
good of all humanity. Thus, Catho
lics who favor order and progress 
must invoke the divine assistance 
upon those participating in the Peace 
Conference. We desire this duty to 
be recalled to all Catholics.”

The Holy Father ends by urging 
the Episcopacy of the world to 
implore the Almighty by means of 
public prayers in each parish to shed 
His light upon the congress and 
enable it to secure a true peace 
founded upon the Christian principle 
of justice. The Pope on his part will 
use all the influence of his Apostolic 
ministry, it is added, to have the 
decisions of the congress everywhere 
accepted and loyally executed by 
C tholica with a view to perpetuat
ing order, tranquillity and concord 
in the world.—Buffalo Echo.

THE CHRISTMAS 
MESSAGE

(By Cardinal Gibbons)
Today the whole Christian world 

prostrates itself in adoration around 
the crib of Bethlehem and rehearses 
in accents of love a history which 
precedes all time and will endore 
throughout eternity. If asked to 
explain the rapturous influence 
which controls us we have no other 
words than the evangel of joy which 
the angel gave unto earth, “For this 
day is born unto you a Saviour, who 
is Christ the Lord.”

The blessings resulting from our 
Christian civilization are poured out 
so regularly and abundantly on the 
intellectual, moral and social world, 
like the sunlight and the air of 
heaven and the fruits of the earth, 
that they have ceased to excite any 
surprise except to those who visit 
lands where the religion of Christ is 
little known.

Before the advent of Christ the 
whole world, with the exception of 
the secluded Roman province of 
Palestine, was buried in idolatry. 
Men worshipped the sun and moon 
and stars of heaven. They wor 
shipped everything except God only, 
to whom alone divine homage is due. 
Christ, the light of the World, pro
claimed unto all men in its fulness 
the truth which had hitherto been 
hidden in Judea. He taught man
kind to know the one true God, a 
God existing from eternity unto 
eternity, a God who created all 
things by Hie wisdom and Whoso 
superintending providence watches 
over the affairs of nations as well as 
of men—“without Whom not even a 
sparrow falls to the ground.”

The message of Christmas day is 
intended for all men, for all times, 
for all conditions of existence. Only 
by stern adhesion to the principles 
therein contained can individuals 
and nationo hope to share in that 
peace which has been promised to 
men of good will. To violate them 
is to reverse the order established by 
God.

CATHOLIC NOTES

Another award has gone to a Cath
olic Canadian Chaplain ; Captain 
(Rev.) W. L. Murray of Pembroke 
diocese has been awarded a Bar to 
bis Military Cross.

Chicago leads all other cities in 
the number of churches dedicated to 
the Blessed Virgin—43. New York 
has 38.

Alaska has a Catholic population 
of 11,500, all of whom are converts 
or descendants of converts. The 
Jesuits have charge of the missions.

The Archdiocese of Chicago has 
already given thirty-four priests for 
chaplain service in the Army and 
Navy.

Rev. John F. Swift is the third 
priest of the Archdiocese of Balti
more to take up American foreign 
missionary work by joining the 
Mary knoll society.

It must have been an inspiring 
sight to see 5,000 Catholic boys in Camp 
Meade take a vow of clean and rever
ent speech. They had just received 
Holy Communion.

The church erected by general sub
scriptions in Rome in 1911, to com
memorate the sixteenth century ofl 
Constantine's victory over Maxen- 
tins, was consecrated recently by the 
Archbishop of Palicia.

The Postoffice Department has 
authorized a change in the name of 
the town of Germantown, Kansas, to 
Mercier. The citizens, mostly ol 
German nativity or extraction, re
cently petitioned the Department for 
permission to rename the town in 
honor of Cardinal Mercier of Bel
gium.

The first known Bishop of Verdun, 
France, was St. Palchronius, who 
lived in the fifth century. Its abbey 
of St. Paul was founded in 970. Its 
cathedral was a plain, massive, two- 
square-towered edifice. Verdun is 
now in a state of desolation.

Over 1,400 negro soldiers, mostly 
Catholics, recently left Camp Shelby, 
Miss., for service abroad. The Gath- 
olio chaplain heard their confessions 
under the shade of trees, and on the 
following morning at a field Mass 
gave them Holy Communion.

The Anglican bishop of Exeter, 
England, said the other day that in 
his opinion the man who best used 
the war was Cardinal Mercier, who 
took it with its devastating effects 
and turned it into a great engine for 
Christianity.

American Bishops are excused 
from making their “ad limina” visits 
in 1919. They must make them, 
however, in 1920 if conditions 
permit ; if, not, they can wait till 
1924. But they must send their re
ports to the Holy See.

Just now there is being shown in 
Rome the film of “Fabiola.” We 
can imagine no film which would 
interest Catholics more than these 
pictures of Cardinal Wiseman's great 
story of the early centuries. 
* Fabiola" was recently exhibited 
before the College t f Cardinals, who 
came at the invitation of Cardinal 
Gaequet, the learned English Bene
dictine.

In connection with the Bristol 
celebrations of Independence Day, 
there is one noteworthy link between 
the Catholics of that English city 
and their American co-religionists. 
As Canon Lee pointed out in his 
sermon at Bristol Pro Cathedral, it 
was the Vicar Apostolic of the wes
tern district, Rc. Rev. Charles Walms- 
ley, whose body now rests at Down
side Abbey, who consecrated Amer
ica's first Bishop, Dr. Carroll, ol 
Baltimore, at Lulworth Castle, on 
August 15, 1790

Jonkheer Ruijs de Berrenbrouck 
has been appointed Premier of Hol
land by Queen Wilhelmina, accord
ing to the Courant of Heizogenbosch. 
He is a Catholic and has been Min
ister in Limburg since 1893. From 
1888 to 1891 he was Minister of Jus
tice. Following the recent general 
election the Queen requested Rt. 
Rev. Mgr. Nolens to form a new 
government. Mgr. Nolens, however, 
asked to be relieved of the responsi
bility. Jonkheer Ruijs de Berren
brouck, one of the leaders of the 
Catholic parliamentary party, was 
finally selected for the post. The 
new Premier is President of the 
International Federation of Catholic 
Anti-Alcohol Leagues.

As three and a half years have 
elapsed since Pope Benedict XV. 
established in the Vatican the Bureau 
of Prisoners of War, much interest 
has been shown in the results of the 
work done by the small army of 
priests (regular and diocesan) and 
laymen who repair to the Apostolic 
palace every morning and evening on 
their charitable mission. Up to the 
present something like 450,000 letters 
have been received at the Vatican 
from parents, priests, bishops and 
associations of various kinds all over 
the world. His Holiness has bad 
working in correspondence with the 
Vatican bureau similar offices estab
lished these three "years at Vienna 
and Paderborn, for Allied prisoners 
in Austria and Germany, and Fri
bourg in Switzerland, for German 
prisoners in France. In addition to 
these central bureaus there are 
offices in all the chief cities of 
Europe.
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CHAPTER X.—Continued

Tho worst !” Mackenzie indig
nantly exclaimed. “ You are either 
going straight up or straight down 
all the time—or at least most of the 
time, — climbing over great rocks, 
where the mules have to put their 
feet together and jump like oats ; and 
where, if they should miss, there’s a 
thousand or two feet of fall waiting 
for you. You skirt precipices that 
might make the head of a goat swim; 
and you sleep out in the woods, with 
the lively prospects that a mountain 
tiger may kill one of your animals 
before morning."

“ All of which sounds perfectly de 
lightful," Miss Rivers declared. “ Rut 
I am afraid you exaggerate. The 
mail is brought with great regularity 
over these mountains, and one never 
hears of the carrier or hie mule fall
ing over the precipice or suffering 
death from a mountain tiger. And 
all the shop keepers in Topia get 
their goods by the same route."

“ Do you suppose that if a mule 
falls over a precipice—or a man 
either—they post the fact in Topia ?" 
Thornton asked. “ The arriéres 
shrug their shoulders, pick up the 
fragments of the pack and go on."

“ And to diversify the way pleas 
ingly," Armietead chimed in, “ one 
comes every few miles upon a cross, 
or group of crosses, erected by the 
side of the road to show where travel 
lers have been waylaid and killed."

“ The crosses need not frighten you, 
Miss Rivers," said Lloyd, quietly.
“ They were put up a long time ago, 
when there were many robbers 
among these wild heights. But all 
that is at an end now. The robbers 
have either been shot or have adopted 
safer modes of livelihood, and travel
ling in the Sierra is at present per
fectly safe.”

" That's true as a general rule," 
Thornton assented. " But if I had 
an enemy I shouldn't particularly 
care to meet him in the Sierra, 
have heard of a few fresh crosses 
being put up even in my time."

“ You’ve also heard of the speedy 
punishment of the murderers," ob 
served Lloyd.

“ Generally, yes. The rurales 
catch them and the government 
promptly shoots them. But I don’t 
feel that, personally, that would 
afford me much gratification after I 
had been bowled over on some of 
those trails. Not even the pious 
custom of putting up a cross where I 
had been killed would in such case 
be very satisfactory."

“ Why should wo talk of these 
things 1" Isabel protested. “ Mr. 
Lloyd Bays that there are no bandits 
in the Sierra now, and I am sure we, 
none of us, have any enemies."

“ It’s very good of you to be sure," 
said Thornton ; “but, unfortunately 
that is a thing of which one can 
never be quite certain. We gringos 
are not loved, you know ; and by our 
manners, or distressing lack of man
ners, in dealing with the people, we 
sometimes make enemies when we 
are unconscious of it."

Armistead moved uncomfortably.
“ I fully agree with Miss Rivers," 

he said, “ that is an unnecessary dis
cussion. There are many occasions 
in life in which a man must make 
enemies ; but he can’t fail to do his 
duty on that account, or—think of 
possible consequences."

“ Not even though he knew that a 
rose in the Sierra would be the 

result," Thornton agreed lightly.
“ But here comes the Gerente with a 
handful of papers ! My prophetic 
soul told me that there would be 
writing to do to night for to morrow's 
ipail.”

“ You boys must come to the office 
— we have some reports to make 
out," observed Mr. Rivers as he drew 
near. “ Lloyd, I should like a few 
words with you about these mineral 
districts. The company is agitating 
the question of a railway again."

Armistead looked after the others 
as they moved toward thé office across 
the patio ; and then, his gaze return 
ing to Miss Rivers, as he looked at 
the charming picture which she 
made, seated under the swinging 
Moorish lamp, he was conscious 
again of that sense of his exceeding 
good fortune which he had expressed 
to Lloyd. For surely it was wonder
ful luck to find this beautiful, brilli
ant girl, a product and part of his 
own world, here in these remote 
wilds, ready to give him an attention 
which he knew that he could hardly 
have hoped for had he met her in the 
scenes amid which she usually 
moved. He leaned forward. It was 
impossible not to express what he 
felt so strongly.

“ I have had many lucky happen
ings in my life," he said ; “ but never 
one, I think, quite so lucky as the 
pleasure of finding you in Topia at 
this time. It quite repays me for 
the hardships and disagreeables of 
coming here."

“ You are very kind," Isabel an 
swered lightly — for nothing in the 
way of masculine ardor, however 
unexpected, even surprised or dis
composed her,— “ but I don't think 
that one needs to be repaid for com
ing to this delightful country."

“ Delightful 1 It can’t be that you 
really find it so ?”

“ I really do. And just now I am 
extremely interested in the trip you 
have made to the Calderon hacienda. 
I was so pleased with Dona Victoria " 

" I suppose you know who she is?" 
" Yes : papa told me. I was very 

much surprised to hear that she is

Mr. Trafford's daughter ; although 
one should not be surprised at any 
result of divorce in California. 
Would you mind telling me how the 
situation came about ? It seems very 
strange—here."

When a beautiful woman, with the 
most fascinating smile and liquid 
eyes of softest hazel, says, “ would 
you misd telling me ?" the result in 
the case of most men is a foregone 
conclusion. It was so with Armls- 
stead in this case. Beguiled by an 
interest which he mistook for sym
pathy, and pleased to gratify Miss 
Rivers, while at the same time grati
fying himself by talking of his own 
affairs—to many people the most in
teresting possible topic,—he related 
the whole story of the Trafford mar
riage, of the manner in which the 
Mexican wife was divorced, of the 
claiming of the Santa Cruz Mine, and 
of the determination of mother and 
daughter to hold it.

Then that, cf course, will end 
the matter," said Isabel, when he 
reached this point. *' Of course Mr. 
Tra Tord can’t think of forcing them 
to give it up."

Armistead shrugged hie shoulders.
“ Trafford is not a man who gives 

up anything," he said ; “ and you see 
the mine is his."

“ You mean—legally ?"
" Legally, of course. There’s no 

other way of owning property.”
“ There is such a thing as moral 

right, you know."
" Perhaps so, but moral rights 

which are not recognized by the law 
don't amount to anything."

“ Then he will try to obtain the 
mine ?"

“ There is not a doubt of his ob
taining it. 1 have been to Durango 
to consult lawyers and judges, and 
they all say his title is good. We 
have only to take possession."

‘By force?"
“ By force if necessary. 1 have a 

letter from Trafford to day telling 
me to go ahead and do whatever is 
to be done."

“ It seems incredible ! And—what 
are you going to do ?”

“ Well, I don’t mind telling you 
that I have hit upon a plan which I 
hope will avoid trouble and litigation.
I shall take a number of men, together 
with some officers of the law, go 
quietly out to Santa Crux and take 
possession of the mine before they 
can make any resistance. After that 
it will be impossible for them to 
regain possession of it."

“ Oh ! ’ Miss Rivers sank back' in 
her chair and stared at him. “ How 
can you do anything so—treacher
0U9 ?"

“ Treacherous I" Armistead was 
surprised and wounded. “ There’s 
nothing in the least treacherous 
about such a procedure. It's done 
every day in Colorado and our other 
mining States. We have given them 
notice that the mine is ours, they 
refuse to surrender it, so we shall 
simply go and take it ; and to do so 
in the form of a surprise is merely a 
military stratagem."

“ I see V Miss Rivers’ tone indi 
oated that she saw a good deal- 
“ And will Mr. Lloyd assist you in 
this -military stratagem ?"

“ No 1" Armistead replied with 
disgust, “ Lloyd is a fool. Because 
his sympathies are with the women 
in the case, he refuses to assist me 
in any way, and has inconvenienced 
me greatly by this attitude. I have 
come to Topia now to try and find 
some one to take his place—some 
one who knows tho country and lan
guage better than I do. I am hoping 
that Mr. Rivers may be able to recoin 
mend a man to me."

“ I think — I hope that papa’s 
sympathies are with the women 
too."

“ My dear Miss Rivers !" Armis 
lead was earnestly remonstrant 
“ You do me great injustice if you 
think my sympathies are not with 
them. But I am like a soldier, you 
know—acting under orders. And sym 
pathies haven't really anything to 
with Business. That's what I can’ 
make Lloyd understand."

“ I am afraid you will never make 
me understand it either."

“ Oh, one expects a charming 
woman to be—er— guided by her 
heart rather than her head ! It's very 
disagreeable to me, I assure you, to 
have to carry out Mr. Trafford’s in 
structions; but I have no alternative 
And it wouldn’t help the Calderons 
if I refused to do so ; for some one 
else would be sent to take possession 
of the mine.”

“ I quite understand that, and 
am sure you must bs sorry to have 
to do such an odious thing," said 
Miss Rivers, magnanimously. “ It I 
didn’t have some head as well as 
heart, I might detest you for it."

“ That would be terrible. You 
couldn’t be so unjust.”

“ I think I could be, but I won't ; 
I will try to be reasonable and give 
you my sympathies, too. When do 
you think you will have your party 
in readiness to go and take the mine 
by surprise ?"

“ That is impossible to say, because 
the party must consist of men who 
can be relied on and I don’t clearly 
see how I am to find these without 
Lloyd’s aid. It is very annoying that 
ho is such a blockhead—and obstin
ate as a mule."

“ You can’t expect everyone to be 
as clear-sighted as yourself where 
matters of—er—business are con
cerned," observed Miss Rivers, 
sweetly. “ Yonder comes Mr. Lloyd 
now. Perhaps you don’t want to 
talk of this matter before him ?"

. “ Oh, I shouldn't mind ! He would 
never think of betraying my plan, I 
am sure. But probably it is best to 
regard what I have told you as con
fidential."

“ I shall not repeat it to any one," 
she assured him.

CHAPTER XI
IM THE PLAZA

It was Sunday morning, and Topia 
wore its most festal air ; not only 
because of the brilliant sunshine 
and crystal atmosphere, which lent 
something of that aspect even to the 
towering, rook faced heights, but be
cause the streets were filled with 
men who, having been paid off the 
night before, were now industriously 
spending their money in the tiendas, 
and consuming mescal in such liber
al quantities as would have seemed 
to promise frightful disorder later. 
But the disorder of Topia was never 
so great that the policeman ol the mu
nicipality was not able to deal with 
it. The right of a man to drink 
himself into a state of intoxication 
was fully recognized ; and when he 
became reduced either to insensibil
ity, to a maudlin condition of nois
iness, or to a desire to fight all his 
friends and acquaintances, those 
friends were prompt to carry him 
away to a place of seclusion. These 
scenes, moreover, occurred only in 
the afternoon and evening. At ten 

clock in the morning the future 
borrachos were still in a state of so
briety, tilling the shops, the side
walks and the plaza with their clean 
white cotton garments and red 
blankets.

At this time also the better class 
were very much in evidence ; and 
those who may fancy that Topia does 
not possess a better class should go 
there and sit in the plaza on a Sun
day morning, in order to be convinced 
to the contrary. A place where for 
many years money has poured out 
of the earth in a constant stream
like water out of a fountain, must 
have its plutocrats, and pluto 
crate as we know, are speed
ily and easily converted into 
aristocrats. Among the well dressed 
and perfectly-mannered men who 
appear on, the streets of this old 
robber stronghold of the Sierra, 
there are some who are descended 
from its original inhabitants ; others 
are strangers, and many are for
eigners. There is a picturesque 
mingling of nationalities to be seen 
in the plaza of Topia.

While the church bell is ringing 
out its call to Mass, the air is frag 
rant with roses, and graceful, dark 
eyed woman are coming in all di 
rections, with prayer books and beads 
in their hands and folding-stools 
hanging on their arms. In an Amer
ican town of the same class one 
knows what one would probably find 
in the feminine element,—what lack 
of taste in dress, what love of crude 
and violent color, what hopeless vul
garity of appearance and manners. 
But these women might be princesses 
as they glide along clothed in dark 
fabrics, wrapped in silken and lace 
draperies, with dignity in their bear
ing, and much delicate loveliness in 
the faces under the fringed parasols. 
They were just now passing in num
bers toward the open doer of the 
church ; for the second call had 
ended, and at the third Mass would 
begin. A group of young men— 
chiefly Caridad employees,—seated 
on a bench in the sunshine, found it 
necessary to rise to their feet every 
few minutes and uncover in response 
to a smile, a flash of eyes and teeth, 
and a musical “ Beunos diae, senores!" 
It was in an interval of this perform
ance that Thornton turned to Lloyd, 
who was one of the group.

I had almost forgotten that I 
have a message for you," he said.

A party are going out this after 
noon to eat tamales at the San Ben 
ito Mine, and you and Armistead are 
invited to join us."

“ Who are ‘us ?" Lloyd inquired 
carelessly.

“ Oh, all the elite of Topia, I be 
lieve ! The San Benito belongs to 
the richest man here, you know— 
Don Luis Gonzales. There will be 
music and dancing, and Miss Rivers 
told me to see that you bring your 
sketch-book."

“ How does Miss Rivera know that 
I have a sketch-book."

“ I told her that there was an 
artist spoiled when you became a 
mining engineer and prospector."

“ What was the good of yarning 
about me so absurdly ? Miss Rivers 
can make more satisfactory pictures 
with her camera than I can with a 
pencil."

“ She doesn’t think so—and here 
she comes to speak for herself."

Lloyd looked up quickly. It was 
indeed Isabel Rivers coming between 
the rose hedges, transformed into a 
high-born Spanish maiden by the 
black lace mantilla thrown over her 
sunny hair. She paused, smiling, as 
the men rose.

“ I am glad to see you, Mr. Lloyd,” 
she said. “ Won’t you and Mr. Arm
istead dine with us today, and go to 
the picnic afterward ? I suppose 
you have been invited."

“ Thornton was just saying some
thing about it," Lloyd replied. “But 
I am rather an unsociable person, 
and I'm afraid that going out to the 
San Benito to eat tamales doesn’t 
appeal to me very strongly."

Oh, but it should appeal to you 
as something immensely pictures
que !" she said. “ You simply must 
go. I am sure it will be delightful. 
And be certain to bring your sketch
book : Mr. Thornton tells me you 
draw admirably-ah, there is the 
third call for Mass ! I shall expect 
all of you to dinner. Hasta luego !”

She passed on toward tho open 
door of the church, into which men 
and women were hastily pouring 
from all sides; whileThornton laughed 
at the expression of Lloyd’s face.

“ Viva la reima !" he said. “ It 
would take a bold man to disobey to 
her commands. We’ll I’ll see you 
later. Now I must put in an appear
ance at church. No, I’m not a Cath
olic ; but Mias Rivers is, you know ;

and I think she probably looks upon 
me with a more favorable eye if she 
has seen me leaning in the doorway 
during Mass. It shows that 1 have a 
mind free from prejudice and per
haps—under certain circumstances 
—open to influence, Come, Mac 1" 

Mackenzie—a Catholic by inheri
tance, being a Scotchman of High
land ancestry—rose, together with 
two or three Mexicans who also 
formed part of the occupants of the 
bench, and moved toward the already 
overflowing door of the church which 
opened on the plaza. Lloyd eat still 
in the sunshine a litt'e longer ; and 
then, as the sound of the organ came 
out to him, he also rose and walked 
round to the door which opened on 
the street, where the crowd was less. 
Here, leaning like Thornton against 
the side of the doorway, he looked 
over a scene familiar to all sojourners 
in Mexico—a compact mass of people, 
filling the church (a nave without 
aisles) from wall to wall ; the women 
kneeling on the brick floor, the men 
mostly standing until the solemn 
part of the Mass. At the farther end 
of the vista candles were gleaming on 
an altar, before which a priest was 
slowly moving to and fro. Lloyd had 
but a vague idea of what was pro 
grossing there, but the scene appealed 
to some instinct of his nature which 
he hardly understood—it was, in fact, 
the instinct of worship, the deep- 
seated human need to turn to some
thing higher than itself—while a 
certain fineness of mental and spirit
ual fibre, together with a fair amount 
of culture, enabled him to feel and in 
a measure enjoy the antiquity and 
poetry of the mysterious rite.

TO BE CONTINUED

TWO CHRISTMAS EVES
By F. M. Lyndon in the Chriitian Family 

It was Christmas eve. A cold wind 
swept through the streets of the 
small western city and shook the 
leafless branches of the trees that 
stood in ^ront of the high dark house 
near the church. There was a light 
on the first floor. The room was 
comfortably warm.

Before the stove on a low stool sits 
a woman. Her back is turned to the 
fire, her arms are crossed over her 
breast, and her head is drooping.
On the round table in the center of 
the room stands a Christmas tree 
hung with glittering pearls and silvery 
threads, but all these things look as 
though they had served the sàme 
purpose many years.

A few minutes ago she has lit the 
tree and the little flames gently 
flicker up and down on the red, yel
low and blue candles, a faint odor of 
pine and wax permeates the room, 
but the cowering woman does not 
notice it. Her head droops deeper 
and the light from the Christmas 
tree flits over her blonde locks and 
white neck, but does not strike the 
big drops that slowly fall from her 
pale face on her thin bands.

She weeps—and it is Christmas 
eve.

From, the church tower the bells 
begin to ring, at first only a féw 
notes, some high, some low, inhar
monious, but soon the three bells 
join in one grand chorus, which 
floats over the houses of the city, 
and far out over the dark plains, 
carrying a message if peace into 
thousands of homes and hearts.

The girl hears the bells and sobs.
To her these Christmas bells do not, Christmas tree, 
bring peace and comfort, they only^ 
awaken sad memories in her heart.
Thus it has been for many years.
She remembers it all so well. It is 
now fifteen years, that she, just 
twenty years old, stood in this same 
room, before the glittering Christmas 
tree with her father and mother, 
brother and sister. And her heart 
was thrilled with joy and her eyes 
showed an unwonted lustre, for at 
her side stood the friend of her 
childhood days, her hand is his, and 
like happy children they looked at 
the tree and the presents under it, 
and dreamed of golden days to come.
He had just confessed his love, he 
had kissed her rosy lips, and assured 
her that his heart belonged to her 
alone, and soon he would come and 
take her to their new home and they 
would never have to part again.

Father and mother were satisfied.
She had seen how mother had secret
ly motioned to father, and how he 
had answered with a smile. They 
were a beautiful couple and seemed 
to be created for one another. That 
was the interpretation of father's 
smile.

Paul was the son of their neighbor 
and had been her protector as far 
back as she could remember. He 
had shortly before passed his last 
medical examination and was about 
to look for a practice, which would 
enable him to build his own home.
How beautiful had the life at his side 
appeared to her ; she had vowed to 
share his troubles and sorrows, to be 
to him a loving, faithful wife.

How differently everything had 
turned out ! Paul had settled in a 
far off city. His friendly manners, 
his skill and conscientiousness, had 
quickly won a large practice and 
made him a much sought physician.
But in vain she waited for his invita
tion to join him. Just once he had 
been home for a short visit and told 
her that a great future was evidently 
in store for him. He had written 
now and then, but his letters had 
gradually become more scarce and 
more cool, and finally a last letter 
from him had destroyed all her 
hopes. They probably bad taken 
friendship for love, he wrote, but 
friendship alone was not sufficient 
for two human beings who wanted to 
join hands forever, in order to bear 
all the hard things of life together.

In conclusion he asked her for a 
friendly remembrance.

That was the end of her beautiful 
Christmas dream. No, she had not 
been mistaken in her affection, but 
he had disappointed her, and she had 
never been entirely cored of this dis
appointment.

By and by she learned the cause. 
Another woman bad won him, one of 
those bewitching beauties, who with 
their charms so easily capture the 
heart of a man. Was he happy ? 
Her brother had told her that hie 
marriage had not brought him real 
peace and happiness, that he bore in 
silence but with infinite regret the 
chain he had forged himself. How
ever she knew her brother was angry 
with the friend who had robbed his 
sister of her expected happiness and 
she did not fully believe his words.

In a dark corner of her soul a feel
ing of satisfaction over hie misfor
tune would stir now and then, but 
she would not nourish it. She 
prayed that God would give him all 
the happiness that had been denied 
her.

The years bad passed, one after the 
other. Brother and sister had mar
ried and were far away, her parents 
had died, and she, Margaret, was all 
alone in the lonesome house. She 
could not bring herself to quit it, no 
matter how urgently brother and 
sister invited her to come to them. 
Why carry her silent sorrow to 
others ? Sorrow had become so 
familiar a guest with her that she 
would have missed it, it it had left 
her. It was always with her and she 
did not care to expose it to the gaze 
of the noisy crowd.

Every Christmas eve she fixed up 
a tree, also after father and mother 
bad died, and always decorated it 
with the same tinsel, which had en
chanted her eye, when hand in hand 
with him she had stood in its light. 
Only once she had omitted it. She 
wanted to try to tear the memory of 
that day out of her heart but that 
bad made matters worse. Tearless 
she had sat the entire evening in the 
corner by the stove and her heart 
had threatened to burst from the 
pressure that weighed it down like a 
heavy piece of ice.

In the glow of the Christmas 
candles she could cry, and her sorrow 
seemed to melt like snow before the 
sun, and she was able to bear it again 
in quiet resignation.

Thus again she cried now, her 
tears flowed unceasingly.

Suddenly the door bell rang and 
the shrill sound made the weeping 
girl lift her head and listen. The 
old hired woman slowly went to the 
door and opened it. She heard how 
the sonorous voice of a man asked a 
question, how the woman had closed 
the door. The steps came nearer. 
Margaret sprang up, wiped the tears 
from her eyes and cheeks and looked 
expectantly at the door. An inex
plicable feeling of anxiety came over 
her as she waited ; she could harnly 
breathe. There was a knock and 
then entered a man in a traveling 
suit, who led a little girl of about six 
years by the hand.

