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FOOD PRODUCTION 
All around ue are signs of bustling 

activity. 'Outdoor life is taking on 
new and widely-extended phases 
everywhere. Town and country vie 
with each other in the cultivation of 
the kindly fruits of the earth on an 
unprecedented scale, noi do Eve and 
her progeny scorn to aid the work of 
tillage in its humbler forms. Mil- 
ton’s sketch of the enforced industry 
which followed the expulsion of our 
first parents from Eden has its paral
lel in countless fields and plots today ; 
Bacon’s essay on Gardens is now out
done by the universality of the con
fidence felt in Nature’s power to 
recruit our larders and turn our 
gloomy fears into rejoicing. Nor 
can there be any doubt that garden 
cities will be multiplied in coming 
years and vast tracts of derelict land 
be restored to proper use as the in
exhaustible granary of essential food 
for our growing population. This 
theme invites us to consider the 
uplifting influences of this resort to 
the land—influences that only affect
ed the few exceptional spirits in 
primitive ages. Only in flashes of 
inspiration—often when some great 
crisis was impending—did Greek or 
Hebrew seer break forth into melody 
as Nature’s grandeur unfolded itself 
before his entranced sight. How can 
the drudge of the mine or the factory 
be expected to echo the glowing 
numbers of The Benedicte when he 
rarely sees pure skies and filmy 
clouds in circumstances that awaken I 
emotions of delight and thankful
ness ? A new scale of value makes 
itself felt when, in the very act of 
cultivating a plot of ground for 
mutual advantage, the heart rises in 
response to the appeal of the laws 
that ordain growth and regulate the 
harvest. Thus what the sensual 
man in us all has deemed the curse 
of labour is transformed into a bless
ing. Recall the scene in Shake
speare’s “As You Like It,” when the 
banished duke and his companions 
learn some of the uses of solitude ; 
when also the running brooks and 
the rocky shelves over which they 
babble convey new suggestions of 
truth and power—the woods of Arden 
supplying fresh and intimate reve
lations such as old sages met with 
in Hellas and Galilee. Even the 
average town dweller, escaping from 
dull streets into open spaces where 
he may stretch his limbs in recrea
tive toil and afterwards rest under 
the greenwood tree, tastes a pleasure 
that is as untainted as it is novel. 
How good it is to begin the day by 
going out while yet the freshness of 
the dew and early sunlight fling 
their charm over everything ; when 
the dawn is yet holding its breath as 
it were—full of expectation and 
promise 1 When the hours of toil 
are over too, how restful are the in
fluences distilled by the gently falling 
gloom of eventide and the hints of 
manifold preparations for a new 
day 1

BEYOND PRICE
Yet the theatre and the nickel- 

show cannot vie with the natural 
joys that offer themselves “ without 
money and without price ” in shady 
lanes and winding footpaths by the 
fragrant countryside. To the toil- 
worn city clerk or artisan, the teacher 
or nurse or weary house mother, a 
green field or a restful rural scene 
seems like a glimpse of heaven.

We are beginning to %ound the 
depths of Goldsmith’s line in The Trav
eller—“ The broad ocean leans upon 
the land.” Were not Shakespeare’s 
gifts nourished by early familiarity 
with his Warwickshire woods and 
pastures—the sweet lanes and hedge- 
rows by which Avon strays ? Heaven 
only knows what doom of sterility 
would fall upon our overgrown cities 
if their supply of vigorous manhood 
and unspent womanhood were to fail 
for even a single year ! As it is, we 
are living on our human capital too 
largely.

“ Now go we in content to liberty 
and not to banishment,” said the 
wanderers in Arden, and so say all 
who have left the chimney pots and 
the sordid cares that nestle beneath 
them behind. Brief as the relief may 
be, it is a gain both to sense and 
spirit. We owe much to those who

bring to us pictures of sunlit spaces 
and landscapes which send our fancy 
roving abroad in quest of the food 
our souls are denied at bench and 
desk and counter ; but these vicarious 
transports leave us hungering for 
Nature and life at first hand. Jeffer
ies and Stevenson tantalise us in 
some moods—envy seldom leads to 
green pastures and still waters where 
the immortals abide and soul answers 
to soul. This throws some ray of 
light athwart the countryman’s case, 
often strangely misunderstood. Have 
we not fallen in with reserved men 
and simple women, when on tramp, 
whose clear ways of looking at things 
put to shame the verbosity and 
learned ignorance too often found 
among writing men and publicists 
whose names are upon the tongues 
of the multitude ? Slow thinkers 
maybe, and heavy of speech, but 
nearer to the heart of things and 
feeling the world’s pulse steadily, 
wisdom and experience uttering 
themselves as they often do from 
childish lips, to the confusion of 
pedants and philosophers. They 
hear voices and observe portents that 
escape the dull eyes and ears of those 
who toil and dwell amid the rush and 
turmoil of commerce.

OUR GAIN
In its more restricted and ordinary 

sense the cry that has gone forth 
from rulers and ruled alike in these 
crucial times carries with it the 
promise of moral and physical gain. 
From of old man has drawn strength 
and alertness from his contact with 
mother earth. To call a patch his 
own, to wield spade and hoe and 
rake in its cultivation, to surmise 
that it covers a depth of four thou
sand miles, however narrow and 
short on the surface—these things are 
of themselves heartening. Life broods 
in the soil, rises in the seed, passes 
into hand and limbs as the tiller 
bends and toils. Bud and blossom 
gladden the eye, while weeds exercise 
the cautionary faculties, reacting 
upon the wholesome dread of evil 
which is the counterpart of virtue. 
How to select and plant wisely, when 
to replace this crop and garner that, 
with due consideration for your 
neighbor’s claim—are not such things 
typical of the things that matter in 
our human intercourse for import
ant ends ? Then the foes, real and 
imaginary, of the crops—slugs and 
worms, fowls of the air and cats who 
are after them, insect pests that call 
for incessant vigilance — have not 
these their theological parallels ?

We can all recall the twelfth cen
tury flies and caterpillars at Laon, 
and in 1510 rats were sentenced at 
Antun. The boys in the trenches 
would approve if such measures 
would have any efficacy now. Then 
what thought has to be expended 
over fertilisers, methods of encourag
ing or checking rapid growth, and 
other devices for securing a full 
harvest in due season—all having a 
suggestive bearing upon the life- 
tenancy granted to us and the char- 

I acter which is its chief outcome. 
Here Nature preaches more effectively 
than tongue or pen. As in Arden, so 
under stress of war-weather now, we 
may be “ feelingly persuaded of what 
we are,” once again learning and 
more deeply that, as Stevenson has 
it, “ Love is the great amulet that 
makes the world a garden, and Hope, 
which comes to all, outwears the 
accidents of life, reaching with trem
ulous hand beyond the grave. Easy 
to say, yea, but also, by Heaven’s 
mercy, both easy and grateful to 
believe.”

THE LESSONS 
The lessons of the furrow and the 

seed bed need little formal enforce
ment, for minds alert to signs and 
symbols read the open book that 
needs no authoritative endorsement. 
Sowing and reaping are conjoined, 
and no casualty of blight or weather 
can reverse the general order of 
things. Knowledge and industry do 
not fail of their reward : also “toil 
co opérant to an end” draws diverse 
temperaments together, abates the 
rigour of competition, insensibly 
promotes the fraternal sympathy 
which is the true aim of all social 
effort. In this hour of national need 
measureless good may come of this 
return to Nature in which “all sorts 
and conditions” of men and women 
are combining for a justifiable

common purpose—creation balancing 
destruction and life overcoming 
death. The exhilaration induced by 
exercise in the open air is well 
known to leisured folk, whose sports 
are too costly and exclusive to form 
a standard for toilers with little 
time or money to spend on pleasure.

AN IRISHMAN’S PLEA

TIRED OF HYSTERICAL ABUSE 
OF IRELAND

PROTESTANT OFFICER RELATES HOME 
TRUTHS ABOUT IRISH “ BIGOTRY 

AND INTOLERANCE "

To the Editor of The N. Y. Times :
During the present crisis in 

Ireland I consider it only fair that the 
American public should know the 
facts. I cannot any longer refrain 
from expressing my views.

OF FIGHTING IRISH STOCK

I am a Southern Irishman, a Pro 
testant, and heir to considerable 
landed property, my home being in 
County Wexford. Consequently, I 
have all my interests in my native 
country. I have been in the British 
Army over nine years and proceeded 
to France on active service in August, 
1914. My only excuse for being in 
this country now is to regain my 
health for renewed service. My 
father, a retired artillery officer, 
volunteered and went to Gallipoli in 
the Teeth Irish Division. My brother, 
being at Oxford University at the 
commencement of the War, immedi
ately joined the Royal Fusiliers, and 
has since died from the effects of 
service. 1 give this brief account of 
our family history in this War so 
that my following remarks may not 
be misconstrued.

KNOWS RECENT IRJSH HISTORY 

I am tired of hearing people who 
ought to know better say, “Oh, I am 
ashamed of Ireland behaving in this 
disloyal manner and refusing to ac
cept conscription. Why shouldn’t 
she be forced to contribute her 
quota to the army and navy ? I say 
to these people, give blame and praise 
where they are due. During the 
first two years of the War conscrip
tion would have been accepted in 
Ireland with practically no great 
amount of opposition. The Parlia
ment at Westminster, however, 
failed to apply it. In the same man
ner as they failed to give Ireland 
Home Rule. They were content to 
procrastinate, to allow things to 
drift along until the Nationalist 
Party, to a large extent, lost its hold 
over the country.

The late Irish leader John Red
mond and his brother William were 
true examples of the best types of 
Irishmen. They have both died 
for their country and the British 
Empire as a whole—William Red
mond fighting bravely on the battle 
field, while his brother John died 
leading his fellow-Nationalists in the 
hope of trying to save Ireland to the 
empire. John Redmond knew that 
time was precious and that England’s 
delay in granting Home Rule to Ire
land was simply playing into the 
hands of the enemies of the Briti.sh 
Empire.
“ RELIGIOUS INTOLERANCE AND BITTER 

MEMORIES ”

Before the War there were two 
parties in Ireland—the Nationalists 
and the Unionists. The Nationalist 
policy was to create in Ireland a 
government similar to that of our 
self governing colonies, and not sep
aration from Great Britain, as so 
many have tried to make the world 
believe is the case.

The Unionist policy was to con
tinue the government of Ireland 
from Westminster, a policy based 
chiefly on religious intolerance, bit
ter memories, and generally tried 
out and found wanting in every 
decent essential.

THE EVOLUTION OF SINN FEIN

Today there is a third party in 
Ireland, The “ Sinn Fein,” whose 
policy is complete separation from 
the British Empire. This move
ment, which was negligible before 
the War, is now strong and very 
formidable. How, you may ask, has 
this Sinn Fein Party become so 
strong ? I give the following rea- 

! sons :
1. Disgust of the extreme Nation

alists at the treatment meted out by n 
- weak Government to Ireland and its
loyal Nationalist representatives.

2. The placing in power of such 
men as Sir Edward Carson and Sir 
F. E. Smith—two men notoriously 
antagonistic to any form of self gov
ernment in Ireland, and who before 
the War were the leaders of the 
Ulster army, pledged to withstand 
Home Rule.

3. German money and propa
ganda poured into Ireland from the 
United States.
SOUTHERN UNIONISTS AND NORTHERN 

RIOTBRS

The Southern Unionists have now 
practically made common cause with 
their fellow-Nationalists. But there 
still remains about three counties in 
Ulster the leaders of which are so 
eaten up with religious bigotry and 
intolerance that they put every 
obstacle in the way of an Irish settle
ment. These are the people who

proclaim their loyalty to the 
empire from the housetops, but 1 
noticed in the daily papers of April 
18 that the first riot against con 
scription in Ireland had just occurred 
in Belfast.

LET ENGLAND PRACTISE WHAT SHE 
PREACHES

England has never tried to force 
conscription on her colonies. Their 
respective Governments settled this 
matter for themselves. In the same 
manner, why cannot England grant 
Home Rule to Ireland, and trust 
Ireland, through an Irish admin 
istration, to do the right thing 
and fill up the gaps in the depleted 
Irish regiments ?

The civilized world will always re
member how Ireland was content at 
the beginning of the War to forget all 
her internal troubles and come for
ward as one man to fight the com
mon enemy. No country was more 
surprised than Germany which 
counted on civil war in Ireland to 
keep Great Britain fully occupied. 
One of the slogans of the Allies today 
is the rights of small nationalities 
to settle their own affairs. Why will 
not Ed gland practice what she 
preaches and show the world that 
she is in earnest by allowing Ireland 
to decide her own destinies ?

RIGHT TERRIBLE MISTAKE AND 
INJUSTICE

In conclusion, my most fervent 
hope and prayer is that conscription 
will not be enforced in Ireland except 
by vote of an Irish Parliament. A 
terrible mistake and injustice have 
been perpetrated. It now remains 
to be seen if the present Cabinet is 
sufficiently big enough to acknowl
edge this mistake and make honor
able amends.

A. Loftus Bryan.

New York, April 24, 1918.

QUEBEC FALLING INTO 
LINE

There has been a noticeable 
change in the attitude of French- 
Canadians toward the law of com 
pulsory service. The military policy 
of the country may not be more to 
their liking, but they recognize more 
clearly that it represents the will of 
the majority, which in a democracy 
must prevail. The enlistment rec 
ords of late show also that the call 
of duty is being heard by a widening 
circle of young French Canadians. 
So far as this is due to a better 
understanding of the issues of the 
War, it has been-promoted, no doubt, 
by the abatement of the Nationalist 
propaganda which had criminally 
misrepresented the aims and pur
poses of the Allies. The silence of 
Mr. Bourassa and his understudies 
during the crisis of the past few 
weeks has made it easier for the 
voice of reason and truth to get a 
hearing. The ingrained respect for 
law and authority among French- 
Canadians is asserting itself, and 
many of their natural leaders have 
come forward to impress upon them 
the obligation of obedience to the 
State. Rev. Father Comtois, parish 
priest of Terrebonne, said in his ser
mon recently :

“ My brethren, we are at War, 
England and France fighting side by 
side, and duty commands us to come 
to their support. At the last elec
tion conscription was established as 
a result of the verdict at the polls. 
The law is hard, but, being the law 
of the land, it must be obeyed. To
day we have in our midst agents of 
the Federal Police. They will go to 
your houses, and you must receive 
them well. Use moderation. They 
are doing their duty, and there must 
be no wrath in your dealings with 
them, all of which will be to the 
honor of our parish.”

This wise counsel, if repeated 
throughout the parishes by priests 
and public men, will work a benefi
cent revolution in Quebec. Acquies
cence in the law will be followed by 
an interest and pride in the French- 
Canadian battalions enrolled under 
it, and a stronger sense of national 
unity and fellowship with other 
Provinces will grow out of the com
radeship of the fighting men. Those 
who predicted that Quebec would 
not be an insuperable obstacle to 
the enforcement of conscription are 
finding that their confidence, based 
upon an appreciation of the solid 
qualities of the French - Canadian 
race and its deeper currents of feel
ing, is being justified. — Toronto 
Globe.

CARDINAL GIBBONS TO AID 
BOND SALE DRIVE

CAUSE LOYALLY SUPPORTED BY 
BALTIMORE CATHOLICS

Baltimore, April 26.—Cardinal 
Gibbons led the Catholic clergymen 
“ over the top ” in the third Liberty 
Loan drive yesterday when he called 
to his home the pastors of the city 
and suburbs and had outlined to 
them a plan whereby the Catholic 
Church will put its full force behind 
the movemeut to make the loan a 
success.

Every Catholic priest in the city 
will make an earnest plea next Sun 
day to the members of his congrega
tion to buy bonds. But exhortation

will not be the only activity. Some 
night next week each pastor will 
summon to a meeting in the parish 
hall every man and woman able to 
attend and the ecclesiastical end of 
the drive will be forgotten and those 
attending the meeting will be sent 
out to see that not a member of the 
church fails to buy at least a small 
bond.

After the meeting the Cardinal 
said that he had already invested in 
Liberty bonds every penny he could 
lay his hands upon. He controls 
thousands of dollars belonging to 
charitable and reformatory institu
tions under the auspices of the Cath
olic Church and not a cent of this 
vast sum is lying idle now. Every 
institution has been ordered by the 
Cardinal to put all available funds 
that can be spared from actual and 
pressing needs into bonds, and if he 
can help in any way the State will 
not be behind its quota when the 
present loan campaign is ended.

NORTHCLIFFE BUBBLE 
BURST

A. G. GARDINER BLAMES THE 
PREMIER’S LEVITY FOR THE 

PRESENT GRAVE CRISIS

DISTRUST OF SOLID THINKING

A special cable to the Gazette 
April 29 says :—Discussing the war 
situation in the Daily News, A. G. 
Gardiner, after admitting the im
portance of the German successes, 
but contending that their heavy 
losses are preparing an excellent 
opportunity for Foch s contemplated 
counter-stroke, says :

“The grave position with which 
we are confronted is not a product of 
accident. It is a product partly of 
events over which we had no con 
trol, largely of mistakes of military 
strategy, and of our lack of political 
sagacity. The mis handling of the 
Russian revolution is a cardinal 
illustration of the latter. Is it possi
ble that, when the facts are known, 
the circumstances associated with 
the incident of the Emperor Karl’s 
letter to Prince Sixtus will put even 
that in the shade ?

THE PREMIER’S LEVITY

“With the disastrous mistakes of 
strategy everyone is now familiar. 
What is happening in France is a 
formidable comment on the prolong
ed struggle between the westerners’ 
and ‘easterners,’ between Sir William 
Robertson’s sanity and Lloyd George’s 
levity. It is that levity, that reliance 
on little ingenuities, impulses, and 
plausible advisers, that distrust of 
solid thinking, and that disregard of 
the great currents that move the 
souls of men which are responsible 
for the ominous position in Ireland.

“It is the same deep-seated defect 
of mind and character that has pro
duced the disastrous crisis in the air 
service. The resignation of Lord 
Rothermere, coupled with the report
ed resignation of his brother Lord 
Northcliffe, is a welcome fact. It 
indicates that the Harmsworth 
bubble has burst. Lord Northcliffe’s 
power was in sniping in a mask be
hind a journalistic hedge. Bring 
him into the open, look at him. try 
him and he is nothing—vox et prae- 
terea nihil.

CLAIMS NO DEFENCE

“But it is on this man that Lloyd 
George has relied for three years, 
It is he through whom he has man 
ipulated mob opinion, he through 
whom the ablest counsellors, the 
greatest sailors, and the greatest 
soldiers have been hounded out of 
office, and policies have been dic
tated. The case of General Tren- 
chard illuminates the whole record ; 
it explains all the rest—all that has 
happened during the years. And in 
the admission that, once put on 
trial, there is no defence, the public 
have the measure of the George- 
Northcliffe regime.

“It is late in the day, and the full 
revelation comes in the most critical 
moment of our destiny. No one con
templates a political crisis now with
out anxiety ; but the menace in Ire
land must be averted, and the dis
ruption of the air service must be 
prevented at whatever cost. These 
things are vital to us in the emer
gency that is upon us. No consider
ations should be an obstacle to their 
accomplishment.”

GROWING GOOD-WILL IN 
QUEBEC

Montreal, May 2.—Le Soleil,of Que 
bec, speaking of conscription, says :

“We have fought as it was our 
right and as our sincere conception 
of duty inspired us, in order to pre
vent the carrying out of what we 
considered a bad policy to adopt in 
this country, yet to-day we are in the 
presence of the inevitable.

“ All we have to do is to do our 
duty so let us do it with credit. An 
example has just been magnificently 
given by our Quebec youths, and 
already the gallant patriotism of 
these young French - Canadians has 
provoked around us well merited ex
pressions of gratitude. They are the 
custodians of the future and of our 
race and if the sacrifice demanded of 
them is heavy, yet in their double

capacity as Catholics and French 
Canadians are they not imbued with 
the splendor of the sacrifice V 

“ The whirlwind which for too 
long a time we hoped to escape 
caught us in its eddies, and perhaps 
we ceded too long to the error that 
we could escape it. If it be true 
that liberty is not an individual 
right, but rather a collective respon 
sibility, we should understand that 
in this formidable conflict which 
fills Europe with blood, our individ
ual liberty should be sacrificed to 
assure the salvation of that collective 
liberty which is the real object of the 
strife.”

CARDINAL LOGUE ON 
“ NO POPERY •’

TAKES PESSIMISTIC VIEW OF
OUTLOOK FOR SETTLEMENT 

IN IRELAND
Special Cable Despatch to The Globe

London, May 1.—An Irish corres
pondent sends to The Manchester 
Guardian an account of an interview 
with Cardinal Logue, Archbishop of 
Armagh and Primate of Ireland, on 
the subject of the “ no Popery ” cry 
which has been raised in The London 
Times as a contribution to the Irish 
question.

The Cardinal, says the correspond
ent, has the weight of more than 
eighty years on him, and, moreover, 
one gathered, not so much from his 
words as from the sentiments which 
inspired them, that when the enemy 
takes the form of the thousand- 
tongued modern press it is weari 
some even to a Christian Bishop to 
be attempting always to combat 
error. Every speech he had made, 
he said, brought at least a score of 
letters, some abusive and some in
quisitive.

KAYS PLOT TALK NONSENSE

The correspondent asked the Car
dinal point-blank whether the Irish 
Catholic hierarchy was taking the 
lead against conscription as part of a 
pro German plot engineered from the 
Vatican.

“ I don’t suppose you yourself need 
telling,” the Cardinal said, “ but if 
you think anybody else needs telling, 
then tell him for me that it is non
sense. The Irish Bishops have re
ceived no instructions and no sugges
tions from the Vatican about their 
attitude toward conscription. If they 
had it is surely myself who would know, 
and I do not know anything of the 
kind. But everybody knows that the 
Catholic Church has sons on both 
sides in this horrible War, and every
body ought to know that, so far as 
the Vatican is concerned, it has been 
neutral throughout, The Vatican 
could have been no other.”

Was the “ no Popery ” cry likely to 
do harm to the Church itself, was 
asked, and the Cardinal’s answer 
was :

“ Not a bit of it, but if persisted in 
it might do harm to the Allies.”

PESSIMISTIC ON IRISH QUESTION

The Cardinal shook his head omin
ously over the final question, was 
there any chance of an immediate 
settlement of the Irish question. He 
added that nothing he had heard gave 
him real ground for hope that the 
new Home Rule bill would be satis
factory to the great majority of Irish
men, and on this pessimistic note, 
which, the correspondent says, one 
is afraid, is pretty general in Ireland 
just now, the interview ended.

CARDINAL SEES COMPENSATIONS 
FOR WAR

Sorely as France has suffered, the 
War is not all evil, is the burden of 
the pastoral of Cardinal Lucon, Arch
bishop of Rheims. Far from being 
unjust toward France, Providence, 
he declares, has been kinder and 
more lenient towards her offenses 
than there was reason to hope. As 
illustrations of this he goes on to 
cite the heroic resistance of Belgium, 
which gave France time to concentrate 
her forces ; “ the precious alliance of 
England, who holds the enemy’s fleet 
shut up in its ports, presses the cen
tral empires with a blockade which 
is probably no less effîoaciouà for 
their reduction than force of arms, 
and defends by our side a large part 
of our front. * * * The
alliance of Italy, who, in order to 
join us, left the triple alliance ; and 
lastly the alliance of the United States, 
which has come and put at the ser
vice of our cause its immense re
sources in men, money and materials 
of War. * * * Again, the 
War has broken Germany’s dreams 
of universal domination, and saved 
the world from her tyranny : and is 
not that to be accounted a mercy on 
the part of Providence ? * * *
Amongst ouselves the War has awake
ned consciences, and resuscitated the 
sense of duty, the spirit of abnegation 
and sacrifice. A religious awakening 
has been produced, so remarkable at 
the beginning, and especially in the 
army, that it seemed a prodigy.” 
—True Voice

The suffering borne in setting up a 
good work draws down the graces 
necessary for its success.—St. Vin
cent de Paul.

CATHOLIC NOTES U
The total voting strength of women 

in the United States is 8,557,308.
The Ancient Order of Hibernians 

in Philadelphia unfurled a 635 star 
service banner recently.

The diocese of Vilna, Lithuania, 
has 1,420,000 Catholics. In Vilna 
city there are 30 churches and 142,- 
000 Catholics. The see dates from 
1888.

The new Code of Canon Law 
directs that Catholic parents must 
give their children the names of 
saints in.their Baptism. The Church 
has always counselled this ; now it 
is directed.

Right Rev. Dennis J. Dougherty,
D. D., Buffalo, N. Y., has received 
official notification of his appoint
ment as Archbishop of Philadelphia 
in succession to the late Archbishop 
Pfendergast, who died Feb. 26bh.

According to the Church’s New 
Code of Canon Law, Sacramental 
Confession within eight days be
fore or within eight days after a 
feast to which an indulgence is at
tached suffices to fulfill the require
ment of confession for the gaining 
of that indulgence.

This year, in August, the first 
Cathedral of Louisville, at llards- 
town, Ky., will observe the centenary 
of its solemn dedication and conse
cration. It is probably the oldest 
consecrated Cathedral in the United 
States, and is in perfect preservation 
—a veritable shrine of art and 
history.

It is announced that as a result of 
the mediation of the Sovereign 
Pontiff the seizure of the church 
bells in Belgium by the Germans, to 
be utilized as war material, has been 
stopped by official orders. A large 
number have already been taken and 
destroyed.

The “American Israelite” Bays : 
“If published statistics are correct, 
the United States will eventually 
become a Catholic country because 
of the prevalence of birth control 
and celibacy among the families of 
the other sects.” Recent statistics 
indicate that the “Israelite” is about 
right.

An important concession has been 
made by the Holy Father to mem
bers of the Holy Name Society in the 
United States. In view of conditions 
in this country, the dispensation or 
concession permits members of the 
Holy Name to gain a plenary indul
gence on the second Sunday of every 
month, even though no procession is 
held. It is sufficient to fulfill the 
usual conditions in regard to con
fession and Communion.

The charming residence of the 
late Lord de Clifford, with demesne 
lands of 207 statute acres, purchased 
some time ago by the Congested 
District Board of Ireland, has been 
repurchased from the board by the 
trustees of the Chinese Mission, who 
are turning it into a college for the 
education of youths to the priest
hood for that mission.

