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HIS SAVING BLOOD

The etory may be found in legend 
lore,

That leng ago when Christ was 
crucified,

And hung in mortal pain upon Hie 
cross,

The barren ground in reddest blood 
was dyed.

And wheresoe’er a precious blood- 
drop fell,

There bloomed a rose with petals 
crimson red,

Till all that stony hill—10 legend 
goes—

Wae changed into a fragrant flower
bed.

Today I know those precious blood- 
drops flow

Bach morning at our Calvary—the
Maee ;

And, bent in prayer, my sinful heart 
entreats

The same glad miracle may come to
pass—

That He who in the days of long
ago

Caused blossoms from the arid 
ground to start

May pour Hie saving Blood upon my 
soul,

And wake the sleeping roses of my 
heart.

Thomas A. Burkb.

THE BABBLING OF MR. 
BABIZE

Buffalo Union and Times
Anthony Matre, K. S. G., national 

secretary of the Catholic Federation 
of the U. S. A., takes issue with 
Auguste C. Babize of the Investment 
News who has published an editorial 
and is circulating a pamphlet en
titled : “ Pop* Benedict, the Hun, 
and peace Propaganda.’’

Mr. Babize, who is also president 
of the Investment Co., bas announced 
himself as a candidate for the United 
States Congress (he has since with
drawn his name.) He makes charges 
which reflect upon the earnest efforts 
made by Pope Benedict XV. with re
gard to the establishment of a just 
and lasting peace. Mr. Babize 
charges :

(l.) That Catholics arc disap
pointed and discouraged by the atti 
tude of the Pope.

(2.) That Cardinal Mercier and 
the people of Belgium received little 
sympathy from the Pope.

(8.) That President Wilson gave a 
stunning rebuke to the Pope.

As a reply to these charges we 
print herewith the statements made 
by Mr. Babize, and the statements 
made by parties accused and ask the 
reader to judge whether Mr. Babize’s 
accusations are justified :

POPE BENEDICT AND CATHOLICS

Mr. Babize says :
“ There is hardly a country in the 

civilized world to-day where Roman 
Catholics do not predominate. These 
Roman Catholics are not only disap
pointed and discouraged but dis
traught because of the attitude of 
the head of the Church, Benedict 
XVI., (meaning no doubt, Benedict 
XV.,) representative of the Prince of 
Peace, in direct line the descendant 
of Peter, the beloved Disciple, De
fender of the Faith, Pope Benedict, 
while eloquently discoursing on 
peace, has lifted neither his powerful 
voice, nor his finger, to check or de
nounce the barbarous atrocities per
petuated in all invaded countries by 
the Hun." •

Catholics say :
The Catholic Federation of the 

United States voicing the senti
ments of eighteen million Catholics 
at its last convention held in Kansas 
City, Mo., said : “ The Catholic Fed
eration of the United States rever
ently and joyfully acclaim the action 
of our Most Holy Father, Benedict 
XV., in hie proposal of a basis for the 
negotiation of peace between the 
warring nations ; and that we mark 
with pardonable pride the accord be
tween the articles of agreement 
offered by the Supreme Pontiff and 
the tentative suggestions formerly 
made by the President of the United 
States.

“ We acknowledge the timely inter
vention of Hie Holiness as a distinct 
advance towards the defence of hu
manity and the preservation of de 
mocraov in His insistence upon the 
principles of Christian charity and 
justice.

“ We recognize the eminent fitness 
of definite initiative on the part of 
the Vicar of the Prince of Peace to 
bring about the abolition of all war 
and perpetually to maintain concord 
between Christian rulers.

“ Foremost among the leaders of 
the world, Pope Benedict deserves 

/ our deepest gratitude for all that he 
had done to accomplish in améliorât 
ing the sad condition of captives and 
wounded, and in lessening the dire 
hardships of those who have been 
rendered homeless and destitute by 
the ravages of the War.’’

POPE BENEDICT AND CARDINAL 
MERCIER

Mr. Babize says :

withstanding the wholesale murders, 
rapine, executions, tortures and cru
cifixions visited upon non-combat 
ants in Belgium ; notwithstanding 
Cardinal Mercier’s first hand reports 
of barbarisms perpetrated by the 
Huns in this land, Benedict the Pope 
has never uttered a word of protest— 
as far as we know—even though 
these crimes shocked civilization and 
shamed humanity."

Cardinal Mercier says :
In hie pastoral letter, Cardinal 

Mercier, on April 25, 1915, says to 
the people Of Belgium : “ From the 
beginning of the War certain cun 
ning, evil and treacherous minds 
have persisted in encouraging the 
rumor that the late Pope Pius X. and 
our Holy Father Benedict XV. gave 
help and moral approval to our ene
mies, and through weakness did an 
injustice to the rights of the Belgian 
people. These are calumnies, my 
brethren—nothing but infamous cal 
umniee. As for our Holy Father 
Pope Benedict XV., what could he do’ 
for, the Belgians that he had not 
done ? His very first pontifical 
blessing was for us, and he charged 
me to bring it to you in his name. 
On two occasions he was good 
enough to send generous donations 
to Belgium in spite of the poverty of 
his resources. In hie fatherly good
ness he addressed to ns two letters 
of consolation designed for you."

In hie Lenten pastoral of 1910, Car 
dinal Mercier says : “ Our Holy
Father showed me the most touching 
kindness. During the many hours I 
had the consolation of spending in 
his august presence, he cemforted, 
illuminated and encouraged me 
paternally. In an inscription traced 
by hie own bauds beneath hia por
trait which he gave me, he writes : 
‘To our Reverend Friend, Cardinal 
Mercier — We give the apostolic 
blessing with all our heart, assuring 
him that we are always with him 
and that we share his grief and hie 
anguish, inasmuch as hie cause is 
our cause.’ "

In an interview with the Pope 
granted M. Laudet, editor of the 
Revue Hebdomadaire, (Paris,) in July, 
1915, Hie Holiness said : “ At the be
ginning of the bombardment of the 
Cathedral of Rheime we charged the 
Cardinal Archbiohop of Cologne to 
convey our protest to the German 
emperor. ... I condemn strong
ly the martyrdom of the poor Belgian 
priests and so many other horrors on 
which light has been cast."

Mr. Babize says :
“ Pope Benedict did not remain 

silent when hie voice and hie pen, by 
urging a premature peace effectually 
aided the arch criminal of humanity 
and Christianity. On the pretense 
that he wan ed peace who does not 
wajifr peace?—a message was sent 
forth so clearly inspired by the Ileps- 
burgs, that bloodstained ruling 
bouse of Austria ; so decidedly^preju- 
dicial to civilization that it brought 
forth a stunning rebuke from no 
less a man than the great President 
of the United btates, Woodrow Wil
son."

POPE BENEDICT AND PRESIDENT 
WILSON

President Wilson’s secretary says : 
To ascertain the correctness of Mr. 

Babize’s statement, the Secretary of 
the Catholic Federation of the United 
States, on July 22, 1918, addressed a 
letter to the Secretary *of President 
Wilson, as follows :

“ A pamphlet has been in circula
tion in Chicago end elsewhere, in 
which Auguste C. Babize makes the 
following statement : 1A message 
was sent forth (by Pope Benedict) so 
clearly inspired by the Hapsburgs, 
that blood stained rn'ing house of 
Austria, so prejudicial to civilization 
that it brough forth a stunning re
buke from no lees a man than the 
great President of the United States, 
Woodrow Wilson.' #

“ Will you kindly advise us 
whether such a rebnke was ever ad 
ministered by the President of the 
United States ?

“ Very respectfully yours,
♦ “Anthony Matre,

“ National Secretary, Catholic Feder
ation of the U. S."

To the above letter, the following 
response was received :
The White House, Washington, D. C.

July 25, 1918.
“ Mr. Anthony Matre, Chicago, 111. :

“ My dear Sir—Your letter of the 
22d of July. There is no foundation 
in fact for the statement that the 
President took such action as is at 
tributed to him by Mr. Auguste C. 
Babize.

“ Yours faithfully,
“ Joseph P. Tumulty,

“ Secretary to the President."

PATRIARCH OF JERUSALEM

POPE MAKES APPOINTMENT—NOTE TO 
THE RUSSIAN GOVERNMENT 

By Cable C. P. A.
Rome, Aug. 13.—Sincerely grieved 

at the unhappy position at present 
occupied by the ex empress of Russia, 
Alexandra Alice, and her four daugh 
ters, Olg*», Titania, Maria and Anas 
tasia, Pope Benedict has sent a note 
to the Russian government asking 
that they be released and permifcted’to 
leave the country, offering to pay the 
expense of their maintenance him-

Pope Benedict has appointed Megr. 
Barlassina, Bishop of Capernaum, 
Auxiliary Patriarch of Jerusalem It 
will be remembered that the Turks 
deported Msgr. Camaesei, the Pat
riarch of Jerusalem, before the Brit 
ieb troop 4 entered the Holy City, and 
have refused to permit him to return. 
The appointment of an Auxiliary 
Patriarch, ‘who will at once proceed 
to Jerusalem, will provide on the spot 
the episcopal authority which is so 
necessary for the assertion of Cath
olic rights and the promotion of Cath
olic interests in the Holy Places.

GREAT MISSION OF 
WAR CHAPLAIN

CARDINAL ADDRESSES THOSE 
CALLED TO DUTY

Cardinal O’Connell gave an audi
ence recently to several of the priests 
of the diocese who have boon ap
pointed chaplains and are soon to 
leave for their duties with the army 
or the navy, and addressed them. 
Hie Eminence said :

“ Reverend dear Fathers, called as 
you have been by the nation to serve 
your God and your country as chap 
lains to the United Btates forces, 1 
know that you will respond to the 
voice of duty with the noble and 
unselfish sentiments which ever 
and always mark the true priest and 
the minister of Jesus Christ.

“ The tremendous crisis, which 
our beloved nation now faces, de
mands from each of us the beet we 
have to give, and in the end the 
prieet has it in his power to give 
more than any other man the spir
itual power, without which all 
material forces are inanimate.

“ Whenever humanity finds itself 
in the face of difficulties whose enor
mity seems almost insurmountable, 
it instinctively turns to God for aid : 
and when material forces work their 
havoc upon civilization the great 
hope has always been that the 
strengthening of the powers of the 
soul will give that vigor, energy and 
resistance before which brute force 
utterly fails.

“ We have watched, day by day, 
the progress of the powers oi uTiiual 
energy against right and we have 
seen under our eyes how the 
noblest sentiments of the soul 
the sense of justice and duty, 
have risen like a tremendous 
tide, lifting the soul of the nations 
above all potty personal considera
tions into the ample realms of true 
patriotism in which only the conse 
crated love of country rules.

“ Stunned momentarily at the 
beginning by the considerations of 
the enormity of the task and sur
prised in our too trustful unprepar- 
edness to meat it, we havo beheld, 
with a glorious satisfaction, how 
under the stress and strain America, 
with an amazing energy and alert
ness, has gathered into her power
ful hands the tremendous forces 
which like thunderbolts she is now 
hurling against the foe.

“But with even greater joy and sat 
isfaction have we witnessed that 
while she collected from the four cor
ners of this great land the material 
resources of men, munitions and 
money with a wisdom evidently in
spired by God Himself, she has gath
ered, too, those spiritual means and 
measure which alone arouse both in 
the fighting forces abroad and the 
quiet workers at home that spirit of 
moral courage, the determination to 
bear and suffer all things rather than 
yield to the wrong which is the very 
surest presage of our final and speedy 
triumph.

“Our hearts have been thrilled to 
the core by the voice of the nation's 
President calling the whole country to 
kneel before the God of Nations and 
humbly acknowledge our own defects 
and deficiencies, implore the aid of 
His almighty power.

“ That is an example of high wis 
dom and still higher duty which 
Americans may well be proud to set 
before all the other nations in the 
conflict. It is the living proof for 
which we thank God that if our na
tion has been blessed by Providence as 
none other with all the resources of 
wealth and prosperity, the great bulk 
of the people has kept its soul unsul
lied by the m and the rulers of America 
know the mind and heart of the people 
and recognize that all true power is 
from God.

“ In all this sudden leap into the 
light of the highest moral forces 
which a mollifying prosperity had 
momentarily dulled, the great and 
historic Catholic Church of Christ 
has been the leader and the guide. 
Its hierarchly, priests and people, 
from the moment the nation enter
ed the conflict, have pointed the way 
to highest patriotic duties by in
culcating instant obedience to those 
laws and measures, which the 
emergency demanded, with the result 
that over a third of the forces in 
the field and on the sea are at the 
same time her loyal children and 
America’s defenders. At the very 
front ar,d in the very first trenches 
side by side with our soldiery, is 
the priest, living the same life of 
hardship, facing daily the same 
danger of death.

“ It has filled my soul with conso
lation to learn through messages 
sent from our generals highest in 
command in France that our priests

are a constant sublime example of 
purest life and unflinching courage 
and that this sublime example be
held at the very closest range is a 
daily inspiration to all the soldiers, 
no matter what their faith.

“ From both the chaplains, Doherty 
the Catholic and Rollins the Protest 
ant, the story is precisely the same : 
so that sending you us we now do, to 
answer the nation's highest call, we 
do so with the conviction that you, 
like your brother priests already in 
the field, leaving all else behind will 
face your very highest duties and 
embrace the most difficult of them 
as your very sublimest opportuni
ties.

“ Go, therefore, beloved eons, your 
heart fllled„to overflowing with the 
love of Christ who goes before you. 
Go, beloved children of America, 
courageously to take your part in 
this war against war and may the 
blessings of God go with you.

“ May your holy deeds eanctify a 
holy cause. May thqse to whom you 
go, gather from your presence and 
your actions a deeper love of God, a 
greater flame of enthusiastic love 
of America.

“ As today you aid America in her 
fight for justice and right and for all 
who are oppressed by tryanny, so 
may you soon, with God’s help, ring 
out n glorious Te Deum of victory, 
the first notes of the anthem which 
America, leading all the nations of 
the earth, will raise to the eternal 
God, our highest ruler, our only 
King."—Buffalo Union and Times*.

“ GOD S SOLDIER BE 
HE !"

In his admirable book, “ The Faith 
of France," M. Maurice Barres, the 
eminent-Catholic author, has an in- i 
spiring chapter called “The Sacri
fice," in which he quotes many an 
effective passage from letters writ
ten home by brave and believing 
young soldiers just before they en 
tered an engagement!. “ This even 
ing we start for the trenches,” wrote 
Bernard Lavergne, the thirteenth 
child of his parents. “ Tonight I 
shall watch over you, my gun in 
hand. You know whp watches over 
me." “It is the hour of attack 1" he 
called out to hie soldiers when the 
time came for him to die for hie 
country. “ Forward 1 To the bay
onet charge for France and for our 
mothers I" “ I will fight for France, 
offering my heart to God," wrote 
young Michel Pinet, not long before 
he fell. Other lines frôm the fare
well messages sent home by the 
brave Catholic soldiers of France 
and cited by M. Barres are no less 
noble and striking than those 
quoted above, but there is 
nothing finer in the . book than the 
last letter written by Jean Rival, a 
lieutenant of only nineteen, who was 
killed in Alsace two years ago, as he 
led his section against the Germans. 
It breathes so lofty a spirit of piety, 
courage and patriotism that if the 
Frenchmen now fighting beside our 
American soldiers along the Marne 
are like Jean Rival, it Js no wonder 
we hear such glowing accounts of 
their valor. On the eve of his last 
battis he wrote to a dear friend :

“ Tomorrow at dawn, to the tunes 
of “ Sidi Brahim " and the “ Marseil 
laies " we shall charge upon the 
German lines. This attack will 
probably be murderous 1 I wish, on 
the eve of this great day, which may 
be my last, to recall to you your 
promise. Reassure my mother that 
she will receive no news of me for a 
week. Tell her that when men go 
to the front they can no longer write 
to those they love, and that they 
have to be satisfied in only dream
ing about them. And should time 
rollon and still no word from me, 
leave her some hope, help her, If 
finally you learn that I fell on the 
field of honor, let your heart utter,
my dear J------, the words which will
console.

“ This morning, when only a few 
yards from the trenches, I heard 
Mass and with faith received Com
munion, Should I die, I will die as 
a Christian and as a Frenchman. I 
believe in God, in France, in victory.
I believe in beauty, in youth, in life. 
May God protect me to the end. Yet 
should the shedding of my blood aid 
toward victory, my God, let Thy will 
be done."

Our own brave soldiers are now 
holding the crossings of the Marne. 
With their breasts they are making 
a living rampart for the citadel of 
civilization, and liberty. Their 
blood has already sealed the new 
charter of the world's freedom. By 
their valor and skill they have 
proven themselves the true brothers- 
in arms of the heroes who held Ver
dun and once before rolled back the 
tide of invasion on the very fields 
where now, side by side, Americans 
and Frenchmen are stemming the 
surging billows of war. These brave 
men are laying down their lives on 
the fields of France for the world’s 
peace and liberty. They are giving 
their best. Thousands of them are 
fighting and dying in the spirit of 
the knights and crusaders of old, for 
they too are fervent Catholics, and 
echoing the inspiriting words of 
Jean Rival, each ono can say : “ 1 
believe in God, in America, in vic
tory 1" “ Then God’s soldier be he," 
every one, who, like the gallant

young men of Frnnoe described by 
M. Barres, shows by the beauty of 
h a life and the Christian courage of 
his death, that “ The spiritual ele
ment, after all, is the dominating 
Tores in this War."—America.

TBREE GENERALS: THREE 
PRIESTS

You may prefer to set it down to 
mere chance that the renowned 
Allies chief, Gen. Fooh, has a brother 
who is a priest, a member of the 
Society-of Jesus; that the dietin 
guished English General Haig has 
a brother a convert and a Redemp- 
torist ; and that Gen. Mangin, who 
has added to his many glories by 
driving the enemy hack from Soissons 
has a brother who is a White Father, 
a missionary in Africa. Chance 
does work strangely at times. But 
it seems to us that there was an 
atmosphere in the childhood homes 
of these great men that is more 
accountable for their military 
achievements than is mere chance. 
Generalship requires more than 
tact in handling armed units and 
in placing them where their effect 
iveness will be greatest. It has its 
origin in the natriotic inspiration 
which makes aif offer of self for the 
service of the country. The purer 
and more disinterested the ideals 
which lead to the army, the greater 
will be the heights of generalship 
attained. Uninspired men do not be
come successful leaders, military or 
otherwise ; nor do unpatriotic men. 
At the supreme moment these crum
ble like Gen. Gough before Amiens. 
We suspect that the call to military 
leadership could be heard very dis
tinctly in the home where is heard 
the call to tue other life of sacrifice 
and leadership, the call to the priest
hood.

The nation yearns for great men 
to take the reigns of leadership. 
But it looks too much to schools 
to build up the qualities of leader
ship. The schools do contribute in 
part, hut the foundations of leader
ship are laid in the home, and the 
whole structure even can be erected 
there, despite or without the schools. 
A nation that is striking blow upon 
blow to shatter the home will suffer 
for the folly. The day will come 
with a cry for leaders, great lead 
ers; and there will be none. For 
the leaders will have died with the 
homes that were producing them. 
—Chicago New World.

SAVE AND BE PCTJR

A professor in the University of 
Wisconsin has stated, by way of 
warning and advice, that during the 
War the ambition of every good citi
zen should be “ to treble his savings 
and reduce his expenses by at least 
25 per cent." The advice and the 
warning are pertinent. Despite the 
survival of early New England influ 
ences, for nearly half a century we 
have been recognized as probably the 
most thriftless people in the world. 
We paid little heed to economical 
methods of dealing with our great 
natural resources, until it was scien
tifically demonstrated that these re
sources were only great, not inex
haustible. Even then we changed 
but slowly. It is painful to remem
ber that the impression left on the 
minds of the Belgian Commissioners 
as they journeyed from New York to 
Chicago a few years ago, was one of 
amazement at our wasteful schemes 
in agriculture. The national con 
science, or want of it, was reflected 
in the lives of millions of its citi
zens. We had alleged “ needs," all 
centering about physical comfort, 
even luxury, and tiring, costly re 
creations, unknown in other coun
tries. Many a young couple expend
ed hard-earned funds that should 
have furnished the kitchen with 
necessary utensils, upon the pur
chase of a piano player or a phono
graph, while the spectacle of the 
cheerful idiot who mortgaged his 
little home to buy an automobile, 
was as common as it was mournful.

But all this was in the days “ be
fore the War." We are now begin
ning to reform. An old darkey 
“ mammy " once said that she knew 
only one practical way of reclaiming 
such of her offspring as chanced to 
stray from the right path, and that 
was the judicious application of a 
barrel stave. In our case it would 
seem that a war was required to 
restore sanity. Ours was a grass
hopper philosophy that knew no 
winter. Now that the winter is at 
hand we need a readjusted, or, bet 
ter, a]new philosophy. “ Poverty ’’ is 
not synonymous with “ destitution," 
but if we Americans do not, in the 
monastic phrase, “ practice poverty," 
we shall soon find ourselves in a 
state of “ destitution." Speaking 
generally, “ destitution ’’ implies the 
want, and “ poverty ” the bare yet 
secure possession of the necessities 
of life. On one condition only, will 
the advice freely offered by the 
Wisconsin professor, to cut down 
expenses by at least twenty-five per 
cent, be of immense value. That 
condition is that we follow it. Now 
is the time to begin. If we put off 
the day of our turning to the charms 
of simple poverty, we may reach, 
sooner than we expect, that day of 
destitution in which no economic 
salvation is possible.—America.

THE WOMAN'S SHARE

In days that are gone it wae 
woman’s part to send man to war 
while she stayed at home to watch 
and weep and pray. Today she is 
ae much in war as man. Close to 
the fighting line as a Red Cross 
nurse or a Sister of Charity, or a 
cauteen worker she is bearing the 
hardships and the horrors of the 
battle-front. In the great army of 
industry backing up the armies in 
the field, she has successfully as
sumed burdens hitherto considered 
so big that only a man’s shoulders 
could bear them. Only the other 
day nine three ton trucks were 
driven by women from Lansing, 
Michigan, to Atlanta, Georgia, a dis
tance of 1,014 miles. As yeomen in 
the navy, and members of the Sig 
nal Corps in the army, as deputy- 
sheriffs attached to the commission 
on training camp activities, and 
members of the iBecret Service, the 
share taken by women in this world- 
war is no slight one. And yet with 
all these new fields opened up to 
women’s activities, the outstanding 
fact remains that her greatest power 
and widest influence radiates from 
the home, where motherhood has 
crowned her supreme.

“ The mothers of America are 
fighting this War," wrote a mother 
to the commanding officer of a regi- 
menu that had just received overseas 
orders. “ You have taken my all, in 
taking my sons, and 1 have given 
gladly, though my heart is heavy 
and my hand is trembling as I write. 
Those boys of mine will never know 
the sufferings that are mine as I 
scan the daily casualty list, and I 
think of the many mothers like 
myself who must be ready to see a 
loved name appear on the roll of 
honor. Yet I would not have them 
back. We are all in this and in it to 
stay till it is finished."

There is no misunderstanding that 
spirit, for it speaks in tones of sacri 
flee. It is the bed rock on which is 
built the morale of the fighting 
forces. Every other agency wel
comed by the Government to further 
the work of keeping an army con
tented is absolutely dependent on 
the home-power wielded by the 
nation’s motherhood. Indeed K. C. 
and Y. and Red Cross are merely 
the hands stretching across the sea 
from a million homes where hearts 
are praying God speed to the men 
Who have gone away, mother hearts 
and greal hearts who are going to 
win the War.—America.

CATHOLIC LITHUANIA
F. Aurelio Palmiero, O. S. A.. D. D.. in the 

Catholic World
The real victims of the World 

War are the small nations. They 
have lost their fortune, their in 
dependence, their industry, their 
national treasures. They have be 
come helpless throngs of women 
and children, living in prolonged 
agony.

The soil of Poland has become 
the grave of the best of her sons 
who died of starvation or were forced 
to kill each other while fighting 
under hostile colors. The heroic 
blood of Poland has been lavishly 
shed not for the defence of Polish 
ideals, civilization and independence, 
but to satiate the eagerness for 
booty of an irreconcilable foe. Bel 
glum is still enduring a cruel 
martyrdom. With her priests, 
women and children massacred, her 
beautiful and artistic towns con
verted into heaps of smoking ruins, 
her seats of learning burnt down, 
she unflinchingly faces her trials, 
and will transmit her name to post 
erity as the embodiment of the nob 
lest Catholic heroism. Rumania, 
Serbia, Montenegro, Armenia have 
been almost wiped out from the map 
of Europe. They are transformed 
into vast cemeteries.

The Lithuanians are now strug
gling for national independence. 
The general convention of Lithuan
ians, held at Berne, from February 
18th to March 2d, declared that if 
the World War is a war for the free 
dom of the oppressed nations, 
Lithuania is entitled to complete 
national independence. They re
solved that “ the unity of Lithuania 
and Poland, which was destroyed at 
the end of the eighteenth century, 
has actually and rightfully ceased 
to exist. The Lithuanian nation, 
desirous of securing Polish indepen
dence along its ethnical boundaries, 
is none the less desirous to remain 
the ruler of its own land, and pro
tests against any attempt whatever 
to usurp Lithuanian rights in 
Lithuania."

The Lithuanians, Poles and 
Ruthenians, have fought and bled 
in defence of their civilization and 
Catholic faith. In the period of 
their national distress they have 
turned their eyes towards Rome, 
they have found in their clergy the 
palladium of their national life ; they 
have undergone the greatet sacri 
flees. The World War will have been 
fought in vain, if Poland, Lithuania 
and Ruthenia fail to rise up from 
eruel bondage to the freest national 
development.

