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“ Christianue mihi nomen est Catholicus vero Cognomen."—(Christian is my Name, but Catholic my Surname)—St. Pacien, 4th Century.
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boars the inscription : “ Given by
the state of the Artois for the Lafay
ette expedition to America."

The proposed banner will be 
adorned with a picture of this his
toric ship. It should be remem
bered in connection with the sympa 
thetic and practical interest of 
France in the cause of American in
dependence that money contribu
tions came not only from statesmen 
and merchants, but from Catholics.

Ambassador Sharp had great 
pleasure in accepting Bishop Julien s 
offer. Major General l’ershiug will 
arrange the details of the présenta 
tion.—New World.

It is gratifying to learn that Mayor 
Cater deeply resents the allegations 
made by the Baptist clergyman and 
is taking an active interest in pro
tecting the good name of the citizens 
of Brandon. As in duty bound he 
insists upon knowing the facts and, 
we understand, has called upon the 
clergyman who made the charge to 
furnish them. But it is regrettable 
that the local paper, the Brandon 
Sun, should refuse space to the Cath 
olics of the city to defend their good 
name. It smacks of pusillanimity, if 
not of prejudice.

% Cailjulic ^xccorh consciousness of hia responsibility. 
And sometimes they take their 
hostility to the spirit of the Gospel— 
their ignorance and pride, and set it 
up on high that all men may see 
their dishonor. So did Herod, if we 
remember aright. The Baptist told 
him bluntly that it was not lawful 
for him to do this thing. That was 
very imprudent, but the Baptist pre
ferred to obey God rather than men. 
He was not awed by Herod’s soldiers 
or by the words of his sycophants and 
courtiers. Herod was jubilant, but 
it did not last long, for one day the 
anger of the Lord struck him, and 
being eaten up by worms ho gave up 
the ghost.

The angel has stood by many doors 
since then. Our duty, then, is not 
even silent acquiescence, but gener
ous and filial devotion to the prelates 
appointed by God to rule over us.

nelf constituted Government of their 
own, and since then we have heard 
little from Russia save of progressive 
ruin. Russian credit is gone, the 
Socialists who are in control in Pet- 
rograd and Moscow are doing their 
best to break faith with Russia’s 
allies. Only here and there is the 
army holding firm, soldiers are mur 
dering their officers, and Kerensky is 
about the only man of sense and 
soundness" who is still attempting to 
stay the destructive work of the radi
cals, and he has small success. Here 
we have set up before the whole 
world an example sufficiently ter
rible of the calamities that befall a 
nation which permits itself to come 
under the control of a Socialist and 
proletariat Government. We are of 
the opinion that with such an 
example full in its view the world is 
little likely to turn to Socialism.— 
N. Y. Times.

powerful organizer of labor. Mr. Mil
ligan, a Derby man, is known as the 
“ dockers’ poet,’’ and Councillor Fox 
is the leader of the Manchester labor 
party. The distinctions have given 
great pleasure to Catholic democracy 
in these islands.

CATHOLIC NOTES

The Very Rev. Dean McCarty, V. G., 
of Melbourne, has been appointed 
Bishop of Sandhurst, Australia. He 
is a native of Clare, Ireland.

At Thurles Cathedral, Ireland, re
cently, the Archbishop of Cashel said 
he was pleased to inform the people 
that it had been decided to establish 

Within are none of those things in Thurles the national college for 
which the soft fingers of some good the education of Irish priests for the 
woman have wrought, binding her missions to China, 
love in every stitch. No little 
orials of home, dear for their very 
triviality, are there ; he who will bear 
it, treasure it, has no home except 
the place of duty, but presses forward 
to our lasting city, built near still 
waters in the fields of peace. But 
a white stone is in this soldier’s kit, 
marked five times with the sign of 
our redemption, and vestures of silk 
and linen, a cup, a disc of gold.
Some morning as the sun is dark
ened with the rising smoke that 
palls the bodies of stricken men, the 
Cup shall be ruddy with the Blood of 
Christ, and on the Disc shall rest the 
Body of the Prince of Peace, who 
torn and broken, threw back forever 
the hosts of hell, on the bitter hill of 
Calvary. From that rude altar too, 
shall be gathered the Bread of Life, to 
strengthen the souls of brave men 
against the last great journey into 
the other world, as the soldier of 
Christ and of his country goes out to 
give his fellow-in-arms the Viaticum 
of the Body of Christ.

They build better than they know, 
those generous souls who give of 
their worldly goods to sencMortli 
God’s soldiers, the Chaplains of our 
forces on land and sea, full equipped 
with the arms of the King’s service.
Because of them, many a Catholic 
soldier will tight with the valor be
gotten of confidence, and if he fall, 
will go to God with a soul at peace.

There on my tongue iny Sacrament 
lies safe.

So, God, Thy presence comes ; and, 
though I die,

1 do not die alone. Rushingly comes 
The sound of myriad voices in mine 

ear
Like falling water ; and my place 

awaits
Me there. . . .

London. Saturday, Got. 18, 1917

OUR HARVESTS
Not being agriculturists on a great 

scale, perhaps it is an impertinent 
pretension to speak about our har
vests. No doubt the words suggest 
the clicking machine in the corn or 
wheat field with a man perched on a 
saddle kind of seat, and with a rake, 
as it were punting himself through 
the golden sea, while the machine 
passes on, leaving the sheaves behind 
it, bound and beautiful. Or perhaps 
it suggests the pleasure of the last 
load home, all golden in day, the sun 
still shining on the brown and red 
harvesters, who, with their rakes and 
forks, follow the creaking cart with 
its bulging yellow load. Or perhaps 
it suggests the battalion of round- 
paunched stacks which stand in the 
farmyard, shoulder to shoulder, 
under their snug thatch of golden 
straw. But though our harvestings 
are poor and small in comparison 
with the gathering in of the great 
golden ocean of grain, they are pleas
ant enough harvestings all the same. 
But even when these good times are 
over, there is still something to be 
gathered by the real harvester. The 
woods in the autumn are full of 
fallen branches, of the wreckage 
which marks the rough heel of the 
wind which has trampled on the 
trees, and for a modest man these

A SOLDIER'S KIT

mem- Monsiguor John McIntyre, Bishop 
of Lamas, vector of the English 
College in Rome since November, 
1918, will leave the Eternal City and 
become Auxiliary Archbishop to the 
venerable Archbishop llsley, of 
Birmingham, England, it has been 
announced in all the churches and 
chapels in that archdiocese.

The famous French monastery, the 
Grande Chartreuse, from which the 
monks were expelled by the French 
Government in 1903, has been con
verted into an internment camp. 
The monks of St. Bruno founded this 
abbey nine hundred years ago.

At Indian Hill, near Syracuse, N. Y., 
a granite shaft marks the spot where 
the first Holy Mass was offered in 
the State of New York, 
solemnly dedicated September 23rd. 
The Knights of Columbus erected 
the shaft.
village was located there, and in a 
bark chapel on Sunday, November 
14th, 1656, Fr. Joseph Chaumonot, 
S. J., said Holy Mass.

The decree by virtue of which Hie 
Holiness Benedict XV. directed the 
name of Peter Talbot, Archbishop of 
Dublin, to be placed on the list of the 
Irish martyrs, whose Cause of Beati
fication was introduced in 1914 to the 
Sacred Congregation of Rites by de 
créé of the Pope, will soon be issued. 
Archbishop Talbot died a prisoner in 
the dungeon of Dublin castle in 1680.

The late president of the Great 
Atlantic and Pacific Tea Company, 
George H. Hartford, was a devout 
convert to the faith. In 1866 he 
came to Orange, N. J., in the hope 
that Catholics would not settle there. 
In course of time he and his wife 
embraced the faith. He served as 
mayor of Orange thirteen terms in 
succession and thus helped to break 
down tbe prejudice and anti Catholic 
spirit of the town.

The Mexican constitution was as
sailed at the recent meeting of the 
American Bar Association as “ a 
worthless scrap of paper " in an ad
dress by William H. Burges of Chi
cago. “ It closes Mexico to the world 
of Christian churches, to the civiliz- 
ing influence of the Christian re
ligion, and its uplifting agencies,’’ 
said Mr. Burges, who declared that 
constitution had been framed by men 
“ with no other thought than its fin
ancial value and the tribute they 
could levy through it."

Notre Dame, Ind., Sept. 25,— 
War conditions are effecting the at
tendance of students at the higher 
institutions of learning. Notre Dame 
University, the largest of American 
Catholic boarding schools, shows a 
ten per cent, decline in attendance 
from that of last year. Most of this 
loss is in the upper college classes 
where most students are of military 
age. At Notre Dame, preparatory 
and lower college classes show an 
increase over last year. Holy Cross 
Seminary and Carroll Hall, for small 
boys, at this university have the 
largest enrollments in their respec- 

enthusiasm which led the chaplains tive histories.
to apply to the army chiefs for per- in a locality of the north of France 
mission for a general consecration where there are a large number of 
of regiments. This took place on British troops a magnificent proces- 
the first Friday of the present year ; gion has recently been held in honor 
the bersaglieri, the grenadiers, the of Our Lady. The fete was announced 
artillery and the services behind the by placards and handbills, French 
lines, such as posts, telegraphs, sani- and English. The cortege was com- 
tary and engineering, all being posed of young girls of the parish 
included. Sixty thousand ladies representing religious scenes and 
charged themselves with the making sacred personages. These were fol- 
of emblems of the Sacred Heart, lowed by British soldiers, British 
which were painted or embroidered military music, the British flag, 
on little Italian flags, in the centre the French flag, the Papal flag, 
of the white section. Over three the Crucifix, the clergy and 
million pictures, acts of consecration the parishioners. The pageant was 
and flags were distributed on that an imposing, picturesque and impres- 
occasion, the cost 8 000 lire, being give one and has given great edifica- 
defrayed by the funds raised at the tion to the neighborhood, where the 
church doors throughout Italy and piety of the Irish troops is spoken of 
by collections taken up by the Friars I with admiration.
Minor. The whole navy partici-

TERRIBLE EXAMPLE
DEMAND APOLOGY There could hardly be a better 

character witness for General Korn- 
iloff than General Alexieff, who ex
plained that he resigned as Chief of 
Staff in order to express his dissatis
faction with the arraignment of 
General Korniloff as a rebel. Alexieff 
insists that Korniloff was notan adven
turer, not a man who was selfishly 
seeking supreme power, “but a true 
patriot, who didn't desire to establish 
discipline by terrorism, but by 
rational means.” And he points out 
that there can be no guarantee of 
fairness in a trial of Korniloff by un
educated soldiers.

Yet apparently a trial by unedu
cated soldiers is something even bet
ter than Korniloff can hope for. Ad
vices from Stockholm indicate that 
the court martial before which he 
must appear will be composed of his 
enemies, of the very men who were 
trying to establish political control 
over the army, in the German inter
est, the men against whose designs 
of sedition and disorganization his 
“rebellion” was directed. Conse
quently, it is believed that Korni- 
loff's trial will result disastrously for 
him, that the end will be a tragedy 
shocking to all loyal Russians and 
to the world.

Meanwhile Russia continues her 
rapid advance toward the very edge 
of the precipice of socialism, and no 
forces are yet revealed which give 
much promise of saving her from 
going over. The wild, irresponsible 
extremists are in the ascendant in 
Petrograd, they seem to be gaining 
ground even in Moscow. The Bol- 
sheviki demand a Government re 
sponsible to them, a Government of 
the proletariat from which all prop 
erty owners, all men of sense and 
moderation, are in terms to be ex
cluded. Kerensky, whose fatal mis
take it was to continue all too long 
to treat with the extremists as equals, 
as a faction to be seriously admitted 
to Government councils, was inter
rupted and shouted at by their rep
resentatives when ho addressed the 
Democratic Congress at its first ses
sion in Petrograd. It was a very 
solemn occasion, it was a critical 
moment for Russia. Kerensky was 
doingbis best to present to theCongress 
the argument, for a stable gov
ernment possessed of authority 
and capable of exercising it. But it 
was apparent that he himself no 
longer had any authority over or in
fluence with the reckless and con
scienceless radicals who want to stop 
fighting Germany in order that 
they may more effectively fight the 
Russian middle class and "capital.”

In England we are told that there 
is an alarming spread of socialistic 
doctrine and belief. Young persons 
of both sexes, uneducated, though 
they are described as “intelligent,” 
are turning to the socialistic faith. 
The Socialists here insist that they 
are rapidly gaining in numbers, not
withstanding the withdrawal of so 
many of their hitherto influential 
leaders whose patriotism revolted at 
the pro-German activities of the rank 
and file. We are warned that after 
the war an immense wave of social
ism will sweep over Europe and the 
United States.

CATHOLICS OF BRANDON CALL 
UPON BAPTIST MINISTER TO 

MAKE GOOD OR RETRACT
N. W. Review SCOTT ACT IN QUEBECBrandon, Sept. 25th.—Statements 

made at Hartney by Rev. Herman 
Biggs, a Baptist minister, impeach
ing the loyalty of the Catholics of this 
city have moved the latter to action. 
In a public letter they call upon the 
Baptist minister to substantiate his 
charges or to apologize for his 
slanderous statements. The letter 
follows :

“We, the undersigned priests and 
laymen of the Catholic parish of 
Brandon, have read with amazement 
and disgust the foul and cowardly 
accusations which you made against 
us last Sunday at Hartney, and which 
are reported in The Winnipeg Tele
gram of the 18th inst. as follows :

“ ‘Speaking at a largely attended 
Sunday school festival in Hartney, 
Sunday night, Rev. Herman Biggs, 
Baptist minister declared that since 
the War began throe carloads of 
ammunition had been smuggled into 
Brandon, and distributed among 
members of the Catholic Church. 
The day was not far off, he said, 
when they, the people of God. would 
be put to the sword for the sake of 
their religion. Seen after the serv
ice by a Telegram representative, 
Rev. Biggs who is a graduate of 
McMaster university, and studied in 
Brandon, said he was told by a nurse 
the name of the cartage firm which 
had unloaded the cars after dark.’

“Men of similar mental and moral 
calibre have for two years or more 
been retailing like poisonous charges 
against the Catholic citizens of 
Brandon, but it has remained for 
ycu, sir, to attain the dignity of press 
notice.

“We one and all absolutely deny 
that we or any other Catholics have 
imported into Brandon any ammuni
tion.

“We demand from you all particu 
lars as to the railroad on which the 
same travelled ; when and by whom 
it was shipped ; by what carter con 
veyed from the railway station ; to 
whom delivered ; and by whom, when 
where and to whom distributed.

“We also demand from you a full 
and ample apology for your slan
derous statements.

“We further demand that ycu place 
all the information you possess, or 
think you possess, in the hands of 
Mr. R. M. Matheson, the crown prose
cutor for the western judicial dis
trict in order that the matter may be 
investigated and the minds of our 
Protestant fellow citizens set at rest, 
if any of them have been disturbed 
by the “poisonous gas" launched at 
the Sunday school festival at Hart
ney. We regret that it is not in our 
power to remove from the minds of 

and those innocent children the horrible 
impression and fears which must 
have been left by your blood-curdling 
stories. In conclusion we would 
draw your attention to the fact that 
our congregation has not failed in 
its duty in the matter of enlistment. 
The roll of honor in onr church porch 
contains seventy-six names.

“Rev. Edward Walsh, parish priest 
St. Augustine’s Church, Brandon ; 
Rev. George Engler, assistant priest ; 
Rev. Denis M. Coll, assistant priest ; 
Wm. de Manbey, M. Ryder, P. A. Ken
nedy, F. E. Carey, C. C. Simpson.” 

Editorially the N. W. Review says : 
On another page will be found a 

letter of protest written by the Cath
olic people of Brandon calling upon 
a Baptist minister to either substan 
tiate derogatory statements or to 
apologize for making th*ra. For the 
sake of his own manhood it is to be 
hoped that he will accede to the 
request.

INFLUENCE AND EXAMPLE OF 
CLERGY WENT LONG WAY 

TO SECURE VICTORY
^Special Despatch to The Globe)

Quebec, Oct. 4.—Quebec city has 
gone dry. By a majority of close to 
three thousand prohibition was car
ried today after the bitterest fight 
this city lias seen in years.

No political campaign, even in the 
bitterest contests, took on the gait 
of the present struggle of bar licenses 
against total prohibition, and on 
both sides every sort of argument 
was brought into play. The clergy, 
Protestant as well as Roman Catho
lic, took a prominent part in the 
fight, and a series of religious cere 
monies in all of the fifteen Roman 
Catholic parishes were held every 
evening since Sunday, where preach
ers told the people that it was their 
duty to bring in prohibition in 
Quebec.

MONTREAL NEXT POINT OF ATTACK

WHY NOT
It seems to us that the Protestants 

who think and have a bowing 
acquaintance with history should 
restrain some ol their compatriots 
from running roughshod not only 
over truth but also over elementary 
decencies.

The constant repetition of anti
quated chargee; of misrepresentations, 
indicate either an unbalanced mind 
or an ignorance that is truly pre
ternatural. For all we ask is an 
open held and freedom to act. Our 
formularies of faith are accessible to 
all men. We have our newspapers

It was

An Onandago Indian

dry sticks, too, offer a harvest ; and 
the labor of gathering these and and books from which they may learn
bringing them home is well repaid our doctrines. The Church is a
by the beauty of the fire they make twenty • century old fact, and

her history is the history of 
civilization. And yet they accept 
with a blind faith any idea,
however preposterous, against her.

when they are dry enough to burn, 
or the puffing and wheezing which The victory of the prohibition 

movement in Quebec city is no mean 
step towards a general prohibition 
movement throughout the entire 
Province, and it is a known fact that 
now that Quebec city has gone dry 
Montreal will be the next tower to 
be butted by the prohibitionists, and 
it is estimated that there, as well as 
in Quebec city, the measure will 
pass.

But the victory of prohibition this 
evening goes a long way again to 
prove the extent of "the influence of that has never made w’ar upon God 
the clergy in Quebec city, for no one or religion.—America, 
will refuse to admit that had it not

they make if they are too sodden to 
take flame at once. Why, such a 
fire, although it does not last long, is this, we ask, complimentary to the 
worth a dozen of your mineral fires, intelligence and fairness and love of 
which have been dug out of dark and justice of the average Protestant '?

It may be due to inadvertence, but it Deprived as they may be of many 
things, the great heart of our Catho
lic people will not suffer our soldiers 
to lose the saving ministries of the 
Church. God be thanked, this Cath- 

1 olic instinct is seconded by a country

dirty coalpits by men with black 
faces and davy lanterns. is surely regrettable that in this day 

of enlightenment, editors should dip 
their pens in vitriol, and preachers 
fill their mpuths with unpleasant 
words, lampoon and calumniate a 
monstrosity, born of overheated 
imaginations which they call the 
Church, without hearing a protest

BEING USEFUL
Here they burn in the grate?with 

a clear, cheery, blade-like flame and 
crackle, and then, after a warm, 
friendly glow the golden caverns 
subside in white ashes, as an old from the respectable Protestant.

been for the propaganda carried on 
by the clergy prohibition would not 
have passed here.

It will be remembered that in the 
Province of Quebec only a few score 
cities or towns still have licenses, 
over 1,100 municipalities having 
established prohibition.

DEVOTION TO THE SACRED 
HEART IN THE ITALIAN 

ARMY AND NAVYWe are concerned only for themhead grows hoary, instead of 
the smutty ash of your boasted because standing sponsor for childish 
coal-fire. Besides, it is not mere- abuse is scarcely indicative of either 
ly the reward of the cheery fire refinement or education or of the 
that blesses the harvest ; the gather- fairness which they profess. And we 
ing of itself is a pleasant labor, and believe that many of these non-Cath- 
if you have eyes to see you will per- olics, generous and noble and fair, 
ceive that some of the old wet sticks find it painful to differ with us. 
you collect are themselves really Environment, education, social posi- 
beautiful. Upon a black back ground tion fix many minds in opposition

(From Roman Letter C. P. A.)

An interesting report has been 
drawn up by Dorn Gimelli for pres
entation to the Pope regarding the 

Up to the very last minute no one j promotion of devotion to the Sacred 
could tell for a certainty which side j Heart in the Italian army and navy, 
would win. The prohibition cam- ! Commenced in June, 1916, by the 
paigu has taken in Quebec city pro- . titular bishop of Tyrol, Msgr. Ven- 
portions evengreater than the hottest ' turnini, who is head of the military 
Federal electoral election, and one ! chaplains, the work has already 
thing which has never been seen in j enrolled two million soldiers and 
years is the vast number of Roman ; sailors. It began by the individual 
Catholic clergymen that went and consecration of soldiers, who prom

ised to frequent the Sacraments and 
have their homes and families con
secrated on their return. The feast 
of the Sacred Heart, Juno, 1916, was 
so successful that it created an

CATHOLIC CLERGY VERY ACTIVE

one has a grey beard of moss, or not so much to us as to the Catho- 
another has some emerald lichens on licity which exists only in their ima- 
it. But whether they are beautiful gination. Show them what we be 
or only sticks, you have had the satis- lieve and most of their objections 
faction of doing something useful, will disappear simply because they 
which is one of the great pleasures of are objections to things that form no 
life. It is the doing and being made part of Catholic doctrine, 
to do something that is of no use that To these we recommend the task 
irks and annoys the soul. And that 
is why people who are always seek
ing for pleasure generally only find 
dullness ; those who expatiate in 
leisure are always on the yawn. On 
the other hand, doing anything use
ful, knitting socks and comforters 
for instance, for soldiers in the war, 
that is twice blessed ; and so it may 
be that the triviality of our harvest 
of sticks may not be so trivial after 
all. At any rate, we are proud of our 
harvests.

cast their ballot to day.
His Eminence Cardinal Begin was 

one of the very first to bring his 
ballot to the polls early this morning, 
followed by all his immediate clergy, 
the Chapter of Canons, officials and 
priests of Laval University, and of 
the Grand and Small Seminary, so 
that in that ward the prohibition vote 
was huge.

In all other parishes every priest 
who had a right to vote went into the 
polls at an early hour, as an incite
ment to his parishioners to do like
wise.

of quieting some editors 
preachers—the purveyors of calumny, 
of insinuation, of the many things 
that fire the imagination of the 
ignorant and set in motion to the 
distress, if not the disgust, of 
thoughtful Canadians, the machinery 
that plays havoc with common sense 
and amity. They could be settled in 
short order by their co-religionists. 
If they could be made to understand 
that the perpetuation of prejudice, and 
the repetition of oft refuted charges 
is unspeakably sordid and abso
lutely unnecessary, they might clear 
away the dank growths of bigotry 
and let the sunshine clean and tone 
up their distempered brains.

A suggestion only which, while it 
may not, if acted upon, conduce to 
cheap notoriety, must, however, be a 
potent factor in the development of 
manhood._________________

Does that seem probable ? In the 
early days of the temperance move
ment in New England and elsewhere 
lecturers enlisted in that cause were 
accustomed to hire the village drunk
ard to sit on the platform in order 
that he might be exhibited as a “ter
rible example’’ of the ruin wrought 
by rum. Those who believe that, 
there is Providential guidance in the 
affairs of men and of nations might 
well hold the opinion that Russia has 
just now in a time of possible peril, 
been held up as a terrible example of 
the effects of Socialism. There we 
see socialistic doctrines and practice 
being tried out on a large scale.
There is no possible escape from the 
conclusion that the present frightful 
confusion and disorganization that 
prevail in Russia, the awful calamity 
that impends over that nation, are 
directly due to the radical Socialists.
The revolution set up a Government London, September 6.—Four Cath- 
in which, to be sure. Socialists had olics figure among the first list of re- 
their share, but a Government of cipients of the Order of the British 
competent men of patriotic purposes Empire, just instituted as an order of 
and moderate views. Had they been civil merit.
left free to work out the national The first Catholic lady honored is 
destiny of the people under their Sister Pauline, a Sister of St. Vincent 
new-born freedom, we should have de Paul in charge of the nursing 
seen Russia still a great Power in staff at the Italian hospital, London, 
the War, we should have seen her She has been most devoted in her 
hopefully on the way to the care of the wounded from the com 
establisment of a sound, représenta inenccmeut of the War, and was 
tive Government capable of main- most surprised when she heard of 
taining order at home and fulfilling her appointment as Commander of 
her obligations abroad. But the the order.
Socialists, largely under German in The three Catholic men chosen for 
stigaiion, enlisted the proletariat the honor are all sound labor leaders, 
against the Government,,, set up a Mr. Jamas Sexton, of Liverpool, is a

A COMPARATIVELY LIGHT VOTE

According to vote checkers stand
ing at every poll, the vote was not 
heavy. Out of some 22,000 voters 
who had a right to vote at all of the 
110 polls it is calculated that slightly 
over 12,000 voters cast their ballot.

The clergy took such an active part 
in the campaign that the defeat of 
prohibition would indicate a defeat 
for the prestige of the clergy. This 
was understood by the clergy also, 
who, by the tenor of articles in their 
official paper, L'Action Catholique, 
made of this prohibition question 
more of a religious campaign than a 
civil fight for the passage of a civil 
law.

