olic Recory;

Christianus mihi nomen est Catholicus vero Cognomen.”—(Christian is my Name but Catholic my Surname.)—St. Pacian, 4th Century,
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MGR. PAQUET.

The Chureh is a lovely home for spir-
itual culture and intellectual refinement.
Its library is'so choice, its associations so
charming and its education so strong
and gentle withal that the young may
easily find refuge from danger and
strength far combat. This home is still
more choice when in the concrete it is a
university where talent may be highly
cultivated and character formed for the
defence of truth and the advance of
learning. The world hardly knows
these scholars. One of these quiet,
strong, unobstrusive, gentle students
left Quebec lately for Europe in search
of health. Mgr. Paquet. is his name—
whose learning is a support to the
whole Canadian Church and whose
{iterary work is a monument of learning
and labor. Ill health and the trying
affliction of deafness have forced him to
quit his studies at home and go abroad
for treatment. This has occurred at
the very time when the Plenary Coun-
<il had looked to him to serve it in its
important deliberations. Mgr. Paquet
had devoted two years to the revision
and final preparation of the dogmatic
and disciplinary programme. He had
to lay down his pen and retire for a
much needed rest. He left Quebec for
New Ycrk en route to Paris, where
he will undergo treatment. Mgr.
Paquet is fifty years of age,
having been: born in the County of Levis
on Aug. 4, 1859. He made his studies
at Laval University and also at Rome.
For nearly twenty years he was Pro-
fessor of Dogmatic Theology in the
Grand Seminary of Quebee. In 1902 he
was appointed Director of the same in-
stitution. In this year alsohe was made
a Protonotary Apostolic and member
of the Roman Academy of St. Thomas.
Mgr. Paquet is an author of worl 1-wide
reputation. His chief work is a Com-
mentary in six volumes upon the Summa
Theologica of St. Thomas Aquinas. This
is one of the best and most important
explanations upon the Angelic Doector
extant, and has won for its author dis-
tinction and renown in the Seminaries of
Euarope and America. - His other works
are Faith and Reason in themselves and
in reference to each other—and The
Public Right of the Chureh, in two
volumes. One of the ripest scholars of
the Canadian Chureh, still in his prime,
we cannot help regretting for the sake
of the cause he has served so well
that Mgr. Paquet's realth is seriously
shaken. Itshould be our readers’ prayer
that he may return to his native lund
restored in vigor to continue his labor
of love and usefulness for many years to
come.

RUTHENIAN AND PRESBYTERIAN

The Presbyterian of Sept. 30, in a
lengthy article upon Presbyterian prose-
iytizers, undertakes to state the Ruthen-
ian question from its own standpoint.
For simplicity its claims are put with
exceeding innocence—more than mis-
sionary methods habitually display
They never sought these “ churchless ’»
people. They would cot do such a wicked
thing. They met them as by accident
Yearing lest if they ceased to practise
their own rites they would become athe-
ists, these zealots sent their emissaries
amongst them. 1 was a case of slow
poisoning, Amongst the Ruthenians
there was much poverty : the mission-
ary funds would relieve that difficulty.
They were not educated ; they were not
accustomed to representative govern-
ment or universal suffrage. Their social
standards were different. These women
wore shawls on their heads instead of
merry widow hats. They were moral
enough, law-abiding, honest and indus-
trious. They must be educated to cut
their coat after the Canadian fashion, to
vote at the polls and shout for the boon
of democracy. Not a word so far could
be construed as making against their
ancestral faith. All these things are
common to Canadians without any dis-
tinction. The purpose of the Presby-
terians with these new-comers seemed
harmless. But the temptation was too
great. Besides, there were the religi-
ous wants. The missionaries would not
immediately turn them into Presbyter-
ians, They strove to alienate them from
what they called foreign control. Sleek
subterfuge ! The Presbyterian takes
the opportunity of reading all Catholics
of the Dominion alesson: * They think
it would be better if the Roman Cath-
olics in Canada acknowledged obedi-
ence to no earthly head outside of this
Dominion.” Thanks for the lesson,
which is badly put ; for it is our pride
to pay obedience to a King who is
certainly outside this Dominion, Nor

does any earthly monarch control our
religious obedience. This en passant,
The poison was beginning to work.
First alienate the simple Ruthenians
from loyalty to Rome; secondly, lay the
hope that the Greek Catholicity might
be modified, and then the rest wounld
follow. The Presbyterians thereby ex-
pect that “ the vie:ss of these Ruthen-
ian brethren may be brought into har-
mony with their own.” The mask is off.
What is most reprehensible in the whole
thing is the deceit practised upon the
simple immigrants — letting them be-
lieve that they were practising their
own religion and sending amongst them
priests whose jurisdiction was null and
morals blameable, That is proselytism
which no honorable board should en-
courage. We cheerfully admit that the
Catholic Church is always ready and
glad to receive into its fold any—let
them come whence they may. She is
candid with them, She says hard things
about heresy. Nor does she make to
her converts any promise of pleasant
paths—rather the cross and contempt.
The Church never hesitates to tell
them that they have more of her than
she has of them. Her prayer withal is
that there may be one fold and one
shepherd. Our Presbyterian friends
claim that the Reformed Churches
‘“set before men more truly and more
simply the way of eternal life.” The
subjeet of the proposition is misleading.
What are the Reformed Churches ?
Whether they are to-day what their first
founders tried to make them is not elear.
Higher eriticism is tearing down their
walls., Without unity of ereed, without
authority to teach, without power, juris-
diction or ordinance, these Reformed
Churches are a scandal to the nations
still sitting in darkness. Their chief
occupation is to calumniate the Mother
whose home their fathers quitted in
passion. The Presbyterian finally
pleads for charity and mutual respect.
It is somewhat late to turn to Catholies
for what the Presbyterian should itself
have practised. If these so-called Re-
formed Churches set before men so truly
and so simply the way of eternal life,
they would do well to put their own
house in order. = Decéit and calumny
are not charity, nor do they lead to
eternal life. Presbyterians in this
Ruthenian question lLave been caught
at methods which are absolutely unjusti-
fiable and irreconcilable with charity.
Lot them abandon the field, let them
show respect and practise charity.
They will always be met more than half
way by our hierarchy and our people.

A DISCUSSION ON IRELAND.

A gentleman signing the pen name
“ Radical,” wrote us a few weeks ago
criticizing statements made by the
Antigonish. Casket in regard to some
notable characters in Irish history. In
its issue of Oct. Tth, the editor of our
esteemed contemporary makes the fol-
lowing explanation :

We notice an attack on us in the
columns of The CATHOLIC RECORD. The
writer takes strong exception to a para-
graph of ours, in which certain Irish
secessionists were called traitors and
unworthy motives attributed to some of
them. We wish to say to our eritie,
and to all who think as he does, that we
did not write the paragraph that has
annoyed him; nor are we in sympathy
with every phase of it. It slipped into
our columns at a time when we were
enjoying a short vacation. This, how-
ever, is no reflection on the writer of it,
for he is not acquainted with conditions
in this country. Moreover, in justice
to him, we may say that his intention
was to make a hit in favor of Home Rule
—+to point out the hollowness of the plea
of some that Celts are racially cpposed
to Saxons, and therefore can not be
trusted with self-government ; and he
argued from the fact that many of the
Secessionists in Ireland were of Eng-
lish or Scottish extraction. When we
say that we do not sympathize with the
paragraph as a whole, we do not mean to
imply that the writer is unable to put
up a reasonable defence of it : we know
that he is well versed in Irish history.
Moreover, we can assure * Radical,”
and others, that he is neither a “ for-
eigner, a Frenchman, nor a German,”
nor a Scot, but a gentleman of parts,
some of whose ancestors were followers
of Wolfe Tone. To speak plainly, the
writer is an Irishman, and in full sym-
pathy with the Irish cause. We will say
further that he has convinced us that
Smith O'Brien who seems to be mainly
the occasion of the present trouble, was
a man who is not worthy of great admir-
ation on account of his treatment of
O’Connell. If * Radical,” or any other
man worthy of attention, who agrees
with his attack on us, will bravely and
honorably write over his own name, we
have reason to believe that our Irish
friend, though a busy man, will under-
take to convince, if not his assailant, at
least the public, that he has sought an

encounter with
“ A foeman worthy of his steel.”

AN AMERICAN Catholie contemporary
contains a very foreible article upon
the habit of gambling. Very truly he

says there is no vice more insidious nor -

that creeps into the soul more impercep-
tibly and grips it more disastrously with
clutch of death. Our contemporary is
speaking of conditions in the United
States, but it is quite true that in the
Dominion of Canada the gambling spirit
has taken possession of altogether too
many of the people. Nor is the evil
confined to any particular class. The
wage-earner and the millionaire capita-
list are alike tainted with the disease.
The young man blossoming into the
commercial life of the eountry, only too
frequently plays the game. With boon
companions he is found far into the night
at the card table, or, again, playing' the
races and gambling in stocks. ‘Sooner or
later he may be found robbing his
employer so that funds may be procured
to continue the mad career. We are
told there is no harm in an
innocent game of cards. Very true.
But how often does it happen that the
innocent game of cards lays the founda-
tion for the gambling spirit. It may be
that the vast majority of young men are
quite satisfied to stop with the innocent
game of cards, but in such case there is
another consideration. Thers is the
loss of time. 'The man whose spare hours
are devoted to this 'pastime is poorly
equipped in the battle for advancement.
How much more beneficial would it be
were he to while away the hours with
the study of a good book that would
store his mind wlth matters which will
be of advantage to him., Truly this
is a frivolous age. The yellow
paper, the trashy novel, and the card
table are altogether too much in evi-
dence with the average young man.

IT 1s noticeable among some of our
non-Catholic denominations that the en-
tertainment feature of their Churches is
altogether too pronounced. For this it
would not be just to place the blame
entirely on the shoulders of the minis-
ters Too many in the average con-
gregation go to church to hear what
they consider up-to-date sermons and
the choicest music. Biblical subjects,
to their mind, have become threadbare,
and they look for heated pronounce-
ments on some current topic. The min-
ister who preaches the gospel Sunday in
and Sunday out is given to understand
that, as the politicians would say, it

is time for a change.” The Church
officials hold the purse strings, and the
nminister is powerless. This has refer-
ence more particularly to conditions in
the United States. Lest we might be
accused of exaggeration we quote the
words of the Congregationalist :

“ The idea of worship is largely lost
out of the religious experience of Protes-
tant Christians. The name is applied
to other worthy things. Faithful per-
formance of duty, philanthropic service,
generosity, compassion are called wor-
ship, leading to confusion of mind con-
cerning what is due to God and to one-
sideness of religious development. . .
The increase of theatrical and musical
entertainments on Sunday hasstimulated
the churches to rival them lest they lose
their congregations, till many churches
have lost the distinetive character of
their assemblies without being aware of
it. A Chureh which called its house of
worship a temple followed along this
path to notoriety attracting crowded
evening audiences when its advertised
performances were particularly novel,
till its passing into the hands of a thea-
trical company with ‘refined’ exhibitions
of moving pietures was hardly noticed
in its neighborhood even by those who
read its bulletin boards.”

Cuas, F. LumMis, of the Public Lib-
rary of Los Angeles, California, has
taken upon himself a very admirable
but somewhat onerous task. His pur-
pose is to purify the public libraries.
He has communicated with other
libraries, throughout the country
about the matter, and all seem
to favor what is called the *plating
system ” containing a form of warning
or cross reference. In his general let-
ter Mr. Lummis writes: * Every drug
store has to keep poisons, but is obliged
to safeguard their going out. It is a
general law that a death head and
cross-bones must adorn the label -of vio-
lent drugs. Every large library is ob-
liged to possess thousavds of books
which should be under similar restrict-
ions. . . Many of these are active
poisons, as every critic knows. They
must be kept on tap : but they should
not go out to minors without the poison
label. We cannot see why objection-
able books should be, as Mr. Lummis says,
“kept on tap.” Literary swashbucklers
like the Rev. Joseph Hocking are thus
encouraged to keep on writing. A con-
dition of our times which is most de-
plorable is the rapid sale of literary
ventures having about them a spice of
immorality. On our book stalls and
upon the railway trains they are to be
found in stacks dressed in tawdry
feathers. We hope ere long a system of

censorship of some kind will be adopted.

We know such a scheme would be diffi<
cult but the morals of cur youth must be
safeguarded at all hazards. At present
the vendors of literature can sell any-
thing and everything they like and it
seems to be nobody’s business to inter-
fere with them.

WE ARE ADVISED from Chicago that
in one . respect the moving picture
theatres are doing good work. It is
claimed that in large centres of popula-
tion these places are patronized by thous-
ands of working people. Were they not
in existence it is declared that the sal-
oons would do a much larger business.
Many persons, instead of patronizing
the saloons, now take their families to
the moving picture show. In this way
a number will derive amusement for a
considerably less sum than a visit of the
head of the house to a saloon would en-
tail. It has been suggested that the
objectionable features of the b oving
picture theatre might be removed were
the films subjeet to official inspection.
This we consider very opportune, be-
cause some of the pictures, especially
those which come to us from France,
are decidedly of an objectionable char-
acter. These theatres could also be
made to do much in the way of promot-
ing temperance by showing the effects
of the drink habit especially in the bar-
room. A good subject would be the pic-
ture of the young man who says he can
“ take a glass and leave it alone.” He
might be represented as a dapper young
fellow with plenty money in his pockets
anxious to treat the boys and willing to
be treated in return. Week in and
week out he feels confident in his ability
to “ take a drink and leave it alone.”
But the years go on and the times comes
when he is looking for the price of a
drink, which he cannot leave alone.
The final scene might be the picture of
this onee manly young man in the role of
a ‘“‘sot,” with a hopeless future and a

disgraced family.
A .

THOSE WHO ARE laboring in the cause
of temperance will be pleased to know
that the Trades Unionists in England
are making rapid strides in the direc-
tion of total abstinence. There is what
is called a Trades Union and Labor
Officials’ Temperance Fellowsh.p. The

IN ONE respect at least our lot in
this country is cast in pleasant places.
Manly endeavor always meets with re-
.ward. The young aspirant for a high
place in this country is not handicapped
in life's race if he lacks the blue blood
of the aristocrat. Day by day we note
the rise into prominence of men who
have another sort of blood initheir veins,
the good rich, red blood that gives them
characteristics admired of all men
Charles M. Hays has been made presi-
dent of the Grand Trunk Railway Com-
pany. For some years he has been gen-
eral manager and second vige-president.
Time was when the management of this
railway was in the hands of misfits but
the stock-holders thought, as the poli-
ticians would say, it was “time for a
change.” Since Charles M. Hays has
been given the management every part
of the system seem to have been im-
bued with new life. The old order of
things was discarded. New men of sterl-
ing worth were placed in charge of the
different divisions and the sun of pros-
perity shone continuously. Charles M.
Hays may now rejoice in the reflection
that through his admirable management
of the Grand Trunk Railway system it
has taken rank with the greatest roads
on the continent of America.

WE LATELY gave the information that
Rev. James M. Baker, an Episeopa]
clergyman of Fon du Lae, Wis., had left
that communion and sought entrance
into the Catholic Church. Bishop C,
C. Grafton is naturally much annoyed
over the oceurrence, and states that the
priestly endeavors of Rev. Mr. Baker in
his diocese were utter failures. He
adds, “I have deposed him from the
priesthood and he has gone over to the
Roman communion.” As to the Rev.
Mr. Baker’s characteristics we offer no
opinion, because we do not know him.
We take it for granted, however, that he
will not play the part of the * ex-priest”
and begin a ecrusade of abuse of his
former associates in the Episcopal
Church. In the Catholic Church such a
course of conduet would not be looked
upon with favor. The vile-tongued
‘ ex-priest,” however, is petted and
pampered by the sects when he leaves
Mother Church.

spredi of this organization will give

——

hope for the future. ~What avails a
high rate of wage if a considerable pro-
portion of it is left in the grog shops,
This English organization makes it a
rule to hold their meetings in halls re-
moved as far as possible from drinking-
places. Very often they get together
for social enjoyment, and refreshment’
without alcoholic attachments are liber-
ally supplied. We here ask the

privilege of giving a hint to
our Ontario law-makers. A  small
proportion of our working eclass

—small but yet very much too large—
use the Saturday afternoon holiday for
making a round of the bar-rooms, and
when Sunday morning comes they have
a very sick stomach and empty pockets,
Would it not be well to close the bar=-
rooms at 12 o'clock on Saturdays and
keep the banks open during the after
noon, so that the workers might have an
opportunity of saving each week a
portion of their earnings.

A PRESBYTERIAN minister of Phila-
delphia has returned from a trip to Ire-
land. He says that there is a bright
future in store for that country and it is
now making greater strides towards
progress than can be found in any other
place in Europe. He tells us that land-
lordism is killed never to resurrected.
The greatest obstacle to Ireland’s ulti-
mate development, he continues, is the
strife between Catholics and Protest-
ants. It is a pity the rev. gentleman
was not a Iittle more candid. Were he
to have told the whole truth he would
have said that for this strife the Catho-
lics are not to blame. In the south of
Ireland, where they predominate
perhaps in the ratio of ten to one, we
never hear anything of trouble between
Catholics and their Protestant neigh-
bors. Itis in the north of Ireland only,
where the madness of Orangeism ex-
ists, that we often hear of turbulent
outbhreaks between Catholies and Pro-
testants. Orangemen are the creatures
of landlordism. They have been en-
couraged and duped by that tyrannical
class. When landlordism goes Orange-
ism should go with it. Let the Orange
leaders speak as they may, the fact is
patent to all fair-minded men that this
combination is a conspiracy against
peace and good will wherever it is per-
mitted to exist. The claim that it isa
factor in upholding the Protestant faith
will be laughed at by the average Pro-
testant. Taking the membershin in the
mass, Christianity of any brand gives

TaE FREEMAsON Government of
France must have its pound of flesh. It
will be remembered that some time ago
Archbishop Ricard was summoned be-
fore the court for the publication of a
pastoral in which he eriticized the Gov-
ernment. He refused to answer the
summons, and in consequence a fine was
inflicted. This occurred in June. The
infidels, however, will not be balked,
They would have their fine. On the
30th of August, during the absence of
the Archbishop, Government officials
foreed their way into his house and re-
moved the furniture therein to the aue-
tion-room with the purpose of realizing
money to pay the fine. The parish
priest of Ordiarp was not as well
treated as the Archbishop. The offi-
cials broke into his house, drove out the
servant and took possession. We hope
a term will soon be put to the reign of
the worshippers of the indecent goddess
of liberty.

AMONGST THE CRIMINAL class there
are those who believe that if they as-
sume the character of a priest it will
make the carrying out of fraudulent
transactions all the easier, and this be-
cause of the high character of the
priesthood. The Apostolic Delegate at
Washington warns the people against
an individual named Pietro Blanchini,
who claims to hold a benefice at St.
Mary Major's at Rome. He has been
sending circulars to this country in
which he offers to obtain for a consider-
ation pontifical honors and titles. The
Apostolie Delegate says that no such
person is eonnected with St. Mary
Major's at Rome. Ere long he will
probably find a place within prison
walls.

THE MAsoNIC infidels in Italy have
set on foot a new scheme to injure
the Church. Their newspaper organs
have spread a report that the Holy
Father has received numerous legacies
of late amounting to several million
dollars. Even some of our Catholic
newspapers have published these re-
ports. The Osservatore Romano official-
ly declares that the scope of such publi-
cations is to persuade the faithful that
the Holy Father has no need of the
generous aid of his ehildren in the
many necessities of his apostolic
ministry. The enemies of the Church
are very active in deed, and it behooves

them little concern. -~ .

If His Mother Knew.

Hold on, young man, one moment
please.
Before you pass that door to-night ;
You say you mean no harm, you say
You’ll bring a sinless heart away.
You say that you are strong, that Right
Shall guard you from the wiles of
Wrong,
That to yourself you will be true,
But would you still seek pleasure
there—
Come, answer truly and be fair—
If you could know your mother knew ?

We always tell ourselves before
We weakly yield that we are strong
We always, ere we enter in,
Expect to leave still free from sin.
And still the armoured foes Wrong,
But few would fall and few would sigh.
Rem;)rse would gnaw the hearts of
ew,
If each, when Conscience cries “ Be-
ware " .
Would ask himself if he would eare
To do it if his mother knew.
s —S. E. Kiser.

CATHOLIC NOTES.

The Rev. Ignatius Renaud, §. H
aged seventy, one of the most prominent
' Catholic eduacators in this country, died
in Philadelphia last Friday. At the
time of his death he was trens'uref of St.
Joseph's College in that city.

On Sept. 10th the ceremony of bless-
ing a newspaper plant was performed by
Bishop J. A. Forest, D. D., of San
Antonio, Tex. The plant so blessed is
that of the Southern er, a paper
which has done good work for the Catho-
lie cause.

Last Monday being the seventh cen-
tennial of the foundation of the Francis-
can order, the Pope addressed an apos-
tolic letter to the Franciscans through-
out the world. He recapitulated the
great merits of the order, of which he
was proud to be a member.

A press dispatch from Barcelona tells
of a fatal riot at Castro on September
22. A religious procession, with the
local priest ac its head, was about to
enter the church at Castro, when it was
attacked by an armed mob. The priest
and another man were killed instantly,
and fifty-six others were injured.

The Rev. William F. Rigge, S. J., pro-
fessor of astronomy in Creighton Uni-
versity, Omaha, Neb., has been honored
with a fellowship in the Royal Astron-
omiecal Society of England, because of
his contributions to various astronomi-
cal and other scientific publications
dealing with his researches,

The Pope spent an hour recently in-
specting the machinery and plant set up
in the new offices of the Vatican Print-
ing Press from which is sent out the
official printed documents and publica-
tions. He chatted familiarly with the

operators and praised the industry and
faithful work of the technieal directors
of the work.

There are four colored Catholic
priests in the United States : Rev.
John Henry Dorsey of Montgomery,
Ala. ; Rev. Father Uncles, of Ep phany
college, Baltimore ; Rev. Father
Plantevigne, assistant pastor of St.
Franeis Xavier church, in Baltimore,
and Rev.Father Burgess,at Cornwells, Pa.
An old Cistercian abbey known as the
Abbey Dore, is the only one of that
order now used for ehurch purposes in
England. Last month it was reopened
after extensive alterations. It belongs
to the Church of England. The abbey
was founded in 1147. In 1534 it was
closed. It wasreopened as a Protestant
church in 1634.

Father Walter Elliot, the Paulist,
gave the first non-Catholic mission ever
given in the United States, at Detroit,
Mich., about fifteen years ago. He then
spent one year with Fathers Kress and
Graham of the Cleveland diocese and
prepared them to carry on the work,
Thus the Cleveland apostolate became
the first one established in the United
States.

The little Catholic church of St.
Anthony, erectéd at Oquossae, in the
state of Maine, the present summer,
largely by the efforts of Miss Cornelia
Crosby, of Phillips, is now completed,
and Mass is being said in it, under the
direction of Rev. A. J. Barry of Rum
ford Falls. Previously Catholic services
have been held no nearer than seventy
miles away. '

It was suagested to Bishop McCloskey
of Louisville, Ky., a long time ago, that
he be buried under the altar of the
Cathedral of the Assumption, where two
of his distinguished predecessors rest.
“No,” was his reply. “Bury me out in
the sunlight.” Accordingly, after the
service his body was taken by special
train to Nazareth, Ky., and buried be-
side a brother.

The Rev. L. J. Evers, of St. Andrew’s
church, New York, has been elected an
honorary member and the regular chap-
lain of Typograpbical Union No. 6, the
larzest body of printers in the country.
Fathers Evers made the opening prayer
at the national convention of the Prin-
ters’ League of America, held at the
Hotel Astor last week, Healso respond-
ed to one of the toasts at the banquet of
the League. )

‘Mr. Wm. Peter Waterman of Brooklyn,
Mich., who was recently received into
the Catholic Chureh, was for fifty years
a member of the Methodist Episcopal
Church. All that time his leanings
were such as to lead him to believe that
he was practically a Catholic at heart.
He frequently made the statement that
he believed that when Our Lord
said “This is My Body,” He
meant what He said. Mr. Waterman’s
conversion was due to his son, Mr.
Edward W, Waterman of Detroit. The
latter is himself a convers, whose zeal
80 impressed his father that he finally de~
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cided to embrace the faith,
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WILL SHAKESPEARE'S
© . LITTLE LAD.

BY IMOGEN CLARK.

CHAPTER III CONTINUED.

Susanna and Judith, with the other
bridesmaids, had gone early to Master
William Hart's house, presenting him
with a branch of gilded rosemary bound
with ribbons, and thea had led him
forth to the church along the rush-
strewn, flower-bedecked way, while
Hamnet, with the bridegroom’s men,
had conducted the bride thither, Ham-
net walking nearest to her, because she
would have it so. In sooth, she made a
winsome bride, with a chaplet of flowers
on her bright brown hair, which waved
to her waist, her fair face looking forth
from the filmy veil which became her
vastly ! In her hand she bore a branch
of rosemary that had been previously
dipped in sweet scented water, and her
little nephew at her side waved his
gilded branch gently to and fro. Just
in front of them strode a youth who
carried the bride cup, which was filled
with wine and decorated with vines and
ribboms, and ‘back of them were the
musicians playing ever softly.

So they passed along the road, coming
at last to Trinity Church, where the
doors stood wide and the wedding-chorus
greeted their ears. Good Sir Richard
Bifield was waiting at the chancel steps,
and thither the bridal party walked up
the nave, where the wedding-guests
were grouped on either side, the won. a
pressing forward to see the bride as she
passed, and all of them waving their
sweet-scented branches of gilded rose-
mury and bay until the air was heavy
with perfume.

