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TITLES AND BADGES 
There is no lack of critical dis

cernment among great writers as to 
the use and abuse of titles and 
badges of supposed merit. Mon
taigne represents the intellectuals 
who prize the great realities for 
which “crowns of laurel, oak and 
myrtle, coats-of-arms, and the like" 
stand in the common estimation. 
Snch things appeal to the senses and 
the crude imagination as emblems of 
excellence. True, the sign and the 
thing signified may be far apart. 
Prelatic robes, stars and garters, and 
similar decorative effects do not 
always carry with them the high 
qualities they denote ; but may not 
the tame be said of the dissenter's 
white tie and the staid costume worn 
by the hospital nurse ? We may 
agree with old Polonius that “the 
apparel oft proclaims the man," 
while allowing that it may disguise 
his ulterior aims. That is why 
satire has been busy:all along mak
ing game of the hunters after ribbons 
and orders, all the petty distinctions 
which unduly enhance the reputa
tion of the wearers in the vulgar 
mind. The wise know that the visi
ble tokens cf outstanding virtue and 
patriotism can only fall to the lot of 
the few. There are not enough 
knighthoods and peerages, V. C.’s 
and D. S. O.’s to go round. A people’s 
gratitude for noble service finds 
other and less mundane forms of 
expression. We have only to recall 
the satirical comments of Erasmus, 
the works of Dean Swift, and .their 
numerous followers in the comic 
branch of letters to be reminded .that 
the popular judgment has been 
largely discounted, kings and clowns 
alike being compelled to admit that 
“motley’s the only wear." After all, 
the best antidote to the consuming 
passion for honours and rewards is 
to be found in the pages of the great 
humorists. Chaucer's eyes twinkled 
with fun aa he watched and depicted 
the worthy franklins and dames 
going on pilgrimage to Canterbury. 
Their small ambitions and tawdry 
whims showed as complimentary 
tints in the human rainbow, variants 
in the scheme of Time’s display. 
Bunyan was gifted in the same way, 
and behind the serious intent of his 
Pilgrim's Progress his comprehen
sion of life’s incongruous elements 
peeps out at times—as when he 
gives Mr. Byend's opinion of Chris
tian and Hopeful : “ They are
headstrong men who think it their 
duty to rush on in all weathers while 
I am waiting for wind or tide. I am 
for religion when he walks in his 
silver slippers in the sunshine." 
Have we not all applauded the song 
in which the Vicar of Bray expounds 
his view of politics as an instrument 
by which a sensible man like him
self holds fast to the skirts of Dame 
Fortune ? The mock tenderness with 
which some of our later comic 
writers handle the shallow fools of 
the ultra-fashionable throng is after 
the pattern self by Izaak Walton in 
his Compleat Angler—they hang the 
poor worms on their hooks with care 
“as though they loved them."

decent repute will come to be re
garded as the limit of an honest 
man's ambition. Such a modest 
claim may prove a more effective 
safeguard of vital interests than 
privilege can ensure.

Vanity is a widely diffused senti
ment, and it is often mingled with 
lovable traits. In growth it is a sign 
of inexperience, in later life it may 
grow with achieved success. How 
much men of mark have owed to a 
belief in themselves 1 Lord Beacons- 
fleld was a striking example of the 
power of self esteem in bearing down 
all obstacles.

every soldier they conversed about 
his home, his wife, his children, all 
the loved ones ho was soon to see 
again if he was obedient and patient. 
How many times have 1 seen them 
exorcise pain by their presence or 
their words ! How often has the hot 
forehead of the soldier grown cool as 
one of these sisters bathed it 1 How 
often has he been refreshed, encour
aged, and assisted along the road to 
convalescence, when he would other
wise have fallen by the way, by the 
home memories with which these 
unpaid nurses filled his heart!"— 
Buffalo Echo.

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 
MONITOR AGAIN

QUICK SUCCESS 
There are not wanting present-day 

instances of quick success in realiz
ing a life's ambition ; only time can 
arbitrate in the debate which ad
mirers and detractors keep alive in 
such conspicuous cases.

The crowd of ordinary competitors 
for humbler satisfactions deserve to 
be tolerantly regarded. A certain 
amount of self-regard is necessary if 
a man or a woman is to contend 
successfully with the daily and hourly 
difficulties of trades and industry.
“ Swelled head " is a fault which 
years and rebuffs will usually correct, 
but short of that many confident 
climbers have reached fair uplands 
and gained wider prospects which 
introduced them to fuller measures 
of life. Yet it cannot be denied that 
the stimulus of social ambition often 
works injuriously. When people dis
regard the sound maxims which 
hedge round a true advance, when 
they grasp at the shadow of credit 
and miss the substance, when they 
strive to bury their simple past and 
forget their obligations to those who 
have guided their first steps in years 
of toil and trouble, then the laws 
which regulate the world's affairs 
cease to be on their side, may indeed 
corrode their good fortune and pull 
them down at length.

The Fountain of Honor is no fiction 
of idealists who have lost touch with 
reality. Its waters gush forth in 
purest poesy. They reflect Nature's 
face in works of art and imagination. 
The cisterns in which imperial 
patrons have enclosed them may 
grow dry or become foul, but the 
living spring still flows and will flow 
while human hearts beat soundly. 
Vanity may urge some to clutch at 
the seals of office or chase the bubble 
reputation when their chief care 
should be to act their part rightly ; 
even so it is in the province of the 
humour sense which is the mask of 
charity to judge them leniently. We 
are our own judges in the long run. 
Certain faults lean to Virtue’s side. 
Damnable errors entail punishment ; 
in public life Nemesis is never far 
away. Oblivion, too, falls upon pre
tentious ineptitude. King Arthur and 
his Round Table only survive as a 
theme for the moralist, and the states
men who rule us to-day will figure 
differently in history. Wisdom still 
cries in vain in our streets, and 
baubles attract the simple ; yet irony 
holds the key of many tough prob
lems, and it is for ever true that in 
the world of spirits, if not in the 
world of sense, the wages are pro 
portioned to the work that is well 
done.

That
bought
goods
scandal
when

IN THE FUTURE 
titular honours should be 
and sold like marketable 

is certainly an intolerable 
but we make a mistake 

we view the scramble for

LINCOLN’S TRIBUTE TO THE 
CIVIL WAR NUNS

THEIR VERY PRESENCE EXORCISED 
THE PAIN OF THE WOUNDED 

SOLDIER IN THE HOSPITAL

symbols of eminence too seriously. 
Emulation is a natural impulse, and 
is nourished by social aspirations of 
a very complex kind. What is needed 
is the trained instinct which will 
despise all trappings that do not 
represent real landmarks of moral 
progress. To strive for leadership in 
the public service is legitimate 
enough when the motive is reason
ably pure ; nor should it excite envy 
when there is a just suspicion of 
self-seeking. Least of all need we 
gird at sudden elevations in a day 
like this, when “sceptre and crown 
come tumbling down" in all men’s 
sight ; when also the tenure of offices 
is short and rewards uncertain. 
Democracy has come to stay, and the 
younger generation may live into a 
period when titles become an encum
brance and civic decorations a drug 
in the market. It may even come to 
pass that to be a plain citizen of

The Hon. Ambrose Kennedy, in a 
recent address in Congress on the 
Nuns of the Battlefield, quoted the 
following tribute by Lincoln to these 
holy heroes of Civil War.

“ Of all the forms of charity and 
benevolence seen in the crowded 
wards of the hospitals, those of some 
Catholic sisters were among the most 
efficient. I never knew whence they 
came or what was the name of their 
order. More lovely than anything 
I have ever seen in art, so long 
devoted to illustrations of love, 
mercy, and charity, are the pictures 
that remain of those modest sisters 
going on their errands of mercy 
among the suffering and dying. 
Gentle and womanly, yet with the 
courage of soldiers leading a forlorn 
hope, to sustain them in contact 
with such horrors. As they went 
from cot to cot, distributing the 
medicines prescribed, or administer
ing the cooling and strengthening 
draughts as directed, they were veri
table angels of mercy. Their words 
were suited to every sufferer. One 
they incited and encouraged, another 
they calmed and soothed. With

The following questions and an
swers are from Hansard, May 2, 1918:

Mr. Proulx.—Was one E. Beaufort 
employed on the staff and in the 
office of the Chief Press Censor for 
Canada ?

2. If so. by whom was he recom 
mended for such employment, and 
what were his duties on the said 
staff and in the said office ?

3. Did he act as German trans
lator and Assistant in the said office, 
and if so, for what length of time ?

4. While the said Beaufort was 
employed by the Chief Press Censor 
for Canada were his services placed 
at the disposal of the Post Office 
Department, and did he go to Halifax 
to perform work there ?

5. If so, what was the nature of 
his work at Halifax and how long did 
he remain there ?

G. By reason of Beaufort’s conduct 
did events transpire that caused him 
to be placed under surveillance ?

7. Were certain letters or other 
documents written by the said Beau
fort intercepted and handed over to 
the Chief Press Censor, and did such 
letters or documents disclose an 
attempted liaison with the person to 
whom they were addressed ?

8. In consequence of the said 
surveillance and of the disclosures 
contained in the said letters or other 
documents was the said Beaufort 
dismissed from the Government 
service ?

9. It so, was he subjected to any 
other penalty or punishment by the 
Government ?

10. Since his dismissal from the 
Government service has the said 
Beaufort represented The Christian 
Science Monitor in the Press Gallery 
of the House of Commons of Canada?

11. If so, on what credentials or 
authority did the said Beaufort 
secure admission in the first instance 
to the Parliamentary Press Gallery, 
and does he still represent The Chris
tian Science Monitor therein ?

12. Have any of the* articles 
written by the said Beaufort and 
sent by him to the Christian Science 
Monitor at Boston, been censored ? 
If not, why not ?

13. Has the Chief Press Censor 
for Canada any reason for believing 
that the said Beaufort has desisted 
from the practices that led to his dis
missal from the Government Serv
ice ? If so, on what is such reason 
based ?

14. Will the intercepted letters or 
other documents written by Beaufort 
and handed over to the Chief Press 
Censor for Canada be laid on the 
Table of the House, or placed at the 
disposal of a Special Committee of 
the House should one be appointed 
to inquire into and report upon 
Beaufort’s conduct as a member of 
the Chief Censor’s Staff and of the 
Parliamentary Press Gallery ?

15. How much was paid the said 
Beaufort while in the Government 
employ ?

Hon. Mr. Burrell.—Respecting 
questions 1, 2, 3 and 15, Mr. Beaufort 
was employed on the Chief Press 
Censor’s staff from July, 1916, to 
June 30,1917. He was recommended 
by the Chief Press Censor. He did 
work as German translator and was 
paid $4 a day. In regard to other 
questions, Mr. Beaufort was not 
under surveillance and was not dis
missed. His services were no longer 
necessary as che work he was en
gaged in had considerably decreased. 
The Government is not aware of 
the circumstances connected with 
Mr. Beaufort’s subsequent employ
ment. All articles from the Press 
Gallery are treated alike. As to fur
ther matters alluded to, the flies and 
documents of the Chief Press Censor’s 
office are necessarily secret and con
fidential, and it is not in the public 
interest to disclose them.

When the War is over and the 
secrecy of the Press Censor’s office 
is removed we shall probably find 
the key to the Christian Science 
Monitor's extraordinary solicitude in 
watching over Canada’s war activi
ties.

Father McGinn pointed out that 
of the regiments stationed at Camp 
Devens, the 801st Infantry is 91 per 
cent. Catholic, the 804th Regiment 
90 per cent. ; while the lowest per 
cent, would probably be found in the 
301st Engineers, which runs about 
one half Catholic.

He said that on the Sunday prev
ious, by special arrangement with 
General Weigel, commanding the 
Depot Brigade, all Catholic soldiers 
received permission to leave their 
barracks under command of officers 
to attend Mass in a body, and of the 
0,200 men, of the 15 per cent, quota 
of the first draft, a conservative 
estimate would place the Catholics at 
4,000. Eleven Masses were celebrated 
by the seven priests in the camp, and 
afterwards two were said for the 
soldiers in quarantine. At the five 
Masses celebrated in the main build
ing of the Knights of Columbus 
there were approximately 10,000 men 
in attendance.

This is a great showing and a suffi
cient incentive for all to do their 
“bit" in war relief work for the 
Catholic boys in the concentration 
camps.—Catholic Sun.

THE ITALIAN PROBLEM
F. Aurelio Palmieri, O S. A-, D. D., in May 

Catholic World

90 PER CENT CATHOLIC

CLAIM MADE FOR SOME REGIMENTS 
AT CAMP DEVENS

Rev. T. P. McGinn, one of the post 
chaplains at Camp Devens, Ayer, 
Maos., was a visitor at the K. of C. 
headquarters in Washington the 
other day and gave some facts about 
the number of Catholic boys in that 
camp that are vitally interesting.

In an editorial in Extension Maga 
zine (September, 1917) we read : “The 
Italian problem is a problem, and it 
is our problem. We must either face 
it now; or take the consequences of 
our neglect later on. We must ‘put 
up or shut up;’but if we‘shut up' 
we shall be guilty before God of 
neglecting our opportunities."

These stern words cannot but im
press everyone who is stirred with a 
legitimate pride in the marvelous 
growth of American Catholicism. In 
this country, the Church has the 
mission of assimilating to herself, 
under the flag of American ideals, the 
best religious and civil elements of 
the Old World. It is a labor requir
ing not only skill but patience, not 
only patience but disinterestedness, 
not only disinterestedness but heroism 
and sacrifice. This task of assimila
tion is pursued with perseverance by 
the political leaders of the United 
States : it needs to be followed up in 
the religious field with even greater 
constancy, since it is impossible to 
build a real and enduring civilization 
upon an irreligious foundation.

It is a recognized fact that almost 
all the Italians who come to this 
country, are either practically or 
nominally Catholics. It is also a re
cognized fact that as soon as they 
established themselves in the United 
States, they are looked upon by 
some Protestant denominations as 
virgin soil to be exploited 
for the profit of their own re
ligious aims. Some Protestant de
nominations, with the help of a whole 
staff of Italiam pastors, exert a wide 
propaganda among the Italian im
migrants.

What are the results? Here we 
meet with conflicting statements. A 
Catholic priest, who writes under the 
name of Herbert Hadley, declares 
that “the Italian falls an easy victim 
to the Protestant proselytizer," while 
a writer of great authority, the Rev. 
John Talbot Smith, affirms that 
“the Italians are not apostates even 
in the presence of temptation. Their 
faith is in their blood." To solve 
these contradictory statements, we 
have carefully examined and com
pared the statistics of Protestant 
workers among Italians, and we sub
mit in these pages the results of our 
inquiry. It is hoped that the inves
tigation will be of service in the 
difficult solution of the Italian re
ligious problem in the United States.

The general statistics of Protestant 
work among Italians, gives a total of 
326 churches and chapels, 13,774 
members, 42 schools, 13,927 Italian 
pupils in the Sunday-schools, 201 
Italian pastors, and a total expendi
ture of 9227,809, not including the 
contribution of 931,671 by Italian 
Protestants. A statistical list of the 
Italian Protestant churches published 
in 1903 (“Chiese evangeliche italiane 
negli Stati Uniti e nel Canada) gives 
only one hundred and sixty-five 
churches and missions.

Now, do these statistics represent 
the gains of Protestant propaganda 
among Italian Catholics in the 
United States ? Is it true that in 
fifty years the above quoted denom
inations have been able to associate 
to their bodies 14,000 Italians who 
have left the Catholic Church? We 
are firmly convinced that there is 
exaggeration, and much exaggera
tion, in the figures just given.

First, the statistics include also 
the native Protestants of Italy. The 
Waldensians have several independ
ent self supporting churches in the 
United States: in New York City; 
Gainesville, Texas ; Valdese, North 
Carolina ; and Monett, Missouri. 
They are found also in the congrega
tions of ohurchês of the other de
nominations, and several pastors of 
these churches come from their 
ranks. It is an error to include the 
Waldensians among Italians con
verted to American Protestantism.

Secondly, the statistics of several 
Protestant churches are magnified or 
falsified for reasons easily understood 
by anyone. Lest we be suspected of 
bias in making this assertion, we 
quote from a paper by G. M. Panun-

zio, published in the Fiaocola, the 
official and militant organ of Italian 
Methodism in America: “In a certain 
church, under the enthusiastic 
leadership of a pastor, five hundred 
members were reported as belonging 
to the church. Now, it may be set 
down as an axiom that whenever an 
Italian church reports such a large 
number of members, either the 
printer has made an error by adding 

cipher, or a preacher has given 
the number of his constituency, and 
not of liis members. When a suc
cessor was appointed to that field, 
he labored for a year, and by taking 
into account every person who had 
been related in any vital way to the 
church and who could legitimately 
be counted as a member or even an 
adherent, he found one hundred and 
forty. Another pastor went to the 
same field, aiid accidently discovered 
that fully one-third, if not more, of 
those members were enrolled upon 
the books of another denomination. 
By looking still closer, it was dis
covered that the children had caught 
the same spirit. Many children 
were attending at least three Sunday 
schools; at the proper season, they 
went to three Christmas trees, three 
picnics, three entertainments, three 
outings, three everything. It 
exactly this state of things that led 
an able minister, who had opportun 
ity to observe the whole Italian situ
ation in a large city, to make this re
mark : “The Italian work in this city 
is a big farce."

We are not far from the truth then 
in saying that allowing for Walden- 
sians, probationers, and the fanciful 
manipulation of statistics, the actual 
number of members of Italian Prot
estant churches may be computed as 
one-half of the official numbers. 
Thus, the gains of Protestant 
proselytism after fifty years of hard 
work, are reduced to hardly more 
than six thousand souls. No wonder 
an old Italian pastor, Enrico Chieri, 
frankly avowed in the Churchman 
(1916) that the fifty years of “ evan
gelical work ’’ of Protestantism among 
Italians had closed with a complete 
failure.

Our inquiry would naturally sug
gest some consideration of the re
ligious conditions of Italian Catholics 
in the United States. We refrain, 
however, from enlarging on this 
theme at present. But if the Italian 
problem, accordingto Extension Mag 
izine, is to be “ put up " those who 
must solve that problem should in
vestigate why 6,000 Italian Prot
estants in the United States have 
the freedom and the means of sup 
porting 326 churches and missions, 
and more than 200 pastors, and why 
4,000,000 of Italian Catholics have 
only 250 churches and an in
significant number of priests of their 
own race. An impartial and sincere 
inquiry into the causes of this strange 
anomaly will be the first and most 
necessary step to the right solution 
of the Italian religious problem in 
this country.

as the best soldiers, yet theta first 
work is to serve the dying and con
sole the suffering.—America.

NEW ABBESS RECEIVES CROZIER 
RING AND PASTORAL STAFF 

IN IRELAND

<C. P. A. Service)
An interesting ceremony took 

place at Macmine Castle, Enniscorthy 
Ireland, recently when the abbess- 
elect of the Irish nuns of Ypres, 
Dame Maura Osteyn was solemnly 
blessed by Bishop Codd, of Ferns. It 
will be remembered that her prede
cessor, who died in 1916 soon after 
the community settled again in Ire
land, was a venerable lady of eighty, 
six, who went through much of the 
bombardment of Ypres before she 
would leave, and had never seen a 
railway train or been outside of Bel 
gium. The ceremony is very beauti
ful, the abbess receiving a crozier, 
ring and pastoral staff. As two 
assistant lady abbesses could not be 
found, Lady Esmonde and Lady 
Power Cliffe supported the abbess, 
who was attended by six bridesmaids, 
representing Belgium, Dublin, Water
ford and Wexford. The pastoral 
staff is a relic of the abbey, dating 
back two hundred years, and was 
saved by chance, being found charred 
among the ruins of the burned abbey. 
It has been remounted and resilvered 
at the cost of Sir Henry Gratton 
Esmonde. Among the many beauti
ful gifts received by the new abbess, 
who is a Belgian, was the abbatial 
throne presented by Mr. O'Connor, a 
signed life size photo of the late John 
Redmond, and portions of the altar 
of Ypres beautifully mounted on 
ebony and silver, which were col
lected, restored and given by General 
Hickey and the officers of the Six
teenth Division, Irish Brigade. 
Owing to the ceremony being per
formed in a temporary chapel 
formed by a room in the castle, only 
a limited number of spectators and 
friends were present.
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CATHOLIC NOTES

AWARDED TO A NUN

CATHOLIC CHAPLAINS 
UNDER FIRE

The staff correspondent of the In
ternational News Service singles out 
our American Catholic chaplains for 
special distinction. Their bravery 
and self sacrifice, he says, formed “ a 
big feature in the battle of Seiche- 
prey." He then offers the following 
details :

“ The Rev. William J. Farrell, 
thirty-nine years old, of West New
ton, Mass., administered the last rites 
to dying soldiers during the height of 
the artillery duel and saved several 
wounded, dragging them out of the 
danger zone. Moreover, he carried 
ammunition for several barrages. 
Four men had been killed and several 
wounded at one American battery, so 
Chaplain Farrell personally kept the 
gun firing until he himself was 
wounded in the arm by shrapnel. 
Though exhausted from hours of 
excitement and strenuous work, 
Father Farrell carried Private Myron 
Dickman, nineteen, an artilleryman 
of Bridgeport, Conn., on hie back to 
the dressing station.

“ He was cited officially for bravery 
and offered a commission by the 
commanding officer, who said : ‘You 
are too good a fighter to be in the 
clergy. Let some one else do the 
sky-pilot work.’ Our men call Chap
lain Farrell 1 The Fighting Parson.’

“ The Rev. Osiah J. Boucher, of 
New Bedford, Mass., is the first Ameri
can chaplain to receive the French 
War Cross. In the recent fighting he 
attended the wounded under fire in 
No Man’s Land. Chaplain de Valles, 
also of New Bedford, assigned by the 
Knights of Columbus, has been men
tioned by the commanding officers 
for ‘ conspicuous bravery under fire 
in the last few weeks’ fighting.’ The 
Rev. M. J. O'Connor, of Roxford, 
Mass., suffered a slight attack of 
chlorine gas Saturday, but this did 
not interfere with his duties."

The Knights of Columbus have 
rendered an invaluable service to our 
soldiers in promptly sending their 
first chaplains at the time when they 
were most urgently needed. Our 
priests at the front will add a new 

! page to the glorious record of the 
Catholic Church in America, and at 
the same time they will teach some 
commanding officers that though 
Catholic chaplains can fight as well

Under the auspices of the Missouri 
Section of the National Defence 
Council, the re was recently condutced 
an essay contest on the reasons 
of America's entrance into the war. 
The judges at Columbia University 
who examined the papers have 
awarded the first prize to one of the 
Sisters of St. Joseph, of Carondelet. 
The decision must come as some
what of a revelation to those who 
assert that the members of our 
religious communities, living, as they 
do, aloof from the world, are incap
able of keeping in touch with current 
events, or imparting an up to date 
knowledge of affairs to the pupils 
for whom they live. The Western 
Watchman finds in the award an 
assurance, for those who may need it, 
“that America’s cause is just, since 
its most able statement is the work 
of one whose spirit is that of 
peace, whose consecration is to in
struct others unto justice, and whose 
separation from the world enables 
her to view and judge its struggles 
and problems in the pure light of 
unsullied truth." The Sister thus 
favored is obviously a thorough pa
triot, one of the many thousands of 
her kind who, day in and day out, 
are striving “to make the world a 
decent place to live in."—Catholic 
Transcript.

CHAPLAINS KILLED IN 1917 
WITH BRITISH FORCES

The Westminster Catholic Chron
icle gives the following list of Catho
lic chaplains who gave their lives 
while serving with the British forces 
during the year 1917 :

Rev. Peter Grobel (Salford Dio
cese,) January 1.

Rev. Herbert J. Collins (Westmin
ster Diocese,) April 9.

Rev. Matthew Burdess (Hexhain 
Diocese,) April 18.

Rev. James Leeson ( Liverpool 
Archdiocese,) April 24.

Rev. Joseph Strickland (Jesuit,) 
July 15.

Rev. Simon Stock Knapp (Carmel
ite,) D. S. O., M. C., August 1.

Rev. W. J. Doyle (Jesuit,) August 
17.

Rev. Michael Gordon (Glasgow Dio
cese,) August 27.

Rev. Stephen Clarke (Kilmore Dio
cese,) October 4.

Rev. Michael Bergin (Jesuit,) Octo
ber 11.

Rev. Patrick Loobey (Liverpool 
Archdiocese,) October 27.

Rev. Laurence O’Dea (Franciscan 
Capuchin,) November 4.

Rev. Robert Monteith (Jesuit,) No
vember 28.

Rev. Bernard Kavanagh (Redemp- 
torist,) December 21.

Father McMenamin, New Zealand.
It is a remarkable record of sacri

fice and devotion on the part of men 
who were non-combatants, and whose 
presence in the fire zone was due 
solely to their desire to bring spir
itual help to the wounded and dying. 
Of the fifteen priests whose deaths 
are thus recorded during a single 
year of the War, all but two were 
killed by the fire of the enemy.

In the last fifty years the hierarchy 
of the Church has increased more 
than 700 members.

The Westminster Cathedral in 
London covers an area of about 54,- 
000 square feet. Its dome rests on 
arches 90 feet from the floor. It is 
111 feet high.

Cardinal Van Rossum, who was 
the first Dutch member of the Sacred 
College, has been appointed prefect 
of the Congregation of the Propa
ganda by the Holy Father.

The oldest Catholic Church in the 
District of Columbia is Holy Trinity 
at Georgetown. Its register of Bap
tisms begins with 1795.

The greatest religious fact in the 
United States to-day is the Catholic 
school system, maintained without 
any aid except from the people who 
love it.

Dubuque, Iowa, May 1. — Msgr. 
Daniel M. Gorman, president of 
Dubuque College for the last twelve 
years, was consecrated Bishop of 
Boise, Idaho, at St. Raphael's cathe
dral here at 9 o'clock this morning.

The fifteenth annual meeting of 
the Catholic Educational Association 
of the United States will be held in 
San Francisco, Cal., on Monday, 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday, 
July 22, 23, 21 and 25.

Out of a total of 75,000 there are 
50,000 Jews in the Jerusalem of to
day. The Moslems number 10,000 
and the various Christian denomina
tions 15,000, of whom 5,000 are Cath
olics.

The pupils of St. Anne’s parochial 
school, Terre Haute, Indiana, have 
been awarded nine of the thirteen 
gold medals offered by the Terre 
Haute Trust Company for the best 
pen drawing and essay on the flag.

Pope Benedict XV. has placed the 
Portiuncula or Patriarchal basilica 
of Our Lady of the Angels, at Assisi, 
immediately under the jurisdiction 
of the Holy See. The Portiuncula is 
the little church of the famous indul
gence which St. Francis repaired and 
where ho died.

Lady Russell, wife of Lord Russell 
of Killowen, who defended Parnell in 
the famous Piggott forgery case, died 
recently at the advanced age of 
eighty two. She was a sister of the 
well-known Irish writers, Rosa and 
Clara Mulholland.

At the funeral services of Rev. 
John A. Tracey, held at St. Teresa’s 
Church, St. Louis, the rosary was 
recited by eighty priests. The reci
tation of the rosary took the place of 
the sermon. Father Tracey request
ed the substitute in a letter written 
to Msgr. Connelly before he died.

The art collection of the late John 
D. Crimmins of New York, was sold 
at auction last week. It realized 
$39,065. A Douai Bible, Dublin, 1792 
brought $6.250. The inucss paint
ing, “ Off Coast of Cornwall " fetched 
$6,300 ; a “ John the Baptist Preach
ing," $675; Morgan's “Madonna," 
$1,000.

To celebrate the deliverance of 
Jerusalem from Turkish rule a pro
cession of 15,000 students and 20,000 
members of scientific associations 
marched to the convent in Rome 
where is the tomb of the poet Tor
quato Tasso, who, in the sixteenth 
century, wrote “Jerusalem De
livered."

Dubuque- College, Iowa, recently 
raised an American flag, representa
tives of thirty-five nations helping 
pull the flag into place. Each 
foreign-born young man had come to 
this country for an education. 
Many of them expect to be spiritual 
leaders of their fellow countrymen 
in America.

Rev. Ralph Hunt, S. T. L., Diocesan 
Superintendent for Schools, an
nounces that a Summer School for 
Catholic teachers will be held in San 
Francisco under the supervision of 
Very Rev. Dr. E. A. Pace, Ph. D., of 
the Catholic University, beginning 
June 24. The sessions will cover 
four weeks and the program will em
brace a variety of educational topics.