TAKE HEED
We pity theindividuals who seem to 

think that if clerics would take their 
advice the Church would be better 
loved and extreme views would, in 
order not to offend tender suscepti 
bilities, be placed under the ban. 
These Catholics hide their faith in 
order to deprecate the world's hostil
ity. They do not deny it, but they 
are afraid of changing opinions, of 
social customs, of the many things 
that characterize the votaries of the 
world. They remain unmoved at the 
crudest outpourings of ignorant 
writers, but they are alarmed and 
shocked when a prelate presumes to 
condemn any evil which menaces the 
spiritual well-being of liis llock. 
They regard him as undiplomatic— 
his pronouncement inopportune— 
and they would like to have him jour
ney to the eternal gates in whispered 
humbleness. They would have him, 
like themselves, a thing of sweet 
words without salt or grit, with no

The English College, Rome, is 
pated in the act of consecration, losing its rector, but, happily, in a 
Now a bulletin is issued to the chap different way from the American 
lains and priest soldiers at the front, College. When Msgr. McIntyre, 
and a group of chaplains are endeay- Bishop of Lanios, was appointed to 
oring to arrange a monthly bulletin 
for the men at the front. The chap
lains of the Cross of Malta, of the 
Red Cross and of the naval and mili 
tary hospitals, also enrolled all 
behind the lines—reservists and 
territorials. Amongst the particular 
fruits of this work are five hundred 
first Communions amongst 
troops, two hundred baptisms, and 
two thousand illicit unions regular
ized. Bishop Venturnini is delighted 
with the results of the devotion, 
which, he says, are as great as a sue 
cessful Lenten mission. The devotion 
is practiced in order to proclaim 
the sovereignty of the lovo of the 
Sacred Heart, to bring about a vic
torious peace, and to promote tbe 
renaissance of Italy to a Christian

succeed Msgr. Gib s, it was mainly 
through the desire of the Holy See 
that the college should have a bishop 
as its head. While Msgr. McIntyre 
seemed marked out among the 
English bishops for the post, every
one knew that the Archbishop of 
Birmingham was loth to part with 
him, that the Catholics of Birming
ham hated to lose him, and ttyat he 
himself had doubts. Now the Arch
bishop has pleaded urgently with the 
Holy See that Msgr McIntyre may 
return to him ami the Holy Father 
while he left the choice to the rector, 
fully concurs in his preference of 
allegiance to Birmingham, himself 
saying that he feels that it is in that 
wider sphere of work that the Church 
needs him. And ns a special mark of 
appreciation tbe Auxiliary to the 
Archbishop of Birmingham is to be 
himself au Archbishop, Msgr. Mc
Intyre having been appointed to the 
titular Seo of Ossitinno.

The laws of the country dealing 
with libel are all that may be desired 
so far as the protection of individuals 
are concerned. But in the case of 
organizations it is altogether differ
ent. It would seem that any venom
ous tongue or vitriolic pen is at 
liberty to slander a whole commun
ity and sow broadcast the seeds of 
dissension and disunion without 
there being any possibility of bring
ing a realization of [the diabolic 
work home to the culprit. There is 
room here for improvement. A com
munity should be as immune from 
slanderous attack as any individual 
no matter what station in life he 
may occupy. A people’s faith is 
their dearest possession and no 
propagandist, even if masquerading 
in the livery of Christ, should be 
permitted to attack it unless pre
pared to substantiate his charges or 
suffer for his indiscretion.

FOUR C VTHOLICS, ONE A NUN, 
* GIVEN NEW BRITISH HONORARRAS BISHOP VISITS AMERICAN 

SOLDIERS
theThe Right Reverend Eugene Jul

ien, D. D., Bishop of Arras, visited 
recently the lion. William G. Sharp, 
American Ambassador to France, for 
permission to present a banner to a 
regiment of the American expedition
ary force as an expression of the 
kindly feeling of the people of his 
diocse to America.

Bishop Julien’s diocese is in the 
Artois region, and, as the Bishop in
dicated, the people of this section 
fitted out a ship for Lafayette in the 
days of his service to the cause of 
American freedom. A miniature of 
the ship can still be seen in the 
palace of St. Vaast at Arras, and it

J

life.

1-It is well to stamp on every day 
the impress of a great thought, 
Ktownson.
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iv a shell hole aud he helped me In 
till the shelter and gives me a diink 
iv water. And the bullets were 
skelpiu' the ground all roun' him, 
but ho didn’t seem to care a hilt or 
hair about them. Ugh 1 ... He
is a tine man, one iv' the best. Bar 
to the church, I’d follow him any
where else."

“ So would I," said Sam Young, 
sitting up again. “ But all the same, 
be took my spectacles from me. Founded 1864 
And this was the way iv it : 1 got hit 
and 1 was lyin’ down on the ground 
lookin' up at the sky and foolin' as 
sorry as anything for myself, 
once 1 heard a voice behind my head 
aud who was it but the padre."

“ ‘My poor boy ye’ve got hit,' he 
says till me. '

‘"I have Father,’ says I."
“ ‘And ye haven't much shelter 

there,' says he."
“ ‘That 1 haven't. Father,’ X says."
“ Then he comes up till me and 

bends down and gets his arms round 
me shoulders and drags me into a 
shell-hole."

“ ‘Lie here till I looks round for a 
stretcher-bearer, and then maybe 
we'll get ye into our own trenches,’ 
he says, and just at that moment a FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN 
shell burst very near and sends the babbistkrs, solicitors, notaries. Sr 
dirt iv the field Ilyin all over his Hon. j. j. Po»,k.c., a.k.Ksoi.t. Louis Mom»».
f », ftp " 8. L. Middleton George Keough
1 « tv i a ..at, a. , . , Cable Address : *'Foy"

Ye re not hit, rather, says I, and ,
aa I spoke ho rub* hia hand over Ilia Te ePhonee
face and triea to clear the clabber 
away. Aa he did that, the apectaclea 
that he was wealin' cornea o£f in hia 
hand and he looks at them."

“ ‘They’re broken,* aaya he, ‘and 
without them I can’t aee me flngera 
in front iv me.’

“ ‘But ye’re bleeding aa well,' aaya 
1, for the blood waarunnin’ down hia 
face."

“ ‘Ah l that’a nothin,’ aaya he, ‘ it’s 
not givin' me any pain. But my 1 
apectaclea,' he goes on. Trnaa help- ** 
leaa aa a blind man now.' '

“ ‘Try mine,' aaya I, and he tried 
them on."

“ ‘They're all right,’ he aaya, lookin 
at me through them. ‘Ye're not 
needin’ them much now,’ he aaya,
‘and if ye give them till jre, I’ll get 
ye a new pair when 1 get in. I’d 
give ye the price iv them if it 
wasn’t

“ Then he atopa and I remembered 
that he gave all hia money to the boya 
last night afore they came up to the 
trenchea.”

“ ‘Don’t trouble at all abont them,' 
aaya I. ‘If my specs ia all I lose in 
this scrap it doesn’t matter much.’ "

“ Then he goes away and leaves 
me, and after a while the stretcher- 
bearers come along and sets about 
takin’ me in. But he took the spec
tacles all the aame," said Sam Young 
who had a sense of the dramatic, 
looking round at the soldiers in the 
dressing room.

At that moment a wounded man 
came in with a bandage round hia 
forehead. He eat down on the chair 
near the door.

“ The poor padre 1” he said.
“ Not dead !” exclaimed Sam Young 

sitting up and looking at the new-

I knew hia disposition now ; that it 
was of the ardent, ambitious kind, 
which ia constantly plunging into 
foment, and I fancied that he waa 
only concealing himself somewhere, 
to escape the consequences of his 
last rash enterprise. I lingered in 
Paris for months, trusting to the Hin
doo's singular sagacity to discover 
him ; but every effort failed, aud my 
anxiety became unendurable. 1 de
spatched Cawnor once 
America, to learn if the chil
dren were with you. You returned 
the message that one of them was in 
Ashland Manor, the other you knew 
not where. To Dublin then 1 dir
ected my steps, and the Hindoo 
prowled secretly about Ashland 
A\lanor, to obtain what information 
he might of my children. There he 
again encountered Anne Flanagan, 
but, aa before, he deterred” her from 
pursuing him. My own cautious 
inquiries soon elicited that the 
brother of the young ladÿ who 
resided in the Manor had been com-

eo I deferred my return home until 
to day. But when 1 came, when you 
sprang to meet me, when you lay 
upon my breast, all the pride, all the 
sternness, with which I fancied 1 had 
fortified myself, all the feelings of 
the unhappy naat, seemed to vanish. 
The first sight of you revived the 
love that l thought had been long 
dead ; the first touch of your fingers 
recalled the old, old times when 1 
thought your love my own. And 
that happy state of mind continued 
till you spoke of my brother ; the 
very sound of his name recalled all 1 
would forget, and froze again, as it 
were, my newly springing affection. 
But when he came, when he told his 
story, 1 saw in its true light my 
wretched, wretched course, and I 
have now, as 1 did below, to crave 
your forgiveness, my true and 
faithful wife, and to promise 
that my love in the future 
shall in some measure atone for the 
neglect of the past. You have 
already said that the past should be 
forgotten. Promise again to forgive 
and forget."

From his breast, to which she was 
clasped, she strove to utter her reply, 
but her heart was too full, aud she 
could only look the answer he 
sought.

He pressed her to him, and mur
mured softly :

“Oh, woman, great is thy worth I"
Her happiness was no longer over

cast by a single cloud.
TO BE CONTINUED

I dwelt on the thought of Ellen and 
Howard hating me, of their turning 
from me should 1, having ascertained 
their whereabouts, proclaim my 
identity, till l grew morbid. I used 
to walk the streets of London in a 
state little short of insanity, and 

faithful Cawnor, as if he read

clad in tawdry, tinselled garments, 
following a corpse that was on its 
way for interment. He was the 
only mourner, aud hie singular 
garb, and his still more singular 
demonstrations 
attracted a crowd of curious fol
lowers. That tact seemed to enrage 
the foreigner, and in the midst of 
his expressive and pathetic signs of 
bereavement he would turn aud 
denounce the crowd in mingled 
English and Hindoostanee. 
evident grief, the apparent 
lessness of his position, attracted my 
sympathies—1 used ray efforts to 
deter the irritating curiosity of the 
crowd, and 1 accompanied the poor 
foreigner to ensure him in some 
sense protection. Never was mortal 
so wildly, so extravagantly grateful 

the poor Hindoo, aud when, 
the interment having been per 
formed, I brought him home to my 
lodgings, he told me hia» pathetic 
tale.
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poor
my melancholy thoughts, and feared 
that they might result in some des
perate deed, would nob leave my 
side. Though he had never asked a 
single question, and I had volun
teered no information of ray affairs 
beyond that which was necessary for 
the execution of my commissions, he 
seemed to comprehend the unhappi
ness of my life, aud to have some 
singular sympathy with you, for he 

always anxious to pay his visits 
to New York, and would frequently 
ask me if the time for paying those 
visits had not arrived.

On the evening of the day which 
witnessed her husband’s return, 
Mrs Courtney heard the strange and 
cruel story of his long absence. In 
her own dressing-room—to which, 
eager to bestow a confidence apart 
even from the hearing of hie chil
dren, Mr. Courtney had early in the 
evening repaired—the devoted wife 
sat, drinking in the voice which was 
at once eo sweet, because of her own 
wild love for the owner, and so 
harrowing, because of the cruel tale 
it recounted.
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FINANCIAL“The first month of your residence 

here," Mr. Courtney had begun, “my 
brother told mo the story of your 
broken troth to him, allowing me to 
draw, as he described below, the 
most unfavorable inferences to your
self. He obtained from me a solemn 
promise never to divulge what he 
had told me ; and in that promise, 
Mary, lay all the misery. If 1 could 
but have told you — if I could but 
have heard your story, then would 
not this cruel separation have 
occurred. When 1 read your pas
sionate letters to him, 1 imagined 
that never had you used such tender 
language to me. And then I re
viewed, with all the over care of a 
jealous man, your manner during 
our courtship. I knew that at times 
it had been marked by an evidence 
of attachment, but oftener it was 
shy, and as if it were constrained to 
be warm. Then your father’s eager 
desire to have you wed me, your 
kind attentions to Francis, all con
vinced me that you had given 

hand in obedience to

“ One day 1 entered a gallery, 
more to seek relief from my thoughts 
than to view the paintings on exhibi
tion. My attention was attracted to . . _ A1_ . ,
a lady attended by a young girl and pelled to fly the country, and that 
two youths. One of the latter was even .he did not know his where- 
animatedly talking to some gentlo abouts. I did not believe that state 
men, end a singular feeling induced ment- I imagined she well knew, 

to draw within hearing distance, but that she had made that assertion 
1 was surprised at the lad’s remarks, ™ order to cover her unwillingness 

those to whom they were to accompany him into exile, and I 
deemed her—as my insane mind 
had already painted you— heartless, 
for not having, since you knew not 
your son's whereabouts, come 
abroad, or in some manner used 
exertion to find him. I determined 
to go on the continent again to seek 
him, but some singular longing 
drew me to wander about the 
grounds of Ashland Manor, ere I 
finally left Ireland. There 1 met 
Ellen. She has probably told you." 

Mrs. Courtney bowed her head.
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"The corpse, which had been in
terred, had been his wife, and the 
only relative, or even friend, the poor 
creature had possessed in all London. 
Some years before an English gentle
man, residing for a time in Hindo- 
stan, had brought the couple home 
with him, having heed attracted to 
them by some signal service which 
Cawnor had performed for him ; but 

gentleman died 
shortly after his return to London, 
aud the poor Hindoo was thrown 

his own exertions for the sup

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

me

as were
addressed. They displayed such 
singular ability, and when he had 
departed with liis companions, one 
gentleman asked the name of the 
able youth. I heard the answer. It 

enough to make me know that I 
had seen and listened to my own 

1 then recalled the features of
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the benevolent

niupon
port of hia wife and himself. Having 
learned a little of the language, he 
begged first; afterwards he grew 
dexterous enough to do a little in the 
way of peddling. But his wife had 
suddenly died, and poor Cawnor was 
left as miserable as man could well 
be. He willingly accepted service 
with me, and never was a more 
docile, faithful, or affectionate 
servant. But no inducement could 
make him abandon hie peculiar style 
of costume ; he readily replaced the 
tinsel and the tawdriness by brighter, 

garment ; but tawdriness and 
tinsel he would have, I turned my at
tention in earnest to searching for my 
brother ; travelling from country to 
country of Europe, till nearly a year 
had elapsed. The excitement of the 
constant change, the intensity of the 
desire to find Francis, whetted be
cause of repeated failure, kept me 
from reflection on the injustice of 
my conduct to you, and lulled me 
into a sort of rest which I mistook 

I determined to stay
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son.
the young girl, detecting resem
blances to you which 1 had failed to 
discern when l was in her presence, 
and l knew also that I had seen my 
daughter.

“Love for my children—such wild, 
passionate love as 1 did not think l 
could be capable of—then absorbed 
every other feeling. It had been 
urged into being by that sight of 
Howard and Ellen, and it burned 
thus fiercely because it had been so 
long repressed ; 
miserable by the horrible fear that 
they had been prejudiced against me.
I ascertained their whereabouts, and 
maintained a secret watch upon 
their movements ; but I would not 
discover myself till, by some means,
I could be assured of the reception 
they would accord me. When they 
went with the Grosvenors to Italy, I 
followed. To Italy I again pursued, 
Cawnor proving invaluable in learn
ing for me when and where they 

going to make their transits. 
How the faithful fellow did it I know 
not, unless he ingratiated himself 
with the servants of the mansion, 
and obtained the news from them. 
I made him aware, the first oppor
tunity I had of pointing out Howard 
and Ellen to him, that they were ray 
children—and it was enough to 
arouse all his solicitude to obey my 
wishes with regard to them. He 

careful to conceal himself from

A- PAIR OF SPECTACLES
Mo

By Rifleman Patrick MacGill

The Ulster men and the men of the 
“I forgot, when 1 looked at her, South of Ireland had made a great 

all my previous harsh reflections tight of it by the Zonnebeke River 
upon her conduct—everything but and the Pomern Redoubt, and now 
that she was my child—and my that a day’s hard effort was at an 
heart jumped wildly up to tell her end, the dressing station to rear of 
so ; but 1 restrained myself. I the line of battle was full of stories 
feared the very abruptness of the of the struggle. The wounded were 
statement would ensure for a cold still coming in, and the dressing 
reception, and then I was not sure station, once a snug little village 
with what feelings she had been home, was crowded with those who 
taught to regard me. I determined had been stricken in the fight. Men 
to wait until I had looked into the from all parts of Ireland were there, 
face of my son—till I had sounded farmers from the North and Midlands, 
kin heart —and through him I would fisherman from the rugged West, and 
win his sister ; for it always seemed cattle dealers from the South. The 
as if I could more easily gain Ireland of the dressing station was 
Howard’s affections than Ellen’s. an Ireland purged of rival party and 

“I resumed my maniacal search friction ; an Ireland united in a great 
on the continent. From his prev- battle against a common enemy, 
ions connection with political move- Here in the little ruined French 
ments, I deemeeLthat Howard's rest- home blossomed a spirit of comrade 
less spirit would break forth in such ship such as Ireland had never 
organizations again ; so, accordingly, known before, Ballymena exchanged 
my efforts were directed mostly pleasantries with Ballinasloe ; Cush- 
among secret political societies. I endall limped in from the conflict 

dreamed of his having re- leaning on the arm of Corrymeela ;
Ireland was united again. Brotherly 
love between all parties was estab 
lished in the furnace of battle. 
Long may such a love endure !

Near the door, a bundle of khaki 
which lay on a stretcher stirred itself 
and tried to sit up. Two brilliant 
eyes stared from a blood stained face 
and looked round the room.

“ Who are ye on the lookout for? 
Oh ! Mary, enquired a man, who, with his arm 

in a sling, was leaning against the 
wall.

“ And is it you that’s here, Earnon?" 
asked the man on the stretcher, fixing 
his eyes on the soldier with the 
wounded arm.

“ It’s me," was the reply. “And ye 
yerself, look to be in a fix, Sam Young. 
What have you got ?"

Sam Young, the man on the stretch- 
1 er, lay down again.

“ I got a splinter full pelt across 
the back," he said, “ and I lost my 
spectacles." 0

“ Knocked off iv ye ?" enquired 
Earnon.

“They were taken off from me," 
said Sam Young. “ 'Twas when I 
was lyin’ wounded."

“ Be one iv of the Jerrys?" asked 
Earnon. “ If they did that I wouldn’t 
put it past them, for they’ve got the 
dhirty dhrop in them."

“ The spectacles were taken off me 
by one o’ our own men, be an officer, 
and that officer was the padre, the 
Catholic priest." %

Sam Young, an Orangeman, kept 
quiet for a moment, as if waiting for 
the disclosure to sink into the mind 
of Earnon, a staunch Catholic, wrho 
happened to belong to the same bat
talion as Young.

“ It’s not a thing that I’d believe 
iv Father," said Earnon. “ It goes 
against the grain in me to belio ye, 
Sam, but maybe its yer mind that is 
wanderin’. But to think that that 
would be done be the priest and him 
one iv the first to get his feet over 
the bags when the whistle was 
blown ! Nothin’ could keep him 
back when the boys had to cross, for 
I was beside him when the C. O. was 
epeakin’ to him. 1 Now, Father,’ 
says the C. O., ‘ ye’ve got to stay 
behind here and ye'll have enough 
to do when the wounded come in and 
not to be goin’ out into the open aud 
riskin’ yer life. D’-ye know what I’ll 
do to ye if I find ye out there ?’ the 
C. O. goes on to say, ‘I’ll send ye back 
under arrest aud I’ll get ye tried be 
courtmartial when the job is finished.’ 
But Father

own
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me your
your father’s will, and that, while 
you would not swerve from your 
duty, your heart was still my 
brother's. I saw the agony of 
Francis—in a moment of frenzy he 
bared it all to me—and I accused 
myself of being the wretched cause 
of his unhappiness. I imagined that 
I had been grossly deceived, and I 
said to myself that I deserved it for 
having renounced my intention of 
studying for the Church. In the 
parting embrace you gave to Francis 
when he left us, I fancied I read 
more proofs to confirm my fears that 
your heart was not mine. I was 
maddened. I termed you false in 
my heart, and I flung your picture 
from my breast. I trampled on it, 
only the next moment to gather the 
fragments carefully up, and remorse
fully kiss them—for I could not put 
you out of my heart. My brother's 
letters came, and the loving mes 
sages you bade me insert in my 
replies added fuel to the fire of my 
jealousy. I shut myself up with my 
books, not to study, as you supposed, 
but to brood over my unhappiness, 
till it sometimes seemed as if I was 
going mad ; then I would come 
forth, resolved to endure it, and to 
force myself to be satisfied with the 
semblance of your love, since I could 
not have the reality. But in the 
very midst of the affection 1 would 
fain lavish upon you, my miserable 
thoughts would rise anew, aud send 
me back, cowed and despairing, to 
my solitude. Such was my life till 
Francis’ letters ceased, and 1 was 
spared the pain of penning him 
kind messages from you. Howard 
was born. I fancied that event 
must help me to regain my peace of 
mind ; but you so constantly spoke 
of my brother, wondering at his 
mysterious silence, and seeming so 
anxious lest some ill had befallen 
him, that my wound was kept con
stantly opened. Still 1 struggled on, 
but it was a living death ; and a 
little after the birth of Ellen, I con 
eluded to put your affection for me to 
a test. I determined to separate 
from you a few months, possibly a 
year, leaving with you the impression 
that the parting was to be final, and 
that I would neither hear from nor 
transmit to you any tidings whatever.
I was not prepared for the anguish 
which greeted that announcement, 
but 1 steeled my heart to it by imag
ining that it was not affection which 
produced it, but the thought of your 
approaching loneliness.

“ You begged so piteously for the 
cause which led to so cruel a purpose 
that I gave the only one at my com
mand—expiation for my broken re
solve to enter the Church. You 
know too well what passed in that 
interview for me to harrow you again 
by recounting it. I deemed what you 
uttered about Howard becoming a 
priest but wild, incoherent words, 
though I seemed to listen and ap 
prove, and I regarded the solemn 
promise you made as something the 
fulfilment of which would never be 
required. I consented to yctur 
appeal to appoint a means of com 
munication by which you might 
know that 1 still lived, simply to 
allay the wildness of your sorrow, 
and not because 1 intended to employ 
such a medium of communication as 
I then devised, and I wrote the word 
Morte, rather than any other, 
because it was in keeping with the 
suffering which 1 sought to inflict. 
With all the straining of my fancy to 
believe that it was not for love of 
me you grieved, I shrank from the 
suffering with which I felt you 
would receive my farewell, aud to
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—for peace, 
abroad still longer, but 1 could not 
repress my anxiety to know how you 
were bearing my absence, and, re
membering my promise to send a 
messenger, 1 thought that Cawnor 
might serve the purpose. He under
stood enough of the language, and 
sufficient intelligence, to make the 
journey, and bring me word of all he 

1 gave him his instructions, 
and he departed to fulfil them. 
When he returned, he bore the news 
that you were all well. He said that 
you had asked no questions of 
him, though you had cried, and 
received him with every evidence of 
great joy. My jealousy was in wilder 
sway than ever. I imagined, from 
the very fact of your being well, that 
you were happier without me. It 
was nothing that you had cried, and 
received my messenger with joy— 
that you were dressed in mourning, 
as he reported—you had not even 
asked a question concerning me. 
knew you had pledged yourself not 
to make a single inquiry, but 1 
argued with myself that 
wifely love could keep such a prom 
ise. 1 said in my heart you desired 
my absence, and I endeavored to 
stifle every cry of affection.
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entire block, St.

never
entered college, and I continued to 
send Cawnor to you simply that I 
might know 
tidings of my boy. But my efforts 

fruitless, and weary and

whenever you had
saw. NEWLIN-HAINES CO.were

despondent, 1 turned my course to 
Rome, not with the expectation of 
finding there what I sought, but 
from some strange longing to rest 
myself in the sacred city. There I 
discovered my boy. 
never can I forget the transport of 
that moment. It made me as weak 

He was within a few

Atlantic City, N. J.was
all observation, lest it might possibly 
lead to a discovery of my identity ; 
but once in the streets of Florence, comer.

