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APRIL 22, 1911 THE CATHOLIC RECORD
Jack's mother went to the wedding. | were all the world to each other, The ' may shed some light on this sad period, | stomaeh, and so puts in his snaggy head I'he whole cirele of Irish ballad t A ! W the | ba tor
One of Celia's aunts, lacking the girl's 1_-ldur relieved her first sorrow in anxiety | when the dogs prowled in the grave- | at the door of the ehurch, and looks up | contains nothing more 1 tha r Kver 8|1 2t the su 4 3
kindness, impatiently remarked that “ It | for her grand-children, and Celia learned | yards, and rooted up the bones of the | at the altar, and says he Good-hye, | above, and those who, like 18 1 1 " { \ e e M
didoot really matter ; everybody knew | all that she had never known, taught by | dead for food. Almighty God, till the praties grow | eircumstances of the t rom their | t} 2 2
about Jack Cameron's family. Jack's I griel of the reality of life and living A — again,” This was the usual proviso of | grandparents, and the hard lot he | wit ok tables aker M aria y
mother seemed to try to obliterate her- | things, And most of all she learned to USATE TRESSRIED 30 APONEA poor parverts in those times poor victims of famine, will not easil \ e d '
solf during the ceremony and still more | know Jack's mother. _“But never, peihaps,” writes 'ather | © The second ballad I was more success- | restrain their tears. 1 : I i
during the reception that followed.| When it was over and the pale baby | T Maher, 8, J,, “in all the dark days of | ), after much search, rotting fre ‘ o t | g 1 1 %
r She wore her heavy gray silk with an \ came down in her nurse's arms, while | her persecuti /M was the tenacity of Ira- | a4 enthusiastio collect 'he poet's ‘ ‘ . B,
air of trying to be an antidote to the | Jack followed with white Ted, and | land to her faith so cruelly tried as dur- | gayeasm is herein directod against Mrs, DA Y § \ A
yustling, nibbled sparingly of the splen- | another nurse bore wan, weak Theo for | 18 the dreadful [..'u:mu» years of '45,'10, | Smyley’s homes for cor RSani Dians A5 there is no use in openit ) ‘and e
did supper, surreptitiously removing | the first meal in the great dining-room | a2d biack "47." “Then was it,” adds the | i, the city of Dublin. e headquart ving heart-rendir letatl f the { f " P
crumbs of the wedding-cake from the | since they had feared no children would historian, “that this island be e like | arg wore Merrion Squar 101 f souperism, I wi o
corners of her lips with her fioger tips be spared to gather around their father's | @ 1azar house, like a country over which ) eteh with Ik s Dav Pos 1€ | the
as she replied : * Yes, ma'am,” to an | table, Celia fell back to take her little | the destroying angel had swept with RS, SMYLEY, 1 1 1 I"he neludir ¢ E
unheard remark from the bride's magni- | mother-in-law in her arms. devasting effect, the whole population | * Arrab, Mrs. MeGrat 1 you hear gular Appropriate the I P "
flcent mother, “ Mother,” she whispeed, don't leave | struck down, the air a pestilence, the the news ? A Ireland v I " . :
After Jack and Celia had ran the | me. Stay here alwa) You've been all | flelds a solitude, the chapel deserted, the I'm sure, my jewel, ¥ ( t. lav f freedon + " }
gauntlet of rice,and had gone away in | the world to me. I couldn’t prove it, priest and the pauper famishing togeth- | Sure the quality’s g¢ AV 1T : ) %
the great French motor-coach which | but I feel that the children would have | € \""""l“"“- no rites, no record of the soul, - g e 2 'l.‘ ’ » ("" " i 3
was to take them the first half of their | died if you had not come, Stay here al dead. Then was it that in the pangs of And pay us for lettir i M '_""" 1 hoj <At o, by ol t 1
journey across the United States. Jack's | ways.” | their hunger, in the throes of their | Ye may curse and swe devil may 2 Wil 8¢ M‘* uhe pen il days, ' :
father slipped away with his wife, both The little woman shook her head. | death agony our Catholic people were 3 y doaiae ”‘I“ o ERpE A SClNRON the 1 p r ‘
with an unspoken recollection of their | “ We're best in our own little homes, shamefully assailed by proselytism, now Ye steal, bl and be When ¥4 ar by year y A . ‘ ’ .
wedding-journey, afoot, the distance of | my dear, when it's fine weather,” more especially under the h_-rm of soup- . "“L “ ’."' rf and ped ( - ’ ohair ' .
three-quarters of a mile from the church | said with her quiet smile. * I don't | €FiSm, a8 never in their history were | Sure, they'll send us ¢ 1, and pay ¢ ¢ \‘, | <'~“w T ‘r "\‘ el AW, ) . g # 5 s . X
