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Our Curbstone Observer
ON NEW YEAR’S CALLS.

INCE my comments in last 
| issue, on Christmas Boxes,
I appeared, I have heal'd the 
j remark passed tlhat "there 
" is a lot of sense in that fel

low's ideas." If it is not of the 
most elegarit at least it is of the 
complimentary class of criticimn. As 
I was a little outspoken regarding 
the sUbject of Christmas Boxes, I 
may as well have my say in the mat
ter of New Year's calls. That the 
olden custom of visiting friends, ac
quaintances, and even semi-strang
ers, on the first day of the year, is 
dying out to a great extent, still it 
is one of those traditional practices 
that survive even the most pro
nounced changes in the fashions of 
the world. It had its good points 
and it was often open to, criticism; 
but like every other social custom it 
had, for a period, become universal; 
and when the day of its decline ar
rived, the going down of its sun was 
rapid. Let it not be imagined that 
1 am writing tile obituary of that 
ancient custom; it is not dead; but 
it has been subjected to so many 
radical changes that it is scarcely 
recognizable at present. I will try 
to give the readers an idea of what 
1 am trying to explain.,

THE CARD SYSTEM.—Let us 
commence with the modern idea of 
•‘calling" on New Year’s Day. The 
gentleman provides himself with a 
pack of visiting cards, sometimes 
bearing, besides his name "A Happy 
New Year," or "the Compliments of 
the Season," or "with the compli
ments of Mr. ----- ," or, as the gener
al rule the name only. It matters 
little; he sets off with his vest pock
et full of these tiny pieces of paste
board and rings the door-bells at 
the various place where he intends 
to make .his calls. The servant 
comes to the door, presents him 
with a silver tray, or plate, some
what as would a collector in a 
church, and receives his card. This 
is placed before the lady of the 
hjouBe, arid she considers that the 
gentleman has "called." 'Ihen there 
are cases in which the lady actually 
does receive the caller; certain for
malities in the shape of bows, har.d- 
dhakes, questions and answers con
cerning the weather, artd probably 
the coal prospedt, and the whole ce
remony is over. This may be >ery 
necessary in order to keep the so
cial wheel turning, but for the life of 
me I could never make out in what 
the friendship, or even interest, con
sisted. But it is not a very hurtful 
occupation, nor is it accompanied by 
as many objectionable features as 
were, at one time, associated with 
the New Year’s call. Still the card 
system is doing away very percept
ibly with the old-time regular call- 

or visiting.ing,

ready ealled at a dozen places (and 
taken a dozen glasses), and may 
call at another dozen before night, 
(anti take a second dozen glasses), 
the matter begins to assume) formid
able proportions. Many of the read
ers will recall scenes enacted, espe
cially towards evening, on former 
New Year’s days, when the belated 
callers were winding up their rounds 
of social amusement. Personally, I 
have a vivid recollection of some of 
those scenes. I remember one, in 
particular; I was still very young; 
we had concluded the day’s ordeal of 
receiving, and were about to ad
journ for supper, when a large 
sleigh-load of lively gentlemen ar
rived. It was long after eight 
o’clock when they left. They had 
called all day, from house to house, 
and it is quite possible that not one 
of them remcmqered, next day, how 
many and what places he had visit
ed. When I now look back at that 
evening, and I summon up the fami
liar features of all those jovial fel
lows, I am bewildered to find that 
not one of them is now in the land 
of the livipg. What a number of 
New Year’s days they have all 
passed in the profound silence of 
the grave; and how seldom, if ever, 
any of their names have been men
tioned on such occasions. There is, 
in truth, a splendid illustration of 
the "vtanitas v an i ta turn" of A-Kem- 
pis, and a'wonderful lesson for who
soever feels inclined to study and 
retain it.

