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notes of the week.
SUNDAY AMUSEMENTS. - Many 

, limes during the past few years have

view of the sanctuary, within call of 
the house of prayer. The land, in 
one locality, was willed to the pub
lic by a respected and generous citi
zen, who died, leaving to his fellow- 

It required not the vision citizens a heritage that might be 
foresee the excesses

would eventually result from 
or rather the license.

„ written about the dangers 
", and otherwise, of the Sunday ex- 
eursions and Sunday resorts ot am- 

usement.
0[ a prophet to 
that
the liberty;
that parents gave their young peo- 

le We could almost say the en
couragement that the youth - male 
and female-received from those who 
ghould be the proper and watchful 
guardians over them. It was, there
fore not as much with a feeling of 
surprise as with one of pain that we 
learned, both in Church and outside 
that our good Archbishop has felt 
obliged to raise an emphatic voice in 
protest, in warning, and in condemn
ation. The pastoral letter, on the 
subject of these abuses, which was 
read in some of the churches on last 
Sunday, and explained in others, is 
one that has been evidently wrench
ed from His Grace by the distressing 
circumstances to which he has made 
reference. We have no intention of 
reproducing the entire letter, as we 
know that its contents are only in
tended for those who are positively 
at fault, and for the localities spe- 

! ciatfy designated. But,' we are also 
aware that from various quarters of 
the city people flock on Sundays to 
these so-called gardens and there act 
in a manner that is contrary to the 
letter as well as to the spirit of 
God’s law.

Such a letter could not have been 
written and published by His Grace 
except on the strongest provocation. 
His naturally kind, forgiving and 
tolerant dispositions causes him to 
shrink from hurting the feelings or 
shocking the sentiments of even the 
most humble; but, he also, has the 
grand courage of his Apostolic duty, 
and much as it may clash with his 
personal feelings, he never shrinks 
from that duty when the situation 
imposes it upon him.

We may here mention that the 
places specially designated are those 
in the East End of our city, and on 
its outskirts, where thousands con
gregate on Sunday, and far into the 
night carry on amusements that end 
usually in disaster.

Strong must be the provocation 
that would oblige His Grace to say 
that "This abuse is intolerable, and 
a scandal There is no sin which the 
wrath of God punishes more severe
ly. And often this sin receives its 
chastisement, even in this life. Do 
not, then, any longer provoke the 
justice of the Lord. Watch over the 
honor and reputation of your plar- 
ishe8. You are Christians, tolerate 
not in your midst, habits that 
breathe of paganism.”

Then, to come down to particulars, 
th« Archbishop says: “A taste for 
dangerous amusements, the abuse of 
alcoholic drinks, have already made 
too much headway in every class and 
rank of society. Do not, then, incur 
the fearful responsibility, of helpiirg 
°n those evil inclinations and of 
developing them by means of sys
tematic encouragement.”

The dangers are pointed out and 
nn appeal is made to the hearts of 

he g00d People of the city. But, 
there is one passage we must not 
°®it; it is the one that deals with 

Primal source of these disorders.
•s Grace places a finger thus upon 
= ‘Do you not see that these am- 

”7®ent8’ organized by greedy spo- 
a ors, lead hundreds of people to 

the Maas, to abandon the sa- 
L?cnts’ 10 *8»°* the truths of 

dcatr°y the family tie, and 
,eak™’ 11 ”°t extinguish com- 

t ^ &ii good morals?”
811 theRe things, whereof c 

ia thus -_________ _

theirs for enjoyment and health
seeking. To turn such a place into 
a place of sin is, according to His 
Grace, an insult to the memory of 
such a man. Gratitude alone would 
dictate another course on the part 
of those who have benefitted by such 
generosity. In closing the Arch
bishop addresses himself In the 
language of appeal to the citizens of 
Maisonneuve and Viauville, and he 
begs of them “to free their con
sciences from the all guilty conni
vance, by opposing to these disor
ders by-laws protective of public mo
rals and divine precepts.” Then, 
“counting on the spirit of faith 
which reigns” in the parishes of the 
diocese, His Grace hones that every 
sincere Catholic will fulfil his duties 
in this regard.

THE HOTEL DIEU.—"Advance" 
seems to be the motto of our great 
religious institutions—our institu
tions of educatfon, of charity, of 
mercy, of benevolence—and in the 
vanguard of that movement of pro
gress we find one of the oldest, most 
important and most beneficent of 
them all, the Hotel Dieu of Mont
real.

For some time back the medical 
world has been stirred to its depths 
by the great invention, or discovery 
of the X Rays. The treatment by 
this process of certain very serious, 
and heretofore unattainable maladies 
has created a healthy revolution in 
the science that cares for human ills 
and has produced results that have 
caused the wisest to stand in aston
ishment, as if a miracle had been 
worked. Since the Roetgen rays 
have been discovered their efficacy 
have been tried, and with success, 
in the hospitals of America, of Eng
land. of Germany, of France and of 
Italy. The results have been such 
that no great national hospital can 
afford to be without this system.

The Hotel Dieu could not be be
hind in such a movement. Full of 
zeal and devotedness for the cause of 
suffering humanity, the Sisters ac
cepted the wise suggestion of one of 
their leading physicians—Dr. G. L. 
Laforest—and accorded him permis
sion to establish in their institution, 
in a portion of the new wing, a de
partment “for the treatment of the 
sick by means of natural remedies.” 
This establishment of the X Rays 
does credit to the progressive ideas 
of the Sisters and to the special and 
initiative qualifications of the physi-

Electricity in various forms will be 
used in this department; X Rays, 
arc-lights, incandescent lights, Finsen 
lights, as well as hot air baths and 
other devices. This will be, as we 
understand, the first installation of 
such a department in a Canadian 
hospital. We have before us all the 
scientific theories concerning this sys
tem, as well as cuts of all the appli
ances, instruments and devices that 
are used in the operations. But these 
belong more to the scientific side of 
the study. That upon which we are 
most desirous of insisting, is the evi
dence we have here of the g/eat spir
it of progress that these good Sis
ters have manifested. What a won
derful advancement since the days of 
Mlle. Mance? Who will say that our 
Catholic religious Orders are not in 
the van of progress and that they 
do not keep pace with scientific 
development?

you will, the number of suicides 
within the past few months — even 
the past few weeks—is becoming al
arming. Last Monday’s despatches 
told of hot less than seven that had 
taken place between the previous 
Saturday afternoon and Sunday 
night throughout Canada. Two of 
these cases are exceptionally in
structive. One is the case of a very 
important financier, the other that 
of a prominent and versatile jour
nalist. Both performed the deed in 
the same manner; neither gave any 
indication of a preconceived inten
tion; both appeared quite rational 
up to the last moment before the fit 
came on. We are inclined always to 
take a charitable view of such cases; 
it is more humane and more Chris
tian to accord the benefit of the 
doubt—if doubt there be—to the vic
tim. Wo naturally presuppose tem
porary insanity. But, after having 
made all due allowance for this cloak 
of charity, we come back to the ques
tion of the cause. In the first place 
wo cannot lay down as a rule that 
there is an absence of belief in a 
life to come—for we have many in
stances of very good, very pious, 
very religious people, suddenly end
ing their days. Nor can we well say 
that drink is the only cause. In the 
two cases which we have particular
ized we find that drink had abso
lutely nothing to do with it.

In presence of these facts wo must 
look for some other more general 
cause at this special period in the 
world’s history. Just as our pen 
had traced these lines we were in
formed of a wealthy citizen of this 
country, who had recently married, 
then quarrelled with his wife over 
matters of money, and finally killed 
her and comfftitted suicide. Money, 
greed for gain, mad rushing after 
fortune, dizzy hours of brain-whirl
ing excitement in the vortex of fin
ance; there is the source of this aw
ful curse, this wild mania that 
seems to have taken possession of 
men. The miser of old, who hoard
ed his gold, counted it over, gloated 
upon it, buried it, kept guard over 
it, and died without benefiting by it, 
was in peace and happiness compar
ed with the votary of wealth in Our 
day. It is a constant rapid flight 
after large and sudden gains, and 
every nerve is strained, every en
ergy bent, until the poor human ma
chine, unaccustomed to such usage, 
ami never built for it originally, 
gives out completely. The collapse is 
as sudden as is a financial crash. It 
is the height from which one falls 
that stuns. The giddy eminence and 
the terrific swing of the man whose 
whole being is bound up in this 
chase after wealth, this gambling 
with life, this risking on the chances 
of speculation, cannot but break the 
mind, as well as the body and the 
heart, when once the strength gives 
out and the fatal blow has fallen. 
So much energy has been squandered 
that there is no reserve power, and 
when a financial failure occurs there 
is no strength left to commence anew 
at the bottom of the ladder. The 
whole system is shattered, and the 
poor wretch flies to death as the 
soie refuge from a loss or a danger 
that he would have considered tri
vial before his energies had been ex
hausted.

To find a remedy at this hour is 
not easy. Possibly with the present 
generation—in which habits good or 
bad have been formed—it is useless 
to attempt. But there is a rising 
generation that demands our atten
tion. The youth should be educated 
in those solid Catholic principles 
which teach that the money and pow
er of this world must be secondary 
compared to the eternal life that 
must be secured and the eternal 
treasures that must be accumulated. 
This is the only check that can be 
put on this headlong rush to ruin.

parents delegate to others their 
rights and their duties said:— 

“Some parents seem to think that 
the whole circle of their duty to 
their children embraces nothing but 
the supply of their physical needs, 
and that if they clothe them, feed 
them and house them they have per
formed their whole duty. They seem 
to be unaware of the fact that ail 
the value and beauty of life have 
their seat and source in the soul, 
and that while the supply of the 
physical wants of children is neces
sary to the maintenance of their 
bodies, the nurture of true cultiva
tion of their spiritual life and char
acter is the highest duty and qiost 
sacred function of the parent.”

It is the forgetfulness of this 
sacred side of their obligations that 
frequent y cause parents to shoulder 
others with their own duties apd 
cares, being under the mistaken idea 
that they thus shunt .their responsi
bilities. But they will find it other
wise when the day comes that they 
are called to account for their sins 
of onrission.

YARN. —A Catholic 
publishes the follow-

ANOT11ER 
contemporary 
ing:—

“This story comes from Quebec: A 
Protestant lumber merchant. asked 
the local parish priest to offer up a 
High Mass in order that it might 
rain so as to float his logs down the 
river. The priest complied with the 
request. and the rain poured in sivch 
torrents as to carry away the booms 
that guard the timber, and thus a 
vast quantity of logs ^as lost. The 
Protestant thanked the priest for 
his kindness, but assured him that 
the next time he would ask for a 
Low Mass.”

Our comment will be brief. The 
story is false. That is sufficiently 
plain we hope. In the next place, 
no Catholic organ should give circu
lation to this class of pretended hu
mor. Firstly, there is no real humor 
in it;vsecondly, it is an indirect slur 
on Ce.;!i.Jic prayers and the efficacy 
of the Mass; and thirdly, it speaks 
ill for the good sense of the Cat ho
ik who reproduces it.

WITH OUR SUBSCRIBERS.

if'

DEATHS OFTHEWEEK,

MRS. E. M. LOW.

We have much pleasure in publish
ing the portrait of one of the most 
sincere and most devoted subscribers 
of the “True .Witness. Mrs. E. M 
Low, of Western Canada. This kind
ly and patriotic lady has secured 
several new subscribers for the old 
organ. She has been a subscriber 
for many decades.

PERSONALS.

DUTY OF PARENTS.—When peo
ple propose to establish the neces
sity, or the advisability, of separat
ing religion from education, and of 
handing over children entirely to the 
care of the State we are always in
clined to ask what claims the secu
lar power can have on children, and 
what responsibilities the State can 
claim in regard to these young be
ings. God never constituted the 
State the guardian of youth. Nor 
did he implant in the heart of the 
State—for the good reason that the 
State has no heart nor soul — the 
love that He infused into the par
ent. A person recently commenting 

is barbaric method of having

Mr. Michael Burke has gone to Old 
Orchard for a short vacation.

Mrs. G. A. Carpenter, Misses Kath
leen, Susie and Cecilia Carpenter are 
at the Mansion House, Çacouna.

Mrs. Thomas Lynch is spending 
few weeks at Cacouna.

The many friends of Mr. B. Con- 
naughton, of Point St. Charles, will 
be pleased to learn that he is rapidly 
recovering from the effects of his re
cent serious, illness.

Mrs. James T. Scanlan, whose re
cent illness was noted in this col
umn, is now convalescent.

Mr. and Mrs. D. J. Byrne, of Park 
Avenue, have returned from a three- 
weeks’ trip down by the sea.

MRS. CATHERINE GRENNAN. — 
It is rarely that wo are called upon 
to record the death of a nonagena
rian, amongst our good Irish Cath
olic citizens, who, from time to 
time, pass to their rewards. This 
week we have to tell of one whose 
life-story is almost a history of 
Montreal and of most of the institu
tions in our city that constitute the 
pride of our people. In the person 
of the late lamented Catherine Whe
lan, widow of the late Mr. Edward 
G run nan, the Irish Catholic commu
nity has lost possibly its oldest, and 
certainly one of its most highly re
spected members. The deceased was 
mother of Mrs. George II. Pearson, 
and for over sixty years has liven a 
resident of the Lower Lac hi ne Road.

Of our Irish Catholic churches she 
had seen the foundation of many and 
had been a parishioner under more 
than one regime that has passed in
to history. She had sat. in the old 
Recollet Church, and had assisted at 
the laying of the corner-stone of St. 
Patrick's, and at the dedication of 
that sacred edifice. St. Ann's Church 
she had seen dedicated and conse
crated. She witnessed the building 
of St. Gabriel’s Church, and within 
its walls were the solemn and last 
holy services performed over her re
mains by the pastor, Rev. William 
O'Meara, P.P.. assisted by other 
members of the clergy, on Monday 
last. In the hours of reminiscences, 
the deceased lady would recall the 
sad scenes of the ship fever times 
and could tell stories of sufferings 
and of sacrifices that always awak
ened keen interest and deep sympa
thy in the minds and hearts of her 
hearers.

For long years her home had been 
the shrine of genuine Irish hospital
ity, and many a young Irish Catho
lic, who afterwards rose high in the 
Church or in the liberal professions, 
made that open and truly domestic 
centre the scene of many happy mo
ments. Of the many who sat at her 
hoard may be mentioned the late 
Bishop O’Farrell, of Trenton. New 
Jersey, then known as the eloquent 
Father O'Farrell, of St. Ann’s. Also 
might we recall the names of the 
late Father llogan and James Cal
laghan, as well as those of the liv
ing Fathers Martin and Luke Cal
laghan, of St. Patrick's, Father 
Strubbe, late of St. Ann’s, and 
others.

“The Irishwoman of Lachine,” as 
she was lovingly and familiarly call
ed by all who knew and so well ap
preciated her, had been, years ago, 

1 looked upon as a kind of second mo
ther by many young seminarians of 
Montreal. Of t hem here are in any 
who have gone to their reward; there 
are others who are scattered over 
Canada and the United States, ful
filling the duties of their sacred mis
sions, and, we doubt not, recalling 
at times the kindly features and the 
generous heart of the old lady, out 
by Lachine, who had been so good 
to them in the days that are gone. 
And we are sure that any of them 
who may chance to read this little 
outline of such an exemplary life, 
will pray sincerely for the repose of 
that noble soul. Even when eighty 
winters had fallen on her, and she 
bent beneath the weight of years, 
she was ever found in attendance at 
the great missions in St. Ann's and 
St. Gabriel's parishes. And during 
those many decades that she was as
sociated as a parishioner with St. 
Patrick’s, when the roads were heavy 
and the transit difficult, when elec
tric cars were undreamed of and the 
old horse car had not yet come into 
use, she would walk her miles, with 

remarkable regularity and edifying 
fidelity to attend all the services of 
the Church.

It was a wonderful and inspiring 
story she could tell of the rise and 
progress of Montreal; vivid her re
collections of the men and women of 
other days; and her own life was 
model that had served to inspire 
hundred^ and to thereby produce 
seeds of goodness, of virtue and of 
happiness in -different and varied di
rections during the last half of the 
century that is gone. Now that her 
hour has come, and that she goes 
the long way that; knows no return
ing, she will be missed, be lamented, 
and be blessed by all who ever knew 
her and above all, by those to whom 
she was endeared by ties that belong 
to the family. In offering our con

dolence to her family and friends, wo 
join them, as she has so often join
ed others, in a fervent prayer to 
God—and the burden of that prayer 
is that “her soul may have eternal 
peace and unending happiness.”

MRS. JOHN O’NEILL.—-It is with 
deep and very sympathetic feelings 
of regret that we record this week 
the death of a noble and truly Chris
tian woman in the person of the Into 
Mary E. Palmer, beloved wife, and- - 
life-long companion of our most i s- 
teeuied fellow-citizen, Mr. John 
O Neill, former collector of canal, 
toils. Mrs. O’Neill, was a 
daughter of Mr. Wo. F. rai
nier, formerly of the Commis
sariat Department. When death 
enme she was exactly sixty-six) 
years, six months and ten days o(d. 
All of our Montreal readers know 
Mr. O’Neill, and all who have over 
met with him can testify to his. 
grand Catholic disposition, his great 
charity, his lofty principles, his gen
erous and patriotic heart. Such ti 
man is one whose loss can scarcely 
he fathomed, and no expression of 
sympathy can exaggerate the feeling; 
of the entire community towards 
him. in the hour of his sad bereave
ment. And when we record that the 
deceased Indy had been, not only his 
cherished helpmate, but also his con
solation in the hour of trouble, his: 
partner in the hour of joy, his in
spiration in all his charitable and. 
Pious undertakings, we have given a 
faint idea of her beautiful character 
and of her exemplary life. We know 
not how to tender to Mr. O’Neill 
this expression of our condolence.. 
But he. in his great Chris
tian spirit of resignation to 
Christian spirit of resignation to 
God’s will, has the consolation of 
knowing that beyond there is the re
ward of “the good and faithful ser
vant” which certainly awaits the de
ceased lady whose loss so many lam
ent.

The funeral took place on Wednes
day morning to the Franciscan 
Church, on Dorchester street, where 
a solemn Requiem Mass was cele
brated by Rev. Father Ambroise, O. 
F\M., assisted by two of the Frnn- 
ciscan Brothers, as deacon and sub- 
deacon. 1 n the sanctuary were u 
large number of the Brothers of the 
monastery, and in the body of the 
Church were the Indy members of tho 
Third Order of St. Francis, of which 
the deceased was n prominent mem
ber. The chief mourners were: Mr. 
•John O'Neill, husband; Mr. Win. Pal
mer. father; F. Palmer, brother; Jos. 
Laurence Palmer, J. J. Palmer, ancf 
Win. V. Palmer, sons-in-law; John 
O’Neill. .las. Palmer, J quips Palmer, 
and Wm. H. Mussen. nephew: T. N. 
Doody, Ottawa; and D. Poody, re-

MR. J AS. GILLIG AN, an old and" 
valued supporter of the “True Wit
ness.” passed to his reward this, 
week after a long and painful illness.' 
He was a native of the County Sli
go, Ireland, and was for many years 
a resident of Montreal. He was for
merly engaged in the milk trade, but 
was afterwards appointed tollgutc- 
keeper at St. Henri, until lost May, 
vyhen he was changed to Maison
neuve. The deceased was a promin
ent member of the Catholic Order of 
Foresters, and the Third Order ot 
St. Francis, the members of which 
attended in large numbers at the fu
neral, which was held on Wednesday.

At St. Clement’s Church, Viuu- 
ville, the levee du corps, was per- 
Reqviem Mass, assisted by Rev. Fa- 
formed by Rev. Father Rodrigue Syl
vestre, professor at l’Assomption 
College, who also sang the solemn 
ther J. Pfcotte, Hochelaga, as dea
con, and Rev. Father J. V. Ther ion, 
Maisonneuve, as sub-deacon.

The chief mourners were: Messrs- 
P. Gilligan, son; Michael Gilligan, 
brother; Thomas Carroll, Joseph 
Carroll, 'Henry Carroll, White River 
Junction, Vt.; John Carroll, Pat
rick Carroll, brothers-in-law; Philip 
Hughes, Joseph Hughes, nephews ; 
Thomas Gilligan, and David Ben
nett.—R.I.P.

SYMINGTON’S

COFFEE ESSENCE
■nknMlalowMfMliinwat. S.tmWe 

» null tad law botdaa Iran all

i
I



THE WITNESS CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

Our
Curbstone 

Observer

On Weather Prophets
HIS is a very interesting 

j subject. For sometime back 
g there has boon considerable 
)talk about the removal of 
> the Observatory (and Old 

Prob8. with it) from Toronto to Ot
tawa. Then it was said that the 
institution was to remain for an
other year in the Queen Oity, with 
Chances that it might be retained 
ther permanently. As far as I am 
concerned this does not affect me 
one way or the other. I am abso
lutely independent of observatories- 
I am such an old-style and long-in- 
use one myself—and am not much af
fected by how the weather is fore
told or reported. But if the fabrica
tor of the probabilities docs not 
change either his locality or his sys
tem, or else if the weather does not 
cease its eccentricities, there is little 
reliance to be placed on the future 
prophetic utterances. Now, I set 
out to talk about weather prophets 
and I find myself launched into 
essay upon observatories. It is time 
ito get back to the subject proper.

of salutation, the most absurd to 
my mind is that “Fine day.*' No 
matter what kind of weather it may, 
you are pretty sure that seven or 
eight out of every ten you meet will 
inform you that it is a fine day. 
Quite possibly they may think so, 
but no person else does, and no per
son is gding to take the trouble to 
contradict them. By exception, in 
the case of a terrible downpour of 
rain you may hear the remark that 
it is “wet weather"—a fact that is 
already so potent that the reminder 
becomes superfluous. The same of a 
fearful hurricane is blowing, some 
kind friend may let you know that 
it is windy. As a rule, you have no 
time to pay much attention to the 
remark for you have your time tak- 

up with your hat, or whatever 
you may be carrying. The absurd
ity of these remarks do not actually 
strike us, because it becomes a habit 
to use them, and it no person ever 
has time or inclination to analyse 
them. The fact is that we drop in
to a custom by degrees, and its uni
versality makes it acceptable with
out comment.

The
Religion
Of
Governors.

(By An Occasional Contributor.)

If i

MY OBSERVATIONS.—I am as I 
stand on the curbstone, somewhat 
like the man on the observatory. He 
uses an instrument, and that instru
ment indicates for him the changes 
that will probably take place in the 
weather, he then reads them and 
notes them down for the instruction, 
or the amusement of the public. So 
is it with myself. I stand on the 
curbstone, and my instrument is the 
great public, the vast barometer of 
humanity that fluctuates around me; 
instead of reading my instrument I 
simply listen to it and it tells me 
the whole story (and a very contra
dictory one it is at times); then I 
note it down and I subsequently pub 
lish it in this column for the benefit 
or the amusement of those who ft el 
inclined to read it. Last Thursday 
for example, I had been taking spe
cial observations, and if I report 
that day it will serve as a sample of 
-all the other days.

UTILITY OF WEATHER TALK.- 
They say that all things in this 
world have their utility, and I sup
pose amongst them this habit of 
talking about the weather and of 
bringing it in, to fill up the gaps 
when there is nothing else to say. 

it be a token of respect to bow to 
person whom you meet on the 

street, it is equally a sign of appre
ciation of that person's acquaint
anceship to pass some remark, to 
address some word by way of salu
tation; and possibly the state of the 
weather is about the most neutral 
subject that can be touched upon, 
while it is the one only subject that 
is certain to claim the attention of 
almost every person. If this be not 
the explanation, then I am at a loss 
to give one. Then, it must be 
membered that in every land certain 
customs peculiar to the people are 
to be found. That which to us may 
seem absurd may appear as natural 
to those people as our habits seem 
to them to be ridiculous. So there 
is no use in attempting to explain 
such manners unless it be the gener
al explanation that long custom has 
effaced the absurdity. In connection 
with this subject, since I have now 
drifted so far afield from the point 
of departure I may as well take an
other step in advance and illustrate 
the matter with a story that is told.

For some time the Methodists of 
Australia and New Zealand had 
been working themselves into 
white heat over the alleged burning 
of Bibles, by Catholic missionaries, 
in the Fiji Islands. It is now some 
time, we think in middle of last win- 
ter. that wo published the facts con
nected with this trouble and the re
sult that these zealous Methodists 
would have done better had they a~ 
waited the facts before launching 
their baseless accusations. But this 
defeat and, at the same time, expo
sition of thedr bigotry has only serv
ed to add fuel to the fire. The latest 
news from that region tells us that, 
at a recent conference, they adopted 
resolutions remonstrating with the, 
Imperial authorities for appointing a 
Catholic Governor to Fiji. Nor did 
they give Sir H. Jackson time to 
take possession of his new charge 
before launching the protests against 
him and his appointment.

But the illogical position taken by 
these people, who argued that the 
Fiji people are all Protestants, or 
rather Methodists, at least the vast 
majority of them are, was clearly de
monstrated by the secular press that 
they had hoped would support their 
cause. It was shown that if the 
British Government were to act up
on any such principle it would be ne
cessary to apply It all around, and 
to invariably appoint a Catholic 
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. A Cath
olic Governor of Malta, a Buddhist 
or Mohammedan Governor-General, of 
India, and to give Canada alternate
ly a Catholic and a Protestant Gov
ernor-General. This Is sometnlng 
that would be absolutely impractic
able.

same time diffusing the knowledge of 
Christlahity. These efforts on their 
part are assisting in arresting the 
national decay which has set in with 
such virulence.

And yet these people, full of pre
judice and real bigotry, over in Aus
tralia and New Zealand have the 
hardihood to wage war upon such 
civilizing and Christianizing influ
ences, and fori no other reason than 
that they are Catholic and not of the 
same character as the Methodist 
methods that have produced such 
baneftil results.

FALSE TEACHERS

Notes
From

to(T availed itself 0f a m 
rx* #11—— _ . a more ,
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tation

THE CATHOLIC IRISH.- During 
the course of a recent lecture before 
We*t Perth Catholic Young Men 
Society. Mgr. Bourke, V.G.. gave 
the following Interesting statistics of 
Catholic progress in that Country. 
He said:—

From time to time a very new and 
very powerful thought is to be found 
in an ordinary sermon, and that 
which might pass unnoticed by thou
sands comes into the mind of one 
man. and he, having the fitting op
portunity to give it expression, per
forms a real act of apostolic merit 
in communicating the same to the 
world. These reflections arise from 
the perusal of a sermon preached at 
the Church of St. Peter-in-Chains, 
Strand Green, London; two weeks 
ago, by Rev. Father White, C.R.L. 
The subject was “False Teachers," 
and the text “Beware of false pro
phets." After telling how Our Lord 
warned the faithful against those 
who would seek to lead them astray, 
he quoted from the day’s Gospel 

Beware of false teachers that will 
come to you." The portion of the 
sermon to which we especially draw 
attention is that which deals with 
the distinctive mark of a false teach
er. The preacher said:—

f

A WEATHER WISE PUBLIC. —If 
the reader will recall that day it 
will bo remembered that it was 
damp, cloudy, and qpite close— and 
with all that chilly—in the morning. 
As I stood on the curbstone along 
came a merchant friend of mine. He 
carried an umbrella, and had 
mackintosh on his arm, his trousers 
were turned up at the bottom, and 
he appeared to be ready for any 
kind of weather. The usual greeting 
—“Fine day;" “looks live rain 
“quite damp." After we had gotten 
rid of these few conventional and to
tally unmeaning remarks, he took a 
good survey of the sky and informed 
me that it would rain before ten 
o'clock, and keep it up for the bal
ance of the day. I passed no spe
cial remark on that, for I knew that 
it was Just quite possible that what 
he said would come true. He went 
his way rejoicingi—especially rejoicing 
that he had delivered himself of his 
prophetic message. The next man- 
who came along was a book-keeper 
in a large departmental store. I am 
not much acquainted with depart
mental store, so I cannot say what 
they contain; some say they have 
everything “from a needle to an an
chor," but I am not aware whether 
they keep weather observations or 
not, or whether their book-keepers 
are obliged to take a course in cli
matology or in any other “ology." 
But this gentleman surveyed the sky 
with the knowing glance of a con
naisseur, or of an Indian, and he 
informed me, in most dogmatic 
terms that it was going to clear up 
at ten o’clock, and that we ’ would 
have fine weather for a while after 
that. He, as well as his predecessor, 
gave me the infallible signs that in
dicate the kind of weather that he 
wanted. It simply remained for me 
to have patience until ten o’clock, 
and then I might know how the 
stakes” would have been had'I bet on 
either of these gentlemen’s opinion. 
But this last one was dressed in 
white; and had no rain parapherna
lia. So I concluded that he simply 
predicted the kind of weather that he 
wanted, while the other predicted 
that which would correspond with, 
the outfit that he was carrying about 
with him.

LOOKING FOR NEWS. — We aU 
know how general is the question 

‘Have you any news to-day?” — or 
“What’s the news,"—and the corres
ponding reply “no news at present," 

some such remark affecting 
news." A French gentleman had 

spend a month in London sightsee
ing, and had made the acquaintance 
of a British member of Parliament, 
who was kind enough to accompany 
the Parisian from place to place, 
giving him information that inter
ested him. A year later the English 
M. P. went over to Paris, and he 
was received with open arms by the 
distinguished Frenchman, whom he 
had treated so well. Desirous of 
letting his friends see how much he 
knew about London, the Frenchman 
made inquiries about every person 
and concerning every place that he 
had seen. Finally, he -astonished the 
Englishman by asking—“Tell me, 
did they over find that NEWS that 
they have been looking for so long?"

This gives an idea of the customs 
of a people, and how they are often 
misunderstood by strangers.

Much was made of the fact that 
Methodists were the first missionar
ies in the Fiji Islands. But they for
get that the nàtive population is 
rapidly vanishing. The first mis
sionaries in India and in Canada 
were Catholic priests, but that is no 
reason why to-day the Viceroy of 
the former and the Governor-General 
of the latter should be Catholics — 
and Catholics are not foolish enough 
to advance any such claims.

Now to take the expressions of 
these Methodists one would imagine 
that they were the sole religious 
body in Fiji. But according to sta
tistics furnished by a New Zealand 
organ we find these facts:—

CARD OF THANKS.

MEANINGLESS REMARKS. - Of 
meaningless remarks, by way

The Sisters of Charity of St.. Pat
rick's Orphan Asylum and St. Brid
get's Home, wish to return their 
most sincere thanks to Mr. Bernard 
Tansey for the outing given the or
phans and inmates of both institu
tions at the Shamrock Lacrosse 
Grounds on Wednesday, Aug. 6 th. 
Thanks are also due Mr. P. A. Mil- 
loy, who so kindly furnished refresh
ing beverages fqr the occasion. A 
very pleasant day was spent, ahd oil, 
are deeply grateful to their good 
friends.

(Signed) |

SISTERS OF CHARITY.

IRISH EMIGRATION.

An Anti-Emigration Society has 
been organized in Ireland. Its aims 
at putting a stop to the flow of 
emigration. The Irish papers say 
there are work and opportunities 
enough now at home for all the 
young folk and that, therefore, there 
is no need for them to go to Amer
ica. The Catholic bishops and priests 
in Ireland are giving the movement 
tbeir sympathy.

‘Sixty years ago the population 
was estimated by a Methodist mis
sionary at 300,000. Fourteen years 
later the Methodists claimed that 
they had 300,000 converts in that 
colony. This looked well on paper. 
After a similar time had elapsed an 
estimate was again made, and the 
Methodists could only count 200,000 
adherents, which number a few years 
later had dwindled to 130,000, 
gainst 7.000 Catholics. To-day the 
native Methodists are set down at 
90,000, while the Catholic popula
tion has arisen to close on 12,000. 
The Catholic missions are advancing 
steadily in Fiji, whilst the Methodist 
missions, according to their own re
turns, has dwindled in forty years 
from 300,000 to 90,000. This de
crease can only be accounted for in 
either two ways: The early mis
sionaries grossly exaggerated their 
success, or if they did not the na
tives are dying off likè1 flies in a 
blizzard. This decrease of native 
population after contact with Brit
ish civilization is a phenomenon that 
is not confined to Fiji, and well 
worthy the attention of philanthrop
ists and humanitarians. The red men 
of America and the Filipinos increas
ed and multiplied under the much 
condemned Spanish ru\e, whilst here 
in the Australian colonies the ab
origines are extinct in Tasmania, are 
dwindling fast on the continent of 
Australia,,and are rapidly disappear
ing in the islands of the Pacific. In 
New Zealand the decay has been ar
rested, and a paternal government Is 
doing its best to save the remnant 
of the Maori race."

This falling away of the native ele
ment in the Fiji group does not 
speak very well for the kind of civil
ization that accompanied the mis
sionary efforts of these people. We 
learn th^t the Catholics nuns are do
ing grand work there. Apart from 
the propagation of religion, they are 
teaching the natives domestic econ
omy, sanitation, and the care of the 
sick. Thus do they carry on a real 
work of civilization while at

“Here was the first distinctive 
mark of false teachers— they came 
they were not sent. They came by 
their own will; they were moved by 
their own ambition; they were car
ried along by their own light. It was 
not a question of being sent, and 
yet how all-important was that ques
tion to the divine mission. Now, the 
Son of God Himself, who came into 
this world to be the Teacher of Di
vine Truth, who was the very Word 
of Wisdom, who came into the world 
incarnate to be the Truth and Light 
of the World—our Lord first of all 
proved His mission. He proved be
yond cavil, proved beyond question 
that He came, that He was sent by 
God. Only when He proved that he 
was sent by God did He send others 
in the fulness of His power, having 
all power in Heaven and on earth- 
only then did he send others to pro
pagate, to make known divine truth. 
He said, “As the Father hath sent 
Me, so also I send you." Just in the 
same way as He was sent by His 
Father to teach the world the way 
of salvation, so He sent His Apos
tles. and consequently the Apostles 
went forth strengthened in their mis
sion; they were imbued with power 
from on high; they went forth not 
with the mere impetuosity of their 
own nature, but they went forth car
ried by the Spirit of God, full of 
confidence in the knowledge that the 
spirit of God wasx with them, for He 
promised that He would be with 
them to the consummation of time. 
The Apostles did not go of their 
own accord, but they were sent."

