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WEEKLY IRISH REVEIW illuminative extract taken from the 

Dublin Freeman » Journal ol October 
22, 1888, Irom their Clonmel (Co.
Tipperary) oorteipondenoe. (I ahonld 
mention that by the beginning ol 
the last oentnry England bad com
pleted her long and trying taek ol 
stamping out every other Irlih 
industry. The people then tried the 
growth and manufacture of tobacco.
It proved profitable and began to 
nourish. When this was lound out 
by the step mother she Immediately 
ordered that the tobacco industry 
must be ended in Ireland. And all 
Irish-made tobacco be destroyed).
The Freeman's Journal item reads s 
“ On Monday last Daniel MoLogan,
Esq., from the Excise, and William 
l'algrave, Esq., from the Customs 
Department, arrived hero for the 
purpose of valuing and destroying 
tobacco of Irish growth , at an early 
honr next morning they commenced 
their very arduous undertaking 
which they have now nearly com
pleted, having examined and des 
troyed about twenty-live tons."
This was one morning's good work, 
in one village, of these two British 
ministering angels in the course ol 
their official tour lor purpose of 
stamping out the last of Ireland's 
expiring industries. It was only a 
part of the same unchanged, 
unchangeable British policy which 
today proclaims illegal a non party 
Irish Industrial Commission—and 
greets its members, at door of their 
meeting place, with the fixed 
bayonets of a regiment of British 
soldiers. And its Ambasiador to 
America then blandly assurée this 
Continent that “ England has no 
longer any dispute with Ireland."

HE WHO RUNS MAY READ

Lord Lieutenant French journeyed 
from Dublin to Kingstown, the other 
day, to take the boat for England.
In ordinary times the incident would 
bo recorded in a colorless little 
social note in the society events 
of the Irish capital. The following, 
copied word for word from the 
leading Dublin dally paper, shows 
how the pleasant little social event 
is now recorded :

“Field Marshal Lord French, Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland, left Kingstown 
OU Saturday morning for Holyhead By Father Marlin Branaz.n
en route to London. Praise is ever sweet. It is a hun-

“Special precautions were taken dred-fold sweeter when it is forced 
for the safety and protection at Car- unwilling lips by hard facte,
lisle Pier and along the road from It was our pleasure to record recent 
the Viceregal Lodge to Kingstown. *n the columns ol the Catholic

,,„ . . ,, Times the stupendous admission ofHe was accompanied from Dublin h a „/tho London observer
by an armed escort of soldier, in that "RomaI/cathoUo rarai ,teland 
several motor cars. WRe the only part Q, theBe iglalldB

An armoured motor oar formed where the race ia in o healthy oondi- 
portion of the guard. lion." Such a statement from hie

* The military at Kingstown were own henchman ought to awaken the 
very active, and no unauthorized conscience—if he has not drugged it 
persona were allowed on the Tier.” beyond remedy—of Sir Edward Car- 

He who rune may read indeed. gon and cause him to realise that 
eloquent fiqures Belfast is not included in “Homan

. _ . . ... , . Catholic rural Ireland." His asso-
An Irish review has been analyzing o|atee the Orangemen, have had full 

