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TEN MILLIONS LOST TO THE CHURCH
IN THIS COUNTRY.

A Terrible Arvaignment That Finds

Its Gemesin In the Indiffereace or
Careclesasncess of Catholie Parenta In
Muatters of Faith.

Ten millious lost to the Catholic faith
in this country! It is ne wonder that
such a statement makes our eyes stick
out and causes a cold chill to run
down our spine. Yet this {8 the delib-
erate conclusion of an Irish missionary
priest who labored for a number of
years in the Calied States and whose
«Xxperience gnve him ample opportunity
for observation and study. His con-
<lusions were published a few months
ago in the Irish Ecclesiastical Review,

For us who have been accustomed to
glory in the spread of our faith in this
western world, who puint with pride to
an increase in Zxr number such as no
denomination n, who show others
with no little satisfaction our beautiful
<hurches, schoalz, institutions of ehar-
ity, it 18 pot pleasant reading to be
told that with all ef our advance and
increase we are still far behind what
the Lord has a right to expect of us.

The writer of the article in question
maintains that whereas we have now
in the United States 10,000,000 (‘atho-
lics, considering the immigration from
Catholic countrtes, such as Ireland,
France, (anada, I1taly, Poland and
Catholic Germnany, we should have 20,-
000,000 instead. He concluded, there-
fore, that one out of every two Catho-
Yies coming to this country is lost to
the falth.

It requires not much study of the
<case to see the serionsness of its Im-
port. We are constralned to admit the
totality of our Jess, but take exception
to his method of getting there. There
is not a priest or bishop in this coun-
try who has the care of souls who will
acknowledge that one out of every two
of his flock falls away from the fold.
‘There is no place in the country where
there is anythiug llke this defection.

Yet there is a loss to the faith. Its
cause i farreaching and swells the
number of those lost to the church as
great as, and greater perhaps than, the
Hgures given. It Is the cuse where a
parent loses his or her falth entirely or
18 80 1ndifferent to the exercise of re-
ligion as to allow the children to cease
fts practice.

The loss of the faith of one Is not
tmuch — not wmuch numerically — but
when that one be a pareant and the loss
involves that of children and children's
<hlldren s few generations will count
106t hundreds instead of units.

One such case was recently told us
by a priest. He found by accident a
dying man. The man's name led the
priest to belleve be was a (atholic, but
the slck man sald, no, he was not nor
ever had been On further Inquiry he
admitted that his father was a Catho-
le, but an tndiferent one, who allowed
his seven children to be brought up in
some Protestant bellef  The priest in-
quired how many chlldren the sick
man had and was told nine, adding
that each of his brothers and sisters
had equally large families, all of them
Protestants, of course.

Here were tmove than fifty in a single
generation lost to the church, solely
through the Indifference of one Catho-
lic parent. Multiply these fifty by nine
more for the next generation, and you
wrill gee how the progression gees on.

It i8 useless for us to dwell upon the
responsibility before God that falls up-
on such parents and to tell them of the
woe they lay up for themsclves In
the great day of wrath. They wlill not
read these iines; they have long since
<losed thelr ears to monitions of this
kind. We can only earnestly strive to
prevent others from following their ex-
ample. We can only humilliate our-
selves before God for the loss of these
sheep of his flock and try to guard so
faithfuly those intrusted to our partic-
ular care that we may say with the
Good Shepherd himself, “Of those
whom thou hast given me I have not
lost any one.” — Manchester (N. H.)
Guidon.

The A. P. A.

The A. P. A. announce that they
‘have got rid of all the wicked and self-
ish men who used the order for their
own advantage and that now only
pure and lofty patriots are left in their
ranks. They are not golng to quarrel
and fight any more, but all is to be
peace and union within, while a firm
front and 50,000 votes will be opposed
to all'men and things Catholic. One of
the wicked men who have been “fired”
is getting up an opposition patriet
band, purer and more unselfish than
the original, but it is very small. In
fact, it is even said that its founder is
its only member. We trust that Cath-
olics in genera! will not flatter these
persons by taking them seriously.
Even if they were as numerous as they
say they are they would still not be
worth our attention except as a symp-
tom of a vanishing disease.—Sacred
Heart Review.

