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’bravery. It was, to my mind, the 
best evidence I ever had of the real
ly brave in the presence of death. 
And the conclusion I came to was 
that the real coward is the one who 
is morally so, and jwho has a re
proaching conscience. When the 
conscience is clear, there is always 
room for bravery, and if needs be 
for heroism—as in the case of the 
martyr, or of a Damien.fly from its firm base.

ing for the souls of men.
foresaw the crisis through which we 
are passing that Mary Immaculate 
chose for herself this sacred shrine 
whence might radiate faith and de
votion throughout our country. 
Should any of your readers or their 
friends entertain doubts as to the 
occurrence of true miracles at the 
famous grotto, I would advise them 
U> read the work on Lourdes ptfb-

St. Mary’s Seminary
has bought a valuable

CATHOLIC AGITATION AND CRE
MATION.

adjoining the grounds
lie University of
perty is situated about 250
east of the lot on which theTo Catholics who art inclined

regard a peaceful policy at all times the magiWficent
to be the beet the following it is expected Will
may contain a lesson:

years ago by Dr. Bois- Catholid agitation in Switzerland
readers who have never had of acknow- has resulted in and its affiliatedby,popu-of spending The tract contains

time In ion th at
matories be established. In the fall of 

It. Sulolc. O

WWMTH

npn HMR

01MIÎ8L

oooooooooooooo»oo6oooo

O my mind, and according 
I to all my past observations, 
$ there seems to be no quality 
S more admired by men in 
> general, and the possession 

of Which men most covet, than 
of bravery. We all admire anyiove 
to read about the heroes of \ old, 
their great exploits, their daring, 
their coolness in the hour of peril 
and all the splendid traits that char
acterize their lives. The hero of a 
Special occasion, the leader of a 
great army, the victor on some field 
of battle, is acclaimed by the na
tion, the people go wild in their en
thusiasm; this is simply an illustra
tion of the same sentiment in the 
mass of the people. It Is easy to 
Understand how the heqpic is always 
a subject of admiration. But I have 
found that few people, in ordinary 
life, distinguish properly between he
roism and bravery. A man may be 
exceedingly brave, and yet not be a 
hero; and there are men capable of 
heroic action under the influence of 
■certain stimulating circumstances, 
who, in the ordinary affairs of life 

4U*e not pnly wanting in bravery, 
but even might be classed as cow
ards. Heroism means the possession 
•of valor, esjiecially in warlike a- 
•chievements; bravery means courage, 
fearlessness, magninimity, especially 
in the more common place incidents 
•of life. While a woman who suffers 
in silence a long persecution for the' 
stake of her child may be called 
brave, we cannot exactly say that 
she is a heroine. Yet the same wo
man may be heroic, in rushing upon 
a wild beast about to devour her in- f 
fant, and yet not be sufficiently 
brave to resist a continuous aggres
sion of petty injustices. The heroic 
are few, because the occasions for 
the display of real heroism are not 
many in any life. But the brave, 
the forebearing, the magnanimous, 
the morally courageous, ate very nu
merous in the world, and we meet 
them daily, and yet are not aware 
of the sacrifice» they are making or 
the sufferings, for the sake of 
others, that they are silently under
going.

THE GREAT DIFFERENCE^—Tho 
above quotation gives us a good ex
ample of the difference between 
bravery and heroism. The soldier 
mentioned therein was a hero at 
Sploh Kop, and died heroically; but 

the bag he was not a brave man. 
his Mjrt failed him. his nerves gave 
out, hisNïourage failed; he saw death 
and had ample time to contemplate 
the grim phantom. On the hill of 
battle he had Neither the time nor 
the inclination to reflect upon death. 
Besides, in the latter instance there 
was a something to be gained, even 
if death came—there was glory, 
fame, and a feeling of having ren
dered service to some one, to a 
country, to a cause; but in the for
mer instance there was no prize.' 
nothing but a blank, a vast abyss 
of destruction, a sinking out of hu
man sight into the Hands of God. 
without even the merit of a grand 
deed. The prospect of such a death 
would be sufficient to unnerve the 
bravest, to turn .the hero into a cow
ard, and to make the man, who • un
der other circumstances would be 
capable of deeds of daring, shrink 
from tfoe horrors of the situation.

