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1 have froquently = observed = that
there is no more ungrateful avoca-
tion than that of Catholic joufnal-
jsm. Why it should be so, is more
than I dare venture to surmise, Yet,
the facts are there: ‘‘cold, hard
facts,” +8 Dickens calls them. = The
Catholic ‘paper has always an: up-
hill road to travel. And, ‘i( there
are a few exceptions, they merely
substantiate the rulé that obtains. I
have had ample opportunity of ob-
gerving the tiend and the working of
Catholie journalism, both in Canada
and in the meighboring Republic, and
1 have failed, so far, to meet with
a single example of unqualified suc-
cess. Why is it so? This question
has been asked me Dy scores of peo-
ple, all of whom are interested in
having good and prosperous Catho-
lic journals, and all 0{ whom are,
themselves, unintentionally the
causes of rauch of that material fail-
ure. They lament a condition that
they have it in their power to ame-
liorate, vet they never dream .of tak-
ing the first necessary step in that
direction.

This question was brought forcibly
to my mind on reading a very strik-
ing passage in Marion Crawford’s
able work “‘The Three Fates.” It
deals with the Pen-Worker and his
difficulties; and while its application
is general, still, to my mind, it fits
the Catholic journalist to perfection,
1 sayv this because the truly.con-
scientious Catholic writer is fearful-
ly handicapped in life's struggle for
existence. He is obliged to forego
opportunities that others may take
advantage of without any scruplcs.
The Catholic field of juurnnl%sm is
exceedinglv limited, and it is not
onlv poor, but many barren patches
are found upon its surface. Sccglnr
and even Protestant journalism is a
forbidden fleld for him. He may en-

ter upon it if he wishes, and may
find therein u means of 11\':;11)1<><n(!,
but he is thereby obliged to sacri-

fice principle at the shrine of neces-
gity. 1f he does so he is condemned
in no measured degree; if he does
not do so, he is left the reward of
his own conscience, but no other
compensation in this world. He may
starve for aught any one seems t:n
care, but he must not sucriﬁ}ccj his
principles for the sake of gaining a
livelihood that his own cannot af-
ford him.

I will reproduce the entire para-
graph from Crawford’s pages, and
its truth and exactness cannot fail
to impress the reflecting reader. It
is thus the novelist writes :\—

‘““Among the many consequences of
entering upon a literary life is the
losing forever of the feeling that any
moment there is nothing to be done.
Let a writer work until his brain
reels and his fingers can no longer
hold the pen. he will, nevertheless,
find it impossible to rest without
imagining that he is being idle. He
cannot cscape from the devil that
drives him, because he is himself the
driver and the driven, the fiend and
his victim, the torturer and the tor-
tured. Let physicians rail at the hor-
rible consequences of drink, of exces-
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MEN I HAVE SEEN AND HEARD.

BY .A VETERAN SCRIBELER.

In the course of my life I have had
occasion to see and to hear some
famous men; several of these have
not only passed away from earth,
but out of the recollections of the
great  public. I call them famous.
because they had all attained certain
degrees of renown in their own day.
It occurred to me the other evening
that possibly a number of the read-
ers of the “I'rue Witness'” would be
interested llp_ & few brief reminj-’

of personages
aet, or’ heard

was granted for a two-fold reason.
In the first place, the rector wished
to give us an opportunity of hear-
ing something exceptionally good ;
and, in the second place, he wished
to encourage the lecturer for
sons that now appear to me very na-
tural,

Whence this Dr. Rogers came I do
not know; whither he went, or what
afterwards became of him I ignore.
He had been a Baptist minister, and
became a convert to Catholicity. He
was lecturing for the purpose
making a living, having, at the age
of fifty, lost, by his entry
| Catholic Church, the means of live-

rea~

of

into the

We all
the miserable end of the poor
wretch who has subsisted for years
upon stimulants or

; numerous inlandér knows only “ the |

out. gesture, or e
3 he spoke for fully fifteen
utes. Yet every eye was riveted
on him, and every breath was held.
It was his voice that worked  this
miracle upon the audience, Such a
voice I had never before heard : it
was like some delicately tuned in-
strument that the performer could
use at will, up and down the gamut
of sounds and intonations he glided
with an ease that was most astound-
ing. His lowest, softest whisper
could be distinctly heard in the re-
motest corner of the thronged the-
atre; and his louder tones never
shocked the nerves, nor left, an un-
pleasant impression.

subject of his feature, when his fea-
tures became animated with the glow
of enthusiasm, when his grey eyes

flashed rays of penetrating  elo-
quence, when his gestures became
more active, when he unbuttoned

his long coat, threw back his hair,
and stirred a few steps nearer to the
footlights, the transformation was
electric in its eflect. No longer did
the same man seem to occupy the
platform; another being, a robed an-
gel with a celestial clarion, appeared
to have descended amongst us to
proclaim some glorious message.
Can T ever forget that hour and a
half!

