
the true WITNESS and catholic chRo: TBURSl

I SUFFERING WOMEN BBHmiMf C*BDS" ‘Indeed I will, chil*' and I took 
out my stole end, seizing a goblet df 
water from her table, I exhorted her 
to perfect contrition, and fervently 
baptized her.

“ Thank God,’ she whispered, and 
closed her eyes. ..

It seemed to me, after a few mo
ments' pause, that the ghastly hue 
of death had given place to a more 
life-like color. *1 waited.
„VSKS FOR LAST SACRAMENTS.

REVOLUTION who send back, by way o< Siberia 
sometimes, the Story of western pro
gress and prosperity, and yon have 
the main factors for one side of the 
vtyat problem that Russia is trying 
t<jT solve. Opposed to them are the 
C$ar, the princes and princesses, Pb- 
bftedonostseff and thq adherents of the 
house of. Romanof. It ie a heteroge
neous ipase. Into the witch's caldron 
of Macbeth went no more curions 
creatures than are rushing into the 
seething caldron of Russia’s resolu
tion.

Behind the Czar, in «the very shodOw 
of his throne, for nearly forty years 
PobiedonostsefT, the Machiaveflt of 
Muscovy, hais 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 
Witte 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 thq 
Holy Synod. He is part of the past. 
He is the result of Russian environ-
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■'Talking about apoetolatee,” said 
a Massachusetts priest to me some 
time ago, ’'let me tell you of an ex
perience of mine. I was called out 
one night at ten o'clock by one. of 
oui hotels to the bedside of an act- 
toss. They said she wtts uurcue»c-ivue 
and dying, and that she might be a 
Catholic, for she had a roeary on her 
dressing table. I went hastily with 
the holy oils. I found a girl of 
about twenty-two. lying pale and 
helpless on her bed. Her eyes were1 
closed, and her long, dark hair, dis
ordered on the pillow, framed a sin
gularly sweet, innocent face. One ol 
the hotel maids was busied about her 
and it was not hard to know what 
.faith shone in her honest, charitable 
eyes. Stepping reverently aside,

Advocate.
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CHAPTER VTI—C 
But it was too late, 

^ized and threw the ci 
rough water. There t* 
ger, the eouire raged an 
fane. The girls bo 
^hallow waiter arid were
faulting en4 Y<* a Mti1
by Florian and the be 
was cast down with 

'"Ihe bouse is open i 
Scott, "and you youn 
better light a good fire 

.clothes or youi’ll ketch 
tall cold. Arid when yc 
agin jes’ look out wt

"It never happened t 
tered Florian, "and I'd 
hand if it had never tu 

•Ttopre it is,” said Sc 
big pay for so little va 
hurt the girls, I’m sure 

"I'm not," said the 
as he looked apprehdnsi 
climbing the rock in he 
However, they appear» 
with clothes dried comf 
none the worse, appare 
ducking. Florian had

XCopyrighted, 1905, by the Catholic 
Associated Press.)

Socialisai ie only one phase o( a 
widespread discontent—I hadl almost 
said disease. In its lowest plane it 
•is despair. In Russia we find! it tak
ing the lowest form because of local 
conditions. There it is Nihilism be
cause it has to meet an autocracy or 
what it - considers a despotism. Re
strained by nothing, not even reli
gion, it is rushing cm to destruction 
.—either the destruction of itself or 
thé destruction of the empire. It is 
not an inconsistent nor oven an in- 
ccogruokis or blind fury. It is or
ganised and intelligent. Because it is 
burning its bridges behind it or fling-
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die soon. 1 want you to give m 
Holv Viaticum and Extreme Unction.

"I hesdtaited. I was amazed. Her 
was a dying actress, just baptized 
How did I know whether she wa 

instructed ? She rea

strengthen the heart end make it beat

pueolee, and impart that
the spirits that is the remit of
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D. 0. Donoghue. Orillia, Ont.,sufficiently 
my thoughts.

‘ ‘You don’* thinKl am instructed, 
father ? I beHexie firmly that tlie 
Blessed Eucharist is our Lord Him
self, His true body and blood, which 
1 am to receive without fasting be
cause He i i my Viaticum ; and Ex
il erne Unction is the lost anointing 
of the purified Catholic before she 
goes to meet her .Judge.! Father, 1 
remember it all. I used to listen to 
Sister Veronica telling the class. Her 
instructions could never be forgx>tte*t. 
Fa/ther, won’t you give me the last 
sacraments ?’

"Here was an aqxxeitolaite fulfilled 1 
That good Sister, whoever she was, 
had saved this soul ! ‘Wait ten min
utes, dear child. I will bring our 
Lord to you.’ And I went hastily td 
the door and summoned those out
side. .To the Cathodic inaid, who 
was nearest me, 1 said, ‘I am going 
■to the church for tho Blessed tsacrar 
inenit ; 1 will be back inside of fifteen 
minutes, ' and 1 hurried out.