His Eminence Cardinal Gibbons 
announces that he had sent $10,000 
to France for the restoration of 
chapels that have been damaged by 
cannon fire of the Germans. This is 
part of the fund raised in this 
country under the auspices of 
cardinals, archbishops and bishops of 
the Catholic Church, and Cardinal 
Gibbons said recently for the first 
time that this fund has now reached 
$15,000,000.

Mayor Hylan of New York is ful
filling his promises to give that big 
city an enlightened and efficient ad
ministration. He has just appointed 
thatwell-known Protestant champion 
of Catholic schools the Hon. Bird 
Color, Commissioner of Charities, in 
succession to Kingsbury, the bigot 
who slandered the nuns who are in 
charge of many orphan asylums and 
other similar institutions not long 
ago with the approval of the Mayor 
who was3 recently ignominiously 
defeated for re-election.

Plans are being perfected for a 
demonstration, national in character, 
on the occasion of placing an impos
ing statue of Christ as the Light of 
the World, on the pinnacle of Mc
Mahon Hall, Catholic University. 
The date will be announced soon. 
It is planned to have the great fig
ure of the “Light of the World” visi
ble at night from many parts of 
Washington and surrounding points. 
It will .be bathed in a flood of white 
light, directed upon it by an illumin
ating system similar to that recently 
installed in the Capitol grounds, 
which makes the Goddess of Liberty 
shino out in all her glory.

It is announced that Rev. George 
Sauvage, C. S. C., formerly professor 
of psychology in the Catholic Univer
sity and of dogmatic theology at Holy 
Cross College, Washington, and who 
has been serving with the French 
Army since the beginningof the War, 
has been directed to return to the 
United States to take part in the ex
tensive propaganda which is being 
carried on in this country by France 
and her allies. Father Sauvage will 
upon his arrival in Washington enter 
upon a lecture tour of the country. 
He was the recipient last summer 
of the French Croix de Guerre and 
the British War Cross.



TWO

GERALD DE LACEY 8 
DAUGHTER

AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE OF 
COLONIAL DAYS

BY ANNA T. BADLIEB 

BOOK II 
CHAPTER V

A CLUB DISCOVERED

It was a noticeable fact that, since 
her adventure in the attic, Joy seemed 
to have changed. Her cognomen 
was more then ever ainisnomer. She 
seemed more dark and sullen than 
before, and regarded every word and 
act of her young mistress with 
scarcely veiled suspicion. Outside 
the house, in her own home and else
where, she had heard whispers of 
various kinds concerning the de 
Laceys and especially Evelyn. The 
latter's reserved demeanor and her 
aloofness from the townspeople ex
cited their ire, while the girl's pro
ficiency in household arts, which 
they declared unnatural in one so 
young, provoked their jealousy. A 
fertile source of suspicion was her 
knowledge of the medicinal and other 
virtues of plants, a knowledge which 
she had gained in the first instance 
from Kierstede, the celebrated Colon
ial doctor, and in the second place 
from the Wilden, who had shown her 
how to prepare Seneca-oil for cilts 
and bruises and a variety of herb 
brews and other remedies. She was 
thus able to treat with surprising 
skill the minor ills of humanity. She 
freely placed all her knowledge at 
the service of her poorer neighbors 
in Salem, as in Manhattan, and it 
became the common opinion amongst 
them that this young maid was as 
good ns any doctor. They did not 
scruple to avail themselves of her 
services, which of course were offered 
gratuitously, and they freely acknowl
edged the efficacy of her remedies. 
But, behind her back, they shook 
their heads and whispered. There 
was something suspicious in the pos
session of such knowledge, coupled 
with a marvellous personal beauty, 
which was but heightened by the 
simplicity of her Puritan attire.

Another circumstance which served 
to swell the tide of unpopularity that 
was threatening to submerge Evelyn, 
was her friendliness with the neigh
boring tribes. Amongst them, as 
with the Wilden at home, she became 
an honored guest, earning their good
will with trifling gifts, pr ministering 
to them in their illnesses. Like the 
home Indians, they invented for her 
terms of admiring endearment, and 
used the most extravagant epithets 
in describing her beauty. Many of 
them believed that it was a Manitou 
or spirit which inhabited the frail 
and beautiful form. And especially 
was this the case when, having dis
covered by cautious inquiries that 
numbers of the Indians were Catho
lics who had been won to the true 
faith by missionaries from Maryland 
or Canada, she spoke to them of relig
ion, heard their Catechism, and in
structed the children, regardless of 
the fact that she was thus imperilling 
her liberty and perhaps her life, as 
she had done in New York. She 
strove in every way to continue the 
work of tke missionaries, baptizing 
those in danger of death, and making 
a certain number of converts 
amongst the pagan Indians. Always 
she impressed upon them the need of 
secrecy and caution in speaking of 
religious matters or of her ministra
tions amongst them, and they faith
fully obeyed her admonitions.

They gave in return their gifts of 
bead-work, baskets of perfumed 
grasses, berries and fish, and they 
taught her new secrets of forest 
lore, or perfected her in those she 
had already learned from her old- 
time friends, the Manhattas and 
Rockaways. The bronze colored 
faces, the beady black eyes which 
softened at sight of her, wore for her 
a more kindly and homelike exprès 
sion than the countenances of the 
grim Puritans who surrounded her, 
and from whom she shrank instinct
ively in spite of many traits of 
character which she had learned to 
admire. If but the light of the true 
faith had been given, some of them 
would, as she said to her father, have 
made splendid Christians.

“ If their eyes were not so per
petually turned to the powers of 
darkness,” responded her faiher.

It chanced that, when she had thus 
become the centre of much surmise 
and of more or less ill-natured gossip, 
a shopkeeper of the village, Eben
ezer Cooke, who had a certain promin
ence in local affairs, wrote a letter to 
his sister in Manhattan, and this 
Bister was no other than Vrow de 
Vries. The latter resembled her 
Dutch mother, who had been fat, in
dolent and finally bed ridden, while 
Ebenezer Cooke, an exact image of 
his late father, was tall, thin and 
lantern • jawed. Of extraordinary 
activity and going much abroad 
amongst the people, he was unlike 
his sister in having a rare gift of 
loquacity and an ear wide open for 
gossip.

So the letter that he wrote con 
tained an account of this girl, whose 
beauty he described with perfect im
partiality, being a widower and hav
ing no female relatione. He dwelt 
in glowing language on her accom
plishments, which had aroused sus
picion that the devil himself might 
have a hand in her affairs. He fur
ther declared that she had come to 
Salem but recently, hailing from no 
one knew where. The name by 
which she was there known was 
assuredly not Evelyn de Lacey, but 
the keen instinct of jealousy caused 
the fat woman, seated in her arm
chair with her inevitable knitting in
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her hands, to surmise that the person 
so described was no other than the 
fugitive from Manhattan.

The knowledge occasioned her a 
curious exultation. She blinked at 
the letter, which she laid beside 
her on the table, as though it were a 
living thing. She moistened her 
lips, as if tasting some delectable 
morsel. And then she began to think 
in her slow fashion to which of the 
two men who she knew would value 
the information, she should impart 
it. The result of her cogitations was 
that she sent one of the slaves with 
a message to Captain Prosser Wil 
liams. For he, in following the scent 
upon which he had been put by Myn
heer Laurens, had visited her more 
than once' had won his way into her 
good graces chiefly by his deprecia
tion of the much-praised Mistress de 
Lacey. While she waited for an 
answer to her summons, she reflected 
with complacency that the letter had 
come at an opportune time, when 
Mynheer was absent for a couple of 
days on business in the Jerseys. For 
he would have been certain to oppose 
any action by her in thp matter.

When the message was brought to 
Captain Williams, he was smoking 
with some other members of the 
Household staff and officers from the 
Fort, who were seated around vari
ous little tables at the game of lans
quenet. Captain Ferrers, who had 
been playing at a somewhat distant 
table, noticed that, on receiving the 
note which he instantly read, Cap 
tain Williams, keen gambler though 
he was, got up with a hasty apology 
and left the room. Now between 
these two men there had recently 
been less cordiality than ever, for 
Captain Ferrers, well aware of his 
associate’s connection with the per
secution of the do Laceys, found it 
hard to preserve towards him even 
the ordinary conventional civility 
which prudence required. On this 
occasion it immediately occurred to 
him that the note thus received 
might be in some way connected with 
the fugitives. He was instantly on 
the alert, and, withdrawing as soon 
as possible from that assemblage in 
the officers' room at Whitehall, he 
took his way, though vaguely and 
without any definite idea as to what 
he could do, along that familiar street 
which led to the de Laceys’ deserted 
dwelling.

Ferrers half expected to see a light 
in one of the windows, which would 
be a sign that the wanderers had 
returned. But he laughed at him
self next moment for the conceit. 
The house lay there, still and desert
ed, and even the once luxuriant 
garden, now bereft in great part of 
its flowers and foliage, presented a 
scene of chill desolation. He stood 
leaning upon the gate, with a heart
ache so poignant that it seemed to 
him that he must again undertake at 
any risk that journey to Salem. He 
had never realized before how Love, 
that smiling youth, could rend and 
tear one with the fierce agony of a 
separation that might be of indefinite 
duration. As he stood thus, he was 
aware of a voice that appeared famil
iar, though it reached him from a 
certain distance. He presently traced 
it, with a start of surprise, to the de 
Vries mansion, from the drawing 
room of which gleamed lights and 
the pleasant glow of the fire on the 
hearth. Without any definite inten
tion, he passed on in that direction, 
That glow of light from the mansion 
and that sound of a masculine voice 
struck him as somewhat odd, since 
he was aware that the head of the 
house was absent from the town.

As the voice he had heard ap
proached the open door, and a step 
came crunching down the gravelled 
walk, Egbert Ferrers drew back into 
the shadow of the stone wall, for the 
voice was that of Captain Prosser 
Williams, and he clearly perceived by 
the light of the lanthorn upon the 
pole the face and figure of his fellow- 
officer. The latter stood still an in
stant, looking about him and draw
ing on a pair of gloves, and it seemed 
to the observer that the pale face 
wore a look of exultation. After a 
brief pause, Captain Williams walked 
hastily on, apparently taking his 
homeward way to the gubernatorial 
mansion.

Captain Williams was, indeed, 
exultant, for he had had a wholly 
satisfactory interview with his ally, 
who, unexpected as it was, had proved 
more powerful than all the rest. He 
had found her sitting unwontedly 
erect in her chair, with a color 
approaching to a purplish crimson in 
each heavy cheek and a light in her 
dull eyes. Thus transformed, it ap
peared to the visitor that she had 
something more distinctly human 
about her, as though a jelly-fish had 
suddenly shown signs of life. Hardly 
had they exchanged the conventional 
greetings, on the part of Prosser Wil 
liams with a little more than his usual 
scant measure of civility, when the 
woman snatched a letter from the 
table beside her and thrust it into his 
hand.

“ Read that,” she said.
He eyed her curiously a moment 

before he unfolded the paper, which 
had been previously unloosed from 
its silken fastenings.

“ it is then of moment ?” he in
quired.

But Vrow de Vries merely repeated, 
with feverish excitement :

“ Read 1 Read 1”
In his eagerness to obey her, the 

young man let fall his cloak and dis 
played his rich doublet of brocade, 
his collar of flue lace and curled 
tawny hair, falling low on his shoul
ders. Somehow his attire, his general 
air of fashion and the quality of hxs 
clothes seemed out of place in that 
drawing room and in marked con
trast to the woman in the chair be
side him. As he read, the pale face 
flushed, the eyes became more eager,

and the young man drew in his breath 
more sharply :

“ Most excellent Vrow,” he cried,
“ this is indeed great tidings.”

For ho had immediately drawn 
from that letter the same conclusion 
as herself.

“ You think then that it is she V' 
inquired the mistress of the house 
anxiously, flushing with delight at 
the cordiality of her visitor’s tone.

“ Of a surety it is,” assented Cap
tain Williams emphatically. “ There 
can be qone other in these colonies 
who woufd tit that description—none 
other who is so adorable. ’

He spoke thus, forgetful for the 
moment of prudence and of the bond 
of mutual hatred that united him 
with the fat woman in the chair. In 
an instant he perceived his mistake ; 
the bubbling laughter disappeared 
from the woman’s lips, her triple 
chin, which had descended into the 
folds of her neck, grimly resumed its 
position, and the fire that flashed 
from the beady eyes was baleful.

“ You too,” she cried, “ whom I 
have credited with sense and judg
ment !"

“ You have not credited me with 
blindness,” the y.oung officer said 
defiantly. “ And blind I should be, 
if I did not perceive her exterior 
gifts.”

“ But you have told me,” argued 
Vrow de Vries, eyeing him resent
fully, “ that you hate her.”

“ And I have told but the truth,” 
the Captain replied, “ for in very 
truth 1 do, and more than you can 
ever understand. But hatred does 
not close the eyes of a man to 
beauty.”

He sat down again and said in a 
different tone :

“ If you will but give me this letter, 
good Vrow, you shall be fully satisfied 
that my hatred exceeds yours, as the 
sun does the pine-torch. I will track 
her to Salem, and then we shall see, 
you and I, how little that same beauty 
will avail her.”

Vrow de Vries was satisfied though 
she would have preferred that this 
member of His Excellency’s House
hold, whose visits for many weeks 
had been the stimulus of her dull 
life, should have unreservedly agreed 
with her as to the small claims of 
Mistress de Lacey to admiration. 
But here she felt was genuine 
hatred ; nor did she pause to ask 
herself how it had been excited, nor 
guess how quickly it might melt 
away, if the conflicting passion of 
the man’s love had been recipro
cated.

“ I will give you the letter,” she 
said, slowly and deliberately, “ and 
leave the matter in your hands. My 
husband will do naught, since it is 
his policy to meddle in no wise with 
the affairs of others. Therefore, 
this matter must be kept secret from 
him.”

Prosser Williams readily promised 
and, having possessed himself of the 
letter, sighed with relief to reflect 
that his visits to that house and that 
uninteresting creature were nearly 
over, since her usefulness as an ally 
was gone. Nevertheless, he sat back 
in his chair a moment and watched 
her.

“Of late,” resumed the woman 
passionately, the dull, crimson flush 
deepening in her cheeks and rising 
from cheek to forehead, “ our dis
putes concerning this girl have been 
many and violent. I have pointed 
out to Mynheer that she is an out 
law, an enemy to the State, and to 
the Protestant religion and the King’s 
Majesty. He laughed at the conten
tion that a young maid like that 
could be dangerous to any one save 
impressionable young men. He hath 
flouted me, or roundly taken me to 
task for meddling with affairs which 
in no wise concern us. He hath 
praised her beauty, as well as her 
courage and her spirit, though he 
will not tell me when he hath seen 
these latter proved, and all that the 
more to anger me.”

She stopped, almost choking with 
passion, as she remembered the bitter 
things which her husband had said. 
She had received indeed an unwonted 
amount of verbal abuse from Myn
heer, because she had spoken her 
mind concerning their late neighbor 
in the presence of Captain Prosser 
Williams and young Mynheer 
Laurens.

“ Oh, it is clear to me,” she cried, 
“ that she has thrown an evil eye at 
him, and has bewitched him.”

“BewitchedI” That word cast a 
flood of light into Prosser Williams’ 
mind. He thought he Saw a new 
way out of his difficulty. Instead of 
a vexatious process of law, warrants 
and other procedure which would be 
necessary to gee possession of the 
girl there in another colony, and 
which would bring odium on him
self with Lady Bellomont and many 
others as the prime mover in 
Evelyn’s arrest, here was a far sir&- 
pler process. It would leave the 
matter entirely in his hands, and 
enable him to play the part of 
rescuer, and otherwise to comport 
himself so as to earn the good opinion 
of the girl herself, and incidentally 
of many others to boot. He deter
mined, without saying a word to any 
one, to leave directly for Salem. But 
he did not confide this intention to 
Vrow de Vries. Merely warning her 
to observe the utmost secrecy as to 
the letter and his visits to her house, 
he bade her a hasty good-evening 
and went out into the darkness, all 
unconscious that he had been ob
served by Captain Ferrers. He felt 
as though he were walking on, air. 
He took the very stars to witness his 
triumph and the malignant joy that 
possessed him at the belief that 
Evelyn de Lacey was now in his 
power. Mingled with his burning 
desire for revenge, because he had 
been previously scorned and outwit
ted, was a longing to see her again

and to hear once rdore the tones of 
her voice — a longing which was 
scarcely surpassed even by that of 
his brother officer. And hope surged 
up within him that, alone and friend
less in that place of exile, she might 
be induced to hear reason and listen 
to his suit. He vowed to himself by 
those pule stars above his head, shin 
ing beside the white radiance of the 
Milky Way, that if she would not 
accept him willingly, ho would attain 
his end by force.

But he had to think the matter out 
carefully. He had in the first in 
stance to devise some excuse for ask 
ing an extended leave. There was 
always the plea of urgent business, 
and he had seldom asked for such 
favors. But he had also to consider 
that the late fury against witches, 
which under the administration of 
Governor Phipps had stirred the 
Colony of Massachusetts and con
vulsed Salem village was at an end. 
There had been a reaction. Men in 
high places, municipal officials and 
the like, were ashamed of the part 
that they had plaÿed in the late 
trials, and remorseful at the lives 
that has been sacrificed and the 
cruelty that had been practised upon 
many innocent persons. He argued, 
however, that the few years that had 
elapsed since the era of the witch 
craft excitement, had not materially 
changed the temper of the people’s 
minds. There must still be a suffi
cient number of persons firmly im 
bued with the lately universal belief 
that the devil operated through 
human creatures. Gloomy supersti 
tion must be lurking yet in the farm 
houses, in laborers' cottages, and in 
the breasts even of ministers of the 
Gospel, who had made themselves so 
prominent before. Even the reac
tion that had ensued had had time to 
spend its force, so that he counted 
much on being able to stir up the 
smouldering embers of a fire which 
had destroyed its victims on Witches’ 
Hill. In fact he inferred from the 
tenor of the letter from Salem that 
the belief in sorcery, in the evil eye 
and the like, was still a force to be 
reckoned with at the scene of those 
tragic events. He was fully deter
mined to make the venture, and he 
planned out every detail, in so far as 
he could, before reaching Whitehall.

when his associate on the staff had 
left town. His one resource was to 
confer with Pieter Schuyler, who 
announced hie intention of proceed
ing immediately to the Massachusetts 
village, ^whence he would keep Cap
tain Ferrers informed of the other's 
movements, and take what steps 
were possible to warn and to protect 
the girl. The two men likewise had 
a conference with Madam Van Cort- 
landt, as they relied considerably 
upon her advice. Captain Ferrers, 
with a real anguish in his heart at 
being thus chained to the spot, made 
Pieter Schuyler promise that, if his 
assistance were needed or it any 
plan were decided upon, he should 
be summoned, and then, leave or no 
leave, he would go aLonce.

TO BE CONTINUED

A VITAL PRINCIPLE

Meanwhile Captain Ferrers, more 
than ever convinced that his brother- 
officer was meditating some new vil
lainy against Evelyn and had pos
sibly discovered her hiding place, 
was filled with an agitation difficult 
to control. Uncertain what to do, 
be walked on in the same aimless 
fashion to the tavern of Der Halle, 
hoping that be might pick up some 
information there. Captain Great- 
batch was in the tavern, as he was 
sure to be, whenever the brigantine 
“ Hesperia,” was in port. Captain 
Ferrers was aware that this smug
gler, for one reason or another, was 
in constant communication with 
Captain Prosser Williams. He had 
not yet heard the current report that 
Williams was protecting Greatbatch, 
and through his influence, saving 
him from the clutches of the law 
and allowing him a certain latitude 
in carrying on his nefarious prac
tices.

Captain Ferrers entered almost 
unnoticed in the wake of a bluff 
sea captain whom he presently 
heard Greatbatch introducing to some 
others as the captain of “ The Pros- 
perine.” He sat down quietly at a 
table, and ordered a glass of Madeira. 
This was brought to him with a plate 
of Deventer cookies. He broke and ate 
one of these almost mechanically, 
add slowly sipped his wine, while his 
ears were open to the talk at the 
other table. He had very little hope 
of solving the mystery there. Yet 
he knew that Greatbatch was more 
or less incautious in his cups, and 
he waited in expectation of some 
chance word that might give him the 
clue to Captain Williams' move
ments. Now, though Captain Great- 
batch was as usual well-primed with 
his favorite potion of rum, his talk 
for some time was purely of seafar
ing matters. Nor did he so much as 
mention the name of Prosser Wil
liams. The old sea dog’s rough 
voice rose higher and higher in 
argument or dispute, but he uttered 
no word of information that could in 
any way be useful to the listener. 
Vexed with himself for the unreason
ing impulse which had led him 
thither, instead of following Captain 
Williams back to his quarters, he 
was about to rise and pay his reck 
oning when he heard the name of 
Mynheer de Vries. Greatbatch’s 
voice had sunk to a lower pitch, and 
the talk had become plainly confi
dential. Suddenly, however, he 
raised it as if in argument, and Cap
tain Ferrers heard him say :

“ This would be aristocrat who 
mingles with the gentles, and who 
has for his wife the daughter of a 
shopkeeper in Salem.”

The word acted upon Captain 
Ferrers with the force of a 
shock. Vrow de Vries had her 
family connections in Salem, and 
Captain Williams had been paying 
her a visit in the absence of her hus
band. All was now clear to him, as 
though revealed by a lightning flash. 
The woman had been giving intelli
gence of the presence of the de 
Laceys in Salem to their bitter 
enemy. What the motive of Vrow 
de Vries might be, he did not- stop to 
ask himself, but lie rose and almost 
mechanically paid his score, ex
changed a word or two with the 
landlord, and sped out of the tavern,

Only the next morning Ferrers 
learned that Captain Williams had 
asked for and obtained leave of 
absence. There was no immediate 
action that he could take. It would 
be almost impossible for him to 
obtain leave at the very moment

It was a little town in the heart of 
the Pennsylvania mountains. Their 
thickly wooded slopes rose above it 
on all sides, and two streams, the 
Lehigh and the Delaware, wound on 
either side and met at a certain junc
tion. At night the trains came thun 
dering over bridges, winding through 
the valley, waking the echoes in the 
hills and glittering like fiery meteors 
through the night. On the outskirts 
of the toWn were mills, factories and 
iron works, which sent up their 
flame and smoke like beacons, into 
the atmosphere.

It was in one of those shops that 
Daniel McGrath had obtained 
employment, which was both difficult 
and even perilous, since lives were 
sacrificed by the slightest impru
dence.

He was six feet in height, corres
pondingly broad in the shoulders 
and with an arm that was a terror to 
the evil disposed. All kinds of 
stories, in fact, were current of the 
strength and courage of big Dan 
McGrath. Moreover, he could sing 
a song and crack a joke with any 
one. So that he was, in general, 
popular with his fellow workmen 
until a certain number began to 
have a distinct grievance against 
him.

And this was that he steadfastly 
refused to join in the Saturday night 
orgies at a local tavern ; or even to 
take a friendly glass on the way 
home from work. For though he 
had never been unduly addicted to 
strong drink, Dan had taken the 
pledge, at the close of a mission in 
Ireland, on the very same occasion, 
that he had registered himself as an 
Associate of the League of the Sacred 
Heart, and had been ever since faith
ful to its practices, notably the 
monthly Communion.

Nor was he at all slow to tell his 
hearers the reasons for these various 
refusals of his. He liked, in fact, to 
dilate upon the benefits which had 
accrued to him from taking the 
pledge and to explain that he did not 
wish to be seen in taverns at all, let 
alone on the Saturday nights, as he 
wanted to be up early on Sunday for 
Mass.

The first time he gave such a 
reason a shout of laughter went up 
from the group of workingmen, by 
whom he was surrounded. It was 
believed to be a rich jest that 
McGrath was “getting off” at the 
expense of the poor, simple people, a 
mere handful in that town, who fre
quented Father Brady’s church, 
which had lately reared its head on 
one of the thoroughfares.

Dan was a good deal puzzled by 
the laughter which he had unwitting
ly provoked, but just at that moment 
the whistle blew and the men hus
tled into their outer garments and 
snatched their hats. The great 
building was deserted in a moment. 
The engines and the boiler still kept 
up their unceasing din, and the great 
lires in the smelting furnaces con
tinued to roar, as the sign of per
petual vitality.

Dan passed one of these latter on 
his outward way, and pausing to 
regard it for a moment, he bethought 
himself of a saying of his sturdy 
peasant mother, when looking into 
flames :

“Lord, save us from the fire of 
hell."

Then he passed out into the sun
shine of that glorious day, mild for 
the season, but the pleasant coolness 
of which was grateful after the 
stifling atmosphere within. Dan 
took off his cap and wiped his heated 
face and let the breeze from the 
mountains blow down through his 
thick hair.

He observed the scene before him 
with the keen appreciation of a Celt 
for the beautiful. He saw the two 
streams, still unchecked by the frost, 
flowing liquid silver, just touched 
with the» mid-day gold, between the 
hills, frowning and majestic, with 
their trees bereft of foliage, but 
rising in graceful outlines against 
the skyline, and catching marvelous 
eff ects of sunlight on the brownness 
of their trunks.

“Glory be to God ! but ’bis the fine 
country all out,” the Irishman mur
mured, as he proceeded at a brisk 
pace to a neighboring lunch room, 
where an enterprising woman under
took to give their midday meal to the 
mill hands.

When it was gradually borne in 
upon his fellow workmen that 
McGrath meant no joke at all by the 
frank confession that he went regu
larly to the “Romish Church” and 
that he allowed that church going to 
influence his conduct there was 
general astonishment. Even the 
better sort were disposed to look 
distrustfully at “the Romanist” ; for 
their experience with that class of 
the population had been small.

The worst sort of men, on the 
other hand, whose Saturday night 
and other orgies had brutalized

them, began to entertain a truly 
diabolical hatred for their simple 
and unoffending comrade. Also 
they were disposed to count upon 
that hitherto imperturbable good 
temper, which had been proof against 
jests and taunts of all kinds.

On one occasion, however, when a 
certain little clique, led by a particu
larly low and aggressive fellow who 
had been the leading spirit in the 
antagonism that began to prevail 
against poor Dan, went a little fur
ther than usubl, the weather in the 
foundry became overclouded, not to 
say stormy. This Ike Whitely passed 
from the usual sneers and jests, 
directed against the Irishman him 
self, all of which were taken in good 
part, to vulgar ridicule of religion 
and its holiest mysteries.

