
THE CATHOLIC BULLETIN, OCTOBER 28,1911. 3 

ITURGICAL. ) DOCTRINAL 

A LEGEND OF THE R08ARY. 

There once lived a pious youth who 
daily wreathed Our Lady's statue with 
roses. He became a monk in course 
of time and, to his sorrow, was no 
longer able to twine (or his Queen his 
daily rose garland. But he was con
soled by an old monk, who bade him 
offer her instead the Rosary crown of 
Aves. This he did faithfully. 

One day, while traveling through a 
d®ep forest, he recollected that he had 
not yet offered his greeting to Mary. 
Kneeling, he at once commenced his 
Rosary, heedless of a robber band 
surrounding him. These lawless men 
were about to lay violent hands upon 
him when £hey suddenly perceived a 
lovely and majestic Lady standing be
fore the monk. She was taking rose 
after rose from his lips, and wreathing 
them into a crown which she placed 
upon her head. 

Awestruck, the thieves recognized 
ttoe Mother of God, and abandoned 
their evil ways. Some time after they 
were received into the abbey wherein 
the young religious dwelt, and in 
course of time they became good, holy 
l&Onks. 

NEED OF RELIGION. 

An hour is made up of moments; a 
day is made up of hours; life is made 
up of days. The number of our days 
is the extent of our life, and the char
acter of our days is the character of 
our life. Religion is for daily life, 
not for momentous events merely. It 
is not thy works which are all mortal, 
infinitely little, and the greatest no 
greater than the least, but only the 
spirit thou workest in that can have 
worth or continuance. The world's 
one need is religion. We are perish
ing for want of God; for want of Him 
our lives are full of conflicting inter
ests and selfish schemes, and disputes 
and misunderstandings. How are 
scamped work and unfaithful dealing 
possible, except because men think 
themselves out of sight of God. 

HUMAN RESPECT. 

By human respect is meant the fear 
of displeasing the wicked, the fear of 
being ridiculed and laughed at, of be
ing despised and disliked in our en
deavor to serve God faithfully and to 
save our soul. It is an act of coward
ice, which prompts the person who al
lows it to get the better of him, to 
offend his God and to run the risk of 
losing his own soul, rather than incur 
the chance of being scoffed at by 
those who are the enemies of God, or 
of being pointed at as being singular 
and narrow-minded, because he does 
not think, speak or act as they do. 

"Our Blessed Lord has said; "He 
that is not with Me is against Me; and 
he that gathered not with Me, scat-
tereth." (Luke xi., 23.) Our Divine 
Master wishes us to understand from 
these words that he who has not the 
will and the courage to declare him
self openly as His disciple is not wor
ths to be called a disciple, and that he 
will be looked upon as an enemy 
rattier than as a friend. 
.'-If we examine our lives we shall 

jwe how often human respect has been 
the cause of our offending Almighty 
God. We have but to look around us 
in this world and we shall see how 
much the devil makes use of human 
inspect to induce people to commit 
Bin and to neglect the good which 
they ought to perform. 

In addition to avoiding sin, we must 
also perform good works in order thai 
we may acquire merit during our 
short stay in this world. We must, 
therefore, be careful to avoid these 
obstacles which may make us care
less in the performance of this duty. 
Human respect is one of these obsta
cles. There are those perhaps, who 
will stay away from Mass on Sundays 
because they think that others may 
pass remarks upon their clothes, al
though these clothes are such as are 
deemed quite good enough to go to 
places of amusement and so on. They 
are afraid of their neighbors' remarks, 
and so out of human respect they will 
Stay away from Holy Mass. Others 
who have ample time on their hands 
Will not go to Mass on week days for 
fear of -being pointed at as would-be 
saints. Others again are afraid of 
kneeling down to their prayers or to 
«fcy their grace before and after meals 
#hen in company of those who make 
light of such things. We even come 
across those who, when they accom
pany those who are not of their faith 
jfci a Catholic church, are almost timid 
to genuflect and give due reverence to 
Our Divine Lord in the Blessed Sac
rament. 

• Let us then renounce all human re
ject. Let us serve and love God 
fearlessly, in spite of what the world 
||ay say or think of us. And if we 
tpavft to suffer something sometimes in 
order to do what is right, let us es
teem ourselves happy, remembering 
the words of Holy Writ: "The just 
•ball live forevermore, and their re-
Ward is with the Lord and the care of 
them with the Most High. Therefore 
Shall they receive a kingdom of glory 
and a crown of beauty at the hand of 
the Lord." 

this organ used in bringing down 
curses and in sowing the cockle of 
hatred and discord, so much so that 
a sacred writer has said that "he who 
sinneth not by his tongue is perfect." 

