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Jessie’s Offerings
AND 1*0 RHSroiP®.

Jessie had not been very recollected 
during the first weeks of preparation 
for First Communion, and Sister 
Margaret had ones gone so. far as 
to say that perhaps she would bet
ter wait another year. This had the 
effect of making the child more 
thoughtful, although by nature she 
was very lively, and not much given 
to piety. Sister Margaret, seeing 
this, had kept her after the others, 
in order to encourage her good dis
position by pious conversation and 
stories of the saints. Jessie fully

for anything but the holy tenderness 
that filled her soul, knew only that 
she had received her Lord within her 
heart, in which He was still reposing 
Dropping her head in her hands she 
remained wrapped- in an ecstacy of 
prayer and thanksgiving. The lady 
also knelt, tears falling from her 
eyes. After a time she touched Jes
sie on the shoulder. The child turn
ed around.

"My child,” said the lady. "Will 
you pray for me?”

"Yes. ma’am, I will,” replied the
appreciated all that was being done j little girl.
in her behalf and surprised her teach
er by numerous 
thoughtful remarks, 
a better insight into the character 
of the child- than all the previous 
years of acquaintance and guidance 
had accomplished.

One day she said to her, "Jessie, 
my child, what is your favorite do 
votion?”

The child smiled shyly as she an
swered, "I like to pray to the souls 
in Purgatory.”

"To them or for them?”
"To them.” said Jessie. "Of course 

I always pray for them—I think 'Out 
of the Depths’ is the loveliest pray
er. But when I want anything very 
badly I just say, 'Please get me so 
and so, dear holy souls,’ and they 
nearly always do.”

Sister Margaret smiled. "Now 1 
never thought you were such a pious 
little thing,” she said. "Indeed, I 
fancied”—

"Oh. but I am not pious at all,” 
interrupted Jessie, hurriedly. "If I 
had been, you would not have had 
almost to put me away from my 
First Communion. But I do love the 
holy souls, and Sister”—she hesitat
ed. blushed and again smiled in her 
peculiar shy little way.

"Do not be timid about saying any 
of your thoughts to old Sister Mar
garet,” said the gentle religious, ob
serving her confusion.

"I was only going to say, Sister,” 
she continued, "that I wondered if 
it would be nice to offer up my First 
Communion for the release of a suf
fering soul?”

“Nice?” echoed the Sister. "Noth
ing could be more lovely. Is there 
some relative, perhaps, for whom 
you should wish to make the offer
ing?”
-"-Nft, Sister. Papa and mamma are 

always praying and having Masses 
said for the grandpapa and grand
mamma who are dead. And 1 don t 
know of any other friends.”

"Well, then, what would tie 4 your 
wish?”

"I thought it might be a good 
thing to offer it for some neglected 
soul.”

"Indeed it would.” 'said Sister 
Margaret, much edified.

"Then I will do that,” said Jessie, 
simply, and the matter was spoken 
of no more.

Qn the morning of First Communion 
day the childlen marched in proces
sion from the convent to the church, 
with that look upon their young 
faces which no human being ever 
wears except on that memorable oc
casion. Jessie and her companion 
were the last to run the gauntlet of 
admiring criticism from the crowds 
that lined the sidewalks and surged 
up to the steps. A Indy richly at
tired was passing in a carriage, driv
en by a liveried coachman. The 
horses began to kick, and Jessie 
swerved aside with her companion, 
for the first time raising her eyes, 
which had been bent upon the 
ground. They met those of the lady, 
large, dark and sorrowful, with a 
haughty expression that repelled the 
child even in that brief moment. But 
something in that innocent gaze 
caught the attention of the occupant 
of the carriage. She hesitated, lean
ed fovwaid, and ordering her coach
man to stop, alighted from her ve
hicle and slowly entered the church 
into which the crowd haà already 
disappeared. Once inside she edged 
her way forward, and soon found 
hersql, in the pew just behind Jes
sie, who was seated in the last row 
of first Communicants.

