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The Little Bey and His Dream.
er-t.,, J ,ttlr Boy smiled in Ins sleep that ni<ht, 

a< lv wandered to Twilight Town .
And his face lit up with a heavenly light 

Thmmrh the shadows that drifted down :Through the shadow 
p,,t he woke next morning 

«I... tirrht nf the irrav <1
s we heard him cry 

’I've lost my dream—my dream !"

,ir ith tear-stained eye
In‘the"light of the gray dawns gleam,

Ami out from the stillnes......- '..... «*

And he told us then in his childish way,
Of the wonderful dream he'd known 

He had wandered away from the laud of play 
To the distant Land of the Grown 

He h id won Ins share of the fame and tight 
In the struggle and toil of men ;

Aii.I he sohbed and sighed in the breaking light 
• 1 want my dream again !"

As the years passed by the Little Bov grew 
Till he came to the Land of the Grown 

An l the dream of his early youth came true —
The dream that he thought hart flown 

Yet once again he smiled in his sleep 
Smiled on till the gray d iwn's gleam 

«When those nearby might have heard him weep 
•• 1 want my dream -my dream !"

Tor lie dreamed of the Yesterdays of Youth,
And the smile on a mother's lace :

A hearth of old-time faith and truth 
In the light of an old home place 

He had won his share of the f one and tight 
In the struggle ^.id toil of nv n 

Yet he sobbed and sighed in the breaking light 
•• I want my dream again !"

—Grantland Rice in Catholic Columbia

he said that “ a Popish Judge in the 
late reign declared publicly <>f his own 
knowledge that the great Champion of 
the Puritan cause, and who is supposed 
to have writ himself blind in defence of 
it, was a Homan Oatholick.” This ser
mon was printed at the request of the 
House of Commons, and the state
ment just quoted was made more defin
ite by the following footnote : “ Judge
Milton, a professed Papist, in his cir
cuit at Warwick, affirmed to several 
gentlemen and justices that his brother 
M ilton, the famous author, was of his re-

The question is dealt with at some 
length by Monsignor Barnes in the 
June number of the Cambridge Review. 
He notes that besides the statement of 
Sir Christopher Milton, there is a 
second line of tradition, which comes 
through Lord Dorset, a patron of men of 
letters, and a friend of Milton's, who 
often told Prior, the poet, the same thing. 
Mgr. Barnes then turns to consider 
how these statements agree with what 
we know of Milton’s last years from 
other sources. The late Professor Mas
son, of Edinburgh University, was con
sidered the greatest authority of our 
time on matters concerning Milton, lie 
tells us that in his last years “ Milton 
ceased to attend any church, belonged 
to no religious community, and had no 
religious observances in his family." 
This is exactly what would appear on 
the outside, if he was secretly practis
ing the Catholic religion, at a time when 
the penal laws were in full force. For 
all the violence of his language, Milton 
never seemed to have any hankering for 
the martyr's crown. The pamphlet, “(_)£, 
True Religion," which he published in 
1673, shows that he could not have been 
a Catholic at that time, but its tone was 
so moderate compared with his earlier 
writings that Professor Mussou calls it

diluted Miltonism indeed." And, as 
Mgr. Barnes points out, “ the publica
tion of such a document at the begin
ning of 1673 is by no means irrecon
cilable with a reception into the 
Catholic Church before November 1674, 
eighteen or twenty months afterwards. 
It is no uncommon phenomenon that a 
man on the verge of a great change of 
opinion or belief should issue to the 
world a pamphlet on the other side, 
arguing against the tenets which are 
steadily forcing themselves upon his 
unwilling mind and trying to And an 
anchorage where he may ride out in 
safety the storm he sees approaching." 
The Tablet adds : Milton's tract, “ Of 
True Religion," may have been what 
Newman’s article on “ The Catholicity 
of the Catholic Church was, his “ last 
arrow." It is to be hoped that the 
occasion of the Milton Tercentenary 
and Exhibition, now being held at 
Cambridge, may help to throw further 
light on this interesting question.

DID THEY DIE CATHOLICS?

Antigonish Casket.
A good deal of negative testimony 

has been offered from time to time to 
prove that Shakespeare was a Catholic.
The absence of Protestantism in his 
writings is certainly very noticeable, 
but in this respect some of his contem
poraries resemble him. Macaulay argues 
from this that the great mass of the 
English people at that time was neither 
Catholic nor Protestant,. “They were 
sometimes Protestants, sometimes Cath
olics: sometimes half-Protestants, half- 
Catholies," he writes in his essay on 
Burleigh and his Times. And again :
“ The religion of the English was a 
mixed religion, like that of the Samari
tan settlers, described in the Second 
Book of Kings, who 1 feared the Lord 
and served their graven images ; * like 
that of the Judaising Christians who 
blended the ceremonies and doctrines 
of the synagogue with those of the 
Church ; like that of the Mexican In
dians, who «luring many generations after 
the subjugation of their race, continued 
to unite with the rites learned from 
their conquerors the worship of the 
grotesque idols which had been adored 
by Montezuma and Guatemozin." The 
brilliant essayist seems not to have 
seen that he was giving his country
men a very bail character in religious 
matters. We have of tern dwelt upon 
the spirit of compromise which makes 
the Englishmen of to-day either half- 
Protestant and half-Catholic or half- 
Christian and half rationalist. But we 
would have hesitated to compare him 
with the Samaritans or the Mexican 
Indians. At any rate, it is this mixed 
religion which Macaulay believes led 
Shakespeare to make his Friars holy 
men and represent the Ghost in Hamlet 
as speaking of Extreme Unction and 
Purgatory. He suspects that these 
lines would have raised a tremendous 
storm in the theatre at anytime during
the reign of Charles 11. They were H(,v_ william McGarvey, until re- 
clearly not written by a zealous Pro- cvhtiv rector of St. Elizabeth's Protest-
testant, or for zealous Protestants, let I «..* *1/..:......... 1 ,.i
the author of “ King John" and “Henry

THE ROMEWARD MOVEMENT BY A 
DISTINGUISHED CONVERT.

DR. MCGARVEY POINTS OUT TRUE MEAN
ING OF THE CATHOLIC MOVEMENT IN 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND.

VIII. was surely no friend to Papal 
supremacy." As to “King John " the 
Pope is merely resisted on t he ground 
that he is encroaching upon England’s 
political independence, and such pas
sages in “Henry VIII." as that in 
which Cranmer predicts the future 
greatness of Elizabeth are now credited 
by the critics to Fletcher, not Shake
speare. In the case of the great drama
tist we prefer to take Newman’s view, 
that Shakespeare’s “groat mind did not 
condescend to the direct inculcation of 
a private or sectarian creed." In the 
reign of James I. an unfriendly repré
sentation of Catholic ministers and 
ceremonies would have been just as 
acceptable to the theatre-going public 
as it was later on in Charles II’s time. 
That Shakespeare was a Catholic if he 
was anything, we have always believed 
but we have never felt so sure that he 
was anything. Great minds are strong
ly tempted to hew a path for themselves 
in religious matters ; man’s intellect, 
says Newman, has always been a rebel 
against God. We know that Shakes
peare's father paid fines for not attend
ing Protestant worship, and a Church of 
England parson in the neighboring 
county of Gloucestershire declared that 
the poet “dyed a Papist.” We hope lie did 
for his own sake, but as far as literature 
is concerned it matters not ; although 
Carlyle called him the flower of Catho
licism, he can never bo count ed a Cath
olic poet. L\*

As to the question of Milton’s having 
died a Catholic, we regard it as of more 
importance, not that it would make him, 
any more than Shakespeare, a Catholic 
poet, but because Milton was a strenu
ous opponent of the Catholic Church, 
which Shakespeare never was. To find 
such a man as this acknowledging his 
religious errors, in those last days of life 
when he can have no worldly motive for 
doing so, is a notable triuin h for Catho
licism. The reason for suspecting that 
Milton became a Catholic in the end, 
we laid before our readers a few weeks 
ago, namely the statement made by Sir 
Christopher Milton, younger brother of 
the poet. Sir Christopher was a Judge 
in the reign of Charles II., and on the 
occasion of an Assize Dinner in the town 
of Warwick he told several gentlemen 
that his brother the poet was a Catholic 
for some years before his death. One 
°f those who heard Sir Christopher 
roake this statement was Dr. William 
•bilks or Binckes, Doan of Lichfield and 
™ follow of Peterhouse College, Cam
bridge. On November 5, 1704, thirty 
years after the poet’s death, Dr. 
Binckes preached a sermon before the 
House 0f Commons, at St. Margart's,
Westminister, in the course of which it back.

ant Episcopal church, Philadelphia, 
writes as follows in an article on “ The 
Purpose of the Catholic Movement in 
the Episcopal Church :

He is a foolish man who closes his eyes 
to facts, however disagreeable and pain
ful they may be. The enactment of the 
open-pulpit canon, which was the work 
of the house of Bishops, was the death- 
knell of the Catholic movement. The 
signs of the ultimate cessation of the 
movement are written large on every 
hand, and may be read by all who are 
willing to open their eyes. No one ap
preciates this more than those whose 
farseeing statesmanship secured the 
passage of the canon. Soon after the 
adjournment of the general convention 
the influential laity of more than one 
High Church parish gave their rectors 
to understand that the Catholic move
ment had had its day and that reforma
tion must now begin. It is a reformation 
that will not rest satisfied with the 
doffing of a biretta. It will insist upon 
going down to the skirts of the clothing. 
It will tune the pulpit and hush therein 
the call to penance and the claims of 
sacerdotal authority. In due time, how
ever, slowly, it will eliminate every
thing which may offend the susceptibi
lities of Protestants, for whose com 
panionship the Episcopal Church is so 
earnestly stretching out her arms.

This disposition to turn to the Pro 
testant bodies, and to make common 
cause with them, is not confined to the 
Episcopal Church in this country. 
Throughout the world, where Anglican
ism is found, the same tendency is mani
festing itself. In England, in Canada, 
in Australia as well as in the United 
States, it is toward the churches of the 
Reformation that the Episcopal Church 
is everywhere turning her face. At first 
it seemed that this was the result of the 
ascendency of a new and foreign prin
ciple with Anglicanism ; that broad 
churchism had simply by the force of 
worldly influence captured the Episco
pal church and was committing her to a 
line of action contrary to her essential 
life. A careful reading of history, and 
the consideration of the whole phenom
enon of the Anglican communion will 
convince the thoughtful student that 
this is not so. The Episcopal Church in 
moving towards the other Protestant 
churches is but instinctively surrender
ing herself to the logical current of her 
own real life. That life has long been 
pent up behind the dykes of High 
Church theories. Bub those theories 
are giving way one by one before the 
pressure of an energy impatient to be 
free. And before very long Anglican
ism will be rushing onward to the end 
to which its origin predestined it, and 
from which no power cau any longer hold

Has then the Catholic movement been 
without a purpose ? Have all the pray
ers, and tears, and sacrifices been in 
vain, and us water poured upon the 
earth ? Most certainly not. Nothing 
which is done in God's name and for the 
advancement of His glory can ever be in 
vain. It all contributes to the working 
out of the final purpose of the divine 
will. But that purpose may be mis
understood or be entirely hidden from 
our eyes. Oft-times we work on in the 
darkness with no glimpse of the ultimate 
object which God has in view in making 
use of our efforts. So it was in the ease 
of the apostles. They accepted the 
heavenly calling and surrendered their 
all at the bidding of Christ. But they 
conceived that the end for which, 
with their Divine Master, they were 
laboring was that tin* kingdom might 
again be restored to Israel. Such how
ever, was not the purpose of Him Whom 
they serve. His aim was to merge into 
the world-wide kingdom of the Catholic 
Church. Israel's glory was never to be 
restored. Israel itself was to lie lost in 
an empire wherein nationality would 
count for noth ng. How overwhelming 
wastin' disappointment of the disciples 
when the crisis of Maundy Thursday 
and Good Friday made it clear to them 
that the hope which they had cherished 
would never be realized. It looked as 
if the movement which Christ had in- 
mgiirated had igiiominiously failed. 
Failed indeed had all the dreams of 
racial pride and exclusiveness. But the 
purpose of God, which was that He 
might gather together into onethe-na- 
tions that were scattered abroad, had 
not failed. Through the grave of earth
ly sorrow and disappointment those 
who were redeemed from rejected 
Israel passed into the new kingdom of 
the Catholic Church, where there is 
neither Jew, nor Greek, nor any other

I low like all this is the Catholic 
movement in the Church of England. 
Those who have been identified with it 
have dreamed that it would result in a 
restitution of the ancient glory and 
beauty which was the Church of Eng
land’s before she fell away from the 
faith which once was hers. In time of 
apparent success and of temporary 
quiescence of the Protestant spirit we 
thought that our expectations would be 
realized, and that the Episcopal Church 
would accept the whole cycle of Catho
lic faith and practice. Again and again 
we seemed on the eve of triumph, and, 
like the disciple of old, we asked : 
“Lord, wilt Thou not at this time restore 
again the kingdom of Israel ?" Again 
and again God tried to show us that 
such was not His purpose. The gift of 
permanency has never been bestowed 
upon any work of the Catholic party in 
the Episcopal Church. The land is 
dotted over with the churches and in
stitutions for which High churchmen 
have toiled with an unsurpassed hero
ism, and for which they have even laid 
down their lives. But when these men 
were gone their work was brought to an 
end, the souls they had gathered to
gether scattered and left without a 
shepherd, and the material fabric 
which they had so laboriously 
reared was turned over into the 
hands of those who cared nothing for 
the principles which the buildings had 
been designed to perpetuate. The same 
fate awaits every parish and institution 
which still remains in the hands of the 
Catholic party. They are all built on 
sand ; not one of them has in it the 
pledge of continuance. And no oik1 
understands this better than those who 
at present are vainly trying to maintain 
in them the semblance of life, while all 
the time they know in their hearts that 
it is only a question of time when they 
must hand over their works to the 
authorities of the ^Episcopal Church. 
And that m .mus that the principles and 
practices of the Catholic party will be 
brought to an end, and the labors of 
years given to the winds. So by mani
fold disappointments and defeats God 
has tried, and is still trying to make 
High churchmen hear His voice saying 
to them : “Tnis is not your rest," and 
to lift up their eyes to the vision of that 
kingdom whose bounds are to the utter
most parts of the earth. At length 
God’s grace lias demonstrated to those 
who have eyes to see that it was never 
the purpose of God to make the Epis
copal Church as a body what we would 
fain have had her to be. It is clear 
now that the Catholic movement was 
not for the rehabilitation of the Church 
of England, but was the breath of the 
Spirit of God breathing upon individual 
Auglicans and carrying them onward, 
little by little, to be 'gathered into the 
kingdom of the Catholic Church.

And now that divine breath has 
brought those who have been yielding 
themselves to its influence so far that 
they are standing before the City of 
God. At the gate of this city stands 
Peter, living on still in his successor, to 
whom the Lord gave the charge, “Feed 
My' lambs,” “Feed my sheep." And 
through him the good -Shepherd 
speaks in the accents of divine com
passion, “Come unto me all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden,” “Come for all 
things are now ready.” Multitudes are 
hearing th > voice of Jesus. Multitude's 
are in the valley of decision, anil in 
every land many are the souls who, 
obedient to the heavenly calling, 
are braving the world’s scorn and pen
itently passing into the one fold of the

nul loss but of them that in the simpli
fy of faith believe to the saving of the

THE HOLYWELL MIRACLE.

A I'ROTKhTANT'h remarkable cure of 

VARAI.Ysis. STORY OF HOW THE CURE 

WAS EFFECTED.

London Catholic News, July 25.
In our last issue we gave a brief 

account of the vast; of Mr. Daniel Mail- 
dock, a miner, living at Booth Street, 

ton, Audley, Staffordshire, who

1 tell his mother what

Wer
having suffered from paralysis for 
nearly five and a half years, regained 
the us<‘of his limbs after bathing in Si. 
Winefride's Well on Wednesday, July 
8th.

On Saturday, one of our representa
tives visited Holywell, and had an in
terview with Mr. Maddock. That 
whatever might have been the case 
in the past—Mr. Maddock was no 
longer a helpless cripple was evident 
from the fact that he was out walking 
when our representative calk'd at the 
hotel. However, he soon returned in 
company with his wife, both being full 
of joy and gratitude for tho great won
der that lias bet'll wrought in their 
behalf.

In the conversation that followed one 
of the most singular features of Mr. 
Maddovk’s cure came to light. Neither 
he nor any member of his family is a 
Catholic, and it was through the kind
ness of the Protestant Vicar of Audi ex 
and other 11011-Catholics that lie had 
been enabled to travel to St. Wiuefride's 
well.

“ Everyone in our village," lie said,
“ is a Protestant. Some of us are Church 
people, and some belong to the chapels ; 
but 1 never heard of a Catholic living in 
it. In fact, there is no priest or Catho
lic church nearer than Newcastle-under- 
Lyme, which is six or eight miles away.”

“Catholics," remarked our representa
tive, “come to Holywell on account of 
their faith, but what induced you,auou- 
Catholic to come here?"

“ Faith brought me too," was the 
^answer. “About four years ago 1 read 
in the papers that a man named Harri
son had been cured, and, after that, of 
the cure of a little boy. 1 thought 
that what had been dont* for others 
might be done for me, and in Novem
ber of that year I came and bathed 
in the Well, but without any result. 
The following July I came again, 
and after bathing felt some slight im
provement. This strengthened my faith, 
although—having made up my mind that 
I was to be completely cured I returned 
to Audley almost heartbroken at the 
thought that I was bringing ray crutches 
back with me. I had hoped to come to 
Holywell every year since, but the 
strain of my long illness made it impos
sible to raise the necessary funds till 
this year, when our vicar, the Rev. Mr. 
Paulli, with Mrs. Paulli, and other 
friends came to our assistance.”

“ Did they share your faith ?"
“ Well, now, I wouldn't say that. 

They thought the change would do me 
good, but 1 am nearly sure they did not 
believe 1 would ever walk again." 
Asked how he came to be paralysed. 
Mr. Maddock said: “I am a baker by 
trade, but about six years ago work be
came very bad at Audley. I might 
have found employment further on, but 
I did not care to leave the village as my 
wife was ill. Su I decided to go into 
the pit, and got work as an under datal
ler at Hapedale Colliery. One day, 
when 1 had been there six or seven 
months, a fall of timber took place 
where I and another man was working to
gether. He escaped, but my spine was 
so badly hurt that for five years and 
four months 1 was a helpless in
valid, unable to move without 
assistance. It has been a terribly hard 
time for my wife. She has had to tend 
me like a little child, to lift me if I 
wanted to vise or lie down, to take 
me about in an invalid carriage—to do 
everything for me in fact.”

“ What about the doctors."
“ They did everything they could, but 

nothing was of any avail. Both my 
legs were very bad, but the left was 
absolutely useless, and 1 had literally to 
drag it after mo when I managed to 
hobble about tin crutches. Now, thank 
God, I am done with the crutches—they 
are beh. at the Well—and though I feel 
at times a bit nervous and weak, lam im 
proving every clay, and, as you see, am 
well able to walk with just the help of a 
stick. Only once since the 8th have I 
even thought that I wanted the 
crutches."

“ What were the circumstances of the 
cure ?”

“On Monday, July 6th, I cam* into 
Holywell, dragging my log after mt 
Oa Tuesday, I went to the service at 
the well and bathed. O.t Wednesday I 
went again.”

“Yes, interposed Mrs. Maddock 
didn't want him to go that day because 
it was raining : but he would 
go, and our little boy, who had 
never been at the Well before, went with 
him. I was sitting at the window watch
ing for them to come back when the boy 
came running up the stairs with the cry 

i that his father was cured. The surprise 
I made me quite ill."

Mr. Maddock, continuing, stated that 
when he bathed in the Well on the Wed
nesday a peculiar sensation—one that he 
found it impossible to describe—came

ran to the hotel t 
had happened.

“ 1 came after him," said Mr. Mad
dock, “ and I will never forget the 
thanksgiving service that was held in 
the house, and at which everyone but 
ourselves were Catholics. Between the 
excitement of the cure and the crowds 
of people coming to congratulate me, 1 
was so tired that I had to go to bed, but 
I was able to lie down without assist
ance which 1 had not done for more 
than five years."

The miracle has caused intense ex
citement at Holywell and in Audley. 
When Mr. Maddock's relatives heard 
that lie was able to walk they refused to 
credit the tale, and several of them 
cycled into Wales to And out the facts 
for themselves returning home quite 
satisfied as to the genuineness of the 
cure. People visiting St. Winefrlde's 
Well have cal hui upon him in scores to 
get details of his ease, which they have 
sent broadcast over England and Scofc-

“ I am glad my cure is to receive 
such widespread publication as you will 
give it," he told our reporter, “ because 
the knowledge of it may reach many 
other poor creatures, who, suffering ;ts I 
did may lx1 given the courage and the 
faith to come to Holywell and be re
warded as 1 have been."

•THOU SHALT NOT KILL."

called the “ sin of the devil the devil 
was a murderer from the beginning, and 
God says of murderers “they were begot
ten of their father, the devil.—N. Y. 
Freeman's Journal.

holy Roman Church and therein are « . . -, „ „ . f .,
finding the certitude, the peace and the 0„v“r l!,m'_an,1..0n ,e™?rfl"g fr'T, 
joy which they sought for in vain out 
side the City of God. I

May the Divine Spirit open the eyes 
of all Anglicans to see the real purpose 
of the Catholic movement. And may 
those whom God in His mercy and good-

water he discovered that he could dis 
pense with the crutches, though, on lay
ing them aside, he found himself as 
helpless as a child who had never learned 
to walk, and had to be supported till he 
got into the way of using the foot that 
had so long been useless. The little

It is impossible not to be struck, in 
taking up the morning papers, with the 
terrible increase in crimes by which 
men and women deprive each other of 
life. Editorials declare that not within 
many years has the phenomenon of so 
strong a tidal murder wave been noted 
in the country.

As a result of this wave of crime, 
at least live-eighths of the newspapers 
are tilled with police news of a more or 
less tragical kind.

Of a newspaper, the news-sheets of 
which numbered eight, the writer re
cently counted the articles which dealt 
with criminal items of some sort or an
other. He found that they exceeded 
any other form of news in the propor
tion of seven to one. I11 other morning 
papers the proportion seemed to be 
about the same.

From all time, the crime of murder 
has been regarded as the most atroci
ous of which the hqinan heart in its 
outburst uf wickedness, is capable.

Th<‘ Almighty's first order to men, 
when the earth was cleared of the deluge, 
was that they should not imbue their 
hands in each other's blood. Again, 
among the precepts of the Old Law ex
pounded by our Lord, the commandment 
not to kill, holds the very first place, it 
being certain that the disposition of man 
to remove from his path, those whom lie 
hated, has ever been latent in his heart 
when the spirit of wickedness lured him 

to the fullest expression of that 
hatred.

“I will require," says the Almighty,
‘ the blood of your lives at the hand of 
Bverv beast and at the hand of man."

There is a two-fold development in the 
>bligation : the one forbidding the de
priving another of life, the other com
manding us to cherish sentiments of 
charity, concord and friendship towards 
our enemies.

There are no injunctions, however, in 
regard to the killing of animals which 
re intended for the food of man. 
When," says St. Augustine, “we hear 

the words that wo are not to kill, it is 
to be understood that this prohibition 
does not extend to the1 fruits of the 
earth which art1 iusensiblc, nor to ir
rational animals which belong not to 
the society af mankind."

Nor does the prohibition extend to 
the magistrate to whom is entrusted tin1 
duty of seeing that God's command, that 
the murderer shall atone, is to bo 
carried out.

The end of the commandment being 
the preservation and the security of 
human life, the magistrate’s power to 
wield the sword is sacred and lawful in 
the case of murderers. The soldier, too, 
is without guilt who kills in his coun
try's cause.

Again if a man kills another in de
fence of his own life, having taken what 
precautions he could to avoid killing, he 
does not violate the commandment not 
to kill. Uuwilful ignorance that causes 
death is not murder.

It is strange, as the cathoehisin of the 
Council of Trent tells us, that the Jews 
were under the impression that to 
abstain from shedding human blood was 
enougli to satisfy the obligation imposed 
by this commandment. Nevertheless, 
the Christian knows that the command 
is also spiritual, and that hatred and 
murder must he kept from our hearts. 
Many art;, indeed, guilty of murder, if 
not in act, at least in desire.

In the Holy Writ, God pours out the 
deepest execrations against the mur
derer, declares that of the very beast of 
the field he will exact vengeance for the 
life of man and commanding the beast | 
that sheds human blood to be put to ! 
death. j

The murderer, says the Psalmist, is 
the worst enemy of the species, and con- | 
sequently of nature ; to the utmost of I 
his power, he destroys the universal 
work of God by the destruction of man ] 
for whom God declares He created all 
things. It is the crime which, born of 
hatred, the Spirit of Darkness prompts 
the weak heart to commit. To show 
how energetically the murderer is pre
cipitated by the impulse of the devil 
into the commission of such an enormity, 
the Psalmist says : “ Their feet are 
swift to slu'd blood.”

There are many material evils that 
follow in the train of hatred and mur
der-lust. Savs St. John

ANGLICAN BISHOP PRAISES CATHO
LIC TOLERANCE.

HIG MF It "A NT F.RIKODE OK SUNDAY OBSER
VANCE OF qUKHEC TERCENTENARY.

The Duke of Norfolk and ot her prom
inent visitors attended t he solemn open- 
air Mass celebrated on the 1 Nains 
of Abraham in honor of the Que
bec tercentenary. It was one of 
tin* most impressive as it was the most 
significant *»f the exercises of the week.

The Prince of Wales attended serv
ices at the Anglican Cathedral. The 
Anglican Bishop in his sermon thanked 
God for Champlain and for the French 
Catholic missionaries and settlers who 
came to the I’anadian shores, teaching 
the country the things pertaining totho 
kingdom of God.

“ As to th«‘ general spirit of our live# 
in this old city of Quebec,” he said, “ I 
would simply remind you of the fact 
that when the first English Bishop, Dr. 
Jacob Mountain, arrived here the 
French Bishop of that day, Msgr. Bri
and, went down to the wharf, and kiss
ing him on both cheeks, said : 1 It is
high time, Monsignor, that you came 
out to look after your people/ It is in 
the same kindl.x spirit of charity and 
Christian love that, I am thankful to 
sax, xve have both lived together ever

CATHOLIC NOTES.
Rev. A. II. Easton, B. A., late curate 

of St. Veter's, Folkestone, was received 
into the Church at St. Augustine’s 
Abbey, Ramsgate, on Sunday, July 13, 
by the Very Rev. Prior Egati, O. S. B.

A fund of fifty thousand pennies is 
being raised by the Catholic children in 
England for the erection of a monument 
to the late Cardinal Manning in the 
West minster ( 'at liedral.

The Catholics of the Archdiocese of 
St. Louis are about to erect a cathedral 
that will cost $12,500,000. Haifa million 
has already been subscribed by the 
different parishes.

Misses Pardee and Bullock, until re
cently known as Mother Edith and 
Sister Marianna, of the Protestant Epis
copal Sisters of St. Mary, of Pock- 
skill, N. Y., were received into the 
Church at St. Elizabeth's convent, 
(Mother Katharine Drexel) Cornwells, 
on Sunday evening, July 10, by Arch
bishop Ryan. They were given condi
tional baptism and were confirmed, and 
on Monday morning they received their 
first Holy Communion- 

The library of the Vatican was com
menced 1117 years ago. It contains 40,- 
000 manuscripts, among which are some 
by Pliny, St. Thomas, St. Charles Bor- 
romoo and many Hebrew, Syrian, Arab
ian and Armenian Billies.

The Rev. Denis T. O'Sullivan, S. J., 
formerly of Boston College and later 
president of St. Joseph's College, Phila
delphia, died suddenly July 20th at the 
College; of the Holy Cross, Worcester, 
where he had been staying for the ben
efit of his health.

