. The current issue of

- on actual conditions
that a great awakening is taking

minister who spent months in France
last summer,
iﬁirﬂy through her cities and vl}-
2 Jages, sleeping in the homes of her
‘p"ull.nu. conversing with her sol-
diers, sailors, farmers, ‘mechanics
and students.” Since he knew

France in other years, and, as a Pro-

e

poople of France have become ir-
religious—that not only have they
‘deserted the Catholic Faith but _ali
religion the
- Congregationalist contains an article
. which shows

place. The writer is a Protestant

as he says “‘trudging

who sat in ordered rows belo:

the spirit of Christ.

vice of Him who was pierced for
your sakes.”’

ment and his voice rang with eager-
ness : ““You charge us with mis-
takes. Yes, we have made mistakes,
we priests, for we are human. But

fed your poor, comforted your
 ing ?

ay-

5 t be
of partiality to the church, it must
be admitted that his words bring
hope that a better day is dawning.)

+ + +
4 4t was a round dozen of yeatrs
winee I visited France save for a hur-
ried day or two in her cosmopolitan
capital, and yet, because Europe
changes so slowly. I was not pre-
pared for any wide or deep spiritual
renewal among this in some ways
cox;larvative people. The French
Church, indeed, had left a disagree-
able impression on my mind, Such
dry-as-dust sermons, worthy of
Duns Scotus himself, in their arid
scholasticism, with a spirit as hoary
as the pulpits from which they came
droning down ! Such cold-hearted
worship ! T recalled it all with a
touch almost of disgust.

The change leaped upon me un-
expected. That the French Church
is passing along the way of the
cross all the world knows. Every
provincial town is filled with the dis-
consolate forms of the teaching or-
ders, monks and nuns.
men, they are cultured, scholarly,
lovable, who, to borrow a phrase
from Le Petit Parisien, have been
“‘kicked out upon the pavement’’ and
into the homes of their peasant bro-
thers and sisters, where they find a
grudging welcome and a Penury to
which they have long been unaccus-
,tomed. That thousands more of
faithful, pure-hearted, earnest parish
priests are menaced with poverty and
even starvation 1f the government
presses on its radical and ill-judged
forcing of an evolutionary develop-
ment towards disestablishment no
one can doubt. O, the French Church
is walking the way of the cross as-
suredly ! And M. Combes is in a
fair way to prove her Annas, so bent
is he on execution.

But the result is—0, what it has
always been ! When the robe of
worldly success is stripped from the
shoulders of the Church, when the
lash of persecution falls, she ever
shows beneath that robe the ageless
image of the Master. With the ter-
ror of the future and the horror of
the present there is observable from
one end of France to the other a
deep spiritual awakening. The old
sloth, the old lack of zeal, earnest-
ness and vigor have disappeared; the
glow of a new life shines on the face
of the whole body religious from Nor-
mandy to Burgandy and from Bur-
gandy back to Brittany. The way
of the cross is leading to a resurrec-
tion profound, immeasurable,

It showed in the sermons; they were
real. The first Sabbath 1 sat con-
science-compelled in the cathedral at
Evreux, expecting the rattle of dry
bones all over again. But the Spi-
rit of God has passed by and this
was life. I know not the preacher’s
name or office.

Men and wo-

He was young and
simply clad; his sermon was from
the heart of a man—let that suffice,
The subject was Confession, and if
his' insistence on the confessional did
Prove a bit unpleasant to Protest-
ant prejudices, the whole thing soar-
ed. ‘““What good,” he cried, “‘is it
1o confess to a priest when your
heart is not right towards God ?
What avails speaking t0 a man un-
less your soul is fully bent to serve
Lord Jesus Christ? 0O sometimes,”’
he added, almost bitterly, ‘‘we priests
overburdened by the hideousness of
your confessions, long to slip clean
out of the way and leave your souls

face to face with God. Then you
mugt repent.”’
I sat dumfounded. The like had

I never heard in a Catholic church,
Yet next Sunday the Cardinal of
Rheims took up the same note, A
magnificent picture he made in his
clear red robe, frostea over with the
gleaming white of lace, set there be-
meath the blue glow of those huge
clerestory windows in the framework
of all that soaring stone, that carv-
ed and blackened oak, His regular
features, 10 of snowy hair, huge
black eyés; his wrinkled hands, fine
as parchment, yripping the pulpit
ﬂa; even the dull gleam of his great
ring and huge cross made him seem

died in  your lazar  houses
since the Church first began to
preach the gospel of the Saviour she
loves ?'2