When they paused and the vicar had
stepped forward, Hamnet, from his place
next the groom—for the maidens were
standing now with the bride—stole fur-
tive glances about him, and marvelled
much why, when it all was so joyous and
beautiful, his Grandam Shakespeare
should look so sad. His sight was keen
enough to discover the tears in her gyes,
and he wanted to comfort her, though

" why she should need ccmfort at such a
time he knew not.

“'Pis because women are not men,”’
the little man mused, * that they act
thus. Methinks they're ever like the
sky in April, one moment tears and the
next all smiles—sad and happy in a
breath. There's my Aunt Joan—'twas
only ‘his morning, when my grandam
kissed her, that she fell a weeping, and
now how gay she looks, as if she would
never shed a tear again. ’'Tis passing
strange. I must ask father—"

He broke off in his reflestions as the
singing burst forth again, and the
newly wedded couple, after the bride-
cup had been called for and the custom-
ary kiss given, turned from the altar.
Mistress Hart stopped for a moment, on
her way down the nave, by her mother,
and Hamnet, looking on, saw tears not
only in his grandmother's eyes, but in
his auat's also, as the two women em-
braced each other fondly, and the
elder said “ God bless thee !” while the
younger murmured * Amen.”

¢ "Pis marvellous strange,” the boy
thought. *“Of a truth I must ask father.”

But there was no chance then to seek
the desired information, with the people
pressing out after the bride and sweep-
ing everyone along. That was surely
no time to nause and wonder at the ways
of women folk., What a clatter there
was! Asif the few minutes of enforced
silence had but served to oil their
tongues the better, and everyone must
make up for that bit of quietness. There
was more noise abroad than ever
came from the new mill-wheel just be-
yond the church at the foot of Mill
Lane. The laughing, chattering guests
surged through the open doors and
formed into a procession; then they
started on the homeward way.

Master and Mistress Hart led the
happy company; then came Master John
Shakespeare and Mistress Mary, his
wile, followed by Master William
Shakespeare—come on purpose frem
London town to be at his sister’s wed-
ding—walking with Mistress Anne, his
wife, who was clad in a brand new gown
as fine as any Court lady would wish to
wear, with the ruff about her throat set
and coloured with yellow starch, and
upon her head a little cap of silver
tissue—a gift from her husband—which
did augment the soft fairness of her
l.air right wondrously, while upon her
breast she wore the blue bride-laces
which, with the favours, were always
presented to the guests on such oceca-
sions. Y

Back of them trooped the relatives
and friends. Old Mistress Hathaway,
with her son Tom, the Henry Shakes-
peares from Snitterfield. the John
Shakespeares from Bridge Street, the
Shakespeares from Rowington Hall, the
Etkyns, Cornells, Webbs, Lamte2ts, and
Greenes; the Cloptons and Combes,
graciously friendly, Henry Walker—he
that would be alderman some day—hob
nobbin . with the Master Bailiff the
Viear of Trinity arm-in arm with the
master of the Grammar S :hool—Sir
Josn Colton—both deep in some
learned disputation, anl turning ever
and anon for support in their argument
to0 Sir Thomas Hunt, of Luddington. who
was walking just behind them. Then
came Hercules Underhill and his good
wife; Walter Roche and his; Julius
Shawe, gay and smiliag, though every
one knew he was wearing the willow for
sweet Mistress Hart's sake; the Rogerses,
the Sadlers, and many others, old and
young; while the ehildren ran on before,
or danced along by the sides of their
elders, singing and shouting merrily.

And then, almost before they realized
it, they had reached their destination,
and right in front of them stood the
Shakespeares’ home, its windows dressed
with flowers, and its garden, which
swept from the back around the two
sides, green and sweet beneath the glow-
ing sun There were birds twittering
in the trim hedge along the street :nd
calling out to their brother-songsters in
Nicholas Lane’s garden to come and see
the happy doings.

Fast upon the home-coming followed
the bride-ale and the games and dances.
There was nothing but jollity—not a
ho 120t o¢ a suspicion of a teare! " Ham -
net and the other children strayed
about the house at first; then, wander--

ing' off to the adjacent fields, they
playedat hoodman-blind,tag.and barley-
break, their shouts filling the air
with a blithe hubbub. He quite forgot
his reflections of the earlier day, but
they returned in full force when the
time for parting came.

Mhere were tears then in plenty; tears
in Grandam Shakespeare’s eyes, though
her lips were curved into brave smiles;
tears in his mother’s eyes, tbough why
she should weep he could not tell, when
only the moment before she had been
laughing with her gossip, Mistress
Sadler. Tears, tears, tears in the little
bride's eyes, so many that they brimmed
over and rolled down her cheeks.

he had a sorry pose. Hamnet glanced
quickly at his father; whose kind, hazel
eyes were bent upon the bride's face;
they were very soft and tender and—
Hamnet could not say.

It was very strange ! He could not
see overwell himself, and when Aunt
Joan stooped and whispered * Good-by,
sweet 1" he felt a queer lump rise in his
throat. He threw his arms around her,
and clung to her as she kissed him.
Then he watched her, still surrounded
@y the bridesmaids and bridesmen, go
away hand-in-hand with her husband
across the fields to the new home, and
somehow—he couldn’t see very far.
And yet it was a clear evening with
such a soft. peaceful after-glow flooding
the sky, or he had thought so—but now
a mist was rising !

He would ask father. He turned with
the question on his lips, but his father
had gone with some friends to pass the
evening at the Swan and would not be
back until long after Hamnet's bed-time.
The little lad stified a sigh ; there was
no use asking the women folk or grand-
father. The house seemed strangely
quiet after the gayety, and all the
flowers were drooping and dying. The
very air was full of sadness, and yet for
all that grandmother had looked so sor-
rowful, she and his mother were talking
blithely of the doings of the day, and
whao this one had worn and what the
other, and what hud been said. Susanna
and Judith were whispering on the
settle ; he could catech a word now and
again—‘kirtle,’ * fernstiteh,” * bonelace,’
‘my mammet.” How girls talked, as if
a boy ever cared to listen ! Now, if
Tom Combe and Francis Collyns were
only present, there would be something
worth hearing. There wounld be talk of
the Armada—opne never tired of that
desperate sea-fight ; or the war in
Flanders, look you ! or the famous en-
counter between Sir Guy and Colbrand.
And if by any chance those subjects
palled, there was that game of prisoners’
base the big boys played Saturday sen’-
night in the field near the Bankeroft.
He patted his big hound, Silver.

“ Thou understandest anyway,’ he
whispered ; * and when father cometh
back we'll ask him.”

In the soft dawn of the next morning,
the whole household was astir. Master
William Shakespeare was going to Lon-
don, and must be away by the sun’s up-
rising. After Susanna and Judith had
spread the table and the elders had
seated themselves, Hamnet, as was his
wont, stood at one side and repeated his
grace. That finished, he made a low
courtesy, and said * Much good may it
do you !” and forthwith put the break-
fast upon the table, waiting so carefully

and attentively upon his elders that the
simple meal of eggs and bread and milk,
with crisp lettuce from the garden, was
soon over. At its end, after he had
carried away the empty platters and
brushed the crumbs into a ° voider,’
Susanna and he removed the eloth, fo'd-
ing it earefully, and then they brought
a clean towel and a basin and ewer for
washing the hands.

With all that to' do, there was no
chance to ask questions, though the boy
could feel them surging within him.
There were so maay last words to be
said by everyone that his fancies must
need wait. He stood quietly by, sup-
pressing his disappointment bravely,
but his father, with that wonderful way
he had of reading another person’s
thoughts, looked at the wistful little
face and understood that something was
troubling the small mind. Yet he gave
no sign. He kissed them all farewell ;
then he mounted the roan champing at
the door, and, turning in his saddle, he
held out his hand.

“ Spring up behind me, little lad,” he
cried: *“and, Sir Silver, stretch thy
legs; we'll go a bit toward London to-
gether.”

“ An I might only go all the way,”
Hamupet whispered, as he clung to the
atrong figure, and the horse bounded
forward throngh the quiet street.

“ Would'st leave them all for me ?”

Hamnet glanced at the small group
under the pent-house ; at the old man in
his dressing-gown, with nis ’broidered
night-cap on his straggling, white hair;
at the two women side by side, with
their sad faces that were yet smiling,
oh, so valiantly ; at the little girls wav-
ing their hands. He tightened his hold.

“ Yea,” he answered, with a quick-
drawn breath.

% And Silver ?”

“He's going, too.”

Will Shakespeare langhed.

“ Thou hast a ready wit; but wait, my
little lad ; the years fly quickly. When
thou'rt older, thou shalt be with me—"

“All day, and every day ?”

“ An thou wilt.”

“'Mis so long till then; I would the
time were now. Methinks the years
witl be monstrous slow in passing.”

“ Nay, nay, they will go fast enough,
and there is much thou wilt have to do.
Thou must grow wise and good, and be
merry and gentle withal.”

“ And what age must I be 2"

“1 wot not. After the grammar school
here, there will be study at Oxford, and
then—"

¢ London and father !"”

“ Not so fast, not so fast. London an
thou wilt, but methinks by that time
thy father will be back herein Strat-
ford town in some home of his own.
What sayeth thou to the ‘Great House,’
if fortune smiles ? But breathe no

self, and so I speak to thee.”
Hamnet pressed his arm closer and

! the man went cn with a smile: ** There’s
no spot like this little town of ours. lad, |

and thou search the world up and down;

‘ nay, Hoteven Italy nerself, 1air vhough

she be.”

Grandfather Shakespeare looked as if.

word of this: thou art like my second ;

“ Then we’ll stay here together.”

¢ But London ?”

“1 eare not for London, an thou be not
there.” ;

The man looked back fondly at the
small, eager face against his shoulder.

“ Say'st thou so, lad ; say’st thouso g
he murmured softly, and his eyes were
very tender.

At the Swan a number of travellers,
already mounted, were waiting before
the door. They greetedithe new-comers
right cheerily, and after a few minutes
spent in idle taik the little cavalcade
set out on its journey, clattering down
Bridge Street and over the great bridge,
and thence into the road which led to
Shipston and Oxford, and so winding on
to the wonder metropolis itself. Ham-
net still continued with his fatter, an
observant listener of the conversation
carried on between his elders.

But all too soon Will Shakespeare
dropped behind the others. His horse
stepped slowly. There was no danger of
falling off, and yet Hamnet clung very
close, and the man put his hand over the
little, straining fingers that were clasped
above his heart as if he would not let
them go. So they rode for a short space
in silence.

The sun was up, and from the roadside
bushes and the thinning trees there
came the sound of gay bird-voices, but
neither man nor boy heeded them. Sud-
denly the horse stopped altogether, and
the strong fingers undid the little eling-
ing ones tenderly. The bridle-rein lay
on the roan’s neck, and the man turned
and took the child in his arms, kissing
him fondly.

“ Thou must go home,” he said ; *‘ nay
then, I like a sunny face. So! that'’s
my own true lad. Cheer the others too,
the women-folk and the little maids.
That is the charge I give thee.”

Hamnet winked back his tears and
kissed his father in return, then be
jumped to the ground and stood leaning
against the quiet horse. Silver came
close to his side.

“ Do men never weep, father ?”” the
boy asked, wistfully.

“ Not often. We must be brave, and
the best way is to be masters of our-
selves ; and yet 'tis no barm, sweet,
when we are parting from those we love.
'Tis npature’s due. Only it makes it
easier if we—being the stronger ones—
keep a smiling face.”

¢ But thou look’st sorry now.”

“ Ay, and I am sorry.”

“ And though thine eyes be not wet,
belike there's a lump in thy throat as
there is in mine.”

“ Hven so, little lad. I must hie me
to some wiseman to be rid of it. And
thou must do the same. Good Doctor
Trust or Cheer—thou'lt know their
dwelling. And ['ll tell thee a secret,
too : the trees and the birds bave com-
fort in their keeping for those who go
and those who stay.” \

“ But why doth the choke come in our
throats when we do say farewell 2"

“'Pis because we love each other,
dear heart. And now stand back ; I
must not linger.”

“ Thou’lt come again ?”

“ Again and again and again. God
be with thee, little lad.” b

“ God be with thee, sweet Father.”

CHAPTER IV.
A grandam's name is little less in love
Than is the doting title of a mother.
Richard 1IL

Since that August morning almost ten
months had gone by. May had been
ushered in with all the usual rites and
had slipped away into June. The fields
round about Stratford were ablaze with
gorgeous scarlet poppies amidst the yel-
lowing grain ; wild flowers painted the
dark-green thickets with vivid splashes
of color, and bits of leathered happiness
made the arching trees along the roads
and in the orchard bowers of song.

The river, too,. between its willow-
guarded banks, raised a blithe voice as
it crawled slowly by, with never a hint
in its laughing murmurs of those fearful
times when it had overleaped its bounds
and had swept, like some cruel monster,
upon the little town, carrying disaster
in its train—a trusty friend turned on
the sudden into an implacablefoe! But
in this golden June weather it sang so
sweetly among the sedges, it were un-
kind, surely, to remember its former ill-
doing. Not one of those living in Strat-
ford town but loved to ramble by its
side as it wound through the meadows,
gleaming with a thousand laughing eyes
in the sunlight, or stole away demure
and quiet to where the overhanging
trees made an almost impenetrable
darkness. It was pleasant. too, to wan-
der within sound of its cheery voice to
Bishop's Hampton and Charlecate, or to
stroll past Trinity and down Mill Lane
to the path leading to Luddington, or to
cross the little foot-bridge and roam at
will through the lush fields and along
the narrow, overhung pathway of Weir
Brake. So many places there were to
visit throughout the summer days, it
were no easy task to make a choice:

But of all the lovely ways leading out
of the same town, the way to Shottery
was the loveliest to the thinking of the
young Shakespeares and to the heart of
their mother. The small hamlet was a
short mile from Stratford, and thither
the children made constant pilgrimage,
traversing the little path that wound
across the meadows, now beneath the
shade of stately elms through which the
sunlight flickered in shifting patterns,
like fine eut-work at their feet, now by
tangled hedges where the flowers nodded
a welcome and the birds sought to de-
tain them with their sengs, or again it
straggled out into the open with the
wide sky all about them.

' hen Shottery was reached the path
was exchanged for the familiar lane, and
there before them stood the object of
their quest. It was a picturesque little
cottage built of wood and plaster, ribbed
with massive timbers—ecrossed and vis-
ible all along its front—and covered
with a substantial roof of thatch. The
wicket hung loosely under the shade of
a thorn, and, once inside the gate, a
line of stones led through the garden to
the house-door. To the children. fond as

they were of the house and its inmates, ;

and certain always of a welcome that
filed them with a sense of their own im-
portance, it was ever a delight to them
to find the door made fast. Mistress
Hathaway, waiting eagerly within for a
glimpse of the young life which their
gay voices had heralded along the lane

| never in her impatience went to greet
them on its threshold. She knew the
pleasure it gave them to pull the
wooden latech themselves and have the
door open at their touch. Bach one in
turn, when a tiny child, had learned the
seeret: ¢ Pull the string and you'll get
in !’

Long before they had reached the
stature to grasp the bit of wood which
was nailed on the door, some kindly
arms had raised them to the coveted
height, and one chubby hand, had taken
hold of the wood proudly while the
other had pulled the bobbin. Over and
over again the door had responded
to that * open sesame,” and on each
occasion joyous gurgles of merriment
filled the air. They had gradually out-
grown such expressions of delight,
though the pleasure of seeking and ob-
taining admittance at the old door still
remained. Susanna, now that she was
thirteen, liked to pull the bobbin in a
grown-up fashion, as a Court lady on a
tour of country visits would be minded
to do, while Judith, who alternately
aped her sister’s or her brother’s ways,
was now a fine dame approaching the
door with mincing steps and much
smoothing out-of her gown and patting
of her hands, as if, forsooth, the latter
were covered with fair-scented gloves ;
or she would swagger up like any saucy
rogue, and rain some rousing thwacks
upon the wooden surface before dis-
covering the string. She made them
sound almost as loud as Hamnet'’s lusty
strokes, so that Gillian would murmur,
in the buttery :

“ Body o'me ! anI could cateh that
boy__9,

Shottery was as familiar to the chil-
dren as the town where they lived with
their father’s people. They loved the
lanes between the mossy banks where
the little brooks came rushing and tink-
ling along, their gleeful voices making
the green silence alive with sound. Oh!
those wonderful Shottery lanes, with
their wealth of blossoms which they
could not hide, nor did not wish to hide,
from those loving young eyes! The
children knew well where to find * the
ladies’ smocks all silver white,’ the prim-
rose with its wrinkled leaves, the * violets
dim,” and ¢ the daffodils th>t come be-
fore the swailow dares.’ They knew,
too, where, as scon as the birds had
paired, the arum—their mother’s favor-
ite—lifted its pointed, black-spotted
leaves from the sides of the ditches.
She would often seek it with them, and
they never tired of hearing her tell how
she had sought it in the long ago with
their father, and what he had told her
concerning its way of growing. And
they would fall a-laughing with her at
the dismay she had caused her neigh-
bors, who, wise in herb-lore, declared
the arum to be poisonous ; and when she
had borne some away with her, had said
she was bewitehed, because no ill effects
followed.

But dear as the lanes were to Susanna
and Judith, they appreared more directly
to Hamnet’s dreamier nature. He asked
no greater pleasure than to roam through
them at all seasons, with Silver at his
side, peering now into one flower’s face,
now into another’s, searching the tangle
of green for some shyer beauties, or,
when the season was far advanced, find-
ing some belated blossoms hidden away
where they made second summer for
themselves, or, in the whiteness of win-
ter, guessing at the sleeping things

locked close 1n the heart of nature.:

The birds, too, were his friends. The
robin- redbreast, that haunts the lanes of
Shottery, was as safe from harm at his
hands as though it were not ‘the bird of
God, and the other little brothers of
the air had naught to fear at his ap-
proach. He listened to their songs and
recognizeéd each voice. That was a con-
cert worth hearing ! The dunnock, from
its home in the hedge, uttered its tender
song, Inow loud, now subdued, and yet
exceeding mellow ; the ‘black-cap’ joined
in with his deep, rich strain ; the ‘white-
throat’ fluttered from his gauzy nest in
the sweet brier bush and balanced upon
a spray, his little breast swelling with
music ; the ‘proud-tailor,’ from the tan-
gled, weed-choked thicket, where grew
the thistles which formed his chief diet,
sang his part ; and the other lane-birds,
the throstle, chaffinch,greenfinch, yellow-
hammer, and the modest little wren,
each had its note to acd. From the
copses came the sound of the nickle,
tap-tap-tapping at the trees, and the
mournful ecries of the queecer.

Much of his knowledge of birds, Ham-
net had derived from his father when to-
gether they roamed about the country,
the tall man making stories for the glad-
ly listening ears of the little lad at his
side. It was an additional zest to the
¢hild td'study the ways of his fe: hered
friends, that he might thus be enavied
to tell his father on each recurring visit.
He could imita:e their notes with an
exactness that was well-nigh marvellous
and he would often answer the different
calls as if the greetings were intended
alone for him. ’

It so befell that that June, in the
year 1596, Anne Shakespeare and her
children were staying a few days at
Shottery, much to the satisfaction of
good Mistress Hathaway, who was »pt
to grow lonely snd a trifle peevish at
times. If she could have had her will
she would have kept the little ones with
her always—a proceeding to which the
grandmother in town would not hearken
for an instant.

“ La, Anpe,” Mistress Hathaway said,
as she and her daughter sat together at
the close of day, “ I see no reason why
thou and the children should not tarry
here till Michaelmas. Mistress Shakes-
peare hath her good man for company,
though ill-fortune hath soured him
sorely—an honest soul as thou'dst find
on a summer's day, and a kind, but
thriftless—thriftless, and over fond o’
show ! Marry ! 'tis a grievous world
to see. He had ever a pretty turn to's
wit, and well I remember the praise he
gave me for-my cowslip wine. 'Twould
have painted my cheeks tarnation had I
not known that no better was ever
brew~d in all Warwickshire. Od’s piti-
kins ! s should have fallen on such
evil times—a man with so ready a ton-
' gue in ’'s head, and such an incrimina-

- ~

| tion 0o’ good things. But alack ! alack!
time hath changes for us all, and he’s
grown the silentest wan in the versal |
world.” !
“ T faith, not so, good Mother.  He !

goeth not much abroad, as once he did,

! but for long there was the fear o’ the

ill his creditors would work him, and
now that that fear’s ta'en away, he hath
fallen into the habit o’ staying at home.”

“ Ay ! and into the habit o’ being
mum, [ promise thee. That’s what over-
much staying by one’s hearth breeds
—sgilence—silence. The tongue rusts
from lack o’ use! An the stream be
dry by the mill, then 'tis vain carrying
grist thither. The last time I met
John Shakespeare he’d but a word to
say : ‘Give ye good-morrow, good Mis-
tress Hathaway.” That was suffigance,
and so he passed on. Soul o’ me! I wot
well the rencounters we were wont to
have when he'd chat and ehat, so "twould
be hard to put in even a 'hem,” and al-
ways som e mention o’ the cowslip wine
before he went. Andnow, I might never
have made ‘the best in Warwickshire’
—twas his very phrase—ay ! and still
do ; there’s no divergence, save it be in
the bettering—for all that some folks
remember.”’

“ He hath not forgot, geod Mother.
"T'was only yestreen, when Itold him we
were coming hither for a little stay, that
he said, smacking his lips : *There be
many changes, but I remember an "twere
yesterday the yery first time I tasted
Mistress Hathaway’s cowslip wine. She’s
a famous housekeeper,’ quoth he, ‘and no
one ¢an make you a finer warden-pie
come shearing-time.” ”’

“ Tat ! tut! and that before his own
good wife, too.”

Oh ! my Mother Shakespeare was not
by ; she had gone a walk with Hamnet.”

“ Hm! But very like he hath said it
in her nearing oft. Dost think be hath ?
Men have no concernment ! I would
not have the creature’s feelings hurt,
and yet Mistress Shakespeare’s pies are
too pale—she’s chary wi’ the saffron,
Methinks the taste o’ mine is vastly in-
ferior ; but go to—when thou goest back
to Stratford I'll give thee a bottle o’
wine for Master Shakespeare ; he was
ever a man o’ most unwarrantable taste.”

The two women were sitting side by
side on an oaken bench in the arbour.
It was a favorite place with Anne, for
here, years before, she and her young
lover used to meet. A walk, shut in by
tall box, led round the garden to the
arbour, which was also formed of box and
was screened from view by a high hedge.
"T'was a quiet spot to rest in, with one’s
work and one’s thoughts of these happy,
happy days, while just without the flowers
nodded in the sun and ade the air sweet
with their perfume. Anne drew Ler
needle in and out of the fine fabric which
she was embroidering with Coventry
blue, a little smile daucing in her
lowered eyes. Her mother leaned for-
ward curiously and took up an end of the

linen between her thumb and forefinger. .
“ What gear is this ?” she asked, |’

after a moment.

¢'Pig a shirt for Hamnet, my Mother.”

“ Hamnet—Hamnet—Hamnet,” grum-
bled the old woman ; ** I do detest, you
be all stark mad about the lad. The
other day when I saw Mistress Shakes-
peare she was knitting a pair o’ stock-
ings o’ finest yarn, wi' quirks and clocks
about the ankles fit for a lord. ‘Who be
these for 2’ quothI. ‘For my dear Ham-

‘net,” quoth she. And at that I was ex-

ceeding wrath. I'd a pair in my poke
that I'd knit speciously for the lad out
o’ good Warwickshire wool, spun by
these very hands, and all my work had
gone for naught. My cake was doogh !
What ! an thou lettest the lad go tricked
in such fashion he’ll have no care for
plainer things, and that’s the certain o’
it ! I'll not have my gift scorned, and
so I'll e’en purvey it elsewhere.

“ Not so, sweet Mother ; the stockings
must be for Hamnet, as thou first intend-
ed, and right glad will he be to have
them. The ones his Grandam Shakes-
peare is making are for his Sunday best.”

+ I trow so. La, mine are but every-
day affairs ; he'll not use them over-
much.”’

¢ In sooth ne will, six times as much
as the others, when thou remember’st
there are six common days to the one
Sunday. Thou'lt give them him:
there’s a good grandam! But think
not I favour him more than the little
wenches. I'm e'en making them smocks
set about wi' cut work.”

% Vanity |  Vanity! A touch o
broidery on a boy’s shirt comes not
amiss, but a maid’s head is soon turned
with such gawds. Where didst get this
stuff 2 ’'Tis most marvellous fine ; the
greatest thread therein is not so big as
the smallest hair. Was it from Lon-
don ?”

“ Nay, then, I got it May day from
the pedler who had it in his pack. He
said it came from France from a place
called Cambrai—a heathenish place,
marry, where they speak no English.
But be the folks, heathen ¢r no heathen,
they make right pleasing stufl. "Tis
mightily favored at the Court; the
Queen herself hath her ruffs made there-
from.”

“ An thou copiest the Queen and
her wardrobe thy husband will be sore
put to getting money for thy extrava-
gances. 'Tis out o all whooping that a
daughter o’ mine should flitter her sub-
stance like this. Thou'lt be wearing all
crimson next! But town ways are
town ways, and every gossip must go
better pranked thai ¢her neighbor.
'Pwould never have happed, I warrant
me, an thou had'st lived the year round
at Shottery. Here thou couldst save
thy angels ; here there be no folderols.”