to their four-room house nestling be. | know what society and I would do with they assailed before. our fare, ’ - Onp & 35 e “L[,‘ s a1 head ; the . I i 4
peath 8 rowan tree in far-off County | each other. I'm thinkin’ I'd be best “Abundance of food collected by Pro- And give us a first-c ket. s sall l‘ 2 o """"“' A art a the 't' P
Kerry. | where ['ve been fitted by the years that | testant agencies in Kngland and all over Gloras , ‘ : ¢ “ ' . g ' oo g g i ever i A st of 1 v f ¢ ‘
« Well, I hope they'll come off as well | have gone over me, and that's in my the world was forwarded to the stricken 1 " . e HIV e ‘ ¥ 'l‘ ‘f‘ o res ) nyhow vdu AOTV
as we did,and be the half as happy,” | own house, I'm better in teethin' than | districts ; one condition alone being | “So come along to Me Square, A v And weighs. 1 a rit t in lary \ { g, The
said Jack's father out of the middle of | at teas, Celia, But my girls have gone | attached to its distribution—the Catho- And so0 sure as my n s Reilly, I'hey 1 the ek, they bribed the | City of Ve A, ¥ 3 A N I g of
nis thoughits, and his wife did not need | far from me, and 1 glad I found a | lics receiv it sh renounce their | Kach muorderin’ thief 1 get mutton J and ent where ti ! y ! Serm and ior
telling what these thoughts had been. | daughter. I'll be here, quiet, with you | faith., It seemed as if the whole popu- | and beef, I'o sell the priest and rob the sire holds y act 1 the f | e for I ious ir
After the wedding the elder and the | often, dearie, but not to spoil the splen- lation would perish. It seemed as if the If he prays with Mrs ley. Pheir dogs were taught alike to run the dayvs when cities were independen t ed t ) cople 3
younger Mrs. Cameron saw little of each | dor when the big world breaks through. | entire race would vanish and disappear. | b Upon the scent of wolf and friar principalitic and levied war ag stV vil L he first e, bo it ¥
other. It was inevitable that it should | We've grown so close, daughter, that it | Ora million two hundred thousand, it is ure, Ry 890 Bill g wonshs on Among poor, ne another Around the corner fron e I ha y planned
be 80, though it troubled Celia when, at | never'll matter again where my little | ~2'eulated,died during that dismal period , the mill. aad Or on the moor | the Town Hall Square there 2 little Has the repor irted the
! less frequen® intervals, something re- | body stays, will it 2" ease and starvation ; but the food | He'd ’t""‘l the cross + donkey Were hid the pious and the true old ehur the Maria Antica, if [ | dispateh he wire no une
minded her of it. She told herself that | *“ Close | As close as love, as close as | « o soupers they obstinately refused ; But now he's mvud.(lli! d t a place, While traitor knave remember rightly, where the r f | the r 1 1y the
by and by, when certain pressing claims | closeness!” cried Celia, illustrating with v would not apostatize their faith, T And struts uwnllt- -Il 3 " unke e And recreant slave the day of the crusades lic wrial | W 15 A tal filler in the
upon ber were satisfled, she would make | a hug that engulfed Jack's little mother. ‘One scene recorded in West Kerry, a he "{""‘ plous of & 8 SOEVIS Had riches, rank and retinue state sleeping t long sle inder | N lu d of the chil
Wi effort to know the lonely little woman | “ Oh, you dear little brown saint, [ do | scene typical of many others, tells of a hall, exiled in those penal days the soft Italian sk Barl roin dr 1 i
who never could grace her dinners and | love you ! poor widow, surrounded by her three |, ”""!““’,"h'm“hl e Apdoirmies banners over Europe bl prowling a ta @ § f has be or »
receptions, but who had given her a re- MArION AMES TAGGART, children, dying of hunger by her side, ie “r“:'\“;“thl my lad SWeArs with p my s led t and | f 1
markably good husband, in love for I'wo of them in a little time perished. e Wy S0%% i They're 1e, they're gone, those penal | slipped inand s « T [ $
whon they surely must be united, if | . i The third, a boy about ten years old, I'm a child of grac« lamn me. lays r four cand 1y Yias tel 1.
ever opportunity offered. But oppor- ‘ ” I“ N )| l’l“l:\ l‘\ alone survived. On the opposite side of Ghoras Il creeds are equa and before A y " i d .
tunity for some things rarely offers it y 1 the roadway, over against the cabin L'her ) Lor lenteous | the morr ( ra e v 8 ‘
must be sought, and weeks and months | ‘\L‘A \ \ | ) door, there stood what was called a | There's Mrs. Magrane n her man race, ) { | i r g 1 A ! ‘
slipped by into years without bringing P soup establishment, but the Catholics was slain, Our an 1ds led throt 1 \ he i ‘
the two Mrs. Camerons into closer re- | A BROOD OF PROSELYTIZERS applying there should first abandon On the banks of the rimea won A n curtai eened | e