What did he say ? I do not know,
I cannot remember. Had I been a
stenographer and commissioned to
report his lecture, I could never have
performed the task. It was not the
man, it was the soul that seemed to
permeate the whole of that vast au-
dience. At will he carried us along
with him, from scene to scene of the
mental panorama that he unrolled
before us; there was no resistance
possible, no distraction, no inatten-
tion, no criticism, no calculation. It
was a mighty river sweeping sea-
ward and bearing away, despite all
efforts to the contrary, the frail ves-
sels that danced upon its bosom.

At the close, or as he approached
that which represented a peroration,
he drew a picture of a battle — it
might have been Waterloo, or Bala-
clava, or Fair Oaks, or Chatanooga,
or any other modern battle—so vi-
vidly, so realistically that we could
almost, hear the boom of the can-
non, the clash of the sabres, the
champing of the horses, the rush of
cavalry, the moans of the wounded.
the yells of conflict, the cheers of
victory. And, in the midst of that
word-painting, we saw an officer,
leading on to a charge, and a Sister
of Charity, kneeling beside a dying
soldier, we heard a terrific volley :
the officer and the nun - were both
killed at the same instant — that
volley had swept the whole face of
the field.

There was a pause; a pause of the
most intense excitement. The lectur-
er seemed to be taking breath before
attempting another eagle-flight into
the realms of the imagination The
two were killed; the officer ~in the
moment of glory’s triumph, the nun

But when he had glided into the |
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in the moment of mercy’s last ef-
fort. He then followed the two souls
to the throme of God. The scene
changed. He pictured the Eternal up-
on His judgment seat, and these two
souls standing there, side by side,
in the awful silence of the Infinite
Were I to live a hundred years I
could never forget that moment. It
was eloguence reaching the very apex
of the sublime. And, at that mo-
ment, when we expected a prolonged
description of the judgment scene,
the speaker paused, became silent.
looked around for a mo-
ment, bowed and resumed his seat
He left to our imaginations the com-
pletion of the picture—a compliment

to his audience which was fully ap-
preciated.
There was no applauvse. The au-

dience had been spell-bound; no one
secmed to realize that the man had
sat down. It was only when the
chairman arose to propose a vote of
thanks that the spell was broken.
I need not say how loud and pro-
longed was that burst of applause.
After the vote of thanks Dr. Rogers
came forward to say o word or two

in expression of his appreciation of
the reception given him. Al was
changed. He was again the very
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$  NINETEENTH Annual Irish. Catholie PILGRIMAGE $

L 4

$ To Ste. Ame de B d Cap de la Madeleine, $

¢ 10 J16. Anne 06 beaupre an dp a6 fa Madeleine, $

P4 Under direction of Redemptorist Fathers of St. Ann's Church, Montreal, C ::

:: FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN ONLY, ::
4

$ SATURDAY, June 22nd, 1901. b4

:: fhe Stewmer “THREE RIVERS” leaves Bonsecours Wharf at 2.30 } M. ::

* TICKETS—-Adults $2.10, Children $1.05, *

:: Tickets and Staterooms can be sccured at St. Ann's Presbytery, 32 Basin, treet ::

® N B.-Pilgrimrge 1o Ste. Anne de Benupre, for Men, by Str. “ Three @&

x Rivers,” Saturday, July 37th, at 6.30 P,w. b ¢
¢¢:¢¢¢¢¢¢¢¢¢¢¢¢¢33¢¢¢‘C:QC:#::::::::C::::#%o

attend school, she was placed in the

Montreal City and District

“Hudson Academy.’’ Here her at-

tention was directed toward the Sﬂ\'ings Bﬂnk.
Church = by hearing a man, who

claimed to have once been a Cath- T,

olic, talking against the Church. The
young girl thought, as she listened
to the speaker, ““1 wonder if this is
all true. Are the Catholics as black
as he paints them?'

Notice is hereby given that a Divi.
dend of Eight Dollars per Share on
the Capital Stock of this institu-
tion has been declared, and the same
will be payable at its banking house

The more she heard the man say | in this city on and after TUESDAY,
against the Church, the more she | the 2nd Day of July next.
wanted to learn about that Church The transfer books will be closed
and the first step she took was to | from the 15th to the 80th of Juna
20 to a Catholic Church on Sundav. | next, both days inclusive,
There she saw poor, but devout peo- By order of the Board,
ple, and she heard an excellent ser- HY. BARBEAU,
mon Next she procured a prayer Manager,

book which she read with interest.

When she was about twenty-cight,
her father died and left but a small
amount of property. Elizabeth went
out from the home to earn her own
living and to assist the family. She
had no difficulty in securing a posi-
tion as governess in a family in Ma-
ryland.

Montreal, 29th May, 1901.

Be Sure to Order

ROWAN'S

Belfant Ginger Ale, Noda Water,

In her new home she did not for- Apple Nectar, Kola, Cream Seds,
get - her study of the Church, al- ete. Note our Trade Mark, the * Sham.
though she said then she was only * on every bottle, Agemis and

s of the “Beaver Brand "
Caledonin Water.

