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À SONG FOR JANUARY

A new door opens to the fresh, sweet 
air,

And one swings shut behind us.
Time still is ours 1 but in the dark

ness there
We're left a little joy, a little care,
Whoee ghosts alone go with us to 

remind us.

How transitory pleasure is and pain,
How brief may be our faring ere we 

gein
One quiet nook—our own for ever

more—
And next year may not find us
With eager feet before its opening 

door
When this swings shut behind us.

But cheer ! Sing cheer
To the glad New Year 1
<Come, blend your voice in the 

chorus !
Ho ! what care we
Where the shut doors be ?
Here’s an opening door before us 1 

—T. A. Daly

TO MY OLD FRIEND

Sending the same old message 
Quite in the same old way,
Piling wishes on wishes,
All for the same old Day.
Pledging the same old friendship, 
Toasting the Long Ago,
Knowing that nothing can equal 
The times that we used to know.

Praying the years may bring you 
All that 1 wish them to,
Grasping your hand in memory, 
Proud of a friend like you.

-w. R. A.

GEORGE BERNARD 
SHAW

IN SERIES OF THREE ARTICLES 
DEALS WITH IRELAND 

II
It is in the power of the English 

Parliament to reestablish the Irish 
National Parliament in Dublin and 
place Ulster in the position of having 
either to accept the government of 
that Parliament or undertake a 
rebellion which would be a rebellion 
against England no less than against 
Ireland. This does not trouble Ulster 
much : she is fully as rebellious as 
any other province. What is more, 
she could carry such a rebellion 
through if only her front was united. 
The Speaker’s writ would not run in 
Antrim if Antrim were solid on the 
poinc of treating it as a scrap of 
paper. All the rest of Ireland could 
not coerce a united Ulster ; and to 
repeat, the original sin that delivered 
Ireland into England's hand by call
ing in English soldiers to coerce 
Irishmen would be morally impossi
ble.

ulster

There is quite as much fight in 
Ulster as in Sinn Fein, though Ulster 
does not love the Dark Rosiloen ; 
and positively hates the Virgin Mary. 
It does not want to die for Ireland ; 
on the contrary, it believes that 
those who die for Ireland go straight 
to hell ; but it wants to send them 
there and have the island all to 
itself. “No surrender” is burnt so 
deep into its brain that it still chalks 
that dogged phrase up on the walls 
as if it were only yesterday that the 
bows of the Mountjoy buret the 
boom, and the hosts of King James 
scattered and left Derry starving but 
victorious. Ulster children still re
peat the deris* vo doggerel, “Sleether 
slaughfcher, holy water ; ’ and the 
adults are as determined as ever that 
“the Protestant boys shall carry the 
drum.”

As a Protestant myself (and a little 
to spare), I am highly susceptible to 
the spirit that these criesexpress; and 
though l know that King William is as 
dead as Bloody Mary, and that if it 
should turn out rather unexpectedly 
that the old Ulster brimstone hell 
actually exists, all the thoroughgoing 
Protestants of Ulster will most 
assuredly spend eternity in it for 
usurping the divine judgment seat, 
yet if it comes to a fight between the 
north and south. I will back Ulster 
to at least deadlock any military 
force that Catholic Ireland can bring 
against her.

WHAT IT COULD DO

A united Ulster could hold the 
Protestant counties against a Dublin 
Parliament and form an independent 
State like the little republic of 
Andorra. It could not, of course, 
force Ulster members on the English 
Parliament. It could not do the 
thing by halves ; it would have to 
cut the London painter as complete 
ly as the Dublin one. But it could 
absolutely ignore and boycott Col
lege Green, and beat Home Rule by 
Homer Rule, if I may put it in that 
way. And in its consciousness of 
this lies the strength of ifco “We 
won’t have it” and the Cromwellian 
force of its rendering of “O God, our 
help in ages past.’’

But there is the If to be got over. 
If Ulster were united. Now, sir John 
Lonsdale has no misgivings on that 
score : he has told us that on this 
question he and his poorest labourer 
will stand shoulder to shoulder to

the death. He has no prevision of 
what very cold shoulders they would 
be when the situation began to 
develop.

For Sir John Lonsdale, speaking 
authentically with the voice of Pro
testant Ulster, never wae more mis
taken in his life than he is about 
that solidarity of his with hie poorest 
labourer. He is obsessed with an 
illusion as gross as the mégalo 
maniac illusions of Sinn Fein ; and 
so is his meanest labourer ; hence 
their present solidarity. They have 
a penny-dreadful vision of an Irish 
parliament establishing the Inquisi
tion ; massacring the Protestant 
infants ; condemning all the maids 
of Ulster to the doom of Maria Monk; 
inviting the Pope to transfer the Vati
can to Maynooth ; exempting the 
priests from the jurisdiction of civil 
courts ; making mixed marrittges 
illegal ; reviving the penal laws with 
the boot on the other leg ; and crush
ing the shipyards of Belfast by huge 
import duties on steel, raw materials, 
and everything English, whilst dis
pensing unheard - of bounties to 
farmers, graziers, dairymen, and 
convent workshops.

Now, no doubt, if an Irish Parlia
ment behaved in this insane manner 
Ulster would be solid against it. So 
would the rest of Ireland. That is 
why no Irish Parliament would be
have so even if it wanted to. For a 
long time it would be mortally afraid 
to touch the religious question at all; 
and when at last it was driven to do 
so by the abuses which the irrespons 
iole power and wealth of the Roman 
Catholic Church have produced lit is 
really much worse than the Estab 
lished Church of England, just be 
cause it is not State established and 
State regulated, as every national 
Church ought to be : nor indeed even 
national,) its operations would be 
exactly like those of all the other 
jealous secular Governments in Eur
ope ; that is they would consist of 
curtailments of the power of the 
clergy, reduction o£ fees for Masses 
and for birth, death, and marriage 
services, inspection and regulation 
of schools and convent workshops, 
and an interference with the multi
plication of religious houses which 
might go to the length even of sup
pression.

SHIPBUILDING

The notion that a democratically 
constituted modern secular author
ity ever has or over will use its 
power to increase the power of its 
rival, the Church, or even refrain 
for long from disabling, if not 
actually plundering the Church, is, 
to say the least, extremely unhistor- 
ical. As to the shipbuilding indus 
try, if Belfast ever loses it, it will be 
because the great gantries will have 
tlown to the Atlantic coast, which, 
when St. George’s Channel and the 
Straits of Dover are tunnelled and 
bridged by aeroplanes, will be the 
extreme west coast of the Eurasian 
continent. Its magnificent natural 
harbourages will tempt shipbuilding 
capital from all over the world, 
beginning, let us hope, for the honor 
of Protestant enterprise, with Bel
fast. Harland and Wolff, if they are 
not hopelessly extinct volcanoes, 
must have already surveyed all the 
great bays, from Blaeksod and Kil
lary to Kanraare and Ba-ntry, with a 
view to these imminent possibilities.

In opposition to the Sinn Fein cry 
of Fiscal Autonomy Ulster raises the 
cry of Fiscal Unity. It is just as in
considerate a folly as the other : there 
can be neither fiscal unity nor fiscal 
autonomy between Ireland and Brit
ain. What both parties are thinking 
about is the old tariff wars between 
England and Ireland, put a stop to 
by Adam Smith and William Pitt. 
Ireland’s imagination is still in the 
eighteenth century when it is not in 
the seventeenth. The danger now 
is not that these wars will be revived 
by Homo Rule, but that, Home Rule 
or no Home Rule, Irish industries 
may be involved in tariff wars be
tween England and the Great Powers, 
in which the interests of Ireland will 
ho as little considered as those of the 
Blasket Islands.

BELFAST'S INDUSTRIES

Ireland needs fiscal autonomy 
enough to keep herself out of these 
wars, and fiscal unity enough to pre
vent Birmingham and Lancashire 
from trying to capture the industries 
of Belfast. Ulster should study the 
Tariff Reform movement in England 
a little before shouting her rash ulti
matum. 1 hat movement was a very 
simple one. The manufacturing mid
lands in England wanted to manu
facture everything that was used in 
England, and demanded à tariff to 
keep foreign goods out. The coast 
towns of England, being maritime 
earners, wanted everything used in 
England manufactured abroad and 
everything made in England sent 
abroad to pay for it. That, and not 
the principles of Free Trade, which 
nobody in the country understood or 
cared about (except Mr. > alfour, who 
was forced by his party to go back 
on them) was what defeated the 
Tariff Reform League.

Now, Belfast is a coast town and 
dockyard, as overwhelmingly inter
ested in Free Trade as Portsmouth or 
Southampton. Its demand for fiscal 
unity with the English midlands, 
now biding their time for another 
and possibly successful attempt, is 
suicidal imbecility. What it needs is 
free trade with the other island, and

a free hand to maintain free trade 
with the rest of the world whether 
the other island discards it or not. 
One would think that so obvious a 
point could not have escaped a moder
ately intelligent hen, much less a 
community that prides itself on its 
hardheadedness as Ulster does. That 
is what comes of thinking about King 
William and his ally the Pope when 
you should be thinking about Mr. 
llewine.

SOCIALISM

But when Ulster comes to her 
senses on the tariff question, her 
solidarity will still be unimpaired : 
for here Sir John Lonsdale’s interest 
is also that of his poorest laborer. 
All Ulster’s power of ignoring the 
Irish and defying the English Parlia 
ment rests, as we have seen, on this 
solidarity ; and it is clearly not the 
fiscal question that will break the 
united front. What will break it 
with ridiculous ease and suddenness 
is something that neither Ulster nor 
Sinn Fein foresees, because it is 
something that is hardly half a cen
tury old : to wit, Socialism in Parlia 
ment.

When Parnell began his ogitation, 
the notion that men working for 
weekly wages could become Cabinet 
Ministers ; that Labor parties should 
not only exist in British Parliaments, 
but hold office there : that Socialiet 
leaders in office, even at the head of 
Governments, should become too 
common throughout Europe to be 
worth mentioning ; all this seems 
still as incredible and unnatural to 
the Ulster Protestant as the story of 
Noah's Ark or the adventure of Jonah 
seems plausible and natural enough 
to be of the essence of religious 
truth.

But Ulster’s incredulity, which it 
usually calls its faith, cannot keep 
Labour and Socialism out of an Irish 
Parliament. And at the first breath 
of Socialism the solidarity of Ulster 
will vanish like the mirage it is. 
The Ulster employers could say, no 
doubt, “We shall not put up an Ulster 
Protestant to contest a seat in this 
Parliament of rebels ; and our work 
men will see that no Catholic does 
it ; so there will be no election.’’ But 
what about a Labour candidate, with 
his Fabian pamphlets and his Labour 
manifestoes, and bis Whitley report, 
and his eight-hour's day, and liis 
minimum wage, and hie denunciation 
of profiteering, and his skilful irritant 
touch on all the open sores : the con 
tinual nibbling at the piece work 
rate, the sweating, the victimisation, 
the unemployment, the slum death 
rates and so forth, culminating in 
the glad news that the seat can be 
won for Labour without a blow, as 
the employers are sulking against 
Home Rule and are allowing their 
“hands” a walkover at the polis.

Is it not clear that the Ulster boy 
cott of the Irish Parliament would 
break down at the very first glimpse 
of the possibility of this, and that the 
employers would rush to contest all 
the Beats, and, if they won them, 
would be only too glad to combine in 
the Irish Parliament with the Cath
olic farmers of the south to curb the 
pretensions of the industrial prolet
ariat ?

Thus Ulster’s “We won't have it” 
turns out, the moment it is con
fronted with the realities of modern 
life instead of the grudges and bigot
ries of 1789, to be the idlest of petu
lances. Without violating a single 
letter of Mr. Lloyd George's pledge 
that Ulster shall never be coerced, 
the Irish Parliament will assimilate 
Belfast as easily as a whale assimi
lates a herring. The dream of pas
sive resistance is as impracticable as 
that irresislib'e blow which the Sinn 
Fein Volunteers think they can strike 
at the British Empire.

THE DIRIIARDS

Some Ulster Diehards will not 
flinch from this demonstration. They 
will say : “ What you have convinced 
us of is that we must not be content 
with passive resistance : we must 
make war on the south: and we 
will.” To which 1 rrplÿ, simply, 
“ You Won’t. You can't afford to. 
Look at your figures. There is move 
money in Irish butter and cattle 
than in Irish ships and textiles. And 
if you did, all you would have 
achieved would be Protestant Home 
Rule, with all the rest of Ireland to 
hold down, and all the rest of the 
Empire against you. No doubt you 
are as ready to take on that job as 
Sinn Fein is to conquer England.”

When the Sultan of Zanzibar 
ordered the admiral of his eecond- 
liand penny steamboat to go out and 
sink the British Fleet, and the poor 
devil actually went, we laughed. 
There is always something exhilar
ating in the infatuation of a heroic 
ignoramus. No doubt Ireland, north 
and south, teems with Zanzibari 
courage. Sir Edward Carson had 
not a jot more sense than Conolly 
and President Pearce. Before the 
War he had the consolation of be
lieving that the little handful of offi
cers of the British Army would re
fuse to fight against Ulster. They 
are a pretty big handful now; and 
both north and south, bv lifting up a 
finger, could find experienced officers 
enough to lead all the volunteers 
that Ireland could produce if they 
were fools enough to think that the 
Irish question could be settled today 
as it was when the English king was 
beaten at the Boyne by the Dutch 
king and the Pope.

Thus we see that the Ulster vari
ety of Sinn Fein, like the southern 
one, has not a leg to stand on. But 
of the two Ulster is far more in the 
grip of modern industrial civiliza
tion than the other provinces. Agri
cultural Ireland, with Sir Horace 
Plunkett and the Irish Agricultural 
Organization Society to teach it, is 
actually building a new co-operative 
civilization for itself out of the re
sources of the Irish soil and climate. 
Belfast is up to its neck in the old 
nineteenth century form of industry 
that is dependent for its materials as 
for its credit and cash nexus, on 
the international capitalist civiliza
tion of which it is a part.

Mr. George Russell could make out 
a serious case for a self-sufficient 
eouth with his “ Irish Homestead " 
as its trade paper Sir John Lons
dale could not make out the shadow 
of a case for the power of Ulster to 
say : “ We won’t have it ” to any 
industrial group on earth, in Eng
land or out of it, unless the “ we ” 
means “ you and I," It is this very 
dependence that makes Ulster cling 
to the Union and dread separation.

Well, there is not going to be any 
separation. On the contrary, there 
is going to be much more union than 
ever there was before. That will be
come apparent in the next article, 
when 1 will give the obvious solu
tion of the problem.

ALSACE-LORRAINE

A PIVOTAL POINT IN PEACE 
TALK

- Roughly speaking, Alsace Lorraine 
might be compared in size with that 
belt of southwestern Ontario between 
Hamilton and Windsor and north to 
the Guelph and Stratford line, lb is 
one of the prized portions of Europe, 
industrious and thriving, a smiling 
farm land, with prosperous indus
tries in the cities. It is largely a 
plain, reaching up to the Vosges 
Mountains on the west, with their 
peaks snow-capped half the year. 
Corn, wheat, barley, potatoes, flax, 
tobacco and grapes are some of the 
fruits of its fertile soil, and copper, 
load, iron and coal come from its 
hills and mountains. In a word, it 
is a salt of-the earth region, of the 
kind that makes trade and wealth 
for the nation that owns it. Its 
cities—the largest being Sbrassberg, 
in Alpace—and which comprise about 
half the population, are noisy with 
the hum of spindles, for here is the 
most important cotton industry of 
Germany.

Little wouder such a favored land 
should be made the football of Kings 
and rulers. From a very early period 
it has been a disputed territory, and 
bas suffered much in succeeding 
wars. The Romans held it for 
nearly five hundred years, and then 
it passed under the sway of the 
Franks. Both Alsace and Lorraine 
underwent territorial variations, 
and were the possession of different 
Princes and Kings for several cen
turies, until Strassberg passed to 
France in 1697 and Lorraine in 1766.

During the centuries of mcdiæval 
warfare there were considerable 
changes in the character of the popu
lation. Originally Celtic, there came 
a modification during the Roman 
period by the arrival of a German 
people, the Triboci. In the fifth 
century the Alamanni, also German 
tribes, ca-ne to Alsace, and then the 
Franks, who drove the Alamanni 
into the south, Since that period 
the population has been mainly Teu
tonic Despite the recent French 
occupation, 85% have German as 
their mother tongue now, and the 
balance French or a patois of French. 
Three fifths of the people are Roman 
Catholics.

Old Sbrassberg, with its popula
tion of 180,000, is a section of 
mediævul Europe. Its narrow, 
crooked streets and the quaint cos
tumes of the Alsatians contra t 
strangely with the new public build
ings which replaced those destroyed 
in the siege of 1870, and which give 
the city rank next to Berlin ai d 
Leipzig in this respset. Part of the 
crypt of its famous cathedral dates 
from 1015, and the nave, finished in 
1275, is a lino specimen of pure 
Gothic.—Toronto Globe.

MAKES APOLOGY

CARDINAL BRINGS PAPER TO KNEES 
FOR PUBLISHING FALSEHOOD

London, Jan. 12.—His Eminence 
Cardinal Merry del Val is in London, 
aud one of his first acta after his 
arrival wus to wring an unwilling 
apology from the London Globe, an 
evening paper which published an 
article last October under the title 
of “ A Mysterious Cardinal,” alleging 
that the late Papal Secretary of State 
was here on a political mission, 
secret and inimical to Allied inter
ests

The Globe had to apologize be
cause the Cardinal, with the charm
ing courtesy of the trained diplomat, 
told it that ho was greatly surprised 
and incensed at the falsities pub
lished, and that, if they did not apol
ogize, the editor could not lay claim 
to being either an Englishman or a 
gentleman, for he would prove he 
had no sense of fair play.

The Morning Post is also eating 
humble pie in a corner where it 
hopes not to be observed. So far it 
has not apologized for its falsehoods 
regarding the part played by the 
Vatican in the recent Italian troubles, 
but ib has received the lie direct 
from Cardinal Gasparri, and that lie 
has been confirmed by Cardinal 
Bourne. Both Cardinals have chal
lenged the paper to produce proofs of 
its allegations against the Vatican 
and the Italian clergy, and it has re
mained silent.

Cardinal Gasparri defies it to name 
one Italian priest who has said that 
a Pope-King can conclude better 
peace terms than the King of Italy, 
and it has not done so.

MAXIMS ABOUT 
IRELAND

BY AN IRISHMAN

The Irish question is no longer 
a question between Unionism and 
Home Rule, but a question between 
self government inside the Empire 
and self-government outside the 
Empire.

Extreme Unionism as regards Ire
land is not only treason to the 
Empire, but treachery to the Allied 
cause.

If Ireland accepts the British 
Empire for the sake of Ulster, Ulster 
must accept the Irish nation for the 
sake of the Empire.

There is no argument for giving 
Ulster complete separation from the 
rest of Ireland which would not be 
equally valid tor giving Ireland com
plete separation from the rest of the 
United Kingdom.

The failure of the Convention 
would nob mean that the Irish ques
tion was insoluble. It would only 
mean that it would have to be solved 
over the heads o£ the minority.

The cure for such Irish hostility tq 
England as remains is not more 
tyranny but more liberty.

The proportion of Irishmen hostile 
to England is probably no greater 
than the proportion of Englishmen 
hostile to Ireland.

Lieutenant T. M. Kettle said it was 
incredible that England should go 
“ to fight for liberty in Europe and 
for junkerdom in Ireland.”

It is the fashion in Unionist circles 
to say that it was Birrellism which 
made the Irish rebellion possible. 
It would be nearer the truth to say 
that it was Birrellism which made an 
Irish rebellion impossible. When 
the rebellion took place in Easter 
week Ireland was nob there. This 
was due to the fact that Mr. Birrell 
had to some extent been abl i 
to act as a drag on tho wheel of 
a policy of Prussianisin and provoca 
tion.

There would have been no Irish 
rebellion if ib had not been for Sir 
Edward Carson. He is the only 
living statesman of whom such a 
statement can be made with absolute 
certainty.

A query : Whether Sir Edward 
Carson has nob been a more effect 
ive anti English influence in Ireland 
than German gold ?

If Ireland had been a free country 
during the last hundred years, she 
would have had at least double her 
present population, and her interests 
would have compelled her to send an 
army of a million men to the aid of 
the Allies in order to prevent 
Germany from dominating the seas 
and becoming the war lord of 
Europe. That is a measure of what 
the Carsons and the “ Spectators” of 
these and other days have cost Eng
land and the Allies.

To make an idol of law and order 
is political atheism. If law and order 
were the chief end of civilization 
then there would bo no need to dread 
a Prussian victory. Tho Prussians 
have no other aim except to supply 
the world with law and order, on the 
understanding, of course, that it will 
he loft to them to make the law and 
maintain the order.

Law aud order are sacred aids to 
liberty. As aids to tyranny they are 
no more sicred than tho thumb
screw aud the boot.

Further query : Whetherthe denial 
of self-government to Ireland has 
paid England, or is ever likely to pay 
England ?

The quality of freedom, like the 
quality of ravreyis twice blessed. It 
blesseth him that gives and him that 
takes.

It was Mr. Murdstone who always 
kept saying : “ Be firm, Clara I”—The 
Nation, Dec. 15.

WAR BRINGS CONVERTS

For those who at this late day and 
age might be foolish enough to think 
religion an antique arrangement, the 
words of Lord Abbot Caldey of Wales, 
who just reached this country last 
month, might prove a little discon
certing.

“Fifteen thousand have been con
verted at the front,” he says. “Fifteen 
thousand men have been converted to 
our Faith who professed none before 
tho War started.”

Wav, by driving men to the reality 
of Death, knocks off the rough edges 
of superficiality, and such a report is 
hardly startling to any sane minded 
person. Life when viewed from its 
deathbed takes on a significance

often unfamiliar to the self assurance 
ot youth or virile manhood. If war 
will not bring the individual to hie 
senses regarding the two only real 
ities, God and his soul, then nothing 
will, but when we find notable con
versions inland such as that ot the 
Rev. Ronald Knox, youngest son of 
the Protestant Bishop ot Manchester, 
we have just cause for double re
joicing. This conversion has caused 
no small stir among his “evangelical 
friends,” for his parental prelate was 
markedly anti-Catholic.

The Society for the Propagation of 
the Faith lately received 815 with the 
following lines : “I am a member ot 
the Episcopal church, but 1 admire 
the grand work your church is doing, 
and 1 want to help some.”

These are only two tiny instances 
of many such. Those interested in 
a cause are not always the best 
judges of its intrinsic value or its 
objective success. When such 
notices as II. G. Wells gives in his 
recent book “Anticipations,” occur, 
it may be taken as a very reliable 
sign of progressive success. The 
author says :

“There will be a steady decay in 
the various Protestant congregations. 
The rich, as a class, aud the people 
of the abyss, so far as they move 
towards any existing religious body, 
will lie attracted by the moral kindli
ness and picturesque organization 
and venerable tradition of the Roman 
Catholic Church.

“We are only i . the very beginning 
ot a great Roman Catholic revival. 
The countryside of the coming time 
will show many a splended cathedral, 
many an elaborate monastic palace 
towering amidst the abounding col
leges and technical schools. Along 
the moving platforms of the urban 
center—amid the shining advertise
ments that will adorn them—will go 
the ceremonial procession, all 
glorious with banners and censor 
bearers. Countless ecstatic nuns 
will shelter from the world in simple 
refuges of refined austerity. Where 
miracles are needed, miracles will 
occur. Except for a few queer people, 
nourished on ‘Maria Monk’ and such 
like anti-Papal pornography. I doubt 
if there will be any Protestants 
among the rich. But,of course, there 
will bo much outspoken atheism and 
anti religion.”

Certainly Macaulay spoke tho truth 
when facts forced from him the state
ment “We find it difficult to conceive 
in what way the Catholic Church is 
to perish.”

Perish Holy Church cannot, but H. 
G. Wells very clearly and concisely 
strikes the drum of our new battle
field. Socialism and atheism will 
tread the trenches of spirituality side 
by side, and even the vivified spirit 
of the Church will know a bitter 
struggle unless each individual mem
ber of her ranks begins now to do 
“his bit.”—Intermountain Catholic.

W. S. LILLY ON CHURCH 
IN FRANCE

In the introduction of a thoughtful 
paper, “The Revolution aud tho Cath
olic Church in France,” contributed 
by Mr. W. S. Lilly to the Fortnightly 
Review, there is a paragraph that 
merits careful reading by very many 
—probably the grout majority—of the 
non Catholics in this country aud by 
not a few Catholics as well. Says Mr. 
Lilly :

‘The French Church has been 
obliged passively to endure one per
secution after another. She has been 
deprived ot her religious communi
ties, ousted from her official position, 
shorn of the miserable pittance doled 
out to her in lieu of her ancient 
revenues, despoiled even to the 
houses of her chief pastors, while 
mere attendance at her public offices 
is recognized as a sufficient dis
qualification for the service of the 
State. To which must bo added that 
the primary education of the country 
has been completely withdrawn from 
her ; she has been bidden to stand 
aside aud look Helplessly on while 
tho children of France are brought 
up in atheism, even the very name of 
God being banished from their school 
books. Probably few English readers 
really realize these facts. The 
foreign correspondents of our prin
cipal newspapers are, for the most 
part, in close sympathy with the 
anti-Christian movement in Europ
ean politics, and do their best to 
serve it in this country by veiling 
from British eyes its true character. 
But no one who has lived in France, 
or has associated much with French 
people, can honestly doubt the cor
rectness of the statement which I 
have just made. The object ot the 
party, or rather sect, now in power 
there is to deoatholicize—to dechris- 
tianize that country. On France, 
Catholicism and Christianity are 
virtually synonymous.”

The birth of a little child reveals 
God, the helplessness of a little child 
proves Providence ; the innocence of 
a little child illustrates heaven; the 
death of a little child implies immor
tality. Surely no little one sent into 
an earthly home, even hut for a day, 
and bequeathing these beautiful and 
sublime lessons, can be thought to 
have come and gone in vain.

CATHOLIC NOTES

Three Catholic churches in London 
were struck by shells in a recent air 
raid.

Very Rev. Father Desqueroue, Pro
curator General of tho Dominican 
Order, is dead at Rome.

St. Louis, January 9.—The will of 
Miss Mary E. Bovce, who died here 
recently, has been probated. She 
left 8100,000 to Catholic charities.

Three Bishops are serving in the 
French army, one as stretcher bear
er ; the Vicar-Apostolic as sub lieu
tenant, and Bishop Mourey of the 
Gold Coast as private.

The Bishop Auxiliary of Philadel
phia, has opened a propaganda 
against the growing impropriety of 
women’s dress, chiefly because of bad 
example set to children.

From its headquarters at New 
Haven, Conn., comes word that the 
Knights of Columbus War Camp 
Fund has received a gift of 8160,000 
from the Rockefeller Foundation.

The founder of the Gaelic League, 
Rev. Edmund Hogan of the Society of 
Jesus, is dead in Dublin. He was an 
authority on the Celtic language and 
literature.

Cardinal Amette, Archbishop of 
Paris, has received from Pope Bene
dict 20,000 francs (nearly 85,000) 
for the Cardinal's work in behalf of 
refugee families from the districts 
of France now occupied by the Ger
mans.

Washington, D. C., Jan. 9.—John 
Early, the American soldier who be
came a leper in the Philippines, is in
terned here. His health has lately 
improved. Ho has become a Catho
lic and receives great comfort from 
the practice of his religion.

Raising a fund of 826,000 within 
forty-eight hours to pay the debt on 
the church in a little country town is 
an achievement of which any parish 
in the land might well feel proud. 
Rev. Harvey Finefield, pastor of St. 
Peter’s Church, Cosgrove, la., has 
done it.

There are approximately 1,867,500 
Catholics in the City of New York, 
according to figures made public to
day by Joseph H. Meier, editor of the 
Official Catholic Directory. It is 
noted in the directory that New York 
City has a larger population of Cath
olics than any State in the Union 
excepting New York State which leads 
the country with 2,962,971.

Rev. Hugh Cameron, whose appoint
ment as Coadjutor Bishop of Argyll 
and the Isles of Scotland was an
nounced a few weeks ago, has pleaded 
to be allowed to remain a simple 
priest. Ho was a military chaplain 
with the British forces at Saloniki 
when nevvB of bis appointment 
arrived. He at once went to Rome 
and presented his reasons to the 
Holy Father in person who granted 
his request.

Among the recent conversions to 
the Church in England is that of Col. 
George Ranking, Locturer in Persian 
in Oxford University. He had a dis
tinguished career at Cambridge, of 
which he is a graduate, besides be
ing an Hon. M. A. of Balliol College, 
Oxford. He has published several 
works on the philology of Oriental 
languages, and is spoken of as an 
accomplished Oriental scholar.
. Rome, January 8.—At a private 
audience accorded to him on Friday 
last Monsignor O Hern, rector of the 
American College here, presented to 
Pope Benedict the large Christmas 
offering which recently arrived here 
from the United States. His Holi
ness expressed his gratitude at the 
loyalty, devotion and generosity of 
American Catholics.

The Chicago Chapter, Knights ot 
Columbus, will soon unfurl from the 
headquarters at 165 West Madison 
street, a service flag of 2.012 stars 
representing as far as have been re- 
ported up to date the members of 56 
councils affiliated with the chapter, 
who have gone into the service of 
Uncle Sam. In the center of tho red 
fluid will 1)9 a giant star, made up of 
56 small stars, representing the num
ber of councils, and in the center of 
this star will be the numerals, 2,012.

The Bishop of Bayeaux and Lisieux 
has left for Rome, having just closed 
tho apostolic diocesan process for the 
cause of beatification of Sister Ther- 
eue de l’Enfant Jesus. Mgr. R. de 
Tiel, vics-postulator of the cause, 
arrived in Rome some days ago, 
charged by the ecclesiastical tribunal 
of Beyoux to remit to the Sacred 
Congregation of Rites the numerous 
documents of this interesting pro
cess, and this he has already done.