If there were more bequests (to 
church and charity) there would be 
fewer requests.

CATHOLIC NOTES

Paris, July 80.—Robert J. Collier, 
the publisher, has donned the 
Knights of Columbus uniform and 
will go to the front ae a service 
secretary.

The Knights of Columbus Com
mittee on War Activities announces 
that it will extend the scope of its 
work by aiding m the care of Ameri
can prisoners interned in Switzer
land.

The War Cross of France bag 
already been given to 122 soldiers 
from Massachusetts. All but five of 
these belong to a regiment almost 
exclusively Irish—the * 104th—for
merly the famous “Ninth."

The number of Catholic young 
men of the archdiocese of Boston 
who have enlisted or been drafted for 
service in the army or navy to date ie 
82,145, as reported by the Chancellor 
to the National Catholic War Council.

A branch of the Catholic Converts’ 
League, whose headquarters are in 
New York, has been formed in Loi 
Angeles, Cal. It will establish a 
lending library at a convention 
center in the business district for the 
benefit of well disposed non-Catho- 
lies.

The Trappiste or Reformed Cister
cians in Kentucky date from the 
year 1805. Father Stephen Theo
dore Btxiin, the first priest ordained 
in the United States, was chiefly in
strumental in their settling in Ken
tucky. Gethsemane Abbey, near 
Louisville, Ky , is one of the largest 
and most important Trappist monas
teries in the world. y

Timothy Foley, formerly of St. 
Cloud, now living at 545 Summit 
avenue, St. Paul, has been made a 
Knight of the Order of St. Gregory 
the Great. Mr. Foley is a former 
Almonte boy, eon of the lato John 
and Mrs. Foley and uncle of Rev. 
Father M. O'Neill, P. P. of Richmond, 
Ont.

A movement has been started to 
unite the many Spaniards, number
ing more than 1,000, employed at the 
various munition and ship building 
plants in the vicinity of Philadelphia 
eo that they may keep the faith of 
their fathers and have every oppor
tunity of practicing their religion. 
It has taken the form of a Knights of 
Columbus council.

Father Duffy, Chaplain of New 
York's “fighting Sixty-ninth," is re
ported to have been recommended 
for the French Legion of Honor for 
117 hours’ continuous work on the 
field of battle during the recent 
Franco-American drive. The brave 
priest ia reported to have worked 
among the wounded, obtaining con
fessions, bearing stretchers and 
taking last messages.

London, Eng.—When lying in a 
trench last month Military Chaplain 
Father Cameron received from an 
orderly the announcement that the 
Holy Father had appointed him 
Coadjutor Bishpp of Argyll and the 
Isles of Scotland. With such great 
earnestness did he plead with the 
Holy Father that the Pope contented 
to allow him to decline the episcopal 
dignity.

The Very Rev. Joseph F. Hansel- 
man, S. J., formerly Provincial of 
the New York-Maryland Province of 
the Jesuit Order, and for the past 
few years president of the College of 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus at Wood- 
stock, Md , has been promoted to the 
position of American Assistant 
General of the Jesuit Order to suc
ceed the late Very Rev. Thomas J. 
Gannon, who died at Zizers, Switzer
land, January 30 last.

The sum of $10,000 has been be
queathed to the Maryland Historical 
Society for erection of a monument 
to Charles Carroll, the Catholic 
signer of the Declaration of Inde
pendence. The memorial is to be 
erected in Carroll Park, Baltimore. 
The donor is the late Miss Florence 
MacKubin, the well known artist, 
who died recently in Baltimore.

In the collection of Bibles in the 
British Museum, according to the 
Catalogue of 1892, there are eleven 
German editions of the Bible, rang
ing from 1466 to 1518 ; three Bohem
ian editions, between 1488 and 1566 ; 
one Dutch, dated 1477 ; five French, 
from 1510 to 1531 ; seven Italian, 
between 1471 and 1532. These, be it 
noted, are all Catholic in their 
origin and execution ; and they by no 
means represent all the editions 
published, but only such as the 
English nation has secured for the 
British Museum collection.—Ex
change.

Chicago, Jnly 26.—Timothy J. 
Murphy, a freight handler of this 
city, is the father of twenty one 
children, eighteen of whom are 
living. And the eighteen are en- 
gaged in war work. Eight sons, all 
of them six feet or more tall, and the 
lightest one weighing 203 pounds, 
are in military service and the ten 
daughters are engaged in Red Cross 
and other kinds of war work. The 
brothers are Major Michael J., who 
has been a surgeon in tbe regular 
army since the Spanish-Amerioan 
war ; Timothy J., Daniel, Albert, 
Edward C., Thomas J., Cernelins T., 
and Rickard W. Majer Michael J. 
Murphy ie in the medical department 
of the regulars, and is believed to be 
in France. Two other brothers also 
are believed to be in France.

“ Notwithstanding the outrageous 
humiliations visitrd upon his emin
ent colleague Cardinal Mercier ; not- 1 self.
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CHAPTER IX—Continued

THE OUTRAGE

It'S

“ It’ll keep the people at home," 
said Shan.

“ There'll be a lot o' things to see 
to," said Tom. “ If 1 was a young 
man I'd like to be in Parliament my
self. I could give them wrinkles. 1 
picked up many’s the thing in my 
time, standin' here, year in an' year 
out, an' talkin' to everybody that 
come past. I have plans of my own. 
There'll be a lot o' nonsense to get 
put out o’ ignorant peoples heads."

“ You may say that," said Shan ;
“ but we’ll know betther how to do it 
for them, ourselves, than to knock it 
out o' them with the batons o' the 
polis. We'll have the law in our 
own ban’s. The Irish made good 
laws in ancient days gone by, an’ 
they'll do it again.’’

When the talk that followed was 
talked out, and the pipes were fin
ished, Tom walked a piece of the way 
with Shan, and shook him by the 
hand at parting.

“ Well, my bey, good luck to you 
an’ her, an’ maybe Killelagh won't 
give Mary the big welcome 1"

Shan walked away with his hands 
in his pockets, looking up at the 
planet Venus which now hung in a 
blaze of white glory above the dark, 
overtopping crag of Mangerton, 
giving softness to the long shadows 
of the more Retiring mountains.

It was not Venus he saw, however, 
nor the darkness it illumined so ten
derly, but Mary’s flower-like face 
shining in sunlight. She was com
ing towards him ; she would be here 
in a month. The spell was broken 
that had kept them so long asunder.
He would see that face again with 
his open eyes which he had been 
looking at with his mind all these 
toilsome years ; that face which had 
no equal for sweetness and beauty,
“ as it was give in to her in all the 
country round, let alone round the 
rings o’ Killelagh 1"

As he passed along by a bank 
separating his own farm from an
other he returned to the conscious
ness of things around him, and stood 
still a minute looking at a bit of 
ground, in size about a square yard, 
which had been long a cause of 
quarrel between his father and the 
neighbour.

"To think that anythin’ the size 
of it could be made such a row 
about !" he said to himself, “ but 
there's no knowin* what ould men 
won’t make tight for. Sure it 
wouldn’t give one cow, no nor calf, a 
meal in a week 1"

While he spoke he was aware of 
dismal sounds coming from one of 
the neighbour’s fields, and the next 
moment a loud bellow of pain 
reached him.

“ Seems like somethin’ wrong," he 
thought. Is anythin’ aildin'Rorke’s 
cattle ?”

He sprang over the bank, and fol
lowed the moans which rose at in
tervals on his ear. In the next field, 
by the starlight, he could soon see 
three cows lying near each other, 
and found that the lugubrious sounds 
proceeded from these poor animals 
groaning and bellowing in chorus.

Shan approached them, and by the 
crystal white rays of the planet 
Venus, mildly illuminating the dusk 
of the field and showing the dense- 
dark forms of the cows, he inspected 
the creatures, back and front, pass
ing his hand over their heads and 
their bodies and limbs, trying to find 
the nature of their hurt or ailment. 
All at once he started with an oath, 
for his hand was wet, and he knew it 
was with blood.

“ What devil has done this ?" he 
said. “ The beasts have been cut."

At the same moment a yellow 
light appeared moving towards him 
across the field, soon discovering 
itself to be a lantern carried by one 
of two policemen who were hastening 
on the scene.

“ Here’s cruel work !" said Shan. 
"Here’s somethin’ for yez to do at 
last. Whoever done this d deserve 
to swing for it."

“ Shan Sullivan ! We’ve got our 
man ! said the policeman. “ You 
come with us. You needn’t say a 
word. You’re caught in the act.”

“ An’ the knife !" said the other 
policeman, picking up something 
that glittered in the grass under the 
lantern. He then turned the light 
on Shan and surveyed him up and 
down.

" There's blood on your ban's, 
man !" he said.

Shan had stood aghast, silenu with 
rage and horror. Now he was roused 
to speech and action.

“ Ye cowards, y’ spalpeens !’’ he 
shouted, and struck out with a strong 
arm and a clenched fist. First one 
man fell at his feet, and then the 
other. And then he walked off to 
rouse liorke’s household and tell 
them what had happened.

The policemen were soon on their 
legs again and followed.

Rorke stood at his door, a manly 
old fellow who had been an athlete in 
his day. Overwhelmed by Shan’s 
news he was stepping forth to accom
pany him to the field when the 
policemen arrived, denouncing Sulli
van as the perpetrator of the out
rage.

“ Get out wid yez, y’ divils 1" 
roared the old man. "Is it Shan 
Sullivan ?"

“ Caught red-handed, alone in the 
field with the cattle. Assault on the 
police in the discharge of their duty," 
said the first policeman. “ These

T

are the charges against him. 
our business to arrest him."

“ Don’t dar' to come near me," 
said Shan. “ If y’ do y' may take 
what y' get from me! When yez 
have anythin' more to say to me, yez 
know where to find me."

The policemen conferred together, 
and agreed not to risk any further 
maltreatment of their own persons. 
After a little more excited altercation 
they retired, assuring Shan of an 
early visit from a sufficient number 
of the force on the morrow morning ; 
and Sullivan and old Rorke proceed
ed to see what could be done for the 
unfortunate cattle.

The next morning there was wild 
excitement in and about Killelagh 
when a large force of police arrived 
with handcuffs to arrest Shan Sulli
van. Old Owny " took a wakeness " 
when he heard of it. The neighbors 
on all sides gathered round the 
house, exclaiming loudly against the 
iniquity of the accusation.

" God Almighty 1 is it Shan ? The 
beet of a neighbor. An' sure if the 
two ould men would be skirmishin’ 
at each other wid their tongues 
about the size o’ my apron of a bit o’ 
land, what has that got to do wid it. 
Shan would be laughin’ at him 
always, an' Pat Rorke and him was 
friends."

Tom Donohoe walked over with 
his hammer in his hand, and the 
police looked uneasy while he har
angued them. The Dermody women 
were there, all of them crying. Mrs. 
Mulquin was clapping her hands, as 
grieved for another’s trouble as her 
own sorrow would allow her to be. 
The excitement had reached its 
climax when Father Fahy came 
hurrying to the spot.

“ Don’t bother yourself a ha’porth 
about it, Father," said Shan. “ I'm 
going to see it out. Let them put 
me on my trial, since they have 
accused me. Somebody be to have 
done it, an’ he’s got to be found. 1 
suppose they’ll keep me in jail till 
the right man turns up."

The old priest, with tears in his 
eyes, took the prisoner by the hand.

" God bless you, Shan. I'm grieved 
for you. It'll bo hard on your father 
—and------"

“ Don’t, Father ! Don't mention 
her. She’ll be cornin’, an’ I gone."

“ She won’t come so soon, maybe. 
And we won’t tell her. Keep up 
your heart, my boy. You’ll be back 
to us before long."

“ Will y’ write her a word, Father, 
to keep her back ? Make some 
kind of an excuse for me, till all this 
is over."

“ I will, Shan. I will."
" An, y'll look after the ould man, 

for he’ll be bad with the throuble."
" You may trust me."
" Good-bye thin, an’ God bless yez, 

Father, an’ all friends. Start now 
(to the policemen.) I’m ready 
for y\”

“ I’m going with you every step of 
the way till I see you where you 
oughtn’t to be," said the priest.

The neighbors were of the same 
mind, and a crowd of men, women, 
and children (there are few of the 
latter about Killelagh now) followed 
the little band of Shan and the 
" polis " and Father Fahy, as it 
moved forward and took the road to 
Ballyorglin.

There was consternation in the 
town when Shan Sullivan was 
marched down the street between 
the policemen, Father Fahy march
ing abreast with them, and followed 
by as many of the Killelagh people 
as had found themselves able to 
tramp all the way. The towns
people left their affairs and joined 
the crowd that stood in front of the 
barrack, cheering the prisoner, and 
hissing his captors. The priest went 
into the l?ck up with Shan, and 
returned alone, and then a ringing 
cheer was raised for the soggarth.

That night the polis were pelted 
with mud in the street, an occur
rence which, when known to the 
world, was matter for grave scandal.

What would be done, it was asked, 
for a people who sympathized with 
the most cruel and dastardly out
rages, led by priests who gave coun
tenance and encouragement to crim
inals ? This miscreant, taken with 
the blood of the poor dumb animals 
on his hands, and his knife at his 
feet, having perpetrated a crime 
more revolting than many a murder 
of a human being, was applauded as 
a hero, and his just punishment 
would be regarded as a martyrdom.

Father Fahy said a few words to 
the crowd.

“ Be quiet now, and go home, like 
good people. God is going to see to 
the bottom of this."

The people dispersed reluctantly, 
resolving that when the priest was 
gone they would pelt the polis.

“ You’re bet out, yer reverence," 
said a man with a cart returning to 
Killelagh. " Will y’ take a jouit, 
Father ? Sure it isn’t good enough 
for y’, sir, but the legs is dhroppin’ 
from undher y\"

“ Something like it : something of 
that indeed," said the old man as he 
clambered into the cart. " It's not 
every day I have such a long walk 
with such a sore heart."

“ Well, Father, when we get Home 
Rule we’ll catch all the ruffians, an’ 
let the good men alone," said the 
man of the cert, cracking his whip.

" Home Rule ! Aye, when we get 
it, said the priest. “ The cows in 
Connaught have long horns—you 
know what that means, Barney. It’s 
in the distance still. You’ll maybe 
see it, but I'm not likely—unless I 
get a peep at it from another world !"

“ Deed an’ y’ll see it here, Father. 
Every bit o’ you ’ll get the best of a 
good view of it, all round Killelagh, 
and Ballyorglin, an’ down to Ivillar- 
ney. We'll have your blessin’ on it, 
an’ God sees it couldn’t have a better 
blessin’ to start with nor that same.'

CHAPTER X.
" I'm maby o'mubbouqh fbom

AMERICA "

The passengers by an American 
liner had been landed at Queens
town.

In the midst of the bustle, friends 
meeting, travellers hurrying to catch 
trains, hustling of porters and haul
ing of luggage, a young woman stood 
apart, searching the crowd with 
earnest eyes, eager to recognize 
some one who did not appear.

After an hour’s waiting she sat on 
her trunk still, an image of patience, 
until finding that she was attracting 
attention she shook off her air of 
intense expectation, and departed 
like her iellow-travellers for the 
railway station.

“ To Ballyorglin ?" said the porter.
“ We can’t send you all the way, but 
you’ve just missed the train that 
would take you nearest to it."

“ I’m a long time out of this," said 
the woman. I thought you might 
have a train to it by now."

She retired to the waiting room, 
on her face still that look of endur
ing patience, her whole person indi
cating by movement and non move
ment a steadfast energy of charac 
ter. Her dress was neat and plain, 
the black hat shaded a thin worn 
countenance. After half-an hour’s 
perfect quietude she left the waiting- 
room and walked up and down the 
platform, decision in her step, and 
some pride in the carriage of her 
head and shoulders.

Arrived at her station she hired a 
car, and was driven the seven or 
eight miles which had to be trav
elled still to reach Ballyorglin, gaz
ing intently at 04e point after 
another of the landscape, the joy of 
recognition still overshadowed by 
the failure of some one who had 
been counted on to meet her.

The carman took her to a little 
inn, where she was received by 
blooming young woman with a baby 
in her arme. It was now dark, and 
an oil lamp was burning in the small 
parlor of the house of entertainment.

“ Y'll never get on to Killelagh to 
night," said the mistress of the place.
“ We can give y’a bed an’ a cup 
tea. How far are y’ afther cornin’, it 
I may be askin’ ?"

“ I came from Queenstown to-day," 
said the stranger. “ I’ve come from 
America, too, but that took me eight 
or nine days."

“ So it would. An’ ye’ve come 
over to see Ireland? Maybe yer 
father an’ mother was Irish ?"

"They were," said the stranger, 
gratefully accepting the tea set before 
her by her hostess. " How are the 
people up there in Killelagh ? ’

" They’re well enough, all that’s 
left o’ them. A power o’ them’s emi 
gratin’ ivery month or so. An' it’s 
that brings the sorra ; to them that's 
stayin’ as well as them that’s goin'.’

" Father Fahy is still the priest up 
there, I believe ?"

" Of course he is. Sure Killelagh 
widout Father Fahy would be like a 
face widout eyes. Isn’t he the com 
fort in everythin' ? Look at him 
the other day when Shan Sullivan 
was took------”

“ Took where ?"
“ To jail by the polis. Mother in 

heaven, girl, what's the matther wid 
y’ ? Yer gone as white as my 
apron 1"

“I’m tired," said the stranger,
“ What did Shan Sullivan do ?"

“ Nothin’. Put down for an act 
that he niver done. The case was 
made out dead against him. There 
was no witnesses but the polie, an' 
his own word was not to be taken 
So there he is. Maybe yer father an 
mother knew his people."

" They did," said the stranger 
faintly.

“ An’ who might you be now. I 
suppose it’s no harm to ask, an’ you 
cornin’ to see us."

“ My name is Mary O’Murrough.'
“ Mary O’Murrough ! Maybeyou're 

some relation to Shan's sweetheart 
that went to America, an’ was always 
cornin’ home, an’ isn’t come yet ?"

“ I am," said the stranger.
“ See that now, how well I guessed 

it. Maybe yer an aunt of hers 
though I niver heard she had any 
one there before her. She wasn’t 
bit like you, any way, except that 
you have somethin’ of the blue in 
the eyes. Oh sure, Mary an’ me 
were comrades at school, an’ she was 
the purtiest crature y’ could clap 
your eyes on. Did y’ ever see the 
blue on the side o’ Mangerton 
That was her eyes. An’ her lips was 
as red aa the holly berries at Christ 
mas, an’ her cheeks were as smooth 
as milk, an’ two dimples in them ! 
But sure yer dead bet wid the jour 
ney, an’ y’d betther get to your bed 

Next morning Mary O'Murrough 
left her trunk at the inn to be called 
for, and with a small bundle in her 
hand set out to walk to Killelagh. 
The sad look on her face deepened 
when she found herself alone on the 
road, every turn of which was famil
iar to her memory. Shan’s failure 
to keep his promise to meet her at 
the boat, and the reason for it, had 
been a hard blow, followed by one 
harder still, and the words " she 
wasn't a bit like you ’’ had left a 
sting of their own in her ears. 
There was little change in her 
school fellow, the woman at the inn, 
and Mary had shrunk from reveal
ing her own identity, not having be
fore thoroughly realised the chaige 
that had been wrought in her own 
personal appearance. Overwhelmed 
by keen anxiety tor Shan’s unhappy 
state, and a new dread that he, too, 
it he saw her, would not recognize 
her, she struggled with a sense ef 
more entire forlornness than had 
ever been experienced by her when 
the ocean had separated her from 
her old home and kindled. But this

was soon controlled, and aided by a 
habit of courage she gathered up her 
energy, and her bundle, and proceed
ed on her journey.

Arrived at Killelagh, she looked 
eagerly around. There were the 
long hills in their winter grey, and 
the big mountain crags behind them. 
Here, the green pastures, and the 
little hedged fields. A gleam of cold 
sunlight touched the streams now 
full and moving, and shone in the 
pools of the brown bog that are like 
open eyes looking up to heaven. 
Over yonder were the homes, among 
them the ruined walls of the house 
in which she had been born. Fur
ther away was Shan Sullivan's farm. 
The house was not visible, but she 
knew the clump of trees that hid it 
from her view.

The chapel with its cross was a 
striking feature of the landscape ; 
close to it the cottage of the priest, 
with its roof of thatch.

Thank God for Father Fahy! 1 
will go to him first!" was her con
clusion after a wide look around the 
scene, so familiar, yet from which 
she had been so long estranged. The 
fact that Shan was not there, and the 
reason why, after years of separation 
he could not receive her with joy, 
seemed to set her still further aloof 
from friends, to deny her any wel
come from the well - remembered 
homes of Killelagh.

The priest's door was always open, 
a home to all ; and with a vivid rec
ollection of a kind face bending over 
her dying mother, Mary O’Murrough 
hastened her steps to Father Fahy’s 
little garden wicket.

The Father was just leaving his 
house as she approached, and mot 
her appealing look with—

“ Well, my child, is there anything 
I can do for you ?"

Father Fahy! Do you not re
member me ?’’

The old man adjusted his spec
tacles on his nose and looked at her 
attentively :

I do not child. Ought I to know 
you? Did I ever set eyes on yon 
before ?"

You did, Father. You christened 
me. And you buried my mother. 
I’m Mary O’Murrough from Amer-

God bless my soul ! Mary 
O’Murrough ! But—but—1 remem
ber Mary well, and you — and 
you------"

“ I know, Father ! I'm changed.
It s a good many years since 1 left 
home, and I worked hard, and went 
through trouble. I’m not the girl I 
was when I said good-bye to Kille- 
lagb."

The priest looked at her, astonished 
and compassionate.

“ Well, my child, I’m sorry you've 
come at the present moment."

Shan wrote for me, Father. He 
bid me come at once, and no more 
puttin’ off."

“ So he did—ao he did. But some
thing happened. I promised to write 
to keep you back a bit. And I wrote. 
But you started before the letter had 
time to reach you."

“ I came as fast as I could come.
I know why Shan didn’t come to 
meet me as he said he would. I 
heard it in Ballyorglin."

“ Come into the house till I talk to 
you."

He brought her into his little par
lour, and seated her at the fire in his 
own old time - worn leather • lined 
arm chair.

"Now, Mary O'Murrough, my poor 
child, you’ll have to keep up your 
heart. You know where Shan is to 
spend his Christmas ?"

“ He’s in the County Jail, Father. 
It must have been villainy that put 
him there. Shan would do nothin’ 
to earn it."

“ Of course there was villiany. 
But who did the deed is the mystery. 
Shan went into the field to look after 
Rorke’s cattle when he heard them 
moaning, and guessed there was 
something wrong ; and the police 
found him there, and arrested him 
for maiming the animals. He was 
brought before the magistrate at 
once, the assizes came on in a day or 
two afterwards, and the case was 
made out against him, black enough. 
His father and Rorke had been 
quarreling about a bit of land, and 
Shan had been taken alone in the 
field with the cattle, and blood on his 
hands. So they made short work of 
him, so they did, my poor child ; but 
God 'll put it right for us y et. Never 
fear but the Almighty will make 
little of their circumstantial evi
dence 1"

Mary’s face drooped, and two or 
three heavy tears fell on her clasped 
hands. But she lifted her head again 
in half a minute.

" How long will they beep him in 
prison. Father ?"

“ Three years is the term, my child 
—but-----’ ’

The Father broke down. What 
comfort was meant to follow his 
" but ” did not appear.

“ Will 1 be allowed to see him ?" 
asked Mary.

“ I dare say. I dare say. We’ll 
see about it," said the priest. “ In 
the meantime, Mary, where will you 
be staying ?"

“ I don’t know, Father. I thought 
you would tell me what to do. Is 
there anyone about that would take 
me in ? 1 can pay my footing."

“ Won’t they be fighting for which 
of them will get you ? There’s Mrs. 
Dermody and her girls, and Mrs. 
Mulquin ; and Tom Donohoe’e wife, 
only they have a lot of children, God 
bless them, and few of the same 
al>out Killelagh ! Tom has got share 
for two or three. But well lodge 
you among the neighbours, easy. 
Why, not one that ever knew you 
has forgot you, my poor child. The 
name of Mary O’Murrough is re
membered by everybody. Stop a

minute, and I'll be going along with 
you."

Father Fahy seized hat and stick, 
and he and Mary were soon thread 
ing the bog-paths and boreens made 
to carry feet to the little gables and 
thatches that stand up against the 
mountain blue, or the green and- 
purple and dun-brown of the low 
woods crowning the Aopes and 
cushioning the hollows of Killelagh.

"Now, here’s Mrs. Dermody! It's 
many the time she talks about your 
mother," said the priest cheerily.

The little farmhouse had a bare 
look, now that the elder bushes were 
out of ilower and out of leaf, and 
there were no dahlias making a 
column of color at either side of the 
lintel. As the Father spoke, a head 
in a white frilled cap was thrust 
from the door, and Mrs. Dermody 
hastily put off the working apron 
and came forth to meet him.

" You’re welcome, yer reverence," 
she said with a questioning glance at 
the stranger.

“ Now, Mrs. Dermody, I’ve brought 
you an old friend, and one that we re 
glad to have back among ue. Too 
many are going to America, and it's 
too few that come back. But here’s 
one of the faithful ones."

" I’m glad to see her, Father. Ie 
it Killarney or Ballyorglin, or furdher 
out in Kerry y’ belong to? ’ said Mrs. 
Dermody, turning to the stranger.

11 I belong to Killelagh," said 
Mary.

" Well, well," said Mrs. Dermody 
looking puzzled. " I thought I re
membered everybody that ever 
went out of Killelagh in my own 
time------”

She paused and gazed in the face 
of the new-comer inquiringly.

