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They then had some singing, snd
when Long Peter, Maura's boy, was
singing, he got on all right till he came
to the words—

“Iss summa ballac flue

Agns bohereen com,

Thaw idir me gus an bail-ye
A will mo sthoreen on.”

“Many's the wet road and crooked
bohereen between me and the town
where my sthoreen is.”

“wPhere's something in my throat,”
says he; and nobody asked him what it

was.

The Kenavera was sitting opposite
him, and kept surveying him the whole
time from this out, unknown to him.

When Long Peter thought there was
no one looking, he dried a tear with the
end of his bawneen, At that the Kena-
vers took the pipe from his mouth, and,
stooping over to Peter, says he : “Take
a shock out of this; 'tis good for the
throat.” That wasn't listle from the
Kenavera. Story telling then began |
about the days gone by ; and the Kena
vera slipped away by himself, He
walked on and on towards the clifls, ad-
miring the silver moon shining on a
silver sea, He suddenly stopped, for
he thought he heard some one. It was
a woman's voice. He approached, and
found Maura leaning disconsolately on
the low wall.

“Don't stir, child don’t be afraid.”

Maura never said a word. *It isn't
right for you, Maura, asthore, to be out |
alone, and the night that s in it. The
neighbors are waiting for you in the
kitchen."”

Nobody would think it was the Kena-
vera was talking.

“Qe, Shemus,” says she, “is it yourself
fs in it ? Don't mind me, I must ease
my sorrow. I'll be better in a little
while.”

“But they told me it's yourself is re-
sponsible for this journey. Why don’t
you stay at home with your mother and
Long Peter ?"

“Why is it? Musha, what's the use of
talking now?” And she wept bitterly.
He waited kindly, and then when her
sobs ceased, said he : *Why are you go-

ing 2 Don't hide anything from me."

“Because 1 want money,"” said the poor
girl.

“Money, money,” says the Kenavera,
impatiently, “The same old story al
ways. But remember, my girl, that
there are plenty of things in the world
better than money.” Maura was so
surprised that she said n sthing for a
moment. *Don't you like money your-
self ? 1 ask your pardon, Shemus.
"Pisn't erosshackling you I am.” !

“There's not a word a lie in what you |
say,” said the Kenavera. “I have been
fond of money for fifty years—but the |
story wasn't always like that with me.
1 had another day. I was young,and I
was in love as much as you, and maybe
more. 1 was poor, and she was poor, too.
I said my bundred good-byes to her,and |
I gathered myself to America to put a
lump of money together, and to make a
lady of my woman from the sky. I kept
going till I got to the Eastern States of
America. 1 put in some years in it, and

the world rose brightly with me. It's | French * Romanism.”

seldom I'd get a letter from Ireland,
only a couple of words now and then

| he's a fine, strong boy.

dress on me, and a grand hat and rib-
bons, and the likes in it ; my nuff of
money in my purse, and everything |
wanted. 1 was coming up the bohereen
near the graveyard, and 1 coming home.
I met you there, and you didn t know me
as all,” 1said to you, ‘I'm Maura Bawn.'
*Not you,' says you sngrily—'not at sll.
Maura—my Maura—was a flne young
girl ; but what is it you are ? A proud,
ugly old woman, dressed up like a pea-
cvck. You'renot Maura at all.’ Ilooked
into a hole of water near me, and 'twas

some of the boys would tell that he had
been talking with a curé. After a little

church, [ had seen a specimen of the
miserly pald, half starved teachers of
the government schools, whose love for
a few francs a year makes cowards snd
semi-renegades even of the best of
them.

At the church I met two round faced
pleasant abbés, the rector and nis vicar;

the first time I noticed wyself old and
ugly. ‘You were right. I'm Maura
Bawn,’ I said again. You looked at me
in the two eyes, and says you : *'Tis as
you say—but I can't believe you—you're
not the Maura Bawn I loved long ago.

Down in the graveyard I'd rather be | bishop's rule, printed and posted on the

than be like you now. [ don't know you
at all. And with that you left me. |
was left lonely by myself.
dream I bad. Isn't it strange ?