A gift ot 8100 000 to the Red Cross 
from John McCormack, the Irish 
tenor, has been announced. Paying 
bis own expenses, Mr. McCormack 
will make a patriotic concert tour 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, 
which opened in Washington, D. C., 
Tuesday, December 18, with a con
cert which the president and Mrs. 
Wilson attended. “ I will keep on 
singing until 1 have earned 8160,000, 
which the American Red Cross may 
use as it sees fit,” said Mr. McCor
mack in making his offer. “ The 
work will be a privilege to me and I 
will enter it with an enthusiasm 
such as I never have felt before.”
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PERSECUTION REVIVED

It may be that the strife of faction, 
which marked the Earl of Bello- 
mont s terra of office from its first 
inception in April, 1698, together 
with those troubles resulting in the 
death of Captain Kidd and culminat
ing in the extreme severity with 
which he thenceforward pursued all 
illicit traders, so embittered him 
that he was eager to wreak ven
geance upon someone. Or it may 
have been the hereditary hostility of 
hie family—and particularly of hie 
father, Charles Coote—towards his 
Catholic fellow countrymen in Ire
land, which broke out with still 
greater venom here in the New 
World, where abitrary power was 
placed in his hands. But it is cer
tain that, about two years after his 
arrival, he yielded to the anti Catho
lic influence of John Nanfan and 
others, or perhaps himself out
stripped them in the race, and in
voked the rigors of the law against 
the Catholic clergy, and the Jesuits 
in particular.

The law which he saw fit to pass 
at a session of the Council on August 
9, 1700, came with the force of a 
stunning blow to the few scattered 
Catholics, who had gone their way 
in peace and obscurity, and had not 
taken any part in the troubles be
tween the contending parties. Its 
injustice was manifest to the major
ity of right-minded citizens, includ
ing a large proportion of the Dutch 
settlers who, until the evil days of 
Jacob Leisler, had been averse to 
active persecution. It is true that 
there were laws for the regulation of 
public worship and the like, which 
had told against the Catholic clergy 
and made it necessary to hold Catho
lic services in secret places and 
without the cognizance of the.auth 
orities. But still there had béen no 
overt acts, and the presence of Cath
olics, if suspected, was winked at by 
the easy-going officials.

In the time of the Catholic Gover
nor, Dongan, and with a Catholic 
sovereign reigning in England, Cath 
olics had been enabled to assemble 
for public worship in a chapel at 
the Fort and were ministered to by 
the Jesuit Fathers whom Dongan 
had brought over in his train. The 
time came when that Governor, who 
had striven so hard to procure for 
others the freedom of worship which 
his co religionists for that brief in
terval enjoyed, was “ hunted like a 
wolf ” by the vindictive Leisler, and 
Catholic priests were banished from 
the colony. • Since the English Pro
testant Governors following Dongan 
had taken no active steps against 
the missionaries or other priests, it 
had been hoped that Lord Bellomont 
might pursue the same policy, des
pite the unsavory reputation of his 
family for religious intolerance of 
the most envenomed kind. But 
those hopes were doomed to come to 
a peremptory end.

It was a sultry midsummer even
ing, wfyen the Dog Star was reigning 
over the town. The city lay languid 
and enervated, expecting relief only 
from the sea breeze that at night 
blew up from tbe Bay. All day 
Manhattan had sweltered under the 
fierce sun, the reflection of which 
from the glassy surface of the water 
seemed to intensify the heat. Not a 
breath stirred the leaves, which 
drooped listlessly downwards. The 
sun set like a ball of fire, crimsoning 
all the West ; the stars, as they 
came forth, were obscured by a heat 
mist ; while the young moon, rising 
white and clear, likewise took on a 
ruddy tint as it left the cool shadows 
gathered on the horizon.

Gerald de Lacey had been feeling 
all. that; day an unwonted depression, 
for the trend of events, which he 
closely followed with the mind of 
one trained to think upon such mat
ters, and his considerable inner 
knowledge of the workings of gov
ernments had caused him to fear 
that some stroke was imminent. He 
had had some letters from Father 
Harvey, a Jesuit now of the Mary
land Mission, who had been closely 
associated with New York in Don- 
gan’s time, and always yearned after 
tho Dutch capital. As he had been 
Mr. de Lacey’s particular friend and 
confessor in those days, which now 
seemed dream-like in the peace and 
security that they offered to men of 
all faiths and especially to the previ
ously sorely-tried Catholics, there 
was a peculiarly intimate and affect
ionate bond between them, almost 
that of father and son. The good 
priest had been preparing do Lacey 
for what he felt certain would hap
pen. Gerald knew now that, behind 
all his fears and misgivings, there 
always had been hope. And this 
hope had grown stronger, since Lord 
Bellomont had been over two years 
in the colony and must have been 
well aware that the Catholics, even 
if they were such as the fanatics 
affected to believe them, could have 
no power to do harm to a living soul. 
But, no doubt, the doughty Earl 
was anxious to make a great show of 
loyalty to the Protestant Succession, 
and to retrieve what he had lost in 
public opinion by the ill-success of 
his privateering scheme. He wanted 
the King to know that there was a 
safe man at the head of affairs in 
New York, and so took the lead in a 
new outbreak of intolerance, which 
was presently spread to the neigh 
boring colonies.

On that inauspicious day, Mr. de
Lacey had gone out for a walk, and, 
Bitting down to taste some new cider 
under the trees of Der Halle, had 
suddenly heard the news. He had 
given no sign,as he listened to the 
talk concerning it, though his heart 
was beating fast and his pulses leap
ing. The spirits that, according to 
local tradition, held back the storm 
winds behind the pile of great rocks, 
must have been keeping them very 
close that day, for scarce a ripple 
stirred the languid bosom of the 
river, and the sails of the boat hung 
listlessly in a great calm. As de 
Lacey finished deliberately his drink 
with mine host, the latter shook his 
head over the startling news of that 
day, but drew forth no expression of 
opinion from his customer, whose 
religious opinions of course were un
known to him. Holding his head very 
high and with some new animation 
stirring all through his frame, that 
loyal member of the proscribed faith 
walked quickly home. On the way 
he encountered Captain Ferrers and 
exchanged salutes with him, though 
their acquaintance, through deliber
ate caution on the part of Evelyn’s 
father, had been of the slightest. 
He fancied thaf the young officer 
looked hard at him, but perhaps it 
was only fancy. For it was highly 
improbaole that Ferrers could know 
what was only dimly remembered by 
some older people here in Manhat
tan—that, when de Lacey had been 
attached to the Household of the 
Catholic Governor, he had practised 
the Catholic faith in the chapel at 
the Fort. Most of those who remem
bered must have believed that he 
simply attended these services out of 
courtesy to his chief, and inquired 
no further. As to his subsequent 
persecution by Jacob Leisler, and 
his expulsion from the colony, it was 
something which had been suffered 
by many of the leading citizens, espe
cially those of the Bayard party. 
Hence the term “ Papist " was often 
applied indifferently to members of 
this party and those who were really 
Catholics, and it was probably taken 
for granted that Gerald de Lacey was 
only une of the former. For some 
time alter the coming of the new 
Governor, Gerald had had another 
fear in bis mind, and this was that 
either or both of the two officers 
who were so prominently connected 
with my Lord Bellomont, might 
have an inconvenient memory of 
certain events in England which 
had been the immediate cause of his 
leaving that country. But the time 
had passed, and he had long since 
persuaded himself that they had 
failed to recognize him, and it was 
most improbable that they would do 
so now.

When he reached home Eveljn 
had not yet returned. She had gone 
to take dinner with her friend Polly 
Van Cortlandt, after which it had 
been her intention to spend an hour 
or so as usual with the Wilden at 
their camping ground. This inten
tion, however, she relinquished on 
hearing the ominous news at the 
Van Cortlandts’, aud hurried home, 
reaching there but a few moments 
after her father. She found him 
walking about in the garden, in evi
dent agitation. Catching sight of 
Evelyn's pale, troubled face, he came 
towards her with both hands out
stretched. In that sultry, storm- 
laden atmosphere, some presage of 
future trouble seemed to weigh upon 
the minds of both. The heavy scent 
of many flowers smote upon their 
senses. They were the late flowers 
which Evelyn had tended, and which 
had replaced with their richer color
ing the narcissi, pea blossoms, and 
the various pale blooms of the spring 
and early summer. Heliotropes, 
poppies, nasturtiums, pink, crimson 
and white roses, pansies and mari
gold filled the beds and spread in 
luxuriant profusion over every avail
able corner.

“ Well, little daughter,” said Mr. 
de Lacey, a light from within illum
ining his face, which nevertheless 
appeared unwantonly lined and care
worn to the anxious eyes that 
scanned it, “ so a blow has fallen at 
last, which, as I fear me much, is 
but the precursor of many another.”

“ O father dearest,” cried Evelyn, 
“ it is dreadful, and it may have such 
consequences.”

“ There is but small doubt that it 
will,” said Mr. de Lacey. '* The 
clergy, and especially the Jesuits, 
are always the first to suffer, and 
then it is our turn.”

He was furthermore convinced, 
though he did not say so to Evelyn, 
that his own position would soon 
become, if it were not already, 
extremely perilous. In all the talk 
that was sure to follow upon this 
measure of the Governor, the fact 
woûld surely be brought to light 
that he was a Catholic, having been 
intimately associated with Dongan 
in whatever efforts were made for 
the welfare of his co-religionists. 
Also, it was quite among the possi
bilities that the memory of one or 
both of those members of Lord Bel- 
lomont’s Household might suddenly 
awaken to what had been his record 
in England and to the causes of his 
leaving that country.

“ But,” he said at last, rousing 
himself as if from a deep reverie, “ if 
persecution comes our way, we can 
meet it as did our ancestors in our 
faith. You know well, little daugh
ter, that our family can boast of 
more than one martyr for the Faith, 
and indeed the Irish people of those 
days were all confessors, even when 
they did not reach the higher plane 
of martyrdom."

“ We will meet whatever comes, 
my father and I together,” said Eve
lyn.

Fn moments of deep excitement 
she did not talk much, as though her 
thoughts were too deep for speech.

But there was a glow in her eyes
that made it seem as though a 
lamp had been suddenly lighted be 
hind them, and the light seemed to 
shine out from her eyes and com
municate itself to others. Her head 
waslheld higher, and every fiber of 
herabody seemed to express courage 
and resolution. She could perceive 
too the exaltation in her father’s 
bearing. This new call to-arms had 
roused him, as of old the sound of 
the trumpet, when he had taken up 
material arms for king aud country. 
Evelyn now felt ashamed of the 
depression and the fear that had 
overmastered her, when first she 
had heard the news at the Van 
Cortlandts’. The soul within her 
seemed to take fire from that pure 
spirit which, in patient endurance, 
had already undergone a martyrdom, 
and was now ready once more for 
the combat.

Out of the blackness that had 
settled upon the town, as they still 
lingered in the perfume4 stillness of 
the garden, they heard the Watch 
coming with rattling staves and 
hoarse voices, proclaiming as usual 
the hour, the state of the weather, 
and lastly the Act of His Most Wor
shipful Richard, Earl of Bellomont, 
Baron of Coolony, Governor of the 
Province of New York, Captain 
General of the Forces, etc., against 
all Jesuits and Popish priests, for
bidding under grievous penalties all 
exercise of their ministry, with dire 
penalties likewise for those who 
should harbor or consort with them. 
The two stood listening with blanched 
faces, for this solemn proclamation 
appeared to bring the new departure 
home to them. To Evelyn, whose 
heart beat high with indignation, it 
seemed absurd and outrageous to 
suppose that such measures should 
be taken here in this peaceful town, 
resting between its swift flowing 
rivers and with its harbor that, but 
for the presence of the warship, 
appeared a peaceful haven where it 
might have been supposed that the 
oppressed of all nations would seek 
and find shelter. Father and daugh
ter heard with a new sensation the 
gates of the town being shut, simul
taneously with the announcement by 
the Watch of the hour of nine and 
the firing of the gun from the Fort. 
That simple act somehow suggested 
a restriction of freedom—bars which 
shut them and their fellow-Catholics 
off from the free exercise of their 
religion. Henceforth, they felt con 
vinced, the slightest turn of events 
might involve them in material ruin, 
if not place them in actual peril, 
since the temper of the Governor 
and of his advisers of the Protestant 
party was thus shown. The law, 
which for the moment chiefly con 
cerned the clergy, might presently 
be extended to the faithful laity, if 
indeed they were not already touched 
by one of its clauses. Experience 
everywhere had shown that intoler
ance, once let loose, had but whetted 
the appetite with the clergy as first 
victims.

To Evelyn that hour seemed a 
momentous one, marking an epoch 
in her life, which now seemed to 
have been idle and frivolous up to 
this moment. Sho reproached her
self that she had ever left her father 
alone in his solitude, even though it 
had been at his express wish and 
almost command. Her love of dress, 
the solicitude she had shown for her 
clothes, came out of the darkness to 
reproach her. She was keyed up to 
a pitch of enthusiasm which only 
youth can know, and which made it 
seem as if no sacrifice would be too 
groat that might help the cause or 
give her a share in the trials that 
were gathering about it like storm- 
clouds around a point of light.

“It would be after all so fine a 
thing, father,” she said, “if we should 
be called upon to suffer for the 
Faith.”

He reached out his hand and 
stroked her hair as he had often done 
when she was a child.

“That is ray own brave girl,” he 
said. “But for the moment we must 
be merely prudent, changing nothing 
in our ordinary mode of life lest sus 
picion should be thereby excited. 
There are but few. I think, who know 
to any certainty what religion we 
profess, and these few can be 
trusted.”

He stopped and paced up and down 
the garden walk for a brief interval, 
as if to recover command of himself. 
Some flowers that had fallen from 
tbe bushes in a heavy shower of the 
night previous, gave forth a sweet 
odor as he crushed them under his 
feet, as a heart crushed by pain gives 
forth its sweetest fragrance of charity 
and faith.

“After that,” he said at last, for in 
Evelyn’s silence he felt only the 
strong support of her sympathy and 
the assurance of her strength, “after 
that we must do as God directs. I 
have been reading with all care the 
Act, which is now made public and 
which I shall read to you presently— 
or such portions thereof as may be 
pertinent. We must not conceal 
from ourselves that, once it is put in 
force, it gives a broad scope for 
oppressive acts, even toward the 
laity.”

Though he did not say so to her, 
he knew that heç teaching of the 
Indian catechumens might very 
easily bring Evelyn under the Act, 
while he himself might—and, as he 
admitted, with some justice—be 
prosecuted, even on an accusation of 
high treason, for his open profession 
there of the Catholic faith, as well 
as for services rendered in England 
to the late King and against that 
other whom he had considered as a 
usurper.

“They will *be able to indict me,” 
he said to himself, “if such should 
seem good to them, on a charge of 
‘consorting and conspiring with

Jesuits,’ though in truth my connec
tion with those sainty priests and 
missionaries, either here or over
seas, has been altogether of a spirit
ual nature, and politics was scarcely 
so much as mentioned between us. 
But who will convince them of that, 
since their desire is to exterminate 
Catholics and make these colonies 
wholly Protestant ?”

To Evelyn, however, he merely 
said that she must be careful in her 
future relations with the Wilden, 
and must bind them to trhe closest 
secrecy, which they above all people 
were capable of maintaining. The 
warning given, he fell back into 
something more than his customary 
cheerfulness, and laughed and jested 
so that Evelyn wondered at his light
heartedness, as he took her arm to 
lead her into the study, where she 
was anxious to hear the wording of 
the Act against Popish ministers. 
At the Van Cortlandts’ they had been 
chary of repeating all its phrases. 
Gerald de Lacey threw his hat 
boyishly into the air with a laugh 
that was reminiscent of his youth, 
crying out :

“And meantime, three cheers for 
the Jesuits and all other Popish 
priests.”

Though ho had not raised his 
voice, the echoes seemed to catch 
the sound and repeat it, and Evelyn 
laid her hand on his arm with a new 
terror. By the light of the wax 
tapers their heads were presently 
bent together over the printed form
ula of that Act, while moths, coming 
in from the garden like messengers 
from the outside darkness, hovered 
about their heads, and the cry of a 
night bird might be heard sounding 
hoarsely through the gloom. The 
father's clear, decided voice read, 
while Evelyn vested her arm on his 
shoulder, with a gesture of confi
dence and affection :

“ Whereas divers Jesuits, priests 
and Popish missionaries, have of 
late come and for some time have 
had their residence in the remote 
parts of the Province and others of 
His Majesty's adjacent colonies, who 
by their wicked, subtle insinuations, 
industriously labor to debauch, 
seduce and withdraw the Indians 
from their due obedience to His 
Sacred Majesty and to excite and 
stir them up to sedition, rebellion 
and open hostility to His Majesty’s 
Government.

“ Be it enacted that all and every 
Jesuit and seminary priest, mission
ary or other spiritual and ecclesiasti
cal person made or ordained by any 
authority, power or jurisdiction, de
rived, challenged, or pretended from 
the Pope or See of Rome, now resid
ing within this Province or any part 
t*hereof, shall depart from it before 
the 1st day of November, 1700.

“ And be it farther enacted by the 
authority aforesaid.

“ That all and every Jesuit, sem
inary priest, missionary and other 
spiritual or ecclesiastical person, etc., 
that shall profess himself or other
wise appear to be such by preaching, 
teaching of others to say any Popish 
prayers, by celebrating Masses or 
granting absolutions or using any 
other of the Romish ceremonies or 
religious worship, by what name, 
title or degree soever such person 
shall be called or known, who shall 
continue, abide, remain or come into 
the Province, or any part thereof, 
after the 1st day of November, shall 
be deemed and accounted an incendi
ary and disturber of the public 
peace and safety and an enemy to 
the true Christian religion and shall 
be judged to suffer perpetual impris 
onment, and if any such person 
being perpetually imprisoned shall 
break prison and make his escape, he 
shall suffer the pains of death, with 
penalties and forfeitures as in case 
of felony.

“ And it is farther enacted by the 
authority aforesaid that every per
son who shall wittingly and believ- 
ingly receive, harbor, conceal, aid, 
succor or relieve any Jesuit, priest, 
missionary or other ecclesiastical 
parson of the Romish clergy, know
ing him to be such and being law
fully convicted before any of His 
Majesty's Courts of Record within 
this Province, shall forfeit 200 pounds 
of current money of this Province ; 
and such persons shall be farther 
punished by being set in the pillory 
upon several days and also he bound 
to the good pleasure of the Court.”

And," cried Mr. de Lacey, strik
ing the paper sharply with his hand 
to emphasize his words, “ every 
charge against the Catholic priests 
and missionaries, as I from my 
former closo connections with affairs 
do fully realize, is false as hell. Tbe 
missionaries ever labor to keep the 
Indians under their control loyal to 
the Government under which they 
live. That they have done much in 
this respect for the government- in 
these colonies I am well aware. And 
at the present moment no priests or 
missionaries are resident in these 
colonies, for they come but occasion
ally to exercise their ministry.”

Evelyn’s eyes filled with tears, and 
she could not trust herself to speak, 
as she remembered the saintly, all- 
enduring and indefatigably devoted 
men who, by carrying the Gospel to 
the Indians, had done so much to 
civilize them, and, by keeping them 
under control, had prevented many a 
ferocious act.

It has ever been the darlipg pro
ject of my Lord Bellomont,” her 
father continued, “ to place Protest
ant ministers amongst the savages, 
and he and all his advisers now 
lament that, as a matter of policy, 
such was not done before. Though,” 
he added, with a laugh, “ one of the 
chief obstacles to that scheme, as he 
and others declare, is the difficulty 
of inducing men of the cloth to take 
up their abode amongst the redskins. 
But, nevertheless, he would drive

away and hunt to death the only 
men who are willing to give their 
lives for the Gospel. He has offered 
rewards for their apprehension, 
which even the Iroquois have 
scorned. He has striven, as he de
clares, to cause ‘ implacable hatred ' 
between them and the Indians, and 
has denounced them to the latter as 
liars and impostors."

His voice choked with emotion, 
and he rose and walked to the win
dow, whence he presently returned, 
saying 1

“ Ah, little he imagines the man 
ner of men with whom he has to 
deal, when he seeks to terrify them 
with threats of imprisonment or 
death. Are they not braving death 
daily in the strongholds of the pagan 
Indians, or following them through 
trackless forests ?”

“ Oh, why was this odious Earl of 
Bellomont sent to rule us," cried 
Evelyn, indignantly, “ and suffered 
to make such laws !”

“ He is but invoking against us, or 
placing on the statute book, laws 
which already prevail over yonder, 
and which Dutch William most glad 
ly will put in force. So you see, my 
Evelyn, what prudence will be re
quired on your part.”

Boldness would consort better 
with my present mood,” exclaimed 
the girl.

“ Prudence is nevertheless the 
true courage, and what will be most 
helpful to all concerned,” said Mr. 
de Lacey. “ For, as to your relations 
with the Wilden, Lord Bellomont 
will not lightly pardon any action 
upon your part, which puts in peril 
his favorite plan of detaching the 
savages from the Catholic faith. He 
will hold you almost as a missionary 
if he should but discover that you 
are continuing at the camp the 
teachings of the good Fathers.” He 
drew a long breath and then said, 
smilingly : “ However, he has but 
sounded the tocsin, and we have a 
breathing space.”

While father and daughter thus 
conversed, and during the days that 
followed, that law of my Lord Bello
mont offered food for conversation 
in every dwelling and in all the tav
erns of Manhattan, as well as 
throughout the country, since, in al
most identical language, it was prom
ulgated in Massachusetts through 
the influence of that fanatical scion 
of the Coote family.

TO BB OONTINUBD

WHERE ADVERSITY 
LED

Father Durkin looked sharply at 
the youn^ man as he entered.

“ So you’re a Catholic, eh ?” he 
asked.

“ Yes, Father," was the low reply.
“ What are you in for ?” not un

kindly.
A flush rose in the pale cheeks. 

“ Embezzlement,” the convict said, 
after a brief hesitation.

“ What's your name ? Treahey ? 
Oh, that bank affair," Father Durkin 
said. “ You’ve been here five or six 
months then ?”

“ Five and a half,” dully.
“ And you’ve never been to church 

or near me in all that time. I wonder 
why ?” The question was gently 
put, but the priest scanned the down
cast face closely. He was used to 
pallor, to sulleu, lowering, sad, and 
to pitiful faces, but anything like the 
despair that looked out of the young 
convict’s eyes, as he raised them, 
Father Durkin thought he had not 
seen in a long time. It started him 
for a moment, that hollow stare of 
misery. Then the convict spoke.

“ I couldn’t,” he muttered. “ I 
thougnt I couldn’t—I thought God 
had deserted me—”

'* Why did you think so ?” gently.
“ Because I am innocent, Father— 

because I am innocent, and here I 
am—-in the penitentiary ! Oh,” ns 
he saw what he thought was a look 
of incredulity in the priest’s eyes, 
“ yoTTve got to believe me !—some 
one’s got to believe me or I’ll just 
die I I've stood all I can. . .” A
half sob rose in his throat.

“ Softly, my boy, softly,” the priest 
soothed. “ 1 will believe you—if you 
are really innocent.”

“ I came in here desperate,” the 
young fellow went on. “ They all 
think I’m guilty — why, even my 
lawyer to whom I paid all I had— 
nobody would believe me when I said 
I hud nothing to do with tho steal
ing. Why wouldn’t they—why ?” 
his voice rising passionately. “ Isn’t 
there any thing about truth—isn't 
there any way you can tell when 
people are telling tho truth with 
their whole heart and soul ? I can’t 
understand,'’ hopelessly, “ but they 
wouldn’t believe me—”

“ Tell me about it,” the priest in
terrupted quietly. “ Unburden your 
mind—it will relieve you,”

The young fellow—he was little 
more than a boy — drew a deep 
breath.

“Relief? That’s what I want,” he 
said. “ I can't go on like this—"

Three years before, he said, he had 
come from Grahamville with a letter 
of introduction to the president of 
the First National Bank, who had at 
once put him to work. He had been 
advanced every year and at tho time 
of the embezzlement was one of thé 
chief bookkeepers with a salary of 
$100 a month. Ho had always gone 
to church regularly, went out very 
little at night, being a great reader, 
though the last year ho had been 
running about some with a rather 
gay crowd.

“ Ah !” Father Durkin said, “ what 
do you mean by gay ?”

“ Well—they gambled—quietly,you 
know ; not for large stakes, around at 
the fellows’ houses. I—they asked 
me to go a few times—one of the

crSwd boarded where I did—and I 
went. 1 didn’t have very many 
friends or acquaintances, and I got a 
little dull sometimes. I like to play 
cards, and I didn't think there was 
much harm in it. But they used to 
drink a good deal, too — and run 
around places. 1 did try to drop out 
a couple of times—”

“ Why didn't you ?” the priest 
asked sternly.

Well, it was this way,” lookingly 
frankly at Father Durkin ; “ I was 
pretty lucky. I hardly ever los j, and 
when I’d talk about not playing any 
more the fellows would say ; ‘Come 
on. Don’t be a piker and quit when 
you're ahead of the game'—and you 
see 1 wanted to be square—”

The priest nodded. “ I see.”
Then the blow had fallen. The 

embezzlement had been discovered, 
and his—Walter Treahey’s—books 
had been found to contain false en 
tries. His arrest and conviction 
followed quickly, though he protested 
his innocence passionately from first 
to last. No one believed him in the 
face of the evidence, least of all his 
gaming friends, who were particular
ly indignant at having their names 
connected in any way with that of an 
embezzler ; while hie known associa
tion with them helped to forge an 
important link in the chain of evi
dence.

So Walter Treahey went to prison.
“ Where are your parents ?” the 

priest asked.
“ Dead, since I was about fifteen. 

I was an only child, and if I have any 
other relatives I don’t know where 
they are. Perhaps it’s just as well,” 
bitterly. “ They wouldn't believe 
me either.”

In spite of his inclinations to take 
a good many prison statements with 
a grain of salt, Father Durkin felt 
himself considerably impressed by 
the young convict’s story.

“ Could any one else have had 
access to your books ?”

Tbe boy shook his head. “ Not 
that 1 know of. The books were all 
put in the safe at night. Some of the 
men worked at night occasionally, 
but 1 never bad to—1 was a rapid 
worker. 1 liked my work — ” He 
stopped abruptly and a deeper shade 
fell over his face.

“ Is there any one you would sus
pect yourself ?”

“ No one,” Walter said emphati
cally. “ They seemed a fine set of 
fellows. Honest, I mean,” he added 
gloomily. “ They weren’t very nice 
to me—afterward. But, of course, 
they thought I did it.”

“ Still, some one falsified the books 
— some one in the bank got the 
money,” Father Durkin said thought 
fully. “ Can’t you think of any one 
who might be likely to do it ?”

Another hopeless shake of the head. 
“ I’ve tried that—all these awful 
months—and I couldn’t seem to fasten 
it on any one. As I knew them, I 
didn’t think that any of them would 
do a thing like that ; but of course 
I didn’t see much of them outside 
working hours. No,” kis head sank 
despairingly, I couldn’t accuse any 
one—but they,” he looked up quickly 
while an angry spark glowed in his 
dull eyes, “ they could believe me 
guilty—”

“ It was the crowd you went with 
that queered you, I’m afraid,'' the 
priest remarked. “ It was unfortun 
ate that you got in with them.”

“ I know that now," Walter ad
mitted readily enough. “ But they 
weren’t bad at that. And what's a 
fellow to do ? He can’t stay in the 
house all the time.”

The old question and the old prob 
lem. Father Durkin pursed up 
his lips and shook his head. That 
was the trouble with these young 
fellows ; eager for life and a good 
time, and then how frightfully easy 
to find the downward path, or at least 
one sure to lead there by some turn 
or other.

After some further talk and a few 
probing questions on the priest's 
part, he said slowly : “ Well, I don’t
know but that 1 believe you, Walter,” 
rising as he spoke.

A gasping cry came from the young 
convict’s lips, then he covered h;s 
face with his hands and buret into 
unrestrained weeping.

“ Oh, Father,” lie sobbed brokenly, 
as soon as he could speak, “you 
don't know what it means—to hear 
you say that. It gives me something 
to live for—something to live for ! 
I’ve been like a soul in hell all these 
months—”

“ You should have come to me long 
ago,” Father Durkin said sternly. “A 
Catholic boy—to deny his religion—”

“ Father,” the boy interrupted, 
raising his tear-stained pale face to 
the priest and speaking earafstly, 
“ do you know why I did that ? I—1 
didn’t want my disgrace to reflect on 
the Church. Even as a boy it used 
to make me furious when I’d read of 
a Catholic doing anything disgrace
ful. I used to say I’d die before I'd 
bring disgrace on my Church like 
that. And so when I—when this 
came—I said—that I bad no religion. 
And sometimes, Father,” his voice 
sinking a little, “ sometimes in the 
last few months I began to think 
that I didn’t have very much—I was 
so full of despair—”

Father Durkin's heart stirred 
strangely at the ingenuous statement. 
Who would expect to find here that 
delicate lady, Chivalry, walking, 
white souled and radiant, hand in 
hand with a convicted felon ? What 
had been before but a mere impres 
sion of the young man’s innocence 
now became clarified with a cer
tainty.

“ Put away that despair now, my 
boy,” he said kindly. '* Come to 
church, to your duties, and you’ll 
find consolation there. And,” he 
added. I'll see what I can do. “ Oh,” 
as a look of joy flashed into the boy’s 
eyes, “ don’t expect anything—maybe I
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I can’t do a thing to clear you. But 
there ie something you can do. Will 
you promise to do it ?"

“ 1 will. Father," the boy said 
earnestly. “ You have given me new 
life and new hope—"

“ Then be a model prisoner," the 
priest said tersely. “ That will do 
more for you than anything else. 
You can help me, too. I'll make use 
of you, 1 promise you that," laugh
ingly-

Father Durkin's first move was to 
see the president of the bank. He 
was received courteously and heard 
with attention.

“We have always liked the boy," 
the president said. “He carme well 
recommended and was advanced more 
rapidly than most. He was a fine 
worker—rapid, too, and well behaved, 
ft was incomprehensible, but the 
evidence was quite clear. You can’t 
get away from that."

“And yet," the priest said, “ you 
will be surprised to hear me say that 
1 firmly believe in the young fellow's 
innocence." Then, as a half smile 
began to form on his auditor’s face, 
he went on : “You think me over- 
credulous, or partial, perhaps. But I 
am neither. 1 only talked to Walter 
Treahey once ; and yet during that 
talk 1 became so firmly convinced of 
his innocence that I thought it worth 
while to come here and take up the 
matter with you and ask you," im
pressively, “ to make an effort to 
clear him."

“But, my dear Father Durkin," the 
president exclaimed, half impatiently, 
“you are asking the impossible. The 
boy had a fair trial. Experts went 
over his books, and the same hand 
that entered the figures daily was 
the one that altered them."