“ My name is Mary O’Murrough."
" I only knew one of that name, 

but she was a beautiful girl, and 
very young. Nobody could ever for
get her. She’s cornin’ home to 
marry Shan Sullivan as soon as he 
gets out o’ the trouble, God help 
him. Did y’ see him lately, Father, 
and how soon can we get a sight of 
him ?"

“ Very soon, very soon," said the 
old man uneasily, " and Mary here is 
the first that has the right. Shan 
wrote for her to come home before 
he knew what was going to happen 
to him. Mary you can see a bit of 
Shan’s gable from hero, just over 
towards Mangerton."

He pointed with his finger, direct
ing Mary’s eyes away from Mrs. Der
mody ’e face that she might not see 
the look of consternation and incre
dulity that had settled on it ; a look 
which Mary, in spite of his kind en
deavour, saw too well.

" I'm all that’s left of the Mary 
O’Murrough you remember," she said 
with a poor little smile.

Mrs. Dermody gave a sharp cry 
and clapped her bends.

" Oh my poor girsha, it’s thrue, it’s 
thrue ! For sure, now I look at y’, I 
can see y’ have a look of her in the 
eyes ! Oh, God be good to y’, for yer 
as big a ruin as yer old home over 
there, wid the roof off o’ it !"

Mary’s lip quivered ; a storm long 
restrained broke loose in her, and 
she bent her head and wept tempetu- 
ously.

"Now, now, Mary!” cried the 
priest. Mre. Dermody, it's a shame 
for you. How can you expect a girl 
coming off her journey to look her 
best? And with bad news to meet 
her! She’s just the same Mary 
O’Murrough that went out of this. 
None of us can be children always, 
as you ought to know, ma'am, that 
have reared your own daughters and 
made women of them since Mary 
went away.

" It’s thrue for y’, Father," said 
Mrs. Dermody penitently. “A good 
many years has gone by, an’ Amer
ica’s a hard place, whatever they say 
about it. Come in, Mary dear, an' 
rest yourself, an’ have a cup o’ tea."

TO BR CONTINUED

FRA PACIFICO

A GENTLE TUSCAN BROTHER 
OF ST. FRANCIS

Just as I opened the hall door to 
go out into the street, the house 
bell rang apologetically.

It was a Franciscan friar who 
humbly darkened my door, and he 
had come to ask an alms.

Pacilieo was the friar’s name, and 
“ Fra " his designation. He was no 
priest or father, bmt a simple lay- 
brother of the Franciscans. His 
habit was of a coarse brown stuff, 
faded and threadbare ; a knefcved 
cord was girded round his waist ; his 
sandalled feet were covered with the 
fine white dust of a Tuscan high 
road ; at my appearance ke had 
lifted the small blaek skullcap 
which was his sole protection against 
the fierce sun, and stoed there, bare
headed, twisting it apologetically 
between his fingers.

The friar’s embarrassment was 
great when he found the door thus 
suddenly opened upon him by the 
signore of the house, a manifest 
foreigner, too.

“ Buon Giornc, Signore," (Good 
day sir) he began, with a quaintly 
demure courtesy—" I demand a 
thousand pardons "—

His voice was very musical. I 
looked into the mild blue eyes and 
liked him. Then I had never spoken 
to a friar, and there was about this 
friar so simple a grace, such an air 
of deprecation in the whole cast of 
his look and figure, that I should 
have been bewitched had I sent him 
empty away.

“ Paesi," I said instead, “ come in, 
won’t you ?"

Fra Paciflco held back diffidently, 
and his eyes lit up with a childlike 
wonder.

“ I had but called to ask an alms

of your charity," be answered.
“ Paesi, passi, pregot Let me en

treat you," I said, “ to come in 1"
1 held the door open wider. The 

friar made me a low obeisance, and 
with a smile that acknowledged my 
powers of persuasion entered the 
hall and stood expectant on the 
doormat.

“ In here," I went on, as I pushed 
him before me ; " into my study."

“ O quanti libri ! What a lot of 
books 1" be cried in unfeigned sur
prise. “It almost reminds me of 
what our convent library used to 
be!"

“ Used to be ?" I asked mightily 
pleased at his praise of my books.
“ Have you no library now ?"

1 Alas, no, signore, not above forty 
old volumes or so. They took our 
books from us when we were sup
pressed, and put them in the town 
library, where nobody, says the 
guardian, ever looks at them, be
cause they are all in Latin and treat 
of theology."

" But how can you have been ‘sup
pressed,’ when you are still in exist
ence?" I asked laughingly.

The friar laughed, too. “ We 
died," he answered, “ and came to 
life again. They turned us out of 
our convent and put it up at auction. 
Two pious gentlemen bought it and 
gave it back to us. But it is against 
the law now for a religious body to 
own property, so two of the fathers 
hold it in their names as their own 
private and personal possession."

“ Then if these two fathers turned 
traitor, they could turn you all out 
again and sell the convent."

It was an inconsiderate remark, 
drawn from me by curiosity, surprise 
and the study of law books. Fra 
Pacillco shuddered slightly. “ Al
mighty God will not permit so great 
a calamity," he answered devoutly. 
Simple soul ! I had meant to be so 
considerate, too, and avoid all pit 
falls, and yet here I was, at the very 
outset, sowing new poisonous seeds 
in his mind that might bear all the 
bitter fruits of suspicion and dis 
trust. Fortunately for me, they fell 
upon ground in which no rank or 
poisonous weeds would grow.

“ But sit down !" I continued, for 
we had been standing all this time 

He was about to expostulate, Tus
can fashion, when his eye caught 
picture on the wall, and in an in
stant he was before it with hands 
clasped in strong emotion. It was 
the " Death of St. Francis," by Ghir 
landaio, a colored reproduction of 
the Arundel Society,

When he had satisfied his hunger 
for gazing, he turned to me, and his 
blue eyes were moist.

" The signore is a Catholic, then 
he said, " that he has a picture of 
our holy founder?"

“ Your holy founder," I answered,
“ if the product of one Church, if the 
founder of one order, is the inherit 
ance of all mankind."

Fra Paciflco opened his eyes wide 
in surprise. "Is he so great 
that ?" he exclaimed. " So great 
that even the Protestants love him 
I had not known it. Alas! in my 
dear country, so changed from what 
it was, there are those who revile 
him and his children, aa they revile 
the holy faith he professed !"

How musical his voice was, and 
how innocent, how captivating his 
enthusiasm.

My mind wandered as he talked 
courteous commonplaces to me, and 
I took instead to gazing at him and 
speculating about him. What was 
he before he put on that habit 
Whet was his rank in life from 
which he sprang ere he had become 
transmuted by the magic wand of St, 
Francis? Was he of patrician 
family, or was he a peasant’s son 
Surely the son of prince or duke, if 
gentle manners are an index of 
noble birth. These were gedtle 
manners, certainly, but there was 
quality in them that could not be 
ascribed to mere gentility of birth. 
It was a quality that might have 
been attained by peer or peasant, 
but not easily either by the one or 
the other. For want of a better 
word I must call it spirituality. 
And then a sudden explanation of it 
all rushed into my mind ; this was a 
religious man, and I had never been 
face to face with such a one before.

“ Is your convent far from here ?" 
I asked presently.

“ Some twelve miles or so along 
the coast."

“ And do you come into town 
often ?"

" Every week or ten days, accord
ing to our necessities, for we live 
entirely on alma."

“ But there is no train or other 
conveyance along the coast."

“ 1 walk," answered Fra Paciflco, 
simply. " If I start at 4 in the 
morning I am here by 8 o’clock, and 
have the whole day before me to dis
turb the good and kind."

Fra Paciflco shrugged his shoul
ders. " Breakfast is not a meal," he 
said, “ but there arc kind friends 
who give me breakfast in the town."

" Then you walk here without 
having eaten anything !" I cried. 
Fra Paciflco blushed when he saw 
that I had discovered his act of mor
tification. “I hope," I resumed, 
“that you will sometimes do me the 
pleasure of breakfasting in this 
house."

The friar rose from his seat and 
made me a bow.

“ I shall indeed be honored, sig
nore," he replied.

“ And may I come and pay you a 
visit at the convent ? I shall drive, 
though, and not walk," I added, 
laughing.

Again the humble friar rose and 
bowed to me. “ The guardian will 
be honored to welcome you, signore," 
he said. “ But our convent is a poor 
place, and we have neither pictures 
nor marbles to show. It is the
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nflrmary of the Order. The old 
fathers who are past work go there 
to die ; those who are sick come to 
seek health from the strong tonic 
breezes of the Tyrrhenian Sea.”

“ I will certainly,” I said, " and 
that very soon.”

Fra Paciflco rose to go. 1 came to 
the front door with him and held it 
open for him. “ Expect me very 
soon," I said. He smiled upon me, 
and bade me a polite adieu. Then 
only did it occur to me. “ Why, 
eanto cielo !” (holy heavens) 1 cried,
“ 1 am sending you empty away.

Fra Paciflco smiled again.
I produced my pocketbook and 

offered him two francs. He was 
covered with confusion, and 1 after
ward learned that I had given ten or 
fifteen times as much as any friar 
would expect.

About ten days later Fra Paciflco 
called again, and left, with many 
messages for me, a mighty gift of 
vegetables grown upon the convent 
grounds—o&rdoons, tomatoes, en
dive, fennel stalks, and the appetiz
ing salad known as barba de Cappuo- 
cini. Such a great quantity, surely,
I could not have bought in the mar 
ket place for the dole 1 had given 
him in charity. My cook told me 
that he always did his long walk 
into town laden in this way with a 
sack of vegetables as a thank offer
ing for those who had been kind to 
his convent. So difficult is it to do 
anything for nothing in Tuscany.
Do but a kind act, and the recipient 
of it straightway sets about seeking 
how he may repay you.

A fortnight afterward Fra Paciflco 
came to breakfast. 1 was still in 
bed and asleep. His breakfast was 
a cup of black, su gar less coffee and 
a slice of dry bread. He would not 
sit down to it ; he would take it no
where but in the kitchen and off the 
bare deal table, and insisted after 
ward on washing hie cup and platter.
Perhaps this custom is enjoined by 
the rule of hie Order. Perhaps it is 
part of a private system of his own 
for attaining the completest of self 
abnegation and humility, I do not 
know.

Fra Paciflco came again to “break 
fast,” and again I did not see him.
Again he brought me vegetables— 
dainty cardoons, sweet kidney-beans 
and succulent artichokes. I gave 
orders that he should have the 
bounteous alms of a franc a month.
He loft me many messages of thanks, 
many messages of good will, and the 
prayer that I would not forget my 
promised visit to the convent.

Twelve months passed or more, 
and I suddenly became aware that I 
was no longer having cardoons for 
dinner. And then, why, of course, 
that monthly lire was no longer
figuring in my accounts, and it mnei-fthau a decrease in circulation.

world cares not to know and would 
not comprehend.

Dear Fra Paciflco, friend of an 
hour and memory of a lifetime, 
God have thee in His keeping 
through all eternity 1—St. Anthony 
Messenger.

CATHOLIC PERIODICALS
AND THE TRUE FAITH
By J. Walsh. M. D.. Ph. D.

Not long ago the writer was pres
ent at a food administration lunch 
eon during which he sat beside a 
man who is thoroughly familiar with 
the business of printing and publish
ing newspapers and periodicals. 
Naturally the principal topic was 
“administration,” but of course, after 
a while we drifted on to other sub
jects, among which was the present 
status of periodical publishing. He 
asked, “How are the Catholic period
icals getting on ?" and added in com
mentary : “Perhaps you are sur
prised at the question, but it is sug
gested by the fact that Prostestant 
periodicals are suffering very sever
ely and are dwindling so in number 
and in circulation, as to make a 
very different state of affairs in this 
regard from even ten years ago. Even 
before the War there was noticeable 
a marked falling off in the circula 
tion of all sectarian periodicals, and 
which resulted in the quiet easy 
death of a number of them. Since 
the War there has been a growing 
increase of interest in matters merely 
secular and a most decided lack 
of interest in things purely religious. 
This condition, added to the high 
cost of paper, and other increases in 
expense, helps to explain the mortal
ity of Protestant newspapers and 
periodicals of all kinds within recent 
years. The religious branch of the 
publishing business is only a fraction 
of what it was a generation ago.”

CATHOLIC PERIODICALS

I assured my table companion that* 
so far as I knew—and 1 thought 
that, I was reasonably familiar with 
the situation—our Catholic news
papers and periodicals were in a 
more flourishing condition than ever 
before. I told him that we had at 
least a half dozen publications, 
weeklies and monthlies, of national 
appeal whose circulation was satis
factory and growing at a steady rate'of 
increase, and that they were more 
thoroughly representative n£ Catholic 
life and intellectual activity than 
they had been ten years ago. Besides 
these we have at least a half hun
dred weekly papers, and they all 
show a marked advance in quality, 
and most of them an increase rather

for a Catholic weekly paper ; and a 
cent and a half a day would supply 
a Catholic family with a good local 
weekly Catholic periodical as well 
as a good national weekly or monthly.

But it is not the very poor who are 
the most backward in taking Catholic 
periodicals. Very often it is those 
who have considerable money to 
spend on luxuries, or waste on exfcrav 
agance, who have so lost their inter
est in Catholicity, and, in the every 
day events of Catholic life, that they 
thiuk it beneath their newly aquired 
dignity and social condition to occupy 
themselves with Catholic affairs. If 
our Catholic press is not properly 
supported it will undoubtedly work 
considerable harm to the Church. 
It represents one of the best possible 
means of keeping faith and interest 
in Catholicity alive.

The gradual disappearance of the 
Protestant press is just another index 
of that passing Protestantism of 
which a distinguished Protestant 
professor at one of the great Protest
ant theological schools was so 
confident that he gave to bis book 
the title “Passing Protestantism and 
Coming Catholicity.” Nothing will 
mean so much, however, for coming 
Catholicity as the proper support 
of th** Catholic press. Any one who 
pretends to be a Catholic and is not 
supporting the Catholic press is 
making a serious mistake. Any one 
who pretends to have the interest of 
Catholics at heart and is not taking 
the simple practical means of keep
ing in touch with them is making a 
fool of himself, and trying to make a 
fool of others. Any one who wills to 
accomplish something must will tbe 
means to it. The Catholic press 
represents the means, a heightened 
interest in Church matters.—Phila
delphia Standard and Times.

FAITH AND A 
MOUNTAIN

Michael Williamb. in America

This is the story of Brother— 
brother Joseph

now be quite a long while since I 
received a new eantino (holy pic
ture.) Could the humble friar be 
offended because 1 had never paid 
my visit? That was impossible in 
one who had so perfectly molded his 
soul to ancient Christian models. 
Nature in him must have done with 
her resentments. Could he be ill, 
then ? 1 ordered around Beniam
ino, my cabman, at once, and drove 
off to the convent, twelve miles 
along the hot, white, dusty coast 
road.

The convent was no convent, but 
the poorest kind of a house ; the 
church beside it was barer than any 
conventicle. I knocked at the door.
It was opened by the cheeriest of 
lay brothers. His face beamed like 
the sun at morning, and his eyes 
twinkled upon me as if my presence 
had given him the one pleasure in 
life he most of all desired.

“ Is Fra Paciflco in ?” I asked,
Then that beaming face all of a 

sudden grew woefully chopfallen; 
those twinkling eyes started with 
tears, and at my heart there came 
a sore pang. He need not have 
spoken.

“Alas ! he is dead, dear signore. 
He died close upon two months ago. 
We are all distracted and suffer 
the sorest ’privations. He was such 
an excellent beggar was our dear 
brother, we wanted for nothing 
But he never wrote down anything. 
We do not know who his friends 
were in the big city. I, who am 
his unworthy successor, do not 
know whom |to go to, and have no 
success. We are like to die of 
hunger, and our only hope is in 
God Almighty and our holy Father 
St. Francis.”

“I was one of his friends,” I an
swered ; “an altogether unworthy 
one. Come to me when you come 
into the city, and I will double my 
alms for the sâke of his dear mem
ory. Is he buriedhere ?" 1 continued.

“ Over yonder, signore,” replied 
the lay-brother, indicating a tiny 
campo santo not a quarter of a 
mile distant. His mute, astonished 
look seemed to ask if it could be 
possible that I, a signore, really 
wished to see the grave of a lay- 
brother of St. Francis ? But I did 
not tell him, and bidding him adieu, 
begged him to call upon me regu
larly when he came over to the 
“ big city.”

I found the grave for myself, a 
mound of earth with grass newly 
grown upon it, and at the head of 
it a wooden cross pometty, bearing 
this inscription :

“ Here lies, in Our Lord’s embrace, 
Paciflco, a lay brother in the Order 
of the Observations, known in the 
world as Raymund of the noble 
house of the Cianciani of Arezzo. 
He lived a holy life of sixty two 
years and died a holy death, March 
19, 1891.”

At the head of the grave, too, 
there was something more, some
thing which had no business to be 
there—a clump of nettles. I plucked 
them up. And then I sat down up
on the mound and—well, the cold

My friend, the publisher, was rather 
surprised because he had been 
inclined to think that our Catholic, 
diocesan and local newspapers, if 
not also the magazines, must surely 
share in that decadence which has 
been manifest for at least twenty 
years in the Protestant press and 
which seems to have come to a cul
mination since the War began.

I ventured to suggest that the 
growth of the Catholic press and de
cay of the Protestant piers represent
ed the difference between Catholi
cism and Protestantism, and the 
dwindling interest in sectarianism 
and tbe growth of the Catholic 
spirit. I reminded him of Billy Sun
day’s question : “Which Church 
would one naturally select as the 
Church of Christ, the one to which 
one saw the poor flocking in such 
large numbers on Sundays that 
they had to be two or three or four 
or even more Masses, though every 
one who attended was expected to 
pay for a sitting, or the churches 
which had a single, or at most two 
services, and over whose doors a 
large sign emphasized that seats were 
free, and that all were welcome, 
nevertheless had only small audi
ences ?”
OVERINTEREST IN WORLDLY MATTERS

But while assuring my publisher 
friend I was wondering all the time 
whether there has been any really 
proportionate increase of interest 
and in circulation for our Catholic 
press. We Catholics in the United 
States have grown until we rep 
resent nearly 20,000,000 of people ; 
but surely our Catholic press 
could be much better supported than 
it is at present if a fair proportion 
let us say one half—took a very defin
ite interest in the Catholic press,
I am not sure that the Catholics 
of this generation are nearly so 
ready to make sacrifices in order to 
have a Catholic publication come 
into the family and reading it, 
thus setting an example for the 
benefit of their children. That was 
true a generation ago. While our 
Catholic press has grown in influence 
and in circulation, I cannot think 
that it has grown in proportion 
either to the number of the popul
ation or the average growth in 
wealth of our people.

We too, I fear, are suffering from 
the dry rot of an over-interest in 
worldly matters to the detriment 
of a deeper interest in religious 
affairs. One thing is perfectly cer
tain, that if this absorption in secular 
matters continues, our press will go 
the way that the Protestant press is 
going so rapidly. I am quite sure 
that it will be serious ,for Catholic
ity whenever this happens. I do 
not hesitate to say that a family 
which does not take in regularly at 
least one Catholic periodical is surely 
sinking into the depths of a declin
ing faith. Sometimes the poor can 
scarcely afford it ; but the family 
that cannot spare a cent a day in 
order to have the privilege of read
ing a Catholic paper must indeed 
be mighty poor. It costs even less 
than this to be a regular subscriber
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I shall call him ; 
though that is not his name. Nor 
may I tell his name, nor the name of 
the mountain where he did shew 
forth the faith that was in him, and 
which now through centuries to 
come, will upbear the testimony to 
that faith. For the Fathers of the 
Order of which this Brother is a 
most humble member, asked me to 
keep quiet. Journalist that I am, I 
should have shouted the wonderful 
story from the housetops of all the 
world. But in their prudence and 
their reserve and their modesty, 
virtues which journalism does not 
promote, they reminded mo of the 
fact that Brother Joseph—which, 
remember, is not his name—is still 
living, and that one who is himself 
so truly humble, so self-resistant, 
should not be too hastily made a 
subject for publicity, even the pub 
licity of the Faith. So 1 merely 
sketch the marvelous tale, and show 
forth its wonder under veils.

I shall begin by giving you its 
moral. All good stories have mor
als, of course. And one moral of 
this true story is that it is not nec
essary to dig dusty books from the 
upper shelves of monastery or sem
inary libraries if you would know 
about great deeds of faith, and the 
high romance of the love of God ; 
nor is it essential to go on pilgrimages 
to far lands for that purpose. Here, 
today, in the year of Our Lord, 1918, 
in this America of ours, Almighty 
God shows forth His power, and His 
marvels even as He did in the dawn 
of Christianity, or in those splendid 
centuries of vital, well-nigh univers
al faith when saints were in every 
city, and the paths were traced to 
places of pilgrimage that remain 
through all the ages.

It was at St. Anne de Beaupre, in 
Quebec—another great story which 
1 must write, if no better pen appears, 
but that story must be a whole book 
—where I heard about Brother Jos
eph. A day or two before my arrival 
at St. Anne's a prominent citizen 
from a great city in the United States 
had come to the little village on the 
bank of the mighty St. Lawrence, 
where, since 1650, millions of pil
grims have visited the miraculous 
shrine of the Good St. Anne, mother 
of Our Lady. He had called upon 
one of the lledemptorist Fathers 
who have charge of the famous 
basilica, and told him how one year 
before, on that very day, being in 
the city of Quebec, and hearing for 
the first time about St. Anne’s, he 
had visited it, drawn by the casual 
curiosity of a non-Catholic tourist. 
He was, he said, a man who found 
it hard to amuse or interest himself 
outside of his work, because for 
years he had been almost stone deaf.

Accordingly he entered the far- 
famed church, wherein the power of 
centuries of ardent prayer and po
tent faith may be felt most tangibly, 
and saw the people at prayers, and 
saw the mountain of crutches left 
by cripples miraculously cured, and 
read the tablets commemorating 
other cures, And he said to him
self, so he told the priest, “ This is 
very wonderful. Oh, that I could 
have faith like these poor people, and 
that this good St. Anne would be 
good to me.” Then, because his 
time was limited, he turned to go. 
He thought, he remembered, that 
the church, though so beautiful and 
impressive, must be a singularly 
poor place in which to preach—non- 
Catholics usually think of churches 
in terms of preaching, poor souls de
prived of sacramental worship—for 
even through the muffling veils of 
his deafness, he said he heard the 
roaring sound of the voices praying. 
So he went to Quebec. Packing his 
bag that night to go away, he also 
wound up his watch, and suddenly

he l)9came aware that he could hear 
ils ticking. And when he reached 
his home city, and hie specialist, he 
keew and was assured, that his 
hearing was fully and to all appear 
auces permanently restored. So 
this year he had come back to St.
Anne’s, for the express purpose of 
telling the priests what had happened, 
and to show that he was grateful.
Will this event, in the end, give this 
man a full measure of that flash of 
faith which caused his prayer of 
power to the good St. Anne V We 
do not know. But, anyhow, we may 
pray that it will be so.

This event, naturally, set us all 
talking, at St. Anne's, about similar 
wonders, there and elsewhere. Then 
it was that somebody told me about 
Brother Joseph, “a living saint. ”
He lived in a great city through 
which I would be passing on my 
journey to New York. Why not 
make a pilgrimage there ? I did so. 
Unfortunately, only having an hour 
or two to spare, J missed Brother 
Joseph, who was attending the fun
eral of a life long friend, that day.
Ah, Catholic friendship goes on be 
yond the grave that is the end of 
so much for so many unhappy souls 1 
—and 1 was obliged to go away be
fore he returned. But from a Father 
of the Order, 1 hoard the wonder
ful story, and saw its evidence crown
ing the bill of faith ; and, now, 
with only a little space to spare, I 
may only indicate barely the out
lines of che tale. This humble 
Brother is attached to ‘the service 
of a teaching Order which has 
many colleges in the United States 
and Canada and elsewhere. The 
college buildings stand at tbe foot 
of a mountain. This humble Brother 
began, some thirty or forty years 
ago, to climb this mountain-side, 
when his duties permitted him an 
opportunity for duty came even be
fore prayer with Brother Joseph, 
or, rather, duty with him was prayer 
itself. By and by, the Fathers be
gan to notice that Brother Joseph 
was being visited by an ever-increas
ing throng from the nearby city, 
begging him to pray for them. 
Numerous stories came to the ears 
of the Fathers about people cured, 
conversions, spiritual benefits, attri
buted to Brother Joseph's helping 
prayers which were offered by him 
through that paragon of prayer, 
that pattern of perfect duty, that 
truest friend of the Divine, St. 
Joseph. Yet, as 1 was told, Brother 
Joseph differed in no wise from 
numerous other good Brothers in 
the Order ; he was neither more 
pious, and certainly not more loyal, 
but for all that apparently, his 
faith appeared to be deeper than 
with most ; it seemed to be of 
that type which Our Lord said 
could move mountains. At any'] ingly 
rate, it was the occasion of an 
oratory being built on this partic
ular mountain, where once or 
twice a year a Father would offer 
up the Holy Sacrifice, and where 
at other times Brother Joseph could 
offer up his prayers. And ever the 
visiting crowds grew more constant 
and more dense; and now, on the 
crown of that mountain, there is 
arising a mighty basilica, built by 
the gifts of the Faithful, stirred 
by the faith of Brother Joseph.

I would that I could have met that 
dear Brother, and begged him to 
pray for me. It is written in one of 
the books of St. Teresa, that above all 
saints she trusted in the good St. Jos
eph. Therefore, 1 longed to complete 
my pilgrimage to this mountain of faith 
by meeting one who has not merely 
read that it is wise to pray through 
Joseph ; but who had prayed, who 
had prayed with faith ; and so, in the 
end, had crowned a mighty mountain 
with a towering basilica which shall 
be a sacramental of that faith. But 
it was not to be ; so I went upon my 
way, leaving Brother Joseph, undis
turbed by the journalist, to sweep 
his floors, and to work in his garden, 
and to smile upon his thousands of 
friends, and in all simplicity to pray 
for them to God, through the good 
Joseph, who guarded Mary, who 
served Our Lord.

