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■ OF THE HEK IN IRELAND.
A large and enthusiastic demon

stration under the auspices of the 
United Irish league, was held 
in the historic town of Thurles 
recently, at which Mr. John Hed- 
mond, M. P-, was the speaker of the 
day. He sai<| in part :—

After ten years of disastrous con
flict the various sections of Irish 
Nationalists have once more come 
together in Ireland. They have, t 
hope, from the ten years that have 
passed, learned some profitable les
sons. I hope they have learned the 
lesson of the necessity of strict ad
herence to sound national principles.
I hope they have learned the lessons 
of the disastrous effects of disunion.
I hope they have learned the lesson 
of toleration for one another. Be
lieve me, in the face of the common 
enemy, it is madness for Irishmen 
not to show toleration -for ohe an
other, for one another's differences 
and for one another’s faults. If we 
are ever to lift Ireland up to a posi
tion of power and of freedom, it can 
only be by sinking our own indivi
dual preferences, by forgetting our 
own personal differences, and by 
uniting to one man for the further
ance of the cause of our country. As 
to criticisms of the United Irish 
league, I desire to point out, in the 
first place, that it is the only Na
tional organization in existence in 
Ireland at this moment—I mean for 
Parliamentary purposes—and, in ad
dition to that, that no individual 
has been found to find fault with 
any single item in its programme.

A Voice—No; but what about Tim 
Healy?

Mr. Redmond—Now, fellow-coun
trymen, if that be so, if we are thus 
united in principles and in our pol
icy, I want to know what room is 
there for any continued dissensions 
in Ireland. Amongst the masses of 
the people I believe there is none. I 
believe to-day the great masses of 
the people are absolutely united, and 
that, so far as they are concerned, 
the only thing we have to fight with 
is that deadly apathy and indiffer
ence which, naturally enough, have 
sprung from the last ten years of 
disunion and disaster. I take leave 
to call the attention of the country 
to this fact, that whatever discord- 
antxnotes are to be heard in Ire
land) Whatever threat of disunion or 
of trouble we may hear, have not 
come from the ranks of what was 
known as the Parnellite Party. When 
the Parnell!!te Party last February 
laid down its arms and agreed to 
peace with their old opponents for 
the sake of Ireland, they were per
fectly sincere and frank in their ac
tion, and I assert here to-day that 
from that moment down to this mo- i 
ment there has been nothing but the 
most cordial and brotherly relations 
between the Parnellites and both sec
tions -of those who, during the 
split, were known as the anti-Par
nell ite Party. There were men who 
said *e me last Fcbruarv that it was 
a dangerous thing for the Parnellites 
to enter into this reunion until the 
two sections of the anti-Parnelllte 
Party had first made up their own 
quarrels. Wéll, I recognized that 
danger, but for the sake of Ireland 
advised my friends to take the risk. 
Having done so I think we are en
titled to ask—I think we are en
titled to demand—from those who 
were our opponents in the old days 
that they Should imitate our exam
ple, and that as we blotted out all 
memory of the past that they should 
do the same, and should not allow 
their quarrels for the last ten years 
to mar the happy prospect of a

united Ireland in the future. (Cheers.) 
Unfortunately, fellow - countrymen, 
that has not happened, although I 
am bound to say that, speaking of 
our old opponents as a body, they 
have shown the best spirit of com
radeship and a genuine desire for re
union.

A Voice—They all do, only Healy.

Mr. Redmond—I wish to-day to al
lude briefly to a letter which ap
peared in the papers in Dublin, writ
ten by a man who in my opinion is 
one of the ablest Parliamentarians 
that ever appeared in the history of 
Ireland. I mean Mr. Healy.

Several Voices—Down with him.
Mr. Redmond—Now, listen. This is 

a serious matter, and I ask. you to 
listen with patience to what I am 
going to say. With the greater por
tion of that letter. I have absolute
ly no concern whatever, because the 
greater portion of that letter deals 
with matters of dispute and of mat
ters of quarrel between him and the 
members of the anti-Parnellite Party 
before the reunion took place at all. 
I say that these matters of dispute 
do not concern me. I know nothing 
about them. Happily, perhaps, for 
myself I was divided from these dis
putes and quarrels by a strong bar
rier. I have no interest in them, 
and I say that all these matters of 
quarrel and dispute ought to have 
died out and let sink into oblivion, 
when last February the various sec
tions reunited into one body. Mr 
Healy desires apparently to make me 
the arbitrator in this matter. What 
I desire to say is this, and this only. 
I protest with all the vehemence in 
my power against these old causes 
of quarrels in the anti-Parnellite 
Party being allowed to interfere with 
the progress of this movement. I 
protest against these old quarrels 
coming out to-day like ghosts to 
frighten public opinion, and to dis
turb the security of mind, and the 
growing unity amongst the masses 
of the people. Mr. Healy suggests 
that if I issue a ukase and order him 
to do so, he will retire from Parlia
ment.

