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THE MOTHER

Like the cradle rocking, rocking,
Silent, peaceful to and fro
Like a mother's sweet looks drop
ping
On the little face below
Hangs the green earth,
turning,
Jarless, noiseless, sofe and slow ;
Falls the light of God's face bending
Down and watching us below.

swinging,

And as feeble babes that suffer,
Toss and cry and cannot rest.

Are the ones the tender mother
Holds the closest, loves the best;

So when we are weak and wretched,
By our sins weighed down, dis-

tressed,

Then it is that God's great patience

Holds us closest, loves us best.

O great heart of God ! Whose loving
Cannot hindered be nor crossed ;
Will not weary, will not even
In our death itself be lost
Love divine ! of such great loving
Only mothers know the cost
Cost of love which, all love passing,
Gave a Son to save the lost.
-~ Heren HusT Jackson,

——
RENE BAZIN ON THE
CHURCH IN FRANCE
*
THE AIM OF THE GOVERNMENT
' HAS AT LAST AROUSED THE
OLDEST DAUGHTER OF THE
CHURCH

The struggle. which ended in the
separation of Church and State, com-
menced in the beginning of the nine-
teenth century. Since then the
great aim of the government has
been to de-Christianize France. A
contract, to be beneficent, requires
good faith on both sides. Other-
wise it becomes a weapon of Injus-
tice and oppression. As such it was
repeatedly used by the government.
Before the separation of Church and
State the Church in France was sup-
ported by andowment of 35,000,000
francs, largely made up of bequests.
All this was confiscated. Scripture
tells us that the tempter offering Our
Lord the riches of the world if He
would fall down and adore him.
The French government offered good
livings to the clergy accepting and
signing the new organization made
by the government.

The example of fidelity of the
French clergy to the Church and to
its head, the Reman Pontiff, has
been a matter of admiration for the
whole world. Yet those who knew
the French clergy were not sur-
prised. The people of France, too,
were not wanting in generosity

ORGANIZATIONS FORMED

Organizations were formed by the
Bishops to receive and distribute the
alms of the faithful for the support
of religion. The stipend of a cure
before the separation law had been
the munificent sum of 900 francs or
$180 a year. . After the spoliation the
Bishop of a poor mountainous dio-
cese told his clergy that he could not
give them more than 500 francs or
$100 a year, unless he sacrificed cer-
tain charitable works. “ Monseig-
neur,” said the old cure to the
Bishop, *“ we are accustomed to pov-
erty and can live on little, give us
500 francs and continue the good
works.” In a small village near the
eastern frontier a young girl one
evening brought the priest 25 francs
as a contribution for a new chalice.
She was a poor seamstress and had
worked far into the night to earn
this money. The priest hesitated to
accept it, saying that she was giving
what she needed for herself. ‘' If we
waited to give until we can give
what we do not need, we could never
give,” answered this generous young
girl.

The rich are generous, too. A
lady, very simply dressed, used to
visit almost every day the great
basilica of the Sacred Heart at Mont-
marte in Paris, which has been built
with the offerings of the faithful
throughout France, as an act of
atonement to God. The lady was
very friendly with one of the beadles.
One day she told him that it troubled
her to see the partabovethehighaltar
so dark, and wanted to know what
was intended to be put there when
funds should allow it. The beadle
did not know. But a few days later
he was ready with the information.
“Ah, Madam, what they mean to put
there is something that will cost
more than you or I could pay for.
That dark place is going to be covered
with beautiful mosaics which will
throw golden light on the monstrance
at benediction. But it will cost 500,-
000 francs ($100,000), and it will be
many a day before that sum is avail-
able.” When Monseigneur Amette
was in Rome last year to receive the
Cardinal’s hat a Paris solicitor tele-
graphed that a lady had deposited
500,000 francs with him to pay for
the mosaics above the high altar of
Montmarte. She did not give her
name, and only the words Marie
Josephine were to be put at the foot
of the mosaic.

The government has confiscated
the churches, and where the munici-
pality is anti-religious it lets them
fall into rwin for want of repairs.
They often refuse to repair them
even when Catholics offer to pay for
them, but at the side of these
churches in ruins there rise up new

churches built from the voluntary | have a vocation for the priesthood

contributions of the faithful. Thus
within the last seven years there
have been built twenty-four churches
in twenty-four new parishes of Paris,
besides twenty-five auxiliary chapels,
and these churches and chapels are
filled with worshippers.

NEW

There are parts of France where
the work of anti-veligious propaganda
has penetrated ‘even into rural dis-
tricts but there are many others
where everyone goes to Mass on a
Sunday and where no one misses his
Easter duties, A gentleman was
talking to a country woman, when
presently she closed her eves for a
few moments. “You are sleepy,
madam,” he remarked. “Oh, no, sir,”
was the answer ; I wasonly thinking
of God.”

An Atlantic liner was leaving for
America when a cross about fifty
centimetres long and thirty centime-
tres broad was brought to the cap-
tain by a man. "My son,” he said,
" was kitchen boy in the Titanic
will you lower the cross into the sea
over the spot of the disaster ?” It was
done.

CHURCHES

FREE SCHOOLS

All over France Free schools,
“ecoles libres,” have been built and
are being maintained by the Church
out of the alms of the faithful. In
these the children receive a sound
religious instruction. The clergy
are indefatigable in the zeal. Car-
dinal Amette, a few months ago,
told an abbe that he was going to
send him as cure to a certain vil-
lage. “But, Your Eminence, there
is no church in the place,” said the
abbe. “Precisely, but you will build
one in time,” rejoined the Cardinal.
“But there is no presbytery.”
“Never mind ; you will live in lodg-
ings.” The abbe's astonishment was
complete when he heard there was
not even a congregation. ‘It is pre-
cisely to get that, that I am sending
you,” said the Cardinal. The cure
went, provided with a portable altar.
He hired rooms, in the best of which
he put up the altar, and then nailed
a notice on the door. Now he has a
church, a school, and a fervent con-
gregation.

A DISTRICT TRANSFORMED

Near one of the gates of Paris lived
a population of ragpickers, street
venders and persons of low repute.
A zealous priest has quite trans-
formed these people. The district
now counts three churches, has a
Catholic school, meetings and guilds
of all kinds.

A short time ago the lecturer was
asked to write an appeal in the paper
for a new church which was to be
dedicated to Jeanne d'Arc, and which
was to cost 600,000 francs. On the
next day he was told not to trouble
to write the article. “But why ?"
he asked in astonishment. ‘‘Because
we have the money already,” was
the explanation. A workman had
come to the cure beaming all over.
He said he had just inherited 2,000
francs (8400), and that he had
brought half of it for Jeanne d’'Arc.
Needless to say the sum was not
accepted. Since the expulsion of
the orders and the closing of the
seminaries the death of priests has
of course been felt, but vocations for
the priesthood are again on the in-
crease. A boy of fifteen one day in-
formed his father that he wished to
be a priest. The father said nothing
till the evening. Then he called his
son and said: “Years ago the life
of a priest was not so hard as it is
now. Then I should not have given
you my consent ; but now the Church
is persecoted, you may go.”

The lecturer spoke of an anarchist
who had become a fervent Catholic.
“I am afraid, my friend, you have
much to bear from your former com-
rades,” the illustrious author said to
him. “Certainly, monsieur; but
then I use this weapon,” he said,
drawing the rosary from his pocket.

THE CHURCH IN
NEWFOUNDLAND

St. John's, Nfid., Feb. 11, 1913,

Dear Mr. Editor,—As it is now over
a year since I had the pleasure of
submitting anything for publication
in your esteemed paper, I propose to
say a few words, inspired by an
article in your last issue, quoting an
extract from the Seminary Bulletin,
dealing with the magnificent collec-
tion made up by the Catholics of
London diocese in response to Bishop
Fallon's call for assistance.

In the Pastoral of our own be-
loved Archbishop, a paragraph ap-
peared deploring the great want of
priests in this diocese and intimating
that some seven or eight students
were being prepared for this holy
office at considerable expense in
foreign colleges. As we had never
had any seminary fund, this expense
was perforce thrust on the shoulders
of the Archbishop and it was his in-
tention to ask all the priests to set
apart some special Sunday to take up
a collection to defray, at least in
part, this expense.

As a preface to the sermon on Ash
Wednesday he explained to the con-
gregation, that in all large cities, the
Catholic diocese was not complete
without a seminary for the educa
tion of those young men who might

but who were unable to meet the
heavy financial strain of being edu-
cated in Rome ord America for this
purpose. He intimated that the ex-
pense this year was about $1,000 and
he would be very pleased if that sum
were realized to reimburse him.
Aunything over and above that
amount would be set aside as a basis
on which, in the not too distant fu-
ture, he hoped to erect a building
equipped for the care of about six or
eight students, adjoining the present
ecclesiastical structures, and under
the management of a couple of the
priests.

The first Sunday in Lent was ap-
pointed for St. John's parish, and the
different Catholic societies were de-
spatched to look after the collecting.
These were the Knights of Columbus,
the Star of the Sea Association, the
Total Abstinence, Mechanics' and Ben-
evolent Irish Societies, each of whom
collected at one Mass in the different
churches, and in this parish alone the
very acceptable sum of $1,700 was
raised.

In comparison with your figures,
Mr. Editor, this does not seem very
much, but when you remember that
our numbers are much less, and our
proportionate financial strain much
heavier, you will readily admit that
here, too, are found children of the
Church, as loyal and warm-hearted
as  may be found in any part
of the world. Only a couple of
months before this, did they sub-
scribe over $4,000 for the Christian
Brothers in the very worthy cause of
religious education, while only two
weeks previous to that, another
$4,000 was realized for the Church
Repair fund at a bazaar for that pur-
pose.

Indeed I might say that our be-
loved Archbishop has only to express
his needs, and instantly, all extenu-
ating circumstances notwithstanding,
the necessary amount is raised. The
parishioners of course are not expect-
ing praise for actions of this nature,
but it will do no harm to Catholicity
in general to have it shown to the
world at large just to what extent
Catholics believe in, and appreciate
that love of God and loyalty to
Church that dominates their every
action and renders them strong allies
of God’'s chosen ministers to carry on
the propagation of the holy faith.

This Lenten season we are to have
a mission, conducted by visiting
priests of the Redemptorist order, and
with your permission, I shall offer a
few remarks about the same for the
benefit of your many readers in
other places than Newfoundland,
after the services are over, when we
shall be better able to summarize
some of the many great benefits that
are bound to accrue from same.

J.J. LACEY
g

PIUS X. DECORATES EDITORS OF
THE CATHOLIC ENCYCLOPEDIA

New York, February 11.—Cardinal
Farley received yesterday from Pope
Pius X. the medal “ Pro Ecclesia et
Pontifice " an important decoration,
to be bestowed upon the board of
editors of the Catholic Encyclopedia.
The medal was instituted by Pope
Leo XIIIL in 1888 in memory of his
golden sacerdotal jubilee, and was
made a permanent distinction in
1898. 1Its object is to reward those
who in a general way deserve well
of the Pope on account of services to
the Church and its head. The medai
is of gold, silver or bronze.

The board of editors of the Catho-
lic Encyclopedia consists of Charles
G. Herbermann, Ph. D., LL. D., pro-
fessor of Latin language and litera-
ture at the College of the City of
New York; Very Rev. Edward A.
Pace, Ph. D., D. D., professor of phil-
osophy at the Catholic University in
Washington ; Conde B. Pallen, Ph.
D., LL. D.,, of New Rochelle ; Right
Rev. Mgr. Thomas J. Shahan, D. D.,
rector of the Catholic University,
Washington, and the Rev. J. J.
Wyne, S. J.— Philadelphia Catholic
Standard and Times.

KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS
$t. Johns, Nfid, ()axlyrn\rle:r;.rian. 29 (non-Catholic)

During the past three months a
cowardly slander on the Knights of
Columbus organization has been im-
ported from avroad, and has been
widely  disseminated throughout
Newfoundland. The very savagery
of the wording of the alleged
“oath” in itself should be sufficient
evidence of its falsity. Among the
Knights are men whose record is un-
tarnished ; whose charity is proverb-
ial ; and whose humanity and toler-
ance have done much to bury, we
had hoped for ever, the sectarian
strifes of. byegone generations. As
Christian men, as gentlemen and as
citizens, their feelings must have
been harrowed and outraged by the
knowledge that not alone their honor
but their very civilization was being
held up to question and scorn. By
his plain and unqualified statement
in this morning’'s issue. Advocate
Fenelon, speaking on behalf of the
Knights of Columbus with admirable
self-control, in language almost more
courteous and generous than the in-
tolerable character of the slander
warrants, has effectually disposed of
this matter. Who may be respon-
sible for the introduction, printing
and circulation of this “ blasphem-

ous and horrible travesty,” in New-
foundland we neither know, nor wish
to know ; but should the parties re-
sponsible be discovered, the Knights
of Columbus will have a very obvi-
ous duty to perform in the publie in-
terests as well as their own, and in
their vindication at the hands of
Justice they will have the cordial and
sympathetic support of all who be
lieve in the principles of civil and
religious liberty as exemplified by
the doctrines of the Fatherhood of
God and the Brotherhood of Man.

——
DEATH OF A SISTER OF POPE
PIUS X.
WILL BE
BEREAVED

OF THE
AGED

" Gon's DONE,"" BAID THE

roLn
SARTO,

PONTIFF
DEATH OF
SEVENTY-SEVEN

WHEN
ROSA

Rome, February 11.-—Rosa Sarto, a
sister of His Holiness Pope Pius X.,
who suffered a stroke of paralysis
several days ago, died to-day, aged
seventy-seven years, in her apart-
ments a short distance from the Vat-
ican. Throughout her illness the
mind of the venerable lady remained
clear, and yesterday when the Holy
Father telephoned his blessing to
her, she said she felt that he was
near her and that she could die in
peace. To-day, when the Holy
Father divined from the look on the
face of his secretary that there was
bad news, he bowed his head and
said : “ God’s will be done.” Though
it was evident he was deeply moved,
the Pontiff bore up well and spent
the afternoon in his private chapel
reciting prayers for the repose of the
soul of his dead sister. Lateron His
Holiness was visited by his two sur-
viving sisters and niece, whom he
consoled.

Dr. Amici, who attended Rosa
Sarto, says he found His Holiness
greatly relieved after tha visit of the
other sisters and niece. The Pope
said the visit made him feel that he
was not alone in the world, but he
will miss Rosa dreadfully, as she
was with him for fifty years and was
like a second mother to him.

The Holy Father's three unmar
ried sisters, Maria, Rosa and Anna
Sarto, kept house for him from his
parish priesthood days until he was
elected to the Chair of Peter and be-
came the “ Prisoner of the Vatican.”
Soon after the election of the Pon-
tiff two of his sisters came to Rome
and took up their residence with
Angelo Sarto, the Pope's nephew, in
an apartment house on the Corso
Victor Emmanuel. There they have
been passing the years, within ten
minutes’ walk of the Apostolic pal-
ace, visiting their august brother in
his moments of leisure, protected
from adventurers and inierviewers
by an experienced Roman woman
whom the Pope provided as cha-
peron.—Philadelphia Catholic Stand-
ard and Times.

THE GYVES OF BIGOTRY

A few days ago I had to wait an
hour or so in the library of an ac-
quaintance and amused myself by
looking over his books. It was a
choice collection. There were many
of the psuedo-learned variety that
enjoyed a robust reputation in evan-
gelical circles fifty years ago. The
Rollo books were there, and fitly
enough shy Maria Monk stood next
to Jerry McAuley. There were hymn
books and Scripture lessons galore.

Finally I gravitated to a phalanx
of bound magazines on'the lower shelf.
They were of the vintage of the sirties.
To areader accustomed to the excel-
lent illustrations and admirableletter-
press of the cheapest current maga-
zines, these veterans were curios.
The type was so small, the illustra.
tions so execrable, the stories so dead-
ly dull, the essays so heavy, that I
realized why there was no such thing
as neurasthenia in the spacious days
of the Civil War. One hour's perusal
of one of these tomes would send the
most nervous patient into deep sleep.

But the special characteristic of
these somber volumes was their
wealth of ignorance and unblinking
confidence with which 'it was set
forth. Wendell Phillips said of
0O’Connell that the ocean of his phil-
anthropy knew no shore.

The range of stupidity, prejudice
and inherited mendacity displayed in
these ancient monthlies impressed
me like an outlook on the Desert of
Sghara. I thought of the children
who had read the books in that case,
who had imbibed their ideas of his-
tory and religion from that Ananias-
like collection and I wondered how a
Catholic managed to exist among
people reared on such mental pabu-
lum.

I have often pondered this prob-
lem ; where New England Protest-
ants accumulated the encyclopadia
mass of misinformation they have
about history, religion and trans-
Atlantic customs. That bookcase
went far to solve it.

Two generations of Americans,
who doubtless would have admitted
bashfully that they were well edu-
cated, had absorbed that congeries of
malicious nonsense in the blissful
delusion that they were “improving
their minds " and acquiring informa-
tion.

There were some facts in the vol-
umes, some articles so technical that

i the writers would not easily go wrong.

| adornment of his person.”
| thiat these writers devoted what time

Even now we
mistakes in magazines, even as the
hawk-eyed reporter stated in a jour
nal a few years ago that Cardinal
Satolli had a thurible on his head.
But the stalwart writers in the
bound volumes scorned any such nc-
cidental errors. Wherever the Cath-
olic Church or any of her minions or
any land under her sway was in ques-
tion, no quarter was given. No blue
pencil could have done any good.
Warp and woof the articles were all
wrong and self-justified in their
wrong-doing beyond desecription.
Professor James remarked of a cer-
tain Harvard student that “what
time he could spare from the neglect
of his studies he devoted to the
It seemed

they could spare from the neglect of
original sources to the acquisition of
recondite historic lies. With what a
conquering air they marshaled the
tatterdemalion squad of authorities ;
Robertson, Hume, D'Aubigne, Burk-
hard and their ilk,

From time to time without rhyme
or reason, as some
prayer-meeting to “testify,” there
would come forth from the type in
Methodistical whine a ranting and
swassbuckling eulogy of Huss, Zwing-
li. Bruno, Wyclif, Luther, Calvin., It
made little difference who the hero
was ; his praises were sung to the
tune of “Old Hundred.” To meet an
extract like this in the midst of a de-
cription of Italy or France was some-
what of a shock. But it was the
rule. Any clothespin was good
enough for alleged dirty Popish linen.

And unreserve—! When | was a
youngster and differed forcibly from
some small Protestant in dogmatics,
1 was often startled at the volume
and odor of the abuse that poured
forth from childish lips. I used to
ask myself why their parents letthem
hear or read such evil. Well, I found
it all in black and white in that old
bookcase. I have heard some plain
speaking in my time, but I admit the
stories printed for the edification of
small  Protestants regarding the
Church amazed me. 1 understood at
last where my small controversialists
obtained their ammunition.

That was only one old bookcase in
a country town. There were thous-
ands of such libraries in New Eng:
land half a century ago and this was
the type of literature little boys and
girls were brought up on. They
talk of Irish hedge-schools, of the ig-
norance of some of the foreigners
being admitted to this country !

Well, ignorance is negative, but
those luckless wights were brought
up on a diet of mendacity and slander.
Every particle of information they
gained was sifted through those
precious, carefully edited volumes.
Their text books, their reading were
censored in a manner to put a Rus-
sian official to shame. They were
tied hand and foot ; they were not
allowed to see or hear a word that
favored or even was fair to the Cath-
olic Church. I know of no case of
mental deformity worse than this.

Fellow Catholics, be patient with
your Protestant neighbors. They
have been in the dark a long time
and have been told some very bad
stories. When you feel like making
a hot retort, think of that book case,
of Maria Monk and Jerry McAuley,
and the bound volumes of that maga-
zine and reflect that in nine cases
out of ten your acquaintance obtained
his ideas of history and religion from
some such source. The gyves of
bigotry are only just now rusting off
the limbs of the children of the Puri-
tans. Be patient with them.—The
Christian Year.

A- METHODIST MINIS-
TER'S TESTIMONY

The Rev. J. B. Hemmion, a Method-
ist minister of Wolfville, N. S., is
quoted as saying :

“It is a strange and lamentable
fact that not one Protestant in ten
thousand knows the truth about the
teaching and practice of the Catholic
Chnrch. Many do not know that
there was any Christian Church from
the first or second century, until the
Reformation, or for about a thousand
four hundred years. And they be-
lieve that there was then, virtually,
a new revelation.

* When a person of common-sense
wishes to obtain information about
anything, whether political, religious.
scientific, or it matters not what it
may be, he goes to headquarters for
authentic information — never to
those who seek to destroy, or who
are the enemies of, that which he
wishes to study. Not one Protestant
in thousands ever seeks information
eoncerning the Catholic Church from
Catholic sources.

" The history of Christianity, from
the apostles to the fifteenth century,
is not taught in any Protestant theo-
logical seminary nor anywhere else
among Protestants, so far as 1 know.
Nor is it possessed by Protestants. 1
have never seen nor heard of such
work, except in Germany.

Protestants never think of such a
thing as reading Catholic books or
periodicals or anything that ‘smells
of Rome.! Ineverdid; and yet I was,
of all men, not a bigot. 1t is an in-
born and fostered prejudice of many
generations. But this is not all.
Not only are Protestants absolutely

brother rises in |

encounter the foolish '

|
|

Lernor

ignorant of Catholic teaching, prac
tice, and history, but they generally
believe a distorted caricature
call it " Romanism," '

All of which is quite true, and,
coming from a Protestant minister,
very striking, says the Ave Maria.
If only non-Catholics would seek in
formation about the Church from
those who belong fto it! ™ An open
confession,” he said, " is good for the
soul.” We hope Mr. Hemmion will
derive the highest and fullest bene
fits from his honest, outspoken testi
mony.—Freeman's Journal.

and
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CHRISTIAN BROTHERS
.

GOVERNOR SULZER
YORK COMMENDS
EDUCATIONAL WORK
l.\“'lll}'l‘.\!\"l' AGENCY
DEVELOPMENT OF
CITIZENSHIP

OF  NEW
THEIR
AS AN
IN THE

GOOD

At the twenty-second annual ban
quet of the Christian Brothers' Aca-
demy Alumni Association of Albany,
New York, held on January 21, Goy
Sulzer of that *State paid a
glowing tribute to the value of the
educational work done by the Chris
tian Brothers, praised the founder of
their Order, and commended the
efforts made by his successors on
behalf of a higher civilization and
better citizenship.

He said in part: " It is a great
pleasure for me to be here to-night.
I regret exceedingly that, on account
of a previous engagement, | can re
main only a short while. 1 would
like to remain to the end for the
Christiae Brothers have long bheen
dear friends of mine. I want to con-
gratulate my friend, Brother Arator,
on all he has done and is doing for
the good of education, for whatever
is done for the good of learning
makes for a better civilization. |
say that a teacher is the greatest
man in the world and 1 say so ad-
visedly. When you get that into
your head you will grasp what the
Christian Brothers have done for
civilization for the past three cen-
turies and a quarter. Whoever is a
teacher is doing greater work than
the statesman and the soldier. I
come here to-night to pay a tribute
to ‘teachers. Teachers make the
world go on and grow greater and
grander. All that there is in civiliz-
ation the world owes to the teachers.

“ More than three centuries ago
there trod upon this earth a great
man—De La Salle. He was a
myriad-minded individual. He saw
into the future clearly and uner-
ringly. He was a teacher, traveller,
and explorer, and he left his impress
upon two hemispheres. He founded
this order and its class of work. All

honor and glory to De La Salle, for |

what he did and for his disciples
who are going on with his work. T
have prided myself for lack of pre-
judice except against wrong and
wrong-doers. I have no race and no
religious prejudice and any man who
can live for fifty years and prove
this has not lived in vain. Many
years ago I met a great man, Brother
Justin. He did many things well
and they were good. He taught me
some good things which I will never
forget and I have tried to teach
them to others.

“ For fifty years there has been a
struggle on the hill (in New York
legislature at Albany) to pass a
simple and honest bill, and for fifty
years the bill could not be passed. It
was called the freedom of worship
bill. Brother Justin spoke to me
about it and I promised him I would
introduce it, and not stop fighting
for it wuntil it became a law. It
gave rise to much hue and cry, but
if any one attempted to repeal it
to-day it would cause hues and'cries
a thousand times greater. The bill
allowed a man to worship God ac-
cording to the dictates of his con-
science. The bill is now upon the
statute books and strange to say
Virginia and Maryland are the only
two other States in the Union whose
statute books carry the freedom of
worship law. Brother Justin had
more to do with the passing of the
bill in New York than any other man
in the State. It is a matter of con-
gratulation to all that the work of
the Christian Brothers meets with the
approbation of all fair-minded men.
No greater tribute can be paid to pro-
gress and Christian civilization.”

et
GOD MEANT WHAT HE SAID

The New York Independent refers
to the Catholic Church as the “un-
questioning Church of Rome.” Of
course the Independent had no kind-
ly thought when it uttered the
words ; but that is the fact, just the
same. The Catholic Church believes
that Our Lord meant just what He
said on all occasions. She accepts
without question all His utterances.
On the other side, almost every re-
mark of Our Lord is ripped and
riddled by the so-called progressive
religionists, who, if they have eyes
to see must realize the horrible con-
sequences of their destructive work.
—Catholic Sun, Syracuse, N. Y.

- ——

The true waste of life consists in
the love we have not given, the
service we have not rendered, the
sacrifice from which we have drawn
back.

CATHOLIC NOTES

Miss Catherine Semmes, grand-
daughter of Admiral Semmes, €. S.
N., has followed her sister, Myra,
into the convent of St. Cecelia, Nash-
ville, Tenn.

The editor of the Catholic Banner
of Las Cruces, New Mexico, is
William Hill Sloan, a convert Lap-
tist minister, who as such laboured
in Mexico for forty years, where he
built several churches. In 1908 he
hecame a Catholic,

The American College, Rome, will
shortly become the possessor of a
magnificent portrait in oils of the
late Archbishop Ryan, the gift of a
non-Catholic, Mr. Morris L. Clothier,
of the firm of Strawbridge & Clothier,
Philadelphia.

It has been arranged that the new
Mikado of Japan will come to Rome
and pay a visit to the Pope in May
next. His interview with His Holi-
ness will be an event of more than
ordinary importance, in view of the
great progress which Catholicity is
making in the Island Empire.

One thousand three hundred and
one converts to the faith are credited
to the zeal of the Jesuit Fathers of
the Missouri province during the
year just closed. Of this number
nearly half is claimed by the Chicago
community, and sixty-eight
make up the list of the St.
Fathers.

names
Louis’

In order to give practical expres-
sion to the pleasure which he has
derived from the fact that the Catho-
lic Encyclopwdia has been com-
pleted, and to his appreciation of its
excellence in every particular. His
Holiness Pope Pius X. intends to
confer high honours upon the mem-
bers of the board of editors, says a
Catholic Press Association cable from
Rome.

