
3EPTEMBRR 6, 15,02.

ibber ! !
reduction Shares 
i pay YOU
mtum
iiy
for A

LIFETIME
' Sale l*veilmenl.
*0 BISK),

F. SHAB8W00D,
UutaMon Agent,
r JAMES STREET

W°StRml

SATURDAY. SEPTEMBRE 6, 1902.

vr suit
N

ngs continue very popa-
m the way they are sell
ât wonder at it. Those 
the use of Linen Bed- 

lisery to sleep in Cotton, 
ings feel cold after using 
nen once heated retains 
h better than Cotton. 
: afraid of the chills in 
ill soon get accustomed 
tse it is only temporary,

lore Cleanly.
•ore Refreshing 
•ore durable than

-'OIK 8KUAHATE
I.
SIX DIFFERENT

Linen Pillow Cae- 
idtliB to match onr

s are imported direct 
Hills. You buy them 
FIT. You can be per
te value you receive.

test Value and 
V get your 
wits at 
GILVY & SOI, 
and Mountain Stt.

OH BULLS.

URCH BELLS
ilmee and Peals,
erierOe»psrsadTU. Oelear^Ufc
IANE SILL FOUNDS!

and

tobb ear.
URCH BELLI.

MA

bad»

OR COUITi
lietrict
Marie

m of 
Mont-

1 her

%t***m***'*********************************

A LITTLE BOY’S WISH.
When winter comes, the people say 

"Oh, shut the door!” and when, 
As sometimes happens, I forget, 

They call me back again,
It takes till summer time to learn;

And then things change about,
And "Leave it open!” is the cry 

When I go in or out.
I try to be a pleasant boy,

And do just as I ought;
When things become so hard

I wish they might stay taught!

—Little Folks.

Arthur. You'd think, to hear her, 
that there never was so handsome, 
clever, good and intelligent a child 
in the world before.” And Bride 
rather sniffed at so prosperous an 

|idea.
I "Oh, well, Bride, you know the 
baby is just a darling; and the last 
time we were in ‘Aunt Lizzie’s, you 
made as much of Arthur as even 
Aunt Annie did. Just think, un
cle,” continued Clare, "the little fel
low calls Aunt Annie, as well as his 
mother, 'mamma! ’ "

"That speaks well for both the 
baby and Aunt Annie, my dear. She 
evidently loves him very much.

"S'pose a big bear eat him up, 
wot she do den?

This query from.Master Frank was 
surprise.
"For goodness’ sake. Frankie,

I what put that idea into your head?” 
ENCOURAGEMENT. — Here is a I " ’E11» Bride, Charlie told me 

little tale with a moral—read it and .bears eat me up if I don’t keep off 
ponder: stweet. An' me saw a bear de ud-

Tom was a sturdy little athlete jder day fififht a mans wif a pole.” 
and won most of the races and oth- "Oh, I remember now!” comment
er contests of strength. Through va- ed Clare. "There was a performing 
rious winsome traits he had found bear l,P the street one day last week; 
his way to the heart of his teacher |and 1 suppose Charlie has been ter- 
and dhe was

to
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The Value 
Of a Child

in rifying poor Frankie in connection 
with the wrestling match between 
the animal and its owner.”

"Talking of bears, uncle,” said 
Bride, "do those lives of the saints 
with which you are so familiar. 

The preliminaries were settled, the j make any mention of them or their 
race started, and the boys were off relations with holy persons?"

always interested
his success.

One day arrangements had been 
made for a foot race. Several boys 
were to run, although everybody was 
sure that Tom would win

over the course. Tom led clear and 
free for about half the distance, 
then, to the surprise of everyone, 
Johnny began to gain upon him. 
Jim was just behind Johnny and 
running vigorously. Tom’s feet 
seemed to grow heavy and Johnny 
steadily decreased the distance be
tween them, until finally he shot 
post Tom and, with a sudden spurt, 
gained the goal fully five yards in 
advance. Jim was close behind and 
he, too, sped over the line a little 
ahead of Tom, but enough to 
him second place and to leave 
out of the race.

