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S. Elfulhcrius.
Corpus Christi.
S. Mary Magdalene de Pazzi.
S. Francia Caracciolo.

Second Sunday after Pentecost 
8. Boniface. Solemnity of the Feast of Corpus Christi 

at High Mass and at Vespers. Hymn, “ Pange 
S. Norbert. [Lingua. '
S. Augustine of Canterbury.
S. Ferdinand. f
Octave of Corpus Christi.
Sacrkd Heart of Jbsus.
S. Barnabas.

Third Sunday after Pentecost
S. Leo III., Pope. Vesper Hymn, “ late Confessor.”
8. Anthony of Padua,
S. Basil.
S. John of St. Facundus. 

vS. John Francis Regis.
S. Bede the Venerable. 

h)ur Lady Help of Christians.
Fourth Sunday after Pentecost 

S. Juliana Falconieri. Vesper Hymn, ‘‘Deus tuorum 
S. Silverius. (militum.”
S. Aloysius Gonzaga.
B. Innocent V , Pope.
S. Isidore the Husbandman.
Nativity of S. John Baptist. (
S. Gallicanus.

Fifth Sunday after Pentecost 
SS. John and Paul. Solemnity of S. John Baptist at 

High Mass and Vespers.. Hymn, “ Ut queant 
S. William. 1 Haxis."
S. Leo. IL, Pope. ( '
SS. Pktkr and Paul. x-
Commemoration of S. Paul. •
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SS Till? nilPQTTHN *® fhe subject of a little booklet recently issued 
IIlU tgUDOIlUli by us. Of interest to everyone who wants

OF LIGHT” good lighting. Mailed free on request.
McDonald A Willson, Toronto

“MULLIGAN" A HUMBLE HERO
Dare Devil Private Barrie of the Irish 

Brigade
L'apt. C. E. Belknap, oi the Xwen- 

ty-flrst Regiment of Michigan, Is con
tributing to the National Tribute a 
serial on "The Army of the Cumber
land.” Hie latest instalment In
cludes the following reminiscences of 
Private Barrie of the Irish Brigade, 
who won tne nickname of "Mulligan” 
because of his splendid valor:
ispwieip
"I often, n

fW •
often, musing, wander back to 

days long since gone by,
And far-off scenes and long lost forms 

arise to fancy’s eye.”

There’s "Mulligan” living at the 
Soldier’s Home. The same little 
red-headed Irishman he was at the 
battle of Lexington. His name isn't 
Mulligan, though; that’s his nickname 
and reghtly did he come by it.

Mulligan the first was a colonel, 
and commanded at the siege of Isl
ington, Mo., and Barrie, this little 
red-headed Irishman, was a high pri
vate in the Irish Brigade.

The regiment had marched nine days 
before reaching Lexington, living 
most of the time on the country and 
then the enemy came up all about 
the town and had us fenced in with
out water, except for the scant sup
ply from the village wells and a 
small creek at the edge of the town 
between the two hostile lines.

For five days the fight went on and 
for five nights the picks and shovels 
were kept busy building up defensive 
works. Every day the enemy was 
reenforced by new arrivals, while the 
little garrison looked in vain for the 
promised help. Hemmed in on even- 
side, the food gave out, while Ifi 
pieces of artillery and hundreds of 
men prevented access to the stream 
of water at the hase of the hill.

For five days the fight went on and 
for five nights the picks and shovels 
were kept busy building up defensive 
works.. Every day the enemy was 
re-enforced by new arrivals, while the 
little garrison looked In vain for the 1 
promised help. Hemmed in on every 
side, the food gave out, while 161 
pieces of artillery and hundreds of 
men prevented access to the stream of 
water at the base of the hill.

Here Barrie’s own company did the 
work, charging down one slope, up ! 
another, into the building, killing 
everv Confederate. Then gathering 
up their own dead and wounded,they 1 
returned to the lines, gseeted by the 
cheers of comrades who had witness- ( 
ed the gallant deed.

Two Mburs later the Confederates 
returned, and were again driven out | 
by the same company. Then the en
emy obtained bales of hemp, wet 
them, and rolled them along before 
them up the slopes as movable ; 
breastworks, and thus were enabled 1 
to approach our lines. Hundreds of 
Confederates lav about the fields dead 
and wounded, and other hundreds of 
Fédérais were put out of the fight.

