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ST. PATRICK’S DAY IN MONTREAL.

1WRJTTEX FOIt THE TRUE WITNESS.''

It is the feast of Erin’s isle 
Once more in Ville Marie—

Where’er we look—on every side 
Old Ireland's flag we see.

And as it flutters to the breeze 
There loving eyes behold 

The cross and harp with shamrocks 
twined

Our emblems as of old.

And as we march beneath its folds 
To keep St. Patrick’s Day—

We think of that old storied land 
Green Erin far away.

And us our fathers gone before 
Who on Mount Royal sleep,

Still Ireland’s sons in Ville Marie 
This hallowed feast will keep!

And with the shamrock on their 
breast

As Irishmen they stand—
Most loyal sons of Canada 

Yet t — to native land.

And whilst the music of the past 
Old memories wake again 

Their hearts still turn to Innisfail 
Across the stormy main!

—J. A. S.

REDMOND AND RUSSELL
On. tla.© Land. Question.

Mr. John Redmond, M.P., chair
man of the Irish Party, in moving 
an amendment to the address in re
ply to the King’s speech, recently, 
delivered a masterly speech, during 
the course of which he reviewed the 
Irish land question. The amendment 
was as follows : .

"And humbly representing to Your 
Majesty that the administration of 
the Irish Land Afcts is not satisfac
tory to any class of Your Majesty's 
subjects in Ireland, and that the 
only permanent solution of the Irish 
land question must be found in a 
measure providing for the general 
and immediate creation of an occu
pying proprietary by the establish
ment of a system of compulsory sale 
and purchase."

It raised, he said, once more for 
the consideration of Parliament the 
Irish land question. Its vital ur
gency and importance would not, he 
thought, be questioned by anyone 
having any practical acquaintance 
With Ireland, Both the great parties 
1,1 thc House had dealt with the 
question, but to-day they found 
themselves more confronted by this 
great question, upon which depended 
not only the peace and prosperity of 
Ireland, but almost the very exist
ence of the remnant of the Irish peo- 

What was the reason for this 
extraordinary state of things? Was 
the question insoluble? No. The ex
planation was that upon this Irish 
„ld question Parliament had never 

allowed itself to be guided by Irish 
advice or Irish opinion. The land 
ystem in Ireland had completely 

and absolutely broken down.

.landl<>rds apd tenants were 
united m declaring a want of confi- 

ence in it. The task presented to 
uie Land Comm ssion was an im- 

to5*- What had been the 
“st of adminstratlon of the sys
tem? He found that the estimate for 
the Year ending March 81, 1891, was 
Lnnrt1^18^'000, exclusive of the 
the dr„Pilrd!aae Department; so that 

,coat of administration during
îioniaBk2° years was about 2* *>'»-

"l»ee 1881. there had 
tri™, ”° !?m than 400,000 law suits 
0f earh“d,.takin* the averaK® cost 
l £8. it meant that

spent m Y?ml0nB of money had been 
carrvi.» hard “eh In 20 years in 

ling out the administration of

the system. What had been the re
sult? Rents had been reduced by 
something like ljr millions, but the 
tenant-farmer was no better off since 
the reduction, because there had been 
a heavy fall in the price of agricul
tural produce. Under the operation 
of this system those who spoke 
the name of the tenant-farmers of 
Ireland asserted that they were still 
charged rent on their own property 
and improvements, and all during 
those years there had been hanging 
over the heads of every tenant-farm 
er in the country the menace of law
suits. They knew perfectly well that 
when the tenant had come within 
few years of the period when this 
tribunal, in which he had no confi
dence. was coming to assess the 
rent, he would not put his heart in
to the work to get as much out of 
the land as it was capable of pro
ducing. Under this system the land
lords of Ireland were being slowly 
but surely squeezed out of exist
ence. Everyone knew the difference 
between the condition of the Irish 
and English landlords.

Whereas the English landlords were 
able to bear the reduction their bro
thers in Ireland, for reasons which 
were unnecessary to go into, were 
unable to bear those reductions, and 
the reductions which had already 
been obtained had. no doubt, 
brought ruin to many of the land
lords in Ireland. One-third revision 
of judicial rents would mean for the 
small landlords of Ireland at any 
rate hopeless ruin. From the point 
of view of the country generally, he 
believed the working of this system 
had been absolutely disastrous. What 
country in the world could possibly 
prosper which was subject to this 
system of constant periodical litiga
tion? Mr. Gladstone told them that 
the Land Act of 1881 would enable 
Irishmen to live and prosper on their 
own land. After 20 years of the 
system they found that during those 
years more than one and a half mil
lions of the people had emigrated 
from the country, and during the 
years 1898-9-1900 there had been a 
distinct rise in the emigration over 
the previous years. That fact alone 
was sufficient to condemn the sys
tem. It was a significant fact that 
while Belfast had increased in nopu
la ti on the population bf the agricul
tural districts of Ireland, during 
the last twenty years, had steadily

diminished, and the emigration had 
been of people in the prime of life. 
Yes, it was a heart-breaking thing 
for them to consider. The propor
tion of old people and little children 
was greater in Ireland to-day than 
in any country in Europe. The posi
tion was that one class of the popu
lation had been flying away from 
their shores. From every point of 
view, then, the system had failed. 
Surely, no prediction was ever so 
completely justified by experience as 
that of Mr. Parnell, who, in 1881, 
declared to Mr. Gladstone that the 
Act of the year could not possibly 
settle the question, and that it had 
been based upon wrong lines and un
sound principles. Let him come to 
the remedy which they had been 
pressing on that House and advocat
ing in Ireland for well over twentv 
years Here again there wasjno dif
ference between Irish landlords and 
tenants.

All classes in Ireland, landlords1 
and tenants alike, demanded the ab
olition of the system of dual owner
ship and the State regulation of 
rents, and asked for the substitu
tion for it of a system of occupying 
proprietary. The only portion of the 
land system which was working any 
good in Ireland at all was that 
which was comprised in the Irish 
Land Purchase Acts. From 15 years' 
working of these Land Purchase 
Acts, roughly speaking, about 50,- 
000 occupying proprietors had been 
created. It was remarkable that 
the Fry Commission reported that 
the slowness of the Land Commis
sion in this purchase department in
creased rather tnan diminished as 
time went on. Into the precise cause 
of the delay he did not intend to en
ter at length, but in his opinion a 
large measure of responsibility rest
ed upon the Irish Land Commission. 
He believed the spirit in which they 
proceeded to the administration of 
the Acts was altogether wrong. 
There was a large class of Irish 
landlords who could' not afford to 
sell under these Land Purchase Acts. 
They were men who were living on a 
small margin of their income, and 
although these men knew perfectly 
well that a further reduction of their 
judicial rents would sweep that mar
gin away altogether, they refused 
to sell their estate to their tenants. 
The success of these Acts where they 
had been put in operation had been 
enormous. The price paid by the 
tenants had been on the basis of 
something over seventeen years’ pur
chase on an average with that price, 
as there was no compulsion upon 
them to sell, and the tenants, no 
doubt, had reaped enormous bene
fits, because at that price tenants 
had been called upon by way of in
stalments of principal and interest 
to pay 25 or 30 per cent, less than 
the reduced judicial rents which they 
were to pay. The State had suffer
ed nothing, and, speaking broadly, 
there had been no arrears; and the 
extraordinary part of the situation 
was this, that the very success of 
these Acts made it absolutely im
possible for them to stop short. In
deed, it made it essential upon them 
that they should introduce a general 
scheme affecting the whole country. 
It was absolutely true that the 
greater the success which had at
tended these voluntary Acts the 
greater the necessity for a complete 
system of land purchase all over the 
country.

In his opinion the time had passed 
for tinkering with .the system of land 
purchase. There had been 20 years’ 
experience of these unfair rents, and 
15 years' experience of these Land 
Purchase Acts, and they said that 
the only solution that could settle 
this question must be a broad and 
statesmanlike scheme such as hud 
many precedents in other countries. 
He contended for a compulsory sale 
on terms which would not only be 
just to the tenants, but which should 
be perfectly just to the landlords. 
Compulsion had already been ap
plied to the Irish landlords from the 
Act of 1881 downwards, and the real 
question it was necessary to grapple 
with was—could this system of com
pensation be applied to the Irish 
landlords without absolutely ruining 
them? and he believed it could. He 
knew it could, and he knew that 
very many indeed of the wisest and 
most far-seeing of Irish landlords 
not only believed that it could be 
done, but believed it was the only 
way in which they could be saved 
from ruin. He would respectfully 
submit to the Irish landlords this 
fact. Every year that passed the 
value of their property was going 
down. He respectfully submitted to 
them they were unwise in not com
ing in a body with the Nationalists, 
in joining with them in consi-nving 
to a m eu fcu m of compulsory purchase 
which would be just to them as well 
as to the Irish tenants. He believed 
that if they waited for a further 
fixing of judicial rents they would 
be absolutely ruined. They did not 
wish to ruin and exterminate the 
Irish landlords. And if in the 
operation which will be necessary 
to carry out this great scheme, if 
the British Treasury chose out of 
that accumulation of money which 
was due to Ireland in respect of the 
financial relations to make the oper
ation easy for the Irish landlords, 
the Ir sh tenants certainly would 
not be found to raise any serious 
objection. Would ah operation of, 
this kind be just to the British tax
payer? In this matter England was 
under a deep obligation to Ireland 
generally, as well as to the Irish 
landlords. It might be that even 
now the proposal before the House, 

carried out, would undo the

wrongs of the past. What risk was 
there for England and the Chancel
lor of the Exchequer? In his op in- 
on, absolutely none. During the last 
15 years 18 million sterling hud 
been borrowed and repaid regularly 
in accordance with the regulations 
laid down, and it was the merest 
moonshine to talk of repudiation at 
a time when the payment to be 
made back by the tenants would bo 
even less than those made by them 
during the last fifteen years.

The Irish peasant, like the peasant 
of all other countries, had a master 
passion for the land, and his efforts 
to obtain possession of it had often 
driven him to deeds foreign to his 
nature. When he became the owner 
of the land he tilled he felt satisfied, 
because he knew he had something to 
leave his children, and all that was 
wanted to effect this was a moder
ate grant of the Imperial credit be
ing made in the interest of Ireland. 
He might say that Ireland was 
practically unanimous upon this 
question. He had heard that the 
members for Belfast, Derry City, and 
Dublin University were not in favor 
of the scheme of land purchase. The 

iber for 
opposed to

compulsory form. 
Tbv.s 95 per cent, of the Irish mem
bers of that House were in favor 
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afterthey had gained has conn, 
long period of shame which was full 
of heart-breaking and sorrowful oc
currences. and after inhuman deeds 
into which a gentle race had been 
driven.

The story of Ireland was the story 
of a people expatriated and sea! ter- 
ed through the world, bringing wit” 
them a burning memory of their 1 >.?. 
and ruined homes and a most deadly 
hatred of British rule. Wise, aidceil. 
wqul,<! be the statesmanship and 
otossud the man who put an end 
once and for ever to that record of 
human wrong and human suffering. 
For the reasons he li.nl staled he 
begged to move the amendment.

Mr. T. W. Russell, lising fiom the 
Unionist benches to second the am
endment, was greet'd with loud and 
long cheers from the Nationalists. 
He said old members of the House 
who remembered his relations w;. h 
the Party opposite during the last 
ten years of bitter strife and con
flict would doubtless feel surprise 
at his present conduct, but during 
the fifteen years he had sat in Par
liament he had never risen with 
stronger sense of duty or more cer
tain in the conviction that he was 
doing right and asking the right 
thing than now, because he was 
supported on this question by an 
Ireland absolutely united at the 
outset, he warned those who had 
taken the trouble to go "scavenging 
in the dust bins" of his old speeches 
and had dug up five or six speeches 
he had made to his conslitutents in 
fifteen years, that they would gain 
nothing by their actions, and it 
would give anybody a great deal of 
trouble to find that any other mem
ber for Ulster had addressed as many 
speeches to their constituents. He 
stood up now, if they liked, as a 
convert. Jrelay! had changed, and 
he had chanta with it. He had been 
engaged during the last ten or 
twelve years, not in pushing forward 
his constituents, but in endeavoring 
to restrain them and hold them 
back. But now the time had come 
to press this question. The fact 
which had precipitated the issue and 
made it the dominant factori in Irish 
politics whs the utter breakdown of 
the present system through malad
ministration.

The failure was due to four 
things. The treatment by the courts 
of appeals from valuers, the treat
ment bv the courts of the tenants’ 
improvements, the conspiracy 
amongst landlords and landagcnts in 
Ulster to absolutely destroy the Ul
ster Custom, and rob the tenant of 
his property, and the very success 
of the Purchase Act, which necessi
tated a compulsory measure. In 
fourteen years the Appeal Court had 
heard 30,000 appeals on values. 
These appeals had cost the parties 
at least £1,000,000, and the net re
sult was that the landlords had se
cured an increase of their rentals by 
i per cent. The hon. member pro
ceeded to cite the House a case in 
which the Court of Appeal overruled 
the opposition of its four experts, 
and raised the rent by 20 per cent. 
This Court of Appeal was absolutely 
ignorant of land values, and yet 
that Court overruled its own ex
perts. Did Parliament expert free 
people would consent to such treat
ment? This was only one case out 
of twenty he had, and all typical of 
hundreds of thousands of othefs. 
This was the procedure which was 
driving tne Ulster tenants to des
peration. They were not going to 
tolerate it. TTiey were determined 
to have Justice or they would know

the reason why. With the exception 
of their administration, which was 
us faulty us it could be, the pur
chase acts had been an entire and 
unqualified success. The people who 
had bought, were satisfied, the land
lords who had sold were satisfied, 
peace had taken the place ol turbu
lence ^ where the Acts had applied, 
and England had lost nothing by the 
transactions, lie believed the House 
had honestly intended to do right in 
land legislation for Ireland, but the 
moment these measures went over 
to Ireland the administration fell 
into the hands of men who. honestly 
believing that they spelt robbery in 
every line, did everything m their 
power to wreck tin* policy ihat the 
Legislature desired to see curried

The English landlord was a real 
owner of property, who let his land, 
and as a fu.ly-equipped going con
cern; whereas the Irish landlord 
deew his rent without doing any
thing for the land. That produced a 
state of things in Ireland for which 
the remedy was only to he fourni in 
the sale to the tenants of the land 
they occupied, and his suggestion 
was that they should pay for it the 
highest market value, plus a bonus 
for compulsion, lie asked the 
eminent to recognize that they had 
from that day forward a new Ire
land to deal with, and be believed 
that bv t be policy now reennitm-uded 
they would not only buy out the 
fcc-Simple of Irish land, but also the 
fee-simple of Irish disaffection lie 
seconded the amendment with all hi-.

hind un^America will be presented 
and a monster chorus of male voices 
will render the most popular songs 
of the "old country.” The Emerald 
Hlee Club will also participate and 
render many of Moore’s charming 
melodies. A grand promenade con
cert will also be given and t he whole 
affair will conclude with a dance. 
The price of admission to the Pavil
ion has been placed at the extremely 
low figure of twenty-live cents. That 
the immense building will be crowded 
on the occasion is assured beyond a 
doubt. Taking all in all, the cele
bration of 1901 promises to be an 
eventful one, and one that will re
flect credit on the convention under 
whose management it will be held.

lRKLAflD S DAY IN SAN FRAN ISLO.
•Judging from tin* following report 

which wu clip from 1’lie Monitor’ 
there will be no ’Rag Tiuu* Seventh 
celebration in San Francisco. Tin 
grand old national songs and [fat- 
riot ie uld dramas will oceup.x tin 
places of distinction in i In- program
me of the celebration of the national 
festival. The report is as follows 

The feast day of .Ireland's patron 
.tint this year promises to be ce le-

NOIES FROM ROME.
THE POPE’S ANNIVERSARIES.

- Tin* celebration of the anniversar
ies of the Pope’s birth and of his 
accession to the See of Peter were 
celebrated in Rome with great eclat.” 
A • orrespoiident says that :—

Hundreds of congratulatory tele
grams from all the European courts 
and1* from every part of the world 
continue to arrive at the Vatican, 
and several Prelates, under the per
sonal supervision, of Cardinal Ram- 
polla. Papal Secretary of State, arc 
kept, busy all day long answering 
them."

Socialism condemned.-^tgr.
Bacilieri, Bishop of Verona, taking 
occasion from the Papal Encyclical 

Craves de Communi,” published du 
! the 18th of January, has addressed 
I an eloquent Pastoral Letter to his 
clergy, severely condemning the So- . 

I eialist tl:.ories which, thanks to a 
most active propaganda, have found 
many proselytes, especially in ti.-.- 
provinces of V. rona and Munlova. 
Mgr Bacilieri goes on to propose 
i he remedies calculated, in Ins opin
ion, to check the progress of Social
ism. exhorting the clergy to light 
these shallow doctrines with the 
arms abundantly provided for them 
by the Church.

brated in . 
any previous affair of the kind held 
in San Francisco. The St. Patrick's 
Day Convention of 1901. which has 
been in session for- several weeks 
past, announces a programme for the 
18th of March, the day of thecele- 
bration, which has never been equal- 
on any occasion.

The interesting fact that the cele
bration will be the first of the twen
tieth century, has inspired the dele
gates to the conventipii to redouble 
their efforts, and. ns a result of their 
labors, “Ireland's feast day" of 1900 
gives assurance of being.one* I lull will 
forever live in the hearts of fill true 
lovers of the,Emerald Isle.

The Executive Committee of the 
convention has labored unceasingly 
to place Si. Patrick's Day of this 
year in its proper place. With this 

| end in view, among other arrnnge- 
j meats, a circular letter has been or
dered sent to all tile leading Irish 
and Catholic firms of this city, as 
well as to ali large comerps known 
to lie friendly to the Irish cause, re
questing them to observe the 1 Sih of 
March as a general holiday, or at 
least to close their places of business 
at the noon hour. This movement 
lias already met with great success. 
Many favorable responses have been 
received from prominent .business I 
houses signifying their intentions to 
accede to the wishes of the Commit
tee. It is also expected that very 
many of the leading commercial es
tablishments in the “down-town" 
district vviil also decorate for tin* 
occasion.

In order that public school child
ren might have the advantage of par
ticipating in the exercises to tie held 
on St. Patrick's Day, a special com
mittee from the convention has been 
appointed for the purpose of inter
viewing the Bo(ird of Education on 
this matter. Nothing in fact has 
been left undone, no expense spared, 
to make the first St. Put rick't Day 
celebration of the twentieth century 
what it should be—the grandest ever 
known in the history of our city.

Afternoon and evening perform
ances have been arranged for. The 
large sale of tickets is indicative of 
the interest being taken in both. 
For th6 afternoon, Central Theatre 
has been engaged. Samuel Short- 
ridge, than whom there are few bet
ter public speakers in our midst, has 
been engaged as orator for this oc
casion. For poet of the day. John 
M. Miller, a well known young man 
of this city and a prominent member 
of Division No. 5, A. .O. 11., has 
been secured. The ever popular and 
interesting drama, "Colleen Dawn,” 
dramatized from Gerald Griffin’s in
teresting novel, "The Collegians." 
now running as a serial in the Mon
itor,* will be produced. The produc
tion will be under the . direction of 
the veteran Irish character artist, 
James M. Ward. Between the acts a 
number of well known local ladies 
and gentlemen will render several of 
the best and most stirring somgs and 
recitations of the old land. Tickets 
for the Central Theatre exercises 
have been placed on sale at fifty 
cents each. These tickets can be ex
changed for a reserved seat without 
extra charge at the theatre five days 
previous to and including the day of 
the celebration.

The evening exercises will be held 
at the Mechanics’ Pavilion. The pro
gramme arranged for this occasion 
is a varied one. Roncoviero’s famous 
band will discourse delightful Irish 
melodies, stereopticon views of Irc-

< OLD AND FAMINE. —For (wvn- 
i.v-liv • years back Italy lias not ex
perienced such a cold spell us that 
which swept over the whole Penin
sula. from the Alps to Sicily, dur
ing the past few weeks. The poor 
suffer most terribly and especially in 
Apulia an* people and animals dying 
from famine and exposure. An in
cident. will illustrate the condition 
of affairs - it. is a sad story from 
Villanova in Apulia :—

"A poor priest, the Rev. Giovanni 
tiammurotu, was travelling from 
1 -tmgoli to Villanova on the top of 
tin- old-fashioned stage couch which 
still does duty for the train in tliosi- 
out-of-the-way districts. The wind 
was blowing impetuously, and re
peatedly blew away the priest’s hat. 
At. first, the postillion got down and 
picked up the hat, but at last he 
refused to do so any longer.• and the 
priest had to descend himself from 
his lofty perch to look for his hat, 
the coach in the meantime driving 
away. Next morning the unfortun
ate priest was found frozen to death 
on the banks of the river Corvaro. 
Jt is supposed that he lost his way. 
in attempting a short cut, and was 
overpowered by the intense cold.”

CONVERSION OF ENGLAND. — 
Wo glean a few paragraphs of Ro
man news that may serve to show 
how 1 lie Holy Father has faith, in 
the ultimate conversion of England.

On the 14th February the newly- 
elected Mother-General of the Poor 
Servants of the Mother of God. with 
her first assistant and another Sis
ter. were received in private audi
ence by the Holy Father. They pre
sented to IIis Holiness a beautiful 
bound copy of "Convent Stories." 
the last work of their late venerated 
Mother-General (Mother Magdalen 
Taylor), in which they had inserted 
her portrait. His Holiness, looking 
earnestly ut the picture, asked if it, 
was considered a good likeness. He 
then spoke some touching words of 
encouragement, exhorting them to 
continue her work in the same spir
it. and giving a spiritual blessing to 
the new Mother-General. His Holi
ness inquired about the progress of 
the institute, showing a lively inter
est in every House. He repeated sev
eral times, "Pray, pray for the con
version of England." and was much 
pleased to hear of the devotions and 
English sermons in the Sisters' 
Church (St. George and the English 
Saints. Via S. Sebast.iano). lie 
••'poke with great pleasure of having 
founded t he C'ollegio Bed a for con
verts- His Holiness sent his special 
blessing to the Noviciate and entire 
institute, as also to its works and 
benefactors.

His Eminence Cardinal Respighi. 
Vicar of His Holiness, said Mass and 
received the vows of two novices. 
Sister M. Julienne O'Connor) and 
Sister M. Odilia (Dunlevy) on Fe
bruary 12th (Feast of the Most Pure 
Heart of Mary) in the Institute. The 
Sisters were attended by four little 
children, pupils of the school, acting 
as bridesmaids. The Cardinal after
wards breakfasted in the convent 
and received the Community. The 
young ladies and children of the dif
ferent classes in the school were pre
sented in turn, for each of whom he 
had a kind word and blessing.

Our next issue will contain special 
reports of St. Patrick’s Day cele
bration in Montreal and other lead
ing centres in Canada, as well as of 
the demonstrations in other parts 
of the world.
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The Archbishop’s
On the Civic

Letter
Hospital Question.

The splendid and timely letter that 
Mgr. Bruchési, Archbishop of Mont
real, has addressed to the Mayor and 
aldermen of the city, concerning the 
project of a civic hospital for con
tagious diseases, has struck the key
note and has awakened the atten
tion, as well as the universal ap
proval of all interested citizens. It 
is just such a document that the 
Catholics of Montreal might expect 
from the able Archbishop; experience, 
since he has been raised to the archi
épiscopal See, has taught that he 
always has the right word to say at 
the needed and appropriate time. 
And whenever the interests of the 
Catholic population are at stake, he 
knows how to defend them, and, in 
so doing, accord to all others the 
privileges which he claims for him
self.

The letter, which is a lengthy do
cument, explains clearly and fully 
the reasons why His Grace finds it 
impossible to agree to a non-deno- 
minational contagious disease hospi
tal. So strong arc these reasons, and 
so well have they been understood 
by the non-Catholic element, that 
we are positive every Catholic of in
fluence, irrespective of race, will 
make it a duty to co-operate with 
him in the attaining of his wishes.

Speaking of the objections that, 
stand against a non-denominntionnl 
hospital of the class mentioned, His 
Grace says :-r-

"In the city of Montreal we have 
two distinct social sections, the one 
Catholic, the other non-Catholic. 
Whilst they live together in perfect 
harmony, yet they have their respect
ive creeds and principles; and in re

gard to their creeds, there is no pos
sible conciliation. A regrettable 
fact, I admit, but still an undeniable 
one, which necessarily is apparent in 
all assemblies, festivals, and cere
monies, as well as in the institutions 
and organizations that come under 
the religious control. Down to the 
present these differences have been 
taken into consideration. We have 
our schools, our charitable institu
tions, our orphanages; the Protest
ants have their own, independent of 
ours—wherein lies the secret of the 
peace that prevails amongst us, and 
at the same time, that respect for 
liberty of conscience, which is to be 
found, perhaps, more marked in 
Montreal than in any other city on 
the American continent. There are 
certain grounds whereon a fusion of 
both these sections is impossible. It 
would load to cither absorption, or 
oppression. Those so-called neutral, 
or undenominational schools are a 
striking example. Well known are 
the deplorable consequences, the de
termined quarrels to which they gave 
rise, everywhere, tnat, under the pre
text of uniform instruction, of pro
gress, or of economy they have been 
substituted for the separate schools 
which correspond with the different 
faiths of the parents and of the chil
dren. Docs this mean that we preach 
exclusiveness? Not at all. For ex
ample, in Montreal here, our Catho
lic hospitals arc always open to sick 
persons who do not belong to our 
faith, and Catholics are equally ad
mitted into the Protestant hospitals. 
This is the natural results of the 
perfectly understood tolerance and 
the spirit of Christian charity which 
reign in nil hearts to-day. But lot 
it be well noted, these various insti
tutions have each but one manage
ment, and the kindness displayed in 
regard to patients who go there free
ly to seek refuge, can in no wise af- ! 
feet their rules and regulations. 
Could as much be said of a hospital 
erected by the city, to which all per
sons stricken with a contagious sick
ness, to whatsoever faith they might

belong, would be obliged to go? My 
profound conviction is to the con-

In the first place, as no public in
stitution of that class yet exists, it 
would be a novel experience. To my 
mind misunderstandings and frictions 
in the management would be inevit
able. Questions of preferment, of 
language, or race, and even ques
tions of a more delicate nature would 
likely be raised. If an agreement is 
not absolutely impossible would it 
bo lasting? But above all, as the 
hospital would be for all comers, 
you would make it, in consequence, 
non-denominational; and then you 
would not satisfy the Catholic con
science. You would of necessity 
have to inflict privations, even of 
the most painful kind, upon the sick, 
and their relatives.

"In fact, I will simply ask, if, in 
a ward occupied by both Protest
ants and Catholics, it would be per
mitted to decorate the wall with the 
crucifix, the image of the Mother of 
God, and all those pious emblems 
that adorn our homes and which our 
eyes need to contemplate especially 
in the hour of suffering? Might pray
ers be said aloud by the bedside of 
the dying? Might the beads be re
cited, us is the case in Catholic hos
pitals? Assuredly not, if such were 
done the civic character of the hos
pital would vanish.

"I remember well the objections 
that were raised only a few years 
ago to the project of erecting a sta
tue of the Blessed Virgin cn the 
summit of Mount Royal. It, was 
said that it would shock the feel
ings of the Protestants, and that 
argument sufficed to put an end t-> 
the enterprise. From this alone 
you may judge of all the 
delicate situations in which Catho
lics: and Protestant* would find 
themselves in the same hospital. I 
can say that, despile the best inten-

the sentiments of all the CathoVc 
families, when I state that they 
would like to have sisters of charity 
as nurses for their children in cases 
of contagious, and often mortal ill
ness. Now sisters of charity can 
find no place in a civic, undenomina
tional hospital. It would, in truth, 
grate upon everyone, to have them 
there as servants under the orders 
of a nfatron.

"These reasons, and others, which 
I will dispense with repeating hero, 
convinced the chairman of the 
Health Committee. He understood 
the necessity of having done for the 
proposed hospital that which indivi
dual enterprise has done, up to the 
present, for all the other benevolent 
institutions. But to erect two hos
pitals or even one, in two complete
ly distinct sections, would impose 
considerable outlay upon the city ; 
possibly too great for the present. 
I grant this objection: but can too 
high a price be paid for peace, for 
harmony, amongst our citizens, for 
a respect of religious convictions, for 
the practical recognition of individu
al freedom in matters-that are the 
most sacred and personal in life?”

It is to be hoped that the offer, on 
behalf of the Sisters of Charity, 
which the Archbishop has made to 
the Council, and which has been re
ceived with general applause and ap
preciation, will bo accepted by our 
City Fathers. The question is one 
of vital importance; and from a fin
ancial standpoint, if the community 
is prepared to donate $50,000 to the 
erection of a Catholic hospital, and 
to conduct the same to the entire 
satisfaction of the public and of the 
Health Department, it would, to our 
mind, bo the height of folly for the

cal profession. You find them at the
head of influential journals, great —0 ~v.61iv luuiviauaiiy to th

^mercantile and banking establish- munlon railing amounted as co**’ I 
ments—all proud that they are ly announced by the nrtaL* a Phblic. j
Catholics and feeling that the better 
Catholics they are, the better citi
zens they are. But notwithstanding 
the prejudice we had to encounter in 
this country, there is not another 
country on the surface of the earth 
where character, integrity, industry, 
and ability arc so quickly recognized 
or so richly rewarded.

If asked to name some of the 
greatest causes which have contri
buted to the prosperity of the Cath
olic Church during the nineteenth 
century I would answer, first and 
above all others is Irish Catholic 
emigration. No other people on the 
globe have suffered for their faith as 
the Irish people have suffered. No

in the church. The voluntary ...
** ?„r°u_g.h,î .tooividuany to ZTs-

announced by the Driest „lic- or about <100 One ïï*!?: t0 **>.

other people have been put to so se
vere a test. No other people have so 
signally proved their fidelity to the 
faith of their fathers. For this they 
have been selected by Divine Provi
dence as the standard bearers of 
Christianity to the nations . of the

Extract from an address delivered 
by Judge Fallon before the Catholic 
Club of New Hampshire.

their feeling, ....... ci not be ’ ^0™»°^ ua° ttal’surh’0-’
spared, end harmony would bo of intention of the 5rey L™s and

tons thCrC Sh°Uld 60 no two
short duration.

Moreover, I think that I voice opin-

THE TRUE ANTI-IRISH SPIRIT.
As we have been often told, the 

inost dangerous literature is that 
which is refined in its immoral pro
paganda, so do we find that the 
most effective expression of anti- 
Irish sentiment is that which is 
couched in careful language and 
drawn up with a view to creating a 
prepossession, in its favor, in the 
tnind of the public. After all, the 
Vulgar and# loud-mouthed attack up
on our race is always the least 
harmful. It may derange the grav
ity of the muscular system ; but it 
Will never deceive the masses, nor 
cause a seriously patriotic Irishman 
to go to bed in dread of the mor
row. It is those cleverly written.

' but long prepared articles from so- 
called Irish correspondents, that dis
play the keenest and bitterness of 
the hostility felt towards the Old 
Land and her sons. As an example 

^of what wo daily receive us mental 
•food, from the Protestant press, we 
Yeproduce in full a letter dated Lon
don. 8th March, to the "Evening 
Post.” We give it in full

"The favorite ditty of the London 
music halls for months past has run, 
‘What do you think of the Irish 
now?’ This week’s momentous hap
penings have made the question most 
difficult to answer. Lords Wolsclcy 
and Lansdowne are both Irish by 
birth and association, and together 
thev have this week managed to 
send tumbling over the abyss their 
own reputations and the great army 
system for which they were jointly 
responsible, and watching their fall, 
that he may profit in building up a 
new army system, sat another Irish
man, Lord Roberts.

"Across the lobbies in the House 
of Commons twelve Irishmen have 
once again proved how absolutely 
the whole British Parliamentary sys
tem is at the mercy of a handful of 
determined men whom English states
manship has failed to reconcile with 
English rule. It has in truth been 
an Irish week. It is impossible to 
say that the British public has been 
very much perturbed by the Irish 
row in the House of Commons. Par
liament has lost that halo of sanc
tity which great personalities like 
those of Pitt, Palmerson. Peel, Dis
raeli. and Gladstone used to give to 
it, and has become in the public

mind little more than a talking 
shop, too verbose and unwieldy for 
practical work. The spectacle, there
fore, of policemen entering the peo
ple’s chamber and hauling out repre
sentatives of the people, much as 

; they would drunkards out of a tav- 
j ern, hardly seems to have shocked 
the English public. Generally the 

| simile of a nurse carrying a naughty 
little boy out of the drawing-room 
occurs to them, and perhaps they 
even share the satisfaction which the 
‘ Spectator" expresses to-day when 
it says that it is not sorry to see 
the Irish members in simulated tan
trums, because they arc never dan
gerous when noisy.

"To a Minister of the crown, 
whose views I have heard, the whole 
affair appealed as a mere Irish trick 
to replentish the depleted party 
treasury by subscriptions from the 
sympathetic Irish servant-girl in Am
erica. The deeper meaning of it all 
hardly finds expression in the press, 
namely, the fact that, after these 
hundred years of English rule, two- 
thirds of Ireland’s representatives 
seize every opportunity to block the 
English governing machine, and har
ass and degrade English public life, 
and win widespread applause in Ire
land for their pains.

"As to the rights and wrongs of 
the case. Mr. Balfour undoubtedly is 
far too fond of closure, and can use 
his power in the most exasperating 
way. Moreover, Parliament becomes 
a farce when a vote of $85.000 000 
can be forced through the House af
ter five hours’ discussion on one on
ly of half-a-dozen burning English. 
Irish, and Scotch subjects affected 
by the vote. On the other hand, the 
Irish members who have managed to 
squeeze eighty-four speeches into two 
and a half weeks’ sittings can hard
ly claim to be gagged; but. after all 
the practical point is that if the 
Irish Nationalists choose they can 

concerted extremist measures

agitation and they are inclined to 
see insincerity in a platform advo
cacy of physical force and in the 
counsels of men who urge the Irish 
people into the losing game of tak
ing up arms under the present cir
cumstances.

THEATRES IN LENT. — Last 
week we pointed out in these col
umns that our theatres—in this Cath
olic city—were crowded every night. 
The Providence "Visitor” in refer
ring to a recent pastoral of the 
Archbishop of Dublin, says :—

The lustre of the fine gold is grow
ing dim, as it were, when the Arch
bishop of Dublin finds it necessary 
to warn - his flock about going to 
theatres in Lent. Some years ago it 
was the regular custom, in Dublin, 
for all Catholics to keep away from 
public entertainments during the 
penitential season. Of late, such ab
stinence has grown rare even amonir 
the devout, although, as the Arch
bishop is at pains to point out. the 
moral tone of the theatres has sad
ly deteriorated. We have great pleas
ure in quoting Dr. Walsh’s pro
nouncement on going to shows in 
Lent : "The fréquentation of the
atres and other places of amuse
ment is at variance with the spirit 
of mortification which should prevail 
amongst Catholics during the sea
son of Penance." Let him whom the 
cap fits wear it.

by
bring the British Parliament to its 
day ” 08 WCl1 ”OW BS in ParnclVs

And this is what our people pay to 
encourage! Surely, amongst the re
solutions to be taken on this first 
®f,'.^r‘c'£ S PaY °* the century, one 
will be recorded to the effect that 
our people will sin no more in os
tracising their own press for such 
as the above.

