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The Church and the Liquor Traffic.FROM MAYOR DANIEL i

ST. JOHN', N. B., March 29, 1901. 
Editor of The Telegraph:

very timely letter in your is- 
of to-day signed “C.,” in which he 

refers to irreverent behavior at the fun
eral obsequies of the late Bishop Sweeny,

Tribute to Worth of the Late Bishop 
Sweeny.

I notice a
sue

Hig Lordship Bishop Casey received the 
following letter from His Worship Mayor 
JJaniel conveying feelings of respect and 
tribute to the deceased Bishop of St. John:

such irreverence being attributed to young 
Protestants. The late prelate was held in 
the highest esteem by every Protestant 
creed in the city, and if some irrespon
sible boys and girls did behave in a friv- ISt. John, March 26, 1901.

My Lord,—I wish to convey to you the olous manner that is no reflection on the 
great regret I feel at the demise of the late Protestant body. Outside the cathedral 
Bight Rev. John Sweeny, bishop of St. John, -walls there was a sight which gladdened 
This regret I believe to be sincerely felt by thc hearts of everv Protestant with true 
the great mass of citizens irrespective of jov Ev rum ai,op Was closed. What
^ethe°gr^r:b„ityewhTceh U'ÆVseHr" * glorious ‘ work Bishop Casey has before 
late has shown in the management of the him, ü he will, x\ ith Ins strong spiritual 
vast interests committed to his charge and arm, use his weight and the strength 
we are thankful that, at a time when relig- of the church of which he is a living | 
ious animosities might easily have been representative to crush this serpent, 
aroused and bave done great harm the bishop which makes the homes of Protestants 
of the diocese was a man of such calm judg- an(1 Catholics alike living hells. Father 
ment and good sense that peace and harmony G in a reCent sermon,
have ever since been the happy result. I am • ’sure l am only voicing the feelings of the l>,t,ful to 866 sectarian and . 
people of this city in expressing to you their m our community. Let him join hands 
sincere regret at the demise of the late es- with the rest of Ins brother clergy and 
teemed bishop. wipe off the stain, which should not

I hope your lordship's tenure of office in cling to the Roman Catholic church in 
this episcopal see may be as long and as sue- this city. “And every barrier will be 
cessful as that of the venerable prelate whoso ]DUrjie(i away.” 
loss we are called upon to mourn. I have 
the honor to be your lordship's obedient 
servant.
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said it was 
social strife

and
! Anise id h

i“aYours truly,
TEMPERATE PROTESTANT. P’

ugfis,
Colds

50 YE/Jtë

J. W. DANIEL, Mayor.
Who Got the Money?

SPORTING EVENTS OF A DAY. To the Editor of The Daily Telegraph:
Sir,—Can any of the grocers’ picnic 

committee advise us why they did not 
have between $300 and ^00 to divide be
tween the park and the contingent funds? 

Reports state that 1,300 tickets would | 
London, 'April 1.—At the Nottingham race * havje paid expenses, and yet the tickets i 

meeting today the Epperstoue selling plate taken up on the steamer showed that 
was won by -Mr. W. A. Dowling s unnamed j 743 whole tickets and 265 children’s 
entry by Aperse out of Queen Bon. Johnnie tickets were soid bv some 
Reiff was up. The Elvaston Castle selling 
plate of 106 sovereigns was won by Deuceof 
A. Daisy.

THE TURF.
Ml UÎ E

P/'/c ? 2J,cte 
a both

Nottingham Meet.

Whoone. rfailed to make returns?
Yours truly,

ONE OF THE GROCERS. 
St. John, N. B., April 1st, 1901.

\ kT
Deceiver Once More.

Mr. George R. Davis has purchased De
ceiver from Thomas .Magee, Port Elgin.

Sir Walter Parratt, who presided at the 
organ in St. George’s chapel, Windsor, during 
the queen’s funeral, was the private organist 
of the queen, who knighted him in 1S92. He 
is a Yorkshireman and began his musical 
career as organist in a country church. He 
is past grand organist of the Freemasons, 
professor at Uhe Royal College of Music and 
examiner in musk: to the Universities of Ox
ford, Cambridge and London.