A very flattering compliment has 
been paid the Very Rev. Canon Vis
count Verheijen, who is at present 
connected with the Duquesne Uni
versity, in Pittsburgh. The Nether
lands government has offered him 
the consulship of Pennsylvania, and 
has signified its willingness to trans
fer the office from Philadèlphia to 
Pittsburgh for his accommodation.

The Shipping Board is now forging 
ahead with a definite program 
mapped out and one man in supreme 
charge. And, fortunately, absolute 
authority is vested in an executive 
who knows how to do things and do 
them quickly. Edward Nash Hurley, 
a Catholic of Chicago, who now 
directs the Emergency Fleet Corpor
ation as well as the Shipping Board, 
was a locomotive engineer twenty- 
five years ago.

Cardinal Mercier decrees that on 
June 7 of the present year the fiftieth 
anniversary of the consecration to 
the Sacred Heart, made by the Bel
gian Episcopate in 1868 of the whole 
country, will be recalled. This act 
is to be renewed, not at lvockelburgh, 
as it is impossible to get there* but in 
St. Gudule, Brussels, in the morning 
and Antwerp Cathedral in the even
ing, the Cardinal presiding at both 
ceremonies.

i i



TWO THE CATHOLIC RECORD MAY 18, 1918

GERALD DE LACEY S 
DAUGHTER

AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE OF 
COLONIAL DAYS

BY ANNA T. BADL1KB

BOOK II
CHAPTER VI
A NEW DANGER

After hie arrival in Salem village, 
Captain Prosser Williams lost no 
time in discovering through the 
mediation of Ebenezer Cooke, brother 
of Madam de Vries, all that he wished 
to know concerning the occupants of 
that dwelling hard by the turnpike 
road from Boston, and thus set at 
rest any lingering doubts in his 
mind as to their identity. He did 
not make known his own real name 
or station to his informant or to any 
other residents of the place. Nor 
did his dress reveal anything, since 
he was clad as a merchant in sober 
apparel, and even his curled locks 
were hidden under a wig. Thus he 
was enabled to remain in the vil
lage for days without attracting 
the attention of either Evelyn or 
her father. On the verge of the for
est which adjoined their house, he 
watched for an hour at a time for a 
glimpse of the girl, which he but 
rarely got, but which, when secured, 
served as fuel to the devouring flame 
that consumed him. He spent the 
intervening time in ascertaining the 
sentiments of the people, both in 
regard to Mistress de Lacey herself 
and on that so lately all engrosuing 
subject of witchcraft. Representing 
himself as an ultra-Protestant and 
champion of the present King’s 
supremacy, he was made welcome in 
many houses of the town and 
amongst various classes of the popu
lation. He also frequented the tav
erns. and felt, as a doctor feels a 
patient’s pulse, tse temper of men's 
minds. As he had expected, he 
found that amongst the older people, 
the more ignorant, and those who 
had been active persecutors, much 
of the old credulity was still alive. 
Needless to say, he lost no oppor
tunity by word or gesture, or by a 
recital of the treatment even at that 
day accorded to witches in England, 
to feed the flame and lend fuel to 
the Are. On the other hand, many 
and weird were the tales which were 
told him, and which made all the air 
around vocal with the death cries of 
witches, or with the shrieks, the 
complaints and the outcries of their 
supposed victims. He was as famil
iar with the names of Rebecca 
Nurse, Elizabeth How, Goody Bib
ber, Rebecca Fox, Mrs. Bradstreet 
and the other reputed witches, 
with those of Mary Walton, Abigail 
Williams, the Parris children, Rev. 
Nicholas Noyes, his fellow-clergy 
man, Parris, and others of their chief 
accusers. The astute young man of 
the world seemed to be sounding 
every depth of credulity, ignorance, 
diabolical malice and superstition, 
and following all the windings and 
turnings of human nature in its at
titude towards religious matters or 
the supernatural, once it has escaped 
from the guiding hand of the 
Church. But the most curious re
sult of all was the effect of his dis
coveries upon himself. He who had 
cynically disbelieved in the truths 
of religion isuch religion at least as 
that of his parents,) and who 
mocked, in so far as was safe, at 
creeds and ministers and ceremon
ies, was now impressed far more 
than he would have cared to own by 
these strange narratives of sorcery 
and of the influence of the devil 
upon the very bodies of men. Some 
unexpected vein of superstition had 
cropped up within him, and disposed 
him to find some possibility of truth 
in what had at first appeared ludi 
crous. Also, he was half persuaded 
that the influence of Evelyn de 
Lacey over himself was more than 
natural.

CHAPTER VII
TRIED FOR WITCHCRAFT

It was late afternoon when the 
Town Marshal and the constables, 
charged with the arrest of Mistress 
Evelyn de Lacey on a charge of 
witchcraft, proceeded to her house. 
They were accompanied by a crowd 
of more or less excited people, the 
majority of whom still remembered 
the witchcraft excitement of several 
years before, and, though less under 
the influence of that delusion than 
their elders had been, were never
theless curious to watch all stages 
of the proceedings and to hear the 
accusations formulated against this 
stranger who had settled in their 
midst.

The sun, burning low in the west 
seemed té have an evil gleam, and 
cast a lurid glow over the landscape 
and the trees of the wood, which 
had the appearance of burnished 
copper. Coming forth from farms or 
dwellings along the route, dogs 
barked furiously in angry protest at 
the doings of that band. The men 
in their high, pointed hats and full- 
skirted coats, and the women in 
their wide, gathered skirts and sad- 
colored hoods and mantles, moved 
along as so many shadows. The 
wooden dwelling near the turnpike 
road showed windows gleaming in 
the red light of the sunset. Evelyn 
was alone in the house. Her father 
had begged her to accompany 
him, as she often did, for a walk, but 
she had remained at home to pre
pare the high tea or substantial sup
per which, according to the Dutch 
fashion, supplemented the midday 
dinner.

For many days their servant, Joy, 
had absented herself, and had even 
fled from Evelyn when she chanced

to meet her, nor would Goody Wil
kins, her mother, offer any reason
able excuse for her defection. 
Evelyn had noticed also a new and 
forbidding demeanor in the various 
neighbors, tonne of whom she had 
attended in illness, and had relieved 
by means of her medicaments. 
Though she had not said anything to 
her father, she felt convinced that 
there was something in the air. She 
feared that Prosser Williams and 
some of her enemies in Manhattan 
were plotting some new mischief.

Nevertheless, it was a distinct 
shock to Evelyn when that sinister 
group appeared before the house. 
There was a knock, which sounded 
portentous in the darkening air. 
Evelyn paused to steady herself by a 
silent prayer ; then, recognizing that 
resistance of any sort would be futile, 
she advanced to answer that final 
summons at the door, which was fol
lowed by a deep, masculine voice, 
saying :

“ Open in the name of the Lord 1"
The girl threw the door wide open, 

and stood firm and composed on the 
threshold. Prosser Williams, who 
had stationed himself where he could 
command an excellent view of the 
proceedings without being himself 
visible, could discern every feature 
of the girl’s face. He felt his heart 
throb with the old longing and the 
old infatuation. He was conscious 
of a tumultous joy at the sight of her, 
and was thrilled as always by the 
sound of her voice, and especially by 
the thought that this time there would 
be no escape for her, save through 
those good offices of his for which he 
would demand the only acceptable 
reward. He chafed at the tedious 
process of law and the delays that 
would be necessary before he could 
urge his suit and claim her for either 
his wife or his prisoner. At least, if 
all else failed, he could not this time 
be balked in bis revenge and the 
satisfaction of that strange hatred 
which always went hand in hand 
with his perverted love.

The young girl, hearing the order 
for her arrest, asked only that she 
might be allowed to take with her 
what might be actually necessary, 
and also put on her mantle and hood. 
The permission was granted, but two 
women from the crowd were chosen 
to accompany her to her room, and 
inspect every article that she took 
with her. They also read the hasty 
line which she left for her father, 
imploring him to take no step, to 
commit no act of rashness but pa
tiently to leave the issue with God. 
Fetters were then put upon her 
hands, and she went forth from the 
house between two constables, pre
ceded by the Town Marshal and 
accompanied by a motley crowd. A 
last gleam of light, like a sardonic 
smile, played over the bleak surface 
of the Witches’ Hill, and, as the 
strange cortege moved on through 
Prison Lane up Essex Street into 
Town House Lane and thence to the 
prison where she was to be detained, 
Evelyn’s eyes wandered over the 
landscape and caught glimpses of the 
Beverley shore beyond the river, with 
the wild indented coast of Marble 
head. It was fortunate for the pris
oner that the fury of the late terri
ble delusion had spent itself, for she 
thus escaped the brutal treatment 
then meted out to the accused.

It is possible in fact that, save for 
Prosser Williams, who had stirred up 
the smouldering fires of superstition 
in the breasts of a handful of zealots, 
the accusation would never have 
been made. A fanatical few, together 
with the rank and file of the ignor
ant, had never been convinced of the 
folly and wickedness of the former 
trials, or felt ashamed of their tragic 
consequences. These were still dis
posed to invoke the old colonial law 
against witchcraft, and had the sup
port of a sufficient number of men of 
influence tc constrain the magistrates 
to issue a warrant for the arrest of 
Mistress Evelyn de Lacey and for her 
detention in prison until a special 
session, about ten days from then, 
should be held.

The memorable session was held 
in the dusk of evening. The prisoner 
was brought from the prison to the 
old meeting house on Hobart Street, 
where the special session of the court 
was to be held. Two or three min
isters were present, and sat beside 
the magistrates, looking with sour 
and solemn faces at this beautiful 
young woman, who at least was guilty 
of absenting herself from the church 
services, whose name did not appear 
on any parish register, and who had 
never come forward to take the sacra
ment. Many witnesses were also 
present, prepared to give testimony 
against her, though not, as in former 
trials, to make specific charges 
against her of having bewitched or 
“ afflicted ” (as the phrase went) any 
particular individuals. That phase 
of madness had died out. But there 
were vague and general accusations 
against her of being unnaturally well 
versed in all domestic accomplish
ments. Her very beauty and the 
charm of her manner were cited 
against her, and especially the in
fluence which she was known to 
exert over the neighboring Indians, 
conversing familiarly with them in 
their own tongues. She was said to 
possess power over dumb brutes, and 
to have an uncanny skill in medicine 
and in the preparation of various 
medicaments. It was singular that 
none made any charge of having been 
injured by her, although many de
clared their belief that her super
human powers might at any time be 
exercised in the spells of sorcery. 
The most damaging testimony was 
given by Evelyn’s own servant, Joy, 
who testified to having seen Satan 
himself in the attic of the de Laceys’ 
dwelling ; or, if it were not Satan, 
then her young mistress's familiar 
spirit. Her evidence was corrobor

ated by her mother, Goody Wilkins, 
who testified that her daughter had 
returned to her from the aforesaid 
dwelling in a condition of mortal 
terror, and had consented to return 
only on the assurance that she would 
never be required to revisit the upper 
story of the house.

Prosser Williams listened carefully 
to all the evidence. Concealed from 
notice, as he supposed himself to be,* 
he feasted his eyes on the beauty of 
the young girl’s countenance. He 
was filled with a reluctant admira
tion, which enraged him, too, and 
stirred up within him the malignant 
spirit of hatred that always mingled 
with his infatuation, as he noted the 
high courage of the girl and the 
proud coldness of her bearing. Her 
contemptuous gaze swept in turn 
over all of those who composed the 
court — magistrates, ministers, ac
cusers and constable—as though she 
could not help but marvel at their 
folly and feel a certain compassion 
for their blindness.

While Joy was giving her testi
mony, Evelyn smiled and shook her 
head, as the girl, who had been 
really as fond of her young 
mistress as it lay in her 
nature to be, stumbled over her evi
dence and had to be freely prompted 
by those to whom she had previous
ly told her tale, or who had sug
gested to her various additions. 
Her narrative also was noted with 
something like exultation by Prosser 
Williams. For, though he totally 
disbelieved in its supernatural char
acter, he saw that it was likely to 
prove very damaging to the prisoner, 
and might be used at another time 
and place as proof positive against 
her. For he intuitively guessed that 
the figure in black, which had sat 
motionless and said “ Amen ” to the 
girl’s prayer, was neither demon nor 
wizard, but probably alfcatholic 
priest, whom the de Laceys were 
harboring at a time when such an 
act was strictly prohibited by the 
recent decree of Lord Bellomont.

On the conclusion of the testi
mony, a minister, who chose to make 
himself conspicuous as Parris and 
Noyes had done in the former trials, 
got up and made a rambling speech 
in the course of which he cried out,
“ that they must pray and bo. upon 
their guard, lest the Lord should 
once more do terrible things amongst 
them by loosening the chain of the 
roaring lion. Then would the devil 
come amongst them in greater 
wrath, cruelty and malice than ever, 
and the loud trumpet of God be 
heard thundering in anger upon that 
town and upon the country. Such 
creatures as the young female before 
them, invested with the dangerous 
snare of human beauty, having 
lifted up their heel against Christ, 
would by the fellowship of devils 
and the hellish mysteries of the 
covenant witches work to their de
struction.’’ Despite the gravity of 
her position, when judged by the ex 
perience of the past and the fearful 
tales she had been told, Evelyn 
could not repress a laugh, which 
was immediately seized upon by the 
reverend preacher as a sign of her 
inveterate hardness of heart.

The presiding magistrate, who 
seemed perturbed and uneasy, began 
to question the prisoner, who of 
course tfahied all charges against 
her, and animadverted with some 
thing of scorn on the credulity of 
her accusers, and still more of those 
who, presumably educated, would 
entertain such chargee. As she 
stood before them in all her youth
ful beauty, her slim upright figure 
revealed by the falling back of her 
hood and mantle, her fettered hands 
behind her back, and her small head 
upraised to show the curves of her 
throat, Prosser Williams thought 
that never in the gay and gracious 
days at the Van Cortlandt mansion 
had he seen her look so beautiful.

“ Why, sir,” she said, “ does it not 
appear contrary to common sense 
and reason that, were I indeed a 
witch and possessed of the powers 
with which you endow me, I should 
remain here upon trial or suffer 
these manacles an instant on my 
hands ?”

One of the magistrates at least 
looked uncomfortable, but the 
majority of her accusers simply glow
ered angrily upon her. As they did 
not answer, she continued scolflngly:

4‘ Should I not rather mount on a 
broomstick and fly out through yon
der casement, as you say is the man
ner of witches ? Or, better still, 
should I not change each one of you, 
worshipful gentlemen, into a rabbit, 
a mouse, a guinea-pig, or whatever 
would be least harmful to myself ?”

The judges and the jury, the clerk 
and the constables, looked uneasy at 
this suggestion, which many of them 
took as a threat.

“ Or should I not transform your 
Honors, the magistrates, into fierce 
dogs or wolves, who might devour 
all the rest?”

Prosser Williams marvelled at the 
girl’s audacity, and the gay spirit 
which thus moved her recklessly to 
defy the court. Perhaps he thought 
she did not fully realize the peril of 
her position, or did not believe that 
the charges against her were serious. 
But the efforts of her dauntless 
spirit to turn the accusations against 
her into a jest, while at the same 
time offering an apparently unan
swerable argument, were met by a 
stern reprimand from the court for 
her ill-timed levity, and a hint that 
the severity of her sentence would 
be augmented by the expression of 
such sentiments on her part. She, 
however, persisted in her argument, 
though this time with a counten
ance of due gravity :

“ But can I offer a stronger plea in 
my behalf ? For would it not be im
possible that I should possess super

own advantage and to the detriment 
of those who falsely accuse me? I 
marvel, not at the credulity of yon
der poor serving-maid, but at you, 
learned gentlemen.”

Her plea was not entertained, 
though the allusion to their credul
ity angered them, and the possibil 
ities she had suggested sent cold 
shivers of apprehension down tUe 
spine of more than one of those 
whom she had designated. For 
might not her powers, temporarily in 
abeyance, be suddenly manifested to 
their grievous hurt? And it was 
certain that each felt as unwilling to 
assume the characters she had sev
erally assigned them as did Their 
Honors, the magistrates, to do exe
cution upon them in the indicated 
manner.

As for Joy, under the influence of 
superstition, her terror of her late 
mistress, who had treated her with 
so much kindness and to whom she 
had seemed attached, was pitiable. 
Now that she had given evidence 
against her, she feared to look in her 
directiotf. It was a pitiful sight to 
see a young woman thus alone and 
defenceless in such an assembly. 
Her very courage was in itself 
pathetic. But to Prosser Williams 
the sight was gratifying in the ex 
treme, for thus, he argued, would 
her pride be brought low. It ang 
ered him, however, to observe how 
calmly she bore herself, and how 
her quick intelligence caused her to 
regard the proceedings as an un 
mitigated farce and to turn judges, 
accusers and the officers of the law 
alike unto ridicule. He wondered if 
she had heard the grewsome stories 
of the punishments that had been 
inflicted upon reputed witches and 
wizards within the last decade. He 
could not know that it was a glimpse 
of his face, which she had caught 
despite his efforts at concealment, 
that had spurred her on to a reckless 
gaiety of demeanor. Yet, he would 
have been rejoiced if he had known 
that it had likewise chilled her heart 
with a cold and deadly fear. For no 
sooner had she seen him than she 
knew what she had previously 
suspected, that he and other enemies 
in Manhattan had been mainly re
sponsible for her present situation. 
She fancied even that the campaign 
against her had been of his sole con
triving, though in truth it had had 
its source in the jealousy and wound
ed vanity of the women about her, 
no less than in superstition.

TO BE CONTINUED

ON LEAVE

The leave train was due at Vic
toria, and the Turner family were 
waiting huddled against the barrier, 
father, mother, big sister fcnd little 
brother, all waiting for their soldier 
boy coming on leave from the front. 
It was Emily, the big sister, who saw 
him first, mud-stained and very 
different from the smart young priv
ate who had left them at that 
same station some fourteen months 
ago, yet an elert soldierly figure for 
all that, and the lines on his face, 
the sterner set of his lips were quite 
accounted for. in his mother’s eyes, 
by all he had gone through, whilst 
his father put down the steady reso 
lute look in his eyes, in part at teast 
to the new responsibilities that had 
come to him with the three stripes 
on the sleeve of his weather-stained 
overcoat and somewhat shabby 
tunic.

But in his greeting he was just the 
same home boy as of old, one arm 
was round his mother’s neck, the 
other was stretched out to his father 
with a grip that fairly made the 
older man shrink, whilst Emily and 
little George clung to any part of 
him or of his baggage of which they 
could get hold.

Then after a moment or two they 
thought of going home, and their 
destination being, fortunately, close 
at hand, a beamingly happy group 
set out on foot for that rather dingy 
building where as fine a dinner as 
loving hands and hearts could con 
trive was waiting their hero’s return, 
Indeed Mrs. Turner had been “in 
two minds” as to leaving her prepar 
ations, but her longing to see her 
boy had prevailed, and now all 
hurried home together to disperse 
when they got there, she and Emily, 
with spasmodic help from George, to 
hurry on the delayed preparations 
and so leaving father and son alone 
together for the first time since the 
latter’s return.

Every hour of that precious week 
leave had been carefully planned 
out, and the father began to enumer 
ate the visits that had to be paid on 
the morrow, beginning with a morn 
ing call on an old uncle from whom 
the Turner family had expectations, 

“Old Uncle George," cried Ted. on 
hearing of this, “yes, of course, my 
first visit must be to the old man, 
but father,” he paused, “tomorrow is 
Sunday and—and I’ll have another 
visit to pay.” He looked up quickly 
to where the red brick campanile of 
Westminster Cathedral was visible 
through the window, “I must have 
an hour, before we start, to go and 
hear Mass in the Cathedral yonder, 

If a bomb had fallen outside the 
window John Turner could not have 
looked or felt more dumbfounded 
Was it possible that his ears had 
heard aright ? Ted, his son, spoke of 
going to a Popish service in the great 
building which in all the beauty of 
its severity was an eyesore to the 
rabid old socialist that he was.

“Mass !” he stammered, “Do you 
mean—are you talking about going 
to a service in that 

“I mean that l am going to Mass 
tomorrow,” replied his son calmly, 
‘tomorrow, and every other Sunday

human power and not use it to my of my life, when it is possible.’

A discordant laugh grated on the 
speaker’s ears.

“You 1” ho cried. “You turned 
pious ! Why,” he added triumphant
ly, “You are not even baptized.”

“I was baptized before Ypres.”
“By a Jesuit I’ll be bound.”
“By an Irish chaplain. He was 

killed next day.”
An almost diabolical look came 

over the old man's face. “Rather 
than this,” he snarled, I’d rather
see you----- .” He broke off. He
could not bring himself to utter the 
curse that was in his heart—towards 
his son, and in the silence that fol
lowed a laugh came to them, through 
the half closed door, from the kit
chen. Emily was laughing a pure 
light hearted laugh because Ted was 
home again.

“Father,” so it was not only his 
responsibilities as a sergeant that 
had brought the new steadiness of 
purpose into his son's face. The
older man recognized this now and 
set himself grimly to combat it. 
“We’ve always been good pals,
haven’t we. You’ve taught me to 
love justice and liberty. Can’t you 
let me live according to my belief as 
you live according to yours.”

“My belief ! 1 believe in nothing.’ 
“You're wrong,” replied the son, 

with some of the grimness his father 
was feeling. “In spite of yourself
you believe in Something. You
were going to say more, just now 
but you stopped because you were 
afraid Someone would hear you, and 
take you at your word. You can’t 
deny that —.”

Damn,” said Mr. Turner, without 
realizing that his oath was in itself 
an owning to belief.

Well, l believe in God,” said Ted 
as though the other had not spoken.

I believe in an after life. 1 believe 
that Christianity, that the Catholic 
religion should be the religion of the 
world, and that when 'it is given to 
one to see this, there is no choice— 
one must join the Church.”

“And what about all 1 taught you,” 
returned his father, “surely I have 
taught you enough to keep you safe 
from this nonsense, this supersti
tion.”

“You forget, father,” replied Ted 
steadily, “ You forget, that all these 
months I have been living with 
death. Day and night it has been 
near me, and I have seen what faith 
can do in the face of it. Night after 
night I have lain out in the trenches 
with the stars over my head, and 
from the lives, aye and most from 
the deaths of the chaps—and their 
chaplains—I’ve learnt that for all 
you used to say they are God's stars, 
in His heavens, and—and all the rest 
is only sense.”

“Sense !” growled hie father,
D------d nonsense.”
“No. father. Sense. Listen here 

to this. I’ve seen officers and men 
out there, clean lived, honest and 
brave, men I’d have done anything to 
save from* suffering, and yet I’ve had 
to see them in the prime of life, 
some mere boys, cut off and suffer
ing the tortures of hell, you’d say, 
till the mercy of death took them : 
and do you expect me to believe that 
after tlie lives they had led all this 
agony was to lead them into nothing. 
Sense ! What sense could there be 
in anything, if the end of such lives 
was to be the bottom of a muddy 
trench. Not only that. I've seen 
boys, children as you might say, 
standing up and facing death, not as 
a brute because it doesn’t know, or 
because it has to, but because it is a 
duty whose reward will be happiness 
everlasting. Why, dad our bodies 
are often in the bluest funk out 
there, and if we had no souls, we’d 
jolly well turn and run away, many 
of us at least—" He broke off. and 
again there was silence. Then he 
spoke in a different tone.

“Anyhow, dad, I’m a Catholic and 
with God’s help I’ll be a good one, 
and after I’ve been to Mass tomorrow, 
we ll go and see Uncle George—”

The door opened and Mrs. Turner 
came in. Even busied over her 
dinner she had to assure herself 
from time to time that Ted, her first 
born, was really there.

“Listen here, mother,” said her 
husband, “what do you think our 
Ted’s been telling ? If it wasn’t that 
years ago I’d freed you from the 
same thing yourself, you’d just be 
raving with joy.”

Mother and son, for different 
reasons, turned with gaping amaze
ment to the speaker. Neither under
stood whatever he could mean, but 
Ted was the first on whom the light 
broke in.

His mother ! Was it fancy that 
years and years ago he had learnt 
those prayers which away there in 
the trenches he had thought were 
new to him ? A perfectly forgotten 
memory seemed to stir within him, 
What had his father said, “I freed 
you from the same thing yourself ?”

Now he remembered that though 
his mother never protested, never 
so far as he knew—prayed, still she 
had never joined in his father’s anti 
religious abuse. Then the Catholic 
religion, which he had had to go out 
to the gates of death to find, was his 
birthright, his inheritance from his 
mother, of which, 'first her mixed 
marriage, then her weakness and his 
father's anti-religious fury, had 
robbed him. Poor mother, poor, 
poor mother, robbed also of the same 
treasure. He turned with new 
yearning tenderness welling up in 
hie heart towards her whom he had 
always loved, but as he did so his 
father spoke again.

“ Yes, there’s Ted, we talked of 
the medals he might win. Well he’s 
come home to us, I make no doubt, 
plastered with medals and other 
popish idols.”

“ Father, don’t speak like that I’m 
only home for a week and within an 
hour you speak------” Ted stopped

and swallowed hard. He had gone 
through a lot, and though he loved 
his newly-found religion he loved 
his father too, and the tone sounded 
bitter as if with hatred. “ I’ve no 
idols—we don’t have them—and no 
medals either, I've only this." He 
thrust his hand into the breast of his 
tunic and pulled out a string of 
beads, blackened, charred as though 
from burning, with chain broken, 
and mended again with string. Even 
the rough wooden cross at the end 
had lost an arm, but broken and 
burnt and patched back into a sem
blance of its old self, it was a rosary, 
and Ted Turner held it out to show 
his father, but to his mother he gave 
it as a gift.

“ An Irish boy left it me,” he said, 
and it was evident that he saw again, 
as he spoke, the death scene of that 
boy. “ He was wounded, horribly.
It was sickening,” he shuddered at 
the remembrance. “ Half of him 
was shot away. Why, even the 
beads in his pocket were charred by 
the shell. He only lived half an p. o. 
hour, but he asked me to get the 
rosary from his tunic. It was warm 
and sticky from his blood.” He 
pointed with a gesture to something 
dried and brown upon the beads.
“ And he asked me to say it, but I—I 
didn’t know how to pray—. There 
were others, thank God, who said 
the Lord's Prayer for him and the 
prayer to the Mother of Christ to 
pray for sinners—at the hour of our 
death—” Again there was silence 
and again came Emily's voice, sing
ing now, from the adjoining room.

“ He died,” went on Ted, “ but we 
got him a chaplain first, and I knelt 
down with the others. I, who in all 
my life had never been taught to pray 
— and afterwards, when he was dead,
I kept the rosary. I’ve had it ever 
since. I thought to keep it always.
But now,” he turned to his mother, 
and his father, ignored and—please 
God — touched by what he had heard, 
was silent. “ Now, mother,” went 
on Ted, “ I’m giving it to you. Many 
and many's the hour that, facing 
death, it's lain against my heart, and 
I think I’ve learnt its lessons—”

He had laid it in his mother’s hand, 
and surely the blood-stained beads of 
her fellow countryman began another, 
mission in the heart of her who once 
had said Our Lady's rosary often, 
aye, and daily in her childhood’s 
Irish home.

“ Mother of God,” she sobbed, half 
under her breath, but still, her own 
son heard her, “ Pray for sinners and 
oh ! the sinner I have been. I 
wouldn’t dare to ask the forgiveness 
of God for it, but you, His mother—
Oh, pray for us sinners, now—”

And her son’s voice joined gravely 
in “ Now, and at the hour of our 
death. Amen.”

“Mother,” cried Ted, taking her by 
the shoulders, “ mother, you’ll come 
back again ?”

" Ob, Ted, it's all so far away now.
I’ve gone astrày. I’ve not dared to 
pray these years back. God has 
seemed so far away.”

“ And out in the trenches, mother,
He was so near, so awfully near. And 
here or there there’s death to face 
some day.”

I—I can’t ask God to forgive so 
much,” she repeated, with fearful 
eyes upon her husband.

But His Mother will ask Him for 
you,” maintained Ted, firmly.

Then he turned to his father.
“ Tomorrow morning, dad,” he said, 

and the older man who up to now 
had been unquestioned master in his 
home, recognized he had found an 
equal in determination, a superior in 
rightness and strength of purpose.

Tomorrow Corning, mother and I 
are going to Mass in the Cathedral, 
yonder, because—because, you see, 
we know now that the Catholic relig
ion is the one and only way to heaven 
for those to whom it has been given 
to see the truth. Dad, that’s true, 
and you wouldn’t have us damn our 
souls for ever ?”

And though they could not expect 
the miracle of an agreement, yet both 
mother and son felt with thankful 
hearts that the first tiny step towards 
the truth had been made when the 
Socialist, the self-styled atheist be
fore them, did not answer no !—Alice 
Dease, in the English Messenger.