Cardinal Gibbons in a recent let-
ter to the Baltimore Anti-Saloon
League, says: “I believe that, for
their own protection, children should
be taught the scientific facts respec-
ting the effect of alcohol upon the
human system; and | heartily
approve. as something tending to
make such instruction more vital, the
offer of prizes on a large scale
throughout the schools of Baltimore
for the best essays upon this sub-
ject written by children in grades
where such instruction is given.”

Including postulants, there are in
the United States to-day more than
56,000 nuns. They conduct 700
academies for girls, 285 orphan
asylums, 100 homes for the aged, 300
hospitals and several hundred insane
and foundling asylums, protectories,
reformatories, parish schools, etc.,
in the country. The first body of
nuns to establish themselves in
America were the English Carmelites,
a small band of whom came from
Holland in 1790.

It may be of interest to know
that in Edinburgh, Scotland, there is
a Catholic missionary society de-
voted to the sending out of medical
missionaries to India. The idea
originated in America and a Catholie
doctor from the United States
brought it to Edindurgh sixty years
ago. It was at once adopted and has
spread all over Great Britain and
Ireland and even to the Continent.
There are now 850 medical women
missionaries, and even a larger num-
ber of men and some thousands of
trained nurses.

On Saturday, January 11, at the
convent on Mt. Plegsant Avenue,
Roxbury, Mass., Miss ¢lelen Dwight,
daughter of the late Dr. Thomas
Dwight, of Boston, received the
habit of the Carmelite Order, to-
gether with the name of Sister
Teresita of the Child Jesus. Another
daughter of Dr. Dwight has recently
joined the nuns of the Cenacle in
New York ; and two other daughters
are Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur.
A daughter of Dr. James Dwight has
joined the nursing Sisters of the
Little Company of Mary in Chicago.

Sister Mary Burns, superioress of
St. Vincent's Orphanage, Mill Hill,
London, who died recently, was the
fourth of five daughters born to Mr.
and Mrs., James Burns, founder of
the firm of Burns & Oates. Mr.
Burns submitted to the Catholic
Church a year or two after Cardinal
Newman had joined the fold. In less
than a month his wife followed him,
and was baptized with her five
daughters. Shelived to see all these
take the religious habit, and she
herself, with four of them became an
Ursuline nun. Her only
came a priest.

son be-

It is reported that the Rev. Felix
A. Rosetti, S.J., and Prof. Thomas
Powers, both of the chemistry depart-
ment of St. Ignatius College, San
Francisco, are the discoverers of a
serum that is said to have cured sev-
eral cases of exterior cancer and has
been a benefit in eye cases. They
have been collaborating two years
to perfect the serum, which resulted
from their belief in the theory that
cancer is a blood disease. “"We
have not succeeded in finding the
germ which causes the disease,” said
Father Rosetti, “but we have found
an injection which eliminates the
cancer bacilli from the blood, at
least in all cases we have en-
countered up to date.”
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THE EIGHTH JURYMAN'S TALE
o . A

MR. TIBBOT O'LEARY, THE CURIOUS
OHAPTER I — CONTINUED

“That is true, Tom,” said his
master, “ she told me that it would
be to my own injury. Now were any
other interests at stake, I wouldn't
for the world—but as it can injure
no one but myself-—come along, you
must assist me in this awful inquiry.

They entered the room in which
lay the remains of the poor lady, Mr.
O'Leary's mind filled with the story
of Geoffrey Gunn, which had occu-
pied his thoughts since he first heard
it, a great deal oftener tham he would
have wished Mrs. O'Leary to suspect.
Having excluded, on different pre-
texts, every other individual, they
proceeded to the task of removing
the head-dress. A cold perspiration

. already stood on Nash's brow as he
lent his aid in the investigation, hold-
ing the candle in his hand, while his
master, with a countenace expressing
the ‘most horrible anticipations, re-
moved the mysterious head - dress.
Imagine his amusement, when he
disclosed to view—

At this instant, some gravel was
thrown from without against the
window of the jury room. Almost
all started, as if they held thé chain
of a galvanic battery, so highly were
their nerves excited by the situation
into which the eighth juryman had
brought his principle characters.

“Who can that be?” cried a juror,

The foreman arose and lifted up
the window.

“ Who's there 2" he asked after a
pause.

“ is nobody, only myself, your
honor,” replied a well known voice
from below. * I'm come to know if
your honors are done with the bottles
and things.”

Nothing could more clearly demon-
strate the fleeting nature of all human
gratitude, than the effect which this
announcement produced in the jury-
room. Allthe good offices and merits
of the poor oysterman seemed for-
gotten in the general burst of indig-
nation, which arose at his interrupt-
ing the story in so critical a juncture.

“ Tell the fellow to be hanged,”
cried one.

“ Twould be a good deed,” cried
another,  to break one of his bottleg
upon his own head.”

“ Give the scoundrel his glasses,
and send him about his business,”
exclaimed a third.

The foreman, who as chairman,
preserved the greatest degree of
moderation, here interposed and
caused the line of handkerchiefs to
be once more lowered for the basket,
observing that in a world where so
much intellectual evil passed, with-
out any apprehension whatever, it
was rather hard to make much ac-
count of what was purely accidental.
The oysterman being satisfied, the
eighth juryman rcsumed his tale.

Gentlemen, said he, I fear after all
this indignation, that you will be
much disappointed at the conclusion
of my?story. All that Mr. O'Leary
discovered on removing the awful
head-dress, was, that the fine hair of
which he had so often expressed an
enthusiastic admiration, was only
his wife's by purchase. The good
lady had no more than the average
quantity of features, and less than
the average quantity of hair, and
sharing the weakness of the lady,
who on a like occasion, charged her
handmaid to

—give her cheek a little red !
she feared that it should be known,
even after her death, that she was in-
debted for almost her only personal
attracfion to——a wig.

The eighth juror having concluded
his story, there was a general call
for his song; ®hich, in order to avoid
the forfeit, he gave, after a little hes-
itation, as follows:

1

Pis, it is the Shannon’s stream,
Brightly glancing, brightly glancing,
See, oh see the ruddy beam
Upon its waters dancing!

Thus returned {rom travel vain,
Years of exile, years of pain,

To see old Shannon’s face again,
Oh the bliss entrancing ! :
Hail, our own majestic stream,
Flowing ever, flowing ever,
Silent in the morning beam,
Our own beloved river!

11
Fling thy rocky portals wide,
Western ocean, western ocean
Bend ye hills on either side,
In solemn deep devotion,
While before the rising gales
On his heaving surface sails,
Half the wealth of Erin’s vales,
With undulating motion,
Hail, our own beloved stream,
Flowing ever, flowing ever
Silent in the morning beam,
Our own majestic river!

111
On thy bosom deep and wide,
Noble river, lordly river,
Royal navies safe might ride,
Green Erin’s lovely river!
Proud upon thy banks to dwell,
Let me ring Ambition’s knell.
Lured by Hope's illusive spell
Again to wander, never.
Hail, our own romantic stream,
Flowing ever, flowing ever,
Silent in the morning beam,
Our own majestic river!

‘&,

Let me, from thy placid eourse,
Gentle river, mighty river,
Draw such truth of silent force,

As sophist uttered never.

Thus, like thee, unchanging still,

With tranquil breast, and ordered
. will, |

My heaven appointed course fulfil,

Undeviating ever!

Hail our own majestic stream,

Flowing ever, flowing ever,

Silent in the morning beam,

Our own delighful river!

It was acknowledged by all that
the eighth juror had acquitted him-
self of the conditions laid down in
the beginning of the evening; on
which the next in order was called
upon to try whether it might be in
his power to lay claim to the same
good fortune.

THE NINTH JURYMAN'S TALE

*
THE LAME TAILOR OF MACEL

Gentlemen, said the ninth Juror, I
should have at once to pay my for-
feit with good grace (for I never
charged my memory with anything
like a story) but for an accident
which I will relate to you, as an ap-
propriate preface to my tale.

In the course of last autumn, it
happened that business called me
for the first time in my life, to visit
the city of Paris. If any one of the
company has had either the good or
bad fortune, as the case may have
been, to see that celebrated capital,
he must have observed to his great
perplexity, perhaps and grief, that
the houses in some of the streets are
numbered in so irregular a manner,
that it is often a matter of no little
difficulty to ascertain an address,
however minute a note one may have
taken of it on leaving home. It was
in such a state of mind, that I was
picking my steps to and fro, on a
dirty November morning, in the Rue
de la Harpe, one of the dirtiest
throughfares of the arrondisement
to which it belongs, being led by my
classical curiosity, to search for that
famous relic of the Roman times in
France, which is known to modern
tourists, under the name of the
Palais des Thermes. 1 had turned
aside into an entry, with the view of
once more consulting my map and
guide book without the risk of being
rolled into the channel by some
liberty-loving voiturier when a good
woman, who stood at an adjoining
shop door, and conjectured by my
proceedings on what enterprise 1 was
bound, said something of which the
words, ‘‘Palais des Thermes,”" were
the only ones that conveyed any
meaning to my ear. On my nodding
assent, for I understood her counten-
ance better than her words, she gave
utterance to a good natured volley of
instructions, out of which the words
“tout contre—porte cochere—a droite
—vand * en face,” were all I jcould
comprehend, but they were enough,
so with a civil * 'Merci,” I hurried
on toward the porte cochere, of which
she spoke, and gazed with surprise,
and 1 confess some little disappoint-
ment, on the mouldering walls of al-
ternate brick and stone, which had
been for so long a time the seat of
Roman splendour and> authority.
Dean Swift, by a fine stroke of satire,
makes Gulliver express his disap-
pointment at finding the cathedral of
Brobdignag only three thousand feet
high, and with perhaps as little rea-
son, 1 felt a certain damp on my
spirits on finding a palace in which
the Roman emperors had feasted fif-
teen centuries before, no better than
a mass of ruins.

As I did not choose to bring any
body into trouble, more especially,
when they have been civil and oblig-
ing to one, I shall not tell you where
it was that I picked up a certain
Greek manuscript, containing the
facts of the story I am about to tell
you, I can only say in general terms
that the concierge who shows “those
intvn\slingl'(‘m:uns."'.15th(’_\'ul‘m':lllml
in the guide books, is a very civil
person. If you should desire to know
any more, I can only answer you by a
gentence known to tourists, in search
of chambres alouwer in the streets of
Parvis—Parlez aw portier,

With your good leave then, con-
tinued the ninth Juror, drawing the
candle nearver to him, and taking
from one pocket a manuscript, and
from another a pair of spectacles,
the one of which he laid upon his
knee, while he fixed the other on his
nose, with your permission, I will
read for you the story of Chenides
the Lame Tailor of Macel, as the
writer styles himself,though evident-
ly a person of very superior mind
and understanding.

“ What!” exclaimed a juror, " are
you going to read all that Greek for
us 2"

“No—no,” he replied, lifting his
spectacles from his nose, and gazing
under them at the speaker, this is
not Greek. I had it done into Eng-
lish, as our forefathers expressed it,
by a very clever fellow, a relation of

mine who lives in the county Cork, |
and as I have no head of my own for ‘

spinning a story I will give you this
by way of substitute, if you desire it.

No person expressing any objection
the ninth Juror adjusted his spec-
tacles, and read as follows.

THE LAME TAILOR OF MACEL

*
CHAPTER 1

Birth of Chenides—fBome account of
his father—Thf early love of
learning, and dislike of his needle
—Makes acquaintance with a So-
phist—Desires to behold a super-
natural being — Consequences
thereupon. .

In this lonely desert I prepare, my
dear Chrysanthus, to give thee an
account of the singular adventures
which have induced me to fly the
haunts of men, and to consume in
silence and selitude, amid burning

sands, and in the practice of religious

‘austerities, a life once chequered by

a variety of worldly adventure.

I was born in Macel, a place of
little note, in Cappadocia, towards
the middle of the fourth century,
according to the Christian mode of
computing time. My father, who ex-
ercised the trade of a tailor, was
obliged to take up his residence in
this remote district, owing to a cir-
cumstance which may be worth re-
lating.

He had been long settled in a
comfortable way of business, in the
city of Alexandria, which was at that
time pretty evenly divided between
the Pagans and the Christians,
although it was easy to see that the
scale was already turning in favour
of the latter, and almost all those
persons who filled the public offices
were of that persuasion. Still, the
former were formidable from stheir
multitude, and though sacrifices
were more rare amongst them than
heretofore, yet they did not forbear
to have their festal days and cere-
monies, which they observed in a
manner that was often as little to
the comfort, as it was to the edifica-
tion of their neighbors.

My father was one of a very numer-
ous class, who as yet belonged
neither to the one side nor the
other. His parents had been Pagans,
but already somewhat cooled in de-
votion to their gods, by observing
the progress which the new faith
had made amongst their friends and
acquaintances, so that they were not
very strenuous in instilling into
their children’s minds, that abhor-
rence of the Christians, which had
been no small part of the religion of
their forefathers. The result of this
indifference was that my father shot
up in what might be called, a sort of
neutral ground, between the two
persuasions, so that when he had
arrived to man's estate, little more
could be said of him than that he
was a very excellent tailor. Few
people in Alexandria had any great
opinion of his religion, but all were
unanimous in praise of his work,
and with that he appeared to be
content. 1 cannot help thinking,
that he was encouraged in this
middle course, by observing that it
procured him advantages in the way
of his business, which he would
probably have missed had he openly
declared himself on the one side or
the other. As it was, he numbered
amongst his customers persons of
every description, and contented him-
self with avoiding to give offence to
any by his sentiments, while he
strained every nerve to please them
all in the fashion of his garments.

Persons of this character are, how-
ever, always in danger of some turn
of events which may render their
neutrality more troublesome than
the most decided partizanship. 1t
happened one day when my father
was at work amongst his men, that
a neighbor, who was a Christian,
dropped in to look after a cloak
which he had left to be repaired, and
asked my father what course he in-
tended to observe on the approaching
festival of Serapis ?

“For my part,

| satisfying it. 1
said he, "I will |

hang no lamp over my door, though |

they were to drag the house about
my ears. 1 hear some say there is
every expectation of a tumult.”

My father, to whom this intelli-
gence caused no slight uneasiness,
applauded the resolution of his
customer, at the same time that he
evaded giving any direct answer to
his inquiry respecting the line of
conduct himself intended to pursue.
Indeed he could scarce have done so.
for he knew not himself distinctly,
as yet, what it was to be. If he re-
fused to hang lamps and flowers over
his door, as was the custom with the
pagan citizens, he ran the risk of

| in

age, & day scarcely passed over my
head on which I did not receive u
severe chastisement, either verbal or
manual, from my father, for some
piece of neglect occasioned by ab-
sence of mind, and too great a
proneness to indulge in abstract re-
flections, when I should be attend-
ing to the work upon my knee. My
thoughts, indeed, it is true, were not
occupied about idle and frivolous
subjects, such as games, plays, shows
in the amphitheatre, and such toys,
but they were as completely hurried
away from my mechanical tasks, and
my clipping and stitching was as
much neglected as if they had been
busy about the silliest fancies in the
world, and that seemed to my father
the very nucleus of the calamity.

“Tell me one thing, Chenides,” he
would say, when my good genius put
it into his head to reason with me,
rather than vent his wrath upon my
body, “if thou wert hungry, (as thou
art like often to be at this tailoring),
to whom wouldst thou apply in thy
necessity, to a sophist or a baker?”

To such a question there could be
only one answer given, “Toa baker,
father,” | replied.

“Most truly then,” said my father,
“art thou named Chenides, which

-gignifies the son of a goose, when

thou deemest that those who art in
want of well-wrought attire, cannot
reason as correctly, When a
customer comes into our shop it is
not a new Pythagoras he expects or
wishes to find behind the door, but
a good working tailor, and if thou
hast all the philosophy on earth, 1
would not give a dry pea for thy
wisdom, while thou continuest a
dunce at the needle and the shears.”

“It may be as thou sayest,” I re-
plied; “but if thou interpret my name,
‘Son of a Goose,” in respect of my
descent, by what name then shall men
call thee, O father?"

Offended by what he conceived the
impertinence of this inquiry, my
father, without making any answer
in words, fell to beating me over the
shoulders, the usual accompaniment
of his instructions.

I could not however deny the
justice of his reproaches, and strove
to amend, but my predilections,
though repressed, were not ex-
tinguished. In truth, my father was
not altogether reasonable, for it is
hardly possible that a person of a
rational mind could remain satisfied
with the merely animal kind of train-
ing with which he would have me be
content. As for him, he seemed to
care for nothing but his trade. The
place was not so poor but there were
one or two sophists to give lectures
in it, with one of whom I managed
to scrape an acquaintance by afford-
ing him the aid of my needle in re-
pairing any fissures made by time in
his threadbare garment, a task which
his poverty and the thinness of his
auditory obliged him often to impose
upon me. In return for such good
offices, he gave me a general knowl-
edge of the doctrines of various
philosophers, such. as sufficed to
stimulate the desire of information
which I already entertained, without
well remember the
feeling with which 1 returned from
the first lecture I ever heard
deliver, having stolen away from the
house when my father thought I was
bed. /I can well remember the
absorbed and absent state of feeling,
the dilation of mind which I experi-
enced, as 1 returned homeward by
moonlight through the Narrow
streets, my imagination full of the
speculations of various schools, and
revolving with
delight, the doctrines of the stoics,
the Epicureans, the Peripatetics,

| Pythagoreans,andothers, which I had

severe injury, both to property and |

person, on the part of the incensed
votaries of Serapis and lsis, and if
he complied with the custom, he
lost, at one sweep, the countenance
of all his Christian patrons, who
were, by a great deal, both the most
numerous and the wealthiestportion
of his customers. In cases of this
kind, where the temporal gains and
losses on both sides were exactly of
one weight, I must do my poor father
the justice to say, that he was al-
ways careful to give the casting vote
to conscience, and as he had privately
a leaning to the Christian side, he
indulged his predilection in this in-
stance. Poor man ! the consequence
to him was as disastrous as if he had
incurred it from the purest motives,
and he had all the sufferings of a
confessor with, I fear, but a very
small portion of the merit belonging
to such a character. His customer,
already spoken of, was right in sup-
posing that there would be a tumult
on the night of the feast of Serapis.
1t began as the noisy revellers passed
some doors which had no lamps and
garlands hung out in honour of the
occasion. Before the prefect could
make his appearance in order to
quell the sedition, the rioters had
already plundered and almost de-
molished several houses, amongst
which was that of my poor father,
whose worst anticipation had
merely pointed to a probable diminu-
tion of custom.

Thus totally ruined and obliged to
leave the city, he took refuge, after
many vicissitudes not worth detail-
ing, in the remote corner of Cappa-
docia already named, in which I was
born, within a year of the foregoing
occurrence. I was bred up to my
father's business, more I confess to
his liking than to my own taste, for
I was naturally gifted with a reflect-
ive turn of mind that could never be
content to waste all its force upon
the insignificant details of so humble
a profession. Accordingly, from the
time when I first learned to finger a
peedle until I was fifteen yéars of

|
|
{
|

heard detailed in
evening. The fat Cappadocian slave,
(the only one whom we possessed),
whom I had bribed with a
of Greek wine to open the door softly
for me on my return, was faithful to
our contract, and 1 retired to rest
unpreceived by my father, to dream
of atoms and transmigrations, matter

and spirit, and I know not what be- |

side, which had constituted the sub-
ject of my good sophist’s lecture.
But what most of all awakened my

interest were those discussions which |

treated of a separate state of exist-
ence in a manner somewhat superior
to the vulgar and superstitious
notions of those with whom we com-
monly associated. Everything relat-
ing to this favorite theme had for
me, whose mind had never received
any training of the kind, afascination,
which might have been destructive
to a person-of less simplicity of char-
acter, but 1 was naturally blessed by
Providence with a quiet contented
disposition, and a good humored
turn, which I would not have ex-
changed for the heads of all the
sophists in Greece. Day and night,
however, I devoted every instant that
I could spare to my beloved studies.
All the money I could save out of the
little gains allowed me by-my father.
went in the purchase of such books
as 1 could procure in the place. An
accident which all my friends con-
gidered a very serious misfortune,
but for which I found abundant con-
solation in the leisure it procured
me, enabled me to reach a greater
proficiency in learning than it is pos-
sible I might otherwise have for a
long time attained.

One night, after reading over, as
was my wont, the Golden Verses of
Pythagoras, in which I took.an
especial delight, 1 was so hurried
beyond myself, by reflections con-
nected with these subjects, that the
morning began to dawn before I
could get a wink of sleep, and when
1 did so, it was but to dream of
spectres, shades, starry influences,
and all things connected with that
mysterious world of which I had
heard and read so much, and respect-
ing whish eur sophists gave such

him

the course of the |

measure |
set

conflicting waccounts. With nerves
exhausted from long continued study
and intense reflection, and now still
further weakened by want of suffi-
cient sleep and by uneasy dreams, I
arose before sunrise and walked out
in the fresh morning air, hoping by
its influence to dispel the weariness
1 felt before the hour should arrive
for opening my father's shop.

At no great distance from our
dwelling, stood the magnificent castle
in which two young princes, nephews
of the Emperor Constantine, were
kept secluded, in order to be educated
in a manner suited to their birth.
The building was furnished after
the Roman style, with extensive gar-
dens, baths, and fountains, and often
in walking at evening by the little
river which flowed by its walls, did I
admire the happy condition of those
youths, thus furnished from their
very childhood with all that could
enrich the mind and form the under-
standing.  Mathemadtics, dialectics,
all that related to the science of
reasoning, those sciences of which I
could receive but stimulating
glimpses, as I did of the outer walls
of that royal abode in which they
dwelt, were at their daily use, with
the assistance of the most celebrated
masters in fathoming their depth.
What a difference between’ their lot
and that of a poor tailor's son ! Even
the half-staryed sophist, who some-
times flung mé*a piece of instruction
by way of reward for keeping his
rags together, as one throws a bone
to a hungry beggar, and whom I
looked upon as a living mine of in-
formation, was I understood, a mere
dunce, compared to the least profici-
ent of those who were entrusted
with the tuition of the young princes.

The dusky twilight of morning, and
the gloom of the trees by which the
castle was surrounded, invested it on
this occasion, with a solemnity more
than usually impressive. As I ram-
bled along by the river side, which
was considerably lower than the site
on which the castle stood, I perceived
a spot immediately adjoining the
garden walls above, which seemed to
command an extensive prospect of
the heights of Mount Argeus and the
surrounding country. The ascent to
this spot from the place on which I
stood, was rather precipitous, but I
was not yet the ‘' Lame Tailor of
Macel,” as the people called me after
my mishap, and 1 reached it without
much difficulty. While I remained
gazing on the landscape, yet dimly
lighted, and revolving in my mind
the difficulties which my humble
condition opposed to the gratification
of my ruling passion, the acquisition
of knowledge, one reflection led to
another, until, as persons are wont
sometimes foolishly to use when
alone, 1 began to uftter some
sentences aloud.

Where were now the times, I asked,
when immortal beings were accus-
tomed to hold communion with the
sons of men ? 1 had heard from my
relatives, when a child, an infinite
number of stories relating to the dis-
covery of hidden treasure, through
some preter-natural agency. Why
will not some being from that
shadowy world, step in to my assist-
ance at this moment, since none of
my own species are willing to assist
me ?  Appear, if ye exist, ye who are
so much talked of and so little seen.
1 fear you not ; I court, I call upon
you. This is the scene and the time
for your manifestation, and here is
a being who, of all others, requires
and implores your aid. If you have

any existenceother than in the speech
a sort of wondering |

of babblers, appear !”

Turning, as 1 uttered those foolish
words, which I shall regret the long-
est day 1 live, I beheld standing im-
mediately between me and the garden

| wall a figure which fixed my atten-

tion in a

than

more forcible manner
any which I ever yet had
my eyes. 1t was that of a
young man about the middle size, his
neck thick and short, his shoulders
huge and incessantly in motion, and
his feet in an irresolute attitude, as
if deliberating whether they should
stand or go. His eyes had a kind of

“ Of what calling art thou ?”

** A tailor.”

“ And thou dwellest in Macel ?

“ Yes."

“ And what is thy wish at present ?"

“To travel vif possible to Athens,
and become a disciple of one of the
numerous sophists who give instruc-
tions in that city.”

* But that will require money.”

“ Aye ! that is my difficulty. Alas,
the needle and the shears will never
bring me these."

‘ Art thou a Christian.”

* No.”

‘A Pagan, then ?” he asked with
vivacity.

“Nor a Pagan, neither. [ have
been brought up in ignorance of all
but tailoring.”

“ Thy father was wise.”

“If so,” 1 replied, " he was a
shrewd miser of his wisdom, for he
never showed nor shared it. If he be
wise, for teaching me nothing more,
then the eagle is wise, and wiser than
he, for to say nought of the difference
between flying and stitching, he
teaches his young to soar rather than
tosit. Andif all men be no wiser,why
then our race has been ill used, for
the eagle and the lion and the dolphin
have their garments ready made,
while nature has left our outward
furnishing to the tailor. 1 doubt
there is somewhat at the bottom of
this wonderful design which has
placed us so far beneath, and, at the
same time, so immeasurably above all
other animals.”

“Thy father should have made
thee a barber and not a tailor,” said
the stranger. ' Knowest thou not
that silence and gravity are as com-
mendable in the latter calling as the
lack of both in the former ?”

“ 1 crave pardon if I have offended,”
1 replied, " but there are moments
when, as I meditate upon the subjects,
1 find an ardour arise within me
which it is impossible for me to re-
strain. They talk of the wisdom
of contentment, but is it content-
ment—is it not rather slavish
indolence of spirit, to eat, drink,
sleep, stitch and clip on from
day to day, without knowing whence
1 come or whither I go, driven on at
random like a pilotless bark in the
Xgean on a cloudy night. Iknow
that I come from my mother's womb
and go to the grave of worms, but if
that be all, the beginning and end,
the alpha and omega of my journey.
why do I fancy more ? why can I
fancy it ? To be born—to marry—
and to die! If that be all, would I
had never been! or would at least I
had never been cursed with longings
that make the mind miserable with-
out making it wise. The bee, the ant,
the bird, the beast, seem all content-
ed with their several destinies. The
fish, as he cleaves the shining waters
around him, asks not of his origin or
end ; the rainbow-tinted butterfly, as
he sports in the noonday sun, in-
quires not what shall be his doom
when the snow cloud shall gather
once more upon the summit of Mount
Argeus. Their hour of enjoyment is
not embittered by those impatient
questionings which make the present
to me a dreary blank, and fix my
thoughts for ever either on the past
or the future.”