It is understood, according te a cor
respondent in Rome, that the Pope has 
drawn up a universal encyclical recom
mending a more rational interpretation 
of the principle of love for one’s neigh- 
bur as the only means by which the 
brotherhood of nations may lie main
tained and consolidated.

When Archbishop Farley sailed for 
Rome he carried with him three books 
for presentation to the Pope which will 
represent in a way the literary finish 
and scholarship of American Catholics. 
The largest will be the third volume of 
the Vatican edition of the Catholic 
Encyclopedist. This edition which costs 
$3,001), is said to he one of the most 
costly ever printed in America.

Archbishop B mrne, of Westminster, 
London, has commissioned Father Her
bert Vaughan, 1). D., one of the dioces
an missionaries at Willesden Green, to 
proceed to the Apostolic Mission House 
at Washington to study the methods of 
the mission work in the United States, 
with a view of making the diocesan 
mission work still more effective in Eng
land.

Count Albert do Mun has issued an 
appeal to the Catholics of France for 
the promotion of a religious revival. 
He says that only by social action can 
the Church in France recover contact 
with the people. Ever since the pas
sing of the Jules Ferry education laws, 
the French masses have become more 
and]more estranged from the Church, and 
they are now so organized that they can- 
nofcjbo induced to listen forth with to relig
ious discourses

The Cathedral of the Holy Ghost in 
Constantinople recently witnessed a not
able ceremony, when the Apostolic Dele- 

1 gate residing at that city united in mar
riage the daughter of the Turkish Minis
ter of AgriculfKire, Selim Pasha Melluime, 
and the German Baron Wilderich von 

« Fuosstentmrg. The Turkish dignitary, al
though minister of the Sultan, the head 
of the Mahometans, is a Maronite and 

• he and his brother, who also holds a 
high position at the court of the Sultan 
are practical Catholics.

Catholic students are winning high 
honors at Glasgow (Scotland) Uni ver» 
sit-y. A few years ago such students 
were not numerous. Now in every de
partment—law, medicine, science, and 
arts—there are many Catholics. In the 
medical section alone a greater percent

ness is now leading to the door of the boy, struck with astonishment, began to 
one sheepfold have the fortitude to j cry, and whilst the people at the Well

! enter therein, so that they may not be f crowded round his father, offering up whither ho goeth, because the darkness ’ County also sends its quota of Scottish 
I of the children who draw back to efcer- thanksgivings and congratulations, he ; hath blinded his eyes. Hatred has been * Catholic students.

ige of Catholics than ever before. The 
He that, j vast majority of the lads come from the 

hateth his brother is in darkness and Jesuit College, St. Aloysius, aud St. 
walketh in darkness, and knoweth not j Mungo's Academy, but the North
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THE YEARSJ8ETWEEN.
A Novtl ky Willis» J. Flicker-

Author of “ Songs by the Wayside," ' Winona and I
Other Stories,..... F he Toiler and

Other Poems," Etc.
CHAPTER XVV

IN thady'h studio.
The heat of summer was intense and 

crowds were 1 caving Biliington for the 
sea-shore. Dr. Mathers also longed for 
a holiday. He wanted to get away from 
work, from his office, from the hospital 
—from everybody. Overwork and his 
many daily operations had unnerved 
him, and he needed rest badly. And 
where do you think he went to recuper
ate ? It was to Stanford that his heart 
had so often turned during the past 
weeks,J and to Stanford he went, now 
that there was a short holiday in store 
for him. And he was glad to return 
again to the home of his childhood. It 
had been a long time since last he had 
seen the place. Imagine then the pleas
ure such a visit would afford him.

Dr. Mathers found that Stanford had 
changwl little in all these years. It 
was practically the same St anford he had 
known in his boyhood the same little, 
busy place of factories and mills, llis 
father's old mills were still hives of in
dustry, sending their smoke into the 
air. Mis home, too, recalled many mem
ories, whenever he chanced to pass it, 
but, now that his mother was gone, he 
did not care to enter it. Father Flynn's 
rose-garden was just as beautiful as 
ever. Hundreds of roses wafted their 
perfume into the air, but the gentle 
Cure, who had tended the precious 
blooms so faithfully, had answered the 
call of the Master and passed into fairer 
regions. He visited his mother’s grave 
—only once. It made him feel su si<*k 
at heart that he did not think it wise to 
go again.

Long before Charles ever thought of 
visiting Stanford, lie had heard great 
and wonderful things about that first 
chum of his childhood -the cripple, 
Thady Charlton. He had sent him 
regular letters in the days gone by, and 
thus the old friendship thrived and grew. 
In his young days Thady had always 
given evidence of line, artistic taste. 
When a mere child, he was busy with 
his miniature set of paints, and, as he 
grew older, his love for painting waxed 
stronger. Then he became a cripple 
and was forced to remain indoors more 
than ever. Other boys playtnl and 
romped about the streets, but Thady sat 
at home before his easel painting won
derful pictures, lie loved nature the 
sun and star-kissed skies, the Hashing 
rivers and lakes, the grand, old mount
ains, the green, grass carpets, the gor
geous flowers and lordly t roes ; the 
white dawns, the warm noons, the 
crimson dusks and lone, moonlit nights. 
He loved the animals of the earth, and 
the men and women and children who 
looked up to Hod in trust. He had a 
poet's pure soul, and he depicted t lie 
poetry of life on canvas real, natural, 
convincing. He never painted a picture 
of earth without bringing in sun or moon- 
illumined skies, and he never made a 
friend without bringing heaven very 
near to his heart. Though he was crip
pled for life, he never murmured, never 
Complained. His mind had an opti
mistic turn, and his canvasses as well, 
for he always viewed lift1 through rosy 
glasses.

lu time he drifted to Kurope, where 
he spent two year's walking the great 
art galleries and studying under the 
best masters. Then lie returned to 
Stanford and in a short time his pic
tures commanded high prices, and he be
came famous.

Dr. Mathers had been in Stanford 
only a few minutes, when lie stood be
fore Thady Charlton’s studio-door. He 
gave a slight rap, and in an instant the 
door was opened by a rather sweet- 
facod girl of twenty—one of the artist’s 
models.

“Good-day, sir !" she remarked, some
what brusquely.

“Is Mr. Charlton in?" asked 
Dr. Mathers in a low voice.

“Yes, sir," came the answer like a 
shot. “Your card, please !"

Charles handed her his card and she 
disappeared behind the heavy cloth 
curtains.

In an instant she returned.
“Mr. Charlton will see you in his 

studio in a few minutes."
“Thank you !"
Five minutes later Charles was 

ushered into Thadv’s work-shop. Thady 
sat at his easel, and, when Charles en
tered, he threw down brush and palette 
and exclaimed in wild excitement. 
“Ah, Charles, I’m so glad to see von. 
Come, sit down beside me so that I can 
got a good look at you ! Mow you have 
grown so strong and robust, and quite 
good-looking too, old boy, eh ? Believe 
me, 1 would never have known you.”

Thady, too, had changed since last 
they met, and, as he sat there in his 
long, gray gown, he looked like a poet 
in contemplation, lie was very tall and 
thin, but lie had a kindly lace with 
dancing, brown eyes and heavy black 
eye-lashes, lie wove his hair long. If 
touched his shoulders.

For a long time the two friends re
called old scenes and faces in and about. 
Stanford. Then both recounted their 
various experiences abroad, and every 
once in a while loud peals of laughter 
floated t hrough the room.

“ You see. Charles, I am still helpless. 
My legs refuse to do t heir work. While in 
Europe, l consulted a number of eminent 
physicians and surgeons, Iml flu*) all 
told me the same story. They could 
not relieve me in any way. So I am 
content and make the -best of it. Mv 
crutches are all in all to‘ me now. I 
could not do without them."

"You are very sensible, Thady. 
XVhat’s t he use of worrying and iVel ling 
and storming against a barrier that 
God has placed in your way for some 
purpose V Perhaps if it wouldn't have 
been for this affliction, you would not bo 
the great artist you are to-day. There 
is always a compensation somewhere, 
Thady."

“Great artist, did you say ? Well! 
well !" And Thady laughed like a 
school boy.

“Yes, Thady. For a long time 1 have 
been reading wonderful things about 
you in the papers. Only a few days 
ago, 1 saw somewhere that one of your

pictures had won a prize at one of the 
great art exhibits in London, Eng
land."

“Ah, yes, it was my canvas. “ Where 
8ky and Land Meet"—a delicious bit of 
coloring that pleased me immensely. I 
was just putting the finishing touches 
to this picture here, when you entered. 
In two weeks 1 ship it to Baris, where 1 
hope it will win a prize.”

Charles' eyes stole to the picture on 
the easel. It was a landscape — rivers 
and mountains and trees bathed in 
twilight-glory.

“ It is very beautiful,” the doctor re
marked, as his eyes drank in the wondr
ous glory of those crimson skies. “It is 
not a scene in Stanford, Thady, is it ? 
It does not seem familiar to me.”

“ No, but it is not very far away— 
only a few miles down the river.”

“Then, you sometimes go elsewhere 
for fresh ideas.”

“ Stanford offers nothing new to me 
now. 1 have sketched and painted all 
her delightful places, and ray soul longs 
continually for new material. I some
times go hundreds of miles from Stanford 
to places where nature wears a differ
ent look. But come, Charles, let me 
show you sonie of my work ! Kindly 
hand me the crutches, there in the

Charles did as lie was told, and, as the 
artist, rose from his chair, a feeling of 
suffering stole into the doctor’s respons
ive heart. “ He will never gain the use 
of those limbs, poor fellow !" he wltis- 
pered to himself as Thady led the way 
to his large gallery of pictures.

It was a beautiful spot to linger in—• 
this wonderful room of studies, sketches 
and scenes.

“ Most of these arc sold," Thady re
marked as the two entered the room. 
“ I always ship them in lots to the art 
stores abroad. I am sure you will recog
nize some of the scenes and characters 
1 have portrayal here in Stanford.”

The first picture they came upon was 
a narrow street scene in Stanford, just 
as evening was setting in.

Charles gave a cry of delight as lie 
recognized the old familiar street.

“That’s Mott street, isn’t it, Thady? 
Why, there’s the old Italian let me see, 
what was his name ? Oh, yes—Cellini. 
Any one would know him standing at 
I he door of his old fruit-store,” remarked 
Charles.

They moved to the next picture. An 
old man, bent in years, was selling papers 
at a corner street in the glare of an 
electric light.

“Ah! there’s old Tim Slade brought 
back to life again," joyously exclaimed 
flu* doctor. “ Really, Thady, 1 can hear 
him now calling * Kv-nin' News, Star 
Tel'gram ! las' edition ! What has be
come of him, Thady ?"

“ He sold papers for many years at the 
street corner and, as he grew older deaf
ness came upon him. One day—it was 
just when spring was setting in* a street 
car knocked him down and they carried 
him to the hospital, lie had not heard 
the motor man's bell. That evening the 
papers were full of Tim Slade. You know, 
Charles, he was a precious soul. Every
body loved him even though he walked 
the pat hs of the lowly.”

“ Did lie die soon after his injury ?"
“ No. lie lived a few days and,some

time after he was buried, we only found 
out that he had managed to save a good
ly fortune in the years that God had 
given him.”

“ Is that so ?"
“Yes. He bequeathed .$5,000 to the 

city to found a home for orphan news-

“ I low good of him ! But then, he was 
always the father of them all."

“ Some of Stanford’s most prominent 
business men to-day, Charles, were news
boys at onetime, who often felt the shel
tering wing of Tim’s kindness.”

Another picture that caught Charles’ 
eyes was a garden of roses, in one cor
ner of which an old gray-haired priest 
sat, breviary in hand, lost in contempla
tion. It was no other other than Father 
Flynn in his garden of flowers, near his 
beloved church.

“Thady, this is by far the prettiest 
thing 1 have yet seen. Is it sold?”

“ No, not yet.”
“ Then I shall buy if.”
“You may have if, Charles. But I 

shall make you a present of it. I know 
Father Flynn was a great friend of 
yours, and this picture will mean a great 
deal to you."

Thady, however did not remember 
that in that very rose garden years ago, 
Charles’ mother had met her death. 
This was really the meaning the picture 
carried info Charles' heart.

The two friends were now gazing at 
t he last picture in the gallery. Present
ly they came upon another landscape on 
a somewhat larger scale. It represented 
a little cottage on a hill with pine-trees 
in front of it and a neglected garden be
hind. The face of a woman was visible 
over the rain-washed fence.

“Great heavens ! where have 1 seen 
that lace before ?" exclaimed Charles 
almost wildly as his eyes stole over the 
canvas. ” It is so familiar. Let me see, 
who can it be ?"

His head sank into his hands and for 
a moment. In* stared to the Hour, wrapped 
in deep t bought.

“ Surely you do not know her, 
Charles ?" interrupted Thady. “ She is 
not a Stanford woman."

“ Yes, 1 do know her. I have it now," 
lie exclaimed. “ It's the face of Mrs. 
Atherton a lit tie thin perhaps, but the 
same eyes, the same expression. Where 
is she, Thady ? Where is Mrs. Ather
ton ? For God's sake tell me and speak 
quickly ! I’ve looked for her all these

airs."
Charles did not know at all what he 

was saying. 11 is mind was too busy 
thinking and he was so overcome with 
surprise that lie could have cried for 
very joy.

“I do not know who the woman is 
Charles," Thady interrupted. “1 could 
not tell you her name. She never told 
me, but I painted that picture at—at. - 
let me see what’s the name again yes 
Beresvale."

“ Bores va le ?" whispered Charles. I 
'* Ah, yes, 1 know the place, but go oil 
with your story.”

“Well, l went to Beresvale for the 
summer. That was five years ago. 1 
went away to sketch principally. Beres
vale, you know, is a regular paradise for 
an artist. One day 1 climbed a steep

hill. ’Twas hard work, but I wanted to 
get a glimpse of the little village in the 
valley, and when I reached the top, the 
scene you see depicted on that can
vas greeted my eyes. My Angers fairly 
ached to paint the picture, and my heart 
as well. So I set to work. The lady 
you see looking over the fence was the 
only occupant of the house, and I gave 
her a couple of dollars for stand
ing still in that spot until I painted 
her. She was poorly clad — 
looked sickly, and I'm sure the money 
came to her at a very opportune time.”

“The poor woman!” uttered Charles 
“ I’m sure it's Mrs. Atherton. She has 
felt the bitter sting of poverty. Did 
she speak at all, Thady?”

“ Just a little. She told me she wasn’t 
well and that she suffered great pain."

“ But that was flve years ago, Thady 
was it not? I am sure she is dead then 
by this time," sadly exclaimed Charles. 
“ Do you know I feel positive that the 
woman is Mrs. Atherton. There can be 
no mistake as to her identity. Her face 
is stamped indelibly upon my memory.
1 knew that woman very well once upon 
a time, but one day she drifted away. 
That was many years ago and up to 
the present I have not been able to 
And her. 1 have searched for her all 
this time and had almost given up for
ever. Believe me, dear Thady, the 
memory of all of this is the one great 
arid desert in my life."

Then Charles related brie Ay how Mrs. 
Atherton had come in contact with his 
life.

“ So you knew the woman who posed 
for that, picture,” Thady remarked when 
the little story was Anlshed. “It all 
seems like a dream to me. I am sure 
you will want that picture now as a 
companion b» “ The Rose Garden.”

“I would give all I possess to own 
it, for 1 feel that through it 1 have 
been led to the discovery of this noble 
friend of mine, whom 1 had almost given 
up of ever seeing again in this life."

“It all ssems very strange to me 
indeed. But that picture shall be 
yours. Let me hope that it^lias helped 
you to find your friend !”

“ Thanks, Thady. I shall repay you 
for all of this some day. Oh, 1 am so 
glad I came to Stanford. 1 little 
dreamt that 1 would be the recipient of 
so pleasant a surprise."

“ Nor did I," interposed the artist. 
“ I suppose you will now dispatch your
self post-haste to Beresvale."

“ Yes. There’s no time to be lost. 1 
shall leave on the evening train. If 
Mrs. Atherton is still in that cottage on 
the hill, 1 mean to take her back to 
Biliington with me to spend her remain
ing days in peace and quiet."

CHAPTER XVI.
THE COTTAGE ON THE III IX.

When t he train pulled into Beresvale 
Dr. Mathers could hardly contain him
self for joy. His [heart beat violently 
and sent the blood tingling through his 
musics. At last ! at last ! he thought 
the mystery would be unravelled. In a 
few moments Mrs. Atherton would stand 
before his very eyes and tell him all. 
Then he would Ay back to Biliington 
with her and try to make her comfort
able and happy. It was a debt he owed 
her. lie knew he could never repay 
her for all that she had done for him. 
For days and nights, through long, 
bitter years, he had thought of her— 
the great benefactress of his life—and 
now, at last, he was to come to her in 
time of plenty, come to her own little 
cottage in its sweet solitude there on 
the hill and reclaim her as his very own. 
Only last night, waking in his sleep, he 
had thought he had heard her calling for 
help. Then the vision floated past his 
eyes, and there, in the moonlight she 
stood—a weak, stooped, little body 
bowed with suffering and anguish. À 
shudder passed over him and he brushed 
the picture from his eyes instantly. 
Surely that was not the Mrs. Atherton 
he knew, so he argued it was only a 
picture of his irritable, excited imagin
ation, and slowly and quietly drifted off 
to sleep.

As Charles walked up the narrow path 
t hat led to the cottage, God alone knew 
what his thougths were. A cool breeze 
swept lazily through the stately pine 
t roes, and on the green grass the shadows 
nested in the warmth of the quickening, 
morning sunshine. Volumes of delicious 
bird music floated from the bushes and 
trees around. On the cottage door-step 
an old crow sat cawing to its mate. It 
was the only solitary note in the beauti- 
tiful Lorelei, that bird and wind drew 
out of the harp-strings of the glorious 
morning.

Slowly he mounted the steps that led 
to the cottage-door. His heart fairly 
sank within him as he rapped gently. 
In an instant lie expected to see Mis. 
Atherton open the door. One minute 
passed two—five ! Again he knocked, j 
but still no answer. He waited -a while ! 
and knocked again. A passing breeze 
wandered over the grass. He heard its 
light footsteps. For a second it seemed 
to pause and listen for the sound of 
human voice. Then it sighed and crept 
away down into the deep valley below.

Charles' eyes wandered to the two 
front windows. The curtains were 
closely drawn. Then he walked to the 
side of the house and entered. The 
door stood wide open—an invitation 
that Charles could not well refuse at 
present. He went from room to room 
calling out loudly, almost wildly :
“ Mrs. Atherton ! Mrs. Atherton !” 
Bill his footsteps on the creaking Hour 
alone made answer. The curtains were 
drawn in every room. Not even a rav 
of sunshine pierced the strange quiet of 
th(> little cottage. In the kitchen the 
cooking utensils lay about as if the 
'v eiling meal had ‘just been completed. 

On the table a lamp stood drained to ( lie 
last drop. {Dr. Mathers examined 
everything closely in the rooms, but 
nothing brought him any light as to the 
strange (occupant of the little cottage, 
lie wandered out into the neglected 
garden, where the lawns and 
noons ami nights lingered in 
succession all the year round, and put
ting his hand to his mouth, calling loudly:
“ Mrs. Atherton ! Mrs. Atherton !" But 
the echo came back from the valley be
low, fainter and dimmer. The sighing 
voice from the valley seemed to mock 
him — yea, laugh at him, and he did not 
like the sound of it. It irritated him 1

à

and for the moment he wished himself 
thousands of miles away from Beresvale. 
He called again and placed his hands to 
his ears to shut out the echo that was 
sure to follow from the valley below. 
Then hi? retraced his steps to the cot
tage, entered it, and returned again in a 
minute. For some time after he made a 
thorough search of the grounds but to no 
avail. He had failed to find any living 
being on the place. Then he left, heavy 
at heart and disappointed, and slowly 
threaded his way down the green grassy 
hill. When he reached the bottom he 
followed a little path on the edge of the 
river to its destination. It brought him 
face to face with a blacksmith shop. 
The forge and anvil kept a number of 
men busy, and outside a half dozen horses 
awaited their turn to be shod.

Charles entered the smithy and, uttering 
a cheery good morning, remarked with an 
airfof simplicity : “ Gentlemen, is the 
proprietor of the smithy amongst you ?"

“Acs, sir !" came the loud answer from 
Abe Murray as he stepped out from in 
under the horse he was shoeing, k

Charles walked over to him,"asking 
softly

“ Could you spare a few minutes, sir ?"
“ Certainly,” Abe answered carelessly 

as he lilted his pipe from the corner of 
his mouth, “ the horses can wait awhile.”

Thereupon the two walked back to the 
smithy door. f___  »

“I am Dr. Mathers from Biliington,” 
Charles remarked. “ Here's* myjcard.”

“ Dr. Mathers from Biliington — the 
great surgeon — shaking hands with a 
1 kmir fellow of a blacksmith ! Well ! well ! 
Abe exclaimed. Then he turned and 
whispered to the other men in the shop : 
“ It’s Dr. Mat tiers come to town ■— just 
think ot it ! Take a good look at him, 
boys !”

Charles overheard this remark anil 
could have smiled at the old blacksmith’s 
sincerity. The latter, however, contin
ued as lie faced him again : “ 1 am Abe
Murray ot Beresvale — blacksmith pro
prietor,but always plain Abe, sir. Ain't 
i, boys ? But, doctor what brings you 
to Beresvale, may I ask ?" inquisitively 
remarked sturdy Abe.

“ Surely you have not come to take the 
rhuematics out of poor Bill O’Loane’s 
legs or the yellow janders’ out of old Bhil 
Huston's system. Both have been bed
ridden this long time.!! bj. £

“ N’o, no. I come on anjfaltogether 
different errand. I am looking for a 
Mrs. Atherton who I am told lives in the 
cottage on yonder hill."

“ A Mrs.------who, did you say ?"
A Mrs. Atherton, sir."

“ I never heard the name. Did you, 
boys i and he turned questioning the 
other men who had in the meantime 
gathered around.

" No,’ came their answer promptly.
“A Mrs. \ale has resided in yonder 

cottage this long time,” began Abe. 
Charles drew back, greatly surprised. 
Then it was not Mrs. Atherton after all, 
he thought. But the woman on Thadv’s 
painting was the image of her. No one 
would have disputed that fact. There 
was the same garden, the same cottage, 
the same pine-trees. But might it not 
have been only a mere coincidence, after 
all ?

“ Did you say her name was Vale ?" 
questioned Charles, eagerly.

“Yes, she always signed it so. But 
she was a st range character. She would 
do such funny things, and nobody knew 
the reason. She never mixed up with 
the villagers at all, but when they went 
up to see her, she was always very grac
ious and kind."

“ Has she always lived here ?" Charles 
asked quickly.

“ No. She came here quite a number 
of years ago just a few weeks before 
Ellen Allan died. She nursed poor 
Ellen through her sickness and the 
woman, in gratitude, bequeathed her the 
cottage and her other earthly belong
ings.”

“ Was she a relative of the woman 
who died ?"

“ I cannot answer that question. No 
one ever seemed to know who she was or 
where she came from. The majority 
however believed she was Ellen’s aunt 
come from England to live with her. 
Were you up at the cottage ?”

“ Yes, I jhst came from t here.”
“ And did you see Mrs. Vale ?”
“ I could not find a soul in the place. 

I searched the house through and 
through and the garden and grounds as 
well. In the kitchen the dishes stood 
as if the evening meal were just over, 
and on the table I found a lamp with the 
last drop of oil burned out. It all looked 
to me as if the house had been vacated 
some time in the evening.”

All, I see. It is all clear to me now. 
I ni sure Mrs. X ale has one of her spells

“ One of her spel Is did you say ? What 
do you mean ?"

“Well, for months past she seems to 
wander a kind of in her mind and she 
walks away from home, they say, not 
knowing whither she is going. Those 
who have seen her say she looks very 
thin and that she talks little. They 
have even heard her mumbling strange 
sounding words to herself. In fact, they 
think she'e not all there—but she’s a 
harmless body. I’m sure, doctor, she’s 
wandered off again somewhere—the poor 
woman ! 'Twill be the death of her yet 
one of these days.”

“ I am beginning to feel now, Mr. 
Murray, that this is not the woman I am 
looking for," Charles said at last, after 
the last flickering hope had gone. “The 
woman I am looking for is Mrs. Ather
ton, and you say the occupant of yonder 
cottage is a Mrs. Vale — two different 
persons altogether—different names, you 
see. I thing the best thing I can do is 
to go back to Biliington and give up the 
chase forever. I know I shall never have 
the heart to take it up again.”

“ Perhaps some of the people in the 
village can give you more satisfactory 
information, doctor."

“ Thanks, Mr. Murray. I shall go and 
see some of them before leaving." And 
lie did. But the same story came to him 
everywhere. Nobody had ever heard of 
Mrs. Atherton living in Beresvale. 
There was a mistake somewhere. Mrs. 
X’ale had come to nurse her niece, they 
said, and, after Ellen Allan’s death, had 
always resided on the hill.

CHABTER XVII.
MRS. ATHERTON.

That evening just as Dr. Mather's 
train pulled out of Beresvale, a woman 
could he seen in the moonlight making 
her way dtp the lonely hill that hung 
over the quiet village. Her face bore 
deep lines of suffering, her hair was 
snowy white. It was no other than 
Mrs. Atherton— known to the villagers 
as Mrs. X’ale—returning home after a 
two day's absence. The thin pale fact» 
of the unfortunate woman looked 
ghastly in the moonlight. The Angel 
of Bain had often visited it and left 
upon it dee]) lines which the years 
could never efface.

When the sick woman reached the 
top of the hill, she was almost overcome 
with exhaustion and she sank upon an 
old benehjnearby and, placing her head 
in her hands, cried out loudly to the 
lonely night around her : “ O God my 
head my head—my head ! The pain 
will set ïne crazy. Where have I been ? 
XVhere! am I now ? What lias happened? 
She seemed dazed, just waking out of a 
stupor. It was all like a dream she 
could not recall.

Old Abe Murray was right. Mrs. 
X’ale had had one of her spells. She 
had left the cottage two nights before 
and had walked along the edge of the 
river in her mental excitement, until 
she had reached the forest. And here 
she had remained for nearly two clays 
until a faint glimmer of reason shone in 
again over all the vague, strange, inco
herent imaginings of her diseased 
mind.

When she* had rested, she rose and 
made her way to the* cottage and en
tered it. Within, it was dark and cold. 
No lamp glittered, no tire burned, and 
she was hungry and needed nourish
ment. The poor woman held her head 
tightly in her hands and cried out in 
suffering.

A year and a half passed. Mrs. 
Atherton's mental condition was grow
ing rapidly worse. One day she suffer 
ed a severe attack, and almost instantly 
her mind became* a blank. She wanted 
to get away from Beresvale. X’oivvs 
were calling her everywhere; others 
were driving her out with terrible 
oaths, she said. She wanted to get 
away. If she stayed at Beresvale much 
longer she felt that she would meet cer
tain death. These gloomy thoughts 
haunted her continually. They were 
the productions of a diseased mind. 
Early one morning in t lie throe 
of her wild excitement, she quit her 
bed, dressed hurriedly, threw her yel
low shawl about her and made her es
cape just as fast as her feet could carry 
her.

One hour later she reached the* sta
tion, but she did not seem to recognize 
her surroundings. The early morning 
train was just coming in. Hurriedly 
she entered one of the passenger 
coadhes. The* next minute she was 
being carried miles and miles from 
Beresvale.

The train did not stop at any of the 
small stations on the way. Biliington 
was the tirst stopping-place for it was a 
through train. XVhen it pulled into 
Biliington in the evening the conductor 
yelled at the top of his voice;—“ All 
change ears at Biliington !" His strong 
voice seemed to arouse Mrs. Atherton out 
of her lethargy, and when he mentioned 
Biliington, her eyes opened a little and 
she rose and went to the door with the 
other passengers and made good her es
cape. But she did not understand.