The Mass proceeded, and the lady 
sat during the greater part of it, 
half kneeling at the Elevation. Her 
face was pale and outwardly calm, 
but the occasional twitching of her 
lips betrayed the existence of strong 
hidden emotion. After a few words 
from the officiating priest before the 
Communion, the children advanced 
to the rail. As Jessie once more re
entered the pew, her hands clasped 
togetlier, her young face radiant and 
glorified by the sublime act she had 
just performed, the lady bent for
ward in a vain effort to catch her

And for a soul in purgatory who 
questions and ! is very dear to me9” 
which gave her j The çhild again answered in the 

I affirmative, and returned to her de
votions.

Early that afternoon Sister Mar- 
j goret came to the priest’s parlor to 
i confer with him about something 
relative to the Confirmation of the 
children, which was to take place at 
4 o’clock. He was talking to a lady, 
to whom he excused himself while he 
left the room to fetch what Sister 
Margaret wanted. As the Sister 
stood looking into the yard where 
the children were already assembled, 
the lady came forward and address-

"There was a little girl this morn
ing, Sister,” she said, "if 1 see her 
1 will point her out. I should like 
to know her name. She was so very 
sweet and innocent, with such a 
wrapt look in her eyes that she im
pressed me very much. Indeed, it 
may seem a very strange thing, but 
it really drew me into the church, 
where I had no thought of going, for 
1 had not been in a Catholic Church 
for many years.”

Sister Margaret glanced at her 
quickly, and then withdrew her gaze. 
It was a face that bore traces of 
suffering, a proud face, with lines 
of care and unhappiness upon the 
forehead, and there were traces of 
recent weeping.

I)o you "know where she sat in 
the church?” asked the Sister.

In the last row, 1 was just be
hind her. A little thing, with great, 
dark, pleading eyes. A future nun 1 
should say, if appearances are not 
deceitful.”

It must have been Jessie,” was 
the reply.

Ah. there she is.” said the lady, 
a child ran across the walk to

ward the school room.
"Yes, that is Jessie,” replied Sis

ter Margaret, and moved by an im
pulse for which she could not ac
count, she added:

She if: a dear good child. Would 
you believe it, madame, she offered 
her first holy Communion this morn
ing for some neglected soul in pur
gatory.”

"Mon Dieu,” exclaimed the lady, 
clasping her hands, "it is like a mir
acle. Oh! Sister, I must see you a- 
gain when you have leisure. I must 
tell yen the story of njY life- I have 
just been af t in;r the priest when I 
might come to Confession. VtTicn con 
I see you?”

"To-morrow we will have a holi
day on account of the First Commu
nicants,” was the reply. "Will you 
come to the convent at three?”

The next afternoon. Sister Margar
et found herself listening to the fol
lowing story:

"I was Lorn in New Orleans,” said 
Mrs. Malot, "of mixed French and 
Irish descent. My father, once a 
Catholic, had become an infidel; my 
mother was a pious Catholic Chris
tian. But from the first I was care
less in religious matters, anil when 
I married, after the death of my 
mother, I gave up my faith entirely. 
My husband was a Protestant, and 
did not know* that I had ever been 
a Catholic. In earlier days it was 
a mark of odium in some portions 
of this country to attend the Cath
olic Church, and when we removed 
to the West we settled in a new 
town composed almost entirely of 
Methodists. Nothing could be far
ther from my inclinations than the 
Methodist religion, but I joined the 
church for the sake of society, and 
it was only after I had really iden
tified myself with that form of wor
ship that I began to realize my per
fidy, and have regrets for my own. 
which I endeavored to stifle.