This clear definition led naturally 
to an explanation of the fact that 
only those who have been sent to 
teach, and who can claim Apostolic 
succession have a right to teach. 
The false prophet takes it on himself 
to teach, and is only guided by his 
own light. He then indicated that 
even when false teaching was asso
ciated with goodness of life, the 
practice of virtue, and a great char
ity, it was still false and must not 
be accepted. The next and equally 
important point in this sermon is 
that in which the preacher dealt 
with those who want to bring reli
gion up to date. On this he asked:— 

“Did they think the Son of God 
incapable of bringing into this world 
a religion not only strong in- Its di
vine truth, but also shaped and ad
apted to the needs of the human 
mind and heart, and that should for 
ever satisfy the cravings of the hu
man heart, and bring it comfort and 
consolation? In conclusion the rev. 
preacher urged on his hearers the 
necessity of being well informed on 
their religion, in order that they 
might not only be wetf instructed 
themselves, but able to inform others 
of what they believed and why they 
believed it."

fortunates out of toil, 
of unemployed on The number

If you have followed what has been 
said about the humble and unpro
mising commencements of our race 
and religion in W.A., you will better 
appreciate what most of you know 
by personal experience, that is—How 
we stand to-day. When Bishop 
Brady in 1846 landed with the large 
party spoken of before there were 
but 306 Catholics In all the land 
To-day His Lordship Dr. GIbney 
rules over a CathoUc population of 
40.000. There are 42 priests in the 
diocese and 30 religious brothers, 
not in either case including the com
munity at New Norcia. A brave lit
tle army of 260 nuns and Sisters of 
Mercy are engaged, among their 
other good works, in the noble task 
of training 6,800 children in Catho
lic schools. If we look further afield 
and take a general view of the situ
ation we find in this year of grace 
1903 that there are in all Australia, 
exclusive of New Zealand, 5 archl 
bishops, 15 bishops, 835 priests, 505 
religious brothers, 4,103 Sisters of 
Mercy and other nuns. The children 
going to Catholic schools number 
103,189, and there is a Catholic 
population of 812,683 souls. The 
grain of mustard seed has indeed be
come a great tree. We may look 
upon its wide spreading branches as 

monument to the patience under 
trial, the toil in hard conditions and 
the perseverance for many years of 
those who have gone before us. Their 
merit may be set down in words of 
human estimation, but its full meas
ure can only be known to Him to 
whom all things are an open book.

Yet a word in conclusion — not
withstanding all that has been done 

beg you to remember that we are 
yet far indeed from the emf of our 
labors. Quite otherwise; rather is it 
now that it is one’s duty to set in 
earnest about buckling to for the 
work ahead. And yours it will be, 
young Catholic men and Irishmen in 
sympathy if not in fact, to keep a- 
loft and carry forward the grand old 
banner—it is one, not two—of race 
and creed. In all action tending to 
that end will be found your truest 
and most lasting honor. Some of 

ou will have read the story of the 
new and remarkable book, “ Luke 
Delmege." It toils the story of 
priest's life from youth to old age. 
Luke was one of Maynooth's most 
exquisite products. First of the 
first in all his studies. One of his 
friends, an ancient curate, had an 
inveterate habit of summing up all 
he had to say in some pregnant 
phrase or wise saw of great expres
siveness. From his death bed he 
sent this message to the young 
priest:—"Now Luke, my boy, mind 
you keep your head high." It was 
the worst possible advice to poor 
Luke, the bane of whose life was the 
complaint, sometimes known am
ongst us by the inelegant name of 
swelled head. I would not in the 
least wish to say a word that might 
induce even a tendency in that direc
tion. Only this, I would say that— 
if you regard the past achievements 
of your people and their doings for 
the Faith in this island continent of 
Australia there is nothing for which 
you need hang your heads in shame 
either as Catholics or as Irishmen.
And if your look is towards the fu
ture and all that has to be done 
therein I would say:—“Brace up your 
nerves and face it as men and wor
thy successors of the pioneers who 
led the way. True, always and ever, 
to Faith and fatherland, prove your- 
Selves on all occasions factors for 
good in the building up of the great 
commonwealth of Australia which by 
birth or choice is now your home."

said to be over 1,000 !troÔgdS “ 
relief was sought tor them t Z 
deputation. The case of the , ^ 
ployed was put clearly and °em" 
and although it was met by°T' 
Jam« with much sympathy,5^ 
duiged in a great deal of DZ) 
speaking. It was stated by the * 
station that the Government Labt 
Bureau was conducted in a very „ 
satisfactory manner, and altera^ 
were suggested as to its future wort 
Ing. but to this and similar pr„iect:" 
as possible panaceas. Mr. j. ‘ 
seemed to be opposed. The PremT* 
however, favored the proposals 
forward regarding P“t
. . the working 0I

abandoned or forfeited leases tiw 
construction of public works’ the 
erection of puddling machines’ and 
the equipment of prospectors, as r- 
lief works; the other Ministers also 
promised that, as to these, every 
thing that could be done would be 
done. It is a strange thing that 
wherever the unemployed trouble ex
ists there is a tendency to turn from 
the private employer and demand 
that the State should provide work 
but the reason advanced for this ^ 
that the State is better able to meet 
the demand than the private em- 
ployer. It is a regrettable fact that 
there is such a large number oi an- 
employed in the State, and it is hop. 
ed thgt something will be done, and 
done at once, to alleviate their stif. 
tarings. The Ministers interviewed 
have all promised to do everything 
that can be done, and there’s some 
solace in that; it is admitted every 
help must be given the unemployed, 
and, in my opinion, the chief help 
can come from the Cabinet pressing 
forward any public work that can be 
put in hand without delay.

Notes for Farmers.

But the essential point of the ser
mon is that In which we are given 
a mark whereby we can know the 
false from the true teacher. When a 
man Is “çalled” by the people to 
come and preach to them, or when 
he comes without being called, he 
may be consider a false teacher. In 
the Catholic Church a parish does 
not “call” a priest, the Bishop sends 
him; he does not go of his own ac-

A VETERAN PRIEST DEAD. — 
The death of the Ven. Archdeacon 
Slattery occurred on a recent Sun-

ARTESIAN WELLS. - In writing 
on artesian wells in New South 
Wales, Orlando H. Baker, United 
States Consul at Sidney, says: “The 
first experiment made in boring art
esian wells in New South Wales was 
in 1879 at Killara Station, in the 
western pàrt of the State. Water was 
found at a depth of 140 feet, shoot
ing up 26 feet. Thereafter, artesian 
wells multiplied, being bored both by 
the Government and by private per
sons. The water in the northwest 
was found in cretaceous rocks, but 
some of the best wells have pierced 
rocks of the Triassic age, as Coon- 
amble, Moree, Gil Gil, and Eureka. 
The deepest is at Dolgelly (4,086 
feet). The heat of the water is 130 
degrees F. These wells, for the 
most part, are situated near travell
ed roads in districts destitute of 
streams. Water is furnished to 
stock at the following rates: Horses, 
cattle, and camels, 2 cents per head; 
goats and hogs, $ cent per head ; 
sheep, *25 cents per 100 head. Water 
is sold for domestic uses at 12 cents 
per 100 gallons. The water of arte
sian wells is used also for wool 
scouring, giving fine results. The 
wells are leasecf'to private parties, 
the highest bidder taking the pro
perty in charge under conditions fix
ed by law.

“At some of the wells the water W 
used for experimental farm irriga
tion. Luoem, corn, wheat, tobacco, 
sugar cane, date palm, bananas, and 
other tropical products have been 
grown on land thus Irrigated. Unfor
tunately, thus far. water cannot be 
obtained at will nor in quantities 
necessary for,/irrigation, except in 
limited areas. Sheep and cattle dur
ing the past year have died by thou
sands from lack of water and grass.
Of 60,000.000 sheep It is estimated 
that only 20,000,000 have survived.
A great deal of talk Is heard as to 
methods of conserving the wasto 
waters of rainy seasons that now 
become destructive floods rushing to 
the ocean, and plains have been tak
en to form extensive reservoirs in

.xtübpaY’ APor

°t flimsy pretect.-R.j p re

‘LOYEo - ,*the W" A’ Record ''Ployed question has ^ 
n prominently brought^
Powers that be - V

representing the „„ epu- I 
on the Eastern Goldfields ™,Pl°yKl 
the Premier last Tuesday’ °» 
on Messrs. Gregory and LZ' Z 
week, to diseuse the matt., ^ 
them, and to try and find WiUl 
means of employment for

passing 
Motes 
And
[cleanings

day at the age of 76 Is announced | vtrlou< t, 0, the state subject to 
from Geelong, Victoria. The vener- , ^ deepeet well <4,086
able deceased served for over 40 
years on the mission in Victoria, and 
was noted for his zeal in the cause 
of religion. He took a leading part 
in 1878 in the Catholic protest made 
against the secularization of the 
schools, and a figurative expression 
used by him, with regard to draw
ing -a free and fleshing sword," was
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feet) is at Dolgelly and cost 8M<1 
788; it yields 760,000 gallons daily. 
The lowest points at which water 
was found were at Tonngerina (16*' 
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egarding the working 
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a of public works, the 
f puddling machines, and 
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the other Ministers also 
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could be done would be 
A a strange thing that 
e unemployed trouble ex. 
i a tendency to turn from 
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mised to do everything 
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They, KEATING'S MISSION.- 
|,Irish World" says:~

Ur John T. Keating, who recent- 
, !«e„t to Ireland ostensibly to hon
cho memory of Wolfe Tone. to

horn a monument is being erected, 
Z whose real purpose was to as- 
"L the United Irish League, has 
«turned again to America. The com- 
" or going of this gentleman is 
?t a startling thing in itself. His 

I Lonality casts but a small sha- 
" J» But in view of the mischievous 

' which he and his confederates 
"Tplaying his movements are not 
entirely^ devoid of interest.

OUR LITTLE ONES.— A corres
pondent of the "Boston Sacred 
Heart Review” writes:

“ThiB has been convention week in 
Aunt Bride’s town, and some of the 
incidents she has witnessed have fill
ed her alternately with shame, in
dignation and sorrow. Little girls 
hardly out of short dresses, children 
who ought to be at school, have been 
parading up and down the streets 
linked arms with half-^runk dele
gates. In most instances the girls 
know nothing about these men, not 
even their names. From a mistaken 
idea of fun they have scraped 
quaintance with them. And the men 
who respond or make the advances— 
the less said about their idea of am
usement the pleasanter.”

This correspondent's remarks will 
. doubtless be read by large number of 

the clergy and laity. But who am
ongst them will enter into the strug
gle against such a sad state of af
fairs. In our city, cheap theatres 
and dime shows, have wrought sad 
havoc of young lives, yet we are 
inert. Scores of boys and girls in 
our parishes, are seen upon our 

! streets, even during the school days, 
poorly clad, and yet we pass by with 
cold indifference. There is pressing 
need for reform indeed, not alone in 
Aunt Bride’s town, but in many other 
towns and cities on this «continent.

THE MAGNANIMOUS “STAR” — 
Our local luminary, “The Montreal 
Daily Star,” in an article entitled 
Pope Pius X., says:—

“With the delicate political side of 
his office, even the highest dignitar
ies of his own church hesitate to in
terfere; and there is certainly no de
mand for the expression of Protest
ant opinion unless and until his po
litical activity should threaten Pro
testant rights. Much misunderstand
ing of the situation would be avoid
ed if it were always remembered that 
the people of Italy and a very large 
proportion of the people of France, 
with whom the Papacy seems now 
to be in some measure in conflict, 
are sincere and even enthusiastic Ro
man Catholics.”

CHURCH ATTENDANCE.—It has 
become a fad with non-Catholic 
newspapers, in recent years, to 
Create the attendance at churches. 
Recently the "Daily News," an Eng
lish Journal, made an estimate, and 
the Catholic weekly of London, thus 
comments upon some of the results:-

Catholics have shown up, compar- 
«hvely speaking, much better than 
“embers of other churches or deno
tations in the summary of the 

Rady News" census. Of the whole 
Papulation ol London, just over a 
*T on are shown to be church-go- 
”. o whom 93,672 are Catholics, 
“•t is practically one-tenth. Consi- 

we can boast not more than 
««-twentieth, or we fear ao, the 

Che total is excellent. Anyhow, 
en were London Catholics more 

“an one-twentieth of the population
Uini6 Metropolis> the figures cer- 

. y 8 ow that religious vigor is 
beet in our Church. On sev- 

hav. ^C“i0ns Catholic churches 
Mt ,fown th« largest attendances, 
8tUpJ at st Peter’s. Woolwich,

• ter s Italian Church, and St. 
y and St, Michael's, Commercial 

ed in‘,ühen thou8and8 were number- 
,1,. co”RreKation. Considering 
and ,1V the Est«blished Church 

the bounce of the Nonconform- 
r\the r total, are meagre, the for- 

having less than five times as
”y attend.,.- _ . ~“*"y attendants at 

««holies, and the latter only

grims were the first to be received in 
audience by the new Pope Pius X. 
This party left the United States to 
receive the blessing of Leo XIH.. but 
they arrived to find the Holy Father 
dying. Through the kindly offices of 
Cardinal Git bons they were given 
an audience by the new Pope. He 
gave them the Apostolic Benediction 
and begged that they remember him 
in their kind prayers.

AN EARTHQUAKE, reported by 
Stanford University as lasting for- 
tyfive seconds, occdrred in Califor
nia, Aug. 8.

MOB LAW.—Free America seems 
powerless to put a stop to mob-law. 
The system of lynching has become a 
veritable menace to the country. 
Isolated cases, here and there, have 
been allowed to go unpunished. Now 
the negro is flying to the North, and 
there meeting the same terrible and 
lawless menace, he is crossing the 
border and seeking refuge in Can
ada from the fearful fate that awaits 
him in the “land of liberty.” But 
of all the audacious outrages yet 
perpetrated that at Huntington, 
Virginia, on Saturday last, reaches 
the climax. Under the circumstances 
it is fair to presume that either the 
United States authorities are power
less to enforce their own laws, or 
else their laws must constitute an 
abominable inadequate system.

On a recent Saturday two hundred 
men stopped an express train on the 
Chesapeake and Ohio railway, near 
Clifton Forge. They fired on the 
train, and the passengers had to lie 
flat in the cars to escape death. By 
good luck the engine driver was able 
to seize upon a lack of vigilance on 
the part of his assailants to put on 
steam. And yet so determined were 
these men, that while the train was 
in motion they stRl clung to the 
sides of it and risked their own lives 
in the hope of securing the two ne
gro prisoners on board. Worse still, 
they risked the killing of scores of 
unoffending men, women and chil
dren who were only saved from the 
bullets of the attacking party by 
keeping down flat in the cars. The 
fact that no lives were lost was sim
ply due to the nerve and courage of 
the engine driver, and no thanks to 
those who fired hundreds of shots 
into the cars.

Some days before there was an ex
cursion on this line and some per
sons fired at and wounded a brakes
man by the name of Edward Hite. 
Two negros were arrested for the 
deed, but, as yet, there is no posi
tive proof that they were guilty. 
StiU, on the mere supposition that 
they might be guilty, 1 two hundred 
men take the law in their own hands 
and risk killing hundreds of inno
cent people. Suppose that the two 
colored men were the guilty parties, 
even then their crime would be ve
nial compared to that of these men 
who fired into that train-load of pas
sengers.

We have no patience with this me
thod of dealing out the law; or ra
ther this system of violating all 
laws, human and divine. Any one 
of these men would, probably, in his 
private circle be considered honor
able, law-abiding, and brave. He can 
be neither one nor the other. He 
cannot be honorable when he shel
ters himself behind a mask to perpe
tuate murder on innocent people for 
the sole purpose of gratifying a pas
sion of vengeance; he cannot be law- 
abiding since he usurps the authority 
legally constituted and elects himself 
to be law, judge, jury and execution
er; he cannot be brave, for he has 
the cowardliness combined with the 
cruelty of the wolfe that hunts its 
prey at night and in packs, but 
skulks away in daylight or keeps out 
of reach when alone. The entire 
proceedings is a disgrace to the Re
public and a source of eternal shame 
for those who take part therein. And 
all tthis is aside from the more im
portant considerations of moral 
teaching and Christian precept which 
are so abominably outraged.

THB TRUH WithkBS AND CAT1TOUO CHRONICLE.

OUR
TORONTO

LETTER.

(From Our Own Correspondent.

that of the perpetuity of the Church. 
Pius X., the new head of the Church, 
who, in the cosmopolitan views, he 
has already manifested shows himself 
truly the Ignis ardens, the fire of 
whose affection stretches forth and 
without ceremonious distinction em
braces all, is greeted to-day by mil
lions of his children in all lands and 
climes, but with the joy of this 
greeting is a feeling still stronger, 
the feeling of comfort and pride in 
the triumphant perpetuity of the 
Church. The Pope may and does 
die, the Church lives and shall live 
until the feet of time shall lose them
selves in the great gulf of eternity. •

THE DOMINION EXHIBITION. —

Toronto, Aug. 10.
OUR HOLY FATHER.—On Sunday 

last the double duty of praying for 
the late Holy Father and singing a 
”Te Deum” in thanksgiving for the 
coronation of the new Pope was per- I ^est endeavor to make the coming 
formed in all the churches of the , exhibition worthy of the name it re
city. The Archbishop presided at the 
Cathedral. References were made 
with regard to the kindly attitude of 
the Press during the illness and 
death of Pope Leo and the late elec
tion, and while as one pastor re
marked. the newspapers seemed to 
have selected their own Pope, each 
according to its liking, and to have 
known more about the manner 
which things were being conducted in 
the Vatican than the Cardinals tak
ing part in the conclave, yet on the 
whole the feeling of the Press during 
those times was satisfying and com
mendable. Pius X. was spoken of 
from the pulpit as the one pointed 
out by the finger of Divine Provi
dence as a worth successor to Leo 
XIII.

Premium
TO

Subscribers.

RETREAT OF NUNS.—The Sisters 
of St. Joseph are having a week of 
rest and recreation between the two 
retreats which take place annually. 
Last week members of the commun
ity to the number of one hundred 
and twenty-five, were engaged in this 
annual exercise; next week one hun
dred and twenty-seven others will as
sist at the secood retreat. The com
munity is fortunate in being favored 
with the services of Rev. Father 
Lowiecamp, C.SS.R., Baltimore, 
whose piety and zeal so impressed 
the citizens of Toronto when he was 
stationed at St. Patrick’s some 
three years ago. The Rev. Father 
has lost nothing of either virtue 
since his absence from the city, and 
the Sisters are delighted at the re
sults of the last retreat.

KNIGHTS OF ST. JOHN. — The 
combined commandaries and auxili
aries of the Knights of St. John in
tend outing at Mountain View Park, 
Hamilton, on Saturday, Aug. 15. 
The steamers Macassa and Modjeska 
are engaged for the transit of pas
sengers, and an orchestra will be on 
hand to make things merry. Prizes 
to the amount of one hundred dol
lars contributed by the well-wishers 
of the Society, are to be competed 
for during the day. Everything pro
mises a time of profit and pleasure.

PILGRIMS.—An ;

We ofier as a premium 
jo each Subscriber a neatly 
bound copy of the Golden 
Jubilee Book, who will send 
the names and cash for 5 
new Subscribers to the True 
Witness

This is a splendid op
portunity to obtain a most 

eating chronicle of the 
•k {of Irish Catholics 

laymen in 
g the past 

feVw . <

“VANITY OF VANITIES.”— Am
ong the many and varied lessons 
taught by the beautiful life of Leo 
XIII., nothing speaks more elo
quently—if we may use what appears 
to be a paradox—than does his

In life he was a recognized leader 
of public thought; his every word 
was waited for not by a kingdom, 
not by a nation, but by a world ; 
his personality was invested by a 
charm such that once experienced it 
was never forgotten; poet, scholar 
and statesman be was probably the 
greatest diplomat of his day; he was 
at the head of the two hundred and 
eighty-three Catholic millions made 
up from the peoples of all nations ; 
he was admired more generally per
haps than any Pontiff since the in
troduction of the Modern Heresy; at 
his death he was mourned by the 
world at large and the Church was 
indeed disconsolate, and yet, even 
before the days of a month are num
bered the countenance of things has 
changed—already the time when Leo 
was, seems dim and distant; we hail 
the new Pope—long, long indeed may 
he reign—with huzza and clapping of 
hands; the old song thrills on the 
air, “the King is dead; long live the 
King;” Leo XIII. is now no more; 
Pius X. reigns in his stead. Truly 
empty and light are al* things hu
man, and fickle are their fastenings!

Despite all this Leo XIII., Leo the 
gentle and grand, lives in the hearts 
of millions of mourning children, for 
the foundations of Memory’s Man
sion which he made here for himself 
were surely not of sand; it shall en
dure forever and his name shall go 
down into the ages, bright as his 
own light in the heavens; he shall be 
remembered gratefully and lovingly 
by the generations of the future as 
the protector of the oppressed, the 
People’s Pope.

At this time too is another les
son emphasised, a lesson old as 
Christianity itself, yet one that we 
are always glad to see repeated —

presents is now an established fact. 
The Dominion Exhibition is to be 
distinguished in' many ways from 
that which was merely provincial. A 
walk through the grounds soon to be 
covered by the feet of many thou
sands, show them to be at present 
practically deserted, save by the 
presence of many workmen busily 
engaged in the task of erecting new 
buildings and touching up old ones. 
An imposing and handsome struc
ture, that to be devoted to Quebec, 
Manitoba and Ontario, is very near 
completion; old buildings are looking 
bright and fresh under a new coat 
of paint: increased accommodation is 
everywhere the order of the day, the 
artistic too is more and more in 
evidence; new sodding is here and 
there apparent, asphalt sidewalks 
have been laid at the entrance and 
beautiful beds of flower and foliage, 
are everywhere ready to greet the 
visitor. The old “Midway,” to 
which name is associated things not 
always classic, has disappeared, and 
Amusement Avenue reigns in its 
stead. Kirally is to give his “Car
nival in Venice” with all the elabor
ation of detail for which the com
pany is famous.

A new feature to which a good deal 
of prominence is being given, is that 
of the “Cat Exhibit,” encourage
ment to which is being offered not 
only by those locally interested, but 
our neighbors across the line are 
even taking a hand in, and Washing
ton offers several prizes for long and 
short haired cats. The Motherland 
too is showing an Interest more than 
ordinary as evidenced by the loan 
of the Jubilee and Duffer in presents 
said to be now on the ocean en 
route to Toronto. It is expected 
that from the 29th of this month 
until the 12th of September that 
Montreal and the neighboring towns 
and villages will be practically de
serted, and that the people of the 
commercial Capital and its environ
ment will be entertained by the 
guests of Toronto at the Dominion 
Exhibition.

SCHOOL ADMINISTRATION. — A 
good deal of dissatisfaction is felt 
and in many instances expressed by 
Catholic rate-payers of the city, 
owing to a change lately determined 
on by the members of the School 
Board. It was decided some months 
ago that schools situated in the 
more remote parts of the city should 
in future have no 4th book form, and 
that children ready for this part of 
an educational career should attend 
the school nearest in which the class 
mentioned should be maintained. 
This, of course, implies that the 
school so deprived falls onto a sec
ond rate place, not being in a posi
tion to offer anything higher than a 
Third Book; it also follows that the 
children in such locality are placed 
not only under the disability from 
the point of standard, but have like
wise to subhmit to the additional dis
advantage of having to cease altoge
ther what is popularly called “being 
educated” at the point of entering 
the Fourth Class, or to continue a 
search for further scholarship at a 
much higher cost of time, and means 
than is incumbent upon those attend
ing other schools. The cost of 
street cars will be added, more time 
spent in going to and coming from 
school, and probably much hardship 
endured by those whom necessity 
may expose to all the inclemency of 
a àevere winter. ' The parents of 
children in such localities are natu
rally incensed, and our local Catho
lic paper has during the past few 
weeks contained complaints many 
and bitter.

The School Board doubtless meant 
well, it was probably to raise the 
standard, and make more efficient 
the central schools, and at the same 
time minimize the number of teach
ers; all this on the theory of the 
greatest good to the greatest num
ber. In the present instance, how
ever, this has proved unworkable in 
the interests of either justice or har
mony; Catholic tax-payers are tax
ed alike, and to add to the eleva
tion and comfort of others at the 
cost of deprivation and discomfort 
of their own is something more than

the last “Entrance” examination it 
showed itself in proportion to Its 
numbers superior to the schools 
whose betterment will be secured by 
the change; a committee from the 
school parish waited on the Hoard 
for the purpose of expressing f heir 
views, but were unable to do so as 
there was “no quorum;” the end is 
still in the future.

AN IRISH ANNIVERSARY. — The 
passing of Aug. 6th, ever remember
ed day that gave birth to tile Liber
ator of Erin, and the royal visit to 
Ireland, occurring about the same 
time, takes us back in thought to 
the means, by which in the mind ol 
Ireland’s greatest benefactor the bet
terment of the country he so loved, 
and to which he devoted the ,aients 
of his colossal brain, were to be 
brought about. His cry was ever 
for Constitutional means; this he j 
preached always and everywhere, 
and because he did so, some not s- n- 
-ing deeply as he did, branded him as 
traitor to the cause. Now, how
ever, is his theory vindicated; consti
tutional means have been employed 
in bringing into existence the pre
sent ever brightening prospect J‘or 
Ireland: the past few weeks lmv« 
seen realized what up to that time 
many deemed impossible. Never since 
the Kings of Erin trod their mit 
heath has a sovereign walked the 
streets and thoroughfares of Ireland 
unattended by official protection; po
licemen and all things bordering or 
militarism were banished; the King 
stood amongst the Irish people pro
tected by naught, save the nduvra 
tion engendered in their hearts by 
the genuine intention he had dis 
played of bettering th<-ir condition ; 
trusting them he was not disap
pointed ; the visit of King Edward 
and the loved and lovely Princess 
who is his Queen, marks a new era 
in Ireland's history. The Kmg lias 
seen for himself, for himself ho has 
promised and in himself he will act; 
where Ireland is concerned all things 
tend to point out that Edward Yll. 
will not permit himself to be tram
meled , and knowing that independ
ence is necessary to the vitality of a 
people. Home Rule is a gift the ear
ly years of Edward’s reign have un
doubtedly in store for Ireland. When 
this is brought about the work of 
O’Connell shall he accomplished, and 
his name he linked in loving mem
ory with that of Edward the peace-

A
Libel
Refuted.

(The N. Y. Freeman's Journal.)

A writer in the New York " Sun”- 
of a recent date stated that more 
criminals came from the Catholic 
than from the public schools. His 
statement, he said, was made on the 
authority of a Catholic friend of his.

The best way to convince him and 
his friend of error is to refer to the 
prison records.

The following are the reports of 
the State prisons of New York for 
1890:—

SING-SING PRISONS - Total 
number of criminals, 1,554. Of this 
number 1,403 attended the public 
schools, 17 attended other schools. 
Illiterate criminals, 133.

AUBURN PRISON.—Total number 
of criminals, 1,151; attended public 
schools, 545; attended-other schools, 
480; illiterate, 126.

CLINTON PRISON. — Number of 
criminals, 804; attended public 
schools, 637; other schools, 74; illi
terate. 93.
. SAN QUENTIN. CALIFORNIA. — 
Prisoners received 1830; 1,392; at
tended public schools. 945; went to 
other schools, 80; illiterate, 240. 

PHILADELPHIA STATE PRISON 
-Criminals received 1890, 527; went 

to public schools, 382; to private 
schools, 80: went only to Catholic 
schools. 13; illiterate, 65.

The same prison in 1891 received 
446 criminals. Of these 339 went 
to the public schools, 12 went only 
to Catholic schools, 30 to other pri
vate schools, illiterate, 43.

In 1892 the same prison received 
474 criminals. Of these 361 went to 
public schools, 14 went only to 
Catholic schools, 19 went to Catho
lic and other schools, and 24 to 
other private schools. Illiterate, 56.

Convicts 21 years of age and un
der 87: Went to public schools. 02, 
went to other schools, 18; went to 
Catholic schools, 7.

THE QUESTION OF PEWS
(From Church Progress.)

Not infrequently does one hear 
complaints against pastors because 
of certain regulations which they 
have been compelled to adopt with 
regard to the pews in their churches. 
It is made to appear that charges 
are levied for the privilege and duty 
of hearing Mass, that pastors seek 
to make a show of poverty by set
ting aside seats for those who can
not pay for them and similar un
warranted criticisms, but all are 
without foundation.

It is true that all Catholics have 
a common interest in their parish 
churches, providing, however, they 
contribute to their support. It is 
also true that they have the right to 

worship therein, although they do not 
comply with this imperative duty. 
This by no means, however, implies 
that their use and privilege are with
out limitations. The rights of ethers 
are likewise involved, and in order 
that all may be properly respected 
certain regulations must lie com
plied with.

Their right and duty to attend 
service does not extend to the occu
pation of places for which others 
pay. When an individual rents and 
pays for a pew or a portion thereof, 
that becomes his exclusive property, 
and he is entitled to its enjoyment 
whensoever he wishes. It is the in
truder’s business to vacate if such 
becomes necessary, and this lie must 
do or suffer the penalty of uncivil 
conduct or if needs be, ejection. M< 
than that, it is the duty of the pas
tor to protect the pew-holder in the 
enjoyment of his rights.

The difficulty, however, could he 
removed if every family and ev<ery 
single person was to own a pew or 
a portion of one. There would then 
be no necessity dor the enforcement 
of rigid regulations. Neither would 
there be complaints. But there are 
many other potent reasons why 
every member of a parish should he 
a pew-owner. To the younger num
bers of the family it gives a fixed 
place in the house of God. It ini- 
presses upon them an Independence 
and encourages them in the habit ol 
regularity. It keeps them ffom get
ting close to the door and often 
from getting entirely outside the 

parente até'ttiwfy to comply with, church. But above all, it will teach 
One ptrtktifi'ipi particular—St. Peter's

These figures speak for themselves. 
Perhaps the most striking feature is 
the small number of illiterate cri
minals. It goes to prove the truth 
of the statement of a French writer, 
Mr. Allard, in the “Journal de l'In
struction Publique.” This writer

“The idea that the multiplication 
of crime proceeded from ignorance of 
population obtained such uncontra
dicted credit that we have long com
batted against facts before renounc
ing it. We have sought by all sorts 
of combinations to escape from the 
conclusion which results from a sim
ple comparison of the st atistical tab
bies of crime in the departments, but 
in vain. W'e have been forced to rec
ognize the truth that crime is in no 
way determined by defect of instruc-

Tho same figures corroborate the 
conclusion arrived at by Alison in * 
his “History of Europe.” He wrote'

‘Experience has now abundantly 
verified the melancholy truth so often 
inforced in'Scripture, so constantly 
forgotten by mankind, that intellec
tual cultivation has no effect in ar
resting the sources of evil in the hu
man heart; that it alters the direc
tion of crime, but does not alter 
its amount. This melancholy truth 
is supported by a widespread and 
unvarying mass of proofs. The ut
most efforts have, for a quarter of a 
century, been made in various coun
tries to extend the blessings of edu
cation to the laboring classes, but 
not only has no diminution in conse- . 
quence been perceptible in the am
ount of crime, and the turbulence of 
mankind, but the effect has been just 
the reverse, they have both signally 
and alarmingly increased.”

Confronted by the “ mass of 
proofs” he refers to, Alison says fur
ther: “These facts, to all persons 
capable of yielding assent to evi
dence in opposition to prejudice, 
competely settles the question; but 
the conclusion to which they lead 
are so adverse to general opinion, 
that probably more than one gener
ation must descend to their graves 
before they are generally admitted.” 
(History of Europe, vol. 1, chapter
1.)
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Archbishop
Bruchési
On
Election
Of

Pius X.Pope
PASTORAL LETTER.

PAUL PRUCHESI, By the Grace of 
Ood and favor of the Apostolic 
See, Archbishop of Montreat.

To the clergy, secular and regular, 
to the religious communities, and 
to all the faithful of our diocese, 
health, peace, and benediction in 
Our Lord Jesus Christ.

Our Very Dear Brethren.
""I announce news that must fill 

you with joy, we have, for Pope,with
the most eminent and Reverend Car- 
-dinal Joseph Sarto, who has taken 
the name of Pius X.”

This morning, in the Eternal City 
these words delivered from the cen
tral balcony of St. Peter’s by the 
dean of the cardinal deacons to the 
anxious crowd on the immense square 
of the Vatican Basilica, were receiv
ed with joyous and prolonged 
clamations.

It seems to us that we could not 
do better than in turn to employ 
these words in announcing to you 
the happy choice of a successor 
Leo XIII., for in dts eloquent sim
plicity this solemn formula embraces 
everything.

The Church’s period of mourning 
lias ceased. No doubt, she will never 
forget the illustrious Pontiff who has 
just passed from earth; her doctor 
her guide and her pastor, for more 
than twenty-five years, and what an 
enlightened and indefatigable doc
tor, what a vigilant and sure guide, 
and what a loving and devoted pas
tor.

But. if the Popes die, the Papacy 
is immortal.

When the members of the Sacred 
College had rendered the last duties 

"to Leo XIII., they were at once 
united in conclave, in order to choose 
a successor. In the solitude and 
isolation of that new cenaculum, no
thing human penetrated.

The inspiring action of the Holy 
Spirit came once more to reveal it
self in a most astounding manner 
.Profane conjectures were made in 
■vain, and the Spirit of God alone 
inspired and directed the choice. The 
Divine Will was more and more in 
•evidence from the first to the sev
enth and last ballot, and it is in 
truth the elect of the Lord who oc

cupies St. Peter’s throne.
Day after day we said together, 

as did the faithful of the early 
•Church, when a new apostle had to 
be chosen, "Lord, thou who know- 

test our hearts, show us the one 
whom Thou hast chosen to fulfil this 
ministry and this apostolate."

Our prayer, which is that of all the 
Church, has been heard without 
trouble, and in calmness and in

It is now for us to rejoice, and 
may our joy be profound and com
plete, like that at Rome, which ac
claimed with enthusiasm the new 
Vicar of Jesus Christ. That it may 
be pious and grateful like the joy of 
that deeply moved multitude, which 
bent beneath the uplifted hand of 
Pius X. when he appeared for the 
first time on the balcony of St. Pe
ter's in all the splendor of Pontifi
cal majesty.

Christ representative on earth, 
iblessed us all at that minute. He 
-opened the treasury of divine mer
cies upon the entire universe because 
liis spiritual kingdom has no other 
limits than those of the terrestrial 
zglobe.

We, in 'turn, should pray with atf 
possible fervor that the Supreme 
Pastor of the Church should receive 
from Heaven that assistance which 
makes great and holy Pontiffs. Let 
us remember that it is a sacred 
-obligation for all Christians to ful
fil liberally this duty. The Pontifi
cate is indeed, a very heavy charge. 
The precarious situation of the Holy 
See, the combats waged against the 
•Church, render perhaps the exercise 
•of this august ministry more diffi
cult and more redoutable than ever 
<before. Consequently the duty of 
constant and ardent prayer becomes 
snore and more imperative.