There was no moan or cry from the 
wounded, except for water, water, 
water—oh, but for a drop! With 
shattered limbs, with blood-stained 
clothing and pallid faces, the woundv, 
ed comrades lay on the ground underi 
the scorching sun. There came a 
lull in the firing, the enemy had, 
charged up the hill and had gone reel
ing back beyond the creek, the only 
place where water was to be had.

And then Barrie, the hero of two 
successful charges, was seen stripping 
to the waist. Getting two buckets 
from the gun caisson near by, he 
sprang over the works and down the 
hill to the creek. Zip! rip! came 
minnie balls about his head, and puffs 
of sand spitefullv fled up in his face, 
all about him, and yet on he went. 
Finally to the water, where with a 
dash the tw0 nails were filled. Then 
back un the hill, not so fast, but at 
last safelv inside the works.

Not till then did tne Confederates 
stop firing, and then began to cheer. 
It seemed a thousand men in era\ 
sprang into sight with waving hats 
and shouts of admiration for the man, 
and behind the lines there were oth
er cheers and blessings from the 
parched Ups of wounded for the wa
ter that brought back many a depart
ing life. . .The water was for the wounded,ann 
not a dron of It wouin P*rrie take to 
quench the thirst th-t was burning 
the life out of his exhausted body.

That night Col. Mulligan called his 
chief officers about him for a coun
cil of war. The sentiment was of 
hopelessness. Nearly all advised sur
render, but a few bold spirits de
termined to fight their way out. And 
the word was passed along the lines 
that all who wished might try to do 
it. All others would ÿe surrendered 
at daylight the next morning.

About 200 decided to fight, and Bar
rie was in the lot as they formed in 
line at midnight.

The rumbling of wheels, the noise 
of moving men and animals all about 
the besieged garrison plainly told 
that the enemy were aw-ake as the 
little band of soldiers quietly went 
outside the breastworks to form un
der guidahee of a young captain; then 
quietly the line disappeared in the 
darkness. j j

A moment later calme a flash» then 
others, then the cheers of the^charg- 
ing line, and pandemonium had let 
loose. Into the very midst of the 
Confederate camp the men had gone. 
In the rush the touch of elbows was 
lost, and each man was for himself. 
Bayonets had been fixed with thursts 
and butts clubbed. It became a fight 
to delight the soul of any true born 
Irishman.

Barrie’s first shot sent down a 
picket; the next went into the midst 
of a crowd hurriedly forming; then, 
wjth swinging musket, he charged 
single-handed, felling men right and 
left until, with nothing but the bar
rel left, he pounded a head where ever 
it came into sight. At daylight he 
was out of Confederate camp, with 
but a few others like himself, hid
ing in the jungles by day, marching 
by night. He was a free man.

And that is how he got the niep- 
name "Mulligan," except on the pay 
rolls, where he was known as Barrie.

The Sorrowing Mother
(By Katherine Pyle.)

Last night I dreamed he came to me;
I held him close and wept and said, 

"My little child, where have you been? 
I was afraid that you were dead."

Then I awoke; it almost seemed 
As though my arms could feel him 

yet.
I had been sobbing in my sleep;

My tears had made the pillows wet.

I cannot think of him at all 
As the bright angel he must be,

But only as my little child 
Who may be needing me.

Do not make him grow too wise, 
Angels—ye who know;

I am dull and slow to learn,
Toiling here below.

Do not fill his heart too full 
With your heavenly joy,

Lest the mother’s place be lost 
With her little boy.

Last night the air was mild;
The moon rose clear, though late, 

And somehow then it did not seem 
So very hard to wait.

There seemed so much to learn,
So much for me to do,

Before my lessons here were done 
Andl was ready, too.

Those may (*are to doubt who have 
Their loved ones here below;

For me, I do not now believe,
I do not hope—I know.

