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8CBut we were already at our ward, 
and Francis Thompson, docile as a 
child divested himsel-f—wlmt was 
left of himself—of his outward gar
ments. and sank with a sigh of re
lief into the narrow bed, in which 
he was to die. But he did not di
vest himself of quite everything. 
There was a meda| around his neck 
_a Catholic emblem tied with a 
piece of not too cleanly string. This 
he kept through his ten days delay
ing with us-his worn fingers often 
assuring themselves that it was safe
ly there. In his other hand be held 
fitfully the book of a popular hving 
humorist! His time of high think
ing was over, and at the end of his 
tragedy of life he craved light com
edy. I think "Many Cargoes" bore 
its strangest and noblest freight 
when it helped Thompson through 
that last passage.

It is nineteen years since a nttie 
roll of manuscript was posted to an 
editor at Charing Cross by a man 
with all the outward appearances of 
a tramp. His clothes -were ragged; 
his features had the stamp of pri
vation. The paper, too, on winch 
the verses were written was not 
too cleanly "-like the poet s - not 
too cleanly stable" of Bethlehem^ 
Pearls dwell in the fetid oyster, and 
these soiled sheets held the purest 
poetry. The happy editor made 
haste to discover the writer. He 
sought to waylay him by day m 
the streets, and at a certain che
mist’s in Drury Lane; and by night 
under London’s sheltering archways 
in London’s dismal rain. At last 
the wanderer was found. Little Dy 
little we learned that Francis 
Thompson was the eon of a doctor 
in Lancashire* had been educated at 
TJshaw College, near Durham-the 
college of Charles Waterton and Dr. 
Lingard and Lafcadio Hearn—where 
he had nearly become a priest, ana 
at Owen’s College. Manchester, where 
he had never nearly become a aoc- 
tor, though that was what he had 
been sent there to become. Be sure 
his failure distressed and perplexed 
his fattier, who saw, not as we Bee, 
the genius, but only the apparently 
rebellious boy. Hidden from that 
parent were the heart and br&in 
of his own conceiving. The people 
about no more suspected his power 
than the man in the street, seeing 
the tramp posting bis soiled en
velope, guessed that" what bulged the 
bedraggled coat pocket were two 
books—’’Eschy lus' ’ and "Blake.” 
They dia not know, as he knew, 
that he labored under what he call
ed

"The curse
Of designate verse."

So he found himself in London 
streets, as De Quincy did, and began, 
at that- early time, to doctor him
self disastrously with laudanum to 
palliate the miseries of his mind

and the pangs of disease—consump
tion—of which he finally died. Lau
danum made of Francis Thompson an 
exile through all the rest of his life; 
but an outcast never. He bore a 
fine dignity through every assault of 
bodily vicissitude.

When Browning saw some of these 
first verses of Tbofhpson’s, he at 
once pronounced them "extraordin- \ 
ary," and expressed a "confident ex- ! 
pectevtjion" of the poet's success, and I 
this, although Browning, very shrewd I 
as he was, lacked Thompson's celes- l 
tiol vision; and, knowing as he was, 
yet1 did not know the things pertain
ing to spiritual imagination. But ; 
that was Thompson’s luck—to be so i 
richly endowed that, if you missed 1 
him in what you thought was hig 

essential greatness, you yet found 
in his mere byways and blind al
leys riches enough and to spare.
It has been well paid that the im- | 
ages he rejected would have made j 
the fortune of any other half dozen 1 
poets,of his time.

"Sister Songs" was the second of !
Thompson’s books. The "Poems," j 
published two years earlier—in 1893 
—sufficed by themselves for his fame.
They caught at once at the heart ' 
of the lover of English poetry. Vi- i 
sion and thought found expression ! 
worthy of them; unlike his poor self, 
a soul in an unfit tenement, a mere 
conduit pipe, as he called himself,
"running wine of song." The phras- | 
ing was glorious—transfiguring. The i
"Love in Dian’s Lap" section, which j --------
Coventry Patmore rather mildly More than half a century has pass- 
said that Laura would have envied, cd since Cardinal Newman delivered 
showed Thompson’s sonehip to I his famous "Lectures on the Present 
Dante, and added another name to Position of Catholics in England." 
those of the troubadours of Fair ; The label was one that even a de- 
Love, passionately pure—to the high ; cade of years was bound to render 
company of Crashaw, Patmore and , antiquated; for the Present is trans- 
Rossetti. The poems to children, | formed to the Past under our eyes, 
"Daisy," "Poppy," "Monica 1 and th« Cardinal himself lived long 
Thought Dying,” and the rest, give ! enough to see the contents of his 
a new experience even to the ex- ! addresses so far out of date as to 
pert in child lore. That these song ! justify that honest warning of im- 
chaldren will live forever, I gather | pending staleness which his very ti- 
that he knew;, for, speaking "To my, tle-r>age conveyed. Looking back 
godchild, Francis M.," he says in to-day on the picture of the Catholic
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The Present Positon 
of Catholics.-