A half smothered scream escaped 
from Margaret’s lips, she seemed to 
faint and closing her eyes grasped 
the back of a chair. Before her 
stood he for whom she had wept, the 
man who had been her joy and had 
become her sorrow.

“ Good evening, Margaret," he said 
in a low voice. He had seen her 
suiden terror and was confused.

“ O papa, a Christmas tree, a 
exclaimed the child 

and, letting her father’s hand go, ap
proached the table.

“ How pretty ! 1 wish I could stay 
here 1"

At the sound of the child's cheer 
ful voice Margaret opened her eyes. 
What had the little one said ? She 
tried to gather her thoughts. She 
was as yet not able to speak a word, 
her limbs trembled and she stared at 
the man as though he were an appar
ition.

He took another step toward her.
“ Can you pardon me, Margaret ? " 

he said in the same low voice. “ I 
know I have hurt you gravely, and I 
wish to excuse myself."

At these words the girl felt as 
though a heavy burden were taken 
from her breast, she sank on a chair, 
covered her face with both hands 
and sobbed aloud.

*'Papa, why does auntie cry?" said 
the child. “ Does she not want 
me ?"

The phjeician stood in painful em 
barrassment and did not know what 
to say. The child in unconcealed 
astonishment looked at both.

“ Give auntie 5our hand, Elsie," he 
said after a while and shoved the 
child nearer toward Margaret. 
Timidly Elsie extended her little 
hand, while holding on to her 
father’s coat with the other. She 
seemed uncertain what reception she 
would get.

Margaret let her hands sink. Be
fore her stood the child with out
stretched hand and looked at her 
with big' doubting eyes. Sudden 
ly she drew the child to her heart 
and kissed her.

“ So you love me anyway ?" asked 
the little one.

“ Yes, child, I love you very 
much.”

“Ob, how nice ; papa said you 
would love me."

Margaret smiled, and the physician 
passed his hand over his forehead 
and pressed his lips together.

“ Pardon, Margaret,” he said after 
a short pause, “ that I break into 
your quiet home like this, but I come 
with a great petition."

“ Ob, but sit down, Paul," the girl 
said in a friendly tone, “ you must 
excuse me for not inviting you 
sooner ; you see the surprise was too 
great," she added hesitatingly. Her 
cheeks flushed faintly when she

noticed that his eyes rested sadly on 
her.

Her features showed the traces of 
the sorrow that he had caused, but 
she had the same dear faithful eyes, 
the same pure open forehead with 
the same blond ringlets which had 
so often charmed him in days gone 
by.

With a sigh he eat down near her. 
She looked at him questionlngly. A 
little pause, then he began again :

“ Perhaps you will understand, 
Margaret, why I choose Christmas 
eve for the day on which to come to 
you. You know that about a year 
ago I lost my wife ?"

Margaret nodded and bent her face 
down to the child, who trustingly 
leaned against her knees. He con
tinued :

“ Of my children only this one re
mains. Elsie is a dear and good 
child, but she needs a mother. I 
cannot attend to her education as I 
should because my work does not 
leave me time for it. I have no rela
tives to whom I could intrust her. 
There is a sister of my wife’s but— 
well, you may understand, if I say no 
more. But it grieves my heart to 
think she would have to grow up 
without a mother's loving care, and 
so I thought," here hie voice 
trembled a little, “ 1 should bring 
the child to you and ask you to take 
her mother’s place. I know how 
good you are and how much you 
always loved children. Could you 
make up your mind to make this 
great sacrifice for me? I would be 
very grateful to you. I have not de
served any favor," he added in a low 
voice, “ but perhaps you pity the 
child and take her, she needs love so 
much."

He was silent and waited for an 
answer.

The girl’s head had dropped still 
more and tears glistened in her eyes ; 
again she drew the little one to her 
and kissed her tenderly on her fore 
head.

“ Would you like to stay with me, 
Elsie ?" she now asked.

“ Oh, yes, because you are nice to 
me and do not scold me like 
Hannah." Hannah was the doctor's 
maid.

Paul breathed easier, and his eyes 
gleamed in happy anticipation.

“ l will keep her," said Margaret, 
“ and hope that the little one will 
soon get used to her new surround
ings.” With these words she looked 
up and shook hands with the friend 
of her youth.

The physician rose quickly, seized 
her hand and pressed a kiss on it. 
The girl blushed deeply and hastily 
withdrew her hand.

“ Thanks, thanks, Margaret,” he 
whispered warmly. “ Oh, I knew 
that I would not come in vain."

She looked at him. In her eyes 
shone the old love.

“Thank God, it is not too late yet,” 
he murmured. “ Oh, Margaret, what 
a fool I have been. Should it be 
possible that I could be happy once 
more?"

In answer the gill took up the 
little girl, and stepped over to the 
Christmas tree and the man looked 
at her with glowing eyes and a 
jubilant heart.
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CHRISTMAS DAY

In the year from the creation of 
the world, when in the beginning 
God created heaven and eaith, five 
thousand, one hundred and ninety- 
nine ; from the flood, two thousand, 
n ne hundred and fifty-seven ; from 
the birth of Abraham, two thousand 
and fifteen ; from Moses and the com-" 
ingot the Israelites out of Egypt, 
one thousand, five hundred and ten ; 
from the anointing of King David, 
one thousand and thirty-two ; in the 
sixty-fifth week, according to the 
prophecy of Daniel ; in the one hun
dred and ninety fourth Olympiad : 
in the year seven hundred and fifty 
two, from the bounding of the city of 
Rome ; in the forty second year of 
the empire of Octavian Augustas, 
when the whole world was at peace, 
in the sixth age of the world, Jesus 
Christ, eternal God, and the Son of 
the Eternal Father, desirous to 
sanctify the world by His most merci
ful coming, having been conceived 
of the Holy Ghost, and nine months 
having elapsed since His conception, 
is born in Bethlehem of Juda, having 
become man of the Virgin Mary The 
Nativity of our Lord Jesus Christ 
according to the flesh.

Thus, in solemn chant rising with 
each note to a plane of higher joy- 
ousness, is the Church announcing 
to the world the consummation of 
the hopes of the old Testament. 
Thus does she enshrine in language 
of unparalleled simplicity the fears 
of our first parents, the protection of 
the chosen people, the founding of 
the Royal line, the sighs of the 
Prophets, the unspoken and unhoped 
for destinies of Greece and Rome, 
the mysterious hypostatic union of 
the Second Person of the Blessed 
Trinity with tho human nature that 
He deigned to take from the fairest 
of the daughters of God, the virgin 
birth of God made man, Jesus Christ, 
the Ancient of days, the first born 
of all creation, the Image of tho in
visible God, the Brilliancy of the 
Eternal Light, the unspotted Mirror 
of God’s majesty, the Lion of the 
triba of Juda, the Root of David, 
the Head of all principality and pow 
er, the Father of the world to come, 
the Prince of the kings of the earth, 
God from God, Light from Light, 
true God from true God, begotten 
not made, consubstantial with the 
Father by whom all things are mad<*, 
God alone, unapproachable, incoin 
prehensible, unsearchable, Jesus 
Christ, the earn and total of Christ
mas Day,—America.
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“ LAST REMNANT OF

DESPOTISM’*

This is what some people are 
pleased to call the Papacy. The 
Catholic Church, to be sure, can be 
no democracy in the ordinary sense. 
In the natural order which concerns 
the present world, human reason is 
the main guide and capable of fram
ing the conditions that make for 
earthly happiness. One of these con 
ditions is the form of government 
under which they desire to live. It 
was never meant that men should 
abdicate their right of choosing m 
these matters or could forfeit it be
yond the power of recovery. For 
authority in civil affaire rests prim
arily and inalienably with the 
people. A king no more rules by the 
grace of God than a president. In 
the exercise of their authority both 
have divine sanction ; in enter
ing upon their authority both are 
dependent on human conventions.

The Church, on the contrary, is of 
the supernatural order and con
cerned with the happiness of men 
in the hearafter. What the condi
tions of that happiness are, and by 
what means it is to be achieved, de 
pende entirely on the will of God 
made manifest to us in His revela 
tion. If, according to divine revela
tion, the Church is among the means 
of salvation, we must accept it, and 
accept it no» as we would have it 
but such as God gave it to us. In 
other words, while all human insti 
tutions are subject to the will of man, 
the church, provided it be a divine 
institution, conforts us as a fact of 
the supernatural order over which 
we have no control.

Now we Catholics believe that the 
Church is a divine institution, estab 
lished by Christ to continue His mis
sion to the world. To it He entrust
ed His teaching authority and His 
sanctifying power. “All power is 
given to me in heaven and in earth. 
Going therefore, teach ye all nations; 
baptizing them in the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the 
Holy Ghost. Teaching them to 
observe all things whatsoever 1 have 
commanded you : and behold I am 
with yon all days even to the con
summation of the world." (Matthew 
28 : 18 20.) These words were 
spoken, in the first instance, to the 
Apostles, but that they referred also 
to their successors is made evident by 
the final clause, “ I am with you to 
the consummation of the world." 
And the ^successors of the Apostles 
are the Bishops of the Church. From 
other passages of the New Testament 
we learn that St. Peter had a position 
of pre-eminence among the other 
Apostles. On him Christ built His 
Church, to him He gave the keys of 
the kingdom of heaven, him be com
missioned to strengthen His brethren, 
to him he entrusted the feeding of 
of His lambs and his sheep. Accord 
ingly we hold that the successor of 
St. Peter in the See of Rome has a 
similar pre eminence among the suc
cessors of the other Apostles, among 
the Bishops of the Church. To set 
aside the authority of the Pope and 
the Bishops would be to forego the 
benefit of that assistance in learning 
His gospel which Christ has guaran
teed to His appointed teachers, even 
unto the consummation of the world.

For Catholics, then, who hold this 
faith, it is impossible to discover any 
despotism in the authority of the 
Pope. For despotism means essen
tially unlawful power, power exer
cised for the oppression of elavish 
subjects, whereas the Pope’s author 
ity has divine sanction and its 
exercise is welcomed as a blessing by 
those who bow to It. Accordingly 
the attitude of Catholics towards the 
Pope is one of love and devotion. 
To them he is the Holy Father, the 
Vicar of Christ, the supreme guardian 
of their faith. If they do occasion
ally feel his ruling hand they submit 
with the same spirit of loyalty with 
which we all submit to the civil 
government. For our spiritual wel
fare demands sacrifices from us as 
our temporal welfare.

But suppose a Catholic would come 
to change his mind about the divine 
endorsement of hia Church’s author
ity—what then ? Why, in that case, 
he can go his own way. The Pope 
has neither policemen nor penitent
iaries. His sway is founded not on 
coercion nut on the faith aud love of 
his willing spiritual children. 
Another reason why the Papacy is 
not a despotism 1

This consideration settles any 
worry that non Catholics may have 
about the authority of the Pope. 
Should they ever come to recognize 
him as the Vicar of Christ, divinely 
aided to convey the correct meaning 
of Christianity to all inquirers, they 
would, no doubt, be anxious to listen 
to what he had to say. But until 
then he is no more to them than the 
special teachings of Baptists or Meth
odists or Presbyterians are to us 
Catholics.

Nor is the Papacy a nlenace to free 
governments. For the Church is 
absolutely indiffèrent as "to what 
government any people may choose 
to live under. Give her freedom and 
she will prosper. And to prosper in 
her case means to save the largest 
number of souls. Other ambitions 
she has none. Her sphere is the 
spiritual realm. Hence there never 
can baa clash between allegiance to 
the Cnnrch and allegiance to one’s 
country. The two jurisdictions are 
distinct and separate. The most 
loyal patriotism is not only compat
ible with but the natural flower and 
frnit of Catholicism.
From all this it appears that a world 

made safe ter democracy need have 
no fears of the Catholic Church. In 
a very practical sense the Catholic 
Church is a most democratic institu
tion on earth. She has the special

sympathy of the common people, of
the poor, the afflicted, and down 
trodden, because of the spiritual 
comforts she has to offer them. 
While fostering every legitimate 
aspiration for better conditions 
among the masses, the Church knows 
how to bridge over the unavoidable 
chasms of disappointment with 
contentment. This is why the insti
gators of social revolt find but scanty 
hearing among her members. If we 
are not mistaken the Church will 
prove, at the present crucial turning- 
point of the world's history, not ‘ a 
remnant of despotism, but a rampart 
against the despotism of lawless 
Bolshevism.—The Guardian.

GENERAL INTENTION 
FOR JANUARY

RECOMMENDED AND BLESSED 
BY HIS HOLINESS POPE 

BENEDICT XV.

DEVOTION TO THE HOLY FAMILY

The little home at Nazareth has 
been the spot to which Christian 
families have in all ages turned fof 
inspiration and strength, for the 
virtues which should be practiced in 
every Christian home. One need 
only mention a few of them : mutual 
affection, meekness, love of peace, 
resignation in trial, love of retire
ment, trust in Providence, fear of 
God,—all domestic virtues which 
should find scope for their fullest de
velopment among those who have as
sumed home responsibilities. When 
parents and children are united by 
the bonds of tender love aa the mem
bers of the Holy Family were united, 
they may hope to share the blessings 
which Heaven showered down on 
Nazareth. This does not necessarily 
mean that they shall be exempt from 
all crosses and trials—few families 
escape those things here below ; but 
it means that strength and patience 
to bear their crosses joyfully will be 
given them by a bountiful God.

After the example of Nazareth, 
Christian homes are the soil wherein 
the most fundamental of domestic 
virtues, the love of God, should 
blossom into fruits of salvation. 
Joseph and his holy spouse, Mary, 
showed that they loved God and 
wished to fulfil His laws the day they 
journeyed to Bethlehem to obey the 
edict of Cæsar Augustus. In the 
Roman Emperor was centered the 
authority which came from the 
Source of all authority and the holy 
couple knew that in obeying the law 
of the land they were obeying God. 
The journey on foot was long and 
painful and their cruel reception at 
Bethlehem only added to their dis
tress ; but they knew full well that 
inconvenience and suffering are often 
signs o$ God's love for His creatures, 
and they accepted the rebuff with 
sublime meekness and resignation. 
How many fathers and mothers there 
are nowadays who might find in this 
simple incident a world of sound 
teaching. The State may not oblige 
them to undergo suffering and fatigue 
in order to obey its laws, but at least 
inmates of Christian homes should 
see in the journey to Bethlehem an 
admonition that the laws of the 
Church are made to be obeyed. 
Assistance at Mass on Sundays and 
holidays may sometimes entail in
convenience and fatigue, but this 
law as well as the laws of Lenten 
fast and the Easter duty, and the 
other obligations that the Catholic 
Church imposes on parents, children 
and subordinates, find therein a 
sanction. If we meditate on the life 
led at Nazareth it will not require 
any stretch of imagination to realize 
that the love of God ennobled the 
mutual love which reigned there, 
made Hie service easy, and gave an 
infinite value to the sacrifices the 
Holy Family had to undergo, What 
a consoling thing it would be to see 
Catholics taking this view of the ups 
and downs that are inevitable in life 
and modelling their homes accord
ingly.

Another virtue which shone in the 
Holy Family was its ceaseless activ
ity ; Nazareth was the home of labor 
as well as of love. Joseph was a 
poor carpenter who supported his 
family by the work of his hands, while 
his Immaculate Spouse managed 
the interior affairs of the little bo ee 
hold. Artists love to portray Mary 
seated beside her spinning-wheel, 
and there is no reason for doubting 
that they are faithful interpreters of 
the early traditions of Nazareth. 
The Child Jesus, on His side, helped 
both Joseph and Mary in their daily 
toil ; and yet we may be convinced 
that the activities all three had to 
put forth to gain their daily bread 
did not interfere with their prayers 
aad devotions and their union with 
God. A time for every duty and 
every duty in its due time, was un 
doubtedly the principle on which 
was based the internal economy of 
Nazareth.

Poverty and labor were their lot 
because it was God’s will. “ Thou 
ehalt eat. the labor of thy hands," 
exclaimed the Psalmist ; “ Bless d art 
thou, and it shall be well with thee." 
But the confidence of the Holy Family 
in Him from whom all good things 
come only grew with the ysars, and 
we may be sure ihat the reliance on 
Providence which Our Lord taught 
later in Hia sermon on the Mount 
was first practised in all fulness in 
Nazareth. “ I say to you, be not 
solicitous for your life what you 
shall eat, nor for your body what 
you shall put on. . . . Behold the 
birds of the air, for they neither sow, 
nor do they reap, nor gather into 
barns : and your Heavenly Father 
feedeth them. . . . And for rai
ment, why are you solicitous ? Con-

eider the lilies of the field how they
grow : they labor not, neither do 
they spin, but I say to you not even 
Solomon in all his glory was arrayed 
as one of these. Be not solicitous, 
therefore, saying, what shall we eat 
or what shall we drink or wherewith 
shall we be clothed ? Your father 
knoweth that you have need of all 
these things. Seek ye, therefore, first 
the Kingdom of God and His justice 
and all these things shall be added 
unto you " (St. Matt, vi ). How 
simple and how sublime is this teach 
ing which was first put in practice at 
Nazareth I How noble a lesson for 
families in an ago when the very 
word Providence would seem to be 
without definite meaning, merely a 
hazy, far-away sound 1

Other virtues which shed an in
comparable lnstbr on Nazareth, and 
which make the Holy Family who 
dwelt there a model for Christian 
families, were the virtues of meek 
ness and love of peace. The Incident 
of the finding of Our Lord in the 
temple will illustrate what wo mean. 
All three had gone to Jerusalem to 
celebrate a Jewish festival, and hav
ing fulfilled this obligation Joseph 
and Mary were already some distance 
on the homeward journey when they 
perceived that the Child Jesus was 
not with them. The discovery must 
have startled them, and carelessness 
might have been attributed to some
one ; but the Gospel story does not 
tell us that any mutual reproaches 
were uttered. Joseph and Mary 
sorrowed and sympathized with each 
other ; or as a pious author affirmed, 
“they consoled each other." What a 
lesson there is in these few words for 
parents 1 Bearing with mutual 
sympathy and resignation the bur 
dens that are theappanoge of married 
life is the only way to meet them in 
a Christian home. M ik rg a virtue 
out of necessity ; profiting by every
day trials, misfortune, to ness, dm li ; 
bending the head in humble submit 
sion to God’s decrees : here is the 
secret to happiness that only those 
Christian families possess who are 
imbued with the spirit of Nazareth.

And when, after three days’ search, 
the Child Jesus was found disputing 
with the doctors in the temple, how 
gentle were the words of Mary to 
Him, though her heart had been 
bleeding. “Son, why ha.it thou done 
so to us ? Behold thy father and I 
have sought Thee sorrowing." The 
power of meekness was never more 
fully illustrated than on that occa
sion. It was eloquent enough to draw 
the Saviour away from “His Father’s 
business’ in the temple and back to 
Nazareth, where for over a score of 
years, from youth to manhood, he 
lived uninterruptedly, “advancing in 
age and wisdom and grace with God 
and men.” Obedience was for the 
Child Jesus the path to wisdom and 
happiness, as it will undoubtedly be 
for all children who are taught to 
follow in His footsteps.

Were is asked whether there be any 
special reason why the example of 
Nazareth and the virtues practised 
there should now be placed before 
us, the answer must surely be affirm
ative. The sorrowful spectacle that 
a bankrupt civilization presents in 
these years is having its repercus
sion on Christian families through
out the world. Happily the Euro
pean war is ended, but during its 
four years' course it has broken up 
innumerable homes ; and, what per
haps is almost as bad, it has taken 
from their firesides hundreds of 
thousands of fathers of families who 
had to leave behind them children 
bereft of energetic leadership which 
should awe them and direct them in 
their plastic years ; a leadership in 
which mothers, even with the best 
intentions, and for all their author
ity, only too often fail. Is it not in 
great part to the lack of paternal 
control that the increase of juvenile 
crime noted in every country, not 
excepting our own, must be attribu
ted ? When family bonds are thus 
broken by years of absence, the 
warm affection, coupled with filial 
submission, nece» sary to the flo werin g 
of character in children ceases to ex
ist, the selfish human element.in 
them soon asserts itself and easily 
finds an outlet. Once emancipation 
from parental control has been 
attained, that half-natural, half sup
ernatural instinct known as the 
family spirit disappears, oi at least it 
receives a setback the sad results of 
which will be felt in the future gen
erations. (

And yet the antidote should 
be forthcoming from somewhere. 
Where shall we go for inspiration if 
not to Nazareth where union and love 
and submission were practised in 
such a lofty degree ? To what better 
school shall we go to be taught the 
true family spirit than the school of 
Nazareth, where Jesus, Mary and 
Joseph will be our ins‘motors ? 
Christian homes should study the 
virtues of the holiest family that ever 
lived on this earth. Let them culti
vate a devotion to the members who 
composed it, seek their intercession 
daily, try to imitate them in the daily 
actions of their lives. If our Chris 
tian families show their good will in 
doing this, their Eternal Father will 
give them the grace and strength to 
live as they should live in order that 
their lives on earth may be a fitting 
preparation for their home in heaven.

E. J. Devine, S. J.

WHY A PRIEST IS CALLED 
“FATHER"

The faithful call their priest “ Fa
ther” because of the childlike rever
ence they have for him. This is not 
a universal custom, but one that has 
been specially adopted in English- 
speaking countries. The Germans 
do not call their priests by that name

rather by a word that is akin to our
reverend." The French use the 

words cure" or “abbe." There la 
however, an eminently pertinent 
foundation for the custom of saying

Father " to a priest.
The word “father" means “author 

of life. The priest is the author of 
the spiritual life of the faithful. 
With the waters of baptism he in 
fuses the life of grace into the soul. 
If man has lost this grace by mortal 
sin, the priest revives it by absolu 
tion in the Sacrament of Penance. 
Furthermore, he takes a fatherly in 
terest in all those entrusted to his 
care. The parish is but a large fam 
ily, and as a father is the natural 
head of a family, it is but natural that 
the head of the parish ehould be 
called “ Father." We call Washing 
ton the “ Father of his Country." 
The reason for this is plain.

Similarly members of religions Or 
ders were won't to call their found
ers by the title of “ Pater," or “Fa
ther," just as founders of Orders 
for women were called “Mother." 
Gradually the title of “Pater" in re
ligious Orders was applied to those 
that were ordained, to distinguish 
them from such as were still aspir 
ing to the priesthood and whose title 
was “Frater " or “Brother."—Catho 
lie Columbian.

THE CHRISTMAS CRADLE

Tie Christmas Eve ; and so to-night 
The Christmas candle let us light. 
For, those who kept the faith of old 
This custom quaint were wont to 

hold ;
And who are we aside to cast 
The Christian customs of the past ? 
Then let us gather one and all 
And light the Christmas taper tall ; 
And, as it starlike shines afar,
'Twill mind us of that other Star 
That shone when first the Holy 

Child
Looked up in Mary's face and smiled. 
So, let it burn, a symbol bright 
Of faith and love, this blessed night.
And as we watch it, let us pray 
To Him newborn on Christmas Day, 
That we and ours may ever keep 
Within our hearts secure and deep 
The faith our fathers hither brought, 
The faith for which our fathers 

fought ;
The faith that was our mothers’ 

pride,
The faith for which oui martyrs 

died.
\ea, be it ours to hold unspoiled 
The heritage for which they toiled. 
Nor let us have the hardihood 
To flout this ancient Christmas good, 
Whereby our hearts each year recall 
The birth of Christ, who lights us all.

-Denis A. McCARThY

O heart of mine 1 lift up blue eyes 
Of perfect form, of face divine—
And see who in yon manger lies!
It is the Christ Child, heart of mine !

O dearest, holiest Christ Child, spread 
Within this heart of mine thy bed ; 
Then shall my breatt forever be 
A chamber consecrate to thee 1

Beat high today, O heart of mine,
And tell, O lips, what joys are thine ; 
For with your help shall I prolong 
Old Bethlehem’s sweetest cradle 

song.

Glory to God, whom this dear Child 
Hath by His coining reconciled,
And whose redeeming love again 
Brings peace on earth, good will to 

men !
—Eugene Field

WAR SAVED WORLD FROM 
ITSELF

“ This War arrived just in time to 
save the world, including the British 
Isles and the United States, from 
itself,” said Raymond Blathwate of 
England in an address on “ The 
War’s Effect on English Character.”

“ The War has worked a marked 
change upon the character of the 
English people,’ he continued. “ The 
attitude of the people toward the 
popular form of religion is changing. 
The people have been put to a cruci
ble test and have come out glorified. 
The people have devoloped a person
al consciousness. They have felt the 
need of a deep religion and they will 
find it.

“ The keynote of this deep, true 
rel'gi us stirring is life after death. 
That is what has come into the hearts 
of the people of England out of the 
fires of the suffering, sacrifice and 
death through which they have 
passed. The women of England have 
loft their homes to sacrifice health, 
strength and energy in war work. 
Women who never worked in the 
past, left their homes daily for muni
tion factories. There are 6 000,000 
of working women in England to
day.

“ The character of the woman has 
beeni strengthened as much as the 
War and its near death work have 
opened the minds and the hearts of 
their English brothers. The code of 
honor among the women is high.

“ The War has brought] about a 
reincarnation of our ideals and has 
given us more of a sense of values of 
human life and of those things which 
we should value.”

The good whieh a holy, self-sacri
ficing man does in life is scattered 
here and there in little fragments of 
blessing : a kindness to a child, a 
glance of pity, a sympathetic word, an 
answering smile. The great things 
he is called upon to do make but little 
part of the real value of his life.

ONE CATHOLIC'S READY 
ANSWER

An incident in connection with the 
Rosary is related about the late 
Father Maturin. Some years before 
be became a Catholic, hie duty as an 
Episcopalian clergyman took him to 
a hospital in Philadelphia one morn
ing. Walking through the surgical 
ward his attention was attracted by 
the luminous expression on the face 
of an aged Irishwoman, who was 
thanking the nurse for giving her a 
Rosary. The visitor paused by the 
bed, and taking a bead between his 
fingers, asked : “ What do you say 
on this ?"

“ I says the Hail Mary, sir," re
plied the owner of the beads.

“ You Catholics think everything of 
the Hail Mary, don't you ?" he asked.

“ Yes, sir and so did the Angel 
Gabriel," put in the quick-witted and 
devout nurse. Questions and answers 
followed briskly, and the learned 
clergyman admitted that the two 
simple, unpretentious women had 
given him a truer and deeper concep
tion of the mystery of the Incarna
tion than he had ever had before. 
The narrator of the incident asks:

Were these simple women God's 
instruments to lighten the darkness 
of the great scholar and prepare him 
to receive the greatest of all graces, 
the priceless gift of faith ? Did he 
compare the knowledge, wisdom, and 
understanding of the faithful women 
—free gift of the Holy Ghost—with 
his learning so laboriously attained 
in the schools ?—Catholic News.

PRAY DURING SCOURGE

BLB6SBD SACRAMENT CARRIED IN 
STREETS DURING EPIDEMIC

Catholic Montreal, Canada, forced 
by the influenza to close its churches 
like most other cities of the United 
States and Canada, adopted a unique 
method of bringing God’s blessing to 
the people.

At the command oi Archbishop 
Bruchési, the great Bourdon of Notre 
Dame Church pealed forth, and every 
parish priest entered the sanctuary 
to celebrate Mass for his people, 
while in every household the people 
gathered to pray. Then the priests 
walked or rode through the streets 
with the Blessed Sacrament, and 
blessed the people as the latter came 
to the doors, many of them carrying 
lighted tapers. Large numbers of 
pedestrians dropped to their knees 
as the Blessed Sacrament went by. 
Archbishop Bruchési himself was 
among the priests who participated 
in the outdoor ceremonies.—Catholic 
Bulletin.

Speaking of Cardinal Mercier, his 
utter fearlessness, and his provoking 
meekness, Monsignor De Wiart, Bal- 
giau envoy, told the following story 
to a New York audience : The Ger
man Governor in Brussels, von Bis 
sing, shortly before bis death, sent for 
the Cardinal and ordered him to sit 
down in front of bis desk. He then 
proceeded to read all the trumped-up 
charges against the Cardinal, who sat 
quite calm the whole time, his lips 
moving, but uttering no word. At last 
von Bissing could stand it no longer, 
and burst out: “ What have you to 
answer to all these accusations ? " 
“Oh! nothing, " replied the Cardinal, 
“I am only saying my beads. ’’

SENSIBLE MOTHERS

GIRLS SHOULD BE ENCOURAGED TO 
CONFIDE IN MOTHER

Surely it is a mother’s fault if she 
does not enjoy an ideal companion
ship with her children. Her girls 
especially need this.