HANDICAPPING THE YOUNG

Many parents—and unfortunately 
many Catholic parents—are serious
ly handicapping the future of their 
children by permitting them to leave 
school when they graduate from the 
eighth grade. Even with our present 
child labour laws it is not unusual to 
see children at work when they 
should be busily occupied with their 
books.

Whether we like it or not, whether 
we are willing to admit it or not, the 
day of mere physical brawn is fast 
passing. The tremendous influx of 
immigrants who are fitted for noth
ing but manual labour makes it im
perative that our growing up genera 
tion of Americans should be kept at 
school as long as possible, and that 
whilst in school they should work as 
hard as possible. If America is ever 
fortunate enough to have universal 
military service—say from the age of 
eighteen to twenty-one —one of the 
blessings which will follow in its 
wake will be that our American boys 
will not try to find a "job” before 
they have laid the foundation for 
business success by a solid education.

Children are notoriously short
sighted. They live for the excitement 
and pleasure of the passing hour. 
Parents, therefore, have the duty of 
using their own experience and 
mature judgment in the direction of 
their children. The full weight of 
their authority should be brought to 
bear to keep them from leaving school 
at the age of fifteen or sixteen to 
become wage earners — in most 
cases bringing in so little that it is of 
not material help to the family. The 
longer we keep our children in school, 
the batter we are fitting them for the 
battles of life. Even though they 
may not aspire to the higher profes
sions, an education will certainly make 
them more intelligent workers in 
whatever field of labour they may 
choose. And it is to the intelligent 
worker that the rewards come. It is 
the trained mind that counts in the 
long run.—Rosary Magazine.

back upon a thousand defeats, and 
yet cling to the fighting hope.”

If every high principled flotionist, 
while keeping the interest of his 
readers sustained, and maintaining a 
fine quality of literary workmanship, 
has to discover a satisfying solution 
of the foregoing problems, a Catholic 
novelist, who is gifted with the 
qualities requisite for a successful 
story-teller, ought to find the 
problems mentioned easier to meet 
and settled than does the Protestant 
or unbelieving writer. For the Cath
olic novelist has at his command 
the deep knowledge of the human 
heart possessed by the ancientChurch; i 
he hears her living voice explaining j 
the meaning and the application of 
God's eternal laws, and he knows 
with the certainty of Divine faith 
that her teaching is true.

But the Catholic novelist, however I 
gifted he may be, seems fated to re- | 
ceivebut scanty practical appreciation j 
from large numbers of his coreligion
ists. Some will praise him enthu
siastically but seldom read his books, 
Other Catholics, largely of the “wish
bone” type, will greet the mention of 
his name with a scornful sniff and 
bury themselves in a best seller that 
“ everybody is reading.” Larger 
numbers still, because they have never j 
learned to feel interest in any j 
“literature” but the newspapers and ] 
the cheap magazines’ are not even 
aware that Catholic novels exist. 
An excellent Lenten “devotion” for j 
these three classes of Catholics to i 
adopt would be the cultivation of a ; 
first-hand aquaintance with the works i 
of our standard Catholic novelists. | 
—America.

He will—at least He will permit ne 
to go and take Hie. And were it 
necessary to open our breast to lodge 
Hie Heart, would we not die ?
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God never shuts one door but He 
opens another.

The late Mgr. Benson believed that 
nowadays the most effective way 
of teaching apologetics is through 
the medium of the artistically con
structed novel. How successful he 
himself was in making that conviction 
practical is proved by the vogue his 
works of fiction have enjoyed. Pro
testants and agnostics who read his 
stories eagerly imbibed without real
izing it the principles of Catholic be
lief and practice, while the children 
of the Church, who followed absorb- 

the arguments for the 
truths of Catholicism which 
he so deftly wove into his plots, fin
ished each successive Benson-book 
prouder than ever of their faith and 
better equipped than before to defend 
it. Such authors as John Ayscough, 
Canon Sheehan, Henri Bordeaux, 
Rene Bazin, Henry Harland, Mrs. 
Craigie and Miss Clark in their novels 
have achieved with consummate art
istry the same objects as Mgr.jBenson. 
The tasks these authors set them
selves are not easy ones to accomplish. 
For the thoughtful and responsible 
writer of today, as described by Pro
fessor Sherman, must know.

“How to present a view of life both 
wise and brave, answering to exper
ience as well as to desire, serviceable 
to art as in the daily walk . . . 
How to give pleasure without corrup
ting the heart, and how to give 
wisdom without chilling it. How to 
bring into play the great passions of 
men without unchaining the beast 
. . . How to recognise the role 
of the nerves in human actions with
out paralyzing the nerve of action. 
How to admit the weakness of man 
without dashing his heroism. How 
to see hie acts and respect his inten
tions. How to renounce his supersti
tions and retain his faith. How to 
rebuke without despising him. How 
to reform society without rebelling 
against it. How to laugh at its 
follies without falling into contempt. 
How to believe that evil is fleeing 
forever before good, but will never 
be overtaken and slain. How to look
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Francia Thompson in “The Li 
the King" which has been ao 
quoted during this War and which 
we ourselves quoted in this column 
only two weeks ago. “In its hour of 
peril," said Joyce Kilmer, “the world 
turns to the only true source of 
safety. The clear notes of the Sane- 
tus bell sound above the roar of the 
guns ; through the smoke and dust 
of battle shines the sanctuary lamp 
and by new and bloody paths the 
world comes again upon the old road 
to Paradise.”

By such lives as Joyce Kilmer’s the 
world is gufded to the true way.

sophical assumptions. All are His- 
torial Materialists and all believe in 
the pursuit of material “ interests," 
whether those of a class or those of 
a nation, unchecked by any Moral 
Law. Pope Leo XIII. once said that 
the Catholic Church never held any 
truce with Fatalism, which means 
Determinism. This War has given 
us more evidence of the service ren
dered by the Church to mankind in 
opposing all forms of a materialistic 
conception of history.

JOYCE KILMER 
New York papers report that Joyce 

Kilmer was mortally wounded on 
August let in the Marne battle. If 
the report is true, as seems only too 
probable, Catholic America has 
lost one of the finest of its 
younger writers. As poet and critic, 
Joyce Kilmer held a place in true 
literature, and not simply in journal 
ism. Not all Catholics who write are 
Catholic writers, but Joyce Kilmer 
was one whose Faith shines brilliant
ly and beautifully in all his pages.
He was a very young man, only 
thirty one years of age, and still 
younger in the Faith, for his con
version took place less than five 
years ago, yet in that short space of 
time he had done signal service to 
the Church. It is only human to 
speak of hie death as a loss to the 
Catholic cause, but God acts in His 
own way, and not in our ways. 
France lost a Catholic young man of 
great genius in Charles Peguy and in 
Canada the death of Captain Edward 
Kylie struck all the Catholics of the 
Dominion as a blow. We single out 
such young men of exceptional 
talent and devotedness and we look 
upon them as the hope of the Church. 
But God who seemed to have chosen 
them for His instruments takes them 
from us and we are left apparently 
without the aid of their abilities and 
their zeal. It must be better so. 
God can of the very stones raise up 
children to Abraham, and He will 
always give to men all the gifts they 
need to do His work on earth- Per
haps the glorious deaths of such men 
as Kilmer will be more fruitful than 
anything in their lives could have 
been. Greater love hath no man, 
than he giveth his life for his friend. 
And what is the greatest love is 
surely the greatest power. The 
finest works of literature and art 
that a genius could produce may be 
less profitable to mankind than the 
example of heroic self-sacrifice. 
Such an example was gixpen by Joyce 
Kilmer, and it was a nobler thing 
than his most beautiful poems.

Joyce Kilmer enlisted as a volun
teer in the United States Army very 
soon after his country entered the 
War. He bade farewell to his wife 
and four little children. About 
twelve months ago he addressed the 
graduating class at Campion College, 
Prairie du Chien, Wisconsin. He 
spoke to the students of courage, and 
his words have a special interest 
now. He said :

“On this, a day momentous in your 
lives, in this a year momentous in the 
chronicles of time, I cannot speak to 
an audience of young men without 
bringing up the subject that is upper 
most in all our minds—the War, and 
if I praise a virtue it must 
be the virtue of which these 
times have greatest need—the virtue 
of courage. And it seems an un 
necessary, almost an impertinent 
thing, for me to come to this college 
and try to tell you anything about 
courage. For I know the patriotic 
tradition of these halls, I know how 
ready are the sons of Campion to 
risk their lives in defense of their 
nation. And I know how this genera
tion of students has answered the 

, country’s call. I know that some of 
your number have gone already and 
that others are soon to go. Some of 
yeu I may never see again and others 
I may meet in the red and muddy 
trenches across the sea. And, there 
fere, I feel that you will not consider 
it entirely uncalled for if I talk to 
you, as I intend, about courage."

Joyce Kilmer went on to speak of the 
hope so dear to all of us and which he 
cherished, confidently, that “the 
tragedy of the War is producing the 
lovely miracle of a renaissance of 
Faith." lie spoke of the ruined 
churches of France filled by crowds 
unheard of before the War ; and he 
quoted that thrilling prophecy of

SOCIALIST IMPERIALISM 
A German Socialist named Lensch 

has written a book from the stand
point of the Marxian philosophy to 
provethe legitimacy of the aims of 
German Imperialism. As German 
Imperialism means the military sub
jection and the economic exploita
tion of the rest of the world many 
writers have accused Lensch of 
hypocrisy in twisting the doctrines 
of Marx to favour the pan-German 
plans. Was not Marx a hater of Im
perialism and even of patriotism ? Was 
he not the apostle of Internationalism? 
Did he not tell the workers of the 
world that they had no interests but 
their class interests and that all 
talk to them of national interests 
and fatherland was only a sham ? 
The answers to all these questions 
are in the affirmative. Hohenzol- 
lernism never had a more sincere 
enemy than Marx, and yet it is true 
to say that there is a close kinship 
between Marx and Bernhardi, be
tween Marxian Socialism and Ger
man Imperialism. The kinship 
comes from their common Material
ism. All who know anything of
Socialism have heard the classic 
Marxian shibboleth “ the Materialis
tic Conception of History." What 
that means is that history is a 
materialistic process, a process that 
does not depend on men’s free wills.
As toon as you deny free will you 
deny morality, for nothing can be 
either moral or immoral if it is not 
free. There are different kinds of 
Historical Materialists ; there was 
the Buckle kind, for instance, believ
ing that everything was determined 
by Geography. The Marxian kind 
believed that everything was deter
mined by Economics, by the condi 
tions of wealth production. The 
different classes engaged in produc
tion had conflicting interests, and 
Marx believed that all history pro
ceeded from these economic class 
conflicts. Socialism would sooner 
or later come out of the class con
flicts of capitalist and wage earner. 
In order to hasten the arrival of 
Socialism the Marxian thought that 
the best thing he could do was to 
increase the “ class consciousness ” 
of the workers, meaning to make the 
workers more conscious of the iden 
tity of interests among themselves 
and the opposition between their 
interests and those of the capitalists, 
When class consciousness was com
plete the day of Socialism would 
dawn. Two great features of Marx
ism, therefore, was that it was deter
ministic, denying free-will and mor
ality, and it was egotistic, looking to 
the pursuit of self-interest as the 
motive force of social progress. So 
the “ Materialistic Conception of 
History ” of Marx has trained gener
ations of German Socialists in 
Determinism and Egotism. That 
being so, it has been easy to appeal 
to their minds with the ideas of Ger
man Imperialism, of Germany’s 
world-domination. Being détermin
iste they find it easy to believe that 
Germany’s expansion is a necessary 
historical process that must not be 
checked, least of all checked by moral 
considerations or “ ideological fact
ors" as the Marxians would say. 
Moreover, the class egotism fostered 
by Marxism finds no difficulty in be 
coming a national egotism. Where 
Marx talks about the “ mission of the 
working class ’’ it is easy for Lensch 
to speak of the mission of the Ger
man working class. And that is 
precisely what the majority of the 
German Socialist leaders are doing. 
Whatever Germany does or would 
like to do the German Marxian will 
justify on philosophical grounds. 
There is no great inconsistency in 
this, for Determinism is always the 
justification of the tact accomplished. 
Materialism makes an end of the 
Moral Law. It anyone takes up the 
books of German Imperialists like 
Treitschke or Bernhardi or Rokrbaok 
he will be struck by the similarity of 
their language and that of Marxian 
literature, including such a work as 
Trotzky’s “ Bolsheviki and World 
Peace." The similarity of language 
comes from a similarity of philo-

A PAN GERMAN PEACE 
The heartening recent successes of 

the Allies in France bring us nearer 
to a peril which the statesmen of the 
Allies know that we shall have to 
meet sooner or later. It Germany 
could win this War decisively on the 
Western front there would be little 
left for our diplomatists to do except 
sign a peace treaty on German terms 
But if this year’s campaign ends, as 
it is likely to do, without a military 
decision on either side, there will 
certainly be fresh talk of peace by 
Germany. This peace talk will have 
the design of tempting the war- 
weary peoples of the Allied nations 
to think that satisfactory terms can 
be negotiated. The offers made by 
Germany will depend on the exist
ing military situation, but the extreme 
length that Germany would go would 
be to offer to restore Belgium, evac 
uate the invaded French territories, 
and cede Alsace Lorraine to France.
To superficial observers it might 
seem that only in dire defeat 
would Germany give up Alsace Lor 
raine and that such a surrender would 
be a confession of the moat complete 
vanquiihment. Yet it is influential
ly thought among Allied statesmen 
that Germany will make this offer of 
Alsace-Lorraine conditionally upon 
her getting a free hand in the East 
Such an offer would be regarded by 
the Allied statesmen as a most peril 
ous peace trap, simply because it 
would be regarded so favourably by 
large sections of the populations of 
Britain, France, and America 
Official opinion on the Allied side is 
emphatic that if Germany wins in the 
East she has won the War,' no matter 
what are the arrangements for the 
West. A Germany dominant over 
Serbia and Rumania is as formidable 
as Germany possessing Belgium and 
controlling the English Channel- 
The main part of the pan-German 
conception of Mittel Europawill have 
been achieved though Germany does 
not retain a foot of French or Belgian 
territory. Yet ultimately the success 
of Germany in the East would be the 
greatest danger to the Western 
Powers, to Britain, to France, and to 
the United States. Germany's chief 
present aims are resumed in the 
familiar formula about the Berlin- 
Bagdad railway. But it would be 
more exact for us to think of this 
line as running north-east of Berlin 
to Hamburg and south west of Bag
dad to the Persian Gulf, thus mak
ing a connection between the North 
Sea and the Indian Ocean. The pro
posed line from Hamburg to the 
Gulf must be studied on the map. 
It runs through Germany to the 
Austrian frontier, and then across 
the country of the Dual-Monarchy 
taking in Vienna and Budapest. In 
order to reach the friendly soil of 
Bulgaria and thence Turkey, the 
line after leaving Austria must pass 
through Serbia or Rumania. Both 
Serbia and Rumania are now under 
the German heel and they must sub
mit to pan-German schemes. Sup
pose the War ended with Germany 
master of these territories from 
Hamburg to the Gulf 1 We need not 
assume that the territories will be 
actually annexed to the German 
Empire, but German influence will 
be supreme in South-Eastern Europe 
and Asia Minor by the same methods 
of “ peaceful penetration ’’ by which 
Germany has bound Austria and 
Turkey to herself in an unequal 
partnership. It would be Mittel- 
Europa in reality ; it would be a 
greater, richer and mightier Ger
many than ever before. A glance at 
the map shows the direct menace to 
British interests in Egypt and India. 
But can the peoples of the Allied 
countries be got to realize the indir
ect menace to the world of the pan- 
Germeny that would draw on all the 
economic and military resources of 
South-Eastern Europe and Asia 
Minor ? Here is the danger for the 
Allies by a peace offensive that 
would tempt France with the offer 
of Alsace-Lorraine, and Britain with 
the restoration of Belgium. Many 
people in England and France, as 
well as on this continent, would cer
tainly support peace on such terms. 
These people have their eyes fixed 
on the West and they do not see the 
East or the South-East. They do

not realize that though Germany 
may make concessions in the West 
she has won the War if she holds 
the power of strengthening herself 
at the expense of Russia and the 
Balkan States. If things go badly 
with them in this War the pan-Ger
mans will concede Alsace-Lorraine 
to France provided they are allowed 
to “ compensate ” themselves in 
Russia and the Balkans. Such a 
cession of Alsace Lorraine would be 
only temporary from the German 
point of view. Given time for re
cuperation, with fresh sources of 
strength to draw upon, Germany 
would soon have another war in 
which France would again lose 
Alsace-Lorraine and more. But the 
anxiety for peace among us all may 
blind some of us to the dangers of 
this German peace trap. We know 
how German propagandists would 
represent things. If the terms were 
rejected all the odium for the rejec
tion would be put upon Britain and 
the peoples of France and America 
would be told that they were simply 
sacrificing themselves to maintain 
British interests in the East. It is 
well to be warned of such peace 
traps in time.

WAR'S WASTAGE AND 
EDUCATION

Catholic colleges in Canada are 
not laying themselves down for 
war-time sleep with the depressing 
belief that few students will come to 
them under the regime of the 
M. S. A. It is recognized that there 
are younger students available as 
well as Catholic girls who are not 
eligible for the Army but who are 
eminently eligible for higher educa
tion. The great need of the country 
after the War will be trained minds, 
and there will be illimitable oppor
tunities for young people who are 
highly educated. So many of our 
young men between twenty and 
thirty have been sacrificed that there 
will be an impatient demand in a 
few years for the services of those 
now in their teens, a period which 
should now be one of intensive 
preparation. In some countries the 
demands of the Army have almost 
emptied the seminaries, and the 
Church faces a tragic shortage of 
priests in the near future. But 
though we scarcely realize it, this 
drain is equally severe on all the 
professions that require a long per
iod of training. There will be a 
shortage of professional men of all 
kinds after the War, and the problem 
can only be solved by an increased 
number of younger students in our 
colleges at the present time.

OUR CATHOLIC HOSPITALS 
It is a rather singular phenomenon 

that many generously disposed Cath 
lice, when giving an offering or mak 
ing a bequest, show a marked prefer 
ence for asylums for the orphans or 
aged poor rather than for our hospi
tals. The reason, we presume, 
that the former appeal to them as 
being more strictly speaking works 
of charity. The fact that every one 
who enters a hospital ward ie expect
ed to pay a minimum sum either 
personally or through the municipal
ity gives some color to this conten
tion. But do all pay for the room 
that they engage or for their bed in 
the ward ? Municipalities are 
prompt in this matter, but the same 
cannot be said of individuals. Many 
who would scorn to be considered 
objects of charity receive medical 
care in hospital wards, or more fre
quently in private rooms, and treat 
the hospital bill with the same con 
sidération that they give to an invi 
tation to pay their pew rent. They 
know that they will not be sued for 
it and they consequently ignore it' 
These people are often the most 
critical of the service that they re 
ceive and most exacting in their 
demands upon the nurses. They were 
never known to give a donation to a 
hospital, and yet if asked to pay for 
the care that they have received 
they reply indignantly : “ I thought 
hospitals were charitable institu 
tions."

Furthermore, it must be remem 
bered that should all patients pay 
their fees this source of revenue, 
supplemented by the Government 
grant, would not maintain a hospital 
This is especially true at present 
when fuel, food, medicine and surgi 
cal appliances have increased so 
much in price. None of our public 
hospitals are self-supporting, and 
Catholic ones make sueh a good 
showing, with the little help that 
they receive, it is because they have 
not to pay large salaries for nurses 

It is not hoviever in the meee 
material and humanitarian benefits 
that accrue to us from our Catholic

hospitals that their claim lies for 
our generous financial support. 
They are exercising an apostolats 
more far reaching and more produc
tive of supernatural results thau 
even our orphanages and houses of 
Providence. The latter, in these 
days, when almost every county has 
its “ Children's Shelter ” and “ Home 
for the Aged," minister in most 
cases through force of circumstances 
almost exclusively to Catholics. In 
Catholic hospitals are found people 
of all faith. They are open to all 
competent physicians and to minis
ters of every religion, who are always 
welcome to attend to the spiritual 
needs of the members of their flock. 
Who can measure the influence of 
such an institution in removing 
prejudice, that great barrier to con
version ? The non - Catholic who 
enters a House of Providence may be 
personally benefitted thereby ; he 
may even obtain, through the good 
example of the Sisters and the abun 
dant graces that hover around those 
abodes of Christ’s poor, the grace to 
die in the true faith. But the Pro
testant patient in the Catholic hos
pital is not only benefitted personally 
by his sojourn therein but he goes 
forth among his neighbors to sound 
the praises of that Catholic institu
tion, to tell them that those black- 
robed Sisters, the murmur of whose 
prayers reaches his ears at break of 
day, are the most cheery of comfort 
ere, the most self sacrificing of labor
ers and the kindliest and most com 
petent of nurses. He beholds hie 
companion in the ward being pre 
pared for death. He hears the tink 
ling bell. He sees the Sisters with 
their lighted torches accompanying 
the stoled and surpliced priest who 
bears the heavenly Visitant. He 
wonders at it all, and around his 
own fireside in after days he will tell 
his neighbors of that scene of rever 
ence, of mercy and of consolation, 
and ask them and himself if after all 
the religion of those Catholics is not 
the true one. Thus for generations 
have our Catholic hospitals been 
exercising an apostolate like to that 
of our chaplains and nurses at the 
front of which we hear so much now- 
a days.

Did space permit, we might dwell 
at much greater length upon these 
spiritual fruits. There is, however, 
one phase of hospital life that is 
especially deserving of mention. 
That is its influence upon the nurses- 
in-training. We suspect that many 
young ladies enter as nurses without 
any realization of the arduous duties 
that are in store for them. The at
tractive costume may have caught 
their fancy, or they may have donned 
it in a fit of desperation begotten of 
ennui. Be that as it may, if they 
persevere the training will be bene
ficial to them physically, mentally, 
and morally. Discipline, of which 
there is eo little in many homes, will 
help to form their characters and 
prepare them to assume the serious 
duties of life. The modest bearing, 
the cheerful manner, the patience 
and fidelity to duty of that army of 
primly-attired young women that 
tend the sick in our Catholic hospi
tals is a very potent factor in that 
silent apostolate of good example- 
We do not think it fair that the 
nurses at the front should occupy 
the whole stage. Those at home are 
deserving of their due meed of praise- 
and we make bold to offer in verse 
our tribute to them, conscious 
though we be that some confrere will 
explain “ The poor fellow !" as they 
do in Ireland when a man imagines 
that the Muses have smiled upon 
him.
She kneels devoutly in the Chapel 

pew,
This winsome minister to human 

ills.
Her soul is freshened by the heaven

ly dew
That prayer and offering and the 

Mass distills.

In some cool grassy nook where ver
dure clings,

A vision that a Millet might have 
limned.

Behold her now in graduates stately 
mien I

Her maidefi blush no tribute pays to 
art

In nature’s ways more learn'd than 
college queen.

In life’s great drama she plays a 
woman’s part.

The Gleaner
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ence. The court held that the be
quests were for superstitious prac
tices and such were illegal. The 
counsel for the plaintiffs cited the 
Catholic Emancipation Act of 1829 
and even went so far as to put toward 
the doubtful and difficult plea that a 
" superstitious practice " was any act 
of b religion not recognized by law, 
but the judges declared the law as it 
stood had been established close 
upon a hundred years. Counsel then 
pointed out that up to the fifteenth 
century money left for Masses was 
not an illegal gift, but this had no 
effect. The only remedy is to bring 

bill into parliament to do away 
with these disabilities.

Like a ray of sunshine on the bed of 
pain

The bright effulgence of herjgladness 
falls.

The weary ward finds solace in the 
train

Of her deft offices, as she flits where 
duty calls. «

Throughout the lonesome watches of 
the night

She keeps her vigil, ever alefct to 
soothe

With cooling draught the fevered 
brow, or right

The pillow, or moisten lips that in 
blessing move.

Mid ’namelled walls and glittering 
plate she stands

'immaculate as they, yea as the sun
light

Ever prompt to interpret, to obey the 
nod, the commands

Of science, that to the unconscious 
form gives life.

At eve, companions round, she gaily 
sings

And blithely as the bird, or sweet re
clined

The British third and fourth 
Armies are waging the third battle of 
the Somme on the ground where 
from July, 1916, till February, 1917, 
they fought against Germany’s beet 
troops and finally forced them 
to abandon the battleground. Once 
more Tara Hill, Grandcourt and 
Miraumont figure in the despatches. 
Up the highroad from Albert to 
Bapaume, past La Boisselle and 
toward the summit at Pozieres the 
British are forcing their way. But 
this time the battle, though calling 
for the best the men can do, is not 
confined to a drive toward Bapaume 
from the southwest. From the 
northwest and the northeast also 
Sir Julian Byng has launched con 
verging attacks. The Albert Arras 
railway embankment held them up 
on Wednesday, but on Thursday most 
of the embankment passed into the 
hands of the advancing British, and 
yesterday five villages east of the 
railway were captured, together with 
large numbers of the enemy. The 
assaulting columns were swinging to 
the east last night with the apparent 
intention of getting around Bapaume 
and capturing the vast stores of 
material the Germans have as 
sera bled there. Boiry -Becquerelle, 
Boy elles, Ervillers, Hameiincourt 
Comiecourt, villages taken by storm 
In this area, are but names on the 
map, with a few vaulted cellars or 
the twisted iron girders of an occa 
sional beet sugar factory to mark 
where they stood. The important 
thing is that General Byng’s army 
now controls the highway from Arras 
to Bapaume for two thirds of its 
length, together with the junction 
points of the roads leading from it to 
the east. The enemy's heavy artillery 
in retreat must pass through 
Bapaume, which is continually under 
bombardment by British guns and 
airplane bombs. Sir Julian, in hie 
latest report of the operations of the 
Third Army, states that on that part 
of the front northwest of Bapaume, 
Achiet le Grand and Bihucourt and 
the ridge over looking Jiles have 
been captured, and that the British 
attacks are still continuing. Several 
thousand prisoners have been taken, 
and in the penetration into the 
enemy positions "great numbers of 
Germans have been killed."

