THE CATHOLIC REGISTER,

THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 16, 1899

FAINT VALENTIND IN CANADA.

Uopder the cedats and svel i snoasy

With soft atill Jeapw the ahlte hage
BOUS,

a1 every friend has heard his cadi

To o wildwoud Jor 1’ festihval -

T Lome, hunied ones, and moults e

ght,
Ne hunter's  abroad on Valontine s
night.

Warth batk and berry the 1east is made,

With dainty ithat vipes In cedar shade,

With sine of the woods, the mouatain

Blewn through pungent balsam-grees.

There’s chirp of squirrei and shy woud-
use,

The red deer snorts, fhere's drum of
o

And when the moose bull bellows shriti
“Their chorus rolls from swamp to hiil .

"Nn]:eanne and Plerre—whose love-talk
oW

Made fair @ poor hut in the snow—

Listen, and thinking of forest elves,

Draw yet closer, and cross themselves.
—HARPER'S WERKLY.

“The Three Sons.

They lived far out of the world at
the back of Godspeed, Thady Farreil
and Judy, his wife, and three brave
sors  Thuir little house faced the south,
and thete was a mountain at the back
of it tr shelter it from the north wind.
Perhaps for thia reason, perhaps by
Prason ot th ~fout labour that went
inte it, the farm did better than most,
and plenty of a gort was never absent
trom the fire-side.

Judy was aelicate, a Nttle violel-eyed,
-peachy-cheeked old woman, whom you
‘would never have suspected of belng
the muther of the three. She used to
sit spinning and carding her wool by

Pead shook.  Then. lke a bird tha.
L N R R T SIranger
#nuy from its nest. #he came vut into
the aun *»Tg o fine soldivt yow'li be
faking yourself, Jack Floneran® she
*aid. but though her volce was wheed-
g her «ye wandered as if Beqirch
of help, and her mouth had seddeniy
Facome dry,

~ Tis the fine soldler Con’ll be mak-
ing sald he, relentleasly.

“Ah. not Con,” she raid, flinging out
her helpless old hands  *Con was the
titst  We were long marrled when he
tame and 1 had glven up hopes of a
child  Coi brought us the youth
again.t”

“There’s a fine yoldier already in
Manus,” he sald.

“1 remember the time,” she sadd,
dreamily, “when Manus was like to
dfe. We had given him to God, and we
foved*him the better when he aas given
back  Manus is a good hoy; a very
Rehitle boy, and quiet as a sheep, What
chauce would h~ have among soldlers ?
He I8 the fisherman, too: Wwé should o2-
ten go hungry but for Manus.”

" Why then,” he sald, with the same
Unchanging good-humor. "It must be
Hugh There ix better nork for a tad
to da thes  days than Iying out in the
sun to feel it warm his lazy bones.”

*Ah, not Hugh,” she cried, suddeniy
flerce: " go your w ay. John Finneran.
You shaii not have my Hugh, for he is

SQecching Cowd yuu have brought
hing fnte the W ootid for betier 7 0

8he safld nothing.  but only turned
4% ay her hend And that « vening whea
the lads came home with their father.
sl ol the  great mows in a dying
yoloe.

Then ¢ on and Minux xtood up and
shoutedd. and ftung theis caps over the
tabin, a8 they Woutd sver the wioon
it she had stoupsd dow enough.  But
Hugh turned and looked af his muther ;
Yearhingls.  And though she did not
answet his look she Knew in her fore-
boding heart tha: the glory beckened
him, and the martyrdom, as they did
not Wis dulter brothers

“Let Con go,* she said, still in her
heartsick volee. - Afterward it will be
Hme for Manus and for Hugh."

‘The oid man to whom she had borne
the sons looked at her In wonder, which
had a lttle tinge of conwempt,

“*Tis the way of wdmen,” he said
' They sing songs of war in the tline of
peace; but when the call comes they
hinder the lads with their moping and
thur foclish vld fearfnl waye’

Then Hugh went and kissed his mo-
ther, anl she caught at him a momeut,
as one surked inte a swirling mid-cur-
rent catehes at a stick or a straw.

