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REAL CONDITIONS IN

RUSSIA
By Opt. Francis MoL'ullagh

Warsaw, Saturday. 
f For the last two monthe, I have 
been investigating the religious 
situation in Russia. There religion 
is closely allied to politics, and the 
keenest foreign diplomatists in 
Moscow are keeping a sharp eye on 
the religious barometer. The Bol
sheviks are keeping a sharp eye on 
it too. There is nothing they are 
more afraid of than a religious re- 
vival of any kind in Russia, and they 
have made preparations against It. 
By the decree of January 21.1921, they 
strictly forbid the giving of relig
ious instruction to any one under 
eighteen years of age. By Articles 
63 and 119 of their Criminal Code 
they inflict the punishment of death 
on any one who "utilizes the re
ligious prejudices of the masses’’ 
against the Soviet Government. 
By Article 64 of the Constitution 
they disfranchise all ministers of 
religion, Orthodox, Catholic, Pro
testant, &c.

UNWILLING TO TALK THROUGH FEAR 
OF ADDED PERSECUTION

The Orthodox tried to hide from 
me the internal troubles in their 
church. The Roman Catholics, the 
Evangelicals, the Methodists and 
the other religious denominations 
which are at work in Russia were 
very unwilling to give me any in
formation at all owing to the fear 
that, if published at the present 
juncture, it would do them no good 
with the Bolsheviks. They were 
unwilling even to speak of the per
secution to which they are being 
subjected by the Reds lest that per
secution should be redoubled in 
violence.

In the second place I had to 
avoid, as far as possible, offending 
the susceptibilities of any religious 
body, and especially of the Russians, 
who are morbidly sensitive not only 
to any criticism of their persecuted 
church, but even to the most re
strained and sympathetic statement 
of that church’s present position. 
They see a great church, persecuted 
but impregnable, besieged by 
infidels and schismatics but sup
ported by the unwavering faithof the 
muzhik and certain to emerge from 
the fiery furnace stronger and 
holier and greater than ever. 
"Why write about that dreadful 
Red Church and those unhappy 
divisions?” they cry. "Remain 
silent, and the whole thing will right 
itself."

This is a typically Russian appeal, 
but I fail to see anything in it. In 
1916 these same emigres would have 
regarded it as absolutely unthink
able that the peasants would ever 
permit the " Little Father ’’ to be 
dethroned and murdered, and would 
cheerfully divide up the estates, 
not only of the landowners but also 
of the church. Now they hug 
another illusion, namely, that the 
nvuzliik will by some miracle 
remain Christian.

Religious Russia, like irreligious 
Russia, resembles the cone of a 
crater in active eruption and hidden 
by dense clouds of smoke. Where 
there are depressions today there 
may be protuberances tomorrow ; 
where there are lava peaks today 
there may be deep crevices tomorrow, 
and over peaks and depressions 
alike there always hangs a cloud of 
blinding and suffocating vapors 
which deceive the eye, affect the 
nerves and consequently disturb 
the judgment.

To apply this comparison to the 
Orthodox Church, nobody can say 
exactly what will happen save that 
if religion remains untaught, as it 
is at present, religion will inevit
ably disappear. But there may be 
a great Orthodox revival, and the 
Russian Church may emerge from 
this trial stronger than ever. 
There may be a drift toward Rome 
or toward Canterbury, or toward 
Methodism, but in any case this 
problem is the most important 
problem in Russia today. It is 
more important than the political 
question or the economic question, 
for, once it is satisfactorily settled, 
everything else will settle itself.
BOLSHEVIKI HAVE DREAD THAT THEY 

WILL UNITE CHRISTIANS

To look at the matter in a more 
cheerful light, the difficulties and 
the sufferings of the Russian Church 
may bring all the Christian churches 
together and thus heal the deepest 
and oldest wound in the whole of 
Christian history.

The Bolsheviks have a horrible 
suspicion that it is they who are 
destined, in spite of themselves, to 
bring all the various churches of 
Christendom together. In an article 
headed “ The approaching Union of 
the Black Internationals ” the 
Bezbozhnik ( Atheist ), a Moscow 
newspaper supported by the Soviet 
Government, fears that Bolshevism 
will, without intending it, accom
plish what no other movement has 
ever done, namely, the restoration 
of Christian unity. " The religious 
differences which exist among these 
churches take a secondary place," 
it says, "when they all find them
selves face to face with Commun
ism.’’

And, most dreadful shock of all, 
It isAmtrica, the Land of the Dollar, 
the country of rank materialism (in 
the opinion of the Reds ), which is 
most active for Christian unity and 
which is playing far the greatest 
part in the religious awakening 
which is going on in Russia to day. 
The Bolshevik explanation is that 
America is the only country in the 
world which has got any money ; 
but on the Question of how it comes 
to pass that America is so full of 
religious zeal the Bolsheviks offer 
no explanation. They are simply- 
"flabbergasted."

Behind every religious revival 
which is taking place in Russia you 
will always find American dollars 
and American religious energy. 
The Methodist organizations in 
Russia are all American. The 
Russian Missionary Society, which 
is operating from London, is largely 
supported by American evan
gelicals. Rome itself was repre
sented in Moscow by an American 
clergyman and the Papal Relief 
Fund is largely subscribed by 
citizens of the U. S. A. The Reds 
have been investigating religious 
movements ; and whenever they ask 
in wrath, “Who is behind this?” 
the answer is always “America."

With the approach of Christmas 
the diabolical hatred of the Russian 
Reds for everything Christian had 
got the upper hand again, despite 
the fact that their own interests 
counsel moderation.

The Patriarch Tikhon again is 
under house arrest in the Donskoy 
monastery. The Reds had become 
alarmed at the popularity which he 
had acquired in Moscow, where the 
incumbents of half the Orthodox 
churches declared themselves on his 
side, and the recent visit to Moscow 
of the Anglican Bishop Bury raised 
this alarm to fever pitch. Or, to 
be more accurate, the ignorant and 
ferociously anti-Christian force 
whereon the whole Bolshevik Gov
ernment is founded and whereby it 
is maintained in power took alarm at 
the freedom permitted to the Ortho
dox during Bishop Bury’s visit to 
Tchitoherin, Litvinov and other 
atheist leaders of the Reds who are 
more far sighted (and therefore 
more dangerous) than their hum
bler followers : hence the present 
arrests of priests and bishops and 
the recrudescence of persecution.

BREAKS CONTRACT WITH HEAD OF 
PAPAL RELIEF MISSION

Methodists, Baptists and all Pro
testant bodies are suffering equally 
with the Orthodox, but the Roman 
Catholics, and especially that 
branch of the Roman Catholics 
which calls itself the Uniat Church, 
are suffering most of all. The 
Uniat Church has, indeed, been 
completely wiped out, inasmuch as 
all its priests have been arrested, 
all its churches closed, and its one 
convent broken up. Dr. Edmund J. 
Walsh, the head of the Papal Relief 
Mission, has been forced to leave 
Russia, not indeed by direct order 
of the Soviet Government but by 
petty persecutions which could not 
be tolerated.

In the first place it must be re
membered that the Papal Relief 
Mission is a relief mission and not a 
diplomatic mission. It gives food 
and clothing to an enormous num
ber of Russians whom the Soviet 
Government cannot feed or clothe 
or employ. It entered Russia 
under an agreement similar to that 
of the American Relief Association 
and^ other foreign relief missions ; 
in other words, its agents were 
granted diplomatic privileges and 
allowed to communicate with the 
Vatican by courier. Recently Dr. 
Walsh, the head of this organiza
tion, rented from the Soviet Gov
ernment a large house alongside the 
British mission on the Povarskaya, 
Moscow. He had to rent it from 
the Government, as the Govern
ment is the owner of all house prop
erty and every other kind of prop
erty. He rented it for five years 
and paid all the rent in advance.

First of all, I should say, he got 
an agreement from the Government 
that it would not quarter any one 
on him without his approval. This 
agreement was necessary as the 
Bolsheviks have a law allotting so 
many cubic feet of lodging to every 
person in Moscow.

When the head of the "Burobin" 
(bureau of foreigners) had signed 
with Dr. Walsh a contract which 
gave him absolute possession of the 
house for five years, and stipulated 
that neither that bureau nor any 
other Bolshevik organization was to 
have the right of quartering per
sons in this house, Dr. Walsh spent 
the equivalent of £5,000 in repair
ing and equipping it. When he had 
done this the Soviet Government 
told him that it had decided to place 
a Bolshevik commissar in tbe house, 
"whose business was to look after 
the drains, the electric light, &c.” 
In reality he was to act as a spy on 
Dr. Walsh, to listen at keyholes, to 
steal documents and to report every 
day to the G. P. U. No foreign 
mission would, of course, tolerate 
such a person. If the Burobin had 
insisted on planting one of its spies 
in, say the British mission, Mr. R. 
M. Hodgson would leave Moscow by 
the first train.

THE ATTEMPT TO MANEUVER THE 
PAPACY INTO RECOGNITION

Consequently Dr. Walsh refused 
to receive the Red commissar into 
his house. At the same time the 
Commissariat of Foreign Affairs in
timidated to Dr. Walsh that his 
privilege of sending his letters to 
the Vatican by special courier would 
henceforth cease. Dr. Walsh pro
tested, but Tchitcherin Insisted that 
the letters of the papal mission 
must henceforth be sent by the 
ordinary post, "the ordinary facili
ties being now adequate,’ as he 
said.

The Vatican lodged a mild but 
definite ultimatum that it could not 
continue to maintain a mission 
unless that mission had the right, 
which the A. H. A. had to send out 
correspondence to Rome by a special 
diplomatic courier, and unless it 
were also accorded the right en
joyed by every private citizen in all 
countries outside Russia, of exclud
ing frem its house persons whom it 
considered as undesirable lodgers.

The Soviet Government thereupoh 
presented a counter ultimatum, say
ing : * Sign the undertaking to let 
a commissar live in your house, or 
else leave the house.” At the same 
time a Bolshevik agent, probably a 
cut-thrort of the G. P. U., present
ed himself in the papal mission and 
proceeded to examine all the rooms 
with the object of selecting one as 
his own. He finally selected Dr. 
Walsh’s own private room, locked 
it, put the key in his pocket and 
went away. The head of the papal 
mission went too. As soon as the 
agent of the Soviet Government 
crossed the threshold he left by 
another door. A kit bag containing 
his few personal effects had long 
been packed, ready for departure, 
and he had no difficulty in finding a 
place on the train. The Bolshe
viks seemed, indeed, to regret his 
departure. They had not expected 
him to act so abruptly, and they 
must have counted on his giving 
way, or else obviating all difficul
ties by acknowledging the Soviet as 
a de jure government.

CHRISTIAN CHURCHES IN RUSSIA 
PULLING TOGETHER VERY WELL

This latter indeed was the object 
of all the inconveniences inflicted on 
Dr. Walsh and the Papal Mission. 
They were inflicted deliberately in 
order that Dr. Walsh might see 
that the only exit from them 
was a complete recognition of 
Lenine’s Red Republic by Pius 
XL, and the conversion of 
the Papal Relief Mission into 
a regular nunciature. The Bolshe
viks themselves intimated clearly 
that the instant this recognition 
were accorded all difficulties would 
disappear, the mission would be 
allowed to use a papal courier, to 
enjoy extra territoriality, to possess 
all the diplomatic privileges of an 
embassy, to fly the papal flag, to 
do anything that the German 
Minister or the English commercial 
agent could do.

And no doubt the Bolsheviks 
would keep their word, for recogni
tion by the Papacy would enormous
ly increase their prestige. This* 
recognition they would, of course, 
use for their own purposes. They 
would use it to excite the envy of 
Canterbury and the Methodists and 
the Baptists in order to make Eng
land and America accord de jure 
recognition also.

Canterbury and Rome, which 
they want to set at each other's 
throats, understand each other per
fectly well, and also understand 
perfectly well the trap which the 
Bolsheviks are laying for them. 
The Orthodox, the Roman Catholics, 
the Anglicans, the Episcopalians, 
the Methodists, the Baptists and the 
other Christian bodies are all in the 
same boat, and all perfectly aware 
that Bolshevism wishes to wreck 
them. I cannot, for certain reasons, 
give further particulars ; but all 
Christian churches in Russia are 
pulling together far better than the 
Red atheists imagine. Even the 
religious minded Jews are co-operat
ing.

The bait held out to the Papal 
mission in Russia was certainly a 
tempting one. Were Pius XI. to 
recognize de jure the atrocity which 
calls itself the Government of 
Russia he would instantaneously 
acquire in Moscow an impregnable 
stronghold wherein he could carry 
on any religious movement he liked, 
wherein he could shelter monks 
and nuns working for tbe reunion 
of the Eastern and Western 
churches, wherein religious services 
could be held even if they were for
bidden elsewhere. And though 
this recognition would raise the 
prestige of the Soviet Government, 
it would also show the common 
people in Russia that the great 
Western Patriarch must indeed be 
very powerful, must indeed be far 
above Patriarch Tikhon, to have 
such concessions made to him.

But Pius XI. refused to recognize 
the Soviet as a civilized Power, 
though he would be willing to keep 
a relief mission in Russia in order 
to succor the naked and famished 
victims of Bolshevik misgovern- 
ment. Even this relief mission he 
will withdraw, however, unless he 
is allowed to communicate with it 
by other means and not through the

Bolshevik post office, where every 
one of his letters would quite cer
tainly be opened.

An assistant of Dr. Walsh’s is In 
charge of the mission premises, and 
if Rome decides that tbe relief 
work should be continued it will be 
continued. If it thinks that Dr. 
Walsh should be replaced by some 
one else he will be so replaced. If 
it orders the mission to leave, Lave 
it must. In this latter eventuality, 
however. Catholicity will have 
received a knockout blow in Russia. 
All its Bishops are now living in 
exile. Archbishop Cieplak is dying 
in prison. A person who saw him 
two months ago says that It is very 
doubtful if he will survive till the 
end of the month. The Exarcb 
Fedorov, the head of all the Catho
lics of the Slav rite in Russia, is 
also in prison, undergoing a 
sentence of ten years’ imprison
ment. There are twenty.twoCatho- 
lic priests in the Butyrka prison 
alone, and It is not known exactly 
how« many are confined in other 
jails but it is quite certain that 
owing to the number of Roman 
Catholic priests who have been 
murdered, imprisoned or exiled, the 
Catholic Church cannot, humanly 
speaking, continue to function in 
Russia.
ARREST OF THE STUDENTS ; THE REDS 

RAID A CONVENT

The Uniat Church, a Russian 
church which acknowledges Rome, 
has been completely obliterated by 
the Bolsheviks. On November 7, 
the Bolshevik police made a raid on 
a house in Prechistensky Boulevard, 
Moscow, which had long been used 
as a seminary where Catholic eccles
iastical students were secretly pre
pared for the priesthood. Such 
neophytes in Petrograd and Moscow 
carry on other occupations during 
the daytime. Some are waiters, 
some street sweepers, some Red 
soldiers, some shop assistants. At 
night they study their ecclesiastical 
books, and pray—but they must 
needs pray cautiously, as their work 
is in the highest degree illegal, and 
throughout Russia there are sharp 
ears listening for the sound of 
prayer.

A raid was made simultaneously 
on a house in the same boulevard 
which was occupied by twenty-three 
Dominican nuns under the direction 
of Madame Abrikosova, and all of 
them Russian convérts save one, a 
Polish girl. This convent had been 
teaching religion to children, assist
ing the poor, eom’irting the sick 
and the orphans. The raid began at 
ll p. m. Just pi the sisters bad fin
ished saying their night prayers and 
were preparing to lie down on the 
floof, for such is tneir extreme 
poverty they have no beds, the door 
was burst open by a band of Red 
soldiers, who had drawn their 
revolvers. Along with them came 
seven agents of the notorious 
G. P. U., or Department of the 
Secret Police, one of those agents 
being a woman. These ruffians 
gathered all the sisters into one 
room and kept them there till 4:80 
next morning, subjecting them all 
to a most savage interrogatory, 
casting ridicule and scorn on their 
religious practices and terrorizing 
them.

The sisters thus passed a night of 
agony. Then at 6:30 a. m. an auto
mobile arrived from the G. P. U. 
and in it Madame Abrikosova, the 
superioress and seven or eight 
sisters were carried off to prison. 
On the same night similar raids and 
arrests were made at the houses of 
adherents of the Uniat Church all 
over Moscow, and thirteen sucb 
adherents are now in prison. (Later 
information places the number at 
nineteen ; the arrests and raids are 
still going on )

Next day Father Nicholas was 
arrested. Another great trial like 
that of Cieplak will apparently 
follow to enliven the Bolshevik.

THE HOLY FATHER AND THE 
BIRDS

Paris, Nov. 24.—M. Jean Dela- 
cour, president of the French 
League for the Protection of Birds, 
has received the following letter 
from Cardinal Gasparri :

Mr. President.
The League for the Protection of 

Birds, the aim and activity of which 
you have described to the Holy 
Father, did not fail to attract the 
very kindly attention of His Holi
ness.

This is a cause which finds in the 
Gospel its greatest claim to the 
sympathy of the faithful. How, in
deed could one be cruel toward the 
joyous creatures of the air who—as 
Our Lord warns us—are cared for 
by the Heavenly Father ?

This is why His Holiness expresses 
the desire that this initiative of 
kindness and gentleness may find 
among Catholics the welcome it de
serves.

P. Cardinal Gasparri,
M. Jean Delacour is a young 

scientist of ample means who de
votes his fortune almost entirely to 
the study and climatizing of birds. 
On his estate at Villers-Bretonneux 
he had formed a collection, un
equaled in France, of rare irde 
from all parts of the world. The

birds had the greatest freedom pos
sible, In an Immense park especially 
arranged for them. The bombard
ment of Villers-Bretonneux de
stroyed the park and scattered or 
annihilated the collections. Not dis
couraged, M. Delacour is traveling 
through the world since the armis
tice, in an effort to reorganize bis 
collections.

PROGRESS OF FAITH 
IN ENGLAND

WORK OF THE CATHOLIC
EVIDENCE GUILD
By H. Christopher Watts

Cardinal Bourne has just paid a 
visit to the university city of Cam
bridge for a double purpose : first to 
attend the reunion of the Cam
bridge University Catholic Associa
tion, and secondly, to bless and 
enclose a new Carmelite convent in 
the city.

The second of these objects is of 
more than passing inteiest, since 
the establishment of the new 
convent means that both Oxford 
and Cambridge have now each a 
Carmel in their midst, and both 
these houses have been established 
this year.

CATHOLIC VOCATIONS INCREASE

But of greater interest still is the 
fact that while organized Protest
ants in this country appears to be 
falling apart, and splitting up into 
diverse factions ; while religion is 
generally supposed to have lost its 
hold on the people, Catholic voca
tions to the religious life, among 
women of all events, and especially 
to the austere orders like tbe 
Carmelites and the Claresses, are 
more numerous that they have 
been, certainly for some four 
centuries. This increase of relig
ious vocations amongst the Catholics, 
and the apparent falling off of 
religious interest amongst those 
outside the Church is one of the 
most significant religious develop
ments of the times.

The reunion of the Cambridge 
University Catholic Association, at 
which the Cardinal Archbishop of 
Westminster was the guest of honor, 
was a striking incident of the 
good relations that exist between 
the University authorities and the 
Catholics who are members of the 
various colleges. Catholics were 
predominant amongst the guests on 
the occasion ; but Cardinal Bourne 
had as his fellow guests the Vice- 
Chancellor of the University, who 
is a Protestant clergyman, and tbe 
Master of Magdalen College, who is 
the elder brother of the late Mgr. 
Robert Hugh Benson and himself a 
Protestant.
CARDINAL SPEAKS ON LATIN CULTURE

In proposing the health of His 
Eminence the Cardinal, the Presi 
dent of the Catholic Association 
called attention to the extra
ordinary progress made by the 
Catholic Church in England during 
the past twenty years ; a progress 
which, the speaker said, was very 
largely to be accounted for by tbe 
truly remarkable personality of the 
Cardinal Archbishop.

In his reply, Cardinal Bourne 
avoided the personal reference and 
spoke of the enormous influence 
that Latin culture has had on the 
formation of the English arts. 
There was, the Cardinal said, a 
whole range of intellectual culture 
which grew out of, and was depend
ent on, the worship, the liturgy and 
doctrine of the Latin Church. If 
the Latin Church exercised her due 
influence those spheres of culture 
flourished and extended. If for 
any reason the activities of the 
Latin Church were curtailed, those 
particular spheres of culture 
diminished and ultimately perished.

On the Sunday during his visit 
Cardinal Bourne gave an address to 
the Catholic undergraduates in the 
chapel which is restricted to Catho
lic members of the University. 
The oratory is quite small, and 
both it and the adjoining room and 
even the staircases were packed 
with undergraduates who had 
flocked to hear the Cardinal’s 
address.

Speaking on the subject of develop
ing their intellectual endowments, 
Cardinal Bourne told the students 
that they could never understand 
secular legislation unless they 
understood the history of the 
Catholic Church. The reason wby 
the good politicians of England 
were always going astray, the 
Cardinal asserted, was because they 
did not understand where tbe 
Catholic Church came in.
RECORD OF CATHOLIC EVIDENCE GUILD

The Bishop of Miletopolis, Auxili
ary to the Archbishop of West
minster, presided at the annual 
conference of the Westminster 
Catholic Evidence Guild at the 
Cathedral Hall.

The annual report is a remark
able account of the activities of tbe 
Guild, whose mission is to carry the 
Gospel of Catholic Christianity into 
the parks and public places of 
London.

The Guild has now 102 speakers, 
of whom no fewer than 80 are 
taking the platforms regularly. 
Every week addresses are given 
from 85 public platforms, and the

average speaking for the week is 
about 80 hours.

The Guild, so the report stated, 
has aroused the widest interest in 
all parts of the world. Founded 
originally to bring the truths of 
Catholicism to an English public 
brought up in an unreasoned 
tradition of anti-Catholicism, the 
work of the Guild has given ideas 
to Catholics of many countries in 
the direction of the lay apostolate.

Father Gavan-Duffy, S. J., spoke 
of the great change in the attitude 
towards the Catholic Church by the 
non-Catholic English public. Tbe 
grandparents of the present Catho
lic generation—Father Gavan-Duffy 
said—could tell that when they 
were born the liberal professions 
were closed to Catholics, the 
professions of whose faitb was a 
disgrace in the eyes of the world 
and a hindrance to success. But 
now the Church was no longer on 
the defensive. She had come 
almost into her own, and was 
thundering her message throughout 
the land. One found today very 
few non-Catholics who had not a 
relative or connection in the 
Catholic Church.

PRIESTS RESCUE 
SACRAMENT

MAKE WAY THROUGH RAGING 
FIRE WHICH DESTROYS 

BRONX CHURCH
New York, Dec. 27.—While five 

hundred men and women knelt in 
reverential homage on tbe wet 
pavement, three priests carried the 
steel tabernacle containing the 
Blessed Sacrament to safety last 
Saturday from the smoking ruins of 
The Church of the Immaculate Con
ception, Holland avenue and Gun 
Hill Road, the Bronx. The priests 
succeeded in their daring attempt in 
the face of greatest personal danger 
after others had been restrained by 
firemen, and after the attempts of 
three other priests to bring the 
Blessed Sacrament from the churcb 
had failed.

The three priests emerged from 
the burning church in a procession 
which made a strange contrast to 
the scene. One of tbe clerics car
ried a lighted candle, the others 
bore the tabernacle. Firemen 
removed their helmets and bowed 
their heads. The church was 
burned in twenty-five minutes.

The priests were Father John 
Wickham, pastor of St. Brendan’s 
Church, 207th street and Perry 
avenue, and his assistants, Father 
Alfred McGovern and Francis 
McElhinney. They had entered the 
church while flames still shot out 
from the blackened beams and a 
thick blanket of smoke obscured its 
interior from those in the street, to 
rescue the Sacred Host. The taber
nacle, its wooden covering burned 
away, was carried to the rectory 
next door.

The church was a frame structure 
which had stood there for twenty 
years. It was under the supervision 
of the Capuchin Fathers.

At 1:30 o’clock Acting Battalion 
Chief Tom Crowley, standing in the 
door of the fire house on White 
Plains avenue, a few blocks away, 
saw smoke rising in a cloud from 
the church roof. He sent in an 
alarm and his engine company 
responded.

The Capuchin Fathers were at 
luncheon in the rectory when the 
engines arrived. Father Raymond 
Tonnini, the church pastor, and his 
assistants. Fathers Vincenzio Caso 
and Crescentius Meii, pleaded with 
the firemen to let them enter the 
building to rescue the Host. They 
were held back.

When Deputy Chief Fred Guder- 
son arrived he sent in a third alarm. 
After most of the building had 
crashed inward, Father Tonnini and 
his assistants, led by Patrolman 
Frank Ditmars of the Wakefield 
station, tried to force their way 
through the smoke and flames to the 
altar. Ditmars was overcome by 
smoke, and the priests were driven 
back. Ditmars was taken to Ford- 
ham Hospital.

While they were still recovering 
Father Wickham and his assistants 
made their successful dash into the 
building.

The fire caused damage estimated 
at $30,000. Its origin is unknown.

CHRISTIAN BROTHERS’ 
SCHOOLS

Paris, Nov. 23.—Statistics pub
lished by the Brothers of the Chris
tian Schools indicate that the con
gregation this year has 824 schools 
outside of France with an enroll
ment of 210,600 pupils.

More than half of these establish
ments are in Europe : 427 with 
91,000 students.

America has 282 schools with 
81,000 pupils. Africa has 55 schools 
with 15,000 pupils. Asia has 53 
schools with an enrollment of 21,300. 
Australia has six schools with 900 
pupils and the Philippines have one 
school with 400 pupils.

The French Government has pre
sented a project urging the recon
stitution, in France, of the Mission
ary Institute of the Brothers of the 
Christian Schools.

