
4 THE CATHOLIC REGISTER, THURSDAY, MARCH 12, 1903

Ib* (Catholic Rcgistn
PtiUUllD IVMÏ TeVlSDAV BY

1HECAIHOLIC1ECIS11*MJBLISH1KG CO 
PATRICK P. CRONIN.

BuBr.cn Mai.ager uW Edit*.

BUBSCBIPTIOH :

la City, including delivery........ ................. |i.jo
To all oelside point»....................................$l.oo

y OmClb-9 JOB DAN ST., TORONTO.

Approved end recommended by the Arch 
(shops. Bishops and Clergy.

advertising rates
Transient advertise ments, io cents a line.
A liberal discount ou contracts.
Remittance» should be made by Poet Office 

Order. Postal Order, Express Money or by Regis- 
1 Letter.

When changing address, the name of former 
houldbe given.Office shoult

Telephone, Main *ee.

THURSDAY, MARCH 12, 1903.

or

INDEPENDENT ELECTORS.
The Federal bye-elect ions have been 

most instructive to the country at 
large as well as to the parties. Espe
cially to the parties is the lesson of 
North Grey and North Ontario ol 
interest. In one constituency the 
Government lost a seat to the Oppo
sition, in the other the party in pow
er gained a seat. Both ridings were 
strenuously contested and in each the 
vote turned over was remarkably 
Urge. It might appear at first sight 
that, as between the electors of 
North Grey and North Ontario a wide 
difference of view concerning public 
issues prevailed. But an honest appre
ciation of all the circumstances will 
show, we believe, that the electors in 
both localities were governed by but 
one standard of judgment. They sim
ply rejected candidates/ whom they 
deemed unworthy of party honors 
Thus in North Grey the Government 
backed a candidate who was not 
much the choice of the local party 
convention as he was of the “boss” 
influence in the Ontario Liberal 
ganization. The man selected by the 
“bosses” had gained some notoriety 
for narrowness and intolerance. In 
this respect he squared pretty fairly 
with the “bosses” who brought him 
out; but not all the Cabinet Minis
ters and spell-binders *in the party 
could induce the electors to accept 
him. x

If political managers in Britain 
the United States were to lead their 
party up to such a defeat as the 
Government sustained in North Grey 
those managers' would be permanently 
retired from the organization the next 
day after the debacle.

In North Ontario the Opposition 
workers were up to the last hour as 
confident of success as the Govern 
ment forces had been in North Grey 
But they too reckoned without their 
host. The electors had a stunning 
surprise in store for them. Mr 
George E. Foster, though an able 
politician, is properl} graded in the 
intolerant wing of the Conservative 
party. His record in the New Bruns
wick elections, which The Register a 
few years ago had occasion to go in 
to in detail, proved his political 
creed. The people of North Ontario 
are to be congratulated on rejecting 
him; and it is to be hoped that their 
action will be a warning to their 
party in future.

The lesson in both bye-elections isj 

the same. It spells increasing popu
lar Independence and intelligence. 
Liberals are prepared to vote Con
servative in this Province and Con
servatives as willing to repudiate 
their leaders, when party “bosses 
put up for representation men whose 
record merits not the endorsement o 
liberal-minded electors.

It happens that the result bo 
North Grey and North Ontario meets 
with the unqualified approval of the 
Catholic electors in these ridings. 
The Register would be delighted to 
see Catholic electors always vote with 
like resolute independence.

However, giving The Telegram credit 
for good faith in wishing to publish 
extraordinary m ws wherever found, 
we cannot distinguish the very unique 
features of the Nancy convent story 
that give it an absorbing interest at 
such a distance as this from the scene 
of the allegations. It appears from 
all the statements copied into The 
Telegram that only the Mother Su
perior of the institution and her as
sistant were responsible for over
working the inmates, keeping them 
at lace-making and gardening from 
morning till night and not giving 
them roast meat too frequently. 
Other nuns are described as sympa
thizers with the children and young 
women; whilst the Bishop, evidently 

kind-hearted man, made complaint 
of the severity of the hours to the 
Pope. This, at least, is as we have 
the story in The Telegram.