"Why, Tom, what was the

I ever

"Yes, my dear; bears figure in the 
biographies of some of the saints, 
and in their pictures also. Did you 
ever see an old-fashioned picture of 
St. Gall?”

”St. Gall! I don’t think 
heard of him before.”

"Wasn’t he an Irish saint, uncle?” 
asked Clare. "I think Father Quin
lan mentioned him in his sermon on 
last St. Patrick’s Day.”

"Very likely, Clare. He was Irish; 
and the first time you pay me a vis- 

give ^ it, I’ll show you an old engraving in 
Tom j which he is pictured with a bear 

standing beside him.” 
mat- I "And what is the story that the

themselves on the ground to sleep.
"Just then, says tho legend, a l.ig 

bear that had come down from the 
mountain approached nod begun to 
devour the remnants <;f their supper. 
Hiltibod was a good deal irignttn- 
ed; for the bears of that reg'cn were 
apt to be pretty savage. But Gall 
said to the animal: 1 'Tis not fa 
to eat without having worked, 
command you, in he name • ? the m 
powerful God, to fetch some wood to 
put on our tire, wîrich is at oi; 
die out.’

"The bear at once started off, and 
Hiltibod was delighted at the 
thought that it had been scared 
way by Gall’s voice. He hoped they 
had seen the last of the beast. Judge 
of his surprise, then, when a few 
minutes later back came the bear 
with a great dried branch, which he 
broke into several pieces and placed 
on the fire as the saint had ordered 
him to do. Then Gall took 
whole loaf of bread out of his knap
sack and gave it to the animal say
ing: «'Take this as a reward for 
your work; and now go away from 
this valley. I permit you to live on 
these mountains near by. You may 
possess them in common with me 
provided you don’t hurt any human 
being.’ The bear obeyed and betook 
himself to the nearest mountain.

St. Gall, having dismissed Hilti
bod on the following day, establish
ed himself in his hermitage, where 
he dwelt many a long year. He had 
the most friendly relations with all 
the wild animals of the neighbor
hood, and in particular with his first 
acquaintance among them, the bear. 
He soon allowed that obedient beast 
to pay him frequent visits. And it 

very good thing he did; be
cause later on, when the saint was 
entirely destitute of food, the bear, 
just like the raven that brought 
bread to St. Paul the Hermit, car
ried food daily to his venerable mas
ter.” .

"I dess ’at bear oodn’t eat 'ittle 
Arfur or me eeder,” commented 
Frankie, whose drowsy-looking eyes 
reminded me that it was time to say 
"Good-night!”

ter?” asked the teacher as the de- J engraving suggests, uncle? 1 am sure 
fcated boy came toward her with it must be interesting.”
tears streaming down his face.

His only answer was a sob.
"Tell me what happened, Tom.”
Tom dug his knuckles into his eyes 

to dry his tears and tried to tell his

"I started all right, you know-----”
‘*Yes, ^pu led them all.”
"But when I' got half way there 

the boys began to call, ‘Go it, 
Johnny, you’re second!’ ' Hustle, 
Jim, you’re gaining!’ ‘Run, John
ny, run! you’re most up to him! ’ 
But nobody said, ‘Go it, Tom!’ and 
somehow it got into my legs and 
they wouldn’t go;” and Tom, drop
ping to the ground in a heap, cried 
as though his heart would break.

Moral: Many have failed in life be
cause there was no one to say, "Go 
ft, Tom!”

toofses

ST. GALL AND HIS BEAR.-Just 
a month had passed since my last 
visit to the home of my young rela
tives, the Barrys'; and so my drop
ping in on them the other evening 
was hailed with unusual animation.

“Welcome back, uncle! ” exclaimed 
Bride. "You have become such a 
stranger that we were beginning to 
despair of seeing you again.**

"‘Good evening; uncle!” said Clare:
I hope you have quite finished your 

tedious and painful business with 
the dentist.”

