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Dedication

“Spring,” quoth the poet, “a young man’s fancy turns to love.”
Van Dyke writing of Spring: “The first day of Spring and the
first spring day are two different things.”

You, gentle reader, may wonder at my sanity, but then abide
with me for just the moment. It is hard to determine the en-
trance of spring. It must be undeterminable when a young man’s
fancy will turn and as to what, inexplicable. So much and many
sayings of Spring are heralded that the thought in literature or
in any printed matter becomes odious. Thinking of it my
thoughts bear to a chamber on whose door there is a gentle tap-
ping and I wish the Raven would quote “Nevermore” for all this
about Spring. It is one of the complex causes in life which is
being carried beyond every proportion. However, I am lured on
by something I know not what.

It is a time that rejuvenates us; brings us a delicious remem-
brance of bye-gone times, treasured so fondly. Discarding the
maypole dance conception of the season, the poets should sing
the praises of the youthful season for with it comes an exhilara-
tion of joy. Soon the outdoor man will have his reel, pole and
tackle, clubs, racquet and what-not ready to cavort under heav-
en’s floor in nature’s coliseum. What a satisfaction and joy, con-
tentment yet hope, there is in the heart of him who loves the
out-of-doors. Nature is the outward expression of God’s beauty.
Exposed to beauty’s rays shall we not come to appreciate the
beautiful and worthy things of life?

There is so much of nothing said about the season (as indi-
cated in the introduction and perhaps throughout this article)
that I feel timorous in attempting to treat it. In my treatment
of the inspiring time I feel an utter incompetency to meet the
demands of those who might pursue this dedication to it’s death.
I am at low ebb but then I feel a faint tingle in my veins for is
not Spring to me indicative of new life, joy, new chances? In it,
can I not find the inspiration to freshness of purpose? These
things do we all feel when spring has breathed its fair breath
upon us and bid us enjoy the pageant.
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At Peace Knoll

By T. Gable Fleming

ILLIAM MORRIS cast a satisfactory

‘;‘/ glance over the appointments of the club

room or buddies-den, as he was wont to
call it. Wee-Willie Morris, as William Morris was
called by many of his friends, was very contented
and happy on this particular day in September. All
during the summer he had fished and had gone
canoeing and swimming to his heart’s content. The
only thing that had detracted from the complete
happiness of this vacation was the fact that his
brother, Allan Morris, had desired to spend his
vacation somewhere all alone unbeknown to his
friends.

Wee-Willie, satisfied with the apparent cleanli-
ness of the room, idly picked up a book only to let
it fall in his lap while his thoughts mused over this
big brother of his who was certainly everything in
the world to him. His parents’ death in an acci-
dent, while he was just entering his ’teens, had
placed a grave responsibility upon Allan’s shoul-
ders. Al, though, had been more than equal to the
occasion. He had worked hard those first two
years so that his wee brother could go to high
school at Saint Dunstan’s. For four years Al had
worked and slaved to send Willie through the sec-
ondary stages of his schooling. Every summer the
ol’ boy had insisted that his younger brother take
the full vacation in building up a strong body, and
too, to keep him from coming in contact with the
element that so often misdirects the footsteps of
youth. Every fall Willie had returned from his
vacation, the last two weeks always spent in com-
pany with his brother at Peace Knoll, as the site of
the summer home was called, flushed with the re-
sults of a summer spent in the open arena of nature.
Willie felt very mature this summer, since he was
ready to enter college in the fall. Al, who had pur-

sued evening classes at the city university would be
able to help him too, and that would mean a lot.
Willie sighed to think that this joy though, would
soon end. It would be up to him to work in the
day time now, and go to the evening courses with
Al. He figured though, the two of them would
have a fine time. He didn’t agree with Al on one
subject. Al had himself and insisted that Wee-
Willie also, spend a few years in the arts course
before specializing in strictly commerce subjects as
Willie planned they would both do. Al had been
so insistent on the matter that Willie felt, since he
had been guided so thoroughly in other things,-that
he had better bide his time. Allan’s love for liter-
ature and the classics accounted for the fine array
of books here in the cottage. The cottage was the
only thing salvaged from their parents’ estate and
with the advise of an aunt, who was special guar-
dian of Willie during the summer months, Allan
had kept it as a means to a big end.

