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ITURGICAL.V 

PRAYER. 

Prayer is an act of religion found
ed on faith and hope. We pray to 
God, says the Rev. Edwin Drury, be
cause we believe He is able and will
ing to help us, and because we hope 
that, through the merits of Christ, He 
will help us. Prayer consists in rais
ing our mind and heart to God, ask
ing Him to give us the graces we 
need for soul and body. When the 
mind is interiorly occupied with 
thougnts of God and humble petitions 
for grace, it is called mental prayer; 
in vocal prayer words are used to ex
press the sentiments and petitions of 
the soul. 

Prayer is necessary and ithe obli
gation to pray is strictly binding, be
cause men cannot attain salvation 
without supernatural assistance, and 
God has appointed prayer as the or
dinary means of obtaining divine 
Grace. "Ask, and it shall be given 
you; seek, and you shall find; knock, 
and it shall be opened unto you. For 
every one that asketh, receiveth." 
These words of Christ imply that if 
one does not ask, he shall not re
ceive, and St. James says plainly: 
"You have not, because you ask not." 
The strict obligation to pray is set 
forth by frequent commands in Scrip
ture: "And He spoke also a parable 
to them, that we ought always to 
pray and not to faint." "Take ye 
heed, watch and pray; for ye know 
not when the time is." "Watch ye, 
therefore, praying at all times." 

Many wonderful examples recorded 
in Scripture show that prayer is" a 
certain ineans of obtaining mercy and 
help from God. The efficacy of prayer 
arises from God's infinite goodness 
and liberality, and from His repeated 
promises. The only thing that can 
render it inefficacious is the want 
of proper dispositions in the soul that 
prays. "You ask and receive not be
cause you ask amiss." Whatever is 
conducive to salvation can be ob
tained by prayer, but temporal bless
ings may often be mercifully denied 
when God forsees that they would 
not be profitable to the soul. There
fore prayer should always be accom
panied with entire resignation to the 
will of God, and with unwavering 
confidence that He will grant what 
is best for the soul. Moreover, the 
proper dispositions of the mind that 
should accompany prayer are atten
tion, fervor, confidence, and persever
ance; and every prayer should be 
offered in the name of Our Lord 
Jesus Christ. "Amen, amen, I say un
to you, if you ask the Father anything 
in my name, He will give it to you. 
ArV and you shall receive, that your 
Joy may be full." 

CHRISTIAN MOPE. 

determines the pleasures of life and 
makes us realize how vain it is to 
love the world and its pleasures, 
especially if that love causes us to 
neglect God. Christian hope also im-
pells us to give better service to God. 
Those who are laggards in the serv
ice of God, who are tepid in devotion, 
and careless in the performance of 
their religous duties, have begun to 
lose sight of the eternal recompense 
promised to virtue. We cannot help 
contrasting the service men give in 
the world toward the attainment of 
the hopes upon which they have set 
their hearts, with the service they 
give to God. We notice there is 
never a question of fatigue, never a 
lack of energy, because they are de
termined to use every means to reach 
the end which they have set before 
their lives in this world. The hope 
of wordly success buoys them up 
through every trial and difficulty and 
gives them that earnestness and en
ergy which in so many cases ulti
mately lead to success. It was the 
hope of gaining Heaven that sustained 
the martyrs in the terrible battles for 
their faith; it inspired them with an 
invincible courage and made them 
brave all the cruelty of tyrants. It is 
hope of Heaven that has led the peni
tent to repentance, and has filled the 
world with noble men and women of 
faith, who in all ages have not sought 
for the pleasures and honors of the 
world, in order that they might live 
their lives with God. Hope of Heaven 
calls to the vocation of the cloister 
and the sanctuary young men and 
maidens, who consecrate their lives 
to the services of charity and mercy, 
that thus they may sancitfy their own 
lives, and the lives of others, save 
their own souls and be the means of 
leading others to the knowledge and 
service and love of God. These are 
the salutary effects of Christian hope. 

TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY 
AFTER PENTECOST. 

EPISTLE: Brethren, we are 
confident in the Lord Jesus, that 
he who hath begun a good work 
in you, will perfect HI un|© tftf-
day of Christ Jesus. 

GOSPEL: Master, we know 
that thou art a true speaker, and 
teachest the way of God In truth, 
neither carest thou for any man, 
for thou dost not regard the per
son of men. Tell us, therefore, 
what dost thou think? Is it law
ful to give tribute to Caesar or 
not? i 

A SAINT FOR THE WEEK. 