“ Dead, God rest him !” said the 
“ It was him that put

he encountered Anne Flannagan. 
He had seen lier sometimes when he 
visited you, and he never forgot a 
face ; but even if he bad not remem
bered her, her singular conduct 
when she saw him, her endeavor to 

him, were enough to make

funeral Sirettorflnewcomer, 
this bandage on my he d, and cs he 
turned to go away to attend a young 
fellow next me he got hit. He fell 
without a word at; all. And there 

like him. One iv the

as a woman, 
months of his ordination. As the 
priest, 1 knew he could not repulse 

when I should proclaim my 
identity ; as the priest, his very 
charity must make him tender to a 
father who so loved him, and I de
termined to restrain my impatience 
till he had taken Holy Orders, 
was present at his ordination, and 
when I then would have sought 
audience of him, something still re
strained me. In the flush of his joÿ- 
fui excitement, how could he give to 
my claim the consideration—the 
tenderness with which alone I would 
be content, and he might not even 
wish his joy disturbed by such a pre
posterous statement as mine must 
seem. Thus my moody mind con
jured up fresh ghosts to still appall 
me from my purpose, 
ordaiued for the New York diocese, 
and thither it was presumed he 
would immediately depart ; aud 

more l determined to restrain

John Ferguson & Sont
180 KING ST.pursue

him elude her. By the constant 
watch which Cawnor maintained 1 

enabled to know when Howard

was no one 
best men that ever I’ve met. I was 
goin’ to say a prayer for him, but 
then I thought that he is a man that’s 
not in need iv our prayers, so Iprayed 
to him to look down on us and help 

For I know that he’s watchin’ 
us still. The Derry Journal.
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entered the Propaganda, and I, too, 
made my residence in Rome. It was 
exquisite bliss to be thus near 

was pursuing his 
must have

no true US.
where my son 
studies. I fancied I 
opportunities of secretly learning 
his character—of ascertaining how 
he had been taught to regard me ; 
but, believing that I had no place in 

affections, I regarded not the
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“ Turning aside, even from the de
sire to find my brother, I plunged 
into travel and study, in order to 
kill the gnawing unrest of my soul.
We went to the East, and there 
obtaining access to archives which own 
in my boyhood I had passionately 
desired to reach, i endeavored to die 
to everything but the all absorbing
work of r^Bffarch. I sent Cawnor to bedside !.. 
you as regularly as 1 did, Quly that abroad, to again maintain his watch, 
he might some time bring mo news Howard had left the Propaganda and, 
which would more surely verify my there was no trace of his where- 
jealous fears and justify me in thus abouts, other than he was presumed 
remaining from you. That he would to have returned to New York. My

disappointment was bitter. To such 
a pitch had my love for Howard 
risen, that I felt I could not exist 
unless I was near him and I too, 
determined to return to New York : 
not to repair to you, but again to 
look upon my boy in secret. But 
when we reached Franco I was too 
ill to travel farther. I could not re 
strain my impatience, and I insisted 
upon Cawnor hurrying forward, aud 
leaving me to be tended by strange 
hands. The poor fellow was loath to 
deprive me of his own care, but my 
determination was not to be altered, 
aud he obeyed. He returned to 
tell me that my children were not 
home, but in Paris, where Howard 

pursuing his wild career. Again 
animated—again I was 

impelled to exertion which my still 
feeble state would not warrant, and 
I bent every power of my soul to 
finding my son. One day I heard 
his name mentioned, but in connec 
tion with an agitatory movement 
which could bode only disaster to 
those concerned in it. My fears were

Although it belonged to an en
closed order you could peep into the 
garden by craning over a wooden 
gate that admitted the outside world 
to services in the chapel, and which 
was carefully relocked after wor 
shippers had departed. Somewhere 
in the enclosure rushed a rivulet ; 
although it was invisible you could 
hear its mysterious, alluriug laughter, 
and hearken to a silken rustle as it 

pt over stones and water weeds. 
Within the garden birds sang lustily: 
for them it was a sylvan paradise, 
guarded from interlopers by angels, 
armed, not with flaming swords, but 
Rosaries. The trees therein were, 

of them, bearers of fruitful

your
hopes which you clustered about 
Howard's sacred vocation. But my 

hof>es were doomed to disap
pointment. I was prostrated with 
illness, from which 1 recovered to 
find that Cawnor had never left my 

and when I sent him HotelLenoxHe had been

once
my impatience. I was not unmind
ful that the conditions of my prom
ise bound me now to return to you.
I determined to do so, and in my 
own house, in your presence, ascer
tain the regard which ray children 
entertained for me. If they should 
accord to me a tender reception, 
then would I remain, and in their 
love forget that I had not yours ; if 
they should be reluctant to yield 
their affection, I would depart once 
more, and forever."

“Cawnov and t turned our faces to 
New York. The excitement I had 
undergone," my burning impatience 
to reach home, the wildllnrest under 
which I labored, all conspired to 
throw me into aa illness which 
again retarded my progress ; but 
only for a short time—the tender care 
of the Hindoo once more effected my 
recovery
journey. We arrived in the city 
yesterday, aud I at once dispatched 
mv faithful messenger to be sure that 
my son had safely reached home. 
He brought me word that my wife 
and children waited to receive me, 
and that my boy was to preach his 
first sermon on this morning in the 
Cathedral. You wonder why I did 
not then repair to receive my 
promised welcome. Ah, Mary 1 re
member that my heart wai still 
filled with its old jealous distrust of 
you, that I fancied the very welcome 
you would give me would spring from 
your adherence to duty, and not from 
the abundance of your love, and, 
while I panted to 
children, I shrank from meeting yon. 
Then there was an indescribable feel
ing of pleasure in thinking to listen 
to my son unknown, as it were, and

NORTH ST. AT DELAWARE AVE,
BUFFALO, NY.

swe

tell me he had discerned in your 
appearance or your demeanor, or the 
changes in your surroundings, traces 
which would assure me that you re
joiced more than mourned at my 
absence ; and the very fact that he 
never found you ill, and that you 
always torebore to make inquiries 
about me, nerved me to continue ray 
stay abroad. Fourteen years passed.
1 hud become a miserable raisan 
thrope, fancying that if 1 was not 
happy, I was, at least, at peace with 
m> self, and that I was acting with a 
noble generosity in remaining away 
from a wife whose heart was not 
mine. 1 imagined that ray books 
filled the vacuum in my heart ; but 
it was all a miserable sham, for was 
when Cawnor, having returned from 
his annual visit to you, informed me 
that my children were in Europe my 
heart panted to find them, to look 
upon ttiem in secret, even though I 
would not discover myself to them ; 
and to England—remembering you 
had many friends there—Cawnor 
and I turned our faces. The faith
ful fellow had told me that you had aroused. He would be snatched by

the arm of authority ere my arms 
and once more I

A modem, fireproof and distinctive hotel 
of 250 all outside rooms. Ideally located. 
Excels iu equipment, cuisine and set vice.many

promise, and, in the wilderness, were 
sighing beaded larches aud w’ayward 
hazels. Roses and lilies throve 
within parterres ; Dolly scented the 
perfume and longed to gather.

She was an elfin maid, a tiny town- 
bred mite, all frills and flounces. 
And her mother was gowned as 
daintily as the elf in sprigged white 
muslin that blushed in vivid patches 
beneath the warm shadow of a 
scarlet sunshade.

“Hold me up 1" commanded the 
imperious Dolly. Leaning her fold» d 

mother obe-
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a?parasol against the gate, 
diently did as she was told.

“Let us go in l" was demanded 
next.

"We cannot, dear, because the gate 
is locked."

"Bother 1’’ the child drummed 
with her boots upon the barrier. “It 

only here she'd get in

II was
and we resumed our I

I
; e l

m 53 IsBiOi2 /

went across all 
the same, for, as he said to the 
Colonel, his job was not so much 
with the men who were carried iu as 
it was with the men who were lyin’ 
out. But to take your spectacles, 
Sam Young ! Ah 1 no, he wouldn't 
descend to that."

A third man spoke. He had a hole 
as big as a flat in his shoulder, and 
the doctor was dressing it. He was 
lying face down on the rude dressing 
table, and his remarks were punctu
ated by groans.

“ I'm not holdin’ to the same belief 
- ” said the man, 

“ but fer all that I’m not goin’ to 
hear him run down. Ugh 1 . . .
He found mo lyin’ me lone on the lip

æ i-p
essai

nurse were 
somehow. She'd put me over the 
top, and let me ploy about among 
those pretty daisies for a little 
while.”

“Very likely : Nnrse does things 1 
wouldn’t dare to do ; there may be a 
dog about which would come and 
bite you."

“Only a very bad dog would bite a 
nice little girl like me," objected the 
sage Dolly, whereat her mother 
laughed.

The lady’s laughter was as rnelo 
dious as was her voice, soft, and yet 
ringing. So, at least, thought Sister

jmn-mx-W

" Far from a Big City's Noise, 
Close to a Big City « Business"forborne to go yourself abroad, be

at the pledge you had given could enfold him.
Oh, Mary 1 that news steeled was distracted with mental agony, 

evade that I departed secretly, and me Btin m0re against you. I said It told upon my health, and I was 
in advance of the time I had men- that you were wanting in motherly torn from the pursuit of my one 
tioned. affection as well as wifely love ; I wild desire. My illness was re-

“I little reckoned whither I went, gave you no credit for adhering to a newed^ more severe and more dan- 
I had some vague idea of searching promise which I fancied no true gérons than 
for my brother, and without any mother could have kept, and, more Thanks to the unremitting care o 
very defined aim I took passage for cruelly still, I imagined that you had the faithful Hindoo, l recovered, but 
Europe. In London, whore I so perhaps even taught my children to every trace of mv boy had vanisue . 
journed for a time, I encountered in detest my memory. My soul was “ Sobered, saddened, but not de- 
one of the streets a pitiable object, a, swept by the waters of a more bitter 8pairing, I still clung to the hope of 
poor wretched looking foreigner, anguish than any 1 had yet endured, finding Howard abroad. I imagined

cause
me.'
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STANDARD LIBRARYSacristan, who, at that moment 
appeared in the chapel doorway bear
ing a broom and duster. Her white 
habit was tucked up over a dark 
petticoat ; the starched wimple 
enclosed rosy cheeks, and bright 
brown, bird like eyes. Her face 
appealed to Dolly, and the nun 
smiled at the little girl : child-hearts 
and child souls greeted one another.

“We want to come in ; may we ?" 
shouted Dolly.

“Why, certainly, of course 1"
Keys rattled ; the nun unlocked 

the gate ; mother and Dolly walked 
into the garden.

“Is there a dog ?" The child's voice 
quavered slightly.

“No, my dear," said the nun ; then, 
turning to the lady, “Yon came, no 
doubt, to visit our Reverend Mother. 
Unfortunately she went to town this 
morning about some business."

“1 thought that Benedictines were 
enclosed !"

The face of Dolly’s mother twisted 
into a roguish smile ; she arched her 
pretty eyebrows.

“Yes : but we Olivetans are not so 
strictly here in Eogland as we were 
in France. Our Mother has permis 
sion to break enclosure when neces
sity demands it."

“You, surely, are not French ?"
“No, madam, I am Irish. But, 

excuse me, what message may I give 
from you to our Mother ?"

“None ! We are here on false pre
tenses : serpents, 1 fear, though 
harmless ones, in Eden. I 
utter stranger to your Reverend 
Mother. The only excuse for my in
trusion is that Dolly was simply long
ing to come inside your garden. She 
asked : you let us in ; hardly my 
fault : surely you cannot blame me?"

“No, indeed ; truly you are most 
welcome. Perhaps you would like 
to visit our little chapel : the door is 
open."

“1 would 1" cried Dolly.
Boldly running up the steps in she 

went accompanied by the Sister. 
Mother remained outside.

The child crossed herself at the 
stoup ; genuflected to the Taber
nacle, and said a “Hail Mary" before 
our Lady's statue.

“Nurse sometimes takes me to 
Mass and Benediction," she whis
pered softly, “and 1 like going."

“But I expect you love Holy Com
munion best, especially when you go 
with mother," murmured the nun, 
remembering the days of her own 
happy childhood.

Dolly shook her head :
“But mother never goes to church, 

only me and nurse. Nurse goes to 
Communion, never me.”

“Oh, then you aren t Catholics ?" 
Sister felt disappointed.

“Nurse is : 1 don’t know what we 
are," said Dolly frankly, “and, please, 
may 1 go and gather a little bunch of 
daisies in your garden ?”

Sister’s heart was touched by this 
humble request ; were not the June 
flower beds all ablaze with glory ?

“Certainly. Come : we will gather 
a bunch of everything,” said she.

Dolly’s mother sat on a bench be
neath an apple-tree ; her polished 
shoes were gilded with buttercup and 
daisy dust ; she had removed her 
gloves ; the fingers of her fair hands 
glittered with gems that sparkled in 
the sunshine.

Idly she watched the nun and 
Dolly as they culled flowers together 
and arranged a pretty posy. Watch
ing she hearkened to their conversa
tion, sighing from time to time ; for 
Dolly’s mother had been brought up 
in a convent orphanage.

“Which are your favorite flowers ?" 
asked Sister Sacristan of Dolly ; she 
cut madonna lilies as she spoke. 

“Poppies,” replied the child.
“You curious little thing ! Why 

poppies ?”
‘Because they’re wild and red

faced, and peep from behind the 
wheat like playful pixies. Their 
petals stain your lips and cheeks, 
and make you look like a theater 
lady. 1 used to play at hide-and- 
seek with them among the corn when 
1 was tiny, and laugh when daddy 
couldn’t find me. I love poppies 
best because they remind me of my 
daddy."

Sister Sacristan looked at the child 
in thoughtful silence. Then :

“Well, I expect mother loves lilies 
best,” she said, and added, dreamily, 
speaking her thoughts aloud and 
thinking of the child

“Lilies must often have touched 
the hem of Our Lord’s garments 
when he walked in the fields, or 
stooped to bless the little children 
when mothers brought them to Him. 
Perhaps they were embroidered on 
our Lady’s mantle. . . . Come,
we will give these lilies—our blessed 
Lady’s blossoms, blooms for mother 
hood—to your own pretty mother, 
little Dolly.”

Suiting the action to the word, and 
holding Dolly by the hand, the nun 
passed into the shadow of the wide- 
spreading fruit tree, and handed her 
floral sheaf to Dolly’s mother.

“As I have no rosemary to offer, 
please accept these lilies as a remem
brance of our convent," she said with 
a soft smile.

Before the sweetness and sim
plicity of the nun’s pure face the 
eyes of Dolly's mother quailed, her 
eyelids lowered. Momentarily up 
lifted into that rare atmosphere in 
which Religious live and have their 
ljeing, the wings of her soul quivered 
like those of a joyously ascending 
lark. Then, suddenly, they grew 
still and outspread ; her heavy heart 
sank once more earthwards.

“Ah, take those flowers away !" 
she cried with swift, sobbing laugh
ter, “lilies are not for me ! Look at 
my hands. You see they cannot, 
nay, they dare not, hold such chaste 
offerings 1"

The slender fingers, beringed with 
many gems, showed no plain hand

among them, and the nun under
stood.

“I threw it far away when he 
divorced me," whispered Dolly's 
mother.

There was a moment's silence. 
Then :

“ Yet take the lilies,” pleaded 
Sister gently, “ for, like ourselves, 
they are our Father's children, 
though purer far, and never way
ward, never grievous to Him. Their 
sweetness will surely remind you 
of His love ; and, when you lay them 
across your arm, you will remember 
that His arms are ever open, waiting 
to welcome and receive us when we 
return to Him. Surely the good God 
must love all mothers with an 
especial tenderness and understand
ing."

ish to weep over faded blossoms, and 
yet no other visible cause for tears 
appeared. Dolly had often crifd, 
missing her daddy sorely ; mother, 
never. Was it possible—her little 
hands grew cold—that daddy had 
been killed ? Perhaps the nun bad 
heard so and told mother. \yistfully 
she peeped up into her mother s 
face :

“Is daddy dead ?” she whispered.
There was no answer. Mother's 

eyes gazed steadfastly upon the Sacred 
Host : she did not hear or heed the 
questioner.

Among the wounded soldiers was 
one whoso eyes were attracted to the 
child and mother. Ever and again 
he wiped his pallid brow beaded with 
perspiration. Perhaps, having been 
most severely injured, he still 
suffered pain. This officer had lately 
been received into the Church by 
Father Andre, who took much inter
est in his convert. At the conclusion 
of the service the soldier.took up his 
station close to the chapel door : 
leaning upon crutches he waited 
whilst the congregation passed by.
All pitied the disfigured and mutil
ated sufferer.

Father Andre usually chatted with 
the soldiers after Benediction. He 
was moving down the almost empty 
chapel from the sacristy when Dolly’s 
mother threw herself in his way.

“Father !" she panted, clutching at 
his cassock, “I want you to hear my 
confession now—at once ! Of course 
you don't, you can’t remember, but I 
am Ellen Clare whose first confes
sion you heard years ago in the 
Rouen
Father. . . .”

“The confessional is in the sacristy, 
my child : follow me,” said the old 
priest quietly. Raising his hand he 
checked her flow of agitated speech.

Left all alone the startled Dolly 
was momentarily uncertain what to 
do. Turning, she glanced towards 
the chapel door. Should she not 
return to the enchanting garden, 
where birds still sang, and evening 
sunshine lingered ?

Just then a well remembered, yet 
strangely altered, figure arrested her 
attention. Her heart 
standstill, then bounded, beating 
time to waves of ecstatic joy that 
surged within it.

“Daddy !” she Cried, and rushed 
with widespread arms to where, with 
trembling hands, the wounded sol
dier stood, eager to give him kisses.

“Daddy ! Why did you not write 
and tell me where you were ? I’ve 
been most miserable about you, dar
ling daddy !”

“I am a horrid sight ; too broken 
an up for you to mend or care for any 

more, but I was going to write to you 
indeed, you are greatly —and to mother—this very even- 

altered, Ellen, grown out of a lanky ing." 
girl into a beautiful woman. Well I “r
remember the sad day you left us to exclaimed the little girl with trem 
study singing in London. Why, ’twas bling lips, “too broken up indeed ! 
the day after Reverend Mother Paul
ine was called home to God—and best, and mother made more fuss 
may He rest her soul ! All too soon today over some broken lilies than
we were forgotten by you, dear Ellen ; she’s ever made over any other ,ludolf Eucken says : 
but I, who then was just about to flowers. Why she was crying all n1es8 °* wor^ *8 beyond doubt, 
enter the novitiate, loved you well, through Benediction. . . . Per- T’his work more and more opens up

haps you'd better go after her—she's ftn<^ conquers the world, enfolds our 
in the sacristy—and cheer her up. powers, enriches our life, it leads us 
The old priest is in there, too, and he Qoic^i victorious marches from

triumph to triumph. . Thus, it 
is true, our desired objects have 
been attained, but they disclosed 
other things than we expected ; the 
more our powers and ideas are 
attracted the more we must realize 
the neglect of the inner man and of 
his unappeased, ardent longing for 
happiness. Doubts spring 
cerning the whole work ; we must 
ask whether the new civilization bo 
not too much a development of bare 

1 force, and too little cultivation of 
the being, whether because of our 
strenuous attention to surroundings, 
the problems of innermost man 
are not neglected. There is also 
noticeable a sad lacking of moral 
power ; we feel powerless against 
selfish interests and overwhelming 
passions ; mankind is more and 
more dividing itself into hostile 
groups and parties. And such doubts 
arouse to renewed vigor the old 
eternal problems, which faithfully 
accompany our evolution through all 
its stages. Former times did not 
finally solve them (?) but they were, 
at least to a degree, mollified and 
quieted. But now they are here 
again unmitigated and unobscured. 
The enigmatical of human existence 
is impressed upon us with unchecked 
strength, the darkness concerning 
the Whence and the Whither, the 
dismal power of blind necessity, 
accident and sorrow, in our fate, the 
low and the vulgar in- the human 
soul, the difficult complications in 
the social body—all unite in the 
question : Has our existence any 
real sense or value ? Is it not torn 
asunder to an extent that we shall 
be denied truth and peace forever ?
. . . Hence it is readily under
stood why a gloomy pessimism is 
spreading more and more, why the 
depressed feeling of littleness and 
weakness is pervading mankind in 
the midst of its triumphs."

“ A painful lament and longing 
pervades our restless and peaceless 
times," writes another. 4 The bulk 
of our knowledge is daily increasing, 
our technical ability hardly knows 
of difficulties it could not overcome. 
And yet we are not satisfied. More 
and more frequently we meet with 
the tired, disheartening question : 
What’s the use ? We lack the one 
thing which would give support and 
impetus to our existence—a sure 
and assured view of the world. Or 
to be more exact, we have found that 
we cannot live with the view of 
the world which in this cen
tury of enlightenment has stamp
ed its imprint more and more* 
upon our entire mental life. Mater
ialism, in coarser or finer form, has 
penetrated deeply our habits of 
thought, even in those who would

less than going directly against the 
teachings of Christ, Who carne on 
earth to oppose that very idea. 
There were many religions at the 
time of Christ's coming, the Jewish, 
the Roman, the Greek, but Christ 
came to emphasize the fact that 
there was but one true religion.

“There are non Catholics in this 
church to-day. They will admit that 
1 have as much right to found a 
church as Luther, Calvin or Wesley. 
Would it be bordering on blasphemy 
for me to intimate that 1 could tell 
people better than Christ Himself 
how God ought to be adored ? No 
man has such a right, and that is 
why Catholics do not take their re
ligion .from any man, whether he 
lived four or fourteen centuries ago. 
When Catholics take their doctrine 
from Pope, prelate or priest, they do 
so only bec ause it is the doctrine of 
Christ, and neither Pope, prelate or 
priest has the right to add to 
tract from that doctrine.

“The saddest thing in New York 
today is not sin, not poverty ; it is 
the spectacle of hundreds of thou 
sands of Christians fighting among 
themselves, brother against brother, 
when sin is so prominent that some
times it seems triumphant. Just 
stop to think of the sins committed 
in New York last week, the blas
phemy, the drunkenness, the im
purity ; then consider the indecency 
of the publications that are on every 
newstand. If all Christians were 
one gigantic body, working in har
mony, we would make New York a 
paradise ! Yet, here we are, battling 
one against the other, agreeing on 
nothing, happy tp drive a dagger into 
one another at every opportunity— 
simply holding ourselves up to the 
ridicule of the forces of irréligion.

“Catholic or non Cathoftc, we are 
all brothers, and we can at least 
unite in the prayer that some day we 
may all be one. There is but one 
God, one Christ; and there ought to 
be but one religion. There was such a 
time, four hundred years ago. Our 
ancestors all believed the same 
things, lisped the same prayers. Do 
you think that Christ is happy to 
see the divisions that now divide us 
and our strength ?—The Monitor.
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placed tile sheaf gently upon the 
lady’s lap, and then sat down beside 
her.

their
hey lead us to think 
rials of others rather

ve t

Chatham, N. B.
Boarding and Day School Conducted by the Basilian Fathers

Alias Kitty Casey, by 
Kitty Casey is in reality 
threatened with misfort

Marie Gertrude Williams 
Cathe

reatened with misfortune, who in 
seclude herself, and at the same ti

or euh-
terme Carew, a girl 
who in an endeavorThe face of Dolly's mother was 

shaded by a large hat ; her breath 
came and went rapidly ; her heart 
beat fast.

“They sew not, neither do they 
spin," she murmured, touching the 
lilies with her nervous fingers, “no 
more do I. 1 am an actress, Sister, 
a music hall artiste ; painted, soul
less creature ; one of the devil’s 
tares ; a poppy in God’s cornfield. 
Once, it is true, I was a Catholic— 
loi g, long ago, alas !"

Dolly was seated on the grass, 
some little distance off, well out of 
earshot ; her thoughts and busy 
Angers were wholly absorbed in mak
ing daisy chains.

"The child spoke to you of her 
daddy,” continued the lady quickly. 
“Dolly loved him ; and so, indeed, 
did 1, though 1 betrayed him. I love 
him still, in spite of my evil doings. 
He was generous to me—very. When, 
after the divorce, he joined the army, 
he let me keep, my girlie—condition
ally upon my good behaviour 1—for 
the duration of the war. He’s some
where in France now, I gather."

Careseing the blossoms she crushed 
them closer to her. . . .

"I wish you hadn't given me these 
dowers : I've avoided lilies—always. 
So many, many memories hang about 
them. . . Memories of past sweet
ness. . . The convent chapel. . . 
Rouen. But, of course, you have for- 
gotten the orphan Ellen Clare whose 
conûrmation name was Magdalen ? I 
have changed out of all knowledge, 
Sister Sacristan ; you, like all relig
ious, are unaltered because unalter
able.”

"Ah !—” The nun drew her breath 
sharply, once, and then talked on 
calmly, as though discussing 
everyday affair.

“But,

to
ad

sreeif, and at the same time enjoy the 
gea of the country in summer time, accepta 
1 position in a hotel, taking the position o( 
rrtuked by her maid, Kitty Casey. The 

•tory is well written, and a romance cleverly
Beech Bluff, by Fanny Warner. A tale of the 

South before the Civil Wai. Two other stories 
are contained in this volume : “ Agnes," and "For 
Manv Days."

and Flanagans, by Mrs. James gadiier. This 
is the masterpier e of the illustrious author 

whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogue. 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readers 
the delightful Southern character in all its charm 
and gentility. No one will read “ Borrowed from 
the Night," without being fascinated with Mias 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

me, by Anna C. Minogue. A Romance of 
Kentucky Much has been written of the trouble
some tunes ffom i860 to 1865, but seldom has a 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade as 
material for a story. Miss Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainly which existed in 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bristles with romance anrl adventure.

Cailieta, by Cardinal Newman. A tale of the 
Third Century ; attempting to imagine and 
express the feelings and relations between Chris
tians and heathens of that time.

Captain Kosroff, by Raoul de N a very. A thrilling 
story of fearlessness and adventure.

Catholic Crusoe, by Kev. W. H Anderdon, M. A. 
The adventures of Owen Evans Esq. Surgeon s 
Mate, set ashore with companions on a desolate 
Island in the Carribean Sea.

by J. M Villefranche. A study of civiliza
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not only 
with Paganism and purely human philosophy, 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of the 
reign of Neto. 'I he scenes are laid in Rome and 
to meet and analyze the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Borne, the 
author has created im.
C neas of the Roman < 
version to Christianty 
woven.

Commander, The ; by Charles D'Her 
historical novel of the French Revolution.

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Conscience. 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales of 
Flemish life, including ' The Recruit," " Mine 

k," - Blind Ross," and " The
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baraginary characters such as 
Guard around whose con- 
y the plot of the story is

came to a

icault. An

THE BITTER FRUIT
Host Gensendonck,
Ppor Nobleman "

" Deer Jane," by Isabel Cerilia Williams. A sweet, 
simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whose 
ambition to keep the little household together is 
tol l with a grace and interest that are irresistible.

Faith, Hope and Charity, by Anonymous. An 
exceedingly interesting tale of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the F.ench 
Revolution.

Femciifie. Femclifle is the name of a large 
estate in Devonshire, England, the home of Agnes 
Falkland, who with her family and adopted sister, 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

FourlGreat Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning.
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Crowley. A collec

tion of Catholic stories for boys, including "A 
Little Heroine," “ Ned's Baseball Club," “ Terry 
and His Friends," ‘ The Boys at Balton," and “ A 
Christmas Stocking."

Hawthomdean, by Clara M Thompson. A story of 
American life founded on fact.

Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. 
x combined ; very interesting.
Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. These 

stories of high endeavor, of the patient bearing of 
pain, the sacrifice of self for others' good, are keyed 
on the divine true story of Him Who gave up all for 
us and died on Calvary's Cross ( Sacred Heart 
Review.)

Kathleen's Motto, by Genevieve Walsh, 
estmg and inspiring story of a young lady who, by 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lad

Thinking that leads us only up 
against a black wall of despair is 
diseased. None are more loud in 
proclaiming the complete and hope
less shipwreck of modern “ free- 
thought ” than the eminent ones 

themselves.

VANDERBILT HOTEL
free-thinkersamong

Truth, we are now told, is to be 
attained, not by thinking, but by 
“ willing." The Church now has to 
contend against the “ philosophy of 
Will.” The conquest by man of the 
outer-vS>rld has served but to make 
known to him his poverty of spirit. 
Writing of the results achieved by 
Science in the Nineteenth Century, 

“ The great-

THE
THIRTY FOURTH STREET EASTat PARK AVENUE

KlEW YORK CITY
I never heard euch nonsense !”

. . 1 love my broken toys the
History andHeiress of 

fiction
In The

and have always remembered you in 
my poor prayers. They are 
swered : we can renew our friend-

s- An inter-

ship.”
The nun drew the bent head of 

Dolly’s mother down upon her bosom, 
and kissel a tear-stained cheek.

“Sister, I am unworthy. . .”
The broken sentence was disre

garded, and the nun continued :
“Do you remember the day of 

Corpus Christi when you and I each 
made our First Communion ; how we 
strewed llowers in the procession ? 
You had a great devotion to the 
Blessed Sacrament.”

“Ah, stop, say no more—you hurt 
me !"

“And the Crucifix in our dormi
tory ; have you forgotten how, by 
mischance, its nail loosened and it 
fell ? The feet were broken. We 
asked permission to mend it, you and 
I. How the sight of those wounded 
feet saddened us ! Yet it was but an 
image, not our dear Lord Himself."

“Hush, Agues, I beseech you ! I 
can bear no more ! Let the past 
slumber.”

“And Father Andre, whose severe 
sermons bored us, and who was so 
kind and different in the confessional 
that we believed his guardian angel 
spoke and not himself—do you re
member ? Well, he is here ; he came 
to England with us refugees. Of 
course he is old now, indeed, very 
old. He is giving Benediction almost 
immediately. Will you not come, 
dear Ellen ? See, here comes Dolly ! 
Dolly, I want you and mother to stay 
to Benediction.”

The daisy chain was finished. It 
danced on the child’s slight shoulders, 
as, like a gleeful lamb, she ran, with 
a skip and jump towards her mother.

“Oh, yes ; do let us go. I love 
Benediction !” she excltÿfned. “But, 
mummy, see how you have crushed 
those lilies ; they’ve stained your 
dress with their wet, yellow pollen. 
Surely you’re not crying, mummy, 
because you’ve bruised your lilies ?"

“Agnes,” said Dolly’s mother with 
a sob, “you said you had no rosemary 
to give me, but you have twined it 
all about these lilies : its scent is too 
poignant for my soul to bear !”

“Rosemary ! Why, there is none, 
and the lilies are all tumbled, they 
aren’t tied together !” corrected 
Dolly.

Firmly she bound the blossoms 
into her poppy posy. Then, taking 
her weeping mother by the hand, she 
led her up the steps into the chapel. 
Already it was almos^ filled with 
worshippers. Convalescents from 
the local military hospital occupied 
many benches.

Dolly wondered why mother’s tears 
fell even faster during Benediction. 
She never remembered to have seen 
lier cry before. It seemed very baby-

looks kind.”
“Presently, I will go and see them 

both," replied the soldier. For, he 
thought, “perhaps we can begin our 
lives anew, leaving the past behind 
us. Maybe she will forgive my hard
ness and swift retribution, my viola- 
tion of the law of Christ, even as I 
have utterly pardoned her frailty and 
fall under a dire temptation. ’

The alabaster box which Mary | 
Magdalen brought to Jesus was 
doubtless beautiful. Perhaps, like 
the ornaments in Solomon’s temple, 
it was “wrought like the flower of a 
lily"—yet it was far lovelier when 
broken, for then its fragrant 
unguents anointed and. consoled the 
feet of Him who binds up the bruised 
and broken lilies of His Garden, 
refreshing them with Heaven’s own 
gentle dews—mercy and benediction. 
—Constance E. Bishop, in the Eng
lish Messenger.

y Amabel And The Shepherd Boy, by Elizabeth 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 
the love of an humble shepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed. 
In the course of time various opportunities present 
themselves which bring him before her parents in a 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage. 

Late Miss Hollingford, by Rosa Mulholland. A 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulholland, 
who has written a number of books for young 
ladies which have met with popular favor.

Louisa Kirkbridge, by Rev. A. J Thebaud, 9. J. A 
dramatic tale of New York City after the Civil 
War, full of exciting narratives infused with a 
strong religious moral tone 

Maiden (Jp-To Date A ; by r enevieve Irene.
Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Rrownson. The st 

a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, w 
akes to the shallowness of her existence through 
appreciation of the noble character and religi- 
example of a young man whom she afterwards

S

à
;rord, by i 
btful novel 
a numb\ \up con-

v V:v 1 r
s

marries.
May Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story of 

two cousins who are left in the care of their very 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who p 
religion and is at odds w:th all the wo 
follows them through their many trials and exper
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct 
characters.

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience. 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dia- 

d merchant,and Raphael Banks who, through 
uncertainties of fortune, earns the parental 

1 of their marriage, which had 
on account of difference in

'no■
rid. It

An hotel designed
TO APPEAL TO THE 
CONSERVATIVE

approval 
withheld 
position.

ry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, including 
" Little Beginnings," " B'ind Apple Woman,
“ Polly's Five Dollars," “ Marie's Trumpet," and 
" A Family’s Frolic."

Old House By The Boyne, by 
Picturing scenes and incidents 
Irish Borough.

_ rphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman, 
an exceedingly interesting story, in which 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church 
defined.

Pearl Of Antioch by Abbe Bayle. A charming and 
powerfully written story of the early ages of the

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady 
thoroughly entertaining story for young 
by one of the best known Catholic authors, 
osemary, by J. Vincent Huntington. This novel, 
though written many years ago holds its place 

on g the beat stories we have to-day.
Of Chanty, The; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The 

story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attends 
a non-Catholic family, « d after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

Solitary* Island, The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith. 
As mysterious and fascinating in its plot as either 

the sensational productions of Archibald Claver
ing Gunther, and it con ta-ns portraits which wo 
not shame the broth of a Thackeray or Dickens.

Strawcutter's Daughter, The ; by i ady Georgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story for 
young people.

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, " As a 
>vel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 

novel it is most admirable and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactory production ’ 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim F 
instance, she can almost s 
for her improvement 
her work to have ah

The Waters 
A delight 
people, and 
attention in

THE HONOR 
QFTHE 

PATRONAGE

MerIS ONE RELIGION AS 
GOOD AS ANOTHER

Mrs. J. Sadlier. 
true to life in anOF

That one religion is not as good as 
another, despite trequent assertions 
to that effect, was the statement 
made recently by Rev. John E. 
Wickham at a mission for non-Gath- 
olios given in St. Leo’s church, New 
York City. Father Wickham pointed 
out clearly and emphatically the 
reasons why Catholics could not sub
scribe to such a belief.

“One religion is not as good as 
another,” said Father Wickham, ‘ be
cause the founder of one is not as 
good as the founder of another. 
Wesley was a good man, Calvin had 
firmness of purpose, Luther and 
Knox had their qualities but they are 
not God. Catholics wish the jpeople 
of all religions well, but we cannot 
admit the equality of other religions 
with our£ because we can not admit 
that a work of man is the equal of 
the work of God.

“A man in trouble seeks the best 
lawyer ; a man ill seeks the best 
physician ; in having a prescription 
filled he seeks the best druggist ; he 
will not listen to one who tells him 
that any lawyer will do in an im
portant case ; that any doctor is good 
enough to prescribe for him or to 
wield the scalpel if he needs an 
operation ; or that any tyro drug 
clerk is good enough to fill his pre 
scription. All of which is correct, 
We want the best. Yet, men who are 
so particular in these matters have 
no hesitancy in saying that one re
ligion is as good as another.

“What does such a statement 
amount to ? It is neither more nor

CANADIANS
REQUESTED

This is
some of

Juhwcuf Jtaiion at Hotel Entratice
Georgianna Fullerton.

people

)
Sister

indignantly protest against being 
called materialists ; the name seemed 
to imply scientific earnestness and 
liberal views. However, there are 
still left a considerable fund of old 
idealistic values, and as long as we 
could draw upon them we saw in 
materialism only the power to clear 
up rooted prejudices, and to open 
the road to progress in every field. 
To the newer generation, however, 
little or nothing is left of this old 
fund, hence, having nothing else but 
materialism to depend upon, they 

confronted by an appalling 
dreariness and emptiness of exist- 

And ever since the man on

which in these days deals with the 
questions of a world philosophy.”

These are not the words of a 
believer. They are all the 
significant for that. Do they not 
recall the words of St. Augustine : 
“ Thou hast made us for Thyself, 
and restless is our heart, till it finds 
rest in Thee !”—Truth.

luld

more

Ter
"orest, for 
Vimittis,' 

fed that she seems in 
ed its climax."—Avc

Of Contradiction, by Anna C. Minogue. 
fvl romance of the Sout* and Southern 

so strong in its interest that the reader's 
icreases to the very last chapter.

Tears On The Diadem, by Anna H. Dorsey. A 
novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. So 
interesting that the reader will be loathe 
down before finishing the entire story.

Thalia, by Abbe A. Bayle. An interesting 
instructive tale of the Fourth Century.

;n,E &is so m 
most reach

A new mother house, novitiate and 
scholasticate for the Little Brothers 
of Mary was solemnly blessed by 
Bishop Shaw of San Antonio, Texas, 
in the presence of our Mexican bis
hops and a large number of priests. 
When the Brothers were driven out 
of Mexico, they rented a house in 
San Antonio until, with the help of 
friends, they secured a tract of land. 
The good Brothers did not wait for 
assistance from others, but by 
their own labors they erected a 
three story edifice, largo enough to 
accommodate 160 persons.

are

ence.
the street has absorbed the easy 
materialistic principles, and looks 
down from the height of his ‘ scion 
tific ’ view of life contemptuously 
upon all reactionaries, wo have be
come aware of the danger that 
imperils everything implied by the 
collective word ' humanism.’ This 
explains the plethora of literature

Two Victories, Tne ; oy Kev. T. J. Potter. A story 
of the conflict of faith in a non Catholic family 

nd their entrance into the Catholic Church, 
granes, by Kev. John Joseph Franco, S J. An 
absorbing story of the persecutions of i atholics in 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil

Tit
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Styr Catholic Kccarh you looked (or the lesion for Novem
ber 11th in this connection. The 
inclusion of the term mass in our 
lessons of September 16 was in no 
wise meant to seem to identify us 
with the Roman Church."

No really heartfelt recantation here 
such as would satisfy those for 
whom “Anglicanus" speaks ; but an 
acknowledgment of their duty to 
"draw a cleavage,” between "Angli
can teaching" as such," and “Roman 
doctrine and a promise to be more 
anti Roman than ever in November.

“Secondly. Though our limited 
•nott: M. J. Hsssrtr. Vincent 8. space allowed us little more than an 

enumeration of the titles that have 
W. E. Smith. Heiifez ; Mi»» Bride Blunder», been applied to the Holy Communion, 
Èüà: SSU .":rwr",. vi£»u"v«. B. ç : our reference to St. Ambrose shows 
•Use Johnson, 211 Rochester et.» Ottawa : Miss fchttt the mcluHlOQ 01 the term mass 

s^th’.^ISïj'sî. u~lin9.°,*X: was not meaut to connote tbe pres. 
Montreal. M. J. Mervin, Montreal. B- F. O'Toole, tint day (Roman) associations With 
1N7 Montague St., Regina. Bask., and B. J term. The actual word mass is
Mcruhy. Bo* 126. Saskatoon. . . . ,

Obituary end marriage notice, cennot be innocent in itself, and its U86 Was 
Inserted except In tbe nsnel condensed form allowed to pass from reasons of hlB- 
••eh insertion 60 cents. torical completeness. We agree at
.IS*» wifi*Z the same time that misunderstand-

le St. John N. B.. single copies may be ing might arise from our inclusion of 
perch seed from «» M a. “jJ® the term, as we omitted to state def-
Pharmacy, lo# Brnsseie street. mitely that mass was no longer an

authorized title in the Anglican 
Church by reason of its Homan asso
ciations.”

The word “maps” (with a small m) 
is certainly innocent until proved 
guilty. But unfortunately for those 
who would put it back into a place of 
honor after having thrust it out with 
ignominy, the term “MastT connotes 
now as it did a thousand years ago 
“present day (Homan) associations ;” 
but there is, we admit, an “ historical 
completeness," about the innocent 
term which might go far to bridge 
an insistent historical hiatus—a 
great gulf fixed—between the Cath
olic Ecclesia Anglicana and the 
present-day Church of England os 
by law established. The non-Catho- 
lic Professor Maitland is honest with 
regard to historical facts though he 
may he rather rude with “historical 
completeness.” Rewrites:

“A radical change in doctrine 
worship and discipline has been made 
by the Queen and Parliament. . .
The service book is not such as will 
satisfy all ardent Reformers but their 
foreign fathers in the faith think it 
is not intolerable, and the glad news 
goes out that the Mass is abolished.”

Before this time the Christian altar 
a*>d the Holy Sacrifice were to the 
British Christian what they are to 
the Roman Catholic in this twentieth 
century.

The Venerable Bede, at the begin
ning of the eighth century, writes in 
words which neither lose nor gain 
a particle in their Catholic meaning 
twelve hundred years later.

In his commentary on St. Luke 
St. Bede eays :

“ To His priests Christ has said, 
thou art a priest forever according 
to the Order of Melchisedech, so that 
in place of the flesh and blood of 
lambs, we may now possess the 
Sacrament of Christ’s Flesh and 
Blood under the appearance of bread 
and wine, which He Himself tells us 
is His very self ”

And though the term “ transub- 
stantiation,” was of much later origin 
does it express Catholic belief with 
greater theological precision than 
these words of Bede written to a 
priest friend :

“At that time when thou ehalt 
consecrate the bread and wine into 
the substance of Christ’s Body and 
Blood, be not unmindful of me.”

That English doctor of the Church 
speaks again and again of “offering 
up the healing Victim of “ the 
Victim of the holy oblation of “our 
salutary sacrifice.” The Mass then 
as now was the Sacrifice in which 
Christ is Priest and Victim, offered 
to God by the hands of the priest, 
who participates in the priesthood of 
Christ.

It may be worth while, for very 
obvious reasons, to quote a sentence 
from the Rev. Canon Plummer’s 
article on Bede in the Britannica :

“ And though Bede makes no pre 
tensions to originality, least) of all in 
his theological works, freely taking 
what he needed and (what is very 
rare in medieval writers) acknowl 
edging what he took, out of the 
works of the venerable Fathers, 
still everything he wrote is in
formed and impressed with his own 
special character and tempi r.”

This prayer for the consecration 
of an altar from an Anglo Saxon 
Pontifical of about 900 A. D. expresses 
without the shadow of change or 
alteration the Catholic doctrine,
devotion and practice of the twen
tieth century :

“ O Lord, sprinkle with the dew 
of heavenly unction this stone pre
pared for the celebration of the
health giving mysteries of Redemp 
tion ; pour forth on it the unction of 

“ May we say, first, that we are at Thy divine sanctification ; send down 
one with you in the distinct cleav- on it the gift of Grace, hallowing 
age that we feel must be drawn be the sacrifice upon it, that thus truly 
tween Anglican teaching as such and a hidden power may change upon it 
any Roman doctrine ? You will see the creatures chosen for the sacrifice 
from all our lessons on the meaning into the Body and Blood of our
and nature of the Sacrament that Redeemer, and secretly transmute
this is so. The copy for the Novem them into the Sacred Victim of the 
ber “ Assistant " was only yesterday Lamb ; that as the Word was made 
submitted, and we should be glad if Flesh so the nature of the oblation

misunderstanding from the minds of 
those who might have had the same 
misconception.”

At the same time it is only fair 
to the writer who would dispel 
ignorant and superstitious fears 
about “ ‘mass 1 paternosters ’, etc,” 
to state that he claims to be always 
ready and willing and anxious to 
“differentiate the difference.” As he 
says himself :

“At the same time there has always 
been the strongest desire to differen
tiate clearly and finally the differ
ence in the Anglican and Roman 
positions.”

when blessed, may pass into the eub- 
stanctr of the Word.”

It will hardly be denied that all 
this “ connotes present-day (Roman) 
associations ” with the holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass.

In the English Communion Serv
ice, every care was taken by Craumer 
and the other compilers to make it 
absolutely clear that the sacrificial 
character of the old service — the 
Mass—had been changed into a 
memorial of prayer and praise ; and, 
while the general disposition of 
parts of it retained some outward 
resemblance to the old service, all 
mention of oblation and sacrifice 
was rigidly excluded.

Craumer held that there was no 
difference between priest and layman 
save “in the ministration ; that the 
priest doth minister and distribute 
the Lord’s Supper unto others, and 
others receive it at his hands." Ridley 
declared there was no sacrifice but 
what Christ once offered; further 
that the Sacrament of the Eucharist 
had no grace except to such as re 
ceived it rightly. He wras most 
active in pulling down altars and 
setting up tables in their places in 
order to eradicate the very idea of 
the Sacrifice of the Mass. Hooper 
called the Mass a “horrible idol." 
The Reformers, ecclesiastic and lay, 
were loud in explaining that their 
ministers were no “Mass priests.”

After an examination of the writ 
ings of those chiefly responsible for 
the liturgical changes in England, 
says an English writer, all that an 
unprejudiced reader can say is that if 
the old priesthood was not destroyed 
and the Sacrifice of the Mass elimin 
ated as a result of their work, it was 
not the fault of the compilers of the 
new liturgy that they survived.

Then the xxxi. Article of Religion 
reads :

“The offeringof Christ once made i s 
that perfect redemption, propitiation, 
and satisfaction, for all the sins of 
the whole world, both original and 
actual ; and there is none other satis 
faction for sin, but that alone. 
Wherefore the sacrifices of Masses, 
in which it was commonly said, that 
the Priest did offer Christ for the 
quick and the dead, to have remis 
sion of pain or guilt, were blasphe 
mous fables and dangerous deceits."

Yes, between the old faith and 
practice of the centuries when the 
Mass was England’s supreme act of 
worship, when its name was on every 
lip and its meaning unambiguous and 
undisputed in every mind and heart, 
when Christmas and Michaelmas, 
Lammas and Martinmas were the 
natural Catholic designations of 
feasts ; between that time and the 
settlement under the Supreme Gover 
nor of the Church, Elizabeth, there 
is a great gulf fixed. If the old 
familiar term could steal in un 
observed ; if even with a small m the 
innocent word “ mass ” could be in 
troJuced to the young, in time its 
use might be made to serve as a 
bridge over that yawning gulf—and 
“ historical completeness ” might 
not seem so distressingly incomplete.

It is the Mass that matters.” Let 
them use the word, the innocent 
word, and in time. ... In so 
great a cause they are ready to give 
the pill an anti Roman coating. It 
is very interesting. Meantime the 
robust Canadian Protestantism afore
mentioned finds expression through 
“ Anglicanus ” who says :

“ It would also he interesting to 
know whether any of our Church 
leaders have protested against the 
children being given this inaccurate 
information and doctrinal error. It 
is simply astounding that anyone 
writing Sunday School notes, intend
ed to guide teachers in their work, 
should be able to say that the Holy 
Communion has been called a "Mass,” 
or ‘‘Feast,” because in Holy Com 
munion the souls of those who believe 
are fed with the Body and Blood of 
Christ.”

Anglicanus is not troubled about 
“continuity" or “historical complete
ness." Whether he will be satisfied 
or even mollified by the following 
“ particular reason ’’ advanced by the 
Sunday School Institute Publica 
tions we can only surmise :

“ It may be asked whether liisfcori 
cal completeness be a sufficient 
ground for our passing of the lesson. 
This brings us to the particular rea
son why the writer desired to in
clude the term objected to. Protest
ant prejudice against the Roman 
Church has led in many quarters to 
au ignorant and superstitious fear 
of any Roman service or custom. 
Children brought up in small Can 
adiau communities sometimes catch 
the impression that “ mass,” “ pater
nosters,” etc., mean wicked and un
utterable practices that mark the 
Roman Church off from all decent 
humanity. The writer still remem
bers the relief experienced as a child 
when it was learned that mass was 
the rite in the Roman Church which 
corresponded with our Holy Com 
munion. From that time it has 
seemed reasonable and desirable to 
try to remove the veil of fear and

eminently practical measure that 
would have immediately practical 
results.

ladies who had charge of this school 
during the years referred to, and 
whose interest in education and all 
that benefits Catholic youth will be 
but intensified by their sacred call 
ing.

In Db. Prydk’s book, “Pleasant 
Memories of a Busy Life,” issued 
some years ago by Misses Blackwood» 
a story is told of the late Adam 
Black, Member of Parliament for 
Edinburgh, and founder of the well- 
known publishing house, Adam and 
Charles Black. One day, soon after 
Mr. Black commenced business as a 
bookseller, a suspicious looking man 
came stealthily into the shop, and 
leaning over the counter whispered 
into his ear : “I’ve got some fine 
smuggled whisky, which I'll let you 
have at a great bargain.” “No, no,” 
said Mr. Black indignantly, “I want 
nothing of the kind ; go away.” The 
man, evidently not believing in the 
sincerity of this righteous outburst, 
leaned further over the counter and 
whispered : “I'll tak Bibles for't.”

Price of BobsortptionU.M per 
Del ted Butes * Europe 18.00 „ „ «

riMihei end Proprietor. Thornes Coller. LL. D.
Rev. Jernes T. Foley. B. A. 
Thomas Colley. LL. D.! A PROTESTANT ANOBLUS

After generations of scorn and 
abuse Catholic practices are coming 
into favor with all sorts and condi
tions of Christians without the fold. 
We have recently had the Protestant 
observation of Holy 
Passiontide ; Protestant adoption of 
the cross which Catholics have 
always and everywhere upheld as 
the symbol of Christianity ; prayers 
for the dead ; Anglican imitation of 
everything Catholic ; and now* we 
have in Toronto a Protestant Angelus 
bell at noon.

Speaking, to the Globe last night 
P. Plumptre, rector of St. 

James' Cathedral, said:
“Beginning on Monday next and 

until the end of the war the bells of 
St. James' Cathedral will play the 
National Anthem, and the tune of 
some such well-known hymn as ‘O 
God Our Help in Ages Past,’ at the 
noon hour each day of the week.

“It is hoped that many thousands 
of citizens of Toronto, when they 
hear the bells, will raise their hearts 
in prayer to God for a speedy and 
victorious termination of the war, 
and for a just and lasting peace.”

The old Church of all the ages and 
all the races has something to teach 
after nineteen hundred years exper
ience of human nature, and her prac
tices and symbolism will receive in
creasing attention from earnest and 
spiritual minded men. Perhaps it is 
an injustice to Canon Plumptre to 
assume that he has adopted any 
“Roman” practice, for, though he does 
not specifically repudiate the Roman 
Angelus as the source of hia inspira 
tion, he indicates another source 
which is beyond suspicion.

“1 should add that the suggestion, 
though not exactly in this form, was 
made to me in the first place by the 
Mayor of Toronto, who has expressed 
himself cordially in sympathy with 
the proposed plan.”
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NOTES AND COMMENTS 

Sixty-two YEARS a priest, and for 
fifty-nine years pastor over one flock 
—such was the almost unique record 
of the Very Rev. Provost John J. 
Kyle, whose death is announced by 
our latest Soots exchanges. Though 
born in England, Provost Kyle's 
entire priestly life had been spent in 
Scotland, and since 1858 he had 
labored continuously in what is 
known as The Enzie (Inghy) in Banff
shire. By the whole district, Piotest- 
ant as well as Catholic, he was gen
uinely revered as was evidenced by 
the enthusiastic manner in which 
his diamond jubilee was celebrated 
two years ago. Dr. Kyle’s paternal 
relations to his flock, his sympathetic 
and understanding bearing towards 
the laity, and his unfailing kindness 
and charity to non Catholics earned 
for him the love and respect 
of everybody. Notwithstanding his 
English birth he was regarded 
as a typically Highland pastor. His 
death removes one of the few links 
binding the Church of to day with 
that of the old regime before the 
restoration of the Scottish Hierarchy. 
R. I. P.

8

Week and

The trouble with these good men 
does not appear to be in differentia
ting the difference which a straight
forward 39-Article Churchman might 
well consider a“Work of Supereroga
tion.” And we can understand his 
indignation if he takes Article xxxi. 
in “the literal and grammatical 
sense” and holds with the Supreme 
Governor of the Church of England 
that, “no man shall . . put his 
own sense or comment to be the 
meaning of the article.” The diffi
culty is rather to get some decent 
excuse for falling into line with all 
Christendom, ancient, modern and

Canon H.

