’.(meﬂ. 1905, by the Catholic
Associated Press.)

Socialisfl is omly one. phase of a
‘widespread discontent—I had almosy
' said disease. In its lowest plame it

'is desipair.’ In Russia we find it Lak-

ing the lowest form because of local

conditions,  There it is Nihilism be-

cause it has to meet an dutocracy or

what it considers a despotism. Re-
- strained by nothing, pot even reli-
gion, it is rushing on to destruction
~either the destruction of itself or
thé destruction of the empire. It is
not an inconsistent nor even an in-
cemgruous or blind fury. It is or-
genized and intelligent. Because it is
furning its bridges behind it or fling-
ing away its scabbard after drawing
itz blade is no good reason why it
should be regarded as blind. Tt is
not blind. It is being led by the
thoughts of Balunin, Kropatkin, [T'ol-
stoi and Gorky, and as ¥ lecinal a
group of men as ever led a people. Of
course 'l'olstoi’s and Gorky’s friends
may resent the imputation involved
in the foregoing, but: resentment will
not change the fact, Tolstoi, un-
comsciously, perhaps, but surely, has
dome as much to tear down the em-
pire as Luther did to separate Ger-
many from the Church. The great
novelist is as much the victim of ep-
vironmental forces as is the humblest
moujik in the remotest Siberian mir.
The part he has played
ehosen voluntarily, He may have
thought it was ; but it was not. Tt
wag forced upon him by the facts of
Russian life ond by that mysterious
force called Fates by the people who
believe in the weird sisters, Destiny
by others, Divine Providence oy
those who see God back of the affairs
of men. In looking at this, the low-
est phase of the great world prob-
lem, of discontent, it is worth while
to pause long enough to get a good
ides of the underlying causes 1s
Russia rash ? Is she in the hamds of
some fiftul, frenwied Destiny like the
Nemesis of .a Greek tragedy ? Not
at all. Her condition is the imevit-
able result of causes neither remote
nor deep.

In the first place, it is a land of
perennial poverty. It has hunger in-
gide its gates all the time. As im
Ireland, so in many parts of Rus-
sia, the people were not allowed to
reap where they sowed. They saw
the wheat go to Odessa and from
Odessa to all parts of the world while
they and their little ones had to go

was not

back to the fields and feedt on  the
food of cattle. Many starvel. The
economic efforts of the empire have
been earnest, honest perhaps i but

against them were the wonderfully or-
ganized nations. Too much atien-

tion was given to taxatiom, to dis-
play. Had the money gathered for
the army and navy gone into the

navy and army, the wretched record
on land and sea in the East would
never have been made. It is hard to
see how amyfhing else could have
come out of the last hundred years.
Because a volcamo has long been si-
lewrt, its sides covered with vineyards
and peaceful cities, is mo reason for
assurance. The record is to be
written in blood amd tears because

the seed was bathed in tears and
blood.
Nearly ninety per: cemt of tho

masses of Russia are unable to read
amd write. Her religion has been in-
fluenced by all that was bad as well
as all that was good in the Greek
Church, particularly that phase of it

that went in to her by way of Con-
stantinople. She has never been
able to shake off the heritage of the

ine Church. That accounts for

her Deeper tham ‘that,
faw mo) ous than thaif, for her
peace of mind, Were the influences of
Greek thought. Greeld is the lamguage

of the Church,  Greek’ philosophy
flls their lives. Hor priesta marry,
but may marry only once. To gnard
against widowhood, sthey pick, whent
thev marry, wives from the healthiiest
families. ' The children of these mar-
rviages are wonderful ‘products. They
are intellectual heyond all other chil-
dven in the empire ; physically they
are, as a rule, supxrh creatures. Such
& system of seléection could hardly

who ‘wk‘wm d

Afail o secure a stril ing résut.. Fed

, the story of w
gress and rosperity wd ou ‘baval.
tﬁn‘mlunnm!oronesldsoi the
vast problem that Russia is trying’
i solve. Oppospd to them are the
C the princes and princesses, Po-
bﬁdonoobﬂdl and theg adherents of the
house ok Romanof. It is a heteroge-
neous mase. Into the witch’s caldron
of Macbeth went no more curious
creatures than are rushing into the
seething caldron of Russia’s rewolu-
tion.