GOD’S SENTINEL ON 
THE VATICAN

In the midst of the great world 
War one figure has stood out con
spicuous, clear as a star in the midst 
of the darkness and the storm, the 
white-robed sentinel on the watch- 
tower of the Vatican.

Untouched by the passion of the 
conflict, unembittered by the hatred 
that overflowed the hearts of men, 
he appeared like a celestial visitant, 
a spirit of pity and compassion, sent 
by God to overlook the scene of 
war stricken earth and offer up his 
prayers for the world. Like the 
great angels of the Apocalypse he 
poured forth his vials upon sea and 
land, upon the dreadful carnage, 
upon the desolate hearts, and the 
wounds of the stricken men—and 
they were vials not of wrath, but of 
love, filled with the oil of heavenly 
compassion and the sweet wine of 
charity.

Ho was not of any nation, but as 
the Vicar of Christ he represented 
no mere human powers : neither era 
perors, nor kings, nor presidents 
nor rulers of any section of this 
small earth. He was the representa
tive of Christ alone to all mankind. 
There was none to whom his 
Father’s heart did not go out. His 
love was all- comprehensive as the 
love of the Saviour Who died for all, 
deep as the sea, broad as the earth, 
tender as the affection of a mother 
for her child.) »0M.8 8BTC* 0 rifcji
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It was not his to judge between

the political contentions of the 
nations, unless called upon to act as 
arbiter between them. Yet his voice 
spoke loudly for justice and for 
charity. It condemned all acts of 
outrage and oppression and fearlessly 
pleaded for humanity and civiliza
tion. From his pen there flowed 
those wonderful documents of wis
dom and of charity which the gener
ations to come will read with admir
ation as the basis of a new world- 
order of peace, justice and a univer
sal brotherhood of men beneath the 
Fatherhood of God.

If the envy of some and the hatred 
of others, like darksome specters of 
the night, have sought to obscure 
the radiant brightness of that white- 
robed figure, a beacon of hope in the 
midst of the darkness encompassing 
the earth, their malice was but as 
the passing clouds that for a time 
might dim to some eyes, but never 
could hide the ardent splendor of 
that star which God has placed to 
cast His light upon the paths of men.

Who indeed has done so much in 
this great War to relieve the suffer
ing, to free the prisoners, to lighten 
the lot of the unfortunate, to prevent 
the barbarities and outrages of war, 
to pour oil upon the raging waters 
and to calm the passions of men, as 
the Prisoner of the Vatican, the 
saintly and venerable Pontiff of the 
Ghurch of Christ.—Rev. Joseph Hus- 
slein in Our Sunday Visitor.

CARLYLE AND THE 
19TH CENTURY

Katherine Bregry, in the March Catholic World

This then is what Carlyle really 
was : a teacher, and for a world now 
yearning for a peace which is to 
usher in a new era, his teaching 
should have a special interest, for, as 
far back as 1850, he declared it to be 
hie conviction that “ there must be a 
new world, it there is to be any 
world at all." At a time when 
Macaulay still reveled in the hearty 
approval of things as they were, Car
lyle sounded the first note of protest 
destined to carry conviction to a 
complacent England. Macaulay had 
compared seventeenth century Eng
land with England as he knew it in 
his own day and expressed entire 
satisfaction with the latter. Carlyle 
saw deeper : For him the boasted 
nineteenth century with all its 
material advantages was not worthy 
to sit at the feet of any age ani
mated by religious faith as were the 
Middle Ages of Gregory VII., Abbot 
Samson, Dante and Shakespeare. 
It there had been any Dark Age it 
was the eighteenth century of 
which he said : “ All this haggard 
epoch, with its ghastly doctrines, and 
death’s head philosophies ‘ teaching 
by example’ or otherwise, will one 
day become what to our Moslem 
friends their godless ages are, ‘ the 
period of ignorance.’ ”

In order to appreciate this atti
tude in such a way as to be able to 
set a correct valuation on what was 
sound or unsound, of positive or 
negative worth in Carlyle's teaching, 
one should recall what was the 
spirit of the times in which he first 
began to think and write ; for how
ever similar to our own, it is in 
many respects much further re
moved from us than we are apt to 
believe. The Reformation, it must 
be clearly noted, had brought in its 
wake a peculiar kind of intellectual 
atrophy which settled over Europe 
and was the result of the absolutism 
of its rulers, and of that princely 
tutelage in religious matters for 
which both rulers and people had 
Luther chiefly to thank. Then came 
Nemesis 1 “ The ancient Christian 
republic of the Middle Ages had 
passed away. For four centuries 
everything—the common religion, 
family bonds, monarchic solidarity 
and the most solemn oaths of alli
ance and friendship, had been sacri
ficed to a selfish and ferocious policy 
of self-aggrandizement. Right had 
ceased to exist ; might ruled every
thing ; successful blows had broken 
every bond between the ‘ Christian ’ 
princes. . . . And further, since 
kings had used the vilest instru
ments and tolerated the most merci
less proceedings in carrying out 
their plans, Europe, morally speak
ing, was powerless to withstand the 
Revolution. She could not inter
vene on the score of principle, for 
Europe had no principle save one— 
reasons of state.” Once the French 
Revolution, in its horribly misguided 
and semi • intelligent return to 
mediævalism, had swept these rulers 
aside, the mind of Europe awoke to 
an unwonted sense of freedom ; but 
having lost their sense of. continuity 
with the past, men despised their 
full mediæval inheritance, and al
lowed the experience and wisdom of 
earlier ages to count for little or 
nothing in modern attempts at 
change, revolution and improve
ment. These attempts, time and a 
better acquaintance with tjjie Middle 
Ages show more clearly to have been 
gradually resulting in mere recon
struction.

Strongly influenced, like so many 
others, by this new intellectual 
ferment, Carlyle, even better than 
Tennyson, came to see how

Our little systems have their day, 
They have their day and cease to be.

But as has been too little noted here
tofore, the real merit and singularity 
of Carlyle’s genius was the out
growth of his discovery which others 
failed to see : the rock whereon “our 
little systems ” were one and all 
making shipwreck. This was “ Fact 
and Nature,” or as he expresses it 
most clearly in Past and Present : 
“ Nature and fact, not red-tape and 
semblance, are to this hour the basis

of man's life ; and on those throu gh
never such strata of these, man and 
his life and all his interests do, 
sooner or later, infallibly come to 
rest—and to be supported or swal
lowed according as they agree with 
those." In order to grasp something 
of the significance of this statement 
we need only contrast the present 
moral state of mind of the peoples of 
the Allied nations with that which 
prevailed before the War : a contrast 
which may be strikingly emphasized 
by a passage from Madame de Staël, 
written at the beginning of the last 
century. “ Indifference to the moral 
law," she says, “ is the ordinary out
come of a thoroughly conventional
ized civilization, and this indiffer
ence is a much more telling argu 
ment against the abiding presence of 
an inborn conscience within us, than 
the most degrading errors of savage 
races. Yet men, however skeptical, 
no sooner feel the weight of an op
pressive hand, than they appeal to 
justice as if they had believed in it 
all their lives ; let tyranny attempt 
to dominate over their more cher
ished affections and they appeal to 
sentiments of equity with an earnest
ness worthy of the strictest moralist. 
The moment our souls are inflamed 
by any passion, whether of hatred or 
love, the hallowed principles of 
eternal law recur inevitably to our 
minds.”

Hence, for Carlyle at least, the 
definite conclusion was that Pro
testantism, or Christianity as he con 
ceived it, had lost its footing upon 
solid fact and had suffered the fate 
of the giant Antic us whom Hercules, 
the fit symbol of modern material
ism, succeeded in throttling by hold
ing him off the ground.

With all this however, Carlyle was 
more up to date with the truth than 
our more modern modernists in that 
he did perceive that within hiiqself 
and others there exists a supreme 
law of right and wrong and that 
God alone could account for its pres 
ence. And it was chiefly from this 
vantage ground that he arraigned 
the world and pointed out its 
errors. For him right and wrong 
did not differ in degree merely, as 
æathetes of the type of Walter Pater 
and A. C. Benson would have 
us believe, but in kind, with an 
immeasurable distance. He saw 
that Europe could never have grown 
at all, still less have grown to its 
present stature, unless truer theories 
of man's claim on man had once 
been believed and acted on, and if 
“ all human dues and reciprocities 
have been fully changed into one 
great due of cash payment ; and 
man’s duty to man reduces itself to 
handing him certain metal coins, or 
covenanted money-wages, and then 
shoving him out of doors,” the “ pro
gress ” so loudly talked about could 
be nothing but progress downwards. 
In opposition to Machiavelli, Luther, 
Kant and our modern theorizers on 
sociology and government, he 
insisted that a divinely sanctioned 
morality existed throughout the 
whole range of human action. His 
“ Everlasting Yea” was : “Love not 
pleasure, love God,” and with it he 
soared way beyond the Olympic hed
onism of Goethe. He pierced in 
advance, as it were, through the fal
lacy in Matthew Arnold’s gospel of 
culture when he put the question : 
“ If (a man) have not the justice to 
put down his own selfishness at 
every turn, the courage to stand by 
the dangerous true at every turn, 
how shall he know ?” He pointed 
out one of the principal errors of the 
Benthamites, of Mill and of the Pos 
itivists with their “ greatest happiness 
of the greatest number ” when he 
proclaimed that “ faith in mechan 
ism, in the all importance of physical 
things, is in every age the common 
refuge of weakness and blind dis
content ; of all who believe, as many 
will ever do, that man’s true good 
lies - without him, not within.” 
To his mind the only progress worth 
the name was “ moral progress.”

EVENING CHANT TO MARY

Strew before our Lady’s picture 
Roses—flushing like the sky 

Where the lingering western cloud
lets

Watch the daylight die.
Violets steeped in dreamy odors, 

Humble as the Mother mild,
Blue as were her eyes when watch

ing
O’er her sleeping Child.

Strew white lilies, pure and spotless, 
Bending on their stalks of green, 

Bending down in tender pity,
Like our Holy Queen.

Let the flowers spend their fragrance 
On our Lady’s own dear shrine, 

While we claim her gracious help
ing

Near her Son divine.

Strew before our Lady’s picture.
Gentle flowers, fair and sweet ; 

Hope, and Fear, and Joy, and Sor
row,

Place, too, at her feet.

Hark ! the Angelus is ringing,
Ringing through the fading light, 

In the heart of every blossom 
Leave a prayer tonight.

All night long will Mary listen,
While our pleadings fond and deep, 

On their scented breath are rising 
For us—while we sleep.

Scarcely through the starry silence 
Shall one trembling petal stir, 

While they breathe their own sweet 
fragrance

And our prayers—to her.

Peace to every heart that loves her 1 
All her children shall be blest ; 

While she prays and watches for us, 
We will trust and rest.

:i~~ —Adelaide A. Procter

THE CROSS AT NEUVE
CHAPELLE

The war on the Western front has 
been fought in a Catholic country, 
where crucifixes are erected at all 
the chief cross-roads to remind us 
that, in every moment of doubt as to 
the way of life, and on whichever 
road we finally decide to walk, 
whether rough or smooth, we shall 
need the Saviour and His redeeming 
love.

We have seen a cross so often 
when on the march, that it has 
become inextricably mixed up with 
the War. When we think of the 
great struggle, the vision of the 
cross rises before us ; and when we 
see the cross, we think of the pro
cessions of wounded men who have 
been broken to save the world. 
Whenever we have laid a martyred 
soldier to rest, we have placed over 
him, as the comment on his death, a 
simple white cross which bears his 
name. We never paint any tribute 
on it. None is needed, for nothing 
else coulu speak so eloquently as a 
cross, a white cross.

White, is the sacred color of the 
army or today, and the cross is the 
sacred form. In after years there 
will never be any doubt as to where 
the line of liberty ran that held 
back the flood and force of German 
tyranny. From the English Channel 
to Switzerland it is marked for all 
time by the crosses on the graves of 
the British and French soldiers. 
Whatever may be our views about 
the erection of crucifixes by the way- 
side and at the cross roads, no one 
can deny that they have had an 
immense influence for good on our 
men during the War in France.

The cross has interpreted life to 
the soldier, and has provided him 
with the only acceptable philosophy 
of the War. It has taught boys just 
entering upon life’s experience that 
out-topping all history and standing 
out against the background of all 
human life, is a cross on which died 
the Son of God. It has made the 
hill of Calvary stand out above all 
other hills in history. Cæsar, 
Napoleon—these may stand at the 
foot of the hill, as did the Roman 
soldiers, but they are made to look 
mean and insignificant as the cross 
rises above them, showing forth the 
figure of the Son of Man.

Against the sky-line of human his
tory the cross stands clearly, and all 
else is in shadow. The wayside 
crosses at the front and the flashes 
of roaring guns may not have taught 
our soldiers much history, but they 
have taught them the central fact of 
history, and all else will have to 
accommodate itself to that, or be 
disbelieved. The cross of. Christ 
is the centre of the picture for ever
more, and the grouping of all other 
figures must be about it.

To soldiers it can never again be 
made a detail in some other picture. 
Seen also in the light of their per
sonal experience, it has taught them 
that, as a cross lies at the basis of 
the world’s life, and shows bare at 
every crisis of national and interna
tional life, so at the root of all indi
vidual life is a cross. They have 
been taught to look for it at every 
parting of the ways. Sufferings to 
redeem others and make others 
happy will now be seen as the true 
aim of life, and not the graspings of 
personal pleasure or profit. They 
have stood where high explosive 
shells thresh out the corn from the 
chaff—the true from the false. They 
have seen facts in a light that ex
poses things stark and bare ; and the 
cant talked by skeptical arm
chair philosophers will move them 
as little as the chittering of spar
rows on the housetops.

For three long years our frontline 
trenches have run through what was 
once a village called Neuve Chapelle. 
There is nothing left of it now. But 
there is something there which is 
tremendously impressive. It is the 
crucifix. It stands out above every
thing, for the land is quite flat 
around it. The cross is immediately 
behind our firing trench, and within 
two or three hundred yards of the 
German front trench. The figure of 
Christ is looking across the waste of 
No Man’s Land. Under His right 
arm and under His left are 
British soldiers holding the line. 
Two “ dud ” shells lie at the foot ; 
one is even touching the wood ; but 
though hundreds of shells must have 
swept by it, and millions of machine- 
gun bullets, it remains undamaged. 
Trenches form a labyrinth all 
around it. When our men awake 
and “ stand to ” at dawn, the first 
sight they see is the cross ; and 
when at night they lie at the side of 
the trench, or turn into the dug-outs, 
their last sight is the cross. It 
stands clear in the noonday sun ; and 
in the moonlight it takes on a sol
emn grandeur.

I first saw it on a November after
noon when the sun was sinking 
under the heavy banks of cloud, and 
it bent my mind back to the scene as 
it must have been on the first Good 
Friday, when the sun died with its 
dying Lord, and darkness crept up 
the hill of Calvary and covered Him 
with its funeral pall to hide His 
dying agonies from the curious eyes 
of unbelieving man. I had had tea 
in a dugout, and it was dark when I 
left. Machine-guns were sweeping 
No Man’s Land to brush back 
enemies who might be creeping 
towards us through the long grass ; 
and the air was filled with a million 
clear, cracking sounds. Star shells 
rose and fell, and their brilliant 
lights lit up the silent form on the 
cross.

For three years, night and day, 
Christ has been standing there in 
the midst of our soldiers, with arms 
outstretched in blessing. They have

looked up at Him through the clear
starlight of a frosty night ; and they 
have seen Hie pale face by the silver 
rays of the moon as she has sailed 
her course through the heavens. In 
the gloom of a stormy night they 
have seen the dark outline, and 
caught a passing glimpse of Christ's 
effigy by the flare of the star shells. 
What must have been the thoughts 
of the sentries in the listening posts 
as all night long they have gazed at 
the cross ; or of the officers as they 
have passed down the trenches to 
see that all was well ; or if some 
private sleeping in the trench and, 
being awakened by the cold, taking 
a few steps to restore blood circu
lation ? Deep thoughts I imagine ; 
much too deep for words of theirs or 
mine.

And when the battle of Neuve 
Chapelle was raging and the wounded 
whose blood was turning red the 
grass looked up at Him, what 
thoughts m net have been theirs then ? 
Did they not feel that He was their 
big Brother and remember that 
blood flowed from Him as from them ; 
that pain had racked Him as it racked 
them ; and that He thought of His 
Mother, and of Nazareth as they 
thought of their mother and the 
little cottage they were never to see 
again ? When their throats became 
parched and their lips swollen with 
thirst, did they not remember how 
He, too, had cried for water ; and, 
above all, did they not call to mind 
the fact that He might have saved 
Himself, as they might, if He had 
cared more for His own happiness 
than for the world's ? As their 
spirits passed out.through the wounds 
in their bodies, would they not ask 
Him to remember them as their now 
homeless souls knocked at the gate 
of His Kingdom ? He had stood by 
them all through the long bloody 
battle while hurricanes of shells 
swept over and around Him.

I do not wonder that the men at 
the front flock to the Lord’s Supper 
to commemorate His death. They 
will not go without it. If the sacra
ment be not provided, they ask for it. 
At home there was never such a de
mand for it as exists at the front. 
There is a mystic sympathy between 
the trench and the cross, between 
the soldier and his Saviour.

Their is a new judgment of the 
nations now proceeding, and who 
shall predict what shall be ? 
The Cross of Christ is the 
the arbiter, and our attitude towards 
it decides our fate I have seen the 
attitude of our soldiers towards the 
Cross at Neuve Chapelle and toward 
that for which it stands and I find 
more comfort in their reverence for 
Christ and Christianity than in all 
their guns and impedimenta of War.
• The cross of Christ towers above 
the wrecks of time, and those nations 
will survive which stand beneath its 
protecting arms in the trenches of 
righteousness, liberty and truth.— 
Thomas Tiplady, in April Atlantic 
Monthly

THE SOLUTION OF 
THE PROBLEM

If we may judge by the utterances 
of men prominent in public life and 
by the articles frequently appearing 
in the magazines and newspapers of 
the country, much concern is now 
being entertained with regard to 
economic changes and conditions 
which will be effected by the advent 
of peace. “Portents of great 
changes,” states one writer—and his 
words sum up the convictions of 
thinking men generally—“are seen 
in the sky of the economic and social 
world. Eminent men of all shades 
of political, economic and religious 
thought predict conditions essen
tially different from those obtaining 
before the conflict of nations.”

In view of all that is being said 
and written upon the subject, it is 
not too much to say that in the 
minds of many the situation on the 
European battle front, critical though 
it be, offers occasion for little more 
anxiety than the situation which 
threatens to develop at home in the 
field of industry. Students of 
economic and social sciences are 
watching closely the new spirit, the 
new order of things which is mani
festing itself among the workers. 
Labor’s ascendancy they recognize 
and admit. Its growing power is 
forcing itself upon their notice. All 
are wondering what form this growth 
in power will assume. All who have 
society’s welfare at heart are con
sidering the methods best adapted 
for the direction of this power along 
safe and sane lines.

Next to performing our full duty 
by the country in this military crisis, 
we can do nothing more patriotic 
than to help pave the way for an 
early and orderly solution of the 
great industrial problems which 
vitally affect the well-being of the 
entire nation. We must put our 
industial house in order if we do not 
wish to run the risk of having it 
wrecked by radicals who do not 
exercise discretion in the choice of 
means.

In the face of a threatening indus
trial reconstruction or revolution 
leaders of industry can do nothing 
better than turn to the encyclical 
letter of Pope Leo XIII. on the condi
tion of labor and apply to social and 
economic problems the principles 
therein set down. Men must realize 
at the outset that the cause of the 
widespread evils which have pro 
duced the situation which now con
fronts them is the selfishness that 
lies deep down in the human breast 
and that no sound reform is possible 
until man’s heart is made to beat in 
response to the message of religion.

Industrial and social reform is on 
the way. In the industrial world it

can be made by effecting a change in 
the human heart by constantly keep
ing Christian ideals before the human 
mind. Reform buch us LI.is is the 
only reform desirable. It begins at 
the source of all industrial and 
social troubles, and such reform the 
application of Christian philosophy 
can accomplish.

Men may introduce new principles 
into their political economy, they may 
broaden the scope of social science, 
they may write new legislation into 
the statute books, but it will be all to 
no avail unless based upon the 
teachings of Christianity. The first 
great step in successful reform must 
be the recognition of religion as the 
chief and controlling force. “ Relig 
ion," says Leo, “ teaches the rich 
man and the employer that their 
work people are not their slaves, 
that they must respect in every man 
his dignity, and that it is shameful 
and inhuman to treat men like chat
tels to make money by, or to look 
upon them merely as so much 
muscle and physical power. It 
teaches the laboring man and the 
workman to carry out honestly and 
well qll equitable agreements freely 
made and never to employ violence 
in representing his cause or to en
gage in riot or disorder, and it re
minds the rich again that to exercise 
pressure for the sake of gain upon 
the indigent and the destitute, and to 
make one's profit out of the need of 
another is condemned by all laws, 
human and divine.”

Lessons such as these need to be 
learned today and what is more they 
need to be applied. Without them 
no problem that vitally concerns 
man can be solved satisfactorily. 
These lessons Pope Leo teaches with 
words that are clear and unmistaka
ble in a document replete with sym
pathy for those that toil and suffer. 
Accompanying these are positive and 
practical methods which the immor
tal Pontiff recommends for the re
lief of the working classes.

We would suggest that all those 
interested in industrial problems 
study the principles and policies set 
forth by the great Pope Leo. There 
is much matter for reflection therein 
for all. His utterances may furnish 
a key for the solution of the present 
economic situation to those* who 
still retain clearness of vision suffici
ent to see that “ a return to Chris
tian principles and institutions is a 
necessary condition for the adjust
ment of the difficulties and disorders 
that now threaten the whole fabric 
of civil society.”—Boston Pilot.

APOSTLES OF PEACE
THE SOVEREIGN PONTIFFS HAVE 

ENDED MANY NATIONAL 
QUARRELS

Rev. Doctor Kelly in Rome gives 
the following as a partial record of 
the work as peacemakers of the Sov
ereign Pontiffs :

Pope Saint Leo I. (440-461) saved 
Italy from Attila, King of the Huns : 
Saint Gregory I. (590-604) secured 
peace for the Romans from Agilul- 
phus, King of the Longbards, and 
peace between the Oriental Emper
ors and the same monarch ; Saint 
Gregory II. (715 734) again saved 
Rome from another Longbard King, 
Luitprand ; Victor II. (1055-1057) 
restored harmony between the Em
peror Henry III., Baldwin of Flan
ders, and Godfrey of Lorraine.

Innocent III. (1198-1216) made 
peace between King John of England 
and Philip Augustus of France ; Hon- 
orius III. (1216-1227) between Louis 
VIII. of France and Henry II. of 
England ; Innocent IV. (1243 1254 be
tween the King and People of Por
tugal ; Nicholas (1227-1280) between 
the Emperor Rudolph and Charles of 
Anjou ; John XXII. (1316-1(334) be
tween Edward II. of England and 
Robert of Scotland ; Benedict XII. 
(1334-1342) between Edward III. of 
England and Philip de Valois of 
France ; Gregory XI. (1370-1378) be
tween the Kings of Portugal and 
Castile.

Nicholas V. (1447 1453) frequently 
mediated between Germany,; Hun
gary and Italy; Innocent VIII. (1481- 
1495) mediated in Muscovy, Austria 
and England ; Alexander VI. (1492- 
1502) • peacefully settled the great 
dispute between Spain and Portugal 
over the division of the New World ; 
Urban VIII. (1623-1644) settled vari
ous disputes between heads of reign
ing houses in Italy; Gregory XIII. 
(1572 1585 mediated between the 
Czar of Muscovy and the King of 
Poland.

In our own time Leo XIII. was 
chosen as arbitrator between Spain 
and Germany in the dispute over 
the Carolines, and both he and Pius 
X. performed the same service for 
different Republics of South Amer
ica.

And Benedict XV. also—is he”not 
Vicar of the Prince of Peace ? jAnd 
may he not go down in history as 
“ Benedict the Peacemaker?”

THE PEACE OF.THE
LORD

IT WILL COME'TO"US8THROUGH 
.BEARING CROSSESjPATIÊNTLY

Our Saviour gives us a pattern 
which we are bound to follow, says 
Cardinal Newman. He was a far 
greater than John the Baptist, yet 
He came not with Saint John's out
ward austerity,—condemning the dis
play of strictness or gloominess, that 
we, His followers, might fast the more 
in private and be the more austere 
in our secret hearts.

True it is, that such self-command, 
composure and inward faith are not 
learned in a day ; but if they were,

why should this life be given to us ? 
It is given us as a very preparation 
time for obtaining them. Only look 
upon the world in this light : its 
sights of sorrows are to calm you 
and its pleasant eights to try you.

There is a bravery in - thus going 
straightforward, shrinking from no 
duty, little or great, passing from 
high to low, from pleasure to pain 
and making your principles strong 
without their becoming formal.

Learn to be as the Angel who could 
descend among the miseries of Beth 
esda without losing his heavenly 
purity or his perfect happiness. Gain 
healing from troubled waters. Make 
up your mind to the prospect of sus
taining a certain measure of pain 
and trouble in your passage through 
life ; by the blessing of God this will 
prepare you for it,—it will make you 
thoughtful and resigned without in
terfering with your cheerfulness.

It will connect you in your own 
thoughts with the Saints of Scripture 
whose lot it was to be natterns of 
patient endurance ; and this associa
tion brings to the mind a pecular 
consolation. View yourselves and 
all Christians as humbly following 
the steps of Jacob, whose days were 
few and evil ; of David, who in his 
best estate was as a shadow that de- 
clineth and was withered like grass; 
of Elijah, who despised soft raiment 
and sumptuous fare ; of forlorn Dan
iel, who led an angel’s life ; and be 
light hearted and contented, because 
you are thus called to be a member 
of Christ’s pilgrim Church.

Realize the paradox of making mer
ry and rejoicing in the world because 
it is not yours. And if you are hard 
to be affected (as many men are) and 
think too little about the changes of 
life, going on in a dull way without 
hope or fear, feeling neither your 
need nor the excellence of religion, 
then again meditate on the mournful 
histories recorded in Scripture, in 
order that your hearts may be 
opened thereby and raised.—Sacred 
Heart Review.

To attack other men’s faults is to 
do the devil’s work; to do God’s work 
is to attack our own.—Faber.
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THE MODERN MIND AND 
MODERN CONDITIONS

In that dim and dietant age, ‘be
fore the War,’ we were told with dog
matic iteration that “the modern 
mind” could not accept, must impera
tively reject, truths in the paet held 
as fundamental, essential, eternal. 
From Christian pulpits and from 
Christian pens this was the burden 
of the message of so called “modern” 
Christianity. Only some, more clear- 
thinking or more honest than the 
rest, acknowledged openly that this 
modernism was a denial of the 
Divinity of Christ and the truth of 
God's revelation to man.

Even now, face to face with 
modern thought and modern prin
ciples culminating in the cataclysm 
of the War, though the pulpits dare 
not for the moment preach German 
rationalism instead of the Gospel of 
Christ, we hear on all sides that “the 
Church” must accommodate itself to 
the new conditions of a new world 
after the War.

And, rightly interpreted, there is a 
measure of truth in this ; a truth 
that is quietly and clearly stated by 
Cardinal Bourne in his famous 
Lenten pastoral :

‘ During the War the minds of the 
people have been profoundly altered. 
Dull acquiescence in social injustice 
has given way to active discontent. 
The very foundations of political 
and social life, of our economic sys
tem, of morals and religion, are 
being sharply scrutinized ; and this 
not only by a few writers and 
speakers, but by a very large number 
of people in every class of life, 
especially among the workers. Our 
institutions, it is felt, must justify 
themselves at the bar of reason ; 
they can no longer be taken for 
granted.”

This awakening, though Russia 
proves it contains an element of 
danger, must offer tremendous oppor
tunities ; opportunities for justice 
and truth, for the never-changing 
principles of right and wrong ; not 
for futile trimming to guide a rudder
less craft through the cross-currents 
of modern thought. One thing will 
be evident to the rational mind : 
“modern” thought has had its day 
and the result is modern conditions. 
In changing these intolerable condi
tions the principles, of which these 
conditions were a logical and neces
sary consequence, will be thrust from 
the throne which they had usurped ; 
men will ba disposed to recognize 
that the real need of modern times 
as of all times is that truth ever 
ancient and ever new revealed by 
God through Christ and taught by 
His Church even unto the consum
mation of the world.