* La, an thou chid'st me so, I'll e'en
give the partlet 1've made thee o' this
same cambric to my dear mother
Shakespeare ; 'twill become her won—"

“ A partlet, say'st thou? Now bles-
sings on thy heart for it! Hast
brought it wi' thee ? Nay, nay, I detest,
1 spoke but in mirth.”

* Ay, good mother, the partlet is in
my chamber, but ’tis not finished. Sus-
anna hath besought me to let her make
it brave with broidery.” \

« She'll not spoil it, will she?
'Twere a pity, and it such fine stuff and
not it’s like in Shottery village. I'll be
in tirrits and frights till it be done.
Prythee now, say thou wilt do the fin-
ishing thyself, dear wench. The child
is over young to be trusted wi’ such
work.”

# Fear not, my mother ; ''d trust Sue
to make a forepart for the Queen.
There’s not a lass anywhere that is
handier with her needle. She can do
you fernstitech——"

' thou, sweet Sue ?

chain, and newback,” cried a laughing
voice.

“ Out upon thee, thou young bag-
gage !” Mistress Hathaway exclaimed,
turning with a start, to be confronted
by Susanna’s dimpling cheeks. * Out
upon thee! We've an adage here aboub
listeners.”

“ It came not true then, for I heard
naught but good, as how it should be
else when my sweet mother speaks o’
me, ay, and my grandam too 2"

“ Forget it all—forget it alll
¢ Praise to the face is open disgrace.”

“ 'Tis passing strange,” sighed little
Judith, as she mnestled against her
grandmother, * that praise should be so
sweet ! I can always do thrice as
well when some one cries ‘ How nice !”
And when I go abroad it maketh the
day sunnier if my good mother kisseth
me and saith I'm her own dear mouse,
and there’s not a prettier little lass in
Warwickshire.””’

“ Milly vally! Is this thine upbring-
ing ? Pretty quotha ! What's pretty ?
Thou shouldst not know the insignifi-
cance o' the word. I marvel, Anne,
thou art so fond! The child is over
young for such thoughts—she should
not be told—'tis all too soon a maid
findeth her way to the looking-glass.”

* Is’t that we be born so, Grandam 2
Verily, no one hath told me what pretty
means. My Grandmother Shakespeare
and my dear mother are pretty, and
Susanna too, and methinks thou'rt
pretty and that thy lips be smiling as
even now. But Gillianis not pretty,and
’tis better to say that softly, that she
may not hear. She’s very ugly to look
upon, and yet she maketh such brave,
brave marchpane. And so I tell her—

am ? It pleaseth her so.”
¢ No harm at all, Marry, thou'rt a
wise counsellor and a pretty one. A

times ; but I pray Gillian's head be not
turned ; she needeth watching—she
needeth watching. She is slow o
reprehension too, and thou’'dst never
believe how long I was teaching
her to make that same marchpane. By
night and day still was I at it, and e'en
now must I caution her that she putteth
not in too much sugar. The wench
leadeth me a very frampold lite. Well-
a-day | we must bear what God will: th
and never repine, though it giveth us
sore heartache. But go to, I must show
thee how to make some kick-shaws.
Would’st like to learn ?” :

% So mueh, so very much. When shall
it be 2 Now 2”

“ Nay, not now, for 'tis nigh trencher-
time. Thou’lt get naught but frumenty
this even.”

* 1 like thy frumenty.”

“ And mayhap a spoonful o' custard.

;’ll give thee destructions in the morn-
ing.”
* 1 shall not sleep with the thinking
o’ it; and Susanna must belp. Wilt
And madam mother
must not know until it be done. Shall
it be—"

There was a long whisper in Mistress
Hathaway’s ear, followed by a peal of
laughter. . :

“ Susanna doth know already how to
make so many things,” Judith went on,
nodding over at her sister. -

“ Ay, Susanna is a good housewife,”

her mother said, smiling fondly, * as
thou wilt be, my little mouse, when thou
hast left Dame Perrot’s charge.”

“ And how much longer doth the
schooling last 2"

“ Only this summer, sweet Grand-
mother. I be eleven now and too old
for school. Already I ean do divers
goodly stitches ; not so many as Sue,
for she knoweth more than she said just:
pow; and not so smooth, but that will
come, they say. I've made a gown, too,
for my mammet, though that was not
done in school. Thére I work my
sampler, and good Mistress Perrot
praised it before all the others. And I
can read a little, though I must e’en go
slow over the bigger words and write—
hm ! not overwell. Mistress Perrot
doth oft chide me because I roll my
tongue about when [ make the letters,
but 'tis the greatest help in this varsal
world.”

“ The greatest help ! pow-wow ! Who
ever heard o' such a thing? What
say'st thou, Sue ?”

The older girl was seated on the
arbour step, with her elbows on her
knees and her chin resting in the bollow
formed by her hands. She looked up, as
her grandmother addressed her, with a
little frown upon her brow.

“Why, I tell Jude 'tisarrant nensense,
but she will still be talking. I mind
her no more than summer flies; there
need be no such pother about writing—
'tis easy enow. But, Grandam, I think
it is not just that girls »hould Jearn so
little. }'d like to go to school longer
aad read books and books. I want to
learn the tongues as Hanpet doth it

»Tat! tut! one tongue is erow for a
womsn; it serveth her better than a
man's doth any day, wi’ all his require-
ments, The parson doth ever chide us
for overmuch talking. Thou'rt wrong,
Susanna, to want more learning.
Learning is a parlous thing for one o’
thy sex. Go to! thou canst read a little
and write a little, and that's more, i’
faith, than I can do, and I haven't found
the world a hard placeto get on in these
three score years and ten. 'Tis right
for men to be candle-wasters, an they
have the wit; but. hark ee now, who'd
Jook after the puddings and the meats,
an the women aped their masters? Let
the girls keep away from books and
learn to bake and brew and sew, say I;
schooling is not for them.”

“Nay, then, Grandam, I see not why I
should not study the same’as boys do.
"Pwould be wondrous pleasant, methinks,
to be able to read the books that are
printed in London town. The Queen
now is very learned.”

“The Queen is—the Queen!”

“The Queen is just a woman, after
all.”

“Peace, peace, thou speaketh treason.
She is tire Lord’s anointed.”

“In trath, I wonld not be unmannerly
to thee, Grandam, but she is a mere
woman—a plain woman, my father
saith.”

“Thy father's tongue will bring him

-~ ¢ And Spanish, rosemary, and gueen

— that's  four —besides cross - stiteh,

into mischief and to the Tower, an he be
not careful. Many have been clapped
there for lsss than that! Speak not so
loud, I do beseech thee. Here's Gillian
come to reform us: 'tis supper-time, I

there’s no harm in that, is there, Grand-.

little injudicious praise is good some- -
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pray she heard thee not! ‘twould be all
over Shottery, an she had—she is a very
tattling wench. I mislike her smile;
’tis too wise, by far. Come, come, let’s
go in. Pray God she heard thee not!
Where’s Hamnet?"”

“We left him playing at cherry-pits,
but he was going to help Thomas fold
the sheep.” |

“Then he's at the house before us,”
Mistress Shakespeare interposed with a
laugh, “for I hear Thomas singing ‘I
mun be married o’ Sunday!” Merey on
us! how long Le hath sung that tune.
‘When I had fewer years than thou,
Judith, lass, I mind me hearing him
drawl it out in just the same fashion at
harvest-time; ay, and indeed all through
the years:

‘I mun—I mun be married o' Sunday."”
“And was he married on that day?”
“Not so, duck; he's still a bachelor.

Great talkers are little doers, saith the
proverb. Marry, that’s a true word.”
TO BE CONTINUED.
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THE CAPTURE OF MOLLY."

Captain reared back on his hind legs,
his neck curved high as he floundered ‘n
the deep drift and swerved sharply to
one side, nearly overturning the cutcer.

Wallace clambered down from his
seat awkwardly and landed up to the
waist in a snowbank, where the wind had
swept it up high on the south side of the
road. Catehing hold of the bridle, he
tried to lead the big bay back to the
centre of the road, patting and cheering
him. Buat Captain rebelled, snd sud-
denly his master stumbled heavily over
something that lay in a huddled heap at
the horse’s feet.

He drew off his heavy beaver mittens
and knelt down, brushing the snow away.
In the soft, gray gloom of the early win-
ter twilight it was hard to discern even
the outlines, but his hand touched an-
other one, small and ice-cold, and he
gathered the heap up in his arms and
lifted it bodily into the cutter. As he
laid it back on the seat, the heavy, snow-
spang'ed shawl fell back, showing a
woman'’s face.

Wallace stared at it in helpless inde-
cision. It was eight miles back to town,
and the snow had set in for a steady fall
all night. Only a mile and a quarter
more to the west and he would be home.
He took au last look at the darkening
clouds and climbed back into the cutter.
The snowflakes fell on the upturned
face. He replaced the shawl with
clumsy solicitude and drew the buffalo
robe up around her shoulders before he
started Captain on the road homeward
again.

He tried to think where he had seen
the face before. Even in the dim light
it looked vaguely familiar. Once or
twice he raised the shawl and looked at
it furtively. Once when the road was
rough over a Connecticut * thank-ye-
ma'am,” and the cutter rocked unsteadi-
dy, he slipped his arm back of the figure,
and did not take it away until Captain
turned eof his own aceord into a snow-
banked lane and drew up at the kitchen
door of the small; lonely farmhouse.

She was not easy to carry, or else Jim
was unused to such burdens. He
stumbled up the steps and into the kit-
chen bringing a shower of snow in with
him, There was an old carpet covered
lounge, between the stove and the kit-
chen door, and he laid her on it.

Captain whinnied wistfully at sight of
the barn, but Jim was busy. There was
a bottle of elder wine in the pantry.
He had put it far back on the top shelf
to keep it. It was-the last his mother
had made that last summer. -

After he had knocked the syrup jug
off the shelf, Jim found it. He dodged
the golden rivulet that trickled between
his feet and, pouring some of the wine
into a tablespoon, tried to slip it be-
tween the woman’s pale lips. Shestirred
and opened her eyes drowsily.

“You're all right, now,” said Jim
hastily. * Don’t you cry. Wait till I
build up a fire and get you warmed up a
bitN

The wood-box back of the stove was
piled high, with logs. It was a capaeci-
ous wood-box, the outside papered with
the same kind of rose vine wall paper
that' was on the sitting-room. After he
had built a fire, Jim glanced out of the
corner of his eye at the figure on the
lounge. Her eyes were closed, and he
tiptoed out without disturbing her.

It was snowing heavier. He had to
shovel back the drifts before he could
open the barn door, and it was half an
hour before ke had made Captain com-
fortable for the night and had taken a
last look at the cows and a peep in the.
hen house. He paused an instant before
returning to the house and stared at the
lamplight shining from the kitchen
window. It made a path on the new-
fallen snow of seft, mellow-radiance,
and looked cheery and home-lice. It
seemed good to koow that there was
some one there in the kitchen, and that
the some one was a woman,

It was two years since his mother had
died. The loneliness of her going had
not left him yet. She had been a ten-
der, gentle, loving woman who had found
life’'s sweetness in his happiness and
comfort. The house was dveary and
“cheerless without the touch of her hand
and the sound of her voice and the
mysterious charm of a woman’s pres-
ence.

He had never thought of marrying.
The ‘years had slipped by so smoothly
and contentedly that before he realized
it, he was a man of middle age, with the
mother to whom he had always been a
boy gone.

He stopped at the kitehen door to
wipe his feet. With a revived memory
and reverence for the little laws of a
woman’s kingdom, and went in with his
<cap in his hand.

She was sitting up in a rocker, beside
the stove, drying her shoes on the open
hearth. Asshe rose when he opened the
door, the shawl fell back from her
shoulders, and he recognized her. She
was Philemon Tilton’s sister, Molly. He
remembered having seen her working
around among the tlowers in the side
garden when he had driven by the
Tilton place in summer on his way to
market. She had reddish hair. It had
been distinetive to Jim because no
other woman of his acquaintance had
hair of that color.

Once he had spoken to his mother
about her. She had said that red-
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haired women were pretty high-tem-
pered, but Molly had been a right sweet
child. He didn’t like high tempers, but
there had been a certain attractiveness
about that gleam of red in the woman's
hair which he had seen, among the tiger
lilies and syringasin the garden.

She was not young—about thirty-five
Jim judged. Her shoulders stooped a
little, and her eyes looked tired. They
were attractive eyes, soft and grave iu
expression, and hazel brown. Jiin
thought offhand, in that first moment of
recognition, that she must have been as
his mother had said,a right sweet child.

It was over six miles back to the Til-
ton place. She had probably tried to
walk the two miles from town and been
overtaken by the storm. She didn’t
look as if she could give a snow-storm a
very good fight, anyway. He stood
awkwardly by the door. waiting for her
to speak first, before he went to hustle
Captain back into harness and take her
home.

“Feeling any better, Miss Tilton 2"

It was all that he could think to say,
but she flushed and faltered in answer-
ing.

¢ Some better,” she said.
just place where I am.”

“I'm Jim Wallace,” replied Jim. “I
know your brother, Philemon. We're
both of us on the schnol committee.
You didn't choose a very good day for
travelling.”

¢ Did you find me ?”

Her eyes had a half-scared look, he

“T1 can’t

thought.
“ Well, no. Captain found you, I
guess. All the same thing. You ought-

n't to have started for home until it let
up a bit.”

“I wasn't going home.” She sat down
in the rocker again. The flush had
faded, and her lips were pressed closely,
as if in pain. “It ain't my home no
more. Philemon’s married.”

“You don't tell ‘'me!” said Jim in
mild amazement. “ Why, he must be as
old as I be.”

“He's forty-seven last March,” Molly’s
hands plaited the shawl fringe with ner-
vous carefulness. “And he hadn’t no
call to get married, either. I've kept
housefor himeversincemotherdied, when
I was seventeen. We had father for ten
years afterwards just lingering around,
and I took care of him until he went.
Philemon got the farm, all except the
quilts and feather beds and iinen and
such things. Mother said they were all
mine, but it was understood that I was
to stay home and keep house for Phile-
mon, and it was my home, too. Once or
twice I might have left and done real
wellfor myself " Shehesitated. Jim
nodded understandingly. Of course
she might. She must have been a very
pretty girl. “But I wouldn't go and
leave Philemon to do for himself. He
was eleven years older than I, and I
know all mother's ways that he liked. I
knew he never could stand a house-
keeper.”

She stopped. Jim waited to hear
more. Finally he asked : &

“Who’d he marry ?”

“Some girl from Pomfret Centre.”
Her tone was weary and disinterested.
“She’s a real nice little thing. They'll
get on all right, but they do not want
me, and they told me so.”

- Jim shifted his weight uneasily. He
hoped she wasn't going to cry. There
was a hidden depth of helpless trouble
revealed in her words that made him
anxious. He had never had to face any
of life’s little tragedies such as this.
He took off his coat and began to stir
up the fire to relieve her from any sense
of scrutiny.

“I'll fix up a cup of tea before I take
you back home,” he said at last.

“I won’t go back to them,” she re-
turned passionately. “I won't go back.
I ain’t going to stay where I ain’t
wanted.”

Jim was silent. Red-haired women
were kind of high tempered after all.
He rather liked them for it. It showed
spunk. He measared tea into the brown
Rebecca teapot with clumsy deliberate
ness, poured boiling water on it and set
it back on the stove to steep. There
was not much to eat in the pantry. He
set out half a loaf of bread and a pan of
baked beans on the table and stood
irresolute. His mother had always had
pies and cookies and preserves on hand
for company emergencies. And she did
not look strong, either, Molly didn't.
He wondered what they gave weak folks
to eat, and suddenly he remembered the
ministrations of his mother over him
during a spell of measles long ago.

*I ain’t got much of a spread,” hg
said. “Want some toast ?’

She smiled for the first time, perhaps
with a little, swift, intuitive understand-
ing of his embarrassment.

“Land, that's more than enough! 1
don't care for anything but a cup of tea.
It's so good of you !”

“Is Pilemon willing to provide for
you ?” he asked colcring at his praise.

“I don’t want none of his providing
after the way he's acted. Iain’t a bit
afraid. Thetwoofthem saidthings to me
this afternoon that just made me want to
walk out of the house and never go back
and I did.”

“Twa'n’t a very good day to leave ofi-
hand,” said Jim, fumbling over the cups
and saucers in the pantry to find some
that he had not nicked.

“I never thought of the snow. You
feel so strong and able when your mind’s
made up that you don't care for any-
thing. I thought I could get as far as
Tozerville ; I've got a second cousin
over there, Lyddy Smith. She'd keep
me until I ecould look around and find
something to do.”

Jim wiped the dust off the cover ‘of
the sugar bowl, with shy deftness, on a
corner of the tablecloth, but she was
looking away from him at the fire.

“Was you figuring on doing anything
special, Miss Tilton 2"

“Nothimg special, no ; only house-
keeping. If Icould do it for Philemon
for nineteen years for nothing, I guess I
ean do it for other folks for wages,”
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There was a plaintive earnestness in her
voice.

Jim walked over to the stove. For
the first time in his life he felt the thrill
of a premonitory inspiration. His pulse
beat faster, and his hands chilled slowly,
but the words tumbled headlong from
his lips without forethought as he stared
down at the bowed head with its coil of
red brown hair, redder still in the lamp-
light.

“Couldn’t you housekeep for me,
Miss Tilton ? I need some one here
terribly. Just can't seem to make
things go at all since motherdied. And
it's awful lonesome, too. It's sudden,
but I've known Philemon going on
twenty-five years. He could tell you
I'm all right. The house ain't big, but
it's cozy, and there's a lot of fussy ding-
bats I've put away—tidies and cushions
and things that mother had around.
They’d make it more homelike for you
perhass. And I wouldn't bother you
much, just at meal time. There's only
me and Fred Taylor, the hired boy—"

He stopped short. She was sipping
slowly the hot tea he had poured for
her, and he read refusal in her face.

“I kind of figured on housekeeping
for a family,” she said anxiously. She
hesitated, and Jim walked up and down
the floor, his hands behind him, his fore-
head set in deep lines of thought.

She was rocking gently. The easy,
familiar squeak of the rocker was like
favorite music in his ears, long unheard.
He ran his fingers through his thick,
iron-gray hair and stopped suddenly
before the rocking figure. -

“ Molly,” he said, “I can’t put it
into fetching words, but I like you
mighty well. I've liked your hair for
four or five years.” He blundered and
spoke jerkily, but there was a new,
hungry, tenderness in, his eyes. “If
you're afraid, why can’t you marry me ?
I ain’t no prize, so to speak, but Phile-
mon could tell you I'm steady going.
Seems as if we both need each other.
You'd have a good home of your own,
and I'd appreciate you lots, Molly.”

The perspiration shone on his fore-
head when he had finished. Molly
sipped her tea and was silent.

“I’ll hiteh right up and drive you over
to Tozerville,” he went on. * You could
stay at your cousin’s until yeu said the
word. I'll go over to Philemon's and
get your things, and there’s a church at
Tozerville. Why, you'd be home for
good before you knew it.”

Home for good! Molly looked around
the quiet kitchen. Everywhere was
shown the need of a woman’s care. Most
of all in the lonely, slipshod figure
before her,in the longing eager eyes, was
there the need of a woman's sympathy.
Something seemed to spring to life in

her heart as she looked at him. Not
love, as love is known, but an answering
wave of sympathy to fill the place he
offered. After the words that had made
her leave her brother's it was sweet to
find a place where she was needed and
wanted. From the man she glanced to
the table.

“You do need some one pretty bad,
Mr. Wallace,” she said.

“ First name’s Jim, Molly.”

_ He stood his ground. The eclock on
the shelf over the table struck 6 with
shrill alacrity. On the front stove-lid
the teakettle hubbled hysterically.

Her tired figure relapsed gratefully
into the warm embraca of the rocker.
She leaned her head back and looked
up at him gravely and happily, without
coquetry. ;

* It does seem most like home now,
Jim,” she said.

He drew a deep breath and reached
for his coat and cap.

“I guess we can make Tozerville about
7.30,” he said, cheerily. * I'll throw in
an extra robe so you won’t be cold.”

She did not answer. At the door he
hesitated and looked back. He wished
he could have gone to her and kissed
the red-brown hair. In the soft, yellow

light her slim figure had almost a girlish
gracefulness, and he was conscious of a
sudden pride in the woman who was to
be his wife.

“I'll hiteh right up,” he said, and
went out, closing the door gently after
him.

It was dark outdoo~s. The snow had
drifted high on the stoop. He took an
old broom and began to feel his way,
sweeping before him as he went in the
direction of the barn. All at once a
glow of warm, bright light flashed before
him, lighting the way. He turned and
looked back at the house,and saw Molly
standing at the kitchen window, holding
up the lamp that he might see his way.
—Izola L. Forrester in Smith's Maga-
zine.

PRESENT ARMS ! KNEEL!

T IOUGH THE FRENCH SOLDIERS WERE
BOUND TO OBEY ORDERS THEY NEVER
THELESS PAID HOMAGE TO CHRIST,
THEIR SAVIOUR.

A lieutenant of artillery gives in our
Paris contemporary,the Eelair, a deserip-
tion of the expulsion of the Benedictines
from Solesmes in 1880. From this ac-
count of what took place we can see the
strides infidelity has made in France
during the past quarter of a century.
Soldiers were called upon to perform
the work of expulsion. They hated the
task, but their commander told them
tat though it was a detestable duty,
they were nound to obey orders and
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they obeyed them. Accordingly they
protected from the attentions of a hos-
tile erowd a locksmith who was engaged
for the occasion. There was, however,
no need for his services. As soon as he
had reached the door it was thrown
open and the Abbot, solemnly carrying
the Sacred Host, came forward, being
followed by all his religious brethren.
As he passed the officer in authority
cried. * Present arms! Kneel !"” and
immediately all the soldiers prostrated
themselves. The sub-prefect, who was
present, protested, but the officer denied
his right to interfere, saying he had
simply acted according tothe regulations.
Forsuch action punishment would now
be inflicted on the officer by the govern-
ment. They have so steadily -pursued
the policy of banishing God from all
official proceedings that certain jurors
of Yonne, encouraged by the example
afforded them, have petitioned _the
Premier to erase the name of God from

the oaths administered in the courts.

GOOD ADVICE.

In the current Collier's Samuel Hop-
kins Adams gives this bit of good ad-
vice :

“ Pay no money to an unknown per-
son for an unknown article. If a man
who doesn’t know you offers you a job
through the mails and asks money from
you, find out what the job is first, and
then don’t pay the money. Good jobs
din’t hunt men by mail. They don’t
have to. If it’s a salary he offers you,
he's a swindler. Honest business men
do not pay salaries to unseen appli-
cants. If he guarantees so much per
day or week or month to you, he's a
liar. No man can guarantee your earn-
ing powers without knowing who or
what you are. If he cites tempting fig-

agents, and asks you for a deposit on

{DEATH BlOW

i} TOWASTE AND EXTRAVAGANCE

Woe are Tailering Specialists, and, apart !
4 from the sti of ising your 4
§ talloring bills by ebtaiming yeur clothing E
% straight from the Weorld’s Capita! and the B
] Home Country, it will pay veu to get in FS
teuch with us. If yeu set any vaive upen
i effici of werk hip and the quality
®1 of material used in your Tailering needs, :
| then you weuld be wise in dropping a post B
4 card to our Agents for Canada, as addresses §§
d below. By return you wili receive a wide B
selection of cloths representing the latest
¢ oonfeetions of the English woellen markets, §*
§ also up-te-date Fashion-plates shewing the &
i latest styles, both Londen and New York, B
i so that you may dress either in English tastey
B or wear right up-te-date New York styles—
whichever you prefer. ©@ur business is a ¥
celessal one and world-wide, for by our
A system of self-measurement we are able to
i{ fit a customer kiving in the remetest part'of §§
§ the earth. We invite you te write for eur K
i Free Patterns, Measurement Chartand Tape, B
§ and Beolklet describing in detail the character [
of our business, Satisfastien given or cash
3 in full refunded.

SUITS ARD OVERGOATS

te measure
from $5.14 to $20.

The World’s Measure Tailors,
(Dept. 58 ), 60/62 CITY RAAD, LONDON, &

ENGLAND.
Addresses for Patterns!
For Toroateo and Hast Cannda)
CURZON BROS., c/o MIGHT
DIRECTORIES, LTD, (Dept 53),
74/76 Church Strest, TORONTO,
ONTARIO.
For Winnipeg and the West:
CURZON BROS.,
clo MENDERZON BROS, Dent. 55 ),
279 GQarry Stroet, WINNIPEG.
DPicase mention this poper,

ures, seeking to enroll you among his !

“or magazine ?

/&0 CENTRAL
972,77

STRATFORD, ONT.

The great practical tiaming school of Ontario
Catalogue FREE concerning Commercial, Short-
hand and Telegraphy Departments. Enter Now

ELLIOTT & McLACHLAN

Ursuline College

“ THE PINES”
CHATHAM, ONT.

gl d

Full Coliegiate, Academic, Pre-
paratory, Commercial, Music
Art, Domestic Science Courses

¢ HEALTHY LOCATION

MODERN EQUIPMENT
UP-TO-DATE METHODS

STUDIES WILL RE RESUMED OF
TUESDAY, SEPT. 14th

For Catalogue, apply to
THE MOTHER SUPERIOR

LONDON, ONTARIO

Business & Shorthand

SUBJECTS
Resident and Mail Courses
Catalogues Free

j. W. Westervelt, J. W. Westervelt, Jr., C.A.,
Principal. Vice-Principal.

a sample article, shun him. You
wouldn't pay money for an artiele you
had never seen to a man whom you
chanced to meet on the street because
he promised you an agency. Why,
then, pay it to an unknown who calis
from afar 10 you through a newspaper
Let him, if he be honest
seff his sample on approval. And,
above all, when you have been swindled.
by a fake advertiser, tell the publisher
of the medium in which you found the
advertisement. If he's honest he'll be

:

i glad

kngow of it. If he’s dishonest
he'il be uncomfortable. Two to one, he
took that advertisement with an uneasy
feeling anyway. And if ten per cent. of
the vietims protested with the might
that is in them against these swindlers

sinety per cent. of the petty larcenists

who thrive on printer's ink would take
either to honest labor or the woods.