"In less than fifteen minutes I was 
back at Bur tie’s bedside. She was 
breathing quietly, and unclosed her 
eyes when 1 came in. I whispered my 
instructions to the maid. A little 

holy

for ever a year I wa* troubled with
end heart trouble.
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Jobbing Promptly Attended To.

log away its scabbard after drawing.
she said in a hushed voice to some ofmental forces that became irresistibleSts blade is no good reason why

the day they were allowed to take 
root, Tho part played by Pobiedon- 

amd normal,

the troupe that were in the 
room;

" ‘It’s the priest.'
"Every one made way, and I stoop

ed over the girl. She opened her 
qyee and tried to smile.

" 'Are you a priest V die a sited.
" ‘Yes, my child,' I answered.
" ‘Am I very bad ? I aim in awful 

pain, but maybe I’ll get better.’ Then 
she suddenly fainted.

"Tho maid I spoke of gave her re
storatives, and I hurriedly asked) 
what was tho matter.

" ‘Why, Burtio was performing her 
great trapeze act to-day and missed 
her count, father ; she fell thirty feet. 
The surgeon says her spine is injured 
and there vs no hope. He only gave 
her twelve hours to live, perhaps not 
that. It is her grit that Irseps her 
up, father,' said the young woman, 
with tears in her eyes.

" ‘She is the beet performer in the 
company/ said another young wt>

" Is die an actress ?'
'* ‘Oh, yes, father. Wo have refined 

vaudeville. But we are a very select 
organization,' said the woman with 
emphasis ‘Burtie is very correct. 
Not a breath of gossip ever touched 
her ! She kept us all straight. Poor

never baptized and would have few 
opportunities for instruction N after 
she left us, her teacher did all in her 
power in her class instructions to 
explain Catholic doctrine. She told 
me Skie often said a silent prayer, 
and looking ait Burtie would try to 
fix Her attention, as she was tho only 
non-Catholic in the room. This dear 
Sister has now passed to her heaven
ly home, young in years, but full of

ostsefT was as natural 
all things considered, a® anything in 
human history. If we let lying and 
thieving thrive at home, tite Bquita>- < 
hie, Mutual and other insurance scan
dals are as itatural and' normal as 
springtime ami 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
cal corruption, the padrone system, 
indifference «to the welfare of the re- 
f ublic are inevSjbable. Russia is reap
ing where andi what she sdwed. Let 
us learn a lesson. Lert us loold to it 
that we are not sowing dragons’ 
teeth to have armed men in our 
streets later. It look's at times as 
if we were.

WHAT IS TO HAPPEN.
What is going to happen ? The 

world! is intensely interested in the 
game going on in Russia. Is it pos
sible for the Empire to keep Vladi
vostok, Moscow, St. Petersburg, Riga 
and Warsaw together ? Who will 
answer that question ? Before the 
fall of Port Arthur it was possible ; 
with thefall of «that city went all 
hopes of holding the old empire to
gether. Why ? This calls up a curi
ous condition, the lack of homo<g|encd- 
ty of any kind, either racial or reli
gious. No one even thinks of a Rue-
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moujik in the remotest Siberian roir. 
The part he has played was not 
chosen voluntarily. He may ha1'e, 
thought it was ; but it was not. It 
was forced upon him by the facts of 
Russian life nnd by that mysterious 
force called Fates by the people who 
believe in the weird sisters, Destiny 
by others, Divine Providence by 
those who see God back of tfcie 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 Is 
Russia rash ? Is she in the hanutto of 
some fiftul, frenzied Destiny like the 
Nemesis of . a Greek tragedy ? Not 
at all. Her condition is the inevit
able result of causes neither remote 
nor deep.

In the first place, it is a land erf 
perennial poverty. It has hunger in
side its gates all the time. As in 
Ireland, so in many parts bf 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 bad to go 
back to the fields and feed on the 
food of cattle. Many starve 1. The 
economic efforts of the empire have 
been earnest, honest perhaps ( but 
against them were the wonderfully or
ganized nations. Too muvh atten
tion was given to taxation, to dis
play. Had tho money gathered for 
the army and navy gone into* the 
navy and army, the wretched record 
on land and sea in the Bast would 
never have been made. It is hard to 
see how anything else could! have
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table with 
water, etc., was quickly prepared, and 
I laid the pyx upon it. As I lifted 
the Sacred Host the girl’s eyes were 
fixed upon it, and I hoard her say, 
'My Lord anti my God !’ I could 
hardly keep back a tear. 1 adminis
tered her first and last, communion. 
Extreme Unction followed. She held 
out her hands for the holy oil, and 
when 1 read the final prayers and 
gave her the last absolution a little 
si^i oif content broke from her lips.