"Some missionaries ..came to the 
town; my husbqnd went to hear 
them through curiosity, with the re
sult that be obtained works or 
Catholicity, and was received into 
the Church. He not only lost pres
tige, but clients and money by it. 
and while I did not reproach him for 
what he had done, I made no sign. 
Our only child died, after having 

baptized by the priest, and T
aye. But the child had no thought felt It to be a judgment of God. My

husband solicited me to join the 
Catholic Church, where I would find 
true comfort and consolation; but I 
had now gone so far that I was* ar 
shamed to tell him I was- already a 
Catholic, fearing his displeasure and 
lasting contempt, for he was an up
right man. He wished to remove to 
some town where there was a Catho- 
olic Church; the priest coming to 
C-----  but once a month, his congre
gation consisting of laborers on the 
railroad, miners and servant girls. I 
protested against this, and we re
mained in C----- .

"My husband entered into politics, 
negleceed his business, lost the no
mination for judge, and toox to 
drinking. His health was not rob
ust, and in a couple of years dissip
ation reduced him to a dying condi
tion. He did not ask for a priest 
and I did not inquire whether he 
wished to see one, fearing to alarm 
him. The end came suddenly. His 
last words were: "Oh! Mary, pray 
for me and have prayers said for me 
when I shall be in purgatory.’ His 
mind was wandering, but it betrayed 
his most cherished wish. At the mo
ment I meant to do as he requested, 
but later negiected it. My heart 
seemed to have become hardened 
God permitted it, no doubt, to pun
ish me. I lost all desire to reconcile 
myself with Him. Some Western 
mines in which my husband had been 
interested proved valuable, and I 
was a rich woman. I came East, 
joined the Episcopal Church as being 
the most fashionable, and I was on 
my way to early service when I en
countered the first Communicants on 
their way to Mass. Something in 
the eyes of that little girl seemed to 
summon me. After I went in, and 
found her kneeling in front of me 1 
tried to pray. It was only after she 
had returned to the pew from the 
Communion table that I felt a flood 
of shame and repentance sweeping 
through my soul. I wanted her dear 
prayers for myself and for him, for 
whom I had wept and mourned 
through all these years, but whom 
I had left to suffer in the fires of 
purgatory.

"Fur I firmly believe that his was 
the soul' whom God had chosen her 
to deliver, or at least assist by her 
purè, sweet offering. It is more than 
a coincidence, it is a special Provi
dence, a miracle. I needed one to 
bring me back to the fold.

"Yesterday I was tempted to des
pair; I felt that I could never face 
my God, never meet my poor hus
band whose last prayer I had per
mitted to go unheeded. But last 
night I went to Confession, and to
day I begin to experience what it is 
to be Catholic, even though a most 
unworthy penitent.”

Society was aghast when the rich 
and fashionable Mrs. Malot returned 
to the Catholic Church, of which she 
took pains to inform her friends she 
had once been a member. Jessie won
dered ax. the affection she ever after
ward showed towards her, and why 
she seemed so pleased to meet her 
on the way to and from Mass, their 
roads lying in the same direction. 
But she did not know the secret of 
it; wiser heads than hers believing it 
better not to endanger the simplicity 
of her pure young heart, by telling 
her how it seemed that her beautiful 
offering had been pleasing to God 
and accepted by Him.

Nor does she know it yet, though 
one of the holiest and happiest am-/ 
ong the Helpers of the Holy Souls.— 
The Indian Advocate.

Father Campbell on 
Indifference.

Rev. Thomas A. Campbell, S.J., 
in the course of a sermon, preached 
at Stanford, Conn., recently gave ex
pression to his convictions regarding 
the indifference to religion in the 
American Republic. He said in part:

*1 urge you to be present at this 
sacrifice of the Mass, and to par
take of the Blessed Sacrament, x not 
only because I lo\e my Church, but 
because I love my country. Let. un 
look for a momeot at the Conditions 
prevailing in this glorious country of 
ours. Statistics show us, and I 
have no reason to doubt the accur
acy of the figures, that between for
ty and fifty million people attend no 
church. In looking about un we find 
our churches emptying, their congre
gations are withering. It was not so 
long ago that you and I were sub
jected to ridicule and to scorn owing 
to our belief. We were not consider
ed as worthy of the consideration 
that was given to others. Now ,all 
this is chanced. A Catholic stands 
on the saine base with everybody 
else, and we hear ni more of big
otry. But, for my part, I would say 
I would rather a thousand times 
have the old days with all their bit
ter bigotry and bitter prejudice than 
the indifference that we find to-day, 
because back of all that bigotry. 
back of all the uarrowneas and lack

of knowledge that prompted it, there
was strong religious conviction.