‘The day Con went Judy began to be a
slek woman. That was exquisite May
Weather. and the thorns on the flank of
the were white as the snow

my baby. Go and tel Sarsfield I wilt
hot give him Hugh*

* What ? Not Con, and not Manus,
and not Hugh ? Listen, there is great
honor and. glory here In my pack for
the jada. A soldier, vanithee, has all
the chances. Why, there 1s Lauzun, a
nobody, yet he went near to marry the

the suntty door in summer, by the
hearthside in winter, while the boys and
old Thady were at work on the bit off
land, or foraging for the few sheep up
on the mountain side,

Liviug s¢ ieng alone made her
dreamy.  She belleved in all manner
of falrles and ghosts, always of the
gentler Kind.  An autumn leaf, skip-
ping to tha floor, was a lttle russet-

-¢lad  gentleman o her short-sightsd
eyes, and the wind in the rushes out
there on the bog, the falry fifers and
fluters,

She knew a deal of old storles and
rhymes and ramms. It was well, since
they were so lonely, that her stuck
seemed Inexhaust'le, nd it helped
that the lads were slmple, and liked
#n old story almost as well as a new.
8he drew from her store for them of
an evening, while they mended nets or
plaited rushes for the potatc baskets.

over the was a
village, with the usual opportunities for
beys to make fools or worge of them=
seives. But they never seemed to de-
sire any company but the parents and
wach other,

And Judy, though she was dellcate,
was ar blithe as a lark,

By-and-by, she often sald to Thady,
they must think of getting Con mar-
ried  Con was the eldeet and strongest
©Of the three. And after a few years
more Manus must be having a wife
and bables of his own, But about Hugh,
the youngest, she never sald & word.

Much as she loved the others, Hugh
wag her own son, the mother's bov,
Hugh had been the shepherd of the
mour tain sheep for many a year, and,
Itke his mother, had learnt to people
the solitude with dreams and fancles.
Ta lie in the heather of a summer's
day and hear the bees :n the bells: to
track & little streamlet as far as he
dared wander along lts bed of mossy
rock and pebble, with now and thn a
sllver fin in the golden waters: to
s000p htmself a rock cave, and heap it
with dry bracken against the winter—
such simple things were the boy's de-
light. And i7 you had come upon him
Jving on the mountain side, with hi¢
«<hin in his hand, and &is pale blue eyes
garing far away, you ocould net but
have wondered what vislons werg hir,

Ncw and agoin & wayfarer came by
where Judy sat at her knitting and
spmning, and puuszd for a nuggin of
miik, a sod for the pipe, and a few
werds about what was going on in the
world, It might be only a man driv-
ing cattle to a fair, or, again, threq or
four times a year, It might be a ped-
dler.

Ficm the peddlers pack Judy would
purchase with eager flush and a trem-
bling hand a sheaf of ballads; and from
him she would hear the news of the
great world, what things were hap-
vering in Dublin or at the French
court, and what hopes there were for
Srexualte.

At last one day John Fineran. called
thq Freckled, brought stirring news. He
‘was a stout follow, and as ripe for
fighting as any soldler of the king.

" Great news, vanithee!” he called
out, as he came along the bog road be«
tween the rushes. *Th. French have
landed, and Sarsfleld has need of sol
dlers.”

“What do you tell me 2 she said
It was all aver at the battle of the
Boyne. What hope I8 there tili the
blerkbird shall bring the spring 2°

* Why, we shall be making his nest,
woman,” cried Finneran the Freckled.
“The English army 18 lying before Ath-
Tone, and Sarafield and the Frenoh hold
the town. They n2ed men. Here, take
yoeur songs I am giving up the pack
for & musket. See you, now, I am the
<ticket that gees before the mpring.'