An Old Law Gone Wrong.THE RING.
“Dash ding it!” exclaimed the ^bachelor. 

Baltimore, April 1.—doe Gans, of Baltimore, The main buttonhole in the neckband of his 
tonight defeated Martin Flaherty, of Lowell, 1 only dress shirt had ripped out. He had 
Mass., in the fourth round of what was' just JO minutes to catch the train that w as 
scheduled to be a 20-round bout. Flaherty , to ta^e him to the suburban dance, 
was completely outclassed and did not land i-jy ];he have my hands on that 
a blow of any consequence. After he had 1 rejiow »
been knocked down twice in the fourth round nW'h.t fellow?” inquiied the man in the his seconds threw up the sponge. Geo. Muntz 1
was the referee. ne rrrT°OI?\i , , ,"The fellow who invented the paying,

‘It’s never too late to mend.’ ”—Philadel
phia Press.

Joe Gans the Winner.

There is to be a revival of Brother Officers, 
to succeed Mrs. Dano’a Defense, at the Em
pire Theatre, New York, the beginning of 
April. The latter was the piece In which 
'Miss Anglin won great notice as the baron-It is calculated that 100,000 rubber trees 

can be planted in every 115 acres of land in 
Guatemala, where laudjtcan be bought for 
about #100 per acre. For Value Received. Mr. Louis Nethersole will produce for the 

first time in Boston, on April 1, Mies Olga 
Nethersole’s production and company in 
Sapho, by Clyde Fitch. Sadie Martinet will 
be in the title role.

Jack—That’s a fine dog you have Jim 
Do you want to selljhim?

Jim—I’ll sell him for #10.
Jack—Is he intelligent?
Jim (with emphasis) —Intelligent? Why, 

that dog knows as much as I do.
Jack—You don’t say to? Well, I’ll give 

you half a dollar for him, Jim.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAT. 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. 
All Druggists refund the money if it fails 
to cure. 25c. E. W. Grove’s signature 
is on each box. For Croup, - 

Coughs and ColdfThe women are paying a terrible lot of 
attention to Child Study, considering that 
none of them yet understand thej men.— 
Atchison Globe.

iVictim Of a Delusion.
Mothers must have something that 

I have always thought I would like to sa^e and acts promptly. Even a 
live in Washington city. few minutes’ delay in a case of

What for? Croup often means deathWhat for? So I could be iu daily touch * aeaiu*
with tho country’s great men.

Say, if you want to cherish the idea that 
the country sends its great men to Wash
ington, old fellow, don’t go there.—Chicago 
Tribune.

When you get a new job, you always try 
for a time to please, and work hard and in
telligently. Why don’t you keep it up?— 
Atchison Globe. ! Shiloh’s

Consumption
Cure

Probably some men get hot under the 
collar because of the warm neckties they 
wear.

A Helpmeet.The widow’s favorite novel, “Put Your
self in His Place.”

should be where it can be had at 
any minute.

Mothers have you Shiloh in the 
house at all times ? Do you know 
just where you can find it if you 
need it quickly—if your little one 
is gasping and choking with croup ? 
If you haven't it get a bottle. It 
will save your child’s life.

“ Shiloh always cured my baby of croup, 
coughs and colds. I would not be without 
iV' MRS. ROBINSON, Fort Erie.

Shiloh’s Consumption Cure Is sold by all 
druggists in Canada and United States at 
25c, 50c, $1.00 a bottle. In Ore at Britfjjj 
at Is. 2d., 2s. 3d., and 4s. 6d. A prlnt^ 
guarantee goes with every bottle. If y°* 
are not satisfied go to your druggist aû» 
get your money baclc.

Write for illustrated book on Consump*
Sent to you free. S. C. Wells & Co.. Toronto

Interested Party—And so you are married 
now, Lydia? I hope your husband is a 
good provider.

The Bride—’Deed he is, missus! He got 
me free new places to wash at last week.— 
Puck.

There is some excuse for nearly every
thing except vulgarity and swearing.— 
Atchison Globe.

The man who finds himFelf down in a 
coal mine for the first time does some pret
ty deep thinking. The Care of Infants.

Some ]>rop!e c*nn't enjoy a good tire on a 
coin night without thinking of thc price of 
coal.

