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The fact of our being able to offer imported
French silks at all, under prevailing conditions is remarkable, and our marking them
at special price reductions in the face of increasing prices in nearly all commodities
represents the tireless efforts of months of
preparation and timely buying, in order not
to disappoint those who remember this October sale as one of the saving events of the
year.
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Sister Mary Alexis, a teacher in
the novitiate in Waltham of the Sisby
is
ters of Notre Dame of Namur, died
REVIEW PUBLISHING COMPANY, on Sept. 22. She was a daughter of
a corporation organized under the Patrick and Catherine Cooney.
laws of the Commonwealth of MassaIx>yola
of Sociology, Chicago,
chusetts, and consisting of one hun- has begunSchool
its fourth year. It started
dred of the leading Catholic clergywith an enrollment of less than 100
men of New England.
and closed its sessions last season
Subscription, in advance, $2.00 with over 400. It has spread, and now
has branches jn the North, South and
Single Copies, Five Cents
West sections of the city in addition
ADVERTISING, 20 CENTS A LINE to the parent school. The faculty inAGATE.
cludes Rev. Henry S. Spaulding, S. J.,
Send money by Check, Registered the famous author of juvenile fiction
and a life of Marquette, and Rev.
Letter, Post Office Money Order,
Charles Coppens, S. J., author of
REVIEW PUBLISHING COMPANY works on morals, philosophy, rhetoric, ;
Box 3154
etc., and contributor to The Catholic
Boston, Mass.
Encyclopedia and the leading Catholic

&arr?c %art Stemew
the
owned and published weekly

,

Advertising and Subscription
Department,

magazines.

Sister Mary Joseph recently made
her solemn profession as a member
of the Order of Servants of Relief
Kntered as Second-Class Matter In the
for Incurable Cancer (Dominican
Boston Post Office. Dec. 1. 1888.
Sisters of St. Rose of Lima) in RosSaturday, October 6, 1917.
ary Hill Home for cancer victims,
Hawthorne, N. Y. She was known
CHURCH NEWS
in the world as Miss Margaret Blessington and was formerly a member
Rev. James J. Dean, O. S. A., of of St. Mary's parish, Lawrence,
Tompkinsville, Staten Island, N. Y.. Mass.
has been appointed president of VilJacob Franciscus, of Belle Plains,
Pa.,
College,
Villanova,
lanova
Minn., who is in his one hundred and
where he received part of his education: Father Dean is a son of Mr. second year, had the happiness of seereligious
and Mrs. Edwin Dean, of Lawrence, ing five of his daughters join
orders.
Mary
Mass., and a sister of Sister
Genevieve, a member of the Order of
A monument will be erected in one
Notre Dame and an instructor in the of the public parks of Kansas City to
school of St. Augustine's parish, the memory of Lieutenant William T.

Room 603, Rice Building
High St., Boston, Mass.

10

Andover.

Fitzsimmons of the Medical

Catholic Women's Club of
Haverhill will hold a meeting on
Monday evening in the Hibernian

United States Army, the first American soldier to meet death in the present war. Dr. Fitzsimmons was a Catholic and a member of Kansas City
Council, Knights of Columbus.

The

Building. An entertainment will be
given and candidates for the various

classes the club conducts will be
registered.

Corps,

]

The Institute of the Brothers of
commemorated its centenary on
Tuesday. It was founded in Bordeaux,
France, by Very Rev. William J.
Chaminade, Missionary Apostolic and
canon of the Cathedral. The society
was introduced into the United States I
in 1849, the first school being instituted in Cincinnati.
Mary

Rt. Rev. John J. Cantwell, Bishopelect of Monterey and Los Angeles,
Cal., is one of three brothers who
have entered the priesthood, the
others being Rev. James P. Cantwell,
secretary to Archbishop Hanna and
chancellor of the Archdiocese of San
Francisco, and Rev. William J. CantAlbert J. Shea, of Dorchester, has
well, pastor of St. Anselm's Church,
entered
St. John's Seminary. Mr.
San Anselmo, Cal. Another brother,
of Mrs. Mary J. Shea
Arthur Cantwell, is studying for the Shea is the son
the
late
Luke
and
F. Shea, long time
priesthood in St. Bernard's Semiresidents
of South Boston. He is a
nary, Rochester, N. Y.
graduate of Boston College High
The play, "A Celebrated Case," School and the college.
The members of St. Joseph's Parwill be produced in the latter part of
the month in Casino Hall, Shawmut ish, East Boston, are arranging to
Ayenue p South End, by a cast made hold a bazar on Nov. 21, 22, 23 and
up of members of the Young Ladies' 24. The proceeds will be for the
and Young Men's Sodalities of the building fund.
Church of the Holy Trinity (GerA bazar for the building fund of
man), South End.
the Church of Our Lady of Grace,
Seven of the eleven chidlren of Chelsea, will be held in November.
The drama, "Joan of Arc," will be
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Allgeier, of Fort
Wayne, Ind., have consecrated their produced on Thursday evening in St.
Peter's Hall, Waltham, by a cast of
lives to the service of God.
young people of St. Joseph's (French)
Parish. The performance promises
to be particularly good, as the actors
gave the play with much success and
before a large audience a few months
ago.

,
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Sound

Instruction
by

Recognized Experts
Classes Open Oct. Bth
Send for Booklet

Young Men's

Catholic

Association

41 E. Newton St.

B. B. 57519

The silver anniversaries of St. Ann's
Society and the Children of Mary Sodality of St. Joseph's (French) Parish,
Worcester, will be observed on Friday. The members will attend a Solemn High Mass in St. Joseph's Church
and in the evening will have an enter-
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Rev. William A. Doran; Edward Curren of the Holy Trinity Catholic Club
Of Central Falls; Edward Casey of St.
MichaeT's Catholic Club; William Kil-

of the Particular Council of Louisville. Secretary: Alfred T. Geisler,
Secretary of the Metropolitan Central
Council of Cincinnati. Program of the
martin, of the Sacred Heart Catholic meeting to consist of addresses by
Club; James Conroy of the St. Mary's members of the hierarchy and other
Catholic Club, and Edward McDonald dignitaries.
of the Cathedral Catholic Club, to reSaturday:
vise the constitution.
8 a. m. Mass of Requiem for the repose of the soul of the late lamented
Rt. Rev. Mgr. Mclntyre has been Thomas
M. Mulry.
named Auxiliary to the Archbishop of
10 a. m.
Second Session. ChairBirmingham, Eng., a post he held from
man: John J. Fitzgerald, member of
1912 to 1914. At that time he was Superior Council, Philadelphia, Pa.
consecrated Titular Bishop of Lamus.
General Topic: Administration of ConHe was ordained in 1880, was ap- ferences. Sub-topics:
Weekly Meetpointed
diocesan secretary
eight ings.
Weekly Visitation of Families.
years later, and became canon the- Record-keeping.
Reports. Adequate
ologian of Birmingham in 1900. From
Membership. Adequate Relief. Col1888 to 1912 he was professor at OsCo-operation
lections at Meetings.
cott, and resigned the post of Auxil- with Conferences
Counand
Particular
iary Bishop to Archbishop Ilsley to
cils., Etc.
become rector of the English College
8 p. m. Third Session. Chairman:
and Beda College, Rome.' Bishop Mc- Robert Biggs, President of the Metrolntyre has been a consultor of the
politan Central Council of Baltimore.
Consistorial Congregation since 1914,
General Topic: Our Society Problems.
and of the Biblical Commission and of Sub-topics: Organization
of Councils
the Sacred Congregation of Religious and
Conferences. Co-operation. Charsince 1915.
ity Transportation Rates for Our Poor.
Rev. Damase Dandurand, O. M. 1., War Activities and Responsibilities.
Financial Supof St. Boniface, Man., is believed to be Ladies' Auxiliaries.
the oldest priest in the world. He port of Superior Council, Etc.
was born in Laprairie, near Montreal,
on March 23, ISI9, and was ordained
CANDLESTICKS NEEDED.
on Sept. 12, 1841. He was the first
French Canadian to enter the Order Missionaries All Over United States
of Oblates of Mary Immaculate. In
Appeal for Them.
spite of his ninety-eight years, he still
enjoys good health, and celebrates
From all over the country the CathMass every day. For many years he olic Church Extension Society has reconducted missions and retreats in ceived requests for candlesticks, but
Montreal and the vicinity. Then he particularly in the South and West
was sent as a missionary to Mani- does this need seem to predominate.
toba. Since 1900 he has been chaplain That there is a great need for this
at the Tache Hospital, St. Boniface.
article in many of
the mission
churches of our country can be well
borne out by the fact that the Society
has a large number of requisitions for
TO BE THREE
this article on file. Letters have come
DAYS SESSIONS. to it from missionaries In which they
state that bottles have been used to
Annual Meeting of Vincentians Will hold the Mass candles in their little
churches.
Be Held in Louisville.
Many of you, no doubt, can hardly
The annual meeting of the Superior believe that such poverty exists in
Council and general meetings of coun- this country, but if you could read
cils and conferences of the Society of some of the appealing letters that are
St. Vincent de Paul of Kentucky will received by tne Society you would
be held in Louisville on Friday and soon become convinced of the fact.
For the sum of fifteen dollars the
Saturday of next week and Sunday,
uct. 14. The program will be as fol- Society is able to send to a poor missionary six handsome brass candlelows:
Friday:
sticks and an altar crucifix. If you
2 p. m. First Session. Chairman: care to send a donation for this purJames F. Kennedy, President of the pose, address your communication to
Particular Council of Chicago. Gen- the Catholic Church Extension Socieral Topic: Administration of Coun- ety, 750 McCormick Building, Chicacils. Sub-topics: Monthly meetings. go, 111.
Attendance at Meetings. Visitation of
Conferences. Quarterly Meetings. Cen- " No craft, no art was ever learnt
tral Office. Honorary Members. Spe- without a long and strenuous course
cial Works. Aids to Conferences. An- of self-discipline.
Before even a
nual and Quarterly Reports. Council small measure of useful skill can be
attained, there must be fixed purpose,
Funds, Etc.
8 p. m. Public Meeting: Honorary concentration of thought, and reChairman: Rt. Rev. Denis O'Dono- peated practice of eye and muscle
ghue, D. D., Bishop of Louisville. continued over many weary weeks
Chairman: John A. Doyle, President and even years.?Cardinal Bourne.

EVENING GLASSES
For Men and Women
40 COURSES

2
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of Providence has appointed a committee, comprised of the president,
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NEW SERIES

THE WEEK'S NEWS
Cardinal Blesses Quincy Church.
His Eminence, Cardinal O'Connell, last
Sunday dedicated the new St. Mary's
Church, West Quincy, which replaced the
first Catholic house of worship in the district, and also delivered a timely and illuminating discourse. A large number of
local and visiting clergy assisted His Eminence and a great congregation was present.
The sermon at the Mass was delivered by
the pastor, Rev. Thomas R. McCoy.
His Eminence said in the course of his
address :
"The idea of Christ and the idea of the
Christian Church has been to overcome suffering by sacrifice, not by fleeing cowardlike from the pains and torments of human
life, but by going forth to face them courageously, nobly and fearlessly. To be afraid
of pain is to be afraid of one of the agencies
which purify life. To cultivate pleasure in
the modern spirit is to forfeit what is
noblest and best in the human soul.
"In these later days, when devotion to
pleasure, to money, to wealth, to mere material progress, has throttled the soul of
humanity, the Church alone constantly reminds man that that is merely a subterfuge,
that it is a cowardly way out. The lesson
which Christ has taught is to accept pain,
to conquer pain and everything that is disagreeable in life.
"When the world has proven the hollowness of the gospel of pleasure and material
progress, what is it that stands out ennobling the minds of men and fitting them
to stand in battle array in defence of the
highest rights of humanity ? Is it the doctrine of pleasure, the doctrine of denying
that pain exists? No, it is not by that cowardly artifice, but by the Catholic Christian
doctrine, recognizing that to conquer the
world we must suffer and if need be die.
"That is the doctrine of our Lord and
Savior, Jesus Christ, and it is the realization
of that doctrine today that will create the
highest type of patriot, because if the earth
is merely a garden of pleasure, if one's country is merely a mine to dig for gold in, what
value has patriotism, or who would be willing to suffer or die for his country? Ah,
no."
Conspirators Arrested.
Charged with conspiracy against the Government during the war, members of the
Industrial Workers of the World are being
arrested all over the country and will be
placed on trial. Those already seized include the secretary of the organization, W.
D. Haywood, and other leaders. Advices
from Washington say an expose of the activities of that and kindred disloyal organizations will show to the public an astounding diversity of plots and intrigues against
the war preparations of the nation. The
Department of Justice will handle the matter.

To Collect War Data.

President Wilson has asked Col. E. M.
House, his unofficial adviser, to take charge
of the work of collecting historical and informative data concerning the world war

for the Government. This data will be compiled primarily to assist American representatives at the peace conference after the
war, but may also be used in the meantime
to help guide the Government in formulating policies. It has no bearing on peace
negotiations or negotiations of any kind
with foreign governments which, of course,
come within the province of the President
and the State Department.

retary of State. On the face of them they

In the first place the CardinalSecretary of State has too much sense to
say the foolish things attributed to him.
And in the second place he is too well
trained a diplomat to discuss public questions to the prejudice of the various nations
involved in the present world-wide conflict.
These interviews are no doubt inspired by
the various anti-Catholic agencies whose
chief object for existence seems to be to
malign the Holy See and to place every
Sinn Feiners Active.
sort of obstacle in the way of its carrying
The Sinn Fein Party of Ireland is ex- out the effort towards a speedy peace in
tremely active at present, and is extending Europe.
its propaganda and forming local clubs
A "Clever" Trick.
throughout the country. Additional interest in their campaign has been aroused by
the death in prison, from natural causes, of
The suspicions of Catholics in regard to
Thomas Ash, one of their leaders. The the Anti-Aid Amendment recently passed
British Government is watching the move- by the Massachusetts Constitutional Conment closely and is taking steps to counter- vention are justified by the "joker" introact its effects. Among other things it has duced during the prist week by the Educaprohibited drilling and is constantly seizing tional Committee, which has been working
arms and even camans and hurling sticks. under cover for some time. The resolution
adopted by the Educational Committee diLiberty
rectly
Bond
Issue.
contradicts the so-called Anti-Aid
Second
Amendment, and accomplishes in a roundThe Government on Monday apportioned about, underhand fashion the result aimed
the second Liberty Bond issue. Its salient at by the bigots. It discriminates absolutely against the Catholics and leaves the
points are:
Amount to be issued, $3,000,000,000 mini- other institutions in the same condition as
mum, plus half the amount of the oversub- they now are under the present Constituscription.
tion.
Maturity, twenty-five years, redeemable
TO MY MOTHER.
at the option of the Secretary of the Treasury in ten years.
By Kathleen O'Byrne.
Interest rate, four per cent, payable Nov.
May
15 and
15.
Denominations, fifty dollars and multiples (Written for The Sacred Heart Review.)
of fifty dollars.
Terms of subscription, two per cent on Dear mother, whom I never knew
application, eighteen per cent Nov. 15, forty
But from thy picture fair,
forty
15,
per
cent Jan.
At rest above, art guiding me
per cent Dec. 14, and
1918.
With loving care?
bearing
higher
a
Convertible into bonds
rate of interest, provided privilege is exer- And knowest thou my sorrows,
My joys, my girlish fears,
cised within six months from the date of
Art pleading with thy God for me
the succeeding issue.
Throughout the years?
Tax exempt from all normal State and
Federal taxes up to $5,000 income, subject,
however, to the Federal inheritance tax.
I knew thee not, yet in my dreams
There cometh one to me
Mitchell to Run.
Who whispers words of sweet advice?
Are they from thee?
John Purroy Mitchell, discredited for his
stand in the charity investigations and de- Ah! I shall know thee mother,
feated for renomination to the mayoralty
When life's strange day is o'er;
of New York, announces he will be an inde- Dear God, in Heaven's twilight,
pendent candidate. Consequently there will
Part us no more!
be a three-cornered contest, the other aspirants being Wm. S. Bennett, Republican, and
TWO NEW BISHOPS
Morris Hillquit, Socialist. In spite of all the
free advertising Mitchell has received, it is
A dispatch from Washington says that
evident that the people have not been de- appointment of two bishops was announced
j
ceived,
recently at the Apostolic Delegation. They
are: Bishop of Denver, Rt. Rev. J. Henry
Undoubtedly False.
Tihen, at present Bishop of Lincoln, Neb.,
The papers every other day are filled with and Bishop of Los Angeles, Rev. John J.
so-called interviews with the Cardinal-Sec- Cantwell of San Francisco.
are false.
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is horrible. The altar decorations at Christmas and Easter are either too extravagant
Penalty of Debt.
or lacking the artistic touch.
"The chronic disapprover is essentially
self-centered and pessimistic. He looks at
The Pittsburg Catholic says:?
"Getting into debt, although sometimes everything through blue glasses and he sees
unavoidable, is never desirable. If borrow- the whole world blue."?The Michigan Cathing 'dulls the edge of husbandry,' debt olic.
cripples independence and freedom of action."
Will-o'-the-Wisp Guide.