He burmt into e shout of song :—

*Vive 1a, the White Corkade 1" and
aw he suag it he flung his pack on the
causeway hefore the door and stepped
proudly, as though already he felt a
soldter's trapoings on his back.

The oll woman watched Mm half-
tearfully as he paced to and fro. Prea-
ently he turned on her an eye blue and
Lright, that seemed as hard us steel.

" Saisfleld'll be  wantlng men,” he
s again.

The hands trembled and the little old

King of France's sister.”

*You have only blathers on your
tongue, Finneran,” she sald. * Not of
such things have my dreams been.”

“You are too much alone, old
mother,” the man sald, more softly,
“ What are your dreams 7"

“Mine are true. I knew trouble was
coming, for 1 dreamt of night and
blood, and the three coffins for the lads.
And the sky was full of the wild geese
fiylng on the storm-wind. Soon all the
nests will be empty.”

*You are too much alune,” he satd
agaln, and his voice war pltying.

Then suddenly he toh a new tuue.

" When the lads hear 1 they Wwill be
wild to g0 he said, “and you have
made them what they are””

* They will be wild to go,’ she repeat-
ed, after him, *and I have made them
what they are”

" Yes, you, with your old songs and
storles. Why, they drank your dreams
In with your milk. You sang Granu-
afle and her sorrows while you rocked
the cradie. You have rooted It too
deeply, Judy Farrell. It is there till
they dle, the love that has been many
a stout fellow's doom, and will be
many another's.

8he sald no more, for she knew he
spoke the truth; and though she was
only & woman, and frightened for those
she loved, there was Thady to stand
by the boys and against her.

“They will ery shame on you,” sald
the peddler, and his eyes were only a
narrow glint between the llds. * They
will cry shame on you that of three
sons you will not give on2 to Granuaile.
Be the woman you were, and send them
from you with pride

“'Tis all very well for you, Jack
Finneran,” she sald, and her volee had
a waill of despalr. “What do you
know of such things, that care only
for fighting and drinking, and offering
fove to every woman that comes your
way 7 1 know how 'twill be. You whl
have Con, and Con will not be
enough. You.will take Manus; and
then you will ask for my Hugh. But
you shall not have him.”

" For Ganuaile, gossip ?"

“It ia Granualle's way. She takes
them all. What does she know, she
Wwho never dies, of & mortal mother's
heart 2

‘In three days more I will come this
way, and Con will be ready. Don't
hinder him, womun, with crying and

A LITTLE LIGHT.

gs far too much new.
fashifoned  pruder;
among mothers  Kv.
ery young woman
should have ex-
plained to her the
S!Ipl’cﬂ}b X o
sity o CePIR | 1
herself pllre‘:md . -1
wholesome  and
free from weak-
ness and diwease |
ina wotauly way.
Her general Fealth, her future happiness,
Her grood looks her physical strengti. her
capability as a wife and mother, and the
health and strength of generations to come
are dependent unson this

Nothing in the world will destroy the
good lovks, whoiv vomc ness, the  nability,
and the nscfuiness of a woman gquicher
than disorde reof the du licnte and important
organs that {ae burdens of niaternity.

Plarce’s orite Preseniption is the

best < all medicines for wontien who are
ailing in this way. It makes a worman
strong and healthy where a wottian nmiost
needs health and strength. It eelicves
piin, soothes inflammation, heals ulceru.
tiott and gives rest and tone to the tortured
nerves. It cures all the ills and pains-too
commonly convidered an uncomfortable i
heritance of womankind. Ithas-

i rapture,

in winter. Fven the bog grew golden
over lis brown, and every pool in It
edged with golden iris and bog cot-
ton was Ilke an eye of Heaven. ‘The
Htt v Iambs were bleating on the hill-
side, and the lark hung.suspended In
mid-alr all day long quivering with his
But Judy crawled about like
a fiy in late autumn, which the frosty
8Un warms not, nor gladdens,

‘The days turned round to June, and
the boys and Thady were talking of the
fine hay crop, when one day Freckled
Finnegan came down the way. He was
& bit pale under his tan, and he limped;
he cairled himself with a swagger ay
was his way, but his insolence fafled
him as he met Judy's eye,

" What news of Con?" she called to
him, in a volee scarcely bigger than a
grasshopper's.

