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TO BE REMEMBRERED

It there is ® vacant place at the
table—a place left by him who may
be lying in an unknown grave on
the battleground of Mons, Charleroi,
the Marne—he would not wish that
any shadow should lie athwart thie
festive season’s observances. He has
obeyed that oall of duty which ex-
emplifies that there lives among us
yet that lofty spiritual ideal that the
great soldiers have always brought
to their sternest tasks, And we have
known this season darkened by war
—pefore. Exactly fitteen years ago
we were rudely shaken out of our
gelt . complacency by the terrible
“ Black Week” of South Africa,
when the shocks of Magersfontein
Colenso and the Tugela River came
in startling succession. Ladysmith
was in a state of seige, yet Buller's
forces made as cheery a Christmas
a8 they could on bully beef and bis-
ouit pudding. At home the children
of the men away were remembered
by all, from Queen Victoria down-
warda, whose party to them in Wind-
sor Castle was not the least memor-
able act of her great reign. Those
in poverty and distress had a special
place in the country's care. A few
of the older generation can carry
their minds back for sixty years,
when we fought in the Crimea. It
is interesting reading to turn back
old newspaper files, and to see how
the country then tried to keep &
brave face at home, and to send all
that it could to the brave men endur
ing the awtul rigours of that winter.
A thousand tons of gitts went out to
them, and women worked then, as
they have been doing in these recent
weeks, There is an unforgettable
passage in “ Kinglake's History of the
Crimea,” that has a special bearing
on our present attitude that would
maintain the ocourageous front
among ourselves, and especially to
think of the men who once more
have borne so much. Thus women
unconsciously exercised their powers
trom the quiet lives they led in these
Victorian days. To.day we would
fain believe that those same influ.
ences, which came out so finely
then, may have descended to our-
gelves. In any case, it is good to
be reminded how that generation
acted in a crisis analogous inites degree
to that which now confronts us.
There is & favorite phrase that is
much used at this moment in * the
psychology of war.” What it means
few of those employing it could de-
fine, but it sounde an imposing way
of talking about what more ordinary
people would call “ the attitude of
mind,” Our present attitude of
mind and heart should be one of
humble supplication that the Angel
of Peace will soon fold his wings
across the blood-soaked flelds of Bel-
gium and France, and say to the
Furies of Carnage, "It is enough.
Hold now the Sword.” The deep-
toned guns may be answering one
another still, in Belgium, in France,
in Prussia men may be falling in
the fighting lines, and there may be
gorrow in many homes, but out of all
there will emerge, in the fullness of
time, peoples who are purified, en-
nobled, strong and righteous, to go
forward in civilization and peace
and good-will.

THR OHEERFUL PERSON

What a heaven-sent boon is &
cheerful person! Perhaps many of
us think this is so obvious that there
is no need to say another word about
it. As a truth—or as a platitude,
whichever you like to call it—the
remark is obvious : but the cheerful
person is not : that is the difficulty.
The genuinely cheery person is any-
thing but obvious : he is exceedihgly
rare. There are plenty of hilarious
people, and self-satisfled people, and
excited people, and noisy people, and
prosperous people, and pleasure-
seeking people : but people who are
tull of simple good cheer, 8o over-
flowing that they infect their whole
environment, so permgated with it
that nothing seems to depress or
daunt them—these are not plentitul.
It you doubt this statement, take
gtock of everyone with whom youm
come in contact during the day.
There are pessimists in plenty,
gramblers  galore, overwrought,
nervy, frettul, discontented, bosattul

{

and purse-proud people, apologetic
and humble, roystering and oackling,
pensive and subdued, proud and par-
ticular, but the person who feels it is
good just to be alive, and who radi-
ates healthy, spontaneous good
spirite, is only met at wide, distant
intervals. On the other hand, the
discussion of misfortunes and ill-
health—more particularly their own
ailments—seems - to safford many
people much satistaction. Nowadays
we have analysed, almost to the
point of exhaustion, the communi-
cable qualities of disemse : we talk
glibly about germs and baoteris,
about symptoms and sensations, till
by the time the average man has gone
through the average day, it he is not
in the initial stages of one or more
ailments—at least in imagination—
it will be a wonder, since he has prob-
ably heard quite a wide variety dis.
cussed in the course of his day's
dealings with his fellow men. For-
tunately we are beginning to recog-
nize the baneful influence of this
modern predilection. Something is
being done to combat this fruitful
method of spreading bodily weakness
by the general ruling of society that
the discussion of one's ailments shall
be considered bad form. A great
deal more could be done if, instead
of merely refraining from inoculating
the imagination of other people with
ailments, we deflnitely sought to
instil them with courage and good
cheer, which has g0 much to do with
the building up of a sound, healthy
body. A good resolve for the New
Year would be the determination to
go abroad and about spreading germs
of cheerfulness. Anyone who will
make a practice of this theory will
be a veritable boon to tired, troubled
humanity.

WINTER TEACHING

Through months of bloom and
song we are again at a year's close:
The blossoms and plants that threw
kisses of frangrance from the flelds
and gardens, have fallen. The birds
whose radiant songs travelled down
the blue spaces to inspire and thrill
us, are silent. Urged by the age-long
impulse, they have sped to the south
and the sunshine, their times and
their routes unchanged even by a
war 8o pregnant with change. Winter
is with us, indeed, and with it a sense
of desolateness. For the lover of
nature, the birds gathering in the
hedgerows prior to their going has a
“ gadness of farewell” Nor is it
without a pang that the old gardner
witnesses the ruthless scattering and
blighting of the work of his hands.
He mourns for the things that were,
and are not. Such indeed is the
power of this season to depress the
gpirit of man, that the anticipation
of it has made some men sad. Heine
declared he never enjoyed spring for
thinking about winter. Yet always
and everywhere life has its compen-
sations. There is no loss without
gain. We had not known the beauty
of the star-lit heavens but for the
darkness. The splendor of the morn-
ing and of the evening star—of the
numerous constellations and of the
wonderful planets is the gitt of the
night. Winter, too, has its revela-
tions. The Polar breath, it has been
said, is a creator of loveliness. The
flowers of the north wind are as beau-
titul as those that open when the
South wind blows. The snow flake
or the patterned hoar frost what
mystery and grace in those won-
drous forms that dissolve in the hand
or disappear at a breath! By our
losses we are awakened to the value
of our possessions, so that winter,
and all that it may symbolise in ex-
perience, is one of the great enriching
disciplines of the spirit of man. Be-
cause Death stands at the end of the
road, every step gains in seriousness
and in dignity. Because the frost
and the snow come and the night
wherein no man ocan work, how
urgent are the days of seed time and
harvest! And were there no loss in
life there would be littls love and
less sympathy on this cold earth,
Our threatenings are our enrichings.
“ Death,” a8 the Apostle says, " is
yours,”

God is eternal in faithfulness and
in love, and though the land be deso-
1ate it shall yet rejoice. * With roots
deep set in battle graves,” new art and
new liberties shall spring, Beyond
the darkness there is dawn. Beyond
the winter are waving flelds and
singing birds.

SIDELIGHTS ON THE
GREAT WAR

m——

AN ENGLISH CHAPLAIN AND GERMAN
WOUNDED

The Bishop ot Clifton, in his Ad.
vent Pastoral, exhorting people to
pray for the wounded and dying,
whether of the Allies or the enemy,
points out that owing to the lament
able circumstance that here and
there Catholics find themselves ar-
rayed against Catholics, it happens
not unfrequently that the last rites
of the Holy Church are given to the
enemy by our chaplains, His Lord-
ship then quotes the following from &
chaplain's letter:

I have been on detachmente help-
ing to run one clearing hospital,
and doing what I could in attending
three others. There was a constant
stream of wounded Englieh, French,
and German: the proportion of Cath-
olics very high among the lastnamed,
most devout, and beyond measure
grateful for the minietrations of a
priest; and God knows one longed to
do what one could to comfort
strangers dying in a strange land,
prisouars, far from the adored homes
never to be seen again. Our people
die so silently it made it all the more
harrowing to listen to lads, who
would talk with dying breath like
this (always, understand, after re-
ceiving  sacraments, &o., they never
waste time in talk till that is done;)
“Yes, 1 have father and mother,
brothers, sisters. Oh God, how they
love me! And all this winter, at
nightfall, they will listen, and look
down the street for me to come
home—and I never shall. A thou-
sand times I thank you for coming
to me. How old? Eighteen—not
really, only officially; on Tuesday I
should be seventeen, and it is only
Friday—my last Friday! Sleep?
Yes, Ishall sleep to-night, the first
for five nights, and no one will awake
me, no, never!” . . . Our sol.
diers are most awfully good to Ger-
man prisoners; the French women
oannot understand it. Our lads will
treat a wounded prisoner as if he was
a pet chicken with a broken leg.
You've no idea what good . people
goldiers are. . . My dear Lord,
may God save us all and pity us,
above all the poor lads He sees
smashed and blood-filthy and exiled
here; indeed, I do not doubt it. And
for myselt do pray! I feel how frac-
tional one's work is; do what one
ean.

HIGH MASS ON THE BATTLE LINE

The Morning Post gives the fol-
lowing striking description from a
letter received from the niece of &
French officer by an English friend
of an impressive service in a village
of the Vosges:

I must now tell you how, the other
day, in the most picturesque environ-
ment and under the most romantio
circumstances, we attended Mass,
and heard some of the most
besutiful music to which it
has ever been my privilege to
listen. Right in the heart of the
Vosges, in one ot the villages recent-
ly evacuated by the enemy, is a
church, now ruined almost beyond
repair. This had for some
time before been used a8
the headquarters of the Ger-
man General Staff. Since then the
building has been thoroughly shelled,
the walls battered and defaced. Just
behind the altar there is a huge gap,
and in the roof an enormous yawn-
ing chasm, through which one can
see the skeleton of the old, once-
beaatiful epire. Here, in this
strange setting, the priest, a lieuten-
ant of Chasseurs, clothed in his uni-
form, with riding boots and spurs,
was celebrating High Maass. The
congregation consisted chiefly of
men—officers of all ranks, soldiers of
all regiments. As for.singers, we
had Muratore, from the Grand Opera,
Martel and Delsesay, from the ‘‘Mon-
naie,” of Brussels. All of these are
gerving their country as reservists.
They sang magnificently some glori-
ous sacred music; especially touch-
ing were - their renderings of
the “Crucifie,” by Faure, and
“Panis Angelicus,” by Franock.
They were accompanied by & violin,
played also by & soldier, an artist of
the “Concerts Colonne.” From time
to time the boom of the big distant
guns drowned the voices of the
singers. The whole thing was most
impressive.

AN “EXTRAORDINARY THING"

An officer in the East Lancashire
Regiment, who has been out since
the beginning of the war, in & letter
quoted in the Morning Post, writes:

I never was very superstitious,
but really some extraordinary thinge
have happened here. . . . Another
extraordinary thing is the way in
which holy crosses, crucifixes, and
Calvarys, in which the places
abound, have escaped destruction.
In Le Char itself there is & calvary
standing in the crossroads now
which has not been touched by &
gingle bullet or shell, although the
place hasbeen plastered byshells, and
» hail of bullets still whistle past. In
my convent there are two ocrosses
standing which have not been
soratohed, although the place is
really nothing but a heap of debris.
Seely, whom I took round my trench
the other day, told me that in the
oathedral of Messines there still
stands without & smut on it the

statue of the Virgin Mary, although
the place itselt has been burnt to the
ground.

“ RUM, WASN'T IT?"

This “extraordinary thing" ie cor-

roborated by the letter of November
7 from & British officer in the
trenches to a member of the Stony-
hurst community, quoted in the new
number of the Stonyhurst Magazine,
which is full of interesting notices of
and letters from Old Boys at the
front: :
. . .+ The life in these 'ere 'oles
is, of course, rather a narrow one (the
trenches are only two teet wide), and
altogether it is rather a singular ex-
istence. We are told practically
nothing of the general situation.
We are merely told to hang on here
for all we are worth, and that we
will be relieved when it is conven-
jent. Every villege we passed
through (in Belgium) had been
shelled to shreds, and very few in-
habitants remained, except old people
andchildren. They were half starved
for the most part, and I think we were
very welcome. Theydoteon Thomas
Atkins, who at once presents them
with most of his rations, and would
give them his clothes, too, if not
ordered not to. In practically every
house or farm you found the rooms
juet as they had been lett, with all
the household goods remaining,
though, in many cases, these would
be emashed out of spite by the en-
emy. The main feature of this place
was a huge convent and church.
The Germans shelled it incessantly
for three days, and we had to equat
by and see it gradually crumpling up.
On the third day it caught fire, and
is now a large stone xruin. When the
fire died out the only thing remain-
ing in the church was a large ocruci-
fix. The cross was burnt to charcoal
but the figure (a painted wooden
one) was absolutely unharmed, except
for one small shell-splinter in the
gide. Rum, wasn't it?

DOMREMY STILL FRENCH

In view of the reports that Dom-
rémy, the birthplace of Jeanne d'Arc,
had fallen into the hands of the
Germans this statement by an Eye-
witness present with the British
General Headquarters in France will
be read with satistaction:

It has been stated in some of the
British papers that the Germans
have taken Domrémy la Pucelle.
This report is entirely incorrect, for
the Germans have rsver been near
that place, and it is likely to cause
pain and annoyance to our Allies,
since Domrémy la Pucelle was the
birthplace of Joan of Arc, and is &
point of national and religious
interest.

THE SPIRIT OF FRENCH SOLDIERS

Here is further testimony of the
spirit of faith and hope in which
French soldiers are engaging in this
war. One writing to his parents on
the eve of departure for the front
8AYS:

Don't worry about me. I am ready
to accept all the pains and fatigue,
and even death itself, involved in
the war. I am resigned because I
have been to confession to a priest
who came to the barracks. . . My
religious questionis theretore settled,
and I see that it is really from faith
that one draws courage and resigna-
tion.

Another, in a letter to ‘“chére
maman,” atter telling how they have
taken advantage of a free time to go
to Mass in a church packed to the
doors, chiefly with soldiers, says:

We shall all go to the front with
joy in our hearts, not with any idea
of staying there, but the hope of
doing our duty and, God willing, of
coming back with the laurels of
victory.

To this may be added the testi-
mony of the Semaine Religieuse of
Chalons, based on letters received
from chaplains with the troops:

It is, in & word, the officers who
set the example ot piety, and it is in
their train that the soldiers approach
the minister of God. A great num-
ber of them put their conscience in
order before leaving home, and the
ministry of the priests in the ranks
and employed with the ambulances
acts a8 & great and happy comple-
ment to that of the military chap:
lains.

THE CANNON AS PREACHER

The Abbé G. Ardant, a military
chaplain, records as follows what wae
gaid to him by & young Seminarist
who is a sergeant of Chasseurs
Alpins:

Here is a little story which will
give you pleasure. We had re-
turned for our four days in the
trenches. Well, on the first evening,
my men said to' me, “As you are a
cure, or nearly, one, you ought to
say prayers for us.” You can im-
agine how joyfully I undertook to do
go. And so each evening I said
prayers aloud, and all answered
devoutly. You were indeed right in
saying in your sermon the other day
that the cannon is & preacher who
converts many who are indifferent.
There are many who, sceptics whilst
in garrison, are becoming believers
in the fighting line.

AN EXAMPLE

Astriking illustration of $he truthof

this is seen in the conversion of an

officer from Narbonne, who before
leaving made no secret of his anti-
religious opinions. In =& letter

of October 11 from the front to
his wite he writes:

Taking advantage of a day of rest,
I am sending you a long letter. Itis
10 o'clock, and as it is Sunday, I have
just been to Mass. That will prob-
ably sstonish you, but ideas will
bave changed much after the war;
the most violent have become calm,
and we go to Mass, which is gen-
erally eaid, as it was this morning,
by one of our men. . . . .
Religion is being restored in this
war, Even according to advanced
Socialiet opinion, it is thought that
the Republic will perhaps restore the
salaries (of the priests) of which they
were 80 brutally deprived. You are
astonished, doubtless, at my talking
80, But I am not the only one who
has been won over; and when one is
face to face with death, as Herve
said in his paper last week in speak-
ing of the Socialists, ‘we do not
want to die like beasts.”

GERMAN SBAVAGERY IN POLAND

Reuter's Rome correspondent has
summarized & deecription by the
Messagero’'s Warsaw correspondent
of the conduct of the Germans in
Poland.

The situation of that country
equals, it it does not surpaes, that of
Belgium. As there, German militar-
ism has devastated, destroyed, sacked
and murdered, with the additional
horror that the Poles themselves are

 fighting against each other, as 500,

000 are in the Russian, 500,000 in
the Austrian, and 100,000 in the
German ranks. The fate of the
town of Kalisch has been worse than
that of Louvain. Two detachments
of Germans, mistaking each other
for the enemy, fought, and then, to
conceal the situatiom, said that the
firing came from the inhabitants.
They bombarded the town and killed
over 500 persons. Four hundred
more were hanged or shot, including
women and children. The whole
city was sacked. The military orgy
has filled Poland with horror, which
Germany will never be able to wipe
out. In many cases the Germans

destroyed for the sake of destruction. | sa;

At Raschn, near Warsaw, the soldiers
forced their way into a pharmacy,
smashing everything to the last
phial. In some houses they reduced
the furniture to fragments. They
slashed women's dresses. Wherever
the Germans have been 'all bridges
have been blown up, railway stations
razed, and wheat carried away or
burned, so that it might not fall into
the hands of the enemy. Cattle, to-
gether with 200,000 horees, have
been transported into Germany,
while large storehouses of forage
and coal at Skiernievioe and Lodz
have been burned. The result is
that 500 villages have been destroyed
by fire or artillery; 20 small towns
have been exterminated, and 8
towns partly pulled down. Some of
the German officers removed furs
from civilians, appropriating them
a8 war booty. Famine prevails
everywhere.

MR, T. P, O'CONNOR AND ““THE HONOUR
OF IRELAND "

Mrs. Sophie Bryant read the fol
lowing letter from Mr. T. P. 0O'Connor
at a meeting of the Irishwomen of
London to form committees for the
purpose of sending various comforts
to the Irish troops at the front :

I am delighted to hear what the
Irishwomen are doing to help our
brave soldiers in the fleld. We
Irish women in Great Britain believe
almost to a man and & woman that
thcse countrymen of ours are not
only fighting for the cause of justice
and liberty throughout Europe, but
making especially & fight for the
liberty and the honour of Ireland.
Every one of them that ie wounded
or killed makes, in our opinion, a8
much sacrifice for Ireland as if he
were fighting on Irish instead of on
French or Belgian soil. I enclose
you a subscription, and will help you
in every way I can.

THE NUNS AS WAR
NURSES

Paul Schweder, whose correspond-
ence appears mostly in non. Catholic
papers, has these words of praise for
the Catholic Sisters as war nurses :

“ Slowly the long transport train
bound for Luxemburg steams out of
the West Station at Treves. The
train is erowded with Catholic Sisters
and Brothers going to the battleflelds
at Longwy and further on. ‘' For
years,’ said an Evangelical lady to
me in Treves, ' we women, solicitous
for husband, children and home,
asked ourselves in vain what pur-
pose could be gerved to-day by the
isolation of the Sisters from the act-
ive life of the nation. But now I
am satisfled. You have no idea of
the blessings which flowed in these
days from the quiet rooms of the
convents along the Rhine and Moselle
for our entire nation. Like Brown-
jes, the Sisters have for years piled
up increditable quantities of stock-
ings, shirts, mufiiers and bandages.
They spun flax and heaped up entire
bolts of linen with which they has-
tened to the aid of the wounded. All
honor to the splendid work of the
Red Cross and of the Imperial
Women's League! But you can tell
at the first glance whether a wounded
soldier received his firsd aid in a con-
vent or in a lazaretto, Every one is

washed from head to foot and given
clean clothes. Not a speck of dust
remains on the torn uniform, When
the day's nursing of the wounded is
over the Sisters sit down to clean and
mend the uniforms. In the lazaret
tos this seems to have not always
been possible. We could not have
expected such work from our pam-
pered girls.’ "—Catholic News,

INFORMAL CHRISTMAS
TRUCE

(Special Cable Despatch to the - Globe, by Harold
Ashton, Correspondent of London Daily News)
In Northern France, Deec. 30.—On

Christmas morning two British sol-

diers, after signalling a truce of

good-tellowship from the crown of
their trench, walked across to the

German lines with a plate of mince

pies. Their seasonable messages

were most cordially received. They
had a good feed and a bottle of lie-

bramilch and were sent back with a

packet of Christmas cards for distri-

bution among their fellows.

Later in the day the Germans re-
turned the compliment and sent a
couple of caparisoned heralds across
to our dugouts. An officious soldier
promptly arrested them and eat them
down in a corner of his trench.

Presently an officer came along and
asked :

“ What in the world have you got
there ?"

‘“ Beg pardon, sir,” replied the sol-
dier, “ but a couple of landstreamers
said they'd come to wish us 'appy re
turns, so I nabbed 'em, sir.”

Realizing that this was hardly
playing the game, the officer read the
gentry a homily on the amenities of
the festive season and asked the
landsturm men to depart with the
compliments of the season to their
own lines,

TOOK THEIR PHOTOGRAPHS

London, Dec. 30.—A British soldier,
writing home of the Christmas truce
between the Germans and the British,

y8

i Atter Christmas dinner nearly all
our boys went out in front, where we
found the Germans also had turned
up in force. The result was a huge
mixed crowd of men swapping butt
ends of cigarettes, etc.

“Some of the German officers
came up and actually took our photo-
graphs while we were all sitting on
the ground.

“1 wouldn’t have missed that ex-
perience for the most gorgeous
Christmas dinner in England.”

—_—

PEACE-LOVING SIR WILFRID
SURPRISES HIMSELF

BECOGNIZES BTERN LOGIC OF FACTS
By Canadian Press

London, Dec. 28.—Sir Gilbert Par-
ker has received a letter from Sir
Wilfrid Laurier in which he says :
“ Public sentiment in the United
States is even stronger for the allies
than you in Europe are aware—even
more than is attested in the events
which you have summarized in your
papers. You are familiar with the
facts. How could it be otherwise ?
It is simply absurd, if not absolutely
insane, in view of the works of Bern-
hardi and the speeches of the Kaiser,
and the tone of the German pro-
fessors themselves, for them now to
make us believe that they were not
the aggressors, when even to-day in
every line which they publish they
assert that they are the strongest
race in the world, and that it is for
the world’s benefit that they should
rule it. On the whole, for my part, I
am satisfled with the progress which
has been made so far by the allies.
There have been no great successes
on either side, and the beginning was
rather discouraging to us, but the
result seems to me absolutely beyond
doubt. It is averred that the losses
of the Germans have been at least
twice as large as the losses of the
allies. Let the war progress in that
way for two years and the result will
not be simply a victory, but a com-
plete exhaustion of Germany, a8 the
gouth was exhausted after the civil
war in the United States. This, and
this alone, is the aim to which we
must look forward. I am surprised
at my own sentiments, but this iea
contest between civilization and bar-
barism. There is no alternative.”

‘YOU ARE OF THE FAITH'

“You are of the faith,” OCatholic
men and women, the faith that has
made heroes out of weaklings and
from the refuse of humanity has up-
lifted saints and witnesses to the
mercy of and glory of God. Maybe
in the false glamor of life here this
does not look a great thing to you,
but when the shadows fall and your
quickened souls see out beyond the
darkness, what then would you take
for your Oatholio faith and the min-
istrations of the Catholic priest who
litte his hands in absolution about

ou?

“You are of the faith.” Then be
proud of your faith, for it has a glor-
fous record, be true to your faith for
it is God's truth amonget men; be
ready always to fight for your faith

and to die for it if need be, for it is
the highest and holiest thing on
earth,—Freeman's Journal.

CATHOLIC NOTES

—_—

All over England the Catholie
Church is engeged
prayer for the cessation of the
European war,

Bellary, in India, has a Franciscan
Brotherhood of natives doing im-
mense spiritual and educational
work,

Among the ninety-two Oatholic
oadets at West Point, halt are week-
ly communicanté and many more
recsive Holy Communion once &
month,

It is said that the Holy Father
Benedict XV. because of his long
diplomatic experience, will be able to -
speak to most of the visitors, each in
his own language.

The work in the Catholic mission
flelds of China is bearing frait.
Within ten years the number of Cath-
olics in the province of Pekin- has
increased from 30,000 to 300,000,

In Norway the Church is now
allowed full liberty. Catholic parents
are exempt from the Public school
tax. A century asgo no Catholic
priest was allowed in Norway.

Prof. Lowell, President of Harvard
University, has eent a cablegram
offering one of the exiled professors
of Louvain a lectureship at Harvard
for the second half of the college
year, .

Since March of last year, nearly
forty American clergymen in kngland
have joined the Catholic Church, and
scarcely a week passes without the
announcement of some fresh clerical
conversion.

The Most Reverend Patrick William
Riordan, Archbishop of San Francisco,
died at his residence in that city at
an early hour Dec. 27, after & brief
illness from a severe cold which
developed into pneumonia.

What is thought to be the iargest
olass in the history of the Baltimore
diocese was confirmed lately by
Cardinal Gibbone in St. John's
Church. It was certainly the largest
clags ever conflrmed by the Cardinal,
There were 650 persons in the class—
300 girle, 240 boys and 100 adult con-
verts.

