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THE CONSPIRACY AGAINST THE 1 The motive* of each nation are barely 
* TRUTH. dletlngnUhable one from another.

-----  ' ; Neither deserve* to be credited with
A hundred years ago the Comte de any monopoly of virtue or vice. Above 

Maistre, then one of the great writers all, the study of contemporary author- 
of Europe, announced very definitely in ities, brings into a dazzling light, which 
a sentence that rang throughout the illuminates every corner of the picture 
Christian world that history for the the commanding fact of the Spaniards' 
last three hundred years, meaning priority as explorer, as scientific navi- 
thereby the three hundred years from gator, as conqueror, as settler."

The above paragraphs are striking 
in this matter as shoving the newer 
state of mind with regard to Spaniards 
and Englishmen at this time, a newer 
state of mind that our schools have 

when the not as yet reached, and that our Public 
school children will probably not be 
taught for some years yet, unless Cath
olics interest themselves In having 
real history taught and not a fantastic 
caricature of it made originally for 
Protestant purposes.—Buffalo Union 
and Times.

old-fashioned reticule, and touched the 
spring. Within, framed in golden flla- 

was the miniature of a beautifulSHpa&ns
.miiTht lor Nora, and taken her ont “Gilbert, my own dear, true love, brow noble with a strange serenity. m.„Ud her ” Then we will be married at St. And wrought in the delieato (rame was

*■ I would have del o so," he replied, Andrew’s ?" the old crest of the Vanes-the cross
41 but lor one thing You know, you “ Yes,” was his hurried reply, as and heart, with their motto, hides et
can nnderstai d, how tue horror ol being she lifted her glad eyes of triumph to Amor. „ ..
known and pursued by ’.he phantom of bis. “When, where, how you please. It is Mildred, my dealr, aaid
mvehame did gradually disappear under * * * * • old madame. I have kept it as
rtoexoltoment of my new life ; so much Three busy weeks had passed for we‘il Ï* ah ull,ma ‘ Ynd'T'don’t
so, that 1 had almost forgotten it, and Miss Alden. All the weeks and days ®an * >>« her® °hn *jLLteriî
bad begun to reaion that Nora was wer6 fBu of charming Interest now. "an» her picture to 8° ‘nt“ .inhert’. 
t’ghtîaod that I should have listened But throngh the music ol flattering *»"*». “ 1 sw^twt
to her suggestion, when an appalling voices, the bewildering attraotlcn of wlJ®- 8£® ”Yhth ’, *nd ■{
incident occurred that brought back Paris hats and gowns, the pressing noblest being I have,a™^“®‘; 
tie whole thing again, and made me fly c airns of milliner and modiste upon pure, sweet spirits have power to . 
flrther from civilization than ever. It he, every hour, all the rosy glamor my dear, 1 ; hope _her„ble,«lng will tall 
show» how small is the world, and how that surrounds s brlde-;-leot there had “P°n FonJ** ® B
’“must despair of ever getting rid ol crept a vague, indefinable shadow- l am afraid she ”0,ll8nJ^ave approved 
this horrid thing that will pursue me something she could not shape nor atcaTy It would
to my grave. na™e* . . seem like tearing down the standard

Gitbeit wai as tender, as devoted, as for whieh aU o( her blood had lived and 
adoring as she could wish, and yet - died Why# my dearf the old Vanes 
yet—there had been a subtle change— would have preferred headsmin and 
a change that only the keen eye and block. But the old heroic 8train ha8f j 
ear of woman's love could detect. hU died oufc iQ them nke the rest.
There wis a forced note in his g*y«ty, y0Qr lover u ooiy a toudtitu to be 
a now abstraction in look and word, a wheeled and cozened and worried and 
dimness, faint and gray as a morning watched_don*t forget that point, my 
mist, that seemed to have stolen over loVe_watched. When a man breaks 
the radiance of his happiness. faUh once heaU break it again, my

