
tist ceases to reason, as soon as the 
Vatican is mentioned, or the Church, 
or the Pope. Fanaticism is a form 
of insanity. We have Riven up ar
guing with fanatics. Whatever we 
say on 'such subjects as the acces
sion oath, is intended for those 
whose minds are not clogged, who 
can see facts as they are. The Bap
tist says: "The history of the Bri-

Archbishop Farley officiated at 
the conferring of the degree of ba
chelor of arts upon seven Dominican 
nuns, àt the College of New Rochelle 
on Tuesday, May 24-.

portunity of going to school is 
something to be coveted."

Joè Taylor listened to all his fa
ther said, and theni decided that he 
would never again ask him to stay 
at home.—Sunday Companion.

missal, but after a little she began 
to understand—"the very great pa
tience and courtesy of the young 
lady who waited upon me, not the 
first time I had noticed her unfail
ing patience, even with the most 
trying customers"—the words looked 
At her like friendly, assuring faces.

"I merely wish to add, Miss Bent- 
ly." the manager said, as she hand
ed back the let ter. “that the kind ot 
saleswoman noted in this letter is 
the kind we never part with if we

-Suppose—she had not written!”

without you,’.’ Sarah objected.
"Well, here he comes now!’’ cried 

the .boy who had first spoken and 
just then a lad of about ten years 
could be seen hurrying along the 
street. In a few moments he had 
joined the group, and asked: "I 
didn’t keep you waiting- long, did

I looked pi Tad and saw there was 
nothing about him that would at
tract the attention of a stranger, 
except it might be Ms bright, happy 
face, but his sister’s eyes rested lov
ingly upon Hm, as she said: "Only

When, In 1(306, St. Dominic form
ed his first community of women 
at Prouille, France, his aim was to 
found a teaching order. Therefore, 
when framing the constitution by 
which his nuns were to be governed, 
the holy founder made it a rulei$hit au • mj||ar-

; few me-
STL'lS.

Comfort for the Dyspeptic.—There 
Is no ailment so harrassing and ex
haustive as dyspepsia, which arises 
from defective action of the sto
mach and liver, and the victim of it 
ISM bejitied^ Yét ho can findm

receive

TOI», a itfon that

are pills
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WELCOME, JUNE!

What Grandmother Says.

Perhaps you’ll hardly believe it at 
all-

But every one must know 
That when my grandmother says a

Of course it’s exactly so.

She says, in all the great. great

She never has seen a place 
Where things so sweet and so love

ly grow
As on a wee little face.

I then, the same qualities would have 
i won in the end. JThey always, do, 
j Miss Bcntly. "
j Lois, shining-eyed and pink-clieek- 
I od, went back to the lace counter, 
jit was good—best of all—to know 
I that real things counted. But how 
j other people helped—if they would ! 
j —Youth’s Companion.

Tongue» and Ear».

She says there’s never a diamond 
Under the shining skies,

That sparkles half so bright as

She sees in bright little eyes.

She never has seen, in all her life.
Such white little dainty pearls 

As peep from out the rosy lips 
Of dear little laughing girls.

She says she has never, never found 
In a garden full of flowers,

A rose so rosy and sweet and fresh 
As these little cheeks of ours.

But then, she says, these diamonds 
And roses and pearls will grow 

Ugly and dull and dim (oh dear! 
How dreadful to see them sol )

Unless with loving words and smiles 
We keep them shining bright,

I think we’d better remember this, 
For grandmother’s always right.

—Golden Days.

Ctoundrui.

Why was the elephant late in leav
ing the ark? Because he stopped to 
pack his trunk.

What sort of men are always
above board? Chessmen.

When was a wit a father? When a 
pun became apparent.

When was Napoleon most shabbily 
dressed? When he was out at Elba 
( elbow ).

When are fields of grain like rocks? 
When both are blasted.

When are men’s heads like moun
tains? When capped.

Cnnrlttj and Patience Had it» Reward.

