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TuE tÂTEFAREDWON
A SKETCn Or mIS ACTIVE AND1 USE-

YUL LIm.

One et the Moat Popular and UnIversa1y
Beloved Prlests In Canada ; a Splen-

did Litterateur; a Saintly Mans.

In our last issue we lhad only time to
say a few words about the death of the
Very Reverend ÆEneas Macdonell Daw-
son, D.D., V.G., whose somewhat audden
desth to* place on Saturds.y, 29th De-
cember lat. The following sketch is
from the Ottawa Free Press:

He was born at Red Haven, Bauffishire,
Scotland, on July 30th, 1810, and was
conaequeutly in hi eighty-fifth year.

For many y.ýnrs there bas beau no
more familiar fizre about the city than
Father Dawson. Known far and near
for his readiness ta engage in any Christ-
ian work without drawing very closely
the unts of distinction between creeds
differing from his own, honored and re-
spected by ail, taking an active part so
far as hie advanced years would permit,
right up to the very last, it was bis Ilte
be, probaby more than any other man o
hi. time, the friand of Roman Caistholo
and Protestant alike.

Had he lived uintil April next, it would
bave been the 60th anniversary of his or-
dination lnthe priesthod, and this was
an event he looked forward to.

A NOBLE CHARACTER.
Probably notbing can place on record

the general appreciation of hie liberality
of thought better than the address which
was presented to him on Dacember 2nd,
1890. "Friends of all religious beliefa
take especial deligbt," it said, "in com-
ing together fur tlie purpose of giving
expression to the feeling of regard and
attachment which tbey entertain ta.
wards you as a Christian minister and as
a fellow-citizen." The occasion of this
presentation, which took place in the
city hall, will be yet fresh in the rmemory
of many citizans. It was when, in re-
sponse to the rcquest of the wide circle
of friende, his Lordship Bishop Mac.
donnell, of Alexandria, ivas pleased to
appoint Father Dawson the honorary
vicar general or the new Scotch diocese
of Alexandria. This iddreus was accom-
pan ied by a costly set of furs and a purse
containing $400, and was subscribed to
by Protestants as well as Catholics.
While alvays laboring zealously for the
advancempnt of the interests of his own
cburch, the reverend gentleman had soa
lived as to be oi tersni of the most per-
fect harmvny with members of ail other
denominat ions. His claims to the honor
of being Vic.ar General of the diones
were f ily acknowledged by Bishop Mac-
donnell. As a poet, lecturer and bis-
torian, the reverend father had given to
the wý,rid many thoinghts of vale and
on varions occasions had received publia
recognition of him able services. He was
an LL D. of Q-ieen's university, while
Laval university conferred upon him
the degree of doctor of letters, and short-
ly afterwards the Ottawa university
awarded hin the ame distinction; he
was ala a Fellow of the Royal Society.
and at the recent annual convocation of
Queen's university, was called upon ta
deliver the baccalaureate sermon, an ad-
dress which was widely commented
upon.

HIs EARLY HISTORY.
Of his history and life work in the old

andi new worlds a whole volume might
be written. It bas fallen te few mon te
have bad the experience which was his.
One of seven sons, descended from par-
ents who traced their ancestry back to
the early history of Seotland, the rev.
gentleman, when but sixteen sears of
ago, studied at the"French capital, and
together with other youths of hi. class,
as was Bthe custom of the time, aerved as
a page of honor to King CharlEs X of
France. In 1830 the revolution upset
the educational institutions of Paris, and
eventually he returned ta Scotland in
1835, there completing his studies, and
being ordained ta the priesthood on thei
2nd of April in that year, he was ap-
pointed ta the parish of Dumfries. Mis
sion work was the branch ta which
he most inclined, and to him is credited
the organization of several mis-1
sions in Scotland and England which
have brought large numbers within the
rescumig ifluence cf the church. For
nearly Lwenty y ears ha labored on tshose

nues, until in 1862 he accepted the in-

vitatibn of His Lordship the Bishop of
Alexandria and came out to Canada.
Fint at Quebec for a short period, and.
afterwardis at Toronto, he was one of the
clergymen of these dioceses.