There is a vice almost universal 
among the human family, says a 
writer in the Intermountain Catholic, 
and one which is most dangerous, be
cause its enormity is ' not realized, 
though its fruits are terrible; a vice 
that feeds on a corrupted heart and 
spreads its poison through the 
tongue, and bear^ the odious name of 
slander. > 

The tongue of the slanderer is what 
the inspired writer terms it, "a raging 
fire which scorches all within its 
reach." It feeds with delight on what 
is most sacred and secret, destroys 
what is most solid, and blackens what 
it cannot consume. The slanderer 
takes a secret pride in revealing the 
mote in a brother's eye and cannot 
see the beam in his own. Full of base 
envy he takes offense at the superior
ity or success of others, and lives only 
by impairing their character. In the 
breast of the slanderer there is a 
disguised hatred, which distills in 
words the poisonous fermentation of 
the heart; there is a contemptible 
hypocrisy which praises openly and 
reviles secretly. 

The gravity of a sin may be meas
ured by its contradiction of the per
fection of God, to which it is opposed. 
God is all goodness, beauty, justice 
and sanctity. Sin is a denial of the 
perfections. The perfection which 
God has revealed as dearest to him is 
love. "'Walk in love as Christ hath 
also loved us." Love prompted man's 
redemption, which was accomplished 
through the blood of the Savior. For 
that love He exacts a reciprocal love 
from his followers. "My little chil
dren, I want you to love one another." 
Be like your forefathers, who forced 
the pagans to exclaim in admiration. 
"See how they love one another." 
This brotherly love gives strength to 
society, and brings peace and warmth 
to the fireside. But this ideal happi
ness, designed by Him whom all in 
common call Father, is sadly destroyed 
by the vice of slander. 

Mankind, whom God has given as 
associates through life,- whom He en
joins us to respect as His creatures, 
and to love like brothers, may be di
vided into three classes in their atti
tude toward us. They may be friends, 
indifferent or enemies. All three are 
jealously guarded by charity. If the 
slanderer attacks him, whom he con
siders an enemy, he is prompted by 
hatred, envy or revenge. But these 
motives are hateful in the eyes of 
God and man. If he deals his deadly 
poison to an indifferent person, by 
what right does he do harm to one 
from whom he has received no in
jury? What name does he deserve, if, 
under the sacred name of friendship, 
he cloaks his shameful wickedness? 
What could be said of the hand that 
feigns to sooth, in order to inflict a 
deeper wound, of the Judas who gives 
the kiss of treason to his so-called 
friend, of the coward who will borrow 
a smile that he may, with impunity, 
backbite a friend? Where is charity? 
Where is humanity? There is no 
trace of the ideal man, made to the 
likeness of his Creator when he pol
lutes the sacred word, friendship. The 
Holy Ghost compares the slanderer to 
a viper crawling in search of its 
victim, and says he must be shunned 
like a serpent, for they have sharp
ened their tongues like serpents, and 
the venom of asps is under their lips. 
The injuries inflicted by the assassin 
of one's character are sometimes 
worse than death. In the Book of 
Truth we read: "The stroke of a 
whip maketh a blue mark, but the 
stroke of the tongue will break the 
bones." Again: "the death thereof is 
a most evil death; and hell is pre
ferable to it. The whispered and the 
double-tongued is acursed; for he 
hath troubled many that were at 
peace." 

By criminal speculation one may 
ruin a family financially; To^satisfy 
God's justice, the loss must be made 
good, the damage repaired. But when 
one's reputation is wounded, and his 
character, or standing in society lost 
through the unbridled tongue of the 
slanderer, what adequate compensa
tion can be made? There is nothing 
dearer to an honest man than his 
reputation and honor, and no worldly 
goods can compare with the treasure 
of a good name. 

This is the expression of a truth 
which is inborn in humanity. To 
counterbalance this robbery, the 
slanderer must make compensation. 
He must retract, and his retraction 
will convey the opinion that he is un
just, envious and lying, How painful 
and humiliating this would be to one 
possessed of any spark of honor; yet 
the justice of God demands it. Until 
the last farthing is paid back one can
not enter the Kingdom of heaven. 

TWENTY-FIRST SUNDAY 
AFTER PENTEC08T. 

EPISTLE: Put you on the 
•armour of God, that you may 
bci able to stand against the de
ceit* of the devil. For our 
wrestling is not against flesh 
and blood, but against princi
palities and powers, against the 
rulers of the world of this dark
ness, against the spirits of wick
edness in the high places. 