—Harper’s Bazar.
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Mastery of Self
Mastery of one’s work con.es thro

ugh mastery of one’s self. Laggard 
inclinations, cowardly fears, weak 
baitings in the face of known duty, 
need the relentless whim of self-mas
tery. But no man is master of him
self whS thinks he is his own master 
Every indwelling power of mind and 
body, every burning determination, 
every urgent demand upon self for 
service ought to get its vigor and 
temper from the command of self 
which Is the utter yielding of self to 
God’s will. Only here is resolution 
and power for service, and the right 
control of the whole man.—Sunday- 
School Times.

Our soul, which the world pretends 
to divert with Its vanities, resembles 
the child which is consoled by the 
offer of a rattle In lieu of a star.

MR. JOHN DILLON VISITS ROME
Rome, May 11.—The stay of Mr. 

and Mrs. John Dillon at Rome is 
fraught with interest to them. The 
weather, too, is favorable. Natural
ly enough, their audience of the Holy 
Father* yesterday morning stands out 
as the most memorable event of their 
time in Rome. They were introduced 
to His Holiness Pius X. by the Very 
Rev. Monsignor Murphy, rector of 
the Irish College. The Holy Father 
received them with special kindness. 
Having desired that they should be 
seated, he entered into conversation 
with them in a most frank and 
gracious manner. He acknowledged 
the devotion that Ireland has ever 
shown to the Holy See, and he ex
pressed bis thorough confidence in 
the continuance of this devotion. He 
recognized the difficulties of the con
ditions under which Ireland has la
bored, and is laboring still, and be 
declared the trust he had in its faith
ful leaders, who were best fitted to 
judge of the Mcessities of cases that 
arose, and tfAconsider the line of 
action to be Wien in circumstances 
which they alone could adequately 
appreciate. The conversation was 
prolonged, the Holy Father taking a 
special interest in the personal affairs 
of Mr. Dillon. At the conclusion of 
this very satisfactory audience the 
Pontiff bestowed his benediction on 
Mr. and Mrs. Dillon and their fam
ily.

On Monday afternoon Mr. and Mrs. 
Dillon visited the house of the Irish 
Christian Brothers in Via Firenze, 
wherp they were received by the 
Rev. Brother Costep and Rev. Bro
ther Murphy, and shown over the es
tablishment. The Most Rev. Dr. 
Foley, Bishop of Kildare, was also 
present on this occasion. Here also 
was the Rev. Father David Fleming, 
of the Franciscan Order; the Rev. 
Father Cullen, Secretary of the 
Bishop of Kildare; the Very Rev. 
Robert O'Keefe, of the Augustinian 
Order; the. Very Rev. Father Louis 
Carew, the Very Rev. Father Meehan, 
O.S.F., Guardian of the Irish Fran
ciscan College of St. Isidore; the 
very Rev. Father Baldwin, O.S.F., 
of St Isidore; Rev. Fatjier Scaimell, 
one of the priests from the Irish 
College; and Mr. Hammond, with 
other laymen.

This morning Mr. and Mrs. Dillon 
visited the Roman Forum, which has 
undergone immense changes since they 
were last in Rome. Mr. Dillon has 
memories of it as it was in the last 
year of the temporal reign of Pope 
Pius IX., and it is difficult for any
one who knew it then to recognize 
it now. Within the last five years, 
since the direction of the excava
tions in this most historic site was 
placed in the hands nf Commendatore 
Giacomo Boni, the Forum of the my
thical period of Roman history has 
been revealed to the world of travel
lers no less than of antiquarians. 
Signor Boni began to work on a 
new plan. He went below the sur
face of pavements, whether of the 
Middle Ages or even those of the end 
of the Empire. He broke into 
walls of doubtful date to investigate 
what they concealed. Even beneath 
the polygonal lava pavements that 
seemed coeval with the Roman Em
pire he looked for earlier remains. 
His search has been abundantly suc
cessful. What was deemed a con
struction contemporary with Caesar 
was found to be comparatively mod- 

! ern. And the very bed-rock that lay 
beneath the foundations of Roman 

! temples was broken into, and reveal
ed its contents to this keen and pa
tient investigator, showing the tombs 
that were well-nigh forgotten before 
Romulus founded his city on the 
Palatine Hill, and ere the long course 
of Roman history, such as wd know 
it in the pages of Livy, was yet be
gun. A strange problem now meets 
the investigator, and accupies his 
closest attention, namely: What race 
occupied the soil before Romulus and 
his shepherds descended from the 
hills of Alba to occupy the heights 
on the banks of the Tiber?

