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IMPORTANT EVENTS POSTPONED 
INDEFINITELY

Two importaut events that have 
had to be postponed, because of the 
fighting in Ireland, are the meeting 
of the Dail, and the holding of the 
Tailteann games. The Dail, which 
was to have met several weeks ago, 
will not now meet until there is 
more quietude. The Irish Govern
ment gives as a chief excuse the 
fact that many of the deputies are 
engaged in the fighting. A leading 
reason though, for postponing the 
Dail, is, of course, the certainty 
that the intensity of feeling regard
ing the fighting which holds 
deputies, pro and con, would not 
only prevent real work being done, 
but would be likely to precipitate 
painful, if not violent, scenes. It 
is assuredly wisest for both sides 
that the Dail should not open for 
some little time to come.

When two sides to a dispute come 
together to exchange wordy argu
ment there is far more certainty of 
real bad feeling, and hatred, being 
engendered, than would be the case 
were they exchanging bullets. The 
crack of rifles is a safety valve for 
the feelings. That is why there 
would certainly be more bitterness 
among the two parties meeting on 
the common ground of the Dail, than 
there is between the same two 
parties fighting in the field. Un
doubtedly as the fight goes on there 
will be more bitterness between 
brothers imparted into it : but up 
to the present, as I pointed out in 
last week’s Letter, the struggle is 
carried on on a high ethical level.

A CONTRADICTION

Art O’Brien, who is head of the 
Irish Self-Determination League of 
Great Britain, and who, as an 
ardent Republican, came over to 
Dublin to give moral support to his 
party, was arrested by Government 
troops, and the English press, for 
its own purpose, gave out false 
reports of his ill treatment by his 
former comrades who are now on a 
different side in politics. Art 
O’Brien immediately sent out the 
following contradiction — a fine 
proof of the spirit of which 1 have 
spoken :

“During the period of our arrest 
and detention we were treated with 
all the courtesy, and consideration, 
which we could expect from our 
fellow-irishmen, even when we are 
in fundamental difference with 
them on matters affecting the 
welfare of our country. The ques
tion of the rights, and reasons, 
surrounding our arrest and deten
tion is one between ourselves and 
those of our fellow-countrymen who 
were responsible, and it is not 
a matter for discussion in the 
foreign press, especially under 
existing conditions. The absurd re
ports to which I refer were probably 
not without some of that malice 
which pervades English press pro
paganda against the true interests 
of Ireland, otherwise the absurdity 
of such reports would carry their 
own refutation, and no reputable 
editor would publish them.”

THE TAILTEANN GAMES

The enforced postponement of the 
Tailteann games is something that 
we all deplore. These games would 
have been a great international 
event. This very first holding of 
the restarted games in the present 
year was big with promise—and it 
was certain that within half a dozen 
years the Tailteann games would 
have become one of the big world 
events. It is chiefly because of 
the leading American competitors 
having cabled their refusal to come 
to Ireland under the present cir
cumstances that the Tailteann Com
mittee decided to postpone them 
for a year. Although they were 
sure of support from most of the 
other countries, they could not 
think of going ahead and leaving 
the great American gap.

The Tailteann games formed one 
of the biggest annual events in 
Ireland two thousand years ago. 
They were so called because they 
were held at the great annual fair 
of Taillte, on the Ulster-Leinster 
border. The ancient legend says 
that they were first established by 
the great semi-mythical King-hero, 
Lugh, one of the greatest of the 
De Danann race—for the purpose of 
commemorating his Mother. To 
these games the populace travelled 
from the ends of Ireland—and for 
many miles around Taillte the hosts 
encamped for a period covering 
many days. While the games, the 
Irish Olympics, were the central 
attraction, a regular fair was held 
there, at the same time, at which 
all kinds of goods were sold, 
bought, and bartered. Also there 
was much match-making, and 
marrying. Royalty presided at 
the games, and there was great 
display of grandeur by the many 
chiefs, and their ladies and escorts. 
About the fifth, or sixth, century 
the regular holding of the Tailteann 
games seems to have been sus
pended. Yet, during centuries 
afterward, one or other of the

Kings in power would summon his

Çeople to the great celebration.
he ancient Irish historians, The 

Four Masters, record that the last 
celebration of them was held by the 
high King, Rory O’Connor, in the 
latter half of the twelfth century, 
and they say that the equipages 
alone extended over six miles.

FALSE IMPRESSIONS

In my last Letter I warned Amer
ican readers to take, with a good 
deal of salt, the English cabled 
reports of the fighting here. I 
should have said—as I now see 
there is good reason for saying— 
that even the Irish Government 
official reports are to be taken with 
salt. I find that the Irish Govern
ment is, unfortunately, imitating 
the English method of propaganda 
that was followed, with more or 
less success, during the English- 
Irish war. While, however, the 
Irish Government official reports 
(differing in this from the English), 
rarely set down deliberate misstate
ments, they convey many untruths 
by indirection. By clever wording 
they lead readers to infer things 
that are not ; and they deliberately 
suppress many things favorable to 
the Republican fighters, and 
unfavourable to themselves. Now 
while the Government troops are 
undoubtedly rapidly gaining ground 
—they have certainly captured 
more than 1,000 Republicans with a 
small quantity of arms and ammu
nition—their reports do not show 
that the great bodies of Republican 
forces remain intact, and that they 
are successful ly falling back from the 
garrison places, which it was impos
sible for them to hold, into the 
mountains and the wide country— 
where it will be possible for them 
to fight a guerilla warfare for a 
good while to come.

OUTLOOK STILL SERIOUS

The Irish Government’s one-sided 
reports of the fighting are so 
framed as to do two things—influ
ence and get the sympathy of out
side opinion, and also discourage 
and break the morale of Republicans 
in Ireland. They have undoubtedly 
succeeded in their first object. But 
they have completely failed in their 
sebond. The Republican fighters, 
knowing far more than the official 
communications tell, are not dis
couraged. On the contrary in very 
many sections, where the Repub
lican boys did not at first rise out 
to fight, they are now beginning to 
take «action. Three-fourths of the 
population of what is called the Free 
State supports the Government. 
But the one-fourth that is Repub
lican is almost entirely made up of 
young men, and fighters. This one- 
fourth is, comparatively speaking, 
infinitely stronger than the other 
section. Moreover, any one who 
knows the psychology of the Irish 
people knows that a band of Irish
men will never fight better or more 
determinedly than when thev know 
that they are far outnumbered, and 
when they know, too, that the prin
ciple for which they are fighting is 
highly unpopular with the majority 
For all these reasons the Irish Gov
ernment has yet got a hard nut to 
crack before it puts down rebellion. 
The chief thing in its favour, of 
course, is that when the great bulk 
of the population is not behind the 
guerilla fighters these fighters can 
have very little success. But it 
must be remembered that guerilla 
fighters, in any territory in which 
they are plentiful, can, by their 
very presence, compel that sort of 
support and fealty which is begot
ten of fear. And even that counts 
for much in a struggle of this 
sort.

PEACE THE ONLY REMEDY

The fight is not nearly so wide
spread and general, nor causing 
nearly so much inconvenience, as 
the outside world is led to believe. 
It is sporadic ; and the community 
is only affected for the few hours 
that a fight is on, and within the 
limited space in which a fight 
occurs. The commercial life of the 
country has not yet been seriously 
interfered with. But there is lurk
ing in the background a very grave 
danger. Since now, at the begin
ning of the harvest, the young men, 
on both sides, are called away from 
their useful occupations, it portends 
badly. For several years past Ire
land’s harvests have been limited. 
During the English terror the 
young men were either “on the 
run,” or had their thoughts entirely 
lifted from labour. Ireland was 
only recoving itself when this new 
break occurred. Besides, the Sum
mer has been a poor one, with 
excessive wet and cold, which wet 
and cold still hold their grip upon 
the island—and as a consequence 
the harvest at best must be rather 
poor. Then, if even this poor har
vest is neglected there is the gravest 
danger of Ireland falling under the 
spell of famine next Summer. 
Peace was never more needed by 
Ireland than it is at the present 
time ; and every one who has the 
country’s best interest at heart, 
prays that peace may come. 
Despite what you read in youf 
papers, neither side to this fight has 
the monopoly of justice and of 
virtue. Believe me, there is much 
to criticise as well as much to com

mend on both sides of the fight. 
There will be still more to criticise, 
and still less to commend, if both 
parties continue the suicidal 
struggle.

The Irish tight has the habit of 
spreading itself. The newspapers 
show us that it is getting into one 
of the most out of the way parts of 
England. At a little place called 
Thaxted, in Essex, a clergyman of 
the Established Church, Rev. Conrad 
Roden Noel, is at war with his 
parishioners because he insists on 
hanging a Sinn Fein flag in his 
church. In their wise, and phleg
matic English way they, the mal
contents, are carrying on the fight 
through the medium of the courts. 
They have had him to court several 
times in the matter, and the local 
warfare still continues. He has 
been displaying the Sinn Fein flag 
for three years—and he says he will 
continue to display it for S3—if 
God grants him life.

“ HUMANITY DICK ”

This is the centenary of the put
ting on the British Statute book 
of the first law for the protection of 
dumb animals—by a famous Irish
man, Dick Martin, of Ballinahinch, 
Co. Galway. Humanity Dick, as he 
câme to be known, in his long 
efforts to press this measure 
through the British House of Com
mons, was subjected to scoff, and 
jeer, and ridicule. Once, when in 
his rich Connaught brogue he was 
advocating the measure, an ill- 
mannered Englishman, in one of the 
back benches, kept shouting “Hare! 
Hare !” to the huge delight of a 
house that roared with laughter. 
Humanity Dick is said to have gone 
steadily on, ignoring the scoff and 
the laughter until he had finished 
his speech. When that was done 
he quietly stepped across the floor, 
toward the benches from which the 
interruption came, and politely en
quired who had been so kind as to 
encourage him. Now as Humanity 
Dick was the most deadly duellist 
in the House none of the brave 
members stood up to claim the dis
tinction. Dick waited a minute or 
two, looking in the face the now 
silent members. Then the finger of 
one of them pointed to a corpulent 
member some distance off, who was 
affecting an air of sublime indiffer
ence. Humanity Dick looked to
ward the corpulent fellow. "Pooh,” 
he said, with withering scorn, 
“only a miserable little devil of a 
London Alderman”—and turned on 
his heel. But members took care 
not to jeer him any more.

Richard Martin, the founder of 
the first law for the proteciion of 
dumb animals, owned a quarter of 
a million acres in the wildest part 
of Connemara. It contained some 
of the grandest scenery in the west 
of Ireland. In all that tract he 
was King. He was the law. On 
one occasion he was asked whether 
the King of England’s Writ did not 
run in Connemara. “Egad,” he re
plied, “it does, and as fast as any 
greyhound, when a few of my good 
fellows are after it.” For, the 
sheriff’s bailiff who entered into 
Humanity Dick’s domain, to attempt 
to serve a Writ upon him for any of 
the many debts that he owed, was 
a brave man indeed—brave to reck
lessness.

These items about Humanity 
Dick are told by a writer in the 
Irish Independent. This writer 
also tells of how he owned a lodge 
at Oughterward which he styled 
his gate-house, and the public road 
beyond it, his avenue, since it ran 
for thirty-six miles uninterrupted
ly through his property. At this 
gate-house (according to Martin’s 
gifted kinswoman, Mrs. Calwell) 
a trusty guard kept watch and 
ward over all who went into the region 
beyond, and it was God pity the 
unfortunate bailiff who dared pene
trate into Connemara to serve a 
latitat upon its owner. The story 
goes that when Roundstone, through 
Humanity Dick’s own influence, 
was raised to the dignity of a 
market town, and the sheriff drove 
out from Galway to publish the 
Act of Parliament authorising the 
holding of markets and fairs there, 
Martin’s merry men, distrusting 
all his assurances that he intended 
no harm to their lord, fell upon 
him.

Seumas MacManus,
Of Donegal.

AFTER FOUR HUNDRED YEARS

Readers of Harrison Ainsworth’s 
novels will remember in his story of 
the Lancashire Witches he tells, 
dramatically, though inaccurately, 
how Abbot Paslew of Whalley met 
his death. As a matter of fact the 
Abbot was arrested on the charge of 
being implicated in the Pilgrimage 
of Grace, and he was executed by 
Henry VIII. for being concerned in 
that attempt to restore the ancient 
religion to England.

It is about 400 years ago that the 
Cistercians were turned out of 
Whalley, in what is now the arch
diocese of Liverpool, and since that 
time the remains of the abbey have 
remained in secular hands. But a 
portion of the monastic buildings 
has been secured by Catholic hands, 
the old guest house and monks’ dor
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mitory, and this is now being con
verted into a Catholic church.

There is not a great deal of con
verting to do, as the buildings, in 
spite of having been used as a cow
shed, are in a very good state of 
repair, and with very little in the 
way of structural alterations will 
make an excellent church. The 
building has already been trans
formed, and on the occasion of its 
first being used for religious pur
poses a congregation of something 
like five thousand attended to take 
part in the crowning of the statue 
of Our Lady.

Quite close to the recovered por
tion of the abbey is a slight hill 
known as the Abbot's Mound, where 
according to tradition Abbot 
Paslew was executed by the orders 
of Henry VIII.—Southern Cross.

WAGES, STRIKES AND 
THE GOVERNMENT

Since we are not starving, like the 
Austrians, or both starving and 
oppressed, like the subjects of 
Soviet Russia, we Americans have 
much for which we should be thank
ful. Still, there have been days 
when the sun shone brighter. With 
more than a million men out of 
work, and with the coal and textile 
industries shot to pieces, even 
optimistic Oscar is forced to the 
confession that “ something ” is 
wrong. Like that Kentucky pioneer 
who was shot in the shoulder while 
asleep, and awoke to complain that 
he did not “ feel right well,” Oscar 
with Judge Gary and the other 
optimists must admit that economic 
conditions are not feeling “ right 
well ” either. And when he reads 
in the July report of the Depart
ment of Labor that the cost of living 
is (>7% higher than it was in 1014, he 
will admit further that the Labor 
Board and the railroads could have 
chosen a worse time than July, 1922, 
for a new wage-cut.

True to form the Government has 
clung to a vacillating policy in deal
ing with the coal and railroad 
strikes. First there was a loud 
alarm and then flourishes to 
signify, yet vaguely for all the fan
fare, what the Federal Government 
might possibly do if the strikes were 
not called off. Next, there was an 
appeal to the respective States to 
heal their own wounds, and not to 
call upon the Federal medicine-men. 
This, it will be L.-ely granted, was 
the one wise point in the Govern
ment’s alleged “program;” still 
what could a self-respecting State 
reply, when it knew that the rail
road strike began when the Federal 
Government advised the roads to 
pay what the Government itself 
admitted to be less than a living- 
wage ? As matters now stand, 
some variety of Government inter
vention seems inevitable. But will 
it be an intervention that will have 
any happier result than another 
truce, leaving the real cause of 
these strikes untouched ?

Federal meddling is not only 
costly but useless, yet a good work 
might be done by the Federal Gov
ernment. It might, for instance, 
conduct an exhaustive and merciless 
investigation, with the purpose of 
finding out why the American rail
roads and mines cannot pay a living- 
wage. This discovered, it might be 
possible, either through new legisla
tion or the force of public opinion, 
to devise a remedy. But unless the 
investigation is fearless and com
plete, it will do infinite harm. The 
worst way in the world to treat a 
cancer, is to dust it with perfumed 
talcum powder and then assert that 
it has disappeared.—America.

ANGLICAN VIEW OF 
REFORMATION

“ The mess you see in the world 
today, in our modern world is not 
the result of 15 centuries of Christ
ianity ; it is the result of five hun
dred years of Protestantism.’-

This sentiment comes not from 
the lips of a Catholic. It was put 
forward in a Protestant Episcopal 
church in Boston by the Rev. 
Selden P. Delany, associate rector 
of the church of St. Mary the Virgin, 
New York City. His remarks were 
made in a jubilee sermon at St. 
John’s Episcopal Church, Roxbury, 
where he served some years ago as 
a curate under the then rector, Dr. 
Codman, now Episcopal Bishop of 
Maine.

“ The great trouble,” said he, 
speaking of world condition, “ is 
not with religion, but with the 
way in which we use it.

“ We do not accept and practice 
the whole Catholic religion as God 
established it. Some have cast 
aside the priesthood ; some will 
have nothing of the episcopate, and 
sacraments ; some say, * We don’t 
believe in confession,’ or ' We don’t 
believe in the Mass.’ So you have 
hosts of people who call themselves 
Christians who are using incom
plete pieces of religion, which are 
not at all the religion which God 
sent into the world to redeem the 
world. And they say, 1 Of course 
Christianity has failed.’

“ Thank God, there have been 
men and women in this church, and

in other churches who have accepted 
the whole Catholic religion. They 
are the answer to these objections 
which come to us with such 
tremendous force, against our 
religion, that it doesn’t seem to do 
the thing which it promises to do.”

A JOYFUL DECREE
A few years ago the author of 

a Life of the Venerable Julian Peter 
Eymard, Founder of the Congrega
tion of Fathers of the Blessed Sacra
ment, declared in the preface to his 
book that he had no intention of 
forestalling the decisions of Holy 
Church in the regard of this privi- 
ledged soul. Today the Holy Father, 
Pius XI., announces the joyful 
Decree whereby this devout son of 
the Blessed Sacrament is declared 
to have possessed virtue in an heroic 
degree.

" Prayer,” says His Holiuess,
calls down celestial treasure.” 

From early childhood Julian Peter 
Eymard practised the spirit of 
prayer. As a small child he was 
found one day with face pressed 
close to the Tabernacle of the village 
church. And when reproached for 
this seeming familiarity he res
ponded sweetly : “ But I am not 
amusing myself. I am making 
reparation to God.”

Who shall say what need there is 
in our day of this spirit of repara
tion ? The Holy Father, alluding to 
such practices of elect souls, adds : 
“ By their oblation, by their little
ness, by their sufferings, such souls 
represent the continual oblation of 
Jesus Christ.”

The life of this venerable Servant 
of God is not so well known through
out the Church as it deserves to 
be. The Decree of His Holiness, 
Pius XI., will do much toward en
kindling a desire among the faith
ful to imitate the holy priest who 
endeavored to make the Tabernacle 
the center of the whole wide world.

“ All honor,” says Pere Eymard, 
“ all merit must redound to Jesus, 
your Master. The soldier gains 
the victory and dies. The king con
quers and he receives the glory.” 
And he goes on to urge the faint
hearted to take courage, remember
ing their eternal reward. “ While 
waiting for this, let us have no 
other solicitude than that of serving 
Him and unremittingly sacrificing 
self.”

Here is the antidote for the rest
lessness of so many souls even 
among thos * who are striving to 
serve Christ — sacrifice, generous, 
willing sacrifice, unremitting sacri
fice, looking to the reward which 
is to come.

Pere Eymard’s life was essentially 
a hidden life. In the shadow of the 
Tabernacle he had no thought of 
the glaring lights of the broad high
ways of life. In his day there were 
comparatively few who knew or 
cared about him or his work.

Today the sacrifice of a life hidden 
in Christ receives its reward in 
this world. All Catholics turn with 
reverent and wondering eyes to this 
humble yet majestic figure whose 
brow shines with a halo of Divine 
grace.

Pere Eymard’s sacrifice was im
mediate. When asked to delay one 
day in his home before going to the 
Seminary, he replied characteristic
ally : “ God calls me today. It 
would be too late tomorrow.”

What a lesson for the procrasti
nating Christians of our own times ! 
—The Pilot.

CONFIRMS ANCIENT 
ROMAN TRADITION

DOCUMENTARY EVIDENCE 
SUBSTANTIATES FINDING

Rome, Aug. 3.—A lecture of great 
archaeological importance was re
cently delivered by Comm. Orazio 
Morucchi regarding the new conten
tion that the bodies of Saints Peter 
and Paul were deposited after 
martyrdom in the catacombs on the 
Appian Way until tombs were pre
pared. He contended and proved 
his contention that the ancient 
church of St. Sebastian held the 
sacred bodies.

The lecturer maintained that it 
was undoubted that immediately 
after their martyrdom the Apostles 
Saints Pe,er and Paul were buried, 
the one on the Vatican Hill and the 
other on the Ostian Way ; and that 
the new theory that Pope Anacletus 
carried off their bodies immediately 
after martyrdom to the catacombs 
on the Appian Way until the tombs 
were prepared was a pure invention 
—a twentieth-century tradition; but 
there was a translation of their 
bodies, but at what precise date or 
even century it was impossible to 
say.

Marucchi supported his thesis by 
reference to various documents, and 
particularly to the inscription of 
Pope Damascus. The excavations 
that have recently been made in the 
Basilica of St. Sebastian very de
cidedly confirmed the tradition that 
the bodies of the Apostles were 
buried there.

A room had been discovered 
covered with graffiti invoking the 
intercession of the Apostles. It was 
a room where the Agape in honor of 
the Apostles were held, and the

room stood in the midst of a group 
of tombs which were of Apostolic 
times and much more ancient than 
the room of the agape.

Other graffiti similar to those in 
the room had been discovered in a 
very deep hypogeum, which, by the 
way, said Marucchi, explained the 
word catacomb—viz., a deep place. 
Tradition indicated that the bodies 
of the Apostles were hidden near 
this spot, and there were many indi
cations that this deep hypogeum re
cently discovered is the very spot 
where the memory of their burial 
was venerated.

In course of time the exact loca
tion was lost to memory, and it be
came confused with what is now 
commonly called the “ Platonia,” 
but which was in reality a later 
monument erected in memory of the 
Apostles and whither the relics of 
St. Quirinus had been transported 
from Pannonia.

The excavations in St. Sebastian 
are to be continued, and it is hoped 
that in a short time we will know a 
great deal more about the ancient 
and noble sanctuary. Professor 
Marucchi concluded his lecture by 
declaring that we can know nothing 
of the conditions of the actual tomb 
of the Apostles, whether on the 
Vatican Hill or on the Ostian Way, 
and all that has been written and 
said about them lately is pure 
hypothesis. All we can do is to 
demonstrate the authenticity of the 
places of the two tombs where we 
venerate the two great Apostles 
who were and always will be the 
greatest glory of Rome.

A MAN WITHOUT GOD
Some years ago the country was 

stirred by the appearance of a 
small volume entitled : "The Man 
Without a Country.” In stirring 
chapters this volume portrayed the 
life story of one who willingly cast 
off his native land, avowing himself 
to have no need of her, and whom 
that repudiated country disinheri
ted as an unworthy son.

But this tale, however vivid and 
striking, pales in significance when 
compared with the story of a man 
without a God. For the real 
tragedy in human nature is no
where else found than in the soul 
of one who has willingly separated 
himself from the Source of light 
and peace and truth.