Now, can any sane person believe 
for a moment that if a religious in
stitution in France laid itself open to 
prosecution that the present Govern
ment would not prosecute to the ut
most extent? Yet, there does not 
seem to have been any prosecution of 
the “demon nuns” of Nancy, as The 
Telegram in its headline is pleased 
to style them. The Superioress may 
be a severe woman, she may have or
dered long hours of employment, and 
roast beef may have been practically 
unknown in the institution. But we 
venture to say that there are many 
institutions in France and Canada 
under public management where rules 
just as hard are applied.

The Government having failed to 
find a pretext for prosecuting the Su
perioress of this French convent, the 
sensation had to be bolstered up in 
some other fashion. A “great French 
sociologist” was invoked. His name 
is M. Théophile Roussel; and he noted 
that some of the licensed prostitutes 
of Paris were former inmates of the 
Good Shepherd convents. M. Roussel 
may be quite as great a sociologist 
as he is represented; but he evidently 
knows very little concerning the work 
of the Sisters of the Good Shepherd. 
As the penitents, or inmates, of these 
refuges are drawn very largely from 
the fallen class, and as the work of 
the sisters is towards their reforma
tion, there need be no question but 
that the poor creatures who go back 
into the world and fall again into sin, 
fall into the same deplorable exist
ence from which the Sisters of the 
Good Shepherd endeavored to rescue 
them.

The only other point in the case is 
that penitents who left the institu
tion are said to have gone forth pen
niless. How many women bring bank 
books out of our own jails and public 
refuges for female prisoners? In short 
is not all this a case of trumped-up 
misrepresentation? The Bishop may 
be right in thinking that lighter work 
and some remuneration would be bet
ter for these women than constant 
employment, without the inducement 
to seek the stream of life in the world 
again. That is a matter of opinion 
The fact is that the Sisters of the 
Good Shepherd are doing the most 
notable work for the reformation of 
fallen women that the modern world 
has seen. A large proportion of their 
penitents never fall away.

their undoubted right to educate 
their children in Catholic schools.

“Shame upon the men sitting in 
the Congress of these enlightened and 
progressive United States of Ameri
ca—in this 20th century—who are so 
blind and bigoted as to deny to our 
Indian wards the freedom of con
science guaranteed them by the Con
stitution!"

IRISH NATIONAL HOLIDAY 
ST. PATRICK’S DAY.

ON

A project which is on foot in Ire
land to make St. .Patrick’s Day a 
National holiday has received warm 
and general approval. The Committee 
charged with the advancement of the 
proposal received the following let
ter from His Grace the Most Rev. 
Dr. Walsh, Archbishop of Dublin:

Archbishop’s House, Dublin, 
21st Feb., 1903.

Dear Sirs—Your committee can, ol 
course, count upon my full, smypathy 
being with it in its praiseworthy ef
fort to have the festival of our Na
tional Apostle observed in Dublin as 
a National holiday.

It has always been a humiliation to 
me to read, as I have been reading 
from year to year, of the impressive 
civic celebrations of St. Patrick’s 
Day in New York and other cities 
beyond the seas, whilst, the only pub
lic celebration of it in Dublin — out
side the churches — was the gather
ing of a crowd in the Upper Castle 
Yard to witness some military spec
tacle and dance to the music of a 
military band.

As to those who wish to celebrate 
the feast day of our National Apostle 
in such a fashion, no Dublin Nation
alist, I feel confident, will ever think 
of interfering with their liberty to do 
so. We are a population of close 
upon 300,000 people, and amongst us 
there are, and always will be, thous 
ands who are out of sympathy with 
the feelings of the overwhelming ma
jority of their fellow-citizens. But 
Dublin is not Belfast. With us, it has 
always been proudly upheld as a 
civic tradition that every man, wo
man and child in the metropolis is 
free, without fear of molestation, to 
hold and to express as they may 
choose, their own particular views 
upon any topic whatsoever, political 
or religious. May it never cease to be 
so.