Mr. Dillon was specially interested 
in the more recent finds, such as the 
latest of all—the site of the aliars 
that marked the Lacus Curtins 
where, according to the old and long- 
discredited story, the young warrior, 
Curtis, armed and on horseback, 
leaped into the yawning gulf in the 
Forum which, according to the ora
cle, could only be closed by the 
sacrifice of what was most precious 
to Rome—and what was more pre
cious to it then than an armed war
rior?—and which accordingly closed 
un Hard by it is the now excavat
ed hure mass of concrete which con
stituted the foundation of the colos
sal eauestrian statue of the Emperor 
Domitain, 72 feet in height. Here 
one may see to-day the travestine 
blocks in which were inserted the 
huge bronze supports for three of 
the horse's feet—the fourth foot be
ing raised. Here, also, the corner
stone of the monument, with its co
ver, is to be seen—the vases it con
tained, and the nugget of gold with 
the quartz still attached to it, are 
preserved in a museum in the For
um

KARM-WARRBH PIPE ORGAIS

The following is a copy of a letter 
we have recently received from Mr. 
Henry Miles, Warden of the Church 
of St. James the Apostle, Montreal.

Montreal May 8, 1901. 
Messrs. The D W. Karo Co., Limit

ed, Woodstock:
Gentlemen,—I have much pleasure 

j *n stating for the information of 
I whom it may concern, that the Cor- 
1 Poration of the Church of St. James 
the Apostle accepted the organ 
(some months ago) your Company in
stalled in that Chutai) and the au
thorities are perfectly satisfied with 
your Company’s fulfillment of con
tract. It is an excellent instrument. 

I (Signed) HENRY MILES.
, Warden CSiurch of St. James the 

Apostle, Montreal.
I ®*r. Miles is well known throughout 
Ontario and Quebec as President of 

I the Montreal Board of Trade and also 
a leading wholesale merchant in that 
city and we appreciate the kindly 
sentiments he has given expression 
to in the above letter.

We have facilities for pipe organ 
production which are unexcelled in 
America and are always pleased to 
answer inquiries or furnish any in
formation in our power to intending 
purchasers.

Yours very truly,
THE D. W. KARN CO., Limited.

Woodstock, Ont.

Mr. Hugh Mahon, the new Austra- 
' lian Postmaster-General, is nephew 
of the Very Rev. Hugh Mahon, for
merly P.P. of Portarlington. In 1680 
he went to New Ross as reporter for 
thy "Wexford People” and "New 
Ross Standard.” Just then the 
National party in New Ross had 
started a printing company, and Mr. 
Mahon was appointed business man
ager. He soon began to take an ac
tive part in local politics, and in a 
short time was recognized as one of 
the most earnest, fearless, and un
tiring upholders of the principles of 
the Land League in Wexford County. 
When in October, 1881, the League 
was orccl rimed and pounced upon, 
Mr. Mahon was amongst Mr. Fos
ter’s suspects. He was arrested ear
ly on the morning of October 27th, 
and hurried off to the Naas Jail. 
The imprisonment told seriously on 
his health; a lung delicacy declared 
itself, and when he was liberated, a 
few months later, he was warned by 
his doctor that his life could be sav
ed only by a sea voyage and change 
of climate. He then resolved to emi
grate to Australia, where his ability, 
industry, and strength of character 
have raised him to honors which are 
denied to the patriotic Irishman in 
his owrn country.

The Thankful Heart
If one should give me a dish of 

sand and tell me there were particles 
of iron in it, I might look for them 
with my eyes and search for them 
with my clumsy fingers and be un
able to detect them; but let me take 
a magnet and sweep through it and 
how it would draw to itself the most 
invisible particles by the mere power 
of attraction! The unthankful heart, 
like my fingerin the sand, discovers 
no mercies; but let the thankful 
heart sweep through theday, as the 
magnet finds the iron, so it will find 
in every hour some heavenly blessing 
only, the iron in God’s sand is gold. 
—(Oliver Wendell Holmes.