Willie picked up the book from his lap to con-
tinue reading until dinner would be served by his
jolly old aunt. They ate early on Fridays because
they always walked down the trail to the Chapel to
attend Benediction. One evening as they were
strolling down the path Willie remarked to his
aunt:

“You know, Aunt Mary, that this going to Chapel
every Friday evening rather makes me take stock
of my religion. The simple souls of the village re-
mind me of those Arcadians in the story of Evange-
line. At home when we go to mass or benediction
you can hear the kids yelling ‘E-x-tras’ and the fire
department goin’ past and all that noise, but gee, up
here during the lull between prayers, just ‘the mur-
muring pines,” the sounds of nature.”

Aunt Mary had looked at William, as she always
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called him, in astonishment. She hadn’t thought
him so serious and that was certainly a little speech
worth while and quite a long one for this youngster
of bolted bacon and eggs, sunny side up, “I'm in a
hurry.”

On this particular afternoon Willie was all agog
with expectancy. Allan would arrive to spend a
few days before they all went back to the city.
Allan had spent his two weeks’ vacation somewhere
else this year, but he was coming up for the week
end and Willie knew that Aunt Mary would per-
suade him to stay over till they went back Tuesday.
Wee-Willie picked up his book and commenced
reading but his comfortable position soon lured him
into the land of nod.

During the time he slept his aunt returned from
the village with the day’s provisions and mail. She
stopped on the veranda and looked at Wee-Willie
and sighed and shook her head and walked into the
cottage to prepare their Friday evening dinner. Had
Willie seen his aunt or heard the sigh he would
have wondered why she was so pathetically affected.
It was always his principle to wait until his aunt
volunteered information when she appeared sad, for
she had had a son who had gone away and still his
mother just spoke of him as away. Poor Aunt
Mary, Willie often thought. He wished he had the
means to make her happier. To a certain extent his
brother and he did, but financially it was impossible
to shower on her the things they wished.

When Willie awoke nature was at its grandest.
It was just that hour before sunset when everything
is bright, yet the accelerated brightness carries none
of the sun’s glare. The lake below was like a bowl
of molten gold. The fir trees and cedars to the left
lent a frontier aspect. Down the valley lay the lit-
tle village that Willie pictured as the village of
Grand-Pre. He walked to the edge of the porch and
arms akimbo surveyed it all as a young feudal lord.
Deep in his heart though, he sang the praises of
nature and a song of thanksgiving for this, which
he was able to enjoy. With a hop, skip and a jump
he was through the rooms to the kitchen. Aunt
Mary surprised, hastily gathered up a letter she was
reading and placed it in her pocket. Waillie paid lit-
tle heed to the act for poor Aunt Mary had evi-
dently written to an acquaintance to see if “Boy”
had called. He returned to the porch to await din-
ner.

It wasn’t long before Aunt Mary’s trill gave his
appetite impetus and he was hard at storing away
his aunt’s delectable dinner. Shrimp salad, how that
boy laid it away! Everything in range was subject
to surrender. After dinner they both did the chores
incidental to the vacation life and then both pre-
pared for the trip to Benediction.

Down the trail into the village they went, speak-

ing to their many acquaintances. It was indeed an
ideal scene. 'The villagers and those on a vacation,
mostly Catholic, gathered about in groups in front
of the Chapel waiting for the five minutes warning
bell. The pleasant oppressiveness of a mild sum-
mer’s evening gave one that feeling of complete con-
tentedness. Willie felt so good and happy. As the
bell rang the groups broke up and they all entered
the church. The boys, hats in one hand, the other
extended to make use of the holy water, passed the
threshold of the Chapel and entered God’s house.

Wee Morris knelt beside his aunt and was com-
posing himself for prayer when a side glance at his
aunt revealed a tear running down her cheek.

“Poor old Aunt Mary,” he thought. “Her sorrow
is as sad and oppressive as the sadness in Grand-
Pre when the then hated English expelled them.”

‘His comparison of the church scene and the story
of Evangeline now’ grew in proportion with his
Aunt’s sadness. The lighted candles on the altar
gave a faint yellow, shimmering glow to everything.
The scene was of heaven and the devotion trans-
lated heaven to earth. Willie felt the satisfaction
that comes in serving and loving God.