Consequently others of hie family came
also, and taking ome land at Goodwood,
four miles from Richmond village, they
settled there. After a few years the
family moved down to Jockvale, where
at the present time an aged brother and
aistei still reaide.

LIFE IN OTTAWA.«
Father Dawson was apponted te the

parih of Upper Townad may eil
yet rernomber having beard hlm proaoh
in the "St. Andrew's church"-so called
ont of courtesy te the Scotch Catholis-
which stood on Sparksstreet until two
years ago, when the ltas vestige of it was
removoti. For- fivo yeara ho ramainoti

overe. Later ou ih pari eh of Long
Island, and later stili, that cf O3gode,
was the field of his faithful ministra-
tiens. Among other honora which have
bean beatowed upon bm, itam oe
noticed tbat ha vas duly appointed
Roman Catholic chaplain to Her
Majesty's forces when the regular sol-
diers made Bytown their headquarters,
and two years ago he was chosen chap-
lain of St. Andrew's society. For many
years he was president of the society for
the prevention of cruelty, and until
within a year he might be fonnd pre-
siding at its monthly meetings, alwsys
ready ta a idby his experience wbai
many might ha-vea oonsdered as a mat-
ter of mali importance to men as busy
as he.

PIUS IX. AND HIS TIMEs.

The reverend gentleman was a classi-
cal scholar of the highest order. AI-
though his work in the ministry was at
all times arduous, he devoted hie leisure
moments te literature. Of the numer.
oue writings on various subjecta, both in
prose and poetry, he is best known by
his history of the Catholics of Scotland,
and Pius IX. and his time. These two
works alone bave been everywhere re-
ceived as standard authorities upon
these matters, the latter especially being
acknowledged as the most compléte in
existence. Father Dawson was a weil
read man; he kept up with the times,
and was able to talk in a manner which
alwaya commanded attention and rever-
ence.

Of late years it has been his delight to
celebrate mass at the congregation of
Notre Dame (Gloucester street convent);
he did se on Christmas morning, and it
waa wbile coming from there to his
lodginga that he caught the cold which
brought about his death. The sisters
and pupils of this congregation feel his
death to be ta each a personal los. To
the reverend fathers and students of the
Ottawa univeraity he was well known,
and Rev. Father Murphy, who happened
ta call upon. him Saturday afternoon,
was present when the aged patriarch
passed peacefully away t his well
earned reward.

WAS IT REALITY? .
a. Vsit froni the Demon o Intemper-

ance.

Temperance lecturers and advocates,
in their exhotaLtions to those whom
they wish to convert, bave alwaya two
modele ta hold up in illustration of their
arguments -- the teetotaller and the
drunkard. By exhibiting those charac.
ters in contrast, they impresa their
audience with the veracity of their as-
sertions, and thus attain their object to
a great extent. .

But they eem to forget that and-
wiched between these extremes of hu-
manity is another clase on whom they
muigbt exercise their influence with
greater effect than on conlirmed drunk-
ards, and ta this class belonga the
"moderato drinker.?_ I say a greater
effect, because it is with extraordinary
difficulty that the drunkard can be re
formed, as habitual drinking bas become
to him a second nature, whereas the
moderato drinker may be easily rescued
from his errors. These reformera aoIB
forget that the drunkards of thi year
were the moderato drinkers of Jast year,
and that the moderato drinkers of to-day
will be drunkards a year bence.

The moderato drinker lof -our large
towns and cities ia, generally speaking,
a "good fellow " imbued with a fair pro-
portion of respectability, and wili look
with contempts ou a poor unfortunatea
ian who bas gene beyond isba bounds
of reformation. Rather should lis be a.

warning to him to desiui from bis hiit,
lest that unfortunate mani's~fate àhotld
be his own in a short time.