GOSPEL: Then his Lord 
called him and said to him, 
Thou wicked servant, I forgave 
thee all the debt, because thou 
besoughtest me; shouldst not 
thou then have had compassion 
also on thy fellow-servant, even 
as I had compassion on thee? 
And his lord being angry, deliv
ered him to the torturers until 
he paid all the debt. So also 
shall my heavenly Father do to. 
you, If you forgive not every otte 
his brother from your hearts. 

A SAINT FOR THE WEEK. 

STS. SIMON AND JUDE. 

A 4TAGGERING THOUGHT, 

SINS OF THE TONGUtik 

. The tongue is the organ of speech 
which enables one to communicate his 
thoughts, and it is intended for prais
ing God and invoking his blessings. 
But how much more frequently hi dot 

I was struck with an illustration of 
the length of eternity that was once 
given by Bishop Challoner, says a 
writer in the Pittsburg Observer. 
"If," said he, "ohe of the damned 
now in hell were to shed one tear at 
the end of every thousand years, the 
time—if that word may be used after 
time is no more—will come when he 
will have shed tears enough to equal 
the drops of water in the ocean, and 
then eternity will only have begun for 
hi®.** -V ~  ̂  ̂̂   ̂
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Simon was a simple Galilean, called 
by our Lord to be one of the pillars 
of His Church. The Evangelists are 
silent about his early life, or the way 
in which he came to . follow Christ. 
They record none of his sayings, but 
while Inscribing his name in the cata
logue of the Apostles, they write fo? 
as his whole character in a single 
word. Zelotes, "the zealot" was the 
surname which he bore among the 
disciples. Armed with this zeal he 
went forth to the combat against un
belief and sin, and made conquest of 
many souls for his Divine Lord. 

The Apostle Jude, whom tho Church 
commemorates on the same day, was 
a brother of St. James the Less. They 
were called "brethren of the Lord," 
on account of their relationship to His 
Blessed Mother. St. Jude preached 
first in Mesopotamia, as St. Simon 
did in Egypt; and finally they both 
met in Persia, Where they won their 
crown together. They were united 
also in their characteristic graces. 
Men named St. Jude, Thaddeus, "the 
brave;" and every line of the Catholic 
Epistle which he left as a precious leg
acy to the Church breathes the spirit 
of fiery and courageous zeal. With 
terrible threats he bids all disturbers 
of ecclesiastical unity beware of God's 
judgments; while with powerful and 
yet tender words he beseeches his 
dearly beloved to contend earnestly 
for the "faith once delivered to the 
Saints." Listen to the language of 
St Jude when he describes the too 
common-character of those who foster 
dissensions and schisms within the 
Church. "They are men," he says "who 
defile the flesh, despise' dominion, and 
blaspheme majesty. They are mur-
murers full of complaints, walking 
according to their own desires; their 
mouth speaketh proud things, admir
ing persons for the sake of gain. They 
are murderers like Cain, covetous 
like Balaam, rebellious like Core. 
They are clouds without water, car
ried about by the winds; raging waves 
of the sea, foaming out their own con
fusion; wandering stars, to whom the 
storm of darkness is reserved for 
ever." 

GILBERT'S FAITH 
It is a beautiful evening in early 

June when my story opens. Twilight 
is fast dimming the outlines of Pine-
dale. 

Pinedale is the beautiful country 
home of Mrs. Martin, and is situated 
near a quiet New -England village. 
This elegant and artistic old home is 
famed the country over for its splen
did hospitality and the great kind
ness of its mistress, Mrs. Martin, or 
Lady Martin, as she "is more famil
iarly known. 

Lady Martin has but one child, a 
son; on him she has lavished every 
luxury. 

Gilbert Martin is now a young man 
of some twenty-three years, and has 
but shortly returned from Harvard, 
where he won many honors, and that 
old New England mother might well 
be proud of her handsome, gifted son; 
for there is not a mpre noble or kind-
hearted young man in all the country 
round. 

' The high Gothic windows of the 
library are open, the balmy breeze 
gently stirs the rich drapery and fills 
the room with the delicious fragrance 
of the rare and beautiful old roses, 
flanking either side of the great drive
way. 

The shadows of eve have deepened 
into night, and the light of the chan
delier reveals the beauty of the large 
and lofty room with its costly mahog
any furniture, its rare old vases and 
silken drapery. 

The only occupant of the library is 
a young man who is sitting before a, 
table on which there is an open vol
ume. He is not reading for his head 
is bowed on his clasped hands; while 
resting on the open pages of his vol
ume is a gold-framed photograph, 
which is the object of the young man's 
thoughts. 