The hearty welcome which all 
Christian nations have extended to 
the new Pope is an augury of great, 
good from his reign. Not lees than 
his illustrious predecessor, Phis X. 
will oocqpy the first rank amongst

the majeetlee of the earth. This 
prognostication comes not only 
from the superhuman dignity with 
which he is clothed, and of the em
pire which he will exercise over two 
hundred million souls, but also from 
the ascendency which up to the pre
sent his science, his virtues, and his 
works have won for him.

The most eminent and Reverend 
Cardinal. Joseph Sarto was born 
June 2nd. 1835, preconized Bishop 
November 10, 1884, promoted to the 
Episcopal See of Mamtua, to the dig
nity of Cardinal in 1893, was named 
Patriarch of Venice the same year, 
and was known as one of the most 
eminent members of the Sacred Col 
lege.

In the two dioceses which he gov
erned, his kindness towards all, and 
his inexhaustible charity had be
come proverbial. The zeal of the 
Bishop, and of the Patriarch for the 
maintenance of discipline, and his 
ardor for the development of ecclesi 
astical studies evoked admiration 
even in Rome. His reputation as a 
sacred orator had extended beyond 
the seas. In the midst of Catholic 
congresses he was distinguished by a 
great doctrinal exactness, coupled 
with a profound appreciation of the 
requirements of his times.

A man of conciliation in his pro
ceedings, and firmness in principle, 
he was able on several occasions to 
quietly solve difficulties which 
peared insurmountable.

The natural effect of his easy and 
D»autiful manners, joined to his most 
modest affability gained for him the 
sincere homage of all hearts.

Now that the illustrious Cardinal 
will be seconded by the special 
sistance af the Holy Spirit, the full 
development of all these precious 
gifts will be all the more easily at
tained. He will conserve resplendent 
over all the surface of the globe, 
that moral royalty which was be
queathed him by his venerable prede
cessor, Leo XIII. By the name he 
selects he attaches himself to that 
admirable line of good and holy 
Pontiffs, which, beginning with Pius 
I. has given us. amonst others, Pius 
V., Pius VII.. and Pius IX.. of glo
rious and loving memory.

Our grateful souls will be natural
ly inclined to hearken unto the words 
of Pius X., whom they will be 
pleased to obey, and to follow 
Jesus Christ, Himself, always pre
sent in His earthly Vicar.

Irish
Leader’s
Speech
On
Expulsion
Of
Benedictines.

From our English Catholic ex
changes, received this week, we take 
the following report of the masterly 
and spirited presentation of the case 
in the British House of Commons of 
the English Benedictines of Douai, 
in France, whose property was con
fiscated and whose members were ex
pelled from that country.

The debate took pyice on the 23rd 
of July. Mr. John Redmond, M.P 
Leader of the Irish Parliamentary» 
Party Said:—

For these reasons 
which follows:—

we order that

1. Sunday'next in all the churches 
and public chapels of the diocese, 
there will be sung, after Mass, the

Te Deum,’’ with the prayers of the 
action of grace and for the Pope.

2. Hereafter, at Masses when the 
rubric allows it, the priests will say 
the prayer Pro Papa. Hearken, our 
very dear brethren to this beautiful 
prayer, so perfect an expression of 
those sentiments with which our 
hearts should be animated towards 
the Supreme Head of the Church, 
and be faithful to recite it with up.

I wish to call the attention of the 
Committee and the noble lord to 
what I consider very little less than 
a public scandal, for which the For
eign Office is directly responsible. It 
has always been the boast of the 
Government and this country that 
it had an arm long enough and 
strong enough to protect the liberty 
and property of British subjects 
throughout the world, and the ques
tion I desire to bring under the no
tice of the noble lord is an instance 
where the Government of England 
had lamentably failed in the duty of 
protecting the property of British 
subjects resident in another nation 
I allude to the recent confiscation of 
the property of a number of British 
subjects belonging to a religious or
der in Douai. Now I am quite 
ware of the fact that it is not com
petent for me on this occasion tb 
discuss the policy wnich the French 
Government has been pursuing with 
reference to these orders in France. 
Whatever our individual ideas upon 
that subject may be, and however 
strongly some of us may believe 
that that policy is a disgrace to 
Christendom, at the same i time it 
would not be in order for me to en
ter upon a discussion of that kind at 
this moment. The point I desire to 
raise is a very narrow and a .very 
simple one. and does not call in ques
tion the general policy of the French 
Government with reference to the 
expulsion of these orders from 
France.

But I only mention that incident
ally, because that is not at all the 
property I am speaking of now. 
put the question whether they ought 
not to get a share of that £800,000 
aside altogether. I am not dealing 
with the property which was de
stroyed at the time of the Revolu
tion and which remained intact and 
which was given back to them, 
think, in the year 1818. From that 
day to this this institution remained 
there with the enjoyment of its pro
perty, and nobody suggested that it 
was anything else than British pro
perty, and the Government them
selves do not deny that it is 
tlally British property. When the law 
was passed in France for the sup
pression of collegiate institutions of 
this kind everybody thought that by 
reason of the past history of the 
institution the new law would not 
apply to it at all, and the monks of 
Douai were informed by the British 
representative in France that in 
their opinion they would be perfectly 
safe, but notwithstanding that, to 
make assurance doubly sure, they 
sent in a petition for authorization. 
Their petition for authorization was 
never even examined. The examina
tion was refused and they were told 
that at the end of two or three 
months they should leave their col
lege, and when the time was up, to 
their intense surprise, not only were 
they forced to leave, but an official 
of the Government walked in and 
seized their entire property. Their 
country house and grounds, their 
college buildings, their chapels, their 
library of 20,000 books, even their 
personal property was seized and 
they were turned out with the clothes 
on their backs and their breviaries 
Every penny of this property was 
British property invested by British 
subjects for British purposes, and 
every penny of it was confiscated.

O God, pastor and guide of all 
the faithful, look with a favorable 
eÿc upon Thy servant Pius, whom 
Thou hast placed as pastor at the 
head of Thy Church; grant him, we 
beseach Thee, to be useful by his 
words, an example to all those whom 

governs, in order that he may 
one day obtain eternal life with the 
flock committed to his care.

*The present pastoral letter will be 
read in all the churches, where pub
lic service is celebrated, and at the 
chapter of all Religious communities 
the first Sunday after its reception.

Given at Montreal under our sign 
and seal, and the counter-sign of 
our Chancellor, August 4th, 1903.

•J«PAUL, Arch, of Montreal.

By Mandement of Monsignor Emile 
Roy, Chancellor.

Catholic News of the Day
The daily newspapers of the past 

two or three weeks have demonstrat
ed the necessity of the Catholic jour
nal. While fair and well meaning, 
they have published the most absurd 
rumors anent the great events tran
spiring in Rome. The Catholic 
newspaper gives no space to such 
ruUbish as we are compelled to take 
with our daily paper.

One despatch in the daily press 
had ^it that certain Cardinals, or 
their Conclavists, were detected in 
the act of sending signals from tha 
Vatican windows to outsiders. An
other that our own Cardinal Gib
bons was engaged in an intrigue to 
consolidate the foreign Cardinals a- 
gainst certain alleged candidates ~ 
and so on, ad nauseam. The fore
going is taken from the "New Cen
tury," Washington.

The remedy is in the hands of our 
prelates, priests and laity.

The history of the Benedictine 
tablishment at Douai is a most in
teresting one. The foundation dates 
back to the seventeenth century. It 
was established entirely by English 
money and by Englishmen, and it 
has devoted itself entirely to the 
education of English youths, and, as 
I understand, it has not been possi
ble for this institution either to have 
French priests amongst them or to 
educate a French boy. The praperty 
of the institution was always recog
nised by the French Government 
English property. It is very Inter
esting to remember that in the time 
of the great Revolution, when the 
National Assembly in Paris ordered 
the suppression of all similar reli
gious institutions throughout the 
country, a special exception was 
made in the case of Douai on the 
distinct ground that it was British 
property. But shortly afterwards, 
when war broke out between France 
and this country, the property was 
seized by the French Government be
cause it was British property. The 
National Convention decreed the ar- 
est of British subjects and the con
fiscation of their property, and un
der that order the monks of Douai 
were arrested and sent to jail and 
their property was confiscated. But 
after a while, when Napoleon came 
Sipon the scene, a better frame of 
mind sprang up In France. Investig
ations whether this property should 
be given back were set on foot. Some 
of it could not be returned, because 
it was destroyed. Other parts ,of It 
were intact and could be restored. 
Wha,t happened was this, that a sum 
of money amounting, I believe, to 
something like £300,000, was given 
by the French Government to the 
English Government as compensation 
for that portion of the property 
which had been ruined and destroyed 
and the British Government, when it 
came to the distribution of the mo
ney to their subjects, held that be
cause this property had been used 
for Catholic purposes—that being be
fore the Catholic Emancipation Act 
was passed—they could not restore 
it, and they did not restore it, and,
I believe, from that day to this 
fcàsl remained in their hands.

That seems an extraordinary state 
of things, and one would have 
thought that the British Government 

strong enough and willing 
enough to prevent it. I believe dur
ing the last B0 years large sums of 
money have been spent upon this col
lege. Every penny of it was English 
money. A well known English gentle
man, a Mr. Ward, well known prob
ably to many members of this House 
(hear, hear), a most benevolent and 
charitable man, built a new wing 
and spent £10,000 of his own money 
on it and took up his residence 
there, and will it be believed that 
although he never transferred this 
wing in any way to the Benedict
ines, and thought it was, therefore, 
his own property, he has been turn
ed out of it and his property there, 
which cost £10,000, is gone, and 
even his own private property —his 
furniture, his books — he had the 
greatest difficulty in retaining. It 
seems inconceivable. The complaint 
which the Douai Benedictines make 
is not about their expulsion. They 
were there in a sense, I agree, as 
guèsts of the French nation enjoying 
French hospitality on French soil.
If France wished to withdraw that 
hospitality and put them out of the 
country that is a matter for France.

We have no right to com
plain, although we know 
su/*h conduct is a reproach 
to the civilization of the 
twentieth century, (cheers).

■H-I-l-I-l-i-H-i-i-i-H-i-i-i-i-i-i-H.

What I am complaining of here is 
the monstrous, barefaced, open rob
bery of the private property of these 
English gentlemen, who devoted 
their lives and all their English mo.- 
ney to the education of English stu
dents (cheers). Surely the bl>ast has 
always been of the British Govern
ment that they can defend the pro
perty as well as the lives of their 
fellow-subjects in all parts of the 
wiorld. The Benedictines naturally 
appealed to the Government, and 
Abbot Gasquet, the head of the Or
der in England, entered into commu
nication with Lord Lansdowne upon 
the subject.

I will read some extracts from the 
correspondence to show the attitude 
taken up by the Foreign Office on 
this matter. Abbot Gasqliet wrote 
on the 19th of April from Douai:— 
"We had been repeatedly assured by 
the authorities of this town, includ
ing the Mayor and the Deputies to 
the Chamber, that the laws lately 
passed in regard to the French reli
gious corporations would not be 
found to affect our position as a 
wholly English establishment. Be
yond this, the English Ambassador 
in Paris declared most positively 
that even If our college should be 
closed by an application of the laws 
there could be In our case nothing 
in the way of confiscation of goods 

it |nor any taking possession of our 
movables with a view to a compul

sory sale of what was unquestion
ably the property of English sub
jects. I was astonished, therefore, 
to find on my arrival here yesterday 
that not only had a decree been re
ceived directing that this establish
ment should be closed within three 
months, but that a 'liquidator' had 
been appointed and bad commenced 
his work by sequestering our goods 
and compiling an inventory with 
view to their being sold." He e 
closed with that letter to Lord 
Lansdowne a memorandum setting 
forth the history of the college, and 
showing how the foundation was 
made from purely English money. 
Here is the answer Abbot Gasquet 
received from the Foreign Office:
'I am to inform you that the Bene

dictine College at Douai, being situ
ate in France, is governed by the 
laws of that country, and not by 
the laws of England. His Majesty's 
Ambassador at Paris took every 
step which was possible in the inter
ests of the English bodies in France 
during the consideration of the As
sociations Bill in the Chamber of 
Deputies, but it is beyonn the power 
of His Majesty’s Government to in
terfere to protect the community at 
Douai from the operation ot the law 
of the country in which their estab
lishment is situate." Abbot Gas
quet replied to that letter on the 
5th of May as follows: "I made no 
appeal to you to use the influence 
and authority of' the British Gov
ernment to enable us to stay in 
France in opposition to the law 
closing similar establishments. My 
appeal was as Englishmen for the 
protection of our property — Ell of 
which is undoubtedly English—from 
the confiscation by the French Gov
ernment. which not only threatens 
it, but which has already been be
gun. I shall be glad if Your Lord- 
ship will accord me an interview on 
this pressing subject at any time 
convenient to you. I will explain 
the matter verbally better than by 
letter, and could answer any ques
tion about the status of our college 
and property. I cannot conceive 
that if the facta were known our Am
bassador in Paris would sacrifice 
such large English interests without 
at least some attempt to save them. 
Meantime, I beg to enclose for your 
information a statement of fact in 
regard ta our property in France, 
which I hope will be sufficient to con
vince you that the French Govern
ment has always acknowledged the 
property in question as British." 
Lord Lanedowne replied to that let
ter to say: "His Majesty's Ambas
sador at Paris is fully aware of the 
circumstances of the case, and has 
done what is possible to obtain con
siderate treatment- for t/he English 
Benedictines, but His Majesty's Gov
ernment have no locus standi for 
further intervention. The points 
raised in your letter will, however, 
be carefully examined in consultation 
with Sir Edmond Monson and the 
law officers of the Crown." Had they 

locus standi in Venezuela ? 
(cheers). It is always the boast of 
the English Government that they 
have locus standi where robbery and 
oppression is meted out to their 
subjects (cheers). Then came the 
final letter from Abbot Gasquet, in 
which he stated: "The question I 
raised was a claim for compensation 
for the confiscation of British pro
perty by the application ,of the new 
French laws. It is jxot a question of 
law, for, as I understand, no ques
tion of law arises as to a claim for 
compensation made by one civilized 
nation to another for injury done 
to property, even ff it is a question 
of diplomatic representation and in
ternational equity, and even after 
the great French Revolution com
pensation was made for similar pro
perty under the Treaty of Peris. It 
is true that we did not receive the 
money from the English Government 
admitted the justice of the claim by 
paying it." Then he goes on to 
say: "I should be glad to '‘know 
whether I am to understand that His 
Majesty’s Government now propose 
to make no representation to obtain 
compensation for the present confis
cation of the property of British sub
jects," and then there is the final 
reply, dated 28|h June, which is a 
repetition of what was stated be
fore, that they had no locus standi 
and could do nothing in the matter.
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a serious cause of complaint that
the property of British subjects 
been conâaeated, some comper 
would be given and some justice I 
done to these British subjects who 
have been expelled from that coun 
try.

It is clear, therefore, that the Gov
ernment did interfere at one stage 
when this law was passing through 
the French Parliament. Apparently 
the Government instructed their re
presentative in Paris to try with 
the French Government to get as 
considerate treatment as possible for 
the English monks. But have they 
made any representations on the 
question of compensation? If they 
have been made and failed, then I 
think the British Government is in a 
most humiliating and contemptible 
position (Nationalist cheers). if 
they have not made such represent-
ation then I would ask them to make think that really eriae» on the

We know perfectly well 1 
Edmond Monson were tb x

Lord Cranborne said he could not I 
be surprised at the heat shown by I 
Mr. Redmond, and he could not pro-1 
fess not to agree with him in de-1 
paring what had taken place. Such I 
an Act as the Associations Law I 
would not ever have been passed 
this counv/y, and he could not but I 
be surprised, if he could say so with I 
respect to a great neighboring 
tion, that the French Government I 
should have thought it necessary to I 
■introduce such a law. The Govern-1 
ment had done the very best they I 
could for the Benedictines at Douai. |

Mr. Redmond: Have you interven-| 
ed on the question of compensation? I 

Lord Cranborne said they had 
tervened on the question of their I 
status and of their property, and I 
they had been unsuccessful. The I 
Government had presented a reason-1 
ed memorandum going at length in-1 
to the claim they thought might 1 
set up on behalf of the Benedictines, I 
and the French Government had im
plied that as these English gentle-1 
men lived in France they must be | 
subject to the French law, and 
thought they went so far as to say I 
they coutd not stand up to their I 
own publk opinion if they were to I 
treat foreigners better than they I 
would treat their own citizens. The I 
Foreign Office thought that Abbot I 
Gasquet and his Order would he well I 
advised to try and exhaust their le-1 
gal remedy in the French Courts, f 
and if they found that, after all. the I 
law did not involve the sequestra-l 
tion of property let them come to I 
the British Government and ask for I 
their intervention to secure them I 
their rights in respect of property I 
which ought not to be sequestrated I 
and in that case the Government | 
would be not only willing but anx
ious to help them.

Lord Edmund Talbot agreed with I 
every word that had fallen from Mr. I 
Redmond in regard to the Benedict-! 
ine monks, and he recognized the! 
sympathetic tone of Lord Cranborne. i 

Mr. Joseph Walton thought the! 
British Government should ask the I 
French Government to refer this ques-1 
tion to the Hague Tribunal.

The discussion was continued by I 
Mr. Wm. Redmond, Mr. Brigg. and] 
Mr. Labouchere.

Lord E. Talbot on Monday askedl 
the Under-Secretary for Foreign Af*| 
fairs whether the correspondence be-| 
tween His Majesty’s Government and I 
the French Government relating to I 
the English Benedictines at Douai I 
would be laid upon the table: and I 
whether the correspondence on this! 
subject between the French Govern-1 
ment and the Foreign Office would be | 
laid upon the table.

Viscount Cranborne: In reply to!
the noble Lord’s first question. 11
have to say that papers will be laid. I 
With regard to the additional paper! 
which the noble Lord speaks of, I 
will do my utmost to satisfy h,I” | 
but I cannot answer quite off-han .1 

Mr. A. Taylor asked whether ibel 
noble Lord would also -include &nVl 
correspondence relating to the gei 
eral legislation of the French Gov-j 
ernment in respect to these ( 
which was the subject of his cnu-| 
oisms last week.

Viscount Cranborne: I <*°
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irig to affect us and our children ? 
Are the opportunities for material 
success going to bo as great under 
the pew system as they have been 
under the old? Can a young man 
face life with the same confidence 
with which he could have faced it 
twenty years ago?' "

>us cause of complaint that I 
>rty of British subjects had I 
iaeated, some compensation I 
6 Siven and some justice f 
-hese British subjects who | 
i expelled from that coun-

anborne said he could not I 
ed at the heat shown by [ 
ond, and he could not pro-1 
to agree with him in de-1 
hat had taken place. Such I 
ï the Associations Law!
■ ever have been passed in f 
1and he could not but! 
ed, if he could say so with I 

a great neighboring na-1 
the French Government I 

vo thought it necessary to [ 
such a law. The Govern-1 
done the very best they [ 
the Benedictines at Douai. I

nond: Have you intervcn-1 
question of compensation? I 
inborne said they had 
n the question of their I 
l of their property, and I 
been unsuccessful. The I 
t had presented a reason-1 
ndum going at length in-1 
m they thought might l 
behalf of the Benedictines, | 
ench Government had le
as these English gentle-1 
in France they must be | 
the French law, and 
ey went so far as to say I 

not stand up to their I 
opinion if they were to I 

ners better than they I 
t their own citizens. The I 
Ice thought that Abbot I 
i his Order would be well I 
try and exhaust their le-1 
/ in the French Courts, f 
found that, after all, the I 

ot involve the sequestra-1 
perty let them come to I 
Government and ask for I 
ention to secure them I 

in respect of property I 
t not to be sequestrated I 
; case the Government I 
>t only willing but anx- j

und Talbot agreed with I 
that had fallen from Mr. I 
regard to the Benedict-1 
and he recognized the I 

tone of Lord Cran borne. I 
ph Walton thought the I 
emment should ask the I 
•nment to refer this (pies-1 
lague Tribunal, 
sion was continued by I 
dmond, Mr. Brigg, and!

albot on Monday asked I 
acretary for Foreign Af-I 
r the correspondence b®* I 
ajesty’s Government and I 
Government relating to I 
i Benedictines at Douai I 
d upon the table; an(* I 
correspondence on this I 
een the French Govern-1 
> Foreign Oflice would be I 
e table.
ranbome: In reply to I 
Lord’s first question, 1| 
that papers will he l**4-1 
to the additional paper I 
ble Lord speaks of, 11 
ltmost to satisfy W™!
: answer quite off-hand. I 
rlor asked whether IheJ 
rould also «include any|
» relating to the go 
m of the French Ooe-I 
wpect to these Order» I 
ie subject of his enti-i

<Br An Occasional Contributor.)

B is a miserable and mean thing 
to deceive She innocent and confid
ing, and whenever a case ot this de- 
option becomes known the. one

guilty of it incurs the severe critic
ism of the better-diearted portion 

,the worid. Yet, there are hundreds 
to-day, who, under pretence of giv
ing advice and of talking from expe
rience, lead young men astray, and 
u8her them into avenues that inevit
ably end in an abyss of disappoint
ment. The craze at present that 
aeems to have seized upon the whole 
world is one of getting rich by leaps 
and bounds and doing so irrespective 
of all considerations, moral or other
wise. There is nothing which so 
dazzles a young man as a prospect 
of immediate wealth. The thought 
of it suggests all the pleasures, all 
the power, all the advantages for 
good or for evil that wealth can pur
chase. Set before a young man an 

.alluring picture of wealth made in 
a few short years and you excite in 
him a burning passion that nothing 
but failure can quench or subjugate. 
And he is pretty certain to meet 
with that failure, unless he should 
happen to be one in ten thousand.

Writers amuse themselves and make 
money at the same time, at the ex
pense of the young men who are set
ting out in life. Instead of incul
cating a love of work, a spirit of 
heroism that can rise equal and su
perior to all obstacles, they simply 
dazzle the poor brain with fanciful 
pictures of extraordinary successes, 
and cite examples, that are really 
rare exceptions, to establish the ex
actness of those pictures. In almost 
every publication, in great centres 
like New York, this is the theme. 
And young men become saturated 
with this stimulating literature, they 
neglect all opportunities, ignore the 
ell-important obligation of work 
and of sacrifice, and calmly sit down 
to await their opportunities — and 
they fall asleep by the wayside and 
see not their opportunities as they 
go past. When they wake up their 
bright dreams have vanished into air 
and they are alone on the road, far 
and away behind those who started 
out with them in the race. It is a 
sin against the rising generation to 
thus teach the rapid accumulation of 
wealth, at the sacrifice of all the 
fundamental principles of success.
For the one who gains wealth rap
idly ten hundred thousand go down 
into poverty, or drag along a pre
carious existence, full of shattered 
dreams and vanished delusions.

* These reflections often came to us 
as we peruse some of these fantastic 
and deceitful articles in the contem
porary press of the great cities 
There is one publication, above all, 
which makes it a special and self-im
posed mission to light up the Chi
nese lanterns and wili-o’-the-'wisp al
lurements that glitter upon the im
aginary’ pathway of life before the 
«yes of the ambitious youth. The 
name of this publication is “Success’
— and it would strike the mark bet
ter, yes nine times out of ten, if it 
were to head its contributions to 
literature “Failure;” because failure 
is the rule and success the exception.
We are not pessimistic. On the con
trary, we are exceedingly optimistic,
M *ar 89 the youth of the day, and 
the promises of the future are con
cerned; but we do not want decep
tion.

In the last issue of “Success,” a 
writer signing Samuel E. Moffatt, 
has the first of tyo articles on “The 
Era of Young Men,” upon the wide- 
ly-d.acusscd statement that the 
joung men of to-day have not so 
S°od chances to succeed as had those 

fl,t-v years ago. Mr. Moffett 
olds that there is no diminution in 

a man’s possibilities, but, instead, a 
substantial Improvement.

• A few extracts from this article 
,iU «° a long way to explain that 
wllch we wl»h to illustrate, and wilt 
prove the truth of our contention.

We are visibly and rapidly enter- 
upon 1 new organization of so- 

*1» unpreeedsnted 
"solution upon which we have em-

It is not strange that mil- 
ttould b.

m8elves- How ts this

This is very general and the ques
tions merely draw attention to the 
condition of things. To such ques
tions we naturally look for answers. 
Here is the first general reply:—

“In regard to the brilliant prizes 
to be won by the exceptional man, 
the new conditions are most promis
ing. Except where empires were to 
be looted by conquerors, wealth and 
power were never before so inviting
ly spread before ambition. The mere 
salaries of the higher industrial posi
tions would formerly have been con
sidered independent fortunes; arid the 
salary is the least of the advantages 
open to a man who is able to grasp 
the levers of the modern social dyn-

Fine language, but still it refers 
to “the exceptional man,” which 
means the man exceptionally situ- 
ated. This picture of the young man 
grasping “the levers of the modern 
social dynamo” is very enticing; but 
if he be not trained thereto and 
taught* all concerning that dynamo 
is liable to receive an electric shock 
that will end his operation for the 
rest of his days. It is easy enough 
to grasp levers, but it is not every 
one who knows what to do with the 
lever once he has it in hand. It is 
always the exception that these se
ductive writers set forth. Even 
the present case we have an example 
To illustrate his theory the writer of 
the foregoing says:—

THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATBOLIC

which every vacancy is filled by the 
best man in the grade below. When 
age begins to warn an employee that 
it is time to think of economizing 
his strength, he is honorably retired 
on a life pension.”

'What do you think of a young 
man’s chances of success under the 
new conditions?' I asked one of the 
rulers of the Standard Oil dynasty, 
—a man who amassed his own gigan
tic fortune by helping to bring those 
conditions about. He took fire at 
once.

‘There never before were such op
portunities in the world!’ he 
claimed. Tf I were only twenty 
years old now, I wouldn’t ask 
dollar of anybody.’

“Twenty years was just the age at 
which Oren Root, Jr., nine - yekrs 
ago, came from college to New York, 
looking for a job. He didn’t care 
how dirty the job would make his 
hands, if it would offer a future. Mr. 
Root is now general manager of the 
Metropolitan Street Railway Com
pany, of New York city. If you 
should see him on the street you 
would take him for a young lawyer’s 
clerk, or perhaps an assistant teller 
in a bank. His smooth, boyish face 
does not charge him with a single 
day more than the twenty-nine years 
that belong to his account. Yet 
Yet within nine years after his grad
uation from college he has worked 
up from a job as one of a construc
tion gang to the management of the 
greatest street railroad system on 
earth, with the command of twelve 
thousand men, some of whom were 
running street cars before he was 
born. He has been a timekeeper, 
motorman, conductor, and assistant 
manager. Now he occupies a posi
tion more permanent and a good 
deal better paid than that of his 
uncle, Elihu Root, the secretary of 
war.”

There is only one Standard Oil 
Trust, and the number of its em
ployees is limited. To set this vast 
financial institution before the eyes 
of the ordinary youth, and to fill 
young minds with visions of millions 
made in no time by such means, <is 
merely to create an interest in life 
by means “a delusion, a mockery 
and a snare.”

All this tends to sow peeds of ill- 
regulated ambitions. It is simply 
creating a distaste for the slow, 
plodding, hard work that the vast 
majority of men must accept as the 
royal road to independence. The 
young man of to-day, stuffed with 
these vain ideas, would spurn the 
old-time methods of slowly building 
up a competence. They know not 
the sweets of repose after honest la
bor. They know no repose at alt, 
for their brains arc on fire. And in 
their mad thirst for financial suc
cess they find that temptations arise 
that they cannot resist, and they 
fall. They cannot walk in Root’s 
footsteps, so they seek out the way 
of embezzlement ; they cannot become 
oil magnets in a few hours, so they 
take the more direct path of forgery. 
Grow rich suddenly becomes a ne
cessity; and whether the attempt 
lands them amongst the upper four 
hundred, or in Sing-Sing, it matters 
hot; they have been educated in that 
line, and they must follow the in
spiration. But fearful is the respon
sibility of the educators.

OUR
OTTAWA 

LETTER.
(From Our Own Correspondent.)

Why select Mr. Root as an exam
ple? Does the writer pretend that 
one in fifty thousand of the young 
men who read his honeyed words, 
will ever have the same opportuni
ties as Mr. Root had? Certainly not. 
Apart from all question of ability 
of native talent, Mr. Root happen
ed along at period in electric street 
railroading that corresponds with 
the period in lumber or any other 
infant industry fifty years ago when 
our fathers began life. Then Mr 
Root’s opportunities would not come 
even to himself to-day.

Again, why take the great Stand
ard Oil Trust as an example? If 
ever there were an exception surely 
that is one. The writer says:—

“The Standard Oil Company was 
the leader in the creation of our 
modern industrial system. It was 
the first of the great trusts, and has 
been by far the most successful of 
all. In ten years it expanded a mil
lion dollars of capital into seventy 
millions, all made out of the busi- 

», and in twenty years more it 
has seen that grow to a market 
value of eight hundred millions. 
There are men in the employ of the 
Standard Oil Company who entered 
its service as office boys and are now 
millionaires. Like the United States 
Corporation and the Metropolitan 
Railroad Company, the Standard Oil 
Company ii always on the watch for 
fresh brains. It keeps up a circula
tion of talent in its staff. It makes 
it & rule that every new recruit shall 
begin at the bottom, but it gives 
him every opportunity to work up. 
It has in operation a complete civil 

dee system of promotions, by

Ottawa, August 12. 

This week the political situation, 
with its vast issues, and the one 
gigantic question how before Parlia
ment, dominates every other matter. 
In fact, the entire interest of the 
Capital centres around the House of 
Commons; and, for that matter, the 
entire interest of Canada finds a fo
cus there. In a weekly letter to a 
weekly publication it is absolutely 
impossible either to foresee events, 
when they move so rapidly, or to an
alyze what has taken place up to 
the time of writing. In a case like 
this, when such a matter as the Gov
ernment’s immense National Trans
continental Railway scheme is on 
the tapis, the only manner in which 

reader desirous of studying the 
situation can attain that end, is by 
following the Hansard reports uf the 
debate, and then carefully cutting 
out, or skipping all that is mere re
petition and superfluous. As to any 
attempt at securing reliable know
ledge by the perusal of newspaper 
comments and editorials, in the 
daily press, the time is simply lost. 
There is no medium, no careful and 
impartial judgments formed . ex
tremes, only extremes.

Take for example Hon. Mr. Blair’s 
great speech of four hours and a half 
on this Grand Trunk Pacific scheme, 
and you have a striking example 
The Conservative press is absolutely 
full of it, the Liberal press merely 
gives prominence to its weak points. 
Every powerful argument in that 
speech is recapitulated, set up under 
large head lines, leaded, encased in 
borders, and placed before the read
ers in every possible attractive man
ner, by the organs of the Opposi
tion. Every gap in the chain of ar
gument, every sign of redundancy, 
every hesitation, every slip, the Gov
ernment organs set out with accom
panying comments. Then the editor! 
als are all one thing or the other— 
severe condemnation, or unlimited 
praise. In fact, we arc in presence 
of two opposing elements, and the 
one who seeks honestly to be impar
tial, to wish for the country’s good, 
irrespective of personal considera
tions or political prejudices, is at a 
loss what to think, what idea to 
form, what course to pursue. Thus 
it is that your correspondent would 
not dare to formulate any opinion 

to the merits or demerits of ei
ther party. There is very much to 
be said In favor of the scheme now 
before the country; there is very 
much to be said against it. In three 
hours of a speech the Premier said 
a great deal in its favor, yet he did 
not advance .all the arguments that 
could be brought forward; in four 
hours and over of a^ speech, the ex- 
Minister of Railways' said a irèmond- 
ous lot against it, but he has left

very much unsaid. So that we aie 
merely in presence df the large map 
.with its rough outlines; the details 
have yet to be filled in. Will the 
prolonged debate that is about now 
in progress add aught of positive in
formation to what we now possess? 
It is a question that only time can 
answer. At all events, • it would be 
ill-becoming a correspondent to pre
tend to a deeper knowledge In such 
a matter than that possessed by the 
intelligent reader of the paper. And 
to pronounce in a distinct manner 
either for or against the scheme 
would simply mean the advocacy of 
a political programme. This is out 
of the question in a Catholic organ 
that has for aim the advancement of 
special interests and the defense of 
special rights. Moreover, no matter 
in what light you view the subject 
there are undoubtedly good and 
solid arguments on both sides. Both 
parties agree to the ultimate neces
sity of such a great transcontinental 
line upon Canadian ground; but they 
disagree upon the opportuneness of 
the undertaking, the method of ap
proaching it, the location of the line, 
and the amount of advance-informa
tion needed before commencing such 
a gigantic venture. It is on these 
questions of detail that the result 
will depend. And, if it be not pre
sumption, it might be here respect
fully advanced that no such subject 
can be practically and, effectively 
discussed save by men of tong and 
positive experience in the work of 
railway construction. Lines on maps, 
statistics drawn from external 
sources, and conclusions based on 
generalities, cannot but be merely 
theoretical—and the grand point 
now is 'to avoid the theoretical and 
cling to the practical.

In view of all that has thus been 
set forth the ‘‘True Witness” will 
excuse me from furnishing any 
lengthy comments upon the political 
situation at Ottawa; and outside 
that situation there is nothing of 
any interest taking place this week. 
The weather is so bad, so uncertain, 
so cold, that excursions, picnics, and 
such-like, that have been organized 
in numbers have been all postponed.

There is a novel kind of amuse
ment, with fantastic names that has 
become the rage here. Ar Britannia- 
on-the-Bay, two weeks ago they had 
what was called a ”Venitian night”
—and as a result the electric cars 
could not suffice to carry the twenty 
thousand attended, and fully four or 
five thousand did not get home till 

and would not have got 
home then had not the C.P.R. sent 
out a special train for them, 
week, later they had a “ Persian 
Night,” at Rockcliff Park, and the 
storm that burst over the city sent 
the “Orientalists” scudding home 
like so many drowning rats. Next 
week, at Aylmer, they are to hav 
‘‘Parisian Night,” and it remains to 
be seen what “hand of fate” will in 
terfere with that gala celebration 
While these “Nights” are marked by 
excessive gaity and brilliancy, one 
may be excused for doubting their 
safety and utility—especially from 
moral point of view.

Ecboes From
NewioundlaM.

