
************* 

)S*^t^i^&i^aai!ts!esS^!^h^!s^6^^y^i-^-'1-*^'' fr, „%- —^re^—fcr^-rrf^^-.. ..• . «-lX*ir-fJ-~*-*J.tJ>#umiU2!\ <•• V'SWS 

PAGEiFOUR CATHOLIC COURIER AND JOURNAL, FRIDAY, MAY 9,1930. TELEPHONE MAIN 1567 
1 

Hie Catholic Courier 
lamml W i 

CMMftl Pftjwr of ttM B l o w of RocbMt^r 
Publl«h«l f,t Wl Andrew* St., «rery Friday by 

. -£ THSl CATHOLIC GOTOWUB andJOUBNAJU, ft>c. 
._ - . . , witk th« Approbation ot « i « 

Bight » •? . John FrmncUi O'Hern, D.D-, 
Bishop of Rocnatier 

TBUBPHGNl MAIN 1667 

Courier BitabUihed 192 S 
Jonrnal BtUblUhed 1889 

SunasrllMr to •«»• N. 0, W. O. N«w* Berrlce 
Unt«r«d at t i n Poatofflee at Roebetter, 

N, Y., M SkMond-Claaa Mall Matter. 

SUBSCRIPTION RATBS 
PayabU la Adrane* 

Oaa tmt- —___^___-__—— I1.K0 
Wonlgn, on* yaar ,— . *.0>Q 

, Maka all ebaeka paxabla to Oattaollo Courier tnd 
" Jovraal. IM. AdT«rUataf JRataa gladly furnlihed 

oa application. Thla nawipapar will not mwept 
aaraUabW or ondaalraolo adrortlainf. 

»• Muorlal Staff; 
Prlaata of tna IHooaaa, 
- Manrleo I\ Sammons, Maomglng Editor 

• All communication* for publication rauat be signed 
with fb* nana and addrea* of ta» writer, tndi must 

* ba ta tba Courier offlee by Tuaedty preceding the 
•ate of vublleaUon. 

Friday, May l», lO.'IO. 

SWEEPING OUT THE DIRT 

n 

I 

A publisher in Paris recently mailed a 
catalogue of books to a Frenchman who is 
the father of nine children. The cata
logue exploited a number of obscene 
books and quoted some snappy "examples. 
The Frenchman promptly, sued the pub
lisher for exposing his children to moral 
harm by sending such a catalogue to his 
hoiwt. The case was tried in four courts, 
The (publisher won in the three lower 
courts; the father of the nine children 
Was awarded* a verdict of 15,000 francs in 
t.he fourth and highest court. 

The example of this French father is 
worth imitating;. Catholic parents should 
make emphatic protest against every inde
cent publication that may be m>'.!ied or 
sent to their homes. This applies to 
advertisements for salacious motion pic-, 
t u r n and indecent plays. V* hen pub* 
Usher* and promoters get the right kind 
of a jolt for sending out such stuff they 
will develop a helpful respect for decency. 

to Jesus In The Eucharist 
"fls sweet to ..kneel at parly* dawn 

Before Thy earthly home, dear Lord, 
To offer Thee thf> new-born day. 

Its every thought and dwil and word; 
"I!IH HWPtt.j dear I,or<i, to b«- with 'flu-,-, 
' For while at Hc l̂y Mans I kneel, ' 

And plead tOV dear ones, friends Slid .-"If. 
Thy loving i-rcwiu-f 1 cah feel. 

"TIB sweet, while on my duties Dent, 
To tum my mind, my soul, my heart, 

Tliiouxh all the day * faut (OM'-'dtirj; hou>h. 
To where: in h>neliiien» Thou a i t ; 

And then th<- thonghf ot Th« >• doMi hrtiir 
Ureal ha(>j)iiicH». great petKe to no-, 

And IOIIK 1 Cor the lyjiir of e\e, 
When I again may vlnit Thee. 

"fls ttwei-t to kneel when eventide 
With be-auteoiiK light the clMirch doth 

fill; 
'TIB then su calm it seenis I hear 

Those -words of comfort: "i 'eare, he 
still," 

Lord, when Thy homo hep« in »-» fair. 
How heautlful most Heaven he* 

My hoait d'ows calm arid itatl'-nt. Iiete, 
At eventide.', with Thee, '-with' Tle-i-V 

'TIB sweet when all the euilh In still 
And stars look down from lleuy'ii 

above, 
1 wq'kft In nlsht 's deep, lonely hours 

And think of Thee. My God, my., I.OM-. 
TlMli, turning toward Thy earthly hoon .. 

