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HELP FROM ABOVE

Now as aforetime simple folk look
for signs and wonders to attest their
belief in a protecting providence.
The legendary law of East and West
teems with instances; in their
struggles with seen or unseen foes
men have expected what Shakespeare
calls “metaphysical aid.” Thus the
great Twin Brethren were thought
to hover over the Roman armies in
the fleld ; and after the Empire took
over Christianity, Constantine had
the vision of the flery cross in the
sky, and read the words, “'In this sign
conquer,” brightly flashed' beneath
it. The sbory of the Thundering

Legion belongs to the same order of |

tangible proof relied upon by the mul-
titude everywhere. Charlemagne's
paladins, headed by Roland with his
megic horn, match Arthur and his
Knights in old Malory's book. In

| where denunciation hardens.

lessly banning offenders who come
betwixt the wind and its nobility.
That is why all the supreme think-
ers suspect inflexible codes, laying
stress on motive and spirit as opposed
to profession and formality, * There
is a soul of goodness in things evil,
would we but distil it out,” is a truth,
and how constantly and well the poet
illustrates it let his best interpreters
testify, Touchstone, in" As You Like
It,” while deeming the world good in
itgelf, allows that *' in respect that it
is not finished it leaves much to be
desired.” There speaks Wisdom
through the mouth of Prudence.
Clown and philosopher meet on this
neutral ground. The true humour-
ists discern the incongruity that
marks stages of moral growth ; their
vision is at once more penetrating
and more hopeful than that of mere
legalists.

| Valley of Humiliation, where flerce

| is down need fear no fall.”

the course of this terrible War many |

strange tales of celestial interven-
tion have got abroad. We have all
heard of the Angels of Mons, and
French soldiers have been known to
invoke daily the aid of La Pacelle—
the stainless Joan of Arec.
forms does the intuition of a Pres-
ence that has unlimited resources of
power
extinguishable trust. By
through many struggles it may be,
men and women have reached
inward assurance that, as Tennyson
sang, “All is well, though faith and

degrees,

an

In such |

Apollyon lay in wait for pilgrims,
they heard a boy singing, * He that

a merrier life and wears more of the
herb called heart's - ease in
bosom than he that is clad in silk
and velvet.” Yet Matthew
of the Emperor Marcus
Aurelius, reflected that “ even in a

Arnold,
thinking

Irony often strikes home | highest degree,
In the | that the editor of the Spectator, mov-

Said Mr. | lia, and the United States, the loau}-
Greatheart, * I dare say that boy leads | ence shown by the military authori

| Colthurst, did more to arouse tolera-
his |

| palace life may be lived well,” and we
cannot doubt that pure and tender |

and goodness foster an in- | : i
James's as in St.

form be sundered in a night of fear.” |

These are not put forward to debate

the “why and the wherefore' of our | ;
| stoop, alas, when we forgive ! Only |

conjectural future,
certain ripeness of
necessary

They feel that a

experience is
before profitable inter-
course can take place with regard to
such topics. Without barring rever-
ent speculation, they feel that beyond
a reasonable limit it tends to dis-
tract good people from the pressing
duties of daily life.
the weak and tempted are so insis-

The claims of |

tent ; casuistry about social obliga- |

tions in these exacting days must
needs occupy so prominent a place ;

the few years of our pilgrimage here |
are so inadequate to the growing |

consciousness of tasks awaiting

accomplishment that we may well
concentrate our strength upon our

calling—surmising that the discharge |
of the immediate demands upon our |

sympathy with the best things pute
us in right relation to the Infinite
which and
The good soldier does not stay to
ascertain how the fight goes or to

envelops sustains us.

discuss the chances of victory ;
business is to that his part,
though small, shall contribute to the
desired end. The sentry on
lonely round should feel that

consequences may hang upon
alertness, courage and fidelity.

see

his

All cannot receive this, for minds
and hearts are not all cast in a single
mould. Yet can we doubt that, as in
the past, so in the years that are to
come, mengand women will close
with an immortal hope, finding in it
al once an explanation of life's most
exigent problem and an inexhaust-
ible impulse towards an elevated
and useful career, so to rise above
the din and smoke of the warfare
that all true soldiers must wage is
surely to be armed against fate.
Happy are they to whom self-sur-
render and confidence thus mean the
same thing.

THE GREAT GIFT
There
wrong

is much that savours of
and ill desert in

self into remediable error and mis-
calculation of ends and means. At
such times as the even current of
events is broken up to its depths by
some catastrophe, even the rigidly
righteous are shaken in their smooth

conformity to mechanical patterns of |

opinion and conduct.

| the conscience

his |

Giles.
jure false and narrow standards of

morality ; they only block the way of | !
| himself came of a well-known Irish |

reform in small things as in great:
The shapes and tints of good and evil
are manifold, and their spectra dis-
solve in the beam of glorious light
which issues from life’s centre. We

the
pardon and blesses with noble for-
getfulness.

Heaven crowns penitent

Divine charity evokes
loathing of the evil out of which the
white not
the proud consciousnessof thecrowd's
approval, but the gentleness which

flower of virtue springs

| family, established in

| Capt.

with |

murderer, Henry K. Thaw, namely

suffuses a transformed nature, now |

fully aware of its own weakness and

vigilant against wrong. Pain and

causes and results, is seen as the

| has gotten

sorrow too, in the new orientation of | therefore, an appeal is being made

wound in the perforated shell which |

is closed by the pearl that irradiates
beauty and is precious beyond com-
pare.

THE APPEAL
Romain Rolland’s book, “Above the
Battle,” with its melting appeal to
mankind and its
poignant survey of the ruined lands

of

over wlich the destroyer has passed
strikes a tragic note which has echoes
The
War obtrudes itself in all places at
all times. It hours of

and reverberations everywhere.

colours our

thought and casts a shade over our

vast |
his |

|
|
|
|
|

the world |
which on a nearer view resolves it- |

They reflect |

uncomfortably upon pictures which |

genius has made

immortal — the |

truculent Pharisee and his despised |

fellow sinner ; the woman who loved
much and was forgiven all; the
Prodigal who came back and was
welcomed at the eleventh hour. Also
they sometimes awaken, under the
stimulus of loss and trouble, to the
fact that society fosters sins which
do not hurt its self-respect, merci-

|
|

attempts at recreative
the fugue-like refrain
nates our

It is
domi
Yet in
all but
a Voice
heart'’s

relief.
that
varying moods.
the hushed moments which
the most heedless welcome,
makes itself heard in the
depths; we are aware that behind
and above the din and smoke of con-
tending hosts cosmic powers are in
control. With some of Rolland's

sentimental regrets over the artistic |
| upon

losses—the shrines laid waste, the
beautiful chateaux reduced to a
desolation made hideous by brutal
wilfulness and brigandage, the
spoiled contours and levelled forests
that meet the eye where once smil-
ing landscapes delighted the poetic
sense—the practical philanthropist
may have only imperfect sympathy.
It depends upon the point of view.
All the same “ Above the Battle ” is
one more reminder that seen
unseen forces are engaged in this
vast struggle; that it is primarily a
war of ideas that is convulsing the
later world, as in earlier epochs the

clash of beliefs gave rise to catas- |

trophes that changed the face of
Europe and altered the course of
civilization, sc that even good men's
hearts failed them for fear.

Above the battle, behind the veil
of mundane affairs, audible to the
consecrated spirit alone, the mandate
falls with constraining force — its
results are the signs and wonders
that all grosser marvels,
The quickening spirit subdues the
reluctant flesh and makes it serve
high ends. To forsake parents and
children, houses and lands, is not a
struage call ; the claims of the future
with its regeneration sealed by the

eclipse

| Bowen-Colthurst's case they revealed
| several

: : s .+ | only consolation tha 8 case aff
souls exliale their fragrance in St | - b the case afford

Let us ab- |

blood of martyrs, have always swept
aside the interests of the present.
Undying figures of heroic build arise
in the halls of memory to rebuke
weak fears and groundless convie-

tions. We are greater than we

NO FAVORS FOR THIS
MURDERER

—_—

It is perhaps the first time on
record that the Lohdon Spectatoy
has lent its prestige to a mischievous
agitation, but assuredly the cam-
paign it has been carrying on in both
ite editorial and correspondence
columns for the release of Captain
Bowen - Colthurst, who during the
Dublin rising of Easter week, 1916,
ordered the shooting, without trial,
of the Irish journalist, Mr, Sheehy-
Skeffington, is mischievous in the
It is quite possible

ing in the comparatively narrow
circle of London officialdom, is un- |
aware of the fact, but it is unques-
tionably true that in Canada, Austra-

ies in Dublin toward Capt. Bowen-

tion and even sympathy for the
Irish rebels, than anything which
has occurred in Ireland of recent
years. It seemed to afford prima
facie evidence that there was one
kind of justice for Sinn Fein murder
ers, and another for similar offenders
wearing the British uniform. The

ed was that the charge that Bowen
Colthurst's crime was evidence of
British savagery in dealing with the

| sacrifice.

Irish was false, because the culprit

that
for at least three centuries.

When the court mavtial found |
Bowen - Colthurst guilty of |
murdering, not merely Mr. Sheehy
Skeffington, but two others, it accom-
panied it with the statement that the
act was committed while he was
temporarily insane. This saved his
life, and he has ever since been con.
fined in Broadmoor Asylum for the
Oriminal Insane. It will be noted
that the defence was identically
the same as in that of the American

country |

that he committed murder while suf
fering from a brain storm. Now, it |
is alleged, as in the case of Thaw, he |
quite sane again, and

backed by the Spectator, to have him
released.

Meagre as were the reports of

facts much more sinister |
than anything connected with the |
Thaw case. Prior to ordering his
men to shoot Sheehy-Skeffington,

| and, it is alleged, firing some shots

| the assassination, he had murdered

! ence was clear that his murder was

| revolver, as a * dangerous focus of
and |

|
\
|
l
|
|
|
|
J

from his own revolver to complete

in cold blood two others (one a mere
boy,) who were not rebels in arms.
Sheehy-Skeffington was an eve wit
ness of these crimes, and since he
was not a rebel, but was actually
abroad persuading the Dublin |
people to preserve order, the infer

conceived in order that the other
killings might be concealed. After
ward he showed sanity enough to |
draw up false statements designed to
exculpate himself; and so nearly
succeeded that it was only on the |
personal orders of the late ILord
Kitchener, who learned the facts
from another officer, Sir Francis
Vane, that he was court martialled
at all,

Under the circumstances it is dis-
ingenuous folly for the Spectator
to dismiss his crime in these words:
“In these circumstances he took
himself (criminally, as one
would have to say in the case of a
man in normal possession of his wits)
to order the execution without trial
of Mr. Sheehy-Skeffington, an Irish-
man whom his men had taken pris-
oner, and whom he suspected of
being a dangerous focus of rebellion.”

Apparently, Bowen Colthurst,
whether demented, or drunk, or
merely blood-thirsty on that fatal
night, regarded everyone not in uni-
form who came within range of his

rebellion.” As well might the Sinn
Fein leaders who were justly exe-
cuted, have pleaded that they re-
garded each of their unarmed victims
as a dangerous focus of tyranny.
And it must be remembered that
there was a double obligation on
Capt. Bowen-Colthurst to preserve
the law, because he wore the King's
uniform, and was in command of
men enlisted to that end.

If a technical injustice is being
permitted in confining him among
the criminally insane when he is no
longer suffering from any mental
malady, there is but one course for
the British Home Office to pursue.
He has never had a civil trial. Let
him be handed over to the judicial
authorities, and tried in the full
light of day. Then if it shall appear
that there were any extenuating
circumstances let him have guch
benefit of them as the law provides.
If not, and guilt is proven, let him
meet the fate that has befallen many

| propaganda of a
| pessimism

| honors

| time leaves na

| an

| durable promise that is the corner-

| compromise

| truth to serve the hour.’

| that

| with flaming

a better man. Any other course

would utterly destroy confidence in
the impartiality of British justice, so
far as Ireland is concerned.—
Saturday Night.

—_———

THE PROPAGANDA OF
PAGANISM

— s
Dudley G. Wooten, in the Catholic World

Christianity, as represented by the
ablest of its Protestant advocates, is
to-day in this country little more
than a sentiment, a system of social
service, of ethical philosophy, of
philanthropic enterprise; and in
more than one instance its * divine
philosophy ” has indeed become
" procuress to the lords of hell.” Its
professions of humanitarian service
and sacrifice are no longer illumined
by i{he radiance of faith in the myster-
ies of the Godhead or inthe authority
and authenticity of revealed truth.
Its sacred symbols have been trans-
muted into mere types of earthly
virtues. The president of a great
American university, once the citadel
of orthodox Presbyterianism, very
recently disclosed the barrenness of
Protestant conceptions of heroic
thought and noble deeds when he
said: " The cross, whether worn as a

decoration upon the breast, or mark-
ing the dust of the noble dead, is |
to day the sacred symbol of the
world. It is the symbol of honor, |
because it is the symbol of sacrifice. |
The way of honor in this day of dark-
ness and confusion is the way of
That is the conclusion of |
the whole matter, as Protgstantism |
views it. The cross—not the Cruci-
fix; sacrifice—not the Sacrifice:
human honor not holy humility ;
faith—not the Faith delivered to the
saints, without which there can be
no real faith in anything, sacred or
profane.”

It is not the finger of pessimism |
that points out these plain and un
palatable facts in the history of our |
times. It is rather the organized
real and potential
that has made them
possible—a pessimism that preaches |
the gospel of irreverence ana dis-
the noblest monuments of
piety and patriotism that mark the
annals of the race; that storms with

| impious audacity the bulwarks of the

world’s ancient trust in truths upon |
which change lays not its hand and
impress; that sears
man's spiritual vision and mutilates
his divinity, and eondemns the
human goul to wander in despair,
sightless to the beauties of holiness
in this life and of happiness in the
life beyond the tomb., But there is
antidote for the disease of this
modern iconoclasm—a panacea for
the ills of a paganism that is worse

| than the mythical monstrosities of |

the past. It will be found in the per-
stone of the age old and indestruc
tible edifice of Catholic Christianity.
The Church will never change or
her dogmas, and she
She has “never sold the
She stands
for the only democracy that deserves
to live or that is safe for a waiting
world—the constitutional democracy
founds freedom on authority
and liberty on discipline, and ecorns

cannot die.

| the rule of the mob, ** fantastic, fickle,

fierce and vain, She clothes with a

| sacrosanct security the felicities and

purpoges of domestic life, and guards
sword the Christian

home as the source of social

order |

| and the citadel of enduring civiliza-

tion. Her Faith is the one immu-
table thing in a universe of ceaseless |
mutations. Her voice is the Voice of
her Founder, and her congolations
shall yet be the balm for the
healing of the nations,

—_————

GROWTH HAS BEEN RAPID
ENGLAND NOW HAS OVER
3,800 PRIESTS |

Rev. James Nicholson, S. J., of
Liverpool, speaking of * The Church !
in Modern England,” says:

“The position of Catholics in this
country from the time of the so-
called ‘ Reformation’ until the pass-
ing of the Emancipation Act, was a|
sad one—many cruel laws existed |
for the purpose of stamping the |
faith entirely outof the land. Every |
device—cruel, crafty, clever and in- |
genious, almost diabolical—was taken |
advantage of with the one object in |
view: to stamp out the faith they |
held, the dearest thing they possessed,
the faith of the Holy, Roman, Catho-
lic and Apostolic Church. And so
they were not surprised to hear that
80 many finally fell away from the
Church; the wonder was that a
single Catholic was left at all,

“The Emancipation Act, however,
afforded them relief, and from that
time onwards Catholicism rapidly
grew in extent and influence. In a
short time there was a phenomenal
increase of Catholics.

“In the year 1850, for instance,
there were 587 priests in England.
To-day there are 3,865. In that year
there were 770 churches; to-day there
are 1,895, There were forty.one con-
vents in this country in 1850, whilst
to-day there are 822."

CHURCH IN

———

O woman, go live that even

your
sister-in-law will approve you |

| years previously.

{ had been as good as his word,

| company

IN A BELGIAN GARDEN

L

E. 8. Sharpe, M. A., in America

In a little town in Belgium, not
very far from the front, is a peaceful
convent ofnuns. The convant stands
in ite own grounds, and in the silence
of the garden, where the tall poplar
trees rise like dark sentinels round
the walls of the enclosure, there come
at intervals the dull thud and boom#
of the heavy guns in the distance,
slowly but surely driving the German
invader out of Belgium.

In a corner of the convent garden
lies & low mound, on which the
earth is gtill fresh, for it was piled up
only a day or so after June 7 of this
year. Beneath the mound, with his
feet turned towards the east as one
who sleeps until the coming of the
dawn, lies a gallant gentleman and
brave soldier, who went up “ over
the top " at the head of his men at
the battle of Wytschaete on June ¥
and fell most gloriously in action,
with his face towards the enemy.
It is the grave of Major Willie Red-

| mond of the Irish Brigade, younger

brother of the Irish Leader, and up
to the time of his death Member of
Parliament for East Clare.

He was over fifty years of age
when he first volunteered, shortly
after the outbreak of the War. He

| was appointed Captain in the Royal

Irish Regiment, in which he had
served before his election to the
House of Commons, some thirty three
He had said that
were to come together

if Irishmen

|

!
7
|

it was to be by fighting side by side |

against the common enemy. And he
His
services at the front brought him
promotion to the rank of major, and

he had been mentioned in dispatches

Then on June 7 last came the great |

bombardment and the setting off of
the mines, and the Royal Irish Regi
ment went up to the attack on Wyts
chaete Wood, Major Redmond could
have stayed behind. But he
his men and he preferred to go over
the top with them and face the
common danger. So he went,
gave his life for a cause and

| garet Mary Alacoque,

soldiers of the guard of honor who
stood round, of the wonderful co op
eration of the North and South Irish
troops who had stood, had fought
and bled and died side by side in
this the greatest of all wars, for a
common principle of justice and
righteousness. From their union,
their forgetfulness of self-interests
in a great cause, he saw the coming

of the day that should bring justice |

and happiness as well as peace to
their own country,

He finished speaking, and silently
the delegates left; the military offi
cers left, the guard of honor and the
few spectators were gone, and only

the Mother Superior and her nuns |
by |
that grave in the Belgian garden, in |
the distance the big guns roared and |

remained. As they still stood

boomed. For the life-work of Major
Redmond is finished, and his name
has gone down in imperishable
honor ;
for which he lived and for which he
died still go on. And when the last
gun has been fired, and the last shell
has crashed its way to the earth :

when the red and bloody night of |
war has passed, and the day-star of |

peace returns, the shamrocks from
Vinegar Hill will yet be green on
that grave in Belgium, and it may be
that their prophecy is fulfilled.

IR

SACRED HEART AND BANNERS
OF FRANCE

The Bishop of Autun, in a letter to
his flock urging a fresh outburst of
devotion to the Sacred Heart, reveals
a new phase of the life of Blessed Mar
In addition to

| her general mission she had a special

|

{ thoin quotes.

loved |

mission to France as a nation, which

8 | is attested by letters in the archives
by Field-Marshal Sir Douglas Haig, |

of the Visitation convent at Paray le
Monial which have not hitherto been |
published and from which Mgr, Ber
Louis XIV., the head
of the state, was urged to build a
church in honor of the Sacred Heart, |
and to consecrate himself and his
family to the Sacred Heart. It was

| also promised that if the armies of

and |
a faith |

that were more dear to him than life |

itself.

| concludes from

His dead body was carried to the |
convent behind the lines, where in |
company with brother oflicers he had |
paid many a visit, and where on the |

| walls of the refectory the hand of an
| artist

nun had painted side by
side the Irish Harp and the Red
Hand of Ulster: the symbol of the

| union of the fighting men of Ireland.

In a corner of the convent garden his |
body was laid to rest, and the grave [
was tended by the loving care of the |

nuns.

On Sunday, October 21, a
was gathered round
grave of Major Redmond for a touch
ing ceremony. The General of the
Irish Brigade in which Major Red
mond served was there; there were
staff officers of the Irish and Ulster
Divisions, staff officers of the French
army, three officers of the
States army, and the Mother Super-
ior of the convent and her nuns. A
guard of honor was formed of men of
the Royal Irish Regiment, men from
Major Redmond's Battalion, and the
Inniskillings Catholics and Protest
ants were the dead man's guard of
honor; the men of the
West on one side of the grave; the

in arms, the symbol of Major Red
mond's ideal.

But closer still to the grave were
the men who had come from Ireland
tc offer a tribute to the dead herc: a

| delegation from the Redmond Mem-

orial Committee, representing men
and women of all political parties
and %of both the Catholic and Pro-
testant religions, united to pay honor
to their departed countryman. The
delegates were the Mayor of Wexford,
Mr Nicholas Byrne, the High Sheriff
of Dublin, Mr. Myles Keogh, and Dr.
Jas. S. Ashe.

The silence of the garden was
broken only by the rustling of the
dry leaves on the trees and the far-
off, dull thud of the heavy guns on
the Ypres salient, as Dr. Ashe laid on
the grave a wreath of Irish autumn
leaves and berries, and then the
High Sheriff of Dublin laid beside
the wreath & bunch of Irish heather
bound up with ivy leaves, that had

been picked by Mre. Redmond in the |

in Wexford that the dead
man had loved so well.

But more touching than these
simple tributes was the ceremony
that followed, when a sod of sham-
rocks, with the soil of Ireland thickly
clustered round the roots, which had
been bronght from Vinegar Hill, was
planted on the grave, and the soil of
Ireland and of Belgium became
mingled together in one.
to speak, a sacrament of union ; elo-
quent of the cause for which Irish-
men are daily pouring out their
blood on the fields of Flanders.

From the shamrock Dr. Ashe took
the theme of his address. The mis-
sion of Major Redmond was, he said,
to bring together Irishmen of all
parties. He likened the shamrock
leaf, as St. Patrick had done so many
centuries before, to a typification of
unity. And so it was planted on the
dead man's grave as foretelling the
unification of three contending
parties in Ireland. Then he went on
to speak, addressing himself to the

garden

It was, so |

little |
the |

United |

France bore on their standards the
image of the Sacred Heart they
ghould be invincible. The Bishop |
this that it is not
merely the pious Catholics of France |
who can save the situation, but that
the whole nation officially must re

turn to God and offer their homage
to His Sacred Heart. At present the
image of that emblem of divine love |

is forbidden not only on the national |

flags but on the breasts of the sol-
diers. It is said, however, that many
a banner carried the badge secretly
pinned in its folds.—The Monitor.

————

THE CHANGED
ADDRESS

g

In the moment you read that hence
forth his address was ‘ The Ameri
can Expeditionary Ferces” you lived
through the agony of years. Many
a mother read it through her tears,
and the brief legend stirred love in
many hearts. Yet in its deep long
ing, its tenderness, its yearning to

| shield him from all harm, that love

South and |

{ men of Ulster on the other, comrades |

| camps were circulated, to be capped

would not hold him back. There
was pride in it that one dear to us had
crossed the sea in anwer to his coun-
try’s call to fight for liberty. Wreathed
with love, his name lives in hearts
that can grieve but never forget. |
They are the hearts of mothers who |
bear their sorrows to the merciful |
Master ; the hearts of children made
sanctuaries by the Eucharistic Christ,
whose every throb is a prayer blmb|
God " may bring him back,” with |
peace secured through victory,speedy,
righteous and stainless.
Immeasurable is the cruelty of the
man who would add one degree of |
suffering to the burden of fathers
and mothers, brothers and sisters and
sweethearts, so brave in their sorrow,
who remain at home to watch and
work and pray. Hence to suppress
false reports of reverses in the field,
is a matter of deep concern to all
men worthy the name, and no doubt,
is engaging, as it should. the atten-
tion of the authorities at Washing-
ton. Unfortunately, there is reason
to believe that what seems a conspir
acy for the propagation of falsehood
is at work., Last spring the utterly
unfounded report of a great battle in
which our navy suffered severe losses
appeared almost at the same time in
many American cities, and with it
came grewsome tales of wounded
men transported to the naval hos-
pitals. More recently, under circum-
stances that point to a common
source, statements that soldiers were
committing suicide in the various

by the preposterous statement that
the secretary to the President, dis
covered in treasonable acts, had been
sentenced to death by a secret
tribunal.

The harm done by the thoughtless
repetition of these " rumors " may
be very great. We may look for
more and even sillier reports befors
the war is brought to a successful
conclusion. If bad news comes, and
it may, let us not make it harder
to bear by foolish exaggerations.

—America.
PRV I S L

An itching palm is a poor decora-
tion for the sanctuary,

but the cause and the Faith |

f CATHOLIC NOTES

| —_—

The Chinese have discovered a pro-
| cess of weaving textile fabric suitable
for clothing from fiber derived from
banana stalks.

Mr, M. J, Haney, the President of
the Home Bank of Canada, is to be
classed as one of the large individual
participators in the Vietory Loan,
He has personally subscribed for
$100,000 of the Bonds.

Philadelphia, Nov. 8.—Five million
dollars, in addition to the $3,000,000
now being raised by the Knights of
| Columbus for recreation work in
army cantonments will be collected,
according to Supreme Knight James
A. Flaherty, this city, head of the
order in this country,

| What is known as the " cottage
[ plan” has been adopted by the dio-
cese of Fort Wayne, Indiana, for a
new orphansge to be located on a
tract of 90 acree of land. A group of
five cottages, two stories in height
will be erected at a cost of about
£160.000,

Cardinal Gibbons of Baltimore has
| warned his people to be on their
guard against what is called an end-
less chain of prayers for peace. If
Catholics get these prayers with the
request to pass them along, let the
| literature be thrown into the waste
basket. In fact, all suct requests—
'in the matter of the endless chain
business—should be treated in the
same manner,

Very Rev. A, F. Carlyle, Lord
Abbott of Caldey Island, Wales, who
with twenty-two Church of England
clergymen joined the Catholic Church
in 1913, has arrived in America to
etudy Catholic seminaries and indus-

| trial schools. “‘Fifteen thousand
men have been converted to the
faith at the front, Christianity is
not loosing because of the War,” said
Lord Abbott.

Great satisfaction has been felt in
Ireland on the decoration of Mr.
Redmond’s gallantson, Captain Red-
mond, on the fleld of battle with the
D. 8. 0., and at the autograpk letter

| sent by the king to the Irish leader

on this occasion. A deputation from
his native county has also been in-
vited by the military authorities to
visit the grave of the late Major
Redmond in France.