Our readers are long since 
.quaintod with the masterly style, the 
solid reasoning, and the universal 
attainments of Has Lordship Bishop 
How ley, of St. John’s, Newfound
land. On great and important occa 
sions Bishop How ley rises to the re
quired level and frequently takes 
loftier flights than is ordinary with 
those who treat grand themes. He 
had a msignificant subject a couple of 
weeks ago when he delivered a fun
eral oration of the late Pontiff Leo 
XIII. It was in St. Patrick’s 
Church, Riverhcad, and the she red 
edifice was full to the degree of be
ing crowded. Over twenty priests 
were in the sanctuary; and with 
brcthless attention all within that 
temple followed the grand account of 
the great Pope's life and the touch
ing and truly Apostolic tribute to 
his memory. We need not here re
peat the text, nor the lucid explana
tion of it, which constituted the in
troduction, but the leading points 
we cannot pass over with mere 
words of appreciation. Taking up 
Pope Leo XIII.’s life at the period 
when he ascended the throne of St. 
Peter, the eloquent Bishop said:— 

"No sooner was our late Holy Fa
ther elevated to the Throne of Peter 
than he set himself to work to com
bat this many-headed hydra of com
munism, socialism, nihilism, anarch
ism and all other moral cancers that 
have been eating the vitals of socie
ty. Over and over again he attack
ed them by the incessant onslaught 
of those noble encyclical letters with 
which his whole pontificate has brist
led; biasing forth as it were with a 
continued broadside of powerful ar

tillery or ae the incessant clashing 
of a great war cloud charged with 
death-dealing electrical force. No 
Phase of human crime or evil or 
weakness has been left untouched by 
the scathing fire of these powerful 
and stirring letters. His first great 
encyclical, Tnscrutabili,' published a 
few months after his accession, a- 
gainst the prevailing vices of socie
ty, was, as it were, the outline and 
the text of the whole series that fol
lowed. There were encyclicals on 
moral subjects such as the sanctity 
and perpetuity of marriage; the sin
fulness and folly of divorce; on the 
rights and duties of citizens; on so
cial questions, such as the evils 
slavery; the condition of the work 
ing man; the rights and duties 
capital and labor; the evils of secret 
societies and the true nature 
Christian democracy.

“Theological questions, as the na
ture and true position of the Holy 
Ghost in Catholic doctrine. On 
Christ the Redeemer and the Chris
tian doctrine of the atonement. On 
the Eucharist and many other the
ological points.

“Liturgical letters touching on 
matters of fundamental ritual and 
sacramental discipline, among which 
may be counted the famous pro
nouncement on the Invalidity of 
Anglican Orders. And last, though 
by no means least, the noble ency
clical n the study and reading of 
the Bible, and the vindication of the 
Inspired Book from the ruthless on 
slaught of modern so-called scien 
tists. These would-be lights of 
knowledge, and what they audacious
ly call 'Higher Criticism,’ puffed up 
as St. Paul says, with a slight 
smattering of weakly learning, have 
dared to attack the Divine Inspira
tion of the sacred Book, and would 
soon completely undermine its 
foundation. And under the plea of 
superior insight and intelligence 
would not leave us a vestige of Bi
blical Truth. Pope Leo handled 
them with unmerciful punishment 
and vindicated for the world the 
truth and inspiration of the Bible, of 
which the Roman Catholic Church, 
has ever been the guardian and pro
tector. For this groat work he has 
merited the thanks and gratitude of 
evon those outside his own flock who 
saw the only prop on which their 
faith rested being torn away, while 
the duly authorized heads and guar
dians of their sacred rights stood Uy 
inactively betraying the Divine trust 
confided to them.”

Touching upon the visits paid to 
him by the potentates of earth, the 
Bishop said:—

"Look, again, at the friendly vis
its interchanged between sovereigns, 
and, above all, the visits to Leo 
himself, with all the ‘eclat’ of regal 
honor, made by the sovereigns of the 
two mightiest nations of tho world. 
Nations bound together by ties of 
race, of blood and of religion. Na
tions representative of tho great 
schism of the XVI. century. Each 
vieing with the other in their efforts 
to do honor to the venerable occu
pant of the throne of Peter. 1 al
lude to our own beloved sovereign, 
Edward VII., and his nephew the 
Emperor of Germany. Can anyone 
doubt that these great events will 
tend to the re-union of Christendom, 
or that they are due in a 'great mea
sure to the sweet and gentle policy 
of the noble-minded old man Who 
ruled the Church from the heights of 
the Vatican hill?

Look, again, at the episode of 
the arbitration concerning the dis
puted question of the Caroline Is
lands. The great political leader of 
the German Empire, he whose un
bending will had merited for him the 
title of the ‘Iron Chancellor,’ even 
he bowed to the moral force and 
power of Pope Leo, and, in spite of 
his declaration to the contrary, 
went to Canossa.’ He appealed to 
the high judicial power of the Pope, 
thus restoring the Papacy to the po
sition of the ‘Arbiter of Nations,’ 
that pedestal of honor from which it 
was dragged down in these modern 
years. It was not only a triumph of 
the moral over the physical power 
but it was a glorious vindication of 
the right df the Papacy to that high 
and independent position of the su 
preme tribunal among nations. It 
showed the need that exists for the 
existence of a higher court of appeal 
—A King to settle the disputes of 
Kings! It also showed the eternal 
perpetuity of the Church. That she 
is. and always has been, the guar
dian of science, of knowledge, of jus
tice, on the face of the earth.”

Another noble passage is that in 
which Bishop Howley recalls tho an
cient splendor of the Papacy and 
its revival, or rather perpetuation tty 
the Sovereign Pontiff whom all 
mourn to-day.

“In the XV. century the Papal, 
Court was surrounded by the most 
learned men, the most astute minds 
of the age. From there went forth 
the inspiring spirit which animated 
the hearts of a Columbus, a Vasco 
dé Gama, a Cabot, to breast the un
known wastes of ocean and conquer 
to the dominion of Europe new

worlds and new peoples. So in our' 
own days the long and glorious Pon
tificate of Leo has done much to 
show that the See of Peter still re
tains its ancient prestige. The world 
knows that the words which Leo ut
tered were true, that they were not 
spoken from the selfish motive. The 
world knows that he has put his 
finger on the centre spot of the 
evils which gnaw at the root1 of so
cial life and intellectual progress ; 
and the world is coming to acknow
ledge that it is necessary for the. 
peace and harmony of nations, for 
the safety and society, for the pro
tection of the weak against the 
strong, that there can be no lasting 
security unless there is a corfimon 
and universally recognized hoed afid 
leader; a power which must be above 
and without all worldly powers, 
thrones and dominations, arid that 
power can nowhere be found on 
earth unless on the throne of the 
successor of Peter—that throne of 
which, -ihe Divine and infallible Mas
ter has said, ‘Thou art Peter,’ (a 
roev), ‘and on that rock I will build 
my Church, and the gâtés of hell 
shall not prevail against 4t.”

The peroration of this beautiful 
sermon cannot be omitted. It was 

this glowing language that the 
gifted Bishop closed his tribute of 
love and veneration:—

“The cable was wafted to us over, 
the expanse of three thousand miles 
the last words uttered by our de
parted Pontiff. ‘Ecco la fine/ .‘This 

tho end.’ Does it not seem to 
you, my dear brethren, that we have 
heard before some words bearing a 
striking similitude to those last
words of Leo? Some two thousand 
years ago from the height of Cal
vary’s mound when the Divine vic
tim offered up the sacrifice of His 
life for the redemption of tho world; 
when, having shed the last drop of 
His Precious Blood Ho bowed down 
His head and 'yielded up the
Ghost,' He uttered those last words,. 
‘Consumma time cat.' “It is £u-

Yes! tho physical life of Jesus of 
Nazareth was finished; but the great 
work of tho founding of His Holy 
Church, tho spreading of tho Gospel 
among the nations, the enlightening 
of the Gentiles with the light of 
Faith,—these were only commenced, 
and the work was to go to the end 
of time. May we be permitted to 
hope and to say of Loo, also, that 
tho work of his life, the spirit of his 
pure and noble soul, may also con
tinue after his death, and that be
fore the close, nay! the meridian 
height, of tho present century has 
been reached, the dream and t ho 
ideal of his life may be realized. 
That nations may live together in 
peace and harmony; that the reli
gious differences which divide Chris
tian peoples may be healed, and that 
all may be gathered “into the one 
fold under the one Shepherd.” Then, 
indeed, would be accomplished in 
its full meaning the last dying wish 

the venerable Pope Leo. And
bile we pray that “eternal light

may shine on him,” and that big 
soul may rest in peace,” wo ara 

still permitted to hope that that 
pure soul has already heard, or 
shall soon hear tho consoling words: 
"Rejoice in this, that thy name ig 
written to heaven.” *

We feel almost inclined to repeat, 
after this tribute, the words of an 
eminent statesman of the last cen
tury, on reading a poem on the 
death of a friend: "It were worth 
dying to receive such praise and 
honor.” But in his life-work and not 
in the most eloquent comments upon 
it, does the soul of the immortal 
Pontiff now rejoice.

ATHLETIC GROUNDS. — By the 
collapse of a grand stand at the 
Philadelphia Ball Club's grounds this 
week, tour persons were killed, five 
are expected to die, and 180 others 
are being treated in various hospi-

KING PETER IN TERROR.—King 
Peter, of Servia, is being openly ter
rorized by his entourage, according 
to the Belgrade advices of the Col
ogne “Gazette.”

Most of the present court officiai» 
who actually participated in or were 
privy to the murder of King Alexan- ; 
der and Queen Draga, says the cor
respondent, appear to have strongly , 
objected to a certain appointment.

A CONSUL MURDÉRED.—The Rus
sian Consul, of Monaatir, Macedonia, | 
M. Rostkovski, has been, shot am 
killed by a Turk, whom he had re 
proved for failure to salute him.

THE FRENCH PREMIER. 
Combes, had a narrow escape 
week from death. While retun 
from a banquet at Marseilles 
pistol sh<As were fired into the 
riage, in which he was riding, 
man giving his name as Sati 
Picole has been arrested. The n. 
•aye he is an Italian.

. ' • a fJ
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Catholic
Magazines
For
August.

(By Our Own Reviewer.)

• THIS MONTH the Catholic mag
azines are rich in good, instructive 
and interesting material. In fact, 
the mid-summer magazine -is general
ly of a superior character, in all 
important cases, for there is gener
ally more leisure to read, be it at 
summer resorts or in travel, than at 
any other season of the year.

titles alone of the contributions will 
furnish an idea of Its contents. It 
opens with a poem on the Assump
tion. “The Consummate Flower of 
the Christian Religion;" “A Marvel
lous Individuality;" “The Third Or
der of St. Francis;" “Franciscans in 
the Wilds and Wastes of the Navajo 
Country;" “No Man Stood Higher;" 
“Ceremonies Observed After the 
Pope's Death;" “Despise Not Thy 
Neighbor;" “The Dying Leo," and 
about as many more articles, that 
we cannot learn of by the mere titles 
given to them, constitute the saintly 
and reliable contents of this fine 
number.

It is gratifying to find 
that our Catholic publica
tions keep pace with the best 
and largest secular magaz
ines in this respect.

•H-I-I-I-H-H-H-l-1 I I H-H-H-l-

We have before us a bundle of 
them, containing a fund of highly 
meritorious contributions. It would 
be impossible to analyze, much less 
to comment upon them all. But it 
may be of use to iur readers, who 
happen to be abroad at this season, 
and who desire to make selections in 
reading matter, to have as it were 
an index to the contents of these dif
ferent publications.

Necessarily through all of them 
runs a biography, or biographical 
sketches, of the late lamented and 
glorious Pontiff, Leo XIII. In fact, 
if we were to select from these dif
ferent publications all that has been 
written about the life, life-work and 
death of Leo XIII. we would have a 
pretty complete history of that 
grand and sublime figure. Once, for 
all, then, we will mention this as a 
subject to Le found in each one of 
the magazines on our table; there- 
f'yre. there is no necessity of repeat
ing the same in each individual case.

THE MESSENGER.— The August 
“J Messenger" is exceptionally well 
edited, and well filled this month. 
There is a very fine study, by 
Thomas F. Meehan, on “The Mo
thers of Future Congregations;" one 
that has its applicability strongly 
marked in our present great reli
gious crisis. Rev. H. G. Ganss, un
der the peculiar heading, “Is the 
Best Indian A Dead Indian," gives 
some striking information concerning 
the aborigines and the utility of the 
civilized and Christianized Indian. 
Rev. Francis Goldie, S.J., present 
an elaborately illustrated article on 
“Canterbury." The views of the 
old Cathedral are most beautiful, 
while the story of its vicissitudes, 
from the days of the Catholic monks 
downward is a strong page of English 
history. Rev. Father Paschal Rob
inson, O.F.M., tells of “The Real 
St. Francis of Assisi." The editorial 
comments include all the leading sub
jects of the hour, while the depart
ment headed “Catholic Chronicle," 
gives a general glimpse of whatever 
is of interest to Catholics, during 
the past month, in England, Rome, 
France, Germany, Ireland, Austria, 
and Switzerland—as well as in the 
iUnited States. There are also 
about twelve pages of minor articles 
«ach with its degree of interest and 
information.

THE ROSARY MAGAZINE. —The 
contents of “The Rosary" for this 
month are surprisingly attractive, 
from the splendid and life-like pic
ture of Leo XIII. on the front cover, 
to the last illustration in the num
ber, we have before us a truly 
charming Catholic publication.

The names of the writers will suf
fice to guarantee the excellence of 
all the articles. After the illustrat
ed life of Leo XIII. comes a short 
story, “The Road of a Rosary," by 
Margaret M. Halvey; “Influence of 
the 18th Century Literature on 
France," by Florence Bain Seymour; 
“Freedom for the Birds," a sweet 
poem, by Margaret A. Richard ; 
“Quid est Deus?" another poem, by 
M. L. Jones; “The Mother of St. 
Dominic," by M. Marchai: “The Old 
World seen through American Eyes," 
“A Serial of Travel," by Rev. John 
F. Mullany, LL.D.; “His First Case," 

story, by J. A. O'Shea, Ph.D.; “A 
Cross of Honor," another story, by 
Mary E. Mannix: a number of poems 
and sketches, the list of which would 
fill a page; “The Corcoran Gallery of 
Art," illustrated; “Method of Elect
ing a New Pope;" “Shakespeare and 
His Works." “Cardinal Angelo Di 
Pietro;" “Some Thoughts from 
Ozanam’s Biography;" “The Gael 
and St. Dominic;" and editorial as 
well as cammunicated matter of high 
order go to make up one of the 
most delightful summer publications 
procurable.

able to take up his residence for a 
time in that city. While there she 
was a pupil at the TJrsulines, when 
she made her First Communion.

On her return to Montreal in 1855, 
she became a pupR of the Sisters of 
the Congregation of Notre Dame, 
and was the first graduate at their 
Convent of Villa Maria in 1860, hav
ing passed most brilliantly in French 
and English. To this institution she 
remained deeply attached, her affec
tion strengthening with her years ; 
and she was ever a true and loyal 
friend to those who guided her in 
knowledge. Their Interest were far 
dearer than her own. Night and 
day she was ever ready to further 
their aims. For years she longed 
to join their Order. It was her 
dearest wish on earth, but was no
bly put aside for what she consider
ed more imperative duties. Indeed 
this might be considered her supreme 
act of self-sacrifice, so earnestly did 
she crave for the religious life. But 
the sacrifice was not in vain, for 
through the life she actually led she 
attained the greatest heights.

Absolutely forgetful of self, entire
ly devoted to the smallest duties 
that came to her hand, she ever 
sought the good of others, with a 
craving for their growth in holiness 
that is only given to saints to pos- 

To see her bent in adoration 
was an inspiration, and so often it 
seemed in looking at the tittle frail 
figure, worn from work and toil for 
others, that a halo seemed oto be 
about her.

Local
Secular Press
And
Pius X.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

DONAHOE’S.—It is almost need
less to call attention to Donahoe’s 
Magazine—such studies has this pub
lication made in every sphere that it 
now ranks high amongst the first on 
this continent. The August number 
is a special memorial one for the 
late Pope; and when we have said 
this much we give a general idea to 
all who know “Donahoe’s" of how 
completely that grand subject 4s 
treated on its pages. “Dispossessed 
Americans," (illustrated), by James 
Connolly, forms an attractive feature 
in itself. R. Barry O'Brien writes 
forcibly on “Parliamentary and Ex
tra Parliamentary Agitation in Ire
land." After a couple of short and 
interesting stories, comes an illus
trated article on “The Irish Party 
in the House of Commons," by Mi
chael MacDonagh. Rev. Matthew 
Russell, S.J., one of the most de
lightful biagraphical writers of our 
day, has an illustrated contribution 
on “Sir Charles Gavan Duffy," con
sisting of additional Memoirs and 
Letters of the great Irish patriot. 
Rev. J. F. Mullany, LL.D., writes 
on “Our True Position;" and Rev. 
John Talbot Smith, reviews the 
dramatic year. It would be difficult 
to add any comment to the*, many 
other contributions in this issue, be
yond the simple statement that they 
are all in accord with the high liter
ary, religious and patriotic charac
ter that “Donahoe’s" has so wei.1 
earned during the past few years.

So pure was that dear spirit that 
she seemed to lift you along with 
her into her heavenly flight from 
which she would return but^ to give 
better cheer and courage to the toil
ers here below. Her zeal for the 
glory of God and the saving of souls 
found expression In an active parti
cipation in many of the benevolent 
and philanthropic societies, such as 
the Sewing Circle of the Children 
of Mary, whose weekly meetings she 
never failed to attend, lending most 
valuable aid, the Catholic Sailors’ 
Home, the Jesuit Fathers’ Free Li
brary, to which she was specially de
voted, and the Diurnal Adoration at 
the Chapel of the Sacred „ Heart, a 
work which specially appealed to 
her, and into which she poured out 
all the treasures of her mystical

She made herself poor in earthly 
goods, and stripped herself of all 
things, for the benefit of others, giv
ing up not comforts only, but what 
might Le considered very necessities. 
No nun dn convent cell ever prac
tised poverty more perfectly, yet 
none was richer in all that was best. 
Her mission was to help and com
fort all in need. It mattered not 
who you were, what you were; if you 
were suffering humanity she was 
your sister, your friend. To many 
a poor woman she has supplied food 
and clothing, but best of all love 
and kindness. It was of herself she 
gave with her rich store of sympa
thy.

WITH SUCH A FUND of fine 
material ready for their perusal our 
Catholic readers need have no diffi
culty in finding intellectual food for 
nourishment as well as for recreation 
during the warm summer season at 
hand. There is no need in having re
course to light or sensational, or 
even questionable literature— Cath
olic pens supply all that is needed, 
and more than can be used.

ANNALS OF OUR LADY. — The 
“Annals of Our Lady of the Sacred 
Heart," presents a charming August 
menu, coromencihg with a beautiful 
poem on “My Beads and Book." Un
der the general intentions for “Our 
August Novena," a correspondent 
irrites forcibly upon the awful sin 
of Blasphemy. “Peeps at Papuans," 
is a charming piece of writing, re
plete with unique information. A Re- 
demptorist Father translates a very 
odifyihg contribution entitled “ De 
Bancta Agncte." In view of the se
lection of the Patriarch of Venice, 
«• successor to our late Holy Fa
ther, much interest will be attached 
to Virginia McSherry’s article, “ A 
looker on in Venice." These are 
but a few of the leading features of 
the August “Annals."

THE CANADIAN MESSENGER of. 
the Sacred Heart, published by the 
Jesuit Fathers of Montreal in con
nection with the League of the 
Sacred Heart, is replete with inter
esting articles on various subjects. 
From the touching tribute, to the 
memory of that noble Catholic lady 
—Miss Elmire Drummond— whose 
death was recorded in these columns 
sometime ago, we take^the following 
extracts:—

ST. ANTHONY'S MESSENGER.— 
little magazine, in its brown 

«over like an humble Franciscan,
Contains a .world of good things. The eminent of the day, found it advis-

“Responsibility seemed to come t« 
her always. It commended in early 
youth when those in her own home 
turned to her naturally, (as every 
one who knew her has done since), 
for strength and help. Her mere 
presence was a comfort, for she 
seemed to know by instinct what 
your pains and troubles were, and 
she was one of those on whom you 
could ever call for fresh supplies and 
never call in vain, so great was the 
store of strength which she had gath
ered at the fountain-head. ’ Never 
was more loving service tendered by 
any one to suffering humanity.

A NON-CATHOLIC’S SOUVENIR

Elmire Drummond was bora in 
Montreal, on the 4th of September, 
1848. When about tep years of age 
she went with her family to Quebec, 
as her father; the late Hon. Lewis 
Drummond, a member of the Gov-

A little trait in the character of 
an American millionaire, who -"re
cently visited England, came within 
our notice, says the London “Tab
let;" and seems to be worth a rec
ord. From an inner coat pocket 
this gentleman brought forth some 
precious documents for reference, 
when in the midst of- them was seen 
a little picture of the Sacred Heart. 
It was a cheap little oleograph which 
nestled in a bank book that could 
buy up an English county; and per
haps a look of surprise on the face 
of a spectator, who happened to be 
a Catholic, drew from the man of 
affairs a sentence of explanation, 
“lou may," he said, “be surprised 
to find a Protestant like myself bear
ing about w'ith me a Catholic em
blem. It happens that among the 

3thousands of people in my employ, 
one—a young Catholic girl in a very 
humble position—came to me some 
years ago, told me she was praying 
for my conversion, and asked me to 
carry this holy picture about roe. My 
dear, until I die, promised her. So 
it has been ever since, and I would 
rather lose most of the contents of 
my poevets than lose that now rag
ged memento of a simple girl's dig-., 
interested piety in my regard.1

It is almost amusing to note the 
editorial comments in the secular 
and non-Catholic press upon the elec
tion of Pius X. Two things are re
markable in almost all these arti
cles; one is the manner in which 
they seek to explain by every im
aginable human means an election 
that puzzles them and defies all their 
calculations; the second is the desire 
they express for a policy that might 
be considered as a continuation of 
that of Leo XIII. In all they are 
entirely oblivious of the fact that 
the election of a Pope is a matter of 
direct inspiration by the Holy 
Ghost, and the course to be followed 
by the Pope, in regard to the 
Church’s government, depends upon 
the needs of the hour and upon the 
most faithful correspondence with 
the plans of God in regard to the 
Church. Judging the situation from 
a purely human or political, stand
point, they necessarily fail in their 
calculations and are entirely at sea, 
no matter how great the good will 
that they desire to exhibit. We have 
before us two editorials that may 
well be taken as samples. One is 
from the Montreal “Herald," the 
other from the “Daily Witness." In 
both cases there is a manifest desire 
to give credit, to be just, and to 

•create good feelings but in each case 
we have the positive evidence or the 
lack of appreciation of the situation, 
an absence of understanding the true 
inwardness of the Church's mission, 
of her Divine guidance, and of her 
principles.

Take, for example, the closing of 
each of the two articles. The “Her
ald" thus ends:—

“From what is known of it, the 
character of the new Pope is singu
larly like that of his illustrious pre
decessor, and that he may continue 
the work on the lines so well laid 
down by him will be the devout wish 
of the Christian Chuitîh in all its 
branches."

This is a very Christian and kind 
wish, and it is the same that comes 
from all the other organs. Here is 
how the “Witness" closes:—

“All we yet know augurs well for 
a conciliatory, broad-minded and 
progressive reign. It will be the 
prayer of those who live in the larg
er l^ght that his soul may be illu
mined by evangelical truth, so that 
from the chair that claims Peter as 
its founder may radiate that truth 
which Peter preached."

Again the same conciliatory senti
ments. In the former case we note 
that the Editor speaks of “the Chris
tian Church in all its branches," 
while in the latter case the writer 
tells us that such will be “the pray
er of those who 1-ive in the larger 
light.” Both the claim in the one 
and the insinuation in the other are 
equally as natural, coming from non- 
Catholic sources, as they are base
less; but that does not alter the de
sire for a conciliatory future, and 
such prayers and wishes augur will 
for the future.

But where tneir human calculations 
fall short and their judgments based 
upon mere political ground work or 
experience fails is when they come 
to fathom the mighty mystery that 
accompanies the Church throughout 
the long centuries of her existence.
The “Herald’s" writer ^ fairly ac
knowledges his incapacity to under
stand that which has baffled the 
minds of millions. He says:—

“The elevation of Cardinal Sarto, 
Patriarch of Venice, to the Papal 
throne, while it comes as a surprise 
to those whose vision was concern 
trated on the play of the stronger 
forces in the conclave within the Sis- 
tine Chapel, is just one of those 
paradoxical adjustments of a com
plex situation that history seems 

#to delight in furnishing. The cir
cumstances are not unlike those that 
prevailed when the late Pope Leo 
XIII. bcapie Supreme Pontiff, for on 
that occasion the powerful rival fac
tions failed to agree, and choice fell 
upon Monsignor Pecci, the Cardinal, 
Camerlengo. In Cardinal Sarto is 
a churchman who was removed from 
the influence of the dominating fac
tions in the Church, spending him
self, as Cardinal Pecci had spent 
himself, in Me parochial and patri
archal work, and yet living such a 
life that even the most powerful 
princes of the Church, finding they 
cannot achieve their own elevation, 
unite in raising the more humble 

' worker, the great preacher and the
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able writer, to the most exalted sta
tion."

The same old error. The same un
reliable and totally false material 
wherewith the public has been fed 
during the last month by the press. 
Rival Cardinals, political intrigues, 
governmental influences, and sections, 
parties, factions, ambitions. Onqe 
for all these are but the phantoms 
that fevered and irregular imagina
tions conjure up. If there were any 
aspirations amongst the Cardinals, 
decidedly the attainment of the Pap
acy was not one of them. In fact, 
never before in the history of the 
Church, has the direct and secret ac
tion of the Holy Ghost been more 
clearly manifest. And all, outside 
the pale of the Church, will admit a 
paradox, a mystery, a wonder; but 
all seek to explain it by inventing 
new combinations and fresh factional 
struggles—not one is willing to see 
in it the patent evidence of disin
terestedness on the part of the con
clave. and direct inspiration on the 
part of God.

The “Witness," however, allows it
self to fall into the old rut. It can
not touch any subject of Catholic in
terest without conjuring up the 
mythical, terror of "Jesuitism." This 
is seen in its second last paragraph, 
when, referring to the new Poue, it

15- 1903.

tore the hour set for the ... 
and held a kind of inform Î m°“r' 
tion, the conclave, short as ■,recep" 
having brought them cordiaill 
ther. A procession was then f °8e" 
First came the Swiss o‘ ™ ‘°ra< 
the Palatine Guard, followed' i„ 
regular ranks by the whole p ", ‘N 
al Court. Pontific~
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hi8:
The Pontiff, in spotless white 

gray hair in harmony with 
whole attire, and surrounded bv 
Noble Guard, who always the 
near his person, went on foot'T* 
an the others. He reiterate
aversion to being carried intiTp.!!! 
chair, declarino- Itûchair, declaring he much preferred , 
walk, being used to plenty 0f

The procession having gained

“He is not, so far as we fc*ead, as 
was Leo XIII., a disciple of the Je
suits, for which mankind in general 
will trust him the more and love him 
the better."

This palpable evidence of an inex
plicable prejudice may, however, ex
plain the contrast drawn between the 
interest taken by Leo XIII. in the 
laborer and that which the present 
Pope is expected to take. There is a 
small and exceeding narrow insinua
tion in the passage to which we re
fer, and one that harmonizes but 
sadly with the universally acknow 
lodged grandeur of the late Pope’s 
mind and sentiments. Read this:— 

“The last Pope was a count; the 
present one is a peasant. Joseph 
Tailor is his name In English. His 
mother remained a simple cottager 
when he was Patriarch of Venice. His 
sister is a dressmaker, his brother a 
village postman at eighty dollars a 
year, who preferred to go on deliv
ering his letters to becoming depend
ent on the patronage of his success- 
full brother. While this honorable 
extraction seems in no sense to have 
belittled the new Pope, it cannot but 
have created in him such a sympa
thy for the independent and strug
gling poor as no amount of senti
mental good-will towards that class 
could have endowed him with. The 
revolution which took theoretic form 
in Pecci, namely, the transference of 
the reliance of the Holy See from 
monarchs to the people, will in him 
become a matter of natural sympa
thy."

Here again we have the critic 
studying the individuality, the ante
cedents. the qualifications, the so
cial status, or the family history of 
the Pontiff. Where these writers fail 
to grasp the situation, is in the fact 
that they do not understand how 
God goveros the Church through the 
instrumentality of men, exalted or 
humble, high in social rank or lowly 
in occupation—a Saul or a Simon— 
without the slightest regard to the 
affairs of this world. They fail to 
understand a spiritual kingdom, rul
ed by the vice gerant of Christ, in
spired by the Holy Ghost.

AMONGST THE POOR. - A work, 
most dear to the heart of Pius X. 
from the beginning of his priestly la
bors, and especially during his resi
dence in Venice, was that of the St. 
Vincent de Paul Confraternity.

In this connection an interview 
with Father Hayes,. secretary to 
Archbishop Farley, of New York, is 
interesting.

NOTES OF PIUS
IN THE VATICAN GARDENS. — 

The Pope, worn by his efforts of 
Wednesday, when he received pil
grims and gave audience to a score 
or more high church dignitaries, 
woke Thursday morning suffering 
from a headache. He said that a 
walk in the fresh air would do him 
good, so after celebrating Mass the 
Pontiff went into the Vatican gar
dens. insisting upon going alone, 
without guards.

The gardens, many acres in ex
tent, are bisected by scores of leafy 
walks and tree-covered drives. The 
men at work among the flowers and 
on the velvety lawns nearly fell to 
the ground in their surprise upon 
meeting a solitary man whom they 
only knew was the Pope by the 
white robes he wore.

Falling upon their knees, the gar
deners kissed the Pontifical ring, 
timidly raising their eyes to the Pon
tiff’s smiling face. Under the trees, 
standing within a halo of sunlight, 
Pius blessed each one, laying his 
hand tenderly upon the head of these 
the least of his flock.

DIPLOMATIC CORPS.-On Thurs
day Pope Pius X. received the mem
bers of the Diplomatic Corps accror
dited to the Vatican. The members
of the Sacred College gathered be-

“Archbishop Farley," said Father 
Hayes, “met Pope Pius during his 
visit to" Venice last year. At that 
time the Archbishop called upon the 
Cardinal-Patriarch and they had a 
long interview on the subject near
est to their hearts, the work of the 
St. Vincent de Paul Confraternity 
among the poor and destitute. This 
is, you know, the work of which 
Archbishou Farley was the director 
here in New York, and which the 
new Pontiff supervised in Venice.

“After his visit the Archbishop 
wrote me as follows:—

“I called to-day, the 1st of Novem
ber, to pray my respects to His 
Eminence the Cardinal-Patriarch of 
Venice, who received me with the 
greatest kindness. In the course of 
our conversation I asked how the 
poor of Venice were cared for and 
if any of the conferences of the St. 
Vincent de Paul Society were estab
lished there. His Eminence bright
ened. ‘Yes, there is,’ and what. per
haps, will startle some, he tells me 
that recently he founded a confcij- 
ence of St. Vincent de Paul of ladies 
in every parish.

Their work is the same as that of 
the conferences of men, only they 
look after women and girls especial
ly. They have the same rules; they 
have the same indulgences and the 
funds are divided equally between 
the two conferences. The highest 
ladies of Venice belong to these fe
male confraternities. Among the poor 
in their dwellings these gentlewomen, 
in -their gondolas, may be seen mak
ing calls on the lowly and unfortun
ate with as much regularity and 
more regard than if calling on their 
noble friends.

“Tho sources of revenue of the con
ferences ore the savings banks, which 
donations are made every 
Year’s Day, and the gifts of wealthy 
citizens, as well as the members of 
conferences. This the work of Car
dinal Sarto.

“The society gives nothing to the 
poor but bread served by tickets, 
which are taken , by every baker in 
Venice, being considered as good as 
gold. The quantity varies according 
to the condition, sickness, old age 
and infirmity counting for more than 
mere poverty. But one condition is 
insisted upon. Where there are chil
dren the children must be sent to the 
catechism class."

BISHOP OF HAWAII.

The new Bishop of the Sandwich 
Islands. Bt. Rev. Dr. Boeynacmi, 
was consecrated in San Francisco on.

first

feast 
Of the
Assumpti

(By a Regular Con

.'Lady-Day.'
^ it has been called

hall of the throne, where°the 
bers of the diplomatic body 
gathered, the ambassadors arose and 
remained standing while the Card' 
nais took their places. When thi^ 
had been done the choir, under th 
direction of Father Perosi, the com" 
poser, broke forth with a melody 

- Iwhich held every one spell-bound 
Senor d'Antas, the Portuguese Am

bassador and dean of the corps' 
road in a clear voice the collectix» 
greeting of his colleagues, presenting 
their homage to the Pope and ils. 
Buring him of their fidelity. Pius x 
answered with great cordiality 
thanking them heartily for their 
good wishes.

All then kissed his hand, and the 
Pontiff- took this opportunity 0f 
speking personally to each, showing 
a knowledge of the politics of the 
diverse countries which surprised the 
diplomats, the new Pontiff being 
credited with taking small interest 
in affairs outside Italy. It was an
other surprise to them to hear him 
speak French, if not fluently, at least 
with a certain readiness. Altogether 
the whole audience gave promise of 
a new era of international cordiality 
at the Vatican.
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be in any way tainted 
and corruption that ai 
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®sion having gained the 
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feast 
Of the
Assumption.

(By » Regulti- Contributor.)

from time immemo- 
Old 
fes-

"Lady-Day,
it has been called In the 

to-atry: it * the midsummer
in honor of the every Blessed 

Ltbcr of Ood. The 15th August, 
JL least of the Assumption, falls 

this day, and to-morrow it 
,U1 be celebrated in all the churches. 
'WU 0f the important feasts>3 it is one

. tbe year the eve of it is observed 
in fast and abstinence. It is upon 
his day, that, after her death, the 

Ldv of the Blessed Virgin was tak- 
«aYo heaven to their participate for
mer in tbe glory that the Son of 
•God had reserved for His own Mo 
♦her The lessons of that grand 
event are many, but two will suffice 

dor our brief study to-day.
We have been taught that the one 

who was to give birth and to nour
ish the Divine Son of God cauld not 
be in any way tainted with the sin 
snd corruption that are inheritance 

,0f humanity. So we find that even 
in her conception she was immacu
late immortal Leo XHI. had lovinfg- 
forty-nine years promulgated, and 
the jubilee celebration of which the 

I iate i.mortal Leo XIII. had loving
ly prepared. It was then but rea
sonable that being undefiled by any 
spiritual taint throughout her exist- 

! encC| her pure body, the tabernacle 
of flesh that held so long the Son 
of the Most High, should also 
free from the corruption that follows 
death. Escape the agony of death 
itself she could not; for it has been 
written that every one must die. 
That terrible sentence passed on 
mankind when the first sin of dis
obedience awakened the just wrath 
of God, knows no exception. Our 
Lord, Himself, was net exempt. It 
was by His submission to that de
cree that He opened the gates of 
heaven for fallen humanity. It was 
then, a necessity that the Blessed 
Virgin should pass through the por
tals of death to the immortality be
yond. But it was equally proper 
that her body should never know 
the corruption of the tomb.