" ‘Thanle God,’ she said, again, 
but it was in a whisper.

VERONICA I

" ‘The priest,’ she said, faintly.
"I mode a sign to them. ‘You had 

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

" Yes, father,' ithey said obedient
ly, and I was ajonc with the dying 
girl.

T AM NOT A CATHOLIC."
" ‘Father, I want to make a gene

ral confession,' she said, ami she be
gan with difficulty a clear, honest, 
sincere confession. It took her some 
time, but she would not let me hurry 
her. I said a few words and gave 
her as penance one Hail Mary. She 
began to sa»' it aloud slowly. ‘My 
child,' I said, ‘make a fervent act of 
contrition first. I am going, to give 
you absolution. '

" ‘Oh, no, father,' she sand; ‘you 
must first give me tho sacrament of 
baptism.'

‘Baptism !' I said, amazed, 
ly you are baptized; !'

‘No, father, I am not a Catholic.
In belief ]

"TELL SISTER
DIED A GOOD CATHOLIC.

"There was silence in the room. It 
was full of hotel people and the 
young women of the company, but 
all were deeply impressed and very 
reverent.

"The doctor came, made a short 
examination. Any hope f’ I whie-

" ‘She may last an hour,’ and he 
left the room. 1 sat down by the 
bed, for this little convert had- gone 
to my heart. She lay very still, 
lingering her rosary. She opened her 
soft, dark eyes and her lips formed 
some words. I bent, over her, and 

breath,

LAMPNobody over sees in a Russian the 
embodiment of Russia. Pabiedonost- ] 
sc-ff wanted that, worked for that, ) 
and tried to bring it about. He was 
the soul of pan-SlaxiiRm. But there 
was no Slav behind him big enough 

» him. Whet was wanted, .
is wanted, is a Rus»- , 

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 life at Tiflis , 
and latter 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 
reeds. But it would be unfair to 
blame Witte for what Fate has forced 
upon Russia. The race, if race one 
can call it, was anything but united 
and homogeneous. Facts are show
ing bow very true that is every day. 
Not only Poland and Finland, but 
the Baltic provinces, the Black Sea 
provinces and the far East are fall
ing away. They never felt them
selves bound to Moscow or to St.

1 Petersburg by a common bond. The 
i cohesion was like that of large lumps 

of clay. It was not a vital force holdr 
ing a people together ; there was no
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Sleeplessness.—When the nerves are 
unstrung and the whole body ' given 
up to wrtitchedrfess, when the mind is 

and dismal fare-filled with' gloom 
bodings, the result otf derangement of 

sleeplessnessthe digestive 
comes to add to the distress. If only 
the subject- could slqep, there would 
bo oblivion for a while and tempor
ary relief. Parmelee's Vegetable 
Pills will not only induce sleep, but 
will act so beneficially that the tiulr- 
ject will wake refreshed and restored 
to happiness.
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she said, with difficulty of 
but very distinctly :

" ‘Father—write to St. 3 
y Ou ? —Toll Sister Veronica—I died/— 
a good Catholic; that I made my— 
first communion—on rcy deathbed— 
she used to talk—so much about—the 
happy day of first communion.! I
know now. She used to say. "My 
Lord and my God." It wa® engrav
ed on her silver ring—yes. "My Lord 

These
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HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS,"Franklin as a Printer,’.' is the 
opening] article in «the February num
ber Of Donahoe’s Magazine. A fine 
portrait of Franklin appears an the 
cover, and there are many otbdr il
lustrations, includingllhis house, dress 
the drafting of the Declaration of 
Independence, the signing of the. De
claration, and scene® at his monu
ment in Boston during the récent, ce
lebration.

"Caishel of the Kings," by Honor 
Walsh, "A Few Catholic Play
wrights," fey , John Talbot Smith, 
•‘Catholic Royalties," toy Ben Hurst, 
"A Phase of French Life," by Arana 
Seation Schmidt, and "The Klom- 
dikers’ Friend," are other illustrated 
articles of much interest.

There is a gerterous supply of fic
tion in this issue, including • short 
stories (by the Rev. David Beaimb, S. 
J.,^Christine Sevier, -Mary E. Fitz
gerald, Mary E. Mamnix, arid Wini
fred R,eynoldfl.

Among the contributors of verse 
are Maud Regan, Am adieus, Ô. S. F., 
Mary Weet, and I.