“ You're not an old woman yet, aroon,
"Twas a good dream for me, anyway

Maura didn't think it right to tell the

| true story without leave from the Kena-
| vera. So she said :

“It's that, and
other things.”
“ Thanks be to God,” says Peter.
“Isn't it a wonder you wouldn't be

| thinking of settling down,” says Peter's |

father to him a couple of days after that.
Isn't Curly Maura, the daughter of the
widow Conuelly at the head of the road,
a fine girl 2"

Peter put a listening ear on himself,
for it the sun had fallen from the

heavens it wouldn’t surprise him more. |

He couldn't say a word.

“It's time, too, for Kate, your sister,
to settle down somewhere, Two women
of the house could never agree in the
one home. What do you think of Mac-
Donagh for her? He hasn't as much
land as'd sod a lark, but, in spite of that,
Decent peop
were his seven generations before him

Peter didn’t say a word, for he didu't
understand how things were at all.  But
it you were in the little room off the
kitehen shortly after where two or three
aged people were drawing up little
agreements on paper, you'd know all
about it,

When the young people had gone out
for a ramble, in comes the Kenavara to
Peter's father with a bag in his hand.
He took out sixty gold sovereigus, and
laid them on the table, his weather-
brown'd grizzly features lit with a smile,
“ It's to love and youth I'm giving it,”
says he.—Father Fitzgerald, O, F. M.

THE SEPARATION LAW AND
PROTESTANTISM IN FRANCE

Nice-Cimiez, January 14, 1910,

A short while before the separation
of the Church and State in I rance, the
Rev. Merle d'Aubigné, the grandson of
the notorious writer of the * History of
the Reformation,” preached in New
York a sermon in which he urged the
« geparation ' as a means of destroying
In fact, he ap-
pears to bave been sent to America to
create sympathy for the plot of Wal-

from her to say that she was well, and | deck Rousseau, Clemenceau and Briand.

such-likes.

word from her. I couldn’t suffer to be
without news from her, so, as I had some
money made, 1 went home again, Oc
my sorrow and hearts she, there wasn't
before me but her grave. In the same
grave all the neighbors were put in the
famine year.

“0), God of grace—she to die of hunger
at the roadside, and I far from her with-
out a stem of knowledge about her
trouble. She without a bit to put in
her mouth, and [ with my pockets full
in America !"

ace of the old man looked dread
ful in the moonlight. He turned away,
and looked out towards the north.

Maura knew that his thoughts were on
the big grave of the famine year up in
County Mayo, and she said not a word.
Iustead of that it's how she took hold of
his hand.  She found it cold.

The eolleen was shivering, but "twasn't

the cold of the night that did it. Tt |

wasn't the Kenavera was before her, but
a ghost out of the days of her youth, or
the days that be yet.

“0, poor Shemus, poor Shemus,” says
she in a low voice. He took no notice
of her, but still gazed away towards the
Twelve Pins.

They remained like that a while.

“Maybe that's why I'm fond of money,”
said the Kenavera at last. “I paid so
dearly for it. Money does be always
like blood before my two eyes—red, red,
always. It's like that | see it.”

Maura stooped her head and kissed
his hand. Shemus felt a tear falling on
it.

They were both silent awhile.

“1 won't go to the Island (America),” |

said Maura determinedly.

“You won't go is it ? Is that what you
say ? But do you understand richtly
the poverty that will prey on you here
if you stay ?"

“Phere's not a person in the world
knows better how want afllicts the people
of Aran : but,in spite of that, I'll stay
at home, in the name of God

“All right,” said the Kenavera.

On the day after the island people
went down in groups to the beach where
the currachs were waiting to take out
the girls to the steamer, who were to go
to America.

“Why are you erying ?" says Long
Peter, when Maura raised her voice like
the others. “It's we that ought to be
orying after you.”

“I'm crying after the girls that are
going from us,” sald Maura.

“Are you in earnest, Maura ? Sure,
‘tisn't right for you to be joking at me
to-day, and the weight on my heart.”

“I'm not,” said she. "My mind is
made up to stay with you, poor or rich,
no matter how long we'll have to wait
for each other.”

Peter wouldn't believe his ears.

“'Tis humbugging me you are, I'm
thinking.”

“'Deed it isn’t. I wouldn't’ do the
likes on you for the world.”