Tradition says that she died in 
the very hall in which the Last Sup
per was held; the same in which, at 
Pentecost, the Spirit of Truth de
scended, in the form of fiery tongues 
upon the Apostles—on which occa
sion she, also, was present.

It will be remembered that when 
Our Lord appeared to His faithful 
followers, after His resurrection, St. 
Thomas was absent, and that he ex
pressed his doubts as to the facts, 
when they were related to him. Our 
Lord then appeared again, and to 

•confirm Thomas in his faith, He 
-caused that Apostle to touch His 
wounds and to place his finger in the 
Divine side. As if it were to again 
test the faith of this great Apostle; 
when the Blessed Virgin died, all, 
with the exception of Thomas, at
tended the placing of her in the se
pulchre. He was then on a mission 
towards the East. On his return 
they told him of what had occurred. 
Thomas had a deep love and venera
tion for the Mother of Christ, and 
he begged to be conducted to her 
tomb, that he might again set eyes 
on her beloved features before the 
work of the grave would efface their 
beauty. Consequently they all re
paired to the tomb of the Blessed 
Virgin—when, to their surprise they 
found that she was not there. The 
King of Heaven had sent a con
tingent of the celestial army to con
duct His Mother into the Kingdom 
of Glory; and the body of Mary had 
been taken up to Heaven, by ange\s, 
before the taint of earth’s corrup
tion could mar its perfection. It is 
that Assumption that we celebrate 
on this day, and that the Church 
will solemnize to-morrow.

Reflecting upon the glories of Mary 
it is necessary to take in the entire 
Rosary of her existence— the fifteen 
“ysteries, sorrowful, joyous and 
g orious — that entwine her life as 
these*11”1 11 ia in the connecting ot

so was it the commeicement of her
mission as far as regards her unend
ing existence in heaven. And this 
second mission is one of protection 
of mercy, of love, of gratitude, and 
of motherly care for the children 
here betow who have confidence in her, 
who have recourse to her help, and 
who live in accord with the precepts 
laid down by Her Son, taught by 
His Church, and approved of by her
self.

It has ever been known that who
soever sincerely fled to Mary for pro
tection has always found it in the 
hour of need, and above all at the 
hour of death. Above all on such 
occasions as this is she prodigal of 
her benefactions, and it is, therefore, 
incumbent upon us all to take ad 
vantage of this grand feast of the 
Assumption to place before her our 
supplications, to let her know our 
wants, to register our resolutions re
garding her service in the future, and 
to ask with confidence her assist
ance and the potent advocacy of her 
Influence, in our behalf, with her Di
vine Son.

The Dignity of the Priest
We clip the following from the 

Michigan Catholic. It will be pro
fitable reading for all Catholic men 
and women, who are inclined to 
speak words of criticism of our cler
gy:—

It is a noteworthy fact that one 
of the marks of a true Catholic is 
the esteem he invariably cherishes, 
and the reverence he manifests to
wards the minister of God. It is 
not a cringing servility, nor ful
some flattery, nor again is it that 
mere sentiment of courteous refine
ment that prompts the true gentle
man to acts of respectful ubsotyiious- 
ness toward other. No. Its source 
and consciousness that God Himself 
is the ultimate object of whatever 
honor is snown his priest. And this 
is but fitting, for has not the priest 
abandoned everything, to minister 
exclusively to them? Is not his life, 
his time and his labor at their dis
posal? Is he not the vice-regent of 
God in their regard? It is this en
tire and unreserved dedication of his 
whole being, physically, morally and 
intellectually, to the cause of his 
Maker that elicits this universal loy
alty to the priest, and that disting
uishes it from the more or less hu
man motives that beget deference and 
respect, in the hearts of non-Catho- 
lics toward their pastors.

As a contrast, now and again there 
is to be found a person possessed of 
such mental giddiness and levity, 
or malice, or both, as to scruple not 
to censure nor to expose to obliquy 
and contumely the most innocent 
actions of his sacerdotal superior. 
Such persons by the very fact of 
these baseness to which they stoop 
prove themselves to be neither more 
or less ignorant, unprincipled slander 
mongers, and, as such, unworthy the 
notice of honest men. Yet the harm 
they are capable of doing is often 
incalculable. By their malice, or at 
least their unpardonable want of 
even ordinary judgment, they create 
enmities, antipathies, aversion, and 

general do all in their power to 
weaken that moral influence which 
the priest, in virtue of his sublime 
office, wields over his faithful chil
dren. Such inconsiderate creatures 
seem oblivious to the fact that their 
wanton recklessness makes them rig
orously- amenable to the justice of 
God for all the evil that follows 
from this signal breach of religious- 
obeisance. It might cause them as
tonishment to learn that sins of de
traction in themselves venial, as a 
rule, become-mortal when directed a- 
gainst an ecclesiastical person. And 
yet it is so.

Let them, therefore, remember that, 
though a priest may be honored and 
esteemed from personal motives, by 
reason of his special talents or ac
complishments, or of the eminent po
sition he occupies in the literary or 
scientific world, or from any other 
cause whatever, yet all this is mere
ly accidental, nor is this esteem of 
the kind that is due him as a priest.
No. The sublime dignity with which 
he is invested entitles him to a rever
ence far surpassing in degree and 
kind any recognition of his intellec
tual attainments or mental endow-

JTHE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CTBnmnf.B

Boys
And

VALUE OF POLITENESS. - Our 
young readers should read the fol- 
low.ng little incident carefully and 
discuss its various points with their 
little friends, because it tells of the 
success of a few and the failure of 
hundreds of boys in making their 
first step in that great new world 
which opens up before them after 
they bid farewell to the happy scenes 
of the class-rooms. It is as follows:

A gentleman once advertised for a 
boy to assist him in his office. Near
ly 50 applied for the place. Out of 
the whole number, he in a short 
time chose one and sent the rest 
way.

I should like to know,” said 
friend, "on what ground you chose 
that boy. He had not a single 
commendation with him,”

"You are mistaken.” said the gen
tleman; "he had a great many.

He wiped his feet when he came 
i, and closed the door after him 

showing that he was orderly 
tidy.

•'Ho gave up his seat instantly to 
the lame old man who entered, show
ing that he was kind and thought
ful.

He took off his hat when he came 
in, and answered my questions 
promptly and respectfully, showing 
that he was polite.

the abbot. There he gave to a young 
man the key of the library, who

Monk

opened it and brought out a chron
icle wherein it was written that 
three hundred years ago the 
Claude had disappeared and 
knew whither he had gone.

Ah, bird of the forest, was It 
then thy song?" said the Monk 
Claude with a sigh. “I followed 
thee for scarce three minutes listen
ing to thy notes, and yet three hun
dred years have passed away! Thou 
hast sung to me the song of eter
nity, which I could never before 
learn. Now I know it, and, cast 
myself, I pray God kneeling in the

work or to wait on a customer; nor 
is she any the less a lady.
i;,Wh,ateVer may b0 >'our station in 
life, Little People, don't bo afraid to 
do the work at hand, and do ft 

no one w.th all the attention there Is In 
Be thorough and you will 
spect and reward.

With these words he sank to 
ground and his spirit ascended 
Heaven. California Magazine.

the

WORK WELL DONE.—"A Chapter 
on Thoroughness” is the title which 
an exchange has used in telling the 
following little experiences of boys 
and girls who have got along in the 
world in many stations of life after 
they had left school. Patience, hon- 
esty, and attention to one’s duties, 
will achieve much.

"Yes,” I heai*d a woman say once 
of another worker, "she is a wash
woman, and not a good one at 
that."

"Of course not,” responded 
listener," if she had been good 
work, she would not have remained

washwoman."
We wondered over this until its 

sense came to us. She meant if the 
woman had been thorough and pains
taking she would have advanced un
till she either o\Vned a laundry or

CONFESSWN.-Wo sincerely hope 
, the youn8 readers of this column 
have not failed to go to confession 
regularly during the holidays We 
know of one little boy whoso daily 
practise during the school term of 
visiting his parish Church and re- 
citing a short prayer before the 
Blessed Sacrament, was not kept up 
during vacation, who made a ,eri. 

•to ous blunder that has cast cloud of 
doubt around him which will not be 
easily driven away. Had he made 
his daily visit to the Church regu
larly he would not have been guilty 
of a wrong act, and have to bear 
the sorrow which the loss of confi
dence of his dearest friends has caus
ed. Let our young readers always 
remember that it is easier to be 
good, kind, honest and alkdient than 
to be weak, unkind, dishonest and 
stubborn.

WantedtoBorrow
ST. MICHAEL’S PARISH.

aa7ïLFr^Bi?I(3UE AND TRUSTEES of 
ST. MICHAEL’S, of this City, are desirous 
of borrowing money in sums of One Hun 
dre* Dollars or more, at four and a half per 
cent per annum, to be used in the construc
tion of their new church on St. Denis street 

For further details apply to

Rev- John P- Kiernan, P-P„
1602 St. Deals Street, 

MONTREAL.

CO.

Closed at 12.46 P M. Saturday 
During August.

'He picked up the book, which . 
had purposely laid on the floor, and contro,led one- 
placed it on the table, while all the I .. certaln young b°y worki”8 
rest had stepped over it or shoved 
it aside, thus showing that he 
careful.

" And he waited patiently for his 
turn, instead of pushing the others 
aside, showing that he was modest.

"When I talked with him, I no
ticed that his fimger nails were clean 
instead of being tipped with jet, like 
the handsome little fellow’s in the 
blue jacket.

"Don’t you call these things letters 
of recommendation? I do; and what 
I can tell about a boy by using my 
eyes ten minutes is worth more than 
all the fine letters he can bring me."

THE MONK CLAUDE. — Many 
years ago there dwelt in a cloister 
a young monk named Claude, who 
was remarkable for an earnest and 
devout frame of mind beyond his fel
lows, and was therefore intrusted 
with the key of the convent library. 
He was a careful guardian of its 
contents and, besides, a studious 
reader of its learned and sacred vol
umes. One day he read in the Epis
tles of St. Peter the words, " One 
day is with the Lord as a thousand 
years, and a thousand years as one 
day,” and this saying seemed impos
sible in his eyes, so that he spent 
many an hour in musing over it.

the yards of a railway was an indus
trious worker, but since his position 
was obscure his work was not apt 
to attract attention if well done, but 
sure to bring a dismissal if ill done 

"I'll never be anything else," lie 
said to me. "It’s just so much and 
nothing more, but I’m doing it all 
right."

Sometime after I met him and ask
ed after his welfare.

I lost my place," he said laugh
ing.

What?" I cried. "I thought you 
were so careful?"

"I lost it," he answered, "but the 
superintendent found me a fine posi
tion is the reason, and if I am 
thorough, I've got fair weather be
fore me."

Another young fellow eager for 
work applied for the position made 
vacant by the promotion of the 
other boy. At first he was eager and 
worked hard, but presently the 
significance of the position palled 
upon him, and he grew less careful. 
Little details that did not iojuro 
anything as he thought, were left 
undone.' The discrepancies gre 
more frequent until, small as his po
sition was, he received a reprimand.

This angered him. "If I work like 
a dog they never see it," he said.

He nursed, his ills and forgot the 
work until/ one day he forgot some

Then one morning it happened that little duty that sent an inbound fly-

mysteries that we come to . . . . . .form a fûûM , . , ments. As a priest he is a guide,a ,eebl= but just appreciation, 
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Power with her Divine Son, of 
duty of love and veneration in 
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„ b ,lws 01 Perfection in that 
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physician, and a father, and as such 
no person, of whatever condition he 
may be, Is ever justified in casting 
irrelevant reflection on his conduct, 
much less in slanderously forging cal
umnies to the disparagement of 
truth, and the scandal of the faith
ful. A word to the wise is sufficient.

ENTERPRISING BANKS.

f workingmen are visit- 
on pay days by 

i to collect their

the monk descended from the library 
into the cloister garden, and there 
he saw a little bird perched on the 
bough of a tree singing sweetly like 
a nightingale. The bird did not 
move as the monk approached her 
till he came quite close, and then she 
flew to another bough, and again an
other as the monk pursued her. Still 
singing the same sweet song the 
nightingale flew on and on, and the 
monk, entranced by the sound, fol
lowed her on out of the garden into 
the wide world.

At last ho stopped and turned back 
to the cloister, but everything seem
ed changed to him. Everything had 
become larger, more beautiful and 
older—the buildings, the garden, and 
in the place of the low, humble clois
ter church a lofty minster with three 
towers reared its head to the sky. 
This seemed very strange - to the 
monk, indeed marvelous: but he 
walked on to the cloister gate and 
timidly rang the betf. A porter en
tirely unknown to him answered his 
summons and drew back in astonish
ment when he saw the monk. The 
latter went in and wandered through 
the church, gazing with astonish
ment pn memorial stones which he 
never remembered to have seen be
fore. Presently .the brethren of the 
cloister entered the church, but all 
retreated when they saw the strange 
figure of the monk. The abbot only 
(but not his abbot) stooped and, 
stretching his crucifix before him, ex
claimed: "In the name of Christ, 
who art thou, spirit of mortal? And 
what dost thou seek here, coming 
from the dead among us, the living?’

The monk, trembling and tottering 
like an old man, cast his eyes to the- 
ground and for the first time be
came aware that a (ong, silvery 
beard descended from his chin over 
his girdle, to which was still sus
pended the key of the library". To the 
monks around the stranger seemed 
more marvelous in appearance, and, 
with a mixture of awe and admira
tion, they led him to the chair of

er crashing into another train in the 
yards; lives were lost and the.com
pany was liable for an immense sum 
of money. He will never be any
thing but a "jobber.” He is not 
thorough; he cannot be trusted.

The girl who made and cooked her 
biscuits according to a well defined 
plan and drew her tea after a time- 
honored colonial recipe favored by 
George Washington, is to-day the 
owner of a line of restaurants in a 
southern city, each a marvel of ex
actness and cleanliness. The waiters 
are remarkable for their care, for 
their "boss" keeps ho waiter who 
neglects his duties in the least.

Some of the best drug' stores In 
an Ohio city are owned by a woman 
who as a young girl learned phar
macy with a patience and exactness 
that gained her fortune and wide re
nown.

A girl of thirteen once made a 
pitcher of lemonade, put a linen 
cloth, napkin and glasses on a table 
under a shade tree in the street and 
offered her product for a cent a 
glass. She was trying to earn mo
ney for a little necessity.

The linen was perfect, the glasses 
polished and inverted in a bowl of 
crushed ice.

The first customer was a boy in 
baseball costume; his brawny throat 
was panting with thirst and heat. 
"Come fellows," he cried as the car 
stopped, "here’s your ice cold lemon
ade!"

They drank ten glasses and asked 
the price.

"Ten cents," modestly replied the 
little girl.

"Ten nothings!" ejaculated the 
first. "You’ll just be here all the 
time, won’t you? You’re It!" and he 
laid down a dollar, refusing any 
change.

To-day at the age of eighteen that 
girl owns an establishment where wo
men can get cool drinks and rest in 
soft chairs In beautifully shaded 
rooms, while electric fans persuade 
rest. She is not afraid to do her

ANTI-TREATING.

In the current issue of the Irish 
Ecclesiastical Record Dr. Hallinan 
Newcastle West, has an article in the 
course of which he says 11,000 peo
ple have taken the anti-treating 
pledge in West Limerick, and he be
lieves that the bulk of them have 
kept it. He says that if the Anti- 
Treating League be taken up earn
estly and worked effectively through 
the country for five or six years it 
will, as far as one can forecast, do 
as much if not more, toward ending 
intemperance than any movement 
hitherto started in Ireland.

FIRE IN ORPHAN ASYLUM.

The lives of 130 children inmates 
of St. John Catholic Orphan Asy 

l, Utica, N.Y'., were in imminent 
peril from a fire which started in the 
institution early Sunday morning, 
July 19, while the little ones were 
asleep. The asylum Is in charge of 
the Sisters af Charity, and through 
their calmness loss of life and heavy 
property damage were averted.

At 2 o’clock in the morning one of 
the Sisters was awakened by a vol
ume of smoke sweeping through the 
dormitory. Quietly awakening half 
a dozen other Sisters she slipped in
to her clothing and ran to the near
est engine house and gave the al
arm. In the meantime the 130 sleep
ing orphans were aroused and on 
signal executed the fire drill and 
marched quickly from the threatened 
structure. Not a chi^d was injured, 
and the firemen confined the flames 
to a small area.

CLEARING DP!
All Departments are Clearing 

Up for the influx of New Goods. 
‘•Clearing Up” at this Season 
means giving away prices,” as the 
undernoted will show ;

Trimmed Millinery
ALL TRIMMED HATS 

AT AND BELOW HALF-PRICE !

Parasols
3 Dozen Children’s Fancy Parasols, to 

clear /5c each.
3 Dozen Children's Fancy Parasols as

sorted, some trimmed lace, some frills 
some shot silks, to clear at 25c each*

18 ?MI7,.C!liI(lreî1'8 Fftncy Parasols, fancy 
Jfj™» in white, cream and pink,worth 
$1.00 to $1.35, to clear at 35c each. 

Ladies’ Fancy Parasols, in light and dark 
colors, worth $1.00, $1.25, $1.50. to 
clear at 55c each.

Ladies’ Fancy Striped and Fancy Checked 
• «nLPxarü80,8> also in Black, worth 
$2.00 to $3.50, to clear at 95c each 

Also another Line, Ladies’ Fancy Striped 
and Fancy Checked Parasols, worth 
$3.55 to $4.75, to clear at 9/ 45

Ladies’ Fancy Frilled, and Fancy Colored 
bilk Parasols, worth $5.00 to $7 50 to 
clear at $1.95. 1

JOHN MURPHY a CO.
334S Ht. Catherine Street, «orner • 

Metcalfe Street.

Tirms Cash..............Telephone Up, 2740

DENTIST.

tStaltei9 (2. ‘Kennedy,
‘Dentist,

883 Dorchester Street, Corner 7War,8fleld

INLAND NAVIGATION.

Richelieu and Ontario 
Ha^igatioi} (gompang

“ 'Biagara 
to 
the 
Sea”

AMERICA’S INCOMPARABLE SCENIC AND/LEASURE ROUTE.

SUMMER HOTELS

TIE KIImT IICIELIEO
MURRAY RAY, eue.

TIETIIMHUoe-
TARoueac, euti 

Owned aed eneratid

is-*rSSKK
I Bank, of flu

SSEZZr* Rochester, Kingston.
,er Clayton PM_

Embracing a delightful sail across Lake Ontario, a trip 
through tne fascinating scenery of the Thousand Islands the 
Venice of America), and the exciting descent of all.the 
marvellous rapids to

MONTREAL (the Metropolis of Canada)
Where connection is, made for eool and refreshing night 
ride to the famous old wnlleddly ef
QUEBEC (America's Gibraltar)

S» Vitra. PimccLi to. ArrLT to 
xrarac_Ht.raw.PX,
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SATURDAY,

Ecclesiastical Notes

..

JUBILEE CELEBRATION. — On 
the 5th and 6th August there was 
s grand festival held in the parish 
of Saint Jacques l'Achigan. The 
vast throngs of citizens and of peo
ple from the surrounding country 
trooped to the convent of the Sis
ters of Ste. Anne. It was the fif
tieth anniversary of the founding of 
that institution. Fireworks on the 
night of the fifth opened the series 
of festive ceremonies. On the sixth 
Mgr. Raçicot, V. O., officiated at 
High Mass, and Rev. J. Thibodeau 
delivered a most touching and elo
quent sermon. At noon a grand 
banquet was given at the convent, 
and in the evening a dramatic and 
musical entertainment completed the 
celebration.

The convent was founded in 1853, 
and belonging to the episcopal cor
poration was, at first, confided 
the care of the Ladies of the Sacred 
Heart. During eleven years this 
community occupied the convent. 
Then it was ceded, for purposes 
education and instruction to the Sis
ters of Ste. Anne. It has been 
flourishing institution from its very 
inception. At that time there were 
about 170 pupils. Now there are 
over 200 in the establishment 
1896, the Convent of St. Jacqrue; 
became the Mother House of one of 
the provinces of the institute. Thi 
province comprised ten houses 
missions: St. Jerome, Ste. Anne 
des Plaines, St. Ambroise, St. Es 
prit, Rawdon, St. Cuthbert, St 
Norbert, St. Felix dc Valois, St 
Gabriel, and St. Jacq-uiw. A grand 
edifice—provincial house and board 
ing school—100 feet by 55, of cut 
stond, has just been completed. An
other 70 feet by 45 serves as chape 
and for other purposes. These two 
buildings evidence the enterprise and 
generosity of the citizens -of the
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HOCHELAGA CONVENT. — Last 
week Mgr. Racicot, accompanied by 
Rev. Father Jodoin, O.M.I., and 
Rev. Father Desrochvrs, S.J., pre
sided at a most interesting cere
mony at the convent of the Sisters 
of the Holy Names of Jesus and 
Mary, At Hochelaga. The occasion 
was the pronouncing of perpetual 
vows by a number of novices. The 
sermon of the occasion was deliver
ed by Rev. Father Gavary, O.M.I., 
and it was a most touching tribute 
to the spirit of sacrifice evidenced by 
all those young ladies, who, leaving 
the world behind have consecrated 
their lives to God and to the service 
of religion.

AT ST. BONAVENTURE. — On 
Monday and Tuesday, the 3rd and 
4th August, a grand festive celebra
tion took place in the picturesque 
village ,of St. Bonnventure. It was 
the silver jubilee of Rev. A. Blon- 
din, pastor of the parish, and a 
former Pontifical Zouave. The resi
dences of the village were brilliantly 
illuminated, and the citizens vied 
with each other in their efforts to 
prove their joy, their admiration and 
affection for their pastor, and their 
sentiments of congratulation and 
good wishes for his future. On Mon
day, the 3rd, the members of the 
Rev. Mr. Blondin’s family, to the 
number of about thirty—(including 
parents, sisters, brothers, and other 
relatives), came together to do hon
or to the hero of the occasion. The 
clergy was represented by a score 
of parish priests from all the sur
rounding district. Each carried 
breast-pin, bearing a picture of Cure 
Blondin, and attached with Ponti
fical colors. The fireworks in the 
evening, the sending up of illuminat
ed buloons, the music and singing 
nil tended to stir up the enthusiasm 
of the vast assembly. On Tuesday 
morning a solemn High Mass was 
sung by Rev. Mr. Blondin, assisted 
by Rev. Mesrs. Prince and Tessier, 
as deacon and sub-deacon. The ser
mon was preached by Rev. Mr. Char- 
tier, professor of rhetoric at the 
tit. Hyacinthe Seminary. He preach
ed from the words of St. Paul, "To 
work like a good soldier of Christ,” 
and he delivered a magnificent eu
logy of the priesthood, and here and 
(there indicated how the one whom 
they had come to honor that day 
had nobly and faithfully fulfilled all 
the sacerdotal duties of his life. The 
address of the citizens wa| read, af
ter Mass, by the Mayor, and the 
banquet that followed aid the even
ing’s entertainment "gladdened the 
heart qf the good priest, ” as he ex
pressed it in his feeding reply to 
their congratulations. With his par
ishioners we join in wishing Cure 
Blondin long years and happiness.

Directed by experienced and zealous 
priests, the institution it furnishes 
both classical and commercial educa
tion as wed as securing to its pu
pils the safest of religious instruc
tion. The plan of studies comprises 

commercial course, followed by a 
classical one. The first edifice was 
destroyed by fire during the winter 
of 1897-98, and has been replaced 
by a superb building, one of the 
most extensive in the Eastern Town- 
ships. The cornerstone was laid on 
the 23rd June, 1898, six months af
ter the burning of the old college, 
and to-day the Seminary of Sher
brooke holds one of the first places 
in the ranks of our educational es
tablishments in this province.

Each year a number of pupils go 
forth from its walls to do battle 
with the world in their various 
spheres of life. As it is during the 
first ten years of life in the world 
that a young man’s future is generally 
set. that is to say from about the 
age of twenty to that of thirty, it 
has been thought well by the former 
pupils to hold a ten year gathering 
at the college. Consequently, this 
year, on Sunday last, the pupils of 
ten years ago met and the grand 
feast was prepared and superintend
ed by Mgr. E. C. Tanguay, the 
Burser of the Seminary and Honor
ary President of the Association. By 
a pleasant coincidence not one of the 
pupils, who sat side by side in class 
ten years ago was absent. The hand 
of death had not touched that hap
py family, nor had the hand of cir
cumstances scattered them too wide
ly apart, for all were able to be 
present. It was a joyous "conven- 
tum,” under the leadership of its 
President, Mr. Achille Comptois, of 
Boston. Those present were Messrs 
John A. McCabe, M.D., Windsor 
Mills, P.Q.; Wilfrid Lamy, M. D. 
Sherbrooke: Arthur Paquette, advo
cate, Shawinigan Falls; Joseph Ray
mond, priest. Vicar at Megantic 
Frederic Gadbois, M.D., Sherbrooke;
E. Lemaire, civil employee, Ottawa 
J. A. , Darche, M.D., Coaticooke 
Lindsay Crocheticre, Trappist; Jos
eph Begin, journalist, Montreal; Wil
liam Tracy, law student, Sherbrooke; 
Henri Page, M.D., Quebec, and F 
X. LcN. Duplessis. M.D., Montreal.

MGR. CHATARD'S ILLNESS.— 
The Right Rev. Francis Silas Chat- 
ard, D.D., Bishop of Indianapolis, is 
reported dangerously ill at his home 
in the Indiana capital.

Bishop Chatard, who bears the dis
tinction of being the first priest ele
vated to the episcopate by Pope Leo 
XHI„ was born in Baltimore, Md. 
and received his education at Mount 
St. Mary’s, Emmitsburg, Md., being 
graduated in 1853. He adopted the 
profession of medicine, but after fin
ishing his course decided to enter the 
priesthood. With this end in view 
he went to Rome and entered Urban 
College in 1857. At the end of six 
months, for his excellence in a pub
lic thesis, he received the title of 
doctor of divinity.

RAILROADS.

CANADIAN
Pacific

S. GARBLE Y G<>.
----------------- --------------------- --------------------- ----------- i-'WlTfn

THE BRISK
OLD BOYS’ REUNION
2S5: ! $10.65

€K»e4 going Ang. 16 th to 17th In elusive 
Betsrs limit Avg.Mtto, IMS.

Demand for Remnants
FARM WANTLD.
?ARM LABORERS 
tea) will be ran to st
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NEW SUPERIOR OF JESUITS.— 
It is said that Rev. E. Lecompte, S.

so long connected with the novi
tiate at Sault au Recollet, has been 
named to succeed Rev. T. Filia- 
trault, S.J., as Superior-General of 
the Order in Canada. Father Le
compte was ordained sixteen years 
ago.

SHERBROOKE COLLEGE. — The 
College, or Seminary, of St. Charles 
Borromeo, of Sherbrooke, waa found
ed in 1875. by Mgr. Antoine Racine, 
*nd affiliated to Laval University, in 
1878, and incorporated by Act of 
the Provincial Legislature in 1879.

AN OBLATE EXCURSION. — For 
some time past a number of the 
members of the Oblate Older have 
been doing a colonizing and mission
ary service throughout the Province 
of Quebec and dn new Ontario. It is 
well known that the valleys of the 
.Ottawa, the Red River and tho Sas
katchewan, as well as in other 
gions North and West tho Oblates 
have been the pioneer missionaries 
They visited the Indians, followed 
the lumber camps, established vil- 
lages, and built churches. Mgr. 
Guigues, in Ottawa district; Mgr, 
Tache, Mgr. Grondin, and now Mgr. 
Langevin in the great North-West 
In the valley of the Ottawa Arch
bishop Duhamel-continued the work 
of his predecessor, and the Oblate 
houses of Montreal and Ottawa sent 
forth yearly their contingents of 
missionaries. Around Lake Temiska- 
ming magnificent townships have 

ten cleared up, and appeared. Duha
mel township is one of the most fer
tile in all Canada. A splendid 
steamboat service is given on Laki 
Temiskaming, and Booth’s lumber 
railways carry passengers from the 
junction of the C.P.R. at Mattawa 
right to the shores of the Lake. 
Mattawa is three hundred and twen
ty miles from Montreal.

Since the clergy of the province 
led by their Episcopal superiors have 
been pushing forward the Work of 
colonization, the railway companies 
have co-operated with them and va
rious excursions are held yearly to 
these new lands. The C.P.R. gives 
special rates—very low rates — for 
this purpose.

A year or so ago Rev. Father 
Blais, O.M.I., who has ^iis headquar
ters at the Oblate Father's house on 
Visitation street, but whose mission 
ie in the Temiskaming district, has 
had the duty of preaching a coloniz
ing crusade in the more thickly peo
pled sections of Quebec. Amongst his 
other plans is to organize excur
sions. and to invite those to whom 
he has preached to go with him and 
see for themselves what he has de
scribed. One of these giant excur
sions left the Windsor Station on 
Monday last, and so great was the 
number of excursionists that two ex
tra cars had to be added to the Soo 
train. They were all Frcnch-Cana- 
dian farmers. The Garde Ville Marie 
band accomuanfed the party. They 
went to Mattawa, thence to Lake 
Temiskaming, and after a couple of 
days visiting that grand region re
turned by the same route.

BEAUHARNOIS CONVENT. — In 
mid-July the splendid convent of 
Bcauharnois celebrated the fiftieth 
anniversary of its foundation. Or ra
ther we should say that the former 
pupils of that venerable institution 
held the celebration. Mgr. Emard 
the beloved Bishop of Valley field 
whose diocese the convent is situât 
ed, and of which diocese it is one af 
the brightest ornaments, presided at 
those festive ceremonies. It was, in 
deed, a pleasant sight to see so many 
of the former pupils returning to 
spend a couple of days within that 
sanctuary of their youth. Mothers 
of families, and even a few had at
tained the dignity of grand-mothers 
were there, and they seemed to for
get the world, the long pathway 
travelled, the cares of the home, the 
griefs that had been met with on the 
road of life, and all the obstacles of 
an intervening past, to plunge light 
hearted agai^ if even only for 
day, into the spring of youth and to 
drink the draughts of girlish joy 
that once made their existences 
happy and hopeful. The progress of 
the institution has been very mark
ed, especially during the past six or 
eight years, and while the good 
Bishop, in his modesty, takes none 
of the credit to himself, but on the 
contrary lavishes It on the Sisters 
and then on the faithful, still he cer
tainly must feel pleased with the po
tent fact that the success of the 
convent and its recent developments 
are coincident with the creation of 
that diocese and with his assump
tion of the control of the new Epis
copal See. We feel a great confi
dence in the future of this institu
tion, and we trust that it may pro
gress proportionately during the 
coming half century, for the good of 
the Church and the glory of God. 
brothers, steamship Marina; Riley, 
btcamship Pretorian; Wm, 'Dont, 
steamship American; Jos. Samuel, 
Mr. Artie Edwards, steamship Max- 
man; Seamen Reid, Prof. McCaffrey 
and Miss Orton were the aecompan-

fllaaa) will be ran to stations on C P. in 
Manitoba and As»lni- 
boia, West, South-West 
and Nor h-West of 
Winnipeg, as far ai 
HOOKE JAW, Eft. 
TEVAH and TOBK- 

TOSf, on Aneeuit 841b, from stations in Pro
vince of Quebec. Quebec City. Megantie and 
West. For further particulars and tickets apply 
to nearest Railway Agent.
“IMPERIAL LIMITED”
PAST SERVIVE between Montreal and Van-. . — - - - - SUN-
_____ ____ _________ _______ DaUy
Trans-Continencal Train at 9.40 a.m-
ST. AFDREWS-BY-THirSEA
vice- Commencing June 26th, and every Tues
day and Friday thereafter, through sleepers 
leave Montreal, Windsor St . 7.25p.m..for St 
Andrews. Returning leave St. Andrews Monda>e 
and Wednesdays arriving Montreal 8.05 a m.

PORTLAND, OLD ORCHARD. S???”
Etc. Through Parlor and Sleeping far 
Serviee. Trains lv- Windsor St. 9 a,in. week 
days, 8 p,m.daily.

IS WELL MAINTAINED.
Business at The Big Store is so systematized that, ere th, m 

bers of the Management depart in the evening the sales j • menK 
farm laborers EXCURSIONS, ie«H day in each department are known to them. Thu! X „^ the

note that characterizes these announcements is inspired bv roc ?.siastlc 
is well understood how The Big Store achieves its Bea,L b' h 
Persons would be other than human to resist the tempting v^865- 
aided in these columns from week to week F g a ues “er‘
rangij^from^io°to^(^ercentS ®emnant® «0 be cleared at discoffi

w“h. Fab"?. good and s
able qualities and colorings. Various useful Icn^^ZoZT
D#»r ront Atecminfo _____ _n « 6 * ,Ium 10 10 IjOper cent, discounts. Remnants in all departments

60LF CAPES—WRAPS PREFERREDBY TRAVELLERS. CU
A most satisfactory assortment of such, and such values th,i ■„ 

maintain the prestige enjoyed by this department 1 w,n
^Ladies’ G If Cape, made of Dark Gray Camel’e Hair Cloth, with

triple
CIlyTlekel andTelegr»i»hOfliee. 

129 ST. JAMES STREET, next Poet Office

Ladie’s’ 'Élue and ' White zibaiine Golf Capes, with dééo 'cane,' ?H-8B
with plain cloth applique. Only ’ p cape8> “tamed

Ladies’ Fawn Camel’s Hair Cloth Golf'capes, "made "with dêi,V 
Kimona collar, trimmed with cloth and satin applique ’

là' aumjj

HAMILTON
OLD BOYS’ REUNION

WASH
Announces

FABRIC
812.00'

cape, '
81400

MONTREAL TO)
HAMILTON

And Return J
Going; Date*— tugnst 16, 16, 17. 
Return Lirait— Alignât 24,1868. 
SUPERIOR TRAIN SERVICE — Leave 

Montreal 9 00 am., 1U 30 p.m. daily. Arrive 
Hamilton 5.40 p.m and8.59a.rn. Sleeping Care 
on night trains end Parlor Ourson day trains 
through to Hamilton without change.
’INTERNATIONAL LIMITED"

ar. at Toronto at 4.41? m., Hamilton MO p-m.. 
Niagara Falls,Ont.,7.05 p m .Buffalo 8 20p.m,, 
London 7.4V p m.,Detroit 9-30 p.m., Chicago7.20

Klegant Cafe Servie» en above Train

DEPARTMENT
Further Reduction In Prices

‘“"T?.™1 .c.h.°ige Shade,. Worth 21c yard

6X».B 20c yard.