the figures of the last two elections £wo bnadred years to develop their 
m Ireland the Pari,amentary Elec- principle,B ln Belfast, and the result 
tion and the Municipal. There is to ie that neither phyBical heBlth nor 
the outsider somelhiug in tue motality nor any of the joys ol life 
figures. The number of voters tor Bte amoPg rb squalid masses, whose 
self-determination and for an Irish chief purpose in life is to sweat and 
Republic wm 1,211,1)16 which, to produce hard cash for their overseers 
gether with 43,939 votes recorded for d ffrinderfl 
independent and labor candidates
( all of whom of course, wero practio- testimony7 from canada
ally for self determination, and an Unexp2ctedlv comes a like testi- 
Irish Republic ) makes a total on the mony from the New World of spacious 
Irish side of a little more than a Canada ! Again the witness ia an 
million and a quarter. The number Englishman and a member of the 
ot voters in Ireland who voted for No-Popary tribe 1 Again Balaam’s 
union with England (all of these Ass testiüas to the Spirit ot God and 
being of the Anglo Irish and Scotch- mB fruits. The Macmillan Company 
Irish class ) was 271,455—just seven- Qf Toronto—like Belfast, a hive ot 
teen per cent, ot the population. Is Orangemen—has published recently, 
there any country in the world to- foc fen shillings and sixpence, a book 
day which, on a vote, could show entitled “Wake Up, Canada !" Its 
such practical unanimity for one BUfchor is G. W. Peterson. He ie a 
determined policy? The analysis of Protestant. He is an English Cana 
the result ot the Municipal election dtan. Ho is more. He ie a fearless 
shows 99 ot the corporations and speaker of the truth even when it 
councils gone Republican and Home goes against the grain. Frankly Mr. 
Rule and a bare 26 Unionist. Peterson confesses that, despite the

protestant ANTi-OARSONiTES enthusiasm aroused by the recent
_ . . , — , .1» visit of the Prince ot Wole?, all is not
I have several times noted in this wen in Canada. Mr. Peterson speaks

column that the Protestant Labor from a votied experience ot life in 
element in Ulster is rapidly breaking Canada. He ha6 been (1) a ranch- 
away from Carsonites. This in- man . (2) a tarmer . (3, an editor; 
dependent, antl-Orange Protestant (4) a mBDager ot irrigation Plant; 
element has now got its own press (5) B ptlntet. (6) » book-writer ; (7) 
organ, The Northern Democrat in a political wire puller. Probably he 
the columns of which Sir Edward flpda hls lBtegt job the best paid, 
Carson and the Belfast Orange with leaBt exertion. But In out 
leaders are soundly thrashed from opinion he has unoonaoiouely been 
week to week. The Northern Dem cbo66n b the spirit o£ God, os waB 
ocrat bitterly opposee Lloyd George'; Balaam's Aee, to fulfil the functione 
Home Buie Bill on the ground that o( an alarm clook- 
it partitions Ireland nod gives a
corner ol it to Careen and his not examples of true race 
intolerant followers. This Protest- culture
ant organ, eaye the bill, Is to be con- Seeing and stating the maladies 
demned both because it accepts relig- with uncompromising clearness, in 
Ions difference ae a basis of division, almost every case he has a out-and- 
and also because it gives renewed dried remedy for the various ills and 
power to a email anti-Irish class to handicaps, sociel, political, and 
annul and resist the wishes ot the economic, from which Canada suffers, 
majority ot the Irish people. The Strange to say, he tails to suggest 
Northern Democrat «aye that because imposition ot undiluted control by 
the power of dominating Ireland is the Orange lodges ot Toronto and the 
Blipping from the Orangemen, they Province of Ontario. Stranger yet 
hope to hold their privileges by this to mention, he does not hold up as 
so called Ulster Parliament. The an example of Earthly Paradise the 
whole bill, it says, "ia to be con- conditions of life in Belfast! Worst 
demned as the negation of the prin- of all, he does not call for the trans- 
oiplesof democracy and justice." The 1er to Canada of Sir Edward Cateon, 
Northern Democrat has a healthy Colonel Wallace, Lord French, or any 
circulation throughout the North ot Blood and Iron exponent ct English 
Ireland, and from week to week ia methods. What is the unwitting 
winning larger support amongst that advice which hie peu indites, despite 
body of people who had been always hie Protestant. English prejudices 
eo bitterly anti-Irish — but from and hie admiration ot English 
whose eyes the scales are now tall- “Kultur" in Ireland, and at Amritsar 
ing. ln India? Not Belfast nor Orange

Ism, but Quebec end Catholicism 
rivets hie gaze and elicits hie praise 
in terms which tainted though they 
be with vulgarity and coarseness of 
expression, are no less glowing at 
white heat with Truth than the 
testimony of the London Observer 
to the merits, unequahed, ol “Homan 
Catholic rural Ireland."