“I believe you, now, musha. But I
don't understand the story at all. What
put this change of mind in you ¥

“ A vision, Peter, or a dream, as you'd
say. I thought of you as a crusty old
man, without spirit or love in your heart.
You were a comfortable fisherman here.

was coming from America with a silk

t | The plot succeeded, but what is the re- | Professor Zueblin's advoe:
“Once, a year went by, and without a | yult for the Prote

tant element, always
small in France ? The Jouroal des Dé
bats of January 12, in a short editorial,
tells the story. The result, says the
Debats, for the Protestant churches has
been schism and deficit. They were
united before the separation, now they
are divided into three factions, the
Kvangelicals, the Liberals, and the
third party are nondescripts, Ouly the
Latheran Chureh, very small, and faith-

ful to the * Confession of Augsburg)”
remains one, The financial statement
for 1908 gives the expenses of these
sects as 1,986,977 franes, including the

expenses of the frculties of t
Paris and in Montauban. This h
leaves a deficit of 160 000 francs,
increasing every year since the separa-

char

tion, and which will i‘crease enor-
mously after the year 1911, when cer-
tain pensions now paid to ministers will
cease. In 1905 the State helped those
shurches to the amount of 1686.550.
Since then their expenses have in
ereased 303,427 ; and thejy bank-
ruptey staring them in the face.

The French Protestants now find
it hard to get ministers. The number

creased. In 1005 there were fifty-five
students in Paris, now there are only
twenty-two there; and in Montauban
there are only twenty. Parents no
longer encourage their sons to become
ministers, for on account of the deficit

|
1
, of the students for the ministry has de- |
|

| obligation of the “pastors” to take up
| frequent collections diminishes their
| authority and hampers their ministry.
| As the Briand bill renders legacies or

Thus the
Merle

no hope from that quarter.
Calvinists of France and

d'Aubigné who helped the separation,
| are reaping what they sowed. This is

| not the first time that one has been
| hoisted by his own petard, or the maker
| ot a gallows the first to hang from it.

| Perhaps this is a typical small parish
in the South of France, and your read- |

ers would like to read how things are
done since the Separation. The

sites in the world, on a hill overlooking

in the early morning, about

were going to school.

| ehildren were gathered
| And do you tell me, Maura, ‘twas a |
dream that kept you at home 2" | at

no proper salaries can be paid; and the |

donations to churches illegal, there is

church here has one of the prettiest

Nice and the Mediterranean Sea, and
dates from the days of Charlemagne.
The other morning, with my cassock
slung over my left arm like a folded
overcoat, I walked the quarter of a mile
that intervenes between my l.mtel and
churchto say Mass.. Sauntering along auch persons * have ceased to be el
o'clock, I was over taken by a small
crowd of boys and a man. The boys

The man wis | §( Panama Skirt, $3.25

and as we had mautual acquaintances,
one of them knew the Sulpician Vigour-
oux, the great Scripture scholar, we be-
came immediately friends, I have ssid
Mass there often since, 1 saw the
children gathered in the church for in- }
struction in Catechism; and I read the |

door of the building, requiring on the |
part of the children faithful attendance |

Phat's the | at the Catechism instructions for two
| years before receiving first Communion. |

On Sunday, after 9 o'clock Mass, the |
around the
Crib, which is kept in the church
Christmas time much longer
than with us in America, and one
of the priests was teaching the boys
and girls the meaning of the Crib and
ended his instruction reciting
prayers, Were all the lren t e
that should be there? No! The attend- |
ance depends on the good will of the |
parents; and many of the parents d
luke-warm, while some of them have |
little religion. !

There is no better clergy in the |
world than the French clergy of to-day; |
| and while in the sixteenth, seventeenth
and eighteenth centuries there were
| reasons in France for not respecting |

many of the clergy, there is no such
| reason now. The clergy of the nine: |

teenth and twentieth centuries in

France in zeal, self-sacrifice and intel- |

ligence are not surpassed and hardly
equaled by any clergy in the world,
“How do you get along here, Monsieur
le Curé?” “Ah," said he, with a shrug |
of the shoulders, “we do our best and ‘
trast in divine Providenee. The people |
are heginning to be more generous, and |
sympathy forus is growing.” “But how |

s it that I see so many pietures of St.