Let the mother make a point of 
meeting every one of her girls’ 
friends. If she approve of them, let 
her make them welcome guests at her 
home. Let her encourage her daugh
ter to talk freely to her other doings, 
her plans, her hopes and failures, and 
ideals. And let her listen patiently 
and sympathetically, not describing 
them as silly, not looking as if they 
bored her.

Happy that girl who can go to her 
mother with even foolish, girlish 
secrets—not to be laughed at, nor to 
be scolded, but to be told gently and 
lovingly what is wise, and sensible.

HûPPY. indeed, is that mother who 
comes so close to her daughter, for in 
no other way can she so surely secure 
a sweet influence that will guide her 
girl into lasting happiness and well
being.—Buffalo Echo.

HABIT

Whenever habit makes you a slave, 
you have lost your dignity as a man. 
Undertake to declare your independ
ence of that habit, the disorderly use 
of the senses. Look around you and 
see how the disorder of the senses 
may enslave you. Concupiscence of 
the eye to possess ; concupiscence of 
the flash to enjoy ; pride of lit , crav- 
ign for honors and worldly fame. The 
ordering of our senses is such that it 
entails suffering. The mystery of 
suffering comes in here. Our own 
penitential life, united with the 
infinite merits of our Blessed Re
deemer will wipe out the blackness 
of sin. A man who knows and be 
lieves those things is a Christian. A 
man who does not believe in Divine 
Revelation, who does not believe in 
the spiritualty of the soul, finds all 
suffering a mystery—Bishop Alerd- 
ing.

A CHRISTMAS HYMN ONLY SAYING HIS BEADS

Standard Library
60c. Each Postpaid

Aunt Honor*» Keepsake, by Mr». James Sadller. Ai 
interesting story with a strong moral purpose. Tl. 
characters are met with in every walk of Amen 
can society, in every trade and calling, in ever» 
nook and corner. They are real.

Alvira, or The Heroine of Vesuvius, by Rev. A.
century’’ A thrilling story of the seventeenr.

Between Friends, by Richard Aumerle Joe Gavti 
it a leader among the boys of St. Nicholas' boaM 
school and the hero of the story. He is an orphat 
and, thinking of the past, becomes so unhappy tha: 
he runs away. He has many experiences in thi 
city, is arrested as a thief, sent to a reformatory 
from which he escapes, and finally gets back to Si 
N tcholas.

Circa. RldeT. Daughter. The. By F. Ton Bracket 
A high-class novel—a love story that every reads 
will feel better for having read.

Captain Ted by Mary T. Waggaman. Captain Ted 
is a Catholic college boy forced by circumstance! 
to leave beloved St. Elmers and plunge into thi 
battle of life. His youth is against him, but hU 
honesty and perseverance win him a place at tilt

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

Clare i-oraine. by " Lee." Clare's cutting up at 
home determines her doting parents to send he- 
among the gentle nuns, thrre to have her ha rum 
sea rum propensities sobered, if possible. Clare U 
not in the convent twenty-four hours before thing- bei-in to happen.

Fr«dd,y (^rT * Advrotures, by Rev. R. P. Gaunld 
-I./i . ThlSV*i.a college stoiy, full of heaiui, 
vitality and it will amuse all the boys who are 
lovers of the adventures of a college boy.

Freddy Carr And His Friends, by Rev. R. P. Q», 
roltl. S. J. Freddy the most mischievous, recklea> 
lovable boy. together with his companions, t 
whom these epithets are equally applicable, an 

°* * Jesuit day college. In consequent» 
of their pranks, they frequently find themselvevh 
a scrap, the clearing up of which teaches then 
many a useful lesson.

"KW CMu » Ten.m-nt Hon.
Fairy by S. fa Whitmore. The author’s sympathy 
tic insight into the lives and characters of little 
neglected children, forced by relentless circuxn 
stance» into the poverty ana squalor of a Nev 
York tenement house, is wonderfully true.

Heiress of Cronenste.n, The. By ( dun tees Hahn 
Hahn. An exquisit- story of life and love told ti 
touchingly simple words.

Honor of the House, The ; by Mrs. Hugh Fraas 
( M-r. F rsjer -■ a sijter of Marion Crawford.)

HrJW"WJb,“ w«y ; and Other Storlei 
iV«V Kk"ln- s*lort «oriel, all entertaining and 

as befits their audience, not too imaginative, not 
.uro™ the ordinary sui roundings of 

child life m the city and country to fail to hit theii 
intended mark.

“S o’ -ho Rue Chaiueee d’Antic
By Raoul de Na.ery The .tory Is a remarkabh 
clever one ; it is well constructed and evinces i master hand:

lo Quest Of The Golden Chest, by George Bartot,
*k * of real adventure—young, fresh

To th,‘ boy who l3ves the romance whicl 
broods over ocean pathways as well as the myster 
tous lure of tropical forest, a journey “ In Quasi 
of the Golden Chest " will fire his ambition to 
many deeds.

In Goa , Good Time. By H. M. Ross. This Is • 
story that grasps the heart, stirring in it the live

t what i9 human and good.Jack Hildreth On The Nile, by Marion Ama 
Taggart. Jack Hildieth, the hereof the story,hat 
been received as a chief among the Apache Indians 
He is the kind of hero that is dear to the boyish 
heart, young and powerful build, fearless an< 
daring in disposition, and at the same tune 
thoroughly upright and honest.

Juniors Of St. Bede s. The. by Rev. Thos. H. Brysoe 
An excellent story in which the rough, poorly bred 
bad-minded boy puts himself against the boy of 
sterling character to his own discomfiture. Thi» 
ts really a new style of Catholic tale,

Klondike Piocin. A by Eleano. C Donnelly. Hen 
we find a camp fitted up with a stove, and all 
appurtenances for fishing bathing, or otherwise 
idling away a holiday. These sports are varied b*
ÎÎÎ! ,rea,dlnVf lett®" from real gold seekers ot 
the trail to Dawson City,

L^L°' oFh® Tow*r- Th« i and Other Stories bj 
Geoige Barton and others. This is a collection o: 
short stones which will please the most fastidiotv 
taste. The volume comprises fifteen stories whicl 
are worthy to live in short-story literature Mos 
of them are delicate little love tales ; the otherr 
stories of adventure or m stery.

Little Marshalls At The Lake The by Maty » 
Nixon Rouiet. The seven Marshall children spend 
a week at a lake side. They have an uninter 
rupted ser-es of adventures and fun. Plenty o' 
motor trips and picnics make life interesting fot 
them. Fishing and swimming help to make • 
success of their holidays

Ifilly Aveling, by bar. Trainer Smith. The store of 
a helplrss young girl’s bearing her cross with 
patience and courage. By so doing she becomes a 
source of edification and an inspiration to bettei 
living to those around her. The story ought tc 
find great favor with lads and lassies.

?! H°mb.y The. by Anna T. Sadlie; 
About Hornby Hall theie hangs a mystery whicl 
is unravelled ere the story is finished. In contrast 
to it is Mayfair all brightness, where live tiv 
people who are destined to penetrate the secret! 
that have such a blighting . fleet on its owner.

Mystery Of Cleverly. 1'he by George .-'arton. Telli 
of a career of a youth who is thrown upon his owr 
resources by the sudden death of his father unde? 
a cloud of suspicion as a thief. After many upr 
and downs and some remarkable adventures ht 
eventually triumphs over adverse fate

Ned Rieve, by Rev. John We s Around Net 
R-eder Father --ehs has built a beautiful story o 
parochml school and family life. The boys are i 
splendid set, interested in their tasks and gamei 
and not above an occasional bit of mischief.

New Scholar At ht. Anne's, The. by Marion J 
Brunowe. A jolly story. There is a convert 
school atmosphere about the narrative that » 
appealing to any one who has spent even a shoit 
ouDils"1 8UCl1 a home of kindlF interest in tl «

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

Play water Plot. The by Mary T Waggaman. Then 
is a plot on foot to abduct Lester Leonard, a sicl 
noy. who is a millionaire twi<*e over, for ransom 
How the plotters are captured and the boy ret- 
cued makes a very interesting story, which is surf 
to oleas-; the young folks

Pover na, by Evelyn Buckenham. This is an opt, 
mistic, entertaining story that will appeal to girl 
of all ages. In the beginning of the tale every 
thing is at sixes and sevens, but after pasr.inr 
through a very dark night, a bright day dawn, 
for Poverma and her friends.

Q"îtTn..rrïm'"’ ThVbï M,rr T Waggaman 
The littl- heroine in this story, after being take* 
from her convent home by her uncle, an inveter 
ate bigot against everything Catholic, succeed. 
In finding an approach to his iron-bound heart 
She is finally reunited to her father, a supposer 
üu,™ , a Btorm at eva- and her way is opened 
to life, love and happiness.

Shipmates, by Mary T Waggaman Pip a boy ol 
twelve, is ymg at death’s door, without hope of 
relief, in close, unwholesome city quarters. A 
•hack on the coast is rented, and there the family 
tek* up their quarters, How the excursions Id 
bis little boat, which brings back the roses tc 
Pip s cheeks, get them acquainted with Roving 
Rob. and the results, makes very fascinating reading.

Talisman. The. by Mary T. Waggaman. The yoans 
#r?u#thlB Btoiy iB mixed iv with the saving 

of the famous Connecticut charter ; preserve, 
the town of Hartford from an Indian massacre 
and is taken prisoner.

vn F1® 7wil"[ht. by Mother 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 us.

Trail Kjf The Dragon, The ; and • 'thcr Stories, by 
Maron F Nixon-Rovlet and other leading Catha 
lie authors. A volume of stories which make very 
interesting and profitable reading for young and

Transplanting of Tessie. The by Mary T. Wagge 
man The influence which a little girl, educated 
m religions principes, may exercise in a circle 
where such influences have not previously beer 
at work, is the ground idea of the story It I, 
most interestingly worked out through a sur- 
cession of dramatic incidents.

Treasure of Nugget M uintam, The. by Marion A 
Taggart. The ride for life from the lake oi 
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by th* 
fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is a piece of 
word-painting which has few counterparts li
the language.

Unbtdi'en Guest, The. By Frances Cooke. A ta’ 
of hearts that love, s -ffei, and win. It is i 
uniquely conceived talc, full of unexpected com 
plications, and with a heroine who is so trul 
Catholic as to be an inspiration.

Winnetou, The Apache Knight, by Marion A 
' ARi,«Tt In tbe Pr«*e*t volume Jack HildreVl 
goes West, meets Winnetou under tragic circnm 
stances, is captured by him and sentenced todl 
How he escapes and how they become fart 
friends is shown through chapters of breath lev. 
Interest.
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A Fair Emigrant, by Rosa Mulholland.
A Daughter of the Sierra, by Christian Reid.
Besry Conway, by Mrs. Jas. Sadlier.
Bond andriee. ny Veau c onnu., a new story by 

an author who knows how to write a splendidly 
strong book.

Connor D’Arcy's Struggles. By W. M Berthnlda. 
A novel that depicts to us in vivid colon the 
battles of life which a noble family bad to 
encounter, being reduced to penury through 
improvident speculations on the part of the father.

Double Knot, A; and Other Stories, by Mary T. 
Waggaman and others. The stories are excellent 
and contain much pathos and humor.

Fabiola. By Cardinal Wiseman. This edition ot 
Cardinal Wiseman's tale of early Christian times 
is much more modem and decidedly more attrac
tive tuan the old editions.

Fabiola'e Sisters. Adapted by A. C. Clarke. Thfa 
is a companion volume and a sequel to " Fabiola.' *

Piendly Little House, The ; and Other Stories, by 
Marion Ames Taggart and Others. A library of 
abort stories of thrilling interest by a group of 
Catholic authors that take rank with the beet 
writers of contemporary fiction.

Gianetta, by Rosa Mulholland.
Light Of His Countenance, 'The. By Jerome 

Harte. A highly successful story. The plot M 
flawless, the characters are natural, their conver
sation is sprightly and unhampered, and there are 
bursts of genuine comedy to lighten the tragic 
darker shades.

Marcella Grace. By Rosa Mulholland The plot 
of this storv is laid with a skill and grasp of 
details not always found in novels of the day, while 
Its development bears witness at every page to e 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to gram 
and force of diction.

Miss Erin. By M. E. Francis. A captivating tale of 
Irish lile redolent of genuine Celtic wit, love and 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic spirit 
that permeates every page.

Monk's Pardon, The. By Raoul de Navery. Aa 
hjsUmcal romance of the time of King Philip IV.

My Lady Beatrice. By Frances Cooke. The story 
of a society girl's development through the love of 
a strong man. It is vivid in characterisation, and 
intense in interest.

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

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

Rose of The World. By M C. Martin. A very 
sweet and tender story, and will appeal to the 
reader through these qualities.

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

Of The Green Vase, The By Frances Cooks. 
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 exciting 
incidents.

Women of Catholicity. Memoirs of Margaret 
O Carroll, Isabella of Caetile, Margaret Roper 
ef®* Sketches of six women remarkable in Cath
olic history.

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

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

Billy Glenn of the Broken Shutters. By Anthony 
Yorke. Illustrated. A story of boy life in the 
downtown section of New York, narrating the 
adventures of Billy Glenn and his companions of 
The Broken Shutters, a boys' club of their neigh
borhood. The book is full of adventures, including 
a thrilling rescue of a child from a burning building
by Billy and an exciting trip on a sailing vessel to 

"It u 1 tr"’-
burning building 
a sailing vessel to 

rattling good boys*the West Indies, 
book."—Pilot 

Blind Agnes, by Cecilia Mary Caddell. Few tales 
in ,01ir,.lanKuaKe can compare with this sweet and delightful dream.

Boys' Owu bu.i, a complete encyclopedia of 
sports, containing instructions on the camera, 
fencing, baseball, football, gymnastics, rowing, 
sailing, swimming, skating, running, bicycling, 
etc,, and how to play ovei fifty other games. 

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

Carrol O'Donoghue. By Christine Faber. A store 
of penal servitude in Australia.

Cxthohc Crusoe, by Rev, W. H. Anderdon, M. A. 
The adventures of Owen Evans. Esq., Surgeon ■ 
Mate, set ashore with companions on a desolate 
Island in the Carribean Sea.

Chivalrous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. M Kind
ness Begets Kindness and Love Begets Love," is 
the keynote of this tale, interwoven with delight
ful delineations of child life and child character. 

Cun O'Regan. By Mrs. James Sadlier. Narrating 
the experiences of Con O'Regan and his sistei 
Winnie in an interesting and wholesome manner, 

Dion And The Sibyls. By Miles Keen. A classic 
novel, far richer in sentiment and sounder in 
thought than " Ben Hur."

Eliinoi Preston. By Mrs. James Sadlier. A noveL 
following a young girl through her sorrows and

Fatal Resemblance, A. By Christine Faber. This 
is an entertaining romance of two young girlsi 
and shows how un-***rtain a-' th.. «mile* o» fortune 

Five O’Clock Stories, or The Old Tales Told Again.
By a Religious of the Society of the Holy Child. 

Forgive and hvrg-i b) Ernst Linger.. ewtfct 
and w olesome love stoiy, showing the power cl 
nobility of soul and unfaltering devotion.

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

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

Hermit of the Rock. The. By Mrs. James Sadlier, 
A tale of Cashel.

Leandro • Or. the Sign of the Cross. A Catholic 
story^reprinted from The Messenger of The Sacred

Lisbeth. The Story of a First Communion. By 
MaryT. Waggaman. A story of great interest, 
strong faith and earnest simplicity,

Louisa Kirkbndge, by Rev. A. J. Thebaud, 9. J. A 
dramatic tale of New York City after the Civil 
War, full of exciting narratives infused with n 
strong religious moral tone,

Margaret Roper. A very interesting historical novel 
by Agnes M. Stewart.

Moondynejoe. By John Boyle O’Reilly. A thrill
ing story of heroism, and adventure in which mort 
of the action takes place in the Penal Prisons in 
Australia to whi^h Moondyne Joe has been con
demned for politiial activity, and from which he 
forces his escape through a series of dare-devil 
adventures.

More Five O’Clock Stories, by a Religious of the 
Holy Child.

Mother's Sacrifice, A. By < hristine Faber. A Catho
lic story of the trials of a widow whose only son is 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of he» 
family. When all seems lost, the real murderer 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime.

New Lights. A very interesting tale by Mrs. James 
Sadlier.

O'Mahony. The Chief of the Comeraghs. A tale 
of the Irish Rebellion of 1798. by D. P- Coe- 
yngham, L- L. D.

O’d and New. Or, Taste Versus Fashion. A novel 
wntten in a fascinating manner By Mrs. James

Reaping the Whirlwind By Christine Faber. Full 
of incidente, strange, startling, sensational and 
tragic, which move quickly.

Red Ascent, lhe By Esther W. Neill. It is a 
fine stirring story.

Reu wiicic, . ue. uy ijerard A. Reynold. A drama
tic story of the Boxm Uprising in China, narrating 
the exciting experiences by a group of Europeans 
whe ban.i together for self-protection There is a 
captivating charm in the way this tale is told, and 
it is done with a force that gives the dramatic parts 
so pronounced a realism that the reader feels him
self a part of the life of this far-off country, aiding 
with the unprotected Christian, a real participant 
in defense of their life and theii property.

Refining Fires, by Alice Dease In this novel Miss 
Alice Dense, favorably known through bee 
stories of Irish life, has ventured on a new field, 
and in ' Refining Fires." her latest end undoubt
edly her best book, sets before us the life and 
fortunes of two French families, the Mauvoislns 
and the De Barlis. The plot Is very well thought 
out the story is remarkably well told, end is sure 
tc bold the attention of the reader from the first 
nage to the last

Rosemaiy, by J. Vincent Huntington. This novel, 
hough written many yesrs ago holds its place 

among the best stories we have to-day
Southern Catholic Story. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 

novel full of interest aud example.
Stravcd from the Fold. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 

splendid Catholic story with a very strong moral.
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THE OLD YEAR AND THE NEW
The old year ie dying ; before the 

Record reaches its readers again it 
will have gone to join the ghoete of 
All the dead years since time began. 
But 1918 will live forever as a great 
date in history; for in this year 
ended the greatest military struggle 
that ever engaged the human race. 
From this struggle a mighty empire, 
deifying its might and its mission, 
dreaming of world • domination, 
emerged in ruins. With luciferian 
pride, fostered for generations by the 
homage of a halt-pagan world schol
arship, it conceived the idea and pur
pose of substituting its Kultur for 
the saving Gospel of Jesus Christ ; 
now in satanic ugliness it feels the 
contempt and loathing of Christen
dom. Its creator, Bismarck, inaugur 
ated German imperial unification by 
a bitter warfare on the Catholic 
Church — the Kulturkampf. Then 
Bismarck was the Protestant Hero as 
Frederick the Great, ruthless Wil
liam's ruthless ancestor, was some 
generations before. Without armies, 
without navies, without the sym
pathy or moral support of those who 
later knew German Kultur for what 
it is, nay in spita of thair moral 
support of Prussian tyranny, the 
Catholic Church fought Garman 
Kultur single - handed and won 
another of her long series of battles 
for human libcrtv.

The German Empire not only in 
its very birth was anti-Catholic, but 
its very conception of the State was 
irreconcilably antagonistic to Catho
lic principles. Bismarck knew this 
and anti Catholic sentiment was pro- 
German for this reason. Even so 
late as 1914 by the statesmen and the 
churchmen of Ulster, where anti 
democratic principles and anti-Cath
olic sentiment go hand in hand, Ger
many was hailed as the great Protes
tant Empire and the Kaiser as the 
great Protestant Prince who should 
save Protestant Ulster from the dom
ination of “ Rome."

The Catholic Church lives, the 
German Empire is a thing of the 
past. Yes the Catholic Church lives, 
and will outlive every empire :»nd 
republic, every merely human society, 
for it is the Church of the living God, 
founded by His Eternal Son, guided 
by His Holy Spirit, and possesses 
forever the promise of Him who 
makes use of the weak things of this 
world to confound the strong that 
the gates of hell shall not prevail 
against it.

It may be, too, that the year 1918 
will be known throughout history 
not alone for the victorious closing 
of the Great War but also as the date 
of the beginning of a war more 
hideous, more prolonged, and fraught 
with even graver issues, the war of 
Bolshevism against law, order and 
all rightful authority. Here again 
the Catholic Church must play its 
God-given part. Here may be her 
crowning struggle for human liberty.

To all its readers the Catholic 
Record extends its cordial good 
wishes for a Happy New Year.

If we forgot until too late the usual 
Merry Christmas greeting blame the 
weather man who allowed this great 
feast to steal on us in unseasonable 
weather. A merry time for the rest 
of Christmastide.

The Record and its readers are 
bound together by the ties of Catho
lic Unity ; in a very real sense, to 
use the language of Holy Writ, our 
souls are knit together. Then there 
is also a very human friendship in 
our relationship. We feel that we 
are admitted to the closest intimacy 
in many thousands of .Catholic 
homes, and as we enter friend greets 
friend. That that feeling is very 
general on the part of our readers

thousands of cordial and intimate 
letters show ; sometime we hope to 
be able to answer each one Individ
ually, in the meantime let us assure 
each and every one that the intimate 
feeling of cordial friendship is recip
rocated.

We live in an un-Catholic (when 
not anti-Catholic) atmosphere and 
environment. Most of what we read 
is written by Protestants or agnos
tics ; our intercourse in daily life, 
the current ideas and ideals, ethical 
standards individual and social, are 
all non-Catholio when not positively 
anti-Catholic. Yet the law of com
pensation holds good. As the tree 
exposed to the full force of the winds 
strikes deeper its supporting roots, 
so does our Catholicity become 
sturdier, more vigorous and batter 
informed in weathering the storms 
of hostile environment. But if this 
is so, the need of the Catholic paper 
in the Catholic home becomes 
obviously imperative. We need you ; 
you need us. May the incoming new 
year bring to the Catholic Record 
and its readers a continuance and 
increase of the wonderful success of 
the past. We have much, very much, 
to thank you for, deat, loyal, Catho
lic friends ; we shall always endea
vor to be worthy of that loyal friend
ship and mindful that the duties of 
friendship are not one sided but 
mutual.

Again and from our heart of hearts 
we wish you each and all the happiest 
of happy new years.

NEWTON WE8LEY ROW ELL'8 
“SUBSTANTIAL" SIDE

STEPPING
The Hon. Mr. Rowell, speaking at 

Bowmanville on Deo. 17th, is thus 
reported in the Free Press :

Considerable of Mr. Rowell's speech 
was devoted to a reply to Henri 
Bourassa’s demand in Le Devoir 
that Mr. Rowell should apologize for 
“the calumnious statements made at 
North Bay nearly a year ago on the 
French speaking clergy of Canada."

Mr. Rowell said in part :
“The substance of my statement 

about the French-speaking clergy in 
Quebec was that the majority of 
them were supporters of Mr. Bourassa 
in his attitude on the War, and that 
in the course they were pursuing 
they were undermining Canada's 
strength in the struggle. I thought 
so then; I think so now,"

Mr. Rowell’s thoughts past and 
present about “the majority of the 
French-speaking clergy in Quebec*' 
are interesting but inconclusive.

Mr. Rowell at North Bay in the 
very speech to which he himself was 
referring made the charge which he 
reiterates, but as quoted and endorsed 
editorially by the Globe, he made, 
also, a further specific charge ;

“ In this attitude,” added Mr. 
Rowell, “ they were undoubtedly en 
couraged and abetted by the members 
of the religious orders from France, 
who fourni an asylum in Canada, and 
used that asylum to mulcrmine 
Canada's strength in the struggle. 
It is a misfortune that they did not 
follow the example of the priests of 
the Catholic Church in P rance, who 
threw themselves into the struggle 
of their people to preserve their 
national existence, and by their cour
age and sacrifice won for themselves 
a new place in the hearts of the 
French people.”

Promptly the same day that the 
papers carried Mr. Rowell's speech 
we wrote in the Catholic Record :

“We challenge Mr. Rowell to bring 
forward a shadow of proof for this 
assertion with regard to the members 
of religious orders from France.”

That the Globe considered this 
specific charge of Mr. Rowell’s import
ant is evidenced by this editorial 
comment and endorsation :

“We may regret, as Mr. Rowell 
does, the undoubted fact that mem
bers of religious orders from France 
who found an asylum in Canada have 
used that asylum to undermine 
Canada’s strength in the struggle.”

The Catholic Record promptly 
challenged the Globe “to give a single 
instance of anything which would 
substantiate its ‘undoubted fact.’ ”

Neither the Globe nor Mr. Rowell 
ever attempted to substantiate their 
monstrous charge ; neither the 
Globe nor Mr. Rowell ever had the 
manliness to withdraw it.

Later, on the floor of the House of 
Commons, the Hon. Chas. Murphy 
answered this charge categorically. 
He took up the several religious 
orders in Canada, one by one, which 
received members from France. He 
showed that every single one of these 
members of military age and fitness 
threw himself into the struggle to 
preserve the national existence of 
France and by their courage and 
sacrifice won a place in the heroic 
records of the Great War to which no 
other body of clergymen, Protestant or 
Catholic, in Canada would dare to 
aspire. Scores of them died on the 
battlefield. This record Mr. Murphy

substantiated with incontrovertible 
proofs order by order, name by 
name.

No more glorious record ie con
tained in all the heroic annals of a 
War in which heroism was a com. 
monplace in the day’s work.

And yet the Honorable Newton 
Wesley Rowell is not ashamed to 
leave unretraoted his foul charge 
against these heroic men “ who by 
their courage and sacrifice won for 
themselves a new place in the hearts 
of the French people;" aye and in 
all other hearts not corroded by 
senseless bigotry.

Mr. Rowell's charge was specific ; 
it is not included in “ the substance " 
which he reiterated at Bowmanville. 
Well, at any rate he had not the 
shamelessness to repeat hie specific 
charge of monstrous abuse of hospi
tality against the religious from 
France.

He may have “ thought so then ;" 
he does not “ think so now."

Yet he has not the moral courage 
to confess himself mistaken ; he has 
not the sense of justice to repair a 
foul wrong done ; he has not that in 
him which would make an honorable 
pagan feel unclean unless he retract
ed, aye and paid deserved tribute to 
those whom he had slandered.

And the Honorable Newton Wesley 
Rowell is the new type of Christian 
statesman.

IN ONE OF ITS PROTEAN 
FORM 8

On the front page of the London 
Advertiser of December 17th (even 
ing edition) is a villainous looking 
portrait under the caption “Ireland’s 
Real Ruler” ; underneath runs this 
legend :

“Cardinal Logue, the Irish prelate, 
whose word is law in Ireland, out
side of Ulster. So great is his power 
that the Nationalists have abandoned 
constituencies at his order to the 
Sinn Fein candidates.''

And all the papers contained this 
statement in a despatch from Bel
fast : “It is reported here that Car
dinal Logue and Archbishop Walsh 
both supported Sinn Fein.” The 
impression sought to be created is 
similar.

We have here in one of the most 
insidious of all its protean shapes 
anti Catholic calumny pandering to 
ingrained anti Catholic prejudice. 
And as is generally the case the 
shameless bearing of false witness 
serves a political purpose. Ireland 
is under the heel of “ Rome,” there
fore the principle of self government 
of which we are the ardent advocates 
and champions must reluctantly and 
regretfully be denied to this priest- 
ridden country. It serves the pur
pose also of justifying and deepening 
the superstitious fear, always either 
dormantly or actively present, that 
where “Rome” is strong civil and 
religious liberty has but a tenuous 
and precarious existence. Thus we 
makeJiho inconsistency between our 
profession and our practice appear 
less poignantly revolting to honest 
men ; our Pharisaism, covered with 
the rags of this calumny, is not alto
gether naked and unashamed.

What are the facts ? Do they jus
tify the impression sought to be 
created ? Do they bear out the 
audacious statement that Cardinal 
Logue is the real ruler of Ireland, 
that his word is law in Ireland out
side of Ulster, that his power is so 
great that Nationalists at his order 
have abandoned constituencies to 
their bitter political opponents, Sinn 
Fein ? Every statement, every im
plication and every insinuation in 
the short paragraph quoted is shame
lessly made out of whole cloth with 
here and there some shreds of truth 
mendaciously interwoven after the 
manner indicated by Tennyson ; 
“A lie that is part truth is ever the 
blackest of lies."

