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BoMeomwndn at the cere-
mony, and in the course of his visit:
At

der}) that he had a sent! yearn-
ing to the Church of Ohristisn an‘
tiquity, ‘Certain' ‘it is, be never
sneered at it or disparaged it. ‘Af-
ter all,’ ‘said “he one mnight to me,
driving through the gtreets of an
American city and passing a Catho~
lic Cathehral, ‘that is the omnly thing
that cen be called & church.’  The
briet extracts I have made from ‘Es-
mond’ ghow how dear to him was the
doctrine so alien to Calvinistic ' Pro-
testantism, of the intercession of the
saints, the departed soul still loving
and praying for us, and whemever he
introduces & Papist (Catholic) it is
no disréspect. The clergyman, with
downcast eyes saying his office in the | RatAr¢

mm less / brilliant, to be | the malin altar the celébrant was Fa-
sure; simple peasants for thé.most | ther Raymond Li, assisted by ~‘his
pact, in their workaday clothes—ell | yrother, Father Sjmon If, of the So-
their, wardrobe contained—but no one clety of Jesus.
minded that.: One thing alome rivet- |  Ong .could clearly peeuva that the
#d the attention, namely, the crowd | qevotion = of the Christians was in-
of Christians, both men and wWomen, | deed gemiine, and I could read on the
Smeeling on their = simple mats. or | faces’ of those around me the joy i
svenon the earthen floor. In that} ihat I knew to be in their hearts.
posture, ‘I may add, they remained | The following incident will ilustrate
more thean three and a half hours, | this. The men of a family came to
vecanionally resting themselves DY | thank the spiritual father of the se-
#itting on their heels, minary before leaving, and begged of

{The ordination itself brings before| him to watch over a cousin of theirs
one a picture of the early ege® of | who was in the little seminary, at
the church, when the Bishops ordain+ | the samp time expressing their hope
ed those who were to fill up the! that he also would become a priest.
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wanks depleted by the bloody edicts
of the emperors, : When I saw these
future priests prostrate in the sanc-
guary, I said to mysell: “‘These are
#he relatives of martyrs, and even
the youngest of them may one day
pelebrate the glorious feast of a faq
ither, & mother, a #ister or & bro-
fther.”’ The Bishop and the priests
who assisted Mm arq as it were, in
#the catacombs, the survivors of . the
persecutions, for they had withstood
the Boxer siege for more than three
months, expecting each day to have
ftheir rampart battered down, as were
those of Father Mangin, F.J., and
his two thousand Christians.

The lttle ones had climbed the
#steps of the sanctuary, some of them
hanging on to the altar railng, their
jwondering eyes following with atten-
ftion all that was going on. To look
&t them one would believe that they
understood what was taking place
detween the Bishop and the superior
of the mission, who was acting  as
archdeacon.

#*The holy Church asks you to zaise
these holy deacons to the rank of the
priesthood.’”

#Do you know them to be worthy?
asks the Bishop.

Father Superior , answers unhesi-
Matingly, He has every guarantee
What human prudence can afford. He
has been for years with those young
men beforq him. They have been
amder his observation in.college dur-
ing thelr Chinese studies, and later
In the seminary,

dlefore admitting them to the sa-

“But, my friends, that is not for me
to. say. It is+ God'who calls, and
it is He who will watch over him.”’
“Yes, yes,”" sald the men, ‘“‘we  re-
commend the Fttle one to the good
God, but we hope that the father,
too, will watch over him.’”’ ® = #

THE MODERN MOTHER.

Children shudder at castor oil, and
with good reason. Castor oM is a
relic of old-time berbarism. Not cnly
is it repulsive to' the taste, but it
gripes and tortures delicate children,
Modern mothers use Baby’'s Own Tab-
lets, a gentle laxative which does
not gripe;  a comforting  medicine
which may be given to a new-born
babe without fear of harm.  These
Tablets, and do not know how I
tle ones; and promote natural sleep
and repose. Mrs. R. H. Jamey Fe-
naghvale, Ont., says :—"‘I find great
satisfaction in the use of Baby s Own
Tablets, and do mnot know h-w {
could get along withouf, them. They
make children well and keep them
well.”” And you have a gunrantee
that there is not one parcic of
opiate or harmful drug in this medi-
cine. Sold by all medicine dealers,
or by mail at 25 cents a box by
writing ' the Dr, WiMliams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

A PROMPT REBUKE.