lations. ] WENT ABOUT TRADING ON their faith. In the depths uf_ her dis- | Gave her clergy up | t and sup ) 1 and groa ind the busy worl wred te 1 i
At the end of five years there were . T — tress, with her hands clasped in agony, And took to Luther 1. ¢ 1 € 1shed Ana | f Ua
three little Camerons for the grand- THE WANT AND MISERIES OF | the sorrow-stricken mother would | Her child she sold for gold, Let all unite and n yed | raye t A ‘ rongh |
mother to watch from a distance wist- THE PEOPLE AND STEALING | beckon to the starving child that food To Kingstown he d ma'am ; ireland’s r . . : . 1 . ith ‘
fully. There were the beautiful twin SOULS FROM HEAVE) awaited him beyond. But, oh! brav From the mother's y the vu A dow nr grief I reed FeVerenee efore their A I i y SOr ¢ t he
boy and girl, and the two-year old baby, ' heroically, came back the reply to his tures' nest, he in f t rt | 1 knelt i I f |
soble children, as big, bonny and bright ; mother from the famishing, dying boy The robin will soon or ma'am, | 1 t 1all lin tw women in deep bl ind | thet r ittention
18 seientific care and devoted love could A very dismal article might be written | ‘No, mother, no; death is better than Lhe wry of those P I Days te y g and} A erl r unformed
make them. Celia and Jack rightly | oR '[h“ ‘* Souper ]""'1‘“‘1 " of “‘"‘"l f‘-”‘"”'." apostasy.’’ Chorus I rerald, Sydney Catholie | stra A le through t loor t 1ds a ‘ ¢ require.
thought that there were no children in | in fact, many a sad account has been I'bat Eogland was an accomplice in N x IR ik Pres old priest chided it with gently care B it cove vell the round de
T,::t']’,\\'f;r\\l that could surpass them ; | Written on the same subject. As I have | the aims and designs of the soupers Bl ‘:‘r‘; t,“-d! ‘har‘ SR EBAHSEO Ve ———————— }r‘ and. It stroked itself fearlessly ribed 1 tely € new ount of
young as she was, the world offered | been in the tracks of the soupers (long | could be proved by overwhelming evi- i _‘;._“,‘:‘,m',‘v:,' -— . against h we. A smothered sob | the “el ed solely for chil
Celia no rival to vhem, to her delight in | BINCe ‘“’X“‘"'rf“‘ ) In Connemara "]"1 in | dence. The heartfelt appeal of the A '{ :"”.; ::; “I.‘ ; ”; I" y :r]';""““' 'HE DESOLATION OF THI throbbed through the sanctu and its | dren” that one wonders why the port-
them. Her ney maternal joy and pride Kerry I feel inclined to be discursive on | English poetess, Adelaide Proctor, to | H\x‘-; "“; . ’“‘:J“h‘ iur' ¥ :“‘\ s REFORMATION pe seemed deeper than before I'he | ers hav eglected all ref to its
turned her thoughts more often to Jack's the subjeet. No amount of reading can | her own ion to disown the dark deeds [“‘ ‘\. X l’ "“ & ,3‘ RO o i IWMATI .rumbling pillars, the tinsel and tawdry ractice Ling .
mother, whom, somehow, she did not make the same impression on one as a | of souperism may not be known or Jut '1.\ comin’ hc no more he dhow vantshed. sud there stand the ST
know how to place within her formal l"'l"j"“ﬂl visit to the scene nlf the hap- | available to your readers. a r”‘““‘_ ' E ton AN ELOQUENT TRIBUTE TO THE | faith, the loving devotion the two
: penings he intends to chronicle, and . From poverty he w PO W86 AT y n m laid their bleed hearts at H If w 00! nplace and indiffere!
oircle. ] ot | TR 2 N M “Spare her, O cruel England, thy sister | And we'll bid adieu the swaddlin’ CATHOLIC SPIRIT FROM THE | Who laid their bleeding hearts ab I8 AR lace and indifferent,
There came a day when, for the first | Per® nal interviews with those who lived lie - 4 , FRcameT iy . feet. When I too rose from my prayers, | we will find other people so. Mind
: in his life. Te i - | through the dark and dreary days with ieth low, crew, PEN OF AN EMINENT AMERI it as ¢ : te wtathira| Sl drsh St "
time in his life, Teddy, the twin boy ough X y day Chained and oppressed she lieth : " " 1 : N : [ felt as if I bad been in Ilis visible | finds its level, just as water does. A
i ] in wa vhose history he is concerned. 8 E ppressed she lieth ; spare And old Smyley may go to blazes. CAN 39 Miba X ot ) e
was ailing. Then, the other twin was whos gt S o x hor ¢hat aroal blow, ‘ presence indeed. I'he Missionary really original and sympathetic person
languid, and Celia, gowned and ready to ~k?”h“r3y“ )“m: % 5 r? .In‘:l) l!m[ ;‘n.{w When in their wretched cabins, racked Chorus— . B —— will find others interesting and agree- ¢
go out to a great dinner given by her | Who the soupers were, and what their by the fever pain | Mr. Jacob A. Riis, President Roose- able. To complain of those we meet is
.father to celebrate the thirtieth birth- | alm Was. Well, to make a long story 3 ,