I would respectfully say to" those ex-
cellent reformers: "Strike at the root
of the evil-moderate drinking-and you
will dispel the evil itself., No man ever
became a drunkard at once, moderate
drinking was bis atepping atone. Cat
that atepping-stone- mio the waves, and
the wretched coast of drunkenness can
never be reached."

I was led into these reflections by
a story which was told me a few night e
since by one who was a moderate
drinker. This young man, now a
Btaunch teetotaller, wu converted from
bis habit in a supernatural way, and I
shall give bis wenderful experience in
his own words:-

" You know," said ho, "that I was
never a drunkard. At the same time I
must coufess that I wa accustomed to
drink often, but moderately. By degrees
I became fond of drink, and could not,
as I thought, enjoy mymelf without a few
bottles of stout or ale ev; ry night. Be-
aides this, when in any trouble or diffi-
culty, I used to endeavor to drown my
sorrows in the brandy bottle. On these
occasions I found that the state of my
mind *as ten times worse when the
effects of the "fiery liquid" had disap-
peared ; in fact I was so of ten so mont-
ally tortured after the exhilaration pro.
duced by drink that I actually contem-
plated suicide.

p acllone night, about six monthe
ago, being involved in family disputes,
I resorted to my.usual antidote, and re-
mained sitting in my bedroon until
m, dnight imbibing pretty freely. About
that hour I felt drowey, and dozed away
on my chair. I could not have been
long asleep when I woke feeling very
chilly. 0f course my first impulse waa
to reach for the bottle, and I took a good
drink. I then rubbed my eyes,and open.
ed ther pretty wide, tofind that my
ligbt was extinguisbed. Now, I was
aware I had nota slept long, and I knew
my candle could not ha exhausted iuia
short time, so I felt anxious about the
matter. However, I attempted to light
it again, but found to my astonishment
and indignation that every lucifer match
wbich I struck was damp, and would not
ignite. With au im precation on be
innocent lucifera I tumbied into bed,
and was again about entering the land
of 'Nod' when I became conscious of the
presence of somebody, or rather nome.
thing. It is remarkable that even when
in total darkness we become instinctive-
ly conscious of the presence of another
being. This was my feeling, and, as I
arn not by any means superstitious, I
looked out, wben, to my aorrow, I dis-
cerned a hideous figure bending over
me.

rThough al around was dark, the
figure was enveloped in a sort of un-
earthly light, but I cannot describe'
more than the head, for the eyes bad a
strange fascination for me. Try how I
might, I shouid gaze into those huge
prominent blondshot eyes that, .as I
thought, pierced my verysoul. Flam-
mng, sparkling, penetrating, they held
mine in a sort.of mesmeric influence.

9Though my eyes did not, or could
not move, I knew the head was of an
enormous aize, and the cheeks pufied and
bloated.

" 1 cannot say how many seconds this
lasted, but at length by a supreme effort
1 turned my goeze from the horrible figure
and buried myself in the bedclothes.

"Of course I could not sleep, but by
degrees it occurred to me that perbaps
after all it was a delusion or a dream,
and after a lapse of balf an hour I ven
tured to look again. and saw nothing.

" The firat thing I did was to reach for
the boule, and I took a long pull. I got
out of bed and tried the lucifers again.
To my agreeable surprise the first one I
struck caugbt fire, so Ilighted the.candle.
I took up Ton Heod's Wit and Humor,
and in a few minutes was actually con-
vinced that I was only the victim of
some frightful hallucination. After
another hal( hour or-so put out the
light and immediately:went to sleep.