Francis of Assisi around here ; and it is

stated that this is a Franciscan monas

tery?” *“So it is,” he replied. “We are

Franciscans : but as the government

will not permit us to wear our dress we

have to appear as secular abbés,”  And
there I was, before the brown-robed frati
of Assisi dressed as secalar.  Pardon me
reader, but I very nearly exploded when |
| T spoke to them of their miserably petty
| government that violates, by so-called |
laws, all the elementary principals of |
honor and justice when religion is in |
| question ; a government that prates of |
l liberty and yet imitates Nero in despot- 1
1

ism ; that puts notices on the lamp-posts |
of Paris to be gentle and kind to horses, |
while it uses tie lash on priests and
nuns! Thoey are scourged at the pillar [
like their Master.—St. Sulpice in |
America.

—_————
TWENTIETH CENTURY
PAGANISM
1 Recently we attention to
oy of free
| love before a Poughkeepsie audience.
| A few days after the Poughkeepsie lec-
| ture was delivered, another college pro-
fessor, Dre. William T, Porter, Professor of
Pnysiology in Harvard, condemned the |
practice of Curistian charity towards |
those who have not met with success in |
the battle of life. It is possible that |
Professor Porter may be of a kindly dis- |
position and consequently would not
live up to his theories. Buat that is
only because he does not hold by the
theories he champions—theor

called

are ti

gical outeome of the rej on
of Christisn teachings in rezard to the

dignity of man as the child of God.

If man he merely a wealth producer
wid nothing more, he is no longer worthy
of consideration in the world's aflairs
when he ceases to be an esonomic factor.
The sooner he leaves life's stage, where
he has become a supernumerary, the
potter for him and for the community at

large. Such is the view set forth by | the most diseredited of modern histori-

Professor Porter in a recent lecture be-

fore the Harvard Medical School. The |

substance of the lecture is thus given
in a condensed form in a press dispatch:

“Boston, Jan. 16. — * Dispensing of
charity by cities and towns to the old
and physically impaired should be abol-
ished, because such recipients have
ceased to be useful to the world and
considerations of economy require that
| the money should be devoted to saving
younger and more hopeful cases,” de-
elarea Dr. William T. Porter, Professor
of Physiology in Harvard for the last
seventeen years, in his weekly lecture
before the Harvard Medical Sehool.

* He believed sanatoriums should use
diserimination in admitting patients, for
there was not room for all and only the
most promising cases should be ad-
micted. * The unpromising ones should
be allowed to die,’ he said,

We have here a sample of the new
paganism born of the views imparted by
some professors in  our non Catholic
universities and colleges. Man, con-
| sidered as a mere econemic factor, is of

value in so far as he contributes to the
l material welfare of the community.
| When he is rendered incapable, by age
| or by disease, of making such contri-
bution he should be regarded and
treated as any other piece of useless
machinery, namely, cast aside in the
same way & worn-out engine is consigned
to the scrap heap. This should be done
because, as Professor Porter puts it,

to the world.”

il
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| judgment and giving
| semblance of death to the sufferer.”

| a spy, he says: *“He |

Heartless doctrine this, you will say.
Granted, But you must remember you

tramp they all entered the “secular|are viewing the mstter from a Christian
school,” and I continued my walk to the | standpoint, which

ancient paganism
could never have understood, and which
modern pagsnism has rejected. The
doctrine of the fatherhood of God, from
which is deduced that of the brother-
hood of men, inevitably leads to totally
different conceptions of human relations
from that entertained by those who
have come under the influence of anti
Christian teachings, which, in elimin-
ating a sense of duty towards God,
leave practically no moral standard by
which man governs his relations to-
wards his fellow man. Between Father |
Damien, voluotarily sacrificing his life |
in the service of lepers, who could be of

uo possible use to society ; and Profes- |

sor Porter, who believes that such use-
less members of soeicty should be left
uncared for, is the differeuce logically
existing between those who believe that |
in serving the sick and needy they are
performing & work pleasing to God; and
those who, influenced by a Godless
political economy, would treat man as if
he possessed no more ¢laim upon his fel-
low man than a piece of machinery.
Whilst Professor | r, of Harvard
teaches that Christinn charity should
he aholishad, another college professor,
Dr. Edward Anthony Spitzka, Professor
of anatomy at Jefferson Medical College,
Philadelphia, holds that murder and
suicide are justifiable in certain cireum-
stances. This theory he advocated the
other day before a meeting of the Pro-
testaut Episcopal Brotherhood of Phil-
ad lphia. Dr. Spitzka spoke as if the |
commandment * Thou shalt not kill ™
had never existed. e quoted in-
stances in which he believed a doctor
would be justified in taking human life.
“ The physician,” he said, * is some-
times confronted with the problem of |
saving a human being unmentionsble
torture by giving a grain of morphia,
Teke a railroad accident. The physi-