When the poor woman stepped onto 
the Biliington platform her mind was 
again lashed with heavy hurricanes of 
thought, and she went groping through 
the snow and wind that winter night 
—ignorant of her surroundings and 
everything else. She walked on hur
riedly for a few steps. A hundred 
demons seemed to be pursuing her. 
The wind fairly whistled through the 
empty trees. For a moment she paused 
and seemed to listen for the sound of 
voices. Then, pulling her thin yellow 
shawl about lier, she disappeared in the 
darkness.
k Mrs. Atherton, if Charles but

CHABTER XVIII.
AN UNEXPECTED MEETING.

“ Mother, how do you like my hair 
la pompadour ?" spoke Dorothy Fair
fax as she entered her mother’s drawing 
room. “ Does it become me, do you 
think ?" she questioned, with just 
little touch of vanity.

“ X’es, child. I think you look just 
lovely,” answered her mother, a kindly, 
queenly woman of about fifty, as her 
eyes wandered from the book on her 
lap to the beautiful figure of her daugh
ter in the curtained door-way. “RealIv 
Dorothy, I don’t know what I'll do in 
the opera-house this evening. It all 
seems so strange to see you parading 
there on the stage before thousands— 
but ah ! 1 enant adorable, 1 am proud
of xon to say the least. I wonder if you 
will seem my ‘ Dorothy ' when I see 
you decked in rare laces and fine dia
monds. Child, I never expected to see 
you in all this glitter and shine, but my 
heart’s at rest, when I know that you’re 
a good girl. And it's easy to be that, 
Dorothy, when one’s thoughts never 
wander from the path that leads into 
the heart of God."

Dorothy had returned to Biliington 
only a tew days previously. Signor 
Lamport's company were hilled lor a 
two week's engagement—the last of the 
season. The girl was the picture of 
loveliness as she strode over to her 
mother in her rich silken heliotrope

" Ah, little mother mine !" she said 
lovingly as she placed her arms about 
her neck gracefully, “ you must not 
worry about me, 1 will never be anv- 
thingpmt a credit, to you and father. “ Biit 
I love the stage—that sweeping sea of 
faces, the anxious looks, the smiles and 
tears, the thunders of applause. Ah ' 
’Tis glorious, mother—glorious !"

“ Dorothy, I've not felt well at all 
since you come back from England,"

" \\ hv, what's^the matter, mother ?"
" I don't like to tell you, child. I 

am afraid what I will sav will hurt von "
Dorothy sank upon her knees and 

looked straight into |her mother's an- 
xious eyes.

" Bl‘t yo« must tell me mother—vou 
must !" J

There was silence for a few n.u . * 
Dorothy stared into her müthÎT* 
anxious eyes, land slowly „he drew ,i * 
secret from her lips. lhe

' Dorothy," Mrs. Fairfax began "I 
glad to set, you happy, but y„„ do;'"
know how I have missed you „i,,.....
left to fill your various engagement 
with Signor Lamport is company. wi„ 
you wrote from Leipzig that you wel
coming home, ah, child, 1 was hupp, r 
felt that you would come home and re
main with me always, hut you stayed 
only a short time and then you went 
away again. Oh, 1 grew s"„ l,„„.|v 
Many a night I woke and wondered 
where tny Dorothy was. Then I aw 
your face before the foot-lights, and I 
felt like rushing onto the stage ,„(l 
snatching you In my arms and earning 
yon back to Biliington. I was rciiv 
very lonely although 1 never menti..'i„.d 
It in my letters."

“That was too bad, mother, but just 
think of it I'm home again now, and p,T. 
haps I'll never have the clmm-c t, 
pear in grand < pern again. But Sigi„ir 
Lamporti told me the other day la- „ 
pleased with my work all season and 
then, mother, you know what t he pap,,, 
said about me. Did you receive t|„. 
clippings 1 sent you daily and the I.,. 
ters?”

“ Yes, Dorothy. You were a g,MHi 
child to write so often. Your father 
and 1 read all your lines together, and 
they always brought you very V, ,ir

“ Every night when the perfoimanco 
was over, mother, I rushed to my du sw
ing-room, and a letter went speeding to 
you some ten minutes later. It v;iS 
short sometimes, but sincere neverthe
less. It seems strange that I should ii ^ 
before the Biliington people to-night, 
and I really f<*vl just a little nervous. | 
am afraid I'll have a very critical audi
ence before me. Oh mother! 1 hop. I 
shall do well!”

“ Never ndnd, Dorothy, 1 am sum- y mi 
will. 1 am so glad ‘ Faust’ is the open
ing bill. Your ‘Marguerite* seems to 
have evoked splendid criticisms e\< n - 
where.”

.lust then the door opened and Mr. 
Fairfax entered with the day's mail 
under his arm.

“Hello, father!" the girl cried lov
ingly as she ran over and embraced 
him.

“ Hello, sweet ! You look so cliff» Ten : 
this afternoon. XVhat’s the matter?"'

Dorothy’s eyes met her mother's and 
both laughed just a little.

“Well really, for t lie life of me. Dor
othy,” the* father continued, “there is 
something about you that isn't all right,, 
and I don’t know what it is."

“ Look again sharply, father."
“Ah, yes. J sec* now,” lie answered 

somewhat slowly. “ Your hair is done 
up strangely."

“ Strangely, father? Why no! beau
tifully— that's a better word. Mother’s 
just been in raptures over it, and 1 am 
quite proud of its a la pompadour 
twist as well.”

“A la what? Well! well!" laughed 
her father. “Is this some new con
tinental fad, Dorothy?”

“ X’es, father—Barisian.”
“ Well I don't like this a la pompa

dour business at all."
“ Perhaps you'll like the braids better 

then. To-night you will see me with 
two pig-tails dangling clown m\ back 
tied with blue ribbon."

“So you're one of those blue-ribbon 
Marguerites. Really, I never saw a 
Marguerite yet that didn’t have a blue 
ribbon in her hair. By the way. Dor
othy, whom do you think I met just a tvvt 
minutes ago?"

“I have no idea, father."
“ Well, it was your old nurse, Mary 

Carroll.”
“Goodness! Is she alive yet? She 

must be* eighty.
“ Eighty-two, and just as sprightly as 

ever."
“ Is it possible?”
“ Well, she came up to me just as I 

was turning the corner. ‘ I see by the 
papers that Dorothy has become a great 
lady,’ she said to me, ‘and she's to sing 
here to-night they tell me. Ah, bless 
your old heart! it's a proud man you 
must be this night to know that your 
daughter's become a great singer like 
Batti and Albnni, and, to be sure, its 
glad I'd be* to have a seat near the 
lights to hear her sing, but I can't, 
afford it. A dollar's a whole beep to 
give away when you haven't gut it,, 
but oh! I’d like to hear the dear child 
sing.’ * Would you really like to hear 
Dorothy sing, Mrs. Carroll,’ I ques
tioned, and she nodded her head. ‘Well, 
you shall,’ I answered. *1 shall send 
you some tickets after tea.' She 
thanked me kindly and, pressing my 
hand, remarked ; ‘ I always thought
Dorothy would become a great singer. 
XX hen she was but a babe in her moth
er s arms, no matter when she cried, 
there was always a good bit of music in 
her voice.’ So, Dorothy, I'in going to 
send over tickets for herself and Mich
ael after tea. Bridget, the cook, can 
take them over."

“But why should Bridget take them 
over, father? I'll go myself. It is only 
four o clock and I'll soon be back. 
Where does she live*?”

“In the same old cottage, just two 
blocks from here.

“ Then I'll go. Door Mrs. Carroll, I 
am sure, will be glad to see me," and slio 
hurried to her room and in a few min
utes was dressed and out in the street 
making her way to the Carroll home.

Mrs. Carroll recognized her at once 
and threw her thin trembling arms 
about her.

“ Ah, my dear child!” she exclaimed.
“ Tis glad I am to see you. X’oii're 
sueli a big—such a great lady now, Dor
othy, 1 thought you would really be too 
proud to call on us poor people, but I 
see your heart’s still in the right spot, 
lassie. Come and be seated, child!”

“ No, Mrs. Carroll—not to-day. I only 
thought 1 would run in and see you for a 
minute and bring you the tickets for 
this evening's concert.”

“ Ah, 'tis very good of you, indeed.
1 m afraid however, I won't be able to 
go after all.”

“ But father said—”
‘‘X’es, Dorothy,” interrupted the 

little, gray-haired woman, “ when 1 met 
your father 1 could see nothing in I he 
way of my going, but just think of it, 
when I came home, I found Mike lying
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on the bed, moaning dreadfully. Several 
oiru stood around him. He had fallen 
on the hard pavement, and 1 am afraid 
ho has broken a bone for he is crying 
terribly with pain.”

• I feel so sorry, Mrs. Carroll.” Dor
othy said tenderly. “ The poor man! 
Have you sent for a doctor?”

“ Oli, yes. When I came home one of 
the men rushed down street for Dr. 
Mathers. He is upstairs now.”

“Dr. Mathers?” Dorothy whispered to 
herself.

•‘1 must be going, Mrs. Carroll,” she 
continued. “Lot me hope that your 
husband's fall will not lead to anything
serious.”

"Oh,Dorothy,do not leave me soquickly. 
You must see Mikç. I am sure he’d 
never forgive me for not bringing you 
up to see him.”

“But the doctor — ” interrupted 
Dorothy.

“Never mind him. Sure, I knew him 
when he stayed with Mrs. Atherton.”

“Mrs. Atherton? Ah yes, that's the 
woman Dr. Mathers has been looking for 
all these years, is it not ?”

“Yes, child. She was a second mother 
to him and she was always so kind to me 
and Mike.”

“Did not the doctor ever find her ?” 
asked Dorothy inquisitively.

“No. He gave up the search some 
months ago. He now thinks her dead.”

“But what about that painting in an 
artist's studio the papers fussed about

“Ah, that only kindled new hopes for 
a short time. It was found that the 
woman in the picture was a different 
person altogether. But come along, 
Dorothy ! Let's go upstairs to Mike, 
and then I’ll introduce you to the 
doctor as well.”

Presently Dorothy entered the quaint 
little bed-room. The poor, old man 
smiled as she entered.

“Mr. Carroll, I am sure, does not re
member me,” Dorothy began, nervously.

“Ah yes, I do. To be sure—why it’s 
Dorothy Fairfax, the great singer, come 
to see us,” and he stretched out his 
trembling hands to greet her.

.1 ust then Dr. Mather's eyes wandered 
to the prima donna. He had recognized 
her face from the posters on the adver
tising boards.

“ Dorothy, shake hands with Dr. 
Mathers !” said Mrs. Carroll, good- 
naturedly.

Dr. Mathers stepped forward gracious
ly and took her hand, saying pleasantly: 
“1 am delighted to meet you, Miss Fair
fax.” And he really meant it for he 
could not remember when lie had seen 
so handsome a woman.

“This is the great singer, doctor, who 
sings grand opera to-night -a girl born 
and bred right here in Billing’ton. 
When she was a baby,” Mrs Carroll con 
tinned, “I held her in my arms many a 
time, and for years and years I loved her 
and saw her grow into womanhood.”

A slight blush stole into Doroth'y 
cheeks. She cast a searching glance at 
the doctor. Their eyes met for a 
moment, and a pleasant smile came to his

“I am sure you are glad to be home 
again Miss Fairfax,” he said good- 
naturedly, “and I know that a large 
audience will greet you this evening. 1 
seldom go to the opera—time is precious 
you know, but I try never to miss an 
evening of grand opera. I think it is 
all so delightful t ne gorgeous costumes 
and shining lights, the stirring choruses 
and artistic solos. I am passionately 
fond of ‘Faust’ to say the least. Gou
nod has invested Goethe's words with 
charming melodies."

“1 hope you will qyt ho disappointed 
then this evening, doctor,” Dorothy 
answered shyly. “I know it will be very 
trying for me to appear before a Billing- 
ton audience.”

"You know, Mike,” interrupted Mrs. 
Carroll as she folded her hands in her 
gingham apron. “Dorothy has been good 
enough to bring us two tickets for the 
concert, but I'm afraid we will not he 
able to use them. You are sick in bed 
and I—I cannot leave you.”

“You can go as far as I am concerned 
said the injured man.

“Are any bones broken ?” Dorothy 
kindly asked the doctor.

“No,” answered the surgeon. “I find 
it is only a bad sprain."

“Thon it is nothing very serious,” con-
lined Dorothy.
‘ No, nothing alarming at all, only that 

the condition is quite painful,” answered 
Dr. Mathers.

“Then, I am sure Mrs. Carroll at least 
will be able to attend the opera this 
evening. I shall send Bridget over to 
keep Mr. Carroll company.”

“And Bridget will be first class com
pany, Dorothy," chimed in old Carroll. 
“If a man was to did, her cheery voice 
would really keep him from falling into 
that long, eternal sleep. It is such a 
pleasure to listen to her tales and 
anecdotes, and then—the big jaw
breakers of words she uses ! Why, I be
lieve <)bl Webster himself could have 
taken a few lessons from her. She uses 
words that are not to be found in his 
diet ionary.”

“Well, after all, that speaks volumes 
for trusty Bridget,” Dorothy exclaimed 
as she passed through the door. “I 
shall run over to see Mr. Carroll again 
to-morrow," she said to Mrs. Carroll as 
she shook hands with her in parting.

“By the way, Dorothy, what do you 
think of the doctor?” Mrs. Carroll 
asked, smilingly.

Oh. I think he is just lovely—so 
perfectly calm and unassuming. He is 
the nicest man I ever met,” continued 
Dorothy. “He is very handsome too 
and—”

“Handsome and just as good as he is 
handsome, Dorothy,” interrupted Mrs. 
Carroll. “The people around fairly 
idolize him. He is very kind to the 
poor. There’s a great chance for some 
lucky girl now, lassie. Goodness only 
knows, perhaps you will think a whole 
lot of him some day, my girl.”

Dorothy’s cherks flushed crimson.
“Perhaps !" she answered. The next 

minute the old iron gate closed with a 
bang that had some significance in it.

TO BE CONTINUED.

^It s about as hard to keep a good man 
«own as to help a poor one up.

In putting your best foot forward, be 
f ure y°u don’t overstep yourself.

THE CATHOLIC RECORD
JOHN’S DAUGHTER.

There was the usual morning bustle 
around the small station at Finley, non
descript teams of horses and mules com
ing and going, or hacked up against the 
platform with loads of oranges and truck; 
idle negroes slouching contentedly about, 
bantering talk with anyone who would 
notice them, and jeering such of their 
number as had accepted a job and were 
hurrying through it with an exaggerated 
show of zeal and activity ; grunting 
razorbaeks and mangy cuts disputing 
favored positions under the platform, or 
moving listlessly across the hot open 
sand between the station and the isolated 
outlying stores.

On the platform itself were long lines 
of neatly packed crates and orange 
boxes, and among them the owners with 
st encils and paint pots, making sure that 
their markings were right, and wait
ing for t heir receipts.

Presently there was a perceptible 
hastening of movements and the loung
ers in front of the store came leisurely 
across the open space and ranged them
selves comfortably about the platform. 
There was a roar and quiver, and the 
great, gasping engine rushed by and 
came to a slow stop as the passenger cars 
glided opposite the platform.

Among those to alight was a young 
irirl <>f seventeen or eighteen plainly hut 
expensively dressed, and with a bright 
eager air of expectation. A quick glance 
about the platform brought a shade of 
disappointment to her face. After a 
moment's hesitation she approached a 
man with a broad, low-flapping hat, who 
was leaning against some orange boxes 
lie had just finished marking.

“ Can you direct me to Mr. John Aus
tin’s place ?” she asked.
“Mr.—John — Austin,’, he repeated 

reflectively ; “ why, no, I don't—oh, yes, 
of course ; Boozy John "He stopped 
abruptly, as lie noticed the inquiring 
look on her face. “ Yes, 1 reckon Ï 
know. Are you some o' his kin ?”

“ I am his daughter,” she replied, 
wondering a little at the startled whistle 
which came to his lips and which she 
noticed he choked back apologetically. 
“ 1 have been at boarding school ever 
since 1 was a little girl. This is my first 
visit to Florida."

“ An' does your paw, Mr.— John—Aus
tin, know you’re coinin’ ?" He spoke in 
evident perplexity, and with a look of 
consideration on his good-natured face.

“ No ; but I haven't heard from him in 
a year. Father doesn't like to write, 
but he never allowed my letters to go 
unanswered so long before. I feared 
something might be the matter with him 
or the boys, and he would not write. I 
just had to come. I am glad you know 
him.” She hesitated, and then asked in 
a lower voice, as though she feared her 
question would be answered in the nega
tive, “ Is he—well ?”

“ Yes, fur as sickness goes. Your paw 
is one o' the ruggedes’ and healthies' 
men I know. I 'low he and the boys 
never had a sickness in all their born 
days. They’re puffectly well, all on 
'em I know, for their place jines mine.” 
He spoke rapidly, as though glad to be 
able to say that much, but his eyes 
roved uneasily about the platform, and 
never by any chance met hers.

“ Why, really ?" Her face grew radi
ant. “Their nearest neighbor! And 
you know the boys and all about them? 
You see, when we left town, father sent 
me to the boarding school and then 
came south. That was twelve years ago, 
and I have been at the school ever since. 
Little Tommy is almost nine, and Fred

let me see Fred is seven. Is the 
place far ?” eagerly.

“ About half a mile.”
“ And are you going out soon ?"
“ Arter the train leaves."
“ Well of course, I can go with you. 

I'll go and see about my baggage and be 
back directly. Won’t they he sur
prised !” And, leaving him staring at a 
knothole in the platform, she hurried 
away to look after her trunk and valise.

Half a minute passed, then the man 
raised his head with a dismal, expres
sive whistle. It was echoed by anot her, 
equally expressive, from the other side 
of the orange boxes.

“ Wall, you’re in for it now, for a 
fact,” said the owner of the second 
whistle sarcastically. “ What are you 
goin* to do 'bout it ?”

“Goodness only knows,” groaned the 
man in reply. “ Reckon mebbe I’ll have 
to tell her."

“ Reckon mebbe you will,” dryly. 
“ You better have told her plumb 
straight in the fust place.”

“ How could I ?” indignantly ; “ an’ 
she almost the same age as my Cindy. 
Lord sake alive, man ! d’ye s'pose I was 
such a brute as to tell her that Mr.— 
John Austin wasn't nobody but ‘ Boozy 
John,’ not fitten to be father to nobody, 
an' that he’d been sent to prison most a 
year ago for steal in’ an’ that the boys 
was in the poor-house, an’ that the place 
wasn’t wutli the bringin’ out of the 
auctioneer to sell it ? For goodness 
sake, Thompson, tell me what am 1 to 
do !” appealingly.

“Jest give it to her straight, that's 
what I'd do. You’re too all-lived chick
en-hearted, Williams. Folks has to 
bear such things. H’sh ! here she 
comes now !

At this moment the train began to 
move away from the station, and the 
girl watched it until it disappeared in 
the mass of palmettos and cabbage 
palms, then she walked eagerly toward 
her new acquaintance.

“ Your landscapes are so quaint and 
beautiful,” she said, with flushed cheeks 
and sparkling eyes. “ I know I shall 
like to live here. Well, I am 
all ready. Can you {take m3* trunk and 
valise in your wagon ?”

“ Yes,” gruffly. He was glad to get 
away from her, and made the work of 
transferring the baggage as long as pos
sible. Somehow, he could not bring 
himself to tell her the whole brutal 
truth. If it had not been his money 
that had been stolen, and if he hacl not 
been the one who had complained of the 
worthless drunkard, it would have been 
less difficult. He had been sorry for 
his justifiable act ever since lie had 
made the complaint, and now—well he 
would take the girl home to his wife. 
She had more tact than he, and would 
know just what to do.

This mental throwing of responsibility 
from his own shoulders brought back his

natural cheerfulness and buoyancy, and 
he smilingly motioned for the girl to 
climb into his wagon.

“ Kver ride in sec*h a wagon afore ?” 
he asked, as he left the animal’s head 
and climbed up on the seat beside her.

“ No.” Then her face grew wistful. 
Do you suppose father and I he boys are 
at home to-day ?"

His countenance foil, and he twitched 
the reins irritably. Why could she not 
ask about something else ? he asked 
himself. His wife would explain all the 
disagreeable things after they reached 
home.

“ 1 'low thejf won’t be there jest now,” 
he said evasively. “ You see, they 
didn't know you was cornin’ so they 
happened to be off for a spell. But you 
mustn't let it put you out any," with 
more animation. “I'll take you home, 
an' my wife '1 fix you up mighty com- 
fo’tahle till they get back.”

“ Thank you. But why can’t I go 
right to the house and wait for them ? 
It would be such a surprise.”

“ No, no !” he objected with sudden 
energy, “ by no manner of means. 
Bachelor livin' ain’t apt to keep a house 
fixed, and just now 'tain't no place for 
you. I know that. You must do jest 
like I say, an’ come to 1113* house for a 
spell. You ain't used to Floridy ways, 
and my wife can give you a heap of

“ Well, if you think best.” She was 
silent for some time, watching the unfam
iliar plants along the roadside and the 
curious, bright colored chameleons that 
flashed from the warm sand in front of 
the horse, and disappeared with mar
velous rapidity among the palmettos 
and wire grass hummocks.

“ Cur’us ain’t they ?” said Williams as 
he followed her glance ; “ jest like bits 
of rainbow, strung on lightnin.’ But 
they’re mazin’ line things for pets. 
Your brother, Freddy, used to have one 
that would scoot from under some queer 
hidin' place whenever he’d whistle. 
Great hand, Freddy, for pets.”

At the mention of Freddy she lost in
terest in the plants and chameleons, 
and turned to him with a tender, trem
ulous smile on her lips.

“ It will so pleasant to have one's own 
folks to live with," she said soft!3*. 
“ They were all nice to me at school, 
but none of them belonged to me. I 
used to get very lonesome when the 
girls went home vacations. It will 
be almost like—live heaven to live in 
the same house with father and the

William reached out and struck his 
horse viciously, but she did not (no
tice. She was looking straight ahead 
apparenth* at the house and father and 
brothers her imagination was picturing.

“ I suppose everybody round here 
likes father ; he is such a good man," 
she went on in a tone that was an asser
tion lather than a question. “ 1 almost 
envied the bo3rs having lived with him

“ He kept 3*011 to school pretty 
stidih*,” ventured her companion. “ I 
knew he had a gal up north, but had an 
idea she was stayin’ 'mong her kin. Boo
zer—Mr. John Austin wa'ut much of a 
hand to talk 'bout hisself.”

“ Father has done everything for me 
—everything,” said the girl with a ten
der light in her gray* eyes. “ He was 
not rich, for he once wrote that 1 might 
have to wait a few da3*s for 1113* 30a r's 
tuition, as money was hard to get. But 
it came the very next da3*, and he 
always sent me plenty for books and 
dresses and even thing I wanted, He 
wrote for me never to stint myself in 
anything, and that after I graduated I 
was on no account to come home, but to 
keep on with 1113* music and drawing and 
other studies until he could send me for 
a trip to Europe. Dear, dear, father ! 
I hope 1 1113* be able to make it up to 
him some time."

Williams gave a quick, sidelong 
glance at the earnest face, and then 
gazed steadfast^* a1 the road ahead, 
lie had known Boozy John for eight 
years and could not remember a single 
redeeming feature about the man. He 
was erratic, shiftless and utterh* irre
sponsible. His life was one long spree 
that reeled between absolute drunken
ness and semi-intoxication. But lie was 
a good lawyer and a line scholar, and 
even in his partial stupor was able to 
pick up a good deal of 11101103* about the 
court and in other ways. People sup
posed that all his 11101103* went to the 
dramshops, and supposition made them 
regard the man with extreme disgust, 
for his home was a mere hovel and his 
boys were wholly neglected and un
eared for. At the time of the complaint 
W iIlium had regarded his act as a ben
efaction to the neighborhood, but now, 
with his girl beside him and with the 
unexpected disclosures of a white spot 
in a character that was supposed to lie 
utterly black, his feelings underwent a 
sudden change. The pitiful drunkard 
who had been too weak to look after 
himself and his boys, but whose better 
nature had planned and provided so 
lavishly for the girl and her future, 
even while striving to keep from her the 
knowledge of her father's degradation, 
suddenly became more of a man to him. 
He could not understand the sacrifices 
and hardships that Boozy John must 
have gone through in order to provide 
for such an education. Even he with 
his orange grove and truck farm, had 
never been able to do half as much for 
Cindy.

When they reached the cheery cot
tage in front of his orange grove he 
carried in the trunk and valise, and 
presently called his wife aside and made 
a whispered explanation. Then he went 
to the barn to unharness his horse. But 
he made a much longer job of it than 
was necessary, and when it was finished 
he leaned upon his fence and gazed with 
unobservant eyes at his fields of sweet 
potatoes and pineapples and bananas. 
His wife came to him there.

“ Did you tell her ?” he asked.
“ Yes," in a low tone. He noticed 

that her lips trembled.
“ Take it hard.”
“ She’s highstrung, Jim, an’ them 

kind don't make no fuss. She wouldn’t 
believe me at first, an’twhen she did she' 
jest turned white an' stared at nothin, 
till I—I burst out crying myself. 
Seemed like I never felt so sorry for aii3*- 
body in all my life. See didn't cry a 
bit, only jest asked would I please go 

e ottt a while and leave her alone.”

The two stood there nearl3* half an 
liom* ; t hen the girl left the house and 
passed down on the opposite side of the 

Williams could scarcely recog
nize the white-faced shrinking figure as 
the enthusiastic girl who had sat beside 
him :m hour before.

“She’s goin* over to look at (Ik* house 
now, said Mrs. Williams, in a low 
voire. **I told her 'twa'n’t fit to live in, 
but she said the’d live in it an' she 
com hi. And when I told lier we 'lowed 
on krepin' her a spell she jest thanked 
me an' shook her head.”

M hen the girl came back they were 
0,1 *hi* piazza. She went directly to 
Williams. J

”\\ hen does my father conic home ?” 
she asked.

“His time’s out- er—that is, he’ll 
come home in 'about three months, 1 
reckon.”

“And how much does he owe you ?”
“Dh, nothin' -nothin’ ’at all,” hastily.
“How much does In* owe you ?” the 

girl repeated, in a tone that he felt 
could not be disregarded.

“Wall. 8.»0. But. you needn't bother 
'bout payin’ it.”

“I cannot just at present ; but even*- 
thing must be straightened out before 
father comes home. There must not 
be. t lie girl repeated, in a tone that he 
felt, “a single thing to worry him. And 
now, “can 1 go alter'ray brothers ? I 
shall fix up the house, and we will live 
there until father comes.”

“It’s quite a long drive,” said Will
iams, reflectively^ “I can go to
morrow.”

“That will do." She stood gazing out 
at the vista of pines and palmettos 
afforded I>3- anjopening in the trees, her 
face white and stricken, but calm, with a 
strong, determined purpose.

W hat kind of employment is there for 
girls ?”

W illiams looked dubious.
1 don't reckon there's any,” lie an

swered. “ Stores gen'rail 3* git men 
clerks, an' there’s ten applicants to the 
one job. Folks round here don't hire 
much help.”

“No," agreed his wife; “ house
keepers mostly do their own work— 
cookin’ an’ servin' an’ everything. The 
only work that's plenty an' hard to git 
help for is washin' ; but on 13* negroes do 
that. Mebbe 3*011'n git a job a' school 
teachin* this Fall."

“1 must have work now. Father must 
not find anything against him when he 
comes home. Do you think I can get 
washing.”