Father Durkin threw out his hands. 
“Experts! Humbug 1" he said. No 
one makes more mistakes than ex
perts. Now, listen ! I didn't come 
hero to provoke you by impugning 
the testimony of your witnesses. 1 
came to let you know of my honest 
conviction that this boy is innocent. 
Here’s the situation as 1 see it: If he 
is innocent, the guilty one is still in 
your employ, ready for further depre
dations, though l grant you he may 
lie low for a while. But isn’t it to 
your advantage and to that of your 
patrons to be absolutely sure of those 
in your employ? 1 say nothing now 
of the terrible mistake of convicting 
an innocent man."

The president could not help being 
impressed by the priest’s earnestness, 
but the idea of suspecting any one 
else was plainly startling. He shook 
his head after thinking it over for a 
while.

“It’s very upsett'ng. You almost 
shake my conviction — but, you see, 
the evidence—the evidence, Father—’ ’ 

“Forget the evidence for a bit. At 
least, go at the matter from another 
angle. Set a quiet watch on all in 
the bank — just for a couple of 
months, let us say. If Treahey is 
innocent, it is well worth the trial. 
If not, you may find out something 
that you ought to know anyhow. 
But, remember this : I think you’ll 
find the real thief !"

As the priest rose to go the presi
dent said with a smile : "You are a 
most convincing person. I shall 
bring the matter before the directors 
and I hope, like you, to find young 
Treahey innocent; but—”

Father Durkin held out his hand. 
“Thank you — thank you. Let us 
hope for the best. At any rate you 
are doing a splendid thing in giving 
the boy another chance.”

The prison days, packed full of 
work, passed quickly enough to the 
new convict, still depressed and sad, 
but becoming daily less despairing 
under the friendly counsels of the 
chaplain. It was Father Durkins 
custom to go to the prison every day 
and give religious instructions to 
those of the prisoners who might 
have an occasional id^e hour. Very 
soon he requisitioned Walter an an 
assistant. The young fellow became 
absorbed in the work, and it was not 
long until the light returned to his 
eyes and the youthful elasticity to 
his step. He became an apostle, too, 
among the men, and drew many a 
lagging one into the classes. His 
own earnestness was contagious, and 
his tact in handling some of the "old 
stagers,” as Father Durkin called 
them, was wonderful. He proved 
himself such an invaluable aid in 
the work that the overworked chap
lain was occasionally given to won
dering how he ever got along without' 
the boy’s assistance. But the change 
in the boy himself was the most 
wonderful of all.

One day as Father Durkin entered 
he saw Walter in the distance com
ing across the yard, whistling softly 
to himself, a bundle of papers under 
his arm.

“Good morning, Walter. You look 
happy today,” was the priest’s greet
ing.

Walter took off his hat with a 
bright smile. "1 am happy, Father,” 
he said, “Long John has just prom
ised to come to Mass next Sunday 1" 

"Good work !’’ and the priest looked 
highly elated. “ No wonder you’re 
joyful." Long John was a life pris
oner, a "hard case," who had up till 
now maintained an attitude of cold 
antagonism to any sort of religious 
ministrations. Winning this promise 
was another evidence of Walter’s in
fluence.

“ Any news, Father ?" the boy 
asked wistfully. It was a question 
bo seldom asked, and his face cloud
ed as the priest shook his head.

“Not yet. But keep up your cour
age. You’re doing good work and—” 

The young fellow sighed. “I’m 
glad you think so,” he responded 
slowly. “I do love the work among 
the men ; and I’m happy doing it — 
except when I remember where I am 
— and why. And it’s strange, too — 
it isn’t altogether the where’ that

matters so much any more, as the 
‘why’—if only 1 could be cleared—" 

And he walked away dejectedly. 
But that very afternoon Father Dur
kin was called to the First National 
Bank. He found the president alone 
and looking deeply harassed.

“Well, Father," he said at once, 
“you were right. Young Treahey is 
innocent."

Father Durkin’s face beamed. 
“Thank God !" he said quietly. “Tell 
me about it—that is, if you can ?"

“Oh, yes, it's no secret—or will not 
be, after today. It's the teller — the 
receiving teller," he explained, shak
ing hie head sadly. "But it isn't to 
a felon's cell he will go, but to a 
sanitarium—”

“Whatt" the priest uttered in sur
prise.

“Insane — totally and incurably, 
they say. The detective suspected 
him from the first, and he managed 
to catch him in the act of secreting 
some money. There he found all 
that had been stolen, that we sus
pected poor Treahey of taking — oh, 
that poor lad !" the president groaned 
unhappily. He rose and walked up 
and down nervously. “I give you 
my word, Father, this thing has near
ly set me crazy, too—the thought of 
that boy’s unjust sentence, no less 
than Wilson's guilt and condition—” 

“I can’t quite understand—"
“To throw an innocent young chap 

like that into the midst of a lot of 
hardened criminals—”

“Oh, as to that," Father Durkin in
terrupted, “ you need not worry. 
They're not such a terribly bad lot," 
smiling whimsically. "We have bank 
presidents and all kinds—”

The president was forced to laugh. 
“And Walter was not thrown with 

them so much, except to teach them. 
I don’t know," ruefully, “what I’m 
going to do without him—’’

The president heard with deep in
terest an account of Walter’s work 
in the penitentiary. “Father," he 
exclaimed in a moved tone, “ we ll 
make it up to him, you may be sure. 
And we want him back, of course. 
But I’ll do something for him—I’ll 
do something for him myself—"

"The Lord has already done great 
things for Walter, Mr. Hunter," the 
priest said, thoughtfully.

It was Father Durkin’s privilege to 
break the happy news to Walter. He 
thought the lad was going to faint, 
he became so pale. Then a very still 
look of joy came into his eyes.

“I am glad,’ was all he could say 
at first. His lips quivered and two 
tears rolled down his cheeks. “I am 
glad to have a clear name again. 
Thank you, Father.” The two clasped 
hands, looking deep into each other’s 
eyes.

“There’s only one drawback," Wal
ter said. “I hate to leave you — and 
the men — poor fellows. Father”— 
the young man’s face flushed and a 
new light came into his eyes — 
“Father, I think, if the Lord will 
have me, that I have found my life- 
work—’’

“God bless you, my boy.” And 
there were tears in the priest’s eyes 
now. “I thought I could see where 
Our Lord was leading you. Come ! 
To the chapel for our thanksgiving !" 
— Helen Moriarity, in the Rosary 
Magazine.

A FEDERAL DECISION 
AND THE MASS

fact. When will Catholics learn the 
lesson of “ resisting the beginnings?" 
As has been pointed out more than 
once in these pages, safety can be 
guaranteed only by securing the in
sertion into State prohibition meas
ures, before their approval by the 
respective legislatures, and into pro
posed State constitutional amend
ments, of a clause which either 
specifically authorizes the use of 
wine for sacramental purposes, or 
limits the prohibition to alcoholic 
liquors “ for* beverage purposes." 
Otherwise, we shall face long and 
tedious processes of litigation, and 
must meet consequences of the grav
est character, in case an absolute 
“ bone-dry ’’ legislation is upheld by 
the courts. —America.

THE HEART OF A 
PRIEST

Many were the friends of prohibi- 
tioh who had no doubt whatever that 
the prohibition law of Oklahoma 
could not possibly cause any incon
venience in the celebration of the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. No 
court, they said, would uphold a 
contrary opinion, and statements of 
this optimistic tenor were obtained 
from “prominent lawyers.” The 
sincerity of these advocates of pro
hibition need not be questioned, but 
it is greatly to be regretted that 
their attitude was shared by many 
Catholics; most of whom probably 
labored under the delusion that “ the 
Federal Constitution protects every 
citizen in the free exercise of his 
religion." How vam were these 
ascurances is now apparent from a 
decision rendered on December 24 by 
United States District Judge Clark, 
sitting at Oklahoma City. The law 
of Oklahoma prohibits the importa
tion of alcoholic liquors into the 
State. Judge Clark has now affirmed 
the validity of that law in as far as 
it forbids railroads and other com 
mon carriers to bring wine into the 
State, “ even for sacramental pur
poses."

Appeal will be taken to the 
Supreme Court of the United States 
in due form. While it is rash to 
forecast the possible action of that 
august tribunal, the grounds on 
which the Supreme Court can re
verse Judge Clark’s ruling are cer
tainly not obvious. If a State indir
ectly forbids the use of wine in the 
Holy Sacrifice by prohibiting the 
manufacture, importation or posses
sion of wine, for any purpose what
soever, no clause of the Federal 
Constitution can be invoked in re
straint. It is high time that Catho
lics should realize this fact. Okla
homa has made her law. Until 
such time as an enlightened public 
opinion obtains the repeal of those 
sections which can possibly affect 
the Holy Sacrifice; Oklahoma not 
only may, but must, abide by the 
legislation which she has created. 
Furthermore, abstracting wholly 
from any Federal question, in n con
flict between the law of the Church, 
requiring genuine wine for the Holy 
Sacrifice, and a civil law prohibiting 
the use of wine for any purpose 
whatsoever, every court is bound to 
uphold the precedence of the civil 
law. For the canon law has no 
binding force upon American courts, 
which accept it, not as law but as

How noble, how generous, how all- 
embracing is the heart of the priest 1 
Full of tenderness sublime, it daily 
sacrifices itself on the altar of God’s 
love for the good of others, for both 
friend and foe. Such a heart was 
Father Paul’s.

It was many, many years ago. 
Before the doors of a magnificent 
church in Paris, a poor beggar used 
daily to take up his stand. He had 
become a familiar sight there. Day 
after day he pleaded for the alms of 
the passers-by ; nor was he often 
disappointed. No one could resist 
the earnest entreaties of the ragged, 
unkempt old man with the piteous 
features and quavering voice. The 
pious people who visited the church 
called him “ Old Tom.” By no 
other name was he known. His 
past history seemed to be wrapt in 
secrecy. Sometimes, when the wind 
blew aside the greasy rags which 
covered him, a golden cross could be 
seen glittering on his breast. Some 
token — perhaps a dear mother’s 
parting gift—so thought the kind 
givers, as they generously responded 
to the beggar’s appeal.

“ Old Tom," in hie station near 
the church's doors, soon found a fast 
friend. This was Father Paul, a 
young priest who was accustomed to 
say Mass at that church. Having 
abundant compassion for all whose 
lot it is to feel the weight of poverty 
and suffering, the good young priest 
never passed the beggar without giv
ing him a gift of money, accompan
ied by a kind word and a bright 
smile. And the old man always 
thanked him with a countenance lit up 
by gratitude and joy. He learned to 
love Father Paul even as the young 
priest loved him.

One day, on coming out of the 
church, Father Paul was about to 
make his accustomed offering, when, 
to his surprise, he found “ Old Tom ” 
nowhere in sight. Several days 
passed, and yet he did not appear. 
What could be the matter ? He in
quired. “ Old Tom," he was told, 
was sick and at “ home.” Forth
with the priest asked the way to his 
dwelling place. In a poor quarter of 
the city, in a dilapidated tenement- 
house, in a garret at its very top, he 
found “ Old Tom's ’’ room. “ So 
this is the poor soul's ‘ home,’ " mur
mured the priest, as he rapped at 
the creaky door.

“ Come in !” cried a feeble, yet 
anxious voice. Father Paul en
tered. There, upon a rude mattress 
at one end of the room, lay 1 Old 
Tom." A glance sufficed to show 
the priest that the poor beggar woult^ 
soon beg no more. He was rapidly* 
nearing his end.

A look of joy lit up the old man’s 
face when he saw the unexpected 
visitor. “ What, Father,” he ex
claimed, “ you, you come to see me
—me ?”

“ Surely, and why not ?” returned 
Father Paul with a cheery smile.
“ Think you 1 would desert an old 
friend who is in need, Tom ?"

“ O, if you knew who I am, you 
would never, never come to me," 
groaned Tom. “ I’m a vile sinner, 
I’ve committed an awful crime. God 
has forsaken me—and He’s right. 
What can I hope for but punish
ment, punishment, punishment 1" 
He was evidently in an agony of 
fear Itnd despair.

“ Hush, Tom,” said the priest con
solingly. “ What are you saying ! 
God is good ; He is long suffering 
and merciful and forgiving. If you 
hiîve done wrong, make your confes
sion. God will forgive, Tom. Ha is 
good."

“ O there is no hone for me. He 
will never forgive me—never

Here the listening priest started 
with a suppressed cry of agony and 
pain. But the beggar, all absorbed 
in his recital continued feverishly : 
“ And I see them now before me. 
My God !—see the blood—and they 
were so kind to me. That cross at 
the foot of my bed was given me by 
that good master—this cross on my 
breast was worn by my beloved mis
tress. And I betrayed them. There 
they are behind that curtain—they 
have been there for years haunting 
me—haunting me !” and with this 
frantic, fearful cry, the miserable 
man fell back upon hie pillow, ex
hausted.

Father Paul arose, pale and trem
bling, and drew aside the curtain in
dicated. Two pictures were there—1

He returned to the bedside and, 
seating himself, calmly and softly 
said : “ God is good, Tom. Confess 
now and all will be forgiven.” Grace 
conquered, and the old beggar, who 
had suffered so long and so terribly 
for the crime of his younger days, 
made a fervent confession. "Absolvo 
Te." “ I absolve thee ”—in God’s 
own name the words fell from the 
lips of the holy priest. The beggar 
was reconciled with his God.

“ Now," said the priest, turning to 
the sinking man, “ as God has for 
given you, so I also forgive you— 
with all my heart. Your master, 
Tom, was my father, your mistress, 
my mother, their daughters my be
loved sisters. I am Paul—the son 
who was spared."

The dying man started up with a 
wild cçy — bewildered, confused. 
Then he fell back with a low moan 
—fell into the arms of the priest 
who had forgiven him. “ Old Tom," 
doubly forgiven, was dead.—The 
Monitor.
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THE CATHOLIC 

RELIGION
ON THE WAR'S FIRING LINE
In view of the fact that the Cham

berlain Bill for an increase in Army 
Chaplains will soon be before Con
gress, an article by the Rev. C. C. 
Martindale, S. J., is of timely inter
est in this country. Under the title, 
“ The Catholic Religion and the Brit
ish Soldier,” Fr. Martindale writes :

It has often been asked that some 
assessment should be made of the 
role and influence of the Catholic 
religion among our troops. This 
paper in no sense proposes to satisfy 
that request, but only to contribute 
a few considerations which may be 
suggestive when men of adequate ex
perience combine to put forward the 
complete statement and the verdict.

Yet to speak of this subject truth
fully is no easy task. Spiritual in
fluences lend themselves reluctantly 
to statistics, and are not affairs of 
weights and measures. Again, those 
who are acquainted with individuals 
can rarely, owing to their work, take 
a comprehensive view and speak of 
what goes on in the army at large ; 
while those who deal with masses of 
men, and have opportunities for a 
general outlook, fail, in the nature 
of things, to win intimate knowledge 
of individuals ; bub religion in its 
most spiritual sense is a secret and 
individual thing. It is not easy to 
judge of the true bearing and value 
of, say, the General Communions of 
whole Companies. Finally, it is ex
traordinarily hard to speak, as a 
knowledge of the facts enables us to, 
about the working of the Catholic 
Faith among our soldiers, or even 
about Catholic Chaplains, without 
drawing comparisons. Now ^to draw 
comparisons is what we sincerely 
desire to avoid. Yet, once we hon
estly believe, as we do, that the 
Catholicizing influences in our 
armies have been profound and far- 
reaching, and the objective results of 
our Faith unique, it follows, again 
from the nature of the case, that 
comparisons must here and there be 
made. We make them the less diffi
dently because we write, in the main 
for Catholics ; but we earnestly beg 
Catholics and non-Catholic alike to 
believe us when we say that no party 
spirit, no resentment, and no con
troversial intention, animate us 
when we write.

It is often asked whether the War 
makes a man worse or better. In 
this shape the question is, we believe 
misguiding, and should not be asked 
at all. To our mind, the War does 
not immediately, do either the one 
or the other ; but it breaks up the 
crust of convention, habit, and aver
age thought and behavior, which 

never i forms itself round each man’s soul,
—never !” The dying man almost 
shrieked in his fear.

“ Why should He not ?” continued 
the priest. “ Surely you are sorry ; 
are you not sorry, Tom?”

“ Sorry ?” moaned the beggar. 
“ I’ve been sorry these thirty long 
years, ever since that awful crime.- 
O Father, if you could listen—I must 
tell gomeone. My sin is always be
fore me.”

Then in a broken voice he poured 
into the kind priest’s ears the story 
of his crime : “ ’TVras during the
French Revolution—thirty years ago. 
I was the honored and respected 
butler of a rich and noble family. 
Then came bloodshed. The rich 
were sought out — executed. My 
master and mistress—0 how kind 
and loving they had always been to 
me 1—were hidden away— their two 
daughters and their young son, too, I 
knew vfrhere. He who would betray 
them should have their property. I 
betrayed them. They were discov
ered, I saw them carried away to 
execution—saw the bloody work—

and reveals what is latent in him of 
unsuspected good or bad. At the 
same time it leaves the sensitive, 
emotional part of the soul unsheathed 
and susceptible of all manner of new 
and elementary influences. And the 
tendency to religion is at least as 
elementary as the tendency to kill or 
steal. If, therefore, a congenial 
religious fact meets a man in this 
receptive and responsive condition, 
it will affect him in that very inmost 
of his soul, where associations of 
ideas and originating emotions are 
found, and where religious influences 
at ordinary times so rarely penetrate. 
And in those depths it may, for many 
years, remain a secret even to him
self.

First, then, on the Western Front 
at least, the Catholic habits of 
France and Belgium have in thou
sands of cases impressed our men 
almost beyond their due importance. 
Among these we number especially 
the constant presence of those road
side Calvaries, or even Crucifixes 
within churches (like the famous one

___ the heads of master and mis- 1 at Messines). Not only the urgent
tress and of their two daughters ' message of the Crucifix itself has 
struck from their shoulders. The been for the first time guessed ; but 
son alone was spared—a little boy— ) man after man, as 1 can myself 
Paul was his name." - answer for, has been impressed even

to conversion-point by tb amazing 
immunity from shot or shell which 
so many of the Crucifixes have en 
joyed. It ie not our business to in
terpret the fact ; but that fact is there, 
and has thrilled hundreds of our 
men, so much so that it ie barely 
possible that the Crucifix should be 
any more misunderstood among us, 
and the Crucifixes Of France and 
Belgium are reproducing themselves 
in England in village after village, 
where war shrines are set up recom
mending to the parish the souls of 
those who had left it for the front, 
and have fallen.

Masses and prayers for the dead 
again have become familiar to our 
men, and the doctrine of purgatory 
has suddenly revealed itself as an 
obvious truth, in view of the splen
did deaths of men who yet were 
assuredly not saints. It was felt 
that neither instant heaven, nor, 
certainly hell were for these ; and, 
again, that utter cessation of com
munion with beloved comrades was 
intolerable. This latter intention 
has driven many, alas ! though espe
cially non combatants, to spiritual 
ism ; but others, as I know, have re
turned to the Catholic Church for 
the sheer glory of her creed and 
practice, which teach the existence 
of a purgatory, and that much may 
still be done, by the survivor, to 
assist and even “ communicate" with 
the dead.

Almost laughable, indeed, has 
been the readiness of non-Catholic 
soldiers to profit by the pious para
phernalia of our own men. Priests 
find it everywhere quite impossible 
to keep pace with requests for ros
aries, medals and badges of the Sac
red Heart. There may be little 
enough of enlightened piety in all 
this ; yet minds are being familiar
ized thus, too, with the name and 
notion of Mary, the real humanity of 
our Lord, and the existence of some
thing better—even by way of mascot 
—than regimental monkey, goat or 
bulldog.

In many cases, too, which have 
come directly under my notice, it is 
the whole person of a Catholic which 
has come to be felt a mascot. Non 
Catholic officers have insisted on 
keeping certain subalterns, or cer
tain N. C. O.’s, beside them, other 
wise quite pointlessly, one might 
say, and merely because they were 
Catholics ; or, again, that they might 
be with them, or perhaps pray over 
them, should they be mortally 
wounded, or, again, because they 
were determined that none but the 
Catholic padre should attend their 
death and burial. Reverse the prop
osition, and see how unthinkable it 
is that a Catholic, or indeed a man of 
any other religion, or of none, 
should wish to have, say a Methodist 
at his death, simply because he was 
a Methodist 1

l have mentioned the Army Chap
lain. I do not here me m to give 
any direct account of their numbers 
or occupation, nor even of their gal
lantry. It may well be that few, if 
any, of those who undertake the 
Chaplain’s office are lacking in gal 
lantry. It is true that in the War, 
exactly as in the foreign missions, 
the man who has neither wife nor 
children, nor human ambition or 
career, nor the habit of comfortable 
days, is naturally far more often in 
the forefront of things. In 99 cases 
out of 100, when a Chaplain is to be 
found in the front line he is the 
Catholic padre. But I refrain from 
emphasizing this, or drawing on an 
inexhaustible fund of illustration. 
What I do without hesitation empha
size is thig, that the Catholic priest 
reveals himself unmistakably as the 
man who stands pre-eminently at 
once as the most human and yet as 
the most unflinchingly supernatural.. 
It is from the lips, and in the bulle
tins, of non Catholic clergymen, 
even High Church, that I have again 
and again heard Rncl road—with no 
sort of satisfaction, believe me—that 
they find their role reduced to the 
practical duties of innocent good fel
lowship almost wholly. They can 
preside at canteens, dole out tobacco, 
write letters home, organize con
certs and cinemas, and show them
selves “ good sorts but, alas ! on 
the whole, their bedside prayers 
are not wanted ; their tracts go un
read ; their allusions to religion are 
received at best respectfully ; their 
hymns are resented ; their church 
parades attended reluctantly and of 
necessity. 1 do not mean that there 
is not much religious feeling among 
non-Catholic soldiers, but it is of the 
vaguest sort, and expresses itself 
with scarcely any spontaneity in any 
of the normal ecclesiastical ways, 
other than Catholic. It is not that a 
none-too-large percentage of these 
good and gallant Chaplains do not 
wish to do more ; but more is not 
asked for ; nor that some do not 
earnestly wish to administer the 
Sacraments, as they believe them
selves able to do ; but the Sacra
ments have ceased to be a national 
requisite ; the men feel no urgent 
need of Communion, and have no 
least intention of going to Confession. 
But, after all, the trueirexpression of 
the non-Catholic attitude is provided 
perhaps, by that Chaplain who con 
fessed that he never went to the 
dying or severer casualties, because 
he had nothing to do for them ; it

was the living and more highly 
wounded whom they could assist and 
cheer. It was a R. A. M. captain, a 
man of untiring and unflinching 
labor during two and a half years of 
war, .who elicited this explanation on 
inquiring why, all that time, he had 
never encountered any but the Cath
olic padre in his work.

Need we say that even our simplest 
and least experienced priests stand, 
to the soldiers, quite frankly for the 
supernatural ? And they succeed in 
doing this without incurring the least 
reproach of priggishness, Pharisaism, 
or gloom, which often, and most un
justly as a rule, attaches to our Pro
testant fellow-workers. It is often 
hard to see the raison d’etre of the 
non-Catholic padre : no one fails to 
recognize that the Catholic men want 
a certain thing, and that their priest 
is there to give them exactly that. 
Extraordinary results have come 
about by the mere sight of Commun
ions given to men about to go over 
the top ; I have known conversions 
directly due to a comparison between 
the clergyman who, before an attack, 
went among his men giving out 
tobacco, and the priest who, to the 
kneeling rows of Catholics, imparted 
Absolution; between the Presbyterian 
who cheered his men to courage by 
the jest that “even if they didn’t all 
come back well—Glasgow was over
crowded," and the Catholic priest 
who could make his men exult even 
in the prospect of dying, now that 
they carried Christ with them. I 
could heap up anecdotes which carry 
us into a world of super nature and 
spiritual heroism, and the revela 
tion of the Highest existing and at 
work in the least promising—so 
an outward-seeing eye would judge 
—of souls. But we are eager not to 
appear, as we said, partisan, or glad 
of any failure among others to do 
what Catholics do so naturally ; 
it remains that an immensely 
wide and deep impression has gone 
forth that the Catholic religion is 
the only religion which, as such, is 
a “ going concern,” a “ working 
propostion," which stands on its feet 
without bolstering, which can cope 
with sinners and the d$ing, which is 
objective and disciplined, and yet 
relentlessly spiritual and deals dir 
ect with God.

Those who have not been privi
leged to go abroad with the troops 
catch the vast and manifold echo of 
these voices here at home. It is no 
rare experience for those who visit 
hospitals to find officers and men 
alike assigning their religion as 
“R. C.“—for in our military hospitals 
every case has to put himself down 
as belonging to some religious body 
or other—for no other reason than 
that from what they have seen at 
the front ; they want to become so. 
Man after man will say : “Here at 
last is the opportunity I was looking 
for, and which never yet has come. 
Instruct me : how can I become a 
Catholic ?" And they take to Catho
lic dogma and practice, they wel
come Confession, they revise their 
moral code, with exhilaration, like 
men stepping out for the first time 
on to firm ground and into a free air. 
The field is immense and ready ; the 
tragedy is that profits may be too 
few, or too unprepared, because not 
guessing it, to gather in the harvest. 
Yet in ways recognizably miraculous 
the Holy Spirit seems to engineer 
the opportunity.

Perhaps by the work in hospitals 
best of all, priests here are finding 
revealed to them the good will and 
aspiration of many unshepherded 
souls. Not only in our hospitals is 
every facility given to the ministra
tions of the Catholic priest, but the 
spirit of the men is so excellent 
that these ministrations become 
a perfect joy to him. In one 
city, where the general hospital is 
spread out among many buildings, 
none too near together, priests are 
not available to say daily, or even 
Sunday, Mass in all. So from one 
great building the Catholic men 
march themselves down, unbreak
fasted, at considerable inconvenience 
to themselves, in order to get their 
Mass in another branch of the hos
pital where it is being said. This is 
a typical instance of the spirit not 
rarely to be found among these lads.

Into even closer touch with souls 
does the priest come who is able to 
give retreats, either to the wounded, 
officers or men, or to cadets who are 
training to become officers. Non- 
Catholic officers who have assisted at 
these, have declared that it was 
nothing short of miraculous to see 
these cadets, hard worked all the 
week, sacrificing their week end for 
a space of silence, meditation, prayer, 
and confession, and enjoying it, and 
crying tears of happiness and grati
tude, and departing convinced that 
they have had an unequalled holi
day. Such a priest well sees that 
even if some of these boys have, 
owing to environment, loneliness, 
nerves, opportunities, inexperince, or 
other causes, done worse things, 
perhaps, since the War than before 
it, yet they are coming out of it bet 
ter and fuller men, with consciences 
more clear and wills more active.

In these and a thousand other 
ways many of them still more secret 
and subtle, the stirring of the Spir
it’s ways are to be discerned 
throughout our armies and our land. 
The opportunity is infinite ; with it

the infinite God alone can cope, «mfl 
therein lies our confidence.—Provi
dence Visitor.
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Agatha's Hard Saying. By Rosa Mu'hollan*. 

A study in heredity, not obtruded in a dr* snentifle 
way. but overlaid with all the romance of “ the 
love of men and women when they love their beat.*

Captain Ted by Mary T. Waggaman. Captain Ted 
is a Catholic college boy forced by circumstance» 
to leave beloved St. Elmers end plifnge into the 
battle of life. H-s youth is against him, but hie 
honesty and perseverance win him a place at the

Children of the Log Cabin, by Henriette Eugenie 
Delamare. The story of a struggling home, bright, 
thoughtful children, and all the trials and hard
ships of misfortune. The trips of various place» of 
interest will be found instructive.

Claie i-oraine. by " Lee." Clare's cutting up el 
home determines her doting parents to send her 
among the gentle nuns, there to have her harum- 
scarum propensities sobered, if possible. Clare ie 
not in the ronyent twenty-four hours before thing» 
bei;in to happen.

Freddy Can's Adventures, by Rev. R. P Ganoid. 
S. J This is a fine college story, full of healthy 
vitality, and it will amuse all the boys who are 
lovers of the adventures of a college boy,

F1 eddy Carr And His Friends, by Rev. R, P. Gar- 
ro'd, S. J. Freddy the most mischievous, reck le*.

whom these epithets are equally applicab e, are 
students of a Jesuit day college. In consequence 
of their pranks, they frequently find themselves in 
a " scrap," th« clearing up of which teaches them 
many a useful les«on.

Harmouy F lets. The Gifts of a Tenement House 
Fairy by S S Whitmore. The author's sympathe
tic insight into the lives and characters of little, 
neglected children, forced by relentless circum
stances into the poverty anu squalor of a New 
York tenem nt house, is wonderfully true.

Heiress of Cronenstein, The. By Countess Hahn- 
Hahn. An exquisit- story of life and love told ie 
touchiogi) simple words.

Her Journey's End. By Francis Cooke. A story of 
mystery, of strife and struggle, of petty jealousy, 
and of sublime devotion.

Honor of the House, The ; by Mrs. Hugh Fraser,
( Mrs. Fraser is a sister of Marion Crawford.)

How They Worked Their Way ; and Ott er Stories, 
by M. F. Egau. Short stories, all en ertaining and, 
as befits their audience, not too imaginative, not 
too remote from the ordinary sut roundings of 
child life in the city and country to fail to hit their 
intended mark.

Idols ; or 1 he Secret of the Rue Chaussee d'Antin. 
By Raoul de Navery The story is a remarkably 
clever one ; it is well constructed and evinces a 
master hand.

In Quest Of The Golden Chest, by George Barton. 
An absorbing tale of real adventure—young,fresh, 
vital. To tht boy who loves the romance which 
broods over ocean pathways as well as the myster
ious lure of tropical forest, a journey " >n Quest 
of the ‘ olden Chest " will fire his ambition to 
many deeds,

In God's Good Time. By H. M. Ross. This is a 
story that grasps the heart, stirring in it the live
liest sympathy for what is human and good.

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Bearoe, 
S. J. Elders as well as juniois may read it with 
both profit and pleasure.

Jack Hildreth On The Nile, by Marion Ames 
Taggart. Jack Hildieth, the hero of the story, has 
been received as a chief among the Apache ndians. 
He is the kind of hero that is d<*ar to the boyish 
heart, young and powerful build, fearless and 
daring in disposi ion, and at the same time 
thoroughly upright and honest.