A PROOF OF SANITY. - A new 
light has dawned upon us from this 
short paragraph, which we have cop
ied from a Boston daily paper, soys 
the "Weekly Boquet" :—

CATHOLIC EDITORS ON MANY THEMES.

OUTSPOKEN WORDS.—The ’Cath I Tricu »»* •*.OlHzon” —...................- fcisLen to,™tt:-then0Ir?8h

bers of Parliament and the plan of
olic Citizen” of Milwaukee does not 
mince matters in referring to the re
cent deliverances of Maude Gonne 
Mayor Daly and Major McBride. Urn 
der the heading ”We Draw the 
Line,” it says :-

Mauhe Gonne. who is euphoniously 
called the Irish Joan of Arc. hns 
her good points; so has John Daly, 
the physcial force mayor of Limer
ick; so perhaps has Major McBride, 
though we should prefer to see him 
active under De Wot, rather than 
leaving the Boer standard before the 
war is over. But when this stellar 
aggregation utilize the publicity thev 
have obtained under the aegis of

Parliamentary and constitutional 
agitation we must draw the line. 
Let Maude Gonne plead for the 
Boers. Let Mayor Daly, (who would 
not be mayor except for the exten
sion of franchise secured by the Irish 
Parliamentary Party.) plead for the 
tenants, but let them, and each of 
them avoid turning their guns on 
other Irishmen as they did last Sat
urday before an Irish gathering in 
Chicago.

"The will of Arthur. Cole of Bos
ton, was lately disputed in one of 
the courts on the ground of inconv 
petcncy. Ie was proved, however, 
that only three days before the date 
of the will, Mr. Cole renewed his 
subscription for his. favorite paper, 
mn-inir in advance. This fact was 
considered sufficient evidence of san
ity by both the court and jurv.”

If it is a proof of a man’s sanity 
to pay for his paper, then it must 
be a proof of his insanity when ho 
neglects to do so. It is. we think 
something more than a supposition] 
that the first sign of insanity in a 
man—the first mark of its advance 
—was his neglect to pay for his pn 
per. This was the little cloud no 
bigger than a man’s hand; he neg
lected to pay his Subscription when 
it became due!

Ah! why could he not have been 
warned? But no, the occurrence was 
too common, hundreds were treading 
the same .path, and so it wont on 
year after year, until the end came 
How necessary, then, that we watch 
the first symptoms of the disease— 
that we warn those who unawares 
are standing on the precipice!

If the mere prompt paying for 
one's paper is an antidote or a pre
ventative, how easy to do it! As we 
value an approving conscience—as we 
wish to prove our claim to sanity — 
let us pay in advance and promptly 
for our paper. A word to the wise 
is sufficient!

FATHR LACHAPELLE. $ J, DEAD.

sity of Manitoba. He was born at 
Henri, near Montreal. JVTaich 5 

I860, and died Feb. 19, 1901, in his 
36th year. Having distinguished 
himself in the classical and philo
sophical course at St. Mary s Col
lege, Montreal, as one of the most 
brilliant students that ever passed 
through that famous institution, he 
entered the novitiate of the Society 
of Jesus at Sault-ay-Recollet, Que.. 
July 21, 1883. His very unusual
talents in all branches of learning 
earned for him, at the outset of his 
pedagogic career, a great reputation 
as a professor. He was chosen at an 
extraordinarily early age classical 
tutor to his own brethren of the So
ciety, and afterwards taught the 
higher, or the lower classes—for in 
all he was equally at home — in St. 
Mary’s College, Montreal, and in St. 
Boniface College. While here he gave 
to one of the St. Boniface winners 
of the university previous medal that 
solid grounding and methodical 
training which enabled him to cap
ture that much coveted prize.

Some ten years ago Father Lacha
pelle was attacked with that insidi
ous disease. diabetes. Having a 
strong constitution, he hoped that 
he might check it indefinitely with a 
proper regimen and treatment, 
though he was ever ready to accept 
God’s holy will. In 1897, when he 
went to Woodstock College, Mary
land, to complete his theological 
studies, it was thought that his 
health had greatly improved, but af
ter his return to Montreal, where he 
was ordained priest in the summer 
of 1899, the improvement ceased, and 
he visibly failed. Last September he 
sailed for France, where, during liis 
tertianship at Angers, everything 
was done to prolong his life, but ap
parently in vain. Details are as yet 
wanting with regard to his last mo
ments, but we may be sure they 
were filled with that interior confor
mity to the Divine Will which was 
stamped on his whole career. His 
death is a great loss to the Society 
°[0^esus ~R I P *” Northwest Re-

IN GERMANY.—In April, 1844, 
the immortal Daniel O’Connell re
ceived from the distinguished heads 
of German Universities an address 
of sympathy, in which Germany’s 
debt to ancient Ireland is acknow
ledged in the following graceful lang
uage : "We entertain towards the 
ill-treated people of your beloved isle 
the deepest and sincerest sympathy. 
A land sighing under the yoke of 
bondage, a land red with the blood 
of martyred patriots, necessarily en
lists the pity of men not yet dead 
to human instincts. Indifference to 
misfortune of this sort would argue 
total loss of nature's finer feelings. 
Want of sympathy in the present 
crisis would besides render us guilty 
of another and a deeper crime—never 
forget that your fond country is our 
mother in the Faith. From the re
motest period of the Christian era 
she commiserated our people. To res
cue our pagan ancestors from idol
atry and secure to them the bless
ings of the true Faith she gener
ously sent forth her heroic sons, sa
crificing her own wealth and her 
children’s blood. Along with a rich 
store of merit for the people of Ire
land, Catholicity in Germany is the 
result of their labors, and we can 
nçvçr, but by the basest kind pf in
difference, lose memory of the fact. 
iVhen we behold the native land of 
these faithful apostles delivered over 
to undeserved misfortune, the fact 
rises all the more vividly to our

This affectionate expression of gra
titude to Erin, voiced by the learn
ed men of Germany, must make 
every true Irish heart throb with 
new emotions of pleasure.

Extract from an article by M. R. 
Taylor, in the Messenger of the 
Sacred Heart.

who lived in the parish said:
that was caused by 'If.. , , „ - - landlordwould not hear the end of it n? 
these buildings were abandoned fï, 
convenience and new ones built aboi t 
a mile and a half away." Ut

The people are not fleeing frnm 
Ireland as in former years. The in
creased emigration of this
be attributed rather to the fear m 
conscription than to distress Th 
peasant is not as much of a helot « 
formerly, nor is the landholder
much at the mercy of the tyrannical 
landlord as some years ago. 1

WILLIAM McMAIION

(1. The birthplace of Swift
the almost unanimous is by
. . . , , consensus of Ibiographers declared to be the housl I 
No. 7 Hoey’s court, Dublin; the fact I 
has been verified, doubtless, from th» I 
parish register of St. Bride s, when! I 
in that place is situated.

IK REPLIES ON HUSH SUBJECTS.

STAIDARD-SfARERS 
OF CHRISTIANITf;

The -reat majority of Irish Ameri
cans. who do any thinking on the 
subject, believe in - .................

The Rev. Fathers of St, Boniface 
College have received news, by cable
gram, of the death, at Ange.s in 
France, of the Rev. Rodrigue Lacha
pelle, S.J., who was for several 
vears a teacher in St. Boniface Col-

IN THE UNITED STATES.— The 
famine which ravaged Ireland in 
1846- 47 and 1848 brought millions 
of Ireland’s sons and daughters—all 
Catholics—to our shores. We came, 
wo or our fathers, poor Irish emi
grants, and we were welcome— wel
comed to be "hewers of wood and 
drawers of watcr”-wclcomed to do 
manual labor on the railroads, in 
the factories, in the fields, or in the 
houses of the emigrants who came 
few years before us, and who now 
call themselves the natives. But wo 
were not expected to aspire to anv-
TH«nh8 r ’ .ïCli; Tho aPP°*ntmcnt of an 
Irish Catholic to the exalted posi
tion of policeman in Boston in 1852 
was the sensation of tho day. Such 
were the prejudices wo had to over- 

,a“d we ?id overc°mo them. We 
rlth î° sce the d»V when an Irish
vears hC W8S !°n threC c°n8ecutive 
years mayor of Boston. We lived to
nCart lnh,HCat£°liCS tak,n* *
K? 1»rLihe a"a:rs "f the nation. Wo

Every newspaper in tho world has 
its varied experiences with peculiar 
correspondents, and were the manu
scripts that flow into any one office 
to bo gathered together, at the end 
of ten years they would constitute a 
wonderful volume of curiosities some 
time ago th? "Catholic Standard and 
Times," of Philadelphia, published a 
strange communication from the pen 
of the author of a "Journey with 
the Sun Around the World." Part 
of the letter referred to a disputed 
point concerning Dean Swift’s birth 
place, and the remainder of a series 
of misrepresentations of the situa
tion of the people in Ireland. The 
replies of the Philadelphia organ are 
so explicit and exact that we have 
been tempted to reproduce both the 
letter and the comments. They are 
as follows:—
Editor Catholic Standard and Times.

Dear Sir: I wish to express my 
appreciation of your comprehensive 
review of my "Journey with the Sun 
Around the World.” You take ex
ception to my statement that Dean 
Swift was born in Cashel, and while 
declaring that ho was born in Dub
lin, you say that you never heard 
that statement questioned. The place 
of Dean Swift’s birth appears to bo 
disputed. While James Hay in his 
work, "Swift: The Mystery of His 
Life and Love,” in.his opening chap
ter says: "Swift was born in Dub
lin,” he also states in the same 
chapter that "A cloud of mystery 
surrounds his infancy.”

In "The Poets and Poetry of Ire
land” there is a memoir of Swift ob 
page 207. It opens with: "Jona
than Swift was. it is believed, a na
tive of Dublin.”

In the first volume of "Ireland, 
Pictorial, Descriptive and Historic
al.” by W. A. Bartlett and Masken- 
field Abbey, in the historical account 
of Cashel we find, on page 135: "The 
celebrated Dean Swift was born here 
in 1667."

I visited every county in Ireland 
and saw much poverty and some 
hovels, yet I maintain that I saw 
more poverty and worse habitations 
elsewhere in my tour of the" world. 
It is doubtless true that the poor 
working people have contributed 
much by their weekly offerings, but 
they could not have contributed at

^ where- I
not been contended that the poverty I 
of Ireland is general; it is, however I 
maintained that tho general poverty I 
of the laboring masses is, coetcris 1 
paribus, the deepest endured by that I 
class of people anywhere in Europe I 
3. The better class of agricultural I 
ists give generously to the church [ 
-nd the pastors are very rarely put I 
to the disagreeable necessity of mak-1 
ing those painful appeals and expost-1 
ulations with them on that score I 
which forms so irksome a part of I 
the priest's duty very often here [ 
Almost every stone of the fine I 
churches in the great cities was plac- I 
cd in position by the weekly pennies | 
of the Irish poor, but a good deal of I 
help toward building those in 
rural districts was sent from the I 
United States, Australia, New Zea- I 
land, South America and South Af- | 
fjea- Ireland paid it back a thQu- 
sandfold in the number of saintly» j
priissts she gave those lands. 4. The | 
emigration :rom Ireland is not de- I 
creasing, but unhappily so largely | 
on the increase that the Bishops and 
the political leaders and the public I 
press have at last been roused to I 
take serious action toward putting a I 
stop to the deadly hemorrhage. I 
There is a slight improvement in the I 
peasant’s position, thanks to the I 
land acts and laborers' acts wrung | 
from an unwilling Legislature in re- I 
cent years, but the political and ec- I 
onomic condition of the country can ' 
never be satisfactory so long as it is I 
suffering under alien and unsympath- I 
etic r rule. Finally the comment» I 
made on Father McMahon’s inter-1 
esting book, offered only in the most I 
friendly spirit and for the soke of I 
affording information, are not those 1 
of a casual visitor, but of a resident I 
and publicist of many years’ exper* |

REVENUES OF PROTESTANT 
CHURCHES.

Here is an interesting study for our 1 
readers. It shows how freely Pro*| 
testants support their churches :

The church in all America having I 
the largest annual income is St. j 
Bartholomew’s Episcopal, New! 
York. Its income amounts to about I 
$200,000 a year; that of historic! 
Trinity parish in the same city, | 
$168,000.

In New York, Boston and Phila-I 
delphia, there are many Episcopal I 
churches having annual incomes from I 
$50,000 to $180,000 each a year. | 
The largest Presbyterian church 
the Brick, New York, with $116,0001 
income, and the second largest is the I 
Second, of Indianapolis, with $85,-1 
000. The Fifth Avenue, of Ne» I 
York, of which the Rev. Dr. John| 
Hall was so long pastor, has an in* I 
come running from $60,000 to $75.-1 
000 a year. Chicago Presbyterian| 
churches hardly reach $50,000 
year, any of them. The largeetl 
Congregational church is the Old | 
South, Boston, with $55,000 
come. Income of Methodist church»! 
is small in comparison. The largeetl
is th^t of the Madison Avenue. Ne» I 
York,'"$39,000. The largest Baptist! 
is theTTifth Avenue, where the I 
Rockefeller attend. Its income last I 
year was $145,000, but that wasra*| 
ther exceptional.

American people pay $2,000,000 a I 
year for Bibles, $500,000 a year for| 
hymn and tune books, $60,000 
year for prayer books, and $11.*I 
750,000 for religious periodicals and! 
other Christian literature. Method*! 
ists North alone pay into their two! 
Book Concerns in New York and! 
Cincinnati over $8,000,000 eachfourj
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all if the mass of the people in Iro- 110th March, 1901 : Males 395, fe* 1 
land were as poor as your article, males 54. Irish 225, French, 183' J 
states. Some of the distressful con- I English 34, Scotch and other na-| 
ditions in Ireland have other reasons j tionalities 7. Total 449. 
for their existense than the absentee 
landlord system and the unjust and

constitutional lege and an on the 
the medl-

oppressive taxation. II ” accesspool 
exists in front of the house,” tho 
fault is in the man of the house. 
From what I had read and heard of 
Ireland’s poverty I had expected to 
find it more general. Very distress
ful poverty is found in most every 
large city and section the world 
around.

You have given an Illustration of 
the poverty of Ireland. I will give 
a few facts in proof of my statement 
that the poverty is not general. I 
attended a funeral in a church in 
Strabane, County Tyrone. There 
were, perhaps, two hundred people

THE NEXT CONSISTORY.—It 
understood that the Holy Father hai 
decided to hold a Consistory at 
end of March, says the Liverp" 
"Catholic Times.” Among the Prt 
lates to bo created Cardinals 
that occasion are, it is report 
Monsignor Tripepi, Assistant- 
tary of State; Monsignor D®™ 
Volpe, Major Domo in the Pontifie* 
Household; Monsignor Gennari. A{ 
sessor of the Holy Office; Monsignoj 
Martinelli, Apostolic Delegate totr* 
United States; and tho Arcbblshoi 
of Ferrara, Verona, Beaten U 
Prague, and Cracow.

•; X-è&iÊÈÊhMl .
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or about <100. One of the com»1’ 
teemen told me that they had •S?1- 
ed from America for thtir fine !?’" 
church and parochial stone rLT** 
from £4.000 to £5,000 or 
<20,000 to <25,000. Let the a® 
tress of tho past have been J®" 
may and tho wants of the church i11 
perative, I believe there is more- of funds here than in l“w,0?* 
charitable work, for instance ?5„,or 
dioceses in the West and for ths r 
dian and Negro missions. 6 I 

In the County Wicklow un , 
way to Glendalough, I saw a Httoy 1 
church and parochial residence 
abandoned and in decay, j “P111 
the cause. One of the partv of «
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023. St. trick’s Scission.

. While the first celebration of Iro- 
, ad’s national festival in the 

I twentieth century will be held on 

«onday next, still to-morrow (Sun- 
|*“ .eally St. Patrick’s Day. 

Inart lrom the national slRnlficance 
A,PSe occasion, there is. a deep and 
°!,V”L religious glow flung about 

■ aî d ?,Lt day, for Ireland’s patron 
! thlea-T a saint of the Catholic 

,s I it is not always v\cll to CbDcioate1 a celebration of any kind. 
Therefore it would be premature for 
1 „ to write about what is to take 

n Monday next; but a few 
remarks concerning St. Patrick as 
[n APostle of the Faith may not be 
^ ormropriate on the very eve of his 
Tv 1do not pretend to be able to

v nnvthing very new regarding the 
me ofySt. Patrick; almost every- 
thing that could possibly be said on 
{he subject has been spoken and 
written times out of mind. But I 
mièbt possibly be able to say some 
of these old things in a new way.

When we seriously reflect upon the 
I career of St. Patrick we infallibly 

rome to the conclusion that Ireland 
nnd Irishmen were highly privileged 

I m having had such a sublime per
sonage as national patron. I know 
that men live, and men have lived, 
whose ideas of St. Patrick can to 

I sav the least, be called false. They 
imagine that it is the patriotic en- 
ihusiasm of the Celt, bubbling over 
on St. Patrick's day, that imparts 
a special importance to the saint 
But such is not the case. 1 have 
vainly sought in the annals of every 

I nation, civilized or barbaric, for a 
character such as Patrick, for one 
with as wonderful a mission, and as 

j extraordinary a success; not in an
cient, mediaeval or modern times can 
the man be found. And this is no 

I mere outcome of Irish national en
thusiasm, nor of Catholic religious 
fervor, on my part. If the reader 

I will bear with me for a few mo
ments, I hope to establish the facts 
that the mission of St. Patrick to 
Ireland, and its results, cannot be 
duplicated in the story ol any other 

I people.

St. Patrick was one of that great 
company of missionaries who, at dif
ferent times, went forth from Rome ! 
to carry the light of the Gospel in-‘ 
to lands where barbarism and pag
anism reigned supreme. His mission 
was crowned with a success that no 
other preacher of the Gospel ever at
tained. Others commenced the work 
of converting infidel . nations, and 
their companions aided them in the 
gigantic task; but many of these 
peoples were centuries in being turn- ; 
ed to the Truth of Christianity, and | 
not a few of them lost their Faith, i 
wholly or in part, as the ages rolled l 
along. But St. Patrick’s work was * 
successful and effective from the very 
outset; he performed it all alone, un
aided by other missionaries sent at 
the same time as he; the people 
flocked around his standard of the 
Cross; and what is more wonderful 
still, they and their descendants, for 
over nearly fifteen centuries, have 
preserved the doctrines taught by 
that great apostle, and have held to 

I their Faith through persecutions and 
! misfortunes such as no pen could 

describe and no finite mind could 
conceive.

When Ireland was first visited by 
St. Patrick, the Druids held sway, 
and amidst their weird surroundings, 
and in their sacred groves, they 
taught a creed that, as a pagan one, 
was, perhaps, the best calculated "to 
prepare the race for the reception of 
higher revelations. Henry Morley 
says : “St. Patrick addressed the 
ruling classes, who could bring with 
them their followers, and he joined 
tact to zeal, respecting ancient pre
judices, opposing nothing that was 
not directly hostile to the spirit of 
Christianity, and handling skilfully 
the chiefs with whom he had to 
deal.” An early convert — Dichu 
MacTrighism—was a chief with influ
ential connections, who gave the 
ground for the religious house now 
known as Saul. He so satisfied all 
the inquiries of Laeghaire, son of 
Niall, King of Erin, concerning the 
strange preacher's movements, that 
St. Patrick sailed for the mouth of 
the Boyne and went direct to the 
King. He eventually converted this 
monarch.

It is in connection with the " bap
tism of this monarch that the story 
is told of the convert's extraordinary 
faith and great heroism. St. Pat
rick travelled with a .sharp-pointed 
crozier, which served his purpose as

a staff, as well as a symbol of epis
copal authority. When he was bap
tizing the monarch the spike of the 
crozier rested upon the instep of the 
King’s right foot. Unaware of this, 
St. Patrick pressed so hard upon the 
crozier that the spike entered the 
foot and caused the royal convert 
most fearful agony. Yet he gave no 
sign of suffering, nor did he com
plain in any way. It was only after 
the ceremony that the Saint learned 
what had happened, and when he 
asked the King why he did not give 
some sign to indicate his pain, the 
heroic monarch made answer, that 
he thought it was part of the cere
mony, and that as Our Lord had 
both feet and hands transfixed with 
nails, he saw no reason why an 
earthly King should not have one 
foot pierced.

After the conversion of the King, 
his son, Laeghaire, ordered a revi
sion of the Brehon Laws, that they 
might be made to harmonize with 
the new teachings. St. Patrick as
sisted in revising those laws, and 
no ancient customs were changed or 
broken, except what could not be 
brought into accord with Christian
ity. Thus, by prudence and judg
ment, the Apostle effected a trans
formation without offending the peo
ple. That collection of laws is call
ed the “Senchus Mor.” An old 
poem thus refers to it :—
“Laeghaire, Core, Dairi, the brave : 
Patrick, Beven, Cairnech, the just; 
Rossa, Dubtach, Fergus, the wise; 
These are the nine pillars of the 

Senchus Mor.”

It was in Ulster and Leinster that 
St. Patrick principally worked. 
Amongst the churches and religious 
communities that he founded iq Ul
ster is that of Armagh, the Arch
bishop of which is Primate of Ire
land, and—through the consideration 
of Our Holy Father, Leo XIII,—was 
raised, in 1893, to a Cardinal’s rank. 
St. Patrick was born about the year 
405, aud was carried prisoner into 
Ireland at the age of sixteen. He 
escaped about the year 427, and 
found his way home to his parents. 
He spent one year with them, and 
then four years with Germans at 
Auxerre. It was in 432 that he 
commenced his apostleship of Ire
land. According to " almost all au
thorities, he labored during sixty 
years in his mission, and died in 
493, at the ripe old age of eighty-

St. Patrick is little known as a 
writer; he was a preacher. He went 
about like His Master, “doing 
good.” He was an Apostle in the 
real sense of the term. He obeyed 
to the letter the order pronounced 
by Christ to His followers, to “go 
forth and preach.” Of his written 
works we have a "Letter to Caroti- 
cus," a petty King of Brittany, who 
persecuted the Christians, and a 
fragment of his "Confession.” How
ever, this latter is a sublime compo
sition in which the beauties and 
grandeurs of religion are pictured. 
The fact that Patrick left only a 
couple of written works behind him 
is no evidence that he was not 
learned, as some enemies of the 
Church, as well as of Ireland, have 
pretended. In fact, the works of 
conversions, the founding of monas
teries and the building of churches, 
apart from his endless voyages on 
foot and his ceaseless preaching, 
should have been sufficient to meet 
the views of even the most exactimr 
—there was little time left to him 
for writing or tyven reading.

Thousands are the legends told 
about St. Patrick; some of them 
are founded on facts, others were 
merely creatures of a heated imagin
ation. A poetical and religiously fer
vent people, like the Irish, very na
turally seize upon the stories, tradi
tions and moulding of the past. But, 
leaving aside, all that is legendary, 
we have sufficient of historical inci
dents in the life and labors of the 
mighty Apostle of Ireland to satisfy 
the most keen appetite for the mar
vellous and great. Apart from his 
recorded miracles, there stands be
fore us the incontestable miracle of 
the conversion of a whole race in the 
space of one lifetime, and the still 
greater miracle of the preservation 
of the Faith, which St. Patrick had 
preached, during all those centuries 
of sorrow, persecution and barbaric 
sufferings. Well may our race ask 
of God to-morrow that the Light of 
Catholicity, which Saint Patrick had 
brought to our forefathers, may be 
never extinguished while one indivi
dual of the Irish race survives.

EMMET’S DAY IN CHICAGO.
It appears that Chicago was fav- 

®red by two distinct celebrations of 
the Emmet anniversary ; the first 
took place on Saturday, and was 
under the auspices of the National- 
1S,‘" the second, on Monday, was the 
celebration of the occasion by the 
united Irish societies. The ” New 
said*^ ’ commentinK on these events,

The sentiments expressed at the 
two celebrations of Emmet’s day on 
Saturday and Monday last were in 
Ît^V*81*** in marked contrast. The 
United Irish societies passed reso
lutions formally indorsing the ac- 

, ” of the re-united Irish party.
So far as we can learn from the 

”aily papers, the Nationalists did 
ot formally condemn or indorse the 

the Parliamentary Party; 
speakers were very bitter 

jn their denunciation of that party.
«° to the cases Gon*a,°r Da* “d Mi“ Maud

••We ecu,ess. we reg„d the _ction 
of the Ilnifju» r.j.k n

ing, in this respect, very much the 
more rational of the._two. As re
gards the assertion that" Parliament
ary agitation has done nothing for 
Ireland in the past quarter of a cen
tury, that assertion is simply un

parliamentary action has pro
cured for Ireland, during that pe
riod, legislation on the land ques
tion which has produced a social re
volution in Ireland more sweeping 
than any v^hich has taken place in 
any other country of Europe in a 
like period of time since ‘the French 
revolution.

“Peasants who. twenty-five years 
ago, were practically slaves, who 
hardly dared to look their landlord 
in the face when they met him on 
the road are now free men who walk 
erect and set their former tyrants at 
defiance. Is this nothing? It seems 
to us that it is far from being noth
ing.

“It is to complete this great work 
of turning the tenant farmers of Ire-

practically serfs, into freeholders and 
owners of the farms they live on, 
that the Irish party is now bending 
all its energies. Recent dispatches 
prove it to be in fighting mood.

"If it shall succeed in accomplish
ing the aim just referred to, will 
Miss Gonne and Mayor Daly say 
that that too is nothing ? Some 
people say that the effect of making 
the Irish peasants proprietors will 
be to make them too contented; to 
cause them to cease to be National
ists.

'If we believed that this were 
true, we should still say — “ moke 
them owners of the land they till.” 
A people that cannot have the right 
to live decently conceded to it with
out ceasing to care for the right to 
live freely is not fit to be trusted 
with the responsibilities of self-gov
ernment.

‘We do not believe that the Irish 
people is such a people as this. We 
are satisfied that Father Fielding, 
who presided at the Monday evening 
meeting, was right when he said 
that a law which would banish land
lordism would advance Ireland half 
a century on the path to self-gov
ernment.”

Possibly the most remarkable 
speech of the Monday night celebra
tion was that of Mr. John F. Finer- 
ty. There is no doubt that Mr. Fin- 
erty is one of the most outspoken 
Irishmen in America, and one of the 
most able as well as most extreme 
exponents of the anti-British policy 
of Ireland. He is not one whom we 
could suspect of compromise, nor 
would he be found wanting in an 
hour of serious struggle. Yet, in his 
address, that evening he gave ex
pression to some very sane and 
timely views. If he is ready to make 
any proper move, at the right time, 
for Ireland's triumph, still he is no 
blind enthusiast. In the course of 
his remarks he said :—

‘It affords me great satisfaction, 
President of the United Irish So

cieties, under whose auspices this de
monstration is held, to call to order 
this splendid gathering. Last Sat
urday evening a meeting, having in 
view a similar object, was held in 
this hall. I have no hostile criti
cism to make of the sentiments ut
tered at that meeting by Miss 
Gonne, Mayor Daly, and Major Mc
Bride so far as presenting armed re
volution as the final means of achiev
ing Ireland's liberation is concerned. 
Upon that all of us, I think, arç 
agreed, but I will remark that the 
theory of revolution is one tiling^ 
and the putting of it to a practical 
test quite another. 1 suppose I am 
about as much of a revolutionist as 
anybody here—I am ns much so now 
ns^_I ever was—but 1 take leave to 
ask Miss Gonne, my friend Mayor 
Daly, and Major McBride where are 
we going to begin? Who will show 
us how to do it? Who will arm the 
Irish people, who arc without arms 
nnd utterly untrained in the ways 
and maneuvers of war? Have thev 
a fortress, an arsenal they can call 
their own? Have they a port bv 
which munitions of war cart reach 
them from the outside? Have they a 
treasury to supply money, which is 
called the sinews of war? These are 
wants that have to be supplied and 
questions that have to be answered 
before we can ask or counsel the 
gallant and martial Irish people — 
already sufficiently crowned with the 
laurels of the brave by the whole 
world’s acknowledgment — to rush 
into a conflict in which defeat, un
der conditions now existing, would 
not alone be inevitable, but also 
ruinous to the last degree. This 
'does not mean that, therefore, we 
abandon or slight the principle of 
revolution. On the contrary, we 
maintain it to the fullest extent, 
but revolutions are not made by the 
sword alone, although it has been, 
in general, their most potent factor. 
When it shall be made clear to us 
that Ireland is ready to strike we 
are willing to strike with her, but 
she is the best judge of her own cir
cumstances. (Applause).”

For a revolutionist of Mr. Fiuer- 
ty’s advanced views we consider his 
language very wise, and to us it 
savors of the sentiment (born of ex
perience) expressed by James Ste
phens, when he advised the Irish to 
“be prudent.” Again, in the second 
part of his speech does Mr. Finerty 
display a degree of calmness and 
wisdom that is certain lacking in 
Mr. Daly and Miss Gonne. He said :

“The speakers at Saturday night's 
meeting have said that agitations 
had brought nothing but evil to Ire
land. In a measure that is true, be
cause they had not been properly or 
honestly conducted. But revolution 
had also brought evil to Ireland. 
The failure of the gallant, almost 
unassisted, rebellion of 1798 hasten
ed, if it did not originate, the fatal 
act of Union. Emmet’s uprising was 
productive of little else than mar
tyrdom and an inspiring remem
brance. On the other hand, O'Con
nell’s agitation—with a suspicion of 
a final resort to force behind it — 
won Catholic emancipation, although 
it failed to carry Repeal. Smith 
O'Brien’s insurrection brought ridi
cule on Ireland—it was well meant, 
but badly executed.

“The Fenian movement, with all 
its blunders, undoubtedly brought 
about the disestablishment of the 
Irish Church, while Parnell’s agita
tion effected a reform of the land 
laws to the great benefit of the Irish 
people. Therefore, as between revo
lution and agitation, honestly and 
independently conducted, honors arc 
about even, and it is not inconsist
ent for Irish revolutionists, like you 
and myself, to lend aid to the United 
Irish League, whose leaders are an
imated by an honest purpose, and 
who have never said that armed re
volution—all else failing and oppor
tunity offering—might not be a last 
resort. (Great applause). The re
sistance of Ireland, in some manly 
shape, to English usurpation must 
not cease, be the means of that re
sistance peaceful or warlike, as cir
cumstances may determine. (Pro
longed cheers) /r
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object the receiving and safe investment of the iavings, however 
moderate, of the working and industrial classes, and its Aet of 
Incorporation is so framed as to aff >rd all possible protection to 
depositors.

The Bank distributes annually among the charitable institutions 
of the city, the interest on $180,000 in debentures, which have been 
put aside for the purpose.

E. <£ J. BURKES ^
THREE STAR

IRISH WHISKEY.
The Cream of Ireland's Production

For sale by all leading Grocers and Wine Merchants.

COWANS
Hygienic COCOA 
Hoyal Navy CHOCOLATE 

Are the favorites with meet people. 
Buy COWAN'S, the beet aed purent.

THE IRISH NATIONAL STORE.
ESTABLISHED 1817.

Importer of Books, Pieturm,Stationery.Fancy 
tiWall Paper, Buby Carriages, etc. The 
place whore you can find the best eelection of 
Irish Catholic publications. Souvenir Cards and 
Badges in memory of Ireland’s past, 10 and 15c. 
Shamrocks, Flags and Depurations at low prices. 
Twenty of Old Ireland's Songs and complete 
Story, 15c, 5 cents extra by mail. Address,

JAS. Me ARAN, Bookseller,
28 Ohaboillez Square, Montreal.

Business Hstnhliehed in 184.1.

J. Stall & M

J. PALMER & SON.
1745 NOTRE DAME.

'VIioiip, Slnlu Itill.

Artistic Wig Maker:
Hair Designers,

CHARI/SIMG NEA'COIFFURES i TR^NSFORIAimOIS
Made of strictly first quality Huit by Artists 

Ladle» are requested to call and inspect, no 
trouble to show goods. Strictly private.

At great expense we have opened our

LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING PARLORS
Which are, without doubt, the finest in the world nnd have engaged the services of 

experts from London and Paris, and van oiler to our patrons all the latest inventions in 
this art.

HAIR TREATMENT, FA71AL MASSAGE AND MANICURING, HAIR BLEACHING 
AND HAIR DYEING. USE PALMER’S HAIR TONIC

W. J. RAFFERTY,!
PORTE

tyONTRÉ^:

AGENT FOR THE BOTTLING OF

n, Dow & Co's Ales and Porter,
28. 30, 32 Vallee Street,

MONTREAL.

:

WM. DOW & GO’S ALBS and PORTER are known to be 
Superior to all others on the Continent of America.

Our stock being the largest, the facilities for handling per
fect, the condition of the article ia claimed and acknowledged 
by the largest dealers to be superior to all, which acoounte for 
the rapid rise in the popülar demand in our favor.

Bell Telephone 1754 (Main.)

established iaas.

54 Prince Arthur St., 

Montreal.

WÜ0I.K8ALK AND RETAIL DEALER IN

Choice Beef,
Veal,
Mntton and 
Pork.

\ Fruits, Veielables, Game, 
Poultry an# Filb I* Season.

BE1.L TBI.VPHOXE 6474.

CANADA PAPER CO.,

will contain special 
Patrick’s Day cele-reports

oration

PAP SR MAI

MONTREAL and TORONTO
Write us for quotations and samples for all kinds of paper used by 

printers, stationers and general merchants. All printers should try our

, Clear Lake Linen, and Sprlngvale Writings

FINE FOOTWEAR
tong and iimrlical «•spi rh ncc enahh s 

tin in tu buy with « very van- ns to style, fit 
nnd quality The business has their von- 
stunt personal attention. Customers nre 
assured of prompt *iud courteous treatment. 
Prices will h«- found to he the lowest in the 
market—qutility considered. All goods 
guarauteeil as represented

Spring goods new arriving have been 
selected with great care.

Men's Box Calf Boots,
Goodyear welt, from... $3 00 up 

Men’s Working Boots,
Solid Leather, from.... $1.00 up

Ladie.V and Misses’ Goods in 
special value.

Children’s Spring Ileel work.
School Boots, solid leather, str ng 

and neat, for Boys a,nd Girls, 
from 75c. up.

CORNER

St. Antoine and Mountain Sts.
Bi ll Telephone, Up 2117.

THE NEW WILLIAMS

at'thçjlEAD

Ia the right machine to huv f you want to get a 
.-m i,ir Vim-bine th it will g.ve IMKtKtT 
MA I I HFAe I IO» ill fill t lues iiml on all sort* 
of work It is I he mon Sewing
Msdiiup in the miirkel. ami ihe only MItiH 
l.iuiii: Machine made and hold ia Canada
l" day’ CENTRAL RETAIL STORE,

216 St. Lawrence Street. Montreal.

PROVINCE OF OPE PEC.
District of Montreal.

SUPERIOR COURT.
No. 4:38.

Dame Marjory B Mowntt, of the Town of 
YVestmount, in the District of Mon
treal, wife of Charles R. McDowell, of 
the same place, Merchant, Plaintiff; 

Vs.
Thesaid Charles B. McDowell, Defendant,

An action in separation of property 
has been this day instituted between the 
above parties.