PORTLAND, OLD ORCHAPRD and SEA
SHORE. ;;.ro^r.-.:,oE:D5ee,,.7.p-te,t
Station 8 00 a m. week days, 8 p m. daily.

OITY TICKET OFFICES,
187 St. James Street Telephones Main460 A 

461, and Boaaventnre Station .

Catholic Mors’ Cl
ALL SAILORS WELCOME,

Concert Every Wednesday Evening

but as we want to clear out the line we will sell it for. per va'rrl 
— A special lot of Gingham, in light shades and select designs.* Value

Now selling at half price..................................
Special lot of Scotch Dree. Gingham,comp'rieYng’all that ie new and pi eferred l0C 

m color, and designs. Value 19c yard, how reduced to P'ererred
110 piece. Mousseline d’Alsace, Belgium Gingham' and' French' Orca'nd; ,3c 

Muslin. Regular values ranged from 36c to 45c yard. Now reduced to 8 X 
76 pieces Organdy and Chiffon Dress Muslin,, in various select coio'r'inV, l6c 

Values 46c to 66c yard. Reduced now to...................... ^ *38

An Advance Shipment of

DRESS GOODS FOR THE FALL
Season Just Passed Into Stock.

■ 69C
Tin, fabric, too.

NEW WHITE FLAKED FALL SUITINGS—A peep at this line will .
with the color trend for the coming season, 64 in. wide and the Sale Price 
Thi Bio Store, which, as usual, purchases extra value, will be. ner vard 

BASKET SUITING, in a choice range of the newest colorings This 
is flaked with white, is 54 inches wide, and a weight suitable for Miiadv’s Fall
Costume. Per yard............................................... •.................. ;

Another Fabric in Black, Navy, Myrtle and* Royal",'which* Ys* relieved *bv 8°° 
White Pin Stripes, is 54 inches wide. Our Special Price, per yard ei iA

1 DRESS LENGTHS of various designs, destined to he popular fabrics, the
Prices from..............87 20 to 814.35color range embracing all the newest effects.

S. GARBLE Y C°
1765 to I 783 Notre Dame Street,

limited,
84 St. James Street Montreal

ST. ANN'S PILGRIMAGE. — Thp : 
annual pilgrimage of the men of St. 
Ann’s parish, this city, to Ste. Anne 
de Beaupre, was a most edifying 
spectacle and worthy of the best ef
forts of that parish in the same di
rection for many years past. Hun
dreds of men assisted, and all shar
ed, with much fervor in the spiritual 
exercises. Rev. Father Flynn, C.SS. 
R., assisted by Rev. Father Holland 
and other members of tho Order, ac
companied the pilgrims on the good 
old steamer Beaupre, and they were 
much pleased with the manner 
which all the pilgrims conducted 
themselves.

All Local Talent Invited; the finest 
in the City pay us a visit.

MASS at 9.80 a.m. on Sunday.
Sacred Concert on Sunday Even 

ing.
Open week days from 9 a.m. to 10 

p.m.
On Sundays, from 1 p.m. to 10

Tel. Main 2161.

ST. PETER and COMMON Sti.

Catholic Sailors' Club

Cowan’s
PERFECTION

Cocoa.
mi ni units. SET IT fill II! EIICEfl

The regular weekly concert of this 
Club was held on Wednesday at its 
rooms, and from every standpoint 
was most subccssful. In introducing 
the chairman of the evening, the Pre
sident of the Club, Mr. F. B. Mc- 
Namee, referred to recent little trou
bles which a few seamen had en
countered in the port, and offered 
them some seasonable advice in or
der to avoid a repetition of such un
pleasantness.

Household Notes.

Carpets in August
All purchasers during this usually dull month will 

receive special prices and inducements to furnish their 
homes in the dull season, and make this month lively at

THOMAS LIGGETT, EMPIRE BUILDING, 
2474 and 2476 

ST. CATHERINE STREET

DRUGS.—Under the heeding “ The 
Pernicious Habit of Self-Drugging,” 
Dr. Stedman offers the following sen
sible advice:—

Mr. John O'Connor, of St. Ga
briel’s parish, then took the chair, 
and in a spirited speech dwelt upon 
the importance and utility of the 
work of the Club. Mr. O’Connor 
has, since the inception of the or
ganization evinced an enthusiastic 
interest in its work, as he has done 
in all other undertakings concerning 
our race and creed during the long 
years of his residence in Montreal.

The programme was much appreci-. box. 
a ted, and the performers taking post * 
were as follows: Miss Bertha Cairns,
Miss Pearl Clock, Miss May Cardiff,
Miss Weston, Master Arthur McGov
ern, Master Cowan, Mr. McCaffrey,
Mr. Maiden: s^anuta F. O'Neill, 
steamship Lake Chamnlain; Bâxton 
brothers, steamship Marina; Riley, 
steamship American; Jos. Samuel,
Mr. Artie Edwards, steamship ÜÜaxr 
man; Seamen Reid, Prof. McCaffrey 
and Miss Orton were the accompan-

Perhaps the greatest foe to the 
health of the present generation is 
the pernicious habit of self-drugging. 
Nerve tonics, blood purifiers, sleep 
producers, and especially laxatives, 
are consumed by the gallon and the 
hundredweight. The primary effect 
of any of these poisonous mixtures 
is seemingly good; the nervous fid
gets. the “tired feeling,” the insom
nia or the constipation, is promptly 
relieved by the first few doses. Natu- 

I rally, when the symptoms return, 
j they are bound to do, tho sufferer 
1 turns again to the bottle or the pill

neurasthenic are of all persons the 
last who should seek relié! from 
drugs or from alcohol. Their very 
disease predisposes them to drug ad
diction, and once having experienced 
the lethe which drugs may bring, on
ly the most heroic exhibition of will 
power—which, alas! they have not— 
can save them from thralldom. And 
yet these shattered nerves are calling 
oniy for rich red blood, for pure air, 
good food, and the healthful stimu
lus, without reaction, of the bath. 
The rest-cure for some, active exer
cise for others, will bring the real
ity of health, which drugging can 
only for a brief moment stimulate.

Dyspepsia and constipation, when 
due to stomach and intestines, or to 
deficient secretion of the digestive 
juices, or to a sluggish liver, are of
ten miraculously relieved by proper
ly directed physical exercises. The 
overfat, also are good subjects for 
“reducing cures” by dieting and ex
ercise, and so are the gouty and 
those suffering in other ways from 
what is called, rightly or wrongly, 
the “uric-acid diathesis.”

combat a tendency growing with the- 
years, to drop or protrude the jaw 
as the face is settling for sleep - a 
habit which leaves its 
waking hours.”

imprint in

PRESERVE JARS. — Housewives 
shtiuld not forget that the lids, rub- 
bers, and fasteners of preserve jars, 
taken usually at preserving time- 
from the top shelf of the kitchen 
closet, or some other not often in
vaded corner, should be sterilized be
fore using. Mere washing is not 
enough. They should be put in a 
kettle or large pan, the vessel filled 
with cold water that ds then brought 
to the harâ boiling point over the 
fire. The cold water heated slowly 
soaks off any gummed preserve juice- 
left from careless washing, and the 
later boiling sterilizes. Afterwards 
handle as little as possible with the’ 
hands, using a clean skimmer to slip 
the lids on the jars, and taking care 
that soiled kitchen towels do not 
undo the sterlizing work.

lets.

Again he gets relief, and 
gain he ie driven back to his drug, 
taking larger and larger doses as the 
habit is forming, until at last the 
fetters are forged and a new “drug 
fiend” is created. It is cheaper than 
calling in a doctor, and is lees trou
ble than systematic exercise; but 
how many could be saved from this 
bondage, and how many slaves could 
bip freed by rational phyeicàl culture, 
only the physician who knows the 
prevalence of tnis evil can guess.

The i , the sleepless, ;i

SLEEPING.—A lecturer on hygiene 
recently advised his hearers as to the 
proper position for sleeping. “ Al
ways lie on the right side,” he said, 
“with legs stretched out full length, 
and arms rather close to the side of 
the body end straight down, or, if 
that ie pot comfortable, In any 
downward position. On no account 
clasp them above the head, which 
sometimes may seem restful at first. 
This position drives tho blood away 
from the heart and sends it to the 
head, causing restlessness and un
comfortable dreams, even if it does 
not prevent sleep. Tho muscles o< 
the face and neck should be relaxed 
—all muscles, Indeed—to get real 
rest, and the mouth should be gent
ly closed. The latter caution is em-

ABOUT TEETH.—Watch the child’s 
teeth, have them regularly inspected1 
by a competent dentist, and keep 
them in their places until these are 
usurped by the rightful permanent 
owners.

These little teeth should be kept 
clean and filled just as carefully as 
permanent teeth. One of the most 
obvious reasons is to spare a tiny 
child any unnecessary pain. One 
sleepless night spent in t>* care of 
a suffering child with the toothache 
is more than enough to convince a 
mother. Filling the tiny cavities 
that a dentist finds -in such^ 
does not give a child pain, 
of soft filling stops the decay.

tooth ie thus kept in ita P0®1*
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Its application

wwiTnot be apparent without the 
remarks on the state of Europe 
That precede it, and as those ro- 
„„,ks are too lengthy for the pur
poses oi my contribution this week. 
I will take the liberty of giving a 
«ynopsis of them.

In presence of the disbanding and
driving into exile thousands of reli
gious men and women, as we see it 
done in France to-day, the question 
very naturally arises as to why it 
should be expedient, in this age of 
great liberty and of advanced civil
ization to thus treat whole congre-
gâtions of men and women who re
present the elite of the nation that 
that has so long been in the van of 
culture and Christianity. Ask this 
question of the Jacobin majority of 
the French Deputies and you will re
ceive the vague and verbose answer 
that the reason lies ‘‘in the conflict 
of ideals, in the incompatibility of 
the religious life and the character 
it tends to develop, by itfc example, 
its vows, its* methods, its ministra
tions, with that type of character 
which modern civilization is endeav
oring to cast in the mould of Free
masonry and the Revolution.” Ask 
the same question of Truth, and ‘‘it 
points to the opposition of the world 
corrupted in sin, dominated by pride, 
cupidity and lust, to the kingdom of 
God and the law of restraint which 
it imposes, in order to lead man to 
the highest good and true perfection. 
If they have persecuted Me they will 
persecute you. If the world hate 
you know ye that it hath hated Me 
before you. II you had been of the 
world, the world wou;d love its own; 
but because ye are not of the world, 
but I have chosen you out of the 
world, therefore the worth hateth

This is a conflict that has been 
ceeselcss since the first revolt in 
Heaven. The writer, from whom the 
above is quoted, instances modern 
occasions' when it has reached an ac
ute stage. As when Henry VIII. 
plundered the monasteries and ex
pelled the monks; as when Bismarck 
attempted to nationalize religion and 
education by means of the Kulture- 
kampf. To-day Masonry and Social
ism are playing in France the roles 
of Henry and the Iron Chancellor. 
The Priest of Doneraile says:—

‘‘It is the desire to get back to 
Pagan license of life that is at the 
root of all modern irréligion. All 
that rage against Christianity find 
their apology in its restraints. Deep 
down in their hearts is the secret 
desire of unlimited license. In fact, 
when one comes to consider what is 
the one doctrine, or rather precept, 
of the Church against which the 
Gentiles rage and the people medit
ate vain things, it is found in that 
one word. Restraint 1 ContrSll It is 
this cold discipline that exasperates 
the world; and still more, the felicity 
of those who in practising discipline 
have found the secret of all human 
happiness.”

Leo XIII., in his beautiful letter to 
the Superiors of the French Congre
gations most clearly sets forth this 
contention. And it is to lead up to 
that letter that the writer of the 
article in question penned his argu
ments, and it is for the same pur
pose that we here repeat them in a 
briefer space.

These two words “Restraint” and 
x “Control” cover the entire ground, 

^bat is the life of the community, 
we mean the religious community? It 
is based upon the restraint that the 
individual puts upon himself and the 
«ontrol that the legitimate author-

two words might well be combined 
k the one “Obedience.” And if 
^•ctly in precept,

friends of unbridled license cannot 
withstand. Before the discipline of 
restraint and the might of authori
tative control their forces must go 
down. They can no more cope with 
them than the disunited hordes of 
savages can cope with the discipline 
of a regular military organization.

The authority of God, that of the 
Church, that of the ministers of the 
Church is what represents legitimate 
control. The obedience thereto of the 
faithful represents the safeguarding 
restraint that is inculcated by the 
orders. Hence the, enmity of Social
ism. of Masonry, of Infidelity, of 
Atheism. The social revolutionist 
will brook no control, save that to 
which he is an unwitting slave—his 
own passions. He will not tolerate 
any restraint upon his irregular de
sires, and he, therefore, cannot con
sent to allow the fountains whence 
flow these two virtues to remain in-

What restraing does the life of the 
religious teach? That which man 
exercises over himself. Restraint of 
his passions, of his will, of the evil 
inclinations that are common to nil 
humanity, of the ambitions that pos
sess men’s souls to their destruction. 
And the child, or youth, who takes 
the rudiments of instruction from 
the religious order, is necessarily im
pregnated with the very atmosphere 
of restraint which he has breathed. 
And he grows up strong in his con
victions, powerful in his self-sacrifi
cing life, a giant of principle am
ongst men. And a generation of such 
youths constitutes an army against 
which all the forces of evil cannot 
but fail. So that it is necessary to 
say that strength which restraint 
and self-control impart. To do so 
it is necessary to destroy the nur
sery of such strength imparting dis
cipline. And the religious orders, 
each founded upon the principle of 
restraing and carried on under the 
principle of control, become the ob
jects on which the entire artillery of 
the infidelity and socialism (in its 
worst and most dangerous accepta
tion) is trained.

When Taine, a non-Catholic, estim
ated the situation in France, lie said 
that for France to do the work the 
religious have been doing gratuit
ously, the State would need to ex
pend fully two hundred million dol
lars yearly. But dollars and figures 
cannot estimate the benefits that the 
retfgious confer on mankind. Here 
it is that Leo XIII. comes' in, with 
that admirable letter to the French 
Superiors, in which he says:—

“All those who have at heart the 
peace and prosperity of their coun
try, are aware that there are no 
more honorable citizens, no more 
useful men. no more devoted patriots 
than the members of religious con
gregations, and they tremble at the 
thought of losing in you so many 
precious advantages which depend up
on your existence. There are the 
throngs of the poor, the abandoned 
and unfortunate for whose sake you 
have founded and sustained every va
riety of establishment with supreme 
intelligence and admirable charity. 
There are the fathers of families who 
have entrusted their sons to you, 
and who, until the present moment, 
relied upon you to impart that mo
ral and religious education which is 
strong, vigorous and fruitful in solid 
virtue, and which was never rnoie 
needed than in our time. There are 
the priests who find in you valuable 
auxiliaries in their important and 
laborious ministry. There are the 
men of all ranks who. in these times 
of apostacy, find useful direction and 
encouragement in your advice, back
ed as it is by the integrity of your 
lives. There are, above' all, the 
bishops who honor you with their 
confidence and who consider y ou as 
tried teachers of1 their younger cler
gy®, and who recognize in you the 
true friends of their brothers and 
their people, offering as you do for 
them to the divine mercy your in
cessant progress and expiatory sa
crifices. But no one appreciates the 
exceptional merits of religious orders 
with greater justice than We Our
selves who, from this Apostolic See, 
are watching over the needs of the 
universal Church.

“Already in** other acts we have 
made particular mention of all this. 
Let it suffice now to call attention 
to that splendid ardor with which 
these religious bodies follow, not on
ly the direction, but the teas! ex
pression of wish of the Vicar of Je
sus Christ; undertaking every work 
which many contribute, to the advan
tage of the Church and society when
ever He indicates it; hurrying to the 
jnoet unhospitable shores; braving 
every suffering and accepting death 
Itself, as many have done lu the 
most glorious manner in the recent 
upheavals in the empire of China.

«•H% among the dearest remem
brances of Our Pontificate, We count 
the fact that by Our authority we 
have raised a great number of the

ity has over his life and actions. The servants of God to the honors of the
altar, these remembrances are all 
the more dear to Us because the me- 

~bese saints belong to reli
re, either as founders or

This voice from the other world, 
this statement of the immortal Pon
tiff, makes it clear that the Church 
and Christianity ctepend upon those 
orders as the battlements raised a- 
gainst an implacable enemy. And the 
enemy knows full well that if once it 
could destroy those great garrisons 
of Christianity, it could soon sweep 
away, or take possession of the out
side breastworks, and eventually 
reach the citadel of Catholic Truth.

This warfare explains to a consi
derable extent the persecutions now 
being perpetrated against the Church, 
through the religious orders in 
France. We need not talk of the 
one man Combes—he is but an in
strument in the hands of his mas
ters, who have the “control” over 
him, and who permit him to enjoy 
a license from all “restraint” in his 
mad course. He is but a wild beast 
unchained and let loose on Christian
ity as the tigers were of old let 
loose in the Flavian amphitheatre to 
devour the Christian martyrs. But 
the tigers are dead and rotten cen
turies sinre, and the martyrs live 
eternally; the hand that untied the 
wild animals is ashes, but the vic
tims are immortally honored by God 
in Heaven and qy the Church on 
earth. “Sic transit potentda dia- 
boli.”

CRUEL BACKACHES.
PAINS THAT MAKE THE SUF

FERER'S LIFE MISERABLE

Dr. Williams' Pink Pil’s Never 
Fail to Relieve, and Cures Ail

ments of this Kind.

Mrs. Walter Book, wife of the post
master at Silverdale, is well known 
to all the residents of that locality, 
and the family is well known 
throughout Lincoln County where 
they have resided, and been identi
fied with its history for four genera
tions. In speaking of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, Mrs. Book says:—“In 
giving my testimony I do so frankly 
and without reserve, as I am con
vinced of the complete reliability of 
the pills. For a couple of years ) 
had been troubled with a severe pain 
in my back which sometimes extend
ed to the stomach and gave me great 
distress. At times I was completely 
incapacitated with it. I felt much 
discouraged because I had been 
treated by a good doctor and had 
taken a number of advertised medi
cines without obtaining a. cure. Fin
ally I decided to try Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and almost from the first 
I noticed an improvement, and by 
the time I had used five boxes the 
old complaint was a thing of the 
past and I was feeling better than I 
had for years. I keep the pills in 
the house and whenever I feel the 
need of a medicine take a few and 
always find them a splendid tonic 
and regulator of the system.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills arc the 
greatest blood builder and nerve 
tonic in the whole wide world. That 
is a fact beyond dispute—and it ac
counts for the fact that there is no 
corner in the whole civilized world 
where some sufferer has not been cur
ed by building up the blood by these 
pills. There is no other medicine so 
widely used. And there is no trou
ble due to poor, watery blood, or 
weak nerves that Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills will not cure. Protect yourself 
by seeing that the full name “Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo
ple” is printed on the wrapper a- 
round every box. Sold by all medi
cine dealers or sent post paid at 50c 
per box or six boxes for $2.50. by 
writing direct to the Dr. Williams 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Patent Report.
Below will be found a list of pa

tents recently granted by the Cana
dian Government, such patents be
ing secured through the agency of 
Messrs. Marion & Marion, patent at
torneys, Montreal, Canada, and 
Washington, D.C.

Nos.
82,079—William Dickie, Campbell- 

ton, N. B. Shaft holder. 
81,100—Herbert B. Fitesimon, Wap- 

ella, Assa. Stove lid.
82,212—Joseph Laurin, Maisonneuve, 

Que. Outsole seitching ma
chine.

82,243—John McLean, Welwyn, Assa. 
Scrub-hook.

82,253—Emile Carpentier, St. Felix 
de Valois, Que. Gas genera
tor.

82,289—Louis Rodier, St. Constant, 
Que. Process of boring wells. 

82,800—Hormidas Hamel, Granby, 
Que. Peat machine.

82.808—Peter P. Fermer, Cleveland, 
Ohio. Boat propelling and 
steering mechanism.

Old
Letters.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

AGRICULTURE.—Of all the let
ters I have that are appropriate for 
publication there are two or three 
that So affect Canadian affairs to- 
duy that a couple or them may be 
of use to some of the readers. At a 
time, like the present, when “experi
mental farms” play such an import
ant part in the agricultural admin
istration, in both Federal and Local 
Governments, and when experts are 
employed to lecture on the various 
subjects of grain-raising, cheese
making, dairy production and such
like, when we have agents sent, at 
the country’s expense to the differ
ent agricultural centres of Europe 
to study and report, on methods 
there, it may be of great utility for 
the farmers, as welt ns for those 
who are busy in the work of edu
cating the agricultural element in 
our population to know what prac
tical farmers, over two-thirds of 
century ago had to say on the sub-

The first letter that I promise 
giving was written in 1837, and is 
from the pen of the man whose ear
ly writings gave subsequent men the 
idea of an Agricultural Department 
in the Government, and led to this 
system of educating the farming 
population.

If other men have since carried in
to practice the ideas of “Experimenr 
tal Farms,” and schools and lec
tures on agriculture, the ideas or
iginated with the writer of this let
ter. And as an evidence that he was 
no mere theorist the practical results 
of his theories and of his practice 
are to be felt in Montreal to-day. 
And the city of Montreal, more than 
any other place in Canada, is inter
ested in the work of this one man.

His name is William Evans, and 
he had written various works, in the 
thirties, such as “Treatise on Agri
culture,” and “Agricultural Im
provement by the Education of those 
who are engaged in it as a . Profes
sion.” This, latter work is “ ad
dressed very respectfully, to the 
farmers of Canada.” -It was printed 
at the old “Courier” office, in Mont
real! in the fall of 2837. While 
others, with patriotic endeavor were 
seeking to obtain certain political 
rights, Ly means of the famous re
bellion. nonetheless patriotically was 
Mr. Evans seeking to instil into the 
farming community high ideals, and 
impressing the country with the fact 
that farming is “a profession.” And 
individually he was proving his the
ories by his own practical applica
tion of them. And, if I mistake not, 
he was the founder of the great agri
cultural and dairy business that 
bears the name of Evans i *>-day, and 
whose couriers go all over the city 
with the produce of their splendid 
establishment.

This letter is pretty long, but 1 
feel that the interest it will create 
will compensate well for the space I 
occupy with it; and I am sure that 
both farmers and agriculturists will 
have a loftier idea of their “profes
sion,” and a clearer idea of the 
utility of an “education” than be
fore they read it. As I stated, this 
letter is dated Montreal, the 9th 
October. 3837, and addressed to a 
Mrs. Fleming—unnecessary for me 
to say who she was, as possibly few 
to-day are alive who knew her. Read 
then this letter carefully, for It con
tains matter for reflection.

“Montreal, 9th Oct., 3837. 

“Dear Madam:
“The citizens or Montreal and 

Quebec appear to have been a good 
deal interested lately upon the sub
ject of education. The excellent lec
tures of Dr. Barber have, I believe, 
increased this interest, and there is 
every reason to hope, that much 
good will be produced in conse
quence. Whether it is in contempla
tion to extend the benefits of educa
tion beyond the bounds of those 
cities. I am unable to say, and* 
from this uncertainty, I am induced 
to address a book to the agricultur
al population, and endeavor to con
vince them, that If education is use-- 
ful and necessary for the inhabitants 
of cities and towns, it will be found 
equally advantageous and pleasing 
for those in the country. I am sorry 
to sày, there is practical proof in 
most countries, that education is 
not considered by ALL, to be essen
tial to render every man competent 
for performing the part which he un
dertakes, or which his circumstances 
oblige him to perform in life, with 
advantage smd satisfaction to him
self and others. Hence it is tl 
education is much neglected, and

from this cause agriculture must 
languish, and never will be in a 
flourishing condition, unites a larg
er proportion of the occupiers and 
cultivators of the soil are usefully 
and practically educated. There are 
many circumstances connected with 
agriculture, besides ploughing, sow. 
ing, planting, and harvesting, that 
require to be perfectly understood by 
the farmer, in order to ensure his 
success, and which an ignorant man 
never can understand. I would not 
continue a farmer ‘for one day,’ were 
I convinced that it required neither 
education nor science to practise my 
profession profitably. From my youth 
I have been taught to look upon the 
profession of a farmer, as above all 
other professions, and T confess this 
opinion has 'grown with my growth, 
and strengthened with my strength.* 
In the British Isles. I never heard 
this fact disputed. It is only 
when education is wanting that the 
profession is lowered in estimaVion. 
From the very nature of tilings agri
culture being the source of all 
wealth, ami more particularly so in 
Canada, why should education be, 
less necessary for those who prac
tise it than for the merchant, manu
facturer, or shopki-eper, brewer, link
er. and a host of other mechanics 
and trades people? To view the 
matter in another light, education 
increases knowledge, and knowledge 
gives power, which must lie desirable, 
because it may be exercised advan
tageously in various ways. It then 
becomes a question of some conse
quence to ascertain how the power 
which knowledge confers is at pre
sent shared between the several 
classes which compose the popula
tion, of Canada. I am sorry to say, 
that though the agricultural class 
forms a vast majority, 1hat they arc 
by no means educated in proport ion 
to their numbers, compared with 
other classes; and that consequently, 
a minority possesses a predominat
ing power and influence. There are 
various causes to which this state 
of things may be ascribed, ft. has 
often been to me a matter of regret 
that few of the young men educated 
in the colleges and seminaries of 
Canada, hitherto, have become farm
ers. 1 suppose they must have con
sidered that were they to have set
tled on farms, their education would 
be of no value to them. They almost 
invariably apply themselves to tin- 
professions of lawyers, doctors, not
aries, merchants, shopkeepers, or any 
other rather than agriculture. This 
is one that would appear to be look
ed upon ns a degrading profession. 
Of course, exception is to be made 
in the case of students for the 
Church, whose calling is of a dis
ci net character. How strangely do 
men differ in their estimation of 
things? The greatest nu n of former 
ages, and Washington, of our times, 
when they retired from public life, 
occupied themselves with husbandry, 
as the oniy employment fit for great

“How injudicious it must be that 
those who are best qualified to pro
mote agricultural improvement, and 
raise the character <»f agriculturists, 
are withdrawn from that occupation, 
which ought to be honorable,-and that 
station in society, where of all 
others, they might be most useful to 
the community. Farmers cannot oc
cupy that high station they may 
and ought to do in British America, 
without sufficient education. It is 
this alone that is necessary to qua
lify them to fill this station, and re
tain it. I will freely admit that a 
man may be well educated and not 
be a good farmer, because a prac
tical knowledge of agriculture is ne
cessary to constitute one. T am per
suaded, nevertheless, that it will lie 
difficult to find an uneducated man 
a good practical farmer, capable in 
all seasons, and in every circum
stance, to make the most profitable, 
use of his farm and opportunities. If 
edubation is necessary for men that 
are engaged in pursuits of infinitiy 
less consequence to the world than 
agriculture, how can it be dispensed 
with by the farmer.

“My object in this letter is to en
deavor to engage the attention of 
all good people of influence to my 
work and the object of my work is 
to engage the attention of agricul
turists, in particular, to the all-im
portant subject of education. With
out presuming to dictate, I shall 
simply submit for their considera
tion. in the clearest manner I am 
capable of, the advantages and pleas
ures that would be likely to result 
to them, ami to the whole commun
ity, from the useful, practical and 
gleneral education of the agricultural 
class. When I have done this, I 
shall next state what, in my humble 
judgment^ is necessary to constitute 
this education, and how, subsequent
ly to the period of leaving school, 
education may go on constantly, ex
tending and improving their busi
ness as farmers. This latter point,
I think it must be essential to prove, 
and I expect I shall be able to do 
so satisfactorily. If I shall be un- 

hat abled tô accomplish what I under
take, I trust, however, that what I

may advance, will be the moans of 
inducing those who are more com
petent to take the subject into con
sideration. I care not who the in
strument if the good be done.

Yours respectfully,

WM. EVANS.”

CATHOLICS COMING 
TO THE FRONT

On July 26th last. Rev. D. R. Phe
lan, LL.D., delivered a most power- 
ffiT^Strd highly instructive sermon up
on ‘ Traffiking for Eternal Life.” In 
the caurse of it, after showing the 
natural desire of each one for a 
home on earth, and also the desire 
each should have for a home in 
heaven, the learned preacher made 
use of the following graphic lang
uage. in conveying a great truth:—

This unjust steward said, “To dig 
1 am unable; to beg I* am ashamed.” 
This is the characteristic of nil the 
enemies of God. They go down. 
This is the fate of all foes of the 
Catholic Church. They come to the 
ground. They deteriorate physically. 
They are sometimes Liolstored up by 
a devilish pride and ore unwilling to 
submit to the conditions of our com
mon lot. They degenerate physical
ly and cannot work; and they dete
riorate morally, and are ashamed 
to perform the duties of a life. Here
in lies a great principle. People won
der why it is that Catholics are al
ways coming to the front. You can
not keep them back. It is not be
cause of their numbers; it is not lie- 
cause of their education; it is not 
because of anything the world can 
understand. Rut in spite of adverse 
conditions Catholics are coming to 
the front everywhere. Cat holies are 

f advancing in power and influence in 
Protestant countries. Catholics are 
ruling Eingmnd to-day. Catholics 
are ruling the German Empire. Cath
olics in this country have the upper 
hand. All the best offices, all the 
most far reaching influence, is exer
cised by Catholics in the world to
day; even in the Protestant world. 
And people wonder, and say, why, 
we thought we were rid of those 
Catholics. We provided that they 
should not get an education; we 
legislated against their schools; wo 
legislated against their prosperity ; 
we robbed them of their earthly 
goods: we devoted them to poverty 
and ignorance; and still in spite of 
everything they ore coming to the 
front in everything, all the time, and 
eveny where.

“Well, brethren, it is this way. 
Men rise to prominence just ns the 
waves rise out of the sea. They lift 
up their heads, make a little noise, 
a little froth, and disappear. And 
the history of the world is the his
tory of the rise and fall of great 
names. Now, the world has the 
waves; but the Church has the sea. 
Men inspired by ambition, men de
sirous of making a name for them
selves, rise as the waves, make a 
little noise and disappear; but be
neath them all is the great, rowing 
sea of humanity; and this the 
Church possesses. The multitude arc 
with the Church; the poor are with 
the Church; the great mass- of hu
manity is with the Church. There
fore. When those waves drop out of 
sight, the great sea remains; and 
ever and anon from its bosom rise 
up new billows to challenge the at
tention of the world; and if there 
were no other law, this mere fact 
would guarantee to the Church the

x There is something truly sublime 
in the consolation and encourage
ment that such thoughts and such 
sentiments impart. We need not 
dread decay, nor failure, nor pover
ty, nor reverses; after all they are 
but waves on the sea, and they are 
bearing us on to the haven where 
God stands awaiting us. Our health 
may give out, our money come to 
an end, our prospects vanish, our 
years pass away; but still are we 
drifting Godward and still have we 
the great consolation that Faith a- 
lone can impart. We have often 

jgood reason to feel sad, often great 
cause for worry; but our sadness i 
should only be when we have lost 
opportunities of salvation, and our 
worry should only be for our own 
souls.

Examine Ae label on your paper, 3 

and assure yourself of your good 
standing with the “True Witness.” , «

Behold, then, our mother, who j 
vites ua to have recourse to her, si 
dng: “Whosoever is a little one, 
him come to me.”—St. AlphoneUs.
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The
Lumberman’s
Thrilling

lEneounter.

came up the Magalloway on a tim
ber cruise with a gentleman named 
Hasbrook. He was a queer old fel
low, sixty years of age or there
abouts. He wore a bushy gray 
beard, and I remember particularly a

Under the heading “The Capsuptic 
Panther; Thrilling Experience with a 
Man-hunter, ' * a contributor to the 
“Field and Stream Magazine,” tells 
the following story:—

It was night at Lower Matclluk— 
such a night as one can only know 
who has passed the month of August 
in the Maine woods. Overhead a 
myriad stars looked down upon us 
from the blue dome of the heavens, 
while the moon's bright crescent just 
rising above the tree-fringed hilltops 
to the east threw a flood of silvery 
radiance upon the sleeping waters of 
Metalluk and upon our white-ten ted 
encampment on its shores. Over all 
a deep silence rested, unbroken save 
by the occasional low cry of a night 
bird or the faint splash of a leaping 
fish on the pond.

Our little party, seven in all, sat 
grouped about' the roaring blaze 
which arose from a great heap of 
spruce and hard-wood logs. Supper 
was just over, the necessary after 
duties completed, and we reclined up
on the blankets spread on the 
ground, prepared to enjoy in unal
loyed peace and contentment the 
hours before bedtime. In the front 
of the group, as near the blazing 
pile as the fierce heat allowed, sat 
young Mrs. Wilmont. At her feet 
reclined Henry Wilmont, her hus
band, his attention about divided be
tween his pretty wife and a fragrant 
meerschaum pipe. Close by my 
friend McGregor was entertaining the 
two girls. Marguerite and Claire, 
with some hair.raising talc of forest 
adventure; while over on the other 
side of the fire I listened with inter
est to the story of our guide 
George, of a big buck he had shot 
the previous fall on the slopes pf 
Mount Escohos.

In the midst of the story he stop
ped abruptly, sat for a moment in a 

-listening attitude, and said. “Some
one is coming into the pond.” At 
first I could hear the rhythmic thump 
of a paddle upon a canoe’s side. It 
soon became evident that the voya
geur of the night, whoever he might 
be, was making in our direction, and 
presently his canoe shot into the 
firelight and grated on the landing. 

"George and I walked down to meet 
him, and as he approached we were 
pleased to find that our visitor was 
none other than big Percy Ridland, 
the Berlin Mills Company’s timber 

•cruiser, forest fire ward and camp 
watchman. Once or twice before he 
bad passed the night with us, and 
his interesting personality, coupled 
with an almost endless repertoire of 
W'oodland tales drawn from more 
than twenty years of life and adven
ture in the great pine forests, made 
him an ever welcome guest. So when 
we drew near the fire he was hailed 
with shouts of pleasure by the two 
girls, who had doubtless had quite 
■enough of Fred’s heroics and longed 
for something bearing at least 
semblance to the truth.

However, as Ridland had paddled 
the twelve miles from the steamboat 
landing at the Lower Dam since 
mid-afternoon and had eaten noth
ing, supper was first in order for 
him, and George soon had a pan of 
savory trout on the rough table be
fore him. These with the cold pota
toes left from our late repast made 
«5- good a meal as the big woods
man asked, and. he laughingly pro
tested as much in answer to Mar
guerite’s worried assertions that he 
had “nothing fit to eat.” That 
young lady was only half satisfied, 
but seeing the rapidity and apparent 
gusto with which he put away the 
simple fare she finally became con
vinced. and remarked that “ men 
must be different from other people, 
anyway.”