A Voice—That would be the right 
thing for him to do.

Mr. Redmond—Fellow-countrymen. 
I have no right or power to issue 
any such ukase to any Irish politi
cian. What I desire to see is not an 
able and astute politician such as 
Mr. Healy driven out, but what I 
desire to see is that he should come 
in and take his proper place — a 
leading place amongst the foremost 
champions of Ireland. Parnell once 
said Ireland could not afford to lose 
a single son. So I say to-day ; and 
speaking on this subject reminds me 
that there is to-day standing out 
from the public life of the country 
one of the ablest men that Ireland 
ever sent to the Imperial Parliament 
—I mean Mr. Thomas Sexton. No 
one knows the value of the services 
he has rendered to Ireland. I sat on 
the Financial Relations Commission 
as a colleague of Mr. Sexton’s all 
during its sittings. I sat, so to 
speak, at his feet, in wonder and ad
miration. He exhibited most aston
ishing talents, and 1 sincerely hope, 
and I hope my words will reach 
him, that at the next election in this 
country he will be able to come back 
to Parliament and to give to his 
country his unrivalled ability. What 
I say then with reference to Mr. 
Healy's letter is this. On the one 
side I deprecate the bitterness of his 
tone, the bitterness of his attack 
upon brother-National ist s. I protest 
against the trotting out of old quar
rels inside his own party before the

reunion. I say to him—and I say 
It with all respect to his services 
and his great ability—I say that his 
duty to Ireland is to bury the past, 
to let a blessed oblivion of the past 
come down upon those causes of per
sonal quarrel between him and other 
prominent Irishmen. I ask him here 
to-day, if he does not agree with 
everything that has been done— and 
I may say for myself I don't aeree 
with everything that has been done 
—but I say to him, if he does not 
agree with everything that has been 
done—if he does not agree with 
everyone who is a leader of the 
United Irish League, let him, at 
least there is no alternative — let 
him give a fair qhance and fair play 
to this organization, and if he does 
not believe it is the best, at any rate 
let him make the best of it thatx he 
can. I say that upon the one sichs^ 
let me say something also upon the 
other. I have no sympathy what
ever with efforts which he says are 
on foot to drive him out of public 
life. I, theFéfore, will be no party 
to a war of vengeance or extermina
tion upon brother-Nationalists, and 
if such a policy be pursued my sol
emn warning to-day is that it will 
end in worse confusion and in new 
disaster to Ireland. Now, fellow- 
countrymen. I hope that the country 
will not allow itself to be disheart
ened by these incidents which arise 
from day to day. I hope they will 
not attach undue importance to 
them. We ought to remember that 
the general work on which we are 
engaged gees on apace. This great 
meeting could not have been held 
here for the last ten years. Here we 
are to-day, Parnellite and anti-Par- 
nellite, united once again. I say Ire
land would be a nation of fools if 
they did not take steps immediately 
to prepare for the crisis that is now 
upon them; and all you who march 
in here with your bands and ban
ners to-day, do you all realize that 
within four or five weeks almost to 
a certainty Parliament will be dis
solved, and that after the next Par
liament is elected you will have no 
other opportunity for years and 
years to come to strike a blow at 
the ballot boxes for Ireland? Do you 
realize that if the general election 
fund which is on foot is not speedily 
collected and made a success that 
the next election will result in the 
return to Parliament of a rotten 
party and the capture probably of a 
number of Nationalist seats by the 
Unionist party in this country? This 
is not a time for the discussion of 
personal differences between individu
als. 1 appeal to-<iay to the com 
mon-sense and the self-interest, not 
to put it higher, of the Irish people 
to bury the hatchet once and forever 
in the face of the serious dangers to 
our common country. Your duty is 
clear and unmistakable. The orders 
have gone forth to the scattered 
army of Ireland. The order of the 
day is, “Close up your ranks." Be
lieve me, the future of Ireland will 
say tjiat he is the greatest patriot, 
the purest patriot, who at this crisis 
most readily forgets his own wroners 
and injuries, and makes most sacri
fices to promote a brotherhood 
amongst all Irish Nationalists, such 
a brotherhood as will enable us to 
recreate a great popular movement 
here m Ireland so powerful and so 
unified that no English Government 
will be able to withhold the conces
sions of our rights. My personal po
sition, at any rate, is perfectly plain: 
my solevambition is to further that 
end. My sole policy is to promote 
that end, and everything that I have 
said and done since the reunion, and 
everything that I will say and do to 
the end will be to obliterate differ
ences amongst Irishmen, to ostracise 
no man who is willing honestly to 
work for the people, to bind all to
gether in one last and mighty effort 
for the regeneration of Ireland. 
(Loud cheers.)