“1If thou be as expert at the needle
as thou art with thy tongue,” said the

stranger, ' I blame not thy father for |

confining thee to the use of it. But,
tell thou reckon personal
courage amongst those qualities with
which Nature has endowed thee 2"

‘1 am not, I think, more fearful
than tailors in general.”

‘1t is a prudent answer.
then, let me bind this cloth over
thine eyes, and follow me in silence.”

me, dost

I consented without speaking, and
he bound the cloth upon my eyes.
Then desiving me take hold of his
garment, he moved around several
times as if with the view of render-
ing me unable to tell in what direc
tion we were about proceeding. After
walking five or six paces; we
scended suddenly about half

de-
that

[ number, when the stranger bade me

disagreeable’ light, that seemed as if |

their owner wished to read my very
soul, yet they shifted and twinkled
when their gaze met mine, as if not

willing to undergo a similar scrutiny |

in return.
a disdainful expression, while his
lower lip hung downward in a man-
ner that gave a peculiarly hideous
air to the whole countenance, and «a
beard pointed and grisly, completed

figure. How he had come there I
could not divine, for I possessed the
only pathway leading up the steep
ascent. If human, he must have
used some hidden passage through
the massive garden wall, and if more
or less he must have descended from
the air above, or risen through the
solid earth. That he was not an im-

material being, however, I soon dis- |

covered, both by the effects of his
motion and the sound of his voice,
which was at the same time violent
and hesitating, as if the speaker were
never fully decided in his thoughts,
and strove to cover his embarrass-
ment -of mind by a needless vehem-
ence of expression.

“Whom do you call ?” he said,
with a glance in which derision was
blended with curiosity.”

“ Phee—if thou canst assist me,”
was my reply.

“ What is your difficulty 2"

“The ignorance in which I was
born, and in which I unwillingly re-
main,” 1 answered, with a readiness
which afterwards surprised me.

“ And what kind of knowledge do
you seek ?”

“ mThat which brings happiness.”

The lip of the stranger curled more
than usual, and he said with a voice
that had more of contempt.than of
compassion.

His nose and mouth had |

stoop low and follow him, stilf re-
taining my hold upon his garment. |
did so, and after treading for some
time what seemed to be alow and

vaulted passage, with many windings | 3
; ag 6% | come up again when he sends th

and several abrupt descents, I could
perceive by the sound of our footsteps,
that we had entered a capacious
chamber.
the

stranger wrested

Here |

| him

KATRINE’S WAITING

“God help her, th' craythur, but
sure she's a fool—waitin’ an’ waitin’
that way—here's another Shrove
gone, an' she still believein’ an’
hopin,’ an' neither trace nor tail
of him. ’'Tis enough to make me
sick 1"

“How long is he gone ?”

“Fifteen year last March, 'Tis well
I remember it, for Mickel Cassidy
went along with him, and there's
Mickel home this three year, an’
settled snug and comfortable alone
with Anty Whelan an' the other
fellow gosterin’ about beyant in New
York writin’ now an’ then in a year's
time, sayin' he's comin’, oh ay comin’!
an’ wan year after another stoppin’
away, an' she growin’' into an ould
woman, an’ yet no sign of him.”

“I wonder now has he money ?
Some fellow do be terrible unlucky.”

“Well, an’ if he is unlucky, why is
he stayin'in it 2 Can't he come home,
or write an’ say he won't come ; that
would be decenter, anyhow.”

“Who is he, anyway ?”

“Musha isn't he Brian Hogan
ould Andy's son over in Adamstown,
a good lookin' fellow he was, an
signs on it, she's Honour Dugan
still, but the first an’ th of it,
she's a fool.”

“Aisy, now 4 aigy. He may come
back wan o these days with a pocket
full o' money, an’ if she was another
man's wife then where would you
he ?”

“She'd be a wife anyway, an’ in a
home of her own. There's Rushley
above, the finest house in the parish
waitin’ for her.”

*Oh, is John courtin’ her ?”

“Since she was in pinafores, he
asked her twenty times if he asked
her once.”

The man smoked in silence while
the turf sod threw out a pleasant
glow, and the young mdon shone in
through the unshuttered windows,
and lay in sliver patches on the
sanded floor. Mrs. Mahony fell inte
a reverie also, as the steel needles
flew in and out untiringly of the
woolen stocking she was knitting,
but her thoughts kept pace with them
as they flew.

Tom Casey spoke abruptly :
did the last letter come ?”

“Over a year ago; there
nothin’ in that about comin’
though. He only said
about goin’ to California.”

“Ah !” What is she doin’ ?”

“Rearin’ her brother’s childer, an’
a thankless occupation it is, for ne
matter what ye do it never comes up
to the way th’ woman went before ye
done it. Oh, I have no patience with
her.”

“Did ye ever advise her ?”

“Indeed I did so, many’s th’ time 1
gaid  to her she'd be happier in any
man's home that would be hers
as well, if she had only salt in her
porridge.”

“Well 27

“Well, she smiled and said every
time 1 spoke, ‘'T'll have more nor the
salt when Brian comes.’

Tom spoke again.

His companion continued : “There
goin’ on thirty-six, an’ two
honest men only waitin’ for her to
the word ; oh! from a
foolish woman.” She dropped her
knitting on her knee pushed
back the gray hair from her forehead,
while Casey took his pipe from hig
mouth and stood upright.

“I'Il tell you what I'll do,” he said
quietly, “If ye like, I mean, I'll write
out to Jim Breen, that's settled in
New York. He's friend o
mine. an’ writes sometimes. I'll ask
to hunt up Hogan an’' tell us
what he thinks of him ; him if
he is thinkin’ o' comin’ home, or how
he is gettin’ on’ and then when I get
th' letter, if you

last

‘When
wae

back
something

she's
say save me

and

an ould
ask
comin’,

he's not

| could give it to her.

Here with a sudden twitch, |
his garments |

from my grasp, and after listening to |
{ his hastily retiving steps as they grew |

t1 t f 1l 1 | fainter from distance, a sullen sound
> ) appearance ) y | 3 g
1e uncouth appearance of the whole | jixq that of a massive door sent home

with violence into its place, re-

sounded through the place, and all |

was silent after. 1 called, but there
was no answer.
from my eyes, but could see nothing.
All was dark around me, and the idea
that either a silly or a mischievous
trick had been played upon me, filled
my mind with shame and indigna-
tion.

After an hour had elapsed in the
most distressing reflections, 1 began
to grope about the gloomy vault in
which 1 was left, to seek
mode of egress, but in vain. Nought
met my hands all around but the
massive circular wall, nor could T in
the pondrous door, find either chink
or hole to satisfy me that I still re-
tained the faculty of vision. Calling
out might subject me, even suppos-
ing I should be heard, to still more
unpleasant treatment, so I resolved
to reserve that measure as a last re-

for some

| gource, and allow a raasonable time

for the ('upririuus stranger to return,
if he entertained any idea of
doing.

80

TO BE CONTINUED

———

| A return to God can never be too
late to be accepted. He is a Father,
and loves His children as long as
His love can reach them.

|
|
l

| pened you, Katrine

“Maybe that would be a good plan
"Tis a pity she'd lose her happiness
on him ; meself an’ her mother were
like sisters. Wasn't it she stood by
me in church the June day I was wed.
God rest her, an’ all our poor dead in
th’ light an' glory of Heaven.”

“Amen !” Casey
removed head

he
I

answered,

as
his covering.
letter.”

“Do. I'll be watchin’ to hear what
he says. Girls on
waitin' that way for any man, though
I suppose meself, if 1t went to that,
would have waited all life for
Martin.

“"There are, old (
swered, sighing. “Well, 1
gome women are like that

is fools that go

my

you asey an
.\“U!H\\t’
then he

opened the door and passed out into

I the soft M: ght,
I took the bandage | the soft May night

That same night Katrine was sit-
ting darning little
fire. when the door opened and John
Hennessy entered.

“God ye, Katrine,” he
quietly as he hung his hat and came
forward. lIsn't it awful cold for
May ?”

“Come
cheerfully.
you came up.

“Oh, I was
“An’ the last
wouldn't talk

Tim's socks by the

save said

to the fire,” she answered
“It's a long
What kept you ?

busy,” he answered
time 1 was up
to What

time since

you
hap

me.,

She bent her head over her darn-
ing as she answered : "I was hother
ed over something. "I didn’t think
you minded.”

He laughed a short, bitter laugh,
then took out his pipe and smoked
in silence.

For a long time she was silent
also ; then she leaned her head
against the old locker and sighed.
She did not look at the man before
her. She knew too well what she
would see in his Irish gray eyes.

“So you didn’t think I minded it
he remarked at length, “How lit#l
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you know me, Katrine, When a man
loves a woman as [ love you, he's apt
to mind everything she does and
says. Do you believe me ?"

She did not answer. She
bent once more over her work.
moved forward. “You know 1 love
you. I have loved you ever since
you were no bigger than little
Maureen below at the cross. 1 will
love you till I'm cold in the clay,
Why can't you take me and let me
make you happy ? What is your life
here ? Workin' and slavin' from
mornin’ till night. Come home to
Rushley with me. You will never
have a%orrow 1 can keep from you if
you marry me, Katrine ?"

He took her hands in his and
looked down at her, but she drew
them away quietly.

“Don't, John,” she said brokenly.
“You know 1 gave my promise to
another man-—gave it to him years
ago. I said I'd wait for him until he
came—ay, if it way forever.”

"I know all that ; but let me talk
this once, and then I'll leave it for
ever. Do you think, if you promised
me, I'd have left you waitin'? Do you
think I'd have rested in any land
under the sun, leavin' you, year after
year, in this—never, never, Katrine,
I'd have come back, or wrote an’
told you told you I'd never come—I
would not have left you to waste
your life on me. He is no man who
keeps you waitin'. Marry me, let him
come or stay.” &

“And if he came when | was your
wife, what then ?—came and my
heart's love went out to him—the
love of my youth, the love of my
girlhood. Why my heart has been
his since I was a child. Can’t you
understand.”

"I do understand. You think you
love him still. You don't, Katrine.
You love what you think he is—what
he was—but if he was worth one
hour of your waitin' he'd have come.
He'll keep you waitin’ until you are
an old, old woman. Oh, Katrine,
don't waste any more of your dear
life on him. He has had so much of
it, give me the rest. I'll never let
the winds of life blow rough on you.
I'll make you happy. Give him up
don’t wait any longer.”

Her eyes filled with tears.
turned them full upon him.

“Suppose it was you I was waiting
for. Suppose you came home after
years and- years of toil—of hard,
bitter work—and found me, the
woman you worked and slaved for,
married to another man—what would
you feel ? Could you ever believe in
anyone again ? And I promised him
I'd wait, promised him I'd wait for-
ever—and I will, John, I will.”

Hennessy gighed ; he stood
right.

“Very well, Katrine, I'll wait, too.
There's no other woman on earth 1'l11
ever call my wife. I won't bother
you any more, but there’s no man
ever was born worth a woman's
wasted life. God make you hgppy,
Katrine. Good night.”

He took his hat of the peg, put it
on, and passed out, and Katrine sat
looking with full eyes at the fire,
while her thoughts flew back across
the years to that summer night when
she plighted her word to Hogan and
promised to wait for him forever ;
how she had kept that promise she
only knew, or how long and lonely
the years had been since then.
She had seen the companions of her
youth settled out in happy homes,
seen their children growing up
around them, seen them look with
pitying eyes at the woman waiting
through the long months and years,
and now again a good and honest
man had come to her, had asked her
to be his wife. Why did not Brian
come home ? Would she-have to wait
for ever, she wondered, and then her
hand stole to the bosom of her gown
where his last letter rested. It was
frayed and worn from constant read-
ing, but it was full of hope and love ;
and although it was fully two years’
old she touched it and felt comforted.
Her thoughts came back to the pre-
sent with a rush as John Dugan en-
tered. He came up quietly and stood
beside her.

“Asleep, Kitty,” he asked.

“No,” she responded, “only rest-
ing.”

“I met John Hennessy down the
road ; was he up here ?”

“Yes, he called in.”

“A fine, honest fellow.
was thinkin' of marrying.”

“Did you ?”

The man picked the turf sods apart;
he looked around him.

“Where are the youngsters ?"

“Some in bed, some down at the
river. They won't be long now.”

“Katty, I have a bit of news for
you,” he said a little awkwardly.
“I'm goin' to marry again.”

Katrine sat upright.

“Marry again,” she exclaimed,
shocked, surprise in her voice. ‘“‘Are
you in earnest ?"

She gazed full at him, the little
stocking on her hand, while a deep
blush stole over her pale face. Such
an idea as a new life in Rushey never
had entered her mind.

Dugan laughed.

“You seem surprised,” he said.
suppose you think me a fool.”

“Oh, no,” quietly, “but who
she 27

“Nell Tierney.”

“But she's only a child.”

“(Child be hanged ; she’s old enough
to" marry. The banns are to be
called in a fortnight.”

“And the children” (aghast).

“Oh, they'll get on all right. Nell
will mother them. She has such a
big heart they'll all find room in it.”

Katrine had "mothered” them for
ten long, years, but evidently that
was not considered worth mention-
ing.

“The only thing I'm uneasy about
is fearin' you and she won't agree.

only
He

She

up-

I heard he

“

is

She's very spirited and won't want
another woman meddlin’ about.
She'll like to be mistress, you know,"

Katrine was silent, her heart was
too full for words.

"We'll want to make things smart,
The big room will have new paper,
an' I'll get a couple of easy chairs for
the parlor— them others are rotten
an’ uncomfortable old things, an' in-
deed I'd be shot before I'd ask herto sit
on the car. I gave Mooney an order
for a brand new one, 1 said the
cushions were to be a nice blue.
She's a bit tasty that way, an' thought
blue would look best. I'll train in
the grey colt; the old mare is too
slow, an' Nell is not a bit nervous.
You'll look after things, Katrine, and
make the house look smart, won't
you ?”

Katrine nodded,

" 0ld Tierney is givin' her $300 ;
he's glad to settle her comfortably
an’' get a man of standin’ for her,
I've ordered a new suit below at Car-
rigan's an’ an overcoat.”

He looked younger and happier
than she had seen him since Mary
died. A wave of pity for the young
wife lying above in Kilkaven church-
vard swept Katrine's heart. She had
loved him so—and he was putting
another woman in her place. Cer-
tainly men's and women's hearts
were made of different clay, thought
Katrine, and then her own affairs
took up her attention.

She would not be wanted in her
brother's home when he brought
home a new mistress. His wife was
the first woman in a man’s house, and
that settled it. She would leave and
look out for something that would
suit her, and work her own way
through the world, and then her
thoughts flew out across the seas to
the man for whose sake she was still
Katrine Dugan. When would he
come, she wondered miserably, and
would the waiting last forever,

It was the day before John Dugan’s
wedding, and everything was in order
for the coming of the bride. Katrine
had worked with a will—painting,s
papering, polishing from morning
until night, and now there was noth-g
ing more to be done, and Katrine
rested. No one seemed to note how
white and wan she looked. No one,
save Susan Mahony, who came down
that evening with a letter in her
hands. Her face was grave — and a
frown puckered her usually serene
brow, Katrine was leaning over the
gate looking out on the road when
the good woman came up to her.

" Well, is all in order for the new
mistress ?” she asked gravely.

** All ready, Mrs. Mahoney.”

* An’ you are fit to drop — come in
child an’ sit down for a start. 1've a
bit o’ news for you,”

“ For me ?” ( surprised.)
it?"

“T1l tell you in a minute; come
inside first.”

“1 hope it is good and pleasant
news. I'd like to hear something
pleasant now.”

“ I don't know what to call it. It's
a letter Tom Casey brought me up to
read, from a cousin of his out in New
York. You can read it also. He
says there's news in it about Bryan
Hogan.”

Katrine's eyes grew dark, her sweet
mouth took a very tender curve.

“1s he well—is he coming home ?"

Mrs. Mahony did not answer. She
was bending over the bed of wall
flowers by the gate. At length she
looked up. Katrine saw her eyes
were full of tears.

“Run in an’' read it,” she said. T'll
take a look round here. Everything
is so grand, I hardly know the place
at all.”

Katrine took the letter and went
quietly into the house. Half an hour
later Susan Mahoney entered. Kat-
rine was lying back in her chair in a
dead faint.

* Ay, poor thing, she took it dread-
ful. I'm sorry I didn't break it to
her easier. Here's word for word
what was in the letter after answer-
in' all Tom's question. He came to
Hogan.”

“You ask about Bryan Hogan,”
says he. “Well to speak plain, he's
the greatest skunk ever came from
Ireland to this country. He's an all-
round leafer an’ drunkard—a disgrace
to the land that bore him. He comes
round in our place sometimes. He's
some cousin of my wife's—worse luck.
For a long time he talked of some
girl in Ireland he was goin’' home to
marry. She's had someone’s good
prayer anyhow to have missed him.
He may pull up now, as he has mar-
ried a skyscraper’'s widow — a woman
who will knock sparks out of him,
She stands no tomfoolery, you bet.”

“ That was all, but heaven knows
it was enough. It nearly killed my
poor Katrine.

So spoke Mrs. Mahony to her friend
and gossip, Mrs. Murphy of Olagh,
who had known Katrine from her
birth, and had heard of the letter.”

* Sure she might easy know,” Mrs.
Mahony continued, * when he was
neither comin’ nor writin' there was
something wrong about him. Once
a man leaves his own country an’
settles down in a foreign land 'tis ten
to one he'll stay there. She's going
away now from Olagh.”

* Where 2"

" To Ballymack, as housekeeper (o
Dr. Hennessy., Patrick Archer
wanted her too, but she'd rather go
to Ballymack. Dugan’s new wife will
be happier without her. She was a
foolish girl, so she was.”

“What is

Mrs. Murphy was silent. She had
memories of a girl something like
Katrine—giving her heart to a man
who was not worth it. He did not
leave his own country or go to a for-
eign land like Hogan; he only
stopped at home and played with her
heart as a cat plays with a mouse,
for years, and then tossed it back and

married a woman with money. “Girls
will be foolish as long as the world
lasts,” she remarked at last. * I was
given that way myself, but 1 got
sense. Poor Katrine will too in time,
but I'm sorry for her, Susan.”

" What's that I hear about you goin’
daway from Olagh. It isn't the truth,
Katrine ?"

Katrine stood in the boreen, frag-
rant with the scent of May, listening
to the cuckoo calling from the trees
in Rushly, when John Hennessy came
up behind her. He was shocked to
see the change a few weeks had made
in her; she had grown thin and grave
and old.

“Yes, I am leaving Olagh, John. 1
am tired of it—tired of everything.
I will be glad to go.”

" Katrine 1" The man's voice was
of reproach and pain. “ Don't say
that. All my life 1 have loved and
wanted you. Don’t say you are glad
to go away from me, don't Katrine.”

She looked at him silently ; tears
welled up into her eyes.

“Dear heart, come to me: my home
is waiting, my heart is full of lohg-
ing. Oh, Katrine, try and like me ;
try and make up your mind to marry
me. Stay here in Olagh, with me.
I'll make you happy. You'll be your
own mistress."”

His deep voice broke; a dimness
came in his honest eyes. She looked
at him while a faint pink grew in her
pale cheeks.

“ You think you love me,” she said
gravely, " but I don’t know ; 1 have
learned to doubt. You would get
tired. I am not able to keep a man's
heart. You see it yourself; although
he swore it, he got tired.”

" Try me, Katrine. Don't think of
him. Curse him! He has robbed
me of your love for fifteen long years.
Don't think of him any more. Be my
wife, Katrine."”

“1 am not a young woman,” she
said after a short silence. "I don't
think I could ever love anyone again
as I loved him."”

"I don't want you to love me lika"

that. Just leave the loving to me.
I'm not the least bit afraid. Come to
me ‘and make my life's happiness,
Katrine.”

He held out his hands to her.

|

He |

looked at her with passionate, love- |

lit eyes. And Katrine seeing the love
light, went slowly forward and laid
her hands in his.—Cork Examiner.

——

THE PRIEST’'S HOUR
*

“May I come in and sit with you
for a bit ?"" asked the Curate.

“By all means,” replied his Rector.
“Come in and smoke your pipe here
before turning in. You look as
though you were tired.”

It was Saturday night, ten o'clock,
confessions were over, and both men
were tired. They sat in silence for
a bit as they looked at the fire and
pulled at their pipes. The elder man
glancing at the younger saw that he
was not merely tired but that there
was something on his mind.

“What's the matter ?" he enquired.
“Got the blues ?”

“Yes, I have,” said the younger,
“and got them bad 1"

“Well,” said the senior, “I some-
times feel like that myselt after a
long spell in the box. You had bet-
ter get a good night's rest and then
you will feel fit enough in the morn-
ing. Remember you have the late
Mass.”

“Oh, it's not the box,” said the Cur-
ate, “it's the parish! Did you ever
know anything so sickeningly dis-
heartening as work in the parish can
be 2"

The elder man smiled. He thought
he knew a good deal about parish
work ; he had spent the best years of
his life in the poorest of poor
parishes and hoped he had laid up
abundant store of merit by what
had been a most self - sacrificing
life.

“Why, what's the trouble in your
district now ?” he queried. "I
thought you were getting on swim-
mingly. The people like you and you
certainly work hard enough.”

The Curate looked up gratefully.
He really did work hard, he knew
that. And it was good to get a
trickle of praise from the Rector
who was as a general rule chary
in his distribution of that commod-
ity.

“Oh, I suppose I have got the
hump! I went out between spells in
the box, and looked up one or two
of my pet bad 'uns. And, oh, well
you know, I found old Tom as drunk
as a lord going down the street, and
when he saw me he began : ‘Since
my last confession, Father,” and all
the rips standing round laughed and
would you believe it ? the old wretch
laughed at me too! You know I
have done a good deal for Tom in
one way or another, and I suppose it
is that that has sickened me !"

The Rector looked sympathetic.
Having passed that way himself in
years gone by he knew the feeling
well. He knew, too—far more in-
deed than his Curate suspected—that
the latter had done a good deal for
old Tom who was a well-known back-
slider. He had noticed Tom's two
boys with new shoes in the school
and a chance remark by one of the
teachers told him that those same
shoes had comé out of the Curate’s
pocket. Another day, too, he had
discovered the said reprobate de-
cently clad working in one of his
parishioner's gardens. He found on
enquiry that it was his Curate who
had induced the said parishioner to
give Tom one more chance although
Tom had been having ‘chances’ made
for him for years and was always
throwing them away.

“Well,” he said, “you had better
turn in and get a good night's rest.
Sleep is the best cure for ‘blues I'”

The Curate, whose eyes were sus-
piciously bright, looked up at the
clock

“Why it's a quarter to eleven !" he
said. And then he jumped to his
feet with an exclamation : “Good
Lord! A quarter to eleven! And
I have forgotten— ! And then he
paused.

“What have you forgotten ?" asked
the Rector. "Your Oflice ?"

“Ng,” said he, "I have said all my
Office, thank heaven!”

“What is it then ?”
“Oh, well,” sail
sort of look ;

know."

“Your hour!” said the Rector with
a puzzled look, “what on earth do you
mean by your ‘hour ?' "

The Curate got rather red before
explaining that he belonged to a
Priest's League, the object of which
was to ensure that each member
spent one hour a week before the
Blessed Sacrament. And he added,
by the way of explaining his disturb-
ance a moment before, that he had
come to the end of his week and had
not made the ‘hour.’

The Rector laughed as he said :
“Well, at any rate you cannot make
it now, it is almost eleven o'clock !
I don't understand these new-fangled
devotions,” Le said, "'it seems to me
that if you say your Office, say your
Mass and make your meditation, well
you are there. What more can you
want ?"

“Oh, I don't dispute that for a mo-
ment,” said the Curate, “still the
‘hour’ is a blessing though it is often
rather a grind to fill it in.”

They said ‘Good-night' and parted.

The Curate went up to his room
feeling thatbed was after all the best
place for him. But he felt uneasy as
a look at his watch told him that it
was almost eleven.

" There is really no obligation
whatever to make this ‘hour " he
said to himself while he wound up
his watch. Still he did not undress
but sat down on the edge of his
bed.

“Supposing I don't make it" he
thought, 1 certainly shall not sin ;
but then | suppose on the other hand
I shall lose a lot of grace! Upon
my word I think I will go down and
try. I shall probably fall asleep
though !"

With that he went down quietly to
the church. He walked gingerly past
his Rector’s door, for somehow he did
not fancy having to explain to him
that he was going to make his ‘hour’
after all. Arrived at the church
door he found he had forgotten the
key.

"Oh, I really can’t go upstairs and
find it and come down again!” he
said, “besides it is striking eleven
now."”

However his good angel prevailed,
he found the key, stumbled into the
gloomy churech, knelt down, said a
prayer. And then he began to feel
horribly sleepy.

“However shall I pass the time 2"
he thought. Presently his head
bobbed down and he dozed. He
awoke with a start. “Why it must
be past midnight I"” he thought. But
his watch pointed to three minutes
after eleven, he had slept perhaps
one minute !

“Good Lord! This will never do!"
he said and he found his way into
the Sacristy where he discovered a
candle and the Rector's breviary.

He went back to his place and
turned over the pages of his breviary
in an idle fashion. He had said all
his Office, and besides he was not
supposed to say it during the ‘hour.’
But presently he stumbled upon the
seventy-second Psalm : Quam bonus
Israel Deus ! He had read it before
of course but it did not often form
part of the Office so itwas not really
familiar to him.

Quam bonus Israel Deus, his qui
recti sunt corde ! He repeated the
words once or twice and then looked
up at the flickering tabernacle-lamp
Quam bonue Israel Deus ! he re-
peated, and in the stillness of the
night and the peace of the church
the words seemed to take on a new
significance. He seemed to be look-
ing down the long vista of his past
life ; childhood, boyhood, early
youth, his dawning vocation, years at
the Seminary, these last few years
of priestly activity—all passed before
him. He saw in a flash of lights as
it were—all the graces he had re-
ceived, the chances he had had—
and then he sank on his knees :
Quam bonus Israel Deus ! he re-
peated again and again, and then :
“Ol, thank God I came down for this
‘hour!” And he looked at the Psalm
once more : Mei autem pene moti
sunt pedes, pene cffusi sunt gressus
mei  quia zelavi super iniquos !
And the guilty thought struck him :
Why, that is just what I have been
doing! He had grumbled at ‘Old
Tom’ for being drunk, he had
grumbled at the disappointments of
parish-life ; he had ‘had a zeal on
occasion of the wicked.! And then
he began to contrast ‘old Tom's’
chances with those he himself had
received. How had Tom been
brought up ? Hadn't he lived all his
life amidst squalor and filth ? Was
he not surrounded all day by the
strongest temptations ?  And then
once more his head sank to his
hands and he felt a sore sense of
shame: “Butfor Thine unspeakable
mercy,” he said, "'l should have been
as bad, or probably worse !”

he with a shy
“it's my hour, you

And he read on : it was a descrip-
tion of the prosperity of the wicked :
Ecce ipsi peccatores et abundantes in
saecule obtinuerunt divitias ! “Poor
old Tom !" he thought, “he has not
got much divitias out of his
wickedness ! It dawned on him al-
most as a revelation that perhaps old
Tom was not such a big sinner after
all, that his faults might be due to
no evil will but rather to his sur-

roundings, and that perhaps the very
fact that he was not prosperous
showed this.