Dan’s face changed at once, and 
his voice became stern and peremp
tory, as he cried :

“Hold on there, Ike. I don’t allow 
any man to talk like that in my 
presence.”

But the fellow, conscious of the 
grinning approval of his own particu
lar clique, went still farther, winding 
up his ribald talk with a remark con 
cerning the Blessed Virgin.

Instantly Dan’s brawny arm was 
raised and with the single exclama
tion of “You dirty blackguard I” he 
dealt the offender a resounding slap 
on the cheek, that could be heard 
above the roar of the machinery.

Ike’s eyes blazed with fury, though, 
being a slinking coward at heart, he 
dared not retaliate. Instantly there 
was an uproar among the men. A 
certain number were in sympathy 
with the sentiments the ruffian had 
expressed. Some others could scarce
ly make out, at first, what the tumult 
was about, and still another few 
stood abashed and uncertain. These 
latter were Catholics, a small and 
weak minority. For even those 
among them who practised their 
religion had hitherto said little about 
it in that atmosphere which they 
knew to be hostile, and they were 
not known to belong to the despised 
religion.

lliere was a confusion of sounds, 
through which could be distin
guished the lowest epithets applied 
bo the “Papist,” varied by expres
sions uncomplimentary to the Pope.

Dan, standing at bay, his eyes 
gleaming out from his blackened 
face and his powerful fists clenched 
defiantly, cried out :

“Come on, then, every mother’s eon 
of you ! I’m ready for ye."

Though many sprang towards him 
threatening with cries of “knock out 
the bloody Romanist,” there was a cer
tain proportion of the more decent men 
who felt a thrill of admiration for 
that sturdy upholder of the faith that 
was in him. e

Of course, in the majority of cases 
it was simply admiration of his cour
age, his etrengih and, as it were, the 
hero look of him ; yet there were a 
few who could go deeper and catch 
some glimpses of the vital principle 
that had been the mainspring of his 
action, the reverence and the loyalty 
that had uplifted the poor toiler to a 
high spiritual plane.

The Catholics, too, felt some 
stirrings of shame and an awakening 
of that faith which had burned so 
brightly in their forefathers. Ad 
miration for Dan was mingled with 
indignation and disgust for his 
opponent. Many of them were glad 
to remember afterwards that they 
had rallied to his side before the next 
act in that inspiriting little drama.

In the uproar and the buzz of talk 
that had followed upon McGrath’s 
action the men had not noticed that 
the superintendent with two of the 
directors and large shareholders in 
the iron works had stepped unnoticed 
into the room. They had, too, been 
standing outside in the corridor for 
a few moments, and so had been 
witnesses of all that had occurred.

“Who is that man ?” inquired tho 
oldest of the visitors, a leading 
capitalist of the State and director 
not only in that company but in 
several others.

The superintendent to whom the 
inquiry had been addressed, promptly 
answered:

“An Irishman named McGrath.” 
“By George 1” exclaimed the 

younger of the two visitors, “he 
would make an ideal Hercules or a 
statue of some revenging god.”

“Can you put a stop to this 
tumult ?” asked the man who had 
spoken first of the superintendent.

The latter, who was not a little 
mortified that such an occurrence 
should have disturbed at such an 
inopportune moment that perfect 
order which he boasted of being 
able to keep in the foundry, sharply 
rang a bell.

The effect was magical. There 
was an almost instantaneous silence. 
The men who had been scrambling 
over one another, shouting and 
gesticulating, turned their eyes from 
the still militant Dan to the three 
^nen who were standing in the center 
of the room.

“What does this all mean ?” cried 
the angry voice of the superin
tendent.

Immediately Ike Whitely and 
three or four of his friends broke 
into a more or less coherent explana
tion of what had taken place. Dan 
uttered no word in defense nor in 
accusation.

The superintendent, catching at 
the explanation offered and taking 
no account of the provocation that 
McGrath had received, was only 
anxious to show the visitors how 
rigorous was the discipline he main
tained. He announced in a voice 
that wns heard through all the room 
that McGrath was dismissed ; that 
he would be paid what wns due him 
at the office and might take his hat 
and go.

In that instant, while confused
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murmurs arose among the various 
groups, Dan realized all that such an 
announcement meant to him. He 
had been married but a few years 
before leaving Ireland, whence he 
had emigrated with the hope of 
bettering his fortunes. Only the 
other day he had been able to send 
the passage money which would bring 
out his wife and two little ones. He 
had even taken a tiny house, nestling 
in the shadow of the hill and over
looking the Lehigh.

“And 1 don’t think,” the superin 
tendent went on, still virtuously 
indignant and eager to show his zeal 
for good order, “that there is a single 
employer of labor in the whole of the 
Lehigh Valley who will engage a 
man that has behaved as you have 
done and shown himself a quarrel
some bully.”

Dan, who had been at first dazed, 
had by this time rallied his forces.
He told himself that he would have 
been less than a man if he had acted 
otherwise than he had done, and he 
spoke out now with a courage and 
resolution that was only equal to 
that which he had displayed a 
moment before.

“Mr. llandall, sir,” he said, address
ing the superintendent, in a tone 
that though respectful, was firm, 
“you’re mebbe in your rights to dis 
charge me if you think' I've done 
what's wrong, but I can't let you 
blacken my character. Of what led 
to this fight, I’ll not say a word. 
Let every man speak for himself, but 
I will say, and every man here, if he 
wants to speak the truth, can bear 
me out, that in the months 1 have 
been in your employ I have been 
neither a bully nor quarrelsome.”

There was a murmur from several 
voices.

“That’s right, Dan. That’s true, 
anyhow.”

When the superintendent rang the 
bell again for silence, and as a sign 
that the subject was closed, the 
younger of the two directors in
quired :

“What has been his record ?”
The superintendent hesitated, ye 

after all he was fair enough as men 
go, and he spoke the exact truth :

“His record has been good. I be
lieve this is his first offense.”

“Which makes it necessary to 
discharge him,” said the elder visi 
tor, who had been standing by with 
frowning brow and a face black as 
thunder.

“Yes,” agreed the superintendent ; 
“for with men such as these disci
pline must be maintained.”

“It must," assented the other ; “let 
me speak to this fellow."

As he said the last words aloud 
Dan’s opponents wore gleeful, for 
they had had experience, on divers 
occasions as to how this particular 
director could speak. They hoped 
that the big Irish “Papist” was going 
to catch it.

At the summons to come forward 
Dan stepped out. His blackened face 
glistened with perspiration and the 
muscles in his powerful arms and 
shoulders where they were uncovered 
as was made necessary by the great 
heat, stood out like whipcord.

“I would like to know, my man,” 
the director began in his big, threat
ening voice, “how you feel now about 
your late conduct ?”

Dan, looking the speaker straight 
in the face, responded instantly :

“If it had to happen over again, I’d 
do the selfsame thing.”

“You would, would you !” roared 
the director. “You have no regret 
for your part in that disgraceful 
scene, of which 1 was the witness 
from start to finish.”

“If you witnessed it, sir,” said Dan, 
“you’ll know that the quarrel was 
not of my making."

“Hold your tongue !” cried the 
other.

“I will,” agreed Dan,” since there’s 
no more to be said.”

“There’s this, that the superintend
ent lias turned you out of here,” de
clared the old man.

“Perhaps,” suggested the younger 
director, “if you were to say that you 
are sorry for what has occurred—” 

“I’ll never say that, sir,” exclaimed 
Dan glancing for a moment towards 
that quarter, where he seemed to 
discover a lurking sympathy.

“Then dismissed you are from this 
employment,” repeated the elder 
director.

His bushy white eyebrows worked 
themselves up and down as he stood 
glowering at the Irishman, who met 
hia gaze firmly, while his fellow 
workingmen regarded the scene with 
mingled feelings.

The few Catholics who had shame
facedly gathered around Dan and 
who on aooounfof the coming of the 
visitors had been unable to show 
their sympathy, were full of sorrow 
and indignation at the unjust treat
ment to which McGrath had been 
subjected. Many others were moved 
to blended regret and admiration, 
while the friends and supporters of 
Ike Whitley, who were the lowest 
and most degraded of the lot, were 
triumphant and only restrained by 
the presence of the superintendent 
and the visitors from breaking into 
laughter and jibes.

“And now that you are dismissed 
from these works, McGrath,” re
peated the old man who had consti
tuted himself chief spokesman, 
“there are a few remarks that I 
would like to make to this 
assembly."

He turned his menacing glance 
from one to the other of the groups 
before him and his voice had the 
same angry tone :

"In the first place I would suggest 
to the superintendent that the fellow 
who was really responsible for this 
scene, the unspeakable, foul-mouthed 
ruffian, to whom I listened with dis
gust, should be dismissed, as well as 
his opponent. In the second place, I

should like to shake hands with you, 
McGrath.”

Dan, amazed and bewildered by 
this turn of affairs, involuntarily 
wiped his grimy hand before placing 
it in that which was outstretched.

But the director said : “No, no ! 
Never mind about the grime McGrath. 
That comes from honest work. It’s 
the other sort of dirt that I’m afraid 
of. In the third place, McGrath, 
since you are dismissed from here, 1 
want to offer you a position as fore
man in the L. V. and D. Milling Com 
pany which has just become vacant 
by death. I think you will find the 
work easier and the wages higher.”

The superintendent, mortified and 
confused, stood sheepishly near, 
while Ike Whitley, from whose side 
his partisans began to slink away, 
was the very picture of shame, 
humiliation and baffied malice.

The little knot of Catholics were 
jubilant, and incidentally had got a 
lesson which would last them their 
lives, and a considerable number of 
others, it must be said to the credit 
of human nature, were pleased at 
Dan's good fortune.

But the big voice began to speak 
again, asking Dan it he were willing 
to accept the offer.

“I am, sir, and with my beet 
thanks to you. And,” he hesitated, 
and then went on awkwardly, “if I 
had a word to say at all, it would be 
to ask that Ike Whitely here might 
be kept on. He wasn’t reared up to 
know the malice of what he was 
sayin’, and mebbe he’s been punished 
enough."

After some demure on the part of 
the director, this request was granted, 
but the man of many millions, who 
had certain theories of his own, had 
still a few words to say.

“You workers here present may 
take it from me," he said “that it is 
men like McGrath who are most in 
demand. They have got hold of a 
vital principle that keeps them alive. 
They are the real force of the nation, 
a social force and an economic one, 
too. For they save their brain and 
brawn for the country, instead of 
wasting it on intemperance or worse, 
as so many of you do.’

Having finished his discourse and 
instructed McGrath where to apply, 
with a curt farewell to the super
intendent, the old man took his 
colleague’s arm and hurried from 
the place.

Then from the ranks of the Catho
lics arose a cheer for McGrath, that 
was caught up not only by the 
majority of those present, but that 
went out and beyond the foundry, to 
be heard in the streets of the little 
town, echoing and reechoing through 
the hills, where they stood guardian 
of the twin streams that beautified 
all the landscape.—Anna T. Sadlier, 
in The Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart.

MOVING PICT USES 
AND THE YOUNG
BY AN UBSULINE RELIGIOUS

Before me lies what is meant to be 
a very clever advertisement. It shows 
a comfortable living-room and the 
latest fashion in American families 
—a father, mother, and one child. 
The mother, her pretty face all ex
cited anticipation, is urging her hus
band to hurry ; he, also excited and 
restless looking, is switching off the 
light, while the child, a bonny thing 
of five or six, pulls her father eagerly 
toward the door.

All are intent on “ going to the 
movies ” as can easily be guessed 
from the accompanying screen pic
ture, which shows a young girl lan
guishing in the arms of a lugubrious 
looking youth in khaki. The adver
tisement is suggestively entitled 
“ Let’s live a life in two hours,” and 
is meant to portray the bliss laid up 
for the patrons of a well-known film 
company. Looking at it, one can not 
help wondering just how many 
“lives” the infant in the picture 
may succeed in living, with such a 
swift start already.

With desolation is our land indeed 
being made desolate, and all “ be
cause no man thinketh in his heart.” 
Was there ever a time when our 
people thought so little as in this 
wonderful age of the aeroplane and 
the moving picture ? People don’t 
think any more. They “ live a life 
in two hours ” so many times a wéek, 
that a real genuine attack of think
ing would almost produce total anni
hilation. But there is one thing that 
serious-minded teachers would be 
truly glad to have them think about, 
and that is the frightful injury they 
are doing their children by letting 
them grow up in the “ movie’ atmos
phere.

Is there anything more tragically 
pathetic, we wonder, than the little 
girl whose parents are “movie 
fiends ?” The mother was a daily 
visitor at moving-picture theaters 
before that child was born ; she 
grieved and fretted because the little 
one’s birth prevented her from seeing 
her screen favorites for a few weeks; 
and, when the baby was less than a 
month old, the mother was sitting 
again before the screen as eager for 
excitement as ever. The child is 
being brought up, one may say, in 
the “movie” theater, with the result 
that, tiny as she is, she will tell you 
that she “just adores” Theda Bara, 
and she’s “crazy about” Charlie 
Chaplin. And she will ask you it 
you don’t think Elsie Ferguson has 
the “swellest” clothes, and it you 
like Marguerite Clark or Mary Pick- 
ford best. And she will invariably 
add that she's going to be a “movie” 
actress, when she gets big, “because 
they make lots of money.” Think 
what sort of wife and mother is being 
prepared for the future in that child! 
But, after all, we are probably worry

ing ourselves needlessly as to what 
sort of mother she will make, since 
for women of her type motherhood 
will probably be quite out of style by 
the time she will have reached 
womanhood.

The writer may be pardoned if she 
gives here the result of two years' 
close study of the effect of the mov
ing picture habit on the adolescent 
girl. Some fourteen years ago she 
was one of the teachers in a class of 
girls from fifteen to sixteen years of 
age. The pupils were the usual 
well dressed, well behaved, properly 
brought up girls that we are accus 
timed to think of in connection with 
convent schools. With these girls 
the different teachers departed some
what from the usual conservative 
manner of teaching, being very frank 
and outspoken both in class and per 
sonal relations with them, and giving 
so much aid just when it was most 
needed, that the class of twelve came 
through the troublesome years from 
childhood to graduation with the 
very minimum of the usual foolish
ness of school girls. Four of their 
number are married and today are 
everything that good Catfatyic wives 
and mothers should be : two entered 
religion ; the others are young busi
ness women of more than ordinary 
ability and standing—all are steady, 
dependable and high principled, 
while still just as gay of heart and 
as fond of “a good time” as they 
were fourteen years ago, when the 
moving picture show had not begun 
to cast its blighting influence over 
young and innocent souls.

Two years ago I was given work in 
a class, composed of girls very similar 
in age, mental capacity, refinement 
and social position to the class of 
fourteen years ago. They were from 
good Catholic homes, and were sweet, 
amiable and well-behaved young 
girls, whose parents watched over 
them carefully and kept them from 
contact with anything which seemed 
to them to be a bad influence. The 
girls, however, were allowed a free
dom in attending picture shows, 
which was doing them a harm not 
realized by their parents. That 
pernicious freedom! It was re
sponsible for a difference between 
the two classes, that only an ex
perienced teacher could appreciate 

The girls of fourteen years ago en 
tered the academic course, simple, 
sweet, innocent children ; they ad
vanced to their graduating year and 
left school, not ignorant of the 
world and its evils, but with minds 
untainted by knowledge received in 
wrong ways : the girls of the later 
class were not only too sophisti
cated for their years, but were 
rather pleased to be so. Now in 
their second year of high school 
work they are restless and some
what unsteady in character ; they 
are easily bored, find mental concen
tration difficult, and tire easily, 
wherever sustained effort is neces
sary. They have a tjuick, ready in
telligence, but are impatient of 
work. Under the influence of their 
teachers, in whom they have 
every confidence, and to whom they 
speak with frankness, they are im
proving greatly, but it is an improve
ment that goes by fits and starts. 
Does this improvement mean that 
we are succeeding in breaking these 
young girls off the moving-picture 
habit? Not at all ; they are simply 
learning to discriminate by being 
gently forced to catalog the good, 
bad and indifferent “ movies ” they 
have seen-a process which forces 
them to see that the good attractions 
have been few, the bad ones very 
many. A year ago, it was nothing 
unusual, during our discussions of 
the different “ movies ” (we manage 
to keep well informed on this sub
ject since it concerns our pupils 
morals,) to have some girl say indig
nantly in reference to some really 
dreadful attraction : “ Why I didn’t
see a thing wrong in that!” Where 
upon it was unusually necessary to 
prove to her that, if she had been 
the right sort of a girl, she would 
have seen the wrong very easily.

Now right here is where the very 
worst feature of the moving-picture 
craze presents itself. Young girls 
actually grow to think that, since 
“ To the pure all things are pure,” it 
is a sign of unusual purity of soul 
not “ to see a thing ” in pictures that 
positively reek with immorality ; and 
they make their less “ pure ” minded 
companions feel very uncomfortable, 
when the latter admit that they do 
see quite a lot that isn’t just right. 
Only a week or so ago I heard a girl 
of fifteen say : “ Yes, I went to see 
‘Cleopatra.’ Why shouldn’t I ? It 
wasn’t so bad at all.” And another 
girl of the same age, in speaking of 
a really infamous production, re 
marked : “ It was perfectly all right, 
except the/star didn’t have much 
clothing on.”

Bur to.return to the class we have 
been discussing. It was no small 
matten to bring these girls to the 
point where they would admit many 
of the pictures they had seen were 
evil, but that point was reached at 
last. The next thing was to get 
them to see that the pictures had 
done harm to their own souls ; and 
this was most difficult, because the 
worst result of the frequenting of 
picture shows is that it wears away 
the delicate bloom of modesty so im 
perceptibly that young people do not 
even know they have lost anything ; 
and, as has been said before, they 
take credit to themselves for not 
being what they call “ silly V about 
trifles. The arguments brought for
ward to prove that they were no 
worse off for all their movies, would 
have made a criminal lawyer weep 
for joy, but at last that point was 
reached. Even then much remained 
to be done before resolutions of 
amendment were made effectual, so 
wedded were they to their enthusi

astic love for certain stars in the1 
“ movie " sky. \ glance at the list— 
a very partial oie—of the plays these 
young girls have seen will show that 
their taste is neither narrow nor 
bigoted. The plays range from 
“Snow White,” “The Little Brin 
cess,” “Bab's Burglar,” “Birth of a 
Nation,” “ A Tale of Two Cities,” and 
“ Little Miss Washington,” to “The 
Vampire, " “ Cleopatra,” “ War
Brides,” and “The Common Law.”

What are you going to do about 
conditions like these, you good Cath 
olic mothers, who would not will 
ingly hurt your children for all the 
world? Do you think it fair to us 
teachers, that we must face the task 
of undoing the evil effects of a habit 
you have allowed to form ? Must we 
spend our time in rooting out each 
day some noxious plants, whose seed 
was planted in your child's soul by a 
suggestive moving picture film ? Do 
you know that your daughters, taught 
by the exciting school of the picture 
screen, are half convinced already 
that “ love ” justifies anything ? that 
“ a woman has the right to live her 
own life "as she pleases? that, in 
short, they are in danger of growing 
up with the most crooked notions, 
unless somebody straightens them 
out before it is too late ? Do you 
even suspect that ideas, antagonistic 
to faith and morals, are being imbibed 
by your children, and are likely to 
spring into action, just as soon as 
those children are old enough to 
escape from your loving care ? 
Who do you think ought to face 
and overcome all these diffi
culties, we or you ? Is it not your 
place rather than ours ? And is it not 
far more a mother's duty than a 
nun’s to impress upon your daughter 
the sacredness of marriage, for in
stance, and the deadly evil of a 
deliberate evasion of its conse
quences ? Yet such teaching is often 
left undone or left to those, upon 
whom the burden should not fall, 
because you, dear Catholic mother, 
do not dream that it is at all neces
sary, because, you say, the girls 
“don’t know anything about such 
things.” Do they not ? Try accom
panying them to every “movie” 
theater they visit and find out for 
yourself whether they know or not 1 
—The Guardian.

GO THOU AND DO LIKEWISE

The following is one of those little 
gems for so many of which we 
must be grateful to Catholic writers 
like the well known Rene Bazin. Of 
course, there is always the difficultv 
of translating a play upon words 
which does well in French and looks 
rather poor in English but even then 
the idea is there, and it is the idea 
we wish to put on record.

“ I was present,” writes Bazin in a 
French newspaper, “ at a catechism 
lesson given to a hundred little boys 
in a parish o! Paris. This quarter 
was poor, and so was the church. 
When I entered the Curate was re
lating the treason of Judas who sold 
his Master. He ended his narrative 
by the words: ‘Judas was seized 
with despair, and hanged himself.’ 
Immediately one of the youngest 
among the boys stood up and made a 
sign that he had something to say.

“ I do not ask any questions,” said 
the priest, “ bub what is the thought 
that takes you.”

“ To say what I would have done 
it I had been Judas.”

“Well, what?” And the urchins 
all turned to their companion. But 
he, quite unabashed, and perfectly 
determined, because he heard the 
voice of his heart, replied :

“ I would have hanged myself to 
the neck of good Jesus.”

“ Some of the little ones laughed 
at the idea, but most of them under 
stood better and felt as if their 
hearts were ready to weep.

“ ILthese lines fall under the eyes 
qf a soul who despairs on account of 
his sins, let him go and hang him 
self to the neck of good Jesus, and 
Jesus will press him to His heart.— 
Bombay Examiner.

ELIMINATING THE 
LOAFER

There is at least one “drive” that 
will have the support of every right- 
thinking citizen, and that is the 
drive against loafers. Too long 
have these pests been encouraged to 
follow their lazy instincts and to 
prey upon workers.

We have repeatedly called atten
tion to the slackness and the absurd
ity of legislation that will not permit 
a boy to work under a certain age, 
but will permit him to loaf and drift. 
“He should be in school at that age,” 
is the indignant protest against put
ting a lad under sixteen to work.

Very true ; he should be in school, 
but he elects not to attend, and there 
doesn’t seem to be law enough to 
make him. Young America, in 
wayward or loafing mood, makes his 
own laws in many cases. He doesn't 
want to go to school ; he doesn’t 
want to go to work. He likes leisure, 
craps and cards and other accomp
animents of a lazy life.

And the worst of it is that he gets 
what he wants. He has to become a 
grown-uo pest before the law takes 
notice of him. And then it is uphill 
work to make anything of him except 
a loafer. This is so generally real
ized that men in authority are not 
anxious for his enforced services.

The time to round up a loafer is 
when the habit begins to form, and 
not after years of indulgence in idle
ness. A chain gang is about the 
only service that can get any work 
out of a chronic loafer.

Social service workers could fur
nish illuminating information as to

the leeway our civilization gives the 
loafer, ltlcodlles and flatters him. 
When his mother and sisters die 
from overwork, if be can't g it a cap 
able wife to take up their burden, 
he becomes n public charge. And 
presently the law wakes up to the 
knowledge that a human parasite 
has fastened itself to the com
munity. How to get rid of him is 
then the problem.

The drive proposes to solve the 
problem. It will conscript idleness, 
hut just how it will turn idleness 
into industry is another question. 
The experiment will be viewed with 
interest.

The Governor of New Jersey has 
undertaken to enforce the anti-loat- 
ing act recently passed in that State, 
which provides that every man must 
be able to show that he is engaged in 
useful work. The proclamation sets 
forth that every able bodied male 
resident between the years of 
eighteen and fifty years, shall be 
habitually and regularly engaged in 
some business, profession, occupation 
or employment until the termination 
of the War.

Maryland has been rounding up 
idlers for some time ; and New York 
is considering the matter. Exem
plary as Massachusetts is in many 
respects, she has her quota of idlers, 
many of them in the juvenile ranks, 
and many more in the various classes 
of time-wasters—sham invalids, 
family grafters, highway tramps, fre
quenters of pool rooms, saloons and 
certain clubs. For their own good 
and the good of the commonwealth, 
may they be gathered inBone and all 
and transformed into something 
worthier of the name of man.—Sacred 
Heart Review.

A BALLAD OF MAY

It is the May again, Mother,
The childhood of the year,

When beauty walks the wakened 
world

And heaven seems so near ;
It is the joyous May, mother,

And joyous most to me,
For that it wakens in my heart 

Old, loving thoughts of thee.

The April days were cruel,
With chilling wind and rain,

That kept the skies so wintry,
And prisoned earth in pain ;

But April days are over.
And May is reigning queen,

Her law is in tne woodlands,
Her throne is on the green.

Like priests before the altar,
In Sacrificial Prayer,

The tulips offer chalices.
To thank the Master’s care ;

And birds in cloister woodlands,
And fragrant aisles along,

From matin hours to vesper,
Sing tiieir cathedral song.

The little shrine of Mary 
(Among the rocks it lies)

Is like a little bower 
We dream in paradise ;

The rosaries of the myrtle 
Are whispered all the day,

And rich magnolia censers 
Fling incense every way.

Oh, May is queen of all the year,
And Mary queen of May,

So let our hearts be Maylands 
Unto our Queen today ;

And take the Maytime voices,
From field and tree above 

And turn their songs to Mary,
To tell her children's love.

So May is here again, mother,
And in its eyes I see 

Remembrance of the beauty 
Of days that used to be ;

And here before the shrine, mother, 
I kneel me now and pray,

That May and Mary bless thee,
And give thee joy alway.

—Rev. Michael Earls, S. J.