noble numbers:
"And when immortal mortal droops 

your head,
And you, the child of deathless song, 

are dead,
Then, when you search with unac

customed glance,
The ranks of Paradise for my coun

tenance,

position as he saw it, we may feel 
that the Cardinal showed his iuôcus- 
tomed acumen even in the tmnsitori- 
ness of his title-page. Moreover, 
helped by two such volumes as now 
lie at hand—The Catholic Directory 
of 1908 and The Catholic Who's Who 
we may estimate the more easily the 
great advances made by Catholics in

Turn not your tread along the Ura- i the fifty years that have intervened.
man sod

Among the bearded counselors of 
God;

For, if in Eden as on earth arc we,
I sure shall keep a younger com

pany . . .
Pass the crystalline sea, the Lam- 

pads seven.
Look for me in the nurseries of 

Heaven! ’’

The "Poems" include "The Hound 
of Heaven," that pursuit of the 
fleeting soul by Christ which moved 
Burne-Jones more than any other 
poem, "since Gabriel wrote his 
‘Blessed Damozel,' ’’ and the reading 
of which made him dress himself 
again after he had gone to bed, so 
great was the abstraction and per
turbation the poem caused.

In the "New Poems" Thompson 
preached more starkly his gospel of 
renunciation for those who would 
find favor from the Mistress of Vi
sion:

"Pierce thy heart to find the key, 
With thee take
Only what none else would keep; 
Plow thou the rock until it bears 
Die, for none other way canst live."

The poet bad enjoined bis godson 
to seek for him ■“in the nurseries of 
Heaven." and we counted it a

The material increase is told in the 
vast multiplication of churches and 
convents, a familiar tale, and one, 
we may fairly hope, that stands for 
a growth of things spiritual ans
wering to the growth of things tem
poral. The Catholic Directory has 
lived long enough to be a witness 
of this great revival» It was there 
when it had to record by only 
hundreds the institutions that Bi
shop Johnson now reckons by thou
sands. And the other volume, new
comer though it be, bears a wit
ness not less apt because so personal 
—a witness which Cardinal Newman 
would have been the first to wel
come had he lived to see it. When, 
at a period midway between the 
present date and that of his lec
tures, a list of "Rome's Recruits" 
was first tentatively printed in a 
newspaper, it gained at his bands 
its warmest greeting. For the Car
dinal held that the number and sig
nificance of the names would tend to 
lessen the public prejudice that had 
accustomed itself to account Catho
lics men all of one mould, and that 
the meanest. And if the mere ac
cessions to the Church scattered to 
the winds that idle proposition, 
how utterly vain does it become in 
face of this fuller roll-call of Catho
lics—those that were born to ehc 
purple no less than those who trod 

pathsstrange and even comforting coinci- . jor themselves the thousand
deuce that when we had chosen his that lead to Rome, the Catho..-------*
grave in the “blear necropolis}' of ■ of these islands only, but of all the 
London, we saw a seemingly vacant ] Empire, and no mere enumeration of 
plot of greenery adjoining it; and, on names but biographies, which, brief 
inquiry, were told it was named j as they are, indicate the presence of 
"Holy Innocents’ Ground," being adherents of the old religion in every 
planted with the bodies of unrecord- j department of the national life in 
ed babes. So now he and they which character counts and talents 
share the same cold playground,1^!.