FRENCH CANADIANS' QUALITIES

The following extract from Mr. 
Peterson's book, “Wake Up, Cagadel" 
is emphatic end Instructive. The 
extract Is textual : “French Quebec's 
contribution towards winning the 
War was not conspicuous. The 
French Canadian unite that went 
across, however, coveted themselves 
with glory ae the entire French Cana- 
dian population would doubtless have 
done, had It been there. The foot of 
the matter ie, that the habitant, the 
real French-Canadlan, lives In a six
teenth century atmosphere. (An. 
terior to Orangelem.) Quebec is bis 
country, and Monsieur le Cute is a 
deputy god. (Not Carson,) Great 
Britain aud France actually mean no 
more to him than Nova Scotia or 
Saskatchewan—and that Is nothing 
at all. (Wise Quebec). The Prov
ince (State) ot Quebec should really 
educate this men end make a real 
citizen of him. There ia no better 
raw material anywhere. I have qreat 
hopes for the future of that gplcmlid 
race. They are God-Fearing, Hard- 
Working, and Law-Abiding People, 
Reasonably Prosperous, very con
tented and Faithful to the Command 
of Their Church to people the earth." 
He recognises “the advantages no 
lees then the drawbacks of a dual 
language." Mr. Pointer, use big type 
for the confession of Mr. Peterson ! 
Quebec, like Chriet, did not, falling 
down, worship Satan when he prom 
isod her the Empire of the Berth it 
she would sell her eoul. Now she ie 
avenged. Amidst surrounding 
ruplion, physical no less than moral, 
Quebec Is—like Ireland—envied by 
their wouldbavebeen seducers. 
The Moral ie : Do thou, Dark Rosa- 
leen, resist to the last your seducers, 
those Unclean spirits who seek your 
ruin by lying promieea of Empire, if 
you will sell your soul. Do thou, 
like Old Quebec, cleave to your Faith! 
It will safeguard your liberty as it 
has done In Faithful Poland and in 
the Yugo Slav States. Above all, it 
will safeguard the chastity of your 
daughters ; remember that chaste 
women alone are the mothers ot 
brave, fearless men. A syphilitic 
rece of C3's Is the raw material of a 
nation on the decline towards final 
doom and extinction. “Malo moti 
quam fœdari" was the Motto of your 
Race. Pees it on !—The Catholic 
Times.

natural of the early writers, with 
hls broad appreciation of the coun
try in Its gay summer aspects. On 
a May morning In the fourteenth 
century, while staying at the Tabard,
In High Street, Southwark, ntne-and- 
twenty pilgrims arrived on their way 
to the shrine of St. Thomas at 
Canterbury. Chaucer joined them, 
and to beguile the way they told 
tales to each other. So we have 
portraits ot the knight and his 
squire, the monk end the prioress, 
with tradesmen ot various sorts. 
The parson, best known to us be
cause hie character has been often 
commended, blende piety and pov
erty, learning and charity, In a 
benign personality. A good shep
herd, mild and patient and piteous 
to wanderers from the fold—

"To draw them on to Heaven, by 
reason fair

And good example, was his daily care.

The lore of Christ end His Apostles 
twelve

He taught ; but first he followed it 
himself."

In the greet widespread gallery of 
Nature, the minute portion ot the 
universe which is open to onr study, 
the mirror in which we may catch 
fleeting reflections of life's workings, 
the phenomena of thie magical season 
easily arrest attention. Mey Day 
was the great rural festival in days 
gone by. At peep of day the lade and 
lasses went forth to gather blossom
ing branches wherewith to adorn the 
doors and lattices. Herrick cele
brates the floral enstoms of the time 
in verses as jocund as any to be 
found in hie bright pages, ending on 
this clear note
“ Come we'll abroad, and let’s obey 
The proclamation made for May,
And sin no more, as we have done, 