Each nation lias its own quaint 
stories as well as its distinctive folk-

! No -country in the world does 
; mor«’ to entertain its children than 
Japan. Even on the street corners 

| stand “en whose sole busiiiess it is 
to ^tell stories to little boys and

The following from the Japanese 
I Is told by a missionary who heard 
| it told to a group o£ children:

Once upon a time a peasant went 
to Heaven, and the first thing he 
saw was a long shelf with some
thing very strange-looking on it 

; ” 'What Is that?' he asked. Is
j that something to make soup of?’ 

(The Japanese are very fond of 
soup. )

N°a1 was the reply:' these are 
ears. They belong to persons who I 
when they lived on earth, heard ! 
what they ought to do in order 
to be good, but they, didn’t pay ttnv 1 
attention to it; so when they died ' 
their ears came to heaven, but the 
rest of their bodies could not.’

After a while the peasant saw 
on°itW 8helf With very Q11601- things

What is that?' he asked again. 
QIa that something to make soup

'No,’ he was told; ‘these are 
tongues. They once belonged to peo
ple in the morld who told people 
how to live and how to be good, 
but they themselves never did as 
they told others to do, so when 
they died their tongues came to 
Heaven, but the rest of their bodies 
could not.' ’’

Wasn t that a good lesson for us 
all?

! iooKs cioudy, and I'm almost sure 
I it will rain before we get home. No 
'you needn’t take them.’" And he 
I held on to the bundle he had in his 
arms. "I can carry them. I only 

! wanted you to know they were on

"Oh, thank you, Tad!" the girl 
said, heartily. -I probably shall 
need them.

They were starting off now, and 
as Sarah took her place beside Daisy 
she remarked wonderingly: ' How
polite you are to each other I Do 
you always act that way?’’

As they hurried on 1 caught only 
a part of Daisy’s surprised answer,

1 and this was: "Of course. Why 
shouldn't we be?"

And the question will bear being 
repeated, with some additions: Why 
shouldn’t all sisters and brothers be 
happy in the same love and con
fidence that Tad and Daisy gave to 
each other?—Western Watchman.

A Letton Free a Cornfield.

Lovely June, fairy June.
Welcome here again,

With thy glorious sunshine 
Brightening everything;

With thy roses blooming,
And thy soft warm breeze; 

With thy gay birds singing '
In the greenwood trees;

With thy red strawberries, 
Berries fit for June,

And thy luscious cherries,
Going all too soon. i,

Welcome, montti of beauty!
Days so fair as thine 

Are most meetly given 
To the Heart divine—

To Thy Heart, dear Jesus;
And we humbly pray 

That with love and worship 
We may fill each day.

—N. F., in The Leader.

A Sitter’» Lore.

"I am sorry to have taken so 
much of your time,’’ the customer 
said, pleasantly, "but samples are 
necessary sometimes. I will take 
these to my dressmaker at once and 
mail my order to-morrow.”

Ixiis Bentiy hesitated a moment, 
but a glimpse of Fanny Oliver’s 
sales slip, ostentatiously displayed, 
nerved her to courage.

I don t mind the time ever," she 
said, "but you see somebody is to 
be laid off for the summer, and I 
have to work. But the samples 
have my number and the sale will 
be credited to me."

"You deserve it, certainly," the 
lady answçred. "I hope your n?xt 
customer will be quicker than I have 
been." She turned away with a 
friendly smile, leaving Lois half en
couraged and half hopeless. There 
was not much question among the 
girls that Lois would be the one 
to go; she seemed fated to have 
those who wanted cheap laces come 
to her, whereas Fanny Oliver al
ways captured the big purchasers. 
Fanny” said it was part of the bu
siness to know which customers to 
go to, and that Lois had not a 
business bump.

"But somebody has to wait upon 
them," Lois argued.

"Doubtless, but it can be some
body else,” Fanny retorted lightly. 
"You see the difference it makes. 
Your sales to-day have been $39, 
and mine $163."