Another proof of the broadminded-
ness, which is becoming more and
more characteristic of the American
people, was furnished by the will of
the late Isaac Taylor of ,St. Louis,
Mo. He was a student of St. Louis
University in the 60's, but remained
| a staunch Protestant all hisg life.

Nevertheless he left $3,000 to his
| Alma Mater, and $5,000 to Father
| Dunne's Newsboys' Home, gifts which

could be called generous ir view of

his meager estate.

The fund for the National Shrine
| of the Immaculate Conception, to be
erected on the campus of the Catho-
lic University of America has reached
and on the Feast of the
Immaculate Conception, December
8th, the first chalice of the Shrine
will be completed. This sacred
vessel has been made from the gold,
silver and precious stones sent to the
University for that purpose, and the
names of the donors have been placed
upon a small scroll and inserted in
the stem of the chalice.

$79,000,

Mr. J. L. Murray, Secretary-Treas-
urer, Catholic Army Huts, acknowl-
edges the receipt of $30 for Catholic
Army Huts, collected by the pro-
moters of the League of the Sacred
Heart, St. Mary's Church, Indian
River, P. E. 1., and forwarded to
Major Rev. J. J. O'Gorman, Ottawa.
Father O'Gorman has now proceeded
overseas, and requests that further
contributions to Catholic Army Huts

| be forwarded not to him, but to Mr,

J. L. Murray, Canadian Secretary-
Treasurer, Renfrew,

The Rev. C. 8. Sheehan, who, be-
fore he volunteered for the front as
a chaplain, was a professor at St.
Colman’s College, Fermoy, has been
decorated with the Military Cross
for gallant conduct on the Somme.
“On hearing,” says the official report,
“that there were a lot of wounded in
the front trenches, he went there,
and remained with one of the
battalions three days. His conduct
was most conspicuous in attending
the wounded and burying the dead,
particularly so when, on hearing that
some men of another battalion had
been killed in the front line trench,
he proceeded there under heavy fire,
and carried out the burial service.”

The Jerseyville (Illinois) Knights
of Columbus has arranged to give

blue emblem of the order, to all the
members of the council who have
enlisted and who are going into the
draft army. The rings are given as
a token of esteem from the lodge to
the soldier boys who are to fight for
principles of liberty and democracy.
A ring is the only piece of jewelry
a soldier is allowed to wear, and the
K. of C. emblem rings will serve, not
only as a reminder that the couneil
members " back home' appreciate
what the boys are doing, but will also
be a means of recognition to other
members of the order in service and
to army chaplains who may adminis-
ter the sacraments to the wounded
and dying on the fleld.
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GERALD DE LACEY'S
DAUGHTER

AN HISTORIOAL ROMANCE OF
COLONIAL DAYS

AL
BY ANNA T. SADLIER
CHAPTER 1V
JACOBITE AND CATHOLIC

The house which Evelyn de Lacey
inhabitated with her father stood
upon Pearl Street, at that porsion
which was then known as “ The
Waterside.” It was upon the corner
of what was once Winckel Street, but
was later named Whitehall after the
famous residence which the great
Governor Stuyvesant built there.
But no mansion was that of the de
Laceys. It was a comparatively
small, two-story house, constructed
of the prevailing glazed brick, with
lozenge shaped window panes in
their leaden sashes, and gables turned
towards the garden. Clambering
over the walls, and reaching even to
the high-pointed roof with its crow-
feet chimney, were luxuriant vines.
The adjoining garden was a delight-
ful spot wherein the wusual prim
arrangement of flower -
borders was departed
the flowers in the
grew in bewildering
The nearest neighbor, on one side,

from, and
Sl]"]lllel‘tilllﬂ

beds and |

ness and fineness of her beauty,
which recalled that of her dead
mother and appealed to his fastidi-
ousness. His means, though not
large, were sufficient for their needs,
and by a rigid personal economy,
which he did not permit Evelyn to
realize, he contrived to give her the
modish and often expensive cos
tumes which one side of the nature
of the girl passionately loved.
There was another side of her char-
acter, as yet undeveloped, which
would make her willing to wear sack-
cloth and live austerely for the sake
of her father or anyone else whom
she loved.

Even had Evelyn been awhre
of the sacrifices which her father
made to supply her with all she
needed, she could not have offered
any successful opposition. For that
wase one of the matters upon which
Gerald de Lacey was
Rarely bad his will rup counter to
that of his child ; but, when it did so,
it was as effective as finely tempered
steel in the hands of askilful swords-
man., He always declared that she
was to dress as he thought fitting,
and according to the state in life to
which she properly belonged. Her
mother had been the daughter of a

inflexible.

commoner,ennobled fordistinguished

| service to his country, and Gerald

profusion. |
had

was the mansion of the late Mynheer
Steenwyck, once a prominent citizen |

of Manhattan. On the
was a neighbor that Evelyn liked
much better, and was not incon-
veniently close-—the East River,
The girl was never tired of watching
the river from the window of her
room with the play of light and
shadow upon its surface. She liked
to watch the oyster boats setting out
early in the morning for the oyster
beds in the Bay; or the merchant
vessels, stately brigantines or more
modest sloops, as they sailed for
distant ports. She had also glimpses
of the Fort, the Bowling Green, and
of what wenton there—all sufficiently
distant to be attractive.

The garden of this ideal home was
most absorbing to Evelyn. In addi-
tion to those flowers which grew in
such abundance, and with a degree
of disorder which to the mind of
their owner constituted their chief
charm, Evelyn had a corner reserved
for vegetables to supply their daily
needs, and a piece of ground devoted
exclusively to the herbs and simples
which she compounded into medicines
with a skill acquired from an old and
once famous physician, now dead,
Dr. Van Kierstade, who had taught
her many things during her childhood
and girlhood. To the mind of many
of her admirers, never did Evelyn
look more charming than when, clad
in a simple garment which she re-
served exclusively for gardening, she
worked amongst those plants that
were as dear to her as if they had
been living things. She had been
busy all those April days in doing
whatsoevér she could to promote
growth, and she was longing for the
time when the flowers of the garden,
or the more prosaic green things
would show their faces one by one,
like a gathering of old friends.

When Evelyn returned from the
pageant that afternoon she found her
father in his study, and as it seemed
to her, in an unusual mood of dejec-
tion. The broad casement of the
room was thrown open, as if inviting
in the tendrils of the vines upon
which later honeysuckle, wisteria and
rambler roses would cluster in
luxuriant abundance. Their form of
beauty alone invaded the solitude of
the man, who had been transformed
by the course of events from a man
of action, a soldier, even a courtier,
into the student and dreamer. He
could catch glimpses of the river

other side |

himself came of ancient Norman
stock. To these commande Evelyn |
offered but little resistance, |
since it is so easy to render obedi-
ence when one’s secret inclinations
fit in with that duty. |

The father had watched her from |
the window, as she alighted from the
Van Cortlandt carriage in that gown |
of gold lutestring which had been so
much admired, and the perfection of
her appearance filled him with a |
pride which partly consoled him for |
the bitter reflections of that day.

| When Evelyn entered the study he |

| caressingly

from that window and feel at times |

that pungent breath of salt from the
Bay. But he could catch no glimpse
of the Fort or the Bowling Green as
could Evelyn from her upper win-
dow. It seemed as if nature had
ghut him in with herself, and there

| face, she bent and kissed him.

| She

| when perhaps he had needed her.

were reasons which he considered |

sufficient for avoiding the hospitable,
easy and eminently genial society of
the city.

Gerald de Lacey was still in the
prime of life, but had travelled much
and seen much active service, partic-
ularly in the Low Countries,

| taken.

‘ days before to accompany Polly on a

| Morrisania.
as

Major in one of the Hussar regiments. |
He had first come over to the colony |
with Governor Dongan, accompanied |

by his wife and young daughter. He

had subsequently returned to Eng- |
land, whence ,the course of events, |
resulting in the accession of William

had
He was then a widower,

of Orange,

forth. and

again driven him |

with his one daughter had come to |
New York and taken up his residence |
in a house which had been built for |

the Dutch minister and which Major
de Lacey had improved to his taste.

| added more lightly,

An Irishman and a Catholic in full |

sympathy with the cause of King
James, he had resigned his commis-
sion in the Hussars on the accession
of William of Orange, and later, for

urgent reasons, had come back to |

that colony, where previously with
Dongan, under an extended leave of
absence, he had spent some pleasant
years. Of the flery and impetuous
nature, which he had subdued to out-
ward composure, he chafed in secret
under the enforced idleness, but hid
his disappointed hopes as much as
possible from his idolized daughter,
finding solace in the companionship
of his books, which happily he truly
loved.

Recognizing perhaps the incom.
pleteness of such a life as his, he
made every possible effort to keep
Evelyn in the forefront of the city’s
gsocial circles. He admired almost
inordinately the gqualities which he
discerned in her, as well as the rare-

was sitting at the table with the |
same volume of poetry open before |
him which had been unread all that |
afternoon. The sound of the trum
pets, coming through the open win-
dow, had been barrowing for him. |
For had not he too landed at that |
selfsame landing place, and passed |
from the Fort to the Stadt Huys with |
another Governor, his chief? All ‘
that had happened when life was
fair and young, and while the wife
whom he had so passionately loved
still lived and shared, in her eager
but earnest way, all his pursuits and
all his interests. How gladly she
followed his fortunes to the New
World, where he hoped for advance-
ment in his double career of soldier
and diplomat! Governor Dongan
had been interested in his prospects,
and they had shared in common the
same hopes and ideals, and had
worked for that broad and compre
hensive scheme of freedom and toler-
ation for all. The last of the Stuart
Kings had been then on the throne
of England. And now, though still
comparatively young as years are
counted, he had lived to see Dongan
hunted like a wolf, his dearly beloved
wife dead, and James, the hereditary
Monarch of England and by every
human and divine law the rightful
Sovereign, a wanderer on the Con- |
tinent. His own personal fortunes
had sunk with theirs, his future was |
blighted, and he lived here almost in
hiding, never knowing what turn of
events should make of him a fugitive
and an outlaw.

Entering the room in her yellow
dress, Evelyn brought with her as it
were a splendor of sunshine. Her
young beauty concentrated all that
remained of the sun that was setting
and likewise, as it seemed to the
observer, all that remained to him of
life. She approached him softly and |
laid her hand ever so gently and |
on his shoulder. She
was not given to effusive demonstra- |
tions, which indeed were rare between
the two.

But, after one look at his |
She

realized, as in a flash, how much need |
he had of sympathy and tenderness.
felt conscience - stricken, too,
that ehe had been absent from him
But she was somewhat mis
He had had need also of soli

tude in which to fight his bitter battle,
when he had sent her away a few |

there

visit to relatives of the latter's in
The father raised his
head and met his daughter's glance. |
It was plain to see where she had
got a portion at least of her beauty
and charm, though the heartsore
man was just then reflecting that
she had so strong a look of her |
mother.

“You did not go out to see—-?"

“The passing show,” said her
father, completing the sentence.
“No, love, for in such an assemblage |
there could be no place for me. I
could not raise a cheer, nor,” he
*even my hat to
the representative of the usurper.
So I would have been in all truth a
marked man, and that would have
been perilous for us both.”

Evelyn sat down beside him with
a countenance that was sober and
thoughtful, putting aside her taffeta
scarf which was of a deeper shade of
gold than her dress.

* Perhaps it was not meet that I
should have gone,” she said.

Her father interrupted her quickly.

“Most certainly you should have
gone,” he said emphatically, “ Our
cases, my dear daughter, are different
indeed. My life is done, and yours
but begun; I have sworn allegiance
to one prince, and may not take such
an oath to another. At least, that is
my way of thinking, though, now
that the fact is accomplished, I shall
meddle no more with public con-
cerns, and there is no danger that I
ghall plot treason. Besides,” he
added, ' you, as a young maid, were
not obliged to give outward token of

| & number of officers were

| ing their sport they paused to sur-

| dressed women and men, for in rich
| ness the

| observers, who, in their careless or

loyalty."”

" No, no,” oried Evelyn, "I never
80 much as bowed my head nor waved
my handkerchipf.”

The father smiled.

“So that was the way of it,” he
said, ' absent in spirit, though pres-
ent in the body."”

And he thought how like that little
touch was to her mother,

"It was a fine sight,”” Evelyn cried,
warming to enthusiasm, "all save
the Governor himself, who was
odious.”

Mr. de Lacey laughed a pleasant,
mellow - sounding laugh, that had
something contagious in its melody.

" Governors are not chosen for their
Personnl attraction, I trow,” he said,
' but a matter more grave than his
personal appearance is the stock of
which he come. He is of a family
which the poet, Dante, would have
described as ‘an evil brood.' If we
can estimate these colonies by Ire-
land, and the new Governor's policy
by the proceedings of these Cootes in
that country, then is there little hope
for us Catholics.”

There was silence for a brief inter-
val in the study, of which the shad-
ows had comé early to take posses-
sion, Evelyn moved restlessly but
did not speak. The expression of
of His Excellency’s face had filled her

with a pronounced hostility and a
vague anxiety,

Her father presently resumed :

“But I would not do this man in
justice. There are those who say |
that he is both honest and well
meaning, and hath in his head some
ideas of good government. So that
perchance the day that is dawning
for these colonies may be fair, after
all.”

Evelyn, with an impulsive move-

| ment, laid her hand upon the finely

formed one of her father, which lay
flat on the table before him, and
upon which shone a blood red garnet
catching the last lingering gleams of |
Jight. [

" You will be prudent, father dear- |

| est 2" she cried.

“ Aye, I will be prudent,” he an-
swered, adding quickly, " unless |
honor should counsel otherwise.”

He raised his head proudly as if
the emergency had already arisen,
and, rising to his feet, looked down
on Evelyn, who had likewise stood
up.

“What would my little Evelyn
counsel in that case ?” he inquired. |

“That we should both die,” she
answered with sudden passion.

“May God avert the occasion, at
least from you!” the father said
solemnly.

But the girl knew that he was
pleased, and her heart had answered
this other dear heart which had been
bher all during her years of childhood
and.of youth.

CHAPTER V.
NEW FACES

On the next afternoon Evelyn de
Lacgy, wearing this time a sober cos-
tume of cloth which she herself had
woven and dyed, accompanied her
father on a walk which led them
down past the Fort, where in bygone
days he had occupied the room above
the gate. He noted, with an invol
untary contraction of the brows, the
Orange flag waving, but he said
nothing. Evelyn noted the expres-
sion that had crossed his face and
understood its cause. He had never
got acchstomed to the sight. Prob-
ably the father's inclination would
have been for a quiet walk through
the flelds or along the waterfront,
but he knew that his danghter would
naturally prefer to meet some of her
friends, who were sure to be upon
the parade, then the fashionable
promenade.

As they passed the Bowling Green,
playing
bowls with the keenest zest, and
with jests and laughter that rang
out gaily in the silence of that
spring afternoon. At intervals dur
vey the passing groups of gaily
men's attire almost sur
passed that of their female competi-
tors. Evelyn de Lacey wag once
more the cynosure of all those

supercilious ignorance, believed
these colonies to be barely on the
verge of civilization and a place
where there was little to admire and
much to criticize. Scoffs and jeers
were alike silenced by the face of
the girl, to which corresponded a
well-proportioned figure, held erect
as a dart and supple as a willow. It
was evident, too, to those who took
the trouble to follow her movements,
that she was a person of note in the
community. Hats were continually
being doffed to her, and there were
smiles and cordial greetings alike
from those in carriages and pedes-
trians.

There were two officers upon the
Green, who, suspending their sport,
had given a closer attention than all
the rest, not only to this girl, but
also to her companion. They took
particular note of Gerald de Lacey.
There was something in his tall,
erect figure that betrayed the sol
dier, and something in the profile of
that face, which was never once
turned towards them, that marked
him out from his fellows. He was
unconscious of that gaze, which he
might perhaps have found disturb-
ing. Just at the moment, as if to
give the observers a still better
opportunity for their observations,
Polly Van Cortlandt, Attended only
by her negro maid, intercepted her
friends, and began an animated con-
versation. As they stood thus in the
full sunlight of that April day, her
brilliant beauty made as usual a foil
for that other companion whose
subtle charm was even more percep-

| he
| that exquisite face an impression so
| strong that it seemed to blot out all

{ like it.

| which.”

The suggestion, no less than the |
other’s tone, irritated Captain Fer- |
Nor would he admit to him- |
The |
next instant he smiled whimsically. |

tibly felt by the two who stood still
upon the Bowling Green.

The mes on the Green offered an
equally strong contrast to each
other., One was a medium-sized
compactly-built man, with an eye
that would be invaluable in the
field, a lean and bronzed face that at
once commanded attention and
inspired confidence. It was that of
o strong and resourceful man, who
had had experience of life and its
ways, without succumbing to its
evil,. He was, in fact, Captain
Egbert Ferrers, who had already
won distin®tton in active service.
His companion whe taller and paler,
a8 if the sun had been unable to
take effect upon a skin that was
thick and a complexion that was
dull. His hair was red and his eyes
of a pale blue, with a frick of mak-
ing themselves as expressionless as
a mask. Lieutenant Prosser Wil.
linms, who bore by courtesy the
title of captain, was counted by
some & handsome man, and was
quite willing to coincide with that
opinion. But to the close observer
there was a suggestion of coldness,
of craft, even of cruelty, which

repelled, \For the rest, with slightly
stooping shoulders and an almost
exaggerated slenderness, his general
apearance was that of a man of

| fashion, rather than of a soldier.

" Where in the
Gods of Greece,”
“have I seen that face before !"

“Do you refer,” Captain

name of

Ferrers

inquired, somewhat curtly, " to the |

beautiful face of the lady !
For Captain
was, had

Ferrers, seasoned as
himself received from

other features in the landscape. It
had shaken,too, hispride and self-con

| idence, and that belief in his power

to resist feminine charms which had

become proverbial amongst his com- |
[

rades.

“No,” said Prosser Williams, I can
take my oath that, save for a
momentary glimpse of it at the car
riage wigdow yesterday, I have never
seen that face before—no,
I was speaking of her com-
panion—a youthful father or an
elderly husband, it matters

rers.
self the idea of a husband.
What a man of straw he was proving
himself, after all !

“ 1 did not overmuch observe the
lady's companion,” he said quietly.

““Eyes only for the fair,” said
Captain Williams, with the faintest
perceptible sneer. " Yet even that
perfection of beauty, which I did not
dream these colonies could produce,
did not blind me to the man. He
is worth noting, and I could swear
that I have seen him before and at
no distant date.”

His attention thusspecially directed

to the father, Captain Ferrers, per- |

ceiving that the two were still in
sight, strolled away from his compan-
ion, and took up his position at a
better point of observation on that
smooth greensward, where so lately
he had been strenuously engaged in
rolling about the balls as if that en-
deavor were the sum total of his
aspirations. Now something serious
had happened, though it was only the
second glimpse he had caught of the

nor one |
| experience

little [

| daughter, who had awakened such

face of a girl, earnest, innocent and
hauntingly beautiful. Her back was
now turned towards him, so that he
saw instead the radiant countenance
of her friend, whose sparkling eyes
of black, raven hair and damask
cheeks did not in the least appeal to |
him. Moreover, he was curious to |
have another look at that man who
had attracted Prosser Williams' atten-
tion, for something in the latter's
remark had struck him. From where
he stood, in such a position as to be
unnoticed by those whom he wished |
to observe, his keen eyes had a very
distinet view of Gerald de Lacey's |
face, lined and careworn im the |
strong light as he smiled down at his |
daughters’ friend. Egbert Ferrers |
drew in his breath with a sharp ex-
clamation : {
“ By heaven,” he cried, "' I too have |
seen him before, and I remember |
where.” Then he added, with grow- |
ing irritation: " If that sleuth- |
hound of a Williams has but got hold |
of a clue, there will be trouble. but 1 ‘
will be hanged, drawn and quartered, '
if I assist his memory."” |
Something in the alternative he}
had proposed for himself made him |
shiver slightly. There had been so
much of such happenings within the |
memory of living men in England.
At the moment he stepped forward
unconsciously from his place of con-
cealment, and his eyes met those of
Gerald de Lacey, which had in them
at first merely a look of careless in-
quiry, suddenly changing, as it ap- |
peared to Ferrers, into one of uneasi
ness. At the same instant, too,
Evelyn, turning her head, looked full
into his face, The double sensation
he thus experienced so curiously up-
get him that, searcely waiting to per-
ceive that the tall man on the pave-
ment was hurrying his daughter
away, he walked swiftly across the
lawn where a game was still in
progress and eager bowlers called out
to him as he passed. He walked on
rapidly, hardly knowing whither he
was going, till he found himself on
the shore where rows of palisades
had been erected against suspected
inroads of the French., He was un-
nerved to a degree that neither he
nor any of his friends would have
believed possible. For there comes,
no doubt, in every life moments
when some great issue seems forcing
itself to the front and forcing into the
background all that has been pre-
viously of paramount importance,

He stood staring out at the water
where miniature waves chased one
another under the cool brightness of
that sky, deeply blue though mottled
with white clouds. The breath of
the salt air coming up from the ocean
was reviving. He was still warm
from his game, and felt the need of
such refreshment, as he watched
with abstracted gaze the sails of the
fisher-boats and some Indian canoes,
which dotted the wide expanse of |
water before him, He had only one |
idea clear in his mind : to avoid any |
questioning from Williams, which |
might complicate matters, and to ad- |
vise the father of this girl, whose
very name was unknown to him, to
leave that town at the earliest |
moment and to take with him his |
daughter (or his wife) out of reach of
influences that might in some fashion
be brought to bear upon them.

He began to argue too in his mind,
as if the matter were of vital impor-
tance, that this girl could not possi- |
bly be the wife of the man whom he ‘
had just recognized. For he had
peen told at the time that he was |
married, and had been married some |
years. Why, his wife would be near-
ing middle age! He drew a breath |
of relief, and then it flashed upon |

| him with disturbing force that death

might have intervened, and the man

| be married again to this young and
all the |

he said presently, |

charming girl, He suddenly felt a
curious sense of desolation darken-

ing his mind as that cloud was just
then darkening the Bay. A sense of
danger to come and a possible loss
smote him, so sensitive is the human

soul to weird impressions. If it was
necessary that the tall man with the
worn face should remove to some
gmmnt place with his daughter (for
80 he persisted in calling her), he
knew that he himself would miss
something that gave color and in

terest to these landscapes and to the
quaint Dutch town, the character

istice of which he had previously
scarcely noted. He felt a strong de

sire to study that face and that char

acter, and find out for himself what
lay behind that beauty, which he
assured himself with the power of
could not be merely
superficial. He wanted to know the
meaning of the expression lurking |
behind those uncommon eyes, and
he told himself with sudden resolu-

tion that he would do so at the |
earliest possible moment. He walked
back again across the Bowling Green
and through the stone courtyard to |
the Governor's residence where he
had his quarters. The father and |
interest had gone ; the gay groups on {
the pavement had thinned out, and |
the balls on the green had ceased fo |
rattle, Prosser Williams was nowhere
to be seen.

Meanwhile, Mr. de Lacey and his |
daughter had returned home, un- |
aware that new influences had come |
into their lives. Evelyn lingered |
amongst the herbs and flowers in
her garden, conscious of a new
excitement, which she was young
enough and impressionable enough
fully to appreciate. Surely, those |
groups of bowlers on the Green, |
typical of life and energy had given |
a new interest to the sometimes |
monotonous existence of Manhattan.
Nor had she been unmindful of the
glances of interest and admiration |
she had caught on those two faces
which had most impressed her. |
They seemed to have singled them
selves from the others in her con»‘i
sciousness. Towards one she felt a |
half formed dislike or annoyance, |
which had its origin in something |
that was bold and insolent in his |
glance. And that/man’s hair was |
red and his eyes were pale blue. As |
for the other, she had got no farther
in her impressions than that she
would like to know his name, and

| perhaps to discover if he danced as
| well as he bowled, and if he were |

really as bright and full of interest- |
ing experiences as he seemed. But |

| her father, having hurried into the |

house, sat with his head buried in
his hands in deep and anxious medi-
tation. So far removed are the pre- |
occupations of one generation from
those of another,

TO BE CONTINUED
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Some insistent sound had roused
uth Vincent from refreshing slum
ber. Still only half awake, she
thought impatiently that the family
next door had begun their Friday |
cleaning at an unearthly hour, |
Opening her eyes, she stared at the [
rough board ceiling overhead, umi;
thenatthe sunbeam creeping through |
a knot hole in the opposite wall— |
and remembered with a bhappy
chuckle that she was far from next
door neighbors. She rose hastily
and began to dress, for the days in
camp were so precious that she did |
not wish to lose one moment of |
them.

Mrs. Graydon, her hostess, heard
her stir and slipped a letter under
the door.

“Here's a letter for you, dear!"
she called. “Jackson rowed across
the lake early this morning to get
the mail.” {

“Thank you !" Ruth answered. "I |
hope it's from the folk at home.’ |

But when she stooped to pick up
the letter, she frowned in disappoint
ment. The letter had been forwarded
from the home post office.

“Aunt Ann | Why—she never
writes except to thank me for Christ-
mas and birthday gifts—"

Glancing at the calendar beside
the washstand, she gasped, and sat
down weakly on the bed. Aunt
Ann's birthday had passed—and she
had forgotten it !

| through the high school.

“ written to Aunt Ann and asked her

| derful

| to rearrange her tumbled hair.

| bered, too

As her mind ran back over the
past month, she felt that it was quite
natural that she should have tor
gotten the birthday of an aunt
especially a great-aunt whom she did
not remember distinctly, There had
been the excitement of getting ready
for the high school commencement,
and then commencement week with
all its gay hours filled to the limit,
After that had come the invitation to
spend two weeks at the Graydon's
summer camp. The last ten days
had been brimming over with the
pure joy of living.

But why had Aunt Ann written ?
Surely not to upbraid her because
she had failed to remember. Ruth
bad grown up with the impression
that Aunt Ann was—well different.
Opening the envelope, she drew out
the note, written in a clear, precise
hand ; it read : ~

Dear Niece. I am writing to ex-
press to you my thanks for your re
membrances of my birthday. All
three of the packages arrived on the
morning of that day, and I wish to
assure you that I greatly appreciate
your thoughtfulness. Very sin-
cerely,

Your great aunt, Ann Vincent,

"My three packages ! What in the
world does she mean ?" Then sud
denly Ruth rolled on the bed in a
paroxysm of hysterical laughter.
The thin walls of the summer cottage
could not shut in such a tumult of
merriment try she would, to
muffle it, and immediately tHree
girls in kimonos came rushing in and
demanded to know at once what was
causing such hilarity.