Catholic Calumbian.

The Irish pebple of the State and

ered orders which w#l bind them for | netion, and perticularly thelmembers
fite he has sent them out to & dis-}of the Ancient Order of Hibernians
Rrict to act as catechiste or teachers | owe a debt of gratitude to Rev. F.
#n the schools. He therefore answers | W. Howard, of the Cathedral. It may

In a'firm tone, dwelling on each
word
“/As far as it is permittad for hu-

not be generally known that Father
Howard is a great student of Irish
history and literature as well as of

railway car, whilé the flerce  John
Bull Protestant glares at him over
his newspaper; Father Holt, priest
and “soldier, in ‘Esmond,’ the Hero's
early friend; broken-hearted Lady
Steyre, bursting into teafs when
Becky 'plays some of Mozart's music
familiar in her convent days, and her
memory goes back to innocemce: and
above all that saintly woman, in.
contrast to Mr. Hobson’s low church
vulgarity, Mme. de Florac, lovely in
her old age, pious, devout in every
pemse, and praying for the parting
soul of her dying ' lover, a broken-
hearted, ruined, noble Christian
man.”’

But, alas ‘! Thackeray never went
from sentiment to practice. He mever
entered the Church he believed in and
died suddenly ‘and unexpectedly.

MYSTERIES OF THE BRAIN,

In the course of his most interest-
ing article on ‘‘Modern Surgery,’”” in
M’'Clure’s Magezine for March, Sa-
muel Hopking Adams writes of the
surgeons and the mysteries of  the
brain, as follows :

‘*American brain surgery started in
a Massachusetts stome quarry. An
Irish laborer, jamming a crowbar
into_a hole where part of a charge
of dynamite was lying in wait, pro-
duced the logical results, the crowbar
entering the head at the side of the
jaw and projecting a foot out be-
yond the vault of the skull. The
foreman nofified the coroner;’ some
one else sent for a doctor. The doc-
tor got there first, removed the crow-
bar and took the patient to the hos-
pital, wherq to the amazement of
the entire profession, the man re-
covered. Up to that thme the brain

substance hagd been regarded as pro-
hibited territory, but, the doctors
reasoned, surely a surgeon’s knife
can go where a one-inch crowber can
pass without fatel rgsults,

‘The golden age of braein surgery
seemed dawning. It was a false
hope. There are few practitioners
of this specialty, I think, who would

be willing, for the homor of thair
profession, 'to have the Mstory of the
following decade of expenimentation
franily related. Insamity, idiocy,
and death were the results which
brought ' the adventurous operators
to theéir better senses and to this
donclusion: that the cerebellum. or
Tower lobe of the brain, in, which ll&

man weakness to know anytMing, 1-|social and economic questions, He
Apow and I testify that they are wor-| was invited to deliver an address at
ahy."” & banguet under the auspices of the
The whole assemblage, the lttle | Moulders’ Union at Trades Assembly
youes clinging to the altar railing, | Hall, in this city, on St. Patrick's
fthe fathers and mothers in the back | gve, his subject being, ‘“‘Why Do the
of the church, are prepared to give|Irish Honor the Memory of St, Pat-
fhe answer of the superior: *'Yes, | rick ?'’
Right Rav. Bishop, they are warthy. ! Preceding him ‘on the programude
ﬂbmofomvﬂ!quhvcoh- was an address by Dr. Gladden, foi-
Berved them while they were among { lowed by a recitation by & well-
ms, studying' their solitary lves, so |known lady elocutionist, who 'chose
hontﬂrytoourmodeofuvhx and |as her smibject one of those carice-
iever ‘have they seen' in them any | turing pieces depicting the Irish peo-
#ign' of weakneds. ' We have received | ple as bdng\nddicted to drink ' and
, Brom ‘them orily good example. Do | other vices especially om holm-yp
. mot be afraid, Right Reverend Bishop |like St. Patrick’s day.

h'*"m: Joy, ‘pronounces the ' words { scathing' rebuke and in eloquent lan-
ﬂdupcnul.cal “'I‘ll.nh be to mmtﬁtwmor
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Mhmﬁh&oﬁ\dmwdsu mioralizing infiuence of intermperance,
/ary ‘about this ordination; it is  the &Whh.mn-mwm:m
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