But surely the time has come for 
the vast majority of the people of 
our city to recollect that they have 
other duties to discharge than that 
of according their fullest and most 
friendly toleration to those who are 
not of their own way of thinking. 
They have had before them for many 
a year the example of their fellow- 
countrymen abroad. Better late than 
never. Let them now at length fol
low that example by making the feast 
dav of the Apostle of Ireland a civic, 
as it has been for centuries a religious 
festival in Dublin. I remain, dear sirs, 
your faithful servant,

WILLIAM J. WALSH,
Archbishop of Dublin.

Martinique previous to the destruc
tion wrought by the recent eruption 
of Mont Pelee. These reports have 
been published and denied in turn at 
various times since the occurrence. 
Father Harris specifies his authority 
for the account to which he has at
tached his name. Necessarily it is 
all hearsay. But it will not do to 
say that it simply passes "belief. The 
actors are stated to have been na
tives of the colony under the leader
ship of Socialists from France. It is 
easy enough to understand how de
praved individuals bringing Into the 
colony that spirit of license which th® 
attitude of the French Government 
towards religion so boastfully dis
plays should undertake the role of 
rampant atheists. As Father Harris 
says, the destruction of the city may 
have been a coincidence; but it was 
one of those occurrences that must 
shock the imagination even of the 
most callous blasphemers leaving 
hind in some degree a sense of 
anger of God.

be-
the

MISS MAUD GONNE A CONVERT.
Many of our journalists have seem

ingly derived no little merriment from 
the marriage of that remarkable wo
man Maud Gonne, chronicled last 
week. The lady her sell has, how
ever, adopted the married state of 
life with proper solemnity. The Paris 
Petit Journal says that the public 
abjuration of the Anglican religion by. 
Miss Edith Maud Gonne, the Irish 
patriot, took place some time prior 
to her marriage with Major McBride, 
who fought for the Boers in the 
South African war. This abjurgation 
was received by M. Barrier, Vicar- 
General of the Bishopric, who deliver
ed an address dealing with the devo
tion Miss Gonne had shown to the 
Irish cause. At the baptism of Miss 
Gonne, the godfather was Mr. Victor 
Collins, ol Maisons Lafitte, and the 
godmother Mrs. Honoria McBride, 
mother of Major McBride. Miss Gonne 
received the Christian names of Hon
oria Marie.

in

A V>NO DISTANCE

has been publishing sensational 
ports concerning “sweating” am

Hjppp SENSATION.
The Evening Telegram, of this city,

re- 
and so

on in the Good Shepherd convent at 
Nancy. France. Our contemporary’s 

ition has apparently been de- 
from some English paper, but 

to get any trace

IGOTRY IN THE UNITED STATES 
Bigotry dies hard in the great Re

public to the gouth. The following re
marks on the session of Congress just 
dosed, taken from the Washington 
New Century, will illustrate the 
tenacity of the old “ Knownothing- 
ism,” which many of us thought John 
Boyle O’Reilly had demolished:

To Catholics especially will the 
memory of the 57th Congress be an 
npleasant one. It had not the decency 

to accept the statue of Perc Mar
quette donated to the United States 
and placed in statuary hall at 
Capitol by the State of Wisconsin. It, 
will be remembered that in obedience 
to a resolution of Congress, each 
State was invited to place in the 
Capitol statues of the two most not
able men in its history.

“The magnificent statue of the 
priest and discoverer, Father Mar
quette, the finest work of art in or 
about the Capitol, was one of those 
sent by Wisconsin. Congress at the 
time, however, wofully misjudging the 
extent of the wretched A. P. A. con
spiracy (for it was all that) was 
afraid to take proper steps to accept 
it. And so to-day, it stands as a 
reproach to the '> pusillanimous spirit 
of the American Congress. Another 
thing we Catholifcs will remember, 
aed that is the ^justice done our 
Indians by depriving them of the 
rations—to which they are entitled

DAILY PAPERS AND YOUNG 
READERS.