Let us get out of this fetid atmos
phere into the open air of truth.

In the recent elections in Ireland 
there were three parties, the Nation
alist, the Unionist, and Sinn Fein. 
As Sinn Fein and the Nationalist 
parties both stand for Irish Self- 
Government though differing as to 
the extent and more radically still as 
to the methods of attaining it, the 
older Nationalist party has come to 
be known as the Constitutional party. 
In addition to the claim of Ireland's 
right to complete independence Sinn 
Fein holds that Constitutionalism in 
Ireland has been shown to be a 
mockery and a sham. Since Carson 
in the name of Protestant Ascend
ency, backed by the ruling classes of 
England, killed Constitutionalism in 
Ireland the Sinn Fein party are 
willing to let it stay dead, and let 
those who killed it take the con
sequences. They consequently re
pudiate the farce of Constitutionalism,

and refuse to recognize the right of 
England to govern Ireland by send
ing representatives to Westminster. 
They elect members of Parliament 
pledged to remain away from Parlia
ment Now we believe that in con 
sidération of the fact that there is 
going to be a new political England 
in which Tory junkers, “titled harri
dans,” Carson, and Carsonism, will 
find short shrift that Constitutional
ism is well worth reviving. But that 
is a matter which pertains to the 
people of Ireland to judge; if they 
are mistaken it is not the first 
political mistake made in or out of 
Ireland. Their right to choose their 
own political course is unquestion
able. As for their claim that Ireland 
should be an independent republic 
that, those in touch with their 
leaders assure us, is a strategical 
position which they would willingly 
give up for Dominion Home Rule 
within the Empire. The Carsonites 
stand for Protestant Ascendancy, the 
subversion of the Constitution and 
armed rebellion against the King and 
Parliament if the principle which 
justified the great War is applied in 
any measure to Ireland.

In passing it may be remarked that 
the Irish Constitutional Party appears 
to have gone the way of all political 
parties with a long tenure of power. 
It got out of touch with the people 
it represented, and its political 
machine like political machines 
everywhere, repressed independent 
thought and initiative in order 
to secure faithful, not to say servile, 
party allegiance. It ie only fair to 
say that in North East Ulster there 
are signs of revolt against similar 
but worse political conditions 
amongst the Careonite rank and file. 
George Russell and St. John Ervine 
and others like them, Ulster Pro
testants to the manner born, may be 
taken as harbingers of a better and 
saner era there. Certainly they have 
a better right to speak for Ulster 
than Carson who is not and never 
was an Ulsterman, does not and 
never did represent an Ulster con
stituency. And St. John Ervine has 
held the mirror up to Carson in his 
delightfully frank “Life” of that 
political leader.

Now what stand did the Irish bish
ops take in all this political ferment? 
Two of the twenty nine were frankly 
Sinn Fein—the Bishop of Killalce 
and the Bishop of Limerick.

We shall let some of the others 
speak for themselves by extracts 
from their public utterances taken 
from the Irish press .

Bishop O'Donnell of ltaphoa 
writes thus :

“Some years ago there was a great 
Parliamentary Party backed by a 
vigorous Organization in Ireland. 
. . . Now the strength of that 
Party is paralyzed; the Organization 
supporting it has largely dis
appeared. . . .

“Even when disseusionand want of 
sufficient touch with the electorate 
enfeebled its efforts, the Irish Party 
was still able to do useful work for 
Ireland. Though operating at West
minster, its purpose there was to 
claim rights, not to ask favours.

“The Parliamentary instrument was 
Ireland's own, just as the Organiza
tion and man power at home were 
her own. That programme rested 
on a self-reliant, self respecting 
policy for starting Ireland on the 
road to freedom. But now Ireland is 
asked to abandon the one effective 
weapon she can fashion and wield at 
a time when her need for it ie greater 
than ever before ; and in a way not 
far removed from national abase
ment she is advised to concen
trate her reliance on an appeal for 
outside help.

“One should think that any friendly 
members of the Peace Conference 
might reasonably expect that we 
would do our part by having a power
ful Irish Party to nush on the Irish 
demand in Parliament under the 
gaze of the world, while the Confer
ence was in session.

“. . . 1 have given the spare
energies of all my life to the service 
of Ireland, and I would not be true to 
that service, as I see it, if I did not 
advice our people to return to Parlia
ment for work there a strong array 
of the very best men they can find.

“. . . We are not doing our part 
if we do not return to Parliament a 
powerful Party to uphold our case at 
Westminster, with the help of Labor, 
and to enlist the support and pres 
sure on our behalf of the Irish 
people in America and the Colonies.”

Archbishop Gilmartin of Tuam, 
writing on the situation, says : “ It is 
my view that when our Catholic 
people are divided among themselves 
on a question of pure political, a 
pastor of souls should not take an 
active or aggressive part on either 
side. Rather it is, I think, his duty, 
while freely expressing his own 
opinion, to bring about unity, and, if 
this cannot be done, to counsel toler
ation and charity. Acting on this 
view, I will only say that I hope 
that no bitterness will be introduced 
into the present contest. There are 
good Irishmen and good Catholics on 
both sides who are in different ways 
working for the same end—namely, 
the right of Ireland as a nation to

determine her own form of govern
ment. There will be always honest 
differences of opinion as to the best 
means to obtain this end. As regards 
the immediate issue—which is, 
abstention or non-abstention from 
Parliament—speaking for myself, I 
prefer the older policy because it 
seems the safer.”

Bishop Foley of Kildare and 
Leighlin, after urging that candidates 
should be men “of high character, 
political capacity, knowledge and 
experience,” goes on to say :

“I have no faith in Sinn Feinism as 
a policy, nor in abstention from 
Parliament as a means of political 
salvation, but my expectations from 
attendance in Parliament daring the 
next five years are not pitched quite 
so high as are those of others, and 
from all that I have read and heard 
of politics in the recent past I find it 
difficult to understand how any man 
can derive any satisfaction from the 
sort of political polemics in which 
rival parties have engaged. Such 
polemics I have found stale and un
profitable and devoid of all attraction, 
Hence I feel that the less time or 
attention I waste on them the better 
for myself and for the office which 1 
have been appointed to fill.”

The Bishop of Oseory, the Most 
Rev. Dr. Brownrigg, says :

“Having given the policies and 
claims of the rival parties the best 
and fairest consideration I could, I 
have arrived at the conclusion that 
the policy which stands for the tradi • 
tional and constitutional principle is 
the only safe one for the country 
now or in the future. That policy 
has brought in the past many sub
stantial benefits to the Irish people. 
I believe that it is capable, if it gets 
fair play, of bringing us many more 
benefits, including what is the 
supreme ambition of Irishmen—a 
Government of our own. In regard 
to the policy adopted on the other 
side, I will not permit myself to say 
more than that 1 consider it imprac
ticable. That it will not lead to any 
definite results and that if persisted 
in, it may very seriously jeopardise 
the most vital interests of the coun
try. The very serious responsibility 
of choosing between these two policies 
rests now with the electors. Let us 
hope that they will make the choice 
with calm foresight and wisdom."

Archbishop Walsh, of Dublin, 
writes that he ceased thirteen or 
fourteen years ago to give any sup
port to the Irish Party because of “ a 
disastrous change of policy, a change 
that I felt convinced could not fail to 
bring about the deplorable results 
we now see around us in Ireland.”

1 And, deploring the probable loss of 
several seats to the anti-Irish 
Carsonite faction, His Grace thus 
caustically refers to the “ disastrous 
policy ” of recent years :

“ If leaders prove obstructive in 
this matter, has the public spirit of 
the country been so deadened by the 
leading-string policy of the past that 
the people are incapable even in the 
present crisis of acting for them
selves ?”

Here we have the whole reason for 
the intervention of Cardinal Logue. 
Carsonism is in a minority in the 
province of Ulster. Sinn Fein and 
the Constitutional candidates by 
dividing the Nationalist vote threat
ened to hand over eight Ulster Home 
Rule seats to the Carsonites. The 
Democratic Unionists and the Re
actionary Unionists closed their 
divided ranks in anticipation of this 
delectable triumph which would give 
their representatives 25 of the 33 or 
34 Ulster seats, thus giving color to 
their claim to speak for Ulster. 
Several attempts to reach an agree
ment amongst the Nationalists and 
Sinn Feiners having proved abortive 
the Cardinal together with all the 
other bishops of Ulster addressed a 
letter to the Lord Mayor of Dublin 
asking him to arrange with the lead
ers of the rival Nationalist parties to 
divide the seats equally—four to each 
party. Dillon at once publicly ac
cepted and later the Sinn Fein lead 
ere acquiesced. Thus Carsonism is 
still confined to its North East corner 
of Ulster.

Malice, malevolence, the part- 
truth that is ever the blackest of lies, 
dishonesty, and the disappointment 
consequent on this commonsense 
arrangement, all find their expression 
in the statement quoted at the head 
of this article.

“Cardinal Logue, Ireland's real 
Ruler, the Irish prelate whose word is 
law outside of Ulster. So great is his 
power that the Nationalists have 
abandoned constituencies at hie 
order to Sinn Fein candidatoe.”

It is equally true that Sinn Fein 
abandoned constituencies to the 
Nationalists. And “outside of Ulster'1 
Cardinal Logue and the northern 
bishops did not interfere at all. 
Elsewhere we publish the letter in 
full. It will be seen that the kindly, 
gentle, lovable old Irish priest who is 
Cardinal and Archbishop of Armagh 
is not quite truthfully represented 
either by the hideous portrait of an 
eyeless black man, or as the sinister 
power whose word is law “outside 
of Ulster" and at whose “order’

Nationalists gave up constituencies 
to 8lnn Fein.

How flimsy is the pretext for 
saying the Cardinal “supported 
Sinn Fein” may be seen by the fact 
that Bishop O’Donnell of Raphoe 
also signed the same letter.

The cause which requires such 
press agency ie not one that rests on 
decent foundations. Such shame
less distortion of the truth is an 
admission of weakness in the cause 
it seeks to subserve, and an acknowl
edgment of the strength of the 
cause it seeks to weaken. It ie the 
impregnable strength of this cause 
of justice and right that compels its 
enemies to resort to the poison gas 
of downright misrepresentation and 
lying innuendo.

DICTUMS OF A PHILOSOPHER
We enjoy very much the visits of a 

certain gentleman to our sanctum, 
for the reason that he belongs to that 
very rare species whose ideas are not 
ready made. He is no modernist ; 
in fact he has a perfect loathing for 
modern ideas and ideals. To the 
question if he had read a recent pub
lication he replied that he confined 
his reading to the works of authors 
who were dead, and who consequent
ly could not change their minds. 
We were tempted to suggest that per 
haps some of them had changed 
their minds, but fearing that this 
might lead to a discussion of Conan 
Doyle and Sir Oliver Lodge's alleged 
communications with the spirit world, 
and being rather chary of that topic 
ever since we listened to the experi- 
cnees of a medium, we abruptly 
changed the subject. “What do you 
think,” said we, “of this social recon
struction movement ?" With a ges 
ture of disgust he replied, “If people 
would only keep the sixth and 
seventh commandments, the world 
would reconstruct itself."

Someone may say that this idea is 
not very original, that it is older 
than the Church itself ; but those 
who have been reading the social 
uplift programmes, as set forth in 
the newspapers, will have to admit 
that, subjectively speaking, among 
many of our modern reformers it 
would have the charm of novelty. 
Unmindful of the Psalmists' admoni
tion that unless the Lord build the 
house they labpr in vain who build 
it, men have been always trying to 
get to heaven on a structure of their 
own designing. Shortly after créa 
tion’s dawn the descendants of Noe 
undertook to erect a tower that 
would pierce the skies, but God con
founded them and confused their 
speech so that no one knew the 
tongue of his brother. Again in the 
sixteenth century men attempted to 
erect a spiritual tower that would 
enable them to enter the celestial 
kingdom, and once more God con
founded them and today, in the 
midst of the multiplicity of beliefs, 
no man among them knows the faith 
of his brother. Forgetful of the 
warnings of the past and of the 
lesions that the last four years 
should have taught the world, we 
again find men so confounded in 
mind that they are attempting to 
establish world peace without the 
assistance of him who is the repre
sentative of the Prince of Peace, and 
to lay the foundation of a new and 
better social order with other sanc
tion than that of the Decalogue.

We all remember the question in 
the Catechism “To what two com 
mandmente may the ten be reduced?’ 
If we examine the matter we will 
find that the two mentioned by our 
philosopher friend cover the ground 
pretty well. A pure generation is a 
reverent generation and will honor 
and revere God, and will respect and 
obey His representatives in the home 
and in the larger societies of Church 
and State, thus observing the first 
four commandments of the Decalogue 
together with the sixth and ninth. 
Moreover, pure men and women» 
honoring as they do their own bodies 
as the temples of the Holy Ghost, 
will hold human life sacred, especi
ally in the person of the innocent 
and unprotected. They will not 
kill. The honest man, who will not 
steal either in act or desire his 
neighbor’s goods or his neighbor's 
good name, will keep the seventh, 
eighth and tenth commandment.

Lacordaire laid down the principle 
that a nation cannot govern itself 
politically it its individual citizens 
do not govern themselves in the inti
macy of their own thoughts and de
sires. The trouble with many of our 
reformers is that they undertake to 
reform the world before they reform 
themselves. Two striking instances 
of this occurred recently that bear 
respectively on the two command
ments mentioned. In a certain 
Canadian city a promoter of the

Social Service League, who was busy 
ing himself with the establishment 
of a new branch, dwelt in one 'of hie 
addresses upon the evil of child 
murder. A lawyer replied, pointing 
out that the speaker had omitted to 
mention another great evil whereby 
thousands of potential children were 
murdered by Malthusian practice. 
Straightway the uplifter fell into a 
passion. He who rune may draw the 
inference.

The other incident, or series ol 
incidents, is the handing over of the 
Protestant pulpit to politicians, some 
of whom unctuously speak of the 
necessity of a spirit of religious 
tolerance and justice and honesty in 
the work of reconstruction, while 
they themselves stand condemned by 
all who know the truth of politioa 
treachery, of fostering racial 
religious strife, and of stealing the 
neighbor's good name and refusin 
to make restitution. The minister 
may have enjoyed the holiday—i 
has lasted for some of them since the 
signing of the armistice—but do they 
not realize that they are catting the 
ground from under their own feet 
and incidentally admitting that their 
churches are not able to cope with 
the present emergency ?

Our friend was right. Society 
must be reconstructed from the 
bottom upwards. A superstructure 
of gilded platitudes will not with
stand the wind and waves it the 
foundation is rotten. Luther, when 
he witnessed the results of his teach- 
ing, wished to restore the Con
fessional. He saw that if the Com
mandments were ignored and that if 
there was no restraint upon the indi
vidual conscience there would be no 
peace for the nation. But it was too 
late. The evil has run its course till 
it has turned the world into a 
shambles. The only remedy ie to 
have recourse to that Tribunal of 
Mercy which, in the words of Cardinal 
Gibbons, is “one of the most powerful 
levers ever designed by a merciful 
God to raise men out of the mire of 
sin, and one of the greatesb bulwarks 
of national peace and individual 
liberty.”

The Gleaner

NOTES AND COMMENTS 
The Bulletin of the Canada Food 

Board urges that the housewives of 
the Dominion follow the lead of their 
sisters abroad and buy the less ex
pensive, and, in this country, hitherto 
little used cute of meat. The advice 
is pertinent and timely. But, what 
about the coy ways of the middleman ? 
Let the consumer buy, and at the 
same time watch the prices rise sim
ultaneously.

Toronto is to have a Catholic can
didate for Mayor for 1919 who by 
general consent is far and away the 
best man iu sight. Controller 
O’Neill has made for himself an envi
able record as alderman and control
ler. His energy and initiative, com. 
bined with a sane and balanced 
judgment, have approved him to 
business men geneiaily, and in any 
other city in Canada under like con
ditions his election would be a fore
gone conclusion. It remains to be 
Foen, however, whether Toronto can 
sufficiently emancipate itself from 
the element which has controlled it 
so long to elect a Catholic as ite 
chief magistrate.

There is, it seems, a Mormon 
church in Toronto which has had ae 
its pastor one designating himself a 
“Bishop,” whose propaganda hae 
been carried forward chiefly from 
theatre platforms. According to this 
worthy, the Church of Latter Day 

j Saints embodied in itself all that is 
true and elevating in religious teach
ing, and had a special mission to lead 
the world out of darkness into the 
marvellous light of Salt Lake City. 
We say “ had ” advisedly, for now 
there is a rift in the lute, and the 
said exponent of Joseph Smith’s 
teachings has parted cbmpany with 
his erstwhile brethren and ended by 
hurling anathema at the whole insti" 
tution. In other words, he has started 
another little soot of his own. The 
outfit is of course beneath contempt, 
and we notice the episode merely as 
illustrating once more the ordinary 
course of the religious philosophy 
enunciated by one Doctor Martin 
Luther some centuries ago.

The recent death of Joseph F. 
Smith, head of the Mormon sect, and 
nephew of its founder, has called 
attention anew to the tenets of that 
singular organization which the 
Boston Transcript rather gratuitous
ly characterizes as “ a powerful 
hierarohial organization cast on Bib
lical and Oriental lines." Powerful
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it Indeed has been, end, U we met 
eooept inch testimony, within well 
defined limite le etill, but to call it 
“ Biblical " in any proper under 
•tending ot the term is an outrage 
alike upon - reason and common 
sense.

Notwithstanding disclaimers by 
certain ot its more recent “ prophets ” 
and advocates, Polygamy has ever 
been the principal tenet ot theMocmon 
creed, and while the laws ot every 
civilized country have made the open 
practice ot that outrage upon woman
hood impossible, it is regarded by 
advanced Mormons as "in abeyance’ ' 
only. Ot the new Head it is stated 
that “he represents the modern 
thought ot Mormoniem, which is to 
conform to the requirements ot the 
law, but to stand up in the meeting 
tor all the original tenets ot the 
church." “ In abeyance " neverthe
less polygamy is likely to remoim 
unless, with the increasing facilities 
tor divorce, (which, notwithstand 
Ing the mantle ot legality is after all 
In its results but successive poly
gamy), the bars should be lowered 
and the Mormon practice be enticed 
Into the open again.

Meanwhile it is ot some moment 
to us as Catholics to know that, 
while the Mormon propaganda has 
been unceasingly carried on in 
Europe and even in certain parte of 
Canada lor many years, and, un
happily, with some degree ot success, 
II has never been able to obtain a 
foothold in any Catholic country, cmd 
lew, it any ot its dupes ate ot Catho
lic antecedents. The question ot 
polygamy aside, individual Catholics, 
whatever their moral shortcomings, 
are not usually caught up by mush 
room sects, or by ebullitions 
ot religious fanaticism such as 
come to the surface from time to 
time in non-Catholie countries. Lose 
faith in the supernatural they may, 
and, alas, sometimes do, but the 
early training of even such as these 
is ordinarily prool against sickly 
tanatioism ot the sort alluded to. 
Mormoniem, I or example, has never 
been able to strike root in Ireland 
or in French Canada.

“ W. H. K." in the London Tablet, 
has been casting about tor allusions 
to aircraft among our modern poets. 
Someone suggested that such refer
ences might be found even in the 
Holy Scriptures, but this, thinks the 
writer in question, is extremely 
doubtful. Shakespeare, however, is 
rather better fishing ground, and ot 
one paesog,^ particular it may be 
predicated that the lîord of Avon had 
something like the modevu aeroplane 
directly in view. This passage occurs 
in Antony and Cleopatra, Act IV., 
Scene X :

i-day

us to the heart of things as they ate
—Philip Gibbs. That the Gibbs cor
respondence Is the finest thing The 
Times or any other journal has ever 
secured is the sincere opinion ot a 
discriminating and grateful reader."

CATHOLIC NEWS ITEMS

r land.

Antony. Their preparation ie 
by sea ;

We please them not b 
Scarue. For both, my lord.
Antony. I would they'd fight i’ the 

fire, or in the air ;
We'd fight there, ioo.

Diligent search migb'/ bring forth 
other allusions ot kind. What 
field of human endeavor is beyond 
the vision ot the Bard ?

The following tribute to Philip 
Gibbs, admittedly the first ot War 
correspondents, bears reproducing. 
It is from a correspondent ot the 
New York Times : Gibbs, it may not 
be amiss to add, is Catholic in creed 
as well as in temperament, in vision 
and in human sympathy :

“There may have been times in the 
history of journalism when readers 
have had the luxury ot truly great 
literature in their daily press. 1 am 
sure the present generation has had 
none such until the advent of Philip 
Gibbs. The inexhaustible fertility, 
the amazing inspiration of this 
wonderful man, with heart and brain 
pressed to the very bosom ot poor, 
battered France and Flanders, re 
cording for the world, in a beautifully 
lucid, simple style—simple with all 
the glorious simplicity of absolute 
genius—all the horror and all the 
glory that have been this Armaged 
don, is oneof the outstanding features 
ot the War. As a lover of true litera
ture, the writer has infallibly turned 
daily to the Philip Gibbs column of 
The Times, always sure ot a treat to 
sheer beauty and unexampled work 
manship, combined with an amazing 
close up of the great things that stir 
heart and mind. We naturally 
expect that art, literature, life itself, 
will react to the tremendous influ
ence ot the World War, but it is the 
opinion of the writer that some ot the 
most remarkable writing otthe epoch 
has seen the light in the very travail 
ot all the glorious damnation ot the 
last four years. The days ahead will 
be pregnant days—pregnant with 
tremendous things for all the days to 
come. The world has but one logical 
candidate for chronicler of these 
events—the man who can see and 
feel, with a heart and intelligence 
utterly Catholic, whose matchless 
pen, a modern magic carpet, carries

THANKSGIVING SERVICES
Catholic War Newe Service

Daring the w eek following the 
signing ot the armistice the churches 
of the European countries have been 
crowded by vast throngs offering 
their thanksgivings that the terrible 
scourge of War has at last come to 
an end. A solemn thanksgiving was 
celebrated by the Italians in the 
Italian church at Hatton Gordon, 
London, when Bishop Butt sang Pon
tifical Mass, which was attended by 
the Italian Ambassador and suite. 
The bugles ot the Italian Grenadiers 
were sounded at the Elevation.

One of the most impressive cele
brations of this momentous week 
was the High Mass of Thanksgiving 
that was celebrated in Westminster 
Cathedral in the presence of the Car 
dinal Archbishop. Like so many 
functions that have taken place in 
the Cathedral during the past years, 
the Mass was of the nature ot an offi
cial and diplomatic function. Bishop 
Butt was the celebrant, and the Car
dinal assisted in cappa magna. 
King George was not present, but 
was represented by Lord Somorley- 
ton. In the seat of honour was the 
French Ambassador, M. Cambon, 
dean of the ambassadorial corps in 
London, and with him were the 
Italian, Belgian, Spanish, Brazilian 
and Chilean Ambassadors, with the 
members of their suites. High offi
cials of the Army and Navy, both 
British and Allied were present at 
the Mass, as were also many of the 
Catholic peers and peeresses.

The sanctuary of the Cathedral 
was crowded with the members of 
the Metropolitan Chapter, the Chap
lains of the Cathedral College, and 
representatives of all the religious 
orders in England, with the excep
tion of the Carthusians, in com
memoration of the noble dead of the 
Allied nations the motet, Justorum 
animse in manu Dei sunt, was sung 
after the Offertory, and after the 
Last Gospel the Cardinal intoned the 
prayer Domine salvum fac regem 
nostrum Oeorgium

Two das s after this solemn event a 
Te Deum was sung in the Cathedral 
in celebration of the Patronal Feast 
of the King of Belgians. The Car
dinal Archbishop, who was present 
at the throne in cappa magna, 
preached to a vast congregation on 
the text :

“ And I will remove far off from 
| you the northern enemy ; and I will 
i drive him into a land unpassable 

and deserf, with his face towards the 
| east sea and his hinder part cowards 
! the utmost sea; and his stench shall 
ascend and his rottenness shall go 

I up, because he has done proudly. 
| Fear not, O land, be glad and rejoice, 
for the Lord has done great things.’’

Addressing himself principally to 
j the Belgians, he said : “ With what 
' dramatic unexpectedness, with what 
precision of retribution, has the hand 

| of the Etfernal Justice been in those 
days made manifest 1 The King of 
the Belgians ascends once more to 
the Throne of a United and inviolate 
kingdom, crowned anew by his 
people’s confidence, gratitude, and 
love. The oppressor, who trampled 
under foot every law that binds 
nations in mutual trust and friend
ship, is dethroned, uncrowned, an 
exiled and unwelcomed wanderer on 
the earth, unable to call any plot of 
land hie own. The German invasion 
was a history of innumerable mur
ders and nameless crimes. Belgium 
now stands forth as never before in 
the eyes of the whole world, a united 
people, in the fullest sense a nation, 
compacted and welded together by 
the very life blood of her children, of 
her sons, and of her daughters too. 
These years of tragedy have set Bel
gium free from the awful poison of 
modern German thought and prin
ciples. Bitter experience has shown 
us how widespread and dangerous 
those teachings have become. Had 
they not been revealed in their true 
light by their systematic application 
in the present War, every nation 
would have been radically affected 
by their malignant influence.

The sermon was followed by 
solemn Benediction of the Blessed 
Sacrament, given by Mgr. De Waoh- 
ter, Bishop Auxiliary to His Emin
ence Cardinal Mercier, Archbishop of 
Malines.

IN ALSACE-LORRAINE

The Cathedral of Thann in Alsace 
is once more in French possession, 
after forty years of German domina
tion. The entry of tha French troops 
into the town was celebrated with 
great joy by the people ot Thann, 
and on the uninjured steeple of the 
Cathedral the Tricolour floated gaily. 
Three Chasseurs Alpins had succeed
ed in making the perilous climb, and 
as the flag of France broke out over the 
highest edifice of the reconquered 
territory the great crowd knelt in 
fervent thanksgiving. The more 
boisterous element was outside cele
brating victory, but all the o d people 
for miles around had gathered to 
pray and to listen to the Cure, who, 
speaking now in patois, told how the 
God of Battles had blessed the arms 
ot France and of her Allies because 
their cause was the cause of justice 
and liberty. The service ended with 
the sermon, for the old cure was 
unable to make his way back to the 
altar, so dense was the crowd of offi
cers and peasants and American sol
diers who thronged the nave and 
transept and packed themselves in

the choir and where the stalls had
stood.

At Tournai the people turned out 
in their crowds to welcome the entry 
of the victorious troops. Mr. Philip 
Gibbs, who was present on this 
great occasion, describes what hap
pened ;

“ After the tiret soldier had come 
there came in a small patrol, while the 
enemy fired some shells into the town 
and killed somu civilians, and after 
that ether Britith soldiers and staff 
officers arrived, and today there came 
marching through long columns of 
troops, with their guns and field 
cookers and transport, and they had 
a welcome of heroes, and liked it, 
with the laughter of British soldiers 
for hero worship. That was just 
after the singing of the “ Te Deum " 
in the Cathedral of Tournai, that 
Romanesque building with four tall 
towers, raised when Richard Coeur 
de Lion and the second Henry of 
England were living. Many people 
had gathered in its great nave and 
between its round-headed arches, 
and in the twilight of those grey old 
stones going up to the rich color ot 
the painted windows of a high choir 
behind toe altar, beyond a forest of 
tall piers and pointed arches, with 
Gothic sculpture. The scene remind
ed one of some Dutch painting of the 
Middle Agee toned down to a noble 
solemnity. The Bishop of Tournai 
was there on his throne, and after 
High Mass, when the “Te Deum” 
was sung, he came down the long 
nave in procession, with priests and 
acolytes bearing before him the ban
ner of Belgium. The organ pealed 
out the National Anthem of “ La 
Brabançonne,” and all the people 
sang it from full hearts, and the 
bishop, like many of his people, had 
bears in his eyes. Then cheers rose 
strangely in this church, whose bells 
have rung the tocsin for many wars 
and clashed out for the joy of peace, 
and women's voices rose shrill above 
the deeper cheers of the men.”