by staying.
Come, my Corinne, come, let's go 

a-Maying !"
It will not be easy for countless 

men and women who inhabit the fair 
demesnes and homesteads of our 
land today to recapture the mood ot 
careless pleasure which once pre
vailed when earth and sky smiled 
upon these youthful ardors. Spring
time and romance go ill with such 
sad memories as many of us carry, 
even amid the sunny hours that now 
follow the long and lonely winter 
when gloom overhung Europe—a 
gloom not yet banished from the 
further horizon. We will not waste 
time end space in consideration ot 
the material loss onr people have 
suffered during those past years of 
weary warfare ; we are faintly envis
aging the awful waste of life, the 
quenching ot bright hopes so abun
dantly displayed by youths just 
entering promising careers ; lads who 
forsook all to redeem their country’s 
pledge and to succour weaker neigh
bours in their extremity. How jubi
lantly they sprang to answer the call 
of duty ! In the springtime of their 
life they went to endure unknown 
perils and privations for a cause that 
aroused their sense of justice, their 
chivalrous sympathies, their sensi 
tive honor aod love of freedom. 
Now, when the worst is over, and the 
land they loved smiles as ot yore, in 
virgin freshness, when uplands and 
lowlands are responding to the glow
ing rays ot the sun, we miss them 
more than ever. Spring riots in 
superabundant vitality, but they are 
not here to share the largess of the 
season. Bud and blossom delight 
the eye, the songs of happy birds 
sound in lovers’ ears. Alas, for them 
there ie no awaking, and the bright 
hopes we entertained of their future 
will never be realized 1 Here and 
now we shall know them no more 
save as spiritual presences, ever near 
to us in thought but beyond sight 
and touch. Unspeakably dear they 
are and will be ; the sun hae gone 
down, the twilight fells, the west 
grows dark, yet we can but be thank
ful tor the afterglow whose pale 
radiance falls upon our path. How 
we cherish fond memories ot happy 
days spent with them, lingering over 
trifles that recall traits ot character, 
mute symbols of their human qual
ities expanding under our fostering 
affection I All the accumulating 
moral and intellectual capital 
invested, oh, so differently from our 
poor purblind foresight ot triumphs 
latent in beings so rich in potential
ities of suocessful achiovementl Yet, 
it time be granted, the other side of 
the account will stand out more 
clearly when we can view it in its 
larger relations.

Cljc (Eailjnltc Jlcoirii WELL QUALIFIED TO BE MAGISTRATE

The powers of life, death, or prison 
tomb, placed in the hands ot the 
Resident Magistrates in Ireland, is 
beginning to give some little alarm 
to some of the English themselves, 
who, in the London pres#, have begun 
to question Its wisdom. The ques
tion wee asked “Can any one be 
made a Resident Magistrate ln 
Ireland ?" The answer ot course is 
that tor the pest 80 years any one, 
Irrespective of hie character or went 
of oherecter, whom the British Gov- 
ernment favors, and who In turn can 
be trusted to favor the British Gov
ernment, and obey their private 
commands, can be made a Resident 
Magistrate. Espeoially-ere créatures 
who have failed at everything else 
they tried, elevated to the bench by 
Dublin Castle, and given order to 
turn the tyrannical power of the law 
against the people whoee pleas they 
are supposed to hear and to judge 
Impartially. Id the dabate on the 
Jubilee Coercion Act, the late Tim 
Harrington, showing the stuff of 
which the Government Resident 
Magistrates were made in Ireland, 
quoted the following letter from the 
Knight ot Kerry to the Lord Lieuten
ant : “ My brother, Stephen Fitz
gerald, having but a email provtaion, 
my father applied to your predeces
sor for a situation, and received an 
encouraging reply with a conditional 
premise. Bnt nothing having result
ed therefrom, he continued to live an 
idle life at home and fell Into habits 
InjnriooB to himself and distressing 
to his family. . . The situation of 
stipendiary magistrate is one for 
which I think he would be extreme
ly well qualified." He was well 
qualified—had a weak mind, b ad 
repute and urgent need of money— 
the ideal qualifications that Dublin 
Castle was hunting. Such a man 
would scruple at nothing lo obey hie 
masters’ orders. Accordingly the 
degenerate was immediately made 
master of the Irish peoples' liberties.