She makes herself the slave of her baby.
Yes?
Yes; she wou’t permit anybody else to 

weigh him, and thc result is she can’t b 
away from home more than two hours at a 
time.—Smart Set.A race |u»rse traveling at full speed clears 

20 feet at a stride, an ostrich 30 feet.

Definition.Diphtheria and rcarlet fever cannot spread
xvher„ Vapo-Cresolcne is used. A3 Druggists.

Little Waldo—Papa, wlmt ia a library ?
M r. Reeder—A library, my son, is a large 

number of books which a man loans to 
friends.—Harper’s Bazar.

A jovial spiritualist might be appropriate
ly termed a happy medium.

When language fails a woman she ret 
to tears.

A gardener minds his peas and a billiard 
marker his cues.

Tf you would mend your ways you must 
take a stitch in time.

i

WHITE ENAMEL IRON BEDS-.-Brass Trimmings
^—-^^■AÎSPLENDÏD'LÏNE'Of THESE GOODS' NOW.SHOWINO.

»

Mrs. Bilkins (sweetly)—Do have another 
piece of cake, Uuu-in John.

Cousin John—Why, really, I’ve alread 
had two; but it’s so good I believe I wi 
have another.

Little Juinmie (excitedly )—Ma s a winner! 
Mu’s a winner ! Hie su id she’d bet you’d 
make a pig of yourseli!—Brooklyn Life.

“Perhaps posterity will rtcogivze the 
genius displayed in ^our new drama.”

“Yes,” answered Mr. S.ormiugton Barnes. 
“But the difficulty is that so far as I am 
concerned poeterity is on the free list.”— 
Washington Star.

“I couldn’t find anything at that cheap 
book counter Jones was bragging about.”

“Well, recollect he had been there.”— 
Chicago Record.

<^WÊL
ÛiïmÊÊk
m

m
V w

A

m
ipv

- A \\ mmsi h
i

iâisg mur
PREVENTED BY CUTiCURfi SOAP.

TURATHLNT. —CJficnar. the scalp and h.vfr v-Vh 
v-irni PlmmpoMfl of Cutiovca rh.Hu with

rm vHt-r, dry. aud apply n lluht crewing oi 
(.uncoil », pnrett of emollient skin cures,xeniiy 
rv.nbcd iniotbe scalp. This tre-iiment wilfolcar 
t.ie Fcalp and hair o* crusts, scales, i;nd dandrulf, 
Soothe Irrlt-itPd and ltrlihig suri aces, supply the 
roots with energy and nourishment, and make the 
hu.r grow, when all clca tails.

by all Colonial Chemitte. Potteb 
Cmm. Coe:*., Solo PiopM.. Boston, V. h. a.

Sold Deco ahp

Worth make* the man; the want of it 
makes him worthless.

warmly, having just discovered the object 
of his visit, “that we might give you a lot 
of special work to do for the Sunday paper. 
When you get hold of the right thread, you 
know, it pays a lot better than reporting. 
Now I’m in for it,” he remarked, cheerful
ly, to himself. “If 1 can't make thc old 
man take on this extra it comes out of my 
pocket.”

She had seal cel y hoard him, after all. 
She was engaged with some thought, and 
when he had ceased she looked at him 
again.

“It is only right to till you,” she said, 
in the low, desolate toue that hurt him 
like a blow, ‘-why I have failed with my 
work of late. After I had come away I 
felt that I wanted you to know the truth. 
I couldn’t tell you be!ore, because—I don’t 
know why.”

“Don’t tell me anything if it is painful,” 
he said, iu a burst of sympathy.

“It is painful, and I will ttll,” she said. 
“I did not get the story of the suicide of 
Robert Fleet for the papeis because it tot k 
p’ace here — in this room.”

* Good heavens !” gasped the shocked 
and dismtyed city editor. “In your room?”

“He was my brother, ” went on the even 
tones. “He xvas young and wild and al
ways in trouble—and he took another name. 
I have worked for him and takén care of 
him since I was a little sbp of a girl—as my 
mother did before. He was tired of it ail, 
at last, and wanted to reform, and I was 
working—oh, so hard—to get the money to 
pay that debt to the rich young man who 
had gambled writb him and led him into so 
much wrong. But before I had it the young 
màu came to—this room—and threatened 
my hi oilier with e. posure—of some wroi g 
he had done—and so Bobbie was dead when 
I came home. You didn’t understand that, 
did you?”