Hardship is the native soil of self-
reliance. It produces men.—Rev. W, F.
Hayes.

DON'T SEND ME ONE CENT

when you aunswer this announcement, as I
am going to distribute at least one-hundred=-
thousand sets of the Dr. Haux famous
“Perfect Vision” Spectacles to genuine, bona-
fide spectacle-wearers, ia the next few weeks
—on one easy, simple condition.

I want you to thoroughly try them on your
own eyes, no matter how weak they may be;
read the finest print in your bible with them
on, thread the smallest eyed needle Zon

can fet. hold of and put them to any
yim ike in your own home as long as yomu
please.

Then after yon have become absolutely and
positively convinced that they are really and

' truly the softest, clearest and best- tn.:i
ur eyes

glasses you have ever had on

if they honestly make you see just as well as
you ever did in your _younger days, you
can keep the RoUS0) pair forever without &
cent of pay and

’ JUST DO ME A GOOD TURN
by showing them around to your neighbors

and friends and speak a good word for them
everywhere, at every opportunity.

Won’t you help me introduce the wonder-
ful Dr. Haux “Perfect Vision” Spectacles im
your locality on this easy, simple condition? :

If you are a genuine, bona-fide spectacle- !
wearer (no children need apply) and want to
do me this favor, write me at once and just
say: “Dear Doctor: —Mail me your Perfect
Home Eye Tester, absolutely free of
also full particulars of your handsome 10-

D501 cle er,”” and address me
personally and I will give your letter my own
personal attention. Address:— ¢
DR.HAUX, (Personal), Haux Building,

8 St. Louis, Mo.

NOTE.—The Above is the Largest Mail Order Spee-
$acle House in the World, and Perfeetly Reliablow
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.
Apostolic Delegation,
Ottawa, June 13th, 1905,
Mr. Thomas Coffey| 3
My Dear Sir—Since coming to Canada I have
beena reader of your paper. 1have noted with satis-
taction that it is directed with intelligence and
ability,and, above all, that it is imbued with a strong
Catholic spirit. It strenuously defends Catholic
rinciples and rights, and stands firmly by the teach-
sags aand authority of the Church, at the same time
romoting the best interests of the country. Follow-
these lines 1t 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 to Catholic families. With my blessing on
your work, and best wishes for its continued success,
Yours very sincerely in Christ,
DonaTus, Archbishop of Ephesus,
Apostolic Delegate
UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA.
Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900,
Mz, Thomas Coffey
Dear Sir: For some time past I have read your
estimable paper, the CATHOLIC RECORD, and congra-
tulate vou upon the manner in which it is published.
Its matter and form are both good; and a truly
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with
leasure, I can recommend it to the faithful. Bless-
g you and wishing you success, believe me to re-
aain,

¥

Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ.
1D. FALconio, Arch. of Larissa,
Anpost. Deleg.

LONDON, SATURDAY, OcTOBER 23, 1909.

Editorial Correspondence CATHOL1C RECORD.

THE PLENARY COUNCIL.

The following is the translation of the
germon delivered in French in the
Basilica at Quebee, Sept. 26, by Bishop
Emard, of Valleyfield, reported and
translated specially for the London
CATHOLIC RECORD.

“Repleti sunt omnes Spiritu Saneto.”

(They were all filled with the Holy
Ghost.”)

Your Execellency, My Lords, My
Brethren,—Who are those men of whom
we speak in such an unusual and strange
manner? What marvellous operations
have been accomplished in their souls,
and what have been the consequences
for the centuriesto come? Behold what
I wish to make known to you during this
instruction, under the general title of
the “Kpiscopate.” The subject is as
great as it is exalted. I can only touch
on it lightly, leaving to your piety the
task of filling up the voids and to draw
practical conclusions, inspired by the
solemuity of the occasion.

Jesus Christ, the Son of Man, came on
earth to redeem man. Astonishing and
admirable at the same time is the fact
that it is among the people Ile wishes
to choose His auxiliaries, who will assist
Him to accomplish and continue His
task, He chose some from the border
of a lake, in fishermen’s boats, others
whom He chanced to meet on the roads,
all from amidst the humble, ignorant and
poor. He calls them saying * Follow
Me,” and they follow in His footsteps.
He grants them His love and affection
and they become His intimate associates.
When addressing them He does not
employ language made obscure by
parables. He speaks to them with an
open heart, because it is given unto
them to know the mysteries of God.
When fatigued He brings them with
Him to rest. They are the usunal wit-
nesses of his prodigies, of his abasement
and of His triumphs. With a divine
patience and kindness, He reprimands
their faults and accustoms them to the
practice of virtues almost ignored up
to then, and which they were later to
carry unto heroism. He initiates them
in their future ministry and sends them,
two by two, to preach in the burghs and
cities, and to give weight to their words.
He even communicates to them the gift
of performing miracles. He does not
wish them to be isolated ; on the con-
trary, he groups them under a proper
name, and gives unto them a Chief,
whose authority is limitless, and which
is to perpetuate itself by a legitimate
succession unto the end of time. He
even ideutifies Himself with them by
saying—'"He who listens to you, listens
to me. He who mocks you, mocks Me,
he who receives vou receives Me and
receives Him Who sent Me.” On the
eve of His passion and death He again
gathered them around Him and then in
a supreme colloquy He demonstrates
His love for them, He formulates a test-
ament which gives them, on His holy
person, by the most angust of mysteries,
the power to keep it always present in
this world which He came to redeem.
After His glorious resurrection, during
the forty days which He passed on this
earth, it is to His Apostles he makes
known His presence more frequently, to
them He speaks, accomplishing through
them the promises which He made to
them before dying.

Henceforth, Peter is the Pastor of
Pastors, the fundamental rock on which
the Chureh rests, it is to Peter that the
keys of the kingdom of heaven are en-
trusted; he is in reality the Pastor of
Pastors but the Apostles, with him, re-
ceived the power to bind and unbind
with vhe mission of preaching and
baptizing. Jesus broadens their minds
and gives them the knowledge of the
Scriptures. He promises them strength
from above which will be given them
through the virtue of the Holy Ghost,
and with them, as with Peter, or rather
with all, He will be until the consumma-
tion of time. Beho!d those who, the
night of the Ascension of Our Saviour,
entered the guest-chamber. They are
accompanied by the Mother of Jesus
Christ and a number of disciples. They
spend ten days in common and in wait-
ing the coming of the Divine Consoler.
In the meantime they make certain
changes, rendered necessary by the
avaricious betrayal of Judas,' and

Matthias is elected and made one of the
Apostles. I leave aside the exterior
phenomena, under the symbolism of
which the Holy Ghost descends upon
the Apostles, and I will only speak of
what this expression signifies—*They
were all filled with the Holy Ghost.”
The Holy Ghost descended upon them
in the form of tongues of fire, penetrated
their entire beings and transformed
them, They are no longer the same
men. Priests from the time of the
Lord’s Supper, according to St. Jerome,
for the immolation of the Divine Vietim,
behold them Bishops by the plenitude of
the sacerdoce, with the power to com-
munijcate to others, by the impesing of
their hands, the Holy Ghost, whose
grace overwhelms them, and there is
almost no limit to the spiritual power
which they have and which makes them
the depositaries and dispensers of the
treasure of the riches acquired and
gathered by the Saviour, and formed of
His infinite merits. All the sacra-
ments are in their hands. They con-
firm the faithful, and in touching
their foreheads, mark the soul with
a new character, that of the
perfect Christian. Reserving for them-
selves, in a most special manner, the
task of preaching and of presiding at
prayer, they become, through the Saec-
rament of Holy Orders, assistants who
will serve the Church in all the degrees
of the ladder of hierarchy established
by Jesus Christ, and soon will eall unto
themselves brothers in the Episcopate,
who will possess the same powers, and
by means of this spiritual generation
they will have unto the consummation
of time successors also possessing the
sublime dignity which is attached to
the plenitude of the sacerdotal order.
“Repleti sunt omnes Spiritu Sancto.”
When the consoling Spirit shall deseend
upon you, said their Divine Master, He
will teach you all truths. After the
Last Supper, the Apostles did, in fact,
receive these truths, in a supernatural
revelation on the part of God, and by
which all mankind finds itself elevated
to an order of knowledge to which its
native forces would not have permitted
its pertaining to, and the Apostles went
forth to preach this doctrine which they
possessed in its entirety, because the
Holy Ghost Himself came to fill their
intelligences with its ineffable light.
They are the doctors of this world, and
those only will be saved who listen to
their teachings.

The Holy Ghost, who thus confirms
and completes in them the teachings of
the Church, will always shield tuem
against error and failure. It is another
prerogative coming from the same divine
source as that which constitutes the
grouping of the Apostles around St.
Peter, the Pastors of souls, the spiritual
Chiefs of the nation. They are those
whom God had chosen to be the columns
of the edifice of which Peter wou'd re-
main the solid foundation. They will be
under a supreme .commander, the chiefs
of the equipage of the spiritual vessel,
which will, unto the end of time, sail
with perfect security through storm and
tempests.

The Holy Ghost has established them
to govern the Church of God and the
Caesars themselves cannot stop their
lips from framing the divine words, they
must obey God rather than man, and in
the name of God command from man
the same submission

Betold, my dear brethren, the Apos-
tolic college, as instituted by Christ
and as presented to the people on the
great feast of the Pentecost, Such is
the Episcopate itself in its germs, or
rather in its cradle, and until the end
of time, bishops, successors of the
apostles, will exact from all the rights
attached to a legitimate deseent, and
will form by their union with the bishop
of Rome, whom they will always recog-
nize as their chief, because they will
know that he holds the place of Peter,
the Episcopate in the Church, without
doubt, by an admirable attention of the
Saviour, and on aceount of the particu-
lar wants of the infant Church, each of
the apostles had personally received
the double privilege of doctrinal in-
fallibility and universal jurisdiction.
Each of them, during his entire life, for-
tified against all error, and knowing no
limit in the field of his ministry, could
always and everywhere preach the
truth, distribute the gifts of grace,
organize particular chwches, govern
them, or invest with authority other
chiefs. And ti.ese prerogatives were to
cease with them. But by the divine
constitution of the church, they were
subject in all things to him whom Jesus
Christ had established the supreme pas-
torof the Apostolic College, and this con-
stitution was toexist forever.Itisthrough
this virtue that the Episcopal body re-
ceives and possesses in itself that whick
was given to the Apostolic college, and
which consequently is kept in the
Church, in its march through the cen-
turies, by the infallibility of its teach-
ings, unity by the inflexibility of its at-
tachment to the Holy See, holiness by
the character of its precepts and ghe
austerity of its discipline. Through it,
assisted by all those whom the fulness of
its sacerdoce permits it to join, the pur-
suance of its task and the exereise of its
zeal, the Church from the day of the
Cenacle, up to the disappearance of the
last Apostle, has always shown resplend-
ent before the eyes of the people strik-
ing signs by means of which it is easy to
recognize the divinity of its origin and
mission,

In no greater degree than the Apostles
do the Bishops choose their offices and
career, they require the double vocation
of God and of the Church. Like the
Apostles, they were chosen from among
men, to be, by their ministry, established
in the domain of things which concern
God and the souls which He has re-
deemed, like them they were established
by the Holy Ghost to reign over and
govern the Church. And if the revela-
tion terminates with the last breath of
the last surviving Apostolie college, all
the truths which it contains form a
sacred deposit which the Episcopats
should keep intact, intangible, and that
the collective infallibility which it
possesses will permit it to maintain in
its integrity unto the end of time.

Do you wish to see at a glance, the
work of the Catholic Episcopate ? While
the persecutions lasted it was before the
praetorium, in prisons, in the midst of

all torments, at the head of those thou-
sands of martyrs whose blood so glori-

ously makes purple the diadem of the
infant Church. In the face of heresies,
under whatsoever name they appear, the
Episcopate, defender of the faith, its
glance forever upon Him Who is to
confirm His brethren, speaks through its
numerous doctors ; the ensemble of its
teachings protects against every stain
the perfect purity of the doctrine of
Christ, His seamless robe remains in-
tact. Standing alone with the Chureh,
which it supports in the uproar of a
world which is erumbling down, facing
the countless phalanxes of barbarians
who wish to annihiliate civilization, the
Episcopate welcomes the new people
who ask to be baptized and to receive
the faith of Christ. New nations are
formed and the Church, through its
Bishops, presides over the work from
which Christianity will come. Uniting
themselves in the one ceutre by the ties of
the same subordination, notwithstanding
the distances, the variety of the morals,
the diversity of the languages, they will
at all times and in all places maintain
the same faith ard the one baptism. We
erect the same cross, because we adore
the same Christ, we offer on the same
altar the same victim, we preach the
same gospel, that which the apostles
preached in the Cenacle, and through
the influence of this same gospel, of all
the truth which it contains, of its pre-
cepts and advices, of the action of the
Episcopate, which is the depository
divinely constituted, the world is trans-
formed, enters into contact with God,
Who bestows His gifts through the
ministry of His Church. And when
later, new continents offered themselves
to the light of faith, the Episcopate
crossing the seas, coming to this promon-
tory of Quebec, to establish as a strong-
hold, from whenee they would. aceording
to opportunities, circumstances and the
times, spread the divine truth through-
out North America. And thus it is that
after a relatively short time we count a
large number of bishops in this immense
country—it is a portion of the univer-
sal Episcopate re-tied by its proper
affiliation to Apostolical origins and al-
ways closely united to the Holy See.
They are always the rays of light, of
warmth and of life coming from the same
hearth, branches of the same tree and
of the same root. Thus it is only just to
apply to them the words of my t-xt—
Repleti sunt omnes Spiritu Sancto, and
to recognize in the Canadian Episcopate
in particular the dignity, the preroga-
tives, the functions and the rights flow-
ing from the effusion of the Holy Ghost.
But the Episcopate does not only exer-
cise this beneficial action through the
zeal of its members in the divine por-
tions of the vine confided to their re-
spective cares. In such a manner as in
the human body the blood which has
come from the heart to circulate through
all the members of the body, comes back
to its source, from thence to flow again
and to bring the warmth of life in to
every member of the body, and so at
intervals we see the Episcopate reflow-
ing towards the heart of the Church and
its members grouping themselves more
ostensibly around the Pope; and there
in those solemn assizes, called couneils,
making, for the good of the Church, de-
cisions in face of which they can, as the
Apostles at Jerusalem, inscribe these
words—* It has appeared to the Holy
Ghost and to us.” What is done in
these Councils you have already been
told, and there is no need for me to re-
peat it. You have even been explained
that apart from all those assemblies
gathered around the Pope, all the
Bishops of the Church work with [a
common aim, to procure, with the glory
of the Chureh, the sanctification of the
souls under their charge. You have be-
fore you, my dear brethren, united in
this Plenary Council, the Bishops eom-
posing the Canadian Episcopate; is it
not something similar to the Pentecost
that which is being enacted in this
‘memorable basilica, where Bishops,
coming irom all parts of the terri-
tory, closely united in the same
sentiments of love for the church,
professing the same faith, administer-
ing the same sacraments, ' offer~
ing the same sacrifice, addressing the
same common Father, with the same
filial love, the tribute of the same
attachment and of the same submission?

Rejoice, my dear brethren, in these
great things which the Lord has done
for you, and privileged witnesses of
these §august solexn ties, pray las they
prayed in the Cenacle, that the Holy
Ghost, descending in the midst of us,
will renew the effusion of His grace,
and that at the end of this Counecil we
can truthfully say, in the presence of
decisions made and of the reanimated
zeal of your pastors, Repleti sunt omnes
Spiritu Sancto. Amen,

St. Patriek’s Chureh, Quebee.

With weather all that could be desired
the parade held in honor of the Fathers
of the Council by the Congregation of
St. Patrick’s Church on Sunday after-
noon, the 10th inst., was a magnificent
success. A week previous—on the
evening of the 1st inst.—a great street
demonstration had been planned, which
owing to rain had to be postponed. It
was all for the best. The day was free,
it being Sunday: and the hour was more
suited, three o'clock in the afternoon.
This visit to St. Patrick’s was to pay
honor to the female portion of the con-
gregation. The men turned out as an
escort in such numbers and order as to
make the whole parade an attractive
and imposing scene. About a thousand
men marched four deep from St. Patrick’s
to the Archbishop’s Palace, with the
Papal flag, several banners and the
Dominion flag. A band, followed by the
boys of St. Patrick’s school and the
young members of the Hibernian Cadets
with eight hundred members of the con-
gregation, formed the procession. The
band took its place in the palace court-
yard where they played several appro-
priate airs. As soon as the prelates
had taken the carriages provided for
them the procession started, four cadets
accompanying, each carriage. Upon
reaching the Presbytery the Delegate

and the other prelates entered to put

on their vestments. As soon as all
were ready the procession started by
the street for the main entrance of the
church. The sacred edifice was packed
from the vestibule to the sanctuary.
As soon as all the prelates and the rest
of the clergy had taken their places, the
choir intoned the Veni Creator. This
being finished His Lordship Bishop
O'Connor of Peterboro ascended the
pulpit and delivered the following elo-
quent sermon upon the dignity and true
position of woman:

‘* Who shall find a valiant woman ?
The price of her is as of things from
afar, and from the*uttermost coasts.
(Prov. xxxi-10.)

Your Excellescy, Most Rev. Fathers,
my dear friends :

It is with feelings of great pleasure
and satisfaction that I address in this
Catholic c.ty of Quebeec the women of
St. Patrick’s parish, daughters of Erin,
who have brought from the Isle of
Saints the Catholic traditions of their
ancestors and have cherished them in
this new world.

The women of Ireland have been
strong in their attachment to the old
Faith and to the practices taught by
St. Patrick. In every age they have
been renowned for their piety and chas-
tity, those virtues that give a brilliant
lustre to womanhood. They have lived
through centuries of persecution, dur-
ing which their only consolation was
their Catholic faith and the holy Mass,
often heard by them in the secret fast-
nesses of the mountains. In famine and
hunger and even when dying, they have
resisted the enemy, offering gifts of
food and life. Truly they lived for God
alone, and preferred death rather than
offend Him. You are the daughters of
these mothers, valiant women, the price
of whom is as of things from afar and
from the uttermost coasts. Who is the
valiant woman of the present age ? In
considering the exalted position that
woman holds to-day in contrast with her
degraded condition two thousand years
ago, every impartial student of history
must admit that woman is indebted to
the Catholic Church for the elevated
station she enjoys in family and social
life. We need but to eall your atten-
tion to the great contrast that exists
between the condition of women before
and since the preaching and practice of
Christianity. Before the time of Christ
she was held in contempt, she was kept
in perpetual bondage or unending tutel -
age ; she was regarded as the slave and
viectim of man’s passions, rather than
his equal and cempanion, by nearly
every nation of antiquity ; and she is
still so regarded in all countries where
Christianity does not prevail. Her his-
tory in pagam countries has been a
record of bondage, oppression and moral
degradation. She had no rights that
her husband felt bound to res»ect, and
her life was one of abject misery and
toil.

The Catholic Church, earrying out
the maxims and precepts of the Gospel,
proclaims woman the peer of man in
origin and destiny ; in redemption by
the blood of Christ and in the partiei-
pation of his spiritual gifts. * You are
all,” says St. Paul, * the children of
God by Faith in Christ Jesus . . . .
There is neither Jew nor Greek ; there
is neither bond nor free ; there is neither
male nor female ; for you are all one in
ChristJesus.” (Gal.IIL 26 28.) The mean-
ing is that in the distribution of God’s
gifts He makes no distinetion of person or
sex. He bestows them equally on bond
and free, on man and woman. As woman’s
origin and destiny are the same as man’s
so is her diguity equal to his. As both
were redeemed by the same Lord and as
both aspire to the same heavenly inherit-
ance, so should they be regarded as of
equal rank on earth ; as they are par-
takers of the same spiritual gifts, so
should they share alike the blessings
and privilegzes of domestic life. In
the mind of the Churech, however,
equal ‘rights do not imply that both
sexes should engage promiscuously
in the same pursuits, but rather that
each sex should discharge those duties
that are adapted to its physical con-
stitution and sanctioned by the rules of
society. Some among the gentler sex
interpret the words equal rights as
synonymous with similar rights. It is
no doubt owing to this misapprehension
of terms that some of the strong-minded
of the fair sex strive to participate in
pursuits that are becoming only to the
sterner sex. To debar woman from
such pursuits is not to degrade her.
To restrict her field of action to the
gentler avocations of life, is not to
fetter her aspirations after the higher
and the better. It is on the contrary
to secure to her not equal rights, but
those supereminent rights, that cannot
fail to endow her with a sacred influ-
ence in her own proper sphere; for as
soon as a woman trenches on the domain
of man, she must not be surprised to find
that the reverence once accorded her
has been in part, or wholly, withdrawn.

But it was by vindicating the unity,
the sanctity, the indissolubility of mar-
riage that the Catholic church has con-
ferred the greatest blessing on woman-
kind. The holiness of the marriage
Jbond is the safeguard of woman's dig-
nity, while polygamy and divoree involve
her in bondage and degradation.

If virginal and conjugal chastity is
held to-day as the brightest gem in the
diadem of woman; if the wife is regarded
as the equal of her husband, and not as
his slave and the toy of his ecaprice and
passion, as are the wives of unchristian
people; if she is honored as the mistress
of her household, and not regarded as a
tenant at will; if she is respected as the
queen of the domestic kingdom, to be
dethroned only by death, and not treated
as the vietim of rival queens, like the
Mohammedan and Mormon wives, she is
indebted to the Catholic Church, that
always held inviolate the unity and in-
dissolubility of marriage. The Roman
Pontiffs never failed to enforce the law
of Christ, Who said: “What God hath
joined together let no man put asunder.”
(Matt. XIX. 6) Sooner than grant a
divorce to Henry VIIIL the Sovereign
Pontiff allowed a whole nation to fall
into schism and neresy, for he could not
even consent to evil that good might
come,

What woman can refle¢t upon these
facts without blessing the Catholic

Church, under God, the Savior of her
sex?

The superiority of the Christian civil-
ization over all others is chiefly
due * to the elevated standard of
its morality, and the visible mani-
festation of this superiority appears in
the high position of the Christian woman.
In pagan ecivilization woman was without
honor or rights, the slave of man. In
Christian civilization the pure Virgin of
Nazareth, from whom God Incarnate
was born, became the ideal woman, and
in Mary all womanhood was elevated.
Henceforward woman was the gueen of
the home, and as the Christian ireligion
grew in power, so grew the dignity of
woman in influence and in the respect
awarded to it. The hope of pure morals,
the hope of high civilization is stainless
womanhood, and all woman's power for
goodness comes from her purity and the
love of purity, which she has been able
to cherish and maintain in the world
around her. With the decay of social
purity woman’s reign deelines and the
Christian home becomes a house of sin;
with the degradation of women true
civilization perishes. Man’s part is to
fashion the world; woman’s part is to
maintain the moral standard by which
the work must be judged.

If woman has been elevated and
ennobled by the Gospel, she has
not been ungratefnl for the blessing
conferred. She merits the gratitude of
the Christian world for the influence she
has zealously exerted and is still exert-
ing in behalf of religion and society.
Not to mention the immense army of
consecrated virgin-, comprising the
numerous religious orders of the Catho-
lic Chureh, thoee devoted virgins who
have chosen the better part and are
fanning the flame of faith and charity
throughout the world, how many thou-
sands of homes are there from which God
withholds His avenging hand, and to
which He shows merey solely on account
of a pious mother, or daughter, just as
He was willing to show merey to Sodom
for the sake of a few righteous souls,
and as He restored life to the young man
borne to the tomb for the sake of his
mother the widow of Naim ? How many
brothers, who had been long since buried
in the grave of sin, are brought back to
a life of virtue through the intercession
of a pious sister, just as Lazarus was
raised from the dead by the prayers and
tears of Mary and Martha ? How many
are in their families angels of expiation;
atoning by their prayers and mortifica-
tions for the sins of fathers, and sons,
and brothers? 1If women are not apostles
by preaching, they are apostles by
prayer, by charity and by good example.
The model held u) to woman, by the
Catholic Chureh, from the very dawn of
Christianity, is the perfect and immacu-
late Mother of our Redeemer. She is
the pattern of virtue alike to maiden,
wife and mother. She exhibits the vir-
ginal modesty becoming the maid, the
conjugal fidelity and loyalty of the
spouse, and the untiring devotedness of
the mother. The Christian woman is
everywhere confronted by this great

model; in her portrait on the
wall, and her statue on the
altars, Temples are dedicated to her

honor and placed under her patronage;
festivals are celebrated in her praise
and books are written to deseribe her
virtues and prove her influence with
her divine Son. The Virgin Mother is
indelibly stamped on the inteliect, the
heart, the memory and imagination of
the Christian daughter. The influence
of Mary in the moral elevation of
woman ean hardly be overestimated.