Skumas MacManus,
Ot Donegal.
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DIRTY WORK WILL CORRUPT AND 
RUIN ARMY

That frank Englishman, Lieuten
ant Colonel Ereklne Childers (Eng
lish Naval Air Service) about whom 
I have written before, and who as I 
mentioned has been for some time 
past living in Ireland, was asked by 
The London Daily News to write for 
them bis candid opinion about the 
English policy ln Ireland. Hls reply 
startled the small number of fair 
minded Englishmen that are there 
left. Speaking “ as a soldier with a 
varied experience ot regular war, 
and au instinctive regard for all Its 
decencies and chivalries," he eaye 
the war ln Ireland between en organ
ized ermy on one side and a physically 
helpless but spiritually indomitable 
population on the other is degrading 
to the former, and ie demoralizing to 
the population that ie bludgeoned 
Into silence. The English soldiers 
“ must scour cities, villages, country 
districts, with lorries, tanks, aero
planes and armored cars 00 a con
stant round of suppression and relde. 
They must suppress every conceiv
able kind of meeting, political and 
social. They must hunt down a 
non party Economic Commission. 
They must even help to kidnap 
children at the school-door and to 
tarn back with bayonets women 
coming to market their fowl. They 
raid without cessation, at all hours 
of day and night, private bouses, 
shops, business cilices, trams, 
hanks."

“ Take a typical night in Dublin," 
says Childers. “ Ae the citizens go 
to bed the barracks spring to life. 
Lorries, tanks and armoured search
light cars muster in fleets, lists of 
objectives are distributed, and 
through the pitch dark streets, the 
strange cavalcade issue forth to the 
attack. Think of raiding a private 
hfiuse at dead of night in a tank 
(my own experience) -in a tank 
whoee weird rumble and roar can be 
heard miles away. The procedure 
ot the raid ie in keeping, though the 
objectives ore held tor the most part 
by women and terrified children.
A thunder ol knocks, no time to 
dress (even for a woman alone) or 
the door will crash in. On opening, 
in charge the soldiers with fixed 
bayonets and in full war kit. No 
warrant shown on entering, no 
apology on leaving if (as in nine 
cases out of ten) suspicions prove to 
be groundless, and the raid a mis
take. In many recant instances 
even women occupants have been 
locked up under guard while their 
property ie ransacked. Imagine the 
moral effect cf such a procedure on 
the young officers and men told off 
for thie duty ! Is it a wonder that 
discipline is relaxed, unpardonable ir
regularities occur—looting, insolence, 
drunkenness, cruel severity to women, 
wanton and causeless destruction."

He solemnly warns the English 
leaders that the Irish war il p«r- 
sieted in will corrupt and eventually 
ruin not only their army but their 
nation and the Empire itself. 
“What right has England to torment 
and demoralize Ireland ?" he asks.
“ It is all the more shameful in that 
she claims to have fought fl#e years 
tor the liberty of oppressed nations. 
Hereafter, who in the world will 
believe her word ?"

