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EPISCOPAL APPROBATION, 
eeteee

If the English Speaking Osthelles of Montreal and of this 
Province consulted their best Interest», they would seen make 
of the TRUE WITNESS one of the meet prosperous and power
ful Catholic papote In this eeuntrv. I heartily bless these who 
encourage this excellent work.

1 PAUL, Archbishop of Montreal.

SATURDAY.. . SEPTEMBER 15, 1900.

HOTES OF THE WEEK.
THE WARS.—There are two wars 

still going on—we cannot say rag
ing. What they are doing in China 
is not easy to find out, and what is 
taking place in the Transvaal does 
not seem to create very much inter
est. To all intents and purposes the 
Boer war is over. Still DeWet is 
making Tommy Atkins dance around 
amongst the kopjes, just as a fid
dler would make the fairies dance in 
the glens of the Galtees. Baden-Fow- 
ell has become chief of police out in 
the Transvaal, and Lord Roberts is 
moving about trying to get things 
quieted down. Here and there we 
read of other generals running after 
Boers, dodging ambuscades, and per
forming the very uninteresting scenes 
in the last act of that drama. Most 
of the contingents are coming home; 
not a few have already reached Can
ada, or England. It seems now to 
be a mere question of military ad
ministration in South Africa, previ
ous to a new system of civic admin
istration being adopted. This is 
about all we have to tell. As to the 
Chinese war, the Boxers seem to be 
demoralized. Li Hung Chang has 
been given full power to negotiate 
peace terms with the various foreign 
Powers, and Russia wants to with
draw her forces from the Celestial 
Empire. They say that the Queen 
Dowager has at last been taken pri
soner. If she has not, the situation 
remains as it has been for over a 
week; if she has it does not much 
matter, provided she is kept under 
the eye of the united allies. England 
and Russia seem to have similar 
ideas regarding the evacuation of the 
country; but France and Go-many 
do not appear to care much beyond 
their respective interests. In a word, 
it is a mystery and only time will 
solve it.

A PILGRIMAGE TO ANTWERP.— 
The pilgrimage to Our Lady of Ant
werp, which took place this year un
der the*auspices of the Catholic As
sociation and the Guild of Our Lady 
of Ransom, passed off very success
fully. The pilgrims, who were ac
companied by Father Fletcher and 
Mr. C J. Munich, reached Antwerp 
about 8 o’clock on Saturday morn
ing, and at 11 am., in accordance 
with the pre-arranged programme, 
proceeded to the cathedral, where 
Mass was said by the Rev. A. Byrne, 
English chaplain at Antwerp (who 
worked very bard for the success of 
the pilgrimage), the pilgrims mean
time singing their English hymns. 
After Mass they assembled before the 
statue of Our Lady of Antwerp, 
where, after the hymn "Hail, Qupen 
of Heaven" had been sung, a short 
address was delivered by Father 
Byrne, and prayers for the conversion 
of England was recited.

charge of the Rev. Francis McManus, 
of the Cathedral in Broughton street. 
Father McManus has the reputation 
in Edinburgh of being a hard work
er, and an energetic priest, and Ban
nockburn Catholics are to be con
gratulated on his selection.

A PAROCHIAL CUSTOM. — In 
Scotland the last Saturday in Aug
ust winds up the summer season, 
and consequently most of the mills 
and workshops are closed, whilst 
the workers go down and take their 
last look at the sea till once sum
mer comes round again. Several of 
the parishes made a new innovation 
this year and held them to the <« ast 
for the day. St. Joseph’s went to 
Stirling. St. John’s visited one of 
their curates who has l&teiv been 
appointed to the charge of the pic-us
ant little sea coast mission of Salt
coats. and here, too, the St. Fran
cis’ League of the Cross, with Fa
ther Richard at their head, betook 
themselves. Fortunately the day was 
all that could be desired.
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IS DEWET PARNELL?—According 
to the London "Mail” there exists 
in Ireland a theory that DeWer., the 
remarkable Boer leader, and Charles 
Stewart Parnell are one and the 
same person.

"The imaginative Celt," says the 
"Mail," "has built up a romantic 
story to the effect that Parnell did 
not die and was not buried ; that 
he attended the funeral which was 
supposed to be his and smiled at the 
credulity of his countrymen. Now it 
is actually believed in many ports of 
Ireland that he really is Christian 
DeWet, and nothing apparently 
shakes the belief of the simple Irish 
folk in this remarkable story."