ANOTHER OBSTACLE.— I am 
not going to complain abolit the 
other obstacle that has loomed up 
of late years and has been very in
strumental in deterring the custom
ary New Year’s Day caller from go
ing abroad on that occasion. I re
fer to the "coffee" that has been 
introduced, as a general rule, as a 
substitute for wine, and for even 
something stronger. There is no 
qoubt that the old custom of having 
the decanter upon the table, wittx 
the accompanying piece of cake, had 
much to do with drawing out a vast 
number of callers. Even yet the 
custom exists; but ltiokily it has 
seen its day, and is rapidly becom
ing "out of style." Many is the 
young man who could trace Ms fail
ure in after life, his intemperate 
habits, and perhaps his ruin, both 
in body and soul, to the glass of 
wine on New Year's Day. At first 
eight it does not appear such a ter
rible thing to offer one glass to a 
caller; but when you consider that 
the guest in question may have al-

REFLECTIONS.—All these little 
observations of mine are calculated 
to make one reflect. Reflect upon 
the customs that are so changeable 
and so changed; upon the spirit 
that is coming over the dreams of 
men in our modern days; upon the 
disappearance of many an abuse 
that marked the "good old times;" 
upon the appearance of social meth
ods that are scarcely calculated to 
increase the warmth of friendship 
amongst men. This is a colder, 
harsher, and more formal age than 
any of the past. The "Dollar" seems 
to be the all-absorbing aim of hu
manity. Nor is it the mere gather
ing together, by incessant labor, of 
the elements of a reasonable fortune, 
brit it is the attaining of immense 
wealth by leaps and bounds. In for
mer times the miser was a noted 
character arid was spoken of with a 
certain degree of horror, to-day it 
is very different, for almost all men 
are misers, hoarders of money, 
graspers after wealth. The one who 
is most remarkable is the man who / 

. is content with a reasonable share 
of the world's goods. Formerly there 
was a "give and take" that made 
life most pleasant. Then men trust
ed their fellowmen and their trust 
was rarely betrayed. Now each one 
looks upon his neighbor with sus
picion, as he woruld on a burglar 
or a thief, and each one imagines 
that his friends are combined to do 
him out of what he possesses and 
that each individual has a set pur
pose to use him for some selfish 
end. The result Is an antagonism 
between men that, if not open, or 
expressed, is, at least, implied in 
all their relations with each other. 
Are we, then, to grieve for the 
"good old times," or to rejoice in 
the great * changes that have taken 
place? After all, the question Is not 
easy to answer, for humanity has 
not Changed—it is the same in its 
nature, in all Its attributes, in its 
passions, Virtues, and vices, as it 
ever was from the very beginning. 
“The times change and we change 
with them" sang Horace, in the 
golden days of Roman splendor; and 
since then the times have changed 
in a million ways, and men have 
dhanged with them, in order to cor
respond to their requirements; but 
humanity has remained the same — 
a battle field whereon contend the 
forces of godd arid evil, of Error 
and Truth.
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will live together, each pair having
Its own private room. The aged 
eonples will all dine together at a 
large table In the ganeral dining
room of the cottage, and then they 
may retirX, each husband arid wile 
to their own room, to sit together 
unmolested, as they wish. In a great 
public almshouse there are hun
dreds, oi course, who are at best un
desirable companions. There ere 
scores ot old men and women whose 
intellects have laded as their years 
have increased; there are many 
others whose physical Infirmities 
have made them fretful, complain
ing, and moat uncompanionable, and 
there are others, too, who have 
wasted the best years of their life, 
who have been low and dissolute 
and who have sunk into a degraded 
old age. The best must of necessity 
be herded with the worst, and in 
this is another source of unhappi
ness for those of finer fibre. Among 
the 2,400 poor on Blackwell's Is
land are twenty aged men ai)d wo
men who are happier because of the 
new plan of Commissioner Folks, for 
they will have an opportunity now 
to retire from the great herd of men 
and women with whom they have 
hitherto been forced to associate, to 
comfort and console each other in 
private. .

The cottage which has been dedi 
oated to aged couples has been oc 
oupied for some time by the nurses 
of the almshouse. A new nurses' 
homo has been prepared for them 
and their present quarters are being 
remodelled. When the repairing is 
completed there will be sixteen indi
vidual rooms in the aged couples' 
cottage, enough to accommodate 
thirty-two persons. The kitchen and 
dining-room will be entirely separ
ate from the general almshouse, so 
that the old couples will be in a 
colony by themselves. When any of 
them wishes to retire from the great 
crowd of inmates the little chamber 
in the cottage will be ready. Under 
conditions such as have always ex
isted this would be impossible. In 
one great dormitory all of the ’wo
men sleep. They eat in a tremend
ous common dining room, on plain 
board tables, and from dishes of tin. 
It is the same with the old men, 
who are in number about equal to 
the women.