A MISUNDERSTANDING CLEARED UP

The Anglican Bishop in Jerusalem, 
Dr. Kennie Maolnnes, has addressed 
a letter to the editor of the Irish 
Catholic in reply to the statement 
that religious discrimination was 
shown in the matter of relief in Pal
estine. The Bishop’s letter reads as 
follows :

“ In your issue ot August 4th you 
published at the same time as a 
letter from Cardinal Logue an article 
which asserted that the Committee 
for the Relief of Syria and Palestine 
(which has for its object the provid
ing of sustenance, as well as clothes 
and medical treatment for these who 
have been delivered from the tyranny 
of the Turk) has resorted to the 
methods of “ proselytism,” and that 
women and young girls were admit
ted to our workrooms only on condi
tion that they attended a Protestant 
religious service.

“ I feel sure that you, as well as 
Cardinal Logue, will be glad to know 
that you have been entirely misin
formed on these two points, neither 
of which is accurate.

“ The Committee for the Relief cf 
Syria and Palestine has been active 
in Palestine for the past eighteen 
months, and it has always distributed 
its grants without making any die 
tinction of sect or religious belief. 
The only condition that has been in
sisted on has been that of absolute 
and urgent necessity.

“ However, it is only natural that 
someone should have addressed a 
complaint to Cardinal Logue, for the 
funds at our disposal are very far 
from supplying all our needs. Many 
applications have to be refused, and 
it is quite possible that numbers of 
those who have applied to us in vain 
have complained to their own relig
ious leaders that they were refused 
because they did not happen to be 
Protestants. But the only reason 
why we have sent such people away 
has been either that they were not 
entirely destitute, or else that we 
had noching left to give to them.

“ Our accounts show that the num
ber ot destitute people assisted is 
nearly proportionate with the total 
number of members cf each Chris
tian Church or of each creed.”

A FOCH INCIDENT

Preaching in the Jesuit Church at 
Farm Street, London, Father Bamp- 
ton, S. J., related an incident con
cerning Marshal Foch which he 
heard from a French chaplain. On 
the eve of the great offensive the 
Marshal had called together the gen
erals of divisions to explain his pians 
for the morrow. On taking leave of 
them ho said : “ I have now done all 
I can, I leave you to do the rest ; now 
I beg to be left undisturbed for the 
next hour.” Soon after an urgent 
message came through for the Gen
eralissimo. Marshal Foch could not 
be found at first, until the chaplain 
who knew the secret, conducted the 
messenger to a lonely chapel whore 
the Marshal was found on his knees 
in prayer.

DECLINING PROTESTANT BIRTHRATE

Now that hostilities have ceased, 
one ot the most serious problems that 
face the German people is the declin
ing birth rate. At a meeting of the 
Protestant District Synod at Minden 
the question of the decline in the 
birth rate was raised, and the follow
ing significant figures were given, 
which the Augebergcr Poeteeitnng 
quotes :

“ In 1887 there was in the district 
of Minden a population of about 
60,000, and there were 2,023 births. 
In 1897 the population had increased 
to 60,000 and the births to 2,317 ; in 
1907, with a population of about 
70,000, the births totalled 2,405. 
Daring the past ten years the popula
tion has increased to 77,787, and the 
births, which in 1914 numtfered 2,077,

fall in 1917 to 1,069. So in thirty 
)6»rs the population Increased by 
about 80.0J0 but tbe births have fal
len irom 2,028 to 1 069.

“ if we cannot successfully combat 
this menace to our national strength 
the mighty victories we have won 
cannot possibly save us from irre 
trievable ruin. It is an established 
fact that the desire for parentage 
first declined in the upper classes, 
and that the dread ot children has 
now affected wide sections of other 
ranks. The mischief has spread 
from the top to the bottom.

CATHOLIC CHAPLAINS 
CANADIAN CORPS

From a London Correspondent
When the armistice was signed and 

hostilities ceased on Nov. 11th, the 
Catholic chaplains of the Canadian 
Corps numbered 25, the largest num
ber in any Corps of the British 
Armies. This is explained by the 
size of the Canadian Corps and by its 
large proportion of Catholic soldiers. 
How this number has grown will be 
seen from the fact that the number 
of Catholic chaplains with the Corps 
on Nov. 11th, 1916, when it consisted 
as at present of four divisions, was 
14. Counting the Canadian Cavalry 
Brigade the number of Catholic chap
lains two years ago was 15, and to
day 26. Of the 15 ot two years ago 
all are still on duty overseas, 5, 
(Fathers Workman, M. C., Doyon, 
Tompkins, M. C, McQuillan and 
Daniel) being in England where ex
perienced chaplains are required, 
and no less than 10 are still with the 
Corps.

This is a wonderful record for 
chaplains like regimental medical 
officers usually take only a turn at 
the Corps. Of the 10 chaplains still 
with the Corps, Major (Rev) T. 
McCarthy, M. C. (London, Ont.) has 
had the longest uninterrupted service 
with an Infantry Brigade. He is the 
first and only chaplain of the 
P. P. C. L. I s and the only original 
chaplain of the 3rd. Division. Other 
chaplains who have fulfilled the most 
difficult and dangerous of all tasks 
for a chaplain, that of an Infantry 
chaplain in the line, for over two 
years without interruption, having 
successfully dodged shells, gas and 
sickness, are Father Letacg (Pem
broke) Father Lockary (St. Jor.n) 
and Fathtr MacDonnell, M. C., who 
shares with one Protestant chaplain 
the honor of being tbe only original 
chaplain of the 6th. D.vibion.

The longest service in France, 
however, of the Catholic chaplains 
belongs to Major (Rev.) J. A. Fortier, 
O. M. 1., M. C , who has been with the 
Cavalry and Artillery since May 
1915. Other chaplains who have put 
in two years with the Infantry 
though interrupted by wounds or 
sickness are Major (Rev) A. Madden, 
D. S. O., M. C., like Father Fortier an 
Oblute of Mary Immaculate, who waa 
twice wounded, Major (Rev) M. N. 
Tompkins, M. C , once seriously ill 
and once wounded, and Major (Rw.) 
R. C. McGillivruy, M. C., tne latter 
two being both from Antigonish. 
Father Carleton (Ottawa) had been 
with the Infantry and Artillery of tbe 
Corps for two years and five months 
to a day when ttie armistice was 
signed, and ( Voting) Lt. Col. (Rev) 
F. L. French, D. S. O., and Father de 
la Taille, S. J., have also completed 
their two years, Fathtra French 
chiefly at Corps Headquarters on 
account of his position as D. A. D. C. S., 
Father de la Taille with the Infantry 
and Cavalry. A tour as Forestry 
chaplain just prevented Father 
Labonte, O. M. I., who bas lately re
turned to the Corps, from completing 
his two years. A post in the Corps is 
a position coveted by all chaplains 
and sometimes through a bit ot luck 
one chaplain may get there and 
another chaplain, perhaps his senior 
doing religious work quite as im 
portant as any in the Corps, may not 
obtain this chance. It is neverthe
less noteworthy that the great 
Scottish Catholic clan of the Mac
Donalds characteristically enough 
has no less than four representatives 
among the Catholic chaplains of the 
Canadian Corps to-day.

In view of the fact that the opinion 
seems to prevail in some quarters 
that Ireland got out of the War be
fore it was over, it is interesting to 
note that the majority of the Gath 
olic chaplains cf the Canadian Corps, 
as indeed the majority of the Cath
olic Canadian chaplains overseas who 
are 68 in number are Irish Cana
dians.

NEW CATHOLIC ARMY HUT

From an army chaplain overseas 
we have this account of an important 
new work of the C. A. H. :

An important extension to the 
overseas activities ot the Catholic 
Army Huts Campaign has been made 
at Buxton, Derby, England, where the 
Canadian Discharge Depot and special 
hospitals are situated.

Under the direction of Captain, the 
Rev. Ivor Daniel, O. M. I., (formerly 
chaplain of the London area, and 
first chaplain ot the now well-known 
Catholic Army Club in Grosvenor 
Place) a fine “chapel and recreation 
hut” has been erected on an advan
tageous site in the centre of the town 
and therefore available for depot and 
hospital patients. The new hut 
which is one hundred feet long by 
nineteen wide, contains a chapel, 
properly fitted up with altar, contes 
sional, etc., divided by movable 
partitions from the remainder ot the 
hut which serves as a recreation 
room comfortably fitted up for the 
convenience of war-worn and 
wonnded men.

The building is known as “Victory 
Hut,” as it was in construction on the 
declaration of the Armistice. The 
chapel is therefore most appropriately 
dedicated to “Our Lady ot Victories.” 
During the coming period of demobil
isation it will be a God-send to the 
many thousand Canadian men who 
pass through the town on their way 
home to the Dominion. A number 
of Catholic ladies resident in the 
town will assist Father Daniel in the 
direction of the hut.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

THE LITTLE ONES OF OUR 
FATHER

“What’s the good trying to save 
people against their will ? They 
don't want to be practical Catholics ; 
let them go 1”

There is a tendency on the part of 
some really good Catholics to make 
use of the above uncharitable ex
clamations when they discuss the 
difficulties encountered in bringing 
the truths of our Holy Religion to 
the knowledge of some of our care
less and indifferent brethren. We 
feel that the words are uttered 
thoughtlessly and not in earnest. 
The only trouble, however, about 
this attitude is that a certain num
ber, knowing Western conditions and 
the trials endured by self sacri
ficing priests, try by this flimsy 
means to still the voice of conscience 
and restrain the natural impulses of 
their Catholic charity.

No Catholic, worthy of the name, 
can convince himself that he may 
cast aside his Christian responsibili
ties in this off-hand, unreasoning 
way. The Good Shepherd, the lost 
sheep on Hie shoulders, stahde before 
his mental vision and dissipates the 
un-Catholio mist from his soul. A 
moment’s thought envisages Christ 
hanging on the Cross, paying with 
the blood of His Sacred Humanity 
the ransom for ungrateful men. The 
history ot the Catholic Church con
vinces readily that Christ sent His 
Holy Spouse into the world to save 
sinners and not the just.

“What’s the good 1” “It is not our 
business,” are most unfitting words 
in the mouth of a Catholic ; they are 
only fib devices for the escutcheons 
of Cain and Judas Iscariot.

Let this pass for the moment. But 
give thought to tbe fact that we 
rauat take into our computation the 
numberless little children mixed up 
with the wandering flock. They, at 
least, have not wantonly cast aside 
be practice of our holy Faith. They 

bave not imbibed willingly and 
knowingly false doctrines. These 
souls are as Angels in the sight of 
God. Tney ate virgin soil upon 
which the Holy Spirit has already 
rained His gifts in the lustral waters 
of Baptism, and ready they await the 
Dispensers of the masteries of God 
to sow the good seed in their hearts. 
Of these we dare not say, “What’s 
the good !” for we sea iu them tbe 
image of Christ and on their hearts 
His superscription. They, too, are 
tbe hope of the future.

Abe rescue of the young from 
immrrent danger depends in a great 
measure upon us. Their parents, in 
many cnaes. religiousL uneducated, 
untutored in the ways of a new 
country, and eager to seek, in a pros
perous land, that social betterment 
refused to them at home, eagerly 
run after the things which appeal to 
their inclinations. They are blind to 
the dangers to be encountered in a 
non-Catholic and un Catholic atmos 
phere. The beautiful, well equipped 
Public School appeals to them as 
something much to be desired, and 
to this institution their children are 
sent. At fourteen or fifteen years of 
age, as a result, we have youths and 
maidens, neither Catholic nor Pro
testant, with no settled religious 
convictions, yet destined to be in a 
few years the backbone of a so called 
Christian society.

It is no wonder the Church eagerly 
insists on the necessity of religious 
education ! Secular schools have 
stolen from her thousands upon 
thousands of souls precious in her 
sight. Like Rachel, she weeps and 
sighs over her loss and looks upon 
her Lord to give hernew consolations. 
Even in poverty and distress, as in 
the missionary parts of Canada, she 
does everything possible to give to 
her little ones a Catholic education. 
Good men and women see, in the 
Catholic school and teacher, a need 
as great, well nigh, as the church 
and priest. The priest recognizes 
the truth, that in the grea* district 
where be labours, in heat and cold 
and in journeying often, his t ffioiency 
is reduced to the minimum if a Cath
olic school does not second his 
efforts. He well knows from experi
ence that neither private zeal nor 
home education will suffice to supply 
tbe Christian teaching and forma
tion included in a Catholic school. 
The fundamentals of Christian 
Society, authority, obedience and 
brotherhood, as taught by Jesus 
Christ, must be well laid in tbe youth
ful soul from the dawn of reason.

Let us wake up ! Let us under
stand well that the war waged 
against Catholic schools is the result 
of false principles to which the 
Church has always offered a fierce 
resistance. “ Education primarily 
belongs to me,” says the State *’ so 
also the schools, so also the children, 
and the formation of national char
acter.” “ No 1" protests the Church 
of God, “ the children of Christian 
people have a right by divine law to 
Christian ediioation ; the parents 
havs a natural and supernatural 
right and duty to guard this inherit

ance ; Christian children are in no 
way the children of a State without 
religion; their teaching and forma
tion as Christians is ot greater mo
ment than all secular instruction 
and may not be risked to obtain it.”

These Catholic principles explain 
oar attitude to the impossible unsec 
terian school whether we are in pov
erty or in allluence, whether we are 
located in great centres of civiliza
tion or on the great plains of Western 
Canada. And all based upon the one 
great truth, that Christ died for the 
salvation of the aoul.

We can do a great deal now to 
counteract the inroads that are being 
made upon the faith of our poor 
Catholic brethren, lt we save the 
children now, we have the future in 
the hollow of our hand. But sacri 
floes must be made, not once, but 
constantly, by members of the Cath 
olio Church who are in a position to 
give of the means God Ilbs bestowed 
so freely on them. If you, who are 
able to support schools and religious 
teachers, refuse to sustain them, on 
whom does the burden fall ? If you, 
a member of the Communion of 
Saints, wrap yourself up in your 
localism and parochialism and Dio- 
ceeanism, and go to sleep while the 
wolf is destroying the lambs, can you 
dare ever to lift your eyes to heaven 
and say : “ Our Father ?”

Kneeling before the Crib on Chiist- 
mas morning make up your minds to 
do something substantial for the 
Extension Society so that Catholic 
Schools maybe built and aided and 
the sinless children of Mother 
Church saved in life and Eternity.

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

Catholic Church Extension Society 
67 Bond St., Toronto.

Contributions through this offfet 
should be addressed :

Extension,
Catholic Record Office 

London, Ont.
DONATIONS

Previously acknowledged....11,052 50 
Mrs. M. J. Farrell, Woodstock 2 00
O. D. Kelly, Mandate............. 1 00
Mrs. A. J., Drayton................ 1 00
Mrs. M. Dobson, Chicago....... 1 00
Mrs. Hugh Holland, Douglas- 1 00 

town
John Brace, Detroit............... 1 76

MASS INTENTIONS
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ENTRY OF CANADIAN 
ARMY INTO MONS

(By Gunner Newman Mackintosh. Toronto) 
Mons, Belgium, Nov. 16, 1918.

Now that the War is actually over 
and the censorship has been to re
laxed that we can write of all past 
events, I find myself so surfeited with 
news, 1 hardly know where to com
mence. Will you forgive me for 
not telling you anything until I get 
home or at leafct very little ? There 
are so many conflicting rumors as to 
our ultimate disposai, I cannot be 
gin to enumerate them. Suffice to 
say will be some little time before 
we reach Canada or even America, 
though now the danger is entirely 
over 1 know you will have no more 
fear for my safety.

To at least give a little news to 
relieve the monotony of constantly 
listening to my excuses of “no 
news,” “no time,” 1 can say a word 
or two of the last day “ der Tag ” to 
us. On the ninth I went forward in 
a reconnaissance with the O. C. as 
far as the town of Boubbu, but short
ly afterwards we had word the Hun 
had retired so far we were to push 
on. We left at 1.30 p. m. with the 
Brigade staff, passing through sev
eral small villages till we reached 
Jemappes, quite a fair sized town by 
the way. We travelled on the main 
road which was crowded with infan 
try, transports, automobiles and 
every description of military units. 
Thousands ot people were on the 
streets to welcome us, supplying us 
with beer, coffee, chocolate, cakes, 
and bread and butter. Women were 
palling the infantry out of the ranks 
and ourselves from the saddle to 
offer us a glass of beer for refresh
ment, with the delighted cries of 
‘ Vive les Canadiennes” and “a Al
bert.” Kisses were going in profu
sion, and our Major came in for his. 
Three of us who were lucky enough 
to be able to speak a little French 
were made the centres of enthusias 
tic groups of citizens. Every de
scription ot liquor and eatable was 
offered ue, and one little seven year 
old girl took me under her wing. 
She went into raptures over a button 
I ripped from my tunic for a souv
enir. Our guns were placed in a 
clearing right in the town, and a lot 
of civies helped us to get them in 
position, in fao. I think some of 
them did the firing. At least so the 
joke is. We were given the best 
rooms in the houses, the owners liv 
ing in the cellars for fear of the 
Huns retaliation. Cad‘ you imagine 
Bleeping in a bed just like at home, 
and the guns blazing away outside. 
One could not pass a civilian on the 
streets without being invited in for 
a cup of coffee or a glass of cognac. 
I never ate so many cakes in my life 
as 1 did that afternoon. It was 
funny to see the civies running up 
to the guns when we ceased firing, to 
collect the charge cases as souven
irs. That is all one hears these 
days—souvenirs. By the way I mailed 
three parcels of them tonight by 
registered post. I will not mail this 
letter until morning, when I will en
close the receipts.

There was quite a little suppressed 
excitement when the Armistice was 
declared, but as no official announce

ments were made we could not realize 
that it was all oveç. I have not 
heard a gun fire since then. It seems 
■o very odd. |

In this part of the country I have 
seen many convents and institutes of 
the Christian Brothers. There is a 
beautiful Ureuline Nunnery in Mons, 
and a Notre Dame convent in Jemap- 
pes. As yet I have not seen the 
town. We are at Nimy (a suburb,) so 
have been unable to secure a P. C. 
of the church. The enclosed card 
is the very best I conld do.

Now that we are In the country the 
Bosch evacuated but a few days ago, 
we spend mostly German money, as 
when leaving he took all the French 
currency and left hie own. English, 
Canadian, French, Belgian and 
German money, that ie to say : shil 
lings, dollars, francs, and mark are 
now legal tender at the canteens. 
Just imagine it! A mark is worth 
1.25, though when leaving he took 
1.60 for each one he left. This is in 
francs and centimes of course.

Best wishes to everyone you meet. 
I'm a Canadian and glad of it.

THE NEW YEAR

Singing, I hear the whole world sing
Afar, anear, aloud, alow,
“ What to us will the New Year bring”?
Ah ! would that each ot us might 

know 1
Is it not truth, as old as true ?
List ! ye singers ! the while ye sing,
Each year bringeth to each of you
What each of yon would have her 

bring.
The year that cometh is a King,
With better gifts than the old year 

gave.
If you place on his finger the holy 

ring
Of Prayer, the King becomes youe 

slave.
Rev. Abram J. Ryan.

FATHER FRASER’S CHINA 
MISSION FUND

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

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

I propose the following burses los 
subscription :

SACRED HEART BURSE
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L. L. LesRoches, Bathurst.......  30 00
J. F. White, Ottawa................... 5 00
A. Friend, Mallory town............. 1 00
Rt. Rev. D. J. Scollard, North

Bay........................................ 25 00
Mrs. M. J. Quinn, Sulphide...... 1 00

QUEEN OF APOSTLES BURSE 
Previously acknowledged 81,162 50

ST. ANTHONY’S BURSE
Previously acknowledged...... 859 10
Mrs. Hugh Holland, Douglas-

town..............   l 00
Patk. Martin, Lonsdale........ 1 00

IMMACULATE CONCEPTION BURSE
Previously acknowledged.... 8100 (0
COMFORTER OF THE AFFLICTED PURSE
Previously acknowledged...... 847 00
Patk. Martin, Lonsdale.......... 1 00
ST. JOSEPH, PATRON OF CHINA, BURSE 
Previously acknowledged...... 877 00

BLESSED 8AOBAMBNT BURSE
Previously acknowledged...... 851 60

ST. FRANCIS XAVIER BURSE
Previously acknowledged...... |47 00

HOLY NAME OF JESUS BURSE
Previously acknowledged... t52 00

HOLY SOULS BURSE
Previously acknowledged..... $67 00
Subscriber, Green Valley..... 1 00
John Boyle, Alexandria......... 5 00
Mrs. M. Dobson, Chicago....... 1 00

LITTLE FLOWER BURSE
Previously acknowledged..... $45 60
C. I). Kelly, Mundnre............ 1 00
In Thanksgiving,Toronto..... 8 00
T. 1. White, Toronto.,,........... 2 00
Jack Duffy, Toronto.............. 2 00
A. Dault, Toronto.................. 1 60
A Friend, Toronto................ i 00
Chas. Kerr, Toronto,............. 1 00
J. J. J„ Toronto.................... 2 00

Nothing is more elevating to man
kind than to learn to love and appre
ciate the beauty which can be seen 
daily. There are beautiful things 
everywhere. Some people see them, 
others do notait is all a matter of 
education.

One thing that is a little hard to 
learn is this : That growing generally 
means outgrowing, a readiness to 
leave the old for the new, a pushing 
past that which, however needed at 
one time has now served its purpose. 
To be willing to let the old go; the 
old prejudices, the old experience, the 
old narrow belief, the old joy even— 
to grow up through these.—A. B. 
McCall.
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON

CHRISTMAS

THE DIVINE SOCIALIST
■II have received."Of Hie fulneee 

I John I. MM

Socialism, my dear brethren, can 
never be satisfied and work oat its 
end till the infinite joins hands with 
it and helps it—the infinite in means
«nd in power : in means, because 

ivisiou, repeated division of wealth, 
will soon end anything except the 
infinite ; and in power, that we may 
be made heirs and lawful possessors 
of what it grants us. Anything less 
than the infinite will not do. It 
would come to an end some time, and 
misery and want would reassert 
themselves.

My dear brethren, this is not all 
fanciful and imaginary, for Christmas 
tells us of the coming of such a One 
—One that is infinite in means and 
in power : “ Christ Jesus, Who being 
in the form of God, thought it not 
robbery to be equal with God; but 
emptied Himself, being made in the 
likeness of men." (Phil. ii. 6. 7.)

“And the Word wap made flesh, and 
dwelt amongst us" (John i. 14.) that 
He might join hands with us and 
help us in our yearnings and our 
wants. It is no myth or fable that 
the Son of God became man, was 
born of the Virgin Mary for'our 
sakes and for our salvation. Born 
in Bethlehem one thousand nine 
hundred years ago. He was 
reered as a poor man’s child at 
Nazareth, and then went about 
evangelizing and doing good, curing 
the sick, casting out evil spirits, and 
even raising the dead to life,

He had taught us howto live by the 
example of His own blameless, spot
less life, and then He distributed His 
infinite riches and merits amongst us, 
giving us all that we can need to live 
a holy life here in this world, and to 
secure eternal life in the kingdom of 
His Father. You know how He did 
this. Man had lost through his own 
disobedience all the good that God 
had given him, and Christ purchased 
tor us far more than we had lost. He 
purchased for us forgiveness, faith, 
graces, heaven, at the price of His 
own most Precious Blood. Infinite 
in means and power though He was 
He distributed all that He had 
amongst us.

Alas I how many of us have squan 
dered what He gave us I We are 
poor and destitute, without the 
friendship and the grace of God, and 
we cry in our misery for relief, 
Here is the wonderful part of the 
infinite. He had distributed all that 

„ He had amongst us at the Redemp 
tion. Yes, and all men could have as 
much as they would, and still the 
infinite would not run short. So our 
Lord and Saviour renews the distri 
bution when ever we need it. Infinite 
in power, infinite in riches, there is 
always plenty for those who pray for 
it. And to crown His bounty and 
goodness, He even distributes His 
own Body and Blood to be the food 
and nourishment of our souls—free 
and without cost, to all that approach 
to receive It, as often as we wish, and 
the oftener we come the more pleased 
He is. Jesus Christ unites lltmself 
with us. Then, indeed, we share the 
riches of the Infinite One. From that 
infinite source we pay the Almighfcy 
Father homage and adoration ; we 
pay Him worthy thanks for all His 
benefits ; we pay Him the price of our 
ransom to free us from our sins ; we 
pay Him full value for all the graces 
that we need. Thus are the poor and 
the destitute raised up and enriched 
by their Saviour. This is the Divine 
Socialism of Jesus Christ.

Yet, as when He came on earth, 
He was not recognized—“He came 
unto His own, and His own received 
Him net"—(John i, 11)—so now the 
greater part of the world know Him 
not. They have forgotten that there 
is another world beyond this, another 
life that will last for ever. They are 
clamouring for riches and comfort) 
and equality here, but never a thought 
for the world to come. The kingdom 
of heaven is offered them ; they 
answer by crying out for so much a 
year. Far more than they are ask 
ing for or dr darning of has been done 
for them, and they will not see it or 
receive it : like the Jews, who were 
always desiring and praying tor the 
Messias, and when He came they 
crucified Him.

How much have we to thank God 
tor, my dear brethren, that we have 
the faith and can recognize the 
Saviour iwhen‘He comes! “Butas 
many as received Him, He gave them 
power to be made che sons of God.” 
(John i, 12 ) And at Christmas time 
our hearts are glad to give a welcome 
to our Lord. We know that all that 
happened at Hie Birth was for our 
sakes : the poverty, the homelessness, 
the distress, and anxiety seeking for 
a shelter of Joseph and Mary—‘ and 
she brought forth her first-born Son 
. . . and laid Him in a manger, 
because there was no room tor them 
in the inn." ( uke ii. 7.) Did not 
Christ Jesus make Himself one of us, 
and the poorest of us ? We hasten, 
then, to adore Him. to give Him that 
homage which is His, as King ii 
kings and Lord of lords. Though He 
did come so humbly, faith tells us 
who H« is. This is the Infinite One 
come down from heaven to be one of 
ue. stripped of llis outward glorv for 
our eakés, to fulfil all our yearnings, 
to distribate all His graces and bless
ings amongst us—yea, to leave us 
Himeell, and to make Himself our 
daily Bread, so that we cannot help 
but know and remember whence ia 
our strength, our health, our life.

If Ha bee thus bestowed all that He 
has, all that lie ie, upon ue, we in 
return, with all the fervour and 
generosity of our heart, should offer 
Him our will and our love. Our will

we offer, eo that we may be really one 
with Him—the tame aime, objecte, 
and interests. And we beg of Him to 
accept our grateful love for all that 
lie has given us—not only for His 
mercies and graces and care of ue, 
but for ills own Blessed Body and 
Blood that have purified and nour
ished us so frequently. Oh, poor 
indeed we should be without Him, 
of whose "fulness we all have 
received." “Being rich, He became 
poor for your sakes ; that through 
Hie poverty you might be rich." 
(2 Cor, viii. 9.)

A DESIRE

O, to have dwelt in Bethlehem 
When the star ot the Lord «hone 

bright !
To have sheltered the holy wander 

era
On that blessed Christmas night ;
To have kissed the tender wayworn 

feet
Of the Mother undeflled,
And, with reverent wonder and deep 

delight,
To have tendered the Holy Child 1

Hush 1 inch glory was not for thee ; 
But that care may still be thine :
For are there not little ones still to 

aid
For the sake of the Child divine 1 
Are there no wandering Pilgrime 

now,
To thy heart and thy home to take ? 
And are there no mothere whose 

weary hearts
You can comfort for Mary's sake ?

O to have knelt at Jeans’ feet,
And to have learnt this heavenly 

lore I
To have listened the gentle lessons 

He taught 
On the mountain, and sea, and 

shore 1
While the rich and the mighty knew 

Him not,
To have meekly done Hie will—
Hush 1 for the worldly reject Him 

yet,
You can serve and love Him still. 
Time cannot silence His mighty 

words,
And though ages have fled away,
Hie gentle accents of love divine 
Speak to your eonl today.

O to have solaced the weeping one. 
Whom the righteous dared despise I 
To have tenderly bound up her scat 

tered hair,
And have dried her tearful eyes I 
Hush I there are broken hearts to 

soothe,
And penitent tears to dry,
While Magdalen prays for you and 

them,
From her home in the starry sky.