Yes, it was easy to see the dif
ference, and Lois, summoned to the 
manager's office the next day, told 
herself she had known it all the 
time; what she had not realized 
was that until then she had not 
quite given up hope.

The manager looked up pleasant
ly.

"I called you up. Miss Bcntly, to 
show you a letter we receiyed from 
a customer this morning. I think it 
may interest you."

Lois, bewildered, took the letter. 
At first the phrases meant nothing

She was only an ordinary girl, 
with an ordinary schoolbag hanging 
over bar arm, and, as my mind was 
busy with other subjects, 1 should 
scarcely have noticed her at all, had 
it not been for the kind words I 
heard her utter.

I was waiting on a street corner 
for a car, and she, with some other 
children, were standing there, too.

"Oh, come on, Daisy! " one of her 
companions exclaimed. "What are 
you waiting for, anyhow?"

I m waiting for Tad, of course," 
she answered good-naturedly.

"Oh, well, let’s don't wait for ! 
1 him! "

Why, I promised him, you know," ■ 
I was the serious reply, and I could- 
j n’t- g° without him, Sarah.”

"Well, he's only your brother. You 
needn't be so particular about keep
ing your promise to him."

"But I need be particular about 
keeping my promise to anybody—my 
brother just as much as anybody 
else," Daisy replied firmly, but in 
the same low, sweet tone. "I never 
disappoint Tad. if I can help it, and 

I he knows it, too, and depends upon 
| me. Mamma says breaking a pro- 
j mise is as bad as telling a lie, and 
! we don’t want to do that, you

I "Well, what is he about? Where Is 
he, anyhow! He ought to be here 
by this time," remarked one of the 
boys.

j He went home at 2 o’clock to go 
j on an errand for father, and he was 
to meet me here to go with me to 

j the entertainment.”«
; "Doeô he know the time it com
mences, and will he surely be on 

. time?" son\e one questioned anxi- 
iously.

"He knows the time, and will be 
here, I am certain." said his sister.

"I'm afraid we’ll be late," grum
bled another lad.

"Yes, we will ! " some one else 
said.

"Then suppose you all go one and 
don't wait for me," Daisy said, 
quietly. "I shall not mind, but I

"Oh, father, I don’t want to go 
to school any more,” said Joe Tay
lor, one spring morning. "Why don’t 
you let me stay at home? Hoy A1 
ien’s father don’t make him go to 
school.”

i Mr. Taylor took Joe by the hand 
and spoke kindly to him. "Come, my 
son I wish to show you something 
in the cornfield."

J°e U1 walked along the roadside 
with his father until they came to 
a, field in which corn was growing 
Not a weed was to be seen be
tween the rows, nor about the hills.

"See how these sturdy stalks are 
growing, my boy!" said Mr. Tay
lor. "How vigorous the whole field 
looks! We shall have a bumper 
crop. Now I will show you Mr 
Allen’s corn-field.

Mr. Taylor then led Joe across 
the road .to look at Mr. Allen’s field 
of corn. Mr. Taylor, after looking 
into the field for a few moments,

i "Now, my son, what do you think 
1 of Mr. Allen's cprn?"

"Oh, father," replied the boy, "I 
never saw such a looking field in all 
my life ! The ground is baked like a 
brick; and the weeds are almost 
as high as the corn. There won’t 
be more than half a crop."

"Can you tell why- this field of 
corn is worse than ours, Joe?"

"Because it has been left to grow 
by itself. Probably Mr. Allen just 
plowed the corn once and never 
went near the field afterward. He 
hasn't pulled a single weed."

"Yes, that is very true, my son.
A field will soon be covered with 
weeds and vines if it is not culti
vated more than once. .This is just 
so with the field of human life. It 

, must also be kept ,free from weeds,
I or it will become like Mr. Allen’s 
corn. The school-childrens’ minds 

j may be likened to this field, for they 
j must be cultivated constantly, and 
j with greater care than that given to 
j Plants. Joe, if you should never 
go to school, nor were given any 
training, your manhood would re- 

I semble this weedy com instead of 
that which grows in my field, Now, 
my son, would you want me to let 
the weeds grow in my field, as Mr. 
Allen does In his?"’