WHAT CATHOLIC EDITORS SAY.

Paradoxical.

Few of us wish to be idle all the time,
but often we fancy we would be happier if
we could choose our times and seasons.
Even that is doubtful. Feeling is a will-o'the-wisp guide. Frequently the thing for
which we feel least inclined is the very
thing we need. And if workdays come
around with monotonous regularity, and
the necessity of doing something is as sure
as the sunrise, we should not feel aggrieved
on that account.?The Catholic Bulletin.

The Catholic Advance makes this comment :?
"Paradoxical, isn't it, to see Carranza's
wife and children hustling around for a
church on Sundays, where they might hear
Mass. Porfirio Diaz, the last real President
of Mexico, had his girls instructed by the
Sisters at the Sacred Heart Church Convent, near the American Embassy in the
City of Mexico, when no religious Sisterhood was permitted in Mexico. But these
instances don't appear strange when we
REARING LAZY CHILDREN.
hear that Beezlebub Watson of Georgia,
who can't get any sleep without frying one
"Maggie" was fourteen. She was the
or two Popes or making a stew of a couple
drudge. Timmie had sobbed himfamily
of religious orders, had his daughter, it is
sleep
self
in her lap, and the tired little
to
alleged, brought up in a convent."
girl drew a long breath of relief.
"He's off at last, mama. But I don't
Critics in Our Ranks.
dare stir for fear of disturbing him."
The mother, a stout, flabby-looking woThese words, from The Catholic Uniman,
was doing several things at once, as
verse, are well worth considering:?
way of some mothers?foolish ones.
is
the
"When those who call themselves Cathsputtering on the range, a shirt
Ham
was
olics are heard criticising the Church or
lay
across
the ironing board, the sink was
its representatives, the Catholic school or
filled
with
dishes, disorder was. in evidence
Catholic disciplinary regulations, it is not
everywhere.
Mrs. Darcy had eight to work
necessary to look long or far to discover the
and
boarder
"to help out with the
for,
a
personal grievance which is the motive of
Maggie
rent."
was her right hand. Just
their criticism. ,
she
be
must both hands, for the mother
"Perhaps if the critics realized how much now
pitched
forward and fell heavily into a
more loudly they condemn themselves than
chair.
the laws or institutions they rail against,
"It's nothing," she said, "only another of
they would be more cautious about making
dizzy spells. I hate to ask you, Magthem
their confessions in public. It is natural
gie,
but if you could get supper? I'll hold
for the trespasser to object to the signs
Timmie."
that remind him of his trespass."
Maggie had other plans, for the halfhour of leisure she could call her own, beWill Be Rewarded Hundredfold.
fore it would be time to take the boarder's
supper to him, and help Peter with his paThe Providence Visitor says:?
Scripture
gives
"Holy
a beautiful com- pers. A glance at her mother's flushed
mendation to teachers of religion when it face decided her, however, to make one more
says: 'They who instruct many unto jus- sacrifice.
tice shall shine as stars for all eternity.'
"Of course, I'll get the supper, mamma.
They who perform faithfully and conscien- Here, take him easy; he didn't sleep a wink
tiously the office of teaching Catechism to all night; his teeth has him killed."
"You didn't sleep, neither," said the
the little ones of the flock of Christ are
certainly to be included in the scriptural mother. "I don't know what I'd do without
you, Maggie. But you ain't getting your
category of instructors unto justice.
"They are " working for eternity and rights."
whatever sacrifice may be entailed in giving
The same idea seemed to strike Magup an hour or two each week to the per- gie's father, when, fed and rested, he
formance of a duty voluntarily assumed for pushed back in his chair and lighted his
the sake of the Church and its religion and pipe. Florence, the eldest daughter, who
for the sake of souls, must bring the re- was taking a business course, got together
ward of a hundredfold of which the Savior her note books and reached for her hat.
spoke."
"Where are you going?" asked her
'\u25a0\u25a0
father.
The Chronic Disapprover.
"To take dictation from Miss Leonard,
"Have you ever met him? The gloomy, papa. It helps out a lot in class."
"You'll take dictation from me," said
joy killing individual whose chief mission
Darcy, with grim humor. "You do
Mr.
disapprove
people
things
in life is to
of
and
them
dishes before you stir a foot out of
general.
disapprover
in
The chronic
takes
this
house."
it upon himself or herself to censure and
"There's Maggie?let her do them."
criticise everybody.
thing,
"You'll do them, miss. I'm goin' to put
"No one ever does a
be it great or
my
foot down on this tom-foolery about
small, that meets the full approbation of
you
and your swell brother. Your mother
the chronic disapprover. In church the
sermon is either too long or the ventilation and Maggie and me are workin' overtime

4
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to give you two a chance, but I don't stand
for lily hands on one of my girls and just
worked-off stumps on another. You won't
be any worse at the machine for limberin'
up in the dishpan. Tom, too, is gettin' too
colleged to suit the old man. You get after
the ashes, son, and fetch up the coal, and
do any other stunt your mother wants
done, or I'll get after you. No, ma, you
just keep out of this. I don't propose to
have you fall in your tracks. I put my
foot down, an' I'll keep it down on this
fool nonsense of killing yourself and raising lazy children."
Florence attempted a protest: "If I
fail in my exams because my hands are too
rough?"
"Fail away," said the heartless dictator.
"You do them dishes."
Florence did the dishes. Tom attended
to the ashes and other chores. One of the
things they learned was how much mother
and Maggie had done. The discipline was
the making of them, Darcy senior said
proudly, some years later, when he smoked
in content, in the bosom of an industrious,
happy family. "It's well I woke up when
I did, or I'd be a widower now."
Tom Darcy's example is worth imitating. There are many homes where an
unwise mother "falls in her tracks," in
her superhuman efforts to spare her children the discipline of work?menial work,
as such mothers say. When there is a
Maggie, the mother's case is not so pitiful,
but Maggie "doesn't get her rights." Not
unless she has a father, who has the right
idea of the dignity of labor and is man
enough to be head of his own household.
Rearing lazy children bids fair to become a national evil. The curse of idleness is blighting many young lives, promising lives that would have expanded in
useful ways if false ambitions and foolish
parents had not combined to ruin them.
A VALIANT WOMAN.
Mrs. Thomas J. Walsh, wife of United
States Senator Walsh of Montana, died recently in Baltimore. The remains were
conveyed to Helena, where the funeral took
place. Bishop Carroll pontificated and Rt.
Rev. Msgr. Victor Day preached the sermon. He paid a high tribute to the character of the deceased, whom he described as
a type of the valiant woman of the Scripture.

QUALITY ESSENTIAL.
With a million dollar drive on for a war
library fund, there is much quoting of
Lord Bacon's saying: "Reading maketh a
full man." It is therefore timely to reprint
the question put by Father Plater, S. J.:
"Yes, but full of what? That makes all
the difference. Eating, likewise, maketh a
full man; but are we, therefore, to devour
sawdust or tin tacks? It is something to
be full; but it is far better to be healthy.
Health of body depends upon the quality,
as well as the quantity of the stuff we eat;
health of mind and soul depends on the
quality far more than the quantity of the
stuff we read."
?

Acceding to the petitions of several bishops, Pope Benedict has allowed the Code of
Canon Law to become operative immedi-

ately.
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EDITORIAL.
The habit of looking for evil rather than

good in those around us is neatly scored
by a contemporary, in this scrap of conversation :
"Do you believe that horrible story they
are telling about Mr. X??"
"Yes, what is it?"

:

St. Vincent dc Paul men need no reminders of their duty. They are always ready
to answer the call of the needy. Wherever
a conference exists the poor have friends.
Here is a noble mission for Catholic men in
every parish. And this is the season to
enter upon it. This winter cannot fail to
be a hard one for many, and the conferences
will need all the help they can get, in workers and money. There is ample opportunity
for all who have the spirit of St. Vincent dc
Paul, to aid their fellow-beings. Turn this
suggestion over, and report to your pastor
or the local conference.
"Are we a nation of thieves?" asked a
thoughtful writer, after listing various
kinds of theft, including some forms of "respectable dishonesty," that victims will
readily recall. The list can be extended
greatly by an appendix for "profiteers."
The low-down, common thief, who steals a
basket of coal or a loaf of bread is promptly
haled to court, but the man who makes us
pay double for our fuel and flour is merely
investigated; usually the discovery is made
that he can't help levying heavily on us.
There is another fellow, somewhere in the
background, who is responsible. So far he
has proved elusive. How we wish he could
be caught!

A letter written by Judge E. Rockwood
Hoar, to his son, Samuel Hoar, who had
left home to serve in the Civil War, is being
distributed among newly drafted men by

the United States Government. The letter
is a model of fatherly counsel, overlooking
nothing essential to the welfare of the
young soldier, and closing with an exhortation that might well be echoed by every
Christian father whose son has been called
to war service. We quote the following
passage:
"And now, my dear boy, I commend you
to God?and to the power of His grace.
May God bless and keep you. Think of
your Heavenly Father in health and in sickness, in joy and in sorrow. Go to Him for
strength and guidance. You are very dear
to our hearts?and your absence leaves a
great place vacant in our home. If it be
according to His will, may you come back to
us in safety and honor?but whatever is
before us, may His mercy and love be ever
with you and His grace be sufficient for
you."
The New York Journal makes an illuminating comment on the reason why some
"patriots" are so opposed to peace terms.
It says:
"Thirty thousand new millionaires in the
United States since the war started. Do
you happen to be one of them ? If so, congratulations.
"If not, do you wonder that there is
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some prosperous opposition to peace in a'\u25a0 reprimand given in time often saves the
hurry? Thirty thousand newly made war child from influences that may wreck his
millionaires are apt to be rather particular life. To curb evil inclinations, the parent
about the kind of peace they will accept. must be at all times vigilant; for correction
They easily find newspapers to express their after the formation of bad habits is only
thought."
too often futile and worthless.
We are old-fashioned enough to offer conThe sad spectacle of parental neglect is
dolences, not congratulations, to those evident in our courts, where children of
mushroom millionaires whose fortunes [ tender years are brought to answer charges
sprang from the misfortunes of the great for infraction of the laws. The responsimajority. A day of reckoning awaits them, bility must be laid, in many cases, to the
when their wealth will be of no avail. Think lack of home influence, and disregard for
of all the little lives that are being starved the child's welfare. Where there is no curb
out! One baby in every six in poor homes | to the wayward inclinations of the child, the
dies from lack of nourishment, according to parents will come to grief.
a report made to the Department of Labor j While kindness is to be encouraged, strictby a social service expert. And yet millions ness is not to be overlooked. The happy
are being made in food products by com- blending of both will see the child grow
mercial sharks.
from the obedient son or daughter to the
dutiful man or woman.
Absolute obedience of the child to the
DUTY TO COUNTRY.
dictates of the parents is a most salutary
influence for the formation of character
Whether the protestations of esteem, we and for safeguarding the future career of
sometimes read in the papers as coming the man.
from Protestant leaders are inspired by
It often happens that parents do not
genuine sincerity or not, they should be agree on the methods to be employed in
well pondered over by the rank and file of bringing up the child. What one orders the
Protestants, for there are too many today other disputes. Such lack of harmony is a
who attack the Catholic Church.
shield for the child's disobedience, and freWhile she is ever engaged in attending quently the reason why both lose their hold
to the work of man's salvation, bringing on his conduct.
blessings to the home and the nation, her
Catholic parents should be always in acposition and prominence in the lives of men cord on the proper means to be used in
is taken as a pretext to assail her.
rearing children. If they harken to the
Any organization that makes for better voice of the Church, this discord will be
citizenship and the uplift of society should, impossible, for there is but one way to diit is natural to suppose, meet with a kindly rect the child that his life may be a success,
reception at the hands of men, and so far and that is in the fear and love of God.
from being hampered in the pursuit of its Where this is found, little anxiety may be
good work, should be helped and encour- felt for respect for parental authority and
aged, but the contrary is frequently found for laying the cornerstone of true Christo be true in the case of the Church.
tian character.
Barriers are set up, obstacles are strewn
Parents occupy in the lives of their chilin her path, jealousy conceived, and rancor dren the place of God, Who will demand of
shown, because the Church dominates the them a strict accounting in the life to come.
lives of millions of faithful men, women
and children the world over, while societies
fathered by men are limited in their span
A LESSON IN HISTORY.
of existence and accomplish nothing for the
soul.
To aid rather than obstruct the Catholic
The claim has been made that the revolt
Church should be the aim of every patriotic, of the sixteenth century led inevitably to
peace loving citizen, for harmony and chari- the dread catastrophe of the twentieth;
ty are the very bases of unity, and a nation that the religious upheaval started under
must rest its success or failure on the unity the apostate Luther sowed the seeds from
or division of its members.
which developed the pan-European conflict.
Inspired by lofty ideals, and led on by At first sight, it would appear that such a
noble motives, a country must ever pro- claim had over-reached facts. In years to
gress. It has always been the work of the come the historians will find for the presChurch to excite in the hearts of her chil- ent tragedy inciting causes more proxidren love and obedience for God and coun- mate to the event; for them, no doubt, as
try. The greater the fealty and devotion for our contemporaries, the intervening
of her sons toward the Church, the more three hundred years will free Luther from
eager and more zealous are they for the ad- even the remotest responsibility for the
vancement of their native land in the fields devastating war in which the former so
of art, science, discovery and invention. Her prominently figures.
aims then should be upheld by every patriot.
The student of history, however, with his
knowledge of the Christian world before
and after the so-called Reformation, can
AS THE TWIG IS BENT.
conform the claim that the world in its
present crisis is but Luther's world deThe duty of Christian parents extends to veloped along lines suggested by Luther's
the spiritual as well as the temporal inter- principles.
ests of their children. Some parents, howThe fifteen centuries prior to Luther's
ever, are criminally negligent. Instead of revolt were characterized by the gradual
bringing up their children in the fear and assimilation of the doctrine of universal
love of God, and with respect for the rights brotherhood and by the rapid sequence of
of others, they gloss over their wrong do- events calculated to establish permanently
ings.
the gospel of arbitration. The Prince of
Man is prone to evil and the child is no Peace has entered in among men, preachexception to the general rule. A word of ing a message of love where heretofore the
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doctrine of force was held in honor. To the 4. The astronomic activity of Catholic Council of Constance, and the celebrated
Nicholas of Cusa, who pled for it before
Church which He founded He gave the sa- missionaries.
The writer speaks as follows of the that of Basle.
cred commission to teach as He had taught,
and as this teaching permeated society, the Gregorian Calendar:
In 1474 Pope Sextus IV. resolved to bring
On the fall of the Roman Empire, when the matter to a conclusion, and through
nations gradually turned to the Church to

settle the difficulties in which they were
involved.
She was the great peace tribunal of the
world to which men appealed not merely
because they deemed it expedient but because prompted by a sense of duty. Her
authority was respected, her orders were
obeyed, and her pronouncements accepted
by both the sovereign and his subjects. This
was because society recognized that the
Church, with the Pope at the head, was
from God, and because the varied relations
of public and private life were colored and
controlled by religion.
There were wars, it is true, in some of
which even spiritual leaders engaged. There
were differences between nations and disputes about national rights, but back of all
this was an ever growing tendency to appeal to Christ's Vicar for arbitration, a
tendency fostered by the teaching that nations should constitute a united family under the fatherhood of the Pope. These fifteen centuries were marked by the gradual
triumph of authority over force as the
controlling influence in society.
The work of these centuries, however,
was destroyed by the Reformation. The
unity of faith which alone could secure a
united world was broken. The Pope's
authority was overthrown by the pride
of self-seeking men who could brook no
restraint. Civil rulers made themselves supreme. The masses assumed towards their
sovereigns the same rebellious attitude
these had taken towards the Church.
Division, discord and dissensions resulted,
for when respect towards authority ceases
force is the only court of appeal. Religion
lost ground as a moulding influence upon
men, for men, assuming a lordship which
was God's alone, rejected religious teaching
and ruled God out of the world He had
created. Such was the "Reformers' " contribution to social disruption and discord.
Their principles, we may affirm are now
revealing their true nature upon the battlefields of Europe.