We are strongly under the impres
sion that the "Mail" is Jar more 
imaginative, certainly more invent
ive, than ever were the people of Ire
land. There is about as much sense 
in this story as there is in anything 
that anti-Irish organs concoct for 
the benefit of their prejudiced read
ers. We don’t believe that ever such 
a theory found birth except in the 
brain of the writer in the "Mail."

THE GALVESTON CYCLONE. — 
From time to time in the history of 
the world we read of disasters, mis
fortunes that assume the proportions 
of national catastrophes. The ele
ments seem to suddenly be let loose 
and to run riot over the country- We 
in this north land of comparative 
curity know nothing of the tropical 
hurricane, we have never, even in the 
depths of our severe winters, expe
rienced storms such as the one which 
swept over Galveston, Texas, on 
Sunday last. In fact, the imagina
tion can scarcely conceive such 
death-dealing, wholesale destructive 
visitation of the elements. One of the 
most minute and graphic accounts 
that we have read is from the pen 
of an eye-witness. Mr. Richard Splan, 
a newsdealer of Galveston, say» :— 

"One of the most awful tragedies 
of modern times has visited Galves-

L

direct
from the gulf. While the 

storm in the gulf piled the water up 
on the beach side of the city, the 
north wind piled the water from the 
bay on to the bay part of the city.

About noon it became evident that 
the city was going to be visited 
with disaster. -/

Hundreds of residences along the 
beach front were hurriedly abandon
ed, the families fleeing to dwellings 
in higher portions of the city.

Every home was opened to the re
fugees, black or white. The winds 
were rising constantly, and it rained 
in torrents. The wind was so fierce 
that the rain cut dike a knife.

By 8 o’clock the waters of the bay 
and gulf met and by dark the -entire 
city was submerged. The flooding of 
the electric light plant and the gas 
plants left the city in darkness. To 
go upon the streets was to court 
death.

The wind was then at cyclone vel
ocity, roofs, cisterns, portions of 
buildings, telegraph poles and walls 
were falling, and the noise of the 
wind and the crashing of the build
ings were terrifying in the extreme. 
The wind and waters rose steadily 
from dark until 1.45 o’clock Sunday 
morning.* *

At present it is roughly estimated 
that over one thousand people met 
death on that terrible night.. Mr. 
Splan says :—

"During all this time the people of 
Galveston were like rats in traps. 
The highest portion of the city was 
four to five feet under water, while 
in the great majority of cases the 
streets were submerged to a depth 
of ten feet.

To leave a house was to drown. 
To remain was to court death in 
the wreckage. Such a night of agony 
has seldom been equalled.

Without apparent reason the waters 
suddenly began to subside at 1.45 
a.m. Within twenty minutes they 
had gone down two feet, and before 
daylight the streets were practically 
freed of the flood waters."

After giving details that astound, 
bewilder, almost frighten us, on 
merely reading them, the gentleman 
above quoted said that :—

"It will take a week to tabulate 
the dead and approximate the mone
tary loss. It is safe to assume that 
one-half of the property of the city 
is wiped out, and that one-half of 
the residents have to face absolute 
poverty. For ten miles inland from 
the shore it is a common sight to 
see small craft, such as steam 
launches, schooners and oyster 
sloops. The lifeboats of the life 
ing station were carried half a mile 
inland, while a vessel that was aA- 
chored in Moses bay, lies high and 
dry live miles up from Lamarque."

FORMER CYCLONES.—This fear
ful cyclone is not the first that has 
visited Galveston, nor is it the first 
that has spread death and destruc
tion over the Southern States; but it 
is the worst within the memory of 
living man.

On Wednesday, September 15, 1875, 
a storm broke over Galveston, which 
submerged half of Galveston island 
and left the city cut off from the rest 
of the world until late on Sunday 
night. Several hundred tenements 
were destroyed, churches were un
roofed, and the streets were littered 
deep with debris. Some score of lives 
were lost in the city and its envi
rons in this gale, and the damage 
done reached nearly a quarter of a 
million dollars. The shipping in the 
harbor suffered severely, one schoon
er being hurled forty feet inland. In 
the, Strand market the water driven 
injfrom the Gulf by the gale was 
thrçp feet deep. No railroad trains 
were run, and the telegraph wires 
were down for three days. Other 
towns on the Texas coast suffered in 
proportion. In this gale the town 
of Indianola, in Calhoun County, 
with a population of 1,150, was en
tirely swallowed up by the sea. Two 
hundred lives were lost> and the dam
age done to property, reached a mil
lion dollars. Bodies were strewn 
along the beach for twenty miles af
ter the gale.