Montreal, March 6th, 1901.
SMITH.
A* A It KEY k MONTGOMERY, 

35-5 Attorneys for Plaintif!

Teas., 20c
up, CP Y 1.0 M end JAPAN TEAS, Sweet 
qimmiee, the lowest price». At................

SDULLIOl'8, 29 McCord street
a ear St. Ann*» Church. Trial orcUrtoheited.

NOTICE.
Scaled tenders, marked “Tender for 

Saint Gabriel School,” will be re
ceived by Mr. U. E. Archambault, 
Scc.-Treas. of the Commission, 
Montreal Catholic Schools, up to 
Tuesday, 19th inst., at 11 a.m. pre
cisely, for the construction of St. 
Gabriel School.

Each Tender sha 1 be accompanied 
by an accepted cheque for the sum 
of $1,500; the Commission not bind
ing itself to accept either the lowest 
or any Tender.

The Plans and Specifications may 
be examined, at the office of the 
Architect, Mr. W. E. Doran, 180 St. 
James rtreet, who may also be ad
dressed for the foim of Tender.

Extra copies of our next Tssue, con
taining special reports of St. Pat
rick’s Day celebration in all parts 
of the world, ready for mailing, sup- 

Lplied by newsdealers or at the office 
of publication, 2 Busby street.
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least do not come within the pale 
of ordinary prudence. This reflection 
recalls to us one of those quick re
joinders for which the late Bishop La- 
fieche was famous. Some one said : 
"I fear a sudden death more than 
aught else." "An unprepared death 
you mean," said the good Bishop.

P. O. BOX H88.
"DUST TO DUST."

-^•SUBSCRIPTION PRICE-^-

CITY OF MONTREAL, Delivered,

OTHER PARTS OF CANADA, ... 

UNITED STATES, - -

NEWFOUNDLAND, -

GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND and FRANCE, 

BELGIUM, ITALY, GERMANY and AUSTRALIA, -

- 81.60

1.00
1.00
1.00

1.60

2.00

Ml 'îGininunloationa should be addressed to the Managing Director 
11 True Witness " P. & P. Co., Limited, P. O. Box 1188.

TERMS,PAYABLE IN ADVANCE

{EPISCOPAL APPROBATION.

If the English Speaking Catholics of Montreal and of this 
Province consulted their best Interests, they would soon make
of the TRUE WITNESS one of the most prosperous and power
ful Catholic papers In this countrv. I heartily bless those who 
encourage this excellent work.

1 PAUL, Archbishop of Montreal.

SATURDAY..................................................................MARCH 16,1901.

Notes of the Week.
ST. PATRICK'S DAY.— On Mon

day, the 18th instant, the 
Irish race the world over will cele
brate the anniversary of Ireland’s 
Patron Saint.

The world, in all quarters, be
holds, this year, a celebration that 
cannot but touch the spring of sen
timent that ever bubbles up in the 
Irish heart. A united, or rather re
united Parliamentary Party actually 
holds the balance of power in the 
Imperial House. The voice of Ireland 
Is heard upon all occasions of mo
ment. and the story of hcr wrongs

ticcd should come early, for one our 
complement of advertising is in we 
will not open the form for any con
sideration in the world.

by

STE. ANNE DE BEAUPRE.-Dur- 
ing the year 1900, the number 
pilgrims who visited the shrine 
Stc. Anne de Beauprc, going 
rail, was 87,081. Thirty-seven thou 
sand went there by boat. And about 
8,000 made the pilgrimage on foot 
or in vehicles. In all the shrine was 
visited by 134,081 pilgrims during 
the year—an increase of nearly 14 
000 over the previous year. During 

| the past twenty-five years two mil- 
| lion one hundred and eighty thou-

. . sand five hundred and eight pilgrims
»nd her ‘r.umphs ,s'‘cpeatcd m every | frequented the shrine. And yet we

arc told that "there is no faith inkey. We have, to-day, the practical 
assurance that if the present condi
tion of affairs can be maintained for 
«. limited time, the early years of 
'this century will behold the estab
lishment of a reasonable degree of 
Tfome Rule, the passing away of the 
■cloud that envelopes the land

Israel." These figures are so 
qtient that comment would 
their effect.

| OUT IN CHINA. - There seems 
to bo friction between Great Britain

... , . .. . , . t, I and Russia over in China. The for-
Not only docs th.s Angel of Hop, mcr powcr has conatruclcd a

hover over the "s,a-g,_rdlcd, stream- j ,rack to Ticn-Tsin, and the latter
I looks on with vexation. A consider
able military force was required

silvered lake-jewelled Isle of Erin.’ 
but it touches with its wing the race 
of the Celt in every land and under 
every condition. Greater Ireland is 

•even more extensive than the Empire 
-of Great Britain, for wheresoever 
%he British flag floats there are 
Hrishmcn to be found. And from all 
ends of the earth do their hearts 
beat in sympathy with the sons of 
Erin doing battle in a cause that 
must ultimately triumph

MR. CARNEGIE’S GIFTS. — It 
caused some surprise when the fact 
was announced that millionaire An
drew Carnegie had offered, on given 
conditions, to donate $100,000 to 
free library at Ottawa. But wc find 
that he is willing to give $25,000 to 
e similar object in Sydney, C.B.

MR. LALLY’S NEW OFFICE — A 
large number of our people in Mont
real will be pleased to learn of the 
appointment of Mr. Frank Lally to 
the important office of superintend
ent of the Cornwall Canal. Mr. Lal
ly resided in Montreal for many 
years, during which time he was a 
prominent figure upon the then cham
pion team of the Shamrock Lacrosse 
Club. We wish Mr. Lally success in 
his new sphçre.

DE WET STILL DEFIANT. — Wc 
have been informed, from Pretoria, 
that General De Wet had been sur
rounded: that he was ready to ac
cept terms: that he was willing to 
follow the course which Mrs. Botha 
influenced her husband to adopt: and 
that lie has slipped away and is not 
likely , to be captured for some time. 
In these few lines we give the sub
stance of all the news concerning the 
situation in South Africa that has 
come to hand.

protect the builders of the branch. 
Everything is not “heavenly” in the 
"Celestial Empire." An American 
sensational organ seeks to create 
an impression that Irishmen are 
helping the Boxers, or Chinese re
bels. Wc have no doubt at all on 
the subject: but wc fear that the yel
low journal in question has been 
misled by names. Here in Montreal, 
even at this hour, on the corner of 
Aylmer and Mayor streets, is a Chi
nese laundry managed by " Charlie 
Quin.’ It might be that some of his 
relatives ore implicated in the trou
bles in the Flowery Land. If so, we 
can readily understand how.

The question of cremation, as far 
as the novel departure at Mount 
Royal Cemetery is concerned, will 
probably be settled by a vote of the 
Quebec Legislature before our read
ers peruse this issue of our paper. 
When a final word has been said on 
the subject by our legislators it will 
be time enough to comment upon the 
decision reached. Meanwhile, we can
not allow to pass unnoticed an edit
orial, under the heading "Ashes to 
Ashes," which appeared in the 
"Daily Witness" of last Tuesday. 
For more than one reason do we feel 
it important that reference should 
be made to that piece of historical, 
literary and religious confusion. 
There is a very serious, and to us 
important, side to the article in 
question; likewise is there an am
using and highly ridiculous phase of 

We will deal with the latter 
first; and to do so we will have to 
quote the words of the erudite writer 
of that marvellous bit of composi-

The article commences with the as
sertion that, "The most of us are 
not very partial to cremation." The 
most of who? Very likely it means 
the most of the "Daily Witness ’’ 
staff. Who, then, is "partial to cre
mation?" Not even its advocates, 
wc venture to say. We know, at 
least, that wc believe in burial of the 
dead; wc prefer that way of dispos
ing of the dead; but we decidedly are 
not "partial" to burial—we have not 
the slightest inclination in that di
rection; it is a process that never 
tempted us, nor do we know of any 
person who ever hankered after bu-

After this opening sentence we are 
treated to the following :— > i

"In matters which appeal so keen
ly to the feelings, people arc apt to 
prefer with regard to those dearest 
to them to follow the practice about 
which the fibres of traditional senti
ment have woven themselves."

In case the reader might not be 
able to picture to himself the "fibres 
of traditional sentiment" weaving 
themselves about a practice which 

with regard to those dearest to 
them" "people are apt to prefer 
we have the metaphoric expressions 
illustrated by the following poetic 
quotations :—

Still to us,
"The fools of habit, sweeter seems 
‘To rest beneath the clover sod 
"That takes the sunshine and the 

rains"
and wc still cleave to earth-burial 
even though it be no longer in the 
ancestral precincts,

Where the kneeling hamlet drains 
The chalice of the grapes of God.’ ”
So much for burial; that side of 

the question is disposed of, since 
'the fools of habit" "cleave to 

earth-burial" (the writer will never

Turks who are better Christians 
than some of ue; " there was a 
meaning in this apparent bull; but 
there is neither rhyme nor reason in 
what the editorial writer of the 
"Daily Witness" gives us. Was it 
these Christians (as Christians) or 
was it these Jews that "looked for
ward to the speedy rising of their 
dead to take part in the body in the 
glories of Christ?" If he means the 
Jews, they had no faith in Christ 
and the resurrection; if he means the 
Christians, they held no such belief 
—they awaited the general resurrec
tion, as do the Christians of to
day.

One more quotation, and we will 
pass to the practical or serious 
phase of this wonderful article. The 
writer of it says :—

"Yet St. Paul, in that chapter 
which, being read at funerals, is per
haps the most familiar in the New 
Testament, plainly calls those fools 
who think that it is the body that 
is buried that will rise again."

We know of only one man in Cana
dian journalism who could analyze 
this sentence and explain its con
struction—he is the editor of "Notes 
and Queries" in the "Star." To use 
the words of the "Daily Witness " 
scribe, he might be able to "re
solve it to its chemical elements." 
Wc have no time, nor inclination to 
devote any more attention to these 
astonishingly confused expressions.

Wc now come to something lucid 
The editorial thus continues :—

HON. DR. GUERIN .-The attitude 
taken by Hon. Dr. Guerin in regard 
to the Cremation Bill before the 
Quebec Legislature, is well deserving 
of commendation. He has spoken 
openly, frankly, and from a con
scientious motive. We can easily un
derstand how members of the Legis
lature, who are individually opposed 
to cremation, may deem it proper 
to vote for the Bill, on the ground 
that it is an entirely Protestant 
matter. Wc can even understand 
them giving expression to such 
views. But, in the case of Dr. Gue
rin, we must say that he has taken 
the proper and more manly course, 
if even it should be less popular 
than any other. His arguments were 
logical, and he has no reason to be 
ashamed of his attitude, nor of his 
utterances, in connection with the 
affair.

"Roman Catholics attach import
ance to the sanctity of the earth in 
which a body is buried, and to the 
forms observed in burial, but none 
at all to the body after it is buried. 
This has boon made familiar to the 
people in Montreal by the facts that 
graves are sold or rented for a term 
of years, that the bodies in the old 
burial ground were most indifferent
ly removed to the new, and that in 
Dominion square coffins still from 
time to time make their way to the 
surface."

cleave" the earth) "even though 
be no longer in the ancestral pre
cincts," (wherever they are to be 
found). The kneeling hamlet (which 
should be written with a capital 
H" to make any sense of it) 

draining the "chalice of the grapes 
God" is certainly as quaint and 

pertinent as the sentence which it is 
intended to embellish or explain.

This is very clear—save in as far 
as concerns the locomotion of cof
fins. The moment the "Daily Wit
ness" touches the Catholic Church 
or Catholics, as a body, it expresses 
its views with no uncertain sound. 
Dealing With historical matters, 
with literary questions, with ab
stract subjects, it may be obscure, 
uncertain, zig-zag in its pronounce
ments; but the minute it steps into 
the arena of bigotry, where anti- 
Catholic prejudices rage, it is pre
cise, it knows whereof it writes, it 
is in no way embarrassed. However, 
the foregoing quotation contains one 
big blunder; if there be an institu
tion, or a body, or a communion on 
earth that pays exceptional honor to 
the bodies of the dead, iti is the 
Catholic Church. Se well known is 
the fact to every enlightened Pro
testant, that its universal accept
ance removes all necessity of refut
ing the ignorant calumny contained 
in the above-quoted sentences.

Still more clear, still more 
spoken is what follows :—

"If anything could change a mild 
and unwilling toleration into posi
tive advocacy it would bo interfer 
cncc in the matter by a man who, 
like Dr. Guerin, has no interest 
it."

Now we come to the other side of 
the medal. The article thus goes

"On the other hand, it is nonsense 
to pretend that there is anything 
more than sentiment in this conser
vatism or any reasonable objection, 
religious or otherwise, to crema-

OUR NEXT ISSUE —Let our ad
vertising patrons and friends not 
forget that next week we issue a 
special number, and one, on account 
of the reports of the annual celebra
tion of St. Patrick's Day. that will 
have a very wide circulation. The 
sooner space for advertisements is 
demanded the more likely will it be 
obtainable. Any one wishing to 
have his business or profession no-

SUDDEN DEATHS. - This year, 
so far, has been most remarkable for 
sudden deaths. Almost each day’s 
paper contains one or more accounts 
of fearfully sudden, entirely unex
pected deaths. As a rule, these sad 
events are attributed to heart dis
ease, or heart failure. There is no 
doubt that whep the heart fails, or 
is touched death follows Instantane
ously. But it seems to us that 
there must be other causes. In fact, 
we believe that there are many citi
zens daily paving the way to an un
expected end. by abuses or practices; 

if not really censurable, atwhich.

What about the liberalism that 
must stand in contradistinction to 

this conservatism?" Does it rest 
upon anything more than sentiment? 
So "it is nonsense to protend that 
there is any reasonable religious ob
jection to cremation." Leaving aside 
the practice and precept of the Cath
olic Church, what must all the emi
nent Anglican clergymen, who are 
so opposed to cremation, think of 
the "Daily Witness*' and its views 
on the subject?

After this very dogmatic utterance 
we are treated to a little Church 
history. The article thus continues:

"The simple early Christians, who 
were largely Jews, who had always 
buried in rocks, and who looked for
ward to the speedy rising of their 
dead to take part in the body in the 
glories of Christ, were naturally re
pelled by the Greek and Roman sys
tem of cremation."

There is information for you 1 
"The early Christiana who were 
largely Jews, who had always bur
ied (he must mean burrowed) in 
rocks, etc." We are aware that the 
majority of the very first Christians 
were of Hebrew extraction, but we 
had to await the twentieth century 
and' the "Daily Witness" to learn 
tnat these "simple Christians " 
"were largely Jews." An old cler
gyman once-said that "there

Why has Dr. Guerin no interest in 
it? Does he not represent one of the 
largest constituencies in the prov
ince? Is he not a member of the 
Cabinet? Has he no right to his 
private opinions? Is he supposed to 
liave no conscience? Is he expected 
to be silent, when his mandate war
rants him in voicing the convic
tions of those who elected him ? 
Says the "Witness" :—

"Yet the Protestants are to be re
quired to bury according to Dr. 
Guerin's prejudices. Dr. Guerin for
sooth objects to cremation on prin
ciple, and he hopes to find enough 
of prejudiced persons in Quebec to 
induce the legislature to forbid the 
use of the crematory which has been 
built."

Where now are your vaunted fund
amental principles of Protestent 
Christianity? Liberty of conscience 
and private interpretation — where 
are these? Has not Dr. Guerin a 
right to his views on a subject, even 
when they do not accord with those 
of the "Daily Witness?" Are Cath
olics never required to do anything 
"according to Protestant preju 
dices ?" Now that the animus "of 
this vile and bigoted editorial is ap
parent, we have the alternative set 
forth in precise terms. Hero it is

"We fear that Dr. Guerin will find 
himself very much alone if it comes 
to voting on his amendment, and 
6tiH more alone after next election 
so far as Protestant votes can de
termine it."

Political intimidation linked with 
religious intolerance! Such the me
thods of the "Witness" when circum
stances drag the mask from its 
features.

favor of confession to the priest. 
They are the same as have bee* ad
vanced by nearly all the High Ritu
alistic section of Anglicanism. No 
more do wc care to enter into dis
tinctions between confession as un
derstood by Anglicans, and confes
sion em taught and practised by the 
Catholic Church. What most at
tracted our attention was the fol
lowing statements made by the Rev. 
preacher. He said 

"If we are to use nothing to be 
found in the Church of Rome, then 
we must turn out the three creeds, 
nearly all the collects and prayers 
from the Prayer Book, and the se
lections of Epistles and Gospels 
then we must cease to sing the Psal
ter and to read the Holy Scriptures. 
As wise Christians, we should use 
everything that is good in deepening 
our sorrow for sin and in developing 
our spiritual life, that we may grow 
more ajid more Christ-like in charac
ter every day."

There is decidedly wisdom in these 
words. The subject has frequently 
flashed upon us exactly as it is 
viewed by Father Davenport. It 
would seem to be a characteristic of 
Protestantism, in general, to avoid, 
or deny, or repudiate everything to 
be found in the Catholic Church. 
Granting, for argument sake, that 
the Catholic Church holds practices 
that are not in accord with the 
ideas of other Christians, euid that 
such practices arc not warranted, as 
Protestants claim, by Scripture : 
even then it is scarcely possible that 
such an ancient and respectable in
stitution as the Church, should be 
wrong in every particular, and so 
much so that none of her teachings 
can be acceptable.

If such were the case, then logic, 
hard and unbending, would demand 
that the Protestant churches should 
deny the creation, the Incarnation, 
the Redemption, Hell, Heaven, and 
the Immortality of the soul. These 
ore fundamental doctrines of Catho
licity; and if every Catholic doctrine 
is wrong and to be repudiated, then 
these must be erroneous and be con
demned. If nothing is to be taken 
from Rome, and nothing practised 
that the Catholic Church practices, 
then Protestantism must of neces
sity give up repeating the Lord’s 
Prayer, the Psalms, the Gospels, the 
Epistles, the Acts. In a word, if 
you take away from Protestantism 
every teaching and every practice 
that is essentially Catholic, the re
sult is simply the wiping out entire
ly of Protestant Christianity and 
the substitution of paganism, oi 
rank infidelity in its stead.

Father Davenport has all unwit
tingly struck the keynote. But the 
great obstacles that he will ever 
have to encounter is the prejudice 
against the Catholic Church which 
reigns in nearly ell non-Catholic 
hearts. When the day dawns that 
the Protestant world will admit that 
whatever it holds in common with 
the Catholic Church must be good, 
half the battle is won, and the roads 
—from all quarters of earth — that 
all lead to Rome will be thronged 
with returning pilgrims.

that *
States. That simply_____
she represented the Mother"'Gen*,., 
of the Order, and kept a vigilant 
upon twenty .eight or thirtv horn 
of education. The very fact of h„ 
mg so successfully performed th 
duties of that onerous office ind* 
cates the importance of Sister St 
Providence to the community a, 
large. Her last mission waa in this 
city, and there still in harness, she 
died. About four years ago she cele
brated her golden jubilee, and it Wa3 
her special wish that no publicity 
should be given to the circumstances 
of that feast. She was a splendid 
exponent of the grand aims of 
Order, that Venerable Mere 
geoys had founded in the days 0f 
Maisonneuve. All the good she has 
done is simply incalculable. If Wc 
look around the city to-day we can 
count the heads of many prominent 
families, who received their early in
structions from her. All over this 
Dominion and in many places in the 
neighboring Republic will be found 
former pupils of the Congregation de 
Notre Dame, who will read with 
tearful eyes and sad hearts the an
nouncement of her death. May she 
rest In peace and in the full enjoy
ment of her unending repose Ns 

sincerely

the
Bour-

the
prayer we sincerely and devoutly 
pronounce, while echoing the senti
ments of deep and universal regret.

PRIEST DEPUTIES IN FRANCK

MOTHER ST. PROVIDENCE DEAD

ADVISING CONFESSION.

A Toronto despatch informs 
that

"The old question of priestly ab
solution has been raised at St. 
Thomas’ Anglican Church by the 
rector, Rev. Father Davenport, in 
sermon in which he took rather 
extreme position in the matter,

When a Catholic young lady gives 
up her life of the world for one in a 
religious community, she abandons 
all hopes and desires of worldly 
praise. Her sacrifice is made, and 
any words of commendation belong 
more to the community than to her 
self. This is the practise of humility 
in all its perfection. To individual
ize as far as members of a commu
nity are concerned is out of place, 
especially in a Catholic newspaper. 
But there are times when this rule 
does not stand and the exception 
made is so made in a spirit of jus
tice. One of these cases is that of 
the late Sister St. Providence, su
perioress of St. Urbain’s Academy 
of this city, who departed this life 
on Sunday evening last, and whose 
funeral service took place on Tues
day at the Mother House of the 
Congregation de Notre Dame. Now 
that this great and good nun is be
yond the reach of aught that we 
might say concerning her life of sa
crifice and brilliant mental gifts we 
pen these few lines.

Sister St. Providence was, in the 
world, a Miss Marie Louise Donnel
ly, and of her seventy-seven years 
she had passed more than the half 
of a century in the community to 
which she belonged. Her first mis
sion about fifty years ago. was to 
one of our city parishes. Since then 
she has spent about thirty years 
connected with Villa Maria, either 
as teacher, or as superioress of that 
world-famed institution. For a time 
this talented and brilliant nun had 
charge of the convent at Newcastle, 
N.B. On the occasion of the Great 
World's Fair at Chicago, she repre
sented the Congregation de Notre 
Dame, and attracted considerable 
notice by the businesslike methods 
she displayed, and the success that 
the community’s exhibit obtained. 

During a number of years she held

The press of France, and even of 
the whole of Europe and America, 
has of late commented upon the two 
remarkable speeches delivered in the 
Chamber of Deputies, against the 
Law of Associations. Both addresses 
are in a way master-pieces of Par
liamentary oratory. A correspondent 
of an English Catholic journal com
ments thus upon these speeches 

"Two priests in France have had 
the heavy task of dtienairig the reli
gious congregations in the Chamber 
of Deputies. These are the Abbe 
Gayrahd and the Abbe Lemire. The 
first has gone on traditional lines : 
the second has gone on lines of his 
own; for. as is well known, the dep
uty for llazebrouck is a priest with 
original views. The first had 
all his work cut out in defending the 
Jesuits attacked. Again and again 
the enemies came to the charge, and 
with more tenacity than Pascal in 
the 'Provincial Letters.’ Old weap
ons of two hundred years ago have 
been refurbished and brought forth 
against the sons of Loyola. It was . 
curious to hear at the Palais-Bour
bon the other day delicate cases of 
conscience read out by men ignorant 
of the first letters of the alphabet in 
ecclesiastical and religious matters. 
In a modern spirit and with sound 
logic the Abbe Gayrand defended the 
casuistry of the Jesuits. As he half 
humorously reminded his hearers, he 
had been a professor of logic in his 
time. The Abbe Lemire’s position as 
a defender of religious interests was 
far more difficult. He was between 
two fires. Being, as he is, an essen
tially democratic Abbe, lie was not 
altogether in touch with the Catho
lic representatives in the Chamber, 
these in general looking upon him as 
too mild in the face of the enemy, 
too temporizing in the matter of 
the congregations, and too fond of 
daring strokes of religious policy.
On the other hand, Radicals and So
cialists present should, as one might 
suppose, have been friendly to the 
democratic Abbe because of his dem
ocratic spirit and because of the 
concessions he was ready to make.
On the contrary, they saw no far
ther than his tonsure and cassock, 
and hated him because he was a 
priest. So the Abbe Lemire has 
lately been attacked on the Right by 
Catholics and on the Left by enem
ies of Catholicism. The truth is. 
friends and enemies recognize in his 
frail person a strong personality. 
They know him to have been the 
prime instigator of the Bourges Con
gress, and also of the Reims Ecclesi
astical Congress. Taking as his mo
del Cardinal Manning, whose life ho 
has written, he goes out towards the 
poor and the wceüc, trying to Cath
olicize them and to ameliorate their 
social condition at the same time."

From the foregoing one would be 
led to suppose that the Abbe Lemire 
was somewhat of a lukewarm de
fender of Catholic congregations.The 
full report of his masterly address, 
which we read in the French press, 
would indicate the contrary. Another 
fact must be considered: the deputy 
priest preached a few Sundays ago 
in the community chapel of the nuns 
of the Adoration Réparatrice, in the 
Rue d'Ulm. The occsmion was the 
yearly solemn novena that opens the 
Lenten season. We are told that :

The preachers this year included 
six religious, two of whom were sii- 
periors-general, and two bishops, 
one of whom was a Cardinal, and 
the sixth the Abbe Lemire.

"The theme of h a sermon was in 
substance the same as that of his 
so much forensic discussion. He took 
for his text, ‘Weep not for me, but 
for yourselves and for your chil
dren.' It wpuld not have been the 
Abbe Lemire speaking had he not 
made ,an especial appeal for the 
weak and the suffering.”

If his speech deserved so much cri
ticism from tbe press correspondent, 
it is passing strange that he deliv
ered it, as a sermon in the commu
nity chapel, of a religious congrega
tion. and received the approval and 
praise of Cardinal, bishops, priests 

land religious.

Needless to go over the argumenta I tho verV responsible position of Pro- 
are advanced by Father Davenport In vincial ol Ontario and the United
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“ Have a good Hat,*’ the secret of your looks 
Lives with the Beaver in Canadian brooks ; 
Virtue may flourish in an old cravat,
But man and nature scorn the shocking hat; 
Does beauty slight you from her gay 

abodes ?
Like bright Apollo You must take to 

Rhodes ;
Mount the new castor—ice itteir will melt ; 
Boots, Gloves may fail ; the hat is always 

Felt I

We have just received a large and well selected 
and American manufacturers for stock of the Up-to-date Styles from British

Silt Shamrocks and Lapel Buttons with Shamrock given away free to all Hat purchasers-

See Our New Nobby Nock-about Hats at 75c f°r Youths‘and voungiMen
See our Hard and Soft Felt Hats at $1.00 and 1.25 each.
See our New Stitched Hats, Black, Gray or fan, at $1.50 each.
See our Fine Qualities, in Fur Felt Hats Hard or Soft, at $2.00 and 2.25 each

SPECIAL 11 DUKE OF YORK STYLF," OR “IRISH LANDLORD," at $2,50 each, as shown in illus’ralion
Also New Neckwear, 

Furnishings at
Lowest Prices

New Gloves, New Stilts, Spring Overcoats Men’s

Inspection Invited
Corner Craig and Bleury,

and 2299 St. Catherine Street,
Our next issue will contain special 

reports of St. Patrick's Day cele
bration in Montreal and other lead
ing centres in Canada, as well as of 
the demonstrations in other/parts of 
the world.
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(’Hie following extracts from Mc- 
<3ee’s poem on the subject of St. 
Patrick’s first convert, will give an 
idea of the great Apostle, of his 
work, and of the fulfilment of his 
hopes concerning Ireland’s adherence 
to the Faith.)

■.“He was no Druid of the wood, 
Arm’d for the sacrifice of blood;
He was no poet, vague and vain, 
Chanting to chiefs a fulsome strain; 
His reverent years and thoughtful 

face _
Cave to his form the Patriarch’s
His *sacred song declared that he 
Shared in no gross^ idolatry! ” ^

“Mildly to tell, the holy man 
The story of our Faith began—
Of Eve, of Christ, of Calvary,
The baleful and the healing tree;
Of God’s omnipotence and love,
-Of sons of earth, now saints above; 
Of Peter and the Twelve, of Paul,
And of his own predestined call.”

“Leaghaire, the last of our pagan 
kings,

In terror from his slumber springs, 
For he had dreamt his daughters 
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of Branch No. 2, C.M.B.A., tender 
our most profound sympathy to the 
family in their sad affliction.

A similar resolution was sent to 
the widow of the late Mr. James 
McElroy, whose death was recorded 
in these columns last week.

CONDOLENCE.—At the regular 
meeting of the St. Patrick’s T. A. & 
B. Society, held Sunday afternoon. 
March 10th, 1901* the following rc^ 
solution was unanimously adopted :

That, whereas it has pleased Al
mighty God to remove by death the 
wife of our worthy member, Mr. 
Thomas F. Harding;

Resolved,—That this Society de
sires to place on record its sincere 
sympathy with Mr. Harding and 
family in the great loss they have 
sustained.

CONDOLENCE. — At a regular 
meeting of Branch 54, C.M.B.A., held 
on Wednesday, March 6th, the follow
ing resolution of condolence was 
passed: Whereas it has pleased God 
to call to his eternal reward our es
teemed brother Chancellor Cqhill, re
solved that this Branch hereby ex
presses its heartfelt sorrow and sym
pathy to the bereaved widow and 
family of our esteemed brother. Re
solved, that the charter of this 
Branch be draped in mourning for 
period of thirty days; that these 
resolutions be inserted in the minutes 
of the Branch.

classes and learn tho langugge of
their forefathers. Bro. Hugh McMor- 
row, in an address of twenty min
utes’ duration, gave an excellent de
scription of the life, trial and death 
of Ireland’s martyred son. Too great 
praise cannot be given the commit
tee which had the direction of .the 
affair and which consisted of Bros. 
R. Millette, J. O’Brien, W. Hickey. 
P. Flanaghan, J. Jordan, M. Ward 
and W. Graham.

EMMET’S ANNIVERSARY.

ST. PATRICK’S DAY.

TJIE A 0. II — This powerful as
sociation will do honor to the clos
ing hours of the day of celebration 
by holding a grand entertainment in 
the Windsor Hall, which will no 

-tioubt be attended by its hosts of 
.admirers.

?ST. PATRICK'S SOCIETY — The 
veteran organization will hold a din
ner in the Windsor Hall on Monday 
evening, and it is quite safe to say 
that President Doran will deliver his 
address to a large and representa
tive gathering.

' a LITTLE SLIP.—In our last is- 
-sue, through a little slip on the part I 
of one of our compositors, the name j 
of St. Gabriel’s T. A. and 13. Society 1 
was omitted from its usual honored I 
place in the official programme. We J 
regret that the‘little slip occurred.

Y.I.L. and.B.A.—Owing to circum
stances, already explained in these I 
columns, this patriotic organization I 
will hold its annual celebration of I 
the national festival this evening in ! 
the Monument National, on St. Law- | 
rence street, when a sterling Irish I 
drama will be put on the boards. I 
That the young men who have done [ 
so much to keep the cause of Irish I 
patriotism in Montreal olive will be I 
rewarded by an enthusiastic audience J 
•we have no doubt.

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN.—In the I 
•same hall—Monument. National— St. I 
Ann’s Young Men’s Society will give I 
two performances, afternoon and I 
evening, on Monday, in honor of Ire- 1 
land's great national festival. The I 
dramatic section of the organization I 
will , present u stirring Irish drama | 
from the pen of Mr. James Martin. 
We feel sure that the stalwarts of 1 
Old St. Ann's will have crowded I 
houses at both (.performances, as they j 
have always been in the front rank I 
when there was work to be done in | 
honor of Old Ireland.

A complimentary concert was held 
in the Hibernian Hall, on Monday 
evening, the fourth of March, under 

i the auspices of No. 8 Division, A.O. 
H., in commemoration of Robert 
Emmet, one of Ireland’s most illus
trious sons. About 300 members of 
the various divisions with their 
friends, accepted the invitation. Jno. 
O’Brien, president of No. 8 Division, 
occupied the chair. His opening re
marks elicited great applause. After 
thanking and stating to the mem
bers the object for which the con
cert was given, he gave an eloquent 
address, eulogizing Robert Emmet, 
and concluded by asking the mem
bers present to attend the Gaelic

BRANCH 26 TO GIVE A EUCHRE.

It is the intention of Branch 26, 
Catholic Mutual Benefit Association, 
to give their first euchre and social 
of 1901, in Drummond Hall, 79-81 
Drummond street, on April 19th. A 
very large number of tickets have 
already been distributed, and aS the 
entertainments given by this popu
lar Branch are so very largely at
tended, patrons are specially re
quested to secure their tickets as 
early as possible in case it should 
become necessary to limit the num
ber of admissions. The euchre, for 
which several valuable prizes will 
be awarded, will start, without fail, 
at 8.30 p.m.

FATHER CASEY S NIGHT.

Father Casey, the zealous and 
warm-hearted spiritual guide to many 
of our people in the northern district 
of this city, will hold his annual en
tertainment on March 27 in the Mon
ument National. We are aware that 
many of our readers in the vicinity 
of Park avenue are much indebted to 
this genial priest. We hope they will 
show their gratitude by assisting at 
the entertainment. Father Casey 
should be greeted by a crowded hall 
on the occasion.

reported at some length in the C M
B. A. News for March. The facts in 
brief arc as follows:

In 1892 Charles Coll made applica
tion for membership in Branch
C. M. B. A., Pittsburg, claiming to 
be under fifty years of age. nt. rc_ 
ceived a beneficiary certificate for 
$2,000 issued in favor of his daugh
ter. He paid his dues regularly un
til his death in January, 1899.

An obituary notice and the report 
made by attending physician, both 
stating his age to be sixty-live years, 
attracted the attention of officers of 
tho association. They verified this 
fact and determined to make the case 
a test case by resisting payment of 
the claim. Suit was brought against 
the association by the daughter. 
Conclusive evidence was brought be
fore the court to prove that Mr. Coll 
was between fifty-five and fifty-seven 
years of age at the time of his init
iation. Notwithstanding, the jury 
gave a verdict for the plaintiff for 
full amount claimed.

An application for a new trial be
ing granted after much opposition, 
the case was again brought before 
the court in January, 1901. After a 
hot contest, the association was re
leased from any liability under ben
eficiary certificate. The presiding 
judge ruled that if at the date of 
Charles Coil’s initiation he was fifty 
years of age, it was immaterial 
whether he knew or not that his 
statements were untrue, and that if 
they were not absolutely true, he 
should forfeit his rights. This is an 
important decision.

AN IMPORTANT DECISION FOR 
FRATERN A L SO Cl TIES.

A case of practical interest to all 
fraternal insurance associations was 
recently tried in Pittsburg, says the 
Cleveland Catholic Universe. It is

DEATH OF A CENTENARIAN.

On February 2nd, Candlemas Day, 
Mrs. Veitch, the oldest woman in 
Newfoundland, was called to her 
eternal reward. The deceased was 
born at a thriving settlement called 
Holyrood 107 years ago. Over n 
quarter of a century ago, her hus
band. the late John Veitch, died. 
She worked hard to build up a home 
and by industry and perse verenco 
accumulated some means. Mrs.Veitch 
was a thoroughly religious woman. 
Her parents were some of the first 
settlers in Ilolyrood parish, long be
fore a church was built, and Mrs.