THE GREGORIAN CALENDAR
How Sons of the Church Reformed and
Perfected it.

E. Yon Rycken Wilson, of New York,
contributed to a recent issue of The American Catholic Quarterly Review a scholarly
article on"The Church and Astronomy."
w**
He said:
As throughout the Christian Ages, the
Catholic Church has ever been the friend
and patroness of learning, so has she been,
in a special sense, of astronomy; to which
science she has stood in a peculiar relationship. Her attitude here will be obvious to
all who study her history in this connection,
and may be summed up under four great
heads.
1. Her work in reforming and perfecting

the calendar.

2. The number and renown of Catholic
astronomers.
3. The observatories founded under her

patronage.

the world seemed about to relapse into barbarism, the Church, as pagan culture sank,
took up the task of education. Her attention was primarily called to astronomy by
the imperative need of its assistance in adjusting her Paschal Calendar. As early as
208 A. D., the Bishop of Alexandria, then
the centre and home of astronomic culture,,
appointed a committee of scholars to calculate a cycle for determining the date of
Easter.
About the same time Hippolitus, Bishop
of Porto, obtained renown through his
teaching of the "Computum," this distinctly
Christian science being, as Durandus tells
us, simply an application of astronomic
principles to the calculation of the great
feast. The two cycles composed by Hippolitus, determining this date for 112 years,
won for his memory the erection of a statue
having the famous cycles engraved on his
episcopal chair; a souvenir which may be
seen to this day in the "Christian Museum"
of the Lateran.
In A. D. 325, the Council of Nice laid
down exact and stringent rules for the
Paschal observance, the calculations for
which were to be made at Alexandria and
communicated by the Bishop of that city
to the See of Rome. From this time until
the promulgation of the Gregorian Calendar, in 1582, it became the constant endeavor of the authorities at Rome to draw
to that centre the highest astronomic talent
of the times.
Under this patronage, Theophilus, Bishop
of Alexandria (385-412) composed an elaborate Easter cycle, while in 457 Pope Hilary
appointed Victor of Acquitaine to revise
the calendar and, a little later, Dionysius
Exiguus, or Dionysius the Little, a Scythian
monk, then presiding as abbot of a convent
in Rome, was so commissioned?the period
known from his name as the Dionysian
Period remaining in use until the Gregorian
Reformation.
To this same Dionysius we owe also the
calculation of our Christian era. Owing to
the errors of the Julian year and the lunar
period employed, it was still inaccurate, for
the perfect adjustment of the solar-lunar
calendar (a problem which had baffled
antiquity) together with the exact determination of the tropical year, was still
beyond their nascent powers.
About 730 A. D. the Venerable Bede
called attention to the fact that the Equinoxes then fell about three days earlier
than at the time of the Council of Nice.
Bede was invited to Rome by Pope Sergius
to aid in the work of reform, but could not
be persuaded to leave his quiet retreat at
Yarrow, where he continued, however, to
write on astronomical matters.
By the year 1220 the anticipation of the
Equinoxes amounted to seven days, as was
shown by the English monk, John Holywood (known to us under his Latin name
of Sacrobosco) in his treatise, "Dc Anni
Ratione," and shortly after, by the great
Franciscan Friar, Roger Bacon, whose work
on the reform of the calendar was forwarded for approval to Pope Clement IV.
Two learned Cardinal Bishops now appeared to urge farther this matter of reform: Pierre d'Ailly, Bishop of Cambrai,
who represented its necessity before the

Cardinal Bessarion, invited Regiomontanus,
the leading astronomer of the day, to Rome
to superintend the proceedings, promoting
him in advance to the Bishopric of Ratisbon. Unfortunately Regiomontanus died
the next year.
But astronomic skill had now so advanced
that soon a group of experts gathered at
Rome eager to initiate the great undertaking. To enlist popular interest, Ignatius
Dante, the great mathematician of Perugia
(afterwards Bishop of Alatri) erected in
the Church of St. Petronius, Bologna, an
immense gnomon, or sun dial, to show to all
enquiring eyes the exact time when the
sun really crossed the meridian and the
consequent errors of the calendar.
Finally, Gregory XIII. chose from the
various memorials and schemes of reform
presented to the congregation of the calendar, that of Aloisius Lullius, as combining
the greatest simplicity with exactitude.
Again the reformer was carried away by
death, but his place was assumed by the
celebrated Jesuit astronomer, Clavius, to
whom the completion of the work was committed.

A WISH.
By Kathleen O'Byrne.
(Written for The Sacred Heart Review.)
Young am I, and as yet all unknowing

Of the path Thou wouldst have me tread.
But I'm waiting in prayerful impatience
For the words Thou hast not yet said.
Blank lie Life's pages before me,
White, and as yet all unscarred.
Rather this moment write "Finis«"
Than see them wilfully marred.
One little niche in Thy service
Is waiting, by me to be filled.
Guide me towards it, my Master
That I may be all Thou hast willed.

Stretch for me pathways of sorrow,
And tho' I may walk them alone,

Keep for me always this solace,
At last Master mine, I'll come home.

KEY TO ETERNAL HAPPINESS.

What is it to me that the planets are
peopled if I am starving here, and my
planet has neither hope beyond the grave
nor consolation in moral anguish! What
does it matter to me if by the wonderful
wireless message my words are carried
over oceans, if from my little bark, in
which all that life holds for me is contained, I must toss unguided upon the
boundless sea, with no port into which I
may safely and securely enter at last!
Is not all the meaning of science man's
fuller happiness ? And if the key to eternal
happiness is lost, what boots it to be possessed of free entry to every palace in every kingdom of the wide world?? Cardinal

O'Connell.
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CHURCH CALENDAR.
Sunday, October 7.

Nineteenth Sunday after Pentecost. Solemnity of the Holy Rosary of the Blessed
Virgin Mary. Epistle and gospel of the
Sunday: Ephesians iv., 23-28, and St. Matthew, xxii., 2-14. Lesson and gospel of the
Feast: Proverbs viii., and St. Luke, i, 26-28. Today the Church honors in a special
manner, Mary, the Mother of God, and by
His grace, our Mother too. The gospel for
this feast day of our Lady takes our mind
from worldly cares and perplexities, back
over the centuries to the tranquil night
when "the Angel Gabriel was sent from
God into a city of Galilee, called Nazareth,
to a virgin espoused to a man, whose name
was Joseph, of the house of David; and
the virgin's name was Mary. And the
angel being come in, said unto her: Hail,
full of grace, the Lord is with thee;
blessed art thou among women."
As we hear again this angelic salutation,
our hearts go out in love and gratitude to
the Most High. The dear, familiar words,
are associated with the most tender and
sacred memories of home, the precious moments when at our mother's knee we learned
of that other Mother, whose Son is our
Savior and Redeemer. No other knowledge
can bring to us the enduring peace that
comes of a knowledge of God and His
Blessed Mother. No earthly mediator can
secure the favors that Jesus grants to Mary,
for us, when we ask in her name.

In this, our Lady's own month of the
Holy Rosary, we should strive with added
fervor to offer her each day a chaplet of
prayer, her Rosary, which is so simple that
a little child can lisp the words, and yet is
so sublime that the hosts of heaven stoop
to listen, delighting in the sweet refrain:
"Hail, Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with
thee."
Happy, indeed, is the home where parents

and children honor Mary by kneeling to-

gether every evening to say the Rosary.
Such a home is modeled after that of Nazareth, where the Holy Family closed the labors of the day by offering the incense of
prayer.
The Rosary is a prayer for all needs, and
for all souls. The institution of the festival
we celebrate today bears witness to the
efficacy of the Rosary. It commemorates
victories won over infidel armies, through
Rosaries offered by the faithful.
The world today is in the throes of deadly
strife; the flower of young manhood is being mowed down, homes are desolate, hearts
are breaking, but over all God reigns. May
we not think that Mary stands beside Him,
pleading that peace may be restored ? "Ask
and you shall receive" Christ has promised.
Let us then ask for peace?ask through our
dear Mother, to whom He will refuse nothing.
Not only will our rosaries be efficacious
for world peace. They will take us far on
the road to sanctity, if we keep our thoughts
with Jesus and Mary, from the Divine
Childhood to the glorious crowning of the
Queen of Angels and Saints, whom Gabriel
acclaimed, "Hail, full of grace, the Lord is
with thee."
Monday, October 8.
St Bridget, Widow.
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Tuesday, October 9.
St. Dionysius and Companions, Martyrs
Wednesday, October 10.
St. Francis Borgia.
Thursday, October 11.
Of the Ferial.
Friday, October 12.
Of the Ferial.
Saturday, October 13.
St. Edward, King and Confessor.

ST. FRANCIS BORGIA.

One sunny morning, in a palace in Gandia, in Valencia, a little boy, velvet-clad,
moved softly up and down the steps of an
altar. His pages waited upon him, following his movements with an earnestness
of mien that showed their careful training. The light from the long windows
fell on the child-faces, so sweetly reverent and innocent. All were intent on reproducing a ceremony they had witnessed
earlier in the morning in the chapel of the
palace. The leader was personating his
uncle, a learned and holy prelate. Presently the dor opened, and for a moment
a lady looked upon the group at the altar,
then turned away as silently as she had
come. She was the wife of John, Duke
of Gandia, a grandee of Spain. The velvetclad child was her son, named, for the
dear St. Francis of Assisi to whom she
had a great devotion. No doubt she prayed
that her boy would be like the gentle
Francis in more than name and never was
a mother's prayer more fully answered.
From his earliest years, Francis Borgia,
loved God and His Blessed Mother. "Jesus," "Mary," were the first words he
spoke. While other children played with
toys, Francis made little altars, and tried
to imitate the ceremonies of the Church,
drilling his pages to take their part. Always he was gentle and reverent. He was
also kind, grateful, and generous. Watching him, his parents realized that this
child was called by God for some special
work, and they faithfully discharged their
duty towards him. Their first care when
Francis was old enough to have masters,
was to choose these instructors for their
sterling, pious character as well as for
their learning. Under such teachers Francis made marked progress.
At ten the boys first grief came to him
in the death of his devoted mother. He
wept bitterly, but already he understood
that the will of God is good, and he consoled himself by resolving to always obey
his dear mother's counsels just as if she
were still with him.
Political difficulties obliged the Duke of
Gandia to flee from the town, to Saragossa, where he placed Francis under the
care of the archbishop who was the boy's
uncle, his mother's brother. Here again,
the first thought in regard to Francis' education was that it should be Christian.
The archbishop was proud of his young
nephew's fine mind, scholarly attainments,
and polished address, but these alone do
not make a man. The soul must be the
guiding force, and so he trained the youth
in virtue and holiness. The result of this
training was evident when Francis was
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given a household of his own to govern.
The emperor of Spain looked with favor
upon the young nobleman, and aided his
father, Duke John, to bring about a marriage between Francis and Eleanor dc
Castro, a Portuguese lady of high rank,
and, better still, of high character. Their
family life was beautiful and holy. Eight
children were born to them and in various
ways aided their parents' zealous labors
for God. Francis presided over a true
Christian home. There were appointed
hours for the daily Mass, family prayer,
good reading; and always the saintly master was ready to advise and encourage his
dependents. The fashionable vices of the
court circle were sternly denounced by
Francis. He used to say that gaming
caused men to lose four things?money,
time, devotion to God, and conscience.
By the death of his father, Francis became fourth Duke of Gandia. His new
honors but served to promote his plans for
God's service, and on the death of the
Lady Eleanor, Duke Francis, then thirtysix years old, decided to consecrate the
rest of his life entirely to religion. Legally resigning his title and estate to his
eldest son, after providing for his other
children, the Duke retired for a period of
years?spent in study and prayer?at the
end of which he put on the habit of St.
Ignatius, and thereafter led the life of
the perfect oeligious. The humblest duties
were most pleasing to him, and only obedience made him accept the office of General of the Order, in 1565. He died as he
had lived, like a saint. In our Lady's
month of October, the tenth day is set
apart in honor of St. Francis Borgia, who
had so holily filled his place in the world
and in the Church.

SAVED BY HER ROSARY

A young Franciscan Missionary of Mary,
who had recently arrived in India and was
still under the spell of its star-lit nights,
was saying her rosary one evening in the
convent garden shortly after sunset. She
was tired after her day's work in the stifling atmosphere of the Indian plain, and
both body and soul were resting, as she
sent up to the Queen of Heaven the old yet
ever new salutation, "Aye Maria! Aye
Maria!"
She had been gazing at the sky and
when, by chance, she lowered her eyes, she
saw an enormous serpent advancing towards her with its tongue out. The serpent was between her and the convent, so
all retreat was cut off. But our Blessed
Mother did not abandon her daughter in
this danger; she sent her a happy inspiration. The Sister waved her rosary to and
fro in front of the reptile, and this all-powerful weapon so terrified it that it took to
flight with all possible speed. The good
Sister was filled with gratitude to our Lady
but needless to say she never again told her
beads under the stars.?Almanac of the
Franciscan Missions.
A SWEET MEMORY
Though many things I soon forgot,
There's one thing holds its place,
I learned it as a little child:
"Hail Mary, full of grace!"
SUSAN L. EMERY
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THE
A PRIEST-HUNTER'S FATE.