Behind the Czar, in the very shadow
of his throne, for nearly forty years
Pobiedonostseff, the Machiavelll of
Muscovy, has stood. Who is  this
man to whose hands the destiny of
so vast an empire was entrusted ?
How is it that he and not men like
Witto has held the reins and yield-
ed the scepter of power ? He is next
to the Czar the head of the Greek or
Russian Church, president of thg
Holy Synod. He is part of the past.
He is the result of Russian emvirom-
mental forces that became irresistible
the day they were allowed to take
root. The part played by Pobiedon-
ostsefl was as natural and normal,
all things comsidered, as anything in
human history. If we let lying and
thieving thrive at home, the Equita-
ble, Mutual and other insuramce scan-
dals are as matural and normal as
springtime and harvest. If we bring
in millions to work in our factories,
forcing them for one cause or an-
other to be segregated in certain sec-
tions of a city or community, politi-
ca? corruption, the padrone system,
indifference to the welfare of the
rublic are inevitable. Russia is reap-
ing where and what she soéwed. Let
us learn a lesson. TLet us look to it
that we are not sowing dragons’
teath to have armed men in our
streets later. Tt looks at times as

re-

if we were.

WHAT IS TO HAPPEN.
What is going 'to happen ? The
world is intemsely interestad in the
game going on in Russia. Is it pos
sible for the Empire to keep Vladi-
vostok, Moscow, St. Petershurg, Rige
and Warsaw - together ? Who will
answer that question ? Before the
fall of Port Arthur it was possible ;
with the,fall of that city went all
hopes of holding the old empire to-
gether. Why 2 This calls up a curi-
ous condition, the lack of homogenai-
ty of any kind, either racial or reli-
gious. No one éven thinks of a Rus-
sian as likely to remain a Russiam,
Nobody ever sees in a Russian the
enibodiment of Russia.  Pobiedonost-
seff wanted that, worked for ‘that,
and tried to bring it about. He was

the soul of pan-Slawiism. But there
was no Slav hehind him big enough
to help him. What was wamnted,
what is  wamitdd, is & Rus~
sian  Bismarck, but.  from the
Baltic to the Behring Sea no  Bis-
marck is forthcoming. The world

was hoping that Witte was to be the
Bismarck. Much in his Hfe at Tiflis
and later had given promise of con-
structive statesmanship. When the
hour came he was at the helm ; but
it and the rudder were a bunch of
But it would be unfair #to
blame Witte for what Fate has forced
upon Russia. The race, if race ome
can call it, was anything but. united
and homogeneous. Facls are show-
ing how very true that is every day.
Not only Poland and Finland, but
the Baltic provindes, the Black Sea
provinces and the far East are fall-
ing away. They never felt them-
selves boumd to Moscow or to St
Petershurg by a common bond.

reeds.

ing a people together ;
patriotism, for there was no patria.
What is going to happen ? It is hard
to say. It looks as if Germany
would have to take a hand. Seli-
protection may compel her to do so.
Once the Baltic provinces hegin. to
build republics the fever of it all may
enter provinces to the south. Russia
entered Austria ta suppress Hungary.
on the throme of France.
cver to the Czar’s relief; not Lhat be
loves Russia or the Czar or amything
in Russian history, but purely in eoli-

its own destiny, it begina to look as’

Poland,

pro’

The
cohesion was like that of large lumps
of clay. It was not a vital force hold~
there wés no