In October, 1886, Sabine Pass, 
Tex., was practically destroyed by a 
storm on the Gulf, in which 247 
lives were lost. The Louisiana cgiast 
suffered severely at this time.

It was a similar storm that on 
August 27, 1893, ravaged the coasts 
of Louisiana, Florida, Georgia and 
South Carolina, being most severe in 
the latter state, where 1,000 live# 
were lost, mostly in the Sea Islands. 
The Red Cross provided for 30,000 
people in South Carolina that fall.

of the priesthood of 
our archdiocese. The Angel of Death 
does not consider age, nor station, 
nor degrees of virtue, nor the utility 
of the life about to be effaced; the 
mandate goes forth from the All- 
Wise and AU-BopnUyti* Creator, the 
winged messenger Ægjkhea doWn 
through infinite spd^Hp|ith the sum
mons, and bears baarto the Father 
in Heaven, the soul of whose pre
sence is required in the realms of un
ending glory. Thrice, within almost 
as mar\y weeks has that order been 
carried to priests of our acquaint
ance. The late Canon Piche had just 
descended from the pulpit, after pro
nouncing one of his most eloquent 
appeals for the salvation of his par
ishioners; the late Canon Leclerc had 
just returned frojn the altar whereon 
he had offered the adorable sacrifice 
for the salvation of his flock; and 
now, Rev. Father S&vard, C.SS.R., of 
St. Ann’s parish, was seated in the 
confessional—absoluing sinners and 
washing souls with the waters of 
grace—when the dark-winged angel 
knocked at the door, and declared to 
him that his place in the ranks of 
the Church Triumphant await him. 
that his place ’in the ranks of the 
Church Militant should henceforth be 
vacant.

Stricken with paralysis, while 
seated in his beloved confessional, on 
Monday last, the devout and zealous 
priest rendered up his soul to God 
on Tuesday evening. The news of 
his death comes as a severe blow to 
all his friends. While the members of 
the Hcdemptorist Order will feel the 
loss more than all others, he being 
an active and able priest of that 
community, the parishioners of St. 
Ann’s will experience a sorrow that 
cannot be translated into words.

One of the most touching and elo
quent expressions of Our Lord is 
that in which He calls upon the 
world to "let little children come un
to Him." These words made a deep 
and lasting impression upon the 
heart of Father Savard; they inspir
ed him with the no|^ idea {>f his 
great life-work; they constituted him 
a self-appointed protector of neglect
ed and poor children. It was in this 
work of his predilection that he 
spent the years of his sacerdotal 
ministry in Montreal. By the score, 
by the hundred could be counted the 
young souls that he has saved from 
the dangers of life, from the almost 
certainty of final perdition. He was 
untiring in his labors; he sought out 
the waifs in the bye-ways of the 
land, in the dark abodes of corrup
tion, in the unsheltering places that 
could not be honestly called homes, 
in the miserable hovels, ia the neg
lected homes; and he drew these lit
tle ones to Christ, to the Church, to 
a life that they had never expected 
to enjoy. What prayers must not 
have gone up, from young and inno
cent hearts, for the repose of his 
good soul! What tears of regret and 
of genuine gratitude must not have 
been shed over his tomb!

Rev. Louis Savard, C.SS.R., was 
born at Mal baie, April 21, 1851, and 
was ordained to the priesthood April 
8, 1878. Two years afterwards he 
was named parish priest at St. Ful- 
gence, Chicoutimi. He entered the Re- 
demptorist Order, Belgium, in Octo
ber, 1883, and took his final vows 
on November 15, 1884. He came to 
St. Ann’s Parish in 1887 from Ste. 
Anne de Beaupre. During the past 
fifteen years tfiere has hardly been 

parish in the province of Quebec 
or the New England States in which 
his eloquence and fine personal qual
ities were pot known, and appreciat
ed.

The funeral yesterday morning was 
the best evidence of the esteem and 
love entertained for the good and 
gentle priest of St. Ann’s. From the 
Archbishop, upon his throne, down 
to the humblest child that owed a 
debt of gratitude to the departed, all 
without exception felt keenly the loss 
sustained, and all prayed with fervor 
for his eternal happiness. We, too, 
join in that invocation, and take the 
liberty of paraphrasing a well-re
membered poem of McGee, in saying, 
with all our heart, "God’s rest to 
the soul of the Priest of St. Ann’s.’