The peacetul villages of Oberam-
mergau and Unterammergau have
not been spared by the war, and
nearly all the Passion Play staff have
enlisted and have been in the fighting
line. One of them has received the
Iron Cross of the firet class and
eight the Iron Cross of the second
class.

The Queen of the Belgians placed
the Royal Palace at Brussels at the
disposal of the military authorities
a8 & hospital for the wounded. The
first and second floors were utilized
for that purpose. Stripped of their
furniture, the great rooms were
turned into wards, operating rooms,
eto.,, thus accommodating three
hundred patients.

Rev. Richard K, Wakeham, died on
December 28, at Cold Springs, N. Y.,
in the sixty-eight year of his age.
For thirty-one years he had been en-
gaged in the education of priests,
having taught in seminaries in
Boston, Baltimore and New York.
He was buried at Columbia, Va,
where he was born.

According to Right Reverend
Bishop Biermans, Bishop of Gargara
and Vicar Apostolic ot Upper Egypt,
the Catholio religion has made great
progress in his diocese. More than
geventy-five thousand have been con-
verted during the past fifteen years.
The Mother House of the Fathers of
Saint Joseph, who have been labor-
ing in Upper Egypt, is at Mill Hill,
London.

The entire estate of the Catholic
University of America, Washington,
is now estimated at $3,365,884.87.
Its endowments represent $1,780,-
954.18. The annual collection in the
dioceses, as received to November,
1914, amounted to $101,206.32.
Bishop Donakue, of Wheeling, and
John McGlinn, of Philadelphia, con-
tributed each $1,000. The total num.-
ber of students connected with the
university is 1,175, The teaching
staff of the university numbers 69.

A touching scene in Bruges (Bel- |
gium) was thue described by an eye-
witness at the beginning of the war :
“One of the saddest sights was that
recently. There came from the
Church of the Holy Blood a proces-
gion of women, girls, and some men,
saying the Rosary on their beads for
their loved ones who had fallen at
Liege. They walked eix abreast, and
there must have been over 1,000 of
them—clad in black—looking neither
to right nor left, but reverently say-
ing their prayers.”

Opne of the French Lazarist
Brothers has returned from the fight-
ing line, where he had been wounded
in & most extraordinary manner—a
wound, which the doctors exhibit,
and which they agree with the nurses
and the patient himselt is nothing
short of miraculous. Indeed, he is
now ocalled “The Miraculé.” The
young Lazarist is certain he owes his
jite to Our Leady, whose medal he
wore, the chain of which was broken
by the bullet. The latter entered his
neck, grazed some merves of the left
arm and passed out below the
shoulder witheut teuching the lungs,
the throat, or any other organ indis.
pensable to lite. Anatomists are
quite interested in this phenomena.

in constanf ¢
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OHAPTER XVIII—CONTINUED

The Road House and Roseorofbe !
The gulf between yawned wide and
"' could cross it on ome jump,”
thought Daffy, the old pain stirring
in his heart. “Cross it and never
feel a jolt. But the Judge — the
Judge,” Mr. Mills stopped at the
broken gate and tried to it his hand-
some, highborn legal advieer into
this gloomy picture. “The Judge
ain's, so to say, jumping stock. I
Weasel is right. The gulf is
00 wide and black and deep. The
ould balk at it, sure. He
gave her the to stay by him
and she wouldn’t take it—and now—
pow,” Dafty’s shrewd common-sense
$ook in the situation, “it ain't much
wonder for a high-stepper like him
to balk at thie.”

But Dafty was to find his rating of
“high-steppers” wrong.

Three weeks later, while closing &
deal for the new works that were to
rouse the whole mountain side into
electrio lite, Mr. Mills looked up
startled at a tamiliar voice. The
Judge stood before him, white,
hollow eyed, older by ten years than
when he had seen him soarcely two
months ago.

For & moment the two men looked
at each other, all the heights and
depths between them leveled their
gaze, and then they gripped hands.

“You've oome to find her,” said
Dafty, bluntly, " and it's none too

w w 7

“I have been ill,” Leigh said, ‘yery

“you look it,” was the mnswer.
“She looks it, too. - Folks can’t go
through the fires of Tophet and come
out without a soorch. Fritzie,” call-
ing to that young person, who had
just come in with & message to his
new made brother-in-law, Jake.
“Here, Fritzie, show this gentleman
the way to the Road House.”

And Allston Leigh tollowed his
little tow headed guide through the
forest path, where now the leat buds
were opening and the young shoots
were green and the setting sun
lighted up the far reaching vistas
with gold,. and everywhere in the
soft whisper of breeze the song of
bird, the breath of waking blossom,
waes the call of the spring. '

Everywhere! No! For suddenly

the path up which Fritzie led opened
jnto' a rough, weed grown road,
where beyond its broken gate, ite
tottering porches, an old rambling
house stretched black and gloomy
under the sheltering pines—a house
that seemed dark, desolate, hopeless
a8 & tomb.
" All around it in the untilled fields,
the ruined outhouses, the brier-
grown wastes of hollow sud hill,
there seemed to rest & blighting
shadow that chilled all the sweet
promise of nature. The only sign of
life was a black crow, who at their
coming fluttered off with a harsh
oaw from his perch on & rotten post
beeide the gate.

“Hallo, you're back, too, are you,
Rip ?" cried Fritzie. “This 'ere is
the place, mister. J ast walk right
in, for the folks stays most times in
the back kitchen and won't hear you
knock. I guess you want me no
more—now you know the road.”

“ No, I won't wauat you,” said Leigh
tossing hls guide a dollar, and as
Fritzie bounded delightedly away,
the last touch of life seemed to go
with him, and the awful gloom of
the place fell upon the man standing
in its shadow like the chill of death.
And this was her home—{from this
black, hopeless desolation she had
turned—madly, recklessly, to the sun.

The door stood halfopen. He
knocked. ‘There was no &answer.
He pushed forward into the wide
gloom of the old hall with its closed
rooms on either side, ite black ribbed
ceiling. A breath of perfume greeted
him. On the wide table by the stairs
was an earthen jar filled with lilacs.
The sight, the fragrance, smote him
with a pain that nearly unarmed him
—even here she caught pitifully at
grace, beauty and bloom. Oh, where
was she that he might save her, lift
her out of this hideous place into
light and lite again, his beautiful,
his beloved one, who in her shame,
her remorse, had broken away and
gtriven to put this black gult of
humiliation between his love and
her forever! His heart torn with
pity, anguish, tenderness, he pressed
on, recklessly, into the great, black
beamed kitchen, where an old pot
swung over the wide hearth. There
were remnants of a scant meal on
the bare table — coarse bread, &
pitcher of milk, & bit of cheese, &
bowl of soup. Her table ! She, who
had been feted and toasted at prince.
1y banquets, who had reigned a fairy
queenin lordly halls—her table, this |

And then as he stood there a cry
rang out of the silence—a thrilling,
tremulous cry, that made every
pulse within him leap. It was her
voice—her voice ocalllng somewhere
in those weed-grown wastes without
for help, help.

He bounded through the wide-
open door of the old kitchen, and
sped where the voice was calling,
over brokea fence and fleld, down,
down into a great hollow that yawned
deep and dark in the shadow of a
heavy old yew.

There he found her kneeling be-
gide the ¢tandmother.who lay, ashen
and rigid, over her boy's new-made

grave.

“ Help, help!” the girl cried, a8
she tried to lift the stiffened form to
chafe the icy hands. “ Oh, 1 thought
she was upstairs, ill in her bed, until
I missed her just now. Oh, grand-

‘mother, poor grandmother!  Help,
help!”

cusl?d U

“ Denrest, there is no hel,
desd,” snid a low pitying vo!

side.

“ Allston 1" she started to her feet,
with s sharp cry of pain, * ‘Allston,
here!’ and she staggered back
against the trunk of the old yew,
stood looking up at him despairingly.
She wore the coarse black skirt and
the sweater of old. The red gold
hair was drawn plainly from her
wan pale face. It was the white
ghost of the woman he worshipped
that faced Allston Leigh, yet his
heart went out to her ms she stood
there in her misery, with a love that
in the strength and depth of its
buman tenderness had a touch of the
divine.

“T am here, yes, to claim my wite,”
he said, gently.

“Oh, no, Allston, no,” and she
tell on her knees again beside her
old grandmother as it for satety and
shelter. ' Look here—here. This
poor old woman was the Rachel Var-
ney of whom you once told me. I
am ber grandchild. Look at my con-
vict father's new made grave. Look
where the poor girl lies whose name
and place I stole for three wicked
false years. And you would take
me, with all this to hide, into your
home—your life—to be a lie still in
your proud world 9—No, no—I can
not shame you with my story, but it
must stand. I have been false, false,
talse, long enough. I have turned
to the light and truth. Poor,
wretched, disgraced as it may be, I
must live my own life.”

“Then I live that life here with
you,” he said, resolutely. ' Since
you will not come to me, I come to
you. I mccept it all, beloved—all the
sorrow and darkness that hes shad-
owed your youth, We will turn to
the light, the truth together.

And kneeling beside her as she
bent over her demd, he drew the
weary head to his shoulder and
kissed the tearful eyes, that, looking
up into his own, read within them a
love that through any fires of sacri-
fice wonl;l pass un:cathed. 7

; she is
at her

And that vow breathed over the
old graves beneath the yew was
kept. Here in her own home, Bar-
bara and Allston Leigh took up their
new life, fearing nothing, hiding
nothing. But in the light and truth
of their love the old Road House
stood transformed. The darkening
pines fell back into sunlit groves.
The weed-grown wastes sloped out
into verdant lawns and meadows,
the closed rooms were opened into
beauty and cheer. The wide-pillared
poroh was wreathed with roses, the
‘burn " swept in joyous music under
a rustic bridge as it tumbled on ite
busy way—a water power for- the
great works that filled the valley
with their cheerful life. The graves
in the hollow were veiled in myrtle,
while under the shadow of the old
yew a pure white shaft * Sacred to
the memory of Elinor Kent " arose,
garlanded through all the summer
time with living bloom. And as the
happy years went by, the fortune and
tame for which Alleton Leigh had
yearned found their way up the
widening path that led to his moun-
tain height and crowned him un-

asked.
“ The Judge,”—the friendly title
conferred by Daffy is Allston Leigh's

righttully now, “ and the Judge's
beautiful wife ” are the pride and
boast of the Rldge. The light and
truth which their blended lives up-
hold shed a radiance far and near.
The pretty church, crowded with
eager worshippers that once had only
the rare mission—the schoolhouse
with ite eweet veiled teachers won
trom the shadows of Mount Merci to
this busy fleld, the Boys' Club. the
Girls' Library, the Mothers’ Meet-
ings—all that is high, holy and up-
lifting find inepiration and help in
the old Road Houee.

Even the ties of the old lite hold.
Dr. Vance and Milly, happy in theic
own wedded life, find no summer
quite complete without their west-
ern visit. Father Lane pauses often
for a few daye' rest under the old
pines, while Aunt Van—even Aunt
Van—after an heroic struggle in
which she upheld ‘* her boy’s " name
and fame in the storm of gossip and
criticism that broke upon him—even
Aunt Ven finds her yearly outing,
where the world is new, the most in-
vigorating time of her declining
years.

And Daffy—next to the Judge,
whom he never has attempted to
rival—Mr. J. Datton Mills is the
biggest man in the Ridge. His
quarries, his works, his power-house,
his shops and stores and model cot-
tages are athrill with busy, homely,
happy life, He has never married—
—haen't any time to think about it,
he says, but he is a loved and hon-
ored guest at the Road Houee, the
taithtul friend, confidant, and helper
of ite master and mistress.

And he has a dearer title still, for
as he walks up the flower bordered
path to the porch, where Rip, gray
and old, dozes in full-fed comfort,
another Barbara dances out on fairy
teet to spring gaily into “ Uncle
Daffy's arm. And a8 the red gold
head nestles <down on his broad
shoulder, Uncle Daffy kisses the
velvet cheek and calls her by the old
name.

“ Watching for me, were you?
Well, it's more than any one else
ever did, little Weasel.”

Tee END \

————e

It . we would really honor Jesus
Christ, we must apply ourselves to
know Him, to love Him, and to fol.
low Him in the praetise of every
Christian virtue. This is absolutely
necessary for salvation. We can not
become true Christians but by know-
ing, loving and following Christ.

BORROWED-FROM
THE NIGHT

ittt
By ANNA C, MINOGUE
Cv:PTERIII

The murder of Amy Marting
alarmed the community. Instantly
scouting parties were formed and
started in pursuit of the Indians,
who, the people concluded from the
bold deed, must be near, or rapidly
advancing. After long daye of
anxious dread and  walting, the
scouts returned with the welcome
intelligence that no trace of the foe
could be found between Lexington
and the Ohio; nor had the other
town received any menace of &
threatened invasion, Settlers in re-
mote, unfrequented situations had
not been disturbed, and old trappers
who had been encountered had ex:
pressed the conviction that the
Indian bad finally and irrevooably
abandoned his tavorite hunting-
ground: although they admitted that
the prospect of war with the British
might embolden the red men to make
a raid into Kentucky, for motives of
revenge. The information brought
back by the men restored ite tran-
quillity to the town, though it could
pot easily divest itself of the horror
of Mrs. Martins’ fate. Her death was
discussed in law-offices and parlors,
in the taverns and on the streets.
The reason first accepted, that it was
the wanton act of an advance mem
ber of an invading army, waé an-
pulled by the report of the return-
ing edouts, mor did it seem tenable
that the murderer would venture
slone into the moet thickly populated
part of the State, when he might
have satisfled his craving for white
blood along the sparsely settled
shores of the Ohio. It then would
appear to be & premeditated act. It
was possible that the tract of land
owned by Gerald Martins had been
the special rendezvous, or burial-
ground, of one of the tribal families
and that personal revenge had
prompted _the murder. But those
whose knowledge of the Indian was
best, denied this theory. Such fine
sentiment may actuate the savage
multitude to deeds of perii, but, not
theindividual. There then remained
the supposition that the murderer
hed been the tool in the hande of &
gecret foe. Instances had not been
wanting in the history of the new
country to prove that civilized man
has wrought out his evil designs by
the aid of the savage. But this suspio
jon had nothing apparenily to support
it. Mrs. Martins’ tather had forgiven
her for marrying without his con
gent; he had sent her gifts, and while
she lay dead two slaves had reached
Lexington, a portion of ber long-
withheld dowry. It Gerald Martine
had an enemy no one, not even him-
gelf knew of it. He was & man to
make admiring friends but pDot
treacherous foes, because of his un-
aggressive nature. He would rather
suffer injustice than enter into a
contest for his rights. Yet, while no
reason for it was advanced, the sus-
picion was entertained and continued
to be thought about and discussed.
There were two men, however, who
unless directly appealed to, kept
silent when the subject of Mrs.
Marting' thurder was introduced, and
when forced into giving an opinion
their words were evasive. Those
two men watched each other, and
each knew that he was being
watched.

In his sadly *desolated home,
Gerald Martins lived with his little
deughter. The female slave took
charge of the housebold affairs and
attended to the child, while he, with
the man, planted the crops. There
was & marble slab under the cedar
tree in the clearing, on which his
eyes would rest, instead of the low
doorstep, a8 he returned from the
flelds in the crimson lighted even-
inge of that seemingly interminable
spring. He built & low stone-wall
about the spot, planted a sweet-
brier on either side of the steps, and
get the violets she had ‘loved 0
well over her pulseless breast. He
rarely visited the town, but the sus-
picion that his friends there enter-
tained and discussed stole gradually
into his mind a8 he mourned by that
grave, and out ot it grew an almost
unreasonable anxiety for the safety
of his child.

The days wore on, stormy or calm
for individuals, but full of alarm and
anxiety for the pation. At length
English aggression forced upon the
Government the grim necessity of
war or ite alternative loss of national
honor. There was not a moment'’s
hesitation in making the choice, and
war was declared.

His duty to the country of his
adoption was not to be disregarded
by Gerald Martins because of private
interests. The flelds of wheat were
almost ready for the gickle, the
tobacco and corn required constant
care, and however faithful his two
gervants might be they were not
equal to the task of garnering such
crops. He could not take his child
with him; to leave her behind was to
invite against her young lite the
treachery thathad deprived ber of her
mother; still, with such an array of
duties chaining him to home, he re-
cognised there is another duty, higher
and holier than these; and he made
ready to join the Lexington
Volunteers. He placed his farm in
the hands of his two glaves, and one
night when the man and woman
were asleep in their cabin, he saddled
his horse, and taking hie child and
money rode away from the little
house where he had known 80 much
happiness and BOrrow. A hunter
who had accepted his hospitality a
tew weeks before had told him that
in western Kentucky a missionary
priest was establishing & congrega-

tion of women for the education of
young girls, The infant Sisterhood,
he had said, was made up entirely of
the descendants of the prominent and
wealthy Marylanders who
emigrated to Kentucky, close on the
heels of Boone and Kenton, and
settled on the fertile lands of Wash-
ington Cotnty. He had told of the
little log house, rudely built, poor,
devoid of all comforts, in which
these delicately.reared ladies lived,
teaching the children of the rich and
poor, when not laboring in the fields,
Aes Gerald Martins listened to the
trapper's story the great problem of
his child's satety was solved. He
would take her to Bardstown, to the
new convent, and then he could go to
his place in the ranks of his country’s
defenders. He told no one of his in-
tention, not even the faithtal black
woman, for he had a suspicion of an
enemy whom he scarcely named to
his own soul : and he knew it his
suspicion were truth, he had need
tor a caution as grest as that treach.
ery wos secret.

As herode through the still forests
with his child sleeping against his
breast, and thought what might be-
tall her if by any chance, or accident,
her abode were discovered, he decided
to enter her at the school under an
assumed name. His mind ran over
many names under which to hide
the identity of his beautiful little
girl. Then, by a flash of memory, he
was again in the ruins of the abbey
church of his native village, gazing
on & crumbling marble tablet which
sadly proclaimed it was placed there
to perpetuate the name of Teresa
Martinez. Often he had stood before
that mockery of man's vanity, induig-
ing his boyish fancies about the
woman it was intended to immortal-
ize. Was she young and fair like the
girle ot the village ? Did she love
life ae he loved it ? Or was she old
and glad to go to the grave
to rest? What had she done
so great and good, that her
contemporaries had sought to pre-
gerve her name and fame from obliv-
jon ? His grandfather used to sit in
the sunshine all day, would sometimes
beguile the crowd of young descend-
ants playing at his feet with a mar-
velous tale of a Spanish captain,
who, hundreds of years before, had
been picked up by some Galway
fishermen. When the stranger had
learned the Irish lauguage, he told of
a flerce sea fight between the Span-
ish and English, in which the Span-
iards had been defeated. He had
gone down with his ship, but the sea
had cast him, with cthers of his
countrymen, back to life in Galway
Bay. Afterward he had married an
Irish lady of great wealth and beauty,
and step by etep, the old man could
trace back his lineage to the Spanish
Captain Martinez and the Chieftain's
daughter. The name had been cor-
rupted, changed, but the tablet in the
abbey church was an undeniable
proof that the family's history was
more than legendary lore. And when
he was a boy, the old man would add,
on that part of the stone which had
gsince crumbled away, was a line in
Irish, which stated that according to
the tradition of the house of Mar-
tinez, ite fortune would be lost with
one who would go.over the ses, and
would be regained by him who would
recross the water. Gerald Martine
had never regarded his grandparent’s
story a8 other than fable, though his
cousin George professed a firm belief
in their Spanish ancestry. But as
he rode through the Kentucky forest
that night he recalled his cousin's
trequent allusion to the ochild's
strange beauty, and looking down on
her ivory - like face, when the firet
rays of dawn fell on it, he said:

“ Let her bear the name as well a8
the beauty of the Spaniard.”

Days later one of the Sisters of
“ Little Loretto " passing from the
Church of St. Charles to the convent,
saw a weary traveller drawing rein
before the rude rail fence that separ-
ated the yard from the green flelds.

“ This is the new convent, is it
not?” he asked, removing his hat.

“ Yes, sir, this is the convent of
‘ Little Loretto, "’ replied the Sister,
“ Will you notalight? Give me your
child,” and 8he reached out her arms
and lifted the little girl to the ground.

“You take boarders in your school,
Sister, I believe ?’ he said. And
when she replied affirmatively, he
continued : * It is true, my daughter
is very young, but I am going to the
war and I have no place to leave her.
Her mother is dead,” he finished, in
a low voice. The Sister was holding
the child's hand and as ehe heard the
concluding words, she stooped, and
drawing the tiny oreature to her
breast, kissed the red, soft lips.

“ We shall ind room for your little
one, sir.” she said, opening the door
and leading the way into the poor
convent.

“ I am leaving for the mnorth ina
tew days with my regiment, and must
hasten back to Lexington,” he began
but paused abruptly, for he had not
intended telling from what part of
the State he had come. To cover
his embarrassment, he hastily took
trom his pooket a purse filled with
gold. “ I brought you all my avail-
nble money, Sister,” he said. “ It is
sufficient, however, to pay for my
little girl for five years. I do not
think the war will last that long, but
we oan never judge of these conflicts
at the outeet. It I should notreturn,
1 wish my child to stay here until
she is sixteen years of age. I have
property of congiderable value and
you will be amply repaid for all that
you do for her.”

He was holding the child on his
knee and now he pressed her to hig
heart and kissed her once for him.
gelf, and once for the dead mother.
Then he lead her to the Sister and
gaid, brokenly:

had | quest to make

% I know, that you and your friends
will be kind to my baby, that you
will love her and make her a good,
true woman. I have only this re.
of you: that you will
watch her, She has a cruel enemy.
He caused her mother's death.”

Then realizing that he had thus
admitted his belief in his suspicion,
he said hastily :

“ Good-bye, Sister.”” .

“ But you have forgotten,” oried
the Sister, following him to the door,
“ to tell me the child's name."

“meresa Martinez,” he said, but
without looking back.

TO BE CONTINUED

THE MISSION MAN
prctird-doi el

Groups of young men ‘chatted to-
gether on the seminary campus, dise-
oussing hopes and ideals for the
tuture as the days of ordination drew
fdear. One was to begin his work as
a priest in this fleld ; another was to
go elsewhere ; still others were des-
tined for other vineysards.

“ Joseph we have not heard from
you,” eaid their disciplinarian, whose
old heart wae kindled anew year after
year by the flames of consecration in
fervent young hearts—so ready, 8o
eager to go forth and till their Mas-
ter's fleld.

The young deacon, whom the dis-
ciplinarian addressed, had been sit-
ting with a rapt, far-away expression
as the others outlined their plans
and dreams. Now his eyes bright
ened ; his cheeks flushed . with his
heart's enthusiasm. With modest
reserve, yet evident inepiration, he
began :

“ My mission probably seems tame
and insignificant beside what some of
you others are going to accomplish.
I am going back to my own people, it
my superior gives final consent. It
is not nearly so great a fleld as that
on which these others are entering,
Father,” he continued, a8 the discip:
linarian smiled eympathetically, * but
it is & fleld where there is work to be

done by somebody who knows and
cares.”

“Tell us about it, my son,” encour-
! aged Father Thomas, a8 the young
men around him also turned toJoseph
Le Blanc with eager interest.

“ Are you going to wrestle with
the last remnant of the French
Huguenote in your South ?” asked
one of the group.

“No, he's going to undertake the
northern capitaliste who have gone
down to share King Cotton's profits,”
observed another.

“ Nothing like so pretentious a de-
voir a8 either,” demurred Joseph.
“1 almost hesitate to name my small
task after such epical adventures as
you have mapped out for me and
yourselves.”

“ Well, don't kesp us in suspense
any longer.”

“ I'm just going to try to do & little
for the black people of my old home,”
began Joseph humbly. “You know
they are numerous; many of them
are needy, spiritually and temporally.
My grandfather owned several him-
self and it is true some are simple,
taithful, willing to do right. I
actually feel a debt to the old nurse
who helped to “ raise me,” a8 they
express. it and to my father's old
body-servant. They certainly helped
to save the lives of my brothers and
myself when we were lads. Why,
they would do anything for any of
our family—as if they were our own
flesh and blood ! Some ot them feel
even more loyalty to their ‘white
folke' than to one another. And it
gseems to me the least we can do now
is to give them a little chance.”

“ Thought Lincoln gave them a
great chance,” opined a young listen-
er born north of the Mason and Dixon
line.

“A great chancebut not an unmixed
bleseing,” replied J oseph. "' Loosened
trom all discipline, detached from the
kindly interest which the better sort
of white families gave them, many of
the poor things are like 8o many
helpless children, pitiful black sheep
lefs shepherdless. Certainly I would
not have slavery revived, but there
is crying need for some higher intelli
gence to help them to take care of
themselves, to teach them to recog-
nize right ahd wrong, now that more
than formerly they are in some quart
ers out off from good influences. So
I want to get back. Beware of me |
I'll be writing to you who are going
to wider, more conspicuous fields,
beseeching aid from your prosperous
congregations.” ‘

“ Just so! Make them help you !”
said Father Thomas, looking benignly
at the young man who was content
to labor in a small corner of the
Vineyard of his Lord, which evident-
ly needed service.