Today, all over the world, where- 
ever men of letters are gathered 
together and wherever the Church 
is honored or ignored, the story of 
Giovanni Papini’s return to the 
bosom of the Church is being 
retold.

Don Francesco Olgiati, one of the 
leading luminaries of the Church in 
Italy, devotes a paper in one of the 
prominent ecclesiastical reviews to 
this singular triumph of grace. 
He calls on all the Catholic priests 
of Italy to fall on their knees in 
thanksgiving to God for this miracle 
wrought in the soul of one who had 
long used his tremendous talents 
striving to banish Christ from the 
earth. {

Papini was, by his own confession, 
a man for whom God did not 
exist. No one, says Father Olgiati, 
had dared to hope for the return of 
this great genius to Christ. And 
yet here we find him prostrating 
himself at the feet of the Crucified, 
embracing the sacred Feet with 
tears and confessing his faith 
before the whole world.

The ‘Storia di Cristo’ has not yet 
appeared in English. But when it 
finally reaches our shores a vast 
treasure house of noble apologia 
for the Church of Christ, surpassing 
in the beauty and splendour of its 
diction, will be eagerly read by 
thousands of earnest souls.

The terrible events attending a 
World War, men going out like 
shooting stars from the bloody 
firmament of this world into a 
Great Beyond, woke Papini sudden
ly from a deep sleep. Men, livid, 
covered with Iwounds, agonizing, in 
the death throes calling for a Cath
olic priest, their ; nerveless hands 
groping for the crucifix that it 
might strengthen them to the 
portals of another Life, was a 
shock too great to be sustained by 
the lofty intellect, by the naturally 
noble heart of the man. God spoke, 
and a soul heard.

This conversion has not only a 
universal significance, says Father 
Olgiati. It is evenamore a personal, 
a private thing. Through the 
pages of this book, a soul speaks to 
soul.

Papini’s book has been received 
by unbelievers as a death blow to 
their hopes. Stunned, amazed, men 
of genius who have long devoted 
their talents to abusing God, now 
feel that they have lost a powerful 
ally to their cause.

Suddenly, from the midst of his 
blasphemies, Papini calls on the 
sacred Name of Christ with rever
ence, with love. The cry is heard 
all over the world.

There is joy in the Church be
cause of the return of this soul, 
even as there is joy in Heaven more 
than over the ninety-nine just. It 
is a further triumph of the Cross of 
Calvary, a further augury of the 
exaltation of the Church over the 
sinister forces of infidelity, atheism 
and sin.—The Pilot.

CATHOLIC NOTES
We are glad to announce, says 

China, that our staff is to receive a 
notable increase, in the person of 
W. C. McGrath of St. John’s, New
foundland, who graduated last 
year with honors from St. Augus
tine’s Seminary. We are very 
grateful to His Grace, Archbishop 
Roche, for making this sacrifice in 
behalf of the poor benighted popu
lation of the Far East.

Father Sydney Smith, who was 
after Father Bernard Vaughan per
haps one of the best known of the 
English Jesuits, has died in his 
seventy-ninth year. Father Smith’s 
father was an Anglican clergyman, 
Vicar of Worth, and the late 
Jesuit was received into the Church 
when he was twenty-one years of 
age. He was a man of the widest 
culture, and both as a preacher and 
a lecturer he achieved a nation-wide 
fame.

For the first time in many cen
turies, Oxford University is con
ferring a doctorate on a Cardinal of 
the Catholic Church when Cardinal 
Bourne received the degree of 
Doctor of Laws. The ceremony 
took place at the annual commem
oration of the founders and bene
factors of the University, practi
cally all of whom were Catholics. 
Former President Taft, of the 
United States, and Lord Chancellor 
Birkenhead also received the 
doctorate.

Times are certainly changing in 
China. Recently the Governor of 
the prison at Kwei-Yang in Kwei
chow, requested a Catholic mission
ary to preach his doctrine to the 
inmates of the prison—first to those 
shortly to be liberated and then to 
the long term men. All were to be 
exhorted to live better lives and the 
governor expressed himself as firm 
in the belief that the Catholic re
ligion would be the best help in 
obtaining this result. Such a state
ment on the part of a prison 
official was truly a great compli
ment to the sustaining quality of 
our great religion.

A number of interesting exper
iences were related in connection 
with the return to London of mem
bers of the national pilgrimage to 
the Shrine of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
which was led by the A-chbishop of 
Birmingham and the Bishop of 
Brentwood. Several cases of great 
improvement were reported, though 
careful study is made before any 
cure is officially listed as miracu
lous, and this may take consider
able time. Before the party left 
Lourdes a case from Rheims was 
referred to, in which a French
woman was reported to have re
covered from a tuberculous hip. 
That case was still under considera
tion by the medical referees.

Our young pioneer in the heart of 
China, Father Carey, says China, 
writes that he has got over the first 
temptations of discouragement that 
assail every new missionary, that 
he is in the best of health, and 
plodding manfully along in the 
study of Chinese. He is already 
able to do some missionary work, 
and is happy to attest to the visible 
protection God affords to His mis
sionaries. His Christian centre is 
ten days by boat, and nine days by 
chair from the port of the Yangtse, 
whence steamers ply to the coast. 
He is very anxious to open a school, 
being convinced that this is the 
only way to lay a solid foundation 
for Christian communities and a 
native clergy.

Madrid.—Great excitement has 
been caused by the unexpected and 
sensational conversion of Diego 
Gomez del Valle, one of the most 
radical anti-clericals of the city, 
who has for many years dis
tinguished himself as a revolution
ary lecturer, Freethinker and 
Mason. He has always been known 
for his hostility against the Catho
lic Church and the clergy, hence the 
general surprise manifested by the 
public at large when it became 
known here that he had abjured his 
errors and publicly asked the 
pardon of the ecclesiastical authori
ties for his past conduct. It is 
stated that the miraculous cure of 
one of his children a few years ago 
first caused the change of mind 
which has led to his acceptance of 
Catholicism.

M. Pelliot, who has been search
ing the Vatican archives for 
records of the relations between 
the Holy See and the Mongols in the 
Thirteenth century, has recently re
ported to the Academie des Inscrip
tions of Paris the discovery of an 
important document by Abbe Borg- 
hezio, who is assisting him in his 
investigations. The document is a 
Latin translation of a Memorial 
presented to the Council of Lyons 
in 1274 by the envoys of the Mongol 
Emperor Abagha. The memorial 
mentioned the number of Christians 
among the ancestors of the emperor, 
and further shows that the envoys 
came at the instigation of and in 
company with a Dominican by the 
name of David. M. Pelliot, also 
announced in the name of Msgr. 
Tisserand the discovery of two 
original letters written in Arabic, 
sent to the Holy See by the Nestor- 
ian patriarch Mar Yahbalaha III.
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HER IRISH HERITAGE would proclaim as though in pained 

surprise.
Oh, really 1 no pudding today ! 

Dear me ! Well you nurses will 
have to get your tea earlier, that’s 
all.”

As the tea was brought up every 
day at half-past three, the nurses 
being due on their districts again at 
half-past four, it was generally 
understood amongst them that Mias 
McFarland said this simply for the 
sake of saying something.

After dinner they were free until 
they left the house for their evening 
round. Simper was at eight o'clock, 
and any nurse who wanted to go 
out after that meal, had to ask 
permission, except it was her even
ing off duty.

They generally gathered together 
in the large room at the back of the 
house used as a recreation room, 
during the short time of leisure 
between dinner and going on duty 
again, and free from the restraint 
of the matron’s presence, they 
could talk and laugh and ” talk 
shop ” to their hearts’ content.

Nurse Johnson usually reclined 
gracefully on the scfa and Nurse 
Seely, her greatest chum, would sit 
beside her, and they would talk 
confidentially on the subjects dear
est to them both. Nurse Ferguson, 
a typical hard-featured and harsh- 
tongued Northern, who always 
looked well after No. xl, generally 
managed to appropriate the corner 
seat on the fireside couch for her
self, the two staff nurses had the 
arm chairs delegated to them, and 
the juniors found seats for them
selves as best they could, the two 
most junior—in other words the two 
who had been the shortest time at 
the Home—had to cut the bread and 
butter and hand round the tea to 
the others.

Daisy Ray was the other staff 
nurse, and she and Mary Carmichael 
sat together chatting, for they had 
many interests in common, although 
they were not at all alike in char
acter. Daisy Ray was a small doll- 
like little person very good- 
tempered and talkative, but with a 
fund of sound common-sense. She 
was engaged to be married to 
Brendon Kelly, a very decent young 
fellow in a government appoint
ment, and they were only waiting 
for the promised “ rise ” in his 
salary to set up house together.

The telephone rang in the corridor 
outside—its sharp ting just making 
itself heard above the nurses’ 
chatter, and one of the juniors 
answering it, came back to say that 
Nurse Carmichael was wanted.

Nurse Carmichael, her colour 
rising a little, left the room. 
Before she took up the receiver she 
guessed who was ringing her up.

“Hallo?”
“ Hallo ! Oh, is that you ? How 

are you?”
“ Very fit, thaftks. All right 

yourself ? Good ! What about to
night, will it be alright ?”

“Yes. of course, it is my evening 
off. Where will we meet—same 
place as usual ?”

“ Yes, top of Grafton Street ; 
quarter to eight, I think I’ve got 
fairly decent seats.”

“ All right, I’ll be there.”
“ And—are you there ?—don’t 

forget your latch-key—and be in 
time !”

“ As if I was ever late ! Don’t 
you keep me waiting, that’s more 
likely !”

“ Well, good-bye till then. I have 
a crowd of patients to see yet.”

“ Well, get them through before 
to-night. Good-bye, till we meet !”

Mary hung up the receiver and 
smiled to herself happily. Even 
the sound of his voice over the 
telephone stirred all her being with 
joy unspeakable. Oh ! but this 
man was very dear to her !

She came back slowly and sat 
down beside Daisy Ray, who glanced 
up at her with a quiet smile.

“ That was Dr. Delaney, I 
suppose,” she said, “ and, of 
course, I remember now this is your 
evening off. Are you going out, 
Mac ?” for by this abbreviation was 
Mary known to her chosen friends 
amongst the nurses.

She smiled back at Daisy. "Yes,” 
she said, “we are going to see 
1 Faust,’ and oh, Ray dear, 1 feel I 
am going to have a simply scrumpti
ous time !”

On her evening “off” Mary had 
no visits to pay, so she sat down 
and wrote letters when the other 
nurses had dispersed, and that duty 
accomplished, she settled herself 
comfortably with a book till after 
six o’clock, when she descended 
carefully and quietly to the kitchen 
premises. Only the two staff 
nurses were allowed into the kitchen 
at St. Columba’s and they were 
only supposed to go down with 
messages from the matron or on 
some business of that sort. Tea in 
the kitchen was strictly prohibited, 
but, needless to say, for that 
very reason it was indulged in as 
often as could be managed. This 
depended greatly upon what state 
of mind the cook would happen to 
be in, and also on what nurse asked 
for the privilege, for cook had her 
favorites, like others, but among 
them Mary Carmichael might be 
safely reckoned, so once safely in 
the kitchen without encountering 
the matron on her perilous way 
thither, she knew that she would 
get her tea all right.

Martha, the cook, wai a stout 
woman with small suspicious eyes, 
and a suspicious mind also. She 
had an uncertain temper, and was 
held in awe by most of the staff at 
St. Columba’s with the exception of 
Anne, the housemaid, who, accord
ing to her own words, could “ hould 
her own with the ould boy himself.”

Martha was in the beet of humour 
this evening, Anne was not present, 
and peace reigned.

Mary was soon pouring out tea 
" that would stand of itself ” and 
enjoying hot buttered toast.

“ Cook, you are a dear,” she said, 
“ this is the only decent cup of 
tea I ever get in St. Columba’s and 
only for you this evening 1 would 
have had to go down to the D. B. C. 
It’s such a nuisance supper not being 
till h o’clock, and nothing allowed 
between !”

“ Well ! that’s true, God knows ! 
It’s often I pity ye all, with such 
long fasts bet weed' meals. Drink 
up that tea now, its fine and strong 
and will stand to ye. I suppose 
’tis to the theatre that ye’ll be 
going to ?”

“ Yes, cook. The opera is on you 
know—’Faust.’ Well, thanks ever 
so much—you’re a jewel ; but I must 
go and dress now.” And, mounting 
the long flights of stairs once again 
she entered her bedroom, and was 
speedily discarding her uniform and 
dressing for the evening. She 
brushed out the soft masses of her 
hair, and arranged it again in a 
more elaborate style than was 
allowed in uniform, sponged her 
face and hands, and slipped on 
a dainty underskirt and camisole. 
She changed her stockings too, and 
put on pretty shoes, for Mary was 
particular over the small details of 
her toilet, which was one reason why 
she always gave one the impression 
of a well-dressed woman. Then 
came the black evening skirt, the 
dressy blouse, with the little finish
ing touches to her hair —the little 
dash of powder on her face, the 
cobweb of a handkerchief breathing 
violets which shared her theatre 
bag with her purse and—the latch
key I

As she flung the latter in and 
shut the bag with a hurried little 
snap, she said, half aloud, “ I didn’t 
forget you this time, anyway !”

Then she got into her long coat, 
drew a motor veil over her head, 
and taking up a pair of long gloves 
in her hand, went downstairs.

Daisy Ray had come in from the 
district and was in the sitting-room 
when Mary looked in for a moment 
on her way out, and she greeted the 
latter with a smile. Mary stood 
in the doorway fastening her gloves 
and Nurse Ray exclaimed, “ You do 
look nice, Mac ! Are you off now ? 
Well ! have a good time ! and give 
my love to Theodore,” she called 
after her friend’s retreating figure.

Dr. Deleney was waiting at the 
top of Grafton Street when Mary 
got there. She recognised him 
while she was still some distance 
away. He was very tall and slight, 
and looked very well in his light 
over cost and silk muffler. He had 
brown eyes with a very slight cast 
in them—only noticeable at times, 
and especially when he was at all 
excited dr annoyed — his hair, 
although he was still under forty, 
was thickly sprinkled with grey, 
and a slight moustache hid a rather 
weak mouth.

He came forward now, lifting his 
hat, as Mary approached, and smil
ing down on her with the half 
whimsical, half affectionate look 
which always made her heart beat 
a little faster.

“ I’m not late, am I ?” she asked 
as they shook hands.

” No. Indeed for a wonder I 
think you are fairly well up to 
time! I was just wondering whether 
I would have time to finish this 
cigarette ?”

Mary laughed. “ Smoke it as we 
go along,” she said, " I don’t want 
to miss the overture."

They sauntered towards the 
theatre in the midst of a crowd of 
others going the same way ; couples 
walking like themselves, the ladies 
in theatre wraps and with motor 
veils or scarfs thrown around their 
hair—others driving up in carriges 
or motors.

“ Have you got your latch-key ?” 
asked Dr. Delaney. This was a 
standing joke with them, for several 
times Mary had been late at an 
appointment through leaving her 
key at the Home, and having to 
race back for it when she was 
perhaps half-way to the meeting 
place. The idea of daring to ring 
at the sacred portal at such a late 
hour as her return would be never 
entered her head. Miss McFarland 
was a light sleeper and anyone 
who made the slightest noise when 
coming in late would be sure to 
hear of it next morning. Some 
sarcastic allusions would be made 
to “ fairy footsteps,” and so on, 
and the unfortunate culprit would 
writhe in silence at the breafast 
table.

Mary laughed now as she an
swered, “ Yes, I have it safe this 
time.”

“ Do you know that I knew you 
were coming before I saw you,” 
he said suddenly.

“ What do you mean ?” said 
Mary. “ How could you know 
that ?”

“ I don’t know—but I was stand
ing just there at the bicycle shop 
and I felt—there is no other way 
to describe it — that you were 
coming round the corner just as 
you appeared.”

Mary laughed rather unsteadily. 
“ Telepathy, I suppose,” she said, 
and just then they reached the 
theatre.

It was filling rapidly, but they 
had good seats in the parterre. The 
overture was just beginning and as 
Mary divested herself of her coat 
and leant back in her seat she felt 
that she was going to have a good 
time.

Such hours come to us now and 
then in a lifetime, when we seem 
to be completely happy—hours that

will come like an oasis in the desert, 
times when we arc able to put 
black care behind us, to forget the 
worry of the days gone by, and 
when we remember not the burden 
of tomorrow awaiting for us. Such 
an hour was Mary’s this night and 
she enjoyed every minute of the 
time, The opera was one of her 
favorites, both she and Dr. Delaney 
knew it well ana listened with keen 
appreciation to every note of 
Gounod’s masterpiece. They ex
changed confidences and criticisms 
and incidentally ate chocolate 
during the intervals and when at 
last it was over, Mary fetched a 
little sigh of regret.

“ Well, did you enjoy it ?” asked 
her companion as they walked back 
to St. Columba’s, for they always 
preferred to walk when the night 
was fine.

“ It was just perfect !" she said, 
happily.

Years afterwards when she was 
many miles from her dear Dublin 
and when she had almost forgotten 
what a theatre was like, when the 
zest of life was gone and her heart 
was sad and old—often then would 
Mary Carmichael go back in*her 
dreams to that one evening which 
somehow seemed to stand opt 
beyond all others in memory. Many 
a play had she seen with Dr. 
Delaney, many an evening they had 
spent together, but none ever 
seemed to her just so complete—so 
perfect, as this one when they had 
sat together in the dear old Gaiety 
and listened to those words which 
found an echo in their hearts.— 
“ When all was young and fair.”

TO BE CONTINUED
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CHAPTER IV. CONTINUED 
ST. OOLUMBA’S HOME

“ V^hat, Bride !” she exclaimed 
gladly. “ how are you ? You and I 
should meet in heaven—we meet so 
often in this part of the world.”

Bride Blake laughed. “ 1 was 
just thinking of you, Mary!” she 
cried, “ I want to give you a case— 
listen till I tell you ”—and she went 
into rapid details for Mary’s benefit, 
and the latter listened and made a 
note of the nafhe and address as she 
said gaily, “I will never want for 
cases, Bride, while you are slum
ming — you give me enough of 
them.”

Bride smiled ruefully. " Yes, I 
know dear,” she said, “ but I really 
can’t help it. Somehow you can do 
such a lot more than I can for the 
poor souls, and then I don’t know 
whether it is some magic that the 
uniform possesses or what, but I do 
know that you are always welcome, 
and I—well my welcome is some
times a bit uncertain.”

"It’s the uniform of course,” 
said Mary, laughing. “ Who could 
resist it ? Well ! I must be off—I 
haven't any spare time this morn
ing.”

“Oh, wait a minute,” cried Bride, 
“ our English cousin, Clare Castle- 
maine—you remember me telling 
you that we expected her ?—arrived 
last Thursday.”

“ Oh ! did she really ! Well, and 
what is the verdict ?”

“ Far better than we anticipated 
—quite a nice girl, and not a bit of 
a swank, as the boys express it. 
Come out to-night and be intro
duced—will you ?”

" I’m sorry Bride, but I can’t 
to-night—I’m going to the opera.”

“ Oh ! with Dr. Delaney, I sup
pose ? Lucky girl, and its * Faust ’ 
too ! Well, I won’t keep you ; come 
any evening you can—you know how 
welcome you always are.” And 
with a smile and a nod Bride was off 
to look up a defaulting “ mother ” 
who had been absent from her baby 
club for the last few weeks, and 
needed to be brought back to a 
realisation of her duty.

Mary Carmichael got through her 
morning’s work and reached St. 
Columba’s with just five minutes in 
which to change from bonnet and 
cloak to cap and apron and to gener
ally tidy herself for dinner. Her 
room was at the top of the house 
and the stairs from the hall upwards 
counted a hundred. But she sped 
up them two at a time, breathless, 
but radiant.

She shared her bedroom with 
Nurse Johnson, who was engaged in 
an anxious survey of herself in 
front of the glass as Mary entered.

“ Hallo, Carmichael !” she said, 
without turning round, “ that you? 
Do you know I’ve discovered two 
more freckles on mv nose !”

“ Really,” said Mary, busily pull
ing out drawers and searching for a 
missing stud. “ I’m sure it’s all 
those face creams and things—Oh ! 
here it is, thank goodness !—that 
you are always rubbing on that 
develop those blemishes to your 
beauty !”

“ Don’t be a sarcastic idiot, Car
michael,” was the polite retort, 
“ and don’t get flustered, we've 
plenty of time, there’s three min
utes yet.”

But as if to prove her a prevari
cator of the truth, the dinner bell 
sounded at that moment — it had 
been cracked for some time now, 
and the reverberations it gave out 
were exasperating and discordant.

“ There now!” exclaimed Mary, 
as she stuck a cap pin in anyhow ; 
“ I must fly ! It’s all very well for 
you, but I’m supposed to set an 
example,” and she left the room 
hastily, the click of her little heels 
down the stone stairs coming back 
to Nurse Johnson as she remained 
placidly arranging her hair and fix
ing on her cap. Not till the last 
hair was in place, and the cap at 
just the correct angle that suited 
her best, did she leave the room and 
leisurely descend the stair, to enter 
the diningroom just as the soup was 
being removed.

“ Late again, Miss Johnson !” 
said Miss McFarland ; but she spoke 
as one resigned to the inevitable, 
for Nurse Johnson’s term of proba
tion was nearly over, and she was 
hardly ever known to be punctual 
in her comings or goings or for her 
meals or lectures. The other nurses 
often wondered how on earth she 
had managed to get through her 
hospital training.