Veitch often walked a distance of six 
miles to the nearest parish, Harbor 
Main, to hear Mass, in the good old 
times when faith and piety flourish
ed, when virtues were many and 
vices were few. Consequently God 
blessed her old days with all the con
solations of our Holy Mother Church, 
and with the kind and loving atten
tion of her son, the Rev. William 
Veitch, P.P., Conception Harbor, at 
the bed-side of his dying mother. 
Rev. Father Murphy, P. P., Holy- 
rood, assisted Father Veitch, and ad
ministered to the dying Centenarian 
the last Sacraments. She was con
scious to the last, a remarkable 
thing in a person so advanced in 
years. She died on the Great Feast 
of the Purification as the church was 
chanting the hymn, “Nunc Dimitis. 
Well could she have said, like the 
holy old man Simeon in the Temple, 

‘Now, () Lord, dismiss ^thy servant 
in pence for my eyes have seen my 
salvation.” Calmly, like the gentle 
sleep of an infant, life’s lamp went 
out, and the bright soul of that 
noble woman, rich in . good works, 
hath gone to the better land. She 
leaves three sons to mourn her de
mise. Rev. Wm. Veitch. P. P., J. 
Veitch, Esq., J.P., and George 
Veitch. Esq., hotel proprietor, quite 
a number of her sons and daughters 
having pre-deceased her. High Mass 
and office was offered for the repose 
of her soul, at which a large number 
of the Clergy of the Diocese of liar 
bor Grace assisted. The Celebrant 
of the Mass was her son, Rev. Father 
Veitch. Resting in the family plot 
at Holy Cross cemetery, Ilolyrood, 
are the last remains of this old and 
good woman. “Blessed are the dead 
who die in the Lord, for they rest 
from their labors, and their works 
follow them.”

MILLIONS Of DOLLARS 
WAITING OWNERS.

Queen’s Hotel
MONTREAL.

The only Fire-Proof Hotel in the city.

Fuchs and Raymond, Props.
en*. D. FI CUS. - ». RAYMOND.

THE LATE REV. FATHER JAMES| 
CALLAGHAN.

At the regular meeting of St. Pat
rick's Society, held in their hall on 
the evening of the 4th instant, the 
following was unanimously adopted:

“Whereas it has pleased Almighty 
God to call to a heavenly reward 
one of the workers in His vineyard, 
the universally loved and respected 
Father James Callaghan; be it

Resolved,—That the members of 
St. Patrick’s Society while humbly 
bowing to the | decrees of Divine Pro
vidence desire to place on record 
their sense of ‘the loss sustained by 
the community at large, and more 
particularly by the Irish Catholics 
■of Montreal in Whose midst the lam
ented priest has so long and so zeal
ously labored, and further to give 
expression to their heartfelt sympa
thy with his relatives in the hour of 
their trial.

Resolved,—That copies of this re
solution be sent to the father of the 
deceased, and to Rev. Father Mar
tin and Father Luke Callaghan, 
£or#iy brothers of the deceased, 
both according to nature, and in the 
ministry of God. Also that it be 
Rent to the “True Witness” for pub
lication.

condolence.—At the regular
meeting of Branch 26, Catholic Mu
tual Benefit Association, Grand 
Gauncil of Canada, held Monday, 

cb. 25th. 1901, the following reso
lution was passed by an unanimous 
and standing vote :—

That, whereas, it has pleased Al- 
jmghty God to take to himself the 

°V£? wife of our esteemed Bro
ther Thbs. Harding.
_,5es^°1 Ved’"~That the most sincere 
and heartfelt sympathy of this 
■«ranch be tendered Brother Harding 

, In their sad bereavement,
fnn that a copy of this resolution 
00 published in the “True Witness.”

meetin^01»^013- “ At the re*uIar 
meeting of Branch No. 2, C.M.B.A..

f°JlowmK letter of condolence 
vas proposed and adopted 
Cn!rerea?r n has pleased Almighty 
to h1" Hi8 infin*te wisdom to* call

• McDonald 
£ est* 
branch.
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HEIRS MISSING.—You could do 
almost anything with the amount of 
money that is lying about unclaimed 
in England, says the London corres
pondent of the "New York Press.” 
There is more than a billion dollars” 
worth of it, deposited in all sorts 
of places; in the British Treasury, in 
the Chancery vaults, in hundreds of 
banks and in the coffers of countless 
private companies. There it is, wait
ing for its owner, or his heirs, 
growing greater all tho time—and in 
almost every case its custodians are 
making periodic attempts to discov
er tho persons whoso property it is.

The names of such unwittingly 
lucky people, advertised for in 1900. 
when collected and printed in small 
type, filled a straight column in the 
“Times” the other day, and many 
of the advertisements of that year 
have a distinctly American interest. 
Here, for instance, is $30,000 held 
for J aines E. Higgins, who was last 
heard of in New York; here, too, is 
a large sum of money” waiting for 

the hoirs of Joseph Sullivan, former
ly of Cork, and later of San Fran
cisco. One John Scott, who fought 
in the Rebellion, is entitled to mo
ney in trust here, and so arc J. II. 
Cock, who left England for America 
in 1873, and Mary Wrigley, who got 
married and then went to live iu 
‘the States.”
Probably a small percentage of the 

hundreds of “missing heir" adver
tisements of which these few arc cit
ed, arc “fakes,” inserted by wily 

next-of-kin” agents to charm away 
the guineas of credulous folk, but a 
good many of them arc honest 
efforts on the part of Govern
ment officials, lawyers, company se
cretaries or what not to rear I i j,hc 
strayed legatees. Not long ago an 
English professor remarked that in 
no country but his own could there 
be not only so much unclaimed mo
no v but so many persons ignorant 
of their claims, or how to establish 
them, and lie accounted for it by 
pointing out “the size of the British 
Empire, the migratory and enter
prising habits of its people, and the 
kinship of many families in the three 
kingdoms to others settled in tho 
English colonies and other parts, 
and the fortunes made by emigrants 
and even outcasts.”

MILLIONS IN BANK. — The fact 
that the unclaimed millions in Great 
Britain are distributed among so 
many different departments of the 
Government and of the business 
world probably explains why no real 
estimate of their total amount has 
over been made. IIow staggering 
such a figure would be can be guess
ed when it is said that a reasonably 
sane calculation of the unclaimed 
funds lying in banks alone is some
what over $250,000,000. Of course 
this estimate takes no account, at all 
of the money in Chancery and those 
sums of which the Government takes 
charge—the property of those who 
have died intestate—to say nothing 
of oil the unclaimed dividends on 
Government and company bonds, un
claimed soldiers’ and sailors' prize 
money, and so on.

The extent, of the treasure lying in 
banks is easily explained. Strangers 
call and make one casual deposit, 
never to be seen or heard of again, 
having, perhaps, been killed or 
obliged to make tracks out of the 
country without losing any time. 
Some banks, after making continued 
attempts to find these missing de
positors, calmly add the sum to their 
assets, but most houses keep the ac
counts open and the money waiting 
year after ),ear.

IN CHANCERY there is now over 
$400.000,000 in cash and property, 
of which some $5,000,000 is await
ing claimants, a subject dealt with 
in a previous article. A part of the 
simple surplus interest on this huge 
amount in Chancery was used in 
building the stately Royal Courts of 
.1 ustice, oh the Strand, in which the 
Chancery Court now holds forth. 3A 
1881, too, Mr. Gladstone borrowed 
no less than $200,000,000 to apply 
to the national debt, but it isn’t 
always safe to do this on the ground 
that tho unclaimed money included 
in the amount borrowed is never go
ing to be demanded anyway, for in 
1891, the Chancellor of the Exche
quer remarked in his financial state
ment that he had been called upon 
“quite unexpectedly” to provide 
$500,000 to satisfy the demands of 
heirs and other claimants who had 
suddenly popped up.

It is true, too, that the next of 
kin to the owners of these estates 
arc continually turning up. In 1871 
a Mrs. Mangin Brown died intestate, 
leaving property worth half a mil
lion dollars. All her heirs were 
abroad at the time, but years after
ward the Government’s repeated ad
vertisements finally attracted their 
attention, and they claimed and re
covered the estate.

THE WILY AGENT. — It is just 
possible that the appearance of these 
heirs may have been due to the ef
forts of tho alert next-of-kin agent, 
lie is rather uncertain, this agent, 
and has the reputation of being of- 
tener tricky than otherwise, but he 
is never asleep. The righteous next- 
of-kin man spends his time in hunt
ing up the heirs of property that 
really exists, and sometimes suc
ceeds in unearthing them after years 
of work, during which he has Tier- 
formed prodigies of shrewdness. His 
library helps him a lot. and an odd 
mass that library is, for it com
prises hundreds of old directories, 
domestic and foreign, old court 
guides, peerages, long records of 
births, marriages and deaths, school 

Continued ,on Page Eight.
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NOTES ON IRISH LITERATURE.
“The Bell Founder,”

(BY A SPECIAL CONTRIBUTOR.)

In a previous issue the readers had 
a brief synopsis, told in rugged 
prose, of the interesting story of the 
"Bell Founder." This week we will 
take the first section of that story 
and tell it, as nearly as is possible, 
in the words of Denis Florence Mc
Carthy. Should any error, or omis
sion creep in, we beg to be excused 
on the score that we write entirely 
from memory, and it is now more 
than fifteen years since last we read 
the poem. As stated last week, the 
poet commences by asking Erin to 
pardon him, if, in the midst of the 
famine years, he leaves his own Isle 
to seek a subject in another land; in 
so doing, however, he paints a vivid 
picture of the situation in Ireland 
and laments the disunion that is de
stroying the national cause. It is 
thus the story runneth:— 
e'Oh, Erin ! thou desolate mother, 
'The heart in thy bosom is sore, 

And wringing thy hands with des
pair,

Thou does’t roam 'round a plague- 
stricken shore!

Thy children are dying, or flying, 
Thy great ones are laid in the dust, 

And those who survive are divided, 
While those who control are un-

Wilt thou blame me, dear mother, if 
turning

Mine eyes from such horrors away 
I look through the night of our 

wretchedness,
Back to some bright vanished day, 

When, through sorrow, which ever is 
with us,

Was heavy and dark on the land, 
Hope twinkled and shone like a 

planet.
And Faith was a sword in the 

hand?”
«•Not now rings the song like a 

bugle,
•Midst the clashing and splintering 

of spears,
Or the heart-piercing keen of the 

mourner
O'er the grave of green Erin of

Not to strengthen the young arm of 
freedom,

Or melt off old slavery’s chain— 
But to flow through the soul, in its 

calmness,
Like a stream o’er the breast of 

the plain,
Changing, though calm, be its cur

rent,
From its source to its haven of 

rest.
Flowing on through Italy's vine-

To the emerald fields of the West, 
A picture of life and its pleasures.

Its troubles, its cradle, jts shroud, 
Now bright with the glow of the 

sunshine,
Now dark with the gloom of the 

cloud."

Such then is aspect of the story's 
current, from Italy to Ireland. 
Mark the apostrophe to that sunny 
land when the poet transports us,to 
the banks of the Arno.
"In that land where the heaven-tint

ed pencil
Giveth shape to the splendor of 

dreams;
Near Florence, the fairest of cities. 

And by Arno, the sweetest of 
streams,

Lived Paolo, the young campanero, 
The pride of his own native vale; 

Hope changed the hot breath of his 
furnace

As into a sea-wafted gale;
Peace, the child of employment, was 

with him,
With prattle so soothing and sweet; 

And Love, while revealing the future. 
Strewed her sweet roses under his 

feet."

We will not here reproduce the 
grand tribute to labor, which has so 
often been quoted in these columns, 
and which thus closes:—
-"He the true ruler and conqueror,

He the true lord of his race.
Who nerves his arm for life's com

bat,
And looks a strong world in the

Moreover the lines that we skip, 
for sake of brevity, may be found in 
several collections of Irish ballads, 
as well as in many school-books— 
we prefer to give wbat is almost 
absolutely unknown. The story then 
goes on:—
"And such was young Paolo;

The morning, ere yet the faint star
light had gone.

To the loud-ringing owrkshop beheld 
him

More joyfully, lightfooted on:
In the glare and the roar of the fur-

He toiled, till the evening star 
burned;

And then back again through that 
valley.

As glad, but more weary, returned. 
One moment, at morning, he lingers 

By the cottage that stands by the 
stream;

Many moments, at evening, he 
tarries,

By the casement that woos the 
moon’s beam:

For the light of his life and his

Like u lamp from that casement 
shines.

In the glorious eyes that look out 
From the purple-clad trellis of 

vines."

What a picture the following: 
"Francesca! sweet, innocent maiden, 

'Tie not that thy young cheeks are 
fair,

Or thy eyes shine like stars at even
ing.

Through U:o curls of thy wind- 
woven hair;

’Tis not for thy rich lips of coral.
Or even thy whitness of snow,

That my song shall recall thee, 
Francesca,

But more for thy good heart below. 
Goodness is beauty’s best portion— 

A dower that no time can reduce; 
A wand of enchantment and happi-

Brightening and strengthening with

"Francesca and Paolo are plighted— 
And they wait but a few happy

’Till uniting the hearts of each other, 
They walk through life’s mystical

’Till joining their hands together. 
They move through the stillness 

and noise.
Dividing the cares of existence,

But doubling its hopes and its 
joys.

Sweet days of bethrothment that 
lenghen

So slowly to love’s burning noon, 
Like the days of spring that grow 

longer
The nearer the fulness of June; 

You stir o’er the lives of the lovers, 
And pass with a slow-moving wing, 

You arc lit with the light of the 
morning.

And decked with the beauties of 
spring."

The days of bethrothment are over; 
And now, when the evening-star 

shines,
Two faces look lovingly out 

From that purple-clad trellis of

The merry-rising laughter is doubled. 
Two voices steal forth on the air, 

And blend in the soft notes of song, 
Or the sweet, solemn cadance of 

prayer."

The lines descriptive of the child
ren that, with years, came to enliv
en the cottage, have escaped our 
memory—they are only four in all. 
Now we are taken to the workshop 
to witness the labors of Paolo.
"In the heat of the rich-glaring 

chamber
The proud master anxiously moves. 

And the quick, and the skillful he 
praises,

And the dull and the laggard re
proves;

And the heart in his bosom expand- 
eth,

As the hot-bubbling metal up- 
swclls—

F or, like to the birth of his children. 
He watchcth the birth of his bells."

"But Paolo is pious and grateful. 
And he vows, as he kneels at her

To offer some token of labor 
To Mary, the Mother benign.

Eight silver-toned bells will he offer, 
To toll for the quick and the dead. 

From the tower of the church of Our

That stands on the cliff over-

’Tis for this that the bellows are 
blowing.

That the workmen their sledge
hammers wield,

That the firm-sanded moulders are 
broken,

And the dark-shining bells are re
vealed.

That the cars with. their streamers 
are ready.

And the flowery-harncssed necks of 
the steers,

And the bells, from the cold silent 
workshop.

Are borne amidst blessings and

By the sweet-scented bowers of 
myrtle,

By the olive-trees fringing the 
plain,

By the orchards and vineyards are 
wending

The gift-bearing, festival train;
And the sounds of music are blend

ing
With the joyousness now on the 

gale—
As they wend to the church of Our 

Lady
That stands at the head of the

Only a Catholic could pen such a 
description as the following:—

Now they enter, and now more 
divinely

The Saints’ painted effigies smile; 
Now the acolytes, bearing lit tapers, 

Move solemnly down through the

Now the thurifer swings the rich

And the white-curling vapor up-

And hangs round the deep-pealing 
organ, *

And blends with the tremulous

In a white-shining alb comes the 
Abbot;

lie circles the bells round about; 
And with oil, and with salt, and 

with water,
They are purified inside and out: 

They are marked with Christ's mys
tical symbol.

While the priests and the choristers 
sing:

And are blessed in the name of th<tL 
G od

To whose honor they ever shall 
ring."

Then comes an initation of the 
bells:—
"Toll! toll! with a rapid vibration, 

With a melody silvery and strong: 
The bells from the sound-shaken 

belfry,
Are singing their first maiden song 

Not now for the dead, or the living, 
For triumphs of peace or of strife, 

But a quick, joyous outburst of 
jubilee.

Full of a newly-felt life.

Rapid, more rapid the clapper 
Resounds to the sounds of the bells,

Fair and more far o'er the valley,
The enter-twined melody twells; 

Quivering and broken the atmos
phere

Trembles and twinkles around, 
Like the eyes and the hearts of the 

hearers.
That glisten and beat to the 

sound."

This is followed by a description 
of the effect of the bells at morning 
on Paolo:—
"At that sound he awoke and arose,

And went forth on the bead-bear
ing grass;

At that sound, with his darling 
Francesca,

He piously knelt at the Mass!”

"And at noon, as he lay in the sul
triness,

Under his broad-leafy limes,
Far sweeter than murmuring waters

Came the toll of the Angel us 
chimes—

At that sound he piously arose,
And, uncovered his reverend head, 

And thrice was the Ave Maria.
And thrice was the Angelus said. 

Sweet custom the South still retain- 
eth,

To turn for a moment away,
Drom the troubles and cares of ex

istence,
From the troubles and cares of cx- 

From the sorrows,without and with-

To the peace that abideth on high. 
When the sweet, solemn tones of the 

bells
Come down like a voice from the

"And thus round the heart of the 
old man,

At morning, at noon, and at eve, 
The bells, with their rich woof of 

melody.
The net-work of happiness weave. 

But age will come on with its win
ter—

Though happiness hideth its 
snows—

And if youth has its duty of labor.
The birth-right of age is repose. 

May no harsh-grating sounds of the

With such love and happiness 
blend!

Sure, evening so calm and so fair
Will glide peacefully on to end!

Sure the current of Paolo’s life,
Like his own native river must be, 

Flowing down through a valley of 
flowers,

To its home in the far distant 
sea!"

This closes the first chapter of the 
Bell Founder’s story. But jno such 
peaceful ending is in store for the 
"Bell Founder."

ON THE SHANNON,
Athlone, in addition to its topo

graphical fame as the central capi
tal of Ireland, has many other in
teresting associations connected 
with it. The very derivation, or, 
rather, the origin of its name, takes 
us back to a remote period of Irish

tinct feature to Athlone. The town 
is generally bright and gay with the 
parade of military, and joyous with 
the strains of martial music, while 
ever and anon the volley practice of 
artillery keep the ecnoes of the Shan 
non busy recalling on its scene—in 
our peaceful days—the stirring mem
ories of the warful past. Athlone 
gives the traveller all the character
istic impressions of some of the for
tress towns of' the Rhine or the Mo
selle, for it was long a frontier town 
between two belligerent kingdoms, 
and under the regime of the Con
queror, it became and continues to 
be the central citadel of a conquered 
land. The Castle is the most strik
ing feature of the place. Seven hun
dred years ago its bastion towers 
and curtain towers were erected by 
John de Grey, Bishop of Norwich. 
Lord Judiciary of Ireland in the 
reign of King John. It stands on 
the site of the Celtic fort, for which 
the O’Connors, the O’Kellys and the 
Mclaghins of Meath, many a time 
fought fierce and hard. During its 
erection we learn from our records 
that Lord Richard Tuit, the founder 
of the Cistercian Abbey of Granard, 
was killed by the falling of one of 
•the towers. The site of the Castle 
was part of the Abbey Lands of St. 
Peter’s—styled the Abbey de Inno
cent ia—for which the Abbot received 
in recompense a grant of estates in 
County Westmeath. However, it ac
quired a strange commemoration in 
the ways of history, its steeple be
ing one of the devices—shown on a 
medal struck by order of King Wil
liam III., to commemorate the fall 
of Athlone. This border-castle of 
the Shannon was the theatre of 
many changeful scenes. At times 
the native Irish held it ; again the 
successors of its alien builders took 
turn in getting possession of it. Its 
tenancy seems to have been submit
ted to a continuous process of mili
tary evictions down to the time of 
the Wars of the Roses, when Eng
land was too busy with her home 
troubles to look after Ireland, and 
the Norman settlers becoming "more 
Irish than the Irish themselves," the 
fort by common consent was held by 
Successive commanders in the native 
•interest. In the days of Elizabeth, 
Athlone Castle ' became the seat of 
the Presidency of Connaught where 
1 he residence of the Governor was 
established. Within its walls, the 
O’Connor Don of that day was im
prisoned as a hostage for his clan, 
but romantically effected his escape. 
On the abolition of the Presidency 
with all its appurtenances was gran
ted to the grandson of I/" i Dane
lagh, its last governor. The siege 
of Athlone (1690-91) has invested 
this fortress with a long-lived his
toric fame. It is needless here to 

Nixvell on this too well-known chap
ter of Irish story. The town was 
held for King James II. by Colonel 
Grace, and after one of the bravest 
defences on record, was successfully 
stormed by De Ginckle, the Dutch 
General of the Prince of Orange. The 
magnitude of the operations may be 
somewhat realized from the fact that 
the besiegers expended upwards of 
fifty tons of powder, six hundred 
shells, twelve hundred cannon balls, 
and innumerable tons of stone shot. 
The Castle was completely shatter-

Pro testants as Catholics present. 
The Presbyterian minister followed 
Dr. Byrne’s coffin to the vault, and 
was accompanied by the elders of 
the Kirk, whilst the Anglican Church 
was represented by Dean Marriott. 
The Salvation Army was also pro- 
sent.

TIE STd OF »
Travelling on a railroad train, 

alone, the other day, the autumn 
scenery ^attracted my attention and 
the gorgeous colors of the woods — 
purple and scarlet and brown, green 
and yellow and pink—thrilled me 
with delight. What infinite variety 
of hues! What bewildering beauty of 
scene, as one picture after another 
frames itself in the car-windows!

I occupied a seat near the middle 
of the coach. There were only five 
other passengers in it, although the 
rest of the train was crowded—two 
men in the seat just back of me, and 
two ladies with a boy in, the rear

j As we rushed onward, drawn by 
! the clamorous locomotive, past field 
and village and town, past meadow 
and mountain, past orchard and for
est, and from one side to the other 
of a turbulent mill-stream, my mind 
withdrew from the outside world to 
ponder the mystery of life and to 
marvel at the test to which our 
faith is often put when we pray and 
pray for what seems to be a neces
sary grace, yet apparently get no 
answer.

Singularly enough, as a coinci
dence, just as my thoughts reached 
that perplexity, one of my neigh
bors who had been listening, with 
little to say himself, to his more 
talkative companion, said, in a fair
ly low but clear and penetrating 
tone, and as if in reply to some 
statement that had been made by 
the other :

"Well, I never did. Never! I don't 
remember ever getting anything im
mediately as a direct response to 
prayer.”

"Oh!" thought I to myself, "I’m 
not the only one that’s tried, and 
he’s worse off than I am, for I cer
tainly have received, from above, 
light and grace and guidance in an
swer to appeals."

My cogitations were cut short by 
my other neighbor, who spoke up :

"Let me relate an incident in my 
own experience.

"You know I’m a marble-worker 
with considerable skill in designing 
altars and building fine monu
ments. About a year ago I lost my 
position. After paying some small 
bills, I returned home that Saturday 
night with sixteen dollars in my 
pocket. That money was my total 
possession outside of a wife, five 
children, some clothes and a few 
sticks of furniture. At the house, a 
poor sewing-woman was waiting for 
three dollars due her. I owed rent, 
a grocery bill, a doctor, etc.,, etc.

"After my last wages were all 
gone, I obtained credit for some 
time in all the near-by stores that 
would trust me. Meanwhile I tried 
in every possible way to get em-
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history. It is told that in tho days 
of Con of the Hundred Battles, who 

’flourished about the year A.D. 130, 
a house of entertaimrient—a tyosda, 
as it was called—was kept close by 

ford of the river Shannon, where 
its waters are now spanned by the 
Bridge of Athlone The hospitable 
•proprietor’s name was Luah, whidh, 
being familiarly coupled with the 
Celtic word ath, meaning ford, gave 
rise to the name of Athlone, or the 

Ford of Luan.” From the position 
of Athlone, as guarding the pass be
tween the two divisional kingdoms 
of Ireland—Leinster and Connaught, 
it was from immemorial times a 
point of military defence. The ori
ginal fortress was no doubt a Dun 
or Cathair of earthwork, disposed in 
the manner of so many of .those fort 
to be met with in Ireland. The im
portance of Athlone at a very early 
period made it the centre of reli
gious foundations, around which a 
population quickly gathered and 
built their homes. As with so many 
cities and towns in Europe, the pres
ent Athlone owes its origin to the 
monasteries, whose sites here lay on 
each side of the River Shannon. As 
many of our readers are aware, the 
town is partly situate in two prov
inces, in two dioceses, in two coun
ties and baronies, and necessarily in 
two parishes. Both portions are 
connected by a fine viaduct, which 
replaced, in 1844, the interesting 
and historic bridge constructed in 
-the days of Elizabeth, and on which 
a monument stood commemorative 
Of its erection, and bearing the es
cutcheon of the Virgin Queen. While, 
from an antiqarian point of view, 
we regret the disappearance of this 
venerable memorial, it is not like
ly—with the student of Irish His
tory, at least—that thr existence of 

•the former Bridge of Athlone will 
ever be quite forgotten. It wae not 
"a Bridge of Fancies," but one of 
bitter memories. It spanned fam 
piore than the waters of the Shan
non, for /its arched shadows were 
cast over many a crimson page of 
the current of Ireland’s history. To
day Athlone presents a picture of 
greater interest than many Irish 
Vrities or towns. Its normal hopula- 
tion is some 10,000 inhabitants but 
its importance as a military station 
often swells this aggregate. This 
latter circumstance gives a very dis

c'd and the Roscommon side of the 
town wholly swept away. On in
vesting Athlone, William repaired 
the Castle, and made good mur.il 
Defences of the town Thi unlucky 
citadel, however, experienced anoth
er stroke of fate on Ortober 27, 16- 
97, when in a lightning storm the 
magazine was fired, and 1,000 hand- 
grenades and some three hundred 
barrels of powder exploded, causing 
immense loss of life and laying al
most the whole town in ruins. In 
1827 the Castle was mainly recon
structed on the principles of modern 
warfare. All the ancient features 
were preserved—the water-gate, the 
turret walls and ancient keep being 
still distinctly traceable. This makes 
Athlone Castle the most interesting 
of Ireland’s military remains. The 
view obtained from the lofty keep, 
now used as a soldier’s band-room, 
is singularly fine. All the defences 
of the towni the walls, the gates, 
the outpost towers, have disappear
ed. The earthworks of the besiegers 
of 1691, are however, still in evi
dence, tho grass-grown lines of hil
locks and deep trenches lying be
tween them suggesting a sad pictur
esqueness of the idea when we reflect, 
as wc. clamber up the verdant knolL 
or stray beneath their quiet shad
ows, that in every tread our step ia 
on a foemau’s dust! Years may roll 
on, and centuries of summer sun
shine and autumn shadows pass 
away, but as long as the grey old 
Castle frowns upon the lordly Shan
non, and the green grass waves over 
the silent ramparts, the muse of his
tory will not. fold her scroll, and the 
story of the siege of Athlone will be 
told. The modern barracks, situate 
in the immediate vicinity of the Cas
tle, on the north side, are amongst 
the finest buildings of the kind in 
the kingdom. They occupy an area 
of fifteen acres, comprising an arm
ory usually containing muskeytry for 
15,000 men, quarters for infantry, 
cavalry and artillery, with the nec- 

j essary stores, hospitals, parade 
ground, etc.—London New Era.

BISHOP BYRNE’S FUNERAL. — 
An English Catholic exchange says : 
All the loading Protestants of Bath- 
tirst, Australia, attended the lato 
Bishop Byrne’s funeral. It was 
claimed that there were as many

I ployment. But 1 had no success. 
Everywhere that I sought a job, the 
reply was ‘No!’ First I became 
down-hearted, next I lost courage, 
and finally I was almost frantic. I 
couldn’t eat for worry, and, to tell 
the truth, there wasn’t much on the 
table to tempt one to gluttony. I 
couldn’t sleep at night. 1 grew to 
look haggard, but my anxiety was 
more for my poor wife and children 
than for myself. When I was just 
about desperate, my good wife, to 
whom God has given the faith since 
our marriage, suggested that wc 
make together a novena to the 
Sacred Heart, for whom I’m not 
given to piety, by inclination, but I 
couldn’t refuse her since the no vena 
would any way comfort her, even 
though it brought no other good. 
Besides, I do believe in God and I 
do believe that He answers prayer ; 
and I did have faith that He could 
grant us what we asked and that He 
would do so if it was best for us, 
according to His plan.

"We began the novena, hoping by 
a resolute act of the will against 
the doubt and darkness and despair 
that encompassed us. We prayed 
fervently, and strove to cheer each 
other up.

"On the third day a young wo
man who was then a comparative 
stranger to us, but who is now a 
cherishedX friend, came unexpectedly 
to my wife and volunteered the loan 
of fifty dollars that she had saved 
up. saying that she knew that I was 
out 'of work and that she would be 
pleased if we could use the money.

"It seemed to me like a godsend 
dropped straight from the heavens.

"But what was that to our need? 
I handed it all over to the landlord, 
who was threatening to put us out, 
for I thought that it was best to 
keep a shelter over out heads, even 
though wc had to go hungry.

"Well, the novena went on, day 
after day, but the^ first answer seem
ed to be the only one that we were 
to receive—I couldn’t get anything 
to do at any kind of employment 
and tho grocers were dunning us 
with their bills. The outlook was 
certainly discouraging.

"The last day of the nine came. 
We both felt low-spirited, but we 
went to Holy Communion together 
and said the final prayers.

"Don't lose hope," pleaded my- 
wife, "we may yet get something in, 
a day or two."

"Shortly after breakfast I started 
out as usual to look for a job, but 
went by the church to pay a visit 
to the Blessed Sacrament in thanks
giving for my Communion.

"While I was kneeling in a pew 
near the door, with my face hid in 
my hands and my heart in the tab
ernacle pleading for my suffering 
children, a gentleman touched me on 
the arm and I looked up. I was ac
quainted with him only by reputa
tion as one of the prominent and 
wealthy Catholics of the city, and 
he knew me only by sight, as the 
son of my father, who had once 
done some marble-work for him 
He whispered to me :

" ’Can you come to my office 
some time to-day?'

" ‘Yes, sir,' I answered, and out 
he went. In a dull sort of way I 
wondered what he wanted with me, 
but my mind was so taken up with 
the misery that haunted me, that I 
could not think about it. So I re
sumed my prayer and finished :t as 
best I could. Then I left the church 
and proceeded to the gentleman’s of-

" T want you to fix the marbl,- 
steps at my house,' he said; 'they’re 
our of order. And, by the way, I'd 
like to get a neat but simple tomb
stone for my uncle. About what 
would it cost me?'

"I made a rough outline of several 
styles of headstones, and lie, having 
first been told the prices, selected 
one of them. Then he inquired in at: 
off-hand way :

" ‘How’s business?'
"When I replied that I was not in 

any business, he seemed so surprised 
that I had to make some explana
tion and then he seemed so sympa
thetic that one remark or inquiry of 
his, after another, drew out from 
me pretty much the whole story.

" ‘How much money would you 
need to get a start?’ he asked ab-

"1 told him.
" ’Is that all?’ said he, with a 

glance at me of astonishment ; and 
without another word he turned 
around to his desk and wrote me out 
a cheque for the amount. Handing 
it to me, lie remarked :

" ‘Pay me when you can well af
ford it, and if that isn’t enough 
come back for more.'

IIow 1 got out of his office, J 
don’t know to this day. I was just 
completely overwhelmed with emo
tion and wanted to cry and to 
laugh. But 1 couldn’t utter a word, 
lie offered me his hand and my grasp 
of it spoke more than words.

"Well. I went back to the church 
for one good minute and then I 
rushed home to my wife. I won't 
say a word about what happened 
when I told her the good news, ex
cept that she fell on her knees and 
called down God’s blessing on our 
benefactor in words that gushed 
from an affectionate and grateful

"So I hired a shop, moved my 
family into rooms above it, paid the 
most pressing debts, procured some 
stones and began work on the gen
tleman’s orders.

"I wasn't through with them be
fore other commissions commenced 
to come in.

"But that wasn’t all my good for
tune. To provide the capital neces
sary ' to carry on and develop the 
business, two kinsmen of mine, rela
tives by marriage, seeing that I had 
a start in my old line, came in of 
their own accord, and, each not. 
knowing what the other had done, 
offered me financial assistance. With 
their aid I have been enabled to pax 
back the first two loans, wipe out 
all other outside indebtedness, sup
port my family and carry out all 
work entrusted to me, involving 
thousands of dollars’ worth of cre
dit. To-day I have a fairly flourish
ing business. I attribute it all to 
the Sacred Heart and to that novc-

"Well, if that isn’t as good as a 
story!" observed the other man. "It 
has put new faith into me."

The train had reached its terminus 
by this. My neighbors and I got off 
together, but they were soon lost to 
me in the crowds that surged out of 
the other cars. There and then they 
dropped out of my life most prob
ably for ever, but the story that 
the one told and the other listened 
to, abides with me yet. Whenever I 
recall it, I remember also the com
ment of the other man and I echo it 
with equal fervor and conviction, 
saying, as he did :

"It has put new faith into me!"— 
L. W. Reilly, in Donahoo’s Magnz-
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Pallor of St. Mary't, Our Lody of Ou 

Counsel Died Dee. l\stt 1^00.

Dear Priest, patriot, prince of men, 
O’Donnell Saint of God;

Pure was that soul, that broke its 
bond at the dark angel’s nod. 

The manliness of Christ’s annointed 
marked his active way.

Charity, piety, patience beamed from 
his brow each day.

On tablets of eternity, memory shall 
engrave

The gratitude of widows, and 
orphans he did save;

A deep spirit of devotion did i 
mate his breast.

No ostentation though, but humble 
es a child at rest,

Nor stranger, friend, nor guest could 
ever break his ardent zeal,

To Our Lady of Good Counsel 
loved to make appeal.

No doubt, it was inward voices that 
did his mind employ,

And radiate his jcountenancc with 
beams of holy joy:

The children! how fond they loved 
him; like Christ of Galilee,

They gathered ’round the pastor, 
and to them ho spoke in glee 

And for Christian education what 
sacrifice he hid;

Oh children of St. Mary’s brigh 
forget not what he did.

-«-Ego te absolve,” confessor, yes, of 
of Christ’s true choice;

The sinner's heart is melted at the 
Holy Spirit’s voice.

When pain and suffering centered 
upon the bed of death,

His presence, so like an angel's 
cheered up the fleeting breath. 

Oh, Lord! upon thine altar, how 
pure, and how true he stood; 

Sure, his edifying priesthood inspir
ed us all with good.

"As Citizen, a chieftain fair, among 
mankind he spoke,

Ever honored for his wisdom, his 
counsel and his joke.

His virtue, learning, genius—as his 
sanctity and grace,

Shed lustre on his honored name, 
and glorified his race,

He loved his native country, still he 
loved his father's shore,

; No son of dear old Erin could ever 
Jove her more.

Now lie his holy ashes ’neath the 
dear-loved Virgin’s shrine,

: Sweet Mother of Good Counsel; sure 
his heart was truly thine:

: Sons and daughters of St. Mary's 
will oft through coming years 

Enshrine the tomb of him they loved 
with gems of precious tears; 

Keep him in our memory green, 
while life's dull path we plod,,

A friend in heaven, true to us, 
O'Donnell Priest of God.

f P. J. LEITCII.

WING OF THE GREEN.
A Leaf From the Note-Book of an 

Iriah-Priest.

'Will my soul pass through Erin 
On its way to our God?”