CATHOLIC NOTES

New York, Dec. 14.—Convicted of 
violating the postal laws by publish
ing a birth control advertisement, 
Carlos Tresca, radical editor, was 
sentenced to Atlanta penitentiary 
for a year and a day.

Cleveland, December 12.—Sister 
Mary Irene, fifty-five years old, 
superior of Charity Hospital for 
•two terms, died last Monday. She 
had been a member of the Sisters of 
Charity for thirty-five years, and 
was a recognized authority on hos
pital management. She was Eliza
beth Kellv and a native of Ireland.

^ The Center or Catholic Party of 
Germany has issued a proclamation 
announcing its opposition to any 
attempts to dismember Germany. 
The statement announces that the 
Centrists will support the unity of 
the country at all costs declaring : 
"Even the vilest misery shall not 
make us traitors to the Father- 
land.”

At the Third Annual Book Week 
session which opened on Monday, 
Noy. 12, at. the Wanamaker Audi
torium, New York, Joel Townsley 
Rogers, author of “Once in a Red 
Moon" one of the six authors who 
spoke at the opening session, made 
a plea for more laughter. He 
argued that the Ku Klux Klan 
cou'd better be routed by being 
made ridiculous than by serious 
treatment.

Madrid, Dec. 4.—In the comments 
published on the subject of the 
speech made at the Vatican by King 
Alfonso, considerable emphasis is 
given to the request that the Holy 
Father increase the number of Span
ish members of the Sacred College 
and of the Noble Guard. This request 
is interpreted as demonstrating the 
necessity of giving a more interna
tional character to the Roman 
Curia.

St. Columbans, Neb., Dec. 12.— 
Nine more priests have arrived at 
St. Columbans, Han Yang, China. 
Accompanying the new arrivals 
were four Christian Brothers. The 
six Sisters of Loretto (Nerinx, Ky.) 
who departed from Seattle in 
September have also eached Han 
Yang where they will labor as 
auxiliaries of the Columban Fathers. 
In the Hupeh District there are now 
66 Columban Missionaries.

Jerusalem, Dec. 1. — Official 
announcement has been made here 
that His Eminenbe Orestes Cardinal 
Giorgi, general penitentia: y of the 
Church and Cardinal protector of 
the Franciscan Order, will be 
present at the dedication of the 
Basilica of the Transfiguration on 
Mount Thabor next April. Cardinal 
Giorgi will be one of the few Cardi
nals whoever have visited the Holy 

j Land.
Two diamond studded crowns 

stolen from the heads of the Virgin 
and the Child in the Covadongy 
Cathedral at Oviedo were recovered 
from the river at Gijon. A German 
who was arrested in connection with 
the robbery is said to have con
fessed to the police that he stole 
the jeweled crowns and threw them 
into the river intending to fish 
them out later. The jewels were 
the gift of the Austrians in America 
in 1918

St. Columban, Neb., Dec. 12.— 
Father E. J. Galvin reports that 
during the twelve months ending in 
the early fall of this year 2,057 
Chinese converts were baptized in 
the missionary district committed 
to the Fathers of St. Columban. 
This brings the number of Catholics 
in the area up to 14,719. The Col
umban missionaries have set up 188 
schools at which 4,072 pupils attend. 
A large number of pagan boys are 
flocking to the High School at Han 
Yang. The three medical mission
aries report a very busy year.

The Right Rev. George J. Waring, 
pastor of St. Ann's Shrine Church, 
110 East Twelfth Street, New York, 
has just received a beautiful marble 
statue of St. Anthony which is 
regarded by experts as a master
piece of sculptural work. Made n 
Italy by an artist of international 
repute, the statue was brought to 
this country by the late Countess 
Annie Leary and was presented to 
St. Ann’s through the generosity of 
Mrs. George Leary, a relative of 
thé Countess. It stands, exclusive 
of base, five feet high and is hewn 
from a block of the finest Carrara 
marble.

The Right Rev. Paolo Perini, 
S. J.. Bishop of Mangalore, will 
move shortly to Calicut to take up 
his residence there as the first 
Bishop of the newly erected diocese 
of Calicut. It was at Calicut that 
Vasco De Gama landed in 1498, the 
first European navigator to touch 
the coast of India, Mgr. Perini in 
a farewell letter to the clergy and 
faithful of Mangalore describes the 
circumstances that led the Holy See 
to hand over the administration of 
Mangalore diocese to the Indian 
clergy and expresses the satisfac
tion of the Jesuit Order in bringing 
about such a consummation.
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CHAPTER LVl.—Continued
The young prieit repaired to one 

of the inner apartment* to which 
the attendant, lummoned by Den- 
nler, conducted him. Lord Heath- 
cote met him ;not aitting, a* Father 
O’Connor had seen him on the two 
previous occasions, but standing, 
and nervously tapping the floor with 
a cane.

" Mr. O’Connor,” he said, speak
ing rapidly, “ 1 cannot convince my
self of the truth of the strange tale 
you have told me ; reflection but 
makes me think that this man, 
Sullivan, fabricated the whole to 
hide his own guilt ; you see there 
are no proofs further than Sullivan’s 
own statement, and though he has 
been imperatively summoned here, 
there is not even a reply from 
him.”

" Pardon me, my lord. Father 
Meagher is here, and he can testify 
to the insanity of your dead wife ; 
he can also bear evidence to the 
fact that Carter came to reside in 
Dhrommacohol with a boy in hie 
charge who answered to the descrip
tion of one of your sons.”

” Pshaw !” said his lordship im
patiently, ” the assertions you make 
are not proofs — my wife having 
died insane is no evidence that she 
was not guilty, and this boy whom 
Carter had in his charge—who is to 
prove that he was my son !"

He paused, waiting some reply, 
but Father O’Connor was silent.

“ No,” resumed his lordship, “ I 
am not convinced ; and if Carter, 
who is here in the castle by my 
order, denies the charges brought 
against him, I shall refuse to credit 
what I have heard.”

The priest ventured to say : 
“ Even, my lord, in the face of the 
evidence given by the picture about 
your neck ?”

“ No, no ; I do not mean that ; 
this young woman whom you 
brought to the castle, and whom 
1 saw, 1 know to be my daughter ” 
—his voice trembled “ but 1 mean 
regarding the guilt of Marie 
Dougherty.”

“ Well, my lord,” Father O'Con
nor said again, “ if you rely for 
your full conviction on a confession 
from this man, Carter, you will be 
disappointed—unless some influence 
can be exerted which will force 
him to confess ; otherwise, if he 
finds there are no important proofs 
against him, he will have effrontery 
enough to perjure himself.”

“ And in that case,” said Lord 
Heathcote sharply, “ in the cane of 
his refusal to confess, and my 
refusal to believe, and consequently 
to acknowledge my offspring, would 
you still keep my secret—would you 
retain from this young woman the 
story of her birth ?”

“In justice to her, my lord, 
I could not do so ; she has bitterly 
sacrificed herrelf for a man whom 
she still believes to be her father, 
as you are already aware from my 
recent tale, and so devoted is she, 
that she has not ceased to be anx
ious about this poor wretch since her 
arrival in Dublin. No inducement 
can make her leave him, can cause 
her to abate any of that self immo
lation which she deems to be her 
duty ; would it be just, my lord, to 
permit this to continue for the sake 
of sparing your pride ?”

“ You would then tell her,” said 
the nobleman somewhat bitterly, 
” that she is the daughter of an 
English peer ?”

” Yes, my lord ; but when with 
that information I must also tell 
her that the English peer, refusing 
to credit the testimony which has 
been given him, refusing to obey 
the promptings of his own heart, 
believes his wife, the mother of this 
girl, to have been a wretched, guilty 
woman, how much of sweetness 
will be left in my announcement ? 
Ah ! my lord", your daughter would 
rather have an heirloom of virtue 
than all your titles and estates.”

The nobleman bit his lip, and was 
silent for a moment ; then he said 
with startling abruptness : “ You 
have not yet told me the name of 
the boy whom Carter had in charge, 
nor where he can at present be 
found.”

“ Pardon me, my lord, I think I 
told you at our first interview that 
he was leading an obscure life 
among the Irish poor, with no desire 
save that of performing well his 
humble duty ; he will not trouble 
your lordship.”

“ But who is he—I would know- 
give me his name—speak !” And 
the stern eyes were bent upon the 
priest.

“ Since you would know, my lord 
—I am he.”

And Father O’Connor stood with 
folded arms and bowed head. He 
made no motion to approach Lord 
Heathcote—he did not even look at 
him, but kept his eyes turned to the 
floor.

“ My God ! my God !” came 
from the white lips of the peer ; 
still neither did he make any motion 
to the clergyman ; he only con
tinued to look, his gaze growing 
more wild and thrilling as it tra
versed every part of the priest’s 
person. “ If I could only fully 
believe,” he said, gaspingly ; “ but 
it may not have been my son whom 
Carter had in charge ; and yet my 
heart misgives me that it was , and 
the resemblance comes out now as 
I did not notice it before—the pro
file of the face, the form, are like 
Walter’s—yes, it must be >uy son— 
my son !”

The thrill of that heart-cry pierced 
Father O’Connor—with one simul
taneous movement the priest and

the peer were in each other’s arms.

The delay seemed long to the little

fiarty which Father CrConnor had 
eft—all the longer because every 
nerve was strained with hope and 

expectation ; and the excitement 
and anticipation of the two girls 
were increased by Dennier’s unusu
ally joyous and animated manner. 
Even Father Meagher had caught 
the extraordinary eagerness, and 
watched with restless longing for 
one of the doors of the apartment 
to open and admit some one who 
would put an end to all this sus
pense.

At last his wish was gratified ; a 
door opened, and Lord Heathcote, 
accompanied by Father O’Connor, 
entered. Both bore traces of recent 
agitation, but the nobleman had 
recovered his wonted manner suffi
ciently to bear himself with his 
accustomed dignified carriage, and 
to throw upon all aides of him his 
old piercing glance ; the latter, 
however, was tempered by a smile 
which softened hie countenance, and 
imparted to it a singular charm. 
Dennier immediately approached 
him.

" Introduce me to these people, 
Walter,” he said quietly ; and Den
nier, with his own courtly grace 
now enhanced by the joy which 
shone so unmistakably in his man
ner, offered his arm to the noble
man, and conducted him first to 
Father Meagher. The gray-haired 
priest returned the kind salutation 
in his simple, hearty manner, and 
Clare was next introduced, her 
heightened color and animated eyes 
forming a pretty picture as she re
sponded to his lordship's greeting. 
Nora was next, and to her Lord 
Heathcote said, as he extended his 
hand : “ We have met before, and 
I have not forgotten, young lady, 
the request which you asked of me 
then.”

His manner, even more ;han his 
words, seemed to indicate that he 
had given her plea some favorable 
reflection ; her heart beat high with 
hope and gratitude, and she could 
have fallen at his feet and embraced 
them in the excess of her joy. Her 
ardent feelings were portrayed in 
her beautiful face, never more 
beautiful than at that moment 
when she stood directly under the 
rays of the chandelier, and the 
nobleman, as if suddenly impressed, 
and struggling with feelings which 
h1 could not master, continued to 
hold her hand and to gaze into her 
eyes. But he conquered himself at 
last, and he turned away, saying 
kindly, and looking from one to the 
other of the little party :

” I thank you, good people, for 
obeying so promptly my mysterious 
summons to you all. Your presence 
here was necessary to help to prove 
the innocence of a certain party, 
and I have adopted this means in 
order to attain my end. I must 
crave your patience a little longer, 
and then all shall be explained to 
you.”

He gave a signal to Dennier ; the 
latter left the room, but returned 
in a moment, and in a few seconds 
more—seconds that were like hours 
to some of the mystified and anxious 
party—another door opened, and 
Mortimer Carter was ushered in. 
With his very first glance of the 
assemblage he comprehended its 
purport, and he braced himself to 
meet it :—throwing about him an 
unflinching look, he advanced to the 
nobleman, and with startling firm
ness made his obeisance.

“ Look about you, Mortimer Car
ter,”—said Lord Heathcote sternly, 
“ and meet the evidences of your 
guilt—acknowledge the innocence 
of Marie Dougherty—confess the 
crime which despoiled me of my 
wife, and stigmatized my children!”

“ I know not what you mean, my 
lord !” and Carter drew himself up 
undauntedly, even defiantly.

Lord Heathcote, despite his 
efforts to be calm, was growing 
strangely agitated.

“ Restore to me my son, whom 
you abducted from his home after 
you had caused his mother to leave 
him ! here is a witness ”—with a 
sweep of his hand indicating Father 
Meagher —“ who can prove where 
you fled to on the disappearance of 
my family, and also that you 
carried with you a boy who corre
sponded in age to my son.”

“ Which does not prove, my lord, 
that it tens your son,” answered 
Carter ; “ and I, knowing my inno
cence in this matter, shall not take 
the trouble to show that the'boy 
you speak of is the son of one who 
was an intimate and dear friend of 
my own—a Charles O’Connor ; the 
baptismal certificate of the boy has 
proven his identity long ago. I 
perceive that you have him present, 
my lord,”—and he indicated with a 
most brazen bow Father O'Connor.

The nobleman, to Carter's secret 
triumph, was evidently disconcert
ed ; a look of bitter disappointment 
came into his face, but he resumed 
after a moment’s painful silence :

“ Will you deny, also, that my 
daughter lived in your vicinity, 
within your sight, from her infancy 
to her womanhood ?”

“ No, my lord, for that would be 
a falsehood.” The same effrontery 
marked Carter’s manner.

“ And you suffered this,” resumed 
Lord Heathcote, "without acquaint
ing me—you knew of her where
abouts and you did not tell me ?”

” I forebore to tell you, my 
lord, for this reason : when I 
arrived in Dhrommacohol with the 
child of my friend, intending to 
make my home there, I found that 
strange accident had brought me to 
the very spot where Marie Dough
erty’s child had found a home as 
comfortable as that from which her

mother had taken her ; but her 
mother was dead—had died insane, 
1 learned, and her reputed father 
had disappeared for the time. 
Your lordship, if you remember, 
had already told me at our final 
interview that you wished never to 
look upon the children of her who 
had so deeply disgraced you ; that 
her infamy might shroud her and 
hers ; of what use, then, would it 
be for me to acquaint you with the 
whereabouts of your child ? she 
was well done for, and so long as a 
comfortable home was assured to 
her. It could make Httle difference 
to her who was her father ; after, 
when chance threw me In the pres
ence of him who had reported him
self to be her father, and I saw the 
miserable vagabond-beggar he had 
become, and 1 knew also, that he 
did not seek any longer to claim 
the child, pity for the unhappy 
creature—for I saw that he was 
unhappy—deterred me from endeav
oring to bring him to justice— 
beside, no justice could restore the 
innocence of her whom he had 
caused to fall.”

Lord Heathcote groaned, and 
passed his hand wildly across hie 
forehead ; but again he quickly 
recovered himself. “When, in your 
business of informer,” he said with 
bitter irony, "you met and recog
nized me in the garrison of Tralee, 
why did you not apeak of these 
things?”

“Your stern mariner to me, my 
lord, forbade it—I felt that my 
revelations would but further anger 
you, since the guilt of your wije 
would stxll remain.”

'There was a taunting emphasis 
on the last words. Lord Heathcote 
flushed angrily. "After,” he said, 
"when you became courageous 
enough to brave my manner”— 
speaking with stinging sarcasm,— 
“and you dropped hints of the past 
in my presence, why did you not 
speak of these things then ?”

“You forget, my lord ; you your
self closed my lips by commanding 
me to stop, and to continue to bury 
within my own breast all that I 
knew of your history.”

“But again,” said the nobleman, 
"when this child, claimed herself 
by this wretched man, sacrificed 
herself for him—leaving home, 
friends, and all that war. dearest to 
her,—why did you not speak then 
to save her?”

"Because of my desire to save 
you, my lord.”

“It is enough !” said the noble
man, and he waved him away.

Carter, with an unflinching look 
about him, walked triumphantly 
from the room. Lord Heathcote 
turned to Dennier, who had not left 
his Bide, and said faintly :

"Assist me to another room—I 
would see you alone ; and ask these 
people to wait a few moments.”

Dennier did as he was requested, 
and the little party were once more 
left to themselves.

Clare, so wildly expecting to hear 
favorable tidings regarding her 
brother, felt her heart sicken with 
disappaintment : perhaps this was 
all they had been summoned for— 
to listen to some revelation which 
for her had no very special interest ; 
for so far, all that she had heard 
had not caused her a suspicion of 
the truth, further than to think 
from the conversation which passed 
relative to Father O’Connor that 
his might be a case of mistaken 
identity. Neither did Nora dream 
that she was the daughter spoken 
of, and while she too was disap
pointed that tiie nobleman had not 
as yet made good the promise he 
had seemed to imply by his remark 
to herself, hope did not leave her, 
and she sought to cheer Clare by 
whispering her own reasons for 
confidence.

Father Meagher was so bewildered 
and so agitated by all that he had 
heard that he could not keep his 
chair. He paced the room with his 
hands behind him and his head down 
—his whole appearance indicating 
troubled thought. One by one he 
was linking incidents of the past ; 
going over in minute detail the 
death of Marie Dougherty, every 
circumstance that had attended 
that strange and sad demise ; then 
his thoughts adverted to the arrival 
of Carter in Dhrommacohol—Carter 
having in possession a noble looking 
little boy,—and succeeding these 
reflections cam" others, equally as 
agitating, on the remarks which 
had passed relative to Father 
O’Connor ; and then with still more 
startling anxiety, his thoughts 
adverted to all that had been said 
of the poor dead mother. He 
looked at Nora ; could it be that 
she was the daughter of whom Lord 
Heathcote had spoken. Unable to 
contain himself longer, he hurried 
to impart his startling conjecture 
to Father O’Connor, who, absorbed 
in his own melancholy thoughts, sat 
with his head so deeply bowed that 
his chin touched his breast. He 
never for an instant doubted Rick’s 
story—the earnestness, the truth
fulness of the poor creature had 
been -too unmistakable ; and he 
grieved now, not that his father’s 
heart, which had but just opened to 
him, had closed again because of 
Carter’s miserable falsehood, but 
because of the sorrow which 
Carter’s wretched lies would bring 
to other hearts than his own. He 
looked up at Father Meagher’s 
touch, but at that moment Dennier 
entered.

What had occurred to so change 
the young man ? his joyful mien 
had entirely disappeared, and his 
mouth was compressed as if from 
intense inward suffering.

" I would see Father O’Connor 
alone for a moment,” he said ;

"and you, my friends, be patient a 
little longer.

The two withdrew Into one of the 
adjoining rooms, and there, when 
the door had closed upon them, 
Dennier turned abruptly, and faced 
his companion. All the mysterious 
longing which on the occasion of 
their first meeting, six months 
before, had shone In his eyes, came 
into them now, and the singulaf 
feeling bv which he . had been 
actuated then aroused again with 
renewed force ; but now he under
stood its cause. He extended his 
arms, and cried :

“William ! I have heard the whole 
story, and I feel that you are my 
brother.”

The young priest needed no 
second invitation to clasp to his 
heart one whom he had already 
learned to esteem and to like, and 
long end tender was the embrace 
which united at last the twin 
brothers.

“And you are the son of Lord 
Heathcote who was taken to Eng
land in your infancy ?” said the 
priest, when each had released the 
other.

“Yes and then followed from 
Dennier, or rather Walter Berkeley, 
a brief account of the strange 
events in his life." But I cannot 
linger,” he said abruptly ; “I am 
only here on Lord Heathcote’s 
bidding. He desires you, Welter, 
to tell the others all, but only on 
proviso that they pledge themselves 
to keep it a profound secret. He 
intends to have another interview 
tonight with Carter, the result of 
which will determine our fate— 
whether we are to be acknowledged 
as the children of his lordship, or 
whether we are to lock within our 
own breasts the story of our birth ; 
should Carter confess, it will be the 
former ; should he persist in deny
ing, Lord Heathcote's stern pride 
will not allow him to acknowledge 
to the world that we, the offspring 
of such a guilty mother, are also 
his children. Go, William,”—how 
sweet the name was to the ears of 
Father O'Connor, or rather Father 
Berkeley !—“take them back to the 
hotel and tell them all this—later, I 
shall join you with the result of 
the approaching interview with 
Carter. Now you understand why 
I kept away from you ; I could not 
trust myself in your presence, and 
that of Nora, without betraying 
myself. Tell her so, William, and 
tell them all—how it was my pro
position to bring Carter here and 
confront him with you all. I sug
gested to Lord Heathcote that, since 
we were denied direct proof of the 
traitor’s guilt, perchance a sudden 
accusation, before those whom he 
so cruelly injured, might extort 
from him an involuntary confession; 
and Lord Heathcote, who had 
already given me his entire confi
dence, revealing phases of his heast 
which could not but excite my pity, 
allowed me to manage everything 
as 1 would ; but so far all has 
failed.”

TO BE CONTINUED

THE TWELVE-INCH 
RULER

By Isabelle E. Keeler in Rosary Magazine
The outer office of V. J. Mackey 

was astir with the activities of a 
thriving lumber concern in a mid- 
western city of promise. Type
writers clicked to the accompani
ment of flying fingers while the 
group of patient clients scattered 
about the room felt themselves 
fascinated by the swift action of 
those expert fingers. Occasionally 
their eyes would wander to the 
magic door which bore the sign that 
kept them duly in abeyance—

V. J. MACKEY—PRESIDENT 
PRIVATE OFFICE

Behind that door sat “the Boss” in 
deep absorption, studying maps of 
the lumber regions near his camps 
in Wisconsin. For weeks he had 
done little else, for the forest fires 
this year had taken a heavy toll of 
him, and hie fertile brain was ever 
on the alert to further schemes for 
the protection of the mills and 
camps that were the source of his 
mounting millions.

The height of his mon y pile 
interested Vincent Joseph Mackey 
far more than any other one phase 
of his narrow, well-cared-for, bach
elor existence, and to know that the 
undaunted forces of nature were 
attacking his property, damaging 
his interests in spite of all his puny 
efforts to safeguard his camps from 
the fire-demons was, to the finan
cier, mental anguish. His steno
grapher laid a stack of neatly typed 
letters by his side and then with
drew to the mirrored recess at the 
further end of the room and quietly 
began her preparations for depar
ture. Disturbed on the surface, by 
her actions, the lumber king’s mind 
leaped from maps to letters that 
must have his weighty signature 
before they would produce any 
results. Impatiently he glanced 
over the array and, coming upon 
one which began, “Dear Rev. 
Father” he paused to read it more 
carefully than he had the others. 
With an angry motion he turned in 
hie revolving chair and glared at 
the back of pretty Miss Donovan 
who was just in the act of perching 
her hat at a becoming angle atop 
her auburn curls. His rage was at 
white heat but it cooled a little 
before he could summon the words 
to his lips fully to express his ire.

"How could you take such—initi
ative, Miss—ah—Donovan, as to 
presume that I would contribute to 
the fund for Father Ryan’s new 
school building?”
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“ Miss — ah — Donovan” slowly 
turned from the mirror to face her 
employer and her guile was like 
that of an angel.
. “Why, I had heard you called a 
princely patron of Catholic endeav
ors before I came here to work, and 
I didn’t think it worth while to 
worry you with Father’s appeal, I— 
I was so sure you’d want to 
respond.”

Her bronze-gold eyes were wide 
with incredulity and the steely grey 
ones of V. J. Mackey softened 
before their gaze. He choked over 
hie dying rage as he spoke testily 
but the hint of a twinkle at the 
edge of his veiled eyes gave Mies 
Donovan courage to endure hie acid 
remarks, even to venture a further 
defense of her position.

"You say that Father Ryan docs 
not need a new school ; that the lots 
St Stephen's owns at Rosemont had 
better be used for summer homes— 
but what would be the use of sum
mer homes if half the families in 
the parish have their children 
killed at the dangerous crossing in 
front of St. Stephen’s school ?”

“Nonsense, can’t the cops take 
care of the kids ? Traffic can’t be 
suspended three times a day while 
school children fool on the tracks, 
can it ?”

“It should not be stopped,” 
replied Miss Donovan with dignity, 
"that is why Father Ryan is anxious 
not to interfere with traffic, and he 
knows his two hundred children do 
get in the way. To prevent acci
dents and inconvenience he has been 
urging the building of a school at 
Rosemont right near the little mis
sion church out there. He has soipe 
Sisters who are ready to take care 
of it for him but he can’t raise the 
money—unless men like you are 
generous and help him !”

This long speech had brought the 
color flooding into the rather thin 
cheeks of the youthful stenographer 
and Vincent Mackey found his 
truant brain formulating plans to 
bring that wildrose bloom into 
effect quite often. He toyed with 
the coins in his pockets and studied 
the neutral tints on the ceiling 
until Miss Donovan thought he 
must have forgotten her existence. 
But he jumped to his feet and held 
the door open for her as she passed 
him in silence, rebuked and crest
fallen.

“I will read over Father Ryan's 
appeal before I sign that letter, 
Miss Donovan, perhaps there is 
some sense in what you say, after

"Oh, thank you ! Thank you in 
little Theresa’s name, for if she 
were killed I don't know how I 
should ever go home to mother and 
—and tell her.”

"Why, have you a sister going to 
St. Stephen’s V’ asked Mr. Mackey 
in shamed surprise.

“Yes, in the third grade, and I 
have to make mother feel sure that 
she is safe at fc'.ooI or she would 
never allow her to go You see 
mother is an invalid from an auto
mobile accident, and < ver since 
daddy’s death I have had *o be "the 
man of the family.’ ”

Touched by her story, in spite of 
the layers of stony indifference 
which blocked up the heart of the 
millionaire, Vincent Mackey spoke 
more gently than he had been 
accustomed to speak in his dealings 
with the men and women of the 
callous business world.

“You keep right on making Mrs. 
Donovan feel that the kiddie is 
safe. I’ll" sign that letter right 
now. Goodbye and good-luck to 
you,” and her hand shake was a 
whole volume of gratitude.