day of his immense and increasing busi-
ness, seeing the doctor passing, sent out
a maid to call him in.

¢ 1 ghouldn’t have sent for you, Dr.
Longmead,” she said apologetically, as
she eame shimmering down the stairs
“bhut seeing you at my very door I
yielded to maternal weakness. I sup-
pose even guarded little stomachs may

get upset sometimes, and Ted and Theo |

are probably having indigestion and
will be all right to-morrow, but if you
aren't in a hurry will yon go up to the
nursey and look them over 2"

The
The

doctor went up, pulling off his
gloves and warming his hands as he went,
Celia following in a shimmer of golden
silk and flashing gems.

Dr. Longmead raised Ted's head. It

short, the “soupers’” were the

| the mint- pot of satan. When

curing food extremely scanty.

blackened the
| Kerry.

| condition that they renounce theirfaith
Honest hearted \ustralians, 1
matter what their religion, will

vilest
species of the wowser ever molded in
famine
| stalked through Ireland, and the main
| food of the people failed, hunger was
| most keenly felt in these parts where
the land was bad and the meaus of pro-
In these
circumstances flights of human vultures
skies of Connemara and
They brought food and money,
but that food and money were proffered
to the gaunt spectres that crawled or
staggered with weakness and hunger on
)
be
shocked to hear such things, and yet
these things were done in the light of
day and in the teeth of powerless public

And | So come along to Merrion Square, ete.