A NEW PRAYER' 
MOVEMENT

Englsh papers recently arrived tell 
of a new prayer movement for the 
conversion of the country which has 
just been started in the metropolis. 
We remember one started a very long 
time ago by an English nobleman, a 
convert from Protestantism, Earl 
Spencer. He renounced that creed 
at the time of the Tractarian move
ment in England and joined the 
Catholic Church. He was known as 
Father Ignatius, and traveled all the 
British Isles clothed in a brown habit 
of the Franciscan Order, with sandals 
on-shoeless feet and carrying a silver 
tongue in his fine aristocratic looking 
head. His eloquence was very win
ning. It was in the Christian 
Brothers ’ schools in Cork City he 
addressed a large concourse of boys 
(of whom the writer was one) and his 
eloquence was such that it was with 
joy that they one and all made to 
him the promise which he desired 
that they, individually, would offer 
up the Pater and Ave each day until 
the age of twenty-one had come to 
them, with the intention that the 
innocent pleading would win from 
God the prize for which it was put 
forward, the winning back of “ Mary’s 
Dower ” to the Catholic fold. The 
Brother who succeeded Father 
Ignatius was the famous Coercionist 
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. He in 
turn became a convert—not to the 
faith, but to the Home Rule cause, 
after having had several years ’ per
sonal acquaintance with the iniquities 
of Dublin Castle rule and landlord 
tyranny in Ireland. That a new 
start in the same direction has been 
begun in England at this time, when 
the fate of the British Empire is 
trembling in the balance, is certainly 
a fact of much significance.—Phila
delphia Standard and Times.

A Way to Soften the Hard 
Water of the Bath

Get out the LUX package—pour in 3 or 4 table
spoonfuls into the water and stir a little. The 
water immediately becomes creamy soft, most 
refreshing and very beneficial to the skin. Try it 
to-night. You’ll be pleased, well pleased. People 
where the water is unusually hard just revel in

LUX
for the bath. Especially where babies are con
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These silky-smooth little flakes of the purest 
essence of soap exercise a soothing and 
cleansing effect on the skin that is very 
stimulating after a trying day.
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THE KINO, THE LORDS AND
COMMONS—AND CARSON 

There was a time when the King, 
Lords and Commons were spoken of 
as “the three estates of the realm ;M 
and Burke indicated the growing 
power of the press by the 
eloquent and emphatic term—“ the 
fourth estate.” Whether or not in 
these days a decadent press 
has abdicated the high function 
prophetically assigned to by Burke 
matters not for the moment. But 
an equally pithy and eloquent mot of 
Tim Healy, M. P., together with a 
brutal truth baldly put by John 
Dillon, suggests the interesting ques
tion as to whether Sir Edward 
Carson is now “the fourth estate,” or 
whether, aided and abetted by other 
powerful subverters of the constitu
tion, he usurps the functions of the 
Commons to such an extent that 
“the three estates of the realm” may 
with biting wit and bitter truth be 
called : The King, Lords and Carson 

The arrival of the English papers 
with full reports of the debate on the 
Government Conscription - Home 
Rule proposals affords some interest
ing reading and makes the news 
agencies’ summaries appear not only 
meagre but wilfully misleading. 
Since Ireland continues to be not 
only a leading news topic, but the 
subject of all sorts of comments, few 
of them characterized by sanity and 
restraint, we propose to give an idea 
of the way the latest contentious 
Government proposals were received 
by the Parliament and press of Eng
land. Readers of Irish origin or 
sympathy will find that public opin
ion in England is better informed 
and consequently less rabid and 
unfair than the shreds and patches 
cabled to our daily papers and their 
comments thereon would suggest.

In view of the revolutionary nature 
of the present Franchise Act which 
will in all probability place the con
trol of Parliament and Government 
in the hands of the Labor Party after 
the next election, the views of Mr. 
Henderson, the most outstanding 
Labor Leader and former member 
of the Government, are equally in
teresting and important :

Mr. Henderson said that conscrip
tion had been supported by right hon. 
gentlemen on the Front Bench, 
which having regard to the serious
ness of the situation, displayed more 
reckless courage than wisdom. He 
recognized that only the Government 
knew the military needs but it did 
not follow that they were compelled 
in haste to undertake that which two 
previous Governments declined—the 
responsibility of dealing with the 
Irish problem not by increasing the 
liberty of the Irish people, but by de
stroying their liberty. (Nationalist 
cheers.) . . .

It the Government would with
draw the clause it would be the 
clearest course in the interest of this 
country. If they could not see their 
way to do that they ought frankly to 
anr ounce that if they got their clause 
they would not put it in operation 
until Home Rule was absolutely the 
law of the land in Ireland. (Cheers.) 
The Government ought to undertake 
before the Committee closed to bring 
in their bill immediately. At pres
ent, so far as he could see, the only 
thing that was certain for Ireland 
was conscription ; the only thing that 
was doubtful was self-determination 
and self government. That was a 
very dangerous position. . .

He strongly urged that Home Rule 
be passed into law and put into oper
ation before conscription be attempt 
ed as the only means of averting dis
aster.

This was on Friday, April 12th. 
For the third time Mr. Asquith, former 
Prime Minister, calmly, but with the 
calm of strong conviction, categori
cally and unequivocally opposed con. 
scription for Ireland. Noting Bonar 
Law's threat that the Government 
would resign in case the measure was

voted down, he made this remark
able declaration :

Mr. Asquith—“ If we were under 
normal conditions or conditions 
which were anything like normal— 
and when 1 use the word ‘normal’ I 
am not speaking of conditions of 
peace, but I am referring to condi
tions of war—if we were in condi
tions which even in time of war were 
normal, or anything like normal, I 
should not hesitate for a moment to 
support, and so far as I could, to give 
effect to the opinions which 1 ex
pressed by appropriate Parliamentary 
action. It is not, I hdpe I may be 
allowed to say, from slackness of con
viction, or I hope from defect of 
courage, that I do not take that 
course. Not only are the conditions 
not normal, but they are conditions 
which are unexampled in the history 
of this country.”

Then depicting “ the extent and 
urgency of the perils ” of three weeks 
ago, and the loss of time and effort 
consequent on a change of govern
ment at a time “ when in the inter 
este of this country and of the world 
it is essential that they should con
tinuously, unremittingly concentrate 
every hour of their time, every faculty 
of their minds, every fibre of their 
being, upon saving from disaster the 
course of the Allies,” he then con
tinued :

“ I cannot take that responsibility. 
When i say that, I have not in the 
least degree modified my view as to 
the gravity and responsibility which 
the Government are taking upon 
themselves in regard to the applica
tion of conscription to Ireland 
(cheers), and I wish to associate my
self with a great deal of what has 
fallen from my right honorable friend 
the member for Barnard Castle (Mr. 
Henderson.)

Mr. Asquith was at some pains to 
point out that the clause was only 
“ an empowering clause ; it is not 
mandatory.” It may by Order-in- 
Council be extended to Ireland. 
That would take time. Then Mr. 
Asquith read from a speech of the 
Minister of National Service, on Jan. 
17th of this year, to the effect that it 
would take months before such a 
measure could give results. “ And I 
have no doubt,” continued Mr. 
Asquith, “ what the Minister of 
National Service said then is equally 
true and appropriate now.” And 
then the Ex-Premier urged the one 
straightforward and statesmanlike 
course, the course that would be at 
once a guarantee of sincerity and 
afford a chance for practical unity : !

“ Will the Government now make 
it perfectly plain that if this clause 
is added to the Bill, and the Bill re
ceives the Royal Assent and becomes 
an Act of Parliament, and this em
powering clause—it is only an em
powering clause—is at the disposal 
of the Executive, will they state 
definitely and explicitly that the 
time shall be occupied in priority to 
all other business, except, of course, 
what is indispensably necessary for 
the actual conduct of the War, in 
passing through this House and 
through another House until it re
ceives the Royal Assent a generous 
and unstinted measure of Irish self 
government? If so, I believe that even 
now we might without prolongation 
of this embittered and most unhappy 
controversy arrive at practical 
unity.”

To this appeal for a “definite and 
explicit statement,” The Times 
reports Mr. Duke, the Irish Secretary, 
as saying :

“I do on behalf of His Majesty’s 
Government and on my own respon
sibility assure the House that it is 
the intention of the Government 
that this Bill shall be presented 
without delay and as an urgent 
matter, and that it will be prosecuted 
with all the despatch which His 
Majesty’s Government can procure 
for it.”

In view of the whole tenor of Mr. 
Asquith’s speech, of his association 
of himself with what Mr. Henderson 
had already said on the subject, Mr. 
Duke’s assurance was accepted by 
the House as “definitely and ex
plicitly” pledging the Government to 
enact self-government for Ireland 
before enforcing conscription.

“There was a greet cheer,” says 
the Times, “when he asked-the House 
to believe that nothing would be 
more satisfactory to the Government 
than that the Parliament which was 
designed should be erected in Dublin 
before a man came to the Colours.”

The divided counsels of the Gov
ernment were painfully in evidence 
when later Mr. Duke was forced into 
the humiliating position of denying 
that he had made any such promise ; 
the cable faithfully reported his 
denial. When we read the full re
port of the debate we do not wonder 
that Mr. Duke resigned ; the wonder 
is that he did not resign without eat
ing his words and leave the wob
bling Government to find some other 
way out.

The Ex-Secretary for Ireland, dur
ing his speech agreeing with Mr. 
Asquith that the time that must in
tervene before conscription could be 
applied would give ample opportun
ity to enact Home Rule, said ;

“ If that takes place, what reason 
is there why at an early date there 
should not be upon the Statute-book 
a Bill for the establishment of sell 
government in Ireland ?”

Mr. Dillon—“Carson is the reason. 
(Cheers.) you know that. He has 
not the least notion of allowing you 
to do it.”

It is probable that it is precisely 
because the Irish leader was abso 
lutely right that Mr. Duke is no 
longer Secretary for Ireland. His 
speech during the debate appears to 
be that of a man honest and sincere. 
And the shifty policy of the Govern 
ment on this question made it im
possible in view of his speech to 
retain both office and self respect.

At another point in his speech this 
lively and interesting passage at 
arms occurred :

Mr. Duke—The Sovereign Legisla
ture of King, Lords, and Commons—

Mr. T. Healy — interrupting — 
King, Lords and Carson.

Mr. Duke — The obligation to 
secure the public defence was upon 
the Government and when a law was 
enacted for that purpose it was a law 
that was entitled to the obedience of 
every man who recognized the re 
straints of civilized society.

Mr. Scanlan—Was the Home Rule 
Act of 1914 a law of that kind ? 
Cheers and cries of “Order.” Mr. 
Scanlan remained standing for some 
time but his remarks could not be 
heard owing to cries of protest from 
the benches opposite.

It is not hard to guess the tenor of 
Mr. Scanlan's inaudible remarks. 
Similar remarks are heard in every 
part of the world.

If Mr. Duke belonged to the same 
variety of the human species as some 
of the misinformed Canadian com
mentators on the Irish situation he 
might still be Chief Secretary for 
Ireland ; but being a well-informed 
and self respecting English gentleman 
he resigned. The casuistry which 
glorifies the Ulster Solemn League 
and Covenant, and utterly condemns 
the pledge against conscription by an 
alien government does not satisfy 
the conscience of that sort of man. 
During his speech Mr. Duke, quite 
honestly and sincerely it would seem, 
said :

“ It would be the worst disservice 
to the State to call into the ranks 
men who were suffering under a his
toric sense of grievance. The Gov
ernment wants to remove that griev
ance. It seeks the help of this house 
to remove it. It seeks the help of the 
country to remove it. It believes 
that here in this Chamber there will 
be the overwhelming force of public 
opinion in favor of such a measure 
as it will be the business of His 
Majesty’s Government to present.”

But Carson, it seems, will not allow 
the Government to present it. And 
though Carson may defy or veto the 
enactments of the King, Lords and 
Commons amid the prayerful plaudits 
of pious, God fearing and law-abiding 
men, the turbulent Irish incur merited 
execration when they show disrespect 
for the authority of the King, Lords, 
and Carson.

When this crisis is past it is not 
too much to hope that the unanimous 
verdict will be the rational, democra
tic conclusion thus expressed by the 
Westminster Gazette :

“We have paid a great price as a 
nation and as an Empire for the 
Ulster veto, and the time has come 
when our safety imperatively re
quires its removal.”

ENGLISH OPINION ON IRISH 
CONSCRIPTION

The scraps of English opinion 
condemnatory of unanimous Irish 
opposition to conscription cabled to 
our papers are apt to mislead us as to 
the mind and conscience of England, 
something regrettable in the extreme 
as it tends directly to destroy the 
mutual good will and confidence 
which for a generation has been 
growing apace between the peoples 
of the two islands and their greater 
emigrant stock throughout the Eng
lish speaking world. The mischiev
ous activity of those who through 
press, platform or pulpit endeavor to 
make it appear as if that opposition 
were due to the Catholic Church, 
whatever their professions, are very 
effectively promoting Germany’s ob
ject of causing disunion amongst 
the peoples allied against her.

In the first place Ireland is unani
mously opposed to conscription, quite 
as much so in the Orange North as 
in the Catholic South. Sir Edward 
Carson has said that he will urge, 
even beseech his followers to accept 
conscription, but urging and be
seeching notwithstanding, that fight
ing Irish Protestant, Loftus Bryan» 
(whose letter we reproduce on 
page 1) caustically remarks :

“ There still remains about three 
counties in Ulster the leaders of 
which are so eaten up with religious 
bigotry and intolerance that they 
put every obstacle in the way of an 
Irish settlement. These are the 
people who proclaim their loyalty to

the empire from the housetops, but I 
noticed in the daily papers of April 
18 that the first rt;ot against con
scription in Ireland had just occurred 
in Belfast.”

There hasn't been an extravagant 
Sinn Fein speech or altercation that 
has not been blazoned forth as rank 
Bolshevism. Fifteen thousand Bel
fast rioters who wrecked every 
shop and window in the street 
are carefully camouflaged in the 
headlines so that the average 
reader sees only ordinary Irish tur
bulence, probably promoted by the 
Catholic bishops ! The Irish Conven
tion, which had Irish affairs so en
tirely in their own hands (as spur
ious Imperialists never tire of tell
ing us) -that never again can an Irish
man blame England for mismanag
ing Irish government, placed them
selves on record with regard to con
scription, and it will be noted that 
not one Irish bishop and only two 
Nationalists, one of them a Protest
ant, were on the committee charged 
with the consideration of that sub
ject. Here is the finding of that 
Committee as contained in an 
appendix to the Report :

On November 1, 1917, the Grand 
Committee of the Convention appoint
ed a Sub Committee, composed of 
Lord Deeart (chairman, Government 
nominee), the Duke of Abercorn 
(Tyrone County Council), Captain 
Doran (Louth Co. Council) Captain 
Gwynn (Irish Party), and Mr. J. B. 
Powell (Southern UnionistE), to con
sider questions of defence and police. 
On November 29 this Sub-Committee 
presented an Interim Report as fol
lows on the question of Conscription : 
“Assuming that a scheme of self gov
ernment for Ireland be adopted, in
cluding the establishment of an Irish 
Parliament and an Irish Executive 
Government responsible thereto, we 
think that would in practice be 
impossible to impose a system of 
compulsory service in^Ireland with
out the assent and cooperation of the 
Irish Parliament.

“As to whether, as an abstract pro
position, it would be desirable, by 
vesting these powers in the Imperial 
Parliament, to secure united and 
simultaneous action in this direction 
in both islands, it is, we think, 
unnecessary for us to express an 
opinion, as we think it would be 
impracticable effectively to enforce 
such a demand except with the 
approval of an Irish Parliament, 
without which the action and effi
cient cooperation of the Executive 
could not be secured.

“indeed, it seems to us a direct 
consequence of the creation of an 
Irish Parliament that any measure 
of this character must be submitted 
to the Irish Parliament before it 
could be enforced on Ireland.”

Did Lloyd George consider him
self bound in decency and honor to 
take into consideration this recom
mendation of the Irish Convention? 
He did not ; and that fact is an elo
quent refutation of all the buncombe 
arguments based on the plenary 
powers of Irishmen themselves to 
settle the Irish question without let 
or hindrance.

It is refreshing to read the honest 
indignation of organs of real English 
opinion after the vapid abuse of 
Canadians who, aping last ditch 
Tories, call expressions of sterling 
English convictions, “ vain bab
bling 1”

This from The New Statesman is 
most excellent babbling, and can be 
answered only by some such epithet :

“The Irish are solid against con
scription imposed upon them by a 
British Parliament. Englishmen 
may think that they ought not to be. 
They may feel it cruelly unfair that 
Ireland should be allowed to go her 
own way, whilst we are fighting a 
war for Europe and for civilization.

“ ‘We will leave the Irish Question 
better than we found it,’ said Sir 
Horace Plunkett some time ago of 
the work of the Convention. He had 
every justification for his belief ; 
but he reckoned without one factor. 
At the very moment when the Report 
of the Convention was expected, and 
we were all hoping to measure the 
advance that had been made towards 
reconciling the two countries and 
the two parties, Mr. Lloyd George, 
confessedly without having con
sidered the Convention’s views or in
quired what the members of the Con
vention had to say about conscription, 
comes down to the House and coolly 
fires his long-range gun. The results 
were instantaneous.”

And this from The Nation helps us 
to understand despite Bourbon Tories 
and their oversea imitators, despite 
the folly and stupidity of the British 
ruling claEB where Ireland is con
cerned, the persistence of the term 
British fair play :

“ No Irish Parliament exists to 
commend conscription to Ireland. 
No Irish leader was consulted; no 
one of Ireland’s spiritual directors. 
The Irish Convention, which has 
been declared to be Ireland’s organ of 
‘self-determination,’ issues a unani
mous report against conscription 
through a Committee of which the 
Duke of Abercorn is Chairman. The 
Prime Minister dares to tell the 
House of Commons that he has not 
even read it.”

Sir Horace Plunkett, surely the 
best informed on the subject of the

irien vonvenuon, ana just as surely 
not a tool or dupe of the Irish Catho
lic Bishops, gave this as his deliber 
ate judgment of the results of its de
liberations.

Sir Horace Plunkett in pre
senting the Report of the Proceedings 
of the Irish Convention, of which he 
was chairman, gave this message of 
the Prime Minister :

“ The Report,” he says, “ shows 
that in the Convention, whilst it was 
not found possible to overcome the 
objections of the Ulster Unionists, a 
majority of Nat'onalists, all the 
Southern Unionists, and five out of 
the seven Labor representatives were 
agreed that the scheme of Irish self- 
government set out in paragraph 42 
of the Report should be immediately 
passed into law.”

“ The Convention has laid a foun
dation of Irish agreement unprece
dented in history.”

At the present writing the cables 
assert that Home Rule and conscrip
tion are both likely to be dropped 
from the Government legislative 
program. The cable lies at the bot 
tom of the Atlantic as an Irishman 
once said. Home Rule cannot be 
dropped. Either the present Gov
ernment or another is bound in 
honor, in decency, bound for the 
sake of the Empire during and after 
the War, to give the government of 
Ireland into the hands of the Irish 
people. The English factions who 
would outrage the conscience of the 
world and make England the Phari
see of the nations are bound to go 
the way of the junkers of Prussia.

Their little political trick (if such 
it was) to moke conscription kill 
Home Rule will fail.

SEEING THE LIGHT
We made a discovery lately that 

aroused within us the same emo
tions that we would have felt if we 
had happened upon a Presbyterian 
elder saying his beads, or a Method
ist parson making the sign of the 
cross. We actually found an expres
sion of sane religious sentiment on 
the editorial page of the Toronto 
Globe.

The article referred to was en
titled “ The Deepest Need.” After 
citing the London Chronicle to the 
effect that there could be no peace 
till Germany experienced “ a change 
of heart the testimony of a mem
ber of the German Military Staff 
that genuine pacific ideals were un
attainable without “a spiritual trans 
formation of the human race and 
lastly the utterance of Mr. Arthur 
Poneonby that there can be no dura
ble national reconstruction till each 
individual attends to that recon
struction in “ the inner chambers of 
his own soul,” the writer adds that 
“ these testimonies to fundamental 
spiritual realities are all the more 
impressive because of the generally 
accepted idea before the War that 
human life could be renovated by re
modeling social and political institu
tions.” In conclusion he says: “It is 
becoming clear that no such modifi
cation will suffice to overcome moral 
perils. Pulling down a slum and 
erecting a model apartment house 
cannot destroy the fascination for 
crime. Environment, though power
ful, is not the only factor, and today 
there is much frank recognition of 
the fact that something more and 
deeper than any civil, social or 
political factors is necessary to de
stroy existing evils.” The following 
striking words of that venerable 
American journalist, Henry Watter- 
Bon, would add a fitting climax to 
the above. “ The one and only 
power that can save us,” says he, “ is 
the Christian religion. Democracy 
is but a side issue. The perm
anent issue underlying the issue 
of democracy is the religion of 
Christ and Him crucified, the bed
rock of civilization, the source and 
resource of all that is worth having 
in the world that is and that gives 
promise in the world to come.”

To those who, in making their 
morning offering during the past 
month, have prayed for our Holy 
Father’s intention, “ The reconstruc
tion of society after the War,” the 
above testimonies, coming as they 
do from those without the fold, will 
be very consoling. They are an evi
dence that a chastened world is be
ginning to see the light, is beginning 
to realize that human agencies are 
impotent in the face of existing evils 
and dangers. Even the victors in 
the great conflict will be sobered 
nations. The price has been too 
great to admit of any vainglorious 
exultation. May we not hope that 
the intention named for the month 
of Easter, triumph and peace, may be 
a harbinger of world peace !

The coming of that peace will 
usher in a new era in the Church's 
history. No matter which side wins 
in the conflict, the task that lies be
fore the Church will not be unlike

that which she faced when the Huns | 
and the Vandals of Northern Europe ; 
overthrew the old Roman Empire, 
and the only institution left stand 
ing was called upon to reconstruct 
society. As out of that chaos arose 
the civilization of the middle ages 
that was a bulwark against the 
Moor and the Saracen, so we look 
forward to the establishment in 
Europe of a new and better organ
ized and more virile civilization that 
will make for the salvation of souls, 
and be an impregnable barrier 
against the waves of eastern pagan
ism that bid fair to be a menace to 
her civil and religious life.

The most consoling spectacle, that 
we have witnessed since this War 
began, has been that of our Separ
ated Brethren flocking to their 
churches not on Sundays alone but 
on week days, and offering up not 
mere conventional prayers but the 
genuine outpourings of humbled and 
chastened hearts to that God to 
Whom they have been drawn closer 
by adversity. When a man or a 
nation prays it is well with both. It 
was while Saul of Tarsus was pray
ing at Damascus that the scales fell 
from his eyes, and recovering his 
sight he became a vessel of election 
to carry Christ's name before the 
gentiles and kings and the children 
of Israel. There is every indication 
that, in our day, many who like Saul 
of Tarsus have been through ignor
ance persecuting the Church of God 
will have the scales removed from 
their eyes, and seeing the truth will 
become like him zealous witnesses 
of that truth and ardent apostles of 
that Church which has been to them, 
in those terrible times, a haven of 
peace.

The Gleaner

NOTES AND COMMENTS 
That in even these days of stress 

and anxiety men find time to culti
vate the friendship of books and 
money to indulge it, is evidenced by 
the sale at Sotheby’s a short time 
ago of the library of the late Mr. 
Thomas Dunn, brother of the Catho
lic Bishop of Nottingham. Mr. Ducn 
had been a collector of books all his 
life, and brought to the pursuit a 
knowledge of the good things in 
literature and the early productions 
of the printing press, which is quite 

\ uncommon. His library was par
ticularly rich in old Missals, Books 
of Hours, and early editions of the 
old classical theologians and philos
ophers. A first edition of the 
Summa of St. Thomas of Aquin, for 
example, being the first book printed 
alone by Peter Schoeffer, brought 
.£238. The sale as a whole realized 
no lees a sum than £32,391, which 
while modest enough compared with 
such princely collections as the 
Spencer or the Ashburton libraries, 
still constitutes a record for a pri
vate collection in these days.

It would be difficult to imagine a 
greater outrage on good taste, or 
more melancholy lack of sense of 
the fitness of things, than the use 
of Don Quixote as a medium for 
caricaturing the Kaiser, as was done 
by a well-known cartoonist in the 
Toronto World the other day. If 
there are any human qualities more 
than others which Cervantes’ im
mortal creation is intended to typify, 
they are chivalrous respect for 
women, and charity for the weak 
and defenceless. The poor, dis
traught Knight did many strange 
things in the course of his adventur
ous expedition, but while the reader 
may smile at his halucinations and 
pity his folly, he is less than human 
if he fails to hug close to his heart 
the kindly, chivalrous spirit of the 
man as depicted by the great Spanish 
romancist. A character further re
moved in that respect from the 
Kaiser it would be difficult to con. 
ceive, and were he other than a 
creation of the imagination, the car
toon alluded to might well be termed 
an insult to his memory.

The people of the Maritime Prov
inces have reason to congratulate 
themselves that owing to the great 
development of recent years in the 
matter of scientific appliances for 
the protection of mariners the Bay of 
Fundy may now be considered i 
safe for navigation as any port in 
the world of equal size and impor
tance. According to the St. John 
Board of Trade Journal, the protec
tion that is now thrown around the 
mariner in the way of lighthouses, 
lightships, fog alarms, automatic 
buoys, bell-buoys and other forms of 
precautionary signals, has almost 
wholly eliminated the perils which 
once attended shipping in that his
toric body of water. This is borne 
out by the fact that for the past four

years, though 22,014 ships, of a ton- 
nage of 18.660,806, have passed in 
and out of St. John, there has not 
been a single casualty of any conse 
quence in the Bay of Fundy. This is 
a splendid record and no doubt the 
source of much satisfaction to the 
sea-girt Provinces, as it should be to 
Canada generally.

Some years aoo, we gather from 
the same source of information,, 
when the question came before the 
St. John Board of Trade, a careful 
study was made of the wreck record 
for a period of eighteen years prior 
to 1914, with the result that care
fully prepared statistics then drawn 
up showed that with a total tonnage 
of 42,029,262 tons entering the port, 
the casualty average was but .038 of 
one per cent. This statement was 
based on the record for the whole 
Bay of Fundy from Cape Sable up 
It is a satisfaction too, to know that 
these figures have received up-to- 
date confirmation from the com
bined evidence of several masters of 
ocean steamers submitted to the 
Special Pilotage Commission which 
sat in St. John a few weeks ago, 
whoso finding must have an impor
tant bearing upon St. John’s future 
development as an ocean port.

Writing of “ Luther and the 
Reformation,” in the Presbyterian 
and Westminster on occasion of the 
celebration (or, perhaps we should 
say non celebration, for the thing 
was discreetly lost sight of by those 
most concerned) of the 400th anni
versary of the “ Reformer’s ” birth 
the Rev. Dr. Wilson said : “ When 
due allowance has been made to all 
men and movements, Luther was 
the man who killed the Pope.” And 
again : “ When Luther stood, the 
Pope fell. For it is in the very 
nature of things that if a fraud is 
once exposed it begins to die, if a 
sham is once stabbed by an idea the 
wound is mortal.” Very curious, 
that if this is so Luther now looks 
like the dead one, while, even by 
their hostile criticism the whole non- 
Catholic world testifies that after 
more than three centuries the Pope 
is very much alive and wields an 
influence which the whole body of 
Luther’s present-day followers can
not pretend to rival.