“Hello, Untie Austin!”
Frankie, who entered at this 
ture. "How's oor ]

“Well, children, I’m glad to see 
you all again; and particularly glad 

at the dentistry business, which 
«Plains my prolonged absence, is 
over and done with—for the present 
at least. My ‘poor toofses,’ Frank- 
le’ are not so well as they might be, 
“t are much better than they have 
^ for the past month.”

D]d it hurt awfully having them 
«tracted, uncle?”

No, Clare; the extraction was 
'mP e matter, and practically pain- 

f,S8‘ ^bat did hurt, however, was 
e entist s ‘taking impressions,’ 

j, j ^PeciaHy his fitting the plate, 
ad gone through the process 

rinK Lent, and suffered it with 
icnco, it would have served as an 

Vrm *ent Prance. But what have 
eon doing with yourselves late- 

jL VÎ? how have my usual Sun- 
jL;ght stories been replaced?”

by reading Bible history 
es. unde3 ’Aunt Annie did come 

» a fortnight ago; but
*°*Wt or couldn’t talk of any- 

““t Bet Aunt Lizzie's baby eon,

! "A narrative a good deal like 
many others I've told you, Bride; so 
you must not expect anything sen
sational or exciting. St. Gall was 
born in the Green Isle about the 
year 550. He was a pupil and af
terward disciple of the Great St 
Columban, and is known nowadays 
as the apostle of Switzerland. He 
had accompanied St. Columban in 
many a journey through the south
ern part of Europe; and finally, 
when his master was travelling 
through the Swiss mountains on his 
way to Italy, Gall, who longed to 
be a solitary and lead a life of pen
ance, decided to seek out a hermit
age where he could spend his days 
alone. With this purpose in view 
he addressed himself to an old dea
con called Hiltibod, who knew the 
country thoroughly. Hiltibod told 
him that he knew a particularly wild 
spot that would suit well for a her
mitage, were it not that- it was a 
regular den of wild beasts.

" 'Does not the Apostle say,’ an 
swered Gall, ‘If God is for us, who 
shall be against us? And does he not 
affirm also that with those who love 
God everything turns to good, and 
that He who delivered Daniel from 
the lion’s den can. preserve us from 
the fangs of ferocious beasts?’ ” 

"Impressed by such firmness of 
will and such faith, the old deacon 
consented to guide the saint to the 
place he had in mind, and the jeur- 
ney was fixed for the next day. Af
ter spending the greater part of the 
night in prayer, the travelers start
ed at daybreak. About noon the 
good deacon, who was getting tired, 
asked the saint if it wasn’t about 
time to halt and take some refresh
ment. ‘You may take all that is 
necessary to keep up your strength,’ 
said Gall; 'but as for me. I’m re
solved neither to eat nor drink un
til God shows me the place destined 
to become my home.' Hiltibod didn’t 
insist any further and they conti
nued their journey.

"About nightfall, as the two were 
approaching the bank of a littij 
river called Steinach, Gall, geti ing 
entangled among some thorns, sud
denly fell prostrate upon the gr mnd. 
His companion wished 1o he’p ?••»n 
up; but the saint prevented him, 
saying: ‘Let be; this is tbe place fur 
my repose. T have el.-isen it fur r.y 
dwelling-place. ’ Arising?, he cut a 
branch off n cherry cree and. making 

cross of it, planted it just whjit 
he had fallen. Ixnoeltng before the 
cross, he spent some time in prayer; 
after which the two built a fire, pre
pared their modest meal, ate it, and. 
after returning thanks, stretched

BABY’S OWN TABLETS.

Help Little Babies and Big Chil 
dree in All Their Minor 

Illnesses.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

Creator, of the rights of that being 
to life and to the possession of the 
opportunities afforded it by God. In 
dealing with such cases the Court 
should decide upon the degree of re
sponsibility in the party causing the 
death, and then upon the degree of 
suffering and loss inflicted upon the 
parents, and pass judgment in 
cordance; but it should not, and it 
cannot, decide upon the value of 
cnild’s life.