O to have followed the mournful 
way

Of those faithful few forlorn 1 
And grace, beyond even an angel's 

hope,
The Cross for onr Lord have borne 1 
To have shared in His tender 

mother's grief,
To have wept at Mary's aide,
To have lived as a child in her home, 

and then
In her loving care have died 1

Hash ! and with reverent sorrow 
still,

Mary's great anguish share ;
And learn, tor the sake ot her Son 

divine,
Thy cross, like His, to bear.
The sorrows that weigh on thy soul 

unite
With tho.e which thy Lord has 

borne,
And Mary will comfort thy dying 

hour,
Nor leave thy soul forlorn.

sins," we feel that He is the great 
Physician ot the world for all ages.

Hence, those whom the war has 
affected in the most vulnerable spot 
—the heart—will And consolation, 
first daughter of peace, in the Child 
whose words are full ot life and 
promise. Suffering mote than any 
one of ue, He teaches ue to be brave 
and resigned—brave, because He 
faced the hard task set Him by Hie 
Father without complaints or whim 
paring : resigned, because He acted 
on Hie knowledge that everything 
would turn out tor the beet eventu
ally.

Then, too, those who have felt the 
sharp lash of the Influenza will turn 
to the jiabe for help. He came to 
save the world from sin, which after 
all ie the only real malady. By tak
ing out infirmities on H imeelf on that 
first Christmas morn, He showed ne 
how we can make everything con
spire for the good of onr soul, which 
ought to be first, foremost and con 
étant concern of our lives. Christ
mas proves to us that Christ ie still 
living in Hie Church, "going about 
doing good" as in Hie earthly days. 
But we must throw in our lot with 
Him if we want Hie help. He must 
be our Leader in the things we 
believe and in the things we do.— 
Rosary Magazine.

AND

LESSONS OF THE 
INFLUENZA

Quickly Relieved By 
“Fruit-a-tives"

Roc,HON, P. Q.
"I suffered for many years with 

terrible Indigestion and Constipation. 
A neighbor advised me to try 
“Fruit-a-tives”. I did so and to the 
surprise of my doctor, I began to 
improve and he advised me to go on 
with ,lFruit-a-tives*\

I consider that I owe my life to 
"Fruit-a-tives” and I want to say to 
those who suffer from Indigestion, 
Constipation or Headaches — try 
“Fruit-a-tives” and you will get well”, 

CORINE GAUDREAU.
60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial site 26c. 

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

whether we believe, with the ad
vanced critic that St. Paul’s Haora* 
mentalism was due to the influence 
ot Mystery Religion upon him, or 
whether we hold to the view that it 
was inherent in the religion ot 
Christ and the Apostles." In other 
words : for those who accept the 
whole New Testament as the word ot 
God the Catholic belfet concerning 
the Sacraments is the only tenable 
one.

One more witness. Dr. McClune 
says : “ Thinking men must choose 
between the rational critic and the 
Church. Protestant compromise is 
growing increasingly difficult. As 
regards the Sacraments and the New 
Testament, men may take both or 
neither, but not one. As regards 
our Lord, they may either accept 
Him or reject him. But it they 
accept Him they must submit to the 
Church He founded, believe her doc
trine and live her life. And that 
doctrine and that life are now, as 
always, sacramental."—The Guard 
ian.

t
O to have seen what we now adore, 
And, though veiled to faithless eight, 
To have known, in the form that 

Jesus wore,
The Lord of Life and Light 1 
Hush 1 for He dwells among us still. 
And a grace can yet be thine,
Which the scoffer and doubter can 

never know—
The Presence ot the Divine.
Jesus is with His children yet,
For His word can never deceive ;
Go where His lowly altars rise 
And worship and believe.

—Adelaide A. Procter

The Spanish influenza, which took 
such a large toll ot victims not only 
in our land but in practically every 
country ot the world, was certainly 
permitted by Almighty God for some 
very definite purpose. Of course, 
lacking divine revelation, we can 
never hope to know what this purpose 
was precisely, but we are permitted to 
try to learn from the things around 
us wbat it may have been.

Some would tell us that it was a 
scourge sent by God to punish 
people that had turned from Him to 
follow its own desires. Like Saul of 
Tarsus on the way to Damascus, we 
had to be struck down in order to see 
the workings of God above us. All 
punishments of God are medicinal— 
intended to cure us of spiritual 
maladies, and able, if rightly accepted 
to restore health to the soul. Un 
doubtedly, then, this epidemic, just as 
the war, has brought many a soul 
back to God from the unhealthy 
abodes in which it was content to 
live.

But there may be a deeper reason 
for this visitation. We all know with 
what assurance and self-sufficing 
ness a great part ot the medical pro
fession has been insisting on the 
finality of science. These scientists 
assure us that there is nothing what 
ever within their own domain which 
can escape their microscopes and 
stethoscopes. They deny the exist
ence of the immortal soul because in 
their surgical operations they have 
never oome across it. If God is every
where, especially in the hearts of 
believers, why is it, they ask, that 
they have never found any traces of 
His existence and abiding Presence? 
No, no, religion is impossible—a farce, 
an imposition on our intellect. It 
may be good enough for the ignorant, 
but its postulates can never be 
accepted by the learned scientific 
world.

Whilst euch blasphemous talk was 
being indulged in freely by the 
medics the influenza broke over us, 
with its dire consequences. Every 
honest doctor was compelled to admit 
that be knew nothing about it—that 
no two cases were just the same. 
Every kind of experiment was tried, 
many new serums were invented— 
but the influenza took its own course 1

The result has been that many 
doctors have had their eyes opened to 
the fact that there is at least one 
thing about which they know 
nothing. They may even begin to 
suspect that there may be a great 
many more.—Rosary Magazine.

boy or one girl, one man or one 
woman—and when a man lives as 
Archbishop Ireland did and takes the 
position that he did on this great 
question, his influence is not only of 
service to the Catholics but to the 
Protestants and to members of all 
religious denominations. Hie was a 
national character and he was big 
enough and broad enough to have 
great influence in the nation. Thank 
God for such men as Archbishop 
Ireland.

"Because a man has gone to 
better world is no reason why his 
influence does not remain and, if 
anything, as the years go by become 
stronger and a greater force in the 
history of his people and of the whole 
nation, and a man cannot think of 
such men as Archbishop Ireland 
without recognizing the great in 
fluence for the future that such lives 
exert.

Yours very truly,
“Arthur Burragb Farwell,

“President, Chicago Law and 
Oçder League.”

ST. PAUL A CATHOLIC

enfllolent volume to accomplish each 
a result, even It the hero ot the 
hour In that country be a willing 
candidate. Should each an event 
come to pase, and the destinies ot 
the French nation be -•ven the 
same phenomenal guidance that 
the Allied troope have enjoyed, there 
will be cause for the French people 
to chant a lasting Te Deum, a hymn 
ot perennial and grateful thanks
giving.—Catholic Transcript.

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN 
SITUATION

An Important Discovery 
Swollen Veins Relieved

CHRISTMAS

POWER OF GOOD 
EXAMPLE

We earnestly pray God that the 
peace of Bethlehem may descend npon 
all, so that the abiding joy which 
fellowship with Christ alone can pro
duce may be with them like a sweet 
aroma.

The world, during these last years, 
has been so greatly distraught by the 
sickening sight of a war calling for 
hecatombs of victims and by the dis
tressing spectacle of the ravages of 
the influenza epidemic—practically 
beyond the control of science—that 
men are eagerly turning in every 
direction to find props to bolster up 
their confidence in human nature on 
the one hand, and on the other to 
give them assurance of the sufficiency 
of human science.

But only those who have had the 
wisdom to look to Christ for conrage, 
confidence and consolation have been 
able to feel the tranquillity which in 
times like ours is absolutely necessary. 
Khose who have reposed on the power 
of earthly princes have found that it 
was but a fragile support. Those 
who thought that modern science 
could perform miracles are sadly dis
illusioned. *

Now, Christ comes to us on Christ
mas Dey bringing peace and healing. 
Kneeling at the lowly Crib, we can 
almost hear the words of the angelic 
choirs announcing “peace on earth 
to men ot good will." Looking upon 
the Babe "who was to take away our

LAW AND ORDER LEAGUE HEAD
ON ARCHBISHOP IRELAND'S 

WORK FOR TEMPERANCE
“I started traveling fora wholesale 

house in Chicago selling goods on 
the road in 1871. It was customary 
at that time for salesmen to treat 
their customers to intoxicating 
liquor and I did that myself in a 
small degree.
| l“In 1873 I attended a meeting held 
in Appleton, Wie., under the auspices 
of the W. C. T. U. and signed the 
pledge. These women put in their 
pledge cider, and Î have not taken a 
glass of cider since 1873. I have sold 
a great many different nationalities’ 
goods, both in Chicago and on the 
road ; have had to do with men who 
drank, but I have never found it 
necessary since I signed the pledge 
to offer a man intoxicating liquor or 
to take it myself, and I know that it 
is possible to be a successful sales 
man on the road and nob treat to or 
drink intoxicating liquor.

I also know, to some extent, wliafc 
Archbishop Ireland had lo go through 
in the early days when he advocated 
total abstinence, and it was by such 
work as that ot the Archbishop that 
public sentiment in this country has 
changed and ie today more strongly 
opposed to intoxicating liquor as a 
beverage than ever in tne history of 
this country.

“The good done by Archbishop Ire
land will never be known in this 
world, eternity alone will tell the 
story ; but I think the older we grow 
the more we recognize what it means 
to be ot service to olie person—one

It has ever been a subject of dis
pute between Catholics and Protest
ants whether the sacraments of the 
New Testament are to be considered 
as instruments or merely as symbols 
of grace. Catholics maintain that 
they are real instruments ot grace as 
actions ot Christ. In all the sacra 
mente, Christ, according to Catholic 
conception, is the chief operator, con
tinuing through them the redemp
tion of the world. When a priest 
baptizes, for instance, it is Christ 
Who baptizes through a visible repre
sentative ; it ia Christ who through 
the washing ot the body pro
duces the cleansing and regen
eration of the soul. According to 
Protestant notions the sacraments 
are mere symooifs or ceremonies of 
initiation without any grace—pro
ducing no efficacy whatsoever.

Now it had been a common persua
sion among Protestants that this 
their view had the endorsement of 
St. Paul. Sfc. Paul was celebrated by 
them aa the champion of Protestant
ism. Yes, this was, a fond notion ot 
our separated brethren. But as lo 
many other fond notions are under
going a change in «his remarkable 
time, eo also the Protestant opinion 
about St. Paul's Protestantism.

For a corroboration ot this state
ment we quote some Protestant auth
orities from an article m the Fort
nightly Review of November 15 
Passing over the testimonies ot 
German Lutherans because at this 
time they are not likely to have much 
weight with American readers, we 
select the following quotations from 
English scholars: Dr. Kirsopp Lake 
says in his work ‘The EarlierEpistlee 
ot St. Paul (p. 885) : '"Baitism is for 
St. Paul and ms readers universally 
and unquestionably accepted as a 
‘mystery’ or sacrament which works 
ex opere operato (snrough inherent 
effisacy ) ; and from the unhesitating 
manner in which St. Paul uses this 
fact as a basis for argument, as it it 
were a point on wpioh Christian 
opinion did notvary.it would seem as 
through i>i# buv iamenr.nl teaching is 
central in primitive Christianity to 
which the Roman Empire be
gan to be converted." Of
tbe Eucharistic teaching in I Cor. 
10 11 Dr. Lake says : “It is 
impossible to pretend to ignore that 
much of controversy between Catholic 
and Protestant theologians has found 
its centre in the doctrine of the 
Eucharist, and t he latter have appeal
ed topr mi iveChrisiianity to support 
their views. From their point ot view 
the appeal fails, the Catholic doctrine 
ie much more nearly primitive than 
the Protestant.”

Hera ia another testimony from 
Prof. H. T. Andrews, in the Exposi
tion (November 1916) : “ lo St.
Paul the bread and wine of the Euch 
arist are nol.merely emb etna of.tbe 
sacrifice that was once offered tor 
the sins of the world ; they are the 
vehicles by means of which the vir
tue of that sacrifice ie appropriated 
by tbe participants." And again : 
“ The sacramentarian interpretation 
of St. Paul hat won a decisive vic
tory, and the Symbolic school has 
been driven off the field." To which 
Maurice Jones, in Exposition (July, 
1918) assents and therefrom draws 
a consequence : “ It is now becom
ing very generally recognized that SI. 
Paul wasathorough-going Saorament- 
alist. * * * Whether this i# a mat
ter for gratification or not depends

WILL SUCH BE THE CASE?

The spirit of triumph and thanks
giving which has been voiced in 
every sanctuary ot Christendom in 
the strains ot the majestic Te Deum 
must have taken on a new note ot 
ecstasy as that hymn was sung in 
the Cathedral at Brussels on the 
eleventh ot the current month, notes 
the Catholic Advance.

“And in France," comments our 
contemporary, "when the greatest 
figure in French history, General 
Foch moves in slow dignity at 
the head ot h*s staff towards the 
altar of Notre Dame, there will be 
no dry eyes in that ancient temple. 
Its arches re-echoed the Te Deum 
when Napoleon took the crown ot 
France from the hands of Pope Pius 
to place on his own head the high 
reward ot his victories ; but General 
Foch wants no crown. Greater than 
Napoleon as a military commander, 
far greater as a man, he is entitled 
to all the love, all the honor, all the 
reward that the French people can 
give him. The most they can do, 
the least they will do,—for the 
French are too noble for ingratitude 
—will be to proclaim their hero 
President of the Republic of France." 
It remains to be seen whether the 
voice of those in France who are 
not ungrateful, will be heard in

The story of how Jerusalem was 
given over by tbe Arabs, not toGenerel 
Allen by, but to two regimental cooks 
was told by Major Allen Burgoyne at 
a recent gathering of the Royal Photo
graphic Society. It appears that the 
two men had been sent out to get 
salad for officers of their company, 
and that to these two British Tommies 
the Arabs came and, with wild gesti
culations, banded them the keys of 
Jerusalem. The astonishment of the 
men add to the comedy of a situation 
worthy of Gilbert and Sullivan. One 
of tbe cooks asked what be was sup
posed to do with the “blinkin’ city."
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That Absorbine, Jr., would relieve 
varicose veins was discovered by an old 
gentleman who bad suffered with swol
len veins for nearly fifty years. He had 
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CHATti WITH YOUNG 
MEN

PEACE ON EARTH
Come wealth or want, come good or ill, 
Let young and old accept their part, 
And bow before the the awful will, 
And bear it with an honest heart, 
Who misses or who wins the prize— 
Qo, lose or conquer as you can ;
But if you fail, or if you rise,
Be each, pray God, a gentleman.

A gentleman, or old or young 1 
(Bear kindly with my humble lays ;) 
The sacred chorus llrst was sung 
Upon the tiret of Christmas days ;
The shepherds hear it overhead—
The joyful angels rais'd it then :
Glory to heaven on high, it said,
And peace on earth to gentle men I

My song, save this, is little worth ;
I lay the weary pen aside,
And wish you health, and love, and 

mirth,
As tits the solemn Christmas-tide.
As tits the holy Christmas birth,
Be this, good fiiends, our carol still : 
Be peace on earth, be peace on earth, 
To men of gentle will.

—William Makepeace Thackeray

YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFT
Your Christmas gift is ready and 

waiting for you. It is a richer and 
greater gift than you, in your wild
est flights of fancy, have ever con 
oeived. It is the satisfaction of all 
desires, the source of all riches, the 
crown of all joy. When you possess 
this Gift there is nothing more that 
either man or God can give you. 
This Gift is waiting for you. Pre
pare your soul by a sorrowful con 
fessioD. And than, on Christmas 
morning, kneel at the altar rail of 
your parish church. The priest 
will come and reverently bestow 
upon you your Christmas Gift. It 
is the Gift of Gifts—the Gift that 
makes Christmas Christmas.—The 
Monitor.

SCHWAB'S VIEWS ON THRIFT
If it is true that thriftless ways 

are hard to give up, it also is true 
that habits once acquired never for
sake one.

A story is being told about Charles 
M. Schwab that illustrates this 
point. He was being pushed along 
the board walk in Atlantic City by a 
colored man. Suddenly they came 
across a penny lying on the boards. 
The colored man saw it, too, but 
made no move toward getting it.

“ Why don’t you pick it up ?" 
Schwab exclaimed.

“ I didn't think it worth while. It 
is only a penny."

“ My man, you must never talk 
that way," said the ship builder. 
“ Always look out for the pennies 
and the dollars will come to you."

Thirftlessaess does not consist al
together in waste on a large scale. 
Thrift consists mainly in looking 
after the little leaks. Schwab began 
life at a ridiculously small salary. 
It was nut through saving and econ
omy that he ha a been able to amass 
his millions. But it was because he 
was thrifty—because he understood 
the value of making the little things 
count—of stopping up the little 
wastes that ho placed himself in a 
position to earn the largest salary 
ever paid any man in the world, and 
later to undertake one of the great 
est patriotic tasks ever placed on the 
shoulders of one human being.

The late James J. Hill, who began 
life as a laborer in the Northwest 
earning $1 25 a day, used to say that 
no person could over succeed in life 
who was not able to save money. 
With Hill this was the first test of a 
man’s character. If he did not pos
sess enough will power to be a money 
saver he would never be able to 
tight his way to the top.

OUR INFLUENCE
Two considerations should flow 

from a recognition of the tremendous 
power of influence.

1. A young man must be on his 
guard about the example he gives— 
to younger members of the family, to 
his business associates, to his chums, 
to the members of societies to which 
he belongs and to those he visits.

2. He should be particular about 
the company that he himself keeps. 
One bad apple in a barrel will rot the 
whole lpt.

One young man whose heart is 
corrupt, whose words are foul, whose 
actions are vicious, whose principles 
are base, whnee character ia mean, 
goes about like a smallpox patient, 
scattering the germs of his disease 
among all those with whom he comes 
in contact. Hisinfluence ie unwhole
some, and it can not be escaped by 
any one who comes in contact with 
him.

Sj that a young man who desires 
to keep of good repute will avoid 
him. The young man who has a care 
for himself willjchoose for his friends 
those whose minds are bright, whose 
conversation is clean, and whose con
duct is virtuous, for their influence 
will buoy him onward and up ward. 
He will have regard for Lisown influ
ence upon others and the influence 
of others upon himself.

Wbat a responsibility is the influ
ence that weexyrt every day on every 
person with whom we come in con 
tact. For every person that we meet 
is more or less impressed with our 
behavior and our appearance, and 
every one who soeaks to us feels an 
effect and forms an opinion from our 
manner, our tone, our words ; and 
every one with whom we have deal 
ings judges of the merits of our 
actions, surmises our motives, and 
passes opinions on our honesty, 
truthfulness, fairness, purity and 
general qualities. We qffect the 
thoughts of others and influence their 
actions.

Influence ie a most mysterious 
thing ; to be feared, that we may not 
give scandal, and contribute to the 
ruin of souls : a thing to be desired, 
that we may lift up, and help our 
brother to live uprightly.

There are on record reports of in
stances in which a look of encourage
ment has made a boy an artist, a kind 
word has prevented souls in despair 
from committing suicide.

These few instances are like a 
■mall spring to the ocean of influence 
which is in effect every day among 
the millions of people of the earth.

Words, looks, actions, create influ 
ence. Influence ie force for good or 
for evil, not only for today, but for 
years to come. Make your influence 
wholesome for those with whom you 
come in contact.—Catholic Columbian.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

stub-

lie

THE NATIVITY 
Let my heart the cradle be 
Of thy bleak Nativity 1 
Tossed by wintry tempests wild 
If it rock Thee, holy Child,
Then, as grows the outer din.
Greater peace shall reign within.

—Rev. John B. Tabu 

PEACE
Billy’s mother bent over his bed 

where only the top of two small ears 
were visible above the snowy 
blankets.

“ Billy ! Billy 1 ” she softly called.
“ Listen, Billy, to the whistles and 
the bells ! Wake up and listen ! "

Her voice was drowned by a whistle 
that blew longer and louder than the 
rest. Billy's eyes flew open, and he 
gazed about him in a bewildered way, 
then up at his mother’s face.

” Oh, Billy ! " his mother whispered, 
and held him very close—“ That 
means peace !"

It was dark in the room, but not 
too dark for Billy to see the glory in 
his mother’s face. There were tears 
in her eyes, too, and Billy wondered 
at the tears when otherwise she look
ed so happy. But they were not the 
kind he found there the day his father 
went away. Tenderly had he brushed 
them away, and with tightened arms 
around her neck begged her not to 
worry. Didn't she have him ? And 
hadn’t he promised his father not to 
let his mother woriy ? How well he 
remembered his father's voice as they 
talked about his mother, and he told 
nim about the Big War and the reason 
for his going away ! Presently his 
father had caught him in a grip that 
hurt, but for worlds he wouldn't cry 
out. He only tried harder to keep 
down the lump in hi a threat, and, 
after a long time, his father called 
him his “ little captain " and left his 
kiss upon bis lips.

He believed be had been faithful to 
that promise, for he bad never found 
tears in his mother’s eyes after that. 
And on the warm nights, with the air 
heavy with the fragrance of theflowers 
from the gardon, and the stars shin
ing down, they would sit together in 
the big porch rocker, and always it 
was of “ Daddy ” that they talked.

The fall and winter followed, then 
came another summer, lengthening 
into fall. It was then that Billy ask
ed his mother if Thanksgiving would 
bring peace, but whon she had smiled 
and said she did nob know—then 
Christmas would bring it surely. 
The world at peace! And “Daddy” 
home by Christmas Eve ! Billy had 
prayed it would be so. Many a red 
light had he left before the Sacred 
Heart. Now be knew his prayers 
were answered ; the blessed day of 
peace had come. He need only wa.t 
for Christmas Eve and “ Daddy.”

The sound that the whistles made 
was dying now, the cries of the news
boys in the street sent Billy away 
from his mother's arms to the 
window.

“Extra ! Extra ; Mother, do you 
hear ?"

Billy drew the muslin curtain aside 
for a better view of the sidewalk.

“Good night !” he beamed. “There's 
Joseph Carr, and Jock and even Tony 
Maggioni from around the corner 1 
They’re all there!"

And so they were. Every boy in 
the block had gathered on the side
walk to take up the noise where the 
whistles and bells had left off. By 
the time Billy dressed and joined them 
a parade was being formed.

‘Hey there, Billy Burch ! called the 
boy who lived next door, "you got to 
have some thin’ that’ll make a big 
noise if you want to march in this 
parade !"
Billy did not waVu tohear more. Inside 

the house he went, and presently 
came out again with two tin waiters.

The parade started, growing in size 
as the boys marched down the street. 
Tony, at the head, carried the flag, 
his soft brown Italian eyes dancing as 
he marched. Joseph Carr came next 
with a horn left from lsst Christmas 
then came Jock and aft-r him Billy, 
and 1 isO of all limped " Skinny " 
McKay, one thin hand holding tightly 
to his crutch, and in tne other a bell 
1 uider than Joseph’s horn or even 
Billy’s waiters.

Hurrah 1 Hurrah for peace !" he 
sang, and the others took it up.

But half way down the block the 
procession halted. Austin Hall had 
fallen in üpe.

“You ain’t in this, Jachene Grafcz!" 
“Why ain’t 1 ? ’ demanded Jock. 
“Cause you ain’t ; step out."
Joseph t arr got out of line.
“ Stay where you are, Jock. Why 

ain’t Jock in this peace parade ?” he 
glared at Austin Hall.

“Yes, why ain’t he ?" Billy threw 
in.

“He ain’t one of us, that’s Why 1" 
“Jock—he’s one of us same as you : 

same as me ! A meri can boys ! 
All 1" Tony’s free hand expressed 
what his command of words could 
not.

Austin's lips were drawn in 
born lines.

“If Jock stays in, I go out, 
ain't one of us. That's all 1”

Joseph's eyei flashed belligerently. 
“See here, Austin, Jock is one of 

us, same as me and you and Billy 
and the rest of 'em. I know what 
you're drivin’ at. The only thing 
German to Jock is his name. This is 
a peace parade, and if you mean to 
start somethin' you can just drop 
out."

Austin dropped out, and order once 
more restored d the boys marched 
down to the corner. Back and forth 
they went. Slowly but surely the 
anger died out of Austin's face as he 
looked on. He couldn’t stand it any 
longer ; he must be a part of that 
parade.

“Jock," he said, subdued and 
humble. “1 was only foolin', Jock !"

But the noise was too loud for Jock 
to hear. Serenely on he marched, 
and when they came back to where 
Austin stood, the boy who had 
dropped out of the line made another 
attempt to speak. This time it was 
Joseph Carr who listened.

“1 say, Joe, I never meant any
thing, Can 1 fall in ?"

Joseph grinned, his good humor 
completely restored.

“Can if you want to."
And Austin fell in line.
Thanksgiving slipped by, and when 

December came the days began to 
drag.

“ Why couldn’t Daddy have come 
home for Thanksgiving, mother ?"

It was a question Billy often asked 
of late, and every time his mother 
reminded him of how thankful they 
had been on Thanksgiving Day to 
know that the war was over, To 
keep his Father well and send him 
safely back to them had been all that 
she had ai,.ed. But Billy had gone 
further tfllm that. He had left two 
red lights before the Sacred Heart 
that Thanksgiving morning after 
Mass. One was to bring his “ daddy ” 
home on Christmas morning, and the 
other was for every child with a fath
er “ over there.”

The days that followed hadn’t 
brought the usual letter to his mother. 
One, two, three weeks went by, and 
every time the mail-man passed the 
door Billy became alarmed. Reluc
tantly he would leave for school in 
the mornings before the mail-man 
came, and on Saturdays he would 
watch for his coming by the hour.

“Daddy’s letter didn’t come today, 
mother ?" “ No, son," was all she 
would usually say. Something had 
come to his mother’s face and stayed 
there, during the da> s that dragged 
along and still the letter did not come 
that would cause Billy’s heart to sink 
when he watched her. It was like he 
hadn’t kept the promise to keep the 
“ worried ’’ look away. But he never 
told his mother how he felt. It was 
always, “ It’ll come tomorrow, mother ! 
Ain’t we praying to the Sacred 
Heart ?"

His courageous, confident little 
smile would bring a corresponding 
smile to his mother’s face, and it 
would send Billy off to play believing 
he had done his best to keep the 
promise he had made to his lather.

It was Christmas Eve—a strange 
Christmas Eve for Billy. There was 
no mistaking the “worried" look in 
hia mother’s face that day, though 
she tried the best she could to keep 
cheerful for Billy’s sake. But the 
mai!-man had passed that morning 
with not as much as a glance at Billy's 
front door. Had that last big tiring 
just before peace, taken Billy's father 
away from them ? Try as she would 
could not [keep the thought down. 
She prayed as she began some small 
preparations for Billy’s Christmas— 
prayed to the Sacred He artfor strength 
to bear the disappiintment that had 
followed her joy in the coming of 
peace.

Billy stood at the front window 
that attarnoon, taking what interest 
he could in the ballgame that Joseph 
Carr and Tony and the rest of them 
were playing in the street.

“Wanta play? ” called Tony.
But Billv shook his head. Then the 

door bell rang, and he flew to answer 
it.

“A special delivery, Billy," said the 
mail-man. “Get your mother to the 
door ; she’ll have to sign for it."

Billy was not used to special deliver
ies. His heart sank lower and lower. 
He could only stare at the man. What 
if it was bad news that the letter 
held? It was the promise he had 
made to his father that filled his 
thought. She must not have that 
“worried" look on Christmas morning.

“Would—would you let me sign in
stead ?" Billy faltered.

If he signed for the letter and read 
it first, and the news was too bad he 
wouldn’t tell his mother until after 
Christmas Day. Then hia fine sense 
of hono? drove back the temptation. 
Ic was his mo&hfcr’a letter, after all— 
addressed to her. it wouldn't be right 
for him to break the seal.

He did not wait for the mail-man’s 
answer, but started through the house 
in search of his mother and brought 
her quickly to the door.

Open it quick, Mother 1 " when the 
mail man had gone. “What does it 
say?"

His mother dropped down on 
chair in the hall and broke the seal 
with nervous fingers.