Noncatholie Rot.
According to the recular press, the
Filipino Catholics are persisting in
their demands on the pope that he re-
move the friars. This kind of rot
would spoil limburger cheese. If these
idiotic journals possessed only erdinary
knowledge of the church they would
understand that Catholics, regardless
of location or condition, never make
demands on the pope for anything.—St.
Louis Church Progress.
The Love of God.
What need bast thou of my love, O

. my God? Wherefore dost thou desire

it? What dost thou ovtalm by it? Ob,
blessed be thou for ever and ever, God
of my heart! May all czeatures love

thee most heartily; may
bo etu-ul Hke thyuu.
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The BIG SOAP BUBBLES

:| z ..AH GRIM BLEW

<=7

Ah Grim, the boy giant, felt blue,
Said Jackie, “I know what we’'ll do;
Soap bubbles we'll blow,
They'll pleass you | know,
All colon—grlght green, red and blue.”
Some pipes and some soapsuds they got
And cairic.’ them out to the “lot,”
Then each his pips took,
In the bowis some suds shook,
And blew till the bubblss upshot.
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Ah Grim's were a terrible size,
The townsfolk they filled with surprise.
“A fleet of balloons,”
“A cluster of moons,”
o ® Said they, “o’er the housetops arise!” °®
°® Out came the militia band green °®

And shot at the bubbles; ’twas mean.
With sharp thunder sound
They dropped to the ground
While the suds feli and washed the town clean.

eircumstances?

An Experiment With Scouring Rush.

If we take a small vial of nitric acid
and immerse any ordinary leaf there-
in, we shall quickly see it dissolve, lit-
erally eaten up by the acid. But what
does the scouring rush do under such

Inifnediately upon its introduction to
the acid the sizzling process beging,
The green pulp of the stem i< gmdunlly :
consuined. the tube, however, still re-
taining its shape, becoining paler and:
paler in color until after u few hours,
our spécimen is transformed into a
pure white, alabasterlike column, which:
defies any further attack upeon the acid.’

Upon taking {t from the vial_and;
washing it carefully in running water,
we hold in our hands a beautiful tube
of pure, glassy flint or silex, an object
of great microscopic beauty of con-
struetion, * OQur scouring rush Is no
longer a vegetable, hut a mineral, and
in observing its skeleton of stone we
easily nnderstnnd the secret of its util-
ity as @ scouring rush.—Willlam H.
Gibeon in Sharp Eyes.

A Masic Loving Spider.

Mr. W. J. D. Leavitt, writing of his
@xperiences in playing the great organ
formerly in Music hall, Boston, tells a
pretty story of his most regular listen-
er, a spider which had taken up its
abode in the organ case over the per-
former’'s head. It remained there for
about a year. Mr. Leavitt says:

It was a musical little fellow, and
when 1 began to play it would spin
down almost to a level with my left
shoulder and ceutly swing 10 and fro
and listen. Wheu I had finished a piece,
it would draw itself up to i{ts nest, and
when I began another down it would
come again and resume jts pesition as
an interested listener,

Little Tom’s Grandpa. '

Little Tom’s grandfather was a ean- -
didate for governor and was unforfu-
nately defeated. The day after election
Tom, who is always full of the news
of the day, came beaming into the kin-
dergarten, saying: “Good morning, Miss
Brown. My grandpa was elected all to

”per'l Bmsr

As Maundie Understood 1t
“Mamma, does Mrs, Brown want to
gell her baby 7 asked Maudie,
“1 don’t think so, my dear. Why?*
“I was at Nancy Brown’s house thig
afternoon, and her mother was singing,
 ‘Buay, ob, my h.zhv" all the time.”--Haor-

- | pluces”—Exchange.

The World a Gardezny,
The world 1s-a garden,

Chlldren the flowers;
Smiley are-the sunshine,

Tears ars the showers, | :
Frowhs ars ths':weeds. ) )
!’l’b&& i?oulﬁ“nwé.l}sm Lo =

- will say so0."”
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alone;
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ocmwanu:. mmm X hold
Thess gama © wmn—omm
. from thee, e

for me 1+
Another, kncwing watl A mother’s SR,
Caressud her tisasure. “Theso. WP

sems,
Are Iar more priceless than rick diadems?
Ok w:s:nn dear (AR Wy sweet givi apd
And thed aba raised Rer vokoe U fefhe tnrong
And aaid, “Lord, 1 s tich 1o those alune™ |
—Charles Hanson Towne, lo Ladier® Worlkd,
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DOLLY M’GREGORS

*“Motheri"”

BALL.