“What a mystery it all is!" he
thought. “Here is old Tom in his
squalor there is old N., notorious old
sinner, and yet he has all the world
can give !"

Fristimabam ut cognoscerem hoc,
tabor est ante me donec intrem in
Sanctuarium  Dei, he repeated :
“"Why, that is just where I am !
Scales seemed to slip away from his
eyes and he saw how good a thing it
was that he had come down to the
church that ‘hour' ; for here in the
Sanctuarium Dei he was learning
more about God and about his own
soul than he had learnt in all his
past life.  Velut Somnium surgen-
tium, Domine, in civitate Tua imag-
inem ipsqrum rediges! As the dream
of them that awake, O Lord, so in
Thy city Thou shalt bring their image
to nought !

Time and Eternity, he thought,
good and evil, punishments and re-
wards, and the wicked shall be as the

dream of them that awake !

And he had classed poor old Tom
with the wicked only that evening,
he had passed judgment upon him,
he had felt discouraged because his
efforts had apparently proved un-
availing, he had been censorious,
and now ; Donec intrem in Sanctuar-
ium Dei ! Perhaps his had been
purely human endeavour ? Perhaps
it had merely arisen from a natural
love of hard work ? And how miser-
able all that seemed herer in the
Light of the Sanctuary !

In utter self-abasement read
on : Inﬂrlulmulum cor meum
X et ego ad nihil redactus sum
et nescivi! "My heart was set on
fire. Tam brought down to nought,
yet I knew it not ! I am become as
a very beast before Thee ; and yet am
I always with Thee! What have 1
in heaven save Thee! And apart
from Thee what do I desire upon
earth ?

"My very flesh hath
away, and my heart too !
my heart ! God Who art my portion
for ever! For me it is good to cling
to my God, to put my hope in the
Lord God !

The minutes slipped away and still
the bowed form knelt there in the
waning light of the Sanctuary lamp.
His lips had ceased to pray but
in very truth his ‘heart was set on
fire.’

he
est

languished
O God of

And old Tom, sleeping off the
effects of his drunken bout, turned
uneasily in his sleep and at last
awoke. He lay half senseless for a
moment and then, yielding to an ill-
defined impulse, rolled himself out
of bed, tumbled on his knees, and
said :  “It's the last time I will ever
do it! God be merciful to me, a
sinner !"—Rome.
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HOLY INDIFFERENCE

What remedy shall we find for sen-
sitive people ? Nay, what remedy
shall we find for each and all of us,
in our degree, who feel only too often
and too keenly the stings of manifold
annoyances that hurt self ?

Neglect, or what we think to be neg-
lect; an angry word, a cross look, a hu-
miliating oversight ; a lack of appre-
ciation, or a fancied lack of appreci-
ation, of our efforts to do good—oh !
how we let these things and
such like things sadden and irritate
us, and disturb our peace ; how we
permit them to hinder our spiritual
progress, and to thwart cur efforts
to accomplish the work that lies be-
fore us to do!

Now there are many ways by which
we may try to overcome this sensi-
tive disposition; and first, we need
not try to crush it out. Father Faber
has said that a sensitive disposition,
rightly trained, and turned to the
thought of God’s glory, may accom-
plish great things for Him. Only, do
we not see, at once, that we must,
instead of being sensitive about our-
selves, become sensitive as to God's
interests and the interests of our fel-
low beings; and, even so, that we must
not be sensitive in any irritable, or
despondent, or nagging and fault-
finding way ?

However, to come straight down to
the matter-of-fact question, *‘ How
shall we overcome our sensitiveness
as to our ewn individual selves ?”
let us consider one mode of attack
which we may term * holy indiffer-
ence.” Not merely * indifference,”
mind you-—human and irreligious,
stoical, scornful. hard-hearted ; this
is not what we mean at all: but
“holy indifference,” which is a very
different thing.

“Indifference " is defined as “ the
state of being unconcerned ;’ and
“indifferent " is defined as *‘ having
no inclination or interest ; awakening
no concern or constderation ; unim-
portant.” Now * holy indifference "
teaches us that many of the things
which naturally annoy and sting us,
have, when considered in the light of
the great interests of God's kingdom
and of the salvation of the soul, but
a very trifling importance. Because
I am overlooked, or found fault with,
for some matter of very passing
HIO“I('H‘. or even for some graver

"
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reason as it may seem to me, is that
any excuse for hurt feelings and
complaining words that blacken my
own daylight and prevent me from
seeing how to keep my soul in peace
and do my daily work efficiently, for
the love of God ? ;

Suppose we were walking along
the public highway on a very import
ant errand that required ourthought-
ful consideration and our uninter-
rupted progress, and suppose we al-
lowed ourselves to be fretted and
stopped by every little obstacle, or by
some careless fellow-traveller, or by
a banana-peel beneath our feet
would we come very speedily to our
journey's end, or would our import-
ant errand be accomplished
thoroughly ?

There is ahigher thought than this,
however, Let us copsider Jesus in
the manger. Jesus in the work-shop
at Nazareth, Jesus on the cross.
Jesus was God. Clear and distinet
before Him, in His divine all-know!
edge lay the myriad needs and sor
rows and sufferings of the entire
world ; and yet—Jesus was silent.
No heart so sensitive as His Sacred
Heart, none so loving; yet He bore
everything silently, for * His time
had not yet come.” Ah, if we medi-
tated on these scenes in the life of
of Jesus, if we meditated long, humb-
ly, prayerfully, we should find our-
selves oftentimes lifted indeed into a
region of holy indifference: we should
be so engrossed with the thought of
our Blessed Lord and our work, for
Him, as hardly to feel the pin-pricks
that annoy us and, time and time
again, they are but pin-pricks ; holy
indifference would become a shield
between us and the sensitive nature
that is too frequently a hindrance,
rather than the help it should be, in
our spiritual life.

Of course there are other methods
that we may use in this warfare.
Holy indifference is but one method
among many ; and this holy indiffer
ence must be gentle, patient, quiet,
unassuming, though it may frequent
ly, also, he united to holy joy and
cheer.—Sacred Heart Review.

very

——
SWITZERLAND SECTARIANISM

"There appeared quite recently in
the ‘Semaine Religieuse, of Fribourg
Switzerland, says Church Progress,
an article drawing attention to the
number of Protestant sects now ex-
isting in the different towns in
Switzerland, the writer stating that
there is certainly one for every taste
every language, and every race, and
that very soon there will be a church
in every street.

“At Lausanne, for instance, in
addition to a great diversity of sects
for the Lutherans, evangelical ser-
vices have been introduced by the
Italians, the Salvation Army hold
meetings, there are small assembly
rooms for the ‘Old Catholics,” and
recently a Greek church has been
opened.

“At Geneva an equal embarrass-
ment as to a choice of religion exists.
If one rite does not satisty, it is only
necessary to wait a few days for an-
other to offer itself. Frequently a
new sect springs up which offers sur-
prising advantages and pointing out
a different way to heaven. The last
of these call themselves ‘New Chris-
tians,’” perhaps through opposition to
the ‘Old Catholics,’ or, it may be, in
sympathy with the Modernists. Ac-
cording to their manifesto they
bring the world the ‘revela-
tion of revelations.” It is a
little late and a little vague.
It only remains for Catholics who do
not believe in variations ef creed or
the means of salvation to be grateful
for the true faith. We can always
repeat with the same assurance: ‘I
believe in the Holy Catholic
Church." "

to

——

PRAYERS FOR PRIESTS

How can we Catholics ever show
sufficiently our gratitude to our
priests ? From them we receive the
sacrament of baptism; through them
God speaks to us the healing and
cleansing words of absolution ; from
their hands we receive the Bread of
Life ; their lips interpret to us the
words of life. In hours of sorrow
and illness our priests come to us ;
they visit the pest-house and the
prison ; contagious diseases do not
frighten them from us ; they risk
their lives for our lives; they stand
at our deathbeds to prepare us to
meet our Eternal Judge. Day by
day they offer for us the tremendous
sacrifice of the Mass ; they are
anointed, and are set apart from other
men in order that they may seek
souls and save souls for the honor
and glory of Almighty God and to help
satiate the burning thirst of the Great
High Priest, Jesus Christ, for men’s
salvation.

What shall we do to show our grat-
itude to the many untiring, glorious
priests who have given themselves to
this holy work, and whom St. Am-
brose dares to call ** other Christs 2"
One thing we can all do; and that is,
pray for them——a gift which they ar-
dently desire. We copy, to-day, two
beautiful prayers, one for priests in
general, the other for any priest in
particular, trusting they may come
into frequent use,

O Jesus, Great King, Good Shep-
herd, Eternal Prelate, Thou Who has
given to Thy servants a royal priest-
hood, bless Thy priests.

Let Thy Almighty Love surround
them and preserve them from all evil.

Remember, O Heart of Jesus, they
are the object of satan’s deadliest
snares,

Keep them in the safe citadel of
Thy Sacred Heart : there let them be
sanctified. ;

May they be one with Thee, and
one among themselves.
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Bless their labors with abundant
fruit, and may they to whom they
have ministered, be their joy here,
and hereafter their eternal
pense.  Amen,

O Jesus, Eternal Priest, keep this
Thy servant within the shelter of Thy
Sacred Heart, where none may harm
him.

Keep unstained his anointed hands,
which daily touch Thy sacred Body.

Keep unsullied the lips purpled
with Thy Precious Blood.

Keep pure and unearthly a heart
sealed with the sublime marks of
Thy glorious Priesthood.

Let Thy holy love surround hims
and shield him from the world’s con-
tagion.

Bless his labors with abundant
fruit, and may they to whom he has
ministered be here his joy and con-
solation, and in heaven his beautiful
and everlasting crown. Amen.—
Sacred Heart Review,

recom-
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GERMAN CONVERTS

MANY NOTED NAMES ON
RECENT  ACCESSIONS
CHURCH
Much has been heard lately of the

recent conversion of a Bavarian noble-

man, Baron von Kramer-Bleft, a coun-
cillor of the empire. His reception
into the Catholic Church seems to
have astonished the Protestants,
though it is generally known amongst

Bavarian Catholics that the Baron

has long been Catholic in soul and

even in practice, although his con-
version was not published. It is,
however, remarkable in two ways.

He is the richest man in Germany

and under a clause in' his father's

will he loses a portion of his property
when he abjures Protestantism,

Also it was love of the religious

orders which eventually effected this

conversion, and before he actually re-
nounced Protestantism he had been

a large benefactor to the Jesuits and

the Benedictines. He presented the

latter with a magnificent monastery,
where he lives with them and shares
their religious life, though he has not
vet taken any vows. This conversion
reminds one of the long list of great

Germans converted to the Church

during the past century. Amongst a

list too long to quote in full are

Alban Stolz, the great writer; Over-

beck, the painter of note; Cramer,

Mueller and the two Schadows. In

the middle of the century the Peoples’

missions preached by the Jesuits
drew many to make their peace with
the Church, amongst these being

Prince Paul of Wurtemburg, and

nobles such as Prince Radziwill, the

Countess Hahn-Hahn, and many men

of letters. The persecution of the

Archbishop of Cologne, Monsignor

Drost Vischering, was the cause of

an influx of converts, while so late

as last year the reception of Professor

Ruville of the University of Hall,

caused a sensation, when he con-

secrated his pen and his science to
the Catholic Church.

Music
Taught Free

Home Instruction
Special Offer to Our Readers

In order to advertise and introduce
their home study muysic lessons in
every locality the International In-.
stitute of Music of New York will
give free to our readers a complete
course of instruction for either Piano,
Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar,
Banjo, Cello, Brass Instruments or
Sight Singing. In return they
simply ask that you recommend
their Institute to your friends after
you learn to play.

You may not know one note from
another: yet, by their wonderfully
simple and thorough method, you
can soon learn to play. If you are
an advanced player you will receive
special instruction.

The lessons are sent weekly. They
are so simple and easy that they are *
recommended to any person or little
child who can read English. Photo-
graphs and drawings make every-
thing plain. Under the Institute’s
free tuition offer you will be asked
to pay only a very small amount
(averaging 14 cents a week) to cover
postage and the necessary sheet
music.

No one should overlook this won-
derful offer. Tell your friends about
it-——show this article to them.

The International Institute has sue-
cessfully taught others and can sue-
cessfully teach you, even if you know
abgolutely nothing whatever about
music. The lessons make everything
clear.

Write to-day for the free booklet,
which explains everything. It will
convinge you and cost you nothing,
Address your letter or postal card to
International Institute of Music, 98
Fifth Ave., Dept. 427TM, New York
N. Y.
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION
Apostoltc Dajegation
Ottawa, June 13th, 1905.
Mr. Thomas Coffey

My Dear Sir—Since coming to Canada 1 have

been a reader of your paper. | have noted with satis
faction that it is directed with intelligence and
sbility, and, sbove all that it is imbued with a
strong Catholic spint. It strenuonusly defends Cath-
olic principles snd rights, and stands firmly by the
teachings and authonty of the Church, at the same
time promoting the best interests of the country
Following these lines it has done a great deal of
good for the welfare of rehigion and country, and it
will do more and more As its wholesome 1nfluence
reaches more Catholic homes. 1 therefore, earn-
estly recommend it to Catholic families. With my
blessing on your work, and best wishes for its con-
tinued success.
Yours very sincerely in Christ,
Donatus, Archbishop of Ephesus,
Apostolic Delegate

LONDON, SATURDAY, MARCH 1, 1913

THE NEW ENGLISH EDUCA-
TION ACT

The vast programme of education-
al reform foreshadowed some time
ago by Lord Haldane caused some
uneasiness to the supporters of vol-
untary schools. There are evidences
that the new scheme will respect
the views of those who believe in re-
ligious education in the schools.

The Anglican Bishop of Liverpool,
who is not High Church, but one of
the leaders of the Evangelical party,
has recently ranged himself emphati-
cally on the side of those who desire
religion in the schools. “The out-
Jook for definite religious education,”
said the Bishop, “is far brighter than
it was a few years ago, and we as
Evangelical Churchmen, must buy up
the opportunity.” He bases this
tavourable forecast on the fact
“that the right and duty of
parents to determine the character
of the religious teaching of their
children in schools supported by
public money is steadily commending
itself to the popular mind as emi-
nently just and practical,” and that
there is * an increasing uneasi-
ness as to the nature and results of
undenominational religious teaching;
and that there is no assurance that
in undenominational teaching the
religious influence would be real or
lasting.”

It this eminent churchman is right
in his judgment of his people, there
is good reason to hope that the new
Education Bill will recognize paren-
tal rights and religious interests.

PLAGUE SPOT THEATRES

Referring to the self-stultifying
verdict in the case of Stair, who was
arraigned for producing an obscene
play, we said one could almost thank
the jury for providing the occasion
for Judge Middleton’s stern rebuke
and the Globe's outspoken and fear-
less criticism of the astonishing ver-
dict.

Perhaps if the jury found Stair
guilty and he was punished in due
course, the case might soon be for-
gotten. But the miscarriage of jus-
tice, the Judge's remarks, and the
criticism of the press, all impressed
the public mind ; and now the grand
jury in plain-spoken terms say whut
they think of the petty jury's il 1
ogical finding,” while they brand the
police department as “ either incom-
petent or utterly indifferent to the
morals of the young men of Toronto.”

In receiving the presentment of
the grand jury Mr. Justice Latch-
ford further emphasized the disgrace-
ful episode, or rather the disgraceful
conditions revealed by the now fam-
ous Stair verdict.

“ 1 regret that my brother Middle-
ton, who had so much to do with this
prosecution to which you first re-
ferred, is not here to accept your
presentment of the matter,” said his
Lordship. “ My knowledge of the
matter is derived merely from what
1 have seen in the newspapers.
Whether your criticism of the petty
jury is justified or not, is not a mat-
ter for me to deal with.

“ It has been notorious for years
that at least one and possibly two
vile theatres have existed in this
city. They appeal to the very basest
of passions and to nothing else.
There is no real humor in indecency.
Yet as 1 understand these theatres
are thronged from one end of the
year to the other at every perform-
ance, very often by children or those
who are little more than children,
who there receive undoubtedly their

first suggestions of wickedness, have
their imaginations tainted, have sub-.
jects suggested to their thoughts—
and evil thoughts lead to evil acts-
and the community suffers griev-
ously

“1 shall not further rvefer to thie
unplegsant matter, but I trust your
strong recommendation shall have
gome effect with those whose duty
specially it is to prevent a recur-
rence of what you have in my opin-
ion very properly condemned. We
may all have some responsibility in
these matters, 1t is idle for us who
live in Toronto to say that we are
not affected by them. No man
knows how soon he, or his family
may be affected by the evil which
starts or spreads from these plague
spots.”

Perhaps in no other way could
public attention have been so affec-
tively focused on these plague-spot
theatres, and this should make it
difficult if not impossible for such
places to continue their devil's work
with the connivance of those whose
duty it is to prevent it.

CATHOLICS AND THE BIBLE

The calumny that Catholics are
not allowed to read the Bible is
pretty stale; nevertheless it recurs
occasionally, and some honest Pro-
testants can hardly be blamed for
thinking there is something in it.

There is a fundamental difference
between the Catholic and the Pro-
testant view of this matter. The
Catholic discipline is based on com-
mon sense.

The School Act is printed and dis-
tributed amongst those whose duty
it is to deal with school matters.
Itis useful for their information as
to their powers and duties. But
when disputes arise, and school
management is prolific of dis-
putes, tthe copy of the statute is
not the final arbiter. One man
or one party interprets the act as jus-
titying his contention ; his opponents
likewise read the act as favoring their
attitude on the matter in question.
Common sense requires some inde-
pendent and authoritative decision
as to the law in the premises. This
is provided by a lawyer, or it may be
necessary to have the decision of the
courts. The matter then is settled.

So it is with every civil law; de-
sirable as it may be to read the law,
useful as it often is, when diverse in-
terpretations are put upon the text
some authority must render a final
and binding decision.

This is precisely the Catholic posi-
tion with regard to the Bible. We
read the Bible with submission to
the teaching of the Church with re-
gard to its meaning. That different
interpretations may be placed on
different passages of the Bible is
proved by the multiplication of sects.
If common sense requires a definite
and final decision as to the meaning

of civil law, then common sense calls
for something definite and final as
to the meaning of a disputed passage
in the Bible. That is the Catholic
position with regard to the reading
of the Bible, as opposed to the Pro-
testant principle of private judg-
ment.. Plain common sense applied
to Bible reading, just as all civilized
people apply it to the reading of the
civil law.

UNDUE INFLUENCE—THE
PRIEST IN POLITICS
The diocese of Chicoutimi is almost
entirely without licensed hotels. In
the parish of Baie St. Paul the parish
priest, Rev. Father Tremblay, carried
on a vigorous campaign against the
one hotel in his parish. The cam-
The local
judge, however, was pro-license, and

paign was successful.

the new council was of the same
mind.

An action was entered allegingd
strong charges of undue influence
and the trial judge nullified the no-
license by-law.

Some of our separated brethren in
the ministry use all the influence
they have against licensed places.
At the same time their sympathy
goes out to the priest-ridden people
of Quebec.

As usual the Catholic judge pro-
tects the Catholic people from any
gemblance of injustice in the shape
of undue clerical influence. We are
entirely in sympathy with the priest,
but we can not help pointing out that
in Catholic districts a Catholic judge
protects the rights of laymen against
undue clerical influence. What a
row would be raised if an Ontario
judge acted in like manner with re-
gard to the action of a Methodist
minister.

THE MonTH'S Mind Mass for the
late Right Rev. Richard Alphonsus
0'Cornor, D. D., Bishop of Peterbor-
ough, will be celebrated in St. Peter's
Cathedral, Pet:rborough, Thursday
morning, February 24th, at 9 o'clock.

INCOME TAX AMENDMENT

The Income Tax Amendment to
the constitution of the United States,
which was in 1909 submitted to the
States, has finally been ratified by
three quarters of the State legisla-
tures, that the number re-
quired for the passage of any amend-
ment to the constitution.

being

In connec-
tion with this amendment it is worthy
of that it is the sixteenth
amendment to the constitution and
is the first change to be adopted in
forty-three years.

note

Credit for its passage belongs in
great measure to the States to the
South and West where individual
incomes of $5,000 and over are com-
paratively few. 1t found but little
favor the legislatures of the
wealthy Eastern States, particularly
of the New England States.

in

The drafting of the measure by
Congress will not likely be long de-
layed andlalready speculation is rife
as to the details of the enactment.
It is anticipated that $5,000 will be
the exemption limit and that all in-
comes over that figure will be taxed
one per cent. at least. A
tax” on incomes

“super
of $25,000 and
beyond is advocated in some quar-
ters.

The income tax will no doubt find
ample justification in the eyes of all
those who see in a graduated s cale
of taxation the surest and fairest
means of offsetting the inequalities
of our present economic system, and
of placing the burdens of society on
the shoulders best able to bear them.
It will be hard to prove that the in-
come tax is not the natural corollary
of social justice.

A GREAT INFLUENCE

The London Universe of recent
date mentions the conversion on his
death bed of Rev. J. Cooper, a nona-
genarian Anglican clergyman. His
relatives, in a statement for publica-
tion, attribute his conversion to his
studying the writings of Cardinal
Newman and others. There can be
no question but that the mental prob-
lems and difficulties that confronted
Newman, Manning, Faber, Ward,
Allies, Marshall, the Wilberforces and
so many other Anglicans who found
their way to the Catholic light dur-
ing the paet seventy years resemble
in many respects the intellectual prob-
lems and difficulties that beset
many serious-minded Anglicans the
world over to-day. And it seems but
logical to suppose that the earnest
Anglicans of to-day—and there are
many such—studying the lives of
these men and seeing therein
their own problems and struggles
mirrored forth, must be led irresist-
ibly to the same logical solution.
And we think we are within the
truth when we say that the majority
of Anglicans who have joined the
Catholic Church of recent years
owed their conversion in large meas-
ure to their own personal and in-
dividual search for the light of truth.
Surely then we are not over sanguine
when we claim that the fruits would
have been immeasurably greater had
Catholics, both priests and laymen,
co-operated to the full in promoting
this glorious work. The field still
glistens with golden promise and in-
vites the co-operation of Catholic
zeal and intelligence.

CONTINUITY REPUDIATED

The Welch Disestablishment Bill,
which passed its third reading in the
British Commons early in the month
only to share the fate of the Home
Rule Bill in the Lords, is of consider-

able interest to Catholics. The bill
denies the title of the Anglicans to
of the lands and
moneys that had been bequeathed in
Catholic days for the maintenance of
Catholic worship ; it provides for the
gurrender of such endowments to the
State. The Anglicans in Wales are
to retain such endowments only as
date from the time the National
Church lost its identity with the
Catholic Church and became distinct-
ively Protestant. And the bill de-
termines the approximate date at
which this occurred. It thus be-
comes an official repudiation on the
part of the government of the con-
tinuity theory so dear to the hearts
of high churchmen.

the possession

FROM A SUBSCRIBER in Alberta we
have received a cutting taken from a
Spokane, Wash., paper stating that a
“Roman Catholic " of Saskatchewan,
Canada, had contributed $1,000 to aid
in the distribution of Socialist litera-
ture. The name is given as Londer-
vill. We never heard of this gentle-
man before and we do not think it
worth while making enquiries as to
his identity. Besides there may be

scores of persens of the same name in
the province of Saskatchewan. 1t
such a person is in the flesh and
we doubt it—he ought to know, if he
is a Catholic, that he cannot be a
Socialist as well, There is no room
in the Catholic Church for Jekylls
and Hydes.

CATHOLIC CANADIAN CLUBS

The effective work doneby the Cana.
dian clubs in several cities suggests
a field of activity for the Catholic
laymen of the Dominion. Men who
have attained prominence in certain
branches of science, arts, literature,
ete., are brought before these clubs
to lecture on the important questions
of the day. Needless to say, these
lecturers wield considerable influence
in moulding public opinion, and
hence the Canadian clubs play an
important part in national and civie
life.

Catholics are not excluded from
these clubs, nor from the platform.
But the Catholic
and the Catholic lecturers fewer, not-
withstanding the fact that there are
many Catholics who are the peers if
not the superiors of non-Catholic
educationalists, scientists, artists
Their learning and
their work, however, is known to
comparatively few and thus the vast
influence they might have in mould-
ing public opinion is lost.

A well organized Catholic society,
having branches in every city and
following the line of action of the
Canadian clubs, could do excellent
work. The whole world might be
drawn upon to seek out the highest
minds, “ those gems of purest ray
gerene,” and have them brought be-
fore the people of the cities to de-
liver lectures on the vital questions
of the day.

We have an excellent example of
the good that may be accomplished
in this way by the splendid success
of John Redmond, T. P. O'Connor,
Joseph Devlin, and other Irish lead-
ers. These men toured Canada and
the United States, presented to the
people of all classes and creeds the
just claims of Ireland and as a result
practically converted America to the
cause of Home Rule.

The Catholic Church is unjustly
assailed and the attacks on her are
for the most part due to ignorance.
Every means then should be taken to
dispel this ignorance. It is quite
possible that if Bourke Cochrane or
T. Augustine Daly were to tour
Canada, lecturing, for instance,
on the necessity of religion in schools,
that much of the opposition to Separ-
ate schools would die out. Dr. Alexis
Cassel, the winner of the Nobel prize,
might successfully disprove of some
of the theories of so-called scientists,
as Father Wasswacher did a few
years ago at the Berlin conferences.

It is time for Catholics to bring all
their battering rams into play to
break down the barriers of ignorance
and prejudice.

members are few

and economists,

If the people will
not search for the truth, then truth
must be brought to them by those
best qualified to do so, and by those
whose prestige will guarantee them
large audiences.

The several Catholic societies al-
ready in existence are doing good
work, but they are for the most part,
mutual benefit or fraternal. What
is wanted is a Catholic society that
will be a powerful aid to the Church,
a sort of phalanx that will sweep
around upon the
faith.