Mrs. Williams looked at her blankh*.
“ It’s negroes’ work,” she objected.
“It s work that I will do gladly if 1 can 

g<*t it,' a sudden passionate sob bring
ing the color back to her cheeks. “ I 
will scrub floors—anything that will 
help father a little. He has b<*en work
ing and making sacrifices for 3*ears that 
I might remain at school, and 11 never 
suspected 1 ought to have been here, 
watching him, and caring for him and 
the bo3*s.”

It was nearly two months later before 
W illiams again encountered Thompson 
on the station platform,

“ Wall, how d’ye make out with Boozy 
John's fine darter?” Thompson asked.

“ That’s just what she is,” he said, 
“Boozy John's fine darter. ‘Tve been 
round with her consider’ble lately, down 
to the prison twice to see her paw, an' 
took her to town several times in my 
wagin.” At first her paw was all broke 
up—never wanted her to know how low 
down he was, I s’pose. But she brought 
him around, an’ now lie can't keep his 
eyes off her when she's nigh. Soon’t lie’s 
out they're goin’ over and take lip a 
homestead in Hernandy county twenty 
miles or more from town, 1 be’ieve—on 
account o' his failid* an' I reckon she or 
the boys'll do all the tradin’. Boozy 
John ain’t much of a man, an’ never can 
be; but I tell 3*011," impress!vel3*, “ jest 
all the man there is in him that gal's 
goin’ to bring out mark 1113* words on 
that !”

A FAIR-MINDED NON-CONFORMIST.

If all Non-conformists were as fair- 
minded as Rev. II. Rowe the religious 
difficulty in reference to education in 
the schools of England would be soon 
and easily settled. This rev. gentle
man speaking at the recent annual 
Conference of the United Methodists 
at Sheffield said that members must 
have noticed the great stream of nation
al life flowing away from the churches 
and he was afraid that stream would 
be broadened and deepened unless in 
the day schools the principles of holy 
religion were still taught. He wanted 
the Bible to be retained in the schools. 
And the price for retaining the Bible 
there was that they should recognize 
the right to give denominational teach
ing in some of the schools in various 
parts of the country. They could not 
expect Romanists and Anglicans to 
recognize the Cowper-Tcmple teaching 
(“simple Bible teaching”) if they oil 
their.part were not willing to recognize 
the wishes of the Roman Catholics aud 
the High Anglicans. He regarded 
those people as citizens quite as much 
<ts non—Conformists were. These Roman 
Catholics paid their taxes just as non
conformists did. Then why should 
non-Conformists insist on those people 
paying rates and taxes and then say to 
them that they should not have the 
religious instruction which to them 
was a matter of principle ? He 
contended that if it could be laid down 
with regard to religious teaching that 
no child should be taught that with 
which the parents did not agree, then 
they, as nnn-Conformists, should allow 
those on the other side what they had 
:t perfect right to demand. If t he con
science of t Ik* 11011-Conformist parent 
was not violated wh>* should they not 
respect the conscientious convictions 
of those opposed to them? lie had 
fought all his life for equality. Every 
man’s conscience should be respected.

But the majority at that United 
Methodist Conference would not agree 
that “every man’s conscience should be 
respected,” so far at least as regards 
Catholics, and so the fair and just ar
guments of Rev. Mr. Rowe wore of no 
avail.—N. Y. Freeman’s Journal.

(Bbuciittimnl.

Academy
of the Sacred Heart

LONDON, ONTARIO
J ho aim of the Religious of the Sacred Heart is to give to their pupils 
an education which will prepare them to till worthily the place for 
which Divine Providence destines them.
Till- training of character and cultivation of manners arc thorofore con- 
aldonxl matters °f primary importance, and tin- health of the pupils is 
the object of constant solicitude. Active physical exercise is insisted 
upon.

THE COURSE OE STUDIES
comprises, besides the thorough grounding in the ordinary branches of 
education, a complete course of Christian Doctrine, Element* of Chris
tian I Inlosophy, Ancient and Modern History special attention being 
given to Sacred and Church History, Literature. Ancient and Modern, 
the English Language in all its branches, Latin, Mathematics, and the 
•Natural Sciences. The study of French is obligatory for all the pupils, 
am special advantages are given for French conversation. Needlework 
and order receive particular attention. Address :

A The Mother Superior, Sur ml Heart Vonivut,
tlÿtÿC D. 0, Box .1-11, Irouion, Cauoda.

_________________________________________

ASSUMPTION COLLEGE
SANDWICH, ONT.
(Opposite DETROIT, rtlCH.)

A Boarding and Day School for Young Mon and Boys, 
conducted by the Bnsihan Fathers.

FOt'B DEPARTMENTS

I. Arts Course 
II. Academic Course

III. Commercial Course
IV. I reparatory School
The 39th year will begin September 7th, 1908,

F or catalogue and particulars address The Tkeasurer.

St. Michael’s College
Federated College of Toronto University,

Junior School prepares for Matriculation, etc. Senior School prepares students 
for R. A. Degree of Toronto University. This department stands on exactly the 
same footing as University College, Victoria University, and Trinity University, 
Tlie whole course is given in the college.

For admission to Senior School; Matriculation standing is required.

School re-opens September 3rd. Write for calendar.

—-____________ _________________ ______ Rev. N. ROCHE, President.

University of Ottawa
CANADA

Conducted by the Oblate Fathers

Founded in 1818. Degree-conferring powers from Church and State.

Theological, Philosophical, Arts, Collegiate and Business Departments. 

Over Fifty Professors and Instructors.

Finest College Buildings and finest Athletic Grounds in Canada. Museum, 
Laboratories and Modern Equipments. Private Rooms.

For Calendar and particulars address

Rev. Wm. J. Murphy, O. M |„ Rector

.. U
June. July and August leads si 
into our Fall Term without ÿ 
any break. Enter any time. |i 
New catalogue free. Write §j 
for It to-day. Central Business !: 
College.Toronto. The largest, 5: 
most reliable of its kind. W. s; 
H. Shaw. Principal, Yonge 8t si 
Gerrard Sts.,Toronto. J
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nONTREAL
An English Classical College con- | 

ducted by the Jesuit Fathers. 
College re-opens Wednesday Sept. 

2nd. 1903.
For terms and other information, 

apply to ,
The Rector,

68 Drummond Street, Montreal.

Loyola College

By one keeping the heart free from 
stain, virtue and right and wrong are 
seen clearly as forms in a mirror.

St. Jerome's College, BERC7N>DA
Commercial course--latest business college features. 
High School course—preparation or matriculation 
and profi ssional studies. College or Arts course— 
preparations for degrees and seminaries. Natural 
Science course—thoroughly equipped experimental 
laboratories. Critical English Literature receives 
special attention. First-class board and tuition only 
$150.0° pci .annum. Send for catalogue giving full 
particulars.

REV. Â. L. ZINGER. C. R . President

The KENNEDY SCHOOL
of Shorthand and Business

The best preparation for commercial 
life. Booklets free.

9 Adelaide St. East, - Toronto

THE NEW H M: OF

The Canada Business College
CHATHAM. ONT.

Gmada's Greatest School of Business
500 Students in attendance during year.

It stands in a class by itself.
FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER FIRST

$100 Saved in board alone, by attending a 
Chatham as compared with any of the larger 

'CS. Setting your training In Canada'sGreatest Business School
,nt ÇlaJlw»u^s_bLing 0ur .lonÉT distance students 
mû a f.îî»K , hume aeam for hal' rate, while we 
ex enses h °WanCeUp t0 $3 00 °n travelling

It pays to go to the best. 400 Students 
placed last year

c.a,a'°gu= C toils all about this 
great schoo., and its grand work at Chatham.

s£nrtha«H0tn0n2,V° c.hatharn- we can teach you Shorthand, Bookkeeping and Penmanship
at your home y

Catalogue H tells about the Home Courses.
mm Arm am ,ohe^5.ne^y°u want- addressing D. MiLACHLAN & CO . CHATHAM, ONT
Worth its weight

in Gold
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To your boy or 
girl. Get one.

,,n .^ïa.Snul<!<M,arguIy.in3trî*mental ,n building
up this splendid school, and is now in 50-page 
book form arranged for Home Study. v K

Send 30 cents for a copy, addressing as 
above, and mentioning this paper “



THE CATHOLIC RECORD

Ct)t Catiboltc Ifcrrorti
Price of Subscription— $2x0 per annum. 

THOS. COFFEY, L.L.D., Editor and Publisher.
Advertisement for teachers, situations wanted, etc ,

Scents each insertion. Remittance to accompany
e order.
Approved and recommended by the Archbishops of 

Toronto, Kingston, Ottawa and St. Boniface, the 
Bishops of London, Hamilton, Peterborough, and 
Ogdensburg, N. Y., and the clergy throughout the 
Dominion.

Subscribers changing residence will please give old 
•s well as new address.

Obituary and marriage notices cannot be inserted 
eacept in the usual condensed form. Each insertion
*°When subscribers ask for their paper at the post 
office it would he well were they to tell the clerk to 
give.them their Catholic Recohu. We have infor
mation of carelessness in a few places on the part of 
delivery clerks who will sometimes look for letters

ftfeesrs Luke King, P. J. Neven, E. J Broderick and 
Miss Sara Hanley are1 fully authorized to receive 
subscriptions and transact all other business for the 
Catholic Rlcorh. Agent for Newfoundland. Mr. 
James Power of St. John Agent for distiju of Nip- 
issmg Mrs. M. Reynolds. New I.iskeard.

LETTERS Of RECOMMENDATION.
Apostolic Delegation.

Ottawa. June 13th, 1905,
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

My Dear Sir--Since coming to Canada I have 
been a reader of your paper. I have noted with satis 
faction that it is directed with intelligence and 
ability, and. above all. that it i« imbued with a strong 
Catholic spirit. It strenuously defends Catholic 
principles and rights, and stands firmly hy the teach 
ings and authority of the Church, at the same time 
promoting the best interests of the country. Follow 
trig these lines it has done a great deal of good for 
the welfare of religion and country, and it will do 
more and more, as its wholesome influence reaches 
more Catholic homes. I therefore, earnestly recom
mend it tc Catholic familier.. With mi*.blessing on 
your work, and best wishes for its continued success, 

Yours very sincerely in Christ.
Donatvr, Archbishop of Ephesus.

Apostolic Delegate.
VnIVKRsITV Of OTTAWA. 

Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900. 
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

Dear Sir : For some lime past I have read your 
estimable paper, the Cathoi.ic Rf.cohî>. and congra
tulate you upon the mariner iri which it is published. 
Its manner and form are both good ; and a truly 
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with 
pleasure, lean recommend it to the faithful. Bless 
mg you and wishing you success, believe me to re-

Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ. 
tD. Falconio. Arch, of Larissa, 

Apost. Deleg.

London, Saturday, Avcvkt 15, 1908.

THE ROAtA N < ONGREGA TIONS.

As the text of the Papal Bull, chang
ing the Congregations of Borne, and no 

reconstituting the administration of the 
dim eh, we pass from the general prin
ciple of these Boards to the new arrange
ment. Last week we had promised to 
explain each of the. Congregations. 
Since these are different in power and 
number it is perhaps more advisable to 
consider the new list. The change is 
quite important and-shows the wonder
ful power which our present Holy Father 
has for government. It is character
ized by greater simplicity and economy. 
Instead of there being fifteen Congre
gations there will be only eleven. Here 
we may mention that the decree goes 
into force on the third of November 
next. The one dominant feature of the 
reform is the reign of canon law, which 
in English-speaking countries means its 
introduction. As tho constitution 
established by Sixtus V. remained for 
three centuries so it is likely that the 
new one introduced It)' Pius N. will for 
many centuries remain t he ground-plan 
of the central government of the Cath
olic Church. The Curia is divided into 
Congregations, Tribunals and Offices, 
whose work is mort* clearly arranged so 
as not to clash. Thus legislative and 
disciplinary matter is carefully dis
tinguished from purely contentious 
matter. The former belongs to one or 
other of the Congregations, the latter 
to one of the Tribunals. A large part 
of the world, and in fact most of the 
English-speaking world, is transferred 
from the Propaganda to the different 
Congregations, with the consequent 
application to them of the common law 
of the Church. A reduction of fees, 
the gratuitous assistance of procurators 
and advocates for those unable to pay, 
and t he right to plead their own cases» 
are the important, changes in the 
Tribunals. Another important change 
is the establishment of a new Congrega
tion whose duty it will be to attend to tho 
Disciplineof t ho Sacraments. “Home" ob
serves that whilst Ftiglish-speakingetmn- 
tries will hencefort h be governed by the 
common law of the Church an exception is 
to be noted that rectors of missions do 
nut become ipm facto canonical parish 
priests with all the rights anil privileges 
attached to this state. No innovation 
will take [place until the publication <d 
the [Code which will contain some en
tirely new provisions upon the subject. 
The Congregations are: (1) The 
Holy Office over which the Holy Father 
himself presides, and whose function is 
to guard the teaching of faith and 
morals : (2) The Consistorial Con
gregation which consists of two parts. 
To the first appertains chiefly the found
ing of new dioceses, the election of 
Bishops and the division of dioceses in 
those parts of the world not subject to 
the Propaganda. Thus tho election of 
Bishops in Canada will rest henceforth 
with this branch of the Consistorial 
Congregation. The second part of the 
Congregation is charged with all those 
matters which concern the government 
of the different dioceses not subject 
to the Propaganda, and which hitherto

Bishops and the 
Congregation of

ud all the legislation concern 
ing the discipline uf the seven sacra
ments. This does not prejudice certain [ 
powers in the sacrament of matrimony

which belong to the first Congregation, 
that of the Holy Office. Nor is this 
Congregation concerned about the cere
monies to be employed In the adminis
tration and reception of the sacraments. 
These are t he function of t he Congrega
tion of Rites. (4) The Congregation 
of the Council. All that relates to the 
universal discipline of the secular 
clergy and the Christian people devolves 
upon this Congregation. Hence it is 
charged with providing for the observ
ance of the commandments of the 
Church, the government of parish 
priests, all things affecting pious 
sodalities, pious works, honorariums 
of Masses and matters of a similar 
nature. (5) The Congregation for the 
Affairs of Religious. As the name im
plies this Congregation decides only 
those matters throughout the world 
which relate to the affairs of religious of 
both sexes, whether they ore bound by 
solemn or simple vows. (($) The Con
gregation de Frojtayanda Fide. The 
jurisdiction^ of this Congregation Is 
limited to those regions in which the 
sacred hierarchy is not yet estab
lished, or, if established, is only 
inchoate*. The Decree withdraws 
from this Congregation the follow
ing countries, placing them under the 
common law : in Europe, the ecclesias
tical provinces of England, Scotland» 
IrcluutUand Holland and the diocese of 
Luxemburg : in America, the ecclesias
tical provinces of Canada, Newfound
land and the United States. In districts 
subject to thi* Propaganda it is to hand 
overjto the other'special Congregations 
thcj matters pertaining to them. 
(7) The Congregation of the 
Index whose province it shall be 
not only to examine diligently the books 
delated [to it, [to prohibit them if this 
should seem well, and to concede dis
pensations; but also officially to in
vestigate whether writings which should 
bo condemned are being circulated ; 
and to remind the Ordinaries how 
solemnly they are bound to condemn 
pernicious writings. (8) The Con
gregation of the Sacred Rites. This 
Congregation has charge of examining 
and^decreeing'all things which relate 
proximately to the sacred rites and 
ceremonies of the Latin Church. 
Amongst its other powers is the right to 
deal with everything pertaining in any 
waylto the beatification and canoniza
tion of*the[saints or the Sacred Relics 
(9) The Ceremonial Congregation 
This congregation regulates the cere
monies to be observed in the Pontifical 
Chapel and Court,, and of the sacred 
functions which the Fathers Cardinals 
perform outside the pontifical chapel. 
It also takes cognizance of the question 
affecting the precedence both of the 
Fathers Cardinals and the Legates 
whom the many nations send to the Holy 
Roe. (10) The Congregation for Ex
traordinary Ecclesiastical Affairs, and 
(11) The Congregation of Studies. To 
this last Sacred Congregation is com
mitted the regulation of tho studies 
which are to be gone through in the 
major athenaeums known as Universities 
or Faculties, which depend on the 
authority of the Church, including those 
which are administered by the members 
of religious societies. With this we 
close for the present, reserving the 
other points for next week.

vongre-gation of the
Connoil: (3) The
the l )iscipline of

to which is as?dgn-

LORD LOVAT IN NOVA SCOTIA.

The visit of Lord Lovat to Nova 
Scotia was welcomed by the Scotsmen 
of tin* Province, and more particularly 
by tin- Catholic portion of them, who 
recognize in him the leading Catholic 
noblemen of the Highlands of Scotland. 
He attended the Quebec celebration on 
I lie invitation of the Governor General. 
Accompanied by his kinsman, Sir Kent 
I*’raser Bart., lie arrived in Halifax 
on Wednesday the 22nd, and dur
ing his two day's stay in Hal
ifax e they were guests at Gov
ernment House. On Wednesday the dis
tinguished visitor was entertained atdin- 
nerat the Halifax club by Mr. Joseph A. 
Chisholm, K. C., and besides Lord Lovat, 
Sir Kent Fraser, Archbishop McCarthy 
Li. Governor Fraser, Mgr. Daly, V. G.’ 
Premier Murray, lion. Win. Chisholm, 
Judge Drysdale and others were pres
ent. On Thursday Lord Lovat addres
sed the Canadian club at luncheon, and 
gave an able and instructive speech. In 
the evening ho was again entertained at 
dinner at t he club by Lt. Governor F raser, 
and all the prominent Scotsmen in tho 
city were present. Friday morning tho 
party proceeded to Antigonish. Ad
dresses of welcome wore read by Mayor 
McDonald, Dr. W. F. MacKinnon of the 
Highland society, and I). C. Chisholm 
barrister,of the Clan Chisholm,O. SC. To 
these Lord Lovat made a graceful reply. 
In the afternoon he called on t he venerable 
Bishop Cameron who received him most 
cordially and accompanied him to the 
l niversity of St. Franvis Xavier, where, 
as chancellor, he conferred the honorary 
degree of Doctor of Laws on Lord Lovat. 
In the evening the party left for New 
Glasgow. During his stay there he was 
presented with an address from the Clan 
Fraser and one in Gaelic from the Gaelic- 
speaking portion of the community.

Lord Lovat made a most favorable im
pression wherever he went. He left for 
Montreal ori Saturday.

Our esteemed contemporary the 
Antigonish Casket says of this dis
tinguished nobleman :

41 Lord Lovat's brother and heir, Cap
tain the Hon. Hugh J. Fraser of the 
Scots Guards, was, like his Lordship, 
educated at the Abbey School, Fort 
Augustus, and also served with dis
tinction in the South African War. 
An uncle, the Hon. Alexander Fraser, 
who died In 1885, was Lieutenant- 
Colonel in the Scots Guards. His 
widow is noted for her diligence in good 
works, and is the founder of a Training 
Home for Young Servants in London. 
Another branch of the Fraser family is 
headed by Baron Saltoun. He is not a 
Catholic, but his wife is, being a 
daughter of the late Thomas Grattan- 
Bellew, sometime M. 1*. for Galway, 
who took the name Grattan on marrying 
the grand-daughter of t he famous Irish 
orator. Fort Augustus, where Lord 
Lovat and his brother went to school, 
takes its name from the notorious Wil
liam Augustus, Duke of Cumberland, 
who used it for a garrison. It was ac
quired from the Government by the 
present Lord Lovat's grandfather, and 
was presented by the late Lord Lovat 
to the Benedictine Order in 1870.”

ones to draw these two prizes offered by 
the King of Servia. Shortly after the 
sound of the wedding bells has died 
away, however, we will have the same 
round of yellow newspaper reports and 
pictures of the princes and their brides 
and the family jars, the procession to 
the divorce court, the annulment of the 
marriage and scandal's tongue fluttering 
at break neck speed. All this is a 
species of “Modernism” from which our 
non-Catholic brethren should pray the 
good Lord to deliver them.

THE AMERICAN MARRIAGE 
MARKET.

Perhaps one of the most scandalous 
conditions of our modern life is re
vealed from day to day in tho divorce 
courts of the United States, and many 
there are who hold to the opinion that 
our non-Catholic friends who are en
gaged in missionary work in China, 
Japan, and India, [spending abundance 
of effort and millions of money, should 
devote more of their attention to the 
crying need of implanting Christian 
principles in the minds of thousands at 
their own [doors, who, while professing 
Christians from the teeth outwards, are 
in reality people who deserve not the 
name, and whoso lives are a reproach. 
American papers tell us that Madam 
Anna Gould has married another repres
entative of the haute noblesse of France# 
She married him in London, and the 
organist, who we think must lie an Irish
man, played with all his might and 
main the familiar old hymn “ Abide 
With Me.” It seems as if the lady 
had always been getting married to 
Frenchmen, but, after all, this is only 
the second time. It has been, a New 
York paper says, spread over so much 
time and so many pages of newspapers, 
that it seems mon* like the tenth. Our 
contemporary goes on to say that 
marrying members of the French m>- 
bility becomes in time a habit the 
strength and basis of which the exper
ience of ordinary persons does not 
qualify them to understand. Neither 
Boni nor Helie would commend them
selves to the ordinary understanding 
as profitable mates, but, with some per
sons marriage is a speculation, and as 
Fox said of gambling, the next best fun 
to winning is losing. Perhaps there1 is 
an aleatory charm about these titled 
French persons, in that with them one 
is sure to get a run for one’s money, and 
either win or lose definitely. That may 
suit a sporting taste better than merely 
dodder along without sensations.

The American Republic is noted for 
its stiff protective policy, having for 
generations maintained a heavy duty 
which renders it difficult for foreign na
tions to dump their wares upon it. It 
may not be feasible to enact a protect
ive law that would keep at home out-at- 
elbows continental princes who arc 
seeking marriageable American girls, 
whose parents have given them a bulky 
bank account. Such a law would no 
doubt be evaded because there is 
nothing to prevent the American title
hunting butterfly crossing the ocean. Our 
American cousins might,however, be en
abled to keep a great amount of Ameri
can money in their own country were 
they in some manner to bring about the 
creation of American princes. The 
sons and daughters and uncles and 
aunts and cousins of present ami re
tired’presidents might bo declared by 
law of royal blood. The average petty 
prinee’of the continent is not a success, 
morally, physically, intellectually or 
financially. He is married to tho 
American girl in some fashionable 
church. The couple live together for a 
time, then a divorce is obtained, and 
the. prince is put away in the rummage 
room of some old curiosity shop, his 
wife usually settling upon him enough 
to keep him in food, clothing, cigarettes 
and cocktails.

A press dispatch from Vienna give us 
something brand new in this connection. 
Reports obtained from Russian sources 
say that King Peter of Servia intends 
to marry his two sons to American 
women of great wealth. Emperor Nich
olas oURussia is said to bo agreeable to 
such unions and even has promised to 
be the [godfather of the first son born to 
either of the princes, and Gen. Arthur 
T. Tcherep-Spirlovitch, president of the 
Slavonic League at Moscow, has 
already started for New York to look 
around for heiresses in America.

There will now be a flutter in a cer
tain class of American society and much 
speculation as to who will be the lucky

AN ENliUSH 44HARVEY DUFF."

There are a few people in England 
wlio hate the Irish all the time, and hate 
them strongly. If asked the reason why, 
they could not tell. Such a person 
appears to be the Gentleman Usher of 
the Black Rod in the House of Lords, 
Sir Henry Stevenson, who has, we are 
told, forbidden the Irish national cos
tume to be worn in that House. Mr. 
Hazelton, the member of North Galway, 
was the cause of the prohibition. He 
had taken a friend, who was wearing the 
Irish costume, to tea on the terrace of 
the House of Commons. There the cos
tume gave no offence and at
tracted no notice. Indeed why 
should it ? asks Mr. Hazelton. 
His description of it is “a most incon
spicuous kilt of saffron color, plain down 
the front, with a saffron shawl over the 
shoulder, a silver gilt waist belt and 
silver buttons inscribed with an Irish 
motto.” And yet, when he took his 
friend to the strangers’ gallery in the 
House of Lords, Mr. Hazelton was 
touched on the arm by an attendant, 
who said :

“ Black Rod instructs me to say, sir, 
that he does not think your friend's 
dress is a proper one to wear in the

Mr. Hazelton has written to Black 
Rod, and has received a reply which he 
does not consider satisfactory. So he 
has written again. Next session the 
vote for the salary of Black Rod will 
come before the House of Commons. If 
he does not bend before that will be Mr 
Hazelton’s opportunity. What makes 
matters worse is that the Scotch kilt 
has never been subjected to any such 
discrimination. Only a few weeks ago a 
dozen officers of the Cameron Highland
ers, dad in all their glory of kilt, spor
ran and shawl, sat unquestioned in the 
distinguished strangers' gallery of the 
Commons to see Winston Churchill take 
his seat for Dundee. Moreover, a son 
of Lord Ashbourne, ex-lord chancellor 
of Ireland, wears the Irish kilt con
stantly, and as the son of a peer has the 
right to take his position on the steps of 
the throne in that dress.

It is to be hoped the Gentleman 
Usher of the Black Rod will be duly 
taken to account for this impertinent in
terference with Mr. Hazelton. Why, it 
may be asked, should he single out the 
Irish costume, worn by an Irish gentle
man, for prohibition, when it is custom
ary to permit in the House the national 
costume of people from every other 
nation in the world. But we must re
member that Ireland has always been 
an exception to almost every rule in the 
minds of certain of the governing class 
in England. This feeling is dying out, 
but it is dying hard. When it becomes 
extinct, and when Ireland is permitted 
to transact its local business in its own 
way, there will be a better understand
ing between the two peoples and the 
British Empire will be all the stronger.

CATHOLIC SCHOOLS IN NEW 
GLASGOW, N. S.

They appear to have a school ques
tion in New Glasgow, N. S. We are 
somewhat surprised to be told that in 
that town the Protestant ratepayers 
who are in the majority, impose condi
tions upon their Catholic neighbors, so 
far as the schools are concerned, similar 
to those which exist in the United 
States. They say that as the Public 
schools are good enough for Protestant 
children they are good enough for Cath
olic children. From the Protestant 
point of view this may be deemed quite 
reasonable. But the Eastern Chronicle 
follows this with the reply of the Cath
olics : “ Your schools are good schools 
as far as secular schools go, but there is 
a Protestant atmosphere about them to 
which our religious teachers object.” 
In this connection, however, the editor 
suggests that it would be more correct 
to say that the atmosphere is atheistical 
rather than Protestant. He continues :

44 Is there any ground for the allega
tion about the Protestant atmosphere ? 
A Protestant will at once answer, ‘No,’ 
But, let us reason together, or better, 
let us recite an instance where the shoe 
was on the other foot : In Antigonish, 
where the majority are Catholics, the 
Protestants objected to the Catholic 
atmosphere in the schools of the town. 
It was open to the majority to say,— 
‘The schools are not Catholic schools 
but public schools, and as they are good 
enough for our children, they are good 
enough for yours.' But, as reasonable 
men, they did not say that. They said, 
‘the teachers are Catholics and what 
you allege may bo true. Take your own 
taxes and your own share of school 
monies and build and maintain your own 
schools.’ That was done, and we have

not heard that education suffered or 
that Protestantism was endangered 
thereby. Invariably has this theory 
been adopted in Quebec to meet such 
conditions as exist and must be dealt 
with as they exist.”

We hope our Protestant friends in 
New Glasgow will adopt a different 
mode in dealing with their Catholic 
neighbors. A course of action dictated 
hy prejudice is a bad asset in the 
Dominion. Catholics will have their 
Catholic schools, whenever and wherever 
possible. The imposition of a double 
tax upon them by their Protestant 
neighbors is something which gives a 
wrench to the golden rule. Prejudice 
dies bard. Those who are responsible 
for its existence should be ashamed of 
themselves.

AMERICAN DIVORCES AND CAN
ADIAN LAW.