The meals at St. Columba’s had 
not much variety about them ; four 
days out of seven the dinner con
sisted of roast mutton brought to 
the table ready cut into slices and 
floating in tepid watery gravy—and 
always seeming to taste quite dif
ferent from meat cut straight from 
the joint. There was a meat pie on 
one day of the week—to use up the 
scraps of other days—corned beef 
on Sundays, and fish, of course, on 
Fridays. They got fairly good soup 
and generally a pudding of some 
kind — not always — a day would 
come now and then when the cook 
would be “ put out ” over some
thing, and on these occasions, after 
the removal of the meat, Anne, the 
elderly housemaid — who was a 
regular character in herself, having 
acted as wardmaid in most of the 
Dublin Hospitals, and thereby 
“ knowing a thing or two,” as she 
expressed it—would stoop down and 
whisper mysteriously into the 
matron’s ear, whereupon that lady
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Wedgewood bowl, and noted with how it happened that so many people 
quiet pleasure a bunch of daffy’s married, etc
prettily arranged in the tall glass Came a wonderful day when he 
vase; their color was deliciously was at last promoted to his mother’s 
spring-like he thought. cushioned chair, and the change to

“ Miss Tyler sent ’em in today dressing gown and slippers was de- 
with her compliments, and glad "to lightful. More than that, he had 
know you were better.” Nurse been freshly shaved, and had like- 
Mitchell intuitively supplied the wise been treated to a real man-size 
information his eyes questioned, luncheon, with knife and fork menu, 
“ Very kind of her,” was all his instead of spoon-diet. Then, to 
comment, for there was nothing make happiness more complete, the 
particularly thrilling in the thought grey shoes had passed by, a full
of his neighbor, the little gover- hour in advance. All was well
ness, who occupied the apartment, with the world of Harding!
twin to his, across the hall. They To him suddenly entered Nurse
had exchanged polite “ good Mitchel, in as much of a flutter as 
mornings ” for over five vears, and her professional decorum would 
occasional “ good nights once or permit. “Oh, Mr. Harding. I've 
twice Harding had picked up her broken my eye-glasses, and just 
evening paper, from a too windy can’t see a thing without them ! 
doorstep, and she, in turn, occasion- If you don’t mind, I'll go right 
ally rescued his matinal bottle of dmyi-town and have them mended, 
milk from the too close attention of It won’t take me more than an hour, 
the janitor’s cat, but their acquaint- anil Miss Tyler is coming in to sit 
ance began and ended there. with you, so everything will be all

After a while interest in his room It's just two o’clock now,
wavered, and his eyes sought some- and you take your medicine in half 
thing new. His rooms, situated in Rn hour. Miss Tyler says she will 
what had originally been the area- ®Uend to everything, and I’ll hurry 
way of the old house,' gave but back just as soon as possible.’’ 
small vision of the street above Hustling into her street clothes, 
him ; well propped up in bed, how- Nurse Mitchell was ready to start 
ever, he could get a rather amus- when a modest knock at the door 
ing view of peoples’ feet, as they announced her temporary sub
passed back and forth on the side- |î*tute- “Come in, Miss Tyler.” 
walk. In his healthy normal Harding felt pleased at the pros- 
moments Harding, the prize Pect a little visit, even from his 
accountant, would have scoffed at next-door neighbor. It meant a 
the very idea that there was any- ureak in the monotony of eating, 
thing interesting in foot-gear, but sleeping and medicine dropping ; 
for want of something more excit- besides, though his thanks had been 
ing he began to take a growing transmitted by way of the nurse 
interest in the feet that passed and for the daffys and sundry delicious 
re-passed, day after day. jellies, with floating island thing-

Finally, the pedestrians’ promen- um-bobs on them, he wanted to 
ade came to be his daily delight ; of voice his appreciation personally, 
course, each morning brought feeling in an unwontedly sociable 
different passers-by, but there were m”0<Ç,. _
many steadies, who came and went °° Miss Tyler, with a gentle word 
by his windows regularly, little °f greeting, found herself grasping 
realizing how much entertainment a big, bony hand, murmuring 
they afforded the occupant of the Pleasant trivialities, and generally 
basement apartment. “ Exactly as taking upon her slender shoulders 
good as a movie,” Harding the position of nurse for an hour or 
chuckled. two. Producing some knitting,

There was one pair of honest, ®he settled down in the big chair 
common brogans that clumped by opposite him, ready to entertain 
stolidly at eight o’clock, returning tne patient, or to keep silent, 
punctually about six each evening ; She was a mousey little thing, 
a visiting nurse—or a department redeemed from actual plainness by 
clerk, maybe—shod for ease instead H loveiy pair of brown eyes and 
of elegance, he decided. Two pairsof quantities of fair hair, wound in a 
high tan sport shoes invariably “raid about her finely shaped head, 
accompanied each other ; something A gentle primness of manner, 
about them suggested high school rather in keeping with her profes- 
students to the sick man ; then he ®lon- made her seem quite interest- 
scented a romance in the fact that m8 on the whole. Harding found
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By Mazio V. C'aruthcrs in Rosary Magazine
After what seemed like a hideous 

nightmare, punctuated with half- 
lucid intervals, during which he 
tried to wage war upon a grinning 
devil perched on the bed-rail 
i being forcibly restrained there
from by a string, white-clad 
individual) Harding woke one 
morning, still clothed only in 
pajamas, but quite unmistakably in 
his good right mind.

He tried ever so hard to turn 
over in bed, but failed. “ Smatter, 
anyway ?” he croaked faintly. 
“ Weak ’s a cat !” At his feeble 
wail came hurrying on noiseless 
feet the identical, white-clad 
martinet of a nurse who had so 
plagued him with ice-caps and 
other sick-bed nuisances. And yet 
once again did she work her will on 
his helplessness ! Promptly pro
ducing a thermometer, she slipped 
it into his mutely protesting mouth, 
stoically awaiting results.

Finally withdrawing the glass 
tube and findirg that it registered 
normal, she addressed her oatient 
as if he were a puling, sickly child, 
who only needed encouragement 
towards good behavior. “ Splendid, 
Mr. Harding ! All you have to do 
now is lie still and get well. Drink 
this!” and a feeding-cup was 
pressed to his lips.

Harding felt like bursting into 
unmanly tears. Who in thunder 
was this officious person, anyway ? 
His brain registered the query, but 
his lips were too weary to formu
late the woi^ls, so he muttered 
irritably for a moment—then, fell 
asleep again.

Followed a few more days of 
feedings and naps, when the world 
and the people in it, including him
self, began to seem less shadowy, 
and the sick man at last summoned 
strength to inquire querulously 
what the fuss was all about—why 
was he in bed, and when might he 
get up? Nurse Mitchell paused in 
her interminable task of tidying up 
a spotless room. “ Get up ?” she 
exploded. “ Not for a good two or 
three weeks ! You’ve had a very 
serious case of typhoid, Mr. Hard
ing—out of your head half the time, 
and as crazy as a loon. And I'll 
tell you right now you were the 
most obstreperous patient I ever 
had, what with slipping your ice
cap on the floor and throwing off 
your turpentine dressings every 
few minutes. It’s been something 
awful !”

Harding explained fretfully. 
“ But there was a little green devil 
on my bed-post all the time, and 
you wouldn’t let me get at him. 
That was the trouble ! Every time 
I tried to tell you about him, you’d 
clap that infernal ice-cap on my 
head, and then—he’d grin harder 
than ever.” Nurse Mitchell did 
not seem at all surprised to hear of 
the green devil. Evidently, she had 
met him before in her nursing 
experience with other fever 
patients. “ Well, at any rate, he’s 
gone now,” was her soothing reply. 
“You won’t ever see him again, if 
you mind the doctor—and me,” as 
an important personal after
thought.

So Harding slept once more, and 
the next thing there was his nurse 
with her eternal feeding-cup in 
hand, and her invariable stock 
remark, “Time for your gruel!” 
Thus a week more passed, and then 
the invalid was advanced a grade ; 
two pillows instead of one at his 
back was indeed a step forward, 
and delicious, although totally 
inadequate, cups of broth supple
mented the gruel at intervals. He 
began to look about him a hit and 
take more notice generally. His 
small basement apartment of three 
rooms had always seemed sufficient 
for a quiet bachelor, who occupied a 
stool in the Savings Bank by day 
and took his mild pleasures of an
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temple of the Holy Ghost,” and 
sanctified by the sacraments of 
Christ, should be treated in such a 
way that filial pietv, or fraternal 
charity, or paternal and maternal 
affection, must revolt against it as 
inhuman.

It should be remembered in this 
connection (hat cremation is a 
matter of discipline and not of doc
trine. If it ever should be neces
sary by reason of civil laws or be
cause of some unusual epidemic for 
the Church to permit the thing, the 
faith once delivered to the saints 
would not be affected thereby, and 
the teaching of the Church in regard 
to doctrine would undergo no modi
fication whatsoever. There is little 
danger of anticipating any such con
tingencies in the immediate future 
when congestion of population or 
prophylactic precaution or poetic 
palavering will lead the Catholic 
funeral to the doors of an establish
ment equipped on the same prin
ciples as a garbage incinerator. 
The Catholic instinct will find far 
more that is consoling and fitting in 
reverently following the corpse of a 
loved one to God’s blessed acre, and 
there seeing it placed in the bosom 
of the earth, the great mother that 
nourishes us from our first awaken
ing to our last sleep, and there in 
peaceful repose to rest till the day 
breaks and the shadows retire and 
the bright day of eternity dawns.— 
The Monitor.

that Jane Eyre picture he'd seen 
somewhere, he thought. A clever 
little woman, not nearly as school- 
marm-like as he’d imagined. Well 
dressed, too ; his eyes wandered 
over her trim figure till they reached 
her feet, and then—he started 
violently ! Those grey shoes ! Like 
mice in a trap hisj thoughts “ ran 
’round and 'round ” !

He must have looked very queer, 
for Mary Tyler, frightened at his 
strange expression, came running to 
his side. “ What's the matter, Mr. 
Harding ? Do you feel worse ? 
Shall I telephone for the doctor ?" 
laying her capable hand on his, to 
feel a pulse which was bounding 
violently.

“ No, no !” He swallowed pain
fully. ‘‘Pleasedon’t get frightened. 
I’m ashamed to be so weak. An old 
woman isn’t in it with me for 
nerves It's nothing, really. Just 
give me the medicine and I’ll be 
all right in a minute.” So, with a 
slightly shaking hand, for she felt 
rather worried over her responsibil
ity, the medicine was administered, 
his pillows straighetned, and Miss 
Tyler once more resumed her 
knitting. Harding. wily one, 
turned so that he might better 
watch her feet, which she had 
crossed decorously.- Yes. He knew 
them perfectly ; high instep, curv
ing arch, straight, trim heels—they 
were the identical little grey feet 
which had trotted so regularly past 
his windows every day.

He stared so long at every well- 
known line of them, that his visitor 
felt embarrassed and shifted her 
ankles, wondering if her modest 
skirt had drawn up in any unseemly 
way. Observing this, Harding 
tried hard not to look so fixedly 
at those dear little feet, putting 
a strong check on himself, for fear 
lest he should shout aloud. " I love 
your feet ; they interest me more 
than anything else in the world. 
I’ve watched and waited to see 
them pass the house every day for 
three weeks !” But knowing she 
would think him demented, he man
aged to keep silent. Soon Nurse 
Mitchell, with mended eye-glasses 
perched on her proudly beetling 
nose, came bustling in, and with 
a pretty, friendly “ good-bye,” 
Miss Tyler vanished, knitting, grey 
shoes and all !

Harding was mildly excited, to 
think that the grey boots had been 
right across the vestibule all this 
time, as cosy as could be ! Armed 
with that knowledge, after the 
crafty way of convalescents, he 
managed to invent errands which 
would take his nurse out for an 
hour or so, whenever he knew that 
the grey shoes had come home. 
Thereupon, would come a knock at 
Miss Tyler’s door from Nurse 
Mitchell, and would she “ mind 
sitting a little while with Mr. Hard
ing, while I run over to the 
delicatessen store ? He wants some 
asparagus tips, and 1 can’t buy ! 
them anywhere else.” Of course, 
kind Mary Tyler would be glad 
to sit with the invalid any time.

Thus many pleasant afternoons 
for Harding resulted, with the grey 
shoes opposite him. Finally, he 
could keep quiet no longer. One 
day he blurted audaciously : “ Did 
any one ever tell you what beau
tiful feet you have, Miss Tyler ?” 
Then, he felt frightened to death 
at such presumption. His little 
neighbor flushed up to the roots 
of her fair hair at his strange 
question.

“ Why, er—yes. I suppose thyr 
are rather nice—at least, the shoe 
clerks tell me so. But I hope you 
don’t think I'm silly at my age 
to wear grey shoes ? That’s my one 
vanity !” She looked at him appeal 
ingly. “ I just can’t help loving 
pretty shoes, and I economize in 
other ways, so that it’s not extra
vagant in me to wear them, 
really !”

“ I’m quite sure it isn’t !” Hard
ing agreed. “ They’re lovely. I 
used to watch peoples’ feet passing 
over my window when 1 first began 
to get stronger ; there wasn’t any
thing else to do. After I saw your 
stunning little grey shoes pass, they 
were my special favorites, and I 
looked for them particularly—and 
all the time they were living right 
opposite !”

“ Then you don't think I’m silly 
to dress them up so ?” she faltered. 
“ They are my only pretension to 
good looks, anyway !’ Her cheeks 
were delicately flushed, and her 
dark eyes looked girlishly appealing. 
And suddenly, Harding's hard-shell 
bachelor heart began to emerge like 
a chrysalis from its shell. “ Silly ? 
1 should say not,” he almost shouted.

holy wedlock. Of course, it was 
not forever and the day after the 
same pair of sho s (for they will 
wear out, no matter how carefully 
treated,) but Harding insisted that 
his wife, erstwhile Miss Tyler, 
should never wear any other color. 
The original pair which had so un
consciously started him on the road 
to matrimony, when past use, had 
been carefully wrapped in tissue 
paper and placed in the closet with 
his mother's things—those relics too 
precious to be given away, at least 
for awhile.

Of course, the whole Hyde family 
mourned the loss of a perfect gov
erness, and people in general smiled 
over this quiet romance of two 
quiet folk. Some said propinquity 
did the work ; others that “ it just 
happened ” — and nobody except 
Harding (not even his lawfully 
wedded wife) knew to just what an 
extent a pair of grey shoes was re
sponsible.
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THE ASSUMPTION
The feast of the Assumption is the 

last of the yearly festivals in honor 
of the Blessed Virgin. It is in a 
sense the greatest of her feasts be
cause it is the consummation of all 
the great mysteries of her life, the 
birthday of her eternal glory, the 
crowning in one great festival of all 
the acts and virtues which her other 
feasts commemorate. The Assump
tion of the Blessed Virgin means that 
after death the body as well as the 
soul of Mary was taken up to 
Heaven, that what will be given to 
all God’s saints in the general resur
rection has already been granted to 
her.

By virtue of her Immaculate Con
ception she enjoyed the unique priv
ilege of being free from original 
sin. Hence, as the theologians of 
the Church teach, she was also ex
empted from the painful conse
quences of Adam’s sin. Death for her 
was not a penalty but a sacrifice 
which she willingly made that she 
might be more perfectly conformed 
to the image of her Divine Son, that 
she might suffer like Him before 
she entered into her glory. But 
death came to her not from disease 
or infirmity ; the tie that bound 
her soul to her body was loosened 
by the burning love of her soul to 
be united with her Son.

According to the pious tradition 
of the Church, when that supreme 
moment came, the Apostles were 
suddenly gathered together by 
Divine Inspiration from the other 
parts of the world to Jerusalem, to 
be present at the deathbed of the 
Mother of God. When her pure 
spirit had passed away from their 
midst, the Apostles reverently bore 
her saintly body and laid it in the 
tomb.

On the third day they returned to 
the tomb, and found that angels 
had taken away the body of their 
Queen. In place of the body they 
found flowers in the tomb, 
the white lilies of the Virgin's 
purity, and red roses of the 
Martyr’s charity, growing out of 
the earth that had been touched 
by the immaculate clay of God’s 
Mother.

From the Assumption of the 
Blessed Virgin we may learn a two
fold lesson. First, that we should 
take a true, Christian view of 
death. It is but a parting for a 
time, for ‘‘in Heaven we shall know 
our own.” Secondly, that we should 
keep our bodies as living taber
nacles of our immortal souls, free 
from stain, consecrated to the 
thought of our own resurrection. 
In patience and purity let us wait 
until the voice of Christ shall call 
to us also in triumph and in love : 
“Arise my love, my beautiful one, 
and come ! For the winter is now 
past ; the rain is over and gone. 
The flowers have appeared in our 
land. Arise and come ! Thou 
shalt be crowned !”—Boston Pilot.

St. Joseph’s 
Academy

LINDSAY, ONT.
Residential and Day School for 

Young Ladles and Lillie Girls

Residential and Day School for Young 
Ladies and Little Girls. Beautiful situ
ation. New Buildings with all modern 
equipment. Twenty-acre campus. An 
ideal School.

Collegiate, Preparatory and 
Commercial Departments

School of Music
Affiliated with Toronto 

Conservatory

Write for Illustrated Prospectus to the 
Rev. Mother Superior.

TRAFFIC RULES WERE FIRST 
MADE BY POPE BONIFACE

Complete High School, Commercial, 
Music, Art, and Domestic Science 
Courses.
For particulars, apply to the Directress

In England the rule of the road 
is that all traffic shall keep to the 
left, and an agitation has been 
started by the Safety First Society 
to have pedestrians observe this 
rule—which they do not.

In the discussion of the regulation 
the interesting fact has been 
brought out that this English rule 
of keeping to the left was instituted 
by Pope Boniface VIII. The reasons 
that induced the Pope to introduce 
the rule for traffic, which the 
English still observe, is that at the 
Papal Jubilee in 18 m the concourse 
of pilgrims and visitors to Rome 
was so great that the Pope devised 
these rules for the regulation of 
traffic.

As to the present Continental rule 
of keeping to the right, this is said 
to have dated from the time of the 
French Revolution, when an 
obstinate opposition -to anything 
like an ecclesiastical direction 
brought about a reversal of the old 
rule.
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AT ST. ANNE’S SHRINE 

NEAR CHICAGO

Chicago, July 28.—Thousands of 
invalids and cripples attended the 
annual novena at the shrine of St. 
Anne, at St. Joseph’s Church, 
Brighton Park, which closed Wed
nesday evening. Many cures were 
reported.

Seven services held every day
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Afternoon services were held at 
8 o’clock, and evening services at 7 
and 8 p. m. At each of the ser
vices, the relic, a bone from the 
wrist of St. Anne, was on exposi
tion.

The attendance of the faithful, 
coming from all parts of the 
middle-west this year, was greater 
than that of any of the ten years 
since the novena was established. 
Some of the remarkable tributes to 
the curative power of the relic and 
the faith of those attending the 
novenas were : t

Clarence Carrier, aged 9, came 
not to be cured, for that had been 
accomplished at a precious novena, 
but to give thanks. Here is his 
story :

“A year ago I was all done up in 
a plaster cast. I had been that 
way ever since 1 can remember. 
Last year I came here and was 
made well, I am here now to 
thank the good saint and the good 
God for my cure.”

Elizire Fournier, a Chicagoan, 
who cannot speak and whose hands 
are paralysed sat in her pew. A 
relative told her story. Six years 
ago she was stricken with para
lysis. A year later through faith 
she arose from bed for the first 
time and went to St. Anne’s shrine. 
Each year she has attended, and 
each novena has brought a marked 
improvement in her condition. She 
has faith in an eventual cure.

Piles of crutches and braces in 
the church, left by the petitioners 
are mute evidence of cures effected.

‘‘These people have faith,” said 
Rev. J. V. LaMarre, pastor. ‘‘It 
is the faith, upon which all
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CREMATION OF THE 
DEAD

A correspondent of the week 
seeks information on the subject of 
the cremation of the human body. 
Tne practice has become so common 
with those out of the Church that 
similar questions must frequently 
arise even in Catholic minds, and 
hence it may not be altogether out 
of place to state a few of the 
reasons why the Church objects to 
the burning of bodies. From the 
beginning she has been opposed to 
such a procedure, and has consist
ently denied the services of the 
Church to those who direct that 
their mortal remains are to be cre
mated. Decrees of councils have 
declared against the practice and 
have characterized it as abominable 
in the sight of God and horrifying 
to the minds of the faithful. In 
1844 thd Holy See found it necessary 
to forbid membership in cremation 
societies, and pointed out the unlaw
fulness of demanding that one’s 
own body should be burned or that 
of another.

Christian legislation on this 
matter is founded on strong 
motives. The practice of cremation 
has frequently been bound up in the 
past with circumstances which 
would make of it a public profession 
of materialism and irréligion. 
During the nineteenth century Free
masons continually advocated the 
establishment of crematory societies 
and usually in contempt of the doc
trine of the Resurrection of the 
dead. In addition to this, the 
Church hardly considers it proper 
that the human body, once, in the 
words of St. Paul, the " living

St. Michaels College
TORONTO

The Catholic College oi the University ol Toronto
ALL COURSES LEADING TO DEGREES IN ARTSHARVESTERS’ EXCURSIONS VIA 

CANADIAN NATIONAL- 
GRAND TRUNK REV. H. S. BELLISLE, C. S. B„ Superior. REV. F. D. MEADER, C. S. B., Registrar.

A flat rate of $15 to Winnipeg and 
half a cent a mile beyond is fare of 
al I Harvesters’excursions to the west 
by Canadian National-Grand Trunk

ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE SCHOOLwithout change. New convertible 
(berthi Colonist Cars will add to the 
comfort of the journey and restaur
ant cars will be attached to the 
trains, serving meals and lunches at 
reasonable prices. Special cars will 
be provided for women. Full in
formation re fares, train service, 
etc., apply to nearest Canadian 
National-Grand Trunk Agent.

HIGH SCHOOL DEPARTMENT COMMERCIAL DEPARTMENT
PREPARATORY DEPARTMENT

300 GandlePower



Z
FOUR THE CATHOLIC RECORD

Price of euboorlptlon—12.00 per anu^m.
United States and Europe— $2.80.

Psbltoher &. Proprietor. Thomas Coffey, LL. D-
■aiizim / Hev. James T. Foley, B. A., D. D. ■flllor. 1 Th0lnM, .0(r, y u_ i,

Associate Editor - H. F. Mackiutosb.
Manager — Robert M. Burns.
Addre<it business letters to the Manager.
Olaealfled Advertising 15 cents per line. 

F«alliance must aooompany the order. 
Where Catholic Record Box address la required 
■end 10 cents to prepay expense of postage 
l.cu replies.

Obituary and marriage notices cannot be 
Insorted except in the usual condensed form. 
Each Insertion 5o cents.

The Editor cannot be held responsible for 
unsolicited manuscript. Every endeavor will 
be made t<> return rejected contributions when 
stamped addressed envelopes are enclosed.

The Catholic Record has boon approved and 
ee-ommendod by Archbishops Faloonio and 
Bbtretti, late Apostolic Delegates to Canada, 
•h»* Archbishops of Toronto. Kingston, Ottawa, 
•a l St. Boniface, the Bishops of London, 
Hamilton, Peterborough and Ogdunsburg, 
N Y.. and the clergy throughout the 
Damlnlon.

In St. John, N. B., single copies may be

Iarohased from Mrs. M. A. McGuire, 249 Main 
s and John J. Dwyer.
In Montreal single copies may be purchased 

If >m J. Mllloy, 2418t. Catherine St. West.
In Ottawa, Ont., single copies may be pur 

chased from J. W. O’Bnen, 141 Nicholas St.
In Sydney. N. 8., single copies may be 

ftirohased at Murphy’s Bookstore.
The following agents are authorized to 

receive subscriptions and canvass for The 
3 Record:Catholic 1

General Agents—M. J. Hagarty, Stephen V. 
James, George J. Quigley, Resident Agents 
Miss Bride8 unders, Sydney; E. R. Costello, 
.16 Pender Sb. West, Vancouver. B. O. ; H. 
Chamberlin, ilHawa West ; Mrs. Geo. K. 
Smith, 2268 Mance 8.., Montreal; Mrs. 
Edward McPlke, 224 Martin Ave.. Elmwood, 
Winnipeg. Man., J hn P. O’Farrell. Wi 
Aberdeen 8t.. Quebec City, Miss Margaret E. 
Mulligan, Canora, Sask.