Here is is a rather diverting page 
from the diary of a New England 
preacher—the Rev. Mr. Emerson ol 
Conway, Mass.—early in the nine
teenth century. “Jan. 1, 1800—Had 
much company. In the 
married a couple ; fee, $1 25. Had a 
cheese given me ; value, $1. Deacon 
Ware, a present of beef ; value, about 
20 cents. Jan. 4—Attended to study. 
Bottle rum, 50 cents. Jan. 28— 
married three couples ; fee, 86.25. 
F'eb. 4—Paid a woman tailor for 
day, 25 cents. July 8—Bottle 
at Bardwell's store, 50 cents. Aug, 
12—Two quarts of rum at Williams' 
store, $1.50. Paid for killing hog, 
17 cents. Oct. 12.—Put in cellar for 
winter use 38 barrels of cider ; value, 
$32. Dec. 29—Lord’s day, Preached 
from 2 Samuel i, 27, ‘How are the 
mighty fallen !' ”

la Montre»! single copies may be porchaMd 
3fcin J. Mlllcv. 141 Bt. Catherine street, west. evening

r London, Saturday, Oct. 13, 1917

TBE WORD “ MASS"—AND ITS 
USE

In England a very active and 
powerful section of the Established 
Church openly proclaims itself 
Catholic. Its clergy have restored 
Catholic ceremonies, Catholic devo 
tions, and above all the Catholic idea 
of the Mass as the great central act 
of worship, the Sacrifice of Christ’s 
Body and Blood, offered to God by 
the priest for the living and the 
dead. Indeed it is said that foreign
ers seeing altar, candles, vestments, 
incense, etc., in an Anglican Church 
find themselves in doubt, at times, 
whether or not they are in a real 
Catholic Church so closely are the 
ceremonies of the Mass imitated.

While there must be many here 
also whose religious sympathies are 
High Church or Ritualist or even 
“ Catholic,” a more robust, and un 
ashamed Protestantism makes out 
ward and visible expression of such 
tendencies difficult ; so one might 
infer, at any rate, from recent corres
pondence in The Churchman. The 
editors of the Sunday school depart
ment included “ Mass ” as one of the 
titles of Holy Communion. Imme
diately there were vigorous protests. 
This, for instance, from “ Angli
canus

Sir,—Permit me to emphasize your 
editorial paragraph on the use of the 
word “Mass” by Canadian Church 
men. I desire to call attention to 
some remarkable statements in the 
“Teachers’ Assistant,” for September. 
In the Lesson Notes for the lGch, 
“Mass" is given as one of the titles 
of Holy Communion, and it is signlfl 
cant that while the Scriptural title, 
“The Lord’s Supper,” occupies four 
lines, that of the "Mass" takes up no 
less than eleven and a half. But, 
worse than this, the writer actually 
says that the word “Mass” “means 
‘Feast,’ and may be taken to signify 
the spiritual feeding on Christ which 
takes place in Holy Communion." Io 
would be interesting to learn who is 
responsible for this, for, of course, 
the word “Mass" means nothing of 
the kind. In view of the fact that, 
as your piragrauh rightly says, 
the term "Mass" was omitted from 
our present Prayer Book (in 1552), 
after having appeared as the sub 
title of the Communion Office in the 
Prayer Book of 1549, it is obvious 
that the use of it today by Anglicans 
is absolutely opposed to true Church- 
manship, to say nothing of other con
siderations equally strong. But as 
long as such teaching as this is 
allowed to pass and be given to chil
dren the present disunited state of 
our Canadian Church will continue.

Now note the velvet tread of the 
“S. S. Institute Publications” as they 
appear on the F„ene not apologize— 
er—or retract—nor to justify alto
gether—yet to venture to plead in ex 
tenuation-if not justification—con
siderations of “ historical complete
ness.” Nothing 1 Roman” meant we 
assure you—nothing “present day 
Roman” connoted :—but “historical 
completeness.” . . .

But let the mildly “Catholic” Pro
testants speak for themselves in 
their difficult situation :

“Sir :—May we ask space in your 
columns for our reply to the obser
vations made with regard to the use 
of the term ‘ mass ' in our publica
tions for September ?”

Note the fact that “mass” is 
spelled without a capital, though 
“Sacrament,” “Holy Communion,” 
“Lord’s Sapper” are a 1 capitalized. 
That surely ought to be accounted 
unto them for righteousness.

medieval, schismatical and Roman, 
in the use of that innocent word 
Mass. “ Historical completeness '* 
seems about as innocent, ingenuous, 
and unanswerable an excuse as could 
well be put forward when one must 
unhappily, even amongst “Church
men,” reckon with Protestantism 
naked and unashamed.

one
ruin

We met with a good story recently 
concerning Dr. Benjamin Jowett, the 
celebrated Master of Balliol College, 
and Regius Professor of Greek in the 
University of Oxford. His passion 
for work was common knowledge, 
and his impatience under interrup
tion was equally well-known. A 
party of American tourists were 
being shown about the University, 
and coming to Balliol, the guide who 
took them in hand thus delivered 
himself :

“ This, ladies and gentlemen, is 
Balliol College, one of the very oldest 
in the huniversity and famous for the 
heredition of its scholars. The 'ead 
of Balliol is called the Master ; the 
present Master is the celebrated Pro
fessor Benjamin Jowett. Those are 
Professor Jowett’s study windows, 
and there,”—here the man took a 
handful of gravel, and threw* it

PRACTICAL MEASURES TO 
FOSTER FOOD PRODUCTION 
At last we have a practical measure 

taken to foster and expand the pro
duction of food. It is briefly this :

A redistribution policy, which will 
provide for the movement of stock 
from areas where feed is light to 
areas where feed is plentiful.

Free freight policy in connection 
with the transportation of breeding 
cattle and breeding sheep.

Fifty per cent, rebate of the freight 
rate on carload shipments of feeding 
cattle from Winnipeg to country 
points in the Eastern Provinces.

Free shipments of carloads of 
breeding sheep and lambs from 
Toronto and Montreal to the west.

ON THE BATTLE LINE

This is the interpretation of the 
submarine situation today 
pressed in an interview with Lord 
Norbhcliffe, head of the British War 
Mission :—

as ex-

“ The most urgent news that has 
crossed the Atlantic since I arrived 
in this country at the beginning of 
June,” Lord Norbhcliffe said, “ is the 
official statement by Sir Joseph 
MacLay, the British Controller of 
Shipping, to the effect that unless 
the United States faces the shipping 
problem and constructs 6,000,000 of 
tons of shipping annually the mili
tary efforts of the United States will 
be crippled from the start.

| Set aside all German boastings, 
against the panes, bringing the poor put away froiti you the idea that 
professor livid with rage, to the Great Britain, who is increasing her 
win low, “ladies and gentlemen, is own food production, can he starved 
Professor Benjamin Jowett himself." j ou6' 'rhe wntlne on the walt sbould

SEPARATE SCHOOL WINS 
SIGNAL LAURELS IN 

NEW SPHERE
1I

On several occasions the attention 
of our readers has been called to the
success achieved by Separate school 

Over and over again the portentous pupils in the Entrance and similar 
truth has been proclaimed that there examinations. In these tests the 
is a great world shortage of food ; 
and that the grim spectre of famine 
hovers over many parts of the world.
In Canada there will be no famine, 
but there may be famine prices.
Farmers have been urged to increase

subjects were usually included in the 
three lis. The Government very 
wisely opened up, however, some 
years ago, a new field of competition 
among rural schools by introducing 
the practical study of subjects tend- 

production and the response, consi- ing to increase the children's interest 
dering the handicaps under which 
agriculture labors, has been gener
ous. Nevertheless there are 1,180,*
000 fewer cattle, sheep and swine in 
Ontario than there were in 1913, and 
in all Canada the decrease is 1,742,- 
000. It may be questioned if the

tf

arouse every thinking American to 
the greatest problem the world has 

Referring to recent remarks in ever faced—the transport across 
these columns on bibliophiles in 3,000 miles of water of the new 
general and on Henry S. Huntington, -Xmeiican army, which already 

XT amounts to more than a million of
the New York multi millionaire ae ; men . it8 cauuoU8i shelu, locomo.
the reputed chief of the tribe in par- tives, 
ticular, the following definition of plants, airplanes, observation bal- 
terms often misapplied and very loons, hospitals, ambulance convoys,

doctors, nursee, machine • guns, 
butchers, bakers, shoemakers, men 

to some of our readers. A Bouquin• 0f every trade, railroad engineers, 
eur, a familiar French term, is one interpreters, oigauizers and (listrib- 
who loves old books and who places ntors of stores, clothing, horses,

mules, fodder, bookkeepers, com
plete telephone and telegraph equip
ments, with operators running into

in the home and farm, and to render 
them more competent as the future 
mistresses of the one or managers of 
the other. In connection with this 
study fall fairs are held each year 
under the auspices of the Department 
of Agriculture, at which the schools 
of a district compete. In the east

railway track, mumtiou l

much misunderstood, may be useful
campaign for increased production 
has been intelligently conducted, riding of the County of Peterborough 
Practical measures are imperative, the Provincial member, Mr. Thompson, 
Neither the press nor the platform ; in order to give added zest to this 
nor the pulpit, nor all together can competition and to encourage the 
supply their place. Take one item.
Canada has 935,000 fewer hogs now 
than in 1913. Unlike the other food

his happiness on the search for and 
discovery of a cherished volume.
He delights in hugging, handling, thousands.children, donated a silver cup to the 

school in his constituency that would 
win the largest number of first prizes 
in this annual contest. Furthermore

“ The whole system of publishingreading his pets. He is above all a 
ferretter. An admirable specimen is the “«urea of submarine sinkings by

the Allies is misleading, and 1 have 
protested against it ever since it was 

which, having been reproduced time adopted. 1 do not believe that any 
and time again, is probably familiar suuotantial progress has been made 
to many of our readers, in which a *u stopping submarine depredations.

Labt week we were told officially 
that the submarine sinkings of 
British ships were the lightest since 

the sight and handling of the price- the policy of ruthlesuness com- 
less treasures before him, that he inenced. Within a few hours cables

Hashed the news that the sinkings of 
French ships over the same period 
were the heaviest yet recorded.

“ in other words, it is probable 
that part of the submarine force of 
Germany that is fighting the great
est naval battle of the world off the

depicted in a well known picture,producing animals hogs breed twice 
a year, and they increase and mul 
tiply at rates many times greater than 
cattle or sheep. There is a reason 
why there should be a million fewer 
swine in Canada than there were a 
few years ago. It is not merely the 
war time prices ; but the uncertainty 
of prices, the fear that the price of 
bacon may at any time drop back 
to the pre-war level. The pres 
ent price of a brood sow in 
pork is equal to that of a horse 
a few years ago. is it surprising that 
many farmers take advantage of the 
prevailing prices moved by the fear 
that otherwise they will incur a loss?

There is only one effective way to 
ensure increased production in this 
line—the easiest to attain and the 
quickest in returns—and that is by 
fixing a minimum price for pork 
The uncertainty as to the duration of 
the War, the clamor as to the high 
cost) of living, the political activity of 
the consumer, all combine to make 
tbe farmer hesitant and distrusbfu 
as to the wisdom of increased pro
duction of swine. It is true that 
even after the War is over the food- 
shortage will not disappear immedi
ately. But the hundreds of thous 
ands of farmers in Canada make up 
their minds each for himself on such 
matters. Is it reasonable to try to 
convince each one of them that the 
facts are as stated when, if true, the 
government would run no risk what
ever in fixing a minimum price?

It was high time that we should get 
down to practical measures, and now 
that a beginning has been made let 
us hope attention and effort will con
tinue in that direction.

A minimum price for pork is an

he stipulated that, should any school 
win this prize three years in succes
sion, it would become the permanent 
owner of the trophy. The pupils of 
St. Joseph's Separate School, No. 8, 
Otonabee, are to be congratulated 
upon having accomplished this feat, 
winning the largest number of 
first prizes at these fall fairs 
in the years 1914, 1915 and
1916. This year in their own dis 
trict, which includes eight schools, at 
the fair held at Sion, the pupils of 
St. Joseph's won sixty one prizes, 
capturing twenty two firsts out of a 
possible forty-five, a record that is 
not likely to be reached in any other 
section of the riding.

A glance at the list of these prizes 
indicates not only the mental, aes
thetic, physical, and practical advan
tages of the competition, hut also the 
all round efficiency of the school 
that emerged the victor. Under the 
head of the practical, St. Joseph’s 
won the red ticket for plain hand 
sewing, patching worn garments, jar 
of preserved fruit, halter broken colt, 
corn, onions, collection of weeds, col
lection of insects, manual training 
(milk stool), etc. In the aesthetic 
department they captured the prize 
for drawing, water colors, and collec
tion of flowers. A little girl, with a 
decidedly Hibernian patronymic, won 
the prize for the best five minute 
speech. Lastly, to show that study 
had not weakened their muscles, they 
overcame all opponents in running, 
high and standing jump, and the tug- 
of war.

A significant fact in connection 
with this incident is that the convent 
has already claimed two of the young

gray haired old book lover on the top 
of a step-ladder is so intoxicated with

cannot bear to put one of the books 
back after having taken it from the 
shelf. Consequently, he is repre
sented with one book open in his 
hands, a volume under each arm, and 
several more between his legs — soutii coast of Ireland was sent to 
loaded with as many as he can F'ronch coast to stop the arrival 
possibly hold at one time. of urgent necessities from America 

for your daily growing army.
“ Admit the comparative success 

uf the convoy system ; admit the 
bravery and ingenuity of the British 

them from the intellectual stand- and American Cipuaiaa of destroy- 
poiut—analyzing auddiscussing them ers ; admit the worth of some of Mr.

Edit-ou's ingenious devices.
Tnere yet remains the serious 

stall nient by the greatest authority 
also the double of the Bibliophile, ou abippiug iu Great Britain, that 
who engages himself mainly with the United States requires 50i),000

,t8 men to be engaged in shipbuilding ; 
ihat you must build turee times 
more than ihe British have ever

The Bibliographer, on the other 
hand, writes about books, and treats

like a literary or scientific theme. 
He is a critic and is almost always

the material volume, with 
typographical character, its shape, 
its illustrations, its binding, and its 
value as a rarity. First editions of times what

built iu oue year, and five or six 
you have previously 

the elect, and the productions of the accomplished in like time."
early masters in the printers' art 
are his especial delight. Usually, bas ht eu completely successful. All

our objectives have been gained, 
, , , positions of gr^at importance have

sessions and involuntarily allows j been won, Hud over 3 000 German 
others to profit by them. The Bib- piisoners have already leached the 
Homaniac, on the contrary, cares collecting stations. I hese striking 
only for possession. He has no dis- words from the official report of 

. , .. ^ Gtneral Haig emphasize the vital
cerument, prefers quantity to quality, natl)re of tbe baMle in progress ea-t
and usually hides hie books as a t)f Ypres, and which has lasted in its 
miser his treasure. Happy he who present phase from September 19.

While there has not, of course, been 
persistent infantry fighting since that 
date, the artillery never ceased its 
pounding, and the superiority of 
tiiitish guns and gunners has made 
possible such advances as that re-

“Our attack th's morning . .

too.be delights in exhibiting bis poe

possessing knowledge and discern
ment, finds his chief joy in the sub
stance of a book while not oblivious
to the charms of the material volume 
and its associations.
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“ Let Me Help You Carry 
Burden, Mother”
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“7/ Canada fails us in October, we must curtail 
many of our activities.”

Sir ARTHUR STANLEY,
Chairman, Executive Committee,

British Red Cross.

It now costs $300,000.00 a week to carry on the work of the 
British Red Cross, or $16,000,000.00 a year.

Every minute of the da^r and night it costs $30 to minister to 
the sick and wounded and dying.

Last year Ontario’s magnificent contribution paid for the entire 
work of the British Red Cross for nearly six weeks.

This year, in view of the greater need, it is earnestly and 
confidently hoped that Ontario’s contributions will be as 
great proportionately as the magnificent offering of 
last year.

Our trust is, that the Citizens 
to this noble cause on—

of Ontario will give generously

OUR DAY", OCTOBER 18th«

A Few Facts about British Red 
Cross Work.

IN GREAT BRITAIN
57,000 Hospital Beds found in the 
United Kingdom.

30,000 of these provided with 
Nursing Staff.

2,000 Trained Nurses working at 
home and abroad.

7,500 V. A. D/s helping in Army 
Hospitals.

$220,000 spent on equipment of King 
George Hospital (1,850 beds) and 

$130,000 a year contributed to cost of 
its maintenance.

$225,000 spent on building and equip
ping Netlcy Red Cross Hospital 
(1,000 beds) ; and 

$625,000 spent on maintenance. 
$175,000 for Orthopaedic Curative 

Workshops and Training Fund. 
$185,000 for Facial Injury Hospitals.

The British Red Cross Society is the 
only institution which carries voluntary 
aid to the Sick and Wounded of the 
British forces on land and sea in every 
region of the War.

Its work is therefore the 
classes of British subjects, whether living 
In the British Isles, in the Dominions ana 
Colonies beyond the seas, or in foreign 
countries.

concern of all

Organization of Resources Committee, Parliament Buildings, Toronto.

____ /

corded by General Haig in hie report by hie men of being only lukewarm, a matter of fact," says Donat, “ it 
of laet night. The net reeult of the toward the new movement, bo a dele- ueee all scientific devices to shirk 
British effort at the time the report gation of soldiers waited on him to the truth and to disguise its effort.

In loquacious protests it rejects the 
“I’ll tellyou just whatlam," he said ‘ rigid dogmatism,’ ‘ the

tell it to every views,’ of the Christian fiith, and 
Railway, north of Langeiuarck, and one. 1 look upon my men as my proclaims experience and reason as
at many points it reached a depth of children and so have no reason not the sole criterion of scientific cog-
one mile. The British are now to tell them the whole truth. I am nition ; yet it always stands upon
masters of the main ridge to a point a Maximalist anarchist. After that 1 the platform of rigid presumptions, 
1,000 yards north of Broedsinde, an am sure you won’t want any further that are derived from no experience, 
important point on the crest. In details."
other words, they now have posses- The men went away delighted, clamors for research free from pre* 
sion of almost all of the portions of They declared to the regiment that sumption, and, without winking an 
the ridge necessary to give them the had sent them : “The General is eye, substitutes its own presump
dominating positions in regard to absolutely all right. He is so tions, secretly or openly. It is Dis-
the Plains of Flanders, and from tremendously revolutionary that we honest," 
which they would be able to launch couldn’t even remember the name 
attacks that will, if successful, en that he said. ’ 
able them to proceed against Lille, 
to the south, and Roulers, to the
north, and thus turn the positions of Two soldiers had happened to 
the Germans on the Belgian coast, speak to a General and one had used 
Gheluvelt, on the Menin road, is a the term, “Your Excellency," as was 
strongly fortified position on the the custom before the revolution, 
southern end of the line that the The other soldier afterward rebuked 
British still have to carry, and when his companion for such a lapse from 
it falls the road to Menin is prauti- new principles, 
cally open. ‘ You said ‘Excellency’ 1”

“Well, of course 1 said ‘Excel
lency/ "

“But don’t you know that now you

was sent was an advance on a front ask him his real opinions, 
of over eight miles from south of
Tower Hamlets to the Ypres Staden to them, “and you can

and which no reason can prove. It

“ It promises to preserve for man 
the highest ideals and blessings for 
which his mind is yearning, yet it 
has no religion and no God. It 
recalls to mind the words spoken by 
St. Augustine of the philosophers 
whom he had followed in the days of 
his youth : 1 They said : truth and
always truth, and talked much about 
truth, but it was not in them. . .
Uh, truth, truth, how deeply my 
inward spirit sighed after thee, 
while they filled my ears incessantly 
with thy bare name and with the 
palaver of their bulky volumes P " 
(The Freedom of Science, p. ‘260 )

LOGIC OP FREEDOM

The British cruiser Drake has been 
torpedoed and sunk, with a loss of 
one officer and eighteen men. The 
vessel was torpedoed off the north mu*tu t say Excellency ?

And why musn’t we say ‘Excel-I reland on Tuesday
able to make le”cï' any more ?"

went down What ? Why ? Because we have 
made the revolution, and now we are 
all free."

coast of
morning, but was 
harbor, where she 
in shallow water. It is probable that 
the Drake will be refloated. She was 
one of a class of three armoured 
cruisers completed in 1903, and was 
of 14,100 tons displacement. The 
Drake carried sixteen 6 inch guns 
and a number of smaller batteries, 
and her best recorded speed was 
about 26 knots an hour.

To sum up in the words of Ches
terton, we may say that : “ The most 
characteristic current philosophies 
have not only a touch of mania but 
a touch of suicidal mituia. The 
mere questioner has knocked his 
head against the limits of human 
thought, and cracked it. This is 
what makes so futile the warnings of 
the orthodox and the boasts of the 
advanced about the dangerous boy
hood of free thought. What we are 
looking at is not tfye boyhood of free 
thought, it is the old age and ulti
mate dissolution of free thought. It 
is vain for bishops and pious bigwigs 
to discuss what dreadful things will 
happen if wild scepticism runs its 
course. It has run its course. It is 
vain for eloquent atheists to talk of 
the great truths that will be revealed 
if once we see free thought begin. 
We have seen it end. It has no 
more questions to ask ; it has ques 
tioned itself. You cannot call up 
any wilder vision than a city in 
which men ask themselves if they 
have any selves. You cannot fancy 
a more sceptical world than that in 
which men doubt if there is a world. 
It might certainly have reached its 
bankruptcy more quickly and cleanly 
if it had not been feebly hampered 
by the application of indefensible 
laws of blasphemy or by the absurd 
pretense that modern England is 
Christian, 
reached the bankruptcy anyhow. 
Militant atheists are still unjustly 
persecuted ; but rather because they 
are an old minority than because 
they are a new one. Free thought 
has exhausted its own freedom. It 
is weary of its own success. If any 
eager free thinker now hails philo
sophic freedom as the d-iwn, be is 
only like the man in Mark Twain 
who came out wrapped in blankets 
to see the sun rise and was just in 
time to see it set. If any frightened 
curate still says that it will he awful 
if the dark ness of free thought 
should spread, we can only ans»er 
him in the high and powerful words 
of Mr. Belloc : “ Do not, I beseech 
you, he troubled about the increase j 
of forces a1 ready in dissolution. You 
have mistaken the hour of the night, 
it is already morning.” We have no 
more questions to ask. We have 
looked for questions in the darkest 
corners and on the highest peaks. 
We have found all the questions that 
could be found. It is time we gave 
up looking for questions and began 
looking for answers.—Truth.

The first soldier was silent for a 
minute, and then remarked :

“But since we are oil fr* e, we are 
free to say ‘Excellency’ if w’e like 
to."

The other soldier, in turn, re
flected foe a minute, and then de
clared :

‘That’s true, after all. The 
moment we are free we can do what 
we like. It's that, you see, that's so 
difficult to understand. But as that's 
really so, I am going to say ‘Excel 
lency’ myself." Then he added :

‘ But, all the same, it won’t be the 
same thing as before."

The Petrograd soldiers anxious to 
instruct themselves and occupy the 
leisure that the revolution has given 
them, are great visitors to the 
museums. Their anxiety to inves
tigate everything leads them to pass 
their hands over the pictures and 
caress the statuary, (often marking 
it with their nails.) Notices have 
been put up begging comrades to 
touch nothing.

The founder and curator of the 
“Ethnographic" Museum recounts 
that his staff, (caretakers, cleaners, 
&c.,) has petitioned the Government 
for the suppression of his office, on 
the ground that a curator is useless 
in a museum, that he does nothing, 
costs money, and is of no service, as 
they who carry the keys, wield the 
feather brooms, and clean the floors 
are the real curators.

Renewed attempts by the Austri
ans to recover their positions on the 
Bainsizza Plateau and on the slopes 
of Monte san Gabriele have once 
more met with defeat. It is notice
able that the failure of the Austrians 
to check the development of the Ital
ian plans is accompanied by a des
perate plea for peace by Foreign 
Minister Czernin.

Developments in aerial warfare 
continue to be a feature of the war 
news. The French have again 
raided a German town in reprisal 
for raids on French unfortified mun
icipalities, and the British have made 
a number of attacks on German 
military stations and posts in Bel
gium. The British squadrons, in 
their raiding operations during the 
last three or four days, have dropped 
bombs by the ton on their object 
ives. In this connection it is of in
terest to note that the idea of re 
prisai raids against Germany is said 
in despatches from London to be 
almost universally hailed with ap
proval.—Globe, Oct. 5.

it would haveBut

RUSSIAN MENTALITY HOW TO BE A CIVIL ENGINEER

In a manufactory the workmen in 
a body waited on the civil engineers 
to tell them that “the old order hav
ing passed away, there must be no 
more slavery. Every one must work 
in turn. So you Will kindly some of 
you go down into the mines, and 
others follow the engines."

“And who will do our work ?" 
asked the engineers.

“Some of us will take turns in your 
offices.”

“But what will you do there ?"
“The same as you—sit around, 

sharpen pencils, and smoke cigar
ettes. '

On Sunday, July 8, M. Naudeau 
saw a crowd moving along the Nevsky 
Prospect, carrying banners, half blue, 
half yell
a middle class citizen to him. 
“Revolutionary red seems to be going 
out of date." When the column had 
approached, it proved to be com
posed almost entirely of soldiers, 
enough to form two or three regi 
meats. Their banners for the in 
scription “Long Live the Govern
ment !" which seemed to show that 
it was a patriotic manifestation, but 
others had “Long Live the Govern
ment of Kiev I" “Long Live the 
Ukraine 1" “Long Live Independent 
Little Russia !" “Long Live the Inde 
pendent Ukraine !”

The soldiers belonged to the Petro 
grad garrison and were natives of 
Little Russia, manifesting their 
desire to be enrolled as soon as 
possible in the purely Ukrainian 
army that is being formed in the 
south. No one interfered with their 
separatist demonstration.

These illustrations of Russian 
temperament are declared to indicate 
the difficult task Kerensky confronts, 
to direct such a people and to keep 
them steadily in the path that he 
would have them follow.—N. Y. 
Times.