At the time of which we write, in 1793,
terror and desolation reigned throughout
Vendee. The churches were either burned
to the ground or stripped of their ornaments and left lonely and desolate; and the
farms were well nigh deserted, for all the
able-bodied men had joined the Royalist
army under Cathelineau. As for the priests,
all who declined to take the impious oath
demanded by the revolutionary Government were in exile or concealment.
In the village of St. Firmin, the cure,
1' Abbe Guyader, steadily refused to abandon his flock. In spite of the stringent
laws issued against the clergy, he remained
at his post. The church was closed, it is
true, but he continued to say Mass, sometimes in a lonely manor, or again in the
mysterious depths of the woods that loom
up throughout that province. At night he
might be seen gliding beneath the shadow
of the thick hedges or creeping wearily
through the fields of gorse hastening from
one farmstead to another to bless, counsel
and comfort the sick and suffering. In
order to escape detection more surely he
frequently changed his place of residence.
But from his own children the good
priest had nought to fear; not one among
f or love or
them could be brought
money to betray his pastor.
One family alone in the whole village of
St. Firmin inspired the abbe with feelings
of grave distrust?that of Brassac, the innkeeper who lived on the village place, a
stones-throw from the now desolate and
desecrated church. Neither Brassac nor his
wife belonged to the country. They had
come from the south of France some years
before the outbreak of the revolution, and
had settled at St. Firmin, where they were
looked upon with mingled feelings of distrust, dislike and fear.
Both professed Republican opinions.
They had horrified their neighbors by expressing delight at the king's execution,
and they were accused by the villagers in
general of having secretly betrayed into
the hands of the Republican authorities of
St. George-sur-Loire several priests and
notables whose hiding places they had
somehow discovered.
The aspect of Pierre Brassac, dark, surlylpoking, and of his wife, a woman with a
glib tongue and cruel eyes, did much, it
must be said, to confirm these evil reports.
The dark winter days passed by, and
although it happened several times that
the patrols from St. George-sur-Loire had
been sent in search of the cure, he had always found it easy to elude his enemies,
for the loyal-hearted peasants kept their
priest's secret bravely.
About Christmas time "Citoyenne" Brassac began to show unusual interest in the
priest's whereabouts. She often spoke of
him with apparent friendliness to Mere
Jeanneton, her nearest neighbor, a simpleminded soul, who was inclined to look upon
these conversations as a sign of her neighbor's approaching conversion. When she
communicated her impressions to the other
villagers, however, they shook their heads
and bade the old woman to beware of gossiping with the citoyenne.
"You may be very certain that she intends no good," they added; but Mere Jeanneton only coldly acquiesced, being already
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suspicions vanished. If Marie Louise, a
good, pious woman, who often watched by
the sick, was at the inn, and if she sent the
citoyenne on her errand, all must be well.
"The cure is not at Lamorosiere now,"
whispered Mere Jeanneton, confidentially,
"but much nearer?at le Lavoir, where old
Jean Marie is dangerously ill. You will find
him there."
But as the citoyenne, with protestations
of gratitude, hastened away, Mere Jeanneton's suspicitns returned.
"I shall go out and help Marie Louise to
mind your husband," she cried out through
the darkness.
"If you like," answered the other; "but
I advise you not to go out tonight. I can
hardly keep my feet."
Just at that moment a violent gust of
wind extinguished Mere Jeanneton's candle
and put an end to her good resolution. She
hastily barred the door and sought her bed,
vaguely anxious as to the night's work, and
yet not having sufficient courage to test
the truth of her neighbor's story by crossing the lonely storm-swept place.
A few minutes' brisk walking brought
Citoyenne Brassac to the Lavoir farm,
where a light was still burning. Old Jean
Marie lay in his bed sleeping peacefully,
his eldest daughter, Anne, was saying the
Rosary by his side, and the two young
girls were resting in an adjoining room.
The three girls were alone with their old
father in the farmstead, their brothers
long since having joined the Royalist army
under Cathelineau.
The citoyenne's knock soon brought the
watcher to the door.
"Who is there?" she asked.
"A neighbor in great trouble," was the
reply. "For the love of God open quickly."
Anne cautiously unbarred the door, and
opened it sufficiently to recognize the visitor. A shade of terror and distrust passed
over her honest face. The woman repeated
her story, and to all appearances was beside
herself with sorrow; but Anne Florent was
less simple-minded than Mero Jeanneton,
and she remained unmoved. At last, how-,
ever, she somewhat coldly expressed her
surprise at the cure being supposed to be
at the farm, and prepared to close the door.
"I am sorry for you," she added, "but
believe me, I cannot help you in this matter."
"But the cure is here," persisted the
other. "I know he is and you know, too.
Because my husband is a friend of the
'Bleus' you would let him die without help
or pardon; that is the charity of the Christians!" she shrieked in apparent anguish.
Her loud voice and violent words awakened the sick man, who lay anxiously listening. The two younger girls also crept from
their beds and stood clinging to their sister.
Anne Florent remained unmoved.
"Go home now," she said at last; "tomorrow I will see if I can help you."
"Tomorrow will be too late," broke out
Jeanne Brassac. "I tell you, girl, that my
husband is dying now?at this very minute.
Because we are 'Bleus' we are fit only to
be repulsed and cast aside in our distress.
This, then, is the pity your priests teach
you!"
Meanwhile a door had opened softly, a
man in the dress of a peasant, with a
singularly pure and gentle countenance,
had, unobserved by the woman, joined the
siere."
little group. He now spoke:
At these words Mere Jeanneton's last
"No, indeed, my daughter, it shall never

half won over by the wily southerner's
natural eloquence and apparent sincerity.
The night of December 20 was dark and
stormy; the wind moaned round the lonely
farmsteads, among the leafless branches
and across the barren lands or commons so
numerous in Vendee.
Along the path leading from St. Georgesur-Loire to St. Firmin, a small party of
ten soldiers crept steadily under the cover
of the darkness. When they had reached
a field adjoining the inn one of their number
advanced a few steps and struck three
times against the window.
"All's well," said a voice within.
The door opened and Brassac cautiously
admitted the little party. A large fire was
burning in the hearth; wine and spirits
stood ready on the table.
"There is no time to lose," said the sergeant, a handsome young fellow, whose accent showed him to be a native of Alsace.
"If there is work to be done, let us do it
quickly. Where is the priest we are to take
back with us?"
"Gently, gently, citizen," said Brassac;
"he will be here presently. Meanwhile, let
us sit down and drink to the prosperity of
the glorious Republic, and to the extermination of kings, priests, nobles, aristocrats of
every description."
The men assented willingly, with the exception of the young sergeant, who evinced
a certain weariness, as if the job before him
was not to his liking.
Meanwhile Jeanne Brassac slipped on her
wooden shoes, wrapped herself in a long
cloak, and taking a lantern in her hand,
sallied forth gaily, after exchanging a few
whispered words with her husband. She
went straight to Mere Jeanneton's cottage
and knocked loudly. No answer came; the
old woman lived alone, and was notoriously
a timid soul. Citoyenne Brassac knocked
again, and hearing a slight sound within,
she cried out:
"For pity's sake help me! Have mercy
on the most miserable woman upon earth."
Mere Jeanneton recognized her neighbor's voice and opened the door.
"Alas!" cried the other, "have pity on
me. My husband is dying in great pain.
His sufferings are fearful. He, the enemy
of priests, is crying out for the cure. He
must see him and see him directly."
Mere Jeanneton's first impulse was to
rejoice at her impious neighbor's conversion, then an afterthought made her a
little more cautious.
"Surely you can wait till morning," she
said. "When your husband has not wanted
to see the cure for so many years, a few
hours more or less cannot much signify."
Citoyenne Brassac wrung her hands.
"Oh, but you do not understand," she
cried. "Pierre is dying, dying! Tomorrow
morning may be too late. I dare not go
back to him without a priest. The cure is
at Lamorosiere, is he not? I am going
there."
And she made a move in the direction of
a farm inhabited by a family who were
well known for their devotion to God and
His priests.
"And your dying husband is left alone?"
asked Mere Jeanneton, still suspicious.
"No, indeed," returned the other. "Marie
Louise Pinot has offered to watch him. It
was she who advised me to go to Lamoro-
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be said that a human being, whether friend waiting for you," replied his wife. "You

or foe, has d : ed unshrived through any
fault of mine.'
With these words the Abbe Guyader, for
it was he, came forward. "Lead me to
your husband," he said simply. "I am
ready."
Anne Florent groaned aloud in accents
of despair. The sick man, who overheard
the dialogue, clasped his hands with grief
and apprehension.
"Father, I beseech you to wait until tomorrow. It may be a trap. For pity's
sake wait!" whispered the elder girl with
white face and terror-stricken eyes. "Oh,
Father, do wait. I cannot help fearing it
will not be well for you."
"Peace, my daughter," said the priest.
"Better far that I should risk my poor
life than endanger the salvation of an immortal soul."
And with these words he stepped out
into the darkness. Falling on their knees
the three sisters began to say the Rosary
with great fervor, while the abbe and his
guide pursued their way in silence through
the night.
Meanwhile at the inn Pierre Brassac and
his guests made merry over their wine,
many a rude jest and blasphemous pleasantry passed amongst them. The young
sergeant alone seemed annoyed and absentminded.
At length, looking at the clock, Brassac
rose.
"Now," he said, "the comedy is to begin."
And going towards the bed that occupied
the middle of the room he lay down, drew
the bedclothes over him and counterfeited
the moans and groans of a man in violent
pain.
Roars of laughter greeted this performance.
"Should the cure turn coward and refuse
to come tonight," said one of the party,
"what then?"
"Trust the citoyenne's glib tongue to
bring him sure enough," said Brassac. "She
is a sharp one and able to unearth our
game. Take another glass to keep up your
spirits until my ghostly father appears on
the scene."
Just then a knock was heard. One of
the soldiers quickly opened the door, and
Jeanne Brassac and her companion appeared. The light, the warmth, the odor
of brandy, the sight of the soldiers, seemed
hardly to strike the priest. Absorbed by
the thought of his sacred duty, he walked
straight up to the bed where the inn-keeper
now lay silent.
"So Pierre carried out the farce in due
form," laughed the woman. "He might
have spared himself the trouble."
The soldiers echoed her laugh, thinking,
too, that Brassac was determined to keep
up his role as a sick man and expecting
some new blasphemous joke to issue from
the bed.
All was silent, however. Even the soldiers had ceased their coarse jests and
rough conversation, and the brandy glasses
had ceased to clink.
All eyes were riveted on the priest, who
had approached the bed of the man who
was supposed to be in the agonies of death.
Pierre Brassac lay still as death.
"He acts his part to perfection," thought
each of the assembly present.
"Does the patient sleep?" asked the
priest.
"Oh, the poor man is probably tired with

.

ought not to have kept us waiting for you
so long."
The cure meantime bent over the man,
touched his hands, then turning to Jeanne
Brassac:
"It is too late?he is dead!"
"Dead!" she cried. "Dead! You are
mad."
And drawing back the curtains and bedclothes she called for a light.
The soldiers drew near in silence. Their
sergeant put a mirror to Brassac's lips, felt
his pulse and his heart, moistened his
tongue, strove to warm the icy hands and
feet?all was in vain. The inn-keeper was
dead; struck down by the vengeance of
God.
As for the priest, he fell on his knees by
the bedside and prayed in silence. Then
rising, he turned towards the soldiers:
"I am your prisoner," he said, "and am
ready to follow you."
No one answered.
Jeanne Brassac crouching on the floor,
seemed turned to stone; the soldiers stood
dumfounded and terrified, and the young
sergeant, pale and grave, was the first to
speak.
"Go your way, Monsieur le Cure," he
said. "You are a free man."
And under his breath he added, "Pray
for us."?The New Zealand Tablet.

DEVOTED TO OUR LADY.
Tasso Wrote an Immortal Ode in Her
Honor.
The great Italian poet, Tasso, was, like
Dante, profoundly devoted to the Blessed
Virgin, and sang her praises in some of the
most beautiful verses ever written.
It happened that he was once journeying
from Mantua to Rome, and although weary
and without money, he having made a vow
to our Lady of Loretto, turned out of his
way to her shrine. He might have fared
badly if it had not been for a friend?one of
the princes of the Gonzaga?who happened
to be visiting Loretto at the same time, and
who ministered to the poet's simple wants,
and enabled him to fulfill all the duties of
his pilgrimage.
That done, and body and soul refreshed,
Tasso wrote an immortal canticle in honor
of Our Lady, and then proceeded on his way
to Rome.

CARDINAL SETS EXAMPLE.
Cardinal O'Connell has requested the
pastors of all parishes in the Boston Arch-

diocese to make up a roll of honor of all
the men of their congregations who have
enlisted or been drafted into the army and
navy. Why can't every diocese make up a
similar list for the benefit of the historian
of this war and the glory of the Catholic
Church, the mother of patriots as well as
of saints??The Catholic Columbian.

One of the "Honor Schools" distinguished
for military training is St. Thomas' College,
St. Paul, Minn. It is mentioned in the report of Adjt.-Gen. McCain.
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A ROSARY OF FLOWERS
Each bead strung on the flower-chain
Is a white rose without a stain,
A type of thy virginity,
Dear Lady of the Rosary.
The rose; immaculate and fair,
Is symbol of thy beauty rare,
Thy meekness and thy purity,
Dear Lady of the Rosary.

-\u25a0
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The hidden thorn is to attest
The pang that pierced thy loving breast
When Jesus died on Calvary,
Dear Lady of the Rosary.
Thou art the Rose of Paradise,
The Rose that never fades or dies,
But blooms in immortality,
Dear Lady of the Rosary.

HENRY COYLE, in Lyrics of Faith and
Hope.
ROSARY LIKE ONE'S LIFE.
Its Mysteries Likened to Youth, Maturity
And Old Age.
Have you ever?on your way home from
work?stepped into the church to say your
Rosary? How quiet it is. How easy it is

to pray, to pour out one's heart in supplication or thanksgiving, says The Catholic
Bulletin. How much, alas! in supplication
and how little in thanksgiving!
Has it ever occurred to you that the
Rosary is very much like life? The mysteries, Joyful, Sorrowful and Glorious, may
be likened to youth, maturity and old age.
In youth all things are bright and full of
promise. There is the Annunciation, the
Visitation and the Nativity. The first hint
of sorrow is found in the presentation; the
prophecy of Simeon and the loss of the
Child Jesus. Yet, as in youth, the sorrow
was soon forgotten in the awe of the Redemption and in the joy of restoration.
In maturity we realize that the world is
a battlefield and the cares of life press
heavily upon us. Each heart has its own
Gethsemane, and it prays that the "Chalice
may pass away," but how few of us say
with our dear Lord: "Nevertheless, not as
I will, but as Thou wilt."
Are we not scourged by passions and the
frailties of our poor human nature; with
the sting of everyday trifles whose very
smallness makes them harder to bear?
Does not conscience crown us with thorns
when it makes us realize how sinful, weak
and unfaithful we have been?
Each one carries a daily cross beneath
which we fall many times. And have we
not some small share in Mary's anguish on
Calvary when we kneel at the deathbed of
our young ones ?
In our old age we find our recompense.
We rise above worldly things. We have
borne the heat and burden of the day, but
now evening has come we put aside the
garments of folly and ascend to the state
where we are worthy to receive the gifts
of the Holy Ghost. Purified and sanctified,
our souls, like Our Lady's body, will be
assumed in heaven; and?our crown.
The days and years slip by. We pass
through joy and sorrow; sorrow and joy,
telling each bead in the Rosary of life until
the weary soul is realized and goes to its
account.
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MARY'S MOTHER
Sister Frances passed through the
ward and into the tiny room opening
oft it, where for almost a year Mary
bad lived in the invalid's chair destined to be her home for life. The
girl looked up from a letter she was
reading and smiled joyously.
cried, "my
"Oh, Sister," she
brother is coming to this country. He
is on the ocean now. He'll be here,
here in this room, a week from to(?ay. Think, Sister, I haven't seen
him for five years, and he is all I have
in the world."
Then suddenly her thin, timid little face clouded. A thought had occurred to her which cast a damper
over her joy.
"But," she went on presently, "but
what will he say when he knows that 1
am a Catholic? He will be furiously
angry. I'm afraid to tell him?I can't
tell him. O, Sister, what shall I do?"
"But, Mary, doesn't he know? It is
at least a year and a half since you
were received into the Church."
"I have never had courage to say a
word about it to George. He is even

more prejudiced against everything
Catholic than I was when I came here,

and you remember, Sister, how silly I
was. I would never have applied for
in a Catholic hospital had I not
been cold and half naked and almost
starving. As for George, do you know
I feel certain that he would have
starved had he been in my place,
rather than have asked help in a
'Popish institution,' as he would call
this."
Mary said no more for a few minrtes. Every trace of gladness had died
in her heart, every trace of smile from
her face. The kind old: nun watched
her pityingly, vainly trying to find
something encouraging to say. She
was thinking of her own brother, out
of the Church during many years,
for whom her life of privations was a
perpetual holocaust.
It was Mary who broke the silence
at last by saying, low and tremulously:
"I'm afraid he'll have nothing more
to do with me."
"On the contrary, if you are patient
and gentle, you may be the means of
bringing him into the Church, and
you will then be closer to each other
than ever before."
The girl shook her head.
"You don't know him, Sister. Not
that he is disagreeable or ill-tempered about other things; he's t'ne
\u25a0very opposite of all that. He's as gay
and bright and attractive as I am stupid and insignificant; but we were
taught as children that Catholicism
it all that is narrow and all that is
wicked, and the idea took deep root
in his mind."
"Pray for him, Mary; pray unceasingly. This you can easily do."
"I do pray for him, Sister, always
to the Blessed Sacrament. It was the
sweetness, the peace, the indescribable something about your chapel
which I had found nowhere else in
the world, that first made me long to
be a Catholic, and ever since I was
baptized I have loved the Blessed
Sacrament?oh, so much! All the
visits I made to the chapel when I
could walk about, and every Holy
Communion since my first has been
offered for his conversion. And besides on that night nearly a year
ago, when the fire broke out, and I
awoke to find my room full of smoke,
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ter Eulalie was ill and that I was taking her place as sacristan?oh, Sister,
I was terrified! I felt that I could
not let the flames touch our Lord,
helpless in the tabernacle, but I was
afraid, so much afraid. Then I
thought of George?and I made my
way through the smoke to the chapel.
It wasn't very hard except that I
couldn't get my breath; and when at
last the wall fell, and I was pinned
under it, but with help so near that
I knew that It was safe?why, I was
almost glad of the pain, because I
could offer it for George. And because
ot him I've never been sorry that the
hurt crippled me, except that it made
me a care here, where every one is
busy."