Barton's hand was before hb eyes. He 
could not speak.

“Yvu might have made a friend of me,” 
he said, reproachfully. “Why should you 
have carried this burden—all this time— 

iand why should you have b^eu afraid of 
line? Was I a monster, that you should 
tremble and shrink if I came near you ? 
You have not been kind to me, Miss 
Jamison.”

And then the city editor, who had never 
been skilled in the ways of women, found 

• himself so hopelessly at sea that he might 
ne rer expect to get within sight of land 
agâin. For the face that had been so 
ghastly white suddenly w*ent rosy led, and 
was an astonishingly pretty face to look 
upon.

“I am not skilled in saving pretty 
things,” he said, earnestly; “but you will 
believe me, 1 hope, when I tell you that I 
do want to be -your friend, from this time 
an, to make up to you for the friendless 
months and years you have passed. May I 
come and see you very often? ’

Her lips moved. She must have said 
something.

“Will you forget that I have the mis
fortune to be ciiy editoj? ’ he said. “Will 
you forget that I was the champion idiot 
of my class today ?—and let me be your 
friend—your true ami loyal friend—un
til---- -”

Until wbaL? The city editor did not say. 
i£e never h*.s sail.

Bat the office boy lias carefully stored 
under the exchange table a pair of old shoes 
—against the day of need, when the throw
ing of old shoes will be iu Older.

This Woeful World.

“Some p ople,” sighed the disappointed 
one, “me so lucky that it seems as if they 
«imply can’t lose, no matter w hat happens ’ 

“And still the people who lose.” said the 
amateur philosopher, “are not always hap
py. 1 know a fat woman who would like 
to lose about 60 pounds and can’t, and it 
makes bee hopping mad everv time she 
thinks of it.’ Chicago Tiines-HeraM.

Not Quite.

Johnson—Do you mean to insinuate that 
I can’t tell the truth?

Parkinson —By no means. It is impossi
ble to say what a man can do until he tries. 
—Tit-Bit*.

Barton, ciiy editor, passed in through 
the office toward his own private “den.” 
He oonld see Misl Jamison start at the very 
sight of him. Her busy pencil suddenly 
became irrational, and began turning out 
hierog’yphic». Her white, scared face was 
not raised as he came nearer, aud yet he 
was.aure of its whiteness, and it made him 
■svage.

“M .ylsee you in my office a moment, 
Miss Jamison?” he asked, with distinct irri
tation in his tones ; aud he stalked over to
ward the *‘<len,” knowing that he had an 
unpleasant thing to do, and incensed with 
her for being the occasion of it. Once in
side the den, with the door closed, he mo
tioned her to a chair, but she merely laid 
her trembling hands en the back of it and 
remained standing. This forced him to 
Stand, too. He was very uncomfortable.

“I am lorry to say, Miss Jamison,” he 
began formally, “that I do not find your 
work as satisfactory of late—that there 
has been a decided falling off in it—and 
that we would better close the engage
ment today. Here is your envelope—I am 
sorry—”

He had thought her face white before; 
now it was ghastly—but she had straight
ened np, and was half smiling. He found 
himself more uncomfortable. Mentally he 
wished a number of emphatic wishes for 
the "old man,” the managing editor, whose 
place it was to discharge this young lady, 
and who had eneakingly put it off on him.

“You mean that you will not want my 
work any •KmgetV’-etfé asked. There had 
been a little pause.

“No,” hbanswered, incoherently. “Yon 
see, We might -Jtkve psrdonèd thé inferior 
work—bdt ÿou let us get scooped on that 
Fleet suiotdp-Tsnd it seems that it actually 
took place in the very house where you 
lived. You know yourself that wouldn’t 
do We’ye got to put somebody on that'll 

- get the news. I have no doubt you’ll get a 
more congenial position on some other 
paper,” he added, lamely.

“I suppose so,” she said, speaking very 
low. “Good-by.”