“Oh, Billy 1 " The child and the 
letter were crushed in her arms. 
She let Billy go and her eyes flew 
over the pages.

“From Daddy ! Listen to what it 
says : I am now convalescent, after 
being gassed, and a bone in my right 
arm shattered in the bargain. But 
it was worth while, dear, every min 
ute of these weeks in the hospital. 
Our men fought gloriously in the last 
place they took. Now it is over ; we 
have had our day, and by the time 

| this reaches you I shall have
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started on my journey home. Some 
of the men who will leave the bos 
pital with me are awful wrecks, poor 
fellows—sad homecomings for those 
who wait for them. Many a night 
have I looked up at the stars, aritl 
every time 1 knew it was your prayers 
and Billy’s that saved me from a like 
fate. War has it horrors, but it has 
it's blessings, too, and the biggest 
blessing is the faith that grows ont 
of prayer. So if all goes well, I shall 
be in old New York by Christmas 
Day—then home to you and Billy.' "

Billy had not understood what 
“ convalescent " meant, but he could 
have told you every word in the rest 
of the letter. His heart swelled with 
pride in the kind of soldier his father 
was. And he was coming home 
Christmas Day !

Billy was jubilant.
“ What did 1 tell you, mother ? " he 

glowed. “ Haven't we prayed to the 
Sacred Heart, and ain’t this letter 
the answer ?"

Billy touched with gentle fingers 
the closely written pages that had 
fallen into his mother’s lap. His 
mother smiled through her tears at 
Billy. And Billy watched the glory 
come back to her face.

“ Yes, dear, it is the answer,” and 
she crushed him to her heart. 
“ Almost too much" to have asked of 
the Sacred Heart—peace, with Daddy 
home for Christmas Day ! ”—Eleanor 
Lloyd in Rosary Magazine.

THE WAR’S EFFECT

THE PERILOUS OUIJA 
BOARD

REVIVAL OF PAGAN PRACTICE 
HAS RESULTED IN GREAT 

SPIRITUAL HARM
Sir J. Godfrey Raupert, K. S. G., is 

the authority among English-speak
ing people on Spiritism. His books 
are true antidotes against the danger
ous practices, so alluring and deceiv
ing to the unwary. The popular tone 
of bis writings make them accessible 
to all and their wide circulation is 
proof of their- timeliness. Mr. Rau- 
pert has written an excellent mono
graph in the December Ecclesias
tical Review, which deserves to be 
noticed and spread for the benefit of 
many. It deals with the ouija board 
which enjoys such great popularity. 
To many people it is a plaything, 
charged, however, with danger. The 
board is ex’remely ancient and has 
been known in China for centuries. 

The use of these similar forms 
3 characteristic of pagan civil-

60c. Each, Postpaid
Acolyte, The The story of a Catholic Colle** Br,
Adventures of Four Young Americans. By Heurt»» 

E. Detainer*. This book describes the stirrin 
times during their trip abroad, smd the expeileu- 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Alley Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptts 
O Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction, murder and 
such pastimes are managed and justice adminia 
tered in Ireland, together with many stirring md 
dents in other lands. The story tells of the he oh 
lives of our I-igh grand/atheis and grandmothrrs 
There is no lack of incident and accident. I Oj 
those interested in Irish history of these later d. yi 
Ai ley Moore In a new dress will serve a gtxd 
purpose.

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

Althea, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A delightful stor> 
giving some of the author's home exp'retires ant
the plays of her h-----  * *'
company of four 
beloved parents.

her happy childhood. It is a m .rr? 
'— brothers, a sister, and that;

ization. Younger people have taken 
to the use of this board ae a means of 
popular entertainment. Its vicious 
character was not so clearly put as to 
strike home and make its use the 
sinful pastime it really is.

This elate of experimenters is 
numerous, but there are a great many 
who are convinced of the preternatur
al character of the message»1 received 
by means of the board. Both must be 
warned by parents and confessors to 
discontinue the practice altogether, 
Mr. Raupert gives three reasons : the 
first being this, that the particular 
spirit who “talks” by way of the ouija 
board cannot be conclusively identi
fied and proves, on close investigation 
to be an evil one, not at all ttte spirit 
of a departed one. Secondly, they 
give mostly frivolous, contradictory 
and intellectually worthless mes 
sages. The third and meet impelling 
reason is the physical, moral and 
mental effect on the experimenter.

These do not vary from the dire 
conditions found in professional 
mediums. This view is corroborated 
by competent medical authorities like 
Dr. Neward Cumington, who testifies 
that "huudredsot person® become in
sane ye irly by nutans of these t xpyri- 
inents." Again, they who deny the 
reality of these facts should observe 
the effect of some of the spiritistic 
manifestations. They would (then) 
be inclined to admit that there is a 
true “terror of the dark" and that 
there are “principalities and powers” 
with which we in onr ignorance trifle, 
without knowing and realizing the 
frightful consequences which may re
sult upon this tampering with the 
unseen world. Dr. Mercier of London, 
Dr. Viollet in France, the late Dr. 
Lapponi in Italy, have branded these 
practices as dangerous to mental and 
moral health. Mr. Raupert is to be 
thanked most heartily for this prac
tical and eminently necessary word 
on a real danger. The spread of this 
occult and nefarious “science" can
not be combated too earnestly. “ Their 
revival in our time," concludes our 
author, “is not a step forward but a 
step backward; it is a return to dis
tinctly heathen aud anti Christian 
beliefs and practices and additional 
evidence of the fact that the world is 
once more relapsing into paganism." 
—Buffalo Echo.

Speaking recently in Huntington 
Hall of “ the war’s effect on English 
character " Raymond Blathwayt, 
accredited by the British Foreign 
Office, stated that “ a need for true, 
deep and real religion arises. And 
this need will be filled only by anew 
faith in mysticiem. That is the 
main thing—a belief in the immor
tality of the soul, in life after 
death."

This is an admission of the passing 
of the state religion in England. It 
is a clear statement of fact regard
ing the church of Henry VIII. It is 
proof that this War has set the Eng
lish people thinking and that as a 
result they are beginning to turn 
their eyes Homeward.

While tens of thousands were 
meeting death on the battlefield, the 
religion of Henry was constantly tot
tering. The people were seeking 
some comfoit amid their grief, and. 
turning to their state church, found 
none. That church had by degrees 
shorn them of all belief in an after 
life. Prayers for the dead were ban 
ished as useless. The true faith was 
regarded as a mere superstition.

But the War opened their eyes. 
They now avow Anglicanism a nullity, 
Its shallowness was unrecognized 
when fair days were at hand. But 
once disaster was laid on the nations 
and countless souls were called to 
their eternity, men began to think.

It is a matter of common know
ledge that thousands edified and illu
mined by the fidelity of Catholics to 
their religion renounced their error 
and joined the Church. Before the 
wayside shrines in Europe these 
converts often knelt in times of dan
ger and' found the consolation that 
only the true religion can impart.

Returning to England they carried 
| with tbqm the devotions that they 
bad practiced in France. The way- 
side shrine again came into its own 
in England, so that today these are 
common along the roadways. The 
Anglican church had ridiculed 
prayers for the dead. Now even the 
ministers of the Anglican church in 
response to the demands of their 
people have restored these.

Mr. Blathwayt cites “ the need of a 
true, deep and real religion.” This 
religin will not be the product of the 
War. It will not be one founded on 
merely human standards. The only 
religion that will satisfy the people 
is the one which they forsook for 
that of Henry.

Their yearning must eventually 
find the object of their aspirations. 
But never will it be found until the 
state religion becomes a dead letter 
and England embraces the early 
child of its affection, the Catholic 
Church.—Boston Pilot.

___  —„. j/ i—-------------------------
Kitty Osey is in reality Catherine Czuew, r. gti 
threatened with misfortune, wno in an endoavr 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy t). 
advantages of the country in summer time, accept 
a menial position in a hotel, taking the position o 
waittess refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. Th- 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadi 1er.
Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert.) 

Being a Series of Private Letters, etc., address* d t 
an Anglican Clergyman.

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

Blakes and Flanagans, by Mrs. James Badlier. ThL 
book is the masterpiece of the illustrious autho- 
whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

Brownie And I, by Richard AmnerJe. Brownie to s 
college dog who chumns with the new boys ae sooi 
as they arrive and is with them in all their sports 
Ho even succeeds in winning the decisive baseball 
game of the year. Boys, girls, and grownupi 
will follow with deep interest this genuine record 
Of two years of a college boy's life.

By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring.
Cailista, by Cardinal Newman. A tale of tin 

Third Century ; attempting to imagine ant 
express the feelings and relations between Chris 
tians and heathens of that time.

Catholic Pioneers of America. By John O'Kant 
Murray. New edition revised. From the birth c 
Christopher Columbus 1435, to the death of Fath* 
Badin. 1833.

Cineas. by J. M. Villefranche. A study of c-riltz* 
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not ooh

60 Each Postpaid _
Round Table of American Catncllc Novelists, A 

delightful symposium of short stories by represen
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novelists, 
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminent 
Catholic authors of England and Ireland,

Renee's Marriage, From the French of Marthe 
Laschese. By Miss Pauline Stump. (An admire- 
ble story to be read with both pleasu e and profit, 
in which the immense advantages seeming from a 
ronvent education are clearly shown.I pages.

Sealed Packet The. My Marion i. Bruuowe. A 
cleverly contrived story which cames th unexcep
tional moral and some delightful pictures of 
School Life. An excellent book for either 
or Home Library.

School

8i“ °[ 8ociety- Tbe ; by Bernard Vaughan, S. J, 
’hurch of the Immaculate

_.by 1
Words spoken in the Chi-------- ----- -----------
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916.

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, sitrnde 
a non-Catholic family, and after a shipwre k at d 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church of God. It is espe-uaUy 
interesting in its descriptions.

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

Storm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly. A 
Romance of Shell Beach. A story telling of the 
experiences and how mne persons amused t

urmg th
Strawcutteri* Daughter, The ; by 

Fullerton. An interesting G 
young people.

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Ross. A story that

Erips the heart. The well constructed plot, the 
reety dialogue, the dear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

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

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

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

Tigranes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J.

athofic story for

aibing story ot the j 
urth cent 11

. irsecutions of Catholics la 
'be fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restoie the gods of Homer and virgtl 

Wocdbourne, By Colonel Jos, Mayo, A Novel of 
tbe^Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Maty

85c. Each Postpaid
Amoul, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling.
African Fabiola, The ; translated by Right Rev. 

Mgr. Joseph O’Connell, D. D. The story of the

THE LAW OF LIFE AND LOVE

Oat of the darkness rises the dawn, 
and after the storm comes a great 
calm. We may not question the 
ordinance of God, or seek to search 
His ways ; all we know is that He is 
our most loving Father whose heart 
is solicitous for us. He need not 
have fixed pain and the Cross as the 
price of our salvation, nor have set 
our stumbling feet in hard ways and 
rugged paths. Yet so it has pleased 
Him. His only Son ate the bread of 
sorrow and drank the lees of the 
chalice of pain. As His poet has 
said, we are born in others’ pain and 
perish in our own, and over the brief 
span, mercifully brief, that stretches 
from the cradle to the grave, we pass, 
bearing our Cross. WTketber we 
follow Christ trustingly, or hold back 
in doubt, the Cross is with us. The 
bead may be crowned with gold or 
with thorns, the body clad in fine 
Imen or loathsome rags, but on every 
shoulder, of prince or commoner,, 
noble or beggar, saint or sinner, rests 
the common burden of humanity, 
tho Cross.

Bat we are not as those without 
hope. It is our faith that teaches us 
to bear the Cross, not dumbly as a 
hopeless burden, but to rejoice in it, 
as tbe sign and pledge of eteroal rest 
and happiness. If we sow in tears, 
we shall reap in joy. If we would 
bear the Cross worthily we must first 
pass through our agony in the garden 
of lonely sorrow, where no kindly 
hand may rest upon us, and carrying 
our Cross, we shall assuredly mount 
Calvary to know its desolation and 
tbe oppression of dark hours. But 
after the storm will come the quiet 
of tbe tomb that is guarded by love, 
and out of the darkness the radiant 
dawn of our own Easter Day. That 
is the law of life, the law of the love 
in the heart of God onr Father.— 
America.

with Paganism and purely human philosophy 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of tin 
reign of Nero. 1 he scenes are laid in Rome ant 
to meet and analyze the different conditions ant 
situations, including the burning of Rome, tht 
author has created imaginary characters such at 
C neas of the Roman Guard around whose ecu 
version to Christianty the plot of the story ii

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

Commandt-i, The ; by Charles D'HcvtcaulL Ae 
historical novel of the French Revolution. 

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Consdruct 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales 01 
Flemish life, including " Tbe Recruit," " Mini 
Host Gensendoack/' “ Blind Ross," and " Thi 
Poor Nobleman."

Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Genevien

Iicmr Friends, by D. Ella Nirdlinger, A home story 
and in that lies its special charm. There are de.r> 
days and bright days pictured, just as they com 
to every home, and love is the source of the mots 
sunshine glinting through the story.

"Deer Jane," by Isabel r.eciha Williams. A swe* 
simple tele of a sclf-sacriflciug elder sister who? 
ambition to keep the little household together i 
tojd with a grace and interest that ure irresietibl* 

FiVc Birds in a Nest, by Henriette Eugenie Pc. 
snare The scene of this story is in a little villa* 
of F rance of which the author knows every inc; 
of jground. It is the story of five, children, an 
incidentally introduces many oi the local customs 

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. An interesting 
novel full of excitement and rneny thrills. Th- 
s^ene is laid in England, afterward drifting 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordalisa. By Anion Giulio Banili. A Qonin 
Italian Tale, describing tbe hardships of an artls 
who finally woa the hand of a beautiful yean; 
Italian maiden in marri.icc. 

yjf.uiangs. By Madam* Augustus Creaven. Toi 
charming uovel has been regarded as a model lor 
story, which moves in an atmosphere of délicat- 
refinement.

Gertrude Mnnnering, By Frances Noble. This chare? 
iug novel has been regarded as a model love *;b!> 
showing the tremendous influence of r purewbeb 
some convent-bred gnl, sacrificing her life fer th 
conversion of her infidel lovei 

Harp of Many Chords, A ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Han'thomdean, by Clara M. Thompson, a story c 

American life founded on fact.
Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Dadher. History am 

fiction combined ; very interesting.
Her Tourney’s End. By Francis Cooke. A story < 

mystery, of strife and struggle, of petty jealous 
and of sublime devotion.

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Bean-:
S. J Elders as well as juniors may read it wit 
both profit and pleasure.

Kathleen s Motto, by uenevieve Walsh. An inte; 
estiug and inspiring story Qf a young lady who, b 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in spite c 
discouraging difficulties.

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

Late Misa Hollingford, by Rosa Mulholland. 4 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulhollani 
who has written a number of books for younj 
ladies which have met with popular favor.

Leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice Fraccii 
Egan. There are eight stories and every one o; 
them has a very interesting plot worked out wit> 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella’s Duel p 
line. By F, X. L„ in one volume. The " t, 
Lode " is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, an*' 
like everything from the same pen, charminglg 
written, 1 he second story is another specimen c 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judtc 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story. 

Maiden Up-To-Date, A ; by Genevieve Irene.
Mantilla, The; by Richard Amerle. The Man

tilla is a romantic tale of insurrectionary Cuts, 
with Bob Weldon, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero; and Mary Dunleaven Merca- 
deres, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

Master Motive, The ; by Lurwa - -onan. A Tale & 
the Days of Champlain. Translated by Theres 
A. Gethin,

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to en 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dla 
mond merchant, and Raphael Banks, who, th rougi 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parent* 
approval of their marriage, which had beer, 
withheld on account of difference in soct* 
position.

Mesalliance, A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan. 
Mirror The ; bv Mary F. Nixon.
Nelly Krliy. By Henriette R. Delamare, Nelly U 8 

little nother to her brothers and sisters and sne 
coeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficulté- 
that arise.

Old House By The Boyne, by Mrs. J. Badlier. 
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in ai 
Irish Borough.

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

Parting of the Way*. The ; by Florence Gilmore, 
Pearl Of Antioch, oy Abbe Bavle. a chanauig an£
Swerfully written story of the early pgee of thi 

lurch.
Philip. A Tale of the Coal Regions. By Rev, 

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and well- 
told story of the days, of the Mollie Maguires 
Well written and conceived with an admirabh 
unity of plan, the story is unraveled so as tc 
intensify the interest aa the reader passes from 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Ronalds Mission, By Henriette E. Delamar? 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes oth: 
boys and girls arc sure to be interested, i. 
mission was confided to him by hi* mother on hr 
death-bed ; the brave little follow persevered wit1 
ft courage beyond his years, until be had fulfil> 
bis mission.

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton. A 
thoroughly entertaining story for young peoph 
by one of the best known Catholic authors.
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Life of St. Perpétua, who suffered martyr does 
together with her slave, Félicitas, at Carthage ia 
the year 203. One of the most moving in the 
annals of the Church.

Aunel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with 
strands of history are dark threads of jei' 
plots and forgeries ; but there are also 
weavings of love ; and, of course, all’s 
ends well.

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogue, 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readeie

w oven vus 
of jealous», 
also brlgl i 

It’s well th« I

and gentility.
: Night," w

8

1

.. No one will read “ Borrowed from 
the Night,” without being fascinated with Miss 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

Cardinal Demociat, The ; Henry Edward Mai 
by J. A, Taylor. It is a true poitrail of theCaiumsl 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realise*". 

Cardome, by Ant a c. Minogue. A Romance 14 
Kentucky. Much has been written of the trouble
some rimes 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 oI 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed n 
that state. The stoiy is admirably presented a..d 
bristles with romance and adventure.

Captain Poecofl, by Faoul da Navery. A thrilling 
story of fearlessness aud adventure.

Faith, Hope and Charity, by Anonymous. Am 
exceedingly interesting tale of lov*, w*r and 
adventure during the exciting times o' the E- mch 
Revolution.

Femciiffe. Ferncliffe is the name of ft large 
estate in Devonshire England, the home of kgnee 
Falkland, who with ner fanulv and advp'.ec sister 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Crowley. A coll no

tion of Catholic stories for boy», fucludine “A 
Little Heroine," " Ned’s Baseball Club," “ T 
and His Friends," 1 The Boys at Ballon." and 
Christmas Stocking." 

la The Crucible, by Isabel Cecil .a Willier.is. Them 
stories of high endeavor, of the patient bearing ot 
pain, the w.mflce of self for others’ good, are keved 
on the divine tiue. story of Him Who gave up all to* 
us and died on Calvary’s cross ( Sacred Heart

Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commode re John Barry 
in the Making, by Captain James Connelly. It to 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its place 
beside " Richard Carvel."

Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Rrownson. 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 mao whom she atiet wards 
marries.

May Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story o! 
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.

Merry Hearts And True, "by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for CathoVc children, including 
“ Little Beginnings," " Blind Apple Woman, 
"Polly’s Five Dollars," " Marie’s Trumpet," and 
“ A Family1» Frolic."

Mystery of Naples, The ; by Rev B. P. Graham 
With six illustrations.

Orchids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg.
Solitary Island, The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith. 

As mysterious and fascinating in its plot m eithae 
of the sensational productions oi Archibald Claver
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens. 

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, “ As • 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is most admirable, and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactory production with her 
uarlier work, The Student 01 Blenheim Forest ton 
instance, she can almost sing the ’Nunc Vimittis,’ 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her work to have almost reached its climax." --Are

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

Tears On The Diadem, by Anna H. Dorsey. A 
novel of tho inner life of Queen Elizabeth. 811 
interesting that the render will be loathe to 1st ti 
down before finishing the entire story.

Tempest Of The Hoait, The. By Mary Agatha 
Gray. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young monk musician.

Trammel ings aud Other Stories, by Georgina Pell

Turn Of The Tide. The. By Mary Agatha Gray 
There is a complexity in the weaving of this story, 
that will keep ihe reader in suspense till the very

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

Within and Without the Fold. By Minnie Mar* 
Lee.

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

£1.00 Pos'paid
Edgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, by 

Louis Vou Hammerstein, S. J. Some of his book* 
have gained a world wide renown and spread his 
name far and wide as a first class apologist, 
who is up to-date in ev*ry branch of Protestant 
controversy. In this translation he gives us a new 
proof of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

Ask for Quantity Discount

(Eatljcrlic
LONDON CANADA

A little thing shows us that the 
deeds of kindness we do are effective 
in proportion to the love we put 
into them. More depends upon the 
motive than upon the gift. If the 
thought be selfish, if we expect 
compensation, or are guilty of close 
calculation tbe result will be like the 
attitude of mind which invited it.
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OBITUARY
HBV. PLACID DOYLB

A patriot priest lies buried beneath 
the green nods of France. In the 
vigor of youth and glow of patriotism, 
but particularly in eagerness for the 
boys' spiritual welfare Father Placid 
Doyle was the first Friar of the 
Cincinnati province to volunteer for 
chaplain’s services and to enter the 
service. “The boys need priests, and 
the priest's place is with the boys," 
were his motives often expressed. 
“No one will die without the Sacra 
ments because many priests will 
follow the boys overseas."

A letter written by Father McQuaid, 
U. 8. army chaplain in France, con
veyed to the Friars of the Cincinnati 
Province the first notice of the death 
of Father Placid Doyle, Lieutenant 
Chaplain of the 90th Division, U. S. 
Army. Father Placid succumbed to 
pneumonia on October 6th, the feast 
of St. Placid, his patron saint, in Base 
Hospital No. 8, Vauolaire, near Mont- 
point, France.

Father McQuaid writes ; that forti
fied with Extreme Unction and the 
holy Viaticum, invoking the holy 
Names Father Placid "passed on to 
the only goal worth working for. He 
sacrificed his life by undertaking a 
work for the spiritual good of others ; 
therein lies hie glory as well as his 
crown."

Father Placid (Herbert) Doyle was 
a native of Chatham, Ontario, Canada, 
where he was born January 26th, 
1888. With hie parents he attended 
St. Joseph’s in charge of the Francis
can Fathers. In 1902 he came to 
Cincinnati to make .his preparatory 
studies in our Seraphic Seminary, 
and on August 15th, the year of his 
graduation, entered the Order of 
Friars Minor at Mt. Airy, O., the 
place of the novitiate of the Cincin
nati Province.

On June 16th, 1916, he was ordained 
a priest, and at once appointed to 
teach in the Seminary. Last year. 
July, 1917, he was transferred to his 
home-parish in Chatham.

There he met many Canadian boys, 
returned from the front, who told 
him of the sad need of priests in 
France, and he immediately resolved 
that his place was with the boys in 
war. Father Placid's letter of appli
cation to Father Provincial tells elo
quently of the noble purpose that 
prompted this young priest to enlist 
for the military chaplaincy. “You 
know me, dear Father," he writes, 
“and will believe me, when I say 
that in this request I am not pro
moted by the desire to seek worldly 
glory and the estimation of men ; 
•but only the welfare of our boys at 
the front who are in such dire need 
spiritual assistance, and the greater 
glory of God and our Holy Church. 
It it so please God that l die in this 
service, I am ready to make the sac
rifice."

May God, who has now brought 
peace to the world, give eternal rest 
to his priestly soul!-St. Anthony’s 
Messenger.

PTE. JOSEPH J. ROWLAND

Mrs. John Rowland, of Walton, 
received the following letter from 
Capt. Rev. W. L. Murray, chaplain.

France, Nov. 18, 1918. 
Mrs. John Rowland, Walton, Ont. :

Dear Mrs. Rowland,—It is my sad 
duty to inform you that your son, 
Pte. J. J. Rowland, of the 47th, Can. 
Inf. Batt., has been killed in action 
on the first day of this month. He 
was buried by Father White in the 
village cemetery at Aulnoy, near the 
city of Valenciennes.

It is certainly very sad that God 
shohld have taken your boy when 
the end was so near, however it will 
be a consolation for you to know 
that all the Catholics of the 47th, 
received the sacraments shoitly 
before going into action so that your 
boy would have been prepared for the 
end when it came.

Please accept my sincorest sym
pathy for one who gave up all even 
life itself in a just and noble cause 
wh ch has at last triumphed.
It I have already said Mass for the 
repose of his soul, nor shall I forget 
to pray for him in future when stand 
ing at God’s Holy altar. May God 
give you consolation and grace in 
your hour of sorrow.

Yours sincerely in Christ,
W. D. Murray,

Capt. and R. C. chaplain,
60th, Can. Inf. Batt.

France, Nov. 6 1118
Dear Mrs. Rowland,—I am writing 

to assure you of the sincere sympathy 
of our whole 476h Battalion in the
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death ot your son Pte. J. J. Rowland 
who wae killed on the morning ol 
Not. let, “All Saint" day." Our 
Battalion attacked the German posi
tion before Valenolennee that day 
and In the early etagee ot the fighting 
your eon wae hit near the heart by 
splinter of ehrapnol and instantly 
killed. Later hie hody wae removed 
from where he had falleo and rever
ently laid to rest with Christian 
burial, Plot 2, Row A, Grave 2 of the 
British Military cemetery, Aulnoy, 
near Valenolennee. All the offloere 
and a great number of the men of the 
Battalion were present at the funeral 
eetvloee, to pay their last reepeot to 
their brave comrade. Your eon had 
been with ue for some time aod won 
the reepeot aod esteem of his com
rades ae a brave soldier and a faith
ful friend. May the knowledge ot hie 
self sacrifice in a just and honorable 
cause help you to bear your lore and 
God in Hie mercy comfort and sus
tain yon. I am sending you his 
rosary ; his watch will also be sent 
yon through the regular channel, but 
please don't look for its arrival before 
February.

1 remain very faithfully yours,
A Priest Chaplain.

MISS FRANCES CONNOR 
Waupun Democrat. Dec. 13

Waupun, Wie, has been called in 
the pant week to surrender some of 
its beet loved residents who fell vic
tims to the epidemic of influenza. 
The dread disease entered the home 
of Mr. and Mrs. T. P. Connor and 
broke their beautiful family circle by 
claiming their youngest daughter, 
Frances, who passed away Saturday, 
Dec. 7, at 11 a. m. after a brief illness. 
The young girl, just entering woman 
hood, had only recovered since last 
April from an illness which had last
ed for seventeen months and which 
doubtless had left her little power of 
resistance when struck down by in 
fluenza, although she had been smart 
and active the past summer.

Frances was born Aug. 28, 1900, at 
Kingston, Ontario, and wae educated 
at St. Mary’s convent, Peterboro, On
tario, until she came with her family 
to Waupun six years ago, when Mr. 
Connor became superintendent of the 
twine factory at the prison. She en
tered high school here and graduated 
with honors with the class of 1916 ae 
its youngest member, and was a great 
favorite with her classmates. She de 
veloped unusual talents in music and 
dramatic readings and possessed a 
personality that made her greatly 
beloved.

After graduation she entered the 
Ursuline College at Chatham, Ontario, 
and was taken ill there soon after 
and came home, arriving here New 
Year's Day, 1917. Through all her 
long sickness she showed her re
markable character by the courage 
and fortitude with which she bore 
her affliction, while the deep and 
abiding faith and joy of her religion 
sustained her during her last days. 
On Friday she was much pleased at 
receiving a letter from her brother 
written the day of the signing of the 
armistice.

The surviving members of the 
family are her parents, four sisters, 
Sister St. Thomas of St. Angela’s 
College at London, Ontario, Edith 
and Kathleen who are teaching in 
Western Canada, Winifred at home 
and one brother, Thomas, with the 
10th Canadian Battalion in France. 
To them the deepest sympathy is ex
tended and the assurance that al
though their residence here has been 
comparatively brief, the little daugh
ter made many friends who will treas 
me the memory ot her bright sweet 
girlhood.

The funeral was held Tuesday at 9 
o’clock from St. Joseph’s Church, Rev. 
Fr. Pisohery officiating with burial in 
the Catholic cemetery. A wealth of 
floral tributes testified to the sym
pathy of many friends.

Perfection Steel Ankle Supports—the 
only sure and comfortable ankle sup
port on the market.

Made from the best quality of steel, 
and is so devised that by moans of a 
hinge and sliding attachment the ankles 
may bend forward and backward, but 
simply can not bend sideways.