She is the perfect combination of all
that is great, good and noble, with no
alloy of degradation. She is the Imma-
culate Mother, conceived without sin,
and preserved from sin throughout her
life, by her ready and faithful corres-
pondence with God’s graces. She is the
exquisite beauty crowned with a diadem
of stars. In her we find moral strength
and heroism without the sacrifice of
feminine grace and honor; a heroism of
silent suffering beneath the eross, rather
than of noisy action in public places.
What mother ever displayed so much
fortitude as Mary exhibited at the foot
of the eross ?

Not only the amiable and tender
qualities of Mary and of holy Christian
women are placed before us for imita-
tion, but also the strong and robust
points of their character. The Holy
Scripture pronounces a lengthened
eulogy on woman in the Book of Proverbs.
What does the Holy Ghost especially
admire in her? Not merely her sweet
and amiable temper or her gentle dis-
position, though of course she possesses
these qualities, for no woman is perfect
without them. No, He admires her
valor, courage, fortitude and the sturdy
virtue of self reliance. He does not say
* Who shall find a gentle woman ?"” But
rather: * Who shall find a valiant
women?' As things brought from afar
and from the uttermost coasts is the
price of her? 1t is only heroic virtues
or virtues in an heroic degree that the
Church canoniz:s.

The noblest work given to mothers is to
properly care for and educate their
children. The most important part of
her apostleship should consist in in-
structing them in the ways of virtue.
The education of the yourg child should
begin at the mother’s knee. The mind
of a child, like softened wax, receives
with ease the first impressions, which
are always the deepest and most en-
during : “ A young man accordingto
his way, even when he is old, he will
not depart from it.” (Prov. xxii. 6)
A child is susceptible of instruction
much earlier in life than parents gen-
erally imagine. Hence the mother
should be the first instructor of her
children. The mother who remains at
home caring for her family and training
them in a Christian manner deserves all
honor and respect from the public as
well as from the family. The mother is
the queen of the home and if she be lov-
ing, religious and devoted to her chil-
dren, all will accord her honor, respect
and obedience. She will be the wife
well beloved, and the mother better
loved, for her influence and example
will be all powerful. Her husband will
always know where to find her, minis-
tering to his own and the family's
wants, and breathing an atmosphere of
Christian restraint and the saving grace
of cheerfulness and peace about her.
Her children will find her in the home
lovingly spending herself in their tem-

poral and spiritual training, and they will
beslow to forget the kind and tender care
she bestowed on them,in her desire to pro-
tect them from the dangerous and allur-
ing influence of the street. The children
of such mothers will imbibe the truespirit
of Christians, and be thereby strength-
ened for life’s battles which they will
have to encounter in later years.

The home is the cradle of the family ;
it is necessary that religicn should per-
meate it, for religion alone can form
truly firm characters and good citizens.
* Doce me bonitatem ;" “ teach me good-
ness,” is the first requisite of a Christian
education, and that should be taught in
the family and from early years. Woman
is the greatest factor in the formation of
the family, as she has mure directly the
training of the child, the instilling of
Christian prineiples, the moulding of the
pure innocent mind to virtues. Chiefly
on the mother depend the morals of the:
child. We want to keep the woman for
the home ard not to project her into the
public platform, because we love her
and respect her, and because we know
her influence in rearing up a virtuous
people, that will make this a bappy and
Christian land.

Let Christian mothers recognize their
sublime mission ; let them bear in mind
that to them is confided the most tender
portion of the flock of Christ, which on
that account should be watched with the-
greatest care. On them devolves the
duty of directing the susceptible and
pliant minds ef their children, and of
instilling into their beautiful hearts the
principles of piety. It istheirs to plant
the seed of the word of God in the vir-
gin soil, and when a more experienced
hand is required to cultivate it the min-
isters of God will not be wanting in de-
veloping its growth.

* If any one have not care of his own,
and especially of those of his house, he-
hath denied the faith, and is worse than
Infidel.” (I Tim.V.8.) What a source
of consolation it will be for faithful
Christian mothers in their declining
years, when they reflect that they will
leave after them children who will in-
herit not only their name, but also their
faith and virtues. They will share in
the beantiful eulogy pronounced by the
Holy Ghost on the mother of the family =
“ Who shall find the valiant woman ?
She hath looked well to the paths of her
house, and hath not eaten her bread idle.
Her children rose up and called her
blessed ; her husband hath praised her.
Many daughters have gathered together
riches ; thou thast surpassed them all.
Favor is deceitful and beauty is vain ;
The woman that feareth the Lord shall
be praised.” (Prov. xxxi.)

Third Public Session of Plenary
Couneil.

Sunday the 10th inst. witnessed the
third public session of the Plenary
Council. Solemn High Mass was sung
by His Lordship Bishop Pascal of
Prince Albert, Saskatchewan, Immedi-
ately after the gospel His Grace the
Archbishop of St. Boniface ascended
the pulpit and preached upon the life of
grace. The following is a translation :

“J] am come that they may have life
and may have it more abundantly., (St.
John x. 10.)

Your Excellency my Lords, my dear
Brethren,—It is the Divine Master, He
‘Who said “1 am Lifé,” who addresses
these words to.you. He thereby re-
veals to us the design of love and of
infinite mercy which induced God to
unite Himself to man and to elevate
him unto Himself, and to render him a
participant in His divine nature. The
mystery of Christian life of which we
now treat is so sublime that the mere
thought of it throws us into a state of
terror, and it is at the same time so
touching that we must perforce fall on
our knees and thank God for this “in-
expressible gift,” announced to the
samaritan by the Good Master more
than nineteen centuries ago, and which
even to this day gladdens the hearts of
the faithful souls who have the privi-
lege of possessing it. You understand,
my dear brethren, that a ({)uncil like
the one which unites at the present
time all the Venerable Pastors of the
Church of Canada, has for aim tb pro-
claim the principles of faith and
morals which should direet and actuate
Christian life in the souls and to dis-
perse, by salutary reformation, or pater-
nal warning, the obstacles which may
fetter the same life. It is then these
words of the Divine Master will be
fully. realized—Ego Veni ut vitam hab-
eant- et abundantius habeant.” [

Taerefore, we shall speak of the na-
ture of Cbristian life and we shall say
how it should abound in us. £

May the Blessed Virgin Mary, of
whom we are celebrating the divine
Maternity, by reason of her greatness and
of all her privileges. come 'to my aid, so
that I may worthily treat of sueh an
elevated subject. :

CHRISTIAN LIFE.

Man is a marvellous composition of
several lives, which exist in him without
intermingling, some being superior to
others, but all under the subjection of a
sole master, which is the Immortal Soul.
Man grows, thrives like the plants, he
rejoices in this life and suffers as does
the beast, and he is gifted with an in-
telligence similar to that of an angel.
And thus this composition of so many
marvels, this abridged world, this king
of the universe, who calls himself man,
could but be ealled to know God, to love
and glorify Him on earth by his reason.
But we know that God, in His infinite
bounty, called man to supernatural life
when nothing in nature exacted or
deserved thisdivine gift.

Alas! our first parents imitated the
rebellious angel who did not remain in
the Truth. They lost, with sanctifying
grace, the light which illumined their
intelligence and the dignity of the flesh
revolts, and their bodies were delivered
up to suffering and death.

The work of God was ruined ! Satan
triumphed ! Adam eculpable ecould
henceforth without doubt transmit
natural life—inferior life—¢to his de-
scendants; but he could no longer trans-
mit the supernatural life, of which he
was deprived, His children will be muti-
lated beings, fallen, despoiled, sons of
wrath, Filie irae. Will God renounce
His work of mercy 2 Will He abandon
His task ? No, far from that ! There
where sin abounds, grace will abound.

L
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Consillium Domini manet in aeternum.
He could content Himselt by pouring
into this excellent vase, which is called
the humanity of Christ, His personal
life, and that would amply suffice to His
glory, to His happiness, but He wishes
to do more. In Jesus Christ e will re-
store all. You know, my dear brethren,
what it cost our divine Redeemer. He
could have appeared to us in glory and
in joy; He will come to us in ignominy
and suffering. Proposito sibi gaudio sus-
tinuir crucem. Instead of a glorious
pontiff, we will have a bloody victim ;
instead of a conqueror, imposing upon
all His divine wishes, we will have a
little child, of whom is said He will be a
sign of contradiction. It is through the
floods of blood that man will be regener-
ated into his rights, “deified.” The re-
paration will be so abundant, so marvel-
lous that the Chureh, in the enthusiasm
of its grateful joy, may exclaim: “ O
happy fault which gave to us such a great
Redeemer |”

Can we, my dear brethren, think with-
out deep emotion of this immense love
which overflows from the heart of Jesus
Christ, pierced, bruised and opened by
a soldier's lance ? Sic nos amentem quis
non redamaret. * Who would not love
Him Who loves us so much ?

It is thus that Jesus came to bring us
life— Ego veni ut vitam habeant.”

Through holy baptism the Christian
life is deposited as a divine germ in the
soul of the child, who cannot offer any
resistance, but alas! it is not so with
adults. How often man resists God,
Who solicits his heart. Is there any-
thing more touching than the picture
represented by St. John in the Apoc-
alypse, when Our Lord appears to us,
standiny humble, and knocking at the
door of a heart that will not open to
Him? Listen to what he says. Sto ad
ostum et pulso. He does not yet re-
side, says the Holy Council of Trent,
but He is close by and He moves us.
Non adhuc quidem inhabitantes sed
tantum moventis. Happy, says St.
Ambrose, “he who hears Jesus knocking
at his door. Beatus ille cnjus pulsat
Januam Christus. Who among us have
not heard the call of the Divine Master
when far removed from Him, through
sin, and closed to Him the door of their
hearts dead to grace? And when, we
opened, by faith, by penance, the door
of our hearts which He solicited, what
joy in heaven and felicity on earth.
The creating aet is quite marvellous,
but the act of sanctification is still
more marvellous. The ecreating act
made man out of nothing, the sanctifica-
tion act makes of sinful man a God.
Behold, my dear brethren, the Christian
life received through holy baptism, per-
fected by confirmation, nourished and
augmented by the Holy Kucharist, de-
stroyed by sin and restored by penance.
It is this life in us which satan wishes
to ruin, wbich the world ignores, or
which it blasphemes and persecutes. It
is this life that Jesus Christ merited for
us by His ignominious death on the
Cross. Ego veni ut vitam. Not only
does He bring it to us and enriches us
with it, but He wishes it to super-
abound in us. Ego veni ut habitent et
abundantius habeant.

THE SUPERABUNDANCE OF CHRISTIAN
LIFE.

My dear brethren, it is much for a
Catholic to live in the state of grace and
to nourish himself frequently with the
Body and Blood of Jesus Christ, to
maintain in him the divine life, without
which he would be condemned to death;
but we must do more. The Cacholic
who is worthy of the name, should, ac-
cording to St. Paul, “ Take root in
Christ,” “radicati in Christo.” There
must be in intelligence deep convictions
and he should dispose of a generous and
constant will in the service of his con-
vietions, of his faith founded on reason,
50 as to be prepared not only to do his
duty, but all his duties in the service of
the Good Master and His cause.

In order to do this, he should first
have received in the bosom of his family,
faithful guardian of the traditions of
faith, of justice, of labor and honor of its
ancestors, a deep religious education
which leavesin his soul indelible traces.
Anuad, moreover, his soul should be im-
pregnated, at school, as well as in all
spheres of education, with the religious
idea, which it should have inhaled as the
native air of the Christian, in such a
manner as to be filled with vivifying
perfume.

Lend ear to the great Pontiff Leo
XIIL. expressing this incontestable
truth in his encyclical ¢ Militentis Ee-
clesiae (1st Aug. 1897),“ Against those
who wish to limit to certain hours the
religious teaching, when the remainder
of the time the teaching is completely
neutral. * Necesse est non modo certis
horis doceri juvenes religionem sed reli-
quam institutionem omnem Christianae
pietatisy sensus redolere.” Moreover,
every Catholic should know and love the
Holy Church of God, our Mother. “The
young people,” repeats the Sovereign
Pontiff, “should learn to know the
Church perfectly, so as to understand
and feel that they must undertake and
suffer all in order to serve her.”

The Catholic faith, my dear brethren,
is not a simple practice, a pious habit,
the result of our surroundings, an acci-
dent of birth, but it is a firm and sin-
cere adhesion of the intelligence to the
revealed truth, and this adhesion should
create unshaken faith, and when occa-
sion demands it a publie profession, a
Catholic action.

And it is only the Christian who is
safely anchored in truth who can vie-
toriously resist the formidable thrusts
of evil influences which surround him
and his own evil passions. He will not
fear to affirm his faith in publie life as
well as in private life, and he will be
ever ready to suffer all for Christ and
His Holy Church. *‘‘Omnes labores, ejus
satibiles putands esse.”

And if an entire nation is penetrated
with the Christian spirit, which 8t.
Paul so fittingly calls the * reason of
Christ ” Nos autem habemus sensum
Christi,” then it stirs and thrills when
the revealed truth, justice and honor
are in question, flies to the succor of
the oppressed ; at the voice of an
humble monk, and to the ery of * God
wills it,” it erosses the seas to rescue
the glorious tomb of Christ. Is it not
this superabundance of Catholic life,
this overflowing faith, which has
erected to the glory of Jesus these im-
perishable éathedrals, works of Chris-

tian art, more fruitful and more mar-
vellous than the science of the pagan
antiquity, which it has exceeded in re-
storing the old world in Christ. Per-
mit me to quote the beautiful words of
the pagan poet who sang, as if against
his will, the triumphs of Catholic faith.

But, my dear Brethren, to my mind if
there is something still greater than the
old Gothic cathedrals of the Ages of
Faith, it would be the heroic devoted-
ness of these admirable peasants of
Normandy and Brittany, leaving France
which was so Catholic in the
seventeenth century, and coming
on the shores of the St. Law=
rence, not to flee from misery, or
persecution, not to seek gold or tertile
lands, or as pilgrims of liberty, but as
Apostles, having no other desire than
that of establishing the reign of Jesus
Christ in this uneivilized land. It seems
to me that that is a unique fact in the
history of Christian nations, and we
should be proud of it, and should on our
kneés thank God. And in our day,
have we not striking examples of Catho-
lie vitality ? Is not the valor and the
able social organizations of Germany
and England, marching from victory to
victory, in the conquest of their religi-
ous liberties, an evident proof of what
prodigies and intelligent, robust and
practical faith can operate in ‘social
order? And we, whose civil and religi-
ous rights have been safeguarded by a
solemn treaty which constitutes the
basis of our liberty, would we be excus-
able if we did not defend these sacred
liberties of the family, in school and in
society, by a strong Catholic social
organization ? by the Catholic Press.
And I now take the liberty of offering
the Venerable Metropolitan of Quebec
my congratulations and the tribute of
my admiration for the zeal with which it
founded, at the cost of many great
sacrifices, a daily Catholic paper, in
order to respond to the desire of the
Sovereign Pontiff.

Ah! my dear brethren, if we desire to
be true Catholies, Catholies before all,
Catholies everywhere, Catholics at all
cost, let us read and meditate the lum-
inious encyclicals which the Popes in
the last years, especially the immortal
Leo XIIIL., our great Pontiff and Father
Pius X. have addressed to the Catholic
world to enlighten it on its social duty.
Fearing that one may imagine that I am
permitting myself to revert to personal
ideas of preoccupations, I take the
liberty of qouting the following passage
of the remarkable encyeclical of the
illustrious Leo XIII—*“Sapientiae Chris-
tlanae. o oCsihiiane Are such
men in favor of or against the Church?
We cannot say. These inspiring words
recall the words of the Divine Master
“He who is not for Me is against Me.”

My dear brethren, each time that I
hear in the old basilica, since the open-
ing of the Council, the harmonious hymn
of “Christus vineit. . . . ” Christ
is the Conqueror, Christ commands,
Christ reigns, I am all aroused. It is
well during these solemn assizes of the
Canadian Church that Jesus Christ
triumphs, commands and reigns as
absolute master, when truth is affirmed
and glorified in the most perfect unity,
and that your Catholic hearts are
thrilled with joy and manifest the ex-
uberance of their faith, of never to be-
forgotten demonstrations which dohonor
to the good city of Quebec, called, with
reason, the Rome of North America.

Also, in terminating, let me implore
of you to take as your pass-word, as a
device for your entire life, the words
of St. Paul, addressed to the Corinthians.

O, Peope of Canada you have truly
been nourished with the richest wheat
and satiated with the honey of truth and
of charity out of the rock which is Christ.

May you love more than ever and
serve with an inviolable faithfulness
Christ Jesus and His Holy Church.
May the light of His truth penetrate,
dominate and illumine your intelligence,
andmay thedivine fire inflame your heart.
May the life of grace, the divine life,
the life which circulates in the adorable
Trinity, the Catholic life, abound in you
and shine in your labors, in your entire
national life. Then will be realized for
your ‘children, for each one of us here
present, the words of St. Paul—* When
Christ shall appear, He who is our life,
you also will appear with Him in His
glory. Amen.

Archbishop MeEvay’s Sermon.
Archbishop Langevin was followed im-
mediately by His Grace Archbishop
McEvay, who spoke in English as fol-
lows :
* What doth it profit a man if he gain
the whole world and suffer the loss of his

soul, or what exchange shall a man give
for his soul 2’ (St. Mat. 16 Chap. 26 v.)

Your Excellency, my Lord Archbishops
and Bishops, Very Rev. and Rev.
Fathers:

My dear brethren,—The end and aim
of this Plenary Council and of all
Church law is to help men to save their
immortal souls, Man’s duty is to know,
to love and serve God, and thus to gain
eternal life ; for all men must, of neces-
sity, face either everlasting life or
eternal death. There is no escape.
Both heaven and hell exist entirely
independent of man, and whether a
man believes, or whether he does
not believe, they continue

exist just the same. It is appointed

for man onece to die, and after this death;
the judgment must be either * Come ye
blessed of My Father, possess you the
kingdom of heaven prepared for you,” or
¢ Depart from Me ye accursed into the
everlasting fire which was prepared for
the devil and his angels.” There is no
other judgment; this is the last one and
the eternal Judge must be obeyed and
obeyed forever. Such is the end of man
—the wicked shall go into everlasting
punishment, and the just into life ever-
lasting. This is the end of every man,
and we are told to remember this last
end and we shall never sin. Therefore,
it is important that every man should
know that he is a mere creature and that
God is the Creator. He made man to
His own image and likeness, He gave
him an immortal soul, which isnoble and
beautiful when freed from sin, and He
gave him two commandments to keep :
¢ Thou shalt love the Lord thy God and
thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself
for the love of God.”

These are two great commandments.
This do, and the Divine Master sajys,

to

thou shalt live. Love, therefore, is the
fulfilling of the law. Is it so hard for
men to keep these commandments ?
Is it so hard for men to love
God, a God Who is all holy, all
bountiful, al: merciful, the God of hope,
joysland consolation, of peace and love—
the God Who wants to save all men and
give them the joys of heaven forever?
Is it so hard to love such a God ?

Then, the next commandment—** Thou
shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.”
This includes every man, it makes no
differeLce whatever as to nationality or
language or color, the command is,
“ thou shalt love thy neighbor ;”’ and not
only that, my dear brethren, but that
command extends even to our enemies
— Love your euemies, do good to them
that hate you, and pray for them that
persecute and calumniate you.”

These, therefore, are the two great
commandments that every man must
keep if he wants to lead a Christian life.
This is the way in which man reaches
heaven, the way in which he keeps the
golden rule ** Do unto others as you
wish *hem to do unto you.” There is no
doubt whatever about what we have to
do ; the question arises as to how a man
is going to succeed in keeping these
commandments of God.

One thing is certain, that man left to
himself is bound to fail, without Jesus
Christ you can do pothing ; but the
Almighty and the Eternal God, who
cares for the birds of the air, for the
fishes of the sea, and the flowers of the
field, has not left man without a sure
help in the working out of his salvation.
Children, as you know, when created are
given as a precious gift to parents, and
these parents are bound by every law
to provide for the wants of both soul and
body. It is true the child is born “ a
child of wrath,” is marked with the stain
of original sin, but the Blessed Master
has provided a remedy, and hence the
child is reborn in Baptism, reborn in the
gpiritual life, and becomes a subject of
the Church, which the Master founded
to continue His work until the end of
time. This is a great guide and a great
help. We are told that * Christ loved
the Church and delivered Himself up to
it, that it might be holy and with-
out blemish.” He sent the Holy Ghost,
the Spirit of Truth, to be the soul of
that Chureh, to teach all things that He
had commanded, and to remain with the
Church forever. Thus, my dear breth-
ren, is the Church of the Living God
the pillar and the ground of truth, the
one holy Catholic and Apostolic Church,
imperishable and infallible, and it is
placed on earth by the Divine Master
Himself to conduet souls to the ever-
lasting dwelling and everlasting happi-
ness. Therefore, we should understand
our duties toward this Church of the
Living God. We know how the Master
commanded to go forth and to teach the
ages and the nations, and no nation was
converted except by the missionaries
sent forth by the Catholic Church.
Even to-day she has her noble band of
missionaries throughout the world.
The love of Christ urges them on, they
fight their way with no carnal weapons,
but conquer in the Sign of the Cross.
We have some of these good missionary
Fathers attending this council, men
from the eold regions of Labrador and
the Yukon, from the great north to the

they are spending their lives preaching
to the red man and to the white man,
and to savage and uncivilized nations.
I say of such men, that if we cannot
imitate them, we can at least pray for
them, and we might pray the Divine
Master to send other laborers into

‘the vineyard to help such men. We might

stiow by deeds, as well as by words, that
we appreciate the magnificent work
which these men have done and are
doing for God and for country.

Our Blessed Lord, therefore, not only
established the Church, ‘but He estab-
lished it on the rock of Peter, and the
gates of hell shall never prevail against
it. Pius X., now gloriously reigning in
the See of Rome, is the sueccessor of
St. Peter. We have his illustrious re-
presentative here, His Excellency the
Apostolic Delegate, now presiding over
this first Plenary Council of Canada.
We have the Bishops whom the Holy
Ghost placed to rule over the Church
of God. They are the successors of the
other Apostles, and although, my dear
brethren, we are far away from Jeru-
salem and from Rome, still we are
united in the bonds of charity and faith,
and we all recognize the Holy Father
as the head of the church and the Vicar
of Christ on earth. Now, this Church
which the Master founded to do His
work, he commanded all men to obey.
“Obey the Church,” he says, “otherwise
you will as the heathen and pagan
nations.” The Church teaches to
avoid evil on the one hand and to do
good on the other. She enjoins them to
go to Chureh, as you did to-day, and
assist at the Holy Sacrifice of Mass, to
receive the sacraments, to help in moral
and other good works. Beyond all, and
above all, she urges, particularly, Cath-
olic parents to give their children a Cath-
olic education in Catholic schools. This,
my dear brethren, the children have a
right to, because children have rightsas
well as other people, and these schools
are intended to help the parents in this
important work. The teachers takethe
part of the parents during the school
hours; they share in the authority of the
parents, and, therefore, they should
always endeavor to teach the children
the great lesson that the parents wish
that they should learn. The first great
lesson always is the lesson of Virtue.
There is no virtue withoutreligion,in fact
there is noleducation, properly so-called,
without religion. There is no morality
without religion, and,therefore, religion
becomes an absolute necessity for the
individual, for the family, for the wel-
fare of the Church and for the welfare
of the State. Wise rulers always help
the Church and the parents in the
giving of this religious edueation, be-
cause they know that the greatest asset
they can have is virtue, and the people
who belong to the country of unwise
rulers do the opposite, but, in any case,
the duty of the Chureh and the duty of
the parents is perfectly clear, and that
is, they must make every sacrifice to
give the children what they have a
right to—namely, religious eduecation.

The Chureh, also, upholds always the

authority of the parents and the author-
ity of the State—* Give to Ceesar what

great west, the great lone land, where |

-2« honse of prayer.”

belongs to God.”
longs to God, and therefore, that sou

heaven.

has her trials and her triumphs.

magnificent. She is

eternal happoiness.

QOur duty, therefore, is perfectly

Interesting Ceremony at Sillery.

suburbs of Quebec.

gentlemen with suitable addresses.
Grace the Archbishop of Quebec at-

sity, the Very Rev. Father Gosselin,
Mgr. Matthieu, Canon Roy of Montreal,

Lindsay, Ont., and others. The Rector
of . Sillery, Father Maguire, had the
entrance to the parish and church hand-
somely trimmed with bunting and green
as a fitting approach for the Archbishop
and the visitors. Besides members of
the families of the guests of honor the
Lieut. Governor, Sir Henry Pelletier,
and his Aide-de-Camp were at the
ceremony. The addresses, which were
read by the Warden, returned the
thanks of the Parish tothe two generous
donors for their interest in their Church.
At the close His Grace Archbishop
Begin also expressed his thanks to these
gentlemen for what they had done.
The sermon in French was delivered by
the Right Rev. Canon Roy of Montreal.
Archdeacon Casey of Lindsay preached
in English, of which the following is a
synopsis :

It is written my house is a house of
prayer. (St. Luke xix, 46.)