But I have
dwell on this.

no further space to
The main thing isn’t

the sermon, after all, or even the
spirit of the clergy; it is the Tre-
sponse from the people. France is
responding. The services were not

only well attended, but attended by
all ages and both sexes. It is a
common saying in Paris: ‘“Women
and children go to church; men
don’t.”” Never was a lie more trans-
parently false. Trusting that I was
doing good service in the cause of
truth, I snapped a Sabbath-morning
audience. If the masculinity of that
audience wouldn’t make glad the
heart of any New Englaad pastor,
with what could he be satisfied ?
There were exceptions. Along the
valley of the Lotre and at Laon,
church-going was not so much in
evidence. At the Cathedral of
Rheims women predominated. On the
other hand, Notre Dame at Paris
was well filled, and, by actual reck-
oning, the men distinctly outnumber-
ed the women. When I saw that I
thanked God and took courage. Fur-
thermore, among the daily wor-
shipers in the churches, devout and
humble in their faith, were many
men. And the men were young | In
France the young man wears a uni-
form and the flare of scarlet every-
where lit up the sombre pillars and
long gray naves of churches and
thedrals alike. Even the old Hugue-
not congregation in the Faubourg
St. Germain counted three soldiers
in its scanty flock the day we wor-
shiped there. :

Moreover, the whole land to-day is
giving its best into the priesthood.
It has been reiterated for decades
that the French clergy is gathered
from the peasants, to whom even the
pitiful pension of a parish priest
proves an allurement. That such
has been the truth is indubitable.
The rough hewn faces, clumsy build
and huge hands of the older fathers
still bear a silent but convincing
witness. - On this background the
younger men and the theologues
stand out sharply. Persecution has
raised up friends for the Church in
the house of her enemies and I saw
numbers of youthful pastors and
students with the clear-cut profiles,
and long, well-modeled hands of the
gentler classes.

The French are a nation of scrib-
blers and lampoon on every conceiv-
able piece of blank wall their vehe-
ment convictions, After the first
few days I read every ome of these
with care. Here and there was a
“Long live Combes !”’ “To the guil-
otine with our parish priests!’”’ But
that was the socialistic sentiment
of mill cities.

ca~

In Paris even, and all over the
larger towns and down to the tiny
villages it was : ‘“Long live our well-
beloved fathers,’”’ ‘“The Church for-
ever,” ‘“Combes is the friend of—his
Satanic Majesty,”’ Combes is
the friend of the priests, is
he? —~ O you hypocrite 17’
Besides all this there was a mass of
doggerel, whose weird jumble of
street-slang made incomprehensible
to me anything beyond the fact that
the Church on the cross was shining
her way into the hearts of the peo-
ple.

% had grown weary of the wayside
crosses, the hideous barbarisms of
Brittany, the painted monstrosities
of Champagne, the ridiculous dolls.of
Loire Valley. Coming out from La-
croix, a farming village near Tours,
I stopped suddenly beneath a great
cross looming from the’ wayside. On
it hung a life-size Jesus. No garish
glare of paint, no clumsy cutting of
an unskilled ‘tombstone maker; it
was the Christ of Hofmann. A mo-
dern Jesus, more human than that
Master of men who guards the por-
tal @t Amiens, more tender and lov-
ing than the Majestic Judge, who
gazes out from above the rose win-
dow at Sens, the crucified Nazarene,
the Son of God who 1lived a man’s

pulpit, and dealt entirely with the
recent, crisis. He was enhaloed with
““To their re-
proaches oppose deeds, not words,’”
he counselled, ‘‘show how glad you
are to suffer abuse, hunger, cold and
nakedness; nay, if need be, how glad
you are to starve and die in the ser-

He turhed to the people for a mo-

have we not championed your rights, |

Nay, haven't we willingly

the whites come as near as the Ca.

the crucified.”—
Alvord,

VHATHER PROUT

Poet, Mumorist, Scholar and Jour-
nalist—»P -ﬂug Russell's
Tribute.