"Nonsense, Mary, you are one of
our own children!" the nun scolded
kindly.
The girl said no more for a few
minutes, and Sister Frances busied
herself about the room. After a time
Mary began again softly and lovingly:
"To think that I am going to see
him! What joy! If only he will forgive me!"
"Don't worry, little one. God can
do all things."
"I know, Sister, but I can't help being afraid. Pray, will you, that he

wont turn from me, that he won't
even feel badly about it. His letter
is full of love; he is counting the days
until he will reach here, he says. It
will be so hard to tell him, so hard
to hurt him. He hates Catholicism;
and it's strange, for he loves everything else."
"I'll unite with you in praying to
the Blessed Sacrament," Sister Frances said, and she went her way with
a heavy sigh. She felt sorry for the
poor girl whose devotion to her
brother every one in the house knew.
During the next few days Mary was
sometimes radiantly happy, more often fearful; and as the appointed time
drew nearer and nearer her uneasiness grew prodigiously, until all the
joy was crowded out of her heart.
George came at last, a tall, stalwart
man, five years her senior, with a
smiling face, and a frequent hearty
laugh. Sister Frances it was who led
him through the long corridors to
Mary's room, wondering as he chatted easily and jocosely how his sister could have dreaded his displeasure. He was pleasant, she decided,
but not one likely to take anything
much to heart. She did not know that
laughter-loving natures, easy of access on slight acquaintance, sometimes hide limitless depths of tenderness and strength, and as often a
strain of adamantine hardness.
A cry of loving welcome burst from
Mary's lips when he appeared in her
doorway, a cry which voiced the pentup longing and weary homesickness of
five hard years; and in a moment the

brother and sister were locked in each
other's arms.
Wiping her eyes, Sister Frances
hurried away and left them alone together.

But, as often happens when two
people devoted to each other have
been long separated, after their first
emotion passed both felt shy and ill
at ease. Mary asked one formal question after another about their old
neighbors in Manchester, and her
brother answered them laconically until reminded of a characteristic story
about an absent-minded man, who
had always been a source of amusement to them. He told it inimitably;
they laughed together; and the ice
was effectually broken.
After this they chatted cosily for
half an hour, and Mary forgot her
pause,
and remembered that Father Schulti trouble until there came a long
glanced
George
curiCuring
which
too,
that
away,
remembered,
was
Sis-
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about the spotless little room
with a crucifix hanging over the bed
and a statue of Our Lady on a bracket
in the corner. When he spoke again
it was with a certain constraint of
voice and manner which sent a chill
to her heart.
"Do you like being here? I can't
imagine how you chanced to get into
a place like this."
"I?I had no position for a long
time," Mary faltered. "I had walked
the streets for days and weeks in
search of one. I was hungry, almost
starving and in desperation I asked
here for work. They didn't need another girl, but they took me in and
made a place for me. It was very
kind of them; they have always been
kind, and especially so since I was
hurt the night of the fire. You remember? I told you that a wall
struck me as it fell."
"Yes, I know. Poor little girl!" he
exclaimed.
He opened his mouth to say something, and closed it again, his sister
watching him fearfully, for his face
was serious and paler than was its
wont. She knew that the dreaded moment was at hand, and shrank back
into her invalid's chair, breathing a
prayer for strength. Still George was
silent, until Mary could stand it no

of children dressed in white. What
he said went straight to my heart,
turned itself into my mind, and that
evening I went to see him. I had
to, and I?l've been a Catholic eight
'months, Mary, but I could not bear
to tell you."
l Mary took his now smiling face between her little hands and kissed it
tenderly.
"Oh, George, how glad I am! And
£ helped a little, didn't I?"
"You did it all, Mary, you and the
good God. But to think how I have
dreaded telling you!" And the room
rang with his hearty boyish laugh-

change the subject, said:
"You never told me, Mary, just how
it happened that you were injured in
the fire."
Her face became a shade paler.
"I?oh, George, I've been afraid to
tell you!" she blurted out. "I know
that you will be angry. Promise me
that you won't."

Haste with the maiden Mother
From Nazareth's retreat.
O'er bleak Judea's mountains,
Elizabeth to greet.
Then to the lowly manger,
With Bethlehem's shepherds, bring
Gifts to the new-born Savior,
Our infant God and King.

ously

\

ter.
Sister Frances, chancing to pass
the open door, thought that, after
all, the brother and sister were having a gay, cosy, mattter-of-fact visit
together, and she was immensely relieved.
"He isn't as prejudiced as the poor
child imagined," she said to herself.
?Florence Gilmore in the Messenger
of the Sacred Heart.

THE ROSARY.
Wouldst thou twine a

wreath

for

Mary
longer.
Of flowers that never die?\u25a0
"Catholics are not at all as we Of fragrant blossoms, wafting
used to imagine them," she ventured
Pure incense to the sky?
to say.
Say, thou, with deep devotion,
George made no answer, and again
In joy, in grief, in care,
there was a long, uncomfortable The angels' heaven-born "Aye,"
pause. Then, at last, he looked up,
The saint and sinner's prayer.
and with a very evident desire to

"Why, Mary, what do you mean "
"It?it happened a year ago, but I
never dared to tell you the particulars. You see, the?the chapel caught
fire in the night. I was filling the
the
sacristan's place at the time;
chaplain was away, and so I?l saved
the Blessed Sacrament. I was hurt
as I reached the open air, but It?It
was safe! And I did it for you,
George!"
George was quite as pale as she
by this time, and was trembling from
head to foot. When Mary found
courage to glance at him she cried
egonizingly:
"Oh, brother, don't feel that way
about it. You do not understand. It
is all so sweet, so beautiful!"
"You mean that you are a Catholic?" he gasped in answer.
She nodded. He next asked her a
question which to her seemed strange
and irrelevant:
'This happened a year ago, you
say? Can you tell me the exact
date?"
"Yes. How could I forget? The
fire broke out at 2 o'clock in the
morning of the feast of Corpus Christi, which fell on the 28th of May last
year."
George leaned forward and clasped
his sister's hand in his.
"Listen, Mary!" he said solemnly.
"About 8 o'clock in the morning of
that same day?there is six hours'
difference in the time between here
and Manchester?so just at the moment that you were doing this I was
caught in a terrific storm on my way
to the factory. I stepped inside a
Catholic church to wait until its fury
had spent itself. A priest was standing at the altar rail talking to a band

Dear Simeon's song of rapture.
Behold the ransomed Child!
Earth now to heaven has offered
A Victim undeflled.
With Mary seek for Jesus,
And live these hidden years;
Share all their joys and sorrows,
Pay tribute of thy tears.

Stand iby when Calvary's shadows
Close round her broken heart;
Thy sins, too, were His burden?
Take thou a mourner's part.
Weep by His tomb, and comfort
The sorrow-stricken Queen,
Until her eyes the Risen
And Glorified have seen.
And when the closing heavens
Have hid Him from her gaze,
Stay with the childless Mother
Through life's remaining days.
Lift up thine eyes when Jesus
Lays on His Mother's brow
The crown of fadeless splendor
She wears beside Him now.
Then lay thy lowly tribute
Before her throne?nor fear;
The beauteous Queen of Angels
Thy whispered words will hear,
And sweeter far than music
Of earth, her voice shall be,
;.'
Imploring love and mercy
From Jesus' Heart for thee.

William H. Cusick, Jr., of 89 Radcliffe St., Dorchester, a member of
St. Leo's parish, has won the James
E. Hayes Scholarship in Boston College, which was donated by the
State Council of the Knights of Co-

lumbus. He graduated from Boston
College High School in 1916.
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OUR FUTURE MEN
AND WOMEN.
A FAMOUS BOSTON BOY.
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married the Boston boy, who became man is devoted to his petite patrie, but as a matter of fact the orchard
o famous man. Often he used to re- and he became almost eloquent when oriole is one of the most skilful
peat what his father said to him he spoke of Notre Dame dc Toute weavers possible. Dr. Dawson says
when he worked in the tallow-chand- Aide. Her shrine stands on a wild that a pair of these birds interweave
ler's shop, quoting the words of Sol- lande, where, in the spring, the broom grass blades and rootlets with the
omon: "Seest thou a man diligent in makes patches of gold; and since the skill of a lace maker, so that it is
his calling, he shall stand before war the women of the country are in- no wonder that the old lady thought
kings."

All Boston boys know this famous
boy, though he lived here a long, long
time ago. He was a boy who did
things?>very unusual things, folks
said. One day, when the sun was beating down on the dusty streets, this
boy and his comrades plunged into a
pond, sporting and swimming to their
heart's content. Ben led all the others.
He had a painters palette on each
hand, and pushed them against the
water in such a way that he swam
very quickly. Then he took off the
palettes, untied the string of a kite,
lay on his back in the water, and let
the kite pull him across the pond.
When the afternoon was nearly gone,
he jumped into his clothes and ran
home.
A wonderful thing had happened
there. The eldest son, who had run
away from home in his boyhood, had
just come back, and was being welcomed by the whole family. Father,
mother, and a dozen brothers and sisters were gathered about the tall,
strong lad. The mother made a feast
for her repentant boy, just like that
good father who welcomed back his
prodigal son, and all had a merry
evening. The returned wanderer told
wonderful tales of the sea, until Ben
felt he could not be satisfied any
longer with just a pond.
"Some day I'll go to sea," he said
to his mother.
"Not so, my son," said his father,
"you must stay at home. Your duty
is here. You must learn a trade, and
think no more of roving."
So Ben went to tne shop as usual,
and he helped to make candles, and
wait on customers, and run errands,
and all the time he thought of the sea.
"I hate to be a tallow-chandler," he
told himself. "I want to be a sailor."
His father took him to other shops,
but none satisfied Ben. He liked to
read and make plans, and most of all
he wanted to go to sea. One of his
brothers set up a printing shop for
himself, and Ben became a printer's
boy, working diligently enough when
in the mood. He used to write pieces
and slip them under the door where
James would be sure to find them;
then how anxiously Ben watched for
"copy" and how great was his joy,
when his own pieces came to the
case!
James never knew that Ben
wrote them. To tell the truth he was
not a patient master, and Ben was a
saucy apprentice; so the brothers did
not get along any too well together.
One day they had a bad quarrel.
Ben was more provoking than usual,
and hot-tempered James beat him severely. Then Ben's dream came true.
He ran away, taking passage on a
ship to New York. The little money
he had was almost gone; work could
not be found; so the boy set off on
foot for Philadelphia, where he arrived footsore, weary, ragged, one October morning, with just a dollar in
his pocket. In a baker's shop he
bought three rolls, and munching one
he limped up
street.
Yes, Benjamin Franklin was the
toy's name. Every child knows about
that walk up Market street, and the
pretty girl who watched the wanderer
from her doorstep, laughing at the
ricture he made in his ragged buckskin breeches, worn shoes, and shabby
hat, with rolls and stockings stuffed
in his coat pockets. The time came,
however, when pretty Deborah Read
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Being diligent is a very good means
towards success in life. Uncle Jack
can't help wondering when he looks
at the throngs of boys going to school
these October mornings if there are
any Franklins among them. Of course
there isn't a Franklin in every school,
but there is no reason why there
should not be diligent, ambitious boys
by the dozen, and if they are honorable and truthful and loyal they will
surely be good men, and so happy
and successful in the highest meaning of the word. Which is Uncle
Jack's wish for all his boys?and
girls, too.

A HOME PICTURE.
Oh, the happy little home, when the
sun shone out,
And the busy little mother got the
children all about;
And Johnny fetched the water, and
Tommy brought ths wood,
And Billy-boy tied both his shoes, as
every laddie should
And Dannie rocked the cradle with a
clatter and a song,
To make the little sister grow so
pretty and so strong.
?

Oh, the sweet peas and the morningglories climbing round tne door,
And the tender vine of shadow with
its length across the floor.
Oh, the "pinies" and the roses, and
the quiver of the grass,
And the cheery call of friendship from
the neighbors as they pass.
Oh, the scuffle and the shouting, and
the little mother's laugh
As a rabbit starts up somewhere, and
her "great helps" scamper off.

Oh, the happy little home when the
twilight fell,

And all along the meadow rang the
old cow-bell
With a tinkle that is music through
the rushing of the years?
And I see the little mother in the
tremble of the tears,
And I hear her happy laughter as she
cries, "The boys have come,"
And we know she's getting supper in
the happy little home.
?Louise R. Baker, in Locomotive
Engineers'

Journal.

A SOLDIER'S DEVOTION.
"Speaking of devotion to Our Lady
reminds me of a scene that tookplace
ir- my presence, in a certain hospital
for wounded soldiers," writes the
Countess dc Courson in The Aye
Maria. "It was a summer evening,
and the sun lighted up two long rows
of white beds where rested our
maimed fighting men. Those who lay
there were not a picked group, selected for their good conduct; they
were drafted to this particular hospital by the military doctors, according
to their convenience and good pleasure. They may, therefore, be said to
sample the average Frenchman of the
people, belonging to different parts of
France, and chiefly to the peasant
class.
"A Breton, whose knee had been
grievously wounded in the Somme],
opened the subject by describing to a
lady, who for the last three years has
visited the hospital, an ancient chapel
that lies in the heart of Brittany. This

cefatigable in their pilgrimages to it might be possible to teach them
the chapel. 'I took her with me to to darn stockings. At first glance
battle,' added the soldier, drawing a the nest does not show durability,
little picture from his pocket book; for frequently the walls are so thin
'and she helped me. After all, 1 that you may see the eggs through
might have lost my life, and only my them. It is so firmly woven, however, that it lasts a long time.?Our
knee was shattered."

Dumb Animals.

HEAVEN'S QUEEN.
No jewel in the mine so rare,
No lily in the field so fair,
No planet gleaming in the night,
No star in yonder sky so bright
As Mary, Heaven's Queen.

JACK FROST.
When

little Jack Frost comes to
town,

He wears a suit of red and brown;
He visits all the fields and hills.
Henry Coyle.
And all the little dancing rills,
He breathes upon the flowers and
trees,
"ASK OUR LADY."
And every pretty plant he sees;
"I don't know how I'll ever get ge- Then, all at once, the rills are still;
ometry into my head," sighed Dorothy The flowers fade on field and hill;
Glynn. "The more I try, the more The grass is withered, and we see
No leaf that's green on bush or tree;
stupid I get."
"Ask Our Lady to help you," ad- Nature is dressed in red and brown
vised little Polly Grady. "I was just After Jack Frost has been in town.
?Helen M. Richardson.
like that on algebra, and now I don't
mind it a bit. Promise a rosary every
time you get to a hard place, and I
just know our Blessed Mother will
HIS OTHER COPPER.
help you over it. Just ask her."
A dog was in the habit of going
Polly's advice is so good that Uncle
daily
to a baker's shop. His master
young
peoalong
to his
Jack passes it
ple. He has the greatest confidence would give him a penny, which he
in Our Lady's power to aid, and feels would drop out of his mouth on to
quite sure that she will help Dorothy the counter, receiving in exchange a
just as Polly says. This is her month, penny bun.
One day his master said to the
you know, dear children, and if you
are faithful in making little acts of baker, "I should like to know how
love and devotion to God's Mother, much my dog really does know. Try
she will be your friend and helper. him with a half-penny bun tomorrow."
"Just ask her."
When, the next day, the dog dropt
his penny, and only a halfpenny bun
TWO RIDDLES.
was given to him, he sniffed at it,
turned it over and over with his
Some one comes in our front door,
paw, then in a dignified manner
Makes things awful glad!
walked out of the shop, leaving the
Stamps his feet upon the floor,
bun.
Gives a bear hug and a roar.
In ten minutes he returned, accom'Tisn't Santa, yet he brings
panied by a policeman.?Tit-Bits.
Pockets full of pleasant things.

Guess!
Sounds exactly

like our Dad!

HIS OTHER COPPER.

Yes!
There is something very bright
Lights up every place,
Makes you not afraid at night,
Makes you always feel just right.
Not the moon and not the sun;
Not the lamps when day is done.
Guess!
Can't fool me?that's Mother's face!
Yes!
?St. Nicholas.