How unmistakably service was
needed was sharply borne in upon
Father Joseph as, several months
later, he arrived in his chosen fleld.
There in the enervating tropical
climate, lackadaisioal living prevailed
among those to whom the young
priest had dedicated himeelf. Thrift
less, but fairly good.natured, they
subsisted from hand to mouth, not
hesitating to indulge in petty thefts
—especially of chickens and water
melons. Moreover, darker deeds
now and then were to demand heroic
measures from Father Le Blanec.

Meanwhile his firet weeks were
busy in arranging the simple build-
ings which were to serve ae his
church and rectory and in familiariz-
ing himself with his unique future
flock. . He spent part of his days in
merely trying to know the negroes,
in striving to recall certain charao
teristics he had halt forgotten dur
ing his years in the seminary.

One good thing was that there
geemed to be no other church of any
other denomination in the neighbor-
hood. He seemed to have the fleld

to himselt, to sow good seed lhpuln.

_questions.

.

But, however reassuring that persua
sion was, he was not long to enjoy
its comfort ; tor, going forth one day
in quest of further understanding of
his flock, and in particular in quest
of & cook, much to his surprise he
met another clothed in robes osten-
sibly, ambitiously clerical, especially
as to a Roman collar. Above that
collar was & good face, but one of &
complexion distinctly different from
the fair skin of the young priest.
The two regarded each other a
moment with curiosity, but evidently
with no professional antagoniem ; for,
soon a genial smile parted the lipe
of the dark skinned ecclesinstic, while
Father Le Blanc said cordially :

* Good morning 1"

Courteously responsive, the other
greeted the priest with ahearty good
morning, accompanied by a quick re-
moval of his weather-worn hat and a
respecttul bow. Then with the in-
stinctive’ eociability of his race he
added, as Father Le Blanc was specu-
lating upon his identity :

“You'se de new priest, suh, I
reckon. Glad to see you, suh! We's
been expectin’ you."

Rather an amiable atfitude toward
arival in the field, Father Lie Blanc
privately opined. But, meeting such
geniality with dve urbanity, be re-
plied :

“ Yes, I'm Father Le Blanc.
you ?”

Again bowing and sweeping the
air respectfully with his hat as might
become one gentleman of the old
gchool accomplishing a self-introduc-
tion to another :

“ Me, suh ? I'se de Miesion Man,
Jim Brooks.”

Ah, more definitely a rival than at
first suepected. However, not to be
outdone by the Mission Man's polite-
ness, Father Le Blanc acknowledged
with dignified seriousness his rival's
selt-description.

“ Glad to meet you, Jim. The
Mission Man, you say, the Mission
Man ?"

“ Yaas, suh, I'se de Mission Man,”
and a dignified but humble self-con-
gciousness passed over the good-
natured. brown face.

“ And what is your ‘mission’ ?” in-
quired Father Le Blanoc. * Just
what is your work ?" lf they were,
indeed, rival shepherds it might be
as well to see how the flock was
divided. He himself might have to
employ diplomacy in not seeming too
quickly, and aggressively to encroach
upon the other's fold. He was hard-
1y prepared for the answer :

**Oh, I jes looks after 'em ginerally,
after dey bodies and speeritr. Dey
ain't so scan’lous bad, but dey sho
ain’t so speshul good! You and me's
got plenty to do, 1 kin tell you! Lazi-
ness and stealin,’ dat's dey worst
vices, Dey sho am lazy, triflin,’
stealin’ niggers, some of 'em.”

The singularity of the situation
amused Father Le Blanc greatly.
Here certainly was a disposition to-
ward Christian Unity, a willingness
for Christian co operation which
might well offer example to regions
more sophisticated. But if there was
to be such unity here he must under
stand the situation still more defln.
itely. In a fleld comparatively small
he did not wish to begin by antagoniz
ing, so he put a few more detailed
The Mission Man's
were a little vague, but from their
tenor the fellow clergyman deduced
that Jim was really, so to speak, &
Big Brother to his own prospective
flock. He claimed to hold & Sunday
gervice and one during the week.
Moreover, he seemed to have other
duties :

I gits the men work on de planta-
tion and I gits the wimmen work in
town and round the country.”
Father Le Blanc was to learn that
“ Brother Brooks " (to give his local
title) owned an old horse, & poor old
hack ot a Rosinante, in the same
stage of shabby gentility as the owner.

“'Then maybe you could help me,”
observed Father Le Blanc as Jim
enumerated his activities as a local
employment agency. “ Do you think
you could get me & good cook ?”

“ Yaas, suh! I kin!" And with
that the employment agency and
rival Miesion Man drew from his
pocket a note book and a spectacle
case. Puatting on & pair of large-
rimmed spectacles, which gave the
old face & still quainter aspect, Jim
began turning the pages, inscribed
with names and occupations of his
clients and congregation.

‘ Yaas, sub, here's Mary Jane Tom
kins. Oh, 1 fergot—Mary Jane's land
up with rheumatiz. Nevah min,’
hyer's Dinah Simms! La, suh!
Dinah’s just the one for you. Her
biscuite and hot rolls jes melt in de
mouf—and pies an’ chickens, O my

Evidently, however epiritual his
profession, Brother Brooks was not
above corporal consolations, Nor
with the work ahead of him could
Father Le Blanc afford to be indiffer-
ent about good wholesome meals.
He entered promptly into Jim's plan,
to escort Dinah that evening to the
rectory. And Dinah was 8o satisfao-
tory that Father Le Blanc felt that
it Brother Brooks was a8 effigient in
his spiritual ministratione as he was
in his other capacity he might,
indeed, be considered & not negli-
gible rival.

The following Wednesday evening,
Father Le Blano was taking & walk
after one of Dinah's appetizing sup
pers, when he heard a strange com
bination of singing and agonizing
moans. Going in the direction of
the sounds he found himeelf outside
of what was evidently & 8cene of
“ getting  religion.” Hallelujahs
now and then suddenly broke upon
the air ; gospel hymns were chanted,
there were spasmodic avowals :
 The Lawd is a callin! The Speerit
am & speakin’! "

And

From his boyhood's acquaintance

with negro revivals the young priest

knew that one was under way, Poor
things—emotional, ohild-like, they
were strangely respousive to the
rhythmic beautifal language of
Scripture, to the music and words of
the hymns, however the exegists dlg.
torted the words. The exegist
the present instance was none other
than * Brother Brooks Father
Le Blanc recognized his voice * ex-
horting " the congregation : his
words were inaudible but evidently
he bad the power to call from strange
racial depths these singular moods
of ecstasy and half mystical fervor.

The scene would have afforded
gome men amusement, and OCCA-
pionally Father Le Blanc could not
restrain a smile over the impassioned
irrational rhetoric, the strange com-
bination of classical and Scriptural
language and negro dialect. Yet
the note of pathos in the situation
was what touched Father Le Blanc's
heart above all else. Poor things
thus overwrought in such a falee ex-
citement in the name of religious
ecstasy ! Poor childish race, ignor-
antly swayed by this great but di-
luted and garbled force of Biblical
phrases and hymns! If only they
could be rightly handled! It only
thie childish emotionaliem might be
restrained and directed in the right
direction !

Yet for all his wishes and regrets
his heart went out to the earnest
impassioned exhorter who was cer-
tainly doing the best he knew for
them. By this time Father Le Blanc
had come to recognize Jim's worthi-
nees. With a little better brain than
most of his people Jim had sense
enough to know their faults and to
wish to help them, He had a grop-
ing but a genuinely constructive
gpirit in his simple heart. For o
few monthe he bad really been in
one of the schools for negro theologi-
cal students. He had heard some-
thing of other men of his race who
were trying to help their own people
to lives of greater honesty and
efficiency. He had visited one of the
new industrial schools where less
emphasis was laid upon Greek and
higher mathematics than upon 8en-
sible manual and domestic training.
Across his meagerly developed brain
bhad gleamed a light that by such
training his people, and for that mat.
ter some of the less fortunate whites,
were to be helped to better standards
of living. That light he was trying
to share, and, pititul but admirable,
pone the less he was trying if so
wrongheadedly, to do something for
the community's spiritual life. In
this corner of the Lord’s vineyard,
overlooked or neglected by others,
Jim Brooks had sincerely tried to be
a * mission man.” Instead of recog-
nizing any complicated situation the
young priest felt himself reinspired.
—_stimulated by this poor simple as-
gociate shepherd of the Lord’s black
children. If Jim Brooks with his
earnestness, his shadow of religion,
could get a hold upon their hearts—

what might not he himeelf hope to
accomplish ?

Meanwhile if this was Father Le
Blanc's amiable sttitude, apparently
none the less was the rival minieter
disposed to be magnanimous. The
Sunday following his experience out-
pide the meeting house, &8 Father
Le Blane turned to his new congre-
gation to give them a little homily,
he was surprised and gratified to see
“ Brother Brooks " in one of the rear
pews. An attentive, reverent ex-
pression was on hie face, though
every now and then he cast reprov-
ing glances at a group of little pick-
annies whose curiosity and sociabil-
ity had brought them to church.
They were going to behave if Jim
Brooks could have anything tc do
with it ? Once he rose and marched
one of the mischievous crew into the
churchyard, administering on the
way & salutary cuff upon the brown
ear

After the Mags. a8 Father Le Blanc
passed into the rectory, Jim appear-
ed apparently for a word of polite
congratulations :

“1 sho did injoy yo' remarks,
Father 'Blanc,” he said cordially.
“ Yo' sho did git home to dem nig-
gers ! Yo' hit'em where dey live !”
Fatber Le Blanc received this appro-
bation from a fellow workex as grac-
iously a8 his amusement would per-
mit.

“ I'm glad you were pleased, Jim,
You know you and I must have some
talks over what they do need.”

Jim was ready enough to discues
local problems, nor indeed was he
without serviceable suggestions.
Knowing so intimately the lite ot his
people, knowing 80 well the person-
alities of this particular commun-
ity. more than once be threw some
light on difficulties which had troub-
led the zealous priest.

Several weeks elapsed. The priest
had studied his fleld and bad begun
to feel at home. He had organized
his work and had settled himselt to
its slow but, he hoped, its sure ac-
complishment. The negroes had
shown a willingness to come to

church on Sundays. The catechiem
olasses, which were arranged for
Sundays and one week afternoon,
wers eagerly filled by the little
brown catechumens. Altogether
Father Le Blanc was encouraged.
He began to dream of having the
Sisters' help. There were children
enough to justify a school, besides
other work which nuns so well know
how to handle.

This Monday evening Father Le
Blano was sitting on his porch when
Jim _appeared. With polite, old-
fashioned respect he stood barehead-
ed, after bowing and greeting the
prieat, awaiting an invitation to sit
down to a discussion of their flock's
spiritual and temporal problems.

% Qit down, Jim,” said Father Le

Blanc and Jim, with his h&bitual re-
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apect, sat on the step at Father Le
Blano's feet.

“ Father, I'se bound to say one
thing about yo' meetin's,” he said.
“ Dey sho do leave the congregation
in a better workin' frame o' mind,
than any 'rousements’' I'se ever
seen! I'se boun'. to it—Monday

wnin's, dem dat comes here on

undays gits up an' goes about dey
oocupations. Dey's a flne sight bet:
ter off'n dem dat's gits religion over
to my meetin's, I'se boun’ to ad-
mire it | Dey ain't so flabbergasted
Monday mawins atter yo' vespers as
my folks is atter dey prayer meetin’,
Dey ain't no good at all Mondays—
jes’ a-settin’ an’ a-loafin’ aroun,’
trance-like, wore out, caze some of
‘em skeercely goes to sleep at all
Sunday nights. Dey jes keeps on
a-gittin’ mo’ religion atter I'se done
with 'em, gittin' more religion and, I
sho’ is 'shamed to say, gittin' drunk.”

Over this humble admission the
young priest was more gratified than
he ventured to reveal. From the be-
ginning he had been distressed about
the revival meetings and the obvious
resulte. In no auepicious sense did
they fulfill their desoription a8
“ pousements” Heremembered that
in his old home “ getting religion
usually meant considerable domestic
disorganization. He had suspected
that these local meetings were &
gource of considerable annoyance to
those who depended upon the negroes
for service, to say nothing of their
demoralizing eftects upon the poor
creatures themselves. Yet as almost
gince hig arrival such a friendly
association had existed between him
and Jim, he could not find it in his
heart to make invidious remarks
about the other mode of service and
all its too obvious influence upon
those who participated in it. He
had trusted that by his example and
his work he might bring “ Brother
Brooke " and his followers to recog-
nize the superior quality of his own
gpiritual methods and ideals. Now
he was overjoyed that Jim had made
such a recognition of his own accord.
Would that it might bear good fruit!

One spacial ground of his hope was
that Jim seemed to feel it his obliga-
tion to attend Mass whenever pos-
giblé. Seeing him in church, Father
Le Blanc often longed for the time
when the *Miesion Man” would
judge this service as adequate for
the whole community. Now Jim/was
saying:

* Yaas, suh! Yo'shohas improved
dese here people for Monday mawin's
laundry work and fleld digging. Et
my crowd would only let 'em alone,
'gted o' tryin’ to work 'em up! I'se
tried to change dem hard-shell
turtles o’ mine. I tells 'em dat de
Lawd said in de Garden o' Eden:
‘In de sweat of yo' brow mus' yo'
bread be et!’ An’ I'se done tol’ 'em
dat de Lard, He giv' jes one day o'
rest! De Bible say Sunday is a day
o' rest; but hit don’t say nothin’
‘bout Monday nor no other day!
But dem niggers won't quit loatin,’ "

“What you say is true,” said
Father Le Blanc, sympathetically,
wondering il he might suggest &
policy of reconstruction.

“I¢ sho' am true,” continued Jim,
“an' I'se mos' turned gray headed
studyin’ over it. I'se come here an
listened to yo' sermonizin's an’ I
goes and tries to epeak quiet like you
and to call 'em what dey is without
havin’' 'em beat me up atter de meet-
in’. But it ain't no use. Dey's dat
used to bein’ exhorted and throwin’
fits over religion dat dey go on jes de
same.”

“Yes,” acquiesced Father Le Blanc.

Lord's blessed truf! And I'se been
a-studyin’ and de notion come tome:
why don't I chase all my sheep into
yo' sheepfold ? Et yo' knows how to
mek em do right, why don't I quit
wastin’ my bret exhortin’? I says to
myself, 'dey ain't no use nohow in
two preachers in a place like dis
here! I uster be de preacher ; now
you come and knows yo' Bible, and
you knows de Lawd’s truf, and you
knows how to dose folks up quiet on
religion without makin’ 'em hev fits
and act like dey's 'toxicated. So I
sez, what'a de use o' two churches ?
So I'se decisioned to came here all
de time myself. I jes rejoices in yo’
sermonizins, An’' what's mo’' you
needs me over here! You needs me
to hep you keep dis place clean—dat
triflin Zeke, he don't know nothin’
about keepin’ a church clean. And
you needs me to hep dem pickanin-
nies learn de Holy Words. An’ sides’
dat, me an’ Dinah has jes decisioned
dat we is goin’ to jine in matrimony.
So ef you is still satisfled wif her
cookin’, after you jine our hands I'll
set in, too, a8 a kind o' house man
an’' body servant an' helper wif de
Bible class.”

Father LeBlanc was overcome.
Here was & miniature Oxford move-
ment! A kind ot wholesale conver-
gion of Africa! The chief shepherd
of the alien fold thus so humbly, go
sensibly making his submission to
what he recognized as a spiritual
superior !

It seemed almost too good to be
true. Forit Jim thus recognized the
superior effloacy of Father Le Blanc's
gpiritual pabulum and methods, and
if he himself felt that he could give
these people something richer and
truer than what their former Mission
Man had given them, meanwhile
Jim’'s services were not ended. This
very act of renouncing his august
office was itself a lesson and example.
His knowledge of his people and
their fondness for him could be put
to good use. So that after all here-
after the little community was to
have two Mission Men, one of whom
that evening in his prayers did not
fail to render thanks that his work
was prospering, and partly, indeed,
because of the simple, sincere good-
ness of the other Mission Man.—Anna
Motll in the Magnificat.

INFINITE MERCIES
OF THE SACRED
HEART

—hee

A MYSTER10US MESSENGER
SAVES A LIFE AND A SOUL

It was fifteen minutes past 11

o'clock. Through the orisp antumn
night air the quarter hour * boom "
of the great clock in the tower of St.
B—'s Church sounded clear and gol-
emn, Its echo had scarcely died
away when there oame a sharp,
quick ring of the rectory doorbell.
The young Jesuit Brother on " door
duty " quickly arose, donned his cas-
sock, and answered the summons.
Under the tiny, flickering gas light
in the vestibule stood a young boy.
Helost no time in stating his mes-
sage.
“\Brother,” he said hurriedly,
‘ please have a priest go as quickly
a8 possible to the corner of X — and
7Z— streets, A little frame house
stands alone there. The priest must
go right in without knocking, and
enter the room upstairs where he
will see a light. Be sure to tell him
to hurry, Brother, or it will too late
for him to do any good.” The boy
was gone before the astonished
Brother could ask him a single ques-
tion.

The address given by the boy was
in Bardstown, a section of the city
far from St. B—'s Church. Although
at a loss to understand why the call
was not brought to one of the three
churches nearer the address, the
Brother promptly aroused Father X
—. who was on " sick call duty,” and
gave him the message just as it had
been delivered by the mysterious
boy messenger. Five minutes later
Father X— was boarding a car bound
for Bardstown.

The house was located with some
little difficulty. It was a rickety, dil-
apidated frame dwelling, standing
alone in a dismal spot near the river
front. Following the directions left
by the boy, the priest opened the
front door, groped his way up a dark
shaky flight of steps, and made his
way without hesitation to a back
room where a light from a small
lamp was shining. He received a
shock as he entered the humble
room. Seated on the side of a bed
was a man apparently about fifty
years of age. In his right hand was
a pistol which he was just in the act
of pointing at his own head, when
the sound of the priest entering the
toom startled him, and caused him
to lower the weapon.

“ Who are you, and what do you
want in this house ?’ he growled at
the clergyman.

“] am a priest from St. ;:B—'s
Church,” answered Father X—, “I
received & message to come here,
and to enter the house without
knocking. Isn't there someone sick
in the house ?"

“ No one lives in this house but
myselt,” said the man. “ You say
that you received a message to come
here ? Who gave you the:message ?
1 sent for no priest, and don't want
to see one. There is no one I could
send it I did wieh one.”

As Father X— related the circum-
stances of the call the unfortunate
man bowed his head in his hands
and sobbed convalsively.

“That must have been my own
boy who died yeurs ago, Father,” he
said, as tears coursed down his
cheeke. “ I know he is in heaven
with his mother, for he was good
like her. Father, I was about to
commit suicide when you came into
this room. You arrived just as I
was about to send a bullet into my
brain. Since my wife and boy died
I have led a life of wickedness and
sin. I have sunk to the tottom of
debauchery, and long ago abandoned
all my Church and religious duties.
In disgust and utter despair I had de-
termined tomight to end it all. God
must have heard my boy’s prayer for
me, and sent him to you inorder that
I might not be lost. When my wife
and boy were living I was a member
of the League of the Sacred Heart.”

“ The Sacred Heart of Jesus never
torgets the soul once devoted to It,”
said Father X—, ' Our Lord has
shown His special love for you to-
night by sending His priest to pre-
vent you from committing a terrible
sin, and to invite you to return to
His service and friendship.”

The poor man made & good con-
fession, with every indication of sin-
cere repentance. A few days later
he once more joined the League of
the Sacred Heart, and at the present
time is a faithful ‘' associate.”

* * *

This story, incredible as it may
gseem, is nevertheless true.

It was related by a member of the
Society of Jesus. At its conclusion
he eaid :

* Our Lord has promised to priests
devoted to His Sacred Heart the gift
of moving the most hardened hearts.
As a reward for his zeal for the
interests of the Sacred Heart Father
X— has received the fulfillment of
this promise in that exceptional de-
gree, and I believe 4t was in the
merciful designs of God that the
case of this poor sinner was deliver-
ed to his care in such an unusual
menner, Father X—'s brief mid-
night visit moved the heart of a har-
dened sinner to the most sincere re-

‘pentance.

“ And in regard to the man he vis-
ited there was fulfilled another
promise of the Sacred Heart—" Sin-
nevs shall find in 'My heart an infin-
ite ocean of mercy.” The Saocred
Heart is infinitely mercitul to every
soul, especially to those who at some
time or other have manifested spec-
ial devotion to It., As to those who
are lost, I believe, with Father Faber
that our Blessed Lord threw His
arms about each created spirit,

fooked it full in the face with bright
eyes of love, in the darkness of its
mortal life, and that of its own de-
liberatq will it would not have Him."

Such is the infinite and most ten-
der mercy of the Sacred Heart.—
Francis de Sales Ryan.

KNOWLEDGE AND
FAITH

———p—

By Rev. W, A, Sutton, 8. J., in The Irish Eccles'asti-
cal Record

Why faith, why not knowledge ;
why is faith the way to please God,
so that withdrawing from it dis-
pleases Him? ‘My just man lives by
faith ; but it he withdraw himself he
seall not please my soul’ (Heb. x, 38.)

The wise men of this world assure
us that science, or knowledge, is the
one way to true life and liberty,
whereas by faith we enslave our
minds, the worst form of slavery.
But God makes foolish the wisdom of
this world (1 Cor. i, 20,) of the world
that opposes Him, for in its proud
oppogition it continually contradicts
iteelf, mentita est iniquitas sibi
(Pealm xxvi, 12).

God's faith reeonciles everything,
gives everything ite place, ite due,
establishes perfect order, recognizes
all the worth of knowledge, and
moulds all into a consistent whole,
thereby alone capable of turning out
the ideal man, totus teres atqye quad
ratus, complete, balanced, set four-
square to all the winde that blow,
whole as the marble, founded as the
rgck. broad and general as the casing
air,

Nothing can be more in harmony
with human nature than faith. Our
lives are mostly guided and fashioned
by faith. We know very little ; we
believe, that is, we hold by faith ot
one kind or other, by far the most of
what furnishes our minds. That
God in the supernatural order should
ask us to believe Him, is quite of a
piece with our natural state. It ie,
therefore, unreasonable to find fault
with supernatural faith, because
faith, so-ing that we are naturally
creaturce of faith, that we are natur-
ally guided by it.

Not only are we 8o dependent on
faith, but we are surrounded by, im-
mersed in, mysieries, that is, on every
gide, everywhere we find things that
we cannot understand though we see
and know them ms facts. No one in
this lite knows how grass grows. We
ocannot get at the ultimate idea of
things, we can only get some surface
knowledge. It earthly things puzzle
us, no wonder heavenly things
should.

“ The corruptible body is a load
upon the soul, and the earthly habi-
tation presseth down the mind, that
mueeth upon many things. And
hardly do we gueses aright at things
that are upon earth ; and with labor
do we find the things that are before
us. But the things that are in heaven,
who shall search out? And who
shall know Thy thought except Thou
give wiedom, and send Thy Holy
Spirit from above ; and 8o the ways
of them that are upon earth may be
corrected, and men may learn the
things that please Thee ? For by
wisdom they were healed, whosoever
have pleased Thee, O Lord, from the
beginning (Wisdom ix. 15-19).

Some three thousand years ago the
wisest of mien set about what, down
to our own day, wise men ofall kinds
try their hand at, reading the riddle
of the life of man.

“l applied my heart to know
wisedom, and to understand the dis-
traction that is upon earth; for there
are some that, day and night, take no
sleep with their eyes. And I under-
stand that man can find no reason of
all those works of God that are done
under the sun, and the more he shall
labor to seek, no much the less shall
he find; yea, though the wise man
should say that he knoweth it, he
shall not be able to find it (Eccles. v
ii. 16, 17).

There is but one way, therefore,
out of the otherwiee pathless forest,
and that is the way of faith, believ-
ing and trusting God,Whocanand will
reconcile and combine into one sur-
passingly good and beautitul whole
all that now constitues for us a mass
of apparent incompatibilities.

We are made for eternity. It is
one of the wonders of our being that
temporal things impress us as if they
were all-important, whereas they are
of comparatively little account, ex-
cept for their bearing on eternal.
Much of the sting caused by disaster,
dismay, and distraction on earth,
which so master our imaginations
and feelings, may begreatly alleviated
by meditating on eternity. ‘Medita-
tion is the key to wisdom.' Faith
thus gives us the victory over the
world every way (1 John v, 4), and it
does 8o above all by making us
absolutely convinced that God is ‘the
Father of mercies and the God of all
comfort' (2 OCor. i. 8), making us
absolutely convinced that when the
explanation comes we shall be per-
feotly satisfled that the whole sgheme
of things 1s one of infinite power,
wisdom, and goodness. Even in this
lite we get glimpses of how God
brings about His greatest blessings
through means that no moral mind
would ever have guessed to tend that
way, how much more should we not
trust Him as to the final settlement?

It helps greatly to ponder who,
what Godis. The more we do the
less we shall be troubled about ,such
diffioulties, about believing, trusting
Him that all is, will be, well with
Hie world.

The mind must get back to the
ultimate cause of everything. This
cause must be iteelt uncaused, whose
essence is to be, Being Itself, there-
fore infinite in all perfections, for
imperfection ie defect of being.