“Now, Mr. Ridland, a story if you 
please.”- said Claire soon after our 
visitor had finished. “This is just 
the kind of night that makes one 
long for some thrilling woods tale.”
The whole party joined In the re
quest, and Ridland, laughing good 
humoredly, stretched himself before 
the fire and prepared to indulge us. 
“Well.” he said, “if*you're not tired 
of my yarns, I guess I can keep on 
spinning them.” We assured him as 
of one accord that we were far from 
being wearied by them, and Mar
guerite asserted with much warmth 
that she “could listen to them for 
ever.” which raised a laugh at her 
expense. “All right,” said Ridland,
“I# that Is the sense of the meeting 
there's no getting out of It." Gazing 
with k reminiscent look into the 
blaze, he began:

“Eighteen years ago this fall, I 
it was early in September, 1

habit ho had of stroking .it as 
talked. Eccentric in a good many 
ways, ho was a good-hearted old 
chap withal, and easy enough to get 
on with when you understood him 
He had an option on a big lot 
pine over beyond Lincoln Pond, close 
to Cupsuptic Stream on the cast, 
and engaged me to explore it with 
him. That was before the dam was 
built at the head of the Falls, and 
of course there was no steamer on 
this part of the river, so wc paddled 
uu in my big eighteen-foot canoe. At 
that time the river was a good deal 
shallower than it is now, and there 
was a good bit of current all the 
way. We were pretty heavily loaded 
with provisions, tent, axes, blan
kets, cooking kit, and a lot of use
less paraphernalia that the old fel
low insisted on bringing, and as he 
wasn’t much at paddling I had 
pretty stiff job coming up. But we 
made out to reach Upper Metalluk 
the first day and camped where 
Shurtleff’s camp now stands.

“Ndxt morning I concealed the 
canoe and all the extra luggage in a 
thicket at the foot of a great old 
elm that grew some distance back 
from the pond and just at the edge 
of the thicker woods. Then I made 
a pack of our blankets, tent, provi
sions and a few dishes, and we set 
out on the trail toward Lincoln. I 
was obliged to leave my rifle with 
the canoe, as I had an axe to carry 
in addition to the heavy pack, and 
as old Hasbrook never carried a gun 
—he couldn’t hit the woods at ten- 
feet range—we were unarmed, except
for my big Colt’s revolver, which 
always had about me in those days 

“Wo stopped for dinner some milt 
beyond Lincoln Pond, and nbot 
four o'clock struck the western limit 
of Hasbrook’s pine lots. It was vir
gin timber then, not a cut having 
been made there except by the axe 
of some stray hunter seeking wood
for his campfire, and you may
lieve it was a fine sight. Hasbrook 
was well pleased, as well he might 
be, and as we made our way toward 
Cupsuptic in search of a good camp
ing ground and running water 
showed his satisfaction more than 
once by exclaiming, “Look at this 
old mammoth! Isn’t he a beauty?1 
or “Ha, Percy, what a stick that is 
There’s a four-horse load for you. 
Usually the old fellow hadn’t much 
to say, but he was an enthusiast on 
pine all right, and a pretty good 
judge of standing timber besides,
I soon found out.

“Toward sundown we struck the 
head-waters of a little brook that 
made its way down to Cupsuptic on 
the east, and found a large spring 
of clear, cold water, while, near by 
was an ideal camping spot, a liitle 
open space in the woods surrounded 
on all sides by the great pines and 
smaller growth trees. The old chap 
went into ecstaoies over the place, 
and to tell the truth I wasn't at all 
sorry to find so good a camp ground 
ready to hand after backing the 
heavy pack all day. As we pitched 
the tent and made ready for supper 
I saw Hasbrook’s true character for 
the first time. He seemed as happy 
as a boy on his first camping trip 
and flew around as though ho had 
covered rods instead of miles since 
sun-up. He was a crank on the 
woods and no mistake. The very pie- 
sence of the standing timber seemed 
to infuse a new spirit into him, and 
I could almost see him grow young
er as he helped me make camp.

“That night he and I sat beside a 
fire just as we are doing now and 
talked pine, pine, pine, until I was 
as drowsy as a great gray owl at 
noonday, and ready to fall asleep on 
my log. But the old fellow, pos
sessed by the same excitement that 
had taken hold upon him from the 
moment we reached big timber, was 
as garrulous as a Canada jay, and 
chattered me awake just as I have 
seen a flock of these birds pestering 

disgusted old hooter. He reeled 
off story after story of different tim
ber lots he had bought—how he had 
estimated them at so much and they 
had cut so and so, always a little 
more than his estimate. He must 
have been a rich old cove, for ac
cording to his tale he had lodged a 
good many hundred millions of pine 
and never got stuck on a trade. Fin
ally, in one of the few stories that I 
managed to wedge in between his, I 
happened to mention a panther A1 
Harvey and I had seen while explor
ing up above the lake three years 
before. Well, you should have seen 
the old fellow then! He contracted 
like a scared porcupine, and I could 
almost see his quills rising —on his 
liead at least. He hadn't much 
more to say, and pretty quick he 
put off for the tent and bed. I could 
see he was thoroughly scared, and 
wondered about it some, but as I 
was glad enough of a chance to turn 
in I didn't ask any questions.

Before he went to sleep he told

man like himself, had been killed by 
a panther when he was a youngster, 
and that he had felt a horror of the 
beast's /very name ever since. “For 
God’s sake, Percy,” he said, “don't 
mention panther to me again while 
we are up here, or you will have mo 
making for the settlement at an In
dian lope.” Well, I laughed a little 
to myself and thought I would be 
eyeful not to scare the old fellow 
gain, for I wanted the job toHast 
long as possible. But I couldn 
thinking that I knew a dead sure 
way to start him for bed in case 
necessity. I didn't have to use it, 
though, for I think he nfcver quite 
forgot. the incident during the week 
that followed. At any rate he was 
always ready to turn in about 
soon as it got dark in the trees back 
of the tent, and he made me keep 
good fire going all night—for warmth 
so he said.

“We were four or five days explor
ing Hasbrook’s option, and it turned 
out so well that he decided to look 
over some other lots farther north, 
and adjoining his original territory, 
He thought, I suppose, that if they 
were as good as the ones already 
covered he could afford to pay more 
for them than anyone else, and 
meant to be in a position to buy 
them if occasion’ offered. So we 
struck camp and moved a couple of 
miles above, pitching the tent on the 
west bank of Cupsuptic at a place 
where a high, bare knoll gave a free 
view of the stream for a quarter ol 

mile in either direction. It wasn’t 
so good a spot as the other, for 
there was no water except that from 
the river below us, but as we only 
expected to stay there a day or two 
at the most, we thought it would 
do.

“After the change we got in the 
habit of separating at the further 
limit of the land already explored, 
^taking opposite courses at first and 
then working around in a sort of 
half circle till we finally met at or 
near a given spot. In this way we 
could cover about twice as much 
ground as when working together, 
for as but a short time remained be
fore the expiration of his option, 
speed was becoming an object to my 
employer.

'At four o’clock in the afternoon 
of the second day we had reached a 
point a mile or more from camp, 
and the timber was still turning out 
well. Looking at his watch Has
brook decided that we could go over 
one more small range before sun
down, and indicating a particularly 
tall pine some distance ahead as a 
meeting point, he started on his cir
cuit. Before disppearing he turned 
back and shouted, ‘If you get a- 
round first yod can go back to camp 
and get supper. I will follow you 
as soon as I finish.’ So saying, he 
walked away, and I soon lost sight 
of him among the trees. Thinking it 
would be well to have supper all 
ready when he returned, I hurried as 
much as possible and got around to 
the big pine about half-past five. 
Hasbrook had not yet reached the 
spot, so after shouting to make sure 
he was not near by, I blazed the 
tree and returned to camp.

A half hour later, as I was put
ting the finishing touches to the ta
ble, I heard, far up the stream, 
what I took to be the old fellow's 
voice shouting to me. Thinking he 
might have become a little turned 
around in the w'oods and was calling 
to me to get his bearings, I hal
looed loudly in return. Immediately 
the cry was repeated, and this time 
theîi was something about it that 

me a queer feeling in the pit 
of my stomach. It seemed to be 
human voice all right enough, but 
all the same there was a strange 
something in the sound that dis
turbed me. I kept on shouting at 
intervals, but for some time heard 

■ nothing more. Pretty soon, though,
I heard something coming through 
the brush forty or fifty rods up river 
from where I stood, and in a minute 
I got an answer to my shouts. This 
time it was Hasbrook and no mis
take, but I thought his voice had 
queer sound, and from the racket he 
made I knew he was coming at a 
terrific rate—for him. Thinking 
something must be wrong, I started 
down the slope to meet him. When I 
got down into the woods I couldn’t 
hear him so plainly, and, mounting 
a log, I shouted,. 'Hulloa, Mr. Has
brook; where are you?’

Well, I got an answer all right, 
but not the one I expected! From 
somewhere close at hand among the 
pines on my left arose such a cry as j 
I had never heard before and hope.» 
never to hear again, at least not so 
close as that.
as might come from a fiend of hell 
let loose on earth. Beginning with a 
low, deep, angry \hroat tone It rose 
by degrees to a shrill, quavering 
shriek as of anguish, trembling and 
pulsating on the air like the wail of 
a lost soul, then gradually subsiding 
again till at the last it ended

number of years, but I am willing to 
admit that if there is such a thing 
as a man’s hair standing, mine 
came pretty near getting on its feet.
I only waited long enough to see
Hasbrook coming on the jump from 
a different direction and to make 
sure he was unhurt, before taking a 
bee line back to the knoll. Y,ou may 
depend upon it I wasn't hankering 
after a hand-to-hand fight down 
there in the woods with the creature 
that had raised that cry.

“I didn’t lose any time on the way 
but the old fellow reached the open
ing ahead of me and, raced up the 
knoll like a scared rabbit. When 
reached the top he was sitting in the 
tent, the most abject picture of ter
ror I ever saw. His breath came in 
short, wheezing gasps, his hat was 
gone, his- eyes staring, and his face 
fairly livid with fear. Here and 
there little streams of blood trickled 
down his cheeks and forehead, speak
ing well for his headlong speed 
through and over ail obstacles. It 
was some time before he got his 
breath enough to speak. When he 
finally did, he gasped, ‘My God, 
Percy, did you see it?’ ‘No/ I 
swered, ‘but I héàrd it, and that 
was bad enough.' He shuddered 
if the horrid cry was even then ring
ing in his ears. A moment later we' 
heard it again, but not as loud as 
before and apparently some way off. 
At the first sound the poor old chap 
fairly contracted with fear, and his 
features only relaxed when the last 
note had died away in the hills.

After a while Hasbrook told his 
story, and I must feay that as he 
went on I didn’t wonder much at his 
fright, for it gave me a sort of cold 
shiver just to listen. It seems that 
on reaching the big pine he had seen 

slight movement among the trees 
beyond, and thinking it might be me 
returning from my circuit, shouted 
to attract my attention. At the 
sound of his voice a great, yellow 
something leaped from the bushes to 
the trunk of a fallen tree within 
thirty yards of where he stood. He 
had just time to see that it was an 
enromous panther when the creature 
uttered a terrible scream that seem- 

to freeze his blood, and dropping 
the ground came slowly toward 

him, its fierce yellow eyes watching 
his every movement. Then the old 
fellow did what I contend was a 
mighty brave thing. At any rate 
it probably saved him from an awful 
death. Instead of running he backed 
up against the big tree, and swing
ing his arms above his head raised 
a yell as loud as the panther’s own, 
winding up with a series of un
earthly howls that, I suppose, would 
have done credit to any Indian that 
ever lived. As aoon as he could get 
his breath he repeated the perform
ance, putting in a few extra quavers 
for luck.

“ Well, that did they business for 
me beast, for at theV old fellow's 
first screech it stopped short, looked 
behind it once as though half mind
ed to run, and at the second whirled 
about and disappeared, with a cou
ple of Long springs, into the under
brush.

“Hasbrook didn’t wait for it to 
come back, but started for camp on 
the double quick, increasing his 
speed, I guess, at every jump. For a 
while he didn’t see anything of the 
panther, and thought he had fright
ened it away for good, but when he 
was about half way to camp he 
looked back just as he was crossing 
a thinly wooded spot, and thère, a 
little to one side of his trail, was 
the great, tawny creature following 
hin* with long, easy, cat-like bounds. 
Pretty soon it gave a second yell, 
and a moment later still another. It 
was then that he began hallooing to 
me, and I suppose my answering 
shouts may have distracted the 
brute’s attention somewhat. At all 
events it must have passed the old 
chap and made in my direction, for 
he saw or heard nothing more of it 
till it screeched again close beside me 
at the foot of the knoll.

“Not a bit of supper would the old 
fellow eat, though I had prepared 
the best the camp afforded. He had 
been hungry enough an hour before, 
but his appetite was clean scared 
out of him. I didn't put away 
very big feed, either, for my own 
nerves had had quite a shaking, and 
seeing my companion's terror didn't 
help them any. I had to go down 
to the river with him while he wash
ed away the blood, for he didn't 
dare go alone, and he kept looking 
over his shoulder all the time.

'It was now beginning to grow
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cracked in a different quarter. Has
brook heard it, too, and his voice 
shook as he whispered. 'That’s him. 
He is watching us.' I knew that he
was right enough, and it gave me a
sort of queer feeling to find that the 
varmint was travelling round and 
round the knoll, getting up courage 
to attack one of us if we should 
stray away from the fire. Once, on 
the side where the woods grew near
est the tent, I saw two bright spots 
that I took to be the creature's eyes, 
and fired my revolver at them in 
hope of scaring it off. We heard it 
bound away for a short distance in 
the underbrush, but it soon came 
back and began its patrol of the 
camp again. The thing Stayed aJbout 
until an hour or so before daylight, 
when it must have sneaked away, as 
we hojird nothing more of it.”

(During Ridland's description 
this night I caught more than one of 
our party, myself included, glancing 
nervously behind them as if half ex 
pecting to see the creature of his 
story. He noticed it, also, and 
smiled a little as he went on.)

“Some of the old fellow's courage 
seemed to come back with the sun, 
for he managed to eat a little in the 
morning. But he was just as anx
ious to leave as ever, and had me 
strike the tent the moment break
fast was over. He had forgotten 
pine and everything else but putting 
miles between him and that panther. 
As soon as we left the knoll and got 
down into the deep woods all his 
fears came back, and he followed at 
my heels as closely as a dog, peer
ing over his shoulder every other 
minute.

“We struck a pretty good pace and 
reached Lincoln Pond without seeing 
or hearing anything out of the or
dinary. But I had a feeling I 
couldn't shake off that somewhere 
back toward Cupsuptic a sneaking, 
tawny thing was creeping like a sha
dow on our trail. And near the 
pond I saw something that set me 
thinking pretty hard and made the 
feeling almost a certainty. There 
had been no rain since we passed the 
place before, over a week earlier, and 
our tracks still showed quite plainly 
in the soft mud by the water's 
edge. What startled me was seeing, 
close beside them, another track like 
that of a large dog that followed 
along all the way from where the 
footprints left the forest until they 
entered it again and were lost. 
Luckily my companion didn’t notice 
the tracks, being too busy looking 
into the brush to waste any time on 
the ground, and I wafl glad" of It, 
for he was badly enough scared as 
it was. So I said nothing, but I got 
to looking for those tell-tale tracks 
every time we came to a soft spot 
in the trail, and whenever our own 
tracks showed I found theqi, follow
ing always.

I began figuring it out as we 
traveled, and I made up my mind 
that the creature had followed us all 
the way from Upper Metalluk to 
Cupsuptic. and had hung around 
waiting ta catch one of us alone 
and unawares. It wasn’t very pleas
ant to think of the thing shadowing 
us all that time and we never sus
pecting it was about. I took to 
watching the woods on both sides of 
the trail and listening pretty closely 
myself, and it wasn’t long before

Panther the!

load. But excitement and
»leeB had told „n the old , 
he eooa slowed down to 
moderate gait.

"Well, panther or no 
thing kept well out of 
that, and In less than ,.hiT 
utes we came out upon the |,„ 
the pond. Hasbrook heaved 
sigh of relief when he saw th Wt 
gUstening through the trees * **’w 
guess breathed freely for l/"!! 1 
time in about twenty-four hour, n 
grew almost cheerful as we /

thicket

^ aATURPAY. AD

woods and headed for the 
where the canoe and other 
hidden. I own that I felt a 
easier in my own mind, !„r ,ll0 * 
fellows antics had kept me 
well on edge, too. u,<

“The pond was as calm as a i,in 
pool when we approached it, and Û 
would be hard to imagine a
peaceful scene.

had never heard before and hope, I dark, and he made me collect nearly

denly with one long-drawn, savage 
•yell that made one's flesh fairly 
creep.

. - ------ * "I was no youngster even then
me that his older brother, a lumber- and had been In th, wood, a

all our firewood Into one enormous 
It was such a sound . pile, simply keeping out enough to 
from a fl»nd w-n feed the blaze if it should burn down 

before morning. 'You can use it all, 
he sgid. 'We will break camp to
morrow." So I set fire to the heap 
and we soon had a mighty blaze 
that put this one In the shade. Well, 
the old chap kept me awake all 
night long, urging me to punch up 
the fire or to put on fresh wood 
every time It showed signs of dying 
down. Sometime after midnight I 

a twig break in the woods be- 
». and a little later another

heard a dry branch crack off to our 
right. The old fellow heard it all 
right, too, and said in a scared 
voice that was almost a whisper, 
‘He's following us yet. I knew it.’ 
He quickened his pace and almost 
trod on my heels. I tried to quiet 
him by saying that the brute wasn’t 
within ten miles of us, but I could 

he didn’t believe it any more 
than I did, for after that he looked 
behind him more than ever.

About two miles from Upper Me
talluk the trail, after passing over 

low ridge, wound down into a 
thinly-wooded valley, followed it per
haps an eighth of a mile, then 
climbed to the top of a second hill, 
from which point it descended gra
dually to the pond. Wo had crossed 
the valley and were just topping the 
second height of land when Hasbrook 
behind me uttered a frightened ex
clamation. ‘Look, Percy, ' he cried. 
‘Look there, quick I’ I whirled about 
to see him pointing him outstretched 
arm, back across the valley. ‘There, 
he said, ‘on the other hill-top. Don’t 
you see it?' Following the direction 
of his shaking finger I saw, just for 
a single moment, at the point wh-re 
the trail crossed the first ridge, 
quick movement among the brakes 
as of some yellow thing making off. 
But it might have been a fox for 
aught I could tell, and I asked, 

was it? Did you make it 
out?' 'The panther,' ho answered, J 
saw its head and shoulders plainly 
It was watching us above the ferns 
The old fellow was eo worked up 
that, but for the instant's glimpse I 
had got of the thing, I should have 
thought he imagined it all. ‘Come/ 
he said, ‘let’s get out of this ac
cursed place.' Slipping by me in 
the path he started off ahead at a 
pace that was almost a trot. 1 

my strides and

A trout leaped upon I 
its smooth surface as we drew near 
and down in the bay at the i0we’ 1 
end a deer was feeding quietly am-1 
ong the lily pads. Nothing seemed 
farther away than danger of inv 
kind, and I felt like laughing at rny 
nervousness of a few minutes before | 
Perhaps knowing that I was almost 
within reach of my good rifle, which 
I had beefa wishing for all day, had 
something to do with it.

“On reaching the thicket I unslung I 
the big pack and straightened up for 
an instant to relieve my aching back I 
and shoulders. I don’t know to this 
day why I looked upward as I did 

It may have been only chance 
or perhaps it was some sudden in-1 
stinct of danger. I have read of such I 
things and half believe in them. At I 
any rate I threw my head back 
looked up into the green top of the I 
big elm, and something I saw there I 
almost caused my heart to stop I 
beating. Hanging from one of the I 
lower limbs directly over my head I 
and perhaps thirty feet from the j 
ground was a long, thin, slim, j 
snaky, brown object that whipped 
convulsively to and fro among the I 
leaves. I knew what it was even be-1 
fore my eyes had followed it upward f 
and made out, stretched at full I 
length upon the limb, the lean, yeW I 
low body of the panther. It was so [ 
flattened out that it appeared al
most a part of the tree, but that | 
cat-like movement of the tail 
it away.

“For a minute I was simply frozen j 
with sutprise and fear. I was 
scared that I couldn’t think, and I 
just stood staring at the creature ail 
if fascinated. Then I pulled mysell I 
together and did the one thing 11 
could do under the circumstances. If I 
I turned to go away I felt sure the I 
thing would pounce upon me. So, I 
dropping my eyes and trying to ap-j 
pear as if I had not seen it, I mo ed | 
toward the canoe, which lay over
turned a few feet away. If I could 1 
reach that and get my rifle from un
der it, there was a chance of killing I 
the creature before it leaped. Every I 
second I expected to hear the sound I 
of its falling body, or to feel its j 
teeth and claws in my back. I think I 
the cold chills ran through ine at | 
the rate of a thousand a minute.
But I reached the canoe in safety, I 
and stooping down, was just raising 
it with one hand while I reached for 
my rifle with the other, when a ter
rified yell from behind me told that 
Hasbrook had discovered the pan
ther,. I knew that settled it, and 
grabbing the gun, which I had left | 
loaded, I threw a shell into the 1 
rel, quicker than I ever did before or I 
since. Then I straightened up and f 
looked for the panther.

lithe I“I was none too soon. Its 
body was just gathering itself for a 
spring, its fierce greenish yellow eyes 
fixed not upon me but upon Has- 
broon, who stood transfixed with 
horror, his eyes almost starting 
from his head. Throwing the rifle 
to my shoulder I took a quick aim 
behind the creature’s ear and fired. 
And as soon as I could work the 
lever I gave it another, shooting ati 
random through the smoke. I gu688 
the second bullet was in the air by 
the time the first one struck, for I 
was just about scared enough to 
shoot live a Gatling. At once there 
was a terrible scratching and claw
ing up above, and a sort of cough
ing moan as though a yell had been 
stopped half way, and the next min
ute I daw the thing falling through 
the smoke.

“1^ thought my time was up then, 
for I wasn’t half sure either of my 
bullets had hit. But I jumped to one 
side for all there was in me, think
ing I might avoid the brute long 
enough to get in one more shot. I 
shouldn’t haVe had time, though, for

1

it landed close bèside me—so close
that I felt the wind from its body 
as It fell. But the creature never , 
stirred after it struck the gr°l’.£
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except for a slight twitching
and tall. It was 'desder this 

a door-nail' before it left the Uœ». 
for by a lucky chance my first »•“* 
had gone true and the great 45.70 
had crashed through its brain at tee
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mournful a home to c< 
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-O’Connell.
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turned Mr. Daly tossinf 
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•burst into tears. Ky 
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was now deserted. He 
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on the face of the rive: 
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.of boats with close-reef( 
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darling,
1hcn you’re grown up and

"They did," she said, In 
^Lowry'S question, "all b, 
” Morth-aist went oB so 
lùey *or wained.”
■cried!/h«t," aeld ^owry 
T".1 w**® t in the famil 

•MU I know she cried
lor ev«ry one o’

Twelve)

1 uow—she has 
lla waitin' to i 

1 «I Heavi



RPAY, AüQtST^„

But «*=itement and , 
ed told °» the old t! “
“ S,l0wed d»wn to 
to gait. 1
- Panther or no 
«Pt well out of

«■.TTTBPAY. APOP3T 15, 1603.

*##*****•*<***********9***mmmmm***mm®
THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

Panther
t-ght

'he I
aller Ind in lcss than -.nuty ,

' came out upon the L*"1 
id. Haabrook heaved , ,
relief when he saw the„. 1 

"g through the trees' 
reathed freely for the L 
“bout twenty-four hour, g 

most cheerful as we l,.,t 'I 
and headed for the ,hic ™ 
m canoe and other 
I own that I felt a ,, 8 

1 °*y own mind, f,)r til0 1 
antics had kept me ,,rctf, I 
edge, too. l^l

pond was as calm as a Lllui
en we approached it, 
e hard to -imagine a

and i(j I 
•non I

At I

—■ A trout leaped „|10ll| 
ith surface as we draw neiI 
m in the bay at the i„ww| 
1er was feeding quietly „m 
lily pads. Nothing sremMl 
iway than danger of any 
i I felt like laughing at my 
ess of a few minutes before 
knowing that I was almost 
lach of my good rifle, which 
eh wishing for all day, had 
? to do with it. 
iching the thicket I unslung I 
iack and straightened up f0r 
,t to relieve my aching back I 
lders. I don’t know to this 
I looked upward as I did 
ay have been only chance,
>s it was some sudden in-1 
danger. I have read of such f 
d half believe in them.
I threw my head back 

i into the green top of the I 
and something I saw there [ 
:aused my heart to stop I 
Hanging from one of the I 
bs directly over my head | 
ips thirty feet from the | 
vas a long. thin, slim, 
)wn object that whipped 
ly to and fro among the 
knew what it was even be- 
res had followed it upward 
e out, stretched at full 
m the limb, the lean, yeU 
of the panther. It was so 
>ut that it appeared al- 
irt of the tree, but that 
ovement of the tail gave

ninute I was simply frozen | 
iso and fear. I was 
at I couldn’t think, and I 
staring at tho creature as I 
id. Then I pulled myself I 
and did the one thing II 
tder the circumstances. If I 
> go away I felt sure the! 
d pounce upon me. So, I 
ty eyes and trying to ap-l 
; had not seen it, I mo -ed I 

canoe, which lay over-1 
iw feet away. If I could I 
and get my rifle from un-1 
e was a chance of killing I 
î before it leaped. Every I 
pected to hear the sound I 
ig body, or to feel its I 
laws in my back. I think I 
ills ran through ine at I 

a thousand a minute. I 
ted the canoe in safety, | 
g down, was just raising I 
hand while I reached for I 
h the other, when a ter-1 
om behind me told that I 
ad discovered the pan- I 
3W that settled it, and I 
; gun, which I had left | 
rew a shell into the 1 
than I ever did before or I 
I straightened up and | 
he panther.
le too soon. Its lithe I 
it gathering itself for a I 
îrce greenish yellow eyes I 
m me but upon Has- I 
stood transfixed with I 

eyes almost starting I 
d. Throwing the rifle I 
1er I took a quick aim | 
feature’s ear and fired. I 
î as I could work the j 
it another, shooting a
gh the smoke. I g^638 I 
illet was in the air by I 
first one struck, for I I 
jout scared enough to 
Gatling. At once there 
e scratching and claw- I 
, and a sort of cougb- 
though a yell had been 
vay, and the next min- 
i thing falling through |

my time was up then, 
lalf sure either of my j 

But I jumped to one j 
icre was in me, think- 
void the brute long j 
in one more shot. I 
had time, though, for I 

$ beside me—so close J 
» wind from its body 
t the creature never j 
it struck the grov> 
light twitching of the 
It was ‘deader than 
ifore it left the limb, 
chance my first shot j 
and the great 45.70 ; 

rough its brain at the I 

tU.

1 rOLLEGIANS.
s**************************************®

CHAPTER XXXII.—Continued,

A. TALE
OF

GARRYOWEN.

BY
Q-erald Oriflin.

.•Charles, my dear Charles!” said

This sister in a tone of gentle remon-
-ftrsace, While she laid her hand up
on his shoulder.

Mary. I will do whatever 
like Heaven knows I am not 

to direct myself, now. Ha! Kyrie, 
„„ you returned? I remember I 
wrote yvu word to come home to 
conclude the Christmas with us. I 

„0t think you would have so 
mournful a home to come to. When 
did you come?"

•«You forget, Charles, that you saw 
Kyrie a while ago," said Mrs. 

-O’Connell.
“Did I, I had forgotten it, re

turned Mr. Daly tossing his head. He 
extended his hand to Kyrie and 
iburst into tears. Kyrie could not 
do so. He passed his father and 
aunt, and entered the parlor which 
was now deserted. He sat down at 
a small table before the window, and 
leaning on bis elbow, looked out up
on the face of the river. The win
try tide was flowing against a sharp 
and darkening gale, and a number 

,0f boats with close-reefed sails and 
black hulls, heeling to the blast, 
were beating through the yellow 
-waves; the sky was low and dingy; 
the hills of Cratloe rose on the 
other side in all their bleak and bar
ren wildness of attire. A harsh 
-wind stirred the dry and leafless 
woodbines that covered the front of 
the cottage, and every object in the 
landscape seemed to wear a charac
ter of dreariness and discomfort.

Here he remained for several hours 
in the same dry and stolid mood of 

reflection. Not a single tear, not 
single sound of sorrow, was added 
toy him to the general clamour of the 
household. He never before had been 
tried by an occasion of this nature, 
and his present apathy filled him 
with alarm and astonishment. He 
listened to the wailings of the wo
men and children, and he looked on 
the moistened faces of those who 
hurried past his chair from time to 
time, until he began to accuse him- 

•aelf of want of feeling and affection 
While he sat thus silent, the door 

■was opened and . Lowry Looby 
thrust in his head to inform him 
that the family were assembled to 
say a litany in the other room. 
Kyrlo rose, and proceeded thither 
without reply or question, while 
Lowry oppressed with grief, made 
his retreat into the kitchen. Here 
he was met by the nurse, who asked 
him for some half-pence, that she 
might lay them, according to 
tom, on the lips and eyes of 
corpse.

"I didn’t like," she said, "to 
tazing any o’ the family about 
an’ they in throuble."

“Surely, surely," said Lowry, 
while he searched his pockets for the 
coin. “Ah, nurse! so that’s the way 
ye let her go between ye! Oh, 
taora, Mrs. Daly! an’ 'tis I that 
lost the good misthress' in you this 
day! Soft and pleasant be your bed 
in Heaven this night! An* so it 
will. You never refused to feed the 
hungry here here, an’ God won’t re
fuse to feed you where you are gone.
You never turned the poor out 
your house ip this world, an' God 
won’t turn you out of his house in 
the other. Soft and pleasant be 
your bed in Heaven this night, Mrs. 
Daly! Winny, eroo, wasn't it you 
was telling me that the misthress’a 
three first childher died at nurse?1

Old Winny was sitting by tho fire
side, dandling the now forgotten lit
tle infant in her arms, and lulling it 
'With aa ancient ditty, of which the 
following beautiful fragment formed 
the burthen:—

coin of it was goold for the 
you're going to make of it."

The nurse left the kitchen, 
Lowry took his seat upon the 
tie-bed, where he remained for some 
time, looking downwards and strik
ing the end of his walking stick a- 
gainst the floor gently and at regu
lar intervals. The crying of the 
child disturbed his meditations, and 
he frequently lifted his head and 
stared with a look of stem remon
strance at the unconscious innocent.

"The Lord forgive you, you little 
disciple!" said Lowry, " 'tis little 
you know what harm you done this 
day! Do all you can—grow up as 
fine as a queen, an* talk like an an
gel—'twill set you to fill up the 
place o' the woman, you took away 
from us this day. Howl your
tongue, again I tell you, 'tis wo 
that have raison to cry, an’ not 
you."

The news of this unexpected visit
ation became diffused throughout the 
country with a speed resembling that 
of sound itself. Friend after friend 
dropped in as evening fell, and the 
Jittle parlor was crowded before mid
night. It was a dreadful night 
without, the same (it will be remem
bered) on which Eily O’Connor left 
the cottage in tho Gap. Tho thunder 
clattered close over head, the rain 
fell down in torrents, and the reflec
tion of the freqpient lightning flashes 
danced upon the glasses and bowl, a- 
round which the company were seat
ed in the parlor. It was yet too 
soon for the report to have reached 
the ears of the real friends of the 
family, whose condolence might have 
been more efficacious than that of the 
humbler crowd of distant relatives 
and dependents who were now assem
bled in the house of mourning. Kyrie 
considered this, and yet ho could not 
avoid a certain dreary and desolate 
feeling, as he looked round upon the 
throng of persons by whom the 
hearth was girded. But though he 
could not receive from them the deli
cate condolence which his equals 
might have afforded, their sympathy 
was not less cordial and sincere.

The night passed away in silence 
and watching.1 A few, conversed in 
low whispers, and some pressed each 
other by signs, to drink; but this 
courtesy was for the most part de
clined by a gathering of the brows 
and a shake of the head. The gray 
and wintry morning found the dwell
ing thronged with pale, unwashed 
and lengthened faces. Others throng
ed the room of death, where an ear
ly Mass was celebrated for the soul 
of the departed. At intervals a so 
litary cry of pain and grief was 
heard to break from some individual 
of the crowd, but it was at once re
pressed by the guests with low 
sounds of anger and surprise. The 
family were silent in their woe, and 
it was thought daring in a stranger 
to usurp their prerogative of sor-
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Gilli beg le m’ onum thu!
Gilli beg le m’ chree!
Coth yani me von gilli beg 
N heur ve thu more a creena. ’ ’

My soul s little darling you arel 
My heart’s little darling!
Vhat wil1 1 do without my little 

darling, ,
1fllm yoi’re grown up and old?1

They did," she said, In answer 
° « y’S nation, "all before Mas-

North-alat went oS so fast 
"ley wor warned."
?» thatl" said Lowry. --She 

^*-1 w^n-t ln the (amily then _
for 1 kn°w ahe cried * bottle 
,t i ^ °ne °’ U»»». An- se 
«KlTW~fe »“ them three 
r*"* wattin' to receive 

Heave^ this 
nurse,.

The arrivals were more freqpent in 
the course of the second evening, 
and a number of gigs, curricles, and 
outside jaunting-cars, wrere laid by 
in the yard. No circumstances could 
more fully demonstrate the estima
tion in which this family was held, 
than the demeanor of the guests as 
they entered the house. Instead of 
the accustomed ceremonials which 
friends use at meeting, they recog
nized each other in silence and with 
reserve, as in a house of worship. 
Sometimes a lifting of the eyelid and 

slight elevation of the hand, ex
pressed their dismay and their as
tonishment; and if they did exchange 

whisper it was only to give ex
pression to the same footing. "It was 

dreadful loss! Poor man! What 
will become of the children?"

About nightfall on the second even
ing, Kyrie was standing at the win
dow of the room in which the corpse 
was laid out. The old nurse was 
lighting the candles that were to 
bum on either side of the death-bed. 
The white curtains were festooned 
with artificial roses, and a few 
were scattered upon the counterpane, 
Kyrie was leaning with his arm a- 
gainst the window-sash, and looking 
out upon the river, when Mrs. O'Con
nell laid her hand upon the should
er.