All Europe tried to hold Louis XVI
I would
not be surprised to see the Kaiser go

dofence.  Left to itseli, to work omt

if the ffazzled ends of the = empire |
would belopped- oﬂ uil unnalﬂc

wmiom Anuwmapptmuupe is

{Rev. Richard W. Aleulﬂd’ h the
Missionary.) =
“Talking about n.ponwlabu." said
a Massachusetts priest to me some
time ago, ‘let me tell you of am ex-
perience of mine. ‘I was called . out
one night at ten o’clock by one of
our hotels to the bedside of an act-
1ess, They sald she was unconscious
and dying, and that she might be a
Catholic, for she had a rosary on her
dressing table, . I went hastily with
the holy oils. I found a. girl of
ahout twenty-two, lying pale  and

closed, and her long, dark hair, 'dis-
ordered on the pillow, framed a sin-
gularly sweet, innocent face. Ome ol
the hotel maids was busied about her
and it was not hard to know what
Jfaith shone in her honest, charitable
eyes. tepping reverently aside,
she said in a hushed voice to some of
the troupe that were in the small
room:

‘“ ‘It's the priest.’

ed over the girl. She opened ber
gyes and tried to smile.

‘ ‘Are you a priest 2’ she askerd.
‘“‘Yes, my child,” 1 amswered.
‘‘Am T very bad? 1 am in awful
pain, but maybe I'll get better.” Them
she suddenly faintea.

“The maid I spoke of gave her re-
storatives, and 1 hurriedly asked
what was the matter.

‘ ‘Why, Burtie was performing her
great trapeze act to-day and missed
her count, father ; she fell thirty feet.

and there is no hope. He only gave
her twelve hours to live, perhaps not
that. It is her grit that leeps her
up, father,’ said the young woman,
with tears in her eyes.
compamy,” said another young
man,

*‘ ‘Is she an actress ?’

“ ‘'Oh, yes, father. We have refined

WOo-

better all leave, and I will call
in a few minutes.’

‘* "Yes, father,” they said obedient-
ly, and I was alone with the dying
girl.

you

“I AM NOT A CATHOLIC.”
‘Father,
ral comfession,’
gan with difficulty a
sincere confession. It

clear, homest,
took her some
time, but she would not let mehurry
her. 1 said a
her as penance one Hail Mary.
began to say it aloud slowly.
child,” I said,
contrition first.
you absolution.’
*“ ‘Oh, no, father,” she said;

Laptism.’
ly you are baptized !’

I was never baptized.

s&y my rosary.
school.

grandma died I left schoor;

and doing burlesque. But I
forgot all 1 learned
although 1 did dot think about i
for a long time.’

nevet

child ?”
Academy, Pennsylva.ndn

amazed at her story, told with di

and then give me absolution ?

i

helpless on her bed. Her eyes werey

‘‘Every one made way, and I stoop-

The surgeon says her spine is injured

‘“ ‘She is the best performer in the

T want to make a gene-
she said, and she be-

few words and gave
She
My
‘make a fervemt act of
1 am going to give

‘you
must'\first give me the sacrament of

‘Baptism !’ T said, amazed. ‘Sure-

‘“‘No, father, I am not a Catholic.
In belief 1
am and always have been a Catholic,
but I never received any sacrament.
I go to Mass every Sunday I can and
I learned that at
But our life has been so rov-
ing that T could only do that much
1 never had much chamnce, you-see. 1
was wild anid self-willed, and when
and as
there was no ome to restrain me, be-
ing alone in the world, I drifted from
dancing school to riding wild horses

at the comwvent,

‘“ ‘Where did you go o school, my
““ “To poarding school—to St. X.
tT knew the convent well. T pmmd.

culty, for her sufferings were evident.

‘“ ‘Won't vou  baptize me, father,
Bap-
tism is enough I know, but I wan»'

“She folded her hands and 1o&eu
nu-adﬂy w me wmt dnrk soft ay&a

wmtrau‘wk € t
to ect, comtrition, m&menﬂy
‘baplized her.

closed her eyes, 3
“It seemed to me, Jﬂaer a féw o~
ments’ pause, that the ghastly hue
of death had given place to a  more
Jife-like color. *I waited.

ASKS FOR LAST SACRAMENTS.
“Father,” she said, ‘I'm suffering
terribly, amd T Know now that I will
dic soon. 1 want you to give me
Holy Viaticum and Extreme Unction.”