When Moses asked God, 'Who
shall I say to Pharach sent me?
God replied, ‘Say "1 am " sent you,
‘““He Who is” sent you' (Exodas iii,
14). Here we have God giving Him-
self the very name which our minds
recognize as the ultimate and pecu-
liar title of God, the sublimest con-
ception possible to any intellect, and
which every intellect can in some
way take in, and because it can, can
also be raised to union with and pos-
gession of thie Inflnite Object, which
again constitutes man's true hap-
piness. ‘Thou hast made us for
Thyself, O Lord,’ 8t, Augustine eays,
* and our hearts never can be at rest
until they are firmly fixed on Thee.'

Now consider what Eoclesiasticus
says (xviii, 16):

" He that liveth forever created all
things together. God ouly shall be
justified, and He remuineth an in-
vincible King for ever. Who is able
to declare His works? For who shall
search out His glorious acte? And
who shall show forth the power of
His mejesty ? or who shall be able to
declare His mercy? Nothing may
be taken away, nor added, neither is
it possible to find out the glorious
works of God. When a man hath
done, then shall he begin, and when
he leaveth off he shall be at a loss ";
God is so great, 8o incomprehensible,
that when man has done all that he
can to find out His greatness and
boundless perfections, he is still to
begin : for what he has found out is
but a mere nothing in comparison
with His infinity. And yet what
marvels have been found out!

* The heavens show forth the glory
of God' (Pealm xviii. 1), Astronomers
calculate that there are a thousand
million of fixed stars,as they arecalled.
These stars are suns like ours, multi-
tudes of them far vaster than
ours, which is 1,500000 times
greater.in bulk than our earth. The
light trom these stars takes years to
come to us—from the nearest some
fiye years, from the remotest thou-
sands of years; though light, it is
strictly proved, travels at the rate of
nearly 200,000 milesa second. Though
they are called fixed, it is now known
that they « o all in motion, the whole
heave: volving round a common
centre » ug the earth and planets
revolve around the sun, God it is
Who made them, Who keeps the
course clear for their stupendously
complex movements, Whois in every
atom of space and in all space (and
the wonders of the infinitesimally
small are no whit less than that of
the more ‘ expanded world’), Who
is the source and cause of all life and
all matter, and in comparison to
Whom all created things are but as a
drop ot water to the ocean, as a spark
of fire to the sun—not even 8o much,
for there is some proportion between
drop and ocean, spark and sun, none
whatever between all creation and
its Lord and Creator.

It such a Being has made a revela-
tion of Himselt and His works, no
wonder it should be replete with
mystery, with what isunintelligible to
us; no wonder, since we cannot
understand, we should be asked to
believe, to believe God, Who pledges
His word for its truth.

But why, again, should unintel-
ligibility and faith be the way, why
not knowledge? Since we can take
in such far-reaching, such sublime
ideas, as the human mind is capable
of, why not everything; why has not
God so revealed things that the docile
mind should be able to see that whaf
He reveals must be 8o, and cannot be
otherwise, just as the patient investi-
gation of abtruse mathematical and
metaphysical concepts enables minds
to see their necessary content and
bearings? Why should not religious
truth of every kind shine for us,
like those other truths, in its own
light, for all who are willing and
competent to pay the price?

Here we touch upon the ultimate
reascn why we must go by faith in
this life of probation, and not left us
in & merely natural happiness,
the reward of probation guided by
reason alone. He has raised us to a
state of/ supernatural probation
and supernatural happiness it
reward, By faith, while on .pro-
bation, we are admitted to the truth
of God's essence and its modes, and
of His ways or dealing with his crea-
tures, and the reward of that living
faith will bes she vision and know-
ledgeeof these mysteries.

Since none but God can by merely
natural powers know Him, as He is
in Himself, God must confer super-
natural powers on every creature
who is called to share in God's own
knowledge and bliss, and this super-
natural elevation of human powers
is effected in this life by the gitts of
faith and sanctitying grace, whereby
we merit hereafter the light of
heavenly glory, the vision of God
Himeself.

We may see from this that faith is
the only way we could be led to God
in our supernatural state of proba-
tion. We oannot understand, we can
only believe, and by believing, by
submitting our minds and will to
God's word, teaching, revelation, we
are led, a8 beflts intelligent beings to
merit as the reward the vision, the
beatific . vision, which is the infinite
good, the Summum Bonum, which
alone can fully eatisfy the infinite
oravings of the human heart, mind,
and will. In this life we can only
have some beginning of this hap-
piness ; it is hereafter only that it

oan be wholly and surely possessed

as the reward of our faith and our
works here.

‘No oue can come to Me,’ Our
Lord says, ‘unless the Father draw
him’' (John vi. 44). Therefore faith
is the gift of God. Even so it de-
pends on our own free will, too, to
retain it or to gain it. We cannot
believe with divine faith unless God
gives us power, but He does not

necessitate our belief,
piei volens, it is the voluntary sub.
mission of our intellect that counts
before God. Thus we give Him the
homage of our intellect, our highest
faculty.

But God does mnot demand this
highest homage without giving us
plenty ot proof that we ought to do so,
However tremendons the difficulties
in the way of faith may be for any
human mind the proofs that we
ought to believe are in themselves,
properly proposed and considered

Nemo oredit y
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simply overwhelming. At the same
time there is some obgcurity, some
room for imprudent doubt, none for
prudent doubt ; and this may, and
often does, serve as excuse for turn-
ing away and refasing assent, Faith
would not be meritorious, it would
not partake of the nature of moral
virtue, unless it were in thie sense
free, voluntary, leaving room for
virtuous choosing.

With all this we must not forgot
the possibility ot invincible ignorance
in any particular case. Geniuses
and scholars are liable to it, as well
a8 dull and unlearned people. One
of the wonders of faith is that it is
exquisitely adapted to all men, high
and low in every sense, and may be
hit or missed indiscriminately.

This possibility of invincible ignor-
ance in any individual, be he genius,
philosopher, dullard, unskilled,
throws light upon the limitations of
human intellect, especially where in-
ductive processes lead to conviction.

The fleld of facts is o vast in ex.
tent and complexity regarding many
great questions that it is conceivable
how, what with prejudices and pas-
sion, twiste and biases, congenital
and educational, any mind may be-
come inextricably convinced regard-
ing solutions of problems, and may
gottle down into impregnabie con
viotion that its reading ot the riddle
is right. In religions inquiry it
would take a miracle to shake such
persuasion when mistaken. Un-
beliet in such cases may bealtogether
free from moral responsibility. No
one can be condemned for convic-
tions of the kind, however lament-
able the state in itself may be, like
go many other disasters and dis-
advantozos to which ad are open.
Making il allowances, there can be
no doubt, nevertheless, but that many
most culpably ‘will not let belief
take hold of them,’ or let it slip from
them, through wordly or other wrong
congiderations, and thereby incur
awful responsibility.

Pascal, in one of his Pensces, says
there is evidence enough to convince
sincere inquiries, and obscurity
enough to humble them; there is
obscurity enough to serve as pretext
for the insincere, and evidence
enough to condemn them, for not be-
lieving. This, again. is for those to
whom the evidence is properly pro-
poied and whose own grave fault it
is that they do not close with it.

When we remember what the mar-
tyrs have endured rather than for-
teit faith, what are we to think of
those who, from worldly reasons re-
fuse to believe, or, worse still, of
those who, from caprice, paseion,
pride, anger,'throw away the price-
less treasure which they possessed ?
There never was a time when it be-
hooved Catholics to look to this
treasure and its eafe custody more
carefully than now. From all sides
Catholicism is assailed. In itself it
is impregnable. But every one has
to make it 8o in the citadel of his
own soul, according to his state and
duties.

Catholios have the simplest prin-
ciple to guide them in believing,
simple and sublime ; they have mere-
ly to say to themselves, ‘I believe
what the Church believes,’ and there-
by they cover the whole sphere of
belief.

God has appointed the Church to
be our guide in all regarding what
we have to believe. It is an article
of faith that the Church is infallible
regarding revelation, written or tra-
ditional. For Our Lord said that He
would send to His Church the spirit
of Truth, the Holy Ghest, to abide
there forever (John xiv, 16), and that
He Himself would be with it all
days, even to the consummation of
the world (Matthew xxviii, 20)

To what body were these awful
words addressed ? Clearly to that
which has come down through all
the ages, one and the same ; which
has never broken off from the Tree
of Life planted by God Himself ;
which has, and still does, cut off
disearad branches, all heretical sects,
and which never more clearly exhib-
ited than at the present time the one
great sign Our Lord gave His Church,
for which He specially prayed that
His true followers might be one,
might keep united in faith, in order
the;t men might believe. (John xvii.
21

To put the argument in a nutshell:
God is, Jesus Christ is the Messiah.
The Roman Catholic Church is the
one, true Church founded by Him,
against which the powers of hell are
never to prevail.

Every point of this statement has
withstood, and always will withstand,
all the mightiest and subtlest attacks
of unbelief, for to the end the Mes-
sinh has to reign in this rebellious
world according  to the prophecy:
‘Reign Thou in the midst of Thine
enemies,’ ( Pgalm cix. 2))

From what has been said it may be
geen, inter alia, why it is by faith,
and not by knowledge, we must merit
the happiness for which we are placed
here on probation. We may know,
even a8 we know about any neces-
sary truth, that it must be so, and
ocannot be otherwise.

In vain do they talk of happiness
who never subdued an impulse in
obedience to & principle.
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LIFE INSURANCE

v
ASSESSMENT INSURANCE

If we have repeated and empha-
sized certain things it is because
they are fundamental and essential ;
and without a thorough grasp of fun
damental and essential principles
there can be no useful discussion of
life insurance nor of anything else.

Let us go back for a moment to our
example. We lett our thoueand
farmers with a common fund of $100,-
000. Thisfund insures them. This
fund and nothing else is their fire
snsurance.

Now let us suppose that some one
of our perennial crop of persons who
see graft and greed and folly in every
institution, private and public, con-
oeives the idea of saving farmers
this “ useless and unnecessary " ac-
cumulation of money and all ex-
penses connected with ite adminis-
tration. “ Insurance at cost” is his
attractive catchword. You pay
nothing until there is a fire and
then “ chip in.” Keep the $100,000
in your own pockets. Simple
f8 it not? Just assess youmr-
selves what is necessary to make
up the loss and no more. Save all ex-
penses. Well, despite our good opin-
fon of farmers we know that some of
them have taken this bait. They
have sometimes even tried co-opera-
tion to buy pepper and salt at whole-
sale prices and get rid of the finaucial
tyranny of the cross roads grocery.
For a time things are likely to go al
right with the assessment plan. But
to collect the assessment some ex-
pense must be incurred. Aleo to tell
the members when and kov often
they should chip in some peop'e must
be employed. Then some one must
pay over the amount. The milk-
maid of our school readers while
counting her unhatched chickens
dismissed the trifling cost of the food
they would require because ‘' they
take but a grain at a time when they
feed.” The insurance-at-cost socie-
ties find that they must have local
collecting agencies and a general ad-
ministration. Just how the expenses
ol the insurance-at-cost societies
compare with those of straight busi-
ness insurance companies may be
considered later.

But where is the insurance?
Where ie the assurance that when a
fire occurs the loss will be made
good ? It rests solely on the con-
tinued willingness of each and all
to chip in when required. Some,
realizing that this is as flimsy a basis
for insurance a8 for any other busi-
ness, may withdraw and join real in-
surance companies. Others follow
their example. Those left must pay
more. And if it should happen that
the losses in any year should call for
sssessments higher than safe and
sane common-fund companies im-
pose, there is likely to be a stam
pede. The unfortunate who is
burned out about this time is likely
to be cured of insurance at:cost.

But assessment fire companies—
assesement companies generally
arrogate to themsclves the term
‘mutual”—cause no such general
harm as assessment life societies. A
fire policy can always be taken in a
sound company. Age and state of
health must often preclude the tak
ing out of a new life policy. The
history of assessment companies
and societies is invariably the same.
Assessments increase, sound mem-
bers drop out and reinsure else-
where., There is no alternative,
assessments must further increase
or the death indemnity decrease or
both. The process accelerates and
dissolution follows. It has been g0
in many hundreds of cages. A Cath-
olic professional man has just told
us the experience of his partner who
was a Protestant. He carried $18,-
000 in fraternal assessment insurance
societies and staid with every one of

them while it lasted.
his tamily received just $8,000. Over
halt of his insurance-at:cost socisties
had died betore he did. Of course
he belonged to no Oatholic society.
But Catholic insurance societies
founded in imitation of the secular,
sectarian or secret fraternal insur-
ance societies must reach the same
destination it they follow the same
road. There is no doubt about the
generous motives and good faith of

. | their founders and promoters in

many instances. Their inception
dates back into the golden age of
apparent prosperity of fraternal
assessment insurance, Hundreds,
yes thousande, of failures of such
societies—so0 far as insurance is con-
ocerned—taught many to appreciate

trom | real insurance ; but, alas, what

costly lesson for those who are un-
able to reinsure.

Apart from the fraternal assess-
ment societies a weedy crop of com-
mercial assessment societies sprang
up, flourished, withered and died ;
only such as reorganized on sound
lines can hope long to survive.

The Insurance Act, 1910, section
72, reads in part thus :

“ Every assessment life insurance
company which neglects to print the
words "' Assessment System " on any
policy, application, circular or adver-
tisement, as required by Part II. of
this act . . . shall, on summary
conviction before any two justices of
the peace, or any magistrate having
powers of two justices of the peace,
for every offence be liable to a pen-
alty not exceeding $50 and costs and
not less than $20 and costs.”

If any one wants to buy insurance
in assessment companies he may do
80; but such companies may be
severely fined if they attempt to palm
off their wares as anything else than
* Assessment " insurance. More,
they are adjudged guilty if they do
not print * Assessment System” on
every policy application, circular or
advertisement.

Such companies were licensed
when our representatives in Parlia-
ment did not know as much as they
do now about insurance. But in
future they will not be licensed; see
sections 112113 of Insurance Act,
1910.

Before the passing of this act the
Government made a thorough inves-
tigation of the business of insurance.
Following is an interesting extract
from the evidence given by Mr.
William Fitzgerald, Dominion Super-
intendent of Insurance, on March 15,
1906, Yetore the Royal Commission
iavestigating life insurance in Can-
ada :

Answer—With regard to the busi-
ness of assessment life insurance in
general : I think it was & mistake
ever to have permitted companies to
do business on that basis in Canada.
The history of them in this country
has not been satisfactory, and it
would be my recommendation that
hereafter no company shall be
licensed to do business upon the
assessment plan.

Question.—~What do you consider
to be the weakness of that system of
insurance ?

Answer.— Well, understand, the
system of insurance is this: they
pretend to collect as they go along:
during the earlier years, when death
losses are small, they have not much .
topay. Theylevysmall assessments.
As the company advances, and the
death rates get a little larger, then
they levy still larger assessments,
and go it goes on. By-and bye the
time comes when the assessments
are getting tolerably large. Then the
members begin to find fault, and
they drop out, many of them. The
good lives will drop out and only
those that are impaired will stay on,
and they will stay on because they
cannot get insurance elsewhere ; and
the time is not far distant when they
have to close up, and really the com-
pany is found to be of no service
whatever when the policy - holder
really wants security.

Question.—Does such a company
require to carry a reserve ?

Answer.—No.

Question.—Not required under this
Aot ?

Answer. No, there is a special
provision in it that the company is
not required to carry a reserve.

Question,—~Instead of having the
system where you take a level
amount, and keep it for a reserve,
the premiums increase with age ?

Answer.—Yes.

Question.—And the reserve is sup-
posed to stay in the pockets of the
policy-holders ?

Answer.—Yes, and it stays there
for all time.

Question.—And for that resson, in
view 'of the experience, you think it
was & mistake to commence to char-
ter or incorporate these companies,
or license them under the Dominion
Act.

Answer—Yes.

Assessment companies are dead or
dying or reconstructing themselves.
Assessmentism, however, lingers on
where it originated, in fraternal
organizations, and there to day it is,
a8 a rule, waging a losing battle.

Each and every member with a zeal

not according to knowledge discusses
lanﬂ decides questions that in well-

At his death |

informed insurance oircles are as
settled as the Copernican system,
The management—for they have all
discovered they must have a manage-
ment of some sort—may be at fault,
may have been so oulpably ignorant
a8 not to recognize, or so lacking in
moral courage as not to face their
problems until too late. It must be
admitted that they were not chosen
for their technioal knowledge and
that they are pretty well cut off from
the best insurance environment.
The membership generally get so far
away from their own first principles
a8 to protest and enjoin whenever
the management does make any
move, not realizing that their protests
and injunctions are really against
themselves.

Subsection 4 of Section 3 of the
Insurance Act exempte societies or
associations of persons "' for fraternal,
benevolent, industrial or religious
purposes,” but they may apply to the
Minister to come under its provis-
ions.

Does, then, the future hold nothing
good in store for fraternal insurance?
Those societies which can pass
through their present severe struggle
toward adequate premiums and finan.
cial solvenoy, will no doubt continue
their existence indefinitely. Those
which lacked the moral courage or
necessary knowledge of insurance
principles to face in time the ques-
tion of readjustment and reconstruc-
tion will pass 6ut of existence. Any
new societies hereafter formed will
begin on a sound basis with adequate
premiums ; and these may perform a
valuable public service. Except for
the feature of fraternalism, however,
they will tend to become identical
with ordinary life insurance com-
panies.

THE MANTLE OF FATHER
SHERHAN

It seems a short time since ''My
New Curate” was running as a serial
in the Ecclesiastical Review—and
yet since that time Father Sheehan
became known and loved wherever
the English language is spoken, and
is now gone to his reward. There is
no doubt that in placing his clerical
novel before the priests of America
the Review did Father Sheehan the
inestimable service of submitting his
delineation of the priestly character
to the most severe and at the same
time the most appreciative of com.
petent oritics. Father Sheehan's
clerical characters were real human-
hearted men and true Irish priests.
They had to be both to get the
unanimous verdict of ‘such a jury.
Then, Protestants as well as Catho-
lics gave a full-hearted welcome to
this new thing in English literature

In the same Review there is now
running, we believe, another epoch.
making serial with the unattractive,
not to say repellant, title, ‘‘Socialism
or Faith.”

Socialism presents itselt to work-
ing men as a constructive, economic
scheme to remedy a concrete condi-
tion admittedly bad and insistently
demanding amelioration.

Heartsick must be the Dean Dris-
coll's of real life of the dreary ortho-
dox refutations of Karl Marx and
others; the hammer and tongs
denunciation of the poor socialist
devils who may be weak in logic and
not quite statesmanlike in their
social views, but whose facts are
conceded by Leo XIII,

Father Maher deals with a con-
orete condition—"a condition little
better than slavery itself”—in a con.
crete way. No denunciation, no
empty-handed destructive criticiem,
none of the abstract orthodoxy that
leaves the real problem—the cause
of Socialism—untouched. No; he
makes God's priest go down amongst
his people and face squarely the
problems that enter into their very
life-blood. There is no shirking the
awful fact that their condition is
little better than slavery itself,
With Father Maher it is no abstract
question of the dootrines of Karl
Marx or the dogmas of the Church,
His people live and toil and
suffer and struggle to be free. It is
real life with real life tragedies ; the
human heart pulsing with all the
human passions and emotions. And
all held in the relentless grip of the
up to date Ebenezer Scrooge—the
modern Captain of Industry acting
entirely within his legal rights,
Thus Father:Maher gpmes to grips
with realities ; but if he does not
theorize about principles and dog-
matic truths he is far from shirking
the much more diffioult duty of their
practioal application, The eternal
and the spiritual are supreme ; but
the temporal and material are as

actual in his pages as they are in

‘real life. Man does not live by

bread alone, but he must have bread.

It Father Maher)is not yet admitted
into the guild of master workmen in
the English language he has only to
present as his masterpiece ‘'Social.
fsm or Faith,”

In the current number is a de-
scription of the raid of the starved
and maddened women on the stores,
owned like all else in Milton, in.
cluding the bodies and souls of his
workmen, by John Sargent. De.
spite the owner's protests work had
recommenced on the order of the
Governor < of the State. But, _the
stores refused to homor the pay
checks and the men " shifted slowly
off into the side streets and crept
home, ugly, hungry, hopeless.”

“Where it came from no
man could tell, Probably it was
at firet & burry, angry murmur
that ran up and down the walls ot
tenement houses, from one pinched
home to another. It rose above the
squalls of unfed, disappointed chil-
dren. It was the sulky, upraiding
ory of the tigress in the lair, when
the feckless lord comes home empty-
mouthed from the hunt.

“It ran down dark stairs, the
ory, and out into the dark, foul
streets. It beat up against closed
windows and drew them open, and
drew out unkempt heads to answer

 The answer came in every Slavic
tongue, from Litt to Czech. It came
in four Italian dialects. It came
in every known accent of English.
It did not need any language, for it
was the cry of women, who do eter-
nally understand each other in need.

“Out of dark alleys they came,
splashing through puddles, out ot
base little cottages, out of solid-look-
ing homes, they came hurrying and
rushing into solid groups. They did
not stop for argument or discussion.
The one cry, the one impulse that
had started them all, told them where
they were going and what they were
going to do.

“Across the railroad tracks, from
Polock Town and Little Italy, they
came pouring in groups and troops
of hundreds, large boned, guttural-
voiced Slav women, shrill throated
sturdy Italian women—hunger in
their eyes, mother fury in their
hearts.

“Now these met other crowding,
pushing tides of women, tall, thin.
lipped women of the country itself,
and broad.chested Irish-American
women, no less of the country. All
the races of all the women of earth
could have met here and talked the
common language of the cries of their
babies.

‘Into the blocks of State street
where the big grocery and provision
stores were grouped they came reel-
ing and whirling, wave after wave of
faces, white and care fretted under
the flare of the lights.

“They had no war cry. They car-
ried no banner. They wanted no
advertising. They were just every-
body's wife and sister, with a pay
check in her clenched hand, come to
get the food that her man had earned
for her children and her.

“They were in the stores before
the astonished and frightened clerks
could think of locking the doors.

“Now the next quarter of an hour
was not pmetty. It is better to pass
it over without description.”

We find ourselves looking for each
installment of Father Maher's serial
with the same eagerness with which
we greeted each month's allotment of
“My New Curate” ; there is the same
sweet, wholesome atmosphere of
spirituality pervading, insistently and
inevitably, the grimmest and grimi-
est realities of actual life ; aud there
is the same satisfying sense that
great things of vital religious inter-
est are adequately treated.

We are mistaken if the Ecclesias-
tioal Review is not introducing to us
a waorthy suoccessor to the Father
Sheehan in the person of the Rev.
Richard Aumerle Maher, O. S. A,, of
Havana, Cuba.

SINN FEIN AND CLAN-NA-GAEL

A correspondent asks for informa-
tion with regard to Sinn Fein and

Clan-na-Gael. Though Irish our
correspondent knowa little or noth-
ing of either; in this he is pretty
much like 99 per cent. of the Irish in
Canada, Sinn Fein is Gaelic for
“ Ourselves Alone " and is the name
given to a little Irish movement with
a relatively insignificant number of
adherents who are bitterly hostile to
the Nationalist party. In looking to
the British Parliament for redress of
grievances the Nationalists violate
the fundamental doctrine of the Sinn
Feiners. They are anti English,
anti-everything except ‘' ourselves
alone.” They have about as mucb
influence on the political or national
life of Ireland as the Doukhobors
have on Canada.

The Clan-na-Gael—the olan of the
Gael—is the remnant of an Irigh-
Ameriocan revolutionary society that
had at one time some influence on
Irish-American sentiment, It also is
bitterly hostile to John Redmond.
It is quite & negligible quantity
amongst the irreconcilable Irish of
the United States, Even the name
is rarely mentioned.

It will be seen, then, how grotes-
que is the charge of our correspon-
pondent's anti-Irish friends that the
Sinn Fein and Clan na Gael ure
* Oatholic organs of John Redmond.”

However it is not much more ab.
surd than the unconvincing assever-
ation of those exuberantly loyal
but not very well-informed Irishmen
who maintain that the Irish were
always loyal-—meaning loyal to Eng-
land. In Parliament at the out
break of the war John Redmond
honestly admitted—what would be
folly to deny—that for causes deep-
rooted in centuries of history, the
sentiment of Ireland had been es-
franged from England and the Em-
pire ; that this is the firet great war
in which the national sympathy and
national sentiment of Ireland were
unreservedly with Great Britain.
That honest admission of past
estrangement and the equally hon-
est emphasis ol the present radicaliy
changed condition of things wae
hailed by every English member of
Parliament and every English news-
paper, Unionist as well as Liberal, as
a great and statesmanlike speech.
And it received immediately the un
reserved endorsation of Nationalist
Ireland.

We must expeoct for some time yet
in the by-washes of the great zurrent
of imperial affairs to flnd the old
ignorant anti-Irish prejudice. But
it is not by equally ignorant or in-.
sincere protestations that the Irish
were loyal in times when ‘“loyalty”
inourred the contempt of honest
Irishmen that those unfortunate
viotims of hereditary prejudice will
be brought to realize that they are
away behind the age.

It is in honestly facing the past
that we realize the wonderful signifi-
cance of the present understanding
sympathy and cordial co-operation of
the people of England and the people
of Ireland. This is something so
great that it is independent of the
fate of any party or of any party
measure, It softens the memories
of the past, sweetens the relations
of the present and projects its light
far into the tuture.