Juniors Of St Bede s, The. by Rev. Thos. H. Bryson. 
An excellent story in which the rough, poorly bred, 
bad minded boy puts himself against the boy of 
sterling character to his own discomfiture. This 
is really a new style ot Catholic tale,

Klondike Picnic, A by Eleano. C Donnelly. Here 
we find a camp fitted up with a stove, and all 
appurtenances for fishing bathing, or otherwise 
idling away a holiday. These sports a re varied by 
the reading of letters from real gold seekers on 
the trail to Dawson City.

Lady Of rhe Tower, The ; and Other Stories by 
George Barton and others. This is a collection of 
short stones which will please the most fastidious 
taste. The volume comprises fifteen stories which 
are worthy to live in short-story literature Most 
of them aro delicate little love tales ; the others 
stones of adventure or m> stery.

Little Marshalls At The Lake. The. by Mary F. 
Nixon RLu'et. The s*ven Marshall children spend 
a week at a lake side. They have an uninter
rupted s*;r es of adventures and fun. Plenty of 
motor trips and picnics make life interesting for 
them. Fishing and swimming help to make a 
success of their holidays

Milly Ave'ing, by Sara Trainor Smith. The story of 
a helpless young girl's bearing her cross with 
patience and courage. By so doing she becomes a 
,‘ource of edification and an inspiration to better 
living to those around her. The story ought to 
find great favor with lads and lassies.

Mystery of Hornby Hall, The. by Anna T. Sad lier. 
About Hornby Hall there hangs a mystery which 
is unravelled ere the story is finished. In contrast 
to it is Mayfair all brightness, where live the 
people who are destined to penetrate the secrets 
that have such a bl ghting # fleet on its owner.

Mystery Of Cleverly. The by George Barton. Tells 
of a career of a youth who is thrown upon his own 
resources by the sudden death of his father under 
a cloud of suspicion as a thief. After many ups 
and downs and some remarkable adventures, he 
eventually triumphs over adverse fate.

Ned Richer, by Rev John Webs. Around Ned 
Rieder Father ^ehs has built a beautiful story of 
parochial school and family life. The boys are a 
splendid set, interested in their tasks and games 
and not above an occasional bit of mischief.

New Scholar At St. Anne's, The. by Marion J. 
Brunowe. A jolly story. There is a convent 
school atmosphere about the narrative that is 
appealing to any one who has spent even a short 
ime^in such a home of kindly interest in the

Petronilla, and Other Stories, by Eleanor C 
Donnelly. ;There are eight stories, and nearly 
every one of them has a very interesting plot 
worked out with dramatic skill.

Playwater Plot, The by Mary T Waggaman. There 
is a plot on foot to abduct Lest< r Leonard, a sick 
boy, who is a millionaire twice over, for ransom. 
How the; plotters are captured and the boy res
cued makes a very interesting story, which is sure 
to please the young folks.

Pover na, by Evelyn Buckenham. This is an opti
mistic. entertaining story that will appeal to girls 
of all ages. In the beginning of th*- tale every
thing is at sixes and s-vens. but after passing 
through a very dark night, a bright day dawns 
for Poverina anc her friends.

Queen’s Promise, The. by Mary T. Waggaman. 
The little heroine in this story, after being taken 
from her convent home by her uncle, an inveter
ate bigot against everything Catholic, succeeds 
in finding an approach to his iron-bound heart. 
She is finally reunited to her father, a supposed 
victim of a storm at sea. and her way is opened 
to life, love and happiness.

Sealed Packet The. By Marion J. Brunowe. A 
( leverly contrived story which carries an unexcep
tional moral and some delightful pictures of 
School ! ife. An excellent book for either School 
or Home Library,

Shipmates, by Mary T. Waggaman- Pip n boy of 
twelve, is lying at death’s door, without hope of 
relief, in close, unwholesome city quarters. A 
shack on the coast is rented, and there the family 
tak- up their quarters. How the excursions In 
his little boat, which brings back the roses to 
Pip’s cheeks, get them acquainted with Roving 
Rob. and the results, makes vely fascinating

etorm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly. A 
Romance of Shell Beach. A story telling of the 
experiences and how nine pe-sons amused them 
selves during the time they were storm bound.

Talisman, The, by Mary T. Waggaman- The young 
hero of this story is mixed up with the saving 
of the famous Connecticut charter ; preserves 
the town of Hartford from an Indian massacre, 
and is taken prisoner-

Told In The Twilight, by Mother M. Salome. 
Mother Salome has gone to the Lives of the 
Saints and the volumes of early Church history 
and has gathered a great variety of episodes and 
adventures. Temptingly they are laid out 
before us.

Transplanting of Tessie. The- by Mary T. Wagga
man. The influence which a little girl, educated 
in religious princip'es, may exercise in a circle 
where such influences have not previously been 
at work, is the ground idea of the story. It is 
most interestingly worked out through a suc
cession of dramatic incidents.

Treasure of Nugget Mountain, The. bv Marion A 
Taggart. The ride for life from the lake of 
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by the 
fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is a piece of 
word-painting which has few counterparts in 
the language.

Winnetou, The Apache Knight, bv Marion A. 
Taggart. In the present volume Jack Hildreth 
goes West, meets Winnetou under tragic circum
stances. is captured by him and sentenced to die. 
How he escapes and how they become fast 
friends is shown through chapters of breathless 
interest.

Woodbouine. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel of 
the Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Mary
land
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SECESSION
“Secession is a term used in politi

cal science to signify the withdrawal 
of a State from a Confederacy or 
composite State of which it had pre
viously been a part ; and the resump
tion of all powers formerly delegated 
by it to the Federal Government, and 
of its status as an independent State. 
To secede is a sovereign right; seces
sion, therefore, is based on the 
theory that the sovereignty of the 
individual States forming a Confed
eracy or Federal Union has not been 
absorbed into a single new sover
eignty.”

The history of Europe furnishes 
many examples of secession or 
attempts to secede ; the same history 
bears witness that such attempts are 
usually followed by war in which 
the seceding State is generally de
feated. Peaceful secession is the 
rare exception to the rule ; though 
an instance has occurred in our own 
time when Norway seceded from the 
union with Sweden and resumed 
her independence in 1905.

During halt the period of their in
dependent existence secession, in 
theory and practise, played a domin 
ant role in the history of the United 
States of America. Most of the orig
inal States, and many of the later 
ones, at some period when they con
sidered their rights in danger, pro 
claimed the right of secession as in
herent in their sovereignty. Each 
State, it was claimed, became sover
eign on achieving its independence 
of England ; the treaty of 1783 recog
nized them “ as free, sovereign and 
independent States this sovereignty 
was recognized in the articles of 
confederation and not surrendered 
under the Constitution. The right 
to secede was not a dormant claim 
revived by the Southern States 
just previous to the Civil War ; it 
was asserted frequently from the 
beginning ; leaders in New England 
made threats of secession in 1790 
1796 and 1800 1815. How narrow 
and shortsighted were the New Eng 
land secessionists may be seen from 
the fact that they were especially 
violent in 1803 on account of the 
purchase of Louisiana, and in 
1811 on account of the proposed ad 
mission of Louisiana as a State. 
Separatist conspiracies in the .West 
were frequent until 1812.

or ever claim the status of a sover
eign State ; that could only be 
attained by severing British connec
tion and establishing complete poli
tical independence. French Canada 
was a colony of France tm/to the 
time that France ceded it to Eng
land. Neither before nor after the 
Cession did Quebec enjoy or claim 
anything more than the status of a 
colony.

The Francoeur resolution to dis
cuss the question of the withdrawal 
of Quebec from Confederation (at 
this writing not yet debated) lias 
therefore an interest merely aca
demic so far as the right or power of 
Quebec to secede from the Dominion 
is concerned. It may furnish the 
occasion for some fervid rhetoric ; 
but even were it to mark the begin
ning of an agitation which should 
develop into a movement supported 
by the great majority of the popula
tion of the Province and by its lead
ing public men it would still be a 
case not unprecedented in the poli
tical history of Canada.

During the first quarter of a cen
tury after Confederation Nova 
Scotian politics may be summed up 
in three words, “ Secession ” and 
“ Better Terms.” In extenuation it 
muet be remembered that although 
Confederation was adopted by the 
Nova Scotia Legislative Assembly 
the people who were not consulted 
took the first opportunity of voicing 
their hostility to the scheme. In 
the first Dominion elections the only 
Confederate las those in favor of 
Confederation were called) was Dr. 
(afterwards Sir Charles) Tapper ; 
Joseph Howe headed the balance of 
the Nova Scotian representation— 
seventeen bitter anti-Confederates- 
In the local House of thirty-eight 
members elected about the same time 
thirty seven were opposed to Confed 
oration. Sir John A. Macdonald and 
Sir George E. Cartier went to Hali
fax and succeeded in placating the 
leaders of the party of disruption to 
the extent at least of convincing them 
that Repeal was hopeless and that 
the only practical policy was to make 
the best of a bad bargain. To the 
great majority of Canadians, born 
since 1867, all this may seem like 
ancient history ; but to Nova Scotians 
it long remained a living tradition.

On May 10, 1886, the Honorable W. 
S. Fielding moved a series of resolu
tions contrasting the condition of 
Nova Scotia before and after Confed
eration. They declared that “ Nova 
Scotia, previous to the Union, had 
the lowest tariff and was, notwith
standing, in the best financial condi
tion of any of the Provinces enter
ing the Union;” and that now “the 
commercial as well as the financial 
condition of Nova Scotia is in an un
satisfactory and depressed condi
tion." One of the resolutions stated 
that “the objections which were 
urged against the terms of Union at 
first apply with still greater force 
now than in the first year of the 
Union.” The remedy proposed was 
Maritime union—the peaceful detach
ment of the three Atlantic Provinces 
from the Dominion. If Maritime 
Union is not possible the Govern
ment of Nova Scotia “ deems it abso
lutely necessary ” to “ ask permission 
from the Imperial Parliament to 
withdraw from the Union with Can
ada and return to the status of a 
Province of Great Britian, with full 
control over all fiscal laws and tariff 
regulations within the Province, such 
as prevailed previous to Confedera
tion.”

William Rawle, a noted commen
tator on the Constitution, declared in 
1825 that the sovereign States'might 
secede at will. It was not until the 
successful issue of the Civil^War that 
the alleged right of secession to
gether with State sovereignty was fin
ally and forever abolished. The only 
survival in practice of the now aban
doned theory of sovereign States is 
the anomalous extradition proceed
ings still necessary between the 
several States of the Union.

It is useful to recall the fact that 
the Fathers of the Canadian Con
federation had before their eyes the 
tragic consequences of a'weak cen
tral government in the United States 
of America and the extravagant 
claims of the constituent States. It 
was their desire in framing the Cana
dian Constitution to prevent any 
such eventuality in Canada. In the 
United States all powers not express
ly delegated to the Federal Govern
ment were reserved to the individual 
States. In Canada this principle is 
reversed ; all powers not expressly 
delegated to the provinces are re
served to the Federal authority. 
There can, of course, be no question 
of sovereign powers with regard to any 
of the Canadian Provinces. Nor did 
the Dominion of Canada ever possess

The final resolution reads :
“That this House thus declares its 

opinion and belief, in order that can
didates for the suffrages of the people 
at the approaching elections may be 
enabled to place this vital and im
portant question of separation from 
Canada before them for decision at 
the polls."

This was the clear-cut issue of the 
election and Fielding was returned 
to power with an overwhelming 
majority. Nova Scotia had given 
him an unmistakable mandate to 
take the Province out of Confeder
ation. But Fielding did nothing on 
his return to office in 1887 other 
than to pass more resolutions de
claring further action impossible 
for the reason that in the Dominion 
elections held the same year the 
Conservatives had been returned to 
power 1 His political opponents 
accused Fielding of insincerity 
in appealing to local prejudices 
for mere party advantage. But 
Nova Scotia obtained “ better 
terms " in the shape of an increased 
federal subsidy; and Mr. Fielding 
retained power until, in 1896, he 
entered the Federal Government as 
Minister of Finance, a position which 
he held until the Liberal defeat in 
1911. He was the author of the 
preferential tariff in favor of Great

Britain, and in many other ways the
former Secessionist Leader has be 
come a pronounced Canadian Im
perialist. With the Quebec Legis
lature debating secession V/. 8. Field
ing’s political career is interesting 
and perhaps instructive. It may 
indicate the lines along which our 
political history may repeat itself ; 
as a deterrent example of the futility 
of secessionist agitation it has its 
draw-backs. At the least it should 
serve to keep certain of our self right 
eons patriots from seeing “ the Vat
ican ” behind the Francoeur resolu
tion. Fielding is a Baptist. And 
Nova Scotia is eighty per cent. Prot
estant.

PUBLIC PEACE NEGOTIATIONS
In times of peace the conduct of 

international affairs through the 
usual channels of diplomacy was 
accepted as a matter of course. Few 
indeed were they who gave any con
sideration to the matter. Appalled 
by the horrors of the world war 
people began to ask themselves if 
democracy is not a sham if a very few 
men can decide such tremendous 
issues with practically no reference 
to the will of the peoples concerned. 
There could be only one outcome ; 
secret diplomacy was doomed to dis 
appear, for in spite of anomalies and 
defects our civilisation is democratic. 
Since the publication of the Pope’s 
Peace Note the discussion has been 
almost uninterrupted. The appeal 
to historic prejudice had the ex 
pected effect for a time but it soon 
petered out. The demand grew 
more and more insistent that issues 
be defined in language understanded 
of the people. Call them War Aims 
or Peace Terms the discussion now 
going on is a recognition of this fact, 
and marks at the same time the 
passing of secret diplomacy.

Lloyd George prefaced his speech 
by saying that he not merely per 
used the declared War aims of the 
Labor party but discussed “ in detail 
with Labor Leaders the meaning 
and intention of that declaration." 
He mentioned many others, repre
sentative of parties and opinions, 
with whom he had consulted. And 
he said :

“ The days of the treaty of Vienna 
are long past. We can no longer 
submit the future of European civil
ization to the arbitrary decisions of 
a few negotiators, trying to secure 
by chicanery or nersuaeion the in
terests of this or that dynasty or 
nation.”

And President Wilson in his great 
speech three days later was equally 
explicit and more emphatic :

It will be our wish and purpose 
that the processes of peace, when 
they are begun, shall be absolutely 
open, and that they shall involve and 
permit henceforth no secret under
standings of any kind. The day of 
conquest and aggrandizement is gone 
by ; so also is the day of secret cove 
nants entered into in the interest of 
particular GovernmeLts and likely 
at some unlooked-for moment to up
set the peace of the world. It is this 
happy fact, now clear to the view of 
every public man whose thoughts do 
not still linger in an age that is dead 
and gone, which makes it possible 
for every nation whose purposes are 
consistent with justice and the peace 
of the world to avow now or at any 
other time the objects it has in view.”

This great revolutionary fact in 
the conduct of international affaire 
must be borne in mind if we would 
grasp the full significance of recent 
public pronouncements. Let us put 
aside for the moment the obfuscating 
influence of a press which has pecu
liar ideas of patriotism and consider 
some indisputable facts. Distinct 
and enormous concessions have been 
made by both sides. Count Czernin 
on Christmas day “ speaking,” as 
Lloyd George was at pains to recog
nize, “ on behalf of Austria Hungary 
and her Allies " made a vastly im
portant contribution to the public 
discussions of peace terms. In refer
ring to it the British Premier said :

“We are told that it is not the in
tention of the Central Powers to 
appropriate forcibly any occupied 
territories, or to rob of its independ
ence any nation which has lost its 
political independence during the 
War."

True, he finds fault with Count 
Czernin's vagueness, and says : “We 
must know what it meant." It was 
quite in order to ask the enemy 
spokesman to be more explicit, 
definite, concrete. But the fact 
remains that the Premier of Aus
tria-Hungary and thePremier of Great 
Britain are publicly discussing with 
each other the terms of peace. It 
was probably because of the reiter
ated declaration of our press that 
the constituent nationalities of the 
Dual Monarchy must be freed from 
the tyrannous domination of the 
‘ ramshackle Empire” that the Aus
trian Premier was chosen as spokes
man of the Central Powers ; and Lloyd

George distinctly repudiates the press 
war aims in regard to Austria-Hun
gary :

“Similarly, though we agree with 
President Wilson that a break up of 
Austria Hungary is no part of onr 
war aims, we feel that unless gen
uine self government on true demo
cratic principles is granted to those 
Austro Hungarian nationalities who 
who have long desired it, it is impoe 
sible to hope for a removal of those 
causes of unrest in that part of 
Europe which have so long threat
ened the general peace.”

Three days later President Wilson, 
far from desiring the destruction of 
the Austrian Empire, expresses the 
wish to see its “ place among the 
nations safeguarded and assured."

“ The peoples of Austria Hungary, 
whose place among the nations we 
wish to see safeguarded and assured, 
should be accorded the freest oppor
tunity of autonomous development.”

Irishmen will not quarrel with 
Lloyd George s “genuine self govern
ment on true democratic principles” 
nor with the President's “ frees5 op
portunity for autonomous develop
ment” as a condition for internation 
al good will toward the Austrian 
Empire ; they would like to see an 
even more extended application of 
that principle.

Both Lloyd George and Mr. Wilson 
himself disclaim all desire or inten
tion of interfering in the internal 
government of Germany thus clear
ing up a wrong interpretation of the 
President’s reference to responsible 
government in a former speech.

Count Czernin was “clear and defi
nite,” as Lloyd George pointed out in 
his reply, with regard to the restora
tion of German colonies, and the 
British Premier very materially 
modified the press policy on this 
point :

“With regard to the German colo
nies, I have repeatedly declared that 
they are held at the disposal of a 
conference whose decision must have 
primary regard to the wishes and 
interests of the native inhabitants of 
such colonies. None of these terri
tories are inhabited by Europeans. 
The governing consideration, there
fore, must be that the inhabitants 
should be placed under the control 
of an administration acceptable to 
themselves, one of whose main pur
poses will be to prevent their exploit 
ation for the benefit of European 
capitalists or Governments.”

Irishmen, again, will read with 
emotion the solicitude of the British 
Premie.: for self-determination of the 
natives of tropical Africa :

“The natives live in their various 
tribal organizations under chiefs and 
councils who are competent to con 
suit and speak for their tribes and 
members, and thus to represent 
their wishes and interests in regard 
to their disposal. The general prin 
ciple of national self determination 
is, therefore, as applicable in their 
cases as in those of the occupied 
European territories.”

And the President in terms, here 
as elsewhere, curiously similar ;

“A free, open-minded, and absolute
ly impartial adjustment of all colo
nial claims, based upon a strict 
observance of tho principle that in 
determining all such questions of 
sovereignty the interests of the popu 
lations concerned must have equal 
weight with the equitable claims of 
the Government whose title is to be 
determined.”

To Turkey Lloyd George makes 
the specific concession that Con
stantinople remain the capital of the 
Ottoman Empire ; the passage of 
straits to be free under international 
control. President Wilson in almost 
the same words offers the same 
terms to Turkey. Both the British 
Premier and the American President 
refrain from demanding independ
ence but urge security and autonomy 
for the nationalities now subject to 
Turkish rule.

The most momentous concession 
of all since the public peace negotia. 
tions began is the recognition that 
“ the freedom of the seas ” is an open 
question for international discussion 
and a matter for international con
trol. The British press with angry 
unanimity always scornfully refused 
serious consideration to this “ catch
word of the Prussian junkers.” When, 
a year ago, President Wilson men
tioned it in his Peace speech inter
national courtesy could hardly re 
strain the indignation of the press. 
Embodied in the Pope's Peace Note it 
furnished the most convincing proof 
that the Pope was not only pro- 
German, but a German agent. Ex- 
Foreign Secretary Lansdowne in his 
famous letter broke the ice, suggest
ing the reasonableness of the claim 
that the freedom of the seas was 
an international question, and now 
President Wilson after insisting that 
“ diplomacy shall always proceed 
frankly and in the public view " 
places in the forefront of his “ pro
gram of the world's peace " this con
dition :

“ Absolute freedom of navigation

upon the seas, outside territorial 
waters, alike in peace and in war, 
except as the seas may be closed in 
whole or in part by international 
action for the enforcement of inter
national covenants."

Mr. Lloyd George subsequently 
said in the House of Commons that 
he and President Wilson “ without 
previous consultation " had laid 
down substantially the same pro 
gram. The exigencies of public dip
lomacy doubtless has its exigencies ; 
but whether or not the phrase “ with
out previous consultation ” is thus 
to be explained, the British Prime 
Minister maintained an eloquent 
silence on the foremost condition of 
the American President's program of 
the world's peace ; he made no 
suggestion of repudiating Mr. Wil
son’s clear-cut condition.

With those who will not see the 
significance of all this, argument is 
futile. As a matter of fact the 
world's democracies are participat
ing in the diplomacy which is “ pro
ceeding frankly and in the world's 
view ” to secure the world's peace.

Of course we have made impera
tive demands ns well as enormous 
concessions. The press has empha
sized the demands and minimized or 
ignored the concessions. It goes 
without saying that we are not 
suing for peace, and must be pre
pared to go on until the enemy 
agrees to such terras as will secure a 
peace just, honorable and permanent.

HERESY IN CONNEMARA
“ How did you like that book?" we 

said to one of the members of our 
library as she handed back “ Dark 
Rosaleen.” “ Very well,” she replied, 
“ but I think it was disgraceful the 
way those people treated that poor 
Protestant boy.” She referred to the 
incident in which Hector McTavish, 
the son of Alexander McTavish, the 
only Orangeman in Connemara, 
fleeing from the wrath of his father 
who is about to horsewhin him be
cause he refuses to keep away from 
the Burkes who might be making 
him turn Papist, crosses with some 
fishermen to the island of Aran, 
where he is refused hospitality when 
it is revealed that he is a Protestant 
by his objecting to make the sign of 
the cross. We admit that it was 
unreasonable to blame the child for 
not doing what he was taught not to 
do. But why, we may ask, did those 
simple people whose hospitality is 
proverbial seem to sin against that 
virtue in this circumstance? Be
cause the undimmed eye of their 
lively and untarnished faith perceived 
what a terrible plague heresy is. 
That there were in some parts of the 
country people who were heretics, 
who actually denied the real presence 
of Our Lord in the Blessed Eucharist, 
ridiculed the Rosary, and scoffed at 
devotion to Mary and the Saints, 
they knew from reports that had 
filtered in from the outside world, 
but this was the first time that they 
had come in contact with a concrete 
specimen, and it is not surprising 
that they were shocked.

We would not condemn a family 
for refusing to harbor a child, even a 
homeless waif, who had smallpox. 
The fact that he was not responsible 
for having contracted the disease 
would not be sufficient to warrant 
them taking him into the bosom of 
the family. Now heresy is a worse 
disease than smallpox, and moreover 
it is contagious. The reason why we 
of this generation are inclined to 
criticize the rigor with which heresy 
was dealt with by the civil author
ities in the days of Catholic Christen
dom is not that we are more humane 
than our forbears of that time, but 
that we have ceased to realize the 
danger, the insidiousness, and the 
sinfulness of hereey. Well may it be 
said of it :

(Heresy) is a monster of such frightful 
mien

That to be bated needs but to be 
seen ;

But seen too oft, familiar with its 
face,

We first endure, then pity, then em
brace.

Obstinate formal heresy, that is 
the heresy of those who, “ through 
pride, human respect, or worldly 
motives,” persist in refusing to con
fess Christ before men by submitting 
to the teachings of His Church, is a 
most grievous sin ; because it de
stroys faith, that virtue that is the 
foundation of all justification, be
cause it aims at tearing asunder the 
seamless robe of Christ, the unity of 
His Church, and because unlike other 
sins it is transmitted to generations 
yet unborn.

Another feature that manifests the 
ungraciousness of heresy is that 
almost invariably it has attacked 
that great mystery of love, the Incar
nation. From Arius who denied the

Divinity of Christ, and Nestorius 
who denied the Divine Maternity of 
His Blessed Mother, down to the 
heretics of the sixteenth century who 
repudiated the power of the priest
hood over the real body of Christ in 
the Mass and the Eucharist, which 
perpetuate the Incarnation, and its 
power over the mystical body in the 
sacrament of Penance and the grant 
ing of Indulgences, which is the ap 
plication of the merits of Christ’s 
passion and death to the souls of 
men, all seem to have aimed their 
bitter thrusts at that mystery which 
is the revelation of God’s love. No 
wonder that Our Lord was so severe 
in His condemnation of hereey, and 
that the gentle apostle of charity, St. 
John, should have referred to heretics 
as seducers and dissolvers of Christ, 
and bade the faithful not to receive 
them into their houses or to say to 
them, God speed you !

Two great forces have contributed 
to the perpetuating of heresy. The 
first is the prejudice that is fostered 
in the minds of children by all the 
impressions left upon the plastic 
tablets of their young hearts by what 
they hear in their homesand churches. 
Many of these are really sincere 
and heresy is not imputed to them 
as a fault ; but, nevertheless, they are 
deprived of the great boon of mem
bership in the body of the Church 
by their unwillingness to even dis
cuss the Catholic claims. The other 
cause of the persistence of heresy is 
the fostering support of governments 
or rulers. Those heresies that were 
not supported by the civil power 
soon passed away. Modern Protest
antism, which is but the revival of 
old heresies, endures bscause it is 
upheld by the State and because its 
followers enjoy the State’s bounty. 
It is the realization of this fact that 
makes patriotism the highest form 
of religion among many of our sep
arated brethren.

Living, as the majority of our 
readers do, in the midst of those 
who are alien to our faith, we must 
of necessity mingle with them in 
social and civic life. We should be 
charitable to them and pray for them ; 
but we should never allow our 
admiration for their natural good qual
ities or our affection for any of them 
to blind us to the danger of the 
terrible curse of heresy. Above all 
we should not take them into our 
homes by making them members of 
the family with the hope of curing 
the malady, for as we cannot read 
hearts we are unable to tell whether 
in a certain instance it is, humanly 
speaking, curable or not, and we run 
the danger of contracting the disease 
ourselves.

Memory recalls one who had 
reached that stage in which she not 
only endured but pitied and embraced 
if not heresy at least a heretic by 
becoming his wife. He was so noble, 
so courteous, so refined, and so much 
more considerate of her feelings than 
the Catholic boys of her acquaint 
ance that she was sure that her life 
would be happy with him. A year 
later she was stunned, crushed to the 
earth, frozen to her very heart’s core 
by his cold, deliberate, brutal refusal 
to comply with his sacred promise or 
to even consider her dearest wish. 
It was a revelation to her, but it was 
no revelation to those who know 
heresy ; for it is essentially cruel.

The Gleaner

NOTES AND COMMENTS
A lampoon on the ruling powers in 

Germany issues from Harvard Uni
versity. It takes the form of a 
“ Recipe for German Kultur,” and 
reads as follows ; “ Take a bit of 
Tnrkey and roll it in crumpled cathe
drals. When this is sizzling well 
add a lot of wild oats, drop in large 
quantities of poached property and 
scrambled retreats. Break an oath 
in it and stir with cold steel. Add 
enough blood to give the proper 
thickness, turn on the gas and heat 
the whole red hot with liquid fire. 
When it is done, garnish with 
cracked hearts and drop bombs on, 
and you will have a dish fit for 
William and other Hungary people.” 
The irony of it all is that Germany 
has its own full share of “ cracked 
hearts " and is paying on its own 
thresholds in blood and tears the 
price of its rulers’ ambition.

Some Canadian papers have given 
much prominence to certain utter
ances of the London Morning Posti 
and of one Joseph McCabe, an apos
tate priest, on “ The Vatican and the 
War.” The Toronto Telegram has, 
characteristically, been to the fore 
in the matter, putting forward the 
unseemly vaporings of McCabe with 
full editorial endorsement, and tak
ing refuge behind them from, quite

evidently, sheer inability to speak 
for itself. Cardinal Bourne hae 
effectually disposed of the Morning 
Poet, but the Canadian daily papers 
which had space enough and to spare 
for the Post's innuendos have had 
none at all for the Cardinal’s reply. 
'Twae ever thus 1

As to McCabe—he is simply an ex- 
priest of the old fashioned sort which 
decent people had begun to think 
had ceased to be fashionable. He 
posed for a time as an “escaped 
monk,” also as a “man of letters," 
and a “philosopher.11 He even found 
access to some of the big reviews 
from which the very nature of his 
screeds, and his record, should have 
excluded him. Even conviction in 
an English court, of crimes against 
morality, and a term of imprison
ment, however, failed to affect this 
and while he had dropped out of 
sight for A time the instigators of the 
present campaign against the Holy 
Father found in him a fit instrument 
for their purpose, and he has been 
exploited and advertised anew. His 
latest publication, “The Pope’s 
Favorite,” reviewed by one periodical 
as “a vivid description of life in 
Rome” is by its very title sufficiently 
stamped as a libel of the most 
infamous sort which decent people 
will instinctively avoid.

While people generally in Eng
land have been loyally adhering to 
the Food Controller's regulations, it 
has remained for one of the fashion
able set to earn unenviable distinc
tion in the matter of sheer waste of 
precious war material. A taxi-driver 
was recently fined £50 for driving 
from London into Huntingdonshire 
with a dead dog as his passenger. 
The dog proved to have been the 
property of Lady Anderson, who 
stepped forward and paid the fine. 
This disposed of the matter so far as 
the authorities were concerned but, 
says the Westminster Gazette, “the 
public will not so easily forget this 
amazing example of the length to 
which the worship of the dog can be 
carried.” Father Bernard Vaughan’s 
denunciation of this very evil is 
irresistibly recalled to mind by the 
incident.

That Thomas Jefferson is the 
real founder of democracy in the 
United States is generally conceded. 
He has also the distinction of being 
the author of the Declaration et Inde
pendence. But for Jefferson the 
autocratic elements in the Révolu 
tion might have gained the ascend
ancy in the Republic in perpetuity, 
and militarism have become its 
character as a nation. Jefferson is 
sometimes blamed for being also the 
father of the elements of disunion in 
the Republic, and to have pared the 
way for the Civil War.

It is pleasant, however, in the 
present appalling world crisis to be 
reminded that Jefferson foresaw that 
in friendship and alliance with Great 
Britain lay the nation’s greatest 
security. “ Great Britain,” he said 
to President Munroe, on the occasion, 
of the latter’s signing of the celebrat
ed Munroe Doctrine, “is the one 
nation which can do us the most 
harm of any one or of all the world, 
and with her on our side we need not 
fear the whole world. With her, 
then, we should most assiduously 
cherish a cordial friendship,” and, he 
added, “ nothing would tend more to 
knit our affection than by fighting 
once more side by side in the same 
cause.” To day is Jefferson's proph
ecy fulfilled before our eyes. The 
presence of a common enemy has 
effectually and, let us believe forever 
healed the breach of 1776.