If there is one passage more cling-these unnamed children and this child ; 
of genius whose name shall stand 
forever. Flowers laid with him in 
his grave, George Meredith’s roses; 
violets, grown in kindred turf,

ing to the memory than another in 
the Cardinal's lectures, it is surely 
that in which he depicts the Catholic 
as an alien, if not an outcast, in the

from the lady of "Love in Dian’s eyesof his Protestant fellow-oountry- 
Lap;" bay leaves from his muck-song man. He was himtelf almost in 
Monica—these were frail symbols of touch with the times when the "Ro- 
the laurels on his "unwithering manist" was regarded as a "freak"; 
brow." | when his "chapel" was hidden away
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Samtley, and its music is made for 
it by Elgar. If it wonts a great I 
cathedral {built it comes to Mr. I 
Gilbert Scott for the design even as 
Chelsea goes to Mr. Leonard Stokes 
for its town hall. Every print-1 
shop window attests that the Bri- 1 
tish Army itself finds in a Catholic 1 
lady its favorite limner. Thu. 
aider what Catholics have done to : 
accustom themselves to the great 
public that reads serious literature 
—and no one who, has followed Lord 
Acton’s appreciation of George Eliot 
will deny to novels an inclusion, in 
that grave category. Among the 
surprises of the Who’s Who list—and 
these will be many to most of us— | 
none will be more frequently en- ‘ 
countered than that of the entry 
which secures to us this or that hfa- 1 
mous name in current 1 itéra tare. The 
poets, on Mr. Chesterton’s reckoning, 
we may there expect to find; for the 
poets love symbols, and symbols are 
everywhere accessory, before and af
ter the fact, to the Catholic faith; 
and perhaps it is natural too, that 
the writer of the story that is first 
cousin to the parable should lie led 
instinctively, and with a quickened 
sense of interpretation, to the para
bles of Him who without a parable 
spake not unto those about Him.

And the familiarity thus engender
ed between Catholics who write and 
Protestants who read dovetails na
turally into another friendly traffic 
between minds and affections labeled 
religiously apart. For writers have 
often an hereditary fame; and Mrs. 
Harrison commends her .creed, not 
merely ns the author of her own 
books, but ns the daughter of Char
les Kingsley. Agreeably to the" for
mula already used for Archbishop 
Benson, Charles Kingsley gave us 
flouts and gibes, but, also, for our 
friend, a daughter, wno found, as 
time proceeded and events unfolded, ■ 
in that very Church which he assail- j 
ed the logical resting-place for feet j 
that he had speeded on their path ' 
towards truth. It is this marvelous ' 
fusion of^names that are household 
names in England with a creed it 
was once in fashion to earmark alien 
that gives point to Sir Francis Bur- 
nand's dedication to King Edward 
VII. of this transfigured Debrett of 
Catholicism. We can imagine his 
Majesty pausing over .page after page 
containing names that belong to the 
Catholic Church to-day but that,also 
belong, from past association, to the 
whole nation, as indeed does that 
of his own niece, the Queen of Spain. 
England’s greatest Parliamentary 
boast is that of her pioneer part in 
the emancipation of the slgvc; and, 
behold, there arc in the world now 
more Catholics than Protestant des
cendants of William Wilbvrforce. All 
Byron's descendants are Catholics, 
and Catholic is the line of Walter 
Scott, Those of Stevenson’s kith 
and kin nearest to him among the 
men of the succeeding generation are 
of the religion of Father Damien 
whose name he has enshrined in our 
literature. Lockhart and Bulwar, 
Henry Taylor and Arnold, each racy 
of England’s literary soil, are re
presented on these lists. Dickens is 
there in the direct line, and Thacke
ray there by collaterals. As if all 
thit was not English enough, the 

: little Lords Trafalgar» of the future 
will be winning their battles on the 
playing-fields of Beaumont or Down-

■ side for Earl Nelson’s sons, Lord
■ Merton and his brother, have “board- 
| ed the barque of St. Peter—a feat of 
| spiritual seamanship not nhwoi*thy 
| of the name of Nelson.” Another 
I point worth mention in this con- 
I nection will strike the observant 
i reader. There is one great office of 
I State, other than the King’s own,
1 closed against Catholics in this coun
try, the Lord Chancellorship. But 
the keeper of the King’s conscience