.. The psalmist meditating on the great-
ness of God and the littleness of man,
cried out in eestacy: *What is man that
thou art mindful of him, O Lord! Thou
hast made him a little less than the
angels.. Thou hast crowned him with
honor and glory. Thou hast placed
him over the works of thy hands. God
has given man dominion over the
created things of earth. This power he
must use for the greater glory of his
Creator. Almighty God has declared
that it is His delight to dwell with the
children of men. He has desired for
himself a house on earth. ‘“My house is
How can man en-
dowed like the angels with intelligence

beauty is infinite.
understood this.

his serwvants
marble.

on God loved to depiet in

ful
and the heroism of the saints,

self,

adorning His temples.

belongs to Ceesar and give to God what
The soul of man be-

must be trained and assisted so as to
reach its last end, its true home in

Another thing, my dear brethren, we
must remember that this great old Cath-
olic Church is not a national church; like
her Master she embraces all nations and
tongues, she loves them and she legis-
lates for them, and she tries to ‘save
them all, because all are equal in the
sight of God, Who made them. Like
her Divine Master, this holy Church
At
times she seems about to be conquered
aud to disappear like the Saviour on
Calvary. But the greatest darkness is
just before the dawn, and like the
Blessed Master she always comes forth
from the tomb of affiiection, glorious and
the Spouse of
Christ and her enemies attack her in
vain, for she will ever remain to teach
meu the spiritual life that leads to

clear; we should love the Church, we
should obey her, and when death shall
come she will conduet us to Jesus and
Mary to live with them forever. Amen.

Sunday afternoon, the 10th inst., was a
gala day in the parish of Sillery in the
Two gentlemen, the
Hon. Mr. Staples and M. P. Davis, Esq.,
had generously renovated the interior
and painted the exterior of the parish
Church at their own private expense,
It was a handsome thing to do and well
deserved the recognition it received a
week ago. Occasion was taken of the
completion of the work to present thete
His

tended with the Rector of Laval Univer-

I’Abbe’ Casgrain, Archdeacon Casey of

and will, better employ his sovereignty,
than in erecting and beautifying that
house, so as to make it as far as man
can, worthy of Him whose majesty and
The Chureh has ever
At no time was it
more manifest than in the *“Ages of
Faith,” when men’s minds were tull of
ardor in the service of God, when his
every faculty was employed to the
greater glory of God. 1t was Catholic
faith which called forth wen of genius
to design and bring to perfection these
grand gothic cathedrals, every portion
of which glorifies and points to the pre-
sence of God. There too the sculptor
delighted to portray the Saviour and
the saints in beautiful
The painter with his thoughts
color
the mysteries of God’s love, tke wonder-
purity of the Virgin Mother
Thus
they glorified God and raised men’s
souls to the supernatural, to]God Him-
Music was added to give harmony
to the liturgy and solemnity to the sac-
rifice of the Mass, that with grecater
fervor and devotion praise and prayer
may be offered to the Most High. It
was always God’s will th: t man should
employ his best gifts in erecting and in
He commanded
the Israelites to build the ark, which
He would make His throne and mercy
seat, of the most preecious wood over-

make us heirs to the kingdom of heaven,
if He delights to be with
children of men, it is becoming that we
should make His house as worthy of His
presence as man can make it. This de-

edifice. 1 congratulate vhe pastor and
the genervus parishioners who bave used
the means God has given them to
adorn and beautify their parish church,
so magnificently situated on the banks of
the St. Lawrence.

What is more holy than the house of
God, the Christian temple ? In it the
mysteries of God are dispensed. On the
altar is offered the Immaculate Lamb of
God every day, and perfect adoration to
God is given, The graces of Redemp-
tion are there distributed, man’s sin
satisfied for, and prayer for our needs
graciously heard. Before the jaltar
graceis granted abundantly. Here have
come the missionaries of our own land,
to gain courage to go forth and with
fortitude bear ignominy and suffering
among the savages and to give up their
lives for Christ’s saké. Here too vir-
gins learn purity, and doctors of the
Church received light. Here there is
grace and consolation for all. * Come
to Me,” says Christ, “ all you who are
weary aund heavy laden and I wi.l re-
fresk you.”

He is present in our churches that He
may give Himself to us so that He may
abide in us, and we in Him. Here He
has prepared for us a heavenly banquet,
and He calls us all to partake of it. He
gives us Himself in this Sacrament of
His love. We could never hope for such
condescension from Our Lord, but what
man could not conceive in his mind, God
in His love has done for us. * I am the
Living Bread which came down from
Heaven ; He that eateth this Bread shall
live forever.” In the great Sacrament of
the Eucharist, Christ gives Himself, His
Body and His Blood, to be the food
of our souls, to nourish in us the
supernatural life. His great desire
is for us to receive Him in this
Sacra nent. He deigns to force us.
He declares it is necessary, ‘*‘ Unless
you eat the flash of the Son of man and
drink His Bivod you shall not have life
in you.” Our whole supernatural life is
at stake as He adds : * He that eateth
My flesh and drinketh My Blood shall
have life everlasting.”” Let us, beloved
brethren, show our love of God's pres-
ence in our ehurches, not only by beau-
tifying His sanctuary, but espeecially by
frequently visiting Him in the Euchar
ist and opening our hearts to Him,
praying for help and guidance. Above
all, show your love for Him in fre-
quently receiving Him in Holy Com-
munion. You will find that Holy Sacra-
ment to be for you a sacred banquet in
which Cnrist is received, the memory of
His passion recalled, your . souls filled
with grace and the pledge of future
glory given you.

ST. FRANCIS AND REV. M. SABATIER.

A few years ago the Protestant minis-
ter Paul Sabatier wrote a very interest-
ing book on St. Francis of Assisi in
which he endeavored to show that the
Poverello was the first Protestant and
the precursor of Martin Luther ; Enrico
Ferri has been in Assisi this week, and
he has made a still more interesting dis-
covery, to wit, that St. Francis was the
first socialist. If only Sabatier
would not adopt the Protestantism and
Ferri the socialism practised by the
saint they would set an excellent ex

ample to their followers. It was in 1209
that he gathered his first few followers
about him in the plain of Assisi in the
little retreat of Rivatorta, where this
week his spiritual children of the twen-
tieth century have been holding a solemn
triduum in commemoration of the event.
After drawing up a rule of life for them
he came here to Rome to secure the ap-
proval of the Pontiff, which Innocent IIL
granted verbally in spite of the objec-
tions raised by adversaries. Three
years later the order had spread into
Spain and Portugal. The first chapter
was held in 1219, and when the second
was assembled four years later the num-
ber of religious who took part in it was
five thousand. The new rule approved
at this Chapter may be read with profit
by MM. Sabatier and Ferri, Awmong
other things it enaéted that the Friars
are to obey the Supreme Pontiff and the
Roman Church; that they are not to
havemore than two tunies, and those of
rough ecloth; that they are not to re
ceive mcney; that they are to fast from
the feast of all Saints until the vigil of
Christmas and on all Frid -y, during
the year; that the clerics are to recite
the divine office according to the rite of
the Roman Church, and that the lay-
brothers are to substitute for the differ-
ent parts of the office a fixed number of
Our Fathers, and that neither as in-
dividuals nor as a body are the Friars to
possess any property. Seven centuries
is a long time in the history of a relig-
ious Order and it is smzll wonder that
during it the Franciscans, while giving
an immense array of saints ;to the
Cburch and exercising a far-rea hing
influence for good on human society,

ous, for Christ dwelleth in them. If the
Son of God has deigned to become man
1 | for our sakes, to redeem us from sin and

the

sire has led you to beautify this noble

laid with gold, and place two golden
seraphim above it. Again when Solo-
mon built the temple,a work which God
refused to David; whose hands were red
with the blood of war, he used on it the
most precious material brought from
distant lands : cedar from Mount Le-
banon, gold from the far away mines of
Ophir. He employed the most skilled
workmen from Tyre. This was pleasing
to God for we learn that. at the prayer
of Solomon, fire came down from
hcaven and consumed the holocausts
and victims placed on the altar, and
says the Holy Ghost: *“The Majesty
of God filled the Temple.”

We also read that afterjthe temple
was destroyed, and another built in its
place, the elders of the nation wept be-
cause the second temple did not equal
the first in beauty and richness. Never-
theless the prophet foretold that the
second temple would be more glorious
than the first, for one day the Messiah,
the Saviour of the world, would enter its

portals.

1f the temples of Jerusalem were glor- |
ious, our churches are still more glori-
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chitis, Colds,
Diphtheria, Catarrh

VAPORIZED CRESOLENE stops the par-
oxysms of Whooping Cough. . Ever-dreaded
Croup cannot exist where Cresolene is used. It
acts directly on the nose and throat, making
breathing easy in the case of colds; soothes the
sore throat and stops the cough. i

CRESOLENE is a powerful germicide, act-
ing both as a curative and preventive in con-
tagious diseases. It is a boon to sufferers from
Asthma. CRESOLENE'S best recommendation
is its 30 years of successful use. For sale by all
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““Used while
you sleep”

Only Medicine That
Mny Good

After Suffering Tortures For
Years, This Lady Found
Happy Relief In *Fruit-a-
tives”,

Frankville, Ont., June 11th, 1908.

“‘Ihave received most wonderful benefit
from taking “‘Fruit-a-tives.” I suffered
for years from headaches and pain in
the back, and I consulted doctors and
took every remedy obtainable without
any relief. Then I began taking ‘‘Fruit-
a-tives’’ and this was the only medicine
that ever did me any real good. I took .
several boxes altogether, and now I am
entirely well of all my dreadful head-
aches and backaches,

MRS FRANK EATON

I take “ Fruit-a-tives occasionally
still, but I am quite cured of a trouble
that was said to be incurable. I give
this testimony voluntarily, in order that
others who suffer as I suffered may
this wonderful medicine and be cured.

(Signed) MRS. FRANK EATON,
“Fruit-a-tives” are sold by all dealers
at 5oc a box, 6 for fz.so or trial box, 25¢
—or sent post-paid on receipt of price
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa,

should have from time to time beemn
more or less affected by the vicissitudes
of circumstances. As time went on the
Order was broken up into a number of
Congregations. Leo X. called a Gene-
ral Chapter of all of them with the scope:
of uniting them under one rule and one
head. But the union was once agaim
broken by the formation of various
bodies of Franciscans until the time of
Leo XIII. who formed |[a new uniom
whieh limited theJFranciscan Congrega-
tions to three : the Friars Minor, the
Capuchins, and the Conventuals.—
Rome.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH.

At her very entrance into the world

though her eradle was crimsoned with
blood and her spirit perplexed witk

every species of persecution, she never~
theless, encouraged with her fostering:

smile the development of the mental

faculties, and she therefore points with

pride to such men as Tertullian, Origén

and C\lement of Alexandria, who were

giants among their contemporaries, and

astonished the world by the very vast-

ness of their learning. Again we find

her influ'neing the Jeromes, the-
{Ambroses and Awugustines of a later-
period, the master spirits of their age;

men whose unequalled minds and hereu--
lanean energies of thought commend

them even at this day to our admiration..
Instead then of enchanting men’s souls

and keeping them in the darkness of

intellectual bondage, the Church has-
ever been striving to fan the saered:
flame of learning and genius. It was

always her joy to see her children strike -
out boldly and fearlessly into the nnex-

plored realms of truth, and the more the

flood-gates of light yielded to theix-
levers of thought, the greater was hex
maternal exultation.

From tbe very beginning of her-
career down to the present day when-
she lays the corner stone of her univers-
ity under the very shadow «f the Capi-
tol, her spirit has been the same, as is
well attested by that long list of her
sons around whose brow history has en-
twined the bay leaves of immertality;
men who have graced every grade of
iterature, who have added splendor te
the arts and enriched the sciences witk
the wealth of their researches.—Hughes.

$100 Reward, $I100.
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON.
Twenty-first Sunday after Pentecost.

THE GREAT CAUSE OF CRIME.

Every year,on the tenth day of October,
Catholic temperance advocates have
been accustomed to celebrate the birth-
day of Father Mathew, and to renew
their zeal for the great work to which he
was devoted. The New Testament
elearly teaches that drunkards are ex-
eluded from the kingdom of heaven. It
was no new doctrine, therefore, thab
Father Mathew proclaimed when he ap-
pealed to all Christians to join with him
in opposition to the degrading vice of
intemperance. He decided that it was
a Christian duty to organize a new cru-
aade against an evil that has become
more dangerous than ever before under
the changed conditions of modern soci-
ety.

That intemperance prevails to an
alarming extent is unquestionably true;
£hat it is a prolific source of crime and
poverty cannot be denied, even by those
who are enriched by the sale of intoxi-
cating drinks. Apart from other chan-
mels of information, the records of the
eourts sufficiently prove that the habit
of excessive drinking is widespread, and
+hat every State in this free country is
obliged to spend thousands of dollars
annually because a large number of
eibizens become drunk and disorderly.

Qur own experience shows us that
homes are made desolate, families are
brought to destitution, children suffer
hunger because the money that should
be spent in providing the necessaries of
life is squandered for drink. Long ob-
servation has convinced those who are
devoted to the relief of the poor that
&he most hopeless cases of misery are
found in the sections of this large city
where women are addicted to intemper-
ance.

In the presence of an evil destructive
of the Christian home, and dangerous to
$he moral welfare of the community, it is
the duty of earnest Christians to speak
out their coavictions. Some there are
who need to be urged toigive a little
more attention to what may be called
out-door Christianity. The sound prin-
ciples of the temperance gquestion are
misrepresented frequently, and intelli-
gent Catholics act in public as though
fongue-tied, unable or unwilling to make
%&nowa the teaching of the Church.

When silence seems to give consent to
@vildoing, it becomes necessary to pro-
elaim aloud the truth, not ouly in the
church nubt in the market-place. We
owe a duty of edification to our breto-
ren which requires us to do many things
for the common good. Indifference is
culpable, silence is culpable, when such
2 eourse of action retards the progress
of wirtue and strengthens the power of
the wicked. Tne cowardice of good
people has often served to make vice
bold and defiant.

Let us resolve, my brethren, to do
sgomething positive in the Christian war-
fare against the vice of intemperance.
By word and example we can make it
¥nown to all men that the drunkard is a
disgrace to human nature. While he
semains intoxicated, his conscience can-
mot guide him; his tongue gives forth
idiotic utterances; his duty to God, to
his neighbor and himself are shamefully
neglected. In fulfilling her divine mis-
sion as the custodian and teacher of the

ctrines which Christ promulgated, the
%::bholic Church 'must everywhere
oppese the sensual vices that debase
human beings. The willing slaves of
intemperance cannot be honored as ex-
emplary Christians.

T HE CATHOLIC TRUTH SOCIETY AND
ITS WORK.

London, Sept. 15, 1909.

“Fhe coming annual conference of the
@athelic Truth Society, to be held this
gear ab Manchester, marks the success-
Zul elose of its first quarter century of
gwork. Tae society has come of age,and
has come to stay. And already its ex-
ample kay led to the foundation of simi-
lar organizations' in other countries,
some of which have a record of many
years of useful work.

The saciety owes its initiative to two
saen,  priest and a layman, who are
atill after all these years its honorary
secretaries. Thney have done a great
work, which meant steady application
weok wfter week for all these years, and
done it without any reward but the sat-
isfaetion of accomplishing something for
4he eause of Catholic Truth. A remark-
able feature of the society’s career is
$hat from first to last it has -had the
same unpaid co-operation from.a crowd
of zealous workers. Nearly all the
syriters who hava produced its library
of popular literature have refused to
aceept one penny for their labor, and
many of them have handed over valuable
copyrights to the orcanization. The
officials of the society have always been
mnpaid.

Like all great things it had a very
small beginning: A Belgian Catholie
publisher had produced a tiny book of
aixteen little pages in a paper cover.
Thers was an engraved title page, and
2t the head of each of the other fifteen
pages there was an artistic represcnta-
&ion of a mystery of the rosary, with a
few words of explanation below it. An
Eoglish edition was prepared, and the
@ T,ittle Rosary Book,” small enough to
®e slipped under the cover of a prayer
Book, was produced for sale at a half-
penny (one cent) each. This was ‘the
first publishing enterprise of the society,
wwhich then numbered a very fow mem-
Thers grouped round the prime movers in
¢ke erganization. One of these was an
Waglich convert, Mr. James Britten,
wwhose aetivity in Catholic work is known
%0 thousands, who are not aware that all
£his energy was the work of his leisure
#ime, spared from his daily occupations
s a0 eminent man of seience. His col-
league, Father Cologan, is a parish
priest of one of the country districts in
the Archdiocese of Westminster. The
&wo founders were happy in obtaining
=it Ghe very outset the help of a prelate
<o had athorough belief in the good
work that could be done for the Church
by eheap popular literature. This was
Bishop Vaughan of Salford, afterwards

" «@sedinal Vaughan, Archbishop of West-

wminster.
One penny (2 cents) was fixed as the
gdandard price for the society’s publica-

“1
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around smartly.

THE CATHOLIC RECGORD

21, MONTH’S EXPERIENCE
WITH OXYDONOR

Mr. Peter England, of Chatham, N. B.
writes on May 22nd, 1909 :

« 1 had Indigestion or Heartburn; my feet
were always cold except when asleep; I would
have to get up three or four times in the night.
I could not work nor walk fast; often I have had
to stop until I would get relief.
me a year ago last April that it was the heart, and
to be very careful.
had taken lots of medicine, and was
worse two months ago than when I too: the
trouble in April, 1908.
or indigestion, and my feet are a natural warmth.
I sleep from 10.30 to 5.30—a good, refreshing sleep.
[ have had but slight attacks two or three times In two

The doctors told

Now I have no heartburn

I can work and walk

months, and that was my own fault, for I over-exerted.”
OXYDONOR is the wonderful littie instrument invented by Dr. Hercules
Sanche, which makes you master of disease. You can get well as easily as

you get sick—while you sleep.

OXYDONOR causes the body to absorb Oxygen freely from the air,

through skin and tissues.

Once permeated with Oxygen, the system is so

invigorated that it spontaneously throws off disease, and regains perfect health.
Write at once for FREE Booklet about OXYDONOR and its wonderful

cures.

Dr. H. SANCHE & CO.

380 St. Catherine St. West

Montreal, Que.

tions, and, though higher priced pam-
phlets and books have been issued, this
is the price of most of the items in the
long ecatalogue of “booklets ” issued
duriny twenty-five years. A series of
papers on historical questions have
among its contributors men like the late
Father John Morris, S. J., and the Re-
demptorist Father Bridgett. The series
of penny lives of the saints and of emin-
ent Catholics now covers a wide range
of pious biography, and some of these
little books have had an enormous cir
culation ; the “Life of St. Patrick,” for
instance, has run to eighty thousand
copies. Over one hundred thousand
copies have been sold of a beautifully
printed edition of the Four Gospels, in
four volumes at a penny each. A penny
prayer book, originally written for chil-
dren, was so much used by adults, that
it was rewritten for them, and under its
new title of ¢ A Simple Prayer Book ”
has sold by the hundred thousand. The
British War Office boueht a large quant-
ity for issue to the Catholic soldiers in
the South African war. One of these
prayer books is again in the possession
of the society. Its pages are dark with
bloodstains, for it was found open beside
a soldier who died on the battlefield.
As he lay mortally wounded he had pre-
pared for death with the help of the
listle book.

Another branch of the society’s activ-
ity is connected with Catholic lectures.

It has prepared several series of magi |

lantern slides illustrating Catholic his-
tory and devotion, which can be hired
by lecturers at a rate that just eovers
expenses. The first *series prepared
illustrates the history of the English
martyrs.

At a very early stage in its develop-
ment the society organized the first of
its annual * Conferences” on a very
modest scale. These have grown into
important gatherings, held in various
Catholiec centres, at which papers are
read and discussed dealing with a wide
range of topies, social work, educational
problems, ete., in a word, all that affects
Catholic interests. Taey hve been the
means of drawing many lay Catholies
into active work for the Church, and of
inaugurating other useful works, such as
the work for Catholic sailors now carried
on not only in many of our home ports
but also in places abroad frequented by
British ships.

What the society needs is larger mem-
bership. Its organization is being
gradually strengthened by the forma-
tion of local branches, and it 1s probable
that this development will add largely
to its influence for good.—A. H. A, in
America.

THE POPES AND THE PRESS.

When Louis Veuiliot, the great Cath-
olic editor of France, was alive he in-
cessantly strove to awaken the Bishops
of that country to the necessity of hav-
ing the Catholic press supported. They
did not rouse and the result is seen in
France of to-day.”

At present, however, there is a fever-
ish anxiety to help the French Catholic
press. An organization called the
Good Press, at Paris, recently has
issued a pamphlet containing the most
striking exhortations of Leo XIII. and
Pius X. from which a few excerpts may
be made. Here are  passages which
Ameriean Catholics may read with pro-
fit:

“With no less insistence we renew
our advice that you should labor with

as much zeal as prudence for the publi- '

cation and diffusion of Catholic news-
papers.
their npin‘ons and reguiate their lives
almost entirely by their reading of
newspapers.”—Letter -to the Bishops of
Brazil, 1899.

¢Among the means best adapted to
the defense of religion there is none, in
our opinion, more efficacious and more
suited to the present time than that
which consists in meeting the press by
the press and thus frustrating the
schemes of the enemies of religion.”
(Letter to the Bishop of Vienna, 1883.)
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The saying of the same Pontiff that
« 5 Catholic newspaper in a parish isa
perpetual mission,” is well known.

And his successor, Pius X. is no less
emphatic in his exhortations to support
the Catholic press. It will be remem-
bered how he once took the stylograph
out of the hand of a Catholic journalist
kneeling at his feet, and blessed it with
these words :

« There is no nobler mission in the
world to-day than that of a journalist.
1 bless the symbol of your office. My
predecessors used to consecrate the
sword and armor of Christian warriors.
I am happv to draw down blessings on
the pen of a Christian journalist.”

And mark the startling warning to
the Bishops of France gathered at Rome
two years ago. In solemn tones he re
minded them, “In vain you may build
great churches, found great schools and
multiply missions ; if you do not support
a strong Catholie press all your works
shall come to naught.”

The new French Bishops are aware of
the danger that threatens as the Bonne
Presse shows. Cardinal Pie writes as
follows :

“ The most religious people in the
world ; the most submissive to author-
ity, if they only read bad newspapers
will at the end of thirty years become a
nation of unbelievers and rebels. Hu-
manly speaking, no preaching can hold
its own against a corrupt press.”

Cardinal Laboure is even more em-
phatie :

* The hour for building churches and
decorating altars is past. There is
only one matter which is urgent and
that is to cover the country with papers
which shall teach it the truth once
again.”

Cardinal Lavigerie has the same mes-
sage:

* To found or support a newspaper
destined to enlighten and reclaim men's
minds is, in a sense, as necessary and as
meritorious as the building of a ehurch.”

The Bishop of Dijon says that the
support of the press is more important
even than that of the schools. The
Bishop of Blois says that it is a form of
apostolate which is imperiously deman -
od at the present day. The Bishop of
Verdun says that the Pope does not
merely recommend Catholies to support
the Catholic press but orders them to
do go. - The Bishops of Sicily, at a synod
snbseribed 25,000 franes towards the
Catholie press.

1f we turn from the ecclesiastics to
leading Catholic laymen we find the
same insistence on the need of support-
ing the press. Listen, for instance, to
the words of Windthorst :

“ Foolish people! Men close thefr
schools and they are content to build
others. Men demolish their works and
they create new ones, without dreaming
of arresting the army which is more
ready to destroy than they can be built
up again. Why do not they employ
their money rather in providing them-
selves with a powerful press which
would capture public opinion for them
and, by means of it power aund all that
they have lost 2"

We must consider tbe words of these
men in our own country, also. Our people
must be made aware that, in the lan-
guage of Cardinal Lavigerie, “it s,in a

For in these days people form |
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sense, as necessary and meritorious to
found a Catholic newspaper as it is to
build a church. The Catholic press is
the defender of the Church and the
sehool. It deserves to be supported
far better than it is. It is a noble
thing to build a church but a dangerous
thing if public sentiment does not sup
port the press in its conflict. In this
country, too, many subscribers are in
the habit of cutting off the Catholic]
paper whenever times grow a little

the demon’s abode grin derisively when-
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ever they see Catholic fathers and moth
ers deliberately asking that their names
shall be erased from the subseription
list of a Catholic newspaper. Some
years ago Cardinal Casanas, of Barcel-
ona, Spain, declared the Catholic press
the right arm of the Church. If this be

true, evidently whoever hurts that press -

or cubs off the visits of one of its repre-
sentatives, hurts that arm or cuts it off.
Can anyone love the Church who cuts
off her right arm ?—New World. :

We must be more, ten thousand times
more, than common easy-going Catholies,

and benighted land.—Father Faber.

= Wormm i~ -
DU0 GRAVS, s WasH| Kz/z22

AL e St il
s

this for youx"self and at my expense.
a penny. s

both ways out of my own pocket.

are made for these districts.

The Washboard
- Ruins Clothes

If you don't like it,send it back to me, at my expense.
If you keep it you pay for it out of the work and the
cents a week. Remember, it washes clothes in half the time they can be washed by hand, and it
H does this by simply driving soapy water swiftly through their threads.
! It works like a spinning top and it runs as easy as a sewing machine.
Even a child ten years old can wash with it as easily as a strong woman. You may prove

I'll send the ‘190 Gravity” free for a menth anywﬁere so you can prove it without risking
I'll take it back then, if you think you can get along without it. And I'll pay the freight

How could T make a cent out of that deal if the“1gco Gravity” wouldn't actually wash
clothes in half the time with half the wear and do ALL that I say it will?

Write to me tosday for particulars. If you say so, Ill send on the machine for a month, so
that you can be usimg it in a week or ten days. :

More than 200,000 people are now using our “1900
personally, C. R. X. Bach, Manager The “1900” Washer Co., 357 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont.

The above offer is not good in Toronto or Montreal, and suburbs—special arrangements

Take a new shirt. Soil it well!

Then soap it, and rub the stains ouf of it
on a Washboard.