The subject of marriage and divorce 
being under the jurisdiction of the in
dividual States of the American Re
public, there is an absence of uniformity 
in the laws governing those important 
subjects in the several states of the 
Union, and unless all the facts and in. 
cidents are stated it is not possible to 
express a reliable opinion. In a case sub
mitted by a correspondent the parties 
were married in Maryland and lived in 
that state for eight years. Maryland was 
consequently their domicile. It is a 
well recognised principle that thejdomi- 
cile of the husband is that also of the 
wife. If, after separation, the wife 
moved to Michigan with the object of 
obtaining a divorce, the husband con
tinuing to reside in Maryland, then the 
divorce would not be recognised under 
international lawA If, on the contrary, 
the husband hail followed It is wife to 
Michigan [and taken tip his residence 
there, even if not living in the same 
immediate locality^ as the wife, she 
would-be properly domiciled in Michi
gan, aiuUif then the proceedings in the 
application for divorce were strictly 
followed under the laws of that State 
the divorce would in that ease be recog
nised under international law, and con
sequently be valid in Canada. It will 
be noted that the legality of the di
vorce would depend ma ini}' on the ques
tion of domicile and strict observance 
of the laws of the State.

The Montreal Gazette hits off the 
Toronto bigots in choice fashion. Coming 
from the pen of a Protestant writer it 
has all the greater force. The editor 
refers to a Toronto paper making object
ion to the placing of Champlain and 
Cartier and French words on the ter
centenary postage stamps. “Perhaps its 
righteous rage may be modified,” the 
Gazette says, 44 if it is promised when 
the Queen City lias its tercentenary 
there will be an issue of stamps with 
pictures of Dutch King William and an 
obstructed street car thereon.” A 
pity it is that there are papers in 
Toronto, which will, instead of educating 
a certain class to higher ideals, pander 
to their baser instincts, and promote 
disunion where there should be con
cord. The Quebec celebration luis 
given them an opportunity to say some 
things which bring them no credit. 
The Montreal Herald well says that our 
amiable Toronto friends seem to object 
to any reference to Quebec except that 
Wolfe captured it.

The excesses of the French infidels 
are well nigh inconceivable. The most 
rabid enemies of the Catholic Church in 
other sections of the world are begin
ning to look with disfavor, even with 
horror, upon those men who have cast to 
the winds all thoughts of a future life, 
all thoughts of responsibility either to 
God or man. A Paris message says 
that in order to show his contempt for 
religion in any form, the Mayor of 
Thoinette ordered that a ball should be 
held in the parish church on the eve of 
the National fete. At nightfall, accom
panied by a number of men and women 
friends, the [Mayor unlocked the doors 
of the church, and, having himself rung 
the bells summoning the population, 
started the ball. Under the Separation 
Law the parish church becomes the pro 
P<‘rty of the commune, and the Mayor 
asserts that he is empowered to use the 
building for any purpose that he may 
think suitable.

Le Canada, of July 21st, published a 
notice of a French library in Montreal 
where immoral books and books on the 
index can be read by any one who goes 
there. We will not give the names of 
the [works because we do not desire to 
be an advertising medium for those few 
miserable people in Montreal who re
joice in the present condition of affairs 
in France who glory in license and 
defy the Church. A few red flag folk- 
have always lived in the metropolis of 
Canada. They are the great-grand-chil
dren of the Revolution, who look at 
priests askance, and would, were the 
Power placed in their hands, level the 
churches and convents and crown the 
“ Goddess of Liberty" on Mount 
Royal.

AUGUST IB, IK*

The Government of Japan h.„ taken
course of action in regard to literature 

which might with advantage be e0pi«a 
by Christian countries. It has forbidden 
the sale of a translation of some of Z.,,ia' 
works. Zola ranks high amongst theaith* 
iest class of French writers. But this did 
not prevent the present Infidel Govern 
ment of France from having his remain, 
interred in the pantheon. N0 for 
surprise have we, however, because they 
are birds of a feather. The Japanese 
Government has also condemned some uf 
Tolstoi’s works and several of those „f 
Maxim Gorky. There is pressing need 
for prompt aetion on the part of Chris
tian countries to deal with the plague of 
immoral literature..

From time te time there appear* in the 
public press, the product of the sensu, 
tional reporter, a rumor that the ]\,,,e 
is ill. A despatch to the New York 
Times, one of the most reliable of the 
papers of that city, states that at the
very time of the last announcement of 
the illness of the Pontiff he was receiv
ing in his private room seme very dis
tinguished American visitors. He was 
the despatch states, extremely kind, and 
the impression made upon the minds of 
the callers was that he was in perfect 
health.

American Catholics, and, we may 
say, the people of America gem rally, 
will hear with regret that His Eminence 
Cardinal Gibbons, of Baltimore, who is 
now in Rome, has been compelled, 
through illness, to retire to his apart
ments and seek medical advice. The 
prayers of the faithful all over the 
continent will ascend to the Must High 
that this great churchman may be 
spared many more years in the service 
of the Church.

ALCHEMY AND THE CHURCH.

At a time when the scientific world i 
beginning to realize that the aspiration 
of the alchemists were not idle dreamt 
“the Catholic Encyclopedia ” publishei 
most opportunely, an article on alchem 
in which it states that St. Thomas hin 
self was interested in the subject.

“ Alchemy " says the Encyclopedia, “j 
the art of transmuting baser metals int 
gold and silver. It was the prcdcces.su 
of the modern science of chemistry, fu 
the first steps in the developments i 
the modoJn science were based on tli 
work of the old alchemists. Chemistr 
dates from the latter half of th 
eighteenth century. About this tint 
the idea was formulated that the form 
at ion of an oxide was an additive process 
that an oxide was heavier than th 
original metal, because something wa 
added to it. The discovery of oxygen i 
often taken as the date of the birth i 
clrfmistry. It established the fact the 
red oxide of mercury is composed c 
mercury and oxygen. The lack of thi 
seemingly simple conception gav 
alchemy its definite existence. Froi 
old Egyptian times men had studied th 
chemical properties of bodies withou 
establishing any tangible or tenabl 
theory. The name alchemy has live 
applied to the work of all early invest: 
gâtions. By their means were detci 
mined a vast number of facts, which wer 
only classified and reasonably expiai ne 
by the new science of chemistry. Man 
of the alchemists were earnest seeker 
after truth, and some of the greatest ir 
tellects of their time figure among then 
Two motives actuated many investigt 
tors : the hope of realizing thetransmi 
tation of metals, and the search for tei 
restial immortality by the discovery i 
the elixir vitae. The fantastic eleinen 
apparent in such desires operated to giv 
alchemy a bad reputation, and it is nc 
always accorded the place in the his 
tory of science to which it is entitlei 
As the belief in the possibility of th 
transmutation of metals was almost un: 
versai, much of the work ofthealchc 
mists was directed to the production < 
gold. Often the work was perfect! 
honest, but many instances of charlatar: 
ism are on record. Dishonest me 
practised on the greed of rulers. If db 
covered to be guilty of fraud, capit* 
punishment was sometimes admin is tom 
Henry IV. of England exhorted th 
learned men of his kingdom to stud 
alchemy, and pay off the debts of th 
country by discovering the philosopher’ 
stone. In the sixteenth century pràcti 
cally all rulers patronized alchemists.

Many clerics were alchemists. T 
Albert us Magnus, a prominent Domini 
can and Bishop of Ratisbon, is attribute 
the work “ De Alchimiâ,” though this i 
<>f doubtful authenticity. Sewra 
treatises on alchemy are attributed t 
St. Thomas Aquinas. He investigate 
theologically the question of whethe 
gold produced by alchemy could b 
sold as real gold, and decided that i 
could, if it really possessed the* proper 
ties of gold. A treatise on the subjec 
is attributed to Pope John XXII, who i 
also the author of a Bull “Spondcn 
quas non exhibent” (1317) against dis 
honest alchemists. It cannot be tot 
strongly insisted on that there wen 
many honest alchemists. Chemists havt 
never given up the belief that the trails 
mutation of elements might yet h< 
effected, and recent work in radio-acti 
vit y goes to prove its possible accom 
plishment in the case of radium ant 
helium.

To get in touch with God is a great 
thing. It is likewise a great thing to 
get in touch with human needs and 
conditions. And who succeeds in this 
has grasped the great gain.

Humility is the genuine proof of 
Christian virtues ; without it we 
preserve all our defects, and they are 
only crusted over by pride, which con
ceals them from others, and often from 
ourselves.—La Rochefoucauld.
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A CONTROVERSY.

A prominent Catholic gentleman of 
Idaho sends us the following article, 
being a synopsis of an oral and written 
discussion which took place between 
himself, and a Presbyterian clergyman, 
the result being that the latter has em
braced the Catholic Church.

THE UNITY OF FAITH 1
If the God of the Isrealitee, in the 

time of His Prophet, Isaiah, could call 
His people to “reason together," why 
can we not, at least, for a short time, 
and in all candor and charity, proceed 
to “reason together ?" This is not done 
for vainglory or to wound the tenderest 
feelings, but in the name of truth and 
the culture of all that is good and holy.

In answer to a question propounded, 
“What is the object of the Sects or 
Denominations," I shall say, no matter, 
if, like the Jews, their object is salva
tion, when in conflict with the divine 
plan of salvation, how can their motives 
gave them ?

Speaking to the Homans St. Paul says, 
“Mark them which cause divisions con
trary to the doctrine which you have 
learned and avoid them." And to the 
Galatians the same writer puts strife, 
sedition and heresy which are divis
ions — side by side with adultery, idola
try, murder, and says, “they which do 
such things shall not inherit the king
dom of heaven." The King James 
version of the Scriptures is referred to 
in this article.

Where there are divisions, it is self 
evident that faith has been sundered, 
disrupted, pluralized. else there would 
be no divisions or heresies. The in
spired, inerrant St. Paul declares faith 
is one ; the uninspired, errant and in
dependent question St. Paul, overrule 
him, set his words at naught, and dedi
cate their temples to a divided, sundered, 
puralized faith.

FAITH DEFINED.
And what is faith ?
In a few words, St. Mathew explains 

it when telling of the commandment 
laid upon the disciples to “ teach all 
nations, * * * teaching them to ob
serve all things whatsoever 1 have com
manded you." Faith is the doctrine 
embraced in teaching them “to observe 
all things, etc. ;" or as St. Paul says, 
“ the doctrine which you have learned."

Kindly notice that this charge was 
given to a divinely commissioned, organ
ized body or ministry, and that they are 
the teaching force.

It is not that each one is to teach 
himself or have recourse to any written 
or printed matter or set up an opinion 
as to what he would accept and what 
he would reject, but simply, each one is 
to be taught. In other words, “What
soever I have commanded you" signifies 
that they—His ministry—are the store
house and are in undisputed possession 
of the unbroken faith, and are, there
fore, duly qualified and enjoined to 
teach. And the teaching must be 
thorough and complete ; it must em
brace “all things" the Savior had in 
mind.

To teach a few things or even many 
things would be an infraction and viola
tion of the Savior's orders, as the com
mandment requires the teaching 44 to 
observe all things."

As the ministry is under duty to 
teach all things commanded, we, the 
laity, are under obligation to hear and 
observe all things, else, says the scrip
ture, “he that will not hear the church " 
(which is the Savior's lawfully-author
ized ministry) “let him be to thee as a 
heathen and a public...n."

“TO OBSERVE ALL THINGS!"
How few there are, 1 dare say, who 

pause when they come to that very im
portant but little word of three letters— 
A-L-L. Hun back, if you will, to the 
apostolic era, watch that word being 
written and catch the inspired purport 
and potency of that magnetic mono
syllable. Your very salvation is 
wrapped up in it. Will you question 
it?

And, nowr, pause and consider, please, 
the obsoleteness this mighty and es
sential word obtains among divisions or 
sects. They do not teach alike, where
fore there are divisions, and hence they 
do not teach “all things whatsoever I 
have commanded you."
UNSCRIVTUR ALNESS OF DENOMINATIONS.

From cover to cover the Bible no 
where has one word in favor of a cleft 
or divided faith; but looking at the 
prolificness of Sectarianism or divisions 
in faith, one would naturally suppose 
that the Good Book fairly teems and 
bristles with, and begs and pleads for a 
disembodied unity of faith; that salva
tion, if attained at all, must come 
through a diverse, sectional, pluralized 
faith. In fact, in the minds of many, 
the Lord's plan of salvation is so ob
viously imperfect or incomplete that 
nearly every little town and hamlet lias 
its sages and solons who add to or sub
tract Irom the original or modify or 
adulterate it in some conceivable man
ner.

ANALOGOUS TERMS OF UNITY. 
Writing to the Ephesians, St. Haul 

pointedly and specifically affirms, “One 
Lord, one faith, one baptism, one God 
and Father of all." If St. Paul means 
any thing as to oneness in this Bib
lical narration, he means unqualifiedly 
everything that oneness implies and 
stands for. To preclude any possible 
misunderstanding, as to the unity of 
^ach of the above terms, they are rela
tively grouped and associated together 
and each term singly is modified by the 
numeral one, making the strongest and 
tersest analogy of terms found in the 
construction of language. Four terms 
are used to emphasize and entrench 
each term in its relative unity. There 
is n° other object or reason for it.

How strange it is, as will bo shown, 
•at whole schools and races of people 

nave stricken out this ordained har- 
Corcf rc^*ons an<l substituted dis-

0NE I0Rd> ONE FAITH, ONE BAPTISM, 
ONE GOD.

^lere are who refuse to recognize 
uetend the oneness of God, or the onc- 

vss of the Lord, or even the oneness of 
nnl!u ! but when it comes to defend and 
hi,,i? i !he oneness of faith, from the

f ^le lowest, from the sancti-
t0. *ne unsanctifled, every one of 

sectarian brethren will, anology or

no anology of terms, draw the line good 
and t ight, object, protest, revolt. The 
other three terms are 44 lovely " but to 
pin a person down to “ one faith ” is ab
surd, unreasonable and is beyond the 
forbearance of human nature and an en
lightened age. Au revoir, St. Paul, till 
we meet on more congenial grounds.

But all of us are not ready to dismiss 
St. Paul, fur in our hearts we know that 
as stated the oneness of faith is just as 
intact as the oneness of God. God is 
one, faith is one ; that is, both are in
severable. God can not be divided ; 
He^ is one. Faith cannot be divided; 
it is one. What an intimate relation
ship !

In God there is no division ; in faith, 
likewise, there is no division, con
sequently faith is just as undividable as 
God is undividable. If God is one and 
unchangeable, faith too, is one and un
changeable. The unity of faith corres
ponds with the unity of God, for God is 
numerically one. Faith is numerically 
one and, therefore, it cannot lie denoin- 
inationalized or sectarianized any' more 
than God himself can lie riven or de
nominational ized.

To denominationalize faith is to de
stroy its unity, and where there is no 
unity of faith, the relative parity be
tween God and faith is broken and lost.

Tlie equity being the same, why does 
any one favor the unity of God and dis
favor the unity of faith ? To reverse 
the terms, what less infraction and viol
ation of the law would it be to confess 
one faith, but to belong to some one 
sect of two or three hundred deities ?

If a plurality of Gods’ is forbidden, so 
also is a plurality of faith ; and, there
fore, one religion cannot be as good as 
another, because this implies a sundered 
faith, denominational ized to tit any 
style or fancy. The oneness of faith is 
just as essential as the oneness of God, 
and it is just as biblical, and just as im
perative.

Sectarian pietists are horrified to 
know of a ball game on Sunday, but a 
ruptured faith costs them no more 
thought than a burs ted air bubble. And 
the Christian world is overflowing with 
sects or divisions, every one of which is 
a denomi national ized faith, a sundering 
of that unity comparable to God Him
self.

Question—If the unity of faith cor
responds to the unity of God, with 
whom does the severance of faith cor- 
respond ?

In our Lord's time and the apostolic 
age, faith was one; divisions were in
tolerable, and they arc not less intoler
able to-day.

Could you imagine anything more ab
surd and inconsistent than to see St. 
.John a Methodist, St. Paul a Lutheran, 
St. James a Baptist, St. Mathew a Pres
byterian, and each one advocating and 
expounding his own peculiar doctrine ? 
If you coqld imagine it, it would be Pro
testantism, pure and simple; but the 
very diametrical opposite was the real
ity, fur their faith was one, and their 
( rod was one.

It is the strangest, most unaccount
able feature contrary to and condemned 
by Holy Scriptures, that our Protestant 
brethren recognize and support divi
sions, sects, and an ununified faith, 
while their Catholic brethren, with St. 
Paul, stand for the unity of faith, 
and refuse to recognize or approve 
sects or any divisions of faith. Their 
principles are their reasons for not 
attending any worship but their own.

Another tiling surpassingly strange is 
that our sectarian brethren would take 
a spiritual 44 fit " if any one would with
draw one jot or title from the sacred 
passage in question, but, be it pride or 
progress of Protestantism, they experi
ence not the least conscientious qualm 
to set up, vertically over and above the 
objectionable, numerical unity, a mam- 
moth steam pile driver, and, with a 
rythmical and uninterrupted motion, 
cause the ponderable mass to drop and 
drive, shiver and shatter the second 
term of the quotation into atomical frag
ments.

Be it noted, however,, the pile driver 
operates outside of the Church of God— 
not in it.

In every day parlance, they seem to 
“ have it in " for St. Paul on this partic
ular score. Their estimation of him 
would have been octupled, had he writ
ten thus : “ One Lord, one Bible, one 
baptism, one God." Why didn't he sub
stitute Bible for faith ? Well, if he did 
not, there are those who do.

Faith is not the Public Domain, sub
ject to homestead entry in 40, 80, or 1(>0 
acre tracts, free to reject or choose from. 
Faith is “ one," integral, 44 unfeigned, 
precious, most holy," and without it, 
God is implacable. Faith is not what 
any man chooses to make it as it is the 
Divine Will planned for our salvation. 
And the Divine Will is one, indivisible 
and unchangeable.

Faith is one as matrimony is one, and 
neither can be sundered, for they are 
both concrete, joined together, and the 
Good Book says, 44 what God has joined 
together let no man put asunder." But 
we know irrefutably that they are both 
sundered. Yes, unfortunately, and there 
are those who are conscious of the fact 
but recalcitrant, electing to violate 
God's holy ordinances with impunity at 
the cost of their everlasting peril.

HYMENAKUS CITED.
Would not the faith have been rup

tured and unity destroyed, if Hymena- 
eus, mentioned by St. Paul in the epistle 
to Timothy, were permitted to deny or 
misconstrue the 44 Resurrection," lie- 
cause the “ Resurrection " as lawfully 
defined is an article of faith ?

Faith would also have been rup
tured and unity destroyed, if Hymenaeus 
were permitted to deny or misconstrue 
the “ Incarnation ” or “ Redemption," 
because both are articles of faith.
Faith would likewise have been ruptured 

and unity destroyed, if Hymenaeus were 
permitted to deny or misconstrue the 
“Forgiveness of Sins" by man as a law
fully ordained, qualified Confessor, be
cause the forgiveness of sins by man 
in the Tribunal of Penance is an article 
of faith coeval with Christianity.

If Hymenaeus for denying or mis
construing the “Resurrection" were de
livered unto satan, for denying or mis
construing the “Incarnation" or “Re
demption" or “Sacramental Confession," 
would he not have been equally and 
peremptorily “delivered unto satan ?" ,

THE CATHOLIC RECORD
That the forgiveness of sin» by man 

in Holy Orders is an article of faith, I 
refer to the Gospel of 8t. John, chapter 
20, verse 23. “Whosesoever sins ye re
mit, they are remitted unto them ; and 
whosesoever sins ye retain, they are 
retained." Thousands there are who 
deny it or misconstrue it, yet the 
article of faith remains audit as binding 
as ever ; but are the objectors and pro
testors any better than Hymenaeus who, 
for denying the “Resurrection," was 
delivered unto satan ?

Stop, reader, please, and think this 
matter over seriously ! It concerns you 
—and all of us !

Faith is one and was one ; and there
fore St. Paul could brook no interfer
ence or denial or misconstruction of any 
single article of faith. Were he among 
us today it would keep him busy launch
ing upon the fracturers and disturbers 
of the unity of faith, fulminations and 
anathemas. All of St. Paul's epistles 
breathe the spirit of unity, sound 
doctrine, exaltation of faith and woe 
upon divisions.

In several instances St. Paul tells his 
adherents, “Be of one mind."

Need I say that St. Paul does not 
mean to be of 44 one mind " politically, 
commercially or pathologically ? One 
mind presupposes and correlates with 
“one faith," one church, one religion.

“ Be of one mind !" Behold the plain 
and simple language, but to many, it 
seems, it is not plain enough, or that 
the inspired language is irrelative, ob
solete or imposs'ble of fulfilment ; and 
therefore, long ago it has been consign
ed to ante-diluvian chambers.

Among our sectarian brethren, it has 
no force or merit or application, for 
they are not of “one mind," neither 
among themselves nor with Mother 
Church ; but, on the contrary, it seems, 
each one takes a pride and a pleasure in 
being independent and having a 
mind of his own. True, this makes 
them and the apostle'antipodean. But, 
what of that, even if it be Hymenaeus 
over again !

In the belief concerning the Lord's 
Supper, or the Indissolubility of marri
age, or the Atonement, or the Infant 
Baptism, et alii*, a Lick telescope could 
not discover wherein our sectarian 
friends aijp of “one mind."

But, if it goes as hard on them as it 
did on Hymenaeus, it would take a good 
mathematician to estimate how many 
special trains St. Paul would need to 
charter in making deliveries.

Summarizing, we know our premises 
are right and our conclusion is correct 
as regards “One Faith," one Church, one 
Religion, because it follows, if there is 
more than one Faith, more than one 
Church, more than one Religion, it 
gives rise to divisions, heresy, etc., 
which are severely dealt with and 
punishable with the seclusion of heaven 
itself.

It is, however, a noteworthy and con
soling fact that there is an organized 
body, semiternal in nature, with which 
we can affiliate, whose members are of 
“One Mind, One Faith, One Baptism," 
and who worship “One Lord, One 
God and Father of all." F. J. F.

EXAMPLES FOR RICH CATHOLICS.

Instances are multiplying to enforce 
the teaching laid down by His Grace 
the Most Reverend Archbishop, in the 
circular letter issued to promote the 
annual collection for the Seminary, on 
the obligation of the rich and well-to-do 
to give to the Church in proportion to 
their means. The other day, Mr. 
Clifton Stanislaus West, of Southport, 
England, and a leading manufacturer, 
of Manchester, died leaving an estate 
approximating a million dollars in our 
money.

After setting aside comparatively 
moderate sums for a nephew ancl brother 
and for two local charities, he left the 
immense residue to his parish priest to 
be expended according to instructions. 
The example of Lord Brampton, better 
known as the famous Sir Henry Hawkins 
of the English Bench, and of Lady 
Brampton, his wife, who died within a 
few weeks of each other, both converts 
to the faith, in leaving absolutely to 
Archbishop Bourne of Westminster t heir 
immense fortune aggregatingconsiderab- 
ly over half a million dollars is still fresh 
in the public mind.

Wills such as these are the 
outcome of the old Catholic spirit 
which prevailed in England in 
the days before the Protestant Re
volution of Henry YIII. and which, 
thank God, is reappearing after the 
lapse of centuries. One has only to 
read the “Eve of the Reformation" by 
Dom Aidan Gasquet, that remarkable 
portrayal of p re-Reformat ion life in 
England, to understand with what fre
quency people in those days remembered 
the Church in their last testament.

The truth is, that before the Reforma
tion the sense of absolute ownership 
over money and possessions which pre
vails to-day had no place in the minds 
of the people. They looked upon wealth 
as a trust committed to them by God, to 
be employed for noble purposes, fvr the 
use of which they would be held strictly 
accountable by the Supreme Judge. 
The idea that they could do with it 
what they pleased, regardless of their 
obligations as Catholics to the Church 
and to the poor, was alien to Catholic 
thought and feeding. Hence that admir
able series of wills extracted from the 
mediaeval parish records with which 
Abbot Gasquet illustrates the temper 
and spirit of the times.

This was a true ideal and one which 
the present generation of Catholics 
might well copy. But what is particu
larly praiseworthy in this modern in
stance is that Lord Brampton showed 
also in his last will the great good sense 
that was his distinguishing characteristic 
throughout his whole brilliant career. 
He and his wife left their bequest abso
lutely to the Archbishop, the one person 
in the community who, from his intimate 
knowledge of t he conditions and needs of 
the different charities ancl public works 
of the diocese, is best fitted to use to 
advantage and where most needed, re
sources that may be committed in this 
way to his keeping. Lord Brampton 
with his wife came into the Church late 
in lite, but in his death he hasjeft an ex- 

. ample of Wise Catholic foresight in the 
; distribution of his wealth that if fol-

lowed, would contribute greatly in fur
thering the work of the Church and in
creasing her efficiency in many ways 
which are now prohibited to her because 
of the* crippled means at her command. 
—Boston Pilot.

BETTING.
CONDITIONS UNDER WHICH IT MAY HE 

MORALLY JUSTIFIABLE.
Rev. T. Slater, S. J., in the Catholic Encyclopedia•

A bet may be defined as the backing 
of an affirmation or forecast by offer
ing to forfeit, in case of an adverse 
issue, a sum of money or article of 
value to one who, by accepting, main
tains the opposite anil backs his opin
ion by a corresponding stipulation. Al
though there are no Federal statutes 
in the United States on this matter, 
many of the States make it a penal 
offense when the bet is on a horse race 
or an election, or a game of hazard. 
Betting contracts are also frequently 
made void. Similarly in Great Britain 
betting in streets and public places, 
and the keeping of betting houses are 
torbiddeii by law, and wagering con
tracts are null and void. Such laws arc 
just and useful, inasmuch as they serve 
to keep within the bounds of decency 
the dangerous habit of gambling, and 
the many evils which are usually asso
ciated with it. Although betting is to 
be discouraged as being fraught with 
danger, and although it may be moral
ly wrong, still in particular cases it is 
not necessarily so. As I may give the 
money of which I have the free dis
posal to another, so there is nothing in 
sound morals to prevent me from enter
ing into a contract with another to hand 
over tu him a sum of money if an asser
tion be found to be true, or if a certain 
event come to pass, with the stipulation 
that he is to do the same in my favor if 
the event be otherwise.

This may be an innocent form of 
recreation, or a ready way of settling 
a dispute. However, the practice is 
very liable to abuse, and that it may 
be morally justifiable theologians re
quire the following conditions : The 
parties must, have the free disposal of 
what they stake, ancl both must bind 
themselves to stand by the event and 
pay in case of loss. Welshing is wrong 
in morals as it is in law. Both must 
understand the matter of the bet in 
the same sense, and it must be uncer
tain for them both. If, however, one 
has absolutely certain evidence of the 
truth of his contention, and says so to 
the other party, he is obstinate. If a 
bet fulfills these conditions and the ob
ject oi it is honest, so that the bet is 
not an incentive to sin, it will be a 
valid contract, and therefore obligatory 
in conscience. Debts of honor then are 
also debts that were bound in con
science to pay if they fulfilled the con
ditions just laid clown. It follows that 
the avocation of the* professional book
maker need not be morally wrong. It 
is quite possible to keep the moral law 
and at the same time so as to arrange 
one's hots with different people that, 
though in all probability there will be 
some loss, still there will be gain on the 
whole.

CATHOLICS AND THEIR PRESS.