When your child—whether it is a 
big child or little baby—suffers from 
stomach or bowel troubles of any 
kind, is nervous, fidgety or cross and 
doesn't sleep well, give Baby’s Own 
Tablets. This medicine is the quick
est and surest cure—and the safest, 
because it contains no opiate or 
harmful drug. No matter how young 
or how feeble your little one Is the 
Tablets can be given with a certain
ty that the result will be good. For 
very young infants crush the Tab
lets to a powder. Mrs. Geo. W. Por
ter, Thorold, Ont., says:—"My baby 
had indigestion badly when he was 
about three months old. He was 
constantly hungry and his food did 
him no good as he vomited it as 
soon as he took it. He was very 
thin and pale and got but little 
sleep, as he cried nearly all the 
time, both day and night. He was 
constipated; his tongue coated and 
his breath bad. Nothing did him 
any good until I got Baby’s Own 
Tablets, and after giving him these 
a short time he began to get better. 
His food digested properly; his bow
els became regular, he began to 
grow, and is now a big, healthy 
boy. I always keep the Tablets on 
hand and can recommend them to 
other mothers.”

The Tablets can be obtained at any 
drug store or you can get them by 
mail, post paid, at 25 cents a box 
by writing direct to The Dr. Wil
liams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., 
or Schenectady, N.^T.

A FLOATING CONVENT.

A remarkable ship, sailing under 
the Turkish flag, but bearing the 
Russian name which is translated in
to "The Patronage of Our Blessed 
Lady,” lately entered the harbor of 
Taganrog. This large sailing vessel 
is in reality a floating, monastery. It 
belongs to the Abbey of Mount 
Athos. The captain and the whole 
crew wore monastic habits. Tbe cap
tain is one Father Gerassim, who 
wears the insignia of a hieromon- 
achus of the Greek Church. The ves
sel is painted black and bears on 
the bow a large cross. There is a 
chapel on board, in which Father 
Gerassim daily ‘says Mass. The rules 
of monastic life are strictly observed 
on board.
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It is well, at times, that the press 
should openly criticise judicial au
thority, especially when the expon
ents of that authority seem oblivi
ous of all sentiments such as Chris
tians are taught to regard with an 
abiding faith and to cherish as the 
talisman of human happiness. After 
all a tribunal is only a human insti
tution, and to the Court as well as 
to the ordinary individual applies 
the dictum, "it is human to err.” 
The law may be supreme, and it 
may be wrong and dangerous to at
tack the majesty of the law; but the 
interpretation, or the administration 
of that law may be diametrically op
posed to its spirit, and be open to 
censure, or at least, to just criti
cism.

A local newspaper in its issue of 
last Monday, contains an editorial, 
that has the two-fold merit of being 
brief and to the point. It is under 
the heading "The Cash Value of A 
Child.” So striking is that editori
al comment, and so clearly does it 
expose a case of peculiar interest, 
that we reproduce it in full. The 
editorial in question runs as follows:

The North Jersey Street Rail
way Company has just seetled a re
markable case arising out of a claim 
for damages for killing a child. The 
case was tried six times, the juries 
in the lower courts awarding from 
$3,000 to $5,000 damages. These 
verdicts, however, were set aside as 
excessive by the Supreme Court 
which gave the weight of its author
ity to the opinion that when a child 

killed through the negligence of a 
railway company the parents are on
ly damaged to the extent of one dol
lar. The Company has settled with 
the plaintiff upon a basis of a thou
sand dollars, damages and the costs, 
amounting to about two thousand 
dollars more. In assessing the value 

children there is apt to be a wide 
difference between buyers and sellers. 
How the Supreme Court in its wis
dom arrived at one dollar as a fair 
valuation of a child’s life is difficult 
to imagine. Possibly the court was 
of the opinion that the only damage 
done to parents by killing their child 
is of a sentimental character and 
does not feel justified in awarding 
compensation for sentimental dam
ages. In that case it would have 
been more logical to have given 
judgment for the company. A child 
is either worth something or it is 
worth nothing in law. If it is worth 
anything, with all respect to the Su
preme Court of New Jersey, it is 
worth à great deal more than a dol
lar.”