"Oh, no, father, your field is the 
cleaner, but Mr. Allen's could not 
be worse than it is."

"Or, my son, would you wish me 
to let my boy run wild. and unculti
vated, as Mr. Allen does with his 
son?"

Joe remained silent, for he un
derstood very clearly what his fa
ther meant.

"I send you to school," continued 
Mr. Taylor, "in order that the field 
of your mind may be cultivated, 
and produce an abundant yield. Now 
would you rather stay at home, and 
so allow the field of your mind to 
become grown up with weeds, or 
would you rather go to school and 
have your mind cultivated?'"’

"I would rather go to school," 
replied Joe. "But, father, do you 
think Roy Allen’s mind is over
grown with weeds?"

"I believe it is. If it isn’t, it 
surely will be If his father does nbt 
send him to school. It is a mis
fortune for a boy not to have his 
mind cultivated, and I earnestly 
trust that you will think the op-

I OFTEN WONDER WHY TTS SO.

Some find work where some find

And so the weary world goes on. 
I sometimes wonder which’ is best— 

The answer comes when life is

Some eyes sleep when some eyes

And so the dreary night hours go; 
Some hearts beat where some hearts 

break—
I often wonder why ‘tis so.

Some wills faint where some wills 
fight.

Some love the tent some the field;
I often wonder who are right—

The ones who strive or those who 
yield.

Some swords rust where others 
clash,

Some fall back where some move

Some flags furl where others flash 
Until the battle has been won.

Some sleep on while others weep 
They will not rest till roses creep 

Around their name above the grave 
The vigils of the true and brave. 

—Father Ryan.

.AT LAST.

My little son, who looked from 
thoughtful eyes

And moved and spoke in quiet, 
grown-up wise,

Having my law the seventh time 
disobeyed,

I struck him and dismissed 
With hard wofrds and unkissed—
His mother, who was patient, be

ing dead.

Then, fearing lest his grief should 
hinder sleep,

I visited his bed,
But found him slumbering deep,
With darkened eyelids, and their 

lashes yet
From his late sobbing wet;
And I, with moan,
Kissing away Ms tears, left others 

of my own;
For, on a table drawn beside his

He had put beside his reach 
A box of counters and a red-veined

A piece of glass abraided by the 
beach,

And six or seven shells,
A bottle of bluebells,
And two French copper coins, rang

ed there with careful art 
To comfort Ms sad heart.

So when that night I prayed 
To God, I wept and said,
"Ah, when at last we lie with tranc

ed breath,
Not vexing Thee in death,
And thou rememberest of what toys 
We made our joys.
How weakly understood 
Thy great commanded good,
Then fatherly, not less 
Than I, whom Thou hast molded 

from the clay,
Thou'It leave Thy wrath and say,
T will be sorry for1 their childish-

—Coventry Patmore.

The Best Liver Pill.—The action of 
the liver is easily disarranged. A 
sudden chill, undue exposure to the 
elements, overindulgcnce in eating or 
excess in drinking, are a few of the 
causes. But whatever may be the 
cause, Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills can 
be relied upon as the best corrective 
that can be taken. They tire the lead
ing liver pills and they have no su
periors among such’ preparations.

-Nun» Receive College Degree*.

A w'ViHiohzxn TTo rlmr nfflolo+nH

--------------- — the Maratizne bap
tist, for the same reason that an

iiaintance of ours once gave for 
_ „ing to walk on the street behind 
a group of young school girls "They 
interest me," he said, "they talk so 
fooKsh." It is not only amongst 
the wise that, human nature is to 
be studied. When Pope said "that 
the proper study of mankind is 
man," he meant all kinds of men; 
and wo like to study "man," even 
though he talk foolishly.