" Next morning when I awoke I ook
-a 'refresber' from the bottle, laugbed at
my etrange dream, dressed, and went to
business as usual. During the-day I did
noVeven recall my experience of the pr.
vious night. •pre'1

"In the evening, after business, I had
a few bottles of bee r, as ndus, su went'
home to find the family disputest before
referred ta, instead. of being, as I hoped,
lin a state of seitlemients, or at lest abo-
ance, more intricate and unsettled tshan

er. s myuulf od s biefly concerned
I uilçntly ate , supper and left th
house unindignation,

At eleven Ieturned, not forgetting to
arm myself againat my mental'struggle
with the brandy bottle. I indulged to a
greater extent -than on. the proviens
night, partly on account of my mind
being more unbinged, and rly topre-
vent another encounter with my noctur-
nal visiter. In this latter object, however,
I was disappointed, for another visit wa
paid. I need only to tell you that it oc-
curred exactly as before, with this differ-
ence-that a strong impression of the
reality of that, horrible figure- was in-
stilled l this instance.

d" Neitday I ortainly felt troubled
over the matter, and went home from
business with a rather melancholy air.
My parents noticed the change, but at.
tributed it te the aforesaid family dis-
agreements, and on that account vers
more lenient towards me. I retired
with the bottle, but this third night'a
experience was more intereeting, as it
was, and I shall never believe otherwise,
reality itself.

"The figure appeared as on the two
previous n his, but its eyes were more
flaming .d bloodshot. On this occa-
aion, too, while my eyes were held lu
influence, the revolting head bout over
me until it almost touched my face. It
thon, with a mouth reachmn, as I
thought, from sear to ear, hise , rather
than spoke, mine! mine! mine !--each
repetition of the word increasing in
emphosie.

IYa a •imagine hcw I feit better
than In an describe.Huge beada of per-
spiration Were rolling down my face. I
was certain the monster was going to
seize and take me down te bell, for it
emelt strongly of brimstone, and fiames
of fire began to issue from uts mouth,
nostrils and ears. Soon, however, I was
aware of a new light in the roon quite
different from that which surrounded
my enemy. I looked towards it, and
saw that it proceeded from a beautiful
and angelic figure, which was standing
behind the demon.

" This figure looked appealingly and
pathetically on me, at the same time
unrolling a aorip which it held in its
hand. Raising thia scrip over theb ead
of the monster, I saw printed thereon
in large lettera :-THE DEMoN OF INTEM-
PERANCE 1

" The monster, turning round to ses
what bad diverted my attention, beheld
the angelhe form, and, with a piercing
shriek, disappeared. The beautiful
figure,-casting on me a lingering, im.
ploring look, gradually faded from my
sight.

"The incident was Be impressive and
appropriate, that I shall never doubt its
reality.

"mier a few minutes' thought, I saw
bow my moderate drinking would end,
se I got out ;of bed, went on my knees,
and there and then promised God never
to taste intoxicating drink again. This
promise I renewed aubsequently at the

una of Penance. I1have faithfully
keoptit, owtspresoent Lime nd with
( Iod's blp wilI donlisba future. If
ever I amterined oreak it that
uight's exporienca wilI be a perful
and effective incentive to resist the
temptation."

This was my friend's story.
"Do you think time will erase the

reality of the wonderful incidents of that
night ? said I.

. No,"said he, Iluntil my dying day I
-will believe that my guardian angel
interpoeed on that never-to-be-forgotten
night to save me from the drunkard's
fate. Should my story become known
some may laugb at me, soma may say,
it was the'effects of the brandy ; but I
bolieve, and ever will b-Iieve, that it

a ?. reality.- W. J. M. C., in Cork
Examiner.

A VOTE OF THANKS.

At theI ast general meeting of St. An-
thony' C.Y.M.S. a vote of thanks was
unanimnously tndered to Mises Marie
Hohlinebead, M. Drumm, N. MiAudrew.
M. O'Bahley and Mabel Appleton, and
Mesars. Frank Feron, C. M. Hockley,
M. A.. Phelan, James Cardiff, Thomas
Matthews,. Percy Evans, W. Härnmail,
E. C Eaton, J. P. MoNally, L-- O'Brien,
W. P. Doyle,. H. Oorcran, M. T. Cu len,
W. Wall and J. Bulger, who kindly . took
part l their musical and dramaintic en-
tertaimment whi-h o:k place onthe 6 
.Dec., 1894, in. the basement aofSt An-

agrand s uces lu eer wao as