THE LLOYD GEORGE VETO

When Horace Plunkett was last ln 
America he arranged with Mr. 
Charles S. Barrett, President of the 
American Farmers’ National Union, 
that the International Congress ot 
Agricultural Co operative Organiz
ations should be held in Dublin in 
this coming summer. It hae leaked 
out that Premier Lloyd Gaorgo and 
Mr. Winston Churchill ai quietly as 
possible vetoed and forbade the 
arrangement. They might meet 
anywhere in the British Empire — 
b at not in Ireland. Mr. Barrett eays :
“ In disoneeing the varions matters 
in question, at the British head
quarters in Paris (during the Peace 
Conference) 1 was given to under
stand that my presence in Ireland 
as a representative of American 
agriculture, or the holding of the 
proposed International Congress of 
Agricultural Co operative Organiz
ations in Dublin, was not desirable. 
The information was conveyed 
to me, in unmistakable though 
diplomatie language, by Premier 
Lloyd George and Mr. Cburohili. I 
was given to understand, however, 
that every encouragement would 
be given the holding of a 
similar conference in London. 
This strange action is on a 
par with the proclamation of 
the Irish Economic Congress. And 
yet there are many innocent Amer
icans who persist ln thinking that 
outside the political dispute, Eng
land earnestly desires to help 
Ireland to economic independence."

THE OLD, OLD BRITISH POLICY

That centuries’ old policy of 
keeping Ireland in a state of starva
tion eo that she can not injure 
England’s trade has never been for
saken by the English Government, 
end never will be forsaken as long 
ae she has any say In Ireland. Just 
as I read this I turn up a little

Ledy Thomas, widow of Hit George 
Thornes, sixth baronet was received 
into the Chnroh recently shortly 
before she died. She Is the eighth 
member of the family to be oonveited 
to the Faith.

M. Descbanel, president of Frenoe, 
is en openly practicing Catholic. He 
was born at Brussels in 1856, started 
hie political career at nineteen, is a 
writer of note, an orator of distinc
tion and a consistent opponent 
ot Socialism.

Hon. Mrs. Maxwell Scott of Ab
botsford. great granddaughter cf Sir 
Walter Scott, died recently in London. 
She was the eldest daughter and 
heiress of the late Mrs. James Hope 
Scott, Q. C. the convert, and intim
ate friend ot Cardinal Newman 
and the lete Mr. Gladstone.

Rev. D. F. Mulvibill, pastor ct 
St. John’s Church, Des Moines, hae 
been appointed the Catholic member 
of the committee for arranging relig
ions instruction in the Public 
schools. This is a very important 
committee in connection with the 
State University, end is composed ol 
prominent religious educators cf 
the State.

With the leasing ot Libby Castle 
from the Rockefeller estate, the 
Pauliet Fathers have founded the 
first permanent choir school cf the 
Catholic Church in America. Over
looking the Hudson, the new home 
of the school ie an ideal spot for 
the fifty boys who live there under 
the care of Father Finn, Father 
McGrath and Father Menton.

According to the Catholic Direc
tory of Great Britain, which has just 
been issued, Bays the Pilot, there 
were 9,402 conversions to the Catho
lic Church in England and Wales 

cor- during the past year. The number 
ot priests was increased by twenty- 
five, and the churches and chopels by 
twenty four ; the figures are now 
8,929, and 1,928 respectively. These 
statistics do not include Scotland.

Directors of the Knights ot Colum
bus in session in Washington noti
fied Archbishop John Bonzano, 
Papal Delegate, of their decision 
to use the 87,000,000 balance of their 
war fend in educational work tor 
former service men. Monsignor Bon- 
zano endorsed their action and told 
the directors that just before he 
left Rome Pope Benedict bad told 
him he looked to America not only 
for material and economic leadership 
hut also for moral leadership.

Washington, D. O., April 17. — Car
dinal Gibbons hae definitely decided 
that the laying of the corner stone 
of the National Shrine of the Immac
ulate Conception Is to take place 
on September 23, the day following 
the dedication of the Lincoln Mem
orial. On this date the Archbishops 
and Bishops ot the United States will 
be in Washington to attend the 
annual meeting ot the National Cath
olic Welfare Council end will take 
part in the ceremonies. Archbishop 
Bonzano, the Papal Delegate, also 
will be present. Cardinal Gibbons 
will officiate at the laying of the 
stone.