As far as it goes we are in har 
mony with these comments and 
views upon this particular 
case; but we cannot stop short at 
the mere consideration of the value 
in hard cash of a human life. One 
dollar, nor one thousand dollars, 
cannot be laid down as a standard 
in a case where no computation is 
possible. The life of a child, a fact 
evidently ignored by the tribunal ac
hevé mentioned, is a human life. The 
killing of a child means the separat
ing of a soul from a body and the 
launching prematurely of the former 
into eternity. Seen with the eyes of 
Christian faith the life of a child of 
one year, or younger, is as import
ant e as the life of a man of fifty, or 
of eighty. In the eye of the crimin
al law the killing of a child is mur
der, just as is the killing of an ad
ult. As far as the human being kill
ed there is absolutely no distinction.
In the eye of God the crime and the 
sin are equal, and of the same na
ture. A human life—be it that of 
an infant, or that of an aged per
son—is still a human life. And we 
will even go farther, and say that 
if there could be any degrees of 
wrong in such cases, the killing of 
the child should be considered the 
greater of the two crimes. For in 
taking the life of the child you not 
only end a career on earth, but you 
put an end to all the possibilities en
closed in that life, you cut off long 
years of existence that by right be
longs to that child, you deprive that 
being of the opportunities that 
youth, middle age, and old age may 
have had in store for it, you de
prive society of a member whose 
years might be counted by decades in 
the future. In a word, the life of a 
child cannot be estimated at its real 
or its possible value; nor could any 
man dare say that the compensation 
given to parents, no matter how 
great it might be, could be in ex
cess of the loss sustained.

Yet all this is merely judging a 
human life from a material stand
point; there is no thought of the 
soul, of the grandeur of that crea
tion which was to the image of its

Catholicity and Wealth
Commenting upon the very evi

dent fact that the Catholic Church 
in this country is growing not only 
in power but in social prestige, our 
highly esteemed contemporary, the 

Catholic Telegraph,” remarks:— 
"The hope of the Church every

where lies in the plain people. This 
always has been true, and always 
will be. It is undeniable, however, 
that if our people of wealth should 
become really and truly Catholic, the j 
betterment of the masses would be
gin from that day. There would be 
no terrible antagonisms between 
Capital and Labor, injustices would 
perish out of tho world and all men 
would become brothers, instead of 
slaves and masters, respectively, 
now. Even fashion would lose its 
silliness and find its highest employ
ment in doing good works. If the 
ideals of wealth can be changed by 
an acceptance of Catholicity tn the 
name of civilization let the conver
sion of the wealthy take place at 
once. It is precisely because the 
rich and powerful of our country are 
at heart Christlcss and religionless 
that the poor are being ground to 
powder."

Premium
TO

Subscribers.
We offer as a premium 

to each Subscriber a neatly 
bound copy of the Golden 
Jubilee Book, who will send 
the names and cash for 3 
new Subscribers to the True 
Witness.

This is a splendid op
portunity to obtain a most 
interesting chronicle of the 
work of Irish Catholic 
Priests and laymen in 
Montreal during the past 
Fifty years.

Honesty in Small Things
It is more difficult to be honest in 

the small things of life, than in im
portant affairs. Tho merchant who 
is very careful to pay up every délit 
who would not cheat his creditors 
even if there was not the slightest 
chance of discovery, will often, nay, 
habitually misrepresent or over
praise his goods and convey errone
ous impressions to his customers. Tn 
this, however, the merchant does no
thing exceptional. Few persons in 
active business can say at the close 
of a week, that they have acted 
strictly and honestly in all then- 
transactions: They may not have 
told lies. They may not have tried 
to impose the slightest loss on any 
one with whom they had dealings. 
But can they always say that they 
have not now and then created false 
impressions, allowed false notions to 
go uncorrected, or evaded and equi
vocated the truth?