I offer Thee, my heart till when, 
1. ilarkni'BH o'er, night's shardow.i -,'one, 

May vi»|t Thee, my I.ove, annin. 
—AnastUHla E. Conlon. 

A WARNING VOICE 

"' A warning voice against filthy dramas 
was lifted at the recent Congress of State 

t Societies in New York City, composed of 
representatives of the various societies of 
women in the city. The Congress, addpted 
a report, which said: 

"I t seems such a pity that almost the 
majojdty of leading actresses today choose 

j f for vehicles in Which to exhibit their 
talents plays with themes that are loath* 

• some and disgusting. '.It may be high art, 
but it was not so considered by the great' 
actresses of the past." 

The immorality and profanity of the 
modern stage will write i ts doom in large 
letters in the not too distant future. The 

*' patronage aroused by such methods i s an 
ephemeral patronage, enticed by curiosity 
and built upon the sands. I t will not last. 
In the meantime, such plays drive away 
the Stable patronage of the theater. 
Inevitable ruin awaits the promoters who 

1-. persist in presenting such plays-

in turn should pay to our earthly mother. 
In the motherhood of Mary vvory mother 
on earth shares in a special way. Itus 
certain that Catholics everywhere will 
enter wholeheartedly into the observance 
of this feast. 

There is no more touching scene in all 
the story of the crucifixion than that in 
which Jesus, looking down from the 
Cross, saw his Mother and St. John, 
"whom He loved," standing near. ' He 
saith to His mother: "Woman, behold 
thy Son! And after that He saitli to the 
disciple: "Behold thy mother!" Upon 
this scene the new feast is founded. No 
soul can meditate upon it unmoved. I t i.s 
a feast that will appeal to every person 
Who loves his or her mother, and it will 
surely implant flowers of faith, love and 
devotion in every heart. ~ .— 

CONFESSION 
Confession is a mockery and a sacrilege,".unless the penitent has genuine 

interior so-Krow for his sins; it must spring from the heart, and not the lips, 
This .sorrow springsf row a ..supernatural motive, that is, that his sin has 
offended God; moreover the sorrow must cover every single sin, without any 
exception, great and smalt, and we must grieve more for having offended God 
than for any other evil that can befall us. 

Not every'one who goes through the form of Confession actually has 
his sins forgiven. There are certain.rigorous conditions to-be complied with. 
These conditions are five in number. 

1. Examination of conscience to know our sins. 
2. Exciting in our hearts a sincere sorrow for ALL our sins, without 

exception. 
• U. A firm resolution to amend our lives, and never sin again. 

4. A full Confession to a Priest of all our sins, without concealing any. 
..">. Reparation for the wrong we have done, and the performance of 

some penance. 

PADEREWSKI, WORLD'S GRlvATKST PIANIST, IS A CATHOLIC 

WAYSIDE WHEAT 
By the Managing Editor 

. The 39th anniversary -of ..Pope L*f»V 
encyclical on the Condition of Labor u ill 
be observed during'the week of May 11th. 

BANG! (RASH! 

AMID ANCIENT ASHES 

ST.. BONAVENTURE'S LOSS 

^ + . . 

Sincere sympathy.will be felt through
out the Diocese of Rochester ova- the 
serious loss sustained by St Bonaventare's 
College and Seminary in the disastrous 
fire which destroyed the monastery, 
seminary and church at the college on' 
Monday. The monetary damage is in. ex
cess of two million dollars. The destruc
tion of priceless painting"* parchments 

makes tho loss well-nigh I zeparable. 
But St, Bonaventure's College, was 

built upon ^aith—built, as St. Paul says, 
"upon the foundations of the Apostles and 
Prophets, Jesus-Christ himself being the 
chief cornerstone." No fire, however ter-
rtflc, can ever destroy such an institution. 