REAL TRIALS.*—Much seems to 
me to dépend upon the nerve as well 
as upon the spirit of the person. 
The leader, rushing to the conflict 
at the head of a company of sol
diers, may be actually intoxicated 
with the fearful excitement of the 
hour, and be impelled onward re
gardless of all the dangers that sur
round him. He has no time for re
flection, he has not the leisure to 
study the probabilities of the future, 
he is swayed by only one thought 
and that one thought neves his arm 
and enlivens and fires his spirit. In 
a recent article, from a London pa
per, I found a fair statement of the 
opposite side of the picture. It said;

" There aJre the lonely, helpless 
perils, the falling from dizzy cliffs,. 
the being swept away on irresistible 
torrents, and one horror that once 
overtook a man doomed to torture 
before dearth, that of having a foot 
jammed in the points, with an ex
press train due, and no one nigh to 
help. I once saw a brave man 
frightened by something such as 
these; he was snipe shooting, and 
had walked into one of those bot
tomless bogs which quiver all over 
their acres at the mere tap of the 
foot like the breasts of a laughing 
girl. We got him out when he had 
sunk to his chest, but the morass 
did not shudder more than he. But 
when he died on Spion Kop he died 
like the fearless soldier he was; the 
great rock on which he tell was 
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jfctEFLECTION S .—My purpose In 
going over all this kind of philoso
phizing on heroism and bravery, is 
simply to draw attention to the lack 
of judgment, and often of justice, 
displayed by people in their expres
sions of opinion concerning the con
duct of their neighbors. They can 
see very easily the heroic, whenever, 
on rare occasions, it is displayed — 
and the very rarity of the occasions 
makes it the more noteworthy; but 
they fail to perceive the real bravery 
that is in the hearts of many of 
their next-door neighbors. Two 
weeks ago I stood by the death-tied 
of a man who had never, in his life, 
performed any action that even re
sembled the heroic. He had a large 
family, but left them fairly well pro
vided for. He had received the last 
sacraments of the Church, and was 
perfectly resigned to the Inevitable. 
In the few words of conversation I 
had with him he said, amongst 
other things, “I expect my time is 
nearly over; it Cannot now last more 
than a day. The greatest strain on, 
me if not the approach of death, but 
the necessity of keeping a pleasant 
face. You see, if I looked sad or 
dejected it would add terrible to the 
grief of my wife and children : but 
when they see me smiling they are 
buoyed up. So I think I can stand 
it till the end, but the sooner it 
comes now the better.” There was 
bravery. That man, had/ he been on 
a field of battle might not have dis
played ahy special heroism, nor have 
performed any great heroic feat; but 
what a calm, silent, noble. Chris
tian bravery he exhibited on the 
couch of death. He had no fear of 
dying, he did not tremble at the 
thought of going before God, (for 
his conscience was clear), he simply 
feared that his relatives would suf
fer too great a sorrow, and, forget
ful of himself, he wished to assuage, 
as fat as he could, that great grief 
and draw the sting from the bereave
ment. He had a brave heart, a 
brave soul; he was not, in the exact 
neaning of the word, a hero, but 
;here was no bravado about his 
jravery. It was, 
best evidence I ev 
ly brave in the 
And the concluaio 
that the real cows 
is morally so, ana jvno 
preaching conscience, 
conscience is clear, there is 
room for bravery, and
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One of the clear cases of recent 
miraculous cures at the grotto was 
that of Madam Marie Marche, of St. 
Romans-Iex-Melle, who on the fourth 
day of last September was cured of 
total blindness. Since facts are 
what count in these cases, permit me 
to give a few details. She was 
stricken with partial blindness in 
ttfe left eye in January, 1902; the 
physician whom she consulted. Doc
tor Dourif, of Melle, believed the af
fliction at first to be a light form 
of cataract, but when the sight had 
completely departed he recognized 
the seriousness of the case and the 
patient was sent to the hospice of 
Quinze-vingts, where she might be 
treated1 by the specialist Chevalle- 
reau. At the second consultation in 
July the doctor pierced the eye with 
a needle without provoking the 
slightest pain or impression of any 
kind. Considering consequently this 
eye as absolutely lost, he directed 
his efforts towards saving the right 
eye, but notwithstanding his solici
tude, within a short time Madam 
Marche was unable to see at all ex
cept with great effort and they very 
inadequately. On the 1st of Sep
tember she started for Lourdes, and 
when addressed the following morn
ing at 10 o’clock by Monsieur le 
Cure of St. Vincent la-Chatre, she 
declared her inability to see him. 
According to instructions then given 
her she received Holy Communion on 
the mornings of the 3rd and 4th of 
Sepjbember, and after having bathed 
her eyes in the waters for the fifth 
time she experienced a feeling of per
fect general health, but no improve
ment in sight. Guided by her hus
band, she was returning to. the vil
lage, and when informed "that a 
group of pilgrims by the wayside 
were there receiving the blessing of 
her own Bishop, Mgr. the Bishop of 
Poitiers, this pair of humble peas
ants likewise knelt upon the ground. 
Scarcely had the Bishop spoken a 
few kindly words ere she cried out 
with voice choked with emotion:

“Monseigneur! Monseigneur! I see 
you; I am cured!”

This poor woman is unable to 
read, but readily distinguishes fig
ures, pictures, etc., and when, hav
ing been brought to the physician, 
the erstwhile sightless orb was 
touched with the needle she experi
enced sharp pain. The cure was un
questionable and complete, and to
day she goes about discharging the 
duties of her humble station with 
perfect sight and excellent general 
health.

While God is thus giving proof of 
his Solicitude for our patrie, ad
verse powers are continuing the sad 
havoc of robbing France of that 
which is moçe precious than gold — 
devoted, self-sacrificing sons and 
daughters. Other lands will benefit 
by this strange, mad . persecution. 
One of the most cultured of French
men. M. Homolle, director of the 
French school in Athens, has recent
ly testified in public to the splendid 
character and remarkable success of 
the French priests and Sisters in 
Greece; particularly does he refer in 
glowing terms to the Lazariste and 
Oblates of St, Francis de Sales, the 
Sisters of Charity, the Sisters of St. 
Joseph andythe Ursulines. Nothing, 
he declares, but solid faith in God 
could have enabled these people to 
produce the results that we witness 
to-day, starting, as they did, prac
tically without a dollar and with 
absolutely no revenue guaranteed for 
the Culture. He gives as ân illustra
tion the Ursulines of Tinos, who be
gan their work a few years ago with 
a capital of $120 and to-day possess 
a splendid schoql and orphan asy
lum ^herein they care for, educate, 
clothe and nourish about 200 chil
dren.

France’s lose will surely be the 
gain of other parts of the world, 
particularly those lands wherein the
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contain as many people as the Cath
edral, the French Church, the Je
suits and St. Patrick’s of Montreal, 
and you can form some idea of the 
number of people who were in St 
Peter’s Church to-day, on the occa
sion of the 25th anniversary of the 
coronation of His Holiness Leo XHI. 
When the aged Pontiff entered seat
ed on his throne, carried on the 
ahoulders of the Pontifical Guards, 
hie was greeted with applause, Such 
as I never heard in toy life. He arose 
several times giving his blessing to 
tfoe assembled multitude. Hie scene 
in St. Peter’s is one ever to be re
membered. For five hours I had to 
stand, and when I left the Church I 
could scarcely walk; I never felt so 
tired.
I will sail from Naples for Boston 

on the S.S. Commonwealth on the 
10th of March, and will most likely 
arrive in Boston on the 25th. Since 
my arrival in Rome I had the good 
luck of seeing the Pope three times. 
To-day I had two tickets,- one which 
was given to me by Bishop Hofoum, 
of Scranton, Pa., and the other was 
sent to me by the Librarian of the 
Vatican library. I drove around the 
city to-night for the purpose of 
forming an opinion how the Pope is 
liked in Rome. The illuminations 
were grand. Public opinion in Rome 
in favor of Papal Government ap
pears to be growing steadily.