We have just been reading some
thing which may serve to throw an 
illuminating sidelight on conditions 
and principles modern and medieval. 
The qualifications of these two 
terms depend on whether we accept 
to the shrill parrot cry of the 
modernists or the conclusions 
of recent research which is re
writing history. In either case these 
extracts from Carlyle’s “ Heroes and 
Hero-worship” will compel some 
thought on the part of those capable 
of thinking. It is hardly necessary 
to point out that Carlyle's “Modern 
European Mind” has nothing in com
mon with the modernism of the 
Modernists.

Of Dante, “the melodious Priest of 
Middle-Age Catholicism,” he writes:

“Very notable with what brief sim
plicity he passes out of the everyday 
reality, into the Invisible one; and in 
theseoondor third stanza, wo flndour- 
selves in theWorld of Spirits; and d well 
there, as among things palpable, in
dubitable 1 To Dante they were so ; 
the real world, as it is called, aud its 
facte, was but the threshold to an in 
finitely higher Fact of a World. At 
bottom, the one was as preternatural

as the other. Has not each man a 
soul ? He not only will be a spirit, 
but is one. To the earnest Dante it 
is all one visible Fact ; he believes it, 
sees it ; is the Poet of it in virtue of 
that. Sincerity, I say again, is the 
saving merit, now ns always.”

How medieval 1 How impossible 
to the “ modern mind ” and to the 
modern pulpit 1

Again :
“ For rigour, earnestness and 

depth, he is not to he paralleled in 
the modern world ; to seek his paral
lel we must go into the Hebrew 
Bible, and live with the antique 
Prophets there.”

Because Dante’s Faith was the 
Faith of the Hebrew Prophets ; theirs 
in the Promise, his in the Fulfilment. 
The modern world has no such poet 
as Dante because the modern world 
has not Dante's Faith. The spirit of 
the modern world is the spirit of 
Pilate when he scofïingly asked : 
What is Truth ? and disdained to 
wait for the answer from Him who 
was the Way, the Truth and the 
Life.

“ Dante’s Hell, Purgatory, Paradise, 
are a symbol withal, an emblematic 
representation of his Belief about 
this Universe :—some Critic in a 
future age, like those Scandinavian 
ones the other day, who has ceased 
altogether to think as Dante did, may 
find this, too, all an Allegory, 
perhaps an idle Allegory 1 It 
is a sublime embodiment, our sub- 
limest, of the soul of Christianity. 
It expresses, as in huge world wide 
architectural emblems, how the 
Christian Dante felt Good and Evil 
to be the two polar elements of this 
Creation, on which it all turns ; that 
these two differ not by preferability 
of one to the other, but by incom
patibility absolute and infinite ; that 
the one is excellent and high as light 
and Heaven, the other hideous, black 
as Gehenna and the pit of Hell 1 
Everlasting Justice, yet with Peni
tence, with everlasting Pity,—all 
Christianism, as Dante and the 
Middle Ages had it, is emblemed 
here. Emblemed : and yet, as I 
urged the other day, with what 
entire truth of purpose ; bow uncon
scious of any embleming ! Hell, 
Purgatory, Paradise ; these things 
were not fashioned as emblems ; 
was there, in our Modern European 
Mind, any thought at all of their 
being emblems ! Were they not in
dubitable,awfulfacts; the whole heart 
of man taking them for practically 
true, all Nature everywhere confirm
ing them ? So is it always in these 
things. Men do not believe an 
allegory.”

Here Carlyle grasps the very soul 
of that Christianity which Dante 
bodies forth in immortal song : the 
tremendous reality of Good and Evil, 
their incompatibility absolute and 
infinite. And the principles of Right 
and Wrong—eternal. Nationalism 
and State supremacy in matters of 
conscience gave us the Reformation 
with its principle of Private Judg
ment, a principle subversive first of 
all authority in matters of Faith, 
and now, as was inevitable in the 
long run, subversive of all authority 
in Morale.

Again Carlyle notes that Fran- 
cesca's father was Dante’s friend ; 
“ Francesca herself may have sat 
upon the Poet’s knee, as a bright 
innocent little child.” The story of 
illicit love is “ woven as out of rain
bows, on a ground of eternal black ;” 
“ a small flute voice of infinite wail 
speaks there, into our very heart of 
hearts.” And still the inevitable, 
irrevocable punishment in Hell. 
“ Infinite pity, yet also infinite 
rigour of the law : it is so Nature is 
made.” It is so, too, with the 
eternal laws of the justice of Nature's 
God,

Contrast this conception of the im
mutability of the moral law with the 
sickly problem plays and problem 
novels which reflect the “ modern 
mind ” in its feeble wrestling with 
the tremendous fact of Good and 
Evil ; or with the State morality log
ically developed in Germany.

But Dante lived by the Faith once 
delivered to the saints and never 
thought of doubting that revealed 
truth was eternally true.

“ And so in this Dante, as we said, 
had ten silent centuries, in a very 
strange way, found a voice. The 
Divina Commedia is of Dante’s 
writing ; yet in truth it belongs to 
ten Christian centuries, only the 
finishing of it is Dante’s. So always. 
The craftsman there, the smith with 
that metal of his, with these tools, 
with these cunning methods,— 
how little of all he does is properly 
kin work I All past inventive men 
work there with him ;—as indeed 
with all of us, in all things. Dante 
is the spokesman of the Middle 
Agee ; the Thought they lived by 
stands here, in everlasting music. 
These sublime ideas of his, terrible 
and beautiful, are the fruit of the 
Christian Meditation of all the good 
men who had gone before him. 
Precious they ; but also is not he 
precious ? Much, had not he spoken, 
would have been dumb; not dead, 
yet living voiceless.”

Here again is a pregnant truth 
which so-called history, polemically 
written, not only ignores but denies.

THt CATHOLIC RECORD
And just as it is true that Dante is 
the product as well as the spokes
man of the ages preceding him, so 
the Hohenzollern and the great War 
are the product and expression of the 
principles of the Reformation, of 
Nationalism, of State Supremacy and 
of Private Judgment which disrupted 
Christian Unity, weakened Christian 
Faith, sapped the very foundations of 
Christian Morality, and enabled a 
hideous Cæsarisrn to substitute 
Might for the eternal and unchang
ing principles of Right.

THE IRISH BISHOPS
The action of the Irish bishops in 

taking their stand with the Irish 
people in opposition to conscrip
tion has called forth rome curi
ous newspaper comment. The 
Toronto Saturday Night, which 
usually gives an impressionistic 
reflection of the mental attitude of 
the man in the street—the Toronto 
i^an in the Toronto street—without 
troubling much about investigating 
facts or reconciling principles, quotes 
the Irish pledge against conscrip
tion :

“Denying the right of the British 
Government to enforce compulsory 
service in this country, we pledge 
ourself solidly to one another to 
resist conscription by the most 
effective means in our power.”

Commenting on this it says :
‘ By the most effective means in 

our power ’ is a clear incitement to 
armed resistance, although armed 
resistance againstconstituted author
ity in a matter where the rights of 
religion are not involved is, wo have 
been frequently told, directly con
trary to Roman Catholic teaching.”

This assumes that armed resist
ance is the most effective means of 
resisting conscription which is an 
absurdity on the face of it, and is 
precisely what the Irish bishops by 
intelligent organization wish to 
avert. The other half of the com
ment assumes what the Irish bishops 
and people deny — the right of 
the British Government to impose 
conscription on the Irish people 
without their consent.

Again Saturday Night :
“The offence of the Irish hierarchy 

is all the more reprehensible, be
cause in the question of Irish con
scription religion is in no way in
volved.”

Purely political it is ; if it involved 
religious differences the Protestants 
of Ulster would not be at one with 
their Catholic fellow-countrymen on 
this issue.

But is it not a strange thing that 
violently anti-papal Protestants be
come ultra-papist when the 
action of the Pope might 
turn to their political advan
tage ? Protestants who used to 
vociferate that Home Rule meant 
Rome Rule, and consider that a good 
and sufficient reason for subverting 
the Constitution if necessary in order 
to prevent Home Rule, now complain 
bitterly that the Pope does not inter
fere in purely political matters in 
Ireland. There are many good 
reasons why the Pope does not so 
interfere. One is that the Irish people 
distinguish quite clearly between 
religion and politics, and they are 
none the less loyal Catholics when 
they quote O'Connell's famous dic
tum that he would take his religion 
from Rome but not his politics. In 
1898 a meeting at which some forty 
Catholic members of Parliament were 
present passed the resolution that

Irish Catholics can recognize 
no right in the Holy See to interfere 
with the Irish people in the manage
ment of their own political affairs.” 
This political attitude of Irish Cath
olics ought to be intensely gratify
ing to those Protestants who profess 
to be in perpetual dread of the pol
itical influence of Rome ; but, on the 
contrary, they loudly demand that 
Roma shall interfere in Irish polit
ical affairs. There have been times 
when this glaring inconsistency of 
Protestants with regard to the Pope 
has found shamefaced acknowledge
ment. When the Irish people were 
fiercely fighting and winning the 
Land War—credit for which is now 
coolly given to the British Govern
ment—the latter sought the assist
ance of Rome in putting down the 
“immoral” Plan of Campaign. In 
the House of Commons the radical 
member for Newcastle, in a spirit 
that did credit to his manhood, said :

“ If we want to hold Ireland by 
force let us do it ourselves : let us 
not call in the Pope, whom we are 
always attacking to help us.”

1 It is quite true, as Saturday 
Night claims, that the Pope cannot 
condemn in Austria-Hungary what 
he permits in Ireland ; but it is 
equally true that he cannot condemn 
in Ireland what he permits in 
Austria-Hungary. If there is any 
truth in the despatch referred to

about the Archbishop of Laibach it 
can be nothing more than permis
sion to proceed against him ; a like 
permission would be as readily given 
to the British Government it it de
sired to proceed against the Bishop 
of Limerick.

It may ceera strange, nevertheless, 
to Catholics as well as to Protestants, 
that Catholic bishops should counsel 
opposition to a law enacted by law
fully constituted authority.

In the first place conscription in 
Ireland is not yet enacted into law. 
As we showed last week by quota
tions from ex-Premier Asquith’s 
speech the clause relating to Ireland 
is merely an empowering clause. It 
empowers the Government to bring 
it into effect by order-in-council, 
which order in council is to be de
bated and passed upon by the House 
before conscription is the law in 
Ireland. And the correspondent of 
the New York Times under date May 
8th, writes : “ Many believe that 
there is no real majority for Irish 
conscription in the Commons.” Now 
it is a fundamental right, often a 
bounden duty, for loyal subjects to 
oppose strenuously a proposed law 
deemed unwise or harmful ; and this 
though there is no question of the 
competence of the authority to enact 
the law.

With regard to the proposed law in 
this case hear not an Irish bishop 
but a staunch English Protestant» 
Robert Donald, editor of the London 
Chronicle, and consistent supporter 
of the Government:

“In the long catalogue of mistakes 
and misdeeds which blacken the 
course of British poliev in regard to 
Ireland nothing has been so startl
ingly short sighted and mischievous 
as the mess which the Lloyd George 
Government has created, one would 
almost think deliberately, if we did 
not know that the Cabinet think 
their policy is a wise and subtle com 
bination to solve the political prob
lem aud meet the military emerg 
ency.” . . .

“ There is another and not less 
serious danger. Ulstermen do not 
want conscription without Home 
Rule; still less would they accept 
Home Rule with conscription. Their 
hostility will not take the form of 
armed revolt, as planned by Carson 
before the War. They have a more 
powerful weapon. They will down 
tools; workmen of Belfast will pro 
claim a general strike led not by 
leaders of Libor and trades unions 
who are in favor of Home Rule, but 
by Orangemen and political fire 
brands of Ulster.”

But the Irish people, including the 
bishops, deny the right of the British 
Parliament to impose compulsory 
military service on Ireland agaiust 
the will of the people. The whole 
allied world hailed President Wilson 
as its spokesman when he proclaimed 
as the foundation principle of democ. 
racy that governments derive all their 
just rights from the consent of the 
governed. Ireland enjoys that inde
feasible right as well as Belgium or 
Poland or France or England. More, 
she won it through long years of 
struggle within the limits of consti
tutional action ; but the British 
Parliament abdicated its functions, 
and confessed its impotence ; Car- 
sonism was substituted for the 
British Constitution in Ireland.

The Irish people, their bishops 
with them, demand that Carsonism 
be overthrown add constitutional 
government restored before they 
will submit to conscription.

“ Diverse weights and diverse 
measures, both are abominable be
fore God.”

Captain Redmond from his 
father's seat in the House of Com- 
mous maintained Ireland’s right to 
say whether Irishmen should be 
conscripted or not. And is there a 
shadow of doubt that his great 
father would have taken his stand 
unalterably on the same ground ?

“ Id 1914, said Capt. Redmond, Ire
land was almost ablaze with enthu
siasm on the side of the allies, but 
the sentiment of the Irish people 
had since changed toward the War, 
owing to the distrust of the British 
Government and in the word of 
British Ministers.”

And Irish bishops helped to create 
that enthusiasm. But Carsonism 
still reigned; constitutionalism was 
derided and finallv discredited.

The Irish people now demand that 
the foundation principle of democ
racy be applied to Ireland before a 
Carson ridden Ireland be compelled 
to tight to make the rest of the 
world safe for democracy.

The charge of pro-Germanism is 
silly; Prussian junkerism has its 
Irish counterpart in Carsonism. 
Liberty like justice and charity must 
begin at home. The Irish bishops 
recognize the justice of this conten
tion of the Irish people.

Many who concede the justice of 
Ireland’s claim think they should do 
their part in the War now, leaving

the question of self government in 
abeyance. They tried that. Ireland 
has taken a part in the War propor
tionately greater than has Canada.

MENTAL LABOR AND ORIGINAL 
SIN

The only excuse we offer for fre
quently referring to original sin is 
the same that a celebrated lecturer 
made for mentioning so often a place 
in the nether regions. “ I do so,” 
said he. “ because so many people 
nowadays refuse to admit its exist
ence or act as if it did not exist.”

Original sin,” says Chesterton, “ is 
hard to explain but it makes easy the 
explanation of almost everything 
else.” Those who admit the neces 
sity of Baptism implicitly admit the 
existence of original sin. The fact

that darkness of the understanding, 
weakness of the will and a propen
sity to evil 11 are so manifest in the 
world to-day is due in large measure 
to the neglect of this sacrament. If 
these evil effects of the primal fall 
remain in a measure after the sin 
has been washed away, it is evident 
that they will be found in a much 
aggravated form among those who 
have never been freed from the 
thraldom of sin.

In the spiritual life people recog
nize in the temptations that beset 
them the baneful effects of our first 
parents' disobedience. Likewise, in 
the material sphere, the many 
obstacles that tend to nullify the 
fruits of man’s toil are traced to the 
primeval curse that God, in punish
ment of sin, inflicted upon all nature. 
I1 ew, however, it seems to us, avert 
to the fact that the arduous labor en
tailed in the acquisition of knowledge 
is due also to this cause. The dark
ness of the understanding which 
remains even after original sin is 
forgiven is an obstacle alike to the 
learning of Christian doctrine and 
the mastering of the profane sciences. 
Two corollaries that follow from the 
foregoing are, firstly, that baptized 
persons have an advantage over those 
who have not been baptized, even in 
the secular fields of mental competi
tion ; and, secondly, that learning 
cannot be attained, nor iutellectua 
laurels won, without persevering 
labor.

This latter may seem a common
place, yet it is a commonplace that 
is lost sight of in our day. To illus 
trate this let us recall some funda 
mental principles. The adequate 
object of the intellect is truth, 
whether it be religious truth, scien
tific truth or historical truth. Any 
result of mental labor, or supposed 
mental labor, that lacks the element 
of truth is not of enduring worth. 
The only lasting treasure is truth. 
This applies alike to an answer to a 
mathematical problem, a religious 
treatise, a scientific or historical 
essay, a word picture, a play or an 
editorial. If there is little of value 
in much of the literature of today it 
is because it is lacking in the element 
of truth. It is not true to fact, or it 
is not true to nature, or it is not 
true to right standards of judgment. 
Of course, much of it may gain the 
applause of the multitude, for error 
has a special fascination for tainted 
nature ; an error coincides with the 
prejudices of the crowd. To find 
out what the truth is, and then to 
set forth that truth in a manner con
formable to approved literary canons, 
means labor. The devil does not 
like the truth, and he can be counted 
upon to give no assistance in arriv
ing at it ; but he does delight in lies, 
aud one would imagine that he had 
bestowed a special inspiration upon 
some writers. Take, for example, 
this statement which appeared in a 
recent book : “ At this time (1917) 
the influence of the priests had 
become very great in Mexico . . . 
They had once again risen to power 
and were doubtless a strong ally for 
the Kaiser, in Mexico as elsewhere.
. . . The Kaiser had found them 
useful in Ireland where priests and 
Jesuits had done much to foment 
the rebellion, and in Russia where 
revolution was brought about 
through the intrigues of Rasputin, a 
German Jesuit.’’ Now, it does not 
entail any great mental labor to 
write such stuff as that. The bigger 
dose of original sin the person has 
the better is he or she qualified for 
such work. Yet that is a fair sample 
of the literature that is provided in 
books, magazines and newspapers for 
the reading public of today.

We pity the man whose sole 
mental pabulum is the daily paper, 
and the woman who gets a new book 
out of the Carnegie Library every 
week. The wonder is that they do 
not become demented. As a matter 
of fact most of them suffer from 
illusions which are the symptoms 
that precede delusions. We have

read so many Pharisaical, lying edi 
torials in the daily press this week, 
and so much invertebrate matter 
from the pens of Catholics that we 
rejoiced in the privilege of being 
able to take our fishing tackle and 
hie us to the green bank where the 
mind finds, in the running brook, a 
book that does not lie. But even in 
this sequestered spot the printed 
falsehood stared us in the face. “No 
Fishing Here” read the sign. We 
proved that it was a lie, for we 
caught half a dozen speckled beauties.

The Gleaner

NOTES AND COMMENTS 
The portrayal of the Orange 

Order on the floor of Parliament as a 
loyal and tolerant organization,” 

and coming especially from an editor 
who above all others has excelled in 
mendacity an! scurrility in his on
slaughts upon Catholic institutions, 
is one of the richest incidents of the 
present session. “ Indeed he doth 
protest too much !"

The third anniversary of the sink
ing of the Lusitania, and the manner 
in which it was observed in many 
English churches, and at the Queens 
town cemetery where so many victims 
of the disaster lie buried, brought 
into strong relief the progress which 
belief in the efficacy of prayer for the 
dead has made among Protestants 
since the outbreak of the War. More 
than one such service was announced 
in the daily papers as a service of 
prayer for the dead,” not a mere 
memorial of their departure as such 
celebrations have hitherto been char
acterized. The change is a com
mendable one, and may be the means 
of effecting others ere many years 
have flown.

Catholics who are disposed to de
pression or discouragement over the 
present day hostility to their Faith 
should bear in mind that the Church 
is but passing through one of those 
periodical emanations of persecution 
bequeathed to her as her lot in this 
world by her Divine Founder. The 
new Auxiliary of Edinburgh, Bishop 
Graham, took occasion to remind hie 
flock of this a few weeks ago in the 
course of a sermon in St. Patrick's 
church, Edinburgh, and his words 
may well be read and pondered on 
by Catholics far beyond the limits of 
that diocese.

As the Church is the Mystical 
body of Christ, invested with a Divine 
character manifested throughout all 
the centuries, it is not surprising, 
said the Bishop, that those outside 
the Church could not refrain from 
persecuting her. They had perse
cuted her Divine Founder, and all 
down through the centuries His 
true followers had come in for that 
portion of their inheritance. Why, it 
may be asked, should this be so? Cath- 
olics have respect for law and order, 
and in their relations with others 
are governed by the highest maxims 
of the gospel. Why then, should they 
be continually subjected to suspicion 
and obloquy, even to active hostility 
at the hands of those outside the 
Church ? The world does not rail or 
scoff at any sect of Protestants, even 
those of the most outlandish and 
fantastic description, nor at Jews, as 
such, or even Mohammedans. They 
do not impugn their loyalty or trav
esty their teachings. But this is con
tinually the lot of Catholics, and, as 
Bishop Graham affirms, it will be so 
until the end of the world.

The reason why adherents of the 
systems mentioned are not the 
special object of the world’s animos
ity is, as the bishop reminds us, be
cause there is nothing in them an
tagonistic to the world’s maxims, and 
so she i shakes hands with them. 
There will, on the contrary, always 
be war against the Catholic Church, 
for the reason that her maxims are 
entirely opposed to the maxims of 
the world. “ Marvel not that the 
world hate you," was the solemn in
junction of Christ to His followers. 
This is perhaps a commonplace of 
Catholic teaching, but it is very 
essential that we be reminded of it 
from time to time. Persecution 
does not necessarily mean a crusade 
of fire and sword as has character
ized past ages of the world, although 
it is by no means inconceivable that 
the like may occur again. But the 
spirit of persecution finds an outlet 
no less through the more insidious 
and scarcely less cruel medium of 
imputation and insinuation, and 
that is what Catholics have specially 
to contend with today.

pany, in the record breaking time of 
twenty seven days after the laying of 
the keel, and the promise of comple 
tion and readiness for sea service in 
fifteen days more, comes as promise 
of speedy solution of the Allies 
transportation problems, and of suc
cessful termination of the War. 
Apparently the ship building pro
gramme of the United States is now 
well under way, and with more than 
half a million workers now in her 
ship yards and accessory plants, and 
the machinery of administration of 
this vast organization working 
smoothly, we may look for imme
diate developments of a very inter 
esting and momentous character.

The enthusiastic words of Mr. 
Schwab, to whom has been intrusted 
the organization aud carrying-out of 
the United States' ship building 
programme, may bo accepted as 
embodying the spirit of the nation at 
this juncture of the great conflict :

“God has endowed this nation with 
more material resources, and its 
people with greater enthusiasm and 
energy than any other nation on 
God’s green earth, and we are going 
to make our mark in history. Now 
is the time. The United States has 
never been defeated in a war. and we 
are not going to be defeated now !”

Those inclined to think this ex- 
climation somewhat perfervid will 
nob be disposed to carp at it if the 
promise of the bud is fulfilled in the 
fruit. And we are of those who have 
faith that it will be.

The launching of the merchant 
ship “Tuckahoe” at the Camden yard 
of the New York Ship Building Com

ON THE BATI^E LINE
GRAVE TIMES AHEAD

Earl Curzon on May 10th said:
The present is not a moment for 

prophecy. It is a moment for grap
pling with hard facte, because the 
military menace is greater than at 
any time during the last four years, 
fit may be truthfully said that the 
enemy is at our gates and the hour 
of destiny is with us at this very 
moment.”

“ Grave times are ahead," he con- 
tinned, and British soldiers may 
have to give ground. Encourage 
ment is to be found, however, in the 
unity of command, in America's 
effort, and in the resolute, indomit
able spirit of the British people."

The sinking of the Vindictive in 
the harbor of Ostend has not effect 
ively blocked the channel, according 
to lata information, but serves a very 
useful purpose. A partial and very 
serious blockade has been achieved, 
and under the conditions of tide and 
silting it is believed that the obstruc
tion will tend to increase. The Vin
dictive was sunk early on Friday 
morning, under the protection of a 
fog. Several British vessels, accord 
ing to the German account of the 
action, forced their way into the 
harbor, but were driven off by the 
fire of German coast batteries. The 
Vindictive was full of concrete, and 
the first Admiralty report stated it 

! had been sunk between the piers 
across the entrance to the harbor 
Britain has plenty of obsolete 
cruisers that could not be used to 
better purpose. Should Ostend be 
completely blocked, following upon 
the closing of Zsebrugge, the enemy 
will have lost the only two ports on 
the Belgian coast capable of shelter
ing submarines, or through which 
submarines from the interior of 
Germany, reaching Belgium by the 
Dutch and Belgian canal systems, 
can find their way out in the North 
Sea.

Tens of thousands of mines have 
been used in the construction of the 
new mine field, between Norway and 
the Orkney aud Shetland Islande, 
which will be an extremely difficult 
obstacle for any German submarine 
seeking an exit to the waters of the 
outer Atlantic along the northern 
route. Submarines from the Elbe 
and Helgoland will have to endeavor 
to make their way out by the Straits 
of Dover. There also they will en
counter nets and other obstacles 
that make the passage perilous. It 
must have been a knowledge of the 
impending operations that led Lord 
Jellicoe to eay some time ago that by 
the month of August the submarine 
menace would be greatly reduced, if 
not altogether eliminated. The oper
ations at Zeebrugge and Ostend 
prove that the British navy still has 
the spirit that made it great under 
the loaders of the past. The Nelson 
touch has not been lost.

The French official report tells of 
the capture of the park at Grivesnee 
by French troops, who during the 
operation took 258 prisoners and a 
large amount of war material. This 
victoryis of great importance,because 
of the relationship of the position to 
the German plans for on advance 
against Amiens from the southeast. 
Grivesnes is a village to the north
west of Montdidier, and wes the 
centre of heavy fighting during the 
last general attack by the enemy.

Sir Douglas Haig's report yester 
day morning announced that a small 
but important bit of trench north
west of Albert captured by the Gar- 
mans during their assault of Thurs
day was retaken during the evening, 
and remains in possession of the 
British troops. It is rather a curious 
thing that, alike to the northeast aud 
southeast of Amiens, the Allies have 
been steadily improving their posi
tion and securing far more favorable 
defensive ground against the next
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great German attack than they occu 
pied when the first rush toward 
Amiens was stopped. There is no 
reason to doubt that the Germans 
intend to tight another great battle 
on this field. It is, therefore, in
comprehensible that they have sub
mitted to the loss of positions of 
vital importance with relatively 
small resistance. It may be that 
they have determined not to disclose 
the position of their guns until they 
are ready for the big offensive. 
There was some infantry fighting 
during Friday at Aveluy Wood, north 
of Albert, but nothing of importance 
on any part of the British front. — 
Globe, May 11.

BELIEF WORK

FOR THE VICTIMS OF THE WAR 
IN BELGIUM, INC.

Montreal, May Hth, 1918. 
To the Editor :

We enclose herewith copy of cable 
just received from Washington, 
which will show you how desperate 
the position of our gallant Allies in 
Belgium is. It is, as a matter of 
fact, worse than had been imagined 
so fa*.

Struck by the necessity of coming 
at once to the rescue of Belgium, in 
her now desperate plight, the Belgian 
Relief Committee in Canada have de
cided that the best way to help is 
to take under their care the children 
of Belgium ; for this purpose the 
following two courses will be 
followed :

1. Establishment in Brussels of a 
Canadian Bureau. This bureau will 
be administered by Mr. Baetens, a 
member of the Commission for Relief 
in Belgium, who will look especially 
after the numerous orphans of Bel
gium, whose condition beggars des
cription. Charity will be given in 
the name of Canada and in this way 
Canadian donations will not lose 
their identity.

2. Active help to the thousands of 
little Belgian children who have so 
suffered from privations as to have 
their health * critically impaired. 
These children are taken out of Bel
gium into Holland, Switzerland and 
France, where they are looked after 
under the supervision of Mr. Berryer, 
Minister of the Interior of Belgium, 
to whom the Canadian donations 
will be sent direct.

Wre need not dwell on how urgently 
funds are required to save these 
little ones from death, the cry “20 
days without bread” is eloquent 
enough.

May we ask you to be so good as 
to insert this appeal in your valu
able columns so that your readers 
may be made aware of the serious
ness of things on the realization of 
which they will no doubt give with a 
generous heart to the poor children 
of Belgium.

Thanking you in anticipation as 
also for your past support of our 
Fund,

Yours very truly,
L. S. Colwell,

Hon. Sec-Treas.
Address all communications to 59 

St. Peter street, Montreal.
UNITED STATES TO SEND THREE 

MILLION BUSHELS OF WHEAT 
TO BELGIANS

Extract from Free Press, April 4, 1918
Washington, April 22nd.—Food 

shipments to the civilian popula
tions of the allied countries will be 
suspended for ten days to move 
three million bushels of grain to the 
Belgians, who are declared to be in 
desperate straits.

FOR OCCUPIED TERRITORY

A part of the wheat will go to the 
population in the German occupied 
territory of Northern France. The 
decision to concentrate on the ship
ment of this grain was made follow 
ing the receipt of urgent cablegrams 
from the Belgian Relief Commission’s 
representative in Brussels. One of 
the cables said : “Provided all 
shipments now enroute arrive and 
provided an equal distribution be
tween all parts of the country Bel
gium and Northern France will be 
without bread from exotic grains for 

. 20 days.”
[Associated with this great work of 

charity are the lit. Hon. Sir Robert 
Borden, the Rt. Hon. Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier, the Rt. Hon. Lord Shaugh- 
nessy, His Grace Archbishop Bruchési, 
and many others ; contributions may 
therefore be sent without the 
slightest doubt that they will be 
applied in the most effective way 
to the relief of the starving 
little ones of martyred Belgium.

