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~ing and cursing, as firemen

THEIR
 CHAPLAINS.

CONVENTION of the Massa-
chusetts State Firemen’'s As-
sociation was held October 16
in Boston, at which an ad-
dress was given by the Rev.
William St. Elmo Smith, of the Fa-
thers of Mercy, attached to the
French Church of St. Vincent de
Paul, New York, and chaplain of the
New York Fire Department.

We append Father Smith’s uddress:

““The chaplaincies in the depart-
ment date back to March 28, 1899,
the week following the disastrotis
fire of the Windsor ifotel, when inen
and women were bidden before their
Maker without any preparation
whatever, such was the rapidity of
the conflagration. The usunal fire
lines had been formed, and the cler-
gy from; the near-by Cathedral found
difficulty to break through the ranks
to minister to the injured and dying,
so the commissioner, who was the
Hon. J. J. Scannd, thought of hav-
ing chaplains recognized among the
uniformed, force. He reasoned thak
the army and navy llud their chap-
lains, and even the houses of the
Legislature, where there is no dan-
ger, and if these needed them, surely
men who are called out day and
night to the unexpected and the many
risks attending their arduous dJduties,
where so many are exposed to lose
their lives, not to mention the wants
of the many who are huddled toge-
ther in the congested tenements of
‘kew York, where many are yearly
smothered or burned, it would be a
consolation for the firemen and peo-
ple to know that near by the priest
and minister are ever on the wlert
to come to their spiritual rescue.

“The work was to be done with-
out any compensation whatever, So
we procured for ourselves horse and
carriage, uniforms, and all the ac-
coutrements of a fireman. We rank
as battalion chiefs, with the device
of two trumpets surmounted by a
cross upon our helmet.

““The city assigned to us a driver
from the uniformed force. Recently,
under our present administration,
the commissioner, Hon. Mr, Sturgis,
has kindly presnted each of the
charlains with a horse and carriage

“In our rooms is installed » g fire
alarm in communication with head-
quarters, and all fires are registered
within the rectory, besides a bell
that hits the stations. There is al-
80 a telephone, to keep us warned in
case of emergencies.

““We respond to all third alarn's
in the city proper of New xork,
Fourth alarms send us anywhere in
Greater New York, which includes
Second alarms bring us
jn the husiness district below Fifty-
ninth street. I have responded to as
many as three third alarms in one
night, which makes it/ a trying work
sometimes, especisfly as I must  be

fasting from midnight so as to be
able to celebrate my Mass in the
morning.

“At the alarm, our drivers who

jive in the nearest fire house to our
rectory, drive over for us to find us

ready at the door, with 'rubber
voots and coat on. With utmost
speed we reach the fire, penetrate

the lines, and move about as close
to the men in danger as possible, of-
ten lending a hand to carry the line
to the hottest place. At first the
men found it queer to see the cler-
gymen 8o near them.

~“‘One night I heard firemen swear-
some-

times can do, One of them bumped

. up against me. T called his atten- |

are you?’
Chaplain Smith.

> | that rolled from every opeming in|
the building, stood a dozen fire lad-
| ctes ‘and policemen with bare heads

gines, the glare of the flames,

the heavy clouds of sulfocating smo

forming a semi-circle. ~ Within this
space I knelt, my ear close to the
dying man’s lips. Suddenly the fire
department searchlight  turned its
bright light on the reverent group
and held it there motionless, while I
gave Extreme Unction to the ‘fire-
man, whose eyes were fast  closing.
Surely such a sight as this  must
have a salutary effect upon = the
brawny men who rigk life and limb
daily in the performance of duty.
The knowledge that far below stands
the anointed minister of God ready
to give the consolation of religion
in case of fatal acciaent, must un-
doubtedly steady the foot and nerve
the arm of this fire fighter as he
plies his perilous vocation in mid-
air,