Dublin,
high

wrthe 1
A : the

^tht:
allit. He says : ’The sooner

___ ____ learn to talk nothing
but English the better for themselves 

their country.' The present 
movement is, in my opinion, simply 
got up for so-called nationalistic 
purposes, bolstering up the perfectly 
hopeless pretence of ‘Ireland, a 
tion,’ which can only have one ten
dency. i.e., to throw the country 
back in the scale of progress. Of 
course, there are many others who 
have great faith in the project for 
keeping alive the Irish language ,with 
a view to fostering a love of coun
try and the knowledge of Irish tra
dition. All the same, the number ef 
people speaking Irish is slowly but 
surely declining, and it is only in 
few places in the wildest parts of the 
west that it is kept up icaiy ex
tent. Of all the Irish M.V. 3 who* 
clamour Jor the preservation, vLi re 
are only a couple who era .speak it, 
and that badly."

Now the above Is what Dr. An
thony Traill thinks about the Ir sh 
language; but it must be remembered 
that everything coming out of that 
old un-Irish College, called Trinity, 1» 
stamped with a specially Eneiish 
seal. Such men as Dr. Train do uot 
want to see a revival of the Critic 
tongue; they know how much de
pends for a people upon their lang
uage—-it is the talisman of their fu
ture nationhood. The richness, the 
beauty, the exactness, the harmony 
of the Irish language are nene the 
less real because the "trail” of per
secution’s serpent is toft upon the 
nation. What a very touching ad
vice to give the Irish,—"the sooner 
all Irishmen learn to talk nothing 
else but English the better for them
selves and their country." The learn
ed fellow of Trinity does not even 
suggest that, for reasons of gener.il 
usefulness, the Irish should learn 
English; but he advises them to learn 
no other language. This is a pretty 
hard nut to crack.

Such an advice savors very much 
of the Penal times, when It wa» 
against the law to speak Irish and 
a felony to learn English. Dr. Traill 
would evidently wish the people to 
sink lower and lower into the bog of 
illiteracy; but that day is gone past 
forever. The sun rises, this day, 
above the slopes of Ben Heber, and 
sets beyond the Church of Connemar- 
ra, just as if am Elizabeth had never 
reigned, a Henry had never murder
ed, and the iron hoof of a Cromwell 
was never set on the bosom ôf the 
Island. The Irish language revival 
will go on, just as if . a Dr. Traill 
had never expressed an opinion up
on it; just as it Mr. T. 8. B. had 
never misrepresented it in the col
umns of the "Star.’* It does good! 
sometimes, to read these criticisms ; 
even when we know that they can 
have no effeci upon the object at 
which they are aimed. We like to be 
forearmed and vigilant; we like also 
to know our enemies;—both condi
tions being ultimately beneficial in a 
national fray.

A SCOTCH CONVERT S GIFT.
At Ayr, in Scotland, two weeks ago 
last Sunday evening, a new 
trance the gift of Mr. Stuart Coats 
(a recent convert to the Church,) 
was used in St. Margaret s Church, 
Ayr, for the first time. The 
trance, which is of exquisite 
richly set with precious stones,

'THE POPE AND PROTESTANTISM.

THE HUSH LANGUAGE.

It is refreshing to read the opinion 
of T. S. B.—the Dublin correspond
ent of the "Star"—upon the subject 
of the Irish language. We doubt not 
for a moment that Mr. T. S. B. 
a certain dl.llke lor the Irish

Considerable surprise has been cre
ated in higher Protestant circles, es
pecially in England, by the letter of 
His Holiness to the Cardinal-Vicar of 
Rome. We publish the translation of 
that letter in another column. It 
will be seen by a careful perusal- of 
the same that the Pope does not 
formulate any special accusation 
against the representatives of Pro
testant churches; he complains of the 
colporteur class of perverters that 
are sent out, under salary, by rich 
reljgious associations to entice Cath-1 
olics away from the Church. Rome is 
infested with these people, principal
ly women; they adopt methods pe
culiar to their calling, and seek to 
show their employes some fruits of 
their labors. The Holy Father knows 
his people; he knows that the Ita
lian will scarcely ever become a sin
cere Protestant. He will fall into 
infidelity, irréligion, but not Pro
testantism. In the majority of cases, 
without ever actually losing his 
faith, the Italian pervert, through 
necessity and like causes, sinks to a 
level of religious indifference—and in
difference is the portico of infidelity’s 
temple. The higher, and better class 
of Protestants have as much repug
nance io these low and under-hand 
methods of "drawing fish to the Pro