" Great news, vanithee,” he called
back; but his answer quavered. " You
have & son who will be remembered so
long as Granuaile remembers her he-
roes,”

*Con s dead,”" she sald, faintly. "I
aaw him dead in my dream.”

“With Sarsfleld’s decoration on his
breast,” he replied; was that in the
dream? Listen, mother of & hero. The
English had made a bridge across the
Shannon. They were in act to ford the
river. Then did your Con, with nine
others, God rest them, under stout
Rergt. Maxwell sally out and tear up
the bridge under the fire of the guns.
They were mown down as you mow the
bog rushes out there: and eleven others
ax  brave that followed them. Con
came back to us with the river in flood,
And  Sarsfleld himselt pinned the
French King's medal on his breast, and
kinsed him, as 1saw with my own eyes,
*Tell his mother,’ he said, ‘that Pat-
tick Sarsfleld prays to die such a death
wiien his time comes.*

“I knew how it would be,” she sald.
‘“ And now you are come for Manus. I
coutld not keep him if I would.”

And turning away she went indoors,
as wax alone with her dead, whose face
she might never see.

In the evening Thady and Hugh re-
turned without Manus, Manus was gone
to take Con's place. Huxh was tender
and pitifu) to her as ever; but Thady
would not hear of tears for Con. He
was prouder than he had been even
when the boy was born,

" Did you hear, woman,” he sald, al-
moat harshly, * that tears were in Sarg-
fleld's eyes when he looked upon the
boy? Let Sarafield's tears be the only
tears shed fc* Con, It §s enough for you
and me to bring forth sons whose glory
should make Sarafield wesp,”

But the next morning Judy dfd not
Tise out of bed ax usual with the lark
2nd the cricket. She lfay there in the
dawn, not speaking nor weeping, but
helplesy almost as the dead, Judy hud
begun to e with the news of the dexth
of her first-born.

And Thady, though Fie had forblddern
ber to weep, showed in many ways his
love for her. He and Hugh w¢ » up be-
fore day to cut the turf and draw water
and make the stirabout for breakfast

CUssing the ripening vut crop in a letle
field no bigger than a tablecloth, but
wrenehed  from (b ountaln with
blod and aweat

They stvod bearchaded to hear L.

~ 1 wish Con and Manus might have
inin in holy ground,” waa all the father
said.

And then Hugh anawered him:

“There could be none holier thun
where they divd.”

Nothing more was sald butween
them; but Thedy showed no surprise
when, after the barefoot messenger of
calumity had aped his way, Hugh took
his coat from where it lay on tha bank,
and, putting it on, turned his face to-
ward the sun. His father watched him
with proud eyes.

“But what shali I say to your mo-
ther, 1ad * he asked, as Hugh turned
to go,

* 8ay nothing Everything has been
sald between us long ago  She knows
I go because T must; and if I am not
taken I will gladly return to her If
not. I shall die as Con and Manus
dled.”

“ur 4 while after he had gone the
old man stood hading his syes, wateh
mg the stender young Hgure til it dise
appeared aver the bog. ‘Phen he. teo,
put on his coat and went slowly down
Ahe mountain side to his own cabln.

He found Judy Iving watching the
door, with her eves very bright. and
two red apcts In her cheeks,

“I Know what you are golng to tell
me,” she said, when his shadow fell
upon her bed, *Manus s dead, and
Hugh is gone to the wars."

** He died glorlously.”

““What do I care for glory 7 I wam
the clilld at my breast.”

* Have patlence and trust, woman,
The Lotd wiBl surely profeot Hugh,
s:nce he ls our last.!