She was not even 'looking at him as she 
said good-by; and he fancied for one swift 
moment that she was feeling for the door
knob, as though she could not see it. He 
should have opened the door for her, of 
course, but in his great discomfort he forgot 
it. He stood there, Staring blankly at the 
door kftet she had gone.

“May the devils seize me if I over em
ploy another woman in my part of the 
piper!” he said to himself, piously. “If I 
went to get rid of a man I fire him end 
that’s the end of it; but lean t tell a girl to 
go without making her feel that I’m a brute. 
I wieb these women would keep at home, 
toywey.”

Half an hour after the city editor was 
lows. by his entire force to be in an 

especially vile humor, and there 
pathos in the swiftness with which they 
etch got to hie appointed tasks.

And yet did the city editor berate the 
City Hall reporter for not hustling up with 
that copy, and asked if he thought the old 
rag was a monthly ; and he later informed 
the startled air that he certainly hoped the 
time would come when he could get a stall 
that amounted to a row of pins. “As it is,” 

“from the office boy

m
was a

he said, cuttingly, 
down they are the’ b'ggest lot of incompe
tent blacksmiths—— ”

And then he took up his work again.
• Perhaps she was tick,” was the remark 

with which he dismayed the railroad re
porter a little later, wh.le that functionary 

telling him about a coining meeting of 
general passenger agents.

Aud it was ever ao long afterwards that 
he looked blankly at a letter from Veritas 
on the market trust, and muttered:

“However, it’s over now—aud it was no 
concern of mine.”

And as it wis no concern of his, he 
walked out of his office that evening aud 
waited at the corner for his car. tVhen 
the car was near and hie hand raised to 
signal it he suddenly turned and sped back 
to the office.

“By the way,* he remarked, casually, to 
the head of the circulation department, 
“that little Miss Jamison—her name is 
on your books, I believe. What s her ad
dress?”

“No. 305 Twenty-seventh street,” read 
the circulation man from his books, and thc 
city edito- recognized a thickly settled dis
trict in which he would not have cared to

was

live himself
“Not that it matters,” he said, pleasant

ly, to the circulation man, when what he
“Muchhad meant to say was merely :

obliged.”
And starting resolutely homeward, with

out delay, ho found himself iu the course of 
time tapping at a door very high up in No. 
305 Twenty-seventh street.

The girl who irritated him was sitting in 
a low chair at the window, with lier hands 
in her lap. She placed a chair, for him. 
silently, and then took thc seat again. A 
great charge had come over her. She was 
no longer the frightened, nervous girl, who 
had shrunk and trembled at the desk when 
he passed through the office. She looked 
at hint now for a moment and then turned, 
the large, and gray eyes out of the window 
again. It was ss though so much calamity 
had come that there was no longer anything
to fear.

“I have come—I came,” he atam nerid; 
and then apostrophized himself, ravagely: ; 
“Idiet! What did I come for?” “I came,” 
he added, lamely, “to tell you that I was 
awfully sorry things turned out as they did 
.—but you see---- ”

“Yes, I see,” said the sad, little voice. 
“Dnn’t trouble about it, Mr. Barton. It 
really doesn’t matter so much—now. And, 
of côu.ie, there was nothing else for you to
do.” *

His eyes, embarrassed before hers, 
derail away, and became awaic of the bare 
poverty of the room.

“And I came to tell you,” he cried,

wan-

?»

eatlievlml bell tolled mournfully. Files of 
the Hibernian Knights, in uniform, lined 
the steps to the street. Following the 
casket were the clergy and altar boys. 
The City Cornet Band added to the 
solemnity, playing the Ad este Fidel is. The 
clergymen took coaches at the church 
and the l'uneral procession moved on the 
journey to the grave.