The chill of this shadow was upon dear—he'll break it again.”
Miss Alden this afternoon as she re- And with a laughing nod the old 
turned from a drive with her betrothed, madame gathered her furs about her,
He had an engagement with his lawyer and made her adieux, leaving Nettie to 
and had been obliged to leave her at think.
her d jor. Her own dainty apartment I Ah, the warning had come from the 
was aglow with cheer and light. The Ups of her own world, the warning she 
sunset rays streamed through its silken bad heard in the depths of her heart, 
draped windows, a wood Are cracked §ke waa tearing asunder faith and love, 
upon he tiled hearth, beside which fche twin strength that had been Gil- 
sat her mother, pouring tea into her bert's heritage ; she was clouding the 
prettiest Sevres cup, for a charming 8tar Qf his guidance, darkening the 
old woman, whose bright eyes seemed heaven of his hope, 
to defy the snowy crown of her four- And _already his life, hie love, his 
score years. happiness felt the darkness, the chill,

Madame Brnne had been a queen j loss, 
regnant in society for half a century,
and though it was a bent, withered form I wa8 iate that evening when Gll- 
that nestled amid her loosened furs to- Vane made his usual visit to his
day, she looked a queen still. betrothed. He found her seated in the

“This is a surprise,” said the young 8haded lamplight, Madame Brune's
lady, as she bent to kiss the laded miniature in her band, 
cheek. I 4‘ Another wedding-gift ?” he asked

11 I had to come, my dear, I had to 8mning. 
come I never move out of the house u y’es, who is it ?” she asked, hold- 
after the first frofct — though why any jng oa^ ^e picture.

wants to keep alive at eighty .« Aunt Miidred l” he exclaimed, 
years, I don't know. But since I can w^h a start, “ surely Aunt Mildred 1
not come to the wedding—” Where, how did you get it, dear ? It

•'And why not ?” interrupted Nettie ig great-aunt Mildred, as she smiled
sinking down In the cushion at the doWQ from the wall of my grandfather s
speaker's feet and clasping the wrink- house, when I was a little boy.”

,, led hand. “There will be no more “ How beautiful she must have been, 
your privilege, I agree, welcome guest, I am sure." Gilbert ; her eyes seem to look into

Gilbart Vane answered, slowly. t> l •• Qf course, of courbe,” said the old our very hearts now, her lips to speak,
there are times when privilege must lad nodding ; but I gave up weddings They have ^ u «peaking of yon all
yield to principle, Nettie And with and {uneral8f my dear, a dozen years eveuing dear—what is it the* say ?”

Church,’"by you, mini, tor, 1. to defy .. laQghei the girl the “ ™ toraed my blekon

faith of my fathers even as a traitor 41 Mv dear again you are touching a P,, i nndpr!
turns his back on his country and flag, pOÎnt above* my feeble strength. 1 8tJ„d dear love* I understand.”
by an open act of disloyalty. So I ask ^ave neitber opiuiona nor emotions ”, ' ’
you, dearest, to be married in your owu now They „oulj pat me in my grave . 1
home by a priest." ,, at once. After four-score years, one ^ t £ ( t Aunt Mildred and all

And I refuse, she replied, angrily. becomes a mere calcareous deposit, so , d for dearest. Life it made“I refuse positive y ,0,™ the doctor, say. You are going to ^ joy and “not tor sacrifice and
poor, oranped little apartment like mfttry a very flue follow, I am sure. 1 Mv noor old nncle Rupert is at
this," and she swept a scornful glance 6av/known the family lor three goner- P»£- “J J™,01'1 ““ twPenty-flve
about the dainty, luxurious room. a: And thov were all good women I ’ . it# • * * • n."There would be no dignity, no beauty , Jblo men- yADd now that I have y®ar" ol misuiouary life in A rica. centnry
no style, in snch an aflair. Ob ! 1 had m t,a and very good tea it was, ™ 0» «1" sweeR sPain'8 initial adventures in the New
planned it all, alii The choristers, 1 want to hear everything—when, and “ae been a hard day on me, e World are often consciously or nncon-the flower-decked Cancel, the Church L”ereacdhowlUs U, be." ^crR he leaned his head back m aoioaa,y ovtirlooUfld or underrated in
crowded with onr friends. Mamma ..October the twentieth, at St. hia ®hllr; "esrl,l,y' L^t f gt 1 order that she may figure on the stage
had set her heart on the most brilliant AndreW',," answered Mrs. Alden. Yon ean nèt yon can not," she an- °« hiat"ry aa ‘he ^niKMcd champion