He had turned away from her and
spoke low, as If ashamed of the com-
fent he was trying to give,

*The Lord’s ways are not our ways,”
she answered. * What can It matter
to Him that the youug die and the old
tive on 7 Th:y were happy here in the
quiet and the aunshine. Why couldn't
He leave them as they were 7

For In this moment of extremo wor-
row she put her own deeds on the
Lord, and torgot how she had suckled
them and rock-d them to sleep to Fer

THE MODERN
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Makes an old Stove as
bright as new in a minute,

J:L. PRESCOTT & CO.

WHAT A DOMINION EMPLOYE CAN
SAY AND DO IN MANITOBA.

From the Winnipeg Free Press of - 4-
uary 2l we copy the following letiers
verbatiin. They throw a flood of light
upgn «the privileges and functigns of
Dominion Government «ivit servants in
Manitoba.

A Freo Press reporter recelved the
{ollowing Inf: from A

and bad faste to threaten me with
dismi. trom y appol as al-
S0 another official  held in  great

esteem by the department in Winnie
PeR. whum he roundiy abused, because
we had dared to atd and encourage
a harmless entertainment, got up
principally by .he people of Dauphin
for the Galiclans, ¢ 4 because we
dared to do our duty.

The Rev. Mr. Burgdorf, a Baptist

i who has been trying to do

Langevin yesterday :—" Rev. Father
Dufresne denles emphatically having

good amongst the Dauphin Galletans,
and who xoid and gave them many

heard in the school
during school hours, and he never
gave a holiday to the puplls as stated.
This false rumor Is on a par with
that absurd story that His Grace of
St Boniface had recelved a cheque of
$4,000 from the Hon. Mr. Greenway
for Catholic schools, If Catholics re-
celved what is their due for Winnipeg
alone that would amount to at least
forty thousand dollars, which His
Grace would be most happy to recelve
from Mr Ureenway.

To the Exditor of the Free Press:
8ir,—l have read the Rev. Father
Kulawy’s recent letter to the Free
Press with sunprise and dlsgust, 1
emphatically deny having told him or
any one else that 1 have been im-
posed upon by the Fork River Gallc-
lans. The imposition is of his own
creation, and that of ‘his reverend
brethren who are endeavoring by any
means to thrust their impositions on
those who do not want them and who
publicly protest against them,

The declston of the Fork River Galle-
lans, viz, that they do not want
Romanism forced upon them is up-
held by ail the Dauphin Galiclans who
have lii] d to know

old dreams anl stories of G Hle,
and Kings, and heroes,

After that the ¢nd seemed coming
fast to Judy, and she complained no
riore. The days passed, and there wag
o news of Hugh. But though Thady
knew full well he would soon be left
elone in the cabln where they had been
tive, be walked with an unbowed head

All day he sat with the dying wo-
nan, In a slient community of sorrow,
Every night about inldniglt, leaving
her asleep, he would take his stick
ond spend the hours before dawn
tiamping across the mountain to the
village, where the news “would come.

The blacksmith, lighting his fire at
dawn, would see him come, and would
valk a little way t0 meet him, Every
norning for many days the word was
the same.

" What news of the battle

" No news,”

And then Thady would ¢ramp back
as he had come, and whisper to Judy,
Wwho lay like one already dead, that
there was no news,”

At last one golden day in August,
when the corn stood In etocks, therw
was news,

*God help you, Thady Farrell,” said
the blacksmith. * Your ton lles dead
in the sorrowtudl fleld of Aughrim.
They say whers Le fought the Eng-
lish dead lie thickest.”

Thady 1fted his head, and a spark
kindled In his eye,

“DId T ask for my son ¥ he sald.
“How went the battie 2

“Mavrone ! ‘twas a lost day. The
French Genoral's head tes fike a bail
&t the hurley; and Sarsfiedd fs mak-
frg his last stand in Limerick rown.”