South of the Somme General 
Rawlineon let loose the Australians 
yesterday against the Germans hold
ing the Br&y-Lihons sector. Here 
tanks were of grs»at advantage, and 
the Australians speedily reached all 
their objectives. The deepest pone-, 
tration was at Heeleville, about four 
miles north of Lihons. The Austra
lians are reported in press despatches 
to have captured 1,500 men and 
much material. No detailed state
ment either as to the total of the 
prisoners or the spoils of war will be 
available until the bafcile is over. 
It is the greatest in which the Brit 
ish army has been engaged since 
that of St. Quentin in March, during 
which the enemy, victorious over 
Gough’s Fifth Army, overran the 
Somme Valley almost as far west as 
Amiens. The ebb is well nigh 
swift as was the flood tide.

The continued advance of Man 
gin’s tireless army up the Valley of 
the Oise is one of the outstanding 
achievements of the campaign of 
1918. Since dawn on Monday these 
■plendid French veterans have been 
fighting and marching with but 
few hours for rest.

The third and fourth British 
armies are engaged in a battle of the 
first magnitude, and it is not unrea
sonable to suppose that their heavy 
artillery and aviation and tank serv
ices have been strengthened for the 
effort between Arras and Roye by 
drawing upon the reserves of Plum- 
er’s Second Array along the Flanders 
front, and the First Army, command
ed by Sir Harry Horne, to which the 
Canadians formerly belonged, hold
ing the line from a point north of 
the Canal of La Baseee to the Scarpe. 
There have been several local opera
tions in the region south of Bailleul 
of late, intended to speed the retire
ment of the Germans from the Lys 
salient, but, generally speaking, the 
First and Second Armies are trying 
to live a quiet life and hold the line 
while the bulk of Sir Douglas Haig’s 
troops tackle the big job to the 
south.—The Globe, Aug. 24.

CATHOLICS AT OXFORD

The Ampleford Journal, (Jan. 1918)

The University of Oxford has 
recognised in a most courteous man
ner the work done by the two 
private Halls at Oxford, that of 
the Jesuit Fathers and our own, 
(Benedictine) of which Dom Anselm 
Parker is the master, by the intro
duction of a statute by which these 
Halls may become a permanent 
part of the University and assume 
a permanent name. They will no 
longer be regarded as private ven
tures of the temporary master, 
which in fact they have never been. 
The University authorities very 
graciously invited the representa
tives of the Halls to the discus
sions preliminary to the drafting 
of the statute, and in Congregation, 
Mr. Walker, of Queen's, had many 
kind things to say of us. He told 
the learned assembly of his visit 
to Ampleforth, and spoke most 
appreciatively of the work which 
he believed that the Community 
here were doing in furthering “ the 
educational interests not of Ample
forth only, or of the Roman Catho
lic community, but of the country 
in general," The statute passed 
Congregation with only one dissen
tient who was not he stile, but who 
desired legislation on somewhat 
different lines.

A MANLY REPLY

GOVERNOR GOODRICH OF 
INDIANA SPEAKS FOR 

CATHOLICS

WE ARE “ SUPERSTITIOUS ?"

ENGLISH COURT OF APPEAL DECIDES 

MASS IS UNDER THAT HEAD 

Catholic Pro.. Aa.ociati.ti

London, July 25.—Cardinal Bourne 
took the case concerning the bequests 
mude him by a retired Irish butler, 
and which were disallowed on 
account of their being specifically for 
saying Mass, to the court of appeal. 
The hearing occupied two days this 
week, and judgment of the court of 
appeal went against the Cardinal and 
the religious orders, Dominicans, 
Franciscans and Jesuits, each partic
ipating to the extent of $1,000 apiece, 
while the residue of an estate of 
$45,000 should have gone to His Emin-

A COLONEL’S QUEER REMARKS 

(Catholic Press Association/

Indianapolis, Ind., July 27.—An in 
cident full of interest to Catholics all 
over the United States occurred at the 
dedication of the K. of C. building at 
Fort Harrison last Sunday, in which 
young Col. Thomas the commandant 
of the fort, and Governor James E. 
Goodrich of Indiana (who is a Pres
byterian) figured. The young 
colonel, in the course of his address 
to the great throng, accepting the 
building from the K. of C. took occa
sion to say this, which may be re
garded as a reflection (perhaps not 
an intentional one) on the Holy 
See :

“Now to the man who reads 
modern history, there is much that 
is written between the lines. You 
read the newspaper, but it is not 
what is printed in kjack and white 
that you read, i6 is what is 
not printed there that you read. 
Now in reading between the lines I 
think that l have seen some offer by 
the German kaiser to your Roman 
Catholic Church, and reading more 
closely I think that I read that he 
has promised a most strongly Catho
lic Germany, that he has promised 
a strong Catholic body of Prussia, 
he has promised to you in
creased Roman influence in now 
Slavic countries under the Gre 
cian religion, and he has promised 
to you a free Catholic Ireland, free 
from Protestent England."

Governor Goodrich, who was the 
next speaker, said :

"Fellow citizens, I assure you it ie 
a pleasure to be here today to wit
ness the dedication of this hut con
tributed to the nation’s cause by the 
Knights of Columbus. I am glad te 
be here because this organization is 
a part of the great Mother Church 
whose membership in America has 
ever been true to the nation's cause. 
From the revolutionary days down to 
the present, our country has never 
called to your people in vain, and as 
long as you will hold true to the 
memorable words of the Bishop this 
morning, we shall never call in vain. 
Charles Carroll of Carrollton, the 
relative of the patriot Archbishop of 
Baltimore, was a signer of the 
Declaration of Independence and a 
close friend of Washington. Lecky, 
the great historian, has testified that 
approximately 40% of the men in the 
army of George Washington were 
members of your Church. Commo
dore John Barry, an Irish immigrant 
and a Catho ic, was the father of the 
American navy. In our own be
loved state was the heroic Father 
Gibault, who through his great in
fluence aided George Rogers Clark in 
conquering this great northwest 
country of ours from the English. 
No more inspiring sight in the great 
Civil War was wiaueesed than when 
Father Corby of Notre Dbine admin
istered absolution to the gallant 
Irish Brigade which distinguished 
itself on the nation’s birthday in the 
winning of that great battle. And so 
all down through American history* 
while you have rendered unto the 
great Mother Church the things that 
belong to her, you have not failed to 
render unto the country the things 
that belong to the country.

“And so, colonel, a Church with 
such a history will say to every 
proposition of the German kaiser— 
‘What shall it profit the Church it it

ê
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gain the whole world and lose its 
own eoul ?' We will say to him the 
memorable words that were spoken 
on the Mount, ‘Man does not live by 
bread alone.’ And the Catholic 
Church, regardless of any promise of 
temporal tain, will be true to the 
high ideals that have always marked 
it. And so it was to be expected 
that when the country called today 
in the battle between the forces of 
freedom and the autocratic govern
ments of the central empire, your 
organization would be true to its 
past history. We don’t wonder that 
40,000 Knights of Columbus are 
today fighting in the national army 
and the whole spiritual force and 
material resources of your organiza
tion are behind the cause of civiliza
tion. And having dedicated your
selves to Freedom's cause, having 
put year hand to the plow, you will 
drive the furrow straight to the end 
and you will not stop until victory 
has perched upon our banners."

The governor was most heartily 
applauded and the piece of propa
ganda that had been handed to the 
colonel was effectively countered.

FRANCE’S DESTINY
The Universe, July 19

The sense of thankfulness and the 
temptation to irony struggle for 
ascendancy in one’s mind, as one 
looks back upon “France’s Day" and 
upon recent happenings in France 
itself. Royalty and mayoralty, the 
latter in all its trappings; official 
France in the persons of its Ambas 
sador and his staff, and the other 
France too in the person of the 
Duke of Orleans; politicians and 
publicists ; bands of music sent by 
the French Government and by the 
War Office of England, all assembled 
in the Metropolitan Cathedral of our 
Protestant country, under the Presi
dency of my Lord Cardinal of West
minster, to offer the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass for the French dead who 
have fallen gloriously in the War. 
There is no mistaking it ; that is 
what took place. This it is at which 
official Britain assisted, with the 
happy inconsistency and illogicality 
of our race. The “blasphemous 
fables and vain deceits" came into 
their own again. For little as that 
distinguished gathering—in its Pro
testant elements—may have appre
ciated what was going on, at least 
there was reverence, goodwill, kindly 
intention, and a sense of worship 
in their assistance.

And in France ? Well in France 
you must not officially pray either 
for the dead or for the living. Only 
the other day the venerable Cardinal 
of Rheims, driven at last from his 
shell torn city and devastated cath
edral, to which he has clung so 
nobly and so long, sent a touehing 
letter to M. Clemenceau recalling the 
examples of our King and of Mr. Wikon 
begging that at length France might 
officially and corporately pray. The ' 
answer was delicately worded and 
with a becoming sense of the occa
sion ; but it was in the negative. 
Frenchmen might pray, and M. Clem
enceau thanked them for it—but 
not France. Meanwhile throughout 
the war zone—it was Corpus Christi 
tide—our Lord was passing through 
the kneeling crowds attended by 
guards of English, Scottish and Irish 
soldiery, and the blessings of His 
Sacred Heart were being poured 
forth upon the “eldest daughter of 
the Church." Our readers may have 
seen some touching pictures of those 
scenes which appeared in our own 
illustrated press. But there were 
no French soldiers there.

Yet all the time France is praying. 
Her soldiers'and her civilians alike 
are sharing in a great Apostolate : 
the badge of the Sacred Heart is on 
men's breasts ; even upon the tri
colour. Her greatest general, Ferd
inand Foch, to whom under Goi our 
destinies to-day are entrusted, openly 
avows his complete dependence on 
God, and asks for our prayers. On all 
hands we hear—though with also a 
darker side—of “returning and rest" ; 
returning to the allegiance of a glor 
ious past, and rest upon the only 
strength that can save a nation and 
keep it truly great. And official 
France, which cannot be illogical 
like England, is standing at a place 
and at a moment of great decision. 
She has got so far as to honour the 
men who stand for France’s greatest 
Cause. Bishops and priests get the 
Legion of Honour and the Croix de 
Querre. Last week merited honour 
fell to the Abbe of the Church where 
so many lost their lives on Good 
Friday ; earlier in the War the med
al was pinned on the breast of a 
famous French Jesuit over the Pyx 
which according to custom, he bore 
always with him, with our Blessed 
Lord. “It was but right" he said, 
“for to Him I owe all."

But what of official France’s atti
tude to the Cause behind the men ? 
The position is curious. We do not 
want to attach any exaggerated im
portance to the signs of promise, for 
France is at a moment of grave dis
tress, renewed and renewed again 
just now, and often
Hearts cry, “God be pitiful,"
Which ne’er said, “God be praised.’’

The Catholic world may hope and 
pray fer the miracle, without ex
pecting it to be sudden and suddenly 
complete. All the same, there are, 
alongeide the prayers and sufferings 
of the real France, signs that the 
dominant powers are not quite happy 
about their relations with the 
Church. Moreover, they are be
coming separated into a reasonable 
and a fanatical section, and it is 
just the former section, headed by 
“The Tiger," that is at once the 
truer in its patriotism and the more

moderate in its antiolerioaliem. 
Ministers are looking rather inquir
ingly towards Rome, and the recent 
book of the Socialist, M. Monzie, 
directly advocating the resumption 
of friendly relations, is a portent to 
which we shall return on another 
occasion. Still, we must not build 
too much on such bases. Said M. 
Clemenceau to the Pope quite early 
in this war; “We wait for your 
word to place ourselves under your 
law." Whereupon an acute com
mentator in our own country, not a 
Catholic, somewhat acidly rejoined, 
“Really M. Clemenceau ?"

But earnestly and trustworthy as 
we may pray that France may fulfil 
her great and historical destiny, our 
hope must not rest in sigos on the 
political horizon, but on the prayers 
—yes, and on the merits—of the men 
and women of that great country. 
Truly France has suffered, is suffer
ing, and the fiery trial is upon her 
even as we write. Prayer is conse
crating this suffering and making it 
meritorious throughout the length 
and breadth of the land. Her 
best and noblest, high and low, men, 
women, and children are indeed ful
filling in action the motto just given 
by the three American Cardinals to 
their own people—“Fight like heroes 
and pray like saints"—for the patient 
endurance of so much suffering at 
home is as truly an heroic fight as 
the combat in the field. It may 
well put to shame some of us whose 
Bufferings are as nothing in compari
son. But most of all should it rouse 
us to emulation in Faith and prayer. 
Much has been done, of which the 
great gathering of Friday was but 
one outstanding example, but much 
more remains to be done. Our sense 
of gratitude to our French brethren 
who have done and suffered so much 
for us, demands it ; our loyalty to a 
prime interest of the Catholic Church 
equally demands it ; our love for the 
common Lord of us all, Who has 
poured forth so many blessings upon 
both countries while yet He alllicted 
them, will surely compel it.

THE NEW BISHOP. OF 
DULUTH

Among the recent appointments to 
American sees by His Holiness, Pope 
Benedict XV. there is named the 
Very Reverend John T. McNicholas, 
O. P., S. T. Lr., at present assistant 
to the General of the Dominicans 
and residing at Rome.

The Bishop-elect takes up his new 
duties to the episcopacy of the See of 
Duluth, Minn., with very exceptional 
qualifications. Although still a 
young man—Father McNicholas was 
born in County Mayo, Ireland, De
cember 1877 he has had great ex
perience in every field of priestly ac
tivity. Hie studies began at the 
Gesu, Philadelphia, were continued 
in the Dominican houses of Ken 
tucky and Ohio and completed at the 
Minerva, Rome, whither he was sent 
on account of hie exceptional promise 
and where he won the degree of 
Doqtor of Divinity, specializing in 
Canon Law. Immediately upon his 
return from the Eternal City, he was 
made Novice Master in the Domini
can House of Studies, which at that 
time was located near Somerset, 
Ohio. This office he held most suc
cessfully for five years, acting also as 
professor of philosophy, canon law 
and homiletics.

AN ABLE CANONIST

Father McNicholas is also known 
throughout the country as an able 
canonist. One of his striking con
tributions in this field has been an 
interpretation of the “Ne Temere’’ 
decree which attracted nationwide 
attention. It has proved an invalu
able addition to ecclesiastical litera
ture. In response to a demand for 
popular lives of Dominican saints, 
Father McNicholas published several 
brochures which were well received 
by both clergy and laity. He com
piled the senior and junior Holy 
Name manuals—the official prayer- 
book of the Holy Name Society— 
which las been translated into 
Italian French, German and Polish. 
He Whs also the originator of the 
Dominican Year Book. Perhaps, 
however, his most valuable publica
tion has been the First Communion 
Catechism which filled a long felt 
want and has proved of incalculable 
assistance to priests and Sisters in 
the arduous task of preparing the 
little ones for their reception of the 
Sacraments. Among his most recent 
contributions to ecclesiastical libera 
ture is his scholarly article on the 
Rosary Confraternity published in 
the Ecclesiastical Review. As a 
preacher, the Bishop-elec * is well- 
known, his services having always 
been in great demand during his 
ministry in America as a retreat- 
master, confessor of priests and nuns 
and a speaker at national gather
ings.

A LINGUIST

Being a linguist of great ability— 
Father McNicholas is conversant 
with French, Italian, Spanish and 
German—he is particularly able to 
govern his see which comprises a 
population made up of many different 
nationalities.

In the public announcements made 
for the newspapers of Father Mo- 
Nieholas’ elevation to the episcopacy, 
sincere regret was expressed of his 
departure from Rome Among the 
hundreds who gathered at I he Vati
can recently to convey their felicita
tions to the Pontiff on his name day 
Father McNicholas was especially 
singled out by the Holy Fa'her who 
said that the new Bishop elect was a 
junior member of the episcopacy of 
the Catholic Church, but that he rep
resented one of the most loyal, gen
erous and pious countries in the

Christian world. The Pope thanked 
him for hie greetings and entrusted 
to him to convey the Apostolic bene
diction to his faithful in America 
where he is soon going to assume hie 
high ministry. The consecration 
will take place in Rome probably on 
September 8. Cardinal Boggiani, a 
member of the Dominican order, will 
be the consecrator.

Rome indeed loses what America 
gains. The Bishop’s modesty, his 
humble openness to suggestion will 
enable him to adapt himself to hie 
new’ environment with more than or
dinary facility. His passion fbr en
couraging even the least and most 
unassuming efforts for the good of 
the Church will make him the center 
of attraction for those who need stim
ulating advice. His thoughtful will
ingness to shun credit whilst should 
ering responsibility will carry him to 
a wide circle of friends. The Church 
in America may certainly rejoice in 
the appointment of its new Bishop.— 
St. Paul Bulletin.

“ OVER THERE"
The name of the writer of the fol

lowing letter cannot be given, but he 
is a captain in a national guard regi 
ment which has done distinguished 
service on the fighting line :

“ My men are all Irishmen, and 
while they are a glorious bunch of 
fighters, they are very soft hearted. 
If all of our women folk only rea 
lized the tremendous influence for 
good that a cheery letter from home 
has, it might not increase our mail, 
but it would change the tone of a 
great many that our boys receive. 
I know, as I censor a great many 
letters.

“There have been from time to 
time a great many articles in the 
newspapers about the so - called 
drunkenness and immorality preva
lent in the American Expeditionary 
Force. On my word of honor as an 
officer and a gentleman it is, to put 
it lightly, a gross misstatement, no 
doubt gathered by some self appoint
ed censor who has seen a few drunk 
en soldiers and neglected to notice 
many times the number of drunken 
civilians. Our soldiers here are 
cleaner, morally and physically than 
the same number of civilians in any 
walk of life anywhere. The percent
age of drunkenness and immorality 
was never so low as it is at present 
In the six months that we have been 
in France I haven't seen twenty 
drunken American soldiers, but I 
have seen many thousands of sober 
ones. Our men feel very bitter about 
these articles, as they are so palpably 
untrue.

“ There are three classes of men 
who, I think, understand human na
ture better than any others. A Cath
olic priest (and remember I ara a 
thorough Protestant) a New York 
policeman and a company command
er. No doubt you will think that is 
a strange mixture, but nevertheless, 
I think that it is so. . As a company 
commander I have to punish, reward, 
advise and lead, and it is not strange 
if I learn to know their practically 
every thought. They are in this to 
the finish and are actuated by the 
highest ideals of patriotism and de
mocracy.

“ 1 have written you this in the 
hope that, knowing the truth, you 
may do a little towards undoing the 
erroneous impression that these art
icles may have caused, if ever the 
subject is discussed by any of your 
circle. We go in again tomorrow 
night. Seventeen of my men have 
won the Croix de Guerre.’’—Boston 
Transcript.

METHODISM ON THE 
DECLINE

Two hundred years have not 
elapsed since John Wesley laid the 
foundation of Methodism, and yet 
this foundation already gives evi
dence of disintegration. While the 
Methodists in this country boast of 
their substantial gains, a different 
story comes to us from England. A 
recent authoritative report on the 
state of the denomination there 
shows a serious decline in the 
number not only of adult members, 
but also Sunday scholars.

The report discloses the fact that 
at one hundred and fifty selected 
churches in a great industrial district 
the average attendance at morning 
service is only seventeen per cent, of 
the sitting accommodation and at the 
evening service only twenty-nine per 
cent. During the past eleven years, 
although the population has con
siderably increased, the member
ship has declined 28,571, and the de
crease is most marked in counties 
where Methodism had formerly the 
strongest hold. Ten years ago there 
were over a million Sunday scholars, 
but the number has fallen to fifteen 
per cent.

It was not until 176G, long after 
the visit of John and Charles Wesley 
to Georgia, that Methodism first 
began to take shape in this country ; 
and hence it is too soon to look for 
the appearance of the dry rot which 
must inevitably consume it. The 
wealth and strong influences which 
id commands here in this compara 
tively new field will defer the period 
of its decline, but its final collapse 
will come here as it is coming in 
England.

And yet we deplore the decay of 
any form of religion in which the 
soul of man is bound in some way to 
God. False as it is, Methodism has a 
salutary influence over many a 
sincere 3soul. Better a portion of 
truth than no truth at all. One of 
the results of the soul-searching that 
attends this horrible war is the 
obvious elimination of denomination

al lines in Protestantism. This is 
leading and will continue to lead 
large numbers into the Catholic 
Cburch. But where will it lead the 
others ?—Catholic Union and Times.

THEIR WORK 18 MANIFEST

Another testimonial to the accom
plishments of our parochial schools 
and the religious women who are 
associated with them, comes in a 
report of a visitor to one of our 
training camps. Ho relates the dis
cussion he had with the chaplain on 
duty there. “ To me," said the 
latter, “ my experience in camps has 
shown most clearly the influence of 
the Catholic Sisterhoods. The 
thought that is oftenest before me 
is the immense good that the Sisters 
are doing in the parish schools. 
Where do these boys get their re
spect for things religious, their 
fidelity to their religious duties, 
their evident determination to be 
faithful to the Church ? It is sim 
ply the flowering out of the teaching 
of the Sisters. These men are a 
wonderful monument to the effi
ciency of our Catholic schools. This 
wonderful exhibition of faith that 
you saw this morning was not the 
result of our labors. These young 
men brought it here with them. We 
are reaping what the nuns sowed." 
The good women who have been the 
benefactors of so many of the thou
sands now in the service of the 
country did not finish with their 
“ boys ’’ when the latter left their 
school rooms. They follow them in 
their thoughts and in their prayers. 
And the constant reports of the 
fidelity alike to God and to country 
which is being shown by their quon
dam pupils is a gratifying reward. — 
Catholic Transcript.

METHODIST EULOGY OF ST. 
IGNATIUS

With the feast of St. Ignatius close 
at hand we can do no better than to 
quote the following eulogy of the 
Saint and his Order which originally 
appeared in the Methodist Pittsburg 
Christian Advocate and was recently 
reprinted in Our Sunday Visitor :

‘ It is true that Protestant Britian 
gave us Z. Macauley and David Liv
ingstone, that our own country has 
sent fo th a Thorburn, a Bashford, 
and a Headland to work mightily for 
the Gospel; yet it was Catholic Spain 
that gave birth to the first real mod
ern miasionary. This was Ignatius 
Loyola, a man with a world vision. 
It was the Jesuit priest who firqs 
broke down the barrier of seclusion in 
China and Japan and gave to a won 
dering posterity its first authentic 
news of these distant lands; it was 
the Jesuit priest ÿa the days of 
French dominion in the valleys of 
the St. Lawernce and Mississippi, 
who bore with him the story of the 
Cross to the Indians, and who nurtur 
ed the soul life of the hardy French 
settlers in lower Canada; it was the 
Jesuit missionary who first planted 
education among his fellow-men, 
wherever the armies of Europe 
planted the flag of conquest and 
dominion. We owe debts to Ignatius 
Loyola—the splendid ideal of univer 
sal missionary enterprise, and the 
union of a doctrinal loyalty and an 
efficient educational scheme."

If we have frequently referred to, 
unfair attacks and false statement' 
from Methodist sources, we gladly 
acknowledge that we have likewise 
found within the Methodist Church 
some of our most candid and fearless 
champions.—America.

A PROTESTANT AT MASS

It has been frequently said that 
the War is bringing the fighting men 
to a more serious consideration of 
religious questions. Here is an ex
ample, says the Literary Digest. In 
a letter which is printed in the 
Wichita Eagle, Lieut. Kenneth 
Cassidy, on active service in France 
and wearing the war cross for dis
tinguished seavice, writes to his 
parents, the Rev. and Mrs. George 
W. Cassidy, of a picturesque service 
in a shell-torn French town :

“The service was held on the steps 
in front of what was at one time a 
chutcb. Now there is nothing left of 
it but a part of the tower, and a part 
of the four walls, ako a few beams of 
thereof. The churco, and the whole 
town for that master, has been pretty 
heavily shelled, not over half the 
buildings being fit for occupancy.

“ Anyhow, you have the picture of 
me at Mass at 6 a. m on Easter Sun
day, standing silent through a sim
ple but impressive service with a 
thousand other Irishmen, heads 
bfered, faces earnest. Probably in 
that assembly there were men of as 
many faiths as I could count on the 
fingers of four hands. Yet there 
they were joined in a mutual brother
hood, all gathered with the single 
purpose of worship, and as we stood 
there in the early dawn, listening to 
the few words spoken by a man loved 
as few men are loved, a man who 
fills the very atmosphere that sur
rounds him with holiness—for such 
a man is Father Duffy, I felt a 
e.ronger kinship for my brothers 
there than I have ever fell before. 
The picturesque land scape ; the 
quaint old town; the batfle-scarred 
ruins ; the fresh, balmy spring air 
—and the quiet peaceful multitude 
—and I wondered why it was that 
men muet be torn with such violent 
passions—why there must be war 
and ruin, rapine and bloodshed, and 
all the untold horrors being enacted 
here every day.'—Catholic Colum
bian.
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THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA
THE NEED OF FAITH

Faith, we know, ie absolutely re
quisite for the purpose of salvation, 
for “without Faith it is impossible to 
please God."