The silken portiere is parted and 
Lady Martin softly enters the room, 
and, seeing Gilbert, her eyes fill with 
the tender light of love, and she is 
about to lay her hand caressingly on 
the bowed head of her beloved s'on, 
when her eyes fell upon the picture 
resting on the volume, at sight of 
which her hand fell suddenly to her 
side, and she stood as if struck dumb# 

What was there In the pictured face 
of a beautiful young girl to cause this 
change in Lady Martin's manner? 
: "Gilbert!" was the oae word which 

1 

broke from the lips of the mother, 
like some startled cry of deadly pain, 
and the young man sprang to his feet, 
a deep flush overspreading his usu
ally serene countenance. 

"Pardon, mother, I did not know 
that you had entered. But pray be 
seated," he continued, and taking up 
the picture he was about to place it 
in his pocket, when his mother com
manded in a low, stern voice, "Gilbert, 
give that photograph to me, please." 

With an unsteady hand and down
cast eyes he complied with her re
quest 

"My son, you have met the one girl 
whom of all others I most dreaded you 
to meet, artful, winning Helen Moor. 
Gilbert Martin, why do you cherish her 
likeness? I forbid it. You know she 
is a Catholic, and knowing how I hate 
that religion, have you dared seek the 
company of and taken a fancy to a 
member of that faith ? But, come, my 
son, I will teach you a lesson." 

Lady Martin, with a stern counte
nance, from which every trace of ten
derness had fled, led the way through 
the great hallway, into the kitchen; 
there* dismissing the surprised serv
ants, she closed and bolted the door, 
then, without even as much as a glance 
at her son, she slipped to the great 
open fireplace, and dropped the pic
ture on the glowing coals. For one 
brief moment, the beautiful pictured 
face seemed to gaze reproachfully 
upon her, then the flames leapt up all 
around it, and soon in its place ap
peared a blackened, crumbling heap. 

Lady Martin then faced her son, 
standing a few paces in the back
ground, his eyes closed, that he might 
not see the destruction of his cher
ished picture, while his pale coun
tenance and trembling eyelids gave 
token of great mental anguish. 

"Now, my son," said Lady Martin, 
"it will be easy to forget that girl. Do 
not so much as give her a thought, 
Gilbert" 

"Oh, mother, you do not know how 
dear that little token was to me, else 
you could not have burned it," invol
untarily burst from the young man's 
lips, when he beheld the blackened, 
crumbling heap in the gpeat fireplace. 

"Dear to you? Did I hear you 
aright, my son? Are you a fool, to 
become infatuated with that artful 
girl?" 

"Mother, you do Helen an injustice. 
You well know she is as noble as she 
is beautiful." 

"Say no more, my son. Would you 
ever dare to marry a Catholic, know
ing how I dislike that creed? Would 
you dare to do so?" 

Gilbert, smiling sadly, answered: 
"Mother, would a Catholic marry Gil
bert Martin, a Catholic so true to her 
faith as Helen? Ask yourself that 
question, and I think it will calm your 
fears. But while I remain a Protest
ant myself I would not dare to marry 
a Catholic."' 

"While you remain a Protestant, my 
son?, Is that what yon said? And 
what is the meaning of your words? 
You would not break my heart, would 
you, Gilbert, and bow my old gray 
head in sorrow?" 

"No, mother, I would not do so. But 
in doing right, I could not cause you 
sorrow, you know." 

"Gilbert I believe you have been 
attending St. Luke's Catholic church 
occasionally. I did not at first see 
any harm in your doing so. Knowing 
Father Gray to be a gifted speaker, I 
thought perhaps it would do much 
good. Now I must ask you to discon
tinue going to St. Luke's. For the 
first reason that there you would be 
sure to meet Helen Moor. And, sec
ondly, you might begin to tolerate 
Catholic views." 

"Do not ask me to discontinue my 
attendance at St. Luke's, mother. I 
like very much to go, and you know 
the best, the noblest families in the 
whole village and surrounding coun
try are members of St. Luke's parish 
and Catholic." 

"That does not matter, my son, I 
have requested, nay, commanded, you 
to attend no more. Do not as much 
as give Helen Moor a thought. Let 
the memory of that artful girl die. 
And now, good-night, Gilbert." 

So saying, Lady Martin withdrew, 
and Gilbert returned to the library, 
where he flung himself on his knees, 
with the low murmured prayer: "Oh, 
my God, teach me the truth. Teach 
me what is right; and then, though all 
the world turned against me, I will 
not, need not fear." 

The hours glide swiftly by, yet he 
who is kneeling so motionless gives no 
heed to the passing time. Groping 
blindly in the dark, he prays for light. 

'Continued on page 6.) 
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