The Social Side of
Catholic Societies.

More and more the usefulness of 
the social side of our Catholic socie
ties is coming to the front; its influ
ence in bringing together, making ac
quainted and cementing the friend
ships of the parish is being recogniz
ed. Only a few seasons ago Branch 
282 of the C.M.B.A. of Montreal 
commenced holding a series of euchre, 
parties. So successful were they 
that this year the Committee of 
Management deserted the small hull 
of meeting heretofore used and went 
to the large Windsor Hall. The af
fair was a great success; over 400 
persons participating. The '* True 
Witness” devotee nearly a page of 
its last issue in giving an account of 
the function, the participators and 
the prize winners. It is also embel
lished with twelve half-tone pictures 
of the leading spirits in the move- 
ment.—"The New Freeman,” St. 
John, N.B.

Strange
Property of an Asylim,

The Catholic Orphan Asylum of 
New York,city has obtained permis
sion from Justice MacLean, in the 
Supreme Court, to sell to St. Jos
eph’s Seminary for $850,000 the pre
mises on Madison Avenue, between 
51st and 52nd streets, now occupied 
by the asylum. St. Joseph’s Semin
ary is restricted for -fifty years from 
allowing nuisances on the property, 
from erecting any building for a pe
riod of thirty-five years higher than 
the ridge of St. Patrick's Cathedral, 
which is 185 feet high, and from ob
structing the light In the adjoining 
buildings for a period of fifteen 
years. The asylum gives its real 
property as valued at $1,684,500 ; 
its personal property is valued at 
$1,528,900, and its liabilities at less 
thun $2,000.
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Never omit your Morning and Evening 
—j |g neotosanr for salvation. 

*enoe of God—He ee
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Holy-days. Jt is a mort 
Mass on Days of Obligatioi
Josoi who enee offeredJEfiaself for our dm en 
Mount Calvary, again oilers Himself on the altar 
as on a newtOalvarv, for our salvation. If posdble 
hear Masson week days also J 

IV. Try to go to Ooifeesion and Communion 
onee a month. 1jy Confession your soul Is washed 
In the Precious Blood ofl Jesus. By Holy Oomma- 
Blooyeu are united to Jesus. The Sacraments are 
fountains of grace, and without grace we can do 
nothing-
, V. Avoid the eooasien of sin. "Ho that loveth 
the danser shall perish in it.—Bool* ill. 17.
„VI. Visit frequently the Blessed Sacrament.

■ for the conversion of sinners, for those in 
y, and for the souls in purgatory.

Yira.T St IeMt 4 Quarter of an

People sin because they do not meditate.

Pelais ef Méditailen mm Eternal Truths

one soul; if that 
one death ; if bad.

. I. 0 Christian t thou had but 
he lest^sU is lost ; there isbut o:
^H^ Then hast only one Judge ; from Him there

it
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it this n hast but one eternity awaiting thee ; 
»t be happy, then thou Shalt be un-
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Reflect, that Hrearried the heavy Cross, with 
•ll swr sins on it, for love of you. Did you 
patiently entry the crosses which your sins de-: w

0h,tH,kondi;thenÔ,M. H™t:
»ndrPWi for them. Do you 
7 you forgive not. neither 

forgiven." TTO‘ *or*iTe- Ton will be

serre, for the love of Him T - .
He received eaU to drink, to al 

oxnesa Oh, t$nk on this. On t

ACT OP FAITH. flM

Hp.-S®6'J heUeve in Thee, and all Thou hast 
Church, because Then art infall-reyealed to Holy Church, 

Able truth.

ACT OP HOPE.

. My God . I hope in Thee for 
of Tüy promise. Thy : ind priory.

AOP OP CHABITT.

JoveTL.
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