“ And whosoever shall give to drink 
to one of these little ones a cup of 
cold water only in the name of a dis
ciple, amen I say to you, he shall 
not lose his reward.” Matt. x. 42. 
—Ed C. R.]

WIDELY KNOWN INVENTOR A 
CONVERT TO TRUE FAITH

FRANK BtiUMAN, OF TACONY, RECEIVED 
INTO CHURCH IN LAST HOURS

Frank Shuman, of Tacony, who 
gained international prominence 
when he built a motor operated by 
power from the sun's rays, died at 
his home, 8400 Disston Street, last 
Sunday. He had the happiness in 
his last moments of being received 
into the Church by the Rev. P. F. 
Fogarty, rector of St. Leo’s, and of 
being fortified by the sacraments. 
Father Fogarty was called to Mr. 
Shuman’s bedside on Saturday, and

on Sunday the priest bad the added 
happy privilege of administering the 
sacrament of baptism to a son of the 
convert, Ormond Vitalis Shuman, an 
officer in the United States naval 
service, who had completed a trans
atlantic voyage barely in time to 
assist at the deathbed of his father.

The late Mr. Shuman’s principal 
activity in developing power from 
the heat of the sun was in Egypt, 
where a plant was erected and put 
into operation. He also devised a 
machine for mercerizing cotton yarn 
and another for degreasing wool. 
Wire glass was one of his inventions.

Mr. Shuman was president of the 
Simplex Concrete Piling Company 
and the Simplex Foundation Com
pany. Among his other discoveries 
was a method for constructing con
crete piling. His honors included 
the award of two medals by the 
Franklin Institute. — Philadelphia 
Standard and Times, May 4.

THE ONE FOUNDATION

There was a time when the most 
“ orthodox ” among the American 
Protestant denominations held fast 
to one dogma. They did not prefer 
to call it a dogma, but dogma it was, 
declaring the Divinity of Jesus 
Christ. These sects took the posi
tion that only if Jesus Christ were 
God could He be accepted ns the 
Founder of Christianity. If He was 
not God, they thought, He was, at 
best nothing more than an “ inter
esting personality,” but if He were 
God, He could deliver a message to 
mankind, and rightly insist that it 
be accepted by every rational crea
ture. The “ Church ” was an insti
tution which assumed the duty 
of perpetuating God's revelation 
through Jesus Christ. If it delivered 
that revelation, complete, unim
paired, it had fulfilled its duty. 
Withholding any part of Divine rev
elation, it failed utterly in its pur
pose, even though its clergymen 
preached in crowded temples.

The older American Protestantism 
acknowledged principles which had 
been rudely attacked in the religious 
revolt of the sixteenth century, and 
in that acknowledgment, illogical as 
it was in Protestantism, lay its 
strength. Incomplete in foundation, 
and utterly at variance with revela 
tion in many necessary doctrines, 
“ old-fashioned Protestantism,” at 
least as it existed in this country, 
could always boast of one prime vir 
tue. It did not deny the divinity of 
the Son of God. If it could not 
preach all the truth, it could, and 
did, teach some of the truth. Hence 
it is with feelings touched with any
thing but exultation, that the Catho
lic views the practical disappearance 
of this one dogma from present-day 
Protestantism. Rationalism, the 
legitimate outcome of private judg
ment, has had its natural effect. 
Today a Protestant may regard Jesus 
Christ as a fallible member of a fal
lible race, like to us in all things 
without exception, and suffer no 
loss of standing. More than this, 
he may even be permitted to prom
ulgate his blasphemy as head of a 
theological school, or,-a fairly com
mon occurrence in England, he may 
be advanced to the Episcopal Bench.

In answering the question, “ Has 
Christianity failed?” a prominent 
Protestant clergymen recently ob
served that, in any case, a great deal 
of Protestantism masquerading as 
Christianity had certainly been 
rejected by the world as useless. 
Modern thinkers had tried it, only to 
find it illogical in theory and un
workable in practical life. No other 
result could have been looked for. 
When the only safe foundation has 
been rejected, the whole building 
must soon tumble into ruins. “ But 
now as ever,” continued the 
clergyman, “it is the spire of 
the Catholic Church, pointing to 
heaven, which bears witness to an 
institution insisting on the Divinity 
of Jesus Christ. There is where we 
must stand if we would survive.” 
But who shall lead Protestantism 
back to Christ ? If, searching the 
Scriptures and appealing to reason, 
the Protestant concludes that the 
new religion which knows nothing 
of Christ and dogma, is better, he 
can rationally take his stand on a 
right furnished by Protestantism 
itself, the right of private judgment. 
—America.

A FAMILY OF SOLDIERS

In looking over the files of the war 
department, President Lincoln dis
covered the name of a mother who 
had given six sons to the cause of 
the Union. With his- big heart full 
of tender emotion, he at once wrote 
her the following words, to express 
the gratitude of the republic which 
those sons had died to save : “1 pray 
that our heavenly Father may 
assuage the anguish of your bereave
ment, and leave you only the 
cherished memory of the loved and 
lost and the solemn pride that must 
be yours to have laid so costly a 
sacrifice on the altar of freedom.”

So noble and heartrending a sacri
fice in the cause of freedom could be 
made only by a patriotic mother, 
who. in her married life, observed 
the high laws of morality. It is to 
the mothers ol' this kind that the 
country must ever look for its 
strength and safety. When the 
clarion call of war resounds over the 
land, these are the mothers who can 
offer to their country the requisite 
strength to preserve the shrine of 
freedom here in her hallowed home. 
Poor and unlearned they may be, 
but they are rich in virtue, and 
learned in the higher knowledge of 
duty and of love.

During the languid times of peace 
it is the other Kind of mother, the 
woman of unlimited means and 
limited family, that commands the 
attention of the public. She is the 
one who cries loudest for the eman
cipation of her sex and for the adop
tion of theories that bring the blush 
of shame to the cheek of purity. 
She is the vile promoter of schemes 
that are sired in hell and of faithless 
nuptials that end in the divorce 
courts. In her home the lap dog 
takes the place of the prattling 
infant, and lust and lassitude fill 
out the purpose of her life. At 
times the emptiness of her existence 
spurs her to some exertion, but it is 
only to gratify her vanity or to fill 
the void that the human heart, 
deprived of God, must ever feel. 
When her country calls for soldiers, 
what can such a childless woman 
oiler ?

The praise which the Great Eman
cipator gave to that faithful mother 
of Civil War times may possibly be 
repeated in these turbulent days of 
cosmic conflict. In the city of Erie, 
Pa., there is a good Irish family 
named Ryan which can boast, as per 
haps no other American family can, 
of its service to the country. Cap 
tain John Ryan, who is a soldier 
himself, and his good wife Elizabeth, 
have already given six eons to the 
several branches of the fighting 
force and two other sons are ready 
to enlist. Mrs. Ryan does rot 
belong to the “social set,” she makes 
no effort to get into print, she did 
not neglect the family meal in order 
to assist in the emancipation of her 
sex ; but she has evidently lived in 
chaste wedlock and has now given to 
her country practical proof of her 
devotion to its cause. While the 
respectable concubines are living in 
soft sensuality or silken ease, women 
like Mrs. Ryan are saving, both their 
souls and their country.—Buffalo 
Union and Times.

TWO IMMORTALITIES

Man is both a social being and an 
individual. As a social being he is a 
part of the immediate community in 
which he lives, of the State, of the 
Nation, and, in the largest sense of 
mankind, as well as of the Church, 
the parish, the diocese, the church 
universal. As an individual he 
stands alone, with a destiny of his 
own, of which the present life, while 
only the beginning, is the decisive 
factor. Human society is apparently 
more enduring than its component 
parts, the human individuals ; for 
the latter come and go while the 
former will last until the end of the 
world. Do the individuals really 
come and go ? We maintain that 
they come to stay in the impress on 
society they leave behind them, and 
when they pass off this mundane 
stage they go to the fruition of im 
mortality true and proper. Thus 
man is doubly immortal : in a limited 
sense, as part of society, in a strict 
sense, as an individual.

Who would say, for instance, that 
George Washington is dead? He 
lives on earth in all the blessings 
that for a hundred years and more 
have been attendant on American 
freedom. He will live as long as the 
United States, true to the ideals of 
its founder, is the home of the brave 
and the land of the free. And every 
American soldier who lays down his 
life for his country continues to live 
in the blessings for whose perpetua
tion he has bled. This is one 
thought to inspire the young men 
who are now in or about to.go to 
France, ffhe lives that are spent 
will redotfnd to the larger life of the 
nation. Were death on the battle
field unto them the personal con
summation of all, we can still con
ceive of a heart so noble that would 
consider it a gain to break for the 
happiness of others. In the moment 
of annihilation it would taste im
mortality in the forward glance upon 
the ages which from that death 
would assume a new radiance.

But such absolute abnegation of 
self is neither quite natural to nor is 
it demanded of man. Not only im
personally in his achievements but 
personally in himself will man con
tinue to live forever. This is the 
glorious truth of the soul’s immor
tality. Still to live beyond the 
grave and to be happy are not synon
ymous terms. It depends on the 
character of the mortal life what 
will be the character of life immor
tal. Each man has his duties, and 
those duties well done, whether 
through a shorter or longer span of 
years, entitle him to everlasting hap
piness. We suppose, of course, that 
he be a man of religion and seeks 
his salvation in accordance with the 
demands of religion.

But this supposed, can a life be 
put to better use than to be spent for 
others, can a prospect for the here 
after be better than the one based on 
death for duty’s sake ?

Far, then, from pitying the young 
men who are called upon to make 
the supreme sacrifice for our coun
try, we congratulate them. As social 
beings they are doing more for the 
commonwealth than most of us, as 
individuals they are marching the 
shortest road to a glorious destiny.— 
8. in The Guardian.

FRENCH PRIEST TO TEACH OUR 
BOYS ARTILLERY PRACTICE

Lieutenant Anatole Jousse, a 
French Jesuit priest, exiled from his 
native land before the beginning of 
the War, but who returned to his 
regiment after War was declared, 
was a guest at Georgetown Univer
sity recently. From Washington he 
will go to Fort Sill, Okla., to instruct 
American artillery officers.

Father Jousse lectured before the 
students of the University, describ
ing the preparations and scenes at 
tending an artillery engagement. 
He told the students of his first 
battles and of his efforts to crack 
the Germans' pill boxes, from which 
Hun gunners operate with dread 
effectiveness against the allied 
battle line.

Father Jousse was awarded the 
Cross of the. Legion of Honor in 
1916. He also has been decorated 
with the French war cross and men
tioned for bravery in action. When 
the War started he was teaching in 
England.—The Monitor.

CATHOLIC CHAPLAINS HELP 
JEWS OF SALONIKA

From all camps of the belligerents 
come accounts showing the work of 
the Catholic chaplain, his influence 
among both Catholic and Protestant 
soldiers, the welcome accorded to 
him everywhere. And now comes 
an interesting document to the Vati
can, an attestation from the Israel
ites of Salonika as to what these 
people owe the Catholic priest in 
their recent trials. The tire at Sal
onika of a couple of months ago 
made, as the world knows, thou
sands homeless. Among those most 
stricken by the disaster were the 
Hebrew population, which totals 
.about 70,000 persons, most of whom 
speak a Spanish dialect, a relic of 
the days when their fathers were 
expelled from Spain under Ferdin
and and Isabella. In the Camp 
Denain one body of 2,000 Israelites 
were and still are gathered pending 
better days. The devotion of the 
Catholic chaplains in tending the 
poor people in this condition is the 
theme of the letter just received at 
the Vatican from the Director of the 
Hebrew Alliance at Salonika. The 
ecclesiastical authorities, needless to 
say, are proud of how the chaplains 
have acted during the three months 
they gave their services to the Camp 
Denain.—The Monitor.

SAVING THE BOYS

We may not count as a Christian 
nation in the sense of church affilia
tions, but our civil rulers have on 
notable occasions manifested that 
they realize the necessity of religion 
for the welfare of the nation. The 
uncompromising stand of President 
Wilson on the question of safeguard
ing the morals of the boys in the 
army camps won the admiration of 
the Christian world. Now General 
Pershing, supreme in command of 
the United States forces in Europe, 
urgently calls for more chaplains.

We are at once struck with his im
pressive earnestness. He is mindful 
of hie responsibility to the nation to 
surround the army with influences 
that will overcome certain condi
tions in France. He forcefully and 
beautifully says that this will require 
“fortitude born of great courage and 
lofty spiritual ideas.” He requests 
three chaplains for each regiment, 
one to act as Major and the others as 
Captains, and some unattached chap
lains for special use. The general 
lets it be known that he does not 
want chaplaincies to be considered 
“patronage.” There is no place in 
the army for ministerial failures who 
are looking for soft berths. He 
wants chaplains “of high character, 
with reputations well established as 
sensible, practical, active ministers 
or workers accustomed to dealing 
with young men.” He appeals to 
the churches to assist him in sup
plying these men. The need for 
more chaplains may be readily un
derstood when we compare the pres
ent relative number to those of a 
few years ago. Formerly there was 
one chaplain to every 1,000 men. 
Now there is only one to every 3,600. 
This is not a result of an effort to 
give the chaplains more work, or to 
deprive men of religious ministration 
but is consequent of changes in army 
formation which did not consider the 
chaplains. The law allows one chap
lain to a regiment. In a recruiting 
station there may be no official regi 
ment stationed and there is no chap
lain. We have one in mind which 
had as many as 17,000 men for 
several months and yet no official 
chaplain. The rigid regulation of 
army detail causes many incongrui
ties in the army. When a regiment 
had only a thousand men it had a 
chaplain. The regiment was in
creased from ten to twelve compan
ies, with a total of 1,250 men, and 
still the law was that there should be 
only one chaplain to a regiment. 
When the size of the companies was 
increased to 1,500 men, making a 
regiment of 2,000 men, there was only 
one chaplain allowed by Congress. 
For many years this condi
tion continued and Congress 
never seemed to see the neces
sity of preserving some proportion 
between men and chaplains.

Since the War began, the size of a 
regiment has been increased to 3,600 
men, and still there is only one 
chaplain to the regiment. In answer 
to the call of General Pershing, Con
gress is being urged to appoint a 
chaplain for each battalion. This 
would mean three chaplains to 
each regiment, or one to every 
1,200 men. This would be in 
a measure getting back to the 
original proportion. Even this 
number is larger than the aver
age parish. There would be plenty 
of work for any chaplain who real
ized his sacred responsibility in car
ing properly for this number of men.

Regardless of opinion or beliefs on 
the subject of religion there can be 
no question that spiritual help is 
needed to make the sacrifices that

our boys are called upon to make, 
that help from on high must aid 
them to fight the enemy that is 
stronger than German arms 
and more wily than Prussian 
strategy. We want perfect men 
to fight the battle for right that we 
have entered ; they must be perfect 
morally and physically. No great 
wars have ever been won by men not 
morally right. To achieve real great
ness a man must have faith in some 
thing that transcends the carnal. To 
bear the trials that is the soldier's 
lot one must have confidence in God 
and a faith in Ills sustaining help. 
General Pershing is showing him
self a good Christian and a good 
general. His plea should be heeded 
by the gentlemen of Congress. We 
want to save the world for democracy, 
but we also want to save our soldier 
boys for God.—Intermountain Cath
olic.

THE FIRST SERVICE 
FLAG

The first service flag, as it has 
been well said, was raised on Cal
vary. There the first great sacri
fice was consummated, the world's su
preme service was rendered to man
kind. Ever since has the Cross of 
Christ, the first service flog of Chris
tianity, been sacred to the Church. 
It was honored in the days when the 
Apostles went forth to preach Jesus 
Christ, and Him crucified ; and it is 
glorified today in its position over a 
million altars. Once drenched with 
the blood of the Divine Victim, it 
now shines radiant in the light of 
the Resurrection morn.

With reverent hands it is hung 
upon the walls of every Christian 
home. We find it where the woes of 
the world bow down the head of the 
Vicar of Christ, and in the humblest 
chamber where a loving heart is 
beating in union with the Crucified. 
Far more than a mere symbol is the 
first Christian service flag. It is an 
inspiration to Christian deeds, an 
incentive to heroic sacrifice, a mo
tive of supreme devotion in the serv
ice of God, of country and of our 
fellow-men.

Wherever that banner hangs it 
recalls the story of that love of 
Christ, greater than which no man 
hath, whereby He laid down His life 
for us. Hence that readiness for sacri
fice which is bred in every truly Cath
olic heart ; sacrifice for the Church, 
sacrifice for the Christian upbringing 
of children, sacrifice for institutions 
of charity and zeal, sacrifice for home, 
for country and for God. History 
bears on every page the testimony to 
this spirit. Without it no one can 
be a true Christian. It implies the 
renunciation of the world’s flattery 
and favors, for we cannot doubt the 
Divine assurance that if the world 
hated the Master and persecuted 
Him, it will deal no better with His 
faithful servants. Nor should we 
wish to be more tenderly treated. 
Indeed the love of the world for us 
would be tne surest sign that we 
ourselves have proved renegade to 
that service fiag of Christ.

Yet in the school of war the world 
has been taught one lesson. If it 
once tore down the crucifixes from 
our churches in the Reformation, if 
it banished them from our schools 
under the rule of a French atheistic 
Government, if it vainly tempted the 
Christian martyr to trample upon it 
in token of apostasy, if it denounced 
as idolatrous the very reverence 
shown to that service fiag of Christ, 
it has now been made to confess, in 
its own practice, the beauty and 
truth of our devotion. What human 
emblem can be more sacred in the 
eyes of all the world than that mod
est service flag we see hung from the 
window of some humble home ? It 
tells of the brave youths who have 
gone forth in their prime of life to 
offer for their country all that earth 
holds dear. It speaks of the young 
wife’s anxious fears, and tender 
hopes and loving tears; of the 
mother's heart that bleeds and the 
mother’s hair that daily grows more 
silvery underneath the silent burden 
of grief, even though the sorrow be 
borne heroically. Who indeed 
might hope to put into words all the 
voiceless eloquence of that tiny 
emblem, that mere span of cloth 
which every breeze can lift and 
every gust of wind can toss about, 
but which is sacred to us all with a 
world of tender thoughts and fond 
affections woven in with every fibre 
of its texture ? Yet what is the 
greatest glory that is cast about it 
but a reflection from the Cross of 
Calvary, and what are the highest 
hopes that can rest upon it but the 
light of the Resurrection morn ?— 
America.

THEIR LABORS ARE FRUITLESS 
IN LATIN COUNTRIES

Rev. Dr. Crapsey, (Prot.), had the 
following to say, a few years ago, 
about the failure of Protestant sects 
at work in Latin countries :

“My assertion that the seed of the 
Reformation is sterile in countries 
long under the dominion of the 
Latin race is based upon study and 
observation. In three centuries the 
reformed doctrine has made no im
pression on these races. It is pos
sible to make parasites of some of 
them, infidels of many ; but a true 
Protestant is as rare among them 
as a true Mohammedan among Chris
tians. The Latin races are eminent
ly religious. Before and since the 
Reformation they have furnished to 
the world such saints as St. Francis 
of Assisi and St. Francis de 
Sales. They are attached to their 
religion as no other people are. How
ever much we may differ from them

in opinion, we can not but admire 
their devotion and their zeal.

“My belief in the utter failure of 
our missions in Mexico and South 
America is based upon the reports of 
those missions to be found in the 
church almanacs. . . . Perhaps
you never heard of the sad fiasco of 
our Mexican mission. We had to dis
avow the actions of the bishop whom 
we consecrated for that country. We 
now maintain the form of a church 
there without the substance. We re
port six clergymen at work, 124 chil
dren in our school, and no communi
cants (though there may be some not 
reported). In Brazil we have a 
bishop and a stuff of clergy, and re
port 400 communicants. Among all 
the millions of the Latin race in 
Central and South America we re
port 650 communicants, who have 
about as much influence upon the re
ligious life of those countries as a 
similar number of Buddhists would 
have in North America.’’

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

The One Shepherd and one fold 
suppose the one saving church in 
which only there is salvation.

This great truth is the very foun
dation of the commission of Christ to 
His Apostles, “to go forth and 
preach,” that men believing might be 
saved.

This dogma of Holy Church forces 
upon us a recognition of the grave 
responsibility that rests on the mem
bers of the true Church to guard 
their Faith and to assist others so 
that salvation may be secure.

Catholics, we know the doctrine 
and we know our obligations in 
regard to it and our fellowmen. 
Astounded, surely, we must be when 
we see our indifference to and lack 
of realization of, this truth and its 
consequences !

How different are the saints from 
us 1 St. Irenaeus warns us that, 
truth must not be sought elsewhere 
than in the Church because the 
Apostles deposited in her, as in a 
rich treasury, the whole truth in its 
fullness, so that everyone may draw 
from her the drink of eternal life. 
In the Council of Carthage under St. 
Cyprian the Bishops declared : “ Our 
mother, the Catholic Church pre
serves always and will preserve, the 
truth pure, for she is governed and 
taught by God. she is the one and 
only teacher of salvation.”

Even Luther, the father of Pro
testantism and its innumerable 
progeny of tects, says : “He that 
will know Christ, must not build his 
own bridge into heaven, by his own 
reason, but must go to the Church 
and ask her.”

Every missionary, from Christ 
Himself, down to our day has been 
urged on by no other stimulus, in 
the propagation of the Faith, than 
the firm belief in the truth that, out
side the Church there is no salva
tion.

Down through the ages the priests 
of Holy Church are witnessed preach
ing to and pouring the lustral waters 
of Baptism on the multitude, so that 
born again of water and the Holy 
Ghost, salvation might be within the 
grasp of men. So too, the adminis
tration of the other Sacraments, the 
great channels of grace, for the 
salvation of souls.

The Catholic Church Extension 
Society has for object and aim, to 
bring salvation to the scattered 
sheep of the Church of God. With 
this object constantly in view, we 
aim to support under the direction of 
the missionary Bishops, poor mis
sions. No consideration is given to 
the race or nationality of the recip
ients of our charity. So long as they 
are Catholics and in need we come 
to their assistance. We build 
chapels in lonely and often forgotten 
places for the few Catholic families. 
Here and there the Holy Sacrifice is 
offered up and the spark of faith is 
kept alive. We too supply, in as far 
as our means permit, priests for the 
missions. We educate young men in 
the Seminaries with the purpose of 
sending them, when they have 
reached holy priesthood, to the great 
mission fields of our country. The 
zealous, overworked, weary but 
happy priest on the missions is not 
forgotten. To him we send “Mass 
intentions.” We have found in 
many cases that the money supplied 
in this wav to our missionaries is 
the sole means of support for many 
of them. Vestments and linens and 
altar furniture are given freely to 
the missions. The Extension Society 
only required that the petition sent 
in be endorsed by the Ordinary of the 
applicant.

Knowing that life is short and that 
Eternity is long and close at hand, a 
moment given to meditation on the 
fact that salvation is the one thing 
necessary, is time well spent. Our 
meditation will stir up the Charity of 
God in our souls. We will be com
pelled to realize to ourselves the 
gravity of life and the need of using 
the means of grace so as to secure 
for ourselves a glorious Eternity. 
Charity too will cause us to be mind
ful of our neighbours’ spiritual wel
fare.

Alas 1 many of the beloved chil
dren of the Church have fallen away 
from the state of grace. They are 
to be found in every town and town
ship of great Western Canada. It is 
hard to blame them. They were and 
are without a sufficient supply of 
priests, teachers and churches and 
so lost the Faith. How could they 
believe if they had no one to teach 
them ?

We perhaps may think that we 
have nothing to do with this condi

tion of affairs. Well, we may think 
so, but there is a day coming when 
we will have to admit that the law 
of Catholic Charity was violated.
Then---------, too late 1
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rheims is dead

Now Rheims is dead 1
Her great rose window withered and 

her towers
Have gone with it upon the strange, 

dark way
Of old, remembered things. But yes

terday
Her singing bells called down a 

morning street
Where neighbors used to pass and 

lovers meet,
And little children played ; and now 

the wind
Lifts Rb ;ms in clouds of dust ! No 

flowers are there,
Nor any trees, nor little, running 

feet.

What’s lost with Rheims ?
There were the lotus flowers carved 

in stone,
There was the window where a 

lovely child,
Even amid the battle, stood and 

smiled ;
There were old songs that had been 

known—
How many centuries? The towers 

sang
And all the people answered. Every 

day
The towers told the people when to 

pray.

There was the weft of tapestry, and 
Saints

With quiet, folded hands. Had they 
not power

To stay the swinging of a frightened 
tower ?

Does beauty die with Rheims? Ah, 
no ! The word

Is passed along the ages. Dust 
stirred

And souls awoke and built. Men 
planned and wrought,

And set fair towers against a flower- 
blue sky.

There is no power in the world like 
thought,

And beauty wrought with prayer can 
never die

So long as men shall plan and people 
pray

There will be those who will look 
back and say :

“ Remember Rheims !” A doorway 
arched and high—

The color of a hundred gardens lent
To lovely windows—spires against 

the sky 1
It has become a part of beauty’s 

lore,
Although we cannot see it any more.

What’s lost with Rheims ?
'Tie Germany—a land we used to 

know—
A pleasant land of songs and fairy 

tales,
A people the world loved. Where 

did they go ?
When will they come again ? What 

thing avails
To heal a man when once his soul 

has died ?
And who shall give them back their 

honest pride ?

What’s lost with Rheims ?
The soul of a great people, blind 

betrayed.
No roaring guns tore flesh from flesh 

and made
A desert of their gardens, yet we see
The desert of the world in Germany Î.

-Louise Driscoll

FATHER FRASER’S CHINESE 
MISSION

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

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

Yours faithfully in Jesus and Mary 
J. M. Fraser.
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Rev. P. P. Hickey. O. B. B.

PENTECOST

THE) HOLY OHOHT AND THE BIRTH OF 
mi. « in uni

“You shall receive the power of the Holy 
Ghost, . . . and you shall be witnesses unto 
Me, . . . even to the uttermost part of the 
earth.” (Acts i. 8.)

This the promise of our Blessed 
Lord, and His final words before 
ascending to His heavenly kingdom. 
To day, the birthday of the Church, 
we see their accomplishment in the 
decent of the Holy Ghost.

Behold the effects of that coming 
of the Holy Spirit upon the Apostles. 
The poor, timid band of disciples 
were awaiting in prayer the fulfil
ment of their Saviour’s promise. 
And suddenly “they were all filled 
with the Holy Ghost.” (Acts ii 4.) 
In one moment the word of the Lord 
was accomplished. The effects were :

First, the knowledge of all truth 
and the remembrance of all that 
Christ had said to them. “When 
He, the Spirit of Truth is come, He 
will teach you all truth.” (John 
xvi. 18.) And, again : “ The Holy 
Ghost will teach you all things, and 
bring all things to your mind, what 
soever I shall have said to you." 
(John xiv. 26.) What a transforma 
tion in their souls ! Those who had 
been foolish and slow of heart to 
believe and understand the tidings 
of the Resurrection, to recall the 
words of their Master and see their 
fulfilment, now had all the faith of 
Christ implanted in their hearts. 
They remembered His words and 
understood them ; they knew the 
Scriptures and explained them, as 
we see from St. Peter that day, and 
applied them to the Messias. (Acts 
ii. 14-40.) Their knowledge was 
supernatural and complete.

The second effect was courage and 
strength. They were all together for 
fear of the Jews, and as soon as they 
had received the Holy Spirit they 
went forth with Peter at their head. 
Six weeks ago he had denied His 
Master, at the taunt of a servant- 
maid ; but now, on the Day of Pente
cost, Peter stood up with the eleven, 
and, lifting up his voice, spoke to the 
multitude and preached Christ cruci
fied. “ They, therefore, that received 
his word Were baptized, and there 
were added in that day three thou
sand souls.” (Acts ii. 41.)

And the third effect was the power 
of miracles. They spoke in divers 
tongues which they had never 
learned, so that all the crowd, from 
various lands, heard their own 
tongue at one time from the lips of 
one man. And the words of our 
Lord came true : “ In My Name they 
shall cast out devils ; they shall 
speak with new tongues . . they 
shall lay their hands upon the sick, 
and they shall recover.” (Mark xvi. 
17, 18.) The lame man at the gate 
of the Temple was the first witness 
to the miraculous power of Peter. 
And how the miracles multiplied 
may be gathered from the words of 
the disciples. “ Lord, grant unto 
Thy servants that with all confidence 
they may speak Thy Word, by stretch 
ing forth Thy hand to cures, and 
signs, and wonders to be done by the 
Name of Thy holy Son Jesus.” (Acts
iv. 29, 30.) Again : “ They brought 
forth the sick into the streets, that 
when Peter came, his shadow at the 
least might overshadow any of them, 
and they might be delivered from 
their infirmities. And there came 
also a multitude from the neighbor
ing cities, bringing sick persons and 
such as were troubled with unclean 
spirits, who were all healed. Acts
v. 15, 16.) Such were the effects of 
the descent of the Holy Ghost—all 
knowledge of faith, courage and 
strength, speaking with power and 
miracles.