AN EXPERT WEAVER.
One of the most beautiful and
sweet voiced birds that visit us is
the orchard oriole. It is said that
this bird has only the good attributes
of life and that all its habits are
above reproach.
We may listen to the song or we
may watch the restless, hurried
father bird in his constant hunt for
choice insect tid-bits for his family; but if you wish the most interesting study just go to the nest. This
is one of the best pieces of architecture that we can find among bird
homes.
It is said that one old lady looked
at an orchard oriole's nest very
carefully and then remarked emphatically, "Well! I think that such
birds ought to be taught to darn
stockings!"
You may smile at

such a remark,

Have

Ministered to Micmacs
Canada Since 1650.

in

Rev. John M. Lenhart, 0. M. Cap.,
author of"The Capuchins in Arcadia and Northern Maine," which was
published in "The Records of the
American Catholic Historical Society,"
writes to the editor of that magazine
"that the Capuchins have charge at
I resent of the Micmacs in Canada who
had been ministered to by their confreres in 1650. After the English
conquest of Arcadia in 1710 some
Micmacs went over to Canada, which
had been a French possession. They
established the colony of Restigouche
and kept the Catholic faith, although
their missionaries had to preach and
hear confessions by making use of
an interpreter.

Father
present
priest,
"Their
Pacificus, O. M. Cap., is the first missionary since
the close of the
eighteenth century that mastered the
Micmac language. He wrote a half
dozen or more books in Micmac and
publishes a little monthly in Micmac."

When Patronizing Our Advertisers Please Mention

The Review.
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Officers of Division No. 15. A. 0. H.
Regular mretlugs on tlie first and ThirdF r
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HAIL, MARY, FULL OF
GRACE

Institute Hall,Cambridge She gathered dewy roses
And wove a chaplet fair
President William M Hogan, 108Fifth st. Cam!
To lay at the feet of Mary;
Viceireßident
And, kneeling sadly there,
Francis J. Lehao, Thorndike St. Cam!
With tears of anguish flowing,
Reoording Secretary,
Patrick FeeneyTS Lawn St. Caml
She whispered low her prayer:
day of each month Id

I

SICK COMMITTEE
Andrew Lane, 34 Berkshire street
James.T cnmmings, »w Cambridge street
Denis Lordan, 70 Spring street

STANDING COMMITTEE
Edward Bartlett William Flan. Daniel

Maboney.Cornellm Murphy, TlmotLj

< esmond.

I'll rslolan. Dr. J.J. Boyle

1431 Cambridge

street

Father Mathew T. A. S.
President
Vice-President
Treasurer
Financial Secretary
Corresponding Secretary

Leo P. MeCabi
Arthur P. MeClellar
William Powers
James J. Walsh

Herbert Campbell

Francis J. Mahoney
Delegates to Advisory Board ? Leo P. McCabe
James Burns, Leo Self ridge, Arthur McClt'llan

Clerk

Board op Directors.
Right Reverend MonsigDOr John O'Priei
Leo P. McCabe, William Powers, Edward K.
Oaughan, M. F. O'Connor, William o.O'Brien,
rancis Moynlhan.

W.B. Hastlngi,

C.

F. Pier' c

W. B. HASTINGS & GO.
INSURANCE
226Cambridge St., E. Cambridge
107 Water St., Bostou, Mass
SAVE TIME AND MONEY
A full line of Watches, Clocks,
Rings. Pins, Thimbles, Chain
Sleeve Buttons, etc., at
RICE THE JEWELER'S
Cor. Cambridge and Fifth Streets,
East Cambridge.

T. F. HURLEY
SUCCESSOR TO

"Oh, Mary, Mother Mary,
My little child is gone
Eeyond the heavy darkness
That lieth heavy on
The land where Death is master
He was my only one!

?

'Think of me, dearest Mother,
When night begins to fall;
To me no sweet voice cometh,
No feet run to my call!
Ah, the pain when I remember
He comes no more at all!
"I know that in God's garden
The flowers are fresh and fair;
I know the dear white angels
Are playing with him there.
But, oh, thou knowest, Mary,
He will miss a mother's care.

"So, weepirg now, I pray thee.

Oh, Mary, undefiled,
To search among the angels
For a little lonely child,
And soothe him on thy bosom
With gentle words and mild."
That night within her chamber
Her prayers the mother said,
And tears bedewed the pillow
Whereon she laid her head,
As she watched the moonbeams
whiten
The litttle empty bed.

She slept and dreamed the

moon-

beams
A bridge of silver made,
And o'er this wondrous pathway
A woman passed, arrayed
In garments white and shining
No earthly hand had made.

.And, resting on her bosom,
Was a child with yellow hair;
The mother knew her baby,
So gently cradled there,
For Mary, Mother Mary,
Had answered well her prayer.
Her cry of gladness waked her,
But in that little space
Her heart filled with the sweetness
Of the smile on Mary's face,
She clasped her hands and mur-

mured:
"Hail, Mary, full of grace!"
HELEN HUGHES HIELSCHER.

O. U YOUNG
The Red White and Blue

HONORED BY POPE

BAKER

Dr. W. H. Grattan Flood Awarded
Cross pro Ecclesia et Pontifice.

Of Greater East Cambridge

William H. Grattan Flood, of RoseEnniscorthy, Wexford Co.,
mount,
JOSEPH J. KELLEY A SON
Ire., distinguished musician, writer
and antiquarian, has been honored by
the Holy Father with the Cross pro
largest
Our stock of Caskets.white Is tke
1>
the city, Includes ev.ry grade of Casket bt Kicclesia et Pontifice. He possesses
Ittlug every degree of olroumetaaoes,
another title awarded by the Pope,
X Ommbrido;* Knight of St. Gregory. Dr. Flood is
4 '8-62 CsmbridtT* St
organist in the Cathedral, Enniscorthy, and has the degree of mus. d.
is vice-president of the Irish Folk
Song Society and was president of
the Musical Section of the Celtic
Congress held in Brussels in 1910.
He is a member of the Council of
1246 CAMBRIDGE STREET
the Catholic Record Society of IreEAST OAMBRIDGI
land and belongs to the Royal Societies of Antiquaries of Ireland.
He is the author of "History of
JAMES J. SHEA
Irish
Enniscorthy,"
of
"History
Music," "Story of the Harp," "Story
323 Broadway
of the Bagpipe," and "History of the
Diocese of Ferns." He is editor of
Moore's "Irish Melodies" and "Spirit
4*7 Cambridge Street
OFFICES:
of the Nation" and a contributor to
IRiver Street & 4 Western Avenue
"The Catholic Encyclopedia," "DieTelephone Connsotloi

UNDERTAKERS

GOYENEY & GDNLft

Undertakers and Embalm

UNDERTAKER

October 6, 1917

tionary of National Biography," and great central entrance, in the main
Grove's "Dictionary of Music," and aisle, is the inscription, "That only
an assistant editor of"De Annatis is important which is eternal."
Hiberniae."

Street at 8 P M

Financial *ecreta*y,
Daniel J. Mahoney, 32 Harding St., Caml
Treasurer
John F. Don: elly, Antrim St., ami
Bergeant-at. Arms,
Jeremiah Allen, 126 Willow St.. Caml
Doorkeeper Daniel Lyons, 12 Hunting street
and Timothy Hoorihan,lBe Fifth street
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NUX, IRON, PEPSIN
AND SARSAPARILLA

The combination of two great
medicines, Hood's Sarsaparilla and
Peptiron, by taking them in conjunction, one before eating and the other
after, brings into co-operation the
above-named substances, best for the
blood, nerves and digestive organs.
This combination is especially recommended in cases that are scrofulous, or rheumatic, anemic and nervous, or where the blood is both
impure and pale, deficient in iron?
one of the most common disease
conditions of the present day.
In cases where a laxative is
best and sunniest room in the house, needed, Hood's Pills should be taken.
They work in perfect harmony with
but it should be airy, and conven- Hood's Sarsaparilla and Peptiron,
iently arranged and equipped. If and are mild and efficient.
possible, it should be away from the
noises of the kitchen. Your friend
will be in unfamiliar surroundings,
perhaps wakeful, and you surely
know what it means to be awakened unduly early by the doings in
the kitchen below.
Comprise SenBe sure that the bed is comfort- 15 WONDERFUL HERBS
sational Medical Discovery?FATHEß
yourself
and know MOLLINGERS FAMOUS HERB TEA. If
able. Sleep in it
Constipation,
you have Rheumatism,
whether it is or not. If possible, have Blood
Impurities, Stomach Troubles, Indigestion,
Sick
and
Nervous
single
two
beds?nowadays nearly Liver or Kidney Disorders, Headaches,
send your
every one prefers to sleep alone, and name on post card and get free package.
a double bed might make
the dif- Address
The ideal thing, to be sure, if one
has space for it, is to have a guestroom set apart, always ready and in
order, and I am going to "s'pose",
as the children say, that you are so
fortunate as to have such a room. It
gives the visitor a feeling of peace
and contentment and a sense of being at home that can be gained in
no other way.
The guest room need not be the

FREE

TEA FOR TRIAL

all
ference between comfort and misery. Have the beds neat, and be
sure to have an ample supply of extra blankets or "comforters" at
hand. What is more miserable than

to wake up cold in the middle of
the night in a strange house, without the slightest idea of where to
get some more covering?
Even
your own cloak or overcoat is downstairs. I can remember even taking
up the rug from the floor and putting it on the bed! Don't let anything like that happen to your
guests.

It is very nice to have a couch in
the room for a day-time nap, with
a light slumber-robe to throw over
one. Often your guest will drop
down there for "forty winks" when
she would not wish to disturb the
bed.
The bureau should have a suitable
supply of pins, safety-pins, hairpins; a button-hook, and a pair of
scissors; white celluloid brush and
comb (clean) ?perhaps your weekend guest or one unexpectedly invited to spend the night will be lacking some of these things. A small
work-basket, with needles, thread,
darning cotton of several colors,
hooks and eyes, buttons, may be the
most welcome thing in the room.
A small bedside table, with reading-light and a book or magazine
suited to the taste of your guest,
adds a homelike touch; so does a
desk or table by the window,
equipped with ink (the bottle filled
with fresh ink), pens, stationery,
postcards, stamps and a list of the
outgoing mails. It is very nice and
not expensive, to supply some postcards printed with a picture of your
house or some interesting thing of
the neighborhood, so that your friend
may send home word of safe arrival
along with a glimpse of the place.?
The New York Evening Post.

THREE GREAT TRUTHS.
Over the triple doorway of the
Cathedral of Milan there are three inscriptions
spanning
the splendid
arches. Over one is carved a beautiful
wreath of roses, and underneath is the
legend, "All that pleases is but for a
moment." Over the other is sculptured
a cross, and these are the words beireath, "All that troubles us is but for
a moment." And underneath the

CO.
MOLLINGER MEDICINE
Building,
71 Molllnger
14 East Park Way

(N.
Pittsburgh, Pa.

SO

THE ELASTIC
GARMENTSmade

We offer Ton are
up fresh the day they
are ordered. Highest
grade tram siik. b< stive
ive rubber, best work-

m

jLJ-4
R*|j-J
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manship.
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A complete price list on
all elastic garments pent on request. Below we submit a sample list.
t. ?«

?

GARTER STOCKING
53.30
Stout Silk
$3.30
Fine Silk
$2.2
Linen

Jordan & Co.
WalterFoot F.
Specialists 25 years

1120 Boylston St., Boston, Igsj

LECHIERE NATIONAL BANK
EAST

MASS

CAMBRIDGE

SAVINGS
DEPARTMENT
THE

ONLY

NATIONAL BANK
in Cambridge

Interest begins on the first
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GOVERNMENT
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on still farther and farther provided follow the war. There will take
only he can save souls for his Di- place after this war changes in sovine Master."
cial and economic conditions such as
the world has not witnessed for centuries. For the readjustment of
MISSION NOTES

Experience shows that dioceses,
parishes and individual Catholics
who give generously to the missions
are abundantly blessed by God, in
fulfilment of His promise: "Give
and it shall be given unto you, good
measure, pressed down, shaken together and flowing over."

DIOCESAN OFFICE NOTES.
On Sunday, Sept. 30, the Director
made an appeal for members and
promoters of the Society in St. Patrick's Church, Watertown, in response to the invitation of the pastor, Rt. Rev. Mgr. Ambrose F.
Roche. Ninety-seven volunteered to
become Promoters and thirty-two
Special and six Perpetual Members
were enrolled.
Rev. William J.
Duffy is in charge of this branch of
the society.

We record branch returns for the
Society for the Propagation of the
Faith from the parishes of the Immaculate Conception, Boston; St.
Patrick, Roxbury; St. John, North
Chelmsford; St. Paul, Cambridge;
St. Peter, Lowell;
St. Benedict,
Somerville; St. Michael, Lowell; St.
Andrew, North Billerica; Our Lady
of the Rosary, South Boston; Gate
of Heaven, South Boston, and St.
Catherine, Graniteville.
We record branch returns for the
Association of the Holy Childhood
from the schools of the parishes of
St. Ann, Somerville; St. Andrew,
North Billerica, and the Gate of
Heaven, South Boston.
We are receiving a large amount
of tinfoil, and we thank those who
are collecting it. Most of those who
bring a supply have a host of
helpers?neighbors, fellow workmen,
children, many of whom they have
all willing to
not even met?hut
"stoop to conquer" Satan. Who can
tell the number of his worshippers
that will owe their conversion to the
mission about to be established in a
region where he now holds sway?
The prayers of our readers are re-

quested for the following deceased
members: John Walsh, Michael C.
Nelson, Mrs. Mary Kennedy, Henrietta McCarthy, Barbara Manley,
Dominick J. Hart, George Thompson,
Nora Thompson, Miss Catherine
Berry, Bernard Keenan, Hannah McCarthy, Mrs. Grace, Margaret Ryan,
Flaghrey,
Anne
Patrick Curley,
Honora Butler, Michael Needham,
Catherine Needham, Leo Norton,
Mollie G. Norton, Mrs. Annie Bowe,
Mrs. Emma Moynihan and Mrs.
Catherine Gaffey.
A list of our dead will be published in each issue of The Sacred
Heart Review and The Pilot. They
will be remembered in two Masses
every day for one month. Directors,
secretaries and promoters are requested to send us the names of
members recently deceased.