Catholicity 
In the 
Twentieth 
Century.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

The plan of Commissioner Folks 
is, as far as the commissioner 
knows, unique in the United States. 
There are many private institutions 
for aged coriplee supported by char
itable contributions or societies 
throughout the country, but, ac
cording to Mr. Folks’ information, 
no public ones. The same plan has, 
however, been adopted in some Eu
ropean almshouses, particularly in 
England, where it has been shown to 
gtreatly promote the happiness of 
the inmates.—Boston Pilot.

Diamond Harbor Chapel
Under the heading "A Beautiful 

Chapel," the Quebec "Daily Tele
graph" says:—

Public Charity.
average age of the 2,400 men 

./omen who are in the gleet 
York almshouse on Blackwell's 

la sixty-five years, says a 
In "Leslie's WeeUy." So they

are all old people, most of them fa
thers and mothers, many of them, 
even grandparents. We know that 
boo many of these fathers and mo
thers are unhappy, because they feel 
the shame of being subjects of pub
lic charity, and because their old 
hearts are string by that serpent of 
filial neglect. And when we realize 
these things we are 
grateful to the pribllc 
appreciates them bX

shows an eagerness to provide great
er physical comforts— which Is the 
most he can do—for those who ore 
thus put urider his care. And this 
is why a new plan whi* Mr. Homer 
Folks, commissioner of public char
ities for New York, has adopted de
serves special commendation.

Mr. Folks has set aside a cottage

We must congratulate our Irish 
Catholic friends of Diamond Harbor 
and their devoted spiritual director, 
Rev. Father McCarthy, C.SS.R., up
on the fine appearance of their beau
tiful little chapel of Our Lady of 
Perpetual Help. In this city of 
churches, there are many Statelier 
edifices dedicated to the worship of 
the Most High, but in none has 
greater wealth of zeal and good 
taste been lavished upon the work 
of embellishment or was the golden 
festival of Christmas more fitly or 
strikingly honored. It will be re
membered that some months ago on 
the memorable occasion of the twen
ty-fifth anniversary of Father Mc
Carthy’s consecration to the priest
hood, the rev. gentleman, among 
other marks of their love arid ad
miration, was presented by his flock 
with a handsome purse to gratify 
the dearest wish of his heart, which 
was the beautifying of the humble 
temple In which he has so long min
istered to their spiritual wants. The 
result of the judicious outlay of this 
money Upon the Illumination of the 
altar and chapel was witnessed re
cently for the first time, and was 
the object of general admiration 
During the holy sacrifice, the altar 
was one blaze of light shining forth 
from several hundred tiny electric 
lamps or electric candles arranged 
around the statues or hidden away 
among the foliage of the ornamental 
plants and other decorations, while 
the body of the chapel was 
brilliantly illuminated by a hundred 
more. Altogether, the effect 
magnificent, and as already eaht, the 
good people of Diamond Harbor can

A recently published volume by 
Ehrhardt, of Vienna, on "The Cath
olic Church in the Twentieth Cen
tury," bn*i give rise, especially am
ongst learned Protestants, to a very 
interesting discussion. In Germany, 
above all, has this subject been 
treated fully and minutely by Pro
testant writers of reputation. One 
of the best known literary men of 
that country, H. S. Chamberlain, 
foretells that the Catholic Church, 
Unless there is a thorough change 
within herself, will close this cen
tury with less than one-third of the 
Christians of the globe in her fold.
A still more eminent Protestant 
writer and scholar is the church his
torian, Dr. Kolde, of EHangen, who 
declares that Chamberlain's estim
ate is only based on a superficial ap
preciation of the strength of tradi
tional religious principles. In placing 
before his renders his own estimate 
of the power of the Catholic Church, 
in this century. Dr. Kolde says:— 

"Few people, and only those who 
study modern facts in the light of 
church history, have any apprecia
tion of the phenomenal advance 
made by the Catholic Church during 
the lost decades, especially as a 
power in the political world and in 
the conquests of new spheres of 
thought and life. It is by no means 
a pleasant thing for Protestants to 
contemplate; but it is an undeniable 
fact that not since the days of In
nocent III. has the papal system un
folded such splendor and power as 
in the present time. Not the Catho
lic princes, but rather the Protest
ant rulers are the ones who are try
ing to surpass each other in honor
ing the shrewd sage now occupying 
the throne in the Vatican, although 
it is this same sage who has re
peatedly called the Reformation a 
’pest.' "