London, Saturday, August 19, 1922

THE IRISH SITUA TION
Perhaps it is but natural to find 

so much interest manifested in the 
situation in Ireland.

Whatever ground there might 
have been before the elections for 
dissatisfaction with the Anglo- 
Irish Treaty the vote of the Irish 
people removed the last trace of 
justification for active opposition 
The verdict of the polls was 
emphatic, unmistakable, unequivo
cal. The Treaty was approved by 
an overwhelming majority in the 
final court of appeal. No form of 
democratic government is possible 
where the clearly expressed will of 
the people is flouted and set aside 
as of no account. Yet this is 
precisely what the self-styled 
Republicans are doing. Unques
tionably a small minority of the 
Irish people, presumably believing 
in the fundamental principles of 
democracy, the rebels set out to 
impose their will on the vast major
ity of their fellow-countrymen ! 
This is tyranny pure and simple ; in 
no sense better than the ruthless 
crushing of the people by an 
hereditary aristocracy. Indeed it 
is more intolerable because done, or 
attempted, by those professing the 
democratic principles of the consent 
of the governed and majority rule. 
On what other principles could 
they found and carry on a 
republic ?

In the circumstances there 
was one thing and one thing 
only to be done. The Government 
chosen by and thoroughly repre
sentative of the Irish people must 
perforce indicate the authority 
with which, de jure and de facto, 
it is clothed. To temporize with 
rebellion, to condone vandalism, 
looting and murder, were treason 
to Ireland ; and would proclaim to 
the world that Ireland is indeed 
incapable of self - government. 
What do the rebel leaders hope to 
gain by their insane course? Just 
this : that the easy-going Irish 
people, heart-sick of bloodshed and 
as yet untrained in the stern duties 
and responsibilities of free citizen
ship, will consent to compromise 
with the rebels, to look upon them 
rather as brother Irishmen than as 
traitors to Ireland. Last week the 
Cork Association put forth this 
very plea in so many words.

We are glad to sec that Premier 
Collins realizes that such com
promise would be the doom of Irish 
national hopes and aspirations.

In his reply he said :
“ When the Irregular leaders and 

their men see fit to obey the wishes 
of the people as expressed through 
their elected representatives and 
surrender their arms and cease 
depredations on persons and pro
perty of Irish citizens, then there 
will no longer be need for hostili
ties. The choice is definitely 
between the returning of the 
British and the Irregulars sending 
in their arms to the peoples’ govern
ment to be held in trust for the 
people.”

And the Irish Trade Unions in 
their annual Report, while not fully 
approving of the Government 
policy, give out this clear-headed 
criticism of the claims and methods 
of the “Republicans

“ The political claims of the Re
publicans are irrational ; their 
methods of warfare are deserving of 
strong denunciation, while their

ambuahes, destruction of bridgea, 
railroad tracks and buildings are 
tantamount to war on the people 
and certain to hurt the civilian 
population more than military 
opponents.”

At another time we shall deal 
with other phases of the perplexing 
Irish question ; for the moment we 
shall conclude with the expression 
of our absolute conviction that to 
the vigorous and successful asser
tion of its authority by the Irish 
Government, putting down with a 
strong hand vandalism, arson, rob
bery and rebellion, establishing 
aecurity for life and property, there 
ia but one alternative : the resump
tion of British rule in Ireland.

Ireland’s invincible ally in her 
heroic struggle for freedom was the 
active sympathy and good-will of 
the world. If chaos be the result 
of her attempt to govern herself, 
not only will she have forfeited that 
sympathy and good-will, but world 
opinion will compel England to step 
in, restore order and establish 
peace. The looting of ships in 
Queenstown harbor, the cutting of 
cables uniting the eastern and 
western hemispheres, the danger 
that continued chaos in Ireland 
would be to the already unstable 
European civilization, all render 
imperative the triumph of the 
Provisional Government in Ireland, 
The world ia not and cannot be in
different. Premier Collins has put 
the case in a nutshell : the choice is 
definitely between the return of the 
British and the suppression of re
bellion.

Will the Irish people cooperate 
loyally and fearlessly with their 
own government to make their 
experiment in self-government a 
success ?

OLD TIME INSOLENCE
Catholics can? only wonder what 

is meant when they are told that 
they are slaves in “ chains of mental 
and religious bondage.” We go 
about our daily work with a sense 
of mental and religious freedom. 
Certainly there are laws to be 
obeyed. There are civil laws about 
property, trusts, wills, contracts, 
partnerships, money transactions of 
all kinds, life insurance, education, 
social relations, trespasses, naviga
tion, and a host of other things in 
addition to the criminal code. Not 
on that account can people claim 
that they are in a state of bondage. 
Similarly, there are ecclesiastical 
laws about worship, fasting, Sacra
ments, religious societies, etc. 
Does the lay Catholic feel that 
these laws bear harder upon him 
than do the civil laws? Not at all. 
Both kinds help him to lead a law- 
abiding life. Is he a slave because 
he says with conviction in the 
Apostles’ Creed : “ I believe in the 
Holy Catholic Church?” Sincere 
faith in the teaching of the Church 
of Christ has no more of slavery 
than has sincere loyalty to one’s 
country. There is nothing forced 
about either.

Last Saturday the Toronto Globe 
rejoiced that certain groups in the 
new or disturbed nations of Europe 
were “ breaking the chains that 
brought mental and religious bond
age,” and that “ many a priest of 
the Roman Catholic faith has 
broken from the old Church, and 
particularly in northeastern Europe 
both priest and people have left the 
old Church, hundreds of thousands 
of them,” all because they met 
Protestant chaplains at the front 
during the War and “ Bibles found 
their way into many hands and 
hearts that had never seen the Book 
before ! ” It is usually eyes that 
see, not hands and hearts.

In these days, when the need of 
Christian Unity is so keenly felt, it 
is remarkable to find a daily paper 
rejoicing in the production of new 
schisms.

It is well known that organiza
tions are being formed in Ontario 
and movements planned to turn the 
Protestant horse into a political 
hack at the next Dominion election, 
and thus “put those French Can
adians in their place.” The Globe 
seems to be preparing to join the 
procession.

For a year or two after' the War 
there were indications of serious 
defections from Catholic ranks jn 
some countries of Europe. Deep 
political upheavals are at times the 
occasion of schisms, revealing dis
orders previously unseen. But the 
danger is now averted. The defec
tions have proved to be of no public 
importance, and it is only an old 
woman’s tale that Protestant mili 
tary chaplains and Bibles had any 
thing to do with the matter.

“ZEAL IN THE CLASS-ROOM"
Now that the summer vacation is 

drawing to a close and our teachers 
have had ample opportunities by 
means of conventions to discuss the 
various phases of education, it 
seems to be a very opportune time 
to call attention to the fact that the 
Separate schools are inexistence for 
the sole purpose of training our 
young boys and girls in the knowl
edge and practice of their religion.

During the summer our Catholic 
papers and magazines have been 
filled with the excellent papers that 
have been read, papers treating of 
every subject in the school curric
ulum. In all these discussions, 
while very good and even necessary, 
scant attention, if any, was paid to 
religious training. The same can 
be said of our educational period
icals. Literature, mathematics and 
science, are treated in a pedagog
ical and learned manner. The best 
methods to be employed for the 
better efficiency in teaching these 
subjects are fully discussed. But, 
as it has been said before, all these 
are secondary in comparison with 
the teaching of religion.

It is, therefore, with a great deal 
of pleasure that we are in receipt of 
a new publication by Rev. M. V. 
Kelly, C. S. B., entitled “ Zeal in the 
Class-Room." This book deals 
entirely with the spiritual training 
of the young, and, although prim
arily •intended for teachers in 
boarding-schools, the principles 
which are enunciated, tqgether with 
their practical application, are of 
untold advantage to all teachers, 
including parents. To quote from 
the preface, written by the Most 
Rev. Neil McNeil, D. D., Arch
bishop of Toronto : “ Father Kelly 
sees danger in the tendency of other 
interests to become dominant in the 
minds of those who are responsible 
for the training which the students 
receive. The most vital question 
about a graduating student is not 
how much he knows or even how 
keen his mind has become, but what 
he has learned to admire. . . , 
Knowledge is important, and devel
opment of mind is more important ; 
but more important than either is 
moral and spiritual character. 
Such is the thesis of the first part 
of the book. ... In the second 
part the author dwells on the prac
tical means of spiritual training."

That Father Kelly has struck the 
right note, no one who has thought 
at all on the tendency of our schools 
will dispute. In the keen desire to 
see that our Catholic pupils are 
thoroughly instructed in the various 
secular branches of learning, and in 
the face of the competitions which 
public examinations cause, there is 
the danger that success in these 
subjects is the be-all and end-all of 
our schools, whether they are day- 
schools or boarding-schools. There 
is a tendency to relegate to a very 
subordinate position, both as to the 
time given and to the importance 
attached, to religious teaching. Re
ligious teaching in our primary 
schools is not a subject placed on 
the curriculum for entrance to the 
High School, nor is it a subject 
placed on the curriculum either for 
Matriculation or entrance to 
Normal School. In consequence it 
is almost inevitable that religious 
teaching, to say the least, is some
what neglected.

Father Kelly in his book deals 
with almost every detail of the 
pupil’s life. In practical and con
crete form he shows how religion 
should dominate every moment of 
the school-boy’s life, and maintains 
in his thesis that as religion is the 
most vital factor, it can in no way 
be dispensed with, or neglected.

“Zeal in the Class-Room” is an 
unusual book from the fact that 
what we all know to be true, is 
presented to us in such a simple, 
practical way that we are sur
prised that we never thought of it 
before.

No one can read the book without 
being impressed with the practical 
spirituality which every page mani
fests. Parents, as well as teachers 
in our schools, will derive an 
increase of zeal to instil into the 
minds and hearts of their children 
and pupils a greater knowledge and 
love of God from reading its pages.

FRESH ATTACKS ON THE 
CHURCH 

By The Observer

In several of the American States 
there is at the present time a 
recurrence of the bitter attacks on 
the Church which aroused Protes
tant bigotry to so fierce a flame 
during the Know-Nothing agitation 
about seventy years ago. There is

nothing new in either the nature or 
the method of the attacks. The 
heretical sects, great as is the 
number and the variety of their 
religious errors and vagaries, have 
nothing new to offer to a credulous 
and prejudiced world in the way of 
criticism of the Church of God. All 
the lies they tell, numerous as they 
are, are old, old lies. All the 
garbled quotations they use were 
garbled long, long ago.

They have not even the advantage 
which their fathers and grand
fathers had, of having a public 
market for theirs wares in which no 
questions were ever asked and no 
doubtseverexpresaed as to the value 
of what they had to vend. For now 
there are men to be seen in the Pro
testant ranks who do not hesitate to 
speak out boldly against the revival 
of Know-Nothingism.

It would, however, be a great 
mistake to suppose that because 
there are such men, it will do to 
take these organized campaigns 
lightly. It is not at all clear how 
many broad-minded Protestants 
there are who are ready to come to 
the rescue of the Catholic Parochial 
schools in the States of Oregon and 
Oklahoma. In Oklahoma there are, 
according to the United States re
ligious census, only 47,000 Catholics 
in a total population of 2,000,000, 
and in the State of Oregon there are 
only 49,000 in a total population 
of 800,000. These figures show only 
too clearly to what extent the Cath
olics of those two States are de
pendent upon the good will of their 
Protestant fellow-citizens.

The immediate question is, in 
Oklahoma and Oregon, the amend
ing of the State constitution so as 
to compel all children to attend the 
Public schools, which would auto
matically close the Catholic Paro
chial schools. This iniquitous pro
posal takes no account whatever of 
the fact that the Catholics have paid 
and are still paying, for the up-keep 
of the Parochial schools, nor of the 
fact that they are also saving a vast 
amount of money to the Protestants 
by relieving them of taxes to that 
extent ; nor of the further fact that 
while the Catholics pay the whole 
expense of the Parochial schools, 
they pay also their proportion of the 
cost of the Public schools, nor of the 
further fact that the Catholics have 
at their own sole expense erected 
valuable school buildings and equip
ment, in a legal manner, and in 
strict accordance with the Constitu
tion, which property will, if the 
abolition measure goes through, be
come of no value.

All these considerations of course, 
count, with bigots, for just nothing 
at all. Malicious bigotry is not to 
be reasoned with. The proposed 
amendments in Oklahoma and 
Oregon are to be submitted to a 
vote of the people at the polls by a 
referendum, in accordance with the 
constitutional procedure in those 
States. In Canada, the Dominion 
Constitution is not at the mercy of 
a popular vote. That constitution 
can be changed only by an act of the 
Imperial Parliament ; and that will 
not be done except upon a demand 
made by practically a joint vote of 
the Canadian Parliament. The 
provincial constitutions can be 
changed within Canada , but only by 
legislative enactment, and not by a 
popular vote of the people. There 
is no such thing in Canada as a com
pulsory referendum.

In Ontario, the Catholic Separate 
schools are protected by the Consti
tution of Canada. No change can 
be made in it except by the British 
Parliament, and the British Parlia
ment will not act in the matter 
without a practically unanimous 
vote of Parliament. Such a vote is 
not likely to be given hastily, and 
the responsibility for bringing about 
such a change is placed upon Parlia
ment.

Now, in Oklahoma and Oregon, 
the matter is arranged very differ
ently. The present crisis for the 
Catholic schools in Oregon, for in
stance, was brought about by a few 
ultra bigots who went around the 
State raising the war-whoops of 
bigotry. In the Oregon case they 
got the necessary number of signa
tures, which is 80,000 in one day. 
These signatures being secured, it 
became, under the constitution of 
Oregon, compulsory for the auth
orities of the State to place the 
question before the electors.

That question is, shall all the 
children in the State of Oregon be 
compelled to go to the Public 
schools and give up their own Cath
olic schools ? That question is now 
to be voted on at the polls ; under 
all the circumstances of excitement 
and with all the accompaniments of

deception, all the appeals to 
passion, which are usually to be 
seen at election time ; and in this 
case the subject to be dealt with is 
one on which people are divided by 
religious feeling ; which, of course, 
makes the matter so much the 
worse, and greatly prejudices the 
chances of a fair and just verdict 
at the polls.

If Ontario Catholics will imagine 
a similar state of affairs in 
Ontario, they will see at 
once what it would mean for 
them and for their Separate school 
system. Imagine what would be 
the situation if the Separate school 
system of Ontario were at the 
mercy of bigoted demagogues, who 
had the right, under the Constitu
tion, to bring before the electors of 
Ontario at the polls, whenever they 
liked, and as often as they liked, 
the question whether the Separate 
schools of the Catholics should be 
continued or abolished. Wouldn’t 
that be a lovely state of affairs ?

In such a case, all that the Orange 
lodges would have to do would be 
to get a certain number of people to 
sign a petition, and the authorities 
would have no choice but to place 
the question before the electors at 
the poll. What a perfectly beauti
ful time the Orangemen and the 
large number of Protestants who 
can always be depended upon to 
join with them when the “No- 
Popery” cry is raised, would have 
when the Constitution itself gave 
the opportunity, and the public 
treasury bore the expense of their 
onslaught on the hated "Pope-of- 
Rome.”

This is exactly what is now taking 
place in Oklahoma and Oregon, and 
what our Catholic brethren in those 
States have to fight against during 
the next few months. There is the 
greatest possible danger that the 
bigots will succeed.

NOTES AND COMMENTS 
An Anglican rector in Toronto 

boasts that he is furthering the 
cause of Christian Unity by per
mitting Mass to be said in his 
church every Sunday by a priest of 
the Russian Orthodox Church. Of 
course it is quite immaterial that 
the Church of England in its 
official formularies has stigmatized 
the Mass as “a dangerous deceit 
and blasphemous fable." And as a 
participant, the Russian priest 
ignores the fact that notwithstand
ing civilities to the Archbishop of 
Canterbury under stress of after- 
war complications, his own Church 
has tabooed Anglicanism as hereti
cal, and refused to admit its repre
sentatives to_ communion. But 
there is nothing like putting on 
appearances. Logic, consistency 
and common sense may take care 
of themselves. In the light of 
events of recent years it is not too 
much to assume that the average 
Anglican rector would admit a 
Mohammedan, or a Buddhist to 
his spiritual privileges for the sake 
of making a show.

Yet notwithstanding that the 
Church of England is founded 
upon its blasphemous declar
ations regarding the Maas, thought
ful minds amongst its sons 
are coming more and more to 
realize that it is the Mass after all 
that matters, and that in turning 
th.'ir backs upon it their founders 
parted in substance with every
thing. Hence so many efforts, in 
their very nature futile, on the 
part of a school of Anglican clergy, 
especially [in England, to call back 
the Holy Sacrifice. A recent in
stance is that of the Vicar of 
Masham, an ancient Yorkshire 
village, who writes that “if the 
word ‘Mass’ is to be expunged as 
objectionable I am afraid Christ
mas, Candlemas, Lammas, etc., 
will have to go too, and even the 
name of my own parish, Masham 
(originally Massam.) which is poss
ibly derivable from the same 
obnoxious word."

The vicar is of course not the 
first person to “ strain at a gnat 
and swallow a camel.” He is but 
following in the footsteps of a 
considerable section of his clerical 
brethren for the past seventy or 
eighty years. We are reminded of 
one of the earlier attempts to 
expunge the memory of the Mass 
from English speech. In the early 
years of last century a member of 
Parliament—a Protestant zealot, 
Thomas Massey by name—proposed 
in Parliament that “tide” should 
be substituted for “mas” in such 
words as Christmas. O’Connell, 
who also was in Parliament at the

time, suggested that before making 
the change members should them
selves set the example by first 
reforming their own names, and 
that the mover of the resolution 
should drop the name Thomas 
Massey and be known henceforth as 
Mr. Thotide Tidey. That settled it.

It is often, as it has been well 
said, but a step from the sublime to 
the ridiculous, and in their feverish 
anxiety to be “ Catholic," at least 
in appearance, Anglicans not 
infrequently strikingly exemplify 
its truth. We were ourselves wit
ness of one instance of this some 
years ago in St. Albans, High 
Holborn, perhaps the most extreme 
ritualistic church in England, and 
the theatre of the late Mr. 
Maconochie’s well-meaning but 
misdirected efforts to foist Catholic 
practices upon the Anglican Church. 
It was at “ High Mass ” on Quinqua- 
gesima Sunday. " Next Wednee- 
day," announced the rector, (the 
late “Father" Stantom “will be 
Ash Wednesday and the ashes will 
be distributed in this church. Let 
no member of this parish be absent 
on that morning. If your Protest
ant friends should tell you that it 
is of no use, don’t let that keep you 
away ; and if your Roman Catholic 
friends tell you it is of no use, 
don’t let that keep you away.”

A more glaring example of the 
truth of the saying occurred but 
last Lent in another well-known 
ritualistic church in London, 
when on Ash Wednesday the 
members of the congregation, 
according to an English ex
change, blackened their faces 
all over before going up to the com
munion rail, and were told by the 
Vicar that they would find soap and 
water and towels in the vestry if 
they wished to wipe their faces 
before going home. The incident 
later was the subject of a stormy 
debate at a meeting of the National 
Church League, during whiçh Sir 
William Joynson Hicks abused the 
Bishop of London for permitting 
such goings-on

As indicating the existing doc
trinal chaos in the Church of Eng
land, a speech of the Archbishop of 
Canterbury’s a few weeks ago may 
be cited. The Archbishop was 
replying to a memorial addressed to 
himself and the other Bishops on 
this subject of faith and doctrine, 
and appears to have with his usual 
success agreed with both sides. At 
any rate, he shifted the whole 
matter on to the shoulders of the 
laity asking them to suggest what 
they wanted. While admitting in 
one breath that present-day doc
trinal views were not those of fifty 
years ago he intimated that there 
was some excuse for those who took 
Bible stories with a grain of salt. 
Yet, says a correspondent, while 
giving the shibboleth of the “Bible 
and the Bible only,” a shove into 
the deep waters of controversy, the 
Archbishop urged all to be “loyal 
to the Book of Common Prayer." 
As if the contents of the Prayer 
Book were not matter of contro
versy in the Church of England 
second only to the Bible itself !

Tn at there is a more conservative 
element amongst Anglicans which 
views with dismay the present 
trend towards doctrinal anarchy 
may be readily admitted. Some of 
the Bishops themselves are of the 
number. The Bishop of Ripon, for 
example, declares publicly that 
there are in active operation three 
lines of thought, any one of which 
hasthecapacityto split the Church of 
England from top to bottom, that 
just indicated among them. A lead
ing clergyman voicing the conserva
tive aspiration writes that the laity 
don’t want to give the Bishops a 
lead, but to get it from them. 
And, lacking this, another writes 
that modern teaching and writing 
are leading to the formation of 
loose hordes of Christians, and that 
the efforts towards re-union, 
directed along these lines, can result 
only in annihilation. All of which 
is no cause of rejoicing to Catholics, 
but rather one of melancholy reflec
tion.

Meanwhile, on occasion of the 
death of Pope Benedict XV., over
tures having real significance took 
place between the Holy See and the 
Orthodox Eastern Church. The 
Ecumenical Patriarchate, which 
since its schism from the Universal 
Church in 1063 has been exceedingly 
bitter towards the Roman Pontiff, 
sent a delegation to the Apostolic 
Delegation at Constantinople to
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offer condolences on the Pope’a 
death, this being the first occasion 
in the nine hundred years of the 
schism that such exchange of 
courtesies has taken place. Definite 
efforts have been made during the 
last three pontificate's to bring this 
unhappy division to a close, and 
signs havô not been wanting since 
the War that they will in God’s own 
time have their due effect.

BOY LIFE
“Talk# to Soya’’. Hy Rev. J. P. Conroy. 8.J. 
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ON SOWING WILD OATS
Here is a phrase that has done an 

incalculable amount of harm— 
“sowing wild oats." It is applied 
to youth, generally with a limited 
application to growing boys and 
young men. What does it mean ? 
It is supposed to be a polite way of 
expressing the idea of a dissipated 
life, of years uncontrolled by any 
of the Ten Commandments ; and, to 
the initiated,” it always carries 
with it the underlying notion of a 
bad life.

In its practical application and 
interpretation, therefore, it is a 
phrase that is used to condone 
offenses against God, to minimize 
sin, to make light of impurity, to 
pretend that uncleanness is a neces
sary thing in every young life—a 
thing to be expected, tolerated, 
overlooked, excused. Often enough 
we hear out of mouth of persons 
who pose as connoisseurs of life 
such talk as this : “Oh, So-and-So 
is wild, dissipated, a rake. But he 
is only sowing his wild oa s. He’ll 
turn out well, settle down and be a 
good man."