Just outside the city of Sherborne, 
England—under the wing of St. Os- 
burg’s Convent, as it were—is 
■quaint old house, in which a merch
ant prince may have dwelt in the old 
Tudor times. Now it is a home for 
the aged poor—a resting place for 
those who have found life’s pathway
Stmong the denizens of the "home” 

is an aged dame on whom the storm 
had spent its fury when she was out
side the world. Her name is Cath
erine Maloney; and, when her birth
days come round she always looks 
«P and says: “Another mile on the 
road to Tim, father. Shure, you an’ 
me mind Tim.”

And I tell her truly, that her Tim 
4s never forgotten; for he is remem
bered at the altar and is often spok
en of by one of my flock as “one 
whom God had taken.’’

I turn to my note book, and from 
it piece together this story:

When Catherine Maloney came 
among us she was not a widow; she 
wag a bright Irishwoman with a 
kind and steady husband and a stur
dy boy.

Mike, her husband, was a brick
layer’s laborer, and during the long, 
dark winters, when King Frost reign
ed, the Maloneys would have had a 
hard time of it had it not been for 
Catherine’s industry and thrift. The 
good God can but fill a cup full, and 
though Maloney's cup of life was but 
common earthenware, it was full of 
the honey of happiness—of content. 
“Shure the saints are wid us. 
There's no stranger’s land with them; 
and Mike is willin', and Tim is like 
a little robin redbreast. It’s a hap
py woman I am; an’ if I were only 
in old Ireland, in me own town, wid 
the fisherwomen goin’ to mass wid 
the song in their hearts, an’ the 
shawls on their heads, I’d be in 
paradise afore I got there,” said 
Catherine often and often.

Then came the day with the rain 
in it.

Mike lost his life, one Eastertide, 
trying to save a mate who had been 
compelled by drink and despair to 
make what he called “a hole in the 
water.” And when the brave fellow 
had been laid to rest in the Catho
lic part of the local cemetery, we set 
about finding a place in the world’s 
market for the widow and her little

Our Irish people gave their pennies, 
l may say mite, some kind Protes
tant theirs, and with the sum thus 
received Catherine Maloney was set 
UP with a mangle and a small gen
eral store. Little Tim became junior 
errand boy in a watch manufactur
es factory, and so the broken 
threads were united for a time.

Young as he was, Tim was a thor

ough-going little patriot. He wore 
the Shamrock on St. Patrick’s day; 
cultivated it in his little garden, and 
openly declared he intended going 
back to Green Erin directly ho be
came a man.

"I'll pick up clock and watch re
pairing as my trade,” he used to 

,y, “and then mother and me will 
go back to Gal-way, where we’ll 
smell the breath of the sea and the 
peat; and we’ll have a little pig and 
a cow. and something to give to the 
Soggarth Aroon, bless him, when he 
lifts the latch of the door. And I’ll 
go to the fairs and travel round the 
country and keep the farmers’ clocks 
right. And we'll speak Irish, think 
Irish and be Irish. We’ll forget all 
but St. Osburg’s and you, father.”

He was a generous boy, was Tim; 
but he had but one great failing: ho 
was warm-tempered when anything 
put him out; he did things for which 
he was sorry afterwards. This, as I 
take it, must have been the cause of 
his enlisting directly as he was of 
the required age. His master, who 
wasn't exactly an iceberg himself, 
flung his nationality at him as a 
term of reproach, saying that “the 
Irish were only fit to fight and be 
shot at.”

Is that so?” said Tim; "then it’s 
fight I will.” And straightway went 
and enlisted.

I thought that his mother would 
lose her reason.

'Evil will come of it,” she said. 
“If the stick touches him, he’d break 
for bo broken. Rather would I have 
given him into the arms of the 
Blessed Virgin when he slept, a babe 
on my breast.”

I consoled her, tried to show her 
the bright side; but though she, as 
always, heard me with respect, I 
could see that she did not see the 
silver side of the shield.

One night soon after St. Patrick's 
day, after I had given benediction, a 
small son of Erin came to me with 
a mysterious message.

‘Shure, father,” he said, “it’s the 
Widdy Maloney that asks ye, in 
God’s name, to go to her at once.” 

“Is the widow ill, Pat?” I asked. 
He shook his head and ran off.
I put on my hat and followed him, 

feeling that something was wrong.
The little shop was, as usual, open 

and dimly lit, and some decent wo- 
men were buying bacon and cheese; 
but little Pat’s mother was serving 
them ; Catherine Maloney was not

You will find the widdy at the 
back, father,” said the attendant; 
and I passed into the living room. 
No one was there, only the cat on 
the hearth, fast asleep, and a cricket 
chirping.

A voice—a low, hushed, frightened 
woman’s voice—spoke to me from 
the stair head.

‘Father is that you?”
Yes,” I replied; “is anything 

amiss?”
'For God’s sake, come up stairs 

softly,” was the reply.
So I went up the creaking stairs, 

and at the top stood a woman hold
ing a hand lamp—a woman on whose 
face was written fear and despair.

“The saints reward ye, father. 
Tim’s in there lyin’ dyin’. Dr. Mac- 
Dermott (who is safe) is wid him. 
He came back' yesterday night. I 
was prayin’ for him, when I heard a 
voice say ‘Mother, mother, mother,’ 
and when 1 opened the door there 
stood a man in an ould cloak and a 
slouched hat, bent like a broken 
reed, totterin’ like a toddlin’ child. 
It was Tim—my Tint—come home to 
die! The stick had broken him, fa
ther. No smart red jacket, no cap 
perched on one side, like a magpie’s 
head, no smart cane. Only shame. 
Uness, disgrace. He wore the bit of 

clover on St. Patrick’s day, and he 
was reprimanded. He spoke up, was 
put in the guard house, was punish
ed. Then he deserted — ran off to 
what he called old Ireland in the 
Sassenach land. lie laid low all 
day, hid in barns, and tramped along 

nights. An Irish friend helped 
him, and he is here. We’ll ship him 
orif to America, if he gets well.”

“Aye, that we will,” said I, “and 
I went into the bed room. There, 
on the bed, lay poor Tim! who used 
to come to the sacraments in his 
threadbare jacket, and bring me the 
first flowers of spring. Near thim sat 
Dr. MacDermott.

“He is unconscious, father,” said 
the medico.

"All for wearing a bit o’ green, 
they said. Why his words stung me 
like whips. ‘Take the shamrock out 
of cap,’ he said. I didn’t take it 
out, and cried ‘God save Ireland!’ 
Yes; I’ll go back to mother. We will 
go to Galway, and sing a hymn to 
Mary in the sea-washed streets. It’s 
cold—cold here—and they vdon’t love 
Mary. Yes, Jesus said to them, 
Love My Mother.’ They’ll be on my 
track—I know it. Mary take me to 
Jesus. Hide me under your mantle, 

have always loved you; pity me!” 
He said no more. From the pale, 

parched lips there issued a stream 
of blood.

“He has broken a blood vessel, 
ather,” said Dr. MacDermott. “He 

is going now—fast—fast!”
Aye. he was going fast. I admin

istered the last sacraments, and the 
dim eyes looked into mine, as he 
whispered: “I’m sorry, soggarth 
aroon, sorry.” Then came the words:

All for a bit of clover. I’ll see Ire
land yet.” And the spirit .fled.

As he lay there, cold and freed, 
and silent, there came a tramping of 
feet on the stairs.

“They are here,” whispered Dr. 
MacDermott.

A sergeant and two policemen en
tered the room.

We have come for the deserter 
Maloney,” cried the soldier.

“Aye, you come for my Tim; but 
you have come too late; Christ came 
first,” cried the widow.—Inlermoun- 
tain Catholic.

assigned to Cardinal Moran in the 
Federation procession. Cardinal Mo
ran’s place was allotted to him in 
precedence to the Protestant Pri
mate; but Sir William Lÿne reversed 
the authorized order, with the result 
that Cardinal Moran found himself 
unable to accept the position offered 
to him, and remained out of the pro
cession altogether, as did Archbishop 
Carr also, and other leading digni
taries of the Catholic Church.

« WEEK IN IRELAND.
A week is but a short stay in the 

land of heroes, saints and martyrs. 
It was a bright September morning 
when the boat Isct >ail on from Liv
erpool touched dear old “dirty Dub
lin” on the Liffey. Why it should 
be called dirty I know not, for it is 
a very paradise in this respect as 
compared with Liverpool.

As I reached Sackvillc street from 
the wharf, the first thing to greet 
my eye was a massive statue to the 
great Liberator, Daniel O’Connell,— 
the uncrowned king of Ireland,” and 
probably the greatest tribute this 
world has ever looked upon. In 
France, Italy and Spain the name of 
O’Connell stands for the highest 
character of eloquence—and the man 
himself, for the highest type of Cath
olic manhood. A Sicilian priest,who 
like myself, with forty thousand pil
grims awaited the arrival of the 
Holy Father in St. Peter’s, learning 
that the writer of this brief paper 
hailed from the land of O’Connell, 
grew eloquent in the language of 
Dante descanting upon the great 
work of O’Connell.

My first visit in Dublin was to the 
city of Ireland's dead — Glasncvin 
cemetery. Here sleeps 'neath “dull, 
cold marble,” in the comity and 
friendship of God, bishop priest, 
patriot and poet. It is a wondcrous 
gathering of the sacred dust of Ire
land. The shaft above O’Connell’s 
grave is a very noble and imposing 
one. Here, too, lies buried Lord 
Thomas O’Hagan, first Catholic 
chancellor of Ireland since the Re
formation, a namesake but not a 
relative of mine—if, indeed, there is 
any descent it is a great descent. 
His nephew is the well-known Judge 
O’Hagan, the author of the stirring 
Irish lyric, “Dear Land.” Fitting 
as it was that Judge O’Hagan 
should have been appointed by the 
late Hon. W. E. Gladstone on the 
commission to reduce the price of 
land—“Dear Land!”

It is but a step from the grave of , 
O’Connell to’ that of Cnarles Stewart j 
Parnell. Unhappy memories seem to

cathedral is the work of the cele
brated revivalist of Gothic architec- 
ture—Pugin, who superintended its 
erection.

But, of course, the famous lakes 
are the objective point of every pil- 

to Killarney. The morning, 
however, that I had made arrange
ments to “do” them proved very 
ominous. An Irish shower continues 
all day, mixed with mist. “Och, 
shure, there'll be no rain or mist at 
the lakes when you get there,” said 
the man enthroned on the Irish 
jaunting car, and my Brooklyn 
friend and myself taking this Irish 
weather prophet at his worf, climb
ed the jaunting car and wore soon 
speeding towards the lakes with the 
droll stories of Pat ticking our ears.

Through the Gap of Dunjoe is four 
miles, and four of us pedestrianed.it 
amid a drizzling rain, but rain in 
Ireland is a comforter—it makes you 
thank God for the sunshine that is 
to come. Of course we visited every 
cottage on the way and beside the 
way. Kate Kearney’s cottage is a 
little on this side of the “Gap.” 
We met her great-granddaughter, 
from whom we obtained some “moun
tain dew:”
"Oh did you not hear pf Kate Kear

ney?
She lives on the banks of Killarney; 
From the glance of her eye shun 

danger and fly
For fatal’s the glance of Kate Kear-

We had fifteen miles of a pull on 
the lakes—that is, the sturdy Irish 
oarsman had.

On the second day, in company 
with a Dublin friend 1 visited the 
celebrated Muckross abbey, which 
adjoins the pretty little village of 
Cloghereen, and stands within the 
enclosed demense of Mr. Herbert. It 
is said to be the finest preserved 
abbey ruins in the world, surpassing 
in this respect Sir Walter Scott’s 
famous “Melrose by Moonlight.” 
The abbey was founded by Terge Mc
Carthy and finished by his descend
ant Bonn Id for the Franciscan monks 
about the year 1110, but the “An
nals of the Four Masters” give its 
date a century earlier. As I ranged 
its cloister, its refectory, its dormi
tory, my imagination bore me back 
on the tides of years, and I again 
peopled Muckross abbey with brown- 
hooded Franciscans, who prayed and 
preached and glorified God in the 
kingdom of Kerry ere “fair-haired 
Saxon had wrought a nation’s woe.” 
The cloister is the best preserved 
portion of the abbey, and consists of 
twenty-two arches, ten of them semi
circular and twelve pointed. In the 
center grows a magnificent yew tree, 
the foliage of which roofs in the 
whole aiea. Not far from the abbey 
is Tore mountain, where I delighted 
Kerry man by telling him the view
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A WONDERFUL PARISH.—In the 
congregation in Thurber, Texas, sev
en nationalities are represented, and 
sermons are delivered in English, 
Polish and Italian. *

A PREMIER’S BIGOTRY. — A 
great deni of indignation has been 

icd among Catholics in Austra
lia, by the action of Sir William 
Lyne, Premier of New South 
Wales, with reference to the position

brood upon the spot. At the head 
of his grave were the significant 
words, “lie Fought for Freedom, 
not for Faction,” and this was vir
tually true.

From Glasncvin cemetery I direct
ed my steps to Trinity college.which 
is known among the universities of 
England and Scotland as “The 
Silent Sister,” The buildings pre
sent a very ordinary appearance 
from the exterior, but when you en
ter the court and take in the group 
you discover a certain solidity as 
well as architectural harmony in the 
various buildings. Here the well- 
known Greek scholar, Prof. Mahaffy. 
and the eminent Shakespcrian critic, 
Prof. Dowden, lecture. Trinity is 
supposed to be ever in touch with 
“Castle government,” yet it has 
nurtured some of the strongest Irish 
patriots—some of the greatest Irish 
rebels that have ever disturbed the 
peace of England. It has one of the 
finest university libraries in the 
world. I was shown the Book of 
Kells, with its magnificently illumin
ated work. The battle axe of the 
sturdy, stout and fearless old Irish 
chieftain^ Brian Brou, is also there.

The English spoken in Dublin is 
proverbial for its musical qualities. 
When compared with the pigeon Eng
lish you sometimes hear in England, 
it is very melody itself. I dropped 
into various shops to hear the Irish 
girls ttolk and study their winsome 
ways. There can be no doubting the 
beauty and brilliancy of Dublin wo-

The run from Dublin to Killarney 
is a matter of about four hours— 
through Kildare with its famous 
race course—one of the best in the 
world, where the late Empress of 
Austria oft appeared on her fine 
steed—through Kilkenny, through 
valiant Tipperary, through rebel 
Cork and by way of Mallow—Moore’s 
"Rakes of Mallow,” to beautiful and 
charmiàg Killarney.

Killarney is the one spot in Ire
land best known to the tourist. The 
town itself does not amount to a 
great deal. It has, however, some 
very creditable buildings. St. Mary’s 
cathedral, the Franciscan church, the 
Presentation academy, the Convent 
of Mercy and the bishop’s palace,are 
structures of considerable architec
tural beauty. The present bishop of 
Killarney is the Rt. Rev. Dr. Coffey, 
who succeeded the gifted and elo
quent Bishop Moriarlty. It may be 
interesting to note that St. Mary’s

was so grand that from the moun
tain 1 could see Irish Home Rule in 
the distance. Killarney is uncom
promisingly Irish, as such names as 
Desmond, Coffey, O’Connor, O'Sul
livan testify. There is no doubting 
whence such Irish families have 
drawn their blood. In a future pa
per I shall have something further 
to say about Kerry and its people, 
and add to this something a word 
about Cork. — Thomas O’Hngun, in 
the Catholic Citizen.

00000000000000000-0-0000

00000-00000000000000000

DUTIES OF PARENTS. — Happy 
arc the parents, says the Bishop of 
Nottingham in his Lenten pastoral, 
who have not to complain of head
strong children, children who make 
them afraid and are a shame and 
sorrow of heart to them. They are 
happy because they have made them 
obedient from their earliest infancy. 
But, alas! how miserable and how 
numerous are those parents who find 
their heaviest cross in their insolent 
and unruly children. But are they 
not reaping as they have sown; or 
rather are they not suffering from 
the bitter weeds of passion and dis
obedience which they let to grow 
and perhaps fostered, in the hearts 
of their babies and little prattling 
infants, whom they treated as play
things, and whose souls they have 
ruined and given over to the evil 
one ?

Correction, then, should ever pre
cede instruction, because it is soon
er possible, and because it prepares 
the heart of the little one to receive 
the precious seed of the word of God. 
But they should accompany each 
other through the whole period of 
education. “Bring them up.” says 
the apostle, “in the discipline and 
correction of the Lord.” At all times 
parents should watch over their chil
dren’s innocence, guarding them from 
evil company and dangerous occa
sions of sin. They should correct 
their faults in childhood with firm
ness and wise punishments, and when 
from increasing age these become un
availing, they should pray for them 
with loving sweetness. The heart of 
a child, filled with the Holy Ghost 
by baptism, and made docile and

obedient by wise correction of its 
faults, will open itself to Catholic 
truth and drink it in, as the thirsty 
ground drinks the rain. What a pri
vilege and a joy should parents find 
in the fulfilment of that which is the 
most solemn duty of their apostle- 
ship, the teaching of their children 
from infancy to know and love the 
good God who made them and re
deemed them, “to remember the Lord 
at all times, and to bless Him in 
truth, and with all their power.” 
Thev may be, and they often are. 
obliged to delegate to other teachers 
much of this precious duty, but they 
cannot delegate the whole of it. They 
must see that it is fully accomplish
ed. and they must take their part. 
From the lips of a parent divine 
truth comes to the child with ten
fold force and efficacy. Who but a 
parent can ensure the devout and 
reverent recital of night and morn
ing prayers, or the habitual recita
tion of the Rosary? Whose influence 
will equal a parent’s in teaching the 
catechism? and who will be so able 
to inspire a child with a tender love 
of Jesus and Mary, and with a de
vout reverence for the laws of God 
and of His Holy Church? Alas! dear 
brethren in Jesus Christ, is it not 
the case that the great multitude of 
parents grievously, and often total
ly, neglect their sweet and solemn 
duty of teaching and preaching to 
their own little ones? They think it 
enough if the children go to a school 
of any kind, careless too often us to 
who teaches the children for them, 
or how they teach them, and casting 
aside as if it did not belong to them, 
all care of their spiritual training.

. - . One thing remains on which 
to speak. It is both the privilege 
and duty of parents to counsel and 
direct their children on the vocation 
which they should follow and the 
marriages which they should con
tract at the time of their settlement 
in life.' But, though they have the 
right to control or compel obedience 
in this matter. Theologians tell us 
that each one has a right to decide 
for himself or herself the state of 
life which he or she may choose, and 
on the person who is to bo his or 
her partner through life. It may he 
indeed that special circumstances 
may make a choice so objectionable 
as to be unlawful, but apart from 
these circumstances children arc free 
to choose, and the civil law7, which 
in some countries require the consent 
of parents, has been over-ruled by 
Canon Law, that is, by the Law of 
God and His Church. Parents there
fore may often be guilty of grave in
justice if they use any compulsion to 
prevent a marriage upon which per
haps their children's happiness de
pends. which may perhaps be neces
sary for their virtue and innocence, 
and which at any rate they have a 
right to contract if they so please.

L SB. Association value of AN IIONEST EYE.

Much of the success achieved by 
business men is due,in no small degree, 
to the faculty of selecting their em
ployees. Many things have to be con
sidered in making the selections. A 
man of large affairs, writing in 
“Science and Industry.” says : “I 
once devoted half a day to the hir
ing of a man whom I needed in my 
business, and I wanted one who was 
willing to work. I advertized for 
him. The results were interesting.

When I arrived at my office half a 
dozen men were already in waiting. 
One at a time. 1 called them into the 
office, beginning with the first in 
line. One glance at the foremost set
tled his case; he wouldn’t look me in 
the eye. I told him I should not 
need him. 1 suppose he is still won
dering why I was so short with him.

“Next came a young man armed 
with a double-barreled recommenda
tion from his pastor testifying to 
his good character and business abil
ity. I looked at the youth several 
times, read the recommendation 
again and finally came to the con
clusion that either his pastor was no 
judge of human nature or the paper 
was a fraud. Those listless, vacant 
eyes told me that we could never 
hope to get along well together. I 
dismissed him.

“The third one interested me the 
moment he stepped inside the door. 
He was poorly dressed, though his 
clothes were whole; his suit was at 
least two sizes too small. It was 
evident that his attire troubled him 
not in the least, for he held his head 
high and as he approached my desk 
ho looked me square in the eye. He 
said that he had no recommendation

NOT HEREDITARY

In the main, consumption 
is not hereditary; it is infectious 
People are too afraid of heredi
ty ; better not think of the sub
ject at all. Infection occurs 
continually.

Low vital force is hereditary; 
which gives consumption its 
chance. And infection plants 
it.

Between the two, the crop 
is a big one : about one-sixth 
of the human race, so far as is 
knowfi.

We suppose it needn’t be 5 
per cent, if people would take 
fair care and Scott’s emulsion 
of cod-liver oil.

The care saves life in all 
ways ; the emulsion is specially 
aimed at the lungs, beside its 
general food-effect.

We’ll send you » little te try, If you lilce.
SCOTT & BOXVNE, Toronto, Canada.

and had had no business experience, 
but that he was willing to do hi» 
best to please me. In an instant it 
dawned upon me that before me was 
the man I was looking for. He had 
nothing to recommend him save an 
honest, bright eye and a pleasant 
face, but that was sufficient. I en
gaged him on the spot.

“Since then I have seen fit to ad
vance him over the head of a man 
who has been with mo for three 
years. The latter grumbled, but 
there was reason for my move— the 
new man had proved himself worthy 
of promotion.”

Instances might be indefinitely mul
tiplied of the value of an honest 
eye, comments the editor of the 
“American Boy.” That wonderful 
window of the soul, the eye, is a 
sure index of character.

Cultivate it! It is worthy of the 
greatest effort. Look up and fearless
ly meet the eyes of those with whom 
you converse. There has been many 
a choice position lost through an in
different, flinching eye. and there has 
been many n coveted position won 
through a fearless, honest eye. That 
kind of an eye is better than a hun-

EXTREME WEAKNESS
RESULTING FROM POOR WATERY 

BLOOD.

llearl Palpitation, Dimlnem an* 
Weakness In the I «ira Followed, 
Until the NnfTerer Felt that Hln 
Case Was Almost Hopeless.

From the Mirror, Mcaford, Ont.

No man in Mcaford is better known 
or more highly respected than Mr. 
Patrick Delaney, who has been a re
sident of the town for nearly forty 
years. Mr. Delaney is a stone mason 
by trade, and has helped, construct 
many of the buildings which go to 
make up Meaford’s chief business 
structures. Hearing that he had re
ceived great benefit from the use of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, a reporter 
of the “Mirror” called to obtain par
ticulars of the cure, and Mr. Delaney 
cheerfully gave him the following 
statement : “Last March.” said lie, 
“my health became so poor that I 
was compelled to quit work. Tho 
chief symptoms of my illness were 
extreme weakness in the legs, loss of 
appetite, and palpitation of tho 
heart. The least exertion would 
cause my heart to palpitate violent
ly, and if I stooped to pick up any
thing I would he overcome with diz
ziness. My legs were so weak that I 
was compelled to sit down to put my 
clothes on. The doctor I consulted 
said I had a bad case of anaemia. Ho 
prescribed for me and 1 took three 
bottles of medicine, but all tho while 
I actually grew worse until I became 
so weak and emaciated that it seem
ed impossible that I could recover. 
Having read of the cures effected by 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills I determined 
to give them a trial. From the first 
box I noted an improvement in my 
condition. My legs became stronger, 
my appetite improved, and by the 
time 1 hud used four boxes I felt bet
ter than I had done for months. That 
the pills are a wonderful remedy 
there is not the least doubt. I can 
do light work about home without 
experiencing any of the unpleasant 
sensations that I once underwent. I 
feel an altogether different man de
spite the fact that I am now sixty- 
seven years of age. All I can say is 
that I attribute my present good 
health to Dr. Williams’ Pink Tills 
and I would advise any other simi
lar sufferer to try them.”

To those who are weak, easily tir
ed, nervous, or whose blood is out of 
condition. Dr. Williams' Pink Pills 
come as a blessing, curing when nil 
other medicines fail and restoring 
those who give them a fair trial to a 
full measure of health and strength. 
The pills arc sold only in boxes bear
ing on the wrapper the full name 
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale 
People. If your dealer does not keep 
them they will be sent post nnid at 
50 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2.50 by addressing the Dr. Williams' 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

IRISH MONASTIC SCHOOLS.

So famous were the Irish monastic 
schools from the death of St. Pat
rick till the Danish invasion, that a 
vast multitude of students from 
other countries flocked to them in 
pursuit of learning. The Venerable 
Pede tells us that these strangers 
were received very kindly, and suj>- 
plied gratuitously with food, books, 
and instruction. In Armagh and at 
Rahan, in King’s County, a part of 
the town was known as the Saxons’ 
quarter; while Mayo and Gallon 
seem to have been inhabited by them 
ixclusively. The most celebrated Irish, 

monastic schools were — Armagh, 
founded by St. Patrick ; Mungret, 
near Limerick, also founded by St. 
Patrick; Kildare, founded by St. 
Brigid; Derry a ml Kells, by St. Col- 
umba; Movillc, County Down; Ban
gor, Clonmacnoisc, Aran, Louth, 
Clonard s Emly, Glendalough, Clon- 
fert, Ross, and Mayor, of the Saxons.

THE K C’S CASH BOX.—Tho re
port of Daniel Colwell of New Ha
ven, national secretary, of tho 
Knights of Columbus, showed tho 
financial condition as follows : Bal
ance on hand Jan. 1. 1900. $851,- 
160; increase for 1900. $887,76 L ; 
total. $738.921. Disbursements : 
Death benefits. $183.800; other ex
penses. $56,696; total. $2-10.496 ; 
net balance for 1901. $498.225.

HONORS FOR A NUN —King Ed
ward VIT. has conferred the decora
tion of the Roy^J Red Cross on 
Madame de Furricros, superintendent 
of the French hospital at Johannes
burg. a Sister of the Sacred Heart. 
These Sisters have tended both 
Boers and Britons with tireless euro.



THS TBUE WITNESS AND OATHOLIO OHRONIOL* Saturday, March 16, 19#}

Making Room ! New Goods.
Lot Ladies’ Boots and Shoes, were $1 80 to $2 60 for $1.00 

-• •• Oxford Ties, - were *1.25 and $160 for .76
“ Children’s and Girls’ Laced and Button

Boots..........................................tor 61.00
lien’s Dongola Boots, were $1.76 - - - * £°J •J |{'

“ Box Oalf, * Goodyear, were $3.50 and $3 00, for $$.26 
Boys’Box Oalf, were $2.00 - - - - 1 - for $1.60

These must be cleared out ; so come quickly, as we have not many of each sise.

E. MANSFIELD,
1)4 It.' Lawrence Street Corner Laganchetlere

st. . . . . day.

flonday, the 18th.
JZjS ST. PATRICK'S DAY
WMWis CELEBRATION.

Dress Yourselves for the Occasion.
No more appropriate time than the present. No more appropriate place than this Store to 

secure your Spring Outfit. Our new stock is complete, new designs and new materials from the 
foremost Manufacturers in Europe. The past season has demonstrated to the public that we give 
the greatest values for less money than any House in the City, and that being a well known fact— 
Here’s the place for you to trade.

Our Home Like Department.
Where Mothers know they can procure the best Clothing at the least price for Boys—Will 

again demonstrate the way J, G. Kennedy & Co.’s Clothing House maintains a “ Standard" that 
other Stores attempt to follow. It is left entirely with your judgment to say as to what value we 
give. We are satisfied with the verdict of every Mother in the City. They know what the Boys 
reed by there being here to-day and next week.

The Procession- Remember only One Price The Lowest Marked in Red Ink.
The present condition of our streets will necessitate more than 
usual attention to your footwear. Provide yourself with a 
good pair of Waterproof Boots or Rubbers, of whieh we have 
an infinite variety, ranging from 50 cents upwards. J-

The Banquet,
G. KENNEDY &

The One Price Clothiers,

CO.,

“Defender"
Sheets and Pillow Slips !
Just put into stock à complete a$sortment.

The Hemstitched “Defender’* 
sheet» and Pillow Nllpe.

20 Patterns of Hemstitching to select 
from, all made from the best American 
Cotton. There is no finer assortment show
ing than this !

300 NEW PATTERNS
—IN THE—

BENT ENGLISH PRINTS.
Embracing all the latest novelties, and 

All warranted fast colors ?

6,000 yds. Hew Fancy Mnslins!
NEW FANCY ORGANDIE MUSLINS 
NEW FANCY SWISS MUBfrINS. 
NEW FAI*CY DIMITY MUSLINS. 
NEW FANCY BATISTE MUSLINS.

A Patent Leather Shoe is the necessary complement to a dress 
suit. Ours are right in style and quality.

RONAYNE BROS.,
31 ST. LAWRENCE STREET,

NEW BLOUSES!
A beautiful assortment of all the latent 

styles and designs in Silk, White Muslin, 
and Print!

JOHN MURPHY A CO.
234» St. Catherine Street, corner of 

Metcalfe Street.

TERMS CASH Telephone Up933.

2027 NOTRE DAME ST.,
CHABOILLEZ SQUARE.

MILLIONS OF DOLLARS 
WAITING OWNERS.

Continued from Page Five.

and college lists, etc., etc. One next- 
of-kin agent has also a wonderful se
ries of cards, millions of them, ar
ranged in alphabetical order so skil- 
fuli and comprehensively that it is 
hardly possible to name any man of 
the slightest consequence, providing 
he lived since 1750, about whom this 
remarkable reference library will not 
Xeveal something.

A FORGOTTEN FORTUNE. — Of
tentimes this class of agent makes 

. it his business to hunt up the heirs 
to unclaimed dividends in old, old 
companies, that were worse than 
failures for years, but which finally 
yielded up small fortunes in returns. 
One of these was a company formed 
to operate the Thirteen American 
Colonies in 1741, called the West 
New Jersey Society. A London gold
smith had ten shares in this com
pany, and the subsequent history of 
these shares, looked upon as worth
less at the time, was a thing to 
wonder at. In 1756, when the com
pany was dissolved, there was a 
dividend on those shares, but their 
owner was dead and there was no 
one to claim them. So the money, 
which amounted to $625, was in
vested in consols, and after a cen
tury had passed it had grown to 
$35,000. Not long after one of the 
goldsmith’s descendants, spied out 
by the active next-to-kin man, put 
in a claim and got the money.

Another next-of-kin agent discover
ed a while ago that there weie funds 
unclaimed since 1722 i.. a London 
company. Thirty-five shares stood in 
a woman’s name, and the sleuth de
termined to find her “heirs and as
signs." First nc found a record of 
her mar mge, then or 1:d-'sith: and 
then got track of ,the relati ves who 
had survived her, finally working 
down to her living “next-of-kin,” 
who proved to be a magistrate and 
some poor working men living in 
Wales, who finally divided the in
heritance, some $40,000.

BUT THE NEXT-OF-KIN agent 
who confers mighty benefits upon 
others and deducts only a moderate 
commission for himself is the excep
tion rather than the rule. IIih un
righteous brother is far commoner. 
He disdains to seek after heirs, but 
lures them to him py cunningly 
worded advertisements. This gentle
man invariably has for sale a long 
and enticing list of various estates 
and amounts of unclaimed cash for 
which heirs are or once were sought. 
This list is a queer hodge-podge of 
truth and fiction, in which the fic
tion largely predominates. The 
names of fictitious estates and those 
which were finally settled scores of 
years ago are to be found in this 
list. It contains copies of hundreds 
of advertisements, most of them 
years old. This list sells for the 
modest sum of $10, and one must be 
the possessor of an odd name indeed 
if he cannot find it among those in 
this costly document. To the seduc
tions of this carefully compiled list 
all sorts of ordinary hard-headed 
people fall \%:timfl, and usually spend 
more than the original $10 in em
ploying the genial next-of-kin man 
to pursue financial will-o’-the-wisps 
for them.

company representatives in search of 
missing heirs, as well as people who 
are willing to discover themselves to 
be such, ail find a happy hunting 
ground in a gaunt granite Govern
ment building that fr.onts on Father 
Thames, just below Waterloo Bridge, 
with an entrance from the Strand.

It is known as Somerset House and 
is probably the greatest burying 
ground for wills in the world, for 
every testament that has been made 
in England since 1484 is deposited 
there. It is a great rambling sort 
of place, and as anyone of the 1,600 
men employed there can tell you con
tains no fewer than 3,600 windows. 
The great vaults below are of a size 
in proportion to the building, and 
they are literally crammed with 
wills. They are all carefully arrang
ed, however, and it is as easy to 
turn to Shakespeare's lust testa
ment as it is to scan that of poor 
John Doe, who died week before 
last, unlimited researches being per
mitted upon payment of one shil
ling. Here is Newton's will and Dr. 
Johnson’s, Vandyke's and Holbein’s, 
Napoleon Bonapnrto's was here for 
a long time, but was turned over to 
the French in 1853

All these wills used to be kept in 
the Doctors’ Commons, down in the 
city of London, now destroyed ; and 
when moving day came the thou
sands of old testaments were shot 
into huge baskets and transferred to 
their new home in carefully guarded

First-Class 
Coaches 
With Well 
Posted and 
Competent

Drivers for 
Weddings, 
Christenings, 
Drives, etc. 
'Phone, Main 1674.

1381 NOTRE ZDAZMZZE STREET.

and as quickly as possible, plunged 
the will into a bottle of spirits and 
thus sent it home. When it arrived 
the liquid had eaten up the ink, but 
luckily there was a copy and no 
damage was done.

‘St. Patrick's Day” comes
Spring is not Far Behind.

We expect a booming trade and have prepared for it.

BURYING GROUND FOR WILLS. 
Barristers, Government officials and

HIDING WILLS.—It would be odd 
if all these years of will collecting 
had not resulted in the establish 
ment of a perfect museum of things 
associated with them, not to men
tion curiosities in the way of wills 
themselves. And there is such a mu 
seum. “Lot No. 1“—In it is the leg 
of a bedstead and its castor. This 
formed the long unsuspected hiding 
place of an eccentric nobleman’s will, 
the important document being at 
last discovered tied with a string on 
the rod that holds the castor. “Lot 
No. 2“ looks remarkably like the 
skin of an animal tacked out for 
salting, but it is a will, a will that 
got shipwrecked. It was an elabor
ate affair, on parchment, in the be
ginning. and was posted from New 
Zealand to London, but the ship car
rying it “came to grief," like Mr. 
Gilbert’s. But the will was not to 
perish. It was picked up by a fish
erman on the Cornish coast, who 
sent it to the London lawyer to 
whom it was addressed, but it then 
resembled pulp more than anything 
else, and it was a ticklish job to 
make head or tail of it. That was 
accomplished finally, however, and 
the much enduring testament fulfilled 
its original mission. It is not sur
prising that with all the material 
that these and other features of the 
museum provide, novelists of note 
are often found delving anion- theip, 
one of them being the ingenious Miss 
Braddon.

One of those other features is an 
old “secret cabinet,” dear to the 
heart, of both author and reader of 
the “shilling shocker.” This one was 

a class by itself, for its inventor 
had it made to his own plan, and 
fitted, not with one secret drawer, 
but with many, for the more suc
cessful bewilderment of his heirs, 
who. however, found the will in spite 
of all his ingenuity. Beside this 
cabinet we see part of a bottle, in
closing a queer roll of paper. This 
is the will of a man who made it 
when suffering from the plague.. He 
was an army apothecary, and ho 
sent his will to a navy surgeon 
whom he knew, informing him casu
ally that he had the dread disease. 
Naturally the surgeon was scared.