The advocates of materialism and
atheism are using every means to
propagate error. Catholics then
should be as active in the propaga-
tion of truth.
of little avail against such (;\dds.
But by the united action of Catholics
of the Dominion
great results will ensue and the true
religion of Christ will prevail,

0. T.

enemies of the

Isolated attempts are

in every corner

AN IMPRUDENT EDITOR

A subscriber asks us to enter into
a controversy with a person who is
ashamed to sign his name. “Angli-
can” he calls himself, and he wrote
from London, England, on the 10th
of December, 1912, to the Daily
Province of Regina, Sask. The
wonder is not that “Anglican,” has
written such a letter, but that the
editor of the Daily Province (and
editors of Canadian papers are for
the most part educated gentlemen)
should have giveny place in his
columns to the production of such a
rusty controversialist as “Anglican.”
A gentleman clad in intellectual
armour would characterize his let-
ter in terms anything but compli-
mentary. To show the animus of
this person we quote only one sen-
tence. “The writer is convinced
that if Protestants would only join

"

forces Romanism as a power in the
Dominion would cease to exist.”
What he means by power it were
difficult to say.
poral power ? If so, he is entirely
mistaken. There is no evidence of
it anywhere in the Dominion. If he
means power in the spiritual order
many distinguished Protestants will
give evidence that the influence
wielded in this way by the Catholic
Church isof a most salutary character
and very much the
future of our country. We may sy
to “Anglican” and to the editor of
the Daily Province that were it to
come the Catholic
Church were to-morrow shorn of all
its inflience or driven of the
country there would be a bright
outlook for the briefless lawyers who

Does he mean tem-

means for

to pass that

out

would give us divorce courts such
as exist in the American republic,
and such an event would also
hearten the Anarchists and Social-
ists and other graceless, Godless in-
dividuals who would, had they the
power, usher in conditions which
would bring us back to barbarism.
We would advise our contemporary
of Regina to keep his columns free
from the productions of those intel-
lectually out-at-elbow controversial-
ists who have graduated from the
John Kensit school, and who have
not even a
with Catholic

ture.

bowing acquaintance

controversial litera-

“TWO AND TWO MAKE FOUR”
BY B. 8. COLER ; PUBLISHED BY F. D.
BEATTYS AND CO., NEW YORK

It was reported at the time that in
a certain snow-slide in the mountains
of British Columbia, when the C. P. R.
irack was covered under fifty feet of
snow, one of the men who was killed
by it was afterwards found to have
climbed from the track to within
three feet of the surface, and there
he died. The struggle which he
made in climbing through the snow
is much like the climbing of the pre-
judiced man from the view of his-
tory which he gets from traditional
Protestantism, to the view of history
which experts are now revealing to
the whole world. Sometimes the
prejudiced man climbs to the sur-
face and escapes alive, at other times
he gets near to the surface and fails;
but the power of truth is like the
instinct to preserve life. It forces
movement. It makes all prejudiced
persons undergo a struggle. Mr. B,
§. Coler has gone through this
struggle successfully, as he tells in
his book called ** Two-and-two Make
Four.” He says of himself: “From
conventional history I had acquired
the conventional Protestant view of
the Catholic Church and its relations
to civilization. The two-and-two
method gave me a new view-point.
I found that this church had been a
defender of civilization in the past,
and was a defender of civilization
That was not the conven-
tional history, but it was the truth,
and as the truth Iset it down.”

to-day.

This does not mean that Mr. Coler
He is still,
we believe, a Methodist ; but he has
produced a very interesting book,
treating of a great variety of subjects
from Arianism and Donatism down
through the Reformation, to the
Socialism of our day, and all with a
view to their bearing upon present
day problems.

has become a Catholic.

Aven the question of
the Pope's claim to temporal power
in the Papal States is seen by him to
involve, not the grasping after secular
influence, but an effort to safeguard
It is doubly diffi-
cult for an American Protestant to

gpiritual interests.

get a clear view of the relations that

should exist and

State ; but Mr. Coler seems to have

between Church

attained a clear view of the subject
from the time of Constantine to our
day.

Following is a review of * Two-and
Two Make Four”
Feb. 1st.

“ We have been waiting for "T'wo-
and-two Make Four' for years. How
often have we said—you and [—that
what was wanted was someone to
come along and write commonsense
in ‘ words of two syllables’ about
things. Telling the truth about edu-
cation and other social problems,
about distorted facts and incorrect
conclusions in history, about the
meaninglessness of the socialistic
jargon—the fog on which their moun-
tain rests, as Mr. Coler puts it. The
wonder is that you and I have not
written it long ago. Let us not
worry. We gshould not have done it
nearly so well.

«ipwo-and-two Make Four' had to
be written, and, having read it, I have
realised that it had to be written by
an American and a non-Catholic.

in Rome

| None but an American could have

got home his points so clearly, could
have hit upon such a wealth of curt,
incisive metaphor with which to ill-
ustrate them—(for instance : ‘ You
cannot destroy @ beliat in God and

retain your conception of morality
any more than you can hang your
hat on a hook if there be no hook )
~and, of course, to none but an
American would the opportunity
have come to quote Lincoln's " Nation
under God " as the heading for his
[ast chapter. And none but a good
Christian non-Catholic could plunge
headlong as Mr, Coler does through
the scum that historians have scat
tered on the lake of history and,
coming to the surface, tell with such
vivid freshness of the clear depths
beneath, Catholics know what
there is at the bottom. 1f they
tell the world the truth, the world
rather wonders if their version is not
more scum of their particular preju-
dice added to what is already float-
ing. Mr. Coler, stripped of every
rag of prejudice and wanting to
know things, plunges straight
through it and coming up says, i
as clear as clear down there. Listen.
I found this two and this other two
and my reason tells me they make
four. What we want to do is to get
rid of that scum of prejudice once
and for ever and then set to work.'

“ Ag a practical man, in the admin-
istration of a municipal office, Mr.
Coler had not failed to observe that,
to use his own words—' the Public
schools of this country are not mak-
ing for righteousness. A new type
of criminal is being developed, a con-
gcienceless, fearless young brute, who
murders for hire and recognizes no
moral responsibility and no social
obligation.’” He observed also that
things were as bad or worse in
Paris. And he was aware thabt in
Paris and New York there were god-
less Public schools. Then, in the
course of his ordinary work the ac-
counts of expenditure of public
money for charitable purposes passed
under his notice, and he could not
help seeing that ' in the care of the
helpless those who have the service
of God at heart are more efficient than
those who are mere servants of the
State” And ‘if this were true of
foundling-asylums, why not of
schools 27 Then he began making
enquiries. The result is two hun-
dred and fifty pages of convincing
commonsense.

*¢Church and State ' seemed to be
the keynote of the problem, and as
the definitions and opinions of every-
one he spoke to on the subjects ap-
peared to himto be founded, wittingly
Orno, on prejudice,heset about study-
ing history for himself. Quite a piece
of the book, seven chapters, tells us
the conclusions that he drew from
reading, without prejudice, history
ae set forth by writers of every shade
of opinion — mostly anti-Catholic.
He began at the beginning with
‘Render unto Cmsar, and pursued
Church and State through the
‘Birth of Papal State, the Middle
Ages, the Reformation, to the pres-
ent time. Studying, by his two
and two method, the history of a
great Church with which he had
previously been imperfectly ac-
quainted he came to the conclusion
that * this Church had been the de-
tender of civilization in the past and
was the defender of civilization to-
day.’ Far from the Church stirring
up trouble to serve its own religious
or temporal ends, it was, from the
very beginning, the temporal ruler
who used the Church and religion
for his own political purposes, and,
when he could do so with what he
thought or pretended to think was
impunity, stole its goods. ‘ And we
have let politicians tell us that
these were the fruits of religious
controversy. We have accepted it as
true that they and many another
bloody deed—that all the persecution
and all the cruelty—were caused by
religion. And it isn't true. Not a
single instance of so-called religious
persecution that 1 have examined
did not have a sufficient political
reason.’

“ Having finished his fascinating
synopsis of history, he starts in on
his problem, ‘What is education ?
What is its purpose ?' he asks. “To
make a good man’ is the answer.
And you can't make a good man
without God. He has some very
pertinent remarks to make about the

of |

country ' where they blew the light
out. ‘The destruction of religion
in a nation must carry with it the
fruits of religion. You can't grow
apples without a tree ' is one of
them. He sees, however, signs of a
reaction in France. He has a chap-
ter on Socialism. Read it. It is a
flood of icy water washing away
many-colored, very dirty-colored
mostly, froth. I am mnot going to
comment on it. I should have to
quote the chapter. And he finishes
with ‘The Nation under God !"—his
nation—what it should be, and what
it may be if it fulfils its destiny. If,
first of all, it sets out to eradicate
the evil influences that are creeping
in—if first of all firsts—it determines
to ‘ regain for God the children of
the nation. He is a practical man
and he has his plan for the elimina-
tion of the practical difficulties con-
nected with the teaching of religion
in the schools.

“Finally, mayLask the learned Can-
onist not to be too severe with Mr.
Coler in his definition of ' Free
Church in Free State' as the ideal.
If he will read the book through and
will consider how the country for
which it is written sent the Cardinals
to Rome lately and welcomed them
home—the country not the Catholics
only—how it asks a Catholic Car-
dinal again to open & Convention
with pmyvl‘~—und if he will cast his
eye over that country’s progress and
can foresee its possihilitios-»qwrhups
in his charitable heart he will, for
the occasion, ‘let it go at that,’ not,
indeed, as the ideal but as a good
working arrangement under the cir-
cumstances. FORESTER

THE PRESENT POSITION

HOME RULE

OF

It is more than half acentury sinee
the first Home Rule Bill was intro-
duced and defeated in the House of
Commonsg owing to the secession of
the Liberal-Unionists, and the con
sequent split in the Liberal Party.
In 1893 the
united behind

Liberals
the incomparable
leadership of Gladstone, and the Bill

were  again

of that year passed the Commons by
a majority of 82, only to be re jected
bry the House of Lords. The present
bill passed the Commons on January
16, by a majority of 110, and was re
jected by the Lords on January 36,
by a three figure majority. The very
next day the result of the Derry elec
tion gave the Nationalists a majority
of one in the parliamentary repre:
sentation of the Ulster province. It
was a dramatic anti-climax to the
make-believe of the proceedings in
the House of Lords.

For the first time in the long
struggle for Irish Legislative Inde
pendence there is a purely British
majority in its favor. If the 103 Irish
votes were substracted the
division the bill would have passed
This
is a far larger figure than was deemed

from
the House by a majority of 43.

sufficient to carry many of the great
ost reform measures of the last cen-
tury. The first Bill was
carried in the Commons by a major
ity of 2, including the votes of the
Irish members. The Ballot Act was
carried by amajority of 58, including
the Irish votes. Notwithstanding
these figures the Unionists maintain
that the Home Rule Bill is being
forced through to the statute book
against the will of the people. They
deny that the government has a
mandate from the electors notwith-
standing the fact that these same
electors have three times in succes-
sion returned a ministry publicly
pledged to Home Rule. When the
Liberal Party appealed to the coun-
try on the question of the Veto of the
House of Lords the Unionist leaders
warned the electors that in voting
for the Asquith Ministry they were
voting for Home Rule. The Asquith
Ministry was returned in spite of the
warning, but no sooner had the
smoke of battle died away than the
Unionist leaders turned a complete
somersault and said the electors did
not know they were voting for Home
Rule. So much for the stock Union-
ist argument of “ no mandate.” As
a matter of fact the British elector-
ate never declared against Hom®
Rule. It was the secession of the
Liberal-Unionists, and not the voice
of the people of England, that killed
the first Home Rule Bill. In 1898
Gladstone back into office
pledged to Home Rule, and it is a
well-known fact that there has al-
way been a Welsh and Scotch major-
ity in favor of self-government for
Ireland.

Reform

came

The Mail and Empire pub-
lished a chart illustrating how thor
oughly the closure had been applied
to the discussion of the present Bill
Asquith
and Redmond were represented as
arch-conspirators smuggling the Bill
through a gagged and paralyzed as-
sembly, and this in the tace of the
tact that Home Rule has been before

in the House of Commons.

the country for 27 years, and that
this very measure was discussed im
the Commons for 52 parliamentary
days.

Now it may be asked, what are the
prospects of this bill reaching the
statute
possible

book ? There is only one
answer to such a l[ll(‘h‘“ﬂn.
Barring some unforseen calamiby
Ireland will have Home Rule by the
May of 1914 at the latest. The Hous
of Lords has lost the power to kil
the measure. The peers may reject
it twice, but after that the bill goes
to the sovereign over their heads.
They have already rejected it once,
It will be repassed in the Commons
next session, and again sent to the
Lords. The Lords may again rejee
it, or they may amend it, and pass i#,
in which case the Commons would
refuse to accept their amendments,
and so would force the peers to throw
it out.
ing the bill will be once more passed
in the Commons and sentto the king.
Thus if the Lords their
power of delay to the full, the “ Bill
for the Better Government of Tre-
land " cannot receive the royal as-
sent before May, 1914 And

though politics are as uncertain as

Then in the session tollow-

exercise

even
horse racing it is as humanly proba-
ble as anything can be that this bill
will become law. The old bogies of
Separation and Religious Intolerance
have been laid for ever. The Eng-
lish electors can beno longer stam-
peded by these cries which are the
stock-in-trade of the Orange faction,
The silly pretence that Ulster was a
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unit against Home Rule received a
knock-out blow when Derry declared
for self-government, and thereby
gave the Home Rulers a majérity of
the Ulster seats. The threats of re-
bellion in Ulster are good burlesque
and nothing more. Nobody minds
what the Orangemen covenant to do.
Revolutions are not wrought by talk
and dummy rifles, All this bunkum
about the spectre of civil war that
the highly imaginative Orange lead-
ers see brooding over Ulster alarms
nobody. We heard all that before
and we know exactly how much it is’
worth. It surely is the height of
impudence to claim that one-fifth of
the people of Ireland should be able
to veto Home Rule for the rest of the
country. The principle that the
minority has the power to say what
shall or shall not be law is a prin-
ciple that strikes at the very root of
democratic government. It is a claim
that will never be listened to by the
British people.

All goes well with Home Rule.
England is sick and vired of the whole
question,and wants it settled. Eighty-
five out of 101 Irish representatives
are united in demanding it. The
Cabinet is enthusiastically in favor
of it. Asquith is to-day more than at
any time since he assumed office, the
strong man of British politics. The
Liberal government will not only re-
main in office long enough to carry
the Home Rule Bill to the statute
book, but has every prospect of being
again returned to power at the next
election, thanks to the bungling of
Chamberlain and Law. So we repeat
it gladly, “ All goes well with Home
Rule.” COLUMBA.

NOTES AND COMMENTS

FATHER JOHN M. FRASER, the Can-
adian missionary to China, writes an
interesting letter to the Society for
the Propagation of the Faith, with
respect to his recent experiences in
that far-off land. Upon his return
to China, about a year ago, he had a
new and larger field allotted to him,
where he found himself confronted
with rather a new set of problems,
and, as we on this continent are ac-
customed to say, ‘' up against " an
appalling prevalence of infanticide,
and child-desertion, especially in re-
gard to females. That these evils
should so prevail is not, it is said,
because of lack of love for the little
ones on the part of mothers, but be-
cause of inability on the latter's part
to adequately provide for their off-
spring, coupled of course with the
ignorance of the primary moral prin-
ciples as taught by the Christian re-
ligion. The wage of an artisan, it is
said, is about 12 cents a day, and as
rice costs 5 cents a pound, and it
takes at least a pound to provide
food for one individual, the gravity
of the family situation may be better
imagined than described. As it is,
millet, which is cheaper, the
staple of existence.

is

GRASPING AT once the situation,
Father Fraser set about the building
of an orphanage, and with the funds
he had collected during his two
years' sojourn in America and
Europe, succeeded in making a
humble start. - The result surpassed
his expectations. His asylum
came the refuge of numerous aban-
doned infants, and, indeed, the num-
ber of girl babies left on his door
step every night threatens to swamp
his resources. ‘‘Just imagine,”
writes Father Fraser, “opening your
door in the morning and finding a

be-

screaming baby there. There is no
way out of it; you must knuckle
down to your hard lot and take it in
despite your bankruptcy. Fifteen of
the babies I have taken in during the
past year have died—died baptized,
thank God, and there are fifteen
more blessed little souls in Heaven.
Thirty-two have lived. I am paying
women to nurse them, one for each
If it would but stop at that I
could manage, but this morning,
Christmas Day, three more little ones
were found on the door-step. God
only knows how I am going to man-
age if this keeps on.”

baby.

THE APPEAL WHICH Father Fraser
makes as a result of this should not
be lost upon the Catholics of Canada
and the United States. He is asking
that a number of charitable people
contribute $200 each to endow cribs
in perpetuity. The interest on this
gum will keep a child for a year, and
the principle will not be touched.
If forty or fifty people could be found
to contribute to this endowment, it
can be seen at once what a for-
ward step would be taken towards
the perpetuation of Father Fraser's
work, and to the future conversion of
China. It should be bogne in mind

that every child received into such
an orphanage or maintained under
its oare, means that another soul is
added to the Church militant or
triumphant, To the latter category
belong all those who die in infancy
baptized, and to the former, a genera-
tion of Christian mothers whose off-
spring will help to swell the ranks of
Chinese Catholics, This considera-
tion alone should strike a responsive
chord in the hearts of those
work and pray for the extension of
Giod’s kingdom on earth., And Canada
should be especially

who

responsive to
this appeal of one of her own sons.

THAT CHINA 18 the land of oppor-
tunity for Christian missions the
trend of events within the past few
years has made clear. The oppor-
tunity is here, is at our very door,
writes the Secretary of the Society
for the Propagation of the Faith in
the United States. That the old
paganism of the nation is dead is
admitted by the Chinese themselves.
With the revolution and the estab-
lishment of a mew form of govern-
ment has come the breaking away
from the old customs, superstitions
and prejudices under which the
people have lain prostrate for more
than two thousand years. The
Chinese Consul at Rangoon voiced
this sentiment in a speech at the
opening of a free library for his
countrymen. ‘' Since the Russo-
Japanese war,” he said, “ a series of
political and social reforms has been
set on foot in China, ending
in mighty revolutions which will
continue to take place in
all directions. Indeed, every phase
of our society is undergoing a change.
Our very ideas and tastes are chang-
ing; customs and manners are being
altered; old institutions are giving
place to new ones ; the very fabric
of our religion has been so shaken
that temple after temple came to be
demolished and rebuilt and dedi-
cated to the cause of education.”

CERTAINLY, A8 the Secretary goes
on to say, if this utterance is any in-
dication of the frame of mind of the
ruling class, and if it correctly inter-
prets the leaven at work among the
masses, it means the death of the old
religion of China. The question is,
shall the old paganism give place to
the new ? With the incoming of
Western civilization, with all the lust
of power and pride of intellect, its
decay of moral prestige and reliance
upon the material, will the rank and
file of the Chinese multitude pass by
unheeding the great fact upon which
all that is noble and of good report
in that civilization is built, and, re-
jecting the new birth, become but as
those to whom God is a stranger ?
That is the peril that awaits them,
and whether they are to withstand
it altogether depends upon the ex-
tent to which the Christian religion
may be presented to them through
the ministrations of Catholic mis-
sionaries. If a mutilated Christian-
ity has been powerless to conserve
faith in its own formulators it cer-
vainly has no power to instil it into
a civilized paganism of ancient lin-
1t will follow, not lead, in the
path of reconstruction, and, as in the
West, become the creature, not the
saviour of society.

eage.

SHALL THE Catholic ghurch have
her due share in moulding the new
destinies of the Chinese people ?
Those who have read Father Wolfer-
stan’'s rec%nt, book on the ‘* Catholic
Church in'China " will have a good
idea of how the situation now stands.
In a people numbering 400,000,000 or
more she has a representation of
something less than 2,000,000. But
she forms the only considerable body
of Christians in China, and they have
a history dating back several centur-
ies. There are thousands of Chinese
Catholics whose families have known
no other religion for many genera-
tions, and from this class have come
the numerous native priests who are
to be found scattered over the empire.
Datholic missionaries, foreign and
native, are laboring in every province
and the accession of converts year by
year is assuming consoling propor-
tions. What is more, the Church has
prestige with the governing class»
and is looked up to with a degree of
respect to which non-Catholics by
reason of their divisions and aloof-
ness from the people at large, have |
not succeeded in attaining. But, on |
the other hand, non-Catholics have |
an advantage in their vast financial
resources, in the incrensing number
of their missionaries, and in the
hospitals and schools which they are |
enabled thereby to maintain, and
upon which the modern Chinese set
such store.

IN PACE of the great crisis then the
cry has gone forth to Catholics all
over the world to rally to the help of
their representatives in China, by
giving to them the help they so much
need, spiritual and temporal. Above
all, they ask for consecrated men and
women tobear a part in the great work
that lies before them. Through the
Society for the Propagation of the
Faith, and the many subsidiary or-
ganizations working by orin conjunc-
tion with it, everything that is im
mediately possibleis beingdoneto keep
the standard of the cross to the fore.
France still leads the way, but other
nations have a hand. Especially is
the work spread in the United States,
and the Seminary for Foreign Mis-
sions established near New York is
destined, let us hope, to bring the
palm to this continent upon which
the burden of the work in the future
seems naturally to lie. Visitors to
the offices of the Society in New York
will not need to look farther for tan-
gible evidence that the missionary
spirit has come to life in the United
States. With a missionary of Father
Fraser's zeal and capacity in China,
Canada should not lag far behind.

“THE ROMAN CATHOLIC
CHURCH”

FOR YOU IT IS THE BEST.—THE
DREAM OF CHARLES DICKENS

In the life, of Charles Dickens,
written by his life-long friend and
associate, John Forster, published by
Chapman & Hall, 193 Piccadilly, Lon-
don, England, pages 163 and 164, is
given the following dream of the
great novelist one night while he was
paying a visit to Italy :

Another incident of these days will
exhibit aspirations of a more solemn
import that were not less part of his
nature. It was depth of sentiment
rather than clearness of faith which
kept safe the belief on which they
rested against all doubt or question
of its sacredness, but every year
seemed to strengthen it in him.
This was told me in his second letter
after reaching the Peschiere ; the
first having sent me some such com-
missions in regard to his wife's
family as his kindly care for all con-
nected with him frequently led to.
“Let me tell you,” he wrote (30th of
September), “of a curious dream I had
last Monday night ; and of the frag-
ments of reality I can collect, which
helped to make it up. Ihave had a
return of rheumatism in my back,
and knotted round my waist like a
girdle of pain : and had laid awake
nearly all that night under the inflic-
tion, when I fell asleep and dreamed
this dream. Observe that through-
out I was as real, animated, and full
of passion as Macready (God bless
him !) in the last scene of Macbeth.
In an indistinct place, which was
quite sublime in its indistinctness, I
was visited by a Spirit. 1 could no
make out the face nor do I recollect
that I desired to do so. It wore a
blue drapery, as the Madonna might
in a picture by Raphael ; and bore
no resemblance to any one I have
known except in stature. 1 think
(but 1 am not sure) that I recognised
the voice. Anyway, I knew it was
poor Mary's spirit. 1 was not at all
afraid, but in a great delight, so that
I wept very much, and stretching out
my arms to it called it ‘Dear.” At
this I thought it recoiled ; and I felt
immediately, that not being of my
gross nature, I ought not to have
addressed it so familiarly. ‘Forgive
me !" I said. ‘We poor living crea-
tures are only able to express our-
selves by looks and words. I have
used the word most natural to our
affections ; and you know my heart.’
It was so full of compassion and
sorrow for me—which I knew spirit-
ually, for, as 1 have said, I didn't per-
ceive its emotions by its face—that
it cut me to the heart: and I said
sobbing,‘'Oh! give mesometoken that
you reallythave visited me " Form a
wish,’ it said. I thought, reasoning
with myself : ‘1f 1 form a selfish
wish, it-will vanish.’ So I hastily
discarded such hopes and anxieties
of my own as came into my mind,
and said, ‘Mrs. Hogarth is surrounded
with great distresses'—observe, 1
never thought of saying ‘your mother’
as to a mortal creature—'will you ex-
tricate her 2 ‘Yes.' ‘And her extri-
cation is to be a certainty to me, that
this has really happened ? ‘Yes.
‘But answer me one other question !’
I said, in an agony of entreaty lest it
should leave me. ‘What is the True
religion ? As it paused a moment
without replying—I said—Good God,
in such an agony of haste, lest it
should go away !—'You think, as I
do, that the Form of religion does
not so greatly matter, if we try to do
good ?—or,’ I said, observing that it
still hesitated, and was moved with

| the greatest compassion for me, ‘per-

haps the Roman Catholic is the best ?
perhaps it makes one think of God
oftener, and believe in him more
steadily ' ‘For you,” said the Spirit,
full of such heavenly tenderness for
me, that I felt as if my heart would
break ; ‘for you, it is the best I’ Then
1 awoke, with the tears running down
my face, and myself in exactly the
condition of the dream. It was just
dawn. I called up Kate, and re-
peated it three or four times over,
that I might not unconsciously make
it plainer or stronger afterwards. It
was exactly this. Free froth all
hurry, nonsense, or confusion, what-

ever. Now, the strings I can gather
up, leading to this, were three, The
first you know, from the main sub-
ject of my last letter. The second
was, that there is a great altar in our
bedroom, at which some family who
once inhabited this palace had Mass
performed in old time ; and I had
observed within myself, before going
to bed, that there was a mark in the
wall, above the sanctuary, where a
religious picture used to be : and 1
had wondered within myself what
the subject might have been, and
what the face was like. Thirdly, 1
had been listening to the convent
bells (which ring at intervals in the
night), and so had thought, no doubt,
of Roman Catholic services. And
yet, for all this, put the case of that
wish being fulfilled by any agency in
which I had no hand ; and I wonder
whether I shouldregard it as adream,
or an actual Vision ! It was perhaps
natural that he should omit, from his
own considerations awakened by the
dream, the very first that would have
risen in any mind to which his was
intimately known-—that it strength-
ens other evidences, of which there
are many in his life, of his not having
escaped those trying regions of re-
flection which most men of thought,
and all men of genius have at some
time to pass through. In such dis-
turbing fancies during the next year
or two I may add that the book
which helped him most was the “Life
of Arnold.” *“Irespect and reverence
his memory,” he wrote to me in the
middle of October, in reply to my
mention of what had most attracted
myself in it, “beyond all expression.
I must have that book. Every sen-
tence that you quote from it is the
text-book of my faith.”

———

DEATH OF A RELIGIOUS
Guelph Mercury

Early Monday morning, at St.
Joseph’s Hospital, there passed away
one of the most esteemed and de-
voted members of the Loretto Com-
munity in the person of Mother
Mary Mount Carmel Magann. Her
immediate end was almost sudden, as
if God, having already well proved
her fidelity would spare her further
suffering. Deceased was a daughter
of Mr. Daniel Magann, of Dublin, Ire-
land, and a sister of Mr. George
Magann, of Toronto. She was one of
six daughters, all of whom were
members of the Institute of the
Blessed Virgin Mary. Mother Del:
phina of Loretto Abbey, Toronto, and
Moth¢r Demetria, of Chicago, sur-
vive. Mother Mount Carmel was
possessed of rare ability which,
joined to a natural aptitude, ren-
dered her teaching exceptionally
effective. But her marvellous suc-
cess lay not altogether in her own
great natural qualities, but in her
inexhaustible zeal for souls. ‘‘Teach
the children to love God,”
was the cry of her heart during her
last days on earth, and surely that
same God received, with open arms,
her, whose last thought was to lead
others to Him.