“It's—it's—my Aunt
gasped, "“and mother
Helen and Aunt Grace !"

"Well, you've known them all for
some time. How did you happen
to discover all at once that they were
80 very amusing ?” Irma Graydon
asked, shaking her guest soundly. [

"It's about Aunt Ann’s birthday - 1
forgot it ! But evidently the folks at
home remembered in time, and to
save me from disgrace each of them
sent a present in my name, for Aunt
Ann writes to thank me for her three |
gifts. I'm wondering whether it was |
three breakfast caps that they sent,
or three handkerchiefs with tatting |
on, or three pairs of
slippers.”

Her friends joined in the laughter, |
and Mrs. Graydon, who had entered
in time to hear Ruth's explanation,
laughed, too; then her face grew |
thoughtful. \

“We'll hope that your Aunt Ann |
was not offended in any way,’ she
said.

Everyone in the home town knew |
how hard little Mrs. Vincent and her ‘
two delicate maiden sisters had had |

as

tuth
Aunt

Ann,"”
and

bedroom |

| to struggle to keep a home together |

and to keep boisterous, romping |
Ruth in clothes, shoes and books |
while she climbed steadily from the
baby room, through the grades and
Occasional
gifts from Aunt Ann, the one living
relative on the Vincent side, had
helped ; but since the funeral of
Ruth's father, whom Aunt Ann had
reared, educated and loved in her
own undemonstrative way, that lady
had never visited his family.

Early in June Ruth's mother had

to visit them during commencement
week ; she hoped that when Aunt |
Ann should hear about Ruth's won-
achievement in the high
school, and her longing to go on with |
her education, she would offer to |
lend the money for the collnge(\
course. Aunt Ann had replied very
briefly that she could not accept the
invitation, because it was the busiest
time on the farm. She had added |
that she hoped Ruth would go to |
work now, and waste no more time |
in school as she, for her part, did |
not believe in sending girls to col-
lege. |

Mrs. Graydon knew Aunt Ann's |
views on the education of women |
very well, but nevertheless had hoped |

| that this well-to-do relative would |
| change her views and give Ruth the |

This |
m

opportunity that she deserved.
episode, she feared, might
matters worse.

When they had all left the roo:
Ruth sat down in front of the mirror
She |
glanced gquarely into the face re-
flacted there, and suddenly all her

laughter vanished.

"I—I'm ashamed of you, 1{11111 Vin.- |
cent,” she said soberly. "Seeink
only the funny side of what must |
have seemed almost a tragedy to |
three of the dearest women in the
world.” |

Their faces came to her very |
clearly. She could see the little |
worried wrinkle that had come be. |
tween mother's eyebrows when she |
had realized that Ruth was too fir

| away to be reminded in time of Aunt

Ann’s birthday. Then mother had |
taken down the baking-powder can
from the top of the kitchen cabinet, |
counted carefully the week's allow-
ance, and slipped out enough to buy
some little gift, which she had
mailed without telling her sisters |
that thoughtless Ruth had left
another burden on her mother's tired
shoulders.

Then, as Aunt Helen had hurried
down to the office, shs had remem
She had decided loyally |
to, keep Ruth’'s forgetfulness from
the others, and had also mailed a
package to Aunt Ann,

Gentle Aunt Grace, working cease-
lessly over her embroidery or
crochet work, had remembered and,
snatching time from some of the
orders that gave her a’small supply
of pin money, had made some beauti
ful thing and, keeping her own coun
sel, had mailed it to’Aunt Ann.

“How dear they are !" Ruth whis
pered contritely. “I'll try to make
it all up to them, but Isdon’t know

- ———— Mo v
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how to explain it to Aunt Ann.”

She was quieter than usual during
breakfast, but the others were so
much excited over the projected
motor trip to Great Oaves, that they
did not notice her silence. Irmaand
her father were looking over the
guidebook and figuring up the num-
ber of miles to be driven that after-
noon,

“Allowing for anything that could
posgibly happen, we'll reach the
hotel in time for supper,” Irma
announced. “And early in the morn-
ing we'll get our guide and start
through the caves, having all the
time we will need to see everything.
They say the trip up there is great
—such picturesque scenery all along
the way. Listen to some of the
funny names of the little towns
along the road.”

Suddenly Ruth sat erect. Irma
had rattled off the queer postmark
on Aunt Ann’s letter.

“Do yeu really go through Joppa ?"
she asked. “That is Aunt Ann's
postoffice address, and her farm lies
Jjust beyond the little village. I re-
member going there once with father
I thought that it was across the
world from home then. I can't get
used to the way your car annihilates
distance.”

A little later she caused consterna-
tion by announcing calmly, “Girls,

I'm going to stay with Aunt Ann |

while you go on to Great Caves.”
No amount of expostulation or argu-
ment seemed to affect her decision,
and Irma rushed to her mother for
help.

“Make her give up this foolish
plan,” she said. "She's been wild to
go, and I can’'t understand her. She
acts so—different. Come and talk

to her, and make her see that it is all |

foolishnees.”

“Let her alone,” said Mrs. Gray-
don gently. “I think that Ruth
knows best.”

It Ruth’s high courage waned a bit
when she stepped from the big car
to the roadside where the gate
opened into a lane, and where the

mail box bore the grim name “Ann |

Vincent,” she did not let the others
know ; she waved gayly to them as
the car rolled away.
ward the big, square white house
with its green shutters, she remem-
bered that far away day when she
had trotted up the lane by
father's side, holding tight to
strong hand.

his
Something like a sob

Walking to- |

her |

caught in her throat as she thought |

of the many times that his dear feet
must have passed this way.

There was nc sign of life at the |

front of the house, but,

hearing |

voices, Ruth followed the walk to the |

rear.
starting from the pump toward the
back gate, where a horse and plough
were waiting, and a woman called
after him, “"And
that south patch, will

you have

A man in working clothes was |

if you've finished |

time to work the garden over befere |

supper !’

She was a tall, straight woman
with snow-white hair, but when she
turned toward the girl the two pairs
of dark eyes that met were very
much alike.

“"Aunt Ann, I have come to stay
over-night with you,”
her quick, direct way.

out across the flelds and woods,
thinking of him, when Aunt Ann
came in.

“You look just like your father,
child,”” she said, puotting one hand
almost timidly on the girl's shoulder,
“and—I am glad, since yesterday I've
made a decision. I am going to rent
the farm and move to the state uni.
versity town, and I want you to stay
with me during school terms for the
next four years, and attend the uni-
versity."”

“But — I
approve—"

“Of the higher education for girls?"’
Aunt Ann finished. “I don't for all
girls. Maybe I've been bitter over
that subject. You see, I had wanted
to go away to school, and finally
father had given his consent and I
was going in September ; but mother
died in August. I couldn't go away
and leave father and brother right
then, so I decided to wait a while.
Just after Thanksgiving Brother
John got married and brought his
wife home. She was like a dear
older sister to me, and helped me
plan my clothes and get ready to go
the next fall. When I was ready to

thought — you didn't

start, she died—leaving her baby boy |

in my care. Late that fall John took

typhoid and never seemed to want to |

get well, and then father had a
stroke, and went, too.

"I was all that little John had left,
and I did the best I could by him. I
managed the farm, and raised him,
and I had managed to lay by enough
for his education. Then he married,

and I was left alone, too old to try to

make of myself anything except a |
All these years |

plain farm woman,
I've been watching how easily educa-
tion comes to most girls, and how
little most of them appreciate it ;

but I hadn’t any right to say that |
I got the |
| notion that you were one of the kind [
Since I've seen you, I'm

| tianity.
The morning was filled with their |

none of them deserved it.

that didn't.
willing to risk it on you.”

planning for the future, and Ruth
heard the distant call of the auto
horn with genuine regret.

At the door she hesitated,
said firmly :

then

“Aunt Ann, they will be so glad at |

home—those three dear little women.

One by one they will take me aside |

and tell me about remembering your
birthday for me. They will be sure
that they helped me in that way to a
college education—and—Aunt Ann, 1
don't want to be deceitful, but I can't
tell them that they didn’t.”

Aunt Ann cleared her throat and
her shrewd dark eyes suddenly grew
moist. “That isn’t deceit,” she said
very decidedly. ‘"That is only some
of the tact and grace they've been

gll these years trying to drill into |

your matter-of fact Vincent nature
and I'm glad to see it's taking hold—
in the right places.”

The horn sounded insistently now
from the end of the lane. They
started to shake hands as they had
done the day before ;
denly threw both arms about Aunt

| Ann, and gave her a hug that nearly

Ruth said in |

The woraan started at the sound of |

her voice, looked at her keenly, and
then held out her hand
“You are John's girl.”

There were no demonstrations ;
they shook hands like two men.
Then they went into the cool sitting
room, and Ruth in her straightfor
ward manner began at once to tell
how she had happened to come as an
unexpected guest. When she had
explained, she added, “I came to tell
you about the three birthday gifts.”

Aunt Ann's firm mouth twitched
slightly at the corners.

“I didn’t send them.” Ruth went
on and told the story. “And while
I'm here,” she said, “I might just as

and said, |

well tell you, Aunt Ann, that I never |

have remembered
though I didn't realize it until this
morning ; but I know now that it
was always mother or Aunt Helen or
Aunt Grace who reminded me in
time. The part of me that was
intended for the purpose of remem-
bering birthdays either doesn’t
well, or it was left out entirely,
a notion that you would have sur-

your birthday— |

lifted the older
floor.
“Oh, I love you so!

woman from

And she was away, down the lane
as fast as her feet could carry her.

Aunt Ann stood quite still until
Ruth had vanished from sight, then
she wiped her eyes and said to her-
self :

"I used to think it was just palaver
and put on, when John's wife was
always trying to be nice to everyone
but I guess it came from her kind
heart. Seems like Ruth's got her
father's straight, honest ways and
strong brain and her mother's gentle
heart, and—after all it isn't a bad
combination.”—Lulu Linton in the

Youth's Companion. .

FORGIVENESS OF SIN

In these trying days when the very

| foundations of our civilization seemed

threatened, it ise good to know that |

amidst the din of arms and the strife

| of nations some men are thinking

work |
I've |

vived without the hug-me-tights and |

caps and bedroom slippers—but I'm
sorry I couldn’t remember to send a
friendly greeting anyway.”

Aunt Ann’s lips had parted in a
broad grin now, and, beckoning, she
led the way into her bedroom, opened
a drawer of the old-fashioned cherry
bureau and pointed to the orderly
rows and stacks of unused articles,
each labeled, “From your loving
niece Ruth.”

“"Do you mean to tell me that you
did no% make all these—things ?" she
said.

“I'm sorry to say that I did not,”
Ruth admitted., “It seems that the
part of a person that is used to con-
trive fancy things was left out of my
make-up, too. For the life of me, I

can't see the use of things like those.” | the dead He breathed upon His dis

Ann |

With a low
pushed the
visit began.

chuckle
drawer in

Aunt

-and their

aunt whosa favor she had been taught

calmly of those things which touch

the life of the soul, and affect the |
It |
was for this reason that I was sur- |
prised the other day to be asked by |
of his own |

deeper currents of man’s being.

one who felt the burden
gin, and the burden of sin of our
awful world, by what authority the

| Catholic Church claimed the power to

forgive sin, the " power of the keys,” |
and was there evidence of the use of |

the power in the early days of Church
history ? I told him it would be long

| to go in detail then, but I promised
| to make clear our warrant, aid it is

in fulfilment of such promise that I
give the
Church, and the reasons for such
positions.

The doctrine of the Church is put |

clearly by the Council of Trent (Sess.
xiv,, Chap.1:)
principally instituted the sacrament
of penance, when being raised from

ciples saying, ‘' Rec

| they are forgiven them, and whose
Ruth forgot her fear of the great- |

to strive for, and each of them started |

in on a new basis of friendship.
Before nightfall they had explored
every fleld, brook and woodland of
the old farm, and Aunt Ann had
answored all of Ruth's eager ques-
tions about her father, and she was
enjoying the girl's frank comrade
ship more than she had ever hoped
to enjoy anything in life again.

Ruth felt no regrets over the trip
that she was missing. She slept
that night in the room that had been
her father's, and was standing the
next morning by the window, looking

sins you shall retain they are re.
tained.” By which action so signal
acd words 8o clear, the consent of all
the Fathers has ever understood
that the power of forgiving sins was
communicated toc the Apostles and to
their lawful successors for the re.
conciling of the faithful who have
fallen after baptism.” It is then a
part of Catholic belief that the power
to forgive sins committed after bap-
tism has been communicated to the
apostles, and to their successors, the
Bishops and .the priests of the
Church. Proof of this divinely
granted power we find in Holy Serip-
ture itself. The text quoted through

then Ruth sud- |

the |

I may forget |
your birthdays to the end of time— |
| but I'll always love you !"”

| epeaking

| “Verily,”

| through the

position of the Catholioc |

“But the Lord then |

the tradition of the ages are found‘ WEAKE

in Matthew xvi., 19; Matthew xviii.,
18, and John xx., 21.28.

To the Prince of the Apostles are
given the "Keys of the Kingdom of
Heaven.” From that kingdom sinex-
cludes, and over sih Peter has indefl.
nite power—"Whatsoever thou shalt
loose, shall be loosed.” To Peter and
to all the Apostles is given the power
"“to bind and to loose ;" this power is
granted without limitation, and of a
consequence implies a jurisdiction at
once legislative and judicial-—power
to forgive, power to set men free
froia the penalties that come of sin,
This meaning which is clear from
the context, becomes clearer in the
light of the literature of the time, in
which the phrase “ to bind and to
looge " was in very common use.

The Gospel of St. John puts this
power with clearress so unmistaka-
ble that one wonders how any inter-
pretation save that of the Catholio
Church is possible. ‘“ Receive ye the
Holy Ghost, whose sins you shall for
give, they are forgiven, and whose
sine you shall retain they are re-
tained.” At the time of the Reforma.-
tion there were some among the Re-
formers who saw in this text only

the right to announce the Gospel of |

Christ, while others again contended
that no power was given here save

the power already granted in baptism. |

But surely these words cannot in any

way mean only the right to preach, |

nor can they be restricted to baptism
alone, for the words of St. John imply
a strictly judicial act, and the power
to retain sin suggests so clearly an
action of discretionary judgment, the
power to retain sin is granted so

| universally, that it becomes impossi-

ble to limit it to baptism.

The power, then, to forgive sin
has been in the Church from the be.
ginning, nor is there lacking evi-
dence that the Church made use of
this power from the dawn of Chris-
In the first days of Chris-
tian fervor, the new birth in Christ
was judged inconsistent with return
to sin, and the use of the power of
the keys was indeed less frequent
than in after years, But the clearest
evidence is found in the Pastor of
dermas, I[, Sim. VIII., IL.—Sim.
—VIIL, 6, 5, ibid IX. 19, where the
author basing his contention on the
received tradition takes to task the
men who would exclude from pen-
ance those who fell after baptism,
St. Ignatius Martyr, in his letter to
the Philadelphians, asserts that the
Bishop must preside over penance,
clearly asserting, of a consequence,
the practice of forgiving sin in the
days closest to the Apostles. The
" Constitutiones Apostolicae ' em
bodying almost the earliest of
Roman documents (P. G. 0. 1073,
direct the consecrating Prelate to
pray this over the Bishop. ‘' Grant
him, O Lord, by Thy Christ, the ful-
ness of Thy spirit that he may have
the power to pardon sin in accord-
ance with Thy command, that he
may loose every bond which binds
the sinner, by reason of that power
which Thou hast granted Thy
Apostles.”

FORGIVENESS OF
PRACTICED BY

SINS ALWAYS
CHURCH

True, some early writers restricted
this power and refused to allow
pardon for certain sins. This may
have been for disciplinary reasons,
but grant for a moment that men
such as Origen and Tertullian erred
in the matter, the Apostolic See
by the mouth of Calixtus
asserted with great clear
ness the power of the Church to for
give even the heinous crimes to
which Tertullian and others made
exception. After the days of Calix
tus the tradition is so clear and so
abundant that no one may deny it,
and the universal practice of public
penance after the middle of the
fourth, century precludes the possi
bility of denying the constant exer
cise of the power of the keys.
to use the words of St.
Chrysostom in his work “De Sacer-
dotio,” Migne P. G, LXVII,, 643, “The
Father has given all judgment into
the hands of His Son, and the Son in
turn has given all judgment into the
hands of His Son, and the Son in
turn has granted the power to His
priests ;" and again, “He has given

(218 222)

to His priests a power he has not |

granted even to the Angels for He
has said to them, ‘Whatsoever you
shall loose, shall be loosed.’ "
The Sacrament of Penance
Christian centuries
given to theologians many difficult
and delicate questions, but the con-
stant tradition from the beginning
has made it impossible to deny either
the granting of the power, or its
exercise even from the first days of
Christian faith. It was for this
reason that Pius X., of holy memory,
in his decree ‘' Lamentabili Sane,”
condemns severely all those who
would assert that * in the primitive
Church there was no concept of the
reconciliation of the Christian sin-
ner by the authority of the Church,
but the Church by very slow degrees
only grew accustomed to this con

| cept.”
ive ye the Holy |
Ghost, whose sins you shall forgive, |

The position of the Catholic
Church has through the centuries
stood the attacks of many, but has

ever endured, not only because it is |
divine, but also because it appeals so |
powerfully to the best instincts of

men who see in the tribunal of Pen-
ance a work worthy of the “ Divine
Wisdom,” a work of great usefulness
to society.—Providence Visibor.

e ——

In former days public scolds and |

gossips were dipped until they were
cooled off and their teeth chattered.
Would that this cooling argument
sbill prevailed !

Men who become ascetics to win a
silver mug, will not practice self-
restraint to win heaven.

| the Christian

| vengeance.

| the conjecture that this evil may be
has |

| makes

G MARRIAGE
BONDS

One of the commandments of God
which has been continuously assailed
by the perversity of man is the in-
junction: "“What God has joined to
gether let no man put asunder.”
Established for the highest and
holiest purpose in the grder of nature
and of the divine plan, marriage has
ever been attacked by those who
would pervert the laws of the Most
High. The sacred bond which unites
man and woman, be they Christians
or pagans, bears upon it the impress
of Nature's approval as well as the
sanction of God Himself. Springing
from a common stock, our first
parents, the human race was destined
by God to extend its ramifications in
countless directions.

Marriage has both a subjective as
well as an objective purpose. It is
intended to promote the moral and
spiritual well-being of those who
enter its sacred precincts. For the
few, this welfare is attainable in the
single state ; for the majority, it fol-
lows naturally from the conditions of
wedded life.
moted only when certain rules and
requirements are observed.

state, tamper with the sacred bonds
which unite two persons, refuse com
pliance with the obligations which
this state entails, and the subjective
nature of marriage both as a con-
tract and as a sacrament will quickly
be impaired.

The well-being of the human race

a8 a whole depends upon the success- |

ful attainment
nature of marriage.
nature inciudes tho
both numerical and moral, of the
race. One of the conditions neces
sary for its successful achievement is
the permanency of thée marriage tie.
Nowhere else, perhaps, in the realm
of Nature is the violation of her laws
80 effectively and a thoroughly pun-
ished as is the case where the sacred
nature of marriage is disregarded.
lecently, & movement was inaug-
urated in England which proposed to
make “marriage a three-year con-
tract.” Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, the
novelist, is credited with being one
of the leaders of this neo-paganism.
If it be true that Sir Arthur has
allowed himself to be allied with such
a cause, it is but one more proof that
highly specialized talent in one line
frequently expose their owner to
ridicule and compassion when he
applies these gifts in a foreign field.

Aside from the Christian aspect ot
marriage as a sacrament, the very
nature of this institution makes it
imperative that permanency be one
of its salient features. Human
beings, the units of the race, have a
right not only to be bore but also to
be reared and nurtured, to be guided,
educated and protected. 7This three-
year absurdity, if allowed to become
effective, would be one step worse
than the present prevalence of
divorce. The automatic release,
after a three years' trial, would not
only wreck the prospect of popula
tion increase, but would also tend to
hold the marriage state but a trifle
above those depths which
warned should
tioned.

The lack of stability in the home,
the ease with which divorce or such
a trial farce can shatter the marriage
bonds, are known to all students of
history as the underlying cause of
ancient Roman decadence. Looking
around home, writers and
thinkers continually point to the fact
that the old so-called American stock
in the East is fast dying out, while
the humbler and more vigorous blood
imported from foreign shores is fast
taking its place. The result of such
a state of things, even from the
natural and the economic standpoint,
is everywhere showing itself, In
many sections of the country the so-
called native stock has been so cut
up and dwarfed by the entanglements
of divorce and dther allied evils, that
foreign elements in their midst now
possess the reins of power. This is
but the inevitable result of tamper-
ing with the marriage bond. From
or the Catholic view-
point, the evils of divorce and of trial
marriage are among those sins which
are constantly crying to heaven for
Is it too much to hazard |

of the objective
This objective
perpetuation,

we
never even be

are
men-

us af

one of the causes which have deter
mined an all-wise Providence to
purify the world by the present con-
flagration which is striking down |
millions of human beings, by brand-
ing countless numbers with suffering, |
and chastening the spirit of others? |
St. Paul Bulletin,

This welfare is pro- |

Disre- |
gard the underlying principles of this |

| great

ideas and originating emotions are
found, and where religious influences
at ordinary times so rarely penetrate,
And in those depths it may, for many
years, remain a secret even to him.
self,

On the Western Front at least, the
Catholic habits of France and Bel-
gium have in thousands of cases im-
pressed our men almost beyond
their due importance. Among these
we number especially the constant
presence of those roadside Calvaries,
or even Crucifixes within churches
(like the famous one at Messines,)
Not only the urvent message of the
Crucifix itself has been for the first
time guessed ; but man after man,
a8 I myself answer for, has been im-
pressed even to conversion-point by
the amazing immunity from shot or
shell which so many of the Cruci-
fixes have enjoyed. It is not our
business to interpret the fact; but
the fact is there, and has thrilled
hundreds of our men, so much so
that it is barely possible that the
Crucifix gshould be any more misun-
derstood among us, and the Cruci-
fixes of France and Belgium are re-
after

village village, where

the . parish the souls of those who |

had left for the front, and have
fallen.

Masses and prayers for the dead,
again, have become familiar to our
men, and the doctrine of Purgatory
has suddenly revealed itself as an
obvious truth, in view of the splen-
did deaths of men who
assuredly not saints.
that neither instant
certainly, hell were
and, again, that
tion of communion
comrades was

It is
heaven
for

felt

nor,
these,
utter cessa-
with beloved
intolerable. This
latter intunition has driven many,
alas! though especially non-cobat-
ants, to spiritualism; but others, as
I know, have returned to the Catho
lic Church for the sheer glory of her
creed and practice, which teach the
existence of a Purgatory, and that
much may still be done, by the sur-
vivor, to assist and even “communi-
cate” with the dead.

PRIEST AND PARSON

DIFFERENCE BETWEEN THEM
ON THE BATTLEFIELD

An Ohio attorney preached from
a Protestant pulpit, recently, on
" Efficiency and Culture,” giving
expression to words now threadbare
from repetition. " This War is the
greatest opportunity the Church has
ever had, ete.)’” However, what in-
terests us is his statement that,
" about only one man in ten in Eng-
land believes in ghe future life.
Countless numberslof English sol
diers, who in reality are atheists,
have joined the Catholic Church be
cause of its simplicity.”

One knows not his authority for
all this, but surmise may not be far
off when one might suggest this man
had recently read Michael Mac-
donagh’s " The Irish on the Somme,"
in which he describes how the Eng
lish soldiers in great numbers beg for
Rosaries, Sacred Heart badges and
other Catholic emblems, although not
Catholics, and many show the high-
est respect for everything Catholic ;
hence, to say that they are at heart
atheists is rather far-fetched and un
called for. The truth of the matter
is they note what the Catholic chap-
lains do for the wounded and dying,
hence they yearn for something
similar.

Here is a case as stated by an Irish
Catholic soldier: "These non-Catho
lic soldiers see the chaplain hurry to
the sideyof the wounded and dying,
raise their hands over them in abso
lution, anoint them and say the pray
ers for the dying, leave them holding
the little crucifix and patient to the
last. As one of my English cronies
said after witnessing such a scene a
hundred times and more: 'You see,
there is an awful bloomin’ difference
between your priest and our parson.
Your priest does things, our parson
asks us if he can do anything for
us.’” No wonder the soldier is im- |
pressed and this bears out the above |
quoted remark of Dr. Brown, of Yale, ‘
that the Protestant church ‘“has ‘
never been brave enough to deal with |
this human life of ours in its entire-
ty.” The Catholic Church has her
Sacraments for the living and the |
dying and from the cradle to the
grave, meets humanity in all its needs
and even after death reaches over the
borderland and whispers to God.
Eternal rest grant unto them,
Thoughtful minds outside the fold |
are wondering and surmising what is
to become nf Christianity after this |
upheaval of society. God's

| Church marches on serene and calm,

CATHOLICISM AND
SOLDIERS

FrBREIR
(Rev, C. C. Martindale, S. J., in The Tablet.) |
It is often asked whether the War
a man worse or better, In
this shape the question is, we believe,

| misguiding and should not be asked |

at all. To our mind, the War does |
not, immediately, do either the one
or the other: but it breaks up the
crust of convention, habit, and aver-
age thought and behavior which
forms itself round each man’'s soul, |
and reveals what is latent in him of
unsuspected good or bad., At the
same time it leaves the sensitive,
emotional part of the soul unsheathed
and susceptible of all manner of new
and elementary influences. And the
tendency to religion is at least as
elementary as the tendency to kill or
steal, If, therefore, a congenial
religious fact meets a man in this
receptive and responsive condition,
it will affect him in that very inmost
of his soul, where associations ufl

| oustom,

confident as in the days of old of
God's promige "'to the consummation |
of the world.”"—The Tablet.

i ggeiieniiont
CONVERTED BY GENUFLECTION

NON-CATHOLIC WATCHED

PRIVATE

PRIEST
DEVOTIONS

AT

When the saintly Tertiary Bishop
Mermillod of Geneva was a curate in
that city he deliverad a series of |
sermons on the Real Presence of |
Jesus Christ in the Holy Eucharist, |
One evening, after all the faithful had |
left the church and the doors had |
been locked, the pious priest trimmed |
the sanctuary lamps, as was his daily l

and then knelt for some ;
moments in prayer before the Blessed |
Sacrament. He then rose and made |
a devout genuflection. Just then he |
heard a slight noise in the church |
and turning about he saw a well |
dressed lady emerging from the con-
fessional, " What do you wish here,
madame, at this time of the night ?" |

| producing themselves in England in |
war- |
shrines are set up recommending to

yet were |

asked Bishop Mermillod, much sure
prised. " Your Reverence will please
excuse me,"” replied the lady, “ for,
although I am a Protestant, I have
regularly attended your Lenten ser-

mons on the Eucharist, and I must |

confees that your words have con.
vinced me of the truth of this great
mystery. I had but one doubt—for
which I humbly crave your pardon—

namely, whether you yourselt really |

believe what you preach,
sought an opportunity for obgerving
your actions
Blessed Sacrament whether they are
in accord with your professed belief.
I am now satistied that they are ; for
you would never have made so de-
vout a genuflection as you did just
now if you did not really believe in
the Real Presence, and I humbly beg
to be received into the Catholic
Church.”—The Monitor,

Charred
Wood

By Myles Muredach

An :1dvcnture-mystcry story
of unusual power. You will
read it with growing sus-
pense —you will stay with
it until you reach its sur-
prising climax . .