The late James Ryder Randall, author 
of the famous war lyric of the South, 
“ My Maryland, " in one of his letters 
said :

“ Our own people, in the mass, neglect 
their papers and will, unless the impro
bable occurs, continue to do so. This 
seems a shocking thing to repeat, but it 
is absolutely true. They as a class not 
only do not subscribe for their papers 
which exist, but do not, as a rule, adver
tise in them. 1 tried to get a friend of 
mine to advertise, but he refused. He 
is one of that class who think that Cath
olics are bound to trade with him be
cause of his name. He is a staunch 
Catholic, is worth about $2,000,000 
ancl has no children. His business is 
thriving and he said that he did not ad
vertise in any religious paper—he must 
be courting only the patronage of free 
thinkers. He admitted that the Cath
olic paper was an excellent one, much 
improved ancl ably conducted, but be
yond subscribing for a year he would 
not go further, no matter what prelates 
and priests advised along that line*. If 
all or nearly all Catholics subscribed to 
a Catholic paper, and Catholic business 
men advertised in it in the same1 propor
tion as the non-Catholic business men, 
what a splendid press we would have ! 
I am sometimes astonished at the excel
lence of some of our papers, under exist
ing circumstances. Sonic Catholics are 
of the notion that, because everything 
a Catholic paper contains does not just 
suit their fancy, they will have nothing 
to do with it. "—Intcrmountain Catholic.

SAYING THE ROSARY.

Few Catholics know how to say the 
rosary. Most of them imagine that if 
they pass the beads t hrough their fingers 
and say the vocal prayers they havefully 
practiced the devotion. But the beads 
ancl the vocal prayers are the least part 
of it. The meditation on the fifteen 
mysteries of our redemption, is the main 
thing.

The mind should die occupied with 
thoughts of the1 wonders wrought by God 
from the time when the Angel Gabriel 
saluted the1 Blessed Virgin as the mother 
of the Messiah to the hour when she was 
crowned by her divine Son as Queen of 
Heaven. The joyful mysteries and the 
glorious mysteries should have their 
turn for rumination and the remembrance 
of them in all their details should he ac
companied with acts of faith and love, 
contrition and hope1, and with the renewal 
of good resolutions. If this were the 
chief concern of the rosarian, how those 
mysteries would sink into the heart and 
h<>w they would burst out thence into 
the bloom of pious action! The slip
ping of the heads through the hand 
would then only measure the time and 
the “Hail Mary's" would only occupy 
the lips to serve as music to the* lovely 
thoughts within.

Think of the mysteries ! Let memory, 
imagination and will be absorbed hi 
them. Then will the devotion have its 
perfect fruit in loving sentiments and 
practical conclusions.—Catholic Colum
bian.

THE CATHOLIC IN SOCIETY.

The late Mrs. Craigie, ( John Oliver 
Hobbs,) in her last and partly unfinished 
book, “The Dream and the Business," 
writing of the Catholic-convert woman, 
and what she has to endure in non-Cath
olic society, says :

“If a Catholic woman is obliged to 
live in a Protestant family, or entirely 
in a non-Catholic atmosphere, she men
tally starves to death. In her effort to 
live up to what she knows is right, but 
which appears like tyranny to her family 
and 1 fiends, her life becomes a sort of 
martyrdom. And what make# it harder 
is that those who surround her act as if 
■he were wrong, they right, and that 
her peculiar ideas are tolerated because 
they like her personally. One of the 
reasons why a Catholic can never be in
definite and unci rtain in her belief, or 
a prey to shitting opinions, is because 
Catholicity is a positive religion; it is 
not a thing of negations, of giving 
salvation to those who have not 
(lone or believed certain things. 
Catholicity leaves an indelible stump 
upon the soul. It is not enough 
that Catholics should not do such anil 
such a thing, or not to believe certain 
doctrines, but it is a matter of positive 
doing as well as believing, of works as 
well as lait h. ll lays down posit ive laws 
and, while making allowance for the 
weakness of human nature, yet it affects 
every breath one draws, every word 
uttered, every thought forged in the 
mind. * * * Jt will not be long before 
she discovers that the real Protestant 
mmd and the true Catholic Bind can 
never come together at any point. * * 
The Catholic woman in a Protestant 
family is constantly called upon for ex
planations or excuses for her actions. 
If she goes to early Mass she is faced 
with such a question as 4 Why is it better 
to go to Church early in the morning 
than any other time?' And when she 
explains about Mass and the fasting 
priest she is met with an incredible stare 
or an ill-concealed sneer. The Catholic 
woman has to possess a very sweet dis
position to bear these tilings with calm
ness. But the constant insinuation that 
she is fooled, iloeeived or cajoled wears 
on her mind in the course of time anil 
she must be almost an angel to stand it. 
If her friends do not imply that she is 
suffering from temporary aberration of 
mind, they hint that she is ‘influenced' 
by some designing priest or Catholic 
friend. Then if she shows any disposi
tion to lose lier temper or resent their 
remarks, if she is discouraged at the 
coldness at home, it is said she is un
happy and regrets her step.

“Catholicity - thank heaven—is not 
fashionable. It is the religion of the 
poor, the humble and ignorant, but its 
detractors forget that being universal, 
it is also the laith of princes, the rich 
and the intellectual."

CARDINAL GIBBONS RECEIVED BY 
THE POPE.

HIS HOLINESS GOES TO MEET HIM AND 
TREATS HIM LIKE AN OLD FRIEND.

A despatch to the New York Times, 
dated August 1st states that Cardinal 
Gibbons was received in private 
audience by the Pope that morning. 
The Pontiff was most cordial anil affec
tionate. The audience lasted an hour.

When 1 entered Cardinal Gibbons’ 
room he was still deeply stirred by his 
audience with the Pope, and exclaimed :
“ It is most delightful. The Pontiff 
greeted me as a bosom friend as if we 
had lived together since childhood."

Indeed, when the Pope was informed 
that Cardinal Gibbons was in the ante
chamber, instead of waiting for him to 
be ushered in, he went to meet him at 
the iloor of the library and, preventing 
him from kneeling, embraced him patern
ally. His Holiness then had the Amer
ican sit next him at his writing desk.

Cardinal Gibbons, describing the 
audience, said : 44 The kindness of the 
Pope was so great as to be almost em
barrassing. He said he wished me to ask 
for anything l wanted and everything 
would be granted."

Although the conversation was car
ried on in Latin, as Cardinal Gibbons is 
not sufficiently affluent in Italian, while 
the I‘ope does not understand French 
it was of the most animated description 
and touched all the most vital points 
which concern the Catholig Church. I

The Cardinal and the Pope agreed to 
meet again soon, wishing to discuss sev
eral questions in regard to affairs in 
America before the Congregation of 
the Propaganda meets for the last time' 
to consider some of these questions, ! 
which will afterward be dealt with ac
cording to the common law of the* Church. ’ 
It seems Cardinal Gibbons is particular
ly anxious to have Dennis O’Connell ap
pointed Auxiliary Bishop of Baltimore, 
to replace Bishop A. A. Curtiss as Vicar 
General, who died not long ago. It is 
understood Cardinal Gibbons intends 
afterward to have Father O'Connell pro-

THE FRUITS 
OFJHE EARTH

Seem To Be Nature’s Provision For 
Keeping Man Healthy and Ward

ing Off Disease.

Cereals, vegetables and meat supply 
Lhe elements needed for man’s nour
ishment. Yet fruit — though it has 
very little food value—has proved to 
oe absolutely necessary for perfect 
Health.

Careful Investigation has shown 
hat all the common fruits act on the 

Liver, Kidneys. Bowels and Skin. 
These are the organs that rid the body 
• f dead tissue and waste products, 
tnd the fruit juices stir them up to 
more vigorous action, thus keeping 
he whole body dean and healthy.

But few people eat enough fruit. 
Realizing this, after several years of 
experimenting, a prominent Canadian 
ohyslcian succeeded In combining thnl 
juices of apples, oranges, figs and 
prunes In such a way that the medi- 
‘Inal action is many times multiplied. 
Then he added valuable tonics and 
made the combination into tablets call- 
;d “Frult-n-tfves •• They are really Na
ture's cure for Constipation, Indiges
tion. Biliousness and Stomach Trou
bles. Mild as Nature itself — but 
more prompt and effective. Sold by 
dealers at r»0r». a ho*—6 boxes for 
$2.60—trial size box 25c. Frult-a-tivei 
Limited. Ottawa

posed as his coadjutor with the right of 
succession.

The general condition of the Church, 
particularly in the United States and 
South America, was discussed. The 
Pontiff expressed great, satisfaction 
with the condition of the Church in 
America, as well as with the Catholic 
University, and the Mission House un
der the direction of Father A. P. Doyle 
of Washington.

Speaking of t lie changes made recently 
in t he organization of the Roman congre
gations, Cardinal Gibbons expressed 
his admiration for the activity of the 
Pope in this matter. In reply the Holy 
Fat her said :

44 You and I are of the same age, and 
we are still quite young."

Cardinal Gibbons is the recipient of 
much attention on the part of high dig
nitaries, both ecclesiastic and lay, who, 
besides honoring him, wish in thisjway 
to demonstrate their admiration forjho 
United States.

lie occupies at the Sulpieian House 
the same quarters as when he was hero 
last time for the conclave of Pius X., 
that is after he had been shut up in the 
Vatican for the act ual election of the Pope 
At that time the House of the Sulpicians 
was rather crowded, as besides Cardinal 
Gibbons there were several French mem
bers of the Sacred College there, includ
ing Cardinal Richard, late Archbishop of 
Paris.

Father Herzog, the rector of the Sul
picians, has now put the whole house at 
the disposal of the Archbishop of Balti
more, but Cardinal Gibbons has insisted 
on having only the same rooms that lie 
had in 1903. There he has been visited 
by nearly all the Cardinals of the Curia, 
heads of religious orders, rectors of ec
clesiastic colleges, and many other pre
lates.

The presence in Rome of Cardinal 
Gibbons is considered especially import
ant for the solution of several pending 
American matters in ecclesiastical

The world is a desert. Caravans 
from all quarters of the sun meet at 
the crossroads. One gives the other 
food or drink or medicine and then all 
move on again. And all grows dim 
with time. And the camel drivers are 
forgotten ; but the crossroads and the 
medicine and the cattle helped each 
caravan upon the way.—Gilbert Par
ker, The Weaver.
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON.

Tenth Sunday after Pentecost.
HEART OF Till. AHHUMPTION.

" Messed art thou, <) daughter. by the Lord 
tin- most hit'll God, al)ov«‘ all women upon the 
earth. he. aust- He liatli v, magnified tliy name this 
day that thy pra*iv shall not depart out ol the mouth 
of men, who shall lie mindful of the power ol the 
Lord forever." (Judith xui., 23-25 ;

Of the many t«4a*t* which Holy Church 
celebrates in honor of the Mother ol 
God there is none which brings more 
joy to the Christian soul than the Feast 
of the Assumption of her blessed and 
virginal body into Heaven. For 
although immaculately conceived, living 
from the beginning of her existence in 
the grace and beneath the shadow of the 
Holy Spirit, all this sanctification, great 
as it was, was beginning, the onward 
progressive step of a supernatural life 
which was crowned by the prodigious 
miracle of her assumption. Kven though 
the Church has not defined the Assump
tion as a dogma of faith, nevertheless on 
account of its universal acknowledge
ment, its superominont fitness, it would 
bo nothing less than temerity for any 
one to deny that God bestowed his 
crowning reward upon His blessed 
Mot her.

Consider for a moment who ( lie Blessed 
Virgin was, the intimate relation between 
her and her divine Son, and our faith in 
her assumption will become not firmer, 
but more enlightened, our love for her 
more quickened, our rejoicing greater. 
Immaculately conceived through the ] 
anticipated merits of Jesus Christ, she 
was not subject to original sin. Now, as 
original sin brought corruption to the 
body, and the penalty of death, Mary was 
freed from if. She died indeed, not the 
victim of sin, but in obedience : and as 
through the magnitude of God's justice 
and power when living she was elevated 
beyond the estate and condition of all 
flesh, so in passing from life sin* was 
lifted up, glorified in body and soul, into 
heaven.

Moreover, if we consider her unique 
work as mother of the God-man, the be
stowing on him of our human nature, the 
Intimate and sacred relations of her life 
to Mis, we shall the better se<* how fit
ting, how necessary was it that I he union 
on earth should continue in heaven. 
Iters were the arms that gently carried 
the divine Child, the breast, that nour
ished Him, hers the heart that beat in 
unison with His. How, then, could this 
tabernacle of the Most High lie dis
solved ? I tow could the Tower of David, 
built of imperishable cedar, moulder and 
crumble ? or I In* House of Gobi be tar
nished ? what, part lias death and corrup
tion, and the darkness and exile of the 
tomb in her, who is all fair, without a 
spot or wrinkle ? As she was the mother 
of Jesus, God honored her with the dig
nity and I lie reward becoming such a 
mother. In childhood, in manhood, in 
His public life, in Ilis death, at His as
cension, Mary was ever present .

As she followed Jesus from Ilis child
hood to the last sigh upon the cross, so 
also, enwrap! in the embrace of God's 
affection, body and soul she followed 
Him after a brief exile to heaven. 
There she reigns in the majesty of her 
being ; there, too, she pleads with out
stretched arms before her Son, averting 
His anger and obtaining innumerable 
graces for us, if we but call upon her 
with pure and loving hearts.

Let us, then, dear brethren, become 
worthy of such an intercessor. Let this 
the feast day of the Assumpt ion of our 
blessed Mother bear new fruit, into our 
souls. Let us rejoice in this exceeding 
grace with which she is crowned. Let. 
us avail ourselves of her powerful aid. 
Let us too look for this reward which 
Jesus lias merited for us, as for her, that 
in obedience, in purity of soul and body, 
in submission to trials, we may come at. 
length to the reward of heaven, to the 
sight and knowledge of Mary, its glori
ous queen, to the possession and enjoy
ment of God ! lie Father, Sou and Holy 
Ghost.. Amen.

THE ATTITUDE OF DR. BRIGGS.
The great purpose of everything l)r. 

Briggs writes nowadays is Christian 
Unity. II 4 has consecrated his life to 
bringing Christian, bodies more closely 
together, and while his studies in Cath
olic theology have made him an inter
preter of Catholic teaching to the thou
sands of I 'ro test, an Is who read every
thing he writes, nothing is farther from 
his mind a! (lie present movement than 
to identify him self with the. Catholic 
body. IL4 feels that if lie became a 
Oat belie hi4 would ruin his apostolat e, 
and he considers his apostolats4 that of 
bringing all Christian bodies more close 
ly together of paramount importance.

It is undoubtedly true that he is 
accomplishing wonders in that direct,ion. 
There is no Protestant theological 
writer who is so widely read as Briggs 
is and tin4 host of readers who follow 
bis articles accept, him literally, lie is 
doing, in III 4 very midst of Protest,aut
ism, a work Dial a lumdre I missionaries 
to non-Cat holies, could not accomplish 
because, t hey have not, his opportunities, 
lie is perfectly sincere in his own eon- 
eon science in laboring along these lines 
and not submitting to the divine author
ity of the Church. Undoubtedly his 
eyes are withholden as t,o his duty in 
the circumstances. We can only pray 
that when his task is accomplished and 
all the barriers between Catholicity and 
"Protestantism arc leveled, at least theo
logically, Holy Mother Church may 
open her arms with joy to receive a 
child who has been away from homo so 
valiantly fighting her battles. In a re
cent article, among other statements 
concerning the Church, l)r. Briggs has 
the following :

“ The more advanced Protestant 
scholars have been working for half a 
century and more to lead Christianity 
back to Jesus Christ, and have only 
partially succeeded. If now the Pope, 
as the head of the Homan Catholic 
Church, owing to the reverence and 
obedience given him by that whole 
Church as I In4 successor of St. Peter 
and the living representative of our 
Lord, can succeed in raising up Catho
lics throughout the world to this ex
alted position of reforming everything 
in Christ, there will be ere long the 
greatest revival and reformation known 
to history, and the Protestant Churches 
will have to bestir themselves to keep 
pace with it.

•'There are many Protestant theo
logians who think it (the dogma of the 
Immaculate Conception ) an inevitable 
consequence of the doctrine of original

“The infallibility of the Pope, as' de
fined by the Vatican Council, limits in
fallibility and so hedges it with condi
tions that infallible decisions in the 
past are hard to find and not likely to 
occur in tin* future except in great em
ergencies,"

“The Catholic Church made an im
portant reform in dogma when Leo XIII. 
directed that Thomas Aquinas should 
be used as the standard authority in 
all Catholic colleges and seminaries.”

“It is doubtful, to say the least, if 
there would have been such an anti
thesis between Protestant and Catholic 
dogma if Thomas Aquinas had been the 
universal standard of doctrine in the 
sixteenth century."

“A more thorough study of the Bible 
has shown that the reformers were, all 
of them, greatly mistaken in their in
terpretations. Protestant theology has 
for the most part, abandoned the high 
Augustinianism of the reformers. The 
common (doctrine of the present Pro
testant, theologians would not be recog
nized by any of the reformers. The 
dogmatic differences with Rome either 
no longer really exist or are in different 
forms, and concerned with different 
questions."

“It it of the highest importance that 
the reform movement lias been renewed 
with so much promise under a Pope of 
such spirituality, simplicity and open- 
mindedness ; a man who impresses those 
admitted to his presence and converse 
as being possessed of unusual grasp of 
mind, insight and real moral power." — 
The Missionary.

THE CHAPLAIN S STORY.

BY REV. RICHARD W. ALEXANDER.
Visiting a friend who was chaplain of 

a famous hospital, the conversation 
turned on God's great mercy to wander
ing souls in their ext remity.

“ Let me tell you, Father Alexander," 
said tlio chaplain, who had been many 
years at the hospital, “of an extraordin
ary case under my own observation. It 
will prove how true are your words that 
God’s love for souls surpasses all under
standing, and may encourage any doubt
ing one you meet always to trust in 
Him.

“ We had an ambulance call about 10 
o'clock one night from the railroad depot, 
saying that a man had been struck and 
injured by a train. The ambulance dashed 
off to the scene, and in less t han half an 
hour it returned. The surgeons and 
nurses were ready, and rushed out to 
meet it. When the door was opened a 
man stopped out of the ambulance, and 
although lie was pale and looked dazed, 
he walked into the corridor.

“ Where is the patient ?" said the 
head surgeon.

“‘ Here 1 am,' said the mail.
“ ‘But I thought it was a railroad 

accident,' said the surgeon, amazed.
“ * And so it was,’ said the resident 

doctor, who accompanied the ambulance. 
‘This is the man who was knocked down 
by the train. He must be examined.’

“ The doctors led the way to the 
operating room, the patient walking 
along with them. As they entered the 
white-lined room, with its white tables, 
white belongings, dazzling with elec
trics, the patient spoke.

“ ‘What are you going to do tome ?' he 
inquired.

“ ‘We are going to examine you care
fully to see where you are hurt. Have 
you any pain ?’

“ ‘I cannot say ; I feel dazed. But 
first of all 1 want to see a Catholic 
priest. Is there one around ?’

“ The question was addressed to the 
Sister in charge of his case.

“ There is one in t he house,” said the 
Sister, stepping forward.

“ ‘Can 1 see him ?’
“ 'Of course, you can.’
“ ‘1 wish you would give us a chance to 

see what is wrong with you,’said a sur
geon. ‘We will help von on to the 
table.’

“ ‘You won’t cut, or probe, or do any
thing till the Sister comes back, will

“ ‘No, if you say so,’ replied the sur
geon. " IVrhaps there is not much 
wrong. ( -ome, now.’

“'•Yes, there is.' said the patient. ‘I’ll 
lei you look, but 1 must see tin4 priest 
before you do anything,’ and he walked 
to. the table, while the Sister left the 
room to search for me.

“ If was between II o'clock and mid
night, but of course 1 arose and went at 
once. When we arrived at the operat
ing room t he surgeon said :

“ ‘Father, we have examined this man 
from head to foot. and there is not a 
scratch on him. nor a hone displaced. 
But he is st ill calling for you, so we will 
wait till morning for a more thorough 
examination. Sister will give him a 
room whore he can be comfortable, and 
1 hope he will have a good night's rest.'

" The surgeons loft the room, leaving 
I lie man, who was wrapped in a long bath
robe, sitting on t he operat ing table.

“ ‘Father,’ he explained, ‘thank God 
you have come! 1 need you very much. 
Thank you, Sister.'

“ 1 made a motion to the Sister, and 
she left to give directions 'about the 
pat ient ’s room. 1 was a long time with 
t he man, and how my heart went up in 
thanksgiving to God for him. 1 hoard 
his confession, which ho made with most 
edifying sentiment, and then l sent for 
t he Sister.

“ Sister," 1 said, “ I am going to give 
this man the sacraments : will you get 
the things ready ?"i

“ Naturally she was astounded.
“ 'Disown room is ready, father,' she 

remarked. ‘Don’t you think he had 
better come to it ? It is not far.’

“ ‘Yes,’ said the patient, slipping to 
the floor, T would rather do so,' And as 
he seemed to stagger, she called an 
orderly and he was assisted to his room, 
while she prepared a table, placing upon 
it all things necessary for the adminis
trai ion of the sacraments.

“ ‘Father,’ said the Sister, £‘do you 
think his case is so serious ?’

“ Something impels me to give him the 
last sacraments,’ said 1. ‘It may be a 
special grace. God’s goodness is past all 
comprehension.'
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“ She said no more, and while the 
orderly was assisting the man to bed we 
went to the chapel, whence I brought 
t he Blessed Sacrament, while she carried 
the lighted candle through the long cor
ridors to the room of this unusual pati
ent. He was anointed, and received 
Holy Viaticum with extraordinary fer
vor. When 1 gave him the last bless
ing. he crossed himself and folded his 
hands reverently. When all was over 
and I had prepared to leave for the night, 
lie turned to me :

“ ‘O father, how can I ever thank God 
for this night ? I think I can sleep 
now.’ Bit 8 A5

“ 1 saw a tear steal down his cheek. 
We bade him ‘good night,' or rather 
‘good morning,' for it was long past 2 
o’clock, and then left him.

“ At 7 o'clock the nurse met me, and 
reported that the surgeons would be 
with the man in an hour. ‘Give him a 
light breakfast if he wants anything,' 
they said, ‘and tell him we will make a 
more thorough examination when we 
get there.’

“ I went with her to the patient's 
room. He was lying in a stupor. The 
orderly said lie had never spoken or 
moved since he bade us good night. On 
examination it was found that his brain 
had been injured, and in the opinion of 
the specialist who was summoned lie 
would never regain consciousness.

“ A ud he never did !
“ For nine days he lay there without 

one glimmer of reason. Some friends 
came ; they called in other specialists. 
Various remedies were proposed ; some 
were tried, but without the least effect.

“ On the ninth day lie died. God’s 
tender mercy again. God’s great and 
boundless love. And then I recalled the 
night he walked into the operating room 
and insisted on seeing the priest. If he 
had not done so then, his last chance was 
gone.

* * * * * * *
“ Some days afterwards a lawyer and 

a priest came to the hospital and asked 
for a certain patient. We had never 
heard the name. But on being shown 
the photograph of the party sought, I 
recognized the man who had died un
conscious after making his peace with 
God. He had given an assumed name, 
which his relatives had never heard, 
lie was of a fine family, but had lived a 
wild life for some years. The lawyer 
was his brother and the priest was his 
uncle. When I told them of the graces 
he received before his death, of his fer
vent reception of the last sacraments, 
they joined with me in thanking God.”

FATHER O’LEARY AND DR. JOHNSON.

It is recorded of the Rev. Father 
O’Leary, the famous Irish wit, that he 
became a friend of Johnson the lexico
grapher" as the result of the intrepid 
attack which he delivered on the stern 
hairier of the literary king’s prejudice, 
says the Cork Examiner. The witty 
Irish priest was introduced to Johnson 
by Edmund Burke, and their initial con
versation turned to the Hebraic records 
and language.

But as Father O’Leary did not mani
fest a thorough acquaintance with the 
Hebrew tongue, Johnson, who was in 
one of his uncontrollably savage moods, 
turned to Burke and said : “Here is 
a minister of the Gospel who doesn't 
understand our oldest language. What 

stupid mail is this that you have 
brought iu to me."

Father O'Leary’s treatment of the re
buke did honor to his reputation for 
humor, resourcefulness and versatility.

He turned on the irate Johnson and 
spoke to him in the soft, mellifluous 
tongue of the Gaedhal ; but never a 
response came.

A feigned expression of horror and 
disgust crept over the features of the 
Irish priest, as, with a deprecatory 
shrug, and with linger pointed at John
son, lie remarked to Burke : “Here is 
the English writer of an English dic
tionary, and lie does not understand the 
language of the sister country. What 
sort of a dunderhead is t his you have 
brought me to ?”

The effect was electric. An insen
sate prejudice on Johnson’s part was 
softened into a warm predilection, and 
he and the commiserating Father 
Arthur afterwards became fast friends.

ANARCHY’S SOURCE.

EDUCATION, NOT LEGISLATION, THE 
REMEDY FOR THE RED TERROR.

Aye Maria.
While we cordially approve, in common 

with the great mass of the people of this 
country, of our President’s activity in 
the matter of suppressing Anarchistic 
periodicals, wo cannot but recognize the 
truth of the following observations on 
the subject, contributed to the London 
Catholic Times :

“ President Roosevelt may reduce the 
evil to small proportions ; and, in call
ing for more stringent legislation against 
Anarchist publications, as well as-'refus
ing to allow them to be carried as part 
of the mails, he is taking effective meas
ures to hinder the Anarchists in recruit
ing their ranks. But unless the country 
is thoroughly Christianized—and this 
one can scarcely hope for so long as re
ligious teaching is excluded from the 
primary schools—it may be doubted 
whether he will succeed in absolutely 
suppressing anarchism. Tin4 man who 
looks a round him without having his 
mind illuminated by the light of .Chris
tianity can scarcely avoid being assailed 
by doubts and despair with regard to 
the justice and utility of society as it 
exists. We cannot wonder that he who 
does not believe in man’s eternal destiny, 
and who sees wrong without redress, 
suffering without hope, wickedness un
chastized, the unscrupulous thriving and 
the virtuous their ill-treated servants,

Tobacco S Liquor Habits
Di McTaggart's tobacco remedy removes ,. ! de- 

sire for the weed Hi a few days. A vegetable medi
cine, and only requires touching the tongue with it 
occasionally Prive

Truly marvelous me the results from taking his 
remedy for the liquor habit. Is a safe and inexpen
sive home treatment, no hypodermic injections, no 
publicity, no loss of time from business, and a cer
tainty of cure.

Address or consult Dr. McTaggart, 75 Yonge 
street, Toronto, Canada.

For Mental Work
BOVR1L supplies the nourish
ment and nervous energy which 
all brain workers need but which 
they cannot easily obtain from 
ordinary diet. It does not clog 
the sys'em with unnecessary bulk, 
and as it is very easily and quickly 
digested, it does not tax the sys
tem as many foods cb. BOVR1L 
is in itself a highly nutritious 
food, but it also gently stimulates 
the gastric functions and thus en
ables the system to 
extract more nutri
ment from foodswith 
which it is mixed 
than would other
wise be the case.

is carried to wild excesses by his disap
pointment and indignation. Without 
other worldliness the knowledge which 
revelation give* that the balance will be 
redressed in the life to come—man, soci
ety and the whole universe are incom
prehensible mysteries.”

It is. in its last analysis, the old story 
-you cannot legislate people into moral

ity. But you may educate them into it, 
provided you begin soon enough.’ The 
growth of socialism increases the neces
sity of religion in the schools. Not all 
Socialists, of course, are Anarchists, but 
all Anarchists began by being Socialists, 
and anarchy is hardly anything more 
than socialism carried out to its logical 
conclusions. •,.

HOW FIUS X. WAS INDUCED TO 
INSURE HIS LIFE.