The effect of this teaching upon 
the growing boy is deadly. He 
hears it lightly said that what he 
thought was hideous and disgrace
ful is not so bad after all. He is 
practically told that impurity is the 
usual preliminary to the real work 
of life, a stage of growth through 
which a boy normally goes, a pre
requisite to right living, a dis
cordant yet necessary overture to 
the harmony of manhood’s years, 
the common foundation on which 
everybody builds. And the listen
ing boy is weak ; perhaps already 
fallen, but struggling to get up 
from the mire. He hears this 
phrase, an encouragement to him to 
go ahead with his sin. The devil 
puts the catch word into his hands 
as an excuse for his habits : “Go 
on. Sow your wild oats. You’ll 
be all right in the end. You’ll 
settle down later.” And the youth 
goes on.

Now, is this right ? “No,” you 
will tell me, "it isn’t right.” It is 
directly against the law of God, 
binding in youth no less than in 
age. And it is certain to be cursed 
in the end. From our earliest to 
our latest years God is the one who 
tells us what to do, and not these 
experimenters with virtue.

But even apart from our faith, is 
there a single grain of reason in 
this advice to sow wild oats ? Is 
there a shred of business sense, a 
spark of ordinary prudence in such 
a method of going about the great 
affair of our soul’s salvation? Sav
ing our soul is a business proposi
tion. Is there anything like a 
business proposition in a boy’s sow
ing wild oats ?

What does the wiid-oats idea 
mean ? It means that about the 
early part of your life you needn’t 
care. “Go ahead at any pace you 
choose. Follow passion, be any
thing you like in thought, in word, 
in action. Be impure, obey your 
animal instincts. All will be well 
later on. You can easily stop when 
ever you have a mind to.”

I say there is not a particle of 
business sense in this idea. To 
throw away the early beginnings of 
your life, your youth, your young 
strength—and the rest will be all 
right—is this business ?

Put the idea into any business 
you happen to think of, and see 
how it works out. For example, 
as we are talking of wild oats, the 
business of farming. Do you ever 
notice the successful farmer begin
ning his cultivation by letting weeds 
grow all over his farm ? The 
farmer nowadays is looked on as a 
fool for neglecting any corner of 
his land. He watches every inch of 
it all the time. You will find none 
of his land set aside for a wild-oats 
crop.

In architecture and building. 
When the plans are made for a sky
scraper or a bridge, is it not the 
foundations that are the great 
source of worry ? And when the 
building begins, do you not see that
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it ia rock they begin on, and not 
swamp ? And if they cannot find 
the rock they put it there, or ita 
equivalent. Suppoee you saw the 
contractor at work on your house, 
starting it with a foundation of say 
old weeds, broken pop bottles, and 
decayed rags. I think I hear you 
saying—“Not for my house ! ”

TO BE CONTINUED

PETIT CLAIRVAUX

THE CATHOLIC RECORD FIVE

HOME OF TRARFIST MONKS FOR 
NEARLY A CENTURY MAY 

BECOME SUMMER HOTEL
Petit Clairvaux is passing ; gone, 

indeed, for that which bears the 
name—the gaunt building of brick 
and stone, with the rolling tillage 
fields and woodlands around it, and 
the guard-house at ita gates, and 
ita great grist mill down close by 
the water's edge—is tenantless and 
still, and has been for three years 
and more.

Corridors, where once monkish 
feet moved, whisper-like, to the 
little chapel where the tapers 
burned, are now silent. The guard
house is without wardens. The 
stones at the mill, where the wheat 
and the rye from the broad brown 
autumn fields was ground to pro
vide the scant fare of a monastery 
refectory, are stilled. The monks 
are gone, and with them has gone 
the soul of Petit Clairvaux. Only 
the name remains ; and now that 
is going, too.

Here in Boston, in a week or two, 
Petit Clairvaux will be put upon 
the auction block. And, as if 
further to emphasize the passing of 
the old and the coming of the new, 
this famous oldTrappist Monastery, 
where, for nearly a century the 
saintly Cistercians gave themselves 
over to prayer and contemplation, 
is to be sold with the aid of motion 
pictures ; is to be brought, visually, 
down from its quiet resting place 
among the Nova Scotia hills, and 
thrown upon a screen in Tremont 
Temple, a Baptist meeting-house, 
to be knocked down to the highest 
bidder by a Jewish auctioneer. And 
perhaps, before another year is 
done, the ancient monastery will 
have become a summer hotel ; its 
cloisters ringing with the voices of 
tourists, its bare cells transformed 
into sumptuously-fitted rooms, and 
its broad fields, where the Trappist 
toiled in silence beneath the burn
ing sun as a thanks-offering to God, 
laid out with fairways and spotted 
with the traps and greens of a golf 
course. Such, indeed, is the plan.

THE EXODUS FROM FRAN. E

It is an interesting story, this 
story of Petit Clairvaux ; a story, 
that dates from the early days of 
the Catholic Church in the United 
States ; to be exact, to the year 
1790, when the specter of revolution 
hung like a blood-red cloud over 
France ; when Paris was in a 
ferment, and a mad populace 
scoffed at God, trampled upon the 
cross and banished—so far as men 
could banish—religion and its in
stitutions from their land. Then it 
was that Dorn Augustin de

proceeded to France to get the 
approval of his superiors. Consent 
was gladly given. Father Vincent 
de Paul returned to Halifax with 
four members of the order, and two 
years later—in 1825—founded the 
monastery of Petit Clairvaux, in 
the town of Tracadie.

At the far north east of Nova 
Scotia is the island of Cape Breton. 
Between it and the Mainland is the 
Strait of Canso. Where the shore
line of the mainland from the open 
ocean reaches the inner waters of 
St. George Bay the monastery of 
Petit Clairvaux was built and named 
for the Clairvaux of France, which 
St. Bernard himself established. 
There Father Vincent de Paul lived 
and labored for twenty-eight years. 
His saintly countenance looks out 
today from a print, based perhaps 
upon an old daguerreotype or a 
miniature, which the auctioneer dis
plays to his prospective customers.

It would avail little to trace 
in detail the history of this com-

“ WHY NOT 
ROME

ACCEPT
? ”

L’Estrang, master of novices at the 
Monastery of La Trappe, fled, with 
his brethren from their homeland, 
first to Switzerland, and then, scat
tering, to Belgium, to Russia, to 
Germany, to Spain.

And in those years Dom Augustin 
turned his thoughts towards 
America. At first he regarded it 
chiefly as a refuge from the fierce 
wave of hostility that swept Europe. 
Later, when Napoleon had come 
to the fore, and, for a time, had 
allayed the rigors of the persecu
tion, he saw in America a broad 
new field where the Trappists might 
establish themselves and flourish. 
And so, in 1802, the first band of 
Cistercian monks came to this 
young country, to enter upon a 
decade of toil and wandering and 
suffering, the story of which is 
of absorbing interest, yet not for 
us to tell

On the 6th of August, 1811, there 
landed here at Boston a second 
group of Cistercians sent to the 
United States by Dom Augustin — 
six men, under direction of a saintly 
and vigorous monk, Father Vincent 
de Paul. Father Vincent who was 
to become founder of the Monastery 
of Our Lady of Petit Clairvaux was 
then forty-one years old. He and 
his brethren went to Maryland and 
for two years struggled for their 
very existence. Then Dom Augustin 
himself came to the United States 
to escape the clutches of the fickle 
Napoleon. With Father Vincent de 
Paul and Dom Urbain Guillet, the 
latter in charge of the first arrivals 
of 1802, he attempted to establish 
a community in New York City- 
on the exact site of present day 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral. The effort 
was not successful ; and when 
Napoleon abdicated and was sent 
into exile at Elba, Dom Augustin 
decided to return to France, to
gether with the major part of 
members of the order in America.

LEFT BEHIND BY SHIP

Father ‘ Vincent de Paul, with a 
group of his brothers, set sail from 
New York for Halifax on the first 
leg of their journey, in May 1815. 
In Halifax he was left behind by 
the unexpected sailing of the vessel 
for France. The energetic man at 
once set to work in the field in 
which he found himself stranded, 
labored for eight years among the 
Indians, aud then, invited by the 
Bishop of Montreal to found a 
Cistercian Monastery inNova Scotia,

munity at the monastery of Our 
Lady of Petit Clairvaux, to tell of 
the struggles and the triumphs of 
seventy-five years. For a time it 
seemed that the monastic life and 
the appealing beauty and sanctity 
which rigid adherence to the rule 
of St. Benedict creates would bring 
recruits into the community. A 
few were received, and yet other 
religious came from time to time 
from France. In November of 1876 
Father Dominique was elected first 
Abbot and the institution became 
for the first time canonically a part 
of the order of Reformed Cister
cians, or Trappists. Ten years 
later the community numbered 
thirty-six. Rolling acres had been 
cleared, the monastery improved, 
and mills and barns and other out
buildings erected. Here was an 
inspiration and a guide to the 
fanners of the neighboring country
side.

A DISASTROUS FIRE

Then came the turn. In 1892, 
while the Abbot was in France, the 
main building was destroyed by 
fire. A few years later several of 
the other buildings on the property 
were burned. Vocations fell off. 
Finally Father Dominique returned 
to France. Father John Mary 
Murphy, prior at the successful 
monastery at Oka, Quebec, was 
sent by the Abbot to take charge 
of the.remnant of the once flourish
ing settlement. He could see little 
hope for the future ; and when an 
invitation came from the late Bishop 
Matthew Harkins of Providence, he 
removed the little community from 
Nova Scotia to a new home among 
the stony hills of Rhode Island. 
Thus was founded the Monastery 
of Our Lady of the Valley, at 
Cumberland, today a flourishing 
institution. Father Murphy became 
its first prior. Since^ his death 
a few years ago Father John 
O’Connor, who came down with 
him from Petit Clairvaux, has been 
canonically elected his successor.

The story of Petit Clairvaux does 
not, however, end here. Founded 
as a result of the persecutions in 
France a century ago, it remained 
to shelter a new band of refugees 
from the persecutions of more 
recent days. When France under
took once more to banish God, and 
in the process ordered the dissolu
tion of the monastic orders, Dom 
Bernard, Abbot of the monastery 
of Our Lady of Thymadeuc, in 
Brittany, sent over a band of thirty 
religious to tenant the deserted 
Nova Scotia monastery. They 
arrived, under direction of Father 
Eugene Villeneuve, early in 1908. 
They added to the incompleted 
monastery building, built new barns 
and other buildings on the property, 
and threw additional acres into 
tillage. Things seemed to be going 
well—though, as before, vocations 
were few — when the great War 
came. Nine of the monks returned 
to France to serve the country that 
had banished them ; and one of the 
nine gave up his life in the cause. 
Before the War was over Dom 
Eugene died The men who had 
gone back to France did not return. 
Then the remaining members of the 
community were ordered back to 
the mother house ; and the story 
of tbe monastery of Our Lady of 
Petit Clairvaux, as a religious insti
tution, came to an eriti.

THE PASSING OF PETIT CLAIRVAUX

And now the old estate, with its 
great three-storied, ninety-roomed 
building of brick and stone, its 
220 foot barn with quarters for 
more than one hundred cows, its 
dairies, its mills, its orchards and 
its broad fields, is to be sold under 
the hammer of C. L. Ryrens in 
a Baptist meetinghouse in Boston. 
A motion-picture man has just 
returned from Tracadie, where he 
photographed the estate so that 
prospective buyers might be saved 
the long journey to see it.

So Petit Clairvaux is passing— 
gone, indeed. Corridors are silent. 
The guard-house, close by the little 
railroad station of Monastery, on 
tbe road out from Antigonish, 
twenty miles away, is without its 
warders. The stones in the grist 
mill are still. The black-and-white 
robed monks are gone, and with 
them the soul of Petit Clairvaux. 
Only the name remains, and now 
that is going too.

The best preventive against idle
ness is to start with the deep-seated 
conviction of the earnestness of life. 
Whatever men sav of the world, it 
is certainly no stage for trifling ; 
in a scene where all must work 
idleness can only lead to wreck and 
ruin.

The fact that the principal organ 
of a religious body which does not 
“accept Rome" gives practically 
the whole of its editorial space in 
one issue to a discussion under the 
above caption Is at least significant. 
Evidently Rome must be quite 
worthy of consideration and must 
be under consideration by many 
of the members of the denom
ination in question. It is fur
ther significant that the article 
begins : “ One wishes that every
fruit of the prejudices of centuries 
might be eliminated from this con
sideration, and that the question 
might be considered and answeied 
on its merits."

It is exactly this which I shall 
endeavor to do, and I feel that 1 am 
qualified to give the kind of con
sideration and reply which is here 
requested. I was born and brought 
up in "the American Episcopal 
Church, entered its ministry and 
served therein for twelve years. I 
had my attacks of the “Roman 
fever," as do most young High 
Churchmen. I conscientiously made 
my own arguments for Anglicanism 
and to the very end believed ex 
anima in its position. The "end" 
came suddenly, taking so short a 
time as to bring from my Bishop 
imputations of bad faith on my part 
but there was none. 1 was a 
thorough Anglican until I became a 
Catholic. As I look back over the 
years I can see that many things 
were leading me to the point where 
I not only could, but must accept 
Rome, but at the time I was under
going those experiences I was 
entirely unaware of the goal 
towards which they were leading 
me. Indeed, 1 was known among 
“Anglo-Catholics" as one of the 
most anti-Roman of the younger 
generation of clergy. If I ever was 
led “by the prejudices of centuries” 
it was in the direction of Anglican
ism, certainly not towards Rome.
So, since I have accepted Rome, yet 
have not forgotten the feelings 1 
had in my former allegiance, and 
am not, 1 think, blind to its many 
excellencies, 1 feel that my analysis 
of the Living Church’s editorial 
will fulfil all preliminary require
ments.

It starts with the statement that 
there is “a bitter feeling that exists 
between Roman Catholic and” them
selves, and they seek to account for 
it and to explain how it is that we 
“see people differing radically from 
each other in religion and yet free ” 
from a similar bad feeling. First, 
we are told that the Protestant 
Episcopal Church officially recog
nizes its organic oneness with Roman 
Catholics rather than with the most 
orthodox of the Protestant sects 
when she accepts the priests of 
the former as fully ordained and 
declines to accept the ministers of 
tbe latter as other than laymen ; 
when she accepts the laity of the 
former as confirmed and ready for 
Holy Communion, though the laity 
of the latter must have their 
baptism carefully scrutinized and 
must present themselves for Confir
mation.

And so the conclusion is reached 
that “ this deep-seated sense of 
antagonism to Romans is not based 
upon differences in religion." After 
telling us what is not its cause, the 
task of giving an account of what is 
the cause, is next in order. They 
“criticize Rome for holding the 
medieval philosophy of transub- 
stantiation," but they also acknowl
edge that between the “ Romish ’’ 
view and the bald Zwinglianism 
which is allowable among Anglicans, 
ours is the preferable one. And so 
the criticism proceeds through a 
long list of doctrines and practises, 
Communion in one kind, purgatory, 
invocation of saints, the Immaculate 
Conception, in each of which some 
merely m»or difference, and that 
largely one of expression is seen. 
Seeking a reason for and a justifi
cation of their “ antagonism ’’ these 
things all admittedly fail. “ And 
then we come to the Papacy.” 
Here, we are told “we have the glar
ing reason why we cannot become 
Roman Catholics” (italics theirs.) 
Curiously enough a papacy is recog
nized as desirable. “We do not 
object to the principle of a world- 
executive for the Catholic Church. 
Common experience as well as his
tory justify the choice of such an 
executive." And it is admitted that 
“bistory indicates that the Bishop 
of Rome early became such an 
executive," how early, it does not 
say. This we are told “was 
natural" because "Rome was the 
unchallenged metropolis of the 
whole world." When Rome lost its 
political importance, we are given 
the spurious logic that its Bishop 
must needs have lost his rii/lit to 
spiritual leadership. We must con
fess that we do not quite follow 
this, but then one gets used to such 
a hiatus in reading Anglican argu
ment. It always has to jump to get 
to its conclusion.

But let us take it up where it was 
left off. The schisms, and rebellions 
whose effects are seen today and 
wbicb have produced our present 
unfortunate condition in the relig
ious world, are accounted for, and 
seemingly commended on the ground 
of wbat is called "race-conscious
ness.” Thus we are told :

"The Roman empire fell. Greek 
consciousness increased, and the 
Greeks refused to be governed by 
the Italian see. German conscious
ness increased, and the German 
refused to be governed by the 
Italian see. Anglo-Saxon conscious
ness increased, and the Anglo-Saxon

refused to be governed by the 
Italian see."

Here the bugaboo of po litical domi
nation is dragged forth from the 
cobwebs and made to do service.
The terrible situation wherein “the 
immense non-Italian majority in ihe 
Roman communion itself weakly 
submits to this perpetual domina
tion of a race that has no more 
divine or human right to rule the 
world than has the German race" 
is enough to make the editor shed 
tears ! We might expect such 
things in the Menace, we hardly 
look for them in the Living Church.
Its editorial staff are educated and 
intelligent men. They must there
fore know that one-fifth of their 
feilow-Americans are not ‘ weakly 
submitting" to any political inter
ference from anyone, nor are they 
surrendering any rights they believe 
to be theirs. Such an appeal as the 
one here made is a deliberate 
surrender, if one is cognisant of the 
above facts, to the lowest and most 
despicable forms of prejudice. It 
would be laughable to think of "an 
italian curia dominating" those who 
drew up our formularies of govern
ment, if it were not for the attempt 
to make one’s readers believe that 
they would like to dominate our 
institutions now. The whole set of 
statements is utterly unprovable, 
nor is any attempt made to prove 
them. They are to do their work 
by the insinuations they make, by 
the physchological effect of the 
suggestions they convey.

With a nonchalance equaled only 
by his audacity the editor tells us 
"we have not even touched upon 
the absurdity of the plea of infalli
bility, nor of the baseless claim of a 
divine right as successor of St. 
Peter.”

It is well that he has not. A few 
abusive adjectives are far better 
for his purpose than an attempt to 
look into history. His own “infalli
bility” pronouncing Papal infalli
bility an "absurdity’’ is of course to 
be accepted without question ! But 
some of us, having divested our
selves of “the prejudices of centur
ies" studied the question for our
selves. We made the resolve which 
the late Father Fidelis (Kent Stone) 
tells us he made, “To be true,” let 
come what would, and though we 
deliberately threw away honors, 
position, and means of livelihood, 
though we have suffered want our
selves and have seen our families 
deprived of even the common de
cencies of existence, we have been 
unable to do other than we did. 
And among the number were not 
merely inconsequential persons like 
tbe present writer, who might have 
been easily misled, perhaps, but 
there have been men of ability like 
Bishop Ives, like Kent Stone, like 
Father Maturin.likeBishop Kinsman.

An appeal to race antagonism is 
cowardly. Even if all Americans 
belonged to a single race, it would be 
unworthy, deliberately to set forth 
such a motive for the rejection of 
the Papacy. It is utterly without 
merit for serious consideration. 
The Papacy is not Italian, it is 
world-wide. The reasons for the 
election of Italian Popes could easily 
be given. They have not always 
obtained and they are not part of 
the Divine institution. They may 
not always be equally cogent. I am 
not going into them, nor into the 
reasons which makezo,000,000 Ameri
can Catholics, besides hundreds of 
millions of various other nationali
ties, satisfied with things as they are, 
nor will I take up the many mis
statements made.

My task shall be constructive. 
"Why Not Accept Rome ? The only 
thing the Living Church has 
brought forth as a reason is "that 
intense antagonism to the Roman 
system penetrates through every 
fiber of the Anglo-Saxon nature." 
Maybe it does. 1 am not an Anglo- 
Saxon. How should I know? But seri
ously, isthere such a thing nowadays 
as an Anglo-Saxon ? I question if 
any are able to trace in themselves 
absolutely unmixed Anglo-Saxon 
blood. Are there not in practically 
all Englishmen, strains of Norman, 
Dane, Scotch, Welsh, and even (be 
it whispered) sometimes Irish ? And 
if this is tbe case with Englishmen, 
how much more is it so with us in 
America, where dozens of lines con
verge in the blood of us who are of 
tbe older settlers on these shores ? 
But wby pursue such puerilities? 
The fact is this. There is either a 
Church which Jesus Christ founded, 
or there is not. If there is, then it 
is one, and it alone has His promise 
of abiding presence. If there is one, 
true Church, where is it? Never 
mind whether vour "fiber" is Anglo- 
Saxon, or Africa, or what not. 
Find that Church.

Only one bedy in the world makes 
the claim to be that Church. Give 
its claims consideration. When you 
have done so, remember truth is 
not always palatable. To be per
sonal. I found it most disagreeable, 
but I could not jeopardize my 
eternal salvation, by being false to 
truth, once I had found it. Let 
those who are convinced yet who 
lack the will to stand by the con
sequences of their decision, consider 
carefully what it means to cling to 
a supposed or real racial antagon
ism, rather than to except what God 
has ordained. It is not easy but 
what shall happen to those who 
instead of helping such timorous 
souls to follow their conscience, try 
to mislead them. May God have 
,mercy upon such false guides in 
that day when we stand before Him, 
not Italians, not Greeks, not Ameri
cans but hoiiIh, to be judged as we 
were faithful to the light He gave. 
Wo to them then who have put a 
rock of offense in their brother's 
way !—Floyd Keeler in America.

BOYCOTTS VERY HIGH 
CHURCH

Sir William Joynson-Hicks has 
recently lodged a complaint with 
the Bishop of London in connection 
with St. Saviour’s, Hoxton.

The communication to Dr. Ingram 
charges as follows :

“At the church the Mass is 
regularly said or sung in Latin, and 
wbat is, to all intents and purposes, 
practically a Roman Catholic service 
is conducted in a building belonging 
to the Church of England."

Replying to this, the Bishop said 
that he bad fail d to bring this 
church in line and decided to 
ostracise it by refusing visits and 
withholding diocesan grants. This 
he considered wiser than prosecu
tion which would make the rector a 
martyr in the eyes of the public.

As to the church itself, a reporter 
from the Catholic Herald visited it 
and gives his impressions. He says 
he had hardly entered the Church 
when a copy of the Westminster 
Catholic Hymnal was handed him. 
He continued :

St. Saviour's is not a very large 
churcb. There are sittings for 
some 250 persons, and a generous 
space is alloted on each side of the 
nave for the numerous beautiful 
side-altars. There is a commodious 
chancel, but the High Altar is 
unpretentious in design.

At the end of the procession 
which slowly filed out of the vestry 
came a young cleric in cope.