| could not, it would seem, keep the 
i consciences of his descendants. From 
| whatever cause—perhaps by the play 
1 of some law of reaction more sub
tle than any law decided from the 
Bench—the descendants of Lord Chan
cellors adorn this list of current 
Catholics in larger proportion than 
is afforded by any other class, wit
ness the memorable names of Totten
ham, Enoombe, and Kenyon, of Law, 
Bethel 1 and Thesiger. But there is 
hardly a page of this blue-book that 
does not offer us at its first con
ning some fascinating points of spe
culation or research, of romantic 
hope or of fulfilled congratulation : 
and we find ourselves at the end of 
our space while only at the begin
ning of our theme.—The London Tab
let.
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from the fatal ravages of oonsump- barriers. The priest has been the 
Hon, and as a neglected cold leads Protestant’s colleague on the School 
to consumption, one cannot be too Board; he has sat beside him on 
careful to fight it in its early stages, emergency committees of all kinds m 
Bickle’s Syrup is the weapon, use times of peril and privation; he has 
j, relations with him in . private life.

The tide of conversions has swept 
round all our coasts, and the very 
storms it brewed have cast up the 
treasure that calm waters never yield. 
If as Catholics we have a right to a 
Catholic who’s who of our own, as 
Englishmen we are none the less part 
and parcel of the nation in its best 
aspirations and ideals. There is no
thing foreign about us except what 
is accidental. The casual taunt of 
Archbishop Benson when he calls us 
“the Italian Mission" is beet re
butted by the accession to that same 
mission of his own son. The first 
name on the list of The Catholic 
Who’s Who—a very English name it 
is too—ig that of Mr. Arthur A. 
Beckett, who, like Mr. Louis Garvin, 
Mr. Richard Davey.Mr. Harold Spen
der, and others in the book—not for 
a moment forgetting its editor, Sir 
F. C. Bumand himself—have dis
tinguished themselves in that peculi
arly English institution—an untram
melled and an unsubsidized press. In 
many another department of its 
amusements and its instructions has 
the great British public been hehol- 
<fen to Catholics. It lend, a hsten- 
i!« ear to the voice, of Patti and

Something More Than a Purgative. 
—To purge is the only effect of many 
pills now on the market. Parmelee’s 
Vegetable Pills are mote than a pur
gative. They strengthen the sto
mach, where other pills weaken it. 
They cleanse the blood by regulating 
the liver and kidneys, and they sti
mulate where other pill compounds 
depress. Nothing of an injurious na
ture, used for merely purgative po
wers,. enters into their composition.
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J. Tucker, 41 McCord «treat.
Mi* McLean, 189 Centre et.. Pt. til 

Chari*.
Mr.. McNally, 848 St. An toi* et. 
H. McMorrow, 978 Carrier, «t.

; E. Watitin Etches, 44 Dlcury at. 
Mi* White, 680 St. Deni, et.
C. J. Tierney, 149 Craig at, weet 
M. Shaw, 789 St. Catherin, et, weet 
Mre. Ryan, 1095 St. Jam* et.

1 A. W. Mulcahey, 835 St. Antoine «t 
! Mrs. Le vac, 1111 St Catherine ?e*t 
; C. A. Dumont, 1213 St. Dénié et. 

Mre. Cloran, 1551 St. Denis at.
M. Le hale. 1097 St. James at.

! Jaa. Murray, 47 University at.
Mrs. Redmond, 488 Notre Dame warn 

j MUloy'a Bookstore, 341 St Oath» 
! rlne weet.
Jam* McAran, 38 ChaboillM Squ. 
Aristide Madore, 2 Reaver Hall Hill 
Ml* Scnnlen. 68 Hleury et 
Mi* Fl Ma. 875 Welllntrlm- at 
Ura Slant*». 149 DnmhMter a*
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SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

ST. PATRICK'S SOCIETY—Ealajb-
liahed March Oth i860, incorjKir-
ftted 1HAH revivra. |m4«i li
St F'lVI.X. Hall. U‘J hi A Ioxh»

et_rw»» Hri. Unr.ilM, .»» • ¥
month. Commettre im et s a »t Wed-
nesday. Officers: R-jv. Director

Mr F .1 l'urnir. i „• \
dent. W P Kenrnw ; 2nc VLv F
J. Quinn ; Treasurer, W. Du reck ;

Hotel Marlborough
Broadway, 36th and 37th Sts., Herald Square, New York

Most Centrally Located Hotel on 
Broadway. Only ten minutes walk 
to 25 leading theatres. Completely 
renovated and tru. firmed in every 
department. L.yto-di*‘« in all re
spects. Telephone in room.