ON THE BATTLE LINE
Berlin announces the overwhelm 

ing defeat of the “ Rede ” of Finland 
during a five days’ battle in the 
southwestern region of the country 
near Lakhati, and the capture of 
20,000 prisoners. Following upon 
the recent occupation of Viborg and 
the extermination of its “ Red ” gar
rison, the victory will give Finland a 
German peace. Already a section of 
the Finnish press calls for the crea
tion of a kingdom to take the place 
of the Republic. One of the Kaiser’s 
six safety-first sons is reasonably 
certain of the job after the very 
thorough wa/ in which the Kaiser’s 
troops have slaughtered Finland’s 
radicals. Sweden will not like a 
German prince on a bayonet propped 
throne in Helsingfors, but the gov
erning class in Sweden ic strongly 
pro German and will be able to pre
vent any outburst of popular resent
ment.

South of the Avre the French 
have distinctly improved their posi
tions by adding Hill 82, near Castel, 
to the ground they hold. The hill is 
the highest bit of land in the vicin
ity, and had the enemy continued to 
hold it he might have made the 
operation of the Paris Amiens rail
way, three miles to the west, some
what hazardous by mounting guns 
upon the hill.

An almost complete suspension 
of enemy activity in the Flanders 
battlefield proves how hard hit Von 
Arnim’s army was in the struggle for 
the ridges, and how great was its 
need for a breathing time.

“On the whole front there was in
tense aircraft activity,” says a des
patch from Rome telling of skir
mishes at various points along the 
Trentino battle line. The aviators 
loaned by Britain to the Italians on 
this sector include a number of 
Canadians, andour lads are also taking 
part in the patrolling of the Adriatic, 
across which the Austrian armies 
come to bomb the Italian cities.

If the disturbances in Bohemia, 
and iu Slavonia and Croatia, con
tinue the Austrian military author
ities may fear to carry on aggressive 
War in Italy with serious dis
affection behind them, which may 
flame out at any moment into rebel 
lion. There are already many thou
sands of Bohemians, Croats and 
Serbs captured on the Italian front 
now serving with the Italian army in 
the hope of helping to free their 
countrymen from Austrian rule. To 
send more Bohemians, Poles and 
Soutern Slavs to fight on the Italian 
front would be to risk their surrender 
in large numbers at the first favor
able opportunity.—Globe, May 4.

A GOOD WEEK
London, May 3.—A representative 

of General Radcliffe, director of mili- 
tary operations at the war office, 
today summed up the military situa
tion on the western front as follows :
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“ In the north, while the Germane

failed in their many objectives, they 
mad *heir right Hank secure by the 
capture of Kemmol, but we must 
regard the operation from the view
point of economy of men and they 
used up five divisions from the gen 
oral reserve, beside seven or eight 
divisions previously employed."

The results of the past week on 
the whole were satisfactory, because 
the enemy used up a larger number 
of fresh divisions than the allies 
without strategic results. In all he 
used on the northern front 85 fresh 
divisions, besides the nine divisions 
already there.

“As to the future, the Germane have 
large numbers of divisions recovering 
which can be used shortly. It is diffi- 
cult to make an exact comparison of 
the staying powers of the two armies, 
but the facts shown are in our 
favor. If the enemy continues his 
offensive in the north he must 
impair his chances of succeeding in 
the south.

“The main aim is to separate the 
English and the French armies in 
the south, and if the enemy con
tinues in the north without impor
tant results he is using up his forces 
to no purpose."

CARDINAL MERCIER

PROTESTS THE SPOLIATION OF
BELGIAN CHURCHES
(Special to the New York World)

Washington, April 25.—The Belgian 
Official Information Bureau issued 
to day the text of the letter of Cardi
nal Mercier, Archbishop of Malines, 
to the clergy and faithful of his dio
cese, in protest against the forcible 
seizure by the German authorities of 
Catholic Church property in Belgium. 
The letter, dated March 2 last, fol 
lows :

“ My Very Dear Brethren :
“ The painful tidings, announced 

semi-officially, on Feb. 8, by the occu
pying power, have been confirmed. 
The bulletin of laws and edicts, dated 
Feb. 21, requires an inventory of the 
bells and organs of our churches. 
Informed by experience, we need not 
delude ourselves ; the inventory of 
to day is the signal for the requisition 
of to morrow.

“ The repeated protests of the 
Sovereign Pontiff, our appeal to the 
Chancellor of the Empire, appear 
thus to have been in vain.

“ Your Christian hearts will bleed. 
At a time when we are in such need 
of comfort, a veil of mourning will 
descend upon our land, covering like 
a shroud our every day. it is to be 
for Catholic Belgium an intermin 
able Way of the Cross.
INFRINGES FREEDOM OF THE CHURCH

“ It is true, is it not, dear brethren, 
that we should have borne this sor
row, added to so many others, if it 
had concerned ourselves alone, but 
this time the rights of God, of our 
Saviour, Jesus, the freedom of the 
Church and of her heritage are to be 
sacrificed to what is called necessity, 
that is, to the military need of our 
enemies.

“ ‘This term, liberty of the Church, 
rings harshly on the ears of politi 
cians,’ writes the great Dom Guer- 
anger. They immediately discern 
therein the signs of a conspiracy. 
Now there is no thought in our minds 
either of conspiracy or of revolt, but 
of the indefeasible affirmation of the 
rights granted to His Immaculate 
Spouse by our Saviour, Jesus.

“ The freedom of the Church lies 
in her complete independence with 
regard to all secular powers, not 
alone in her teachings of the Word, 
in the administering of the sacra
ments, in the untrammelled relations 
between all ranks of her divine hier
archy, but also in the publishing and 
applying of her disciplinary decrees 
—in the conservation and adminis
tration of her temporal heritage.

“ ‘Nothing in the world is dearer 
to God than this liberty of His church,' 
says St. Anselm.

“ The Apostolic See, through the 
medium of Pope Pius VIII., wrote on 
June 30, 1830, to the Bishops of the 
Rhine Province :

“ * It is in virtue of divine order 
that the Church, spotless spouse of 
the Immaculate Lamb, Jesus Christ, 
is free and subject to no earthly 
dominion.’

“ 4 This freedom of the Church,’ 
continues Dom Gueranger, ‘is the 
bulwark of the very sanctuary, hence, 
the shepherd, sentinel of Israel,should 
not wait until the enemy has entered 
into the fold to sound the cry of 
alarm. The duty of protecting his 
flock begins for him at the moment 
of the enemy’s siege of his outposts, 
upon whose safety depends the free
dom of the entire city.’

44 In the execution of this duty of 
our pastoral office we protest, dear 
brethren, against the injury which 
the forcible seizure of church prop
erty will cause to the liberty of our 
mother, the Holy Church.

DENOUNCED A8 SACRILEGE

44 We add that the removal of the 
bells without the consent of the 
religious authorities and despite 
their protests will be a sacrilege.

“ The bell is, in fact, a sacred 
object, its function is sacred. It is a 
consecrated object ; that is to say, it 
is devoted irrevocably to divine serv
ice. It has been not only blessed but 
anointed by the Bishop with the 
holy oil and the holy chrism, just as 
you were anointed and consecrated 
at holy baptism ; just as anointed and 
consecrated as the priest’s hands 
which are to touch the consecrated 
water.

“ The function of the ball is holy. 
The bell is sanctified by the Holy 
Ghost, says the liturgy, sanctiflcetur 
a spiritua sancto, to the end that, in

its voice, the faithful shall recognize
the voice o/ the Church calling her 
children to hasten to her breast.

“ It announced your initiation into 
Christian life, your confirmation, 
your first Communion. It announced 
dear parents, your Christian mar 
riuge ; it weeps for the dead ; 
thrice daily it marks the mystery of 
the Incarnation ; it recalls the im
molation of the Lamb of God on the 
altar of sacrifice ; it sings the joys of 
Sabbath rest, the cheer of our fesbi 
vais of Christmas, of Easter, of Pen 
tecost. Her prayers are associated 
with all the events and all the great 
memories, happy or unhappy, of the 
Fatherland.

“ Yes, the seizure of our bells will 
be a profanation ; whosoever assists 
in it will lend the hand to a sacri
lege.

“ The Catholic bishops of Germany 
and Austria will not deny these 
principles. If their patriotism has 
wrung from them concessions which 
must have cost their religious spirit 
dear, patriotism with us confirms on 
the contrary the law of resistance. 
We would be betraying the Church 
and the Fatherland were we so 
cowardly as to permit without a 
public act of reprobation the taking 
away of metal to be converted by the 
enemy into engines of destruction, 
destined to carry death into the 
ranks of the heroes who are sacrific
ing themselves for us.

“ The authorities, strangers to 
our beliefs, will not be greatly 
moved, I fear, by the protest, how
ever worthy of respect, of our relig 
ious consciences, but at least they 
should remember their given word 
and not tear up a juridical code 
which their believers have elabor
ated with us and promulgated. Mor
ality has force of law for govern
ments as for individuals.

CITES THE HAGUE CONVENTION

“On the 18th of October, 1907, the 
representatives of forty-four govern 
ments gathered together at The 
Hague, drew up a convention con 
earning laws and customs of war on 
land.

“They were assembled, they pro 
claimed unanimously, for a double 
purpose—in the first place ‘to safe 
guard peace and prevent armed con
flicts between nations ; and, in the 
second place, in the extreme hypoth
esis of an appeal to arms, to serve, 
nevertheless, the interests of human
ity and the progressive demands of 
civilization, by restraining as much 
as possible, the rigors of war.’

“To this convention there was an
nexed a set of regulations which, the 
general tenor of its clauses having 
been examined a first and a second 
time, respectively, during the peace 
conferences held in 1874 at Brussels 
and in 1899 at The Hague, was sub
mitted a third time, in 1907, to care
ful study at the second conference at 
The Hague and signed by the pleni
potentiaries of all the great powers.

“The first signer of this code of in 
ternational law in war time was 
Baron Marschall von Bieberstein, 
delegated by His Majesty, the Ger 
man Emperor, King of Prussia.

“Articles 52 and 46 of the regula
tions annexed to the convention are 
formulated as follows :

“ ‘Article 52. Neither requisitions 
in kind nor service can be demanded 
from communes or inhabitants, ex
cept for the necessities of the army 
of occupation.’

“4 Article 46. Family honor and 
rights, individual life and private 
property, as well as religious convic
tions and worship, must be respected.’

“ Evidently bells and organs are 
not necessary to supply the needs of 
the army of occupation, they lie in 
the domain of private property, are 
destined for the exercise of Catholic 
worship.

“ The transformation of these arti 
cles of the Church into War muni
tions will be, therefore, a flagrant 
violation of international law, an act 
of force perpetrated on the weaker 
by the stronger because he is the 
stronger.

“we WILL NOT REBEL."

“ We Belgians, who have never 
wished nor acted other than well 
toward Germany, we are the 
weak ones. I call you all to 
witness, brethren, is it not true 
that prior to 1914 a current 
of sympathy, of esteem, of generous 
hospitality was turning our trusting 
hearts toward those who are to day 
so harshly oppressing us? You will 
remember that on the very day of 
the invasion the first lines that flowed 
from my pen spoke to you of those 
whom we have the sorrow to call 
our enemies. For four years Ger
many has been rewarding us. Never
theless, we will not rebel. You will 
not seek in desperate recourse, to 
material force, the sudden triumph 
of our rights.

“ Courage does not reside in pas
sionate impulse but in self-mastery. 
We will offer to God in reparation 
for the sacrilege which is about to be 
commited against Him, and for the 
final success of our cause, our su
preme sacrifice.

“Let us pray, one for the other, 
that the arm of the All-Powerful 
may lend us support ;‘Lord,’ says 
the Holy Spirit, in the Book of Esther, 
‘Lord, Sovereign Master, Fall is sub
ject to thy authority. Nothing, no
body is capable of resisting Thee it 
Thou shalt decide to save Israel. 
* * * Grant our prayer,
Lord! Transform our grief into 
joy, so that, living, we may glorify 
Thy name. * * * Thou art
just, Lord. Now they are no longer 
satisfied to weigh us down under the 
most grievous servitude, they intend 
to silence the voices that praise Thee 
and to tarnish the glory ot the tem
ple. Remember us, O Lord. Reveal 
Thyself to us in this hour of our 
tribulation. * * * O, God,

Thou art exalted above all, hearken 
to the voice of those who place their 
hopes in Thee. Deliver us from the 
blows of injustice and grant that our 
courage may control our fears.'

“In the name of the freedom of the 
Church, in the name of the sanctity 
ot the Catholic religion, in the name 
of international law, we condemn 
and reprove the seizure of the bells 
and organs of our churches ; we for
bid the clergy and faithful ot our 
diocese to cooperate toward their re
moval ; we refuse to accept the price 
of the sacred objects taken from us 
by violence.

“Strong in invincible hope, we 
await the hour ot our God.

“D. J. Cardinal Mercier, 
Archbishop of Malines."

FRENCH CANADIANS 
AND EMIGRES

THEIR WAR RECORD 
Tq the Editor of the Times :

Sir,—The failure of the French- 
Canadians, especially of the Province 
of Quebec, to enroll for service over
seas in anything approaching ade
quate numbers is one of the most ser
ious and most perplexing questions 
arising out of Canada's participation 
in the War. Sir Sam Hughes, the 
Canadian who had the most to do with 
raising Canada’s Expeditionary Force 
in a speech reported by your Tor
onto Correspondent in The Times of 
April 10, lays the blame at the door 
of the priests in Canada who had 
been expelled from France during 
the religious persecutions. A similar 
charge was made by Hon. Mr. Rowell 
during the late election, and was 
voiced as early as the summer of 
1916 by your Toronto Correspondent. 
This solution at first sight solves the 
enigma. These priests were expel
led from France on account of their 
religion by largely the same men as 
those who are now ruling France. 
Hence it might be supposed that 
they would cherish revenge against 
their former persecutors, and refuse 
to serve as French privates. The 
three distinguished Ontario Cana
dians just quoted assure us that such 
is the case. However, it is not.

A few concrete examples may 
suffice. In my own city of Ottawa 
there is a Capuchin monastery, three 
of whose members have been killed in 
action in France. These are the only 
clergymen of Ottawa of any denomin
ation who have been killed in action. 
Across the river from Ottawa lies 
Hull. The only clergyman of Hull 
who has been killed in action is 
Father De L’Eglise, an Oblate from 
France. In Montreal the religious 
congregation most closely connected 
with France are the Messieurs of St. 
Sulpice. Every French Sulpician of 
military age and fitness has returned 
to France for service, and those who 
remain, liku all their compatriots in 
Canada, deplore Bourasea’s campaign 
against Canada’s participation in the 
war. In the Maritime Provinces the 
chief religious congregation from 
France are the Eudists. Their war 
record is without a blemish. There is 
no class of clergymen of any denom- 
mination in Canada which has a casu
alty roll remotely approaching that of 
the expatriated French clergy 
who were working in Canada 
at the outbreak of the War. 
If there be some individual 
who has failed, let him be dealt with, 
as certain disloyal Protestant min
isters have been dealt with ; it be
trays, however, a lack ot intimate 
knowledge of Quebec to condemn 
that body which has the finest war 
record in Canada. I, for one, take off 
my hat to them.

What, then, is wrong with Que
bec? Its patriotism is provincial, 
intensive, but not extensive. This 
is the result of historical develop
ment. The Nationalists, who for the 
moment have captured the leader
ship in Quebec, deal with every 
question, whether it be a school 
curriculum in Ontario, or the ap 
pointment of a bishop in the West, 
or reinforcements for the Canadian 
Corps in France, from the exclusive 
standpoint Rof the particularist inter
ests and language of French-Cana
dians. To ask that questions that 
affect a whole nation, a whole Em
pire, and a world wide Church should 
be decided by their relation to the 
provincial interests and language of 
French Canadians is the folly or 
crime of the French-Canadian Nation
alists. It is idle to blame the Catho
lic Church for the political platform 
of a party which is even more in
jurious to Catholic than to Canadian 
and Imperial interests. To imagine 
that Quebec priests can dictate polit
ical opinions, whether good or bad, 
to their people is to live in a land 
of dreams.

What is the remedy ? Here again 
a concrete example may be more con
vincing than a theory. The most 
dangerous stage conscription had to 
pass through in Canada before its 
success was assured was the prelim
inary stage of registration for those 
of military age. The Government 
appointed Rev. J. J. Desjardins, an 
Ottawa priest, to visit the Quebec 
counties aloug the Ottawa River from 
Hull to Buckingham. The result 
was that 95 per cent, of the men in 
these counties registered, which, I 
believe, is the record for Canada. 
Father Desjardins is now chaplain 
to a French-Canadian battalion in 
France, having taken the place of 
Father G. Crochetiere who was killed 
in action in a dressing sta
tion in the line last week. It may 
be impossible toGcoopdrate with the 
French-Canadiau Nationalist Party, 
bnt it requires only patient, gener
ous, sympathetic, and intelligent 
statesmanship to win over the main 
body of French Canadians to a whole
hearted participation in the War.

The most effective single step that 
could be taken at the present junc
ture would be to increase the number 
of French Canadian battalions in 
France. The French Canadians are 
a high spirited race, proud of their 
glorious history. Their real inter
ests are inseparable from ours. 
Afford them every opportunity ot 
making this newest chapter worthy 
of their past.

John J. O'Gorman 
London, (Eng.) April 10.

W. F. O’CONNOR, K.C., 
TALKS

THE FORMER COST OF LIVING 
COMMISSIONER EXPLAINS 

RESIGNATION
“On several occasions the Minister 

of Labor did directly require of me 
that I should not publish this thing 
or that thing, and the answer I 
made to him was that I proposed to 
go right on publishing things that I 
should discover. Indeed, I gave him 
my answer in terms less formal than 
that."

In these words did Mr. W. F. 
O’Connor, late Cost of Living Com
missioner for the Dominion of Can
ada, indicate hitherto unrevealed 
differences between him and Hon. T. 
W. Crothers. The time, place and 
circumstances of such revelations 
were last night at the Carls-liite 
Hotel, when Mr. O’Connor addressed 
the Toronto Press Club.

restraint is too much

“But I said, I’ll tell you what I’ll 
do," proceeded Mr. O’Connor, with 
his interesting reminiscences. “It 
may be embarrassing for you to 
know of these reports, so I’ll publish 
them before showing them to you."

“A stage had come where my 
utterances were attempted to be 
controlled," declared Mr. O'Connor, 
unfolding further hidden causes ot 
his resignation. “A stage had come 
where I was expected to anticipate 
what other departments of the Gov
ernment might think of my reports. 
A stage had come where I was sup
posed to anticipate what other people 
might think or say of my reports. 
So I said to myself : 'This is no place 
for a minister’s sen.’ ”

Born in Canada, Mr. O'Connor’s 
Irish ancestry was evident in flashes 
of brilliant wit. He travelled easily 
through his address in a conversa
tional tone, and at certain periods 
threw in enough “hot stuff" for the 
audience to relish more.

Mr. O'Connor stated that he was 
dividing hie speech into three parts. 
Part one was “How I tumbled into 
the service" ; part two was “What I 
tumbled to when I got there," and 
part three “How I happened to 
tumble out."

MANY TIMES SEEN BY CROTHERS

He then explained how he came to 
take the position of Cost of Living 
Commissioner. Regulations govern
ing cost of food issued by the Gov
ernment were put under the super
vision of the Minister of Justice and 
the Minister ot Labor as a sub com
mittee ot the Cabinet. “I had known 
that there was a Minister of Labor, 
and a gentleman named Crothers 
who was the Minister of Labor. 
After I entered the service others 
became apprised of the same fact," 
stated the speaker.

“LOANED" TO LABOR DEPARTMENT

“I have a distinct recollection of 
being approached seven times by 
the Minister of Labor to look after 
the putting into effect of the regula
tions," was the information given by 
the speaker. He consented, after 
the Ministers of Labor, of Justice 
and the Prime Minister agreed to the 
proposal, as he was in the Depart
ment of Justice at the time he was 
“loaned" to the Labor Department. 
“I am very thankful to them that they 
agreed to loan me,’’ he added, whim 
sically, alluding to subsequent devel
opments.

TWO KINDS OF WRONG

Good work was done, too. He 
showed how exhaustive investiga
tions were made into dealings in coal 
and sugar. Then he arrived at the 
very interesting business of cold- 
storage.

“There are two classes of wrong, 
moral and legal," he pointed out. 
“Train a man to the principle that 
business is business, and nothing but 
the law of supply and demand has 
anything to do with the regulation 
of prices, and that if he can get the 
price he asks it is proper ; you can’t 
blame him for getting high prices. 
In cold storage operations I found 
certain high prices prevailing, and 
found them as they were and are 
now, perfectly legal, but I proceed to 
state that I do not regard them as 
respectable. Because I presumed to 
say so then a certain amount of in 
terest thereafter was attached to my 
name.’’

A great deal of benefit would be 
derived from the investigations 
carried on by that department. 
From the excess profit tax on cold- 
storage businesses the financial 
results to the coffers of Canada in the 
next ten years would be $150,000,000. 
“How much has been saved to the 
people of the United States by the 
prevention of rises in prices, which 
prevention came about by pitiless 
power of publicity on the costs sys
tem ?"

Referring to his resignation, Mr. 
O’Connor stated that he had come 
to the conclusion that he could no 
longer successfully carry on the 
work. “The machine which I had 
builded was absolutely impossible to 
operate with any interference from 
anybody outside whatever." So he 
quit. “You have heard of the song,

T Did Not Raise My Boy to be a Sol 
dier. Well, my mother never raised 
me to be a goat." A portion of his 
answer had been made public and a 
portion had not.

After the meeting Mr. O'Connor 
was the guest of the Press Club, 
which had reserved a box at the 
Princess Theatre for the evening, 
lie attended the theatre in company 
with George H. Gooderham, M.P.P.; 
John G. Kent, Manager of the Ex
hibition ; Acting Mayor Controller 
John O’Neill ; Harry W. Anderson. 
President of the Press Club, and 
Francis Nelson, Sporting Editor ot 
The Globe.—The Globe.

IRISH CONSCRIPTION IS 
DEAD SAYS O'CONNOR

NATIONALIST LEADER CALLS IT 
“ MID SUMMER MADNESS "

Special to the New York Times
Washington, April 27.—T. P. O’Con

nor, the Irish Nationalist leader, who 
is in Washington, said to-day that 
Irish conscription was dead. Mr. 
O'Connor expressed the opinion that 
Lloyd George, the British Prime 
Minister, wanted to give Ireland self- 
Government immediately.

When he was asked if he took a 
pessimistic view of the Irish situa
tion, Mr. O’Connor said :

“ I am divided between hope and 
fear. England has the most golden 
opportunity ever given in her his
tory, not only for settling the Irish 
question, but for giving an incalcul
able strength to her empire and 
striking the biggest blow for the 
success of the Allies in the War since 
the intervention of America.

“How could she attain these 
results? By giving Ireland im 
mediately an Irish Government and 
an Irish Parliament, and in a large 
and generous spirit. If Lloyd George 
has the courage and the vision with 
which I credit him, he ought to see 
that this means, first, a friendly 
Ireland; second, a reconciled Irish 
race ; third, a renewal of that entbus 
iasm for the cause of the Allies which 
existed in Ireland during the first 
year of the War, and last, the men to 
back up that enthusiasm with soldiers 
as brave as the Irish have always 
been.

“Nobody knows better than Lloyd 
George the series of tragic blunders 
by which that state of feeling in 
Ireland was destroyed, for nobody has 
denounced them more eloquently or 
more frankly. You remember his 
historic phrase as to ‘the ineptitudes 
and malignities of the War Office 
toward Ireland.’ ’’

“Will Lloyd George adopt this 
policy ?"

“He certainly wants to, l believe," 
replied Mr. O'Connor, “and he cer
tainly can do so if he will only tell the 
British Parliament—the House of 
Lords even more emphatically than 
the House of Commons—that he will 
stand or fall by immediate self-gov
ernment in Ireland."

“ I do not know an Englishman 
outside the small and impotent knot 
of Bourbon Tories who does not rec
ognize that in the interests of Eng
land and of the War Ireland ought to 
get her freedom at once. Orange 
Ulster still stands in the way, but I 
ask if a small minority of the Irish 
people be entitled any longer to 
stand, not only between Ireland and 
her liberty, but between England and 
her security, and above all, between 
the Allies and victory ? If the Irish 
Orangeman have any grounds—I do 
not believe they ever had any—for 
apprehensions of any attack on their 
religious liberty or their business in
terests, they have been fully met by 
the concessions, the enormous con
cessions, given to them by the con
vention report.

He referred to Irish conscription as 
“ Sheer mid-Summer madness."

“ Conscription by the British Par 
liament," he declared, “inmyopin 
ion, is dead, not merely because it 
might lead to bloodshed, or would 
require the diversion from the hard 
pressed front of a large body of 
troops, but because it stands in face 
of a determined people, united as 
they never were before."

ANTI-CATHOLIC FEELING IN 
ENGLAND DIMINISHING

Rome, April 23.—The anti Papal 
feeling in England has lost much of 
its strength and is losing more. A 
month or two ago there was an out
cry. The London Morning Post and 
the National Review led a real cam
paign of calumny in their own arti
cles and in articles and letters from 
one Richard Bagot. It is not the 
first time this writer has calumni
ated the Holy See and things Cath
olic, nor is there any need to go into 
his history as regards the Catholic 
Church. Suffice it to say that Cath
olics in England take him and what 
he says for what he and it are worth, 
and no more, even it he has a cer
tain acceptance in some ultra Pro
testant circles. On each occasion 
that he has distributed slander 
about the press, the Cardinal Secre
tary of State has quietly telegraphed 
a complete denial to London and a 
challenge to Bagot to produce any 
proof at all of what he has said. 
The challenge has not been met and 
the press is tired of Mr. Bagot. One 
who knows writes me from London 
that Cardinal Gasparri’s last chal
lenge was not generally published 
“ not out of any discourtesy to the 
Holy See, but because it is univer
sally recognized that Bagot is a 
crank and had better be ignored.’ 
As a matter of plain fact, the result 
of the recent mud-throwing at the 
Church has been that Rome has 
been able to throw back plain,

straight, true facts which cannot be 
denied, that the British public has 
seen this, and that the Catholic 
Church has gone up distinctly, if 
without much outside evidence of 
the fact, in the estimation of the 
public. There is also the other un- 
seen progress of the Church which is 
fully known in Rome and its value 
realized, though there is no inclina 
tion to foolish boasting—that ie, the 
conversions. This will nob always 
be unseen ; much will appear later 
when the due time comes to speak of 
it.—Chicago New World.