| eian is face to face with a human being

penned under a train and suffering
agony. Oue grain of morphia will end
it all. It is not uncommon for a
physician to have to face this situation,
and [ will say that under some circum-
stances he is justified in using his
relief in the

Whilst advoeating the right of a
physician “asing his judgment” in the
matter of committing murder, this col-
lege professor also holds that suicide is
sometimes justifiable. lustancing the

| case of a soldier who is to be hanged as

nows there is no
escape, and, armed with a weapon, he
kills himself. I think this is a case of
justifiable suicide.,” It will be noted
that in the case of the physician “using
his judgment’ about murdering a fellow
being, and of the soldier taking his own
life, the responsibility of both to God
for their aots is wholly ignored. To
avold temporary sufferiug, both, in the
opinion of the college professor we have
been quoting, are justified in defying
God's edict against murder. But this is
the Christain view, which in many of our
educational institutions is antagonized
by professors who are inoculating stu-
dents with ideas which cannot but affect
injuriously the social life of the country
in the coming years.

The foundations of a twentieth century
pagaunism, fraught with danger to the
re being laid by the Zueblins,
Spitzkas and other professorial
sappers and miners.—N. Y. Freeman’s
Journal.
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ing Guizot, or any one else, in favorof a | sources ol allection, love and sacriflec
Governmental system that has reduced | Why are they such notorious scenes of I’
the population of Ireland by one half. | indifference, discord and selflshness ?

It is well known that all the machinery | Why do they not give perpetuity to mar

of the Castle Government in Ireland for | riage ties Why do they un ORPING TONS
rs was at the disposal of the | fortunate divorces? Why do they ex A

| ! o tn ovtort from their unfortu- | hibit negligent parents? Why do they
nate vietims the last penny. Mr. A, M. | produce disloyal children?  Why are so Buffs and Blacks for Sale
Sullivan, in au article in the Nineteenth | few of them { amily creators 2 And why ¢ : =
Century for July, 1883, in reply to | areso many family destroyers . .
Goldwin  Smith on “Congestion in There is but one answer. They per

Ireland,” thus deseribes how this ma-
chinery worked in the way of robbing
Irish farmers:

“For fifty years past the charge has
been specifically urged on their behalf
that for time out of mind extortionate
rent left them no means of subsistenc

haps arerieh ineverything but re

them. The old saying is forgott
“ Unless the Lord builds the house
vain labor its builders.”” Their o

wupon the doorposts of their ho

3 t | and upon their gates.
man Crawford’s time it has beeo explicit- |

ly charged that an excess of 000,000 |
a year has been wrung from them. For
eighteen months past this charge has |
been under investigation in the Queen's
Courts by Land Commissioner
result, so far, it is judicially declared
that the rents have been unfair or extor-
tionate, on an average, to the extent of
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| must be thoroughly

ion
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GOSPELS  OF SOCIALISM  AND
OF CHRIN

Father Ming is publishing a series of
wrticles in Ameriea on “The Socialistic
Kingdom of God.” By pieking out a
fow passages of Seri

wture and adding

their own exegesis,
to prove that
mission to

Socialists pretend
Christ understood His
be ouly the amelioration of

| house and allowed to demonstrate its | mans lot in this world. They have to
In the | blessed usefulness. ignore the Sermon on the Mount, which
| { such ¢ S ere wo < raise.
“ Marriage, with its sacred obligations uch as they were wout to praise,