Seed-Thoughts
Trust in God is death to worry.
Righteousness is wheat. Wickedness 

is chaff.
Doing good is the only thing that 

is worth doing.
The career of evil may be brilliant, 

but must be brief.
Who digs the trench of iniquity 

digs his own grave.
One who delights in the Lord will 

be the Lord’s delight.
TTie mushroom grows in a night 

and withers in a day.
He who knows the way of the wick

ed does not envy him.
When my way runs with God’s there 

are not crossroads.
The “little while” of sinful pleasure 

is not to be compared to the long 
while of celestial bliss.—Rev. C. C. 
Woods.

A Good Medicine requires little ad
vertising. Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil 
gained the good name it now enjoys 
not through elaborate advertising, 
but on its merits as a remedy for 
bodily pains and ailments of the re
spiratory organs It has carried its 
fame with it wherever it has gone 
and it is prized at the antipodes as 
well as at home. Dose small; effect 
sure.

Moments are little things, yet by 
their proper use a book can be 
read, a picture may be painted, a 
profession may be learned and a life 
made useful.

No people ever become great which 
is not thoroughly national and which 
cannot mere easily part with life 
than with its nationality.

BHEueanc bonder of the aoe

BENEDICTINE SALVE
*fhls Salve Cures RHEUMATISM, PILES,*FELOMB 

or BLOOD POISONING. It le a Sure Remedy 
for any of these Diseases.

) A FEW TESTIMONIALS
RHEUMATISM

What t. PRICE, Esq., the well-known Dairyman, says r

' 212 King street east. »
John O’Connor. Toronto: ****• ^ 1M*

DEAR SIR,-I wish to*testify to the merits of Benedictine Skive as a
cure for rheumatism. I had been a sufferer from rheumatism for -__-
time and after having used Benedictine Salve for a few days was complete 
ly cured. s prIC£^

• . 478 Oerrard Street East, Toronto, Ont., Sept. IS, ISM.
John O Connor, Esq., Nealon House, Toronto, Ont.

Clh,aTe ,*re^ ple^Sïr# in recommending the Benedict*# 
oafve as A sure cure for lumbago. When I was taken down with it I enlisé

^ ^ l?ld vwould be a long time before I would to 
*î,y hu.,ba?,d b®u8ht * box of the Benedicts Salve, aaé 

applied it according to directions. In three hours I got selief. and to 
four days was able to do my work. I would be pleased to ——rrsd to 
to any one suffering from lumbago. I am, yours truly,

(MRS.) JAS. COSGROVE.

256J King Street East, Toronto, December 16th. IStl. 
John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:
. D.^After, “veral doctors and spending forty-five daye 
in the Ornerai Hospital, without any benefit, I was indund to try yew 
Benedictine Salve, and sincerely believe that this is the greatest remedy 
|n t^JTPf,d \01 rheumatism. When I left the hospital T was jusTab* 

fe7 8e??ndl: but after using your Benedictine Salve for three 
days, I went out on the street again and now, after using It Just over

t?nWOrk 1 *• Lf “7°“ «bould doubt tfaea
send him to me and I will prove It to him.

Yours for ever thankful,
PETER AUSTEN

. . „ 1»* King street East, Toronto, Nov. il. MOT
John O'Connor, Esq., Toronto: *

DEAR SIR,-I am deeply grateful to the friend that suggested to oa 
when ï was a cripple from Rheumatism, Benedictine Salve I haxo at to 

d*ring yeare b«n afflicted with muscular rheumatism.
I experimented with every available remedy and have consulted i 
might say, every physician of repute, without perceivable benefit 

1 . w“ advtoed i° u“ four Benedictine Salve I was a helpless 
SSft 48 hours I was in a position to resume my work.
Sfit. f jLW.°rk that requires a certain amount of bodily a£

*Ek,BJ “7.friend who advised me and I am more tto 
gratified to be able to furnish you with this testimonial as to the eto 
cacy of Benedictine Salve. Yours truly, GEO. FOGG.