Yes, Catholic priest that I am, I 
will stand here and say that I would 
far sooner see every Protestant 
church crowded to the doors than 
this indifference that now confronts 
us. And why do we find this empty
ing of such churches? Is it not be
cause they lack the great fundament
al principle which should underlie ml 
true worship of God—namely, a sa
crifice? They go to hear their minis
ter speak, and sometimes they hear 
a discourse on politics while often 
some reference is made to current 
affairs. But they soon tire of the 
eloquence of the man; they soon tire 
of the music, and then they stay 
away. There is nothing to hold 
them, and hence the forty or fifty 
million people in our country to-day 
who belong to no church.

I appeal to you Catholics for the 
:ove of your country, to be faithful 
to your religious duties, for the day 
will come when men of religious con
viction, men with a faith in God, 
vill be needed, if our political insti- 
utions are to be preserved. Look at 

ravages made in other countries- by 
anarchism and socialism, and the 
inroads these forces are making here. 
‘No God and no master,' is what 
they have on their banner. The time 
is coming when we shall find in this 
country that those who know no God 
will know no master, and will rise 
against our democractic institutions. 
Is it not inevitable that those who 
will not acknowledge the law of God 
will also refuse to acknowledge the 
law of man? See what has happened 
in other countries where entireties 
have emptied. Asia Minor, where 
the Christian religion was born, we 
find under the hoof of the atrocious 
and infamous Mohammldan.

Then to come to that country 
which perhaps you are thinking 
about. I refer to France. No countn 
on the globe has a more magnificent 
history, but behold her to-day. She 
is closing the institutions which were 
once her pride, and is driving in the 
streets to mingle with thieves, pick
pockets and abandoned women, hun
dreds of pious men and women who 
have dedicated their lives to God. 
The boast is made that within a few 
years there won't be a Mass said in 
all France. Now the only reason I 
can ascribe for this—and I know 
Franco and I love her—is religious 
indifference. Her men and women 
have not gone to church as they 
should have, and now, when the 
crisis is reached, it is seen that they 
have lost their old patriotism and 
chivalry.”

Bit sines s\ Cards.

W. SHARKEY.
Real Estate and Fire Insurance Agent

lS40»»d 1788 NOTRE DAMEIT, 
.Montreal.

Valuations made of Real Estate. Per
sonal supervision given to all business. 

Telephone Main 771

Soçièly Directory.

CONROY BROS..
228 Centre Street.

Practical Plumber»,GaiaadSteamFltten

ELECTRIC end mECBANICAl

BKI.LS,eto.
Tel. Main 3542. Night and Day Services

Tklepphoni 3833

THOMAS O’CONNELL
Healerin General Household Hardware. Paints 

Oils.ana a fine line of Wall Papere,

Cor. Murray and Ottawa
STREETS.

PRACTICAL PLUMBER,

EH. STEAM and HOT WATEB FIÏÏII
RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANY «TOI B 

CHEAP,
Oroers promptly attended to. •*! Moderate 

bargee. A trial solicited.

Established 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,
House- Sign ana Decorative Paintei

PLAIN AND DKCORATIVJS

PAPER-HANGER.

IBODIE’S CELEBRATED 
SELF-RAISING ptflUB

Is the Original and the Best.
or the empty basA PREMIUM giver 

returned to our Office.
IO BLEURY St., Montreal

SUPERIOR COURT.
PROVINCE OF QUEBEC,

District of Montreal.
No. 1703.