THE K, OF C, OATH

St. John's, Nfld., Feb. 6th, 1913.

Dear Sir,—I send you herewith a
copy of the Daily News, St. John's,
Newfoundland, containing an ex-
posure of a fake Knight of Columbus
oath which has been secretly circu-
lated all round the Island.

Mr. Fenelon, advocate of Terra
Nova Council, in his letter to the
News, points out the gross errors
contained and the cruel injustice
done to all Catholics, especially those
of the Knights of Columbus, by this
base and diabolical libel.

But I want to draw your attention
to the editorial comment in the
News.

In order to appreciate it more fully,
it must be explained that the Hon. J.
A. Robinson, editor of the News, is a
strong and representative Methodist.
In fact he represents that denomina-
tion in our local ** House of Lords "
with credit to himself and with bene-
fit to Newfoundland. His views are
characterized by such fairness, sane-
ness, and justice, tinged with kind-
ness, and expressed in such scholarly
terms, that it is a pleasure either to
hear or read them.

His journalistic attitude to all
things Catholic, has always been
noted for its extreme fairness and
broad Christian charity.

His editorials on Home Rule have
been so sympathetic, and so judicial,
that copies of them have been sent
to leading Irish papers, and have
been quoted by them with great
approval. And so  appreciative
are his fellow - citizens of Irish
descent, that a deputation of mem-
bers of the Benevolent Ii .h society
waited on him at Christmas, and pre-
sented him with an appropriate gift,
and an address couched in such
words as left no doubt as to the
esteem in which he was held.

He denounced in no uncertain
language, this attempt of a few bigots
to set brother against brother, and to
the infinite credit of all the other
Protestant gentlemen editing local
newspapers, many followed in the
same strain.

For many years Protestant and
Catholic neighbors have mixed and
mingled with the utmost good feeling
and Christian fellowship.

If particular instances need be
cited, the annual fraternal greetings
exchanged between the BritishSociety
and the Catholic Total Abstinence :
and the unanimity with which citi-
zens of every denomination joined
their Catholic neighbors, in giving
the Papal Delegate, on the occasion of
his visit, a right royal Newfoundland
welcome, are cases of recent happen-
ings gratefully remembered by all
concerned.

A certain element in the commun-
ity apparently resents the existence
of this good feeling and with the
secret distribution of this diabolical
travesty, which is not only a libel on
our common Christianity but an in-
sult to the intelligence of our Pro-
testant fellow-citizens, have tried to
digturb it by appealing to the lowest
passions, the bigotry and ignorance
of a section of our people,

Prominent residents of all denom-
inations, lay and clerical, have been
for years, working quietly and unos
tentatiously to kill out the spirit of
sectarianism and bigotry, and the
best proof that their efforts have not
been vain, is the manner in which
Mr. Fenelon's refutation of this fake
oath has been received by our non
Catholic friends and neighbors.

Eventually the circulation of this
vile document will do more good
than harm, as even the gullibility of
simple, unsuspecting people, by sec-
tarian firebrands, has its limits, and
we have ample reason to believe that
the day is now passing, if it has not
already passed, when the strife-stir-
ring demagogue, can undo in a few
hours the good work that all earn-
est Christian workers have been try-
ing to promote for years,

I wish you could find a corner for
the correspondence, which will, I
thlink, show that the Divine com
mand “* Love ye one another!” is not
altogether ignored here, even if
occasionally designing bigots act as
if it never had been uttered.

Yours truly,
A LOVER OF CHRISTIAN UNITY

e ———

CATHOLIC
ENCYCLOPEDIA

While the editors of the Catholic
Encyclopedia are highly pleased with
the congratulations they are receiv-
ing from every quarter on the com-
pletion of their great work, they are
specially gratified by the commenda-
tions given to it by prominent Pro-
testant ministers, and by the leading
Protestant newspapers. They regard
such testimonials as so unusual and
significant that they have published
a number of them in a four-page cir-
cular. Those who follow the signs
of the times would do well to apply
for a copy of this circular, as it more
than justifies the prediction made by
Archbishop Quigley at the inception
of the work, “ that the Encyclopedia
would create a change of public
opinion " in regard to the Catholic
Church.

The editors of the Encyclopedia
are often puzzled however, by the
fact that the phenomenal sale of the
work thus far is due largely to the
energy of salesmen who are not
Catholic. Though a fair number
of Catholic salesmen have succeeded
well in taking subscriptions, their
number is comparatively small and
their results, except in few instances,
not at all equal to those of their Pro-
testant fellow-salesmen. The editors
are at a loss to account for this fact.
Given equal sales ability in the Cath-
olic and Protestant, the Catholic
should by all means have the advan-
tage in disposing of a work like
this. Is it possible that Catholics
with ability in this line are fewer
than Protestants ? If so, the sooner
Catholic young men are alive to the
fact the better. The Clark and Col-
lier fortunes begun in this way, with
far less golden opportunity, should
be an incentive to make every ener-
getic young Catholic to try the pos-
sibilities there are in this field. The

THIS MONEY-MAKING
BOOK IS FREE

Tells of an Investment Safer and
More Profitable Than Bank
or Railroad Stock.

Endorsed by Leading Bankers
Government Officials and the
Catholic Hierarchy and Laity.

A valuable book of interest to and
for circulation only among Catholics
has just been issued, and will be sent
free and postpaid to any reader of
the CaTHOLIC RECORD who has $20 or
more to invest.

The book tells of a line of business
that has and is paying enormous
dividends, and which is being sup-
ported by Jatholics to the extent of
$75,000,000 a year. It contains most
complete facts and figures relating to
this particular business and the as-
tonishing dividends paid stockholders.
It shows how Catholics may, for the
first time, now become stockholders
and receive their share of the profits
of this great business. The stock of
old established companies in this
line is worth ten to twenty times par
value, and original investors are re-
ceiving 100 per cent. dividends.

This is not a get-rich-quick scheme,
but a high-class, legitimate business
enterprise, indorsed by leading banks
and the Catholic hierarchy and laity.

This is %he opportunity of a life-
time to make a safe and profitable
investment, and worth the attention
and investigation of every conserva-
tive investor.

If you would like to have a copy of
this book, address Philip Harding,
Dept. 614 M, Box 1301, Philadelphia,
Pa.

Mr. Harding requests that no one
write simply through idle curiosity
and unless you are a member of the
Catholic Church the book will be of
no interest to you, because only
Catholics will be permitted to hold
stock in this particular institution.

Encyclopedia is & necessity ; it hm.l
beer in demand for half a century ;
it is ‘0 eminently satisfactory as to
elicit praise even from those who
are not in sympathy with it ; it is a
credit to all congerned in its produe.
tion; and even its Protestant can- |
vassers report that their experience
in' selling it is as agreeable as any
task can be, There is room for 100
active salesmen ; the work is high
class, the terms liberal, and the in
troductions for men with good cre
dentials more helpful than repre
sentatives in any other enterprise
ever received,

-
PROTESTANT ASCENDANCY

WHY UNIONISTS OPPOSE HOME RULE

The enormously disproportionate
representation of Protestants on the
Commission of the Peace in Ireland |
is shown by a Parlinmentary white
paper issued recently.

This shows that out of 6,074 Jus
tices of the Peace 2,806 are Catholics
and 3,665 are Protestants, including
2,817 Episcopalians, 638 Presbyvter- |
ians, and 130 Methodists, There
eight Jews, and in ten cases
religious belief is unknown.

The religious census of
gives the following figures :

Catholics.ccesvsinernns 3,242,670
Episcopalians. . 76,611
Presbyterians 440,625
Methodists 62,882
All others... ... .. 68,031
Total non-Catholic 1,147.549

This means that while Cath.
olics represent nearly 74 per
cent. of the population Protestants
hold slightly over 60 per cent. of the
magistracy.—London Chronicle.

P
THE CARDINAL SAYS SHOULD
OBSERVE LENT BETTER

Cardinal Gibbons said recently that
it is time some of those calling them-
selves Christian call a halt on their
lack of respect for the season of Lent
and their utter disregard for the
rules and observances of the season.

“Those who go to the seaside, to
the mountains or to some other re-
sort to spend the Lenten season
when they consider everything ‘dead’
are to be censured,” the Cardinal
said.

“They are not obeying the com-
mand of the Church to spend this
holy season in repentance for their
sins. They imagine that by going oft
to some restful place they are observ-
ing the rules which forbid social
gayeties., They are as much to
blame as those who dance and enter
into other forms of amusements.
Dances, card parties and other forms
of amusement should be caste aside
for the forty days!”"—Buffalo Union
and Times.

Ireland |

————

The mold of a man's fortune is in
his own hands.
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Women

Wanted

--who want charming homes

A charming home is the outward expression of a woman's

sense of beauty — It is not

the result of lavish spending.

You can have a beautiful home—every room glowing with
warmth and cheerfulness and decorated to harmonize with

a general color scheme—if

© Alabastine” is the twen-
tieth century finish—some.
thing vastly better than
paper or kalsomine, be-
cause—

Wall paper is placed on a
layer of paste—-p

This 18 nothing more or less
than a nursery for germs and
(-

Besides most wall paper is
saturated with men}:: ﬁx suf.
ficient quantities to impair
health,

Then ordinary kalsomine is
bound to chip, blister, crack,
peel or rub off—

It’s base is only whiting and
animal glue—a combination
with no solidifying or sani-
tary qualities.

Free

you use

“Alabastine”
properties—

Germs cannot live on or in it,
Once the walls of a room are
coated with “Alabastine”
there is no necessity for re-
decoration after sickness.

“Alabastine” has stood the
test of time and is to-day
more popular than ever—

It is more economical than
either wall paper or kalso-
mine and far more sanitary,

Anybody can apply “Alabas-
tine”—

Just mix with cold water and
use a flat bristle brush.

With our numerous tints and
white any color scheme can
be easily and artistically car-
ried out.

has antiseptic

Stencils

Our staff of trained decorators will perfect any color scheme for

you absolutely free of charge.
suited for your purpose.
supply you with “Alabastine.”
free booklet.

Also supply free stencils en:vitl‘

Your Hardware or Paint Dealer
But write for full particulars, and

THE ALABASTINE CO., LTD.,

66 Willow St. -

Paris, Canada.
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON

FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT
P
CONSTANT PRAYER
“ Watch ye and prav, that ye enter not inte temp-
tation . the spinit 10deed, is wil.ing, but the flesh 15
weak." (5t Matt, xxvi, 41.)

Not unfrequently, my dear breth-
ren, a priest is told when he asks his
penitents about their prayers, that
they have been too much put out to
say them ; that they have had so
much trouble, so many anxieties and
disappointments that they have had
no satisfaction in praying. Some-
thing or other has gone wrong, and,
as a consequence ; their prayers have
been omitted. In not a few cases
matters go farther than this, and on
account of some reverse or trial a
man will leave off going to church
altogether. Now, I wish this morn-
ing to point out the mistaken notion
persons who act in this way must
have of the necessity and purpose of
prayer.

Some people think, or at all events
act, as if they thought that prayer is
a kind of spiritual luxury, a thing to
practise as long as things go well
and pleasantly, but to leave off when
the times are dark. Others do not go
so far as this, but look upon prayer
as a duty to be done, a command to
be ebeyed, and if they grow careless
about their other duties and obliga-
tions, this must share the same fate.
1 wish to point out, however, that
prayer and its necessity stand in an
entirely different position. While it
is perfectly true that prayer is a duty,
yet the necessity of prayer is greater
even than the duty of observing God's
commands. To understand this you
must remember the difference which
exist between those thing which
must be done because God commands
us to do them, and those things which
must be done, or which we must
have, because God has made them
means to obtain our salvation. Per-
haps the best way to make this clear
is by a few examples.

Now, we all know that to tell a lie
is & sin ; that Almighty God has com-
manded us not to depart from the
truth. Yet there are many persons
se dull, and possessed of so little
sense and intelligence, as to think
that in some difficult circumstance it
is right to tell a lie ; for example, to
save a friend from death or even
getting into small troubles. Well,
suppose a man were to act in this
way, thinking he was doing right.
Would he commit a sin and offend
God ? By no means, if he did it in
good faith. His ignorance would
excuse him ; it would not be a sin in
such a case.

Take another example and a more
important one. All Catholics know,
ewing to the advantages of their birth
and education, that God has founded
His Holy Catholic Church, and that
He preserves it in the world in order
to teach His truths and to administer
the sacraments which He has insti-
tuted as the means of grace and
sanctification. He has commanded
all men to enter this Church, and
that they may be able to know that
it is His Church, He has given to it
certain notes of which no other body
of men is in possession. But now,
let us suppose that there are some
men who, owing to their dullness of
apprehension, their bad education,
their prejudice or any other reason,
are unable to see that the Catholic
Church is really and in truth the
Church of God ; would they commit
a sin on account of the mere fact that
they do not do that which they did
not know they are bound to do? By
no means.

Ignorance in this case also excuses.
1t brings with it many disadvantages
and entails many evils, but it is not
sinful in itself.

But when we come to those things
which are necessary, not merely be-
cause God has commanded or for-
bidden them, but because they are
made by Him means to the end, then
the omission of such things involves
more serious consequences. If a
thing is a means to the end, the end
cannot be attained unless the means
is made use of ; and if we could sup-
pose a case in which a person were
even in unblamegable ignorance of
such a means, that ignorance would
mot excuse him ; he would not, and
could not, without the means, get the
end.

Now, there are some things which
are necessary to salvation, not merely
because God has commanded them,
but as means to attain it, and among
these things is prayer. If we wish
to be saved, prayer is so necessary
that even ignorance will not excuse
us from it. How foolishly, then, do
those people act who leave off their
prayers for every little misfortune or
contradiction, when our Lord bids
Shem pray at such times.

——

TEMPERANCE
g g
¢ THE MODERN TREATMENT
AN ANCIENT EVIL "

In the fourth lecture of the Catho-
lic Summer School Extension Course
which is attracting large audiences
to Alumnae Hall of the Catholic Girls'
High School, Philadelphia, Dr. Austin
O'Malley discussed *° The Modern
Treatment of an Ancient Evil.” In
she incisive, forceful language of the
geientist, Dr. O'Malley described the
eauses and frightful effects of the
evil in question, alcoholism, and
made valuable suggestions of means
of avoidance of it and concerning
the most effective treatment of its
victims,

Following is a
O'Malley’s talk :

The opposition made to alcohol-
ism, one of the most important so-
cial diseases among morthern civil-

OF

synopsis of Dr.

ized nations, is as a rule misdirected:
it wastes labor in passing ineffectual
laws, in trying to make man moral
by civil legislation alone ; it sends
the moralist to the patient at a time
when only the physician can do any
good : it aims solely at sobriety,
when it should consider the four car-
dinal and inseparable virtues of
which sobriety is a minor part.

The chronic alcoholic is not neces-
sarily a drunkard. Any one can be-
come a chronie alcoholic if he takes
daily from one and a half to three
and a half ounces of alcohol ; that is,
abouta half a tumblerful of whisky or
a pint of mediumly strong wine, A
pint of claret taken regularly at
dinner will cause all the effects of
chronic alcoholism in the ordinary
man. Three drinks of whiskey a day,
even at long intervals,* will in most
cases bring on the main effects of
chronic alcoholism. The clandestine
tippler is often more injurious to so-
ciety than the open drunkard, be-
cause the tippler may be a man in a
responsible position, which the pat-
ent inebriate could not hold.
NOT A STIMULANT,

DEPRESSANT

Alcohol is erroneously called a
stimulant ; it is a depressant in mus-
cular, mental and volitional work.
Small doses of alcohol slightly in-
crease  muscular  energy from
twelve to forty minutes, but this in-
crease is invariably followed by a de-
pression below the normal standard.
Large quantities of alcohol depress
at once. The same is true for intel-
lectual work. A pint of wine daily
by the thirteenth day will depress
the output in intellectual work by
27 per cent. if the work is
somewhat complicated. In mechan-
ical work, like typesetting, an ounce
of alcohol daily reduces the output
of work by 14 per cent., and
the result is cumulative. Alcohol
does not cause heat; it does not
warm one on a cold day. A hot al-
coholic drink warms by the hot
water in it. Arctic explorers never
use alcohol, as it depresses them. In
medicine distilled alcoholic liquor is
used as a depressant in certain
stages of low fevers to lower tension
—it has no other therapeutic use.
NOT HEREDITARY IN THE POP

ULAR SENSE

A tendency to alcoholism is not
hereditary, in the popular notion of
the term. No one must become an
alcoholic because his ancestry was
alcoholie, but persons with such
antecedents more readily fall when
exposed to temptation than do those
of sound parentage. Dipsomania, a
tendency to alcoholism which is ir-
resistible, is a form of insanity, and
it is a very rare disease. Popular
speech is likely to call any heavy
drinker a dipsomania especially
when an accumulation of alcoholic
poison from continued tippling
causes an outbreak into a spree. Be-
yond the dipsomaniac every drunk-
ard is what he is solely because he
chose to be s0. When he tells us he
cannot help his tendency he is often
very near the truth, but he is ac-
countable for getting himself into a
condition which he cannot resist his
appetite. Most of the immorality of
drunkenness is in this that the
drunkard has deliberately destroyed
his free will, and he gets entirely too
much sympathy : he is not *“ a fine
fellow except for the weakness ;" he
is a commonplace deliberate crimin-
al. Drunkenness is primarily a
moral condition, and only secondar-
ily a physical disease ; there is no
heredity in morals. In averages of
fifty families there are eight times
more male than female drunkards,
and if a necessary heredity governed
these cases the ratio should be equal.

The lecturer showed by statistics
for this country and the principal
nations of Europe that alcoholism is
a chief cause of idiocy, imbecility,
crime and pauperism among North-
ern races.

PHYSICAL ACTION OF ALCOHOL

The physical action of alcohol is
that it inhibits the carrying of
oxygen to the bodily cells, especially
the cells of the nervous system. All
motion, sensation and much of our
mental operations are effected
through the nervous system. This
system is made up of cells which
communicate one with another, and
that any sensation or other impulse
can pass along the nerves it is neces-
sary that these cells be supplied with
oxygen from the blood. The effect
of alcohol, chloroform, ether, nitrous
oxide and other drugs is to inhibit
the access of oxygen to the nerve
cells and to render these cells unfit
for duty. If enough alcohol or the
other drugs is taken to cut off most
of the oxygen supply, the user of
these drugs becomes unconscious,
because the communication between
his mind and the external world is
cut. Drunkenness from whisky is
exactly the same thing as narcosis
from ether or choloform, but the
narcosis may have a justifiable
reason.

The lecturer said that a crying
need in the treatment of alcoholism
is of hospitals or similar institutions

Roche’s Herbal Embrocation

The Celebrated Rffectual Cure
without Intermal Medicines, for

Hoorivg- Goue

OR CROUP

For 129 years this Remedy has met with
coutinued and growing popularity.

Bronehitis, Lumbago & Rheumatism
arealsoQuickly Relieved by a Few Applications,

W. EDWARDS & SON,
Queen Victoria Street, London, England.
‘Wholesale of Lymans, Limited, Moatreal.
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“| ATTRIBUTE MY
CURE SOLELY

And Entirely To Taking
“Fruit-a-tives”

HuLy, Quk., Drc. 24th, 1
“Tor the EastQtwelve yenr:, I m
painful attacks of Dyspepsia. I could
not digest my food and everything
caused the most agoniziug pain in my
stomach. I also had a fearful attack of
Constipation and at times, I had no
movement of the bowels for two weeks,
Three doctors attended me for two
gears and gave me all kinds of medicine
ut did me no good. My weight came
to only 8o pounds and everyone thought
I was going to die. Finally, I had the
good fortune to try ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ and
as soon as I began to take them, I felt
better. I persisted in the treatment and
to my great joy, I steadily improved.
Now I feel very well, weigh 11§
pounds, and this is more than I ever
weighed even before my illness.
I attribute my cure solely and entirely
to “Fruit-a-tives’’ and can never
them too much for saving my life. To
all who suffer from Dyspepsia and Coas-
tipation, I recommend ‘‘Fruit-a-tives™
as & miraculous remedy"’
Mgrs. ANDREW STAFPFORD,
soc a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size
At dealers or from Fruit-a-tives Limi
Ottawa.

where a drunkard can receive medi-
cal help in the first stage of the re-
formatory attempt. At present in
small cities there is no place for the
treatment of drunkards in the first
stage. In large cities there is only
the workhouse ward. Hospitals
that take in alcoholics must have
special pavilions, and the patients in
these pavilions ordinarily pay $25 a
week for the privilege of being
* straightened up " and physicians
fees besides. After two or three
weeks these patients leave the hos-
pitals uncured and begin the old
process over again. These pavilions
in the city hospitals are commonly
mere respectable " speak-easies,” and
are no better than those institutions
that use patented cures for alcohol-
ism.

METHOD OF TREATMENT

All chronic alcoholics, no matter
what class they are in, require much
the same treatment at first, unless
they are actually delirious. We
have now fortunately a medical
method for getting the alcoholic
toxine out of a man's body in about
three days, so that he has no desire,
temporarily, for alcohol : and then
there is a chance to begin the moral
treatment, This method is common-
ly called the Lambert treatrhent.
It is practically impossible, however,
to give this treatment except in a
hospital.

There are many groups of drunk-
ards, and it is necessary to classify
a patient before beginning work
upon him, after the medical treat-
ment has been applied. There is
the ordinary pagan, upon. whom re-
ligion of any kind has no effect : the
Christian who has fallen out of the
procession, and intermediate grades.
There are periodic drinkers and con-
tinued drinkers and several subdi-
visions of these groups. The treat-
ment has much similarity in import-
ant particulars for all these groups
but the prognosis varies.

Sobriety is a part of the virtue of
temperance : the other parts are ab-
stinence as opposed to gluttony and
chastity. The four cardinal virtues,
under which all other virtues are in-
cluded, are temperance, prudence,
fortitude and justice. The drunkard
breaks every one of these virtues in
the main, and as they are an insepar-
able unity, he must strive to gain all
to hold the single virtue, sobriety, he
is desirous of. The drunkard is ob-
viously imprudent, and he must ex-
ercise prudence : the experience of
the past with all its sordid bitterness
is to be kept before his memory, but
not unto discouragement. He is to
examine into all the details of his
daily life, to be able to forestall temp-
tation. He must avoid -certain
places and persons, certain irrita-
tions, physical and moral—from eye-
strain and decayed teeth, to the
club, the theatre and the kinsman.
He is to take advice : to be persuaded
that pride is a poor tool, that he must
not take even a teaspoonful of alco-
hol in a medicine. He is to avoid
mental dissipation and allied forms
of intemperance, like gluttony, un-
chastity, wasting, cruelty, anger.

He should sleep in a well-ventila-
ted room, arise promptly, take a cold
plunge merely because he does not
like a cold plunge; go into physi-
cal training, keep occupied, and a
hundred similar things that will
suggest themselves when a man
really means business. He is to
avoid injustice to his family, friends,
the State, God. He is to aim at for-
titude, at the strengthening of his
flabby will. All this must be made
practical, be written down definitely
to fit the particular case, not kept
vague and general.—Philadelphia
Catholic Standard and Times.

———

Little griefs may break a heart,
and on the contrary little joys may
make a whole life happy. Let us
keep our eyes open to the little joys,
to the common things that make up
the sum of the life of most of us.

It better to be sometimes im-
posed upon than never to trust.
Safety is purchased at too dear a
rate, when in crder to secure it we
are obliged to be always clad in
armor and to live in perpetual hos-
tility with our fellows

is

THE OLD-TIME
RELIGION

Blessed be the Church of consist-
encies! While many non - Catholic
Churches are advertising stereopticon
views as an additional attraction to
their Sunday evening services, the
Roman  Pontiff, guardian of the
Church entrusted to his hands, is
making known throughout Christen-
dom that cinematographic scencs are
prohibited from exhibition in Catho-
lic churches,

Truth flowing from the fountain-
head has never been polluted by
diverse streams, the so-called * nids
to enlightment. As the holy book
may not be placed in the hands of the
ignorant to be interpreted according
as their limited intelligence may djs-
cern the illumination of the Eternal
Wisdom, cinematographic aids to
understanding the story of the gospel
are Hisapproved by the Church as
providing spectacular enjoyment,
rather than promoting secret and ef-
fective meditation on the holy mys-
teries,

To be sure, non-Catholic churches
using the cinematograph are not con-
secrated buildings, neither from them
must be removed the Blessed Sacra-
ment for the enjoyment of a semi-
religious evening. It is but another
illustration of the Church of Rome
standing out against every inroad
made upon the sanctity of religion,
which is not the road of ease and en-
joyment, but the way of the cross.
And to follow it one goes to Church
on Sunday evenings topray and listen
to the preaching of the Word, not to
sit back, enjoy moving pictures and
parenthically discuss their artistic
effect with other occupants of the
pew.

And while the Church that is the
same yesterday, to-day and forever,
sees its devoted children like the con-
secrated women who are teaching In-
dian children made to suffer humili-
ations because of their religious garb,
this and that sect are affecting a
religious dress. Deaconnesses of the
Methodist denomination wear a black
gown and " widow's " bonnet, while
Episcopalian sisterhoods go a step
farther ; they have adopted an entire
religious-like garb. Ministers wear
themuch-sneered at Roman collarwith
just a slight difference, which is, pre-
sumably, a sop to past bigotry.
80 on ad infinitum.

When a theatrical or operatic per
formance is planned to have a relig-
ious scene, & woman in nun's garb or
a man in priest's soutane with a cross
ostentatiously and absurdly displayed
are used as an unfailing characteris-
tic of Christianity. Tradition stands
for the oldest Christian religion it
knows, and by some occult divina-
tion the stage-setter, be he agnostic
or heretic, knows he hits the popular
intelligence when he introduces traits
of the Catholic Church as the pious
note in his work.