A DECENT APOLOGY

AN UNFORTUNATE IMPRESSION
In the February issue ot The Red 

Cross Magazine there appeared a 
poem by Rudyard Kipling entitled 
“ The Holy War."

A line in this poem has given 
offense to some readers, and the Red 
Cross has received letters asking if 
Catholics are to interpret this as in
dicating an attitude of the Red Cross 
toward the Catholic Church.

The poem was published simply as 
the most recent contribution from 
Kipling to war literature and, in re
viewing it for publication, it was not 
realized that it might constitute a 
reflection on the Pope or the Catho 
lie religion. It is unfortunate that 
the poem allowed of such an inter
pretation, and it is hoped that Cath
olics everywhere will understand 
that its publication in the magazine 
was purely the result of au over
sight.

It should be needless to say that 
we deeply appreciate the great part 
that the members of the Catholic 
Church are playing in this War, not 
alone in the Army and Navy, but 
through their splendid organization, 
the Knights of Columbus, and in the 
Red Cross itself.—Red Cross Maga
zine for May.

THE JOYS OF OUR 
BLESSED LADY

To Editor of the Catholic Record :
We are all familiar with the Sor

rows of Mary, definite reference to 
each of which may be found in Cath
olic devotional works, but I have 
never seen in print any enumeration 
of the Joys of our Blessed Lady. As 
a matter that may be of interest to 
some of your readers, I submit the 
following verses which set forth the 
Seven Joys of Mary. The metre 
might be improved upon, but I was 
rather impressed by the orthodoxy of 
the sentiment expressed. Here are 
the lines as I beard them from the 
lips of a pious Irish Catholic :

The very first joy our Blessed Lady 
had,

It was the joy of one.
It was the joy of her dear Son 
When He became a man.

The very next joy our Blessed Lady 
had

It was the joy of two.
It was the joy of her dear Son 
When He began to do.

The very next joy our Blessed Lady 
had

It was the joy of three.
It was the joy of her dear Son 
When He walked through Galilee.

The very next joy our Blessed Lady 
had

It was the joy of four.
It was the joy of her dear Son 
When He read the Bible o’er.

The very next joy our Blessed Lady 
had,

It was the joy of five.
It was the joy ot her dear Son,
When He raised the dead to life.
The very next joy our Blessed Lady 

had,
It was the joy of six.
It was the joy of her dear Son,
When he carried His crucifix.

The ^ery next joy our Blessed Lady 
had,

It was the joy of seven.
It was the joy of her dear Son,
When He opened the gates of 

Heaven.
—Soggarth

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
EXTENSION SOCIETY 

OF CANADA

PROMOTION OF MISSION WORK
We often receive inquiries from 

friends who want to know how they 
may help the poor missions.

Let it be understood, first of all, 
that everyone with n real Catholic 
heart can help the Canadian mis
sions. The poor as well as the 
wealthy have a place in this noble 
and holy work.

For your special benefit a few 
means are mentioned so that you 
may make your choice. Perhaps 
more than one means may appeal to 
you ; so much the better : “ Go to 
it I" t

1. Our Blessed Master Himself 
admonishes us to pray for the mis
sions, when He says : “ The harvest 
is great but the laborers are few. 
Pray ye therefore the Lord of the 
Harvest, that He may send laborers 
into His vineyard." Of course, tbe 
Catholic man or woman who prays 
for the success of the harvest of 
souls, sincerely, will fiud a way to 
place in the willing hands of tbe 
harvesters tbe jaccessary machinery 
for efficient work. A few dollars 
now and then will find their way to 
the strong-box of the missionaries in 
the Extension Office.

2. If you are a college boy or Sem
inarian you could think about the 
glorious self-denial of a missionary 
career in the Northwest. Be a 
Priest. Go forth and sacrifice the 
powers of your youth among the 
scattered groups of Catholics in the 
far West and North. Are you a 
Catholic teacher? Then go West 
and teach school in the foreign 
settlements and do a great mission
ary work, for Christ. Hundreds and 
hundreds of Protestant young women 
are teaching school among the 
Ruthenians. Why not you ? Surely 
you love Christ and His Church and 
are willing to do something for Hie 
sake 1 There are about one hundred 
and fifty liuthenian teachers in 
Saskatchewan and one only is a 
Catholic.

3. Read about missions and talk 
about them to your friends. You 
will thus stir up enthusiasm. The 
seed you sow may seem to die but it 
is not so. The fruit will be reaped 
in due time. For yourself, you may 
never know the results of your good 
deed until you receive tbe reward 
from the Great Missionary. In your 
ordinary conversations bring around 
the subject of missions and state 
some facts to show the deplorable 
condition of the Church in Western 
Canada. For example, tell your 
friends about 40,000 Ruthenians in 
central Alberta with only three 
priests for their spiritual direction. 
Tell them that the Extension Society 
can build a chapel for 8500 and that 
this little out post of Holy Church is 
the nucleus of a congregation in the 
future. Perhaps if you told some 
one of the need of Priests you would 
be the means of procuring $250 for 
one year's tuition and board of a 
future missionary priest.

4. It is the precaution of a wise 
man to arrange his affairs before the 
hand of death touches him. In mak
ing your will leave something in it 
to God. Say : “ I will and bequeath
------Dollars to the Catholic Church
Extension Society ot Canada." 
After all we are only stewards of the 
Almighty Master and it behooves us 
to make a good use of the sums com
mitted to our care. Don’t leave 
your money to those who have 
sufficient of their own. Don’t invest 
your money in a cold marble monu
ment ! Invest it in human souls and 
save souls so that your soul may be 
saved. “ Lay not up to yourselves 
treasures on earth : where the rust 
and moth consume and where thieves 
break through and steal. But lay up 
to yourselves treasures in heaven : 
where neither rust nor moth cot - 
flume and where thieves do not break 
through and steal."

A few moments thought will sug
gest to you many other means of 
aiding our Canadian missions, but 
few suggestions from us may help. 
Let us hear from you, —sometime !

Donations may be 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

Previously acknowledged... $401 00
S. M. Fricker, St. Pierre

Miquelon............................ 5 CO
MASS INTENTIONS 

A Friend from Blackville,
N. B....................................... 20 00

E. G. P., Ottawa.................... 4 00
The Rev. Father Desoamps, C.SS.R., 

desires to convey grateful acknowl
edgment, through the Catholic 
Record, as requested by anonymous 
friend “Avalon" who sent direct to 
the Ruthenian Mission, Yorkton, 
Saek., the generous gift in cash
of............................................. $50 00

We are glad also to commend for a 
memento in the Holy Sacrifice and 
to the prayers of all, “ Avalon’s" sol
dier son.

FATHER FRASER’S CHINESE 
MISSION

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

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

Yours faithfully in Jesus and Mary 
J. M. Fraser.

Previously acknowledged... 12,789 68
Mrs. J. C. Walsh, Rockland. 1 Ô0
Thanksgiver, Paris............... 3 00
The Sacred Heart League,

Newcastle, N. B................. 10 00-
“ For deceased parents, ’’

M. N...................................... 1 0»
A Friend at Grand Narrows 5 00
A Reader, Ruby..................... 50
A Friend, Grand Falls.........  50
A Friend, Tignish................. 10 00
S. M. Fricker, St. Pierre 

Miquelon............................. 5 00

The more you speak of yourself 
the more likely you are to speak 
rashly.—Z imm er m an.
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON
Hav. F. P. Hicxur. O. 8. B. 

SUNDAY WITHIN THE OCTAVE 
OF THE ASCENSION

mutual" Before) all things have a constant, 
charity." 11 Pet. iv. 8.)

It is an authoritative voice that 
-we hear to-day, and no uncertain 
word does it utter. The Sunday after 
the Ascension, when wo might easily 
dwell upon our Lord’s blessing His 
Disciples and being carried up to 
heaven—the Sunday .before Pente
cost, when we should study how to 
prepare for the coming of the Holy 
Spirit—and yet St. Peter breaks in :
“ Before all things have a constant, 
mutual charity.”

Yes, my dear brethren, if we want 
to follow our Saviour to heaven, if 
we want to prepare our hearts for 
the indwelling of the Holy Spirit, we 
cannot do better than cultivate a 
constant, mutual charity. Notice 
the stress St. Peter lays on these 
words. He says : “ The end of all is 
at hand. Be prudent, therefore, and 
watch in prayers. But before all 
things have a constant, mutual 
charity, for charity covereth a multi
tude of sins.” (1 Pec. iv. 7« 8.) He 
says this to good people who have 
received the grace of God, 41 who are 
the good stewards of the manifold 
grace of God.” (Ibid., 10.) We need 
not, therefore^ think that we are 
above learning the lesson, and that 
his words are only intended for care
less, negligent people, and not for 
those who treasure the grace of God 
and try to preserve it by prayers, 
Mass, and the prudent observance of 
the Commandments.

The truth is that the last thing 
good people usually learn is to have 
a “constant, mutual charity." Yet 
we should have it “before all things.”
It is the want of charitableness that 
makes virtue even so unlovely. The 
world dislikes the good man, think
ing that piety must go hand-in hand 
with narrow-mindedness, fault-find
ing, hardness, readiness to believe 
the worst. And the world is not far 
wrong in very many cases ; for these 
are the faults that are the last to be 
given up by good people.

Whereas good people should be full 
of sympathy, affection and benevo
lence. Above all things have charity. 
Charity “ thinketh no evil." (1 Cor. 
xiii. 6.) So when you hear unkind 
things said, do not believe them ; do 
not be ready to think evil. When 
you see things which may even scan
dalize you, do not be ready to be 
vexed. Look at the other side. 
Everything has two sides to it. Try 
to be fair-minded ; and if you cannot 
find an excuse for it, leave it to God.
It is not your business. You are 
only a poor sinner, hoping to be for
given, as you forgive. And, lastly do 
not repeat any unkind thine, true or 
false. Let it drop. It is only a foul 
thing, so why should you pass it 
from hand to hand as if it were 
something precious ?

None of us, perhaps, are altogether 
«* uncharitable ; but that is not suffi

cient. St. Peter bids us have “ a 
constant mutual charity.” Those 
two qualities make the difficulty.

“ Constant " means that charity 
must not bo just a whim or liking, or 
only when we'are in the humor. We 
hear it said sometimes as thez great
est praise : “ That man is liked by 
everybody—he is always the same." 
The same : yes, constant. What an 
amiable trait in one’s character I 
How much good must it effect 
through life !

Anyone who is a brother, who 
needs a kind thought, word or action 
is a fitting object of our mutual 
charity. How frequently is charity 
narrowly limited just to those we 
like! Others jar upon us. What
ever they may say or do irritates us. 
We are quick to find fault, to slight, 
to show resentment to such as these.
If our charity is such, it is merely a 
natural feeling, and not a virtue at 
all. It may have have its reward in 
this world, but will never raise our 
souls to heaven.

Now, it is not an easy or a common 
thing, my dear brethren, to possess 
this constant, mutual charity, or St. 
Peter would not have had to lay such 
emphasis upon it. “ Above all 
things," he says, “ have a constant, 
mutual charity.”

We have, then, to cultivate it. 
Ground requires to be broken up and 
prepared to cultivate it, and so with 
our hearts, if they are hard, and 
soured and embittered. It is a real 
work to do it, and a work that must 
be done. We must be charitable, for 
we have “ a multitude of sins " to be 
covered.

When we reflect, in being charit
able, Who it is that we are imitating, 
there should be no unwillingness nor 
hesitation in our hearts. We are 
as ted to be like Christ. “ Learn of 
Me, for I am meek and humble of 
heart.” (Matt. xi. 29.) And are we 
annoyed and hurt. 11 You know not 
of what spirit you are.” (Luke ix. 
65.) If we feel annoyance, let us be 
humble. Our souls are in peril, for 
all our good qualities will be of no 
avail if we “ have not charityj> (' 
Cor. viii. 1.)

Learn, then, the lessons. First, 
" Forgive, and you shall be forgiven. 
(Luke vi. 87.) He grateful to God if 
you have the grace to be the first to 
give way, to speak, to apologize. 
That is your honor and glory. You 
have proved thereby that you are a 
follower of Christ, Who said on the 
cross, “ Father, forgive them." 
(Luke xxiii. 34.) The devil may say, 
“ Oh no ; stand on your rights : have 
a proper pride and spirit." Yes, let 
your pride and haughtiness ruin you, 
as it did him who is tempting you.

Secondly, practise)epeaking kindly. 
44 A mild answer breaketh wrath."

(Prov. xv. 1.) How often human 
nature launches out with a sneer, 
an angry word, a bitter retort! It 
has gone. We cannot recall it. 
Alas ! the pity of it. How many sins 
and crimes have been committed in 
this world by those who were goaded 
on by unkind, unjust and rankling 
words !

The third and last lesson for culti
vating charity is to do kind things. 
The very doipg them sweetens your 
own heart, gladdens it, sanctifies it. 
The Master, Who bade us learn of 
Him, 44 went about doing good." 
(Acts x 38.) How many to whom He 
had been kind, upon whom He had 
worked miracles, wore faithless and 
untrue to Him ; how many sinned 
and sinned against Him, but He 
faltered not in doing good 1 And so 
must we do. Look not for gratitude 
and many words of thanks. Look at 
the honour of imitating Christ our 
Lord.

The reward will come hereafter. 
And you remember in the Gospel, 
when the King shall say, 44 Come, ye 
blessed of My Father: possess the 
kingdom prepared (or you." (Matt, 
xxv. 34 ) The reward is all for acts 
of kindness. 44 When I was hungry 
you gave me to eat" — thirsty, a 
stranger, sick, and in prison, you 
were kind to Me.

With that reward and blessing be
fore you, be determined 44 before all 
things to have a constant, mutual 
charity," proved by daily action, for
giveness, kind words and deeds of 
mercy and of love.

013 HER LIFE Ï0 
“FRUIH-ÏIVES”
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these communities shows any desire 
or intention of repealing its mini
mum wage laws.

In concluding this series of short 
papers, the writer wishes to set down 
the conviction that has been grow
ing stronger in bis mind for many 
years ; namely, that the living wage 
question is by far the most impor
tant industrial question of our time. 
Ultimately, we may hope for a re
gime of not merely living wages but 
completely just wages, or even for a 
system of co-operative production 
where the majority of the workers 
will be partial or exclusive owners 
of the tools that they use; but the 
most practical reform for the imme
diate future is the establishment of 
living wages for all workers.

THE REALITY 
RELIGION"

IN

A LIVING WAGE

IV. — the most important 
INDUSTRIAL QUESTION OF 

OUR TIME

BY REV. JOHN A. BYAN, D. D.

(Catholic Press Association)
Up to the present wo have given 

no more specific definition of a liv
ing wage than that it is the equiva
lent of a decent livelihood, or a sum 
sufficient to maintain the worker and 
his family in conditions of reason
able comfort. The attempt to define 
it in terms of money is beset with 
many difficulties. Some housekeep
ers are much better managers than 
others in making purchases and in 
utilizing them; the number and 
quantity of concrete goods that suf
fice for decent living conditions, for 
example, in the matters of recreation 
and non-material things, do not 
easily submit to exact measurement; 
the variation in the cost of commod
ities from city to city, and from sec
tion to section, renders any single 
estimate inadequate ; and finally the 
recent extraordinary rise in prices, 
culminating in the present abnormal 
cost of living, has made almost all 
previous estimates antiquated.

Nevertheless, the difficulties are 
not insurcftountable. They can be 
overcome sufficiently to yield ap 
proximate estimates that will be of 
great practical value. That is all 
that we can expect, and, indeed, all 
that we require in a matter of this 
kind. We are dealing, with the 
realm of moral approximations, not 
with the province of exact science. 
While the cost of living of a working
man’s family varies indefinitely on 
account of the varying proficiency of 
the housewife, we have to consider 
only the average level of domestic 
economy and efficiency. This aver
age is ascertainable quite as definite
ly as a hundred other important 
social facts. The goods that are re 
quired to provide a minimum decent 
level of existence, can be estimated 
with sufficient accuracy to safeguard 
the welfare of the laborer and his 
family. The variation of prices over 
space and time can be dealt with by 
making the estimates of a living 
wage apply only to specific places 
and specific dates.
THE MINIMUM COST OF LIVING FOR A 

FAMILY OF FIVE

Within recent years we have been 
provided with many such estimates. 
For example, the New York Bureau 
of Standards concluded in 1915 that 
the minimum cost of living for a 
family of five was a little less than 
8850 annually.' In the same year a 
commission of members of the legis
lature gave an estimate of about 
8875 for the same city, and about 
8100 less for Buffalo. Within the 
last few months a municipal com
mission in Dallas fixed the annual 
amount necessary for 44 bare exist 
ence " at 8747, and the amount re
quired for 44 a safe normal living ’’ at 
a-little less than 81,100. The differ
ence between this estimate and those 
of New York authorities is explained 
partly by the great increase in prices 
between 1915 and 1917, and partly by 
the large allowance for various kinds 
of insurance.

Comparing these estimates with 
several others that have been made, 
both since and before the outbreak 
of the War, we are confident that the 
minimum annual cost of decent liv
ing for a man and wife and three 
small children should be placed 
somewhere between 8750 and 81,000. 
If we have in mind the level of prices 
that prevailed just before the War, 
the former figure would suffice for all 
places except the very large cities. 
If we are thinking of present prices, 
the estimate should be increased by 
at least 25%.
METHODS FOR PUTTING LIVING WAGE 

PRINCIPLE INTO PRACTICE

Inasmuch as we have the assur
ance of experts that some two-thirds 
of the adult males of the United 
States have never received and du 
not now receive these rates of wages, 
the question of putting the living 
wage principle into practice is of 
primary importance.

29 St. Rose St., Montreal.
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Four methods are conceivable by 
which a living wage might become 
universal. The first is the automatic 
operation of economic forces. Some 
twenty or twenty five years ago, this 
theory enjoyed considerable favor 
among economists. It took substan
tially this form ; capital is increasing 
much faster than labor ; therefore, 
its demand for labor is increasing 
relatively to the supply; therefore, 
the remuneration of labor will neces
sarily increase. The fatal flaw in 
this argument is its neglect of the 
fact that a large proportion of the 
new capital takes the place of labor, 
thereby reducing instead of enhanc
ing the demand for laborers. Ma
chines are constantly made to do the 
work of men, and, so far as we can 
see, the process will go on indefinite
ly. The remuneration of underpaid 
labor measured by its purchasing 
capacity, has decreased rather than 
increased during the last quarter of 
century. No economic forces are 
discernible that are likely to cause a 
contrary movement within the next 
twenty-five years.
LEVEL MIGHT BE REACHED THROUGH

BENEVOLENCE OF EMPLOYERS

The second agency that might the
oretically be expected to raise the 
wages of the underpaid is the benev
olence of employers. Only vision
aries put any faith in this method. 
In so far as experience is a guide, it 
warns us that only an insignificant 
minority of employers will ever vol
untarily increase the remuneration 
of employees who are getting less than 
living wages. Were the number of 
those disposed to do so multiplied 
indefinitely, they would not be able 
to carry out their lofty designs. 
Owing to the force and keenness of 
competition, the great majority of 
employers must conform to the wage 
standards fixed by their most selfish 
competitors. A benevolent majority 
might, indeed, raise wage rates to the 
level of decency by combining for 
that purpose. Our readers' would 
not thank us for inviting them to 
consider seriously such a fantastic 
hypothesis.

The third conceivable method is 
that of organization by the laborers 
themselves. While labor unions 
have done much, very much, to 
increase wages within the last forty 
years, their influence in this field 
has been mainly restricted to the 
skilled trades. The proportion of 
unskilled and underpaid tabor en
rolled in the unions has always been 
very small, and it shows very little 
tendency to increase. Effective 
organ&ation requires time, patience, 
and considerable financial resources, 
the very things which underpaid 
labor lacks. Not within a genera
tion would organization be able to 
obtain living wages for more than a 
small minority of these who are be
low that level.

THE ONE SOLUTION IS MINIMUM 
WAGE LEGISLATION

The one device that gives promise 
of making the living wage universal 
is a minimum fixed by law. This 
means that the public authori
ties, State or Federal or both, should 
enact legislation forbidding any em
ployer to pay less than the equiva
lent of a decent livelihood. We 
have not the space to discuss this 
project in either its ethical, politi
cal, or economic aspects, nor to pre
sent at length the results of its oper
ation where it has been tried. We 
must content ourselves with the 
statement that it now seems to be 
favored by the majority of econom
ists, and vindicated by the experi
ence of Australia, New Zealand, 
Great Britain, Oregon, Washington, 
Utah, and Massachusetts. None of

In its issue of March 3 The New 
York Times says editorially : “The 
literature of the war bears abundant 
witness to the hunger of the man at 
the front for real religion. He is 
face to face with naked life. The 
trenches will not tolerate pretense. 
He knows little of nice theological 
definitions ; he is suspicious about 
dogma ; he has no patience with 
ecclesiastical controversy, but he 
clings passionately and tenaciously 
to religious realities."

In this excerpt dogma and relig
ious realities are contrasted ; the 
soldier is suspicious of dogma but 
clings to religious realities. But 
what are religious realities if not the 
truths regarding man’s relation to 
God ? And these truths, as made 
known to us by divine revelation are 
dogmas. Dogmas ore the objective 
realities of religion : that there is 
One God, Father, Son and Holy 
Ghost, Creator and final Judge, to 
award eternal reward or punishment, 
of every man ; that the soul is 
immortal, dependent for its salvation 
on the Saviour Jesus Christ ; that this 
life is the time of probation during 
which the irrevocable decision must 
be made, and so forth. These are 
the objective realities of religion, 
intended to become subjective reali
ties by being lived up to. Neither 
mere objective religion will save a 
man, because it bas not been made 
his own, nor mere subjective religion, 
because it is not religion.

No doubt the experiences of the 
battlefield are calculated to turn the 
mind of the soldier to the objective 
realities of religion and to prepare 
his soul for their practical accep
tance. But in each case it will be 
whatever dogma may lie dormant or 
balf-realized in his soul, maybe as a 
memory of earlier days, that will 
start the change. The crack of doom 
surrounding him will make him 
think of God, and eternity, and his 
sins, and his need of mercy and sal
vation, Were there no dogma, how
ever hidden in the depth of his soul, 
there would be no basis for his earn
est prayer.

The reality of religion, then, in its 
whole extent, implies two things : 
God stretching out His Hand and 
man grasping it. God gives His 
truth and power, man believes His 
every word and strengthened by His 
power accomplishes His will. Prayer 
and the Sacraments are the sources 
of strength. If we believe in the 
saving power of good works they are
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such works as are done by the grace . 
of God; they are the fruits and 
branches growing on the vine which 
is Christ.

We readily believe that soldiers in 
the trenches 14 have no patience with 
ecclesiastical controversy." That is 
not the kind of fight they have on 
hand. The Protestant sees the Cath
olic braving death with manly cour
age, the Catholic finds the Protestant 
equally ready to die for duty’s sake : 
between two such comrades there 
can be no present feud about relig
ion. We do not wish to imply that 
all religions are equally good and 
that religious controversy is always 
out of place. But Catholic and non- 
Catholic can respect each other’s 
good faith, and certainly need not 
wrangle about their differences in 
the trenches.

Alas! that we have not a little 
more of that spirit behind the 
trenches ! It is a ead thing that just 
at this time, when so much is at 
stake and our country needs our 
combined devotion, we can not be 
more conciliatory. Several papers 
that come under our eyes are amaz
ingly full of harshness. And it is 
always the Catholic Church that is 
being found fault with. When we 
strike the controversial note it is 
nearly always in self defense. From 
the multiplied humiliations which 
the Church is now undergoing one is 
prone to conclude that a great tri
umph is in store for her—an Easter 
after a good Friday—and that she is 
being prepared for the day of her 
glory. For in the supernatural order 
abasement is the ordinary preamble 
to exaltation.—S. in the Guardian.

Cardinal Bisleti has succeeded the 
late Cardinal Serafini as protector 
of the American College, Rome.

Silence kept in a spirit of devotion 
brings great solace to the suffering 
souls. There are few who do not 
sin by the tongue, and purgatory is 
filled with souls wno suffer for hav
ing given that member too much 
liberty.

The surest way not to fail is to de
termine to succeed.—Sheridan.

Late repentance is seldom true, 
but true repentance is never too late. 
—P. Vening.

I believe the way of beauty is the 
wiser as well as the wider"way. It 
is God’s own most perfect thor
oughfare—God’s way to Himself.— 
4‘ The Orchard Floor.” '

Life is not so short but that there 
is always time for courtesy.—Emer
son.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

CHEERING SOME ONE ON 
Don’t you mind about the triumphs, 
Don’t you worry after fame ;
Don’t you grieve about succeeding,
Let the future guard your name.
All the beat in life's the simplest,
Love will last when wealth U gone ; 
Just be glad that you are living,
And keep cheering some one on.

Let your neighbors have the blos
soms,

Let your comrades wear the crown, 
Never mind the little setbacks 
Nor the blows that knock you down, 
You’ll be there when they're for

gotten,
You’ll be glad with youth and dawn,
If you just forget your troubles,
And keep cheering some one on.

There’s a lot of sorrow round you,
Lots of lonesomenesB and tears ;
Lots of heartaches and of worry 
Through the shadows of the years, 
And the world needs more than 

triumphs
More than all the swords we’ve 

drawn,
It is hungering for the fellow 
Who keeps cheering others on.
AN EXAMPLE OF PERSEVERANCE

Even when he was a very little 
boy, Benjamin Franklin, who wTas 
born in Boston in January of 1706, 
took an extraordinary interest in 
things which to most boys would 
have been commonplace and uninter
esting. It was this certainly that 
made him at the time of his death, 
the “ most learned man in America,” 
for he had had the most meager 
chances for getting a school educa
tion, since the poverty of his father 
compelled him to put the boy at 
work in his soap and candle shop 
when Benjamin was only ten years 
old.