velt's friend, and, in the Colonel's opin-
ion, *America's best eitizen,” contribu-
tes to The Churchman, the well-known
Anglican paper, the following notes of
a recent Kuropean visit: “Two years
ago we spent Sunday in Mainz on Rhine
and did not sleep much that night,
wing to the noise of traflic in a famous
beer garden next door. It had once
been a cloister. Next day I visited the
old monastery made into a
restaurant. Busy waiters rushed foam-

the weak ories of her children,
who ask for food in vain ;

X 8 The third ballad is from “Irish Read-
When starving, naked, helpless, from

| ing " by the O'Sullivan's (Gill). Itis

the shed that keeps them warm. | founded on an incident in County Clare,
Man has driven them forth to perish in | where a poor man gave up his faith tem-
a less cruel storm. | porarily, and as he passed the church,
then, we plead for mercy ; then, | threw himself on his knees, and cried
sister, hear our cry,

.  ou X | out: “I'm goin’ from ye, alanna—good-
| For all we ask, O England, is to leave ) bye, good-bye — till the praities grow."”
them there to die. :

Cursed is the food and raiment for which
| a creed is sold,

| Then,

| 1
| “ Asthore, my heart is breaki over beer

vour holy door,

" as I pass

Tempt not another Judas to barter God | An’ see the open portal, all invitin' to | IDg mugs to many little tables in what
for gold. | go in, was once, | suppose, the chapel where

You offer food and shelter, if they their | An’ hear the childher's voices as in | the mouks said their prayers. I'he
faith deny, | sacred song they soar, sacred paintings, as I remembered it,
What you do gain, O England, for such The priest’s subdued * Oremus,” and | covered the walls yet. There was not

much outward change in the premises,
and there was none at all in the name,
What kad been the Cloister of the Holy

| a shallow lie ?
Take back your bribes, then England;
your gold is black and dim ;

oud “ Amen

enter, for a compact

| the people’s
| But, oh, I dare not
| I have made

had fallen on his arms over a little table, | »inion and of national indignation And if God sends plague and famine, | Like Lucifer at heaven's gate, no fur- | (Ghost was now the Beer Garden of the
and looked into his eyes. His own eyes F Nor (“"“‘ it be ’l”'"LI‘Wl T vbniti" “]'l,“ of they can die and go to Him."” ther can I g Holy Ghost, and no one said them nay.
changed, the alert, grave look of the this o#lins agatast. the ri"htsv-'f\llumrm‘- | Don't frown at me, my darlin’, nor a | When I told the landlord that it had
physician replacing the amused smile of itv that Lh"f”!‘m” ey \\'nr‘:- ol %ir‘tg— I supplement .th“ above by three bal- | broken heart upbraid ; struck a chill to my very marrow, he
toleration that had lurked in them as he ot "“d ek flllll‘\Vil‘-hm “;'i”; ‘r"d“)m l;_uiv ( two of \‘-!m‘h are very rare ), .snt~ | Good-bye, asthore slanna till the | smiled induigently at my crank no-
preceded Celia to the nursery. He ex- | > !' ‘l tnallod “"\, \'ll‘wr«titifnw fies ting f'l‘lh‘ various ]*h'lj«'n of souperism. praties grow tions.

amined the child carefully, put down his . "l Lo \‘_' Pe tall. Tl .' shisasladiog The first is to be found in the preface to - 4S80 it was W some misgivings I
hand at last and went over to where ‘-‘Il-l " tm" ly"v‘.‘ e t‘_\l“‘l""[“ \ "" - |'nll.l<'r D. O'Sullivan’s Imitation of | Ah, never did I think, agrah, that I | went to rch there thi
Iheo half sat, half lay, sliding down- (LG dn Ghal ,“ L '\l “ ‘l" S .",‘.:;B';.“- Christ in Irish, published in 1 This | __ should pass you by summer. | had had a sample of the
ward in her little willow rocker. Then r:\ij:;;‘ ;I‘:‘ "d‘%”tlllul- ‘, ‘rt-n‘i:r tha_d is half in Irish and half in English, | Without an adoration made before | length to which erass materialism can
he looked up at Celia, who stoed nerv- (s of & frovetnment depa¥iment,. To and is a dialogue between an old woman | your holy fane ; go in Germany. lFor twenty years I

ously twisting her fingers,
larm from the doctor’s manner,
“ We will

“ And then we will telephone
trained nurses

gently.
for two
that.

return immediately."”
“ g it—it isn't—"' Celia I
stopped.
“JIt is diphtheria,”

it in time."”