First came the Ancient Order of Hiber
nians, then the C. M. B. A., the Irish 
Literary and Benevolent Society, the St. 
Peter's Society, the Society of the Holy 
Family. St. Malaclii's T. & R. Society, 
Young Men's Society of St. Joseph, St. 
Joseph's Senior Society, St. Vincent dc 
Paul Confraternity, City Cornet Band, 
hearse, escorted by a body guard of the 
Hibernian Knights in full uniform, coach
es with altar boys, clergy, relatives of 
Bishop Sweeny, barouche with Lieut.-Uov. 
McClelan, Hon. L. J. Txveedie, Hon. C. 
H. Labillois and Major M. B. Edxvards, 
A. D. C. to the lieutenant governor ; coach 
with members of the government, coaches 
with Mayor Daniel, Aid. White and Mil* 
lidge and Warden McGoldrick ; citizens. 
Mr. Thomas Kickham was marshal.

The procession was of great length, and 
one of the most imposing ever seen at a 
funeral in St. John. It xvas in keeping 
with the impressive service in the cath
edral and served to make the tribute to 
Bishop -Sweeny a grand one of respect 
and love.

A delegation from Division No. 1, A. O. 
H., Westmorland, came from Moncton to 
Bishop Sweeny's funeral. It comprised 
James P. Flanagan (county president), 
Charles O’Neill, John O’Neill, John 
O’Rourke, John Birmingham, Michael 
Foran, Hugh Hamilton (provincial secre
tary), and Michael Cunningham.

When the funeral procession reached 
the cemetery o-i Fn day, the boys of tSt. 
Patrick’s Industrial School were there 
draxvn up in line and as the hearse xvitli 
the body of Bishop Sweeny passed, the 
boys* caps xvére raised in rexrerence for 
the one to xx horn their welfare xvas so 
much an object.

Most of those attending the funeral went 
to the cemetery, xvhere the last prayers 
xvere said and the earth closed ox*er the 
remains of one xvho as man and priest 
xvas beloved, respected and rex'erenced. 
It xvas 12 o'clock xvhen the funeral proces
sion left the cathedral and it xvas two 
hours later before those xvho xx-ent to the 
cemetery reached the city again.

BISHOP SWEENY'S FUNERAL,
Magnificent Tribute of Respect 
—Bishop Casey Enthroned.

It xx*as a splendid tribute of love 
and reverence xvliich was paid the late 
Bishop Sweeny Friday, when clergy and 
laity, provincial and city gox'ernments. 
the Catholic societies and the public gen
erally thronged Waterloo street, the Cath 
edral grounds anil the great church 
on the occasion of the venerable prel
ate's funeral. Impressive ceremonial 
marked the services in the church and 
the funeral. The Cathedral was crowded, 
and presented a solemn scene xvitli its 
heax*y draperies of black. All denomina
tions xVere represented in the congrega
tion for the respect and reverence for 
Bishop Sxveeny xvas general.

Staff of Ushers.
A staff of ushers assisted greatly in 

The ushers xvereplacing the xrisitors.
Messrs. John Allen, M. D. Sweeney, J. 
D. Campbell, T. Heffernan, Thomas 
Trainor, Henry Regan, W. E. Fitzgerald, 
S. P. Geroxv, Stephen McDonald, William 
C'a pies, T. L. Murphy, William O’Neill, 
John M. Elmore, E. Abbott, J. J. Chand 
1er, T. O’Brien, Charles Oxvens, Arthur 
P. O’Rourke, George L. Duffy, Joseph L. 
Mullaly, John Stanton and Thomas Mc
Carthy. They xvere in charge of Mr. 
John F. Gleesort, xvho xvell directed this 
important work.

Representative Men.
Among those present in official capa

city xvere: Lieut. Governor McClelan, ac
companied by his secretary, Mr. K. S. 
Barker, and his A. D. C., Major M. B- 
Edxvards; Hon. L. J. Txveedie, premier 
and provincial secretary, and Hon. C. H. 
Labillois, commissioner of public xx'orks. 
Hon. Messrs. McKeoxvn and Dunn, and 
Messrs. Shaw, Purdy, -Melanson and 
O’Brien, M. P. P.’s, also attended the 
ceremony. His Worship Mayor Daniel 
and Aids. White and Millidge, from the 
common council, and County Warden Mc
Goldrick xvere also present, as xvere Judge 
Landry, Mr. <*eo. Y. Mclnerney, ex-M. 
P.; Mr. John Sutton and Mr. F. J. 
Sweeny, of Moncton, and others.