As I stood one morning, in Cork,
Ireland, listening ¢o the ‘‘Shandon
Bells,”” made immortal by that great
journalist, poet, humorist and schol-
ar, Father Frank Mahoney, or ‘Fa-
ther Prout,”” I could not help to re-
peat his lines:

“The Bells of Shandon, (O
They sound so grand on
The glorious waters of the River Lee,

On the 81st of next December will
be the centenary of the birth of
Francis Sylvester Mahoney (Father
Prout). Francis Mahoney was born
in Cork in 1804. His classical edu-
cation was obtained at the Jesuit
College at Amiens, and after reading
theology in Paris, he received cleri-
cal ordination. In London he offici-
ated for some time in the chapel of
a Bavarian legation and while there
he fell into a society of Bohemians
of literature. About 1834, Father
Prout began to contribute to an Eng-
lish publication, Frasers’ Magazine.
His contributions consisted chiefly
of translations from the Latin,
Greek and Italian verse which he hu-
morously ‘‘represents as being  th
true originals from which the Eng-
lish authors had merely plagiarized
them,”” says a magazine writer.
John Francis Mahoney, in his
‘‘Bells of Shandon,” has immortaliz-
ed himself. Over the waters of the
River Lee the ‘‘Bells of Shandon’
still echo their memory of ‘“Father
Prout,” his genius and his scholar-
ship. The Rev. Father Russell, S,
J., editor of the Irish Monthly, pays
the following tribute to ‘““Father
Prout:”’

@

“In deep dejection,
tion,

I often think of those Pleasant vimes,
In the days of Fraser, ‘ere I touch-
ed a razor,
How I read and

rhymes;
When in wine and wassail we to thee
were vassal,

Of Watergrass-Hill, O. renowned PP
May the bells of Shandon

Toll blithe and bland on

The pleasant waters of thy memory.
The songs melodious—which a
Harmodius—

“Young Ireland”’ wreathed round its
rebel sword,

With the deep vibrations and aspir-

but with affec-

revelled in thy

new

Of the Bells of Shandon,

That sound so grand on

The pleasant waters of the River
Lee.” !

Father Prout, born in the Muns-
ter, Ireland, that has given to Ire-
land end to the Irish world dis-
tinguished men, will live in the me-
mory of all those who have read :
Those Shandon Bells, that ‘‘sound
s0 grand on the glorious waters of
the River Lee.”’
And when those Bells of Shandon
peal out over the waters of the Lee,
to the glory and the universality of
Catholicity and every true Irishman,
who visits the ‘‘Rebel Town,” and
who listens to their peal, he shouild
lift his hat first to -God—next to
Father Prout, who made the ‘‘Bells
of Shandon’”’ famous.
' J. McG.

for all his flock, and color line never

for a moment—If His Holiness,
Pope, should

voices against lynching the negroes,

wards the negro.
is right in principle, right in
trine and right in unison of action :
hence it is a mighty power for good
throughout the world. Nay ! the sun
never goes down upon its millions of
communicants,.
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other places'in sither direction, en routo | with that inimitable touch of style which Ordinary makers have
o —— to , but ’ ed
OITY TICKET OFFIOES: but.s:::: ot'; :h"dnmwm:: s, The trimmings are elegap
187 n.n-u-mmwum- 0 » While the styles are beyond criticism 1or newnes.
199 & 486 erRanaysnureitation. | and origimsiity,  Thats will be s gran display of these Cop. %

: S 5D ¥ tumes in our Mantle Salon

, to whichh we bid you welcome right
cordially, » 45
seren il

$20.00 Stylish Costumes for, each ... ...

Splendid Silk Offerings.

Carsleys have always led the way with their matchlesg Silk values:
Bargains like these should substantially increase their prestige: %

RICH BLACK PEAU DE SOIE, Lyons made, per yard .

[CANADIAN
PACIFIC

|WORLD’S - FAIR

8T. LOUIS rfen.

NEW HAIR STAMPED SILK, in brown, myrtle, gray, scarlet,
From Montreal Goed and navy blue. Extra quality. Per yard ... ... S 54¢
for 15 days. MAGNIFICENT FRENCH TAFFETASILK, in all the newest anq

most fashionable shades, Splendidly worth $1 per yd. Special price T9¢
NEW ALEXANDRIA SILK, in exquigite shades of

myrtle, garnet and gray. Very special, at ... .

Good to stop over at all pointsin

brown, royal,
@anada, also Detroit and Chicago.

v 81,00

HIGH-CLASS DRESS 600D,

Stylish Nowelties! Moderately Priced.

We hold the handsomest and most complete range of fashionable

Trains leave Windsor Station at9.30
a.m daily (except Sunday)with through
sleeper, arriving St. Louis 1.45 pm,
next day. also 10.00 p.m. daily, Bune
days ihcluded.