After a short pause before the 
altar for silent prayers, he intoned 
the “ Deus, in adjutorium," and 
vespers according to the full 
Catholic rite. Two youthful canters 
sang the anthems in clear, meas
ured tones, and the congregation 
joined in the psalms with enthusi
asm in Latin. The altar and every
one present were duly incensed at 
tbe “ Magnificat."

A GOOD EXAMPLE

After Vespers a clergyman of 
matured years, a former vicar of 
St. Saviour’s, and now of Birming
ham, entered the pulpit. The 
church bell was tolled, and those of 
the flock to whom Vespers apparent
ly did not appeal, came in for the 
sermon. It was a sober, reasoned 
discourse, and the references to Our 
Lady were most beautiful.

The young celebrant having 
donned on alb and changed his 
green cope for one of brownish- 
yellow, benediction took place. A 
Catholic unfamiliar with the 
reputation of this church would 
never have been able to differenti
ate between these proceedings and 
the genuine Catholic service. The 
" Host ’’ was elevated on the 
Throne, and incensed, the people 
bowing before it. Tbe Litany of 
Loretto was heartily sung in Latin, 
and even the familiar “ Prayer for 
England ’’ to Our Lady was not 
omitted. Fol lowing ‘ ‘ Benediction, 
it was touching to observe the 
simple faith of the three ministers, 
servers and people as they grouped 
around a beautiful image of the 
Immaculate Mother of God to sing a 
sweet “ Ave Maria.”

It will be interesting to watch 
how long the present state of things 
will be permitted to continue.—The 
Antidote._____

CROSS CROSSINGS 
CAUTIOUSLY

soul. He is prepared for the worst, 
and that worst to his mind is always 
a sadden and unprovided death.

Conscience goes with ua on vaca
tion. God still exacts His duties 
and binds us by the same obliga
tions. Prayer, Mass and the Sacra
ments are even more necessary on 
vacation than at home. Religion, 
rest, and recuperation are the three 
R s of a good vacation. Unless the 
soul is serene, unless God smiles 
with favor on our vacation, what 
boots it ail ? We may return 
stronger in body but weaker in 
soul, or we may return healthier 
and happier in both body and soul. 
It all depends upon the degree of 
caution we bring to our vacation.

Accidents physical and spiritual 
will lie in wait for us. Exercise 
prudence in all things. Go to con
fession and receive Holy Communion 
before starting on vacation, be 
faithful to Sunday Mass, and daily 
prayer, and the reception of the 
Sacraments, avoid the occasion of 
sin. Cross all crossings cautiously 
in your spiritual as well as in your 
earthly itinerary, and you will 
escape the perils and pitfalls to 
which so many vacationists have 
fallen thoughtless victims.—The 
Pilot.

BURSES
FOR EDUCATION OF PRIESTS 

FOR CHINESE MISSIONS
These burses will be complete at 

$ ,000 each, and will provide a 
perpetual scholarship for boys 
wishing to study for the missionary

Briesthood and go evangelize China.
onors to these burses will be 

remembered by these future priests 
during their whole sacerdota 
ministry.

Rev. J. M. Fraser, M. Ap., 
China Misxion College, 

Almonte, Ontario
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mous speed and very little is needed 
to set them in motion.

Some, very foolishly, imagine 
that the ruin of the labor unions 
will bring us industrial peace and 
that, when the open shop through
out the country and in all branches 
of industry has been established, 
things will go smoothly. That is a 
fatal error and a destructive 
delusion. If organized labor, 
through which the wage-earner 
finds legitimate and articulate 
expression, ia crushed, industrial 
disorders will multiply and the last 
things will be worse than the first. 
Organized labor stands between 

, society and anarchy. It is well to 
remember that. The articulate 
speech of organized labor is infin
itely better than the inarticulate 
mutterings and the mad grumbl
ings of discontent and despair that 
come from a laboring class that 
has been deprived of a legitimate 
means to express its grievances and 
voice its reasonable claims.

The public, of course, resents the 
inconvenience to which it is put by 
reason of the strikes. It demands 
consideration of its rights. But 
what does it do to secure the rights 
of the workingman ? Is it at all 
concerned that the laborer receive 
his just hire, as long as it enjoys 
peace and well being ? The object 
of society is to protect the rights of 
all and to see that no injustice ia 
done to anyone. If it neglects this 
duty, it need not be surprised that 
the injured party will try to secure 
his own rights regardless of the 
welfare of society. If the com
munity at large persistently toler
ates abuses and wrongs against any 
section of its members, that section, 
in seeking relief from these abuses 
and wrongs, does not consider the 
inconvenience of the community. 
If redress can be found through the 
established agencies of society, it 
would undoubtedly be wrong to 
resort to self-help that might inter
fere with the welfare of others. 
The public must realize that if 
labor has duties towards society, 
society also has obligations towards 
labor. The public cannot repudiate 
its duties and, nevertheless, insist 

its rights. Unless, therefore.
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August marks the peak of the 
vacation season. Midsummer is 
now here with all its beauties, its 
legitimate pleasures, and lest we 
forget—its dangers. This is the 
season of the year when we read 
about innumerable accidents on 
sea and land, in boats and auto
mobiles, by storm and flood. The 
first page of the newspaper on 
Monday reads like an obituary 
column. Five killed by auto upset, 
another grade crossing disaster, 
fire takes toll of lives, sudden 
tempest cause of drownings ; these 
are sample headlines in every 
metropolitan daily during August.

The summer has been called the 
silly season, probably because it is 
the thoughtless season. Vacation
ists are notoriously carefree and 
reckless of danger. Hence the 
pains that have been taken to inject 
the necessary caution into them. 
The appalling number of accidents at 
railway crossings has moved the 
authorities to change the old " Stop, 
Look, and Listen ’’ signs and to 
substitute a picture of an auto 
smashed by a train with the slogan, 
“ Cross crossings cautiously.” This 
is alliterative enough to be remem
bered and suggestive enough to be 
compelling in its demand for less 
speed and more care at crossings. 
But despite warnings accidents still 
happen.

The witless automobilist, who 
tries to beat a train to the crossing, 
the fatuous humorist with the 
ingrown sense of humor who rocks 
the boat, the boastful swimmer 
who ventures too far beyond his 
depth, and the modern Ajax who 
defies the lightning arc all with us 
now. From their folly the world 
will probably never be delivered for 
they are legion. This midsummer 
madness has its lesson, which all 
who run may read. In the midst of 
life we are in death. This js true 
in all months but is most striking 
in the month of August. It is not 
with the idea of taking the joy out 
of vacation that we counsel caution 
and urge preparedness against 
unforeseen accidents during vaca
tion. A prudent Catholic going 
into a strange environment and into 
unknown perils thinks first of his
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we one and all unite in supporting 
the claims of the workers to a fair 
share in the goods of this life, both 
material and spiritual, we ourselves 
are to blame for the effects of his 
resentment, for we are siding with 
those who refuse him justice and 
fair dealing. This side of the prob
lem has been conveniently over
looked by the public. It is time 
that it should awaken to its grave 
responsibility.

That will be the only way out of 
the industrial tangle if the public 
makes it its duty to probe indus
trial conditions to the very bottom 
and remove whatever injustice 
there exists. Experience has suffi
ciently and abundantly taught us 
that capital and labor cannot arrive 
at a fair settlement between them. 
There remains nothing then but 
that the matter be taken out of 
their hands and settled for them in 
an impartial and just manner. In 
this settlement, however, property 
rights must not be held more sacred 
than personal rights and the claim 
of labor to a living wage must be 
absolutely recognized. Only via 
social justice can we arrive at social 
peace and prosperty.—Catholic 
Standard and Times.

NAZARETH

IS THERE A WAY OUT?

That the present industrial situa
tion is hopelessly tangled and that 
there is no immediate prospect of a 
satisfactory solution of the diffi
culties, by which we are not only 
confronted but surrounded and 
hemmed in from all sides, requires 
no further proof. It is painfully 
and patently obvious. The back
bone of the strike may be broken ; 
the mines, with the beneficent 
assistance of bayonets and machine 
guns, may be kept open ; the rail
roads may keep on moving freight 
and passengers, and the strikers 
may be starved into surrender and 
absolute submission, yet this will 
not settle our labor troubles nor 
usher in an era of industrial peace 
and prosperty. The smothered fire 
will break out again; and at each 
renewed outbreak the situation will 
be worse and more difficult to cope 
with.

Industry has gotten into a blind 
alley. It cannot get any further on 
the old road. The strike has become 
a chronic condition. It returns 
with inevitable and rhythmic peri
odicity. Under such circumstances, 
the complete breakdown of the 
economic order is but a question of 
time. It will be impossible for 
industry to bear indefinitely the 
terrific waste involved in the ever 
recurring walkouts. The drain is 
excessive and constitutes a loss that 
eventually must lead to absolute 
exhaustion. Worse than that, by 
reason of the repeated strikes and 
lockouts the relations between 
capital and labor have become so 
strained that some day they will 
snap. That is the future which 
society is facing. There is no 
exaggeration in this description of 
the situation nor can it be accused 
of undue pessimism. Much cause 
exists for alarm. Entirely too 
much explosive material is heaped 
up round about us. And, in 
America, events travel at an enor-

r"

The beauty of the earthly para
dise, which God planted with His 
own hand, and whither He came at 
the hour of the evening breeze to 
converse with His unfallen crea
tures, was a poor shadow of the 
loveliness of the Holy House during 
eighteen years of the Hidden Life. 
We cannot guess at all the myster
ies which were enacted within that 
celestial cloister. The words were 
few, yet in eighteen years they were 
what we in our human way should 
call countless. The very silence 
even was a fountain of grace. 
There were tens of thousands of 
beautiful actions, each one of which 
had such infinite worth that it 
might have redeemed the world. 
During those eighteen years an 
immeasurable universe was glori
fying God all day and night. The 
beauty of the trackless heavens 
swayed by their majestic laws, 
vast unpeopled orbs with their pro
cesses of inanimate matter or their 
seemingly interminable epochs of 
irrational life, earth with all its 
inhabitants, the worshippers of the 
true God amid whatever darkness 
in all its regions—all were swelling, 
as in one concourse of creation, the 
glory of the Most High. The wide 
creation of angels, above all, 
peopling the immeasurable capa
cities of space, sent up to God ever
more, the God Whom they beheld 
clearly with the eyes of their intel
ligence, a worship of the most 
exquisite perfection. But the 
entire creation was as nothing to 
the Holy House of Nazareth. One 
hour of that life out-weighed ages 
of all the rest, and not only out
weighed it on a comparison, but 
out-weighed it by a simple infinity. 
—Father Faber.

" I am not a Catholic," said M. 
Forgeot, of the French Chamber of 
Deputies, “ but I aver and I have 
seen that for nearly two thousand 
years Catholicism defends the 
family, order, labor and propriety.”

The man who wastes his time 
doesn’t seem to realize that he will 
need it all before he dies.
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SIX THE CATHOLIC RECORD
FIVE MINUTE SERMON

BT REV. WILLIAM DKMOUY, D. D.

ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER 
PENTECOST

ST. PAUL THE APOSTLE

Who is there that does not admire 
the great apostle Paul ! After his 
miraculous conversion to the Faith, 
he labored untiringly, amidst the 
greatest sufferings for his divine 
Master. Yet St. Paul calls him
self the least of the apostles. It is 
this truly humble opinion of him
self that makes the Apostle great. 
It brought to him extraordinary 
help from God ; it was a great act 
of penance for his persecution of 
the infant Church before Christ 
made him see the light ; it was the 
principal reason for God exalting 
him so : “ God giveth His grace to 
the humble."

We know not what to admire 
most in this great Apostle. Besides 
his humility, which shines forth so 
strikingly, there is his unlimited 
sacrifice of comfort, his patient 
loss of former human friendship, 
his earnestness and zeal for the 
glory of God, his courage under 
difficulties, and, finally, his willing
ness to give up his life for Christ. 
Woaderful, indeed, is the grace of 
God I It was by this grace, as St. 
Paul says, that he was what he 
was. Truly, he need not have told 
us so, for it is only divine grace 
that could ever have worked such a 
transformation in this former 
enemy of the early Christian 
Church.

What St. Paul teaches us in his 
Epistles is enough to fill us with 
heavenly wisdom, if only we could 
read it with the proper spirit and be 
filled with its sacred unction. But 
even for those who seem to find a 
certain dryness in the reading of 
the Bible, there is a lesson of 
infinite value in the life of St. 
Paul, as gathered from his own 
writings. No one can peruse the 
Epistles of St. Paul without becom
ing a great admirer of this grand 
and wonderful personage, or with
out finding many examples in his 
life for imitation. Not only do we 
find great truths—religious, moral, 
and social—in St. Paul's writings, 
but we also find a great life. The 
man, as the old saying goes, writes 
himself. No one has written him
self more efficaciously than has St 
Paul ; and no one has less intended 
to write himself than he. We may 
feel perfectly justified in saying 
that one of God's intentions in 
inspiring the Apostle to write, was 
that we Christians could have 
before us the example of a truly 
magnanimous, holy, self-sacrificing 
life.

There is one lesson that should be 
considered of great importance in 
this life iof St. Paul. Thousands 
should learn it as soon as possible. 
It is this : With God’s grace, every 
man can rise to eminent sanctity. 
We do not say that all can attain 
the same heights, but certainly all 
may arrive at a high degree. But 
this is not all. Man can rise from 
the depths of sin to the heights of 
holiness. This is said for those who 
imagine that, because sin has 
conquered them, there is little 
chance left for them. Surely, 
those who have never fallen are 
more blessed ; but even to the 
lowest we will say : “ Arise with 
earnestness, imploring God’s help, 
and the day will come when you 
will walk the earth one of God’s 
redeemed children.”

You may say that habits are 
formed, and nature is now punish
ing you. That may al) be very true, 
but God’s grace is a stronger 
habit, which will conquer the 
weaker, and it will overcome the 
failings of nature. To many a 
bleeding soul that the demon of 
drink or of gross immorality has 
wounded, we say : “ Why do you 
not, at least now, become a man ! 
Your wickedness has taught you 
that there is no real enjoyment in a 
bad life. Your faith, if nothing 
else, tells you that an eternity of 
suffering awaits you beyond, unless 
you reform ; your gnawing con
science lets you know of your 
ingratitude to God who made you 
and gave you what no one else 
could give you—life. Acknowledge 
your faults to God and man, as did 
St. Paul, but do it humbly ; and 
God will gradually supply the 
strength by which you can rise 
from your sinful state.”

You, also, who are leading a good 
Christian life but think that you 
can go no higher, learn from the 
life of the Apostle that such an 
idea is false. Action, with God’s 
help, will cause yon to rise a step 
higher. In our religious life, once 
God’s grace enters into our soul in 
its abundance, the past can not 
influence us toward sin; it will 
rather make us strive and work 
more sincerely, and keep humility 
blooming within our heart. The 
point, then, is this : Are we trying 
to have God’s grace come to us as 
He would like? If so, the rest will 
follow ; if not, we are hazarding our 
souls. _____

A WONDERFUL BEVERAGE

Tea warms without inflaming, 
exhilarates without intoxicating and 
immediately refreshes the whole 
system. Since 1657 A. D. when tea 
first found its way into Europe, its 
invigorating and healthful qualities 
were at once appreciated and its 
popularity spread to all parts of the 
world. The purest, most delicious 
tea that you can buy is “SALADA.” 
Your own grocer can supply you. 
Ask for it today.

THE ZIONIST REGIME 
IN THE HOLY LAND

A. Hilliard Atteridge in America

Monsignor Barlassina, Latin 
Patriarch of Jerusalem, has come 
to London to lay the grievances of 
his people before the British 
Government, which represents the 
“ mandatory ” power in possession 
of the Holy Land. He is the fifth 
in succession to the see of Jerusalem, 
since Pius IX. restored the Latin 
Patriarchate of the Holy City in 
1847. He has held his high office 
through three critical years.

He had honored me with a long 
interview in which he spoke freely 
of the present situation in Palestine. 
Before dealing with the points to 
which he called my attention, it 
will be well to note the statistics of 
the population of Palestine and some 
points as to the origin of the exist
ing Zionist Government of the Holy 
Land. This will make it easier to 
appreciate the significance of what 
follows.

A census taken on March 81, 1919, 
showed that the population of 
Palestine, i. e., of the territory 
west of the Jordan to be included in 
the British mandate, was 647,860. 
Of these 615,000 were Moslems ; 
62,(00 Christians and 65,300 Jews. 
The remainder, about 5,000, 
belonged to various minor sects or 
were returned as “of no religious 
denomination.” But the British 
Government had already pledged 
itself to give the Jewish minority, 
some ten per cent, of the total 
population, a privileged and 
dominant position in the country. 
The pledge had been given by Mr. 
Balfour on November 2, 1917, in 
these terms :

“ His Majesty’s Government views 
with favor the establishment in 
Palestine of a national home for 
the Jewish people, and will use their 
best endeavors to facilitate the 
achievement of that object, it being 
clearly understood that nothing 
shall be done which may prejudice 
the civil and religious rights of 
existing non-Jewish communities in 
Palestine, or the rights and political 
status enjoyed by Jews in any other 
country.”

We shall see presently what has 
been the practical value of the 
proviso which purported to safe
guard the rights of Moslem and 
Christian. As for the further 
proviso that nothing should be done 
to prejudice the status of Jews in 
other countries, this was inserted in 
the declaration because many 
prominent Jews in Western Europe 
had opposed the Zionist agitation 
for the creation of a Jewish State 
on the ground that the existence of 
such a State might well lead to 
their being reduced to the position 
of the alien residents in countries 
where they now enjoy full citizen
ship.

From the day when Jerusalem 
was occupied by General Allenby 
the British Government began to 
give effect to the Balfour Declara
tion. Its terms were embodied in 
the Treaty of Sevres and on April 
20, 1920, at the San Remo Confer
ence, the Supreme Council of the 
Allies, i. e., Mr. Lloyd George and 
the French and Italian Premiers, 
formally conferred the mandate for 
Palestine on Great Britain. By this 
time a Zionist Government had been 
organized at Jerusalem ; thousands 
of Jewish immigrants, mostly from 
Eastern Europe, were arriving in 
Palestine ; and a distinguished 
Jewish politician, Sir Herbert 
Samuel, was sent out from London 
to take charge as British High 
Commissioner. Thus, as the result 
of the British conquest of Palestine 
and its annexation under the form 
of a mapdatory protectorate, the 
small Jewish minority in its popula
tion has been made the predominant 
and controlling force in its Govern
ment and administration.

What has been the result ? In the 
interview with Monsignor Barlassina 
I heard the facts from a first-hand 
witness. I shall try to set down 
some of the most significant of these 
facts as he gave them to me. I do 
not of course mean to make the 
Patriarch responsible for the con
clusions I deduce from them, but I 
think that given the facts these 
conclusions necessarily follow.

Perhaps it will be said that the 
Latin Patriarch speaks from the 
narrow standpoint of the interests 
only of his own flock, and is 
influenced by prejudice against the 
Jews. One could not speak with 
him for five minutes without feeling 
that any such suggestions are 
utterly baseless. The grievances of 
which he complains affect not only 
the Christians of Palestine but also 
the great Moslem majority of its 
people. More than this, not a few 
of the Jews of Palestine, amongst 
them rabbis and other prominent 
men, have joined in the protest of 
Moslem and Christian against the 
methods and proceedings of the 
new Zionist Government. '

As the Patriarch himself puts it 
the grievances of the Latin Catholic 
community in Palestine are also 
those of every other community 
outside the privileged circle of the 
Zionists. Under the old regime for 
hundreds of years the special status 
of the Christian and Jewish bodies 
as well as of the Moslems, was 
recognized by the Government. 
Each had its own legislation, 
especially in matters relating to the 
laws of marriage and inheritance. 
For instance, divorce was recognized 
by the Moslem and the Jewish 
communities each under its own 
religious code, but was non-existent 
for the Christians. The Latin and 
Greek Patriarchates had both 
special powers for safeguarding
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ubllc morality among their people, 
"ominally the new regime assures 

equality of treatment for all but in 
practise the church authorities find 
their action hampered and their 
work impeded by Jewish officialism.

Nominally there is freedom of 
immigration and settlement, but as 
the officials of the new Government 
have the right to veto in each 
individual case and there is an 
organisation for promoting Jewish 
immigration, in order to strengthen 
the Jewish minority, the practical 
result is that the immigration is 
entirely Zionist. The new arrivals, 
who have come in their thousands, 
are drawn almost entirely from 
Eastern Europe. Even the ortho
dox Jews of Palestine complain 
that these new colonists are largely 
made up of the free-thinking 
Bolshevist element of the Slav 
countries.

These orthodox Jews, old resi
dents whose families have been in 
the Holy Land for centuries, refuse 
to recognize the Zionist Government 
as representing Judaism in its relig
ious aspect. Numbers of them 
refused even to vote for the candi
dates to the Zionist assembly which 
is officially known as the “ National 
Council of the Jews of Palestine,” 
and the local body known as the 
“ Council of the Jews of Jerusalem.” 
They complain that in the new 
Government schools for the Jews 
the teaching is not orthodox, and 
that the whole policy of that 
Government is inspired, not by the 
religious ideals of genuine Judaism, 
but by political and financial 
ambitions. A deputation of the old 
Jewish population interviewed Lord 
Northcliffe during his recent visit 
to Jerusalem and stated their 
grievances. After his departure 
they were exposed to something like 
persecution. As for the influence 
of the new immigrants who are 
being settled in the country 
Monsignor Barlassina declares that 
they have notably lowered the 
moral condition of the country. 
“ I could give terrible details,” he 
says, “as to how in various ways 
the Holy City and the Holy Land 
have been desecrated.”

Amongst the non-Zionist major
ity in Palestine there is not 
without reason, a feeling that, 
despite all the pledges of equal 
treatment for all races and relig
ions, there is a fixed policy of 
gradually making the Zionists the 
sole possessors of the country and 
impoverishing the rest of the 
people. “Palestine should be the 
national home of the Jew,” say the 
Zionists. “ There are other wide 
countries near at hand for the 
Arab.”

But, as Monsignor Barlassina 
explained to me, this name for the 
majority of the people of the Holy 
Land can easily be made the basis 
for misleading fallacies. Arabic is 
the common language of Palestine 
and all Syria. The average man 
when he hears of the Arabs of 
Palestine thinks of them as a foreign 
Moslem element and of the Jew as 
the native element in the country. 
But many of the Arabs are Catho
lics, and Arab means now only 
Arabic-speaking. The people are 
of mixed descent. There are Arab 
families in Palestine whose ances
tors were in the country long before 
those qf many of the Je wish people 
who are there today. The Arabs of 
Palestine are not wandering 
Bedouins but small farmers, 
laborers, villagers and townsmen. 
They have as good a right to the 
country as the old Jewish residents 
and a better right than the new- 
arrivals brought in by an organized 
system of Zionist immigration.

