MONTREAL,

SATURDAY, JANUARY 9, 1904.

———mmm———
Ty TR1E WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE

|5 PRINTED AWD PUBLISHED BY THE TRUE WITNESS P. & P. CO.. Limited.,

P.0.Box 1188,

S Bushy Stroet, M

3UBSCRIP rION P.

$1.
an Franoe, $1.80 ; Belglum,

bheuld be sd

1.00 ; Newfoundland
00 ; United s““'{..’;,, Gormany and Australis,$2.00. Teims,payabloin

RICE—Olty of Montreal (delivered), $1.50 ; other parts of

$1.00; Great Britain, Ireland

ed to the Managing Director, ' Tavs Wre-

ALLO

P &P Oo, Limited, P.0.Box 1138

EPISCOPAL APPROBATION.
Catholics of Montreal and of this Proviace conenited thedr

::'..ddom
¢ papers in this ¢

' gfthe ' True Witness one of the most prosperous end
“::ﬂ:rv T heartily bless those who andowr age this ezcelion

1} PAUL, Archbiskop of Montresi.’’

NOTES OF THE WEEK.

CHICAGO CATASTROPHE, — It
geems almost late to comment upon
the fatal fire in the Iroquois The-
atre, Chicago, which on the 30th
December last, made over six hun-
dred victims. Yet it is one of those

lossal disasters, the - BT
which pass not away, like the smoke
that enveloped their victims. In
reading the fearful details of that
awful event we were struck with t.vro
conside ations, the one concerning
the dangers to which people who fre-
quent theatres are exposed, the other
regarding some of the most heart-
touching incidents in the course ol
that special tragedy.

In the first place, a theatre is al-
ways exposed to fire, A theatre is
more or less crowded on every publie

' The di senerally
comes from the stage, where the in-
flamable scenery, the lighting appli-
snces, and all the paraphernalia
needed for the exhibition rresent a
perpetual menace. The stage section
15 not sufficiently cut off froin the
kody of the hall. In the theatre pro-
per there are not sufficient exits,
apr are the passages or aisles wufi-
ciently large, A thousand or molg
people are crowded into a space that
seats them very comfortably, as long
a@ they remain seéated: but the mo-
ment they rise to go out, even at the
close of a performance, they are
orusbed and pushed in g ost dis-
agreeable manner. Then in the ina-
jority of theatres there age not twe
in every ten people present  who
know where the exits are. Not only
should there be large doors at the
front, but equally large ones un each
#ide, and they should be so numerous
that on opening them all the largest
audience could disperse in three or
four minutes. There should be nc
wood-work at all. The timn bas
gone past when such inflamable mat-
erial could be tolerated. It was the
gas formerly, now it is the electricity
that threatens fire. In fact, thero is
absolutely no security in the vast
majority of our theatres. While a
thousand people can easily go in
and quietly take seats, it is impossi-
ble for them to come out in the
same order; not even when there is
mo panic, i

We have laws and regulntions re-
garding the safety of public Iwild-
ings; but as a rule, it is only when
Some ternific events like the Chicago
catastrophe startles people into life
that any attention is paid to those
laws and regulations. Wo have mo
mission to dictate to our own eivie
authorities what course they should
adopt in regard to like institutions;
but we cannot allow such a striking
lesson to exist without calling upon i
them to study it well and to reflect

awful the danger the more significant
the unbridled fury of the fear-strick-
en people. It is thus that we see
our human nature in its darkest as-
pect. On the field of battle, and in
many scenes of great disasters, men
are cool, they calculate, they shield
the weak with their greater strength,
they display that courage which dig-
nifies humanity. But in the hour of
sudden misfortune: when their higher
8 are deademed Ly an all-
absorbisg fear, they trample upon
that which they would have, under
other cincumstances, bent to raise.

Happily this does not apply gener-
ally; in fact, we are told of many
acts of true heroism performed, and
of many a noble self-sacrifice made
in that hour of trial. But since
panic has such a demoralizing effect
on human beings, and since discipline
has always produced heroic men, we
would advise, as one of the most im-
portant elements of education, that
of a practical, an almost military
discipline. In the course of life the
occasions are many when it comes in
useful and necessary,

No more sublime picture than that
of the priests standing im the midst
of the dead and the dying, and pro-
nouncing over those whose eyes were
closing to this world, the congoling
words of the absolution. It is diffi-
cult to imagine anything grander
than that spectacle. It is -omne of
‘those events in life that may well in-
spire us with a great and true Faith,