“1 hesitated.
‘vas a dying actress, just baptized !
How did I know whether she  was
sufficiently  instructed ? She read
my thoughts.

“ “Yom don’t think, I am instructed,
father 2 I pelieve firmly that the
Blessed Rucharist is our Lord Him-
self, His true body and blood, which
1 am to receive without fasting be-
cauge He is my Viaticum ; and Ex-
treme Unction is  the last anointing
of the purified Oathalic before  she
goes to meet her Judge ! Father, 1
remember it all. T used to listen to
Sister Veronica telling the class. Her
instructions could never be forgotted.
Father, won't you give me the
sacraments ?’ {

“Here was an apostolate fulfilled !
That good Sister, whoever she was,
had saved this soul ! ‘Wait tem min-
utes, dear child. I will bring our
Lord to you.” And I went hastily to

the door and summoned those out-
side. .To the Catholic maid, who
was neavest me, 1 said, ‘I am going

to the church for the Blessed Sacre~
ment ; 1 will be back inside of filteen
uunutes,” and 1 hurried out.

back at Burtie’s bedside. She was
vreathing quietly, and unclosed  her
cyes when 1 came in. 1 whispered my
instructions to the maid. A little
vable with. lighted candles, holy

I laid the pyx upon it.
the Sacred Host the girl's eyes were
tixed upon it, and I heard her say,

vaudeville. But we ars a very select | MY Lord and my God 1. I  coukd ‘SISTER STANISLAUS,
organization,” said the womanm with Nl‘:ijl.v;wket;p::ack ﬂ:ntfaf; c:‘m!:ﬁ— Sk
is. ¢ i + | tere r fir and la .
e e sty e o L ntion (loned. Sho| 1 (ol e ke e gt
her ! She kept us all straight. Poor | ©%% her hands for the holy oil, amd| ‘What a l}‘gﬂmy'. and how mfamy more
Burtie !’ when 1 read the final prayers and [Aare unwrl ten -!‘ Then I smd.mloud.
“Just them Burtie's eyes opened. gave her the last absolution & little Oh, )"(- good Sisters, who gﬂve out
“ “The priest,” she said, faintly. sigh of content brote from her lips. |the milk and honey of the faith to
“I made a sign to them, ‘Ym:u Haa ‘Thante God,” she said, again, |young souls who cluster round your

but it was in a whisper.
“TELL SISTER VERONICA
DIED A GOOD CATHOLIC,

pered.
‘ ‘She may last an hour,’
left the room. 1 sati down by
to my heart.
fingering her rosary.

some words.

a good Catholic;
first communion—on

lnow now. She -used to say,
Lord and my God.”
od on her silver ring—yes.
and my God""” ’
were her last wonrds.

sleep, and then awoke
distressed oyes.

with

ary Indulgence.

. was radiant.

t content was there,

tears,
wrote a

St. X. Academy, Penmylwnw

Before 1, soughit my |

“ ‘Thank God,’ lhewhl!pﬂ‘a! lu\'

1 was amazed. Here |

last

*‘In less tham fifteen minutes I was

water, etc., was quickly prepared, and
As 1 lifted

1| ate in your cloisters ?* ’*

“There was silence in the room. It

was full of hotel people and the | Sleeplessness.—When the nerves are
young women of the compamy, but | unstrung and the whole body ° given
all were deeply impressed and very | up to wrotchedrless, when the mind is
reverent, filled with gloom and dismel fore-

“The doctor came, made a short| bodings, the result of derangement of
examination. ‘Any hope :' I whis-|the digestive organs, sleeplessness

and he
the
bed, for this little convert had gone
She lay very stili,
She opened her
soft, dark eyes and her lips formed
I bent over her, and

she, said, with difficulty of breath,
but very distinctly :
* ‘Father—write ' to Si. X.—won't

vou ? —Tell Sister Veromica—I died—
that I made my—
my deathbed—
she used to talk—so much about—the
happy day of first communion ! - f
My

It was engrav-
' My Lord

I promised. These
She seemed to
wide.
T bogan the pray-
ers for the dying, and gave her plen-
The lines of pain
wore away, and _at the end her face
When all was over a
marvellous expression of -peace amnd
and the weeping
women whio crowded round the pillow
o1 death sobbed put, ‘Oh, how beauti-

ful she is'’ T made the sigm of the
cross. over the lifeless remrains and
lefit.