The Toronto papers are casting 
their dragnets far from home when 
they smear their pages with the 
slime of Buffalo criminals. A man 
said to be rich and socially respected 
came to a violent end in the city 
named as the natural conclusion of a 
shameful secret life. One would think 
that the sooner such a despicable 
creature was forgotten the better. 
But the press will not have it so. 
Not only do they want his slayer ap- 
prêhended, but they wish all his 
foul life reviewed in detail. Some por
tion of the public must be deeply in
terested in the exposure of that ideal 
existence which in newspaper clap- 
trap is called “club life” or “society 
life.” We suspect that th'e young 
only feel hungry about it. And if 
this be so, most immature readers

DEVLIN FOR GALWAY.
Mr. C. R. Devlin has been 

elected unopposed for Galway. This 
makes the Irish-Oanadian representa
tion in the Imperial Parliament two; 
and of course the two are Home Rul
ers. Messrs. Blake and Devlin repre
sent not only the opinion of Irish- 
Canadians in favor of Home Rule, but 
the opinion of the great body of Can
adians without regard to race.

AN ANGLICAN RECTOR'S REA
SONS.

The Rev. J. Fraser, late rector of 
St. Ternan’s Anglican Church, Ban- 
choty, some little time ago joined 
the Catholic Church. ' He has now 
published a farewell letter to his 
former flock, giving his reasons for 
having taken 'this step, which are sum
marized by The Catholic Times. It 
is a document free from the contro
versial tone and we think that Angli
cans, especially those in doutit, should 
study it closely. Mr. Fraser consider
ed the concession of the Chalice to 
the general body of communicants a 
practice unnecessary for the complete 
reception of the Sacrament. He had 
a repugnance to the idea of married 
Bishops, priests, or deacons. Having, 
after much reflection, concluded that* 
special reverence is due to the Bless
ed Virgin, he came to see that the 
very doctrine of the Incarnation it
self is involved in a right estimation 
of Mary in the Gospel scheme. The 
Catholic claims of the Anglican 
Church were, he realized, found want
ing when tested by her treatment of 
the two great subjects of fasting and 
confession. To the loss of the Sacra
ment of Holy Unction he could not 
reconcile himself. The English Bible 
is, he recognized, incomplete, and 
there is no authority in the Church 
of England which can take adequate 
action to remedy the defect. He felt, 
too, that there was amongst Angli 
cans a general disbelief in the super
natural, latitudinarianism, and to 1er 
ation of heresy of various kinds, that 
the Higher Criticism had made great 
inroads upon Anglicanism, and that 
the Church of England denied or dis
believed in the Real Presence, last
ly, he held the branch theory to be 
untenable. Mr. Fraser addressesof the daily papers are apt to come 

to the conclusion that wealth means solemn and a warning appeal to the 
only ample provision for licentious ! congregation of St 
living, and social influence is but 
protection from retributive justice.
In other words the rich man may live 
as he likes. An absurd fallacy, of 
course; but that is what it looks like 
in the “yellow” journalism. Parents 
cannot do better than to keep the 
daily papers out of the hands of their 
children altogether. There seems to be 
no way of coping with their evil in
fluence.

BLASPHEMERS OF MARTINIQUE 
Rev. Dr. Harris, late Dean of St. 

Catharines, has written a detailed

Ternan’s, Ban
chory. His words may well be taken 
to heart by Anglicans in all parts of 
the world.

GRANTED AUDIENCE.
Bishop Kotum, of Treves, Bishop 

Gravel, of Nicolet, Quebec, and Bisb 
op Dubois, of Verdun, were granted 
audiences a few days ago by His 
Holiness Leo XIII.