We1 hasten to assure our friend the 
Baptist that "Pope” mentioned 
above, was not one of the Popes 
whose unfathomable craftiness is to 
be such a danger, in the future, to 
this Empire. The Baptist, there
fore. is safe in taking the sentence 
quoted as having no hidden depths 
of meaning. We assure the Baptist 
that we repeat it in the common, 
ordinary meaning of the words as 
understood by New Brunswick Bap
tists, and that there is no secret un
derstanding between oyrselves and 
any otheq Pope on the subject. With
out such an assurance the Baptist 
might possibly suppose that the 
words quoted meant something sin
ister, and that though credited to 
one Pope, who is dead, they really 
came from another Pope, who is 
alive and will bear watching.

We have no destire to indulge in 
levity, upon a serious subject; but 
we wish to do justice to the mix
ture of simplicity, prejudice, and 
folly which inspires the fanatical ut
terances of the Maritime Baptist and 
papers of that class.

"The proper study of mankind is 
man."—Pope. The Maritime Baptist, 
coming upon these words, for the 
first time, would probably conclude 
that they were a covet order to 
some of the Pope's emissaries to 
seize the Isle of Man, and thus 
strike a blow at the power of a 
Protestant nation. Readers may 
smile at tMs; but we assure them 
that whole volumes have been writ
ten which had, as their foundation, 
just some such absurd conclusion 
drawn from imaginary premises. ÿ 

The rears that inspire "determin
ed opposition" to me abolition or 
alteration of the accession oath, 
gave no better or more serious foun
dation. Indeed, many of the things 
asserted In Protestant papers about 
the Church and the Popes are not 
evenithe distortion of something real 
but are wholly and absolutely ima
ginary.

There is the story of the Princess 
Ena. now Queen of Spain, having 
been,obliged to take an. oath, anathe
matizing Protestant doctrines, in an 
offensive form, when she was re
ceived into the Church.

This yarn was manufactured whol
ly; apd was given circulation in 
Nova Scotia by a. Halifax paper; 
and the Maritime Baptist has pre
served it to this day, and now re
issues- it. The slightest inquiry 
would have demonstrated its falsity 
and absurdity; but the Baptist has 
never made such inquiry, and never 
will make it. Such is the earnest
ness wtith which certain critics of 
the Churqh Ipok through a telescope 
with a blind eye.

Since "the proper study of man
kind is man," all this interests, us 
greatly. We are interested even in 
men’s dreams—the visions which the 
dozing or drugged brain conjures up. 
The minds which conceive such 
ideas as those of the Baptist are 
drugged by prejudice and distrust. 
There is no shadow of possibility of 
the Baptist reasoning accurately on 
the subject of the Accession Oath. If 
a man wanted to know how to spell 
a word, and if he was at the same 
time satisfied that all dictionaries 
were compilations of lies, how could 
he inform Mmself? The Baptist is 
so placed. The truth about the 
Popes and the Church is unaefcessi- 
ble to it, because it cannot approach 
the sources of information with an 
open mind. Therefore, it will go on 

.repeating the fable of Princess Ena’s 
oath, though all over the land there 
are thousands of men and women 
who have been received into the 
Church without any suqh oath. 
Therefore, it will go on conjuring up 
visions of the Pope interfering and 
meddling with, the authority of the 
King of Great Britain, or of the 
Governor of New Brunswick, pos
sibly of even our County Councils 
and Justices of the T*eaqe.

The Baptist chn, no doubt, recog
nize, to some extent, changes of 
political conditions. It would pro
bably admit that the conditions sur
rounding and attending the occu
pancy of the throne have changed 
immensely in two hundred years, 
and that kings no longer can change 
the religious beliefs of their subjects, 
any more than they can order their 
enemies to be racked or beheaded as 
they once did. A man who has an 
open mind, and who ifc able to reach 
sane conclusions from . unquestion
able premises, would reason from 
such changes of conditions that the 
abolition of the Accession Oath 
would not deliver England into the

U?-arwme,k'"2thods
" ■>« murdSV

Noii-conforml«ta?f:ri %% th!