The last, and may be the most im-
portant, lesson to be drawn from
that awe-inspiring event, is that
which speaks of life’s uncertainties—
“Im  the midst of lifo we are in
'death.’”” This truthful saying was
never more powerfully illustrated,
Just think about thirteen hundred
people—principally children and wo-
men—meeting for an afternoon of
pleasure, assembled to’enjoy the de-
lights of a fairy tale, and, in the
full swing of the drama, in the full
activity of the mimic world on the
stage, to be summoned, through the
portals of an awful death, into the
presence of God. Apd not one, or
ten, or fifty; but six or seven hun-
dred of them, There are occasions,
such as this, or such as the destruc-
tion of St. Pierre, Martinique, when
we behold clearly our own insignifi-
cance in the presence of the Almighty
Power, and when we learn — in a
book more eloquent even than that
0f a Kempis—the terrible  truth of
this life’s vanity. May God have
mercy onm the souls of all the vic-
tims, and may His Mercy spare, for
generations to come, the world fr
such like catastrophes, ’
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JANUARY INTENTION.— “Confi-
dence in God'” is “‘the mm
ton for Jaouary named and b

i b’m aom Pontift,””

t do we not all, f

b

o o

God’'s Love. If we-art\e confident, in
the proper sense, we cannot be pre-
sumptive—for the terms are contra~-
dictory.

Each month of the year has its
special intentions, and these are se-
lected with wisdom by the Church,
and, if we study them carefully, we
will find that they take in all the
most important phases of our indivi-
dual. lives, as well as all the  most
important needs of God’s Chur¢h omn
earth. In this age of a peculiar in-
fidelity, when the social structure
rocks at every breath of the atheist,
the free-thinker, the agnostic, When
men ane taught to forget God and
women to ignore the most element-
ary principles of Christian morality,
when the divorce court is tearing to
shreds the veil of purity that hides
the sanctuary of the marriage-tie,
and the blotant materialist is flaunt-
and the blatant materialist is flaunt-
in the eyes of wavering humanity; in
this age the Church not only re-
quires that the Faith be spread a-
broad, that new Hope Le instilled in-
to the human heart, and that Char-
ity, or Love of Ged, be kindled at
eveny fire-side; she also requires that
men should return:to the simplicity
of childhood and i , and that
Confidence in God should be restored
throughout the emtire world. It is
that confidence which wins the heart
of God, draws down His bemedic-
tions, and prepares the avenue to
happiness, both in this world and in
the next.

Hence it is that we begin the
year’s intentions with that of **Con-
fidence in God.”

e

A PLEA FOR FIREMEN.—Pro-
verbially fire and water are antagon-
istic, and both are looked upon as
great enemies of life and pruperty.
But we have a third element which,
combined with fire and water, Pays
particular havoc—we mean frost.
When the thermometen hangs ifor a
few days beiween 10 and 25 degrees
below zero, iv i§ wonderful how nu-
merous are the fires' that spring lite
existence, how difficult it is to secure
waten to extinguish them, and how
dangerous to human life is the com-
bination’of the three elements. Dur-
ing the first days of this year the
cold has been exceptionally severe,
and it has lasted much longer than
at any period for several years past.
It would seem as if the element of
fire had selected that very time to
play its destructive game. During
one lapse of twenty-four hours the
firemen had over thirty calls. It
would seem as if the intense cold
caused people to . over-heat their
stoves and furnaces, and thus bring
about fires that otherwise would not
have occurred. Amongst other im-
portant fires was that of the Mount
Royal Club, which unfortunately
caused the luss of two lives and the
maiming of several others.

When such .periods come, we awak-
en in the morning to read accounts
of the fearful struggles between the
firemen- and the devouring element,
we begin to vaguely appreciate the
labors, sacrifices, risks, and devoted-
ness to duty of those men. And yet
there are citizens who grumble if fire-
men ask for some slight increase in
pay; there are aldermen who frown
whenever there is guestion of improv-
ing conditions for the members of
that service. Just think of the situ-
ation. Pause for a moment, reflect
calmly. Take last Monday night, for
example. The cold was so intense,
that no ordinary citizen could resist
more than a few minutes on the
street.

‘5‘0“!!«!‘. sat by their warm fires,
or were rolled in their comfortable

sic: and he is stimulated to action
by the consciousness of a glory that
will be his. The fireman faces just
as certain and as tragic a death,
and the only music to inspire him is
the hissing of flames, and the only
glory is a brief mention in a death-
column. Let no false and sordid
economy ever stint the fireman,

A CHAT WITH
THE CRITICS

¢Contributed by An Old Joumalist.)