“‘Waen I got home I sat for a long
time in my study, thinking over the
whole occurrence; and I am not
ashamed to say 1 dashed nwo:;}oma

letter to ‘Sistes Veronica, |

s
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Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills tone up the
perves, strengthen the heart and make it beat
mndn‘uhr.auhmndhbad.n-
puscles, and impart that sense of buoyanoy

i
:
¥
:
|
.

as ]
and physical vigor.

M#s. D. O. Donoghue, Orillia, Ont., writes:
# For over » year I was troubled with ervous-

never ha.pt.imd and would have few
opportunities for instruction . after
she left us, her teacher did all in her
power in her class instructions to
explain Catholic doctrine. She told
me sie often said a silent prayer,
and looking at Burtie would try to
fix Her atitention, as she was the only
non-Catholic in the room. This dear
Sister has now passed to her heaven-
ly home, young in years, but full of
grace and merit. Her name was Sis-
ter Veronica Ewing, daughter of the
late General Hugh Ewing, soldier and
author. She was of a distinguished
American family, niece of General
Shermanand cousin of Father 'Thomas
Sherman, S.J. She is sleeping in
our little cametery, nna we can readi-
ly believe her soul has met the ram
somed soul of her pupil, converted
through her words and prayers after
many years. I thamk you for writ-
ing this account, dear Rev. Father,
and recommending myself to your
prayers, 1 remain -with respect, yours
in Christ,

school desks, have ye Mot an apostol-

comes to add to the distress. If only
the subject could sleep, there would
be oblivion for a while and tempor-
ary relief. Parmelee’s Vegetable
Pills will not only induce sleep, but
will act so beneficially that the ub-
ject will wake refreshed and restored
te happiness.

DONAHOE'S FOR FEBRUARY.

“Franklin - as a . Printer,” is the
opening article in tthe February num-
ber of Donahoe’'s Magazine. A fine
porftrait of ¥Framklin appears on ‘the
cover, and -there are many othde il-
lustrations, including, his house, dress
the drafting of the Declaratiom  of
Independence, the signing of the, De-

ment in Boston during the rdcent ce-
lebration.

‘“‘Cashel of the Kings,”’ by Homor
Walsh, “A TFew  Catholic
wrights,”’ by ;| Jobn Talbot Smith,
“‘Catholic Royalties,’” by Ben Hurst,

Seaton Schwidt, “and ‘“The Klon-
dikers’ Friend,” are other illustrated
articles of much interest.

tiion in this issue, including ' short
stories by the Rev. David Beame, S.

claration, and scenes at his monu-

Play-

“A Phase of French Life,”’ by Anma

’mn'eissgenerwsmly'd fic- .

J.,_Ohristine  Savier, Mary E. Fite-| ’
gerdld liq'yE. Mannix, uid Wﬂil-’

Advooate.
ROOM ll‘l - TEMPLE BUH.DING:

~—

T. J. ONEILL,

REAL ESTATE ACENT, °
IB0ST.JAMES STREET.
Loans, Insurance, Renting any go).

lecting of Rents. Moderate charges,,
and prompt returns.

BellTel , Maim 3562 Night day &serviee

GONROY BROS..

228 Oentre Street

Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfittery.
ESTIMATES GIVEN,
Jebbing Promptly Attended Te,

' [Established 1864.

C. O'BRIEN,

House,Sign ana Decoralive Paintey
PLAIN AND DECURATIVE
PAPER-HANGER.