QUEER WILLS. — In* Somerset 
House of funny wills there literally 
“is no end.” There are two or three 
written in doggerel verse : there 
one in short hand. There is another 
will that was made in its writer's 
ordinary day book, between two 
common place entries.

The smallest will in the collection 
is one for the sum of exactly 38 
cents, which just missed being the 
abject sum constantly referred to in 
the slang of the day. A wealthy wo
man left $125 a year to her five cats 
and a small sum to her next of kin. 
The relatives promptly contested the 
will, when a distinguished barrister 
appeared for the cats, and won, too. 
An Englishman bequeathed to each 
of his two daughters her weight in 
one pound bank notes, and as the 
young ladies were plump, they came 
in for something like $250,000 each.

This vast Clearing House, where 
one generation’s money is passed on 
to the next, also contains the will 
of Joseph Hopkins of Wednesbury, 
who died in the fifteen hundreds, 
leaving $1,000 to provide three coats 
and three gowns for three poor but 
deserving men and an equal number 
of women. The money was invested 
in land on which rich mineral depo
sits were afterward found, and at 
the latest annual distribution of the 
interest a few days ago 250 poor 
folk of Wednesbury received good 
suits of clothes.

CURTIS BROWN.

OUR DISPLAY
OF Furniture tlthc LargM,‘eT,rhonn in Montreal.

OUR LEADERS BEAT ANYTHING IN THE MARKET.

STEIEl THIS:

OFFER
OFFER
OFFER
OFFER

forA Solid Polished Oak Bedroom Set, Bevelled Mirror, 
$22.60 nett.

A Solid Oak, Walnut or Cherry Parlor Set, 5 Pieces, in Vel 
ours or Tapestry, for $19.50.

A Solid Oak Set of Dining Chairs, Leather Seats, 
for $16 55.

The whole of our stock at equally Low Prices. Be sure to 
see our Stock before purchasing.

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC,
District of Montreal.

SUPERIOR COURT.
No. -----

Dame Marie Hymne Gagnon of tin* 
City and District of Montreal, 
wife of Elzear Martel, of the City 
and District of Montreal, duly 
authorized a ester en justice, 
Plaintiff,

Vs.
The said Elzear Martel, Defendant.

An action in separation of pro
perty has been instituted in this 
cause, the sixteenth day of March. 
1901.

Montreal, March 6th, 1901.
DEVLIN & BRISSET,

Attorneys for Plaintiff.

6. J. LDNN & GO.,
Machinists, Toolmakers 5 Blacksmiths

481 ST. JAMES STREET.
Montreal.

BICYCLE REPAIRING A SPECIALTY,

Lunti'8 Laminated Hockey Skates, <jr.

KARN
RENAUD, KING & PATTERSON.

692 Craig Street.

ESTABLISHED IN 1852.

CHAS. LAVALLEE,

JAS. P. BAMFORD,
General Insurance Agent 
and Broker.
lient Snn Fire Iterance 

and American Fire Insurance Cos 
143 ST. JAMES STREET,

MONTREAL.
Telephone, Main 644.

Geo. R. Beasley
2087 St. Catherine near Bleary,

TELEPHONE CP ISIS.

Picture Framer and Manufacturer of all 
kinds Bamboo Furniture. Bamboo woik 
» specially. Order# for Saloon Doors and 
Screens given prompt attention, and work 
done by a Japanese, the only man in the 
city who cau d > this kind of work property.

SUCCESSOR TO A, LAVALLEE.

35 St. Lambert Hill.
IMPORT! R AR1 DEALER IN til KIN IS OF

Musical instruments.
Agents tor F. BESSON & CO., London, England, 

celebrated Band Instruments. Also PELISSON, GUIN0T 
& CO., of Lyon, France.

The FIRST Piano of 
Canada. A Piano 
used and endorsed 
by some of Canada’s 
BEST musicians. 
An instrument that 
costs a little more 
than the ordinary 
piano, on account of 
the MATERIALS 
used and CARE 
taken in construct
ing, but a Piano that 
will last a life-time. 
Before deciding else
where call and in 
spect our fine stcck 
of instruments.

—THE—

A complete stock of Orchestral and Band Initruments 
at reduced prices. Repairs of all kinds done at short 
notice. •

D. ff. RAM CO,
Ladi#»’ Md Arlhtk' Violins made to order. American Mandoline, guaranteed, 

from $4 06 up.

THOMAS LIGGET
nlll lAnn neranir >..« VMPIDP HIT FT nTVn <will soon occupy new premises, EMPIRE BUILDING,

8472, 2474 & 3476 St. Catherine Street,
and before leaving Notre Dame Street all purchasers of Carpets will find 

it to their advantage to get their wants from our

LIMITED

Kain Hall Bnilding,
St. Catherine St.

Sole agents for the World Famous

Shieksiriijg Pianos.

$100,000 Stock of Carpets, Curtains and Rugs.,
before tie move, «t enr SPECIAL DISCOUNTS.

THOMAS LIGGET, 1884 Notre Dame St., 
2446 St. Catherine St.. Montreal.

à

Extra copies of our next issue, con
taining special reports of St. Fftt' 
rick’s Day celebration in all parts 
of the world, ready for mailing, sup
plied by newsdealers or at the office 
of publication, 2 Busby street.

.

Seturdsy, Mar.

«04

We have rcceivet 
from one of our 
€rs, the following 
tion from the j> 
most gifted Iris 
neighboring Repu 
J. Shahan, D.D., 
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Catholic Univers 
Washington,

William Ludwig, E
Dear Sir: I hei 
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interested, for one 1 
whole world liste 
that could please ai 
an Aristotle. But 
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is not only as old 
music that has rea> 
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exercised a potent h 
hearts and fortunes
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Irish Minstrelsy,
and Story.Song

. ve received in pamphlet form | ing sense of solemn and magnificent
“ .. mucin a a if TOitrn t hoir o f m nc nV. AnnWe

from one of our esteemed subscrib
ers, the following timely contribu- 
tion from the pen of one of the 
most gifted Irish priests of the 
neighboring Republic—Rev. Thomas 
j shahan, D.D., of the Catholic 
University of Washington-entitled 
F'Historical Sketch of Irish Min
strelsy, Song and Story." The 
holding of the festival of Irish Min
strelsy in Philadelphia last month 
at which the celebrated Irish bari
tone, Mr. William Ludwig,—whose 
recent visit to Montreal aroused 
much enthusiasm—afforded Dr. Sha
han an admirable opportunity 
discuss this interesting subject, 
contribution is very appropriately 
addressed to Mr. Ludwig. It is 
follows:—

Catholic University of America, 
Washington, D.C., Jan., 1901

William Ludwig, Esq.
Dear Sir: I hear 

pleasure of the
with sincere 

Gaelic festival of 
Minstrelsy and Song which is to be 
given under your experienced direc
tion in the City of Brotherly Love 
on the evening of February 13 
J901. No more suggestive site 
’could be chosen for such a musical 
event than the city which was sym
pathetic to the Gael from the date 
of his first great exodus, and whose 
very name recalls the common 
Christianity of its sea-divided sec
tions, and the Christian principle of 
mutual affection and benevolence 
that ought to bind these scattered 
remnants of the world's oldest race 
in useful and honorable co-operation 
for certain great goods of life that 
many think to be now in real jeop
ardy, at least from an historical 
and Christian point of view.

It is some fourteen centuries since 
such a fois or national musical con
gress was celebrated among free and 
self-governing Gaels, nearly fourteen 
hundred years since the Hill of 
Tara, the "Palace of Music," 
deserted and the harp ceased to re
sound amid the brilliant concourse 
of beauty, chivalry and art that in 
those old days was wont to gather 
every three years about the High 
King of Erin. Shall the beloved is
land ever see again such an hour ? 
Who knows? Father Time is not 
only long and patient, but eminent
ly equitable; his records are full of 
splendid acts of equity that yet as
tound the soul of every intelligent 
reader. Even Golden Rome became, 
in due order, a proof that injustice 
and oppression, however large and 
ruinous the sweep of their action, 
are themselves culprits that shall 
one day be judged with becoming 
severity.

The Gaelic peoples of antiquity 
were the most musical of the world 
Their chief seat, Ireland, was known 
as the "Land of Song." How little 
do we know of the music of Greece 
and Rome or the ancient Orient? 
When we find a broken slab of mar
ble with some half-legible hymn to 
Apollo, all Europe and America are 
interested, for one brief moment the 
whole world listens to the music, 
that could please an Alexander and 
an Aristotle. But how differçnt is 
it wuth the music of Ireland, that 
is not only as old as any ancient 
music that has reached us, but is 
infinitely abundant, and has always 
exercised a potent influence upon the 
hearts and fortunes of the Gael.

The musicians of ancient Erin 
were a princely caste, vowed to mu
sic from their tenderest youth, edu
cated with the greatest care. Their 
native tongue extremely supple and 
melodious, formed as nowhere else 
in Europe yehe basis of a lengthy 
special training. The memory was 
cultivated in a phenomenal way. 
u he old Irish school-master in the 
stories of Carleton and Crofton 
Croker is a genuine descendant of

who formed the youthful 
trish bards while the world was yet 
young, and the spirit of romance 
still flourished. The ear was culti
vated with still greater art. If the 
musician had to know at least three 
hundred and fifty "prime stories" 
before he was let loose on the com
munity, he had also to be acquaint- 
6(1 the endless resources of the 
Gaelic tongue. It le said, on 
good authority, that not less than 
three hundred and eighteen metres 
*erc actually i - classified, 
though the musical capacities of the 
Gaelic tongue were far from being 
exhausted by this number. Careful 
students of literature like Dr. Sig- 
erson, of Dublin, assert that it is to 
the Gaelic poets that ire owe i he in
troduction of rhyme ltato our mod- 
ern languages. Thereby Instead of

°?.o P°,eery <>y an acade- and artificial system of long 
and short syllables, we have the 
natural and pleasing effect of simi
larly sounding syllables, the deli- 
cate attuning of vowels and conson
ants so arranged as to keep op a 
unity of sentiment in a variety of 
«pression. The rapid play of mind 

heart in the musician is con-

music, as It were their atmosphere. 
So it is with the Irish music in gen
eral. It has an ineffable tone-color 
of. its own, delicate and endless 
shadings of sound effects that the 
modern rigid, scale cannot render 
with accuracy. The more we read 
and study about Irish music the 
more we are convinced that under 
other political circumstances it 
would have already conquered the 
world's heart and affected mightily 
the flow of human life.

Certainly on Irish soil it has been 
passionately loved and cultivated. 
The harp is mentioned in the oldest 
poetical document of the Gael, the 
song of Amcrgin and Lugad, son of 
Ith. Its music is compared to the 
warbling of song birds blowing 
sweetly over stately golden trees. 
The scholarly musicians who were 
its best masters were sacred and in
violate in their persons, wore the j 
rich scarlet dress of Kings, and re- j 
ctiived for their rewards not merely 
cups and beakers of gold, but vast 
estates. It is said that the whole 
barony of Carby, in Cork, was 
once given to a singer as a fit re
ward for his skill.

Yet he praises in the 
the musical gifts of

The Christianized Gael were no 
less devoted to their ancient music. 
The bards became the friends of 
Saint Patrick and weave for him a 
"thread of verse" about the Brehon 
Law that the Saint adapted to 
Christian teachings, i. e., they 
threw it into a metrical form so 
that it could be recited or sung be
fore the judges. The great singers 
of the time became his converts or 
those of his disciples—Fiacc, Sech- 
nall, Dalian, Seanchan, Dubtach, 
Cearvall. From that day the Bish
ops, abbots and priests were wont 
to carry their harps with them on 
their apostolic journeys, and liter
ally sang their way into the hearts 
of the Gael. Their common saint, 
Columba of the Churches, the Saint 
of Ireland and Scotland, was one of 
the sweetest singers of all Erin. 
Several of his poems are yet extant 
and they breathe a spirit of genuine 
lyricism—they were clearly first sung 
by Columba, and then handed 
around in writing. There is a pretty 
tale told about this saint who 
born not long after the death of St. 
Patrick, how he was one day con
versing with his brethren in the 
presence of the poet Ôronan on the 
banks of the River Boylé, where it 
flows into Loch Co in Roscommon. 
When the poet retired the monks ex
pressed their sorrow that Columba 
had not asked him to sing same- 
thing "according to the rules of his 
art." Thus the old pagan music 
was still lovingly preserved and cul
tivated. Adam van, who has written 
the life of Columba, praises his ex
traordinary voice, very sweet yet so 
■powerful |,hat he could be heard 
mile away. His monastery at Derry 
was one of the first nurseries of 
Church music among the Irish. The 
old legend has it that evèpy leaf on 
the oaks of Derry was occupied by 

listening angel, so lovely was the 
song of its monks.

Perhaps such airs as "Aaileen a 
Roon" go back to this time. One 
tradition assigns it to the brother 
of the famous Donogh O’Daly, abbot 
of Boyle in the thirteenth century. 
Another says it was sung in the 
ninth century. Handel said once 
that he would rather have written 
it than all his oratorios. So, too, 
the "Coolin'' song, the "Blooming 
Deirdre,” the "Molly Asthore," the 

Brown Thorn," the "Dear Black 
Head" are as old as they are in
imitably sweet and tender. Histor
ians of music think that many of 
the airs selected for the famous poli
tical and sentimental songs of the 
Sixteenth and seventeenth centuries 
were chosen precisely because they 
were very old and very dear to the 
people. It must not be forgotten 
that the mediaeval Irish had, be
sides the ordinary notation by 
staves and points, another curious 
kind of musical character resemb
ling the musical accents of the 
Greeks and learned by them from 
the Latin clerics of the fifth and 
sixth centuries, to whom they also 
owed the use of the Latin alphabet.

man invasion, 
highest terms 
the Irish.

"This people," he says, "deserves 
to be praised for their successful 
cultivation of instrumental music, in 
which their skill is, beyond compar
ison, superior to that of every na
tion we have seen. For their mod
ulation is not drawling and morose 
like our instrumental music in Brit
ain, but the strains, while they are 
lively and rapid, arc also sweet and 
delightful. It is astonishing how the 
proportionate time of the music is 
preserved, notwithstanding such im
petuous rapidity of the fingers; and 
how, without violating a single rule 
of the art in running through 
shakes and slurs and variously in- 
tertwined organizing or counterpoint 
with so sweet a rapidity, so unequal 
an equality of time, so apparently 
discordant a concord of sounds, the 
melody is harmonized and rendered 
perfect,” etc.

Indeed the Irish music was pre
cisely one of those many charms 
that acted so potently on all the 
Norman English who came into 
friendly contact with the people. In 
the sixteenth century the English 
traveler Stanihurst says of the Irish 
harper, Cruise, that he was the 
most famous ever heard of, not on
ly the greatest but the sole master 
of that instrument. So in the 
"Diary of Evelyn" we read the 
praises of the harper Clarke. Dr. 
Renehan tells us in his "History of 
Music" that it was precisely in the 
Anglo-Norman time that the great 
musicians of the families of the O’- 
Dalys, the O’Higgins, the O'Duggans 
and particularly of the * O’Carrols, 
to whom we owe many of the ex
quisite strains that the world still 
admires. At the end of the six
teenth century an Italian historian 
of England, the well-known Poly- 
dore Virgil, praises in almost the 
same terms as Cambrensis the emi
nent skill, the elegance, the accura
cy and rapidity of execution of the 
vocal and instrumental performers 
of Ireland. Well he might, for Lord 
Bacon wrote about that time that 
"no harpe hath the sound so melt
ing and prolonged as the Irish 
harpe." According to the poet Tas- 
soni the ancient music of the Irish 
was imitated by the famous Italian 
composer of the sixteenth century, 
Gesualdo, himself in turn the inspir
ation of Geminiani, whose long stay 
in Ireland and fondness for O’Caro- 
lan are well known. Geminiani used 
to say that "in the domains of 
Great Britain we have no original 
music except the Irish." Handel, 
too, found his most appreciative 
public in Dublin, where he as well as 
other foreign composers loved to 
dwell in the latter half of the eigh
teenth century. Old Irish airs and 
motifs have been detected in the 
works of more than one brilliant 
composer of the continent.
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Our modern music, as all know, 
is an outgrowth of the music of the 
middle ages, and that was the crea
tion of the Catholic Church. Now 
the Irish monks on the Continent 
contributed in their day no little to 
this music—there is for proof the 
well-known story of Mongal and 
Marcel lus at the monastery of Saint 
Gall in Switzerland in the ninth 
century, were they taught music. 
Later men like. Notker the Staxn 
merer and Hermann the Dwarf fol
lowed in their footsteps. The multi
tude of Irish monks in the eighth 
aud ninth centuries in every court 
of Europe, at every cathedral and 
along every highway suggests a still 
more general influence of a musical 
character. The men who taught 
handwriting and the illumination of 
•nanuscripts to Frank and Teuton 

not likely to neglect the su
preme and peculiar art of their fath
erland, the art of song. In the sev
enth century it was they who, at 
Ripon, Lindesfarne, Malmesbury and 
other mônasteries founded by them 
presided at the birth of English 
psalmody and taught the Angles 
and Saxons of Northumberland to 
chant the psalms of David and the 

the Church.
have said harder

IPF

Yet the beauty and power of this 
music were the cause of its decay. 
The Kings and Queens of England 
pursued the harpers from the begin
ning. Every minstrel’s heart was an 
altar of patriotism. They were for
bidden the Pole; their horses and 
trappings were confiscated with all 
•their properties. Finally they were 
condemned to be hung because they 
would not cease to chant the glories, 
the rights and hopes of their an
cient fatherland.
‘When England would a land en

thral,
/-She doom'd the muses’ sons to fall; 
Lest Virtue's hand should string the 

lyre
And feed with song the patriot’s 

fire."
With the independence of the Nor

thern Chieftains were lost, in the 
seventeenth century, the castles and 
lordly home where the minstrels 
flourished. England expanded over 
Ireland, and in doing so extinguish
ed all the elements of native culture 
and refinement. The occupation of 
the bard was gone, and with it 
threatened to die out also the sour
ces of the world’s loveliest melodies. 
The troopers of Cromwell and the 
thrifty settlers sent over by the 
trading companies of London were 
•not concerned with such things as 
poetry and music, on the contrary. 
Thus there remained only the great 
heart of the people as the last shel
ter of Irish music. Today, in a sud
den sunshine of popular favor and 
appreciation that heart is giving 
back to men like Douglas Hyde, 
William Yeats, Lionel Johnston, 
John Todhunter, T. B. Rolliston 
and to women like Fiona McLeod, 
Nora Hopper and Dora Sigereon 
some of its secrets treasured through 
a long night in those recesses that 
no law can reach, no tyrant des
troy. Since the death in 1738 of 
the great O'Carolan the last of the 
world-old race of Gaelic harpers, the 
wood-side cabin, the mountain shiel
ing, the humble festivities of wed
ding and saints' days, the sad so
lemnities of death and burial, the 
tender loves and betrothals of the 
half-outlawed race, the memories of 
the past remote and near, the deep 
and stirring musings on life, its 
rises and meanings, were the refuge 
of the spirit of music in Ireland. In

triotic hopes excited in the popular 
breast by the events of the end of 
that century aroused again some en
thusiasm for .Irish music. But 
was not a genuine national 
that arose. The meetings 
harpers in 1784 at Granard 
1792 at Belfast were events of more 
importance. They gave ocas ion to 
Bunting to make his great collec
tion of true Irish airs and songs. 
The melodies of Moore popularized 
the world over the spirit of Irish 
melody. But in more than 
both he and Sir John 
failed to catch the innv 
splendid music. This 
George Petrie, the antiquarian; by 
O'Curry, by Joyce and others who 
have gone down to the hearts of the 
Irish people and caught again those 
noble airs and songs where they 
were first born, in the innermost 
world of the ancient Gaelic heart. 
When the Petrie collection of over 
1,800 airs is finally print/d, we may 
know that one of the greatest acts 
of national piety has received ful
fillment, the rescue of a people's 
songs from oblivion, songs that go 
■back, perhaps, to the pro-historic 
days when the Keltic people were be
ginning their long journeyings to the 
shores of the Western Sea.
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St^’e,>.ï1,tiesVallad’ "Ruin Seize Thee, Ruthless King,” we may'catch 
the sentiments of those old singers 
of Ireland who assisted at the en
tombment of the one art that had 
so long given them fame and for
tune while It gladdened through ev-

Even when the political fortunes 
of Ireland were at the lowest ebb 
her children did not neglect their 
noble gift of song. After all, it was 
the plain people of Ireland who sav
ed the music of the nation as they 
paved the literature and the indom
itable passion for independence.

At the cradle of her child the 
another sang old soothing croons 
and lullabies that hud drifted down 
along the current of mother-hearts 
from the dawn of history. The milk 
ing maid carrolled gaily songs ana 
tunes unrivalled for the simple beau
ty of the air and the feeling of the 
words. Over the dead the shrill and 
heart-inciting keen of lamentation 
was raised as it lmd been for un
told centuries of battle and conflict. 
Is there in all literature a grander 
•lament than the ode of the O'Hus
sey for Maguire of Fermanagh? Sir 
Samuel Ferguson used to say that 
it was a song worthy of the grim 
genius of Dante. Ireland, indeed, 
never ceased to be the land of song 
—her old men, her maidens, her 
(schoolmasters vied with the harpers 
pnd fiddlers in assimilating and 
handing down the musical genius of 
the race. What a lovely picture does 
the scholarly Mr. Joyce give us of 
the aged Alice Kenny on the hilltop 
'amid the heather, weighed down 
With seventy years, yet singing de
lightfully for him and his compan
ion an endless lot of old love songs, 
keens, croons, lullabies, lamenta
tions #nd the like? The world is on
ly now awakening to the rich store 
of fancy and romance that is still 
to be found in the hearts of the 
plain Irish people by those who 
know how to seek for it like Mr. 
Douglas Hyde and the lamented Dr. 
George Petrie. Even these prose 
stories of Erin that seem to 
be now attracting the world's at
tention are only fragments oi the 
ancient music, for they were origin
ally sung amid all the splendor of 
the old knightly life of the nation. 
The poor English prose of them is 
only the last dying echo of what 
once charmed the brave warriors and 
the lovely women of Ireland.

The wayward whistles of the plow 
boy, the drollery of the village sa
tirist, the sportive and playful feel
ings of the young and gay, the 
spirited and lively music of the 
pipes, the entrancing sweetness of 
the fiddle, the wild pathetic melody 
of the songs of departure and adieu 
that overflow with the passion of 
home and fatherland, the comic poli
ty of the drinking songs, the pierc
ing recitative of aged lips above (he 
young and lovely dead, the nmgnifi- 
■cence of the marching tunes—what 
emotions are there in the human 
heart, gay or sorrowful, simple or 
complex, that do not find a true 
niul manifold rendering in the songs 
of Ireland! “Give me the making 
of a people’s songs, and I care not 
who makes their laws,” said the 
poet Fletcher. What these 1 “people’s 
songs” were like in. ancient Ireland 
we may learn from the words of 
another poet, himself an Irishman 
born and educated within sight 
the home of O’Carolan.

“The music of the finest singer,” 
says Goldsmith, “is dissonance to 
what I felt when our old dairymaid 
sung me into tears with Johnny 
Armstrong’s last goodnight or the 
cruelty of Barbara Allen.”

How strange! While a hundred 
years ago Henry Maddin at Ver
sailles, Michael Kelly at Naples and 
Rome, Thomas Carter at Vienna, 
iRophino Lacey at Madrid and The 
Hague, Andrew Ashe at Brussels, 
Michael Balfe in Dublin were charm
ing the world of Europe with their 
genius as representatives of modern 
music, the Irish farmer's daughter, 
the laboring man in the field, the 
young mother by the cradle, the 
ballad singer on the streets of Cork 
or Belfast were preserving for our 
own time the very soul of a music 
'that was old when our modern 
world was yet unthought of.

Irish nationality is intimately 
bound up with the music of the Gael 
While the latter lives and is cher
ished the hopes of a revival of the 
former cannot die. The power which 
once hung the high-souled harper of 
old has within recent times exiled 
even the tamer poets who took his 
place—the highest tribute to the 
power of song. There is, indeed, 
creative, preserving, inspiring force 
in music as in no other art. It 
seeks the innermost recesses of the 
soul and binds past, present and fu
ture into one. It is the natural ton
gue and the last refuge of patriot-

whon Taliesin and Llywarch Hen 
were famous, that roused the cour
age of a Roderick Dhu and a Wal
lace and fired with immortal brav
ery the souls of many an Irish sol
dier on a thousand fields of battle 
from Bcnburb to Fontenoy.

THE ROCK OF CASHEL
M’ PE JV A L DAYS.

A familiar object in the golden 
vale of Tip-purary is the celebrated 
Hock of Cashel, crowned by its love
ly modi-.cvul chapel of Corinne, and 
the ruins of the cathedral 
whose walls occurred many 
of martyrdom wherein Irish 
ors Of the faith, men and 
won their eternal reward. 1 
the fertile plain of 'j 
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Kings” was devoted by King 
tough O’Brien to the use of reli

gious of Ireland in general, without 
the intervention of lair or «tries..e- 
Lic, meaning tin 
should be no hiy ■. 
a common abuse of that | crjod. The 
cathedral which was I lui It in the
thirteenth century the uiVhiopKr.i 
pal palate, or castle, the round tow
er. a hall for vicars-. I,oral, and the 
exquisite Noriimn chapel .reeled he 
fore 1 127. by Corinne McCarthy. 
King of Munster, who was also a 
bishop, form a pile of stately re
mains of architecture unrivalled in 
Ireland. Near the cathedral once 
stood a Dominican Priory, while on 
the plain l elow the Rock was I loro 
Abbey, which had been the home of 
the Black Monks of Saint Benedict 
until they were removed by one of 
the archbishops in the LhirVventh 
century, to make room for the white- 
robed Cistercians.

At the Reformation the ecclesias
tical buildings, like so ninny others, 
were seized by the Reformers toge
ther with the episcopal revenues, 
some of which were bestowed upon 
their own prelates, such ris the 
apostate monk My 1er McGrath. In 
the seventeenth century, when the 
troops of Cromwell were ravaging 
Ireland, one of the . Parliamentary 

dvrs, (lie cruel Lord Inchiquin sur- 
namod Morrough mi Iloiteuii or Mor- 
rough of the Burnings, overran with 
his equally unscrupulous soldiery the 
county lying between Limerick and 
Cashel, killing tin.- poor peasants and 
firing their cottages and crops, never 
very abundant. The misery inflicted 

this expedition was appalling, but

year Was so holy as to surprise all 
who knew him. He displayed the 
greatest affection for the Francis
cans, and at a later period entered 
their order. He confessed the faith 
in London, where he was tortured, 
but eventually escaped to France.

About five years after the martyr- 
dom of his mother in the cathedral 
of Cashel, Father Kearney while on 
the mission near that town was seiz
ed again, and hurried to Clonmel 
where in his thirtieth year, lie was 
hanged in the market-place, wear
ing his religious habit. To revert to 
the martyrs of Cashel, we must now 
ii ..le the fate of one of the priests 
captured by the brutal Inchiquin. 
His victim was Father Richard Bar
ry, Prior of the Dominican convent 
on the Hock. He was in his black 
and white'habit, and so greatly did 
his noble and venerable uppearanc-.- 
strike his enemies, that they offered 
him his life if he would fling off his 
habit. “You are to know,1 ’ replied 
Richard, “that this hit bit represents 
the passion of Christ our Lord; it is 
the livery of my warfare; and if von 
are disposed to save me you must 
respect it.” When informed that 
death awaited him if he would not. 
«imply, he said, “He it so, your em
it ies will be to me a blessing, and 
eath itself great gain.” The hcre- 
i< s bound the aged Friar to a stone 

chair or bench, and the soldiersmade 
him the butt of their insolent movk- 

wliilu others were collecting the 
wood for the slow lire which was 
pi t under the martyr s legs and feet. 
T‘"r two long hours he endured this 
terrible agony, until some one,’ per
haps less hardened than the rest. 
shortened his sufferings by plunging 
a sword through the body‘of the vic
tim. Some pious woman who had 
escaped the general slaughter appar
ently im.de a search, and having ‘ 
found Father Parry’s body, she in
formed .the Vicar-General. As Inchi
quin and li is soldiers had gone else
where. there was no one to hinder 
the Catholics still remaining ami I- 
the blackened rules of Cashel fre
en let ing the « nee beautiful cat led nil.

of deepest des ilat ion
and dost irtyred
Dorn nic; ns refill ly
gatli •red transported in

to he 1 riory. Tlje few clergy
who had escu fed the mnssum inton-
ed t Tv 1 cum.’’ and then they
laid to his rest the hol>
Proa •her who had s.o bravely
liced his life rather than dei y his
faith
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:.t til« awful our of the stori ting of
the nth dial. was calmly e i gaged
in at min istering Die sacra men ts to
the t ...i i, tuple, and envoi! raging
them n steadfast in their
faith \YI en the Cromwellians burst
into the d edifice ho was stab-
bed raged Puritan,
km el Tig it ill «• altar of our Blessed

Another distinguished ecclesi- 
, very remarkable for his plot.

"Three men with a song at pleasure 
Shall go forth and conquer a crown, 
And t wo with a new song’s measure 
Shall trample a kingdom down." , 

Let the Irish people cultivate once 
more their ancient and charming 
music, as the Welsh have done in 
their admirable Eistedfqods and the 
Scotch by their devoti 

music of
11 three have irç corn

el many examples 
was sung before

the climax was to I .* at. Cashel, tin 
in the hands of the Loyalists. It 
was easy to capture the'house which 
was badly fortified, and the garrison 
numbering three hundred men with 
the Catholic clergy and many of the 
citizens, retreated into the cathedral 
which occupied a very strong posi
tion on the Hock of Saint Patrick. 
From this post they could see In
chiquin and his men setting part of 

op .tjy* town on fire and looting the 
rest. They then fiercely attacked the 
cathedral, but were driven back re
peatedly. At last Inchiquin sent up 
a flag of truce, with a message that 
the brave garrison might depart with 
all the honors of war, if they would 
surrender the llock with the towns
people and the clergy. This propo
sal was instantly rejected by the 
Catholic soldiers, who refused to 
purchase their own safety by aban
doning defenceless men and women 
to the tender mercies of Murrough 
of the Burnings, and they also sent 
him word "that they would rather 
offer up their lives to God on that 
Hock of Suint Patrick, than allow 
the sanctuary to be profaned by he
retics." Inchiquin and his 7,000 
ferocious men again stormed the 
cathedral, and in spite of the gal
lant defence made by the small gar
rison, they at last gained entrance. 
Round the altar knelt men and wo
men, old and young, as well as inno
cent children, and infirm people, all 
offering up their last prayers on 
earth, and there on their knees, with 
their rosaries round their necks, they 
were murdered by the infuriated 
Cromwellians. "Within the cathe
dral," wrote the Superior of the Je
suit mission, "the number of the 
slain was 912, of whom more than 
500 were heretical soldiers, and 
about 400 - Catholics. Everywhere 
dead bodies were to be seen which 
remained without interment for some 
days. The altars and chapels, the sa
cristy and the seats, were covered 
with them, and nowhere could the 
foot rest save on the corpses. In the 
tower itself no fewer than 3,000 
were massacred, and 20 priests mar
tyred within the sanctuary.

In Saint Patrick’s Chapel a num
ber of helpless females who had 
gathered round the statue of the 
saint, were there put to death bar
barously. One of these was Ellza- 

to the in- beth Creagh, a virtuous lady mar- 
Gaelic ried to Mr. John Kearney. Their 

house had always been a hiding- 
the persecution, for cJl

Lady

Father Theobald Stapleton, chancel
lor of the cathedral, who, in his sur
plice and stole, and grasping his cru
cifix actually usperged with holy 
water the Parliamentary troops, ns 
they tumultuously entered the 
hurch. "The heretics mad with 

rage, strove with each other who 
should pierce him with their swords, 
ml thus he was hewn to pieces. At 
ach lyotind the holy man exclaimed. 
Strike this miserable sinner!” un

til he yielded his soul to his Crea
tor” (Cardinal Moran).

Since the days of persecution have 
disappeared, never more to return as 

* may hope, Cashel of the Kings, 
now a small provincial town, nestles 
us it were beneath the ancient Rock, 
once the scene of many a pageant, 
tragedy, and martyrdom enacted 
within the grey walls of its stately 
ruins, which are, as one" of our Irish 
orators once truly observed, “an em
blem as well us a memorial of In
land—on which it is impossible to 
look without feeling the heart- at 
once elevated and touched by the 
noblest us well as the most, solemn 
recollections."

To Catholics these “recollections ’’ 
should be still further hallowed by 
the reflection that here in the blood 
of her faithful children was written 
one of Die noblest pages in the his
tory of the Catholic Church, when in 
battle and in storm those valiant 
Irish martyrs surrendered their lives 
for the faith they loved so well, 
leaving to their descendants an ex
ample of. matchless fidelity to their 
old religion which Saint Patrick 
brought to Ireland.—M. T. Kelly, in 
the Irish Rosary Magazine.
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CATHOLIC SOCIETIES are most 
intimately connected with the life of 
the Church and arc a natural out 
growth of her inexhaustible riches. 
In the unity of faith the Church 
brings us together, under the leader
ship of her ministry, unto her holy 
temples. There, while she unfolds be
fore us the beauty of Her Holiness, 
the charm of her devotions, feeding 
us with sacramental graces, we fall 
down prostrate in adoration. Out
side of the Church in Catholic asso
ciation we meet to utilize the gift of 
faith and peace in the various chan
nels of everyday life. In the Church 
we manifest the unity of faith in the 
confession of one creed, in the parti
cipation of the same sacraments and 
with submission to the same author
ity.

“In Catholic societies we proclaim 
our unity to the world in a particu
lar manner. We testify that our fa ith 
has permeated our daily life and we 
go forth to bring peace and spread 
charity. The unity of the Church for 
the past 2,000 years has been her 
glory and lier strength, and dashing 
against that rock of unity every en
ergy and every heresy died with the 
sigh of despair.

ment of government affairs, especial
ly in Cuba, Puerto Rico and Philip
pines and so-called new possessions 
with a Catholic population. We send 
our sons and brothers to fight those 
of the'hpuschold of the faith, while 
our churches arc plundered in our 
presence and marriage by a priest in 
Cuba is decreed to be of no binding

-POWER OF UNITY—*' Her unity 
was the beacon light upon her peril
ous journey through the ages which 
preserved the bark of Peter from 
destruction. This unity was the envy 
of the government of nations, against 
which all their machinations failed 
and on account of which history 
wrote failure across the best efforts 
of unfriendly statesmanship, and 
from St. Peter to Leo the Great, and 
from Leo the Great to Leo X., and 
from Leo X. to Leo XIII. this bright 
star of unity was ne<er dimmed; whe
ther the Pope was a prisoner at Avi
gnon or in the Vatican, the same 
union prevailed. In the presence of 
this unity the fires lighted in the 
streets of Rome by Nero were extin
guished, the beasts of the amphithe
atre were powerless, Julian the Ap
ostate died conquered, the stakes 
were converted into altars of burn
ing sacrifices of martyrdom, every 
jailer of the Christian a witness of 
■God, the blasphemies of Voltaire, the 
babbling of children, the wrath of 
Bismarck, the foaming of a man 
stricken with madness, and the per
secution of England cemented Ireland 
into one brotherhood all over the

PROGRESS MADE. —It was this 
unity that made the Apostles break 
bread from house to house
and yet eating their bread 
with gladness and simplicity
of heart, and the same unity
called the Christians together for 
worship in the Catacombs. It was 
this unity which naturally led to the 
establishment of Catholic societies. 
These Catholic societies grew from 
•a principle divinely implanted, mid 
•nothing could check their growth. 
These societies in the Church to-day 
arc not new inventions, they are the 
natural auxiliaries. These Catholic 
societies were the glory of the Mid
dle Ages. In all ages the spirit of 
association induced men to join to
gether for mutual pleasure and for 
the attainment of a common end. In 
the Christian era the Christian spir
it breathed upon these associations 
and they became great bulwarks of 
liberty.