Viewing the subject, object, con
tents and aim of Divine Revelation to 
men, it becomes an obvious fact that 
it is the duty of every human being 
to profess and practise the Christian 
belief.

God has revealed Himself to us in
asmuch only as God willed Himself to 
be known, and it follows that any re
jection or doubt of a revealed truth 
is a lifting of the hand against our 
God and supreme Lord.

What has been given to us by 
revelation is the word of God. 
Therefore a demand is made on us 
that we unconditionally subject our 
intelligence and submit our will to 
God’s truth, which is infallible and 
beyond the possibility of leading us 
astray.

We must know, love and serve 
God. This God de mands of us. The 
revelation of God's word to us tells 
us how to know, love and serve Him.

Truth as given to us by God is a 
boon to humanity. By it we learn to 
regain what we have lost. Unless, 
then, we accept this truth of Christ 
we cannot save our souls. How im
portant and necessary it isl “There 
is no other name given to men 
whereby we must be saved."

Not only ie Divine Truth necessary 
for the individual, but it is also of 
prime importance for the welfare of 
Society in general. Right and wrong 
must be distinguished; an exact line 
of demarcation must be drawn to set 
the limits to the two. Society, 
autonomous morality or ethical cul 
ture have not behind them the 
driving force to make men adopt and 
observe law and order. The law of 
Christ, the yardmeasure of morality, 
must be the guide, and unless men 
recognize the fact the transition 
from culture and moral rectitude to 
barbarism and evil doing is quick 
and permanent.

“Regarded then in his social as well 
as his individual aspect, religion is 
of supreme importance to man. 
Without it the moral edifice is de

prived of solid principles for support 
in every sphere of human conduct." 
— Fox, Religion and Morality.

The rejection of Christian Truth in 
the various periods of the World's 
hiitory ie shown to be the cause of 
the destruction of moral principles 
and the subsequent immorality. 
Europe to day is the best object- 
lesson we have of the results of the 
expulsion of God from the minds of 
individuals and from society at 
large.

It is not a matter of indifference 
then what we profess, bo it right or 
wrong. It is sinful to put error on 
the same plane as truth. It ie sinful 
because the truth of God is con
temned and the life and death of the 
Son of God, the witness of truth, 
despised.

The Catholic Cburch alone is the 
custodian and guardian of the truth. 
We must then make the use of our 
grant prerogative. In our Charity 
we are bound to bring this truth 
by word and example to the knowl
edge of others. The Extension 
Society can aid you in this necessary 
work. By making use of the Ex
tension Organization, by your dona 
tions and co operation you are lifting 
your brethren up to a nobler sphere 
and enlightening them with the light 
of Jesus Christ, so that their salva
tion is secure. This active participa 
tion in the spreading of the Gospel 
is, too, an adequate means of giving 
due thanks to God for the Graces you 
have received so gratuitously.

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

Catholic Church Extension Society 
67 Bond St., Toronto.

Contributions through this ofilo< 
should be addressed ;

Extension,
Catholic Record Optics 

London, Ont. 
donations
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A TWO FOLD DUTY
—

Says Truth : The duty of us Oath- 
olics to our age and country is two
fold. Our first duty is to infuse the 
doctrines and practices of our holy 
Catholic or, if you wish, Christian 
religion, as salutary sap and life Into 
every nerve and vein and fibre of our 
beloved country. Our second duty is 
to solve, by the light of her teaching, 
those problems in religous thought, in 
philosophy, in legislation, in social 
and family life which so perplex the 
minds aud trouble the hearts of men 
and women who are noble minded, 
warm hearted, straight and fair, who 
honestly seek but fail to find the 
really good and beautiful and true, /

FATHER FRASER'S CHINESE 
MISSION

Taichowfu, China, Nov. 26, 1918.
Dear Readers of Catholic Rboobdi 

. 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. Peregrins 
F. Stagni, O. S. M., D. D., Apostolic 
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, dm 
a pledge my earnest w ishes for yous 
greatest success in all your un dee- 
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. Frahkh.
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A Friend, Adelaide...........  1 00
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There’s no such a thing as playing 
“hookey" from the School of Experi- 

I ence.

KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS

Army Huts
APPEAL

$5oo,ooo.oo

Campaign Week
Sept. 15th to 23rd

THIS IS A
DOMINION-WIDE DRIVE

Every (Canadian Must Help !
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON
THE CATHOLIC RECORD

Kit. F. P. Hickbt. O. 8. B. 

FIFTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER 
PENTECOST

(E'od.
THE FOURTH COMMANDMENT

"Honour thy fatherland thy mother."
EX. 11)

It is disheartening, my dear 
brethren, to preach on this Com
mandment. It is so well known, so 
little observed. Fresh knowledge 
about it can lmrdly be imparted ; and 
who can hope to implant respect and 
reverence for it in the hearts of the 
young ?

How is this ? The very names, 
father and mother, are high titles 
indeed. They are the stewards of 
God. To them He entrusts the 
immortal souls, as well as the bodies 
of their children. To have faith
fully fulfilled the duties of a good 
father or mother is indeed a valid 
claim to the kingdom of heaven.

But, my dear brethren, how many 
parents themselves forget their dig
nity and responsibility—lower them
selves, and are themselves answer
able for their children's disrespect 
and disobedience. So this Fourth 
Commandment regards parents as 
well as children. Parents must be 
worthy fathers and mothers, with a 
knowledge of their high calling, and 
religiously living up to that high 
calling, or they are themselves 
the cause of their children's 
sins. For a trade there is 
an appreticeship, a business 
has to be learned ; but how few 
young people, when they rush into 
matrimony, give even a thought as 
to the responsibility of becoming 
parents. Young, foolish, not too 
religious themselves, perhaps getting 
married in disobedience to their own 
parents, how are they fitted in tbe 
slightest degree to fulfil the duties of 
good parents ?

Their duties are to love their chil
dren, their souls, far more than their 
bodies or their worldly happiness ; 
to tend, care, work for them ; to edu
cate them ; to give them good ex
ample and shield them from evil.

Take these one by one, for they 
are the life work of good parents ; if 
these duties are fulfilled, the children 
indeed should honour their father 
and mother.

Love their souls. An early baptism 
is the anxiety of good parents, and 
the first words for the infant lips to 
form, “Jesus” and “Mary." Long 
before school age, the sign of the 
cross, short prayers, and to do as 
they are bidden should be taught 
them. Yes, obedience, even that 
early in life, and quiet, grave 
correction, no haste or passion, and

Beware of ingratitude ; it will taint 
your heart for life.

You will not always have your 
parents ; be kind and loving to them 
whilst they are with you. “ Son, 
support the old age of thy father, 
and grieve him not in his life. . .
Have patience with him, and despise 
him not in thy strength, for the re 
lieving of thy father shall not be for 
gotten." (Ecclus. iii. 14, 16.) Is it 
not true that we do not know the 
value of a mother till we have lost 
her ? And then we can only requite 
her love with a few tardy tears. The 
graveyard is not the only time or 
place to show gratitudelto your par
ents.

And to encourage us to keep this 
Commandment, remember it is the 
Commandment with a promise. For 
fear we should forget or grow tired 
of keeping it, God tells us what He 
will do if we fulfil it. “ Honour thy 
father and thy mother, that thou 
raayest he long lived upon the land, 
which the Lord thy God will give 
thee.” (Exod. xx. 12.) And again : 
“ that thou mayest live a long time, 
and it may be well with thee.” 
(Daut. v. 16.) And to those who 
have loved and honoured their father 
and mother, how consoling these 
words of the Holy Spirit : “ He that 
honoureth his mother is as one that 
layeth up a treasure. He that bon 
oureth his father shall have joy in 
his own children, and in the day of 
his prayer he shall be heard.
He shall enjoy a long life. Honour 
thy father in work and word and all 
patience, that a blessing may come 
to thee from him, and his blessing 
remain to the latter end. ... In 
justice thou shalt be built up, and in 
the day of al'Uction thou shalt be re
membered : and thy sins shall melt 
away, as the ice in the fair, warm 
weather.” (Ecclus. iii. 5 17.)

MARY, HELP THEM

Much has been said by way of ad
miration of the power of organiza
tion, and of the general efficiency of 
one of the great nations now at war. 
The world wonders as if this were 
something new. On the contrary, 
the idea or principle is as old as the 
world itself. Our friends, the enemy, 
have simply carried out this old, old 
idea in its entirety. For over nine
teen hundred years it has been em
ployed by Holy Mother Church to 
further her mission on earth. It has 
been part of her daily life : foresee
ing and providing for every emerg
ency and exigency ; utilizing all the 
means at her command, yet always 
conserving ; each active member co
operating with the main body, all 
co-ordinating their efforts to the 

the infant mind will soon see who j great central aim : the glory of God 
has to be master. What more hate- and the good of souls. Great is the 
ful sight on earth, than a petted i German war machine ; great is the
child mastering its own parents !

Their bodies, their health and 
welfare, require constant unselfish 
watchfulness on the part of the 
mother. And the father, by daily 
toil provides food, clothing, and 
home for them. A parent’s work is 
indeed a prayer, if done for the love 
of God.

Education, as the children grow 
up, is an anxiety for the parents. A 
Catholic school must be chosen, and 
regular attendance insisted on to 
gain lifelong habits of carefulness 
and industry. Teachers and priests 
do a great work, but good parents 
a far greater. What are school 
hours to the continued influence of 
home ? The good of the school is 
paralyzed by a bad home, but 
strengthened and formed into habits 
by a good one. Daily prayers, 
Sunday’s Mass, frequenting the 
Sacraments, are all in the hands of 
the parents.

Good example to be given calls for 
continued watchfulness on the part 
of the parents. Children are so 
quick to pick up evil, and yet 
thoughtless parents talk of matters 
before them, that children should 
never hear mentioned. And what 
about parents who quarrel, use bad 
language, are drunk before their 
children ? Of parents, who miss Mass 
and are out of the Church ? They 
make the Commandment an impossi
bility.

But if parents have been faithful 
to their duties, they can justly claim 
love, respect and obedience from 
their children.

Now, let us look at this Command
ment from the children’s point of 
view. It is only human nature to 
hate to be controlled ; and the young 
have not much idea of doing any
thing from a spiritual motive. And 
they are quick, too quick, to see 
faults even in good parents, and very 
soon to think they know bast—that 
their parents are too strict and old- 
fashioned. They grumble ; others 
are not treated like that ; things 
have changed since their parents 
were children. Oh, the devil will 
fill their minds with specious ex
cuses and arguments, for he bates 
the young to keep this Fourth Com
mandment. May they give ear to 
better counsel, and stand by this 
Commandmed 1 To be obedient is 
to be safe ; to be obedient is to be vic
torious in the battle of life ; to be 
obedient is to unite ourselves to, and 
become like, our Master, Jesus 
Christ.

And is there not gratitude insisting 
on children to honour their father and 
mother ? Gratitude? Yes, they have 
well earned it 1 For how many years 
has each child been a care, an 
anxiety to its parents ? Many a 
long hour have they eat up, tending 
you in your ailments and accidents ; 
many a comfort and pleasure have 
they begrudged themselves to give 
to you. IIow have they sought your 
good and advancement, effacing 
themselves, that you might get on.

machinery of the Catholic Church, 
whether in war or peace. War finds 
her prepared, organized, with all 
her members at their posts to fulfill 
their well-defined sacred duties.

How strikingly is this fact brought 
home to us by the words of the 
hymn, to the Blessed Virgin Mary 
in behalf of our soldiers. To hear 
the little children sing this powerful 
petition, one must feel that even 
these little ones are doing their “bit,” 
and a most important bit in this 
time of universal duty. Just as 
strongly as chaplains are needed 
“ over there,” prayers and petitions 
are needed over here. That is the 
work for all atOhome ; men, women 
and children. It is the work done 
with such fervor and‘faithfulness by 
our Sisterhoods and their charges.

And even now, echoes from the 
distant shores tell them that their 
work is not in vain. For their let
ters tell us daily that our big broth
ers in the ranks are turning reg
ularly to their God to seek strength 
and consolation through the min
istry of their chaplains. Tney turn, 
not to an unknown God, not to a 
vague, invisible Power beyond reach 
or recognition, but to a Father, whom 
they may have neglected or deserted 
for a time, but who is ever ready to 
reach them back, whom they know 
how to reach. The fire of Faith in 
their breasts re-enkindled by the 
peril of the position, it has been 
fanned into flame by the prayers 
and hymns of petition of those 
“ over here.”

So the work of the great Catholic 
Church goes on in time of war. 
Thus, every member is performing 
sacred duties. The flower of Cath 
olic manhood is overseas battling 
for justice and right. The prayers 
and petitions and hymns of the stay- 
at-homes ascend unceasingly to 
Heaven in their behalf. The dear 
ones, bo far away will be helped, 
guarded, kept close to Jesus and 
Mary. What a consclation to know 
that our homeless men and boys 
will be mothered by Mary, the Moth
er of God. Oh ! tbe richness and 
resourcefulness of our Holy Faith. 
Organization ! Efficency 1 thy name 
is Catholic.—Brooklyn Tablet.
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All Treatments Preved Useless Until 
He Tried “FRUIT-A-TIVES”.

MR. JAS. 8. DELGATY.

R.R. No. 4. Gilbert Plains, Man.
“In the year 1910,1 had Nervous 

Prostration in its worst form ; was 
reduced in weight from 170 pounds 
to 115 pounds.

The doctors had no hope of my 
recovery, and every medicine I tried 
proved useless until a friend induced 
me to take “Fruii-a-tives”.

I began to mend almost at once ; 
and after using this fruit medicine 
for 3 or 4 months, I was back to my 
normal state of health.

I never had such good health for 
twenty years as I hare enjoyed the 
past six years. We are never without 
a box of ‘Fruit-a-tiTes’ in theheuse".

JAS. S. DELGATY.
50e. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 

At all dealers or sent postpaid on 
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tires 
Limited, Ottawa.

nothing to do with the fund ; and it 
was extremely likely that any contri
butions made to it would be used to 
rob French children of the Faith. 
Catholics were told to put no trust 
in assurances that the religious 
belief of the beneficiaries would be 
respected. Exception was taken to 
tbe letter, but events have proved 
that the writer was correct.

The organization, having complet
ed its collecting, is now actively at 
work. The money, which was con
tributed under the promise that the 
children would be brought up in the 
religion of the father, is being used 
as a bait td lure them into the ccole 
laïque, the character of which was 
well described in the words of the 
French Academician when he said 
that one enters the ecole laïque a 
Christian, but leaves it an atheist. 
Aid is offered destitute French 
mothers, but on the condition that 
they withdraw their children from 
the schools where they are being in
structed and trained in the knowl
edge and practice of the Faith, and 
enter them in the ccole laïque. 
When the mothers protest the sum 
of 129 francs a year is dangled before 
their eyes, and not all of them have 
the courage to resist. Those who 
wish to see Low the details of the 
system are worked out need but con
sult La Croix, of Paris, for December 
15.

The mask of philanthropy is odious 
enough when it is assumed to make 
personal profit out of public calam
ities ; we are not unfamiliar with 
such abominations in the United 
States. But the abomination is the 
more detestable when it is made the 
cover for religious persecution, nor 
does the subtlety of the methods em
ployed mitigate any of its hideous- 
ness. Catholics who would not be 
warned, must face the fact that they 
have contributed toward a scheme of 
robbing French children of their 
faith. It is to be hoped that they 
will no longer be misled by the 
sheep's clothing, but will recognize 
the French Freemason for the wolf 
he undoubtedly is.—America.

and held Him to thy breast—mother, 
who taught tbe feet of the Infant 
Son of God to walk-—mother, the 
first word that the lips of the Babe, 
that was God and Man, learned to 
lisp—mother, who guided the foot
steps cf the Sou of God, and the son 
of man, through a spotless youth to a 
spotless manhood—mother, who
followed the Son of God, thy Son, 
bone of thy bone, and flesh of thy 
flesh, to the cross, to ignominious 
death—mother, the first of all the 
earth to give to the Savior Jesus, 
loving ministry as He nestled on thy 
bosom—mother, the last of all the 
earth in the thought of the Saviour, 
Son of God, and Son of Mary, as He 
hung upon the cross and died— 
mother, who, to this sin darkened 
world gave the Infant Jesus, God 
and Man, who, to heaven gave the 
Lamb of God, Man and God, who 
is the light of heaven—mother, 
standing not beneath the shadow of 
the cross, but beneath the glory of 
the throne of God and of the Lamb, 
that throne now resplendent with 
the glory with which thy Son has en- I 
shrouded it, one and all, we rise and : 
call thee blessed and place upon thy | 
brow our richest diadem. We crown 
thee queen of our hearts—we give I 
thee tbe first place in all God’s crea
tion.”—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

A SALE OF SOULS?

CATHOLIC INTEGRITY 
AND PATRIOTISM

More than a year ago a correspond
ent in America called attention to 
the fact that money was being solicit
ed for the education of the French 
children whose fathers had fallen in 
the War. The appeal had the sem
blance of purest charity and many of 
our people, Catholics as well as 
others, were beguiled into contribut
ing generously. The writer in Amer
ica, however, pointed out that in 
reality the scheme was a subtle at
tack on religion. The reasons ho 
adduced to prove his contention were 
convincing. The personnel of the 
organization was distinctly Masonic, 
which in France is synonymous with 
being antagonistic to the Church ; 
the champions of it were professed 
enemies of religion ; the French Bish 
ops had warned their people to have
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A MINISTER’S TRIBUTE TO THE 
BLESSED VIRGIN

“ Mother, for whom Words never 
have been, never can be coined, with 
which to weave the wreath of glory 
that we would place upon thy brow— 
mother by whom God became man, 
by whom the human race has thus 
been linked forever to the throne of 
God—mother, the light of whose eyes 
was the first light that shone upon 
the Babe of Bethlehem—mother, 
whose face was the first into which 
the Infant Jesus ever looked— 
mother, who alone of all God’s serv
ants, angels, archangels, seraphim 
and cherubim, cradled Deity in thine 
arms, and laid Him on thy bosom
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We Make a Specialty of Catholic Church Windows

both sides of this war, and dying on 
every battlefield for the flag of the 
country in which they live. This 
goes to prova that Catholicity never 
interferes with the patriotism of its 
adherents and that all Catholics may 
be loyal to the land of their citizen
ship. The blood test of loyalty re

futes every charge brought against 
them by their enemies.—Braun's 
Iconoclast.

Don't consider yourself better than 
everybody else, lest you be left to die 
of loneliness.

In ray reply to Tom Watson, I not 
only answered his arguments against 
Catholicity, but met every cnarge 
he advanced against the integrity 
and patriotism of the Catholic citi
zen.

But it remained for the great 
world war to absolutely vindicate 
the editor of the “ Iconoclast."
, While Catholics comprise less than 
20 per cent, of our population, the 
records show that about 40 per cant, 
of our soldiers in training for the 
battlefields of Europe are Catholics. 
I call attention to this fact, not to 
belittle the patriotism of other 
church members, for the loyalty of 
Protestants has never been ques
tioned, but to emphasize the devotion 
of Catholics whose patriotism has 
been attacked so often by Watson, 
Walker and the bigoted organs of 
the Guardians of “ Liberty.”

In the hour of trial and peril the 
Catholic young men of the nation 
have more than justified my defence 
of their loyalty. Many of the 
Knights of Columbus took the fourth 
degree obligation, but it has not pre
vented them from rallying to the 
support of Old Glory. Lieutenant 
W. T. Fitzsimmons, a member of the 
order from Kansas City, was the 
first American soldier killed in our 
war with Germany. Corporal Hag 
gerty, a young Catholic of Pittsburgh, 
was the first to fail at Vera Cruz, 
in our scrap with Mexico. Patriots, 
not traitors, thrust their hearts be
tween our enemies and the flag of 
stars.

While Catholics were offering to 
shed their last drop of blood for the 
republic of Washington and Lincoln, 
the Department cf Justice found 
that Tom Watson was spilling bar
rels of ink in a mad effort to em
barrass the Government. His pub
lications were suppressed. Giving 
aid and comfort to the enemy in 
time of war is treason. Yet this 
man had the impudence to brand 
millions of American Catholics 
traitors and denounced their Church 
as the 11 Deadliest Menace ” to Ameri
can institutions.

Catholic soldiers are fighting on

—
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Remember
By Giving

any other time
than this, the 

heroism of the men of 
the Merchant Marine 
would fill the news
papers. As it is, 
you simply read of 
so many tons of 
shipping sunk by 
submarines.

Yet from the few 
words you read, you 

must picture scores of scenes like the illustra
tion. 15,000 men of this service, not officially 
recognized by the governments, have suffered 
death in order that soldiers, munitions and food 
may cross the ocean. Remember their widows 
and orphans, dependent for life itself on your 
generosity.

Let Your Donation Be 
An Appreciation of 

This Sacrifice!
As each day sees new victims of the U-Boat, more 

and more mouths wait to be fed—widows and orphans, 
who cannot look to governments for relief.

“They shall not want!” Say this in the only way 
that counts—by your contribution.

WE MUST listen to the call that comes from the 
deep—“Remember the Lusitania ! Remember Captain 
Fryatt I Remember the 176 vessels lost, together with all 
trace of crew and cargo I Remember the 15,000 men of 
the Merchant Marine, who have already made the supreme 
sacrifice I Remember the widows and orphans 1”
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GHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

They

They

They

MISUNDERSTANDING3
They eeern as very trilles, yet they 

have a pow'r malign ; 
enter, oft unnoticed—aa it 
were, without design ; 
creeo, like Eden's serpent, 
pushing beauteous buds aside, 

poison Friendship’s flower 
which the strongest blast de
fied 1

A barrier forever puts some heart far 
from our own ;

Along life's dismal highway now one 
soul plods on alone ;

Misunderstanding cruel makes all 
explanation vain, 

a loving heart is broken upon 
the rack of pain !

- Amadeus. O. S. P.

And ;

SOME SAGE ADVICE
These are some of the rules of 

conduct the Father of our Country 
made :

Let your recreations be manful, 
not sinful.

Speak no evil of the absent, for it 
is unjust.

Let your conversation be without 
malice or envy.

Let your discourse with men of 
business be short and comprehen
sive.

Undertake not what you cannot 
perform, but be careful to keep your 
promise.

Be not apt to relate views if you 
know not the truth thereof.

When a man does all he can, 
though it succeed not well, blame 
not him that did it.

Labor to keep alive in your breast 
that little spark of celestial Are 
called conscience.—The Monitor.

THE PROPER WAY TO DO IT
A well known lawyer tells this 

good story of his efforts to instruct 
his office boy. One morning in mid
summer the young master of mil
lions to-be blew into the office, tossed 
his cap at a hook and announced :
“ Say, Mr. Blank, they’s a ball game 
down t’ the park today, an’ I’m goin* 
down.”

The attorney was willing, but 
thought a lesson in good manners 
would not be amiss. “Jimmy,” he 
said, kindly, “ that is not the way to 
ask a favor. Now you come over 
here and sit down and I'll show you 
how to do it.” The boy took the 
office chair and his employer picked 
up the cap and stepped outside. 
Then he opened the door softly, 
walked quietly to the opposite side of 
the room, hung the cap securely on 
the hook and, turning, said to the 
small boy in the big chair : “Please, 
sir, there is a ball game at the park 
today. If you can spare me I would 
like to get away for the afternoon.”
In a flash the boy replied. “Why 
certainly, Jimmy, and here is fifty 
cents to pay your way in.”-—The 
Monitor.

“I KNOW A THING OR TWO ”
“ My dear boy,” said a father to his 

only sou, “ you are in bad company. 
The lads with whom you associate in
dulge in bad habits. They driak, 
play cards, swear, and visit theaters. 
They are not safe company for you.
I beg you to quit their society.”

“ You needn't be afraid of me, 
father," replied the boy laughing.
“ 1 guess I know a thing or two. I 
know how far to go and when to 
stop.”

The lad left his father's house, 
twirling his cane in his fingers and 
laughing at the old man's notions.

A few years later and that lad, 
grown to manhood, stood at the bar 
of a court, before a jury which had 
just brought in a verdict for a crime 
in which he had been concerned. 
Before he was sentenced he addressed 
the court, and said among other 
things : “ My downward course be
gan in disobedience to my parents.
I thought I knew as much of the 
world as my father did and I spurned 
his advice, but as soon as I turned ! 
my back on my home, temptation 
came upon me like a drove of hyenas 
and hurried me to ruin.”

Mark that confession, you boys 
who are beginning to be wiser than 
your parents ! Mark it, and learn 
that disobedience is the first step on 
the road to ruin. Don’t take it !—St. 
Paul Bulletin.

BUSINESS ETHICS
In time past the business man was 

not supposed to have any ethics. 
The merchant, trader, shopkeeper 
and salesman were expected to geh 
all they could by book or craok and 
to lie enthusiastically ; and the law 
recognized this in its maxim, caveat 
emptor, “ Let the buyer beware.”

Things have changed. There are 
still plenty of swindlers, but as a 
rule, the managers of big business 
are honest; net perhaps always ab
solutely fair ; but they have a com
mercial code, and if they do not live 
up to it they cannot go far.

Never before in the world's his
tory has character and a reputation 
for square dealing had such a com
mercial value.

Looking over the field we note the 
following business commandments 
which are essential to any permanent 
success :

1. Do not misrepresent what you 
have to sell. Do not make state
ments which the purchaser may 
afterward find to be untrue or even 
exaggerated.

1. In every straight business deal 
both parties should profit. Do not 
sell to a man unless you are con
vinced that the transaction is to hie 
advantage as well as yours. Do not 
advertise something for nothing ; it 
encourages crookedness.