as have the members of 
nor can they well be 
ible for the conduct of
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things, the character of a bountiful 
benefactress. She is astonishingly 
generous and open-h&nded. Little 
Nicholas has no boots; she buys him 
a pair sued presents them to the 
parents. Nay, she adds a jacket and 
a cap, and is loaded with blessings 
by the father and mother, who are 
lost in wonder at the large-hearted- 
neae ef the rich lady from a foreign 
land. Soon she cedis upon them again 
and brings articles of apparel and 
money for food. They are effusive in 
their thanks. Whilst they are pour
ing them forth she, timidly suggests 
that as she teaches a class at her 
house it might be well if little Nich
olas were seftt to her day by day* 
He would learn something. Not on
ly would the instruction cost him 
nothing, but she would provide him 
with food and clothing. No mention 
Is made of religion. The father and 
mother now strongly suspect that 
the funds wherewith the foreign lady 
procures the food and clothing ore 
supplied by a proselytising society, 
but they do not give utterance to 
their suspicions. They merely express 
the hope that little Nicholas, who is 
a Catholic, will not be prevented 
from honoring the Madonna, through* 
whose intercession they have receiv
ed- so many favors. Positive assur
ances are given on this point and 
little Nicholas is sent to the lady's 
school. He is delighted with- His re
ception l No- serious efforts on his 
port are required to keep pace with 
the educational work. A- good deal 
of his time is spent in play. At 
home it was a feast dày when he ob
tained at meals anything beyond me- 
ueetra or a crust ofi bread. In the 
school he is fed like the son of a no
ble. Meat is plentiful, and he heart
ily relishes the different courses set 
before him. True, he is sorely trou
bled when beef1 is offered to him on 
a fast day. He discloses his difficul
ty to the foreign lady. In her bland
est manner she conjures it away, 
telling him that he is really too 
scrupulous and that he should vat 
nourishing food when he could gel it, 
particularly as he is not atr.mg. 
Later, when little Nicholas is be:ng 
i aught a lèsson. the hint is casually 
thrown out that Roman Catholics 
are deprived of their freedom —that 
tbe^ are only allowed to think and 
believe as the priests wish. Thus the 
process of perversion goes on. Little 
Nicholas conveys tracts and presents 
from the foreign lady to his par
ents They accept the gifts of food, 
clothing and money with pleasure; 
the tracts they put aside in order 
that they may be able to produce 
them when their benefactress visits 
them again. All three—father, mo
ther. and son—when they are by 
themselves smile contemptuously at 
the idea of becoming Protestants ; 
but, as a matter of fact, fhanks to 
the scheme of the agent of a foreign 
society for undermining their Catho
lic faith, they have lapsed into reli
gious indifference. The case may be 
regarded as typical."

Here, in the Province of Quebec, 
we can well understand this base sys
tem, for in various ways has it been 
practised upon French-Oonadian Cath
olics, by tho "evangelists" of differ
ent denominations. The truth is that 
this pretended converting is merely 
taking in Catholics and making them 
join the ranks of Protestantism, un
der false pretences. We can readily 
comprehend how these children and 
their parent* become Protestants for 
the form of the thing; and how their 
pretended change of faith merely 
leaves them in a state of religious 
indifference—which almost always 
ends fatally for the soul.

It is against those low crusades 
that the Holy Father protests in 
his letter to the Cardinal-Vicar. On 
all subjects regarding the adherents 
of non-Catholic churches, there is no 
broader, fairer, or more liberal- 
minded person than the Pope. Wher
ever sincerity exists he respects it, 
and credits those who differ from 
him with the same. But there is no 
keener eye in the world tOiday to 
detect fraud in matters of religion, 
and no readier hand to trace its con
demnation. ,

HUMAN RESPECT.—Let the an
swer of every Catholic, whenever he 
is pressed to join in prayer, or to 
assist at the religious worship of 
persons out of hie Church or com
munion, ever be : "My religion 
teaches me to pray tor you, but not 
with you."'—The Record, Louisville.

testant net' 
* our Church;

CATHOLICS EQUAL. —There is 
but one public position in America 
wherein the Catholic is absolutely 
equal to his non-Catholio fellow-citi
zen, and that Is the front rank of 
our contending armies. No Catholic 
can complain that he is the victim 
of proscription when It co 
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