Willie, with the exposition of the Blessed Sacra-
ment, and the singing of the “O Salutaris,” offered
a prayer for his aunt. It was a mental prayer that
yet that night would stand him in good stead.

He prayed a short fervent prayer: “O Divine
Jesus give Aunt Mary the grace to bear her trou-
bles. Give her the grace to say: ‘All for Thee sweet
Jesus, Thy Will be done.””

After Benediction that night, as the two people,
the one about completed with her tasks on earth,
and the other a young energetic boy, climbed up the
hill toward home, there was a certain joyful sadness
between them. Aunt Mary clasped her beads in her
hand and from time to time looked at Willie with a
look in her eye: how will you take it? Will you
be happy or despondent? Finally she said:

“William, I have a letter for you which I didn’t
give you before church because, well—well I
thought it best just to wait a while longer. Wil-
liam there are some things in this world that are
just bound to happen, they are God’s will. Some
of those things are for the best we know, but it is
hard to accustom ourselves to them. Be brave now
lad, for something, that I don’t think you ever
dreamed of.” ,

She slipped a letter into Wee-Willie’s hand. By
this time they had reached the cottage. Aunt Mary
sat on the porch while her nephew went into
the buddies’ den to read the letter. Aunt Mary
heard him open the letter and occasionally turn a
page. Finally she heard his step. It was not the
same fast step of Wee-Willie. He came to the door-
way and his silhouette portrayed his bowed head
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and an occasional raising of his hand to dash away
some tears. IHis chest rose and fell with silent con-
vulsions. Wee-Willie was crying! He walked out
on the porch to the very end. Standing in the
moonlight his head bowed, his curly hair rumpled
in disorder, he was a dejected picture of sadness.
Turning and walking over to his aunt he knelt down
before her and laying his head in her lap he said:

“Gee but it will be hard to get along without Al
I'll miss him so. Who could have imagined any-
thing like it? Why? But I do know why. As for
me Aunt Mary I’ll say, “Thy Will be done.’”

Aunt Mary and Wee-Willie sat on the porch
fanned by the summer night’s breeze until, as in
the afternoon, Willie slipped into the land of nod.
He in his sleep let a letter fall which read as fol-
lows:

“Dear Wee-Willie: It is hard for me to say just
what I am going to say, but then brevity is sin-
cerity and I must tell, so here’s here.

“We have been such good friends and real broth-

ers to one another. We have been aides to each
other. I've tried to give you a good education and
a good example and to guide you right. I've done
my best. Ol man, I want you to do the rest and
alone. I've waited until this time to go where my
heart has bid me go for three years past; since I
have accomplished my one large task in seeing you
raised and following the right path, I will have, by
the time you receive this entered the Novitiate.

“Come see me as soon as you return to the city.
Be brave now, laddie, and face it alone. Aunt
Mary will explain about the finances and I will fix
everything up.

“I will pray for you in hope of aiding you in a
choice of vocation. Don't fail to take the Arts
course. May the time come when we shall be to-
gether in this life. If so, my earthly joy will be as
complete as it can be. Otherwise we shall meet
then,

Lovingly in J. M. J.,
“Your Brother, AL”

The Home of Great Orators

By Raymond Caulfield

T this season of the year the spirit of Ire-
A land is made manifest through the medium
of the feast-day of the great St. Patrick.
It might be well then at this time to recall some of
the highlights of the Irish nation and gain a slight
knowledge of Irish nature. So it is the purpose of
this article to cover, in a brief manner, one division
of art at which the Irish race excels, namely, ora-
tory:

All through the ages men have appeared at dif-
ferent times noted for their eloquence of speech,
thus, Greece had its Demosthenes; Rome, its Cic-
ero; England, its Gladstone; America, its Webster,
but the history of Ireland, from the beginning of
the 18th century to the present day, is the history
of a long line of brilliant orators. The FEmerald
Isle, from the time of Henry Flood down to the fall
of Charles Stewart Parnell, has been represented in
each generation by an orator of more than ordinary
brilliance. No country on the globe has ever pro-
duced in rapid succession such an array of talent
in the field of oratory as has Ireland. What other
nation can show a work with the vivid appeal and
so capable of arousing such deep feeling, as that

masterpiece of Robert Emmet in his own defense?