ST. JOHN CANTIUS 

DEVOTION TO THE ANGELS. 

The virtue of Christian hope 'has 
been called the horn of plenty, from 
which, according to the ancient poets, 
came forth all forms of most delici
ous fruits. This comparison, sajjs the 
Los Angeles "Tidings," fits well to 
the character of the effects of hope 
in the Christian soul. First of all, it 
consoles us in our miseries. Exposed, 
as we are, to many sorrows and trials 
of life, we often feel that sorrow and 
affliction, under a thousand different 
forms, are our inheritance in this 
world. Injustice, sickness, tribulations 
of all kinds, seem to follow us and 
oftentimes enter strongly into our 
very lives. Yet notwithstanding all 
the trials of life, all its sorrows and 
injustices, there is in the true Chris
tian a spirit of peaceful resignation to 
whatever comes in the way of trial, 
because he recognizes that from the 
hand of God come equally prosperity 
and adversity, sunshine and sorrow, 
and that whatever comes, if accepted 
as from the hand of God, serves as a 
stepping stone to salvation. "For 
which cause," says St. Paul, "I also 
suffer these things, for I know whom 
I have believed, and I am certain that 
he is able to keep what I have com
mitted unto Him against that day." 
Christian hope strengthens the resolu
tion in us to suffer, if need be, be
cause the time of our suffering will 
pass, and sorrow and misery endured 
for the love of God will procure in 
eternity an immensity of glory. He 
knows that the day will come when 
God himself will wipe away his tears 
and call him to enter into the partici
pation of infinite delights. The pa
tience in suffering and forebearance 
in trials appear to him as graces from 
God which furnish the means of ex
piating his faults and engraving upon 
his soul, in the most perfect manner, 
the adorable image of hi* Savior, 
whose life from Bethlehem to Cal
vary was one continued suffering 
borne for our sakes and for our sal
vation. Another effect of the virtue 
of Christian hope is that it strength
ens us against temptation. From all 
sides temptation threathens us. The 
world is full of dangers; our nature is 
prone to evil as a result of the great 
sin. But all the enemies of our sal
vation, the world, the flesh and the 
devil, no matter how great their ef
forts—can do nothing against a heart 
truly animated with Christian hope. 
"The Lord is my light and my salva
tion, whom shall I fear; the Lord is 
the protector of my life, of whom 
shall I be afraid." The blessed hope 
of God gives strength to resist the 
strongest temptations because we 
have His word that we shall not call 
on Him in vain, and we know the 
grace that comes from prayer to the 
saints of God and especially to the 
Blessed Mother of the Saviour, 
through whose intercession comes 
that power to the soul by which we 
are able to resist evil and do good. 
A result or effect of hope is that it 
detaches us from this life, because 
it serves to lift our eyes to Heaven, 
there to see the home for which God 
created us. Heaven is our true 
home; this life is but a pilgrimage 
and true happiness finds its perfec
tion in the eternity of God's glory. 
Hope speaks to us in the words of the 
Prophet, "Oh, ye sons of men, how 
long will you be dull of heart? Why 
do you love vanity and seek after-
lying?" The vision which ho Re gives 
us of God's eternal rewards, truly 

Here on earth we think ourselves 
fortunate in winning and holding the 
love of even one devoted friend. But 
how much happier ought we not to 
count ourselves in having the love 
of the Angels! And this not an 'ab
stract love, an impersonal, and, as it 
were, an official love. No, the Angels 
really love us; and their love is much 
deeper, much more tender and more 
lasting than any love which comes to 
us from a human heart. The Angels 
watch over us; they are interested in 
all that concerns us; and one of these 
blessed spirits, our own Guardian 
Angel, is always at our side, to keep 
us from harm, spiritual and temporal. 

It would be very strange then and 
most unfitting should any Catholic be 
remiss in his devotion to the Holy 
Angels. Their devoted untiring love 
for us demands that we love them in 
return, and our own sense of what is 
profitable for us (to adduce no higher 
motive) should be a further reason 
urging us to be devout to them. While 
their intercession with God is most 
powerful and while they are trying to 
help us always, we shall be better 
able to profit by their assistance if we 
turn to them in the prayer of love, 
thanksgiving and petition. 