Thus the Church, born on this day 
of Pentecost, began its career com
missioned and empowered, first, to 
be the guardian of all truth. The 
truth given to the Apostles, had to 
abide in it, for the Spirit of Truth, 
Who enlightened the Apostles, came 
to “ abide with it for ever.” (John 
xiv. 16.) The Church could lose no 
truth, could change no truth.

Secondly, to preach to all nations, 
“ You shall be witnesses unto Me 
. . . even to the uttermost part of 
the earth." (Acts i. 8.) “ Go, teach 
all nations . . . baptizing them
. . . teaching them to observe all 
things whatsoever I have command
ed you.” (Matt, xxviii. 20.)

Thirdly commissioned and em
powered to prevail over all enemies, 
time, the world, the devil. The 
Church grows not old and feeble ; 
time has no power over it. Nations 
and kingdoms lose vigour and vital 
ity, decay and fall to pieces, but not 
so the Church of God. Our Lord had 
promised another Paraclete, “ that 
He may abide with you for ever.” 
(John xiv. 16.) The world trying in 
cessantly and in every way all these 
centuries to ruin the Church, only 
sees its efforts abortive, and the 
Church, in spite of all, thriving and 
progressing age after age. And why? 
Because He is with it, Who said : 
“ Behold I am with you all days, even 
to the consummation of the world.” 
(Matt, xxviii. 20.) And the devil’s 
efforts are futile too, for the promise 
holds good. “ The gates of hell 
shall not prevail against it.” (Matt, 
xvi. 18.)

And yet men have the assurance 
and the folly to tell us, ay, and have 
repeated it for hundreds of years, 
that this Church so founded, so em
powered by the Holy Spirit, has gone 
wrong, has failed, has perished. The 
work of the Almighty feeble and de- 
crepidl The work of the Eternal 
God succumbing to the ravages of 
time 1 How can men be so deluded ? 
Have a hundred miserable sects 
sprung up to teach us this ? Watch

them, and let their own want of 
unity, of faith and doctrine, their 
want of vitality and stability, answer 
them and put.them to confusion.

But for ourselves, my dear breth
ren, what glory should be ours on 
this day of Pentecost to say : “ I be
lieve in the Holy Catholic Church.” 
That Church which was founded by 
Christ, the Son of God, and which is 
carrying out His commands now as 
in the first days of the Apostles. 
That “ Credo,” “ I believe ” in the 
Holy Catholic Church, is resounding 
this day from every quarter of the 
globe. Let us thank God that we 
are children of that Church, which 
was endowed with all the gifts of 
the Holy Spirit. That Church, which 
was girt around and strengthened 
with the triple bulwark of the 
promises of Christ, the Son of the 
Almighty God. Remember them and 
let them strengthen the faith in your 
hearts this day. Christ promised 
the Church that the Holy Spirit 
should “ abide with it for ever.” 
(John xiv. 16.) “ That the gates of 
hell shall not prevail against it 
(Matt. xvi. 18.i and assured it of His 
own protecting presence, “I am with 
you all days even to the consomma 
tion of the world.” (Matt, xxviii. 20.)

COMMENDS CATHOLICS

OFFICIAL DOCUMENTS OF THE 
GOVERNMENT REFUTATION 

OF RECENT CHARGES
During war when unusual stress 

and tumult make sad the hearts and 
shaky the minds of men, is no time 
for questions of religious difference 
to enter on the scene with other 
troubles. Yet, so contrary and un
stable is human nature that when 
all should be confidence and secur
ity, unwarranted accusations are 
made, unproved charges are bandied 
about, and calumnies of the most 
insufferable nature are taken as facts 
by a large number of people on the 
“ ipse dixit ” of some writer or 
speaker, says Chesterton Quigley, 
M. A.

The Catholic Church in America 
and the Catholic Church in Europe 
have been attacked without reason. 
These attacks have come from the 
pens of three writers : Rudyard Kip
ling, Elizabeth Fraser and Margaret 
Mayo. Kipling's offence appears in 
a poem and there is a polite refer
ence to the Pope, who is called Dia- 
bolus and who is mocked and scorned 
with an intenseness that could come 
only from the mind of an exceptional 
bigot. Margaret Mayo by implica
tion attacks the Church in the 
United States in picturing a mythical 
Austrian priest who aided the out
laws of his parish in resisting the 
Pennsylvania State Police. Eliza
beth Fraser plainly states (though 
she does not prove, of course) that 
the Italian collapse was the work of 
priests and hierarchy, and that the 
Pope’s pleas for peace were in a 
large measure unpatriotic propa
ganda.

It would be possible to argue at 
length against these charges, but 
there is another and a better method 
of disproving them. The United 
States Government, through its offi
cial War Cyclopedia, published by 
the Committee on Public information, 
comes to our assistance. Its words 
will be accepted where ours would 
be given little attention ; hence these 
quotations from the War Cyclopedia :

On pages 132 and 183 of the War 
Cyclopedia is found this passage : 
“ Immigration. . . . The second 
(wave of immigration), chiefly Irish 
and Scotch and some Germans, 
settled in the back country of New 
York, Pennsylvania, Virginia and the 
Carolines, from about 1720 to the 
American Revolution, and has been 
estimated at 500,000 in number. 
“ * These,' says Lecky, the English 
historian, ‘ultimately bore the chief 
part in the War of Independence.’ ” 
Comment is unnecessary 1

On page 145 of the War Cyclopedia 
is found this passage :

“ Knights of Columbus. The 
Knights of Columbus represent the 
Catholic communicants, who will 
constitute perhaps 85% of the new 
army.”

Need anything be said in explana
tion of this pithy but soulful state
ment of the United States Govern
ment ? It is a book in itself and 
needs no addendum to strengthen it.

On pages 209 and 210 is found this 
official statement :

“ Peace Overtures, Papal. In 
August 1917, Pope Benedict XV. in- 
vitjed the belligerent nations to make 
peace upon bases which he suggest
ed. Advocating a decrease in arma
ment, international arbitration, free
dom of the seas, he proposed recip
rocal renunciation of indemnities to 
cover the damages and cost of the 
War. He favored restitution of occu
pied territory, and advanced indefin
ite proposals regarding other deli
cate territorial questions. A supple
mentary statement pointed out that 
the Pope assumed the role of peace
maker, not of judge.” There is no 
intimation here that the Papacy was 
playing false in advocating peace ; 
there is no hinting at the unmen
tionable, Kipling like. An Elizabeth 
Fraser could not have written the 
paragraph quoted ; or if she had 
been invited to write one it could 
never have appeared in the War 
Cyclopedia.

The world is now paying the sin- 
cerest praise to the Pope’s rejected 
proposals by that method of flattery 
known as imitation. Most of the 
published statements that come 
from either Teutons or Allies em
body one or more of the Pope’s re
jected means toward peace and 
security 1

Catholics, Protestants, Christian 
Scientists, Quakers, Dunkers, Jews
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The Tortures of Dyspepsia 
Corrected by “Fruit-a-tives”

St. Martin’s, N.B.
“For two years, I suffered tortures 

from Severe Dyspepsia. I had 
constant pains after eating ; pains 
down the sides and back ; and 
horrible bitter stuff often came up 
in my mouth.

I tried doctors, but they did not 
help me. But as soon as I started 
taking 1 Fruit-a-tives*, I began to 
improve and this medicine, made 
of fruit juices, relieved me when 
everything else failed.”

MRS. HUDSON MARSIIBANK.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 

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

et al are fighting to make the world 
safe for democracy ; to make it possi
ble for men throughout the earth to 
enjoy the fruits of their labor. It is 
most unseemly that quarrels should 
arise among those who have such an 
exalted common .cause. Rash state
ments, vaporings, recriminations, etc., 
should become a thing of the past. 
There is too much suffering, too 
much strife and contention without 
adding to the list of horrors and 
heart burnings by means of slander 
and calumny. Let those who feel 
the bitterness of religious feeling for
bear. Let them save their meanness 
for another time where there are not 
so many world wide questions which 
demand undivided attention. But 
when slanders do come, when un
truths are handed about openly and 
almost with the certain knowledge 
that they will not be answered, do 
you then, Catholic reader, take the 
field. In all charges which have thus 
far been made, you have the word of 
the United States Government with 
you in refutation.—Providence Vis
itor.

THE MEXICANS BARTER 
RELIGIOUS GOODS

VANDALS PLUNDER CHURCHES
AND SELL SACRED ARTICLES 

FOR WHATEVER THEY CAN 
GET

“A squalid and pitiful sequel to 
the looting of Mexican churches is 
witnessed frequently in the customs 
house afc^ San Antonio, Tex., when 
numbers 'of religious paintings, gold 
and silver chalices, religious vessels 
of many kinds, and even vestments 
are disposed of at public auction by 
the United States government,” said 
Jozach Miller, who returned to 
Kansas City last week from a business 
trip to that city. Mr. Miller made it 
a point to look into the report that 
this was being done.

“It was even worse than I had ever 
dreamed,” continued Mr. Miller. 
“The customs officials said that they 
caught but few of the smugglers who 
entered the United States with these 
valuable paintings and religious 
articles. In the curio shops of San 
Antonio may be purchased everything 
from a vestment to a statue. Relig 
ions paintings of all kinds and 
chalices of every description and value 
are offered for sale. These, for the 
most part, have been bought at 
public auction, at the customs house. 
The pictures are cut out of the frames 
with knives and are in rolls, some as 
big as a table top. The most valu
able paintings rarely bring a price 
over $150 ; a whole group of paintings 
in one lot may not realize an average 
of $10 apiece.

“The customs officials say there is 
no alternative but that they must sell 
these goods at public auction. They 
are labeled contraband stuff because 
they are taken from smugglers and 
when no one comes to claim them 
after a certain period, they are sold 
at public auction.”

Mr. Miller believes that some kind 
of an organization should be formed 
to buy up as many of these articles as 
possible and keep them in the Cath
olic churches of this country until the 
rightful owners can later be found in 
Mexico after that unfortunate country 
has been restored to a normal condi
tion.—Catholic Union and Times.

SUBJECT FOR AN ARTIST

MOTHER TEACHBS LITTLE SON TO 
MAKE THE STATIONS

A pen picture of beautiful Catholic 
faith and devotion was given by “M. 
W. B.” in a recent issue of The Mon
itor, San Francisco. It was after 
Holy Mass in the Church of the 
Sacred Heart, he says, that I noticed 
a woman bending down over a child 
in the the aisle. I watched to see 
what it meant as they drew nearer to 
ray pew. A woman was teaching her 
little son to make the Stations of the 
Cross.

Both were kneeling, and the 
mother was explaining all about the 
Station. His cherubic face was up
turned and his beautiful eyes riveted 
upon the picture of the saddest story 
that ever was told. In his little 
hands he held a book, and when the 
explanations were over, the mother 
knelt a little back of the child while 
lie read the prayers in his book. 
When he finished reading both arose 
and went on to the next Station.

What a subject for an artist I The

beautiful child face with its wrapt 
expression, the clear innocent eyes 
full of intensest interest, as he lis
tened to his mother as she narrated 
the story, pictorially illustrated upon 
the wall of the church. And the 
ideal mother with her heart full of 
a dual love, the love of her Redeemer 
and the love of her little child for His 
sake 1

A more edifying and impressive 
sight could hardly be imagined. One 
felt impelled to offer up a prayer that 
one day those little hands might be 
consecrated to the service of the 
Most High and that on the day of his 
ordination that they might be raised 
in blessing over the head of that de
voted mother.

OUR MOTHER S MONTH

It is hard to understand the general 
attitude of Protestantism towards 
the Blessed Virgin. It is an illogical 
attitude. The old historical Pro
testant argument against honoring 
the Mother of God was ; You Cath
olics give Mary too much honor, 
therefore we will give her none : 
rather will we belittle her dignity 
and treat her with derision. Hap
pily there has been of late years a re
volt from this irréligion. Irréligion, 
we say ; for how could a Christian 
expect to win the favor of Christ by 
sneering at His Mother ? Today we 
find in some of the churches a lady- 
altar which once they considered a 
thing of shame.

How could a follower of Christ ever 
reject the Blessed Virgin ? We do 
not know. Thank God, we have not 
that sin to answer for. The Cath
olic never has separated the Son and 
the Mother. It never enters bis 
mind that in honoring Gods first 
creature he is detracting from the 
glory of God. He knows too much 
theology for that. And it is a 
common sense theology.

He knows he can glorify Mary as 
much as he pleases and that he can
not begin to approach the glory 
which God gave Her. He never 
ceases to regard Her as a creature : it 
is only the perverter of the Church’s 
doctrine, only the rabid anti Catholic 
that sees in the tender, childlike de
votion of the Catholic to the Mother 
of God an attempt to ascribe divine 
power to Her.

The devotion to Mary in the life of 
the ordinary Catholic rests upon the 
firmest foundations of theology. We 
need not go into those reasons here ; 
they can be found in the smallest Cat- 
echisqa. The great theological 
reason for this devotion is the one 
fact that Mary is the Mother of God. 
She is also our mother. We re
member how She was so appointed 
when Her Divine Son commended 
Her to the care of the beloved dis
ciple. “ Woman, behold thy son ; 
son, behold thy mother.” By that 
commision She was made our protect
ress. It is a devotion that is part 
and parcel of the Catholic life. When 
a feast of Our Lady comes around we 
hail it with gladness. It is one more 
opportunity for us to honor Her 
whom God honored. Now we are 
entering into the month of Mary. 
“ ‘Tis the month of our Mother,” we 
Bing, “ To the fairest of queens be 
the fairest of seasons.”

But it is not merely a tribute of 
poetry we pay to Mary. Our devo
tion must be eminently practical. 
And it is so easy to do this. Here we 
are in a charming month. What 
hardship is it to go to Daily Mass, to 
go to Holy Communion more fre
quently, to be more diligent in the 
recitation of the beads. If we have 
the right sort of devotion to the 
Mother of God we shall need no 
urging to show forth in our lives the 
meaning of the month of May.— 
Boston Pilot

culating, go-ahead American, all 
bound together by the profession of 
the same faith and yet retaining 
their national characteristics, I can 
compare it to nothing but to a eirni 
lar phenomenon that we may notice 
in the prism, which, while it is a 
pure and perfect crystal, is found on 
examination to contain, in their per
fection, all the various colors of the 
rainbow.—(From “My Unknown 
Chum.”)

MIRACULOUSLY
PRESERVED

CROSSES AND SHRINES IN 
FRANCE STAND AMID 

RUINS
Capt. George P. O’Malley, of Cleve

land, serving as surgeon with the 
British forces in France, in a letter 
to Rev. Richard J. Casey, of Saint 
Boniface’s Church, New York, tells 
of a singular fadt, namely, that amid 
all the destruction wrought by the 
Germans, a number of the wayside 
shrines and Calvarys with their great 
crucifixes have escaped unscathed.

He writes :
“ A peculiar thing out here, and 

which is openly commented upon, is 
the almost miraculous preservation 
of the little shrines and roadside 
Calvarys which are found all over 
this part of France. There is a 
beautiful big chateau (or what was 
once a beautiful palace) just a little 
way up the road from me. To-day 
while passing there I noticed" that 
the roof had been almost completely 
destroyed, every window and door 
had been crushed, the whole inside 
was demolished, and only parts of 
the outside brick walls left standing. I

“ In the front of the house, right j 
where the door would be, but a little ! 
above it, stood an alcove with a j 
statue of the Blessed Virgin and a ; 
vase of artificial flowers. The whole 
alcove was closed in by a glass front. I 
Though every window and bit of 
glass in the house had been broken 1 
to bits and shells had gone through i 
the walls on either side and above I 
the statue, the glass door of the 
alcove, which was about three and a 
half feet high, was not even cracked, 
or the statue or vase of flowers in 
any way disturbed. The whole 
shrine is intact, though the building 
is in ruins.

“ One of our officers here—a major 
—came in to day after a tour of in
spection and told of an extraordinary 
sight he had seen. A big life-sized 
Calvary, housed in a big alcove like 
protection, stood with the rear facing 
the German lines. This had been 
shelled repeatedly and the whole 
brick affair completely wrecked, but 
the big cross, several feet high, with 
the life-sized figure of Christ crucified 
stood unscathed.

“ These scenes are constantly 
occurring, and even the most skepti
cal are commenting on it. They say 
it is rare indeed that these shrines 
are ever hit by shells, although 
everything about them is laid in 
waste.”

Resignation is the footprint of faith 
in the pathway of sorrow.—Anon.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH IS 
/ LIKE A PRISM

When I see the light-hearted 
Frenchman, the fiery Italian, the 
serious Spaniard, the cunning Greek, 
the dignified Armenian, the energetic 
Russian, the hard-headed Dutchman, 
the philosophical German, the formal 
and “respectable” Englishman, the 
thrifty Scotchman, the careless and 
warm hearted Irishman and the cal-

After a
Hard Day’s Work

rub the tired muscles with a few,drops 
of the soothing, refreshing, antiseptic 

I liniment, Absorbine, Jr. You will find 
it pleasant and convenient to use and 
remarkably efficacious. This liniment 
invigorates jaded muscles, limbers the 
joints and prevents second day soreness 
and lameness after a strenuous, tire
some day of sport or work,®

America’s best athletes aim trainers 
use Absorbine, Jr. to relieve strains 
and wrenches, and also as a rub-down 
before vigorous exercise to prevent 
such conditions.

Absorbine, Jr., is concentrated and 
therefore economical—only a few drops 
are required at an application. One 
ounce Absorbine, Jr., to a quart of 
water or witch hazel makes an invigor
ating rub-down and general purpose 
liniment.

$1.25 a bottle at druggists or post
paid. Send 10c. for liberal trial bottle 
or procure regular size from your drug
gist today.

W. F. YOUNG, P. D. F.,
299 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Can.
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Youwillenjoy 
cooking that 
big meal on this
family size oil stove. Everything so 
convenient. Each burner controllable to 
any desired heat. Equipped with the per
fect baking “Success” oven. Booklet free.

Hilary's
FLORENCE

OIL cook stoves Rf5a™.I£2iss
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anteed Kamsay Quality, that makes the house bright ami 
cheerful. «. There’s a Ramsay dealer waiting to serve you.
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We Make a Specialty of Catholic Church Windows

Economy in Organ Blowing
For an ample, steady, unfailing supply of wind pressure install an 

all-steel, electrically-operated

RÜ
“ORGOBLO »»

the only Blower to receive the Medal of Honor at the Panama-Pacific 
Exposition, San Francisco, 1915. We have letters stating that Churches 
where we have installed these quiet, efficient Blowers have found the 
cost to be less than half that of any other methods. Over 9.000 in use 
to-day. Sizes 1 H. P. to 70 H. P. Every Blower guaranteed.

LEONARD DOWNEY
Phones 2445 and 1891 LONDON, ONT.

SPECIALIST IN CHURCH ORGAN TUNING 
AND REPAIR WORK

Now is the Time to Plan Your Heating
As soon as possible, the earlier the better, get your plans com
plete for putting in a new and satisfactory Hot Water Heating 
System. Architects and Builders and Sanitary Engineers realize 
that the comfort of Canadian families during winter is best 
secured by having homes heated with the famous

Ktng^ss*Boilers
Imperial Radiators
There are fourteen constructive advantages in the King Boiler, 
and Imperial Radiators have an exceptional capacity for throw
ing off heat quickly, uniformly and steadily, maintaining an 
even temperature even in the severest weather. We shall be 
glad to give particulars of a King Hot Water System suited to 
your requirements if you favor us with an enquiry.

Write for Free Booklet and Descriptive Literature

Steel and Badiatton. Limited
Manufacturers of Hot Water and. Steam Boilers and Radiators; Fenestra Steel Sash and Concrete Reinforcing

68 FRASER AVENUE, TORONTO
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THE LIFTED HAT
We deplore the “ Age of Reason ” that 

demands a human sign 
To affirm the faith that sees not, yet 

believes the Word Divine,
We denounce the world as godless, 

and bewail Christ’s slighted 
love,

But I think the angels chide us as 
they gaza from skies above ; 

For a church has been my neighbor, 
and my outlook day by day 

Has been teaching me the lessons that 
faith has not died away !

And my proof that modern Christians 
keep the fervent souls of yore 

Are the men whose hats are lifted as 
they pass the church’s door 1

From the schoolboy with his satchel 
to the old man with his cane,

• From the rich man in the carriage to 
the tramp that all disdain, 

From the coal cart’s smutty driver to 
the youth in fashion neat.

From the postman on his circuit to 
the officer on beat,

From the child whose heart is spot
less to the man whom sins 
defile,

From the strong with life before him 
to the weak whose span is 
o’er—

One and all lift hats in homage as 
they pass the church’s door.

Now and then a boy looks shamefac’d, 
and a blushing youth looks 
shy ;

Here and there a man lags backward 
till his comrades have passed by 

Or a timid hand is lower’d ere it gains 
the hat brim’s height,

For the laughter of the worldling puts 
the craven's faith to flight— 

Yet the grace of God suffices nature’s 
cowardice to shame,

And the “ course of conviction ” is 
but Honor’s better name !

For the human loves the loyal, and its 
glory bides in store 

For the men whose hats are lifted as 
they pass the church’s door.

—Providence Visitor.

THE JEWISH BOY AND THE 
NUN

The spirit of young America is well 
illustrated in the following :

A Sister of St. Joseph, about to re 
turn a block or so to her convent 
looked around the street for a com
panion. A polite boy passing at the 
time tipped his hat to her. The nun 
smiled and immediately called him 
to escort her to her convent. “Where 
do you go to school, sonnie ?” she 
said, smiling to the gallant young
ster.

“ I go to the Public school,” was the 
ready answer.

“ What church do you attend ?” 
was the next question, and the boy 
answered quickly. “ I don’t go to a 
church. I go to a synagogue, for I’m 
a Jew 1”

Much astonished, the Sister re
sponded, “ Well, this is wonderful 
that you a Jewish bey, should be so 
gracious as to tip your hat to a nun. 
How does it happen ?”

The boy smiled knowingly and said,
“ Sister, I always tip my hat to a 
Sister because if I didn't do so the 
guys on my street would knock my 
block off.”

The Sister is smiling yet for she 
had thought the days of persecution 
were over by this, and now she kfiows 
they are not.—The Tablet.

APPRECIATE OTHERS
The habit of appreciation is a great 

aid to happiness, and this, too, re
quires no sacrifice, says The Catholic 
Universe. It is as easy to permit 
ourselves to be gloomy and silent 
and unresponsive. And yet it is 
astonishing how unready we seem to 
be to make our fellows happy by this 
simple means.

There is a story of an old woman 
who lay dying, with her children 
gathered about her, and when she 
roused, the older son uttered some 
tender word of appreciation.

Looking into his eyes, the old 
woman answered : “ You never said 
that before, John,” and then her eyes 
closed forever.

Think of the happiness that might 
have been hers if the appreciation 
buried deep in the hearts of her 
children had been put into words of 
love and gratitude, not when she lay 
dying, but for many years before. 
Appreciative words cost nothing, but 
they make life richer for those who 
hear them.—

HIS OLD SCHOOL TEACHER
In a big hospital in a big Middle 

West city lies a little, white-haired 
woman in what the doctors say will 
be her last illness. She is old and 
very frail. There seem to be no rela
tives. Friends are very few. But 
there is a magnificent bunch of fresh 
flowers always on the little table be
side her bed. Somebody, evidently, 
has not forgotten the little old school 
ma’am.

That somebody happens to be the 
chief of police for the big city. With 
the first box of flowers came a letter 
from the chief. It read something 
like this :

“ Dear Miss E. : I have just learned 
that you are among the patients at 
this hospital, Perhaps you do not 
remember me, but I shall always re
member you. It was a good many 
years ago that 1 was your pupil. I 
was a dirty-faced, irresponsible little 
brat on the road to good for nothings. 
Nobody took any interest in me ex
cept to shoo me away and threaten 
to call the police if I didn’t scoot. I 
had no respect for man, God or the 
devil. Nobody took the pains to 
understand me—till I entered your 
grade.

“ All that 1 am, and all that I ever 
hope to be, is your work. 1 have 
had other teachers. I learned from 
them much that was good. But it 
was you who found the spark of 
worth-whileness in me and taught it 
to raise its head and live. You put 
the sustaining support under my 
soul, and it is you I have to thank 
for my self-respect and the respect of 
others. God bless you. Willie R—.”

The little teacher cried over that 
letter. She keeps it tucked under her 
pillow, and many times a day she 
feels for it and thanks God. She 
loves the flowers, too, but she loves 
the letter more.

I wonder if there are not more of 
us who could send some such mes
sage to some tired old teacher who 
labored long and conscientiously 
over us—some soul growing discour 
aged in the last lap of life's journey 
—Catholic Columbian.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

MAY 17.—8T. PASCHAL BAYLON

From a child Paschal seems to have 
been marked out for the service of 
God ; and amidst his daily labors he 
found time to instruct and evangelize 
the rude herdsmen who kept their 
flocks on the hill of Aragon. At the 
age of twenty-four he entered the 
Franciscan Order, in which, however, 
he remained, from humility, a simple 
laybrother, and occupied himself by 
preference, with the roughest and 
most servile tasks. He was dis
tinguished by an ardent love and de 
votion to the Blessed Sacrament. 
He would spend hours on his knees 
before the tabernacle—often he was 
raised from the ground in the fervor 
of his prayer—and there, from the 
very and eternal Truth, he drew such 
stores of wisdom that, unlettered as 
he was, he was counted by all a 
master in theology and spiritual sci
ence. Shortly after his profession 
he was called to Paris on business 
connected with his Order. The 
journey was full of peril, owing to the 
hostility of the Huguenots, who were 
numerous at the time in the south of 
France ; and on four separate occa
sions Paschal was in imminent danger 
of death at the hands of the heretics. 
But it was not God's will that His 
servant should obtain the crown of 
martyrdom which, though judging 
himself all unworthy of it, he so 
earnestly desired, and he returned in 
safety to his convent, where he died 
in the odor of sanctity, May 15, 1592.

As Paschal was watching his sheep 
on the mountainside, he heard the 
consecration bell ring out from a 
church in the valley below, where 
the villagers were assembled for Mass. 
The Saint fell on his knees, when 
suddenly there stood before him an 
angel of God, bearing in his hands 
the Sacred Host, and offering it for 
his adoration. Learn from this how 
pleasing to Jesus Christ are those 
who honor Him in this great mystery 
of His love ; and how to them espe
cially this promise is fulfilled : “ I
will not leave you orphans : 1 will 
come unto you ” (John xiv. 18).

MAY 18.—ST. VENANTIUS, MARTÏIt

St. Venantius was born at Camerino 
in Italy, and at the age of fifteen was 
seized as a Christian and carried be
fore a judge. As it was found im
possible to shake his constancy either 
by threats or promises, he was con
demned to be scourged, but was 
miraculously saved by an Angel. He 
was then burnt with torches and 
hung over a low fire that he might 
be suffocated by the smoke. The 
judge’s secretary, admiring the stead
fastness of the Saint, and seeing an 
angel robed in white, who trampled 
out the fire and again set free the 
youthful martyr, proclaimed his faith 
in Christ, was baptized with his 
whole family, and shortly after won 
the martyr’s crown himself. Ven
antius was then carried before the 
governor, who, unable to make him 
renounce his faith, cast him into 
prison with an apostate, who vainly 
strove to tempt him. The governor 
then ordered his teeth and jaws to 
be broken, and had him thrown into 
a furnace, from which the angel once 
more delivered him. The Saint was 
again led before the judge, who at sight 
of him fell headlong from his seat and 
expired, crying, “The God of Ven
antius is the true God ; let us destroy 
our idols.” This circumstance being 
told to the governor, he ordered Ven 
antius to be thrown to the lions ; but 
these brutes, forgetting their natural 
ferocity, crouched at the feet of the 
Saint. Then, by order of the tyrant, 
the young martyr was dragged 
through a heap of brambles and 
thorns, but again God manifested the 
glory of His servant ; the soldiers 
suffering from thirst, the Saint knelt 
on a rock and signed it with a cross, 
when immediately a jet of clear, cool 
water spurted up from the spot. 
This miracle converted many of those 
who beheld it, whereupon the governor 
had Venantius and his converts be
headed together in the year 250. 
The bodies of these martyrs are kept 
in the church at Camerino which 
bears the Saint's name.