The mass xvas begun at 9 o’clock, arçd 
the celebrant and assistants xvere as an
nounced in yesterday’s Telegraph. Rev. 
F. J. MoMurray xvas master of ceremon
ies and on him fell the burden of the ar
rangements, xvhieh, all will agree, xxTere 
well made and carried out. The .cath
edral choir sang the Kyrie and Sancths, 
and the Dies Irae. After the mass. His 
Lordship Bishop Casey made an eloquent 
address.

BISHOP CASEY ENTHRONED.
It xx-ns announced at yesterday morn

ing's service that His Lordèhip Bishop 
Casey xvouhl be enthroned at 2.30 o'clock, 
but by that time the return from the 
cemetery had. only been completed, and 
it was 3.30 xvhen the ceremony of the 
enthronement of the bishop took place. 
It xvas short, but very impressive. Bishop 
Casey xvearing cope and mitre of 
gold, also with crozier and carrying the 
papal bulls of his appointment, came to 
the foot of the altar, attended by Arch
bishop Bruchési, of Montreal, and Bishop 
Blais of llimouski; all the priests being 
present in the fattôtuary. Having ascend
ed and kissed the altar, Bishop Casey xvas 
escorted by hand to the throne xvhere he 
received the fealty of the priests of his 
diocese,, this being done by kissing his 
ring. While this xvas in progress 
choir of priests sang the grand Tc Deum. 
The special chanters xvere Rev. Fathers 
Cormier, RobichaUd, and Legere. As a 
tacit assumption dt the position of head 
Of the diocese, Bishop Casey ascended the 
pulpit. The ceremony concluded xvitli the 
bestowing of the blessing of the bishop, 
upon the congregation. After the service 
hundreds of the people xvere receded by 
Bishop Casey in the vestry of the church 
and receix'ed his blessing.

The sombre drapings of the cathedral 
were removed previous to the ceremony 
of enthronement

The Sermon.
He carried his hearers back nearly two 

thousand years to the time xvhen the 
Redeemer of the World appeared among 
men, and told of the marvellous successes 
which had been attained since then in ap
plying the merits of His death. But in 
the present age it was found that love of 
riches, honors and pleasures xvere promi
nent. tie asked xvas the xvorld void of

the

saintly heroes and, continuing, said: ‘ 1 
ansxver by pointing to the remains that 
xve are gazing upon for the last time. 
Bishop Sweeny xvas humble, xvas morti
fied, xxas a lover of the cross. In marking 
out the way xve are to folloxv in order 
to attain everlasting life, the crucified 
Master has said: Tf any man folloxv me, 
let him deny himself, take up his cross.’ ” 

Bishop Sxveeny xvas, in the e\*angelicat 
saving of the Master, brought in living 
reality before our admiring eyes. N\ e 
have seen hiis works, xve hax’e witnessed 
his piety, therefore xve bear testimony 
to the heroic sanctity that marked his 
life.” BISHOP SWEENY’S WILL

It pleases God from time to time in 
the different countries of the xvorld to 
raise up a saint. Without that it xx-ould 
be hard to beliex-e the Gospel principles 
possible; but if xve had not a saint to 
look at from time to time, in history and 
in reality, the principles of the Gospel 
would seem to become visions to us. But 
God is too good to leave His xvork in
complete. These principles, are emana
tions from eternal xvisdom, therefore they 
can never but be the embodiment; the 
expression of the dictates of truth itself. 
They are, consequently, lox-ely of them 
selves. They don a nexv loveliness xvhen 
they appear in the living reality of a hol.x 
man before us. Such a man, 1 truly say, 
was he whose obsequies xve have just been 
celebrating.

The xvill of the late Bishop Sweeny as 
to disposition ol‘ matters at his death, 
is something all look xvith interest to 
learn. His lordship left a xvill, made some 
five or six years ago, but its text, of 
course, is not given out. The Telegraph 
dan state, however, that it is presumed 
that the bishop’s desire xvas that the xvoik 
of the corpoi a lion should continue as it 
he had not died and that anything oi 
his should continue in his successor.