Dolly stood at the table, an open’
letter {n her hand asd her gentle tit-
tle face ablaze with excltement and
pleasure. *“It seems too good to be
true that 1 should be asked, only—
only—Il wish that they had not lef you
and papa out.”

“No, no!" said Mrs. McGregor; “con.
sidering the circumstances it is mueh
better as it is, and I can easily ar-
rango for you to go to the ball with
Mrs. Carnegie.”

Her worn face looked nearly as much
flushed and pleased as her daughter’s,

Then she took the note cut of Dol-

ly’s hand and glanced over it, a slight'

shade crossing her face as she did so,

I tessed the note into. Dolly

I

“They did not honor you with a very!

smart sheet of paper, Dolly, howev. &

el“—-—"

“You forget, mother,” cried Dolly,
gleatully; “lt's a3 case of belter late
than pever. Amy Barton got her in.
vitallon five days ago; perbaps all the
good paper was used up by the iime
that they got ¢o poor little me.”

Mrs. MoGregor laughed; Dolly™
mirth was infestiots. “Perhaps,” she
sald, dit then she frowned, for she
recoliected how ounly the ctlm- day, the
sald Amy Barton had come to flour-
ish der invitation in Dolly's face tri.
umphantly, certain that the latter waa
not asked to the coming-af-age ball at
Dene Abbey. Strictly speaking, 1t
was nol & coming-of-age ball at all,
though people callad it so for want «of
a better word, for young Lord Dene
was five or six-and-twenty, but he had
been abroad for asveral years, and was
only now coming home to ssttle down
for good.

It was to be 3 great ball, for all t.hu
county were asked gud a gensrous ¢on-.
tingent of the towmpoople. but thexe
was no chance, people thought, for the
McGregors being tncluded in the num-
ber, for Dene Adbey had never taken
any notice of them since the day, ten
years before, when Dr. McGregor, a
man of declded opinions and a -strong
will of his own, had opposad old Lord
Dene on some matter connected with
the dralnage of certain outlying cot.
tages on  the estate, The old jord
wap dead now, but it was not likely
that that would make any differsnce,

Perhaps, though she took it moro
quletly, Mrs. McGregor was really thye
mors ploased of the iwo.
glad that such a great treat shouid
come in the way of her hard-working,
unselfish lttle Dolly—the oldes' of
their ten children, and always the
most ready to give up her own pleas.
ure to others, snd ¢o toll and deny
hersell for the rest of the nine.
McGregor was making a-good income,
but he had scarcely any private means,
80 that the large size of his family

. and the neceasity for insuring his life

heavily and putting by somethlng
against a rainy day prevented therd
being much spare money in the house.
hold, and Dolly managed to look nen)
and pretty on an allowance so tiny as
to have justly called down the con-
tempt of Miss Amy Barton if she h&d
been awarse of it,

Mre. McGregor took up the note C“""

once mors and looked at it,

It certainly is not very well writ.
ten,” she sald, with a smile,
though it erudltes from a castle.”

“No, mother; but then you know
lord Dene himself is not to be homu
until the last moment aimoat, and he
bas no near relations to look after
things for him. 1 belisvs Mr. Granby
did everything. He had a list of thy
peoplo who were 0 be asked, and was
allowed, also, to make suggestions,”™

'”Ye-," sald Mrs. McGreégor, in a
perplexed tone. She wis delighted
that her Dolly should be asked, but
a little puzzled &t the same time as
to how it had come about. Ewven with
the best Intentions in the world wof
making up quarrels Lord Dene could
not even have known of the existence
of such an Insignificant Iittle person
as Dolly except through the agent, and
they had no acquaintance with him;
he was a somewhat swaggering typt
of Londoner, not at all the sort of
person to appreciate quist, unobtrusivy
worth like the McGregors. Indeed,
rumor had flltered through Aniy Bar.

ton that at one of the little local par

ties at which he had condescended t¢
appear he had actually refused to In
introduced to Dolly.