The erection of wayside shrines 
in England has been cited as one ef 
the effects produced from the sojourn 
of hundreds of thousands of British 
soldiers in France and the object 
lessons they have there had before 
their eyes. The ringing of the Angé
lus on the bells of many Protestant 
churches is another. The tones of 
these bells morning, noon and night, 
sounding across the fields in honor 
of the Incarnation, has, we are in
formed, become quite a common 
experience. May they not presage 
the awakening on the part of the 
English nation from the long night 
of misconception and misunderstand
ing which the malice of wicked men 
brought down upon them three cen
turies and more ago !

An appeal has been addressed to 
all Protestants of the Allied and 
neutral countries to save the historic 
Protestant cemetery in Rome, which 
is full of memories of distinguished
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British subjects and Americans who 
have ended their days in the Eternal 
City. The lease of the cemetery is, 
it appears, owned by Germany, and 
is now administered by her through 
the Swiss Legation. The final rights 
of permanent possession come into 
force this month, and if nothing has 
been done in the interval, the ceme
tery will be taken over by the mun
icipality of Home, and probably closed 
as u place of burial.

This Roman cemetery has an in
terest far beyond the boundaries of 
Protestantism. In it repose the re
mains of Keats and Shelley whose 
genius and fame are the common 
possession of all who speak the 
English tongue, and, for that matter, 
of all, in any nation, whose souls are 
attuned to the higher strains of 
poetry. Although set apart for the 
special use ol Protestants, soma Cath
olics are burled there also. Mary 
HowibS, for example, who became a 
Catholic in her old age, and died in 
Rome after a sojourn of several years 
there, was, by special permission of 
the Cardinal Vicar of Rome, buried by 
the side of her husband in the Pro
testant cemetery.

In regard to Shelley, it will be re
membered by students of his poetry, 
that ten days after he was drowned 
in the Ligurian Sea in 1822, his body 
was cast ashore on the Tuscan coast- 
It was at first buried in the sand, but 
a month later was disinterred and 
cremated in the presence of Lord 
Byron and the ashes were taken to 
Rome and deposited in the Protestant 
cemetery. It is recorded, however, 
that the poet’s heart would not burn, 
and was snatched from the flames 
and given to Mary Shelley, in the 
keeping of whose family it still re 
mains._______________

ON THE BATTLE LINE

BRITISH FOOD CONTROL
London, Jan. 18.—Baron Rhondda, 

the food controller, addressing the 
Aidwych Club to day, said his worst 
diflcultv in obtaining adequate sup 
plies of food' for the populat on of 
Great Britain was due to the falling 
off in imports and the fact that most 
of the imported goods went to the 
army.

The speaker said he did not want 
to raise unnecessary alarm, but that 
the people must economize more 
than they had.

It was necessary, the food control
ler continued, to reduce the consump
tion of meat during the next few 
weeks, but there was no prospect of 
a meat famine. Statistics proved, he 
said, that there were only 6% less 
cattle in the country than in June of 
last year, while dairy cattle showed 
an actual increase. He added that 
the imports of cattle from Ireland 
had increased within the last few 
months.

Baron Rhondda, dealing with bread 
supplies, said that there was no cause 
for alarm. He desired potatoes to be 
largely eaten, and also used for the 
making of bread, which would be 
darker, but perfectly healthful. 
Wheat might be prohibited for the 
manufacture of fancy pastry, said 
Baron Rhondda, and it might become 
necessary largely to restrict the 
use of cereals, for the feeding of 
cattle.

Broadly speaking, we have to-day 
arrived at the stage that Germany 
reached two years ago,” he said. 
“ When our compulsory rationing 
enters it will bs on a basis of giving 
the consumer 50% more than is given 
precariously to the Germans to-day. 
The German position is growing 
steadily worse.

“ With the help of the American 
people, and if you do your duty," 
Baron Rhondda asserted, “ I believe 
the War is likely as not going to be 
won in England as at the front."

Baron Rhondda also announced 
that he proposed to raisejthe percent
age of milling whe at up to 90 instead 
oi 80 ae before.

(The proposed percentage of Cana
dian war flour is 71.—E. C. R.J

COAL
A report from across the United 

States yesterday said that coal had 
been actually sent from England for 
a number of the foodstuffs ships held 
mp in the Atlantic harbors, which 
eould not leave because they could 
not get coal on this side of the water. 
That item alone throws a ray of light 
across the drastic fuel order recently 
issued in Washington. Very few 
people had any idea that the conges
tion in the movement of coal and 
other necessities in the United States 
was so bad. The American people 
will no doubt soon realize that the 
heroic measures taken by their Gov
ernment were justified.

“ GO ON OR GO UNDER ”
“ We must go on or go under.” 

This is in effect the keynote of a 
great speech delivered by Lloyd 
George yesterday in addressing the 
final conference of the trades unions 
most concerned in the Man-power 
Bill which has passed the House of 
Commons. It was a heartening 
speech, but the most gratifying 
thing about it was the cordial recep 
tion from the men representing the

great bodies of workers who will 
have to supply the half-million fight
ers that Britain desires to add to her 
forces overseas. Lloyd George al
ways says something when he 
speaks.

IN THE EAST
It is certain that the BMsheviki is 

deliberately seeking trouble with the 
Roumanians, but it is impossible to 
tell at this distance the actuating 
motives. Maybe they want to show 
to the world that in their eyes all 
Monarchs should be dethroned and 
imprisoned at once. Their latest 
movement against the little nation 
that ha^ suffered so greatly, very 
largely because of Russia's baseness, 
is in the form of an ultimatum, with 
a time limit of two hours, demanding 
a free paisage through Jassy, the 
temporary Capital, for one of their 
array corps. Presumedly this corps 
is to carry out the arrest of King 
Ferdinand, in accordance with the 
orders of Premier Lenina. There is 
a report from Jassy showing that 
rations there are short, and that 
canned meat is a staple article of 
diet. II is probably in the power of 
the Russians to stop the supply of 
foodstuffs iato Ron mania, though at 
the present moment the Cossacks and 
the Ukrainians seem to be holding 
food from the Russians, it is not 
likely that the Roumanians will con 
sent to the Bolshevik! demand, and 
that there may be some bitter fight
ing. In the meantime despatches 
show that the Ukrainians and the 
Germans have reached an agree
ment as to the future political status 
of the former. Whether that gives 
the Germans an advantage or not, it 
does show that the Boleheviki is not 
all powerful, and it must be regard
ed as weakening their influence to 
a certain extent. Petrograd is re
ported to be under martial law, pre
sumably to prevent disorders aris 
iog out of the meeting of the Con
stituent Assembly, which was to con
vene yesterday.

CARDINAL GIBBONS

PERPETUITY OF THE CHRISTIAN 
REPUBLIC

HIS EMINENCE CONTEMPLATES CHURCH
OF GOD SERENE AMID DISQUIET 

AND AGITATION ABOUT HER

In the presence of a great throng 
Cardinal Gibbons preached in the 
Baltimore Cathedral, Sunday Jan. 6.

The Cardinal preached on ‘ The 
Perpetuity of the Christian Republic,” 
and said the people of the country 
have an abiding faith in President 
Wilson and his conduct of the war. 
The Cardinal said :

“At the close of the old year we 
behold one mighty empire in the 
throes of parturition before giving 
birth perhaps to an infant repub,ic. 
We contemplate some of the nations 
of Europe trembling for their 
autonomy and perhaps for their very 
existence.

“In this general cataclysm how re
assuring it is for us to contemplate 
the Church of God serene amid the 
disquiet and agitation around her— 
standing erect and unshaken amid the 
dissolution of empires and kingdoms.

“The indestructibility of the Cath 
olic Caurch is truly marvelous and 
well calculated to excite the admira
tion of every dispassionate and re
flecting mind, when we consider the 
number and variety and the formid 
able power of the enemies with 
whom she had to contend from her 
very birth to the present time ; this 
fact alone stamps divinity on her 
brow.

ALWAYS IN DOUBLE WARFARE

“ The Church has been constantly 
engaged in a double warfare, one 
foreign and the other domestic—in 
foreign war against paganism and 
infidelity ; in civil strife against 
heresy and schism fomented by her 
own rebellious children.

“For three centuries the Chris
tiana were obliged to worship God 
in the secrecy of their chambers or 
in the Roman catacombs, which are 
still preserved to attest the undying 
fortitude o! the martyrs and the 
enormity of their sufferings. And 
yet pagan Rome, before whose stand
ard me mightiest nations quailed, 
was unable to crush the infant 
Church or arrest her progress.

“During the fifth ani sixth can 
turies tue Gotha and Taudals, the 
Huns, Visigoths, Lombards and other 
immense tribus of barbarians came 
down like a torrent from the north, 
invading the fairest portions of 
souShorn Europe. They dismem
bered the Roman Empire aud swept 
away nearly every trace of the old 
Roman civilization. Yet, though 
conquering for a while, they were 
conquered in turn by submitting to 
the sweet yoke of the Gospel.

“Mohammedanism took its rise in 
the seventh century in Arabia and 
made rapid conquests in Asia. For 
nine centuries it continued to be a 
standing menace to Christendom. In 
our own day it must certainly be a 
source of gratification to the Chris
tian world, as well as to the children 
of Israel, that the Holy Laud has 
once again been wrested from the 
yoke of the Saracen and placed in the, 
hands of Christian princes.

VICTORIES THAT WERE WON

“You are already familiar with the 
great religious revolution of the 
sixteenth century, which spread like 
a tornado over northern Europe and 
threatened, if that were possible, to 
engulf the bark of Peter. More than 
half of Germany followed the new 
gospel of Martin Luther. Switzer 
land submitted to the doctrines of 
Zwiuglius. The faith was lost in 
Sweden through the influence of its

king, Gustavus Vasa. Denmark con
formed to the new creed through the 
intrigues of King Christian II. 
Catholicity was also crushed out in 
Norway, England and Scotland. 
Calvinism in the sixteenth century 
and Voltairism in the eighteenth 
had gained such a foothold in 
France that the faith of that glorious 
Catholic nation twice trembled in 
the balance. Ireland alone, of all 
nations of northern Europe, re
mained faithful to the ancient 
church.

“Let us now calmly survey the 
field after the din and smoke of 
battle have passed away. Let us 
examine the condition of the old 
Church after having passed through 
those deadly conflicts. We see her 
numerically stronger tofaay than at 
any previous period of her history. 
The losses she sustained in tile Old 
World are more than compensated 
by her acquisitions in the new. She 
has already recovered a good portion 
of the ground wrested from her in 
the sixteenth century. She numbers 
now about 250,000.000 adherents.

“Is she unable to cope with modern 
inventions and the scientific progeese 
of the nineteenth century ? We are 
often told so ; but far from hiding 
our head, like the ostrich in the sand, 
at the approach of thene inventions 
we hail them as messengers of God, 
and will use them as providential 
instruments for the further propa
gation of the Gospel.

THRIVES BEST ON LIBERTY

“ Is it liberty that will destroy the 
Church ? The Church breathes 
freely only where true liberty is 
found. She is always cramped in 
her operations wherever despotism 
casts its dark shadow. Nowhere 
does she enjoy more independence 
than here ; nowhere is she more 
vigorous aud more prosperous.

“ The Church has seen the birth 
of every government of Europe, and 
it is not at all improbable she shall 
also witness the death of many of 
them and chant their requiem. She 
was more than 1,400 years old when 
Columbus discovered our continent, 
and the foundation of our republic 
is but as yesterday to her.

“ She calmly looked on while the 
Goths and Visigoths, the Huns and 
the Saxons, swept like a torrent over 
Europe, subverting dynasties. She 
has seen monarchies changed into 
republics and republics consolidated 
into empires—all this she has wit
nessed, while her own divine consti
tution has remained unaltered.

“ Though separated from earthly 
relatives and parents, you need 
never be separated from her. She is 
ever with us to comfort us. She 
says to us what her Divine Spouse 
said to His apostles : 1 Behold, I am 
with you all days, even to the con
summation of the world.'

PRAYER FOR THE COUNTRY

“ God grant that our beloved coun
try may share in the stability and 
endurance of the Church of God ; 
that she may soon emerge from this 
disastrous War endowed with re 
ne wed life and vigor ; that she may 
inaugurate a new era of lasting 
peace, and that ' esto perpétua ’ (be 
thou perpetual) may be emblazoned 
on her escutcheon. And then may 
we behold the sturdy emigrants 
coming to our hospitable shores 
from the various nations of Europe, 
being assimilated to the native popu
lation, becoming bone of our hone 
aud flesh of our flesh, contributing 
by their industry to the material 
prosperity of the republic.

“ Above all, may we behold them 
enriching their adopted land with 
the blessings of Christian faith, and 
uniting with us in building up the 
walls of the spiritual Jerusalem.

“ We do nob know when this dis
astrous War will come to an end. 
But of one fact I am certain, that 
the congregation before me, as well 
as the country at large, has an abid
ing faith in the wisdom and judg
ment of the President of the United 
States. Let us earnestly pray the 
Father of Lights that Ho would 
mould and shape and temper the 
minds and hearts of the Chief Mag
istrate and liis associates in the 
prosecution of the War so as to lead 
us to an early, a permanent and an 
honorable peace.’’—Catholic Tran
script.

SPANISH CONCORDAT WILL BE 
REVISED

The Archbishop of Seville, Car
dinal Alrnarez, is returning to Spain 
after a lengthy stay in Rome which 
has excited many comments and 
during which he has had frequent 
interviews with the Cardinal Secre
tary of State and audiences with the 
Pope.

One of the subjects of these audi
ences has been the new situation 
created for the Church in Spain by 
the influence exercised by republi
can and revolutionary interests. 
The lamentable economic conditions 
prevailing have emboldened certain 
Socialistic classes to debate the 
question of what they call the con 
centration of riches in the hands of 
the clergy, particularly the religious 
orders.

This, of course, applies to the 
treasures of art in every form which 
have gathered in the churches dur
ing the centuries by reason of pious 
bequests, and not to floating wealth 
in the form of money. Nevertheless, 
the strikers threaten the govern
ment unless wealth, moveable or 
immoveable, is more equitably dis
tributed according to their lights, 
and Canelejas had already thought 
of a modification of the Concordat 
between the Spanish government 
and the Holy See. But Alter he was 
killed things remained as they were,

save for the murmurs of the ap
proaching Socialist storm.

The Vatican, in the hope of ren 
dering service to the Spanish dynas
ty and the government, has now it
self proposed a revision of the Con
cordat, in particular those clauses 
too onerous for Spain, and it is on 
these matters, and not on any pro
posed departure of the Pope for 
Spain, that the Archbishop of Seville 
has been delayed so long in the 
Eternal City.—The Monitor.

REPORTED BY 
ARISTOTLE

“ Here then is one sort of democ
racy. .... Another kind is 
that in which all the citizens who 
ate under no disqualification share 
in the government, but still the law 
is supreme. In another, everybody, 
if he be only a citizen, ir admitted to 
the government, but the law is 
supreme as before. A fifth form of 
democracy, in other respects the 
same, is that in which, not the law, 
but the multitude, have the supreme 
power, and supersede the law by 
tbuir decrees. This is a statq of 
affaire brought about by the dema 
goguee. For in democracies which 
are subject to the law the beet citi
zens hold the first place, and there 
are no demagogues ; but where the 
laws are not supreme, there dema
gogues spring up. For the people 
becomes a monarch, and is many in 
one ; and the many have the power 
in their hands, not ns individuals, but 
collectively. Aud the people, now a 
monarch, and uo longer under the 
control of law, seeks to exercise 
monarchical sway, and grows into a 
despot: the flatterer is held in honor; 
this sort of democracy being rela
tively to other democracies what 
tyranny is to other forms of mon 
archy. The spirit of both is the 
same, and they alike exorcise a des
potic rule over the better citizens. 
The decrees of the demons correspond 
to the edicts of the tyrant ; and the 
demagogue is to the one what the 
flatterer is to the other. Both have 
great power ; the flatterer with the 
tyrant, the demagogue with democ
racies of the kind which we are de
scribing. The demagogues make the 
decrees of the people override the 
laws, and refer all things to the 
popular assembly. And therefore 
they grow great, because the people 
have all things in their hands, and 
they hold in their hands the votes of 
the people, who are too ready to 
listen to them. Further, those who 
have any complaint to bring against 
the magistrates say, “ let the people 
be judges the people are too happy 
to accept the invitation ; and so the 
authority of every office is under 
mined."—(From “ The Politics of 
Aristotle.”)

ABBOT OF CALDEY

PREDICTS GREAT SPIRITUAL 
REVIVAL

Dom Aelred Carlyle, the lord abbot 
of Caldey—the little island on the 
coast of Wales made famous by the 
great Benedictine Monastery of 
which Dom Aelred Carlyle is the 
founder—is now in New York, and 
as one result of his visit it is likely 
that a branch of the Caldey Bene
dictines will be established in this 
country, writes Michael Williams, 
now on the staff of the New York 
Evening Mail.

“You might say that I am a sort of 
recruiting officer,” smilingly re
marked the lord abbot, when he re
ceived me as the representative of 
the Evening Mail. I am seeking 
volunteers lor active service in the 
advanced lines of the spiritual 
combat ; of the great war which 
religion is taking up today with won
derfully increased vigor ; the never- 
ending war against the forces of 
evil ; in which war the power of 
prayer—of practical mysticism—is 
one of the principal weapons.”

BECAME ANGLICAN MONK

Clad in a black, hooded habit, and 
a black skull cap, with the gold 
pectoral cross and amethyst ring of 
a bishop—with whom an abbot 
ranks—the vivid color spots of his 
sombre attire, Dom Aelred Carlyle, 
a tall and robust man, was an 
impressive and picturesque figure.

A collateral relative of that 
crabbed, sour, old philosopher, 
Thomas Carlyle, the lord abbot of 
Caldey displays, in spite of that 
relationship, a lively sense of humor.

“You must not think, however,” 
he continued, “that I am trying to 
compete with the recruiting service 
oi the regular army ; no, indeed. 
And I am sure I should meet with 
well deserved failure if l were doing 
so. For I find the war spirit of your 
country altogether admirable, every 
where I go. The amazing energy 
with which you have taken hold of 
the work is most gratifying, I can 
assure you, to an Englishman.

“But there is no real incongruity 
between the two kinds of service, 
after all," the Lord Abbot declared. 
“1 have at the present time a very 
largo number of applications on my 
waiting list of men in the British 
army, who desire to become Bene 
dictine monks, both officers and men. 
But not until the war is over.”

NEW YORKERS AT CALDEY

“Have you any Americans among 
your monks at present ? And will 
you kindly explain what you mean 
by the work of practical mysticism 
which you mean to carry on in this 
country ?”

“Yes, there are Americans—two 
well known New Yorkers, in fact— 
n Caldey at present,” replied the

Abbot. “And 1 am sure there will 
soon be others.

“In answer to your second ques
tion, let me say that I find plentiful 
evidences of a great awakening of 
the spirit of mysticism in this coun 
try. Human hearts and souls, 
stirred to their profoundest depths 
by the war, here, as elsewhere, are 
turning once again to religion, not 
only with their intellects, but in 
deeper and more mysterious, yet 
equally real ways.

“1 was a medical student at St. 
Bartholomew’s Hospital in London 
at the ripe age of eighteen,” con
tinued Dom Aelred. “The work pro
gressed, and finally the ecclesiastical 
authorities of the Church of Eng
land, of which I was then a member, 
sanctioned my profession as a Bene
dictine monk, and in course of time 
I was joined by many others who 
desired to restore in the Church of 
England the contemplative life, 
which in old days was so ardently 
pursued in England. So I was made, 
by the Archbishop of Canterbury, 
the first abbot of the restored Order 
of St. Benedict.

“There were, of course, many 
vicissitudes, but the work went on, 
until finally we were settled in our 
own abbey, on the island of Caldey, 
off the south coast of Wales, where 
monks are known to have settled at 
least as early as the fifth century. 
It was in 1906 that we became firmly 
established at Caldey.

ORDER TURNS TO ROME

“Seven years later came the event 
which has made Caldey known so 
widely. I refer to the conversion of 
the entire community—together with 
the sister community of Benedictine 
nuns at the Anglican church at Mil
ford Haven, St. Bride's—to the Cath
olic Church.

“Twenty years of religious life, 
nourished mainly by Catholic books 
and Catholic practices, has brought 
me, and with me the whole com
munity, face to face with the fact 
that only under the authority of the 
Pope could there be true Catholicism.

“From a worldly point of view our 
decision was a disaster. It swept 
away all the income we derived from 
Anglican sources and plunged us 
into the most grave financial trou
bles. But Pius X. granted all possi
ble privileges aud dispensations in 
order that we might rapidly resume 
our work as Catholic Benedictines. 
The English Catholics were most 
helpful, and we carried on.

“I went from Caldey to the great 
Benedictine abbey of Maredsous, in 
Belgium, for my novitiate as a Catho
lic, 1 returned to England on the 
very day that Great Britain declared 
war.

RELY UPON PRAYER

“The Benedictines believe and act 
upon the belief that contemplation— 
which may be roughly defined as the 
effort to achieve unity with God, and 
the perfect conformity of our wills 
with the Will of God—is a vitally 
useful thing.

“Contemplative orders are experts, 
you might say, in the power of 
prayer. Religious work as a whole 
is a greatly diversified business. 
There are active missionaries. 
There are professional organizers. 
There are those who labor among 
the poor. There are the great body 
of teachers.' There are all sorts and 
conditions of workers, indeed, and 
among them are the contemplatives, 
who seek to draw down the blessing 
of God upon all other forms of work.

“The Church in the United States 
is obviously most progressive, and 
powerful, and vigorous, and here, 
even more than abroad, are there to 
be observed many evidences of the 
wonderful growth of interest in mys
ticism. There are many abberations 
of this interest it is true ; many fan
tastic and freakish things ; but even 
these are signs of the hunger and 
thirst of the modern soul after 
spiritual reality.

“So I feel certain that the present 
alliance between your country and 
mine in the great war for human 
liberty will be cemented by a spirit
ual alliance, and that one of the 
tokens of this alliance will be, in due 
time, the return to the United states 
of American Benedictine monks, 
trained at Caldey, to begin the great 
Benedictine work of contemplation— 
the practical employment of the 
power of prayer—here in New York, 
or in some suitable place in this 
country.

“For this purpose have I come. 
For this purpose, and frankly to set 
the claims of Caldey Abbey before 
the charity of American Catholics, 
so they may also help us to carry on 
our work.”

CARDINAL LOGUE

SEES NO HOPE FOR PEACE AT 
THE PRESENT TIME

Cardinal Michael Logue, Primate 
of Ireland, has issued a pastoral 
letter to his people, which is an im
portant document, especially at this 
time. The entire letter, which has 
just arrived in this country, says the 
following :

“ The misery and suffering, which 
this lamentable war entails not only 
on belligerents, but on neutral coun
tries, has given rise to a widespread 
and earnest longing for peace. Yet, 
as far as human action is concerned 
and human judgment can forecast, 
there is little hope of peace in the 
near future.

11 The ruinous conflict still goes 
on, with the sacrifices of young lives 
by tens of thousands, a waste of 
treasure which will cripple the coun 
tries engaged for generations, an 
ever-growing accumulation of pres
ent and future evil consequences,

and all this with very little tangible 
result. The pendulum keeps swing
ing from side to side, with no decided 
leaning to either.

“ Moved by this unavailing sacri
fice of human life and the sufferings 
of multitudes so dear to his paternal 
heart, the Sovereign Pontiff made 
a disinterested and authoritative 
appeal, such as his neutrality and 
position justified, to the belligerent 
powers.

This appeal, where not misrepre
sented or coldly received, has hitherto 
had no practical effect.

“ Some, at least, who have treated 
it with scant courtesy, have since 
been given reason to reconsider thoir 
view of its importance for their own 
best interests.

“ Since, therefore, the pride, jeal
ousies, ambitions and conflicting in
terests of men leave little grounds to 
hope for an early peace, it is meet 
that ‘we should have recourse to Al
mighty God, in whose hands are the 
destinies of men and who can direct 
their ways and inspire their coun
sels.

“ We must endeavor, by purifying 
our motives and desires, to render 
ourselves more worthy of Hie favor. 
Then we may hope, by fervent, per 
severing prayer, to move His mercy 
aud obtain the blessing, which we so 
badly need, of a just and lasting 
peace.

TROUBLES AT HOME
“ Nor is it for the general peace of 

the world only that we should sue. 
We have troubles aud unrest aud 
excitement and dangers here at home 
which render domestic peace neces 
sary. Whether it be due to the de 
moralization which this world War 
has brought to almost every country, 
or to the fate which seems to hung 
over our own unhappy country, blast 
ing her hopes when they seem to 
brighten, an agitation has sprung up 
and is spreading among our people 
when ill-considered and Utopian, 
cannot fail, if persevered in, to entail 
present suffering, disorganization and 
danger, and is sure to end in future 
disaster, defeat and collapse.

“ And all this is in pursuit of a 
dream which no man in bis sober 
senses can hope to see realized : the 
establishment of an Irish Republic, 
either by an appeal to the potentates 
of Europe seated at a peace confer
ence or an appeal to force by hurling 
an unarmed people against an 
Empire which has 5,000,000 men 
under arms, furnished with the most 
terrible engines of destruction which 
human ingenuity could devise. The 
thing would be ludicrous if it were 
not so mischievous and fraught with 
such danger, when cleverly used as 
an incentive to fire the imagination 
of an ardent, generous, patriotic 
people.

“ We have,therefore, need of peace. 
Peace among the warring nations 
which will bring relief to many suffer
ing peoples ; peace at home, which 
will enable us to unite quietly, pru
dently and perseveringly, in consult
ing for the best interests of our com
mon country. If men, by their 
designs, their conflicting interests, 
their mistaken views, stand in the 
way of this blessing of peace, we 
should have recourse to the Prince of 
Peace, beseeching Him, through the 
intercession of His blessed Mother, 
to grant us both general and domes
tic peace ; above all, to grant us that 
peace which surpasseth all under
standing ; peace with God, peace 
with ourselves, and peace with our 
neighbor.”—The Tablet.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

COOPERATION
One of the reasons why so many 

Catholics take no interest in church 
activities, outside their parishes and 
dioceses, is because they lack realiza
tion of the meaning of the title 
Catholic.

What would be the temper of our 
Catholic people if they really grasped 
the meaning of their glorious name? 
No work of the Catholic Church, and 
in no sense especially, would the 
supreme work of the Catholic Church 
—Missions—be alien to the thoughts 
and foreign to the interests of our 
people. The resulting Catholic 
action would forever destroy that 
spiritual atrophy which unhappily 
today, in Canada, is productive of 
one thing only and that stalemate.

If we are Catholics, more than in 
name, the propagation of the Faith 
must go on as Christ commands and 
the war against heresy and prosely- 
tism be waged with undiminished 
vigor. We cannot even afford to 
allow our enemies to read in any of 
our actions, a weakening morale 
or a disposition on our part to quit 
the field and allow our foreign breth
ren of the Catholic belief to fall into 
their clutches.

This un-Catholic action would 
spell disaster and write us down as 
enemies of the cross of Christ.

As Catholics we constitute one 
Kingdom and one army. The joys 
and sorrows and trials of the com
mon body are the concern of each 
member. No member of the King 
dom of Christ must ever for a second 
think he may forget his duty to the 
entire body. To do so is to be a 
traitor to the cause and to the 
Leader. Our banner, as soldiers of 
Christ, bears the device “ Thy King 
dom Come." This tells us our duty. 
We must, every one of us, do our 
utmost to make the Kingdom of God 
reign by Grace in the souls of all 
men.

This does not mean that we are 
all called to the sacerdotal state and 
all obliged by special ordination and

authority to preach the doctrines of 
the Catholic Church. But it does 
mean that we must all help in the 
holy and necessary work. Jf we are 
not called to preach, at least we are 
called to pray and pay for those who 
are sacrificing their lives in the first- 
line trenches.

What do we think today of the men 
in civil life who make no sacrifice or 
endure no hardship for the men “ at 
the front ?” We condemn them as 
enemies of the State and friends of 
the enemy at our gates.

Can we look otherwise upon Cath
olics who, knowing well the aggres
sion of the enemy and the weakness 
of our attacking missionary lines, 
fail to give aid aud encouragement 
in the struggle ? Surely no 1

To-day in the West the foreign 
Catholics, with few priests, are beset 
on every side by the noa Catholic 
sects. They are induced by fair 
means and foul to despise the Catho
lic Church and go over to the Pro
testant churches. Boarding fleheejs, 
Institutions, Hospitals and Homes are 
the seeming innocent bait used by 
these false fishers of souls. To aid 
in the work of Proselytism funds 
without limit are supplied by the 
Mission Hoards. Newspapers, printed 
in the foreign languages aud sub
sidized are distributed gratis. Pamph
lets, ridicul ng holy persons and 
things, are sent forth broadcast to 
poison the minds of Catholics against 
their religion and its bishops and 
priests.

To counteract this terrible and 
well equipped host of aggressive at
tackers, we must count pon the aid 
of every Catholic in C;. ada, as our 
enemies count upon the support of 
every non-Catholic in the war they 
wage against us. Our missionaries 
are fighting for the very love of the 
fight and its consequences. All they 
need for complete success is our aid 
and the assurance that when they 
fail new men, well furnished with 
the munitions of spiritual warfare, 
will step into their places. Will we 
fail them? Emphatically, NO 1 Then, 
let us be Catholics in deed as well as 
in name ?

Rev. T. O’Donnell, President,
Catholic Church Extension Society, 

67 Bond St., Toronto.
Contributions through this office 

should be addressed :
Extension,

Catholic Record Office, 
London, Ont.
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PROTESTANT DISCONTENT

A rather poignant article by the 
Reverend William P. Merrill, in The 
Continent, crys out strongly for a 
united Christendom. The Rev. Doc
tor’s demands can be satisfied a 
block from where he lives, namely, 
“ The One, Holy, Catholic and Apos
tolic Church.” He calls this the 
Nicene Church, but of course, this 
was the Church before Nice and after 
Nice, whose foundatioa is from 
Christ and whose existence will defy 
time, the Church built on the Rock 
of Peter. The lamentable lack of 
unity on the part of Protestant sects 
has been vividly shown by tbe War. 
The unity of the Y. M. C. A , with its 
pale cast of belief, may taunt forty 
conflicting sects, but offers very 
little comfort. Nor will the vaunted 

I basis of Protestantism, the so called 
sacrodness of the individual, relieve 
it of its helplessness in a crisis.