MAY 19.—ST. PETER CELESTINE

As a child, Peter had visions of our 
blessed Lady, and of the angels and 
saints. They encouraged hifn in his 
prayer, and chided him when he fell 
into any fault. His mother, though 
only a poor widow, put him to school, 
feeling sure that he would one day 
ba a saint. At the age of twenty, he 
left his homo in Apulia to live in a 
mountain solitude. Here he passed 
three years, assaulted by the evil 
spirits and beset with temptations of 
the flesh, but consoled by angel’s vi-i
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its. After this his seclusion was 
invaded by disciples, who refused to 
be sent away; and the rule of life 
which he gave them formed the 
foundation of the Celestine Order. 
Angels assisted in the church which 
Peter built ; unseen bells rang peals 
of surpassing sweetness, and heavenly 
music filled the sanctuary when he 
offered the Holy Sacrifice. Suddenly 
he found himself torn from his loved 
solitude by his election to the Papal 
throne. Resistance was of no avail. 
He took the name of Celestine, to 
remind him of the heaven he was 
leaving and for which he sighed, and 
was consecrated at Aquila. After a 
reign of four months, Peter sum
moned the cardinals to his presence, 
and solemnly resigned his trust. St. 
Peter built himself a boarded cell in 
his palace, and there continued his 
hermit's life ; and when, lest his sim
plicity might be taken advantage of to 
distract the peace of the Church, 
he was put under guard, he said, “ 1 
desired nothing but a cell, and a cell 
they have given me.” There he 
enjoyed his former loving intimacy 
with the saints and angels, and sang 
the divine praises almost contin
ually. At length, on Whit-Sunday, 
he told his guards he should die 
within the week, and immedi
ately fell ill. He received the 
the last sacraments ; and the follow
ing Saturday, as he finished the con
cluding verse of lauds, “ Let every 
spirit bless the Lord 1” he closed 
his eyes to this world and opened 
them to the vision of God.

WELCOME NEWS FROM 
OVER THERE

Another chaplain’s letter comes 
from “ Somewhere in France ” where 
a Massachusetts regiment of three 
thousand seven hundred men, 70% of 
whom are Catholic, were obliged to 
wait four months before receiving a 
Catholic priest. The spiritual ad
viser, when he came, found a body of 
men of whom he has had cause to be 
proud. Writing for the Chaplain’s 
Aid Bulletin, Father de Valles re 
ported : “ The regiment is quartered 
along three neighboring villages, in 
which there are medieval ice-cold 
stone churches, without even the 
luxury of old-fashioned stoves. The 
men do not however complain, even 
after waiting three or four hours on 
confession nights for their turn. I 
go about from village to village and 
to the battalions and companies of 
the regiment to cheer and administer 
to the men, especially the sick at the 
base hospital. The men are delight
ed to see the priest. They want the 
chaplain to read the letters from 
home and to write for them. We 
are suffering hardships and priva- 
tions but I wouldn't exchange the 
experience for the best parish in the 
land. It is an inspiring sight to see 
these churches filled to every inch of 
space with our soldiers in khaki. 
Every evening they file into church 
for rosary and night prayers. In 
these medieval inland villages, far 
from theatres, dance-halls and sa
loons, these men are closer to GV5d 
than ever before.” This report is 
no doubt typical of those that might 
be made by many of our chaplains. 
There could be no more gratifying 
news from the American patriots 
than that they are proving no less 
loyal to their Church and religion 
than they are to their country. — 
Catholic Transcript.

DEPLORABLE REFORM

X

There is probably no other field of 
human endeavor where fads have 
done as much harm as they have in 
the sphere of child rearing. In the 
good old days, when a man’s home 
was his castle, parents taught their 
children the propriety of respect for 
their elders, and of obedience to 
their superiors at home as well as 
abroad. It was sometimes necessary 
to resort to the rod to corroborate 
these lessons ; but the general effect 
was eminently satisfactory. The 
children and youths displayed a 
modesty, that was as admirable as it 
was becoming ; and juvenile courts 
had not yet been admitted even to 
the dictionary.

A time came, however, when the 
reformer afflicted the land—the fad
dist, who made a specialty of child- 
rearing. Like all other noxious 
animals, he bred very rapidly and 
soon overran the country. He ridi 
culed the good, old-fashioned way of 
making children mind ; and insisted 
upon moral suasion as the only 
proper, up-to-date method of guiding 
the young in the way they should go. 
It was real cruel to chastise a child, 
etc.

Well, the wisdom of Solomon was 
disregarded. The rod was banished 
from home and from school ; and the 
reformers rejoiced, while the judic 
ious grieved. Less than a dozen 
years went by, when it became 
noticeable to even the casual observ
er that children were neither as 
innocent nor as gentle as they used 
to be. After another decade of years, 
people were being shocked by the 
prevalence of petty crimes among 
the very young. Ten more years 
went by, and juvenile crime has in
creased to such an extent, that it 
was necessary to provide special 
courts to deal with this growing 
problem. No longer are the crimes 
of the petty sort : they are the vilest 
of the vile.

In this city recently a ten-year old 
girl disappeared from her home, 
leaving a suicide note behind her. 
Investigation developed that, by 
representing her father as being in 
need, she fyad succeeded in borrow
ing thirteen dollars from two of his

friends. With part of this money 
she bought a ticket for Chicago, 
where her tender ago and forlorn 
appearance resulted in her capture 
by a policeman in the railrdhd 
station.

linen isn't stiff enough or it is too 
stiff ; the children have tampered 
with his brushes ; “ that cub,” mean
ing his eldest son, on the verge of 
manhood, has borrowed hie tie with
out asking for it ; heedless Mary hung----------------------n .w. •* , UVUU1UBD wn 1 J UUUK

Comment is unnecessary. Suffice ; up his coat so that it creased ; even 
it to say that the old adage, “ Spare ' the baby is an object of wrath for
the rod find annil f ho nhil/1 ” io i.1 u;<____ ._____ ..the rod and spoil the child,'' it just 
as true and salutary today as it was 
the day it was first uttered.—Catho 
lie Telegram. *

leaving hie toys strewn on the fioor 
or where papa can stumble over 
them.

As for the mother of the family, all 
the crimes of omission and commis- 

mriT;. ,ion in her housekeeping are re- 
X XX Hi hearsed, particularly as breakfast is 

served. Every dish gives an oppor 
, tunity to bewail waste, high prices,

Among bad habits, that of grum ,ba*Ima^ge?,on!i1 e-=i laet fault 
bling holds high rank as a destroyer , % attlr.cd and w‘th ‘he assistance
of happiness in the home, or any- ! aLmrf. m.7 ! I'uthe Kr“mblet 
where else that it exhibits itself. ciJtton nVa W TnthiT? “
There are times when protest ie ban^d Me °

AN ENEMY IN 
HOME

right and necessary—a duty, in fact 
—but there is every difference be 
tween honest disapproval or protest 
and the constant whining against 
anything and everything,

There are some people who are 
never done fault - finding. Every
thing goes wrong with them.

A bad husband and father ? No, 
indeed. He is a model that his pastor 
holds up to other men for his 
sobriety, provision for his family and 
other merits that he undoubtedly 
possesses.

The pastor never sees him in the

Capital Trust 
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•A SOUND MIND IN A SOUND BODY'
1« the beat condition a man can be in when
making hie Will, but no condition of mind 
or body can excuse a man for delay in making 
a proper provision for those dependent on 
him. Name mis Company your Executor and 
your wishes will be carefully fulfilled.

WRITE FOR OUR BOOKLET
The Will That Really Provides’' 

OFFICES :

io Metcaire st. Ottawa, Ont.

Board of Directors
PRESIDENT

M. J. O'Brien, Renfrew 
Vies PRESIDENTS 

Hon. S. N. Parent, Ottawa 
J. J. Lvons. Ottawa 
R. P. Gough, Toronto 
A. E. Corrigan, Ottawa

A. E. Provoat, Ottawa 
Hon. K. O. Beazley, itallfa*
J. F. Brown, Toronto
K. 1'abr. Surve.or, K.C, Montras! 
Hugh Dohuny, Montreal
E. W. Tobin, M. P., Bnmiptonville 
Arthur Ferland, liai ley bury 
J. B. Duford, Ottawa 
Edward Chmm, Winnipeg 
T. 1‘. Phelan, Toronto 
W. H. Mc.Aulitfe, Ottawa 
Gordon Grant, C. K„ Ottawa 
Michael Connolly, Montreal 
W. J Poupore, e*-M. P., Montreal 
Lieut.-Col. D. R. Street, Ottawa 
P. V. Byrnes, Hamilton
Managing Director: B. G. Connolly 

Assistant Manager:
E. T. B. Pennefather

u.iiug Kuen wrung witn tnem. pueuur never Bees mm in tne
According to their ideas, they are i grumbling role, and his family are 
victims, whereas, those who are the , too loyal to complain of him. In 
wronged are they who are compelled truth, they would warmly resent a 
to put up with such peace killers. suggestion that he is not perfect, for 

The habit is a childish one, and i despite the grumbling, they love him 
when grown men and women show j dearly, and the very fact that young

to realize, the havoc wrought by 
what so many regard as a minor 
fault they will strive to overcome the 
grumbling habit. — Sacred Heart 
Review.

“ THOUSANDS OF SOLDIERS 
LIVING LIKE SAINTS ”

------------ n u " — uuu n uiudu duuvV

signs of it the balanced individual 
attributes the fault to defective early 
training, or to a too intensive culti
vation of personal feelings, likes, 
dislikes, etc.

It would be a kindness to the 
grumbler to let him or her realize 
that selfishness lies at the root of 
the trouble. Unselfish people are 
rarely grumblers. They are too en
grossed in wholesome, helpful 
thoughts and deeds to be everlast
ingly whining over personal woes, 
real or imaginary.

In one family the father makes 
Sunday morning a dark time for wife 
and children until he goes off to 
Mays. Nothing is just right. His

John would borrow his tie without 
asking leave shows a strong bond ! 
between father and son. “ Papa is a 
darling except when he grumbles,” is 
his girls’ estimate of his character.

But not in every family is the bond 
strong enough to withstand the 
strain of the grumbling habit. When 
this happens to be the case home is 
only a place to stay in when no escape 
from it is possible. If the mother is 
a grumbler, then indeed does misery 
fill the home. There is no respite for 
the children, and their father seeks 
refuge in club or saloon from the 
cheerless place that should be the 
dearest on earth.

When people realize, or are made

Rev. M. M. Bolger, an Irish chaplain 
at the front, writes a most interesting 
letter to a priest in Utica, N. Y., 
from which we take the following: 
“In the dying and wounded heroes,” 
says Father Bolger, “God has permit
ted me to see His image as I have 
never seen it before. I have seen, 
midst all this horrid slaughter, in the 
eyes of the wounded something of 
Heaven and tasted of its sweetness.

“ Here, 1 suppose, there are to be 
found, as everywhere, some bad men; 
but, generally speaking, man is here 
at his best, while thousands and 
thousands are living like saints. 
There are thousands out here who, 
following the teaching of our Saviour, 
have become as little children. No

cowards there, no laggards when the 
soft whistle tells them the time has 
come to cross the parapet. With 
every hour spent amongst them one 
becomes better, less selfish, and 
therefore less afraid in danger, and 
ever more desirous to help others.

“But, alas I we have not nearly 
enough priests out here. We cannot 
do more than half what might be 
done for the fine fellows who look to 
us for spiritual help, and whose need 
is greater and more urgent than that 
of any others whom I know. What 
a pity I What a sorrow 1 Yet I feel 
certain that no priest who lias once 
taken up this war work will ever 
willingly abandon it while that work 
is still to be done. The military 
authorities, too, while to the Catholic 
chaplain they are courtesy, itself as
sist him in every possible way ; prob
ably, indeed, they value his word as 
a military help.”—Catholic Colum
bian.

They who know the truth are not 
equal to those who live it.

EATON’S
GOOD NEWS FOR THRIFTY BUYERS

Featuring Fashionable Wearing Apparel at 
Specially Low l rices

■»S there a copy of this new EATON Spring and Summer Catalogue In your 
home. If not, you are overlooking one of Canada's greatest mediums of 
true economy. It’s a 460-page book simply crammed full of monev-saving 
opportunities in clothing, home furnishings, farm and garden requirements 
—such an extensive assortment that we could scarcely begin to mention

9É53B
- - --------------—.......... ..e uuuiu scarcely Degin to mention

them here. In fact it brings the vast resources of a great store right Into your home 
The Items shown here are fairly representative of what you will find in the cata
logue. Examine them carefully, order early and order plenty. It is later on. when 
prices are far In advance of those quoted here, you will appreciate the savings.
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Women’s Silk-faced 
Poplin Dress 14.50

COLORS: Grey, Rose, Navy 
or Black

CQ VOQn The becomingly OO-AZ^U 8hapP(1 collar 
with over-collar of picot-edged 
White Georgette Crepe, and 
tasseled tie of silk-covered 
cord is a jaunty finish. An 
effective embroidered design 
deeorates front of waist. 
pointed belt and deep cuffs on 
long sleeves. The modislily 
full, but straight-hanging 
skirt has deep band attached 
beneath tuck. This carefully 
made frock closes invisibly at 
the side, and in addition to 
its other nitractions, is priced 
at a decidedly moderate figure.

Rust sizes Skirt.
9 I and 36 .17 ins.
IS and 40 18 ins.
4 Li and 44 39 ins.

For further parti 
culars of these 
items see our 
Spring and Sum
mer Catalogue. If 
you have not re
ceived
write to-day.

14.50
l or further particulars see 

naee Li9 of our Spring and 
Summer Catalogue.

We pay 
shipping 
charges 

on
orders of 

$10.00 
andovor 

In
Ontario, 
Quebec 

and
Maritime
Provinces

Women’s Checked 
Gingham Dress 3.95

Mauvo or Sky and Tan, or 
Navy and Brown, or Pink and 
Green, all on White Ground
58-X362 TlliB one-piece^ style has waist 
made with vest effect of self 
material that closes with large 
pearl buttons. White Repp 
with ba::d of gingham fashions 
sailor collar and pointed cuffs 
on long sleeves. It is also used 
for button-trimmed turn-back 
pnints on the rounded patch

Eketa. Skirt has gathered 
k, wide box pleat In front 
ami is attached to waist be
neath separata belt.
Rust sizes Skirt
I I and 80 37 ins.
IS and 4 0 38 ins.
4J and 44 89 ins.

Price ............................. 3.95
For further particulars see

Êiige 30 of ov.r Spring and 
ummer Catalogue.

Taffeta Silk Dress for 
Small Women 14.25

COLORS: Copenhagen Blue, 
White, Navy or Black 

CO Y 4.01 Attractive Taffeta OO-AHUI silk Frock is dec
orated, as illustrated, with met
allic and fibre silk embroidery. 
Picot-edged collar is of contrast
ing Georgette crene. Skirt hangs 
on full but straight lines, and 
closes invisibly at the side. It is 
attached to waist beneath the 
sash-like belt, which is a graceful 
feature of this charming dress. 
Rust size 32. with 3fi-in. skirt, 
Rust 34, with Id-inch skirt. 
Rust 3G and 38. with 37-inch 
Blurt. With basted «4 A
hems. Price..............

For further particulars see 
page 40 of our Spring and Sum
mer Catalogue.

X

Serviceable Black 
Moreen Petticoat 1.65

COLOR: Black only

56-X512 Note the moder
ate price of this 

Extra Size Petticoat of splendid 
wearing Moreen. Five-gore top 
has draw-string waistband that 
may be adjusted to any size up 
to 35 inches. Embroidered 
moreen with a pretty scallop 
forms the deep flounce, which 
is finished at top with rows of 
shirring. Skirt length : 30, 38, 
40 or 42 inches. A err 
Price ................................ 1 -DO

For further particulars see 
page 08 of our Spring and Sum
mer Catalogue,

j Women’s Tricot Silk 
; Gloves 65c a Pair

V COLORS: Black or White
) C3-X124 " omen’sV'O s\ I Short Tricot

11 Silk (lloves, with two dome 
I fasteners, doubledinped fin- 

gers and neat cord points.

I •‘Canadian-made” from good 
silk, Well sewn and finished 
with a care that you might 
expect to find only in a 
much higher priced glove. 

> Note the price and you will 
I readily see that this glove is 

most remarkable value. 
Sizes: li, 0 Vj, 7, grr 

I 7 , 8. Per pair DOC
; For further particulars
• see page 17.3 of our Spring 
; and Summer Catalogue.

i m

I 65c 
I Per 
: Pair

Habutai Silk Blouse 2.95
COLORS: Ivory or Black 

"70 YOR^ The popular and 
fO-AZOO serviceable llabu- 
tni Silk fashions this attractive 
Waist. Tiny tucks are the trim
ming chosen for front of waist, 
picot edged collar and turn-back 
cuffs on long sleeves. Two large 
pearl buttons close this waist, 
which will launder most success
fully. Rust, sizes: 34 O QC 
to 4ft. Price............w.

For further particulars see 
Page 83 of our Spring and Sum
mer Catalogue.

This Velveteen Cord 
Skirt 3.95

COLORS:
Brown, Navy, Green or Wine

56-X805 styli8h nclledOQ AOUO tikirt of Wide 
wale Velveteen Cord is slightly 
gathered to produce the 
modish straight-hanging ful
ness. Handy patch pockets 
have turn-back points held in 
place by buttons. Closes in
visibly at the side. Waistband 
22 to 29 inches. Choice of 
front lengths 35 
40 inches. Price

For further particulars see

Sage 69 of our Spring and 
ummer Catalogue.

Extra Size Skirt of 
Lustre 5.50

COLORS: Black or Navy

56-X411 UnUSUalIy good
... „ . value If or $5.50

is this Extra Size Skirt of 
Lustre, which is such a prac
tical material, for it wears 
splendidly and sheds the dust 
readily. It is designed to 
prove becoming to the large 
woman, for beneath the but
ton-trimmed yoke effect in 
front is arranged a long heigh t- 
-iving panel, composed of one 
■.ox pleat and four inverted 
Pleats. A smooth-fitting, plain 
panel effect is gained at the 
back by two side pleats. Closes 
invisibly at the side. 
Waistbands: 28, 30, 32, 34. 
86, 38 or 40 inches.
Choice front lengths : 3 8. 
4 0 or 42 inches. r rn 
Price ............................. O.OU

For further particulars see 
page 78 of our Spring and 
Summer Catalogue.

1

Girl’s Plaid 
Gingham

COLORS:
Pink and Green or 
Copenhagen and Red

Fibre Silk Plated 
(Boot-length) Hose 

47c a Pair
COLORS: Black or White

20-X451 wo,».»'.
l’lated (Root Length) Hose, 
with fine cotton top, cotton 
spliced heel and toe, seam
less. This stocking has the 
appearance where seen, and 
the wearing quality wherei nr wearing quaiuy where 
needed. Sizes : 8 ‘4 , /i -v 
9. 9V4, 10. Per pair ‘f/C

1.35*5 pairs for 
For further particulars 

see page 185 of our Spring 
and Summer Catalogue.

86-X 293 ^afst buttons down front and is joined to 
pleated skirt beneath wide belt. White pique 

forms pointed collar, turn-hack cuffs on three-quarter 
sleeves and tops of pointed patch pockets. A Qrt

6. 8, io, 12, 13 and 14 yea it.. Price. ... * *0^7
I«or further particulars see page 93 of our Spring and 

Summer < aliuoguc.

^T. EATON C°uM,tEC
TORONTO - CANADA

Shantung Silk Smock
COLORS: Natural with Green, 

Rose or Copenhagen.
78-X986 Wa,li,‘ble siik
. ., , Smock. Em
broidered collar and pockets 
anti smocking in front. Silk 
fonr-in hand tie. hell-shaped 
cuffs and saah girdle. Sizes: 
14, lb, 18, 20 yra. O OC 
Also 40 4 2. 44 bust. 0.^0 

For further particulars sc.
K,
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PRIEST DECORATED
FOR BRAVERY

MASSACHUSETTS CHAPLAIN 
TELLS OF FORTITUDE 

SHOWN BY TROOPS
By Bert Ford, Staff Correspondent of the 

International News Service

With the American army in France. 
—The Rev. John B. DeValle, curator 
of St. John’s Catholic church at New 
Bedford, Maes., assigned by the 
Knights of Columbus as chaplain to 
the American infantry regiment 
whose colors were decorated by a 
French general in an impressive 
ceremony marked by a regimental 
review, told the International News 
Service correspondent his experi
ences in the two-day battle in the 
Apremont woods in the sector north
west of Toul, when Americans and 
French routed 800 German storm 
troops a fortnight ago.

Chaplain DeValle was among those 
of the regiment who were awarded 
the French war cross for conspicuous 
bravery under fire.

“ You should go among the boys in 
the ranks. That's where you find 
heroic Americans who are a credit to 
our beloved flag. The nation will be 
astounded to see how they fought. 
There was no thought of fear. They 
just pitched in. No enemy in the 
world can conquer such a spirit.

“ Striplings of eighteen showed the 
fortitude of veterans. It was my 
baptism of fire, and it was hell incar
nate while it lasted. There was a 
time when I was afraid to stay alone 
in the room during a thunderstorm 
and if anybody had told me I could 
ever go through such a thing I would 
not have believed it.

“ You recoil for a minute ; then 
you forget all about yourself. Shells 
were falling everywhere. Men were 
dropping to earth, stones were flying 
and shells bursting all around. Our 
dugout received one direct hit, but no 
one was injured.

SEES OFFICER KILLED

“ Lieutenant John G. Galvin of 
Greenfield (state not given) came to 
the dressing station after fighting 
gallantly all of the first delivery. He 
told the doctor there was something 
the matter with his ear drums. He 
said he could not hear and it inter
fered with his work.

The doctor told him to bathe his 
ears in hot water. Galvin laughingly 
replied :

“ How am I going to get hot water 
when I can’t even get cold, doc ?”

“ I followed him to the door of the 
dugout and shook hands with him. 
A shell just then burst near where 
the doctor stood. I warned Galvin 
he had better not stand near the 
door. He was just about to go when 
another shell burst in front- of us. 
It mangled the poor fellow. He will 
be mourned by the whole regiment. 
He was a born soldier. He loved the 
military game and was idolized by 
his men.

“ I had to do a little first aid work 
of my own in addition to giving the 
last rites to the dying. As for the 
latter, it mattered not what faith 
they belonged to. If the man was a 
non-Catholic I would say :

“ A prayer won’t hurt you anyway, 
even if I’m not a minister of your 
faith. And in every case they begged 
me to pray and bless them. The spir
itual feeling is strong in such trying 
hours when death lurks everywhere. 
There were no denominational lines 
out there.

SEARCHES FOR WOUNDED

“ Just after the battle word reached 
me from some of our men that Priv
ate Charlie Pike of Massachusetts lay 
wounded somewhere out in No Mau s 
Land. They told me he was a Pro
testant boy, but Protestant or Catho
lic, chaplains draw no boundaries. I 
crept around the dead, but could not 
find Pike. I came back and got new 
directions and then tried another 
place, but again failed to find him. I 
came across Pike at a dressing station 
later, however. The little patriot 
smiled when I reached him. He had 
been wounded by shrapnel and was 
unable to move. So I carried him 
back further behind the lines, dodg
ing the shells. Pike was getting 
along finely.

“ The first think I do is to give the 
wounded a drink of something hot. I 
carry a thermos bottle. Then I stick 
a lighted cigarette between their lips 
and that always brings a smile, no 
matter how badly wounded they are 
—it gives them new ‘pep.’ Then 
when they are ready for litter bearers 
and about to be carried away, I 
whisper in their ears : ‘Courage lad. 
God bless you. Think of God and 
your mother.’

“ I sent sixteen of them down their 
painful path that way, and every one 
of them was smiling despite the pain. 
When I visit them at the hospitals 
the first thing they ask is how soon 
they will get back to the trenches to 
help their comrades. They are always 
eager to know if they are sure to be 
sent back to their old ‘outfit’ as they 
call their units.

“ I wouldn’t swap this job for the 
best pastoral place in America.”

Cardinal Wolsev reared his mag
nificent palace there. It is deeply 
interesting to Catholics, for here 
Mary Tudor, with Philip of Spain, 
came to hear Mass celebrated by 
Cardinal Pole, Archbishop of Can
terbury, in the presence of the Papal 
Nuncio, on the restoration of the 
faith to England, and here, alas 
Elizabeth received on the same 
occasion Holy Communion from the 
hands of Bishop Gardiner. Here 
King Henry VIII. was married to 
Catherine Howard and here he was 
praying when she escaped from her 
guards on the morning of her ex
ecution and beat in vain on the 
panels of the door behind him, im
ploring mercy. Here later came the 
Protestants in varying degrees, Laud 
and the Anglicans with Charles I., 
Presbyterians with James I. and
lastly the Puritans with Cromwell. 
These creatures destroyed the “super
stitious and Popish pictures and
statues” in the chapel, took
down the altar, leveled the
steps of the sanctuary, tore down 
the altar rails and finally smashed 
every bit of glass that contained a 
saint’s head or a sacred emblem. 
But the lovely mullioned windows 
remain and the wonderful roof with 
its ribs and bosses still retains the 
painting and gilding which has, in so 
few other instances escaped, while 
in the chapel itself is some fine 
carving by Gibbons and Verrio.

MGR. MAHONY DIES AFTER 
OPERATION

RECTOR OF ST. MARY'S CATHEDRAL 
HAMILTON, FOR THE PAST 

FIFTEEN YEARS

Hamilton, May 9.—After a short ill
ness, following a second operation, 
Very Rev. John Matthew Mahony, 
D. C. L., Vicar General of the Hamil
ton Diocese, a brilliant scholar and 
beloved prolate, died this afternoon. 
He was in his fifty-sixth year. Seme 
time ago he underwent an operation, 
but recovered sufficiently to resume 
his duties. A week ago he was 
stricken again suddenly, and had to 
undergo a second operation. After a 
brief rally, he gradually grew weaker 
until the end came this afternoon. 
He was conscious, and was sur
rounded by his relatives and priests 
of the diocese when the call came. 
He was born in Saltfieet, and was 
educated in the township and Hamil
ton schools, and St. Jerome’s College, 
Berlin. Before studying for the 
priesthood he attended the Ottawa 
Normal School, and taught school in 
Hastings county. Later he complet
ed his studies at the Grand Seminary 
and Laval University, Montreal. On 
August 5, 1894, he was ordained a 
priest by Bishop Dowling and had 
been rector of St. Mary’s Cathedral 
here for 15 years. In 1909 he was 
made Vicar General of the Diocese, 
and in 1912 was appointed a Domes
tic Prelate of the Pope. He rep
resented the Bishop several times at 
Rome, and was the Bishop’s 
representative at the (Plenary 
Council held in Montreal. Mgr. 
Mahony took a leading part in 
charitable and patriotic work. As a 
member of the Hamilton Recruiting 
League he was one of the first advo
cates of conscription.

Dean Mahoney is survived by three 
brothers, Rev. P. L. Mahoney, of 
Memphis, Tenn.; Edward, at home, 
and T. J. Mahoney, warden of Went
worth County. Mrs. James O'Brien, 
Saltfieet, is a sister.

IT TAKES COURAGE

for the men to whom he is supposed
to give heart and courage foi the 
life and death struggle in which 
they may be called at any moment to 
participate.—Catholic Transcript

OBITUARY

HISTORIC “ CHAPEL ROYAL ” 
THROWN OPEN TO PUBLIC

(C. P. A. Service)
A beautiful picture is given of our 

pre Reformation lavishness where 
the service of God was concerned by 
the newly opened Chapel Royal at 
Hampton Court Palace. This edifice, 
which with its royal oratory or pray
ing closet, has been thrown open for 
the first time to the public this week, 
dates back to the times when the 
Knights Hospitallers of St. John had 
a foundation at Hampton before

If any one is tempted to underrate 
the courage of the young clergymen 
who are volunteering for service in 
the army and navy, he ought to do 
them the honor of imagining them at 
the post of danger. No cannon, how
ever deadly, [can set bounds to the 
zeal of the priest who sees the 
chance to serve a soul at the thresh
old of eternity. Time and again, 
during the present War, have young 
clerics disregarded the expostulations 
of officer and a rushed into the jaws of 
death to administer the last rites to 
the dying.