of Attainder be CSl? Wi Act8 
one blow up the House 1, 80lne 
What will the Protestant. , Lords? 
while all these things arc^ t°!ng 
accomplished? The Pope"t a t g

“jSrs-iSs-r 5things? Will the army^nd£!cult 
He, and will a Cardinal , l?th°-
Cannot the Methodists in Ro!", lt?
a sharp watch on the Z ^
that he does not invade p.t , L‘ 
at the head of his ZliL E“glu,ld 
Has the Baptist brought a!lSU?idS’ 
dangers fully to tnc attention hesv 
Mr. Asquith or Lord Hoseberv 
fr' Uoyd-George, Mr. Balfour Lotd 
Lansdowne, or Lord Roberts ' 
General Kitchener? Has t h.. ’ .. or 
tist done its whole duty r,RhtBu|’- 
home? Ought not the harbor 
John to be fortified? if thos„ S' St' 
guards once entrenched t hem. i* w,ss 
the Cathedral there they St™,’'' 
hard to dislodge, uoes go w 
not think there ought' to be^^181 
oath for mayors, aldermen ItS 
county councillors? They r«Jlv n 
more direct power over uT.h ? 
King has. How was it ever tun^ 
ed to happen that a Catholic SV 
came Chief Justice of England ^ 
sat in judgment on the 0fli”rs "S' 
Protestants? He might have been“ 
Jesuit in disguise, armed with or
2" a”n d,™tions 'rom the t,, ]rtble Pope. Is the Baptist sure t
t ,,even in Peaceful, old St 
John? May not the Pone lie 
work there? Wo advise the Baptist 
to investigate. London is faraway 
Let it be sure that conditions „r; 
safe at home.

United South Africa.

On Wednesday last the four South 
African British colonies, Cape 
Good Hope, Natal, Transvaal and 
Orange River State, merged their 
political systems and are now under 
the administration of a single cen
tral government. They will „ow 
form the United States of South 

,with vi«ount Gladstone at 
the head as the first Governor-Gem- 
ral Gen- Louis Botha, premier of 
the Transvaal, has .been called upon 
to form the first union cabinet. 
What a marvellous change is this i 
Union and peace will now be found 
where a few short years ago were 
division and conflict. When kept 
apart by anger and torn by war 
neither Boer nor British colonie^ 
qould make any satisfactory ad- 
yance. but, brought into friendlv re
lations and held together by bonds 
of common interest in "this new 
union, progress and prosperity are 
now in sight of all.

Affairs are taking their natural
TWK86 »the selection of General 
Botha to form the Ministry. His 
career has been remarkable and 
steadily forward. Something over 
ten years ago Louis Botha was an 
ordinary member of the Transvaal 
Volksraad. His courage, energy and 
inborn generalship raised him to 
the command of the Transvaal 
forces, and under his leadership they 
struggled bravely for two years 
against the great power of the Bri
tish Empire. His foresight in per
ceiving the inevitable end and his 
wisdom in a formal surrender that 
preserved the political cohesion of 
the Boers made him their acknowl
edged guide. Within five years from 
the declaration of peace he was 
prime minister of the Transvaal. In 
office he has been a statesman first 
and a party leader afterward. • This 
is the verdict of unprejudiced ob
servers. It may be confidently ex
pected that he will get together a 
strong and well-balanced ministry. 
There are big questions of con
structive development to be consi
dered. To these ho will bring a well 
grounded confidence that he and his 
counsellors can work them out to a 
successful end and to the glory of 
n prand new nation.

The formation of this union marks 
another long step forward of the 
British empire, which will now in
clude four nations—insular, Cana
dian, Australian and African. Allied 
with these are India and the sepa
rated colonies. Thus seems about 
to be realized the dream of Sir John 
A. Macdonald—many dominions with 
one flag, one fleet and one throne.— 
Exchange.

Was Troubled 
With Dyspepsia.

For Yoon Could Got Ho Relief 
Until She Tried

Burdock Blood Bitters.