Correspondence of the Associated Press
Paris, Aug. 25.—Robert de Fiers, 

associate editor of the Figaro and 
now attached to the headquarters 
staff of the Rumanian Army, has had 
months of study of the Russian 
troops serving in conjunction with 
those of Rumania. Here are some 
anecdotes from his latest article :

There is a fine lake somewhere in 
the south of Russia which is con 
nected by a channel with a smaller 
lake, where huge carp are raised. 
The channel was barred by nets to 
prevent the carp from passing into 
the larger lake, and, as food does not 
reach the troops in the district too 
plentifully nor in great variety, the 
officers were glad to vary their mess 
with the fish.

One day some hundreds of soldiers 
were gathered in a meeting—one of 
those meetings which have become a 
regular institution in the Russian 
Army this year—plunged in deep 
discussion. Suddenly—there was a 
rush toward the lakes and, with 
cries of “Slohoda 1” “Sloboda 1" 
(“Liberty 1" "Liberty 1"), the 
began to pull out the barriers and 
nets and destroy them. The officers 
wished to prevent the destruction, 
but the soldiers took little notice of 
their reprimands beyond crying “Slo
boda ! Sloboda for the fish !”

A noncommissioned officer ex 
plained the matter. “Fish are God’s 
creatures as men are. Like them, 
they have the right to liberty. But 
men can talk and so have made the 
revolution, while fish are dumb and 
can never make theirs. It is, there 
fore, our duty to aid them because 
it is contrary to nature to pen them 
up in order to capture them and 
easily kill them."

A middle class functionary, a man 
who occupied a modest position in 
one of the tax collecting offices and 
who was imbued with the narrow, 
bureaucratic, reactionary spirit 
generally found in that class, 
chanced to go out one day with a 
red umbrella under his arm. A 
group of manifestants going to a 
meeting begged him to op^n his 
umbrella. He willingly complied, 
and at once found that his bright 
umbrella—red being the revolution s 
color—made him a personage. 
Women threw him flowers, children 
were lifted up for him to kiss, and 
he was at once made President of the 
meeting.

When that was over he was con 
ducted in triumph to a banquet, and 
there, too, he made an eloquent 
speech, having discovered himself an 
orator without having ever suspected 
it. Finally he was conducted to his 
home at a late hour by several thou i 
sands of bis free if not enlightened 
fellow citizens. From that day, after 
inscribing bis name on the révolu- j 
tionary committee, he has never gone 
out without his red umbrella, always 
open.

A certain General was suspected

“That’s all right," saidow.
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DISHONEST CRITICISM TRAPPKR8’ 
and SPORTSMEN’S

SUPPLY CATALOG 
1917-18 Edhlow 

Noe ready, 11 paxes IHn»- 
trated. Bend for It to
day U will pay yon.
A ildrue*, uatna number m

The Church today is confronted by 
a criticism that boasts of monopol 
izing the spirit of truthfulness. It 
has not, it cannot afford to give 
Christianity a “square d*-al." 
Canons of criticism are used against 
her which the critics themselves 
wou'd not dream of using in any 
other field of study or research. “As
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Merchants Bank of Canada
ESTABLISHED 1864

Paid Up Capital, $7,000,000 | Total Deposits, $ 92,102,072 
Reserve Funds, 7,421,292 I Total Assets, 121,130,558

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS
236 Branches and Agencies in Canada

Savings Department at All Branches
Deposits Received and Interest Allowed at Best Current Rates 

Bankers to the Grey Nuns, Montreal ; St. Augustine’s Seminary, St. 
Joseph’s Academy, and St. Michael’s Hospital, Toronto.
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117 Yonne St. 
TorontoFresh and Refreshing M»"n*7218with Christ, whoso real mission was 

the redemption of immortal spirits.
So He drew the preaching of the 

gospel into consideration when He 
was dispatching His credentials to 
John. The significant phase of this 
part of Hie message emphasizes the 
thought expressed above. The world 

I today might ask: what need have the 
Dreadful Pains All The Time Until He poor of a gospel? Feud them; clothe

j them; visit them in their allliction j that is the summing up of all relig
ious obligation Not so, says Christ; |s composed of clean, whole young

i there is something more demanded. ; t « • ,* . «« j « • X a «
THE UNDOING OF THE | Wbat ie proposed is to be recorn- leaVCS. Picked Tight, blended Tight and

WhHiP" , tu'nhe^reTigiimpmcTeds,Scarry”to packed right. It brings the fragrance
-P StirStiTeî of-an Eastern garden to your table.

I am curiously reminded of an listen; a gospel of faith and hope to
acquaintance, who has long since • rnU8t no(. turn B heedle68
passsed beyond my ken, but in whom reUgion is robbed of more than
at one time I felt some interest. half it8 8Uhstance if, over and above
When 1 first knew him e was a bodily succor, it hriog not the tidings
gentleman-graduate, B A or pos- ot a ;pirltuai communication,
sibly, M. A., of Cambridge, ln Morti remarkable still is the men-
dress, manner, deportment, all that ---------------- MB lampson------- tion ot the single class to whom the

v,ro„.-...I —. » M.
I- "««U» «“! *■« .?••«« "1 «£"*.*» . number ot V™. “'."S, f. 1, ..." it.! II.
a nodding acquaintance with him ; Wlth Rheumatism and severe Pains in the words of Isaiah which
hut the glamor of a university edu- | Side and Rack, from strains and heavy fpcecil8ted the characteristics ot the 
cation to my imagination hung Ufting I MeB8iah who 8houid be sent Israel.
a'°und illm.;,be,. wa® °ne .5° b? | When I liad given np hope of ever yut the confirmation of the prédic
at rt use \\i ia t rea an being well again, a friend recommended tion, as now emphasized by Christ, is 
toouSTtL tto da, would come “MWta."to me and after using the more worthy* notice since 
SSL’S» .dh1,ïrl'„„C,rb": »« An, i.» ,„U „ .1, m,n-J-fi-J

glad to get a sixpence from me to I continued to take them, and now I ju g , , .k
buy bread or-drink ! That word am enjoying the best of heath, thanks £ Uecenuy a thought-pro-
explains all. ] to your remedy ................. i yoking sermon called the attention

He had come down .°r' ra ,h.e,r w- M- LAMPSON. o( the blcta to their false assumption
rushed down the declivities of life I if you—who are reading this—have of the Christian name because in their

any Kidney or Bladder Trouble, or temples, at least in the larger cities, 
suffer with Rheumatism or Pain In The no room was found for the poor.

This minister was driven to admit 
that the church which boasted of be-

conBcience. Rather shall we find 
the remembrance of it a cause of 
comfort. It will he to aib a true 
friend. It is no ihirt-erer or deceiver. 
It will not play us false at the end. 
No ; cherish the remembrance of 
death now ; make it the guide of 
your life now, and it will prove to be 
the gate ot heaven.

FIVE MINUTE SERMON

Ktsv F, P. Hickey. O. 8 B. 
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BHMBMBUANOe OP DEATH
the d.y. are evil."tor 

IS. I
** Redeeming tile time.

IBph. v. Id.
On time depends eternity. On the 

manner in which we spend our life
time depends onr happiness or our 
misery for ever, 
time well is no small or unimportant 
thing, in fact, it would be a great 
lesson to learn how to " redeem the 
time "—that is, to make amends tor 
the past, to he careful for

It is not a lesson you will care to 
learo. But, though it is n lesson 
that no one likes, it is the best 
means, the only means, to a neces
sary end.

The Holy Spirit teaches it ; the 
Saints teach it ; 
teaches it. We cannot help our
selves ; we must learn it. What, 
then, do they teach us ?

The inspired Word tells us : 11 In 
all thy works remember thy last end, 
and thou shalt never sin." (Ecclus, 
vii. 40.) And the whole practice of 
the saints may be summed up in 
those oft-repeated words of St. Bene
dict : “ Day after day, keep death 
before your eyes."

? Does it not tell us that,

Took “FRUIT-A-TIVES”.
TEMPERANCE

ELECTRIC WORKSo to spend our
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Martin Nealon
Motors Lighta Bella Alarma 

Telephones, Speaking Tubes
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the future.

surely, being the Mother of ub all, of the mart and the political joint, 
ebe gave ub in the Rosary the beat she quickly 1oh6s the charm which 
she had, alter her Divine Son. Just is half her capital aud ^liich ebe in
to show our appreciation of this Btincthely cherishes oh half herself, 
tirent gift of her motherly heart, we If the women could reform the 
should not allow a day to pass by men aud make them good citizens 
during this October month — set 1 and intelligent voters they would

TORONTO

common sense

aside especially by the Pope as a come nearer ruling the- country than 
chosen time to recite the beads— they ev< r will by the ballot. And 
without gathering around the feet of then too, we would be many leagues 
the Rosary Queen to weave the gar- nearer Eutopia than we are at the 
land which she would have us weave present hour.—Catholic Transcript, 
for her.—Rosary Magazine.

A Catholic hospital for colored 
people has been opened in Memphis, 
Term., by ltev. Joseph P. Glenn, 
S. S. J., pasi or of St. Anthony's 
Church. It was a much needed in-

And common- WHERE FAITH IS 
MENACED

sense
when an important action must be 
done, artd done only once, we must 
prepare to do it well ? There is no 
point in which the folly of men is 

apparent, than their disregard 
and even careful shunning of the 
thought of death. It is folly to act, 
through mere cowardice, in direct 
opposition to the counsels of God, 
the saints, and reason.

Now. my dear brethren, though it 
is natural to wish to shun the 
thought of death, we do not come to 
the Church to do what is natural, 
but, by the help of grace, what ie 
supernatural ; not what ilesh and 
blood, but what God would have us 

So let us here examine what 
have to fear death.

We fear two kinds of things—those 
that may deprive us of good, and 
those that may aiïlict us with evil. 
Let us see whether death does 
either. Deprive us of good. It can 
separate us from this world, deprive 
us of the pleasures of this bright 
and happy world. But ie it so 
bright and happy ? Do not most of 
us have more Borrows than joys ? 
What with all the labor, sickness, 
false friends, disappointments of this 
world, is it so very hard to leave it ? 
Oh ! it is not the leaving this world 
merely, but the going, we know not 
whither, that frightens us and makes 
us fear death. Then it is the second 

but with what evil can it

“ 1 went to college an Episcopalian stitution. 
and left college an agnostic," writes 
a young woman, relating her exper
iences in the Independent, New 
York. A college professor discussing 
religious beliefs in American col
leges, in the Hibbert Journal, com
ments on the scores of young men in 
universities and colleges “ who 
have struck out boldly iuto the 
ocean of doubt and reflection and 
have reached havens of positive and 
decidedly unique belief." Very seri 
ously the professor remarks :

“ One of the doctrines of these 
young intellects is that the preach- j 
ing heard in the churches does not 
square with the conclusions ot the 
laboratories aud the expressions of 
the poets aud philosophers in the 
university library. Of this these 
college men seem positive, and they 
prefer to believe the experiments, j 
the poets and the philosophers.
Indeed it must be admitted that they 
imply, if they do not openly express, 
considerable scorn for the average 
preacher, whose training in litera 
ture and especially in the sciences 
strikes them as scarcely on a par 
with that of a sophomore, and whose 
delivery and keenness of thought are 
not equal to those of many of the 
professors whom the students hear 
daily.

“ There was a time when the 
preacher’s voice was the voice of 
God ; to this generation of college 
students it is the voice simply of a 
man whose intellect, training, kno wl
edge of the laws of life, and ability 
to interpret are no better than those 
of the students themselves.

“ Hence the average man student 
strikes out for himself in the mat 
ter of beliefs."8

Contrast this ilouudering in the 
sea of doubt, and individual striking 
out for something to cling to amid 

j the flotsam and jetsam of beliefs,
The beads are so eminently a with the certainty of Catholic teach- 

Catholic form of prayer that Protest- ing. There is a note of warning in i 
ants generally have come to look such sentiments as these writers 
upon them as an unmistakable badge express, that Catholic parents should j 
of Catholicism, it is well known hear and heed. Those who favor the 
that during the Penal Days in Eng- secular college for their sons aud 
land aud Ireland the possession of a daughters should consider the vital 

was sufficient ground for pro- issue of daily association in an 
And in our own day, no atmosphere of spiritual unrest and 

shifting belief.—Sacred Heart Re
view.
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pell-mell, and now lay a broken and 
distorted wreck amongst the human 
debris cast out by fate from the urn
of necessity. The silk hat had given Back or Stomach Trouble—give “Fruit-

ESBEBB SSSSHSS EEEE-EE2crease, to a wretched blue serge 50c. a box, G for $2.50, trial size, 25c. | with Him who commanded that His 
jacket with broken button holes, tied 
with a piece of cord, and badly con 
cealed, or half-revealed by a long, 
grey; dustcoat, whitening under time 
and use.

“When I first made his acquaint- do a great d al to solve some of our 
ance, he bad not tumbled quite most, clamorous social problems, 
amongst the potshrede. Sur fly no one with any serious pur

“He was bruised and beaten, but p g in life c m justify this waste cf 
not a conquered spirit. I cannot time, of money, of human energy and 
remember now how I struck up an above all, of God given human uffec- 
acquaintance with him, but I well tion. It is thoroughly pagan in itself 
remember how deeply I was im- and is too injurious to character."— 
pressed by the wide range of his Catholic Transcript, 
acquirements, and, above all, by that 
peculiar pronunciation of Greek and 
Latin which seems to be the cachet of 
a university training. Yes 1 there 
was the educated gentleman seen 
through all the sad disguise of rags 
and penury. Nothing seemed strange 
or unfamiliar to him in all ancient 
and modern literature.

“He was eking out a wretched sub
sistence at the time, inea narrow 
room in a squalid back lane in the 
city, by teaching a few little school
boys at night a little writing, a little 
geography and the rule of three. He 
took his professorial fees mostly in 
drink. I could have cried for him.
. . . I was one day deploring his
misery when, at a certain railway 

I station which he frequented for 
he accosted me for
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gospel should lie carried to the poor.
So times are changing. It is with

in the memory of men not so very 
old when the Catholic Church was 
forced to listen to. assault because 
she was willing to give shelter within 
her walls to men unblessed by earth
ly fortune. The test men loved to 
adduce for proof that the;r distinctive 
form of faith 
began with the evidence offered that 
the nations which professed it were 
prosperous 
scornful finger they pointed to the 
poverty and backwardness of Cath
olic countries. With loud voice they 
praised their religious foundation 
because it prea bed a gospel to the 
favored sous who basked in the sun
light of worldly greatness. Out of 
their owû mouths were they con
demned, for they rejected the test of 
the Lord—the preaching of the gospel 
to the poor. They are growing wiser, 
hence the anxiety to call in the poor 
before the hour of final reprobation.

Whereas the Church which was 
true ever to her commission has no 
need to change her policy at any 
stage of her career, since the test of 
the Master, whenever and wherever 
applied,
divine message to the poor. The 
Guardian.

Swollen 
Joints 1

do.
reasons we

If people who are crippled with swollen joints— 
Wrists, ankles and knuckles—could only be made to 
realize that the root of their troubles is in the kidneys 
and the bladder, it would he easy to get them to 
send for the free sample of Gin Pills aud put them on 
the way to recovery.

In Watertown, N.Y., lives Alexander La Due, aged 
73. For years be suffered from Kidney trouble, try
ing various remedies and doctor's medicine. Then he 
read an ad. of

was heavenborn

and progressive. With

TEST OF CHRISTIANITY

The divine character of Sacred 
Scripture is never more convincingly 
attested than by the fresh, reviving 
power possessed by passages whose 
use seemed exhausted when the occa
sion of their utterance was ended.

Take the Advent, text which Christ 
bids the disciples of John the Baptist 
to carry back to their imprisoned 
master as testimony of the messianic 
ministry of Jesus. “The blind see; 
the lame walk; the lepers are cleansed; 
the deaf hear; the dead rise again; 
the poor have the gospel preached to 
tlu'i'l."

To all seeming these words were 
employed by the Lord for the sole 
purpose of testifying to the messeng
ers of the Baptist concerning the 
nature of the mission of Jesus. This 
single purpose obtained, the words 
might be considered as having fulfill
ed the design for which they were 
used and would then cease to beof per
tinent application to other days or 
needs. But these simple sentences, 
spoken ages agone, intended to con 
vince a few waverers in the faith, are 
so applicable to present times that 
one might be tempted to think that 
they were addressed to this age alone.

There are doubters today, men who 
waver in the faith, question askers 
and those who demand a precise 
answer to their inquiries about the 
truth. There are thousands of wan
derers in the midst ot uncertainties 
who are groping for the path leading 
to sure light. They demand a sign— 
the test of Christian spirit—and seek 
for undoubted evidence as to whither 
lies the road léàding to the Lord.

The answer is contained in the 
words which the ambassadors of John 
heard fall from the sacred lips of 
Jesus Christ. They must find Christ 
where the afflicted ore; \yhere the 
poor are and, adding that other sen
tence of the Saviour, where men are 
not scandalized in Him, where they 
are not ashamed of their religion.

The test, as is evident, is a threefold 
Jesus did not stop with the 

as some are

GittDills
^LAfortheA. kidneys

reason ;
afflict us ? None ; death is simply a 
gateway. It opens heaven to the 
good, but, alas ! hell to the wicked. 
It is not death, then, that we should 
fear, but sin." “ For the wages ot 
sin is death,” St. l'aul says. (Rom. 
vi. 23 ;) and again. “ The sting ot 
death is sin." (1 Cor. vi. 56.) And 
St. James : “ Sin, when it is com
pleted, begetteth death," (James i,

1 sent for
two hoxss. They did me more good than all the medi
cine I had taken. After I used the first two I sent 
for two more boxes, and I am satisfied, and also knew, 

that Gin Pills are the best 
I'."’.'.'A.".i- kidney remedy made.**

All druggists sell Gin 
Pills. 50c. a box, 6 boxes 
for $2.50. Sample free upon 
request to

Ho writes as follows: ••

discovers her bearing the

16.)
So here we have at last the real obvious purposes, 

reason why we fear death—because | a shilling. ’ 
we are in sin. Oh, the craftiness of The shilling was given, and the 
the evil one 1 He has clothed death priest asked the professor to talk 
with all the horror and dread, where j with him until the train would arrive.

clothed sin— The fallen gentleman willingly com- PILLS
ROSARY MONTH

National Drug & Chemical Co. 
of Canada, Limited, Toronto

with he should have
mortal sin—and he has decked out I plied. ?
sin in the stolen garments of inno “Oh, my day's work is done,” he 

So we have said. “You have given me a shilling,

U. S. Address—Na-Drn-Oo. In< 
202 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y.rOR THE
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;ü and pleasure.

no fear of sin, the real cause of all aud sufficient for the day is the good 
dread the thereof. But," he hesitated a little,

ceuce.

misery, but foolishly
thought of death, which, instead of “and 1 thought 1 saw a faint pink 
being an evil, is the great means to blush steal up on his pallid face- 
help us to heaven. you, eh? are not ashamed to walk

For regard the advantages of up and down such a public place 
remembering death. It makes us | with me ?" 
see the past in its true light, and the 
consequence is repentance.

How much is con-

rosary 
secution.
priest would hesitate for so much as 

moment to give absolution or 
Catholic burial to an unidentified 
individual upon whose person a pair 
of rosary beads had been found.

From the beginning the Church
has favored in a special manner the Whatever one thinks of votes for ! 
devotion of the Rosary. Scores of women| he should not accept us 
Popes, in official documents, have not eolid the argument that the ballot ! 
only recommended this form of pray- ought to be denied them because ] 
er but have showered upon it the they cannot be used as “soldiers, 
richest indulgences. They have espe- policemen, coal miners, sailors, and 
cially praised it because it ia a bridge-builders."
prayer which occupies the entire man They are able to mako as good a 
—the oral prayer of the “Our Father* ghowiug in the various lines above 
and “Hail Mary" engaging the body, named as men would, in house- 
so to say, whilst meditation upon the keeping, child-nursing, child bear- j 
mysteries holds the attention of the jng an<j taking the unqualified abuse 
mind. Surely, then, no better prayer tbe bumptious and the illogical, 
could be devised for the man who Some better reasons must be de
wishes to offer to God a complete manded for denying them the right 
and entire service. Qf suffrage. Prove that women can

Furthermore, the component pray- make a common sense use of the 
of the Rosary are the most hal- ballot and it will not be hard to see 

lowed orisons that it is given man that the vast majority of them have 
to utter—the “Our Father," which a better tight to do it than the thou- 
was taught us by our Blessed Lord BandB 0f anarchists and peace dis-
Himself who surely would not give turbers that come here from the

less than the best; the Hail World to sow the seeds of dis-
Mary," which was first uttered in cor(j and strife.
heaven hy God to the Angel Gabriel, There are some naturally anar- 
and first spoken on earth by the chigtici women, just as there are | 
angel to Mary; the “Doxology,” or gome naturally anarchistic 
“Glory be to the Father," which is a «phe chief trouble with most of our 
canticle of praise to the Blessed Trin- women's rights champions is that 
ity, from whom all graces flow. they came from the number of the

No wonder, then, that the Catholic anarchists. They mako themselves 
found in the Rosary a conspicuous on occasion, and they 

have the fatal faculty of choosing 
the wrong occasion. Why they 
should be especially aggressive now 
that the country is engaged in serious 
warfare and suffers no man to take 
liberties with tongue or pen, is some
thing that sane people cannot under
stand. Nothing could be possibly 
better fitted to prejudice their cause.

one
“Not in the least, my dear fellow.

well here. So 
It won’t affect either of us

HOW SHE MAY RULE I rI am known pretty
__ are you. ...... ...

_that one word ! How i materially." An energetic discussion
many*errors, frailties, deeds of mal- ! ensued, the professor striving ^to 
ice and perversity; how many .... ’ J ”
derings from God, fixing our heart I of life, 
upon anything rather than on Him !
Look at our sins ;
them should we have dared to com- I the incident. .
mit if Death had been standing by ? tractive object. The electric bell at 
The.sinful past ia what it is, because j the Northern Hut marked the ap- 
we did not remember death. And proach of my train." 
now, when we begin to think ot " " 1 11
death we are led to repent.

The past 1 
tained in

MEMORIAWDOWj
ANDLEADEDUOT

maintain that he had had much outwan-

Look at me," he said.
“ I looked," says the narrator of 

“ He was not an at-
which one of

/ IB. LEONARD
Iquebec : R Q

-Would you believe that I used to
fiw ___________ _ dine with great people at the Cri-

Death, secondly, teaches us the I terion, London ? Yes, sirl 1 drank 
value of all things here below. Van- champagne at six pounds the dozen,

our I and never smoked anything under a 
. Here at the

1/

S'
ity of vanities 1 Death opens
eyes to see through the hollow | shilling cheroot. . .
pleasures of the world, and the ways i Crown, with a clay pipe, a glass of 
and deeds of bad companions. | Cognac, and a clientèle of half-drunk-

We Make a Specialty of Catholic Church Windows
____  I Cognac, and a clientèle of half-drunk-

And the third advantage of the en laborers, I reason, argue, talk 
thought of death is that it nerves us am a king."
with a new energy, and puts us on “I bade him good-bye ! and took 
the way to God. It is hard to go my seat. Two fine ladies dressed 
on always doing little things well ; like peacocks, and probably with the 
that makes the monotony, the weari- intellects of oysters, looked askance 
ness of a good life. Remember | at me. As the train glided from the 
death. Little things look impor j platform, I looked out. I thought I 
tant, and they are so, viewed in the saw the frayed skirt ot a drab over- 
light of death. How many, after coat vanishing through the door otp, 
starting on the right road, on the third-class refreshment room." 
narrow path of a good life, have yet j Sacred Heart Review, 
become discouraged and wearied, 
have sat down and slept ? Why ?
They forgot to remember death.
Let us not do the same.

one.
corporal works of mercy, 
inclined to do today ; He added the 
preaching of the gospel to a certain 
class and the resistance to scandal.

There is a tendency in our time to 
center the whole value of Christianity 
in the help given to the needy.

That one element of Christianity 
takes into reckoning those who may 
need our assistance is not open to dis

ci' .
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Keep a Can in 
The Garage
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men.

It keeps old cars look
ing like this year’s 
models. Brightens 
Nickel and Brass. 
Polishes Glass. Even 
cleans the 
tires.

pute.
From the very beginning the relig

ion of Christ has taken thought for 
those who required sustenance and 
bodily relief. Tbe hospitals, the or
phanages, the homos for the wayward, 
the thousand and one institutions 
whose purpose is to earo for those 
abandoned by friends or fortune, bear 
witness that corporal works ot mercy 
are no inconsiderable part of the 
•eligious duty of those who claim 
Christ as their Master. But the oft- 
repeated challenge of our age that 
churches are useless only in so far
as they cultivate this charitable spirit ,
and plan for the building of such re kind to be performed for God; 
luges loses sight of the fact that uge, it instils into the heart confi- 
Christianity has a spiritual side. dunce to meet the all just God.