How he hated the work of filling 
the candle molds, cutting the wicks 
and worst of all stirring the kettles 
of boiling soap. The only bright 
spots in those days were the times 
when he was allowed to stand be
hind the greasy counter and sell 
soap, or better still when he was 
sent on long errands.

Every shop window fascinated his 
eyes, but those selling books were 
the hardest to leave. He saved up 
for the story of Pilgrim’s Progress, 
and for other books by Bunyan, but 
pennies were very scarce in the 
Franklin household, so this took 
months. When he had read all of 
these over and over, Benjamin sold 
them and bought some quaint little 
history books from a peddler. It 
was this craving that be had always 
had for books that made him realize 
how much good a circulating library 
would do, and so when he had be
come a power in the colonies, he 
established the first subscription 
library in Philadelphia.

When his father saw how the boy 
detested everything about the soap 
and candle business, be promised 
him if he would give up the notion 
of going to sea, he might choose hie 
trade and ba at once apprenticed to 
it. With ships coming and going in 
Boston harbor, and the wharves, a 
play ground for every boy within a 
dozen squares, there was good rea
son for his father to fear that Ben
jamin would follow an older 
brother’s example and run away to

In his Autobiography, Franklin 
tells how at twelve years of age, 
these fears of his father increased.
“ In consequence,” he writes, “ he 
took me to walk with him and see 
joiners, bricklayers, turners, braziers, 
etc., at their work, that he might ob
serve my inclination and endeavor 
to fix it on some trade or profession 
that would keep me on land. It has 
ever since been a pleasure to me to 
see good workmen handle their tools. 
And it has been often useful to me, 
to have learned so much by it as to 
be able to do some trifling jobs in 
the house, when a workman was not 
at hand, and to construct little 
machines for my experiments, at the 
moment when the intention of mak
ing these was warm in my mind.”

The walk ended with their choos
ing the cutler’s trade, but after a few 
day’s trial with his cousin Samuel 
who had just started a shop in Bos
ton, the sum of money that was de
manded as a fee was so far beyond 
what Mr. Franklin considered just, 
that the boy was taken home.

Perhaps it was at this time, while 
the older folks were debating the 
wisdom of binding the little fellow 
to his own brother James, that Ben
jamin made this strange experiment 
with some ants.

He had found them eating mo 
lasses out of a jar in a closet. He 
shook them out, then he tied a string 
to the jar and hung it from a nail in 
the ceiling. Fortunately the closet 
was dark and the string a stout one, 
so no one molested him, nor was any 
one endangered by his thirst for ant 
knowledge.

One tiny ant had not been shaken 
out of the jar. Like the greedy 
brother of Ali Baba he had stiyed 
behind and was intent on securing 
all the sweets a little ant could 
carry. When he could eat no more, 
he climbed over the rim of the jar 
and looked about for the shelf on 
which it used to rest. He ran all 
the way down the jar, but there was 
no shelf to be tet?n. Franklin 
perched on a high stool that he had 
brought in from the kitchen watched 
the greedy little creature run all 
around the jar. This way and that 
he went, but there seemed no possi
ble way down.

Then the desperate ant thought 
he would try to go up, and up the 
sides to the jar he climbed to the 
string. He traveled along this with

no waste of time, and reached the 
ceiling. It was a matter of a few 
minutes then, until he had scurried 
along the ceiling and down the side 
wall to his hole. Franklin was over 
joyed, he had found out that ants do 

sort of thinking, but he left the 
jar swinging from its string while he 
watched the store in answer to hie 
father’s call.

It was about half an hour later 
that Benjamin was free to return to 
the closet. That first daring little 
insect must have gotten hungry in 
his absence. The thought of the jar 
of molasses must have renewed his 
courage, and certainly he must have 
told the whole aut colony of the 
rdad by which thieves might enter 
the jar. For there was a swarm of 
ants marching down the string into 
the jar. They formed a perfect line, 
one after the other, with nobody try
ing to push ahead of his friend.

While the boy on the high stool 
watched, another line formed on the 
farther side of the thick string. 
This company was made up of satis
fied ants returning to their borne 1 
And so until Franklin cut the string 
and rescued the molasses, the two 
processions kept up. He shook and 
scraped out the little robbers, taking 
care now that none was left to con
coct new ways and means, and then 
Franklin placed a cover over the jar. 
Molasses was a luxury in those days, 
but having found out that ants 
think and communicate with each 
other, the seeker after knowledge 
did not consider the amount sacri
ficed to the ants a loss. We have 
not heard what his mother would 
have deemed it.

When the decision to apprentice 
Benjamin to the printer’s trade 
under his brother was arrived at, his 
days for experimenting were ended. 
James Franklin seemed tilled with 
strange notions of his rights over the 
little brother. Besides keeping him 
employed until late hours, and only 
half feeding him, he was intensely 
cruel and beat him on the slightest 
provocation. Complaints made to 
his father were useless, so Benjamin 
made up his mind to run away.

He was about seventeen then and 
had written many articles for the 
paper, the second to appear in 
America which his brother printed. 
These ho had slipped under the door
way of the printing house at night, 
for he knew his brother would not 
read anything known to be his, 
much less print it in his paper. He 
was quite unsuspected, and thor
oughly enjoyed hearing his piper 
read aloud by the stèrn James to his 
writing friends who frequented the j 
printing shop. To his delight they 
named men of real distinction as its 
probable author.

This success encouraged Benjamin 
to write several other pieces, but 
when he finally revealed his author
ship, though his friends were pleased 
with the youth's efforts, the discov
ery of his talent only served to make 
life with his brother more difficult.

So he ran away, hiding on a sloop 
bound for New York, but there was 
no work there, so he determined to 
go on to Philadelphia. He made the 
first part of the journeÿ in a miser
able boat to Amboy, and then 
through a drenching rain over the 
most wretched of country roads 
walked the fifty miles to Burlington, 
where a boat could be taken to the 
city of his dreams. It took the run
away the greater part of two misera
ble days to reach Burlington, but 
though feverish from the exposure 
on the first part of his voyage, the 
boy who had watched the persever
ing little ant would not give up. 
Nor did he in after life give up until 
fame and fortune had come to him.

There were many days of suffering 
and privation as well as hard manual 
labor before he did reach the height 
of what he considered a fortune, but 
having reached it he said, “ This is 
enough for any man, now 1 shall 
work for the good of my country.”

With this idea, he helped in form
ing the first Academy in Philadel
phia which has grown into the Uni
versity of Pennsylvania. The condi
tion of the street 3 of the city, which 
having never been paved were thick 
with mud, urged itself upon his at
tention. He hired a poor man to 
sweep his street twice a week, and 
paid him sixpence a month for each 
house. Then he printed a paper 
“ setting forth the advantages of this 
outside cleanliness ” and had it 
placed in each house. When a few 
days had gone by. he went around to 
see how many of his neighbors 
would subscribe to pay these six
pences. Most of them were agree
able to the plan, and the pavement 
around their houses was so clean, 
that it attracted the attention of 
people coming from all parts of the 
town to the Jersey market which 
was close by. This resulted in a 
movement to pave the entire city.

But the most characteristic act of 
the philosopher Franklin was his 
placing his entire fortune, between 
three and four thousand pounds, at 
the disposal of Congress, when he 
was leaving Philadelphia in October 
of 1776, to plead the Amer,can cause 
in France. Washington protested at 
his risking everything in so precar
ious an issue, but Franklin tossed 
his objections aside with a, wave of 
his generous hand. “ If we win 1 
shall be repaid, and if we lose—but 
we can not lose.” He wtis with diffl 
culty persuaded to accept Congress’ 
note for the amount, so truly was he 
a good citizen and a believer in 
Liberty Loans.—Chicago New World.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF 
SAINTS OF THE WEEK

Oh, the greatness, the beauty, the 
blessedness of the true Catholic 
woman I More lovely in her soul 
than the morning dawning, purer in 
her heart than the untrodden snow. 
—Rev. J. Havens Richarde, S. J.

MAY 6.—ST. JOHN BEFORE THE LATIN 

GATE

In the year 95, St. John, who was 
the only surviving apostle, and 
governed allxthe churches of Asia, 
was apprehended at Ephesus, and 
sent prisoner to Rome. The Emperor 
Domitian did not relent at the sight 
of the venerable old man, but con
demned him to be cast into a caldron 
of boiling oil. The martyr doubtless 
heard, with great joy, this barbarous 
sentence ; the most cruel torments 
seemed to him light and most agree
able, because they would, he hoped, 
unite him forever to his divine 
Master and Saviour. But God ac
cepted his will and crowned his de
sire ; He conferred on him the honor 
and merit of martyrdom, but sus
pended the operation of the fire, as 
He had formerly preserved the three 
children from hurt in the Babylonian 
furnace. The seething oil was 
changed in his regard into an in
vigorating bath, and the Saint came 
out more refreshed than when he 
had entered the caldron. Domitian 
saw this miracle without drawing 
from it the least advantage, but re
mained hardened in his iniquity. 
However, he contented himself after 
this with banishing the holy apostle 
into the little island of Patinos. St. 
John returned to Ephesus, in the 
reign of Nerva, who by mildness, 
during his short reign of one year 
and four months, labored to restore 
the faded lustre of the Roman 
Empire. This glorious triumph of 
St. John happened without the gate 
of Rome called Latina. A church 
which since has always borne this 
title was consecrated in the same 
place in memory of this miracle, 
under the first Christian emperors.

MAY 7.—ST. STANISLAS, BISHOP, 
MARTYR

Stanislas was born in answer to 
prayer when his parents were ad
vanced in age. Out of gratitude they 
educated him for the Church, and 
from a holy priest he became in 
time Bishop of Cracow. Boleslas IK 
w as then King of Poland—a prince of 
good disposition, but spoilt by a long 
course of victory and success. After 
many acts of lust and cruelty, he 
outraged tne whole kingdom by 
carrying off the wife of one of his 
nobles. Against this public scandal 
the chaste and gentle bishop alone 
raised his voice. Having commended 
the matter to God, he went down to 
the palace and openly rebuked the 
king for his crime against God and 
his subjects, and threatened to ex 
communicate him if he persisted in 
his sin. To slander the Saint’s char
acter, Boleslas suborned the nephews 
of one Paul, lately dead, to swear 
that their uncle had never been 
paid for laud bought by the bishop 
for the Church. The Saint stood 
fearlessly before the king’s tribunal, 
though all his witnesses forsook him, 
and guaranteed to bfing the dead | 
man to witness for him within three 
days. On the third day, after many 
prayers and tears, he raised Paul to 
life, and led him in his grave-clothes 
before the king. Boleslas made a 
show for a while of a better life. 
Soon, however, he relapsed into the 
most scandalous excess, and the 
bishop, finding all remonstrance use
less, pronounced the sentence of ex- 
communication. In defiance of the 
censure; on May 8. 1079, the king 
went down to a chapel where the 
bishop himself was saying Mass, and 
sent in three companies of soldiers 
to dispatch him at the altar. Each 
in turn came out, saying they had 
been scared by a light from heaven. 
Then the king rushed in and slew 
the Saint at the altar with his own 
hand.

MAY 8.—THE APPARITION OF ST.
MICHAEL THE ARCHANGEL

It is manifest, from the Holy 
Scriptures, that God is pleased to make 
frequent use of the ministry of the 
heavenly spirits in the dispensations 
of His providence in this world, and 
especially towards man. Hence the 
name of angel (which is not properly 
a denomination of nature, but office) 
has been appropriated to them. The 
angels are all pure spirits ; they are, 
by a property of their nature, immor
tal, as every spirit is. They have 
the power of moving or conveying 
themselves from place to place, and 
such is their activity that it is not 
easy for ue to conceive it. Among 
the holy archangels, there are partie 
ularly distinguished in Holy Writ 
Sts. Michael, Gabriel, and Raphael.
St. Michael, whom the Church
honors this day, was the prince of 
the faithful angels who opposed
Lucifer and his associates in their 
revolt against God. As the devil is 
the sworn enemy of God’s holy
Church, St. Michael is its special 
protector against his assaults and 
strategems. This holy archangel 
has ever been honored in the Chris
tian Church as her guardian under 
God, and as tbe protector of. the 
faithful ; for God is pleased to 
employ the zeal and charity of the 
good angels and their leader against 
the malice of the devil. To thank 
His adorable goodness for this bene 
fit of His merciful providence is this 
festival instituted by the Church in 
honor of the good angels, in which 
devotion she had been encouraged 
by several apparitions of this glor 
ions archangel. Among others, it is 
recorded, that St. Michael, in a vis 
ion, admonished the Bishop of

contrary to his word, put to death 
for rebellion, Croscentius, a Roman 
senator, being touched with remorse 
he cast himself at the feet of St. 
Romuald, who, in satisfaction for hir*)-.s 
crime, enjoined him to walk bare
foot, on a penitential pilgrimage, to 
St. Michael's on Mount Gurgano, 
which penance he performed in 1002.
It is mentioned in particular of this 
special guardian and protector of 
the Church that, in the persecution 
of Antichrist, he will powerfully 
stand up in her defence : “ At that 
time shall Michael rise up, tbe great 
prince, who staudeth for the children 
of thy people.”

MAY 10.—ST. ANTONINUS, BISHOP

Antoninus, or Little Antony, as he ] 
was called from his small stature, I 
was born at Florence in 1889. After 
a childhood of singular holiness, he j 
begged to be admitted into the 
Dominican house at Fiesole ; but the 
Superior, to test his sincerity and

fix, May 2d, 1459, often repeating the 
words, “ To serve God is to reign."

MAKING OTHERS HAPPY

We communicate happiness to 
others, not often by great acts of devo 
tion and self sacrifice, but by the ab
sence of fault-finding and censure, by 
being ready to sympathize with their 
notions and feelings, instead of forc
ing them to sympathize with ours.

Fields are won by those who be
lieve in winning.—T. W. Higginson.

IT PAYS TO ATTEND THE
ELLIOTT.

'ty/A'ÏSSJàst.-----------
YONGE AND CHARLES STS., TORONTO 

All graduates and scores of our undergraduates 
f the past year have secured good business posi

tions. and still the demand is far beyond our 
atalogue. Enter at any tim 
W. J. ELLIOTT. Principal,

Liquor and Tobacco
UnkSl'n Dr. MoTaooart'a Vegetable 
girl |l| 1.S Remedies for these habits are 

w cafe, inexpensive home treat 
mente. No hypodermic injections, no loss of 
time from business, and positive cures 
Recommended by physicians and clergy 
Enquiries treated confidentially. Literature '. 
and medicine sent in plain sealed packages I 
"i Address or consult —

Dr. McTaggart’s Remedies 1
800 Stair Building Toronto, Canada *

of the past year have secured good business posi-
___ j i,i. _ tions, and still the demand is far beyond ourperseverance, told him he must learn euppiy Write for Catalogue. Enter at any time, 
by heart the book of the Decretals, « 
containing several hundred pages. !
This apparently impossible task was | 
accomplished within twelve months ; I 
and Antoninus received the coveted j 
habit in his sixteenth year. While 
still very young, he filled several j 
important posts of his Order, and 
was consulted on questions of diffl | 
culty by the most learned men of his I 
day; being known, for hie wonderful j 
prudence, as “ the Counsellor.” He j 
wrote several works on theology and ! 
history, and sat as Papal Theologian 
at the Council of Florence. In 1446 
he was compelled to accept the 
archbishopric of that city ; and in 
this dignity earned for himself the 
title of ” the Father of the Poor,” for 
all he had was at their disposal. St.
Antoninus never refused an alms 
which was asked in the name of God.
When he had no money, he gave his 
clothes, shoes or furniture. One 
day, being sent by the Florentines to 
tbe Pope, as he approached Rome a 
beggar came up to him almost naked, 
and asked him for aa alms for 
Christ’s sake. Outdoing St. Martin,
Antoninus gave him his whole cloak.
When he entered the city, another 
was given him ; by whom he knew 
not. His household consisted of 
only six persons ; his palace con
tained no plate or costly furniture, 
and was often nearly destitute of the 
necessaries of life. His one mule 
was frequently sold for the relief of 
the poor, when it would be bought 
back for him by some wealthy citi 
zen. He died embracing the cruci-
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Dip Nets and Seines.

Trope 1er all a aim ale—We carry 
la stock the largest assortment 
ef animal traps in Canada—Guns 
and rifles of the popular makes—

, Camp Stoves, Canoes, Bicycles, 
Headlifhts and Sporting Goods. J4
ntHE-Haflaa e Spsftswata'e Supply Catalog— iv;i 
S page* HI—tratod writ* for youi copy to-day.

ÏUKOlNG. TORONTO

1HE farmer will be well advised who makes 
certain of a good crop of potatoes. In select
ing your seed potatoes, get Rennie’s—the best. 

We have secured a supply of good seed potatoes 
absolutely free from disease ; but the supply is 
limited and we advise you to send your order 
right away.

Seed Potatoes
Earliest Six Weeks—The Ohio type : very similar to potato now 

grown in the Northwest. Very prolific, and a first-class market sort. 
Dus., $3.50; bag (90 lbs.), prepaid, $4.90.

Improved Early Ohio—The earliest heavy yielding potato In the 
market to-day. It is the standard early potato. Lus., $3.50; bag (90 lbs.), 
prepaid, $4.90.

Irish Cobbler—Chunky, white-netted early potato of splendid quality. 
Ripens one week later than Improved Ohio. A splendid yielder, especially 

. ..suited to dry climates. Bus., $2.95; bag (90 lbs.), prepaid, $3.95.
Extra Early Eureka An extra early variety producing fine large 

tubers, of a shortened oblong form, thick through and with few eyes. The 
flesh is firm and of good flavor. Bus., $2.95; bag (90 lbs.), prepaid, $3.55.

Green Mountain—Its cropping qualities are phenomenal, and we 
believe it to be one of the heaviest yielding potatoes grown. Its productive
ness is largely attributable to the uniform size of the potatoes, but its 
crowning merit is its superb cooking quality. Bus., $2.75 ; bag (90 lbs.), 
prepaid, $3.95.

Gold Coin—The eyes are small and ‘here is but little waste in paring. 
The flesh is fine-grained, and cooks to a dry, floury whiteness. Bus., $2.75; 
bag (90 lbs.), prepaid, $3.95.

Study
Your

Catalogue

Our 1918 catalogue contains infor
mation that no farmer should be 
without. Watch especially the par
agraphs enclosed in the star borders 
containing special values that can
not be beaten.

When buying from dealers insist on Rennie’s Seeds.

Don’t Wait and---- -Wish
Work Now and-----Have!

When drastic regulations for the rationing 
of food come into effect (and such an 
Order in Council may be made very early 
next Fall) you will wish then, that you 
had a crop of nice vegetables ready to 
take off your garden or nearby piece of 
vacant land that you could have cultivated 
if you had really wanted to.
Well, all we say is—

Don’t Wait and-*—Wish
If you have not yet decided to plant a vegetable garden make up your mind to 

do so now. You will not regret it. There is still lots of time. Potatoes and beans may 
be planted up to June 1st and these are the best substitutes for wheat and meat.

For good, practical advice upon how to lay out and cultivate a X egetabje 
Garden, write for a free copy of the booklet entitled: “A Vegetable Garden for 
Every Home.” This has been prepared by the Ontario Department of Agriculture for 
the guidance of citizens who will respond to this call for increased production.

Siponto to build a church in his 
honor on. Mount Gargano, near Man- 
fredona, in the kingdom of Naples. 
When the Emperor Otho III. had,

Mail
This Coupon

N0WWT

Organization of Resources Committee, Parliament Buildings, Toronto 
Dear Sirs:

Please send me a copy of your booklet “A Vegetable Garden for 
Every Home.”

Name---------------------------------------------------------------------------------
6 <

Address..

a f ORGANIZATION OF RESOURCES COMMITTEE 
In Co-Operation with Canada Food Board

OMTAQia
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EDIFYING FAITH OF THE 
SOLDIERS

Writing of the departure of troops 
from an arpy camp to go to France, 
one of the volunteer chaplains says :

“It has been edifying, time and 
time again, to behold so many of our 
boys anxious to go to confession and 
receive Holy Communion just before 
the moment of departure. Every 
morning this week brought its quota 
of boys, even as early as 4:30 seeking 
the consolation of their religion.”

RESULT OF A MISSION

That gives a picture of camp life 
from the viewpoint of the priest. 
Here is the same picture from the 
viewpoint of the layman—the soldier 
himself. The writer of the following 
is a young New England soldier and 
he writes home to his pastor of the 
effect of the chaplain’s presence upon 
the men, some of whom away from 
the Sacraments for years, have re 
turned to their duty in camp :

“Father you ought to see them 
after they have talked to one of the 
priests and have gone to confession. 
They come back to me and almost go 
again. It does one good to see so 
many realize their former neglect. 
Our building here holds about one 
thousand six hundred. We had 
a Mission here last week, given by 
the Dominican Fathers. The 
Y. M. C. A. gave us the use of two of 
their largest rooms for the whole 
time, and the Fathers speak in glow
ing terms of the courtesy shown 
them while here.

“There are in our camp five U. S. 
Catholic chaplains with our own two, 
and they certainly were kept busy 
hearing confessions from 5. a. m. 
to 9:30 every day and evening and 
the first three days of this week for 
those who were at the range last 
week and could not come.

“Bishop Kiely of Savannah cele
brated a military field Mass on Palm 
Sunday on the training ground. 
It was a glorious sight and was 
attended, it seemed to me, by the 
whole camp. In fact, I think the 
whole city of Atlanta came out.

“The boys are the best behaved 
that the most particular could desire. 
I do not think that I have heard the 
name of God taken in vain or a 
wrong word spoken to me. They are 
a model city in themselves.”

THE K. OF C.’B WOBK PROVIDENTIAL

These are the brief glimpses of a 
great work now going on in all the 
camps of the country. The K. of C. 
is glad to have been the instrument 
chosen to do this work. “It was 
providential,” writes Bishop Gal
lagher of Grand Rapids, Michigan, in 
a recent letter to his clergy, approv
ing in his diocese the drive for the 
K. of C. War Fund, “that at the out
break of the War the Knights of 
Columbus were in a position to 
undertake at once the stupendous 
task of erecting buildings in the 
various cantonments for the recrea
tional and religious needs of our 
Catholic young men and of providing 
secretaries and chaplains.

“In this splendid work this organi
zation has been eminently successful 
and has received the approval and 
the commendation of the whole 
Catholic Hierarchy.”

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

NEMO ME IMPUNE 
LACESSIT

SCOTTISH CONVERT ANSWERS 
ENGLISH CONVERT

2493 St. Dominique, 
Montreal, April 23. 

Editor, Catholic Record, London :
Dear Sir,—After reading an article 

in last week’s edition of the Record 
by a Mr. Walker, I don't know 
whether to admire his nerve or 
effrontery the more.

From his article “ Catholic Growth 
in the British Empire,” we are 
taught to believe that England is 
practically Catholic and Scotland a 
land of dour-faced Presbyterians “of 
the fine old covenanting type,” as 
our best sellers would dub them.

I suppose there are many of your 
readers who really believed all Mr. 
Walker wrote, so I should be much 
obliged if you will print “my side,” 
which may be less scholarly, but will 
have the advantage of being the 
truth, and as Burns wrote, “ facts are 
chields that winna ding.”

The State Church of Scotland is 
not the Presbyterian, as Mr. Walker 
states, but the Church of Scotland, 
or “ Auld Kirk ” as the people call it. 
The worship is similar in both 
churches, but I found the spirit of 
the people as wide as the poles. I 
was born Presbyterian and stood it 
until I was nearly nineteen, when 
God be praised, I had the grace to 
have done with it forever. The 
members of the “ Auld Kirk ” pos
sess a much broader spirit and are 
much more charitable than those 
of the Presbyterian form and I found 
them a much more lovable people 
and more truly Scotch than those 
who followed the soulless affair I 
had the misfortune to be born into. 
Here 1 may state that the only place 
I ever found one “ of the fine old 
covenanting type,” which is only a 
poetical name for intolerant bigot, 
was in a novel. The press of the 
country where I mostly lived be
longed to Northcliffe, an English
man, and is hostile to the Church. 
As far as I .know Scotland has no 
Catholic newspaper ; there are sev
eral printed in Glasgow, but they are 
more Irish than Catholic, and I 
believe do a great deal of harm. 
Should any of your readers have 
Scotland’s interests at heart, I would

beg of them for the love of the Sacred 
Heart to pray that Scotland BA) 
have a Catholic newspaper.

Two of Mr. Walker's “ three Eng
lish peeresses ” are Scotch—the 
Duchess of_Norfolk, premier duchess 
of England~by marriage, but premier 
baroness of Scotland by birth, the 
other is Lord Byron’s great-grand
daughter, who despite her English 
birth is Scotch heart and soul 
as was Lord Byron. His “ Eng
lish queen of Spain ” being a 
royalty must be described as Brit
ish although Her Imperial Majesty 
was born at Balmoral Castle, Scot
land. The brain of man has con
ceived many strange and wonderful 
things and among the most strange 
is Mr. Walker's remarks regarding 
Spanish women looking with sus
picion on English people. With the 
want of tact for which his race is 
famous—or is it notorious ? he adds 
“ because of the difference in their 
religion.” How does he account for 
Scotch, Dutch, Norwegian, Swedes, 
Danes and Americans doing the very 
same thing ? The answer is simple. 
Mr. Walker and his like make their 
whole race detested by their arro 
gance in writing and saying such 
stuff as he has written. Scotland 
like England, is largely Protestant, 
but the same liberty is allowed the 
Church in both lands, and the same 
State acknowledgment is given by 
the government which is nil. Let 
no Canadian Catholic be deterred 
from visiting Scotland ; there you 
will find a people hospitable, 
musical, poetical and like all Celtic 
races impulsive and generous to a 
fault. The last named virtue is not 
allowed us, but never has there been 
a greater calumny spread against a 
people, nor I think a more unbear
able one. We have grave faults, but 
greed is not one of them. No nation 
has contributed more to the War, no 
nation has given more for the mis
sionary, no matter how mistaken the 
latter gift may be ; it proves the 
people gave to what they believe to 
be right. Americans I have met 
have told me that in all their wan
derings the hospitality of the Scotch 
was beyond praise. For strangers 
they will contrive all kinds of 
parties, dances, drives and games 
and they will see to it that it costs 
the stranger nothing.