‘“‘Besides attending
tual wants of the men, it has been
our good fortune to save * many
lives. Not long ago wy fellow chap-
lain, Mr. Walkley, who responded to
the third-alarm fire of the Morton
House, proved himself a hero  in
suving, unaided, from certain death,
1wo young men who were taken un-

10 the spiri-

conscious to the hospital.
““The presence of chaplains
fire' is not omly comforting and as-
suring to firemen, but it has a quiet-
ing effect upon the inmates of burn-

ing buildings. Hysterical women of-

ten snbside when the chaplgins ap-
pear, or when they hear 6f their
presence in the house Frequently

lives have heen saved by taking the
injured in our buggies to the hospi-
tal—injured who. otherwise would
have to wait for an ambulance and
suffer by the delay.

“I might tell you of what was ac-
complished at the explosion of the
Murray Hill Hotel, the disastrous
fire of the Park Avenue Hotel, where
we worked over many dying, and
eased somewhat their last agony as
they closed thei® eyes forever. One
last incident. This was at tne hor-
ror of the telescoping train from
New Rochelle into the Grand Cen-
tral Station. By telephone I was
summoned on the first alarm; reach-
ing down into the tunnel, ghastly in
the extreme was the sight that met
my eyes. Clusters of men were
hanging from the windows of the
car, faces black with congestion, held
fast in their futile eflorts to escape.

‘“A feature in connection with our
work has been the service of the cof-
fee waggon at big fires. We had no-
ticed how the men, hungry and
thirsty, many of them not eating a
mouthful in their long hours of fire
fightinz, felt faint and exhausted,
were sorely tempted to accept strong
drink that was slipped among them,

so we made arrangements with a
ladies’ temperance society, who fur-
nish us gratis with coffee ana re-

freshinents.

‘‘Besides our presence at fires our
work consists in visiting the men in
their quarters. We talk individually
with the men, and many a fellow is
fortified in his resolutions for good,
or a return to God is made by the
chance a man has to confess his sing
by taking him apart in the officers’
TrooIs.

"Weekly we made an official visit,
accompaniedt by the chiet or  bat-
talion of the district. Men stand in
line, give the formal salute, and
listen to an address from both of us.
The call is concluded as we pass
down the line and grve each man a
hcarty shake of the hand. We might
say that the opportunity for practi-
Ial temperance is unlimited, and
much has been accomplished.

“We follow the men everywhere as
much as possible, at their hard fight-
ing in fires; ‘their home diffculties
are cominunicated to us; sit out for
the trials for firemen held = every
fortnight before ' the commissioner,
notice the tendericies of inen, their
‘weaknesses as they are unfolded at

at a

growing more corrupt, and it is to
be feared that there is ample cause
for such an unpleasant statement.
However, there is a bright side to
the picture, and if society is on the
decline there is no stint of endeavor
to prop it up and to redeem it. That

a  regular propaganda of vice is
| daily and hourly carried on is not
a matter of surprise. The Devil is

as active, and may be more so to-
day, as ever he has been, and the
Church, that has ever been arrayed
against him and his works, is just

| a8 potent, a vigilunt, and as deter-

mined at this hour as ever sme nas
been throughout the centuries. In a
recent number of the Boston‘’ Re-
public,”” Hon. John F. Firzgerald,
editorially calls the attention of all
Catholics on this continent to one
of the latest efiorts being made to
destroy the morals of the rising gen-
eration and to undermine the influ-
ence of the Catholic Church. He says,
in one place, that ‘‘The Republic ™’
calls upon *‘its brother-journals in
all parts of the country to set forth
in its true light this travesty of
holy scenes and holy personages.’”” In
view of the fact that Canada, and
especially Montreal, may be treated
to the exhibition, and similar ones,
to which the article refers, we feel
it our duty to reproduce the princi-
pal portions of that wise ana timely
warning. The Editor thus writes:—

“Jt would seem that Miss Julia
Marlowe’s managers might have se-
lected a play which show forth her
abilities as an actress without
shocking the sensibilities of Catho-

lics. This they have done, in a
most grievous manner, in “Queen
Fiammetta,”” which is now complet-

ing a two weeks’ run at the Hollis
Street Theater.