How this unity is to come about, 
conserving at the same time Pro
testantism, is set down by Dr. Mer- 
ril in two words, “ Comprehensive
ness ” and “ Internationalism.” Com
prehensiveness in producing a church 
not of minimums but which rather 
comprehends good in eaoh Christian 
experience. “ Internationalism,” be
cause it will bring a consciousness of 
brotherhood. These two are the 
longings of an honest man for unity 
but it is tragically true that neither 
one nor the other, or both combined, 
will bring about the One, Holy, Cath
olic and Apostolic Church.—New 
World.

FATHER FRASBR'8 CHINESE 
MISSION

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

That your charity towards my mis
sion is approved by the highest 
ecclesiastical authorities of Canada 
let me quote from a letter from Hie 
Excellency, The Most Rev. Peregrina 
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, ae 
a pledge my earnest wishes for your 
greatest success in all your under
takings.” I entreat yon to con
tinue the support of my struggling 
mission, assuring you a remem
brance in my prayers and Masses.

Yours faithfully in Jesus and Mary 
J. M. Fraser

Previously acknowledged... 812,272 16 
Miss Lizzie Ryan, Little

Paradise............................. l 22
A Reader, Douglas.............. l 00
A Friend, Milton West....... l 00
A Friend, P. E. Island........  2 00
Midland.................................. 2 00
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON

Bsv. F. P. Hicmy. O. 8. B.

8BPTUAGE8IMA SUNDAY

WOBK
"Why stand you here a 1 the day idle ?" (Matt.xx.6.)

The parable of the Gospel, my dear 
brethren, can easily be understood, 
and conveys a lesson that we cannot 
afford to miss. We are called to 
work—we must work ; and if we do 
work, thank God, we are sure of a 
reward. This is, in brief, the lesson.

For the Master of the vineyard is 
none other than our Heavenly 
Father ; the vineyard the service of 
God. The various hours denote the 
different stages in our fleeting life. 
And who are the labourers? None 
other than ourselves, dear brethren, 
variously typified by the sixth, ninth, 
and eleventh'tiour, according as we 
have worked for God all life long or 
only a part of it.

We are called to work. No one 
can complain that he has not had the 
chance to work out his salvation. 
There need be no unemployed in the 
spiritual life. There is work for all, 
and God calls us and bids us enter 
His service. Of our own neglect we 
can miss the call of God. The 
Master went out at different hours, 
and still found men not employed. 
They had not been seeking work 
when He had gone out previously, or 
they would have been engaged. So, 
perhaps, hunger and want had 
brought them to seek work. Others, 
again, had idled all the day long, and 
only entered on their task one hour 
before sunset.

It is not a plenant thing for any 
one to look back and see how many 
times he has disregarded the voice of 
God calling him to His service. How 
happy those who responded in the 
first fervour of their youth, and who 
have never looked back or played the 
sluggard in their Master’s service 1 
How happy; but how few of this 
kind 1 Most of us can recall making 
excuses, putting God off, promising 
to begin some other time. Bat, my 
dear brethren, listen to Him this 
time. We know not what hour it 
may be. For some it may be the 
last reproach they, may bear, “Why 
stand you here all the day idle

We must work. “ Labour and toil 
... all the days of thy life. . . 
In the sweat of thy face shalt thou 
eat bread.’’ (Gen. iii. 16, 19.) This is 
God’s sentence on fallen man, and 
holds good in our spiritual as well as 
our earthly life.

And what is the work of our soul 
in the service of God ? The work is 
prayer. It is a work, a labour, be 
cause it is supernatural. We have 
to raise up our minds and hearts to 
do it. That implies an effort. Not 
that wo can do it unassisted ; no, but 
the grace and power of God will 
never be wanting to us. But we 
ourselves hive to will and make the 
effort.

And prayer is a labour, because it 
has to be continuous. “Pray with
out ceasing.” We cannot pray once 
and for all and be finished with it. 
It is the spiritual breath and food of 
our soul. “Give us this day our 
daily bread.”

It is a work, because the world, 
the flesh, and the devil raise up 
obstacles against it. They try to 
obstruct the regularity, the routine 
of prayer. Persevere in prayer, and 
you are the faithful labourer in the 
vineyard.

Prayer is the work that accom 
plishes the salvation of our souls. 
All-important work that it is, how 
time is begrudged to it, how interest 
in it wanting I Prayer is speaking to 
God, interceding for grace and giving 
thanks for blessings received ; and 
yet often our attention and love are 
wandering to other things during 
that sacred time. To pray well is, 
indeed, a labour, but one that cannot 
be shirked, if we would save our 
souls. We must persevere in regular 
and daily prayer, for we never know 
when evening may come and the 
Lord say Call the labourers and 
pay them their hire.” Alas for our 
poor souls, if we are not in the vine
yard labouring when the wages are 
paid 1" If we are working till the 
sunset we are sure of our reward.

And notice the reward. There is 
no comparison between the labour 
and the reward. The reward is so 
great, because “ I am good,” says the 
Lord. Life eternal, the infinite 
happiness of heaven, the wages for 
the work of this short life in the 
service of God. Short life 1 How 
little of the short life do we give to 
God ! .Whatever little may be left of 
it, let it now at least be all for God.

Contrast our worldly wisdom with 
the sluggish folly of our spiritual 
life. We understand quite well the 
connection between work and wages. 
How keen we are to get the utmost 
for our money, if we are the master, 
and to get the best money for our 
labour, if we are the workmen 1 Six 
days a week we are smart and busi
ness-like for a few shillings or a 
pound or two ; but when the Sunday 
comes, and we are called by the Al
mighty to work for Him, and the 
wages offered are eternal life, we, the 
same people, have not the sense to 
care, nor the thrift to secure the 
bargain. To put it plainly, a week's 
wages in our hand now is much 
more thought of than the joys of 
heaven promised for the future. If 
men are so apathetic about their 
souls, what can possibly arouse 
them ?

The warning that Lent is approach
ing is given us to-day — Lent, the 
time for work, extra prayer, and 
repentance. The Master is calling 
us : “ Come ye also into My vine
yard.” No loitering now, no delay. 
Enter in, and with good and willing 
hearts let us work whilst there is 
light.

“ Why stand you here all the day
idle?” Yes; this m%y be the last 
Lent for some, who hear these words 
to day. The Master may never come 
again bidding them to His service. 
The next time they are bidden, it 
will be a summons to the judg
ment.

TEMPERANCE

“ THE MIRROR "
There is one man at least on the 

municipal bench at Chicago who has 
learned enough philosophy and opened 
his heart sufficiently to the call of 
the human to make him worthy to 
be a judge, Solon was no wiser.

A recent dispatch from the “ Windy 
City ” says that when, one day last 
week, Robert L. Atkins, an account
ant, was arrested in a state of intoxi
cation, and later brought before 
Judge Hopkins, the penalty imposed 
upon him—and, mark you, the only 
penalty—was that he should look at 
himself in a looking-glass.

“ Bailiff,” the justice is reported to 
have said, “ get a mirror and make 
this man take a good look at him
self.”

And the Chicago “ wire ” goes on 
to affirm that the prisoner, having 
looked, begged to be allowed to go to 
a Turkish bath.

Now, I do not, of course, know that 
Judge Hopkins is a disciple of Walt 
Whitman, or even if he is a reader of 
Whitman, but certain it is that he 
absorbed from life something of the 
same sagacity, discernment and illu
mination which are so marked a fea
ture of the message of the great poet. 
He has learned, as Whitman learned, 
that there is no punishment at once 
so salutary or so efficacious as just to 
set the soul face to face with itself. 
If only we can be got to raise our 
eyes and look, the probabilities are 
we are saved. The trouble is to ac
complish that one clear, honest look. 
For of veils there are many.

In the mirror which this wise 
judge caused to be held up before a 
weakened, and it may well be, a dis
eased man, the man saw not only his 
bloated and blotched skin, his dis
torted features, his hanging mouth, 
his bloodshot eyes and the general 
repulsiveness and disorder of his 
person. He saw, also, deep into his 
loathsome appetite ; and he realized, 
as never before, perhaps, the vileness 
of the habit which appetite indulged, 
has fastened upon him. The fact 
came to him strongly, I have not a 
doubt, that he was a sick man—for 
indulgence of appetite is sickness— 
and that he must set to work to find 
for himself a ou re.

But even deeper and clearer still, I 
can imagine that just as a drowning 
man is said to review on an instant 
the whole of his life, right back to 
infancy, this man, looking into that 
mirror at the outward semblance of 
himself, saw back, back to days of 
innocence and joy, and to a face how 
different,

And thus seeing, is it not likely 
that a trembling horror would sweep 
over him for the thing he had be 
come ?

Listen, now, to what Whitman says 
of just such a looking :

“ Hold it up sternly ! See this it 
sends back !

(Who is it ? Is it you ?)
Outside fair costume—within ashes 

and filth,
No more a flashing eye ; no more a 

sonorous voice or sprightly 
step ;

Now some slave’s eye, voice, hands, 
step.

A drunkard’s breath, unwholesome 
eater’s face, venerealee's flesh. 

Lungs rotting away piecemeal, 
stomach sour and cankerous. 

Joints rheumatic, bowel clogged with 
abomination.

Blood circulating dark and poisonous 
streams,

Words babble, hearing and touch 
callous,

No brain.no heart left—no magnetism 
of sex ;

Such, from one look in this looking- 
glass ere you go hence,

Such a result so soon—and from such 
a beginning !

And Judge Hopkins said, further, 
to the bailiff : “ Hang that mirror
to the wall back of the raidiator and 
let it stay there. 1 want every man 
like this to be compelled to look at 
himself when he is brought to the 
bar of this court.”

A Daniel come to judgment !—Fan- 
fan in London Free Press.

NOT “BEYOND," BUT 
THE LIMIT !

The last issue of the “Yale Review” 
contains an article by Katherine 
Fullerton Gerould : “The British 
Novelists, Ltd*,” which repeatedly 
refers to the English writer, Gals
worthy. What it says of him is not 
at all laudatory. “There always are 
long descriptions of nature in Mr. 
Galsworthy's novels," runs one pas
sage, “and if they are delicately con
fused with mating animals and 
human sex impulses, and all the can- 
notations of stirring sap and swell
ing buds and the like, that will cer
tainly not make them any less popu
lar.” He is accused of not knowing 
“what he thinks about life ;” “ as far 
as one can make out, he thinks that 
most people are sensual, that every 
body ought to be kind, and that there 
is a sustaining sanction for sex 
emotion in the fauna and flora of 
England.” Mr. Galsworthy’s style is 
compared to a purely vegetarian 
meal. “ Only the graminivorous 
should read the ’ater Galsworthy,” 
continues the critic. “ And he will 
not rid himself of that fault (vague
ness of style) by being increasingly 
explicit about sexual emotions.”

And all this was written before
that author’s latest novel “ Beyond ” 
had been read by the “Yale Reviews,'' 
contributor 1 What would she have 
said of this book? A story of illegi 
timate love, of sensuality and al 
truism mixed in great fashion 
throughout 1

The Saturday Review, a London 
publication, published a most scath 
ing review of “ Beyond,” which elic 
ited a number of commendatory com
munications from among the readers 
of that journal. Thus one parent 
wrote :

“ I feel I speak for thousands of 
your readers throughout the country 
in asking you to accept grateful 
thanks. 1 don’t know if you are 
aware that, unfortunately, before it 
could be critised on its appearance as 
a 6a. novel, this indecent stuff had 
already accomplished its evil work 
by being scattered broadcast over 
our poor country in one of the cheap 
magazines — truly a noble piece of 
war work to a high-minded (?) phil 
anthropist wherewith to help to train 
the growing youth of the country at 
this time !—when all our noblest and 
beet are pouring out their blood in 
France to preserve our sanctity of 
home and our very existence as a 
nation. Every decent man and 
woman will heartily endorse every 
word you say, for it is just what has 
been thought and felt for months 
about these disgusting stories.”

In spite of such criticism an Amer
ican publisher has seen fit to foist 
Galsworthy's “ Beyond " on an un
suspecting public. It will therefore 
put in its appearance in bookstores 
and on the open shelves of our Pub 
lie Libraries, unless the public, espe 
cially parents, take steps to prevent 
its circulation. We do not wish to go 
to the length of the Englishman who, 
writing to the Saturday Review says: 
“ What we parents want is to see all 
such literature ruthlessly confiscated 
by a courageous censor.” But we do 
hope that influence may be brought 
to bear upon librarians so that they 
will not permit this book and others 
of the same nature to be circulated. 
—C. B. of C. V.

“PLE \SE, HOLYFATHER, 
FIND MY HUSBAND”

A PATHETIC NOTE PENNED TO
POPE BENEDICT BY ANXIOUS 

SPOUSE
If things follow the course which 

seems to be marked out for them, 
the Bureau for Missing Soldiers, 
established in the Vatican by Pope 
Benedict XV., will doubtless find 
more room for its capacity. Fathers 
and mothers will want to know the 
whereabouts of sons at the conclu
sion of battles fought “Somewhere in 
Europe.” In this circumstance their 
letters may be addressed to the 
Papal Secretary of State, or to the 
Director of the Bureau, who, by the 
way, is an American ecclesiastic of 
note. Care will be taken to write on 
the envelope the words : “Bureau 
for Missing Soldiers,” or “Missing 
Soldiers’ Department.”

It matters little to which of these 
three persons the letter is addressed, 
because those addressed to His Holi
ness, after being read by him, are 
sent directly to the office fitted up in 
the Vatican for the energetic Ameri
can. The same may be said of those 
addressed to the Cardinal Secretary 
of State. If persons wish to send 
their applications to individuals of 
their acquaintance in Rome and 
request them to use their good 
offices in interesting the Vatican 
Bureau to discover the whereabouts 
of missing relatives, they will find 
this method equally effectual. Their 
applications in this case will be 
placed in the proper quarter by those 
who receive them.

No special form of application is 
needed. Just a plain letter contain 
ing details connected with the person 
you ask the Vatican Bureau to find 
—regiment, age, full name, and if 
possible, a photograph. At first sight 
it seems incredible that many appli
cations received at the Vatican bore 
neither name nor date, not even the 
name of the person whom the Vati
can was asked to trace. And yet 
when you come to consider the agony 
of mind which relatives suffer at not 
hearing for a year or so any news of 
their loved ones you can well realize 
why such a note as “Please Holy 
Father, find my husband” was 
penned.

The following point is a consoling 
one for relatives at home. Given 
that you have received no news of 
yôur mission friend’s death, you may 
feel certain he is still in the land of 
the living. Around the neck of each 
soldier hangs the tag bearing his 
name, regiment, religion, etc., written 
on it ; and this in case of death or 
wounds furnishes the official record 
with information for the list of 
casualties published from time to 
time.

In Italy this list is not published 
in the newspapers, and so much the 
better that it is not. Anxious rela 
tives need not hurry downstairs 
every morning to bury their faces in 
the morning paper to learn “whether 
he is killed.” In Italy they do things 
more humanely by sending a peace 
officer round to the nearest relatives 
of the fallen to acquaint them with 
the sad news and offer them an ex
pression of official condolence. 
Brutal, indeed, seems the publication 
of that ghastly list of names which 
are read from time to time in Eng
lish newspapers.

if, then, as 1 mentioned above, no 
news of a missionary soldier’s death 
reaches you, it can be taken for 
granted lie is a prisoner and that, 
sooner or later, the Vatican Bureau

STRICKEN IN THE
STREET

Completely Restored To Health 
By “Fruit-a-tives”

882 St. Valikr St., Montreal.
“In 1912, I was taken suddenly ill 

with Acute Stomach Trouble and 
dropped in the street. I was treated 
by several physicians for nearly two 
years, and my weight dropped from 225 
pounds to 1G0 pounds. Then several 
of my friends advised me to try “Fruit- 
a-tives”. I began to improve almost 
with the fitst dose, and by using them, 
I recovered from the distressing 
Stomach Trouble — and all pain and 
Constipation were cured. Now I weigh 
208 pounds. I cannot praise “Fruit- 
a-tives” enough”. H. WHITMAN.

60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c. 
At all dealers or sent postpaid by Fruit- 
a-tives Limited. Ottawa.

can put him in direct communica
tion with you. It may not be able 
to do this for a month or six months 
or even a year—for the search is 
necessarily slow.—Providence Visi
tor.

THE DUTY OF FASTING 
AND ABSTINENCE

By the second precept of the 
Church, the faithful are commanded 
“ to fast and abstain on the days 
appointed.” The purpose of the pre
cept, and of the various regulations 
which the Church has given forth in 
connection with it, is to direct us 
concerning the measure and the 
method in which we are to perform 
the duty of fasting, a duty, which 
God, by His general laws, has im
posed on all His creatures. By this 
“ duty of fasting,” the word being 
used in its wide sense—we under
stand the depriving ourselves of our 
usual food, either as regards its 
quality, or its quantity. When we 
limit its quality, or only take cer
tain kinds of bodily sustenance, we 
are said to “ abstain.” If we take 
less than the usual amount of our 
food, we are said to “ fast.” The 
latter term, however, is generally 
understood to include the former as 
well.

A DUTY OF RELIGION

The obligation of fasting is one of 
the fundamental principles of relig
ion. When in the very beginning of 
time, Almighty God wishes to indi
cate to the head of the human race 
the necessary dependence of the 
creature upon his Creator, He com
manded him to observe certain self- 
denial ; in fact, the only command
ment imposed on man in his state of 
innocence was one of abstinence ; 
that he should abstain from eating 
the fruit of the tree of knowledge. 
Following the original sin against 
this commandment, there arose an 
even greater obligation of appeasing 
God’s justice, and in proportion as 
men became more and more es
tranged from their Maker, the 
greater became their need of pen
ance. From the very earliest times, 
positive laws were given forth, 
determining the ways and means 
whereby this work of penance could 
best be effected, and we have the 
chief results of this determination in 
the statutes which prescribe when 
and how we, as children of the 
Church must fast and abstain.

IN THE OLD LAW

We need only consult the pages of 
sacred history to learn of the insist
ence with which God has required 
His creatures to practice this self- 
abnegation. The Old Testament has 
innumerable instances wherein the 
divine will was manifested. The 
Book of Genesis tells us that when 
Noah came out of the Ark, God per
mitted him to eat animal food, but 
forbade him to partake of “ ilesh 
with blood." After their deliverance 
from Egypt, the chosen people were 
strictly forbidden to taste leavened 
bread or keep it in their homes during 
the seven days of Passover; whoever 
t sted anything leaven* d was threat
ened with death. Priests and their 
sous were ordered, under pain of 
death, to abstain from wine, when 
serving in the tabernacle. On all the 
people of the Old Law was laid a 
perpetual command to refrain from 
eating certain kinds of food : they 
were to look upon these forbidden 
creatures as unclean, and an abomin
ation ; the eating of them would 
render their souls defiled and unclean 
as well. And we know that even to 
our own day, those of the Jews who 
are faithful to the tenets of their 
ancient religion, scrupulously observe 
these same laws in all their integrity.

THE END IN VIEW

Just as in our day there are 
adduced, in favor of fasting and 
abstinence, reasons which look to 
the physical well-being of those who 
observe such abnegation, so in the 
Old Law was this motive one of the 
purposes of the strict laws enforced. 
But it was only one, and a secondary 
one, of the reasons. Commentators 
of Holy Writ point out that the pro
hibition of so many kinds of beasts, 
birds and fishes was ordered to exer
cise the people in obedience and 
temperance, to restrain them from 
the vices of which those animals 
were the symbols, and in order that 
the children of God. being obliged to 
abstain from partaking, in food, of an
imals which were corporally unclean, 
might be trained up to seek after a

spiritual cleanness.
FIDELITY TO THE LAW

Side by side with the record of 
these strict injunctions, the sacred 
writings afford us ample evidence of 
the exactitude ,with which the law 
was observed. In our age, when 
the precept of the Church in regard 
to fasting and abstinence is so 
generally and so freely violated, 
there is edification in recalling cer
tain instances where the faithful of 
the old law preferred to suffer death 
rather than transgress the divine 
law. Eleazar, one of the chief 
scribes, and venerable among his 
people, commanded by a heathen 
king to partake of swine’s flesh, 
chose instead to endure severe tor
ments, ending in his death. And his 
final prayer is recorded in the Book 
of Machabees : “O Lord, who hast 
the holy knowledge, thou knowest 
manifestly that whereas I might be 
delivered from death, I suffer 
grievous pains in body ; but in 
soul am well content to suffer these 
things because I fear thee.” In 
like manner, seven brothers and 
their mother cheerfully went to 
death for the same cause, as the 
Book of Machabees similarly relates, 
affording “an example of virtue and 
fortitude."

IN CONJUNCTION WITH PRAYER

Both the Old and the New Testa
ment convince us of the value which 
has always attached to fasting, when 
joined to prayer. We have the con
fession of the Royal Prophet that 
“his knees were weak with fasting, 
and that be mingled ashes with his 
bread, and tears with his drink.” 
Daniel prayed to God “in fasting, 
sackcloth and ashes.” Anna the 
prophetess, according to the Gospel 
read on last Sunday, “served God 
night and day in fasting and prayer.” 
St. Paul writes of himself that his 
life was passed “in hunger and 
thirst, and often fasting," and of him, 
as of the other apostles, we learn 
that they “ministered to the Lord 
and fasted,” and “when they had 
ordained priests in every church, 
they prayed with fasting.” Our 
Lord Himself gave them evidence of 
its efficacy when He ascribed the 
power of casting out certain kinds of 
evil spirits only to the divine strength 
imparted in consequence of “prayer 
and fasting.” And the arguments of 
all the sacred scriptures find their 
chief confirmation in the example of 
Christ Himself, who fasted forty 
days and forty nights in the desert, 
taking neither food nor drink.

In His plans for their eternal sal
vation, Almighty God has seen fit 
therefore to lay stress, both by the 
written laws He has promulgated, 
and the innumerable examples He 
has provided, on the duty of fasting 
and abstinence. It is true, He has 
not continued, for our observance, 
the precise and rigid laws of the old 
revelation, nor determined Himself 
the time and manner in which we 
shall fulfill this duty. The circum
stances of time and place, and the 
many other considerations which 
affect such a matter are so varied 
that has reposed in His Church 
the full power and authority of 
making particular laws which will 
respect the conduct of the Christian 
people. And for whatever regula
tions the Church makes, we are to 
have the same regard as for the 
directly revealed command of God. 
“Who hears you ; hears Me,” is God's 
sanction of the laws of His Church. 
If we transgress her ordinances, we 
resist the command of God, and St. 
Paul asserts that : “He that resists, 
purchases to himself damnation.” 
We shall now look into the regula
tions which the Church has seen tit 
to establish for our observance, in 
this matter of fasting and abstinence. 
—Catholic Transcript.

A LITTLE BIT OF 
BELGIUM

TRANSPORTED TO LOURDES

HOSPITAL TRAINS ARE RUNNING 
REGULARLY TO THE FAMOUS 

SHRINE IN SOUTHERN 
FRANCE

There is a little bit of Belgium 
down at Lourdes. It is due to the 
spiritual energy of Monsignor Do- 
ploige, of Louvain University, who 
has been doing good things in vari 
ons parts of Europe during the time 
of waiting to return home, and who 
is now in Rome, and has told in a 
few words of what Lourdes means to 
many soldiers. In the old days he 
used to conduct pilgrimages there 
from Belgium, several special trains 
of them at a time, and one hospital 
train of side. This latter train is 
now running regularly with convoys 
of wounded from the French front to 
the sunny south. Lourdes itself is 
becoming the rendezvous for Belgian 
soldiers on leave. The British 
troops can get to England, French to 
Paris or their homes elsewhere in 
France ; Belgians have no home to 
return to as yet. Moreover, to many 
of them the Grotto is well known, to 
many more it is a place not only of 
pilgriraagediut of a vow to Our Lady. 
It is a sort of home. Some go to 
Paris on their leave ; more go to 
Lourdes.

Places of pilgrimage are dear to 
the heart of the rector of the Insti
tute of Philosophy ol Louvain. It 
was he who organized that to Par- 
ayle Monial when the alliocL. flags 
were laid on the altar and Cardinal 
Bourne, who carried the British on- 
sign, delivered a notable address on 
the Christian ideals for which the 
Allies are fighting. So Monsignor 
Deploige has worked that his fellow 
countrymen shall not only be able to

spend their few days of rest in the 
holy happy atmosphere by the grotto, 
hut shall have r6al rest and comfort 
there. He has organized a “cercle 
belge ; ' reading and writing rooms, 
a big conference room and all the 
simple requisites of a club, with, of 
course, a chaplain always there. It 
has been a great success ; so much 
so that others besides Belgians are 
going to Lourdes and the Belgian 
prelate is now arranging for them 
the same comforts that his own 
people have. For naturally all want 
their own “ cercle.” And he has 
been able to secure from the British 
military authorities the presence of 
a chaplain for English speaking 
Catholics. If English soldiers can 
easily slip across the Channel home, 
England is not quite the same home 
for the Canadians and Australians, 
and these are coming to appreciate 
and love their rest in Lourdes. And 
now they will find their club, simple 
but comfortable and restful, and 
their chaplain. So, too, will the 
American Catholics in the days to 
come. Father Duggan will be there, 
or, if he has got strong enough to go 
back to hard work at the front, an
other chaplain in need of rest ; till, 
maybe, American Catholics have 
their own “ Foyer ” as the first estab
lished club was called and their own 
chaplain, too.—The Tablet.

POWER OF HAIL MARY

Whenever I salute our Blessed 
Lady in the words of an angel, “ Hail 
Mary, full of grace !” heaven rejoices, 
the earth wonders, the devil shud
ders, hell trembles, sadness disap 
pears, joy returns, the heart smiles 
in charity and is penetrated with a 
holy fervor, compunction is awaken
ed, hope is revived. Indeed, so pro 
found is my happiness that I cannot 
find words to describe it.—Thomas 
a’Kempis.

Skin Torment?
FREE 
TRIAL 
BOTTLE

YES, absolutely free, a large
trial bottle of the wonderful skin 

discovery, D. D. D. Prescription. lfor 
a short time only we will send this gen
erous testfree. Don’t delay, send today.

D.D.D.
Prescription
is a liquid wash, a scientific com
pound of the powerful and costly element, 
chlorbutol. Skin specialists know the 
great value of this element heretofore 
used only as expertly mixed and handled 
by physicians. D. D. D. contains also 
the soothing oils of wintergreen and 
thymol. Eczema, psoriasis, bad leg, ring
worm, all skin diseases, mild or violent 
yield to the potent effect of D. D. D. It 
kills and throws off the disease germs 
that are deeply buried in the skin. It 
heals quickly, completely.

FREE—Send To-day ! !
Send to-day for the liberal trial bottle, free. It 

will give you instant relief from all itching dis
tress, no matter how long you have suffered. 
Remember this offer is limited. Don’t delay. 
Send to-day. Enclose ten cents to cover postage.
D. D. D. Laboratories, Dept.. B 3 

142 Mutual St., Toronto
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Habits
Liquor and Tobacco

Dr. McTaogart’s Vegetable 
Remedies for these habits are 
safe, inexpensive home treat

ments. No hypodermic injections, no loss of 
time from business, and positive curds. 
Recommended by physicians and clergy 
Enquiries treated confidentially. Literature 
and medicine sent in plain scaled packages 

Address or consult —

Dr. McTaggart's Remedies
309 Stair Building Toronto, Canada
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“Perfect 
Seal” 
Quart 
Jars

Holds 3 
lbs. syrup 
— when 
empty use 

for preserves.

CROWN BRAND 
tOORNr SYRUP

-the pure, wholesome 
table syrup, with the 
delightful flavor.
Also sold in 2, 5, 10 and 20 
pound tins—at all grocers. ■ 
Write for free Cook Book. 5 

THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED,
MONTREAL. 16 JÊ

Put Vim in
Jaded Muscles

by stimulating and arousing the circu
lation with light applications of Absor
bing, Jr., rubbed in thoroughly. This 
invigorating liniment acts quickly and 
surely. It is fragrant and pleasant to 
use — leaves no greasy residue on the 
skin.

As Absorbine, Jr., is a powerful 
germicide as well as a liniment, it is 
effective for prophylactic and aseptic 
uses ; it destroys the germs in cuts and 
sores ; it may be diluted and ueed 
successfully as an antiseptic and germi
cide for the mouth and throat.

Athletes will find it efficient for lim
bering sore, stiff muscles. A good 
formula for a rub-down is one ounce of 
Absorbine. Jr. to a quart of water or 
witch hazel.

It is composed of vegetable extracts 
and essential oils, and is positively 
harmless. Get a bottle today and keep 
it in your desk, in your travelling bag, 
in your medicine cabinet or in the side 
pocket of your automobile. It is health 
insurance of a high type.

At most druggists or sent prepaid 
upon receipt of $1.25. Trial bottle for 
10c. in stamps.

W. F. YOUNG, P D. F.,
299 Lymans Bldg. Montreal, Can.

Minimize the 
Fire Peril
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EDDY’S
Chemically Extinguishing 

“Silent 500s”
THE MATCHES WITH 

“NO AFTERGLOW”

EDDY is the only Can
adian maker of these 
Matches, every stick of 
which has been treated 
with a chemical solu- 

' tion which positively 
ensures the match 
becoming dead wood 
once it has been lighted 
and blown out.

Look for the words 
“Chemically self-ex
tinguishing” on the 
box.
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We Make a Specialty of Catholic Church Windows

St. Thomas College
Chatham, N. B,

Boarding and Day School Conducted by the Basilian Fathers

COLLEGE, HIGH SCHOOL, COMMERCIAL 
SCHOOL, PREPARATORY SCHOOL

The College is beautifully situated near the Miramichi River. Finfc 
Athletic Field. Magnificent Skating Rink.
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•CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

THE FRIENDLY HAND
When a man ain’t got a cent, an he’s 

feeling kind o’ blue,
An* the clouds hang dark an’ heavy 

an’ won’t let the sunshine 
through,

It’s a great thing, O my brethren, fot 
a fellow just to lay 

His hand upon your shoulder in a 
friendly sort o’ way.