NOTES OF IRISH NEWS.

THE MAYWOOTH SYNOD.— Oil 
Sept. 11, the great National Synod 
waa brought to a solemn close in the 
Chur* of St. Patrick, Mayeooth. 
says the "Belfast Irish News." The 
result of the deliberations of the 
august assembly will be awaited by 
the Catholics of Ireland with deep in
terest. Its decrees, which have now 
been signed, will be printed, and 
«optes forwarded, together with the 
MS., to Home for the sanction of the 
Holy Sec. After haVlng been consider
ed by the Sacred Congregation of the 
Propaganda, the decrees will then be 
submitted to Hie Holiness, and, on 
receiving the approbation of the 
Holy Father will be forwarded to 
Ireland for publication. Several 

lonthe will probably elapse before 
to decision of the Holy See is pro-
IlllirafnJ T* 4. ____I____*____ i aV-a as. .
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at tbe age .of 118 years. It says : 
The death wf a centenarian is an in
cident of rare occurrence which never 
fails to evoke interest. On Thursday 
evening last all that was mortal of 
Bernard Kilrain, of Towneymorc, 
Who attained the remarkable age of 
118 years, was laid to rest in the 
Mohill Churchyard. Deceased was 
moving about in his usually active 
manner up to a short time before 
his death, and his health and mental 
faculties remained unimpaired almost 
to the last. His father fought under 
General Monroe in the Countv Down 
in the early part of the Irish Rebcl- 
lionof 1798. He was made prisoner 
and executed from t*he shafts of a 
tort and his homestead burtaed by the 
British. The children were stolen 
away to this country by au uncle 
priest, and arrived in this county 
while the battle of Ballinamuek was 
raging. The old man who has just 
passed away was of a very diacour- 
sive nature, and had a clear and vi
vid recollection of the thrilling pe- 

referred to, and many people in 
* years found in him a special 

of interest as an eyewitness 
” ' ' ' «vent* during and

schools. It is a complete revolution 
in the system which has held sway 
for more than a quarter of a cen
tury. Under the old system the 
teacher was allowed no initiative ; 
he was bound by cast-iron rules. To 
deviate from them, no matter how 
laudable the deviation might bo from 
an educational point of view, meant 
an almost certain reduction of his 
salary. The child whose intelligence 
was above the average had no op
portunity of developing it. He or 
she attained a certain proficiency 
which secured results fees to the 
teacher, whose interest in the child 
then ceased. Now all this is changed. 
The new system ie the very antith-1- 
eis of the old one. It may be al
most described as a “go-as-you- 
please" policy, so elastic is it in its 
character. Teachers, managers, and 
inspectors are taken Into the confi
dence of the. Commissioners and in
vited to organize their schools with 
a view to adopting the systftn of 
education best suited to the people 
pf the localities in which they aro 
situated. The revised programme 
issued by the Commissioners, not as 
an exposition of their precise require
ments as regards each subject ai.d 
each class or standard, but rather as 
an indication of the general view of 
the curriculum that should be pur
sued in schools. It is promulgated

spot has been known to old people 
as “Bunagonla/' and lies on the 
summit of a mountain about 780 
feet above the level of the sea. Some 
peat having been removed from the 
surface, no less than a dozen of con
glomerate stones, surrounding the se
pulchre, were visible. It consists of 2 
chambers. A large quantity of bon as, 
in a wonderful state of preservation, 
were found in the outer chamber, to
gether with a rare urn, beautifully 
carved and line marked, with some 
thirty or more fragmentary portions 
of urns. The sepulchre is about fif
teen feet ^ Ion g and four feet wide. 
The Rev. Joseph Rapmund, C.C., 
R.S.A.I., (assisted by Mr. John F. S. 
Devlin, Tullyglush House, Ballygaw- 
ley), made the interesting discovery.