Tléket Office, 129 St James street

Drese.
(Next Post Oﬂloe.)A Goods to be found in the city. It is a continual oy to the ladies to iy
spect our magnificent stock, and the wonderfully moderate Prices excite

approbation on every side. Here are & few examples:
FINE QUALITY FANCY POPLIN, suitable for Blouses, in black,
navy, royal, cardinal, scarlet and blue. Special price per yard 350
WHITE OPERA FRENCH FLANNELS, with various embrofdered
silk designs. A charming material. Special

Catholic Sailors Cl

ALL SAILORS WELCOMR
Goncert Everv Wednesday Evening

All Local Talent Invifed: the finent
in the Oity, pay us a visit.
MASS at 9.80 a.m. on Sunday.

the newest
shades, exquisitely embroidered in silk, Special, per vard.,

60c
LATEST PARISIAN STYLE VENETIAN CLOTH, with self-knit-
ted stripes, in royal, navy, gray, brown and myrtle. Special price 97 ¢
FASHIONABLE ENGLISH SUITINGS. in new mixture of color-
ings, for Ladies’ Winter Costumes. A very handsome material.

s ic or vard o iestase . 4
8 Odniet e Sunday Eves- Special Price, per yard SI 30
ing. o0
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Open week days from 9 a.m. to 1 THE o
p.m, —_— °

On Sundays, from 1 pm. to 30 ' LIMITED
p.m,

1765 to 1783 Notre Dame St., 184 to 194 St. James St, Montresp
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GREAT WEEK
OF COAT SELLING

The public need no telling as re
gards the completeness and prestige
of our Cloak Dept ! It holds the

Fel. Muin 2161.

ST PETER and COMMON Sts.

being done for the negro in the way
of furnishing him educational train-
ing and religious instruction.
vite each reader of this article to
carefully investigate in his neighbor-
hood, and see if there is a single co-
lored Catholic family; then upon in-
quiry or personal observation, we
dare say that you will find such fa-
mily strictly honest, industrious and
highly respected. Investigate and
note the result of such an investiga-
tion.””

This is notable, and evidently it

to color or previous conditions as 1 in-
the Holy Catholic Church,
‘“Catholicism is not an emotional
religion, not a sect of splitters; but
for ages past has been one united,
divinely commissioned = organization
among the children of men to pro-
mote the highest human happiness
on earth, and an eternal home with
God and just men made perfect
through trials and tribulations,
““The Catholic Church with

A

its

ations, noble and broad Christianity knows |comes from the writer's heart. Won- lead to-day as it has held it for

Fling & glorious madness o’er a fes- | N0 communicant by reason of his [der if he knows "hfn el aind Alrioa years | Its stock in all the latest
tive board; color; but alms of charity and 1love | there are megro priests toiling  to styles, is numbered by thousands

But to me seem;; sweeter the melodi- | @@ extended to any and all of|spread among the heathen the faith skilfully selected from the best and
ous metre earth’s fallen children, be they black |he so touchingly praises 2—Henri most reliable sources'in the world’s

Of the simple lyric that we owe to [OF White, rich or poor in Christ they\| Berrone, in New World. great fashion centres! Its price
thee— are one. The Holy Father at Rome —_——

values are rock-bottom and carefully
graded to suit the requirements of
every purse | We want this week—
on the edge of the winter—to be a re-
cord-breaker in sales, and we are
therefore offering exceptional
ducements in popular lines, of Coats,
as follows:

EXAMPLE VALUES:
Black and Darv Grey Jackets, Irish
Frieze, tight-fitting, regular
value $6.50; this week .. ., .83

is continually making intercessions
THE POPE’S BIOGRAPHY,
enters his pure and holy mind. e
‘“We verily bélieve that if all ne-
groes were communicants at the Ca-
tholic altar, the color line would be
largely wiped out in America. Think
the
send forth a loving
message, directing the Catholic cler-
gy of America to lift up their

Pius X, has given permission to
one of his old friends, Monsignore
Marchesa, of Treviso, to write his
biography. The work is to contain
many little known details of the life
of the Pope as priest and Bighop in
the Venetian provinces and will prove
of great interest to Catholics. Ar-
rangements have been made for its

in-

against unjust Jim Crow cars and translation and publication in other | 84 and Full Length Coats, rever-
other race discrimination, there countcies, including the TUnited |Sible tweed, regular value $12;

would in a few years be a wonderful States.” The work will be illustrat- | this week...... ..... ... S 7 %]
change in American sentiment to-| &g, About 25 Covert Coats, in fawn