Do this six times. Then look at the hems,
collar and cuft edges and the button holes,
closely.

You'll find them all badly frayed, ripped,
thinned, worn out more than from three
months’ hard, steady use.

Half the life of the garment gone—eaten
up by the Washboard.

Shirt cost a dollar, say—washboard takes
50 cents of wear out of it—you get what's
left.

Why don’t you cut out the Washboard ?
Use a “1900 Gravity” instead. It drives the

. water through the clothes like a force
pump. It takes out all the stains, in half the
time, without wearing a single thread, or
cracking a button. g

No rubbing, scrubbing, wearing, nor tear-

ng the clothes against a hard metal Wash-
board. That costs twice as much for hard
work, and wears out twice as many clothes
in a year.

Try the ‘1900 Gravity" for four"w!sshingsl
‘Won't cost you a cent to try it, either. You
write to me for a “1900 Gravity” and T'lV
send it to any reliable person without a cent
of deposit, or a cent of risk on their part.

T'll pay the freight, t00, so that you may
test my offer entirely at my expense. Use it
a month, free of charge.

If you like it then you may keep it.

wear it saves ;;ou——at say 50

Gravity” Washers. Write to-day to me,

1912

IMPORTED ARTISTIC
OLEOGRAPHS

Size, 16 x 20 inches

Each 25c¢. Post-Paid

2004—Holy Family.

2022—Ecce Homo.

2023—Mater Dolorosa.
2030—St. Joseph. ;
2039—Our Lady of the Scapular.
2040—Immaculate Conception
2045—St. Anne

2092—Our Lady of Good Counsel
2122—S8t. Rose of Lima
2221—Sacred Heart of Jesus
2222—Sacred Heart of Mary
2229—Ecce Homo

2230 —Mater Dolorosa
2238—Holy Family

.2314—8t. Joseph
2346—Crucifixion

2359 —St. Anthony
2431—Sacred Heart of Jesus
2432 —Sacred Heart of Mary
3003—Mater Dolorosa

i 3102—Blessed Virgin and Infant

severe. It must make the inhabitants of | if we would convert for God this deluded 3063 —St. Anthony

| 3063a—St. Anthony

1 1077 -Pius X

{

Size 21 x 29 inches
Each 75c.

1029 —Sacred Heart of Jesus -
| 1035—Sacred Heart of Mary

| 3235—Mater Dolorosa

Size 26x 35} inches
Each $1.25

Beautiful large Pictures, suitable
for Small Churches, Chapels and School-
rooms.

| 7063—St. Anthony
1030 —Sacred Heart of Jesus
1036—Sacred Heart of Mary
DUPLEX COLORED
PHOTOGRAPHS
Size 16x20 inches
Each 15c. ,

1601—Sacred Heart of Jesus
1602—Sacred Heart of Mary
1603—Last Supper

1604 —Mater Dolorosa
1606—Holy Family
1607—St. Anthony

Catholic Record

Rlcﬁmond St. London, Canada

O’KEEFE’S LIQUID
EXTRACT OF
MALT WITH IRON,

is an ideal preparation for
building up the

BLOOD AND BODY

1t 18 more readily assimilated,
and absorbed into the circu-
latory fluid than any other
preparation of iron.

1t is of great value in all forms
of Anemia and Ceneral Debil-
ity.

For Sale at Drug Stores

W.LLOYD WOOD,
Toronto, Canada

General Agent

.




OCTOSBER 23, 1909,

¥ 4

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

The Passion for—Aehievement.

The love of achievement is satisfied
in the very aet of creation, ih the reali-
zation of the ideal which had haunted
the brain. Hase, leisure, comfort, are
nothing compared with the exhilaration
which comes from achievement.

Who can describe the sense of triumph
that fills the  iuventor, the joy that
thrills him when he sees for the first
time the perfect mechanism or device—
the work of his brain and hand—that
will ameliorate the hard conditions of
mankind and help to emancipate man
from drudgery ?

Who can imagine the satisfaction, the
happiness of the scientist who, after
years of battling with poverty. criticism,
and denunciation, and the tortures of
being misunderstood by those dearest
to him, when he succeeds at last in
wresting some great secret from nature,
in making some marvelous discovery
that will push eivilization forward ?

The struggle for snpremacy—the con-
quest of obstacles, the mastery of nature,
the triumph of ideals—has been the de-
veloper of man, the builder of what we
call progress. It has brought out and
broadened and strengthened the finest
and noblest traits in human nature.

Theyidea that a man, whatever his
work in the world, should retire just
because he has made enough money to
live upon for the rest of his life is un-
worthy of a real man, who was made to
create, to achieve, to go on eonquering.

Every normal human being is born
with a great sacred obligation resting
upon him—to use his highest faculties
as long as he can, and to give his best to
the world; and the laws of his nature
and of the universe are such that the
more he gives to the world the more he
gets for himself—the larger, the com-
pleter man he becomes. But the mo-
ment he tries to sell himself to selfish-
ness, to greed, to self-indulgence, the
smaller, meaner man he becomes.

It is no wonder -that the man who re-
tires merely for selfish gratification is
uneasy, unhappy and is sometimes driven
to suicide. He knows in bis heart that
it is wrong to withdraw his great pro-
ductive, creative ability from a world

. which needs it so much; to let his
' achieving faculties atrophy from disuse.
He knows that it is a sin against his own
development,his own future possibilities,
to cease the exercise of his godlike
powers.

It is the wrestling with obstacles and
the overcoming of difficulties that have
made man a giant of achievement.

If we could analyze a strong, vigorous
character, we should find it made up
largely of the conquering habit, the
habit of overcoming.

On the other hand, if we should
analyze a weak character we should find
just the reverse—the habit of failure,
the habit of letting things slide, of
yielding instead of conquering — the
lack of ecourage, of persistency, of grit.

There is the same difference between
a self made young man, who has fought
his way up to his own loaf, and the pam-
pered youth who has never been con-
fronted by great responsibilities that
would exercise his powers and call out
his reserves, that there is between the
stalwart oak which has struggled for
its existence with a thousand storms,
with all the extremities of the elements,
and the hothouse plant which has never
been allowed to feel a breath of frost or
a rough wind.

Every bit of the oak’s fiber has regis-
tered a victory, so that when its timber
is called upon to wrestle with storms
and the fury of the sea, it says, “ I am
no stranger to storms; I have met them
many a time befere. I feel within me
stamina and fiber to resist the fury of
any sea, because I have fought and over-
come its equal a thousand times.”

The hothouse plant succumbs to the
first adverse wind.

Responsibility is a powerful develop-
ing factor which the idle, aimless person
never gets the advantage of. Great re-
sponsibilities bring out great reserve to
mate!h them.

The consciousness of having a message
for mankind has held multitudes of
people to their ideals, amidst suffering,
hardship and overwhelming difficulties.

Every normal human being is happiest
as well as strongest when active, espec-
ially when doing that which he wasin-
tended to do, that which he is best
fitted to do ; when he is trying to make
real the vision of his highest moment.
He is weakest and most miserable when
idle, or doing that which he is least
fitted for by nature.

The divine discontent which all as-
piring souls feel is a longing for growth,
for a realization of possibilities. Itis the
call of the potencies within us to do, to
be : the longing for that expansion and
power which e¢an ouly come from bealth-
ful, vigorous activity in pursuit of a
worthy aim.

There is no mental tonic, no physical
stimulus like that which comes from the
conseiousness of growing larger, fuller,
completer each day in the pursuit of
one’s chosen work.

The passion for conquest, the conquer-
ing faculty which we all have—that
something within us which aspires—be-
comes strong and powerful just in pro-
portion as it has legitimate exercise and
encouragement, so that every feeling out
and stretehing of the mind, every exer-
cise of the faculties to-day makes a
larger to-morrow possible.—O. S. M. in
Suecess,

The Best Thing.

So far as this department has gone,
its teachings may be summarized as fol-
lows:

1. That the best thing in the world
is not wealth, but a noble character.

2. That success is achieved when we
lead the life that God has destined for
us in the way that pleases Him.

3. That frugality in youth is the
surest way to a competence in old age.

4, That to sow * wild oats” is apt
to result in the reaping of a wild harvest.

5. That as the married sta.e is the
voeation of the vast majority of men,
the youth not called to the religious
state, should work and strive and pray
to be worthy of a good wife and a happy
home of his own.

6. That the evenings should not be
wasted in idleness, in bad society, in

i saloons, or in low theatres, but should
be utilized in the cultivation of bene-
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ficial friendships, in reading, in the ac-
quirement of skill or accomplishment.

7. That good books are good company

8. That temperance, honesty, truth-
fulness and industry are the corner-
stones of prosperity.

9. That every good citizen should be
patriotically interested in public affairs
and should do what he can to make
politics pure and honorable.

These doctrines are fundamental for
the formation of Christians, of gentle-
men and of good citizens.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Poetie Justiece, S

“ Father, what is poetic justice ?”
asked Fred Stanley at the table.

* Bless the boy ! What put that into
his head ?” said mother.

“Why, there was something|about it
in our reading lesson to-day, and when I
asked Miss Thompson what it meant, she
said she would see how many of us could
find out ourselves, and give her an illus-
tration of it to-morrow ; butJ don’t know
how to find out unless you tell me,
father.”

Mr. Stanley looked thoughtful for a
moment, and then smiled, as if struck by
some amusing reccllection.

“ Poetie justice,” he said, * is a kind of
justice which reaches us through the
unforeseen consequences of our unjust
acts. I will tell you a little story, Fred,
which I think will furnish the illustra-
tion you are after.

“I recall a summer afternoon a good
many years ago, when I was not so large
as I am now. Two other boys and I
went blackberrying in a big meadow
several miles from home. On our way
to the meadow as we paddled along the
dusty highway, we met a stray dog. He
was a friendless, forlorn-looking creature
and seemed delighted to make up with
us; and when we gave him some seraps
of bread and meat from our luneh basket
he capered for joy, and trotted along at
our side, as if to say,‘ Now, boys, I'm
one of you.' We named him Rover and
boy-like we tried to find out how much
he knew and what he could do in the
way of tricks ; and we soon discovered
that he would ‘fetch and carry’ beauti-
fully. No matter how big the stick or
stone, nor how far away we threw it, he
would reach it and draw it back to us.
Fences, ditches and brambles he seemed
to regard only as so many obstacles
thrown in his way to try his pluck and
endurance, and he overcame them all.

“ At length we veached the meadow,
and scattered out in quest of black-
berries. In my wandering I discovered
a hornets’ nest, the largest I ever saw,

and I have seen a good many. It was

built in a cluster of blackberry vines,
and hung low, touching the ground.
Moreover, it was at the foot of a little
hill ; and as I scampered up the latter I
was met at the summit by Rover, frisk-
ing about with a stick in his mouth. I
don’t see why the dog and the hornet’s
nest should have connected themselves
in my mind, but they did, and a wicked
thought was born of the union.

“Rob! Will! Come here.
have some fun.”

* They came promptly and I explained
my plan. I pointed out the hornet’s
nest, and proposed that we roll a stone
upon it, and send Rover after the stone.
¢ And, oh, won't it be fun to see how
astonished he’ll be when the hornets
come out?” I cried in econclusion.
They agreed that it would be funny.
We selected a good-sized stone, called
Rover’s special attention to it, and
started it down the hill. And when it
had a fair start, we turned the dog
loose; and the poor fellow, never sus-
pecting our trick, darted after the stone
with a joyous bark. We had taken
good aim, and, as the ground was smooth
the stone went true to the mark, and
crashed into the hornets’ nest just as
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Rover sprang upon it. lmmediately
the furivus insects swarmed out, and
settled upon the poor animal. His sur-
prise and dismay filled our anticipation ;
and we had just begun to double our-
selves up in parozysms of laughter,
when with frenzied yelps of agony he
came tearing up the hill towards us,
followed closely by all the hornets.

“¢Run!’ I shouted, and we did run
but the maddened dog ran faster, and
dashed into our midst with piteous
appeals for help. The hornets settled
like a black, avenging eloud all over us,
and the scene which followed baffles my
power of description. We ran, we

scattered, we rolled on the ground, and |

we howled with agony.

I have never known just how long the
torture lasted, but I remember it was
poor Rover who rose to the emergency,
and with superior instinet showed us [a
way to rid ourselves of our vindictive
assailants. As soon as he realized that
we, too, were in distress, and could give
no assistance, he ran blindly to a stream
which flowed through the meadow not
far away, and, plunging in, dived clear
beneath the surface. We followed him,
and only ventured to erawl out from the
friendly element when we were assured
that the enemy had withdrawn. Then
we sat on the bank of the stream, and
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looked at each other dolefully through
our swollen, purple eyelids, while the
water, dripped from eur clothing, and a
hundred stinging wounds reminded us
what execessively funny fun we had been
having with Rover.

The poor dog, innocent and free from
guile himself, judged us agcordingly,
and creeping up to me licked my hand
in silent sympathy. Then some dormant
sense of justice asserted itself within me.

*Boys, we've had an awful time, but
it served us right.’ .

Neither of them contradicted me ; and
rising stiffly, we went slowly homeward,
with Rover at our heels,

* That, my boy,” said Mr. Stanley, in
eonclusion, *“is a good instance of poetic
justice.”—Our Dumb Animals,

Patience in Waiting.

There is all the difference in the
world between longing for something
which time alone can bring and Jo.king
forward to an end which we are going
to consummate or prepare for by our own
efforts. The one protracts the inter-
vening hours, the other shortens them.
The child anticipates the hol:day, and
thinks it will never come. The young
man longs to attain his majority and the
months that elapse seem years. We
watch the return of an absent friend
and each minute grows longer than the
last. But if we can work while we wzit,
and so expedite the end in view or pre-
pare the way for it, the impression of
length is removed. True patience is
not inactivity, it is not sitting still and
watching the clock, but using the ener-
gies in the intervening time to the best
advantage. Let the child be interested
in some pleasant preparation for his
holiday ; let the young man be eagerly
fitting himself for the duties he isto
assume ; let the watcher use his waiting
moment in sketching some azreeable
plan for his friend’s weleome, and the
time will move with its aceustomed cel-
erity.

Professtonal.

R. P. ]J. MUGAN, Physician and Surgeor
Office, 720 Dundas street. Hours 11to 12 a, m.
1to3; 6to8p. m. Phone 2058.

OHN F. FAULDS, Barrister, Solicitor, Notary
») Public, &c. Money to. Loan. Robinson Hall
Chambers, Opposite Court House, London, Canads.

Telephone go7.

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS

180 King Street
The Leading Undertakers and Embalmers
Open Night and Day.

Telephone—House, 373. Factory 543.

W. J. SMITH & SON —

UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS
113 Dundas Street
OpEN DAY anDp NIGHT Phone 586.

Where the Fishers Go

The Story of Labrador
by REV. P. BROWNE

(Member Historical Soci;ty of Nova Scotia)

160 Half-tone Illustrations with Map and Index

“A volume of fascinating literature.” (Acadian
Recorder) :

“The greatest contribution to colonial literature
in recent years.” (Sports, Halifax)

Written by a man who knows his subject not from
hearsay but from actual experience.” (Chronicle)
‘“The auther is literary to his finger tips and a
master of Classical English—The volume reads like a
romance.” (Toronto Register)

For Sale at RECORD OFFICE
Postpaid $1 50 1603-tf

If You Have

RHEUMATISM

sign and mail this coupon to
MAGIC FOOT DRAFT CO., Dept. PX42
Jacksom, Mich.

Return mail will bring you a $1 pair of Magic
Foet Dratis to try Free. Read below.

Upon receipt of :bove coupon we
will serd you by return mail, prepaid, a
regular $1 pair of Magie Foot Drafts,
Michigan’s Great External Cure for
Rheumatism of every kind—chronic
| or acute—Tluscular, Sciatic, Lumbago
' or Gout. No matter where the pain or
' how severe. Then, and only after you
have given® them a thorough trial and
are fully satisfied with the benefit
received, you can send us One Dollar.
If not, you pay nothing. You decide
and we take your word.

FREDERICK DYER, Corresponding Sec'y

Magic Foot Drafts have been sent on approval to
many hundreds of thousands, and no one paid us a
cent until after trying them. Isn’t this evidence that
the Draits are a remarkably certain cure? Surely
you cannot go on TRADE MARK
suffering when such
a cure will be sent
you to Trv Free for §
simply mailing the
above coupon. They
are curing even o'd
chronics of 30 and
40 years suffering. 'Will you try them? Then just
mail the coupon with your full address to Magic
Foor Dratt Co., PX42, Oliver Bldg., Jackson, Mich.
Send no money— on y the coupon. Write to day.

Good Manners vs. Kindness.

After all, in what do good manners
consist? They come from the heart. If
in the heart ome strives to give pleas-
ure to others, to so oider speech and
act that no one can be offended, there
will be little danger of flagrant bad man-
ners. If a personal reminiscence can
be pardoned, an early lesson apropos
may be of use. When a small child at
“tea’” a Very old lady took butter with
her knife when it was passed a§ my
mother's table. When the butter
reached my dear father, he also used
his knife in helping himself. A small
pioch on his leg reminded him that a
child was taking notes. Whenthe even-
ing chat came 10und, held fast in his
arms, I was told if he had "used the
butter-kunife, perhaps the lady would
have been embarrassed and telt thut
her mistake was noticed. Then I was
told that all manners which did not
spring from the heart wereof litile [con-
sequence, that a breach of etiquette w.s
preferable to hurting the feelings of any-
one. Hard and tast rules cannot be
made, but kindness, consideration, gen-
tleness have a way and lafighage of
their own and are known over the en-
tire world.

The more a man talks the less he ean
be depended upon to deliver the grods.

PURE FOOD

INSURES
GOOD

HEALTH—

MAGIC
BAKING POWDER

INSURES

PURE FOOD.

While They Last

Canada
. Series

A NATIONAL SERIES OF
BOOKS FOR BOYS
and GIRLS

. v
FULLY ILLUSTRATED

“The man who loves his home bes
and loves it most unselfishly, loves his
country best.,”—F, G, HOLLAND,

IN ORDERING choose several books
and state which one preferred. In case
your first choice is sold we shall send
you the next to appearon the list, This
is a rare opportunity to get a good lib-
rary at a low cost. $

Regular Price $1.50, new $!

Rob the Ranger. A story of the fight
for Canada, by Herbert Strang.

Sisters of Silver Creek. A story of
Western Canada, by Bessie Marchant.

The Fur Country, by Jules Verne.

To Win or Die. A tale « f the Klondike
craze, by G. Manville Fenn.

Regular Price 1.25, now 80c¢.

A Daughter of the Ranges. A story of
Western Canada, by Bessie Marchant.

A Heroine of the Sea. A story of Van-
couver Island, by Bessie Marchant.

Regular Price $1, now 65¢.

Duck Lake, by E. Ryerson Young.

Cedar Creek. A tale of Canadian life.

Athabasca Bill, by Bessie Ma:chant.

North Overland with Franklin, by J.
Macdonald Oxley:

Two Boy Tramps, by J. Macdonald
Oxley. »

The Giant of the North, or Pokings
Round the Pole, by R. M. Ballantyne.

Norsemen in the West, or America Be
fore Columbus, by R. M. Ballantyne.

Big Otter, a tale of the Great Nor’-West
by R. M. Ballantyne.

The Young Fur Traders. A tale
,Adventure in North America, by Rc
M. Ballantyne.

Off to Klondike, by Gordon Stables.

On the World’s Roof, by J. Macdonald
Oxley.

In the Swing of the Sea, by J. Macdonald

Oxley.

The Specimen Hunters, by J. Macdonald

Oxley.

Regular Price 7Ze , now 50¢.

Adventures in Canada, by John C.
Geikie, B

Snowshoes and Canoes, by W. H. G.

Kingston. ;

The Romance of Commerce, by J. Mac-

donald Oxley.

The Young Ranchman, by C. R. Kenyon,

The Empire’s Children.

The Young Moose Hunters, by C. A.
Stephens. : ;
The Fairhope Venture. An Emigration

story, by E. N. Hoare, M.A.

A Family Without a Name. A story of
Adventure with North Ameriean In-

- dians, by Jules Verne.

Rambles in the New World, by Lucien
Biart. . &

Under the Sea to the North Pole, by

Pierre Mael. 3

Peter the Whaler, by W. H. G. King-

ston.

Norman’s Nugget, by J. Macdonald

Oxley. :

Roger the Ranger, a story of Border Life-

Among the Indians, by Eliza F.

Pollard. :

The Red Mountain of Alaska, by W.

Boyd Allen. i

Ice Bound, or the Anticosti Crusoes, by

Edward Roper.

My Dogs in the North Land, by Egerton

R. Young.

The Forest Drama, a story of Muskoka..

by Louis Pendleton.

Regular Price 50c., now 35¢.

Rocer Davis, Loyalist ; by Frank Baird..

Clive Forrester’s Gold, by Charles R..
Kenyon.

The Story of a Log House, by Mary F..
Outram. .

The Search for Molly Marling, by Emils
P. Weaver.

Phil’s Hero, or a Street Ara%‘s Resolve;
by Charlotte E. Baron.

The Prairie Chief, by R. M. Ballantyuve.

The Red Man’s Revenge, by R. M. Bal-
lantyne,

The Wild Man of the Wist, by R. M.
Ballantyne.

Dr. Greniell : The Man on the Labr
dor, by Rev. J. Johnston. :

Regular Price 35¢c., now 25c.

Indian Life in the Great North-West,

by Egerton R. Young.

Billy’s Hero, by M. L. C. Pickthall.

Lost in the Backwoods, by E. C. Kenyon.

In Paths of Peril, by J. Macdonald
Oxley. :

Sunshine and Snow, by tarold Bindloss.

The Old Red School-House, by Frances
H. Wood.

The Red House by the Rockies, A tale
of Reil's Rebellion; by A. Mercer
and V. Watt. :

The Frontier Fort, or Stirring Times ip
the North-West Territory of British
America; by W. H. G. Kingston.

The Valley of Gold, by Marjorie L. C.

Pickthall.

| The Straight Road, by Marjorie L. C.

Pickthall. : :

John Horden, Missionary Bishop. " A
Life on the Shores of Hudson’s Bay ;
by Rev. A. R. Buckland, M.A.
Donaldblane of Darien, by J. Macdonald
Oxley. .
Away in the Wilderness, or Life Among
the Red Indians and Fur Traders of
North America ; by R. M. Ballantyne.
Fast in the Ice, or Adventures in the
Polar Regions; by R. M. Ballantyne.
Over the Rocky Mountains, in the Land
of the Red Skins; by R. M. Ballan-
tyne.

‘The Pioneers, a Tale of the Western
Wilderness; by R. M. Ballantyne.
Dick’s Desertion, by Marjorie L. C.
Pickthall, s
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NEWS FROM SCOTLAND.

Amongst outstanding events in the
Catholic Church in Scotland recently,
not the least has been the presentation
%o Right Rev. Aeneas Chisholm, Bishop
of Aberdeen, of his portrait to mark the
celebration of his jubilee as a priest.
The portrait, which was painted by a
Seottish artist of eminence, is astriking

likeness. It was subscribed for,
mot only by Catholics all over Scot-
land, but by many  prominent

aon-Catholic admirers of the Bishop and
his work. /

The presentaticn ceremonies began
with Pontifical High Mass in St. Mary'’s
Cathedral, Aberdeen, at which the
Bishop himself officiated. The handing
over of the portrait followed in the pre-
sence of a large public gathering,
and a banquet. at which eulogistic
speeehes were made by prominent
nriests and laymen, concluded the
proceedings. In addition to the por-
érait His Lordship was the recipient uf
a purse containing $500, publicly sub-
seribed.

The portrait of Bishop Chisholm will
be hung in Blairs College, the Scottish
mnational ecclesiastical seminary, of
swhich His Lordship was rector prior to
his elevation to the Episcopate. The
picture will have as company very fine
portraits of such historical personages
as Cardinal Beaton, Mary Queen of
Seots, and Prince Charles Edward
Stuart.

Father Bernard Vaughan, S. J., whose
fame as a preacher is world-wide, oc-
cupied the pulpit of St. Mary’s Cathe-
dral, Abérdeen, the other Sunday. The
building was filled to its utmost capac-
ity, and hundreds were unable to obtain
admission. It is estimated that about
twenty-five hundred persons were
present, at least half of whom were non-
Catholies. A collection was taken up
on behalf of Aberdeen hospital for
incurables, Father Vaughan himself
assisting in »assing round the collecting
plates. Father Vaughan does nothing
by halves, and not content with the
eontributicns of the people in the
eathedral, he went outside and collected
2 goodly sum from the cabmen and
chauffeurs waiting in front of the Luild-
ing.

gI‘he marriage of Prince Miguel of
Braganza to Miss Anita Stewart, the
A merican heiress, took place in the nqrth
of Secotland a few weeks ago. The
Bishop of Aberdeen performed the
ceremony, assisted by Father Fraser
of Dingwall. This is said to
be the first royal wedding in
S eotland since the Reformation, and in
accordance with the laws of the land
the banns were proclaimed in the Pres-
byterian parish church at Dingwall as
well as in the Catholic church of the
dlstrict.