When you examine into the matter, 
what is called progress is nothing 
more nor less thjtn the multiplication 
of the resources of those who, by 
means of dicker and barter, are try
ing all the time to overreach the pub
lic and their fellows in one way or 

that. This

Schwab and the Sirei Wealth
A writer in The New York Even

ing Post says be chanced to be at the 
meeting of the stockholders of the 
United States Steel Company.

It was noon, he writes, when I en
tered the room. An adjournment had 
just been taken for the purpose of 
ballcting on the proposed bond issue. 
Some 20 men were standing in groups 
conversing.

“Who is that young fellow?” I 
asked.

“That’s Schwab.”
“Charles M. Schwab?”
“The same.”
I had never met him, but hi^ re

semblance to his photographs had 
caused my sense of familiarity. It 
was, however, but a slight resem
blance. He looked very young and 
unpretentious. I would have taken 
him for a reporter, or for the clerk 
of the meeting. He looked like any
thing, in fact, except the world-fam
ed plutocrat—the heartless, luxuriant, 
worldly-minded millionaire, the recip 
lent of the largest salary in the 
world, the president to the United 
States Steel Company.

“So that is Schwab," I said won- 
deringly.

I wish I had his money," said 
my informant, with a half-humorous, 
half-savage laugh.

“And what would do with it?"
“Do!” he exclaimed, quickly. “I’d 

do just as he does. I’d have automo
biles and yachts, fast horses and 
clubs. I’d give big dinners and play 
the bank at Monte Carlo. Schwab is 
the real thing. There is no cant about 
him. He knows what the only real 
incentive is and he stands by it.”

“You think the real incentive, then, 
is the desire for yachts and fast 
horses?”

“Of course, men differ in their 
tastes, but every man wants to be 
rich—that is the real incentive.”

In a few moments Mr. Schwab re
turned, and in response to my glance 
stopped before me with a genial smile 
of inquiry.

“Do you work for money?" I ask
ed.

“I am glad you want to talk about 
that,” he replied. “I am becoming in
terested in all that question leads to. 
Of course, 1 don’t work for money 
any longer. Last year I could not 
spend 10 per cent, ol my income on 
anything pertaining to myself.”

“There was a time when you did?” 
“That was my whole ambition once 

When I was a poor boy, I dreamed of 
riches. When I began to work 1 
worked for nothing else. I worked 
hard. I schemed and struggled to get 
up in the world. I wanted to be rich.
I wanted money to spend. Until a few 
years ago I believed that this ambi
tion was the only incentive to effort 
—at least, to commercial effort, and 
I had my doubts about all other 
kinds. I used to consider all talk of 
philanthropy as so much rot. I be
lieved altruism to be a fad, a sop 
successful men throw to their con
sciences, and that the thing called 
conscience’ was a creature of the 

world’s cant. I believe that all men, 
like myself, really wanted to be rich 
that they might live luxuriously, ex
travagantly, and spend what they 
pleased.”

“Your views have changed.'” «• 
“Yes. Tïey are still changing. Whr 

I found myself possessed of mo 
than I céuld spend for my own gor 
Is my income increased, I tried 
live up to it. I discovered that 
was _more than I could do profttabl 
I could not eat and drink it withoi 
ruining my health. I could not tal 
pleasure in what I possessed bey or, 

limited amount. I discovered tha 
I must draw the line somewhere if 
were to enjoy anything. And sim 
then the line has been drawn cot 
stantly closer. The simpler I live th 
better I feel. If to-day I were con 
polled to choose between living u 
to $500,000 a year and $500 a year 
I would choose the $500.”

“That is very interesting.” *
“It is interesting. And it is true.” 
“And what are you working for 

now?”
“I am trying to find that out. The 

old incentive is gone, but I find my
self just as eager as before. Perhaps 
it is the interest in the game. And 
yet I don’t think that is all. I am 
not altogether satisfied with com
mercial success. I would like to do 
good with my surplus’’—he smiled in 
an earnest, friendly way, and added— 

but it is hard to see just how.” 
“The world,” I said, “seems to be 

very much in want just now of a re
cognized ideal. The old inspiration of 
liberté seems to have lost its force. 
The dream of liberty may be followed 
by the dream of altruism."