"Kyrie," said she, "I wish you
would speak to your father, and
make him go to bed to-night. It 
would be a great deal too much for 
Mm to go without rest the two 
nights successively."

"I have already spoken to him, 
that be

to his room. We
' ,lumt,

for your attention; it is in conjunct 
turcs like this that we discover our 
real friends. I am only afraid that 
you will suffer from your exertions. 
Could you not find somebody to at
tend to the company to-night, while 
you are taking a little rest?"

Oh! I am an old nurse-tender, 
said Mrs. O’Connell. "I am accus
tomed to sit up. Do not think 
me, Kyrie."

She left the room, and Kyrie re
sumed his meditative posture. Up 
to this moment he had not shed 
single tear, and the nurse w 
watching him, from time to time 
with an anxious and uneasy eye. As 
he remained looking out, an old man 
dressed in dark frieze, and with 
stooping gait, appeared upon the 
little avenue. The eye of Kyrie 
rested on his figure, as he walked 
slowly forward, assisting his aged 
limbs with a seasoned blackthorn 
stick. He figured, involuntarily, to 
his own mind, the picture of this 
poor old fellow in his cottage, tak- 
ing his hat an'd stick, and telling his 
family that he would "step over to 
Mrs. Daly’s wake.” To Mrs. Daly’s 
wake! His mother, with whom he 
had dined on the Christmas Day just 
past, in perfect health and security! 
The incident was slight, but it 
struck the spring of nature in his 
heart. He turned from the window, 
threw himself into a chair, extended 
his arms, let his head hang back and 
burst at once into a loud and hys
terical passion of grief.

Instantly the room was thronged 
with anxious figures. All gathered 
around his chair with expressions of 
compassion and condolence.

"Come out—come out Into the air, 
Masther Kyrie," said the nurse, 
while she added her tears to his. 
"Don't, a’ra gal. Don't now, as- 
thora ma chree. Oh! then, ’tis lit
tle wondher you should feel your 
loss."

"Kyrie," said Mrs. O'Connell, in a 
voice nearly as convulsive as his 
whom she sought to comfort, " re
member your father, Kyr;e; don’t 
disturb him."

Let me alone—oh, let mo alone, 
aunt Mary, returned the young man 
waving his hands, and turning away 
his head in deep suffering. "I tell 
you I shall die if you prevent me."- 
And he abandoned himself once more 
to a convulsive fit of weeping.

"Let him alone, as he says," 
whimpered old Winny. “I’m sure I 
thought it wasn’t natural he should 
keep it on his head so long. It will 
do him good. Oh, vo! vo! it is a 
frightful thing to hear a man cry
ing."

Suddenly Mr. Daly appeared amid 
the group. He walked up to 
Kyrie’s chair and took him by the 
arm. The latter checked his feelings 
on the instant, and arose with a 
calm and ready obedience. As they 
passed the foot of the bed, the fa
ther and son paused, as if by a con
sent of intelligence. They exchanged 
one silent glance, and then flinging 
themselves each on the other’s neck, 
they wept long, loudly, and convul
sively together. There was no one 
now to interfere. No one dared at 
this moment to assume the office of 
comforter, and every individual acted 
the part of a principal in the afflic
tion. The general wail of sorrow 
which issued from the room was once 
more echoed in the other parts 
the dwelling and the winds bore 
to the ear of Hardress Cregan, 
he approached the avenue.

now with other thoughts than those 
°* t-regan’s treachery.

He was shown Into the parlor, in 
which the gentlemen 
round the fire,

were seated 
and listening to the 

mournful clamour which yet had 
hardly subsided in thê distant room. 
The tabic was covered with decant
ers of wine, bowls of whisky-punch 
and long glasses. A large turf fire 
blazed in the grate, and Lowry Loo
by was just occupied in placing on 
the table a pair of plated candle 
sticks almost as long as himself. Mr. 
Barnaby Cregan, Mr. Connolly, Doc
tor Leake, and several other gentle
men, were seated at one side of tho 
fire. On the other stood a vacant 
chair, from which Mr. Daly had been 
summoned a few minutes before by 
the voice of his son in suffering. A 
little farther back, on a row of 
chairs which was placed along the 
wall, the children were seated—some 
of them with countenances dejected, 
and a few of the very youngest ap
pearing still more touchingly un
conscious of their misfortune. The 
remainder of the circle, (which, 
though widened to the utmost limit, 
completely filled the room) consisted 
of the more fortuneless connections 
of the family, their tradesmen and 
some of the more comfortable class 
of tenants. One or two persons took 
upon themselves the office of attend
ing to the company, supplying them 
with liquor, and manufacturing 
punch, according as the fountain was 
exhausted.

ought to be a- 
said Kyrie rising

question 
And see
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MET

A
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AT

WAKE.

Ho entered the house with that 
species of vulgar resolution which a 
person feels who is conscious of de
serving a repulse and determined to 
outface it; but his bravery was whol
ly needless. Poor Kyrie was busy

When Hardress appeared at the 
door, his eye met that of Connolly, 
who beckoned to him in silence, and 
made room for him upon his own 
chair. He took his place, and look
ed around for some members of the 
family. It was perhaps, rather to his 
relief than disappointment! that he 
could not discern Kyrie Daly or his 
father among the company.

Shortly afterwards two or three 
clergymen made their appearance, 
and were with difficulty accommod
ated with places. While Hardress 
was occupied in perusing thcf count
enances of these last, he felt his arm 
grasped, and turning round, received 

nod of recognition, and a hand
shake (such as was then in fashion) 
from Dr. Leake.

A dreadful occasion this, doc
tor," whispered Hardress.

The doctor shut his eyes, knit his 
brows, thrust out his lips, and shook 
his head with an air of deep reproof. 
Laying his hand familiarily on Hard- 
dress s knee, and looking fixedly on 
his face, said:—

‘My dear Cregan, 'tis a warning 
tis a warning to the whole country. 

This is what comes of employing un- 
scientified persons.

Some whispering conversation now 
proceeded amongst the guests, which, 
however, was suddenly interrupted by 
the appearance of Kyrie Daly at the 
parlor-door. He walked across the 
room with that port of mournful 
ease and dignity which men are apt 
to exhibit under any deep emotion, 
and took possession of the vacant 
chair before alluded to. Not forget
ful in his affliction of the courtesy* 
of a host, he looked around to see 
what new faces had entered during 
his absence. He recognized the cler
gyman, and addressed them with a 
calm, yet cordial politeness.

“I hope,” he said, smiling courte- 
011 sly, yet sadly', as he looked upon 
the circle; "I hope the gentleman will 
excuse my father for his absence. He 
was anxious to return, but I pre
vented him. I thought a second 
night’s watching wou^d have been 
too severe a trial for his strength.’’

A general murmur of assent fol
lowed this appeal, and the speaker, 
resting his forehead on his hand, was 
silent for an instant.

"I wish you would follow his ex
ample, Kyrie." said Mr. Cregan. "1 
am sure we can all take care of our
selves, and you must want rest."

“It is madness," said Connolly, 
“for the living to injure their 
health, when it can bo of no 
ble use "

“Pray, do not speak of it,1 
Kyrie; “if I felt in the least 
fatigued, I should not hesitate. 
Lowry," he added, calling to his 
servant, who started and turned 
round on his heel, with a serious 
eagerness that would at any other 
time have been comic in its effect — 
“Lowry, will you tell Mrs. O’Connell 
to send in some tea? Some of the 
gentlemen may wish to take it."

Lowry disappeared, and Kyrlo re
lapsed into his attitude of motion
less dejection. A long silence en
sued, the guests conversing only by 
secret whispers, signs and gestures, 
and significant contortions of the 
face. It was once more broken by 
Kyrie, who, looking at Mr. Cregan, 
said, in a restrained and steady 
voice: "Has Hardress returned from 
Killarney yet, Mr. Cregan?"

Hardress felt ‘his blood rush 
through hie veins, like that of a /con
vict when he hears from the bench 
those fearful words: "Bring him up 
for judgment!" He made à slight 
motion in his chair, while his father 
answered the question of Kyrie.

"Hardress is here," said Mr. Cre
tan; :'he came while you were out."

degree

“Here! is he? I 
shamed of myself,'
slowly from his chair, and meeting 
his old friend half-way with an ex
tended hand. They looked to the 
eye of the guests, pale, cold, and 
passionless like two animated 
corpses. "But Hardress," continued 
Kyrlo, with a ghastly lip, "will ex
cuse me, I hope. Did you leave Mrs. 
Cregan well?"

Quite well," muttered Hardress, 
with a confused bow.

"I am glad of it," returned Kyrie, 
in the same tone of calm, dignified, 
and yet mournful politeness. " You 
are fortunate, Hardress, in that. If 
I had met you yesterday, I would 
hJave answered a similar 
with the same confidence, 
how short—"

A sudden passion choked his ut
terance, ho turned aside, and both 
the young men resumed their seats in 
silence.

There was something to Hardress 
infinitely humiliating in this brief 
interview. The manner of Kyrie 
Daly, as it regarded him, was mere
ly indifferent. It was not cordial, 
for then it must necessarily have 
been hypocritical, but neither could 
he discern the slightest indication of 

resentful feeling. He saw that 
Kyrie Daly was perfectly aware of 
his treason; he saw that his esteem 
and friendship were utterly extinct; 
and he saw, likewise, that he had 
formed the resolution of never ex
changing with him a word of ex
planation or reproach, and of treat
ing him in future as an indifferent 
acquaintance, who could not be 
teemed, and ought to be avoided 
This calm avoidance was the stroke 
that cut him to the quick.

Lowry now entered with tea, and 
a slight movement took place am
ongst the guests. Many left their 
places, and order being restored 
Hardress found himself between two 
strangers, of a 'rank more humble 
than his own. He continued to si 
his tea for some time in silence 
when a slight touch on his arm made 
him turn round. He beheld on his 
right an old man dressed in dark 
frieze, with both hands crossed 
the head of his walking-stick, his 
chin resting upon them, and his eye 
fixed upon Hardress, with an air of 
settled melancholy. It was the same 
old man whose appearance in the 
avenue had produced so deep an ef
fect on Kyrie Daly—Mihil O'Connor, 
the rope-maker.

“I beg your pardon, sir," he said, 
gently; "but I think I have seen 
your face somewhere before now. Did 
you ever spend an evening at Garry- 
owen?"

If, as he turned on his chair, the 
eye of Hardress had encountered that 
of the corpse which now lay shroud
ed and coffined in the other room 
he could not have experienced a more 
sudden revulsion of affright. He did 
not answer the question of the old 
man (his father-in-law! the plunder
ed parent!) but remained staring and 
gaping on him in silence. Old Mihil 
imagined that ho was at a loss, and 
laboring to bestir his memory. 
"Don’t you remember, sir,’’ he add
ed, “on a Patrick's Eve, saying an 
old man and a girl from a parcel o’ 
the boys in Mungret Street?"

I do," answered Hardress in a 
low and hoarse voice.

“I thought I remembered the face 
and the make," returned Mihil. 
‘Well, sir, I’m that same old man, 

and many’s the time, since that 
night that I w’ished (if it was Heav
en's will) that both she and I hud 
died that night upon the spot toge
ther. I wished that when you seen 
us that time you passed us by and 
never riz a hand to save us—always 
if it was Heaven’s will, for I’m sub
missive; the will of Heaven be done, 
for I’m a great sinner, and I deserv
ed great punishment, and great pun
ishment I got; great punishment 
that’s laid on my old heart this 
night!”

“I pity you!" muttered Hardress, 
involuntarily. "I pity you, although 
you may not think of it."

“For what?” exclaimed the old 
man still in a whisper, elevating his 
person and planting the stick up
right upon the floor. “For what 
would you pity me? You know no
thing about me, man, that you’d 
pity me for. If I was to tell you 
my story, you’d pity me I know; for 
there isn’t the man living, with a 
heart in the breast that wouldn’t 
feel it. But I won’t tell it to yob, 
sir. I’m tired of telling it, that’s 
what I am. I’m tired of talking of 
it, an’ thinking» of it, an’ dreaming 
of it, an’ I wisht I was in my 
grave, to be done with it'for ever as 
a story,—always, always," hé added, 
lifting his eyes in devout fear— “al
ways, if it was Heaven’s will. Heav
en forgl’ me! I say that I oughn't 
to say, sometimes, thlnkin’ of it.

I understand," muttered Hard
ress incoherently. The old man did 
not hear him.

"An' still, for ail," Mihil added 
After a pause, "as I spoke of it at 
all. I’ll tell you something of it.
That girl you saw that night with 
me—she was a beautiful little girl, 
sir, wasn’t she?"

Do you think so?" Hardress rnun* 
mured, still without knowing what 
he said.

"Do I think so?" echoed the fa
ther with a grim smile. "It’s little 
matter what her father thought. The 
world knew her for a beauty, but 
what was the good of it? She left 
me there; afther that night, an' 
went off with a stranger."

Hardress again said something, but 
it resembled only the delirous mur- 
murs of a person on the rack.

"Oh, vo. Eily! that nfeht. that 
woeful night!" continued the old 
man. "I m ashamed o’ myseif, to 
be always this way, like an ould wo
man, moaning and ochoning among 
the neighbors; like an ould goose, 
that would be cackling afther the* 
flock, or a fool of a little bird* 
whistling upon a bough of a summer 
evening, afther the nest is robbed."

"How close this room is!" said 
Hardress; “the heat is suffocating."

“I thought at first," continued Mi
hil, “that it is dead she was, but 
a letter came to a neighbor o’ mine 
to let me know that she was a’ivo 
and hearty. I know how it was. 
Some villyan that enticed her off. I 
sent the neighbor westwards to look 
afther her, an’ I thought he’d be 
back to-day, but he isn’t. I tould 
him at call to my brother’s the 
priest s, in Castle Island. Sure, he 
writes me word, he seen her himself 
of a Christmas Day last, an’ that 
she tould him she was married and 
coming home shortly. Ay eh, I’m a- 
fraid the villyan decaived her, an' 
that she is not rightly married;, for 
I made it my business to inquire of 
every priest in town and country, an' 
none of 'em could tell me a word 
about it. She decaived mo, and I’m 
afeerd he’s decavin' her. There let 
him! there let him! But there’s a 
throne in Heaven, and there’s One 
upon it, an’ that man, an' my, 
daughter, an’ I will stand together 
before that throne one day ! ’ '

"Let me go!" cried Hardress *- 
loud, and breaking from the circle 
with violence. "Let me go! Let me 
go!—can any one bear this?"

Such an incident, amid the general 
silence, and on this solemn occasion, 
could not fail to produce a dogroo of 
consternation amongst the company. 
Kyrie looked up with an expression 
of strong feeling. "What’s tho mat
ter?" “What has happened?” was 
asked by several voices. "It is high
ly indecorous." "It is very unfeel
ing,” was added by many more.

Hardress stayed not to hear their 
observations, but struggled through 
the astonished crowd, and reached 
the door. Kyrie, after looking in 
vain for an explanation, once more 
leaned down with his forehead on his 
hand and remained silent.

Ho.s a good young gentleman, 
said Mihil O’Connor, looking after 
Hardress. and addressing those who 
sat around him. “I was telling him 
the story of my daughter. lie’s a 
good young gentleman—he has great 
nature."

(To be continued.)

HARD ON THE BABIES.

One of the first effects of a hot 
wave, particularly in towns and 
cities, is a pronounced increase in the 
number of deaths of infants. Even 
in the open country the suffering of . 
the helpless little ones would move 
the hardest heart. Stomach trouble 
and diarrhoea are the foes most to 
be dreaded at this time and every 
mother should appreciate the neces
sity of careful diet and attention at 
the first sign of these troubles. Medi. 
cine should never be given to check 
diarrhoea except upon the advice of 
a physician. A diet limited almost 
entirely to boiled milk and the use 
of Baby’s Own Tablets will cure al
most any case and keep baby in 
health, Mrs. W. E. Bassam, of 
Kingston, Ont., writes:—

"When my little girl was about 
three months old she suffered with 
vomiting and had diarrhoea con
stantly. I did not find any medicine 
that helped her until we began giv
ing her Baby’s Own Tablets. After 
^giving her the Tablets the vomiting 
and diarrhoea ceased and she began 
to improve almost at once. Since 
then whenever her stomach is out of 
order or she is constipated we give / 
her the Tablets, and tho result is al-/ 
ways all that we desire. They 
the very best medicine I have eveÿ 
used for a cbi,d.*'-

Baby's Own Tablets are sold b 
all dealers in medicine or will be sei 
postpaid, at twenty-five cents a bo: 
by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
pany, Brockville, Ont.

Have you paid your annual 
•riptlon to the 'True Witi
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Human
Ills
Increasing.
KBy an Occasional Correspondent. 1

Are "the ills that flesh is heir to 
Increasing in the world? If we are 
to take statistics it would certainly 
seem so. And if we seek for the 

^causes we find them in man and so
ciety. We were struck with this 
thought recently when going over 
the report of the English Lunacy 
Commission. It would serve a coun
try well were its legislators to care
fully study such subjects as these, 
and to make every effort to efface 
the obvious causes of the misfor
tunes that fall upon the people. Of 
all the afflictions in life, it seems to 
us that none is sadder or more to be 
dreaded than the loss of the mental 
faculties'. Yet how near every hu
man being is to that terrible preci
pice scarcely any one of can imagine. 
We think of life, our corporal life, 
and we avoid as much as possible ac
cidents and all other menaces to its 
existence; but rarely do we reflect 
upon the very thin partition that 
divides sanity from insanity. We 
read of a learned and most gifted 
man suddenly becoming a lunatic; 
the thin partition has been pene
trated, possibly by an over-exertion 
of a mind that has been normally 
sane. In other words, the forighest 
intellect is in the keeping of God, 
and He, in a moment, can fling over 
it a cloud out of which only death 
can ever rescue it. And then how 
sad the spectacle of man reduced to 
the levai of unintelligent beings, vac- 
ilating between the dignity of a 
mind derived from God and the de
gradation of passions participated 
with the brutes. In going over that 
report it has dawned upon us that 
there is surely a possibility of find
ing some means whereby the sources 
of that fearful malady can be dim
inished.

In 1859, in England, only one in 
536 of the people could be classed as 
a lunatic; in 1903 the proportion is 
one in every 293 of the population. 
And the increase goes on. In dealing 
with the causes, we learn that in
temperance accounts for 23 per cent, 
amongst males, and 9 per cent, am
ongst females. Heredity accounts 
for 25 per cent, amongst males, and 
for 19 per cent, amongst females.

We need not trouble ourselves with 
the other causes, as these two are 
the principal. Heredity is therefore 
the greater of the two; and how is 
that to be checked? The problem is 
one that well deserves careful study. 
Jn the first place there is consider
able of a safeguard for Catholics in 
the fact that the rules of the Church 
are very strict concerning parents 
and their duties towards their chil
dren in matters regarding marriage. 
But the world is not all Catholic, 
and all Catholic parents are not ex
act in the fulfilment of their duties 
in this connection. There should be 
a system of some kind established, 
which, while carefully avoiding any 
infringement upon the liberty" and 
rights of citizens, might help to cur
tail the number of marriages fret ween 
people known to have insanity, or a 
strain of it, in their families.

This, however, is a very delicate 
matter, and one not at all easy to 
manage. It would need very wise 
and very careful consideration.

But the other source, that of in
temperance in drink, comes within 
the range of almost every influence 
that is exercised for good. The 
preacher, the parent, the employer, 
the legislator, all may have a part 
in that work. We see that with fe
males lunacy due to this curse of 
drink is of a .very low percentage — 
only nine—and the wonder is that it 
is not greater, for drinking habits 
are becoming wofully frequent am
ongst women in modern days. But 
it is in men that this cause of men
ial ruin is the most frequent. Pos
sibly because men who are given to 
drink have more opportunities of go
ing to ruin than have their fAn ale 
relatives. But 23 per cent, is a large 
proportion ; and they tell us that it 
is on the increase. It is true that 
there is a small percentage of lunacy 
due to business troubles, but these 
can also be generally traced to 
drink. Consequently to decrease lu
nacy, and to save the coming gener
ations, it is necessary to increase 
every effort and every means to com
bat intemperance; and the first of all 
means is to have the yôuth, even in 
tender years, take a pledge of total 
abstinence; add to that prayer for 
God’s grace.

TbuCapBuy
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A Great Catholic 
Journalist Dead.

It was on the 13th July last, the 
feast of St. Anthony, that the soul 

the late Denis Lane, the founder, 
owner, editor and guiding spirit of 
the London "Universe"—-a most thor
oughly Catholic paper in England- 
winged its flight to God. Do you 
dear readers, wish to know how s 
Catholic journalist can die? Harken 
to the words of his confessor and 
most close friend:—

"Called to him on Saturday night, 
July 11th, at about ten o’clock, I 
took him his Divine Master in Holy 
Viaticum. Denis Lano made his last 
confession with a perfectly clear 
mind and with hearty contrition. He 
received our Divine Lord, the Viati
cum for the long journej7 he was soon 
to take. He was anointed with 
God’s holy chrism, and received the 
last blessing. I saw him again on 
Sunday and Monday, and he knew 
me perfectly. Being suddenly called 
to him on Tuesday (St. Anthony's 
Day), 1 hastened to him at 2 
o’clock in the afternoon, and he died 
in my hands at half-past seven. Dur
ing that time he repeated audibly 
the sweet name of Jesus. Fortified, 
therefore, with all the last rites of 
Holy Church, with the sweet name 

Jesus on his lips, with God’s 
priest holding him, and with his be
loved relations gathered round him, 
the soul of Denis Lane left this 
world, to appear before the judg
ment seat of the good God he had 
served so faithfully. And I feel that 
this man of courage ann of faith, 
this apostle for the truth of God’s 
this a post (e for the truth of God's 
Church and the glorification of God, 
could say as he reached the eternal 
throne: "I have glorified Thee on 
earth, I have finished the work Thou 
bast given me to do; I have fought 
the good fight, I have run my course, 

have kept the faith."
Is this the death-bed of a saint 

that is thus described for us? It 
might be for aught we know; but 
we are only aware of the fact that 
it is the death of a Catholic jour
nalist that has been pictured. Of the 
tributes paid to this man’s memory 
there is an endless list; but for us 
the main point remains, that he was 
the good and faithful servant." To 

no man, outside the priesthood of 
the Church can the words of Scrip
ture be more fittingly applied than 
to the dead Catholic journalist’ "He 
has run his course, he has fought the 
good fight." Yes, he has fought the 
great fight of Truth against Error, 
in many a struggle—some brief and 
decisive, some protracted and terri
fic—and he has always come out of 
the conflict with success, but gener
ally without any earthly reward.

Of Mr. Lane’s career we learn this 
much from his own organ:—

"Here was an extension of the Ap- 
ostolate (in that of the press); here 
the brave, courageous heart of the 
layman could claim a share in the 
Christlike work of spreading the 
truth. O, dear brethren in Christ, 
the awful power of the press, that 
power of leading men into truth or 
into error, of leading souls to God 
or to Satan, of dispelling ignorance, 
of dispersing misconception, of fight
ing the cause of God’s Church, of 
saving souls, and thus increasing the 
glory of God. And amongst those 
who cheerfully undertook this burden 
of spreading the truth by means of 
the press was the one we are now 
mourning, the foie Mr. Denis Lane. 
He felt the call; he cheerfully fol
lowed it. He gave his whole heart 
to it, and we find him the founder, 
the support, the mainstay of a pa
per, 'The Universe, ’ that has been 
an unflinching defender of our Holy 
Faith. Of this we are certain, that 
in the inception, the progress, the 
life of this paper, Mr. Denis Lane 
had but one idea, one desire, and 
that the dispelling of ignorance, the 
extension of the Church's truth, the 
clearing of misconception, the doc
trine of truth, and thus the salva
tion of man. Am I wrong, then, in 
applying to him the words of the 
Divine Master that called him. ‘ 1

W

finished the work Thou hast given 
me to do?' As an apostle he has 
glorified His Master, and as an ap
ostle he will receive the reward of 
an apostle.

"You all know his history; the 
Catholic world knows it; his apostle- 
ship has declared it. The world first 
saw him in 1823, most troublous 
times, at Canterbury, the true seat 
of early Catholicity. At an early 
age he left for America, going to 
New York, California, as times ov< 
here were so bad, returning here j 
1854, after six years abroad, years 
full of experience. In 1860 he 
brought forth the darling of his 
heart, his chosen child, the means 
of his apostolatc, 'The Universe,’ and 
from that day till a short time be
fore his death was its leading guide 
and support. But the Catholic 
world knows all of this."

And God knows it, even better 
than does the world. The journalist 
is soon forgotten, we have examples 
of brilliant Catholic editors whose 
names are but a memory—the Sheas, 
the Wolfes, and scores of others—but 
the seeds that they sowed during 
their lives have been scattered far 
and wide, have taken root, have 
grown into immense crops, and the 
harvest is being daily gathered in 
by those who have come after them. 
Their’s is a glorious mission; their 
company forms one of the strongest 
detachments of the Church Militant, 
and of their number no truer, no 
braver officer than the late Denis 
Lane. May his great Catholic soul 
rest in peace. y

THE LUMBERMAN’S 
THRILLING ADVENTURE

(Continued from Page Ten.)

"Well, the minute the strain was 
over and I saw that the beast was 
really dead I sort of went to pieces 
and had to sit down beside the body 
to collect myself. As for Hasbrook, 
he simply covered his face with his 
hands and rocked to and fro, fairly 
moaning aloud from the effects of 
his awful fright. It was a longtime 
before he seemed to comprehend that 
the thing was dead, and still longer 
before he would look at it. Ev*n 
then he shuddered as if the vciy 
sight of it caused him pain. Its 
tawny yellow body wasn't a pleas
ant thing to look at, even in death, 
as it lay with parted jaws and ugly 
white teeth exposed.

"My nerves were still rather shaky 
from the close call I had had, but I 
got out my knife and was preparing 
to skin the creature when the old 
fellow stopped me. ‘For heaven’s 
sake, Percy, come (iway and leave 
it,’ he cried. T don’t want the 
thing in the boat.’ ‘But I can get 
twenty-five dollars for thé skin,’ said 
I. 'I’ll give you fifty to let it be,* 
he answered, dragging the canoe to
ward the water. So to please him 
I had to leqve it, thoagh I would 
have given more than the fifty for it 
just to keep. For I have heard, a 
good many stories of panthers' fer
ocity and cunning, but never of so 
persistent a man-hunter as this one, 
which followed us steadily for over 
a week, to lie in wait for us at last 
in the very tree to which he appar
ently knew we must return.

Claire cast an uneasy glance over 
her shouldpr, shivered, and drew 
nearer the fire. "To tell the truth," 
she said, "I think I feel' a good deal 
as he did." Perhaps some of the 

of us had a similar sensation, 
but it so, with the usual
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No. 2976.

Dame Josephine Leonard, wife 
common as to property of Damase 
Tardif, grocer, of St. Leonard de 
Port Maurice, District of Montreal, 
has instituted an action in separa
tion as to property against her said 
husband, this tenth day of July, 
1903.

Montreal, July 10th. 1903.
LEONARD & LOR ANGER, 

Attorneys of the Plaintiff.

MS, STEAM and HOT WATER FITTEI
RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANT STOVE 

CHEAP,
Oraere promptly attended to. Moderate 

ehsreee. A trial solicited.

Established 1864.

G. O’BRIEN,
House. Sign ana Decorative Paintei

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PAPER-HANGER.

..‘irTTeBn,rr,,5.t,r;,ffi,cv60,;ir°.Y”he'1. . . . -
Bell Telephone. Main. 1405.

LAWRENCE RILEY.
fLASTHRER,

Johc RVeJ BilabH«h,dliil866
Tir iïnS?d Plastering. Renal™ of
: Eetjmatee for-

î^c v»';”0'"1 to- •* PBr,‘

CHURCH BELLS. 

—-----------

- Bells
r Singly. None .
~ mtiaf&ctory as fnCoflHflfl’fl

8 BILL TOÜHDKT, BâlU—r,, D. 8

MENEELY BELL COMPANT
TROY.M.T,, and 

17fBa,AaWAT,aiV TOBH City. 

Waaalactere Superior CHURCH BELLS

DRODIE’S CELEBRATED 
U SELF-BAISINC FLOUR
Is the Original and the Best.

^ PREMIUM giver 'or the empty bat
returned to our Office.

OBLEUR V 8t.. Montreal

Society Directory

ST. PATRICK'S
liahed March 6th, E,ut>-
‘““1888. reined 18M
SC. Patrick', Fan, B2 s “«t* 1», 
dor etreet, first u„„T' A '««an.
month. Committee mect»*T 01
neaday. Officer. Wed.
Rev. M. Callaghan PpI) eCtor' Hon. »r.J«,c"'P™“S 

l.t Vice. F. E. Devlin, mb.7' 
Vice, F. J. Curran, B.C.L • ty”* 
urer. Frank J. Green, Cor^ 
m Secretary. John Cahill, r”' 
ording Secretary, T. r. r.nM,

ST. PATRICK'S T. A A n = 
CUTTY.—Meet, „„ theet^ >
day of every month in St 
rick'. Hall. 92 St Alezan* P,t- 
immedlately after Vespers ” pSt 
mittee of Management meet. ? 
same hall the first Tuesday “‘'J* 
month at 8 p.m. Rev. M J 
Kenna, Rev. President- w c 
Doyle. 1st Vice-President-
P. Gunning, Secretary, 716 StA.' 
toine street, St Henri. t,A**

ST\™ T' A. A B. SOCIETY 
established I863.a-Rev, Di J'
Rey Father McPhail; Pr,.ideDt 
Aallery, M.P.; Sec., J p 0|/, ' 
625 St. Dominique street- M j’

etreet 18 St'
street. Meets on the second Sun-
day ot every month, in St. Ann'. 
Hall, corner Young and Ottawa 
streeta, at 8.30 p.m.

Sm'vANN 8 YODNO MEN'S SOCIP 
TY organized 1885 -MeeU in n 
hall. 157 Ottawa .tree' 0° '*»
2r?0 oUnda£ °' e"ch month “j
p8.0*™,, aplritual Adviser. R,,
Father Flynn. C.SS.R.; Pre,,,^ 
R. J. Byrne; Treasurer, Thoma* 
O Connel; Rec.-Sec., Robt. J. Hart,

A.O.H. LADIES* AUXL1ARY, DU 
vision No. 5. Organized Oct. 10th. 
1901. Meetings are held in St 
Patrick’. Hall, 92 St. Alexander, . 
on the first Sunday of each month 
at 2.80 p.m., on the third Thurs- 
day at 8 p.m. President, Miss An- | 
nie Donovan; vice-president, Mrs, 
Sarah Allen; recording-secretary, j 
Miss Rose Ward, 51 Young street; L 
financial-secretary, Miss Emma I 
Doyle, 776 Palace street; treasur- J 
er, Mrs. Charlotte Bermingham; j 
chaplain, Rev. Father McGrath.

A.O.H. DIVISION NO. 6 meets i_ 
the second and fourth Thursdays of I 
each month, at 816 St. Lawrence I 
Main street. Officers: W. H. Turner, f 
President; P. McCall, Vice-President; I 
J. Emmett Quinn, Rec.-Sec.; James I 
tary, 931 St. Denis street; James J 
Scullion, Treasurer; Joseph Turner, | 
Financial Secretary, 1000 St. Denis I 
street.

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 1 
26.—(Organized, 18fch Novembff, I 
1878.—Branch 26 meets at St. I 
Patrick's Ilall, 92 St. Alexander! 
St., on every Monday of each! 
mon?h. TLs regular meetings for V 
the transaction of business art I 
held on the 2nd and 4th Mondays I 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual I 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chan-1 
cellor, F.J. Sears; President. P.J.f 
Darcey; Rec.-Sec., P. J. McDonaghJ 
Fin.-Secretary, Jas. J. Costigan;r 
Treasurer, J. H. Feeley, Jr.; Medkl 
nal Adviser», Drs. H. J. Harris»,I 
B. J. O’Connof and G> H, Merrill I

^SUBSCRIBE NOW*-
WH-HIU.M'HIII|||||.H

SUBSCRIPTION ORDER
“I have been in the woods a long 

time since then, but I count that 
my closest call. And I mistrust old 
Hasbrook's nerves never quite got 
over the effects of that trip, for he 
let his option run out, and I was 
told, quit logging pine for good. He 
certainly had a narrow escape from 
sharing his brother’s fate, and if 
ever a man got a life-long scare it 
was that old chap when hè faced the' 
Cupsuptic panther."

Hw; rruaWitanz P. * P. Co.’y, Limited.
V. O. BOX 1188. ftOHTREAL. P.«|.

I thereby authorize you to Bend tne THE TRUE WITNESS for which 
1 Agree to pay to your order at the rate of Ore Dollar per year

'signed..

Addregp..

In

voi. tin. n°
The True W

IS PRINTED AND P

9 Bseby 81
tVBSCRIPTIOS PR 

-'.A. $1.00 ; United 8 
2ir£nc.,»l.«<>; Belgi

*dt*»ll’commnnic»tton» 
up.* P.Co.,Limite
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CATHOLIC HIGH S' 
regret is expressed th. 
lishment. so much . 
,111 not open its dooi 
ginning oi the school
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Some oi our pel 
known for their 
support of all goo 
associated with 3r
ishes do not hésitai 
forcible language in 
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aware of the apat 
lack of unity, and 
sence of a sentimen 
tional pride broad c 
take in other inten 
those which conct 
has abstained i) 
ferring to the subje 
is humiliating to

Times have sadly 
in Irish ranks, in > 
when an institution 
the chiselled title ii 
over the main 
"Catholic High F 
must close its doors 
lack of support.

So far as our mem« 
Lack we cannot reca; 
stance in this city i 
Catholic Irish ins 
closed its doors.

land bill now I 
has prorogued the m 
session of the Brit 
that has been held fo 

| years. As far as Iri 
cemed it is the most 
whole century. The I 
has not only passed 
Commons, with all tl 
that the Irish represei 
desired to make, but 
tioned by the Lords, 
waited the Royal sai 
was in every -sense a i 
form; a matter of for 
mentary procedure, an 
conclusion when wc 
King’s sentiments, b< 
and implied, in regai 
and the Irish people.
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from the throne give , 
of the sentiments to w 
In dealing with his vie 
His Majesty said:—

"The 
*ill with 
ceived, gj 
enabled n 
being att 
housing 
working j 
aorcial at 
ods of ag
education, 
hot it wa

°f incre, 
cla«eee i 
hope, a 
016 genei

Referring
the speech 6
10 the land
'«kience a 
m Provide 
the conditio

I Uriels of 
W°rm, by 
«*« of e, 

| “eartiIy trui