London, Saturday, May 8,1920

“ TBE MERRY MONTH OF MAY ”
Ae a people we are prone to grum

ble at the weather. Our Canadian 
climate hae long been a byword tor 
Its unexpected variations ; while our 
friends across the water have been 
wont to associate our temperament 
and the changeful skies of this fair 
land cf ours in the uncomplimentary 
term, “ perfidious." True it is that 
many ot our great and near - great 
add to their other virtues the 
weather • streak ; this may account 
tor the fact that in common oonver. 
eatlon we are apt to dwell on the 
ehady side ot onr climatic vagaries, 
forgetting that the sturdy virtues 
of the masses are largely due to the 
toughness of fibre bred by alterna
tions of storm and calm, a humid 
atmosphere end bright sunshine. 
The poets have been more generous 
ln their treatment of the natural 
phenomena which characterize the 
■revolving year than hasty critics are. 
British song for the most part revels 
in the mood ot joyful appreciation. 
Modern poetry from Thomson and 
Cowper to Tennyson and Browning, 
does full justice to the various 
changes of weather ; and in George 
Meredith’s verse the Wordsworthian 
spirit is harmonised with scientific 
fact and brought into touch with 
twentieth-century thought. Prose- 
writers like Jefferies and Robert 
Louis Stevenson, though smarting 
under physical weakness, looked 
through the gloom that overhung 
their individual fortunes, beheld the 
silver lining in the cloud, and became 
apostles of a genial philosophy which 
was nourished by contact with Nature 
In her manifold displays ot force 
and beauty. There are sunnier 
skies, more gorgeous colors and 
variegated scenes in the tropics. 
But where are men and women 
brought under happier conditions ot 
growth then in our temperate zone, 
within reach of ocean, lakee and 
mountains, or among hille and 
valleye and far-off weetern plains 
and prairies ? Now, after the close 
ot the late exhausting conflict, our 
sorely-tried and overstrained indus
triels of all grades ore turning eyes 
of longing towards the green eoli- 
tndee end quiet countryside, where 
refreshment of body end mind ie 
to be found. It is a salutary instinct 
that impels the toilers thus to seek 
relief from the burden of care which 
a broken civilization has laid upon 
them.

Wet and windy March has come 
and gone, releasing the earth from 
its heavy burden ot snow end ice. 
April followed, swelling the leaf buds 
ot the ever-welcome pussy willow, 
and clothing the grass with the first 
touch of lovely green, most refresh
ing to eyes that have looked out 
tor it as seamen watch for the first 
glimpse of their homeland after long 
voyages. In its mutability it images 
our own experience. The call of the 
season finds a ready response, sport 
revives, all living things are gay in 
the beams that pour intermittently 
upon the earth. The legendary mir
acle is wrought—Apollo draws his 
golden bow and slays the boastful 
Niobe's children. The Sleeping 
Beauty ie awakened by the kiss of 
the fairy prince, and her radiant 
emile is his reward.

May ushers in the reign of Flora, 
though in many sheltered epots 
already the fragrant and modest 
May flower ie holding its own, but 
now, in good earnest the fields and 
hedgerows begin to array themselves 
with their early summer ornaments. 
Dandelions, buttercups and daisies, 
all follow in their turn. The robin, 
who has been looking about for a 
place to locate, now pours forth hie 
love-song, and the notes fall like a 
benediction from the sunny spaces 
of the upper air. All Nature thrills 
with the creative impulse that is 
at the heart of things as on the first 
day. It ia the time ot renewal, the 
hour ol rebirth when the life-forces 
are taking fresh forms of beauty and 
resource.

We must go to Spenser, the 
courtly eulogist, lor a worthy tribute 
to May — that is Mala, the kindly 
goddess ol the Roman Calendar, and 
the brightest luminary in the Plei
ades. Old Dan Chaucer, the morning 
etar ol English poesy, is the most

I

THE SOUNDEST RACES

AMERICANS

TRUE TO AMERICAN PRINCIPLES 
AND TRADITIONS 

In answer to a pro-British Ameri
can who opposed any expression ol 
American sympathy with Ireland, 
John H. Graves ot San Jose wrote 
this thoroughly American letter in 
Harvey’s Weekly :