Time was when a cross on an Epis-
copal Church would occasion a small
riot of opposition, ending oftentimes
in its demolition. while now the
sacred sign of salvation, the treas-
ured emblem of Catholicity, is seen
on even Methodist and Presbyterian
churches) ¢ | oy .©

We Jonced admired an exquisitely-
carved little gold cross being worn
by an esteemed friend, an Episcopal-
ian clergyman, and thoughtlessly re-
marked upon the reverence displayed
in wearing it so openly. * Yes,”
said our reverend friend, " I glory in
wearing it, but as you may observe,
it is a cross, not a crucifix.” And
then he showed an equally beautiful

And |

PRESIDENT
SUSPENDER

NONE -SO-EASY

piece of workmanship displayed in a
gold medallion bearing the image of
his mother's head. Before slipping
the medallion into place, he tenderly
kissed the image of the beloved ma-
ternal face. But the image of the
crucified One on a cross would be
idolatry. Strange inconsistency
that !—Union and Times,
-

DAY BY DAY

Let me be a little kinder,

Let me be a little blinder

To the faults of those about me ;
Let me praise a little more ,
Let me be, when I am weary,
Just a Hdtle bit more cheery,

Let mo serve a little better
Those that I am striving for.

Let me be a little braver

When temptation bids me waver,
Let me strive a little harder

To be all that I should be ;

Let me be a little meeker

With the brother that is weaker,
Let me think more of my neighbor
And a little less of me.

Let me be a little sweeter,

Make my life a bit completer,

By doing what I should do

Every minute of the day ;

Let me toil without complaining,

Not a humble task disdaining ;

Let me face the summons calmly

When Death beckons me away.
Detroit Fiee Press

—

They who die rich in character
leave a great deal that was not here
when they came ; they have some-
thing to take away with them as
well.

It is a good practise to spend some
time each day in some church in the
presence of the Blessed Sacrament ;
or if this can not be done, to with-
draw one's mind for a while, even in
the midst of business, from worldly
things; and just rest—rest hopefully
in God.

RAILROAD HiA
HAD 1O LAY 0FF

Until He Took 6IN PILLS

Buffalo, N.Y.

“I have been a Pullman conductor on
the C. P.R. and Michigan Central for
the last three years.

About four years ago, I was laid up
with intense pain in the groin, a very
sore back, and suffered most severely
when I tried to urinate.

I treated with my family physician
for two months for Gravel In The
Bladder but did not receive any benefit.
About that time, I met another railroad
man who had been similarly affected
and who had been cured by GIN PILLS,
after having been given up by a pro-
minent physicians who treated him for
Diabetes. He is now running on the
road and is perfectly cured. Hestrongly
advised me to try GIN PILLS which I
did—with the result that the pains left
me entirely.”

FRANK S. IDE.
s0c. a box, 6 for $2.50. Sample free
if yon write National Drugand Chemical
Co. of Canada Limited, Torouto. 137
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“Clay” Gates

STRONGEST and best farm gate
made. 30,000 sold in 1912. Can't
sag, bend or break. Can be raised as shown
Good for Winter and Summer. Send for
illustrated price list.

The CANADIAN GATE CO. Ltd.
84 Morris St., GUELPH, Ont.
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Pay the Price of the Best
—No More—No Less

CONOMY in buying

a cream separator does

not begin nor end with

the price. You may easily pay

too little and just as easily pay
too much.

Learn the difference between
gears that work without back lash
and those that have it or develop
it soon. Learn the importance of
a self-adjusting bowl spindle bear-
ing, and learn to know one when
you see it. Discover the differ-
ence hetween brass and phosphor
bronze as a material for bearings.
Buy a separator with an oiling
system that cannot fail you even
for a few minutes of arun. When
you find the separator that comes

a

up tp your specifications—one that with proper care will do good work

for a long time —buy it.

You will find it marked

I H C Cream Separator

Dairymaid

luebell

or

I H C cream separators turn easily and they are easy to run because
the working parts are accurately made and the bearings are sufficiently
lubricated. The shafts and spindle are the strongest used i%any separa-

1

tor. The shaft and spindle bearings are supported by tl
it. The contact is between the steel spindles and
The gears are spirally cut so that there is

have no contact with it.
phosphor bronze bushings.

frame, but

no lost motion between them. They are entirely protected from grit
and milk, and at the same time are easily accessible for cleaning.

See the 1 H C local agent and ask him to give you a demonstration
of the efficiency of the machine as a skimmer and to go over with you

and explain carefully all of its good, mechanical points.

ou

can get catalogues and full information from him, or, write the

nearest branch house.

CANADIAN BRANCH HOUSES

International Harvester Company of America

{Incorporated)
Edmonton, Esteran, Lethbridge, Loaden, Montreal,
nabec, Ragine, Beikatren Bt o A noaden, Montr

At Brandon,
W s g e
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The Northern Life

Assurance Company of Canada

ENTHUSIASM

Insurance man,
Entnusiasm for the work : Enthusiasm for the Company.

The Northern Life has room for good men who are honest and
have the ability to write Life Insurance

is the key note ot success
in the profession of a Life

W. M. GOVENLOCK,

Secretary

JOHN MILNE,

Managing Direciur

[ -~ ~- 7 ]
Policies for Over

Fifty Millions

are now carried on the books of the

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY
New policies issued in 1912 were 25%
greater in amount than those for 1911,

The popularity of North American Life
Policies is based on the soundest of foundations—liberal Policy-
contracts, backed b, a Company of unquestioned financial strength,

‘*Solid as the Continent’’

North American I;ife Aésurance COmpany-J
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Painfal, Knotted, Swollen Veins, Milk
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up the BLOOD and BODY
It i8 more readily assimilated

Cure that Bunioro

No need to suffer bunion torture another day

DR. SCHOLL'S BUNION KIGHT
removes the cause of your bunion or
enlarged toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked re
Gives INSTANT RELIEF ana a
FINAL CURE of all
bunion pain. Shields,
plasters or shoe
stretchers never cure.
Dr. Scholl's Banion Right )
is comfortable, sanitary, con- L
venient. Guaranteed or money
baock. ngumrn.oo‘pn et
drug o At
$08 STBohol Mg 00 , 114 King 3¢ B
Foronto. JlUustrated Bookler Free

tory fluid thun any other prepara-
tion of iron.

It is of great value in all forms
of Anemis and General Debility.

For Sale at Drug Stores

W, LLOYD WOO0D

General Agent
0

- is an ideal preparation for building g

and absorbed into the circula- §

v -

s~BELLS

Memerial Bells o Specialty.
HeShane Boll Ponadry Vs Suttimore. Be. U8

WENEELY & CO.

ol 100 Jours &g icm

BELL

%
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To sit with Wifie by the fireside
on a winters night

With a good pipe and matches
is my very great delight
Because 1 know the matches

EDDY'S Silents are alright

They’re Safe—Sure Silent—
each time | strike | get a light

$5,000,000.00
FOR PEERLESS WAY POULTRYMEN

into the pookets of the users of The Peetless Way
last year went five million dollars made from the poultry
these people raised.  Yet chickens are scarce in Canada
and eggs are the scarcest of all food commodities. That
is positively the fact.

To-day there are not enough Canadian CHICKENS
or EGGS to go around. Thousands of chickens and
hundreds of thousands of dozens of eggs are being shipped
into Canada from the United States and other countries
to help meet the demand.

Yet there is a shortage! Eggs are
warth dollars.

price

Now Is the time to take advantage of this situation and make money out of it yourself.
You can raite and sell 600 chickens this next year, and you will find a quick and sure
matket for every ene of them. You can get the top motch price for all the hundreds of
dozens of eggs that your poultry lay.

L.et us tell you how!

Poultry raising is the best business for any farmer, any farmer's wife or _hrmet'-
child. The poultry crop is the one crop that never fails. It pays better for the time and
money invested; the profit is surest; it isn't overcrowded and never will be.

Qur book “When Poultry Pays,” will show you. Let us send it to you. kis

interesting ; it is instructive, and it contains the proof.
You need this book. It will be mailed free. A post card will bring it.

LEE MANUFACTURING CO., LIMITED -

Hend Offices: PE" BnoK

14 PEMBROKE ST.

ONT.
GAN.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

Siaifin
DISCARD THE FEAR THOUGHT

We are discovering that thoughts
are things, that they are incorpora-
ted into the life and become part of
she character, and that if we h arbor
the fear-thought, the lack-thought ;
if we are always afraid of poverty, of
coming to want, this poverty-thought
fear-thought, incorporates itself in
the very life texture and makes us
the magnet to attract more poverty
like itself.

It was not intended that we should
have such a hard time getting a
living ; that we should just manage
to squeeze along to get together a
few comforts ; to spend about all of
our time making a living instead of
making a life. The life abundant
full, free, beautiful-—was intended
for us,

If we were absolutely normal, our
living-getting would be a mere inci-
dent to our life-making. 'T'he great
ambition of the race would be man-
making, man-building, instead
of dollar-making as now : to develop
a superb type of manhood : a beauti-
ful, magnificent womanhood.

The fact is, we live in our own
worlds ; we are the creations of our
own thought. Each builds his own
world by his thought habit. He can
surround himself with an environ-
ment of abundance, or of lack—of
plenty or of want. God's children
were made, not to grovel, but to
aspire ; to look up, not down. They
were not made to pinch along in
poverty, but for larger, grander
things. Nothing is too good for the
children of the Prince of Peace ; noth-
ing too beautiful for human beings ;
nothing too grand, too sublime for
us to enjoy. It isthe poverty atti-
tude, the narrowness of our thought
that has limited us. If we had
larger and grander conceptions of
life, of our birthright : if, instead of
whmmg, crawling, grumbling, sneak-
ing or apologizing, we were to stand
erect and claim our kingship, demand,
our rich inheritance, the inheritance
which is an abundance of all that is
good and beautiful and true, we
should live infinitely grander, fuller.
more complete lives.

Why should we not expect great,
grand things. If we are made in
God’s image, we are gods ourselves
and heirs of all that is His ; all that
is beautiful and opulent in the uni-
verse. The very holding of the mind
open toward all the good things of
the world and expecting them,
appreciating them, will open up the
sources of supply and have every-
thing to do with our obtaining them.

There is something wrong, when
multitudes of the sons and daughters
of the King of kings, who have in-
herited all the good things of the
universe, starve on the very shores
of the stream of plenty, of opulence
unspeakable, which flows past our
very doors, carrying infinite supply.

Our circumstances in life, our
financial condition, our poverty or
our wealth, our friends or lack of
them, our condition of harmony or
discord, are all very largely the off-
spring of our thought. If our mental
attitude has been one of want, if we
have dwelt much upon lack, our en-
vironment will correspond. 1f our
thinking has been open, generous
and broad, if we have, thought in
terms of abundance, prosperity, and
have made a corresponding effort to
realize these conditions, our environ-
ment will tend to correspond. Every-
thing we get in life comes through
the gateway of our thought and must
correspond with its quality. If that
is pinched, narrow, stingy, mean,
what flows to us will be like it.

If you are dissatigfied with your
condition, if you feel that life has
been hard and fate cruel,if you are a
complainer of your lot, you will prob-
ably find that what you have man-
11:.:('}1 to get together in your home,
your business, and your condition of
happiness or wretchedness, are the
legitimate offspring of your own
thought, your own ideals, your own
efforts.

Right thinking will produce right
living ; clean thinking a clean life,
and a prosperous, generous thought
followed up by (mumpnmlm" intelli-
gent endeavor to make your thoughts
and your ideals real will produce
(()lll'\])()ll(llll;, results.

If we learn to trust implicitly the
Great Dispenser of All Good, the
gsource of Infinite Supply, in the
FPower which brings seed time and
harvests, the power which feeds,
which_supplies, which bids us take
no thought for the morrow but con-
gider the lilies how they grow, and
do our level best to better our con-
dition, we shall never know what
want is.

There is nothing which the human
race lacks so much as unquestioned,
implicit confidence in the divine
source of all supply. We ought to
stand in the same relation to the
Infinite Source as the child does to
its parents. The child does not say :
“I do not dare to eat this food for
fear I may not get any more.” It
takes n\‘l-r_;’lhing it wants with abso-
lute confidence that all its needs will
that there is plenty

be supplied ; !
these things came

more where
from.

We do not expect half enough of
ourselves ; we do not demand the
abundance which belongs to us;
hence the leanness of the lack of ful-
ness, the incompleteness of our lives.
We are content with too little of the
things worth while. It was intended
that we should have plenty of every-
thing that is good for us. Nd one
was meant to live in poverty and
wretchedness. The lack of anything
that is desirable does not fit the con-
gtitution of any human being.

Hold the thought that you are one
with what you want ; that you are in
tune with it, and will attract it ;
keep your mind concentrated upon
it vigorously ; never doubt your
ability to get what you are after,
and you will be far more likely to
get it.

Sucoess comes through a perfectly
scientific mental process. The
young man who becomes prosperous
believes that he is going to be pros-
perous. He has faith in his ability
to make money. He does not start
out with his mind filled with doubts
and fears, and all the time talk
poverty and think poverty, walk like
a pauper and dress like a pauper.
He turns his face toward the thing
he is trying for and is bound to get,
and will not admit its opposite pic-
ture in his mind.

There are multitudes of poor
people in this country who are half
satisfled to remain in poverty and
who have ceased to make a desper-
ata struggle to rise out of it. They
may work hard, but they have lost
the hope, the expectation of getting
an independence.

Did you ever think that your
terror of poverty, your constant
worry about making both ends meet,
your fear of that awful “rainy day”
not only make you unhappy, but
actually disqualify you from putting
yourself in a better financial condi-
tion ? You are thus simply adding
to a load which is already too heavy
for you.

No matter how black the outlook
or how iron your environment, posi-
tively refuse to see anything that is
unfavorable to you ; any condition
which tends to enslave you and to
keep you from expressing the best
that is in you.

Instead of wondering whether you
have as much ability as other people,
instead of waiting around for some-
thing to turn up, just say to your-
self : "“Destiny has her eye on me.
There is a superb place waiting for
me somewhere and I am going to
find it, prepare for it, and fill it
royally. There is a great work wait-
ing for me, and 1 am going to do it
like a man.”

Supposing a boy should try to be-
come a lawyer without expecting or
believing that he would ever amount
to anything as a lawyer. We tend to
get what we expect, and if, therefore,
we expect nothing we get nothing.
The stream cannot rise higher than
its fountain-head ; no one can be-
come prosperous when he expects, or
half-expects, to remain poor.

But what philosophy can you ex-
pect poverty thonghts — thoughts of
lack and want—to produce prosper-
ity ? Your condition will correspond
to your attitude and ideals. These
form the patterns which are woven
into the life web. If they are sloven-
ly, poverty stricken, your life‘condi-
tions will correspond ; your ideal,
your mental attitude will be built
into your life.

The man who is bound to win be-
lieves he is going to be prosperous ;
he starts out with the understanding
with himself that he is going to be a
successful man ; a winner and not a
loser. He does not say to himself
all the time: "“What's the use?
The great business combinations are
swallowing up the chances. Before
long the multitude will have to work
for the few. 1 do not believe 1
shall ever do anything more than
make just a plain living in a very
humble way. I shall never have a
hgme and the things that other
peoplehave. I am destined to be poor
and be a nobody.” A man will never
get anything with such ideals.

Every achievement has ivs origin
in the mind, every structure is first
a mental structure. The building is
first completed in the architect's
mind in all its details. The con-
tracter merely puts the stones, the
brick and other material around the
idea. We are all architects. Every-
thing we do in life is preceded by
some sort of a plan.

So the man who expects prosperity
is constantly creating prosperous
conditions, building his financial
structure mentally. There must be
a mental picture of the prosperity

first ; the building around it is com-'

paratively easy. It does not take as
great a man to place the material
around the idea, as to create sthe
mental picture. This is not idle
dreaming it is brain building,
mental planning, mental construc-
tion. Imagination is one of the
most  practical of faculties ; the
true dreamer is the believer, the
achiever,

Let us put up a new image, a new
ideal of plenty, of abundance. Have
we not worshipped the god of
poverty, of lack, of want, about long
enough ? TLet us hold the thought
that God is our great supply, that if
we can keep in tune, in close touch
with Him, so that we can feel our at-
one-ment with Him, the great source
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of all supply, abundance will flow to
us and we shall never know want
again,

When unfairness and all desire to
take advantage of our brothers and
sisters is removed from our lives, we
shall get so close to God (good) that
all of the desirable things in the
universe will low to us spontane-
ously. The trouble is that we re-
strict the inflow by & wrong mental
attitude. Every wrong thought,
every vicious deed is an opaque veil,
another film over our eyes so that
we can not see God. Every wrong
step separates us from Him,

When we learn the art of seeing
opulently, instead of stingily, when
we learn to think without limits how
not to cramp ourselves by our limit-
ing thought, we shall find that the
thing we are seeking is seeking us,
and that it will meet us half way.

To be prosperous, we must put
ourselves in a prosperous attitude,
We must think opulently, we must
feel opulent in thought ; we must
exhale confidence and assurance in
our very bearing and manner. Our
mental attitude toward the thing we
are striving for, with the intelligent
effort to realize it, will measure our
attainment, Everything must be
created mentally first, and the thing
created must follow its mental pat-
tern.

Parsimonious saving
paring efforts does
pare  ineffectiveness with  the
results of obeying the laws of
opulence. We go in the direction of
our concemtration. If we concen-
trate upon poverty, if want and lack
predominate in our thought, poverty-
stricken conditions must result.
There is no philosophy or science
which will give us prosperity as the
harvest of such mental sowings.

Poverty-stricken ideas keep us in
touch with poverty-producing con-
ditions. We must conquer inward
poverty before we can cenquer out-
ward poverty.

It is very narrow and unworthy to
confine the opulent thought to
material things Opulence, in the
larger sense in which we use it, is
everything thh is good for us;
abundance of all that is sub-
lime, beautiful and magnificent ;
is  everything that will  en-
rich the personality, the life, the
experience. This is what is meant
by holding the opulent thought.

Real prosperity comes from the
consciousness of being in tune with
the Infinite ; in touch with the in-
finite supply. We can not conceive
of a greedy, selfish man, no matter
how much money he may have,
being prosperous in the highest
sense of the term. True prosperity
is the inward consciousness of spirit-
ual opulence, wholeness, complete-
ness ; the consciousness of oneness
with the infinite life, the very source
of all supply, of possessing an abun-
dance of all that is good for us, a
wealth of personality of character
that no disaster on land or sea could
destroy.—Success.
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

e
BOYISH KINDNESS

Several stories of boyish kindness
and thoughtfulness have lately come
under the notice of Unecle Jack in
the Sacred Heart Review. Here is
one :

“Into the car, one rainy morning, a
woman came slowly with her hands
and arms filled with bundles, to say
nothing of an umbrella. She found it
hard to reach a seat, for a bundle
dropped, and while picking it up two
more slipped to the floor; just then
a lad sitting opposite came to her
help. He smilingly steadied her to a
seat, then gathered up all her bundles
(some were wet and dirty), placed
them beside her and with a bright
look at her sad face, he returned to
his book. Before long the woman
signaled to the conductor and began
to gather up her bundles. 1 glanced
at the boy, who seemed wholly ab-
sorbed in his book, but he was watch-
ing with one eye, and he stepped
right up to her and relieved her of a
part of her load. Saying, ' Steady,
and supporting her with his hand, he
got her down the steps where judg-
ing by the sound, all the bundles
dropped. The conductor had Hhis
hand on the cord, but he waited, and
the boy finished what his hand had
found to do, with all his might. &
did not hear the woman express a
word of thanks, but as the boy lifted
his hat and sprang up the steps, she
said, ‘How your mother must love
you.""”

And here is another :

‘A man, leaning heavily on his
cane, dragged himself painfully along
acrowded street. Reaching the curb
he paused, fearing the attempt te
cross the roadway. The busy pas-
sers-by hurried on. No one offered
to assist him, fearing to intrude, per-
haps, or ioo pre-occupied to notice
him. Up the street came a chee
faced boy. The paralyzed man ex-
tended his hand to the stranger boy.
The good lad took the hand and
placed it kindly under his arm.
Leading him carefully over the road
through which autos were speeding,
the boy bade him a polite good-bye
and was gone.”

A LITTLE HERO

One of the bravest and most un-
gelfish boys that ever drew breath
was a little fellow, thirteen years
old who lived in England. A church
which he and a younger brother had
to pass on their way to school was
being frescoed, and they were greatly
interested in the work. But it took
a long time to complete, and nothing
could be seen from below until the
scaffolding was removed. Entering
the church one day at the noon hour
when noone was around, and seeing

STORIES OF
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a ladder leading to the floor of loose
planks where the painters stood
while at work, they thought it would
be a good idea to climb up and see
for themselves how the decoration
was progressing.

In afew moments they had reached
the top and were admiring the paint-
ings. As they started toward the
ladder to go down, one of the boards
gave way and both went through it.
The younger boy managed to catch
hold of the beam which supported it,
and his brother in falling seized him
by the leg. There they both hung,
waiting for the return of the work-
men, who would be back in five min-
utes. But the strength of the young-
er boy began to fail, and he said to
his brother: " Dick, I'm afraid 1
can’'t hold on any longer.” ‘' Could
you hold on if I were to let go your
leg ?” Richard asked. “I think may
be I could,” the other answered, not
dreaming of what his brother intend-
ed to do. Richard let go, and in a
moment lay dead upon the pavement
where the workmen found his body
after rescuing his brother,  whose
feeble cries for help had reached
them as soon as they entered the
church.

What a brave unselfish boy that
was thus to sacrifice his life for his
little brother !—The Ave Maria.

THE BOY HE WANTED

A merchant needing a boy put the
following sign in his window: “Boy
Wanted — Wages, $4 a week; $6
to the right one. The boy must be
master of himself.”

Many parents who had sons were
interested, but the latter part of the
notice puzzled them. They had
never thought of teaching their boys
to be masters of themselves. How-
ever many sent their sons to the
merchant to apply for the situation.
As each boy applied the merchant
asked him, " Can you read ?"

" Yes, sir,” was the frank reply.

“Can you read this?" asked the
merchant, pointing out a certain
passage in a paper.

* Yes, sir,”

“Will you read it to me
and without a break ?”

" Yes sir.”

The merchant then took the boy
into a back room, where all was quiet
and shut the door. Giving the boy
the paper, he reminded him of his
promise to read the passage through
steadily, and without a break, and
commanded him to read. The boy
took the paper and bravely started.
While he was reading the merchant
opened a basket, in which were a
number of lively puppies, and tum?
bled them around the boy's feet.
The temptation to turn and see the
puppies and note what they were
looked
blundered

steadily

away from his reading,
and was at once dismissed.

Boy after boy underwent the same
treatment, till seventy-six were thus
tried and proved failures to master
themselves. At last one was found
who, in spite of the puppies playing
around his feet, read the passage
through as he had promised. When
he had finished the merchant was
delighted, and asked him, " Did you
see the puppies that were playing
around your feet while you were
reading 2"

* No, sir.”

“Did you
there ?”

know that they were

*Yes sir.”

" Why did you not look to see what
they were doing ?"

"I couldn't, sir, while
ing what 1 said I would.”

“Do you always do what
you will 2

" Yes, sir,

‘You are the boy I want,” said
the merchant, enthusiastically,
* Come to-morrow. Your wages will
start at $6,
increase.”

How this incident points home to
a great neglect in the training of our
boys and girls; only one boy in
seventy-seven trained to be a master
of himself! While everything else
is looked after, physical health and
generat education, do ndt forget to
teach each boy to be master of him-
self.—Sacred Heart Review.

THAT BOY IS A FAILURE

When he values success more than
character and self-respect.

When he does net try to make his
work a little better each day.

When he becomes so absorbed in
his work that he eannot see that life
is greater than work.

When he lets a day go by without
making someone happier and more
comfortable.

When he tries te rule others by
bullying instead of by example.

When he loves his own plans and
interests more than humanity.

When his friends like him for what
he has more than for what he is.

When he envies others because
they have mere ability, talent or
wealth than he has.

When he does not care what hap-
pens to his neighbors or to his friends
so long as he is prosperous.

When he is so busy that he has no
times for smiles and cheering words.

I was read-

you say

I try to.”

SRR
A PRELATE’'S VIEWS ON
LITERATURE
.

Sacred Heart Review
Some excellent and
advice abeout the class of
matter that should be found
Catholic home was given
Bishop of Northampton,
a recent pastoral letter. The Bishop
rated the press as an almost bound-
less influence, for good or evil, ac-

cording to its character.

In Catholic countries there is some
restraint, through legislation prohib-
iting the use and circulation of bad
books; but when such restraint is
not in force the responsibility of
priests, parents, and teachers is
greatly increased.” The  civil law
occasionally intervenes, but only in
extreme cases. " Young people are
depraved by plays, songs, pictures,
novels and pseudo-scientific treat-
ises which the public censor: is un-
able to interdict.”

Therefore the protection of the
young must be assumed by pastors
and parents the Bishop asserts :

" A Catholic parent’s first duty is
supervision. He is bound to know
not only what company and what
hours his children keep, but also
what books they read, what places
of amusement they frequent, and the
character of the entertainments.
Good parents and wise parents are
faithful in the discharge of those
obligations. But many parents are
too careless to be good, and too world-

most  timely
reading
in the
by the
England, in

with good prospects of |

ly to be wise. They shirk their
duties while the children are young,
When the seeds of early corruption
are bearing fruit they find their
authority gone. A son grows up
vicious because he ~learned to ques-
tion the religious truths which would
have restrained the first riot of his
passions. A daughter grows up vain
selfish, prurient, unruly and discon-
tented because she has been allowed
to feed herself upon unwholesome
fiction, and misses at home the flat.
tery and indulgence which she has
come to regard as her right.”

Bad literature must be banned;
but that is not enough. Good liter-
ature must be provided. Too many
Catholic homes are without such
literature. And why ? Not because
there is not an abundant supply,
but because of the indifference of
the head of the family. The English
prelate says truly :

“Years ago it might have
pleaded that Catholic literature
scarce and dear. That excuse
gone, Catholic  newspapers
magazines are as cheap as
Catholic books are brought out
non-Catholic as well as Catholic pub
lishers, at the usual trade prices.
For the benefit of our poor, the Cath-
olic Truth Society and similar asso
ciations are actually able to undersell
the market owing to the generous
and gratuitous services of their
writers and others concerned in their
/publications. Thus, for many years
past, there has been a continual and
copious outflow of cheap, varied and
excellent literature, which has ex-
cited the envy if not the admiration
of outsiders. Every class of readers
has been catered for. There are
grave books for scholars, and pamph-
lets for the working man; tracts on
religious questions, tracts on social
questions ; biographies of saints and
biographies of Catholics eminent in
secular life; refutations of anti-Cath-
olic calumnies, exposures of anti-
Catholic bigots; answers to all the
usual objections drawn from history
and science ; prayer-books, books of
instruction and devetion, and the
Book of Books, the inspired Werd of
God.

And for those who crave fiction
there are stories by most talented
writers, for the same small sum that
buys the flamboyant, suggestive
sheet or novelette.