It makes a man feel curious ; it 
makes the teardrop start.

An’ you sort o’ feel a flutter in the 
region of the heart.

You can’t look up and meet his eyes ;
you don’t know what to say, 

When his hand is on your shoulder 
in a friendly sort o’ way.

Oh, the world's a curious compound, 
with its honey an’ its gall.

With its care and bitter crosses ; but 
a good world, after all.

An’ a good God must have made it— 
least-ways that’s what I say 

When a hand rests on my shoulder 
in a friendly sort o’ way.

—James Whitcomb Riley 

THE PRICE OF EXPERIENCE
You have to pay for experience. 
Some men buy it with the best 

years of their lives and do not even 
have the melancholy satisfaction of 
leaving it to their heirs along with 
their wealth.

Other men, gifted with the power 
of observation and trained in meth
ods of application, buy experience by 
spending their years studying what 
the first class df men have done, 
wherein they have failed and suc
ceeded—and why.

Still other men, busy with their 
own affairs, buy hard earned experi
ence of the first class by bringing to 
bear upon their needs the systema
tized knowledge of the second.

Which is the best way for you ?
FINDING ONESELF 

We permit sqpmany hindrances in 
our lives — circumstance, environ
ment, our lack of education, our 
poverty, all these things fetter and 
hamper us till we are held down to 
positions of mediocrity as by a 
weight. Fear controls our actions. 
We don’t dare branch out, we have a 
longing to pursue some special line 
that appeals to us and for which we 
feel a natural gift but we are afraid. 
We forget utterly that Nature planted 
longings in our hearts as guide posts 
to help us in our choosing, and so we 
have carpenters who should have 
been musicians and we have dry 
goods dealers who should have been 
artists. Thus we account for much 
unhappiness, much daily slavery, in 
accomplishing appointed tasks, all 
of which might have been turned to 
joy.

It’s horrible to be in the chilly grip 
of fear—life and hope and joy are 
crushed out of us and we get through 
with our work much as the slaves of 
long ago under the lash of the over
seer.

This isn’t the way to work. This 
was never designed. It is our own 
cowardly natures that holds us to the 
uncongenial task.

WHY THEY ARE LUCKY
“ Whoever can sell a book in that 

town is a wonder,” said a salesman 
recently on his return from a West
ern town. “ I was a week there, and 
took only half a dozen orders.”

The following month his firm sent 
another man to the same town, and 
he took thirty orders in one week for 
a high priced book.

Now, the fellows who can take or
ders in any place, whether it is big 
or little, lively or dull, are always 
wonders to the fellow who doesn’t 
make good. It’s the * wonders” who 
do things in the world, who are al
ways to the front in every enterprise 
and undertaking.

The man who does tho unusual 
thing is always the ‘wonder’’ to those 
whs never exert themselves to do 
anything above the ordinary. He is 
always lucky, but I notice that his sort 
of luck is usually accompanied by 
grit, determination, hard work, cheer 
fulness, the resolution not to be 
downed by obstacles, the ambition to 
win out. The lucky man, the “ won 
der ” is generally made up of the 
common, everyday virtues that char
acterized Franklin, Lincoln, George 
Peabody, all those who have risen 
head and shoulders above others in 
their different callings.

You generally find luck in company 
with the common virtues which 
every one can cultivate. You will 
never find it coupled with laziness, 
with the lack of ambition, with in
dolence. Those who lie abed late in 
the morning, who work when they 
feel like it, quit when they don’t feel 
like it, never run across luck. But 
luck follows the progressive, the up 
to date fellow, the fellow who is will
ing to do his bit like a man. Luck 
has an affinity for the man who is a 
“wonder.”—Catholic Columbian.

TEN MASTERFUL RULES
A Chicago business owner has 

drawn up a list of rules which he 
calls the Ten Commandments and 
posted them over his establishment. 
Here they are :

Rule 1.—Don’t lie—it wastes my 
time and yours. I’m sure to catch 
you in the end, and that’s the wrong 
end.

Rule 2.—Watch your work, not the 
clock. A long day’s work makes a 
long day short and a short day’s work 
makes my face long.

Rule 3.—Give me more than I 
expect and I’ll give you more than 
you expect. I can afford to increase 
your pay if you increase my profits.

Rule 4.-*-You owe so much to your
self that you can’t afford to owe any

body else. Keep out of debt or keep 
out of my shops.

Rule 5.—Dishonesty is never an 
accident. Good men, like good 
women can’t see temptation when 
they meet it.

Rule (3.—Mind your own business 
and in time you'll tyave a business of 
your own to mind.

Rule 7.—Don't do anything here 
which hurts your self-respect. The 
employee who is willing to steal 
for me is capable of stealing from 
me.

Rule 8.—It’s none of my business 
what you do at night. But if dissi 
pation affects what you do the next 
day, and you do Jialf as much as I 
demand, you’ll last half as long as 
you hoped.

Rule 9.—Don't tell me what I’d 
like to hear, but what I ought to 
hear, I don't want a valet to my 
vanity, but I need one for my dol
lars.

Rule 10.—Don’t complain if I com
plain—if you’re worth while correct
ing you’re worth while keeping. I 
don’t waste time cutting specks out 
of rotten apples.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

JANUARY. 21,—ST. AGNES, VIRGIN 
MARTYR

St. Agnes was but twelve years old 
when she was led to the altar of 
Minerva at Rome and commanded to 
obey the persecuting laws of Diocle
tian by offering incense. In the 
midst of the idolatrous rites she 
raised her hands to Christ, her 
Spouse, and made the sign of the 
life giving cross. She did not shrink 
when she was bound hand and foot, 
though the gyves slipped from her 
young hands, and the heathens who 
stood around were moved to tears. 
The bonds were not needed for her, 
and she hastened gladly to the place 
of her torture. Next, when the 
judge saw that pain had no terrors 
for her, he inflicted an insult worse 
than death : her clothes were 
stripped off, and she had to stand in 
the street before a pagan crowd ; yet 
even this did not daunt her.
“ Christ,” she said, “ will guard His 
own." So it was. Christ showed, 
by. a miracle, the value which He 
sets upon the custody of the eyes. 
Whilst the crowd turned away their 
eyes from the spouse of Christ, as 
she stood exposed to view in the 
street, there was one young man 
who dared to gaze at the innocent 
child with immodest eyes. A flash 
of light struck him blind, and his 
companions bore him away half 
dead with pain and terror.

Lastly, her fidelity to Christ was 
proved by flattery and offers of mar
riage. But she answered, “ Christ is 
my Spouse : He chose me first, and 
His 1 will be.” At length the sent
ence of death was passed. For a 
moment she stood erect in prayer, 
and then bowed her neck to the 
sword. At one stroke her head was 
severed from her body, and the 
angels bore her pure soul to Para
dise.

JANUARY*22.—ST. VINCENT, MARTYR 

Vincent was archdeacon of the 
Church at Saragossa. Valerian, the 
bishop, had an impediment in his 
speech ; thus Vincent preached in 
his stead, and answered in his name 
when both were brought before 
Dacian, the president, during the 
persecution of Diocletian. When the 
bishop was sent into banishment, 
Vincent remained to suffer and to 
die. First of all, be was stretched 
on the rack ; and, when he was al
most torn asunder, Dacian, the presi
dent, asked him in mockery “ how he 
fared now.’’ Vincent answered, with 
joy in his face, that ho had ever 
prayed to be as lie was then. It was ' 
in vain that Dacian struck the exe
cutioners and goaded them on in 
their savage work. The martyr’s 
flesh was torn with hooks ; he was 
bound in a chair of red-hot iron ; 
lard and salt were rubbed into his 
wounds ; and amid all this he kept 
his eyes raised to heaven, and re
mained unmoved. Ho was cast into 
a solitary dungeon, with his feet in 
tho stocks ; but the angels of Christ 
illuminated the darkness, and assured 
Vincent that he was near his 
triumph. His wounds were now 
tended to prepare him for fresh tor
ments, and tho faithful were permit
ted to gaze on his mangled body. 
They came in troops, kissed the open 
sores, and curried away as relics 
cloths dipped in his blood. Before 
the tortures could recommence, the 
martyr’s hour came, and h i bt cabbed 
forth his soul in peace.

Even tho dead bodies of the saints 
are precious in the sight of God, and 
tbe hand of iniquity cannot touch 
them. A raven guarded the body of 
Vincent where it lay flung upon the 
earth. When it was sunk out at sea 
the waves cast it ashore ; and his 
relics are preserved to this day in 
the Augustinian monastery at Lis
bon, for the consolation of the 
Church of Christ.

JANUARY 23.—ST. RAYMUND OP 
PENNAFORT

Born A. D. 1175, of a noble Spanish 
family, Ray round, at the age of 
twenty, taught philosophy at Barce 
Iona with marvellous success. Ten 
years later his rare abilities won for 
him tbe degree of Doctor in the Uni
versity of Bologna, and raanv high 
dignities. A tender devotion to our 
blessed Lady, which had grown up 
with him from childhood, determined 
him in middle life to renounce all 
his honors and to enter her Order of 
St. Dominic. There, again, a visioq 
of the Mother of Mercy instructed

him to cooperate with his penitent 
St. Peter Nolaeco, and with James, 
King of Aragon, in founding the 
Order of Our Lady of Ransom for the 
Redemption of Captives. He began 
this gieat work by preaching a cru
sade against the Moors, and rousing 
to penance the Christians, enslaved 
in both soul and body by the infidel. 
King James of Aragon, a man of 
great qualities, but held in bond by a 
ruling passion, was bidden by the 
Saint to put away the cause of his 
sin. On his delay, ltaymund asked 
for leave to depart from Majorca, 
since he could not live with sin. 
The king refused, and forbade, under 
pain of death, his conveyance by 
others. Full of faith, Raymund 
spread his cloak upon the waters, 
and, tying one end to his staff as a 
sail, made the sign of the cross and 
fearlessly stepped upon it. In six 
hours he was borne to Barcelona, 
where, gathering up his cloak dry, 
ho stole into his monastery. The 
king, overcome by this miracle, be
came a sincere penitent and the dis
ciple of the Saint till his death. In 
1230, Gregory IX. summoned Ray
mund to Rome, made him his con
fessor and grand penitentiary, and 
directed him to compile “ The 
Decretals,” a collection of the scat
tered decisions of the Popes and 
Councils. Having refused the arch
bishopric of Tarragona, Raymund 
found himself in 1238 chosen third 
General of his Order ; which post ho 
again succeeded in resigning, on the 
score of his advanced age. His first 
act when set free was to resume his 
labors among the infidels, and in 
1250 Raymund, then eighty one, was 
able to report that ten thousand Ser- 
acens had received baptism. He 
died A. D. 1275.

JANUARY 24.—ST. TIMOTHY, HISHOP,

Timothy was a convert of St. Paul* 
He was born at Lystra in Asia Minor* 
His mother was a Jewess, but his 
father was a pagan ; and though 
Timothy had read the Scriptures 
from his childhood, he had not been 
circumcised as a Jew. On the arri
val of St. Paul at Lystra the youthful 
Timothy, with his mother and grand
mother, eagerly embraced the faith. 
Seven years later, when the Apostle 
again visited the country, the boy 
had grown into manhood, while his 
good hpart, his austerities and zeal 
had won the esteem of all around 
him ; and holy men were prophesy
ing great things of the fervent youth. 
St. Paul at once saw his fitness for 
the work of an evangelist. Timothy 
was forthwith ordained, and from 
that time became the constant and 
much-beloved fellow-worker of the 
Apostle. In company with St. Paul 
he visited the cities of Asia Minor 
and Greece—at one time hastening 
on in front as a trusted messenger, 
at another lingering behind to con
firm in the faith some recently found
ed church. Finally, he was made 
the first Bishop of Ephesus ; and 
here he received the two epistles 
which bear his name, the first 
written from Macedonia and the 
second from Rome, in which St. Paul 
from his prison gives vent to his 
longing desire to see his “dearly 
beloved son,” if possible, once more 
before his death. St. Timothy him
self, not many years after the death 
of St. Paul, won his martyr’s crown 
at Ephesus. As a child Timothy 
delighted iu reading the sacred books, 
and to his last hour he would re 
member the parting words of his 
spiritual father, “Attende lectioni 
—Apply thyself to reading.”

JANUARY 25.—THE CONVERSION OF

The great apostle Paul, named 
Saul at his circumcision, was born 
at Tarsus, the capital of Cilicia, and 
was by privilege a Roman citizen, to 
which quality a great distinction and 
several exemptions were granted by 
the laws of the empire. He was 
early instructed in the strict observ
ance of the Mosaic law, and lived up 
to it in the most scrupulous manner. 
In his zeal for the Jewish law, which 
he thought the cause of God, he be
came a violent persecutor of the 
Christiana. He was one of those 
who combined to murder St. Stephen, 
and in tho violent persecution of the 
faithful which followed the martyr
dom of the holy deacon, Saul signal
ized himself above others. By virtue 
of the power he had received from 
the high priest, he dragged the 
Christians out of their houses, 
loaded them with chains and thrust 
them into prison.' In the fury of his 
zeal he applied for a commission to 
take up all Jews at Damascus who 
confessed Jesus Christ, and bring 
them bound to Jerusalem, that they 
might serve as examples for the 
others. But God was pleased to 
show forth in him His patience and 
mercy. While on his way to Damas 
eus, he and his party were surround
ed by a light from heaven, brighter 
than the sun, and suddenly struck 
to the ground. And then a voice 
was heard saying, “Saul, Saul, why 
dost thou persecute Me ?” And Saul 
answered, “Who art Thou, Lord ?” 
and the voice replied, “I am Jesus, 
Whom thou dost persecute.” This 
mild expostulation of Our Redeemer, 
accompanied with a powerful interior 
grace, cured Saul’s pride, assuaged 
his rage, and wrought at once a total 
change in him. Wherefore, trembl
ing and astonished, ha cried out, 
“Lord, what wilt Thou have me to 
do ?” Our Lord ordered him to arise 
and to proceed on his way to the 
city, where he should be informed of 
what was expected from him. Saul, 
arising from the ground, found that, 
though his eyes were open, he saw 
nothing. He was led by hand into 
Damascus, where he was lodged in 
the house of a Jew named Judas. 
To this house came by divine appoint

ment a holy man named Ananias, 
who, laying his hands on Saul, said, 
“Brother Saul, the Lord Jesus, Who 
appeared to thee on tby journey, 
hath sent me that thou mayest 
receive thy sight and be filled with 
the Holy Ghost.” Immediately 
something like scales fell from Saul’s 
eyes, and he recovered hie sight. 
Then he arose and was baptized ; he 
stayed some few days with the dis
ciples at Damascus, and began 
immediately to preach in the syna
gogues that Jesus was the Son of 
God. Thus a blasphemer and a 
persecutor was made an apostle, and 
chosen as one of God's principal 
instruments in the conversion of the 
world.
JANUARY 26—ST. POLYCARP, HISHOP, 

MARTYR

St. Polycarp, Bishop of Smyrna, 
was a disciple of St. John. He 
wrote to the Phillipines, exhorting 
them to mutual love and to hatred of 
heresy. When the apostate Maroion 
met St. Polycarp at Rome, he asked 
the aged saint if he knew him.
‘ Yes,” St. Polycarp answered, “ 1 
know you for the first born of 
Satan." These were the words of a 
saint most loving and most chari
table, and especially noted for hid 
compassion to sinners. He hated 
heresy, because he loved God and 
man so much. In 167, persecution 
broke out iu Smyrna. When Poly 
carp heard that his pursuers were at 
the door, he said, “ The will of God 
be done and meeting them, he 
begged to be left alone for a little 
time, which he spent in prayer for 
“ the Catholic Church throughout 
the world." He was brought to 
Smyrna early on Holy Saturday ; 
and, as bo entered, a voice was heard 
from heaven, “ Polycarp be strong.” 
When the proconsul besodght him to 
curse Christ and go free, Polycarp 
answered, “ Eighty-six years have 1 
served Him, and He never did me 
wrong; how can l blaspheme my 
King and ‘Saviour ?” When he 
threatened him with fire, Polycarp 
told him this fire of his lasted but a 
little, while the fire prepared for the 
wicked lasted forever. At the stake 
he thanked God aloud for letting 
him drink of God’s chalice. The fire 
was lighted, but it did him no hurt ; 
so he was stabbed to the heart, and 
his dead body was burnt. “Then,” 
say tbe writers of his acts, “ we took 
up the bones, more precious than the 
richest jewels or gold, and deposited 
them in a fitting place, at which may 
God grant us to assemble with joy to 
celebrate the birthday of the martyr 
to his life in heaven !”
JANUARY 27.—ST. JOHN CHRYSOSTOM

St. John was born at Antioch in 
344. In order to break with a world 
which admired and courted him, he 
in 374 retired for six years to a 
neighboring mountain. Having thus 
acquired the art of Christian silence, 
he returned to Antioch, and there 
labored as priest, until he was or
dained Bishop of Constantinople in 
398. The effect of his sermons was 
everywhere marvellous. He was 
very urgent that his people should 
frequent the holy sacrifice, and in 
order to remove all excuse he 
abbreviated the long Liturgy until 
then in use. Sh Nilus relates that 
St. John Chrysostom was want to 
see, when the priest begin the Holy 
Sacrifice, “ many of the blessed ones 
coming down from heaven in shining 
garments, and with' bare feet, eyes 
intent, and bowed heads, in utter 
stillness and silence, assisting at the 
consummation of the tremendous 
Mystery.” Beloved as he was in 
Constantinople, his denunciations of 
vice made him numerous enemies. 
In 403 these procured his banish
ment ; and although he was almost 
immediately recalled, it was not 
more than a reprieve. In 404 he 
was banished to Cucusus in the des
erts of Taurus. In 407 he was 
wearing out, but his enemies were 
impatient. They hurried him off 
to Pytius on the Euxine, a rough 
journey of nigh 400 miles. He was 
assiduously exposed to every hard
ship, cold, wet, and semi etarvation, 
but nothing could overcome his 
cheerfulness and his consideration 
for others. On the journey his sick
ness increased, and he was warned 
that his end was nigh. Thereupon, 
exchanging his travel stained clothes 
for white garments, he received Via
ticum, and with his customary 
words, “Glory be to God for all 
things. Amen,” passed to Christ.

In the little village of M—, 
pleasantly stowed away amid the fig 
and orange groves of the sunny 
mountain-land that encircles the 
historic city of Trent, the Reverend 
Pastor was preparing a little band of 
boys for First Holy Communion. It 
was in the autumn of 1915, and on 
Christmas Day they were to re 
ceive into their hearts for the first 
time the Babe of Bethlehem. The 
youngest of the band, a lad scarce 
five years old, often surprised the 
priest by his bright, clear answers, 
full as they were of childlike faith 
and piety ; and his modest behavior 
and sincere devotion in church edified 
all.

Vigilio—this was the boy’s name— 
was the child of poor but very pious 
parents. At the outbreak of the war 
his father was called to the front, 
where he had been kept ever since. 
Towards evening, when darkness had 
set in, the boy daily went to the 
village church. The priest noticed 
this, and, in order to observe the boy 
more closely, he one evening hid ba- 
hind the curtain that separates the 
sacristy from the sanctuary. Silently 
and on tiptoe Vigilio came up, knelt 
down just below the sanctuary lamp 
and began to whisper : “Our Father, 
who art in heaven. * * *" Then
stretching out his arms he prayed 
louder and more fervently : “Dear 
Jesus, protect my father on the field 
of battle, let him soon return home 
unhurt. And put an end to the war, 
dear Jesus, I pray Thee.”

Then the boy suddenly rose, 
dragged a chair to tho altar platform, 
scrambled up, laid his hands 
on the altar table and bent 
over to the tabernacle. “Come, dear 
Jesus,” he whispered, “I must sp^ak 
to You ; come out, I must tell You 
something, come, come * * *” He 
earnestly looked up to the tabernacle 
door and listened attentively. The 
gleam of the sanctuary lamp fell on 
his golden locks and illumined his 
boyish countenance glowing with 
eager expectation.

Just as he was dismounting from 
the chair, the priest came up. What 
are you doing here, my dear child ?”

Oh, Father, I wanted to call Jesus 
out from the tabernacle to tell Him 
that He should soon bring my father 
home from the battlefield and put an 
end to the war—but tho Lord Jesus 
did nob come out” ; and the child 
burst into tears.

The good priest gently stroked his 
curley locks and, bidding him dry his 
tears, said: “Even though Jesus did 
not now come out to you, He will 
soon come into your heart and then 
you can tell Him everything and ask 
Him for everything you wish.”— 
The Monitor.
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incomplete, so erroneous 1 Men 
were followers, on the whole, either 
of Epicurus or Zeno. One taught 
that the end of life was pleasure ; 
the other that the end was virtue. 
Those who followed the doctrine of 
Epicurus could simply refine corrup
tion and egoism ; and while the doc
trine of the Stoics produced really 
great men, these men were, in the 
main, subject to illusion, weakness 
and vanity.

Into a world therefore dominated 
politically by Rome’s empire, dornin 
ated religiously by paganism, domin
ated philosophically by the wisdom 
of Greece, which took on the prac
tical turn of mind of the Latin in 
the Roman world, was Jesus Christ 
born on Christmas night more thi n 

centuries ago.—Archbishop
Hanna.

- GOD'S rfOVE

ICELAND IN CATHOLIC DAYS

For 550 years Iceland was Catho 
lie. The introduction of Christian
ity reads like a romance. In the 
harbor of Reykjavik is an island— 
VitUey—upon which stood an Aug 
ustiuian monastery during several 
centuries. There were six other 
monasteries and two convents for 
women in Iceland during its Catho
lic days.

Its Catholic period reached from 
the year 1000 to 1550. There were 
two episcopal sees ; that of Skalholt, 
in the south, with twenty-nine sue 
cessive incumbentà ; and that of 
Iiolar, iu the north, with twenty-two 
Bishops.

During its Catholic period Iceland 
reached its highest culture. And 
during the same period the descend
ants of the old Vikings enjoyed not 
only an era of material prosperity, 
but what they prized higher by far ; 
their largest political freedom. The 
Icelander ol' today thinks with long
ing regret of the C ibholic days of 
his country, and ho has a feeling of 
reverence for the Church that fos
tered his beloved fatherland's spir
itual, intellectual, political and 
material well-being.

I lake my leave, with eorrow, of Him 
1 love so well ;

1 look my last upon His small and 
radiant prison-cell ;

O happy lamp ! to serve Him with 
never ceasing light !

O happy ilame ! to tremble forever in 
His sight !

I leave the holy quiet for the loudly 
human train,

And my heart that He has breathed 
upon is filled with lonely pain.

O King, O Friend, O Lover ! What 
sorer grief can be

In all the reddest depth of Hell than 
banishment from Thee !

But from my window as I speed across 
the sleeping land

I see the towns and villages wherein 
His houses stand.

Above the roofs 1 see a cross outlined 
against the night,

And I know that there my Lover 
dwells in His sacramental 
might.

Dominions kneel before Him, and 
Powers kiss His feet,

Yet for me He keeps His weary 
watch in the turmoil of the 
street ;

The King of kings awaits me, where 
ever 1 may go,

O who am I that lie should deign to 
love and serve me so?

—Joyce Kilmer

ALTAR LILIES

“The day of departure came. We 
weighed anchor, set sail and started 
for home. While we were drifting 
lazily up Long Island Sound I was 
surprised, while below, to hear the 
boatswain’s mate call away the third 
cutter. It was a most unusual thing 
to lower a boat under these condi
tions, and I ran up on deck to sae 
what it all meant.

“ 1 found that the bride had 
dropped a book into tbe water and 
tho executive officer, who was on 
deck at the time, had ordered the 
boat lowered to rescue it. As soon 
as we officers learned the cause of 
tbe commotion, we smiled at tho 
executive officer’s gallantry and 
turned away.

“ The next day when we arrived in
New York, the lady, Mrs. S------, left
the book on the wardroom table. I 
was curious to see what had been 
tbe bbject of this remarkable rescue.
I took up the book and 1 found it 
was ‘ The Invitation Heeded.’ I read 
it over and over again with ever- 
increasing pleasure and satisfaction. 
I had fouud the source and seat of 
authority.”

Father Whitney was received into 
the Church the same year, the author 
of the book (Rev. Dr. James Kent 
Stone, now Father Fidelia, of the Pas- 
sionists) being bis godfather. “ The 
Invitation Heeded” has been translat
ed into French and doubtless other 
languages, and has been instrumental 
in numerous conversions to the 
Faith.—Sacred Heart Review.

THE CONDITION OF 
THE WOULD

IRELAND AND DANTE

It was to a manasbery founded by 
an Irish monk that the exiled Dante 
repaired to write his masterpiece in 
the quietude of the cloister. There 
was a sort of Celtic temperament in 
the poet himself. He did not deny 
himself the satisfaction of seeing 
many of his enemie.8 and some of his 
friends in the infernal regions. Bub 
this little manifestation of spleen 
doubtless accentuated the success 
that greeted his poem from the first. 
I can well think that it stimulated 
the contemporary appetite with a 
spice of topicality and malice.

Ireland, by the way, has always 
preserved the scholarly bond with 
Dante. Among his most devoted 
students have been Irish priests and 
bishops. Have we not heard that a 
Munster prelate of outstanding fame, 
lately mourned by a grateful country 
carried Dante in his brain? Thus it 
should be. The poet drew his inspir 
ation—as did Shakespeare and 
Tasso—from Catholicism. He is one 
of tho towering figures whose names 
alone refute the lifctte minds that 
accuse the Church of ignorance and 
darkness. And leaning on the 
Church he moves sublimely down the 
centuries.—The Monitor.

WHEN CHRIST WAS BORN
Back of th3 religion of the Roman 

Empire, as the empire became more 
organized and more cultured, was a 
philosophy, and philosophy wn to 
the world a gift, the immortal gift of 
the Greek. No man by using reason 
alone has been able since the days of 
Greece to attain the heights that 
these men reached ; no man since the 
golden days of Greece has been able 
by reason alone to equal these men 
who made the name of Greece im
mortal. And still what did they 
accomplish ? Cicero, the greatest of 
the Roman philosophers, the in
heritor of the wisdom not only of 
Rome, but also of Greece, tails us in 
the opening chapter of his book on 
the “Nature of the Gods ’ that so 
many theories have been advanced 
concerning God and His nature that 
that it would be tedious even to 
enumerate them. And yet when he 
proposed to himself tho question of 
man’s spiritual nature, when he pro
posed to himself the question of 
man’s immortality, he hesitated 
after deciding that man had a spirit, 
to determine whether or nob that 
spirit was immortal.

Their conception of God was vague, 
their ideas of man’s nature and his 
immortality were hazy, and as a con
sequence they had very vague ideas 
of man’s relations to God ; of .man’s 
relations to his fellow-man. Reason 
thus left to itself after a long time 
reached some solution of the basic 
questions of human life, but this 
solution was so weak, so alluring, so

Many persuade themselves that 
they have no true sorrow for their 
sins if they do not practice many 
and great corporal austerities. Let 
us learn, nevertheless, that he does a 
good penance who studies to please 
God alone, at all times and in all 
things. This is a very perfect thing 
and of great merit.—St. Francis de 
Sales.
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Shrine of moonlight dim immerst, 
Stillness that no shadow stirs,
Dewy lilies, soul athirst,
Solitary worshippers ;

O fulfilled of beauty lean 
Nearer to humanity ;
Yield your stainleesneES serene,
One with mortal’s soul to be.

That, ensteeped one perfumed hour 
In your snowy fairness, lo,
Haply may the parch’d soul flower, 
Haply dew unknown shall know ;

Ne’er your chalices ye raise 
In vain suppliance on high,
When neafch heaven’s starry gaze, 
Forth your fragrant spirits sigh ;

O or ere the moment pass,
Breathe the secret, lest the years 
Evermore withhold, alas ! 
Consummation’s silent tears.

—Beatrix Moore

BOOK SHOWED THE 
WAY

STORY OF CONVERSION OF REV.
JOHN 1). WHITNEY, S. J.

The recent death of Rev. John D. 
Whitney, S. J., a former president of 
Georgetown University, recalls the 
singular circumstances of his con 
version to the Church, says the Ave 
Maria. As a child, he was forbidden 
ever to enter a hall in his native 
town when Catholic services were 
held there, his parents being strict 
Congregationalists (long years after 
ward, he himself said Mass in that 
same hall).

But on attaining manhood he be
came convinced, through association 
with a Presbyterian friend and 
fellow officer on the school ship 
“Mercury ’ that the claims of the 
Catholic Church were at least worth 
consideration How he was led to 
act upon this conviction is best told 
in his own words :

“While we were in Newport,” he 
writes (in “Some Roads to Rome in 
America ’) “attending the yacht race, 
for the ‘America’ cup, in August, 
1870, the captain of the ‘Mercury,’ as 
a great treat, invited a newly wedded 
Catholic couple, who were there ou 
their bridal tour, to return with us 
to New York after the races were
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MO Cathrlic writer of fiction in English is 
^ more widely known and n< ne more 

deservedly popular than the author of this 
book, which will probably add more to her 
fame than anything bearing her name. For 
tin time of her story, she has chosen one of 
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history, that immediately following the 
accession to the English throne of William of 
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WAR ACTIVITIES OF 
THE K. OF C.

Washington, D. 0., January 19.— 
EoheoH of the Christmas celebrations 
held in the various encampments 
and cantonments under the auspices 
of the Knights of Columbus Com
mute» on War Aetivities, continue to 
rq&oh the Washington office of that 
orgauiration. It is apparent that 
wherever this splendid Catholic work 
hàs been undertaken, no efforts were 
spared to make Christmas as pleas
ant for the men as possible and to 
itiabue them with that same spirit of 
religion and good fellowship to which 
they have been accustomed at home. 
In many places the Christmas ob
servance was elaborate, beginning 
with midnight Mass which the men 
were permitted to attend through the 
kindly permission of commanding 
officers.

At Camp Kearney, for instance, the 
soldiers crowded the Knights of 
Columbus main building at least two 
hours before the Mass was scheduled 
to begin, and no less a personage than 
Mme. Ernestine Schumann-Heink, 
the world's most famous contralto, 
was there to entertain them. Mme. 
Schumann Heink gave an impromptu 
recital, and her appearance on the 
stage was the signal of an outburst 
of enthusiasm which has probably 
never been exceeded by those ovations 
which have been tendered her in the 
great opera houses.