saisrcs°r«B^- ïs —;êïi?ls - ™
,.h »•' ». t,"ir'..el’' “• ...."ill. f5”Xrad\i?b™-Z=,itî™.'b.
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"SelOsh exaction—when I would give course Gilbert y ielde p “Nettle darling, Nettie—oh, wise, others, and as the oppressor and exter-

mr life for yon, Nettie." “ Yielded the point I repeated the aw6et| trae Nettie, my love, my wife 1 minator 0f the weak and innocent abor
"Your life 1" she repeated bitterly ; old lady, fixing her keen dark eyes It ia aa you aay> dear ; 1 have been a islnea 0f the new continent, who de- 

“ your life I When you will not give Nettie's face. My dear you astonisn ooward| a weakling, for your sake. plored her presence among them,
me one beautiful hour 1er my very own, me." „„„ i„d, . “ u “ I know, I know, and It has hurt you Croelty in an ,ts hideous forms Is
she one hour of which every woman “«by? ask. d the yonng lady , aQ mach," she answered. It would indeed, commonly set forth as Spains
dreams as .the brightest, the sweetest, it not the bride s privilege to choose, hQrt you morei QUbert. The shadow Qnly in8tl.ament of rule in her six-
the holiest, of her existence. When dear Madame Brune ? of your yielding would be on our lives te6nth œntury empire. On the other
you deny me what my very house msid “Really, I suppose it is, said t forever. We will burn the wedding- hand the English adventurer has been 
claims as tor right." old lady. « Of course it Is, my dear ^ dear>,. ghe added gaily, “and „y aame pena witha touch-

"1 thought,” he spoke slowly and Only there is something so unbendl g Ujnole Rupert—surely Aunt Mildred s hnmanity, with the purest religions 
with an effort “I thought this had In this Roman Catholic faith °°® ®® sweet spirit sent him -yonr Uncle Rnp- aapi,atlone, with a romantic oonrage
been all settled, I thought you had when it yields, a vague sense of ”ea ert wili marry us next week! —Mary wbl0h was always at the disposal of the
agreed " ne,s’ ot wronB- And the Vanes I t T. Waggaman In Benziger s Maga oppreesed native.

"To do all that von had the right to has been snob a Titanic force m their | zir.e- „No aaoh plotare ia recognizable
ask of your wife-to promise every- history, my dear. They are an ----------- — * when we apply the tonohstone ol the
thing : even that I would study, read, English family, you know. 11 yo THB CATHOLIC FREEMASON. oral traditions, printed beaks, maps,
reçoive instruction in your faith. I could Just hear thegrlslysto   and manaloripts concerning America
have no préjudice against it ; on the they went throngh in the stupto nays ^ ^ oorreapondent who algna him. whioh oircaiatod in Shakespeare s Eng-
contrary I see much that Is beautifti, of bigotry 'orJ-Ms aa™e.„„:d And self "a Catholic Freemason," Father land. There a predilection for roman-

' .nderCul, in its history, Its doctrine, and lire, and gibtot, Hall,8. J.,editoroftheExaminer, Bom- tic adventure Is found to sway the Span
But such alavish submission as you de- It has oome do!” *to e® t aunt bay,says‘Yon might as well sign yourself lard In even greater degree than it
mand, I refuse, I peremptorily refuse. Mildred Vane, Gilbert a„ ,8 The I a ‘Catholic Sweedenborglan' or a ‘Oath- swayed the Elizabethan. Religious
1 will not turn my wedding into a was one of my dearest r • on0 Christian Scientist.’ Yon may have zeal Is seen to Inspirit the Spaniard
shabby, forlorn makeshift. 1 will not loveliest g rl I ever saw, and been born and baptized a Catholic, and more constantly and conspicuously than
publish my weakness and your dis world fairly at her tost. tm beiieve in the Catholic Church It stimulates his English contemporary,
courtesy to all my world. I will to horn it all m, d«?r, andIts doctrines. Bit so long as you
married how and where I please or not opUnons tocether ‘This Is are a Freemason yon are cut off and
at all—not at all." _ , and w0 ", .tt turn disownedby your own Chnrch. No Bishop