"I knew 1€, muttered old Thedy, * [
krew It by my heart. And now how
om I ¢o telt Judy 7 -

He turned and tramped beck silent-
ly- When he ceme 1o the Httle nouse
the door was open, and the place flovd-
ed with sunshine. Judy was lying
deud, with a smile on her face, May
bs she had found again the babies at
her breust.—Katherine Tynan Hinkson
in Dublin Weekly Freeman.
———

And though they had to go out to the
haymaking, one or other made several
tollsome Journeys in the day to see that

THE BISHOP OF ROMI.

On page 31 of the newly-published

ahe wanted for nothing, She only want- Germrchia Cattoliea, wnich may be re-

ed to lle silent and watch the sin creep
up the wall and the shadow on it of
darcing leaves. She hardly showed ‘
sign of life, except some times when
she would gatfier Hugh's hand con-°
vulsively to her breast, and hold It
there to keep him yet a little while out
of the cold grasp of death. n
The peddier came no more, and pres-
ortly there came news over the moun-

tain that Sarsfield’s army was in re-
treat' upont Aughrim, and that he had
left many a fine fellow stark upon the
Connaught side of the Sharnon. One
of Sarwfield’s men limping home with
an i wound b the tale.

> over thirty years with an
Tocon of sumil.y More of it'Has been nold

than of all the othier medicines for women
. combined. It isthe discovery of Dr. R. V.
Plerce, for thirty vears chief con:
plysician

mical Institute, at Buflalo. N. V. He will
cheerfully answer. without chiarge, all let-
tets front alling women .

o ago,” writes Mrg  N. Messler,
oﬁﬂ';f:m e:l':k Avemt. New \’:rLN he
mp‘hv:{dam in this oty aaid there was no
3 1 would go to s l,oapital and
el L’wm -;_u mll;:

1 tonl r. Pierce’s Favor te
mv‘m& _after three hottles I could
‘wotk, walk and ride.”

Torpid liver and constipation are surcly
and sgeedlly cured by Dr. ﬁcr«‘s Pleasant
Pelicts. Theynever gripe. They regulate.
tone up and Invigorate the Ilvel} stomach

‘me—unless

cure
‘have an operation perforn
ross the

and bowels, NO substitute urged by mer.
cenary dealers is as good.

* THere was one Manus Farrell,” aald
the uarrator, “from thls county. He
Wux & s0ft fellow, and with the ways
of & girl among the French soldiers. ;
But' Sarsfleld thought different, and
would Have nlm near him, vven that
night of glory when h& captured the
slege train at Ballyneety. He was car-
ried off by a shell in the retreat from
Athlone. The same shell knocked over =
John Fihneran the Freckled, who used ;
to carry a pack this way, e was the f
finest recrulting sergeant Sarafleld ever
had  God rest both thelr souls.”

The news came first to Thady and
Hugh whete they sat on a wall dis-

sarded as the Directory of the Rom41
Chuich, 1t is annovunced, concerning
Rume, that “its Bishop ix the Viear
of Jesus Clilst, Suceessor of the Prince
of the Aposties, Soverelgn-Pontit of
the Universal Chusrch, Patriarch of the
West, Primate of Lialy, Acchbishop and
Metrovolitan of tt~ Roman Province,
anhd Soverelgn of the Temporal Dowin~
lens of the Holy Romen Church.”
These tities exrialn the Intense Interest
which Cuthollcs all over the world feel
in khe Sovereign-Puntiff, a.d also ex<
Plin maiy of the ecte of Leo XIII.
The claim  of Soverelgnty over the
Temporat Domimons of the Holy Ro-
man Church is urged w¥ forolbly as
ever bofore. The pecuilar conditions
created 13 the Pontiff by the loss of
ghat Sovereignty, only emphasise kis
claim,

‘-
Oatarrh Can be Cared,

Catarrh 16 & kindred sllment of corsumption, long
mi'd’anlvdp“l‘urn&' and yot Pﬂhm:.nmdy
that vely cure catarrh in ab; tages,
BT AR MO