The Bishop, after enumerating the
various classes of Catholic writings,
asks why this wealth of Catholic
thought and feeling, this specific
against the poison of an infidel and
immoral press, is practically a buried
treasure to the great majority for
whom it is intended :

“The answer is unquestionable.
For want of circulation. We are so
accustomed to have everything
brought to the door that we begrudge
the infinitesimal pains requisite to
obtain anything that is not “stocked”
by the trade. In most placeseCatho-
lic books and newspapers can be had
at a bookstall ; yet how often is that
modicum of trouble taken? Public
libraries will usually subscribe for
Catholic books for which there is
any demand ; yet how seldom do we
take the trouble to make the neces-
sary requisition ! Our Catholic
novelists alone would exercise a
wholesome influence on the largest
and most susceptible class of readers
if only their work were " pushed”
as assiduously as inferior and ex-
ceedingly mischievous productions.
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CATHOLICS DO NOT BELIEVE

That Indulgence
commit sin,

That Indulgences remit
committed.

That Indulgences can be bought.

That the mere confessing of their
sins to apriest merits forgiveness.

That they can have their
given without resolving
them no more.

permit them to

their sins

sins for-
to commit
That all sins are equally heinous
in the sight of God.
That the
soul.

slightest sin will damn a
That they can pay for a Mass.
That they can buy a

soul from purgatory.

ransom of a

That sermons should be preached
in Latin to English-speaking congre-
gations.

~And DON'T Forget the Maple Buds,Grandpa !"

Shoppmg is only half done if you forget the Maple
Buds. Children must have sweets.

crave for dainty sweet things.

Their little natures
Bad for them?

Not Cowan’s Maple Buds. Pure milk, pure sugar,

pure chocolate. What could be

and wholesome P What else could made them
such favorites with intelligent mothers? Make the

children bappy. Give them

Put Maple Buds on your shopping list.

(3 THEY'RE NOT MAPLE BUDS
e UNLESS TH

more nourishing

sweets you know are good.

EY'RE

That Mary’s Immaculate Conee
tion means that she had no nata
father,

That they are prohibited fr om pray-
ing directly to God.

That they must pray only te the
saints,

That God wishes to damn any soul,

That nn-mly the going to Mass on
Sundays is sufficient to save their
souls,

That they are obliged to obey the
Pope in matters purely temporal.

That a life of perpetual chastity is

impossibie.—Truth,

THE % IDE A]:
EMANCIPATES

Are you a slave to the old back
breaking washboard? Do you
know that the ldeal Washer has
emancipated thousands of such
slaves? The city water pressure
does most of the work. The Ideal
is a great saver—it saves time,
temper, health, strength and
clothes,

There is nothing to cause trouble no delie
cate parts to adjust. no slender
parts to break. You willforget that
there ever was such a thing as
troyble \«nth a Washer—In fact
there isn't with the Ideal,

Sce it at your dealer's or send to
us for full information, 106

THE WORLU'S %20 b ¢ 8
ON THE WORLD'S Ci5"TION

From the captain of industry 1w the
hod carrier—{rom milady in the auto te
g:wman with the sc;nbbln), brush—

eccomplishmeuts of every vne of us
depend absolutely on the aecouplish-
ments of our stomachs, Backed by a
pood digestion, a man can give the bhost
that is inhim. When his stomach fails,
e becomes a weakling.
a o this loss of power no one need
init. Right habits of eating,
drinting, sleeping and exercise, aided
by Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets, will
restore and maintain the full efficiency
of the hnman mind and body.

Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets contain
the aetive priuvciples needed for the
digestion of every kind of food. They
go to the assistance of the weakened
stomach, and enable the sufferer, right
from the st art, to assimilate aul get the
benefit of the food eaten. Wik this
assistance, the digestive org ram
their tone, andsoon the uscof the tablets
is no longer necessary,

%I{ yourstomach is not working pro-

sorly, try Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets,
soc. at your druggist’'s, National Drug
and Chemical Co, of Canada, Limited,
Montreal. 145

THIS WASHER MUST
PAY FOR ITSELF

MAN tried to sell me a horse once. He said it
A was a fine horse and had nothing the matter

with it. 1 wanted a fine horse. But, I;didn't
know anything
about horses much.
And 1 didn’t know
the man very well
either.

S0 I told him 1
wanted to try the
horse for a month,
He said “All nght,
but pay me first, and
I'll give you back
your money if tho
horse isn't all right.”
Well, I didn't like
that. 1 was afraid
the horse wast 't “all
right” and that 1
might have to whis-
tle tor my money if
1 once parted with
it. So I didn't buy
the horse, although
1 wanted it badly.
Now this set me
thinking.

You see 1 make
Washing Machines--
the “1g9oo Gravity”

Washer,

And I said to m\-
celf, lots of people may thinki about imy Washing
Machine as I thought about the horse and about the
man who owned it.

But I'd never know, because they wouldn't write
and tell me.

So, thought I, it is only fair enough to let people
try my Washing Machines for a month, before they
pay tor them, just as | wanted to try the horse.

You see 1 sell my W nm.\; Machines by mail, I
have sold over half a million that way.

Jow, 1 know what our ‘1900 Gravity” Washer
will do. 1 know it will wash the clothes with-
out wearing or tearing them, in less than half the
time they can be washed by hand or by any other
machine

1 know it will wash a tub full of very dirty ciothes
in Six minutes. [ know no other machine ever in-
vented can do that. without wearing out the clothes:

Our “1900 Gravity” Washer does the work so easy
that a child can run it almost as well as a strong
woman, and 1t don't wear the clothes, fray the edges
nor break buttons the way all other machines do. « %

It just drives soapy water clear througn the fibres
of the clothes like a force pump might,

So,said I to myse!f, I will do with my “1900 Grav-
ity"” Washer what I wanted the man to do with the
horse, Only | won't wait for people to ask me. [I'll
offer first, and I'll make BOC od the offer every time.

Let me send you a ‘1goo Gravity" Washer on a
month's free trial. I'll pay the freight out of my
own pocket, and 1t you (hvn t want the machine after
you've used it a month, I'll take 1t back and pay the
freight too. Surely that is enough, isn't it?

Doesn't it prove that the ‘1900 Gravity” Washer
must be all'that] say it is?

And you can pay me out of what it saves for you.
It will save its whole cost in a few months, in wear
and tear on the clotres alone. And then it w
50 cents to 75 cenis a week over that in washwon
wages. [f you keep the machine after the r
trial, I''ll let you pay for it out of what it sav
If it saves you 60 cents a week, send me 50 cen!
week 'till paid for. I'll take that cheerfully, and I'll
wait for my money until the machine itself eains
the balance
Drop me a line to dz 1y, and let me send you a bool
about the “1900 Gravity" Washer that washes clothes
in 6 minutes,

Address me personally— C. F. Morris, Manager,
1900 Washer Co,, 857 Yonge St., Toronto

A Good Used Piano
s often better than a cheap

new one. We have all mukes in those slightly

nsed Instruments takea in part prymen)

Player Pianos. Send for list and bargain prices
day, stating make and style preforred,

The Bell Piano and Music Warerooms

= 116 YONGFE STREET, TORONTO
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A KIND LETTER

My Dear Mr. Coffey.—In sending
wmy subseription to the Cafuonio
RrOORD permit me to offer a word of
cordial congratulation. It ranks very

high amongst the nineteen Catholie |

papers and magazines to which Isub-
scribe, ( as o practical encourage
ment to Catholic journalism ) and
from which 1

gather much informa- '

tion and instruction for my parish |

and its various societies every week,
I have noted not only the unobtrusive
dignity of its editorials, the timeli-

ness of its Notes and Comments but |

a judicious selection from exchanges
that must be instruective for Catholies
and at least authoritatively informing
for readers not of the faith.
Very truly yvours
Rav. D, M. BoGaN
St. Mary's Rectory, Plainfield. New
Jersey, Feb, 12, 1913,

—— L
A VENERABLE " REPEALER"
Toronto, 17th February, 1913,
Hon. Thomas Coffey, London :

Dear Sir.—I see by the Rrcorp
that Samuel Young Nationalist,

M. P, thinks he is the only Repealer |

now living who belonged to the re
peal association during the life of
Daniel O'Connell in 1842, When |
was going to school I joined the re
peal associations at Concilliation
Hall, Dublin. 1 also attended one of
the Masses that was offered up in
every parish in Ireland for the re-
pose of his soul when the news of his
death reached Ireland from Genoa.

Yours truly,

JAMES CORCORAN,

—~—
A ROYAL WARRANT

The L. C. Prime Company, Limited,
St. John, N. B. have just received a
cable announcing the fact that a
Royal Warrant has been issued to the
Manufactures of " Molassine Meal.”
the well known Live Stock Food.

This means that the Molassine Co.
is entitled to call themselves Pur-
veyors to the Royal Family and to
use the Royal Arms.

This is perhaps the greatest honor
of all of the many that have fallen to
this enterprising Firm.

Molassine Meal has been recognized
in Great Britain for many years as
the leading Live Stock Food kaown
to science.

-’—

C. M. B. A—At the last meeting of
Branch 288, Downeyville, a resolution
was passed that a Requiem High Mass
be offered for the repose of the soul
of the Right Rev. R. A. O'Connor, late
Bishop of Peterboro. The deceased
prelate was, from the establishment
of the association in Canada, an act-
ive member and an ardent supporter
of this fraternal society and on his

DIABETES

SANOL'S ANTI-DIABETES
is the onh remedy \\'iﬂi

Recora  of . complete ¢ Guresi]
Price 82,00, Mos! Ledding
Dtupgists  Informationtbdnd”
Literature Free :

THE SANOL MFG.CO. LTD,
Winnlpeg, Man.

last Kpiscopal visit to this parish ad-
dressed an open meeting on behalf
of our branch. The members will at-
tend in a lmd_\'.

——
CHURCH DECORATIONS

For Home or Church decorations
for Easter there is nothing more
suitable than our Easter Artificial
flowers for decorating. They are sold
in over 500 stores in Canada, Easter
Lilies, Fleur De Lis, Wisterias, Chrys-
anthemuis, Lilacs, Apple Blossoms
and Violet bunches 50cadoz. Waxed
and Diamond dusted Easter Lilies
75¢ a doz. Free 2 doz. white Carna-
tions with every $2 order or over, all
goods seut by express. Write at
onee., jrantford Artificial Flower
Co., Brantford, Ont.

———

DexTisTrY. —There is a good open
ing for a dentist in Bath, New Bruns.
wick. For particulars write to M.
Bohan, Esq., at that post office.

- ——
FAVORS RECEIVED

A Stratford subscriber wishes the
prayers of the faithful for two urgent
requests and if granted will have a
Mass said and promise to publish.

A reader of the CATHOLIC RECORD
wishes to return thanks for a favor
received through prayers to St. Brid-
get and St. Anthony of Padua.

A reader asks the prayers of the
readers of your paper fora very spec-
ial intention. If granted will publish
and have a Mass said for souls in pur-
gatory.

A reader wishes to return thanks
to the Sacred Heart for a favor re-
ceived after prayers to the Sacred
Heart, the Blessed Virgin and the
Souls in Purgatory.

A Sudbury, Ont., reader wishes to
return thanks to the Sacred Heart,
the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph and
the other saints for a very great tem-
poral favor received.

A subscriber asks the prayers of
the faithful for a special request and

if granted within three weaks will
have a Mass said for the suffering
souls,

—-—

TENENTS OF SOCIALISM
"To be a true Socialist is to be a
free lover. To be a complete Social-
ist is to be an athiest.”
In a scathing denunciation of So
cialism, David Goldstein, at the Pin

ney in Boise, Idaho, between storms |

of applause and hisses, so declared
and exposed the teachings of the
greatest leaders of the organization,
declaring that the ends and aims of
the works by which the party stands
are free love and atheism of the rank
est sort,
———
Watch thy tongue
the issues of life,

out' of it are

HEAVY
SAMARIA

DRINKER CURED
CURED HIM

OTHERS

AND HE HELPS

A man who has been released from
the awful cravings of drink, and
whose first thought is to help others,
shows the spirit of true brotherhood
and philanthropy. Read his letter :

* The Samaria Kemedy Co,, Toronto, Ont

* Wiil you please send me book on drink, also cir-
culars relating to your valued remedy tor the drink
habit. 1 wish to hand them to a friend who is going
torwn through dook. You will remember that 1
have taken vour remedy, and 1 find it all you claim
it to be. | never thivk of tak ng o using strong
drink in any way, as all desire for it has left me. |
cannot speak too highly of your wondeiful remedy.

You may use iny name in any way you wish i pub
ic.

“ H. Li ywhite, Brigden, Ont.”

Samaria Prescription is tasteless
and odorless, and dissolvesinstantly
in tea or in coffee or can be mixed
with food. It can be given with or
without the patient's knowledge. It
removes the craving for drink, builds
up the system and restores the
nerves. Drink becomes distasteful
and even nauseous.

Drink is a disease, not a crime,
One drink of whisky always invites
another. The inflamed nerves and
stomach create a craving that must
either be satisfied by more whisky or
removed by a scientific treatment
like Samaria Prescription. Samaria
Prescription has beer in regular and

| sBeventy

successful use by physicians and hos- |

pitals for over ten years.

If you know of any family needing
Samaria Prescription, tell them about
it. If you have a husband, father, or

friend that is drifting into drink help |

him save himself. Write to-day.

A FREE TRIAL PACKAGE of
Samaria Prescription, with booklet,
giving full particulars, testimonials,
price, ete., will be sent absolutely
free and postpaid in plain sealed
package to anyone asking for it and
mentioning this paper. Correspond-
ence sacredly confidential. Write
to-day to the Samaria Remedy Com-
pany, Dept.11, 49 Colborne Street,
Toronto, Canada.

oth
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period of ten years.

eRaiR AR REEEIE

The Presiden
the Vice-Presiden

capital, to expand by

| ANNOUNCEMENT of
a NEW BOND COMPANY

. Of interest to financial men and to the pub-
lic generally is the formation of the Bankers
Bond Company Limited, with a capital of
One Million Dollars, headquarters at Toronto.

t of the Company is Mr. F. W. Baillie,
lent, Mr. F. P. Wood, and,
Eroup of prominent Canadian banking men are interested
as investors and advisors.

The Bankers Bond Company will conduct the cus-
tomary bond and preferred stock business, and aims to be
of special service to the public in other ways.

It will assist worthy industries, business men and
others who have not access to the customary channels for
financing the needed money.
Canada has many industries only needing capital to become
large and prosperous concerns.

Directed by men experienced in both investments
and banking, the Bankers Bond Company should render
valuable service to investors and business men.
should especially apply in a country such as Canada, so
replete on one hand with opportunities for investment wherein judg-
ment and foresight are needed, and, on the other, with opportunities

for business expansion, provided financial assistance is.forthcoming in
either small or large amounts at crucial periods.

The Bankers Bond Company is the outcome of steady and im-
portant growth of the investment business done by the firm of
Baillie, Wood and Croft, Bankers and Brokers, Toronto, during a

4 The latter firm will hereafter confine themselves
to Stock Exchange business.

The Bankers Bond Company Limited,have engaged as premises
the ground floor of the Imperial Life Building, Victoria St.,Toronto.

BANKERS BOND COMPANY

LIMITED

TORONTO, CANADA.
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BIRTH

QUINN.—On Jan, 30, 1918, at the
family residence, 142 Kohler Street
Sault Ste, Marie, Ont., to
Mrs, F. J. Quinn, a daughter,

'

Mr. and

————

DIED

Hunusar m.—At Forest, Ont., on Jan.
40, 1913, My, James Hubbard, aged
nine years., May
rest in peace

Wanp,—At Meaford, Ont., on
day, Feb, 14, 1913, William Ward,
aged seventy-five years. The fun-
eral took place from his late resi-
dence, Meaford, Ont., on Tuesday,
Feb. 18, to Ward's cemetery, St. Vin-
cent, Ont, May his soul
peace!

his soul

Fri-

rest in

e

CANADA LAND

Write for our 82 page hooklet
containing 63 photographic views,
and statistical and detailed informa-
tion about our lands in east central
Saskatchewan. It's free. The Walch
Land Co., Winnipeg, Canada.

Chapped Hands Rough Skin —
Sore Lips — cured by Campana's
Italian Balm, Send two-cent stamp
for postage on free trial size or 26¢
for a full-sized bottle postage paid
mentioning this paper — to the dis
tributors, for Canada, E. (i, West &
Co., Toronto, Can.

TEACHERS WANTED

“v\t'u»:n A TREACHE® FOR ADVANCED

classes of Separate s hoo!, Cache Bay, Ont

French and English  Salary $:00. Appy 1o Kev

Thos. H. Traor, I'reas., Cache Bay, Ont
179 -f

'I‘l'.\' HER WANTED FOR SCHOOL  SE(
tion’ No 4, Lover Township, Couriy Kent, who
holds a first or second class protessional certificate to
teach and speak the Engish and Freoch languages,
Catholic preterred.  Salary offered §600 per annum.
Duties tobegio after the Faster ho idnys Apply to
Joseph Cadotte, Sec,, Pawncourt P. O, Ont 1793 tf

Sex

’l'l' ACHER WANTED FOR 5 S

No: 4. Biddulph  Lady holding & second class
professional  certificate experienced Du'ies 1o
commence afte: tre Eester holidays Give experience
and salary wanted. Apply 1o Michael Blake, Elgin
field, P, O, Ont 1793 3

SECTION

l)l(H‘rI{\\V‘lN\l. TEAC HER, MALE

female, for senio room, S, 5 No. 6

Ox
Kinkora,
Ont | ho'ding a second class professiona) certificate
Duties to begin alter Easter holidays  State salary
and sxpe icnce. Apply to lohn Walsh, Sec. Treas,
Kinkora, Ont 1787-u4

CONNO

BALL-
BEARING

WASHER

£2" Built of Louisiana Cypress

The

Connor

Ball-Bearing Washer is built of

Louisiana Cypress, known as “the wood cternal,”

because it defics decay.

Cypress water mains laid

in New Orleans 110 years ago show no signs of

decay. Soaps, acids, beer, vinegar,
manufactured in Cypress tanks.

etc.,
¢ So you see that

are

soap and water would have little effect'on a cypress-

built washer,

And when that washer runs on ball-bearings

washes clothes twice as fast asby hand, without any wash-

board wear, you cannot reasonably do without it.

a Connor Ball-Bearing Washer, Madam.

So get
A big manufac-

turing corporation puts a guarantee tag on every machine,
assuring you satisfaction or your money back. Full descrip-

tion in our latest booklet,

Write for a copy.
J. H! Connor & Son, Ltd., Ottawa, Ontario

12

SEND FOR
BooK oF PLaN

—
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cost of skilled labor.

moderate means to build his home,.
cost of postage and ask for Booklet 70.

—— 60 Attractive Homes

All Prices

The book shows how your home looks when erected; it
gives the floor plans, specifications and descriptions. And the
prices will astonish you!
the home you desire and save 40 per cent. by building a

Readi-Cut Home

The book—sent free to all prospective home-builders—ex-
plains how you can erect your home without outside help,
save architect’s and lumber dealers’ profit, and eliminate the

You will find you can erect just

It is the only way for a man of
Send six cents to cover

Sovereign Construction Co., Limited
870 Lumsden Building, Toronto, Ont.

The Chance of a Lifetime

A New Field Open To Brains and Energy

universal praise, the publishers

Wanted At Once

Men and Woemen of Ability to place

THE CATHOLIC ENCYCLOPEDIA

In Homes, Schools and Libraries in
every Town and Hamlet in the Land

Now that this great work is complete and crowned with

thorough canvass of the entire country.

Strong introductions to all who apply with good credentials.

High Class Occupation and Liberal Terms

are starting a systematic and

16 Bast 40th Street

ADDRESS:

THE CATHOLIC ENCYCLOPEDIA

New York Qity, N.Y.

THE

Home

Bank

e

Chanven1864

« GANADA

HOUSEHOLD ACCOUNTS

Open a current account with the Home Bank and pay your housekeeping

and personal bills by cheque
paying with asly out of hand,

This is a more businesslike method than by
Your cheques are receipts for the amounts
they represent and at the end of each month

your cheques are returned to

you, with your bank hook accurately balanced

Seven Offices in Toronto

8 King St. West
78 Church St
Cor. Queen West and Bathurst Sts

Cor. Bloor West & Bathurst Streets
Cor. Queen East and O/ tario Strests
240 Broadview Ave Cor. Elliott St.

1686 Dundas Street

BOARD WANTED
BOOK-KEEPER DESIRES
and board b prvate family
sect on of city. Address Box (

A LADY

ROOM
¢

near business
, CATHOLIC KECORT
17G3 1
HOUSEKEEPEK WANTED
ll(n SE-KEEPE« WANTED FOR  SMALL
family composed of three, and for week end
four chi'dren | ages ranging from fifteen montls 1o
seven years. Sitvaton on larm
0, A. C, Guelph. No
iequited, Address Box 4

one mile from
wlking, Cood references
Guelph, Ont,

1703-2

HELP WANTED
“'A"I"l)\'ul NG MAN To DO ALL KINDS
of work on farm. Please state wages wanted,
Addiess A. OlLeary, Port
17922

also  experience
LLambton, Ont,

\‘V/\ﬂ'l‘l'l) A CAPAuL

sexton. man with wife
feired. State sa arv ex
CaTrOLIC

AND  KELIABLE
O wou'd ass'st, pre
perted and addiess  Box B,
Krcorp, Loy nt 1793-2

SHLUATION
RESPECTABLE MAN
schon! janitor o

oLie Recokp, London «

WANTED
WANTS WORK AS
A ply Box V. CATH-

eane
e 1791

AGENTS WAN

“( IME COMFORTS IMPR(

health protected s Fleur-de-lis sanitary

closets, Write for agents prices and territory.  Otto
Trnus Co g1 George St, Ottawa 15032

k0

ED AND FAMILY

THE NURSING PROFESSION
(“)()[7 SAMARITAN HOSPITAL, TRAINING
s hool tor nuises, Suffern, N Y Several vacancies,
Only those who ha e decided 1o enter the pro fession
are requested to anply 17931

BUSINESS COLLEGe
ADIES' BUSINESS COLLEGE CATHOLIC

Bond street. Toronto - Day and evening; pros
pectus free 1775 f

TO CATHOLIC LADIE« LESIKING FEMALE
DOMESTICS

A PARTY OF YOUNGWOMEN WILL ARRIVE

from England duning April next  The passage
money (§36) must be sert on with application, and
will be repad by month'y ments of 88, t s to be
deducted from wages, which will vary frem § 2 per
month upward, according to training, abiity, and
work required. A pplications must be made on, or
before March 12, to Mother Superior *t. George's
Home 1153 Wellington St . Ottawa, Ont,

gt Post Cards

Vernon Sales (o, Box (

BERTA 125
CvERD GG
POULTRY PAYS WELL
roved safeo,
oot it bl beighot
OUR FACTORY PRICES SAVES YOU WALF
Special adupted for Canada—heavy
lumber case covered with felt, asbes-
tos, galv-iron, copper tank, solf-regu-
roady to ue

|a|4bf n 'ry A o o

i 1] atch Trial.

Fine Catalog. Write now! Hrood . 250 EG }
ABERTA INGOBATOR C0. Bt > IO e

:l‘:kz loc.

Chattanooga, Tenn.

20

by using our i
lo, dus

Funeral Directors

Smith, Son & Clarke
Undertakers and Fmba!mers
116 Dundas 5t. 629 Dundas St
Phone 586 Phone 678

Open Dav ard Night

John Ferguson & Sons
I80 King Street

The Leading Undertakers and Embalmers
Open Night and Dav

Telephone—House 3/3

Factory- 543

William J Bali

Funeral Director
Open Day and Night

401 Richmond St. Phone 3271

Send yourRaw:

FURS to

JohnHallam
FREE

Hallam’s
96 Page
Trapper’s
Guide

and Game

I can pay you higher
prices than you ever got.
Send me your shipments
at once and get top
prices. We remit same
day fure are received
and pay expresscharges.
Laws. Write Lnr!nl and oldest deal-
for it to-day | ers in Canada.

John Hallam Limited

Mail Dept. 239
111 Fromt St. East TORONTO

WE OFFER

| A beautiful framed picture (12x14) Hoffman's
celebrated “Head of Christ at 12, for only 7.c.

2. Sacred Heart of Jesus (or Mary) in fine 3 inch
gilt ttame (2:x26) $1.25. The two for §2.25. Your
money refunded if vou are not delighted with these
pictures 3. Pius X. A beautiful large picture and
a true likeness. Gilt frame (22x32) $2.00. 4. Land-
s'ape or marine scene in (22x16) gilt frame, only
g100. We stake cur reputation on this pi ture.
Agencies given. THE ROYAL ART CO. P, O.
Box 831, HALIFAX N ».

A 7% Investment

Money returne+ at end of one year or at e

of any subsequent year, on 60 days' votice i
desired

Interest paid June 1st and December 181, &0¢
remitted to the address of the investor

The above security is the best industrial eve
offered in Canada. Business established 27 years

Write at once for particulars.

lational Secarities Corporation, Lt¢
Confaderation Life Building, Toronte

Prayerbook
Sale

Child's Prayerbook Se.
Child's Prayerbook .. 10e.
Vest Pocket Prayerbook 40c, 50¢, 75¢, 81
Vest Pocket Prayerbook.... $1.25, $1.50
Prayerbook with Cross in Cover.. £1.00
Assorted Prayerbooks From 50c. to $2.00

J. J. M. LANDY

408 Yonge St. Toronto, Ont.

- When you buy

Sherlock-Manning

20th Century Piano
You positively get

“Canada’s Biggest Piano Value"”

This is not merely an advertis-
ing claim. It's the plain state-
ment of a fact which we can
prove to your entire satisfac-
tion,

Examine the Sherlock-Manning
20th Century Piano. Listen
ta its exquisite singing tone

Ask about its

represents the best piano value
in the Dominion—then, ask us
ite price You'll find
less than you expected.

it much

But there are sound reasons to
account for the lower price as
well as for the greatest excel-
lence of these splendid

struments.

in-

many quality
features—Otto
Higel Double
Repeating Ac-

f Write us to
day for full
[ particulars

e

tion ; Poehl g4
mann Wire
(the best im_
ported p ino
wire) ; Weick-
ert Felt ¥am-
mers ; the fam-
ous Billings
Brass Flange
(the flange
that endures);
portant features.

and other im-

Then, when you've found out
all there is to know about the
Sherlock-Manning 20th Certury
Piano- when you've been
vinced that this

con-
instrument

Sherlock-Manning

London

Louis XV -

(NO STREET ADDRESS NECESSARY)

and handsome
. art catalogue
—and we'll
tell you how
you can save
¥ $100.00 on the
purchase of
as fine a piano
18 can be made
at any price
We'll give you
which will
to satisfaction or
the satisfaction of any unbiased
master  musician that the
Sherlock-Manning is

5
-Style 80

facts
vour

plain
prove

‘“Canada’s Biggest Piano
Value.”

Piano & Organ Co.

- Canada