He adds that "in other respects 
the Catholic Church has grown phe- 
nominally." After giving proof of 
the constant augmentation in num
bers and influence of her religious 
orders, he points out that the Cath
olics control the balance of power in 
the Parliaments of the world. He 
then points to "the assigning of 
the position of judge on internation
al difficulties to the Pope"—which, 
he adds, "has been first voluntarily 
yielded to the Vatican by the lead
ing Protestant powers of Europe, 
Prussia and Germany, the former of 
these also having been the first to 
recognize the Cujna as a political 
power on equal footing with other 
powers by sending an ambassador to 
the Vatican.” '

Concluding his theme the learned 
author says that "humanly speaking 
the Catholic Church is destined to 
achieve still more notable conquests 
in the twentieth century.”

earth on which they ont 
conspicuous parts. How
that these Beamed men are ------ -
inspired to consider the Church as a 
purely Divine establishment, nor to 
associate with'her mysterious riic- 
cesses and victories, her perpetuity 
and immutability, the promise that 
Christ gave on that day when He 
said that He would he with that 
Church until the end of time.

We cannot expect that, without 
the gift of Faith, such men as Dr. 
Kolde, should recognize in the Cath
olic Church something more wonder
ful than mere human ingenuity arid 
wisdom; yet we do not know how 
to explain their appreciation of the 
Church's progress and of her posi
tive vigor in the twentieth century, 
while Ignoring aught of Divine in 
her composition, or in her founda
tion. The same mystery hangs over 
Macaulay’s famous tribute to ken It 
Is evident that the word of Christ 
has been proven to be true, and no 
more positive proof thereof than the 
very existence to-day, not to speak 
of the increased strength of the 
Catholic Church. That olden Church 
stands there as a perpetual testimo
nial of her own sacred and spiritual 
greatness. Her very survival during 
all those long years and centuries 
is, to our mind, sufficient proof 
that she could not possibly have 
had any purely human origin. To 
suppose audh a thing would be the 
very height of absurdity. And still 
these educated and liberal-minded 
men cannot grasp the true reason 
of Catholic unchangeableness and 
perpetuity. It is only to be hoped 
that the day may dawn when they 
will be enabled to see the Church, 
as She is, not a political engine of 
cunning workmanship, but as the 
spouse of Christ.

WITH OUR BEERS,
“I herewith enclose stamps for 

two numbers of “True Witness," is
sued 20th of this month. I wish I 
could get sifbscribers to that lovely 
paper. I send them around to my 
different friend^s, many of them Pio- 
tertants. They admire the papers, 
and tell me they read every word of 
them which I am sure they do."

Yours respectfully,

E. M. L.

I send you here enclosed the sum 
of one dollar for the renewal of my 
subscription to the "True Witness.'' 
I sincerely congratulate you on the 
improvements which you have made 
to the "True Witness." It is more 
interesting and instructive then ever 
it was.

Wishing you continued success, I 
remain, sincerely yours, .1, H.

Irish Lead In Longevity

It will be observed, especially by 
the Catholic student of our Church 
history, that all these eminent non- 
Catholic writers view the Church, 
and her wonderful development and 
achievements, from thè purely hu
man standpoint and consider her 
merely as a government or human 
institution. And even as such, the 
career of the Church is a puzzle for 
them, nor are they able to assign 
amy positive cause for the marvel
lous history that hier annals present. 
1$ never strikes them that no other 
organization on earth has weathered 
the tempests of twenty centuries, and 
is more powerful and more full of 
vitality to-day than at any period 
in the past. What then, is there 
within that Church which has car
ried her triumphantly down the vtast 
Bpnce of centuries and has preserved 
her to become the most potent fact
or iri the world’s affairs to-day? As 
a human institution it is "humanly 
Speaking' ’ a moral impossibility that 
the Church could have succeeded in 
resisting all the floods of adversity 
and antagonism, from the Roman 
arena to the Reformation, and from 
that period down to our own day. 
Were she a purely human institution 
she would have, long since, gone the 
way of all the Empire’s, Kingdoms 
and Republics that she beheld in 
their infancy, knew in their zenith 
of power, and beheld go down to 
the grave that time dug for 
amidst the ruins of a once glorious 
strength. Were she a mere 
organization, she would