/

Rome, April 6.—A very serious 
sacrilegious theft ie reported from 
the district ol San Remo, in Italy. 
Thieves broke into the Church ot the 
Santa Trinita at Taggia and carried 
off jewels and votive offeringe 
valued at 100,000 lire. Among the 
numerous sacred objects taken ere a 
golden monstrance and chalice, moat 
beautifully wrought, which were 
given to the sanctuary by Cardinal 
Nlcolo Marie Lecarl in 1675. The 
statue of the Madonna was despoiled 
of all its jewels and votive offerings, 
many ol which were also of great 
value and beauty. So far no trace ol 
the thieves has been discovered.

Rondeboech, S. A.—For the first 
time in the history of Catholicism In 
South Africa the Blessed Sacrament 
was carried in public procession at 
Rondeboech recently, the occasion 
being the inauguration of the feder
ation of the Catholics ot the 
Western Province with their breth
ren in the other portions of the 
Unton. Such federations exist in 
practically all other countries, and 
il is sought eventually to bring them 
together in one central council. 
Fully three thousand people repre
senting almost every race in South 
Africa took part in the procession, 
which was one of the most pictur
esque seen in the district for many 
years.

“ In a letter appearing in your 
issue of February 7th, Mr. Bright 
vigorously opposes any expression of 
American sympathy for Irish freedom 
and advises us to ‘ mind our own 
business.’ As British propaganda, 
this ie excellent but ie not new. In 

Æfcpggle for freedom, Great 
IKently desired that the

our owe 
Britein
world ‘ mind its own business ' and 
leave her free and unhampered to 
crush freedom in America as she had 
crushed freedom in Ireland. And it 
France, Spain and Holland had 
‘ minded thoir own business,’ Wash 
ington, Jefferson and other patriots 
whom we now revere as the fathers 
ot our liberty, would, in all human 
probability, have been hanged, drawn 
and quartered by that same British 
Government which has barbarously 
executed eo many Irish patriots. 
Tyrants never approve or relish the 
expreesion ot sympathy for their 
victims.

" To sympathize with the cause of 
freedom everywhere has been until 
lately on American trait. We sym
pathized with and aided the South 
American countries and Cuba in 
their efforts tor freedom. In 1848 
49 we sent an agent with a view to 
the recognition of the independence 
ot the Hungarian Republic, and when 
Hungary's efforts for freedom were 
crushed by Austrian and Russian 
bayonets, we offered an asylum to 
the Hungarian exiles, and our 
Congress, despite the protests ot 
Austria, tendered a public reception 
to the patriot Kossuth.

“ Why, then, withhold our sym
pathy for the cause ot freedom in 
Ireland ? Have not Irishmen the 
same right to freedom as other men 
—even as we ourselves ? Or, is 
British tyranny admirable, while all 
other tyranny Is hateful ? The 
patriots of 1776 did not think so.

“ Concerning myself, I may state 
that my maternal groat grandfather 
was a soldier in the Continental 
Army under Washington, nu that all 
my ancestors have been in this 
country for over 130 years. I am 
not an Irishman, but I sympathize 
with the cause ot Irish freedom as 
well as with the cause ot freedom 
everywhere."

♦

At St. Mary's Church, East Finch
ley, London, the Rev. Fa her George 
Dibben, a recent convert from An 
glicaniem, last month celebrated 
his first public Mess in the presence 
of a large congregation. The special 
preacher on the occasion was the 
Rev. Father Owen Dudley—another 
recruit from the ranks of the Church 
of England clergy—who delivered 
a powerful discourse on the dignity 
ot the priesthood. Father Dibben, 
at the evening eervioe, preached 
hie first sermon as a Catholic priest. 
Taking for his text the words ot 
the 39ib Psalm : “He set my feet 
upon a rock end directed my steps ; 
and He put a new canticle into 
my mouth," the preacher said that 
the words fittingly applied to one 
who had found hls way into the 
true Church and thereby secured 
joy and happiness.
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