Celia had never before known this
gripping cold at her heart, the agony of
abject, helpless fear for something dear-
She did not recognize her-

er than life,
self in the erouching, shuddering woman
shivering beside the leaping flames
How sudde it had come !

The door softly opened, and througl
it quietly came the little plain figure o
Jack's mother. She crossed over b
Celia without a trace of shyness.

“ My dear daughter,” she said, in her

soft voiee, with its touch of Kerry ac
cent, * I'v come to help you with 1.
know what it is, Celia dear—I've beer
through it.
¢ learning then to fight it ; this wil
end different.”

She put her arms aronnd Celia and

drew the tall girl down on her slende
shoulder, patting her and stroking he
hair. Celia looked at her long
cried, clinging to her.

“ Oh, mother, mother! Oh,

mother !" she moaned, and that was all
But indeed it was all that there was to

8ay.

That motherhood that overflowed from
the little woman transcended the mere

fact of her being Jack's mother. I

seemed to Celia, unexpectedly, that no

one else in all the world could be s
near to her, so comforting to her in thi

hour. She was Jack's good mother, h!lb
she was the mother of four little chil-

dren who slept beyond her kiss in th

graves where diphtheria had laid them.
And her own children ! Celia shuddered,
Jack’s mother,

Ah, yes they were one.
the mother of the dead children, an
she the mother of the stricken ones.
Through the ten days that followed i
which Ted and Theo went down to th
very grasp of death and were snatche
back, and the baby sickened, flickere:

catehing

have these little twins put
to bed, Mrs, Cameron,” said the doctor | foptg it encouraged, and whose success it

I'll look after

I am glad I happened to be pass- | j,
ing. I'l go back after anti-toxin and | There may have been other such colon-
ies in other parts of Ireland, but as I
gan and | have never read up much about this
| loathsome subject, I will limit my re- |
’ marks to those places where the ruins |
gently, * but I hope we have discovered | of the souping shops may be seen, and |
where the actors in anti-souping cam- |

said the doctor

But we didn't *“ have means

and
wonderingly, then dropped her head and |

almost out, yet came safely through, the
elder and the younger Mrs. Cameron

a well - known faet

deed, it is
government of the day had a big hand

in the doings of

rewarded.

counties Kerry and

paigns may still be met.

| HOW THE SOUPERS WORKED

tions held out to them.

t

0 |

s | was justifiable.

| N
o l out by history.
d | on duty on the coast of Ireland.”

n
e

that the

the soupers, whose ef-

There were several souping colonies
Connemara,

It is quite pos |
sible that many of them were in g:md‘

faith, as they did not renounce their | aw

religion, and many have deluded them- | treat them civil, |
gelves into believing that their action |

That the government |
of the day was in league with this nefari
ous propaganda of proselytism is borne
About 1817 Lord Aber-
deen apologized in Parliament for the
non-transmission of a marine force to
Morocco as “Her Majesty's vessels were
The
fact is the war vessel Stromboli and the
brigantine Lynx were at that time in
Dingle Harbour, and sent ashore armed
d | marines to parade the streets of Dingle |
d | to protect a famous perverb who on a
particular Sunday joined the ranks of
l(‘.he goupers. An excerpt from history

3ut, oh! the |
hear my ch

and her son who had succumbed to the | I can't

calinary arguments of the

shin’ hunger
her eory,

had seen from afar the simple faith of

soupers, | my homeland swamped by the bitter and

| This ballad is not ecouched in artistic or The livelong day for vittals, an’ still | barren eritics of the Brandes School

| polite language, and some vanished | hear them ery in vain ; until it seemed in the echoes that |
social usages are referred to. | I ean't behold my darlin' lyin’ sick be- | peached me through new napers and the
| fore my face literature of the day if the sneer