“Perhaps that is so,” he replied. 
“It is certainly more than a fad.”

These, and other conversations too 
numerous to recount, have led me to 
believe that “incentive” is a word 
coined by man’s conceit. It is born 
of the egotistical, near-sighted phil
osophy that maintains man’s inde
pendence.

The siren of to-day sings of Individ 
ual wealth and power. No man can 
doubt that this is the prevailing in
centive. It is equally certain that It 
is the Incentive of but an age. Dis
illusionment has already begun. While 
the hands of the millions are still 
reaching for the prize, there appears 
a perceptible faltering. The straining 
arms have relaxed a little. Thous
ands of those approaching nearer are 
pausing to reflect. This is so because 
those who have embraced the siren 
have found her out. She has nothing 
to offer but the toil of reaching her 
We have learned something through 
the ages. A greater proportion of the 

to hear.
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a drudge, and has no time for pleas
ure. He enjoys no more than do 
thousands of the people he employs.

*1 would give a million a year,” he 
exclaimed, “to the man who could 
relieve me, and let me rest.”

Russell Sage assures us that what 
happiness he receives comes, not from 
his riches, but from his simple living. 
He is happy in so far as he escapes 
his surplus wealth. Carnegie reached 
the siren, received her treasures, and 
is giving them away.

These men are of strongly contrast
ing types. And now comes Schwab, 
the man of the world, in whose eyes 
all the extravagant luxuries of this 
inventive age take alluring forms, to 
add to the verdict a new significance. 
He has learned that to enjoy his pos
sessions he should limit them. There 
is a line over which he may not go 
without loss to himself. The line of 
profitable possession will some day be 
clearly drawn/ and it will be so con
trived that Ml men may toe it. To 
find this line* will be the next great 
prevailing incentive, a project involv
ed in altruism, the dream of the fu
ture.

HOW THEST. PATRICK USED 
SHAMROCK.

(Eliza Allen Starr.)
There is a pretty plant, with a 

triple leaf and head, or tuft, of white 
or purple flowers, which grows every
where It is seen in America, north, 
south, east and west. In Rome, one 
finds it springing up along the wind
ing avenue which leads to the church 
of Saint Pancratius, and among the 
small stones of the court of Saint 
Alexis.

More like three-leaved Roman plant 
than our own clover, is the delicate 
one which overruns Ireland; its leaf 
so small that we hardly think of it 
as a sister to our own rank clover. 
But this little plant, which the Irish 
call shamrock, is the symbol, of all 
others, dear to the people of Erin. 
The harp of Tara is never complete 
without the garland of shamrock; and 
its tiny leaf is enough to beautify 
any page; to commend any archi 
tecture, however plain. It nestles am
ong the gorgeous hues of painted 
windows, and is always welcome; and 
when its triune leaves are set in some

The Priest
(From The Catholic Transcript.)

No hour of night is sacred to his 
repose. No message is inopportune. 
No avocation forbids his immediate 
attendance at the sick bed. No gain 
or profit can divert his feet from the 
way which leads to the dying couch. 
He is the friend when all the world 
is found empty and fleeting. The man 
of faith will not quit this life with
out his absolution. His own sacer
dotal heart will not suffer him to 
withhold his benediction. Dying sin
ners fear his approach, but they kiss 
his hand as it is lowered after abso
lution. They bless him as he recedes 
from their repentant couch. They 
count the hours till his reappearance, 
and weep with joy that he does not 
abandon them in the supreme mo
ment. Nevertheless, happy, thrice 
happy, they who delay not the day 
of his visitation till death is near.