Its author, Catulle Mendes,
Parisian poet of Portuguese descent,
whose literary flights have carried
him in a direction quite opposite to
the soarings of Santos-Dumont. Men-
des is more at home in the Inferno
than in the Empyrean. He is mnot
only depraved himself, but he exalts
and teaches depravity. He has
beauty at his command, but it is
the beauty of serpents and of pan-
thers, of sinister, cruel passions that
writhe and crouch in the dark re-
cesses of our nature. The TFrench
courts have taken notice of his
shamelessness. He counts his vic-
tims among the girted women of
Paris.

To mwinds like his, religion is unin-
telligible. The only form of beaaty
which they comprehend is that of
Circe and the Sirens. The.Madonna’s
{oveliness escapes them. The Church,
aiming to subdue and regulate pas-
sion, presents itself to them as a
savage tyrant and their response to
her lofty admonitions is that atti-
tude of violent which is so familiar
in the Latin countries. ;

This is the spirit in which Catolle
Mendes has drawn his picture of Bo-
logna during the Italian Renais-
sance. The leading figures of ‘his
play are Churchmen,—a cardinal, who
is Cesar Borgia under a slight dis-
guise of name,—a young friar, who

ts to inate a queen.—in
Grand Inquisitor, who decrees in the

is a

and cruel catastrophe. Ovsr this
wicked consummation the Cardinal
in his red robg presides like a conse-
crated Mephisto. Worldly intr
fanaticism, intolerance,—these
the. aspects of Catholicism w.ich

to the spectator of

name of the Pope himself the tragic

and piece together profane sentences
may be literally true and yet pro-
foundly® untypical, and this is = the
case with “Queen Fiammetta,” =~ It
does not even afford a just picture
of Renaissance Italy, which had ' its
saints as well as fts artists  and
brigands. No one denies that - the
paganism of the Latin blood assert-.
ed itself boldly at that period and
that the Spirit of a Nero and a
Claudius somelimes crept into the
gown of a Churchman. It reappears
occasionally in modern times (let us
say contemporary Paris), in the
robes of a poet or a prime minister.
Yet poetry is not essentially licen- |
tious; nor is persecution the whole
study of a statesman.

But ‘“The Republic’’ is not dealing
especially with Catulle Mendes. It
cannot prevent foreign authors. liv-
ing in the Paris of Combes and Wal-
deck-Rousseau, from giving shape to
their own interpretation of religion,
however base and blind it may be.
But it can and does warn Ameri-
can Catholics to shun these import-
ed exhibitions. It calls upon its
brother-journals in all parts of the
country to set forth in its true light
this travestry of holy scenes and
personages. Only a few years, smce,
religious themes were avoided in the
drama, by an unwrreten rule ymich
rested on the doubly sound founda-
tion of prudence and good breeding.
I we may not appeal to a lost
sense of courtesy, an instinctive re-
luctance to give offense, in the
breasts of the theatrical managers
of to-day, we may at least entreat
their prudence to take heed of our
objections and our numbers. We are
some twelve to fifteen millions in
this country, chiefly collected in the
cities, where theatrical troups seek
their patronage. A united voice of
protest on out part might result in
a revival of the old principle of for-
bearance and the speedy retirement
of this bigoted production by the
unspeakalfe mocker Mendes."”

SENSATIONAL
LIES
OF
THE

SBOULAR

EADERS of newspapers sup-

plied with XEuropean corre-

spondence by the Press Pub-

lishing Company were recent-

ly treated to the following
choice morsel * of news, especially
cabled, and displayed under ‘‘scare’’
headlines:

““Paris, August 80.—Louis Probst,
a government engineer, asserts ‘that
most of the water used to heal the
pilgrims of Lourdes does not flow
from the grotto where the Virgin is
said to have appeared but is brought
from a river in a neighboring cave
through subterranean pipes, said to
have been secretly laid by monks
years . ago. Engineer Probst occu-
pies a high position here and is a

firm believer in the Roman Catholic | ¢

" “‘Indeed, who could
ifed to expose the | monks’

a hamluet,

mspices of the

tumbus, speak.