No country, perhaps, has suffered 
more steadfastly for the faith than 
Poland, and its constancy is due, un
der God, to the great Saints, natives 
of that country, whose holy lives have 
witnessed to the truth of Christ. 
Amongst these is St. John. He was 
born at Kenty in Poland, A. D. 1403, 
and studied at Cracow with great 
ability, industry, and success, while 
his modesty and virtue drew all hearts 
to him. He became professor and 
preacher, and won very great influ
ence by his perfect consistency, "do
ing as well as teaching," and his 
sweetness and simplicity of manner. 
He was, for a short time, induced to 
take eharge of a parish; but he shrank 
from the burden of responsibility and 
returned to his life of professor at 
Cracow. There, for many years, he 
lived a life of unobtrusive virtue, self-
denial, and charity. He slept little, 
and on the ground; for thirty years 
before his death he tasted no meat; 
he gave all to the poor, even the 
clothes and the shoes he wore. His 
love for the Holy See led him often 
in pilgrimage to Rome, on foot and 
alone, and his devotion to the Passion 
drew him once to Jerusalem, where 
he hoped to win a martyr's crown by 
preaching to the Turks. His life had 
no great incidents. It was so hid
den, because so harmonious and sim
ple, that after his death the miracles 
which attested the power of his inter
cession were almost as much a sur
prise as an edification. He died A. D. 
1473, at the age of seventy. 

As the saint was going once to 
Rome, some robbers sprang on him, 
knocked him down, and demanded all 
his money. In his confusion, he for
got that some gold pieces were sewed 
up in his clothes, and said that he had 
no more. When they were gone, he 
bethought him of the hidden money, 
and ran after the robbers and called 
them from afar, and then, kneeling be
fore them, reproached himself bitterly 
with the untruth he had uttered, and 
offered them the money he had kept 
back in forgetfulness. The robbers 
were so startled with his simplicity 
and innocence that they cast them
selves at his feet, restored to him all 
they had taken from him, and be
sought his forgiveness. 

WHILE THE FEVER BURNED 

'The House That Saves You Money' 

The Wallblom 
Furniture and 

Carpet Go. 
398-408 Jackson St. 
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R. 6. Winter Jewelry Go. 
608 Nicollet Avenue 

PRENDERGAST BROS. 
niMBING, HEATING 

AND TINNING 

20 East Sixth Street 

Things were looking bad in Mrs. 
McManus's little shop. It is true the 
diamond-paned window shone like 
crystal, and the tall glass jars that 
held the widow's stock of sweetmeats 
'were glittering in the odd gleams of 
sunshine that penetrated into the 
small, dark establishment; but, alas! 
the stock was getting painfully low, 
and the poor old woman had not the 
means to replenish it; and as if to 
add to her troubles a new shop started 
exactly opposite, and the fickle youth 
of the neighborhood went over en 
masse—for who could resist the in
ducement of getting four black balls 
for a penny in lieu of the widow's 
three? They were certainly not just 
so buttery, but then what they lacked 
in flavour they gained in quantity. 

Night after "night Widow McManus 
lay awake, trying to solve the prob
lem of ways and means, and each 
morning saw an additional faint fur
row on her soft face, and a deeper 
shadow in the dark eyes that still 
held much of the alertness of earlier 
years. Of late the agonizing fear 
assailed her that the only way out of 
her difficulties led to the big house 
on the hill, and the poor woman never 
passed it without a shudder and a fer
vent aspiration that it would never 
lie her fate to end her days there. 

One never-to-be-forgotten day the 
Climax of her worry was reached when 
an ominous-looking blue envelope 
was handed in. With a fainting heart 
the widow opened and read it. Her 
fears were realized—it was a notice 
to quit. Like one dazed she gazed at 
it again and again before she could 
realize its contents. Then all at once 
the appalling trouble overwhelmed 
on she was found by one of the neigh
bors and carried tenderly into the little 
room off the shop, and that night lay 
in the delirium of brain fever, bab
bling of sweets and neighbors' chil-
der, green fields and a certain white 
house, all mixed up incoherently, 
whilst her young niece, Winnie, who 
had been hastily Sent for, did all in 
her power to alleviate her sufferings. 

For days she knew no one, and 
twelve-year-old Winnie had a busy 
time attending to her as well as run
ning in and out to the odd customers 
who still frequented the little shop. 