"Do you mean this ?" the words madness, Mildred, I oriel , tom ^ Qr deaoon all the world over,
came in a new tone from his lips — a yonr bao m0re beautl from the Pope downwards, will acknowl-
tone she had never heard before. It And turn my face to HU more beautl ^ ^ ^ # m6mber 0, the Chnrch.
had a ring of steel, ol rock, of hidden, ,ulllh®av,e°: t there my'dear, in less You msy attend Mass and Benediction
unguessed forces, against which she And g : y Daunera jn a still, and no one will tnrn you out.
was striking blindly, hopelessly. And than tw0J®a”> L,d8 R^peri Vane, But If yon go to confession, no priest 
with a woman’s quick intuition she ehoh» 1.«pUM. ^ „m 0r ?oan give you absolution ; and
veered from the danger-point and Gilbert s ’handaomest cleverest If yon approach the altar no priest can
changed her attack. Lifting her beau- the family, Bishop of’some bar- or will (knowingly) give you the Holy
tiiui, tear-stained faeo to his, she put man of hi , -r be can do Sacrament. Nor will any priest cele-
her hands upon his shoulders, and baric P,ac® nBrinio from eating each brate your marriage for you, or give
looked up at him with eyes full ol to keep h s \ P power, this you extreme unction, until yon have re
tender, beseeching appeal. . other. It is a stupendous I yRced yoar membership of the craft,

“ Do you mean it, Gilbert ? she Catholic fa■ t . these latter days and confessed your sin of disobedience,
asked tremulously. “ After all — all c*leareons diep - to hear about and made yourself over repentant for
that we have grown to be to each other 1 would say, * nronor thing of reconciliation with Mother Church.
— after these beautiful months that St. Andrew a. -tanduoint, but we You may resent this; you may not
have been paradise to na b3th, after course from wind and tide, understand this ; you may think it all - ■
all onr dreams, our hopes, our love ! can veer oomto V ia immoVab'.e. wrong. But you can not alter the faot Be UiiMAn I lAAAhOTIIVI
Have you won my woman's heart only while the roc_ . - n )n,0 an old that you are no longer a Catholic U 1 -|i||l'|'f| Il P U [* 3T | M M
to oa.t it aside like a broken toy ?" But here I amt t the sun is the eyes of the Church to which yon V 11 U I VI I UV/UUI UUIIM

"Cast it aside I’ he murmured, granny, forgetting ta b6fore profess allegiance — nor will be ; so V
“Nettie, Nettle, cast yon aside, when going down, and 1 must long as you »ppend -Freemason' to
the thought ol losing you is madness, the evening chill. ( aappose 1 your name."

.III ... «I.. -« .p." »• 1“ Ûmi5*e2 -----------~ p,.Umln.„m .nd give «HmatM. I

SSSÏK.ïtSMÎ»ï 12 iKvt1.’-.TheThornton-Smith Co., 11 King st. w, TorontoSO Uttle-sollttle,Gilbert. Ever alter- more than any tmket I c°=^^ her | joy end the Elding 0I our grief. I HO I HUI IHUIl Vim wu.,  ----- a---------------- l
ward you shall be my lord, my master, l She took a little velvet oww
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the iieformation to his own time, had 
been a conspiracy against the truth. 
Very few of the historical scholars out 
side ol Catholic countries in his time 
took the expression seriously. A hun
dred years later, however, 
editors of the Cambridge “Modern His
tory in England” came to write the 
preface of their work, which was to be 
occupied with the hUtory ol the race 
from a time just before the Reforma
tion so-called, they repeated, conscious
ly or unconsciously, De MaUtro’s 
words. They said that the long con
spiracy against the truth was at list 
breaking up. Added evidence for this 
is being brought forward constantly 
by those who study history in the orig
inal documents and in the actual 
events of the times, and not in the 
second hand authorities of so called 
classical historians, no one of whom 
is to be depended upon. A very strik
ing example of this, one that every 

j Catholic should know and appreciate, 
is to be found in the current number 
of Scribner's Magazine.