According to the report of the bu
reau of vital statistic» of the United 
States census, the Irish lead all 
other foreign races in. this country 
in the matter of longevity. Of the 
foreign bora centenarians in the 
United States, the census man sets 
down 45 per cent, as Irish, 18.4 per 
cent, as German, 8.4 per cent, as 
Canadian, 6.6. per cent, as Englfoh, 
2 per cent, as Japanese and 1 per 
cent, as Chinese. In 1900 .there 
were 8,536 persons in the United 
States who were 100 years of age, 
or upward. This may not seem par
ticularly impressive as an indication 
of growing vitality tShen it is placed 
.beside the item that puts out popu
lation at 76,000,000, but it means 
something altogether different when 
one is told that it gives us twice as 
many centenarians as there are in 
Germany, England, France, Scot
land and Servis, with a combined 
population of 186,260.000. Almost 
two-thirds of our centenarians are 
women. One of the most Important 
facts that Is deduced from the com
prehensive figures Is that which 
proves that there are more centena
rians accumulating In this country 
during every decade, and the natural 
corollary that the average length of 
life within our boundaries is appre
ciably increasing.

ST. BRIDGET'S NIGHT REFUGE.

Report for 
28 th Dec., 
males 85, 
English 10, 
ticnalities 7.

t Sunday, 
, 285, fe-

92,
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INCE the 
| week's iss 
1 a very epe 
| qjuest comi
that I can 

ignore. It will be 
closing the glean 
verses, I quoted t 
of Martin McDenr 
“Exiles far awa 
asked to give the 
an.ee of that uniq 
production. It is 
of pleasure that I 
quest. But, ap 
space at my djSpo 
will take adyantagi 
than 1 have been i 
face the pbem by a 
I consider pertinen 

The name of Mar 
little known to-day 
much known to th< 
was one of the swe< 
the "young Ireland 
the forties, produce 
write much, but wh 
bears the unmistak 
genius. It was in : 
his productions appe 
tion." Consequent! 
years have pasced i 
wrote. We can reat 
that he was then, a 
years of age, if noi 
would leave him, if 
eighty years of life, 
alive," for I do not 
he is still in the lan 
or not. About ten ; 
member reading in e 
per, I now forget w 
Mr. Martin McDermo 
poet, was ill in Bost 
piece of news was a 
I had long before co 
amongst the departed 
dead or alive, it is 
published only a few 
and the few that he 1 
to Irish literature w 
parison with anythin* 
English language dui 
teenth century.

In order to underst 
that McDermott's nà 
somewhat neglected b 
Irish poetry of model 
must consider the cir 
der which he wrote. 
O'Connell had won 
and the giant of Irish 
nearing the sunset of 
new spirit had come Ir 
aggressive and educati 
the advent of the " 
poetry there was a flo 
all genuine and inspiri 
note was given by Da’ 
all sides came bards, 
whom would have suffi 
talize a decade of nat 

Duffy, Mangan, Mc( 
liams, Lady Wilde, Ed 
Dr. Waller, Supple. Sii 
Norton, McGee, John 
ray, Rev. Dr. Murray, 
nock, Rev. C. Meehan, 
Dr. Maginn, Mary 
"Mary of the Nation, 
gan, T. Irwin, John Fi 
Ferguson, Lady Dufferi 
nan, Bartholemew Dow 
De Vere, Francis Davii 
fast Man," Crofton Cr 
Callanain, Col. Blacker, 
John Banim; not to sp 
still vibrating songs of 
Griffin; add to this vei 
list the scores of exqu: 
who wrote over noms-d 
as “Eva," "Conaclensii 
la." "Una," "Mlro," 
"Carroll Malone," "Poi 
lo," "Feardana,” "T 
Duach," "Eirie," and i 
others, and you may fo 
of how very slight a cJ 
was for a half dozen of 
ten over an adopted sigi 
widely known. If I am 
en, Martin McDermott i 
wortl "Sleive-guillion" 
his poems. This, also, \ 
ed to hide the name 
quently curtail the desei 
the writer.
I will now reproduce h 

the Exiles in full, and w 
with another sample of 
A bard of his beautiful 
and tender feeling t&oult 
not be neglected; and I 
fled, for hie sake, when I 
the few 1 
made a suffi
reader.