‘Whitewashing and Tlnt{n:
attended to. Terms mode;

Residence, 76 AYLVER S'rnux-r Office, 647 Dor-—
chester street, east of Bloury street, Montreal.
Bell Telephone, Up 205

Orders promptly

LAWRENCE RILEY,
PLASTHRER,

Successor to Jobn Riley. Established in 1866.
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repairs of
all klnds;rom tly attended to. E-hmﬁtol fur-
nished. nrden attended t:

5 PARIS STREET, Point !Q. Charles.

‘The new principle of coal oil lighting em-
ployed in The Angle lep is fast displac*

ing gas ahd electrici
quality of light; n the world. Soft,
mellow, restful to the eyes.

Light Without Any Shadow.
You light ‘and axllnmuh like gas, you can
fill without e: . The only lamp
of its kind: ixht for country homes.
Equals the beu light of the city man at a
fraction of the cost. You can’t know
about it until you use it.

Sold On 30 Days Trial.
&ndlctwulo' and full information.

THE BACH SPECIALTY CO.,
865% Yonge B;roﬂ Toronto, Ont.

Partly dueto the

ab Do l’vl

HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS,

NY even pumbered section of Do-
minion Lands in Manitoba om
the Northwest Provinces, excepting
8 and 26, not reserved, may be
homesteaded by any person who is
the sole head of a family, or aay
male over 18 years of age, to the
extent of une-quarter section of 16
acres, more or less.

Entry jay be mede personally b
the iocal land office for the district
in which the land is situate, or if the
homgsteader desires, he may, on 8p°
plication to the Minister of the In-
terior, Obt , the C jesioner of
Immigration, Wupq or the locad
agent receive suthority for some oue
to make entry for him,

SYNOPSIS OF - CANADIAN - NORTH-WEST ’

CHAPTER VII—0O
But it was too late.
M‘ndﬂ:row&em

Scott, ‘and you your
petter light a good fire
«clothes or yowll ketch
tall cold. Amd when yc
agin jes' look out ~wh
boat.”

It pever happened 1
tered Florian, ‘‘amd I'd
hend if it hiad never I

«There it is,’’ said Sc
big pay for so little va
purt the girls, I'm sur

“I'm not,” said the
as he looked apprehensi
climbing the rock in he
However. they appeare
with clothes dried com!
none the worse, appare
dvcking. Florian had
self in proper shape an
taining the admiring s
account of New York
.ables.

“Ah ! Floriam,” said
where you should be, a
spirits among the high

“If I were a young !
said.

“But you aren’t—you
*When you were you didn
own opinions; so what
them on the young
doesn’t care a button
itary way of living ¥’ s

“I don't wanti the la«
tary, Pen'l’ton, * said S
«vvble up, if he wamts
rhim stick to Clayburg a
He'll go wrong sure, if
‘into these dizzy conve
Heen't got the right—
know what, ol name it,
place for him to thrive,

“Theory, theory 'l Sc
red to you for what you
if 1 could make you a
I'd do it; but I can't|, =
mwe anid Ruth—she's sv
when you feek lilw itr
~home, home to th
:government.’”” He ran d
to the boat after a h
:shake with tha hermit,

wpoured her gratitude u
tary.

“It’s all right, miss,’’
content, and I hope yo!
me that I may never |
‘happy, than I am now.
I'll call to see yo soms

He stood on the rock
his house long after th

“It makes me lomely
*him,” said Linda—*‘we
cheerful homes, he to hj

““He is 1ikp a man dek
rian; “‘the world leave
whalt Kind of lomeliness

Aface to face with God ?

Thenext morning Lingd
@ high fever and a sligh
«effecta of her w‘ammg 1k
-and Florian felt a agv.u
grief as he saw the exts
her countenance and ite
-She bad taken a chill
@ight, but a little dddi

. In h
sthese littlg irregularitie
Pass away, and 8o it v
Linda. Mrs. Winifred,
anxious. The girl was
sho said; & doctor o
summoned ; and then x
“hat might, happen.
Youth laughed  at
umtil pain came to ‘add