It is honesty and straightforward 
ness in these small affairs of life that, 
really determine, ns well as form th« 
character. A man who will praise 
and compliment where he believes 
there is no real merit, a man who 
will smile upon a wrong act, simply 
to keep "in" with the wrong doer, a 
man who will admit or acquiese in a 
false opinion or statement, simply 
for the sake of peace and good fel
lowship, a man who will not appre
ciate merit or value in his neigh
bor, because of jealousy and malevo
lence; such men can not really be 
called straightforward and true men 
although they may pay every cent 
of their debts, and be strictly hon
est in all their money dealings.

Y£i in these small affairs, 0 
more important matters, honesty 
continues to be the best policy. The 
shrewd diplomatist is found 'out at 
last. The politic aspirant makes his 
road upward doubly difficult. While 
the honest man is after all trusted 
and liked with all his unpleasant 
truth and bluntness.

What we particularly need in this 
nation of politicians, are men who 
"own their own souls,” independent, 
straightforward men who will not 
pander to the multitude, who re
probate dishonest opinions and ex
pressions, as much as they hate ly
ing and 'cheating, who are honest in 
every relationship of life, in every 
word and deed, even in every thought 
of their daily life. The necessities of 
commerce and diplomacy have made 
men too fearful of offending each oth
er. They are polite even to sycho- 
phancy when they have an interest to 
subserve, but to those from whom 
they expect no favors, they become 
bearish and rude. Politeness is well 
when it is equal and honest, \but not 
otherwise. In the majority oFc 
honest, straightforward dealing even 
in business, is better than the hon
eyed words and feigned friendship 
that deceive and injure. Honesty 
need not be blunt nor rugged, it 
may be graceful. It was said of a 
great Englishman, that his "no” 
was more pleasant that many an
other men’s compliance. It illus
trates how unpleasant truths and 
honest opinions may be made as ac
ceptable and atf pleasing, as dishon
est statements and deceptive , just 
this.-—Catholic Citizen.

Catholic Sailors’ Cl
ALL SAILORS WELCOME.

Concert Every Wednesday 
Evening.

All Looal Talent Invited ; the 
fll« «V? th.B °,ty Pay us a visit.

, at O 80 am on Sunday.
Evening. °°noert on 8uad*y 

10°p m Week days from 0 a.m. to 

p mD 8undays' from 1 p.m.to lO 

Tel. Main 2161.

St. Peter and Common Sts.

OO.

New Fall Goods
IN EVERY DEPARTMENT.

LADIES’ TAILORING.
” taIlored “ab’

fit twn To en6ure perfect
whiclT WA ge 18 a11 that i8 necessary,
appr.c Je ” *”re' °“r will

We ask our Lady Patrons to leave their 
Mtr. 7 " P°Mible' ««member, ne
gl-ar«,Ïeed. ”Tery 0ARMENT

JOHN MURPHY * OO.

DRESS GOODS DEPT.
to stock this week, and all marked at 
quick-relling prices. Drees Ooodi to inlt 
every sued puree, and no better values cam 
be had anywhere else ,■ and as we show an 
asiortment equal to the London, Pari, and 
flew York stores, you are sure to geteiited.

Bny your Dress Goods here, and you'll 
get the best for least money.

JOHN MURPHY * OO.

MILLINERY DEPT.
Ever y Novelty in Beady-to-Wear Felt 

Hats fer Fall Wear. Prices as low as $1.00.
Some very stylish lines at $2.60, $2.86 

and $3.00.
Children's Scheol Felt Hats, Camel’s 

Hair Finish, only $1.00.
Everything New in Felt Hate is now on. 

Exhibition.

JOHN MURPHY i CO.
••Ehsrlwe Street, eerasref 

Metcalfe Street.

Terms Cash..............Telephone Up 174#

C. i MCDONNELL,
Accountant and Liquidator

ISO ST. JAMES STREET, 

..Montreal..

FIftMB jeers experience in sonne»
tion with the liquidation of Private 
end Insolvent Beta tee. Audi tine 
Book* and preparing An——' Beporte 
for private firms, end publie corpora
tion» e specialty.

TELEPHONE 1182.