This lie against us has been as 
well planned as the German spy sys
tem and it has been carried by a 
hate born of jealousy from one end 
of the Empire to the other. It is 
more than time we woke up to the 
fact that such slander needs to be 
met with something other than con
tempt. Scotland is a country which 
has given writers, singers, painters, 
and sculptors to the world which no 
other land except Italy can equal. I 
admit they do not belong to Presby
terian Scotland but neither does the 
real Scotland belong to this loath
some leprosy. Like the heart of 
France, the real heart of Scotland, the 
Scotlandof Wallace, of Bruce, of Isabel 
of Buchen and of Mary Stewart, burns 
with the white fire of love for God 
and the Holy See. Look at our 
ruined churches, once the home of 
God and the shrine of the Immacu
late, now the homes of the birds; 
they show indeed how Scotland 
loves the higher arts. Not even 
Italy can boast of a gem so rare as 
Rosslyn Chapel ; an Irish priest told 
me it was surely the gem of Europe.

It is of course a sad sight to see 
these glorious churches in ruins, but 
better far a ruin than they should 
become the home of the novelties 
brought by John Knox from Genoa 
and called “ Presbyterianism,” and 
surely indeed these ruins are blessed, 
for they give the lie direct to the 
appalling blasphemies of the “ Re
formed” faith, and many a wander
ing Scotch soul has been led by 
these stones to the Church of the 
one Shepherd and the One Fold, as a 
friend of mine wrote :

“ All mutely as the ages roll 
Fair Rosslyn doth thy stonewrit 

scroll
Defined against the skyline blue 
Proclaim the faith unchanging true 
No vandals hand, nor spoilers might 
Can quench God’s truth in deathless 

night
Thy hallowed walls were raised to 

shine.
Thou silent witness of the past 
Who mourns poor Scotland’s day 

o’ercast
Shall play thy part yet to efface 
With Mass and prayer our land’s dis

grace.

Fair Rosslyn is mentioned by Sir 
Walter Scott as the chapel “ where 
all uncofflned lie the lordly line of 
high St. Clair.” The chapel itself is 
like a piece of cobwebby lace, so del
icate and frail it looks as if a breath 
of wind would blow it away. It is 
one of the few “ pre Reformation ” 
churches not in ruins. In it the 
Luther idiosyncracies are performed 
with the addition of another rite 
peculiar to the “ apostles of the Ref
ormation.” In the days of faith 
people entered the chapel—free to 
pay homage to Our Lord in Hie 
Blessed Sacrament, now they pay 
one shilling to the Protestant de
scendant of “ the lordly line of high 
St. Clair ” to view the work of Catho
lic monks. Conversions are many 
in Scotland. One of the descendants 
of the drunken, adulterous, un
frocked priest John Knox became a 
brother of the Holy Cross Order, last 
year another entered the Church. 
All Sir Walter Scott’s descendants 
are Catholic ; the young laird of 
Abbotsford was married last week to 
the daughter of a highland chief 
whose race have always kept the 
faith. Blanche, Lady Rosslyn and 
her daughter Millicent, Duchess of 
Sutherland, are converts, besides 
many more too numerous to men
tion. Before closing may I beg of

you to ask Canadians o( Scotch de
scent to pray to the Sacred Heart 
and Our Lady of Perpetual Succor 
under whoso protection Scotland hue 
been placed. Another title deer to 
Mary's Scotch children is Our Lady 
of Aberdeen, better known to you 
perhaps, as Our Lady of Good Aid, 
but it was from Aberdeen this mirac
ulous statue was taken at the time 
of the Great Robbery, alias the 
“ Reformation,” and the Aberdeen 
title is the older.

Yours truly,
William Gordon Macfarlane.

THE TEACHER-SAINT
FEAST, MAY 15TH

On May 15fch the Church celebrates 
the feast of the great Teacher Saint 
and Founder of the Christian Schools, 
St. John Baptist De La Salle. The 
saintly Pius IX., speaking of St. De 
La Salle, once exclaimed, “That man, 
seems to have been raised up by God 
rather for our day than his own,” 
and, indeed, the spirit that animated 
De La Salle is universally needed 
to-day. We are living in an age of 
intellectual progress when educa
tional facilities are perhaps more 
widespread than ever before, but, 
likewise, is the struggle between the 
powers of good and evil for the mas 
tery of the child being carried on 
more fiercely than ever. As a cele 
brated preacher has said: “The battle
ground of the forces of Darkness and 
of Light has been changed from the 
bloody arena and the Christian 
temple to the halls of the University 
and the class rooms of the Academy 
and the Public Schools.” Under 
these circumstances we need the in
tercession, the example, and the 
spirit of the great Teacher-Saint who 
heroically devoted to the cause of 
Christian Education, his goods, his 
talents, and his life. To the many 
who have at heart this Apostolate — 
the greatest in the Church to-day— 
the story of the life and work of St. 
De La Salle must be of more than 
passing interest. It is an encourage 
ment and an inspiration.

John Baptist De La Salle was born 
in the historic city of Rheims, 
France, April 30, 1651. His father 
was Chancellor of State to the King 
of France and President of the High 
Court of Rheims. His mother was 
equally noble and pious. From his 
childhood, grace reigned in young De 
La Salle and he loved to spend long 
hours at the foot of the altar. At an 
early age, he entered the University 
and hie progress was rapid and pro
nounced. At the age of eleven he 
received the clerical tonsure and at 
sixteen was named Canon of the 
great Cathedral of Rheims. At nine
teen he completed his course in phil
osophy and graduated from the Uni
versity. We next find him at the 
Seminary of St. Sulpice, Paris, where 
he pursued his theological studies 
and, on Easter Eve 1678, he was 
ordained to the holy priesthood. He 
then continued his studies in his 
home city and at the age of thirty, 
having brilliantly defended his 
thesis before the Faculty of the 
Rheims University, he received the 
Doctor’s Cap.

All biographers of the Saint have 
noted his deep intellectual culture. 
Indeed this is his conspicuous trait 
among educational reformers and 
founders of religious institutes. The 
secret of his great intellectual 
strength lay in his intense piety and 
angelic purity. Such was the man
ner in which God prepared the soul 
of the Apostle of Christian Education 
for his future mission.

As a priest, St. De La Salle was 
untiring in his zeal for souls and 
was always ready to take up any 
work in which there was question 
of saving them. Gradually his inter
est in the work of education was 
aroused. He saw the children 
around him growing up in ignorance 
and vice and his heart bled for them. 
The Church in France had not yet 
recovered from the shock of the 
so-called Reformation. Dangerous 
opinions were advanced, * erroneous 
doctrines broached, and rationalism 
was already making fearful strides, 
especially among the ignorant poor. 
De La Salle, with his far-reaching 
mind seems to have understood not 
only what was needed as a remedy 
in his day. but what would also be 
a preservative in future ages. The 
remedy and preservative must be 
sought through Christian education. 
Take the ignorant, then, and educate 
them in a Christian manner ; take 
the poor, and with a kind and help
ing hand teach them in the spirit of 
charity ; take the young mind and 
fashion it after the model given by 
Christ our Lord. This was the 
grand ideal of De La Salle. Knowing 
that a man with a special mission 
from God must devote himself un
reservedly to the work, he lays 
aside all but what is essential to his 
priestly vocation, and becomes the 
poor, humble Brother, the first of 
the Christian Schools, and founder 
of an Institute destined to carry out 
till the end of time a high and 
mighty project.

His devotion and self-sacrifice could 
not remain hidden. He soon found 
himself surrounded by a number of 
generous-souled young men who 
desired to become his disciples. 
They had been struck by his noble 
and untiring zeal and now wished to 
imitate his example. He took them 
to his home, drew up rules for them, 
and trained them in the art of teach
ing. His first schools were opened 
and were everywhere a success.

Like all the works of God this 
great undertaking bore the stamp of 
the Cross. Trials, contradictions, 
calumnies, and persecutions threat
ened at times to overwhelm his work 
but the Saint’s unbounded confidence

in God triumphed over every ob
stacle. Worn out by excessive labors 
and mortifications the holy man’s 
strength gave way. He had labored 
for nearly forty years in the'greafc work 
of Christian Education. He had per
fected a system ; he had gathered 
around him a body of men illustri
ous both for their pedagogical abil
ity and holiness of life, and now he 
may say with his divine Master : 
“The work is finished !” On Holy 
Thursday, 1719, he received the Last 
Sacraments. To the Brothers who 
pressed”around their dying Father to 
receive his last words, he recom
mended fidelity to their rules, obedi
ence to the Sovereign Pontiff, devo
tion to Mary and St. Joseph, and de
tachment from the world. Being asked 
by Brother Bartholomew, hie successor 
as superior of the Congregation, if he 
accepted his pains with joy, he re
plied: “Yes, 1 adore in all things the 
will of God in my regard.” These 
were hie last words. A n hour later he 
opened his arms wide, as if to em 
brace some invisible presence, and 
expired. It was Good Friday and 
the first Friday of the month, April 
7th, 1719. He was sixty eight years 
of age, and every one of those years 
had been consecrated to the glory of 
God and the good of his neighbor. 
No sooner was his death known than 
the people exclaimed : “ The Saint 
is dead !”

The Institute of the brothers of the 
Christian Schools was solemnly ap 
proved by Pope Benedict XIII. in 1725 
and the holy Founder was canonized 
by Pope Leo XIII. on May 24th of the 
Roman Jubilee Year 1900. On this 
occasion that great Pontiff declared 
that St. De La Salle is the Model for 
Christian teachers, the Patron of 
Christian Schools, and the Protector 
of youth.

Little do our modern educators 
realize what they owe to the genius 
of this saintly pioneer of popular 
education. He was the originator of 
the schools in which they were 
trained, the inventor of the sjstem by 
which they teach. St. De La Salle 
was the originator of (1) A Manual of 
Methods for organizing, teaching and 
governing schools; (2) The Mutual 
Simultaneous Method (1682) ; (3) 
Primary Schools, properly so called;
(4) Normal Schools (Rheims 1684) ;
(5) Technical Schools and Schools of
Design (Paris 1689) ; (6) Boarding 
Schools and Academies (Paris 1689, 
Rouen 1705) ; (7) Reformatory Schools 
(Rouen 1706) ; (8) Sunday Schools
(Paris 1699). In his great scheme 
of education the Saint did not limit 
himself to one important question, 
but included every feature that in 
any way related to the great problems. 
Is it any wonder that master minds 
have paid the Founder of the 
Brothers the highest tribute that 
language can express ?

Like the mustard seed of the 
Gospel, the Institute founded by St. 
John Baptist De La Salle has grown 
into a mighty tree whose branches 
cover the whole world. At the death 
of the holy Founder, the Institute 
comprised 27 houses with 274 
Brothers educating 9.000 pupils. 
To day there are nearly 20.000 
Brothers, who, dispersed among 1,530 
houses in various parts of the world, 
devote themselves to the Christian 
education of over 400,000 children. 
The sons of St. De La Salle are to be 
found in every continent and theirs 
is indeed an “empire upon which the 
sun never sets.”

In the organization of his Insti
tute, St. De La Salle displayed a rare 
executive ability enlightened by 
faith. The rules and constitutions, 
that to this day are the source of the 
strength and prosperity of his great 
religious family, were drawn up by 
him and have served as a model for 
all subsequent congregations of re
ligious teachers. The Brothers 
aside from the obligations entailed 
by the religious vows of poverty, 
chastity, and obedience, devote them 
selves exclusively to teaching. With 
far seeing wisdom, their saintly 
founder made it an essential rule 
that no priest be admitted to the 
society. Free from the obligations 
and responsibilities of the clerical 
state, the Brothers are enabled to 
concentrate on the problems of ped
agogy with the result that they are 
in a correct sense specialists in 
educational work.

The society is governed by a Sup
erior General who is elected for 
life. He has twelve assistants who 
with him form the administrative 
council of the Institute. The houses 
throughout the world are grouped 
into provinces each being under the 
direction of a Brother Visitor or 
Provincial and having its own Noviti
ate and Training College. There are 
at present five provinces of the Order 
in the United States and two in 
Canada, including that of Toronto, 
recently established to meet the 
needs of Ontario and the West. The 
mother house of of the Toronto Prov
ince is the De La Salle College, 
Aurora, Ont., where boys and young 
men are received and trained to be
come qualified religious teachers 
and worthy sons of the great Teacher- 
Saint.

MARRIAGE

McNamara Moyn ihan. — On Wed
nesday, April 10, 1918, at St. Mary’s 
Church, Campbellford, Ont., by Rev. 
Father Whibbs, John Leo McNamara 
of La Salefcte, Ont., to Mary Eliza
beth Moynihan of Campbellford, Ont.

HomeBmk-Camda
“The Dollar you deposit in the Bank 

makes three parties better oil : Your
self, the Bank, and the party who 
borrows from the Bank.”

Branches and Connections Throughout Canada 
LOCAL OFFICES I

LONDON DELAWARE ILDERTON KOMOKA
LAWRENCE STATION MELBOURNE THORNDALB

One pound of learning requires ten 
pounds of common sense to apply it. 
—Proverb.

DIED

Quinn.—At Napanee, Ont., on 
Thursday, April 18, Matthew C. 
Quinn, Napanee. May his soul rest 
in peace.

Daley.—At his late residence 122 
Creighton street, New Edinburgh, on 
April 23, Mr. John Daley, aged fifty- 
nine years. May his soul rest in 
peace.

What you cannot tolerate in 
another, take care not to tolerate in 
yourself.—Anon.

Pleasure is the flower that fades; 
remembrance is the perfume that 
endures.—Boufflers.

PRAYERS FOR OLD SUBSCRIBER

Chas. E. Flynn, New York, requests 
subscribers to remember in their 
prayers his mother, who has been a 
subsciiber to the Catholic Record 
for the past thirty-five years.

medical practice

fl xcellent opportunity for catho-
J lie doctor in a city. Appointment» with 

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

Why God 
Loves 
the Irish '

BY HUMPHREY DESMOND
PRICE $1.25

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

“Inflamed tenth the study of learning and the 
admiration of virtue ; stirred up with high hopes of 
living to T>e brave men and worthy patriots, dear to 
God and famous to all ages."

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

Toronto, Canada
Sole distributors in Canada for the Devin- 

Adair publications.

RELIGIOUS VOCATIONS 
Roys and young men who have a

religious vocation, and who are desirous to 
devote themselves to the service of God and the 
education of youth in the Presentation Brothers' 

I Order, can now he admitted. For further partic
ulars apply to the Rev. Brother Provincial, Pres- 
-tation Brothers Novitiate, Longueuil, P. Q 

 2063-9 ’

CATHOLIC BURGEON 
INFORMATION CONCERNING AN EXCEP- 

tionnl opening for a Catholic surgeon of some 
standing may be had by addressing The Cath
olic Record, Box 24. 2063-3

Are You an 
Investor ?
or are you seeking information on 
Investments ? If so, send immediately 
and obtain a free copy of our latest 
list of Government, Municipal and 
other Bonds, which on investments 
of $50, $100 and upwards will give an 
income yield of

53A % 10 8/2%
This book came off the press May 6th. 
Write for your copy now. It will 
well repay you. Address Dept. O.

ftraham,Sansnn & p
V INVESTMENT BANKERS V

Toronto General Trusts Building 
Toronto

RELIGIOUS PICTURES
QN RECEIPT OF THE SUM OF $1.60 by 

money order we will forward to any part of 
Canada or Newfoundland, ready for framing the 
following four beautiful religious pictures, real 
Gelatine Prints finished in beautiful Sepia 
Brown coloring, size of each picture 16x20 inches, 

Christ and the Rich Ruler," "Christ in the 
Temple," Emonde's "Last Supper," and "Christ 
at Twelve Years Old." Address Catholic Supply 
Co.. 46 St. Alexander St., Montreal Que. 2060-4

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 
MOUNT ST. MARY'S HOSPITAL TRAINING 

School for Nurses. Registered and ap
proved by the regents at Albany, offers excep
tional advantages to young women who wish to 
enter the nursing profession. Applicants address 
Sister Superior, Mt, St. Mary's Hospital, Niagara 
Fall«- N, Y. 2066-18

MEMORIAL
'-WINDOWS rXlV-.

ENGLISHANT,9ULV9S^ LYON 
GLASS. Co

Mr-5 CHURCH ST. TORONTO ONT

Permit to IMPORT and SELL

Altar Wine
All Orders Promptly Filled

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

MISSION GOODS
Beautiful up-to-dato stocks always on hand

U.d.M. LANDV
CATHOLIC CHURCH GOODS

405 YONGE ST. TORONTO

TO ALL

Sheep Owners
THIS BOOK FREE
A nicely illustrated and handy booklet 
of 36 pages — containing practical 
pointers in simple language on sheep 
raising and wool marketing.
A’few'gOod sheep, with ordinary care, 
will bring in more real money for the 
amount invested than any other 
branch of an average mixed farm.
This book will be very useful to every 
owner of sheep —
If you are interested in sheep, write 
us today and we will gladly mail you 
your copy of this book free.
Please address in full as below.

LOOK AT THESE PRICES
That we are now paying for

WOOL
Unwashed fine and medium clothing 
Unwashed medium clothing 
Unwashed coarse
Washed fine.................................
Washed coarse -

68 to 67 cents 
63 to 62 cents 
61 to 60 cents 
90 cents 
85 cents

The above prices are fo. b. Toronto-you save the peddlers' and middlemen's profits for 
yourself your money is mailed you the day your wool arrives—you receive the highest market prices when you

SHIP YOU R WOOL DIRECT TO

__JJL
imited

Desk 62, Hallam Building, TORONTO
WOOL — FURS — HIDES

Sending Money to Soldiers
Those who have friends or relatives at the 

front, may wish to send money, but possibly 
do not know the bes t way to do so.

If time permits, the safest and most 
convenient method of making remittances 
abroad is the Bank Money Order or Draft, 
as issued by The Merchants Bank.

If, however, it is necessary to send money 
without delay, the Bank will arrange this 
by Cable Transfer.

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

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

' Write or call at Nearest Branch.

simom nm
50c.Each, Postpaid

Adventure» of Four Young Americans. By Henriette 
K. Delamare. This book describes the stirring 
tiroes during their trip abroad, and the experience 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Arnou), the Englishman, by FrancuAveling.
Alley Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptist 

u *tnen- u D Showing how eviction, murder and 
such pastimes are managed and justice adminis
tered in Ireland, together with many stirring inci
dents In other lands. The story tells of the heroic 
lives of our I ish grandfatheisarid grandmothers. 
There ir no lack of incident and accident. For 
those interested in Irish history of these later days 
purpose °°re a DeW dres® W*H serve a good 

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Aunel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with 

°J history are dark threads of jealousy, 
f,°tgenee; >ut ,h«'« »re also bright 

ends we?l °* °V* ’ and' ot course- all's well that

Bï* to Rom"' by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Bupert.1

By The Royal Road, by Marie Haultmont.
By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring.
Chv't” a i H'nr* El-ard Maiming,

by J. A.Tavlor. 11 is a t me por ' ra i t ot the Cardinai 
whose own ideakof a good bishop he surely realized. 

Catholic Pioneers of America, By John O'Kaae 
. Ne" fdition revised. Prom the birth of 

Badin°?8 f CoIumbus ‘*35, to the death of Father 
Clarence Belmont. By Rev. Walter T, I.eah,. This 

is a fine college story, full of healthy vitality any 
it will amuse all the boys who are lovers of the 
adventurers of a college boy 

Converts to Rome, by Gordon W. Gorman. Bio- 
graphical List of the Most Notable Converts to 
the Catholic Church in the United Kingdom dur- 
mg the Last Sixty Years.

Cousin Wilhelmina, by Anna T. Sadlier. This 
story of a chivalrous lovei and of the fascinating 
Wilhelmina is one well worth the reading.

Dha“ VVh° Dsred' A : A n<>vel, by Genevieve

Edgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth bv 
Louis Vou Harrmerstein, S. J. Some of his book» 
have gained a world wide renown and spread his 
name far and wide as a first class apologist, 
who is up to date in every branch of Protestant 
controversy. In this t.anslation he gives us a new 
Proof of his apologetic gemus and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. An interesting 
novel lull of excitement and many thrills. The 
scene is laid in England, afterward drifting to 
Russia and Siberia. *

Piordalisa By Anton Giulio Barri I i. A Quaint 
Malian Tale, describing the hardships of an art»* 
who finally won the hand of a beautiful young 
Italian maiden in marriage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaven. This 
charming novel has been regarded as a model love 
refinement move9 m an atmosphere of delicate 

Fruit of the Tree ; a novel, by Mabel A. Famum. 
Fundamental Fallacy of Socialism, The ; by Arthur 

I ress. I he book should prove helpful, especially 
in the guidance of workiugmen tempted by the 
sophistry of clever revolutions to place their trusts 
in Utopion visions.

Gertrude Mannenng. By Frances Noble. Thischarm 
mg novel has been regarded as a model love story, 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whole
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing be: life for the 
conversion of her infidel lover 

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guy> Fortune by M B. Kgan. The story „ very 

exciting and holds the reader's attention. ”
Harp of Many Chords, A ; by Mai y F. Nixon 
U«ar* of J,es.us °.f Nazare,h- Meditations on the 

Hidden Life By the author of " Voice of the 
Sacied Heart."

Her lourney s F.nd. By Francis Cooke. A story of 
mystery, of strife end smuggle, of pettv jealousy, 
and of sublime devotion. ' y

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Bearoe,
i rÎ,S ^ïe!1 as iuni°rs may read it withboth profit and pleasure.

Leopard of Lannanm The. B, Maurice Francia 
7uganV *here are *'Rht stories and every one of 
them has a very interesting plot worked out with 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. B, Christian Reid and Stella's Died», 
fine. By F. X. L„ in one volume. The“ Lon 
Lode is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, and 
like everything from the same pen, charmingly 
written. I he second story is another specimen of 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judici 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story 

LSadlJier'C °f Th® Morllmers- I h« i by Anna T. 
Maiden Ûp-Xo-A ; by <-enevieve Irone.
Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commodore John Barry 

m the Making, by Captain James Connelly. It it 
ahistonca1 novel, and well fit to take its place 
beside “ Richard Ca-vel." y

Mantilla, The; by Richard Amerle. The Man- 
.a D a r»r\a,ntlc tale ’f insurrectionary Cuba, with Bob Weldon, engineering student and foot

ball king, as hero ; and Mary Dunleaven Merca- 
deres, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

Marriage of Laiventia, The; by Marie Haultmont. 
We are certain it will be of great interest, espec
ially to fair readers. ^

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea Conan, A Tale of. 
A Getirni °* Champlain- Translated by Theresa

Mesalliance, A, A Novel, by Katherine Tynan. 
Mirror, The ; by Mary F. Nixon.

of„?ap,ce- The : by Rev E. P. Graham. 
With six illustrations.

Nelly Kelly. By Henriette E. Delamare. Nelly is a 
little mother to her brr there and sisters and suc
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficulties 
that arise.

Orchids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg.
Parting of the Ways, The ; by Florence Gilmore. 
Philip. A Tale of the Coal Regions. By Rev 

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and well- 
told story of the days, of the Mollie Maguires, 
well written and conceived with an admirable 
unity of p’an. the story is unraveled so as to 
intensify the interest as the reader passes from 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Return of Marx O'Mu'rough, The ; by Rosa Mulhol 
,and- The sons and daughters of Erin will find 
this delightful volume a source of real pleasure. 

Ronald's Mission. By Henriette E. Delamare 
Ronald is a boycf eight in whose fortunes other 
boys and girls are sure to be interested. A 
mission was confided to him by his mother on her 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered with 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfilled 
his mission.

Sealed Packet The, by wiarion J. Btunowe. A 
cleverly contrived story which carries an unexcep
tional moral and some delightful pictures
Crh/Yll i if A A r. _» book f — «School Life, An excellent 1 
or Home Library. It for either Scho

Sins of Society, The ; by Bernard Vaughan, S. 
Wo-ds spoken in the Church of the lmmacula 
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916.

Stanmore Hall and Its Inmates, bv the author 
"By the Grey Sea." “An Old Marquisi 
“ Mere Gilette.

Storm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly 
Romance of Shell Beach. A story telling of tl 
experiences and how nine persons amused thei 
selves during the time they were storm bound.

Tr^y^glings and °ther Stories, by Georgina Pi

Wayfarer's Vision, The ; by Rev. Thomas J. Genar 
Altogether a most fascinating book, and onewhii 
tends to strengthen the soul in its Godward effoi

Wjth A Pessimist in Spam, by Mary F. Nixor 
With 13 illustrations.

Woodboume. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel .
OdRevolutionary Times in Virginia and Mar;

60c. Each, Postpaid
Althea, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A delightful story 

giving some of the author s home experiences and 
the plays of her happy childhood. It is a merry 
company of four brothers, a sister, and their 
beloved parents,

Brownie And 1, by Richard Aumerle. Brownie is a 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as soon 
as thty arrive and is with them in all their sports. 
He even succeeds m winning the decisive baseball 
game of the year. Boys, girls, and grownups 
will follow with deep interest this genuine record 
of two years of a college boy's life.

Dear Friends by D Ella Nirdlinger. A home story, 
and in that lies its special charm. There are dark 
days and bright days pictured, just as they come 
to every home, and love is the source of the moral 
sunshine glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by Henriette Eugenie Dele- 
mare. 1 he scene of this story is in a little village 
of France of which the author knows every inch 
of ground. It is the story of five children, and 
incidentally introduces many of the local customs.

Ta,ble of American Catholic Novelists, A 
delightful symposium of short stories by represen
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novelists. 
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminent 
Catholic authors of England and 1 reland.

Renee's Marriage. From the French of Martha 
Laschese, By Miss Pauline Stump. (An admira 
pie stoiy to be read with both pleasure and profit, 
in which the immense advantages accruing from a 
convent education are clearly shown.) 360 pager.

Ask for Quantity Discount
QJljc (Eniljnltc ^verorb

LONDON, CANADA