As many xvill know the Bishop oi 
St. John is a corporate body and all 
church property is held in the name ot 
the Bishop of St. John. The object is 
readily seen, for if it xvere the case that 
every church or other property xvere in 
the name of the builder or priest in 
charge, complications could xvell arise.“I freely confess, my dearly beloved, 

that l never felt more perfectly my in
ability to do proper justice to a subject 
than I do on this occasion. How can 1 
do justice to the heroic character of oui- 
sainted bishop?

"How can I describe the marvellous 
works lie unostentatiously accomplished ! 
What tongue can describe the xvondroas 
effects he produced in the souls of men 
—an effect whose presence no human eye 
can ever-detect ? Yet xve cannot, I say, 
remove him from our last earthly gaze 
without at least confessing publicly ^our 
inability to do him justice.’’

The preacher then gave an eloquent de
scription of the late Bishop Sxveeny’s life 
and work, his prayerfulness and devotion, 
the churches he had built; and also spoke 
of the support lie had always had from 
the priests of the diocese. He spoke ten
derly of the care Bishop 'Sweeny had for 
the little ones, his paternal xvatch over 
the orphans. Said lie: "Who can count 
the number of orphans that his fatherly 
heart has provided for during his long 
life, all, remember, in the interests of re
ligion and humanity. They run up into 
the scores, away in the liundieds, even 
in the thousands. The number of little 
ones of Jesus Christ that he lias support
ed, nourished and educated, for x\ hose 
spiritual and temporal wants he has ad
mirably provided—who can count?

The speaker also rendered public tes
timony to the noble co-operation enjoyed 
by Bishop Sweeny from the Sisters of 
Charity. As a friend of education that 
fine institution, the College of St. Joseph, 
at Memramcook, was spoken of, also the 
schools of St. John. He counselled imi
tation of thc late bishop and prayers for 
him.

SUCCESS FOR SIXTY YEARS.—This 
is the record of Perry Davis’ Pain Killer. 
A sure cure for diarrhoae, dysentery and 
all bowel complaints. Avoid substitutes, 
there is but one Pain-Killer, Perry Davis’. 
25c. and 50c.

His Dilemma.

Van Dorn—Why did Highflyer look so 
dt pressed this morning?

Jelleby—Why, he eullj.l on Mabel Mil
lion )a«t night and fourni Mi is DoJais and 
Miss Banks both .there.

Van Dorn t-Well ?
jelleby—Why, you see, lie's engaged 

all of tht m.—Leslie's Weekly.

When this paragraph catches y°ur eye 
you will see a». t,uve iu&t it is an advertise
ment. But how else can we let you know 
what a capital thing Adamson’s Botanic 
Cough Balsam is? XV rite and tell us. 25c. 
all Druggists.

Mistress (to the new servant, who has 
overslept htrself)—How about brea>f*st,e 
Bridget?

Bridget—Ye naden't trouble tell bring 
me up ann) thing, ma’am. 1 ain’t feelin’ 
very hungry this moruin’.—Philadelphia 
Pi ess.

The best family remedy for Coughs, 
Colds, Croup, Hoarseness, and every 
form of Inflammation is Bentley’s Lini
ment. Sold by druggists and general deal
ers in txvo sizes. Price ten cents and 
twenty-five cents. Full directions on the 
xvrapper.—Be sure you get Bentley’s

Bishop Casey also referred in kindly way 
to the press of Ft. John, for their ex
pression of esteem of the late Bishop 
Sweeny and. thc part the press had taken 
in tribute to the deceased. •

A woman a gira that t e reason men 
stand by each other is that they arc all 
equally guilty, aud know it.

Wanted—a ease of licudnclie that Hum- 
font 11 can lâche' Powders will no»t cure in 10 
minutes. Price 10 cents.

When the service had closed, the jour
ney to the grave was begun. The casket 
was borne to the hearse by Rev. Father 
H. A. Meahan, Rev. Father Gagnon, pro
curator of the Grand Seminary, Quebec; 
Rev. Fathers Roi, Chapman, Savage> Car
ney, Léger. Solemnly they bore the re
mains of their late bishop through the 
aisles of sorrowing xvatchers, while the

The footsteps of mail-carriers are guided 
l»y tha dbection of strangers.

Inliale Bentley’s Liniment for cold in
the head. Price 10c.

THE STORY OF A SCOOP.
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