WAS RECEIVED ROYALLY.
Missionary in Africa

Tells of Visit

to the "Bush" People.
In some parts of Africa the native
1 chiefs show the greatest respect to

"Just as fourteen years of service
seemed a short time to Jacob for the
hand of the beautiful Rachel, so to
the missionary, for the conquest of
our missionaries, and when they are one soul the long life of study, of
passing through their districts are trials and misfortunes, of voyages
most hospitable. Father Frassen, a and dangers of every description
Workers
Holy Ghost Father, gives the follow- seems as naught."?The
ing account of how he was received Are Few.
by these "bush" people:
Many a mission in the Philippines
"In the Easter holidays I started is on the verge of destruction, and
out on a trip across country with many a missionary is seeing every
six of my schoolboys to help carry day that his labors in the Lord's
my baggage and portable altar. We Vineyard are apparently in vain.
arrived at Walihu at five in the These missionaries, these staunch
evening after a day's journey and I soldiers of Jesus Christ, have to fight
shall never forget the hospitable in the face of every discouragement,
welcome we received from the chief but they do not complain, no matter
and his people.
how hard their lot may be. They
"Like many another poor missiontrust in God's providence and do the
ary I had neither tent nor bed, so best they can.
the best house in the town was made
Father Sepieter, of China, hopes to
ready for me, while I read my Office
in the open courtyard of the chief's be able soon to erect a school on a
home. It took several persons to plot he has succeeded in securing
complete the preparations but I with great difficulty. His Protesfound that nothing had been over- tant neighbors wanted to buy the
looked that could possibly add to my land, but the owner was more favcomfort. There was a nice wood- orably disposed to the Catholic Faith
en bed with a mattress stuffed with and so refused them. After the contract was signed, however, it seemed
grass and covered with clean bedding, and there was even a fairly as if the Evil One set all his agents
at work in an attempt to cheat the
comfortable pillow.
Catholic mission out of the land. He
"I considered myself highly honored, because it is only on extraor- did not succeed, for St. Joseph bedinary occasions that such treasures came interested in the affair and
as these are taken out of the big came to the rescue of his children,
in answer to Father Sepieter's ferboxes belonging to the chiefs.
"The next morning nearly all the vent prayers incoking his aid.
townspeople were present at Mass
Address all communications reand I gave a little instruction on the
garding
the Propagation of the Faith
holy
religion. All were
truths of our
eager to meet 'Fata,' the 'Man of to Rev. Joseph F. McGlinchey, D. D.,
God,' and before I left them I taught 25 Granby Street, Boston. Our office
them how to make the Sign of the hours are from 8.30 a. m. to 5 p. m.,
Cross, and they promised to make except on Saturdays, when the closit every morning and evening until ing hour is 1 o'clock. Evenings by
appointment.
I came back to them again.
"Before leaving Walihu I did my
PROTESTANTS EDIFIED.
best to visit all the sick and the dying. In one hut we found a poor man
near death. He was eager to be Catholic Man Made Sacrifices to
baptized and was most grateful to
Attend Sunday Mass.
God for having sent me to him in
time. At another place were two
"I was out on a vacation once on
old women living together in abject
trip," relates a Protestant
poverty, abandoned by everyone, as a fishing
business
"There were four of
man.
so often happens to these poor old
us in the party, and one was a Caththey
creatures when
are no longer
able to care for themselves. They olic. When Sunday came our Cathup at 4 a. m., walked
were overjoyed to see me, and as olic friend got
passthey were very anxious to be made a mile to the station to catch a
brought
train
at
5
which
ing
m.,
a.
Christians I instructed them as best
I could in the limited time at my him to a town about ten miles disdisposal, for I felt sure that before tant, where there was a Catholic
my next visit they would both be church, and there he heard Mass, returning later in the day.
dead.
"When I made the remark that he
"When I told them about contriplead a legitimate excuse for
could
tion one of them replied: 'O yes,
Fata, I have done plenty of bad sins neglecting divine service under the
replied that it was
in my life,' and she would have made circumstances, he
a general confession right then and not any sense of obligation that was
there but I told her that it was not troubling him, but that he valued
hearing Mass so highly that he
necessary when one received baptism, that the purifying water sent would consider it a great loss to miss
it, and besides, he had promised his
from God washed the soul and made
mother never to lose Mass if it was
it clean and white again.
"I baptized both of these poor old at all possible to attend.
"I tell you that man went up one
women and it was most touching to
per cent in our esteem. We
see them get down on their knees hundred
three
Protestants
felt that a reto thank 'the good God' for His kindligion which was so real to its memthey
to
them.
When
I
left
ness
were
still talking over the things I had bers had something in it which we
told them about God and Heaven, do not find in our own."
?The Catholic Bulletin.
\u25a0nd seemed to fully appreciate the
blessing He had sent them.
TRAINED MEN NEEDED.
"It is experiences such as these
that amply reward a missionary for
his trials and sufferings. He forgets
The greatest need of highly eduthe heat and the fatigue of these cated men will be felt during the
long journeys and feels eager to push period of reconstruction which will

those conditions according to sound
principles and along the lines of the
ethics of Christianity and civilization, there will be required philoso-

phers, jurists, statesmen, historians,
political and social economists, artists and litterateurs?men of broad
vision and wide sympathies?if the
world is not going to lose permanently the great and high things which
make life really worth living, and
which it took centuries to win.
The training ground for these
most needed of all the leaders of the
race are our higher schools of
education. ?Rt. Rev. Bishop Carroll.

GO HEAL
THE SICK
Famous Priest-Physician Was
Visited by 320,000 Sick
People

HIS FAMOUS HERB TEA
An Old Fashioned, Safe and Sane Nature
Remedy for Old or Young of Both Sexes

BECOMMENDED BY THOUSANDS OF USERS

tlf

you are tick, why
not profit by the vast
experience of Father

Mollinger, late of
Troy Hill.Pittsburgh,
Pa. After graduating from the greatest
medical schools of
Hungary, Germany
and Italy before he
wag ordained a Oath*
olio priest, he became
an American mission*
ary in Western Pennsylvania. Hisremarkable success in helping
people afflicted with

every form of disease
rppnrnTTou to even the remote
corners of America. Every newspaper published leading articles on the life and work of
this aged humanitarian. Among the many
prescriptions of Father Mollinger was hia
original formula for making a wonderful herb
tea. This all nature, old fashioned combination of precious herbs, roots, barks, berries,
flowers, seed plants is composed of 15 rare
and precious ingredients and when taken as ?
tea at bed time they stimulate the entire
system. They eliminate body poisons, the
cause of rheumatism, stomach disorders,
sick and nervous headaches, constipation,

blood impurities.
Father Mollinger believed that nature Is
the greatest healer. No matter what he
recommended for specific diseases, his Famous
Herb Tea was always Included. Its great
merit is soon discovered by men and women.
Rheumatics discover the disappearance of
of pains and aches.
Father Mollinger's
Herb Tea restores appetite, produces
Famoussleep,
sound
clears the skin and provides ?
healthy color and bright, sparkling eyes?the
best barometer of health.
Father Mollinger's Famous Herb Tea will
the old folks to retain health and vigor. It
help keep
will
the young healthy and strong. Far
women and girls its use is recommended in
thousands of cases. A $1.00 size package of
Father Mollinger's Famous Herb Tea lasts 8
months, and will be sent anywhere by parcel
post on receipt of cash, stamps or money
order. If you want to test the merits of this
tea. send your nameon a postal card and gee
a liberal FREE trial package. Address

MOLLINGER MEDICINE CO.
72 Mollinger Building
14 East Park Way (N. S.)
Pittsburgh, Pa.

Church Organs

(Latest

Approved Methods.

Grade Only.

Highest

Established 1827.

Main Office & Works
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a-cen. Mass.

Hook-Hastings Co.

Boston,

BRANCHES:
New York, Phils., Chlcs-o, Lools-tlle, Dallas

P. Q. McDERMOTT
Teacher of Pianoforte,
81 Dana Street,
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"BROUGHT UP FIVE
BABIES ON FATHER
JOHN'S MEDICINE"
To Help Mothers This Letter
Was Written

Bads*

help

*19

other

KB*

'

??^?\u25a0\u25a0 ~

motlicrs whose children suffer severe
colds and ill health. My children were
weak and nervous. Fifteen years ago a
friend recommended Father John's
Medicine. I tried it and found it more
than satisfactory and I have been using
it ever si lee. Five of my children were
brought up entirely upon Father John's
Medicine. (Signed) Mrs. J. E. Frey,
674 Genesee St., Buffalo, N. Y.
Mothers everywhere know the value
of Father John's Medicine as a family
tonic and body builder because it does
not contain alcohol or dangerous drugs
but is all pure wholesome nourishment.

FRATERNAL SOCIETIES.
Massachusetts Foresters Order.
Salve Regina Court of Meeting
House Hill district, Dorchester, will
hold a dramatic entertainment in
Bloomfield Hall on the evenings of
Nov. 22 and 23. It wiTl be under the
direction of Miss Mary A. Burke, of
25 Speedwell St. Three plays will be
given:
"Not on the Program," with this
cast:
Francis Hernburg, William
Noonan, Miss Rose Cavanagh, Miss
and Mrs. Ida
Margaret Byrnes
Kelley.
"Mr. Bob," the actors in which will
be Misses Margaret E. Dillon, Agnes
Scanlon, Cecilia Dorsey and Gjrace
Gill, Frank Coyne, George Holland
and Mr. Gross.
"A Thorn Among Roses," the
players being Mrs. Mary McCune,
Mrs. Margaret Griffin, Miss Harrington, Miss Lillian Callahan, Philip
Ferris and Mr. Lockwood.
The proceeds will be for a Christmas tree party and entertainment for
poor children of the district.
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Rev. Irving L. Gifford, D. D., of St.
THE LASTING WORK.
Patrick's
the vice-chief
Church,
ranger, Thomas O'Connell, Timothy
If we work upon marble it will
F. Roach, Francis Boylan, Timothy perish; if we work upon brass, time
F. Linehan and Joseph J. Dobby.
will efface it, if we rear temples, they
will crumble to dust. But if we work
on men's immortal minds, if we imAncient Order of Hibernians.
press on them high principles, the
A parade will precede the opening just fear of God, and love for their
of the bazar to be held by the divi- fellow-men, we engrave on those
and Ladies' Auxiliaries of tablets something which no time can
sion
Brockton on Nov. 5, 6, 7, 8, 9 and 10, efface, and which will brighten and
and practically all the local societies brighten to eternity.
will take part. The program for the
first night will include a reception to
SUNDAY MORNING
the president of the national organization, Joseph McLaughlin, Member
And happy and bright are the groups
of Congress from Pennsylvania, if
that pass
vice-president
of
he can attend, the
peaceful homes for miles,
the national society, Patrick F. Can- From
O'er
fields
and roads and hills to
non, of Clinton, Mass., and the
Mass
president of the State Board, RichWhen Sunday morning smiles.
ard Dwyer, of South Boston.
deep the zeal their true hearts
And
The Middlesex County Board held
feel
Framingits quarterly convention in
When low they kneel to pray.
ham last Sunday, about 250 dele?T. D. Sullivan.
gates being present. The president,
Joseph R. O'Leary, of Cambridge,
MANY PRAYED FOR HIM
was in the chair. An address was
delivered by the chaplain-general of
the diocese, Rev. John J. Ryan, P. Convert Recalls Interesting Incident
About Father Matthew
R., of Cambridge. President O'Leary
was chosen a delegate to the Irish
Some years before I was born Farace convention, to be held in New
Matthew, the great Apostle of
her
York this month. It was voted to
Temperance from Ireland, came to
members
in
the
dues
of
the
remit
Boston, says Jesse Albert Locke,,
the service of the Government during
in
the
Catholic Convert. In
and
instruct
the
secrethe war
to
nearby where my father
i.
small
town
taries of the divisions to prepare
country place the Catholics
had
his
war
"honor rolls" of those on
service.
speak,
The quarterly convention of the ?.anted to have Father Matthew
Plymouth County Board was held '\u25a0ut there was no hall or other place
last Sunday in Cleverly Hall, North arge enough to hold the people.
My father heard of this and offered
Abington, the chairman being the
amphithevice-president, Thomas McGrath, of Eor the purpose a natural
own
in
which he
place,
atre
on
our
Whitman. Fifty delegates attended.
Addresses were delivered by Rev. would erect seats for the audience and
John H. Lyons, pastor of St. Bridget's i suitable speaker's platform. The ofAbington,
Mr. McGrath, fer was gratefully accepted and the
Church,
Waltham,
vice- Catholics felt it a great benefaction.
James Harrold, of
A few years ago, some sixty years
president of the State Board, and
William Bowman, of Brockton, and >r more after the event, when I called
Andrew Shanahan, of Rockland, ex- to see the present pastor in that town,
presidents of the County Board. M. he said to me:
"Do you know to what some of our
Frank Feeley, of Brockton, was
chosen secretary pro tem to succeed devout old people here attribute your
Michael Cafferty, of the same place, conversion? They say that ever after
now on war "duty. It was voted to your father's kindness in making posraise a fund for the members in the sible the visit of Father Matthew
service of the Government, who at many of them continued to pray for
him and his and your gift of faith is
present number 175,
Ladies' Auxiliary 14 of Brockton in answer to those prayers."
will observe its fourteenth anniverThere were many others who
sary in A. O. H. Hall on Wednesday prayed for me, thank God! One, I
evening. The committee which is in know, was a very poor woman living
charge of the celebration includes over a stable in one of the poorest
Mrs. Anna Connolly, Mrs. May Mc- quarters of New York, and whose
Donald, Mrs. Nora Thomas, Miss wonderful strength of faith had
Rose Minahan, Miss Mary Minahan, aroused my astonishment and admiraMiss Regina Murphy, Miss Sadie Mc- tion when I met her in the course of
Keever, Miss Mabel McKeever, Miss some charitable work.
Elizabeth Rudden, Mrs. Margaret NaIn the midst of incredible hardships,
gel, Mrs. Margaret Haggerty, Miss in the direst poverty, her fairly buoyNellie O'Brien, Miss Catherine Herliant happiness in her faith and in the
hy. Miss Elizabeth Nugent and Mrs. practice of her religion was inspiring
Elizabeth Rodwell.
and marked her as one who must indeed have been dear to the heart of
Knights of Columbus.

God.
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THE KNEIPP CURE

tMonsignor

S.Kneipp
of Woerishofen Bavaria, was the originator of a water
cure, combined with
the use of simple
herbal remedies for
all the diseases the
flesh is heir to.

He absolutely cured tens of thousands
of their ailments, and millions more have
recovered thsir health by practicingl the
methods described in his book entitled
"THE KNEIPP CURE." This most valuable book of 450 pages is published for
$1.50 but to introduce the work to ailing
people who have never tried Father
Kneipp's method, the price Is reduced to
$1., postpaid.

THE KNEIPP CURE PUBLISHING
COMPANY
110 East 41st St.,
New York, N. Y.
business man and conducted a grocery
store on Brookline Avenue for many
years. He is survived by his wife,
two sons and three daughters.
The funeral services were held in
the Church of St. Mary of the Assumption, a Solemn Requiem Mass being
celebrated. The interment was in
Holyhood Cemetery.

Priests are the teachers of Religion?of the way of salvation. The
Council of Trent says the priests are
the mirrors of the world, in which
all look at themselves, and from
which they take examples for the
regulations of their life.
If we could see! If we could know,
We often say;
But God in love a veil doth throw
Across our way;
We cannot see what lies before,
And so we cling to Him the more,
He leads us till fhis life is o'er.
Trust and obey.
Another Break.
Slang is tabooed in the home of a
West Philadelphia family, principally
because there is a bright little girl
who displays a persistent aptitude in
retaining expressive but uncultured
phrases.

The other evening at dinner the
mother, father and daughter drifted
into the vernacular, and a fresh
start was necessary. The little girl
started it. "I'm not stuck on this
break," she remarked.
"Margie," said the mother, "you
want to cut that slang out."
"That's a peach of a way of correcting the child," commented the
father.
"I know," replied the mother, "but
I just wanted to put her wise."
Cause of His

Conversion.

"Yes," said the reformed cannibal
chief, "I used to eat every missionary
that come out here."
"That was before you got religion,
eh?" queried the new missionary.
"No, before I got indigestion."?
Standard and Times.
Due to the Lawyers.

"The Sheriff tells me," remarked
Chelsea Council will hold a paJ. LYNCH DEAD.
JAMES
the
visitor to a Western town, "that
triotic demonstration for the benefit
there
hasn't been a prisoner in the
the
fund
of
the
order
in
The
Sacred
Mount Ida Court of Dorchester of the war
Was An Old Subscriber to
county
jail for over a year. That
evening.
State Armory on Thursday
Heart Review.
will hold a concert and moving picwould
seem
to indicate that your comDelaney
Assembly,
General
Bishop
ture show in the Hamilton Theatre,
unusually
is
free from crime."
munity
Lynch,
Brookline,
of
Mr. James J.
Bowdoin Street, tomorrow (Sunday) Fourth Degree, of Lowell will attend
necessarily," replied the na"Not
The
a
subscriber
to
many
years
Church
for
evening. The proceeds will be for Mass in a body in St. Michael's
Friday, tive, "We've got some pretty slick
its members who are in the service tomorrow (Sunday) and receive Holy Sacred Heart Review, died on
lawyers around here."
well-known
a
Lynch
Mr.
was
Sept.
21.
of the Government during the war. Communion.
The members of George Washington Court of West Lynn will have a
smoke talk on Thursday evening.
Thomas W. Kennedy, of Dorchester
its deputy, was tendered a reception
on Thursday, Sept. 27, by St.
AdThomas Court of Brockton.
dresses were made by the chaplain,

Mt. Auburn Monumental Marble
and Granite Works Mass.