Yet they find themselves facing a 
system that is depriving them of 
their property and handicapping 
them at every turn. If land is for 
sale they cannot buy it, for it 
always goes to the Jew. Thus, to 
take a glaring example, when the 
large landed property given up by 
the Russo-Greek Patriarchate was 
disposed of, it was announced that 
the sale would be by public auction 
and open to all bidders. But it was 
useless for the Moslem and Chris
tian Arabs to compete with the 
Zionists. Most of the land was put 
up at auction in one big block, five 
lots being combined. These were 
sold for £850,000 sterling. The
purchaser was the agent of the
Zionist Land Committee. The 
property was then resold on easy 
terms and in small lots to Zionist 
Jews. The Arabs are obviously 
helpless in competition against a 
wealthy Zionist syndicate. They 
complain that land transfer is 
systematically worked so as to 
substitute at every turn new 
Zionist owners for the former 
holders. Further they allege that 
in marketing their produce they 
find that Zionist officials put
difficulties in their way, make them 
lose the favorable markets, and
exposed them to such loss that in 
many cases they are being driven to 
sell their land.

One more of the illusions of the 
war years is gone. When in 
December, 1917, the news came that 
Allenby had captured Jerusalem, 
there were Te Deums in the 
churches of Europe, ringing of 
bells and rejoicing that a “new 
Crusade” had liberated the Holy 
City and that the “ liberation of the 
Holy Land ” would soon be an 
accomplished fact. What has hap
pened is that the Holy City and the 
Holy Land have been handed over to 
the Zionist political organization 
and the vast majority of the people 
of Palestine, Moslems, Christians 
and the old orthodox Jews find 
themselves undeqthe arbitrary rule 
of a Zionist committee which 
governs in the interests of its

HIS NEVER fill 
THE RHEUMATISM
Since Taking "Fruit-a-tives” 
The Famous Fruit ""

P.O. Box 123, Parrsboko, N.S.
“I suffered with Rheumatism for 

five years, having it so badly at times 
I was unable to get up.

I tried medicines I saw advertised, 
and was treated by doctors but the 
Rheumatism always came back.

In 1916, I saw in an advertisement 
that “Fruil-a-tires” would stop Rheuma
tism and took a box, and got relief; 
then took “Fruit-a-tives” right along 
for about six months and I have 
never felt my Rheumatism since”.

JOHN E. GUILDERSON.
50c a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 

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

supporters and reinforces them by 
the organized immigration of thou
sands from the ghettos of Eastern 
Europe. When 1 say this I am not 
reporting any words of Monsignor 
Barlassina. It is my own conclusion 
from what are now notorious 
facts.

QUALITY

Memorials
in Marble, Granite or Bronze

U. P. LAURIN
•6 OEORQE STREET

Stained Glass
MEMORIAL

WINDOWS
Colonial Art Glass Co.

686 Bank St. Ottawa

EAOJDFACE
In Pimples. Could Not 
Sleep. Cuticura Heals.
“ For about twenty years I suf

fered with eczema on my head and 
face. At first it broke out in pimples 
and after a while became red and 
scaly. The itching and burning 
were so severe that I scratched and 
irritated the affected parts, and at 
night I could not sleep because of 
the irritation.

“ I tried different ointments but 
nothing helped. I began using Cu
ticura Soap and Ointment and after 
using four cakes of Cuticuru Soap 
and four boxes of Cuticura Oint
ment I was healed.” (Signed) Mason 
Davis, 13 Dresser St., Southbridge, 
Mass., May 12, 1921.

Improve your skin by daily use of 
Cuticura Soap, Ointment and Talcum.
8Ample Each Free by MaO. Address: "Lymans.Llr;. 
Ited, 344 St. Paul 8t., W„ Montreal." Sold every
where^ Soap 25c. Ointment25and Ooc. Talcum25c.
SHIT^Cuticura Soap shaves without mug.

The Kidneys
The office man and the outdoor 

worker suffer alike from derange
ments of the kidneys.

Backaches and headaches are 
among the symptoms. In some 
cases Bright’s disease soon de
velops, others suffer from high 
blood pressure until hardening of 
the arteries sets in.

In order to forestall painful and 
fatal diseases prompt action should 
be taken at the first sign of trouble.

Mr. A. D. MacKinnon, Kirk
wood, Inverness county, N.S., 
writes:

“I can highly recommend Dr. Chase*» 
Kidney-Liver Pills to all suffering from 
weak kidneys, I suffered from kidney 
disease for a long time. I may also say 
that for three years I was nearly always 
troubled with headaches, and no treat
ment seemed to do more than afford 
temporary relief. I was finally told of 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, and 
after using a few boxes was completely 
relieved. I have also used Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment with the best results, and 
never fail to recommend these wonderful

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, 
one pill a dose, 25c a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Limited, Toronto.

Newfoundland Kepreeentative :
Gerald S. Doyle, St. John’s

LUX dissolves instantly in 
hot water into a wonderful 
suds that makes your dainty 
things as fresh and lovely as 
when you first saw and 
admired them.
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only one 
way to kill
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This IS it—Darken tbt room as much as possible, close tbe 
windows, raise one of the blinds where the sun shines in. about 
eight inches, place as many Wilson's Fly Pads as possible on 
plates (properly wetted with water but not Hooded) on the 
window ledge where tbe light ia strong, leave tbe room closed 
for two or three hours, then sweep up tbe Hies and burn them. 
See illustration below.

Put tbe plates away out of tho reach of children until re
quired in another room.
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way to «sel
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FORMER ACTRESS
Tells Secret of

Beautiful Skin

€mmm
Pearl la Sage, Famous —
for Rich Complexion rpAA
Gives Valuable Advice ■ I Ov
You have never in all your life used or 
heard of anything like it. Will make muddy 
complexions, Kallowneen. red huoIh, pimples, 
blackheads, eruptions b g nortn. roughness, 
vanich almost like magic No cream, lotios, 
enamel, Halve, mask, massage, diet, plaster, 
bandage: apparatUH or instrument, nothing te 
swallow. All methods now known are 
cast aside.
You Do Not Risk a Penny
Send me no money — just send me your 
name and luldrenn and 1 will give you fmM 
details by return mail in a plain cover, free 
and prepaid.
Pearl La Sage, Reg’d. Dept. 603

P. O. BOX 57 TORONTO, CAN.
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QUEBECST. HYACINTHE

LONDON 
OPTICAL CO

floue Your Eyes Examined
Dominion Savings Building
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F. E. LUKE
OPTOMETRIST 
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167 YONGE ST. TORONTO
(Upstairs Opp. SimpHon’s)
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DETROIT

Newest and Most Modem
500_Rooms 500 Baths

ïMïif Rates $2.50 UpHZZ)

ian National-Grand Trunk
40,000

HARVESTERS WANTED
GOING FARE

$15 to WINNIPEG
Plus half a cent a mile beyond to all points in Mani
toba, Saskatchewan, Alberta, Edmonton, Calgary, 
McLeod and east.

RETURNING FARE

$20 from WINNIPEG
plus half a cent a mile from starting point to Winnipeg

I Ihg —'Toronto, Caledon East, Beeton, Meaford,
VJI I I wl Va Collingwood, Penetang,Midland, Parry Sound, Sudbury, Capreol and

cast thereof in Ontario.
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thereof in Ontario.

Special Trains Leave—(standard Time)
TORONTO—(Union Station)

August 14th—12.30 noon, 6.00 p. m„ I0.30 p. m. ’
August 23rd —12.30 noon, 6.00 p. m„ 10.50 p. m.’

For Times from Other Stations See Special Train Service Poster

Through Solid Trains to Winnipeg Without Change 
Restaurant Cars on Special Trains—Meals and Lunches Served at 
Reasonable Prices. Special Oars for Women. Convertible (berth) 

Colonist Cars of Latest Design
For further particulars apply to nearest agent Canadian National-Grand Trunk Railways.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

great heart of the world penetrated 
the peaceful spot.

The afternoon waned, and the 
Bun began to cast lengthening 
shadows over the tips of the fir 
trees. Beyond the distant hills 
night crept stealthily onward, and 
the sky wat dimly overcast.

The two men had laid aside their 
books and papers, and ross simul
taneously. Said the visitor. "What 
a beautiful time we have had !”

They had not spoken a single 
word during the course of the 
afternoon, and yet they had enjoyed 
one another supremely, for they 
were friends. Friendship needs 
not the exposition of speech ; the 
presence of one beloved may be 
enough. Sometimes we may im
agine that these two friends lifted 
their eyes from the printed pages to 
contemplate the vastly morewonder- 
ful page of Nature’s mysterious 
book, complied by the Hand of One 
Who is an omniscient Artist.

Sometimes, — fr they were 
advanced in age,—we may imagine 
that they dozed for a few moments, 
—but neither spoke. Where there 
is perfect enderstanding, there is 
an intelligence above language.

In the histories and biographies 
that tell of the deeds of famous 
men how often do we find a tragedy 
of broken friendships to mar the 
perfect outline of the ideal? Many 
have been the episodes similar to 
these. In friendship a man must 
be satisfied simply totrust. Friend
ship is a delicate plant and a 
breath may scorch as well as blast 
it. The least unworthiness vitiates 
its health.

In the story of most friendships 
of men there are paragraphs which 
must be inserted to make the 
account complete. But to a man, 
looking back over the pages, there 
comes a pang of regret that on such 
occasion, in such a manner, he has 
sullied this fair flower. By distrust 
of his friend’s motive, by coldness 
or inattention, by weariness, or 
carelessness in something of import 
to his friend.

St. Francis de Sales, writing the 
Rule for St. Jane de Chantal, says 
emphatically: "I leave you the 
spirit of liberty.” This must be 
especially true of friendship. We 
must leave our friends free to act 
as they think best, and, if they are 
worthy they will not abuse the 
sacred privilege of liberty.

Confucius says : “Never contract 
friendship with one who is not 
better than thyself.” By wisely 
choosing and faithfully treating our 
friendships, which should be few 
and precious, a man will soon 
discover that friendship is indeed 
an intelligence above human langu
age and when that parting comes 
which is inevitable, there will be no 
sadness of regret because one or 
both have proved unworthy.—The 
Pilot.

tion," answered the second. “Ai d 
you know as well as I do that many 
of those who get the highest marks 
don't always get them honestly,"

"He has so little to say.”
. “But no one heard him tell a 

lie. He is the most truthful boy in 
the class.”

Every unkind word, you notice, 
which the first boy spoke, was 
cancelled by a kind word from the 
second boy. It is a plan worth 
trying. The next time you hear an 
unkind remark, try to cancel it 
with a kind one.—Catholic Bulletin.

A STATUE OF MARY
It is strange how some of those 

things we now prize most originally 
came into our possession, wrote a 
Holy Ghost mission father in far-off 
Africa. And then he tells these 
interesting details : There is in our 
mission house here in Zanguebar a 
statue of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
which came into our possession, be
cause it was the occasion of too 
many conversions to the Catholic 
religion when it adorned the Epis
copal mission chapel. The statue 
always reminds me of a very re
markable incident, the conversion of 
an Anglican minister to Catholicism 
in the jungle of Africa whither he 
had gone to convert the benighted 
pagans to Anglicanism.

Une beautiful morning Father 
Superior called me to his room, 
“One of the Anglican ministers is 
down stairs,” he said, “go and see 
what he wishes." I found there a 
tall jovial man, wearing a white 
cassock with a black cord around 
his waist very much like the çinc- 
ture which we (members of the 
Holy Ghost Order) wear.

“Father," he said. “I am very 
happy this morning.”

" Is that so, and why ?” I asked in 
return.

“I just gave extreme unction,” 
responded the Anglican minister, 
“to an old negress of our mission 
and the satisfaction I experienced 
from that one act of sacred ministry 
alone, is more than adequate com
pensation for all the sacrifices I 
made in breaking all home ties and 
coming out here to the jungles of 
Africa.”

The conversation drifted along 
for some time, when finally the 
minister glanced at my cincture and 
asked : "Father, can you get me 
a cord like yours. Mine is too heavy 
in this warm climate.”

As the cincture is a part of our 
distinctive religious garb, the ques
tion rather embarrassed me. I ex
cused myself and ran up to Father 
Superior to tell him : “The minis
ter asked for one of our cinctures.” 
The Superior hesitated for a 
moment.

“Give him one,” he said fianally.
"Tassels also?”
“Yes you may as well give him 

the cincture complete with the tas
sels. It cannot harm him.”

A month later the minister came 
back to the mission again, wearing 
the cincture of the Catholic priest. 
This time, however, he came not to 
request the externals of the Catho
lic Church ; he came to ask the in
ternal seal of the true faith ; he 
came to abjure heresy and receive 
Baptism again if that were necesary 
for his admission to the fold of 
Rome, the only true fold of Jesus 
Christ. He then set out for Rome 
where he was later ordained to the 
Catholic priesthood.

If the Rev. X. were to return to 
Zanguebar today, he would be 
greeted by the sweet smile of a 
statue of the Blessed Virgin high 
up on the stairway of the Catholic 
mission, I am sure he would not 
be less astonished to learn how and 
why the statue is there.

Not long after the departure of 
the “traitor," (as Rev X. was 
called) the Anglican bishop came 
to our mission and asked to see the 
Rev. Father Superior. He said he 
had some business to transact with 
him. In his flock he had several 
black sheep, heretics, who could not 
s and the sight of a statue of the 
Virgin, which he had procured from 
England for his mission cathedral. 
He was obliged to get rid of the 
statue or lose three-fourths of his 
flock. He wished to place it where 
it would be duly honored. Would 
the Catholic mission accept it ? 
Yes and so it came to the place of 
honor it now occupies.—Catholic 
Transcript.

Over a Qviarter of a Century
of P\iblic ServiceJUST TO GO BACK !

There’s a little town where the 
street is wide

And the days are dull and the 
weeks are long ;

Where the- roads run out to the 
countryside,

And the Courthouse clock has a 
mellow gong ;

Where men are friendly and much 
inclined

To think in June that the world is 
fair :

And what would you give to awake 
and find

That, instead of doing a daily 
grind,

You were still a rollicking boy back 
there ?

There’s a little town near a wind'ng 
stream,

Where a mai ien walked in the dusk 
with you :

Where you promised lightly, and 
learned to dream

The dreams that never, alas ! come 
true ;

Where you packed your satchel, and 
turned from play

To take your chance among eager 
men

Who judge according to each man’s 
pay:

And what is the price you would 
give today

If you might be a boy back there 
again ?

There’s a little town where the 
nights are still,

Where a cottage crumbles in slow 
decay ;

In the graveyard out on the silent 
hill

A stone that was white is becoming 
gray.

It is long since they have been 
grieved to see

Or soothe the bruises and ills you 
bore,

Long since they watched o’er you 
lovingly,

And what would you offer if you 
could be

A boy in that little old town once 
more ?

The Irish Weekly)

FRIENDSHIP
A Wise Man, writing many years 

previous to the Christian Era, tells 
us that nothing can be compared to 
a faithful friend, and no weight of 
gold or silver is able to counter
vail the goodness of his fidelity.

Since this time, down through the 
ages even to our own day, count
less philosophers, essayists, poets 
and moralists have written on this 
delicate theme.

Nowadays it would seem that the 
appellation, friend, is used in a very 
broad sense, and that it is made to 
embrace all that in the strict 
sense of the word is understood by 
acquaintance. The innumerable 
acquaintances which a man meets in 
social life or in the business world 
are not the friends of whom the 
Wise Man spoke.

A friend is one with whom we 
have an equality of mind and heart, 
to whom we turn in the more 
exalted moments of inspiration, for 
companionship, for interchange of 
thought, for counsel, for solace. 
One to whom we can reveal things 
which press deeply in the hidden 
citadel of our souls when the time 
comes that an outpouring of the 
heart is a necessity. That which 
we would hesitate to reveal to the 
acquaintances whom we prize most 
dearly, we are not ashamed to con
fide to a friend.

Let us see what the pagans of old 
said of friendship : Cicero says : 
“ To whom can life be worth living 
who does not repose on the mutual 
feeling of some friend ? What can 
be more delightful than to have 
one to whom you can speak on all 
subjects just as to .yourself? 
Where would be the enjoyment in 
prosperity, if you had not one to 
rejoice equally in it with yourself ? 
And adversity would indeed be 
difficult to endure without someone 
who would bear it with even greater 
regret than yourself.” And one of 
the early kings of Rome in his 
banishment, said that upon going 
into exile he found out whom he 
had as faithful friends and whom 
unfaithful, since he could then 
show no gratitude to either party.

One of our modern essayists 
speaking of friendships, says that 
“ many are the dangers to be 
encountered, equinoctial gales and 
reefs ere a man may sail before the 
constant trade winds.”

True friends may be said to 
combine the beauty of two summer 
days in one. There is nothing which 
brings greater satisfaction and 
happiness to a man than the knowl
edge that there is someone who has 
all his interest at heart, who is 
always " at home " when the heart 
calls.

A beloved prelate of the Church 
now deceased, was accustomed to 
spend the day frequently at the 
summer cottage of another church
man, his friend, situated in the 
heart of the pine woods.

One day in particular he had 
arrived as usual, and the two men 
were seated on the pia'zza, by turns 
reading and meditating on the quiet 
beauty of the scene. Soft scents of 
pine needles stole to their nostrils, 
wafted by gentle zephyrs that 
stirred faintly the topmost boughs 
of the trees. Now and then thç 
perfect solitude was broken only by 
the dropping of a pine-cone, or the 
gnawing of a squirrel among the 
branches. The sky formed a per
fect canopy of peerless blue above 
the cottage, and no sound from the
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UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you 
are not getting Aspirin at all

The pleasant health odour 
of Lifebuoy disappears in 
using — hut it leaves a 
delightful freshness in its 
place.
It is one of Lifebuoy's 
most wonderful qualities.

Del iyhi ful for 
use in the 
hath.

Accept only an “unbroken package" of "Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis 1
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.
Aspirin 1b the trade mark frngtb’tor<#i in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mnno- 
acetlcacldeeter of Sallcylicacid. While U le well known that Aspirin means Bayer 
manufacture, to assist the public against Imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the "Bayer Cross."

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
THE HOKEY-POKEY MAN

When the humid hours hang heavy, 
through the steaming, sultry 
days.

When the city breeze is dying in the 
noisome alley-ways,

He trots around the corner with 
his precious little van—

O the comfort of the coming of the 
Hokey-P ikey Man !

See the golden earrings shining 
where his croppy curls are 
twining,

Hear his broken speech in baritone 
of Anglitalian :

“ Yo gotta ana penna 
For a Hoka Poka Man !"

The alley children love him—watch 
them running to his call ! 

They’re of twenty ragged races, 
yet he seems to know them 
all ;

He gives them heaping measure to 
their little hearts’ content, 

And the fairies see a profit in a 
hokey-pokey cent !

His South-warm heart is mellow, 
and his cheek is swarthy 
yellow,

But there’s coolness and there’s 
whiteness in his rusty-lidded 
can—
Now have you any penny 
For the Hokey-Pokey Man ?

Ah, the penniless are many in the 
narrow, dusty street,

Where little tongues are parching 
for a little penny treat !

Does earth hold nothing sadder 
than hope, that, hoping, 
dies ?

Yea, sadder far is hopelessness in 
wistful baby eyes !

Hear our vendor : “Isna pita t’ 
have alias in a cita ?

To be chil’ren in d’allas—littla lips 
so dry like tan—
An’—notta ana penna 
For a Hoka Poka Man ?”

Honor Walsh

CANCELLATION
Most of the boys who read this 

article have studied cancellation 
and found it a quick and easy 
method of solving problems. There 
is another kind of cancellation, not 
so commonly used, a kind that 
should be taught to all boys and 
girls, and that becomes a valuable 
habit in time.

Two boys were one day speaking 
of an absent classmate.

“He is so slow in the games,” 
said the first.

“Yes,” replied the other, "but he 
alwas plays fair.”

“Isn’t he dull in school, though ?”
“But look at the way he 

studies. He never wastes a min
ute.”

“He scarcely ever recites in 
history," went on the first by.

“But I never knew him to cheat 
in a single recitation or examina-

Address 
it / like / 

this/
When the game goes longer than you 
expedted; or you get bumped unusually 
hard ; or you get a na&y cut or bruise ; 
get ouVyour bottle of

On thebacl 
write this

and bathe the sore or swollen places. 
“A3SORBINE JR.” will take away the 
soreness and tiredness out of aching, 
strained muscles—heal the cuts—reduce 
inflammation^-end prevent “next-day” 
stiffness.
“ABSORBINE JR” is highly recom
mended by famous Athletes, Sportsmen, 
Physical Directors and Trainers.

$1.25 a bottle — at most 
druggist»’ or sent postpaid by

W. F. YOUNG, Inc., Lyman Building, Montreal.
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LATIN-MADE BISHOP BY 
ORIENTAL Rl’E IN A 
MESOPOTAMIAN CITY Safeguard 

Your Estate
Mossul, June ii.—Not since 1857 

has the consecration of a Latin 
biohop in an oriental country and 
by the oriental rite been witnessed 
in Mesopotamia. Such an event, 
ex'remely rare in ecclesiastical 
annals, recently occurred in Mossul 
when Msgr. Berre was consecrated 
by the Chaldean bishon of Amadia.

The papal bull nominating Msgr. 
Berre authorized him to select from 
among the Oriental Catholic prelates 
the bishop he desired to consecrate 
him and the two assistants. The 
latter were Msgr. Habra, Syrian 
Archbishop of Mossul, and Msgr. 
Manna, Chaldean titular bishop of 
Taibor.

The ceremony was performed 
according to the Chaldean rite, in 
the language of the Assyro-Chal- 
deans, i. e., Aramaic, and was 
witnessed by a large crowd, includ
ing the Visitor Apostolic, Msgr. 
Smetz, the Commandant of the 
British troops, the British political 
adviser to the local Government, 
natives of Holland, France, Italy, 
England, Ireland, Assyro-Chaldea, 
Syria, Armenia, Arabia, India, 
Turkey and Persia.

The Western Fair
LONDON, ONTARIO

Sept. 9th to 16th, 1922

About 5,000 people died without a Will 
in Ontario last year, according to Gov
ernment Reports. The property of 
people who thus die' intestate often goes 
to persons for whom it was never intend
ed. Safeguard your estate against such 
a division by making your Will now.

Name this Oorporation as the Executor 
of your Will, and you have a guarantee 
that its provisions will be carried out, 
that your estate will receive the careful 
attention to which it is entitled.

Ask for our Booklet," Wills and Wisdom."