“ Religion and religious ideas will 
sway man’s actions and direct his 
influence and guide the thoughts in 

•spite of himself. It is, therefore, but 
natural that new Catholic societies 
are permeated by new Catholic prin
ciples and conceptions. In these the 
Catholic naturally participates and 
is unconsciously influenced by them. 
By what reasons, then, can the Cath
olic justify the neglect of Catholic 
association and his preference of Pro
testant societies? In this country the 
Catholic is a mark for the arrows 
of fanaticism, hatred, bigotry and 
No-Popery prejudice. In society in 
politics, in government he is discri
minated against; in appropriations 
in Congress for the Indians, for char
itable institutions, in the manage-

THE REMEDY.—We never falter in 
our devotion and loyalty to our 
country and in the discharge of our 
civic privileges. At the ballot box 
we never discriminate against our 
non-Catholic neighbor. Yet our holy 
faith is regarded as an impediment 
to the higher and more exalted po
sitions in the gift of the people. 
These abuses and just grievances cull 
for redress which can only be done 
when we, unitedly and in Catholic 
societies, meet the enemies. We must 
come together for the attainment of 
a common end and naturally combin
ing our energies and our sympathies, 
we must stem the tide of materialism 
by erecting upon the solid founda
tion of Catholic unity the masonic 
wall of Catholic societies, a shelter, 
for the laborer, a home for the 
stranger in our midst, n congenial
place for the mechanic, where the 
poor Catholic, and perhaps his
widow will find that Catholic 
aid and assistance which, be
cause- given in His name, 
does not leave the sting in the
heart which almsgiving without char
ity imparts. The bond of unity 
which our holy faith inculcates 
enables us to promote Catholic in
terests. to protect our rights, to cul
tivate feelings of Christian charity.

“We are told in Holy Writ that at 
the crucifixion of our Lord the Ro
man soldiers divided the garments, 
except his coat, whifch was woven 
from the top throughout. ‘What 
signifies the coat?’ asks St. Augus
tine. ‘It signifies the bond of love 
which none dare divide.* And so we 
must form Catholic societies, the 
outward garment of protection to 
the Church, one living organism 
without seam woven from the top 
throughout, which even the modern 
soldier, over ready to divide the gar
ments of the Church, dare not divide. 
Of. course, to succeed in that direc
tion Catholic societies must be some
thing more than a mere life insur
ance company on a cheap scale. 
They must partake of the character 
of its parent, the Church that gives 
it life, and be guided by Christian 
principles. Less than that standard 
and Catholic societies will soon cre
ate envy, jealousy, discord, a par
tisan spirit detrimental to their 
growth and life and will soon decay.

and, not to be less generous, I hand
ed him his precious string, and gave 
him my bag.

“ 'Lead on,* I said, laughingly, 
'and when you come to the end of 
this street turn into the one on your 
right.'

“With a face wreathed in smiles he 
trotted on in front of. me, and soon 
left me and my property in front of 
my own door. As I handed him a 
bright coin I said, ‘Come and sec mo 
to-morrow.* Ho promised, and after 
that he was my willing escort to 
different places. But one day he did 
not come, and I waited in vain. I 
had never questioned him as to the 
mother he lived with, but from vari
ous things he had let drop I con
cluded that she used to beat him if 
he did not bring her money. But, 
alas, it was no question of money 
that caused my dear little friend to 
break his appointment, for I paid 
him more than he could have earned 
by selling matches or papers, so it 
was not money. To my grief, about 
nine o’clock, I received a note from 
a Dr. S-------- , asking me to come at
once to see a child living in 
street, court 56, house 12. Dear lit
tle Matt, that was the same number 
he had once made mo write down 
on a piece of paper, so that I would 
have it in case he was ever 'kilt.' I 
knew it was situated in the vilest 
part of Liverpool, but I was not 
afraid. I^kncw I was safer, perhaps, 
in one of those wretched 
than I might have been in an ele
gant mansion; but I took Laddie,

had everything a little boy’s heart 
could wish for who told me one 
night that it was too tiresome a 
thing to say the Rosary every

Silence fell on the little group. r.nd 
then I felt a hot little manly hand 
put into mine, while Rob promised 
Qiat he would never again go to bed 
without saying his Rosary. And, 
with a kiss I answer, “Thank you, 
dear, and now it is time for prayers 
and bed.*' When I glance down at 
the six little figures clad in spotless 
white, and as they kneel, even to the 
tiniest, each with a Rosary, I seem 
to see another form, with dark 
brown eyes, kneeling beside me, fing
ering, oh! so lovingly, a broken pair 
of beads; but I know that it is on]y 
a vision, for Matt, my little friend 
is enjoying a life of unshadowed 
bliss, and it cannot be wondered at 
that my eyes fill with tears when
ever I remove the cover :rom a tinv

mitted great ravages upon their 
flocks. A reward was offered, and a 
noted hunter, Rory Carragh, sent 
for. He agreed to attempt the de
struction of the beasts. There was a 
large stone built sheepfold which the 
marauders were accustomed to visit, 
and thither Carragh repaired at mid
night, accompanied only by a boy 
twelve years of age and two wolf 
hounds. “Now,** said Carragh to 
the boy, “as the two wolves usually 
enter the opposite extremities of the 
sheepfold at the same time, I must 
leave you and one of the dogs to 
guard this one while I go on to the 
other. He steals with all the caut
ion of a cat; nor will you hear him, 
but the dog will, and positively will 
give him the first fall; if therefore 
you are not active when he is down, 
to rivet his neck to the ground with 
this spear, he will rise up and kill 
both you and the dog. So good
night." “I’ll do what I can,” said

box and see reposing there a Broken t the boy, as he took the spear from
Rosary.

A FAMOUS IRISH .SCHOLAR
The work of the scholars who have 

made the public acquainted with the 
history and institutions of Ireland 
is now bearing fruit in the attention 
given to the subject by students and 

tenements lovers of the old country, and no one 
has workèd harder than the late 
John O’Donovan, born at Abatee-

iny St. Bernard dog with me. I took more, County Kilkenny, on July

A LESSON FROM IRELAND. — 
You represent Catholic association 
and its work. l)o you feel the dig
nity of your position and the weight 
of your responsibility? If not, I have 
talked to you in vain. Do you not 
realize that you are the soldiery of 
the Church, guarding her interests in 
civil life? Do you not appreciate 
that in Catholic societies you arc to 
exemplify the teaching of Mother 
Church in secular life? If not, then 
in vain have you heard from her 
lips the lessons wholesome and holy. 
That the Shamrock is still verdant 
and that Ireland in her hour of trial 
and desolation did not despair was 
due to the sense of unity which is 
immortally implanted in the race. 
And when in sore straits, battling 
against overwhelming power, Ire
land's sons, combined and united in 
Catholic societies, came to her res
cue, aided in famine, paid her repre
sentatives in Parliament to fight for 
freedom under the God of battles 
and justice. Your forefathers suffered 
and bled to preserve the faith for 
their posterity, and if in this coun
try you wish to bequeath to future 
generations a precious heirloom, an 
undying heritage, then you must 
develop this spirit of Catholic asso
ciation and aid by your influence 
the promulgation and establishment 
of Catholic societies. Israel when in 
exile ever sung. ‘Build the temple 
speedily.' And so I would advise 
you, gentlemen, build these vesti
bules to the Church and may God 
prosper you.''—Address delivered by 
Rev. L. A. Delurey. O.S.A., presi
dent of Villanova College.

a cab and got out at I)--------  street,
Poor little ragged children, with nei
ther shoes nor stockings, some with 
barely a covering, played in the gut
ter or on the side-walk, happy in the 
midst of their poverty. They were 
trying to lurget their hunger— dear 
little ones.

“I passed through one or two hor
ribly long passages, and then, fol
lowing the directions sent by the 
doctor, ascended a flight of dark, 
rickety stairs.

“Poor Matt! He was only con
scious, and the doctor, who had been 
doing all that human hands can do. 
left the room to come back, he said, 
in a little while. I had never seen 
much of poverty or suffering, dears, 
and yet I could only stand by and 
watch the white face lying so still. 
He was fingering his beads, but they 
were not all there now; and when lie 
would come to the end one a .faint 
moan escaped.

“ 'Matt, dear,’ I asked, do you not 
know me?’

“He answered very faintly, 'Yes,

“Then I asked if I could do any
thing for him. He nodded eagerly, 
and drew me down so that I could 
just hear the words :

“ T am not afraid to die, miss, for 
Mary, the Queen of Heaven, will 
guide me across, and I have nothing 
to give you, Miss Ruth, to remem
ber me by but my beads. Sure, there 
is only half of thorn; for when the 
horse knocked me over the wheel 
crushed the hand that held them so 
that this is all that’s left.*

“île closed his eyes.
“ ‘Yes, Matt, I will keep them ; 

but can I not ease your pain? Car.
I do nothing, Matt?'

“But the brown eyes had closed 
i a sleep that knew no awakening, 

and dears, poor Matt, my faithful 
little street arab, was no more.

"He had been run over the night 
before, and was just conscious 
enough to resist being taken to a hos
pital. He wanted to go to his mo
ther,’ and when the kind hands bore 
him to the wretched room lie caVod 
home, they found his mother stretch
ed on the floor, drunk.

“Poor little fellow! After all, she 
was his mother, and she lay in a 
drunken stupor all these long hours, 
while the pain-racked little body- 
passed from this world of sorrow.

“There was no time for Matt to 
sec a priest. He was only ten, but

1809, says the “Irish World.'' From 
an uncle, Patrick O’Donovan, he first 
drew a love for Irish history . ami 
traditions.

In 1826 he obtained work in the 
“Irish Record’’ office, and three 
years later was appointed to a post 
in the historical department of the 
ordnance survey of Ireland. His work 
was mainly the examination of Irish 
manuscripts and records, with a 
view to determining the nomencla
ture to be used on the maps, but he 
also visited every part of Ireland and 
recorded observations and notes in 
letters, many volumes of which arc 
preserved in the Irish academy. The 
maps contain 144,000 names, includ
ing those of 62,000 town lands. With 
O'Donovan were associated Petrie 
and Eugene O’Curry.

After the dissolution of the histo
rical department of the ordnance 
survey O’Donovan devoted himself to 
preparing an edition of the “ Annals 
of the Four Masters.’’ For this w irk 
the Irish academy presented him 
with its highest distinction, the gold 
“Cunningham” medal, and shortlyaf- 

j ter he was awarded the degree of 
I LL. D. by Trinity.
1 This famous edition of the “Four 
Masters" is regarded as the groat 
treasure house of native Irish his
tory and extends to above 4,000 
large quarto pages, containing the 
Irish text, English translations, co
pious illustrative notes from every 
accessible source, elaborate genealog
ical tables of the more important 
Irish families and an index of 800 
columns, the entire forming the 
largest and most elaborate histori
cal work ever executed by an indivi-

O’Donovan may be said to have 
been the first historic topographer 
that Ireland every produced. lie 
possessed a knowledge of almost, 
every town land in the island and 
could on the moment explain the va
rious forms of its name, recur to its 
local peculiarities and detail any im
portant historical event connected

The Irish race should hold O’Dono
van’s memory in special reverence, 
because he rescued their ancient his
toric monuments from ignorance and 
charlatanism and by the labors of 
his life was mainly instrumental in 
obtaining for native Irish learning a 
recognized and important position 
in the estimation of the world.

On the 9th of December, 1861,

, the wolf-hunter’s hand
Carragh departed for his own sta

tion, and the boy, entering the en
closure, crouched down within the 
gate with the dog beside him. The 
cold and darkness affected the child 
so much that soon, in spite of his 
danger, he dozed off into stupor. 
He was aroused by the roar of the 
great dog as he bounded upon the 
wolf that was stealing by. The 
hound flung his enemy upon the 
ground, and so held him for an in
stant. Then the boy drove his spear 
with a good will through the wolf’s 
throat just as Carragh returned, 
bearing the head of the other.

PEREQO,
1284

Merchant Tailor,

St. Antoine Street,
Montreal.

(firtt door East of Windsor.)

ABOUT ST. PATRICK’S DAY 
CELEBRATIONS.

even though he was born and lived ! O’Donovan died and was buried nt

THE BROKEN ROSARY-
Just the time for a story, some

one suggests. We arc sitting in the 
gloaming, as the poet says, and in
deed so silent have we all become, 
that a few well‘known lines run 
through my mind :

Just enough of sunlight lingers,
Just enough of night gloom falls, 

Fairy forms, with noiseless fingers, 
Loose the door to Memory's Halls.
We are often told that during this 

blissful hour, when daylight clasps 
the hand of night, angel voices whis
per in our ears names of loved ones 
gone before us into the land of eter
nal bliss. But I am rudely awakened 
from my twilight reverie by two wee 
arms clasping themselves round my 
neck, and I bring my thoughts once 
more to earth.

“Now, please, dear, do tell us u 
story."

I cannot resist; but to-night I feel 
as though I can find no story suit
able in my library of “fictitious 
ones," so I resolve to tell them a 
true one.

There are six pairs of eyes to gaze 
into, and the baby of all is on my

“Well, dears," I begin, “long ago, 
before I was a Catholic."

“Yes, dear," Bob interrupts, “you 
was a Protestant.

“Were, Rob," I corrected, “not

Here baby interrupts to kiss me, 
whflo she says, soothingly, “Poor

“All right, dear,’’ Rob says. “I- 
iwon't say it again."

“Yea,'4 I go on, “I was a Protest
ant, and—"

miss,* was

Evidently, to be a Protestant is a 
lonely thing in her eyes.

“I was coming out of one of the 
big Liverpool stations. I did not 
have far to go, but I had a bag that 
was not over light. Fortunately, just 
as I emerged from the entrance, I 
spied a boy, a poor ragged little 
chap—without shoes or stockings. He 
came forward and asked to carry my 
bag.

“Now," I said, looking straight at 
him, “are you honest?"

'You can trust me, 
the reply.

“I liked his frank face, that shone 
even through the day’s grime. Evi
dently he was eager to do it, and 
after a moment’s hesitation he dived 
down to the very bottom of the long 
coat he wore, two or three sizes too 
large for him, and brought out a 
string of beads. With an effort he 
handed me them, and, striking an 
attitude, said >

‘There now, if I run away with 
your bag sure you can keep my 
blessed beads.'

“I turned them over in my hand. 
But,' I said, 'what are they? I can

not use them.'
'No, lady,' he said, ‘but I can 

and do use them.'
Somehow it crossed my mind 

that he was a Catholic and this 
grimy, sticky string was a Rosary.
I was touched with the child's trust;

for ten years in a wretched tene
ment, hearing nothing but wicked
ness, and seeing drink everywhere, 
yet I felt no fear for his soul He 
was just a pure white flower — the 
blossom unstained—and every day 
ho prayed to his heavenly. Mother 
on those well-worn beads, that some 
neighbor in whom the fire of faith 
was not extinct had bought for him. 
and I know that every prayer was a 
sparkling jewel in that Mother’s

“Was it the broken Rosary that 
turned you into a Catholic?" Mary

“No, dear," I answered, “not the 
Rosary. But it made my thoughts 
turn in that direction, and Matt 
must have been praying for me in 
heaven, for I became a Catholic and 
a Child of Mary almost before the 
flowers bloomed on Matt’s grave, 
and in a quiet little church-yard a 
great many miles from here lies lit
tle Matt, and on the carved stone 
is just his name, Matt, and abo\rc 
is half a Rosary carved in the stone. 
Now, don’t you think I should treas
ure the poor broken Rosary that 
Matt held so lovingly many a day 
when he was both hungry and cold; 
and yet I have seen a little boy who

Glasnevin.

THE LAST IRISH WOLF.

Ireland was much infested with 
wolves down to a period compara
tively recent. That noble dog, the 
Irish wolf hound, has been bred from 
remote times for their destruction. 
Lord William Russell records in his 
diary that in 1596 he and Lady 
Russell went wolf hunting at Kil- 
mainham—quite close to the capital! 
In 1710 a presentment was made in 
Cork County for destroying the- 
beasts, and Macaulay quotes a poem 
published in 1719 to prove that they 
were quite common in Munster at 
that time.

A writer in the Dublin Penny Mag
azine was acquainted with an old 
man whose mother remembered that 
many wolves were slain in Wexford 
about 1780-1740; and he cites a 
popular tradition that the last wolf 
was killed in the Wicklow mountains 
in 1770. The same writer narrates 
some interesting circumstances relat
ing to the slaughter of the last 
wolves of Tyrone. It appears that 
the people of those parts were much 
troubled by two wolves, which com-

“A Rag Time Seventeenth" in the 
“Rosary Magazine" for March is a 
well justified satire on the banalities 
which mark some celebrations of Ire
land’s patron saint among Irish peo
ple and tlicir descendants, here in 
America. Societies whose professed 
purpose it is to foster a spirit of 
respect for Ireland, and the faith of 
whose members should teach them 
to treat reverently any occasion de
signed to honor a saint of God, are 
often responsible for very queer do
ings on St. Patrick’s Day. Wc do 
not refer now to the social custom 
which, in days gone by, required the 
shamrock to be “wet." We believe 
that the best people of Irish blood 
in America have happily got beyond 
that well-meaning but mistaken 
usage. That it still exists among 
those who should know better is on
ly a proof of the difficulty of up
rooting age-long customs. What we 
particularly refer to is the St. Pat
rick’s Day celebration at which 
coon songs, cake-walks, and the 
mouthings of the “stage Irishman " 
are not only allowed but laughed at 
and applauded; and at which St. 
Patrick and the historic race he con
verted to Christianity are supposed 
to be honored by the vulgarities of 
“My Coal Black Lady," and “Throw 
Him Down, McClusky." Even when
an attçmst is made to kçep out such 
striking examples of contemporane
ous poetry and music, the maudlin 
sentimentality of the modern popu
lar song is let loose on the audience 
by some budding vocalist. As to the 
recitations, they are eternally “Ca
sey at the Bat" or "Dooley at the 
Telephone"—stale echoes from the 
cheap variety shows where an Irish
man is forever represented as a red- 
whiskered baboon. To say the least, 
bad taste is written all over such 
celebrations, and wc hope that the 
St. Patrick's Day now approaching 
will not be marred by any such ex
hibitions. There is plenty of Irish 
music and song appropriate to such 
an occasion and eminently fitted to 
express the loftiest strivings of the 
freedom-loving and reverent spirit 
of the Irish race. Let those who have 
St. Patrick's Day celebrations in 
charge bear this in mind, and let 
them banish, once and for all, the 
vile vulgarities that have too often 
disgraced the feast of Ireland’s glo
rious apostle.—Sacred Heart Re-
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We do not know how to define a 
moderate drinker, declares the 
“Catholic Citizen." It is a very 
wide classification. “An occasional 
glass," say once a week or so, is 
certainly a very moderate sort of 
drinking. But the man who takes a 
glass every day may also bo called a 
“moderate drinker." And the man 
who takes three per day, yet never 
gets drunk, confidently counts him
self within the classification.

There is the case, too, of the mod
erate drinker, who often puts in a 
night of it at a drinking bout and 
sleeps off the effects of it before 
morning. Not having become actu
ally intoxicated, he believes that he, 
too, may claim to be within the clas
sification of moderate drinkers. And 
so on—until the “moderation" is 
reached which topples over into 
drunkenness.

As a rule, a man who can not “let 
it alone" for a month—say, during 
the Lenten season—is not safely a 
moderate drinker.

“Moderate drinking" which arrives 
at that point where everything is an 
excuse for taking a drink is a dan
gerous habit.
“If I the reasons well divine.
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Or lest you should be by ana by. 
Or—any other reason why.*'

And one of the surest symptoms, 
later on, of moderate drinking be
coming immoderate, is the faslvon 
of prescribing whisky unto one’s self 
for every physical or moral ailment.
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AN IRISH EMIGRANT.
By MARTIN J. ROOM, in “ DONAHOfrS MAGAZINE ■

The final hand-clasp had been giv- 
..Cn, the last words of farewell spok
en on that fine October morn in the 
vcar 18—, and soon the tender "Ire-

the big Cynarder, left the quay at 
Queenstown and was bowling away 
through the dark blue waters of the 
harbor. We, children of the Gael, 
had gone through a terrible ordeal 
at parting from all we held sacred 
and dear in fair Erin, and many 
sob burst forth and many an eye 
grew dim as we left the little tender 
and crossed the gang-plank to the 
stately "Scythia,” bound for the 
Republic of the West, which had af
forded a shelter and a home to so 
many of our kith and kin.

Night came down upon the deep 
■ere our good ship had borne its liv
ing freight out of view of the bold 
headlands of the Irish coast. Of the 
seven hundred passengers on board, 
nearly four hundred Irish emigrants 
had been added to the ship’s list at 
•Queenstown. Their coming was at
tended with all the heartrending 
scenes that have become too famil
iar through many a weary year of 
privation and consequent abandon
ment of home. They were all on 
deck; those stalwart men and win
some lasses, splendid types of the 
sons and daughters of Hibernia. 
After the fatigue of the morning 
they at last realized with a grim, 

.dull sense of despair in their hearts, 
that they were actually and truly 
leaving, perhaps forever, the dear 
land of their birth. So with tear- 
dimmed eyes they watched the coast 
lines gradually disappear as if into 
the bosom of old ocean; and when 
the gloom of night settled upon all, 
many a manly heart was breaking, 
many a maiden wept, thinking of 
home and . friends and kindred, left 
behind in dear old Ireland. The 
night air was damp and chilly. The 
x essel had entered a thick bank of 
fog, and every moment the great 
siren bellowed out its warning notes 
which were periodically answered by 
other steamers on all sides. She 

. cut through the foam as easily and 
steadily as though the Atlantic were 
a vast mill-pond. The weather 
•quickly -underwent a change and the 
-ocean lashed itself into fury. The 
ship begun to pitch heavily and 
many who had laughed at the ter
rors of seasickness were in the 

-throes of direst agony.
A man came up the saloon stair

way and stepped on deck. He was 
•an Englishman, an actor by profes
sion; the leading man of a celebrat
ed company en route for the United 

' States. He was a splendid type of 
the Saxon, tall and muscular, with 
ifrank, open, honest face, clean shav
ed on account of his calling. His 
name on the saloon list was an as
sumed one, and his companions cal
led him Harry, and this will un

is wer for the purpose of my story.
Harry paced the long promenade 

deck of the Scythia from prow to 
stern with all the vigor of a man 
who gloried in his strength. Before 
he launched upon the arduous career 
of "Mummer” he had carried the 
blue in the ’varsity eight at Oxford 

••and was well up in the average list 
at the end of the cricket season. 
Thus when hard work called upon 
him to put forth hjs utmost powers 
to ensure success, his splendid phy
sical training was as great a factor 
in winning for him the laurels of 
victory as were the intellectual re
sources which were developed during 
his university career. He was im
bued with the Englishman’s love for 
fresh air, and he had quietly left 
his companions to enjoy their bran
dy and seltzer, and puffed content
edly at his cigar as he paced along

morning, "Come back, aroop, to the 
Land of thy birth,” and again vis
ions of the country dance came to 
her mind and she smiled through 
her tears. Then she seemed to sleep

■lMd •• which was to convey us to «°™, calmly, a. sweet smile upon 
I*00, _ her lips, the wind playing with the

the deck.
A few of the more robust of the 

steerage passengers lingered as if 
loth to join the seething mas&> of 
humanity below; they endeavored to 
keep themselves warm by cuddling 
tip close together amidships near the 
<loor of the cook’s galley, where 
there was considerable heat from 
the fire. They smoked quietly, with 
that gravity of demeanor which al
ways follows a violent mental etrug- 

♦ . caPtain of the ship stood 
at the door of his state-room a few 
yards away, and occasionally ceas
ed smoking to speak words brimful 
of mirth and good humor to the 
group. He sought to divert their 
thoughts from the heart-rending ex
periences of the morning.

Harry strode back and forth. 
Sometimes he would exchange a few 
S!?8*Rit^the caPtain» but paid no 
J*®?. the group of emigrants. 
Suddenly something in the dim 
**ght attracted his attention. On 
closer examination he found it was 
the form of a young woman with a 
Plaid shawl folded tightly around 
ber head and shoulders, sheltering a 
baby she held in her arms. She was 
seated on the floor of the deck, and 
he saw that she was asleep; but her 
«•cep was troubled. Broken sobs 
come from between her parted lips: 

Donal!" she murmured, "ma bou- 
1 m cominS " He gazed at the 

poor shivering creature, and saw 
ihat her face was of that calm, pla- 
5™ aiould and with that unrivalled 
oeauty very common amongst the 
Peasant girls of Ireland: her dark 

ir hung in a tangled mass around 
ner forehead and seemed to be inno
cent of braid or snood. He noted 
aer arched eyebrows and the long 
«ark lashes wet with tears.

Harry saw all this at a glance, 
r?, ®ay- too, the look of pain 

‘ch. 'nature’s soft nurse” could 
«T». ,tak\ awa>’ »i« kindly heart 

to Pity o' this poor 
th Kftnt Wl° had no frieftd among the hundreds who were aboard th!
Sther Now »he ^ talking, or 
2 "“î1"* to her baby, "Sho-

Lu- Lo- Lo1" end again: 
keeP your acushla. till I

strands of her hair. Her head rest
ed against the bulwarks; her arms 
relaxed a little their hold on the 
pretty innocent child, and she slept 
with as little trace of the pain of 
the morning as if she never knew 
the pang of parting; she slept as 
though she reposed in eider-down 
and not upon the deck of an ocean 
liner with the night’s chill 
wind cutting into the marrow. Har
ry was loth to awaken her, so com
plete was her repose; he stood there 
entranced by her natural beauty, 
and his heart was filled with pity 
as the story of her plight was re
vealed to him by her broken utter
ances. Harry had come of a good 
old English family; his father was 
distinguished by his liberal views; 
and this worthy scion of a worthy 
sire had travelled extensively. He 
was more or less a cosmopolitan, 
and ho entertained none of those un
just ideas of Ireland which charac
terize so many of his countrymen.

He feared the raw, piercing night 
wind would injure her and her baby, 
who calmly slept on through it all. 
He touched her lightly on the shoul
der. She awoke witii a start. She 
was evidently abruptly awakened 
from those pleasant dreams of home 
which had found expression a mom
ent ago. The transition was any
thing but pleasant; the visions of 
her once happy little home were dis
pelled. Her dreams of the old mill, 
of the little chapel and the adjacent 
graveyard, where her father and 
mother slept, llow dear are the 
memories of that quaint country 
church, where at eventide she often 
brought her little child and placed 
her tribute of wild flowers at the 
foot of Mary's statue, and prayed 
to the "Star of the Sea" to guide 
the wandering of her brave husband, 
Donal Maguire, who had crossed the 
broad Atlantic to seek a fortune in 
free Columbia, whither he promised 
lie would bring Eilly, his wife, at 
the earliest opportunity.

All vanished from her mental vis
ion and with a shudder she realized 
that home was now only a memory 
to be pondered over in the intervals 
of unrelenting toil to which she was 
bound.

Harry was a well-bred Englishman 
with perfect control of his feelings, 
who could say "Good-bye" and 
start off around the world, without 
a quaver in his voice, who could go 
to his death with a smile and never 
falter. But he whose life work was 
the study of human character, and 
whose career on the stage gave 
promise of a bright future, felt 
strangely moved by this pathetic 
scene. He had nightly passed by 
with merely conventional salutation 
the professional beauties of the glit
tering world behind the footlights, 
women whose pictures adorned the 
newspapers and the magazines, and 
whose names were on every tongue. 
No woman had made Harry’s heart 
go pit-a-pat since he had loved to 
distraction the pretty girl who had 
sold him tobacco when he was a 
freshman at Oxford; he lived 
through that trying time; athletic^ 
and study seemed to leave no place 
in his life for love. So he never 
really knew what the tender passion

Now he was more interested in 
this poor Irish emigrant and her 
little babe^han he ever was in wo
man before. "You’ll catch cold sit
ting there,” he said.

"Oh, nJT sir; I am used to the 
cold and the hunger now, since Don
al went to America.”

"And who is Donal?” he asked, 
in kindly sympathy.

" My husband. Ah! sir, he was 
young and brave and hearty when 
we were married by Father- Phil 
three years ago. Ho had his little 
place, a snug cottage, a couple of 
acres of land and a cow. We were 
very happy; then little Eilly came 
to us. I was always glad and hap
py and never knew what the hunger 
was.”

"Where is Donal now?” he said.
"I’ll tell you, sir, for you are the 

only one who has given me a kind 
word since I came on the big ship 
this morning at Queenstown."

His eyes grew dim with tears that

he could never summon to his assis
tance when simulating passion on 
the stage. Tliu lump gathering in 
his throat made him wonderwheth
er he was the same Harry who went 
at all obstacles in his path with 
that innate pluck and determination 
that won for him the admiration of 
ali his comrades. He who consider
ed a display of emotion only fit for 
the tender sex was now intensely in
terested, and gazed into her eyes of 
Irish blue with a tenderness that 
found expression in his gentle move
ment as he raised her to a seat he 
found hard by. She smiled a sweet 
smile of gratitude and said r

Oh, sir^you are too kind to a 
poor woman like me. You are like 
Colonel O’Leary who lived in the 
great house near our little place 
at home in Ould Ireland."

Harry had mixed in the "best” set 
in London; he was c, society lion to 
a certain extent, he was handsome 
and clever, an I as it was well known 
that he had taken to the stage in a 
spirit of adventure and had such 
good family connections, he was a 
general favorite. Never in all the 
years of varying success had all this 
sycophantic adulation turned his 
head in the slightest degree. He was 
intellectual, and loved his work for 
its own sake. He strove to become 
a great actor. lie was a careful stu
dent. It mattered little to him 
whether the receipts at the box office 
were satisfactory or not. He played 
because he wa.- a believer in the 
stage as an educator. He was an 
enigma to most of the society dames 
who invited him to their homes. He 
did not fall down at . the feet of the
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season's latest debutante who 
turning the heads of half the club
men about town.

Now lie hovered round the gentle 
girl on whom the ravages of hunger 
had left their unmistakable mark ; 
lie brought his rug from his state
room and wrapped her closely round, 
and she gratefully thanked him. A 
few muttered words from Harry and 
soon the deck steward came with a 
steaming cup of coffee and some 
choice biscuits.

She had eaten nothing since morn
ing, the terror of leaving her home, 
perhaps forever, seemed to paralyze 
her, and she had passed through the 
day in a dull stupor, the sleep of 
the evening being the first rest to her 
troubled heart She partook eagerly 
of the much needed r?frcshments, 
and then told her story.

"I was very happy in old Duhal- 
low by the bunks of the Black water.
I was only eighteen when I married 
Donal. All went well until the times 
grew worse, Donal got thinking of 
going to America. lie said he would 
make money and then send for me 
und the baby. He sailed away one 
year ago. Hi- got work in Boston 
and sent me money regularly, until 
one day I ge t a letter to say he was 
sick. Then I had no money. For 
three months I struggled to pay the 
rent and then the landlord sent the 
crowbar brigade and I was thrown 
out on the roadside in an awful 
storm of wind and rain. I caught 
cold that bl.uik night as I struggled 
over the country roads for seven 
long Irish mile*, to the home of my 
cousin Nora. When I awoke next 
day I had a terrible . pain in my 
chest, and I got a cough which 
seemed to grow worse every day."

Thus in the mellifluous strains of 
a perfect Munster brogue she conti
nued, while the occasional cough told 
Harry that the seeds of consumption 
were deeply sown.

"After a month he sent my pass
age to America, and now I am go
ing to meet ma bouchai, lie was 
always so good to me. But I am 
very weak. God help me! I am 
afraid I won’t last long.”

Harry cheered her and said that 
when the voyage was over she 
would be all right. "I shall send you 
some little things from the saloon 
every day. You won’t be offended ? 
Now you must go below. It's cold, 
and you need sleep.”

She murmured her thanks again. 
"May God and Ilis Blessed Mother 
bless you kindly,” and she smiled as 
she smothered c. cough and shook 
his hand and said "Good night."

Harry kissed the babe, raised his 
cap and said "Good night,” and 
went in the direction of the saloon, 
where in the music room mirth reign
ed supreme, the sound of music and 
song rose over the swish of the 
waves as the gigantic engines throb
bed fiercely in the gloom of the 
night. Avoiding the gay throng, he 
passed on to the smoking room and 
smoked in silence. His mind was full 
of the events of the last few hours, 
and he was in no humor to join in 
the revels of liis comrades. They ral
lied him.

"Hallo, Harry, old chap ! Home
sick, eh?” said one.

"He’s thinking of the girl he left 
behind him.”

"Never mind, old boy. We'll come 
back to merry England soon again.”

Then they sang "Rolling home to 
clear old England.”

But Ildrry could find no heart to 
join in their songs. He thought o( 
the poor Irish girl leaving her home 
and going she knew' not where. lie 
thought of all his life spent in lux- 
up. of every whim gratified from 
his earliest infancy to the time when 
lie went to Harrow and from there 
to Oxford. He thought of all his 
club life, of his hunting, fishing and 
shooting, and of the money lavished 
during his military career. All these 
things came coursing through his 
mind and he made c. mental resolve 
that for the future he would direct 
some of the money generally expend
ed in useless pleasure seeking, to 
other channels where it would carry 
with it comfort and plenty to the 
unfortunate and afflicted.

He rung for the chief steward, to 
whom he gave orders relative to the 
comfort of Mrs. Maguire and her lit- 
(lc child. His orders were carried 
out and Eilly and her baby were 
well cared for. The morrow broke 
clear and fine, the sun shone, and 
every one was on deck enjoying the 
pure air and basking in the sun
shine.

At noon Harry sought the young 
emigrant, and found her seated on 
deck in the steamer chair he had 
sent her. She looved a little better; 
her eyes were brighter. Two red 
spots burned on her cheeks, and

self for a moment and proceeded to 
the ship's dispensary, where he found 
the doctor and spoke to him of Eil
ly, adding, "I’m afraid, doctor, she 
won’t last long.”

The physician accompanied him on 
deck, and looking at Eilly in a ca
sual way, told Harry in an under
tone that she was far beyond his 
skill, a hopeless case. "Two or three 
weeks at the longest and all will be 
over,” he said.

Harry asked her how she felt.
"I’m verjj weak to-day. I think I 

caught cold again. I’m afraid I won’t 
last long, but I want to see my dar
ling husband, Donal. He’ll be glad 
to sec me and the baby."