The last number of the Pro vita 
fra très, the bulletin of the Life Insur
ance of Verona, tolls an amusing story, 
the truth of which is guaranteed by 
the Marquis Crispolti describing how 
the Holy Father was inveigled into in
suring his life. While he was Patriarch 
of Venice lie was beseiged by impor
tunate agents so_ftercely and so perse- 
veri ugly that he absolutely refused to 
see any of them, or even to have the 
word “ insurance ’’ mentioned in his 
presence, until one day a real diplomat 
in the business found occasion to have 
a conversation with him on some other 
matter, and then adroitly led the talk 
to the tabooed topic. The Patriarch 
told him how much he had been pes
tered," and how he had succeeded at 
last in getting rid of his persecutors. 
The wily agent cordially agreed with 
him, adding?: “Of course, it would be 
absurd for your Eminence to insure 
your life; you have no near relative de
pending on you for support." The 
Patriarch, however, corrected him : 
“ That is not exactly true, for I have 
relatives living with me, and for whom 
1 must make some provision." “ In 
any case," replied the man, “ Your 
Eminence has no need to insure, for, 
ol‘ course, you have saved something, 
and your relatives would be provided 
for in any case." “ Saved something," 
said the Patriarch, “ I’ve never saved 
anything, and 1 possess nothing." The 
agent simply added : “ And then ?"
And a few minutes later he was in
structed to make out a modest policy 
on tlie life of Joseph Sarto, for the 
benefit of certain persons closely re
lated to him.

A NOVEL EXHIBITION.

FRENCH PRIEST ARTISANS ABOUT TO 
DISPLAY PRODUCTS OF THEIR TOIL.

One cannot but admire the courage 
which the French priests have shown in 
the losses which the separation act has 
brought upon them, says Rome. Out 
of the fifty thousand priests in France, 
nearly forty-five thousand were practi
cally dependent on the Government 
stipend for their maintenance. Now, 
therefore, that this has been taken 
away, they are dependent on the charity 
of the faithful for their support, except in 
so far as they are able to do something 
other than the performance of their 
sacred ministry to help themselves. On 
this account it occurred to the Abbe 
Ballu, of the town of Parnay, to suggest 
a means by which priests could be free 
from solely depending on their people 
tc provide for them. This suggestion

No one is now incurable in any form of disease 
until the prime conditions of life are lost by irrepar
able injury to some vital organ.

Oxygen 1- Nature's great physician. When the 
blood and all the tissues are plentifully supplied with 
Oxygen, additional vitality is begotten, which en
ables the system to throw off disease of any kind.

0XYD0N0R
cures hv creating in the body a strong affinity for 
Oxygen. The system is thus revitalized with Oxygen 
from the an. The disease—of whatever kind—is 
conquered and health returns.
Mother Agatha, Home of Our Blessed Lady of Vic
tory, West Seneca. N. Y., writes : April 22. 1907.

4 I cannot tell you how much good ©xydonor 
has done us. We have five in constant use in this 
Institution and in every case it has done all you claim 
and more for us.

Only this morning I heard from a young Sister in 
the country who has used it for a few weeks, and 
she is wonderfully well, for her. She has Heart 
Trouble. May God bless you and your works."

Write for fuller particulars of the remarkable 
cures Oxydonor has accomplished, to

Dr. H. SRNBHB * BO.
380 St- Setherlee St. West. Montreal

Before
the Wedding

the bride to-be should see to it that he 

who has promised to share bis fortunes 

with her takes the necessary step to

wards carrying out the promise.

In no better or mire practical way may such a 
promise be fulfilled than by means of a Policy of Life Insurance.

A Policy procured now from the North American Life will 
prove conducive in many ways to the mutual happiness of 
married life.

North American Life
Assurance Company

“ Solid as the Continent"

HOME OFFICE TORONTO

ALWAYS,
EVERYWHERE IN CANADA,

ASK FOR

EDDY'S HATCHES
Eddy's Hatches have hailed from Hull since 1851—and the-e 57 
years of Constant Betterment have resulted in Eddy's Hatches reaching 
a Height of Perfection attained by No Others.

Soid and used everywhere in Canada.

A little intelligent investigation will 
prevent disappointment and give 
years of satisfaction and enjoyment.

THE

KELSEY
Warm Air Generator illustrates this.

The KELSEY is the application in 
practice of the latest accepted theories 

of heat production, heat distribution, and heat location. It involves the 
right principle of ventilation. The KELSEY utilizes every possible atom 
of combustion. It practically prevents any loss and distributes the air 
when warmed to the right degree of temperature—neither too high nor 
too low. IT KEEPS THE BUILDING UNIFORMLY WARM AND 
THE AIR FRESH.

THE JAS. SMART MFG. CO., LTD.
BROCKVILLE, ONT.

Western Branches - - Winnipeg, Man ; Calgary, Alta.

was that an association should be formed 
of priests who were willing to use their 
hands as well as their heads for provid
ing themselves with an income. The 
idea was taken up, and there are now 
some six hundred priests belonging to 
the association of Priest Workmen.

The association has an office, where 
orders for work are received, as well as 
an official circular which it issues, ad
vertising what its workers have for 
sale, and inviting orders. Pretty well 
every sort of work is undertaken, includ
ing the rearing of fowls and rabbits, th»4 
cultivation of vegetables and t he pre
paration of various kinds of confections, 
as well as the more arduous labors of 
carpentry, carpet weaving and book
binding.

These plucky workers are now about 
to hold the first, exhibit ion of their work, 
which is to be opened by the Arch
bishop of Tours. It is to be hoped that 
it will prove the success that tin4 pluck 
of its promoters deserves.

COWAN’S
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om» luawtfts
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are delicious confections"
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BELLS
Memorial BeHe • Specialty. 
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•arty 1M mn «fo.
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London Mutual Fire
INSURANCE CO. OF CANADA.
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Assets...................................................  $847449 S8
Liabilities (including re-insurance Reserve

$314,09028).......................  398,633 16
Surplus............................................ <484)16 01
Security for Policy holders.... ...........  862,916 j0

Incorporated and licensed by the 
Dominion Government. Operates 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific. Con
servative, reliable and progressive.

HEAD OFFICE. 82 and 84 King Street, TORONTO

Hon. John Dryden. 
President.

D. Weismiller, 
Sec. & Manag.-Director.
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Before the
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The Return 
of Mary 0’Murrough.
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In Treaty with Honor.
By Mary Catherine Crowley, 

Price, $1.25.

The Catholic R cord, London, Ont.
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CHATS WITB_YOUNG MEN.

HOW TO WORK YOUR WAY.
We would advise our young men to 

read carefully the following article from 
<he New York Herald. It contains a 
leanon, which, if taken to heart will be 
of much profit to young men who are 
possessed of a laudable ambition to make 
[heir mark in the community.

** Ninety-nine per cent of the men in 
charge of the highest branches of rail
road operation to-day are men who came 
up from the ranks, advancing step by 
step along the straight, hard road and 
uot by any short cuts.

m To-day the chances for advancement 
of the workmen in the ranks are im
measurably greater than when these 
meii were climbing upward.

“ To-day there are more division 
superintendents than there were con
ductors in those days ; there are more 
general managers than there were super
intendents, and more presidents than 
there were general managers. And, 
because of his practicality, the working- 
man is the man to whom these increased
opportunities beckon.”

These statements were made to the 
Herald by William C. Brown, senior Vice 
president of the New York Central 
Lines, who thirty-nine years ago began 
bis railroad carver as a section hand. 
By hard work, untiring industry and 
‘•making a business of every task that 
came to his hand ” this man to-day occu
pies a position as one of the nations fore
most railway authorities.

To every workingman, especially in 
the present conditions affecting the 
railroads, his career reflects the truth of 
the rule that the best interests of the 
individual workman lie in his cordial co
operation with the interests of his em
ployers.

HIS RECENT ACTIVITY.
Of recent years M r. Brown has been 

prominent in the public eye because of 
his extended statements dealing with 
the situation faced by the railways, as 
presented vividly in the Herald’s “ arter
iosclerosis ” editorials, comparing the 
material resultants to that human dis
ease which halts the life giving blood by 
hardening the arteries. He has pointed 
out, through analytical figures, that a 
10 per cent increase in freight rates 
would remedy the trouble, add but a 
mere fraction of 1 per cent to each yard 
or pound of commodities generally used 
by the consuming] public, and avert 
the curtailing of t lie people's purchasing 
power by the alternative reduction of 
wage scales.

“ That the workingman, especially the 
railway employe, is vitally interested in 
this present impossible condition, which 
forms the most pressing problem facing 
the country to-day, is apparent,” said 
Mr. Brown. “ Of the population of the 
United States to-day more than one- 
fortieth is composed of men who are em
ployed by the railroads. Put in another 
way approximately one-tenth of the 
adult male population arc railway em
ployes. These men are thinking, earn
est men, as a rule, and they can be 
counted upon to the man in any great 
public crisis. They judge problems for 
themselves and seldom is their judgment 
very far from the right.

u There is no doubt that the personal 
interests of the earnest individual work
man lie in constant co-operation with 
the best interests of his employer. The 
man who is loyal to his work and to the 
man who provides him with that work is 
the man who succeeds. And to-day the 
opportunities for individual success— 
for the advancement of the man in the 
ranks to the highest posts of responsi
bility and authority—are greater than 
ever before in the world's history .

“ My initial statement proves how the 
chances of advancement have increased 
immeasurably. Now, if you take a cor
responding increase in all other grades of 
railroad service, aside from the positions 
mentioned, you will get some idea of the 
magnitude of this business field alone and 
of the constantly multiplying chances 
of upward progress that it offers. In 
the first place, wages art* double to-dav 
to each man what they were for the 
same hours of work thirty years ago. 
That very fact equips each workman, no 
matter how seemingly humble his 
present task, with greater initial 
assets with which to make his way in 
the world contest.

DEMAND IS GREATER. 
‘‘Another factor that makes for ra 

promotion is that the demand for i 
who accomplish things is greater tl 
ever before. The business median 
grows bigger and more complica 
with each turn of the clock. T 
growth constantly creates more pi a 
that must be filled by men who h 
proved themselves. The tension 
greater, too, and no longer do men s 
hi their jobs until they are sim 
‘played out.' They can't do that n 
More energetic men are crowd 
them on every hand and the inc 
potent and the indolent soon 
forced aside.

“It is the practical man who 
Ranted in these responsible posts t 
demand men who ‘do things.’ 
problems to be solved have become ni 
ormidahlo. They require the utmos 

™ill and knowledge for their solut 
lhe day has passed when a railway 
ector could walk into headquarters 
ask that his nephew or son be placet 
one of the chairs near the top. Tht 
or°' * «ay. it is 1 he practical, energi 
an who has the greatest chance 

climb to these positions.
The man who has worked himself 

rom the ‘depths,’ performing the mi 
oik uf the bottom with loyalty and 

cieney, is the man of practicality, 
nas known possibly how to drive a 1< 

^10W *° throw switches, how 
,i >Ute ears 0,1 a ‘siding,’ how 

tis,.0 a freight truck in a shipj 
■i |(m, how fo direct living trains f; 

?. dispatcher's office. That has gi 
tll\n a flrst hand insight into the mi 
ifT of small tasks that make up 
s eat working industrial whole. 
kjV,n^s w*th him to a higher and resj 
m U' ^«ition a training that is of 

l‘î^^1 assistance to him in soli 
enlarging problems that confi 

' A!lrt> l©t it be understood, in 
at t! 'T ^ '8 ^le workingman who st 
d ,10 b°ttom who climbs up to the 
cor/ ati tlu‘ *°P of the industrial < 

u aud the big railroad system.

day of favoritism or of ‘family influence' 
has gone. Advancement to the very 
top depends solely upon the man him
self.”

, “You began as a workman ‘on the sec
tion,’ did you not ?” was asked.

‘‘Yes,” came the laughing reply, “I 
was a hustler at a shovel, all right. 
That was thirty-nine years ago. Then 
I got an idea 1 wanted to learn tele
graphy. It was that which controlled 
the shuttling of trains over the roads. 
They used wood burning locomotives in 
tiiose days, and it was the custom to un
load this fuel haphazard along the tracks 
and later have it .tacked up in piles, 
Well, 1 agreed to pUe wood for nothing 
provided 1 was allowed to practice on 
the telegraph instruments at the sta
tion. That was out in Thomson, III., a 
little village on the Chicago, Milwaukee 
and St. Paul. Thomson hasn't pro
gressed much beyond the village stage 
for 1 believe tin* last census credited it 
with a population of three hundred and 
seventy-four souls.”

“ So, in other words, you had to work 
to * loaf ’ ?” was suggested.

“ That was about it,” laughed Mr. 
Brown. “ However, I picked up 
telegraphy. I finally got a regular job 
at a key. Then, believing that greater 
opportunities lay among tin* pioneer 
lines then straggling through the West I 
went to a road in Iowa. After that it 
was the same old story—hard work, just 
sticking to it and making a business of 
my business, tilling every job as well as 
I knew how.”

“ How about the stormy winter night 
when you helped get an army of cattle 
into shelter and saved the Burlington 
road a big loss ?”

“Oh, that’s an old story now,” returned 
Mr. Brown, who always is reluctant to 
talk about himself. “ I'd finished my 
‘trick ' as train despatcher at midnight. 
We had had a succession of heavy snow
storms, and ‘.Jerry ' Hosford was having 
trouble in getting the cattle into shelter 
at the stockyards at Hast Burlington. I 
just turned in and helped him. That 
was all there was to it, really. We did 
succeed in saving all the cat tie, though.”

“ NN <‘11, the late T. .1. Pot ter, then con
nected with the Burlington and later 
vice-president of the Union Pacific, fre
quently said before his death that it was 
that act of yours in not hurrying home 
out of the storm, but rushing in and help
ing unload the stock at the yards instead 
of going to bed, that really started you 
upward,” was remarked.

“Oh, 1 don't know about that,” came 
Hie reply. “There was much hard work 
after that, but in each position in which 
I found myself I just tried to make a 
business <>1 the task assigned to me. 
And I believe that ‘just sticking to it ’ 
is a good rule for every earnest work
ingman. 1 believe that it may not he 
best for any worker to set for himself, 
as some suggest, a specific goal.

“Too many men who do that degener
ate into ‘office politicians’ and waste 
time figuring up how they can step over 
somebody else when it would benefit 
them more if they devoted that time to 
performing to the best of their ability 
the business at hand.

“The man who is energetic, loyal, 
honest and untiring in his industry can
not be kept back—not in this day, when 
opportunities are greater than ever be
fore and when industry, in all its activi
ties, is calling for able men to fill posi
tions of ( rust and responsibility.”

By application of these rules Mr. 
Brown “climbed the ladder.” From a 
way telegrapher he became a train des
pa teller, then a chief train despatcher, 
later a trainmaster, an assistant superin
tendent, a division superintendent, a 
general manager and lastly the step 
took him into a vice presidential office, 
“.lust sticking to it" loyally won the 
contest.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
BOYS WHO ARE MEN.

“ Boys are good for nothing. ”
1 thought we had done away with this 

falsehood. Yet people will keep on re
peating some falsehoods, untill they set 
us wondering what foundation they can 
have for their sayings. As a matter of 
fact, in the present case, whether a boy 
is good for anything or not, depends 
upon himself. It is hard to see what 
some boys are good for, but it is their 
own fault.

Learn—learn before it is too late, the 
dignity of your being, t he worth of your 
undying soul, your possibilities for all 
that is magnificent in the eyes of God 
and of men. If you are not conscious of 
ever having committed a mortal sin, 
know that your soul is like a fair lust
rous pearl, and strive to realize the 
beauty- the entirely priceless beauty— 
of that robe of baptismal innocence, 
which still clothes your soul, so that 
when the cruelly cheating Tempter 
comes to offer you glittering counter
feits in exchange for if, you cast all 
allurements back with scorn into the 
face of the deceiver, saying, “ What 
shall a man take in exchange for his 
soul ? ” You will not give a priceless 
gem in exchange for a clod of earth, or 
pure gold for dross, will you ? No one 
in his .senses would. Look here then ! 
Let us keep our senses about us, when 
temptation comes our way. Unmask 
it ! It is a deception.

A wretched miserable deception. 
And yet we cannot be strong enough to 
unmask it to ourselves unless we pray. 
I am anxious to suggest to boys, younger 
or older, how they may keep the sweet 
freshness of their innocence, or at least 
come to lead spotless lives hereafter. 
Mind well. 1 do not want to preach to 
you, dear boys, I know how wearying 
continual preaching is. But please read 
on, loving your own souls at least as 
much as I love them, and trying to rea
lize how our Lord .Tesus loved them to 
the shedding of llis Heart's Precious 
Blood.
* We need, then, t lie exericise of the 
Fortitude, 1 lie strength 1 told you of be
fore, but God must help us to this, and 
this help, He gives, is called grace. To 
get grace we must pray and pray hard. 
Now, therefore, for the means I was go
ing to suggest to you.

It is none other than tender devotion 
to our Lady, in imitation of certain 
youthful saints, who have been lier 
favored children. You know, it is man’s

universal custom in seeking to obtain 
treasures of various kinds to go to those 
who possess them. This is mere common 
sense, nay, an instinct. We go to the 
learned to obtain learning, to the skilful 
to gain skill, to the rich for material 
treasures. And this is the simple 
reason why, we 11 y suppliantly to our 
Lady, the Queen of Virgins, for the 
precious gift of purity of heart. 
Mary is held up by the Church 
as the purest of creatures, the one excep-, 
tion in the blight upon the world, the 
whole, unbroken vase of stainless purity 
and unsullied grace before God. Our 
young saints realized to the lull Mary’s 
power to get them stainless purity of 
life. I wish to call your attention, dear 
boys, to two in particular, with whom, 
doubtless, you will feel especial sympa
thy. How dear to the angelic Aloysius 
was the name, the very thought, of this 
ever blessed Lady, Queen of Virgins ! 
“Macula noiiest in te, " “ There is no
stain in thee, ” were words that often 
formed the subject of his rapt, loving 
contemplation.

But St. Stanislaus, the boy of seven
teen, seemed, if possible, to surpass all 
in his deep unaffected love for and 
devotion to his Virgin Mother, and we 
know what was the rare purity of his 
youthful heart. So pure was lie that on 
more than one occasion angels brought 
him holy Communion, when it was im
possible for him to communicate, at the 
hands of a priest. And what a blessed 
privilege, that was— do we not envy him, 
dear boys, when the infant Savior was 
given visibly into his loving arms by t he 
Queen of Heaven 1 And it was not 
weakness, but his overpowering horror 
of the least shadow or breath that could 
tend to dim the luster of holy purity of 
thought, that caused this child of God 
to faint away, struck senseless at the 
least word, that seemed indelicate or 
unbecoming. Oh, would dear boys, that 
we had Imt a little of this heavenly 
fragrance of the sweet flower of Christ 
Stanislaus ; only a little of this spirit, 
which he imbibed in its fulness by living 
ever in the presence and the smile of 
his heavenly Mother, the Virgin of 
virgins, and of her Divine Child :

“Oil but he was a saint. ”
Well—what of that ?
“I cannot possibly be like him. ”
My dear young friend ! You are like 

him already. Wasn’t he a boy ? lb- 
died at seventeen. So are you a boy. 
He loved our Lord don’t you ? Not 
as much, perhaps, but it will grow in 
your soul. He was anxious to avoid all 
sin aren’t you ? 1 know you are, for 
who would not be anxious to avoid offend
ing our Lord who died to show Ho loved 
us? See then that you are already like 
Stanislaus : only I want you to become 
more so, especially by love for our 
Blessed Mother.

We look on death as sad. But St. 
Stanislaus’ death was not so. He died 
of too great love of God and His Blessed 
Mother, if we dare say this could be 
too great. When his last hour came, 
th«* standers-by knew, this pure soul had 
taken its loving flight til God only when 
the picture uf Mary, brought before his 
dimming eyes, failed at length to pro
duct1 the wonted smile of tender love on 
his boyish countenance. Ah ! lie was 
already gazing on his Mother’s face in 
Heaven : nay, that Mother was pressing 
to her bosom His pure soul, never 
sullied, whiter, than the most stainless 
snow.

Dear boys ! Aloysius was but a young 
man when lie died : he died a hero of 
God's Church. Stanislaus was the Boy- 
saint, and I wish to call the attention 
of all boys to him in particular for he 
shows us how boyhood may be angelic— 
yes, not weak or unmanly, but angelic. 
Would not this be the crown of perfec
tion of true boyhood—to be all that one 
can be in dignity, truth, nobility, and to 
add to this the priceless possession of an 
angelic purity ? What treasures in the 
world van compare with the happiness 
of one whose character is such as this !

There are a thousand and one things 
to weep over in this bright world. 
Have we never known boys who seemed 
to us worthy of love and friendship, un
til on a sudden, we learned to our dis
may that they were, indeed, living boys, 
but wit h dead, wit he red souls ? Oh, the 
pain, nay the horror of such a discovery! 
What appeared worthy and lovable 
without, is found to be dead and decay
ed, within. God save us from this fate !

1 have always believed in the real boy 
—strong, athletic, fond of healthy out
door games and innocent fun. I have 
no use for a boy with the spirit of a 
girl. Let a boy have, however, a proper 
love of books and study, at the same 
time, and let him learn from Stanislaus 
to lie pure, angelic, in thought and deed, 
and—well, dear boys, 1 cannot picture a 
more worthy, lovable being outside of 
God's angels than such a true boy.

“Oh—he’s a dream !”
I say lie is not either a dream or an 

imagination. No, indeed, for there are 
not a few such in our Catholic schools 
and colleges, and elsewhere. 1 knew 
the quarter-back of a certain college 
team, who was just about perfection in 
that difficult position (by the way, was 
there cm- such a game as football !) and 
yet who, on all premium days returned 
blushingly to his place lie-medalled and 
be-ribboned to suffocation ! He was, 
moreover, a weekly communicant, and 
respected by all, students and profes
sors alike, for his manly piety. He is 
only an instance : there were numerous 
others of the same stamp, in college, 
with him. These were boys who might 
well, indeed, be called men, for they 
were noble in the sight of heaven and 
earth. Not only in schools, either, but 
in our offices and shops and even factor
ies, you will 11 nd boys who make you 
thank God from your heart for them, 
they are so sterling true, of such high 
manly worth. We all know some of 
them ourselves.

Will you now wonder if I say—perhaps 
J am repeating—that a true, manly 
Catholic boy is a veritable blessing in 
the world worth thrice his weight in 
earth’s purest gold ?—The Christian

Money talks—but the lack of it is a 
good grumbler.

Riches and care are as inseparable as 
sun and shadow.

To flatter a good man is needless ; a 
bad one an insult.)^ ..... ^___

Lord Dillon's Heir a Catholic.
f rom the Irish Catholic, Dublin.

The Hon. Harry Let* Dillon was on 
Sunday l ist revolved into t he Catholic 
Church by Father Bernard Vaughan, S. 
.1. Mr. Dillon is tho eldest son and 
heir of Viscount Dillon, and is a .1. I\ 
for County Roscommon. It will be re
membered that the Dillon estate, por
tion of which in Longford and West
meath was in possession of the family 
since tin time of King John, was re
cently purchased by the Congested 
Districts Board. Since then the family 
has severed its connection with Ireland. 
The thirteenth Viscount in 17(k> con
formed to the doctrines of the Church 
of England. Previous to that the family 
was Catholic.

CLEAN BODY. SOILED SOUL.

\\ <• glean from a non-Cat hoiie maga
zine the following: How common a thing 
it is for cultivated people, on arising, 
to take i bath, array themselves with 
scrupulous regard for purity and neat
ness, sil down to a table which in its 
furnishings and food is the embodiment 
of cleanliness, and t hen deliberately take 
up a paper and read with apparent inter
est ami avidity column after column of 
matter which gives the details of every 
horrible and repulsive happening of the 
so-called civilized world during the pre
ceding day. They would become of
fended and repelled by the least sugges
tion of dirt on their persons or in their 
morning meal, and yet they allow the 
fetid tide of material sense to surge 
through the corridors of their thought 
without a qualm. The moment one 
looks these facts fairly in the face, lie 
can not but be deeply impressed with the 
utterly discreditable nature of such 
thought defilement and the seriousness

O'Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt

Canadian Barley 
Malt is made from 
selected barley in such 
a way as to change 
all the constituents ofl 
the grain into easily 
digested nutriment; 
adding hops to this 
product gives the pro
perties of a nerve 
tonic, inducing sound 
and refreshing sleept 
O K«m fe’s Liquid Extra* 
of Malt is made solely 
with this obje ct lu via* 
and Is the best niady,
W. LLOYD WOOBL '

Toronto
General Agent I

SODA
SALEWATUH 

IS THE BEST.

E.W.GILLETT
TORONTO. ONT.

of its disadvantages to true progress. 
The temptations to mental vagrancy of 
time which is wasted in its indulgence 
by the average person is quite startling 
when one comes to figure it up, and yet 
how trivial a matter is his compared 
with tlie desecration of the temple of 
consciousness, the rioting mob-rule wit h
in, to which we have all so largely sub
mitted Catholic Union and Times.

[CURZONS
LONDON

AND

NEW YORK
^STYLES

m
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We are Tailoring Specialists, 
and, apart from the question of 
economising your tailoring bills by 
obtaining your clothing straight 
from the World’s Capital and the 
Home Country, it will pay you to If | IÏ 
get in touch with us. If you set 
any value upon efficiency of work
manship and the quality of material 
used in your Tailoring needs, then 
you would be wise in dropping a 
postcard to our Agents for Canada, 
as addresses below. By return you 
will receive a unique and wide 
selection of cloths representing the 
choicest and latest confections of 
the English woollen markets. With 
these will be found up-to-date 
Fashion-plates showing the latest 
styles, both London and New York, so that you may 
dress either in English taste or wear right up-to-date 
New York styles—whichever you prefer. Our business 
is a colossal one and world wide, for by our system of 
self-measurement we are able to fit a customer living in the 
remotest part of the earth. This undertaking to fit you from 
your own measurement is backed by our unreserved guarantee 
to refund money in full where Mail Orders are not executed 
to your thorough and absolute approval. We invite you to 
write for our Free Patterns, Measurement Chart and Tape, 
and Booklet describing in detail the character of our business! 
All orders are executed on the following understanding:—' 
satisfaction to be given or cash in full to be refunded. We 
can save you 50 cents in every dollar.

Suits to Measure 
from $5.14 to $11.0

The Worlds * 
Measure Tailors,

(Dept. 58 G), 60/62 CITY ROAD, FINSBURY, 
LONDON, ENGLAND.

Address for Patterns—
aor Toronto and East Canada, - CURZON BROS., olo Mlaht 
Olreotorle., Ltd. (Depl. 58(1 ). 74/76 Church St., TORONTO, Ont. 

P°r Winnipeg and the Wo.t l-CURZON BROS., olo Hander.on 
Bros. (Dept. 58 G ), 279 Carry Street, WINNIPEG.

Please Mention this Paper.
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DK b I I V I N SON mi Dt'NPAS STREET 
London. Specialty- Suigny and X-Ray Work- 

Phone 5iu.

DR »’ J MEGAN. Physician 
< 'Hire, iNn Queen's,Avr ' I loin > 

3 to t> ji.m. House ami Office Phourv
and Surgeon. 

11 to u a.m. ;

JOHN iFERGUSON & SONS 
180 King Street

The Leading Uudertakers and Embalmers.
Opcri.Night and Day.

Telephone—House, 373. Factory 543.

w. J. SMITH & SON 
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS

113 Dundee Street
Opts Day and Night Phone 586.

D. A. STEWAKÏ
Sticcessoi to John T. Stephenson

I U livrai director and Embaliner
Residence on premises, 

t l arges modeiale. Open day and night.
1(8 Du mills St. Phone 459

Gtokot E. Logan, Assistant Manager.
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Modernism—What it is and 

why it is\condcnined.
By C. S. B.

Price, 15 Cents

Saint Patrick—A Monograph 
in paragraphs.

By HUBERT M. SKINNER. Ph. D. 
Introduction by

Rev. FRANCIS CASSILLY, S. J.
, Price, 25 Cents

Ancient Catholic Homes of 
Scotland.

By DOM, ODO. BLUNDELL, 0. S. B. 

. Introduction by
Hon. Mrs. MAXWELL SCOTT, 

of Abbottsford.
Price, jh.25

‘♦A
The Lord of the World.