WESTERN ONTARIO'S POPULAR EXHIBITION

$38,000 in Prizes and Attractions
EVERYTHING to Educate and Amuse —Nothing to Offend 

Exhibits of all kinds. Speed Events 
Calf and Yearling; Competition 

Dog Show. Auto Races, Saturday, 16th. Music all the time

Wonderful Programme Twice Daily. Fireworks Every Night 
C. A. Wortham's Shows on the Midway. Something Doing all the time

THE

Toronto General Trusts
CORPORATION

Head Office :
Cor. BAY & MELINDA STREETS, TORONTO

OTTAWA
WINNIPEG
SASKATOON
VANCOUVER Admission: 9th, 11th, 15th, 16th, 25c. 12lh, 13th, 14th, 56c.

Children Free on Monday, Sept. 11th. All Information from Secretary 
J. H. SAUNDERS, President A. M. HUNT, Secretary
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JUVENILE CRIME "There ia a wave of disorder over 
the whole world, and our youth 
have caught it up more than others. 
The older generation was young, 
too, anti in its youth had spirit, but 
it did not see the necessity of over
throwing everything and stamping 
arourid wild with rebellion.

" We must adopt home life again 
as it was known a generation ago 
and which has disappeared. A child 
should have a home where it can 
bring its little friends. Children 
should learn to stay at home, and 
fathers and mothers must learn to 
stay at home. The wild and sense
less chase in which we are all 
engaged, hunting after amuse
ments, leads to nothing. It is too 
trite to repeat that it never brings 
happiness and never will."

What this present, turbulent 
generation hates most is to be pitied, 
but pity is the parting shot by 
Judge Talley :

“ The only reason people think as 
I do and press themselves as I do, is 
because I have a great solicitude 
and love of youth. Young people 
have infinite possibilities for good 
and their minds are precious things. 
To me the neglect of their physical 
needs is far less important than the 
neglect of those things which will 
make them good men and good 
women who depend for their 
happiness on the decency and 
morality of their lives.

“ There is nothing more wasteful 
than a lot of undisciplined men and 
women, without stability or char
acter. They can’t get anywhere 
that way !"—Catholic Union and 
Times.

my conscience received from God no 
further signs of life.”

Those who have unfortunately 
withdrawn themselves from the em
brace of their faith, in the sad vicis
situdes of life have early found 
that they made a fearful mistake. 
They who were unwilling to humble 
themselves or who were not granted 
a helping hand, died in exile and de
spair. Such has been the tradition 
of history and so it will be until the 
end of time.

The words of Pius XI. deserve 
careful consideration on the part of 
Catholics who have been singularly 
blessed by God Who has called 
them from the cradle into the one 
true fold.—The Pilot.

Learn Electricity at Home !Don’! Throw Your Old Carpels AwayAlfred J. Talley, Judge of 
General Sessions in New York, 
attributes the alarming growth of 
crime among the young to a lack of 
discipline in the home and the 
absence of religion in the public 
schools. He is not afraid to be 
considered old-fashioned when he 
advocates corporal punishment 
where milder correctives prove 
ineffectual. He is a firm believer 
in the old saw, “ Spare the rod and 
spoil the child.” Indeed, that 
proverb contains not only human 
but also divine wisdom, for it Is 
found in Holy Scripture.

In an interview granted to a 
reporter of the New York American 
recently Judge Talley said :

“ All the modern tendencies on 
the part of youth are very distress
ing and very menacing, and it 
requires immediate thought and 
action on the part of people who 
think to correct it. 1 say earnestly 
that if we permit things to keep on 
as they are going, we will see an 
end very soon to American life.

“ If we are aspiring to develop 
into a pagan nation and go the way 
of destruction which all other pagan 
nations have gone, we have only to 
continue our prtsent methods, 
because we are developing by our 
faulty education and the mistaken 
home training a race of young 
pagans in America today.

"The modern extravagances on 
the part of young women are even 
more harmful to society than they 
are to the offenders. We are 
departing sadly from the ideas with 
which this country was formed. 
All the founders of the country 
insisted upon religion and moral 
stability. You cannot have a nation 
unless you have morality and you 
cannot have morality without relig
ion.

“ The freedom—it is a manifesta
tion that we are raising a whirl
wind of improperly trained youth 
in the United States. Parents bring 
children into the community and it 
is their duty to exercise proper 
authority and restraint over them.

“ Nobody but a fool would give a 
young colt all the freedom a colt 
wants. You have got to train 
animals and you have got to train 
children at a time of their lives 
when their mentality isn’t to be 
trusted.

“ I don't know but that the past 
generations did not have more 
respect for their parents because 
they were chastised occasionally. 
I have yet to meet the man or 
woman that amounts to anything 
that has ever said they have ever 
suffered because of any childish 
chastisement.

“ Taking away from teachers in 
the school the right to impose 
judicious corporal punishment has 
undoubtedly tended to make chil
dren defiant of authority and of 
their teachers, and with moral 
teaching absent from the home, 
combined with its neglect in school, 
makes it small wonder that young 
people get out into life with their 
immature wills unformed, and 
come to believe there are no 
restraints to life.

" This brings about a disrespect 
not only of law, but of morality, 
which in my opinion is undoubtedly 
the cause of the startling and dis
heartening proportion of apparent
ly hardened criminals at seventeen 
and eighteen.

“ Chastising of the majority of 
children would be unnecessary. It 
is the knowledge that a child has 
that it may be chastised if it is 
wilfully disobedient that counts. 
It is the only thing which for the 
average unruly child is likely to 
make an impression upon that 
child’s mind.”

Judge Talley said that he did not 
mind being rated as old-fashioned.

" We have tried many schemes to 
keep youth safe and wholesome and 
fine, and in my opinion there is only 
one remedy left, and that is to 
teach religion and ethics to a child 
in its formative years in school. I 
would include religion in the 
curriculum to come up in regular 
school hours.

“ Everything else has been tried, 
and everything has failed. 1 would 
teach the children the faith of their 
fathers, no matter what their sect 
is. Religion would teach them that 
they must keep themselves clean 
and decent, and it would teach 
them that the beginning of wisdom 
is the fear of God in their hearts.

“ We have adopted a mentally 
cowardly attitude which is destruc
tive to a great people. We do not 
teach religion in the school because 
of the fear that one sect might get 
a little precedence over the other. 
We have adopted the line of least 
resistance and abolished religion 
from school rooms entirely, and I 
think that we are now beginning to 
reap the whirlwind.

“ When children grow to maturity 
and understand why they were 
restrained, the respect for parents 
increases with the years.

Judge Talley holds no better brief

and prepare to earn a good gal ary or go 
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Foreign Exchange
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Office of the Home Bank and 
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branches.
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REPRESENTATIVES WANTED 
REPRESENTAIIVES---------------------------- -- .... required in every
town and village in Ontario to place an article 
of merit with Druggists, Grocers. Tobacconist* 
and General Stores or to solicit biiHineHs from 
friends and acquaintances. This is a genuine 
opportunity to materially increase your 
income. Cash outlay not necessarily required. 
Write the Arthur Newman Company, 82 
Richmond 6t. East, Torcnto Ontario. 
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DEPARTMENTAL EXAMINATIONS

In the recent Departmental Exam
inations 26 candidates from the De 
La Salle College wrote on Lower 
School subjects, 11 on Middle School 
subjects, and 7 on Upper School 
subjects. They wrote 267 papers in 
all and passed on 213 papers, thus 
making 94.6%. They obtained 75 
first-class honors (75-100), 62 second- 
class honors (66-74), 66 third-class 
honors (60-05), 60 credits (50-59). 
Seven successfully completed their 
Normal School Course at the Toronto 
Normal School.

The Annual Retreat for the 
Junior students opi*s on the even
ing of August 27th and will be con
ducted by Rev J. McCandlish, 
C. SS. R. All intending students 
should be present for this Retreat 
with which the Fall Term of the 
College opens.

The Wisdom oi Winnif red
When Winnifred Was 19, She 
Determined to Save $1000.00

HARVESTERS WANTED FOR 
WESTERN WHEAT FIÇLDS

Special train service and low fares 
are offered by the Canadian National- 
Grand Trunk Railways to Western 
Canada. Consult with your nearest 
Agent for train service, etc. Com
fortable, roomy, convertible (berthi 
Colonist Cars of latest design, and 
restaurant cars serving meals and 
lunches will be attached to trains. 
Special cars will also be provided 
for women. Travel the “National 
Way” to Winnipeg when destined to 
any point beyond. The Canadian 
National reaches direct all import
ant distributing centres in Western 
Canada.

Chelvon
Liaea

She commenced by putting 
fifty dollars in the bank.A GREAT SYNOD TO BE HELD 

IN CHINA
A fortunate purchase of this popular 
make enables us to offer this excep
tional value. Act quickly, as our 
supply is limited.

The Catholic Record
LONDON - CANADA

MARRIAGEPAPAL LEGATE TO PRESIDE

Right Rev. P. Faveau, Vicar 
Apostolic of Hongchow. writes :

“I read with great interest the 
little review “China,” which you 
have the kindness to send me, and I 
thank God for the blessing He be
stows on your work. May it prosper 
more and more, and arouse many 
vocations for our poor China, which 
is waiting for a Saviour from every 
point of view. It does not know, 
unfortunately, that the only true 
Saviour is He, who said, T arn the 
Way, the Truth, and the Life !’

“Would that at length, it could 
embrace the Light, and thus find 
Peace, Unity and Prosperity.

"We have had a conference of 
Bishops at Shanghai to study a 
programme traced by Propaganda, 
having for scope, the intensification 
of the propagation of the the Faith 
among the pagans, and the organi
zation on a uniform basis of the 
administration of Catholic works in 
places already opened to the Faith.

These Episcopal Reunions, which 
are being held this year, all over 
China, are an immediate prepara
tion for the National Synod, which 
the Cardinal Prefect of Propa
ganda will convoke next year at 
Shanghai, under the Presidency of 
a Papal Delegate.

“Let us hope that all these efforts 
will contribute efficaciously to the 
advancement of the Kingdom of 
God, in this, the classic land of 
Paganism, idols and

Corrigan — Buckley. — In St. 
Patrick’s Church, Phelpston, on 
Wednesday, August 3rd, by Rev. 
M. J. Gearin, Mr. Frank Ambrose 
Corrigan of Guelph, Ont., to Mary 
Kathleen, only daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Daniel Buckley.

Murtagh-Blake. — At Corpus 
Christi Church, Toronto, on Satur
day, July 29th, 1922, by the Rev. 
S. McGrath, Alice Gertrude, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Wm. E. 
Blake, to Thomas Joseph Murtagh, 
son of Mrs. and the late Francis 
Murtagh, of Ottawa, Canada.

Next month she could not resist 
a new spring hat.
—So drew out $27.50 to pay for it.

TEACHERS WANTED NEW SHIPMENT OF

Sacramental Wine
JUST RECEIVED

Send for Price List 
Muscatel, sweet. Tarragona, half 

dry. St. Paul, half dry. Gethsemeni, 
half dry. Angelica, half dry Altar 
Wine, half dry. Altar Wine, dry. 

Freight paid to destination.

WANTED three lady touchers for the lower 
grades of the Kitchener Separate Schools. 
Stute qualifications, experience, mre. and salary 
expected. Appl , to Rev. A. L. Zinger, C. It!, 
61 longe St.. Kitchener. 2287-2

And a visit to the dentist
Took $15.00 more

TEACHER wanted for Separate School No. 1, 
Killer. Duties to commence Sept 6th. Apply 
stating salary ired experience to John Regan, 
Sec. Treas.. St. John’s Separate School, R. It. 
No. 5, Stratford, Out. 2287-3

} < M\ And Winnie was thoroughly dis- 
'm/'Vlffil couraged to find, at the end of five 
)Xv& * Hal years, that she had only saved 

^ ^ $103.85 in actual cash.

But things looked different after HjJjlljiFgM'H [lljlllj 
she had been wisely persuaded to [ijlppv'.' jjjjJJjj 
use it as a first payment on a ten- NiPa 
year Endowment Policy for $1000. iff

406 YONGE ST. TORONTO
Phone Main 11555FALL TERM OPENS AUG. 28th

/rvELLIOTT -,
TEACHER wanted for C. S. S. 8. No. 2 
Ninissing. Duties to commence Sept. 1st. 
Salary $900. Apply to Louis Straus. Sec., 
Pownssan, Ont. it. R. *2. 22S5-1

TEACHERwanted with 2nd or 3rd class certi
ficate for School Section No. 3. South Hims 
worth. 21 miles from Trout Creek. Salary 
$8WI. Apply to Chas. Grasser, Box 13, Trout 
Creek. Ont. 2287-3

Ursuline College 
oi Arts

Yonge and Charles Sts. Toronto, Ont,

Strictly First-class. Oar graduit» 
readily obtain employment. It pays to attend 
the best, Catalogue free.

W. J. Elliott, Principal.
QUALIFIED teacher wanted for S. 8. N< 
Huntingdon. Duiicstobegin Sept 1st. A 
to Tiios. O’Reilly, Mttdoc, Out. 221

TEACHER wanted for Separate 8. 8. J 
Parkhill, Address J, Leonard, Secy.. Pari 
Out. -2”

The Ladies’ College and 
Residence of the Western 
University, London, Ontario
Under the patronage of His Lordship 
The Right Rev. M. F. Fallon, D. D. 

Bishop of London.

SECOND class professional teacher wanted for 
C. 8. S. No. 4 Raleigh, in village of Fletcher, on 
M. C R. Small school, about 21! on roll. Con
venient to church. Duties to commence Sept. 
4. Salary $8 4). Apply to Clarence Gleeson, 
Sec. Treas.. Fletcher. Ont. 228Mf The thousand became a cash 

certainty in 1922. And tho’ during 
those ten years she did war work,

WANTED Catholic teacher holding 1st or 2nd 
class certificate for C. S. 8. No. 1 Comme. 
Duties to commence after summer holidays 
Apply stating salai y and experience to John 
B. Kltt«: See. Treas , Co. mao. Ont. 2285-1 f All Courses Leading 

to Degrees in Arts
pagodas

TEACHER wanted for O. H. S. No. 1 Cornwall, 
holding a second class professional certificat \ 
one with an agricultural certificate pro.erred. 
Apply -taring qualifications and salary to 
Angus H. Chisholm, Sec. Treas., R. H. No. 2, 
Northfleld Sta., Out. 2285 4

Married
THE SIGN OF FAITH

TEACHERS wanted, holding second class 
Ontario certificates for Catholic Separate 
schools, Fort William, Ont. Salary $i*Ki per 
annum Duties to commence September, 1922. 
Apply to G. P. Smith, Secretary, Room 11, 
Murray Block, Fort William, Out. 2280-tf

Date of Registration 
Oct 2nd,1922

For information, apply to
Brescia Hall

LONDON, ONT.

Our Holy Father, Pius XI And had twins

She never failed to set that 
wonderful insurance savings money 
aside monthly.

WANTED Catholic Normal trained 2nd class 
teacher. Capable of teaching French and 
English ; experienced preferred ; to teach S. S. 
No. 4. La Passe. Salary $1000 per annum 
Apply stating experience to Hector Gervais, 
See. Treas., S. 8. No. 4, l>a Passe. Ont.

2288-3

Church.
“From the cradle the sign of 

Faith has illumined the days of our 
life," says the Holy Father. “From 
earliest years we have been ad
mitted to partake of the Divine 
Banquet. Shall we go the tribunal 
of God without having reflected on 
these benefits received from the 
hand of God ?”

Looking back over a lifetime, 
many a man has wondered at the 
innumerable favors received from 
God, and has marveled that at the 
time he thought so little of them. 
In the light of some great sorrow 
when his soul has been illumined 
with a flash of grace, as he nears 
the end of a life spent in the pur
suit of success, on his death-bed the 
consciousness of all that the Church 
has done for him, comes with start-, 
ling clearness to one who has 
always accepted her comforts and 
assistances more or less as a matter 
of fact.

From the cradle, the Church acts 
toward her children as a mother. 
She watches over them, protects 
them, fights for their interests, 
nourishes them, forgives them when 
they have offended. In trial, tempt
ation, sorrow, in every happening 
of life she is there beside her child, 
assisting him. From the cradle to 
the grave the Church keeps vigil, 
so that it is well nigh impossible 
for one to elude her loving vigi
lance.

Many a man whose name shines 
resplendent in the pages of world 
accomplishments, attests to the 
strength and protection which the 
Church exercises over the children 
of her love. "The Catholic Church," 
once said an American essayist, “ is 
a good one to live in, but 1 would 
say from observation that it is the 
only one in which to die.”

Lacordaire, describing the emo
tions of his First Communion which 
was his last for many years, says : 
“It was the last ray of sunlight 
which passed into my soul. Soon 
darkness gathered about me. The 
chill of night surrounded me, and

School Books 
and Supplies

ORDER NOW

BILLIARD CLOTH
BILLIARD CLOTH, finest quality. 74 inches 
wide. $8 00 per yard; any length cut. carriage 
and insurance paid. Alfred Grice, Dewsbury, 
England. 2288-9

Now this month (May, 1922) that 
$1000.00 {with $185.00 in accrued 
interest) has paid the first instal
ment on the new home for Winnie, 
her husband and the twins.

Stained Glass
Memorial Windows WANTED

WANTED good experienced dining room 
girl. Apply to Mrs. Thompson, Albion Hotel, 
Guelph, Out. 2288-3 Catechisms (specify when order

ing, “Butler's revised. ")
Catechism Charts 
Bible Histories 
Bible History Charts 
St. Basil's Hymn Books 
Dictionaries (with Catholic word 

meanings. )
Readers
Text Books Generally

We make a specialty of Catholic 
Church Windows.

I 5351 John St.Leonara Quebec, Que.

BOOKKEEPERS
BOOKKEEPERS and associates, I am unable 
to work sinco the War, and make an appeal 
for help. I know a sure method that will 
enable you to strike trial balance quickly. 
Send $1 for knowledge to J. T. Glennon, Kam
loops, B. C. 2288-2

Has this Story any meaning for YOU ? Consult

London LifeTEACHER ENGAGED 
FOR the information of those who applied. 
Mies Elligott, of Kganville, has been engaged 
as teacher in R. C. Separate School No. 2, 
Bromley, for the school term 1922-23. M. J, 
Breen. Secy. Treasurer. Eganvillc, Out.

2288-1 Insurance Company
“Policies Good as Gold”

Head Offices - - London, Canada

Agencies in all principal cities

HELP WANTED
COOK general wanted. Four In family. No 
laundry work. Good wages. Apply to Box 
324, Catholic Record, London, Ont.

LimitedCatholic Church Supplies
123 Church St., Toronto

For All Kinds of HOUSEKEEPER WANTED 
WANTED middle aged woman as housekeeper 
for widower with one son. Apply to Box 341, 
Catholic Record. London, Out. 2286-3.Church

Supplies
FIND THE 
CLOWN

WANT ED by a middle aged lady a position as 
priest's housekeeper. Best of references. 
Address Box 346, Catholic Record.

2288-2 1000 EGGS
In EVERY HEN

let Prize 
Bicycle 
(Lady's 

or Gent's)

2nd Prize

graph

3rd Prize 
Moving 
Picture 

Machine

Make Your Own Summer Drinks
Send twenty-five cents for formulas for 
six delicious hon alcoholic summer bev
erages. Economical and easy to make 
in your own kitchen. Dominion 
Products Co., 82 Richmond St. East, 
Toronto.

and Religious Articles
TRY

Canada Church Goods
Co. Limited

149 Church SI. Toronto

If You Keep Chickens
CUT THIS OUT

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 
MERCY Hospital Training Sohool for Nurse- 
offers exceptional educational opportunities for 
competent and ambitious young women. Ap 
plioants must be eighteen years of age, amS 
have one year of High sohool or its equivalent. 
Pupils may enter at the present time. Appli 
oanon-i may he sent, to the Directress of Nurse» 
Mercy Hospital. Toledo Ohio 2110-fcf

4th Prize 
Wrist

Watch
“The great trouble with the poultry busineee 

has always been that the laying life of a 
hen was too short” says Henry Trafford, Inter
national Poultry Expert and Breeder, for 
nearly eighteen years Editor of Poultry Suc-

The average pullet lays 150 eggs. If kept 
the second year, she may lay 100 more. Then 
she goes to market. Yet, it has been ecienPflc- 
nlly established that every pullet is born or 
hatched with over one thousand minute egg 
germs in her system—and will lay them on 
a highly profitable basis over a period of four 
to six years’ time if given proper rare.

How to work to get 1,000 eggs from every 
hen ; how to get pullets laying early ; how to 
make the old hens lay like pullets ; how to keep 
up heavy egg production all through cold

winter months when eggs are highest; triple 
egg production ; make slacker hens hustle ; 
$5.00 profit from every hen in six winter 
months. These and many other money mak
ing poultry secrets are contained in Mr. Traf- 
ford’s “l,0OO EGG HEN” system of poultry 
raising, one copy of which will be sent ab
solutely free to any reader of this paper who 
keeps six hens or more. Eggs should go to a 
dollar ior more a dozen this winter. This 
means big profit to the poultry keeper who 
gets the eggs. Mr. Trafford tells how, if you 
keep chickens and want them to make money 
for you, cut out this ad and send it with your 
name and address to Henry Trafford, Suite 
I62N Herald Bldg.. Binghnraplon. N. Y., and 
a free copy of “THE 1,000 EGG HEN” will be 
sent by return mail.

5th Prize 
Camera

De La Salle College, Aurora, Out.
CONDUCTED BY THE CHRISTIAN BROTHERS 

OF ONTARIO
(TRAINING COLLEGE AND NOVITIATE ) 

Students are prepared to become qualified 
teachers and members of tho Institute of the 
Brothers of the Christian Schools. The course 
of studios is that of the High Schools of Ontario 
leading to tho Normal Schools and the College 
of Education. It includes Music, Art and 
Manual Training. For particulars apply to 
Rev. Brother Director. 2277-13

HUNDREDS OF OTHER PRIZES.
To enter this Contest you mud find the 

Clown, mark the place with an X and send 
it to us with your name and address. W o 
will then send you a BIG PRIZE LIST of 
the dandy prizes wo arc offering and partie 
ulars of ono simple condition that we ask 
you to fulfil. This condition is ever so easy, 
and need not cost you one cent, of your 
money to fulfil. Tho prizes are bigger and 
better than « ver, so send your answer right 
away NOW to BELFAST SPECIALTY 
CO., Dept. X, Toionto, Ont.

ment for Eczema and Skin Irrita 
lions. It relieves at once and gradu- 
ally heals the skin. Sample box Dr- 

Chase’s Ointment free if you mention thle 
paper and send 2c. stamp for postage. 60c. », 
box : all dealers or Kdmanson, Bates & Go., 
Limited. Toronto

Newfoundland Representative : Gerald 8- 
Doyle, St. Johns.

MEMORIAL.
(windows . fVr
ENGLISH
ANTIQUE ly°n

>AX GLASS Co
141-3 CHURCH ST. TORONTO ONT