Dame Myrtle Hungerford, of the 
City and District of Montreal, wife 
of George H. Hogle, of the same 
place, livery stable keeper,

Plaintiff.

Whitewashln gand Tinting Order»promptl> 
attended to. Terms moderate.

tteeidence 645, Office 647, Dorchester street 
aaet of Bleary street. Montreal.

Bell Telephone. Main. 1405.

LAWRENCE RILEY.
eiiASTBBJHIH

Successor to John Rile;
Plain au<l Ornamental I 
all kinds promptly attended to 
nished Postal orders attended
Street, Point St € . ..

by Establiebedin 1866 
Plastering Repairs tf

Estimates for
te- 15 Parle

The Plain Truth Tells
In roofing as in everything else, if 

your roof needs only a repair we 
will candidly tell you so, if a new 
roof is required we give a guaran
tee for 10, 7 or 5 years, according 
to price. Our experts are at your 
disposal, without extra cost. Can 
we do anything for you?

GEORGE W, REED 4 CO,
Rollers, Asplatas, to.,

t 85 CRAIG STREET.

CHURCH BELLS.

INcSHANFS BELLS

The said George H. Hogle,
Defendant

Public notice is hereby given that 
an action for separation as to pro
perty has been this day instituted 
between the above parties.

SMITH, MARTCEY & 
MONTGOMERY.

Montreal, 13th May, 1903.

MENEBLY BELL COM
TROY, N.Y.. and

177 BROADWAY, YEW YORK OK, .

Mamilacture Superior CHURCH BELLS

A.O.H. DIVISION NO. 8 meets „ 
the second and fourth Thursday! * 
each month, at 816 St. Law * 
Main street. Officers: W H Tu “ 

PQ“' Vice-President! 

98V sT Z , ReCOrdi'«-Wtary, 981 St. Denis street; ja 
Scullion, Treasurer; Joseph Turn 
Financial -Secretary, looo St Bp6!’ 
street.

A.O.H., DIVISION NO. 8. meete 
the first and third Wednesday 
each month, at ^868 Notre 
street, near McGill. Officers 
derm an D. Gallery, M.p.

o#
Dam*
: Al-

dent; M. McCarthy.' vToTpreskT™,1"
Fred. J. Devlin.
1628F Ontario .treat, L. 
Treasurer; John Hughes cZ!’; 
Secretary. 65 Young

— ——idinir pn,„ 
talttee: John O'Donnell. Marshal
Fennel, Chairman Standing M

A.O.H. LADIES' AUXLLARY, Dj. 
vision No. 5. Organized Oct. loth 
1901. Meetings are held in St 
Patrick's Hall, 92 St. Alezander 
on the first Sunday of each month 
at 2.80 p.m., on the third Thur.. 
day at 8 p.m. President, Mi», An
nie Donovan; vice-president, Mr. 
Sarah Allen; recording-secretary 
Mise Rose Ward; financial-secretary 
Miss Emma Doyle, 68 Ander.o, 
street: treasurer, Mrs. Charlotte 
Bermfngham; chaplain, Rev 
ther McGrath.

8T. PATRICK’S SOCIETY .-Estab
lished March 6th, 1856, incorpor
ated 1868. revised 1864. Meets 1» 
St, Patrick’s Fall. 92 St. Alexan
der street, first Monday of thr 
montL. Committee meets l«^ft Wed
nesday. Officers : \Rev/Director. 
Rev. M. Callaghan. P^ Preslddit^ 
Hon. Mr. Justice C. J. Doherty ; 
1st Vice, F. E. Devlin, M.D.; 2nd 
Vice, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Treas
urer, Frank J. Green, Correspon- 
In Secretary, John Cahill, Rec
ording Secretary, T. P. Tansey.