Scarcely had the door closed upon 
the hurrying figure of his steno
grapher when the desk ’phone began 
its tattoo of demands for hie advice 
in lumber deals, while the restive 
tide of seekers after a “personal 
interview” held in chefck thus long 
only by the plausibility of an under
secretary, refused to be put off any 
longer. The game was on—and 
Vincent J. Mackey had reason to 
feel conscious of his power when 
the last big contractor had been 
placated and the last freight agent 
of the Northwestern had been 
promised a large shipment of two- 
by-fours over his lines the following 
week, and so on—until the outer 
office was cleared of humanity and 
contained only locked machines and 
the fumes of smoke. Then, he was 
free to take down his hat and coat 
from the mahogany costumer and
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leave the empty room* to a night’s 
hard won quiet.

In the relief of the delayed 
release from work he forgot entirely 
the stack of unsigned letters, also 
his promise to a tired-eyed little 
wage-earner! However, broken 
promises were not the rungs by 
which the Mackey fortune had been 
made and when he had settled down 
for a quiet smoke by his cheerful 
fire in the dignified bachelor apart
ment he strove to call home, the 
evening paper served only to remind 
him of Miss Donovan and his prom
ise to her. Her name, in glaring 
headlines on the front page caught 
his attention and as he read the 
account of her spirited protest to 
the mayor of the town for his neg
lect in not safeguarding the school 
children at the Michigan Avenue 
crossing, pride fanned his new-born 
love into a vivid flame.

“By Jove,” he cried to the empty 
room, “I'll do more for her than 
merely signing that formal letter. 
I’ll send his Reverence a check 
that'll put a atop to his worries 
about that suburban school," and 
drawing out his check-book he made 
good his word then and there.

It waa with a new sense of pleas
ure in the power of his millions that 
Vincent J. Mackey studied the bit 
of paper which was to do so much 
good not only to the town but to a 
certain young person who, unknow
ingly, had woven her charm into 
the secret pattern of his inmost 
thoughts. The potency of his 
check-book had assumed such a hold 
over him that he had come to feel 
that money alone would purchase 
happiness Satisfied by the gener
osity of his gift to the priest, the 
day-dreamer by the fire gave him
self up to visions of Rosemary Don
ovan wearing the Mackey diamonds 
at no very distant date !

The next morning, before the 
haze of sleep had quite cleared 
from his brain, his man brought 
him a telegram from the mill-boss 
in Oconto. The message demanded 
his immediate presence and after a 
hastily eaten breakfast and a few 
hurried directions to the faithful 
George, the lumber king was 
enroute for Wisconsin. The check 
went to the tailor’s in the pocket of 
the vest he had discarded.

rebuild and I—reluctantly premised 
her—poor girl," he interrupted 
himself to exclaim. “What must her 
feelings be?” and the eyes that so 
long hat. been bent upon columns of 
figures now gazed out of the win
dow which framed for him a girl's 
lovely face lined with grief because 
he and his fellow citizens had not 
cared for the dozens of helpless 
little ones daily expos' d to the care
lessness of public traffic.

A grey mist aging the man before 
tfih very eyes of his visitor seemed 
to fall over the face of Vincent 
Mackey. The priest, familiar with 
the signs of real contrition, yet 
ignorant of the man’s true feelings, 
gently recalled him to the present 
and its issues.

"Would you care to go with me
iw, Mr. Mackey ? Perhap seeing 

the little girl would ease your 
mind ?"

Tho offer and the need for quick 
action brought Vincent Mackey to 
hie feet. Putting the machinery of 
the office into the hands of the 
grieved - looking undersecretary,
' the Boss ’’ was ready td follow 
the priest and chafed inwardly at 
the older man’s methodical move
ments. He could hardly resist 
lushing him into the depths of the 
lackey limousine so great was his 

haste to set out on this errand of 
mercy. Father Ryan, unused to 
such rapid transit, anxiously gazed 
out upon the swirling faces of the 
pedestrians, with a priest’s fear of 
missing some member of his flock.

Right in the heart of the little 
city stood the grim, grey stone hall 
of learning which was crowded to 
capacity with the sons and daughters 
of his people and as the luxurious 

in which he rode approached

Ten days packed to the last 
moment with readjustments and 
the judicial hearing of the disaf 
fected lumber-jacks’ story, pushed 
the affairs of Miss Rosemary Dono
van rather into the background of 
his thoughts so that it was not 
until the elevator was bearing him 
with the swoop of an eagle to the 
tenth floor of the “Green Bay Lum 
ber Company” building that Vincent 
Mackey’s conscience awoke from its 
slumbers. With fùmbling haste he 
inserted his pass-key into the door 
of his inner office and entered 
mausoleum of remorse ! Deadly 
inaction brooded over the dust-cov
ered tools of high finance. From 
the little mirror in its curtained 
recess accusing eyes seemed to peer 
at “the Boss” and the chill of Miss 
Donovan’s absence penetrated the 
fog surrounding his heart. Of 
what use was high finance if 
romance did not boost it along ? 
The lumber king strode to the plate 
glass door that admitted him to hie 
“kingdom” and glared forbiddingly 
at the dismayed undersecretary.

"Where is Miss Donovan today?” 
was the breath-taking question— 
not the usual "How’s business V 
and the meek young man answered 
humbly.

“ She’s not been in for several 
days, sir. I’ve attended to the per
sonal letters as best I could—would 
you wish to give any dictation this 
morning?”

“No, certainly not ! Just got in— 
but you’ve not told me where my 
stenographer has been these ‘sev
eral days!’ Do you have any 
opinion as to her whereabouts?"

“None whatever, sir,” replied the 
secretary formally and resumed his 
perusal of the lumber market 
reports.

Vincent Mackey turned on his 
heel with a fine command of his 
temper and was just putting the 
receiver of his private ’phone to his 
left ear when a ‘rap-rap’ upon the 
hall door interrupted him. Sur
prised he called none too pleasantly, 
“Come in !” And he turned to meet 
his pastor !

“I stopped in, Mr. Mackey,” 
explained the priest seating himself 
on the edge of the chair offered 
him, “only to ask if you were aware 
of the sadness which has overtaken 
your stenographer during your trip 
up north ?’T

"Why, no, Father. I have had no 
home-town news as yet having just 
run in to the office from the train 
this morning. What is Miss Dono
van’s trouble 

The steady-going heart of the 
millionaire threatened to suffocate 
him before the priest answered the 
unsuccessfully indifferent questions.

“The little sister was run over a 
few days ago by an automobile at 
the school crossing on Michigan 
Avenue. The result of her injury 
is not yet known, but she is at 
Mercy Hospital, suffering intensely, 
they tell me. Perhaps you might 
care to comfort her poor mother in 
some way ?”

Automatically reaching towards 
the gaunt costumer for the hat and 
coat which he had thrown on a chair 
he spoke as one in a trance.

“Did you not get the hasty note I 
sent you the day I léft town?"

“Such a letter has never reached 
me,” replied Father Ryan.

"I sent you a check for three 
thousand dollars to use as a start 
for your new school in the suburbs. 
Miss Donovan had been telling me 
of your reasons for wishing to

Michigan Avenue the Angelus pealed 
out the message of the Incarnation 
from St. Stephen’s high tower. It 
was noon and the tide of youngsters

Çoured out of the open school doors.
he gay-colored line could be seen 

blocks away and at the school corner 
traffic became fearfully congested 
because of it. Vincent J. Mackey 
was not able to escape the disagree
able process of having to stand in 
line with the trucks and florists’ 
autos. Impatient of the delay he 
consulted his watch a half dozen 
times and took advantage of each 
chance to edge on a little further 
towards his goal. He peered 
through the wind-shield with the 
intent gaze of one slightly near
sighted, and the drama being 
enacted before him held him in 
speechless fascination.

In the centre of the street half a 
block away at the point where two 
car-lines crossed, ’ stood a slight 
figure in a trim blue suit and snug 
fitting tam, and the great flow of 
vehicles and humanity was being 
held in check by some strange wand 
which the girl held in one up-flung 
hand. At the curb opposite stood a 
nun whose keen eyes watched the 
flashing motions of her assistant 
“ traffic cop ” before allowing the 
group of eager children behind her 
to -cross the tracks. Until the last 
child was safely over the impatient 
line of chugging autos and clanging 
street-cars was held back by the 
magic of a girl’s defiant signals and 
a nun’s sweet boldness.

Then, gradually the procession 
began and when Vincent Mackey’s 
car was abreast of the bowing, 
smiling girl he found himself 
gazing with dumb appeal into the 
face of Rosemary Donovan ! He 
sought recognition of her but she 
was far too busy returning the 
salutes of chauffeurs and motormen 
to notice a mere millionaire.

“ I call that pretty plucky work 
shouted the priest from the back 
seat not identifying the girl, and 
Mr. Mackey agreed with a nod. 
Words would have chocked him just 
then because of the pounding his 
heart was giving his ribs. To think 
of " the future Mrs. Mackey 
playing the part of a “ common 
street policeman ” was to the order- 
ly mind of the bachelor almost ar 
impossibility, yet his flaming love 
so warmed his heart that he felt 
admiration rather than censure for 
her act, which he knew must have 
been in behalf of the little hurt 
sister on her bed of pain.

children—we’ll shame them yet !” 
And Rosemary tossed her tarn with 
a belligérant air that was amusing. 
At least there was a twinkle of 
amusement in the eyes <f Vincent 
Mackey as he stepped from the 
front of his car and tipped hie hat.

" Are you no longer in my employ. 
Miss Donovan ?" he asked with 
attempted raillery, but the brown 
eyes of his one-time stenographer 
flashed such scorn uppn him that he 
suddenly felt old and withered.

“ No, I am no longer working for 
a man who breaks his promise—1 am 
only waiting for Theresa to get well 
before going to enter the novitiate 
of the Sisters of St. Joseph.”

With all the dear hopes of life 
and happiness lying in ruins before 
him, Crushed by the words he had 
just heard, Vincent Mackey stood 
before the girl he had learned to 
love just in time to save him from 
the perils of egotism. Never had 
she seemed so necessary to him as 
at this moment of her final break 
with him and his interests. With 
all his soul he wished that he were 
again a little chap, who could bury 
his head in his mother’s lap and cry 
because he could not have the things 
he coveted.

Seeing the light of an inspired 
vocation shining from the girl’s 
eyes, his own fell in shame that he 
had even dared to think of her 
as his. Father Ryan sensed the 
awkwardness of the interview and 
suggested that they pay the visit 
to Theresa and resume the con
versation later. With quiet grace 
th£ little stenographer fell into 
step beside her former employer 
chatting unaffectedly as if nothing 
unusual had happened while he 
strove to hide his seething emotions 
under a cloak of banter.

Let me see the powerful weapon 
with which you just held up the 
unruly public,” he said, pointing to 
the girl’s left hand.

A twelve-inch rule, the .saints 
be praised ! What ever gave you 
the idea ?”

Well, I had to show some sign 
of my authority, and a school ruler 
seemed the handiest sign—every one 
recognized it and read aright its 
message to them for the safety of 
St. Stephen’s little ones,’’ defended 
Miss Donovan with heightened 
color.

Just then a low-voiced nun opened 
the doors for the priest who was 
always a welcome visitor in her 
house of aches and pains.

Yes, Father," she said, "you 
may all see Theresa but only for 
a short time. She's resting nicely 
and out of immediate danger, but 
she must not be excited by too much 
talking.”

Father Ryan went down the long 
corridor with the nun in attendance 

he knew the sweet child would

have not wisely spi 
had. This shall be my talisman— 
whenever I grow greedy I shall stop 
and consult it before I turn down 
some worthy petition.” And as the 
tirl watched him carefully bestow- 
ng her ruler in a huge pocket of 

his overcoat the priest beckoned 
them to come for a glimpse at the 
little sister whose sufferings had 
insured the safety of thousands of 
her kind. _____

THE HAIL MARY

The big limousine after a tedious 
detour caused by the hold-up drew 
up to the curb in front of Mercy 
Hospital directly behind a yellow 
taxi. The passengers from both 
cars alighted simultaneously with 
the result thst Father Ryan was 
greeted joyously by none other than 
Miss Rosemary Donovan ! The 
owner of the limousine suddenly 
found something wrong with the 
car which he drove more frequently 
than his chauffeur did. He hunt: 
around out of sight of the girl and 
the priest quite like a shy school 
boy and in so doing he overheard 
some of the conversation. Miss 
Donovan waa explaining her reason 
for using the position of a traffic 
cop to bring the men of the town to 
their senses.

“ Why Father just think of it 
Two children were killed and a third 
lamed for life, probably, at that 
dreadful crossing during the past 
year ! When Theresa was hurt and 
my appeal to the mayor did no good 
I just took things in my own 
hands.”

“ Well, well, so it was you there 
in the street just now ! Bless my 
soul, I didn’t know you,” laughed 
Father Ryan. " But how long do 
you intend keeping up your duties 
my child ?” he asked more seri 
ously.

“ Until the millionaires and politi 
cians think it best to station 
policeman at that dangerous corner 
Sister Marie has permission to help 
me save the lives of those blessed

as
want to see her priest before any 
one else. She had asked for him 
the first conscious moment she had 
known after the cruel truck had 
knocked her down. Left for a few 
precious moments alone with Rose
mary, Vincent Mackey used them 
to clear himself in her eyes.

I am able to rejoice with you in 
your happy choice of a useful life,’" 
ie lied bravely, “ But I would like 
to tell you before you go away 
perhaps forever, that I did not break 
my word to you that day. I cannot 
bear your mental accusation 
against me—”

You mean ?" questioned Rose
mary breathlessly.

' I mean,” declared the lumber 
king, “ that I made out a check for 
Father Ryan the very day you left 
my office, but for some reason he 
has never received it. I must trace 
it up.

" Letters are seldom entirely 
lost,” mused Rosemary half-doubt 
ingly, “ it seems strange what could 
have become of it.”

Here is my check-book—see for 
yourself—my stubs will prove to 
you the truth of my statement,’ 
urged Vincent Mackey in evident 
distress of mind.

Oh, I do believe you, Mr 
Mackey,” cried Rosemary quickened 
to compunction by the unusual 
humility of the lumber Boss. Her 
heart lay at the Feet of Jesus but 
for all that she was woman enough 
to catch the yearning note in the 
man’s vibrant voice and she put 
one little ungloved hand on his arm 
impulsively and spoke with sweet 
earnestness.

I am so glad my faith in you 
need not be spoiled. Now I shall go 
to my convent secure in the thought 
that my dear ones will have a good 
friend in you. Am I asking too 
much ?"

Reverently the man placed his 
great hand over the one that still 
held the ruler and at the touch 
of the bit of yellow wood he smiled 
tenderly as he answered her plea.

“ On the shores of Green Bay 
not five minutes’ walk from my 
mills, there is a cozy five-room 
cottage, which I own and used to 
occupy when I was merely the ‘mill 
boss.’ The house needs a tenant. 
would you be willing to let your 
mother and the little girl live there 
for as long as they wish so that 
I may feel that someone is near my 
mills who cares what is going on V’

“ Green Bay,” murmured Rose 
mary thoughtfully, ’ Why that 
not far from my convent. How 
lovely, I could see mother and 
Theresa once in a while. Oh, thank 
you, how can I thank you enough ?

Vincent Mackey slipped the ruler 
from the girl’s hand and held 
aloft in mock solemnity.

“ Let me keep this token of your 
belief in God’s Providence. It 
indeed a mighty ruler which has 
swayed the conscience of men, who 
like myself have been so taken up 
with making more millions that we

Before we can propose our peti
tions and explain our wants to the 
Blessed Virgin we must gain her 
ear and attract her attention, says 

writer in the Irish Catholic. This 
accomplished by the first part 

of the Hail Mary, which contains a 
salutation and the praise of the 
Blessed Mother. We salute Our 
Lady by the same words by which 
the archangel honored her.

They must fall agreeably upon 
the ears of Mary, as the lingering 
echoes of a dear voice. And then 
we extol her greatness. We praise 
her. Praise is the tribute we pay 

excellence. It is not flattery. 
Flattery comes from a mean and 
selfish heart. Praise flows from a 
generous and noble soul. Love has 
praise. Envy never praises : it be
littles and censures.

A noble soul despises flattery ; but 
it accepts sincere and honest praise. 
And so does our Mother delight in 
the praise of her children. It sounds 
sweet to her ears. That praise 
which we bestow on our Mother in 
the Hail Mary is not exaggerated, 
not pompous, not obtrusive.

It has the ring of sincerity. It 
proceeds from our love of the 
Blessed Virgin and from our admir
ation of her virtues. It is filial 
praise ; sober yet glowing with the 
warmth of affection. It is couched 

a few words, it is rich in mean
ing.

“ PULL OP GRACE ”

Full of grace, the Lord is with 
thee ” (Luke i. 28). What mere 
could we say ; yet how could we say 
it with less pretention ? These few 
words recall the great privilege of 
Mary, gratuitously conferred on 
her by God, and also her personal 
merits. Our Blessed Mother loves 
to hear what God has done for her ; 
she herself chants not her own 
glory, but the grandeur of God :

He that is mighty hath done great 
things for me ; and holy is His 
name.” (Luke i. 28.) But God has 
lavished His graces on Mary ; and 
He has given her the choicest and 
finest graces ; He has given her a 
purity of immaculate brightness, as 
that of a star elevated far ..bove 
the dust of the earth. He has not 
given her a measure of grace, but 
the very fullness of grace. He has 
heaped upon her His gifts and 
exhausted the treasures of His 
bounty.

But even more. Not only God’s 
gifts fill the heart of Mary ; nay, 
the Lord dwelleth there Himself. 
His power overshadows her. His 
luminous presence surrounds her. 
She feels His wonderful nearness. 
Her heart leaps with joy, more so 
than that of John, who also felt the 
thrill of the Divine presence. Mary 
was the living tabernacle, where 
God made His abode.

And, truly, God was with her. 
He was with her as a helpless babe, 
when she clasped Him to her loving 
bosom ; He was with her as a grow
ing child, when she held His little 
hand and guided His faltering steps, 
and He was with her when she held 
the lifeless form of His bruised 
body in her arms ; He was with her 
in life and in death.

But our Blessed Lady was also 
with God. Never did she separate 
herself from Him. Her thoughts 
werq with God. Her will was 
united to His. Her heart burned 
with everlasting love for Him. And 
she might well cry out with St. 
Paul : " For I am sure that neither 
death nor life, nor angels, nor prin
cipalities, nor powers, nor things 
present, nor things to come, nor 
might, nor height, nor depth ; nor 
any other creature shall be able 
to separate us from the love of Godpi
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord
(Rom. vii. 88-39.) -Mary deserves 
our praise.

St. Ambrose exclaims : “ Mary 
ever Virgin, is the greatest wonder 
of God. Who has ever been more 
holy than Mary ? She surpasses in 
sanctity the propheti, the Apostles 
and Martyrs, the angels, the thrones, 
the principalities, the seraphim and 
the union among all creatures, 
visible and invisible, there is no one 
equal to Mary in grandeur and 
sanctity ; not one who like her 
was, at the same time, the servant 
and the Mother of God, a Mother 
and a Virgin." As a solitary star 
on the brow of night the glory of 
Mary shines forth. And raptur
ously we cry out: "Thou art the 
glory of Jerusalem, thou art the 
joy of Israel, thou art the honor of 
our people.” (Judith xv. 10.)

Mary rejoices in our praise ; be
cause it is prompted by love and 
filial devotion and because it brings 
glory to God. “God is wonderful 
in His saints” (Ps. lxvii. 87.) 
Especially is He wonderful in the 
Blessed Virgin, who is the master
piece of all His works. She is the 
resplendent mirror reflecting His 
beauty, as the surface of a placid 
lake reflects the splendour of the 
starry heavens.

And now we have gained access to 
our Blessed Mother ; the first words 
of the Hail Mary have attracted her 
ears ; she listens to its beautiful 
strains. And always can we obtain 
a hearing with our Blessed Lady 
when we strike the sonorous sounds

of the Hail Mary. For It penetrates 
the very heavens and rings out 
above all other prayers catching 
and holding the attention of our 
Blessed Mother.

A PRAYER OP GRATITUDE

The second part of the Hail Mary 
contains a delicate tribute of grati
tude to the Blessed Mother. Now, 
we know that nothing speaks more 
in our favor, gains more rapidly the 
affection of others, unlocks the 
hearts and wins sympathy so read
ily, than gratitude. He who is 
grateful is considered worthy of 
new benefits.

We never rue a gift conferred on 
an appreciative person, and we are 
willing to multiply our favors if we 
know that they are received with a 
sense of gratitude. Thus we also 
enlist the good feeling of Mary by 
our demonstration of gratitude in 
the Hail Mary. And such a noble, 
finely tuned, well-balanced expres
sion of thankfulness ! It is not as a 
full blown rose in glaring colors, 
but as a half-closed bud, revealing 
the daintiest tints and suggesting 
rich and glorious dyes.

“ Blessed art thou among women, 
and blessed is the fruit of thy 
womb." We bless the name, the 
memory of those at whos^hands wg 
have received great favors. Mary 
has been to us a blessing and a 
source of many blessings. Ah, we 
do not bless the name of the unfor
tunate, ill-fated mother of our race! 
Sad memories cluster around the 
name of Eve ! Woe has it brought 
to mankind. It spells of sin and 
death ! It is a disastrous, ominous 
name!

But the name of Mary is a lumin
ous name ! It is synonymous with 
grace and life ! It conjures up 
before our eyes the happy evînts of 
the incarnation and redemption. 
No evil has come through her ! And 
rightly do we bless her name ! To 
no woman do we owe as much as we 
owe to Mary.

And we acknowledge this debt of 
gratitude by calling her “blessed 
among women." “Behold, all gen
erations shall call me blessed ( Luke 
i. 48.) And Him whom she has 
given to us, her only begotten Son, 
we also bless. Gratitude will touch 
the heart of Mary, and will incline 
her to grant us what we ask and 
need.

Gratitude prepares new favors. 
There is nothing more repulsive, 
nothing which makes us more unde
serving of future kindness and 
benevolence, than to forget and 
ignore past favors. Ingratitude 
will chill the kindest heart and 
harden it against our petitions.

It dries up the foundations of 
generosity and clogs the channels of 
kindness. Therefore, aspiring to 
new graces, we first show ourselves 
thankful for what we have already 
received. Gratitude for kindness of 
the past softens and chastens also 
the selfishness which lies in every 
petition. No ! we do not come to 
our Mother only to ask and receive 
favors ; we come also to offer her 
the tribute of praise and of love 
and of gratitude. But must not a 
prayer combining these elements in 
such beautiful harmony be accept
able to our Blessed Lady ? We now 
understand the efficacy of the Hail 
Mary and its high excellency as a 
prayer

A PRAYER OF PETITION

But someone may object that this 
is taking things in a very human 
way. Be it so ; but we are human, 
and can only represent heavenly 
things in our human way of think
ing and feeling. Did not Our Lord 
condescend to clothe eternal ideas 
in terms and images drawn from 
our everyday experiences ? If we 
wish to speak of the Blessed Virgin 
and her relations to us, we must 
resort to terms and illustrations 
that savour strongly of this earth, 
where we poor mortals are at home.

And, after all, Our Blessed 
Mother had a human heart ; pure it 
was, sinless, foreign to everything 
low and mean ; but withal human. 
And every noble and lofty human 
sentiment we may attribute to her 
Nor will the Blessed Mother be dis
pleased if we speak of her accord 
ing to our poor stammering human 
fashion.

Following upon the prayer and 
thanksgiving by which we have hon. 
oured Our Blessed Mother, our sup. 
plications will now be most favor
ably received. Let us now forget 
the glory of our dear Heavenly 
Mother, let us set aside her exalted 
position, let us close our eyes to her 
dazzing splendor ; and let us think 
only of our misery and our needs. 
Let us pour into her ears the sad 
tale of our woe ! There is a respon
sive chord in the heart of Mary 
thrilling to every human suffering. 
Mary has also borne the heavy 
weight of earthly life. She has 
been familiar with tears and sor
row. Her life-path was rugged and 
thorny ; and her feet were sore and 
weary. She will understand our 
sighs and prayers.

LIMBS AND BODY 
ALL SWOLLEN

"Frult-a-tlves” Relieved Both 
Dropsy and Sick Kidneys

The Wonder of Fruit Medicine
Those who know they have Kidney 

Trouble—who suffer with pain in the 
back—who arc up frequently st night 
—will welcome the newsthat“Fruit-a- 
tives”, the wonderful medicine made 
from fruit juices and tonics, will 
positively relieve Kidney and Bladder 
Troubles—as proven by this letter. 

‘‘Our little girl had Kidney Trouble 
opsy—-her limbs and body were 
ollen. We decided to try

andDroi
all swol __
“ Fruit-a-tives”. In a short time, the 
Swelling went down. Now, she is the 
healthiest one of the family”.

WM. WARREN, 
Port Robinson, Ont, 
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Neuralgia Pain, Pain
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only. Each unbroken package contains 
proven directions. Handy boxes of 
twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug
gists also sell bottles of 24 and 100. 
Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in 
Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. While 
it is well known that Aspirin means 
Bayer manufacture, to assist the public 
against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer 
Company will be stamped with their 
general trademark, the “BayerCross.”
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Holy Name Society 
Badges an» Buttons

The divine gift of liberty is God’s 
recognition of man’s greatness cod 
man’s dignity.—Archbishop Ireland.

It is a perception of the beauty of 
God, a delight in it. a desire after 
it, which distinguish the spiritual 
man from others. They may feel 
that God is great and right ; he 
feels that God is beautiful. Hence 
it delights and soothes and refreshes 
him to think of God. It is a sense 
of the beauty of God that inspires 
devotion, that makes the Bible full 
from beginning to end of the aspir
ations of the saints of God, and 
enriches it with outbursts of jubila
tion.—Leckie.

Any color 
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Any
wording.

Quick
Delivery
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329 Craig SI. West Montreal

Established Over 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON
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521 Ouelette Ave. Windsor, Ont. 
PHONE SEN. 835

CLINGER
London's Rubber Man
3*8 Dundas St., London, Ont.

TIRES and VULCANIZING
We repair anything in Rubber. 

Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty.

G. M. MURRAY
66 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and 
Aato Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS 
PHONES - NIGHTS 8448. DAY 2327

James R. Haslefl
Sanitary and Heating 

Engineer
Agent for Fees Oil Burners

821 Rlohmond 8t. London, Ont.
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London, Saturday, Jan. 12, 1824

RUSSIAN CONDITIONS 
We cell particular attention to 

Captain Francia McCullagh’e letter 
from Warsaw which by special 
arrangement with the New York 
Herald we are privileged to give to 
our readers.

HAS "DEMOCRACY”’ RUN 
ITS COURSE?

We put “ democracy ” in quota
tion marka for it is a most elusive 
term. It means anything cr noth
ing. As it is generally used democ
racy means just those political 
forms to which we have grown 
accustomed in so-called democratic 
countries. These forms were 
designed to make the government 
responsible to the governed people 
through their representatives in 
Parliament. The representatives 
were supposed to be democratically 
choaen when the majority of the 
electors voted for them. These 
representatives were then presumed 
to act according to their own best 
judgment on all matters that might 
come before them during their term 
of office and to render an account 
of their stewardship to the 
electorate when that term ex
pired. They were representatives 
not tied delegates. Soon the 
people were called upon not only to 
select worthy representatives in 
whose honesty and competence they 
had confidence, but to pass on 
measures and policies. In the 
course of time all means were used 
to secure votes. Appeals to passion, 
to class interests and class hatred, 
to religious prejudice ar.d racial 
antipathy, have become so common
place as to be taken as a matter of 
course. The old flatterers in the 
courts of absolute kings were and 
are outdone by the mean dema
gogues who flatter the prejudices of 
the crowds. For the divine right of 
kings is substituted the divine right 
of majorities no matter how 
obtained. And, owing to the in
creasing number of parties and 
candidates, even majorities are get- 
ing to be the exception rather than 
the rule in choosing parliamentary 
representatives. A very large pro
portion of the members of the newly 
elected British Parliament are 
minority representatives. Still 
people who make a fetich of 
" democracy ” oppose proportional 
representation. Great Britain is 
supposed to be a very democratic 
country yet it is hardly more than 
the span of a single life since one 
hundred and forty three members 
openly bought their way into Parlia
ment through the purchase of 
“ rotten borroughs.” The great 
Reform Bill when enacted into law 
enfranchised only the merest frac
tion of the people. No great step in 
advance was made until 1884 ; and 
the refusal to indemnify members 
for attendance in Parliament very 
effectively confined the membership 
to the wealthy governing classes 
until a few years ago. Not until 
the Great War did England have a 
franchise at all democratic. Never
theless people were startled on read
ing Lloyd George’s declaration last 
year that democracy was an untried 
political experiment in England.

Recently the Globe had an edi
torial on the result of the elections 
in England. A correspondent writes 
and the Globe publishes this com
ment :

Speaking of a prospective party 
government, you say, " Without 
control of the House, they must 
submit to be controlled by the House, 
able to carry only such measures as 
the House approves, and bowing to 
the will of the House in return for 
the voting of necessary supplies.” 
And later, “ The Government 
would not be in a strong position. 
The arrangement would be a tem
porary tiding over of a diffi
culty. .

You could not have expressed 
more forcibly the absurdity of some 
of our time - honored political
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assumptions than by this mock 
seriousness in lamenting the con
dition to which a British Govern
ment may be reduced In being 
" controlled by ” Instead of " con
trolling ” the House of Commons. 
Perhaps it will be not a bad thing 
that Governments are “ controlled 
by " Parliament rather than vice 
versa.

Mr. Good should not have said 
“ mock ” seriousness. The Globe 
was serious, genulntly serious. 
And we venture to think that the 
vast majority of fetich-worshipping 
democrats who read It did not even 
smile at this evidence of *’ the 
absurdity of some of our time- 
honored political assumptions.” 
Nevertheless we believe In democ
racy rightly understood.

When the intelligence and sense 
of humor displayed by the Globe 
correspondent enter more generally 
into the consideration of thinga 
political, outworn forms that have 
ceased to function may be replaced 
by something better.

The foregoing reflections — and 
many others like them—were sug
gested by the doleful comments on 
the reaction against “ democracy ” 
in Europe. Italy and Spain are 
cited as awful examples of coun
tries that have apostatized or 
acquiesced in the apoatacy from the 
sacred cause of " democracy."

History is a fascinating study. 
We of this generation are witness
ing momentous events of history in 
the making. Few of our readers 
but are interested. Italy and Spain 
are Catholic nations and for this 
reason the interest is intensified.

The whole world rocked from the 
shock of the Great War. It has by 
no means recovered its pre-War 
stability. The astounding collapse 
of Russia before the War was over 
almost certainly saved other Euro
pean countries from similar social
istic experiments. The hope of the 
Mosow communists for a general 
revolution in Europe was not so 
fantastic as it now appears. Hun
gary and Bavaria fell into their 
hands for a time. Italy was on the 
ragged edge of the precipice. The 
multiplicity of political parties re
duced Parliamentary Government 
to impotence. Communist revolu
tion was imminent. Moscow had 
good ground for the belief that 
Italy would succumb to its propa
ganda. Then Fas. =mo emerged. 
The fasces were the old Roman 
symbol of authority. Italians of 
vision and intelligence saw that the 
one great need of Italy was com
petent authority, “ Liberty ” like 
“ democracy ” had been a fetich. 
Democracy wedded to outworn 
forms was impotent to secure real 
liberty. The liberty that had been 
deified was leading to anarchy. 
The Fascists substituted for the mad 
cry of liberty the stern watchwords 
of dutv and of authority.

Even here in Canada we often 
hear authority referred to as the 
antithesis of liberty. Whereas 
there never was, there never will 
be, there never can be liberty with
out authority. Authority is an 
essential condition of liberty. 
Without it there is anarchy not 
liberty ; and anarchy is worse than 
tyranny or is the worst form of 
tyranny. When the ship is founder
ing and the captain is ill or im
potent, if someone forceful and 
competent man leaps to the command 
and saves the ship no one questions 
his credentials. After the immi
nent danger is passed those on board 
may even depose the captain and 
give the competent substitute 
charge until he brings the ship 
safely into port.

The ship of state in Italy was 
perilously near ship-wreck. The 
Government was impotent. As 
head of the Fascist!, now nationally 
organized, Mussolini took command. 
He saved the ship. He was 
acclaimed by the vast majority of 
the nation. He was unquestionably 
the interpreter of the national will. 
There are a thousand and one evi
dences that Mussolini now governs 
with the consent of the governed. 
Those who see “democracy” peter
ing out everywhere, but who, never
theless, think that it is treason, 
apostasy to abandon a single out
worn form, may rant and rave as 
they will, but without a “majority” 
in Parliament Mussolini’s govern
ment is truly democratic.

So also in Spain.
F. Britten Austin in the Saturday 

Evening Post of December 1st shows 
that General Primo de Rivera, the 
dictator of Spain, is a thousand-fold 
more truly the choice of the people 
than the “democratically” chosen 
government which he displaced.

Of the general European situation 
he observes :

“Viewed broadly from the stand
point of comparative sociology, the 
revolution which has made General 
Primo de Rivera, Marquis de 
Estella, the dictator of Spain la, 
within twelve months, the second 
highly significant symptom of a new 
and as yet scarcely realized social 
tendency In Europe. Before this 
article can be printed a third may 
quite likely have manifested Itself 
—in Germany. It Is a tendency to 
jettison, even violently to destroy, 
the whole theory of democracy on 
which the constitutional States of 
Europe modelled themselves when 
they took shape during the nine
teenth centurv. . ,

“The liberal revolutions of the 
first half of the nineteenth century, 
inspired by high-souled library-bred 
theorists, took the powers of Gov
ernment away from the narrowly 
restricted aristocratic caste which 
had hitherto wielded them more or 
lees—often, it must be admitted, 
less—altruistically, and gave them 
not to the sovereign people thoee 
idealists glorified but to a newborn 
race of glib-tongued and mercenary 
politicians. . .

“But now Europe, struggling 
desperately to reconstruct herself 
afterherfour-year-long disaster, has 
suddenly realized that neither high- 
sounding eloquence nor the capacity 
to manipulate an election, Lut only 
a stern efficiency in public adminis
tration. can save her from irrecover
able ruin. . . She cannot afford 
the professional politician any 
longer. And with the professional 
politician is going—for the time at 
least—the theory of government 
which produced him. Hence Musso
lini—and hence Primo de Rivera.

“There ia this much of living 
truth in the principle of democracy 
whatever the country—that neither 
Mussolini nor Primo de Rivera 
could for a week maintain himself 
without the acquiescence of at least 
a majority of the people over which 
he rules. . .

“ There is another aspect, too, of 
this new spirit in Europe. Just as 
the human organism, when sick and 
overstrained, may develop suicidal 
tendencies, so the political organism 
of Europe, drained and overstressed 
by the War, developed a suicidal 
complex which threatened it with 
destruction. It decked itself plaus
ibly, as is the way of all subcon
scious psychological impulses, per
verted or not, with the alluring 
theory of a world state of interna
tional fraternity in which wars 
would have no place and the ideal 
of communism, no rich and no poor, 
would reign triumphant. To the 
suffering masses of Europe it 
sounded good.

“ In practice, this nice-looking 
theory speedily showed what was 
the real instinct at work ; it was the 
perverted instinct of an over
strained organism towards self- 
destruction. In practice, commun
ism meant murder, social chaos, a 
bitter, rabid hatred towards the 
national emblems and national 
entity of whatever country the 
communist happened to be a citizen; 
it meant a deliberate sabotage of 
the means of existence ; it meant 
ultimately chaos, starvation and a 
relapse to barbarism, as in Russia. 
It meant suicide. Now Europe is 
convalescent. She is reacting with 
growing strength from those im
pulses which threatened her civiliza
tion with death. The real deep
flowing vital current underneath 
the new spirit in Europe is a reac
tion against communism and the 
vague and certainly premature 
internationalism which was the 
cover for the attack upon its life. 
Fascism in Italy and the new 
Government in Spain are each, in 
their essence, vehement reaffirma
tions of the national spirit and the 
national existence which the old 
political system had failed to safe
guard. And it will be surprising if 
Europe does not see yet more such 
reaffirmations in the near future.

Mr. Britten thus concludes his 
illuminating article :

“But behind and transcending the 
conscious purposes of the men who 
happen to carry great revolutions 
into effect is frequently a deeper 
subconscious purpose of the nation 
itself of which these men have been 
merely the instruments. The revo
lution in Spain, following as it does 
upon the Fascist revolution in Italy, 
is a phenomenon of great signifi
cance in Europe. It could not have 
been made without the tacit sup
port of the Spanish people. And 
the Spanish people, whatever they 
think about Primo de Rivera—and, 
in the main, they are reserving

judgment —hold no two opinions 
about the “democratic” régime 
which has ceased. They spit upon 
its grave.”

That makes pretty clear that 
there is no very alarming reaction 
against democracy, rightly under
stood, in either Italy or Spain. 
Those who think that counting 
heads or votes is absolutely the only 
way in which a democratic govern
ment can be chosen may find it 
difficult to see anything but reac
tion in these revolutions of our own 
times. In English-speaking coun
tries our form of democracy works. 
It is real even If it is very far from 
the democratic ideal. Many people 
imagined and still imagine that, 
therefore, it must be good for every 
nation and tribe and people and 
tongue. That is a stupid mistake. 
Each nation must work out its own 
political salvation, must develop its 
own form of government according 
to its genius, its temperament, and 
in keeping with its own historic 
political experience, Evan in 
English speaking countries democ
racy, in its present form, is quite 
evidently not final. We shall have 
to face that fact.

BRITISi1 CATHOLIC M. P'S
There have been twenty-four 

Catholics elected to the British 
House of Commons. Seven are 
Conservatives, three Liberals, 
eleven Labor, and three Nation
alists. Of these last two, from 
Tyrone and Fermanagh, will not 
take their seats. The other is T. 
P. O’Cormor from Liverpool, 
the “ Father of the House.” 
Of the others, three Liberals, 
three Unionists, and seven Laborites 
are, to judge by the names, of Irish 
birth or descent. Many of these 
are prominent in their respective 
parties. Mr. N. Grattan Doyle, 
(Newcastle-on Tyne) Conservative, 
one of the founders of the Northern 
Tariff Reform Association, was 
born in Wexford. Major Hennesay, 
O.B.E., (Winchester) also Conserva
tive, is a junior Lord of theTreasury. 
Though born in England, Mr. James 
O’Grady is not, we take it, 100% 
Anglo-Saxon. But, then, neither is 
any one of the other 600 and odd 
members of the House of Commons. 
The simon-pure Anglo-Saxons are 
all on this side of the Atlantic. Mr. 
O’Grady is the general secretary of 
the National Federation of General 
Workers and has sat in Parliament 
for the last sixteen years. In 1919 
he went on a special mission to 
Russia with reference to the 
exchange of prisoners. Mr. J. J. 
O’Neil, (Lancaster) Liberal, is 
only thirty-five years old but has 
already attained an enviable success 
in journalism. He is the London 
manager of the Manchester Guard
ian, one of the greatest newspapers, 
which chooses its men. From Mr. 
O’Neil, who was born in Glasgow, 
much may be expected.

This list is in no sense exhaustive. 
It is intended merely to indicate in 
a general way the political stand
ing of Catholics in the various 
parties.

Scarcely more than a life-span 
ago public life and the liberal 
professions in England were closed 
to Catholics and the profession of 
their faith was a disgrace in the 
eyes of the world and a bar to 
success.

Today this ugly intolerant spirit 
has passed away as if it had never 
been. Apart from the number of 
Catholics in public life—parliament
ary and municipal — the fact 
that practically all the candidates 
of all the parties publicly pledged 
themselves to give fair and equal 
treatment to Catholic schools is a 
welcome evidence that anti-Catho- 
lic prejudice in England if not dead 
is surely dying.
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SIR ES HE HOWARD 
The newly appointed British 

Ambassador to Washington is the 
Right Hon. SL- Esmé William 
Howard, K.C.M.G.,K.C.B.,C.V.O„ 
at present Ambassador at Ma
drid. Like so many in the diplo
matic service of England Sir Esmé 
Howard is a Catholic, though not a 
member of the great Catholic 
family of Howard of which the 
Duke of Norfolk is the head. He 
was received into the Catholic 
Church in 1898 at Port of Spain, 
Trinidad, in which year he was 
married by Cardinal Merry del Val 
at Rome. Lady Howard is the 
daughter of the Italian prince 
Giustiniani-Bandini and is descended 
from the Scottish Earls of New
burgh, her father being the tenth to 
bear this Scottish title. They were 
involved in the Jacobite rising in

1645 and In consequence were 
obliged to go into exile.

The new Ambassador ia sixty 
years old and has had- a long and 
distinguished career in the diplo
matic service of England. Great 
regret ia expressed in Spain at hie 
transfer from Madrid. He was 
attached to the British Embassy in 
Washington 1906-8,

It may bs too much to hope that 
those who find it profitable to play 
upon the ignorance and credulity of 
American anti-Catholics will not 
see in this appointment the first 
step toward the fulfilment of their 
prophecy that the Pope is coming to 
take up his residence in Washington.

There is some ground for believ
ing that this tide of childish belief 
in bogles on the part of Protestant 
Americans Is beginning to ebb. 
Dr. Sherwood Eddy, of New York, 
Associate General Secretary of the 
International Committee of the 
Y. M.C. A., addressing the interna
tional convention of the Student 
Volunteer Movement in Indiana
polis, had the courage to condemn 
some of the fomenters of bigotry 
and bearers of false wi :ness.

“1 find,” ha said, “Protestant 
Christians also starting a campaign 
of hatred and of f alseh rod against 
the Catholics, sending B >y Scouts 
and members of the Sunday school 
from house to house, circulating 
that false and bogus oath which 
they have attributed to the Knights 
of Columbus, and which they do 
not and never have used.”

If that sort of plain and honest 
speaking were as common as it 
should be, the all too prevalent 
anti-Catholic superstition would 
soon die out in the States. But 
evidently it is still rare enough to 
be considered news.

The Imperial Wizard of the In
visible Empire will surely notify 
His Britannic Majesty that Sir 
Esmé Howard ia a persona non 
grata to his masked millions of 
enlightened subjects.

STRIKES AND LOCK-OUTS 
By The Observer

Two conflicting decisions have 
been recently given in Ontario in 
regard to the Federal legislation 
about strikes and conciliation 
boards. It is understood that one 
judge has decided that the Federal 
legislation in this matter is beyond 
the ligielative powers of the 
Dominion Parliament and belongs 
to the powers of the respective 
provinces; while another judge has 
taken another view ; and that now 
the matter goes up to a court of 
appeal.

This legislation has been acted 
upon for a long time, and has not 
been criticized much by anybody, 
at least as to the principle of it. It 
has been regarded as reasonable 
enough that before a strike is 
called, some effort should be made 
to settle the dispute by the media
tion of a conciliation board of inde
pendent men. And that does seem 
reasonable. The workmen, for the 
most part, have not complained of 
this law ; and its operation has, in 
many cases, led to a settlement 
which might have been harder to 
make after blood had been warmed 
up in a strike.

It is to be hoped that the court of 
appeal will be able to decide that 
this law is constitutional, and that 
it will go on operating for the 
future. It is not obligatory on any
body to accept the findings of a 
conciliation board under this act, 
but nevertheless the intervention of 
disinterested parties who have no 
bias in the matter is always likely 
to lead to a reasonable settlement, 
and is therefore to be desired.

But there is another question 
which is closely associated with the 
subject-matter of this act, and that 
is, the right to lock out. In Nova 
Scotia, recently, there has been a 
good deal of shutting down of 
mines, in some cases temporarily, in 
some cases permanently, in the coal 
mining sections. The same logic 
that calls for submitting to an inde
pendent tribunal the question 
whether to strike or not to strike, 
calls still more loudly for the sub
mission to an independent tribunal 
of the question of whether a shut
down is necessary or justifiable. It 
ia impossible to go on limiting the 
absolute right to strike and at the 
same time to grant an absolute 
right to shut-down.

Why should there be a limited 
right to strike and an unlimited 
right to shut down an industry ? It 
seems to us that there is in this 
matter a fair field for the interven
tion of the State as much as in the 
case of the strike, and perhaps 
more so. That thousands of men

should be dismissed or put on half 
time is quite as eerious a matter as 
that thousands of men should go on 
strike. There is no certainty that 
the right to strike will be used 
fairly ; but neither is there any 
certainty that the right to shut 
down will be exercised fairly.
There is the possibility of unfair 
advantage being taken of the work
ingmen by their employers ; and 
there is also the poasibility of un
fair advantage being taken of
the employers by their workmen.
There is the possibility of the strike 
being used unfairly when the 
affairs of a c impany operating an 
industry are known to be in a posh 
tion that will bring immense
loss if a strike comes on ; and there 
is the possibility of a company 
shutting down a mine or an industry 
for the purpose of diminishing the 
output with a view to higher prices; 
as American mine operators have 
sometimes been accused of doing ; 
or, of shutting down for the pur
pose of impressing the men with 
the danger of opposing them.

Some people seem to think that no 
operation of a mine or other in
dustry will ever shut it down unless 
he absolutely has to do so. We see 
no sure foundation for such a belief. 
There may come times and seasons 
when an operator may find it more 
profitable to shut down for a time ; 
but it does not follow that he ought 
to be allowed to do it. If an oper
ator has had goud tim:s and has 
made much money in a good period, 
he ought not to be a’lowed to shut 
down merely because for a certain 
other period, he is going to lose 
some part of what he formerly 
made. Companies operating what 
are practically public utilities, such 
as coal mines, railways, tramways 
and such, cannot be allowed to 
claim the right to make all they can 
in good times and then to shut down 
in bad times ; and in the case of a 
tramway or a railway no such claim 
would be listened to for a moment. 
Subject to the opinion of those who 
know better, we offer the opinion 
that the same principle ought to be 
extended to all operations upon 
which great bodies of the citizens 
depend for their livelihood

Therefore, as soon as the question 
is settled as to whether the power 
to make such laws belongs to the 
Dominion Parliament or to the Pro
vincial Legislatures, the question 
ought to be taken up at once ; How 
are unjustifiable shut-downs or 
lock-outs to be prevented ? One 
might very well expect to see the 
empbying companies restrained 
from shutting down an industry
which has been operated for, say,
more than three years, without first 

j laying before an independent tri
bunal the reasons for that step, at 
least when that step is going to 
throw a large number of wage 

I earners out of employment.

NOTES AND COMMENTS
When Newman in his Anglican 

days wrote of the “ majesty ’’ and 
“ glory ” of Rome, he but voiced 
the sentiment of every visitor with 
a soul open to impression. Histori
ans and philosophers, poets and 
painters, Catholic and non-Catholic 
alike, having imbibed the spirit of 
the Eternal City, have with one 
voice paid tribute to that indefin
able sovereignty over the mind 
which is hers as that of no other 
city in the world. ” All other cities 
that I have ever seen,” wrote New
man, “ are but as dust and ashes as 
compared with her.” And Shelley, 
as opposite as the poles to the great 
English divine : “ Rome is a city, 
as it were, of the dead, or rather of 
those who cannot die, end who 
survive the puny generations which 
inhabit and pass over the spot 
they have made sacred to eternity.”

We are reminded of these impres
sions in reading in Chamber's 
Journal, the musings of one who 
signs herself “An Old Woman.” 
Old she may be in years but she 
writes of the Rome of fifty years 
ago with all the freshness and 
impressionableness of youth. We 
do not know that we have ever read 
a happier description of an Italian 
summer day, and make no apologies 
therefore for passing on one or two 
paragraphs for our readers’ benefit. 
The picture of an incident in a 
religious festival, peculiarly Italian 
as it is in its character, might 
inspire the brush of a great artist. 
The reader will note the allusion to 
St. Peter's Dome, that mighty 
creation of Michael Angelo, the first 
sight of which, silhouetted against 
the deep blue sky, has been the 
signal to pilgrims of many genera

tions that their weary journeying 
was at an end.

”1 remember happy walks and little 
adventures alone with my mother 
In out-of-the-way corners, chiefly 
among those deep lanes that always 
closed in with the vision of that 
wonderful and ubiquitous dome. 
Sometimes we took our provisions 
and spent long afternoons under the 
trees in some quiet wood. There is 
one picture in particular that 
remains. It was a day of beauty, 
and we found ourselves at the little, 
old, and gray church of San Pan- 
crazio on the Janiculum. It has an 
avenue of chestnuts (you, who know 
it, may remember) leading up to the 
door, and a tall cross with the 
symbols of the Passion—the spear, 
the sponge, the crown of thorns—in 
the open space in front. There was 
a priest that day who wandered in 
and out with a little pet lamb, with 
a streak of scarlet ribbon round its 
neck ; sometimes shepherding it in 
his arms, and sometimes letting it 
follow at his heels. When he went 
into the church he set it down at the 
base of the cross to nibble the thin 
grasses that grew round the step. 
There were the shining spaces of 
sunlight and the deep shadows of 
the chestnuts, backed by the church 
as the setting, and the cross, the 
shepherd, and the lamb, ‘ as it had 
been slain ' as the subject — the 
three great emblems of our faith.”

“I have said nothing yet,” con
tinues this reminiscence, “of the 
Alban Hills colored in the spring
time like opals, with their flush of 
peach blossom and shining villages 
perched above the orchards When 
we footed them we found whole 
hill-tides of wild thyme, and when 
we penetrated their woods we found 
them clothed" with hellebore and 
cyclamen, wild asparagus and 
butcher’s-broom. When we were 
tired of gathering we looked back— 
we were never tired of looking—at 
that vast sea of country, with Rome 
lying like the gray guardian of all 
the ages on the plain, St. Peter’s 
still and always the dominant note. 
Oh Rome, incomparable Rome!"

One more quotation ; “Old Rome 
(the Rome of 1871) which has since 
died, but which was then alive. 
There was what is now called in 
New Rome the Ludovisi Quarter, 
with its high, unlovely houses, 
street opening on street, with hotels 
de luxe and tramway lines. In 
1871 it was the Villa Ludovisi. The 
great Juno still in situ, and the 
delectable Alban hills in view— 
with alluring gardens of box- 
hedges, stone pillars aOd statues, 
glistening pools and plashing foun
tains—treasures alive today because 
my young eyes saw and can never 
forget. There were lanes and 
fields where we wandered, which 
are now streets—fields where the 
purple-starred anemones grew ; and 
giant walls where the birds had 
dropped the seeds of wallflowers 
and poppies in the crannies, so that 
‘out of the strong came forth sweet
ness.’ "

“Plants are often witnesses of 
things that have been long for
gotten,’’ says a writer in that 
wholesome periodical, Open Air. 
1 Most people know what it is to 
have wandered over miles of moor
land, and then to find a patch of 
ground where there is green grass, 
nettles, other weeds, and, quite 
likely, an elder bush. You may be 
quite sure that, at some time, 
perhaps centuries ago, there was a 
cottage with a small piece of 
ground which the occupants culti
vated as a garden. Hunt among 
the grass, and probably you will find 
some piece of atone or a few rough 
bricks which were part of the 
original building. Yet, in many 
cases, no local person has any 
knowledge that there ever was a 
house on the site ; but you may be 
certain that wherever you find such 
weeds as nettles, plantain, and 
groundsel the land has been at some 
period under cultivation.’’

This applies especially to Eng
land ; we are not so certain that it 
would apply equally to Canada, 
though on investigation it may be 
found to do so. But the Open Air 
writer cites an example of the idea’s 
real utility, in its aid to antiquaries 
in making important discoveries. 
In these days of extended research 
into the past, and of the interest 
which more than ever before centers 
in old buildings, or their ruins, it 
is interesting to know that in at 
least one instance the site of a pre- 
Reformation monaitery has been 
brought to light in this curious way.