Fascinating

Entertaining Iluminating

AN OPEN SECRET
“Myles Muredach” is the pen-name

gnor ¥ Clement

r Francis
s distinguished American

5
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Aunt Honor's Keepsake, by Mrs. James Sadlier, As
interesting story with a strong moral purpose, The
characters are met with in every walk of Ameri-
can sociely, in every trade and calling, in every
nook and corner, They are real,

Alvira, or The Heroine of Vesuvius, by Rev, A.J.

O'Reilly, A thrilling story of the seventeenth
century

“

African Fabiola, The; translated by Right Rev.
Mgr. Joseph O Connell, D. D. The story of the
Life of St. Perpetua, who suffered martyrdom
together with her slave, Felicitas, at Carthage in
the year 203, One of the most moving in the
annals of the Church,

Alchemist's Secret, The ; by Tsabel Cecilia Williams.
This collection of short stories is not of the sort
written s mply for amusement ; they have their
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to think
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rather
than our own

Alias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude Williams,
Kitty Casey is in reaflity Catherine Carew, a girl
threatened with misfortune, who in an endeavor
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the
advantages of the country in summer time, accepts
& menial position in & hotel, taking the position of
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. The
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told.

Beech Blufl, by Fanny Warner A tale of the
South before the Civil War, Two other stories
are contained in this volume : “ Agnes," and “For
Many Days.”

Blakes and Flanagans, by Mrs, James S8adlier. This
book is the masterpiece 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,
Minogue has a wa showing her readers
elightful Southern character in all its charm

ility, No one will read “ Borrowed from

1e Night,” without being fascinated with Mise

Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so
much rest,

Cardome, by Anna C. Minogue., A Romance of
Kentucky = Much has been written of the trouble-
some times from 1860 to 1865, but seldcm has a

ken this historic half decade as

Miss Minogue is a resident of

ardome presents a clear picture

y which existed in

1bly presented and
adventure,

yman. A tale of the

rd Century ; attempting to imagine and
express the feelings and relations between Chris-
tians and heathens of that time.

Captain Koscoff, by Raoul de Navery,
story of fearlessness and adventure

¢ Crusoe Rev. W, H. Anderdon, M. A,

f Cwen Evans Esq. Surgeons

Mate, set ashore with companions on a desolate

Island 1n the Carrivean Se.

by illefranc A study of civiliza-

rison ¢f Christianity, not only

and purely human philosophy,

daism also, tc rds the close of the
I he scenes are laid in Rome and
analyze the different conditions and
roing of Rome, the
ry characters such as
rd around whose con-
plot of the story is

Kentucky, and in Ca
of the confusio r
that st
bristles w1
Callista, by Cardinal
b

A thrilling
» adventures

r has cr
neas of the A
version to Christianty

1ander, The ; by Charles D'Hericault,
historical novel of the French Revolution

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Conscience,
Thoroughly interestirg and well written tales of
Flemish lif including “ The Recruit,” “ Mins
Host Gens nck,” * Blind Ross,” and *“ The
Poor Nobleman '

“Deer Jane," by Isabel Cecilia Williams
simple tale of a self sacr
ambition to keep the little household together is

h a grace and interest that are irresistible.

and Chaut by Anonymous. An
interesting tale of love, war and
during the exciting times of the French
lution,
J Ferncliffe

An

A sweet,
icing elder sister whose

is the name of a large
1 De ishire, England, the home of Agnes
and, who with her family and adopted sister,
ncis Macdonald, furnish the interes events
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland
is the innocent sufferer
Four|Great 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,” * %‘eny
and His Friends, The Boys at Balton,” and “ A
Christmas Stocking."
Hawthorndean, by Clara M Thompson.
American life founded on fact
Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier, History and
fiction combined ; very interesting
In The Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. These
etories 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 Uross (Sacred Heary
Review.)
Kathleen's Motto, by
esting and inspiring
her simplicity and
oiscouraging diff
Lady

A story of

Genevieve Walsh. An inter-
tory of a young lady who, by
esty, succeeds in spite of

epherd Boy, by Elizabeth
tale of England, in which
herd boy for the
ly is ridiculed.
unities present
fore her parents in a
her marriage
a Mulholland. A
ovel by Miss Mulholland,
a ar yoks for young
1ave met with poy
rndge, by Rev. A. |
ale of New York City
of ex I
 religious mc
n Up-To-Dat
w d &

the a

r of the noble cha
ous examp

»f a young man whom she

marries

May Brooke, Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story ot
10 are left in the care of their very
who professes no
11 the world. It

y trials and exper

the eflect on the two distinct

uncle

rick Conscience.
»eginning to end
laughter of a dia-
mond merchant,and Kaphael Banks, who, through
the uncertainties of fortune, eams the parental
approval of their marriage, which had been
withheld on account of difference in social
position
erry Hearts And True, by Mary C.Crowley. A
collection of stories for Catholic children, includin
“Blind Apple Woman,"
* “ Marie's Trumpet,"” and

“ A Family's Frolic.'

By The Boyne, by Mrs. ]. Sadlier.
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an
Irish Borough

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary 1. Hoffman, This is
an exceedingly interesting story, in which some of
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are clearly
defined.

Pear]l O* Antioch by Abbe Bayle, A charming and

fully written story of the early ages of the

h

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton. A
thoroughly entertaining story for young people
by one of the best krown Catholic authors.

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

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Aona H Dorsey. The
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attends
a non-Catholic family,"and 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
of the sensational productions of Archibald Claver-
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens.

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

Tangled Paths,
novel Tangled as a Catholic

most admirable, and if the author will
compazre this very satisfactory production with her
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for
instance Junc Vimittis,'
for her seems in
her wotk to hav Ave
Maria,

The Waters Of Contradiction, by Anna C. Minogue
A delightful romance ef the South and Southem
people, and so strong in its interest that the reader's
attention increases 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 to lay it
down before finishing the entire story

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

Two Victories, The ; by Rev. T.J. Potter. A story
of the conflict of faith in a non Catholic family
and their entrance into the Catholic Ghurch

T:.granes, by Rev. fohn Joseph Franco, S An
absorbingstory of the persecutions of Catholics in
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil

The Catholic Record

LONDON, CANADA

by Mrs, Anna H, Dorsey, “ As &
4

s 18 admirable

she ¢ almost sing the ‘Nu
t is so marked that
almost reached its climax,"

mprover




FOUR

THE

CATHOLIC RECORD

Whe Catholic Record
e

&
and Proprietor, Thomas Coffey, LL. D,
Rev. Jurass T, Foley, B, A,
Thomas Coffey, LL. D.

Rev, ¥, J, O'Bullivan.
H. ¥. Mackintosh.

Assaciate Rattors { Bey,

a for . "
obs. 60 cents each insertion. Remittance to
wssompany the order.

A

snd by A

Waloonio and Bbarett, late tolle Duhfnu o
the Archbishops of Toronto, Kingston,

and Bt. Booiface, l.h: ,B\"h”, . of lagd;n.

P an
throughout the Dominion.
ts are suthorized to receive
canves for the CarmoLio

, Vincent 8.
agents :

Obituary and marriage notices cannot be
mbl except In the usual condensed form
insertion 50 cents.
Bubscribers changing residence will please give
ol ns well as new address.
im Bt. John N. B, single coples may be
from Mrs. M

, M. A. McGuire, 249 Main
Jobhn J. Dwyer and The O'Neill Co..
m. 109 Brussels street.
s Montreal le coples may be purchased
Gremn J. Miilov, 41 Bt. Catherine street, west.

LONDON, SATURDAY, DRo, 1, 1917

THE CASE OF SISTER BASIL

The case of the ex-nun Johanna
Curran, in religion Sister Mary
Basil, has attracted a good deal of
attention, and for the moment at
least caused a good deal of a sensa
tion. The press throughout the
country gave considerable space to
the testimony. Their summaries, ‘
however, were what many of their |
readers doubtless would consider |
interesting rather than a clear or |
complete presentation of both sides |
of the question in issue.

| the Sisters—their own sisters, daugh- |

but apparently plaintiff decided that
Rome would dismiss the action, so,
without even withdrawing the case
from the Roman Courts she initiated
proceedings in the Civil Courts.”

Briéfly the jury decided that Sister
Basil was not insane, that it was the
intention of the defendants to ro-
move her forcibly to an insane asy-
lum ; and they awarded her substan-
tial damages. The Archbishop was
found innocent of any complicity in
the alleged conspiracy.

We have gone thus far into this
question to comply with the wishes
of several readers who wrote desir-
ing information. Together with
what has been furnished by the daily
papers this is sufficient for them to
understand the case. We have no
opinion to offer as to whether this
ex-religious is mentally unbalanced
Those who knew her best seemed to
be in doubt whether or not she was
insane in that legal sense which
would junstify her incarceration in an
insane asylum. The jury decided
that she was not, in this sense at
least, insane,

That Catholics should find the
whole case and the way it was pre-
sented to the public extremely pain-
ful and in the uature of a scandal is

| most natural considering the affec-
| tionate esteem,

the reverence, in
which they hold the noble army of |

| women who consecrate their lives to :

education and charity. They know |

1
ters, relatives and friends. The happy |
and holy memories of childhood are |
for tens of thousands associated with |
their loving care, their heroic self- |
sacrifice.

But when all is said and done why |

The Canadian Freeman, published ‘ does this case cause such a sensa- |

in Kingston, says :

“The plaintiff in this action, |
Johanna Curran (Sister Basil) was |
for twenty nine years a member of |
the Community of the Sisters of |
Charity of the city. For the greater |
part of that time, according to the
sworn testimony of the Sisters, she
has been an unruly and rebellious
member of the Community. She
adopted an attitude so directly con-
trary to the Rules and Constitutions
of her Order as to become a source of
scandal to her sisters in religion.”

This being the condition of things a |
Catholic naturally wants to know
why Sister Basil, if sane, did not ask
for a dispensation from her vows and
withdraw from the community,
retaining her good standing as a
Catholic. It appears that she did so.
“She asked for a dispensation,” says
the Freeman. "The dispensation
was granted, and then she refused to
accept it.” We understand that she
was offered such dispensation many
yeers ago by the predecessor of the
present Archbishop. This would
seem to throw a light on the
peculiar temperament of Sister
Basil. Still guch a woman may con-
sider this dog-in-the-manger attitude
a virtue.

The Freeman thus summarizes the
esgential facts leading up to the
civil action :

“The Superior-General swore that
she purposed removing plaintiff to
the Hospital of St. John of God in
Montreal, an institution kept by Sis-
ters of Charity similar to the Com-
munity to which she helonged. Her
intention was to have plaintiff under
medical care there so that the Com-
munity might be enabled toarrive at
a decision as to her mental state. In
the event of her being pronounced
insane the Community would pay for
her maintenance in this institution.
If not, then they would be free to
give her another chance or to dismiss |
her as an incorrigible subject. It
should be borne in mind that the |
Hospital of St. John of God is not a
lunatic asylum in the strict sense of |
the word. Lunatics are kept there,
but there are other departments in
this large institution apart from the
lunatic department. Plaintiff was to |
be examined after her arrival by
competent medical authority and
assigned to the department to which
the examiners decided she belonged.
Why was not this examination made |
before her removal ? (1) Because |
they were convinced that plaintiff
would not consent to an examina. |
tion, and, (2), because certificates
from Ontario doctors would be of no
value in Quebec. Why was she not
removed to an Ontario institution ?
Because there is no institution of
this kind in Ontario. Witness testi-
fled that under the Constitutions she
had power to dismiss plaintiff with. |
out a cent, and that this course was
not followed because the Council \
was unable to decide as to plaintiff's |
ability to provide for herself if so |
dismissed. ‘

“ Plaintiff remained at the Orph- |

anage for some time after the at- ‘
tempted removal, and then went to |
Belleville. The
ville she considéred her friend.
a time she was apparently contented
enough, but after a few months she
decided that life at Belleville was
impossible, and she finally left the
Community altogether and instituted
proceedings in the civil courts. Her
appeal to Rome was still pending.
Father Mulhall, C. SS. R., Toronto,
had made an investigation and re-
ported to the Sacred Congregation,

| divorce ; but for all that it is some

| formation on Irish affairs in general |

| Kitchner of the facts of this cold-

| impartiality of British iustice, so far

| May that any notice whatever was |

| lin take some action, but absolutely

Superior at Belle- |
For | with
\ hurst.

|

tion ?

Hysterical, unbalanced, wrong-
headed women are unfortunately not |
80 rare in life's experience. Nor, for
that matter, are hysterical, un-
balanced, wrong-headed men. In-
compatibility of temper may have
become a jest in these days of easy

thing tragically real at times. The
breaking up of homes, divorces,
murders even, are amongst the tra.
gedies due to such sources and of
everyday occurrence. The very fact
—and we wish to place all possible
emphasis upon it—the very fact that
complications due to such human
weaknesses and limitations, because
nuns were concerned, caused such a
tremendous sensation is the highest
conceivable tribute to the sanity, the
piety and the unobtrusive humility
with which tens of thousands of these
holy women fulfil the duties to which
thev have consecrated their lives.

That is the only sane view of the
case ; that is the only view that will
be taken by self-respecting and fair-
minded Protestants,—the others don’t
matter.

“NO FAVORS FOR THIS
MURDERER"”
Saturday Night is usually fair and
outspoken, indeed we should say un-
usually so. A lack of up-to-date in-

and on Sinn Fein in particular is not
the fault of Saturday Night but of the
rigid censorship which places the
sources of information—and misin-
formation—in the hands of those who [
would have shielded the murderer of |
Sheehy-Skeffington from even the
farcical punishment meted out to |

| him, \

In the honest and fearless article ‘

wereproduce on pageoneour esteemed |
contemporary refers to Sir Francis
Vane, a brother officer who informed

blooded murder which did so much
to “utterly destroy confidence in the

a8 Ireland is concerned.”

The murders of the journalists
took place on the twenty-sixth of
April ; it was not until the sixth of
paid to this “ insane " criminal, who
was allowed to retain his command
and his liberty, and to conduct him-
self privately and officially as his
“insane ’ impulses might dictate.
Major Vane exhausted every effort to
have the military authorities in Dub-

without result. In desperation he
went directly to the War Office, but
to do so had to absent himself with-
out leave, an offence for which
he was promptly dismissed from
the service ; contrast this treatment
that accorded Bowen - Colt-

And think it out a bit for
yourgelves ; it makes Sinn Fein
intelligible.

When it was no longer possible to
avoid it Bowen-Colthurst was court-
martialed, charged with murder,
found guilty, but declared insanel
and ordered conflned during the

King's pleasure,

" British justice so far as Ireland
is concerned " is a peculiar thing.
The natural sense of justice and fair
play of the English people would
have indignantly blazed forth at any
other time against many things done
in ite name in Ireland since the War
began., Now appeal is made to that
peculiar British justice to restore
Bowen-Colthurst his liberty ; but ex-
Major Vane is still deprived of his
commisgion. It is not too much to
say that " British justice " is typi-
fled in the popular mind in Ireland
by Bowen-Colthurst, and Sinn Fein
by the natural indignation of Sir
Francis Vane.

LUTHER AND LIBERTY

The celebration of the fourth cen-
tenary of Luther's posting of his
theses against indulgences has been
half-hearted, and half -ashamed of
itself. Here and there an uncritical
and ignorant outburst of praise for
Luther as the great anti-Popery
champion and the author of religious
freedom appeared in the press; but
it was something perfunctory ad-
dressed to the unthinking prejudice
of the Protestant tradition.

Luther believed himself to be
favored with a special illumination
of the Holy Spirit and chosen
by God to effect a great work.
critical Protestant tradition affirms
that such great work he accom-
plished. Awkward is the question
suggested by the common sense and
natural logic of the average man:
How then is it that Lutheran Prussia
has now become the scourge of God
to the world ? He is answered some-
times that Prussia has fallen away
from Luther's teaching. But we
have Luther's own evidence and that
of his Reforming contemporaries as
to the immediate effects of his rebel-
lious movement.

In 1530 Justus Jonas, friend and
constant companion of Luther, wrote:

" Those who call themselves evan-
gelicals are becoming utterly de-
praved and not only is there no
longer any fear of God among
them but there is no respect for
outward appearances either; they
are weary and disgusted with
preachers and treat them like dirt
and dugt in the streets.”

And Melancthon's friend Camerar-
ius, a little later, says :

“Mankind have now attained the
goal of their desires, boundless lib-
erty to think and act as they please.
Reason, moderation, law, morality and
duty have lost all value.”

And Luther himself, in his Haus-
postille quoted by Father Grisar, ad-
mits and confirms the facts to which
others bore testimony :

Un-

“This (evangelical) preaching ought
by rights to be accepted and listened
to with joy, and everyone ought to
improve himself thereby, and become
more pious. But unfortunately the
reverse is now the case, and the

longer it endures the worse the world |

becomes ; this is the work of the

devil himself, for now we see people |
becomning more infamous, more avar- |

icious, more unmerciful, more
unchaste, and worse in every way

than they were under Popery.”

The law of liberty not working out,
the Reformers soon invoked the
authority of the State in matters of

the apostates who tore the unity of
the West in twain, is the attitude of
a type of professor who feels a whole
world slipping away from him.”

SACRIFICING PRINCIPLES

The past few years, and especially
the past few weeks, have witnessed
some revolting episodes in the public
life of Canada. We have seen the
most brazen graft go unwhipped
of justice. We have seen politi-
cal trickery that would cause the |
members of that legislative body,
designated by a certain western
paper a8 “ The Town Council of
Hooch,"” to blush for shame. We have
seen hypoorisy decked out in the
mantle of patriotism, with one hand
in the public chest and the other
holding aloft the flag. We have seen
the leading newspapers of the coun-
try substituting vituperation and
sophistry for argument, vainly striv-
ing to conceal under rills of oily
eloquence and cataracts of declama-
tion their dearth of information and
good sense. Time there was when a
leading newspaper exercised a great

influence in forming public opinion ; |

but a venal and truth.concealing
press has brought matters to such a
pass that its advocacy of a public
measure of a public man but
weakens the cause of both, All this
is enough to disgust any normal in-
dividual.

But this is not the worst. It is
wrong to steal, but to condone steal-
ing is a greater evil; for thereby the
safeguard is removed that protects a
man in his earthly possessions. It is

or

a crime to commit murder, but it is |

a much greater crime to father
the proposition that, under certain
circumstances, murder is justifiable ;
for the sacredness and security of
human life is thereby jeopardized.
The same applies to our rights as
citizens.
civic rights, without due cause, is to
do him an injustice, but to defend
such action on the ground of expedi-
ency tends to undermine the work of
generations, our national constitu-
tion that secures us in our liberties.

A principle is a very sacred thing.
Men are dying by thousands on the
fleld of Flanders to defend a prin-
ciple, to perpetuate an ideal. The
spokesmen of the allied nations have
declared that their purpose is to
safeguard human liberties and to
make the world safe for democracy.
The Church has permitted whole |
nations to be separated from her

rather than substitute expediency |

for a principle that was part of her
constitution, Subsequent history
and the testimony of the ablest
minds of to-day bear testimony to
her wisdom. This passage from
* Orthodoxy,” by Gilbert Chesterton,
is very apropos. “It is exactly this,” |
he says, " which explains what is so
inexplicable to the modern critics of
the history of Christianity. I mean
the monstrous wars about small
points of doctrine. It was only a
matter of an inch; but an inch is
everything when you are balancing.
The Church could not afford to
swerve ahair’s breadth onsome things

| if she was to maintain her equilib-

| rium.

Treaty of Westphalia this odious |

tyranny was accepted in the well-
known formula: Cujus regio ejus
religio. The State is supreme in
matters of conscience. The divine
right of the Kaiser to dominate and
reform the world is no better or no
worse than the right of Luther to
impose by the authority of princes
a new gospel on the people; and
the one is a logical outgrowth of
the other.

Interesting in this connection is a
letter from the Duke of Argyle to the
Glasgow Herald of October 18 com-
mending the Free Church Presbytery
of Edinburgh for refusing to identify
itself with the celebration of the
Luther centenary :

‘It is & strange mania,” writes the
Duke, ' that Scotsmen who have a
Columba, a Margaret, and a Kenti-
gern of their own should wish to
commemorate a couple of long dead
Aliens (Luther and Calvin) who
worked nothing but evil and destruc-
tion in their lives, and whose fruits
we,see in the charnel house of
Europe and the ashes of the shrines
of France, centuries after they have
passed to their account. There is a
direct chain of causation between
Luther’s bloodthirsty ravings against
the German peasantry and the re.
cent horrors which shocked civilized
nations at Wittenberg itself.

This gaping back at the sinister
figures of Dr.and Mrs, Martin Luther,

Once let one idea become less
powerful, and soon some other idea

would become too powerful. If some

% : | mistake was made in doctrine, huge
conscience and by the time of the |

blunders might be made in human

happiness. A sentence phrased

| wrong about the nature of symbol-

ism would have broken all the best
statutes in Europe. Doctrines had to
be defined within strict limits, even
inorderthat man might enjoy general
human liberties. The Church had
to be careful, if only that the world
might be careless.”

The same applies, with some limi-
tations it is true, to our federal con-
stitution. Interfere with that safe- [

| guard to our democracy, and our |
| country may not be safe for democ-

racy ; there may be more than statutes |
broken. It is not from good Catho- |
lics that we need fear this ; for they

are slow to resist authority, imbued |
as they are with true ethical prin-
ciples and resting secure in the prac-
tice of their faith and the serene con- ‘
sciousness that the Church will uot‘
fail amid the clash of arms and the

overthrow of nations. It is rather |
from those magses that are swayed by
emotion and prejudice, and unre- [
strained by religion. Patriotism is |
the only religion many of those poor |
people know.
and almost

They are generously
hysterically patriotic.
But let it once be brought home to
them that they have been deceived,
and our domestic peace will be en-
dangered.

Never was there a time since the
days of the Family Compact that our
liberties were treated with such con-.
tempt. This is true of the mass of

eschewing the

| self-seeking worldings.

To deprive a man of his |

| the

our citizens, irrespective of their re.
ligion. We must not lose sight of
the fact that not only the rank and
file, but many among the leaders of
thought in the country, are blind to
the dangers ahead of them. They
may be perfectly sincere, as we be.
lieve many of them are, but are un-
fitted by their training and education
to grapple with the situation, It is
surely a time when Catholic public
men, who are heirs to the Church's

| centuries of experience, should not

hide theiy light under a bushel, but,
attitude of “ bated
breath and whispering humbleness,”
manfully proclaim those principles of
democracy that have made Canada a
happy and a prosperous land,

" What crime have I committed,”
said O'Connell, " that The Times
should praise me ?” There are some
amongst us who should examine their
consciences, and ask themselves the
same question. If some one of our
Canadian co-religionists speaks out
in arguments that are irrefutable
and in terms that we would applaud
in a Belgian or a Serbian, we heap
contumely upon him, that thereby
forsooth we may gain the applause of
When prin-
ciples are at stake, a man is a traitor
to his country who takes shelter in
cowardly or makes cheap
appeals to popular sentiment to gain
the plaudits of the unthinking, Ah!
but the people are thinking. They
have intelligences, and truth is the
adequate object of the intellect. Why
should we, therefore, fear to speak it ?
The great majority of them will be
glad to hear it. Proclaim the truth
and the truth will make us free. It
is a duty we owe to our country,
especially in this hour of trial and
uncertainty.

silence,
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NOTES AND COMMENTS
THE WEEKLY Bulletin of the De.
partment of Trade and Commerce
reproduces from Mr. Watson Griffin's
“Canada the Country of the Twen-
tieth Century,” published in 1915
soma interesting figures regarding
the geographical extent of the coun-
try and its possibilities for living up
to its destiny as one of the world's
great centres of population in the
years to come. It is fitting and
proper that attention should be
called to the subject at this time, in
view of the stream of immigration
which, all authorities agree, is likely
to flow to this continent when peace
returns, and war-riven Europe has
had time to readjust itself after the

| great stress.

WgE HAVE in these columns ex-
pressed the opinion that as to the
inflow of population from Europe
expectations are liable to be dis-
appointed. This, however, refers to
the years immediately following
upon the restoration of peace. The
decimated man-power of Europe will
have its hands full perhaps for years
to come, in rebuilding ruined cities,
restoring the land to cultivation and
in re-organizing social order. The
fearful havoc made in the male popu-
lation will, it is only reasonable to
suppose, necessitate the
at home of those who
safely through the flery ordeal, and it
may be many years ere the tide of
emigration turns again to the Wes-
tern Hemisphere. Whether this

conjecture is right or not, must be |

left to the future to decide.
in due time Canada will come into
its inheritance, and bscome
or unborn, seeking escape from the
thraldom of class which still
enthroned in the older lands, is
scarcely open to question. And with
this prospect in view Mr. Griffin’s
figures are of absorbing interest.

sits

CONTRASTING CANADA, the
try of the Twentieth Century " with
the United States the “ country of
the Nineteenth Century,” as regards
rapid increase of population and
development of natural resources, it

coun-

| is pointed out that in the year 1810

population of the latter was
7,239,881, whereas the population of
Canada in 1911 was 7,206,643, The

population of the United States at

| the close of the nineteenth century

was a little over 75,000,000, There
is reason to believe that Canada will
have attained that figure long before

| the close of the twentieth, and for

this reason. In the early days of
settlement in the United States the
population of the British Isles and
continental Europe was very much
less than now. Ireland alone is the
exception to this rule, and the causes
thereof form one of the tragedies of
history. With the lesser population
of Europe as a whole, however, imi-

retention |
have come |

But that |

the |
home of millions yet in their youth |

AN

gration from there was necessarily
less than in later years,

IT 8gHOULD also be remembered
that a century ago emigrants had to
cross the wide Atlantic in slow going
sailing vessels entailing discomtorts
and hardships unknown in our time,
and, in addition, the United States
had no well-settled neighboring coun-
try from which to draw settlers,
Canada, on the other hand, drew
from the United States in 1914 over
107,000 settlers, and as the great Re-
public becomes more densely popu-
lated Canada will receive from that
quarbter a steady stream of settlers
looking for new opportunities in this
vast North Land.