_ St. Bohaventure's, lamenting t h e loss of 
loved and treasured buildings an,d relics of 
•past ages, will rise triumphant above the 
ashes of Its, grief. New buildings will be 

NeW'friends will be foutnd. New 
Hd uphold the hands of the good 

f^anci8can Fathers who are in charge of 
t M institution. And the loss by fire will 
be a gain in love, in sympathy, jn prac
tical help, and in new strength, for this 
splendid institution which teaches love of 
country and love.and service o f God so 
capably and well to its more than one-
thousand students. 

BEHOJ-D THY MOTHER 

i 

In response to a petition addressed by 
the Servite Fathers in this country- to 
Pope Pius ^ 1 a year ago, the Sacred Coh-
gregaiion of Rights has sanctioned t h e in-

t iJ^tjgtfon of a new ecclesiastical feast—the 
"*"'" thai has ever been established for the 

ed States—4o "Mater Gemeris Mii-i 
******- the title "Behold Thy 
*.K »«$* feast to be observed each 
O^tlW-fcecond Sunday of May, popu-

" ^ i 3 r j « a W l » h # r i t o com-v 
tual mother, 

A new and mighty army is marching 
this week in the streets of Carthage, amid 
ancient ashes. Here a great republic, 
rival of Rome, was founded. Here a 
mighty city grew. Here warriors went 
forth to conquer nations and peoples long 
centuries ago. Here Hannibal, greatest 
general of ancient times, lived, went forth 
to battle the hated rival of his people, and 
in defeat returned to yield his sword to 
Rome. Here Roman spears, terminating 
three tei-rible wars, slaughtered a great 
people, fire devastated a city rich in 
treasures, and the plowshare obliterated 
its ruins. 

Out of its ashes grew a new city, 
founded by Julius Caesar forty-four years 
before the coming of Christ. A new peo
ple walked the soil consecrated by the 
blood of heroic predecessors. Roman mili
tarism flourished, and Roman antagonism 
to the Christian faith. Arenas and amphi
theaters ran red with the blood of many 
martyrs. Perpetua, of noble blood, died 
here, and Felfcitas, both gored by a wild 
cow, then put to the sword. Saints now, 
they smile from Heaven upon the scene of 
their sufferings. 

Here Tettullian wrote and preached, 
and St. Cyprian, and long afterwards, St, 
Augustine—great voices, and great men. 
of heroic mold. Schisms and the sword 
made havoc with the early Christians, yet 
they grew in numbers amazingly, and the 
fervox of their Faith was superb. Then 
the Vandals came, and for a century 
reveled in lust and blood, living up to their 
name; and in less than another century 
came the Arabs, swift riders of. the plains, 
mounted upon magnificent horses, and 
they drove Death through all the streets 
and all the homes, with fire completing 

And so„mingiing witlf fife ashes of the 
past, the great city became again but a 
memory, tragic and pitiful*. Through long 
centuries, never again triumphant as of 
old, it has dragged its feeble steps. Now 
but a little village, it is like an aged 
mother, decrepit amid ruins, weepinv over 
the ashes of her children. 

Nations and peoples may forget, but 
Holy Mother Church never forgets, The 
glory of the past is Irrevocably linked 
with the glory of the Church, arid now a 
great new army inarches -in the streets of-
ancient Carthage, proud mistress of the 
Mediterranean long ages ago. A great 
new -army of Christian men and women, 
assembled from all nations under the bam 
ner of the Gross, to participate in the 
solemn and beautiful ceremonies of the 
thirtieth international Eucharistic Con-̂  
gress; which opened on Wednesday and 
will close on Sunday. 

" Thousands of pious pilgrims are here, 
where Hannibal walked, where Scipio 
Africanus dictated his hard terms of 
peace, where Scipio Aemillianus put the 
city to the sword, In the beautiful new 
Cathedral of St. Louis services are being 
held, and hundreds of temporary altars all 
arotthd-afe environed by the music of the 
Mass* Above the ancient * asTies' the 
shrieks of the victims of merciless war^ 
fare; t he prayers of heroic martyrs, and 
the soul-stiri?ing liturgy of the Church 
mingle now ij* the memories and souls, of 
rhefl. Thus $pes the Church write the" 
story of her in iqu i ty and the glorjr of her 
life, that all people may read the immortal 
pagres tod laflfcn'the lesson of a religion 

livmri/tf^v •••: . •''-• 

Jiiijde, bang, crash, bump,,.kern-lump, 
etc. And i t is Sunday. VVe are in the 
.jnirage of n friend. Ho works a'll week, 
six days. He has a car. The car seems 
to be in need of hospital care most of the 
time. He likes to tinker with it. And the 
more he tinkers, the worse it gets. He 
takes out bolts, consults the book of 
directions, looks at the machinery, sees 
that it looks like the pictures, puts the 
bolts back again and thinks he has fixed 
what was wrong. He is not a mechanic. 
And he does this on many Sundays, 