The world is full of critics— not
literary critics, Lut professionai
fault-finders. If you were to stand
for a few hours on the street and
listen to the conversations going on
about you, T am sure you would
wonder at the number of odd and
wise people that the world contaips,
and at the apparent unfitness of the
majority of people for their special
avocations. *You would find that
eight out of every ten persons are
everlastingly finding fault with
others, pointing out the mistakes
made Ly those they critise, and tell-
ing aloud how they would do things
if only they had a chance. The othen
day, for example, I heard a man cri-
ticising a teamster. The latter was
trying to back a heavy load into a
narrow gateway. It was no easy
task, and it demanded great calcula-
tion. Yet the critic told us what
that driver should do, how he went
wrong, when he went right, and fin-
ally what he would do, himself, had
he the reins in his hands. I learncd,
s few moments later, that this critic
had never driven a span of horses in
his life. Just imagine the fun it
would bave been for that teamster
1o have seen his critic trying to back
a pair of bob-sleighs into a gate-
way. I have only mentioned this
case as an illustration of my thought
The man on the street can arways
explain his views and tell all within
hearing what the man who Is work-
ing should do; but in ninety cases
out of a hundred the man on the
streéet knows nothing at all about
the work, would not know how
to commence to perform it himself.
Yet, to hear him talk, you would im-
agine that he had lost his vocation
and that the world suffered on ac-
count of the incapacity of the work-
man compared to the ability or the
critic. And this is no fanciful pic-
ture, nor is the case an exaggerated
one; I meet with them by the score
every week. Possibly it would be no
harm were I to give a few examples,

THE FIRE CRITIC. — Did
ever go to a fire? If not, make it a
point the next time that you hear
an alarm, to run after the reels and
become a spectator. Stand at a rea-
sonable distance from the fire, watch
the unreeling and laying of the hose,
the operations of the men on the lad-
ders, the forcing of entrances through
walls or roof, the carrying out of
furnitures, the 'toaring down of walls
to prevent the spreading of the
flames, and all the various endeav-
oms of the firemen to master the dev-
ouring element. And while you are
thus observing what is being done,
listen to any of those who are around
you, and very probably you will en-
joy a series of free criticism. You
will hear your neighbor telling what
should ' be dome, how it should be
done, what he would do. ‘“Why don’t
they put on a stream up there?"’
| ““What is fellow on that roof
- dolng?’’ ‘¢ “don’t they hurry
that other reel?”” ‘‘Some one should
| run a ladder up to that window.”

you

tence of the men who had been doing
their dangerous duty. Then he will
run across some reporter who is in-
quest  of anything and everything
that could be used to fill up a corner
Thu
‘‘catches on,”” and the pres:
informs the public, that evening, all
about the mistakes made by the fire-
men, their lack of knowledge in mat-
ters pertaining to fires, the want of
capability on the part of their chiefs,
and the
which they have Leen guilty.
possibly, that night,
sits at his own table. reads out
his

in the local news columns.
porter

abominable bungling of
Very
the critic may

for
family the opinions of the re-
porter, and proudly informs an ad-

miring circle that *‘them’s my ideas,”’

JOURNALISTIC CRITICS . —These
are not critics who are journalists ;
quite the contrary. Did you ever
meet a mwlan who could not tell you
About

offer
you advice on the subject, or profess
to be able to make a success of your
paper, is a trained journalist. The
newspaper-man, who has worked up
from the case to the management of
an important organ, and who has ex-
perience of the business in its every
branch and every aetail, will narcly
tell you what he could do. He knows
exactly too much about the Lusiness
not to be aware that the qualifica-
tions néeded to attain success are so
and
man can honestly claim to
them.
success of an enterprise that
occupation to half a score, at least,
with his particular
Yet there are so

how to ‘“‘run a newspaper?’’
the only person, who will not

varied numerous that no one
POssess
And no one man can make a
gives
of each
trade or profession.
many people who tell you that they
know what should be doue to make
a newspaper succeed. This ig) about
the most amusing, as far as 1 am
concerned, of all the crazy criticisins
of the character im question. 1
not pretend to know all, nor any-
thing like all about a newspaper. 1
years in

men,

have put in over twenty-six

newspgper offices, in ome capacity or
another. 1 wrote the editorials and
did the local work, as well as
the proofs, on a daily paper
1878 to 1881. From 1880 to
I was in an office where 1 set

read
from
1885
type,
cor-

all
as well as the contents

ran the press, made up forms,

rected proof, and wrote almost
the articles,
of the advertising columns,

went

for a
through
stafl,

country weekly. I
every grade on the editorial
save that of managing editor, on onc