IT 18 also pointed out that while
in 1918, 402,432 immigrants landed
on our shores, and 884,878 in 1914, it
was not until the year 1842 that im-
migration to the United States passed
the 100,000 mark, and that in no year
prior to 1850 did it reach 800,000, A
very small number arrived during
the first quarter of the century,and in
the year 1825 the total was but 10,199,
For 5 years thereafter the average
was 20,687, after 1850 that
the tide really set in and from then
on until the close of the century it
came in

It was

ever - increasing streams.
The high water mark was reached in
the decade 1881-1890, when 5,245,
613 immigrants landed in the United |
States.

DURING THE ten years ending with |
1914 the total immigration to Can-
ada was 2,530,799, as compared with |
2,677,680 arriving in the United
States during the decade ending with
1860, when that country had a popu- |
lation of 81,443,321, During the
decade ending with 1870, with a pop-
ulation of 38,558,871, the immigra- |
tion into the United States was 250,
000 less than that to Canada in the |
decade ending 1914, when our popu-
lation was under nine millions. For |
the decade ending 1880, when the |
population of the States was over |
fifty millions, the immigration aver- [
aged only 28,139 more annually than
the Canadian average for the decade
ending 1914. “These figures,’ re-
marks the Bulletin, “have great sig-
nificance in considering the probable
growth of Canada during the present ‘
century. The development of hheJ
United States in the nineteenth cen- ;
tury was regarded as more mnr\'el-‘
lous than that of any other country |
in the world's history, but the per- )
centage of growth of Canada since‘
the beginning of the twentieth cen-
tury has been far greater than that [
of the United States in any period of |
equal length during the last cen-
tury.

WHAT FACILITIES has Canada, it \
may be asked, for absorbing and |
sustaining the great population which l
scientific statisticians predict for |
her ? It has come to be an axiom that '
our material resources are practically |
inexhaustible, and that in the matter |
of their development we have as yet
merely scratched the surface.

Leav
‘ ing figures in this regard aside for the
:prusum. Mr, Watson

| parison of our geographical extent
and density of population with the
countries of Europe may be glanced
at. Prince Edward Island, the pigmy
| among our

Griffin's com-

with over
| thirty-one times the area of Jersey

Provinces,

| and Guernsey and nearly the whole
of it very fertile, might have a popu-
| lation of over three millions, and
still be less densely populated than
these Channel Islands. Nova Scotia
is almost as large as Belgium and
| Holland combined, which together
| have over twelve million people. And
(what people),
Nova Scotia's most northern point is
several

may surprise some
degrees farther south than
the most southern point of the British

Brunswick is almost

Islandg. New
as Im% as Scotland, which

nearly five million people.
of the
Paris,

has
No part
is as far north as
John, the

Province

and Saint
Atlantic port of Canada,
south than Venice.

chief
is farther

ComiNG TO the larger Provinces,
Quebec is contrasted with continental
Europe.
bined

Germany,

It is larger than the com.
of Holland,
Denmark, Sweden

arens Belgium,
and
Austria- Hungary, which together had
a population of over 140,000,000 be
It lies in the
Russia-in-Europe
from the Black Sea to the White Sea. |
Ontario is nearly as large as Ger-

fore the War began.

same latitude as

many and France combined, and, at
the same ratio, could sustain a popu
lation of over 100,000,000,

The part |
of the Province lying south of the |
Georgian Bay and Frefich River is as |
large as England. Toronto is farther

| imate %o

| to that of China.
| to her destiny, and eschews worship

| bulleting designate the area,

| veloping satisfactorily.

| retaken in gallaut style.
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South than Florence, and Hamilton
is in about the same latitude as Mar-
seilles,

IT HAS been conjectured that the
Western Provinces of Canada could
house the population of Europe.
What is certain is that Manitoba
alone is larger than Germany, Bel-
gium, Holland and Switzerland com-
bined, and that, notwithstanding its
severe winters, Winnipeg is farther
south than any city in the British
Isles. Saskatchewan is as large as
Austria-Hungary with half of Serbia
added, and Regina is farther south
than Portemouth, on the English
Channel. The area of Alberta ex.
ceeds that of Italy, Greece, Monte.
negro, Serbia, Roumania and Bulgaria
combined, and Edmonton, ite capital,
is in about the same latitude as
Manchester,

BriTisH ConumsiA and the Yukon
are as large as the combined area of
the United Kingdom, Holland, Bel.
gium, Switzerland, Germany, Den-

| mark and Sweden, which together
| have a population of over 135,000,000
| Vancouver Island is more than six.

teen times as large as the State of
Rhode Island, and if as densely popu-
lated would 9,000,000 people.
Victoria is farther south than Parie
and its climate more nearly Approx-
that of southern France
than that of any other part of Can-
ada, Of the great and wholly unde

have

| veloped Northwest Territories it may

at least be said that they are as cap-
able of sustaining a white population
a8 the northern provinces of Russia,
and of Canada as a whole, that she

| is not only one of the great granaries

of the world but is capable of sus-
taining within her own borders a

| population almost if not quite equal

If she is but true

of the material her future is secure.

LINE

— .
BYNG'S GREAT VICTORY

During the week a smashing vic-
tory by the British under General
Byng broke through the Hindenburg
line on a wide front. Eight thousand
prisoners and scores of guns fell into
the hands of the victors. This great
battle was unique in the War. It
was preceded by no bombardment,
tanks taking its place to break down
the enemy wire entanglements. For
this reason the long absent element
of complete surprise enabled the Eng-
lish, Scottish, Irish, and Welsh troops
engaged to achieve the impossible,

General Byng's army is again on
the move, with success in its opera-
tions west of Cambrai. Last night's
brief report says that these opera-
tions on the “"Somme front,” as the
were
attended with success, and are de-
The enemy
artillery has shown great activity in
the neighborhood of Passchendaele,
where it was probably intended to
conduct a counter-offensive in the
hope of drawing the British from
other areas. Unofficial despatches
tell of hard local fighting continuing
at a number of points, notably in the
vicinity of Crevecoeur, Moeuvres and
Bourlon Wood. Near Moeuvres a
hill dominating a large section of the
canal running east of the town,
which is gtill in German hands, was
the scene of a heavy battle in which
the British drove off the attackers.
Consolidation work was still going
on,

THE ITALIAN FRONT

On both the Asiago and the upper
Piave River front ltalian forces are
still holding their own magnificently,
In the former sector the enemy, hay
ing received reinforcements, passed
from the defensive enforced upon
him by the aggressiveness of the
Italians and began great attack
with the idea of conducting an
encircling movement against
beight position, the loss of
would bave endangered the
Italian line along this front. The
result of a great victory by the
enemy here would be not only the
driving of an enormous wedge be
tween the forces on the Piave and
those a considerable distance to the
west, but the over-running of
great sections of industrial Italy
Our Allies would thus suffer a loss of
territory of vast importance and g
military disaster hardly equalled in
the war. The Italians, however,
rose to the occasion, and in a series
of counter-attacks, and despite the
enemy s use of fear-producing shells
and heavy artillery, held all their
positions, and captured a few prison
ers. To the east, between the
Brenta and the Piave Rivers, densge
waves of enemy infantry
equally unsuccessful series of
attempts to smash the Piave line,
Some positions were lost here and
In the end,
Rome declares, the attacks were defi
nitelychecked. Iftheltalianscanhold
out for a few more days they will be

a
i

which
whole

made an

| able to declare that the invasion has

been halted, and to enter upon the
task of driving out the invaders, with
every prospect of success. The ten
acity of the Austro-German attacks
show that they will not give up the

| attempt to smash the Italian armies

unless they in turn are so badly
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mauled that the offensive must be
abandoned. Of this there is as yet
no sign. The enemy is not being
punished so badly as he should be
because of the loss of Italian guns
in the earlier retreat, u deficiency
which is not yet made good to the
limit required to meet the heavy
artillery being rushed forward by the
foe. It is probable that the British
and French reinforcements are now
getting into line in strong numbers,
and their artillery should be a great
help for the Italian armies.

JERUSALEM INVESTED

German newspapers are telling
their penple that Jerusalem is to be
abandoned to the British because it
is of no military value, and for that
reason would not be worth their sac-
rificing the .troops to hold it. They
have nothing to say about the im-
mense loss of prestige that will accrue
to the Germans as mush as to the
Turks, although the latter have long
been masters of the Holy City. Jer-
usalem has always been counted by
the Germans as within the scope of
their Eastern conquests to come, and
some of their buildings in that city
are in the nature of fortifications
It is to be hoped that Jerusalem is
now in the hands of the British,
whose campaign through Palestine
has been conducted with such bril-
liant success.—Globe, Nov. 24,

e ————

NEWMAN

S ——

AND THE ROMANCE OF
RELIGION
Joseph F. Wickham, M, A., in America

On a pedestal in the gardens of
Trinity College, Oxford, there stands
a bust of an old Oxonian., You
might pass it by if you were in a
hurry, and not stand to gaze at the
pensive features that seem to ask
you to stop and dream. It is quite
unremarkable, perhaps, that this
bronze memorial should be here, for
it is the common way of telling the
world that a man lived, and was
great, and died. And in very truth
this old graduate of the old seat of
learning, whose thoughtful face in
the garden seems to be dreaming
today of the Oxford thousands
fighting in France, this old man,
indeed, was great. He lived, if any-
one in the nineteenth century lived ;
and when he died, the English worid
stopped still for a moment, for it had
lost John Henry Newman.

The story of Newman is more than
a twice-told tale. He has told it
himself best of all ; Mr. Hutton has
told it, and the late Wilfrid Ward
and Dr. Barry; and every man of
letters from Mr. Birrell to Monsieur
Bremond, and Mr. Benson has found
him an inspiration for his thoughts.
And today, when Oxford is wide
awake, and thinking of today's
battles of armies set in array rather
than of battles of the spirit fought in
the long ago, it seems & work of
supererogation to recall to memory
those far-off days when Oxford was
asleep and Newman woke it up.

But romance is mnever out of
fashion, whether it be the romance
of love, the romance of dying for
one's country, the romance of find-
ing new lands, or the romance of
finding God. And Newman, though
he was many things else, was cor-
tainly a figure of romance, standing
forth as bravely in the nineteenth

century as Washington in the eight-
eenth or Joffre in the twentieth. |
His romance was not that of love, or |
of discovery of continents, or of
dying that others might live, but was
the romance of religion, of a soul
seeking the Soul.

It was an age of high aspimtion‘
and endeavor. Carlyle was crying |

of England. It was love of things
that hailed their origins from more
ancient sources than a monarch's
decree or an act of parlinment, that
made him a soldier in the Tractarian
movement at Oxford., It was the
love of the ideal embodied in Tract
90 that broke about him the storm
of protest in the halls of ancient
Oxford, a tempest that drove New-.
man closer to his destined harbor,
and that boded to Oxford and to all
England that in the world of the
spirit a new day was about to dawn.
I have no romantic story to tell,”
writes Newman in his " Apologia ;"
and yet his life in that splendid span
of years from 1833 to his death is
one long season of knighthood, a
seeking of the Grail that was lost,
and a watching the Cup as the only
work worth the doing. These years
are the answer to the prayer of
“ Lead, Kindly Light,” that wonder-
ful poetic cry out of the depths of
the half-light « hen he saw darkly
what he would see in the glory of
the sun's full gleam,

To cross the stream that separated
the Church of England from the
Church of Rome was no mere cross-
ing of the Rubicon. For Cmsar the
plunge meant glory or defeat in the
Roman world ; and Cmsar brooked
no defeat. For Newman, in his Eng-
lish world, it would seem to shadow
forth anything but glory. And on
that night of October 8, 1845, wheui
Newman eat in his house at Little-
more, waiting for the Passionist |
priest to come and bid him enter |
the Apostolic fold, there must have |
flashed through his mind in a clear |
vision the worldly defeat that the
morrow would bring. For with the |
new religion would come the loss of
the whole olden world, the old |
friends, the old honors, the old
scholastic ease, the old familiar lit
urgy of the Church of England, and,
not least-of all, the old University of
Oxford, with itse halls and its towers |
thrice hallowed in his memories as |
among the sweetest of his life’s pos- |
sessions.

And so it was. The old England, |
the England that began when the |
eighth Tudor repudiated his Spanish
queen, forgot him, for a while, but
the older England that knew Augus-
tine and Thomas of Canterbury wel-
comed the new ally to its thin
battle line. And now with the old
courage and the new light Newman
did the work where he found it to
do. Ordained priest of the Catholic
Church, he preached again, and
delivered those marvelous lectures
on “The Idea of a University,” and
was joyful in heart at the new glad-
ness which was to come to him.
And then in 1864 the England that
had forgotten him again remem-
bered, for Charles Kingsley had
thrown down the gage of battle in
the query " What, then, does Dr.
Newman mean ?’ And Newman
picked it up, and wrote one of the
three or four most famous confes-
gsions in the history of the world,
the * Apologia pro Vita Sua.”

There is no need today to say even
a word about the " Apologia,” there
never was a reason for offering it
more than the sufficient compliment
of reading it ; for it is its own best
introduction to itself, and its own
best critic, All of Kingsley's books
could well be spared from the
accomplishment of the nineteenth
century, but to conceive the nine-
teenth century in England without
Newman's * Apologia " is to dream a
garland of years quite at variance
with one of their essential meanings. i
From the thrilling pages of the intro- ‘
duction to the point where Newman |
came, as he says, "' ‘nto port after u\
rough sea;” and from this record |
of his new peace to the beauteous |
closing page dedicated to Ambrose, |
St. John and Newman's other fellow- !

against the shams of society with a | priests of the Birmingham Oratory,

voice that thrilled with indignation; |
Ruskin was teaching sincerity in art ‘
to an age that had forgotten what
art was; Matthew Arnold was
preaching the sweetness and light of
an intellectual culture ; truly New- |
man was no isolated figure winning |
the attention of an England that had |
no one else to hearken to. His rise |
to glory was no easy triumph ; but |
triumph it was, and it grows greater |
the farther it recedes into time.

In Newman's youth-time the
youthful poet Keats had summed up |
all truth in the word beauty. " That ‘
is all ye know on earth, and all ye |
need to know.” The creed is not as |
simple as it may seem, and if \
carried to its widest interpretation, |
it is sound philosophy. Newman
carried it to the forecourts of heaven |
and proved it true ; and it is in that |
journey, in that wonderful Odyssey |
of religious adventure, in that
dauntless faring-forth of him who in
the Siege Perilous had no dread, that
lies the romance of the future Car-
dinal-Prince.

Many men and women have lived
this romance ; it is not new ; it is
not uncommon ; and Newman's liv

| promise.

ing it is in no sense a more precious |

thing than the experience

of an |

unknown saint in the wilderness of‘\

the world. But all who have
trodden the paths that lead to Rome
will accept him as their leader and
their hero, for their story is but a

|

e " Apologia” is a rare human |
document in the form of a work of
art; a truly wonderful book, por-

‘MOL\B of which stand unrivalled in |
| the prose of the nineteenth century,

and easily challenge the test of com-
parison with the best pages of the |
half dozen prose masters in all Brit-
ish letters. To read it through,l
slowly and thoughtfully and compre- |
hendingly, letting the mind travel |
in a real companionship with New-

| man’s is a voyage into the seas of a |

soul's romance quite as actual as a |
mariner’s adventure into undiscov- |
ered oceans seeking the land of

The land of promise was come to |
Newman when he wrote this book ;
and the promised land was right at |
home in England. He had becomse a
prophet with honor, in his own
country; and the men who were |
seas away from him in the belief of |
the soul clasped his hand in an
ecstasy of ljoy over the great book of |
a gmpat sincerity. Foeman in creed
wer® honored in his friendship ; and |
the old friends of his heart were |
happy in his triumph. Henceforth
in the estimation of the British world
Newman was not merely a great
Anglican become Roman Catholic, |
but a great man of his time, a name |
upon men's lips with Gladstone and
Tennyson and the Prince of Wales.

This is not a critical essay on New-
man as & writer., If it were, we

variant of his, and in him the tale is | could not but tarry on the delights

a classic, even as the tale of Troy|of ‘' The

divine. It is a tale of a man seeking
truth, questing for it as the pearl of
great price. And that day in Pal-
ermo, in 1833, when he wrote “ Oh,
that thy creed were sound, thou
Church of Rome,” he uttered the
aspiration that was the watch-word
of his heart's pulsation ; it told the
story of a soul's desire even as the
device on a warrior's shield.

“ Love,” sings the Roman,
quers everything.” It was the love
of the English Church that con-
quered Newman's love of the Church

“
con-

|
1
\

Dream of Gerontius,” |
that beauteous strain of music that |
breathes the mystery and the sweet- |
ness of Christian death ; a strain of |
musie, in very truth, for its words
are a melody and a heavenly har-
mony that sing themselves to the |
soul of the man of faith quite ns“
appealingly as Elgar's composition
chants the hymn to all the world.
“The Dream’ was written soon
after the ‘‘ Apologia.” The prose
work gives us Newman's view of life,
his own life; the poet conjures for
us his vision of death, the fair vision

| of will

| public—an

that came to him in the solitude of
Edgbaston, a8 he thought of the
glory that was God and the grandeur
that was man, if man but chose to
grasp it.

Probably most great men suffer
many disappointments in the course
of their lives. Certainly Newman
was not an exception in this respect.
Not all of his plans could he carry
through ; not all of his contempor-
aries understood his jdeals and
motives ; and many a brooding hour
must have broken his peace of mind
a8 he pondered on the ways of men,
But the length of years that carried
his sorrows gave him also his vindi-
cation and his crown. In 1878
Oxford called him home as honorary
Fellow of Trinity, and after his
thirty-three years of absence New
man was free to sit again at the high
table and to make friends with the
things of his youth. The next year
saw the final touch of glory, when on
the twelfth day of May Leo XIII,
made the priest of the Oratory Car-
dinal of Saint George, It was a
splendid day for Newman, a fair day
for all England, when the great Leo
gave the word. Never, indeed, was
a choice happier than this. The fit-
ness of things displays itself more
than once in a while in the ordering
of human affairs; and this was a
conspicuous example of princely
honors finding their way to a prince

of men, & unique occasion in history |

when one rare soul could offer to

another the title that a critical world |

would hold as flawless. For with

Newman the world had been nothing |

if not critical ; but it had found him
true, and it rushed to him now, and
gave him all the love and
friendship and all the glory that it
had. And this is a very dear thing
in life.

Eleven years more the Cardinal
dwelt in the peace of Birmingham,
the calm and serenity of old age
falling upon him very gently and very
sweetly, touching his spirit with that

all the |

singular tenderness that looks upon |

| you from the painting in the National

Gallery. And then came the end of

things, of the day and the even-time |

and of dreams, and of earthly toiling.
The life of the great man was round-
ed with the sleep that is life, the
dawn of the deathless day; the great
heart was at home with the Heart he
had loved and served ; and the motto
on the Cardinal's shield, “Cor ad cor
loquitur,” was being lived to the
uttermost.

A new generation has grown up
since that August day in 1890 when
Newman died. It is no doubt richer
in many things than the generation
that preceded it ; but it is less rich in
at least one thing, the precious
personal memory of a man who fol-
lowed the gleam faithfully as the
knightliest of the knights of old, who
chanted through the years the
chronicle of his glorious adventure
in language like the Angels’ own,
and who died at the last in all the
beauty of death, and was laid away
with the whole world weeping as at
the passing of a friend.

————————

MURDER PURE
SIMPLE

PR —

AND

Dr. Haiselden, of Chicago, is again
attracting public notice, this fime
by announcing that he intends to put
to death, “in a painless manner,”
such incurable cages as he deems fit
for his method of execution. This is
the same Dr. Haiselden who permit-
ted some babies to die, rather than
perform operations which might pro-
long their lives, but, in his judgment

would not restore the children to a |

normal condition or enable them—
inhis judgment—to become useful.

children, many believed to be doomed ‘
to permanent blindness or mental
infirmity have been restored to sight
or useful mental and physical life by |
operative measures. |

What would be the verdict of the |

| world were any such case of illness |

or defect to be put to death upon the
say 80 of some parent, guardian or |
physician? It is horrible to contem- ‘
plate. The public opinion of Illinois |
must recoil from this physician's ‘
deliberate program of taking human ‘
life. Medical men should ostracise |
him. Society should denounce him, ‘i
The law should stop him from prac- |
tice of his profession.—N. Y, Catho-
lic News.

TWO VIEWS OF THE
WAR

—_—

" Better editorials than I or any
other editor can write are being writ-
ten by the young men who, for an
ideal, are giving up their lives in
France,” says the editor of Every
Week, quoting the letters of two boys
who both sacrificed their lives for
their country at the early age of
nineteen., To " the France of tomor-
row” the thoughts of Alfred Eugene
Cazalis turned before he fell in his
last brave charge :

“ It is not for death I would prepare
myself, but for life. For life eternal,
no doubt, but for the more immedi
ate matter of earthly life as well. |
When war is over and I go home, I
must be a changed being. I shall
have no right to be as | formerly was
—or the lesson will all have been in
vain, Through the War mankind
must be reborn, and is it not our
duty to be reborn first of all ?”

And to his kinswoman Jean Rival
wrote the day before his death, ask-
ing her to console his mother :

"It time goes by and she hears
nothing of me, let her live in hope;
keep up her courage. Then if you
learn at last that I have fallen on the |
field of honor, let your heart speak
those words that will bring solace. |
This morning I attended Mass and
received Communion some meters
back from the trenches. If I die, I
shall die as a Christian and a French-
man, God guard me to the
very end. But if my blood is needed
for our triumph—Thy will be done,
O Lord!”

So on each side of this great con-
flict souls are drawn nearer to God
in this flery ordeal. But we must |
not overlook the equally undeniable |
fact that together with heroic virtue
the most flagrant vice is often known
to flourish in the trenches. While
some profit by the lessons of the
War, others return with manhood
and innocence ruined. No efforts
therefore which can be made to sur-
round our young men with all the
safeguards of religion in the camps
and at the front should be consid-
ered needless or superfluous.—Amer-
ica.

_———

LET US PRAY

There are people who would make |
light of President Wilson's recent
proclamations of a day of pmyer.;
There are men who would ridicule |
the effectiveness of pious petitions
and assert that in this war the
prayer of results is the gun in the
hands of the man in the trenches. |
Then follow all those befuddled
ideas of God and our relation to
Him. Fortunately, men of such
perverted notions are not directing
our government. When the nation |
approached the altar on a recent |
Sunday, it was not with the sugges- |
tion that God accomplish our will,
but with an humble petition that He

| light further for us the path we are

His latest proposal is to accept the |

judgment of parents—in the case of
diseased and, supposedly incurable,

trodding at His will. Surely that is |

| our convietion, our justification for

children—and his own, added to the |

desire, or permission of the ill person
—in the case of adults—as sufficient

reason for him to terminate the life |

of the afflicted one.

It is so shock- |

ing that one can hardly realize that |

gso coldblooded a man is actually a

member of the medical profession, |

noted from the beginning of civili-

zation’s history as devoted to the |
preservation of life and the amelior- |

ation of human suffering.
No parent has the disposition of a

charging our cannon, that we are |
His instruments, contending for the
liberty of the human race. And our
prayer for victory is a petition thap
in our human weakness we may not |
fail as His tool. Nor is prayer fruit-
lese. True, the man with the gun is
a forceful argument in our favor.
But his effectiveness is in measure |
to the courage in his heart. The
supreme courage is that begotten by
prayer. But for the power of prayer |

| men would be shrinking, conquer-

child’s life put in his or her hands. |
The gift of human life is not an act |

on the part of any human
being. It comes from God. Only
under the most restricted circum-
stances, with specific
fully met, can any assemblage of
human beings gathered into a state

conditions |

acquire the power of ordering the end- |

ing of a human life.
judge, in sentencing to death a cul

prit, is not the act of the individual ‘
who chances to occupy the judicial |

position. He is expressing the pen-
alty fixed by the State, which is com-
posed of all the people in the com-
munity capable of participating in
the government.

In the case of this physician who
apparently seeks notoriety—for after
his previous exploits he went into
the moving pictures to impress his
appearance and his views upon the
individual, uncommis
sioned by the State, takes into his
hands the solemn functions of judge
and executioner. The acts he an-
nounces he will perform are viola-
tive of human rights and viola-
tive of the State's prerogatives. No
very ill person is competent to pass
judgment upon his own case or his
own life, Thousands of cases be-
lieved to be hopelessly ill have re-
covered health and usefulness. The
one sadly stricken and believed by
himself and by his physician and by
his family to be on the brink of death
may get well. Such things have
frequently happened. In the case of

The act of a |

\
|
|
|

\

| 3.000

i
t

able cowards. There is, too, another |
effective prayer epoken in war-times.

It is that of the mother at home. |
There is heroism needed for sending

a son to battle. And the strength |
for the sacrifice is given in prayer.
A nation that would vaingloriously |
approach the field of battle, scorning

the Almighty, would be treading the |
road to early defeat.—New World.