When the time comes for -dinner, at 
six in the evening, if you call it dinner, he 
goes into the Kitchen, well greased and 
perspiring generously. But it is Sunday. 
lit* went to early Mass, and left while the 
priest was reading the last -Gospel, so he 
could have more time to tinker with the 
car. If you ask your friend, if he is keep
ing the Sunday.holy he"will be surprised." 
And his answer will be: "Of course, 
why?" 

The questioner might look at the 
grease, the-overalls, and the ptrspiratiou-
nnd stigge-st that it looks a.-> if lie had been 
doing servile work. And be might add: 
"Servile work is forbidden on Sunday un
less it is necessary." 

But he would get for an answer: ~"t 
am not working for pay, and I. have no 
time during the week to lix t b thing. i"A.s 
if working for pav had anything tn do 
with it. ,;, ~H 

Then the inquisitor might, with the 
wings of speed, !fly to another friend's 
home. It is Sunday still, and it is getting 
dark. He rings the door bell and notes 
That the parlor curtains aud .shades are 
all out of sight. He enters and finds him
self in a mess. They arc papering the 
parlor. Chairs, .etc., are put where every
one would expect them not to be, traps 
for the unwary, And the man of the 
family is in the midst of the confusion. 
There is a floor covered with newspapers 
and debris, a pail of paste rests on a piano 
stool; there is a wide brush in it and the 
sides of the pail are slopped with drying 
paste. More of the paste is on the work
er's shirt, on his face, and some has found 
a resting place in his hair. But the Walls 
look clean. He had just finished the job. 
And he tells the visitor as he rests on a 
step ladder: "It was some job. The ceil
ing was the worst. I had part of it up, 
and it slipped and fell on the cat, sticky 
side of the fur. But I separated the' eat 
and the paper and had to cut another 
piece. -But the job is-done. - It is n<»t so-
bad. J have been at it since Mass. 1 had 
to leave after the Communion so as to 
give me more time. And I am tired." 

And. again, remember i t is Sunday., 
And the visitor asks: "Why do the work 
on Sunday? Of course it is none of my 
business, but I am interested' to know-why 
yon. tire yourself out on the only day you 
have to rest." 

Then the visitor goes home where he 

thought comes to him: "It is the Lord's 
day. He gave it to us for rest and to 
honor Him. And men:turn it into a day 
of labor. That man works eight hours a t . 
his job and grumbles a t the long hours. 
But he works 15 hours on Sunday, doing 

. work that he is Well able to have done_ by 
another. He has money. But he is" so 
stingy with it that he gives none to God, 
and tries to save it by doing servile work 
on the Lords own day, that he may save 
§ few dollars he does not need." 

Less work, and mox-e rest and more 
good reading of good papers and books 
after we have been to Mass and Bnedic-
tion is a program that thousands cart well 
follow in these days of Useless rush. 

A i i i i i i t t i i i t t l i i i i i i i i i i i i H i i m t i i i i i i M i l M M i m i i M i i i M H i i i H i i t i i i i « l i * i i i i i t i i i t a i i i i i i i i i i t i i i i - ; 
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IN OIK CHARITY 

A goodly number of the prisoners who 
died in the Penitentiary fire Monday night 
were Catholics and were present the day 
before at Easter services and received 
Holy Communion. Let us hope that-all of 
them who'died' had gone to Communion 
the day before. Most of the victims, 
.doubtless, had time to say an act of con
trition before, the "Haines and ^nioke 
snuffed out their lives and "before the 
priests in attendance could get to them. 
In our chaVTty let. us not forget in our 
prayers, those who. died."-Catholic Colum
bian of Columbus. 

Now that the bastball season has been 
opened officially.,, let us see St. Michael 
kalsomrne St. Patrick. 

Reno voted hi favor of booze in the 
Literary Digest poll. Thus do children 
salute their parents. 