THE TERRIBLE CURSE OF GAMBLING

THE UNIONISTS.—The upholders 
of the Unionist policy in Ireland are 
making a bitter fight against Mr. 
Horace Plunkett, the Conservative 
M. P. for South Dublin, owing to his 
action in selecting as secretary for 
the new Irish Agricultural Board 
Mr. Gill, who had been a follower of 
Mr. Parnell, but had retired from 
public life when division arose m the 
party. If Mr. Plunkett had been 
the means of granting Home Rule to 
Ireland he could not have committed 
a more deadly sin in the eyes of the 
gentlemen of the Unionist faction. 
They are accustomed to consider the 
idea of a man with Nationalist sym
pathies receiving a Government ap
pointment as fit only for .he mind of 
a lunatic. In vain does Mr. J'jun- 
kett declare that the masses for 
whose instruction the Agriculltital 
Board was established are of the 
same political creed as Mr. Gill, and 
that it is only fair the voice of the 
majority of the people should meet 
wi*h recognition.

AN IRISH ATHLETE —The Cork 
“Herald" of Sept. 15, says :—
The I-ucania had a goodly number 

of Irish-Americans returning to their 
adopted country this morning after 
a sojourn in the old land, but there 
was one man standing on the tender 
whose uncommonly fine physique, 
massive head and clear, healthy com
plexion would arouse curiosity and 
excite admiration. This was John 
Flanagan, the champion weight- 
thrower, in the pink of condition, 
full of ardor, and in high hope to 
do a little more when he frets back. 
Modesty and self-effacement, with a 
consequent incommunicativeness, rank 
among the ruling characteristics of 
famous Irish-American athletes, and 
it was with the greatest possible re
luctance that Flanagan referred to 
his hammer-throwing feats in the 
many famous contests in which he 
came off victorious during the four 
years he has been living in America; 
and during this later period, as your 
representative elicited, he competed 
at several Canadian and American 
championship meetings, and won the 
hammer event at each fixture.

Replying to a question as to what 
he considered his best event 
throwing • the hammer, he thought 
that his throwing the 561b. weight 
from a seven-foot circle without fol
low was his best- He thought the 
Americans were successful in so 
many athletic events because they 
trained with such minute care. The 
majority of American athletes were 
college men, and possessed of inde
pendent mean. As to Irish athletes 
he considered that there was some
thing in the oil or air of Ireland 
that especially favored and enhanced 
it. He could perform many athletic 
feats in Ireland that were impossible 
to him altogether in America. The 
Americans were very much interested 
in athletic fixtures, as tremendous 
crowds patronized them. However, 
the great percentage of athletic vot
aries belonged to the Irish element 
io the States. His experiences at the 
Paris Exhibition were solely confined 
to hammer-throwing. He threw the 
hammer 167 feet—3 indhes less than 
his own best record. z

PROTESTANTISM IN R0»

On this topic, in recent correspond
ence to the “Western Watchmt 
Rev. D. S. Phelan says :—I 

The work before the lay rescuers in 
Rome is peculiar. The Protestant 
missions in that city make .no pre
tense of teaching religion. They have 
never a word to say against the 
Pope or the Church; and oftentimes 
announce sermons on the Blessed 
Virgin. Their sole purpose is to draw 
the young people away from the 
Church by interesting them in trades 
and callings that promise wealth 
and prosperity. They teach all the 
branches which are usually taught 
in our commercial colleges. They al
so teach the languages; and when a 
young man or woman iç fit to take 
a position, one is procured, general
ly at a distance from home. All 
through Germany, England and the 
United States you can find the gra
duates of those Roman Protestant 
Corbett, another young man who had 
ability and profit. Thèy correspond 
with their friends in Rome and gra
dually. the idea of Protestantism be
comes associated in the Italian mind 
with worldly prosperity. The result 
is that these young poopR an 
to the Church, and that, seems now 
th-‘ height of Protestant ambition in 
Italy. J{ it were possible to-morrow 
with 100.000,000 of dollars to con
vert the 37,000*000 of Italian Cath- 

ity to infidelity the 
diabolical work 

to wait for the

At a meeting of the Archconfrater
nity of the Holy Family at the 
Church of St. Alphonsus, Limerick, 
recently, the director, the Rev. Fa
ther Tierney, C.SS.K., delivered a 
powerful and scathing address on 
the evils of gambling, in the course 
of which he said :