The supreme test of divine chav- Owine to its intrinsic merits and 
acber is not that bodies are cared for; the rich indulgences attcched to its 
but the success with which the deeper recitation, the Rosary should be the 
needs of the soul are assuaged. I chosen prayer of every loyal Catho-

The curing of bodies was secondary ! lie. It is Mary’s gift to n)«n, and

aainstinct has 
prayer that answers the deepest long
ings of the heart. There is no con
dition or vicissitude ot life over 
which the Rosary does not throw the 

of inspiration and blessing. 
In joy and in sorrow alike it is a 
sweet whisper from tbe eternal hills. 
To the tepid heart it brings the fire 
of an all-consuming love of God. In 
youth it speaks to the Christian 
heart of great exploits of a spiritual

in old

A RELIC OF PAGANISM
But when

People with pet dogs will be inter- 
we must think of death. And the J e8ted m the remarks of Dr. James J. 
end of the road will seem much waleh contributing an article to 
nearer, and perseverance will be ours. America’on “Animal Pets and Human 
The best means to make us redeem ]<ieed8The Doctor has no sym- 
tho past, be careful in the present, pa,thy with those who lavish on 
and anxious for the future is the brutes the affection and care which 
continual remembrance of death. nt pre86nt are denied so many hbman 
Have death ever before your eyes. boiugs. He believes that “the food
s in n____ ..«Jam mlint n. mint,moofafl nn net animals WOLlld 6RV6

and well-nigh spent,we are weary

= «aroma

%dumb
Vi| \The contention that woman ia in

tended to adorn the domestic sphere, 
and that she will lose the ascend
ancy which is so cheerfully accorded 
her here in America, were she to go 
down into the political forum iu 
something for her to consider with 
all selemnity. As a public oflicial 
she does hot wear well. She is 
easily begrimed with the sweepings

s)VHave death ever before your eyes. ,
I I See then, under what a mistake wasted on pet animals would 
and a delusion of the devil we have the lives of many starving children, 
been laboring. We thought death Recently a young woman was heard 

to be feared, whereas it is sin ; to remark : T must have a young
chicken sent home; my Pekinese 
will eat nothing else. Poor thing, he 
is not himself these days.’ The time

$n yri

m»was
for sin robs us of the Supreme 
Good, and afflicts us with the evil of 
eternal punishment. Get free from 
sin and you will not fear death, and affection wasted on dogs, would, 
Death has few terrors for a good if properly spent on human beings
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Accountancy 
Matriculation 

Stenography 
Givil Service

Which of these courses is of interest to you? 
We teach Individually, and give exc< lient 
courses in all subjects mentioned above, both 
at our Day and Niyrht Schools.

Our Fall Term
Write at once

Sept. 4th.

Dominion Business College
357 College St., Toronto Limited 

J. V. MITCHELL. B.A., Principal
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for free Catal
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Pay Will Be The Same 5y

Men selected under the Military Sendee Adt will receive the same pay as 
those now on active service receive. Pay will Start from the time a man reports 

for duty. Money from the Patriotic Fund and Separ- 
ation Allowance will also be available for selected men.

Canadian soldiers are well paid. The fact that 
wages in Canada are generally higher than those paid ^ j 
in Europe is recognized in the system of remuneration r. "W 

for men on adtive service. Clothing and 
all equipment in addition to food is also 
supplied to the Canadian soldier, leaving 
him with no expense except personal 
incidentals.

■ :
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U mmmt ■ H w-L..it/ '1 I. Warrant Officers

j f/ ! 5 Regirv.entai Sr-r t.-Mijor, if not a

v X&mÈMËËU Mr Pay Sergeants . # .
Squad., Batt., or Co. Sergt-Major 
Coljur-Sergeant or Staff-Sergeant. 
Squad., Bait., or Co. Q.M.S. 
Sergeants , . .
Lance-Sergeants ,
Corporals • • . .
Lance-Corporals , . .
Bombardiers, or Second Corporals . 
Trumpeters, Buglers,,
Privates, Gunners, Dr 
Sappers, Batmen, etc.

;
/ P

ffi

jeg
& Tlie rate of pay for men in the 
II Canadian Expeditionary Force, other 
||| than commissioned officers,is as follows:

Field
Pay Allowance 

. $2.00 30 cts.

1.85 20 “
1.80 20 “ 
1.50 20 “
1.50 20 “
1.50 20 “
1.60 20 “ 
1.60 20 “ 
1.50 20 “
1.35 15 “
1.15 15 “
1.10 10 “ 
1.05 10 “
1.05 10 “
1.00 10 “ 
1.00 10 “ 
1.00 10 “

.

[ î V % fn
and Drummers

As in the case of those already gone overseas, Separation Allowances will 
oe available for those dependent for livelihood upon selected men. The 
Separation Allowance is $20.00 per month for the 'rank and file, $25.00 for 
sergeants and dtaff-sergeants and $30.00 for warrant officers. The experience is 
that many men can afford to assign half their pay to dependents, in addition.

A considerable number of men who have enlisted in the Canadian forces 
have found themselves better off under the army rate of pay, which is granted in 
addition, to. board, lodging, clothing, equipment, transportation, etc., than they 
were while in civilian positions. Their wants are provided for, and they receive a 
steady addition to the bank account each month.

Issued by
The Military Service Council.
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“Perfect I Seal” 1 

j Quart ■
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8 / I / ibs. syrup d
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/ empty use

yv for preserves.

CROWN BRAND
CORN SIRUP
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^RAW F0RSe
\ \ CREE Hallam'i Trappers' Guide—06 pages;

mEam 1 inuu UlusU-Etad; English or French; tells 
Kolft ■ bow and where to trap; what bait and traps 
I 'ey ■ I to use; Is full of u-efui Information.

•4 T J ■ Hallam’a Trappers’ Supply Catalogs-SI
1 Panes ; Illustrated; of trailers' and sporta-

men's supplies, at low j-rires.
Msllam's Raw Fur Ncwt.-^3lree latest 

Urtres and adrance Information on fur market. 
Address, using number glren below.
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Limite' 
HALLAM DUILDINQ, 

TORONTO.ic> —tlie pure, wholesome 
tab je syrup, with the 
delightful flavor.
Also sold in 2, 5, 10 and 20 
pound tins—at all grocers. 
Write for free Cook Book. 

THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED,
MONTREAL.
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*wf Help to meet the big demand for Hosiery 
for us end your Home trade 

Industrious persons provided with 
« profitable, aII -y ear- round employment 
H on Auto-Knitters. Experience and 
P distante Immaterial.
E Write for particulars, rales of pay 
il etc. Send 3 cents in stamps.

Auto-Knltter Hosiery (Can.) Co.Ltd. 
Dept. 215 E; 257 College St.. Toronto
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Littlo Nourishment! HOTEL CUMBERLANDMu»

MAIDEN
CANADA

NEW YORK, Broadway at 54th Street

During the convalescent stage 
^ after sickness, the body is craving 

for wholesome nourishment. There is 
nothing more soothing to the nerves or 
agreeable to the digestion than Perfection 
Brand Cocoa.1 It is, in itself, a splendid 
food and next time there is any body
building to be done, try it.

Broadway care 
from Grand 

Central Depot

7th Avenue 
cars from 

Penn's Station

[tj

1;||![

i'lfli't
ngt'i
IS'I if;
Ooi't Jill New and 

Fireproof
Strictly Firat- 
Clas. — Rates 
Reasonable

Vi

xl1I

Good at all times Rooms with Adjoining Bath
*1.50 up

* Rooms with Private Bath

OWANS *2.00 up
Suite. *4.00 UP

Cocoa-
Perfection Brand Purest and Best

10 Minutes Walk to 40 Theatres
Send for Booklet

HARRY P. STIMSON
Only Ne» York Hotel

Throughout

A-G3
W indow Screened

■

1 Reduces Strained, Puffy Ankles, 
Lymphangitis, Poll Evil fistula. 
Boils, Swellings; Stops Lameness 
and allays pain. Heals Sores, Cuts, 
Bruises, Boot Chafes. It is an 

ANTISEPTIC AND GERMICIDE
[NON 1'olhONOUHJ

Docs not blister or remove tlie 
hair and horse can be worked. Pleasant to use. 
$2.00 a bottle, delivered. Describe your cage 
for special instructions and Book 5 K free. 
ABSORBINE, JR., sntlseptlc liniment lor menklnd ra* 
ducei Strain*. Painful. Knotted. Swollen Veina. Mult Leg, 
Gout. Concentrated—only a few drops required at^uapgtt* 
cation Price SI per l'ortie at dealer* or delivered.
W F YOUNG. p.h.F 2991 ymans Bldg..Monlneal. Can.

Absorbloc and Absorblne. Jr., sre made In (inida.

and the Church line ever since pro 
served it. All historians, Protestant 
as well as Catholic, agree that the 
complete preservation of the Charter 
ot Christianity through the barbaric 
ages is miraculoue. The Protestant 
mutilation commenced with Cover- 
dale and Tyndale, in the Tudor 
times i but Wycliffe a few genera- | 
tione earlier published wild transla
tions. It in the mutilated and 
unauthorized Bible that Catholics 
are forbidden to read.—’i'ruth.

A FALSE ECONOMY

“The valiant men caused, and rest
ed in Israel." Shall this be the 
pithy summary of the history of | 
American Catholics of to day ? The 
answer to the question depends upon 
the support they are willing to give 
to an enlightened and energetic 
Catholic press.

The army of Sisara is gathering 
its chariots, as in the days of old, 
against the children ot God. The 
convent inspection hills, the polit
ical attempts of Prohibitionists to 
prevent tlie celebration ot the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass, the cowardly , 
blows aimed in the dark at our Cath ! 
olic charities, the slow but certain ! 
throltling of the Catholic Foundling 
Hospital in New York and of other 
similar institutions, and the financial 
aid to be given in an indirect way to 1 
the murderous Carranza Government 
are but a few of the latest instances. 1 
How can Catholics be awakened to 
the needs of the Church, aroused to 
vigilance and stirrtd to activity if 
the only means of obtaining reliable 
information on subjects of Catholic 
interest is rejected by them ?

To begin economies at the present 
critical moment by cutting off sub 
scriptions to Catholic papers that are 
manfully serving the cause of the 
Church and continuing their struggle 
often heroically, in the face of count
less disheartening difficulties, must 
seem to sturdy Catholics little less 
than disloyalty. It would be to slay 
the faithful guardians of the flock 
that a handful might be saved, while 
the whole flock is heedlessly exposed 
to ruin.

The thought of retrenchments is 
naturally uppermost in the mind of 
everyone. But the Catholic paper is 
neither a luxury nor a superfluity. 
It is with these latter we are to begin 
our sacrifices. The Catholic journal 
is a necessity hardly less urgent, and 
in some ways even more so, than our 
daily bread. It may seem trite to re 
fer here to the warning of Pope Pius 
that churches, missions and schools 
will be all in vain if we have not at 
our command an able Catholic prose, 
offensive as well as defensive in the 
cause of truth. Yet this fact is even 
now too little understood. Without 
such a press, as he said in his father
ly solicitude: ‘ All your work will be 
destroyed, all your efforts rendered 
fruitless."

Catholic journals are therefore to 
be reckoned neither as a luxury nor 
as a superfluity. They belong, in our 
day, to the absolute necessities of 
Catholic life. Souls might onre have 
been saved without them, as Pope 
Pius X. said, but there was then no 
evil press to spread tbo poison against 
which an antidote is now constantly 
needed. The Catholic press must 
not be sacrificed.—America.

HARRIED MEXICO

Mexico is still breaking the bitter 
bread of the thraldom imposed upon 
it by the assistance of the United 
States. The tyrant, Carranza, is 
working his arbitrary will in viola
tion of both the natural and Divine 
law, and the people are in despair 
over the result. They had looked to 
us, these downtrodden folk, for sym 
pathy in their struggle «gainst men 
who outraged their most sacred 
rights in a manner worthy of Nero. 
Of sympathy they got none ; it and 
much else went to the bandits to 
whom law and order and childhood 
and womanhood have been as the 
lamb to the ravening wolf. And now 
comes the climax of their disappoint
ment : on August 31 the United 
States Government recognized Car
ranza as the de jure ruler of Mexico. 
Thus the seal of approval has been 
set upon a ruthless t jrant by a nation 
so wed to liberty that it is even now 
sending the flower of its youth across 
the sea t,o vindicate freedom. That 
approbation is shameful enough, 
especially in view of the fact that the 
President of the United States had 
set in writing a promise that he 
would recognize no Government in 
Mexico that did not guarantee relig 
ious liberty. But apparently worse 
is to come, for men who measure 
their words with care declare that 
our Government is to give indirect 
financial aid to Mexico by lending 
Great Britain $100,000,000 
which the latter country will pay 
British holders of Mexican bonds the 
overdue interest. Thus the way will 
be smoothed for Carranza w ho has 
outragi d religion and morality in a 
most offensive wav. The Christian 
people of the United States are to 
pay for the extension of the kingdom 
of Satan on earth. But they will not 
remain inarticulate : men of various 
origins and creeds are affixing their 
names to a protest that will voice the 
sober judgment of citizens anxious 
that the liberty of no nation, howso 
ever small and weak, be destroyed.— 
America.

from

The devil hates a happy home as 
bad as a saloon keeper hates a pro 
hibition preacher.

Nothing so blocks a man’s way 
to destruction as the love of wife and 
child.

CATHOLIC RECORD SBVBNTHE
cause of that little chap ! He is the 
toughest of us all, and would never 
know the difference between a parlor 
car and his nursery. 1 admit it will 
cost a good sum ; hut if wo give up 
Christmas presents for this year, 
can do it."

“ We will, oh, we will 1" they 
chorused, and in five minutes the 
thing was bottled. They wore to 
start on Wednesday morning and

creep in at the kitchen door " by 
10 o'clock on Thursday :

You can imagine the excitement 
during Monday and Tuesday. The 
children were obliged to go to school, 
but small good it did. John, Jr., 
when asked the cause of the Indian 
War, answered : “ Coasting and
eating mince pie," while the little 
girl who had inctigated the trip 
would have failed utterly in her 
spelling, but that “ doughnuts " 
came to her and she managed to 
learn that one word.

Su* h fun as they had packing
grandma's trunk," which 

mamma’s idea, and every one was to 
put in what they wanted to give to 
the dear one who had been “ mother " 
to papa when he wTus a little boy.

Wednesday morning they started, 
such an excited, happy party ! 
Thanksgiving was written all over 
their faces. Conductors, brakesmen 
and porters were all interested. 
Passengers looked on and smiled 
sympathetically as they heard raptur
ous whispers of “ grandma " and 
“ coasting." Goldie, when an old. 
gentleman coaxed her to his knee, 
said pityingly. “ You’s too old to go 
home to your grandma, ain’t you ?" 
which caused such a laugh that tlie 
child hid her face in confusion ; but 
the old gentleman leaned over to Mr. 
Long, and said, with moistened eyes :

Y'ou're doing a wise thing, air ; 
the old people need such attentions— 
we re apt to be overlooked," and then 
held Goldie closer till she fell fast 
asleep on his knee : and he sat and 
dreamed, perhaps, of grand children 
he had never seen.

“ I s'pose I was kind o’ foolish, 
father, hut it’s given me a deal of 
pleasure, and you don’t begrudge it 
me, do you ? I only spent the money 
John sent me last August. 1 tell you 
when I was cutting cookies yester
day afternoon—now don't laugh at 
me, father—I actually forgot the 
boys had grown up, and I made some 
of those cooky dolls they used to dote 
so on 1 Well 1 well I We’ve got a 
good deal to be thankful for, father. 
The boys are well and thriving, if we 
can't have ’em here. Now, if they 
was in want, we might feel to scorn 
Thanksgivin."

“ That’s so, mother,” said the old 
man. “ I dunuo but you'd better 
spread your table, and, instead o' 
tailin’ the dinner to the poor farm, 
I’ll hitch up and bring a load of the 
folks up here."

The old lady drew her chair to her 
husband's side and laid her hand on 
his knee ; her heart was too 
full to speak. It was at this moment 
that the travelers reached the kitchen 
window and peeped in.

The door was opened by Goldie, 
who called out :

“ We've come to dinner, grandma!" 
Behind her was John, Jr., then 
Margaret, next Norton, Mrs. Long 
with baby, and papa.

It was almost too much for grand
ma. But joy never kills; and though 
the old lady was rather shaky as to 
dishes, there were plenty of strong 
young hands to carry out her orders; 
and, as grandma kept saying again 
and again, “ dinner was nigh ready 
afore you came."

What screams of delight when 
grandma brought out the cooky dolls 1 
Papa insisted on having the biggest 
one. The trunk was almost forgot 
ten, but came in splendidly when the 
excitement of "waiting on them
selves," as Goldie called it, was over.

At last all sot round the hearth, 
watching the drift-wood fire grandpa 
had built for them. The old gentle
man always kept a barrel of drift
wood for special occasions, his father 
having been a sea captain, and the 
colored flames recalling memories of 
home.

we

was

“We all love to think of home," 
said grandpa, as the purple and 
bronze flames shot up. "1 remember 
many a happy Thanksgiving, but this 
beats ’em all, John, my boy, this 
visit will give us talk for years to 
come."

“Till we go to our Father’s house 
and keep an eternal thanksgiving," 
said grandma, softly.—Selected.

THE BIBLE

The Bible is a composite book. 
The greater part, viz , the Old Testa
ment, was written at various times 
in Hebrew and other d alects 
for the Jews. The New Testament, 
containing the Gospels, or Life of 
Our Lord, and the Epistles, was 
written by the Apostles, whose 
names are identified with each Gos
pel or Epistle. The Church col
lected tlie^e and other writings, and 
passed judgment upon the writings, 
which were to be accounted " in 
spired." All the Hebrew writings of 
the Old Testament were translated 
into Greek by seventy two Jews, 
about three centuries before the 
Christian era ; hence this version is 
called the Septuagint. This portion, 
together with the Greek and Heb 
rew Gospels and Epistles were trans
lated into Latin by St. Jerome in the 
fourth century. Latin was then the 
vulgar tongue or language of the 
people, and hence this translation is 
called the Vulgate. We 
omitted details in this general view, 
but we might add that St. Jerome 
also used the Hebrew text to check 
the translations of the Septuagint.

Thus was the Holy Bible formed,

have
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CHATS WITH YOUNG 
MEN

man's problem was as insoluble as 
ever, the outlook as hopeless. Never
theless a vast change bad taken place 
but it was within. The man had 
stopped worrying. Faith had driven 
out fear, and the change in his men
tal attitude eveutually wrung success 
from apparent failure.

Fear and worry have wrought more 
destruction in human lives than all 
the wars that have decimated the 
world since the birth of the race. 
No one can estimate the havoc these 
happiness killers, these efficiency 
destroyers, continue to play in our 
lives. They chill the heart, whiten 
the hair, wrinkle the face ; take the 
elasticity out of the step, blight the 
ambition, kill the courage, strangle 
the hope, and leave us wrecks of our 
former selves.—Catholic Columbian,

MY TROUBLES !
I wrote down my troubles every 

day ;
And after a few short years,
When I turned to the heart-aches 

passed away,
I read them with smiles, not tears.

-O'Reilly

THE GIFT OF BEING 
INTERESTED

The power to take a wholesome, 
hearty interest in the persons, events 
and things that have become common 
to us is a gift from heaven. It lends 
delightful personality to its possessor 
and is a strong factor tor preserving 
youth.

One means of attaining it is never 
to indulge in any pleasure to the 
point ot satiety and to be alertly 
attentive in many things. It is 
wonderful the interest that can be 
found in almost anything it even 
slight knowledge of it exists as a 
basis for investigation. As someone 
funnily said, “ One person is never a 
bore, it takes a second person to make 
him one, some uninterested indivi
dual, someone who hates the subject 
the so-called bore loves.” If the 
latter found a listener who wanted to 
know what he had to tell, he would 
immediately cease to be a bore. And 
one way to travel life’s path is to 
know much pertaining to the country 
through which you pass. Don't be 
narrow. Cultivate interest in people 
and places, and things and books, 
and do not overdo your pursuit of 
any one subject until you tire of it. 
—True Voice.

THE LEGEND OF THE TWO 
SACKS

An ancient legend describes an old 
man travelling from place to place 
with a sack hanging behind his back 
and another in front of him. In the 
one behind him he tossed all the 
kind deeds of his friends, which 
were soon quite hidden from view 
and forgotten. In the one hanging 
around his neck, under his chin, he 
threw all the sins which his ac
quaintances committed, and these he 
was in the habit of turning over and 
looking at as he walked along day by 
day, which necessarily hindered his 
course.

One day, to his surprise, he met a 
man coming slowly along, also wear
ing two sacks.

“ What have you here ?" asked the 
old man.

“ Why, my good deeds," replied 
number two. “ I keep these all be
fore me, and take thorn out and air 
them frequently.

“ What is in the other sack?" asked 
the old man.

“ Merely my little mistakes. I 
always keep them in the sack hang
ing over my back."

Presently the two travellers were 
joined by a third, who, strange to 
say, also carried two sacks—one 
under his chin and one on his back.

“ Let us see the contents of your 
sacks?" exclaimed the two first trav
elers.

“ With all my heart," quoth the 
stranger, “for I have a goodly assort
ment, and 1 like to show them. This 
sack," said he, pointing to the one 
hanging in front of him, “ is full of 
the good deeds of others.”

“ Your sack looks heavy ; it must 
be very full," observed the old man.

“There you are mistaken," replied 
the stranger : “ they are big, but not 
heavy ; the weight is only such as 
sails are to a ship. Far from being a 
burden, it helps me'onward."

“ Well, your sack behind can be of 
little use to you," said number two, 
" for it appears to be empty ; and 1 
see it has a great hole in the bottom 
of it."

“ 1 die that on purpose," said the 
stranger, “ for all the evil i hear of 
other people I put in therq, and it 
falls through and is lost. So you see 
I have no weight to drag me down 
backwards."-^Selected.

WHAT SAVED HIM FROM DEFEAT

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

QUEEN OF THE ROSARY
Fifteen minutes had passed— 

minutes which seemed no eternity to 
t.he man pacing the floor—before a 
nurse appeared in the doorway. 
Words were unnecessary, for he read 
in her pale drawn face the answer to 
his unspoken question. Silently he 
followed her through the spacious 
halls and into the darkened nursery. 
A room once flooded with golden 
happiness, now darkened by the 
wings of death hovering over it. To 
the left, in the corner, was a little 
altar of the Blessed Virgin, before 
which a single red light burned 
amidst the white roses placed before 
it. Upon the large white bed, directly 
opposite, a little figure with auburn 
curls lay motionless.

Mr. Wainwright stumbled blindly 
toward the bed of his dying child and 
knelt to kiss the little hands which 
still grasped a pair of small pearl 
rosary beads. Her hands were like 
ice, her little rosebud mouth a streak 
of blue and her long curling lashes 
were as dark as her marble-like face 
was white.

“ My God 1" he whispered hoarsely, 
“ is she dead ?"

The nurse could not answer and 
the doctor’s voice was scarcely audi
ble as he said :

“ No, she is not dead, but she is— 
dying. There is no hope, she can 
not—she has not the strength to pass 
the crisis."

“ No hope," echoed the stricken 
father piteously. “ My little girl 1 
The only thing I have in this world 
to live for. I cannot—‘I cannot give 
her up. Dorothy, Dorothy, don't 
leave your daddie all alone.” And 
bowing his head in his arms, he 
sobbed convulsively.

To Mr. Wainwright, the grace of 
Faith had never been given. While 
he openly professed great admiration 
for Catholics, he was too strongly 
principled to profess himself a mem
ber of any church in which he could 
not wholly believe. His wife, who 
gave her life for Dorothy, was a Cath
olic, and it was to honor her memory 
that DorotCy’s nurse had always 
been a convent girl. Her father’s 
laçk of faith had always worried 
Dorothy, who, at six years was a 
staunch little Catholic and, although, 
she had only seen but six summers, 
her curly little head very often 
framed up “ twicks to make her 
daddie say his prayers."

Kneeling beside the bed of the 
dying child, these “ twicks ’’ flew 
swiftly through his anguished soul, 
He remembered how he had laugh
ingly put her aside. But now 1 
Tremblingly his fingers untwined the 
pearl beads from the little cold hands, 
slowly his faltering lips formed the 
prayer which he had heard his little 
girl so often say. The prayer that 
has wrought more miracles than 
this world ever dreamed ot—Our 
Lady’s Prayer—the Rosary.

An hour passed. The room was 
still, except for the heavy breathing 
of the dying child. By her bedside 
the father knelt with the little rosary 
in his hands.

Slowly the little white lids lifted, 
and two brown eyes as pure as the 
stars of heaven rested upon the head 
bowed before them in prayer. Two 
weak little arms clasped around her 
Daddie s neck, and two pale little 
lips smiled mischievously as they 
whispered : “ Oh, Daddy, I did
make ’oo say ’oo pwayers, didn’t I, 
Daddie ?"

And when the nurse returned to 
the room a short time later, she 
found Dorothy sleeping normally in 
the arms of her daddy, while tears of 
joy rolled down his grim face as he 
repeated again and again," Queen of 
the Rosary. I believe !"—M. L. in 
True Voice.

During a great financial panic an 
influential Western business man was 
so harassed by the troubles threaten 
ing him that he felt he could no 
longer keep his hands on the helm 
or prevent the work of years from 
going to utter destruction. His con
cern was not for himself alone, but 
also for the man who must suffer with 
him in the event of his failure. His 
mind was enveloped in such a fog of 
worry that when he needed them 
most he was fast losing his perspect
ive and his capacity for decisive ac
tion.

A THANKSGIVING STORYIn the darkest hour of his discour
agement a business appointment took 
him to a large publishing house, 
where he had occasion to telephone. 
As he stood waiting, his eye was 
caught by this quotation on a card 
which hung beside the telephone 
desk : “ When you get into a tight 
place and everything goes against 
you, until it seems you cannot hold 
on one minute longer, do not give up 
That is just the place and time the 
tide will turn.”

The man read the words a second 
time, and as their meaning forced its 
way into his preoccupied conscious
ness, his depression vanished as if a 
spell had been broken. He went 
back to his office and again took up 
the tangled threads of his affairs ; 
but this time with new strength and 
courage. He stopped worrying and 
used the energy he had previously 
wasted in this way in planning and 
working. And he won his fight.