Winnie had read the fatal letter 
that had had such a sad effect on her 
poor aunt. She realized at once all 
its dread import, and it was with a 
sinking heart that she took up her 
position as head of the little house
hold. All day long her brain was in 
a whirl of anxiety as to how this new 
trouble might be met. Could she 
only see the young lord who owned 
tiie property on which her aunt's little 
shop stood, she could surely make 
him understand the awful cruelty of 
putting out the poor old woman after 
a tenancy of sixty years, merely "be
cause she was a little behindhand with 
the rent for the past few quarters. 

The agent, she knew, was a hard 
man—one not easily moved by a tale 
of distress; but surely, surely the 
young lord, who had only lately come 

into the estate, would listen to her 
pleading. 

Thus the brave child cogitated, as 
she stood behind the counter of the 
stuffy little shop, as to the ways and 
means she would take to gain an 
audience. Trouble made a little wom
an of her. Many a longing glance 
she gave towards Slieve Donard, 
where the Castle stood amid the pur
ple heather like a white flower in an 
amethyst setting. If she could only 
get there in time, before her aunt re
covered her reason, so that she could 
tell her the glorious news of the suc
cess of her errand once she awoke 
from the fever that was consuming 
her! She pictured in all the happy 
light in her aunt's eyes, the quick re
turn to health, the joy,— 

AJ. this point of her meditations a 
small, piping voice, accompanied by 
the sound of a copper tapping on the 
counter, roused her from her glorious 
dream to things mundane. 

"Mother sent me for a pennyworth 
of blackballs for Wee Jemmie; he is 
sick, and he tould me to be sure and 
come here; he would rather have the 
taste of yours than the ones across 
the street." 

Winnie placed the black dainties in 
a paper and handed it to the garru
lous youngster. "I suppose you would 
like one yourself," she said with a 
smile that made her face seem like an 
angel's to the little fellow. 

"Troth, Winnie, it's yourself knows 
a thing or two. You wouldn't mind 
making it a big one," he continued 
wheedlingly, "while you are at it. I 
fought Paddy Whelan—him whose mo
ther keeps the new shop—three 
rounds. He said, 'Troth, an' his mo
ther could soon put your aunt out of 
business,' and I told him he was a 
black-hearted pig." 

"You shouldn't fight," said Winnie 
reprovingly, though her eyes danced 
with enjoyment as the sharpfeatured 
youngster told his tale. 

"What call has the like of hiih put
ting down an ould neighbour?" 

"Father O'Donovan says we are to 
love our enemies; live and let live," 
repeated Winnie primly. 

"Fair, then, some one is bound to 
come to the wall. My grannie says 
it's your poor old aunt thiS time." 

"Micky;" the sound of the voice 
was so accusing that the little lad 
stepped back in affright as a tall, old 
woman, who had entered unperceived, 
with a check shawl round her spare 
frame and a scrupulously white apron, 
caught him angrily by the shoulder, 
her eyes blazing with wrath. 

"Grannie, I didn't say anything," 
cried the youngster, wriggling from 
her grasp. "Sorra a 'damn' I said 
since you tould me it was a bad word. 
Ask Winnie there. I was only telling 
her what the neighbours said about 
her aunt." 

"Whist, ye omadhaun. Run home 
quickly. Jemmie is crying for the 
sweets. Childer is so foolish," she 
added apologetically. "They do be 
taking up things quare. If there is 
a wrong way to a story they are sure 
to take the short cut. Me and Mrs. 
Breen was likely enough talking 
about your aunt." 

Her explanations, were cut short 
by a wailing voice calling "Winnie, 
Winnie." 

"There is your aunt calling. I'r 
just step in and see .can I do any
thing for her." 

"Do, Mrs. Fogarty," said Winnie, 
her eyes beaming gratefully. "I do 
be afeered sometimes, she talks so 
wild. The doctor says she will come 
round all right, but indeed I wish 
my mother was here; but the baby 
is only a fortnight old, and she is 
not over-strong yet; sure an' it's 
with her I should be," added poor Win
nie, the tears falling down like rain 
from her blue eyes. 

"Whist, alanna, things will come 
right. A little patience does a great 
deal," said Mrs. Fogarty, following 
Winnie into the little room. Where the 
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L. EISENMENGER MEAT CO 
At the head of Eighth St.—ST. PAUL 
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Dealers Everywhere 