The name of Daniel O’Connell stands foremost
among all Irish orators and stands with the best the
world has ever produced: truly “his eloquence has
never been equalle din modern times.” He was
such that Wendell Phillips, America’s polished ora-
tor, has said of him that Webster, Everett, Choate
and Calhoun all together could not equal him. His
wonderful power enabled him to lead the Irish peo-
ple for a generation and to obtain for them many
rightes and privileges. Thus he became known as
the great Liberator.

There are many other eloquent Irish speakers,
who if they had lived in a country other than Ire-
land would be classed among the world’s greatest.
In a brief sketch of this kind mere mention of their
names is all that is possible. It seems that Ireland
might be rightly termed the home of great orators
for she can put on her list besides the ones already
mentioned men like, Curran, Grattan, Plunkett,
Butt and Edmund Burke, not to mention a host of
other minor orators. Such a list if compared to the
great speakers of other countrys all through the
pages of history, would rank among the first.
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Pope Pius XI

By Joseph Bosch

OPE PIUS XI, as the successor of the late

P Pope Benedict XV, has held the Chair of

Peter since 1922 and has shown himself to

be a patron of all things that contribute to the well-
being of the world.

Ambogio Damiano Achille Ratti was born at
Desio in the diocese of Milan, Italy, May 30, 1857.
He was the fourth child of a family of six of whom
only three are now living. The parents are also
dead. His father, Francesco Ratti, was a silk manu-
facturer and was a representative of the sturdy
middle class of Italy. His mother’s name was
Teresa Galli, of a good family of Saronno. Achille’s
parents were therefore not very high in social stand-
ing, but they did represent a class that has given
more popes to the world than any other.

Achille’s father, while not in very good circum-
stances, was able to give his son a good education.
Because of his exceptional ability Achille was placed
under a widely renowned teacher, Don Guiseppe
Volonteri, a priest in Desio, who had carried on
private schools before attendance to the state
schools was made obligatory. Don Guiseppe al-
lowed pupils to attend under him for only one year,
but because of his exceptional intelligence and apt-
ness for studies Achille was allowed to remain un-
der his tutelage. When he was ten years of age
Achille began to feel the call to the priesthood and
shortlyafter ward he left Guiseppe’s school and
went to the seminary of St. Peter, the Martyr. Then
he attended the seminary of Monza for two years
and following this a third year at San Carlo in
Milan. The following three years were spent at
the Seminario Maggiore.

When he was sixteen years old he was sent to
Rome to study at the Collegio Lombardi by special
favor of the Archbishop of Milan and from there he
received a scholarship to attend the Gregorian Uni-
versity. After attaining Doctorates in philosophy,
theology and canon law, he was ordained prist in

1879 and celebrated his first mass at the tomb of

St. Peter in the Vatican.

Following his ordination he was sent to Milan,
where he taught for a few years in the episcopal
seminary, but such were his talents that Monsignor
Ceriani of the Ambrosian Library, selected him as
an assistant and so well did he do his work that on
the death of Ceriani he was appointed to succeed
him. While head of the library he became a mem-
ber of the Lombard Institute as well as one on the
committee of the art gallery of Milan. He also de-

voted much of his time to his favorite subject, the
preservation and restoration of old manuscripts.
From this time on Father Ratti rose rapidly as
his talents became more and more recognized, until
finally he was made assistant librarian at the Vati-

~ can by Pope Benedict in 1915, and he succeeded Dr.

Ehrls, the head librarian, on his death. But Bene-
dict XV saw in Father Ratti qualities which were
not to be cooped up in a library and although much
against his wishes he was sent to Poland as Apos-
tolic delegate where he proved himself to be an im-
partial and fair judge in all matters of ecclesiastical
discipline that came under his jurisdiction. Indeed
it is due to his influence that the religious side of
the Polish question was settled so satisfactorily.
Then he was by turns made Papal Nuncio at War-
saw, at the same time being raised from the dignity
of a simple priest to that of Archbishop, and eccle-
siastical High Commissioner for Upper Silesia.
While in Silesia he endeared himself to the common
people by his untiring efforts in behalf of their
children and by his heroic conduct when Warsaw
was besieged by the Red Army. So gratified was
Pope Benedict by his labors that in 1921 he raised
him to the Cardinalate and appointed him Arch-
bishop of his native city, Milan. In 1922 he came
to Rome, to the Vatican, never again to leave it,
for he was elected Pope to succeed his dearest
friend, Pope Benedict XV.