when in order

to throw diseredit on

Christian « ma it was the fashion to

7 " | must not be taken up as a business ven : k
about 27 per cent. per annum. | ture or as a practical expedient. It extol Christ's moral teacning. If the
Remember that this wholesale extor- | o0 )0 4 co partnership based on kingdom of heaven be nothing more
tion, which was the cause of the so-called | 0 1ut mutual love and respect than society reorganized on a Social-
Irish famine, was made possible by Bog- | @ o ving no soom. 108 solflshness, | istic basis, how are the poor in spirit,
lish rule whizh Guizot, according to |, g ¢, ~\m|:|!h\ forbeatance snd ‘,“‘_ the meek, th rejoicing in persecu-
Goldwin Smith described as“admirable. n]mh«(‘l‘vhv m”““‘.“. joys of either hus tion, the merciful, the clean of heart,
Even the London Times, with all its en- | o0 40 0 l\\'H.- common joys, and one | 80ing to possess it?  How are they to
venomed hatred of Ireland, was shocked | o0 ol 0o ws com 'MI \‘l”_“‘“_‘ \nd. | attain it who think it better to re-
by the inhuman cruelty of landlordism in short, prove them * two v.xl‘.\\’uln nounce what they have a right to if it
«/hich has been foreed upon the Irish but & ‘-”"“I.. thought ; two hearts that prove an obstacle to the ining of the

eople and sustained by an alien Gov-|

ernment. In deseribing it in 1847 the

London Times said *property ruled and

with a savage and tyrannical sway. It |

exercised its rights with a hand of iron,
“ and renounced its duties with a front of
| brass.” Againin 1852 the London Times
| declared : “The name of an Irish land-
| lord stinks in the nostrils of Christen-
| dom.”

Asthe landed system thasstigmatized
by the chief organ of English opinion
was the produet of English rule in Ire- Ll
land, we can understand how little basis ERRURANS! OURTIN
| there was for Guizot's preise of that VENTS
. rule—praise which Goldwin Smith quotes B

at this late day as justification of a sys-
| tem of Government which the civilized
| world has condemned as atrocious. The | the twentieth century,
‘ English people themselves at last are a

beat as one,”
must  be

comprehende

not as a burden,—True Voice.

e e

THAT AFFECTS JEWS

TED PARIS

and are showing a disposition to accede | a very peculiar mission.
| to Ireland's demands to manage her own
affairs. Already landlordism with all its

Parental respousibilities
Parenthood
must first be regarded as a blessing and

WHY THE WOULD-BE BUYERS REFUSED TO
CON-

Papal excommunication produces some
curious results in this first decade of
says Rome,

lish . . which narrates how an excommunication | hand, death and evil that thou mayest
| beginning to realize its true character | recently brought two Jews to Rome on

A little company of Jews has been |

rowards of the future lite? How are
they to work for it, who will not resist
evil but patiently suffer oppression?
What will they care for it wh only
| thought is to lay up incorruptible treas-
| ures not of this world, and without
| thought for the morrow commit them-

A PAPAL EXCOMM UNICATION | selves, not to Mars, Lasalle aud Engels,

but to the God that feeds the sparrows
and clothes the lilies of the fleld ?

The theologians of Socialism make a
great deal of the supposed (act that
God promised only the good things of
this world to the lsraelites as the re-
ward of their service. Assoming for a
moment such to have been the case,
what was the service requiroed ? * Con-
sider that I have set before thee this
day life and good, and, on the other

i love the Lord thy God, and walk in His
| ways, and keep His commandments and
ceremonies and judgments, and thou

A 5 making hay ever since the “liquidation” | mayest live” (Deut. xxx, 15 16.)
‘!lurrn.l's has been relegated to the limbo | of the religious congregations was be- What an excellent idea it would be if
in which the penal laws disappeared long gun. They have bought up abbeys, | Socialists would make only the moral
since., Aud now the prospect of man- . .

aging her own affairs in her own way
rises up before Ireland. Goldwin Smith |
is not pleased at this outlook. 1In the
letter we have qnoted from he charae-

mother-hotise,” ‘with its park, ol

convents, churches, houses, lands for a
fraction of their real value, and latterly
two of them determined to purchase the

the

law of Moses their rule of life { They
would suncceeed much better with God's
blessing in  reforming  society. But
they read with little understanding if