And now comes a gentleman, a pro
fessor in the University of Georgia, who 
tells us that divorces are caused by coffee. 
Maybe so, but we'll Let on canned beaiio 
every time. 

Al. Capone went to Cuba accompanied 
by a retinue of friends and servants, in
cluding a doctor. When fie goiss back t«> 
Chicago he had better ttdd an ambula!ic< 
to the-outfit.' 

A movement to permit.the ordination 
of women as ministers in the Presln -
terian Church in the United States has 
failed. The ladies will, therefore, be com
pelled to continue to save their sermon* 
lor their husbands. 

NO PAINT ON THEIR LIPS 

The President of the New Jersey Statt-
Dental Society, at. a recent convention of 
that body, asked 1,000 dentists to fight 
the Prohibition law until they get it out 
of the Constitution. Reflecting, of course, 
tire pathetic appeals of patrons who want 
a "nip" before they get their te.eth pulled. 

Seven hundred'and fifty Children of 
Mary, ranging in ago from sixteen to-
twenty-five years, received Holy Com
munion in a body in St. Patrick's Cathe
dral, New York City, last Sunday, after 

-which- -they--.-.attended- a- — Communion 
Breakfast in the Hotel Pennsylvania. 
The New York Time.-., in describing their 
appearance, said: 

Not a girl had paint on her lips, or 
rouge on her face. Most of them had 
dr-osses below their knees." 

A spectacle so unusual, so extraor
dinary in these days of cosmetics gone 
mad, that the greatest daily- in America 
saw lit to comment on it—no paint on 
their faces! 

How fitting it was, and how beautiful, 
that these young girls should go to the 
altar railing-and lift sweet, unpainted lips 
for the reception of the body and blood of 
our Lord and our Saviour. 

"I shudder in repulsion," a pious priest 
said recently, "whenever 1 see a girl with 
hideously painted lips at the altar railing, 
waiting to receive Holy Communion. I 
almost feel like asking her. to leav<r the 
railing and wash the paint from her "lips." 

We dare Say most priests have the 
same feeling. Most young girls use Up 
paint from the mistaken sense that it is 
the thing to -do, -and that they will look 
pale and unattractive if they do not use it. 
If only they kne-w how it detracts from 
their looks, and how wholesome and win
ning they are without it! Bless them, 
with or without it, and may they all learn 
that no cosmetic concoction can ever add 
the slightest iota to the bloom and charm 
of youths 

It is a splendid thing the Children of ' 
"Mary in New York and other places are . 
doing, teaching young girls that paintless 
lips and rougeless faces are more whole
some and attractive than the other kind, 
and that dresses below the knees are in 
keeping with the modesty desired by the 
Church and so beautifully exemplified in 
the life and ideals of the Mother of God. 
May this good work be continued all over 
the land! 

t*^*t ^A. i^ ' .^ »--*.**- IV *«*«i-t^!t \si>S>;*j-# ' 

A BEAUTIFUL EXAMPLE 

William Marks Simpson, Jr., of Nor
folk, Va, a student in the Rinehart School 
of Sculpture, at the Maryland Institute of 
Fine . Arts in Baltimore, Md., has just 
been awarded in /New York City the 
Prix de Rome%ulpture prize, which has a 
cash value of $8,000 and expenses of a-
three-years' residence and study in Rome, 

Mr. Simpson is a non-Catholic, but he 
chose for hfs prize-winning subject St. 
Francis of Assisi., Monks from Washing
ton and nuns from Norfolk vjsited the 
young sculptor, advised him as to details 
of costume, etc^ made many suggestions 
to him and gave him constant encourage
ment. . When- Jus work was completed 
they told him they would pray fervently 
for his success in the competition, And in 
hi* BOW ©! triumph, a* turtaa «r*tetuuy to 1 

Ten 2,000 members of the New York 
City Fire Department received Holy 
Communion in a body recently, and held 
a Communion Breakfast afterwards"in the 
Hotel Astor, their guests included delega
tions from the Jewish and Masonic clubs 
.of the department. That's what builds 
friendship, good will and respect for our 

.religion.. We dare say every member of 
the Jewish and Masonic delegations took 
with them from the breakfast the finest 
kind of a feeling for the Church and all i t 
represents. 

them with words of gratitude and of 
appreciation. 