NUNS SAVE FOUR HUNDRED
WOUNDED

A special cable from the London
Times to the Washington Post says: |
“Galatz is frequently bombarded.
Since the occupation of the Dobrud- |
ja by the Central Powers this open
town has received not less than |
shells. Last week the bomb-
ardment was stronger than usual,
especially against hospitals. Last |
Friday an aeroplane flew over the |
building of vhe Catholic nuns hospi-
tal of Notre Dame de Sion, which
sheltered 400 wounded, marking it as
a target. Soon after the bombard
ment started 30 shells of heavy cali- |
bre fell on the building. The hospi- ‘
tal nuns were able to move in time
all the wounded to the cellar. |
Thanks to the celerity of their work, |
there were no casualties except two ‘
nuns wounded while in the chapel.
The building was hit by 10 incendiary
gshells but none burst. The whole
first floor was wrecked, and it was
almost a miracle that the building
did not cateh fire.”

| solemnly
| Most Rev. O. E. Mathieu, Archbishop

| other places.

| cient staff of

| and tastefully

| both
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NEW PROVIDENCE HOSPITAL,
MOOSE JAW, DEDICATED

On Wednesday, the 14th inst., the
beautiful New Providence Hospital,

| conducted by the Sisters of Charity,
| Moose Jaw, 80 modern and spacious

in construction and equipment, was
dedicated by His Grace,
of Regina, who was assisted by a
number of clergy of the diocese and
After the Mass, which
was celebrated by Rev, Father McCoy,

| Medicine Hat, His Grace delivered a

pleasing eulogy fully portraying the
advantages of such an Institution in
the enterprising City of Moose Jaw.

| He paid a well-merited tribute to the

Sisters for carrying out to comple-
tion the grand building which affords
many comforts and conveniences for
patients of all classes. The best
results in administering to the needs

| of the sick and suffering might be

expected owing to the fact that the

| Hospital could honestly boast of the

best professional skill from an effi-
physicians and sur
geons.

In a most touching manner the

| Archbishop invoked heavenly bless

ings on the great and heroic work
and on all who were identified with
it — Benefactors, Pastors, Doctors,
Nurses and Sisters.

A solemn procession formed and
each apartment visited, at the close
of the ceremony the distinguished
guests were conducted to the spacious
decorated Banquet
Hall and served to a delicious repast
by the “ Ladies Auxiliary.”

The hospital management wish to |
through |
these columns to their generous con- |

express sincere gratitude

tributors and heartily solicit the
sympathy and material assistance of

kind friends to enable them to main- |

tain and conduct their great under-
taking.

A NON-.-CATHOLIC EDITOR PAYS
TRIBUTE TO POPE BENEDICT

The Editor of Brann's Iconoclast
BAYS :

" Pope Benedict will be known as
‘A Prince of Peace.’ Regardless of
the final outcome, no power can rob
him of this glorious title. The
Allies have declined to accept his
Christ-like plea for the bleeding
people of all the warring nations, but
they have not closed the
Hope. In fact, I think President
Wilson's answer opens it a little
wider. Pope Benedict’'s suggestions
could not be ignored. They may be
subjected to some modification, but
none of the belligerents can afford to
treat them lightly. There are
300,000,000 Catholics in the world.
Loyal to every flag under which
they live, Catholics are fighting on
sides of every Dbattlefront.
Their devotion and sacrifice give the
Pope a perfect right to enter a plea
for peace. He has spoken not only
for his own children but for all man-
kind and for Christ. He has given
form and expression to the soul of
civilization and challenged the Chris
tian conscience of the world. His
action is worthy the exalted rtation
he occupies. He has placed civiliza
tion, Christianity and the human
race itself under everlasting obliga-

| tions.”

et ——

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH
EXTENSION SOCIETY
OF CANADA

-

To the CaTHOLIC RECORD the Cath-
nlic Church Extension Society ex

| presses sincere thanks for the dona

tion of the space on this page used
each week in the interest of the

door to |

rasponse, according to our means.

To briug the Faith of Jesus Christ |
into the souls of these Catholics
famishing for this heavenly nourish
ment is the only reason for the exist
ence of the Catholic Extension
Society.

The President of the Catholic
Church Extension Society is only a
small instrument for the direction of
Catholic Charity. He holds office
through the gracious favor of the
Holy See, to give, in as far as he is
able, a public expression of and
response to, the desires of the Arch
bishops, Bishops, Priests and Catho
lic people in regard to the extension
of Catholic Missionary work in the
sparsely settled districts of Canada
and Newfoundland.

The Catholic Church Extension
Society, in doing the work for which
it was instituted, will pursue one
object solely ; namely, to be an honest,
honorable and devoted medium of
Charity, standing in full light, begging
and receiving aid with one hand and
paying out with the other the
generous contributions of clergy and
people to the most needy missions in
Canada, without regard to race or
nationality.

Amounts, great and small, received
through the RecorDp for Extension
work, will receive acknowledgment |
in this space each week.

tev, T. O'DoNNELL, President,
Catholic Church Extension Society, |
67 Bond St., Toronto.

Contributions through this office
should be addressed :

EXTENSION,
CAaTHOLIC RECORD OFFICE,
London, Ont.

I know not where the path may lead
nor what the end may be,

The clouds are dark above us now,
the future none can see,

And yet when all the storms have
passed, and cannons cease to
roar

We shall be prouder of our flag than
we have been before.

We could not longer idle stay, spec-
tators of a wrong,

The weak were crying out for help
against oppression strong

And though I pray we may be spared
the bitterness of strife

'"Twere better that we die than live
the coward’s feeble life.

We could not longer silent sit, our
glory at an end

And blind ourselves unto the wrongs
committed by a friend ;

We must be tolerant with all, yet in
these days of hate

Some things have happened that it
would be shame to tolerate.

And now we stand before the world
erect and calm and grave

And speak the words that decency
must rule the land and wave ;

Into the chaos of despair we fling
ourselves to-day

As guardians of a precious trust hate

must not sweep away.

We must rejoice, if we are men, not
weak and soft of heart

That we have heeded duty’'s call, and
taken up our part,

| And when at last sweet peace shall

come, and all

o'er

the strife is

| We shall be prouder of our flag than

FAILURE OF PROTESTANTISM

The War is bearing so hard on the |
nerves of men that many people are
speaking their minds freely and in a ]
most interesting way. The latest |
addition to this group is Charles
Reynolds Brown, dean of the Yale
School of Religion, who recently
lectured to the students of Goucher
College, Baltimore, on “ Four Hun-
dred years of Protestantism.”
According to the Baltimore News he
declared that

Protachenticm ‘‘had
Yrovesvantvision naa

| not fulfilled its promise because it

was not brave enough to exalt and
ingist upon the imperialism of
Christ’s spirit.”” The News continues
as follows :

* Whereas, the Catholic Church
with its seven Sacraments,the lectur-
er said, touches life at every point,
the Protestant Church had not been
willing to make an honest effort to
reach human needs. He complained
bitterly of the sectarianism that
divides the body of Protestantism
and which makes of the Church not
a strong cable about humanity, but
has frayed it into many strands, each
of which is not strong enough to
sustain the whole. There is nowhere
a great Protestant Church, he de-
clared, equal to the great Catholic
Church.

‘The War, Dr. Rrown maintained,
is the greatest challenge to Protes
tantism since the days of Luther.
But if the Church is to rally herself
now, he argued, she needs most of all
a great leader, a man of the temper
of Lincoln with " malice toward
none,” whose broad and catholic
temper could sweep together the
antagonistic elements into a reunited
Church.”

But if all this be true why is Dr.

| Brown giving his life to the propaga

propagation of the Faith in Canada. |

This kindly act is a public expres-
gion of that Catholic co operation
for which we so ardently pray.

There are hundreds and hundreds
of Catholics in Canada eager to help
the Catholic Church in her divine
mission of making known the truths
of salvation if only the way be
pointed out. The way and means
are at hand.

In the large dioceses of Western and
Northern Canada there are today
thousands of Catholics without the
means of practising their holy Relig-
ion. They are our brethren in
Christ Jesus and belong to the
household of the Faith. Charity,
without which we cannot be saved,
demands that we listen to their cry
of distress and for the love of God
and our neighbor give a hearty

| subservience to

tion of Protestantism, an utterly dis
credited cult in his eyes. Because
he is a Protestant.—America.

e ——

TURNING TO CATHOLIC

The weak-kneed Catholic who is
now so eager to run after every fad |
in social service will find after
while, if he is fortunate enough to
finally reach the higher strata, that
the best moderns in social work are
unlearning a lot of fads and are stu
diously copying Catholic methods.
What is needed to-day among all
clasges of Catholics here in America
is more confidence in themselves and
less weakly imitation and spineless
what is called the

IDEALS

a

| spirit of the age, this up-to dateness,

this yesterday civilization with its
cocksure methods and its empty
boastfulness. By this time the
world ought to realize that what is
most needed to day is not a new
batch of fads, but a glance backward |
at the ages of faith,—Cardinal O'Con
nell.

we have been before.
—EDGAR A. GUEST.

_————

THE TABLET FUND
s
Toronto, Nov. 21, 1917.
Editor CaTHOLIC RECORD: I thank
you for giving space to the Appeal
for the Tablet Fund for the Relief of
the Belgians. So far I have re-
ceived because of this appeal :
Previously acknowledged 1419 49
Miss Kinzinger, Niagara Falls 00
A Friend......... 00
Mrs. O'Leary, Keeney.. 50
Women's Institute, Clayton 00
J. Buckley, Toronto.... 00
N. C., Mount Carmel. 00
. 10 00
If you would be good enough to
acknowledge publicly these amounts
in the columns of the REcorD I
would be very grateful.
Respectfully yours,
W. E. BLAKE, 93 Pembroke St.
Toronto.

6
"
o

FATHER FRASER'S CHINESE
MISSION

Taichowfu, China, Nov. 26, 1916,
Dear Readers of CATHOLIC RECORD :
That your charity towards my mis-
sion approved by the highest
ecclesiastical authorities of Canada
let me quote from a letter from His
Excellency, The Most Rev. Peregrina
F. Stagni, O. 8. M., D. D., Apostolie
Delegate, Ottawa “1 have been
watching with much interest the
contributions to the Fund opened on
behalf of your missions by the CATH-
oni¢c ReEcorD. The success has been
very gratifying and shows the deep
interest which our Catholic people
take in the work of the missionary
in foreign lands. . . I bless you
most cordially and all your labors, as
a pledge my earnest wishes for your
greatest success in all your under-
takings. I entreat you to con-
tinue the support of my struggling
mission, assuring you a remem-

brance in my prayers and Masses.
Yours faithfully in Jesus and Mary

J. M. FRASER

18

Previously acknowledged... $12,005
St. Thomas Branch, L.0.C
Reserve Mines, N. S..... '
M. E,,
D. J. O'Sullivan, Carroll...
Robt. McCarthy, St. John
Rev. C. D. McRae,
Creek..
A. A. G,, St. Lawrence, Nfld
A. L. F,, St. Lawrence. Nfld
Thanksgiving to Holy Souls
in Pargatory.. 2 00
S. C., Mabou 1 00

56

15 00
1 00
100
1 00

Moose
5 00

10 00
1 00

S——
False friends are like our shadow

keeping close to us while we walk
in the sunshine, but leaving us the

ingtant we cross into the shade,
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FIVE MINUTE SERMON

Rev. F. P, Hickgy, 0. 8. B,
FIRST SUNDAY OF ADVENT
i

THE OF MORTAL

EVIL BIN

Tribulation and anguish upon every soul of
man that worketh evil."’ —(Rom, ii. 9.)

Fear, my dear brethren, is the
pain arising from the apprehension
of evil, threatening and destructive.
And whuat we fear we try to avoid,
For what precautions we take against
anything unpleasant or painful! How
we dread poverty, diseases, and the
approach of death !

But we are not always wise in fear-
ing just what we should. Not seeing
and appreciating thoroughly what
really is evil, we fall into the mis-
take o! fearing things that are harm.
less, and not fearing those that are
dangerous. Poverty and suffering
are most men's idea of evil. But
there is a mistake somewhere.

Our Blessed Lord teaches us,
“ Blessed are the poor,” and suffer-
ings He chose for Himself and His
Blessed Mother. But there was one
thing that He did fear, one thing that
wrung from Him abloody sweat, that
nailed Him to the cross, that broke
His adorable, loving Heart, and that
was mortal sin.

That is the one evil that we must
learn to fear and try to avoid. We
have often shut our eyes to the dead-
liness of sin. Our nature leads us to
commit it ; it is so hard to be ever
resisting, 8o easy to fall, that we are

disinclined to acknowledge that sin
is really the only evil to be feared.

With the light of God's grace, let |

us look into mortal sin. Let us see |

what it is, what it entails, and how |

it enthrals us. We need not fear all |
evils, But those
threatening, destructive, secret, and \
hidden—those are . the ones from |
which we draw back appalled. '

Test it thus, and see how mortal
gin is to be dreaded. Itisnear. Your |
own bad desires and passions, the |
wickedness of the world around you,
make you feel that you are hemmed |
in by sin and the danger of it. Near ?
Why, in your thoughts, on your lips,
in your heart, a mortal sin may be |
lurking.

Not only near, but threatening.
Falling into sin is not chance work,
You have an enemy, clever, cunning, |
who is always trying to make you fall |
into sin, or having fallen, to keep |
you in it. Such is the devil’s implac-
able hatred that it is war to the
death.

And the danger is the greater be-
cause it is partially hidden and con- |
cealed. Partially hidden ever from
the devout and watchful, wholly con-
cealed from the careless, the thought-
less, and the dissipated. What is |
hidden ? Its malice against God.
Temptation is so pleasant and plausi-
ble, but do not trust to that. See
how God hates sin, how He punishes
it, and how sin punished our Lord |
when He took upon Himself the
iniquities of us all ; then you will
realize with horror the malice of
mortal sin.

What is hidden ? Its power of en-
thralling the poor soul. Habits of |
gin are formed, the soul is darkened,
the will loses its strength ; of them-
selves sinners are helpless.

What is hidden ? The miseries
that mortal sin entails. The devil is
not loyal to those who follow him and |
give themselves to him. Promises at |
first and enticements; and when
they are securely in his power, |
remorse, despair, the fear of hell
haunting them. Even in this life, as
far as we can help ourselvses, these
miseries cannot be remedied. We
cannot even ask for mercy from the
offended God, unless the good God
gives us the grace. There are many
so contented in their sins, so blinded,
so besotted, that they never even ask
God for pardon. Pray “ that none of
you be hardened through the deceit-
fulness of sin.” (Heb. iii. 13.) Un-
less the infinite goodness of God |
intervenes, such people are already
victims devoted to the fire of hell, |
“ reserved under darkness in ever- |
lasting chains unto the judgment of |
the great day.” (Jude i. 6).

But if death finds us in mortal sin, |
the evil is altogether irremediable : |
we are beyond redemption then. [

But let us bless Almighty God that

this evil of mortal sin, which is so |

near, so destructive, so malicious, is \

not altogether unavoidable. If there |
were no gleam of light on this dark
picture, our fear would become des-
pair ; for we cannot fear unless hope

| changed to hate,

| had

; little while,”

work in which we are sustained and
helped by the grace of God ; a work
for which God
ward us,

TEMPERANCE

LITTLE BENNY

“ Why don't father come home,
mother dear ? It's 8o lonesome here
without him, and poor little Benny is
so sick. I don't see why he stays
away 80 long.” The speaker was a
fair, curly-haired boy of six, whose
sunken blue eyes and pale, emaci-
ated cheeks told a story of misery
and want.

He had his head on his mother's
breast and continued talking in his
sweet, boyish accents :

“1 wonder why father don't stay
at home like he used to long ago.

is faithful to re.|

He used to help you, mother, and
what fun we had playing. Now he
comes home so late, and acts so
queer, and is so cross that I am
almost afraid of him sometimes. I
think poor father must be sick.” |
For a few moments the boy was |
gilent, and then said :

* Mother, what makes you so sad ?
I saw you cry once, and you hugged
me when you thought I was asleep. |
A big tear dropped on my face. l‘
wish you were not so sad, because
you make me feel so bad.”

Poor mother, she had cause to be
sad. For ten years she had been
married, happy at first in her own
little home, with her lovely boy, and
bes¥ of all, a good husband. But a
financial crash came, and they were
forced to surrender their pretty little |
home. They moved into two rooms
in a large tenement house. She
thought the change would break

that are near, | her heart, but she hid her grief like |

a brave woman, and in order to help
her husband she toock in needle
work,

Disrouraged and disappointed with |
the outlook, the man finally began to |
drink, and from visiting places where
liquor ‘was sold he began to gamble.
His tender love for his wife seemed
and the loving
husband became a demon and a
slave to drink. His love for drink

| became 8o great that he spent every
| cent he earned and finally
| charged by a most patient employer.

was dis-

The poor mother did not despair.
She knew God's love and mercy was
as boundless as the sea. She la-
bored harder than ever, and prayed
with her whole soul. She began a
novena of First Fridays, and all her
prayers and works were offered for
the husband. 7This was the last
Friday, and with a hopeful heart ghe
waited and prayed till night
came, and as yet no husband.

Benny had fallen asleep; Jack
aged four, was playing with some
blocks, while Michael, the oldest,
was looking out on the gloomy street.
The mother put her hand on the
shoulder of the oldest, and said:

“ Honey boy, mother is not sad,
only tired. You know she has been
working very hard to keep you all,
but she will be strong again in a
little while.” Then as the tears
sprang to her faded eyes, she added :
" When you grow big and strong, you
will help me, won't you dear ?"

“Yes, dear mother, when brother
and I grow up to be men we will go
out every day and bring home lots of
money, 8o that you can dress up nice
as you used to, and go out with papa
and us.”

*“1 know you will be a good boy,
bless your dear little heart,” replied
mother. “And now will you remain
in the house and mind Jack and
Benny while I go out and try to find
father ?”

" Yes, mother; but please do not
be long, because it's so dark and
lonely here,”” the little fellow an
swered.

* No, dear children, I will return
as soon as possible; so goodbye for a
and she bent over and
kissed each one. Then with a prayer
on her lips she went out into the |
night to find her hugband.

Up the damp, cold street she passed
drawing her shawl closer about her

| a8 u gust of wind and rain slashed |

against her frail form. Shivering, |
she passed the gloomy figure of a |
policeman, who looked seriously after
her. Bravely she continued on her |
way till she reached the glaring |
lights of a saloon. Here she paused |
for an instant, then, gathering fresh
courage, she made her way through |
the swinging doors.

A few rough - looking men were

| knees praying for their father.

| lowed by a

" John,
here.”

With some of his old tendernees
he helped her up the steps, and both
entered the church,
few minutes, she knelt and her hus.
band beside her. The tears rolled
over her face as she said over and
over again :

“Dear Sacred Heart of Jesus, I
thank you! |1 thank you for bringing
my husband back to me !"

The husband was praying also, ask-
ing forgiveness and grace to keep the
good resolutions he had™made before
the altar.

They did not remain long in the
church, for the mother remembered
that the children were nlone. When
they came out the husband said :

“What a place I brought you to!
What & wretch I have been! Can
you ever, ever forgive me? I can
never forgive myself !"”

When they arrived at the poor
tenement they both looked in the
window. And what a picture they
saw — the three children on their
Then

I'm faint; let us go in

they began to sing a hymn to thel

Sacred Heart, one that their father
had taught them,
the joy ol the children as their father
and mother entered ?

It wag many years later when the
sun, slowly sinking behind the fair,

| green hills, seemed to throw loving

rays on the porch of a pretty little
cottage on which sat a man and his
wife. A little golden-haired girl was
singing happily among the flowers in
the garden. The gate opened and
two young men entered. One of
them, seeing the little girl, lifted her
high in the air, while the other
said :

“She always wears her medal of |

the Sacred Heart. We must see that
Penny teaches her that new hymn to
the Sacred Heart.” — Denis Horgan,
in Sunday Companion.

THE FOUNDING OF
THE PAPACY
S

3y the word " papacy” is under
stood the power exercised by the
Pope of Rome as the visible head
of the Church. That this authority
was vested in Peter, as the first of
the Apostles, and was handed down
by him to his successor, Linus, and
by Linus to Anacletus, and by
Anacletus to his two bundred and
fifty seven successors, until it now
rests in Benedict XV., gloriously
reigning,is whatis meantby “papacy.”

Experience provesthat the founders
of all human institutions, the most
insignificant as well as the greatest,
have always endeavored to give a
lasting character to their work by
establishing some order of procedure
in their organization. History
proves that the conquerors of nations
organized governments to secure
their stability. Even the heads of
modern sects have each sought to
establish some semblance of authority
through which they might protect
their favorite tenets. The founders
of our republic were not satisfied
with merely working out their inde
pende nce, and proclaiming to the
world the great doctrine of the
political equality of man, but they
cemented the several commonwealths
into a united government, and
formulated a constitution under
which the nation might be governed
under one chosen head.
«Can we believe that Christ did
less? Must we suppose that the
Son of God, the Eternal Wisdom,
Who came down to earth to preach
the truths necessary for the salvation
of ;all men throughout all time, was,
after a few short years, to be taken
away, leaving behind nothing but
confusion and dissension? Dad He
not leave after Him a doctrine that
was to be perpetuated under the
guidance of His chosen leaders with
gome visible head? Are we to
believe that His life ended in a
tragedy on Calvary, only to be fol
farce in the world? If
Christ established no organization
for the purpose of perpetuating His
doctrine, or appointed no teachers to
inculcate it, or chose no head to
govern it, how has His message been
handed down to the world for nearly
two thousand years? Many will say
the Bible, forgetting that the New
Testament is the product of the very
organizationwhich Christ established.

Christ was God.
self without testimony.” Through

After resting a

Who can picture |

| granted to him by

| Divinity by

| and upon this rock I will

“He left not Him- |

APPLES, ORANGES,
FIBS AND PRUNES

Are The Four Fruits Used in
Making “Fruit-a-tives

“FRUIT-A-TIVES’ is the only
medicine in the world that is made |
from the juices of fresh ripe fruits, |
Thus, it is manifestly unfair to say, “‘I |
won’t take Fruit-a-tives because I have |
tried other remedies and they did me |
no good”, On the other hand, the fact |
that “Fruit-a-tives’’ is enlively different |
from any other preparation in the world, |
is just why you should give it a fair trial, }
in any trouble of the Stomach, Liver, |
Bowels, Kidneys or Skin, “Fruit-a-
tives', is composed of the active principle |
of fruit and the grealest nerve tonic ever
discovered, B0c, a box, 6 for §2.50, trial |
size,25¢. Atall dealersor sent postpaid
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa, |

it shall be loosed also in heaven.”

The prerogatives when promised
were evidently personal to Peter. It ;
ie clear from the words of Christ
that Peter's profession of faith was
not made in the name of the other
Apostles, but in his own alone,
Therefore it was that Christ pro
nounced on Peter, distinguishing him
by his name, Simon, son of
John, a peculiar and personal
blessing, declaring that his knowl
edge regarding the divine Sonship
sprang from a special revelation
Almighty God.:|
Christ went further and recompensed
this personal confession of His
bestowing upon Peter a
personal reward: ' Thou art Peter;
build My
Church.”

In these words Christ plainly
taught that His Church was to be the
congregation of those who acknowl
edge Him and His organization built
on Peter. The early doctors taught

| that Peter is to the Church of Christ

what the foundation is to a house,
Moreover he must be the principle of
unity, of stability and of growth.
Peter is the principle of unity, since
what is not joined to the foundation
is no part of the Church ; of stability,
since it is the firmness of the foun
dation by which the Church remains
unshaken; of growth, since as the
Church increases it can only be
because the new stones are built upon
the old foundation

The only manner in which an indi-
vidual can govern any corporate body
is by possessing authority over it.
The supreme head of any organi
zation, in subjection to whom all
subordinate authorities hold their
power, is the only one of a society in
whom it may be said that the prin.
ciple ¢f uniuvy, stability and growth
resider. No one questions the power
of Christ over the Church that He
founded ; and who will say that it is
not within His province to assign to
Peter a prerogative which is His Own,
thereby associating Peter with Him-
self in an altogether singular
manner.

In the sixteenth chapter of St.
Matthew, verse 19, Christ promised
to bestow upon Peter the keys of the
kingdom of IHeaven. Were not
Christ's own words, therefore, a prom
that He will confer on Peter the
supreme authority
govern the Church
even to this day,
symbol of authority. Peter is dele
gated to rule in His place, to be His
vice-regent. Christ indicated
the character and extent of the
power bestowed upon Peter.. 1t is a
power to 'bind” and to 'loose,” which
words denote the granting of legis-
lative and judicial authority.

The promise made by Christ to
Peter received ite fulfilment after the
resurrection in the scene described
in the twenty-first chapter of
the Gospel of St. John, Here
Christ, when about to ascend to

186
necessary to
In allcountries,

the key is the

even

| heaven, placed His whole flock, both

the sheep and the lambs, in charge
of the Apostle. This portion of the |
Gospel of St. John stands in striking |
parallel with the sixteenth chapter
of St. Matthew. In St. Matthew's
Gospel we find the reward was given |
to Peter after a profession of faith

| phenomenal

| Church

did not belong to the apostolic age
alone, It is and must be a perma
nent feature of the Church's life,
Just as Christ placed in Peter's bands
the primacy, or papacy, as it is called
today, 8o throughout the centuries
the office of Peter must be realized
in Christ's Church in order that she
may prevail in her everlasting
struggle. An analysis of Christ's
words in the Scripture proves conclu
sively that He instituted the papacy
and that the office of the supreme
head of the Church must be perpetu
ated.

Down through the nearly two
thousand years of the Christian Era, |
two hundred and sixty popes of Rome,
from Peter to Benedict XV, prove
conclusively that Christ did not
promise in vain when He said to
Peter : "Upon this rock I will hnildl
My church.”—Rev. W, D. O'Bnien, in |
Extension Magazine,

B ———
SUCH FRUITS COULD GROW
ONLY ON A GOOD TREE

“ Marquette and his compeers |
travelled on enow-shoes when they |
did not go barefoot ; they lived on |
moss when they could not luxuri-i
ously feast upon pounded maize ; |
they lived in bark huts when for. |
tunate enough to sleep indoors ; and }
they died of labor and exposure |
when they were not murdered by |
the Indians. ) Their missions, there
fore, existed'without great revenues, |
and the most they asked of their
friends at home was prayers for the |
souls they hed come to save.