JOHN AYSCOUGH

A notfe attached to the concluding
chapter of John Ayscough’'s latest
novel “Fernando” invests with a
peculiar interest this delighttul auto-
biographical story which has been
running in the pages of our very
estimable contemporary The Magnit-
icat. The note informs us that as
he wrote he was hourly expecting
the summons “to hurry away and
take up duties familiar for over
thirty years on the unfamiliar fleld
of war,” The oall came before the
chapter was finished. “So it must
remain half a chapter,” he tells us.
Since then John Ayscough has ex.
changed the quiet of the author's
study for the horrors of the battle-
fleld, and has been mentioned in
despatches by Sir John French. It
is not by any means his first
acquaintance with the tented fleld.
After joining the Catholic Church in
1878 he became attached to the Army
Chaplain's Department, and ex-
ercised his duties as Senior Catholic
Caaplainat Plymouth,Maltaand Salis-
bury Plain. But if we mistake not
thisishis first meeting with the demon
War. It surely seems incongruous
to associate the gentle Ayscough
with the din of battle. May the
fates deal kindly with this gifted
English cleric. With Canon Sheehan
dead, and Benson now, too, numbered
with the silent majority, we can ill
afford to lose John Ayscough.

The Right Rev. Moneignor Bicker-
staffe Drew (John Ayscough), is, we
fear, to a great extent unknown to
the Catholic reading public. Benson
and Sheehan have a greater vogue,
and yet Aysoough has a charm that
the others lack. It is certainly not
to our credit that his books should
be strangers to our bookshelves. We
have money to purchase, and time to
waste on, the “best sellers,” soulless
things at best, prurient and erotic at
worst, but we have neither money
nor time for the works of one of our
own writers who scorns to prostitute
his talents to the service of Satan.
Aysocough is not a “best seller” be-
cause the world wants its authors to
write of the things that interest it—
the thinge of sin and shame. And
we who are supposed not to be of
the world, we want to be in the fash-
ion, and so we follow the crowd. In
doing so we are guilty of two faults—
we extend the empire of the gutter
press, and we curtail the fleld of in-
fluence of good literature, It is high
time we examined our conscience in
this regard. We owe it to these
writers who are spending themselves
for the cause of Truth, we owe it to

the Church we love, we owe it to
ourselves, to be loyal to our own
Oatholic writers, And we have no
reason to be ashamed of them. Ben-
son and Sheehan and Ayscough bhave
written novels that rank with the
very best. Francis Thompson and
Alice Meynell are without compeers
in the fleld of latter day poetry.
Why then should we prefer a Caine,
a Chambers, or a Service to these
writers of our own ? And why should
we not see that the works of suck
Catholic authors find a place in our
public libraries ? Our Catholic
people pay taxes to support these
institutions. Their wishes should be
oonsidered. And thus many of our
people who cannot afford to buy
books would be enabled to make the
aoquaintance of our own splendid
writers. Books have been our play-
things since flrst we learned to read,
but we confess to a feeling of nausea
when we contemplate the groaning
shelves of our libraries. We grieve
to think that such worthless verbiage
should supply the mental pabulum of
the masses. Let us remedy it all we
may by pressing the claims of the
writers worth while upon the library
authorities., Our own experience is
that they will be found only too
readv to meet our just demands.

To those who scan these lines we
say, make John Ayscough's acquaint-
ance, confident that they will bless us
for the advice., Begin with ‘San
Celestino,” the greatest ot his books.
Follow it up by ‘‘Mezzogiorno,” in
which we see God's goodness to
stunted and twisted souls ; ‘‘Marotz,”
a soul’s reparation for ancestral sins ;
“Hurdoott,” the influence of a pure
life upon others; ‘Dromina,” “Faus-
tula,” and “Gracechurch.”

CoLuMBA

NOTES AND COMMENTS

ARCHBISHOP McNeil's sermon in St,
Michael's Cathedral two weeks ago
ranks among the timeliest and most
patriotic utterances on the War that
has yet been given voice in Canada.
It is in perfect harmony with the
convictions and sentiments of Cath-
olic prelates in every national orisis
in history. True patriotism is a
Catholic instinet and the Church has
ever nurtured and fostered it.

RECENT PHOTOGRAPHS of the Kaiser
which have found their way out of
Germany show him to have aged at
least a decade since the War began.
His hair has turned white, his cheeks
are sunken and the sparkle has gone
from his eye. It is said also that he
has lost the power of sleeping soundly
—all of which is not surprising.
Perhaps the spectre of a lonely
figure on the isle of St. Helena a
century ago is not long absent from
him. Whatever the duration of the
War its end cannot come too soon
for the well being of Germany or for
the peace of ite Emperor.

THE MOST widely known of the
English Nonconformist clergy, the
Rev. R. J. Campbell of the City
Temple, London, is out with a pro-
posal for a General Council of every
denomination of Christians, for the
purpose of bringing to an end the
fratricidal strife which is now con-
vulsing Europe and disturbing the
equanimity of the whole world.
There is only one person, he opines,
who could summon such a council
with any hope of success, and that is
His Holiness, the Pope, as head of
the largest, most ancient, and only
world-wide body of believers. The
Archbishop of Canterbury could not
do it, nor could the Metropolitan of
the Orthodox Eastern Church,
nor the acknowledged head of
any of its numerous divisions. Rome,
and Rome only, in Mr. Campbell's
judgment, holds the key of the situa-
tion, and despite inherited prejudices,
to him alone would the world give
heed, did he take action upon this
striking and significant proposal.

To soME THIS suggestion of the
famous London preacher may seem
grotesque—to others laudable enough
but impossible of realization. A
little reflection ‘would show that it is
neither the one nor the other. Mr.
Campbell himegelt cites the precedent
of the Council of Trent which was
convoked expressly £z the purpose
of healing the wounds from which
Christendom unquestionably suffered
at that time, and to the deliberations
of which representatives of the al-
ready numerous sedts of Protestant.
ijem were invited. But, as he
further remarks, the invitation was
not accepted and the opportunity
accordingly of averting the scandal
of a divided Christendom was lost.
Had not the “Reformed churches” in
their pride and rebelliousness re.

jeoted s0 magnanimous and Christ-
like an overture in the sixteenth
century they would have had an
opportunity ot stating their ‘griev-
ances—whether real or imaginary—
and by the light which would have
been shed upon them is their dis-
cussion before 8o august an assembly,
their eyes might have been opened
to the truth and the sore ot division
still in the raw, been effectually and
forever healed. The responsibility
and the sin of the rejection of the
Holy See's proposal in that great
crieis are upon the leaders of the re-
volt—the consequences have ,been
the inheritance of their followers
ever since.

OTHER PRECEDENTS for such a
council might be cited from more re-
mote periode—in regard to the Arian
heresy of the Fourth Century for
example, and other critical periods
in ecclesiastical history. The Church
has ever shown herselt a tender and
indulgent mother, ready to reason
and council with those whose faith
bad weakened or who had em-
barked or showed tendency to em-
bark upon wrong courses. It is not
necessary however to go back to
periods so remote for a precedent,
nor, for that matter, to the Protest.
ant revolt of the sixteenth century,
We have one, ready to hand, in the
Council of the Vatican of our own
time. In convoking that great
assembly—the greatest in point of
attendance in the history of the
Church—Pjue IX., the reigning Pon-
tiff, extended to every considerable
body of non - Catholic Christians
throughout the world a cordial
invitation to send representatives
to ite deliberations, and to state be-
fore that authoritative tribunal just
what, in their estimation, were the
obstacles that stood in the way of
their return to their true mother.
Had they chosen then to accept,
how much in the interval might have
been done to restore that unity for
which Christ prayed. But the invi-
tation was scornfully rejected and,
a8 a result, the gaping wound of
division still exists as a stumbling
block to the heathen world, and as a

scandal to the weak in our very
midst.

WHILE, THEN, the Rev. R. J. Camp-
bell’'s conception of such a council
may not accord with the Catholic
ideal, the fact of such a proposal
being made at this time by a minister
of considerable prominence in the
English-speaking world constitutes,
to our thinking, the most hopetal
symptom which the prevailing aspir-
ation to unity among Protestants has
yot manifested. That it will ind an
echo to any noticeable degree among
his brethren we are not so sanguine.
The idea of unity, as inding expres-
sion in Protestant deliberative assem-
blies and as re-echoed in the public
press, seems not towards conserving
dogmatic truth and safeguarding the
integrity of the Scriptures, but rather
towards mere levelling and the sur-
render to purely economical consi-
derations, of convictions which have
been sacredly cherished in the past.
In other words, truth, or what was
conceived to be truth, is giving place
to expedient. The Bible as a rule of
faith has been dethroned and bald
rationalism site in the seat of the
“reformers.” To what extent this
tide might be stemmed by the adop-
tion by the sects of Mr, Campbell’s
proposal is a hypothetical question
upon which it would be premature
here to enter. The very fact of the
proposal being made, however, is,
we repeat, honorable to its maker
and hopeful of better things.

A WELL-INFORMED writer in the
Atlantic Monthly is responsible for
the statement that knowledge of the
Bible is far less general than it was
a generation or two ago. What he
terms the “amazing familiarity” with
the sacred book with which the
historian John Richard Green credits
the people of England in the days of
the Commonwealth, had, says the
writer in the Atlantio, persisted until
hisboyhood among thesons of thePari-
tans in New England and in New York
State. It was not universal, bat, he
avers, it was general. Now, such
knowledge is decidedly the exception,
and the prevailing ignorance of the
Bible among college gtudents and
pupils in secondary schools ie classed
a8 '‘astounding.”

IT 18 not a little remarkable that
this decrease in general acquain-
tance with the Bible should have
gone hand in hand with the resulrs
achieved by aso called “Higher Criti-
ciem.” The more savants bave pro-
tessed to know about exegesis, text-
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ual criticiem, and the like, the
less tenacious has become the hold
of the ocommon people upon
the sacred volume until, little by
little, the condition which the Atlan-
tic writer deplores, has been evolved.
Needless to say his reflections con-
ocern Protestantism only—the Oatho-
lio oonception of the Bible does not
come within the scope of his obser-
vations.

THE TRADITIONAL Protestant idea
regarding the OCatholic attitude
towards the Holy Scriptures is
bound to wundergo great change®
with the bresking down of heredi-
tary misconceptions of our religion
a8 & whole. In the light of modern
historical research it cannot much
longer stand. When the smoke of
animosity has become cleared from
the sarrounding air it will be real.
jzed that the one great conocern of
the Catholic Church all through the
ages has been to sateguard the Sac-
red Volume, and to ward off just
such evils in regard to it as earnest-
minded Protestants such as the
Atlantic Monthly writer deplore
having overtaken themselves. It
will then be seen that the Bible
is in reality much more familiar
o Catholics than it is to them. It
could soarcely be otherwise, since the
entire warp and woot of Catholic
devotion is based on the Scriptures
and no Catholic who practices his re-
ligion can be ignorant of it. This is
true of the entire period of Christian
history. Cromwell's Puritans, on the
other hand, may have been familiar
with the letter, but the spirit was far
from theirs.

The pet Protestant tradition is that
they owe the Bible to Luther and
that in the ages before the Reforma-
tion the people were keptin profound
ignorance in regard to it. The ab-
surdity of this must be apparent to
every student of history. The
chronicles of the past, being
more and more ancovered in
late years, proclaim the con-
trary in no uncertain way. We
have space here to cite but one
authority, but such testimonies
might be multiplied, indefinitely.
Dean Maitland, who during his life-
time ocoupied the post of Librarian
of Lambeth Palace (the oficial resi-
dence of the Archbishop of Canter-
bury ), and was known as one of the
profoundest historical investigators
of the day, and whose book “ The
Dark Ages” is one of the noblest in
the language, has this to say on the
subiect :

“ Tgeg wrITINGS of the dark ages
are simply made of the Scriptures.
I do not mean that the writers
constantly quoted the Scriptures
and appealed to them as author-
ities on all occasions, @s other
writers have done since their day—
though they did this, and it is a
strong proot of their familiarity with
them—but I mean that they thought
and spoke and wrote the thoughts of
the Bible, and that they did this
constantly and habitually as the
natural mode of expressing them-
selves. They did it, too, not exclus-
ively in theological or ecclesinstical
matters, but in histories, biographies,
familiar letters, legal instruments
and documents of every description.
Their ideas seem to have fallen
naturally into the words of Scrip-
ture.” They of whom this is true
could scarcely have been ignorant
of the Scriptures, and in the light of
it Luther's story ot his discovery of
the Bible becomes the veriest fairy
tale.

ON THE BATTLE LINE

The news of the week is distinct-
ly good. Steadily the allies are
pushing back the German line in
France. In Alsace-Lorraine the ad
vance though stubbornly contested
appears to be irresistible. The
Russians have apparently decisively
halted the Austro-German advance.
It is difficult to ascertain whether
the Russian penetration of Hungary
is anything more than a raid of con-
siderable force. If as reported the
invasion ia serious it would be of the
greatest possible importance. The
Russian victory over the Turks was
decisive and may have a determin-
ing influence on the whole Russo-
Turkish Campaign. Perhaps one of
the most cheering notes recently
heard was the optimistic speech of
the silent, tactiturn Kitchener.
Everyone feels that there is real
warrant for hopefulness when
Kitchener expresses not only hope
and confidence but satisfaction with
progress made.

The following despatch gives &
graphio account of actual fighting.
1: is, perhaps, only what is going on
every day in a hundred different
places ; but it helps us to realize
what it costs to enable the official
report to announce ‘' attacks re-
pulsed " or * progress made :'

DESPERATE FIGHTING ENDING
IN DEFINITE FRENCH ADVANCE

5 Canadian Press

Thann, Alsace, Jau. 5, (via Paris.)—
A race of thres miles up the steep
slope at Engelburg through thickets
and uprooky steps bet ween abattallion
of French light intantry with moun-
tain guns and a German battery, de-
termined the result of the stubborn
fight for the Alsatian town ot Stein-
bach.

The French surprised a movement
of the German battery ascending to-
ward the summit of the mountain by
road, and taking a short cut, accom-
plished what seemed to be the im.
possible.

The French battallion arrived five
minutes betore the Germans appeared
in an open space, and had just time
to put into position their mountain
guns, Five minutes more, and all
was over. Too late the Germans at-
tempted to retire and the battery
was smnihilated.

Possession of this point permiited
the French to cross the River Thur,
above the town of Thann and to re-
inforce the troops operating around
Steinbach.

On the morning of December 81st,
the French occupied all the heights
around the town and sent an envoy
to the German commandant demand-
ing the surrender of the place.

WOULD DIE, BUT NOT
SURRENDER

,The German officer replied : * The
German Commander in-Chief con-
giders our forces are in no wise cut
off. The route to Cernay (Semm-
heim) still is open, and retreat al-
ways is possible. In any case the
Emperor's troops are ready to die ;
but to surrender—never !”

At noon, on the same day, the
French commenced an attack which
was continued without intermission.
The French succees began with the
capture, at the point of the bayonet,
of a farm commanding the road en-
tering the town. The French then
progressed, road by road, until the
village was reached.

Charges and ocounter-charges of
infantry were made amid the con-
tinual booming of the French 8.inch
guns from all the heights to which
the Germans replied wiih ever-dim-
inishing violence, which indicated a
shortage of ammunition.

The Ggrmane made a stubborn de-
fense with machine guns and cold
steel at the outskirts of Steinback
and the Chasseurs aléo were met
with a murderous fire from the
church steeple.

One French company asked per-
mission to charge. Many soldiers
fell before they reached the German
line, but nothing could stop the rest,
and the German force guarding the
road soon was surrounded and anni-
hilated.

In possession of the road and the
farm, the Chasseurs mounted quick-
firing guns on a line of sheds con-
necting with the village, and, sweep-
ing along yard by yard, finally cap-
tured the first line of houees.

FIGHT FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE

The struggle was then continued
from house to house, the French
losing one day the buildings captured
on the preceeding day, but always
returning to the charge with greater
violence and making a further ad-
vance. Every tree was an ambush
and every house alittle fortress. The
French finally succeeded in slipping
around the enemy’s right, along the
Steinbach brook, and then com-
menced a flerce combat for possession
of Steinbach itself.

The church and the cemetery twice
were taken and twice were lost.
Since hand to hand fighting was now
going on night and day, and from
door to door, the Germans, unable
longer to use their artillery, resorted
to incendiary bombs and set fire to &
number of barns and houses occupied
by the French.

HOISTED BY OWN PETARDS

A changing wind, however, obliged
the Germans themselves to quit
the first line of trenches, being un-
able to control the fire, and the
flames finally reached the ammuni-
tion reserves.

The explosion which ocourred
when the ammunitjon caught fire
made the little town tremble as
though frem an earthquake.

Still the Germans held on till the
morning of January 4th, when the
last courageous resistance of the de-
tenders was worn out by the persist-
ent and impetuous charges of the
Chasseurs, and the whole town was
ocoupied.

This point, the gateway to Cernay,
which commands important routes
to the south, to the north and to the
enst, is no longer tenable for the
Germans.

—_———

MOTHER OF HEROES

Although Bulwer-Lytton belonged
to the Protestant Established Church
and did not frequently talk about re-
ligion, he occasionally perused Cath-
olic literature, as the following
letter, written to a friend in 1878,
shows.

“I read last night the life of St.
Frances de Sales. That Roman Cath-
olic faith, between you and me, does
produce very ‘fine specimens of
adored humanity—at once so sweet
and so heroical. We meémbers of
the Protestant Established Church
are always bringing heaven into our
parlor and trying to pare religion in-
to common sense. Who ocan paock
the infinite into the finite, or the
ocean into a silver teaspoon?’—New
York Freeman's Journal,

THE LATE MGR. BENSON
AS A PREACHER

e e

A PROTEST AND APPRECIATION

In Everyman a couple of years ago
E. Herman wrote a series of articles
entitled “Great Preachers ot To day.”
The issue of Nov. 5th, 1912, containe
the following on Monsignor Benson :

“Monsignor Benson!—oh, he wrote
‘Dodo,’ of course. . . . Clergy-
men do such queer things now:-a-
days, don't you think ? ButI'm
awfally anxious to hear him
preach,”

I

The place was St. James' Catholio
Church, London; the scpeaker a
Protestant lady visitor, flushed with
the unwonted excitement of indulg
ing in a thing which was at once
delighttully wicked and reassuringly
respectable. One did not feel in-
clined to correct her, for at least
three good reasons: firet, because
the gratuitous imparting of useful
knowledge does not, as a rule, bless
either the giver or the receiver;
second, because genuine interest in &
preacher, even on the score of a book
he did not write, is sufficiently valu-
able to merit considerate treatment ;
third, because if the lady wae en-
dowed with a modicum of sense and
sensibility, she would be convinced
before listening to Monsignor Benson
very long that, whatever he has done
or left undone, he has not nor ever
could have written/'Dodo.” So I tell
to wondering how many more of
those present bailed him as the
author of “Dodo” or “The Challon-
ers,” and it there were any who
credited him with looking out upon
the world through a College Window
or sowing seeds of gentle and “‘edify-
ing” philosophy beside Still Waters.
To the real student of what may be
called “comparative Bensonology,”
no confusion between the three re-
markable sons of the laie Archbishop
Benson is possible.

I

Meanwhile Monsignor has ascended
the pulpit and snappad the thread of
one's meditation. ‘' An impre=sive
preacher” is one's firet verdiot, and
while one has no doubt as to its
rightness, it is not so easy to justify
it at first sight. Impressive in the
palpable, dramatio, dynamic sense,
Monsignor Benson is certainly not,
nor does his personality make an
immediate and inescapable impact
upon the consciousness of the hearer.
Indeed, it seems easy to escape its
influence : whether it really is easy
or not remains undecided, for, as a
matter of tact, one has no wish to
try to escape. What one does try to
do is to locate and focus that infla-
ence. It is quite unexternal. There
is nothing imposing in the figure and
bearing of the preacher. There isno
magic in the dry, roughened voice,
with ita crust of ice and ite ocore of
fire ; no magnetiem in the somewhat
restless eyes. Yet, atter listening to
the level torrent of worde hurled
forth with an energy that makes
muscles go tense and veins protrude,
“jmpressive” remains the last ae it
was the first word about him., Why?

I

To begin with, because he strikes
the note of naked reality from first
to last. He is far more than convino-
ingly, burningly sincere. He speaks
as one who is naturalised in the Un-
seen ; one with whom the Unseen is
not only a vague inspiration but a
tremendously influential force, the
determining and valuating factor in
life. The man whose sole reality is
the lust of the flesh and the lust of
the eye and the pride of life is met
by an equally “live,” level-headed,
practical man, whose sole reality is
found in that which condemns and
orucifies the worldling's trinity, and,
tor the first time in his life, perhaps,
he finds it not quite so easy to rele-
gate it to the world of moonshine
and pious hallucination. Nota few
men possess this vivid and practical
realization of the spiritual world ;
very few can convey it o convincing-
ly as Monsignor Beneon.

v

Springing out of this instant sense
of eternity brooding over time, the
preacher’s unsparing insistence upon
the stern exactions of any religion
worth the name constitutes another
essential element of his power to
arrest and impress. An emasculate
and pedestrian convention, rooted in
a sentimental helpfulness rathey
than in a redemptive passion, has
domesticated the flery spirit of relig
jon into the angel in ‘the house, till
it was left to the novelist and the
essayist to remind us that the Croes
is something other than a symboli-

oal mascot on the chain of kindly]

family feeling ; that “a man's good-
ness must make him smart;”’ that
religion is “at once a splendour and
a nuisance” ; or that, to put it in the
suggestive words of a Salvation
Army street preacher, “Jesus cannot
be loved with impunity.” Monsignor
Benson preaches the same hard but
perennially attractive dootrine in
the name of & Church whose watch-
words are authority and mystery,
preaches it with an utter absence of
sentiment, and with a hard, dry, un-
taltering practicality which grip the
man who is impervious to what he
would call “pi-jaw,” or emotional
slop.
v

When we turn from the preacher
to the movelist, we are met by pre-
cisely the same elements of power
and reality, for the man and his
books are one, On the more purely
literary side we are struck by his
genius for vivifying superfloialities
and endowing conventional details
with = significance that evokes a
sense of the terror of commonplace
life. He has little of the large, warm

kindliness that makes Canon
Sheehan's books a healing delight ;
nor the liberal snd disciplined cul-
ture ot Dr. Willism Barry; nor, in
his more devotional books, the sunny,
artless spiritual intimacy and direot
ness of approach by which the late
Father Russell lives in simple, loving
hearts. . Indeed, it his stern concep
tibn of eternal demands falls short
of compelling force, it is because he
does not always root it in that
tenderness of love which gives it its
sharpept edge. But where he is
supreme is in his unflinching vision
of the human soul in the light of the
supreme call—grim and unlovely in
the nakedness of its defaillance, yet
invested with one outweighing
dignity—the poesibility of hearing
the oall of God and responding to it.
In nearly all his booke that call
orashes into the torpor of our com-
fortable religious mediocrity, and
readers who might dismies his
apologia for the monastic vocation
with a smile and a shrug are pricked
to the heart by his ironic castigation
ot the religion of the average
Englishman For upon one thing
all thoughtful men, of whatever
creed, sre agreed; that unless we
can find a moral equivalent for the
bair-shirt and the scourge, our
religion will be reduced to one
among many efforts to be pleasantly
sociable and communicative. To
this universal demand tor a religion
which is not a tea party, but a holy
war, Monsignor Benson speaks with
a significant and haunting voice.

A SHORT-SIGHTED
OBJECTION

St. Paul says in his epistle to the
Galatians that St. Peter as well as
others " walked not uprightly, sc-
cording to the truth of the
Goepel,” and " when Peter was
come to Antioch I withetood
him to the face, because he was to be
blamed.” ( IL ii. 14.) Hence the in.
spired Apostle, St. Paul, could not
have believed that St. Peter was in-
fallible, or that he was Head of the
Church: for how could he have
spoken so boldly of him it he regarded
him with the respect that Catholics
pay to the Pope nowadays ?

The Protestant who uses this ob-
jection is very short-sighted, For
St. Peter was an inepired Apostle, too,
a8 well as St. Paul, and wrote two
inspired epistles; the best proof Pro
testants can Rive of the inspiration
of St. Peter's Epistles is drawn from
the fact that he was an Apostle, who
received the Holy Spirit at Pente-
cost. The Holy Spirit helped him in
his preaching as well a8 in his writ-
ing.