Wbat had happened in that 
ment of enlightenment at the tele
phone desk? Not one external cir 
cumstance had changed. As far 
outside factors were concerned the

I wish we lived on a farm and 
could help get ready for Thanks
giving,’’ said the little girl sealed on 
papa s kneô. “ I wish 1 could see 
grandma and get her to make me 
cookies !"

John Long sat go zing in the Are; 
his heart was in New tlamphshire 
hills ; he hardly heard the children’s 
talk. The four had coaxed him to 
tell, in the Sunday twilight, of his 
early life, mamma listening with 
baby on her knee.

“ And grandma hasn’t seen you 
since you had us 1" said the little girl, 
after a long silence. “ Who’ll she cook 
Thanksgiving for now ? 1 just wish,"
and the child sat bolt upright in her 
excitement, " that we could all creep 
in at the kitchen door papa’s told us 
of and s'prise her ! Wouldn’t that 
be a Thanksgiving 1"

“ Well,” said papa, “ why shouldn’t
we ?"

The children fairly held their 
breath. Could papa mean it 1 But 
mamma looked tit baby and shook 
her head smilingly.

“ Oh, you need not put it off be-
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walk with rignroue Btrictnesd in the Love, thou art absolute sole lord 
footsteps of the Crucihed. Of"life and death. To prove the

Joined with this leadership of our word
beloved Saint in the most active and We’ll now appeal to none of all
at the same time the most raeditiitive Those thy old soldiers, great and i qq,e neec]g Gf orphans make a 
ot divine vocation», she wan granted tall, atrong appeal to charitable heart»
by Uod to ait among the Doctors ol Ripe men of martyrdom, that could but there are children whose parents 
heavenly wisdom. In her writings reach down are living who are, possihly, more to
she exhibits an easy familiarity With strong arms, their triumphant be pitied. Writing of the guidance
with all the degrees of prayer, both crown; of th„ young. in the Homiletic
in expounding principles and in Such as could with lusty breath Monthly, the ltev. Reynold Kuehnel
guiding practise ; an eloquence of Speak loud into the face of death, says:__
precept and a brilliancy of illustra Tbeir great Lord’s glorious name, to 
tion, a clearnees of definition and a
force of attractiveness, possibly only Of those whose spacious bosoms 
in one whose mind was of the highest spread a throne
order, and whoso experience in the For Love at large to fill ; spare blood I 
ways of God was the most intensely

measures in order to keep the people personal. She wrote extensively. And see him take a private seat, 
from falling into the basest supersti- ^ncj taking her stated works together Making his mansion in the mild 
tion, hence the apparent prohibition with her letters—which are the art- And milky soul of a soft child, 
of prayers for the dead. less outpourings of a spirit brimming

Prebendary Forsayth, a divine of with celestial truth—we have what 
some standing in his own commun Pius X. calls the collation into com- 
ion, finds a very novel way for es prehensive order of *’ that which was 
caping the embarrassment which vnguely taught by the Fathers of the 
confronts his church. He declares Church here and there in their 
that the New Testament was not works ; it is now gathered together 
written for posterity, and that it by this saintly woman and arranged
cannot therefore be expected to con- systematically. And it is very note- neVer undertook to know
tain oil the truths of revealed relig- worthy that in all of which she wrote 
ion. With that introduction he not one word conflicts with exact 
begins to speak of prayers for the Catholic theology." And to that un
dead. “These," says he, “are natural precedented praise of a woman the 
and useful and they are a consolation Sovereign Pontiff adds: “Whoever 
to the mourner." They are not, he will reflect on these teachings of St- 
maintains, forbidden by Scriptures, Teresa, will come to understand how 
and if they are not expressly enjoin- deservedly have writers on these 
ed by the New Testament we must difliculfc subjects acknowledged her
remember that everything is not as a master, and have followed her lous beauty her great career, he
written therein The Sacred Scrip guidance; and, furthermore, with thus tells of her eternal reward: 
turcs are not the sole rule of faith. what justice the Church pays to this

virgin the honors given to Doctors, 
and in the sacred liturgy prays 1 that 
wo may in her heavenly doctrine find 

roaring of the cannon and at the food for nourishing our souls, and 
, , .. .. - J 1 point of the bayonet. If it is now that we may be inflamed with the , . . .I got a scare the other day. A £ommendablo for Anglican Chris- ardor ot her tender devotion.' " 01 cto'™8' wltb wh,ch tbe Kin« thy

man ranked in bleeding from tiuu8 tQ {or the dead wbat ig (Apostolic Letter of Pin. X., for the _. „ 8P°“88 . . ,
wounds in the head and back. He to be saidofthe system ot theology Third Centenary of St. Teresa ) Shall build up thy triumphant
had been beaten by the pagans be- wbjcb deprived the millions long The Pontiff also directs attention to brows,
cause he had refused to contribute gino0 ged {rom lhe world of tbe what is too little known, namely, 
toward the expenses of idol worship. 6ufrrageB which tUey mighl have rti. that our Saint is not only the spirit- 
I applied to the mandarin for pro- ceived trom tbe 8urrowing friends ual guide of choice spirits drawn to 
tection. The pagans in several vtl- whom they had left behind? The unusual Rights of prayer, or of 
lages heard of it and resolved to reBponBibUity of this injustice should matured contemplatives, hut rhat she 
resist legal authority, but they were wejgb heavily upon the consciences ia » "mistress of piety and points out 
brought to their senses by the man- | and BouiB 0f those who rob- a safe path of Christian living from 
^rl"pu.bllBilmg a proclamation on bed both the living and the dead of the very beginning of a virtuous 
the liberty of worship and condemn- the consolation and profit that comes career up to the consummation of 
ing the ringleader to twenty days ; fr0|d thu mogt nu{ural and mogt perfection; she sets down accurately 
imprisonment Thus the perseçu. humane of religious instincts? the ways best suited for scourging
tion which looked really threatening w@ {a th t after tlle war jB vicious habits, quelling boisterous
was nipped in the bud and the neo- over aud tb‘a (i,,ad cease to fall in'o passion, and by peuitential exercises, 
phytes who had fled for their lives over ana the aeaa cease to tall into £ . , , " defllements of sin
fn the ehnrcli hern in the citv were the trenches certain ot the more enacl“K toe mst (reniements ot sin 
to the church here in tne city were mlnadatiDB theolooians tlîat are meantime fascinating the reader
able to return to their homes in accommodating tneologians that are witll the enticements of virtue ” All 
nenee Deo cratias ! DOW vindicating the doctrine of I ” ,u. „ enticements oi virtue. All

. prayer for the dead, will find a rea this is from the highest authority in 
The Protestants in Sienku, one ot ^ to r t of tbe concessions bol>’ Cburcb and 8boald 8et at rest 

the regions under my care, have which thH have made to -1$omau. definitely and finally the notion of 
received $6,000, their portion of the igm„ aud turu gheer around and many even devout Catholics, that
million contributed of late by Amer- leprobatB thg doctrine which th Teresa is a Spanish ecstatic who
ica. Six preachers are being em- nQW gee fl(. t cham lon Thig jug. wrote incomprehensible rhapsodies
ployed tor ten years to visit every with the BO|emn truths of about visions and revelations. Noth-
family in the hundreds of villages o ®6V *lation ig bad business aud buei m8 of ‘be b,nd- Whatsoever she
bieuku, preach Protestantism and I that . {ruitful of unmeasured | writes about has some message for
leave tracts. So you see what I am u to soul8._(jAtb0lic Tranacr.pt. every intelligent Catholic if he be
up against. I saw this band oi j but a fervent soul ; and most of what
preachers myself headed by the for- ----------- — ------ Bhe writes bears with more or less
eign minister starting off on their directness on the daily problems of a
daily tour of proselytism. And if yj, TERESA life of honest service of God in all
they would only speak the truth * states of life and all grades of guile-
about the Catholic Church, but no, * less aspiration towards God.
the vilest slanders are made use of THOUGHTS FOR THE FIFTEENTH There is a token of special Provi- 
to prevent people becoming Catho- yy OCTOBER deuce in a spread of devotion to our
ljtt' By Rev. Walter Elliot, c. s. P„ in the Mie.ionary St. Teresa in this country, for she is

an apostolic saint, and our American 
vocation is the conversion of America.
She has left moro than one explicit 
statement that she started her lloform 
of monastic life to offset by the 
prayer and penance of the cloister 
the foul hurt that God's Church was 
suffering from the heretics of her 
own times. God put this apos- 
tolate of souls into her heart when 
she was but a child of seven years, 
whilst she ran away from home to 
preach Christ and to shed her blood 
for Him among the Moors. This 
initial glory of her life shines true 
and constant to the end. She was 
ever expressing her fervent envy for 
the preachers of Catholic truth among 
heretics and heathens. Hindered by 
her sex from this outwardly militant 

H I H apostotah, she adopted for herself
prouder of her discipleship than if and propagated every where for others 
they had been placed at the head of the no less aggressive one of apostolic 
the armies of the conquistadors of ■ austeritv and angelic prayer in 
chivalrous Spain, then making the ] cloistered seclusion. It was by no 
newly discovered nations vassals of 1 happy accident that she was made a 
their country. She was a hornjjeader Carmelite, but by a proper dispensa 
of men. And this native gift of tion of Providence, Elias, the founder 
mastery God followed up with that of the Carmelites of old, was the most 
ot a courage distinctly supernatural ; zealous ot all of God's prophets, being 
so that single handed and without a ntly chosen by heaven as the type ot 
tremor of fear she undertook the the inspiration that should inspire 
mighty task of instituting a most her and her disciples in the spread 
austere manner ot monastic life, a 0f Christianity aud the salvation of 
work reserved by Providence for g0uls. 
spirits as dauntless as that of the 
mighty angels themselves,
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"At least we may hope that dead 
parents will pray for the children 
they have left behind. But many 

[ living parents do not even do that 
| much. There are thousands of fath- 
i ers who boast that they have provid
ed amply for their children, boast of 
giving their children the best of food, 
shelter and clothing, and think they 

Scarce has she learn't to list the are doing remarkably well. To this
] they add wbat they call an ' educa- 

Of martyr: yet she thinks it shame ion,'with a high school coursethrown 
Life should so long play with that [ ^n- Is there anything elsethey might 

breath 5 bave done for their children ? Let
Which spent can buy so bravo a { u# 6ee- The birds provide for all 

death. i the wants of their little ones. The
parent bird must hustle for food, 
and they feed their little ones before 

What Doath with Love should have I they eat. Parents do not do a bit
more for their children than do the 
birds for their youog ones. And 

Why to show love, she should shed ] what of the education? An edu
cation without religion may make 
people smart but not good. Hence 
parents can not say they have 
done their whole duty if they 
only do as much as birds do 
for their young; uor can they say 
they have done all when they have 
given their children an education. 
A duty far more important is being 
overlooked by such parents. They 
must be the guides of their children."

noneE.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
IAIN» NOTORONTO. ONT. MONTREAL^ WINNIPtO

and sweat ;
LETTER FROM FATHER 

FRASER
MELBOURNE THORNDALE

The Sisters of St. Joseph of the | business for sale

Diocese of Detroit kindly request your ! GENKRAL sloRE all good fresh
prayers for the repose of the soul of OnUrffVtawffd
Sister Mary Josephine Haumstein «'hurehee and Continuation High School, Separate 
S. S. J„ WHO died at St. Aotbony's
School, Comstock, on the 80th ulfc. i ^ Catholic Record. *088-3
She was a native of Canada. Eter
nal rest give unto her soul, and let 
perpetual light shine upon her.
Amen. R. 1. P.

Catholic Mission, China,
Taichowfu, June 18, 1917. name

Dear Friends,—I wish to acknowl 
edge the receipt of a check from the 
Catholic Record for 6818.75, being 
amount kindly contributed by you for 
my mission from March 1st, 1917, to 
March 81st, 1917, inclusive. Accept 
my heartfelt thanks. I read all 
your names and donations in 
the weekly list in the Record, 
note your intentions and pray God 
to grant them. Since 1 wrote last I 
have procured a lot in the town of 
Da Die, eight miles from here and 
another in Da Zie, twenty miles in 
another direction. The faith has 
made great, progress in these two 
places and churches are needed. 
The church of Sb. Teresa in Da 
Wang ot which I laid the corner
stone a few months ago is nearly 
finished ; this makes my fifth since I 
returned to China in 1912.

to do :
Nor has she e’re yet understood

The right kind of a man never 
Ioshb more than one finger by fooling 
with a buzz-saw.

blood,
Yot though she cannot tell you why, 
She can love and she can die.

And after sketching with marvel- TEACHERS WANTED
'TEACHEk WANTED. HOLDING first or 

second <-)hhs Ontario certificat* for R. C. 
School, Fort William Ont. Salary $600 per year. 
Dutiee to commence at once. Apply G. I* Smith, 
Sec,. 1121 Simpson St, Ft. William. Ont. 2032 tf. '

All thy good works which went 
before

And waited for thee, at the door, 
Shall own thee there ; and all in one 
Weave a constellation

This is getting back to ancient 
doctrines. The pity is that the coun
termarch has to be made to the

HOUSEKEEPER WANTED 
WANTED HOUSEKEEPER FOR A PRIEST
,v in one of the cities of the Detroit. Mich, 

diocese. Must furnish references as to chu 
Address. The Catholic Pastor, Beldimr, MichOur best friends are not those who 

make life easy for us ; our best 
friends are those who put courage. 

All thy old woes shall now smile on ' energy aud resolution into our 

thee,
And thy pains sit bright upon thee,
All thy sorrows here shall shine,
All thy Bufferings be divine :
Tears shall take comfort, and turn

2019 tf

HOUSEKEEPER WANTED FOR PRIEST IN 
country parish in Kingston Diocese. Appli

cants phase etat# salary expected. Address Box I 
R. Catholic Record, London. Ont. 2084-3ATHOLIC

hearts.

An honest man will get there with 
the goods w hile hn half hearted 
brother is putting on his mittens.

TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES
Young ladies intending to enter

our training echo 1 fof nôtres will please 
send in their-applicaiion before !Oct. If.th. to 
Sister Secretary, Hotel Dieu Hospital, Windsor, 
Ont. 2034-2.

gems
And wrongs repent to diadems.

DIED
DOCTOR WANTEDEv'n thy death shall live ; and new— 

Dress the soul that erst he slew.
Thy wounds shall blush to such 

bright scars
As keep account of the Lamb's wars.

Gaffney—At St. Joseph's Hospital, THE cmzBNS of barry-s bay and 
Guelph, on Sunday, Sept. 39th, Sister . mJSESÏ5S?^Twi^eMffiSYS# ! 
M. Bertille, in the 39th year ol her : Na«re»t doctor ■» «{teen mile. away. Addrwa
__, ■ ... ,, , . communication# to S. I . Smith. Tp. Clerk, Barry'sj religious life. Requiescut m Pace. Bay. Ont. au34-5
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Juat think what you save when ouying Ha Ham Quality Fura by mail—you don't 

have to pay for high store rent—nor for high priced sales clerks—nor for time spent 
showing customers good»—nor the usual middlemen's pro fit $k

Wo buy the raw eklns DERECT FROM THE TRAPPER for cash—make them up 
Into high class fashionable garments, and then sell DIRECT TO YOU by mall.

You can easily see what a big saving all this means—and you receive the benefit 
of It In better Furs at a lower price.

Also you are sure of satisfaction with HaJlam's Quality Furs—there is no smooth 
tongued salesman to Influence you Into buying something you don't Hite, but you 
can thoroughly examine a Ha Ham garment in the quiet of your own home, and If 
you are not satisfied simply send u back at our expense and we will return your 
money.
factory to you.

What can be fairer?. And what method of shopping can be*easier?

Sg Our Only Shop Window
is This Advertisement

Our Only Showroom
is Our Fur Style Book

What I want is a priest for Sienku, 
tphero you know I built a church and 
rectory. A priest stationed there 
$yould do much to counteract the 
JqbauMul influence of the Protestante. | 
Is it not sad that they can have a j 
foreign minister and a number of 
foreign ladies btationed there aud 
we neither priests nor nuns ?

u Pray the Lord of the harvest 
that He send workers into Ilis bar 
vest."

Yours gratefully in the Sacred Heart 
J. M. Fraser.

Our Only SalesroomA woman great to dare and to do, 
Teresa of Jesus exhibits in an era of 
heroes the supreme heroism of our 
humanity. She once complained 
that some men would condemn her 
sex to do little more than breed 
children and cat and sleep. But bhe 
found others, men ot the truest man
hood, not only ready to aid her in 
overstepping the limitations of fem
ininity, but who were glad to bo en
rolled under her banners; and who 
received the cross of a noble crusade 
trom her hands. Not a few of them

is in Your Home We do not want you to wear Hallam Furs unless they are entirely eaitls-
This reduces 

lowest poss
: cost of Ha 
e amount, an

Ha m Quallt 
yo.' reap

y Fure to the 
the benefit.

the
i b le

1 f 0 3 e E A u T I F U L V/
M U S K R A T COAT, 50 
i u tv s long selected well 
m it> bed dark skins, mak- 
• tiK an exceptionally styl- 
sh looking garment, skirt 
s full and roomy heavy 

brown -ii tin lining, .silk 
-I’s and buttons, deep 
ti D collar and lapels. A 

splendid coal for motor- 
I'-u or driving Sizes 32

Price delivered

Every Hallam Fur Garment is sold under a positive guarantee 1526. MINK MARMOT 
COAT, one of our m 
attractive designs f . 
season The well- 
wearing qualities 
ricih, dark brown fur make 
it very desirable Length 
45 mchee. with «» skirt 
measurement of So inches 
Sailor collar 12 Inches in 

th. Smart side pelts at 
line and reverse 

,ii the hot 
tom Lined with fine qua! 
tty Venetian and finished 
with arm shields Fastens 
with silk crochet Duttons 
Price delivered to you
----------------------    $76.00
1527 MUFF to match m 
new melon shape, finished 
with silk cuffs and made 
on a eofx down bed. silk 
wrist cord
price delivered t» .ou $10.00

“TO SATISFY YOU, OR RETURN YOUR MONEY” MsM We have been in the Fur business here for over thirty years.
This long experience guarantees the high quality of Hallam Furs.
Our large financial resources guarantee the responsibility of our firm.

• known
K

the1684. STYLISH TWO- 
SKIN CANADIAN WOLF 
STOLE, made fro 
finest natural silky silver 
grev skins Very wide 
and roomy over the 
shoulders. Can be worn 
across the chest or thrown 
over the shoulder. Fin
ished with two heads, two 
tails and paws, lined with 
durable grey corded silk, 
chain fastener,

delivered to you
...-------- $16.50

1685 NATURAL GREY 
CANADIAN WOLF 
MUFF to match, in large 
pillow shape. Finished on 
soft down bed. lined w-lth 
groy corded silk, silk wrist 
cord. Trimmed with nat
ural head and ta*L 
Price delivered

1690. BLACK 
SCARF, made In on 
Shaped animal style. A 
cosy and warm neckpiece 
Of good quality fur, jet 
black and glossy, generous 
tn proportion, lined with 
corded silk poplin. Fin
ished with head and tall, 
chailn fastener 
Price delivered to you
.....----------- -- $3.95
1691—MUFF to match. In 

dlum size plain p4How 
ie. very warm and 

comfortable, well made, 
lined with corded silk, soft 
bed and wrist cord.
Price delivered to you 

»... $5 00

WOLF
kin

1815. HANDSOME CAPE 
OF GENUINE ERMINE. 
A new and extremely 
stylish design Cape 
measures 13 Inches in 
depth and is extremely 
comfortable. The collar 
and the attractive ar
rangement el the tails 
completes an exceedingly 
beautiful and handsome 
shoulder piece. Richly 
lined with white silk. 
Carefully matched, pure 
whjte, full furred skins 
only are used.
Price delivered to you....---- - $110.00
1816. MUFF to match. 
roadaJn the newest "Bol
ster" shape, a new and 
novel design Finished 
with white silk cuffs 
end lined with white silk. 
Price delivered to you

$50.00

are forever great in the Church’s 
annals of God’s victories, because 
they saw in her a true reflection of 
Mary of Nazareth, the Queen of all 
women and men. Many of these are 
canonized saints ; all of them were

t0 $7$.150 
to match, as 

Silk lined 
vered to you 

....... $7.50
1505 MUFF to match. In 
pillow nhapfc roomy and 
••oinfortahle. satin ends. 

i lined and finished 
wrist coni 

dell

PRAYER FOR THE 
DEAD

1604.' ' HAT 
illustrated 
Price dell

One of the unforeseen results of 
this unparalleled war is the reform 
ot the theological teachings of those 
who trace their religious opinions 
to the “great reformation of the 
sixteenth century." As the ravages 
ot conflict multiply, Anglican di
vines find themselves driven behind 
the breastworks from which they 
were led forth by Henry VIII. and 
Mis fellow "reformers."

The common people who furnish 
food for the cannon and who get 
their theological instincts from the 
direct interference of the Creator, 
are praying for their fallen heroes 
and condemning the clergy for not 
leading the devotion. You pray for 
them that go to battle, they urge, 
and for them that rema n at home 
bereft, but you have no thought for 
them that fall in battle, save to for
get them and never to speak of 
them—do mortuis nil, neque unum 
verbum—for the dead nothing at all, 
not even a single word.

Price
SR.00

.. m
-c rfèi -

f.j$s I

hft i
s hr11 i! ft.

It was for this end, the conversion 
of heretics, unbelievers and pagans, 
no less than for tho closer union of 
souls personally with God in sacred 
solitude, that Teresa received all her 
endowments from heaven, even the 
natural ones, to which we may again 
usefully advert. For she had from 
her Creator a marvellously keen 
intellect, her mental glance instantly 
separating the false from the true ; 
her soul was naturally noble and 
generous, and her motives always 
supremely Christian were revealed 
by a tone aud manner so frank as to 
bo a crystal medium of instruction, 
yea of fascination ; her sure judg
ment; her marvellous prudence in 
affairs from tho lowest to the highest; 
her quick reading of character ; her 
utter disinterestedness:—all this she 
possessed in an atmosphere of the 
gentlest, sweetest and purest woman
liness. No wonder that it gained for 
her tho affections of everyone she 
met, from terrible King Philip down 
to the merest mulodriver along tho 
weary ways of her many journeys.

We believe that we cannot do our 
Saint better service than by asking 
our readers to dwell for a moment in 
conclusion upon the following ex
tracts from Richard Crashaw’s won
derful hymn to St. Teresa. The 
poet first portrays her childish hero
ism :

itiff?Rightly did she begin this work by 
entire self conquest. And, says the 
Bull of her Canonization, “Having 
effectually conquered the flesh by 
perpetual virginity, and the world 
by most extraordinary humility, 
aud the wiles of the devil by her 
many heroic virtues, she then aroused 
herself to achievements of a higher 
kind, and overcoming tho weakness 
of her sex by force of her noble mind 
she girded about her loins with 
strength and stretched forth her arm 
with might, enrolled an army of 
brave souls who would under her 
generalship wage a holy warfare for 
the house of tho God of Saboath and 
His law and commandments."

JSP

V ' I<$
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v

m fttlf
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But love ia stronger than any 

commandment however cruol. The 
heart cannot repress its longing to 
visit those departed ones with what
ever of solace and whatever of sue 

it can afford. And so the ro-

-
I

suât

LlAA Sicor
quiesoat wings its flight to the throne 
of mercy and the souls of the bereav
ed whether parents of kindred are 
themselves consoled and comforted.

FPjQJlY!!

Bs>r imi l._ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _The world is yet amazed at her 
success, and readers of history behold 
with wonder tbe immense number of 
men and women, and they all of our 
nature’s moro lofty temperament, 
leaving the world niul its struggles 
and pleasures behind them for a 
career concerned only with winning 
immortal crowns ; whose pleasures 
were entirely those of generous 
hearts in honoring their Heavenly 
Father and saving the souls of their 
perishing brethren. Teresa of Jesus 
placed all these under tho rigorous 
discipline of the gospel, and inspired 
in them an unbounded ambition to

PARCIG POST
the demanda for theAgainst

privilege of praying for them that 
fail, in battle, a demand so reason 
a,ble withal and so humane, there 
can he no rational and therefore no 
successful resistance. The wise ones 
of the Anglican Church see this and 
set to work to meet the inevitable. 
One theologian declares that the 
Anglican Church never prohibited 

for the dead. It legislated

HALLAM’S FUR STYLE BOOK (1917-18 Edition)
A beautifully llhjelrated Fur Style Book giving advance information on Fur 

Fashions and Furs—Containing 125 Illustrations, from real photographs of living 
people showing exactly how the Fur Conte and Seta actually appear when being 
worn—Furs of such a Quality as cannot he equalled for the price—The«e books 
are now ready for moiling and there la one for you—lie sure arid send for H to-day 
_It la free, i-leose oftllpe u, by oddrcsslnp In full at below when lorlllnp.

'.3

ft
m1023 Hallam Building

Toronto. __
'ft

prayer
against the “abuse" of the practice 
rand not against the practice itself, 
ït was necessary to take strong

ft. $8

ALL STEEL FIRE PROOF
VESTRY CABINET, $25

Te hold your Censer», Charcoal, etc.

MISSION SUPPLIES
BEST ON THE MARKET

J. U. M. LANDY
405 YONQF 6T TORONTO

8 DAY OIL
GUARANTEED TO BURN
ORDER NOW

YOUR WINTER'S SUPPLY

W. E. BLAKE & SON, LTD.
123 CHURCH ST.

TORONTO CANAUX

THE CATHOLIC RECORDEIGHT OCTOBER 18, 1917

•>

\ !

\\• ’ I

MEMORIAL, ati»
WINDOWS ' fXtr*

ENGLISH VV
LYON 

GJ.AS5, Co
141-5 CHURCH $T. TORON TO OUT

îj
0