; of  the
We: ‘are all o busy with the

prone to forget our own

gineer, and a gover g
at that! Moreover, he is an excep-
tion to the common run of present
day state officials in France; he is a’
firm believer in the Roman Catholic
religion. Hence, he could not polsi-
bly have acted in his denunciation
out of hatred or malice towards the
Church.” If it had not been = added
that he was gy firm believer, it might
have got into the head of the scep-
tical newspaper reader—a rare bird
nowadays—that the fellow with the
““high position’ was a common fraud
of the Professor Muller type, the
learned Bavarian pedagogue who at-
tacks the Church, as per his own ac-
knowledgment, for revenue only. Not'
very long ago, Professor Muller ex-
pressed his willingness to give up
his anti-religious zeal and to devote
himself to scientific subjects entirely,
if the Bavarian bishops would hut
be pleased to drop in a few shekels,
when he would pass the hat around
among them,

‘“All grounds
trath of the great piece of
tion were eliminated by the
stating; that Louis Probst
government engineer, that he wus a
firm believer in the Roman Catholic
redigion, that he occupied a high 10~
sition.

“But alack and alas for all
titles of Louis Probst!

““He is neither an engineer,
Catholic nor a man with a high pe-
sition, according to the ordinary
standard of a ‘high position.”

“He is a common, every day dardi,
in an obscure dry goods store, of an
obscure provincial town. All the
engineering he ever did consis‘ed in
measuring out yards of calico  for
his employer’s customers.

“His Catholicity is os wide of the
matk as his engineering, for be is a
member of the Lutheran church. aud
one of the most venomois anti-
Cetholic agitators of his district,

“His wife may have been sick, an?
she may have plunged in the water
of the grotto; but she certainly  did
not die there, for she is wlivea nxd
well.

«The observations he made whilet
the wife, supposedly dead, was Leing
prepare for burial, might as well
have béen made, for the puarposa o!
the lie, thousands of miles wway ;
they would have had equal
viz., none at all.

“The Superior of the Lourdes Fa
thers did not at first condescend to
hotice tWe foolish inventions of a
notoriety-seeking humbug. When e
did, on account of the immense pub-
licity given to the fake, the famouis
engineer came out with the startling
retort—that the Fathers had ‘n ihe
meantime done away with all trace
of the incriminated canalization,
making the proof of the fraud impos-
sible to him.

“«The idiot did not reflect for a
moment that if the channels existed.
no more, neither could the enormous
quantities of water continued to be
turnished. Up to date no onme htard
that the flow diminished in  the
least. ;

“j¢ the monks contributed $250,-
000 to the Peter's Pence, they cer-
tainly did not make the Press ¢ Pub-
lishing Co. correppondent. nor ‘!(ri
Probst, the confident of that little

for, doubting the
informa-
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Aperte , like the man St
spoke of, who behdd his countenance
in the glass and presently went his
way and forgot what manner f man
he was. We are apt to take
ideas of ourselves from the image
reflected in the mirror of pupic
opinion, and it is only serious j.
ness or approaching deatn
brings us to a full realization o our
wrox_xg—doing. It therefore behooveg
us_to study ourserves carefully, in
order to eliminate that which is ob-
jectionable from our lives
cultivate that which is good.
It is the duty of eveny member of
our organization td exert his influ.
ence for all that is manly and good
and to oppose with the same
all that is lacking in these

Pay]

our

that

and to

zeal

essen-

tials. But few men, indeed, Nave
escaped with unwounded conscience
from the sins of the tongue. The
tonguAe, in large measure, shadows
forth. the true character of wan,
showing whatever 'good or evil he
possesses in life. There is to-day no
other existing social evil which dis-
turbs so much the friendly relations
between men or renders the douestic

iife of men and women 6o unhappy
as the crimes of the tongue.