"PRAYERS FOR THE DEAD.

s A Plain Man,” in the London Sat-
arday Review, speaks his mind in rela-
#ion to prayers for the dead and shows
how the practice appeals to the reason
of one not a Catholic. He says:

I am speaking instinctively. 1 do not
profess to know the theology of the mat-
g¢er; but I am very sure that the man or
woman who has any Christian belief at
all would pray for the dead as a matter
of course, if there were no prejudice.
But 1 find most English people saying,
& That's what the Reman Catholies do,”
@r “ Protestants do not pray for the
dead.”” I do not quarrel with either
proposition, but neither seems to have
anything to do with the matter. Surely
#he question is, “Is it good to pray for
&he dead 27 If it is, Roman Catholics
doing it eannot make it bad, any more
4hen it can make it good if in itself it
#s bad. I am not a Roman Catholic and
@ am a real person (as the editor of this
Review knows). I approach the matter
simply asa man, a soul * * * I think
it may be taken as admitted that no
Anglican can be accounted disloyal be-
wause he prays for the dead.
emore eertainly, he could not be account-
=d disloyal because he did not pray for
&hem. So far is he from being in any
away encouraged to do so by anything in
&he Prayer-book, that it might almost
e said that implicitls, though not ex-
mlicitly, the Church of Kngland excludes
prayers for the dead. The burial ser-
aviee € * ¥ takes you with the dead
®a the graveyard: ‘“Ashes to ashes,
Just te dust;”’ there, so far as all touch,
-all communion with him whose mere
maortal body they are burying, it ends.
ot a prayer for him. He crosses the
dar, sad not a prayer gues after him;
fe gets out for the undiscovered country
.and they do not even wish him bon voy-
sage. Excluding all prayer for him
«whese body is buried, the Church of
®ngland is obliged to include all alike
@n ¢ the certain hope of a joyiul resur-
wection.” It is right that the benefit of
#he doubt should be given to the dead;
mone the less there is an unreality that
sometimes jars in assuming saintship of
motorious ill livers. A single prayer
sommending the dead to God would save
all this.

Logically, how can we do without
qprayer for the dead? They live, and
nothing that lives can be independent
of God ; and if not independent of God,
4$hey are a reasonable subject of prayer
o God. * * * What difference can
it make whether the soul is living bere
Zn the body or elsewhere ? To suggest

itching, bleeding

PILES:

splies. See testimonials in the press and as

gyonr neighbors about ite You can _use it and

pr money back if notsatisfied. 60e, at all
or EDMANSON, BATES & Co., Toronto.

DR. CHASE'S ~"NTRIENT.

Dr, Chase’s Oint-
ment is a certain
and guaranteed
cureforeachand
every form of

EARN $7 DAILY SELLING

®Winest' and cheapest on earth. Write for
ial agents and dealers terms. DR. HAUX
gECTACLE CO.. Boai93 St. Louis, Me

Still |

GIVEN TO

girls at school.

LOVELY ENAMELLED BROOCH
NOTHING TOSELL, NOTHING TO PAY

All you have to do is to hand a few circulars to boys and
This offer is open to only one girl in each room
in each school, and is good only till November 15th. Tell us
what school you attend, and if there is more than one room,
_ say which room you are in, and give us your word that you will
distribute the circulars faithfully.
will give you one of these dainty little Maple Leaf Brooches,
beautifully enamelled in brilliant autumn colors.
only one girl in each room in each school can get this brooch.
‘Write plainly. The Gold Medal Premium Co., Dept D.R, Toronto.

SCHOOL GIRLS

For this slight service we

Remember,

that prayer is of force ouly on one par-
ticular planet is to reduce it to an
absurdity. There is a theological ex-
planation to this effect : if lost, prayer
is useless; if saved, superfluous. Passing
the lot of the lost, it is really blasphem-
ons to say the saved do not need our
prayers, for it is vaying that they have
gone beyond God's control. But heaven
hangs on God as much as earth. In a
word, do the souls of the blest cease to
be in God’s keeping ? If they do not, it
must be ever right to pray to God ‘o
wateh over them and keep them. If
this prayer can ever be unnecessary, all
prayer is a delusion.

PAINT IS PAINT EVERY WHERE,

In last week’s Everybody's Maga-
zine, Dr. L. T. Thompson, without
intending any offense, illustrates a view
he advances on Neuropathy by refer-
ring tothesuperstitionof the Irish peas.
ant’s beliefin witcheraft. Dr. Thompson
need not have gone beyond his father’s
birthplace, Protestant England, for
multitudinous examples of witcheraft.
If the doctor knows anything of the
superstitions of the people of New Eng-
land states to-day or of the gross beliefs
of the whites of the Southern States, he
need not have gone so far afield for hic
illustrations. Alice Fletcher's paper,
read at the annual meeting of the Rut-
land County Historical society, June,
1887, lifts the curtain on the incanta-
tions, superstitious charms and strange
practices of the people of rural New
England. The fact is, a rural people
everywhere will be either superstitious,
fanatical or materialistic, and, of the
¢hree, superstition is the mildest form
of se.f deception to which the human
mind lends itself.

Materialism is, indeed, one of the
latest weaknesses of the human mind,
while Fetichism, or the hope to control
external phenomena by witeheraft, is the
earliest.

The fetich mode of thought is un-
doubtedly low and absurd, if you will,
but it is immeasurably better for man-
kind than gross materialism. The idea
of viearious or representative influence,
that if you wish to injure anybody you
can do so by aninjury to a bit of his
elothing or a lock of his hair, is, so _far
as it goes, a spiritual idea presupposing
notions about the interdependence of
nature, and as far as possible removed
from mere materialism, which in itself
represents retrogression.

Burning in effigy, and waxen images
stuck with pins or burned in order to
injure the persons they represented
undoubtedly belonged to witcheraft,
but the atrocious murders, the secret
assassinations and the burning alive of
negroes belong to materialism.

Here are a few examples of the super-
stitions obtaining in Protestant coun-
tries which the doetor and men Jike him
will do well to look into before they ex-
ploit Ireland for specimens of witeh-
eraft. In Sweden there are still cun-
ning men who can strike out a thief's
eye by cutting a human figure on the
bark of a tree and driving nails or

arrows into the representative eye ;
and the Norwegians fo this day shoot
in the water at images of their absent
enemies. In Saffold, England, as late
as the last century, if an animal was
thought to be bewitched, it was burne.d
over a large fire, believing that as it
consumed away the author of its bewitch- |
ment consumed away t00. t

In the north of England it is still be- |
lieved that the name of a person written
on a pipkin, containing a live frog stueck !
fall of pins, will irjuriously affect t.hei
bearer of the name. And there are a
nutnerous set of popular traditions which
clearly relate to the same state 'of
thought. There is a feeling so wide
that it may be said to include all Eng-
land and Scotland, that cut hair should
always be burned, never thrown away,
and the reason given for the practice is
that if a bird took away locks of cut hair
the owner would suffer from headache
or lose the rest of his hair. A similar
idea prevails about teeth ; all cver
England children are taught to throw
extracted teeth into the fire, lest a dog
by swallowing them should provoke
toothache. So with the nail that bas
seratched and the knife that has cut
you—keep the nail or knife free from
rust and the wound will not fester.

In Lincolnshire and othber parts of
England the remedies for warts are all
superstitions. §

In Somersetshire a good ague cure 18
to shut up a large black spider in a box
and leave it to perish ; that spider and
ague may disappear together. In
Devonshire some of the hair of a child
with the whooping cough is given to a
dog between two slices of buttered
bread, that the dog may take the cough
with the. hair.

Sir John Lubboek, speaking of the in-
fluence of tradition, says : “When we
require examples of crime and supersti-
tion, we go among these whom we do
not like, forgetting, or rather unwilling
to admit, that among ourselves may be
found instances of depravity and ex-
amples of witcheraft as deplorable as
those of the Fetich people of equatorial
Africa.” ‘

[s it not about time for men of common
sense to perceive that paint on the face
of the society woman and paint on the
face of the Navajo brave is—paint, and
that to make a trip toan Indian reserva-
tion for paint when he can scrape it
from his wife's cheek is the act of a

D.D.D.WAS THE RIGHT MEDICINE

Trial Bottle Relieved — Two Bottles Cured
Mr. Alexander of Eczema

If all the people who suffer from
Eezema and other skin diseases—even
those who have given up hope of ever
being cured—would just write for a
trial bottle of D. D. D. Preseription,
they would quickly find that here is a
positive cure. .

That is what Mr. Wm. Alexarder, of
Consecon, Ont., did.

“] wish to inform you,” he writes on July 1gth
last, “that last summer I was badlyaffiicted with
eczema in both my legs. 1 got doctors’ salves to
rub on but it seemed to do no good. Isaw your
advertisement in the paper and wrote to you for
a trial bottle, which you very kindly sent me. i

A few applications told me it was the right medi-
cine. I sent for two bottles and a cake of your soap
which in a few weeks made a perfect cure. [had
some of the medicine left and cured several friends
of rashes and some bad sores. It cured every time.”

Why go on suffering when you can so
easily get instant relief?

For free sample bottle of D. D. D. Pres-
cription write to the D. D. D. Labra
tory, Department B., 23 Jordan St.,
Toronto.

For sale by all druggists.

DECREE.

CONCERNING THE REJECTION OF CERTAIN
POSTULANTS IN RELIGIOUS BODIES.

From an audience with His Holiness,
of September 7, 1909.

The Chureh of Christ, although she
feels a spiritual joy when members of
the faithful after mature deliberation
and with a right intention embrace the
state of perfection in religious families,
still, solicitous as she is jor quality
rather than number, has so regulated
the entrance into the noviciate and the
profession of vows as to ordain that only
those are to be admitted to the obser-
vance of the evangelical counsels in re-
ligious houses, who give proofs of a
divine vocation. She has instituted the
very period of probation preceding the
profession of vows not only for the pur-
pose of imbuing souls with the religious
virtues but in order thet they may be
examined by the Superiors.

With the weakening of discipline of
the religious life in many places the
Holy See, gradually in the course of
time introduced a certain severity of
regime for the examination of novices
and the trial of religious.life. making
laws for the purpose, calculated to give
a better hope of perseverance and of
success.

But since experienceshows that it is far
better to close the doors somewhat to
those who enter so that they may not
afterwards have to be opened wide to
those who go out, Our Most Holy Father
Pope Pius X. has been pleased to com-
mit to this Sacred Congregation of Re-
ligious the charge of iusisting on this
severer discipline of the Church in the
admission of postulants to the noviciate
and the taking of vows, by issuing the
following prescriptions, which are to be
faithfully observed for the future by all
religious Families of men, and.gravely
binding the consciences of Superiors to
the observance of the same: :

Without special permission of the
Apostolic See, and under pain of nullity
of profession, nei.her to the noviciate
nor to the taking of the vows are to be
admitted any postulants:

I. Whothave been expelled even from
lay colleges on account of immorality or
other serious offences ;

II. Who for any reason whatsoever
have been sent away from ecclesiastical
or religious seminaries and colleges ;

IIl. Who, either as professed or as
novices have been sent away from any
religious order or congregation ; or,
who if professed, have obtained a dis-
pensation from their vows ;
1V. Who, once admitied either as
professed or as novices in one province
of any Order or congregation and then
dismissed from it, endeavor to be re-
ceived in the same or in another prov-
ince of the same Order or congregation.
All things to the contrary, even those
calling for special mention, notwith-
standing.

D. L. JansseEns, O, S. B, See
Fr. I. C. CArD, VIVEs, Prefect.
—Rome.

When you experience great dryness
in your meditations or other prayers, do
not feel distressed and conclude that
God has turned away His face from yeu.
Far from it. Prayer said despite arid-
ity is usually the most meritorious.—
Father Quadrupani.

P.C. BROWNE & Co.

THE 4
HALY CRAFTS

ROOD

We are Specialists in

CHURCH DECORATION

and our work has been commended b
the highest dignitaries of the Churc

FIGURE SUBJECTS, SANCTUARY
PANELS ETC.
Designs and Estimates forall classes of
work cheerfully submitted. Refer-
encés and list or completed work.

stupid man ?—Intermountain Catholic.

85 McDonell Ave., TORONTO

Steadyas a Rock. The Magnet

The Cream Separator of To-day and the Future

Because it has square gear construction, made twice as strong

as is required to do the work and that is the only way to make
durable a fast running machine like a Cream Separator.

from the milk

Begause it has a special skimmer in one piece, easily cleaned
which takes out all the butter fat besides separating all impurities

Because its large Steel Bow! is supported at both ends (MAG-

and cream.

eight seconds
finished.

operating.

Because it

NET Patent) which keeps it in balance.
Because its brake (MAGNET Patent) circles the Bowl, stops in

~ Because its Frame is strong and rigid and so firmly put
together that it will skim perfectly on the rough ground or any floor.
Because all paits are covered. No danger of accident in

Because all parts in the machine are designed mechanically
correct and built ofithe best material, by workmen who are speci-
ally trained to turn out perfect work.

take out all the butter fat, no matter how long it is run, be it
one or fifty years.

The Proof is in your own hands, Try your machine by
setting your milk in your dairy and you will find that the MAG-
NET continues to take out all the butter fat, as it did at first. If you have a cheap machine, you will
find it is wasting your money every day, because it has lost its grip and does not skim as it did at first.

Buy a MAGNET and stop that waste.

and prevents wear en machine after separation is

is the only Cream Separator that will continue to

The Petrie Nanufacturing Co.

Head Office and Factory, Hamilton, Ontario, Canada
BRANCHES —Winnipeg, Calgary, St. John, Montreal, Regina, Vancouver.

LIMITED

We pay the highest prices for

all the good Poultry you have.

London, Ont,

We want your Poultry

and make remittance promptly. We make a specialty of milk-fed chickens.
If you have some good Poultry, write us at London for prices. We are
the largest Poultry dealers in Ontario, and will make a contract to buy

FLAVELLE - SILVERWOOD, Limited

If East of Torcnto, write Montreal Branch

choice Poultry, especially chickens:

I'ontreal, Quebec

Father Connolly’s Funeral.
From the Belmar,N.J Advertiser.

St. Rose's church was the scene of an
extraordinary funeral on Wednesday.
The Rev. John Connolly, uncle of Robert
Connolly, of Belmar, died on Friday last,
and though he had spent almost all of
his seventy-seven years in Canada, his |
dying request was that his remains bei
brought to Belmar, where his few re- ;
maining relatives reside. On Monday
in his own parish at Ingersoll, Oat.,
there was a Solemn Requiem Mass. The
body was then taken on the long journey
to Belmar a:d was received at St. Rose's
church by the pastor on Tuesday, re-
maining there in state over night. On
Wednesday morning at 8 o'cloek, there
was offered a Solemn High Mass of
Requiem, the following priests assisting:
celebrant, Rev. Wm. J. MeConno!l, pas-
tor ; deacon, Rev. Thomas A. Roche,
Ashbury Park ; subdeacon, Rev. Father
Pierone, Ashbury Park ; master of cere-
monies, Rev. Bede, O. S. B., Spring Lake.
The sermon was preached by the pastor,
and the body was then taken to Mount
Calvary cemetery, Ashbury Park, where
it was interred under the shadow of the
monument marking the grave of Father
Glennon. Father Comnnolly was one of

the most distinguished priests in Canada.
Though born in Ireland, he went early
to America, taught several years in the
College at Quebec. Thereafter he was
the scholarly and saintly pastor of Inger-
soll, Ontario. May he rest in peace!

Appreeciation.

We are pleased to be able to publish
the following letter from Mr. John
Ryan, a gentleman in MacLeod, Alta.,
who is rated as one of the most respected
citizens of that district. Similar letters
come to us almost every day, showing
the value of the CATHOLIC RECORD as an
advertising medium' and as a Catholic
family paper. Mr. Ryan writes :

MacLeod, Oct. 9, 1909.
Dear Sir,—I published in your paper
an advertisement for teacher for the
Holy Cross Separate School. There
came to me sixteen applications for the
position. Hach one stated that they had
seen the advertisement in the CATHOLIC
RecorD. No Catholic family, and more
particularly where there are children
growing up, should be without the
CarHOLIC RECORD in their homes. To
those who do not subseribe I would say,
subsecribe for it at once, and you will

bless the day that you received it.
JoaN RYAN,

Sec. Treas, Holy Cross Separate School,
MacLeod, Alta

Order Your Xmas Decorations Now.

Last year we had to return orders to
over two hundred customers as the goods
were not purchased in time. We cater to
stores who buy $500 worth at a time,
from the largest departmental stere to
the smallest store.. We will kindly ask
you to order at once and get the best
selection ; carnations 20 cents a doz.;
chrysanthemums 50 cts. doz. Holly
Vines,White or Green, $1.50 a doz. yards:
June Rose or ChrysanthemumVines $1.50
a doz. yards: Xmas Tinsel Tree Trim-
mings 3 cts. yard ; Garlands, Bells and
allother flowers at reduced rates. Spceial

big disccunts to the trade. Write at

once. Brantford Artificial Flower Co.,
Box 45, Brantford, Ont. 1618 3

Death of Father Martin.

Ambherstburg, Ont., Oct. 16.—Rev. Arsine Martin,
assistant priest of the Amherstburg parish, and a
former professor of Assumption College, Sandwich,
is dead, after a lingeri~g illness.

Father Martin was born in France forty-one years
ago and came to Assumption College in 1868. He
subsequently went to Toronto, where he was or-
dained to the priesthood in 18g2. He taught at
St. Michael's College, Toronto, until 1898, was
treasurer of the college for three years, and then re-
sumed teaching. Two years ago he came to Am-
herstburg parish as assistant priest. He was a most
beloved priest. May his soul rest in peace ! |

DIED.

CuisgoLm.—At Beauly,N. S., on Sep. 17, 1909, Mrs.
Christina Chisholm, widow of the late Valentine
Chisholm, aged seventy-two years. May her soul
rest in peace !

SmitH.— At West River, N. S., on Sep. 30, 1909, Mrs.
Catherine Smith, wife of John Smith, aged sixty-
eight years. May her soul rest in peace !

McDo~ALD.—At Dominion, N. S., on Sep. 4, 1909,
Mrs. Ronald McDonald, relict of the late Ronald
McDonald, East Bay, C. B., aged seventy-one years,
May her soul in peace !

McKinNon.—At Dominion No. 4, N. S., on Sep. 27,
1909, Mr. Colin F. McKinnon, aged thirty-six years.
May his soul rest in peace !

MacGiLLivray.—At Fairmont, N. S., on Sep. 15
19¢9, Margaret MacGillivray of West Lakevale. May
her soul rest in peace !

DartoN.—At Pass Mission, Sask., on Sep. 22, 1909,
William C. Dalton, son of Samuel Dalton of Hollo-
well Grant, aged fifty years. May his soul rest in
peace !

McMaster.— At Brook Village, N. S.,on Sep 23,
Isabella McMaster, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Hugh
McMaster, aged five years and two months.

McRaE.—At Beaver Meadow, N S., on Sep. 20, 1909,
Mr. Duncan McRae, aged thirty years. May his soul
rest in peace ! :

CuisgoLm.—At Clydesdale,N. S.,on Oct. 5, 1909,
Mrs. Eunice Chisholm, wife of Duncan Chisholm,
aged fifty four years. May her soul rest in peace !

Bovyp.—At Fraser's Mills, N. S, on Sep. 26, Mr-
Angus I. Boyd, Postmaster, aged sixty-seven years.
May his soulrest in peace! °

The Rosary Stars.

How swift the evening shadows fall
How quiet, nearand far !

Already beameth down to earth
Full many a little star.

Within the church a worshipper
Says Mary's beads with care ;

The holy words to heaven rise,
Than all the stars more fair,

Translated by S.L. Emery from the German of
Father Opitz, S. J., for Sacred Heart Review.

Prayer.

Pray for my soul. More things are wrought by
prayer »

Than this world dreams of. Wherefore let thy voice
Rise like a fountain for me night and day,

For what are men better than sheep or goats,

That nour'sh&s a blind life within the brain,

1f, knowing God, they lift not hands of prayer

Both for themselves and those who call them friend ?
Forso the whole round earth is every way =~ ...

Bound by gold ’cilains about the feet of God. &%

—TENNYSON.

¥ashions for Men.

News comes to hand that Messrs. Curzon Brothers,
the World's Custom Tailors, have now completed
their delivery of new season’s fabrics for Fall and
Winter, 1909, and that these arein the hands of their
distributing agents, Messrs. The Might Directories,
Ltd.,in Toronto, and Messrs. Henderson Bros,, in
Winnipeg The co'lection of patterns surpass any-
thing that the firm have so far distributed and the
cloths are eminently suited for Canadian wear. The
new fashion booklet, which Messrs. Curzon have just
produced, isreally a little work of art and shows all
that is latest and best in both New York and English -
fashions. Clients may have their clothes tai'ored in
either fashion, which ever they prefe® agd the gar-
ments are always sent on approval, since any goods
which do not meet with the approval of the customer
may at once bereturned and money refunded for
same.

Altogether Messrs. Curzon certainly set themselves
out to capture the Overseas trade and from the
unique list of unsolicited testimonials which the;
publish it would appear that their efforts meet wit
no little measure of success. Their $5.74 suits have
often been valued at $20.00.

Messrs. Curzons' distributing agents will send free
patterns and fashion plates and brochure, free of all
charge and carriage paid on receipt of a post card.

SRR SR

Food Fads may come and go, but

SHREDDED
WHE

goes on forever. It contains more real
nutriment than meat or eggs and is more

easily digested. Try it for breakfast.

Full compound interest
paid on savings accounts
of one dollar or more.

e |
JomeBank
of Canada
s TORONTO 57 whew

Original Charter 1854.

Six Offices in Toronto.

‘Twenty-five Branches in
Ontario and the West.

Agents in every Banking
town in Canada.

British and Foreign Cor-
respondents through-
out the World. °

General Banking Business
Transacted.

LONDON OFFICE
394 Richmond Street
BRANCHES ALSO AT

liderton, Thorndale, St. Thomas
T e T S T T
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NEW BOOKS.
“The Morality of Modern Socialism,” by Rev. John
J. Ming, S. J., author of “The Characteristics and the
Religion of Modern Socialism,” “Data of Modern
Ethics Examined,” etc. Published by Benziger
Brothers.

“The Making of Mortlake.” A story of a Rock-
land family. By Rev. J. E. Copus, S.J., author of
“The Son of Siro,” “Harry Russell,” “Shadows
Lifted,” etc. This volume contains two hundred and
forty six pages with frontispiece and is dedicated by
the author to Father Finn, dean of American Catho-
lic'writers for the young and prince of story-writers.
g’ublished by Benziger Brothers, New York. Price'
5 cts.

C. M. B. A.—At the regular meeting of Branch
371, C. M. B. A,, London, Ont., a resolution of con-
dolence was passed to Bro. John M. Howe, York St.,
on the death of hissister-in-law, Miss Collins.

TEACHERS WANTED.

A CATHOLIC TEACHER WANTED FOR R-
,C. Separate School, Section No. 5, Sombra:
holding firstor second class normal school certificate-
Duties to commence on the 3rd of January 191o-
Salary $450. Apply stating qualification and experi-
ence to Michael J. Conlon, Sec. Treas., Port Lambton,
Ont. 1617-tf

POSITIONS WANTED.

OSITION WANTED BY FARMER GARD-
ener — Belgian — married—thirty-nine years of
age—nine years in Canada— understands General
Farming thoroughly, also the care and treatment of
Animals, Fowl, etc. Wife good cock. Can furnish
first class references. Address Andre Duprez,
Tetraultville, via Montreal, Que. 1613-6.

ANTED BY A LADY THOROUGHLY COM-

petent, a place as housekeeper in Catholic rec-
tory. Best of references. Distance no objection.
Address Box 563, Sault Ste. Marie, Michigan. ~1618-3.

FOR ADOPTION.

OO0OD CATHOLIC HOMES ARE DESIRED
for the following children : seven boys, aged
six years ; two boys aged seven years ; one boy aged
eight years; one girl aged six years and two girls
aged seven years. These are all bright, healthy chil-
dren. They would easily make themselves welcome
in homes where there are no children if given an op-
portunity, and in addition, would in a ve\% short
time be of assistance in their homes. Apply to William
O'Connor, Children's Branch, Parliament Buildings,
Toronto. 1616-6.

C. M. B. A, Branch Ne 4, Londw»

Meets on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of every month
at eight o'clock, at their hall, in Albion Block, Rich-
mond street. Tromas F. GouLp, President, JAMES
S McDoucaLL Secretarv.

women call the Soy-

venir Range ‘‘The best

coo(l’dng apparatus in Canada.”

andsome 1n appear: i
kept clean and built to ::ﬁre."’?rlx’;
! Souyenir is all that, and its many ex-
gl clusive features place it in a class b
itself. Our free book gives nngz
facts you ought to know. A post
card will bring it.
GURNEY, TILDEN & CO. L4,

Hamilton Montreal
Winnipeg Calgary
Vancouver

FOR SALE BY
ONTATIO FURNITURE €CO.
228-230 Dundas St. and
KEENE BROS. :
125-127 King Sr. LONDON Ont.

MISSIONS

Do you it}tend to have a
MISSION? It will be to
your own interest to see my
prices, before ordering e'se-
where.  Best quality Up-to-
date Mission Goods at lowest
‘Whclesale Prices.

Aliar Plate
Brass Goods
Vestments -
Statues, Ete.

J. J. M. LANDY

418 QueeN St. WEST ToORONTO, CAN.
Phone Coll. 305 . ° Res. Phone Coll. 452

The THORNTON-SMITH CO.

Church Decorators
Il King St. West : TORONTO

Send sl for Boys' knee pants, up to 11

years. . Give age and we will cut pants free; add 20c.
for postage. N. Sowthcott & Co. 16 Coote Block,
London, Ont,

The Hail Mary is the mos’ besutiful of
all prayers after the Our Father. Mary
only exists with reference to God.

She is the echo of God, and she says
nothing, repeats nothing, but God.