Mine. Schumann Heink is no 
stranger at Camp Kearney, for one of 
her sons is a soldier there, and 
earlier in the senson this generous 
and pious Catholic opera singer, 
visited the camp, entertained the 
boys with a recital and in other ways 
demonstrated the fact that she is 
greatly interested in the welfare of 
Uncle Sam's fighting men.

GAMP-COMMANDER ATTENDS

Major General and Mrs. Strong 
arrived at 12:45 o'clock, and when the 
camp commander entered the build
ing every man stood at attention. 
Promptly at midnight the sliding 
doors which concealed the altar, were 
opened, and accompanied by piano 
and ’cello, Madame Schumann-Heink 
sang “The Rosary.” The music for 
the Mass was furnished by a soldier 
choir, and during the offertory Mine. 
Schumann Heink sang Gounod’s 
“Ave Maria.” After the consecration 
she sang Bizet's “ Agnus Dei,” and at 
the Communion, the famous singer, 
accompanied by her two sons, one in 
the uniform of the United States 
Navy, her daughter-in law, fifteen 
nurses from the base hospital and 
three hundred soldiers approached the 
altar and received Holy Communion 
from the hands of the celebrant. 
During the distribution of Commun
ion the soldier choir sang “Adeete 
Fidelis.”

A short sermon was preached at 
the conclusion of the Mass by Father 
Keating and the inspiring services 
were brought to a close when 
Madame Schumann-Heink sang “ The 
Star Spangled Banner.”

WORK APPROVED 13Y GENERAL

The next day, Benno Brink, 
Knights of Columbus general secre
tary at Camp Kearney, received the 
following letter from Major General 
Strong : “I wish to| express my 
personal th inks and appreciation for 
all that you and your assistants of 
your splendid organization have 
done at this holiday seascn for the 
pleasure and comfort of the men 
who have necessarily, been obliged 
to remain in camp. On all sides 1 
hear that the Christmas spirit has 
been splendid, aud it is due to your 
own and other like efforts, that such 
is the case 1” In his own handwrit
ing the general added the following 
postscript to his letter: “ It was a 
pleasure to be with you Christmas 
night. It helped us in every way.”

RECORDS AND MUSIC WANTED

While the Knights of Columbus 
buildings in the various camps are 
already supplied with grafunolns and 
player pianos, it will be of great 
assistance to those in charge of this 
work and will also add to the enjoy
ment of the soldiers if the people 
will contribute grafonola records 
and music rolls for eighty-eight note 
player pianos. It must be remem
bered that the.supply of records and 
music rolls is somewhat limited in 
every camp and the soldiers are 
weary of hearing the same music 
over and over again. If the public 
will cooperate by sending the records 
aud music with which they have fin
ished, the soldiers will soon have an 
almost limitless repertoire. Those 
records aud music rolls should be 
sent to the camp in which the donor 
is most interested, preferably, of 
course, the one in which the troops 
of his State are mobilized. They 
should bo addressed to General Sec
retary, Knights of Columbus Recrea
tion Building.

the enemy as well as his own. Softly 
he turned to the bedside of the 
dying prisoner, and, kneeling beside 
it, translated into his tongue the 
words of comfort spoken by his 
Protestant colleague. Such is the 
spirit at the front. Creedal barriers 
no longer separate men to whom 
service has become the supreme 
ideal.

INVOKE AID OF JOAN 
FOR U. S.

France, Jan. 8.—In the simple little 
church of the village where Joau of 
Arc was born, France's plain people
to-day knelt in earnest prayer for the _________ _____________ _______
souls of Americans who have died for i mid being deceived ; and whose awful 
France. end will surely be as ‘it is written'

Scores of wooden shoed peasants j jn Revelation, to be cast off with the 
—they were women, children, old

do this and expect God's blessing and 
prosperity ?

“Therefore, my dear brother in 
Jesus, I beg of you for Christ's dear 
sake, to drop at once and forever all 
those anti Catholic publications and 
editors, people and sympathizers 
therewith, as you would red hot coals 
of fire. Have nothing more to do 
with the unclean things ; eschew 
them as you would snakes, slimy 
toads and Satan and the powers of 
darkness. Forsake both the litera
ture and company of those who worse 
than foolishly abuse the Catholic 
Church by and with Satanic misstate 
raents, exaggerations, errors and lies’ 
calling white black and bitter sweet, 
who are but tho poor, sin blinded 
tools of the ‘Father of Lies,’ deceiving

men, poilus and even a few fur- 
coated aristocrats who came to kneel 
beside the simple fold, united in 
prayer as France is united in war for 
rigbf.

It was at the village of Domremy. 
The worshippers knelt in the snow, 
their heads bowed reverently as they 
made the sign of the cross and 
petitioned Joan of Arc, the saintly 
defender of France in bygone years, 
once more to pray for “ les soldats 
Américaines mort pour France,” 
(American soldiers who have died for 
France.)

In every church in the “ American 
zone ” of France special Masses were 
said to day for the repose of the souls 
of the dead heroes. It was a spon
taneous outpouring of France’s own 
people, her people of the soil, the 
backbone of the Republic. In their 
own tongue they whispered haltingly 
the well remembered but strangely 
hard to pronounce names of Privates 
Enright, Hay and Gresham — now 
sleeping beneath the snow blanketed 
Lorraine battlefield—America’s first 
soldiers killed in action.

Nor were prayers forgotten for 
those Americans slain at Cambrai, or 
for those to whom came death 
through illness.

Hut it was at Domremy, birthplace 
of Joan of Arc—in the very church 
itself where she was baptized—that 
the most impressive of all services 
was held. The worshippeis, rich and 
poor, fighting man aud priest, knelt 
before the hallowed doorway in the 
snow. There they could peer through 
and within the crumbled portals see 
the Stars and Stripes and the be
loved French tri color entwined above 
the simple altar.

After this consecration of the 
spirit and the invocation to Saint 
Joan of Arc herself, most of the wor
shippers visited Joan of Arc’s home, 
a decaying little stone house sur
rounded by pines, to-day richly fee 
tooned in the snow.

The village Mayor himself con
ducted visiting French officials aud 
American correspondents to the 
centre of a small stone bridge span
ning the Meuse, now barely trickling 
between ico-fringt d banks. From 
there he pointed to a spot on a dis
tant hill where Joan of Arc had her 
divine vision.

j devil that deceived them into the 
| lake of fire and brimstone, and to be 
; tormented day and night for ever 

and ever. (Rev. xx, 10). But rather, 
on the other hand, make and culti- 

i vate the acquaintance and friendship 
of the Catholic clergy and people ; 
love them as our suffering brethren 

| in Christ ; find out and exhalt every 
thing that is beautiful, lovely and 
Christlike in the Catholic Church, 
and tell its glory far and
wide, and heartily pray and
work for God appointed and Christ- 
commanded Christian unity. Then 
you may confidently aud with all 
good reason expect and await Jehov
ah’s smile Band blessing.”—Rev. Dr. 
Blagden, (Prot.) Boston, Mass.

GOLDEN WEDDING

OBITUARY

On Monday, January 7th, Mr. and 
Mrs. Edward Barrett, old and respect
ed residents of Gait, Ontario, cele
brated the Golden Anniversary of 
their wedding, surrounded by their 
children and. grandchildren from 
Now York, Syracuse and Buffalo. At 
nine o’clock that morning Mass was 
offered at St. Patrick’s Church where 
the happy couple had been married 
fifty years ago by Rev. Father Dow
ling, now Bishop of Hamilton. There 
was scarcely a dry eye in the congre 
galion as the bridegroom of fifty 
year’s standing led his one time 
bride, now totally blind, to the Holy 
Table, where, together with all the 
members of tho family party they 
offered up their Holy Communion in 
thanksgiving for the many golden j 
blessings showered upon them during : 
their wedded life. Mass was fol- j 
lowed by Benediction of the Blessed i 
Sacrament after which the choir | 
sang the ‘ Te Deuni " It was the 
first occasion on which a Golden 
Wedding anniversary was ever cele-

13EOAME CATHOLIC THROUGH SERMON 

After an illness of about six weeks 
tho subject of this sketch, Mr. E. G. 
Morris of Westcott St., Peterhoro, 
passed away on January 1st, 1918. 
Mr. Morris until a few years ago was 
a favorably known resident of Lon
don, and while listening to a sermon 
by Father McHugh during a Mis
sion some years ago he became 
interested in the Church and after
wards became a Catholic. The fun
eral took place Friday morning. 
Father O’Brien of Sacred Heart 
Church sang High Mass. The Cath
olic Record has been a visitor 
every week to Mr. Morris’ home and 
in culling last week Mrs. Morris 
informed the writer that many 
enjoyable evenings were spent with 
it.—Communicated.

THE TABLET FUND
Toronto, Jan. 14, 1918. 

Editor Catholic Record : I thank 
you for giving space to the Appeal 
for tho Tablet Fund for the Relief of 
the Belgians. So far 1 have re
ceived because of this appeal : 
Previously acknowledged... 1449 99 
Teacher and Pupils at Wal

lenstein.......................... 11 50
Woman’s Institute, Clayton 7 00
Mr. Ryan, Now Toronto....... 1 00
Miss Coffey, 55 Bertmount

Ave.................................. 2 00
Rev. J. T. Brownrigg,

Pakenkam...................... 20 00
Miss Podlewski, Mt. Hope,

London, Ont.................. 2 00
Mrs. Henry Gunn, Clinton.. 1 00 
Robin Hood, Guelph, Ont... 2 00 

If you would be good enough to 
acknowledge publicly these amounts 
in the columns of the Record I 
would be very grateful.

Respectfully yours,
W. E. Blake, 93 Pembroke St.

Toronto.

6eB**»Cww

“ It is both thrift and good 
finance to maintain a Savings 
Account'.'

Branche» and Connection» Throughout Canada 
LOCAL OFFICES:

D NDnN DELAWARE ILDERTON KOMOKA
LAWRENCE STATION MELBOURNE THORN DA LB

Teacher wanted, holding first or
second clnes Ontario certificate, for Catholic 

school. Fort William. Ont. Salary $600 per year. 
Duties to commence Jan. 2nd. 1818. Apply G. P. 
Smith, Secretary, 1121 Simpson St., Fort William, 
Ont. 2046-tf

Teacher wanted, holding normal
certificate for school section No. 6, Stephen, 

Mt. Carmel. Salary $60 per month. Apt ly stat
ing experience to John Hayes. R. R. No. 8, Park- 
hill. Ont. 2047-tf

TEACHER WANTED FOR IMMEDIATS
duty, S. S. S. o. 11. Hay. Salary $500 to 

$560, according to qualification. Apply at once to 
N. A. Cantin. St. Joseph, Ont Phone St. Jos
eph. 2048-3

MERCY HOSPITAL TRAINING SCHOOL
THERE ARE VACANCIES IN THE MERCY 
1 Hospital Training School for Nurses. Any 

young lady or young man desiring to take up the 
courses may apply. For further particulars 
address Sisters of Mercy, Mercy Hospital. Jack- 
son, Michigan 2043-13

HELP WANTED
VU ANTED. A YOUNG EXPERIENCED MAN 
»» and wife to work on a farm in Alberta. 

Thoe. Fitzgerald. Crossfield. Alta. 2018-2

WA
HOUSEKEEPER WANTED 

ANTED HOUSEKEEPER FOR A PRIEST 
in one of the cities of the Detroit. Mich. 
ie. Must furnish references as to character. 

Address, The Catholic Pastor. Belding, Mich 
_____________________________________ 2019-tf

MEDICAL PRACTICE FOR SALE 
VfEDICAL PRACTICE AND PROPERTY IN 

the city of London. Good opportunity for a 
Catholic doctor. Immediate possession if de
sired. Address Box Z. Catuolic Record, Lon
don. Ont. 2049-3

TKACHURS WANTKD
TEACHER WANTED FOR CATHOLIC 8EP- 
"* «rate school for the town of Grant, New i 

Ontario. Canadian Govt. Rye. Apply P. J. 
Sheehan, Grant, Ont. 2049-1

CANDLES
CANDLEMAS

We have a full stock. Would advise our 
customers to order at once because of present 
tiansportation difficulties.

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

Toronto, Canada

WHY ARE SO MANY PHYSICALLY 
UNFIT ?

MOST CAUSES TRACED TO ONE SOURCE
By William A. Griffiths, Phm. B.

A PLEASING CHANGE

MINISTER’S GO >D ADVICE TO 
A. P. A/3

“Please do not send me any more 
anti Catholic papers ; for 1 abominate 
all such un-Chriatian publications, 
and I do not wish or intend to be
come ‘particeps criminia’ in the re
ception of them or in having any
thing whatsoever to do with them. 
. . . . The Catholic Church as I have 
often written before, is the ancient 
spiritual mother of ua all ; and she 
is, nevertheless, the Church of God 
aud the bride of Christ. Mark my 
words and take timely warning that 
all who fight against the Catholic 
Church are now and will be found 
fighting against God. And who dare

Did you ever etop to think why bo 
few of our men recently examined 
for military service have been able 
to qualify in Class A., which means 
“In good physical condition”? The 
fact is, much less than one-half of 

brated in the parish end the pnstor, ! our young men are placed in this 
Rev. Father Doyle, had the children class.
of St Mary’s Separate School, on the The large percentage of men physi 
Board of which Mr. Barrett served j call y disqualified by tbe examining
for many years as trustee, attend the 
Mass in a body.

DIED

Foley.—At the residence of his 
sister, Mrs. Thomas Stringer, Ottawa,
Ont., on January 19, Joseph W.
Foley, aged fifty two years, fortified 
by the last Sacraments of the 
Church. May his soul rest in peace.

McFadden.—At the residence of 
her daughter, Mrs. Harry Overend, _ __
Princess street, Peterboro, Margaret, I tkë men and veomen engaged in the 
relict ct the late Martin Mctadden. j rpgui^r home and business pursuits 
May her soul rest in peace. of every-day life.

Fraser.—At Fraser's Point, Glen- j Health is undoubtedly our greatest 
earrv Co., on December 25, 1917, 1 national asset and at this most try- 

Mclntosh, widow of the lata ing time in the history of the world, 
Fraser, aged seventy-eight I should be our first consideration.

boards does not reflect creditable on 
the health and average physical con
dition of our Canadian people.

This should engage the serious 
attention of every man or woman 
and cause them to look into tho con
dition of their individual health, as 
there never was a time when healthy, 
strong, robust men and women could 
make themselves so useful to their 
country and homes as at present.

The Government demands efficient 
men and nurses for its overseas ser
vice, and in no less degree should 
these same results be looked for in

Mary
Evan
years May her soul rest in peace.

Shields.—On Jan. 13, 1918, at 150 
Woodward Ave., Sault She Marie, Ont., 
Annie Hart, beloved wife of I). J. 
Shields and eldest daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. P. Hart of tho Windsor 
Hotel, Ottawa. May her soul rest in 
peace.

MEN FORGET BARRIERS OF RACE 
AND CREED IN WAR 

SERVICE

The Chicago Evening Post tells 
the story of a beautiful incident 
which took place at a British hos
pital. A German prisoner lay dying 
of his wounds in a British base hos 
pital. He was Lutheran by faith 
and a Protestant army chaplain 
sought to speak the words of relig
ious consolation that would make 
hie passing easier. But the chap
lain did not know the tongue of 
Germany, and the wounded foe 
could not understand English. Near 
by a French chaplain, a Catholic 
priest, was ministering to one of his 
own creed. He came from the lost 
provinces and spoke the language of

RffOFÎE EGGS!
Poultry Owners all through Canada are getting more eggs from their 

hens than they used to A iiitle International Poultry Food Tonic in 
their feed every day will bring you more eggs and you will be in line to 
profit more by the high prices.

INTERNATIONAL POULTRY 
FOOD TONIC

Is a highly medicated preparation con
taining certain roots, seeds, herbs and 
spices wùich are absolutely essential to 
poultry. These ingredients stimulate 
the dormant egg-producing organs and 
will increase greatly the number of 
eggs you receive. rlhe results are 
immediate and permanent. Sold at all 
dealers in 25c., 5Uc. and $1.00 packages.
Write to-day for a copy of Iniernational 
Poultry Guide—FREE.

INTERNATIONAL
STOCK FOOD CO.L,m,ted 

TORONTO - CANADA

Efficiency was never more needed in 
all vocations than at tho present 
time.

Your physician will tell you that 
practically every ft.rm of plij sical 
deficiency can be originally traced to 
one source, and that is accumulated 
waste in the colon, or large intestine. 
This accumulation acts as a gradual 
poison to the system, and is known 
in the medical practice as Auto
intoxication, and results from imper
fect elimination or constipation.

The great disadvantage is that 
nature does not warn us that our 
system is gradually being poisoned 
by this accumulated waste matter — 
u nlcss som e pli y sical t rou hi e sets in. 
Constipation, Biliousness, Intestinal 
Indigestion, Headaches, Nervousness, 
Sleeplessness, Rheumatism, Skin 
Eruptions, Impure Blood, Kidney 
Trouble, High Blood Pressure, Maid 
eniug of tho Arteries, Appendicitis, 
and many other serious disorders are 
traced to this one source, which 
could all have been avoided had the 
Colon been kept in a clean and 
healthy condition.

This gradual poisoning of the sys
tem sometimes goes on for years 
without making itself felt until all 
power of resistance is overthrown 
and then some form of disease is 
readily contracted.

Our present mode of living is, I 
believe, largely accountable for most 
ill-health. We eat too much, work 
sitting most of the time, do not take 
sufficient of the rig’xt kind of out-

Rev'd John J. Wynne, S.J.
WILL GIVE HIS LECTURE

ft The Guardians of Liberty”
IN COLUMBUS HALL, TORONTO

Wednesday Evening, Jan. 30, at 8.15 o’clock
UNDER THE AUSPICES OF

THE CATHOLIC TRUTH SOCIETY OF CANADA
„ Father Wynne wan Editor, for years, of the Catholic publication "America", also of 
"Catholic Mind". He is also the Editor of the Catholic Encyclopedia.

ADMISSION FREE —NO COLLECTION

NEW EDITION OF

BUTLER’S
CATECHISM

REVISED AND SIMPLIFIED
Pastors and Teachers will welcome this 

new edition, in which certain questions and 
answers hitherto unintelligible to many chil
dren are re-written in language perfectly 
clear and simple. The supplementary sections 
in Simple Question and Answer also consti
tute a unique feature of this text-book.

The Catechism bears the imprimatur of 
the Most Reverend the Archbishop of Toronto.

Clear Type - Good Quality Paper.

90c. Pen Dozen 
1 Oc. Each

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

123 Church St.
Toronto, Canada

maimsEæaiB
o meet the big demaari 1er lIosi«*-y 

for ua and your Home trade * 
Industrious persons provided with 

profitable, all-year-round employment 
on Auto-Knitters. Experience and 
distance Immaterial.

Write for particulars, rates of pay 
etc. Send 3 cents in stamps. 
Auto-Knitter Hosiery (Can.) Co.Ltd. 

Dept. 215 E;257 College St.. Toronto

door exercise, and in other ways do 
not heed the demands of nature.

There u only cue way to assist 
Nature and keep the system at all 
times free from any possible accum
ulation of poisonous matter, and 
that is not by tbe use of drugs of 
any kind, but in a more pleatant 
and natural way. Bathing Internally. 
By tbe means of purified warm water 
the Colon (or large intestine) can be 
kept clean and free from any aceum- 

! uluted waste, as Nature demands it 
j should be for perfect health.

1 firmly believe not only from per
sonal experience, but from that of 
thousands of others, that it this 
practice of Internal Bathing by the 
“J. B. L. Cascade” was resorted to by 
mostly every person, the average life 
would not only be prolonged many 
years, but on account of the result
ing healthy condition of our bodies, 
our lives would be so much more 
enjoyable and nine-tenths of the 
present suffering and doctors’ bills 
would be avoided.

The “J B. L. Cascade” is an orig
inal and efficient appliance for inter 
rial Bathing invented and perfected 
by Dr. Cbas. A. Tyrrell, of New York. 
Hundreds of our best physicians use 
it in their practice and for the bene 
fit of their own personal health. It 
is the most convenient and cleanly 
appliance ever devised for this pur
pose, and the only one which when 
using leaves both hands free to mas
sage the abdomen, which is most 
necessary in accomplishing the de- 
sin d results.

Dr. Tyrrell lias not only restored 
his own health some twenty years 
ago by Internal Bathing, but has 
prolonged bis life some fifteen years 
beyond that predicted by bis physi
cians and has since devoted all his 
étudiés and energies in this direction. 
The doctor has published a wonder
ful and interesting book on the sub
ject, called “The What, The Why, The 
Way of Internal Bathing,” which he 
will be glad to send you absolutely 
free it* you mention having read this 
article in the London Catholic 
Record. Address Dr. Chas. A. Tyrrell, 
Room 458, 168 College St., Toronto, 
Ont., and the book will come to you 
by retuvu mail.

Internal Bathing during the past 
twenty years has done more to 
restore health and lessen disease 
than all other means combined, and 
the enormous demand for tho “J.B.L. 
Cascade” has been created mostly by 
those who use it, recommending to 
their friends. If you want to be 
healthy always, bathe internally, or 
at least write for the book mentioned 
above, and you can learn much more 
on this subject that will certainly be 
to your advantage.

is!
PFORTHKflL KIDNEY» g 
Succeeded Where 
Operation Failed !
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Vestry Cabinet, $25 
Vestments from SIO up 

MISSION SUPPLIES

J d to l ANDY
405 YONGE ST. TORONTO
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530 HALLAM BUILDING, 
TORONTO.

CATHOLIC

Home Annual
1918

Every Catholic Home 
Should Have It

Contains a complete list of the 
Feast and Fast Days, Movable 
Feasts. Holy Days of Obligation.
A sketch of tho lives of many 
Saints : also a Saint for every day 
of tho year, aud tho Gospel for 
each Sunday.

LIST OF SHORT 
STORIES

Black Sheep.
The Hope Lady.

An Old Way.
The Redemption of Mr. Casey. 
Compiling the Church Cook Book. 
Romance in Water Street.

OTHER ARTICLES
Pilgrimage Shrines of the Blessed 

Virgin.
Ceremonies in Catholic Worship. 
Early Native Missions in North 

America.
I Love Thee. Lord I 
Across the Isthmus from Colon to 

Panama.
St. Peter s the Largest Church in

Christendom.
Saintly Men and Women of Our 

Times and Country.

PRICE 25c.
POSTAGE PAID
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London, Canada
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RELIGIOUS BOOKS

toe. Each, Postpaid 
to Copies, #20.00 

100 “ 38.00
(5)

" JOLTBTTE, Qtie.
" During August Inst I went to Mont

res 1 to consult a specialist ns I had been 
suilcring terribly with Stone in the 
Bladder. He had decided on on opera
tion and was assisted by another doctor. 
They said the calculus was larger than 
a bean and too hard to crush and they 
could not t ike it out. . . was recom
mended by n friend to try Gin Pills.
I bought a box and found relief from 
the pain at once. . . 1 did not expect 
that they would relieve me of the 
stone, but to my great joy I passed the 
stone on October 3rd and am now a 
well mun and very happy.

J. ALBERT LESSARD.”
Gin Pills are the greatest solvent 
for uric acid ever offered. Profit _ 
by Mr. Lessard’s example if you * 
have Stone or Gravel, Rheuma- * 
tism or other Kidney or Bladder g 
disorder. *
Sold at all dealers at50c a box or jj 
6 boxes for $2.50.

M Sample free if you write fj 
® National Dni™ & Chemical Co. j® 
M of Caneda, Limited, • Toronto, g 
* U. S. AdJreasi Ni-Dru-Co., Inc.

2J2 M«i* St., Butialo, N.Y. m ■

Name* that live in Catholic Hearts. Memoirs of 
Cardinal Ximenes. Michael Angelo. Samuel de 
Champlain. Archbishop Plunkett Charles 
Carroll, Henri de Larochejacquelein, Simon de 
Mont fort By Anna T. Sadlitr. No moru 
delightful reading can be placed n the hands 
of the people than this volume. In devotion to 
duty these men far surpass the heroes of 
romance, and the story of their lives, with their 
trials and triumphs, can not fail to excite inter- 
eet in eve ry heart

Adoiath... ul I he Blessed Derament, The. By Rev.

Anthony of Padua. St, by Father Servias Dirks. 
Life of St. Anthony of Padua, of the Order of 
Friars-Minor-

Catholic F owcis From P o est nt Gaiden-, bv James 
J ' x> acy, being a co l-ction of pi et s in pi ose 
riild poet ry Lom th • writ - n s ot non < atholic 
authO'H in o it'.on o the athohe Church.

Come, Ho y Ghost ; o F d tying and i-. • tractive 
Selection- fr-m Many U,tiens n Devotion to 
the Thud l*er*on f the Ado able Trinity, bv Rev. 
A V Lambing Lb- l> v\ 1 h preface by the 
Right R*v amiUtis P Mr es. I'D 

Devotions and Pr ye vs for tlv Si -It-Room, From 
the original of R« v..!. A Krebs, C.S -. K. A book 
for every Çath m fa mi y 

piv'nr ti ace By R v > . J. Wi th. D D.
Ex ni nui m • f thé Pray. v- and Cer-tn >• if» of thé 

Miss by Rev. t> 1 Lanslots,' . VR W«**r< con 
fidem tms carefu ly p par dvoum wt l tend to 
e ktndl in thos* who read 1' an u.ti-ns f'epth of 
devotion to the great Sa-rifir of the N w Law, 
make Gear to them mi y things whi h 1> fore, 
perhaps, they d d not fu ly nil rstand tn ronn- c- 
tion with h's important branch of the Ch .rdi's

Explanation of Catholic Morals, An. By Rev. J

Expl na'ton of The Commandments. By Rev. H. 
Rollus. D. D.

Explanation of The ( reed by 1 rv. H Folfus, D, D. 
Explanation o* The Holy Sac.ifice of The Mass. Bv 

Lev. M V Co hem.
Explanation of he Holy Sacraments, By Rev. H. 

Rolfus, D D.
Glorn s f the Sacre 1 Heart, by Rev M. Haushcu, S.J. 
Glories of M n, The. by St Alph sus I iguoii. 

New e.di inn in omvmut s ze Rearranged for 
Popular Use. wt'h many Additiona Ptayers.

God s ■* o d in ant e, bv hr v. XL S. Brennan.
^conrt Edition of “ he Scien e of the Bible." 

Helps ro A Spiritual Life. By Kcv. Joseph

History of The Proies a at Reformation in England 
And I eland: By \V < obhett. Revised by Abbot 
Gasquet, . S. B.

How I’o Comfort The S'fk. By Rev. Joseph
K ebbs. (\- S R

Life ol the Blessed Virgin, by Rev E. Pohner, O.S.B: 
I. fe of Chi 1st - Bv Rev vf V. Cochin.
Life of Ciir st For ■< hi rir<-n, ns to'd by a Grand- 

mo'her. by onue se de Scg r. Adapted from the 
Fr-tv h by Ma ÿ Virginia M ncki. It is a powerful

so sympathetically responsive o the c .r of love. 
Li lit of Faith, The ; by Fra ► M-" - out. - n«- of 

the few books of yen ia hr st an ap lication 
whi- h des rves to rank with Father Lambert's 
tamo, s " Votes on Inkers-)1 ; ’

Lord's rayer an' 'the' ai' Ma y. The ; Points for 
Meditation, by Mrphi-n Beiss i, x J.

Lourd* s ; its I habitants. Its Pi cr ms And Its 
Miracles. By R v. '<v hard F Clarke.

Mel it at ons For Every Day of t e Mo th, by Rev. 
F. Nepveii;

Mi dit at ns on the Sufferings of J sus Christ, by Rev 
l-'v -nri lia Per in do. 1 lies- m- dilation- are 
concise and livid and simp e in ’hou-, lit and lan
guage and we 1 adapted to interest, instruct, and

Mor Short Spiri tual Readings For Vary's Children. 
Bv VI darne Cect ia

Mystic Tr a suies of Th* Holv Mass 7 he ; by Rev. 
Charles Coppen-. . J. he p 1 st will find in 
Path - r Copn • s'work a hu ni -g coa1 with which 
to animate his fever, i-nd tin- îai hiul will 10m# 
into possession of a radical k • wledg,- of the 
g and ext-nia c -iémo tes of the Mass and of its 
external no stir tuasii rs.

Mvsticism ; Its True Naltt e and Value by Rev. A. 
B. ?ha pe. a ith a trans at on of he •• Mtstical 
Thei logv " of Dionysius and of the Letters to 
Cains and Dr rotheus.

New Testament. The tj mo edition. Good large 
tvpe pr n*ed on excelle- t pap r.

Path Which I rd •' Protesta- t 1 awver To The 
Vntho tr Church, The ; b- Peter H. Burnett. He 
takes up and an«wen the com o historic al objec- 
tio- s urged agai-v-t athodrism ; then passes on to 
examine the chi>f dogm s that are disputed by 
Protes’ants.

Rua s tn Rome, by J God rey Raupert. Being 
Prrroi al Rcco'ds of s> ,e of the Most Recent 
Converts to the Catholic t aith, W ith an Intro
duction by r'arrii -ai Vauslnn.

Sacre' Heurt tudied in The Sacred 'tori' tu e», The. 
By Rev H -arntrain. hi- i« the best work on 
the subject, and i* to be recommended to all lovers 
Of the Sacrât Heart

Secret of Saar tity. The. According to St. Francis de 
•-fh s.

Shoit Mediations. For Every Day. By Abbe 
Lasssusse

Shot! Confi rences On 'he Sacred Heart. Bv Rev. 
H Btinknv ver D D

Society, Sut and the Saviour, by Bernard Vauthan, 
s J., a dd-fs-it s Ol- the f'a ston ol Our l ord. 

Spiritual C nsident ons, by Rev, H Reg inald 
Bu kler, « > P. A new book d-aling with telicious 
and s iiritual life biv not in such a way as to be of 
servi erny to pries s and Rclt, ions.

Triumph of The Cross, The ; by Fra Girolamo 
Savonarola. Translated from the talian. Edite'!, 
with intre diution by Very Rev. J hn Procter. 
O. P. It is not on y valuable from a historical 
standpoint but is a 1 g teal and convincing 
t ea i-e on th* the tiuth of • hristiar ity.

True Spouse of Christ. By • t. Alphonsus J igttori. 
Veneration of the Blessed Virgin, bv Hcv Br, Rohne.
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