of the largest, if not the largest daily

in Canada. I edited, alone, a large
city weekly for five ycars, I ran a
weekly publication another char-
acter, doing all the Lusiness as well
as literary. parts of the work. During
all those years 1 never was a month
without some cdhnection with the
more important publications of the
continent. And _with all that experi-
ence, running over a quarter of a cen-
tury, I would not dare pretend to
dictate how a newspaper should be
run to make it a success. 1 have
seen so many experiments fail, 80
maoy systems miss, so many acci-
dents control the success of organs,
that I would gladly give a friend the
benefit of any little experience I have
had; but I would not presume to lay
down a cast iron rule for him, nor
would I have the presumption to
guarantee him success. You can, then
imagine how amused I do be when I
am told, almost every day, by men
who never spent an hour of actual
wonk . inside a newspaper establish-
ment, how such and such a paper
should be conductéd, in what the
managers are lacking, and all that
they, the critics, could do, if only
they had a paper under their control
A dry goods merchant tolkd me the
other day, that if he had only six
thousand dollats he could start ga
daily paper, and ‘‘make it hum.”” 1
did not contradict him. There was
no use in dispelling his dream, 1
knew that he would never have the
six thousand to spare; and if ever he
did have the sum he was too wise'to
throw it away in a'mad-cap journal-
istic venture, In the next place, I

of

less . oceupation of bhuilding aireal

‘saw that he was happy In his harm- |

casties  of a journalistic kind, and |

lar's weorth, nor sold a cent's worth
dry goods in my life; I would not
Know to go about purchasing g
single line of his wares, much less
would I be able to retail of
them. But that matter,
Just give me sixty dollars,
above all debts,

how

any
does not
over and
and you will see g
departmental store that will cast the
St street  into

My sixty dollars will go

finest
the

just as far in the establishment and

on Catherine

shade.

running of that business, as would
the equipping,
and carrying on

And
very little advantage on either
for I
concerning dry goods he would about
a whit
The great pily. of it is that some of

his six thousand in

managing of g

daily paper. there would be

side,
would know about

as miuch

journalism—and not more,
these would-be journalists do not get
chance to try their hands at
the * task. The result might
them of their malady, although the

a fair

cure

example would probably be powerless
to make others refrain from like fol-
lies.
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RECENT DEATHS,

D —

MR, FRANCIS McENTEE.— Time
is unrclenting, and in its constant
passage from the realms of the Pas#
towards the domain of the Future, it
cffaces landmark after landmark with,
impartiality that is remarkable,
On Saturday last another of the
familiar figures, that association
apparently inseparable from.
the life of our city, adisappeared from
the In the death of Mr. Fnan-
cis McEntee: which sad event took
place at the residence of his son-in~
Mr, T. O'Connell, of St. Ann's
parish, the TIrish Catholie commun-
lost one of its oldest and
most respected members. Alhough
Mr. DMcEuntee, at the time of his
death, had only rcached the age of
sixty-five years, not an extremely ad-
vanced age as we count by years,
still for over half a century his life

an

made

scene,

law,

ity, has

was connected with the rise, progress
and development of Irish Catholic in-
stitutions in our city. A
the County Cavan,
to

native of

Ireland, he came
country when but a little
boy, and the whole or his active life
has been spent in the Eastern section
of Montreal, He worshipped in all
the churches and chapels from the
the old Recollet Church,
down through the period when the
St. Mary’s and St. Bridget’s of to-
day, were part of St, Patrick’s, and
until the organization of the several
Irish parishes that at present consti-
tute the ecclesiastical field of our
people in Montreal. For over twenty
years he had been in the employ of
the well known firm of Gurd & Co.

He mourn his
loss a children —
sons two daugh-
ters. To them and to all his rela-
tives we tender the sincere expres-
sion of our sympathy and join them
in a fervent prayer for the repose of
his soul.

The funeral will take place to-day:
to St. Ann’s Church and Cote des
Neiges Cemetery,

this

days of

leaves to

widowl five

three and

BROTHER CYRILLE.—This week
we have the painful duty of recording
the death of an esteemed and widely-
known member of the Christian Bro-
thers’ community, in the person  of’
the late Brother Cyrille. The end of
a useful and holy life came in ' New
Year's Day in this city.

It was
first day of the New Year, and am-
idst-tNe very, scenes of his life’s de-
votedness. If it be sad to leave the
world when a year is dawning, it is
equally glorious to spend the new
year in heaven—and certainly, if @
life of sacrifice, obedienco and humil-
ity is a guarantee of an eternal re-
ward, surely the  soul of Brother

given him to die on the ;

L

Cyrille enjoyed the glory of Heaven ;

on the first day ol'lm.‘ May  he