| of landlordism which was backed up by

to his anti-Irish prejudiees, bids fair to | terizes the present English p litical cam- S ”','. RGP IBAK) th ”,H. B ey flo 20y TS .”“-‘ WoRdsis. * LOYE TR
lose whatever reputa‘ion f  linoasts he | patzn in \.,l““,h [el Jll‘” e il bourg St. Germain in Paris. The fact | Lord thy l.m|l Can anyone conceive
may hisve prstassed. ot kte pann ;,3\,. of |~l|~l Caitis i Havtl aoaid ‘w.»nl iy that purchasers of such ee Vesiastical | that to love the one God, itmmortal, in-
he should recall the fate tnat overtook | political ot thite vastFastlon Bkt Tike | LooEotod lay themselves, under n son- | Visiyia: W 10 lisvetio oiiiehaREo
Froude, anotker venomous calumniator | the "l.mh'l' »rn‘w this m.-f.[.@.-...jm\ bogisa ot sxpommibiiin, Gt D i St goady o S b0 b SN AT
of Ireland and the [rish cause. ['he lat- | of Ireland is saddened by the thought iy distuith them foe their awn ke extinetion 2 Did  the Israelites so
" 7 2 p 0 ! g they saw difficulties ahead wnen they | understand the promises 2 They alone

Irish history., The day came, however um\'n-lm.l'\\'nn-h will be a fitting com ILAkG Park Bna- ok et sile or | love Giod; yeb AL nablona lCONeCAGiER
when he was revealed to the .\vm‘lnl 18 « Hh-n\l-nl‘- f ;Iu» social r«-\nll‘x'hm 'I:HVI rht tenauoy to persons likely tollve In what | vtae H1ick DIORBGYER, [hietn T
deliberate whose statements | about by the abolition of Irish $o05 ey | 18 &yaloE the most ANGORARIE BACIECE greatest of all promises, that in them all
could not be relied on. The result is | ism.—N. Y, Freeman's -l‘”lﬂl'\l' | most ( |rl|v m.i part of Paris. For the | nations ghould be blessed, intimately
that James Anthony Froude is to-day ; . *y . il \l‘\«'urlllll!lnlt‘u!Inrl has long arms and !v:ullnl up with the hope of immortality.
% ——e | would inelude these future residents. | There is a maxim in logie ; ** what is

ans. [HE SERVANT IN THE HOUSE
Goldwin Smith, undeterred by what o e
| happened to Froude, loses no oceasion to Religion is, indeed, a much needed
misrepresent Ireland and the Irish | servant in the house. Wheresoever
| people. Of recent years he has made | absent, a retinue of lackeys and atten-
use of the columns of the New York Sun | dants cannot supply the comforts and
for this purpose. Lately when he was | happiness to which religion alone can
brought to book by some correspondents | lead, and should lead, through the
of the New York Sun, he brushed them | home. Literature in great abundanee,
aside in a lordly manner, intimating that | paintings of the most celebrated masters,
they didn't know what they were talking | bric-a-brac costly and furnishiogs extra-
about and were not as well equipped as | vagant cannot take its place. Let re-
he was to discuss the Irish question. A
gpeeimen of the “argzuments” he employs

the hut a veritable palace. Let it be
is furnished in his latest communication | exeluded and the palace becomes a mere
to the New York Suan. After stating | shack,
that he would not undertake to reply to
the correspondents of the New York sun
he added : “If I did go into it (the Irish
question) T hope I shonld be able to con-
vinee them that I had studied it with
eare, under good guides and in a liberal
spirit, with hearty sympathy for the suf
fering of the Irish race.””  After dismiss-
ing his erities in this summary manner
he proceeds to quote adictum of Guizot,
the French historian, as conclusive evi- | Wh'v are . ik ; g )
| dance that Hailish rale in Draland 16 fad | Why are they marked by so much artifi
| from being reprehensible, Here is his
| report of a conversation he had with |
Guizot : |
“We touched on the Irish question, l
then looming in England under the form |
of the disestablishment of the Protestant
State Charch in Ircland, ‘The conduct
of England to Ireland for the last thirty
years,’ exclaimed Guizot, ‘has been
admirable.’ [ saidthat disestablishment
had yet to come. Guizot stepped for-
ward, turned to me, waved his arm and
\!lid: ‘Yes, and it will come; but with ‘
that exception, I repeat, the conduct of
England to Ireland for the last thirty = d
years has been admirable.’ This, I think, ‘ elll Su
l must have been about 1868." C
| The last thirty years Guizot spoke of Stasl Cellines. a8d Walls ¢
| included the period between 1838 and Pt Wi S rasAvads
| 1868, During this time the so-called fam- designs fr . .g‘,, ial s .”““
| ine, which claimed its victims by the | T e
| 3 y the l
| thonsands, ravaged Ireland. Thousands