" Nor let us fail to conceive the
nobleness of these
Frenchmen because they were
heroes and martyrs in the name of a |
Church that may not be ours and
which expresses itself in ways that
we may not prefer. Whosesoever
it is and whosesoever it is
not, it is at least a great Church be- |
yond compare; and it has in itas
history splendid epochs, when it
commanded greater self-sacrifice and
higher endeavor than Christianity
has otherwise known since its first
lofty days. One such epoch, raised
distinctly above the level of the cen-
turies, was the epoch of the French
Jesuits in North America. They
were the elect of a society which
had a first claim upon the most
fervent souls. The records of
bumanity will be sought in vain for
the story of purer lives, of more
steadfast apostleship, or of sterner
martyrdoms. Jogues, Bressani,
Daniel, Brebeuf, Lalemant, Garnier
Marquette, living and dying, illus-
trated the loftiest the
world. No praise is extrava-
gant, no language is too sacred to
apply to them. They were a ' glori-
ous company of apostles,’ they were
a 'noble army of martyrs. Frank-
lin McVeagh.

—————
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His chosen representatives His doc i
lined up against a bar of clinking ‘ trinesand revelationshave been hand- | eleven Apostles, whiie in the Gospel
glasses and bottles and, noticing the | ed down " according as they have de- | of St. John Christ solicits a similar
woman, started as if their consciences | livered them to us, who from the | protestation of a higher
had been pricked, perhaps at the | beginning were eyewitnesses nud"' Simon, son of John,

which singled him out from the other

tells us that we may avoid the evil,
Yes, it is to holy fear and prayer

that we must look to be delivered

from the hands of our enemy. Fear

St. Thomas College

Chatham, N. B.

virtue :
lovest |

the evil of sin. As the Scripture
says, ' Flee from it ; pass not by it;
goaside; and forsake it.” (Prov.iv.15.)
If you make light of the evil, if you
trust to your own goodness or clever
ness, you are lost. The wise man
warng us: ' My son, hast thou
sinned ? Do 8o no more ; but for thy
former sins also pray that they may
be forgiven thee. Flee from sins as
from the face of a serpent; for if
thou comest near them, they will take
hold of thee. The teeth thereof are
the teeth of a lion, killing the souls
of men.” (Eecclus. xxi 1, 3.)

Keep from the evil and pray. Pray
that you may have a good will to
cling to God, to obey God, to try to
please God. All depends on that
good will. The devil is powerless
unless your will consents. Without
consent there is no sin, no evil, but
only temptation. Fear and prayer
will keep your will safe, adhering to
God.

We see, then, what mortal sin is.
The one evil that we need fear and
avoid. Who can hesitate to resolve
to do this, when he remembers its
malice and its terrore ? It is a great
work—the work of our lifetime ; a

thought of some venerable mother or |
faithful wife sitting up worrying and '
waiting for them at home. In a

gruff voice the bartender demanded ‘
what she wanted. With all her

womanly dignity she replied that she

sought her husband. Not waiting for |
the man’s answer, she boldly entered |
into the rear room. Thereshe could
distinguish among all

|

others the |

once erect and manly form of her hus- |

band. He was drinking and gam- |
bling madly, and appeared much ex-
cited.

Quietly she walked up behind him,
and gently laying her hand upon his
shoulder, softly called his name. At
her voice he turned and faced

with dark and lowering eye. Then a

change came over his face, a look of ‘

horror, as if he had seen a ghost.
tried to speak, but it
seconds before he uttered:

“You here! You in this place!
Come away!”

He sprang up and, taking her by
the hand, hurried out. He ran as if
eager to get her away from such a
place. Just asthey were passing the
Church of the Holy Name, the wife
said:

He
was some

| in him the primacy.

her |

ministers of the word.,” He gathered
around Himself the twelve Apostles,
Peter and Andrew, Philip and John
and James, and the rest of them
whom He designated at one time
publicly (see Luke vi, 14-16)

head of His Church is found i the
Gospel of St. Matthew, chapter xvi,
verses 17 to 19 ; St. John, chapter xxi,
verses 15 to 17. In the Gospel of St.

| Matthew the office is solemnly prom-

ised to the Apostle
sponse to his profession of
in the divine nature of his Master,
Christthus addressed him: " Blessed
art thou, Simon Bar-Jona: because
flesh and blood hath not revealed it

Peter. In re

lto thee, but my Father who is in

|
|

heaven. And I say to thee: That
thou art Peter; and upon this rock I
will build My church, and the gates
of hell shall not prevail against it.
And I will give to thee the keys of
the kingdom of heaven. And what.
soever thou shalt bind upon earth, it
ghall be bound also in heaven : and
whateover thou shalt loose on ear'h,

| John He makes him the shepherd of |
In 1 God’'s flock to take the place of Him- |
like manner He designated Peter as | self, the Good Shepherd. St. Chry-
the chief of the Apostles and placed | sostom, in commenting on the pass-
The proof that | age of St. John, " feed my sheep,”
Christ constituted St. Peter as the | asks the question :

| ciples, the head of the followers of
faith |

thou me more than
St. Matthew Christ
make Peter the
of the

these ?"" In |
promises to
foundation - stone
house of God. In St

“Why does Christ
pass over the others and speak of the |
gheep to Peter ?” The great doBtor |
goes on to say that it was because |
Peter wae chosen as the first of the
Apostles, the mouthpiece of the Dis

Christ.

The position of St. Peter after the
ascension, as shown in the Acts of |
the Apostles, demonstrates that
Christ had chosen him as the leader
of His followers. From the very |
beginning he is the chief of the apos- |
tolic men ; and we know that m'em"‘
St. Paul consulted with him rather |
than with the others. |
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Rooms with Private Bath
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COhrist gave to Mis Church a leader ||
who might conserve her strength
against her foes, so that the gates of
hell should not prevail against her,
The contest with the powers of evil
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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

THE LONELY BOY

I am sorry for the fellow that has
never known his dad,

That never got acquainted with the
father that he had;

The boy that grew up lonely, with a
father, day by day,

Who never got to know him in a
friendly sort of way.

I am sorry for the youngster, he has
misgsed a lot of joy,

But I'm sorrier for the father who
has never known his boy.

Oh, I'd rather be remembered for the
little trips we take,

Than for all the gold and silver that
» busy man can make,

I'd rather, when I've left him, have
him think of me as kind,

And miss me for the pleasures that I
couldn’t leave behind,

Than pass to him a fortune, when it
comes my time to go,

As the record of his father that he
never learned to know.

There are goals I'll never strive for,
never seek to know their joy,
For they'll elaim the hours of laugh-
ter that I'm spending with my |
boy.
will glave me to their service
and they'll tear me from his |
gide,
will make me but a servant
unto selfishnees and pride.
And the price they'd make me pay
them for the glories to be had |
Is to leave a son behind me who has
never known his dad.
EDpGaARr A. Gu
KEEP SUNNY

A cheerful disposition, a happy |
temperament, is the master key that
unlocks more secretg, more riches,
more success, than anything else.
The sunny soul does not need letters
of recommendation or introduction ;
all doors fly open to him ; he is wel-
come everywhere. A sunny temper
is a talisman more powerful than
wealth, more precious than rubies.
It is "' an aroma whose fragrance fills
the air with the odor of paradise.”

If you wish to attract friends and
to do your best work, keep your mind
filled with sunshine, with beauty and
truth, with cheerful and uplifting
thoughts ; bury everything that
makes you unhappy and discordant,
everything that cramps your freedom,
and worries you. Bury it before it
buries you. Adopt the sundial's
motto, "' I record none but hours of
sunshine.”

EASY BY DEGREES

Everything is easy. Unless we
make this discovery for ourselves, we
lose one of the most important bene-
fits of experience. So many of us are
appalled and discouraged by the
seeming magnitude of worth-while
accomplishment. In the mass it
looms like a mountain. How are we
to have the strength to conquer so
many difficulties, to overcome 8o
many obstacles? If we have judg
ment, we shall not try to congquer
more than one at a time. That done,
we shall go on to the next obstacle,
our strength increased after each
victory.—Catholic Columbian.

THE CLEAN MOUTH

A distinguished author eays: “1
resolved when a child never to use a
word which I could not pronounce
before my mother.” He kept-his
resolution and became a pure-minded,
noble, honored gentleman. His rule
and example are worthy of imitation
by every boy.

Boys readily learn & class of low,
vulgar words and expressions which
are never heard in respectable circles.

Such vulgarity is thought by some
boys to be " smart,” the next thing to
* swearing,” and yet " not so wicked.”
Bat it is a kabit which leads to pro
fanity and fills the mind with evil
thoughts. It vulgarizesand degrades
the soul, and prepares the way for
meany of the gross and fearful sins
which now corrupt society.—Provid-
ence Visitor.

BE ON

They

They

TIME

| detachment by

| succession to St.
| markable not only for the spirit of
recollection, fervor and piety familiar |

“Why did you run faster ?”
said a by-stander the depot as a
boy came up nearly out of breath just
too late for the train he wished to
take.

' I ran fast enough,” said the boy ; |
* but the trouble was, I did not start
in time.”

The answer explains the secret of
a great many failures in life. So
many people are behind time. They
are running fast, working hard ; but
they are behind time. The trouble
is, they did not start in time

It is said that George Washington
once had a servant who was accus
tomed to ba behind time in meeting
engagements. He blamed his watch
for want of promptness. To this
Mr. Washingfion said: " One thing
is certain—you will either have to
get a new watch or I will have to get
another servant.,” He could not get
along with a man who was not
prompt. Such a one can never be
relied upon to meet an engagément
on time.

It is said that a business man once
advertised for a boy. The place was
a good one, and there were many
boys who wanted it. Out of the large
number who applied for it two were
selected whose references were
equally good, whose appearance were
alike favorable.

The gentleman was at first at a
loss a8 to how to decide between the
two boys. After a private conversa-
tion with each, however, he asked
them to cell the next morning at
9 o'clock, when his decision would be
made. The business man sat in his
office at 9 o'clock. Promptly as the
great clock outside sounded out the

not

at

hour, one of the boys appeared. He
was engaged at once.

Five minutes later the other boy
cams. “Just five minutes too late,”
said the gentleman. " I made this
appointment with you that I might
see how much valne you place upon
promptness, The boy who is on
time ie the boy for me.”

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
————
SHORT SKETCH OF LIVES OF
SAINTS OF THE WEEK
26,~—8T. PETER
BISHOI

NOv. OF ALEXANDRIA,

'y MARTYR

S8t. Peter governed the Church of
Alexandria during the persecution
of Diocletian.« The sentence of ex-
communication that he was the first
to pronounce against the schismatics,
Melitius and Arius, and which, de-
gpite the united efforts of powerful
partisans, he strenuously wupheld,
proves that he possessed as much
sagacity as zeal and firmness. But
his most constant care was employed
in guurding his flock from the
dangers arising out of Persecumou
He never ceased repeating to them
that, in order not to fear death, it
was needful to begin by dying to
self, renouncing our will, and detach-
ing ourselves from all things. St
Peter gave an example of such
undergoing martyr-
dom in the year 311,

NOVEMBER 27.— BT, MA)

IMUS, BISHOP

St. Maximus, abbot of Lerins,

Honoratus, was re

to him from very childhood, but still

| more for the gentleness and kindli

ness with which
monastery which at that time con
tained many religious, and was
famous for the learning and piety of
its brethren.
person an example of the most ster-
ling virtues, his exhortations could
not fail to prove all persuasive ;
loving all his religious, whom it was
his delight to congider as one family,
he established amongst them
that sweet concord, union, and holy
emulation for well-doing
render the exercise of authority
needless, and makes submission a
pleasure. The clergy and people of
Frejus, moved by such a shining
example, elected Maximus for their
bishop, but he took to flight ; sub-
sequently he was compelled, however,
to accept the see of Riez, where he
practiced virtue in all gentleness,
and died in 460, regretted as the best
of fathers.

NOVEMBER
MARCA OF

28,—8T. JAMES OF

ANCONA

LA

The small town of Montbrandon,
in the Marca of Ancona, gave birth
to this Saint. When young he was
sent to the University of Perugia,
where his progress in learning soon
qualified him to be chosen preceptor
to a young gentleman of Florence.
Fearing that he might be ingulfed in
the whirlpool of worldly excesses, St.
James applied himself to prayer and
recollection. When travelling near
Asgisium he went into the great
Church of the Portiuncula to pray,
and being animated by the fervor of
the holy men who there served God,
and by the example of their blessed
founder St. Francis, he determined
to petition in that very place for the
habit of the Order. He began his
spiritual war against the devil, the
world, and the flesh, with assidtous
prayer and extraordinary fasts and
watchings. For forty years he never
passed a day without taking the dis-
cipline. Being chosen Archbishop of
Milan, he fled and could not be pre-
vailed on to accept the office. He
wrought several miracles at Venice
and at other places, and raised from
dangerous sicknesses the Duke  of
Calabria and the King of Naples.
The szint died in the convent of the
Holy Trinity of his Order, near
Naples, on the 28th of November, in
the year 1476, being ninety years old,
seventy of which he had spent in a
religious state.

NOVEMBER 29. 8T. SATURNINUS

MARTYR

Saturninus went from Rome, by
direction of Pope Fabian about the
year 245, to preach the Faith in Gaul.
He fixed his episcopal see at Tou
louse, and thus became the first
Christian biskiop of that city. There
were but few Christians in the place.
However, their number grew fast
after the coming of the Saint , and
his power was felt by the spirits of
evil, who received the worship of the
heathen. His power was fglt the
more because he had to pass daily
through the capitol, the high place of
the heathen worship, on the way to
his own church. One day a great
multitude was gathered by an altar,
where a bull stood ready for the
sacrifice. A man in the crowd
pointed o.t Saturninus, who was
passing by, and the people would
have forced him to idolatry ; but the
holy bishop answered : "I know but
one God, and to Him I will offer the
sacrifice of praise. How can I fear
gods who, a8 you say, are afraid of
me ?” On this he was fastened to the
bull, which was driven down the
capitol. The brains of the Saint
were scattered on the steps. His
mangled body was taken up and
buried by two devout women.

NOVEMBER 30.—S8T.

St. Andrew was one of the fisher-
men of Bethsaida, and brother, per
haps elder brother, of St. Peter, and
became a disciple of St. John Bap-
tist. He seemed always eager
bring others into notice; when
called himself by Christ on the banks
of the Jordan, his first thought was

ANDREW, APOSTLE

in |

he governed the |

Exhibiting in his own |

which*

to .

to go in search of his brother, and he
said, “"We have found the Messias,”
and he brought him to Jesus., It was
he again who, when Christ wished to
feed the five thousand in the desert,
pointed out the little lad with the
five loaves and fishes, St. Andrew
went forth upon his mission to plant
the Kaith in Scythia and Greece, and
at the end of years of toil to win a
martyr's crown. After suffering a
cruel scourging at Patrwe in Achaia,
he was left, bound by cords, to die
upon a cross. When St, Andrew first
caught sight of the gibbet on which
he was to die, he greeted the precious
wood with joy. "O good cross !" he
cried, "made beautiful by the limbs
of Christ, so long desired, now so
happily found ! Receive me into thy
arms and pfesunh me to my Master,
that He Who redeemed me through
thee may now accept me from thee.”
Two whole days the martyr re-
mained hanging on this cross alive,
preaciing, with outstretched arms
from this chair of truth, to all who
came near, and entreating them not
to hinder his passion,

DECEMBER 1,—8T. ELIGIUS

Eligius, a goldsmith at Paris, was

commissioned by King Clotaire to
maake a throne. With the gold and
precious stones given him he made
two. Struck by his rare honesty,
the king gave him an appointment
| at court, and demanded an oath of
“ fidelity sworn upon holy relics ; out
| Eligius prayed with tears to be
| excused, for fear of failing in|
reverence to the relics of the Saints.
On entering the court he fortified |
himself against its seductions by

| many austerities and continual ejacu

| latory prayers. He had a marvellous

zeal for the redemption of captives,
and for their deliverance would sell

| his jewels, his food, his clothes, and
his very shoes, once by his prayers |
breaking their chains and opening |
their prisons. His great delight was
| in making rich shrines for relics.
His striking virtue caused him, a
layman and a goldsmith, to be made
| Bishop of Noyon)and his sanctity in
| this holy office was remarkable. He
| possessed the gifts of miracles and |
| prophecy, and died in 665.

| covered with
| lean

DECEMBER 2,—B8T. BIBIANA,

MARTYR

VIRGIN,

St. Bibiana was a native of Rome.
Flavian, her father, was apprehended,
burned in the face with a hot iron
and banished to Acquapendente,
where he died of his wounds a few
days after ; and her mother Dafrosa,
was some time after beheaded.
Bibiana and her sister Demetria,
after the death of their parents, were
stripped of all they had in the world
and suffered much from poverty.
Apronianus, Governor of Rome, sum-
moned them to appear before him,
Demetria, having made confession of
her faith, fell down and expired at
the foot of the tribunal, in the pres-
ence of the judge. Apronianus gave
orders that Bibiana should be put
into the hands of a wicked woman
named Rufina, who was to bring her
to another way of thinking; but'
Bibiana, making prayer her shield,
remained invincible. Apronianus,
enraged at the courage and perse-
verance of a tender virgin, ordered
her to be tied to a pillar and whipped
with scourges loaded with leaden
plummets till she expired. The
Saint underwent this punishment
cheerfully, and died in the hands oi
the executioners.

| became

| of the staircase,

| entered, Hugh

ADVENT \

With Advent we enter upon a new '
ecclesiastical year. Different from |
the astronomical years which mark
our physical growth and decline, |
ecclesiastical years should register |
our continued spiritual progress. |
For physical growth we need a |
healthy constitution and external |
aids in the shape of food and exer- i
cise ; for spiritual growth, likewise,
we require a healthy principle of‘
life, which is sanctifying grace, and
external helps—illuminations, in-
spirations, sacraments —and the
practice of §ood works.

Among the external appliances |
toward our spiritual growth the |
events of the ecclesiastical year play
an important part. What would all
the food in the world profit a man if
he had no appetite ? Now it is pre
cisely the function of ghe ecclesias
tical year, by showing us what we |
are and what God has done and is
doing for us, to beget in us an appe-
| tite for spiritual food without which
the supernatural life cannot subsist.
We must learn that we are members
of a fallen race, we must long for
the Saviour, we must welconie His
redemption, we must be willing to |
crucify the old man with his concu-
piscences so that the new man may
rise with Christ, we must be
strengthened by the Power from
{ above to maintain and increase the |
supernatural life within wus. The
school where we learn all this are
the mysteries of our salvation which
pass review before our minds during
the ecclesiastical year. Nor are
these mysteries merely memories of
the past: from them issues a gra-
cious influence to subdue our minds
and hearts and to open them to the
ever present grace of God.

As sunshine and salubrious air are
of no avail to him who shuts himself
up in a dark room, so the rays of
light that emanate from the myster
ies of God’s supernatural Providence
do not touch the heart that is im
prisoned in its own sombre self-
sufficiency. We must go out of our-
gselves and turn our faces towards
the heavenly light ; in other words,
we must follow the Ilead of the
Church agd under her guidance con
template the gracious deeds of God
until our souls are kindled with

faich and hope and charity, and our
hearts are hungry for the manna ot
heaven,

Duaring Advent we meditate on the
creation and fall of man and the
promise of & Saviour : we endeavor
to enter invo the
Saviour which burned
of the patriarchs and prophets.

longing for the |
in the souls |
For |

though the Saviour has come we are |

not entirely saved as yet
the old leaven remains to be purged
out, and & vehement desire for

Much of |

fur- |

ther sanctification makes us willing |

for any sacrifice which the

task may
involve.

This, then, is the meaning

of Advent and its purpose ; to real- |

ize our fallen state, even thongh par-

tially repaired, and to sigh for com- |

plete redemption through the com

ing unto us of Christ the Saviour,— |

The Guardian,

LAST MOMENTS OF
MGR. BENSON

——

In his beautiful book,
Memoirs of a Brother,” Arthur
Christopher Benson, the English
novelist, tells the story of his more
famous brother's life and work. His
description of Hugh's death
follows :

My room
plain cell in
up.
through the glass window above my
door, | saw the gleam of a light, and
aware that someone was
rapidly drawing near in the corridor
In & moment Canon Sharrock tapped
and entered. He said ‘Mr. Benson,
your brother is, sinking fast—he has
asked for you; he said, 'Is my brother
anywhere near at hand ?’ and when
I said yes, that you were in the
house, he said, "I'hank God!" Do
not lose any time; I will leave
the nurse on the stairs to light you.”
He went out,and I put on a few things
and went down the great dark arches
with a glimmering
light below, and through the throne
room with the nurse. When I came
in I saw Hugh sitting up in bed;
they had put a chair beside him,
cushions, for him to
against. He was pale and
breathing very fast, with the nurse
sponging his brow. Canon Sharrock
was standing at the foot of the bed,
with his stole on, reading the last
prayers from a little book., When I
fixed his eyes on me
with a strange smile, with something
triumphant in it, and said in a clear,
natural voice : 1

“Hugh :

was far away, a little
a distant corridor high

' Arthur, this is the end !"

I knelt down near the bed. He
looked at me, and I knew somehow
that we understood each other well,
that he wanted no word or demon-
stration, but was just glad I was
with him. The prayers began again.
Hugh crossed himself faintly once or
twice, made a response or two. |
Then he said ;

‘1 beg your pardon—one moment |
—my love tc them all.”

The big room was brightly lit;
something on the hearth boiled over, |
and the nurse went across the room.
Hugh said to me :

“You will make certain [ am dead,
won't you ?”

I said, " Yes,” and then the prayers
went on. Suddenly he said to the
nurse :

“Nurse, is it any good my resist-
ing death—making any effort ?”

The nurse said :

' No, Mongignor, just be as quiet
a8 you can.”

He closed his eyes at this, and his |
breath came quicker.

Presently he opened his eyes again
and looked at me, and said in a low
voice :

‘ Arthur, don't look at me !
gtand between my

Nurse,
brother and me!" |
He moved his hand to indicate |
where she should stand. T know
well what was in his mind ; we had |
talked #not long before of the shock |
of certain sights, and how a dreadful
experiencq could pierce through the |
reason and wound the inner spirit; |
and | knew that he wished to spare |
me the pain of seeing him die. Once |
or twice he drew up his hands as |
though trying to draw breath, and |
sighed a little; but there was no |
struggle or apparent pain. He spoke |
once more and said : [

‘[ commit my soul to God, to |
Mary and to Joseph.” ‘

The nurse had her hand upon his |
pulse, and pre
dwn, saying :

‘It is all over."”

He looked very pale and boyish
then, with wide open eyes and parted
lips. 1 kissed his hand, which ,was |
warm and firm, and went out with
Canon Sharrock, who said to me :

“1t was wonderful! I have seen
many people die, but no one ever so
easily and quickly.”

It was wonderful indeed! It
gseemed to me then, in that moment,
strange rather than sad. He had
been himself to the very end, no
diminution of vigor, no yielding, no
humiliation, with all his old cour
tesy and thoughtfulness and collect-
edness, and at the same time I felt,
with a real adventurousness—that is
the only word I can use. I recog
nized that we were only the specta-
tors, and that he was in command of
the scene. He had made haste to
die, and he had gone, as he always
used to do, straight from one fin-
ished task to another that waited for
him,

It was not like an end ; it was as
though he had turned a corner, and
was passing on, out of sight but still
unquestionably there. It seemed to
me like the death of a soldier or a
knight, in its calmness of courage,
its splendid facing of the last extrem
ity, its magnificent determination to
experience, open eyed and vigilant,
the dark croesing.—N. Y. News.

gently laid his hand |

18 as

I slept a little; when scddenly, |
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“THE PADRE"
~RRAR I

By Patrick MacGill, Irish Soldier-Author

They came down the road towards
the village, four men and a pony.
All the men were soldiers coming
back from days of hard battle at
Bullecourt, and all bore traces of the
rough and tumble of the fighting
line. The man sitting in the saddle,
with a bandage round his forehead,
his mouth hanging open, and his
fingers fumbling with the reins, had
received his wound the night before,
It was quite a light one, but on the
march it had become painful and the
boy (his age was not twenty) was
glad enough to get a lift on the way,
Two of the other men, hanging on
the stirrups, were
sore feet, and even
though they were by
pony, the men grunted a

now,  helped

little as

they neared the billets where they J
were going to rest for a week or two. |

The fourth, a tall lank officer, was

a sgoldier in the double sense of the |

word, for his rules of conduct had
been laid down by the higher com-
mand of the British army as well as
by the high command of his Church.
He was Father Quinn, Catholie chap-
lain to the British expeditionary
force. As usual he was engaged in
bhelping the lame dogs back from
battle, and the job was one after his
own heart.

Father Quinn is loved by the sol-
diers. He shares their dangers and
their hardships. Wherever they go
he is with them. Many not belong

sermons, which are always short and
to the point.

NOT ALWAYS NEIGHBORS

Once he said, speaking from a
makeshift altar in a barn that was
pitted with shell holes : “Love God
with your whole heart and soul, and
your neighbor as much as you can.
Remember that every man, even a
German is your neighbor. To forget
this in ordinary life is a mortal sin :
but it is scarcely a venial sin to
forget it in a bayonet charge.”

On another occasion he said : “A
man who refuses a tot of rum on a
cold morning in the trenches is more
fool than teetotaller.”

Remarks like these greatly please
the soldiers and do a lot to secure
Father Quinn admission to all minds.
He has the gift of saying the grand
est things in the most common
idiom. His sermons are full of
trench slang, drillbook phrases and
soldiers’ catchwords, and because he
speaks like this he enters ull hearts.
But in war it is actions, not words,
that make a man, and this good
priest, who is loved for his humorous
and kindly words of counsel, is
admired for the perfect fearlessness
he shows when visiting the firing
line.
heart.

ON HAND AT ATTACK

He is always on hand when an
attack comes off. One time the brig-
adier remonstrated with him.

“But some of the boys may want to
confess their sins if they are lying
out there womnded,”’ said
Quinn,

“Then why not get them to con-
fess before they cross the top ?" said
the brigadier.

“Dying men get more consolation
from confession than a healthy man,”
said Father Quinn,

One morning when he was in the
trenches a wounded German was
seen lying out in No Man's Land.
This man had been wounded when
on a listening patrol the night before.
Without telling anyone of his inten
tion, Father Quinn crossed the para
pet in broad daylight, went out to
the man, and carried him in. The
German, who was a Catholic, died
two hours later,

The €. O. complimented the padre
on his work, saying : "Some valuable
papers have been found on the man
and they'll be very useful.”

"That may be,” said Father Quinn.
“But the thing to be thankful about
is this—the dying man has received
absolution for his sins.”