3. Do not knock your competit
ors. It pays to treat them courte

ously, no matter how they act 
toward you.

4. Do not make profite upon an- 
other man’s embarrassment or dis
tress. There is plenty of business to 
be done which harms no man.

6. Your business ought to bo con
ducted so as to promote the health, 
contentment and general welfare of 
your employees. Profits wrung from 
human misery will not fail to bring 
a curse.

0. Let your word be as good as 
your bond. When you make a prom
ise, keep it, even it it works ont to 
your own loss.

7. Have as keen a sense of fair 
work as sportsmen have of fair play. 
To engage in sharp practice in busi
ness, to indulge in shady tricks and 
slippery transactions in trade, is 
just as disgraceful as to cheat at 
cards.

8. Be a gentleman always ; with 
those you employ, with your custom
ers, with your business associates 
and competitors.

9. Keep in mind that honest busi
ness is the best form of charity. It 
is a far more valuable service to your 
fellow men to give employment to 
workers and pay them well, to sup
ply dependable goods to purchasers, 
and to live up to a high standard of 
honesty in the business world, than 
it is to dole bread and to give large 
sums to down-and-outers. It is well 
to relieve poverty ; it is better to pre
vent poverty.

10. What you do through another 
you do yourself. Do not allow your 
agents to do things you would not 
yourself stoop to do. See that all 
connected with your concern have 
the same punctilious regard for 
honor you have yourself.—Catholic 
Columbian.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

AUGUST 27.—ST. JOSEPH 
CALA8ANCTIUS

St. Joseph Calasanotius was born 
in Arragon, A. D., 1556. When only 
five years old, he led a troop of 
children through the streets to find 
the devil and kill him. He became 
a priest, and was engaged in various 
reforms, when he heard a voice say
ing, “ Go to Rome,” and had a vision 
of many children who were being 
taught by him and by a company of 
angels. When he reached the Holy 
City, his heart was moved by the 
vice and ignorance of the children of 
the poor. Their need mastered his 
humility, and he founded the Order 
of Clerks Regular of the Pious 
Schools. He himself provided all 
that was necessary for the educa
tion of the children, receiving noth
ing from them in payment, and there 
were soon about a thousand scholars 
of every rank under his care. Each 
lesson began with prayer. Every 
half-hour devotion was renewed by 
acts of faith, hope, and charity, and 
towards the end of school-time the 
children were instructed in the 
Christian doctrine. They were 
then escorted home by the masters, 
so as to escape all harm by the way. 
But enemies arose against Joseph 
from among his own subjects. They 
accused him to the Holy Office, aad 
at the age of eighty six, he was led 
throegh the streets to prison. At 
last the Order was reduced to a 
simple congregation. It was not re 
stored to its former privileges till 
after the Saint's death. Yet he 
died full of hope. “ My werk,” he 
said, ‘ was done solely for the love 
of God.
AUGUST 28.—ST. AUGUSTINE OF HIPPO

St. Augustine was born in 364, at 
Tagaste m Africa. He was brought 
up in the Christian faith, but with
out receiving baptism. An ambi
tious school boy of brilliant talents 
and violent passions, he early lest 
both his faith and his innocence. 
He persisted in his irregular life till 
he was thirty two. Being then -at 
Milan professing rhetoric, he tells us 
that the faith of his childhood had 
regained possession of his intellect, 
but that he could not as yet resolve 
to break the chains of evil habit. 
One day, however, stung to the 
heart by the account of some sudden 
conversion, he cried out, “ The un 
learned rise and storm heaven, and 
we, with all our learning, for lack of 
heart lie wallowing here.” He then 
withdrew into a garden, when a long 
and terrible conflict ensued. Sud
denly a young fresh voice (he knews 
not whose) breaks in upon his strife 
with the words, “ Take and read ; * 
and he lights upon the passage be
ginning, “ Walk honestly as in the 
day.” The battle was won. He re 
oeived baptism, returned home, and 
gave all to the poor. At Hippo 
where he settled, he was conse
crated bishop in 395. For thirty 
five years he was the centre of 
cedesiaetical life in Africa, and the 
champion against heresy ; whilst 
his writings have been everywhere 
accepted as one of the principal 
sources of devotional thought and 
theological speculation. He died in 
430.
AUGUST 29.—THE BEHEADING OF ST.

JOHN THE lUPTIST

St. John the Baptist was called by 
God to be the forerunner of His 
divine Son. In order to preserve his 
innocence epctless, and to improve 
the extraordinary graces which he 
had received, he was directed by the 
Holy Ghost to lead an austere and 
contemplative life in the wilderness, 
in the continual exercises of devout 
prayer and penance, from his infancy 
till he was thirty years of age. At 
this age the faithful minister began 
to discharge his mission. Clothed

with the weeds of penance, he an- 
nounced to all men the obligation 
they lay under of washing away their 
iniquities with the tears of sincere 
compunction ; and proclaimed the 
Meseias, Who was then coming to 
make His appearance among them. 
He was received by the people as the 
true herald of the Most High God, 
and his voice was, as it were, a 
trumpet sounding from heaven to 
summon all men to avert the divine 
judgments, and to prepare themselves 
to reap the benefit of the mercy that 
was offered them. The tetraroh 
Herod Antipas, having, in defiance of 
all laws divine and human, married 
I'erodias, the wife of his brother 
Philip, who was yet living, St. John 
the Baptist boldly reprehended the 
tetrarch and his accomplice for so 
scandalous on incest and adultery, 
and Herod, urged by lust and anger, 
cast the Saint into prison. About a 
year after St. John had been made a 
prisoner, Herod gave a splendid 
entertainment to the nobility of 
Galilee. Salome, a daughter of Her 
odias by her lawful husband, pleased 
Herod by her dancing, insomuch that 
he promised to grant her whatever 
she asked. On this, Salome con
sulted with her mother what to ask. 
llerodias instructed her daughter to 
demand the death of John the Bap
tist, and persuaded the young dam
sel to make it part of her petition 
that the head of the prisoner should 
be forthwith brought to her in a 
dish. This strange request startled 
the tyrant himself; he assented, 
however, and sent a soldier of his 
guard to behead the Saint in prison, 
with an order to bring his head in a 
charger and present it to Salome, 
who delivered it to her mother. St. 
Jerome relates that the furious Her- 
odias made it her inhuman pastime 
to prick the sacred tongue with a 
bodkin. Thus died the great fore
runner of our Blessed Saviour, about 
two years and three months after his 
entrance upon hie public ministry, 
about the year before the death of 
our blessed Redeemer.

AUGUST 80.—ST. ROSE OF LIMA

This lovely flower of sanctity, the 
first canonized Saint of the New 
World, was born at Lima in 1586. 
She was christened Isabel, but the 
beauty of her infant face earned for 
her the title of Rose, which she ever 
after bore. a.s a child, while still in 
the cradle, her silence under a pain
ful surgical operation proved the 
thirst for suffering already consum
ing her heart. At an early age she 
took service to support her impover 
ished parents, and worked for them 
day and night. In spite of hardships 
and austerities her beauty ripened 
with increasing age, and she was 
much and openly admired. From 
fear of vanity she cut off her hair, 
blistered her lace with pepper and 
her hands with lime. For further 
security she enrolled herself in the 
Third Order of St. Dominic, took St. 
Catherine of Siena as her model, and 
redoubled her penance. Her cell 
was a garden hut, her couch a box of 
broken tilei. Under her habit Rose 
wore a hair shirt studded with iron 
nails, while, concealed by her veil, a 
silver crown armed with ninety 
points encircled her head. More 
than once, when she shuddered at 
the prospect of a night of torture, a 
veice said. “ My cross was yet more 
painful.” The Blessed Sacrament 
seemed almost her only food. Her 
love for it was intense. When the 
Dutch fleet prepared to attach the 
town, Rose took her place before the 
tabernacle, and wept that she was 
not worthy to die in its defence. 
All her sufferings were offered for 
the conversion of sinners, and the 
thought of the multitudes in hell 
was ever before her soul. She died 
A. D. 1617, at the age of thirty-one.
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done nothing. St. Raymund had no 
more money to employ in releasing 
poor captives, and to speak to a 
Mohammedan upon the subject of 
religion was death. He could, how
ever, still exert his endeavors, with 
hopes of some success, or of dying a 
martyr of charity. He therefore re
sumed his former method of in
structing and exhorting both the 
Christians and the infidels. The 
governor, who was enraged, ordered 
our Saint to be barbarously tor
tured and imprisoned till his ran
som was brought by some religious 
men of his Order, who were sent 
with it by St. Peter. Upon his re 
turn to Spain, he was nominated 
cardinal by Pope Gregory IX,, and 
the Pope, being desirous to have so 
holy a man about his person, called 
him to Rome. The Saint obeyed, 
but went no further than Cardona, 
when he was seized with a violent 
fever, which proved mortal. He 
died on the 81st of August, in the 
year 1240, the thirty seventh of hie 
age.

man of science. We, from our faith, 
know that evil spirits are rampant in 
the world endeavoring to lead men 
into temptation and spiritual ruin. 
Our faith, then, aids us in making a 
surer diagnosis of the nature of the 
spirits at work in spiritistic manifes
tations.—Thp Guardian.
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SPOOKS

DEFINITION OF A FRIEND

BY DR. FRANK CRANE

What is a friend ? I will tell you. 
It is a pert on with whom you dare 
to be younelt. Your soul can go 
naked with him. He seems to ask 
of you to put on nothing, only to 
bo what you are. Ha does not want 
you to be better or woree. When 

; you are with him you feel as a pris
oner feels who has been declared 
innocent. You do not have to be 

! on your guard. You can say what 
you think, express what you feel.

! He is shocked at nothing, offended 
i at nothing, so long as it is genuinely 

you. He understands those contra 
; dictions in your nature that lead 
! others to misjudge you. With him 
you breathe freely. You can take off 

! your coat and loosen your collar.
You can avow your little vanities and 

i envies and hates and vicious sparks, 
your meanness and absurdities, and 

I in opening them up to him they are i 
lost, dissolved in the white ocean of | 

I his loyalty. He understands. You 
do not have to be careful. You can 
abuse him, neglect him, berate him.

: Best of all, you can keep still with 
him. It makes no matter. He likes 

, you. He is like tire, that purifies 
all you do. He is like water, that 

, „ ^ . TX . ; cleanses all you say. He is like
m battle. Sir Conan A. Doyle, once 1 wine that Wlicm8 you to the bong, 
a Catholic but now a believer in jje understand?, he understands, he 
ghosts stories, tells the world that understands. You can weep with 
departed souls report experiences him lia(,h with him 8in wlth him_ 
different from the orthodox faith of with him Throu„h and undcr.
Christians. Those spirit voices are neath it all he 8£e8 know8 and 
especially emphatic in denying the iove8_you. A lriend, I repeat, ie 
eternal punishment of the wicked. | one whom you dare to be your

In a translation of Hamlet into 
Pennsylvania German the words “ I 
am thy Father’s ghost ” were 
rendered with, “ Ich bin dein daddy 
sein spook.” In modern English 
spook is not the word for a departed 
soul, but another question is whether 
what nowadays are taken for the 
souls of the departed are not really 
spooks of one kind or another. Med
dling with the spirit world is quite 
fashionable in our days. Sir Oliver 
Lodge claims the authorship of a 
book for the soul of his son slain

^*xlt •/
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AUGUST 31.—ST. RAYMUND NONNATUS

St. Raymund Nonnatus was born 
in Catalonia, in the year 1204, and 
was descended of a gentleman’s 
family of a small fortune. In his 
childhood he seemed to find pleasure 
only in his devotions and serious 
duties. His father, perceiving in 
him an inclination to a religious 
state, took him from school, end 
sent him to take care of a farm 
which he had in the country. Ray
mund readily obeyed, and, in order 
to enjoy the opportunity of holy sol
itude, kept the sheep himself, and 
spent his time in the mountains and 
fereste in holy meditation and 
prayer. Some time after, he joined 
the new Order of Our Lady of Mercy 
for the redemption of captives, and 
was admitted to his profession at 
Barcelona by the holy founder, St. 
Peter Nolasco. Within two or three 
years after his profession, he was 
sent into Barbary with a consider
able sum of money, where he pur
chased, at Algiers, the liberty of a 
great number of slaves. When all 
this treasure was exhausted, he gave 
himself up as a hostage for the ran
som of certain others. This mag
nanimous sacrifice served only to 
exasperate the Mohammedans, who 
treated him with uncommon barbar
ity, till, fearing lest it he died in 
their hands they should lose the ran
som which was to be paid for the 
slaves for whom he remained a hos
tage, they gave orders that he should 
be treated with more humanity. 
Hereupon he was permitted to go 
abroad about the streets, which lib 
erty he made use of to comfort and 
encourage the Christians in their 
chains, and he converted and bap
tized some Mohammedans. For this 
the governor condemned him to be 
put to death by thrusting a stake 
into the body, but hie punishment 
was commuted, and he underwent a 
cruel bastinado. This torment did 
not daunt hie courage. So long as 
he saw souls in danger of perishing 
eternally, he thought he had yet

What assurance have those nec- j 
romancera that the messages from I 
beyond are from departed souls? 
None whatever. They must consider j 
us very credulous if they harbor the | 
thought that a supposed message of i 
a mysterious being could have any I 
weight with us, as against the 
message of Christ ushered into 
the world with the effulgence of 
miraculous corroboration and victor
ious over the assaults of nineteen 
centuries. Rather is the conviction 
borne in upon us that these spirit 
voices come from him whose interest 
it is discredit Christianity. It would 
be a wonder it the astute enemy of 
mankind did not use so easy a moans 
to deceive the credulous. Such has 
been the belief of sober-minded 
Christians, such has been the oillcial 
opinion of the Church, viz., that in 
the phenomena of spiritism demonic 
agents are at work to dupe those who 
are indulging in irreverent curiosity. 
Hence for Catholics the evident 
obligation to keep away from such 
unholy and pernicious company !

If the nature of the teaching of 
supposed departed souls stigmatizes 
them as antiChristian powers, the 
same conclusion is arrived at when 
we consider the effect produced by 
communication with them. Those 
who consider spiritistic seances as a 
“ joke,” “ should observe,” says Here 
ward Carrington, of whom the late 
Prof. James spoke as one of the best 
informed and most level headed of 
psychical students, “ the effects of 
some of the spiritistic manifesta
tions. They would no longer, I 
imagine, scoff but would be inclined 
to admit that there is a true ‘ terror 
of the dark,’ and that there lire 
1 principalities and powers,' with 
which we, in our ignorance, toy, 
witheut knowing and realizing the 
frightful consequences which may 
result from this tampering with the 
unseen world.”

To this question from an article in 
The Fortnightly Review, February 
15, we add another one from the 
same source. Sir W. F. Barrett, pro
fessor of experimental physics in the 
Royal College of Science in Ireland, 
is quoted there as saying : “ For
my own part it seems not improbable 
that the bulk, if not the whole, of 
the physical manifestations wit
nessed in a spiritualistic seance are 
the product of humanlike, but not 
really human, intelligences which 
aggregate round the medium .
It is necessary to be on our guard 
against the invasion of our will by 
a low order of intelligence and mor
ality. The danger lies, in my opin
ion, not only in the loss of spiritual 
stamina, but in the possible depriva
tion of that birthright we each are 
given to cherish, our individuality, 
our true self hood; just as in an
other way this may be imperiled by 
senusality, opium or alcohol.”

Here we have the conclusion of a

self.
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THE BANNER OF THE 
SACRED HEART,

From one end of France to the 
other, there hue been of late a re
markable revival of devotion to the 
Sacred Heart. Itecent meeeageg 
addressed to the Government on the 
subject of placing the emblem of 
Christ's love for man on the uatiônal 
al flag have doubtless had their part 
in the movement, and the soul of 
the people has been stirred by the 
thought of a public protestation of 
the ideals which have so long been 
banished from offical circles. Wheth
er or not the hope of restoring 
Christ to an honored place in the 
counsels and works of the nation 
is destined to see fruition, there are 
at present no means of determining. 
But the fact is unquestioned that the 
heart of the people is pulsating with 
the desire to see the reign of the 
Sacred Heart extended from individ
ual and domestic life to national and 
social life. Blessed Margaret Mary’s 
message to Louis XIV. is recalled 
with growing insistence, and there 
are many who look forward, if not 
with confidence, at least with long 
ing, to the day when the image of 
the Sacred Heart shall be added to 
the tri color, and shall proclaim to 
all the world that France is still 
what she has never ceased to be, a 
people devoted to the interests of 
Christ. It was in France that the 
revelations granted to the humble 
Visitandine took place, it was France 
that petitioned that the celebration of 
the feast of the Sacred Heart should 
be extended to all the world, it was 
France that built Montmartre, the 
magnificent fulfilment of a national 
vow.

So strong has grown the move
ment and so common the practice of 
weaving the emblem of the Sacred 
Heart into the standard of France 
the Conseil d’Etat has drawn up 
regulations on the matter. A relig 
ious symool may be joined, so it has 
been officially decreed, with the 
national colors for the purpose of 
decoration or ornamentation, or per
sonal adornment, it may also be used 
in connection with the colors in the 
churches, provided the authorities 
have no reason to fear that it will 
lead to disorder. The only restric
tion laid down by the Council con 
cerns the display of the national 
colors in the public streets. Here 
the standard must have only the 
traditional form sanctioned by estab
lished usage. Elsewhere full liberty 
is allowed. This concession by 
no means entirely satisfies the wishes 
es of the people, but is more than 
was expected. The way may yet be 
found to convince the Government 
that fears of disorder are absolutely 
groundless, because the people are 
solid behind the movement, and that 
the surest way to victory is through 
national reparation. It would be 
strange if out of the wreck and ruin 
of the War came the accomplishment, 
delayed for almost two centuries 
and a half, of the earnest desire of 
Jesus Christ.—America.

ger battle between the forces of God 
and Satan that has been raging in 
France for many a year ? Will the 
simple act of a great general and a 
great Catholic calling for prayers in 
a battle crisis bear fruit in the coun 
cils of a nation that has too long 
held before the world the strange 
anomaly of a Catholic heart warped 
and seared by a godless head?— 
America.

- THE PASSING OF A 
LANDMARK

BEHIND THE DRIVE
Military critics have been busy 

offering opinions on the recent Ger
man breakdown and the victory of 
the Allies, between the Aisne and 
the Marne. No small degree of 
credit has been given to the Ameri
can troops who have proved that 
they can stand up with the veterans 
of other armies, hardenedT to the 
game of modern warfare during four 
terrible years. Americans feel 
proud of Pershing and the men 
under him who have lived up to the 
simple sentence uttered by the 
American Commander of the Expe
ditionary Forces on the day of the 
landing of the vanguard, more than 
a year ago : “ Lafayette, we are 
here.' That sentence went straight 
to the heart of the French nation, 
and stiffened the defense and deter
mination of the Allied armies. For 
they realized that all the resources 
of the most resourceful of nations 
were cast in the balance to outweigh 
the brute power of militarism. 
Force would meet force, as Presi
dent Wilson declared. Yet the force 
of American arms would be backed 
by the power of the American people 
who have kept their eyes on God 
while sending their armies overseas. 
The Chief Executive has more than 
once urged on those at home the 
need of turning to the Almighty in 
this day of national need. In the 
terrific crash of physical forces the 
spiritual note has often been heard.

It is S3unding again overseas, and 
it comes from one who bears on his 
shoulders the responsibility for 
Allied endeavor, the Generalissimo 
of the armies that are fighting for the 
freedom of the world. The Sunday 
before the great offensive was 
launched, the children of France 
and England were bidden by their 
parish priests to “ pray for the inten
tions of General Foch.” The chil
dren prayed and one of the great de
fensive successes of the War was 
soon followed by a brilliant attack. 
The New York World which carried 
the cable dispatch, pointedly re
marks :

" History may ask in vain whether 
the great strategist ascribes his vie 
tory more to his own plans and the 
valor of his troops or to prayers 
offered by scores of thousands of 
young girls in France and England 
who have scarcely heard his name 
or comprehended the War."

A little French peasant girl has 
told the nation : " The invader will 
be driven from our soil when we 
turn back to the God who lores us. 
Is it the beginning of the turning of 
the tide, not only of the tide of 
battle on the Marne, but of that big-

Thomae F. Meehan in America 

A call has been issued for the 
annual national convention of the 
Catholic Press Association to meet 
in Chicago on August 15. There 
will be, no doubt, the usual addresses 
on Catholic literature and resolu
tions about the progress and mission 
of the Catholic press, but a jarring 
note may be occasioned by the fact 
that the New York Freeman’s Jour
nal, the third-oldest Catholic weekly 
in the country, recently suspended 
publication. The demise of this 
paper, with whose earlier years so 
many distinguished Catholic names 
are associated, leaves the Cincinnati 
Catholic Telegraph (1831) ; the 
Boston Pilot (1836/ and the Pitts
burgh Catholic (1846) the sole sur
vivors of the many Catholic papers 
begun in the first half of the nine
teenth century. From 1806 to 1911 
there were 650 Catholic publications 
started.

New York's first Catholic paper 
was the Truth Teller, published by 
William Denman from April 2, 1825, 
to March 31, 1855. In the course of 
years the taint of trusteeism and 
politics occasioned the advent in 
October, 1833, of a rival, the Weekly 
Register and Catholic Diary, which 
lasted three years. This was fol
lowed in 1839 by the Catholic Regis
ter and a year later, James W. and 
John E. White, nephews of the 
famous Irish novelist Gerald Griffin, 
published the Freeman’s Journal. 
In January, 1840, the two papers 
were combined as the Freeman’s 
Journal and Catholic Register. 
Eugene Casserly and John T. 
Devereux with indifferent success 
followed the Whites as editors and in 
1852 Bishop Hughes took control of 
the paper, keeping it going with the 
aid of his then secretary, the Rev. 
James Roosevelt Bayley, the subse
quent Bishop and Archbishop. 
Bishop Hughes thought it would be 
a good idea to import Orestes A. 
Brownson from Boston and give him 
the paper so he had Father Bayley 
write him, on March 27, 1848:

Brownson declined the offer. The 
paper then went to that strange, 
erratic character James Alphonsus 
McMaster, under whose direction it 
became the leading Catholic weekly 
of the United States, and for many 
years kept that place unrivaled. 
McMaster was born at Duanesberg, 
New York, April 1, 1820. He became 
a Catholic in 1845. In the first 
enthusiasm of his new faith he 
joined the Redemptorists but in less 
than a year finding he had no voca
tion he returned from the novitiate 
in Belgium to take up journalism in 
New York. Early in 1848 he thought 
of starting a semi-monthly magazine.

You may smile at the name 1 have 
chosen for it,” he wrote Brownson,
‘ possibly you may not like it—but it 
is indicative in more ways than one 
of the tone I desire to reign in it and 
I like it—it is to be called simply 
Ave Maria." Nothing came of this 
scheme. Then he had a plan for a 
semi-weekly independent Catholic 
paper. Writing to Brownson on 
June 12, '1848, he thus outlined the 
plan of his journal :

'It will say what I think best on 
political and other matters without 
asking anybody’s favor. The clergy, 
many of whom have been spoken to, 
heartily approve of it, and as regards 
the Bishop I shall tell him before I 
begin, but neither ask nor expect his 
consent. I may shock you awfully, 
but I do not consider that appertains 
any more to his jurisdiction than to 
arrange the colors of the coats I 
shall wear during the summer. . . 
I hope for it a wide circulation, as it 
is to have no diocesan trammels nor 
responsibilities, and it is to give the 
news offcener, fuller and more cor
rectly than the lumbering things 
they call Irish papers. Our friend 
George Hecker is interested and 
volunteers to advance, or if need be 
lose, the money necessary for the 
undertaking.”

This project also came to naught, 
but a few days after the letter was 
written the Heckers loaned McMaster 
the money to buy the Freeman’s 
Journal from Bishop Hughes. The 
Bishop and he were two positive 
men of testy and combative tempera
ments. There was friction almost 
from the very start of the new 
ownership, as is indicated by another 
Brownson letter dated September 9, 
1848 :

“All the address and finesse that I 
know how to use only just suffices to 
kee^ from open hostility. Ili is easy 
to see that he deplores the necessity 
by which he was cornered into 
selling me the Freeman, or having it 
sink alongside of a paper wholly 
independent of him, and you know 
him well enough to see that the 
character and eminent success of the 
Journal since I have had it does not 
render it more agreeable to him. . . 
But my course is taken with him. 
He is always managed by some one ; 
never acts independently. I am 
going to undertake the job, and 
think the Bishop will never sacrifice 
me as he has some others—because I 
shall never trust him, never directly 
oppose him and never suffer him to 
cease fearing me. By the aid of God 
and of these interesting dispositions 
—which I need not caution you that

I do not proclaim on the housetop—
I look to weathering a good many 
storms and being still editor when 
the Bishop shall be entered into his 
eternal reward."

The manner in which he planned 
to conduct the paper he outlined in 
this fashion :

“Generally, of course, it is thought 
1 am too hot and too heavy—and in 
truth I have no idea of keeping up 
so much excitement as is raised 
about it just now. But, in the first 
place, I want to increase its circula
tion, and 1 find this just the way to 
do it, as nobody who is anybody likes 
to miss seeing a paper that presents 
each week among other dishes one or 
two roasts."