Why ? The church —————

and sage green, regular value

$15.00; this | G SRR $7 80
Full length Ulsters for Maids, in
all the leading shades and styles. :
Special price this week...... .. 13.50
Ladies’ Short Jackets, in dark re-
versible Tweed, trimmed fancy braid,
an up-to-date garment, worth
$15.00. This week ... ... .$10 50

doc-
First Little Girl—Has your sister
begun taking music lessons yet ?
Second Little Girl—She's takin’
somefin’ on th’ piano, but I can’t
tell yet whether it’s music or type-
writin’,

“In Oklahoma, much good work is

Catholicism and the Negro,
P —

‘“The Living Age’ is the name of
@ negro magazine, published a
Langston, Oklahoma. The Novembpr
iss'e contains a striking editorial
which  earnest Catholics will read
with interest. Says the writes:

“For twrnty-five years this writer
has n a watchful observer of the
relati and conduct of the various
Christian bodi or d i ons
toward the American negro. And
we say unequivocally that no great. g
religious sect or denomination among|

L

tholic Church, in reaching that truly

SPECIAL SALE DOWN CUSHIONS

600 in the lot, 'extra well filled,
sizes 18 x 18, 20x20, 22x22, s
24, 26x26. Special prices from
25¢ each.

e MURPHYCOMPANY .

2341 & 2348 8t. Outherine 8t.

Retiring from Business

means a general sweep on our entire stock of
Carpets, Rugs, Parquetand Anglo-Indian Carpets
for rooms ; also a large lot of Ready-made 'Brus.
-sels, Wilton and Axminster Carpets, Tapestry |
_ Carpets, Borders and Stairs to match ; Beds and |
Bedding; all at large discounts. W

v,

exalted Christian ideal of universal

-

life, the suffering Saviour of the

brotherhood ‘of man without regard

THOMAS LIGGET,

O thig.

Very Rev. M. F. Fallc
D, Provincial, pastor of
Chureh, Buffalo, was ten
quet by Buffalo Council,
Columbus, to signalize ]
tion of the homor recen
him by appointment as |
the Oblates of Mary T
the First Province of

St;-::er Fallon has ende
to his fellow-Knights on
castons and in diverse !
has been & chﬂmPim:&“

n and out of C

::Dn fitting that Buf

ghould in a special mann

honor the man and pries

pever lost opportunity f

them,

Fully 300, including s
minent members from
city, sat down to the elal
get before them in the m
hall of Ellicott Club. TI
the Diocese, a good frienc
Council, who is now nea
end of his journey to the
was represented by his Vi
Very Rev. Nelson H. Bal
Jas. F. McGloin, rector
shop’s church, was presen
most of Father Fallon’s
laborers at Holy Angels’
College. Others from ab
Hon. Frank R, Latchford,
General of the Province ¢
a member of Ottawa Cot
an old-time friend of Fath
M. J. Gorman, Ottawa, (
McKinnon, Kingston, Ont
J. Fallon, Cornwall, O
Fallon, Kingston, Ont.; a
McDonald, Toronto, Onf
State Deputy John W. Ho
racuse; Grand Deputies E
lan, Niagara Falls; M. S
rick, Olean; C. M. Harrisc
town,

Mr. Latchford’s address
cially pleasing. rfe is on
foremost citizens of Canad
splendid type of the Cath:
dian who attains to great
against an immense adver:
ty by virtue of his persor
and worth. Mr. Latchfor
shoolmate of Father Fallo
two have always. been clo:
friends, )

“This great gathering to
monstrates the high esteem
Father Fallon is held by
bers of the Knights of Oc
said Mr. Latchfore. "It N
honor for the Buffalo Cour
Knights of Columbus to h
ther Fallon as its chaplair
thank you for the honor
conferred upon me by alloy
%0 be present at a banquet
honor of a splendid man
great priest,’’

Mr. Latchford also spoke
growing divorce'evil in this
and said that through the
eflorts of the clergy of the
of Canada there were but
YOrces granted in that cot
stancing the fact, that in hi
years the Dominjon of Can
had put g9 divorces,

I you wish to stem the
ing divorce evil in )
try—an evi) that will in tin
™in and desolation 1o you
pommonwealth—you will hy
have the aid of the clergy ¢
o said the speaker,
thlle iy 24, eopesily. 4
i ::gly. that helped k
Boverning : dr:o:g. ey b
are go stringent, that f ik
tham, B
The evening cloged with so;

took hig audience R

Vas eloquent, fervent,