The spirit of gambling is destruct
ive in its effects, for it demoralizes 
and hardens the hearts of its vic
tims. Men, once generous and just, 
upright and honest, when this spirit 
has taken hold of them, become sel
fish and cruel to their own flesh and 
blood, lose all sense of honesty and 
self-respect, and care not where nor 
from whom the money is borrowed 
or stolen, so long as they have it to 
indulge the wild passion that pos
sesses them. This spirit of gambling 
takes various forms. You will see 
it developed in the small boy and in 
a certain rough class of men under 
the form of pitch and toss. Go out 
on the country roads or down some 
lonely lane and there you will come 
across their “schools," as they call 
them, with their eager crowd of 
scholars. You can see th?m, as their 
eyes follow the Hying twirling cop
pers, and their heads go up and 
down like a flock of birds taking a 
drink. “Schools," they call them, and 
the name is well chosen. Schools of 
perdition, with the devil himself as 
head master! Schools where the 
minds and ‘the hearts of the young 
are corrupted. where the passion for 
gambling is quickly developed, where 
the very air is thick with curses, and 
the young in years grow quickly old 
in sinfulness and crifiie. Fathers of 
families, keep your children away 
from such places if you value your 
own or their immortal souls. Again 
you will see this spirit of gambling 
displayed in the eager faces of the 
men gathered round the card-table, 
where money changes hands quickly 
over the gome of “nap,” or such 
kindred games so dear to your true 
gambler. This style of gambling 
to be met with in private houses, in 
clubs, and, to their shame be it said, 
in certain public houses in this city, 
where men are allowed to sit all 
night squandering money hard earned 
and badly wanted by the families of 
these misguided men. Many are the 
forms this wretched vice assumes. 
Some are confined to the very poor, 
others to the rich and noble; but it 
is not of .these I desire to speak to
night. No, I desire to attack a form 
that embraces the young and the 
old, the rich and the poor, the la
boring man and the wealthy mer
chant. the clerk and the artizan, and 
this form is that of betting.

that thé 
issue a Pae- 

and

On a former occasion I put clearly 
before you what was lawful and 
what was not lawful. I pointed out 
to you when betting was a mere 
pastime and when it became positive 
gambling, therefore, it is not neces
sary to repeat myself to-nigfit, as 
you are well aware what it is I 
wish to denounce and warn you 
against.

The passion for betting on horses 
grows rapidly in the soul, and there 
is nothing so easy as to pass from 
the stage when betting is a mere 
amusement to that in which it de
generates into gambling pure and 
simple, and when that stage is 
reached the cure of the unfortunate 
victim is difficult beyond conception. 
It becomes an infatuation, a mad
ness, and just as the drunkard is 
carried away by the wild craving for 
drink, so is the gambler carried away 
by the fierce desire for the excite
ment of betting. For such life is not 
worth living unless their souls are 
tossed about by the feverish excite
ment that flows from having backed 
some favorite horse. To go to bed at 
night without .the consciousness that 
some coming race has for them an 
absorbing interest becomes unbear
able. That day they consider lost on 
which their souls have not been 
thrilled by the mad, delirious delight 
of waiting for the result. And reineuH 
ber it is not so much the money 
gained or lost that interests them. 
Most of them know from sad experi
ence that it is loss and not gain 
that has been the outcome of their 
reckless betting. This they do not 
mind. It is the, excitement they 
want, and whether they win or lose 
on they go in their mad career.

What is the result of all this ? 
Where does it all end? Go into the 
crowded court; look at that pale- 
faced, worn-looking youth standing 
in the dock. Ho is charged with em
bezzling his employer's money, falsi
fying his accounts, or stealing his 
iaster's goods. He was once a re- 
pectable boy, he is now a convicted 

thief. As the voice of the judge is 
heard and sentence is passed upon 
him. what awful cry is that, which 
rings through the court and thrills 
the hearts of those who hear it. See 
how the prisoner’s face grows dead
ly pole, how he clutches the rails in 
front of him, and gazes upon the 
prostrate form of a woman in the 
crowd; hear his agonized erv, “C 