The Pope has always been noted for his great
muscular strength and robustness. One of his
many accomplishments and perhaps the most vig-
orous is, or was his love for mountain climbing.
In the “Living Age,” issue of April 29, 1922, is re-
corded an account of one of his expeditions, written
by the Pope, himself, some years ago. In his ac-
count he tells about the decision of himself and two
companions to scale the heights of Monte Rosa, one
of the most perilous climbs of the Alps. Led by a
faithful guide they started out early in the morning
and after many narrow escapes from death they
finally reach the summit. The narrative, translated
into English is not so exciting, but it is probably
due to the fact that it was written in Italian that
it is not so appealing in our language.

The Pope is distinguished by his long legs and
arms and by his great strength. He, himself, at-
tributes this fact to his fondness for open-air exer-
cise and to the fact that he would walk where most
people would ride. Besides his favorite sport of
mountain climbing, he also indulged in quiot-
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throwing and billiards. He probably takes after his
father for his leaning toward masculine sports, for
it is related that Francesco Ratti as a youth used to
astound the people of Rogeno by throwing huge
rocks high in the air and catching them with ease
as they descended. The Ratti family has always
been noted for its physical powers and long life
and it looks like the present Pope who is 67 years
old may yet enjoy the happiness of a long reign.

In the field of studies and politics Pius XI has
always shown himself to be firm in matters of prin-
ciple and it is probably due to his extreme stand
on certain matters that he was not noticed long
before. It is therefore no wonder that he found
it very hard to get along when he arose to the posi-
tion of Papal Nuncio. The Pope is not a diplo-
matist in any respect and to make matters worse,
he is not inclined to superfluity of speaking nor is
he a good listener. When he does wish to speak it
is usually about some scientific or Biblical subject.
He is very well versed in chemistry and mathema-
tics. As an orator he is sententious and epigram-

matical and has a fondness for drawing logical dis-
tinctions and conclusions in his discourses.

The present successor of St. Peter, therefore, is
a man educated in many lines, He has learned the
methods of politicians, he is deeply skilled in the
art of restoring old manuscripts, he has devoted
much of his time and very near all his money to
the poor children of Europe and has so endeared
himself to all that his reign can be anything but un-
successful. T,ooking into the future we can also
see great possibilities for the new Pontiff. The re-
uniting of Christendom, the restoring of peace to
war-worn countries are just two of the great prob-
lems that face him and the Catholic Church. The
Pope, as representative of over 300,000,000 Catho-
lics has the gravest responsibility ever placed on
the shoulders of one man and he must have all
the support, material and. spiritual, that the world
can give him. He is truly the King of kings, not
because he rules the material side of his people, be-
cause he does not, but because he is the ruler, the
guardian of thir spiritual welfare.

The Noble Prizes and Foundation Fund

By Roland A. Wagner

its eminent founder, Alfred Bernhard No-
ble, a Swedish chemist, engineer, and phil-

THE Noble Foundation Fund is named after

anthropist. Mr. Noble was born in Stockholm,
Sweden, on October 21, 1833. He was the son of
an obscure mechanician and engineer, who settled
in St. Petersburg in 1837, where he began the manu-
facture of nitro-glycerine.

It was in St. Petersburg that Alfred received his
early education. Later his father sent him to Amer-
ica where he studied mechanical engineering under
John Ericsson, the famous inventor of the ironclad
Monitor, which defeated the Merrimac in that mem-
orable battle at Hampton Roads.

Upon his return from America Mr. Noble took
up the study of chemistry with intense aptitude. It
was this study which lead to his accidental (if study
can be said to be accidental) discovery of dynamite
in 1867. He also invented blasting powder, blast-
ing jelly, and several kinds of smokeless powders.

Ultimately he had factories at Brefors, Sweden.
By 1875 he controlled fifteen factories scattered
throughout the world.

From the time of Mr. Noble’s return from Amer-
ica he was constantly engaged in pursuing some in-
vention. During his activity he had many articles
patented, a hundred and twenty-nine of which are
on file in Great Britain. In 1888 Mr. Noble invented
ballistite powder.

Mr. Noble was a hard-working and shrewd busi-
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