*“Well, 1 must go and see abou! my
dress,” said Dolly, trying to speak
soberly, for she was still 1Heraily
bubbling over with delight, *I thinl
1 can do up the blue crepon.”

But now Mra, McGregor roused har
eclf, and she put her arm round Dol
tenderly. “Let the poor old blue cre
pon aloue, dear. This is the occagior
for a new dress. I know your fathe
And Dolly’s pleasua
was complets, )

Yet it was not the mere pleasure o
& ball that had made Dolly’s ey«
sparkile and her cheeks glow at th
prospgct before her, There was anoth
¢r reason, though she would hardiy
have liked to acknowledge it, even ti
herself, Someone would be there, shy

knew--a someone that Dolly felt.y .

little ashamed to think she ‘had ond
met once, for his image would keey
cropping up in her mindvin 8 tiresoni
sort of way.
Olayton omce, at & party In the Viesn
age, garden, but it was difficult to for
get®the way in which he ha&i,,lm'g
her aut, and. hgd eyen, cared 10

her ix A1t Wti ¢, tho:

She was sg "‘h

Dr, ¢

“‘oven

She bad only met Mr

ning

the pight of- i@.wmi;
od, &= the Eaxier Vaext
over. And. sow the.
come after all
Dolly was always
of her young brothern ko

i wn.

m iny
had been promptly mltm and
'and & couple of days after, as she wai
sitting in the cool roors "with ler)
mother buxy with soms of her preba-
Tations, she was much surprised when | #
her big brothar Bobk burst 1 :
room with » note from Dene
. He sald he knew it had comis
there becauss he had taken it
the messenger's hand himselt, an
had several others of the same kiv
“What on exrth can they be writing
10 you again about?” he addﬁé. E Y hi -

lxyp’ “Oh,

Dolly, it can™t be & u»'.-ott?' or Dolv
ly had turned very pxle as she opened
the uote and :ganced at its contents,
"Wall." iried Bob, impatiently.
"Ivs m%put«on. sid Dally, m@ 4
t:little gaap; “at leaat it's much worse,
much worse; I haven't basn asked AL
all~~it was all-—-all & hoax!™

Dolly was & brave little t!rl with ¥
plenty of gri, lnhgrltoﬁ m  heriCH
stout Northern mncestors, but xhe wasi
taken by surptive, and “hon" ca.m lm
the end of a by’ .

Mrs, McGregor
read it, while Bab l&mod ovar. - her.
;houmu. growling un;ﬂ:. R o

“Dn.r Mise )l:oaxoxor. l 1;
for the

ceived your accaptance
April, but T regrét to
under some mlsappreben {
nams iy not incmd«l it o
vltation: 1 hold Y’oun t,rnl(
Granby.”
“Dolly,” ssld Bob, mth 3 ~Mmr
groan than he -had glven. .yat, “I Deve-§
er thought of it until thu momn'

the iat of Apri},” "
Juat at this untoward mom!nt
{nterruption came; it wax'J
auddenly nppgu'od to say that ¢
was & man blesding to duth Qn’
step, and master wak out. Bl
incoherent {rom dismay-that

cut o his h e had 1
pieca of glass, ha upluln
Dolly kmew that it was:a
ought to hs attended to at ,
£ ho) 4o,

tear-stained fary, :

“Thank ybu very much.'! ma tlw
ltmm. o '
Dolly looked up mrprl“d
contrast betwesn the laxtnm
volte and the roughnes .

urdlr.
noticed th

A day or twi

tors, when Jana announc
and Mr, Claytonj an
bicycle iramp, loi
cleaner. than ;
‘a8 shy, and not &b
as My, Clayton, - 3|
on his heels, - . ,
hord Dene had not s, Hredt
conversation, m% Jook

was thers, big o} ﬁ“
deseribed, It waK
in his diggi md

ton 4atked {0 Do esger s

He explained” th aiter.

consin, and that he h Al

coniing down x léw diys:

he originally intenided, o
So Dolly went:to, *th grest

ter all, and h et wud. 1o
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