mother! 1ttrgive me

forgive: but you, upon whose family 
no stain had ever rested, you, who 
could hold your head erect in your 
native city, are borne from the court 
a broken-hearted woman to go 
through life in shame and misery — 
the mother of a thief! And what has 
caused this misery? Betting, betting, 
betting! Yes, the evil spirit of gamb
ling has lured her boy to ruin and 
disgrace. Pass through the work- 
house—who is that man who even 
in the pauper dress has traces of re
spectability clinging round him? Ask 
the master who accompanies you, 
and the answer will quickly come, 
“Ah, sir, that is a very sad case. 
He was once a most respectable man, 
well off, with a happy home, but he 
took to horse-racing and betting,and 
this is the result—his family is scat
tered, his wife has died of a broken 
heart, and he is here to live a pau
per's life, to die a pauper’s death, 
to be buried in a pauper’s grave." 
Oh, brothers of the Holy Family, are 
these cases rare, are they uncom
mon? Would to God they were. But, 
alas! they arc not. From north and 
south, from east and west, the wail 
of broken-hearted parents, the cries 
of starving wives and naked children 
proclaim the truth of what I say. 
Oh, blessed God looking down on us 
to-night, You know what awful 
misery the social curse is causing in 
the world! You know the ruined 
homes, the blighted hopes, the wast
ed lives, the misery, the agony, the 
despair, that arc the creation of this 
demon of gambling in our midst Î 
Oh, avenging angels of God, who, 
of old, swept through the Jewish 
camp and struck with death those 
who insulted your God, how can you 
stand patiently by and see men rush
ing to destruction and ynot strike 
with sudden vengeance those who 
are responsible for luring them on 
to ruin? Yes, there are men through
out the world who are moving heav
en and earth to drag their victims 
into the maddening stream that 
flows on to this sea of misery and 
ruin. Men holding their heads high, 
and claiming to be respectable, yet, 
who in the sight of God, are proving 
a bitter curse to the town in which 
they live. The lanes, the bows, the 
streets are swarming with their hir
ed agents, who are ever ready to 
lure their victims on, and to give 
them.every facility to be unjust to 
their families, and to bring suffering 
and sorrow to their homes. School
boys, apprentice boys, and laboring 
men can put their shilling or two- 
shillings on a horse and no word isr 
asked where the money comes from. 
Name their horses, give their money, 
get their tickets—vanish! The thing 
is done, and done so quietly and 
quickly that the passers-by can 

. scarcely notice what is taking place. 
i Meantime the money flows steadily 
. into the pockets of the head men 
j x)‘ho never appear, and who some- 
I times are never even suspected.

Oh, you hidden agents of the 
devil, pile up your gold, gloat your 
eyes upon it, dig deep your hands 
into it, clutch it with your greedv 
fingers, press it to your sordid 
breasts, but remember that the curse 
of the widow and the orphan is up
on it, that the cries of the neglected 
wives and starving children, the tears 
of broken-hearted mothers are going 
up before the face of God, are pier
cing the clouds, and entering into 
the presence of the Most High, and 
sooner or later will bring down up
on it and you the curse of the living 
God. And now as to those who hang 
about the corners and down the 
lanes, going around like the devil 
“seeking whom they may devour." 
IN hat class of persons are they? Go , 
round the world and you wiil find 
them almost always the same. Brok
en-down clerks, dismissed stable- 
boys, men too idle and too lazy io 
do an honest doe ’s work for an 
honest day’s wages, who * prefer to 
go skulking about the streets doing 
the devil’s work to earning ah honest 
livelihood at their legitimate busi
ness. Oh, wretched men, do they im
agine that they have to live for
ever; do they never reflect that thev 
have one day to die; to die, many of 
them, with the temporal and spiri
tual ruin qf countless souls lying 
heavy at their door? But we could 
despise these men and their infamous 
trade if we could succeed in keeping 
people from becoming their custom
ers. If no one went to them thev 
would quickly disappear. But jp®® 
Pity of it is they are well suppor 
ed, and they can defy us and laui 
us to scorn unless we can keep 
people rom going to them. Men 
the confraternity, it is to you I lo 
not for wor$£^denunciation of ti 
crying evil, but for solid work in t 
putting of ft down. Many a 
the past have you grappled 
conquered some crying evil, 
once again. Grapple and x 
this deadly evil, throw y0 
hearts and souls into the 
dare a holy war against t 
hold of the devil, and if >
promit ----- 1 '
will ,

this!" Yes, poor you i
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