) , & widely noted au on
of the throat and lungs. Having tested 1ts wonder-
fut curative powest n thousaods of cases, nd de-
sitlng to reifeva human sufeting, | will send tree of
chatgo $o all sufferers from Catarth. Asthma,
sumption, and nervous disesses, this recipe, |
man, French or Knglish with full directious for pre-
p:"ﬂdncuml 'l"h".ih ut by “‘v".ﬁ b{:«ugﬁn , with
o raming this paper, - Noyi owers
B, Rochewar, Ny 4o+ A OIS

the relations of the Greck and Roman
Catholle Churches, and the position of
the latter in the education question
of this province. Time will show that
the great majority of Manitoba Galle-
tans deslre non sectarian public edu-
catfon, and absolutely refuse to iden-
tity themselves with the Roman Cath-
olic  Church.  Unfortunately, but
comparatively few as yet understand
the question, and it Is both unfair to
these people and undesirable for their
future welfare and that of their
nelghbors that they should be per-
suzded to support private R. C. schools
before they know what they are about
to do. In the meantime it will be my
endeavor, and that of many Gallelans
who understand, and remember with

many & L up~
on them In Galcia in the name of the
Church to prevent these people from

blindly jun:ping out of the trying pan '

into the fire.

There was, after much schcming on
the part of Rome ,n nominal union
effected between It and the Greek
Church, dbut It was forced upon the
latter contrary to the wiil of the peo-
ple, apparently history woutd repeat
itself in Manitoba to-day, with this
Qifference. that the R. €. Church would
make the union very material and
prejudicial to a great many people.

No doubt it ig trtie thdt the ev.
Father Kulawy is welcomed by most
of the Galictans; these pecple are n-
turally %o hospltable and sée 8o few
people that they would welcome the
devil himself, provided fe took suft-
clent care not to show tou much of
his cloven hoot at once.

The Rev. Father Kulawy states
that the Galiclans all expressed to
the Rev. Father Page and School In-
spector Rochon thelr preference for
separate schools. It gives food for
reflection, and 18 interssting to note
that -bot- these gentlemen, when In
my house together last December, ex-
pressed  themselvs as entirely in
favor of Engllsh public schools for
the Gallelars. (I mean schools as
sanctioned by the present school Act,
and a8 understood by the general tay
public).  in  fact, the latter pentle-
mnan would encourage and vountenance
nothing else,

Father Kulawy had th- nsolence

Ruthenlan Bibles, alan came in for a
share of the rev. genileman's in.
tolerant abuse.

1 may state In conclusion that Mr.
Burgdorf and mysclf have never in
any way abused the R. C. Church,
nor her ministers, nor endeavored to
prejudice the Galiclans against her.
It they elect to call themselves
Roman Caiholics, «or, Indeed, any-
thing else, det it be intelligently
and conscientiously. What 1 would
endeavor to warn all  against, not
other Galiclans, Father Kulawy in-
cluded, is the nominal, mechanical,
display-loving so-called religlon or
church, cail it Roman Cathollc, Greek
Catholic, Anglican, Methodist, or
what you wlil; the conglomeration
of human ambitions, fables, and tra-
ditions wrapped in a popular and re-
spectable sectarfan cloak, and par-
ading as the one simple and sufficlent
code of laws of Jesus of Nazareth

and the Bible,
PATUL WOOD,
Dom. Immigration Agent,
Sifton, Jan. 28, 1899, '

To the Editor of the Free Press : i
" Sir—The Rev. Father Kulawy 1o

hig recent answer to * Dauphin’s” lete
ter in your lssue of Jan. 26, pretends to
quote from a letter written by Mr,
! ogryxlo, of Sitton, in which the latter
states that when * he—Paul Wood—be.
#an to spéak of schools the Galictans
present began to shout, and say they
wanted only Catholie sthools, an1 then
they left the hall’* 1 Have to-day seen
Mr  Ogryzlo, who s much surprised
and annoyed by this perversion of the
truth. What Mr. Ogryzlo really wrote
was that there was a big and nolsy
discussion and Mr. Wood d!d not finisit
what he had to say. As a matter of
fact, the people stayed two or three
hours after I spoke, and had a very
enjoyable time, dlscussing the ques-
tion eagerly in all 1ts bearings, danc-
ing, playing leap frog, and other
games. The reference to the “train
coming 1 cannot write more,” is a de-
liberate fabifeation. as Mr. Ogrysio
states he sent the letter to the post
by a messenger after the train had

l Teft, and wrote xo such tiing.