We are given to marveling—and just-
ly so—at the marked decay of the home
ron and I knew it once, in so-called
lized lands, We miss its old time
charm. We ask ourselves: why have so
manv homes no attractiveness for those
who have fitted themup., Why are they
abandoned for elubs, pleasure resorts
and places of amusement? Why do

ciality 2 Why are they such poor

Patterns suitable for aroom of any si
who escaped that landlord-made scourge ‘ 1 country church tothe main andit
‘ fled from their native land, as ifit were | rualities unequalled by any other n

a veritable pesthouse seeking in distant | f cannot 1l down Cost much le

h better finish Catalog ‘A
for churches, schools, res
using them also, if vou wi

GALT ART METAL
WINNIPEG

own country would have afforded them, |
if it had not been for the blighting curse

| Bnglish bayonets. Goldwin Smith cer-
| tainly displays great hardihood in quot-

ligion abide in the home and it makes of |

they reveal such little genuineness ? |

Architecture, well brought out in steel in accurately

So they determined to make the future | omitted is not therefore excluded.”
secure by wri ing to the Archbishop of | The Israelites were not as we; and
Paris offering him a large sum of money | God dealt with them according to His
for his eharities if he would take away | wisdom. But in promising them the
the excommunication from their future | good things of time e gave them also
tenants, They received no reply what- | the assurance of the good things of
aver to their letter, but they were not | eternity.

diseouraged for they ascertained that |
Cardinal Satolli was the protector of
the Ladies of the Sacred Heart and they
thought that he might be induced to
favor their plans. So they came to
| Rome armed with various letters of in

The Gospel of Socialism is a doctrine
of envy, hatred, covetousness, sensuality,
ineredulity and hardness of heart, under
the guise of a caring for the poor. The
Gospel of Christ is a doetrine of self-
renuneiation, patience, suffering, faith
wid love for both rieh and poor.  * Come
unto me all ye that labor and are bur-

troduetion, and were courteously re
ceived by the Cardinal—until he learnt
the extraordinary purport of their visit,

dened, and T will refresh you, Take my
| which was no other than that of bribing | yoke upon you and learn of Me, because [
| him with an offer of 1,000,000 franes for | 4im meek and hamble of heart, and you
| his charities if he had the excommunica= | ghall find rest for your souls,” says Christ.
| tion removed. After that their visit | When we shall see the preachers ol the
was an unusually brief one, for Cardinal | §icialjstic Kingdom of God beari
Satolli had an extremely vigorons way | yoke in meekness and humility, w
of “\”"‘”,'"“r himself once he was | he more inelined to admit the to have
aroused. When they returned to Paris | the spirit of Christ and to understand
they announced that they had no inten- | 1ig kingdom. At present they belong to
tion of making the purchase, and as they | the camp of the Philistines, and their

were the only likely bidders it is now | wordgare those to David of Goliath who
| believed that the government itsell will | gefied the armies of the living God:
| become the buyer—from itself. “Come to me, and 1 will give thy flesh
to the birds of the air and to
| the beasts of the earth.” And he cursed
| him by his gods.—America,

———

|
|
i There may be only two or three oppor-
| tunities in a lifetime of proving oneself
| brave, but every hour of every day one
| may have the satisfaction of knowing
i that he is not a coward.—Anon.

Do not try to do more, but better.

| An attempt to do more often hampers us,
wearies us, and makes us conceited ; but

l the attempt to do better only sanctifies.
] { | Let us say, for example: * To-day I will
LASSIK"” <A { say such a prayer with more attention,
Embossed | T will perform such a duty more care-

e the ideal interior | fully, I shall be more gentle with N, at

f beautiful harmonious \ such a time.”
Empire, and lLouis

htting part
e or shape from the basement
um of a cathedral
terial,  Fire of, sanitary at
an stucco or plaster and n ke ¢
ing complete range of desis
el free on request List

Acousti

in =\)” utenails—tin

want

Collstte Mig Co, |

CO., Limited, Galt. Ontario
L UNN BROS. 1

ante
lingwood, Ont
D et

o

-

7

i,

4 -

Y i

R