And it is not alone the members
of the so-called weaker sex who in-
dulge in this crime, put strong-mnind-
ed man as well. There is no other
crime that becomes so quickly un-
controllable, and there is no
reform which would elevate society
more. It is falsehood and
that cause perpetual strife among
kindr‘ed; and develop the fullest bit-
terness of hatred between man and
man. Then, Sir Knights, let us,
in our efforts to do good, make a
bold crusade against this most dan-
gerous enemy to the soul.

Theft and murder are awful crimes,
yet in a single year the aggregate
pain, sorrow and suffering they cdause
a nation are but microscopic
pared with the sorrows resulting
from the crimes of the tongue. Place,
if you will, in one of the scale pans
of justice the evil resulting from the
acts of criminals, and in the other,
the grief, tears, and suffering caused
by the gossiping tongues of those
who are supposed to be Christians,
and you will be amazed to sce how
quickly the former will shoot high
into the air. At the hands of thief
and murderer few of us sufier either
directly or indirectly, but from the
careless tongue of friend or the cruel
tongue of enemy, who is free?

Shakespeare said, more than four
centuries go,’ ‘“Be ye pure as ice or
as chaste as the unsunned snow,
you cannot escape calumny.”’ The
same is true to-day. No human be-
ing can live a life so good, so pure,
as to be beyond the reach of malice
or immune from the poisonous eman-
ation of these tongues. The insidi~
ous attacks upon one's reputation,
the loathsome  falsehoods by which
they seek to ruin character, are like
the insect parasite which kills the
heart and @ife of & mighty oak. So
cowardly is the method, so stealthy
the piercing of the 'poisoned thorn,
so_insignificant the separate acts
their meaning, that one cannot
2 'd against them. Ah! the dy
gun, with all its deadly ond
ve power, cannot be com

slanderer’s tongue
pbodies only; the tongud
and reputation. :
k alone; each loaded

1 T

other

slander

coms

omplices.

tongue passes
it is suppose

They called = her
small, dark-haired |
great mournful eyes,
guch deep blaek circle
rom County Kerry th
companions knew of b
she toiled  from early

~ at night in one of th

which are SO frequent
England States of A
them, she received in
pittance, of which the
went to the dear ome
land. But what was
in that? Nothing, su!
of every three was dc
“Kerry’' worked hel
.with the rest, in tha
which is often found :
the Irish character.
«ence between her an
jons lay, perhaps, in tl
which she hedged hers
fer companions, wit
Aearts, respected it.

During the short rd
«ach day, no one. was
than “‘Kerry’’ to hear
Jand across the sea, n
ghare in all joys and
for herself, she seldom
ter. In fact, she seen
the world, save that ]
ings found their way
one at home. At rar
Jetter came, having h
queer, foreign writing,
.girls next saw her the
picious redness, about
Jorbade questioning.

Was there any little
1t could be traced to
opportunity to lighter
.some poor soul? “Ker
After hours she could
4ing along with the rest
ed compartment of on
tablishments collled
Boarding Houses, and
when the meagre supp
finished, she disappear:
seen again until retirir
was she after her har
work. Perhaps if you
poor invalid in the ne
came of an evening to
Iy life, sometimes to |
saved from a scanty m
.answer you. Perhaps 1
“ter, so fonely in the c
the corner could tell.
‘tle sanctuary lagp see
when she entered and
‘harder to pierce the g
its feeble rays. Surel
peep over the shoulder
~white angel with the g
would Le satisfied.

There was one differ
“her cot and the rest.
was a tiny picture of
:And many of her comp
-ed that she had a spe
%o the saint. When sh
her short night prayers
turned lovingly towart
picture, When any of
tama to her with theis
would invariably send
foster-father of the Ch
pecially was it  whisper:
-or Brigid's mother wa

. boor lonely girl would

‘hand steal into hers an

. 'Ple words, I am sure

will give her a very h

- ‘am praying hard for !}

 This reminds me of
liarity which the kee