In the current issue of the London 
Tablet a particularly touching inci
dent is related. There was indeed 
no“ going over the top,” but the zeal 
of the priest who was serving, 
not as chaplain, but as a 
private in the French forces, was 
strong enough to fire him with al
most supernatural energy and to 
stand by him to the last. We relate 
the story as it is told in The Tablet :

“ A young priest, serving as a pri
vate, was in a dugout at the front, 
with a band of soldiers. A bomb, 
falling near the entrance, exploded, 
sending its fragments inside and 
mortally wounding every one of 
them. The priest, with both lege 
shattered, made his way about the 
smoke filled cave, and administered 
the last rites of the Church to every 
man in there before he himself died 
—just as the stretcherbearer came to 
drag the victims out.”

It is men of this timber that are 
needed at the front. The priest who 
volunteers for service has a record 
before him which he must follow 
and a tradition which he must ob
serve. To say that he is a hero at a 
safe distance is to refuse to accept 
the testimony of a thousand facts. 
All honor to the young priest who 
sets aside the darling ambitions of 
his life and lays his life and his 
learning on the altar of his 
country. There is somewhere acrown 
for moral courage of this kind. It 
is, however, the surest earnest that 
there is nothing in physical danger 
to appal him or to make him any 
thing less than a model of bravery

MICHAEL MURPHY

At his late residence Washington 
St., Forest, on Monday, April 22nd, 
Michael Murphy, one of Lambton's 
pioneers, aged eighty two years. He 
was a native of Kilkenny Ireland 
and had the distinction of taking 
the Total Abstinence Pledge from 
the late Rev. Theobald Mathew when 
twelve years old, which he faithfully 
kept throughout his long life.

[While adhering to our rule to give 
subscribers the short obituary 
notices free of charge, but to limit 
the longer notices to the families of 
priests or religious, (and soldiers), 
we think the item about the Father 
Mathew Pledge of unusual interest. 
While sympathizing in the loss we 
congratulate the family of the late 
Mr. Murphy on being able to insert 
that item in his obituary notice. 
It is not the mere abstinence from 
intoxicating drinks, even when social 
customs were other than they are 
now, but the fidelity during a long 
life to the pledged word of his boy
hood that makes the brief obituary 
notice an eloquent tribute to the 
character of the man. It must have 
been and must ever remain an 
object-lesson of incalculable impor
tance to his family.—E. C. R.]
THE LATE LT. HANNAN, D. 8. O., M. C

Another one of Canada’s sons has 
made the supreme sacrifice in the 
person of Lieut. Sylvester F. Hannan. 
He went overseas as a sergeant in 
the 3rd Battalion (Inf.) first Con
tingent and was with the first Divi
sion of Canadians who saw service in 
France in Spring 1915. At the 
second battle of Ypres he received 
shrapnel wounds in hie foot and was 
invalided to England in April 1915. 
He returned to France the following 
September and after winter in the 
trenches, during which time he took 
part in the battles of St. Eloi and 
Messines, he was wounded at 
Festubert, while onerating a machine 
gun, a shell burst almost directly 
under him, inflicting terrible wounds 
in his hip and back. For particularly 
effective work and gallant conduct at 
this battle he was awarded the D. S. O. 
and his Lieutenant’s commission. 
After five months in hospital, he 
miraculously recovered, and came 
home on furlough in Nov. 1916. 
Returning to England in February he 
was in training at St. Leonards and 
Bexhill until October, when he went 
to France rejoining his old Battalion 
the 3rd as O. C. of No 10 platoon. 
At the battle of Pasechendaele on 
Nov. 6th he had his right arm 
shattered by gun shot, and this time 
was awarded the Military Cross for 
conspicuous bravery. After one 
month in hospital in Birmingham, 
England, he died very suddenly of 
hemmorliage of the brain, and was 
buried in the Military Cemetery 
there.

Lieut. Hannan was born in 
Rochester twenty-four years ago but 
spent most of his life in Canada, 
being in Toronto four years previous 
to the outbreak of war. He was a 
member of St. Basil’s Church and 
the Holy Name Society, and was 
prominent in athletic circles in 
Toronto.

May his soul and the souls of all 
his gallant comrades, who like him 
gave their lives in the heroic per
formances of duty, through the 
mercy of God rest in peace.

THE POPE AND WAR 
VICTIMS

HomeBahk>C«nada
“ There are not good things 
enough in life to indemnify 
us for the neglect of thriftl'

Branches and Connection» Throughout Canada 
LOCAL OFFICES!

LONDON DELAWARE ILDKRTON KOMOKA
LAWRENCE STATION MELBOURNE THORNDALB

of the request to send a number of 
letters on the same subject through 
different channels, and that a separate 
sheet should be used in the case of 
each separate person in whom the 
Holy See is asked to interest itself. 
It is needless to recall that the Holy 
Father, in issuing these regulations, 
has nothing else at heart than to 
render to the prisoners themselves 
and to their families every assistance 
in his power, and that his instruc 
tions have as their object to facilitate 
his efforts in their behalf.—America.

("GENERAL STORE AND CONFECTIONERY 
v'* with dwelling at Dorset, Muekokn, head of 
Lake of Baye, also there ia pool room and barber 
shop in connection. Good summer touriHt trade. 
For eale aa owner ie taking another poHition more 
suitable, AIbo 320 acres of good land for eale at 
Matheweon, New Ont,, close to railway. Other 
good lote for eale in Hayevllle, Ont., and a good 
cottage for tourists on Lake of Baye, at Bayeville. 
For f urther information apply to Box 409, Dorset, 
Ont. 2066-4.

FOB SALE
C’ATHOLIC ENCYCLOPEDIA. YOUNG MAN 
v-/ leaving for overeeae, has beat eet publiehed ; 
juet new ; coet $186, sell for $100, half cash if 
neceeeary. Box K, Catholic Record, Ixmdon. 
Ont. 2066-2

ONE OF THE KELLY AND BURKE 
AND SHEA KIND

The growth of the work, under
taken originally by Pope Benedict XV. 
with the purpose of effecting the ex
change of prisoners of War, has 
assumed such large properlionwthati 
the Holy See has found it uncos^ 
to issue a set of regulations for t Lue,i* 
who invoke the aid of the 'Vatica.i$ 
All letters to be addressed directly to 
the Provisional Office for the 
prisoners of War, Secretariate of 
State, the Vatican, Rome. On the 
envelope is to be inscribed clearly 
the object desired, whether it be the 
return of the prisoners to their native 
lands, or their internment in Switzer
land, or information concerning the 
missing. The Holy Father begs that 
requests for assistance contain the 
following points :

“ They should indicate very pre
cisely : (a) The reasons that may be 
urged in support of the request ; (b) 
the surnames and proper names, age, 
address, street and number, if there 
is question of return to their native 
land, camp and number, if there is 
question of a prisoner ; and also the 
surname, proper name and address of 
those in behalf of whom the request 
is made and also of those who ac
tually write to the Holy See. Fre
quently one or other of these details is 
wanting, an omission which entails 
useless correspondence and occasions 
long delays.”

The instructions of the Vatican 
insist that care should be taken to 
make the writing legible, that a 
change of address should be for
warded to Rome, and that the Pro 
visional Office should be notified as 
a prisoner has been transferred to 
Switzerland, or his repatriation 
effected. It is also noted that it 
hinders rather than helps the success

Captain O’Kelly, decorated for 
bravery in battle, who is twenty two 
years of age, we read in the London 
Tablet, was born at Winnipeg, where 
he enlisted as a student in 1916.

For most conspicuous bravery in 
an action in which he led his company 
with extraordinary skill and deter
mination. After the original attack 
had failed and two companies of his 
unit had launched a new attack, 
Captain O Kelly advanced hia com 
mand over 1,000 yards under heavy 
fire without any artillery barrage, 
took the enemy positions on the 
crest of the hill by storm, and then 
personally org mized and led a series 
of attacks egainst ‘pillboxes,’ his 
company alone capturing six of 
them, with 100 prisoners and ten 
machine guns. Later on in the 
afternoon, under the leadership of 
this gallant officer, his company re
pelled a strong counter-attack, tak
ing more prisoners, and subsequent
ly during the night captured a hos
tile raiding party, consisting of one 
officer, ten men, and a machine-gun. 
The whole qf these achievements 
were chiefly due to the magnificent 
courage, daring and ability of Cap
tain O’Kelly,”

RELIGIOUS VOCATIONS
TÎOYS AND YOUNG MEN WHO HAVE A 

religious vocation, and who are desirous to 
devote themselves to the service of God and the 
education of youth in the Presentation Brothers’ 
Order, can now be admitted. For further partic
ulars apply to the Rev. Brother Provincial, l'n-H- 
entation Brothers Novitiate, Longueuil, P. Q.

2063-9

CATHOLIC SURGEON
INFORMATION CONCERNING AN EXCEP- 
A tional opening for a Catholic surgeon of some 
standing may be had by addressing The Cath
olic Rkcohd, Box 24 2063-3

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 
AfOUNT ST. MARY’S HOSPITAL TRAINING 
x School for Nurses. Registeied and ap
proved by the regents at Albany, offers excep
tional advantages to young women who wish to 
enter the nursing profession. Applicants address 
Siet**r Superior. Mt. St. Mary’s Hospital. Niagara 
Falls. N. Y. 2066-18

Action does not always bring 
happiness,but there is no happiness 
without it.—Disraeli.

Those who never retract their 
opinions love themselves more than 
they love truth.—Joubert.

DIED

Hogan.—On April 19, 1918, sudden
ly, at her home, 43 Gilmour St., 
Ottawa, Christina MacMaster. wife 
of the late Jas. M. Hogan, in her 
fourty-flfth year. May her soul rest 
in peace.

Egan.—At Ottawa, on April 29, 
1918, Michael D. Egan, aged 81 years. 
May his soul rest in peace.

McCurdy.—At Grandora, Sask., on 
Friday, March 29, Mrs. Annie Mc
Curdy, (nee Annie Foley). May her 
soul rest in peace.

MEDICAL PRACTICE

Excellent opportunity for catho-
lic doctor in a city. Appointments with 

practice. Would rent .office or sell property. 
Reaeon ill health. Apply to Box J, Catholic 
Record, London, Ont. 2064-2

Why God 
Loves 
the Irish’

BY HUMPHREY DESMOND
PRICE $1.26

Postage 12c. Extra
Every true Irishman must read this book

"Inflamed with the study of learning and the 
admiration of virtue ; stirred up with high hopes of 
living to he bmve men and worthy patriots, dear to 
God and famous to all ages.”

W. E. BLAKE & SON, Limited
123 Church St. 

Toronto, Canada
Sole distributors in Canada for the Devin- 

Adair publications.
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GLASS CO
141-5 CHURCH ST TORONTO ONT

Permit to IMPORT and SELL

Altar Wine
All Orders Promptly Filled

Order through mo any special brand you 
have been using and it shall be imported and 
sent on to you.

MIS. ION GOODS
Beautiful up-to-date stocks always on hand

u U. M. Land*
CATHOLIC CHURCH GOODS

405 YONGE ST. TORONTO

Protection and Profit
When money is in a Savings Account in 

'The Merchants Bank, it is absolutely safe 
from loss, as far as you are concerned. 
All the time it is here, it is earning interest 
—so that the bank actually pays you to let 
it take care of your money. Don’t carry 
unneeded sums on your person or hide 
them at home. Protect them against loss, 
theft and fire by opening a savings account.

THG MERCHANTS BANK
Head Office: Montreal. OF CANADA Established 1864.

With its 102 Branches in Ontario. 32 Branches in Quebec, 19 Branches in Manitoba.
21 Branches in Saskatchewan, 53 Branches in Alberta, and 8 Brandies in British 
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

Write or call at Nearest Branch.

PEDLARS mctaICEI LI NGS
AND WALLS

An Ideal Finish for 
Church Interiors

TVÎADE from sheet steel pressed into a 
IVA great Variety of attractive patterns 
to match any style of ecclesiastical archi
tecture. It combines beauty with dignity. 
It is economical because it will endure 
indefinitely with practically no need of 
repair. It cannot burn, crack or break 
away, but will usually outlast the structure 
to which it is attached.
The pattern illustrated is Panel No. 2002, 
from our “Romanesque*' range.

Write for Ceiling Booklet “/?. £."
THE PEDLAR PEOPLE

(established met)

Executive Office and Factories i 0SHAWA, ONT. 
Brandies al Monfreal, Ollawa, Toronto, 

London, Winnipeg, Uemillon

Standard Library
NEW JUVENILES60c. Each Postpaid

Acolyte,The The itory of a Catholic College Boy, 
Circus Ridei’s Daughter, The. By F von Brackel 

A highflase novel—a love story that every readei 
will feel better for having read.

Connor DArcys Struggles. By W. M Bertholde 
. ».ov® J . * deP‘et9 to us in vivid colors the 
battles of life which a noble family had to 
encounter, being reduced to penury through 
improvident speculations on the part of the father 

Double Knot, a ; and Other Stories, by Mary T 
Waggarnan and olhers. Tne stories are excellent 
and contain much pathos and humor.

Fabiola. By Cardinal Wifeman. I his edition of 
Cardinal Wiseman’s tale of early Christian times 
is much more modem and decidedly more attrac 
t’.ve t.-an the old editions.

Fabtola’s bisters Adapted by A. C. Clarke. Thii 
is a companion volume and a sequel to" Fabiola.’ 

Fit ndiy Little House, f he ; and Other Stories, by 
Mari n Ames Taggart and Others. A library of 
short stories of th filing interest by a group o! 
Cattohc authors that take rank with the best 
wnters of contemporary fiction 

Light Of His Countenance, The. By Jerome 
Harte. A highly successful story. The plot is 
flawless, the characters are natural, their conver 
sation is spiightly and unhampered, and theie are 

/bursts t,f genuine comedy to lighten the tragic 
darker shades. 8

Marcella Grace. By Rosa Mulholland Tlie plotJ. By
of this story is laid with a skib and grasp of 
details nut always found in novels of the day. while 
its development bears witness at every page to • 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to grace 
and force of diction.

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

Monk s Pardon, The. By Raoul de Navery. Ac 
historical romance of the time of King Philio IV 
of Spain. y

My Lady Beatrice. By Frances Cooke. The story 
of a society g.rl’s development through the love of 
a strong man It is vivid in characterization, and 
intense in intereet.

Other M « Lull, The. By M. C. Martin, A power 
ful story of South Afr can life. It is singularly 
strong and full of action, and contains a great 
deal of masierly characterization

Outlaw Of Camargue, i he. By A. de Lamothe 
This is a capital novel with plentv of " go ” in it

Row ot The Wo-id. By M C. Martin A very 
sweet and tender story, and will appeal to the 
reader through these qual ties.

Round Table of French Catholic Novelist* > 
charming selection of brief tales by the foreinoe 
French Catholic writers.

Secret Of The Green Vase, The By Frances Cooke 
The stray is one of high ideals and strong charac 
ters. The " secret ” is a very close one, and tht 

will not solve it until near the end of the

Shadow Of F.versleigh. By Jane Lansdowne. Ii 
is a weird ale, blending not a little of the super 
natural with various stirring and excitine 
1 ucidents. *

7Sc. Each, Postpaid
D,on And The Sibyl,. By Mile, Keon. A deni, 

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

Forgive and Forg»t. By Ernst Lingen. A sweet 
and w oiesome love story, showing the power ol 
nob hty of soul and unfaltering devotion.

Tempest Of The Heart, The. By Mary Agathe 
Grav. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young mo.ik musician.

Turn l hc T*de, The. By Mary Agatha Gray 
1 here is a complexity in the weaving of this story 
end1 WU kCCp lle reader in suspense till the very

Cathoiic Crusoe, bv Rev. W. H. Anderdon, M A 
The adventures of '-wen Evans Esq., Surgeon i 
Mate, set ashore with companions on a désolât» 
Island in the Carribean Sea.

Loubfc Kirkbndge. by Rev. A. J. Thebaud, 9. J. A 
dramatic ta!e of New York City after the Civi 
War, full of exciting narratives infused with • 
strong leligious moral tone

Rosemary, by J. Vincent Huntington. This novel 
though written many years ago holds it* place 
among the beet stones we have to-day.

85c. Each, Postpaid
Ambition’s Contest. By Father Faber. The stnn 

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

BUly Glenn of the Broken Shutters. By Anthoni 
Yorke. Illustrated. A story of boy life in tin 
downtown section of New York, narrating tht 
adventures of Billy Glenn and his companions o 
The Broken Shutters, a boys’ club of their neigh 
borhood. The book is full of adventures, includmi 
a thrilling rescue of a child from a burning buildim 
by Billy and an exciting trip od a sailing vessel t< 
the West Indies. “ It is a rattling good boys 
book."--Pilot

Boy9' Own Book. A complete encyclopedia o' 
sports, containing instructions on the earners 
fencing, baseball, football, gymnastics, rowing 
sailing, swimming, skating, running, bicycling 
etc., and how to play ovei fifty other games.

Burden of Honor, Tne. by Christine Faber. A 
story of mystery and entanglements so interwovei 
as to create new difficulties in rapid succession. Ai 
in all Christine Faber's books, the action is drama 
tic sudden and severe.

Carrol O'Donoghue. By Christine Faber. A storv 
ofpenal servitude in Australia.

Chiva rous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. "Kind 
ness Begets Kindness and l.ove Begets Love," ii 
the keynote of this tale, interwoven with delight 
ful del meat ions of child life and child character.

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

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

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

Gordon 1-odge. By Agnes M. White. A faseinatini 
Catholic novel relating the adventures of an 
orphan left in the care of a i Native.

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

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

Leandro - Or the Sign of the Cross. A Catbolii 
or^t reprinted from The Messenger of The Sacred

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

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

Moondyn-Joe. By John Boyle O’Reilly. A thrill 
ing story of heroism, and adventure in which moei 
of the action takes place in the Pena! Prisons ix 
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con 
demned for political activity, and from which h« 
forces his escape through a series of dare-devil 
adventures.

Mother’s Sacrifice, A. By Christine Faber. A Catho 
lie story of the trials of a widow whose only son it 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of he 
family. When all seems lost, the real murderei 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime.

N=w_.I, ,ight9, A very interesting tale by Mrs. Jsmet 
Sadlier.

O’Mahony. The Chief of the Comcraghs- A tele 
of the Irish Rebellion of 1798. by D. P. Con 
yngham, L. L. D.

Old and New, Or, Taste Versus Fashion. A novel 
Sad/'611 ™ 8 *a9C'nating manner. By Mrs. James

Red Circle, The. By Gerard A. Reynold. A drama 
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narrating

it is done with a force that gives the dramatic parts 
so pronounced a realism that the reader feels him- 
■elf a part of the life of this far-off country, siding 
with the unprotected Christian, a real participant 
in defense of their life and their property.

ReAfl,"ln* £iree’ by A,,ee Deaee In th,i novel Mlei 
Alice Deaee. favorably known through her 
•tones of Irish life, has ventured on a new field, 
andin Refining Fires," herlatestand undoubt
edly her beet book, sets before us the life and 
fortunes of two French families, the Mauvolslm 
and the De Barlis, The plot ie very well thought 
out the story is remarkably well told, and is *ar« 
to nold the attention of the reader from the first 
page to the last.

Southern Catholic Story. By Minnie Mar^Lee.-”* 
novel full of interest and example.

Straved from the Fold. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
splendid Catholic story with a very strong moral

towers of St. Nicholas, The. By Mary Agattu 
Gray. A story of the persecution of Catholics 
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth.

Trinity of Friendships. The. By Gilbert Guest. A 
new star has entered the galaxy of story writers 
m the person of Gilbert Guest. In their search and 
inquiries foj Gilbert Guest, let them not forget that 
this gifted writer knows as much about girls ai 
Father Finn knows about boys.

WLee'n and Without the Fold. By Minnie Mary
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Jacques Coeur. By M, CordelHer Delanoue. (In alt 

the dramatic arid stormy semes in French History 
during the 15th Century, there is nomoie striking 
figure than that of Jacques Coeur, whose wonder- 
tul career fills so large a chapter in the history of 
Charles VIII'* ieign.1 25a pages.

Jean Bart. Thrilling Tale of tne Sea. By 
Frederick Koenig. (A story that will be raed with 
considerable interest, especially by boys, whoever 
delight in stories of heroism and exploit* at sea.)

Knight of Bloemendale, The And Other Stories 
(I'rom"The Ave Maria") (A collection of tales 
and sketches by various hands, containing every 
diversity of chaiacter and style, but, all alike in 
their purity of tone and purpose. Small 286 page*.

Menshikoff Or The Peasant Prince. A Tale of 
Russia. By Paul D'Aveline. (This beautiful 
story is one that can be placed in the hands of the 
young with -ihe assurance that the moral to be 
drawn from it will be a great factor in properly 
shaping the character of the young reader ) 
222 pages. •’

Moor ol Granda. By Henri Guinot. A Catholic 
Historical Romance 111 which the young reader hae 
a glimpse of the most romantic of cities with 
descriptions of the warring factions, which dis
turbed the perce of Spain, even during the reign 
of Ferdinand and Isabella. 274 pages.

Ghost at Our School, The, and Other Stories By 
Marion J. Rrunowe. Selected from "The" Ave 
Maria. There are in all ten stoiies, just the kind 
to interest and delight our children.

That Scamp. Or, The Days of Decatur in Tripoli 
By John J. O'sbea, Containing 13 illustration*. 
A I ale of the Sea. Very inter» sting for boys.

Truth and Trust. By Lady Georgians Fullerton 
Containing six short stories such as our young 
leaders always admire.

Mabel Stanhope. By Kathleen O’Meara. A Story 
of French Custom. Very interesting for gii's.

Rosemary By Lady Georgiana Fullerton. A Tale 
Tale Fire °f I'X,ntlon- A 8°°d moral Catholic

Edith. By Lady Herbert. A Tale of the Present 
Day. The scene is laid in England, telling the 
many trials of Edith through life, her marriage 
and discontent, after which she became a Sister of 
Chanty ana finally a Mother Superior.

Coaina the Rose of the Algonquins. By Anna H 
DorM-y. An Indian story dealing with thrilling 
nanatives of the early French Missions in Canada 
Father Etieme’s unceas ng efforts in persuading 
Coaina to embrace Christianity

Rose of Tannenbourg. A moral Tale, translated 
fiom the French. Having been biought up and 
educated by her good parents, Rose loses her 
mother thro gh death and is separated from her 
lather. Mie starts in search ot a situation as serv
ant in the castle of the Enemy, and the account of 
her experience and hardships make the book one 
of great interest.

Eiiane, by Madame Augustus Craven. Translated 
from the French by Lady Georgiana Fullerton 
An exceedingly interesting story uf Catholic Life 
in France telling of the many good works of 
Eiiane for the poor and afflicted.

Fair Maid of Connaught The. and other Tales for 
Catholic Youth, by Kate Duval Hughe- Thi* 
book contains ten stories of great interest! which 
always delight the boys and girls. This work ie 
most lesperifully dedicated, to His Eminence 
Cardinal Gibbons, by the author.

Old G ay Rosary The. " Refuge of Sinner* " be 
Anna H. Dorsey The scene is laid in Virginia 
and a very strong interesting sto.y of thn Catholic 
r aith, is given to our readers, both young and old.

RELIGIOUS BOOKS
60c. Each Postpaid

^Wknr^sT*1 Mary Alacoquc' by Bev. Geo

Divine Life of The Blessed Virgin Mary, by Ven. 
Mary of Jesus of Agreda.

Dove of The Tabernacle,or the Love of Jesu* in The 
Most Holy Eucharist by Rev. T. H. Kioane

Duty of a < hristian Towards God. by St. John the 
Baptist De La Salle. Here nothing is left 
unexplained no point unnoticed, of all the grand 
and beautiful system of religion from the most 
sublime mystenesof our Faith, to the simplest and 
most trivial practices of devotion.

Great Saints, by John O’Kane Murray. Over thirty 
saints, including the Blessed Viigin Mary St 
Joseph, St. John the Baptist, St. Agnes, St. Patrick" 
St. Bridget, St. Columbkille, SL Francis Xavier, 
etc. Beautifully illustrated.

Internal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 
Manning.

Irish Martyrs, by D. P. Conyngham, LL. D.
Irish Saints from St. Patrick to Lawrence O'Toole, 

by D. P Conyngham, LL. D.
Life ol St. Monica by M. L'Abbe Bougaud. Vicar 

General of Orleans. From tlie French, by Rev 
Anthony Farley.

Life of St Paul Of The Cross, by the Rev. Father 
Pius, Passiomst.

Life of Our Lord Jesus Christ, by St. Bonaventure: 
With 100 engravings.

Maidens of Hallowed Names, Embracing the lives of 
St. Agnes, St. Gertrude, St. Rose of Lima, St 
Catherine, St. Genevieve. St. Teresa, St. Cecilia, 
etc. By Rev. Charles Piccirtllo. S. J.

Martyrs The. This is the famous history of the laat 
persecutions of the Christians at Rome, by Viscount 
de Chateaubriand

Martyrs of the • oliseum, or Historical Records of 
the Great Amphitheatre of Ancient Rome. By 
Rev À. J. O'Reilly, I). D.

Our Lady of Lourdes, by Henry Lasserre. A com
plete history of the apparition, together with a 
number of authentic miracles performed at the 
Grotto of Our I ady of Lourdes.

Popular Life of St. Teresa, by Rev. M. Joseph.
Sin And Its Consequences, bv Cardinal Manning.
St. Aloysius Gonzaga of the Society of Jesus, by
^ Edwa d Healey Thompson.
St. Alphonsus M. Liguori, Bishop of Agatha by 

Bishop Mullock.
St Angela Merici, with history of the Order of St. 

Ursula in Ireland, Canada and the United States, 
by John Gilmary Shea.

St. Augustine, Bishop, Confessor and Doctor of the 
Church, by Rev. P. F.. Moriarty, O. S. A.

St. Benedict the Moor, the son of a slave. From the
__ French of Canon M. Alhbert.
St. Bernard, by M. L'Abbe Ratisbonne.
St. Charles Borromeo. Edited by Edward Healey 

Thompson.
St.^ (. atharine of Sienna, by Blessed Raymond of

St. Cecilia, Virgin and Martyr, By Rev. Father 
Gueranger.

St. Elizabeth of Hungary, by Montalembert.
St. Frances of Rome, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton, 

with an essa-. on the saint’s life.
St. F rancis de Sales. Bishop and Prince of Geneve, 

by Robert Ormsby, M A.
SLFrancis Assisi, Social Reformer. By Rev. Leo

St. Ignatius of Loyola, founder of the Society of 
Jesus, by Bartoli. Two volumes. 50c. each.

St. Ignatius and His Companions — St. Francis 
Xavier, Peter Faber, Simon Rodriguez, etc

St. John Berchmans of the Society of Jesus, and mir
acles after his death, bv Father Borgo S. J.

St. Joseph. F rom the French of Abbe Boullan.
St. Margaret of Cortons. Translated from the Italian 

by lohn Gilmary Shea.
St. Mary of Egypt. The example and model of a 

true oenitent.
St. Patrick, by Right Rev. M. J. O’Farrell, Bishop of 

Trenton
St. Rose of Lima. By Rev. F. W. Faber, D. D.
St. Stanislnus Kostka of the Society of Jesue, by 

Edward Healey Thomoson.
St. Thomas of Villanova.
St. Teresa. Written by he-ielf. Translated by Rey 

Canon Dalton.
St. Vincent de Paul, by Rev. Henry Bedford.
Temporal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 

Manning.
True Devotion to The Blessed Virgin, by the Blessed 

Louis-Marie, Grignon de Montfort. Translated 
from the French by Rev. Frederick Wm. Faber,D.D.

True Religion And Its Dogmas, The; by Rev.
Nicholas Russo, S. L, foi-----”— * —
ophy in Boston College.

usso, S. J., formerly Professor ofPbïlôe- 
ston College.

Vatican Council, and Its Definitions, by Cardinal 
Manning.

Victims of The Mamertine. Picturing the trials and 
martyrdom of the saints of the early Church. By Rev. A. J. O’Reilly. D. D. 7 7

Year With The Saints, a Short meditations for 
each day throughout the year on different virtues 
with examples taken from the lives of the saints.

Year of Mary. Seventy-two chapters on exercises 
of devotion to the Mother of God,

Names that live in Catholic Hearts. Memoirs of 
Cardinal Ximencs, Michael Angelo. Samuel de 
Champlain, Archbishop Plunkett. Charles 
Carroll. Henri de Laroehejacquclein, Simon de 
Montfort. By Anna T. Sadlier. No more 
delightful reading can be placed in the band* 
of the people than this volume. In devotion to 
duty these men far surpass the heroes of 
romance, and the story of their lives, with their 
trials and triumphs, can not fail to excite inter
eet in every heart.
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