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN'S SOCIF, 
TY organized 1885.—Meets in it* 
hall, 157 Ottawa street. on the 
first Sunday of each month, at 
2.80 p.m. Spiritual Adviser. Rev. 
Father Flynn, C.SS.R.; President, 
R. J. Byrne; Treasurer, Thomas 
O’Connel; Rec.-Sec., Robt. J. Hart.

ST. ANTHONY'S COURT, C. O. F., 
meets on the second and fourth 
Friday of every month in their 
hall, corner Seiarneura and Notre 
Dame streets, H. C. McCallum C. 
It., T. W. Kane, secretary.

ST. PATRICK’S T. A. * D. SO
CIETY.—Meets on the cecond Sun
day of every month in St. Pat
rick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexander St , 
Immediately after Vespers. Com 
mittee of Management meets fit 
same hall the first Tuesday of every 
month at 8 p.m. Rev. M. J. Mc
Kenna, Rev. President; W. P. 
Doyle, 1st Vice-President ; Jno< 
P. Gunning, Secretary, 716 St. Ar* 
toi ne street, St, Henri.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
26.—(Organized, 13th November. 
1873.—Branch 26 meets at St. 
Patrick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexander 
St., on every Monday of each 
mon?h. Tbs regular meetings for 
the transaction of business art 
held on the 2nd and 4th Mondays 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chan
cellor, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Pre
sident, Fred. J. Sears;1 Recording- 
Secretary, J. J, Costlgan: Finan
cial-Secretory, Robt. Warren; 
Treasurer, J. H. Feeley, Jr.; Medi
cal Ad visera, Drs. H. J- Harrison, 
E. J. O’Connof and O. H. Merrill.
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NOTES

DAILY DISASTERS 
we publish an account 
ping disaster, the deti 
came to us from M 
might well quote the v 
"Boston Post,” in de< 
subject of the forest fit 
the New England Stai 
that organ says:—"Th: 
however, is entirely of 
tion. And it means 
more than any distant 
turban ce can mean. It 
destruction which man 
not fully repair.” In t 
hear the natural cry t) 
from each one as soon 
calamity comes to hi 
With a kind of indiffer 
or hear of the disastei 
lands. But when these 
multiply to an abnor 
when they grow so frei 
almost become accusto 
when we find them of 
most hourly occurrence 
feel that the danger Is 
closer and is gradually 
with its chain—and we 
moment that ours will 
fated region. In no pt 
world to-day is there a 
free from such calami 
up the ordinary daily ] 
told of the terrific coll 
seilles and the hundred 
that were lost; in anc 
we read of the scores o: 
by cyclones in Texas i 
on the same page the d 
elements are records 
havoc along the valley 
souri and Misseesippi; 
an account of the peopl 
conflagrations that hat 
weeks in our own sectio 
try; Turtle mountain a 
the remains of the tow 
Pellee is in active € 
southern seas are swej 
cones that engulf whol 
hundreds of lives; railx 
are of hourly occurrence 
is mowing down human 
rate of a thousand per 
dia; and the forms of 
are made up with smal 
murders, suicides and r 
the spectacle that tne v

There are some who 
idea of prayers being 
heaven for the protectic 
pie and of the * country 
ally they who so scoff 
are the most miserable 
when the hour of dan( 
comes. In this connect) 
well quote another pass 
same article, as cited a 
do so to furnish these 
lieving, trembling créât 
idea of how a Protestai 
aiders the matter. The 
"It is an exceptional e: 
ferring to the fires). V 
await the rain and pray 
this is exactly what 
Catholic population of 
been doing. It was enj' 
Divine Lord, on one im] 
sion, to "watch and pr 
ly to wait for God’s g< 
to watch for the Provid 
but also, to “pray,” th 
needed might be accorde 
has said- plainly "Ask e 
receive.” But He insist 
wilting, if we do our si 
contract, if we do the j 
the asking—the easier j 
He will do the rest. Bi 
not hesitate in the a 
necessary act upon <

...1__ii_ackuowlet 
upon ]
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