Harry took good care to see that 
all his orders for her comfort were 
carried out to the letter, wine and 
all kinds,of delicacies were brought 
to her. The baby throve apace, but 
the mother weakened visibly.

The next day Harry missed her 
from her accustomed place on deck; 
he made inquiries and was informed 
that she was very ill that morning 
and could not get up at all.

The doctor ordered her tô be 
transferred to the ship’s hospital and 
came to Harry, who was leaning 
over the side thinking of the whole 
affair. lie was unutterably sad as 
he read on the doctor's face that the 
end was not far away.

Before Harry could speak to the 
kind-hearted doctor, the latter open
ed the conversation. "Galloping con
sumption. She- will be lucky if she 
keeps up till we reach Boston. She 
is quite resigned, but wants to see 
some one in America, probably her 
husband. Then her anxiety is cen-

wasé tred on the baby. She asked for the 
priest and I have spoken to Father 
Ignatius, whose state-room adjoins 
yours. He is with her now.”

"Bravo, doct.or, you’re a brick,” 
blurted out Harry, whose natural re
serve had all vanished by this time.

The good priest prepared her for 
death, lie was afraid she could not 
last very long. The news spread like 
wildfire aboard the "Scythia,” and 
her quota of poor emigrants forgot 
their troubles and at the close of 
day move than five hundred knelt on 
the deck and recited the rosary with 
Father Ignatius for the happy death 
of the young wife now fast ap
proaching the end of her earthly 
career, far from home and friends.

It was n most edifying scene, and 
affected llarry more than any other 
he had ever witnessed. A violent 
niçntal struggle seemed to be raging 
within his I.roast and before the first 
decade of the rosary was over, he, 
an Episcopalian from childhood, was 
on his knees and joined in with the 
emigrants in the sweet, tender pray
er. Many others who did not be
lieve in the Blessed Virgin were so 
impressed by the solemnity of the 
scene that they came and uncovered 
their heads in ruvecnce.

Next day the doctor came hurried
ly to Harry saying "She is dying. 
She wants to see you.’.’

Harry came. The cold sweat of 
death was on her brow, but she 
turned her lustrous blue eyes towards 
the door as Harry entered and smil
ed her own sweet, patient smile as 
he approached her bedside.

"Father,” she said to the " sog- 
garth aroon,” who led the crucifix in 
his hand, "he was good to me, God 
bless him! I never turned the poor 
from my door and God and Mary 
sent this stranger to help me in this 
journey.

"I’nT dying, sir, and when I see

our Holy Mother Mary in heaven, 
I II pray for you. You will meet mv 
Donal. Oh! he will bo at the quay 
to meet me. Give him my little 
baby, Eillcn Oge. Tell him I loved 
him always, and will pray for him 
in heaven.”

Harry was' kneeling now, the hot 
tears were rolling down his cheeks ; 
he could only murmur in broken ac
cents, "I'll do all you say; now rest 
quietly."

She was dying. Father Ignatius 
recited the last prayers. She rallied 
a moment anh said :

"Where's my baby?”
Tho baby was brought. She fondly 

kissed her. little child and said, 
Bring my love to Donal alanna, 

and mind the baby.”
She smiled at Harry with that in

tense look of gratitude in her eyes, 
and died with a prayer on her lips.

bhe was buried at sea. Tho beau- 
I,, 1 t>urial service of the Catholic 
Church, read by Father Ignatius, 
was most impressive and was re
plete with interest tor llarry. This 
was the lirst time in his career that
th,.h‘iü,hî.a,'<i a Catholic priest recite 
the De 1 rofundis, and it afforded 
reflection for his thoughts. 
t }Iarr>\,took charge of the winsome 
Irish child, and all the ladies in the 
saloon vied in tenderness to it.

The proud Englishman guarded it 
zealously and lavished the tenderest 
care on this little Irish emigrant who 
kat^ 1^8 mother's blue eyes and beau
tiful face.

The death of the poor emigrant 
cast a gloom over the entire ship. 
Wind and currents were now favor
able to the vessel, and every hour 
brought her many knots nearer to 
Cape .Cod. A few days elapsed and 
then, as the sun was about to sink 
“ Pilot boat came in sight.

The pilot came on board, and 
when morning dawned Boston Light 
was seen in the distance.

The stately ship steamed up the 
harbor to her wharf. A great crowd 
greeted the passengers. Down tho 
saloon gangway came a man in 
faultless attire, carrying in his arms 
a tiny, sweet-faced baby that smiled 
at him as he came ashore. He went 
to where the friends of the steerage 
passengers were assembled. Donal 
Maguire was there. He was quickly 
found by the obliging agent of tho 
line, and when Harry met him with 
his burden the horrible truth Hashed 
through his mind.

"Oh, sir ! My baby ! She is not 
dead, sir!”

"Yes, Donal ! She died at sen. A 
priest was with her and prepared 
her for her last sad journey. I was 
by her side when she died."

For a moment Donal

QALLERY
BROS.

PLAIN AND FANCY

BREAD BAKERS,
CORNER

Young and William Streets
MONTREAL.

Telephone 3079. In the Business Since 1869

John H. Teelp,
819} Lagauchetlere and 2 Duffcrin Sq.

Manufacturer and Electroplater of all 
kinds of Tableware such as Knives Forks 
Spoons, Tea Sets, Ice Pitchers, Butter1 
Dishes, etc., etc. Special attention is given 
to replating all kinds of old goods, aho to 
Cleaning and Lacquering of all kinds of 
Brass and Silver-plated goods, which saves 
labor and prolongs the wear 1 solicita 
trial and assure my friends that the price* 
and quality will be right.

ESTABLISHED 1840.

Joseph C. Ijjf RAY
tfndertalçer^-

nud Practical Embalnqer,
123 ST: DOMINIQUE STREET 

Montreal.

Casket», Coffins and first-class Hears*s
ModerateTarS: Per8°nal 8u‘,ormion 

A MBVLANCE 11E ADQÜAHTERS. 
Bell Telephone, East 117.

MILLINERY.

SPRING HATS.
ALL THE BEST MAKERS REPRESENTED.

AND PRICES RIGHT.

ROBERTSON & CO.,
233 St. James Street.

MONTREAL.

Montreal Carpet Beating Co,,
623 Lagauchatiere S reet

Head of Cote Street.
MOVTRKIL,

Largest aid Equipped Establishment In
the City.

Telephone. Main 716.

’Phene Main 24*»

LeCallee Bros.,
19 Bleury Street,

Society Engravers and Printers
IMPORTER* AND MANUFACTURERS OF

RUBBER STAMP SUPPLIES
Wedding Announcements and “ At 

Home’' Cards Engraved in style.

Bibles, Prayer Books.
Roman Catholic Bibles. 

a*» Prayer Books.
THE LARGEST STOCK 
IN THE CITY..........

ar.

F.E.PHELAN,
2331 St. Catherine Street.

WILLIAM H. DUNN,
GROCERY COMMISSION MERCBAHT,

304 and 300 St Paul Street,

was too 
dazed for speech. lie burst into 
piteous cries.

Oh! my poor wife! Oh! niavour- 
nven! 'Tis hard—hard! Oh, God 
help me to-day!"

Harry comforted him as best he 
could. He told him of his wife’s 
peaceful end and gave her last mes
sage. Then with a sincere " Good
bye" to Donal and with a caress to 
the baby, he went away.

The American tour of the theatri
cal company was a complete success, 
and Harry added many triumphs to 
those previously won.

The peaceful face and the simple 
faith of that brave emigrant girl in
spired him to nobler deeds. Ilis 
no me was on every lip and his great, 
honest heart won him friends in 
every place.

That peaceful death scene on the 
bosom of the Atlantic came often to 
his memory. "God bless you and I’ll 
pray to Mary for you in heaven," 
haunted him day and night and turn
ed his thoughts towards the Church 
of which the dying girl was such a 
devoted member.

To think with Harry was to act. 
lie began to study Catholic doctrine 
anti to aid him in his determination 
to seek the truth, ho consulted a 
member of the Society of Jesus, who 
encouraged him and bade him to per
severe and God and Mary would 
surely listen to the pleadings of the 
Irish girl in his behalf.

Eilly s prayers for the kind strang
er were heard Harry was received 
into the Church.

Donal tended the little Eileen, and 
had a bright-eyed Irish lassie to 
mind her while he worked. Ho al
ways prays for tho repose of the 
soul of his darling wife, and often 
the tears come welling up in his 
eyes at the thought of her untimely

Every month there comes to Do
uai a letter which contains a draft, 
and a note invariably in the same 
handwriting. The letters come from 
different parts of the wide world and 
run thus :

"Dear Donal : I enclose draft for 
little Eilly. Her mother’s last words 
were : 'Mind the baby.’

•/‘HARRY.”

EARLY SPRING OPENING.

My Show-room is now replete with the 
latest designs in

PATTERN BONNETS & HATS
From Paris, London and New York.

MISS L. DWER,
[Mrs. Hughes J

2174 ST. CATHERINE STREET.
[Art Building, opposite Morgan's,]

May the 1st will remove to larger 
premise». 2280 St Catherine street, 
near McGill College av«

ESTABDISHED 1673.

MRS, WM. BISHOP,
Authorized Bottler

WILLIAM DOW & CO.’S
CKI.K1I ATKU

ALES and PORTERS.
immense stock always on hamf

Office, 53 Dorchester Street,
Tcleptieno, Last IS* Montreal.

Montreal Tent, Awning 
Tarpaulin Company,

And Manufacturers of

iwnings, Tents, Tirpmllns,
Horse and Wagon Covers,
Flags Of all Nations, to any design. 
Coil Bags, etc.

Agents for M Bnameline” Stove 
Polish, “ 1776” Soap Powder, 
Knox*» Gelatine. •' Beaver" H une 
and Bacon, Oottam a Bird Sjed, 
Cooneys Blue, etc.

BEQp VESTS BY CATHOLICS.

The Princess Adclhcid, cousin of 
the Emperor of Austria, has decided 
to enter a convent at Prague. She 
has also given her entire fortune of 
$250,000 to the Church.

The drawings for the new Lady 
Chapel of the New York Cathedral 
have been completed. This chapel, 
to cost $250,000, is the gift of the 
late Mrs. Eugene Kelly. As soon us 
the weather is favorable, ground is 
to be broken for the new building.

Miss Margaret E. Maguire, of Ger
mantown, Penn., has presented to 
the Immaculate Conception Chapel 
of that place, a magnificent chime of 
twenty-six bells, running through 
three octaves. The largest weighs 
3.300 pounds; the smallest, thirty. 
The chime is in memory of Miss Ma
guire’s parents, brothers and sis-

The will of Rev. Francis Gonesse, 
filed at Walpole,- Mass., for probate, 
contains liequests of $2,000 each to 
the following institutions: St. Mary's 
Boys’ Orphan Asylum. New Orleans; 
St. Teresa’s Female Orphan Asylum, 
Detroit; St. Vincent’s Female Or
phan Asylum. Detroit; Sisters of the 
Good Shepherd, Indianapolis; Little 
Sisters of the Poor, Indianapolis : 
Home for Destitute Roman Catholic 
Children, Boston ; House of the Good 
Shepherd, Boston; Little Sisters of 
the Poor, Boston; House of the An
gel Guardian. Boston, and $1.000 to 
St. John’s Ecclesiastical Seminary.

249-251 Commissioners St.
F«r Awnings call up Main 2415.

O’KEEFE BREWING C0„ Toronto
Have established a reputation for 
their output that is not excelled by 
any other firm in the Dominon.

HR. JOHN J. RÏ Ureal,
Is the firm's Rkpreschtativk 
Province of Quebec.

KEEGAN, MILNE GO.,
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERS, 

CONTRACTORS
Agents for ^

CROMPTON & CO , Ltd.
London and Chelmsford, Eng.

AST Estimates of any magnitude 
furnished on application.

606B Sanguinet Street
S19N1BEAL.

Tvleplione Mali* 664.

JOHN CROWE & SONS 
Blacksmiths, Machinists 8 Locksmiths 

II St George Street
[Near Craig.]

MONTREAL
Fire Escapes and Vault Doors 

made to order.

- y v;_; ,
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YOU'LL HAVE TO AVOID THE 
SALOON.

con, egga, cabbage, 
ridge), tea and mil 
the coast get fish.

stirabout

You stand on the threshold of youth, 
boys;

Your future lies out Jn the years:
You're learning your parts for life’s 

work, boys.
You’re planning your future 

careers,
You'll nave to fill places of trust, 

boys;
Your fathers will pass away soon:

And if you’d be trustworthy men. 
boys,

You'll have to avoid the saloon.

good many women, go every y 
from Ireland to work on farms 
certain counties in England i 
Scotland. Some of the men start 
early as February, and take part

turning until late in the autumn

June. They find employment 
the summer and autumn at 
haymaking, harvesting and 
up potatoes and roots, and o

engaged at milking.
If you would be honored in life.

If joy and contentment you’d

If you would have plenty of cash,

And bask in prosperity's glow;
If you would enjoy robust health, 

boys,
That priceless but much abused 

boon;
If God’s benediction you'd have, 

You’ll have to avoid the saloon.

frequently employed at piece 
But in the northern counties 
are generally engaged by the

arc hired at hiring fairs speci 
held for hay and corn harvest.

qucntly found sleeping accomn 
tions in barns. They generally

ly of bread, potatoes,

You’ll have to avoid the saloon.

Or sorrow and shame you will

And poverty’s crust you will cat.

And poverty’s rags you will wear. 
Your future will end in disgrace, 

boys;
Your life will be cut off at its 

And body and soul will be lost, 

Unless you avoid the saloon.

them fuel, milk and porridge, s 
times potatoes, tea and coffee, 
occasionally a little beer. In

naught, and the majority of 
go from the County of Mayo.

—Sacred Heart Review.

department by railway compc 
27,340 in the season of 1899 
booked from stations in" Mayo, 
way, Sligo, Roscommon and

WORK ABB WAGES 1,100 were booked from Mayo 
steamer. According to the ret

IN IRELAND.

The board of trade report upon 
the wages and earnings of agricul
tural laborers, prepared by Mr. Wil
son Fox, is a most exhaustive one. 
remarks the Gael. The report, with 
the appendices, chart and map, oc
cupies nearly 300 pages, and deals 
separately with England, Wales, 
Scotland and Ireland. The report 
gives a statement of the cash wages 
and earnings of the various classes 
of agricultural laborers in each 
county of the United Kingdom. The 
averages obtained for the year 1898 
in the four countries may first be 
stated. Including the value of al
lowances in kind, they are : England. 
16s. 6d.; Wales, 16s. 5d.; Scotland. 
18s. Id.; Ireland, 10s. Id. Earnings 
were highest near the large indus
trial and mining centres.

There are six counties in the 
Vfittpd Kingdom where the earning; 
exceed 20 shillings a week, viz. . 
Renfrew, LûîltU'k, Stirling and Dum
barton, Durham and Northumbor 
land, the highest being In Scotland, 
in the county of Renfrew, Where | 
they average 21s. 9d. per week. The 
county where earnings were lowest 
in England is Suffolk, 14s. 5d. a 
week; In ’.Vales, Cardiganshire, 14s, 
9d. ; Scotland, Shetland, Orkney and 
Caithness, 14s 5d. a week; and in 
Ireland, Mayo, the earnings being 
8s 7d. In Ireland there were eighteen 
counties where the average weekly 
earnings in 1898 were under 10 shil
lings a week.

In many districts in the province 
of Connaught, and also in the 
County Donegal, in Ulster, agricul
tural laborers, as a class, scarcely 
exist, the holdings in such districts 
being generally small and worked by 
the farmers and their families. Large 
numbers of these small farmers 
and their sons go to work as labor
ers on farms in certain counties in 
England and Scotland during the 
spring, summer and autumn.

Owing to the general absence of 
piecework and of opportunities of 
earning much in the way of extra 
payments in harvest time, the an
nual earnings of agricultural labor
ers who are not fed in the farm
house do not, generally speaking, 
much exceed the total amount re
ceived in weekly cash wages. In es
timating the annual earnings the 
value of the cottages where given 
free of rent has for all counties been 
computed at 4*9 12s.

The counties in which the highest 
earnings are shown are Antrim. 
Down and Dublin, where they aver
age 12s. 4d.; 12s. 5d, and 12s. 7d. a 
week respectively, Armagh coming 
next with 10s. lid. In eighteen 
counties the earnings are less than 
10s. a week, the lowest average (8s. 

,7Ûj) being seen in the case of Mayo.
It Will be observed that in Con

naught the earnings are under 10 
shilings a week in all the counties; 
but not only are the rates of wages 
low, but there is practically no piece 
work, very little harvest money, if 
any, and very few allowances in 
kind. In the western part of Ulster, 
where conditions of a similar nature 
prevail under 10 shillings was paid 
in 1898 in Cavan, Donegal, Ferma
nagh, Monaghan and Tyrone. In 
Munster under 10 shillings was paid 
in Cork. In this county the wages 
ranged from 8 shillings to 12 shil
lings summer and winter. In the 
more remote portions, particularly 
the southern districts, towards the 
coast, both the wages and earnings 
were low. In Leinster under 10 shil
lings a week was paid in the coun
ties of Kilkenny. Longford. Meath. 
Westmeath and Wexford v 

It will be of interest to consider 
how on Irish laborer can support 
a family on 9 shillings to 10 shil
lings a week, paying, say. 1 shilling 
a week for his rent. The standard of 
living is. of course, low. and com
pared with the English agricultural 
laborer, the Irish laborer eats a 
cheaper class of food, does not dress 
so well, and spends little or no mo
ney on drink. Their main diet con
sists of potatoes, bread, butter, bu-

agricultural statistics. 15,557 w 
from the province of Connaught 
1899, and of these 2,697 were

province of Munster, and 100 
the province of Leinster. O 
number the registrar general i 
that 75.8 per cent, sought wo

and 1.7 per cent, in Ireland.

The-

ST. ; ELMO : BESTADRANT.
McGill and Recollet Sts.

Best 25c. Dinner in the City.

Call solicited

EVERY CATHOLIC
,. Young Man..

Should poe css a copy of “ The 
Catholic Student's Manual 
of Instructions and 
Prayers.” For all Reasons of 
the Ecclesiastical Year. Compiled 
by a Religious, under the immedi
ate supervision of Rev. H.Rouxel, 
P. S S., Professor of Moral The
ology, Grand Seminary, Montreal, 
Canada.

It contains Liturgical Prayers. 
Indulgences, Devotions and Pious 
Exercises for every occasion, and 
for all seasons of the Ecclesiasti
cal Year.

718 pages, four full-page Illus
trations, flexible cloth, round cor-

PRICE 75 cents.
PUBLISHED BY

:: d. & j. sadlier & co ::
.1669..

BTstre Dame Street, Men treat
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The Dainty
White Things

that are washed with SURPRIT 
Soap—a little Surprise Soap/and still I 
less labor—are not only^iéan but un- | 
Injured.

You want the maximum wear out I 
of your clothes. Don’t have them I 
ruined fay poor soap—use pure soap. 1

SURPRISE b a poe hard Soap. I

r 1 ASSOCIATION OF OUR 
» 1 LADY OF PITY.
r 9 E3
n ta Founded to assist and pro- ■ 
d ta tect the poor Homeless Boys B 
s 13 of Cincinnati, Ohio. Material B 
n B aid only 25 cents year. The B 
». B spiritual benefits are very H 

B great. On application, each B
1 B member receives gratis a Can- B
K B on Crozier Beads with 500 B 
r. B days’ indulgences, also indul- B 
è B genced Cross. B
v B Address, The Boys’ Home, ■ 
e B 626 Sycamore street, Cincin- B 

B nati, O. ■
r_ ElimtDCTfmnPiTnHrrorTniinniminiHiinnDlTDnniBmH

y Business Cards.

M. SHARKEY,
” Fire Insurance Agent-

Valuations made. Personal supervision 
d given to all business. 1340 and 1723 Notre 

Dame street. Telephone Main 771.

t LAWRENCE RILEY,
' PliASTHHBH
ri Successor to John Riley. Established I860

Flamand Ornamental Plastering. Repairs o; 
c all kinds promptly attended to. Estimates fnr- 
e nished. Postal orders attended to. 15 Paris
y Street. Pointât. Charles.

r TEL. MAIN .1090.

: T. F. TRIHEY,
e REAL ESTATE.
3. Money to Lend on City Property and Improver 
c Farms

Insvbanck. Valuations.

Room 83, Imperial Building
t 107 ST. JAMES STREET.

V Office : 143 St. James St Tkl , Main 644 
n Residence : Telkpiiqnk, East 445.

JOHN P. O’LEARY,
f [Late Building Inspector C.P.Ry ]

Contractor and Builder,
RESIDENCE: 3 Prince Arthur St., 

MONTREAL. \
Estimates given and Valuations Marti

J. P CONROY,
( Late with Paddon & Nicholaon)

228 Centre Street, 
Practical Plumber, Gai and Steam Filter

Electric and Mechanical Bells, etc.
, Telephone. Main. 3553

Telkphonb 3833.

THOMAS O’CONNELL
Dealer in General Household Hardware, Paint 

and Oils.

137 McCORD Slreel, cor Ottawa
PRACTICAL PLUMBER,

CIS, STEM Md HOT WATER FITTER.
RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANY 0TOV1 

CHEAP,
Orders promptly attended to. Moderate

charges. .-: A trial solicited.

Established 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,
House, Sign and Decorative Painler

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE
PAPER-HANGER.

Whitewashingand Tinting. Orderspromptb 
attended to. Terms moderate.

Residence 646, Office 647, Dorchester street 
east of Bleary street. Montreal.

Bell Telephone, Main, 1405.

CARROLL BROS.,
Registered Practical Sanitarians. 

Plumbers, Steam Fitters,
Metal and Male Roofers.

795 BRAI6 STREET, near 81. Antoine Street
Drainage and Ventilation a specialty. 

CHARGES MODERATE. Telephone 1834

DANIEL FURLONG,
Wholetale and Retail Dealer in

CHOICE BEEF, VEIL, MUTTON and PORK,
54 Prince Arthur Street. •

Special rates for Charitable InstitutioLS.
Tblkphokr, East 47. j

Professional Cards. ‘

J. A. EARCH. ° 
Architect.

MEMBER P.Q.A.A.

No. 8, Place d’Armes Hill

FRANK J.Cl’RRAN: B. A., B,C.L
ADVOCATE,

SAYINGS BANK CHAMBERS,

ISOSt. James Street,

MONTREAL.

CHURCH BELLS.

BUTTERICK’S Patterns and Publications on sale at

the S. CARSLEY CO.UW,,T6D
Notre Dame Street. Montreal's Greatest Store. St. James Street,

SATURDAY. March 16

GRAS» OPESISG EXHIBITION of SPRING COSTUMES.
Monday is the day set apart for the Grand Opening Reception of 

High Class Novelties in Ladies’ Tailor-made Suits.
In this charming gathering, which no lady of Montreal can afford to 

miss, are to be seen beautiful creations of the master minds of Europe.
These novelties are perfect models of style—distinctive and elegant- 

ranging in price from $9.00 to $30.00 a garment.
The Costume Salon, therefore, will be specially inviting and its fash

ion predictions, reliable and authoritative.
Come and see a glimpse of Paris fashion land.

Ladies’ New Homespun Cloth Costumes in drab, 
navy and black, jacket cut Chesterfield front, 
lined Italian cloth, short on the hips, skirt cut 
full sweep, inverted plaited bavk, lined linenettc, 
velvet bound, the latest style. Special

price, . . • • $0.00
Ladies’ New Spring, Suits, made in Oxford Gray 

Cheviot, the jacket cut short with large revers, 
lined new silk, the skirt made full flare, lined 
through and velvet bound. A most fashionable 
suit. Special price iSHIL.filS

Ladies' Elegant spring Costumes, made of Whip 
Serge Cloth, in drub, navy and black, the jacket 
is cut double breasted, Eton style, sleeves made 
witli pointed cuff. The skirt is made full flare, 
box seams, lined through liuenette and velvet 
bound. A chic suit. Special price,

$16.00
* Ladies’ Stylish Spring Costumes, made in the newest shade of fawn checked cloth- 
The jacket is cut straight front, trimmed black braid and gold buttons, lined through, 
puff sleeves ; skirt is made full flare, trimmed military braid straps with 3gold buttons, 
lined through. A swell suit. Special price ..... $18 7S

SPRING JACKETS
Ladies’ .New Spring Jackets, made 

of Blaek Admiral Serge, lined 
through, tup latest style sleeves, but
tons, special price $4.80.

Ladies’ New Spring Jackets, made 
of fine quality box cloth, cut twenty 
inches long, lined through silk serge. 
Special price $6.75.

Ladies’ New Spring Jackets, made 
of best quality fawn, blue and black 
box cloth, lined through heavy sat
in, beautifully stitched all round, fly 
front and pearl buttons. ...Special 
price $10.25.

SPRING CAPES
Ladies’ Spring Capes in fawn 

cloth, fine cloth, well made and tail
ored, trimmed with stitching and 
fancy satin folds, lined satin. Spe
cial $8.00.

Ladies’ Spring Capes in JQlack 
Venetian Cloth, cut very full and 
latest style back, high collar, lined 
black satin. Special $10.50.

Ladies’ Black Box Cloth Capes, in 
best quality material, cut latest 
style, trimmed all round beautiful 
applique of same. Special $14.50.

-A. SZEECIZF* Z-iOad of ZLI^TZEZKTS.
TABLE DAMASK.

New White Linen Table Damask, 
pretty designs, 60 in. wide. Special 
Monday 39c.

New Irish Linen Table Damask, 
special weave, very serviceable, 72 
inches wide. Special Monday 52c.

New Barnsley Linen Damask, ex
tra good quality, pretty borders, 68 
inches wide. Special Monday 70c.

New Barnsley Linen Damask, spe
cial selected yarn, grass bleached, 72

TOWELS.
inches wide. Special Monday $1.10.

Thousands of these Towels will be 
sold Monday at the following prices:

Good Huckaback Towels, size 14 
by 24. Sale price 4c.

Linen Huckaback Towels, size 16 
by 30 inches. Sale price. 5c.

Linen Huckaback Towels, size 17 
by 28 inches. Sale 8c.

Linen Huckaback Towels. Sale 
price, 12c.

THE S. CARSLEY CO. umited-
1765 to 1783 Notre Dame Street, 184 to 194 St. fames Street, Montreal.

THE CO-OPERATIVE FUNERAL EXPENSE SOL'IETY
1766 St. Catherine Street.

The Only Society Incorporated and Offering Solid Guarantees.
CAPITAL, - $30,000.

SUBSCRIPTIONS.

6 Years to SO Years.....................................  78c
30 " to 48 “     1.00
48 “ to 55 “   1.80
88 “ to 68 “ .................... ........................... 2 50

SPECIAL TERMS FOR PF.B80K8 OVER 65 YEARS OF ARE. 

Firsl-elas* Private Funerals at Moderate Prices.

XV. A. XVAYLAND,
K.L Tel. East 1235. Mbboh. Til. 563. GENERAL MANAGER.

NOTICE.
The Montreal and Southern Counties

; granting it

to construct, main-

C.A.
Accountant and Liquidator

180 ST. JAMES STREET»

..Montreal.

A. J. C0RR1VEAU,
Managing Director. 

Montreal, 12th February, 1901. 32-9

W. Geo. Kennedy,

Fifteen years experience in conneo 
tion with the liquidation of Private 
and Insolvent Estates. Auditing 
Books and preparing Annual Reporte 
for private firms, and public corpora
tions a specialty.

TELEPHONE 1182

...Dentist...
No. 758 PALACE SIR LEI,

ROOFERS

Two Doer» West or Beaver 
Hall Hill.

ASPHALTERS

|CHURCH BELLS
Chimes and Peals,

3 Rent Rupcrtor Copper and Tie. Gel our price.
| McSHANE EELL FOUNDRY 

Baltimore, Md.

BENBHLÏ BELL COMPAST
TROY, N Y

Our next is.tcwil con lain special 
reports of >t. Patrick's Day celebration 
in Montreal and other leading centres 
in Canada, as well as of the demon
strations in other pans of the world.

and
177 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CHy

Manu facture SubN"" Church Beta

U!d Ka'abllabed
. BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY
1 THE E. W. VANOUIS* CV.. ClncmnattO

Notice is hereby given that at the 
next session of the . Parliament at 
Ottawa, the company called ”Le 
Credit Foncier du Bas-Canada,” in
corporated by the Act 36 Viet. Ch. 
102, will apply for amendments to 
its charter for the purpose of chang
ing its capital stock and board of 
management; of providing for 
change in its place of business; of 
regulating shares, securities (lettres 
de gage), loans, deposits, and the 
keeping of accounts; of amending and 
making new by-laws and for other 
purposes.

LE CREDIT FONCIER DU 
BAS-CANADA.

Montreal, 19th. February, 1901.
GEOFFRION A CUSSON, 

Attorneys for Petitioners.

Luxfer Prisms and 
Expanded Metal Work, 
Hot Blast Heating, etc.

GEO. W. REID & CO.,
783-785 Craig Street.

Society Directory.
ST. PATRICK'S SOCIETY.— Estab

lished March 6th, 1856, incorporat
ed 1863, revised 1864. Meets 
St. Patrick's Hall, 92 St. Alexan
der street, first Monday of the» 
month. Committee meets last Wed
nesday. Officers : Rev. Director 
Rev. J. Quinlivan, P.l\ President* 
Wm. E. Doran ; 1st Vice, P. q' 
Shannon; 2nd Vice, T. J. O’Neill-* 
Treasurer, John O'Leary ; Corr.»l 
pond i ng-Secretary, F. J. Curran,. 
B.C.L. ; Recording-Secretary, g" 
Cross, residence 55 Cathcart street..

YOUNG IRISHMEN'S L. & B. AS
SOCIATION, organized April, 1874. 
Incorporated, Dec. 1875.—Regular 
monthly meeting held in its hall, 
19 Dupre street, first Wednesday of- 
every month, at 8 o'clock, p.m 
Committee of Management meets 
every second and fourth Wednesday 
of each month. President, M. a. 
Phelan; Secretary-Treasurer, M. j. 
Power. All communications to be 
addressed to the Hall. Delegates to 
St. Patrick’s League, W. J. Hin- 
phy, D. Gallery, Jos. McMahon.

LADIES' AUXILIARY to the An
cient Order of Hibernians, Division, 
No. 1.— Meets in St. Patrick’s 
Hall, 92 St. Alexander Street, on, 
the first Sunday, at 4 p.m., and, 
third Thursday, at 8 p.m., of each, 
month. President, Sarah Alien; Vice- 
President, Statia Mack; Financial 
Secretary, Mary McMahan; treasur
er, Mary O’Brien; Recording Secre
tary, Lizzie Howlatt, 383 Welling
ton street. Application forms can 
be had from members, or at the. 
hall before meetings.

A.O.H.—DIVISION NO. 2 — Meet* 
in lower vestry of St. Gabriel New 
Church corner Centre and Laprairie- 
strvets, on the 2nd and 4th Friday 
of each month, at 8 p.m. President, 
John Cavanagh, 885 St. Catherine- 
street ; Medical Adviser, Dr. Ilugfc 
I-ennon, 255 Centre street, tele
phone Main 2239. Recording- 
Secretary, Thomas Donohue, 312: 
Hibernian street, — to whom 
all communications should be ad- 
dressed; Peter Doyle, Financial Se
cretary ; E. J. Colfcr, Treasurer.. 
Delegates to St. Patrick’s League: 
—J J. Cavanagh, D. S. McCarthy* 
and J. Cavanagh.

A.O.H., DIVISION NO. 3.— Meets 
on the first anil third Wednesday of 
each month, at No. 1863 Notre 
Dame street, near McGill. Officers. 
Aid. I). Gallery, president : T. Mc
Carthy, vice-president; F. J. Devlin , 
recording-secretary, 1635 Ontario 
street ; John Hughes,, financial-se
cretary; L. Brophy, treasurer ; M. 
Fennel, chairman of Standing Com
mittee: marshal, M. Stafford.

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN'S SOCIETY 
organized 1885.—Meets in its hall, 
157 Ottawa street, on the first 
Sunday of each month, at 2.30 p.m. 
Spiritual Adviser, Rev. E. Strubbe- 
C.SS.R.; President, D. J. O'Neill; 
Secretary, J. Murray ; Delegatee- 
to St. Patrick’s League: J. Whitty, 
I). J. O'Neill and M. Casey.

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. & B. SOCIETY 
Meets on the second Sunday of 
every month in St. Patrick's Hall, 
92 St. Alexander street, immediate
ly after Vespers. Committee of Man
agement meets in same hall the first. 
Tuesday of every month, at 8 p.m. 
Rev. Father McGrath, Rev. Presi
dent: James J. Costigan, 1st Vice- 
President; Jno. P. Gunning, Secre
tary, 414a St. Antoine street.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 26. 
—(Organized, loth November, 
1883.)— Branch 26 meets at St. 
Patrick's Hall, 92 St. Alexander 
street, on every Monday of each 
month. The regular meetings for 
the transaction of business arc held 
on the 2nd and 4th Mondays of 
each month, at 8 p.m. Applicants 
for membership or any one desirous 
of information regarding the Branch 
may communicate with the follow
ing officers : Frank J. Curran, B 
C.L.; President; P. J. McDonugh,. 
Recording Secretary; Robt. War
ren, Financial Secretary; Jno. H. 
Fecley, jr., Treasurer.

ST. ANN’S T. A. & B. SOCIETY, es
tablished 1863. — Rev. Director, 
Rev. Father Flynn, President, John 
Killfeather ; Secretary, James Bra
dy, No. 97 Roscl street. Meets on 
the second Sunday of every month, 
in St. Ann’s Hall, corner Young 
and Ottawa streets, at 3.30 p.m. 
Delegates to St. Patrick's league : 
Messrs. J. Killfeather, T. Rogers 
and Andrew Cullen.

CARTER’S
/>. M.CORMACK A CO.. AgWM

TheOTBRNATIOUL LIMITE»

NOTICE
1« hereby given that application will be 

made to the Parliament of Canada, at next 
eesaion thereof, for an Açt to incorporate 
“THE LAURENT1AN ASSURANCE 
CORPORATION,” for the purpose of car
rying on the business of Fire and MaiIne 
Assurapce, and having its thief office in 
the City of Montreal, in the Province of 
Quebec.

Montreal, 7th January, 1901.
WHITE, O’HALLORAN A BUCHANAN, 

Solldtorelor Applicants.

Lmvm Montreal dull, at 9 a m , rittbiilT" 
rente at 4 40 p‘m , Hamilton 6.40 p m .Londse 
7 Sip.m , Detroit9 40p m (Centraltime), *■<» 
Chicago at 7.20 following morning 

A Cafe Parlor Car is attached to this train, 
serving luncheon a la carte at any h*ur 
the day convenient to ]
past seevice Bet**» moitbk-11

AS» OTTAWA.
Pert treioa l.sv« Montreal daily. 

day, et 9 60* m end 410 p m. «riving 
*tt2.l6noea ends 86pm.

Locnl train, for ell 0. A. IV. nelnlr to OW"
reeTeMontreeUtTtOemdeily.wMWtSM*"-
end 6 80 p m daily.
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