“ You're welcome home, O Tim.” * Thank
you kindly, mother.,”

|
| An’hear her in a fever fierce bewail-
“ How's your health, O Tim ?"" * Finely, i I

in’ all our woe ;
cannot do all this agrah,an’ sty in you,
and grace
now, good-bye,
praties grow.

they had made their It had eaten the
heart out of the peo .  And between |
the clash of the re ionary forces, with ‘
the spirit of fre om breaking its way |
all through the Continent of Kurope, I |
dreaded the loss of the old reverence,
the old trust. 1 dreaded the empty

finely’, mother.”
“ And where were ycu, O Tim ?” “I'll
tell you the whole truth, mother.
In truth I went to school to learn the
rules of grammar,
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So alanna, till the

I'm passin’ by your angels, an’ I'm pass-

| in' by your saints, emptier hearts.”
|

Jut Mr. Riis was happily disappointed
in many churches he visited in various

¢ day I was at home, 2nd a headache
| in my belly ;
I walked and went astray, and walked my

But, oh | the weary troubie and the
hard and bitter year !
An'

know when the flesh is woak,
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a comforfable home, with § y of food, | I thought that ! siaties g b v
\ | besides soup, warm clothing, by day and | would be on the table, | » ] the only suggestion of warmth of any
by night. Now, any one \fv'nu h;}.w passed | For they killed a cow that died. But it | They've paid me to forsake you,an'l gort ; clumsy pews set on a frame worl
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r | ceive the attraction which food, fire He ate the meat himself, we only got I bow my sinful head, men, hardy mountaineers, some of whe
and shelter and olothing, must have | g 1y : | 'Tis your own old stones, alanna, that | had evide ntly come a long way
for the por *, famishing, shivering, half- | he ““"‘“"“»"“l‘ “"“t- )‘:"}‘ sly, which no one | will have my aching heart, for the service, I'hey sang
| clothed, ho:'sless human beings. It's | i ,‘:;” it o wi | Between the hymns they're singin’ I will | but yme hymn. What it wa
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starving people yielded to the tempta- nets they call, cottage, | An’ when they ban the Romish Church | in the middle when the preacher came

| And when they went away, we called
them ladies’ porridge.
But, mother, wait awhile, we'll try to

in through his own door and went straight
to the pulpit, and when the sermon was
over they sang the rest,

“[g it that in Switzerland the moun
tains chant perpetually the glory and
praise of the Almighty and nced not
puny man's testimony that imparted to
the outward manifestations of Calvin's
theology its utterly hideous aspect ?
I shall let theologians answer the ques
tion. I am glad that Martin Luther
left to my forefathers in the Reformation
some of the warmth and color of the
| o1d worship which the others clawed at
| gg if it were their one desperate purpose
| to strip the faith of every shred of hu
That though 1 say good-bye, avie, an’ | man flesh, as it were, and make it sit in

from your gate depart, its bones. I shall long remember the

'Tis but asthore alanna, till the praties | yghock the once beautiful Cathedral in

grow. Lausanne gave me. Beautiful still in

I'll beg the Holy Ghost
hurry on the season when
praties grow

To the

And when the praties grow again, we'll ] Oh, if inside you, darlin’, some obligin’
pitch them to the devil.” neighbors kneel,
Tell one of God's bright angels to go
whisper in their ear,
That there's a poor soul waitin' that |
can't make its own appeal,
But if it could wounld ask Him to send
down a fruitful year,
Good-bye, then, for a little while, the
shelter of my heart—
Good-bye, the glory of my eyes
let the faithful know,

| |
| * This last line has a lot of history in it. [
| Potatoes of one year usually last to |
| March of the following year. The new
| ones don't be in for three or four months
iaftor that and this time of starvation
| and destitution was the real harvest time
for the soupers. A pathetic anecdote
illustrates this point. A poor creature
had to pass the Catholie church, of which
| he was a member, on his way to the
soupers’ headquarters. The unfortun-
ate wretech, whose vitals are being
gnawed with hunger tries % reconcile
his duty to his soul with his duty to his
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