JANUARY THE CATHOLIC RECORD FIVE
It was but two years ago that 
attention was drawn to the fact 
that on an old lawn at Winchester 
the grass kept fairly green even in 
that dry season, except In certain 
long strips, about three feet wide, 
which followed a very regular plan. 
Excavations where the grass was 
brown and dead revealed only nine 
inches below the surface a wall of 
solid masonry, which on old records 
being consulted proved to be the 
ruins of an ancient religious house, 
demolished during the “ great 
pillage.” All trace of It had been 
lost, until the grass by dying in the 
shallow soil revealed to knowing 
eyes the existence of the wall 
beneath. The entire ruin has since 
been uncovered to the great joy of 
antiquarian students.

THE LENNOX 
JUDGMENT

BIGRAS vs. THE CHILDREN’S 
AID OF PRESCOTT AND 

RUSSELL
Supreme Court Ontario 
In re the Children's Protection Act 

of Ontario, and in re Rene Bigras 
and Noel Bigras, children under the 
age of sixteen years.

Copy of Judgment of Lennox, J , 
delivered 6th December, 1928.

W. L. Scott, K. C., for applicant. 
Ritchie, K. C., for Children’s Aid 
Society.

By arrangement between counsel, 
and to save expense, a writ of 
Habeas Corpus was not issued and 
the infants, hereafter referred to 
as children, were not in Court. 
Their names as herein set out are in 
the inverse order of their ages : 
Noel will be fourteen next Decem
ber ; Albert was eleven last March ; 
Manuel was ten last May and Rene 
was eight last April.

No question has arisen as to 
Rene, but he is included in the 
application and will be embraced in 
the order.

The mother was a Roman Cath
olic, and died about three years ago. 
On the noth of December, 1922, 
Adolph Bigras, the applicant and 
father of the children, executed an 
instrument under seal called a 
Transfer of Guardianship, commit
ting the children above named ” to 
the care, guardianship and control 
of the Children's Aid Society of 
Prescott and Russell Counties,” 
purporting to release to the Society 
all his control over them, and con
stituting the Society their guardian 
during minority. The instrument 
recites that he does this voluntarily 
and of his own free will and accord. 
The “Transfer of Guardianship ” 
is accepted on behalf of The Chil
dren’s Aid Society by Rev. P. A. 
MacEwan, Local Inspector of the 
Children’s Aid Society. I would be 
doing him an injustice if I inter
preted literally his expression, “ I 
happen to be a Baptist.”

The instrument of transfer con
tains this clause :

“ I direct that the said children 
shall be placed in a good and 
approved family home where they 
shall be treated kindly, brought up 
in the tenets of the Protestant 
(A x B his mark) faith, shall be 
taught habits of truthfulness, etc." 
An Order of Commitment followed, 
and it embodies the provision above 
set out as to the religious education 
or training of the children. The 
children other than the last named, 
have been placed by the Society in 
Protestant foster homes. It is con
ceded that they are well provided 
for, by respectable Protestant fam
ilies, and are apparently comfort
able and happy.

I have a letter of the 10th instant 
(l think 1 had one before) from Mr. 
MacEwan, which he should not have 
written. Amongst other things he 
says: “ The parties who have given 
adoption to the boys do not now 
wish to part with them, nor do the 
boys wish to leave them. It would 
be unfortunate to disturb present 
relations."

Proselytizing is no part of the 
duty of an officer of a Children’s Aid 
Society. He should have been con
tent with giving evidence at the 
hearing. I intimated to counsel, by 
letter, that if the foster parents are 
disappointed in what they probably 
regarded as a permanent arrange
ment, they should be paid some 
reasonable and moderate sum for 
the expenditure for clothing and the 
like, of which they would not get 
the benefit, and suggested tnat 
counsel tentatively agree on the 
amount. Mr. MacEwan appears to 
have got track of this in some way, 
and accordingly argued the pro
priety of exacting payment of a 
little bill of Mr. Lefebvre—to whom 
I shall presently refer as a witness 
—for $188.20. Writing Mr. Mac
Ewan this gentleman says: "l take 
pleasure in forwarding you a copy 
of our claim for the four Bigras 
boys, 18 days $0.00, $78.00, etc." 
I would think he would, and 
pleasure, too, in any order con
ditioned upon payment of the total 
claim ; and a few such claims, 
allowed, as my correspondent 
suggests, would be well calculated 
to prevent any disturbance of “pres
ent relations.” And this, unfor
tunately, is not all. As supplement
ary evidence, and to contradict and 
offset the sworn testimony of the 
applicant, Mr. MacEwan encloses a 
letter from Mr. W. T. Erskine, J. P. 
in reply to Mr. MacEwan’s letter 
written after the motion had been 
launched, and in his possession act
ually or impliedly, when the motion

was heard, although not referred to 
at that time. Contrary to the com
mon adage, “second thoughts” are 
not always best. As appeared upon 
the return of the motion, Mr. Mac
Ewan was somewhat in evidence— 
though 1 did not then think unduly 
so—when the change of custody was 
brought about and upon the argu
ment I expressed the opinion that 
the society acted in good faith and it 
is undoubtedly a fact that as a body 
the Society has done and is doing a 
work of incalculable value to the 
Province ; but it can only act 
through agents and I regret that as 
concerning this branch or County 
Committee, I cannot, now, in view 
of the matters just referred to, con
fidently reiterate that opinion, 
although it Is quite possible that 
they did.

The Society, as a Society, has not 
strenuously opposed this applica
tion. The decision turns upon the 
effect, if any, to be given to the 
clause as to the religious training 
or education of the children ; and, 
whether this should be enforced 
contrary to the father’s wishes, 
depends upon all the facte and cir
cumstances immediately preceding 
the commitment. He is not asking 
to take the children out of the 
guardianship and legal custody of 
the Children’s Aid Society ; he is 
only asking for an order directing 
that the children be placed in Roman 
Catholic foster homes as the Act 
provides, in order that they shall 
be instructed in the religion of 
their father and mother, the relig
ious faith in which they were born 
and have hitherto been educated, 
and in the meantime until they are 
of an age to knowingly deliberately 
decide for themselves, that they 
shall have the ministrations of the 
church to which the three boys are 
already placed according to the 
evidence of Exalia Bigras,) and 
Noel and Albert at all events, 1 
presume, canonically belong, they 
having made their first Communion. 
However, be this as it may. the 
religion of the father is the religion 
of his infant children ; if this father 
is a Roman Catholic, his children 
are for the time, being, legally 
Roman Catholics, the provision as 
to how they are to be ‘placed" or 
“brought up," whether binding 
upon the father or not, to the con
trary, notwithstanding.

Upon the evidence 1 am thorough
ly convinced that the applicant is 
and has always been a Roman Cath
olic and the contention to the con- 
trary is wholly unfounded. 
Granted that the foster homes 
selected are in all other respects 
satisfactory, and assuming without 
deciding, that these are “neglected 
children" within the meaning of 
section 2 ll) ihl of The Chiidrtn's 
Protection Act of Ontario, never
theless there is no discretionary 
power whatever vested in anybody 
as to the religious character of the 
foster home of a Protestant or 
Roman Catholic child, and, so far as 
I am aware, there is only one in
stance in which the statute recog
nizes or sanctions any modification 
of the Legislature’s clearly defined 
policy—a Statutory recognition and 

■ adoption of the common law. By 
sub-sec. 18) of sec. 2 • For the pur
poses of this Act, a child shall be 
deemed to be a Protestant child if 
its father is a Protestant, and a 
child shall be deemed to be a Roman 
Catholic child if its father is a 
Roman Catholic, unless it is shown 
that the agreement had been 
entered into in writing, signed by 
the parents that the child should be 
brought up in the faith of its 
mother, and that faith is not the 
faith of its father.” The exception 
provided for here does not apply, 
for there was no agreement between 
the parents, and the mother and 
father were of one faith.

And the functions, duties and 
jurisdiction of the Children’s Aid 
Society are specific, limited and 
purely statutory ; negotiations, or 
bargaining, or contracts with 
parents is not sanctioned or con
templated—provision is not made 
for lazy and indifferent parents to 
throw the responsibilities of parent
age upon the State, by bargaining 
with the Society as to religious edu
cation or otherwise ; the sphere of 
its action, and the duty of spon
taneous action, by the Children’s 
Aid Society, within its sphere, and 
solely by virtue and under the pro
visions of the Act—are alike un
mistakably provided for : and the 
result is that in cases within the 
Act, the Society must function, and 
functioning, be guided solely by the 
provisions of the Act, without 
reference to whether the father 
consents to or opposes what is done; 
and if the case does not fall within 
the Act, the Society, whether with 
or without the parents’ consent, has 
no jurisdiction to do anything what 
ever.

The religious faith of the father 
is a question of fact, and the

and perhaps advisable. where It can 
be obtained, although the action of 
the Society is in no way dependent 
upon It, to have the consent of the 
father to the taking over and 
guardianship of the children, under 
the provisions of the Act.

And the Legislature had fortun
ately stated its intention in unmis
takable language, the clearly 
expressed intention is the law ; ana 
no private or semi private-conven
tion, or contract, or consent, or 
direction can over-ride or change or 
modify it. “ Notwithstanding any
thing in this Act, no Protestant 
child shall be committed to the 
care of a Roman Catholic Children's 
Aid Society or Institution, nor 
shall a Roman Catholic child be 
committed to a Protestant Chil
dren's Aid Society or Institution,urtrii d fiiu ouciciy ur jiimlivuviuii,* ,guhm it khium l

and in like manner no Protestant duty of the Societ;

tlon than the alternative presented 
to this man. He never knew that 
he had a choice, he had no chance to 
know ; he never knew the truth, 
never knew that the basic principle 
of the Children’s Aid scheme, so 
wisely and beneficiently planned, 
and crystallized in the Act 1 have 
referred to, absolutely forbids what 
was done in this case.

I do not know whether these men 
committed an innocent mistake or 
otherwise, and It is of no immediate 
consequence. They were born 
Roman Catholics, and became Pro- 
testants The unregulated fervor 
of proselytes to either side is pro
verbial. The whole thing was a 
blunder as far as the applicant is 
concerned, and it was directly con
trary to the Act, as 1 have pointed 
gut, as regards the Society. The

ascertainment of this question is 
almost an initial proceeding under 
the Act, sec 9, sub-sec (i.) The 
applicant’s father and Lefebre, the 
most active parties in bringing 
about this blunder, both thoroughly 
well knew that the father of the 
children was born and was still 
Roman Catholic, and desired to 
have his children Roman Catholics. 
If evidence was taken by the Police 
Magistrate under section 9, it has 
not been put in, although the order 
of Commitment is on file—Mr. 
Lefebre and Mr. MacEwan attend
ed. wi-zai

Ah a matter of record it would be 
quite proper, and advisable I should 
say, when it is possible, to have the 
father declare his religious faith in 
writing over his signature. As 
matter of record it would be proper

child shall be placed out in any 
Roman Catholic family as its foster 
home, nor shall a Roman Catholic 
child be placed out in any Protest
ant family as its foster home.” 
Sec. 28, sub-sec. (1).

The facts ascertained, the Statute 
operates automatically, and, in the 
face of a provision so plainly and 
pointedly mhibitive, end impliedly 
mandatory as well, I cannot escape 
from the conclusion that the action 
of this local branch of the Chil
dren’s Aid Society, in obtaining and 
acting upon the alleged agreement, 
was not only beyond their jurisdic
tion, but was distinctly contrary to 
the policy, and, clearly expressed 
intention of the Legislature, and, 
if allowed, would be subversive of 
the fundamental principles of the 
Children’s Aid Protection Act, and 
a denial of the Common Law rights 
of the father as Well.

This in itself, of course, affords 
ample ground for making the 
order, but it is not the basis upon 
which the motion was argued, and 
it is right that I should deal with 
the phase of the case so ably argued 
by Mr. Scott, principally turning 
upon questions of fact. I have 
already incidentally touched upon 
some of the relevant facts and 
circumstances, and I have dwelt 
upon the construction of the Act on 
account of its importance as affect
ing the public interest, and not too 
long, perhaps, seeing that upon the 
judicious and absilutely unbiased 
observance of its provisions the 
continued success of this singularly 
well conceived and provident 
Statute depends.

What I have already said makes 
it unnecessary to discuss the 
dominant right of a father at 
Common Law as fully as I other
wise would have done. The cases 
arc almost innumerable, and the 
paramount right of the father, as a 
rule, to retain or obtain the custody 
of his infant children, and control 
their education, religious and 
secular, hae been recognized by the 
Courts for time almost immemorial.
I dealt with this recently in re 
Caiwood, 26, O. W. H. 283, the case 
of a child only two and a half years 
old, and I gave the custody to the 
father, as against the mother, 
although there was no morally 
improper conduct attributable to 
her. A number of the leading 
cases are collected in that case. 
As regards the law affecting this 
case, it will be sufficient to refer to 
re Faulds (1906), 12 O. L. R. 245, 
D. C., affirming the judgment of 
Anglin, J., where most of the lead
ing authorities are collected and 
discussed, and, if I may say so with 
very great respect, the most 
illuminating and convincing judg
ment I have come upon, as to the 
right of a father to insist that his 
religion shall be the religion of his 
children until they are of an age to 
decide for themselves. And the 
Legislature has, I think, always 
been careful to recognize this 
sacred right, for instance in The 
Infants Act, R. S. O. 1914, ch. 153, 

86 :—“ Nothing in this Act 
shall change the law as to the 
authority of the father in respect 
to the religious faith in which his 
child shall be educated.”

It was mentioned that one of the 
applicant’s daughters may come 
back to her father, and they 
together provide a home for those 
children, but there is nothing 
definite as to this, and I am asked 
to make such order as I think ought 
to be made, without reference to 
the re-establishment of a home.

I took viva voce evidence and I 
have no doubt as to the main facts. 
The father, as I have said, is a 
Roman Catholic and he did not at 
any time determine, as a matter of 
choice that his children should be 
brought up as Protestants. He is R 
decidedly illiterate man, and the 
circumstance that he does not speak 
or understand the English language 
was a contributory factor in the 
blunder he committed. He was in 
poverty, he could not even supply 
his children with necessary food 
and, having to work for a living, he 
could not even keep his children off 
the street. He says he applied to 
his own church people for help in 
securing a home for his children 
and failed. He was “ at the end of 
the way.” helpless and hopeless, 
in this situation he applied to his 
father and Arthur N. Lefebre, a 
cousin, for advice and he was 
advised that there was a way out, 
namely, to give the children into 
the care of a Protestant i? ) Society 
to be brought up as Protestants. 
He was made to understand and he 
did, as I find, understand that the 
Children’s Aid Society of Prescott 
and Russell was an exclusively Pro
testant society, and, that he must 
do ns he did, or let his children 
str.rve or become vagabonds. There 
are many kinds of duress ! I can 
think of no more benumbing condi-

ty was to find out 
the religious faith of the father, 
and place the children accordingly, 
a d they certainly would have found 
out, had they enquired. They had 
no authority whatever to obtain the 
execution of an instrument of the 
character in question. It was con
trary to public policy, and revoc
able ; re Hutchinson (1912-18), 26 
O. L. R 6ol, 28 O. L R. 114. It 
was wholly ultra vires as above 
stated and cannot stand in the way 
of the father‘d rights, both Common 
Law and statutory.

The people who have given a 
foster home to these children, in the 
meantime, have been put to outlays, 
and will be subjected to disappoint
ment. They should each be paid by 
the applicant, as partial recoup
ment, the sum of 125. Upon pay
ment of these sums the order will 
go directing that the Society remove 
the children from their present 
foster homes aid place them in 
suitaole Roman Catholic foster 
homes, as the Act provides.

As to the costs of the application 
I make no order.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA
FIRST FRUITS

Tu those of our readers who have 
been following for the past few 
years our advocacy of the Ruthen- 
ian problem in Western Canada, 
the news that the Extension’s 
efforts for the solution of that 
problem have begun to bear fruit, 
will be heartening news.

The Extension Society has main
tained a clear and consistent policy 
re'ative to the Ruthenian question 
ever since it started to cope with it 
some years ago, when the prosely
tizing methods of non-Catholic 
missionary societies were revealed 
to the Catholics of Canada in all 
their shallowness, crudeness, and 
baldness, and so revolted our 
instincts that, from one end of the 
Dominion to the other, it was 
realized that some thing had to be 
done to save those hundreds of 
thousands of New Canadians to the 
faith of their forebears. In season 
and out of season, we have affirmed 
that it was the biggest question 
confronting the Catholic Church in 
Canada today, and that the very 
best energies of all right-thinking 
Catholics should be bent towards its 
solution.

The better and more directly to 
meet the need we held that the 
heart of the whole question lay in 
providing institutions of learning 
in which Ruthenian boys and young 
men could receive an education 
under Catholic auspices that would 
fit them in the highest possible 
d-gree to return as leaders and 
teachers among their own people. 
It was in accordance with this 
conviction that the Governors of 
the Extension Society in 1918 
decided upon the erection of St. 
Joseph’s College in Yorkton, Saak., 
the centre of greatest Ruthenian 
activity in Western Canada. An 
agreement was subsequently made 
with the Christian Brothers of 
Ontario by Right Rev. Bishop 
Budka, to take over the direction of 
the projected work. In May, 1919, 
four Brothers left Toronto under 
the leadership of Brother Ansbert 
to make the preparations for the 
work which the peculiarly trying 
difficulties of language and place 
demanded. In September, 1920, the 
College was formally opened for 
the reception of students. Since 
that time the work has gone on, 
with difficulties that stamped it as 
the work of God, but yet with a 
quiet and substantial success, that 
gave the greatest possible amount 
of satisfaction to the President of 
Extension when he made his official 
visitation of it last February, 
accompanied by His Grace, Arch
bishop Sinnott of Winnipeg.

Three years is a very short span 
in the history of an educational 
institution and much too short a 
period on which to base an ordered, 
well-informed and mature judg
ment of its work. But it may be 
enlightening to our readers to cite a 
few statistics which, in our humble 
opinion, go to show that St. 
Joseph’s College is justifying its 
existence, while adhering strictly to 
the demands of the Extension 
Society, that it should remain an 
exclusively Ruthenian institution 
and lend itself only to the needs of 
that nationality and rite. The 
College opened in 1920 with 86 pupils. 
In 1922 this number had grown to 
52, and in 1923 to 66. This steady 
increase in numbers, in spite of the 
adverse crop conditions which the 
farmers of the West have had to 
meet for the past three years, 
including the present, settles con
clusively that the Ruthenian people,

instead of looking askance at the 
College as a Latinizing Institution, 
designed to win their sons away 
from their own beautiful rite that 
la solidly established in the Church, 
have rather welcomed this new 
centre of culture with open arms, 
and intend to patronize It to the 
extent that their conditions 
warrant, as it becomes better 
known among them. There are a 
number of students in the College 
at present who are studying in 
view of the priesthood. Already It 
has sent forth nine young men who 
have qualified for the highest 
teaching certificates demanded by 
the Province of Saskatchewan, and 
who are t >w engaged in schools in 
various parts of the settlements. 
But the crowning work of the 
institution, in so far as its ultimate 
continuance by the Ruthenians 
themselves is concerned, making it 
a self-supporting and self-recruit
ing institution, is an event to 
which we shall now advert.

On December 15th, at De La 
Salle College, Aurora, Ont., three 
young men — William Koziak, 
Nicholas Stuss, and William Gayski 
—were clothed in the holy habit of 
St. John Baptist De La Salle, and 
received into the Institute of the 
Bi others of the Christian Schools by 
the Rev Brother Bernard, Provin
cial, acting in the name of the 
Superior-General. They received 
in religion the names of Brothers 
Methodius, Athanasius and Peter 
respectively. These men, as their 
names amply indicate, are of Ruth
enian birth, and represent the 
three Provinces, Alberta, Saskatch
ewan and Manitoba, in which the 
vast bulk of the 800,000 Ruthenians 
now ic Canada is to be found. Two 
of these Brothers are graduates of 
St. Joseph’s College. Yorkton, the. 
third, a native of Winnipeg. Not 
being of the Latin rite, special 
authorization had to be received 
from the Holy See before they could 
be admitted to the Institute, but in 
so doing they do not abandon their 
rite, in so far as can be ascer
tained just now, this establishes a 
precedent in the history of the 
Christian Brothers. These young 
men will complete their years of 
training at Aurora in the same 
manner as the other Novices and 
Scholastics of the Institute, but on 
the completion of their religious 
and professional studies they will 
carry on their work in their own 
rite.

Those are the bare facta relative 
to the event, and to many they may 
seem very common-place ana ordin
ary. But, to the truly wise in the 
ways of God and His Church, these 
facts take on an importance which 
is well nigh transcendent. These 
three religious vocations are the 
first religious fruits of Extension’s 
work among the Ruthenians in the 
West, and who can say what a 
harvest may follow it, redounding 
to the glory of God and the salva
tion of souls, as the work of St. 
Cyril and a St. Methodius in another 
century? If, like God, we could 
look into the seeds of time and tell 
which would grow and which would 
not, what a phalanx of future 
missionaries might we not see wend
ing their way into the ripening 
mission fields of the West to con
tinue and develop tne work which 
the faith and zeal of the little band 
of pioneer Brothers made possible.
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Its purity, quality and freshness are 
unsurpassed. Finer than the 

best Japans. Try it.

free scholarship fund would have 
no connection with the St. Louis 
University Endowment Fund, to
wards which $1,286,057.89 has been 
accumulated, which is for the sup
port of the professional schools of 
the institution.

NEED OF EDUCATED LEADERSHIP

When announcing the free tuition 
plan, Father Robison said, in part :

“ What the world needs today 
more than anything else is trained 
leadership and statistics show that 
leadership, in the broad sense, is 
vested in the men who have edu
cated minds. To provide leadership 
for the future, it is necessary for 
us to see that more of our young 
men receive the training that only 
the High school and college can give 
and to do this with equal oppor
tunity for youths of sound men
tality and good character, whether 
rich or poor, the training should be 
free of cost to the student. It has 
long been the ambition of St. Louis 
University to aid in this great work 
by making our High school and col
lege free to all who are qualified to 
take advantage of the oppor.unity 
these schools offer, and now the 
plan has been formulated which 
should bring about this condition 
within the next few years. For
tunately, St. Louis University is in 
a position which enables us to make 
such a plan possible at a cost much 
lower than would be the case in the 
ordinary institutions of the same 
rank, as we have a staff of trained

In the Church of the Gesu, on 
November 18, a solemn High Mass 
was celebrated at which a Bishop of 
the Ruthenian rite pontificated and 
with a co-celebration of all the 
prelates and prints of the Byzan
tine rite (Ruthenians, Greeks, 
Rumanians and Melchites) present 
in Rome and sung alternately in 
Slav, Greek and Rumanian. In'the 
afternoon a solemn liturgy was cel
ebrated at the Ruthenian College.

BURSES
FOR EDUCATION OF PRIESTS 

FOR CHINESE MISSIONS
What is a Burse ? A Burse or Free 

Scholarship is the amount of $6,000, 
the annual interest of which will 
perpetually support a student, till 
he becomes a Priest and Missionary 
in China. The sum itself is securely 
invested, and only the annual inter
est is spent for the training and edu
cation of a candidate for the priest
hood. When one student has 
reached his goal, another takes his 
place, and thus all who are contrib
uting towards the Burse Fund will 
be helping to make Missionary 
Priests long after they have been 
laid to rest. Imagine how much 
good can be done by one priest and 
missionary ! Let everyone, there
fore, according to his means con
tribute to such a meritorious work. 
Send your contributions to Father 
Fraser care of the Catholic Record.

QUEEN OF APOSTLES BURSEeducators, members of the Society
of Jesus, who receive only their Previouaiy acknowledged $2,928 68
bare living expenses and no pay for 
their services. In this way we con
tribute to the foundation services 
that are worth the annual interest 
on several millions of dollars.”

ST. JOSAPHAT

Donations may bn addressed to:
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.
DONATIONS
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Mrs. Wm. M.................... 2 00
A friend of the missions 2 00
M. C. B., New Waterford 2 00
M., Thedford, Ont.......... 2 00

MASS INTENTIONS

M. M., Prescott.............. 5 00

2,000 FREE STUDENTS
Education week was marked at 

St. Louis University by the 
announcement made by the Rev. 
William F. Robison, S. J., the presi
dent, that a plan has been com
pleted by which the University will 
be able to educate without charge 
2,000 students. Father Robison 
stated that 1,000 of these would be 
accommodated in the High school 
department and the other 1,000 in 
the college department. He said 
that the plan had been under con
sideration for two years and that it 
would make the High school and 
college departments as free to stu
dents as the Public High schools and 
State university. The enrollment 
this year in the college department 
is 589 and in the High school 
department 683, the latter having 
60 scholarships. It is the aim to 
increase the enrollment to 1,000 in 
each department, and this will be 
made possible with the completion 
of the new George H. Backer 
Memorial High School at Kingshigh- 
way and Oakland avenue, which 
will occupy a $300,000 building.

no general appeal for funds

A number of citizens. Father 
Robison said, have interested them
selves in the plan, which would 
require a fund of about $350,000, 
bat no general appeal to the public 
would be made. Further, the Uni
versity will not wait for the raising 
of the fund, but begin shortly to 
operate the plan by increasing the 
number of students admitted 
through scholarships. He said the

RUTHENIAN MARTYR 
HONORED

The following manifesto was 
issued by the Sacred Congregation 
for the Oriental Church, of which 
His Eminence Cardinal Tacci is 
secretary, on the occasion of the 
third centennial of the martyrdom 
of Saint Joaaphat Kuncevitch, the 
Ruthenian Archbishop of Polotsk :

“ Three centuries have passed 
since the day on which a conscience
less crowd, spurred on by the 
enemies of the Union, flung itself 
with sacrilegious impulse on the 
Holy Archbishop of Polotsk, Josa- 
phat Kuncevitch. It was the morn
ing of Sunday, November 12, 1623. 
At Vitebsk, while he was preparing 
to immolate in the sacrifice of the 
altar the Divine Host of peace, the 
apostle of unity, the zealous propa 
gator of the love of the Catholic 
Church and of the Roman Pontiff, 
sweet Christ on earth, fell, a victim 
in propitiation for the sins of his 
people and offered his life for the 
triumph of the holy cause : the 
return of the separated brothers to 
the bosom of the Universal Mother 
the Roman Church.