HOWAN BROS. & CO..

trying to find out about the Catho-
lics, and that she had no idea of be-
coming a member of the Church. But

the serious business of his life. To
him, 1nore perhaps than to any
other builder, is due the credit for
the new methods of scientific yacht
building. In the older days the de-
signer whittled his model from a
block of wood. cutting here and cut-
ting there, until its curves suited the
pleasure of his eye Such methods
produced substantial and worthy
vessels for the slow-going service of
the merchant marine, but it required |
the scientific. insight and the mathe- |
matical uccuracy of a Herreshofl to
produce a racing machine such .|~.’
the Defender or the Columbia. |
Captain Nat has built his home |
even nearer to the sea than did his
father. Tiigh tide in the harbor
rcaches within fifteen yards of his
front doorway. It is a hig, roomy.
yellow louse with the models of
yachts showing in its upper win-
dows. I'rom his front door he ecan
look across the beautiful harbor of
Bristol: he can see, scarcely a hun-
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God’'s ways are wonderful and He 3 4
led her to th? true Fold at last Phone. Main 718. 28 Vallee Street.

In 1844 she was baptized in the
Church of St. Thomas, near Port
Tobacco, Md., and some time uafter- ,
ward she entered the New York con- GARTER s
vent of the Sacred Heart in New
York. At this time the convent was
in Astoria, but it has since been
moved to Manhattanville 0 ure L}

Her talent as a teacher was spent CURES IN A DAY.:
kwholly and cheerfully in the service P, McCORMACK & C0., Agents,
of- God, When sh»: was not in the Cor. Prinee Arthurst, and Park A’y
school-room teaching, she gave many
hours at her desk writing charming
books for both yvoung and old. e
magazine articles as also her
books, were signed ““E. V., N.”

She died at the convent of the 2 GEO KENNEDY
Sacred Heart, Eden Hall, Pa on | ]
March 19, 1901, Thus passed away 5
a soul ripe for the Kingdon of Heav- ..Dentist,..
en, one who needed but to know a
duty and her pleasure was to do it NU, 758 PA[AUE S’I‘?é[]'
—From Messenger of the Sacred i
Heart for' May, the article “A Tlid Two Doors West of Beaver
den Toiler."” Hall Hil.
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& CO.

Religion is the fear of God; its de-
monstration is good works, and
faith is the root of both

FIRST COMMONION,

...... GO TO...... BEEn i
'S | READY-TO-WEAR  GARMENTS
SADLIER’S |hthll-[0- )
N \
e For Summer Use.

Handsomely bound Prayer Books. A Practically unlimited range of
Neatly mounted Prayer Beads, choice in all the latest styles, at
Crucifixes in Metal, Pearl, Ivory, ete. popular prices, will be found in our

Religions Pictures, small and large, Ready-to-Wear Dept, !
Medals in Gold and Silver <
JUST RECEIVED.— A beautiful
lot of American Lawn Blouses, in all
the latest designs, prices from $1.00

Suitable for First Communion Gifts

AND AT REASONABLE PRICES.

to $7.50
JUBILEE BOOKS.....,...."....5 cents CRASH SKIRTS.—A ver Service-
JUBILEE MEDALS.. ...!...... B8 cents | able assortment at exceptionally low
prices ! Prices from $1.00,
Statuary in Metal, for Pocket: PIQUE SKIRTS., Nicely made,

BLESSED VIRGIN
Larger Size,

trimmed insertion, prices from $1.25
to $4.50,

PARISIAN COLORED DRESSES.
1 Muslin, Sateen, etc., latest styles,
beautifully trimmed with Valen-
ciennes Lace. See our window!

¢, 10¢, 15¢ each
35 cents,

D. & J. SADLIER & (0,

1669 Notre Dame Street.

SUMMER CORSETS, in all the

common-place looking individual in
black. Were it not for his charming
voice his re-appearance would have
almost swet away every feeling that
his magnetic eloquence had awaken-
ed.

Who was Dr. Rogers? What became
of him? Is he still in the land of the
living? Did he ever since repeat for
others that lecture? None of these
questions can I answer. His form,
his appearance, his oratory, consti-
tute for me a mere memory—but one
of those rare and charming recollec-
tions which mark, like stars of extra
magnitude, the confused brilliancy of
that galaxy which hangs in the sky
of each man’s past life.

FAMOUS  YACHT  BUILDERS,

The fame of the Defender and Col-
umbia has fallen, curiously enough,
upon an entire family. A few yachts- |'
men and the people of Bristol know
the Herreshoffs man from man;

CATHOLIC UNIVE

SITY OF OTTAWA canada

leading ,styles, from 50e¢,

BOYS’ SUMMER BLOUSES, well
made, from the best materials, from
50c.

CHILDREN'S SUMMER DRESSES
in leading designs, from B50c.

CHILDREN’S WHITE CASHMERE
COATS AND REEFERS, trimmed
with embroidery and satin ribbon,
beautifully finished, from $2.25.

Country orders carefully filled,
Butterick's Patterns and Publications,

JOHN MURPHY & CO.

23 4388, Entherine Niveet, cormer of
Metenife Btreot.

TERMS €ASH. Telephone Up988.