Your dealer has them, or apply to

Owen Sound Steel Press Works

Mulligan.—At St. Boniface Hos
pital, Winnipeg, Man., November 29, 
1918, M. J. Mulligan, former resident 
of Osceola, Ont., aged forty-three 
years. May his soul rest in peace.

Troy.—On Sunday, December 8, 
1918, Mr. John Troy, of the Township 
of Kgremoot, O. S. It, North, aged 
seventy-five years. May his soul rest 
in peace.

Twohey.—At Port Colborne, Ont., 
on Saturday, December 7, 1918,
James Twohey, aged eighty-six years. 
May his soul rest in peace.

Rogebs.—After a short illness with 
pneumonia, Sergeant N. P. Rogers, 
aged twenty three years, eldest son 
of Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Rogers, 391 
McLeod St., Ottawa, died at Kingston, 
early Tuesday morning, October 15, 
1918. May his soul rest in pence.

TEACHER WANTED. Qualified teacher want
ed for S. 9. No. 16. W, Montague. Duties to 

begin after the Christmas holidays. Apply to 
L. E. Carroll, sec'y. R. R 2. Smiths Falls. 2098-2

Qualified teacher wanted for s. s.
No. 1. Griffith, for the year 1919. Apply, stat

ing qualifications and salary expected, to Daniel 
Donovan, Sec’y, Balvenie P. O. Ont, 2098-3

HùmeBankwCanada
bank is an employment 

agency where work is found 
for idle dollars, ft

Full compound interest paid at highest bank rate 
^ on Savings Deposits of One Dollar and upwards

Branches and Connections Throughout Canada

tens 394 RICHMOND STREET slx„ BBSS'
DELAWARE, ILDERTON, KOMOKA. 

LAWRENCE STATION, MELBOURNE, THORNDALE

Blessed is the heart that is pliable 
tor it will never break.—tit. Francis 
de Sales.

Daughters of Good Families
Who! wish to devote themselves to God. in the 
religious life, and to the care of the sick, as relig
ious or as secular nurses, are requested to address 
their application to Sister Superior, Hotel Dieu 
Hospital, Windsor, Ont. 2096 4

Teacher wanted for roman catho-
lic Separate School, Timmins, Ont. Salary 

$86 per month. Duties to start January 2nd, 1919. 
Apply, stating qualifications an1 experience to 
Hector Chateauvert, Sec'y. Timmins, Ont. 2098-1

WANTED TWO TEACHERS for the staff of 
tV Saskatoon Separate Schools Duties to com

mence January 2nd. Good salaries to competent 
teachers. Apply stating qualifications and exper
ience to P. R. Hartney. secretary-treas., P. O. 
Drawer 868, Saskatoon. Sask. 2098 1

'TEACHER WANTED HOLDING SBCOND- 
class professional certificate for junior room 

Separste school No. 6, Ragot. State salary 
expected. School beside the Church and adjacent 
R, R. Station. Duties to commence Jan. 7th, 1919, 
Apply to J. S. Segree, Calabogie, Ont. 2098-3

Bookkeeping
Shorthand

Subjects Taught in

LONDON, ONT.
By Expert Instructors

84th Year. Send for Free Catalogue.
J. W. WESTERVELT, Principal.

RAW FURS
Beet Market Price Paid for I Raccoon, Skunk. 

Mink, Weasel and Fox.

ROSS' LIMITED
LONDON. ONT. 2091-tf

An Ideal 
Xmas Gill
BEAUTIFUL JEWELED

Gold Plafed Af
Rosary
Rosary 19 inches long, 

and sent in satin lined case. Facetted Reads can 
be supplied in Amethyst, Jet, Coral, Sapphire and 
Garnet. Mailed anywhere postpaid on receipt of

W. E. BLAKE St SON, Limited
123 Church St. Toronto, Canada

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

towards financial independence—it is a 
mark of character.

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

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

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

With its «02 Branche» In Ontario. 32 Branches In Quebec, 19 Branche» In Manltohs,
21 Branches in Saskatchewan. 53 Branches in Alberta, and 8 Branches io UritiwF 
Columbia serve» Rural Canada most effectively.

Write or call at Nearest Branch.

W "BIG BEN
ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER

The Big Ben is a real investment in any home, 
church, or institution where electricity is available.

Sweeping and dusting only shift dirt from one 
place to another, and they are laborious work at that 
The big 5" fan of the Big Ben, operated by a powerful 
Horizontal engine, gathers up all dirt from carpets, 
draperies, under furniture, behind radiators, under pews 
in the rhnrob—it saves hours ot wort^ and cleans 
THOROUGHLY. You will be interested in the mod
erate price. Write today for full particulars.

Clements Manufacturing Co.
78 Duchess St., Toronto L,M,TED

THE ONTARIO

Catholic Year Book and 
Directory for 1919

READY JANUARY 12

ARTICLES BY
SHANE LESLIE 
ANNA T. SADLIER 
JOSEPH C. WALSH 
and other prominent writers

Order From Newman Hall
97 St. Joseph St., Toronto

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURS18 
DRAINING SCHOOL OF THE GOOD SAMAR 
J iten Hoepital, Suifern, N, Y. Two year» and 
three month» course. Suifern. N. Y., la on the 
Frie R. R , thirty mile» from New York City. 
Several vacancies at preeent. For particular», 
apply to Hupt. of Nureee. Sinter» of Charity. Good 

i Hospital, ~ ■ " —Suffern, N.Y. iw i

TEACHERS WANTED
Wanted a catholic teacher hold.

ing second-class professional certificate for 
S 8. No. 1. Stanley. Huron County. The school ie 
conveniently nituated to board!, g bonne and hai 
email attendance. Duties to commence after the 
Christmas vacation. Apply stating salary and 
references to L. Lurand, Sec... Zurich. Ont. R. R, 2.

2097-2

Ursuline College, “The Pines"
Chatham, Ontario

Under the Patronage of the Right Rev. M. F. Fallon, D.D , Bishop of London

An Ideal School lor the Education of Young Girls
Excellent situation, splendidly equipped class rooms, comfortable living 

and sleeping apartments, magnificent grounds for sports and games.

College, Preparatory, Art and Commercial Departments 
Complete Course In Home Economics

SCHOOL OF MUSIC affiliated with Toronto Conservatory

TEACHER FOR SEPARATE SCHOOL. 8EC- 
I lion No. 4. Raleigh Township, hokhng second- 

clas» professional certificate. Duties to begin 
Jan. 3rd. 1919. Convenient to depot and boarding 
house. Salary 1600 per annum. Apply stating 
experience to Daniel Kearns, Sec. Trees., Fletcher. 
Ont. 2097-2

QUALIFIED TEACHER FOR R. C. 8. SCHOOL. 
^ Agricultural certificate preferred Salary 
$660. Ou ties to begin after Christmas. Apply to 
John H. Gibb, Amherstburg, R. R. No. 4 . 2097-2

New Term Opens January 7, 1919
Apply for Prospectus to the REV. MOTHER SUPERIOR

QUALIFIED TEACHER WANTED FOR 8.8 
^ No. 6. West Williams. Duties to commence 
after Christmas holiday». Apply stating salary 
and certificate. Lachlan Steele. Parkhill, Ont. 
R. R. No. 6. 2697-2

PROFESSIONAL TEACHER FOR SCHOOL 
Section 8. S. No. 1, Douro, Peterboro Co. 

Duties to commence Jan 6th, 1919. School one 
mile from Slution, Apply to William O’Lnary. 
Sec -Treas., Indian River. Ont. 2097-2

'TEACHER WANTED FOR SENIOR FIRST 
Class. 36 to 4» pupils. Salary $660 per annum. 

First or Second Class certificate. Apply by letter 
to Chas W. Sim. Sec.. 62 Church St.. St. 
Catharines, Ont. 2097-8

1'BACHER WANTED FOR CHARLTON. ONT,.
Separate School State qualifications, exper

ience and salary expected. Apply to Rev A. J. 
Arsenault, Sec.. R. C. Separate School Board, 
Charlton, Ont. 2097-8

'TEACHER WANTED FOR P. S. HAGAR. 
■*" second class professional certificate. Exper 
ienced. Salary $600. Duties to commence after 
Christmas holidays, Apply to J. Brown, Sec. 
Trees., Markstay. Ont. 2u97-2

TEACHER FOR SEPARATE SCHOOL NO. 1.
Deloro, Marmora Township, holding second- 

class professional certificate. Start Jan. 7th, 
Salary $600. Apply to E. D. O’Connor. R. R, No, 
2. Marmora, Ont. 2098 "

TEACHER FOR 8. S. NO. 11, HAY : ONE 
holding first or second claw certificate 

Salary $660 per year. Apply to N. A. Cantin. Sec.- 
Treas,, St. Joseph. Ont. 8096-2

Teacher for s. s. no. 4. a dm aston.
(Shamrock,I A normal trained teacher for 

1919. Salary $660 to $600 according to experience. 
Apply to James O'Gorman. Sec.-Treas., R. R. 
No. 4, Renfrew. Ont. 2G98-2

FEMALE HELP WANTED 
PATRIOTIC, STEADY. WELL PAID EMPLOY- 
■L ment at home, in war or peace time—knit 
socks for us on the fast, simple Auto Knitter. 
Particulars today. 8c stamp. Auto Knitter Com
pany. Dept C216, 607 College St. Toronto. Ont.

2086-14

MEDICAL PRACTICE 
EXCELLENT OPENING FOR A CATHOLIC 

French speaking doctor in city- Two appoint
ments with practice Apply Box 104, Catholic 
Rbcobd. London. Ont 2062-tf

BOYS WANTED
A GOOD BRIGHT CATHOLIC BOY WANTED 
** in every city and town in Canada to act as 
our representative in snare time after school and 
on Saturday. For full particulars apply to The 
Dominion Art Co.. P. O. Box 222, London. Ont.

COOK WANTED
flOOD COOK WANTED. HIGHEST WAGES. 
^ Send references. Apply Box 110, Catholic 
Record. 2096-tf

MAN WANTED

ÂN UNMARRIED. CATHOLIC MIDDLE-AGED 
man to tend to furnace and chores around 

house. Steady employment Apply Box 109. 
Catholic Record. 2095-tf

MEMORIAL.
WINDOWS _ rVV*

ENGLISH
ANTI9U1 VdX>V LYON 

GLASS Co
HI J CHURCH ST. TORONTO ONT.B!

Order Now
Xmas Presents

PRAYER BOOKS
BY REV. F. X. LASANCE

$1.25. Gilt $1.76 
.. 1.50. Gilt 2 60 
... .76 Gilt 1.36 

1.26. Gilt 1.75

My Prayer Book 
Blessed Sacrament Book
Young Man’s Guide .....
Catholic Girls Guide.......
Visits to Jesus —

Hours and Half-Hours — 1.26 1.76 2.76
Sacred Heart Book ................ Gilt 1.26
Missal for Every Day............. 1.60 Gilt 1.76
BOOKS BV FR. BENSON and FR. SHEEHAN

ROSARIES
Gold Filled—$1.76. «Î.60. $3.60. $6.00, $7.00

CALENDARS
Religious subjects, with fast days uwukoù 25c.

J. J. M. LANDY
CATHOLIC CHURCH GOODS

406 YONGE ST. TORONTO

Standard Library
NEW JUVENILES

CONTINENTAL HOTEL
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J.

Tennessee Avenue, near Beach ; 200 feet from 
St. Nicholas’ Catholic Church ; always open; 
private baths ; running water in rooms ; 
elevator ; excellent table ; white service ; 
orchestra. American plan ; $3.00 up daily ; 
$17.60 up weekly. Booklets.

M. WALSH DUNCAN.

Catholic Books
FOR

CHRISTMAS
GIFTS

25c
Largest Variety

Each 
Upwards

We have the LARGEST VARIETY of 
Catholic Books in Canada, carrying over 5000 
titles on our shelves. In cloth binding from 
2So. each upwards. Catalogues for the

W. E. Blake & Son, Limited
CATHOLIC CHURCH SUPPLIES

128 CHURCH 8T. 
TORONTO CANADA

4Çc. Each. Postpaid
A» True as Gold. Mary E. Msnnlx.
A Summer at Woodvllle. Anns T. Sad liar 
An Every-Day Girl. Mery C. Crowley.
An Heir of Dreams. 8. M. O’Malley.
A Hostage of War. Mary Q. Bonesteel.
An Adventure With the Apacheo. Gabrto

AhiKjk a Ik, lit Real Live American Boys. By I,

A Pilgrim From Ireland. Rev. M. Oareai.
Translated by M. E. Mannlx.

Bob O’Link. Mary T. Waggamsn.
Bunt and Bill. Clara Mulholland.
By Branscome River. Marion A. Taggart 
Bistouri. A. Melandrl.
Coaina the Ro§e ot me Algonquin». By Anna H. 

Dorsey, An Indian story dealing with thrilling 
narratives of the early French Miseione in Canada. 
Father Etieme’s unceasing efforts in persuading 
Coaina to embrace Christianity 

Cupa Revisited. Mary E. Mannlx.
Daddy Dan. Mary T. Waggaman 
Dimpling’» Success. Clara Mulholland.
Edith, by l ady nerben. a Tale of the Present 

Day. The scene is laid in England, telling the 
many trials of Edith through life, her marriage 
and discontent, after which she became a Sister ol 
Charity and finally a Mother Superior.

Eliane, by Madame Augustus Craven. Translated 
from the French by Lady Georgiana Fullerton 
An exceedingly interesting story of Catholic Life 
in France, telling of the many good works ol 
Eliane for the poor and afflicted.

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

Father de Lisle. Cecilia M CaddeU.
For the White Rose. Katharine Tynan Hlnkeer 
Fred’s Little Daughter Sara Trainer Smith.
Four Little Mischiefs, by Rosa Mulholland.
Ghost at Uur School, 1 ne, and other stones. By 

Marion J. Brunowe. Selected from “The Ave 
Mana," There are in all ten stories, just the kind 
to interest and delight our children.

In Quest of Adventure. Mary E. Mannlx 
Jack- O’Lantern. Mary T. Waggaman.
Jack. Religious of the Society of the Holy ChlU 
Jacques Coeur. By M. Cordehier Delanoue. (In all 

the dramatic ana stormy scenes in French History 
during the isth Century, there is no more striking 
figure than that of Jacques Coeur, whose wonder
ful career fills so large a chapter in the history of 
Charles VUI’e reign.) 352 pages.

Jean Bart. ' Thrilling Tale of tne Sea.i By 
Frederick Koenig. (A stoiw that will be raed with 
considerable interest, especially by boys, who evei 
delight in stories of heroism and exploits at sea.) 

Knight of Bloemendale, The And Other Storiei 
(From" The Ave Maria") (A collection of tales 
and sketches by various hands, containing every 
diversity of character and style, but, all alike in 
their purity of tone and purpose. Small 386 pages. 

Little Lady of the Hall. Nora Ryeman.
Little Missy. Mary T. Waggaman 
Ix>st Genoveffe. Cecilia M. Caddell.
Mabel Stanhope. By Kathleen O'Meara. A Story 

of French Custom. Very interesting for gir’.s,
Mary Tracy’s Fortune. Anna T. Sadller.
Miralda. Mary Johnston.
Menshikofl. Or The Peasant Prince. A Tale of 

Russia. By Paul D’Aveline. (This beautiful 
story is one that can be placed in the hands of the 
young with the assurance that the moral to be 
drawn from it will be a great actor in pstaerly 
shaping the character of the young redder.) 
223 pages.

Moor of Granda. By Henri Guinot. A Cathgiic 
Historical Romance in which the young reader has 
a glimpse of the most romantic of cities, wiffc 
descriptions of the warring factions, which dis
turbed the perce of Spain, even during the reign 
of Ferdinand and Isabella. 374 pages.

Nan Nobody- Mary T. Waggaman 
Nanette’s Marriage. Almee Mazergue- 
Naughty Mise Bunny, by Clara Mulholland.
Old Charimont's Seed-Bed. Sara Trainer Smith 
Old Gray Rosary The. “ Refuge of Sinners ” by 

Anna H. Dorsey The scene is laid in Virginia 
and a very strong interesting story of the Catholic 
Faith, is given tc our readers, both young and old. 

Pauline Archer. Anna T. Sadlier.
Pancho and Panchita. Mary E. Mannlx- 
Recruit Tommy Collins. Mary G. Bonesteel. 
Rosario. Translated by Sister of Mercy.
Rosemary. By Lady Georgiana Fullerton. A Tale 

of the Fire of London. A good moral Catholic

Rose of Tannenbourg. A moral Tale, translated 
from the French. Having been brought up and 
educated by her good parents, Rose loses hei 
mother thro gh death and is separated from he. 
father. She starts in search ot a situation as serv 
ant in the castle of the Enejny, and the account of 
her experience and hardships make ‘the book one 
of great interest.

Seven Little Marshalls. Mary F. Nixon-Roulot
That Scamp. Or, The Days of Decatur in Tripoli 

By John J. O'shea. Containing 13 illustration» 
A Taie of the Sea. Very interesting for boys. 

Truth and Trust. By Lady Georgiana Fullerton 
Containing six short stories such as our young 
leaders always admire.

The Bell Foundry. Otto von Schacklng.
The Berkleys. Emma Howard Wight.
The Blissylvania Poet Office. Marion A. Tagger 
The Countess of Glosewood. Translated.
The Children of Cupa. Mary E. Mannlx.
The Dollar Hunt. From the French by ■. 6

Ihe Feast of Flowers and Other Stories. Selected 
The Great Captain Katharine Tynan Hinksoe 
The Golden Lily. Katharine Tynan Hlnkson.
The Haldeman Children. Mary E. Mannlx.
The Little Apostle on Crutches. Henriette * 

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

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

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

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

Brunowe.
The Miser’s Daughter. Cecilia M. Caddell.
The Mysterious Doorway. Anna T. Sadlier.
The Orphan of Moscow. Mrs. James Sadller.
The Pearl in Dark Waters. Cecilia M. Caddell 
The Peril of Dionyeio. Mary E. Mannlx.
The Queen’s Page. Katharine Tynan Hinkeon 
The Queen's Confession. Raoul de Navery.
The Rose of Venice. S. Christopher.
The Sea-Gulls’ Rock. J. Bandeau.
The Two Cottages. Lady Georgians*Fullerton. 
The Two Stowaways. Mary G. Bonesteel.
The Ups and Downs of Marjorie. Mery T, 

Waggaman.
The Violin Maker. Adapted by Traîne» Sara 

Smith.
The Young Color Guard. Mary G. Bonesteel. 
Three Girls, and Especially One- Marion A> 

Taggart.
Tom's Luck-Pot. Mary T. Waggaman. 
Tooralladdy. Julia C. Walsh.
Two Little Girls. Lillian Mack.
Uriel. Sister M. Raphael.

89c. Each Postpaid
Drops of Honey. Rev. A. M. Grossi.
Never Forgotten. Cecilia M. Caddell.
One Hundred Tales for Children. Canon Chris 

topher Von Schmid.
Oram&ka, An Indian Story. Translated.
Our Dumb Pets. Tales of Birds and Animal». 

Selected.
Seven of Us. Marion J. Brunowe.
Sophie's Troubles. Countess de Segur.
Sto ies ^for Catholic Children. Rev. A. M.

Talcs of Adventure. Selected.
The Captain of the Club. Valentine Williams. 
The Lamp of the Sanctuary and Other Stories 

Cardinal Wiseman.
The Prairie Boy. Rev. John Talbot Smith. 
Virtues and Defect» of a Young Girl at Horn» 

and at School. Ella M. McMahon.

Ask for Quantity Discount

tEljc Catljnlic ^lecorb
LONDON, CANADA

60c. Each Postpaid
Adoration of The Blessed Sacrament, The. By Rev 

A. Tesniere.
Anthony of Padua. St. by Father Servi»» Dtrks 

Life of St. Anthony of Padua, of the Order of
_ Fnare-Minor

Catholic F lowers From Protestant Garden», by Jam*» 
J. Trracy. Being a collection of piece» m prose 
and poetry from the writings of non Catholic 
author», in relation to the Catholic Church.

Devotions and Prayers for the Sick-Room, From 
the original of Rev. J. A Krebs. C. S3. R. A book 
for every Catholic family.

Divine Grace. By Rev. E. J. Wirth. D. D.
Explanation of the Prayers and Ceremonie» of the 

Mass, by Rev. D 1. Lanslot», O. 8 B. We are con
fident this carefully prepared volume will tend to 
enkindle in those who read it an intense depth of 
devotion to the great Sacrifice of Ihe New Law, 
make clear to them many things which before,' 
perhaps, they did not fully understand in connec
tion with this important branch of the Church’» 
ceremonial.

Explanation of Catholic Morals, An. By Rev I 
Stapleton '

Explanation of The Creed, by Rev. H. Rolfu», D D
E,j>(>th»t d” Df Th” H°,y 8ac,amenta: By Rev. H.
Helps to A Spiritual Life. By Rev. Joseph 

Schneider.
H"ùï.c“" The Bick- B' R" '«-I*
Life of Christ. Bv Rev M. V. Cochen.
Life of Christ For Children, as told by a Grand

mother. by Comtesse de Segur. Adapted from the 
French by Ma-y Virginia Merrick. It is a powerful 
appeal to an innocent child whole heart is always 
so sympathetically responsive to the call of love

Lourdes ; Its Inhabitants, Its Pilgrims, And It» 
Miracles. By Rev. Richard F. Clarke.

Meditations For Every Day of the Month, by Rev 
F. Nepveu.

Meditations on the Sufferings of Jesus Christ by Rev. 
Francis Da Perinaldo. These meditation» are 
concise and lucid and simple in thought and Ian- 
Ruage and well adapted to interest, instruct, and

More Short Spiritual Readings For Mary s Children 
Bv Madame Cecilia.

Mystic Treasures of The Holy Mass, The; by Rev. 
Charles Cop pens, S. J. The priest will find in 
Father Copp-ns work a burning coal with which 
to animate hi» fervor, and the faithful will come 
into possession of a practical knowledge of the 
grand external ceremonies of the Mass and of its 
external mystic treasures.

New Testament. The. 13 mo edition. Good large 
type printed on excellent paper.

Path Which Led A Protestant Lawyer To The 
Catholic Church, The ; by Peter H. Burnett. He 
takes up and answers the common historical objec
tions urged against Catholicism ; then passes on to 
examine the chief dogmas that are disputed bv 
Protestants. r J

S®cretof Sanctity, The. According to St Francis 'de

Short Meditations. For Every Day. 
Lassausse. By Abbe

Short Conference» On The Sacred Heart. By Rev 
H. Brinkmeyer, D. D.

Sin And Its Consequences, bv Cardinal Manning 
Spihtua! Considerations, by Rev. H. Reginald 

Buckler, O. P. A new book dealing with religious 
and spiritual life, but not in such a way a» to be of 
service only to priests and Religious.

Sunday School Teacher’» Guide to Succès» The 
B/ P.atrick J Sloan. There I» ■ vast fund 
-I solid information contained in this book It

-B brief, ----- *J-~’ —'
Veneration

is brief, simple, practical, and comprehensive.* 
of the Blessed Virgin, by hev.Br. Rohne

8îc. Each Postpaid
BrSne!ll*3<*rel M,rT Al*eoque, b, Her. Qm

Divine Life of The Blessed Virgin Mary, bv V«i 
Mary of Jesus of Agreda.

Dove of The Tabemacle.or the Love of Jesus in Th» 
Most Holy Eucharist, by Rev. T. H. Kmane.

Explanation jof The Commandments. By Rev. H.
Explanation ot The Holy Sscrilce ol The Mam. By 

Rev. M. V. Cochem.
God's Word in Nature, by Rev. M. S. Brennan 

Second Edition of “ The Science of the Bible."
Glories of Msrv, The. by St. Alphonsus Liguori. 

New edition in convenient size. Rearranged for 
Popular Use, with many Additional Prayers.

Great Saints, by John O’Kane Murray. Over thirtt 
saints, including the Blessed Virgin Mary. St. 
Joseph. St. John the Baptist, St. Agnes, St. Patrick 
St. Bridget, St. Columbkille, S*. Francis Xavier 
etc Beautifully illustrated.

Htetory of The Protestant Reformation in England 
And Ireland. By W. Cobbett. Revised by Abbot 
Gasauet. O. S. B.

Internal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 
Manning.

Irish Martyrs, by D. P. Conyngham, LL. D.
Life of St. Monica by M. L'Abbe Bougaud. View 

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

Life of St Paul Of The Cross, by the Rev. Father 
Pius, Passionist.

Life of Our Lord Jesus Chriet, by 9t. Bonaventnre 
With 100 engravings.

Life of the Blessed Virgin, by Rev. E. Rohner, O.S.B.
Maidens of Hallowed Names, Embracing the live» of 

St. Agnes, St. Gertrude, St Rose of Lima, 8t 
Catherine, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa, 9t Cecilia, 
etc. By Rev. Charles Piccirillo. S. J.

Martyrs of The 1 oliseum, or Historic*] Record» of 
the Great Amphitheatre of Ancient Rome. Kv 
Rev A. J. O'Reilly, D. D. 7

Name» that live In Catholic Heart». Memoir» of 
Cardinal Ximenes. Michael Angelo. Samuel da 
Champlain, Archbiehop Plunkett. Charles 
Carroll. Henri de Larochejacqoeleln. Simon da 
Montfort By Anna T. Sadlier. No more 
delightful reading can be placed m the hand» 
of the people than this volume. In devotion to 
duty these men far surpass the heroes of 
romance, and the story of their lives, with their 
trials and triumphs, can not fail to excite inter
est in everv heart-

Our Lady of Lourdes, by Henry Lasserre. A com 
piete history of the apparition, together with a 
number of authentic miracles performed at th# 
Grotto of Our l ady of Lourdes.

Popular Life of St. Teresa, by Rev. M Joseph.
Roads to Rome, by J. Godfrey Raupert. Being 

Personal Records of some of the Most Recent 
Converts to the Catholic Faith. With an Intro
duction by Cardinal Vaughan.

St. Aloysius Gonzaga of the Society of Jesus. b> 
Edwa d Healey Thompson.

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

St. Augustine. Bishop. Confessor and Doctor of th; 
Churc h, by Rev. P. E. Monarty. O. 9. A.

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

St. Bernard, by M. L’Abbe Ratisbonne.
St. Charles Borromeo. Edited by Edward Healet 

Thompson.
St ^Catharine of Sienna, by Blessed Raymond oi

St. Cecilia, Virgin and Martyr. By Rev. Fathe- 
Gueranger.

St. Elizabeth of Hungary by Montalembert
St. Frances of Rome, uy Lady Georgianna Fullerton 

with an essay on the saint's life.
St. Francis de Sales. Bishop and Prince of Genov» 

by Robert Orrasby, M. A.
St. Francis Assisi, Social Reformer. By Rev. Lac 

L. Dubois.
St. John Berchmans of the Society of Jesus, and mix 

acles after his death, by Father Borgo, S. J.
St. Joseph. From the French of Abbe Boullan.
St. Margaret of Cortons. Translated from the Italian 

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

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

Trenton.
9t. Rose of Lima. By Rev. F. W. Faber, D. D.
St. Stanislaus Kostka of the Society of Jeeut, bi 

Edward Healey Thompson.
St. Thomas of Villanova.
St. Teresa. Written by henelf. Translated by Re> 

Canon Dalton.
St. Vincent de Paul, by Rev. Henry Bedford
Sacred Heart Studied in The Sacred Scriptures, The. 

By Rev. H- Saintrain. This is the best work on 
the subject, and is to be recommended to all lover» 
of the Sacre 1 Heart.

True Spouse of Christ. By St. Alphonsus Liguori.
Temporal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 

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

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

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

Victims of The Mamertine. Picturing the trial» and 
martyrdom of the saints of the earlv Church. Bv 
Rev. A. J. O'Reilly, I). D.

Year With The Saints, a Short meditation» foi 
each day throughout the year on different virtues 
with examples taken from the live» of the saint*.

$1 00 Each Postpaid
Glories of the Sacred Heart, by Rev. M. Hausherr, 9.J.
Mysticism ; Its True Natuie and Value,by Rev. A. 

B. Sharpe. With a translation of the "Mystical 
Theology " of Dionysius and of the Letters to 
Cains and Dorotheus.

Society, Sin and the Saviour, by Bernard Vaughan, 
S. j., Addresses on the Passion of Our Lord.

Ask for Quantity Discount
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