The article is “The Call of the West.” 
and its author is Mr. Sidney Lee, who 
is known as probably the best of living 
English Shakespearean scholars and 

of the best authorities on the 
history of Queen Elizabeth's time. Mr. 
Lee was for many years one of the 
most important contributors to the 
“National Dictionary of Biography” in 
England, his subjects being especially 
taken from the fifteenth and sixteenth 
centuries. This series ol articles in 
Scribner's treats of the relations of 
England and America daring the six
teenth centnry, and necessarily has 
much to say of Spain. It is of special 
interest at this time because his snr 
vey of the period closes with that 
dertul year 1007, “ when an English
settlement in the new hemisphere first 
took permanent root at Jamestown, an 
event which we are celebrating with 
all due solemnity daring this present 
sommer."

Mr. Lee has no delusion with re 
gard to the wonderful role that Spain 
played in the discovery, the settlement 
and the development of the New 
World. He realizes very well that her 
place has been underrated and mis 
stated, and he declares that the reason 
for this was theological bias, England 

great Protestant country, Spain 
the typical representative of Catholic 
countries, and little was deliberately 
made of all that she did. Her motives 
for every action were impugned, her 
actions themselves maligned, her great 
achievements belittled, everything pos
sible done in order to make a striking 
contrast between Catholic Spain and 
Protestant England to the detriment 
of the former and the advantage of the 
latter.

Here was the beginning of the great 
conspiracy against the truth in Eng
lish history. Every possible charge is 
made against the Spaniards from irre 
ligion to cruelty, though history jasti 
fies none of them, and Mr. Lee has not 
been backward in stating this.
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“It's simply astonishing the way
i

St. George’s 
Baking Powder
has taken hold of my customers.”

“ They say it makes lighter, 
tastier, finer-grained Biscuits *nd 
l akes than any other they ever

A BOOMERANG.
AN OUTSPOKEN EDITOR ONFKSHi.S TO 

ONE OF TUE MANY MISTAKES OF 
PROTESTANT IhM

A remarkable admission is made by 
the •* Christian Work and Evangelist,” 
a Presbyterian organ, of the sorry mis
take of the Puritans' in abolishing the 

: devotional observance of days set apart 
by the Mother Church for tue commem
oration of some events in the life of the

Send for our new 
Cook-Book free.TO BE CONTINUED.

up Sr Chemical Co. 
1.imite.J, Montreal.

Kali.
of C;VA MIXED LOVE,

Tin clash had oome — the inevitable 
Mash of opposing loroes.

The beautiful dream castle In which 
Gilbert Vane had lived lor the past six 
months had tottered as snob airy super
structures w 11. He stool, white and 
stern and startled, Miss Nettle Alden 
lacing him with scarlet cheeks and 
Hashing eyes.

"This ends all, she said, passion
ately, “Fortunately yon have shown 
yonr trne colors In time for me to 
escape a life of slavery to your whims, 
yonr superstitions."

"Whlmsl Superstitions! he echoed. 
"Great heavens, Nettie, If yon could 
only understand me."

I do understand — only too well, 
she answered. “My choice, my tastes, 
my wishes, are as nothing to you In 
comparison with the unreasonable de
mands of a mediaeval Church."

“ Unreasonable 1 No, no," — 
swered. “ Nettle the position ol 
Church In this matter Is most logical, 
most reasonable, consistent with the 
claim she makes upon her children's 
obedience and loyalty in all that Is 
.acred to her law."

“ I do not see It, I do not see it, 
answered the girl. “ I have been will
ing, too willing, to yield In all serious 
matters, bat every woman should be 

and mistress of her own mar- 
The i etails belong to me, to my

GEbitCrtttomtl.
Assumption College

Saviour.
“Tue Puritans impoverished them

selves,” ib says, “ and punished their 
children by their excesses ot protest 
against Rome and the Church of Eng
land. No b.omerang ever came back 
with surer stroke on the sender than 
the weapon put in motion to defend 

Protestantism from the usage and 
encroachments of ohnrchly Christian
ity. They taught us to shun Christmas 
as a Popish invention, and we who are 
welcoming the Eastertide like good 
Presbyterians to-day were taught to 
despise Easter as a dishonor of the 
Sabbath.