REASON FOR CHANGE

A strange incident happened not
long ago. The regiment to which
the padre was attached was ordered
to attack one morning, and the priest
was in the trench waiting for the
command to advance. The enemy
was shelling the position with heavy
stuff, and the casualties were severe.
When the whistle was blown Father
Quinn gripped a sandbag prepara
tory to the spring into No Man's

| nsked the padre, coming back.

| digging
suffering from |

the willing |

He is a man after the soldier's |

Father |

Land Then he heard his nmnelwurk given him, While the number

called by a wounded soldier lying on |

the floor of the trengh,

"Well, what can 1 do for you ?"
recognized the wounded soldier boy
a8 a soldier who had won
notoriety as an unbeliever—in fact,
the men dubbed him an atheist, and
the boy took great delight in being
called this.

“I want to make my confegsion,”
said the atheist.

“"Your what,
Father Quinn,

"My confession.”

“You've changed your mode
thought, surely !" said the padre.

“I have,” said the boy. “I was
born a Catholic, and now I want to
die one."

Father Quinn heard the soldier's
confession, and was on the point of

my boy ?" asked

of

crossing the bags when another man |

He also
The good

called him back, a Jew.
wanted to make his soul.
padre was dumbfounded.
a long job if all the casualties took
it into their heads to become con-
verts. He heard the
sion ; then a third man wanted to
confess. This soldier belonged to
the Church of England. It was then
THEY

ALL LOVE HIM

“I could forgive you for changing
your religion when you see fit, boys,”
he said.

But I can't let your becoming Catho-
lice rob me of my jaunt into No
Man's Land, where other of my own
lads are waiting for me."”

So saying, he gave each man a
cigarette and crossed the top. But

by now the enemy’s fire had decreased |
in volume, and that night Father | ued, op
tion to the constitutional privileges

Quinn came back safely.

All the soldiers in his brigade love
him, and they tell tales of long nights
when they have seen him out from
dusk to dawn in “No Man’s Land,”
graves for the dead; of
weary marches back from battle,
when tired men hung on to
stirrups and tail of the padre’s pony,
while the padre himself marched by
their side carrying their equipment.
And men who are resting in a quiet
village to the rear of the firing line
ran tell tales of his giving the French
children rides on his pony through
the village streets. These later
tales, however, are best when they

( exchange confidences over the village

pump.

CONGRESS AND THE
ARMY CHAPLAINS

By Howard B. Grose

Congress at the last session failed

| to make provision for army chaplains
ing to his faith come to listen to his |

in numbers sufficient for the needs
of the new army. The Senate in the
closing hours passed a bill author-

| izing the appointment of army chap-
| laing on the numerical basis—one to

every 1,200 men—instead of on the
regimental basis, as now provided by
law. The present law authorizes
only one chaplain for a regiment.
This law was passed when a regi-
ment consisted of 1,200 men. Now
that the regiments are composed of

| 3,600 men the inadequacy of the old

regimental law is clear. The Federal
Council of the Churches of Christ in
America and the Roman Catholics
worked in conjunction for the bill
establishing the rule of one chaplain
to every 1,200 men. The bill did not
specify that three chaplaing should
be assigned to a regiment, but left
the assignment optional with the
Secretary of War, so that groups not
organized into regiments might be
provided for and the chaplains placed
where they were most needed. The
church leaders who have been work-
ing on the chaplain and other war-
time problems are convinced that
1,200 men are as many as a chaplain
can serve efficiently, The Federal
Council, representing all the Pro
testant bodies in war work, and the
Roman Catholic Church, stand as a
unit for the Chamberlain bill, as the
measure passed by the Senate but
not by the House is known. They
have spoken for 40,000,000 members,
besides millions more of adherents,

| and they propose to continue the

vigorous advocacy of this measure
before the House in December. The
creation of a mighty public senti-
ment before Congress meets is the
first step, and in this the religious
press can play an important part.

Just before Congress adjourned a
large group of representative leaders
of various denominations, both Cath-
olic and Protestant, vigited the Presi-
dent and Secretary of War, present
ing petitions from all denominations,
asking the Administration to do all
in its power to hasten the desired
legislation. President Wilson re-
ceived the delegation most cordially,
expressed his entire sympathy with
the aims of the petition,~and prom-
ised to give it his careful attention.
Secretary Baker said he would do
whatever he could properly to secure
some action immediately. The
Senate acted ; the House Committee
could not be gotten together at that
late date.

So the matter stands, and legisla-
tion must wait till December. Mean
while the denominational bodies

must do what they can to meet

special needs in training camps and |

cantonments where thousands of
men are left without chaplains, by
providing voluntary workers where
this is practicable, and by aiding in
every way possible in the religious
work in the cantonments and in the
outside zone. Our Christian people
should also make their opinion
known. The new law is necessary if
the religious needs of the army are
to be met. One chaplain to 1,200
cannot do thoroughly the arduous

| ereased,
| renl economy owing to the increase

He | of personal self-control, the reduc- |

some |

Itwould be |

Jew's confes- |

“Everyone of us must work |
out our salvation as he thinks best. |

the |

| THE

of chaplaing would be Jlargely in-

the expenditure would be

tion of disense and disability, and the
strengthened morale. An insuffi.
cient ministry in the army is as
costly as an ineflicient commissary,
The Chamberlain bill, based upon

petitions of millions of our people, is |

intended to assist in the conserva
tion of the spiritual forces of the
country. As the churches are select
ing their finest young men for the
chaplaincies, men fully equipped by
training and experience, the chap.
lains should be given an opportunity
to do their difficult work under the
mostfavorable conditions. Certainly
our Christian people should impress
upon Congress the necessity for
prompt action when it reassembles
in December,
——

COMPULSORY SERVICE IN 1868
VOLUNTARY BYSTEM

CONSCRIPTION

GAVE PLACE
UNDER LINCOLN

TO

It is a matter of record in United |
States history that President Lincoln, |

that light broke on the padre's mind. | after attempting to

prosecute the
Civil War with volunteer troops, at
last, in 1863, turned to conscription
in order to secure the necessary
forces.

Since Lincoln is regarded as one
of the greatest statesmen this con-

at the present stege of Canadian his-
tory, to see how he dealt with the

| problems that arose.

The, President was warned that
grave disorders might follow the en-
forcement of the conscription law,
which it was argued, was in opposi-

and liberties of the citizen.

Lincoln took the ground that demo-
cracy means an equal share in the
burdens, as well as in the blessings
of a republic, and decided on the firm
enforcement of the law. All opposi
tion was firmly repressed.

On entering the present War, the
United States profited by past ex-
perience and promptly adopted com-
pulsory service.

Now thatCanada has adopted asim
ilar course she is in a better position
to do her full share and though oppo
sition is unlooked for, repressive
measures are provided in the Act.

VICAR OF CHRIST
AND THE JEWS

The petition of the American Jewish
Committee addressed tothe Vatican to
secure iis intervention amid *' the in-
creasing horror of the unspeakable
cruelties and hardships visited upon
their coreligionists in various bellig
erent lands,” and the benevolent
reply of the Holy Father are repro
duced in the " American Jewish Year
Book 5678" (September 17, 1917, to
September 6, 1,18.) The publication
of this correspondence, we are told,
called forth universal comment of a
favorable nature. As an instance,
the remarkable words of ‘' the notor-
ious French anti-Semite,” Edouard
Drumont, editor of La Libre Parole,
are quoted. Describing the reply of
Rome as “cordial, charitable and con
soling,” he says:

" These citizens of the United
States, who have given proof of such
splendid solidarity on behalf of all
the scattered members of their race,
appear to me to be more iunspired
than all those monarchs, all those
leaders of peoples, who are tainted
with the general skepticism and who
have denied the moral force of the
Church. Those who govern have
refused to listen to the representative
of Christ on earth, the man who,
without a kingdom and without an
army, and, from the temporal point
of view deepoiled of everything, as he
is, still remains a sovereign. No

| appeal has ever been made to this

sovereign in all the peace congresses
which have ended in the present
catastrophe. By a strange
phenomenon, those who,
belief and in their religion are fur-
thest removed from Christian doc-

| trine, now ask the help of this bene-

ficient and world-wide influence.”

Referring then to the words of the
New York Jews, in which they recall
“with admiration and gratitude”
the benevolence which the Papacy
had on numerous occasions shown
them in the past, Drumont con-
tinues:

" They can, indeed, recall long per-
secutions, innumerable years full of
intense anxiety, always threatened
by perils just as agonizing. They
cannot forget that during more than
1,200 years one man alone has con-
stantly spoken in their behalf, has
declared without cessation that their
liberty of conscience must be respect-
ed, has intervened with kings in
order to protect the persecuted, has
given the example of tolerance by
according to the Jews in his domains
better treatment than was accorded
to them anywhere else. This man,
always equal in his goodness, this
man who never dies, is the Viear of
Jesus Christ.”

The reply of the Vatican is de-
scribed in the Jewish Year Book as
“a virtual encyclical against anti-
Jewish prejudices.”—America,

——— e

BENEFITS OF DAILY MASS

The Boston Evening Transcript's
“Listener” recently published this
communication from “a valued corre-
spondent :"

Did, or didn’t I tell you what I think
of a truly beautiful story of our occa
sional choreman, a simple West.of
Ireland peasant, with little education

in their |

| ceptance.

but a sound natural mind, and a
heart of gold? It is a "Listener”
story, even though it magnifies the
R. 0. Church, My wife, in her blind
Protestant way, asked him if he went
to church, and he answered gravely
that he hadn't missed a Sunday for
twenty years, adding that his
daughter, a girl of thirteen, rose at
8ix every morning to attend early |
Mass. At my wife's expression of |
surprise hegaid: "You know, ma'am, |

|
|
1
\
|
\

it helps to keep you nice and quiet |

all day long.” 1 wish Protestantism
afforded something to keep me nice
and quiet all day long.

In his “The Path of Rome'" Mr.
Hillaire Belloe, it will be remem
bered, confirms the testimony of the
"Listener's"

pleasing sensation of order and
accomplishment which attaches to a
dayone has opened by Mags."—Amer
ica.

gold-hearted Irishman, |
for he gives four causes for “The |

BELIEF ON AUTHORITY

The age trips merrily along to the
rollicking song of liberty. Man's
will, instinct with new life, which,
dormant for years, has awoke at the
clarion-call of liberty and equality,
is off in its race and will set its own
bounds which are inflnity. Mean-
while reason, speeding far in ad-

vance, seeks out a path or blazes a |
| trail through nature's
tinent has produced, it is instructive |

most luxur-

iant growth,

times! Little wonder, then, that

| the voice of authority or anything

conceived as such seems harshly out
of place. Authority's arm is short
ened ; authority’s feet are leaded,

To trammel the “innate right of
man's mind to roam about as it lists"”
in search of a solution of the riddle

| of the universe is the height of tyr.

anny, and subjection to any such
restraining force, the basest of abject
slavery. “Authoritative” teaching is
an abomination to the man who is
able to think for himself, He will
not be led blindfolded, nor kept with-
in leading-strings all his life. As his
mind expands, his whole being ex
pands with it, and the sense of the
nobility of man's intellect is his
greatest pride: it controls and sets in
motion the very forces of nature.
"What power, then, can constrain it
to embrace truth what to him
bears on its face the mark of unintel-
ligibility, the so-called supernatural

a word 8o he thinks, used to cloak an
absurdity ? What institution
mighty that at its voice Reason re
coiling will forget herself as to
narrow down to dodge the anathemas
of a "dogmatic creed? Believe on
authority, Never!

Such in some form or other is the
burden of much present-day opposi
tion to the Catholic Church. But
never wae indignation more sadly
misplaced, nor opposition so ill dir
ected. In an effort to avoid the
“authority” of Rome, Protestantism,
acknowledged by many, even of its
own children, as the most illogical of
systems, if what lacks the mortise of
logic may be called a system, is wel-
comed and embraced as a champion
and a defender against the “over
weening intolerance of Catholic dog
matiem.” It is proclaimed to the
world as a heaven-inspired uprising
of the human mind against the ‘‘in-
tolerable mental despotism of Rome.”
Protestantism, varying and un-
stable as the pictures of a kaleidos
cope without any of their symmetri-
cal beauty, its adherents are willing,
many of them at least, to relinquish,
but into the protest they throw both
heart and hand. “Heart and hand,"” in-
deed, but hardly the intellect, for
they know not whereagainst they ob
Ject,

The Catholic doctrine of “Belief on
Authority” is totally misunderstood
by its professed opponents. The
term “authority” is answerable for
the misunderstanding. It may con-
vey either of two ideas. Ascommonly
accepted by the opponents of the doe-
trine, it is formally that which vivi
fies a command, lends justice to its

as

80

B8O

as

| sanction or concretely. the command

act or agency which bends and dir-
ects the will and external conduct of
a subject. In this sense it
nothing to do directly with the intel-
lect or with the truth or non-truth of
any proposition whatsoever that it
may present for consideration or ac-
It is neither a light to the
intellect nor a lamp to the feet in the
quest of truth. And hence if Catho-
lics in their doctrine of belief on
authority really used the term in
this precise sense, their position
would be quite hopeless, impossible
of defense. But the Catholic is too
logical for that.

“Authority” has another sense, the
one conveyed by the term as used by
Catholics. It is this: competent evi-
dence or testimony of a trustworthy
witness, the extrinsic reason for ac-
cepting a given proposition, or the
person or persons testifying. Thus
the Catholic wken believing a given
proposition on the authority of the
Church elicits this mental process.
He knows, not thinks or believes,
that the testimony, the witness of
the Church is competent, and in the
supernatural order solely competent
and thoroughly, trustworthy hence
he accepts, believes the prop-
osition by reason of her “auth.
ority” (in  the sense stated).
He knows that her author-
ity is infallible and exercised fre-
quently with regard to questions
which lie above the human power of
comprehension ;: hence it is not to be
checked off by the findings of human
reason on the proposition in ques-
tion. Ws are here examining the in-
tellectual process alone, prescinding
from the theological virtue of a Faith.
He is not, therefore, cringing before
a power that wields the “‘tyrannical
sword of anathema.” He is not sac-

| ority

| namely, that

Such, the spirit of the |

| hood.
having done it.”

has |
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rificing his intellect to th'e threatened |
fire of hell whose flame illumines |
not, but can serve only as a goad to |
the will.

The use of the term in the latter
sense is very common. How it comes
to be misinterpreted is hard to un
derstand. Thus, when it is asserted
that Brownson is authority for the
statement that, “it is the fact of tak
ing authority in the sense that it
commands, and not in the sense that
it enlightens and convinces, that has
excited the hostility to belief on auth
we 80 frequently encounter,
“the meaning is readily grasped ;
Brownson was in a
position to know whereof he spoke
and enjoys a reputation for honesty,
therefore, the person adducing his
words believes what he says, though
perhaps he had no personal exper
ience of the truth of the statement.
If the Church “knows what she is
talking about,” to put it in plain lan
guage, andishonest, or—ifthe Charch
is infallible in knowing and cannot

| err or deceive in teaching, then it is

most logical that one believes what
she says: her authority in the sense
of evidence or testimony is convine-
ing.

There is here no slip of logie, nor
yet an ignoble submission of the in
tellect if the Church’s position is cor
rect. This the logical non Catholic
must perforce admit. If Christ has
founded the Church and endowed
her with the prerogative of infalli
bility, then belief on her authority,
in the sense explained, is the most *
sound and sane thing possible. The
question, therefore, should not be
about ‘“belief on authority,” but
about the claim of the Church to her
prerogative of infallibility.
de facto received it or
the question is straightly put, the
answer is not far to be sought and
controversy ceases.

The

Has she
not? Once

evident tavtology in the ex
pression "“belief authority” may
also have something to do with the
misunderstanding. “‘Belief” suffices
to express the sense to be conveyed:
assent of the mind to a proposition
on the testimony of another. “On
authority” neither clarifies nor sim
plifies but clouds the meaning.

The satisfaction, peace and calm
that this very doctrine, offensive
only to those who misunderstand it,
brings to the believing Catholic
whom it frees from harrowing doubts
and painful uncertainty, and frees
most logically, can hardly be con |
ceived by the non-Catholic till true |
to reason and grace he says nnm—f
fully “Credo,” 1 believe. Prove to
him the infallibility Church,
her authority or credibility in mat
ters of belief, and in submitting tc
her he must perforce say with Brown
son " in g to her 1
vielded to the highest reason ; and
my submission was intelligent, not
an act discarding reason, but an act
of Reason herself in the full posses
sion and free exercise of her highest
powers. No act of belief is or can be
more reasonable ; and in performing
it, I kept faithfully the resolution I
made on leaving Presbyterianism,
that henceforth I would be true to
my own reason and maintain the
rights and dignity of my own man-
No man can accuse me of not

on

of the

submit

Nor does the Catholic shrink from
an examination and scrutiny of the
individual tenets of his Church. He
sifts them as far as human reason
can go. Yet his faith falters not. “'I |
have been,” says the same illustrious
convert, "' during the thirteen years
of my Catholic life (he writes
in 1857) constantly engaged in
the study of the Church and |
her doctrines, end especially in their |
relations to philosophy or uutum”
reason. I have had occasion Lul

|

examine and defend Catholicity pre-
cisely under those points of view
which are the most odious to my
non-Catholic countrymen and to the
Protestant mind generally ; but I
have never, in a single inst;:mcv,‘
found a single article, dogma, proposi- [
tion or definition of faith, which |
embarrassed me as a logician, or |
which I would, so far as my own |
reason was concerned, have changed [
or modified or in any respect altered |
from what I found it, even if I had
been free to do so.” What follows is
more striking still. In the face of |
all that is eaid against belief on |
authority and after himself thus be- |
lieving he eays: “ I have never |
found my reason struggling against |
the teachings of the Church, or felt it |
restrained, or myself reduced to a
state of mental slavery. I have as a |
Catholie, felt and enjoyed a mental \
freedom which I never conceived
possible while I was a non Catholic.” E

| recent auction sale of furs in New

SAW MOTHER DO IT

The doctor, a fallen-away Cath
olie, was passing through the wards |
of a Chicago hospital. He came to
the cot of a poor little fellow who had |
been burned in a gasoline ex plosion,
und who lay there tortured night and
day with fearful pains. The doctor
saw that the little fellow held a
crucifix in his hande. " Why do you
hold that thing, little boy? 1t will
not do you any good.” The poor lad
looked up; his face drawn with pain
appeared patient and resigned. “ I
8aw my mamma holdiong the crueifix
in her hand, when ehe was sick, and
I want to do it too.

-

BORN

QUINN,—~On November 12th, at the
family residence, 142 Kohler Street,
Sault Ste Marie, Ontario, to Mr. and
Mrs. F. J. Quinn, a son. ’

———

DIED

GILLEN.—At the Holy
pital, Calgary, on
1917, Rose Cecilia Gillen, beloved
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Daniel J
Gillen, Macleod, Alberta. May her
soul rest in peace,

KELLY.—At St. Joseph's Hospital
Port Arthur, Captain Martin G
Kelly. May his soul rest in peace.

Cross Hos
Friday, Nov. 2nd,

BELL
of his
Wyman
Charles Spence Bell
year. May his

Suddenly,
gister in-law

at the residence
Mrs, Peter Bell
4\".
in sixtieth
soul rest in peace.
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( UALIFIED TEACHER
Public 8, 8. No. 1, Griffiitt
annum. Small attendance
fications and experier
Balvenie P, 0., Ont

(Que., on November 14, 1¢

his

WANTED

lary
Apply statir
e to Edward Dor

FOR
$500 per
quali

’l‘l ACHER
class No
Gloucester g¢
Duties to begin
ated near churct
south of Ott
Prudhomme, ¥

HOLDING FIRS
1 certificate
I

OR SECOND
anted for South

per annum
ool situ-
ten miles
Geo

s Bridge, Ont

FOR
Hold

Salary

TEACHER WANTED
hool N

cls fe nal certif

to commence after Christmas holidays. Al

Wm, A. Dillon, Sec.-Treas., Merlin, Ont. Phone

129

2040-3

) AT ONCE HOLDING A
able to teach both
ry $660 per year
. Treas., atin,

2038-6

'I'EA('HPIR WANTE
8rd class certifics
French and English
Apply to Joseph Gagnor

Ont,

\ QUALIFIED TEACHER
£ 8, 8. No. 2, Grattan
Ontario, Co. Renfrew for yea
qualifications and number ¢
Address James Harty
Renfrew

WANTED FOR

Township,

Sec.,

le, Ont,, Co.
2041-2
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Paul Society of

n for adoption—one girl

Oy The are aged from two
years, and girl's ears and nine
months. Children are n the Prov-
ince of Ontario only rmation may be
had from Mr, M. J. Forster t of St. Vincent
de Paul Society, 206 Walnut St. South, Hamilton,
Ont -
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“N RECEIPT OF BY
we will forwar
postpaid, ready for f

St. Veron 8 Napkin «
Christus) size of picture 16x20 inches, exact copy
from original painting by Martie, the famous
painter of religious subjects. Note the remark-
able 8 of the viour. This picture is of thick
crimped, embossed paper, and will be appreciated
in every Catholic home, Send your order now.
Addres tholic Supply Co., Publishers of Relig-
ious Pictures, 46 St. Alexander St., M eal,
Que

PICTURE
MONEY ORDER,

address in Cang

« supe
Holy Fac

HOUSEKEEPER WANTED
\ JANTED HOUSEKEEPER FOR A PRIEST
in one of the cities of the Detroit, Mich
diocese. Must furnish references as to character
Address, The Catholic Pastor, Belding, Mich |
2019-tf |

FUR PRICES ADVANCE FROM 5 TO 756 PER |

Mr. John Hallam, of Toronto, who attended the "
York City,

| states that the prices of furs showed an advance

of from five to 76 per cent

An Ideal
Xmas Gift |

BEAUTIFUL JEWELED

Gold Plated 1
Rosary $1 |

Rosary 19 inches long, and ‘
sent in satin lined case. Can be eupplied in |
Amethyst, Sapphire, Topaz and Emerald. Mailed |
anywhere postpaid on receipt of price,

|
W. E. Blake & Son, Limited |
123 Church St. TORONTO. CANADA |

ALL STEEL FIRE PROOF
VESTRY CABINET, $25

To hold your Censers, Charcoal, etc.

MISSION SUPPLIES
BEST ON THE MARKET

J.J. M. LANDY

405 YONGE ST. TORONTO

The truth alone has power to set |

us free. Error and falsehood are
shackles alike to the head and heart,
The Churech, the depository of truth
and its infallible dispenser to all |
mankind, is a boon whose value is
above the praise of men. It is
worthy in all respects of _jts noble
Donor, the All-knowing, the Almighty.
—Rev. Martin E. Gounley, C. 8.8, R,
in Truth,
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Adventures of Four Young Americans, By Henristte
E, Delamare, This book describes the stirring
times dunng their trip abroad, and the experience
of Johnny who was lost in the Catac ombs,

Althea, by 1, Ella Nirdlinger., A delightful story
giving some of the author's home experiences and
the plays of her happy childhood, It I8 & morry
company of four brothers, a sister, and their
beloved parents

Brownie And 1, by Richard Aumerle. B
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Catholic Pioneers of America, By Joha O'Kane
'M;H!u', g New ;d\nnu revised. From the birth of
iristopher Columbus 1435
(reg :n“, 435, 1o the deathof Father
Clarence Belmont By Rev, Walter 1 eahy, This
is a fine college story, full of healthy vitaiity and

it will amuse all the boys who are lovers of the
adventurers of a college boy

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

Five of Diamonds By Mrs, Guthrie, An interesting
novel full of excitement and many thrills, The

scene is laid in England, afterwarc
Russia and Siberia, ’ g o
Fiordalisa, By Anton Giulio
Italian Tale, desc
who finally won the hand of a beaut
Ttalian maiden in marriage
Five lhrlly\ in a Nest, by Henrierte Eugenie Dele.
mare. The scene of this story is in a little village
of France, of which the author knows every inch
of ground, It is the story of five children and
_incidentally introduces many of the local customs,
Fleurange, By Madame Augustus Creaven. Tros
charming novel has been regarded as a mode! love

story, which moves in an atm h
) ] osphere of ¢
refinement ; ——
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F
A tale of Cashel,

Or, the Sign of the Cross, A Catholie

story reprinted from The Messenger of The Sacred
Heart,

Lisbeth, The Story of a First Communion,
Mary T. Waggaman. A story of great \n‘ter::l,
strong faith and earest simplicity, 4

Margaret Roper, A very interesting historical novel
by Agnes M, Stewart,

Moondyne Joe, By John Boyle O'Reilly,
ing story of heroism, and adventure in which most
of the action takes place in the Penal Prisons in
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con-
demned for political ac tivity, and from which he
forces his escape through a series of dare devil
adventures,

Mother's Sacrifice, A, By Christine Faber, A Catho-
lic story of the trials of a widow whose only son is
muwentl{ accused of murdering an enemy of hes
family, When all seems lost, the real murderer
filled with remorse, confesses his crime,

New Lights, A very interesting tale by Mrs James
Sadlier,

O’'Mahony. The Chief of the Comeéraghs
of the Irish Rebellion of 1798, by D. P
yngham, L. L. D

Old and New, Or, Taste Versus Fashion,
written in a fascinating manner,
Sadlier.

Red Circle, The, By Gerard A, Reynold, A drama.
tic story of the Boxer Uprisi gin China, narrating
the exciting experiences by a group of Europeans
whc band together for self protection There is a
captivating charm in the way this tale is told, and
it 1s done with a force that gives the dramatic parts
80 pronounced a realism that the reader feels him-
self a part of the life of this far-oft country, siding
with the unprotected Christian, a real participant
in defense of their life and their property.

Refining Fires, by Alice Dease. In this novel Miss
Alice Dease, favorably known through her
stories of Irish life, has ventured on a new field,
and in " Refining Fires," her latest and undoubt-
edly her best book, sets before us the life and
fortunes of two French families, the Mauvoisins
and the De Barlis. The plot is very well thought
out, the story is remarkably well told, and is sure
to hold the attention of the reader from the firet
page to the last
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Story. By Minnie Mary Les, 4

t and example,

1d. By Minnie Mary Lee,

solendid Catholic story with a very strong moral

Towers of St, Nicholas, The By Mary Agatha
Gray, A y of the persecution of Catholicy
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth,

A

sto

By Gilbert Guest, A
new star has entered the galaxy of story writers
in the person of Gilbert Guest, in their search M"“
inquiries for Gilbert Guest, let them not forget that
this gifted writer knows ‘as much about gir]

Father Finn knows about boys, S8

By Minnie Mm,
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