If the priest is entrusted with pow
er from on High it is not for himself, 
but for the people. Those who refuse 
to draw water from this well of life, 
have eaten from the ipsane root which 
leads the reason captive and makes 
the life of the unfortunate recusant a 
living spiritual suicide. The priest 
is set apart for the people. If they 
do not realize his beneficent mission 
let them know that God has placed 
among them a fountain of living wa
ter from which they must drink or 
forfeit what Is sweetest and most 
salutary in this world.
SJJ the çwaggering infidel sets the 
priest in a category by himself, it is 
primarily because God Himself has 
wrought the separation—a separation 
which only His wisdom, His mercy 
and His power could devise and oper
ate. The life of the priest is a life 
of miracles—and all miracles are from 
God. The age of overt miracles is in
deed past. But the secret wonders 
wrought by the absolving and conse
crating power of the priest are un
known to the unbelieving world. They 
are little known to the faithful and 
to himself. They are realized no
where outside of heaven and hell. Th® 
angels look on in wonder and thasks- 
givjng. The demons look on in impo
tent rage.

He that doth the kindness has the 
nobler pleasure of the two.

Thought is permanent; words evap
orate. Nay, you cannot oppose them 
r contradict them if they are built 
n the foundations of unalterable 
ruth. And as the most forlorn and 
ejected things are taken up and 
oven in Nature’s laboratory into all 
îautiful and glowing forms, so the 
lient thoughts of the unknown are 
/oven into action by those who nev- 
r heard the author’s name, but have 
icen thrilled into doing under the 
kill of a voiceless inspiration.

us
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THE CATHOLIC PRESS.
“Finally, Catholic parents, let 

beg your earnest consideration 
this important truth that upon you, 
singly and individually, must prac
tically depend the solution of the. 
question whether or not the Catholic 
press is to accomplish the great 
work which Providence and the 
Church expect of it at this time. So 
frequently and so forcibly has the 
proverbial mission of the press been 
dwelt upon by Popes and prelates and 
distinguished Catholic writers,xand 
so assiduously have their utterances 
been quoted and requoted everywhere'; 
that no one certainly stands in need 
of arguments to be convinced of this 
truth. But all this will be only 
words in the air unless it be brought 
home to each parent and made prac
tical in each household. If the 
of each Catholic family will recognize 
it as his privilege and his duty to 
contribute towards supporting the 
Catholic press, by subscribing for one 
or more Catholic periodicals, and 
keeping himself well acquainted with 
the information they impart, then the 
Catholic press will be sure to attain 
its rightful development and to ac
complish its destined mission. But 
choose a journal that is thoroughly 
Catholic, instructive and edifyingi) not 
one that would be, while Catholic in 
name or pretense, un-Catholic in tone 
and spirit, disrespectful to constitut
ed authority, or biting and uncharit
able to Catholic brethren.’’—Pastoral 
letter of the Third Plenary Council of 
Baltimore.

CONSUMPTION CURED.
An old physician, retired from prac- 

ice, had placed in his hands by an 
Oast India missionary the formula of 
l simple vegetable remedy for the 

speedy and permanent cure of Con
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asth
ma and all Throat and Lung Affec
tions; also a positive and radical 
cure for Nervous Debility and all 
Nervous Complaints. Having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in 
thousands of cases, and desiring to 
relieve human suffering, I will send 
free of charge to all who wish it, 
this recipe, in German, French or 
English, with full directions for pre
paring and using. Sent by mail, by 
addressing, with stamp, naming this 
paper, W. A. Noyes, 847 Powers’ 
Block, Rochester. N. Y.

’I1 METROPOLITAN BANK
Capital - $1,000,000 
Reserve - $1,000,000

head | A General Banking Business transacted.

In our Savings Bank Depart
ment interest is made up on the 
Daily Balance and added half yearly

r. W. BAULK, General Mr*
W. D. BOSS, Assistait Geeeral Mr*

HEAD OffICE: 7 art 9 KING ST. E.
TORONTO.
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Devotion takes for its motto that 
tugal, “Altioa peto”

St W. Pkeee Male 3074
DRESS SUITS 
TO RENT

PmalDjr, Repair ng, Cleaning and Dyeing 
Goal* called fur and returned to any part ol oity-