“Born at Vladimir, of Ruthenian 
parents, he went while still very 
young to Vilna, capital of Lithuania, 
and under the loving and illumin
ated guidance of two excellent 
Jesuit Fathers, Fathers Fabrizio 
and Gruzewsky, he attained a high 
degree of perfection in the practice 
of the most beautiful virtues. A 
Basilian monk and later Archiman
drite in the Monastery of the Holy 
Trinity at Vilna. he was a splendid 
example of religious observance. 
But the work for which his heart 
and his fervent activity as an 
apostle yearned was the sincere 
union of his Church with the See of 
Saint Veter, and in the pursuit of 
this high aim he neither spared 
fatigue nor feared persecution. 
Appointed Archbishop of Polotsk, 
he traveled several times through 
the diocese carrying everywhere his 
fervent invitation to unity. The 
field of his ardent labors was to be 
drenched with the blood of the 
apostle in order to give abundant 
fruits. God heard the generous 
wish several times expressed by the 
Archbishop of Polotsk, and the 
Ruthenians had in him their proto
martyr.

“At Rome, therefore, the centre 
of the Catholic Church, toward 
which the gaze and the sighs of the 
Saint were turned, it is fitting sol
emnly to glorify his memory on the 
occasion of this tricentennial. As 
with the Romans there will unite in 
the common manifestations of 
rejoicing and gratitude, first among 
all the Orientals, the Ruthenians 
who boast of the great martyr as a 
brother, the noble sons of Poland 
who entrusted to him the celestial 
protection of their country, the 
Catholics of all the world who saw 
with joy a new era of glory for the 
brother peoples of the Christian 
East open with the martyrdom of 
Saint Joaaphat and perpetuate 
itself under his auspices.”
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Peace hath her victories no lesg 
than war.—McGee.

The noblest workers of our world 
bequeath us nothing so great as the 
image of ourselves.—Martineau.

We approach perfection in pro
portion as the divine love animates 
and rules us.—Archbishop Keane.

January Funds
Not only is the long trend of bond 
prices upward, but there are more 
immediate factors, such as the 
smaller volume of refunding issues 
and larger volume of investment 
funds during ih« coming year, which 
further indicate that prices of invest
ment issues will, in all probability, 
continue their gradual appreciation 
throughout the coming year.

It is estimated that thirty- 
five million dollars will be 
distributed in the early part 
of January, much of which 
will be seeking investment 
It is advisable, therefore, to 
make early selections of the 
securities you may desire.

Keep Investment Funds 
Working

Copy of January List 
on request
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON
BY REV. WILLIAM DEMOUY, D. D.

OCTAVE OF EPIPHANY

OBEDIENCE TO GOD’S LAW
“ When Jeau8 wan twelve years old, they 

wont up to JoiUHnlem, according to the custom 
of thr foa t, and having fulfilled the days, 
when they returned, the Child Jesu* remained 
In Jerusalem, and tils parents knew it not.” 
(Lake 1L 42.)

“ When Jesus was twelve, years 
old, they went up to Jerusalem, 
according to the custom of the 
feast.” Who will not be struck 
with admiration for the Holy 
Family when reading these lines in 
the Gospel ? Jesus, the new Law
giver, the very Son of God, equal to 
Bis Father in all things, obeys His 
earthly parents, Joseph and Mary, 
and goes to Jerusalem to celebrate 
the accustomed feast of the season. 
Soon new feasts would be cele
brated, but He had not as yet abol
ished the customs and ceremonies of 
the Old Law, and, so long as it 
existed, it was to be obeyed. He 
was not bound by any law, but as 
Hie Father had ordained, at the 
present time He wished His parents 
to act and Himself to obey. There 
is more in this instance of our 
Divine Lord’s actions than the world 
of today is wont to follow. Here is 
an exemplification of absolute obedi
ence to an fulfilment of God’s law ; 
the world would like to obey as it 
pleases and fulfil if it pleases. The 
spirit of regard for God's commands 
and subjection to them is not as 
reverential as it should be, save 
among a very limited class. If we 
consider the scene laid before us in 
this Gospel and the ordinary be
havior of this generation, we cannot 
help noticing the amazing contrast.

The lesson taught us by the Holy 
Family should be learned in its 
entirety. We, as Catholics, above 
all the rest of the world, still retain 
a great reverence for God’s law and 
a more or less conscientious obliga
tion to fulfil it in every minute
Îiarticular. Some may be swayed a 
ittle by the spirit around them, 

but they are not a majority. The 
most delicate regard for God’s law 
and the purest conception of its 
obligations exist among the true 
members of Christ’s Church ; but, 
in the midst of customary practices 
and beliefs, one must be strong in 
order to be faithful to convictions 
and prompt in duty. A study must 
be made of Godfs law, to some 
extent at least, and unceasing 
prayer for perseverance must ever 
ascend to Him who gives the faith 
to believe and the grace to live 
accordingly.

The world has come to consider 
that wherever a reform is needed, a 
change is required in practically 
every particular. As a rule this is 
true of any work of man that has 
deteriorated or run into decay. The 
works of man are necessarily fal
lible and imperfect. He has but 
limited intelligence and power, and 
can as a consequence Attain but 
limited perfection, even in the 
greatest ana best of his accomplish
ments and institutions. When 
there comes failure, as is often the 
case, his successors consider him to 
have made a mistake, and their 
method of reform is to destroy the 
original and to substitute something 
new. Men have endeavored to 
extend this method to the works 
and laws of God, and, of course, 
have erred. We must always bear 
in mind that God’s works are per
fect—man can not improve them in 
any respect whatsoever. God, in 
his infinite intelligence and with 
power absolutely unlimited, does 
what is best in the best way. When 
it appears that His works are decay
ing—or His laws unsuited—it should 
be only a sounding note that man is 
failing in his obedience to God’s 
eternal decrees and in his respect 
for them and is losing the right 
conception ( God and His works.

When a difficulty as regards the 
fulfilment of God’s law seems to 
exist, we must conclude that disor
dered man is to blame, and not that 
the Maker’s commands no longer 
are suited to the world. We do not 
speak of physical disability now, 
but of that worldly difficulty so 
many are accustomed to make 
capital of and use by saying that 
the world is not what it was for 
merly. Be that as it may, no 
change incompatible with God’s 
establishments is lawful. His insti
tution—the Church—must remain 
the same from the foundation on 
the first Pentecost, to its end on the 
last day of the world. If a reform 
ever were needed, it was not in the 
Church, nor in her practices and 
laws as given to her by God, but 
among the people claiming adher
ence to her, or standing afar from 
her and loudly denouncing her 
impracticability and her supersti
tious rites. They are like the Phar
isees who claimed that Christ 
worked through the devil. How 
fortunate should man consider him
self in having a Church that an 
infallible unchanging God has 
established ! What would we be if 
we had to submit to the ideas of 
man in matters of religion? What 
are the religions of man today but 
the products of disordered brains, 
or the results of violations of the 
sacred laws of charity ? According 
to some modern opinions, any one 
may establish his own religion ; but 
as a matter of fact, many do with
out any religion at all, as this 
course leaves them much freer.

There never will be unity in the 
world, or one religion among men, 
until all realize that God has estab
lished a Church which can never 
change, and never grow old. Her 
practices and laws are binding in 
conscience on all occasions and dur-

the catholic record
ing our entire lifetime. She will 
remain so, until God Himself 
changes her, which will never be. 
She can not be Improved upon ; our 
notions of reform regarding her and 
of her betterment are but signs of 
our pride and our unwillingness to 
subject ourselves to her.

The example set us by the Holy 
Family is the one to follow. There 
should be no question of righteous
ness, no discussion of opportune
ness, but willing obedience. If we 
do not obey, we shall be destroyed 
spiritually. As we must obey the 
legitimate demands of nature in 
order to live spiritually, so must we 
obey the demands of our Church in 
order to live and thrive spiritually. 
We need not expect to face God on 
judgment day and find His smile 
benign, if during life we have found 
fault with and disobeyed His laws as

fiven us through His Church, 
magine our confusion in the real
ization that we had made a futile 

attempt to reform His Church, and 
had endeavored to change things 
after our own fancies, rather than 
conform to His immutable wishes. 
What we have, God has given us ; 
consequently it is good. If it does 
not seem to us to be what it should 
be, let us conscientiously examine 
our own selves, and we shall find 
that it is we who are not what we 
should be.

A MODERN FOOL OF 
GOD

Mylea Connolly In Ameiica
Those gentlemen who consider 

Christian mysticism a sentimental 
philosophy productive only of stupor 
or hysteria would do well to read 
the life of Charles de Foucauld, 
French nobleman, scholar, soldier 
and priest, who offered himself as a 
sacrifice in the Sahara for the con
version of the Mussulman, as 
adequately and sensibly told by 
M. René Bazin, and satisfactorily 
translated into English by Peter 
Keelan. (Charles de Foucauld, 
Hermit and Explorer. New York. 
Benziger Brothers, $4.00.) This 
biography is not the story of a 
sentimentalist seeking to drown 
himself in fine feelings, or that of 
an emotionalist taking refuge in the 
easy latitude of obscure ideas. It 
is the story of the terrible practi
cality of the true mystic, a story of 
a man moving arduously toward 
God with a reason like a torch and a 
will like a sword.

Viscount Charles de Foucauld was 
a man of this century and, in every 
sense, a man of this world. As a 
French nobleman, an officer in the 
French army, a classmate at Saint- 
Cyr of such men as Generals Petain 
and Maze!, he moved in the first 
plane of hie contemporaries. As an 
artist and scholar and, in young 
manhood, a Parisian, he became 
somewhat of an epicure and culti
vated man-about-town. He was not 
very old when, as he says of him
self, there was not a trace of the 
Faith left in his soul.

He served in Africa with his 
troops, and later, at risk of his life, 
disguised as a Jew, he made a diffi- 
cult tour of Morocco. The records 
of this perilous trip, published in 
book form as “ Reconnaissance au 
Maroc,” became the most complete 
authority on Morocco of the time. 
This work, unusual for its careful
ness and tenacious attention to 
detail as well as for its information 
and courage, brought him fame as 
an intrepid explorer and a scholar. 
He was honored at home and com
plimented abroad.

At the age of thirty-six the Vis
count was on the first step of what 
was predicted to be an extraordin
ary career. The success of a scien
tific explorer demanded daring, 
ingenuity, resourcefulness, scholar
ship, and enormous sound sense. 
Charles de Foucauld demonstrated 
that he had all these. The world 
awaited him.

Then, there happened one of those 
little things that may often mean so 
much. _ The explorer, while in Paris 
preparing for a second expedition, 
met the Abbé Huvelin, a curate at 
St. Augustine’s, a young man of 
unusual sanctity, culture, and good 
judgment. He was immediately 
impressed by the character of the 
Abbé. A Faith that has such serv
ants must have some virtue, he 
said to himself. The thought stayed 
with him.

One day he went to St. Augus
tine’s to question the Abbé. He 
entered the confessional and, with
out kneeling down, said :

" Abbé, I have not the faith, I 
have come to ask you to instruct 
me.”

M. Huvelin looked at him.
“ Kneel down, confess to God ; 

you will believe.”
“ But I did not come for that.”
“ Confess.”
He knelt down and made a con

fession of all his life. Then the 
Abbé asked him : ” Are you fast
ing ?”

” Yes.”
“ Go to Communion !”
So Charles de Foucauld came back 

to the Faith. He did not talk of 
his conversion. There was no re
vivalist trumpeting about it. “ His 
life is silently remolded on the 
recovered ideal,” writes his biog
rapher. “In this renewal all is 
profound, discreet and simple.”

There followed two years of work 
on his book, and fame on its publi
cation. The second Christmas he 
spent in Nazareth. “This white 
town with steep and winding streets 
on the flanks of Nebi-Sain, touched 
the penitent heart of Charles de 
Foucauld. It inspired him with an 
unquenchable love for the hidden 
life, and for obedience, the state of

voluntary humility. It re-echoed to 
him Abbé Huvelin’* magnificent 
saying : ‘Our Lord took the last 
place in such a way that nobody 
can ever rob Him of It.’” So re
port* hie biographer. The rest of 
Charles de Foucsutd's life may be 
described as one long, unremitting 
effort to take the place next the 
last, beside His Lord.

_ From now on, M. le Vicomte 
Charles de Foucauld ceases to be a 
man of the world. The same will 
that drove him through the perils 
and hardships of his African explor
ations now drives him on to imitate 
the absolute obscurity and hidden 
life of His Lord. He seeks to im
molate himself for the sake of his 
Master.

He became a novice with Jthe 
Trappiste, but even their rigid rule 
did not satisfy his desires for sever
ity and solitude. He left for the 
Holy Land, where he devoted him
self to the service of the Poor Clares 
of Nazareth and Jerusalem, living 
in a miserable outhouse, keeping 
mainly to the Trappiat rule, doing 
chores and errands, and In every
way, in the poverty of hie meals, 
his dress, his manner, humiliating 
himself. Many American travelers 
in the Holy Land twenty-five years 
ago must have seen this French 
nobleman and explorer, “ who 
dressed like a pauper, spoke and 
wrote like a scholar, and prayed like 
a saint.” After three years of this 
life, he went, at the urging of the 
Sisters and his confessor, to the 
Trappist monastery of Notre-Dame- 
des Neiges where he studied for the 
priesthood and was eventually or
dained.

For some time, Africa, $he con
tinent of his explorations, with its 
immense solitudes and its thousands 
of infidels, had been drawing his 
heart. Now, that he was a priest, 
he yearned to go back to bring Jesus 
Christ to the Mussulman. After 
some difficulties, he obtained per
mission to go, and, in 1901, at the 
age of fifty, alone, this modern 
Father of the Desert pushed into 
the Sahara.

Father Foucauld did not become a 
proselytist. He did not harangue 
the Mussulman. He did not teach, 
he did not preach, except in that his 
desert life was of itself a magnif
icent sermon. His was the way of 
the mystic. " If I can do miracles 
of self-abasement and devotion for 
Jenus.” he says, “ then Jesus will do 
miracles of conversion for me.” 
He lived a life of privation and 
hardship, in absolute poverty, with 
his two meals of a bowl of rice or a 
few figs a day, with his scant, 
broken sleep, his long journeys back 
and forth over the desert, always on 
foot, disdaining the camel by his 
side, plodding along mile after mile 
in rags that left him an easy victim 
of the heat of the sun and the cold 
of the night, or stopping for months 
in a crude hut for hermitage with 
his time spent almost entirely, 
asleep or awake, at the foot of the 
altar. Thus, this French nobleman 
and scholar, now a solitary priest in 
a “ parish ” some 1,250 miles long 
and 626 miles wide with 100,000 
souls, for fifteen years slowly 
immo’ated himself for love of God 
and the conversion of the infidel. 
In 1916, during the disturbances 
of the Great War, he was slain by 
desert assassins outside hie retreat, 
from which he was lured by the 
treachery of a native he had often 
befriended.

That, briefly, is the sketch of his 
extraordinary career. The whole 
story is admirably told by M. Bazin. 
Saintly men have often been unfor
tunate in their biographers. But 
not Charles de Foucauld. M. Bazin 
sees into the great sanity of men of 
holiness. Saints are n ver fanatics, 
and are usually men of good 
worldly as well as heavenly sense. 
Victims of minor piety are the 
fanatics, and it is they who are 
hangers-on of the saints and who, 
too often, alas, write their lives. It 
is too true of all men that their 
humor and good sense die with them 
while their eccentric traits live on. 
In the lives of saints, these eccen
tricities are very often held up 
unrelieved, and we are forced to 
look upon the picture of a man who 
is neither of earth or heaven.

M. Bazin’s record is made in a 
very scientific and sensible manner. 
There is an abundance of fact and 
little of fancy. The result is that 
we see Father Foucauld as he really 
was : feientist, philologist, soldier, 
gentleman, a man of measurements 
and details, of lines and facts and 
dates and names, a practical man to 
the last, compiler of lexicons be
tween devotions, translator of the 
Gospels into desert tongues while on 
hazardous journeys. We see a man 
who is the companion of military 
strategists ; indeed, a strategist 
himself as his correspondence with 
several of the French generals on 
the Western Front reveals, a man 
who has left France some shrewd 
adviée on the successful rule of her 
colonies.

Yet, in his own work, Father 
Foucauld could point to no signs of 
success. In his fifteen hard years 
in the desert, he converted only one
Êerson, a poor, old mulatto woman.

[e baptized two others, a little 
child before death and a youth 
already converted by a French 
army sergeant. Many of those 
among the natives whom he loved 
most and did most for turned on 
him. They kissed his hand, as their 
proverb advises, because they could 
not cut it off. He prayed for some 
helper to come to sacrifice with him, 
but only one came and he did not 
stay. At times the apparent futility 
of hie work struck him and he would 
cry in anguish at the unworthiness 
of his sacrifice that achieved so

little. He prayed, he worked, he 
loved, and saw nothing arise from 
his sacrifice. He begged for 
martyrdom, end even martyrdom, 
in the strict sense of the word, was 
denied him. He was killed by 
marauding ruffians, it is tree, but 
only Indirectly because of his Faith.

Those pragmatic gentlemen, al
ready mentioned, who are hostile to 
mysticism, will look far in the life 
of Father Foucauld to find any trees 
of fanaticism. His life may have 
appeared futile, but it was never 
foolish. There was no hysteria 
about it. He would have told you, 
as well as St. John of the Cross, 
that ” Virtue consists not in appre
hensions and feelings about God, 
however sublime they may be, nor 
In any personal experiences of this 
kind ; but, on the contrary, in that 
which is not matter of feeling at all 
—In great humility.” It is inter
esting to note that even in his last 
years Father Foucauld was a man 
who could laugh. He told a French 
surgeon who was sent iu him for 
advice (a not uncommon occurrence) 
about the power of laughter. “ I, 
as you see,” he said, “am always 
laughing, showing very ugly teeth. 
Laughing puts the person who is 
talking to you in a good humor; it 
draws men closer togfether, allows 
them to understand each other 
better ; it sometimes brightens up a 
gloomy character, it is a charity.” 
One who acts and talks thus can 
hardly be a fanatic.

The story of Charles de Foucauld 
is largely a story of self-abasement, 
not passive, but active, active with 
the incredible energy of the mystic 
who seeks to strip the soul of body 
even before death. It is possible, 
perhaps, only for a few souls, aud in 
the eyes of the many it may appear 
folly. But who can say it is folly 
in the eyes of God? Charles de 
Foucauld is gone from the Sahara, 
and there is little left but his grave, 
the sand-cove red ruins of his her
mitage huts, and his lexicons and 
translations for those he hoped 
would come after him. But who 
can say that the sacrifice he made 
was in vain ? If he has not sown 
seed in the Sahara, may he not have 
sown seed in the heart of God ? 
He, too, was but a voice crying in 
the wilderness. But he, too, may 
be the precursor of the Lord

LONGFELLOW IN 
EUROPE

Robert Senoourt, in Catholic World
Longfellow was in Sweden in the 

summer of 1886 and has spoken of 
the white nights which, “ like a 
silver clasp, unite today with 
yesterday,” and there is a memory 
of Sweden in his translation of 
Tegner ; but for the rest his 
memory is almost altogether of 
Catholic scenes, of Bruges and its 
belfry, and of Bavarian Nurem
berg, of Wurtzburg’s towers, 
whither came Walter von der 
Vogelweid, whose statue is at 
Bozen in the Tyrol. But, most of 
all, his thoughts return to Italy, 
which had not the beauty of the 
Tyrol within her borders in his 
time, yet was beautiful enough—to 
that delightful land where season 
follows on season among the wildest 
and the fairest scenes of nature ; 
where first law and government, 
and then culture, were built up for 
Europe and for the world ; where, 
through unbroken centuries, the 
people have never wavered in their 
devotion to the Mother of God ; 
where a city was chosen by God in 
His eternal counsels to be the 
capital of His Church, and is 
sanctified today by the presence of 
the Vicar of Christ on earth as a 
metropolis for the faithful. In 
Italy the Faith is like the sun 
rising in the morning, hope looks 
vividly to the better promises of 
eternity, and a serene and radiant 
charity gives already to this world 
something of the graciousness 
which it will realize perfected in 
paradise.

In his assiduous study of the 
great masters of the arts in Europe, 
which takes him at one time to 
Spain and at another to Sweden or 
to Germany, there are two men 
who on the other are the borders of 
Florence, as they were then for the 
traffic which went between the 
North and Rome. And a knowl
edge of Tuscany makes Dante far 
more vivid.

But what is still more remarkable 
is the vigor with which Dante has 
written of the Church, as she was 
then and as she is today. There 
are the fervors of St. Francis and 
St. Dominic ; the philosophy of St. 
Thomas ; the Psalms and the 
Canticles in which the Church 
celebrates the prerogatives of 
Mary ; the fight which she makes 
incessantly against schism and 
sin ; and the weaknesses of human 
nature, which, even within her own 
army, keep on fascinating him ; and 
they are both Italians. One is 
Michelangelo, whose stupendous 
frescoes he had admired in the 
Sistine Chapel, and whose statuary 
he had seen elsewhere in Rome and 
Florence ; Michelangelo, who him
self wrote a succession of sonnets 
on art and eternity, and whose 
genius was haunted by the grim 
huge figures and the severe 
standards of the Old Testament, 
and who, in his brief life, remains, 
like Dante, one of the most tragic 
of the great geniuses. Long
fellow’s drama of Michelangelo is 
not as well known as it deserves to 
be ; for it is not only a faithful 
picture of the great sculptor, but, 
as the Lays of Ancient Rome are 
vivid with scenes remembered by 
Macaulay, it is full of scenes of 
that which Longfellow remembered
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from his travels, Clitumnus, 
Vesuvius, Florence, Venice, Rome 
the Galleries.

Longfellow’s other great Italian 
was Dante. Now Dante finds his 
Inspiration in two subjects which 
are intimately connected : the 
Church and Italy. He was busy, 
not only with the contemporaries 
he loved and hated, but with the 
scenes of Italy, and especially of 
Tuscany, scenes which are much 
the same in the thirteenth century 
as they are seven hundred years 
later. Still in the May evening, 
when the mosquitoes take the 
place of the flies, the herdsman on 
the hillside sees the darting of the 
fire-flies; still Fiesole, with its 
mountain and its quarry, rises to 
the north of the Arno valley, still 
Galluzzo on the one side and 
Trespiano impede her in her fights ; 
and, finally, the glorious end of 
faith, and hope, and charity in the 
eternal contemplation of the 
Blessed Trinity. There they were 
then, and there they are today, 
proof of the fact, always cogent, the 
Faith once and for all delivered to 
the saints ; and changed in our day 
only by the spread of the Church 
around the full circle of the earth, 
by the yet more central place of 
Eucharistic worship, and the 
greater wisdom and sanctity of 
the successor of St. Peter. And 
this is the theme of Dante, this 
guides his observation, as with 
Virgil he makes his way through 
hell and purgatory, and with 
Beatrice through paradise.

MISSIONARY TELLS OF 
NEEDS OF CHINA

An interesting analysis of the 
school conditions in China is given 
by the Rev. George M. Stenz, 
S. V. D., who has labored as a mis
sionary in China for thirty years, 
twenty of which were spent in edu
cational work, and who is now at 
St. Mary’s Mission House, at 
Techny, 111., having come to this 
country to study American educa
tional methods.

“ Schools modeled upon our latest 
and most modern systems were in
troduced in China more than fifteen 
years ago,” said Father Stenz. 
“ Many schools of the old type, 
based purely upon Chinese ideas, 
still exist, but the new schools are 
increasing steadily in number. The 
law of compulsory education al
ready is on the statute books, but it 
is not being enforced. This is not 
strange, for they have not the 
teachers to carry out the work.

“Then, too, the over enthusiastic 
devotees of the modern school 
system, carrying their fiery zeal to 
the extreme destroyed the good 
qualities, as well as the evils of the 
old schools. The ancient respect of 
parents was brushed aside, and the 
very idols of the gods were shat
tered into bits or cast into some 
nearby pond. These things, which 
I witnessed myself naturally 
angered the older people.

PROTESTANTS ACTIVE

’’ Schools, based upon modern 
methods, however, are being intro
duced everywhere. The Protestants 
have been wide awake to the oppor
tunities afforded by this new era. 
At present they have 5,687 primary 
schools, 962 High schools, and 291 
intermediate schools, with a total 
enrollment of 199,694 students. In 
addition they have 28 universities. 
In these matters the Catholics have 
been far behind. This is due partly 
to lack of men and means, partly to 
the doubt and distrust formerly 
entertained as to the success of 
modern methods among the Chinese. 
We now realize these doubts and 
fears were groundless. We should 
have used all the men and means 
then at our disposal, scant though 
they were. Now it is far too late, 
and what makes the outlook for the

future still more disheartening Is 
the fset that all the text books aie 
saturated with atheistic and Protes
tant colorings, and it will now mean 
a tremendous struggle to thor
oughly purify them of these doc- 
trines. The Protestants also have 
affiliated with them a number of 
prominent Chinese who were edu
cated abroad, either in Europe or 
America. The Catholics have none.

“ To counteract this, I deter
mined In 1908 to lay the foundation 
of an intermediate school in an old 
Chinese house, but soon had to move 
to a larger one. 1 earned the 
money necessary, as there was no 
such thing as alms for the school. I 
secured the funds by writing books 
and doing odd jobs for Catholic 
foreigners for which they paid me. 
In this way, by 1914, I had enough 
to erect a large building. The first 
enrollment soon mounted to 180 
students, and up to the present time 
more than 4,600 graduates have 
gone forth. Many of these I 
assisted to get prominent positions. 
Now, a number attend the univer
sities. The Chinese Government 
hss recognized the school, and the 
students receive their diplomas and 
credits from Pekin.