•'At last we are beginning to re
pent,” continues this outspoken editor. 
“Yet our efforts are hindered from the 
fact that we have no sort of service fit
ted to keep a Christian festival with 
simple directness. We even yet make 
a boggle of Christmas. For the rest, 
we have frankly to go to our Episcopal 
friends. Lont finds our Presbyterian 
flocks wandering forlornly between 
some sorb of an extra prayer meeting 
in our Church and a call on the Church 
men for a sprig or two of forape to 
break our fast. But when Holy Week 
approaches we are compelled to con
fess our emptiness and enter our neigh
bor's house [to beg our bread. It is a 
pitiful thing to be making pretenses. 
We have really nothing but an odd 
sermon flung between extra music. A 
ragged patchwork of songs without 
settings, readings without order, and 
imitations without heart. It is really 
humiliation to wear the old Puritan 
cloak and try to look like a modern 
Christian 1 * * * The trend to an
orderly and significant service has be
come a public demand. It is a religi- 
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gions necessity to day. 
glicin service is historically 
The fights are over now. 
keep the dead issues out of their graves 
to this unseemly hour ? Who is justi
fied in creating a new division among 
Uttristians ? Why not frankly conform 
our worship to the old and approved 
model happily right at our hand ?"

Commenting on this going to the 
Episcopalians, the Catholic News well 
says that this is being satisfied with an 
imitation. The genuine observance is 
to be found only in the Catholic 
Church, from which the man-made Epis
copal Chnrch copied so many ol its 
ceremonies and its calendar ol reli
gions lestivals.
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^“Especially had theological bias justi

fied neglect or facilitated misconcep- 
tlon of Spain's role in the sixteenth 

drama of American history.
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His Eminence Cardinal Gibbons—Remtnls- 
of the Cathedral of Baltimore.

--ray.
A Sew Version of a Good Old Story.

1 hoard a rare story the other day ol 
good Bishop, who was visiting the 

outlying portion ol his diocese for the 
purpose of confirming some of the rising 
generation. Tho pastor had ranged the 
brave band In a line, and the Bishop, 
after asking a few leading questions, 
requested a little girl to state the 
definition of matrimony.

And with hands folded, eyes hail 
closed, and a generally modest mien, 
the little one rapidly reeled oil the 
startling annonneement that “matri 
mony is a state of terrible torment 
which those who enter it are compelled 
to undergo as a partial punishment for 
their sins and In order to prepare them 
for a brighter and bettor world." The 
pastor, who had taken groat pains to 
prepare his class, was greatly annoyed 
at this blander, and sharply said : 
“No, no, Katie ; that Is not marriage 
at all. that is purgatory." "Leave 
her alone, Father James," said tho 
Bishop, with a pleasing smile; "leave 
little Katie alone. What do yon or I
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Marion Ames Taggart—The Island Priest. 

A charming story.
Reu. Morgan M. Sheedy—The Blessed

Virgin In Legend. Illustrated.
Jerome Harte—In the Niche at the L»'t. 

A story.
P. G Smyth—A Breath of Irish Air. A 

graphic description of int resting spots 
in Ireland. Illustrated.

Grace Keon—The Blesssng of St. Michael. 
A touching story in this author’s best 
style.

Reu. Martin S. Brennan, H. M. 8c. D.—
What Catholics Have Done for the 
World. Worth the attention of every 
Catholic.
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Mary T. Waqgaman—Adrift. The'/story 
of a wandering soul.j

Reu. W. S Kent, 0. S. C.—The Suffering
of Souls tn Purgatory. Illustrated. 

Anna T. Sadlier—In the Dwelling of the 
Witch. A tale of the days of persecu-

I The Blessed Julie Billlart. Pro} 
fusely Illustrated.

Maud Regan—A Hole in His Pocket. The 
story of a devoted priest.

Some Notable Events of the Year 
1905 1906. Illustrated.

know about it?”

We must not fear that God may fail 
as for His jove is infinite for tho soul 
that rests on Him.
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