This is a beautiful example of kindly 
Christian spirit. The monks and nuns 
had the spirit of the Saint in their souls:, 
and they imparted that -spirit 'to him 
while he worked with skilled hand' upon 
the statue. He was attracted^ he said, to 
St* Francis by the sweetness and sim
plicity of his character* and he tried to 
inject these"qualities into his work. The 
awarding of a magnificent prize to h im is 
best evidence of the success of his 
efforts, I . *' " -

What a fine thing it would be if all of 
us would show interest" and kindness 
similar to 'that of the monks and nuns in 
the labors and undertakings of our non^ 
Catholic friends, and neighbors. Mr. 
Simpson, we dare say, will never have 
aught but the finest of feelings towards 
our Church and its representatives in the 
years that are" to come, > And all because, 
when he worked on a Catholic subject, 
Catholic people came to him and gave him 
what he lacked, the soul of Faith to warm 
hU sUtue into life. , , 

Deadwood Dick is dead! Our poor old 
friend! Forty years ago he galloped over 
western plains, riding amazing horses, 
shooting myriad Indians, braving death 
at every turn, and turning just (puck 
enough to-'-dodgtHt. Time and-again tire 
villain had him at the brink of the grave, 
but lo!. by a mighty magical twist of 

""wris.t"or "'"mind""lie' "was""safe" "and" free."" 
Bandits trapped him. Cowboys necked him 
with ropes, Indians tied him to stakes, and 
were prepared to remove his hair without 
aid of barbers. But in the nick of time, 
one-sixtieth' of a split second before his 
doom, he was always rescued by pretty 
maidens, cyclones or .prairie dogs—just 
about the time mothers wanted water SM-

kindling wood, or teachers wanted to know 
who could bound Europe in the class 
room. "Deadwood Dick in the Gold Rush," 

"Deadwood Dick in the Grand Canyon," 
Deadwood Dick in Bloody Gulch", "Dead-
wood Dick in Arizona"—what thrills, 
what heroism, what miracles of strategy 
and strength! And now he is dead in 
Deadwood, S. Dakota, at the age of 83, 
with his boots off—rare old competitor of 
the classics, rare old enemy of mathe
matics, poetry and piety. Well, peace to 
his ashes. He was our pal when apples 
were green and.algebra was hard, and we 
have a right to shed a tear on the cactus 
bush over his grave. 

f * : 

OUR HEROIC MISSIONARIES 

There are parts of China today where 
a white man may abide onty at serious 
danger to his own life. The danger is so 
acute that state departments have dis
claimed all responsibility for national.--
who persist in remaining within the 
danger areas. Thoroughly understanding 
that they have been abandoned by human 
aid the missionaries have merely turned to 
lean with a greater confidence on the 
divine assistance. 

The Holy Father has said: "Remain at 
your posts" and the soldiers of Christ 
have hot moved. They have sacrificed all; 
in life which the world counts worthwhile 
excep.t life itself. Their zeal for Christ is, 
without reseive. If_ the c§use_ofjTh-risl'.. 

•*-wiR4*^iu^H*ted^>^ 
blood they will not refuse God this last 
gift He has so far left to them.-—The Pilot, 

Boston, Mass. 

REFLECTING ON A PROFESSION 

New York State physicians have taken 
up the questionof their right to prescribe 
liquors without limitation of time or quan
tity. This is one of the mooted questions 
that has cpme Out of the Eighteenth 
Amendment. ' 

The Volstead Act itself discloses no 
intention to 'limit the discretion of 
physicians. This was done by the Willis-
Campbell amendment. The limitation is 
not only resented by physicians, including 
many distingtiished leaders of the pro-r 
fession, but by many invalids and old 
persons. 

It is a cheap unwarranted insult to a 
great profession to make it evident that 
its members cannot be trusted to consci
entiously and ethically pursue their call-̂  
urg. It. behooves the members of the 
profession, whether they are in favor of 
prescribing liquor in any quantity, a t any 
time or not, to get behind the movement 
abolishing the limitation of prescriptions. 
To suppose that there are anywhere any 
but the smallest number of physicians 
who would take a mercenary^ illegal ad
vantage of the right to prescribe is a 
wanton insult. 

Either the physician should not be* 
permitted to prescribe liquor as medicine* 
or he should be allowed to use his judg
ment a s to how niuch, and when, it is to.be 
given to the patient.—The Light, Scran-* 
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