PAUL WOOD,
Dom. Im. Agent.
sifton, Jan, 28 =
——se
MRKINLEY'S8 ANCESTORS.

i

! amiltated by many martiages to a fame

New York, ¥February §.—Henry Nor-
man, writing to the New York Times,
rays i—

It has been ascertalned recently in
the north of Ulster, on the borders of
Antriin and Derry, that President Mc+
Kinley s descended from a family
Wwhich has tlourished In the vicinity of
Dervick since about the ycur 1610, when
it helped to colonize Ulster from the
neighbourhood of Castle Douglas n
Kirkcudbright, and Newton Stewart,
in K . His
who emigrated to America In conse-
quence of the strong line his family
had taken in connection With the re-
bellion of 1793, and other evemnts pre-
ceding the union of Ireland to England,
had a cousin who became a wholesale

" Rrocer In Coleraine, County Derry, and

his family 18 now represented only by

1 that veteran war correspondent, Char-

les Willlams, who wag the oldest Brit-
Ish subject present at the fall of
Khartoum  The latter's mother was
& daughter of this groter. They were

Ay of Sevtlish origin named Trimbc,
@ lecal varlant of Twin will, and dalm-
ng relati Wih the Turnbull who

' ‘This is to certify that
1 was sick in bed the most
of the time for three years
with kidney diseasé. 1
took several boxes of pills
=different kinds—and &
great many other kinds of
patent medicines ; besides
that I was under treatment
four different doctors
v during the time and not
able ‘lgr work, 1 dn to
. Chame's ney.
. § | ==——=——1 Liver Pills, and since that
m'-_— time have been working
ever¥ day. althougha man
T B R
e ;Pm: have cured mey
Jaues Sirsow,
i Newsombs Mills, Ont.
E—— —1
1the Kidtuys: n
mdm:::::- H:::"l::omei
From Kidnoy ¥ withimpuri
[ - g T
Athough & Maw | Divcase, Disbuiss, Cravel,
of Thres-Soery Stone In the e, Jon
fammation of the Bladder,
md Ton, and a long Illutkidmz
diseascs becore seated, an:
Dr. Chase's fooner of later fn 80 shany
mm-wh i i et il
Pills gave K uro all Kidney troubles.
back pertect | b2l dealers, price 15
health,

wag Oliver Cromwell's Secretary of
State.  There Ix an end Iosure 1 Baliy-
rashune churchyard to-day recording
the death o one - Elizabeth MeKin-
lay™ in the seventes, nt the age of
167, and her brother, Wiltiam Trimbi-
at something ke 98, My friond, who
bas lately returned thence. 1s a grand-
sun of the said Elzabeth. and his just
kad her tomb cared for.
Tt e
WALDENSIANS AT WORK.

The Waldensitins are taking advant-
286 of the present strained relations be-
tween Church w.nd State in Italy and
the grinding poverty which exists, for
the turtherance of proselytism. They
are largely subsidised from England,
A central commiiten exists in Rdin-
burgh, with Lord Balfour of Burleigh,
at its head, and there is & ladies’ com-
mittee. Florence seems marked out as
2 centre for itx operations.

There is no more serions mcasce to
2003 health in the present sgo than
Kidooy disorders, aud it's aa appalling
fact, but a trne one. that four.fitths of
tha oountry’s people have the taint of

$bin insidinug disense with them. Dr.
Clissn's Kidnoy.Liver Pills cure all Kid.
ney disoase,