t v rvn- „ m _ 12 Bright Street, Toronto, Jan. 15, 196». John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:
DEAR SIR,—It is with pleasure I write this word of testimony to tto 

marvellous merits of Benedictine Salve as a certain cure for Rheumatism. 
TTiere is such a multitude of alleged Rheumatic cures advertised r 
that one is inclined to be skeptical of the merits of any new preparation 
I was induced to give Benedictine Salve a trial and must say that after 
suffering for eight years from Rheumatism it has, I believe, effected an 
absolute and permanent cure. It is perhaps needless to say that in tto 
ast eight years I have consulted a number of doctors and have tried e 
large number of other medicines advertised, without receiving any benefit

Yours respectfully, MRS. SIMPSOK.

Tremont House, Yonge street, Nov. 1, 1901. 
John O'Connor, Esq., Toronto:

pleasure that I write this unsolicited testimoo* 
1, and in doing so I can say that your Benedictine Salve has rinn* . °“e than anything I £ve done for the lS fi“e yean M?

got loLd vroTe^ Y rreheumat,.m ' 1 applied the salve as directed, and I 
got speedy relief. I can assure you that at the nresent time T «m freeataial 1 iaamreCOmmeDd a°y v"0" afflicted with Rheumatism to give it 
a tml 1 am Yours truly, (Signed) S. JOHNSON.

PILES
t run t-, 7 Laurier Avenue, Toronto, December 16 1961John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto, Ont.: ’
p£EA*S3-Ær auflertîn* f°r over ten years with both forms of 
Piles, I was asked to try Benedictine Salve. From the first anniieeti«^ I got instant relief, and before using one box C thorouSly Sto °î 
can strongly recommend Benedictine Salve to any one fSeri£ ivtti 
VUm' Yeur« sincerely, JOS. WESTMAN,

241 Sackvlile street, Toronto, Aug. 15, lwg. 
John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:

DEAR SIR,-I write unsolicited to say that your Benedictine S*lv« cured me of the worst form of Bleeding Itching Ales I have lLmV.,,«^ 
er for thirty years, during which time*! tiM eve£ adverlto?^^

1 "■"* **
Seeing your advertisement by chance, I thought I would try vousmade * com*s =-"• --ms

____ ________ JAMES SHAW.

T k Ci.r. „ Toronto, Dec. 30th, 1601.John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:
DEAR sm,—H U with pleasure I write this unsolicited testimonial* 

and in doing so I can say to the world that your Benedictine Salra 
thoroughly cured me of Bleeding Piles. I suffered for nine months I coa-
8U^*lk\ ?,hytkCjanj.?nc of the b«t, and he gave me a box of salve aaé 
said that if that did not cure me I would have to go under an opera
tion. It failed, but a friend of mine learned by chance that I was suf
fering from Bleeding Piles. He told me he could get me a cure and to 
was true to his word. He got me a box of Benedictine Salve and it gave 
mL?l,eV.t once and cured me in a few days. I am now complete*» 
cured. It Is worth Its weight in gold. I cannot but feel proud after tut- 
fering so long. It has given me a thorough cure and I am sure it will 
never return. I can strongly recommend It to anyone afflicted as I waa. 
It will cure without fail. I can he called on for living proof. I am

Yours, etc., ALLAN J. ARTINGDALE, 
With the Boston Laundry.

BLOOD POISONING
f v -, Toronto, April 16t6, 1961.John 0 Connor, Esq., City:

DEAR SIR,—It gives me the greatest of pleasure to be able to testify 
to the curative powers of your Benedictine Salve. For a month back my 
hand was so badly swollen that I was unable to work, and the p»*» waa 
so intense as to be almost unbearable. Three days after using your SeW# 
as directed, I am able to go to work, and I cannot thank you enough 

Respectfully yours, J. J. CLARKE,
72 Wolseley street, City.

Toronto, July 21st, 196Î.
John 0 Connor, Esq.:

DEAR SIR,—Early last week I accidently ran a rusty nail in my finger. 
The wound was very painful and the next morning there were symptona 
of blood poisoning, and my arm was swollen nearly to the shoulder. 1 
applied Benedictine Salve, and the next day I was all right and able to 
go to work. J. SHERIDAN,

34 Queen street East.
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