583 Mt. Auburn Street,
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JUST AMONG

OURSELVES.
October is one of the loveliest
months of year. The air is clear
and sunny with a tang of frost. The
trees are a riot of color and the
afternoons just right for walks over
the hills. Aunt Bride hopes you are
going to take advantage of the
chance to make further acquaintance
with one of your best friends, the
great out-doors. If you don't care
for nature it's high time you acquired the taste. It is never too late
to learn but of course it's wise to
begin at the earliest possible date.
So if you have any children under
your care or if you can annex a couple who otherwise might not get out
on the beautiful country road at the
end of the car-line. Aunt Bride
hopes you will do your part. We are
apt to forget that for children getting out in the fields is like going
to a foreign country unless they
learned the language in books. Even
so commonplace a fact as that the
towering oak in the mahogany dress
came out of a tiny acorn like those
strewing the ground seems incredible when you first discover it.
Aunt Bride found that out the other
day when she took a little boy guest
on a tramp. He is sure yet that she
was just joking when she pointed
out a little nut as the parent of a
big beech.
Some day he will accept the fact
although he will not understand it
any more than the rest of us. To
have a speaking acquaintance with
many varieties of trees adds a great
deal to the interest of a walk. You
ought at least to know them well
enough to call them by name when
you meet them. There are many
varieties and they vary greatly in
habits of growth and in their preferences. Some like wet feet and
some thrive only on the hillsides. If
trees are just trees to you, better
brush up your information right
away. Get some of the little manuals about trees from the library.
You will find several on how to know
the trees in the children's section.
Get these at the beginning of your
acquaintance no matter what your
age. And there are the wild flowers. They are few at this season
to be sure, mostly members of the
aster family, but they are well worth
knowing.
Theodore Parsons "How
to Know the Wild Flowers," and
"According to Season" will open
your eyes or provide you with
glasses to magnify the fields.

And you know that the October
chapters of bird life are very interesting? To be sure most of our bird
friends have gone to their winter
homes in the South but the winter
residents are making themselves
at home and are fairly tame. You
may get quite intimate with the
chick-a-dee any bright day. A bird
book from the library will help you
with the names and give you hints
about where to look for them. But
books about nature are only worth
You want to
reading as guides.
prove up their" statements by going
out and looking for birds.
The children always find so many
wonderful things to ask questions
about. They will want to know
what is in the funny stiff cocoons on
the underside of the fence rails and
the curious little bulges on the
stalks of the weeds along the road
will excite them. Unless you are an
expert you probably won't be able to

THE
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tell them what may be expected to
emerge from the little cell-like
homes in which the insect's egg is
waiting for the right degree of heat
to come to life and eat its way out
to the light. The easiest way to
find out is to take a few cocoons and
galls home with you. Put them in
a bag made of mosquito netting and
hang them in a warm place. After
a while they will break through
their shells. The process is always
fascinating and watching it gives the
children something interesting to
talk about. In any case, get out for
a walk in the open every pleasant
afternoon you can manage, even if
something must be neglected. In all
probability it is something less important than filling your lungs with
invigorating air and freshening your
mind with new interests.
Dear Mrs. J. X., Aunt Bride quite
agrees that it does seem a pity to
have to devote so much thought to
food. There was a time when we
got what the family liked and let it
go at that. There was something
for other things.
None of that
nowadays, however, if you want to
have any sort of margin left for the
higher life. Well, as it can't be
helped or won't be for years to come
the best way is to turn our duties
wrong side out and get all the enjoyment out of them we can. Food
and its selection and preparation
may be made as interesting a subject as embroidery or travels or art
if you look at it from the right angle. The history of our daily bread
is quite as remarkable and fascinating as any other history. We don't
realize usually that folks have not
always had the varied diet to which
we have grown accustomed. When
we cut out potatoes we are only going back to the sixteenth century.
Before that they were known only to
a few Indians. But onions are quite
another matter. The slaves who
built the Pyramids seasoned their
meagre fare wtih some members of
the onion tribe. Looking up the interesting facts about the commonplace things helps a lot to keep one
from growing dull and unhappy over
the pressure which simply must be
borne.
But, of course, the important matter is wholesome diet for your
family.
You might get some helpful hints from Farmers Bulletin No.
808 published by the United States
Agricultural Department.
To get
it send a post card to the Department of Agriculture, Washington, D.
C. Ask for a copy giving the number and your full name and address.
They
Post cards are preferred.
save the labor of the clerks in opening envelopes and unfolding letters.
So you need not think it would be
more polite to send a nice letter and
use a two-cent stamp. Bulletin 808
shows you the sort of foods which
must be in every properly balanced
diet. It tells you how much food
individuals need. You know the
quantity varies according to age and
weight and occupation. It also gives
some very practical suggestions for
avoiding wastes of food. This little
bulletin will be especially valuable
to the new housekeeper 'but even
the old hands will be benefitted.
Very often the experienced cook gets
into a rut. She has the same things
over and over. A little change here
?>nd there would make quite a sav.ng in the course of the year.
Perhaps you followed those experiments with diet squads last winter.
Out in Chicago the Board of Health
fed a gpoup of men and women at a
cost of thirty-one cents a day. Of
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course this was for the food mate-

more tolerable. Preparing wholesome and tasty as well as economical meals requires a high degree
of skill. When that is more generally recognized it will not seem such

rials alone. Coal and gas bills add
a bit to the cost of meals. And
some of us find that J2.17 a week
for each member of the family is
more than we can afford. But these
meals were much cheaper than the
people who ate them were accustomed to having and the odd part of
it was that they gained weight on
the low-priced meals. If you would
like to know more about the experiment you may get a bulletin
giving menus and recipes and records by sending ten cents to Dr.
John Dill Robertson, Commissioner
of Health, City Hall, Chicago, Illinois. Then if you like you may
make the test yourself by following
out the menus from day to day. |
Again, an interest in experiments of
that sort makes the necessary work

drudgery to stay in the kitchen and
attention focussed on

your
keep
foodstuffs.

AUNT BRIDE.
Let it be our happiness this day to
add to the happiness of those around
us, to comfort some sorrow, to relieve some want, to add some
strength to our neighbor's virtue.
The repentant sinner pleases God

:
I

as much as does the just man who
has not fallen but the ungrateful
just man displeases him as much as
the sinner
Bernard.

who is impenitent.?St.

CATHOLIC COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS.

ST ANSELM'S COLLEGE

BOSTON COLLEGE.

UNIVERSITY HEIGHTS
NEWTON. MASS.
Under the direction of the Fathers of
ciety of Jesus.
For Day Scholars Only
COLLEGE DEPARTMENT

MANCHESTER, N. H

Conducted by the BenedictineFather

Academic and College departments. Healthful location, large gymnasium. Thorough courses. Apply for
catalog to

So-

Four Years Classical Course, leading to the
degree of Bachelor of Arts
H*r. Ch.s. W. Ly.n*, 8 J. Pr**.
For catalog apply to the Rev. Prefect of

Studies.

HIGH SCHOOL DEPARTMENT
James St., Boston
For those who do not wish to pursueUhe
study of Latin and Greek, an English and
Modern Language course is provided
For catalog apply toRev. Prefect of Studies.

THF REV. DFRECTOI-

SACRED HEART ACADEMY
BOARDING AND DAT SCHOOL
(For Girls)

ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME
ROXBURT. MASS. Found.dlSS 4

Affiliates! with th* Catholic Unlv.r.lty
?f AsMrlea

Conducted by the Sisters of the Hoi;
Union of the Sacred Hearts. The build
ing, erected in 1907, is situated in a verj
healthful part of the city, and is pro
vided with all modern improvement*
The course is thorough, embracing all tht
branches requisite JOr a solid and refinec
education; also a commercial course
students are prepared for college.
School re-opens Sept 8. For prospectus
Address REV. MOTHER, Prospect St.
Fall River. Mass.

and Trinity College.Washington. D. C.
Elementary Department, Special Course
High School Department.
Music and Art
For Resident Pupil* and Day Pupils
Pamphlet.Views, and full information on
request. Address, Sister Superior. Academy of Notre Dame. Washington Street,
Rozbury, Mas*.

.

ST. JOHN'S

PREPARATORY

COLLEGE

MOUNT SAINT MART

DANVERS, MASS.

HOOKSET, N. H.

Conceded by all to be the leading Catholic t
paratory School In New England

Resident School for Girls.

"Preparedness!"

That place* the boy In a position to conquer
Conducted by 81it*r* of Mercy.
life's battle*.
Located on Hookiet Heights tmoni the pines
ALL NEW BUILDINGS
Estate of three hundred acres New buildings.
modern equipment. Kindergarten and preIdeal Location
paratory departments. Two years advanced
oourse for High School graduates. Classical. Classical. Scientific and Commercial Coursss
Indoor and outdoor recreation.
Commercial and Domestic Science courses.
Diploma admit) to state normal lohools anf
parents
at* college.
successful
student*
Haste Art an* Physical Cellar*.

Pleased

and

our best

recommendation.

For liear Boo* address

or caU. Visitors always
THE SISTER DIRECTRESS Writ* for catalogwelcome.
BROTHER NORBERT. A. U..Principal
Vitality

Loss of
is logs of the principle of life,
and is early indicated by failing appetite and
diminishing strength arid endurance. Hood's
Sarsaparilla is the greatest vitalizer?it acts on
all the organs and funotfons, and builds up the
whole system.

ACADEMY OF ST. MARY
OF THE LAKE
Devils Lake, North Dakota.

REDDIN

SCHOOL

The only Secular Catholic School
In Boston
" Individual
Instruction '\u25a0

Civil Service

Shorthand

Day and Evening Sessions
Position Whan Competent

Civil Service Preparation a Specialty
120 Boylston St, Boston Bead for Catalog

Mother House and Novitiate of the Sis-

ters of Mercy of the diocese of Fargo,I ! HAIR ON LADIES' FACES
Devils Lake, North Dakota, are badly in
Permanently Removed by
the
needof vocations, as their work is grow- j
ELECTRIC NEEDLE
ing rapidly. They have now an Academy
$1.00 a Sitting. No scar or shock.
and Hospital, and in the near future will
Harriet Newell Milliken
have more schools and hospitals. Young
175 Tremont St
ladies who feel called to serve God in
Boston, Mass.
these works of charity may apply to the
Remember Room No. 512
Mother Superior, Academy of St. Mary
Tel. Beach 4954-J

I

of the Lake, Devils Lake, North Dakota.

MAKE A MAN OF TOUR BOY!
Send him to St Viator College, Kan
kakee, Illinois. Boarding College, High

School, Agricultural School, Military
Training. High School Graduates given
an opportunity for self-help.
400 studenti. J. P. O'Mahoney C. S.

Pres.

When Patronizing Our Advertisers Please Mention
The Review.

THE
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This 3-Piece Solid Fumed Oak Den Set Complete $16.75
The Most Sensational Bargain of the Year

This handsome Den or Library Set is made throughout of solid oak
(nut brown fumed finish), upholstered in imitation Spanish leather
over full open construction; spring seats, large, roomy and comfortable. Table is 38 inches long; has drawer and full length under shelf.
Only 100 in the sale, so come early if you want one.
CiC

7f\
?PlOaf*-*'

Complete only

>

Rooms Completely
Furnished

4 Rooms Completely
Furnished

*75 *125

5 Rooms Completely
Furnished

$

150

We Replace All Articles Damaged or Destroyed by Fire
tomers Are Protected While Paying for Goods

Our Cus-

to the convention of the diocesan C.
T. A. U. Society, to be held in
Greenfield, will be chosen.
St. Ann's Catholic Total Abstinence Society of Worcester will hold
its annual banquet on Oct. 23. The
committee in charge is composed of
Arthur E. Chabot, J. Prank Hickey,
William Gaffney, James Tennyson,
Charles Murphy, William Gilrein, A.Raymond Doyle, J. Moriarty and Edward Dorsey.
St. Mary's Catholic Total Abstinence Society of West Lynn will observe its anniversary on Thanksgiving eve. William O'Connor has been
appointed secretary of the committee
of arrangements.
St. Agnes' Ladies' Total Abstinence and Benevolent Society of New
Haven, Conn., is conducting a campaign for new members. The committee in charge consists of Misses
Alice Murray, chairman; Lillian McCormick, Helen Hedolin and Catherine Blake and Mrs. William J.
Brown.

Alleged Benefits of Alcohol.
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4. Some say alcohol is good in hot
countries. If so, why did Stanley refuse it to his men during his forced
march across Africa in search of
Emm Pasha?
5. Some say alcohol steadies the
nerves. If so, why do surgeons abstain ibefore performing a delicate
operation?

6. Some say alcohol sustains the
health. If so, why do insurance companies take total abstainers at a
lower premium than others?
7. Some say it is dangerous suddenly to give up the use of alcohol.
i;' so, why do prisoners, most of
whom are obliged suddenly to abstain, improve in health??Catholic
Temperance Advocate.

Indignation is seldom a virtue;
indeed, never, except in a saint. And
gentleness is never a vice; even in
office a gentle manner helps the administration of the sternest discipline, with which it is wholly compatible.?Father Elliott, C. S. P.
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TENDER FEET

Shoos
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ance. If so, why do great employers
.-gJl\ McShane Bell Fonndry Co.
of labor cut off the supply of drink
BALTIMORE, MD.
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Even to the End.
friends, if we were each of us to turn
3. Some say alcohol gives heat. If
and look ourselves squarely in the so, why do travelers in the Arctic reScraggs?I read in the paper this face, what should we each find we gions who take drink succumb to the
TROY, N.V. and
I
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morning that old Lawyer Jones was needed most?
cold, while total abstainers remain <Ufi WSJ*
lying at the point of death.
A Voice from the Crowd?An In- unharmed?
Waggs?Ain't that wonderful now! dia-rubber neck, mister!
Even at the point of death a lawyer
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Point of the Story.
A visitor to a Sunday school was
asked to address a few remarks to
the children. He took the familiar
theme of the little ones who mocked
Elisha on his journey to Bethelhow the young ones taunted the
prophet and how they were punished
when two she bears came out of the
woods and ate forty-two of them.
"And now, children," said he,
"what does this story show?"
"Please, sir," came from a little
girl in the front row, "it shows how
many children two bears can hold!"

Cause and

Effect.

"Farm products cost more than
they used to."
"Yes," replied the farmer; "when
a farmer is supposed to know the botanical name of what he's raisin' an'
the entomological name of the insect
that eats it an' the pharmaceutical
name of the chemical that will kill
it, somebody's got to pay."
Wouldn't Accuse Him.

Here is a negro story which RayBlathwayt heard from O. W.
Holmes and recounts in his recently
Her Reward.
published book, "Through Life and
There is an elderly member of the Round the World":
faculty of a New England university,
A negro was called upon to give
a noted entomologist, who has re- witness in a burglary case against a
tained in his employ a faithful cook
for twenty years.
Recently the professor summoned
her to his study in a ceremonious
way which was unusual.
"Regina," he began, "you have been
In my employ twenty years. As a reward I have determined to name the
bug recently discovered after you."
?

Harper's Weekly.
Neighborhood Society.
"O, mother," cried Mabel, who had
never visited in the country, "I have
just had a letter from my schoolmate Inviting me to spend two weeks
on her father's farm."
Mabel's mother looked up languidly.
"Yes, dear," she remarked, "and
what does she say about the society
Does she menin the neighborhood
tion anyone?"
"No," answered Mabel thoughtfully,
"but I've heard her mention the Holsteins and Guernseys."
"O, well," said her mother, "I pre-

sume they are pleasant people."?Rehoboth Sunday Herald.

mond

prisoner.
"Do you call him a thief?" threateningly demanded counsel for the
defence.
"I'm not going to say he's a thief,
sah, but what I says is dis: If I was

a chicken and I saw that nigger
loafin' aroun', I'd roost high?dats
all!"

THE TEMPERANCE CAUSE.
The Young Men's Total Abstinence
and Benevolent Society of New
Britain, Conn., will observe its anniversary on Oct. 13. The following
committee is arranging the details of
the celebration: James T. Dawson,
Thomas White, William Loughlin,
William J. Kerin, James Murphy,
John Shea, John Storey, Patrick
Gaffney, James McAvay and Thomas
Crowe.
An aggressive campaign is being
planned by t St. Bernard's Catholic
Total Abstinence Society of Fitchburg. At its next meeting delegates
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USE GAS for COOKING
\u25a0

THE BEST OF ALL FUELS
NO DUST?NO DIRT?NO ASHES
CALL AT THE GAS OFFICE AND MAKE
YOUR CHOICE OF A

Gas Range NOW!
\u2666»»

CAMBRIDGE GAS LIGHT COMPANY
Telephone?Cambridge 4190.

719 Massachusetts Aye.,

Cambridge