Four Beautilful Dining Rooms 
with Capacity of 1200.

The Famou»
German Re»taurant

Broadway’s chief attraction for Spe
cial Food Dishes and Popular Music.

Râta for Rooms Si.50 and upward. $2.00 and upward whh bath. Parlor. Bedroom end Beth 
$3.00 end upward. $1.00 extra where two persons occupy e elnglc room.

•..... WRITE FOR BOOKLET_________________________ ____

SWEENEY-TIERNEY HOTEL COMPANY
* __________________E- M. TIERNEY. Manner f

Correet*>ndtng Secretary, W. J 
Crowe ; Ke> e>rd1ng Serretery, T. •* 
Taneey

ST PATRICK’S T ^ A B BO 
CTETY—Meets on the neconrf Bun 
day of every month In St. Patrick’• 
HaM. 92 Alexander street, at 8.8« 
p.m. Committee at Management 
meets In same hall on the Aral 
Tuesday of every month, at f 
p.m Rev Director. Rev JHn KII 
loran; President, M. J. O'Donnell ; 
Rec. Sec., J. J. Tynan. 222 Prince 
Arthur street.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 36 
— Organized 13th November, 1888 
Meets In St. Patrick’s Hall. 92 St 
Alexander street, every 2nd and 
4th Thursday of each month lor 
the transaction of buelneee, at 8 
o’clock. Officer»—Spiritual A* 
riser. Rev. J. P. Kllloran: Chan
cellor, W, A. Hodgson; President, 
Thos. R. Stevens; 1st Vice-Presi
dent, James Cahill; 2nd Vico-Pre- 
sident, M. J. Gahan; Recording Se
cretary, R. M. J. Dolan, 16 Over- 
dale Avenue;, Financial Secretary, 
Joe. J. Costigan, 604 St. Urbain 
street; Treasurer, F. J. Sears; Mar
shall, G. I. Nichols; Guard, Jeunes 
Callahan. Trustees—W. F. Wall,
T. R. Stevens, John Walsh, W. P. 
Doyle and J. T. Stevens. Medical 
Officers—Dr. H. J. Harrison; Dr. 
E. J. O'Connor, Dr. Merrill, Dr. 
W. A. L. Styles and Dr. John Cur
ran.
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\ , ‘ " ^North-West
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS

ANY even numb! lid section o< 
Dominion Lan* in Manitoba, 

~imskatchewan and A berta, except
ing 8 and 26, not r* jrved, may be 
homesteaded by any >-*rson who is 
me sole head of a family, or any
inale over 18 yea's of age, to tbs
extent of ono-quarter section of 160 
acres, more or less.

Entry must be made personally alt 
the local land offl.ee for the district 
m which the land is situate.

Entry by proxy may, however, be 
made on certain conditions by the 
father, mother, am, daughter, bro
ther or sister of ah intending homes
teader.

The homesteader is required to per
form the condltloas connected there
with under one of the following 
plane:

(1) At least sis months' residence 
upon and cultivai Ion of the land in 
each year for thiue years.

( 2 ) If the father ( or mother, If 
the father Is deceased ) of the home
steader resides upon a farm In the 
vicinity of the lacri entered for, the 
requirements os to residence may be 
satisfied by such person; residing 
with the father or mother.

(8) If the eetiler hoc hie perma
nent residence upon farming land 
owned by him in the ricinflty of his 
homestead, the requirement* es to 
residence may be satisfied by resi
dence upon eald land.

Six months’ notice In writing 
should be given tile Commissioner of 
Dominion Lands at Ottawa of in
tention tx> apply for patent.

W. W. CORY.
Deputy Minister of the Interior. 

N.B —Unauthorised publication of 
ils advertisement will not be paid 

for.

Many patent medicines have come 
and gone, but Bickle's Anti-Con
sumptive Syrup continues to occupy 
a foremost place among remedies for 
coughs and colds, and as a preventive 
of decay of the lungs. Tt is a stan
dard medicine that widens its sphere 
of usefulness year by year. If you 
ere in need of something to rid your
self of a cough or cold, you cannot 
do better than try Dickie's Syrup.
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