Let them, then, explain, it they
ocan, how St. Peter erred in preaching
the faith. Let ther also explain
what right St. Paul had to attack an
Apostle that was gsent by our Lord
and aided by His Spirit just as St.
Paul himself was. They cannot do it
without coming to us to hear what we
have to say about it. As a fact, this
very episode has been made the basis
of an attack upon Christianity itself
by alargeclass of non Catholics who
are thorough going in their uses of
the privilege of private judgment.
They try to make out that St. Peter
and St. Paul had not the same relig
jon at all. The leader of this school
is Harnack of Berlin, the head of the
German Protestant ‘ Modernists.”
Many professors and preachers, and,
of course, a horde of popular novel-
ists and magazine writers in this
country, place more implicit faith in
the absurdities of Harnack than their
tathers placed in the Bible itself.
Thus, like most Protestant arguments
against the Catholic Church, this is
shown by the logic of history and of
faots to be an attack on Christianity
and on all religion, when it is pushed
to ite logical conclusion. Cbming to
the text, we ask, first of all, why does
St. Paul lay such stress on the tact
that it was St. Peter he faced and
spoke up to? Why does he go out of
his way to mention St. Peter ? Be-
cause he wanted to convince the
Galatiane of the truth of his own
claims to Apostleship ; and he knew
their reverence for St. Peter. He did
not accuse St. Peter of any error in
faith ; he merely accused him at most
of a certain imprudence and want of
sincerity in yielding to the prejudices
of the Jewish converts. The position
of St. Peter rendered his mistake all
the more dangerous, 50 serious in
tact @s to merit the public animad-
version of St. Paul himself. 8t. Paul
would never have brought up the
incident if he had thought that St.
Peter was a person of no consequence.
In this epistle St. Paul takes care to
state that he had made it hie busi-
ness to go to Jerusalem to see St.
Peter and stayed with him for fifteen
days. This was three years after his
conversion (i,18) Fourteen years after
that, he went to Jerusalem again,
and * communicated to them that
Gospel which I preach among the
Gentiles, but privately to them which
were of reputation, lest by any
means I should be running or have
run in vain, . . .

“And of those who seemed to be
somewhat, i. e,, who were in high re.
putation, James, Peter and John, who
seemed to be pillars, they gave to me
and Barnabas the right hands of fel-
lowship.” (II, 9). This shows St.
Paul’s object in referring to St. Peter.
He assumed the high dignity of St.
Peter as already known to the Gala
tians; from that he argued the truth
of his own apostolic miseion, Asto
the point at issue, whether it wes
right to avoid intimate social re
lations wi'h Gentile converts, when
such intimaoy might give scandal to
converts from Judai-m, it was not an
engy matter bo deorde, You will
find that St. Paul himselt had ocoa:

sion to deal with a somewhat similar
problem when he wrote to the
Romens and to the Corinthians,
(Romans xiv and I COCorinthians
viii) To the Romans he wrote:
“Destroy not him with thy
mean for whom Christ died. . . .
It is good neither to eat flesh
nor drink wine, nor anything, where-
by thy brother stumbleth or is of-
tended or is made weak " ( Rom, xiv,
15,21,) It seems that St. Peter made
a mistake in yielding too far to dthe
Jewish converts who came to Antioch
from Jerusalem; though he did so in
accordance with the rule laid down
by St. Paul himself that one aught to
abstain even from what is lawful in
itself, rather than give scandal to the
weak and the ill intormed. Inan or-
dinary person the mistake would not
have been worth notice ; it was pre-
cisely the dignity of the prince of
the apostles, the reverence with
which St. Paul and everybody else re-
garded him, that lent geriousness to
his mistake. St. Paul corrected him,
just as St. Bernard made it his busi-
ness to advise and warn Pope Eugen
fus. But what St. Bernard and St.
Paul, enlightened by special grace,
raised above us by great sanctity,
may do in cases of thie kind, is no
rule for the rest o us who have quite
enough to do to mind our own busi-
nees.

The expression * to be blamed " or
“ plameworthy " used by St. Paul in
reference to St. Peter (Gal, ii) may
also be rendered "' He was blamed ”
or * he stood condemned by the con
verts, Jewish or Gentile, who could
not understand his conduct.” Error
of judgment about a matter of the
kind, an affair ot practical prudence,
and even culpable weakness have
nothing to do with the intallibility ot
a Pope or an inspired Apostle. Pro-
testants who read the Epistles of St.
Peter a8 the inspired word of God
have to make their own minds clear
about this point. St. Peter warns
them that St. Paul wrote in his
epistles many " things hard to be
understood, which the ignorant and
the unsteadfast, wrest, as they do
also the other eoriptures, to their
own destruction” (2 Pet. iii, 15).
From the days of St. Paul himself
down to the days of Harnack, they
bave * wrested” and twisted -the
Epistle to the Galatians.—Catholic
Bulletin.

THE CROSS

Flemish poem by Father Van A Scharis, translated
by Father W, H. Kent, 0. S.C,,in Tablet.
O Cross of the Fleming, in childhood
prest
By a mother’s hand on his head and
breast,
To bless night's rest and the toil of

ay;
O Cross of God's House, where he
kneels to pray,
No hand shall harm thee ; though
storms 'whelm all
The Cross, in our Flanders, shall
never fall!

Is that Cross struck down by the
foeman’'s hand ?

See,’ each Fleming
father’s brand !

And the mother, hiding her inward
smart,

Shall fasten a Cross on her brave
boy's heart.

“Go fight for God's Cross on the
battle plain !

May it lead thee, and speed thee
home again!"

snatches his

Then, they fronted the foeman un-
dismayed ;

And they fell: butthe Cross on their
lips they laid.

Sée, the Cross on each breast is
bright with blood;

For the Fleming is ready to die for
the Rood !

O lonesome mother, mourn not thy
loss;

For thy brave boy died on his
Master's Cross !

0 Cross of wood on the lonely wold

O stone Cross graven with letters of
gold, ’

Thou are set in the grave where our
Flemings lie,

To rise up in glory and victory !

Thou art sealed with the blood of
our hero band,

Guard, and prosper our Flemish
fatherland!

“BOGUS ” HUMANITY

What a comfort it would be were
we able to put aside ‘' these trouble-
gome disguises that we wear’ over
our thoughts and actions and just be
honest with ourselves and natural !
How quickly would the economic ills
with which the world suffers be
banished if everybody for a short
time would quit thinking about what
impression he is making on his
neighbor, and lived and dressed and
acted and talked the part which he
is actually playing on the world’s
stage ! The proverb says it is not &
orime to be poor, but nowadays it is
a crime to acknowledge poverty, or
by word or act even to acknowledge
one’s true financial standing. How
well we like to appear what we are
not !

A man may be holding a fairly good
position, but of course the salary is
in no way commensurate with the
gervices he renders ; no man's salary
ever was. So to fool his neighbors
and friends a8 well as himself he
lives up to every cent of his income,
and goes into debt to satisty his pre-
tense of being something which he is
not. There is no want that he can-
not afford, it affording it will serve
to impress his neighbor. Although
in reality when the rent comes due
he must scrape together his laet cent
and stand off the grocer till next

week, to his triends he must utter his

dissatistaction with the house and
complain that he is living there
simply because he has been unable
to find & better place. Such “big”
talk is part of the play. Here and
there perhaps is & man honest enough
with himselt to acknowledge his true
financial standing, but by doing so
he brings down upon him the con-
tempt of his neighbors, perhaps not
as well off as himself—and his wife
always excuses the poor manby saying
he is a croaker, and proves her con-
tention by some fresh extravagance
to counteract the unhealthy opinion
in which she and her husband are
held by the neighbors as a result of
the husband’s indiscretion. The
family simply has to keep up appear-
ances, and who would do it she did
not !

This pretense may not lead many
persons to dety the divine and human
law and send them out to rob and
steal, and therefore may be regarded
a8 & comparatively innocent amuse-
ment : but it is the bottom of much
of the world's unhappiness, for it is
the foundation of an artificiality that
breeds contempt for what is honest,
real, true, It underlies the snobbery
of “bogus " men and women.—In-
termountain Catholic.
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HOW IT IMPRESSED HIM IN
ITALY

In a recent uumber of the Atluntic
Monthly, a non Catholic write:r by
the name of Zephine Humphrey, tells
us something of his impressions dur-
ing a short stay in Italy. After in-
forming us that he is not a Catholic
he says :

It is certainly true that the Catho-
lic Church as a whole is in touch with
her children during every hour of the
day. Not only through the many
stated services, but, moresignificantly
when no bell rings an invitation,
when altar and choir are deserted by
the chanting priests,

These silent intervals between
Magses and Benediction are more
truittul of love and conviction to the
traveller than anything else. For
never does he enter a church—no
matter how obscure, how remote,
how unadvertised—that he does not
find some man or woman kneeling
before an altar or a shrine, lost in
supplication.

There is reverence and concentra
tion enough in these private worship-
pers. They prostrate, they abandon
themselves “ clinging to Heaven by
the hem "—they pour out their souls
in adoration or in entreaty.

That is exactly it. The Catholic
Faith is not like our “ Sunday best "
—a thing for that one day a week g0
curiously called the ' Lord’s Day.”
It is part of one’s very being, week
in, week out, world without end.
—The Missionary.
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OUR NEIGHBOR

You know that a great deal of the
trouble of your life does not come
from the major trials at all, but that
a great deal of the downright mis-
ery of your life comes from petty
trials. You get a letter in the morn-
ing before you begin the day’s work,
a carping and ineolent letter, and the
poison goes into your blood and
makes it sour all day. You wrangle
at the breakfast table about gome ar-
rangement of the day, and go fret-
ting to the day's work. A friend
passes you on’ the street, and you
believe he saw you perfectly well.
Some meddler brings yon a criticism.
Such little things! But they mount
up into evil temper, darkened out-
look, sore heart, and bad blood. Not
one of those little trials would ever
have happened it youand I had some
common sense, and with common
sense kindliness toward your brother.
It is our social insolences, it is our
irritating manners, it is the pin-
pricks of our conversation, it is our
regardlessness of other people’s
feelings that darken our neighbors’
lives. Well, then, is not life heavy
enough for you and me? It there
is anybody that says it is not heavy
enough for him, and he does not suf.
ter from unkindness, rule him out of
court. He may go home boasting
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and rejoicing. Is not life heavy
enough for you and me without all
this addition of vexation and irrita-
tion? Why should you and I spoil
our neighbor’s temper? Why should
we disturb hie peace? Why should
we lessen the poor little joy he has
in the world? Why snould we make
his life rougher, when we could have
helped him?—Irish Catholic.
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DIVINE FORGIVENESS

(JorN 21 : 15 19)

Suppose, that morning by the Syrian
8en,

The Easter-wakened Lord had only
said

To that sore-stricken one with heart
like lead,

Who had so boasted of his loyalty.

That He forgave him, and then turned
away,

To leave the loving heart without &
star,

Rejecting, by the words He would
not gay,

The service that alone could heal the
8CAT.

“Dogt thou love me?” The tender
voice sunk deep

Into the goul of him bowed down so

low ;

“I trust thee fully with my choicest
sheep,

Not for thy worth, but since thou
lovest 80.”

And Peter, with a heart like flaming
sword,

Went even unto death to serve hia
Lord.

—MaseL Bourguis, Fostoria, Ohio.

—_—

FATHER FRASER'S CHINESE
MISSION

Taichowfu, China, June 7, 1914,

Dear Mr, Coffey,— When I cams
here two years ago I only had
five catechists, now I have twenty-
one. 1 owe this rapid progress
principally to my dear friends of
the CATHOLIO RECOEBD. God bless
them and your worthy paper |

It takes about $50 a year to sup-
port a catechist and for every such
sum I receivel will place a man in &
pew district to open it up to the
Faith. During the past few months
I have opened up quite & number of
new places and the neophytes are
very pious and eager for baptism.
You will appreciate the value of my
ocatechists when I tell that I baptized
eighty-five adults since the begin-
ning of the year a8 a result of their
work. I have even brighter hopes
for the future if only my friends
abroad will continue to back me up
financially. J. M, FRABER,
Previously acknowledged... 94,720 48
Mrs. A. T. Oleary, Ouimet... 5 00
From Maud
A Friend, Apple Hill..

A Friend, Melrose
Edwin Murphy, Melrose
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON
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FEAST OF THE HOLY NAME

When we say the Lord's Prayer,
my dear brethren, we pray that God's
Name may be hallowed on earth as it
is inheaven. So great is God and so
worthy ot our reverence that every-
thing that belongs to Him or that
bas been devoted to His gervice par-
takes of this reverence. A church
dedicated to His service is & holy
place ; the sacred vessels used in the
Sacrifice of the Maes are holy thinge,
are set apart, and none but those who
are ordained can touch them. _Any-
thing that came in contact with our
Blessed Lord had a certain participa
tion in His sanctity, At one time it
was the mere touch ot the hem of
His garment that oured a woman cf
a lingering disease; ab another it was
His spittle that gave hearing to the
deaf. As it is with these things. 8o it
is with His holy Name — indeed,
much more 80.

For His Name to us is representa-
tive ot all thai He has done for us.
It ie significant of His divinity and
of His office as the Redeemer, It
was given to Him by the Eternal
Father. By the ministry of an angel
it was declared that He should be
called Jesus, * for He shall save His
people from their gins.” ‘' For there
{8 no other name under heaven
given to men,” 8ays St. Peter in to
day's Epistle, “ whereby we must
be saved.” In the same mesasure a8
His sacred humanity is elevated
above all creatures, 80 is His sacred
Name abuve all other names, * that
in the Name ot Jesus every knee
should bow.” * From the rising of
the sun,” says the Paalmist, ** until
the going down of the same, the Name
of the Lord is worthy of praise.”

Worthy of praise, my brethren; and
yet what is our every-day experience ?
In all ranks of society, on the street,
in the .shop, in the home, in the
presence of Christ's little ones, men
swear, women SWeAr, and little ohil-
dren ere they can use their tongues
properly learn to lisp curses and
blasphemies. Parent’s who are God's
representatives, nud who should love
our Lord Jesus Christ and reverence
His Name, instead of having a little
patience, of acqniring some little
control of their temper when any-
thing goes wrong, give loose rein to
their tongues and insult our Blessed
Lord by their profane use of that
Name which is the symbol of His love
and mercy. How many there are
who bow their head in reverence to
that sacred Name in the house of
God, and who go to their home or
their occupation and use it only to
add sin to their soul and give scandal
to their neighbors! How often, alas!
is that Holy Name dragged through
the mire and filth of low, vulgar,
and often obscene language.

What a detestable vice this is.

How worthy of the demon in its rebel-
lion to God's express command,
“Thou shalt not take the name of
the Lord thy God in vain, for the
Lord will not hold him guiltless who
taketh His name in vain,” Let this
geast of the Holy Name serve a8 an
oocasion for s renewal of our love
and reverence for the Name of Jesus.
Let us to-day make some special acts
of reparation to Him tor the insults
He receives in the profanation of that
Holy Name. If we are unfortunate
enough to be the slave of this dread-
+#ul habit, whether through bad ex-
ample or carelessness, let the graci-
.ous promise of our Lord, “If you
ask the Father anything in My Name,
amen, I say, He will give it to youn,”
be an incentive to hope, be & stim-
uluse to pray for the grace ot freedom
itrom that slavery. Habit is strong,
put God's grace is stronger ; His
promise of help is never void. Bless-
od be the Name of Jesus !

TEMPERANCE

DRINKING AS A PERSONAL
PROPOSITION

A recent breezy book, “ Cutting it
Out,” which is well worth the read-
ing, has its value for the drinker a8
the practical experience of the aver:
age man who decided that it was to
his advantage to do what the title
gignifies. It contains, however, one
fundamental error in ite insistence
that * drinking liquor is a pereonal
proposition and nothing else * e
individual in every human relation.”

The drink habit is, of course, in-
dividual in ite beginning. The great
majority of persons begin to drink
because they want to for one reason
or another. But that is a very emall
part of the matter. So many & man
puts himselfdeliberately in the way of
contracting emallpox or typhoid
fever, but ultimately none of these
are purely personal or individual pro-
positions. The sober scientifie work
of the last quarter century has shown
the effects of using even small quan-
tities ot alcohol which speedily be-
come more than individual.

The moment & habit effects & per-
gon other than the one who indulges
{n it, it ceases to be “ personal ' and
“individusal.” Theemployer who has
jearned that the steady drinker, even
though he may never get intoxicated
is liable to be less efficient, less reli-
able, more subject to accident, is dis-
criminating 88 & matter of business
against the drinker, not because one
drinker is an individual but because
the drinker's habit has an effect on
the employer's interests and those of
the other employees. This business
condition, reacts on the drinker's
family in ite maintenance—others
prought into the circle of effects.
Physicians find that in the middle
life there is ®& higher death.rate
among drinkers. These mean & loss

to the family just when the man is | p:

most needed. They mean a/loss to

the community of men who ought o
be in their most productive years,
tor, asProf. Irving Fisher has
thelife which is unne
ened makes a heavier ¢
community for ite rearing in ite un-

Mr. Milne had just finished his uni-
versity course in Cambridge, and had
s sound knowledge of logical pro-
cesses, and accordingly be yielded to
’lho force of logic there and then.
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“Yes, my Lord ;
no longer a doubt that the Church of
Rome is the Church of Christ.” True
to his convictions, he became & Cath-
olic; and two of hie friends were con-
verted by means of the books which
he bad studied while preparing for
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t | investment and increase.
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John T. Kelly

MONUMENTAL and HEADSTONE
Dealer in Granite and Marble
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hi
those whom the author mentioned is | afraid, he buried th s recoption {nto the Ohuzch,

are abundant, but
there is a dearth of Patrick Murphys
everywhere; and the example of
such a8 he is needed to render good
books effective for the conversion of
gouls. This is the apostolate of the

HAGERSVILLE, ONT , AUG. 26th. 1913.
“About two years ago, I found m

a8 ' protessional
" They are seeking, not
primarily to curtail th
individuals simply because
own personal opinions,

when his lord came to rece
" own with usury " the inorease was
not forthcoming. The servant was

If you are having trouble with
condemned a8 unprofitabl

your Bladder—with incontin-
ence or suppression of urine
—burning pain—weakness or
pain in the back—or Sto
the DBladder— take Gin
They cure—50c.—8 for $2.50
At dealers everywhere

Protect Your Children

riTheir little hurte, cuts, and bruises
caused by some germ in-
There is always the pos-
lood poisoning may be the
result of neglect—don't neglect—i
diately apply Absorbine, Jr.

thoroughly cleanse the affected parts,
nd promote rapid healiog.

Jr. is 8 powerful germicidal
Jiniment and yet absolutely harmless. It
is made of herbs and is non-destructive
Oan be used by the smallest
member of the family without any danger

neys were not do
was all run down in condition.
the need of some good remedy. and
h‘vingleen“Fruit—l-tivcs"udveftilcd,
I decided to try them. Their effect,
1 found more than satisfactory.

Their action was mild and the result
all that could be expected.

My Kidneys resumed their normal
action after I had taken upwards of a
dozen boxes, and I regained my old-
time vitality. Today, I am en
the best health I have ever had’'.
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e ends a8 laws
infectious disease — for
tion of the individual and
ity from what ie known
to be a menace to human lite.
cation of the individual there must
t at the same time, those who
is true have a duty in
ciety against ig-

olic knows that he pos-
rue faith, which is God's

society as & whole. It he hides this

acted in the matter
purpose of “‘threats or
" put to the sam

free gitt to him.
and does nothing tow
by imparting it to the
£ his non-Catho-
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PEACE AMONG
CHRISTIANS

minds and hearts o

being classed as an

Peace is the predominant thought
gervant ?"—The Missionary.

in every Christian mind at the pres-

We pray for peace, we
It is the blessing which
the Christ-Child brought upon earth
and it ought to be the earnest desire
of all who profess to be His follow-
ers to secure the fullest share of that
blessing for themselves.
the followers of the Prince of Peace,
Charity and Peace should always

o Pruit-a-tives” {s the greatest
Kidney Remedy in the world. It acts
on the bowels and skin as well as on
the kidneys, and thereby soothes and
cures any Kidney soreness.
“Fruit-a-tives” is sold by all dealers
at soc. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.
or will be sent on receipt of price
Fruit-a tives Limited, Ottawa.

THE CHURCH AS THE
trying to protect so BODY OF CHRIST
norance or carelesanes g

Temperance Journal,

A BARTENDER'S REASON

Recently a pal
went through

“HER HISTORY RUNS PARALLEL

WITH THAT OF THE SAVIOUR”

—MGR. BENSON TO JOHANNES
JOERGENSEN

It will no doubt interest the numer-
ous American friends of the late Mgr.
Benson to know what an impression
the great novelist made upon
the well-known

writer, Johannes Joergensen.
en had paid a visit to
ing of 1911 to w‘.‘.‘

rty of young men
Cleveland, asking
One of these young men’
met with another young mean and
started his catechiem as fol
“Do you drink?”
don't you drink ?”
like it, my customers won
it, and my consci
“ Three very won

well known broad-minded
Protestant clergyman, Dr. Waghing-
ton Gladden, on a recent occasion
asked the question, “Why cannot re-
be friends ?" The
It points to thd deplor-
t even to day professed
Christians in this country have not
American lesson of
o differ on religious mat-
ters without any bitterness of lan-
guage or of feeling. The intensely
bitter bostility and hate that are

Use Absorbine, Jr. wherever a liniment
or & germicide is indicated. Pleasant to
use and economical, as only a few drops
are necessary at each application
a bottle handy at all times—it will prove

tion will break, the millennium of
the Forty Days, and the great Whit-
suntide, when the mighty wind and
thetonguesot fireshall rush forthonce
more out of the depths ot eternity.

Benson made no secxet of his sym-
the Salvation
‘ They have the devo!
of Jesus,” he said, “and they claim
“sull redemption,’ by which they
mesn sanctification.”
never heard General Booth preach

“My boss doesn’t

le.
d $2.00 a bottle at druggists or
derful and practioal

What is your business
“ I'm a bartender.”
THE LESS THE BETTER

The less aléohol used in a company
the better its health, eays & Leaflet

London in the spr
ness the coronation festivities.
did not wish to leave England,” he
writes, in one of his sketch books,
“without having seen the man whose

A Liberal Trial Bottle will be sent
address upon receipt of
Send for trial bottle or
regular size from your druggist
W.F.Young, P.D.F., 299 Lymans

tion to the Blood postpaid to your

Mrs. Housekeeper !

Christmas time you
have a little extra money.
Why not make the home
a present of an EDDY
WASHBOARD and an
EDDY INDURATED
FIBREWARE TUB?

YOU WILL FEEL
THE BENEFIT every
wash day in the year, for
the Indurated Tub keeps
the water hot for so long
that it saves much lifting
and carrying of water.
And the Washboards
have a special crimp
which, without tearing
the clothes, loosens the
dirt very easily.

Buy your home an Xmas
Present, Mrs. Housekeeper.

But be sure they are

Eddy’s

manifested in some quarters sorely Bldg., Montreal, Can.

works have made a deeper impres-

jssued by the War Department of and enjoyed Joergensen's reproduc- | puzzle all real friends of the nation's

ing aad publica- sion on me than those of any other | tion of & speech which the great | welfare, and scandalize the many un-

ter since I read Shelley

leader had given in the royal Garden
in Copenhagen many years before.

THE CHAPEL THAT WAS A BARN

tions of the most eminen
men (and they oo
ment with experi

affirm that the o:
and more capabl
more free it is
Accordingly those
stinent officers an
tavorably situated in th
With progressive
ment the soldier w.
abstinent will no

happy ones who are slowly dritting
away from all religion.

Europeans say that Americans a8
a rule, are broad minded, tolerant,
good-natured and kind. At the pres-
ent moment all Europe is full of
gratitude and admiration for the
nerosity shown by Ameri-
ims in their hour

at the age of twent
thirty. So I resolve
tingtord, Bengo:

y and Newman ab

in perfect agree- + o go to Bun-

. ) unanimously
2ism is sounder
e of resistance the
kept from alcohol.
divieions with ab-
d men are more

$120,000 Saved by

Canadian Families Last Year

Twelve hupdred 8herlock Manning
instruments went into Canadian homes
presenting a saving to
f fully one hundied

n as a man of

Before dinner Joergensen was in-
glonder build,

vited to pay & visit to the chapel of
Hare Street House, as Mgr. Benson's
residence is called.
courtyard,” says Joergensen, “and
entered a large, plain building, the
windows ot which admit just enough
to reveal the root béams and

medium height aud
with strongly accentuated, yet friend-
atures, abundant reddish brown
wandered at will over
es of a peculiarly

Benson, he con

“We crossed the
cans to the war vict

of need. This generosity is of the
kind that does not stop to ask ques-

his forehead, and ey
greenish gray ool

ho lives absolutely tinues, lives qui
'

longer be judged

In the last eighteen months the output
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tions about creed or doctrine when

is no Catholic co human suffering is to be relieved,

tingtord, the wh

of Sherlock-Manning 20th Century
Pianes has increased 150 per cent —
surely an indication of the esteem in

the simple furnishings.
the author of the ‘Lord

culiar or ridiculed.

wledge that abstinence con- le Catholio popula-

and kind things to be done : and this
is what makes it characteristically
American. Why are we not Ameri-
cans among ourselves ?

Even in the midst of the horrors
of the European war Wwe read of
countless instances of beautiful tol-
erance and charity among the very
belligerents themselves. The Cath-
olic women of France place flowers
on the graves of the Protest
sians with the inscription “* to our
German brothers in Christ, from
their French Sisters.”
man Lutherans, not to be outdone
in kindly feeling, raise every French
they capture to full officer’s

d saucy Tommy
Atkins whose strong
rule, not his relig
that from now on
hat to every Catho

tion consisting of Benson himself, &
tist who live
ervant and his coach-

preaching—he

which they are held by the public gen-
erally. We build each Sherlock-Man-
ning piano to last— construct it so that
the owner is going to be a boaster for
us. Many of our sales to day are made
through the recommendations of people
who bought from us years ago, proving
that time does not cause a S8herlock-
Manning owner to think less of his
There are solid, common
sense reasons for calling the

extraordinarily whispered as we stepped over the
g of charaster and to the

t the individual's cap-

an and an Ar
with him, his 8
men, Writing and
goes up to London every Saturday
evening and preaches twice every
Sunday, at High Mass and at the
evening devotions—make up the
sum of his life.