“ By this means I also have been 
able to baptize more than seventy 
persons coming from the most 
highly respected families. One 
young man of seventeen, of very 
rich and respected ancestors, con
verted to Christianity within a few 
years practically his entire family, 
his mother, s'sters, brothers and 
their wives. At present students 
come from five different provinces, 
so the school accommodations again 
are too small. It must be enlarged 
and a number of others built and 
among these must be an up to date 
technical school. This means more 
men and means.

DANGERS TO BE AVOIDED

“ One often hears that the Chin
ese are slow of comprehension and 
averse to the introduction and study 
of modern sciences. That is not 
true, for we find them not only men 
of talent, but some of them real 
geniuses. One thing, however, is 
all important. If these people are 
to be educated at all, they must 
receive a good, solid, Christian edu
cation. Otherwise, we are spending 
our lives only to rear another and 
far worse generation of pagans. 
Even now there is creeping in a 
spirit of dislike and hostility to 
foreigners. The Chinese youths 
should become acquainted with all 
the facts of modern science which 
other nations have discovered and 
perfected, but they must above all 
lay the foundation of all their 
knowledge upon the one and only 
true basis which will prevent the 
superstructure from toppling over 
and crushing them, and this is the 
firm and immovable rock of Chris
tianity.” _____

FRENCH WOMEN TO AID 
FOREIGN MISSIONS

A Congress has been held in Paris 
by the delegates of the various 
women’s organizations who are dis
posed to come to the aid of the 
Catholic missions throughout the 
world.

At the session devoted to the work 
of young people’s organizations, it 
was decided that more sewing should 
be done by theee organizations on 
behalf of the missions and that 
in the girls clubs and “ patronages ” 
the woik should be encouraged by 
means of talks and lectures. Chris
tian educational establishments will 
be requested to direct the atten
tion of their students to the work 
of the missionaries, particularly in 
the teaching of geography and his
tory.

Similar resolutions were passed in 
the name of the Ligue Patriotique 
des Françaises, which has a mem
bership of 500,000 Catholic women. 
This League will ask its members 
to work for the missions and will 
organize lectures and press cam
paigns.

The League later adopted the 
suggestion of a religious from 
Camerun, presented to the Congress 
by the Archbishop of Carle, Mgr. 
Le Roy, asking the Catholic women 
of France to undertake a crusade 
in behalf of their Sisters of the 
dark continent who are still 
oppressed by slavery and polygamy.

Madame de Gourmier, vice presi
dent of the Apostolic Society, re
ported that that association had 
created 15 needle-rooms in Paris and 
52 in the provinces. These needle- 
rooms supply not only the rectories 
and the sacristies of the missions, 
but are radiating centers of the 
missionary spirit. The Apostolic 
Society has distributed already 
more than a million objects to the 
Missions and has spent 17,000,000 
francs for them.

At the closing session of the Con
gress, in the presence of Cardinal 
Dubois, M. Georges Goyau, mem
ber of the French Academy, de
livered a remarkable address on the 
great Frenchwomen who had helped 
the Missions in the past ; Mademoi
selle de Guercheviiie, who opened 
the road to Canada to the Society of 
Jesus ; The Duchess d’Aiguillon, 
who helped the Sulpicians in the 
foundation of Montreal ; Pauline 
Jaricot, who founded the Propaga
tion of the Faith ; the White Sisters 
of Africa, sent out by Cardinal Lavi- 
gerie to conquer the Black World ; 
the Missionaries of Mary, who 
received in one day 1,000 applica
tions for 6 vacant places in their 
leprosariums ; the Sisters of Saint 
Joseph of Cluny ; the Sisters of 
Charity and the Religious of Saint 
Paul of Chartres.
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Her Irish 
Heritage

By Annie M P. Smithson
‘“Her Irish Heritage’ is a very creditable 

piece ot work. The character are well con
ceived, and the narrative develops easily and 
naturally. The story will be acceptable to a 
large circle.” Irish Times, Dublin.

Price $1.50
Postpaid
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Carroll
O’Donoghue

A Tale of the Irish 
Struggles of 1866 
and of Recent Times
BY CHRISTINE FABER
Poor suffering Ireland ! trampled long
Still art thou theme of tale and song.

The following story was written with the 
hope of contributing a little to that literature 
which seeks to delineate faithfully the Irish 
character—the faults of the latter have served 
too often as a fruitful theme, while its virtues 
were either ignored, or so caricatured that 
^tood *a**e<* k° k® appreciated, or even ui der-

While the genial and spontaneous humor of 
the Irish people remain almost without a 
parallel, that very humor sometimes seems to 
obscure or conceal the heart depths beneath it 
—the spirit of sacrifice for loved ones, the 
intense affection for kindred, the heroic, and, in 
many cases, cheerful endurance of wrongs they 
were unable to rectify.

Such are some of the kindly qualities of the 
Irish, though alas 1 at times marred by sad 
blemv-hes; out side by side with those faults 
are virtues rare and bright, and to depict these 
virtues, with the hope of Winning just regard 
for a people so long suffering, has boon the aim 
it ÏHK AUTHOR.

Price $1.50 Postpaid

The Catholic Record
LONDON, CANADA

BAD PATCH 0 
ECZEMA ON

In Rash, Itched and 
Burned. Cuticura Healed.

** I had a very bad patch of eczema 
on my chin. It broke out in a rash 
and was very troublesome, itching 
and burning a great deal. I lost my 
rest at night on account of the irri
tation, and my face was disfigured 
for the time.

“I tried many different remedies 
without success. I began using Cu
ticura Soap and Ointment, which 
brought relief right away, and after 
using two cakes of Cuticura Soap 
and two boxes of Cuticura Ointment 
I was completely healed.” (Signed) 
Miss Mary Campbell, Big Pond 
Centre, Nova Scotia.

Use Cuticura Soap, Ointment and 
Talcum exclusively for every-day 
toilet purposes.
SunpUXMh Free by Men. Address: ''Lrmsni.Llm- 
Ited, 344 St Panl Bt., W„ Montreal.” Sold every
where, Soap25c. Ointment26 and 60c. Talcum26c.
W^Cuticura Soap shaves without mug.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG- 
MEN

A RULE OF PEACE
My book of life contained a page 
With black ameers on its face.
It told of things against a friend,
1 tore it from its place.
It was the truth ? Well what of 

that Î
I did not know for sure.
1 do not think 1 want to see 
The hurt I cannot cure.
I like to keep a memory 
When night begins to fall.
Of morning sun and dewy grass 
Which happy hours recall,
My ears 1 close to slander winds ; 
Shut out the driving rain ;
And bring young happy faces 

back
To live with me again.
1 smooth their every wrinkle out,
If wrinkles on them be.
I shut my eyes while at the task. 
For shut eyes cannot see.
If there’s a wound, I cover it 
With flowers, that had been 

pressed
Within a book of friendly thoughts. 
Where they had lain at rest.

—The Pilot

MOMENTS
A single moment will suffice to 

strike you through every moment of 
your future life, has said an eminent 
French writer of a past decade. 
How true is the axiom is strikingly 
borne out in the biographies of man
kind.

The clock strikes the hour. The 
bell in the belfry chimes out melod
iously over quiet plains or through 
the busy city streets. They who 
hear it, may simply think of the 
warning signal as something that 
marks the present hour. It is five 
o’clock or twelve o’clock. It is an 
hour nearer dinner or an engage
ment at the theatre. It is no more. 
At such an hour, the ambitious man 
says to himself. 1 shall reap the 
fruits of a deep laid scheme to 
further my commercial interests. 
At such an hour, says the envious 
man, I shall triumph over my de
spised opponent in the social 
world.

The worst catastrophies that have 
ever happened in the great world 
have taken place suddenly—in a 
moment. A tiny jet of ruddy flame 
spurts up from no one knows where. 
In a moment the wooden paling of a 
vast warehouse is a tomb of fire. A 
few hours later, a heap of ashes and 
coarred fragments marks the birth
place of a mighty project which has 
perished in the dust. A single 
moment would have sufficed to 
quench the greedy tongue of the de
stroyer. But there was no one at 
hand to mark its pace. A single 
moment has sufficed to scorch a 
human soul like a piece of white 
paper, into a blurred ruin that shall 
never rebuild itself again.

0 momentum a quo pendet aetern- 
itas ! breathed a great saint and seer 
in the long ago. O moment on which 
Eternity depends ! The clock strikes 
the hour. The bell in yonder belfry 
takes up the refrain and sends it out 
through the quiet air, seeming to 
re-echo the warning : 0 moment 
on which Eternity depends !

Every moment the great drama of 
life is being enacted in hidden sanc
tuaries, in crowded thoroughfares 
of the world, in lonely mountain de
clivities, in the hidden depths of 
souls. "It is not a drama acted be
fore the footlights, but a drama of 
life itself, dumb, icy, yet living and 
acted with throbbing hearts.’’ We 
think with sober reflection on the 
great mass of men, idly wasting the 
precious moments which shall all 
count in the hereafter. The ruin of 
a soul has been in reality the work 
of one moment of consent to griev
ous wrong. We see the wreck of 
the once stately edifice as it lies be
neath our feet, a mass of charred 
debris, stifling us with its nauseat
ing odors. In the faces of men, in 
pages of biographies we read the 
far more grievous and saddening 
story of the wreck of a most 
precious and beautiful work. With 
the old philosopher we are forced to 
reecho the sad truth : To fall so 
low one must be born so high !

“ 'I shall succeed,’ so says the 
gambler, so says the great com
mander. Superstitious words, that 
have ruined more men than they 
ever saved !" A moment’s sober 
reflection might in most cases have 
stayed the sword of the destroyer. 
But a moment is too long for some 
men to devote to interior things. 
Life moves swiftly, and they only 
think of keeping ahead in the mad
dening race for the goods and honors 
of this passing world.

If the human heart, a great writer 
tells us, pauses to rest by the way- 
side as it mounts to the summits of 
affection, it finds no stopping place 
when it starts on the down decline. 
A moment of honest, sincere and 
humble reflection may be the step
ping-stone to Heaven for the meanest 
man on earth, just as a moment’s 
consent to evil may be the begin
ning of the swift downward flight 
that ends in misery and despair.

“Who shall say which is the more 
awful—to watch the withering of 
a human heart, or to gaze upon the 
mouldering of skulls and bones?” 
asks one who never boasted any pre
tensions to faith or piety, but who 
clearly recognized the hideous re
sults of a moment’s consent to defin
ite wrong.

The clock on the mantle strikes 
the solemn warning that another 
hour of life has passed away, never 
to return. The chimes in yonder 
church-tower in resonant tones 
speak to the children of men, 
eloquent tongues although dumb

and icy, seeming to say : Now is 
the acceptable time !

There is a portrait of the Abbot 
Mendel whose first centenary la 
being commemorated at the present 
time—In the little town of Brunn 
where he was born. Great biolo
gist and man of God, for the space 
of many years he governed his 
Augustinlan monastery, in his spare 
moments managing to continue with 
unwearied zeal his arduous re
searches into the great mysteries of 
living things. The portrait repre
sents the man keen, yet gentle of 
countenance, holding in his hand a 
simple fl%wer. It is the fuchsia, 
the flower which he loved best and 
upon which many of his important 
experiments were performed. As a 
human document, vibrant with life 
and interest, his life story is unsur-
Ïiaseed. And we find that in all his 
abors, whether in choir stall or 

office, or in hie garden, loved spot of 
his predilection,—every moment was 
made to count. Hence it is that 
not only men of faith, but men 
of no faith bow before hie genius 
today.

The clock in the belfry chimes 
the hour that has passed, never to re
turn. The moment at hand is the 
most precious yet in man's exis
tence. What treasures for Time 
and Eternity does it hold ?

Each man must answer for him
self.—The Pilot.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
BEFORE COMMUNION

I am not worthy, Lord, to come to 
Thee :

And yet I know that Thou art call
ing me ;

And Thou didst die for me upon the 
Tree.

0 Christ, my Lord, my God, my 
Heavenly King !

My poverty and want to Thee I 
bring :

I know that Thou canst give me 
everything.

Lord, I am blind. I come to Thee 
for sight.

Thou art the Brightness of Eternal 
Light !

Oh, take away the darkness of my 
night !

My soul with all its sins to Thee I 
show :

It was for me Thy Precious Blood 
did flow :

Wash me, and make me whiter than 
the snow.

Bring all my ills beneath Thy sweet 
control.

Thou art the great Physician of the 
soul !

Speak but the word, and I shall be 
made whole.

I make no sacrifice to Thee my 
King:

A broken heart is all I have to 
bring;

And Thou wilt not despise the offer
ing.

I am not worthy, but Thou bid’st 
me come :

So I draw nigh—ah, Lord ! 'tis com
ing home—

Home to Thy Sacred Heart, no more 
to roam !

-J. W. E.M1U7KV, K. B. s.

TEN COMMANDMENTS FOR 
LITTLE CHILDREN

1. If you are ordered or for
bidden by your parents to do a cer
tain thing, never ask the reason 
why. You have simply to obey.

2. Close the door behind you 
without slamming it into the lock.

8. Do not shout about the house, 
or run to and fro.

4. Do not call anyone from up 
or down stairs. If you wish to 
speak to any one, go to where the 
person is.

6. Always speak friendly to the 
servants or workingmen if you 
expect similar deportment from 
them.

6. Mind your own faults and 
imperfections instead of lamenting 
those of your brothers and sisters.

7. Never set down at table with 
soiled hands.

8. Do not join in with the con
versation of adults, but wait until 
you are questioned.

9. Never keep your good man
ners rt served for company only, but 
at all times be polite—at home 
and elsewhere.

10. Rigard your parents as your 
best and most intimate friends.

MOTHER’S PARTNER
A sturdy little girl was trudg

ing bravely by with a pail of water 
So many times had she passed our 
gate that morning that curiosity" 
prompted us to further acquaint
ance

“You’re a busy little girl today.” 
“ Yes'm.”
The round face under the broad 

hat was turned toward us. It was 
freckled, flushed, and perspiring, 
but cheery withal.

“Yes'm, but it takes a heap of 
wa‘er to do a washing.”

“ And.do you bring it all from the 
brook down there ?”

“ Oh, we have it in the cistern 
mostly.”

“ And there is nobody else to 
carry the water ?”

“Nobody but mother, an’ she is 
washin’.”

" Well, you are a good girl to 
help her.”

It was not a well-considered com
pliment, and the little water car- 
rier did not consider it one at all ; 
but there was a look of surprise in 
her gray eyes and an almost in
dignant tone in her voice as she an
swered :

THE CATHOLIC RECORD
“ Why, of course I help her. I 

always help her all the time ; she 
hasn t anybody else. Mother’n me’s 
partners.”

Little girls, are you and mother 
partners ? Do you help her all you 
can ?—The Universe.

THE SHEPHERD BOY
On a serene spring morning a 

blithesome shepherd boy tended his 
sheep in a blooming valley between 
wooded mountains, and sang and 
danced for joy. The prince of that 
country, who was hunting in the 
neighborhood, saw him and calling 
him said, " Why is it, my good 
little boy, that you are in high 
spirits î’’

The boy, who did not know the 
prince said : “ Why should I not be 
joyous? Our gracious prince him
self, is not richer than I.

“Indeed,” said the prince, “tell 
us all that you possess.

The boy said, “ The sun in the 
beautiful blue heavens shines as 
pleasantly for me as for the prince ; 
mountain and valley display their 
beautiful verdure and flowers for 
me as well as for him. I would not 
sell my two hands for a hundred 
thousand guldens ; and my two eyes 
are not to be obtained for all the 
wealth of his treasury. Besides 
that I have everything that I want, 
because I want nothing more than 
is necessary ; every day I have 
enough to eat. I have clothes that 
decently cover me and receive 
yearly for my labor and trouble as 
much money as 1 require. Can you 
tell me what the prince has more ?”

The good prince laughed and re
vealing himself, said, “ You are 
right, my good boy, and can now 
say that the prince himself has told 
you so.” ____

STRANGER VISITS 
POMPEII

AND SEES VISION OF PAST
Kev. P. Joseph Kelly, Ph. D.

When Sir Walter Scott in his last 
days visited Pompeii, in company 
with Sir William Gell, the expres
sion which passed his lips ever and 
anon was—’’ The City of the Dead.” 
That was the only exclamation he 
uttered, and a pregnant one it was.

It was golden summer time, when 
a wanderer from the land which the 
proud Pompeians themselves deemed 
barbarian visited the City of the 
Tomb. He approached it from 
Sorrento's glorious bay, and fruits 
and flowers bedecked the pathway 
he trod. The green laurel twined 
above the lovely violets springing 
in clusters from its roots, and the 
vine crept over rock and rivulet, 
and clung to the graceful populars 
which pointed their tops to heaven.

The stranger paused awhile to 
recall to mind all that he had read 
of the people who once flourished 
here—the proud, the intellectual, 
the exquisitely gifted, yet alas, also 
the cruel, the epicurean, godless race 
of Campaneans—and of their boasted 
city, replete with objects of beauty 
and splendor, of gorgeous pomp, of 
artistic triumphs, of all that could 
delight the eye and administer to 
sensual gratification, of all that 
could confirm the enervated dwellers 
in their avowed devotion to 
bacchanal joys, of all that could 
tempt them to unstrained ly and 
insati|bly indulge in the daily 
practical development of their one 
ruling idea—“ Let us eat and drink 
and be merry, for tomorrow we 
die.”

And then he wandered with 
amazement and awe through the 
excavated streets of Pompeii- 
disinterred after a sleep of seven
teen hundred years—the streets 
once rife with music and with song, 
with sacrificial processions, with 
festal gatherings, with choral 
dances, with joyous crowds; the 
streets proudly trod by mailed 
warriors, by white-robed priests, by 
lovely virgins, by classic poets, by 
stern senators, by young nobles 
clad in Tyrian purple ; the streets 
thronged with glittering chariots 
and prancing steeds ; the streets 
redolent with the fragrance of 
flowers, vibrating with laughter 
and acclamations, echoing with 
thousands of glad voices. With 
what do they echo now ? With 
naught but the faltering footsteps 
of the solitary stranger from afar.

THE DAY OF DESTRUCTION
Years before the catastrophe 

occurred, earthquakes shook the 
laud, and on its very eve, dread 
omens warned the devoted city of 
its fate—but warned in vain. 
Gigantic figures hovered in the 
air, as Dion Cassius relates, and 
mysterious voices came from the 
mountains, besides renewed shocks 
of earthquake. But the Pompeians 
were intoxicated with lusts of the 
flesh—deaf to their impending 
destruction—and up to the last 
dread day, they indulged in all 
their wonted pomps and vanities. 
Pliny yet pursued his philosophical 
researches, and Sallust, the witty 
epicure, stinted not his accustomed 
orgies. Brightly rose the last 
morn of the fated city. The soft 
glories of autumn were spread on 
every side, and the sun shone 
unclouded for the last time on the 
temples and towers of Pompeii. 
The people were crowding the 
theatre, at the moment when the 
air was suddenly darkened, and the 
awful Mount of Vesuvius, that for 
ages had been at rest, vomited 
forth dense clouds of ashes and 
stones, and torrents of boiling 
water jpnd streams of liquid lava, 
and volcanic lightnings that melted 
even bronze statues, so fearful was 
their potency. What imagination 
can adequately conceive the appal
ling scenes of that tremendous

hour? It was a minor Day of 
Judgment—a second destruction of 
Sodom anl Gomorrah, the guilty 
cities of the plain.

The stranger resumed his pilgrim
age amid the trumpet tongued 
ruins. He visualized every object 
as undeesyed as it was, ere the 
kneaded ashes of Vesuvius hermeti
cally inclosed it In a tomb of long 
ages. Here is a graceful public 
edifice half built. The workmen 
were surprised at their labors, and 
the last strokes of their chisels may 
yet be seen on the unfinished col
umns, as fresh as If struck only 
yesterday. Lo, over the doorways 
of the houses, the word of welcome 
(salve) is carved. Enter ; for the 
portal is wide, and there is none to 
share the banquet with thee. See, 
the dog is wrought in rich mosaic at 
the threshold—“cave canem.” Pass 
through the columned "vest!- 
bulum,” with its tesselated pave
ment, undimmed In hue—gaze on 
the household Lares, yet at their 
posts—pass by the “impluvium” 
into the chambers on either hand, 
and behold the bronze coaches, the 
vivid frescoes, the paintings, the 
iron-bound coffers, the flower-vases, 
the fountains, the delicate boxes to 
inclose perfumes ; enter the "tri
clinium,’’ the marble dining-hall, 
with its roof of felted ivory and 
gold, and see the tables yet marked 
with the impress of libations, see its 
amphora- with wine yet congealed 
at }he bottom, see its candelabra, 
its chairs and its couches. But 
where are the bacchanals who were 
wont to hold unhallowed revels in 
this marble hall ? Where are the 
glowing beauties who reclined in 
yon perfumed chambers ? The hand 
of the stranger may withdraw the 
draperies of Tyrian purple—the 
couch is tenantless. The eye of the 
stranger may glance at the polished 
steel mirror—he sees only his own 
image there. The footsteps of the 
stranger may pause beside the 
graceful fountain—its waters no 
longer sparkle in the sun. The voice 
of the stranger may echo through 
the desolate rooms—the creak of 
the green lizard and the efirill cry 
of the cicala is the only response.

EXPLORING THE GREAT BATHS
The stranger retrod the silent 

streets. He passed by homes of 
public entertainment with the sign 
of the “chequers” over the door
ways—never more will wine be 
quaffed, songs br sung, and cogged 
dice rattle within their walls. He 
explored the voluptuous ' therm»',” 
or public baths, fitted up with 
everything conducive to enervating 
luxury ; he passed the triumphal 
arches with their bronze trophies, 
and paused awhile in front of the 
noble Forum, destined never to be 
completed ; and then he mused for 
hours within the shattered Temple 
of Isis.

The white-robed priests, the 
subtle impostors, here daily offered 
impious sacrifices to Isis and Osiris ; 
here daily expounded mystic oracles 
to the deluded people who sought a 
knowledge of the future. The jug
gleries of the Egyptian priests are 
now bared—the mummeries of the 
creed which even they despised in 
secret, are exposed to the scorn of 
the world. The oracles are forever 
dumb ; never more will victims be 
offered on the altars, amid clouds 
of myrrh and frankincense, and 
music and song. In the dark day 
of wrath did the miserable profes
ses of the false worship cling to 
their sairificial altars in hope to be 
saved ? Did they, who so long had 
oeceived others, end by deceiving 
themselves into a belief that Isis 
could interpose between them and 
destruction ? Were they found at 
their posts, faithful amid the crash 
of annihilation, like the Roman 
sentinels at the city’s gateways ? 
No ; they fled with the golden 
censers and jewelled ornaments of 
their temple—fled in the vain hope 
of renewing their licentious careers 
in a safer clime.

The stranger finally repeopled the 
vast amphitheater with the ghosts 
of the dead. He saw its tiers of 
seats crowded with ten thousand 
people, absorbed in the combats of 
the gladiators—trained combatants 
butchering one another to make 
holiday for the Pompeians. No sim
ulated scenes of tragedy were these. 
The game was indeed one of life or 
death ; and when the excitement of 
bloody conflict between man and 
man palled, the lion or the t g -r 
was introduced, and man fought 
beast—himself the greater beast of 
the two—to give renewed zest to 
the spectacle.

A CHAPLET FOR REMEMBRANCE
The olive buds and the flowers 

bloom amid the grey walls of Pom
peii. Ivy and acanthus entwine 
around her fallen columns of Parian 
marble. Life and Death are hand 
in hand, and music of the sunny 
breeze plays a perpetual requiem. 
The stranger twined himself a 
chaplet of ivy, and acanthus, and 
olive, and fragment wild-flowers, to 
preserve the memory of Pompeii 
green, when he shall have returned 
to his native land. “But here,” 
says he—
"But here, if still beneath some 

nameless stone,
By waving weeds and ivy-wreaths 

o’ergrown,
Lurk the grey spoils of poet and of 

sage,
Tully’s deep lore, or Livy’s pictured 

page ;
If sweet Menander, where his relics 

fade,
Mourn the dark refuge of oblivion’s 

shade ;
Oh ; may their treasures burst the 

darkling mine ;
Glow in the living voice the breath

ing line.

Their vestal fire our midnight lamp 
illume,

And kindle learning’s torch from 
sad Pompeii’s tomb.”

Then the solitary stranger van
ished forever from the scene—but 
Pompeii remained to sleep out its 
slumber of eternity.

THE POWER OF 
PRAYER

By Mgr. Canon Harry, I). D„ in CathoUo 
Opinion

That we are living In a time of 
extraordinary Interest, as the Times 
declared not many days ago, will 
be doubted by none who reflect ever 
so little on the news arriving from 
all parts of the world. If It were 
only a play the spectacle would be 
entertaining. But we are all on the 
stage ; and how few of us know our 
parts ! Some, indeed, act with de
cision, relying on a text they have 
typed for themselves. Kemal 
Pasha sets up a Turkish Republic ; 
Signor Mussolini becomes the 
Napoleon of Italy ; and the French 
Premier splits Germany asunder. 
Britain, however, cannot frame a 
foreign policy ; and her Ministers 
drift into a General Election with
out one. We are all bewildered in 
a thick fog, voices calling this way 
and that, when what we need is 
light on the future. How shall we 
find it “amid the encircling 
gloom ?”

“do RIGHT AS WE SEE RIGHT”

My quotation from one of the 
most touching pilgrim-songs ever 
written will show where I should 
look for an answer. The light must 
come from above. It is not to be 
sought in party manifestos, neither 
will it be kindled by politicians 
hurling reckless charges against one 
another. Sorrowfully the nation 
must confess how much it stands in 
need of guidance on the course it 
should follow, and how little it re
ceives. Let us, then, beware of 
personalities, which do but darken 
the air, and look first into our own 
hearts. However great the per
plexities in which we are entangled, 
there is one resolution within the 
compass of every man’s free will, 
“to do the right as he sees the 
right.” These very simple, very 
noble words of Lincoln’s Second 
Inaugural will lead us on, though it 
be only a step at a time, until events 
reveal the issues of human conduct 
subject to God’s Law. Choosing to 
act rightly, according to our best 
unselfish judgment, we shall have 
acted as good Christians ought to 
do. There is nothing far-fetched or 
impossible in obeying ourconscience. 
And conscience will give light as 
well as power.