By ROBERT HUGH BENSON 

Price, £1.50

The Catholic Record
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Tie Catholic Confessional
and the Sacrament Of Penance.
By Rev. Albert McKeon, S. T. L. 

15 cents post paid
The Gatffolic Record

London, Canada.

KYRIALE
sen.

Ordinarium Missae.
Ad Exemplar Editonis Viticanae 

Concinnatum 
Cantum Gregorianum 

Transcript et Modulationibus 
Ornavit 

Julius Bas
Ad Norman Editonis Rytlimicae a 
Solesmcnsibus monacliis Exaratae

Price $2,50 
The Catholic Record

LONDON, CANADA
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REV. FATHER POWELL PREACHES 

ON SIN

IN KT MAIIY’m (III IlCII ON HUN DAY 
MORNING.

Hcv. Father Powell, of the AsHimiption 
College, Siindwieh, occupied the pulpit 
at nine o'clock Mass fit St. Mary sCliurch, 
Sunday August 2nd. He spoke on Hill, 
particularly on the sin of omission.

“In order to commit sin," lie said, “it 
$h necessary that we have the under- 
HU-nding of the llesh and the consent of 
of the will. Our sins may he secret to 
ns in that we do not realize that they 
are offenses, or t hat we may sometimes 
forget them. There is one sin which 
is often secret to us. The first principle 
of the moral law is that good must he 
done and evil avoided. The sin of 
omission i« leaving g«x>d undone. It 
arises from one of the seven deadly sins 
—sloth."

He gave, as an example of his mean
ing. the man who was created hy 
Almighty God, and who grew up with
out doing any good. He is like the 
barren tig tree which was cut down be
cause it bore no fruit. So also the 
soul. It will lie cut down. It is made 
to know, love and serve God. If we fail 
in that object, wo are like the fig tree.

We are bound by sacred precept to 
Jove and serve God, but there are two 
other precepts which are fully as im
portant. Thou shall love the Lord thy 
God with thy whole soul and thou shall 
love thy neighbor as thyself, 
k' These are precepts we are bound to 
obey. If a man does not love his 
brother whom he seeth, how can he love 
God, whom lie seeth not. In concluding, 
the reverend gentleman exhorted all 
present to pray that they may be given 
the grace of charity, and that they may 
overcome the sins of omission, and t hat 
their secret sin may be made known to 
them. London Advertiser.
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ON “RADICAL" SOCIALISM.

Nov. Pi. Stafford, in recent Philadelphia sermon
The radical Socialists are opposed to 

Christianity, said the speaker, because 
they do not, understand the Church. 
They say : “You Christians live 
eternity. You make this world a hell 
ami look for your heaven he re aft 
You are guilty of social vices most mon
strous, and your doctrines make a man 
not think of the things of this world 
We want (o bring about a condition 
which will make this earth a heaven. 
In order to bring this about wo must 
tear down. We wish to bring about a 
condition in which every man, woman 
and child will he blessed with peace and 
plenty, and not to be forced into the 
world to eke out a miserable existenv 
That is our cult, our religion, our 
hope."

To that the Catholic Church is op
posed, and wo must oppose it. We must 
show them what is the true Catholic 
teaching and show t hem that, the Cath
olic, Church is the highest socialism ; 
that, the Cat holic Church is the totality 
of socialism, which cont ains for humanity 
not only what is best, in eternity, but 
time. 11er desire, as that of her Divim 
Founder, is that when the children 
shall cry for bread they shall 
not- receive a stone. He and she prays : 
“Thy will In- done on earth as it is 
heaven" that is, that justice shall reign 
on earth as it does in heaven. And 
again, “Give us this day our daily 
broad." God intended that, man should 
have bread to sustain this life as well as 
the bread of the soul. lie in
tended that every child of God
should have food for his in
tellectual, spiritual and physical need 
Any other intention is not Christian. 
Christ, broke bread with the multitude. 
He went down to Cana to the mar
riage feast of I lis humble neighbors to add 
to their happiness. All the necessities 
of man are holy tilings. God did not 
intend that he should physically 
starve any move than lie intended him 
to spiritually st arve. That is I lie doc
trine of the Catholic Church. That is 
the highest socialism that can he enun
ciated. That is the doctrine of the 
C'-t belie Church, which is for the high
est happiness of mankind, both here and 
hereafter, and if is a pity that it is not 
understood by men who work labor
iously for the uplifting of humanity, 
and yet oppose the Catholic Church. 
If they only understood her ehari.ty if 
they only understood her social point 
of view, they would be her allies.

MIDSUMMER BARGAIN SALE
OF

SLIGHTLY USED
PIANOS and ORGANS

To boom trade during the usually quiet months wo have compiled a remarkable list of splendid Upright Pianos 
and Organs and offer them at prices that will compel their immediate sale —prices so low, quality considered, thatjno 
one who is without an instrument can afford to pass this opportunity by without consideration.

Every instrument is fully guaranteed for five years from date. J cLz dA5
A handsome stool accompanies each instrument.
Every instrument shipped subject to approval. We pay the return freight if not .'satisfactory.

Terms of Payment
Ornans under *50, * 5.00 rasli and #:t.OO per month 

- over 50. 10 OO “ 4.00 “
Via.................nder ‘450, 10.00 “ 0.00 “

•• over -450, 15.00 “ 7.00 “
A IHsrounl of IO per cent, for rash.

If monthly payments are not convenient, quarterly, half-yearly, or other convenient payments inay;be arranged.

ORGANS
IMIMINI9N—5 octave organ by the Dominion Organ 

Co., Bowmanville, without high top. suitable for 
school room or chapel use. Has 7 stops. 2 full sets 
of reeds, knee swells. A nice organ in good order.
Stto Price .   $‘!9

KIJJ,—5 octave organ by W Bell & Co., Guelph, in 
solid walnut case wi'h small top Has 5 stops, two 
sets of reeds in the treble, 1 set in the bass, knee
swell Sale price...................   31

il A SOX A HAMLIN—5 octave organ by Mason & 
Hamlin. Boston, in solid walnut case without high 
top suitable for school or chapel use. Has 9 stops,
2 complete sets of reeds, a very nice organ In good
order. Sale Price ................................................... 30

HEATTY—5-octave B-atty Organ, in solid walnut 
case with high top. Has 24 stops including couplers, 
knee swells, etc , etc. A fine toned organ. Sale
Price ........................................................................... 40

THOMAS—5-octave Parlor Orgin. by the Thomas 
Organ Co.. Woodstock, in solid walnut case with 
decorated high top. Has 9 stops. 2 sets of reeds, 2
knee swells, etc. Sale Price ................................... 41

HELL—5-octave Parlor Organ by W. Bell & Co.,
Guelph, in handsome modern solid walnut case with 
high top and bevel edge mirror. Has 10 stops. 2 
knee swells, 2 sets of reeds in the treble and 1 in the
bars, mouseproof pedals, etc Sale Price .............. 41»

IIO.M1MON — 5-octave Parlor Organ by the 
Dominion Organ Co . in attractively decorated solid 
walnut case with high top. Has 11 stops, 2 com
plete sets of reeds, 2 knee swells, mouseproof
pedals, etc. An attractive organ Sale Price___ 40

HELL—5-oc‘ave Chapel Organ, by W. Bell & Co.. 
Guelph. Attractive walnut case, finished back and 
front. Has 14 stops. 4 sets of reeds of 5 octaves 
each, with an extra sub-bass set knee swells, etc.
A splendid organ for Church or Chapel. Sale price 07 

HOHEKTY—6-octave piano case organ, by the 
Doherty Co., Clinton, in eborized case with mirror 
top and lamp star da. Has 11 stops. 2 sets of reeds 
throughout, couplers. 2 knee swells. Sale Price Otl

BELL—6-octave Piano Case Organ, by W. Bell &
Co., Guelph, in attractive wainut case w th rail top 
and fret carved panels. Has 11 stops. 2 sets of 
reeds throughout, 2 couplers. 2 knee swells. Sale
Price ......................................................................... 71

DOMINION 6 octave Piano Case Organ by the 
Dominion Organ Co., in handsome so id oak case, 
mirror rail top. Has 12 stops. 3 sets of reeds in the 
treble, 2 sets in the bass, knee swells, mouseproof 
pedals, etc. A modern and attractive instrument.
Sale Price................................................................... SI

THOMAS—6-octave Piano Case Organ by the 
Thomas Organ Co., in handsome mahogany case 
with mirror rail top and attractive marquetry design

in the panels, has 12 stops including coup'ers, vox 
humana, etc , 2 complete sets of reeds, knee swells, 
mouseproof pedals, etc. A slightly used instrument.
Sale Price.................................................. .............. $ S3

SHERLOl'K-MANNIXAl—A handsome piano case 
6-octave Organ by Sherlock & Manning. London, 
in rich wainut case, piano finished, full length 
music desk, plain panels, handsome mirror top, 
lamp stands, mouseproof pedals, etc. Has 13 stops,
2 sets of reels th oughout, 2 couplers. 2 knee 
swells, etc. One of the finest piano case organs that 
we have ever had in the warerooms. Has been 
used less than 8 months. Sale Price..................... 91

PIANOS
DOMINION—A very attractive Dominion Upright 

Piano, small size, eboniz.d case with plain polished 
panels, double Colonial carving in relief, trichord 
overstrung scale, repeating action, ivory and ebony 
keys. etc. A good toned piano in perfect order.
Original Price, $325. Sale Price............................ |H5

WILLIAMS—Cabinet Grand Upright P.ano by R.
S Williams, Toronto, ebon’zed case with plain pol
ished panels, has full trichord overstrung scale. 7 
1-3 octaves, ivory and ebony keys, in splendid
order. Original Price. $375. Sale Price............. 195

MENDELSSOHN—A very attractive small sized 
piano by the Mendelssohn Co , Toronto, in rich 
mahogany case with full length plain panels, 3 
pedals, practice muff;er, trichord overstrung scale.
Used less than a year. Regular Price, $275. Sale
Price............................................................................. 198

DEl'MEIl BROS —A genuine Decker Bros. Piano.
An exceptional bargain by this well known, reliable 
New York concern, in rosewood case, plain panels, 
double repeating action, ivory and ebony keys, etc.
A choice musical instrument. Original Price,
$550 Sale Price...................................................... 055

GERHARD IIEIXTZMAX—7 1-3 octave Upright 
Piano by Gerhard Heintzman, Toronto, in rich 
mahogany case, in simple and attractive design, full 
length pane’s and music desk. 3 pedals, ivory and 
ebony keys, etc Just like new. Manufacturers'
price. $425 Sale Price............................................

HEINTZMAN & 4 0.—Cabinet Grand Upright 
Piano by Heintzman & Co.. Toronto, in mahogany 
case with ful length panels and music desk, Boston 
fall board, 3 pedals, ivo y and ebony keys, etc., in 
the best of order. Cannot be told from new. Manu
facturer’s price. $475 Sa e Price........................... *>#3

LOIRE AY—-Cabinet Grand Piano of our own make, 
handsome walnut case. Empress design, fu 1 length 
panels, 3 pedals, ivory and ebony keys, etc One 
of our most popular styles. Canada’s most near'y 
perfect piano. Has been used less than fifteen 
months professionally and is just as good as new.

1 Sale Price............................... '.................................. jja-j

GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING, 188 Yonge St.

WHO G1VETH AWAY THIS BRIDE?

Rigid Hr idden.,

This question is asked while the nup
tial parties are standing before (lie altar 
(o he united in marriage. Whatever he 
its origin it is foolish, unmeaning, and 
savors of paganism and barbarism. I re
member when visit ingold Cairo, in Egypt. 
a full grown Mohammedan girl, dressed 
in Moslem fashion, who approached our 
party to solicit “ bagsheesh ’ ’ alms. 
Before we could respond to her petitions, 
a strong, rough-looking Turk rushed 
upon her and in rapid succession rained 
blows on l he poor creature with a heavy 
stick. It was t he use of t he “ Big St iek " 
with a vengeance, while she rushed away 
ficrenming. A crowd witnessed tin1 re
volting scene and no one seemed sur
prised at such public treatment of a

Before Christianity, woman was a slave

have recourse to the divorce court, 
where their marriage bond is disrupted 
with a facility that puts to shame the 
amendment of a contract made between 
drivers on the canal concerning a pair 
of worn-out, exhausted beasts of draught. 
Such is the depth and degradation to 
which unbridled passion, infidelity, here
sies and schisms have lowered this 
Divine institution, the first of the sacra
ments, the foundation of t he home and 
family, flu* cornerstone of society and 
the State.

Another silly and foolish-looking cus
tom connected with the marriage cere
mony obtains in many places. It is the 
custom of t he groom betaking himself to 
t he sacristy, or church parlor, there to 
await the arrival of the bride and her 
attendant, and, like a Boloman in am
bush, prepared to make an attack. It is 
a sort of mock surprise, a hide-and-seek, 
at which children play. It would seem 
that tin* groom and best man should do 
the bride t he honor of calling for her, 
on the occasion, at her parents’ home 
and form an honored part of the joyous 
cortege. It is to bo hoped that none of 
these unmeaning customs will prevail 
among our Cat holic people.

AN ENGLISH GIRL 
LOURDES.

CURED AT

ONI.Y ONI EXPLANATION OK RKMAHKABI.K 
OCCURRENCE DURING THIS YKAIl’s 
PILGRIMAGE.

Miss Noemi Nightingale was one of 
the English pilgrims to Lourdes in May 
last. For ten years she had suffered 
from deafness, and since November, 
1907, she had been totally deaf. The 
best aurists in England wore consulted, 
but in vain. Her account of her cure is 
as follows :

The story of my cure is simple
and st ill is where Christ ianity does not enough. Last Thursday, May 21, l was 
prevail. Even in the most roil nod, edn- saying my Rosary for the holy souls dur 
caied and philosophic paganism her life ing the afternoon in the Grotto. It was 
and death wore in the hands and at the ' p. m., when suddenly l I’elt. a pain 
lisposal of her lord and master, her in my ears. Thinking it was not going to 
husband or father. Christian civili/.a- I he much, I said nothing. But the pains 
tien freed her from such dependence and became more and more violent , so as to 
bondage, made* her her own mistress and • exceed anything 1 had ever felt. It was 
possessor of her own soul, her own free excruciating for about four minutes. 1 
will, her own body, so that any “ giving thought I should go mad with the agony:

The London Catholic Weekly adds : 
“ The most incredulous scientist ought 
to allow that neither hysteria, nor ner
vous shock, nor ‘ suggestion * can sud
denly repair a perforated tympanum."

away ” of herself is to be done by her
self absolutely and independently.

Outside < he Catholic Church the 
sacramental character of matrimony is 
destroyed, its unity, indissolubility and 
nanctity unceremoniously wiped out. If 
Is degraded to the level of an ordinary 
civil contract, and the mutual giving 
awa of the parties, instead of being 
“ until death do thorn part," means only j It is true, quite true: I was healed. My 
as long as suits their sweet wills, whims father, who had remained in London, 
or fancies, or until they get up some can hardly realize the cure which we 
quarrel, real or fictitious, as a pretext ' have announced to him by letter."

it seemed as if I had fallen asleep and 
was dreaming ; 1 could see nothing 
around me ; I cannot remember any
thing that happened then until they had 
intoned the ‘ Magnificat.' That is the 
first sound 1 remember hearing. Natur
ally 1 wondered what it could mean, not 
being able to believe that I had boon 
cured ; and vet there was no mistake.

A CROSS ON THE MOON.

On Tuesday night, July 11th, some of 
the people of St. Columban, Ontario, 
witnessed a remarkable apparition. 
There was a cross on the moon. The 
number that beheld the phenomenon was 
not large, owing to the fact that the 
great majority had already retired for 
the night. When the moon rose above 
the horizon about 10 o’clock, a large 
cirro-cumulus cloud was fretting the 
eastern sky with threads of silver and 
streaks of purple. Doubtless this cir
cumstance prevented many from behold
ing the lunar phenomenon in all its 
splendor. At intervals, however, the 
unusual appearance of our bright, ter
restrial satellite arrested the attent ion of 
belated visitors wending their way home
ward. Now the moon appeared to he twice 
its apparent size. Then a cloud intervened. 
Then “ the man in the moon " appeared 
to be swinging his arms. Again many 
filaments of cloud spread out like fans. 
One said : “look! the moon is divided 
in halves." Another said : “ See, the 
moon is fastened to a big pole in the 
sky.’ But the clouds grew denser and 
at 11 o’clock the moon became ent irely 
hidden from view. By that time nearly 
all the watchers had said t heir prayers 
and retired for the night. Only a 
few remained on guard and "be
fore long a wonderful transforma
tion scene rewarded their patience.

At 11:30 the blue embroidered veil 
that hid the moon from view was sudden
ly rent in twain, leaving a cloudless sky 
in the east. Allixed to tin* moon was a 
copper-colored cross. In height the 
cross seemed about fifteen feet, or ten 
apparent diameters of the moon. The 
united arms of the cross measured about 
seven diameters of the moon. There 
were no clouds near the moon : the sky 
was blue and free of vapor. The cross 
had no ragged edges : it was perfect in 
proportion and outline, and it remained 
in evidence a full half hour.

The following residents beheld the 
phenomenon, viz.: Mrs. John J. Holland,

Postmaster .1. J. Holland, his brother 
Leo Holland, Miss Margaret Devereux 
normal teacher; Mrs. Jos. Melady, Miss 
N. S. Devereux, normal teacher ; Jos. 
Melady and other reliable witnesses, 
whose testimony has been carefully ex
amined by the Rev. Albert McKeon, S. 
T. L., the parish priest of St. Columban.

In the early years of the fourth century 
Constantine, the Emperor, and others 
behold in the sky, after mid-day, a lumin
ous cross, bearing this inscription in 
Greek : “ En Toute Nika" (Conquer by 
this.)

What the St. Columban cross presages, 
we do not presume to affirm. One thing 
is certain, for our Saviour tells us, that 
before the end of the world “ there shall 
be signs in the sun, and in the moon, and 
in the stars.” (St. Luke xxi., 25.)
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NINETEEN BRANCHES IN ONTARIO

Full Compound Interest Paid on Savings 
. Accounts of One Dollar or more -

CURRENT ACCOUNTS SOLICITED

Offering every accomodation consistent with Sound 
Banking Principles

There is also a monthly parochial bul
letin distributed free to all the parish 
priests of Spain. This bulletin contains 
a careful review of t in* social movement 
and of its workings, it initiates the 
clergy into the practical manner of 
creating by degrees all the necessary 
institutions concerning social questions.

The social weeks, or social congresses, 
as mentioned above, have unt il now been 
a great success and the next congress is 
to be held in the south. There are also 
smaller congresses tojjbe held, which 
might be called provincial congresses. 
These are intended to form and propa
gate these ideas on social questions all 
over Spain audit hereby assure a united 
action throughout the country.

ALL FOR THE GLORY OF GOD.

It is very obvious Jto say that if we 
always knew what God wished, it would 
he a great help to us in serving Him. 
We should not surely throw ourselves 
into open rebellion against the express 
will of God. Yet practically, in by far 
the greatest number of our actions, we 
do not know this ; and in all of them, 
if we do not know what He would have 
us do, we know at least the motive from 
which He would liaVe us act, whenever 
we act at all. “Whatever you do. whet
her you eat or drink, or whatever you 
do, do all for the glory of God." St. 
John tells us that God is charity. Thus 
in the whole of the almost infinite and 
complicated system in which we live, 
God has contrived all things, quite 
wonderfully, for these two ends, if they 
might not more properly be called one 
end than two : He has arranged every
thing first, so that He may be loved ; 
and secondly, so as to enable us to love 
Him. If we may dare thus to speak of 
tin1 Almighty, He seems to have no 
other end in view at all ; and He man
ages things by artifices of almighty 
power in order to bring this about. 
This is His rule by which He has done 
everything. The hearts of His creat
ures are the only treasures He will con
descend to accept from His own crea
tion.—Father Faber.

WANTED AT ONCR on Ml
ary and expenses. 

One good man in each localité 
with ng or capable of handling

horses to advertise and introduce our gua• anteJ 
stock and poultry specialties No experience 
necessary: we lay out your work for you. «,<, 
week and expenses. Position permanent Writi 
W. A. JENKINS Manufacturing Co., London om

TEACHERS WANTED.

W ANTED A ' XTHOEI' TE V 
11 Public S. S. No 1. ArthVir. Duties to 

August 17. Apply stating salary and q 
to John Evans, Sec. Treas., Kenilworth, I1.

FOR

1553-4

A MALE QUALIFIED TEA' HER W WTF.D- 
Able to teach French and Engl-.-h, Time 

to begin after summer vacation. Salary B75. 
per year. Apply to D. A Chenier. « ,v hr Bay Ont.

W WTF.D A LADY TEA''HER A- ! IV mm.: ,
If ho

certificate, and knowing both French and E;.g!s!i 
language--. State experience and -.dary exp.-, ti-.i 
Addre-s Rev. D. Tourangeau. Steeltv:. V. •> S.r.'t 
Ste Marte, Ont. 15561.

PE VERAL TEACHERS HOLDIN , MRsT OR 
U second class (professional; certifi ites v ■ ! 
for the Windsor R. C. S. -choolx In answering 
please state salary and qualifications The applica
tions should be sent on or before the tit., .f A .g,.-.: 
to M. A. Brian, Esq.. Sec.. Windsor, t >r.t 1 -,v :

Teacher wanted, lady, « atholi- ■
with a second class certificate, for school No' 

2, Gutd and Hims\\orth. School • ■ -i. • \ 0
17. Apply, stating salary expected to Casper V -- 
egers, Sec., Trout Creek] Ont. 1555-:

Teacher wanted for s. s \ i.giw .
rester Female teacher holding or ■ -r tU1 

eta-, certificate, with good re. 011.
T. Meagher or Martin Cahi . S

App'y to 
st.r.Ont. 
*555-2

■% ■ ■ HU Bp. Chase'* Otnfc
■Tgl ■ ■ HV mo,'t is a certain
Ml ■ b nnd guaranteed

euro for each and
■ ■ ■— M__ m. ■ every form of
■ ■ HH HH itching, blooding

a n (l protruding ?11ca bee testimonial* In the press and ask 
Four neighbors about iU You can use it and 
rot your money back if not satisfied, tine. at all 
ioalore or Ldmanson. Backs & Co., Toronto.
DR. CHASE* OINTMENT.

CHURCH IS AROUSED OVER IN 
SPAIN.

BISHOPS, BECOMING AWAKE TO NEED OF
SOLVING SOCIAL PROBLEM, GROW
ACTIVE IN URGING GREAT REFORMS.

Recent days a new spirit has come 
upon the Church in Spain. The Bishop 
of Madrid, Right Rev. Jean Marie Sal
vador y Barbara, is one of those Bishops 
who are strongly convinced of the neces
sity of a social apostolate to be exer
cised by the Church. lie personally 
presides over the permanent committee 
of the Spanish Social Weeks' meetings 
being held from time to time in Spain on 
important social questions.

With indefatigable energy this distin
guished prelate endeavors to develop 
among Catholics all kinds of social enter
prises. He has established in his Grand 
Seminary a regular series of lectures on 
social economy, which have been very 
favorably received. These lectures were 
originally established for seminarians, 
but several laymen who had expressed 
the desire to attend them have been 
permitted to do so.

Several other Bishops have since fol
lowed the example of the Bishop of 
Madrid and have organized in their 
seminaries similar lectures.

Other organizations on social ques
tions are also rapidly developing in 
Spain. These organizations have been 
commenced in the north, especially in 
Navarra, where they are already very 
nourishing. In the southern parts they 
are also very promising already, as in 
Castillo and Andalusia. Thus mutual 
societies and "syndicates are fast multi
plying.

The Bishop, well aware of the import
ance of the Catholic press, has founded 
and patronizes several periodicals on 
social questions, as, for instance, the 
Paz Sociale.

St. Joseph’s Hospital, Chatham.
A very pleasing event took place in St. Joseph's 

Hall, Chatham, on Friday evening. July 31st, when 
seven graduates of St. Joseph's Hospital training 
school for nurses received their diplomas. The hall 
presented a beautiful picture indeed and the hand
somely decorated stage made a fitting back ground 
for the graduates, who were arrayed in spotless white 
and accompanied by flower girls.

Mayor Soullard was the chairman of the evening 
and m his opening address congratulated the hospi
tal on its splendid standing. A choice programme of 
music and song was then rendered while Dr. R. Y. 
Brav addressed the graduates, congratulating them 
on their great success at the examination and be
speaking for them a bright future in their chosen 
profession,

The Very Rev. J. Meunier, administrator of the 
diocese, presented the diplomas to the graduates. 
Mi" Lillian Richardson. Miss Mabel Jenner, Miss 
Emma Reigling Mi" Lillian Long. Mis- Grace Hoy. 
Miss Angela Mellharghv. and Miss Loretta Kelly. 
Miss Grace Hoy read the valedictory.

Bouquets innumerable were showered on'the gradu
ates and the large crowd in the. spacious hall ap
plauded vigorously as each came forward to receive 
her well deserved honors.

TF.At HER WASTED FOB 
school section. No. t St.index 

Duties to commence Aug 171». \;
ary and experience to Joseph Rai

Tl VUEK W VI ED I < »U S s V 
1 A 1 1

cate Duties to commence after Mimn ■ 
Anplv. stating salary to John 0'<’«

WANTED ! • >R NOR III BAM S
U

class, other lor second book chi's Both 
able of speaking and teaching Eren- 1 
and posM --.ing second class Ontano 
^ ‘ - • - * 75 per annum Duties to - t ■ 
v..cation Apply, stating expen.-n < •> • 
lals to the Secretary of North Bay S S B id 1556

DIED.
Mi Lvov.- In Ottawa, on June 24th, at 120 Cumber
land street, Mr. Edmund J. McEvov, aged sixty two 
years. May his soul rest in peace !"

M< Grkgor—On July 26, at Massey. Algoma, Su
sanna Bellemore, wife of Mr. Richard McGregor, 
aged forty-four years. May her soul rest in peace 1 

Harris—On Monday, July 27. at Guelph, Out., 
Mrs. Maria Harris, widow of the late John Harrs, ex 
mayor, aged ninety years. May her soul rest in

HOSPITAL VACANCIES.
Till HOTEL-DIEU HOSPITAL. WINDSOR.
1 Ont., is now prepared to receive furthe: tpplici- 

tions of candidates desiious of entering the train
ing school for nurses, for the new rLi" beginning 
Sept. 2nd, 190S. 1555-2

BOYS AND GIRLS FOR ADOPTION

Good GATHOLtC HOMES IN THE « '< 'UNTRY 
are wanted for several boys from seven to eleven 

years of age, also for three boys fourteen to sixteen 
years of age. Applications may be sent t" the In
spector of the Children's Department, Parliament 
Buildings, Toronto. 1556-3

Just Published

A new and revised edition of

F1THEB DM LECTÜBES
Orders for large or small quantities 

can be filled at once.

JOHN F. F At EDS, Barrister, Solicitor, Nolarv 
tJ Public, <5rc. Money to Loan. Robinson Hall 
Chambers, Opposite Court House, London, Canada. 

Telephone 907.

C. M. B. A., Branch No 4, London
fleets on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of every month 
at eight o'clock, at their hall, in A'hion Block, Rich
mond street. Thomas E. Gui ld, President ; James 
S. McDougall, Secretary.

MISSION
SUPPLIES
A Specialty made 

of Mission Articles
Send in for prices and 
samples. You will be 
greatly benefitted by 
ordering your Mission 
Supplies from me.

J. J. M.

LANDY
416 Queen St. wesl 

TORONTO, Ont.

Single Copies 
Per dozen

15c 
#1.00

?Pbe (Tatbolic Record
LONDON, ONT.

J3. Chalices 
eiboria 
Vestments 
Statuary 
Mission

Supplies

ARGESTSTOCK 
OWEST PRICES

l E, BLAKE
123 Church St.

TORONTO