A look into hie study
spacious room,
almost lost in a wealth ofivy growth
the door opens on the beautif:
The fireplace is
with well-filled bookcas
of the room is occupie
table covered with books,
and letters—stacks of letters.
a knowing glanc

“The little churchreminded me of
the description of Pope Sylvester's
chapel in The Lord of the World.'
A red-tiled floor, a few Italian straw
chairs stand here and there, the chan-
ocel is divided from the body of the
y woodwork doors.
little wooden altar,
and on the altar there is an iron
shrine and in the shrine a silver
vase, and in this silver vage there is
—Something hidden.’

“After a short prayer Benson drew
tion -to a statue of the Ma-
ich his friend the artist had
‘It was the root

heightening o
acity and value for the regiment,

gain ground.—St. Paul Bulletin.

Louis XV.—Style 105. )
THE TONGUE

Sherlock-Manning 20th

Century Piano
« @anada’s Biggest Piano Value £2

modein piano improvement and every standard quality feature, such as

Repeating Action, finest quality of guaranteed felt hammers, and wire
ese standard parts are found only in high-grade
! 3 Manning second to none, we incorporate them
With skilled workmen and the best materials that money can buy,
our ability to give you a piano

chapel by heav
Keep it from unkind Above these &
are sometimes wounds.

deep wounds,

with many windows

slways, and yet they
h is unkind some-
is no unkindness
h the worse that
ally pain is caused.

Keep it from f
eagsy to give a false
make a statement t

times when there
in the heart ; 80 muc

Otto Higel Double
grade obtainable. Thi
instruments, and since W
in every piano we m.
there is no doubt of
* at the same time, save you a h

e rank the Sherlock-
carved out of wood.

of an old cherry tree in the gar-
den,’ he explain
piece of work,

coloring, to 8o
hat it may convey
a meaning differen
while yet there
truth, that we nee
There are very

e at these witnesses point is, 88 &
of an extensive corresp
Benson deplored the great los
entailed by his letter-writing.
ladies, above all, are inconsiderate,’
They write and ask ques-
simplest things,

undred dollars on any instrument you buy you should, in
fler. Write Dept. 3 for full particulars of this big money-
a copy ot our handsome Art atalogue M.

The Sherlock-Manning Piano Go.,

{No Btreet Address Necessary) Canada.

It is & peculiar
t from the truth, almost barogue in
d with an expression
the Blessed Virgin that
reminds one ot Murillo.

“During the dinner the chief topic

he will take off his
lic nun and priest
the battleflelds of
d Belgian he has seen what
The same experi-

tunity ; also ask for
d to be on our guard.

many who would
lie who yet suf-
such inaccurate or

fer themselves in ttons about the

equal to the best made. When we can,

58

which they could look up in any olicity at close quarters

exaggerated o of conversation was literature, especi- | hpg induced the Glasgow Calvinists

book of reverence, and if 1 tail to re-

ally modern French literature. Ben-

that they really came under the con- ’ and the Oxford Anglicans in the
demnation of ! of course, read Huysmans.

ply immediately, a second letter is

hose whose ‘ lying lips British army to say that their views

sure to follow on

the heels of tAe
first: “Assuming t

hat my letter of
such and such a datehas not reached
1 take the liberty of repeating
My correspongence
ermons take up almo!

given up writing

There are things in ‘'La-bas’ which
one is anxious to forget, he said, but
He admired Adalphe Rette.

ofLourdes, which

are an abomination to the Lord.”
p it from slander.
ation of others should be dear to
uld not be suffered to go

it should be in

about Catholicism have been materi-
changed and that henceforth
will simply not allow the old
atholic rant to be uttered in
And Protestant Eng-
given the whole

Hespoke with fervor
he had visited on three differ
oasions. From Lourdes we crossed
the Pyrennees to Madrid and the
glorious Eucharistic Congress; and
witnessed once more the wonderful
cle of twenty thousand chil-

unrebuked; but

their presence.
accordance  with

land herself has
world a magnificent lesson in
osity by the hospitality &
the Belgian refugees and
by her stern reproba!

my time; I have

in mind that what
gidered as merely ha
runs dangerously near,

is oftem con-

“] referred to several volumes

rmless gossip which had appeared quite recently

with ‘R. H. Benson’ on
‘They are lectur
printed,’ he said,

the title page
which I had
‘I should like to
lid work on these
here find the time for

dren receiving
under the blue vaul
sky.—Philadelphia Catholic 8

the Body of the Lord
t of the Spanish

e confines of slander.
o sacred to be made &
n if the intent be not

pit and plattorm alike,
at anti Catholic proselytism.

These are only a few examples of
what the Europeans are do
midst of their troubles.

of any attempt

9 B, LEONARD
B QUEBEC : P. Q

plaything of, eve:

malicious.—True Voice. subjects, but w

the necessary studies?”

pot be outdone by th
soourge of w

WEAK-KNEED ENEW HIS CATECHISM

CATHOLICS

THE CHURCH A8 THE BODY OF

11 narrow and bitter

“The conversation turning tc his
‘Christ in the Church,’ Benson re-
marked: ‘My sermons and writings
ubject are only preliminaries
to an exhausive treatment of the
of the Church as

The Church as

t us learn the same lesson
in the midst of the peace Almighty

In mere grati-

In & recent pastoral the Rt. Rev. Meet me at the

Bishop of Newport and Menevia ob-
“ The friend who
bhow to explain to & friend some
oint of Catholic doctrine ; the serv-
ho oan give & clear answer to
the young man or
woman who 8
the Catechism,—it can
d how much good
these can effect.”
t this is afforded by
t the conversion
a son of the Rev. Dr.
Inflamed with
t his father's Irish
om the error of his
young man under-

There ie a verile ring that must
forcibly to manly men every-
in numerous passages of the

God has given us.
tude to God we ought to d
While we pray for peac
let us not forget to pr
home among all who claim to be fol-
lowers of the Prince of Peace.
Paul Bulletin.

apostolic conception
the body of Christ.
the ever-living,
no mere poetic
fathers of the Church,
sion of a reality of

Sohrembs of Toledo,
ification wage
the Church in that

during the cam-

an employer :
al fancy with the
but the expres-
the utmost im-

which is also
hristians and of
s: Jesus Christ is

confronted by thephenomenon
of a species of Catholics who are 80 | pi
weak-kneed, 80 utterly devoid of
that they shrink from any-
e a bold and open deolara-

not be estimate
such Catholics a!
An illustration o
the circumstances 0

NO DANGER SIGNAL

the Apostles, is thi
He has not qu
8 & body in which He
life here on earth and
it till the end of time.
not & system;

It is no danger signal, that red
ch burng before the taber-

earth. He ha ing invitation to us to

continues His
will continue
The Church is & body,
her voice is Christ's voice;
gshe forgives sins,
all the deeds of

Milne, of Edinbur nacle, but a lov:
draw near to Him who,
is always living and 1
Blessed Sacrament.

throbbing heart it seems,
flame now rises and now falls
eternal unrest,
uled its feeble,

afraid ¢always afraid. They whis-
“ Oh, please do
Don't you kn
those dear goOO
mine ? It would be too bad. Oh,
please don’t 8ay aword !”

Catholics as are re!
e in mortal fear when they
on-Oatholic miesion is

ir city. They do

n't eay Bany-
ow you might Romish ways, the
took the task with Rre
reckoned withou
Murphy was pro
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at zeal, but he

the sick and does
For this reas
history of the Church is i
with, or at all events runs
with, the history
had her adoring shepherds and Wise
her masgacre O

d of his faith, and
hism ‘‘like & book.”
converting him,
disturbed, and

" ag it joy or sorrow
fluttering pulse.
d altar lamp there is &

learn that & n e “faith that work-

to be given in the
not realize that the invar
of such a missio!
much prejudice,
a kindlier feelin
Catholics towards

Milne's own mind was
an to doubt seriously the ten-
position a8 an An-
reverend father, to
he exposed his doubte, not
them up, recom-
Bishop of Edin-
But the difficulties raised by
with “Pat Murphy”
led in quite another

fitting symbol of th
eth for charity” (Gal. v,
light is white in iteel
¢ taith in the human in-
to the bystander and to
hidden presence it is
ign it appears through
dium just ae our faith
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Detroit, Michigan

ness on Grand Circus Park. Take Woodward
car, get off at Adams Avenue
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the interview
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the crowning with
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of the Passion—perhaps
the burial of the

At times it is suggestive

of our Blessed Lord a8
purn with an oil racy of
d soil beneath that olive
the Garden of Gethsemane.
my poor heart burn taithtully

t the teachings and prac-
Catholic Church.
e them understand that
t Catholio doctrines and
the very reamson why
prejudice and bigotry are so ram-

HOW THE DOUBTS WERE REMOVED

His Lordehip held forth in his
library fot two hours on the points
submitted to him, with all the elo-

quence and logic at" his co!

the death and
Church are at hand—and in & little

while the morning of the resurrec-
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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

e e
A CURE FOR WORRY

Now, while we are still in the be-
gluning of the New Year, the
season for making new begin.
nings, it would be well to look
into the make up of our characters
with the object ot at least trying to
discover what it is that makes us
worry. Some time ago we came
across a recipe for the cure of worry
and this was the way that it was
given.

Many of us worry because we are
dritters. We have no plans of life.
We have ocut loose from our moor-
ings and thrown chart and compass
overboard. We are like the fellow
who said, “I don't know where I'm
going, but I'm on my way.” Or, like
the dog that sat, lonely, in the rail.
road station because he had chewed
up his tag. It doesn't matter so
much what your occupation may be
—whether it's in the home, ' the
school, the shop or the . store—your
lite will be immensely relieved from
anxiety and the petty worries if you
have some ideal, the striving after
which makes every little worry seem
like the pebbles on the high way to
the strong traveler, who is journey-
ing home. These are mere incidents
in his progress and he is unmindful
of them because of the goal just
beyond.

It is definiteness, then, which
brings calmnees. The assurance
that one is on the way,and not merely
drifting, brings courage in time of
storm, with only & ship in sight
and no land to be seen .anywhere,
with nothing but a waste of water
all about—the captain of the oceaner
steamer is nevertheless calm and
serene. His course is worked out.
He has a compass which! directs him
and a chart to show him the way.
It is a mighty good thing, once iu a
while, to stop and ask yourself,
“What is the purpose of my life? Is
there anything toward which I am
working. Or islite merely a succes-
sionot daily jabs.”—Southern Messen-
ger. )
CHARACTER

The most valuable adjunct of a
man is character. Character em-
braces all that is in the make up of a
human, and ne matter ‘how high or
low a position in the business affairs,
or professional, we may oocoupy, if we
have character we have that which
is invaluable—brings content to our-
selves and extends solace and pleas-
ure to others. 3

Charaoter is something we cannot
buy, nor can we acquire it late in
the day. It must be had in the
morning of life and slowly but surely
nurtured every day ag we move on.
It is & delicate plant, too, yet full of
pertume and radiant with splendor of
aspect and variety, It is not of im-
mense strength, yet if properly
garnered it will last forever. It may
be likened to new silk raiment; not
of strong cordage, nor of strenuous
fibre, but elegantin appearance, easily
preserved if carefully tended, and un-
less wilfully punctured will not only
envelop the body but will last a life-
time.

It we are to differentiate as fo the
many elements of this cloak of char-
acter, we would say that the poison
known as vindictive calumny is the
most ¢dangerous ingredient. It
stings in many ways, and rarely shall
a cloak outlive its usefulness it such
an herb is allowed to soil it. Be:
sides, the poison is a penetrative
species and goes right through the
whole body of the garment, ultim-
ately eating up all that was once
beautiful. >

The remedy is easy ; use constantly
the oil ot small kindness, small cour-
tesy, small consideration — and
sprinkle yourself often with the spice
of charity. And then, when you are
most liable to be severe on the char-
acter or cloak of any one elee, re-
member—aye, verily, never Yorget—
the Saviour in the temple rebuking
the Pharisees ond asking “ Who
among you is good enough to cast the
first stone ?"

Thus you shall be halted in your
propensity to throw poison, the
cloak of your neighbor shall be pre-
served, and your own shall shine the
more reegplendent in this lite—and
in heaven.—Intermountain Catholic.

RULES TO KEEP YOU STRAIGHT

Keep good company.
Keep good hours.
Keep yourself busy.
Eat moderately.
Keep your tongue from evil.
Take plenty of exercise.
Breathe pure air,
Sleep regularly,
Hold lotty ideals.

Be in earnest.

Be prudent.

Be just.

Be patient.

Be cheerful.

Be forgiving.

Be noble.

Avoid debt.

Avoid vulgarity.
Avoid scandal.

Be ready to help.

Be a ray of sunshine.
Trust in the Lord.

—_————

A PRIEST'S DON'TS

A parish priest hasissued to mem-
bers of his congregation a list of
don'ts,” some of which deserve repe-
tition:

Don't imagine the parish belongs
to you.

Pon’t snub the collectors; they are
doing excellent work.

Don’t wait to make your parish
priest's acqaaintance till the doctor
gives you up.

Don't keep the children from cate-

ohism until they are too big o need

.’0 -

Don't be stingy with God. Pay
your way to heaven.

Don't imagine that first a$ the ball
and last at the temple: hundreds for
a house and pennies for a pew will
ever fit in the “eternal fitness of
thinge.” .

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

————— -
IN THE €TREET CAR

It is the Correct Thing :

For a lady to thank a gentleman
who relinquishes his seat for her, in
s low, well-bred courteous tone of
voice.

To occupy no more space than is
necessary in a crowded oar.

For a lady courteously to refuse a
seat offered by an elderly gentleman
or a tired workingman.

For a lady to offer her seat to an
elderly person, an invalid, or & woman
with a baby.

To have the fare ready so as not to
keep the conductor waiting.

To avoid aadible comments on one’s
fellow passengers.

To be ready with a gracious apology
it one is compelled to stumble over
others in reaching a seat.

It is not the correct thing :

For alady to flounce into a vacated
seat as if it were her right, with an
inaudible * thank you,” or none at
all, to the gentleman who voluntar-
ily relinquished it for her. :

For a lady to take possession of a
seat vaocated for another one.

For a young lady of leisure to re-
main selfishly seated when weary
working people are standing, ex-
hausted by their day’s labor.

To fumble through pocket and
purse for the desired fare instead of
having it conveniently ready.

To crowd and push against others.

To * look daggers " at one who un-
avoidably steps on one's toes or

gown.

To read letters in a street car, un-
less it is desired to have others ac-
quainted with their contents.

To ridicule fellow-passengers.

To mention names in & conversa-
tion on the cars.—" Correct Thing for
Catholics.”

PETER AND THE GOLD PIECE

Albert Gray was very fond of pets.
He had possessed almost every
variety. Unfortunately they met
with sad ends, for his rabbits were
killed by a stray dog and his white
mice lost their ‘lives by being toou ad-
venturous. But now Albert felt very
sure that nothing would happen to
his latest pet, a big rooster, whom he
named Peter. Peter was notpretty,but
helooked very knowing,and Albert de-
clared that he understood every word
that was spoken to him., But Peter
was not & great favorite with every-
body. Hif manners were by no
means perfect, and he had a mania
for pecking at and swallowing every-
thing he could. Indeed, he managed
to get away with so many odd things
that Albert often wondered what he
must look like inside.

The old gentleman who lived next
door especially disliked Peter. Per-
haps he did not like to be awakened
go early in the morning. At -all
events he objected to Peter's con-
stant visite ; for, as there was no
fence between the back yards, the
rooster frequently showed a sociable
disposition.

Mamma was busily sewing one
morning when Albert rushed in. "0
mamma,” he cried, “ what do you
think ? That cross old Mr. Hobson
had bought a load of kindling and
Peter was hopping around when he
went to pay the man for them, and
he dropped a gold piece, and now he
gays Peter's swallowed it.”

Here Albert paused breathless.

Mamma laughed, then she looked
grave. ‘I hope not,” she said.

‘I know he didn't,” cried Albert ;
“and Mr. Hobson says he ought to
be killed 8o he can get his money.”

* 0,” said mamma.

“ Yes,” continued Albert; ‘' and I've
locked Peter up for fear he’ll go over
there and get hurt.”

“ Well, dear,” said mamma, * you
must not blame Mr. Hobson too much.
He is not well, and to lose his money
worries him very much.”

Albert went down into the yard.
Mr. Hobson was laboriously trying to
put away the load of kindling. He
was muttering to himself, and when
be saw Albert he frowned dread-
tally.

Suddenly a thought came to the
little boy. “I'll put away your
wood,” he said.

The old man looked amazed, then
he said grufily : “' All right, but you
needn’t expect anything."” .

“1, I don't,” replied Albert cheer-
fully.

He went to work whistling. All
at once he saw something bright
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shining amongst the wopd. He looked
oloser, and there was the gold piece.
Albert pioked it up with & whoop and
ran to Mr. Hobson. ' Here's your
money,” he oried. .

The old man wae much pleased.
* You're an honest boy,"” ho'nid.

“ 8o ie Peter an honest rooster,”
said Albert proudly.

He could scarcely wait to tell his
mother and to let poor Peter out of
prison.

A MOTHER'S LOVE

——

Poets have raade verses in praise
of mother love, but théy have not
done justice to it.

It is one ot those mysterions forces
endless and incomprehensible, that
rule the world. The mother herself
does not understand it, but yields
herself a willing thrall to its com-
pelling sway. It dominates her en-
tire being. To it she eacrifices her
own comfort always, her happiness
frequently, and her very life, when-
ever that supreme sacrifice is exacted.

But mother love hasits compensa-
tions. It binds hearts to the mother.
It draws the prodigal son away from
the allurements of the world. It in.
terposes between children and the
commission of sin. It is the dearest
bond of the family, the most active
tactor in the happiness of the home.

Blessed is the mother whose affec-
tion for her children, while strong,
true, lasting and tender, is regulated
by prudence and controlled for their
welfare to insist on obedience,’ re
spect for her, self-denial and fidelity
to the obligations of religion. The
mother who is all heart, by over-in-.
dulgence spoils her sons and
daughters, and lives to reap in tears
the crop of selfishness which she
herself planted and cultivated.

The true mother loveis like the
love of God in its gentleness, forbear-
ance compassion and readiness to
forgive.—Catholic Columbian.

WAR MAY BE
JUSTIFIABLE

Among the probleme that vex the
brains of the Christian as he looks
out over the human race engaged in
a never ending struggle for the
prizes that it covets, by no means
the least is that of war. His religion
and his patriotism are both put to a
severe test when he is called upon to
take up arms to kill’ someone who
has never injured him, and who is,
perhaps, & brother in the faith, and
very often & brother in the sama
family. We must deplore such a
condition of affairs. Still, we may
not form judgments unauthorized by
reason And religion. Where the con-
scionsness of justice commands, and
redress is not possible outside the
battle field, war is honorable, and
the eoldier, in oheying the call of his
country, is obeying the supreme law
of justice and patriotism. This is
the view presented by His Grace
Archbishop Ireland, of ‘St. Paul, Min-
nesota :

It is not true that the occurrence
of war among Christian peoples is
the tndication that the Christian re
ligion has feiled in ite preachings,
that in the high heavens there reigns
not an Almighty and All loving
Power, caring for men and for nations.

The Christian religion puts betore
us the ideal condition, universal
peace—peace made secure when all
men and all nations know where
justice lies, and seek it to the forget:
fulness of private or public interest.
Towards that idepl the Christian re
ligion labors and encourages human-
ity to labor. But it has not set forth
the guarantee that, whatever its own
efforts, the human vision shall never
be blinded or restricted in ite gaze,
that the human heart shall never be
englaved by the passion of wrong
doing. The mission of Christianity
is never a failure. It accomplishes
its purpose with men of good will.
The failure is with humanity itself,
in ite lack of response and eo-opera-
tion. Freedom of will remains; it
is the inalienable endowment of the
buman soul, which' the Almighty
Himeself respects, which His religion
is not authorized to impair or de-
stroy. A blame to Christianity for
discord and wars is a misconception
of the mission it has received from
its Founder.

Whatever is the happening, God is
the Master : His power may at all
times interpose itself in the acts of
men and of nations. War exists :
He may bid it continue; or He may
still quickly its ravages. His designs
are mysterious: we koow them not.
This much we know that His will is
wisdom, that His decree is justice,

A purpose of Providence in per-
mitting a war may be to draw us
nigher to Himself in humble.invoca-
tion, to invite us to confess Him as
the Supreme Master and Sovereign,
the sole Helper is our plannings and
powers. Now He caste them upon
these devices and powers, that they
may understand their weakness and
seek strength where alone it is to be
found. “ And now, O ye Kings,
understand : receive instruction, you
that judge the earth serve ye the
Lord with fear and r«joice unto Him
with trembling.”— The Missionary.
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GOOD THOUGHTS

It costs no more to avenge injuries
than to bear them.

1t costs more to satisty vice than:to
feed a tamily.

It is proot of nobility of mind to
despise insults.

One rofe in a sick man's room is
worth forty on a bier.

The virtues are never the strong-
est for giving them a vacation.

Do not go against your own con-
science, whatever the gain,

The dootrines of Christ have never
changed, but have developed.

Agood - action "never perishes,
neither betore God nor befoue men,

A men can ususlly patch up his
reputation by mending his ways.

Unity of doctrine is essential, and
only one religion has this unity of
doctrine.

AN HEROIC COUNTRY

No principle of neutrality is
violated when one praises the heroism
of conqueror or conquered, and if
we admire thelofty courage displayed
by the Belgians in defence of their
country, we by no means are forget:
ful of the heroism shown by French
and German combatants in the
awful war now devastating the fair
flelds of Europe. But there is some
thing so pathetic, 8o appealing, in
the loss that Belgium has sustained,
that Americans are drawn, with
hardly an exception, into deepest
sympathy with the stricken nation.
The words of The Outlook, in its
issue of October 21, will find an echo
in every heart :

Many Americans have made their
first approach to Europe along the
river Scheldt and will never forget
the lovely outlines of the Cathedral
tower, which Napoleon compared to
Mechlin lace, and the beautiful
quality of the notes of the chimes
that rained melody upon the old city
of Antwerp. That city appealed to
the eye, and still more to the imagi-
nation, for it has had a tragic and
heroic history. Many nations have
assailed it ; & dozen times it has
been besieged. It has lived through
appalling wars, but it has survived
to regain a prosperity portrayed in
the charte of all the countries of the
world set in tiles along the walls of
the beautifal Bourse.

And now Antwerp has fallen again,
after an hergic fight against over-
whelming odds.. Ite beauty, like
that of Louvain, Malines, and other
historic towns stored with the
treasures of mgdiseval architecture
and art, has been blurred ; but it has
added a glorious chapter to history.
Belgium is & little country but a
great nation. It stood in the path of
an almost invincible military power;
its flelds have been ravaged; some
of ite oities have been almost com-
pletely blotted out; its soldiers have
been killed by the tens ot thousands;
it is said that three millions of its
peoplearein exile. Bat, blurred and
all but crushed, it has stood as an
heroic protagonist of the principle of
pationality—a principle not identi-
fled either with extent of territory
or magnitude of population. It has
illustrated again the indomitable
spirit of humanity ; unafraid in the
presence of almost certain disaster,
undiemayed at the approach of al-
most certain deatb. Wars are made
big by the size ¢f armies and the
number of battles; but wars are
made great by the human qualities
they display. Belgium has struck
the highest note that has been heard
above the din of these awtul conflicts.
She had nothing to gain ; she had
everything to lose. She did not stop
to count the cost; she obeyed that
instinctive sense of honor which is
an absolute standard and imposes an
absolute duty. She has not stopped
to reason why.

She has been the victim of one of
the greatest orimes against any na
tion in the history of the world.
What her immediate fate may be no
man can foresee. Those who be-
lieve in a divine justice in the world
will not hesitate to affirm that such
a epiriY as hers cannot be buried in
the rdins of cities nor crushed by
the iron hand of war.—The Mission-
ary.