1 he next morning Lirai 
<a high fever «rid a, sligh 
‘affecta of her wetting jt4 
-«Hi Florian fedt a sevei 
grief as be flaw .the eocts 
her countenance and its 
She had taken a chill 
•night, but a little iddi 
bed-clothing had banii 

♦alarm was felt. In h 
«these little irregularitiqi 
t1683 away, and bo it v 
Unda. Mrs. Winifred, 
•«ttrimis. The girl was 
shs sold; a doctor cc 
summoned ; and then n 
"kat might happen.

Youth laughed wt tl 
until pain came to add 
pam in -the lunge, sharp 
ful-and the cough grot 
i»£ with every hour. 1 

it grew serious. They 
old house-remedies and 
treat her illness as a c 

'cold- which youth and ; 
ttrow oil so easily. 
Linda grew more fevejis 

1>tr breath more frequen

I was never baptized, 
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

ANY erven numbered section of Do
minion Lande in Manitoba es 

the Northwest Provinces, excepting 
8 and 26, not reserved, may be 
homesteaded by any person who ie 
the sole head of a family, or eey 
male over 18 years of age, to the 
extent of one-quarter section of 
acres, more or less.

Entry jnay be made personally at 
the local land office for the district 
in which the land is situate, or if the 
homesteader desires, he may, on ap
plication to the Minister of the In
terior, Ottawa, the Commissioner of 
Immigration, Winnipeg, or the local 
agent receive authority for some one 
tv make entry for him.

The homesteader is required to per
form the conditions connected there
with under ooeot the following plans:

(1) At least six months' residence 
upon end cultivation of the lsnd 
each year for three years.

(2) If thq farther (or mother, if <*» 
father Is deceased) of the homestead
er resides upon a farm in the vicinity 
of the land entered for the require
ments as to residence may be satis
fied by such person residing with the 
farther or mother.

(8) If the settler bee hie permanent 
nxiifkinm uDon farming land owned 
by him in the vicinity of bis boon- 
eUwl, the requirements as to «*

say my roeary. 
school. But dur life has bom so rov
ing that I could only do the* much 
1 never had much chance, you-see. I 
was wild and self-willed, and when 
grandma died I left school; and as 
there was no on© to restrain me, be
ing alone in the world, I drifted’ from 
dancing school to riding wild horses 
and doing burlesque. But I never 
forgot all I learned at the convent, 
although I did riot think about it 
for a long time.'

" ‘Where did you go «to school, my 
child ?’

school—to St. X.

and my God •! 
were her last word's. She seemed to 
sleeo, and then awoke with wide, 
distressed eyes. I began the pray
ers for the dying, and gave her plenn 
ary Indulgence. The lines of pain 
wore away, and at the end her face 
was radiant. When all was over a 
marvellous expression of peace and 
content was there, and the weeping 
women who crowded round the pillow 
oi death sobbed'lout, ‘Ofo, how beauti
ful she is'!’ I made the sign* of the 
cross over «tho lifeless remains and 
le*t.

"When I got home I sat for a long 
time in my study', thinking over the 
whole occurrence ; and I am nott 
ashamed to say I dashed away some 
tears. Before I. sought my bed I 
wrote a letter to ‘Slat* Veronica, 
St. X. Academy, Pennsylvania/ and 
told her ftil I had witnessed. Several 
days passed by.

What is going td happen ? It is hard 
to say. It looks as if Germany 
would have to bake a hand. SeLi- 
protaction may compel her td do so. 
Once the Baltic province® begin to 
build republics the fever of it all may 
enter provinces «to tho south. Russia 
entered Austria to supprees Hungary. 
All Europe tried to hold Louis XVI 
on the throne of France. I would 
not toe surprised to see the Kaiser go 
over to the Czar’s relief; not that he 
loves Russia or the Czar or anything 
in Russian history, bu!t purely in edlf- 
tkfeeace. Left to itself, to work out 
its own destiny, it begins to look as 
if the frazzled ends of the empire 
would be lopped' off. as if the Baltic 
p-ovinces, Finland, possibly Poland, 
were lost. A new map of Europe ia 
In the making. What it may all

" ‘To boarding 
Academy, Pennsylvania.’
ri knew the convent well. I paused, 

amazed at her rffcory, told with diftV 
culty, for her sufferings Were evident.

" ‘Won’t vou baptize me, father, 
and then give me absolution ? Bap
tism is enough I know, but I wan* 
it *

"She folded her hands and looked 
steadily at me with dark, soft, eyes, 
in which I saw death.

M. Montgomery.

The company car
ried away the remains of poor Burtie 
to her home city. I heard no more 
About the episode. I had forgotten 
to inquire the correct name at the 
poor child for registry, and felt I had 
been rather negligent In an Import
ant malt ter; but ait the end of the 
week a letter came frdto the superior
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"It read a* follow» :
■ 'Deer Rev.

received ,whining afcoutWhy HO
bottle oi
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