Although the above was written 
seventy years ago it certainly sounds 
like the most “advanced" kind of 
modern journalism. It had the ex
pected effect, for the paper soon 
attained a national repute. Every
body who was anybody wanted to 
read what “the Abbé McMaster," as 
he was popularly staled, had to say.
It was the heyday of “personal 
journalism” and “the Abbé" had an 
unlimited vocabulary and a bulging 
arsenal of invective. With Arch 
bishop Hughes and other members of 
the Hierachy he had ifffiny a battle 
royal and his old friend Brownson 
he scored unmercifully, when they 
differed over some of the issues of 
philosophy that are now forgotten. 
The Archbishop in 1859 started the 
Metropolitan Record, with John 
Mulally as its editor, to have a local 
antithesis to the Freeman. McMas
ter was a rabid States rights Demo
crat and Anti-Abolitionist in politics 
and his fierce assaults on President 
Lincoln and the “Black Republican" 
administration resulted in his being 
arrested as a disloyal citizen in 1861. 
He was confined in Fort Lafayette 
for seme time ; the paper was sup
pressed and did not resume publica
tion until April 19, 1862. After that 
a milder tone was adopted in national 
politics, but on other topics the old 
style still obtained. The Paris Uni
verse and its editor Louis Veuillot 
were largely his models. In the 
years that followed McMaster was a 
strong and valiant champion of the 
rights of the Holy See and an uncom
promising advocate of the principle 
of Catholic schools and education. 
For many years Miss Ella Eades 
was the Freeman’s correspondent in 
Rome and her weekly letters were 
the source of much valuable and 
authoritative information. It the 
frequent intemperate tone of the 
editorials could be overlooked the 
paper certainly offered its readers a 
strong, well written sheet.

With another generation and new 
ideals the prestige of the paper 
waned and ago told on the vigor of 
its editor. In 1880 he took as his 
associate Dr. Maurice Francis Egan, 
who had come to New York in 1877 
and was then at the outset of the 
literary career that has since won him 
such distinction. Dr. Egan’s brilliant 
and attractive editorials gave new 
life for a while to the paper, but he 
was cramped by the whims and 
idiosyncrasies of a querulous old 
man who §rew worse and more diffi 
cult to manage as the end of his 
career, which came on December 29, 
1886, drew near. Dr. Egan, who had 
done all the work on the paper, 
which had only a shadow of its 
former influence and circulation, for 
the last three years McMaster lived, 
tried to keep it going, but gave up 
the task in 1888. It was then sold in 
the settling up of the McMaster 
estate, to the Messrs. Ford.

Nothing more radical could be 
imagined than this change of owner
ship, the new standing for almost 
every characteristic opposite the old. 
In 1894 the Rev. Louis A. Lambert 
was engaged as the editor of the 
paper and so continued until his 
death, September 25, 1910. Father 
Lambert had been the editor of the 
Catholic Times of Waterloo, New 
York, and a later paper of the same 
name in Philadelphia, which was 
combined with the Catholic Standard. 
He was a much more successful con
troversialist than editor as his “Notes 
on Ingersoll," “ Tactics of Infidels," 
“ Christian Science Before the Bar 
of Reason,” “ Thesaurus Bibli- 
cue," and other volumes attest. Un
der his direction the Freeman re
covered little of its lost prosperity 
and since his death it had lumbered 
along without a change to better 
fortune. During the last municipal 
election it presented the abnormal 
spectacle of unblushingly supporting 
the Socialist candidate for mayor 
The more reoentformal questioning of 
its loyalty by the Government need 
not be detailed. The inevitable 
final disaster came before the end of 
June. When the paper was sold by 
the McMaster estate it was said that 
there were only two complete files 
extant ; that used in the office, which 
was then given to the library of 
Notre Dame University, and the 
other a set owned by the late Dr. R. 
H. Clarke of New York. So much 
valuable Catholic history is contained 
in those printed pages, and now no
where else attainable, that it would 
be a real calamity were these files 
not safeguarded as far as possible 
against accident. For all interested 
in the cause of Catholic journalism 
the paper’s failure is a sorrow even 
if it had lapsed so far from the high 
estate it occupied when Brownson 
and Hecker in New York ; Father Rod 
don in Boston ; Bishop O’Connor in 
Pittsburgh ; Dr. White in Baltimore ; 
the Purcells and Dr. O’Callaghan in 
Cincinnati ; Spalding and Ben. Webb 
in Louisville ; Bake well in St. Louis, 
and Mason in Philadelphia were the 
figures that loomed large on the 
journalistic horizon. How little the 
present generation knows about 
them, or cares for the differences 
over which they contended 1

RELIGIOUS OUTLOOK IN THE 
NEW UKRAINE

NBW CONDITIONS VERY FAVORABLE
FOR SPREAD OF CATHOLIC FAITH

The new conditions under which 
religious work is conducted in the 
Ukraine have been of much advan
tage to the Catholics. Father Zagelskyi, 
Vicar General of Kieff, recently drew 
up a report on the Catholic outlook 
there and in it he describes the 
attitude of the people as most prom 
ieing. A chapel in the Catholic 
Church at Kieff was given up to con
verts, but it was soon found to be 
too small. Then a barrack built on 
a site given by the city was used by 
them lor devotional purposes. That 
also does not afford sufficient accom
modation, and a new church is now 
in process of construction for the 
Unintee.

Father Zagelskyi says so many 
schismatics are seeking reunion 
with Rome that he is exhausted 
owing to the amount of work he has 
had to perform in consequence. 
Fourteen Uniate priests are at work 
in Kieff, and religious services take 
place in the barrack and the two 
Latin churches. The attendance is 
very numerous. Catechetical classes 
for the instruction of converts 
are held in the Catholic schools, and 
the demands of the teachers are 
heavy.

The Catholic Church has reason to 
welcome the freedom for religious 
discussion which was ushered in by 
the Russian revolution. In the 
course of a few years its position in 
the Ukraine will ba greatly strength 
ened.—The Tablet.

THE WESTERN FAIR

ÈB#!K«CMIMI6
" There are not good things 
enough in life to indemnify 
us for the neglect of thrift'.'

Branches and Connections Throughout Canada 
LOCAL OFFICES i

DELAWARE ILDZRTON KOMOKA/
LAWRENCE STATION MELBOURNE THORNDALB

fore ue to that other life where they 
will be so much dearer to us, because 
we shall know them so much better. 
—St. Augustine.

DIED

Daniels.—At Monckland, Ont., on 
August 14, 1918, John Herbert Joseph 
Daniels, eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. 
A. J. Daniels, aged twenty one years. 
May his soul rest in peace.

RELIGIOUS PICTURES 
« E ARE IN NEED OF A LADY lROMAN 

Catholic) in every parish in Canada and 
Newfoundland, to act as our representative to 
introduce our beautiful line of religious pic
tures. size of each 16x20 inches, finished in that 
beaetiful delicate brown Sepia Coloring, which is a 
delight to lovers of art. These pictures are all 
copies of old and modern masters, and they retain 
all the delicate tints and high lights which pre
dominate in the original paintings, and they are 
excellent value for the money, and-will please the 
most exacting buyer. No experience is required 
to sell these pictures, as they sell at eight. For 
particulars address The Catholic Supply Co.. 
Publishers of Religious Pictures, 46 St. Alexander 
St., Montreal, Que. 2080-6

SEPTEMBER 6TH TO 14TH

The programme of attractions for 
the Western Fair this year will be 
of especial interest. The eight 
SI ay man Ali Arab Troupe will be 
one of the leading acts on the 
programme. The Costa Troupe, the 
most wonderful aerial act ever 
presented, the McDonald Trio, with 
a great bicycle act, the four Rend 
ings in their startling acrobatic act, 
DeDio’s animal act—worth the 
price of admission if there were 
no others,—Santo Brothers, the men 
who do their act away up in the 
air, Ledegar who is a perfect won 
der in his bounding act, and var 
ious other artists will appear before 
the Grand Stand twice daily. There 
will bo an abundance of first class 
music by the best bands obtain 
able. The Juvenile Pipe band have 
been engaged for the entire week, 
and Manley, the great singer and 
composer, will render hie patriotic 
songs at each performance. Fire
works every night with a change 
of programme.

“The Show World Exposition 
Shows” will fili the midway with 
instructive, interesting and amus
ing shows. All information regarding 
privileges of any kind from the Sec
retary, A. M. Hunt, London, Out.

TEACHERS WA.NTEl>
'TEACHER WANTED FOR 8. 8. N'O. 8, 

Begot, Normal trained teariser with some 
experience. Duties to begin Sept. 3. Apply 
htuling salary and experience to P. Windle See., 
S. S. 8, Begot, Ashdad P. O.. Ont. 2079-2

A TEACHER WANTED HOLDING A SECOND 
« lass profcssienal certificate, able to teach 

both English and French for R. C. Separate 
Schot 1 Sectioa no. 17 Township of Rochester. 
County of Essex. Salary aot to exceed $550 per 
annum. Duties to begin Sept. 3rd 1918. Apply to 
Michael L. Byrne. Sec., Belle River. Ont.. R. R. 
No. 2 2*79-3

V ANTED. A QUALIFIED TEACHER FOR 
*' S S S. No. 28. Tyendinaga. Apply stating 

qualifications, salary expected, and experience, to 
Jas. V. Walsh. Sec.-Treas., Marysville P. U.. Ont 

2079 3

PRIEST’S HOUSEKEEPER WANTED 
YVANTED. A PRIEST'S HOUSEKEEPER 
vv Must be competent, reliable and good cook. 

References required from your pustor. Good 
wages. Address Pastor. 211 Church St.. St. Jos
eph. Michigan. U. S. A 2070-tf

MANAGER WANTED 
W ANTED CATHOLIC MAN (MARRIED PRE- 
’ feiredl to manage a General Store in village 

of Excelsior, (Maaitoulin Island.) Ont. Must 
have some experience. Post office and Te'e- 
pbone office in conaection with store. Excelsior 
has a resident priest and Mass twice a moath. 
Apply to H. L. Corbieri, Excelsior, Ont. 2078-4

DE LA BALLE COLLEGE. AURORA. ONT.

Vacancy Filled.—A Teacher has 
been engaged for Separate School 
No. 2, Bromley. Numerous applica
tions were received in answer to an 
advertisement in the Catholic 
Record. M. J. Breen, Sec.

CANADA IS ASKED TO HELP 
THE SAILOR

Under the title of “ Sailors’ Waek” 
a Dominion wide Campaign is being 
held from September the 1st to 7th 
to raise money to aid the dependents 
of the fallen sea men of the Mercan
tile Marine. If you think for a 
minute you will realize that it is to 
these heroic Mariners, who in spite 
of the submarine, and the floating 
mine, daily ply their perilous course 
across the seas, carrying foodstuffs 
and munitions of war to the Allies. 
Without them our gallant armies 
conld not make war for a week. To
day 300,000 seamen are serving the 
Empire ; fifteen thousand of them 
have made the supreme sacrifice. 
What of the sorrowing families ? 
Without any Government provision 
they must look to the generosity of 
the nation. Is Ontario going to let 
the widows and orphans starve ? 

I The province is asked to raise 
! @1,000,000 to aid these sufferers of 
| the War. Ontario has never yet 
failed. Give generously, for Canada 
owes the prosperity she enjoys, to 
the gallant men of the Merchant 
Marine.

We have not lost those who depart 
from a world which we must leave 
ourselves, but we have sent them be-

Now Ready

St. Basil’s 
Hymnal

New Revised Edition
Orders Filled in Rotation

Price $1.00 per Single Copy
Postage 17c. Extra
Special Prices for quantities

W. E. BLAKE & SON, Limited
CATHOLIC CHURCH SUPPLIES

123 Church St. 
Toronto, Canada

TVANTED. FOR S. S. NO. 6. HUNTLEY. A 
’ ’ eccoad class professional teacher. Duties 

to commence Sept. 2nd. Apply to W. J. Egan. 
Corkery, Ont. 2079-tf.
r‘ATHOLIC TEACHER WANTED. FOR PUB 1 

lie school section No. 2. Baldwin, holding a ! 
3rd class certificate for Ontario. Duties to begin j 
Sept. 3rd, 1918 Salary $575. Apply with rxfer- 1 
once to Geo. gc A. Miron. Sec.-Treas.. Espnnola i 
Station, Ont 2079-2 |

A DULY QUALIFIED TEACHER. CATHOLIC 
preferred for S. S No. 2. Gurd, Parry Sound 

District. Salary $460 per annum. James \ 
McGuiness, Sec. Treat. Trout Creek. Ont. 2079-3 j

Teacher wanted fob r. c. s. s. no 24
Wood .lee. Duties to begin Sept. 3. Apply 

stating qualificaiioas and salary expected to F B. I 
Fuerth, Sec. Treat., Wood slue. Ont. 2078-3 j

Teacher wanted for grant, ont .
R. <J. Separate school. Duties to commence 

Sept. 1. State salary and qualifications to J H. 
Tremblay, Grant, Ont,, via Cochrane. 2078-4, !

CONDUCTED BY THE BROTHERS OF THE 
CHRISTIAN SCHOOLS OF ONTARIO 

(TRAINING COLLEGE AND NOVITIATE) 

Pupils ere prepared to become qualified teachers 
and members of the Institute of the Brothers of 
the Christian Schools. The course of studies is 
that of the High Schools of Ontario leading to the 

, Normal School and the Faculty of Education It 
includes Music. Art, and Manual Training For 
particulai s apply to Rev. Brother Director.

2068-13

A QUALIFIED TEACHER W'NTED FOR 
Separate school, Section No. 8, Grilfith, Ont. 

One holding Normal certificate preferred. 
Apply stating qualifications and salary to Rev. I. 
J. Rice, P. P.. Griffith. Ont. 2077-4

Teacher wanted for s. s. no. 3.
McIntyre Township, Baird. Ont. One being 

able to teach English and French Salary $500. 
Address Rev. V. Renaud, S. J . St. Patrick’s *ec- 
tory. Fort Wiilliam. Ont. 12080-1

WANTED. LADY TEACHER CATHOLIC.
for primary class in boys’ school in ht. 

Catharines. Apply to Chas. W. t- im. Fee.-Trees. 
Separate School Board, St. Catherines, Oat 

2080-2

school No. 11, Aaderdoe ; second or third 
class professional, female. Salary $460 Duties to 
commence Sept 3rd. Apply to Wm. Sunderland, 
Sec.-Treas.. Au Id. Ont. R R. Ne. 1. Phoae 
Amhcrstburg 170-2-1. 2077-4

NORMAL TRAINED TEACHER WANTED 
1 for R C. 8. S. No. 4. Westmeath, I bipasse. 
Duties to begin Sept, 3rd, 1918. One capable of 
teaching French and English. Apply stating sal
ary and experience to W C. Gervaie, Sec -'1 reae., 
Lapasse. Ont. 2073-tf

HOUSEKEEPER WANTED 
HOUSEKEEPER WANTED. BY PRIEST IN 

•* country parish in Western Ontario, nearjLon- 
don. Must have good references. Apply Box S, 
Catholic Record, London. Ont. 2079-3

ANTED. PRIEST’S HOUSEKEEPER IMME- 
diately, diocese of Kingston, must be thor

oughly competent. State reference, age, and 
salary. Apply Box L. Catholic Record, 
London. Ont. 2068-tf.

FARM FOR SALE
A HUNDRED ACRES BEING THE SOUTH 

Dl half of Lot No, 20. Con. 9 Arthur township, 
Wellington Co. : 9# acres und r cultivation, bal
ance mixed timber mostly cedar Well fenced, 
bank barn 60x74 with good etabling, and other out
buildings ; frame house with kitchen, «ever 
failing spring well at the barn and one at house ; 
School on next farm. Rural mail and telephone, 
8 miles to Kenilworth and C. P. R. Station, a 
good business village with Catholic Church. 
This is one of the best farms in the township for 
a good road. There is no encumbrance on this 
farm, and easy terms can be given purchaser. 
For further particulars apply to John Evans, R. 
R. 6, Mt. Forest, Ont. 2080tf

Oar 
Soldier 
Boys
POCKET 
FOLDERS

Measuring 2' x3! 
inches. Contains 
GiltScapular Medal 
< rucifix. Lord’s 
Prayer. Hail Mary, 
Act of Contritian, 
Prayer before the

76c. EACH
Postpaid

W. E. BLAKE & SON, limited
CATHOUC CHURCH SUPPLIES

123 CHURCH ST.
TORONTO CA-AQA

Needlework
Send for our Free Catalogue

The WOMEN'S SUPPLY CO., Mon real, Que.

Ordesf1 Now !
New Code of Canon Law....................... $ 4,50
St. Basil's Hymnal ...........................................76
Vestry Cabinet. All-Steel....................... 26,00
Folding Catafalque.....................  10.00
Prie-Dieu — Oak ........................................ 10.00
Confessional Prie-Dieu .....................  12.00
Vestments .................. $10 00. $12.00 and Up

ALTAR WINE
St. Nazaire, Tarragona, Cassanee. etc.

Mission Goods a Specialty

J. J. M. LANDY
405 YONGE ST. TORONTO

jM.Orvt re
College
-e zxl

SHERBROOKE STREETW.
Canada

An English College Conducted by the Jesuit Fathers

Preparatory, High-School aud College Courses
Healthy Location 
Splendid Campus

CLASSES RESUMED SEPT. Ilth

Extensive Grounds 
Beautiful New Buildings

Write for Catalogue

What Cash You Need
. When Travelling

—and more particularly, when large aurai
form of

jargi
are required—is best carried in the fi

................... "ie)tia Letter of Credit, issued by The Merchants
Bn nix.

Tlu ..,11 establishes formellnterostinsllunVJxa 
is prufei red by many experienced llliAlW DMraSk 
of its absolute tjcxmty.

Letters of Cmeflt ere cubed 
bentring rornarsOeofc end efter t

ax-
loss and theft

TH€ MERCHANTS BANK
Head Office: Montreal. OP CANADA Established 1864, 

With he 102 Branches in Ontario, 32 Branches in Quebec, If Branches in Manitoba.
21 Branches in Saskatchewan, 53 Branches in Aibei " ~

SIMM Lilli!
60c. Each Postpaid

ond and Free. By Jean Connor. A new stoiv by 
an 8' the. who knows how to write a splendidly 
strong book.

Connor O'Arcy’s Struggles. By W M Beitholde 
A novel that depicts to us in vivid colors tlw 
battles of life which a noble family had to 
encounter, tieiug reduced to penury through 
improvident speculations on the purl of the father. 

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

Fab tola. By Cardinal Wiseman. This edition of 
Cardinal Wiseman s tale ol early Christian t utes 
is much more modem and decidedly more attrac
tive ti on the old editions.

Fabiola’s sisters Adapted by A. C. Clarke This 
is a companion volume and a eeque: to " Fablola H 

Firmdly Little House, I'he ; and Other Stories, by 
Marti n Ames Taggart and Others. A library of 
short stories of thiilfing interest by a group of 
Cat: oUc authors that take rank with the beat 
wiiters of contemporary fiction 

Light Of His Countenance, The Bv Jeicms 
Harte. A highly successful story The plot if 
flaw1res, the characters are natural, the.ir conver 
sation is uprightly and unhampered, and there are 
bursts of genuine comedy to lighten tire tragic 
darker shades.

Marcella Grace. By Rosa Mtilholland The plot 
of this story is laid with a skill and grasp of 
details not always found in novels of the day, while 
its development bears witness at every page to a 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to era,-* 
and force of diction.

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

Monk's Pardon, The. By Raoul de Naverv. An 
historical romance of the time of King Phihu IV 
of Spain.

My Lady Beatrice. By Frances Cooke. The story 
of a society g.rl's development thiough the love at 
a strong man. It is vivid in charactarizatio- and 
intecsi m interest.

Other M ss Lisle, The. By W. C. Martin A power 
ful story of South African life. It is singula/lx 
strong and full of action, and contains a giex- 
deal of masierly characterization 

Outlaw Of Camargue, I he. By A. de Lamothe 
This is a capital novel with plenti of “ go ” ir. it 

Rose of The World. By M C. Martin. A sen 
sweet and tender story, and will appea1 t<. thv 
rcarter through there qualities.

Round Table of French Catholic Novelist» U 
charming selection of brief tales by tkr fore-ut 
French Catholic writer..

Secret < >f The Green Vase, The By Frances Cook*. 
The story is one of high ideals and str- ;;g charac
ters. The “ secret " is a very close one, and the 
reader will not solve it until near the end of the

Shadow Of Eversleigh. By Jane Lansdowr.e. It 
is a weird ale, blending Dot a little of the super
natural with various stirring and ex -itine 
incidents.

75c. Each, Postpaid
D-o-i An--' The Sibyls. By Miles Keon. A claetlv 

novel, tar richer in sentiment and soundei tn 
thought than " Ben I Inr."

Forgive and Forget. By Ernst Lir.gcn. A sweet 
and w o'csoin- love story, showing ipc wet of 
nob.lity of soul and unf.t't -rim. devotion.

Tempest Of The Hoirt, The By Mary Agn,hs 
Gray. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young monk o-usician.

Turn Of The Tide, The. By Mary Agatha Grey 
There is a complexity in tho weaving of th-s story, 
that will keep he reader in suspense till the very

Catholic Crusoe, by Rev. W. H. Anderdon, M A. 
The adventures of ( riven Evans, Esq., Butgeon • 
Mate, set ashore with companions on a desolate 
Island in the Carribe n Sea.

Louisa Kirkhridge, by Rev. A. J. Thebaud. 8 J. A 
dramatic tale of Now York City /«fter the Civil 
War, full o! exciting narratives infused with a 
strong religious moral tone

Rosemary, by J. Vincent Huntington. This novel, 
though writ ten many years ago holds its place 
among the best stories we have to-day.

nmiiuiicB hi .ixBKaiuietvxii, ao BnnuieN in rue 
Columbia serves Rural Canada most effectively.

Write or call at Nearest Branch.

erta, and 8 Branches in British

85c. Each, Postpaid
Ambitions Contrat. By Father Faber. The story 

of a young man who starts out in life tp be a 
statesman, losesall his religion.but finally, through 
the prayers of others, receive* the grace of God and 
is "-ll'ed to the priesthood

Billy Glenn of the Broken Shutters, By Anthony 
YorLo. Illustrated, A story of boy life in the 
downtown section of New York, narrating thi 
adventure» of Rillv Glmm and his companions oi 
The liroken Shutter?, a boys’club of tfcoir neigh
borhood. The book is full of advent mes, including 
a thrilling rescue ol a child from a bumiug building 
by Billy and an exciung trip on a sailing ttwkI tc 
the West Indies. " It is a rattling good hov»'
book."—Pilot

Boys' Own F*x>k. A complete encyclopedia oi 
sports, contnmng instructions ou the camera, 
fencing, baseball, football, gymnistics, rowing! 
•ailing, swimming, sharing, running, bicycling, 
etc., and how to play ovei fifty other g<imen.

Burden of Honor, Tne. By Christine Faber. A 
story of mystery at*! em aglements so interwove* 
os to create new difficulties in rapid succession. A* 
in all Christine Faber's books, the action is drama
tic sudden and severe.

Carrol G’Donoghve, By Christine Faber. A story 
of penal servitude in Australia.

Chiva'rous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. " Kind 
ness Begets Kindness and I ove Bege4s Love." le 
the keynote of thi? tale, interwoven with delight 
ful delineations of child life and child character.

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

Eliinor Preston. By Mrs. Jr mes Sadlier, A novel, 
following a young girl through her sorrow? and

Fatal Resemblance, A. By Christine Faber. This 
is an entertaining romance of two young girls, 
and shows how uncertain arc the smiles of fortune,

Gordon Lodge. By Agnes M. White. A fascinai ng 
Catholic novel re!.-ting the adventurer, of as 
orphan left, in the care of a relative.

Guardian’s Myctery, The. By Christine Faber, This 
is a capital stoiy well told. It contains just 
enough sensation to maJce the reading a pleasure

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

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

lirbeth. The Story of a First Communion. By 
Mary T, Waggaman, A story of great inform*, 
strong faith and earnest simplicity.

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

Moondync-Joe. By John Boyle O’Reilly. A thrill
ing story of heroism, and adventure in which meet 
of the action takes place in the Penal Prisons in 
Australia to which Momdyne Joe has btvm con
demned for political activity, and from which he 
fora-s his escape through a series of dare-devil 
adventures.

Mother’? Sacrifice, A. By Christine Faber. A Catho
lic story of the trials of a widow whore only von is 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of he; 
family, when all seems lost, the real mur-leret 
filled with remeure, confesses h.s crime.,

New^Lights. A very interesting tale by Mrs. J.-man

O’Mahouy. The Chief of the Gomeraghe. A tula 
of the Irish Rebellion of 1798, by D. P. Con- 
yngham, L- L. D.

Old and New. Or, Taste Versus Fashion. A novel 
Sa fi1'.'1 *n 6 fa8G”1RtinR nmnnw' By Mrs. Jnmee

Red Circle, The. By Gerard A. Reynold. A drama
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narrating 
the exciting experiences by a group of Europeans 
whe band together for self-protection There is a 
captivating charm in the way this tale Is told, and 
it is done with a force that gives the dramatic parts 
so pronounced a realism that the reader feels him- 
aelf 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.

Refining Fires, by Alice Deaee. In this novel Mins 
Alice Deaee, favorably known through has 
stories of Irish life, has ventured on a new field, 
and In Refining Fires,” her latest and undoubt
edly her beet book, sets before ur the Ufa and 
fortunes of two French families, the Mauvolslns 
and the De Barlis. The plot Is very well thought 
oat. the story is remarkably well told, and Is sarc 
to hold the attention of the reader from the first 
page to the last.

Southern Catholic Stoiy. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
novel full of interest and example.

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

Towers of St. Nicholas, The. By Mary Agatha 
.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 tho galaxy of story writers 
in the person of Gilbert Guest. In their search and 
inquiries for Gilbert Guest, let them not forget that 
this gifted writer knows as much about girls as 
Father F inn knows about boys.

Within and Without the Fold, By Minnie Mary

Ask for Quantity Discount

Wje CMjoiic Juxorft
LONDON, CANADA
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