EXCELLENCE OF THE
CATHOLIC BIBLE

WHAT THE CHURCH TIMES,
THE MOST INFLUENTIAL OF
ANGLICAN WEEKLIES,
THINKS OF IT

Along with the growing acceptance
by many learned Anglicans of the
history of the Catholic Church in
England asit is written and presented
by Catholic historians is to be noted
a considerable and desirable change
in the'attitude of such Anglicans to
the Catholic version of the Holy
Soriptures. In @& recent issue of
The Church Times, the most influen-
tial and widely circulated of the
Anglican weeklies published in Eng
land, the Catholic Bible in English is
| characterized as “one of the great
historic renderings of the whole
Bible.” The word “whole” in such a
connection is very significant, for it
means a8 used by the Anglican
writer that the Catholic Bible, in-
cluding ae it does the Apocrypha, is
i the complete Bible. This writer
goes on to say that “made conscien
tiously from the Latin Vulgate, as
| the authorized text of the Western
Church, it follows in respect of the
New Testament & better critical text
than that of Erasmus and Stephens
which the English translators oi the
sixteenth and seventeenth centuries
used, and any objection which might
be raised against the Catholic Bible
as a rendering ie nullified,” so this
Anglican writer continues, “by the
oare with which the translators col-
lated the Greek editions known to
them.” To putthe matterin simpler
words, thie writer says that the trans
lators of the Catholic Bible not only
rendered the Vulgate, or Latin
1 Bible, but compared their rendering
| with the best Greek manuscripte
known to them. They therefore ex:
ercised every reasonable care, Nor,
! again to use this writer's words,
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“were they worse off than those who
went straight to a merely traditional
Hebrew text” in translating the
part of the Old Testament. In their
translation, this Anglican writer con-
cludes, “they were sometimes ex-
traordinarily felicitous, and the
(Protestant) revisers of one thousand
gix hundred and eleven owed more
to them than they were willing to
acknowledge.” It is pleasing that
such a confession should now bhe
publicly made, and that such Pro-
testant testimony to the excellence
of the Catholic Bible is not now un-
common may, let us hope, prove a
happy augury in that it may lead
more and more of devout Anglicans
and others to find their true home in
the Catholic Church which gave the
world the whole, or Catholic Bible.—
St. Paul Bulletin,

THE MARK OF THE
CATHOLIC SCHOOL

“1 have discovered an infallible
rule,” said a friend the other day,
while straphanging in a West End
train, ' for picking out among a lot of
youngsters in these trains the pupils
of our Catholic echools. It is the
respect they always show to priests,
Sisters and the aged and infirm.
Just watoh |" In came a Sister with
a little girl. The car was crowded,
those comfortably seated becoming
at once immersed in their papers.
The Sister reached for an unoccupied
strap when, presto, a young girl gave
up her seat. To test my theery I
edged up to the young mies and said
in a casual way, '‘that was nice of
you. What school do you go to?"
She said: “1 graduated from St.
Francis’ Xavier's Academy last June.”
At the next station an old man
struggled through the throng. He
wae white haired but sturdy and erect
and he had a Grand Army button in
the lapel ot his coat. I gave him my
strap ; i¥ was the best I could do.
Then a young man rose, tipped a
salute and offered his seat. The old
soldier demurred, and said he'd
rather stand, but finally took the
seat with thanks. Now, for another
test of my theory, though the young
fellow didn’t look a bit like a Catholic,
but one never oan tell the book by the
cover. So I emiled at him and
dropped the remark that the old fel-
low didn't want his seat. ‘' No,” was
the reply, " but I noticed his button
and as my father is a veteran I knew
the old man must be about seventy.
I have read the history of the Civil
War.” I seked where, and he said:
“In St. Francis' College, Butler
Street.” And there you are. AmI
right ?—Brooklyn Tablet.

THE MOST CATHOLIC
NATION IN EUROPE

Luxemburg is one of the small
neutre! countries which afforded a
free passage to German troops. We
are told by a writer in the New Zea-
land Tablet that there is not amore
devout race in Europe than the
people of Luxemburg. “They go to
Maes at 5 in the morning daily, and
suneet Angelus finds serried ranks
of them in church saying their even-
ing prayers. Neither German Pro-
testantism nor French infidelity was
able to make the slightest breach in
their staunch adherence to the old
faith. Even to this day, all other
faiths added together total up only
at one-halt per cent. But the glori-
ious title, ‘ The Most Catholic Nation
in Europe,’ which the people proud.
ly claim for themselves reste not go
much on their numbers as on the
quality of their faith.”

The Tablet's writer quotes from a
clergyman of the Church of England,
a graduate of Oxford University, the
following tribute to the people of
the duchy : %

“If its effects upon conduct be
any test of a religious system,
Luxembourgeois Catholicism comes
out brightly, for in the matter of
honesty and chastity the people are
resplendent. I know something of
the drunkenness, the gambling and
impurity hidden smugly under the
smiling beauty of meny an English
country side. But here bad conduct
of any sort is held by public opinion
to be beneath the dignity ot ran-
somed human nature. Self conscious
and windy talk about religion there
is none, nor any newspaper religios-
ity ; yet the thing itself is carried as
a guiding principle through all the
commonest phases of daily life. Il-
legitimate births wre at a vanishing
point, and & man who has to do with
hie neighbor's wife is asocial pariah.
Were not the ill natured ocalumny
about the moral degeneracy of Cath-
olic races well-nigh extinct among
intelligent people such lives would
help towards its refutation.”"

And next to their religion comes
love of country in the hearts of the
people. It can almost be &aid to be
an infallible rule (continued the
Tablet's writer) that the smaller a
nation the more intensely patriotic
will ite inhabitants be. It would
certainly be hard to match the pas-
sionate attachment which the Lux.
emberger bears to his native land
and its beautiful young ruler. The
grand duchess a fair girl of twenty
summers is adored by her people.
She is to them a living symbol of
the two things, which, all through
her history, they have loyally striven
to maintain—their personal liberty
and their holy Catholic faith. Thus
they have lived for a thousand years,
never greatly recking what political
thunderstorme rolled over their
heads, so that their faith and their
land remained untouched. Let us
hope that when the present storm
has blown over, if the map has once
more been altered, there will still be
& place in it for this little fairlyland,
the last of the world’s * Ruritanias.”

_—————

INTERESTING IMPRESSIONS

It is always interesting to hear of
the impression made on thoughttul
outsiders by the sight of a typical
Catholic congregation attending
Mass, remarks the Ave Maria. Here
is one of the outstanding reflections
of a recent Protestant visitor to St.
Patrick’s Church in Montreal :

* One thing above all struck me.
It always comes to me whenever 1 go
into a Catholic Church. It is the
wonderful suggestion of unity.
Here, in this large church, with its
immense congregation, you never
thought of its individual members—
you never thought, indeed of them
in any other way than as of forming
one corporate whole by generations
of tradition and training.”

And it is often enough the persua-
pive, though ecarcely recognized,
force of this unity that draws the
reflecting non-Catholic on from curi-
ous attendance at external services
to inner conviction ot the Church's
truth. .

WORDS INSPIRED BY
CHARITY

Those correspondents of various
English newspapers, Catholic as well
as secular, who have incurred the
abuse of the bellicose by protesting
against sermons gloritying war, and
occasional addresses by ministers of
religion breathing the spirit of boast-
fulness, pride, and uncharitableness,
may find consolation, if they are
weak enough to need it, in an article
published in a recent issue of the
official Vatican organ, the Osserva-
tore Romano, wherein the children
of the Church are reminded that they
are followers of a law of charity and
a religion of peace, and urged,“ in
these most troubled times,” always
to speak and write in moderation and
in a spirit of brotherly love.

In reference to the clergy, it is
said (in part): " Even during the
clash of arms and the horrors of war
they must never forget the responsi-
bilities that weigh upon them ; they
must naver forget that, even above
the legitimate aspirations of patriotic
gsentiment, the general interests of
the Church and of humanity should
predominate. . And it they
must remember all this in their priv-
ate life, they must not forget it in
the exercise of their holy ministry,
and in a special manner in their high
function of preaching to the people
the Word of God. Over and above
their wishes for the victory of their
own countries they must place those
more humanitarian and Christian
desires for universal peace ; and even
toward their ememies they must not
adopt a language of contempt and
hatred, but words inspired by charity.
The holy places destined for divine
worship are refuges of peace. Human
passions must not cross the thres-
hold. . . .

“ It is easy to understand, in faot,
that the echo of passionate and vio-
lent words uttered by sacerdotal lips
orosses the frontier and reaches rival
countries, inciting the hatred of the
people against the priesthood, hold-
ing the oclergy respongible for the
words uttered by some of its mem-
bers, thus damaging the prestige and
dignity of the entire class, and
hampering the freedom of its mis-
sion. Let, theretore, the moderation
and charity of the Catholics of every
country, and especially of the minis-
ters of the Lord, represent at least a
oalm oasis while hatred and violence
surround bumanity with their de:
vastating outbursts : and in this oasis
everybody, without renouncing legiti-
mate sspirations, should strive to-
ward unity and peace in the supreme
lﬂ“t*ﬁl of humanity.”—Ave Maria.

MAXIMS OF MGR. BENSON

There is no limit to the power of &
good woman.

It is only ths souls that do not love
that go empty in this world.

Do not trust all who talk smoothly.
Lieten much and speak little.

Trust God whatever may befall,
That is a good resolution ; it is the
way to win His blessing.

Remorse is easy enough, but re-
pentance means love; and a soul
that has lost her lover has lost her
own power of loving.

Make a rule of life by which yon
live—a rule about how you spend
your day. And keep it; and go on
keeping it.

Muscles become strong by doin
small thinge—ueing small dumbbells
—over and over again ; not by using
huge dumbbells once or twice,

Whenever your soul begine to be
disturbed and anxious, put yourself
in Hie hands, and refuse to decide for
yourself. It is so easy.

One must not run at one’s spade
or hoe; one must exercise a weari-
some self-control, Survey the work
to be done,turn slowly, and after s
pause, begin,

————————

IRISH PRIEST SPEAKS CHINESE

The universality of the Church is
best shown by turning to the mis-
sions for an example. We have
heard of priests, mostly French, who
have received decorations for re-
search work, but the one who seems
to be most worthy of attention just
now is an Irish priest, a member of
the Society of Jesus. Father Ken-
nelly, S. J., is connected with the
mission of Shanghai, China., He has
a brother who is a parish priest in
Australia and two sisters members of
the Mercy Sisters of Calitornia.
They belong to a North Kerry family
in Ireland. This Chinese Irish priest
speaks English, French, Spanish,
Italian, several Chinese dialects and
is proud of his knowledge of his own
Irish tongue. His many year's 80-
journ among the Chinese has given
him an intimate view of things in
the Orient and his contributions to
various magazines, religious and sec-
ular, are of great value.

I will speak to His heart and ob-
tain what I desire.—St. Bonaventure.

A mean man can become religious,
but he cannot stay mean and remain
religious.
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New —-
Telephone
Directory

A new issue of our Official
Telephone Directory is now
being prepared and the copy
will close within the next few
days.

Orders for new connections,
changes of name or address,
should be reported to us at
once.

The Bell Telephone
Company of Canada
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We have been obliged to refuse
space to a great many correspondents
on this subject. But this letterseems
%o offer a useful and so far as we
know & new proposition for consider-
ation and we therefore publish it
We assume, of course, no responsi.
bility for our correspondent’s views.
—Ed. C. R.

Bditor CarHOLIC RECORD,—Would
you kindly publish the following
letter regarding C. M. B, A. rates.
We have seen a few letters in your
paper, and resolutions and motions
from sister branches kicking about
the raise in rates. The only thing
that you hear is it will kill all the old
members; they will not be able to
pay the present rates, Now let me
say right here that those rates are
fair and just. But it is the way that
they are being applied that makes
them unjust, or, in other words,
to apply those rates at a man's
present age is dishonest. Now here
is & plan that will, I am sure, meet
with the approval of the whole
of the C. M, B. A. I will state
my own case which will apply to all
old members in the same way.
joined the C. M. B, A, at
thirty eight years ot age. 1 have
been a member seventeen years.
In that time I bave paid in
assessments $464.30. Now a man
coming in to-day that is at thirty-
eighty will pay $3.10 per month. So
in seventeen yearshe will pay $632 40,
which is $168 10, more than I have
paid in the same time. Now what I
am willing to do is to pay this
$168.10 or give the C. M. B, A, & lien
on my policy with interest and pay
$8.10 per month which will put me
ifn the same footing a8 & member
coming in to-day, and which will
swell our surplug fund some $3,000,
000. There would not be a single
voice raised in protest. Apply those
rates at age of entry and make them
pay up what they are shy and the
rates are all right. I would like to
hear from sister branches what they
think about this. It would also save
a costly convention, which in my
mind is only another name for a
jolly good picnic.

JOoHN O'CONNOR,
Branch 5, Brantford, Ont.

LEST WE FORGET

This alleged superiority of Ger-
man “‘oulture” may seem a somewhat
threadbare topic just now, when it
has become a commonplace of politi-
cal controversy and journalistic
satire. And it may be freely allowed
that some of the satirists do less than
justice to the real and rare merit
of modern German learning.
In some flelds of scholar-
ship the Germans have really won
the foremost place in recent years.
And, a8 we have been reminded by
some writers in Studies and Guth na
Bliadhua. Celtic studies owe much
toGermans and their learned labours.
This might serve to restrain good
Irishmen and Scotemen from join-
ing in any unjust and ungenerous
disparagement of German learning.
But, on the other hand, they have a
special reason for nesenting what
may be called the cant of superior
Lulture.

Moet Englishmen are virtuously
‘indignant with the Germans for their
arrogant assumption of superiority
in oculture or civilization. And,
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what is more, they can point with
just pride to their own achieve-
ments in learning and letters a8 &
proot that German scholars have no
monopoly in these matters. It is
difficult to divest ourselves of
national prejudioes and form a strict-
ly impartial judgment. Yet we ven-
ture to think that a serious student
of the history of European scholar-
ship in the past three hundred years
must fain confess that modern cul
ture is & common heritage to which
the French have contributed at least
as much ae the Germans, sand the
English also have done their full
share, But a Celtic critic may be
pardoned for aeking whether the
present olaim to the possession of &
superior civilization is really a mon-
opoly of the Germans. Have English-
men, for example, never imagined
that they were the bearers of a
higher culture, providentially ap-
puinted to enlighten and civilize less
enlightened nations, and more
especially their untortunate Celtic
neighbours? Nay even at the pres-
ent day are there none who believe
that the Gael and the Welehmen gain
in culture when they abandon their
own ungentle jargon for the sweet
speech and learned literature of the
lordly Saxo.?

But it a Celtic critic may reason-
ably raise this objection he must be-
ware of condoning, in the case of
Teuton against Slav, thot injustice
which he rightly condemns in the
analogous conflict of the Gael and
Saxon.,—Father Kent in the Tablet.

———————————

RELIGIOUS PROFESSION

SACRED HEART CONVENT, LONDON

A most imposing religious reception
and profession took place on Monday
the 4th instant in the chapel of the
Sacred Heart Convent, this city. Nine
novices made their first vows and four
young ladies received the holy habit
of the Sisters of St. Joseph. The
names of those received are: Miss
Kenny of Woodstock, known in relig-
jon a8 Sister Mary Francis Clare ;
Mies Glavin, Mount Carmel, as Sister
Mary St. Omer ; Miss McMahon, La
Salette, as Sister Mary Frances de
Chantal; and Miss Brown, Strattord,
a8 Sister Mary St. Joseph.

His Lorship Bishop Fallon ocele-
brated Mass and afterwards delivered
a most eloquent discourse, taking as
his text the words “ I bring you tid-
ings of great joy.’ It was particu-
larly addressed to those directly par-
ticipating in the ceremony and was
a splendid exposition of the relig-
jous life.

Rev. Fathers McKeon and Corcoran

attended Hise Lordship at the altar ;
while several priests from the city
and elsewhere assisted in the sanctu-
ary.
The altars were beautitully decor-
ated and the music ot the choir, sig-
nificant of the ceremony and of the
Christmas season, was unusually
devotional.

. 'DEATH OF MGR, AYLWARD'S9

; SISTER,
¥FoaeT 0507 el

Miss Margaret Aylward, sister of
Monseignor Aylward, rector of Our
Lady of Mercy Church, Sarnia, and
until recently rector of 8t. Peter's
Cathedral, this city, died at St.
Joseph's Hospital, Saturday, Jan. 9.
The late Mise Aylward was survived
by two brothers, Monseignor Ayl
':nd and James Aylward, of this
oity.

On Sunday evening Mgr. Aylward
and brotheraccompanied the remains
to Quebec City, their former home,
where Requiem High Mass was sung
in St. Patrick’'s Church on Tuesday
morning. R.L P,

GOOD WORDS AND
FITTING

—

In a sermon recently in London the
eloquent Father Vaughan spoke some
good words and fitting on the religi-
ous aspects of the great war, more
particularly ae to prayers to God for
victory on either side. "I hear of
men to day in this country,” Father
Vaughan said, ‘' lifting up their hande
and exclaiming, ‘ Oh! the horrors of
it! Thet rival religious from rival
pulpite in rivel churches, should ask
from the eame God victory for rival
arms,’ So shocked is one supporter
of the Government that he said he
would like to see us go back to the
old pagan times when each village or
town would praise its pagan god.”

Father Vaughan does not agree
with such sentiment. True, he is an
Englishman and intensely patriotic,
hoping and praying that this country
with ite allies, may win in the fight,
but he is not so bigoted or fanatical
as toignore the tact that on the other
pide there are true patriots and true
Christians battling and praying for
victory for their cause, which they
believe to be right and just.

Father Vaughan recognizes this
fact, and is glad of it. ‘“‘ Personally,”
he said, I am delighted when I hear
of the Germans of the Rhineland and
the Bavarians and other Catholics,
asking for a blessing on themselves,
their arms and their banners. I am
more than pleased, almost, to hear
that than to know that our French
Allies are rallying to the Crucified—
are pouring out their souls in con-
trition and confession, and are fight-
ing like lions, fed upon the Bread of
the Strong. It is & proot to me that
the men in the ranks, whether of the
German, the Russian, the French, or
the English Army, believe in their
cause: thank God for that. We have
not the monopoly of justice.”

If all men having influence and op-
portunities to speak to the peoples,
whether by voice or pen, in pulpit or
prees, would speak such worde and
in snch spirit, there would not be 8o
much “bad blood” between the
critics and controversialists on one
gide or the other,—N. Y. Freeman's
Journal.

Begin the New Year Aright

family,

policy in a sound company.

THE ANNUAL COST will

on you.

WRITE US
Life

Head Office

BY PLACING a policy on your life for the protection of your
NO OTHER SECURITY can approach a life insurance

IN NO OTHER WAY can you make sure that a fixed sum
will be available at your death.

benefit. You can provide for it out of the odds-and-ends
which you spend every year.

THIS WILL BE taking a definite, practical step towards
making 1915 a better year for yourself and those dependent

The Capial acsarance

be trifling compared with the

ABOUT IT.

(ompany of Canada

. Ottawa

of the Empire.

IN CANADA

Full of “pep” and “snap!” The man who cuts out
meat and other heavy foods and starts the day with

HREDDED WHEAT

will be surprised at the mental “‘pep” and *
put into his work. He will feel a mental b
ness that can never come from high-proteid foods.
Wheat builds strong, brainy men who are fit to fight the battles

snap”’ he is able to

uoyancy and light-
Shredded

Shredded Wheat is made in two forms, BISCUIT and TRISCUIT
—the Biscuit for breakfast with milk or cream, or with fruits;
Triscuit, the wafer-toast, delicious for luncheon with butter or

DIED

—

rate
ida)

SULLIVAN.—A$ her Iate residence
219 Waterloo strees, this city, on Jan.,
5, 1915, Mary, beloved wife of Dennis
J. BSulliyan, aged sixty- one years.
May her soul rest in peace !

second 10nal

WANTED FOR S. 8. NO. 6, HUNTLEY,
a class Sal

rp. Duroto commence J . "; ly to W
gan, Treas, S. S, No.uf:'. f:orkxg,l’s’l{:l. X
. -3

188;-tf

QUALIFIED NOKMAL TRAINED CATHO-
Am‘mc afies. Christmas hol Rooly aieg
-n.:'y'}'nw. Ryan, Box 23, Ch.r!:n.ozt ¥ oy
———l

MEMORIAL

CWINDOWS

(,\sbfb%

FARMS FOR SALE

A QUALIFIED NORMAL
olic teacher for Separa

Responsibility walks hand in hand g
;vm; capaocity and power.—J. G. Hol-
and,

Duties to commence

., Ont,

TRAINED CATH-
te8. S. No, 20. Tyendin-
aga. Convenient to church, post office, 'jnnpbon;
3 an, 4t
Apply stating salary, to Jos. k. Walsh, Sec. I'reas,,
BB, Bt 10 1 o

1890-2

farm, in Oxford county,
solid red brick
hog g
dencers (

Mail installed.

Catholic churches. Write for

R. R. No. 1, 1889 3

EX!CUTORS SALE OF STOCK AND GRAIN
233 acres clay loam ;

house, basement %’Am 9b6x40 ;yeemeni
50x20 ; cement silo 14x35, near towns, vil-

lages, cgu. schools, churches, creameries, con-
m&mqm power, telephone and rural

in éasy driving distance of three

! printed description
and price to J. J. McNally, executor, Otterville, Ont,,

M H

LYON GLASS C

He is well paid that is well satis-
fled.

brains and experience can make them.

is the best roofing material we know of for barns and
big b_uxldmgs. It is a great big generous shingle (24 in.
x 24 in.). [Every " George"” Shingle is made to lock on
all Four Sides, making a roof that is, to all intents and
purposes, one solid sheet of steel, which affords absolute
protection against snow, rain, fire, lightning, sun or wind.
In one day you can lay a roof of “George” Shingles
that would take three days to lay in cedar shingles. To
cover 100 square feet of surface with cedar shingles
would require 1,000 shingles and a small keg of nails—
25 of these big “George™ Shingles will cover the same
surface as 1,000 cedar shingles and you have only 75

nails to drive. ‘
MADE IN CANADA

ooklet by return mail. Ask for Catalogue * E

MONTREAL - TORONTO - WINNIPEG

\

“Pedlarize ” Your Barns and

Other Buildings

OU can rest easy if your barns and dwellings are roofed with “George™ or
“QOshawa” Galvanized Steel Shingles.

against fire, wind and weather.

A roof that is “ Pedlarized” is proof

It is absolutely protected against lightning,

For more than 25 years we have studied the effects of fire, lightning and tempest—sun, rain and
snow—upon our metal shingles on thousands and thousands of roofs in all parts of Canada.
From time to time we have seen fit to make an alteration—every alteration has been an improve-
ment—until now we can honestly say that the “George” and “Oshawa” Steel Shingles are as perfect as human

Pedlar’s “GEORGE” Shingle

For your dwelling and smaller buildings, use our “Oshawa”
(16 in. x 20 in.) shingle—all the special features of the
big “George” shingle,in a more convenient size.

Write for quotations on Gal-
vanized Corrugated Iron Siding or
Roofing, Corro Crimp Roofing, Silo
Covers, Culverts (rivetted and nest-
able), Eaves Trough
and Conductor Pipe, /."
Finials and Orna- @';
ments,MetalCeilings g
anything and ev- /28
erything in metal Z
products.

Pedlar's Perfect Products are the best that money can buy. Make us orove it. A post card will bring Free
ress :

THE PEDLAR PEOPLE Limited

Established 1861
Executive Offfde and Factories il - s

OSHAWA, CANADA _/
- OTTAWA - LONDON - CHATHAM eJ QE(-;’

i
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The Bargain
Event of
the Year

’ GhHe more regularly
you order the

EATON
Mail Order Way
the more you benefit

The ec¢onvenience of ordering
by mail from EATON'S is most
marked. When you come to
think it over, what bettar choice
could one wish for than what
you have in an EATON Cata-
logue? Therein you find ar-
ticles of daily use—always the
best choice, and all so savingly
priced. It is on this account
that we advise ordering regu-
larly. Send in your weekly or
every two weeks' order. We
can supply mest all your wants,
and as you spend you will be
greatly surprised at the good
sound value every dollar brings,
If you have not already bought
from us we know of no better
opportunity than right now, and
there is no occasion that most people
will appreciate more than the saving
values we offer in our Semi-Annual
Sale Catalogue,

It Pays to Buy at
EATON’'S

@ )

Have you received a
copy of our Sale
Catalogue? If not

Yyour name
and

come up to our expectations. You
Sale Catalogue at prices you never
ideas of true economy.

Gre Biggest

values are unequalled.
that enabled us to pass on to you a share o
reason you have not now a copy of this Catalogue,

/ Our Facilities for\

The House
of
Good Values

Handling All
Orders Quickly
are

Unsurpassed

All orders are handled with the
Our Mail
Order system is perfected in

utmost promptitude.

such a way that the least pos-
sible delay is occasioned. In
the majority of cases orders are
fllled, packed and forwarded
the
twenty-four hours after

customer within
the
Look where

on to

receipt of same.
you will, you cannot find any
simpler, and quicker or more
dependable Mail Order service
than you get when you order
the EATON Mail Order Way. Satis-
faction to every customer Is our
motto, and we leave no stone un-
turned to live up to our promises.

Quick, Courteous
Service

SEMI-ANNUAL SALE

Goods you need at Bargain Prices

O more fortunate circumstance could have happened along than this

Sale. It comes at a time when most folks are giving much thought to

ot what they spend and how they spendi
a wonder in the matter of value:giving, and, frankly speaking, it has more than
1 find articles listed in this Semi-Annual
dreamed of, and right in line with your

t. We planned to make this Sale

Money Saver we ever

published

That’s what we fhink about it, and it’s for you to say how true it all is.
us an order, and prove to your own satisf
stand behind every article with the knowledge !
All fresh goods, bought specially for this Sale at prices
f the wondrous saving.

action how great the saving is.

Send
We
that for quality and price these

If for any
do not fail to let us know.

soft checse, or for any meal as a substituts for white four bread. Send your name and address to us at once, and we will forward a copy with-

MADE AT out delay. Finally, remember this—the EATON Guarantee: ‘‘Goods satis-
NIAGARA FALLS, ONTARIO factory or money refunded, including shipping charges.”’

Toronto Office: 49 Wellingten Street East - : ‘ ol PSSR T ey 4 i #T. EATON C%%r

TORONTO! CANADA

InamnsmnsumgiE