TURNING TOWARDS GOD
In a dim fashion, so it seems to 

me, the British people are beginning 
to feel their want of a supernatural 
leading as they did in olden days. 
Tokens, slight or serious, may be 
perceived, multiplying rather than 
falling off, which announce that 
defiant unbelief has met a stronger 
power with which it cannot cope. 
The new influence or appeal has 
created even a visible symbol for 
its manifestation in the Cenotaph, 
with sacred silence as of homage to 
presences unseen but not to be ques
tioned, and more than the memo
ries of those who have passed away. 
Our long Catholic defence of 
prayers for the departed has in sub
stance won consent at last from 
Anglicans, Nonconformists, Presby
terians, and the crowd lately so 
careless who have been converted, 
we may say, by seeing the field of 
their dead to faith in the life be
yond. Grief is to them a revelation 
of possibilities after which they 
yearn ; and, in Virgil’s tender lan
guage, “they stretch forth hands 
with longing towards the farther 
shore.” But if thus, by dying, man 
has conquered death, Religion will 
surely come back ; there is help in 
the unseen ; and once more the 
light shines in darkness. We can 
now pray, for we shall be heard by 
Him “unto, whom all creatures 
live”—as our office of Requiem 
boldly chants in its solemn dirge. 
Death is found to be not an end, but 
a beginning.

TRUE FREEDOM
With prayer to God freedom re

turns—true liberty or judgment 
and choice, making us independent 
of party-talk, platform rhetoric, 
and every other bribe offered to our 
emotions. For I will not suppose, 
in the kind of man or woman I have 
been considering, such vulgar 
motives possible as the corrupt elec
tions of bygone days took for 
granted. The nation, I would sug
gest, is in a serious mood, recover
ing from the somewhat desperate 
temper with which it greeted a 
most disappointing peace after 
winning the War. It is not that 
any lively enthusiasm moves and 
drives on to certain victory a single 
one of the parties in conflict. Each 
of the programmes advocated bris
tles with problems which lend to it 
the air of a venture into the un
known Sj it surely must be, with 
Europe in dissolution, Germany a 
raging anarchy, and our alliance 
with France apparently sick unto 
death. The whole future is capable 
of interpretation according to our 
hopes or fears. And these, at last, 
are determined by the ideals we 
cherish.

THE CHRISTIAN HOPE
What, then, do the Christian’s 

deepest convictions bid him take as 
his working philosophy ? Not des
pair and drifting with the stream ; 
but hope for mankind, effort to the 
utmost, and courage that will never 
give in because it trusts in the God

Why Doctors 
Employ Virol-

The success of Virol has 
been made by the Medi
cal Profession. Doctors 
know the remarkable 
value of its food consti
tuents and the wonderful 
manner in which they 
are assimilated—that is 
why they employ it 
in over three thousand 
hospitals and sanatoria. 
There is no other food which 
can take its place, and often 
Virol is the only thing to 
save life.

VIROL
Sole Importers i BOVRIL, LTD., 2725, Park Avenue, Montreal.

and Father of Our Lord Jesus 
Christ. More than once before it 
was the task of Religion to create a 
new Europe from the ruins of the 
old. By what means was that 
miracle wrought ? Not by the 
spark of life left in those ruins ; 
but by faith and prayer. The 
makers of civil society thus restored 
were Saints—holy men of God— 
before they built up cities, opened 
courts of justice, softened the 
horrors of war, taught Barbarians 
the Bible, and so established a more 
glorious world than Greek or Roman 
had dreamt of. Without prayer 
nothing of all this would ever have 
been done. The Litany of the 
Saints, at once a procession repre
senting the past and a supplication 
imploring divine help for times to 
come, is in fact the marching-song 
of Western Christendom. Its united 
petitions, which are therefore termed 
Collects, or prayers of the whole 
Church, are drawn up in majestic 
Latin and have been chanted under 
every "Gospel Oak” in England. 
They are always in season, and their 
high religiofls tone braces the 
temper, while enlightening the 
spirit, of all that recite them de
voutly. ,

THE “STIR UP” COLLECTS

As should be well known to us all, 
so manifestly inspired by Apostolic 
tradition were the Collects of the 
Roman Missal that to this day place 
is made for a free version of them 
in the Anglican Book of Common 
Prayer. It were much to be de
sired that our own people should 
learn them bv heart in an author 
ized translation, and recite them 
week alter week during the year. 
This would be rendering to the Sun

day Mass that honor which recent 
Roman decrees have so energeti
cally insisted upon, by sub-ordinat- 
ing to its celebration all minor 
Festivals. 1 was deeply impressed, 
as every Catholic reader of the 
Times must have been by its quota
tion of the last Collect after Trinity 
or Peitecost from our Missal, in its 
original Latin, as a prayer most 
suitable for these difficult days. 
iThe Times, November 24, 1923.) I 
can do no better now than follow its 
example by setting down the Collect 
with which Advent opens ; but for 
obvious reasons I will give it in an 
approved English version. This is 
how the Church would have us 
pray : "Stir up Thy might, 0 Lord, 
we beseech Thee, and come ; that by 
Thy protection we may deserve to 
be rescued from the threatening 
dangers of our sins and saved by 
Thy deliverance, who livest and 
reignest with God the Father in the 
unity of the Holy Ghost, God, worl 
without end. Amen.”
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EIGHT THE CATHOLIC kECORD
“LIFE-SERVICE”

Human life. In the light of reason 
and faith, is valued by Its dedica
tion to the service of God. This 
standard of value Is set up by one 
of the first answers of our Cate
chism. “ God made man to know, 
love and serve Him here on earth, 
and after, to see and enjoy Him for 
ever in Heaven.” This Is the 
sublime epitome of human life 
The service of God is Its converging 
point. The knowledge and love of 
the Creator lead to service and find 
In It the expression of their sin
cerity. The joyful possession of 
Him In heaven is the reward of 
service of Him on earth.

This sublime end of man finds Its 
most perfect accomplishment in the 
life of a missionary. For, the 
missionary dedicatee all the ener
gies of hie soul and all the days of 
his existence to the service of His 
Maker and Redeemer. He lives for 
the sole purpose of making God 
known, loved, and served by as 
many souls aa possible. Could one 
fulfil better the end for which he 
was created ?

The ‘‘ Sisters of Service” offer 
this sublime vocation to our Catho
lic womanhood. In the missionary 
ideal of this Institute many will 
find the realization of their generous 
and pious ambitions. There are 
indeed many Catholic young women 
in Canada who wish to give to their 
life its full value. They feel that 
life is too serious and too precious 
to be frittered away in the pursuits 
of society and business. Social 
affairs, parties, dances, theatres 
. . . all these are too empty to
satisfy the noble cravings of their 
soul. Faith urges them to make 
their life more real, more consonant 
with the sublime realities of their 
belief.

The "Sisters of Service” will 
welcome those pious, zealous and 
ambitious women to their ranks. 
The mission field at home needs 
them.

“ Sisters of Service ” 
Headquarter :

2 Wellesley Place, Toronto.
Correspondence is invited.

;russian immigrants
IN FRANCE

Mgr. Chaptal, Auxiliary Bishop 
of Paris and in special charge of the 
spiritual welfare of the foreign 
colony in Paris, has sent a circular 
letter to the French bishops re
questing them to develop the work 
of charity which has already been 
undertaken in several dioceses in 
favor of the Russian immigrants.

Catholic committees for the aid of 
Russians have been founded in 
Paris, Lyons, Marseilles, Toulouse 
and Nice. These committees seek 
out Russians without resources and 
procure industrial or agricultural 
work for them. They find lodgings 
for students and send children to 
school. They also take care of them 
at vacation time.

“The Catholic institutions of 
higher learning," Mgr. Chaptal 
writes, "in all parts of France, have 
accepted gratis, cr semi-gratis, 
hundreds of children from families 
which were formerly in comfortable 
circumstances, and are educating 
them in keeping with their social 
rank. This has won the deepest 
gratitude and enthusiasm among 
the families of these children and 
few facts have contributed so much 
to increased good-will between the 
Orthodox and the Catholic Church. 
On the other hand, these education
al institutions have not ceased to 
express the satisfaction given by 
the Russian students, boys and 
fcirls, who have been entrusted to 
them.

"Students have been taken care 
of by Catholic societies or institu
tions. At Lyons many Russians, 
Orthodox or Catholic, are following 
the courses of the Catholic college. 
The same is true in Paris.

"At Lille the students are Ortho
dox. But a Catholic seminary of 
the Slav rite is soou to be opened in 
that city and will take its students 
to the courses at the Institute.”

Then, after pointing out the work 
done to procure work for the Rus
sians, the Auxiliary Bishop of Paris 
says :

"We observe that the Russians 
who have become Catholics in the 
various parts of our territory 
already form a respectable number, 
but what is no lees important is that 
what one of them has happily 
termed the ‘psychological wall' of 
prejudice and misconceptions which 
separated the Orthodox and the 
Catholics is becoming thinner day 
by day.

"We may therefore entertain the 
fervent hope that with a great deal 
of kind and patient charity Catholic 
France may win these souls who 
were formerly so recalcitrant. 
What a joy this would be for the 
common Father of the faithful, and 
what glory for God ! What a won
derful advantage also for the re
ligious future of Russia."

THE GOOD THINGS THE 
CHURCH OFFERS

A non-Catholic clergyman wants 
his co-religionists to adopt the 
Catholic Lenten season, and set it 
aside as a period of consecration. 
There is real merit in the sugges
tion. This age of furiourf living, 
when men are so greedy for pleasure 
and so intolerant of restraint, needs 
to devote more time to reflection 
and mortification. The widespread 
observance of Lent would furnish 
the corrective and chastening influ

ence so much desired.
In proposing his suggestion he 

made another observation suscep
tible of varied interpretation, but 
evidently sincere and well intended. 
Urging that prejudice be put aside, 
he said : “ Let us not be guilty of 
Ku Klux Klan methods, but select 
the good of the Catholic Church, 
and lay aside Its shortcomings."

Turning our attention for a 
moment to the good things in the 
Catholic Church that such well-dis
posed outsiders might accept with 
profit to their souls, we may observe 
that Lent is only one of the many 
good things which the Catholic 
Church has to offer.

There is first of all the principle 
of authority in doctrine and in dis
cipline, which would secure uni
formity of religious belief and 
practice. There is the Real Pres
ence of Our Lord in the Blessed 
Sacrament and the Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass, which would transform 
the hearts and souls of men. There 
is the tribunal of Penance offering 
the sure forgiveness of God to the 
repentant sinner, who humbly 
kneels before God’s representative, 
and with contrite heart and firm 
purpose of amendment confesses his 
sins, promises penance and receives 
absolution.

There are the serene and holy 
representations of Our Blessed 
Mother and the Saints also among 
the good things that the Catholic 
Church has to offer, uplifting in 
their inspirations, and ennobling in 
their intercession. And there is the 
doctrine of the Communion of Saints 
with the associated doctrine of 
Purgatory, robbing death of its 
sting and giving to the bereaved 
true consolations for the temporary 
loss of their departed friends, and 
the sublime assurance that they can 
always help them by their prayers.

All this and much more the Cath
olic Church has to offer. But to 
take advantage of the good things 
of the Catholic Church, and to make 
the most of them, it is not enough 
for such well intentioned non-Cath- 
olics merely to ‘ select the good 
things.’ They must take all or 
none. The so-called reformers in 
the sixteenth century thought they 
were selecting the good things and 
laying aside what they called short 
comings. But they grievously 
erred, for what they thought was 
good turned out to be bad for them, 
and what they thought was bad are 
the very things they wish most they 
had today.

To adopt Catholic practices, such 
as Lent, and to select the good 
things of the Catholic Church, is 
good. But to accept the Catholic 
Church and all that it offers would 
be better. Men cannot pick and 
choose the doctrines that God has 
revealed. They must take all or 
none.—The Pilot.

M US1C is the centre of all home pleasure» — 
cultivate it and you increase the greatest source 
of happiness and contentment — Home Life,

A Sherlock-Manning in your home will give you a life
time of pleasure.
Clear and beautiful of tone, it is also a pleasure to the 
eye, and has the added feature of being as durable an 
instrument as can be produced.

Sherlock-Manning
* 20^ Century llaixo -

i/Ae J^ano wor/Ay of your 7/ome
Canada’s Biggest Piano Value

SHERLOCK-MANNING PIANO CO.
LONDON - - CANADA

Golden conduct does not come out 
of leaden instincts.

This, then, is our constant hope, 
that God will so cleanse and purify 
our hearts that they may not hinder 
the transmission to others of that 
light and truth which issue from 
His presence. For that hope we 
would cast out all that defiles and 
darkens us ; we would freely give 
ourselves to Christ that He may 
enter in and rule and animate us ; 
so that, through all our unworthi
ness, something of His brightness 
and peace may be made known to 
men.—Francis Paget.

TEACHERS WANTED
THIRTEEN Frcnch-Eogliah teacher# holding 
second class certificates and one English 
French teacher ho'ding iccond class certificate 
who is able to speak French fluently. Mini
mum salary $900. maximum $1,100 per annum. 
State years of expei ionce. Apply to M J. 
Powell. Sec. Treas., Sudbury. Ont, 2369-3

FEMALE Catholic teacher with second class 
Ontario certificate wanted for Separate School. 
Duties to btgin January 3rd, 1924. Salary 
$90 a month. Apply to Rev. K. de G. Belanger, 
Sec. Treas., Rainy River, Out. 23tO-2

QUALIFIED V acher wanted for S. 8 No. 15, 
Emily. County Victoria. Duties to commence 
Feb. 1st. Salary $1,000. Apply to Joseph 
Corbett. 8ec. Treas,, Downoyville, Ont. Phone 
Duubford. 2961 10

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES
THE Webber Hospital offers a three years 
course to young ladies between the age of 19 
and 35 years wishing to become professional 
nurses. Text books and uni orms are furnished 
by the hospital. Student nurses receive board, 
room and laundry and an allowance of $10.00 a 
month for 2 years, and $12 00 for third year, to 
cover incidental expenses. For detailed ii for
mation address. Superintendent, Webber 
Hospital, 3 0 Elm 8L, tiiddeford, Maine.

FREE YARN
WE will send absolutely Free $6 worth of our 

" " ““ * 1, for a few unaUHigh Giade Knitting Wool, „ ....______
pervices you can do for us at your own home. 
Positively no canvassing. Send stamped
addressed envel---- “— *~m -----—*
once. Canadian 
Canada.

envelope for full information_
i Distributing Co., OriUia, Ont.,

A SPARE TIME MONEY MAKER
SOMEONE required in every Town in Canada 
to sell a necessary Product, which is univer
sally used. You can add to your present 
income by securing the exclusive rights to sell 
this new Product in your home Town. 
Students or anyone wishing to earn money for 
themselves can oifer this Product during their 
leisure time. Only a very small capital is 
required, as the profits are large and a start 
can be made by purchasing a small quantity. 
Write Solar Products Company, 86 Toronto 
St., Toronto. 2310 4

HOMEWORKSt
knit men’s wool socks for us at home, with 
machine or by hand. Send stamp and 
addres ed envelope for ii formation.
The Canadian Wholesale Distributino Co. 

Orillia, Ont.

Price Changes of
Dr. Chase’s Medicines

By increasing the contents of the boxes 
the cost to the user remains unchanged

THIS revision of prices affects only 
three of Dr. Chase’s Medicines— 
the Kidney-Liver Pills, Nerve 

Food and Catarrh Powder.

In spite of the constantly increasing 
cost of doing business ever since Dr. 
Chase’s Medicines were placed on the 
market many years ago there has been 
no change in the prices of these 
three medicines to the consumer.

It has now become absolutely neces
sary to make some changes, but this 
has been worked out in such a way that 
the cost to the user remains the same.

The slogan for Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Liver Pills will therefore remain “ One 
pill a dose—One cent a dose,” for while 
the price will be 35 cents instead of 25,

the contents of the box will be 35 
instead of 25 pills as formerly.

The same applies to Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food, which will soil at 60 cents 
a box instead of 50 cents, since the 
contents of the box is now 60 pills 
instead of 50.

With the exception of Dr. Chase’s 
Catarrh Powder, which is now 35 cents 
a box, the prices of Dr. Chase’s other 
medicines remain unchanged.

Dr. Chase’s Almanac has now been 
mailed and distributed to practically 
every home in Canada, 1,550,000 
copies, if you did not receive yours 
kindly advise us and we shall mail you 
a copy free of charge. Edmanson 
Bates & Co., Limited, Dr. Chase 
Building, Toronto.

OLD BOX
25 M CHASES

IDNEY LIVE
PILLS

NEW BOX

JANUARY 12. 1924
training school roe nurses

MERCY HohiiIu.1 i reining School lor Nurae. 
offer# oxoepUonal educational opportunit lee for 

and ambitious young women. 
Applicants muet be eighteen yearn of age. and 
have one year of High Hohool or its equivalent 
Fupile may enter af the present time. AppU 

*)i,w)lrewe ot Nurses.Mercy Hospital. Toledo. Ohio. 21i0-tf

RADIO
Receiving
Outfits

Marvel Crystal Set en j-a
Complete............................  VleVV

Radak One Tube Cutflt
1,000 Mile Range. (?£C AA 
Complété in every way J.Uu

Federal long Range Receivers 
$160 Up

Wm. Gnrd & Co.
185 Dundas SI. London, Ont.

MU LHOLLINU—MONTREAL
BUY your Piano# and Phonograph# from this 

liable Catholic; Arm. Highgmdo, l.ow price, 
hipped to all part# of Canada Hpccial term# 

to » leigy and JiiHtitutioDH. Write for pari imi
ter#. 786 Ft. Catherine Wett, Montreal, Que. 
Phone up 347. 2366-62

J. J. M. LARDY
Extends to his many friends 

and Customers
The Complimenta of the Season

and takes this opportunity of thank
ing them most heartily for their 
kind patronage, a continuation of 
which is solicited.
Remember the Âddreee -

16 Dundas St. W. 
Toronto

MEMORIAL.
(.WINDOWS _ r\tF^ 
enclish ,<^V\ Vv
ANTI9UlV9lX>,„ LYON 

GLASS O
UX 141-3 CHURCH ST.TORONTO ONI

his amount Ijas been (sivêç'AwAy 
FRf E a!m l)ur)drtds of Merchandise Prizes 

$200.00 more IN CASH will be 
6i«V)AwAy as follows

1st Prize, $50.00 in Cash 
2nd Prize, $40.00 in Cash 
Ird Prize, $35.00 in Cash 
4th Prize, $25.00 in Cash 

Bth to 9th Prizes—Bach $ 1 0.00
TOGETHER WITH MANY MERCHANDISE PRIZES

AGENT» WANTED
HOSIERY Agent# $5,000 yearly willing hosiery 
d*reot mill to oonnumer. I ad i s', men # and 
children# II-e. Hundred different number#. 
it*1 value. Dept. «16, Triangle Mill#. Box 
260.1. Montreal, Quo. 2361-1

Entertaining ?
We are now showing many 
new and delightful sugges
tions that will make your 
party more successful.

Playing Cards, Tally Cards 
Bridge Slates, Place Favours

--- AIXO ---
Mah Jongq and Pung Chow

•ete Priced at SS.SO to .38.00

vniw mu
The Gift Shop

446 Clarence SI. London

Solve this puzzle and win a CASH 
PRIZ Iff. There are 6 faces in the picture 
besides the two Campers, Can you find 
them? If so mark each one with an X, ct:l 
out the picture, and wrile on a separate pier e 
of paper these words, “I have found allthe fact s 
and marked them” and mailsameto us with yout 
name and address. In case of ties, handwritirg 
and neatness will be considered factors. If correct 
we will advise you by return mail of a simple 
condition to fulfill. Don't send any money. Yog 
can be a prize winner without spending one cenf 
of your money. Send your reply direct to.
GOOD HOPE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

275 CRAIG STREET WEST.
MONTREAL, - - - CANADA

FOR EVERY 
KIND of

CttVJW

Has Your Husband 
Got Indigestion ?

Nothing create# dome#tic discord quicker 
than an attack of indigei lion, and nothing get# 
rid of indigestion quicker than BLurated Mag
nesia. No man c.n be nwoet tempered, good 
natured or even fair minded when hi# stomach 
is constantly sick, Hour, gassy and upt-ct with 
after - eating distress. If your husband has 
stomach trouble neither scold nor pity him. 
but help him by seeing that he has a supply of 
Blsuiated Magnesia (either powder or tablets) 
constantly at hand. A tesspoonful of powder 
or two tablet# taken in a little water after 
meals will instantly neutralize the acids in his 
stomach that are causing his trouble and he 
can enjoy his meals with no more fear of indi 
gestion. Bisurated Magnesia Is the special 
form of Magnesia used by thousands to 
neutralize stomach acidity and quickly over
come Indigestion — do nor confuse with Milk 
Carbonate. Block or Citrate of Magnesia. In
sist on Bisurated. Its action i# safe, prompt 
and sure and it can be obtained at small cost 
from any reliable drug store.

Hv' TRY
CANADA CHURCH GOODS Co Ltd

149 CHURCH ST. - TORONTO

Bend for free book 
giving full partic
ular# of Trench’e 
World-famous prep
aration for Epilepsy 
and Fits—-simple 

« , —- home treatment.
Over30years success. Testimonials from all parts 
$1 the world; over 1000 In one year. Write atonce to 
.... TReNcH S REMEDIES LIMITED 
2407 Bt. James* Chambers. 79 Adelaide SUB 
•Cut thit out) Toronto. Ontario

Continues To-Day and To-Morrow
You never saw a more genuine sale nor a more pleased lot of people than those who attended 

our store yesterday. Scores of people told us they like our sale because they believed it genuine. 
The attitude of the people was splendid and their confidence is a great satisfaction to us, because its 
the factor that has made our sales and our business successful. We sold more goods yesterday than 
in any one day during our twenty-five years’ business in London, and we attribute this to our 
methods and the confidence people have in us.

The goods offered for sale are odds and broken lines and lines we are discontinuing, and are 
taken from regular stock and represent our usual high qualities. Nearly every department contrib
utes its quota to the success of this “Once-a-Ycar” Sale.

Burberry Overcoats
FOR MEN AND WOMEN AT NEARLY HALF PRICE

This is the first time we have had a REAL SALE OF BURBERRY COATS. Burberrys are 
always good. The styles will be just as good next season and many more seasons ; the qualities were 
never better, and the opportunity to buy at these prices may never occur again.

During this sale we offer all Men’s Bur- I During this sale we offer all Women’s Bur
berrys. Values from $60.00 to $68.60 49 QC I berrys. Values from $60,00 to $75.00 tf 9ft ra
at one price .......................................  $1d.99 | at one price .......................................

About 20 Men’s Overcoats, made expressly for our own trade, mostly double-breasted $619 Ar 
ulsters, with full and half belts. Made to sell at $37.60, to clear this lot they are reduced to 3>Zu.30

About 20 Women’s Tailor-Made Winter Weight Top Coats, made expressly to our order, in our 
own styles and pure wool qualities. These coats were made to sell at $40.00 and $45.00,

A few $60.00 and $55.00 ... 
Men’s Burberry Suits, at $»9.5U

$7.60 to $10.00 House ,, 
Coats at .......................... $4.9»

$6.00 to $12.00 odds, some
slightly soiled, Men’s and Wom
en’s Imported Coat e. n-
Sweaters, at......... ...... $1.9»

$5.00 White All-Wool eo 
Pullovers................. $»,9»

$5 00 Colored All Wool ta nr
Pullovers................. $4.9»

$15.00 Dressing Gowns, »,
2 only .............................  $3.95

$20.00 Dressing Gowns,
8 only................................

$25.00Dressing Gowns, ...
2 only..................... ........ $14.95

$10.00 Bath Robes,
2 only.........................

$6.95

$3.95

$12.00 Bath Robes,
2 only ...........................

$3.00 and $3.60 Flannelette -, 
Pyjamas, at.......................... $2.4»

$8.00 to $16.00 Pure Silk ,, -, 
Pyjamas, odds....................... $4.9»

10 dozen Velour and English 
Scratch Up Hats in this fall's styles 
and colors, in qualities $6.00 ». 
to $9.00, reduced to only ...... $0.95

$2.75 Tru-Knit Underwear $1,95
$2.50 Tru-Knit Underwear $1.45
$9.50 to $12.00 Extra Fine Import

ed Silk and Pure Wool Underwear. 
This is the finest Underwear carried 
in stock in London, and a wonderful 
bargain for those who desire », -,
the best............................. $5.95

$8.00 to $10.00 odds in .. -, 
Ceetee Underwear................ $4.95

ti op $1.50 qualities in Morley’s - , 
$4.95 Wool Ribbed Socks, pair ... 95c.

$1.00 and $1.25 qualities in very 
fine Imported Cashmere ... 
Wool Ribbed Socks, pair... 09C.

$4.00 to $9 60 Pure Wool Muf- 
flerc, some extra large -, 
sizes. Wonderful bargains $2.95

$4.00 to $8.00 qualities in Silk 
and Mercerized Silk Muf- „„ ..
fiera ................................  $2.49

$3.00 and $3.50 qualities in 
Men's Gray Unlined Suede ». 
and Cape Gloves, pair...... $1.98

$3 50 to $6.00 Shirts; on- », 
ly about 20 dozen. At.....  $2.45

$1.60, $1.25 and $1.00 .. 
Neckwear, at......................  69C.

$1.75 to $3. (X) Neckwear ..
At.......................................  98c.

The above I» only a partial list ; many other bargains are offered 
and everything with very few exceptions Is this season’s goods.

BOUGHNER 388 RICHMOND ST. 
LONDON. ONT.


